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* promised {0 marry and made no oth- |

MISS LETITI'S TROUSSEAU

Ietitia Houghton was going to be
marvied ; consequently many of her
dear feminine friends said it was a
shame, a scandal, for Letitia tothink
of such folly at her time of life.
These same authorities declared she
was 55 years old, adding there was
no fool like an old one.

Letitia was on the sunny side of
¢5, but did not look as if she were 40,
being handsome, with a pretty home,
a tidy income, a kind heart and a
sound head.

The beneficiaries of hHer bounty had
become accustomed to consider her a
spinster, too confirmed a devotee to
single blessedness ta change her
state. What right Hhad that ald
thing to be taken in by an impecuni-
ous adventurer when she had friends
of her lifetime who naturally ex-
pected—she had no kinspeople—to be
remembered in her will, not that they
were mercenary, but that they had a
sort of claim upon her.

Remarks of this kind were freely in-
dulged in when the invitations were
received. Tweunty-five or thirty wo=
men talking at once is rather confus-
ing, and as the speakers became ex-

cited, the comments became more per- |

sonal and assumed an ill-natured

turn. It was at a church
sircle; and tongues were flying fast-
er than needles. .

An exceedingly pretty and richly
dressed woman, a guest of the so-
elety, now took up the cudgels
fense of the absent.

“Ladies, Jadies, is this a modern
school for scandal or a church society
held in the basement of a sacred edi-
fice? Ycu all lhave cause to be
grateful to Letitia; why should you
epeak of her so bitterly now, because
she exercises the right we have all
claimed ¢

Mrs. Alyn Alden was a leader of so-
ciety, whose dictum made or unmade
4 nmew-comer entering the charmed
circle.
ent who was not anxious to retain
her favor.

“Why, what have we said * It is
eccentric in Miss Letitla to get mar-
ried at her time of life, now isn't it,
Mrs. Jennie ¢’ i

“I do not know why it should he
oonsidered so; letitia is a very prete
ty woman.”

Mrs Jennie, as Mrs. Alden was gen-
erally called, was a power, and with
pramptitude they proceeded to eat
their words with marvelous celerity.

Mrs. Jennie smiled and bade them
good morning. On the way to Miss
Letitia’s she made a gesture as if she
bad touched an ill-smelling weed.

“What a power of harm such women
can do at times |
reformer, but I really would Mke to
recall the ducking 'stool for their
benefit. Poor Letitial I hope she
has not chosen unwisely.”

Her musings ceased as the coaoh-
man drew rein before the pretty old-
fashioned garden of the Houghtons.
Mrs. Jennie was met in the yard by
the bride-elect, whose fresh and fair
cumplexion had defied the ravages of
thme With her bright hazel eyes
and wavy light brown hair she might
have passed for 85 at most.

“Come into the house, Jennie: it's
lovely out here amongst the flowers,
but I have some things I wish to
show you; the dress has come; I am
too old to be married in white satin,
50 I selected a pink brocade trimmed
with lace. I have never had SO many
preity clothes made at one time in
my life, for I never
don't think I'm envious, but when I
saw all my friends’ handsome outfits
it occurred to me that it would be
an inducement( to m irry. Do you not
like it ¢

She fingered the glistening folds
lovingly, and Mrs. Alden lo ked and
admired, then said:

“But where did you meet the man
you expect to marry, Letitia? I
would not give my life into the keep-
ing of an utter stranger.”

“You needn't be uneasy about me;
he > 8 very pleasant man and I'm
ive we will get on very well to-

P

@elher; for love, we are not young
pecple and have said nothing about
that, but we will do well enough ag |
friends. Did you notice that black

and gold visiting siik, Jennje 2" |
Mrs. Jennie perceived that the bride-
to-be preferred to

clothes instead of the

talk about her
man she had

er effort to drag him into COnVerss
tion Miss Letitia brought every ar-
ticle for Mrs. Jennie's inspection and
8aid as that lady rose to gO:

“Do stay to lunch; I've so much to
tell I want it understood
that T meant what [ said when I
Wrote on the cards [ didn't want pres- |
enis; please make my friends un«iur-“
stand that, will you? I know they |
will want to give me presents; you |
can't know how glad I am that T am |
liked, Jennie.”

Mrs. Alden would not shake Miss
Lgvni;x's faith in the professions of |
friendship she believed sincers, but |
when their spiteful comments were
recalled it angered her afresh with
them. '

“I am always at home to give Alyn !
bis lunch; he does not enjoy it when

am absent, Letitia. | shall let it be |
known that you do not wish pres-'
ents.”

Por that purpose Mrs. Jennie drove
bask by the church, where she found |
the society dispersing. She did not |
allght, but told them of Miss Letit'in's,
wish. . She of the sharp tongue gave
8 'ﬁhzllé little cackle, and said:

At means we must give them
without fail; she's afraid gwe won't
¥e anything, and takes #hat weans

C make sure.”

Wu' that the reason you had ‘no
ers’ on the cards when your
“:l:'whfer zrudul;thed? Letitia's bou-
vas  welghted with a jeweled
buttertiy. §o glad you enlightened
s ; I have wondered \wh that olause
Was inserted, but had no {den it meant
$Xactly opposite what it sald. Thanks

O you, I understand. [t ig never too
ate to learn—wisdom. Good morn-

' I aust go home.™ J

sewing |

in de- |

There was not a woman pres-

[ do not j)ose as a |

needed to. I

| Were
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The extreme bonhommie of this
speech made the clique stare at one
another ; they were never sure what
Mras. Alden meant ; that her shaft hit
the mark there was no doubt. Mrs
Ponsonby. gazed after the carriage,
and said to her dear familiar friend:

“Mrs. Alden does have the knack of
taking one by surpiise; she confuses
presents? I thought you didn’t mran
—that is, I didn't intend to own——'

“That you took thatway of assur-
ing Sophy a number of bouguets and

resents ¥ I thYught you didn’'t mean
o say that, dear, did you #”’ suggested
the friend, sweetly.

Mrs. Ponsonby " translated the re-
mark as it was intended, and treas-
ured it for future use.

o - = . . .
wedding night had
arrived. She was looki extremely
handsome, and accepted hq effusive
compliments of her friends in appar-
ent good faith; they declared she
did not look a day over 40. 3

As yet the groom had not made his
appearance. Miss Letitia bad ex-
cused herself a moment or two, but
as the minutes lengthened into an
hour without her returning, signifi-
cant glances were exchanged and the
buzz of many voices was heard.

It is astonishing how much pleasure
some people derive from the distress
or mortification of their frienda. Mrs.
Ponsonby and her corterie were in-
sinuating that something was wrong;
voicing pity which their eyes and
countenances beliec. =

Mrs. Alden was becaming worried
over the prolonged absence of Miss
| Letitla from the room, and wished she
would return and silence the malici-
|ous tongues.

“She’s prevailing on her swain not
to become faint-hearted,” giggled
Mrs. Ponsonby.

Thoroughly exasperated, Mrs. Jen-
nie was about to give a crushing re-
| tort, when Miss Letitia reappeared.
She was slightly pale, her demean-
|or a mixture of regret and dignity,
{while a blending of defiance was de-
picted in her erect attitude.

“I've had a telegram from Mr.
Langworthy; business of a family
nature, which I shall not be at liber-
ty to divuige indiscriminately, com-
pels him to start for Europe as he
sent the message off; consequentl
there will be no marriage to-night.
That need not interfere with our en-
joyment of the supper; the presents
will be returned to their donors to-
morrow. Mr. Alden, will you see me
to the table? The minister will take
you, Jennie.”

Her astounding revelation called
forth a chorus of ohs and ahs, and a
‘dozcn excited women began to ply her

with questions, protesting against
her refurning the presents, but she
waved them aside.

“The marriage is indefinitely post-
poned through no fault of either bride
{or bridegroom, 8o you need not im-
agine he’'s absconded or jilted me. Un-
der the circumstances I will not need

the presents. Who ever heard of
bridal gifts when there is not much
likelihood of the marriage being per-
formed? I promise you,” with a fine
grim smile that somehow made cer-
| tain ladies feel uncomfortable, “if
| the marriage does take place, that
I will expect nothing from you.
Now, come to supper; that will not be
| 8 disappointment, if the wedding is.”
She gave her guests no time to
discuss her affairs in groups, but
| marched them into the dining-room,
{some wearing from the undiminished
pangs of curiosity an expression as if

Miss Letitia’s

they were being led to Instant execu- |

tion.

Miss Letitia was the life of the
party, and the theory that she had
been jilted did not gain ground; her
explanation was accepted as true—as

'far as it went. More than one face
became blank when Miss Letitia
said:

“Jennie, be sure to come around to- |

morrow and help me pack those pres-
enis; some are so—valuable I will not
be satisfied until they are return-
ed; fortunately, all are labeled.”

“I will come with pleasure, Letitia,”
replied Mrs. Alden, while Mrs. Ponson-
by whispered dolefully, “If she would
ask me.”

Early next morning Mrs. Jennie ac-
| cordingly put in her appearance, find-
ing her friend in
spirits.

While tying up a gaudy
cake stand, a gift from Mrs. Ponson-

| by, Mrs. Alden said:

“Letitia, why return the presnets?
you in earr
there was not much likelihoed of there
being a marriage "

Miss Letitia we bending over the
bed, replacing a handsome silver ladle
in its velvet box.

The constrained position may have
been the cause of her heightened col-
or. Her face as she turned toward
Mrs. Alden wore conflicting expres-
sions ; triumph, shame, and over all a
half-sad, hali-defiant look. Her first
words were apparently irrelevant.

“I've learned much, Jennie,” she said
as she folded a dozen fine thread cam-
bric handkerchiefs and placed them
with lingering regret in the costly box
they came in; “how exquisite these
are, and like the donor! Oh, yes, I

w

|was saying how much I had learned

since I had sent out
I've always had a {oo confiding dis-
position, and while I'm not now g
cynic, I've had eye-openers, plenty of
them.

“Going about to different stores,
riding windy days, veiled, on the cars,
have given me an insight into people’s
characters that has heen both pain-
ful and profitable; I needn’{ tell vou
whom I mean, for [ see you know. I
have no regret for them; I'm not a
sentimental fool; the only regret is
self-contempt that ['ve been taken in
by them so long, but I've never out-
grown a girlish pleasure in being
liked

“You had your husband and chil-
dren, and God knows [ never begrudg-
ed wives and mothers their happiness,
for my life had been a healthy, happy
one, and so completely am I a spinster
that T believe I was born one; I've
never seen the man I have ever im-
agined I could fancy, but there was
one thing I did want.”

_Mrs. Alden had listeged sympathe-
tically; as Miss Letitia paused for
breath she ventured to speak. “What
was that, Letitia "

“You may laugh, Jennie, if you
wish, but that was no more nor less
than a troysseau!"

"What? Do you mean that——"

“I mean, and I know it will g0 no
further, that I couldn't have a trous-
seau without a marriage, and that

those tickets.

exceedingly good

plated |

st when you said |

| to fly.
lin a valley,

way why I sent out cards. Don't you

understand, Jennie? The marriage
could not take place—because thpr.e
was no bridegroom at all; now it's
out.” 3
For once Mrs. Alden was surprised
beyond the power of expression, but
when she did recover her merry laugh-
ter was delightful to hear and was
Joined by Letitia.
“What a good joke,” gasped Mrs.
Jennie, “wouldn’t it make the Rich-
mond dames open their eyes? It
shall go no further, though I would
like Alyn to know, if you have no ob-

Jjection. What would Mrs. Ponsonby
say ]
“Embellish it until we wouldn’t

know it; but there's one thing she
won’t enjoy any more ; expectations of
sharing my fortune. I shall leave my
money as a fund for old maids’ trous-
seaux.”

—.

ENGLAND'S ROW WITH ASHANTL
The ““Go!den Stool” Figures in the Present
Uprising of the Natives.

The British are now sending afew
hundred troops from the coast to
Cumasgi, the old capital of Ashanti,
to punish the natives there who have
taken up arms against their white
rulers, killed and wounded a number
of the British police and prevented
the missionaries and other whites
from leaving the town. An official re-
port received at the coast says the
uprising is due to the efforts of the
British to obtain possession of the
golden stool of Ashanti.~-At the time
King Prempeh surrendered to the
British expedition which defeated hjm
four years ago, it was asserted that
the King had buried the golden stool
with thousands of dollars’ worth of
other valuable property, hoping that
somse time he might be able to regain
these treasures and use them to his
own advantage.

The golden stool was the Ashanti
substitute for a throne, and it was
reputed to be made for the most part
| of gold. It was a large article of fur-
niture and was perhaps worth some
| thousands of dollars. The British have
‘ been searching for this valuable relic
{and in fact have been digging holes
far and wide around Cumassi in the
| hope of unearthing other treasures.
1 A great deal of gold was produced
|in Asbanti for many years and most
lof it found its way into the hands of

i the King and the nobles. The precious |

| metal was worked up into rudely fash-
{ioned jewelry or adornments for the
'attire and furniture of the wealthy
class and a great many of these pro-
ducts of the native goldsmiths were
| buried with every man of importance.
| The natives say their fathers have be-
lieved for hundreds of years that the
| burial of gold in their graves assured
| them of great blessings in the next
| world ; and white men who have vis-
|ited the country say that gold to the
| value of $5,000 or more, is hidden in
|many a grave. Perhaps these stories
[are exaggerated, but at any rate,
there hus been in the past three
years, a good deal of this sort of gold
mining near Cumassi.

It is possible that the whites in
| their efforts to bring the golden stool

to light have been getting quite near

the object of their search and this
fact may have incited natives who are
in the secret to begin this quarrel with
the foreigners. King Prempeh is now
in exile in Sierra Leone, far from his
| native land, and thougn he promised,
| when he begged the British to make
peace with him, that he would
| reveal the hiding places of his buried
| treasures, he did not keep his word.

He is still permitted to retain the
| rude but valuable jewelry which was
|in his possession when he surrender-
|ed, and he is quite a gorgeous object
| when he shows himself in state at
| Freetown wearing his yellow satin
| trousers and a weight of gold orna-
ments that makes him appear like a
beast of burden.

S e et
A PERFECT DESCENT.

Teresa Falciola, 2 woman of Zuarna,
Italy, recentiy found out how it feels
Near her home, which nestles
is a high wooded moun-
tain. To it it has been her custom
to go for fire-wood.

To carry this wood from the precipi- |

tous mountain to her cottage was
quite an arduous task. Therefore she

| sent it down by means of a strong | >
stretched from the val-| Mmiralty rendered 10,000 guns obsolete
| ley up to the mountain-top.
she and her two | mous.y.

metal wire,

A few weeks ago

ta

1, and after gathe

‘l); bundles of wood, prepared to send |
| them down.

Just as the mother had |
fastened the first |
and had launched it on its downw: l[
course, her wedding ring caught in|
the rope with which the bundle was |
tied, and in a flash she was carried offf |
her feet.

Half-paralyzed with fear

her little

daughters watched her as she sped
from their s t, and then they ran
down the mountain fully expecting

to find her lying dead at the end of
the wire. And fheir fear was quite
natural, since the m mnfain-top from
which their mother had been torn is
eight hundred yards above the val-

ey

But the children found their moth-
er entirely uninjured. Her fall had
been broken as she was reaching the
earth by some friendly branches. The
bundle of wood, too, was in some mea-
sure a bulwark against the shock.

ABUSIVE.

Mrs. Bings—You must be careful
what you say to the cook, dear, or
she will leave.

Bongo—~Why, was I hard on her ¢

Were you! Why any one would

have thought you were talking to me

——

Yaoed
tle daughters ascended the moun-|duced,

AT WOOLWICH HOSPITAL

A HAVEN FOR SICK AND WOUNDED
SOLDIERS.
pa—
some Things of Iuterest About the Dock-
yard and Arsenal That are Also Located
in the English Town.

The Herbert Hospital at Woolwich,
England, has 21 wards in all. In one
corner of a ward, again, a poor fel-
low’s eye peeps out of a bewildering
array of sticking-plaster patches. In
another, astalwart infantryman hob-
bles along with a bullet in one foot.
Allaround aresigns of war; but not
a syllable of boast, no posing, not the
slightest trace of brag at having
taken part in agreat historic strug-
gle. The Herbert Hospital boasts of
a library of some 600 or 700 volumes,
which are well patronized by the
wounded Tommies. The hospital pos-
sesses an uncommonly handsome little
chapel as well as a theatre—not an
operating theatre — complete with
stage, scenery, and every historionio
requisite. Just now the auditorium
is strewn with the kits of the re-
turning troops, and similar articles
which tell a tale more moving than
any that have been, or could be,
enacted on its pretty little stage.

There isnothing of the mushroom
growth about the town of Woolwich.
The Earlier chroniclescarry us back,
if vaguely, to the days of Alfred the
Great—when there was a parish
church there, now nearly 1,100 years
ago.

Woolwich has been varied in spell-
ing from Hulviz in the Doomsday
Book, 1086,—which has been inter-
preted “the dwelling on the cresk,”
to the modern method by the way of
| Owilwiche, Wooldwich, Wolnewich,
Woollidge, Wulenic, and Wulewich.

From the very earliest times Wool-
wich has been the starting point of
expeditions, from those of the early
Britons, who harried the coasts of
Gaul in Caesar’s day, to the Arctic
exploration undertaken by Sir John
Franklin in 1815, and that of Sir
James Ross in 1848.

VISITS OF ROYALTY.

In the early years of their married
{life it was the custom of the Queen
{and Prince Albert to depart from the
|
| dockyard, both for Scotiand and the
| Continent, and many important
{ launches have taken place there.
The two most notable visits of the
| Queen to Woolwich were in 1841 and
1’18.')4. The launch of the Trafalgar,
;1:&1) guns, took place on June 21, 1344.
{ The roads from London swarmed with
coaches, gigs, phateons, and over a
I‘h.undred Steamers and yachts carried
| sightseers to points of vantage on the
river. On that day her Ma jesty wore
ja bright blue silk dress and a white
{drawn silk bonnet trimmed with
| roses. The bottie of wine with which
| the christening was performed, was
one of those which Lord Nelson had
on board the Victery at the battle of
Trafalgar.
|  Then came the launch of the Royal
| Albert on Saturday, May 13, 1854,
when the Queen accompanied by the
Princess Royal, the Prince of W ales,
I”rxm'e Alfred, and the Duchess of
Kent was jwesent amid some 60,000
spectators. gland and Russia were
at the beginning of the war, and the
ibumlmnlu.mux of Odessa had Just
’dr:n\ n attention to the navy, to which
the Royal Albert was to be added.

CONVICT LABOR USED.

| The dockyard was not finished until
| 1843, but additions were made to it
earlier in the century, the extension
works being carried = out by convict
labour, but the immense graving dock
| the great basins, and the building
| slips added in ihe year mentioned en-
| larged the dockyard to 50 acres, with
a river froniage of 3,680 feet. Even
before this addition W volwich wasg
| considered the mother dock of the
kingdom, and drew praise from the
Emperor of Russia when the allied
sovereigns were vistiing the Arsenal
in 1814, But the end of the “Yard”
| came in 1809, when the workmen were
rung out for the last time on Sept.
18, and the greater part of the ma-
‘rhin»ry was moved to Chatham.
The Arsenal dates back to at

’

least

jat once, extended the work enor-

Sleam power was  intro-

and  imporiant snac hinery

ing three ;!“')'1_1.1‘(u[,‘l-vj, and the wharves and piers
erecled I'he royal gin factories

were built in 1854-5, for (he manu-

bundle to the wire, | facture of the wrought-iron ordnance

1667, when Prince Hupert
by the secc
and batte

was ordered
1d Charles to raise works
ies at Woolwich, and build

in the warren's platiorm w th 60 guns
as a

elence against the Dutch Some
rities even date it back to Eliza-
be h; but in iny case it was not until
1773 that it was visited by areigning
sovereign, when George []] wen
there on July 6.

ABOUT THE ARSENAL.

There was but little variation in the
Arsenal until 1840, the Peninsular
campaign keeping it uniformly
for a series of years, bui the r
velopments consequent on the re-
armanent of the navy, when the Ad-
invented by Sir William Armstrong,
bui rifled cannon only dates back to
1860, when the first Specimens were
turned out, and nearly a year later
the first heavy Ax'umtruu,.{, 100-poun-
der, breechloader wasg proved at the
Arsenal.

Severndroog Castle, an attractive |
feature of the landscape at Shooterg
Hill, isa triangular tower, erected in
1784 by the widcw of Sir William
Jamesin honor of her husband, who
so distinguished himself against the
pirates of the Indlan Seas, one of his

COMMON BUT COURTEOQUS.

L notice that the new husband of
the Princess Stephanie is much short-
than his bride.

That's nice of him.

How sof

Why, when she wants to look down

exploits being the capture of the fort-
ress of Severndroog, on the Malabar
Coast, in 1775. This quaint war relic
is only a few hundred yards from the

hospital.

Lord Herbert, who married the

daughter of Major-General Charles
was a descendent of

ao him she wan't have to logk up.

Ashe a Court,
Herbert Fitzherberi, chamberlain to

Henry I. The firat earl was an ad-
heranyt of the House of York, but
his son exchanged his title for that of
Huntingdon, which became extinct
at his death. The dirst Earl of Pem-
broke of the present line was William
Herbert, who married the sister of
Katherine Parr, the last wife of
Henry VIII.,, and the present heir is
Reginald Herbert, born in 1880, who
was educated at Eton and Sandhurst,
and is an officer in the Royal Horse
Guards.

————.
BOER WAR BABIES.
Names Chosen by Patriotlic Parents In

London,

One of the most interesting conse-
quences of the war has been the readi-
ness of patriotic parents in London to
give their babies names commemora-
tive of our great generals and vic-
tories in South Africa, says the Lon-
don Daily Mail. From inquiries made
at registration offices in all parts of
the metropolis it is evident that the

prrevailing taste in' the bestowal of
Christian names is martial. New
Cross, for instance, has recently

produced an Archibald Baden Lay, an
Audrey Buller Lily Wallace, a Harry
Redvers Doncaster and a Colenso
Stuart Dudley Middleton.

In the Holborn district, besides a
Thomas Elands Laagte Wilks, fond
mothers have named their babies af-
ter Roberts, Kitchener and Buller,
while the famous deeds of our gallant
soldiers on the hard-won mountains
of Natal have prompted other par-
ents to call their infants Glenocoe,
| Ladysmith and Dundee. :
! Bromley furnighes Lord Robert Kit-
chener, Alice Pretoria and Amelia
| Ladysmith, while Greenwich has four
Redvers, one Kimberley and one Pre-
toria, Ladysmith \\'aglmrq, who ap-
pears on the Hampstead register, was
born on March i, and Frank Kimber-
ley Stuckey is the baby son of a Hamp-
stead coachman. The mother of a

irl born in the same district on

cember 17, is the wife of a reservist,
a gallant corporal in the Essex regi-
ment. She named her baby Pretoria
May, in anticipation of the month
when the British army would be like-
ly to enter the Transvaal heudquzuj-
ters. Hampstead has also a C(Ceoil
Redvers and a Buller.

A Rotherhithe baby is learning to
answer to Louisa Pretoria, and St.

George's circus has a brace of sturdy |

little namesakes of the British com-
mander-in-chief in South Africa. The
Central Hackney register contains
the names of five commemorative ba-
bies—Theodore Alexander Pretoria,
Robert George Redvers, Cyril George
DPundonald, f‘rederiek Redvers and
Henry Frere George.

Shoreditch canclaim a James Spion
Kop &Skinner, the son of a night-
watchman, while in the New Kent
Road district there are Phyllis Mary
Redvers Halsail, James Albert Red-
vers Kirby, Kdward Redvers Gods-
mark and Heotor Macdonald Matthew.
The regigter at 128 Kennington Road
has a William Roberts and a Fred-
erick Redvers; Depford produces a
Harry Glencoe and a Lily Colenso ;
End Old Town contributes a Colenso
a Redvers, a Kruger, a Tugela, un:i
a Pretoria, while the register kept at
49 Amwell street, Claremont square,
E. O, has a Margaret Ellen Lady-
smith Angram.

Bloemfontein as a Christian name
has yet to find popularity.

RUSSIAN POLICEMEN.

New Governor's Test For
Alertness Was a Failare,
A good story is being told In St. Pe-
tersburg of the Russian police which

Thelr

the papers pronounce to be exceeding- |

ly characteristic. A new governor was
sent to a certain town in the interior,
and the inbabitants at once began to
complain that the police were badly
organized, since, however much they
were wanted, they would never come
when they were sent for. The govern-
or determined to test this for himself,
80 one nlght he set out for the bar-
racks where the police and the fire
brigade were quartered. He accosted
the sentry:

“Do you know me?”

“Yes, your excellency,”

“If a man was being murdered eloge
by, would you quit your post?”

“Never, your excelleney.”

“Good,” said the governor,
know your duty. Well, what
you do?”

“l would blow my whistle to rouse
the guard.”

“Good. Let us Suppose some one ig
being murdered here Whistle.”

“You
would

The soldler blew, but not a soul an- ‘l"‘llll:nm' to a jar of olives,

sweroed. He blew again and ‘u.':x‘u,’
but the same silence prevailed.

“That will do,” said the governor at
last. “You have whistled your utmost,
and nobody has come; but, at any rate,
your consclence I8 tranquil. Now you
can go tn sleep. The man could have
been murdered two or three times over,
It is unnecessury to overdo it by trying
to wake your comrades, who appear to
sleep like the dead. The czar should
be proud of such steady soldiers.”

With that the governor went off,
congratulating himself that no one
would be likely to accuse his police of
having a share In the midnight mur-
ders of the town.

i i
|

Swelled the Collection, |

A man came up to me one day after
service In a frontier town and wag
pleased to address me in this manner:

“Say, parson, that there service and
sermon was grand. I wouldn't have
missed 'em for $5.""

When [ ruggested that he hand me
the differeuce between the amount he
bad put in rhe coliection basket and
the figure he mentioned for my mis-
sionary work, he stopped suddenly,
looked at me with his mouth wide open
and then slowly pulled from his pock-
et $4.90, which he handed to me with-
out a word.—Rev. Cyrus Townsend
Brady In Ladies’ Home Journal.

THE BROOKLET.

“‘Ob, Wflver brooklet, Sowing clear,

Forever speeding past me here,

1 stand and ponder on thy flow;

Whence comest thou? Where dost thow ged™

“From out the rock’s deep heart I glide,
O’er flowers and mcss my course I guide,
There floats upon my mirror true
The picture of the heaven's blue,

“So, llke a child without a care,

I bound along, I know not where;

He will, I trust, my Leader be,

Who from earth’s bosom summoned me.”
=8, J. Underwood, From the German of Goethe

ROYAL NAMES A HOODOO.

One of the Strongest Superstitions
of the Emglish Navy.

One of the very strongest and mos$
ineffaceable of all superstitions in the
royal navy, a superstition that is al
most as strong today as ever It was, is
that vessels bearing the names of roy-
al personages are doomed to {ll lucl,
and, strange as it may seem, there i8
an undeniable historic basis for this
teeling.

Some of the most terrible disasters
ever known in connection with our n
vy have concerned war vessels wit
royal names. Two vassels called the
Royal James came to disastrous ends,
One of them exploded, and some 800
officers and seamen perished. The oths
er ship so named was actually carried
out of the mouth of the Thames by the
Dutch Admiral de Ruyter under cir
cumstances disgraceful to those in
charge of the craft.

Then there is the forever memorable
disaster to the Royal George, an un-
lucky ship previously, that turned ovep
and sank in sight of crowds at Spi¥
head, over 1,000 souls, among who!
were 300 women, belng sacrificed. An
| second only to this hideous disaster ig
| that which afterward befell the Roya‘
Charlotte, which, after a career o
much vicissitude, was consumed by,
fire off Leghorn, over 800 of the very
flower of the navy perishing with her.

When in 1893 the Victoria, a new
vessel and the very triumph of modern
| inventlon so far as naval architecture
went, was rammed and sank at once
in sight of the whole fleet and when
| bundreds of lives were lost, there was
not a sallor, however matter of fact he
might Dbe, who‘did not remember the
dire fate of the royally named craft.
| These Instances are only the greater
ones. A score of smaller ones are reels
ed off by every royal navy man.~Tits
Bita. H

Paid For His Joke.

| The editor is fond of a joke and llql,g
| the good sense to appreciate one at h
own expense. A few weeks ago he
was walking with a friend, and at the
corner of a busy thoroughfare he saw a
dilapidated looking Hibernian standing
at the opposite corner gazing listlessly
into vacancy.

“Watch me surprise this old fellow,”
| sald he to his friend. “Look right inte
| his tace and see if it won't be a study.”

A second later they were abreast oif
the son of Krin, and the editor pulle
out a silver coin and sald as he thruss
it Into the man’s hand: “Here’s that
half a crown I owe you. Now, don’t
go round any more telling people thag

{ I don’t pay my debts.”

For a second the man’s face was a
study. He was amazed at the unlook-

| ed for kindness, and then, as its pus
| port dawned on him. he ralsed his hat
and said: “Heaven bless yer 'onner!

I'll never say another word ag'ln ye.

But,” and his eyes twinkled merrily,

“are ye sure It wasn't a crown ye
Lowed me?”

The friend roared: “Oh, pay the man
In fulll Don’t try to beat him out of a
paltry balf crown.” The Irishman got
his crown, but the editor no longer
pays his debts at sight now.—London
| Telegraph.

Used Olive OIl1,

A mistress before going out told her

| negro cook to fry some Saratoga chips
in olive oil. The first thing that greet-
ed the mistress upon her return was
| &b unrecognizable and awful odor that

i penetrated every cranny of the flat,
'l(nxhing to the kitchen, the mistress
| found the chips sizzling away in a
( gar,

1 pian full of what proved to he v
| “But 1 told you olive oil!”” eried the

mistress.
“Yes, ma'am, I know, ma'am,” re-
:'lmn'-d the cook, who, by the way, can
read and write and is “up” upon mate
“But,
you see, ma'am, 1 didn’t know what I
was, and | saw that bottle there,”
‘and 1 jusg
poured the stuff out of that over the
potatoes I s’posed that where there
18 olives there must be olive ofl.”—
New York Sun. it
—— |

| tars of geography and history

Saluting the Dock,

The poop or ralsed after deck of a
ship over whicl doated the national
flag was considered to be always per-
vaded by the presence of the sovereign,
A8 the worshiper of whatever rank re-
moves his hat upon entering the church
80 from the admiral to the powder
monkey every member of the ship's
company as he set foot upon the poop
“saluted the deck,” the invisible pres-

ence. Jut since in steamers there is
often no lee side the custom in them
bas completely died out. - St Louis

Post-Dispatch.
e R
A Tongh Joint,

The boarder who was carving the
roast beef at the request of the land-
lady laid down the kuife and fork and
took & short rest

“The apirit is willing,” he remarked,
“but the flesh is strong.”

o~ S R,

In the Crimea the British left 60,000
cerpses, which are interred in 130
cemeterfes on ground occupied by the
troops duriug that loug and disastrous
war.
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