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principal of the oehool pinilhid » 
Slow» popU tor mleeondiiot. Tho boy 
poriaodod two other Indie» paplle to nm 
ewey front school with him. Their eheeaee 
wee not toed thet evening, hot the prtnelnel 
•opposed the boys bed merely gene to the 
camp of their parents, twe ntllee ewey. 
On Betordey the teeoher went in permit 
of the traente, bat they were not toned. 
Their perents were no tided, end their 
Indien bieode slotted in see rob of them. 
The lede were fonnd on Bnndey ell frees» 
to deeth, one, 10 yeere of ege, being twenty 
miles from school. The others, three or 
font yeere older, were, found within the 
next ten miles. It is supposed the boys 
lost their wsy In e heevy mow storm. 
When the prinoipel homed of the hoyt* 
fete, testing the vengeente of the Indiens, 
he fled, end hie not elooe been heerd from. 
A report wee brought here today thet 400 
or (SO eegry Indiens ere oemped neet the 
egenoy, end three ten to burn the oehool 
building sod to hill the prinoipel If he oen 
be found. An epplloetlon bee hem mode 
to the commending officer et Tort Bill for 
troops to prevent eny outbresk.
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I0»f ih.more
angry'that,without even eeying good-night 
to Mine, I turned abruptly into a nerrow
rtïBlmüîe^dtogto elltlU "Suffiemher-

“iSSdplty end appreriata Mine quite 
to mike up for eny look ol 

appreciation end pity then, if it were only 
then end not now, es the went elowty 
on her wey to her mother1! home, e little 
ferther down the elreet, unooneeiouelv 
•losing «till the seme long of the Lorelei 
I ooold beer every note of it.

Deer Utile Mine 1

U iTheThe peel of theo«

besom

wl Inet. thethe thrllle the
heelers Into deeper M 
men of deeth nnlooks „ 
of the hem», end the mentis of worldly 
ohetily to eslf to lifted. Bell Inspection 
under e morel light follows, with » tinge 
ml repentent feeling. Deeth teeohee the 
dalyti man to ron end fosters soulful 
friendship between the Uving.

One night the newt editor of » dally 
piper eel to hie office telling itorlse with 
e Mend. He hid just flntohed misting e 
story of » young men who slept In » 
ewelry store lu Ken les City, end e woken- 
ng one night end flndlog » robber In the 

room managed to kill him with e rusty 
old eword. Thra, pissing one of IU corpse's 
feet under eeeh era, U dregged his victim 
to the polios ■letton.

» How to it," si kid the friend, " thet » 
jpnM do look b thing ?'*

«•Oh, pehBw tn said the editor, *« I pre
sume he wes like me. I hive bo horror of 
deeth. I would esperlenoe no different 
feeling, if i deed men were In this room, 
thsn I do with you here, 
there was bat one bed at 
corpse lay on that, I i 
corpse lie over and sleep with it. When a 
man le dead he is non at. I don't believe 
in a hereafter, and all this fine feeling over 
death is bnt the result of thousands of 
yean of superstition.''

When the editor finished hie bold 
tlon, not a little braggtngly, he went to 
work again, and the old frieod departed. 
Bat a few nights afterwards the latter 
returns d to pay another visit» As he ca
tered the door he noticed a masked one 
in the usual bold, careless manner Of 
editor. Tho latter rose from hie ohair, 
and pressed his friend's hand tightly, and 
tears almost welled from hie reddened

*•I ns tor* of IU ensile, lord of tUvtne- 
verd. lead of everything. If ebe were not

ardent devotee at the altar of unknown »„Su-rTwM tithe, Ih.t I loved *h» 
eit for Mins, or thst I loved tor nit i which 
it wss I nm not yet postlvs ; hut I wes sere 
thet everything depended upon Ml»n end 
equsl heure thet Mine depended upen my 
pioturee. To conquer in one or the other 
wee the greet, solitary hope and ambWonti 
my boyhood, nod without once.punting to 
determine for which or for whet I wee

sa’SÆHsa.Taas.'ïs;
•%»' ^^Xnî’hK.Jd ting to 
me. Bhe ranges wa played In the vlneyerdfc 
She rang ee I nude piotoree for her ; end I 
knew, onn then, thet her voloe must belike 
the vetoes of the angels. She would slug 
tho songe of the Rhine bontmen, unfurling 
the nngelnly sell, meting a rudder of * 
olumiy oar end eleeriog the rude orefl 
eoroee the rushing river. She sang the 
sweeter melodies of the vineyarto, when til 
the vlllegera climb the pyramidal hills, to 
gather the ripening duelers of grapes for 
the femoos Rhine wines; or she song the 
wilder songs of chivalry borrowed from 
Rbinish history end, laughing, she would 
declare thet she wee singing songs for me, 
hy-nnd-by, When I bed grown to bee men 
bat the dsnrest of eU to me, the ewetieW 
song she rang, wee the tale of Lorelei. I 
never thought of its rode side while she 
was singing. I never thought of anything, 
in faot, but of the melody and the wav 
Minn sang it. I would ask her to sing it 
again and again, for it seomsd as though I 
oould never brsatisûed. I would clap my 
hands and tell her that she was a great 
opera singer and I was the audlenee 
applauding, and that I should keep up tho 
applause until she came back to sing it 
once more. I loved mneiCwith true Italian 
instinct, and I really knew much more 
about the waye of opera than of art ; for in 
one the village sign painter had been my 
only and unwilling master, while in the 
other, even in Boppard, in midsummer, 
wandering minstrels would sometimes ap
pear, in the dismal hall, in what great 
ettera on the surrounding walls announced 

as “Opera." I would steal to, when I 
could, to listen and to see how things were 
done at the opera ; but I knew very weU 
that not one of those bedizened artiste ever 
sang so sweetly as did my Mina.

Mina was very muoh wiser than I or she 
might have thought of me and of musio as 
I thought of her and of art ; so, it oame to 
this in the end that, according to our 
different capacities, I loved my Mina and 
my Mina loved me ; better and better each 
day as we lived It ; yet neither of ns knew 
what love wee, by any name or definition ; 
other, each for the other and both for the 
each and while our hearts were growing into 
beautiful,! alone, by a discordant misoon- 
ceplion ol it all, was marring what might 
have resulted in the sweetest harmony, and

Migraithree i elty like this, bnt it to oerta^lbet til the hero.. Do joe know U ieriwa
10o'riook‘7h# î^to,3a.pÿtotira.LOr

who attend a miotake la Muting thane t 
to sue that lee 

here Is the

totoner? that was escapingi;; the dining-room. Mr Marvin, 
of IhebuUdtog, with 

plombera, spent the entire forenoon 
to locate the leak. About

a&tgSS^Sgala
order to obtain fresh aur. This was Ignorant to east to Shelf lot with thoee who 
done and just at tbs hole wee made compose the congregations T 
__  of the diningroom title, trim wee The taste In the ohnrohee
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sqnsre were demolished, while the wreck have been stirring long before the T p-m. 
tithe hotel building wee ell bnt compléta. ! service begins- ]n some sears thetookel 
The only rooms In the homes escaping . good clothes end oT money to rat on the 
destruction were the parlors end the offiee. : ptate may dotar^from et tendance nt 
Hod the explosion oconcred ten minutas ! ohnroh, bnt we cowmd that workingmen later the** lore of life would have end their wires totoed\>ut by hundreds to 
been frightful, sa nearly e hundred , hear Frank Fogg talk In the Open House 
people were welting In tee rooms to s lew years ego ; they kept their ante end 
he oelled to dioner. When tho work of gave mention for more then Iwohtmre, 
removing the deed end rose clog the end few of Ihem felled to boner the ooUee- dïtaJïîi b^o-rtowta found thet Ketto lion ptota He ws, talkie* shoot wag* 
Welters s waitrea» had keen tilled ont- end breed end hotter. Are thoee sohjrota 
*£“"in. JtiSSnr » dEtaa.roomgirl, of more importance then the dmtiny of 
wee found slire under e men of btlok and Immortal aonto T 
mortar, bnt ebe died shortly afterward ; We do not propose to solve 
Kate Roooey, coot her dining-room girl, for our friends the ministers, 
wee also fatally Injarad, hot to still olive ;
Frank Poundetone, day olerk, painfully 
braised end eet about the nook end teoe, 
but he will reoorer ; Anson Mervlo, owner 
of the building, who was with thn plumbers 

dining-room floor when the
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think He weald have
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gens. Itérants 
bint that right 
their energies ore 
waited them to 
world, don’t joe 
pet thane nearer their peri of 
But it to an meek eerier 
tiindlniit end pees for some fnr-efl 
pleas nod time then It to to take op the 
Saties that ere plein, Bed 
tedious, right here and now. In short, 
father, it seems to me that If a man to a 
good healer of bodies, he to In a far 
bailee* than It he to a talker ahoti

No, father, do not tog him oommlt Um- 
self, In hie youth, to nay nailing whhffi 
will holly him If he abonaee hie «tied, 
end honed him If he

Many good
these views. Many ti them, w» know, If 
the eholoe were tote to them, would gladly 
eoe their brothers end tone In the polpti. a
Bnt til of thorn would grieve to eve the ~
friend In the pulpit here to eoex people to 
ootno end lietao to him. Whet to looking 
to make the Ooepri mmmge awaken 
lar Interest t

K *^jn^S^SïïSne
an

As the aneler dees the trout. •re comfort-

you til.

(To be continued)

A Miüuair PAMO*
Who Im Probably Add. 4 Under to hie 

Other OSbaece.
An Albany, N. Y., despatch aayi : The 

Rev. A. W. George is pastor of the Dutch 
Reformed Ohnroh at Leeds, three miles 
from Oatekill, going there from New Jersey 
about three weeks ago. On Friday evening 
Coroner Korts was notified that Lotte 
Townsend, of that place, desired to make 
an ante-mortem statement. «Miss Town- 
send is a more than ordinarily handsome 
girl, with a plump and well-rounded figure. 
She was SO years old last July. Bhe stated 
that about the first of September she 
entered the George family, wbfoh oocsisted 
of the minister and bis wife, as an adopted 
daughter, Ber mother is dead, and her 
father lives at FishkUl. Shortly after 
Mies Townsend entered into the family 
Mrs. George went west to visit relatives, 
and has not returned. One Sunday night 
to September, and at varions times after 
this, she consented to his propositions. 
Later she informed George of her condi
tion, end he took her to Dr. Erway's office 
here on three different occasions. Opera
tions were performed pa her with instru
ments. Her condition became alarming, 
and the corner wae notified and took her 
ante-mortem statement. To-day he visited 
Leeds, and George made a confession 
corroborating the girl'e statement. War
ranta have been issued for the arrest of 
both George and Dr. Erway.

THE PRIMA DOSHA. I believe that if 
my disposal and a 
should make the

hie
LIMP-FOSTi OP PARU. will ICHAPTER I. they are ArtlsUe and Rapt Im Fettos4 

Order.
Paris has about 1800 miles of gas mains 

and pipes, and consumes In the manatee- 
tore of gaa over 1,000,000 tone of coal yearly. 
There are over 60,000 gaa lamps, consuming 

t quantities of gas, according to the 
importance of the looality. With a pop
ulation of about 8.826,000, the eity con
sumed in 1889 818,868,070 cubic metres of 
gas. The lanterns are mostly circular, 
that form being preferred as easting the 
least shadow, and of glass beautifully white 
and dear. Reflectors are oommonly used, 
es it is estimated that they increase the 
light 80 per cent. The lamp posts are of 
brona*d iron, and great attention is paid to 
artistic form and solidity of pose. They 
taper gracefully upward from a oonioal 
base to the lantern, which is itself hand
somely ornamented and inr mounted usually 
by a oaetellated design. They are from 
eight to about ten feat in height, and the 
gas company ie required to keep them, as 
well as the lanterns, in perfect order.—St. 
Louie Quthe-Demoerat.

sI A* SASIHLT FABAMSe.
em totally blind. And il 

■mJflohe to lose the Messed power 
ing tbdt which ie, or ie enppoeed 
daily existence about one. If my Mind 
eyes oould see, to-night, for instance, they 
would rest upon something very differenttoo» the, wEtoh «^henntara.
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difleron

The Bleh«-»to ■•»- 
Th. right hip hop to tho nowoat toshlon 

ti the New Torh yramwiode It to tho 
dirent nsnll ol the Idiotie wtikieg droll 
tadiion which torne • flotit ti h»nd«o«»tiy 
garbed women loo* on ftilby otroota he 
tairHwhiob.il allowed to hen,, would 
i.wp the pev.ro.nl with et tout on Utah 
nod n hell ol their ooetly metattol. To 
obtint, this silly .wrap np tithe rtio* el 
the ihopkrop.ro' broom., th. Udlw ti tho 
prom.eta. maybe obrorrod In groat bob. 
here resting their tight forearm on their 
right hip, sod with the hand extending 
beta ward holding np the .open bond ant 
skirt. The continued pressure ti the right 
era end the weight of tho bus pended skirt 
naturally retard tho movement ti the side 
ti the body and the right-hip hep la the ro- 
sell.—New Fork WtrU.

*x the problem 
It is too deep 

for ns. Bnt we venture to suggest, as a 
branch topic which needs clearing up, that 
there is a widespread feeling that the 
preachers are not thorough believers in the 
doctrines they preach, and that a little 
more of the ardor of conviction would prove 
a drawing otrd. Years ago, when higher 
c location was not ao common, the oironlt 
riders at a camp meeting or a protracted 
revival service thundered away to dead 
earnest. Whether the topic was the peine 
of hell or the lova and pity ol Christ, it was 
plain that tho preacher believed every word 
he spoke, and the wickedest man to the 
congregation never doubted the preacher's 
sincerity. Then most people went to 
ohnroh, some perhaps only to visit and 
gossip, but most of them to worship ; now 
many do not go to church at all, and, of 
thoee who do go, many are spectators of, 
and not partakers in, the worship. Is it a 
misnomer to eall ns a Christian people?

To doubt the divine inspiration of one 
word of the Old or New Testament need to 
he accounted sacrilege. Now doctors of 
divinity tell ns that we cannot look to the 
Bible to teach ns what Christianity is, 
because “ the Bible Is not a book, bnt a 
library of many books, written in different 
ages, by authors whose names are in some 
oases unknown or disputed, containing here, 
and there statements that oannot be 

accepted by
eoienoe, or even with hielorioal feet, and 
diefigured by variations, corruptions and 
interpolations of the text, whten task all 
the energy of modern soholarehip to 
remove them." The Greek vereion of the 
Old Testament differs from the Hebrew, 
inserting, omitting and altering, and even 
the Hebrew vereion contains books which 
are rejected by Hebrew commentators. In 
orthodox England, it is contended, since 
the publication of the Revised Version, that 
Bt. rani did not write the Epistle to the 
Hebrews and that 8'. Judo wrote the 
second Epistle of Peter. “ But what, per
haps, will impress modern readers more 
than any other fact ie, that the Lord's 
Prayer itself is recognized by the Revised 
Vereion to have been oorropUd by the 
addition of the concluding dc-xology, and 

‘that tno same version prints as of doubtful 
authority, not only the story of the woman 
taken in adultery (found In B«. John's 
Go#pel), bnt even the last tweivo verses of 
tho Gospel of Si. Mark, the epurionsotee of 
which, if proved, would destroy the earliest 

gelistio evidence as to the Reenrree- 
orvJhmt."

griiary'tilths0Past. It la not,however, 
without its plsasuras, «hat gallery ti 
memory, and it la not without aery am. 
nhatio compensations.

Thera is there a Utile still-life study over 
whiûh I love to linger, for it recalls the 
green banks of the Rhine and the Uttle 
Sown of Boppard. There are hills, all 
terraced by vineyards warmed by the 
Southern sun, on one side, and ragged 
ledges, bare rooks creeping np into the sky 
on the other side. The rooks are garnished 
and created with gray, castellated walls and 
battlements of an old fortes», 
threatening ; its watch towers 
the very edge of the cliff. A few narrow 
■treats down below and between are fall of 
oU doubtful odors ; a weather-stained tower 
or two, all ivy-grown and piotnreeqhe, 
bringing half forgotten ages into the 
present ; a moss grown spire of solid stone 
work rising over an old ohnroh — hall 
asleep ; a puff of steam and a wreath of 
white smoke hanging just above a new 
railway station—wide awake. That is 
Bopparfi ; silent, sombre Boppard ; juit a 
MS of centuries ago gone astray into to-day. 
■Haunting those old streets, once upon a 

there was a raged little atom of 
■•ally, more or less a naieanoe to him- 
and to every one else, who had never 

«ntt») [nxnry of a father or mother or 
I of*Aie most distant reiuMve, who had 
er possessed a farthing tk' he canid 
hie own, who was innocent of the 

hteet knowledge of where he was born 
I could only guess when by making com

parisons with other children who might, 
perhaps, be twice his own age. It was I.

All that I knew of myself, concerning my 
anoeetory, was that Italian Mood ran in. 
my veins. This I learned from a good old 
soul in Boppard who took pity upon me 
through my boyhood, and played more or 
less the part of a guardian, telling me over 
and over again, all that she knew of my 
mother ; that she was an Italian woman,very 
beautiful, but unable to speak a word of 
German, who oame one day upon Boppard 
from—no one knew where, bringing with 
her a boy just old enough to walk beside 
her, olingtog to her hand. The next day 
she wens away, alone, and still no one 
knew where, expect so fares her body was 
concerned, for they had laid that to the 
paupers' vault, down by the slumbering 
ohnroh. There was no estate to settle ; she 
had absolutely nothing to the world to 
leave to me except my name and only one 
name at that ; fust “ Carlo." Bhe called 
me Carlo when she was dying, and so the 
good people of Boppard called me Carlo 
afterward. That and the clothes I had on 
were absolutely all that was left to me 
except an insatiable desire to make pictures 
of whatever pleased my fancy.

How I grew, even to boyhood has 
been a mystery to me ; yet, while growing, 
I managed to gather from here and there 
a few random suggestions in art, even in 
Boppard. I watched and wondered while 
the stupid village painter created a sign or 
stained a door, with raptuone envy or unin
telligible vexation as the design or shadini ; 
harmonized or clashed with my inooheren 
ideas of unrecognized art ; but the sum and 
substance of my only real, conscious 
ambition lay in one supreme, omnipresent 

•w desire to please a little maid of the Father- 
land, named Mina.

Poor as I was—so very much poorer than 
any (gther boy in Boppard—it was strange 
good^fortnne that, from my earliest recol
lection, Mina was a loyal companion, play
mate and friend. Bhe had flaxen hair and 
light Mae eyes. She had laughing lipe and 
ahappy, generous heart. That was Mina. 
My Mina.

Together we played day after day upon 
the Rhine, to its muddy, midsummer 
gurgle, with many an eddy and whirl hurry- 
tog over the shallows, or its springtime 
freshets, as it roared and thundered be
tween its banks, sometimes overflowing 
them ; now a great, broad sheet of tur
bulent Switzerland ; then a lower, deeper 
murmur of the Fatherland, shimmering 
over its shining sands. Many and many 
an autumn day we crossed the river, in the 
ungainly Rhine row-boats, to climb among 

vineyards opposite, while the sun was 
Mug the ruddy clusters with a tincture 

oi uine. turning them purplp. Itwae quite 
against all u»« i»We of th* Und for n* *• 
ramble about in ti» vineyards when the 
grapes were ripening, but there never was 
a keeper so bold aa to shake his head at 
Mina when she presented her little self or 
at me when I followed her ; though I very 
well knew what my reception would have 
been if by chance I had ventured there 
alone er with some one else than Mina.

To the right of Boppard are the ruined 
walls of the old cattle where day after day 
we rambled, playing Ourselves quite out of 
poverty and BopparaNmd into great lords 
and ladies, kaighte and sweethearts, 
gallantly observing all the chivalrous 
decorum of those stately days of yore, and 
living, to the minutest detail, the legendary 
lore ao fondly fostered in song and story by 
the true hearts on the Rhine.

Oh, I was all for my Mina then, and my 
Mina waa all for me. Often there were 
other children with us, but that did not 
matter; for if my Mina were Lady of the 
Castle I was always the Lord, and If I were 
champion of some mystic battlefield, 
ing home from a great orusade, it was 
always Mina who was the sweetheart wait
ing for me at the moat. It was all real life 

• •* poverty and 
Boppard. We might have fancied that our 
actual existence, down to the valley, was a 
myth, but we never doubted the reality of 
thoee wondrous tales, or dreamed that they 
were but royal romances created by modern 
mylhograthers who, in marchen magic, 
illuminated the feudal transports of the 
Rhine.

ytfc
“ Why, what is tho matter ?" asked hie 

friend.
“ My father died last night," 

the editor. «'Bit down" ; and
answered

•as«s ran*. wo» tav»« , and When bis
friend was seated he continued : “ I want 
to sake bank what I said the other night 
about death. I witnessed the most touch- 
ing scene of life last night, and it made me 
ory like a child. My father and mother 
were both 
my father 
we did not expect 
paper had just gone to press last night 
when I received word to oome home imme
diately. When I reached home the end 
was vary near. My mother sat at the head 
of the bed, bending over the emaciated 
form of my father, with tears streaming 
down her dear old face. I had been there 
but a moment when, with the last 
bit of strength left, he raised his arms 
and hie lips moved as it he would speak. 
Tenderly she placed her arms around him

explosion occurred, was probably fatally 
injured, as a great deal ol the flame from 
the gea was inhaled ; Albert French, porter 
of the hotel, seriously but not fstallyhurt: 
Frank Andrews, one of the proprietors, bad 
his right eye knocked out and is badly 
braised. The three plumbers were pain
fully hurt, but not seriously. The loss is 
about 866,000, covered by insurance.

grim and 
clinging to past 60 years of age. For months 

had been gradnafiy sinking, but 
end so soon. TheM

Or.ro Before KMr THE CHILIAN TROUBLES.AN AMBASSADOR'S SUIVI DE.

The Turkish Envoy to Austria Tries to End 
an Unhappy Life.f'

A Vienna cable says : It was announced 
here yesterday that Sadnllah Pasha, the 
Turkish Ambassador to Austria, was suffer
ing from a fit. It now transpires that he 
attempted suicide in his bathroom. It is 
■aid he tried to strangle himself, and fail- 
in this, attempted to end hie life by stop
ping np all the apertures in the loom and 
allowing the gas in the burners to escape. 
He was discovered before life was extinct, 
and doetore hastily summoned. They 
worked over him for a long time and at 
length suooeeded in restoring respiration, 
but were unable to bring the patient back 
to coneoioueness, although every means 
known to eoienoe ie being employed. It Is 
thought the ambassador will probaMy die. 
The Ambassador's attempt to commit 
suicide is believed to be due to family

BT WILLIAM MOBBAY, HAMILTON.
Thee for these Tbe Revolution Does Not Affect the Lund 

Force# »t AIL
The Bird of Wisdom.

An owl eat op In a hickory tree,
“•“-saartsssBsa»
Bhe ruffled her feathers and spoke bat a word- 

That deary, moaetonous " Whe f"
Dr. Pieroe'a Golden Medical Discovery is 

a warranted lung, Uver and Mood remedy, a 
powerful tonic and alterative, and a rail able 
vitslizer for weak persons ; a panacea fee 
■orotola, hip-joint diseases, fever sons, 
swellings and tumors ; contains no alcohol, 
and is a medicine without a peer. There Ie 
no risk to buying a guarantied article. Y< 
money back if it don't benefit or cure.

Thanks, O Q~d I to 
Tokens of Thy love,

And for what our souls can solas 
Of thsjoys above. Iquique, Chili, advices say that when 

the Chilian navy revolted it was expected 
it would be seconded by the troops in 
Antofagasta and Caldera, but the soldiers 
remained faithful, with the rest of the 
army, to the Government. Several promi
nent members of Congress are said to be 
with the revolutionists. Jorge Meut I has 
been appointed oommander-in-obiel of the 
forces, and the commander of the 
Hnasoar has bean replaced by a former 
commander of the cruiser Esmeralda. 
Admiral Vielend and other admirals re
main loyal and are preparing to defend 
Valparaiso. The Government of Chili, 
has efferei two years' pay and amnesty to 
thoee who have been unwillingly led into 
the revolt who will enbmit to the Govern
ment. Fisagna and Caleta Buena, and 
probably Arid*, will bo blockaded on an 
after January 26th. It is reported provis
ions are becoming very scarce in Iquique.

Bless these earthly mercies, Lord, 
For our health end strength, 

And to us and ours aooord 
Heaven itself at length.Tenderly she placed her arms around him 

and said : ' I understand you, Ben, but I 
can go no farther with you. We must part 
now, and yen must go on alone, bnt I'll not 
be long coming, and we will meet again in 
heaven. Good bye, Ben.'

.« The old man's lips moved faintly again, 
and he fell back on his pillow with a 
happy, resigned expression on his face. I 
can't believe those two old people will 
never meet again," concluded the editor 
with tears in his eyes.

This was but a stronger incident of the 
effect of death on the living. Few men, if 
any, have the worldly strength to make 
themselves believe that death oannot 
arouse a religious feeling within thorn. The 
fanerai impresses the greatest truth of life 
—that it has an end, and thought of death 
suggests the question, whither ?

| Our unholy spirits cleanse 
In Thy living lake,

And forgive us all our sin 
For our Saviour’s sake.

ironcladr New Teat's Greeting.

Here is a very good one. It went thrdugh 
the mail to-day, printed on a lag, attached 
to which waa the cork of a champagne 
bottle :

reconciled with the laws

Set Like Hvnae.
May merry yule,
Of bumper joys-be

I’d like to crack a bottle, friend,
With thee, far Aold Lang Syne,

And as I wet my throttle, friend,
Joy to thee and thine.

Tho' cash I can’t out-fork, my friend.
Kind hearts are more than wealth

Bo let us smell tbe cork, my friend,
And sniff cash others health;

Wishing yon a very happy new year.

He Spoke Feelingly.

Wbat was considered a very good joke 
by the professional men who heard it at a 
recent dinner in this city, where the re
porters were oorspiouone by their absence, 
lea just leaked out. One of their number 
was responding to the toast of " The 
Ladies," and wss treating the enbjsot in a 
unique way. After paying the nsnal com
pliments to the softer sex, he said :

«« I tell yon, gentlemen, a great deal has 
been said and written about the women in 
all ages, but I am going to touch an im
portant branch ol the subject by speaking
of the mother in-law-----"

gentlemen inter- 
«• But how is it if

The change of scene between an English 
village or a Bootoh hillside to a bare farm
house on a vast, grassy plain, on which 16 
stands out itself as the only feature tobo 
seen on the landscape, and where its postal 
address is Lot 2, Section III, W., most be 
at first trying. No trios, ao bedgee, no 
flowers, nothing that makes home glook 
homelike. And everything has tobe began 
the lend has to be cultivated, the barns to 
be built, the implements to be bought, and 
all depends on whether it will be a good 
wheat year or not, or whether a frost may 
oome and go far to spoil the year’s work. 
Under these oironmstanoee, even with tbe 
hope of prosperity in the end, would it be 
wonderful if the drain for higher things 
than the merely material should slowly fee 
crushed out, and is there not a danger ol 
a purely money-making, mteerlyrr-—' 
absorbed type of Ufa being «Moped, _ 
Iras influences of another end more elevat
ing kind are introdneed t—Lady Aberdeen in 
the Revient of Reviewt.

full.
Hr

those happy days was sornpuloasly pay
ing the premiums upon a policy which in- 
eared long years of rank Incongruities, 
where there seemed to lie before ua only a 
promised land, an earthly paradise.

CHAPTER II.
A BTBANOBB ZNTZBS.

A stranger passed through Boppard, one 
summer day.

I had grown to bo almost a man, to my 
own thinking— a half-sized boy of about 
14—without advancing a single step beyond 
thfcflrsl impressions and convictions of my 
life. Mina was 18, and she was just as much 
ray guardian angel as ever she was. With 
colored crayons I was sketching a battle 
scene for her upon the smooth surface of 
the Rhine wall, overlooking the river, on 
the road up to the castle, and just as de
votedly trying to please hsr as when she 
was but 9 and I but 10 years old.

The stranger stood for a moment at my 
back, looking over my shoulder. I suppose 
he had been visiting the castle. Strangers 
very often went up and down from Boppard 
on that road, and very often, too, paused to 
look over my shoulder, if I chanced to be 
making a picture for Mina. Sometimes 
they would say something complimentary, 
sometimes they would ask a question, 
sometimes they would ao away in silence. 
For all or neither I oared nothing, for Mina 
was beside me and it was for her that I 
was working. This time, however, after 
the stranger had watched for a moment, 
in a deep and peculiar voice, speaking 
slowly, he observed ;

" My boy, if yoa will pardon what may 
appear to yon as an intrusive suggestion 
from an humble pedestrian, it is his opinion 
that, it you should study you wonl 
better." Then, turning, he walked quietly 
away toward Boppard.

A boy's heart swelled indignantly within 
me ; a boy's pride in his only power rose in 
rebellion. A stranger had reproached me I 
Wonder of wonders, he had dared to do it 
right before my Mina 1 Why, there was 
not a man in Boppard bold enough to boz 
my ears if Mina were in sight. The 
stranger might have done that, however, 
and even it Mina had not openly resented 
it (which was possible) it would not have 
hurt me very much ; but he had aimed a 
blow directly at my citadel ; fre had struck 

power that I possessed, so far 
o hold to me the affection and

in troubles, as hie wife is suffering from an 
incurable disease, and his favorite daughter 
has become* insane.

Drink

"~X
H A Fiendish Husband.DISTRESS.TBE IRIS

Poverty-Stricken People Refused Aid by 
the Board of Guardians.

A Dublin osble says : It is stated that 
the poor people of the Provinces of Ulster, 
Connaught and Monster have reached the 
extreme limit of destitution. A despatch 
from Mitohelstown states that a crowd of 
poverty stricken people called upon the 
Board of Guardians there, asking for relief. 
The board refused to do anything for the 
applicants, even refusing them assistance 
from the Zetland-Balfour fund.

A despatch from Castlebar, County 
Mayo, says the Government, as a measure 
of relief, has employed a thousand men 
about Westport in the oonelruolion of a 
railroad. The Board 
feme looality have given tenante in need of 
assistance 1,800 tons of seed potatoes. It 
is stated that Mr. Balfour's prompt action 
to relieving the poor in the west of Ireland 

erted many deaths from starvation.

A Dublin cable says : At Magherafelt, 
Tyrone, yesterday, a farmer who had not 
been on good terms with his wife at
tempted to kill her. He broke a hole in 
the ice and, dragging tbe woman to the 
spot, plunged her head foremoev into the 
icy water, her feet alone tning visible; 
keeping her submerged n**»*' _ -«a
almost d.v*ui3u. vvnen rescued by some 
farm hands the victim was insensible and 
tiff iltiïfe. oold. After being taken to her 
ome nndpr skllfull treatment she was 

restored to life. A short time after re
gaining oonsoiooeneee she gave birth to a 
■till-born child. The woman is to * 
critical condition Herbrntal hnsjwnd 
was arrested and nafrOMv isoaped death 
at the hands of hie vnraged neighbors.

A SEWER GAS EXPLOSION.

A Woman's Brains Dashed Ont on the 
Street and Other Persons Hurt.

A Chicago despatch says : With a orash 
heard for a mile, an ft smashing plate glass 
windows for a radius of three blocks, a 
sawer man-hole exploded last evening at 
the intersection of Jackson street and 
Wabash avenue, when both thoroughfares 
were crowded with people. Dozens of 
person! were thrown from their feet by 
the force of the explosion, and a wild 
panic. ensued. A number were injured by 
falling glass, 
women. Mrs. O. R. Cross (colored) was 
killed outright. Bhe wee stepping nearly 
upon the man-hole when the cover flew uj i 
end she was slammed backwards against 
the curbing, 
end her brains 
circle. Those injured by glass were F. H. 
Mack, 0. M. Btoot, T. Sheldon, J. JUr- 
piers, K. W. Waddell. None were danger- 
onsly hart except Btoot, one of whose 
hands wee nearly severed from the arm. 
An officer who ie stationed at that corner 
had been standing on the man-hole oover 
almost continuously for hours. A right of 
wsy dispute between teamsters caused him 
to change his position in the nick of time, 

ittribute the explosion to sewer gas. 
ok illuminating gas pipes spran) 

ifihl wires o inset 
the gas to ignite. A similar explosion 

hardly less disastrous results occurred

1

y

This quotation it not 
from Bob Ingereoll, but from Rev. Dr. 
Abbott.

Modern eoholere bring forward very 
plausible evidences to prove thet Chris- 
iianity ie not an original religion at all, but 
an adaptation of Bnddhiem. Ie it possible 
thet our learned preachers believe Inis, endlaSu^&aK
out Gbd, just ae Comptism is Christianity 
without Christ. Travellers say that there 
is a startling difference in the popular 
appreciation of Buddhism and Christianity. 
The former is universally accepted, say, 
in Burmah, while the daily life 
and oondnot of statesmen, priests
and people alike deny the latter 
in Europe and America ; that while 
Christianity is loudly proclaimed by its 
drofesaore to be the only saving faith, and 
its missionaries ere sent to preach its 
mysterious dogmas to the uttermost parts 
of the earth, on the majority of English
men, the most cultured and t 
graded, it exercises no influence, 
mass of the working classée ignore it alto
gether, and the middle cleee, among whom 
it has the firmest and deepest root, do 
net seem under its teaching to grow lees 
materiel."

We are aware that in writing thus we 
may be treading upon dangerous ground 
bat we mean it for the best. It may help 
the Ministerial Association to arrive at a 
correct conclusion on this subject of their 
ohoioe, to know what laymen—or sinners— 
scribes, or even Pharisees—think about it. 
Women are believed to be the mainstay of 
the churches. They ere more regular in 
attendance, more devout, more charitable, 
more self-sacrificing, more correct to their 
conduct, than men. Yet a woman wrote 
the following :

Theology and the Army ere both dying 
professions. I do not mean to indicate 
that I think either will be dead in my time, 
bnt they ere on the down grade, looked at 
from a sociological point of view. Train
ing men for a life of battle—to learn how 
to kill each other fastest and easiest—le 
surely of the past. J he days of warfare, 
let ne* hope, ere numbered. Just in pro
portion as we era civilized, we will not 
fight-and we ere steadily approaching 
civilization. That ie why I eey to Albert, 
•Do not be a professional soldier. Don't 
join a dying profession. Take one en the 
up grade. lake one thet you will have to 
hurry to keep up with. Don't ohooee one 
that yon muet needs loiter behind, end 
hold back if yon stay speaking terme 
with it.' Thet ie what I raid to him about 
the Army.

Now ae to hie more reoent notion—The
ology. Here are exactly the same objec
tions. War end Theology belong to the 
seme ege. They belong to the infancy of 
the raoo. The former ie civilized by 
progress to the extent of galling guns and 
torpedo boats ; the latter to the verge oi 
sealing hell over, and reading the vicarious 
atonement and original sin cat of good 
society. Bat in the nature of things, 
Theology must get its light from the past. 
It is based on a revelation long since dosed. 
Is oannot say, » We expect to revise this 
until it fits our needs ’—as in law, or medi
cine, or journalism. The religious law- 
revelation—ie sealed. A clergyman who is 
honest must go to the leoords of the dead 
past for his light, his inspiration, his gn 
anoe. The final appeal of any orthodox 
clergyman mint be the Bible. He oannot 
doubt the justice of Jehovah, and be an 
orthodox clergyman. He oannot question 
the goodness of the Jewish God, end be 
true to hie ordination vows. He oannot 
throw over what mav shook or pain him to 
the New Testament ; he oannot maintain 
his mental integrity in discussing the mir
acles, and be an orthodox minister. In 
short, father, it Albert ever outgrows the 
oreed of a dead age, he will either have to 
stifle hie manhood end hie mental integ
rity. or he wil* have to throw over hie pro
fession-one or the other. Every one knowe 
how hard this last i" for a minister to do. 
It means a lose, a straggle, a painful break 

any years of hie life, with many 
od loving friends, and—often it
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Id the crowd were many Desperate Attempt at Wife-Murder. 

Syracuse despatch says : John Barker 
shot hie wife, a teacher in Bassett school, 
in this oily, this morning. They had lived 
unhappily together, and p short time ago 
■he separated from bimt This morufaf hux.v 
went to the house of hie sister, and taking 
hie sixteen months' old naby to hie 
proceeded to the school-house, and to the 
presence of the children fired five shots, all 
of which took effect. He then jumped out 
of a window, got into a cutter, and drove 
rapidly toward the south. The wômen il 
atûl alive. The police are to oloee pursuit 
of the murderer. Barker recently was in 
the employ of Rend à McNally.

of Guardiani ol the ASJoel then one of the 
rupled thè speaker with, 
a man hae two ?"

A Big Land Slide, 
deepatoh rays : A disastrous 

landslide occurred on the line of the
A Tacoma

“ Ah, how feelingly yen speak l" was the 
happy rejoinder, au the more happy from 
the fact that the interrupter is blessed 

here-in-lew who

i pi it open 
bout in a

Her ekull was s 
were scattered ahae av Northern Pacific last night at Palmer's, 48 

miles from this city. A mountain of earth 
and dirt now oowere the *reoke of the road 
for a distança of over 890 yards, anl travel 
has been completely shat off. The road
bed of the line in the vicinity of the acci
dent ie practically laid on the aide of a ha 
bluff. Oa Friday night the rain ma 
inroads upon the bank, and two hours 
before midnight hundreds of tone of earth 
and rook fell upon the road-bed For a die- 
sanoe of over 900 feet along the tracks the 
fallen earth averages a depth of 10 feet. 
There ie no wey to build around the slide 
knd passengers ere transferred.

with a brace of healthy mot 
make hie home a paradise.

The Highest Wages.

In the building trades the six cities in 
which the highest wages ere paid are New 
York, Brooklyn, Chicago, St- Louie, Galves
ton and San Francisco. Bt. Louie paye the 
highest wages for masonry, New York for 
carpentry, Ban Francisco for painting, 
Ohioago for plumbing, Santa Fe for roofing 
and Galveston for common labor. The 
lowest wages are paid in the Southern 
cities. Two adjoining oitiee seldom pay 
exactly the same wages. Philadelphia and 
Boston rank below the five leading oitiee, 
end many smaller Western cities pay 
higher wegee.

Boston, Brooklyn, Buffalo. KHere are some interesting statistics of 
three cities which spell their names with a 
big B : Boston contains 8822,026,100 of 
taxable property and 826,692,400 of prop
erty exempt from taxation The rate per 
81,000 is 813.20. Brooklyn's assessed 
valuation is 8462.768,601, an increase over 
1890 of 824,274,920. Its net debt is 888,- 
181,665, an increase of 83,492,028. In 
other words ite net debt is 81 for every 

The net debt of Bat-

to ohen 
Borne attr
Others think illumina__ 
a leak, and the eleotrio llg

with
a year ago in almost the same looality.

UosapleUly Exonerated.
Detroit News ; Mrs. Peterby—What were 

you end your cousin Frank talking about (> 
on the stairs ?

Fanny—Just think 0*11. He grabbed 
me by the wrists eo I oould not get a «ray, 
and tried to kies me on my oheek.

«« I hope you did not permit him ?"
«' Why, ma, what makes you talk that 

way ? I thought yon had a better opinion 
of me than that."

“ WeU, what did yon do to pre 
kissing yon on the cheek ?"

“ Held op my month."
X Logical.

Washington Poet : Brown—I ran marry 
any girl I please.

Van Riper—There's the rub; yoa don't 
please eny.___________

d do

he most de- 
«• The

The Scotch Strikers' Parade.
A Sunday’s London cable says : Thirty 

thousand trades’ unionists paraded to 
Edinburgh yesterday as a demonstration of 
sympathy with the raUroad strikers. The 
processionists were orderly, and were 
cheered by tens of thousand e of persona 
who lined the streets. Banners were carried 
bearing snob mottoes ae “ No Surrender," 
“Fight for Your Rights," “Fair Pay for 
a Fair Day's Work.” There seems to be 
no prospect of an early termination of the 
railroad strike, which has now lasted lour 
weeks.

The Southwestern RaUway employees 
having refused to rejoin the strikers the 
men are losing heart and gradually re
turning to work.

812.87 of valuation, 
falo is 89,986,786, an increase of 8246,670 
over 1890.Ladles' Footgear.

The newest embroidery for shots is in 
gold thread like a spider's web, with a red 
and gold spider and a blue and white-headed

^Very fine floral embroidery ie introduced 
on black shoes in pink and green beads.

Bands across the instep are new, and so 
are the suede shoes, covered with narrow 
etitohed bande of a darker shade. Tiny 
buckles are prinoipaUy worn, with no bows 
at all.—London Letter in Chioa/o Nevi.

At the Police Station.
Jeiter : First reporter—You would never 

take that tall, distinguished-looking man 
in the dock to be a bunco swindler, would 
you?

Second reporter—Why not ? He hae an 
imposing appearance.

Mrs. Harrison never tenches wine, punch 
or liquor of any description, and if her 
wishes were osrried ont the strongest 
beverage served at the White House state 
dinners and banquets would be epollinerie 
water. On the President's private table 
wine ie never served.

Bather Realistic.
Exchange : The gamine of the city are 

crazy over the Eyraud trial, and crowds 
are gathering about the Palais de Juetioe 
and every convenient corner Binging the 
now popular refrain :
Bhe lured the man into her lair, tra-la,
And her lover he strangled him there, tra-la ; 

With a kiss and a hug 
And a rope and a tag 

They did the job neatly and 
Oh I La Belle Gabriellel 

They knew that he carried a chaque, tra-la,
And to grab it they twisted his neck, tra-la ;
For poor old Gonffe there was "old Nick" to play 

For 1 fear the old man went to h—11 
Through La Belle Gsbrielle.

vent him
,

tm

l! 1
el the only 
ee ? knew, to well;k -J loyally of my only friend. I did not 
dare to! look[ into Mine's eyes, but angrily 
gathered up Xa handful of duet, from the 
road, and, when the stranger waa too far 
Sway from me to notioe it, I threw It after 
him with

the
the Few and Far Between.

Chicago Inter Ocean : Now and then 
yon oome eoroee men and women who re 
mark, " I bate children." It ie always safe 
to ran a black line through the centre of 
their names and in every relation in life 
give them a “ wide berth." A man or 
woman who “hatra" innocent childhood 
treads the riskiest path of any man or 
woman in all this universe.

The Oliver Question.
New York Herald : “ Have yon got a

quarter about you, old tel, that you don't 
have to have? '

The Logic et Events.
Life : GuatomagggNpt 'lor? sen T name »n 

here and boognWPMg* Master to help 
me gbl rid of the lamba*?^*

Clerk—Yes, sir ; what oan I do for you 
now ?"

Customer—I want lomething to help me 
get rid of the porone plaster.

A Laoky Postponement.
Rochester Herald ; Wiggine, the weather 

and earthquake prophet, hae graciously 
postponed the next great earthquake for 
Canada until August 17ih, 1904. If Canada 
doeen?S have an earthquake before thet, 
then some of her elateemen are indulging 
in nnneoeeeary apprehensions.

SH The Chilian Revolution.a mattered imprecation. It was 
not for him or fail opinion that I oared, but 
for the danger in whioh he had placed me. 
Soon enough I raw the result of it ; for, to 
my utter chagrin, Mina caught my uplifted 
hand, exclaiming, “ For ebame, Carlo I "

" What right had he to look at my pie- 
tare ?" I answered, angrily. "I waa not 
making it for him, I was making it for 
for yon " .

Very gently Mine replied :
'« He did not mean to make you angry, 

he only told you just what you have eo often 
■aid y cure ill, that you must study. Why 
how muoh better you draw now than when 
we were babies I and of course you will do, 
oh 1 eo muoh better when yon 
and oan study."

I stood there Manned. Did I hear that 
from Mina ? Was it Mina who turned up. 
on me and crushed the day feet of m; > 
idol ? Was it Mina who laughed and laid 
I oould do better ?

If it takes two to make friende, as it does 
to make 
the beet

The Perfection of Politeness.
A writer In the New York Star narrotaa 

rfeetion
A telegram containing farther neWe of 

the rebellion in Chili hae j net been received 
in London by way of Bnenoe Ayrra. It 
■eye a number of the naval rebels bed dis
embarked at Goqnimbo, and the troops 
were trying to enrronnd the insurgents end 
isolate them from loyal districts. The 
despatch adds that President Balmaoeda 
has issued a manifesto energetically assert
ing hie authority and refuting the ininr- 
genii' pretensions.

The Chronicle nrgee the Government to 
strengthen the navy in the Paoiflo so as to 
guard the British subjects in Chili. The 
paper adds that nothing should be 
negleeted while the difficulty with Amer
ica and the trouble in the South exist.

Mrs. O'Shee has been greatly annoyed 
■portera end others since her arrival in 

Paris. She ie followed shoot everywhere, 
end can't take a walk in the street without 
having instantaneous cameras leveled at 
her. '

an instance of what he terms the pe 
of politeness. A little girl had upset a 
glees of water at table in presence of com
pany, and her eyes filled with tears. In
stantly the host upset hie own glass with a
___h that drew the gaze of all, to the
infinite relief of the ohUdish guest, and 
peace was happily restored. The incident 
was pretty, and the eympathetio thought- 
fulness which it revealed was beyond all 
commendation.

by r

; 1

Frightful tcandid.

«« Dreadful scandal about Dr. Poix." D. D. > L 8.81“ So?"
“ He claims to be a bachelor, bat I heard 

yesterday he’d buried 19 wives."
«• Horrible l"
«« lee, ient’t it ? Other men’s wives, I 

mean, of course." At the Marriage Bureau.

Buffalo Neuit ; Elderly Gent-I want to 
consult with you about getting me a suit
able wife.

Agent-All right, sir; I think I oan 
accommodate you.

What are your charges ? I’d like to know 
that before going any further.

Well, you see that depends on yoursey. 
Do you want a wife with or without a 
mother-in-law ?

rise's Remedy for Catarrh Is the 
Best, easiest to Use end Cheepsst.

Tee, He Met Them.
New York Herald: That's So.Daggett—Hello, 

Cutting, did you meet any glorious “ turn
outs" in the Park this afternoon ?

Cutting— Oh, yra, a sleigh fall of pretty 
girls capsized-

If Mr. Plimeoll'e 
substantiated with

Ottawa Journal : 
charges have not been 
regard to inhuman treatment of cattle in 
the Canadian export trade, they have 
certainly developed a great deal of useful 

regarding inhumanity to

Four Mob Dashed to Death.
A Troy, N. Y., deepatoh says ; Yesterday 

morning a terrible accident occurred at 
Split Rook quarry, six miles north of West- 
port, on Lake Champlain, four men beinj 
killed outright and two eo badly injored 

they may die. A loaded oar on the 
tramway need in lowering the granite to 
the lake started down the Bleep incline. 
For some reason the man at the brake left 
hie poet, and the oar dashed down the 
grade at frightful speed. The car crashed 
into a group of persona consisting of the 
two eoni of Snpt. Robertson, aged 12 and 17 
years, the engineer end three quarry men. 
Both the Robertson boys, the engineer end 
one querryman were instantly killed.

I Bold by draughts or seat by msll, 90o.] 
B.T. lloKcltlno, Warren. Pa, U. 8. A. j

Some Now Words. information 
human beings.a quarrel, I am sure we were not 

of friende that night ae we walked 
back to Boppard, and I oould not by any 
possibility have understood it, had any one 
told me that Mina was never so muon my 
friend before. I entirely forgot to be angry 
with the etranger, I was so much more 
angry with Mina. I oould not speak to her. 
The words choked me when I tried to 
answer her questions ; and at last she gave 
up talking and took refuge to that old, old 
philosophy—that musio hath charms.

She began to sing.
Poor little Mina 1 

to hear her sing and she knew how, most of 
all, I liked the Lorelei. So she sang of the 
great rook over the river just above Bt. 
Goar ; of the rapide and the shallows and 
the hidden ledges at the bend of the 
river ; of the great cliff up above 

golden-haired Lorelei 
ringing her wondrous

A “bibliodemon " ie a book fiend ; a 
a book destroyer ; a 

a book robber ; and a
that«« bibUopoliyan,"

“ biblioklepl," i 
" bibiioriptos," one who throws books 
around.—The Story of a Home.

eu TEN POUNDS«• For Bale fay Droguiste."
Dr. Dodd's Death.

New York Timet : When the Rev. Dr. 
Stephen Dodd died, an Bast Haven poet 
took npon himself the duty of writing a 

i epitaph, and here is what he pro- 
with due respect, to the widow :

" Here lies the'body of Dr. Dodd,
Have mercy on hie sod), O God ; 
Almighty God, do onto Dodd 
As Dodd would do if he were God."

to ns—far A Berlin cable says : It is officially 
announced that the public sale of the Kooh 
lymph will soon be entrusted to druggists 
throughout this country.

IN

yy TWO WEEKS
a ( think W it I

A Justifiable Case.

New York Herald : “I am going to turn 
over a new leaf, ' said the stranger, “and 

going to leaf off 
Then they rang I 

osrried him off.

Esuitable

mHe Was Sceptical.
New York 8un : Old Robinson (readme) 

—The average weight of the Wellesley Col
lege girl ie 1191 pounds.

Young Robinson—H'm 1 I'd like to go 
up to Wellesley and test that statement.

He’d Never Get It.
Life " Drop me a line," yelled the 

drowning man. “What's the nee?" raid 
the homoriel on the dook. •« There's no 
post offiee where yon are going."

As an examplahow the heritage of the 
people was bestowed upon favorites in ve 
olden time, we publish a dipping from the 
Dundee People's Journal dhich has been 

famous sent ne :
“ I, Malcolm Kanmore, King, the first of 

reign, give* thee, Barron Hunter, uper and 
nether Powmade, with all the lands within the 
flood, with the Hack and the Hachtonn, and all 
the bounds up and down, above the earth to 
Heaven, and all below tbe earth to hell, ae free 
to thee and thine as ever God gave to me and 
mine, and that for a bow and a brod arrow when 
I oome to shuit upon Yarrow, and for the mair 
suith I bite tbe white wax with my teeth before 
Margrat my wife, and Moll my nurser—•«

" Bio subeeribtur,•• 1067, Malcolm Kanmore, King,

for up ambulance und As a Flesh Producer there can ho 
eo question but thatWhen we were tired, for the time, of pre

tending, I would elralthfully extract a piece 
of elate from the old wall and upon it draw

Bhe knew how I liked Severe Self-Judgment.
Toronto drip : Quiokfiaeb, seo. (to his 

son)—Don't yon think you oould make 
yourself useful by cleaning off thii enow ?

Quiokfiaeb, jun.—Aw—rather queer job, 
don't you think, for the son of a gentle
man ?

SGfSid-The 8ele Condition.
Life: “Gentlemen," said the Governor, 

who had been petitioned to extend ex- 
ecutive clemency to a prisoner oonvioted 
of poisoning her husband, “ I will par
don this woman, but only on one condi
tion."

“ And that ie-----?
«• That ehe shall not go on the stage."

A*o*o the prominent men who have 
passed to their reward during the present 
year may be mentioned Cardinal Newman, 
Cardinal Peoohi (brother of the Pope), Dr. 
Doelltoger, Canon Liddon and Rev. Robert 
Laird Collier, all ecclesiastics of world
wide celebrity. Of military men Lord 
Napier of Magdala, and Major-Gen. Terry 
are perhaps the moot famous who have 
died. Other names to be mentioned are 
those of August Belmont, the New York 
banker and politician ; William III., King 
of Holland ; the Duke of Aosta, ex-King of 
Spain ; Adam Forepaugh, the 
showman ; Captain Sir Richard Francis 
Barton, the African traveller and explorer ; 
Bitting Boll, the Sioux chief, who was 
largely responsible for the Ouster mas
sacre ; the Saltan of Zanzibar ; General 
Salamanca, Captain-General of Cuba, und 
Dr. O. H. Peters, the eminent astronomer

IApictures ol Mina, with bite 
crayon whioh we had found from time to 
Mm* and whioh we treasured as our Uvea. 
These pictures were not alway the same. 
Sometimes they represented the little 
angel of Boppard—a nut brown maid with 
berry stained fingers ; sometimes they were 
the Lady of our Dreamland Castle; but 

and always they were Mina. And 
of all Boppard praised my 

both old and young, 
bade me

*

mm
them and the 
■oxtod upon it, 
song ; of the bewildered boatmen sweep
ing down thoee rapide, heedless of our 
und sail, listening to the fatal melody. And 
all the while, ae my angry heart folio 
the atory, I thought of myself as the boat
man, of mj -ittle life as the rapids, of the 
stranger as the hidden ledge, at the bend of 
tho river, und of Mina and her foyo as 
the Lorelei and her rang. \

She sang of the shook as the boat etraok 
the rooks end the boatmen were swept 
away ; dosing She song with a little trill, 

of her own composition, whioh I had

Ouiokflaeh, ran. (exploding)—Son of a 
jsokesi, you mean l Of Pore Cod 1 iver K ■. : n^ptaspbitii

Of Lime end Soda 
is without a rivaL. Dlany haw#

CONSUMPTION,

Cold Comfort.Always Acceptable.
Boffalo Neat : “ Stop, Charlie, don't aek 

me. I’ve always regarded you ae a good 
ioke, that all," said the fair maiden.

“ Well, I tell yon what,"
Charlie, “ you’d better snap me right up. 
Good jokes are hard to find nowadays."

Mrs. Da Selte 
girls I want to 

from their has-
Mina alone 
pictures ; the rest, 
either laughed at them or angrily ba 
spend my time lose foolishly. Mina alone 
liked them. She would emile and ray that 
I made her prattler 
but she would lit by

New York Weekly : 
(musingly)—Three of the 
school with have eloped 
bands.

Mr. De Bettereturned (suspiciously) - Hum 
Perhaps you would like to be the fourth.

Mrs. De Selte (aesnredly)—Oh, no, 1 
couldn't leave the children. (Genuine made fc/t- 

» Wrapper; rt

than she really was ,
__ _____ ________ and help me with(Xâ,ziS,-wmn:Iwoa,d

> optnhing a glimpse of toe great world of 
possibility beyond me, would eey, without _
stall what I meant, “No, alwayehpplauded moot merrily, regardless,
no. it is really not half ao beautiful both of ne I fancy, of the sad refrain pre- la a joint caucus of the Republicans of
aa you seem to me • but there is something ceding it, for it had never seemed sad to the Oregon House and Senate John H.

and Mina would laugh and praise me still ***• I^reiei gethan." Ohaaoellor Voa OaprivI states that pro
not a boy to Boppard hot All my Ufa, it seemed to me, I had bran posais for the abolition of corn dosa mad 

bettor than L waa stronger than I, listening to the love-song of Lorelei, fondly in theReiohsteg will probably be shelved
and had muoh more to boast of than I, yet dreaming that it waa to me the was singing, by being referred tolhe Budget Committee,
til th. boy, auriti m. Uro triroririUp of my bro«». ah. »« proud ti <^ta A crowd ti .boat 600 BuaaUn Habrai*.

?i EScdSroKKtistS sKsrjuswsjass SSSEsïï ‘“‘a- .sast.Bg.siaisrTsKSEHsSS ‘wtasssi. », J7. sassr——tëmS, atratohla* tar away Into the Deliberately and angrily I toned open my It la «ported that the Osar has ordered night the BapnbUoan Bentiora tatand
Eaton and growing with time, till it loraad tittle Mina, who* heart, doubtlew, woe a pmtpanement ti the nppliealion ti the ooeucoa to««H" tha guttioo ti

controlling idea of my Ufa .od led nddar than ml* oould poaiibie hero been, onti-Bemitlo law, lor thr* yean, owing to introdooingrioeuro,
Uti into, moti miou Minder belwhowia tingin, taipheofll H**e tha ropmtotation, ol Snantim. ^ ehok. ofl Damnoatio diaowion.

s?tf#• B-n
with mJohn was Able.

New Haven Newt : An Apt Pupil.—Mrs. 
Younghuabsnd—Now that it ie the new 
year, John, I hope that you will be able to 
ray no ; and by the way, won't you let me 
have a little money ?

John (hero(oaliy)—No.-

Quite un Item.
Puck: Close fist (to wholesale manager) 

—Have you made np the list of things in 
our line effected by the tariff ?

Manager—Yee, sir ; everything, rate one 
item, hae risen enormously.

Oloeefist—And what item ie that ? 
Manager—Salaries I

aU svmw
* CURF*

taoro^Sn»d'd!»rota^'By'^"»h-tiyS.!rtlHmtand*nlnjlot»£«brorobNaroy2^S«iuïj*aS3pX

S-”™?,. " Mono, Witnroe."
tairo Hold. Friederioh*. who expects to 

aero* the water mon to writ, op tha BTbe Brotherhood ti Locomotlra Engl, 
nan hoe 17,716 m mbere at prwenl, a» 
inoreaw ti 1,811 la 1890.

Irish qawtion in Anterior for a London 
newspaper, la well known aa u writer for 
British journals. Bhe la a German girl, 
still under 80, and la master of rororai

Excusable.
Rochester Herald : A man to Philadel- 

An extensive phosphate deposit is raid to WM linging a song about Parnell the
kve been discovered in Looghboro town- ^ wj,in Bn Irishman present bit ■ ■ ■ me RBB ffi BE» && H

*^A *rirata deepatoh from^Bantiego statu ! shffr&JSgS ttXsS&itf

TfflUSAPDS OF B0TTIH 
GIVEN AWAY YEARLY.■hip.
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