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! the skill with which the street traffic of The whole thing, London over, le man
tille worlil-city is bandied, yet none of aged in the eame way. The signal is 
them has carried the lesson home and the policeman’s hand, the policeman's 
put it into practice in their own town, weapon is his notebook: behind the note- 
Tbere is no secret in the matter; the book are the summoning officers and the 
information can be had for the asking, magistrate.
and they that dwell in towns will be / There are two kinds of vehicular traf- 
the gamers by it. Well, then, how did fic. They are technically known as 

co™e »°out . „ _ . . ‘’slow” and “fast.” “Slow" traffic is
Go to Hyde Parkcoruerany day in heavy traffic, such as vans, drays, etc. 

the season, and watch the streams of Fttat traffic is made up oi cabs, car- 
traffic as they How- in and out i the riages, omnibuses, etc. At such places as 
open space around the Wellington stat- yiccadilIy Circus and Trufalgar-spuare, 
ue—thousands oi cabs, omnibuses, drays, wh £ streets converge upon one 
private earriagf», baud barrows, dog point> the Lice have both “slow" and 
carts, bicycles, every sort of thing that ..fast„ trQf[‘ic to deal with. All the traf- 
enu go on whools. CbacM would come fic in the old -clty" jg necessarily “slow” 
again lf lt C1a _“0t *. l°liteman ou account of the congested state of
here, another there, and one at the op- the etreets. The old “city” is a mile 
poel$e corn square. It is the heart oi Loudon. Into

ffamilton-pMicc, a», the bottom of Park- it ou the last ecus us day there came 
lane, pours a strong current into Picca- about 1,800,000 persons and 02,000 ve- 
dilly. Two policemen get you through hides. Of these, 100,000 persons and 
it without so much aa a sueeie, a wink 16,000 vehicles crossed Loudon bridge, 
or a loss of breath ! \\ ithout the two All vehicles take the left hand, side of 
policemen there would Nbe no getting the road. On toe bridges there are four 
through.^ One of them controls the rows of traffic, two going and two com- 
traffic entering Hauiiltou-place, the ing. The rows nearest the footpath are 
other controls the traffic leaving it. A fur “fc|uw" traffic, the centre rows are 

. . , motion of the hand stops the stream ill fur “fHHt” traffic
chandise as never were before under the Piccadilly, and fete the stream from ,

I Ha.miltoii-place flow in, or Vice versa. I
These are the streets of London, aud No matter who you are, or what you 1 The actual practical control of the

managed. And, by) the ' arc driving in, or in how, great a hurry ! street traffic ie left, to a great extent, to
no other Tou niay be—cabman or costermonger, the judgment of the policemen them- 

duke driving a four-iu-haud, coachman selves. Profiting by the experience of 
of a prince', with his royal highness im- years, the police arrive at a pitch of 
patiently waiting in his red-lined car- great skilfuluess in the management of 
riage, you must stop when the police- i street traffic. Men are especially ap- 
mau’s hand is raised, and you may not 1 pointed for this duty. Good men receive 
go on again until it ie lowered. a slight extra pay for the work, espe-

Rrealc the rule mid you shall see what cially when they are appointed to such 
happens—a summons to thi police court busy spots us the Mansion House-square, 
ami a fine, whether you are coster,cab- The open spare in front of the Manisou 
uutu, duke, or his high mightiness him- House, the Bank of Euglaud and the

lepartment to furnish res 
f. the editor thereof tie. 
: all Christian men and 
utrticularly clergymen, to 
it. The only condition*' 
t the contributions, or

being on foot,” except by approval of 
the commissioner oi police. The sale of 
newspajiers is, however, exempted from 
this provision. j

Between the hours of 10 a.m. and 6 
p.m. no coal tan be loaded or unloaded 
over or across any footivqy in the prin
cipal thoroughfares. Nor; within those 
hours, can safes, or casks, or bales or 
cases, whether empty or full," be lowered 
or drawn up by means of ropes,chains 
or other machinery crossing or suspend
ing above any footway.

Between 10 a.m. and 7 p.m. no per
son shall drive or conduct along epy 
street any' cart or carriage or other ve
hicle laden with timber, metal or any 
other article which exceeds in length 35 
feet, or which protrudes more than 3 
feet) 6 inches behind the vehicle, or more 
than one foot from the sides of the

PAUHHASIUS. ance lies behind the death of theae 
people.”

“ Is that murder report in yet 7” said 
the proprietor, bustling up. “ Well, 
don’t give that kind of work to a 
woman again.”

“ She'll never want another job,” 
plied the editor. But the remark 
drowned in the din oi the office.—Pear- 
eon’s Weekly. ,

' CHE POWEROF B0BBÏ’ S HAND!

golden light into the painter’s 
Streamed richly, and the hidden colors stole 
From the dark pictures radiantly forth,
And, in the soft and dewy atmosphere,
Like forms and landscapes magical they lay.
The walls were hung with armor, and about 
In the dim cornera stood the sc ulptured forms 
Of Cytheris, and Dian, and stern Jove ;
And from the casement soberly 
Fell the grotesque, long shadows, full and true 
And, like a veil of filmy mellowness,
The lint - specks floated in the twilight air. 
Parrhasius stood, gazing forgetfully 
Upon his canvas. There Prometheus lay,
Chained to the cold rock of Mount Caucasus,
The vulture at his vitals, and the links 
Of the lame Lemnian festering in his flesh :
And as the painter’s mind felt through the dim 
Rapt mystery, and plucked the shadows wild 
Forth with its reaching fancy, and with form 
And color clad them, his fine, earnest eye 
Flashed with a passionate fire, aud the quick curl 
Of his thin nostril, and his quivering lip, «■
Were like the winged god’s fare athing, from his flight.

“ Bring me the captive now !
My hand feels skilful, and the shadows lift 
From my waked spirit, airily and swift ;

bow

The room

B0W LONDON POLI CHURN KHBV- 
LATK TRAFFIC. re-

wasora
may be inserted in the 

blisbed after receipt, shall 
id Office, 88 Yonge-etreet, 
he Religious Editor, not 1 

Ineeday afternoon in each 
that no contribution shall i 
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A lessee tor AU Other Verees-A Nete 
Book tke Only Weapon, Bet »ke low 
It Behind It-The Bnle of the Bead
Bfnst be Observed—EnermAns Traffic
Made to Boll Along Smoothly-

London, Feb. 1, 1896,-Crowded streets 
tend plenty of ’em. Two thousand miles 
of ’em, or maybe three, aud at the 
heart of ’em a maze of streets—long 
streets, short streets, narrow streets, 
crooked etreets, and every inch of ’em 
packed with traffic. Not a crowded 
street here and there merely, but scores 
of ’em side by side, criss-cross, end to 

maelstorma of traf- 
aud riding, 

beast kind pulling such loads of mer-

away

Ml BIKE 11181.
\ BY A DAUGHTER OE THE DAY.
[VO-'■ ii-Nisa

hurrh In 1'snada.
tiug information a boni i 

Canada, is contained in B 
Review of Reviews” fo* \ 
form of an interview with 
J. T. Lewis, D.D., A reha 

etropolitan oi Ontario, 
parties," said the A re ha : 

g to a question; “soma 
ailed Low, some High 5 
ir as these cant phrases 

tit arc singularly free 
on either side.” Asked 
Ur. Lewis made • reply Ç 

a kps astonish some of the 
that consummation, “l 

1C said, “that any wholsa 
ould be any benefit, op - 

[. What we have to do 
and bring about re-union 
iu£ families. To my mind 
ion would be a curse at!

A Pan-Anglican Sy. V; 
binon ali the world over.” 
told ins interviewer thaï 

suggested the Pan-Angli, 
a the first instance. “He 

Archbishop Longley, 
im to set the matter in 
was well satisfied with 

I ; •

hide; or carry in any way along any 
street any ladder, eedtfold-pole, or 
other article which exceeds 85 feet in 
length or 8 feet d inches in breadth; 
nor drive nor conduct along any street 
any cart, wagon or other vehicle used 

l for conveying goods .or merchandise, aud 
drawn by more than four horses.

Carriages, cabs, buses aud bicycles must 
carry lamps after stmdowji. Aud for this 
provision everybody is tiiuly grateful in 
crowded London.

Behold the clause which provides the 
penalty for disobedU-ncei of the police 
regulations for street trojflie: “Any per
son wilfully disregarding jor refusing to 
conform to any regulation of the com
missioner of police, ma 
of this act, shall incur ja penalty not 
exceeding 40 earning* far 
and any constable may take into cus
tody without warrant utiy person who, 
within view of such constable, wilfully

Yet another good thing men hare too 
long and too selfishly kept to them
selves, like tnru-up collars, shirts, saila- 
hats and divided skirts ! But now the 
wheel of fortune has turned, or, rather, 
to be strictly technical, wobbled, in our 
direction, aud simultaneously with the 
freedom of oar parish, that of the bi
cycle has been bestowed upon us. Two 
progressions at once !

/V
epittin outend,

fic—human kind on foot,

And I could paint t
Upon the bended .heavens, ardund me play 
Colors of such divinity to-d/y..

Ha I bind him on his back !
Look, as Prometheus in my picture hgre.
Quick, or he faints ! Stand with the cordial near !

Now bind him to the rack !
Press down the poisoned links into his flesh,
And tare agape that healing wound afresh !

So let him writhe ! How long 
Will he live thus ? Quick, my good pencil, now 
What a fine agony works on his brow !

Ha ! gray-haired and so strong !
How fearfully be stifles that short groan 1 
Gods! if I could but paint a dying moan I 

‘ Pity thee ? ’ So I do !
I pity the dumb victim at the altar ;
But does the robed priest for hi s pity falter 7 

I’d rack thee, though I knew 
A thousand lives were perishing in thine ;
What were ten thousand to a fame like mine 7 

‘ Hereafter ! ’ Aye, hereafter !
A whip to keep a coward to his track !
What gave Death ever Iront his kingdom back 

To check the sceptic’s 1 aughter ?
Come from the grave to-morrow with that story 
And I may take some softer path to glory.

No, no, old man ; we die
E’en as the flow’ers, and we shall breathe away 
Our life upon the chance wind, e’en as they.

Strain well thy fainting eye ;
For when the bloodshot qniveri ng is o’er,
The light of heaven will never reach thee mare,

Yet there’s a deathless name—
A spirit that the smothering vault shall spurn,
And, like a steadfast planet, m omit and burn ;

And though its crown of flame 
Consumed my brain to ashes as it won me,
By all the fiery stars ! I’d pluck jt on me ;

Aye, though it/tfid me rifle 
My heart’s last fount for its insatiate thirst ;
Though every life-strung nerve be maddened first :

Though it should bid me stifle 
The yearning in my throat for tny sweet child ;
And taunt its mother till my bra in went wild ;—

All, I would do it all,
Sooner than die, like a dull worm, to rot;
Thrust foully in the earth to tie forgot.

0 heavens ! but I appall •
Your heart, old man I Forgive ! Ha I on your live*
Let him not faint ! rack him till he revives 1 

Vain ! vain ! give o’er ! His eye 
Glazes apace. He, does not feel you now.
Stand back ! I’ll paint the death dew, on his brow- 

Gofle ! if he do not die 
But for one moment—one—till I eclipse 
Conception with the scorn of th ose calm lips 

Shivering ! Hark ! he m utters 
Brokenly now. That was a diff icult breath.

Another ! Wilt thou never com e, oh death 7 
Look, how his temple flu tiers I 

Is his heart still 7 Ah I lift up his head f 
He shuddere-^gasps—Jove help h im—so—HE’S DEAD ! ”

v —Nathaniel Parker Willie.
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they require to be 
mark, they are managed as 
city streets are under the star-studded 

These 1-oudouc rs understand

In Republican France, woman took to 
bicycling for the sake of the chiffons.
A Frenchwoman bicycles to show off her 
“ costume velo," the end to the means.
In England they have .taken to it, at 
last, because the duchesses have. Social 
distinction has been conferred there on 
what but a short time since was ’Arry- 
ish and bourgeois. Cycling has been lev
elled up, aud when they have a track 
running alongside the Row in Hyde 
Park its elevation will be complete. In 
the meantime the more plebeian Batter
sea Park is the venue where peers and 
peeresses, merchant and mechanic, type
writer and lady’s maid, can all be seen 
disporting themselves, without regard to 
what other people may think. In Can
ada our girls ride, first, because they 
choose to; second, because it is ex
hilarating, and, third, because it is 
veulent and expeditious.

When I read of ladies’ bicycling class
es at so much a lesson, of my 9*>og 
fellow-creatures wearily wheeling round 
dim yards aud back streets, replete with 
every refinement and privacy, I thank 
goodness for the want of grace which 
attended my initiation into the noble 
art. I picked it up over in the suburbs 
of Hamilton at Christmas time, where 
we were a large party, collected from 
all - parts of the country to celebrate 
the festival, aud picked it up, firstly, 
to annoy Aunt Barbara, who is not an 
up-to-date woman at all, and has views V 
on dress and chaperonage; secondly, to 
please my male cousins and make my 
female ones jealous; thirdly, in order to 
scandalize the homely natives of those 
parts; aud, last, but not least, because 
Algy Debrass, the show “ parti " of the 
occasion offered to teach me.

There was no skating or hockey, and 
no curling to speak of, and the men 
were consequently amenable for the 
nonce. Under Algy's aegis, therefore, 
and suitably arrayed in some ol my 
horse-back kit, with a golf shirt, I emV 
barked on what I fondly hoped would) 
be a triumphant progress down the side 
line, watched by jealous eyes from the 
boudoir, by a bed-making housemaid 
from the upper windows, aud by a'grin
ning man of all work, whom< I could 
have slain right then and there. Algy 
steered the machine on the left; a gentle
man of the Toronto garrison support- - 
ed it on the right, and cousin Harry 
I permitted to bring up the rear, and 
steady the back wheel. But it is the 
first pedal which costs, as the French 
say. The ill-broken thing would not 
stand a minute. Perhaps, the frost made 
it fresh. So, calling all my skirt-danc
ing powers to my aid, I attempted a 
graceful swing of one leg and half a 
skirt over the machine, hopping desper
ately alongside the while, on the other.
By .the skin of my teeth, or the nalt 
of my great toe, I succeeded in perch
ing precariously ou the smallest saddle, 
it has ever been my fata to sit-cfci,' 
while my feet fum|bied as wiKdiy lor 
the pedals as those ol a doubtful or
ganist attacking a new voluntary. The 
thing gave one not a moment’s breath
ing time to collect one’s skirts or one’s 
wits, but forthwith proceeded to wob
ble forward incontinently of its 
cord.

X .
canopy, 
the business, 
look on gaping, wondering how it is doue. 
When the Shah, sou oi heaven, master 
of the earth, aud light oi the everlast
ing firmament, came Jiere, he was 
impressed by the stalwart bobby
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iu pursuance
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more
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dent, signing himwll t 
1 ' rites to The Glasgow;
Hug as “pleasant” news 
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creed and pray for the 
the minister expressed | 

feet that be was a Oath. .^r. 
a Presbyterian second. jPSs 
mid have had a bad time ^ 1 
eu not so long ago, but 1 
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eat est element, Including, 
gaullering gentleness and 
j famous chapter in the 
a to fill the whole life, 
irs^he: burdens of others; 
men for their good; it 
i; it is compassionate to- 
and helpful of the weak, 

e it is the supreme vie. 
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LONDON STREET TR 4 FFIC—LONDON BRIDGE.

lt&nda oil day long in the middle of the self! Is this autocracy of democracy ? Royal Exchange is probably the busiest 
srowded wavs, lifting and dropping his Call it what you choose, it is good man- in the world. Into it seveu great
»rm like a 'semaphore, and so halting «gement Without it London would be . Îramc-Ciwa^^
the rush of vehicles or letting it pass ^ ^ ! K?ng wlmam^traetT l omtord-^et:

en—he was more impressed, was the ' .__ „ , .......... ......„ : Cornhill, Threadnecllc-street and Moor-
Shah, bv this spectacle than bv all the . T1‘T “ 8laUgm?: 8a=8‘Dg gate-street. The regulation of this par-
Dowere and the nauoolies of the Bri- bac.k> T?° picturesque objurgation of any tieular “flow” requires great tact and 1 
hsh ^ph-e! “Hor said the Persan “ ■ y°U a dl!î“.rba“ce’ 60 a cool hea.l. Stations like that, and policeman’, “billy,

sovereign, “your policeman is 
mightiest man iu England! All men obey 
him, pausing or moving as he will. And 
yet he speaks not »'*

There are the Gallic Ueighbora, across 
the turbulent salt streak. They, too, 
have been mightily impressed by the 
luthority of Bobby, the Bluecoat. So 
they sent some spruce aud spanking ser
gents de ville to Cockney town to learn
the secret by which Parisian cochers There is no shilly-shally. The whole 
might be held in chock. The spruce and thing is done ou the 
spanking ones came, saw and saluted— 
aud then went home again. In Paris 
they stood in the middle of the boule
vards, stretched out their arms, and let 
them down again, but nobody ea*w, or 
cared, or understood. The cochers went 
by, running amuck, as their habit is, 
cracking their whips aud “sassing back.”
The eergents de villQ swore, and drew 
their short swords; but the omnibus driv
ers ran into ihçm, 
hemmed them at *the 
gave up the game, and reverted to its 
lawless driving. It iiad not learned that

disregards or refuses to conform to any 
such regulation, and refusjes to give his 
name and address to such constable.”

Behold, then, how Loudon street traf
fic is governed. Go thou ojnd do likewise! 
For great is your nee&'and sore the 
congestion of your thoroughfares. Chaos 
reigns therein. But take away

c* ww* *»».« “billy,” and ! keep off the
much the worse for you. Not for your jike those at Piccadilly Circus aud Tra- streets the officers who hjave tempers.
bones, or for your flesh, but for -------- ___ __ __________ _____ ______ -___________- ............................. " * " ‘
convenience and your* pocket book, and, AlbertGate,’ are* the most diff icult,and, back” is no good, but that a note-book
peradventure, your réputation a*s a |or that reason the best .places in the and a law shall take : v the place of
I>eaceable subject. The policeman does Ferv|ce frOTn , he policeman's point of view. ; tongues and of hcad-thmmking. 
not flourish a “billy;” he does not carry jtfeu . -
oue: he does not abuse * _______ _______________ _______ ___
hands upon you; he is imperturbable, an(j uot according to seniority of 
and he produces a note book and takes
down your name and address, wishes ______ _______ _______  ________ _______________  ____ ________ ___ ^
you good morning, and the next day certain hours of the day, or on certain remark which I dare so
you are summoned to the police court, nrc.«fiions, extra men are put on, for an made before ini the cOu.w |W —

- . „u„. x,A    the regular spec- so when you station police to regulate
pi'kiiciple of pay- ia]8> an(j they show ability and tact ; the traffic you most le* tiiem give their

mg the piper if you choose to dance. they are noted and promoted according- undivided attention tq that business.
If you are a licensed person, say a j t They should sfand like sentries and not

poUcemauatakLOUyournumbeer and yonr The eilence the precision the qonekneffi stir, from their posts if the heaven, fall. 
Tk.-------td. t„L-on with which the police allotted to the

J
ln‘*Tllleratere.

interesting to have the 
erary authorities upon 
s while ago we learned 
ldgment ol Matthew An 
hymn in the Xnglieh lan- 

n I survey tne woudron* 
s an article in The Cen
ts ns what was thought! 
by Oliver Wendell Homes, 
cry few modern hymne,** 
at on one oc cas ion, “which 
ng of saintliness in them, 
:i I am disinclined to lis» 
acker at church, I turn 
ok, and whçn one striked 
r the nname at the hot. 
. It is almost invariably; 
iy: after these, there are 
are good for much."
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the

“ There’s a queer case at Newhaven 
and a murder in Meslana-street. Both 
are big.”

“ Who’s on the murder 7”
“ I put a woman—Mrs. Archer—on ! 

All the reporters were out, and she
thought------” i

“ A woman. ’Pon my word, Finlay, 
that doesn’t speak well for your saga
city.”

“ It could not be helped. She’ll manage 
all right. Do not worry yourself about 
that.”

THIS FEMALE SCRIBE.the your falgar-square and Hyde Park Corner and Give careful instruction that “sassing

low The Sussex Chroulcle Got Exclusive 
News of * Mysterious Crime.

She was a frail little woman, with 
great sad eyes and $ sweet'refined face. 
Her hair clustered in glossy black ring
lets about her well-poised head. She 
halted hesitatingly before the imposing 
offices of The Sussex Chronicle, and then, 
regaining her courage, pushed open the 
swing doors and climbed up the broad 
stairs to the editor's room, she found 
that august journalistic luminary in his 
room and up to his ears in work.

“ The fact of the matter is, Miss—”
“ Mrs. Archer,” she interposed.
“ Mrs. Archer, that we have a larger 

staff now than we can find work for. 
I don’t see what I can do for you. 
Have you had any newspaper ex- 
Iperience ?”

“ I have written a number of short 
stories for the London weeklies and—”

“ Humph ! Short stories and reporting
How-

i
____ arc appointed to these stations ac- j And mark 1 They that do these things

you, or lay cordjng to the special ability they show | in London—the policcmeti who regulate
the street traffic—have that for their 

It is impossi- 
gs at once—a 
y has been

occasions, extra men arc put on, for an made before ini the course of ages. Aud 
hour or eo. to relieve the regular siiec- so when yon station uoiice to regulate

ser
vice. The oldest men may sometimes be duty and nothing more, 
the greatest “duffers” at such work. At , ble to attend to two thin

Time rapidly grew apace and Fin
lay began to grow restless. The hands 
of the big clock pointed to midnight. 
The ruhs of the night was on, in earnest. 
It had been an unusually eventful day. 
and column alter column had dropped 
from the busy pens of the staff.

“ Put that Meslana-street murder after 
the leader,” shouted the proprietor from 
his room. “ Let me see it in proof.”

“ Great snakes,” thought poor Finlay.
ned to

I’ve half a mind to go

Indian Baby.
ul American mother who ’if
Is her baby against the j
it a daily bath in per4 1 
could fo'llow a Mojave " 

hrough its infancy she) 
n once be horror-stricken 
iw. Occasionally in hot 
ithers bathe their child* 
nner in which they do 
ing. They go to a body 
the child, and, placing a 1 
under its arms! hold the 
nd swing the child over 
ing it vigorously for two 
tes. Of course the child 
bs, kicks and struggles 
ireatli, but it never 
the mother is satisfied 
ion of the child is suf- 
ived she drops on the 
lows it to run around in 
i skin is dry. This treat- 
the child more with the 
; it comfortably cool than 
jan. The babies before 
i to walk *e 
mother’s arms, lying on 
boards ore about three 

lighteen inches wide at . 
They taper to a narrow 
other end. Over these 

i of leather that are there 
of holding the child on 

diy. Wrapped in thin 
l is laid on its back and 
:se loops. Another loop 
tened across its chest, 
down it sleeps, and lies 
the time when awake, 
ed to lie flat on the floor 
out of the mother's arms, 
left standing at a sharp 
die side of a house or a 
Kate Field’s Washing-

^.Tknrâte jffK* ____________ ________ _
big as a saucer, aud you have to pro- duty ie one of tne most remarkable feat- . jate tlie ];nes 0f cabs and carriages 
duce it for the asking, whoever asks, lu the management of-this remark- which set down and take hp the pleas-
Beeides, yonr cab is also numbered, aud able town- Tbere„?3 i-ss and feath- ure-6eeking folk. There is need for 
conspicuously, too, in large black fig- eTp .n0 dog-ia-officc demonstration, no thia In the Strand of a night yon shall 
urea on a white enamelled ground, so officious pai-adLof ftiithonty, no loud find 35,000 people coming .out of a 
that he who rims, or walks, may read talking aud no billy flinging. dozen1 or 15 theatres and seeking convey-
it. Every ’bus driver is numbered, too, ance home. Across Piccadilly Circus the
and every 'bus has its license nnm- Ott wet days London streets run mud, traffic streams from Piccadilly, Regent-

Outside the theatres policemen regu-
own ac*

“ Cling !” I shrieked to my escort. And 
they all clung, to a man. The inetinct 
of self-preservation is strong. I flung 
my arms, regardless of Aunt Barbara’s 
feelings, at the boudoir window, ob
livious of giggling servants or grinning , 
laborers, throttling round the necks of 
Algy and the soldier man. Harry 
seized me convulsively round the waist, 
and I “ remained,” like the hunting 
Frenchman alter a successful fence.

After giving Aunt Barbara this start,
I made a fresh one. Having found my 
feet, I gave one or two fresh strokes, 
and immediately the “ possessed ” thing, 
taking a mean advantage of me and 
a slight declivity, bolted. It had ne 
mouth, whatsoever, but with reminis
cences of the bay rushing in upon me,
I endeavored to steer. But the rule ol 
the road is the converse! to that of the 
bay. In vain they told me to push it 
the way it was falling; it was fall
ing all ways at once. I hung on to my 
bridle like grim death, aud, finally, af
ter a devious wobble of some length* 
it gybed into a bush, and we had to 
luff aud bring up short, all hands to 
the rescue.

Then followed a pause. With diffi
culty I dismounted, hitching up. on to 
the various points, spikes, chains, etc., 
with which the animal is viciously deco
rated, and my escort got their breaths.

it looked so innocent, lying there, 
prone against the bush I

“ Steady, boys, steady !” and) I mount 
again. The thing is sulky now, and jibe. 
Gracious 1 how it did jib, up that little 
bit of a rise I I toiled and moiled.) I 
rounded my naturally dart-like ligure 
into a real record-breaking back; I 
pushed and pounded; the treadmill eaa 
be nothing to it 1 I had) no idea I was 
so heavy. At the end ol twenty minutes 
I give iu, and return ignominiously to 
the house, worn and weary, as though 
I had ridden miles, and all that 
day and all the next night strange new 
muscles aud bruises make themselves felt 
about my frame.

aud the drays 
curbs! So Paris

“ What the dickens has 
that w-oman. 
round and see.”

are two very different things, 
ever, there can be no harm in seeing 
what you can do. There is to be a 
private exhibition of pictures at 
Brighton Art Gallery this afternoon. Go 
aud see what you can make of it. Here 
is the invitation card. There’s nothing 
eiee at present; or I would give you An 

Bring your copy to me, 
please,” and the editor pushed back his 
chair and rose to bow the little lady 
out of the office.

When James Finlay, the editor of 
The Chronicle, reached the office later 

in the day, he found the new as
pirant patiently waiting to see him.

“ Here is my report, sir,” she observ
ed, handing him her copy,

Finlay settled himself do 
chair, blue pencil in hand, and read it 
through with marked surprise. It was 
decidedly well written. It was refresh
ingly original, devoid of all hackneyed 
phrases, picturesque in description and 
keen in analytical criticism.

“ It is very well written,” commented 
Finlay, laying the article down on hie 
desk and looking up with a smile.v

She flushed slightly.
“ I am pleased to hear you say \ so,” 

she said.
“ I shall always do my( best.”
Wbir-r-r-r, whir-r-r.
Fiulay rushed to the telephone,
“Hullo!” he cried. “What! a mur- 

Yee—yes. Can’t you go ? I’ve 
got no one to send. * Can’t the New
haven myetery wait ? Why not do the 
murder first ? ■ Uh, of course, I forgot. 
In Meslana-street, ‘did you say ? 
right. I say, are you there 7 1 
What number 7 Yes. No. All right. 
Good-bye.”

Finlay returned tb his desk with a 
sigh. i

There’s been a terrible murder in Mes- 
laua-street,” he explained with a smile, 
as he glanced at the, little woman, who 
sat waiting his further orders. “ And 
the dickens of it is that I haven’t got 
a soul to send. Every one of the re
porters are out.”

“ Send me.”
Finlay shook his head.
“ Thanks. I'm afraid it’s hardly the 

sort of work one could ask a lady to 
do. Murders are upsetting, and there 

all sorts of unpleasant details which

At that moment the rattle of wheels 
was heard iu the hushed street below. 
Several minutes later the new reporter 
stood in the editor's room.

“ Well,” exclaimed Finlay, with un
necessary severity.
“I’ve got a complete account of the 

murder. I wrote it at home,” replied 
Mrs. Archer. “ You may take it from 
me that all the facts are correct. Here 
ts a photograph of the de«fd man. Here, 
that of hie murderer.”

Finlay took the copy and; in his eager 
haste he did not see how frightfully 
pallid she was and how unnaturally 
bright her eyes grew. For a moment 
she looked, like a galvanized corpse.

“ Send round to my house in two 
hours’ time and' I will supply you with 
another sensation,” she remarked in a 
low voice. “ If it’s worth anything 
you might send the check for my day’s 
work to my mother. Here is her ad
dress. Thank you. I shall go now.”

And biding the editor good night, she 
■left the room.
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Like the art report, the account of 

the murder was written in a style which 
was very superior to anything which 
appeared in the columns of this Sussex 
daily paper as a rule. It bristled, how
ever, with sensational detail, and as he 
read it, Fiulay found himself wondering 
whether the writer could have known 
the chief actors in the dark crime or 
whether she had been drawing on her 
imagination for the vivid story in his 
hands.

“ She either knew the people intimate
ly or else she is a truly journalistic liar,” 
he remarked to his assistant.

“ Probably the latter.”
“ I don’t think so,” observed the other.

“ To tell you the truth she impressed 
me as being an essentially worthy lit
tle party.
ed those photographs, 
work, you know, 
morrow morning.”

The article was quiç^ly edited and 
hurried up to the composing room.

** Two o'clock,” commented the editor, 
glancing up at a large solemn faced 
clock above his desk. “ Robinson.”

A bright-faced young man hurried into another story, 
the room. feased to be shocked. If ever her girls

. . . ,, tw , “ Go to Myrtle Villa, Village Square, take to cycling. I am sure she will ad-Please let me try, Mr. Finlay. r au(j gee wkat kind of a sensation there vertiee for a groom or a maid who oaa
Finlay started. 1 here was something . is there s that Mrs. Archer toild ride to accom^ny them. Ostensibly, 

exquisitely pathetic m her appeal. He yQU tQ ca||;, Algy and I rodX round th* hill, but we
hesitated, and then he £ave w y- j Half an hour l.ater Robinson dashed saw little of the country. I am uot 

Aery well. Here s tb« number into the office. His cheeks were white etiru if there was any country, even; and
sorry to ask you to do such unplease ut ; aud u, eye8 ,cared. people were mallcio» enough to so*
work, but it certainly wouldi be a y •• The sensation at Myrtle Villa is the that Algie was all mif eyes sought,
great convenience if yo1J t suicide of Mrs. Archer,” he whispered. As regards subsequent rides, I cannot
mind. Go to the house, the pol “She was the wife of the man who was say that I can quite recommend bl-
tion and every place whera ther murdered iu Meslana-street.’’ cycling to engaged couples. We both
smallest possibility of picking P f “ What,” shrieked the astonished editor, came a terrible cropper when Algie tried
clues bearing on the crime. to He took a lsip of paper from the re- —but that alto pertains to another hls-

rru catl" .... . . , _ porter’s bauds aud read it through care- tory, which I cannot stay to tell you
i ( X1-", '(“ I an n?dd®d be, . ' : fully. And this was Mrs. Archer's sen- now, as I am dreadfully busy, running
bright light of determination burning in sati‘on about Toronto getting an assortment

,e?e8‘ u , „„„ “ Mrs. Annie Thorne, otherwise Annie of “ costumes velo ” for my trousseau*
,, i ^kope ebe,E make a m3. , ! Archer, committed suicide by taking including a Zouave, one from Europe}
that, reflected Finlay, aPPr®b!’“3 , /poison at Myrtle Villa, Village Square, which I shall delight in exhibiting to
when a moment later her , Brighton, this morning at 2 o’clock. Her Aunt Barbara—at dusk,
died away down the stairs. Hanged hu8|aud> John Thorne, was the man who
if I ought to have trusted it met death at the hands of a woman in
green hand. It was those, ey Meiflaua-street a few hours previously,
which got around me- T . ■ The husband and wife had been separat-
woman. And as for Jou James Fiulay, ; #d , She !eft a uo{e gay.
you always were a fool where a woman -ng that Bhe could uot Uve without
was concerned. .. him id the mysterious beyond.”

The door opened and the proprietor .. Poor auu)/. iaid the editor sympa-
^•aWhkf. going ou to-night, Finlay.2” thetically, “.Who know, what rum-

il
Yeti i I

t11»!* Uni

der 7”
i

-4 r-
All

Hullo !

Ifl 1
lance Stery,
, walking to the house 
yeoman, found the inn 
. town very full.
’of a merchant who 
nting out his money. 
i to visit the garden, 
iw a knife, he accepted 
life from the merchant, 
ilia room he found the 

he went to bed, slept, 
to his brother’s aud 

the afternoon for mur- 
hant. In his pockel 
iman’s knife, and be- 

handle was a guinea 
Villiam. At the inn 
b empty bed was 
ilood, and though the 

nowhere to be 
demned

LONDON STREET TRAFFIC—POWER OF A POLICEMAN’S ARM IN STEMMING THE TIDE AT A CROSSING.

be red >verv veldi-ie used ton business : in consequence ol the enormous traffic street, Waterioo-piace, the Haymarket,S3 «; sa sfSdswu’sys «snarisa*'® s 
eea-TssraSixsa s&ar=-i.*^SrsusTu begin with/the Englishman is what hi lit v is saddled where it belongs, on to pay them too high a tribute foi‘ the for him 7 As it is, he is monarch of
they call a “law abiding creature.” His the shoulders oi lain who drives. The manner in which they discharge their , a h he surveys, anu ne waits about w ith-
Poteuey the Shah ol Persia did not un- licensed ones wili forfeit their licenses duties. They arc, unquestionably, the out ncoavenieuce. I I 
derstwd the hidden meaning of the if they become unruly aud if they break model policemen ol the woild I Manage a city like a city. Have
Phrasm The Parisians are a law unto i the “rule of the road” an unreasonable You can’t .eats wagons unhorsed and ; not passed beyond the era of the town
thenufelves, aud they cannot understand 1 number of times. The emulating Puris- standing at the curb ail night 'D 1 , pinnp . T ld L t a
Why any one should Interfere with their ; ions did not put a new law behind their don; you Fa“.X * .,,.Pwith ’ the side^ I very créât pace I nave -iven von the
equestrian eccentricities! If they choose spruce aud spanking sergents de ville, a dray at right _ ... , fi f b f London bridire'’at the last
to drive ou both sides of the street, or ; There is no use in asking a policeman walk, and check all c11 unload’coal ceiisus tukiinr A few months airo the
down the middle of it or do whatever I to stand all day in the wind and the hour you choose, you cannot unload coal census taking. A tew months ago thePleaseth them, you shaU^sefth^'llrH- j mud;, stretching ^out his hl^ to check 1» heap, upon the ^ment; you^c».- new tower bridge w^opened-half^a

cudtfH up aud htittr the rifles c rue kin if • traffic if vou urc not ureoured to buiu- not, iu Loudon* dc. uiei ) p . ( \ r, ?i , ^ , ,
l’nttxir nasariea of driving shall cease! | maril^aheck the persons Who defy him. commend themselves-say to draymen i new tak8^
Lut it is different with the Briton, be- ; First make your law, then enforce it, America. ! 60 foot uZenneriT dav and vet
lug a calmer creature. Moreover, he and let there be no respecting of per- Between the hours of 10 lu bbe ™° London bridge see^ms to be as’ crowded 
lias reasoned it out, that if London suns! ing and 7 in the evening, in such streets London bridge seems to be as crowded
etreets are not managed with authority ------ as may be named by the commissioner as ever. ARTHUR, WARREN.
and unimpeachable system, Loudon be- Pass through Piccadilly in the season of police, no ashes, dust or refuse from A Little Rsugh on Bs.
comes impossible. ^ and you will see such crush of traffic, any house may be removed. ,= f It is announced that the Canadian Gov-

berf yo(*. bave the root of the matter, from noon till late «it night, us no other street may goods or other aruci ernment will make ample provision for 
•With the biggest city of the world ou 1 thoroughfare, of civilization can equal, be allowed to rest on any footway o famj]y 0j the late Premier Thomp-
your hands, you cannot manage things : The street, packed with regular lines of upon any other part ol the pavement, ; eu|L jt wfll thereby put a handsome 
in village fashion. Paris is a mgmy iu vehicles, going aud coming, with a pro- or be otherwise allowed to cause on- 1)remjUm on sterling honesty and integ-her street traffic compared with London, cision that might be military—except «traction or inconvenience to the passage gr;ty fn high office. It is something that 
No other city yi the world, excejit New that it is civil in mote senses than one. ; of the public for a longer time tnau faEada needa by way ol example and 
tork, can hold »a candle to it. And the It is uoiujiosed almost entirely of may be absolutely necessary for loaning preceptit-Boston Herald.
tiutarmshed liberty of New York rtreet ’buses, cabs and private carriages, and or unloading such goods or other art- ;•--------1------ _ _ „
traffic differs from tliat of Paris only in at every corner there would be a tur- clee. Cattle cannot be driven thro g ,.„nv.te« and" reeulatei the en-
Imarl v„»ynU„arU over> MadJon- moil if "it were not for the “bobbies.” the streets between the hours of 10a.m. Fari^jrenov.to,u.nd tb«n «

KirnT*-’ ai!e uot arrested for ob- Get into the Strand aud Fleet-street and 7 p.m., except with the patloa, tick headache, blllousneii, rheums-
» BtrUcting the highway ! alld, yuu will find another class of traf- of the -commissioner of police. Pictures, tiJm. dropiJr and all diseases of the stom-

fic, just aa much of it, but more com- prints, placards, boards or notices C - uch> uver, kidneys and bowels. It also re- 
m-ciaMn its nature. Get into Cheap- Sot b/way of advertisement be^dis- -oto^aU ImpurH^fro^i ^..ystomjrom 
tilde and you find yet another class, A tnbuted in ony street uy *i j y* £46

to praise congestion of 'Dusses, drays and vans, riding In any vehicle or on horseback, «

there was something more than the out
stretched arm oi the policeman to hold 
the ribbon-handlers in awe.

He
I wonder where she obtain- 

It was smart 
1 must ask her tu-

But I can look back upon it all witk 
a smile now, for before the party broke 
up I could ride. Not only couldi I mount 
and dismount alone, if necessary, or the 
assistance such as I liked was not at 
hand, but I even went a ride of some 
miles, up hill and down dale, with Algy, 
who said I looked sweet, etc. But that 

. Aunt Barbara pro-

;
we

are
have to be gone into.”

was
; man was con 
langod in chains on his 
Here a swain observed 
ived ; it was cut down, 
ted, and the youth fled 
by. Spaniards in South 
to be warden of the 

î enjoyment of that ot- 
d among some English 

for whose murder

V:

son

hat the merchant, while 
isent in the garden, dis- 

was bleeding freely 
■h had been opened that 
d to the surgeon m en» 
bv a pressgang. ,8ery 
Majesty in a ship-of- 

dv the Spaniards, ana, 
jail of South America, 

io had been hanged lor 
' England.—Hondo»
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ROBERT COCHRAN,
(TELKMOn 316.)
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Uliiotro beard ef Trade and Hew Tork Stoek 
lieceaage. Margins I row 1 per
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It hue long been a marvel that, al- 

thong), foreigners sojourning iu Loudon 
accustomed tkemselvyg

up.
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