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*• And yon won’t tall papa t* atid Gigi, The word, sounded strangely in Bardool’s 

sobbing. “Yon ne&ara are things ear.thedmile wa.wne-BngU*,bnt the tara 
that mu»the kept hem papa, and mamma touched him more then he would have eared
66»- t"'*”1”- *” ••-Tk*. thi. upon ymi beoause Hike

Carlo felt sick at heart ; he remembered yon,” he said with some effort “-Yen an
Sïïtîéttthî2ïï2!3!iî?r«lÈ^e5nm^ irâSdto^wtthql.** 

edly Into a network oi evil; now he real- with no man who doe. 
land that it main the Tory midst of this about me; and whom knew the truth 
that he had ordained to Use, end he And- wonU not oare to ba my friend.” 
dared es the little child composedly da- “ I should oare," said Carlo, quickly. .
eorlbed his training In deceit. The Englishman shook hie head. Mien,
“Why do yon ait looking » .tient, San nddmdy ramming hlausml reoklem, 

Carlo!—I mean, looking so grayer mid nonchalant manner, he mid, with a laugh :
his eras. “ Are yoa angry “ Few men, I fancy, ham managed to

sustain their «ont dt guerre so completely ; 
Marline hinueli ha. not me a notion of my 
true-----------”
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“ Mr. Martin was a man I always liked!” 
yon will find meet people saying of the 
peooaot pastor. And no wonder. He 
possessed a warm Irish heart and all the* 
characteristics anting from a genial nature 
and a disposition to Be everybody’s friend. 
So much of the quality of good-natured 
indulgence, large heartednees and bonhomie 
did he manifest in bis intercourse with hie 
fellows that it was inevitable he should win 

place in popular affection add 
He was an innocent, artless flat­

terer. One would simoet think he had not 
simply kissed the blarney-stone but had 
•wallowed it He was kind to the poor 
and liberal in his donations to chanty ; 
bis ministrations to the tick were 
always tender and helpfttl $ in his ordi-, 
nary pastoral visits he made himself “ at 
home’’ in the sense of the term thatPJm- 
plies an easy and natural adaptation to 
social surroundings and a free and agreeable 
placing of one’s self en rapport with one’s 
associates. In ordinary intercom se with hie 
flock and his friends of other denominations 
he made no assumptions of supeiiority, but 
merged the cleric into " the nian. A great 
deal more might be said of Mr. Martin's 
good traits.

Much also might be written 4>f his iplen- 
did intellectual endowments and of bis pleas­
ing pulpit delivery. He was not a preacher 

reproachful face of profound depth ; but hie discourses were 
What would be invariably marked by study and by an evi- 

disposition to preach the Gospel of 
Christ soberly and earnestly and with the 
argument to the head no less than the heart.

Bald a lady to the reporter this morning : 
“ I am fully aware that a number of young 
girls in town are ready to break their hearts 
over Mr. Martin’s flight—young girls whd 
mistook his good-hearted and honest atten­
tions as meaning something deep from the 
heart and promising an engagement 
ring. They are keeping quiet just now, 

In the ante-room Gigi was crying pits- but will soon tell what they know and try 
ously ; in the sola Merlino, in one of his to have a laugh over-Mm matter.” The 

■|^ with Anita ; Planet can believe this. It has, moreover, 
just arrived from other information on this subject which it 

darkly at the new trill presently give.
One of the latest sermons preached by the 

curate was from the text, 
The injunction, said • the 
at imply an easy, good- 

igence of all the follies, foibles 
of human nature as evidenced

inr
th tw The cheerful eld tàna seemed to him now 

like a dirge—the dirge for his old life which 
was peaet and over, the dirge for hi* be­
trothal so swiftly ended.

All St once Me heart began to throb 
wildly, for he saw a dim, dark figure come 
on deck, with a white shawl wrapped about 
the head and shoulders. Francesca stood%ith 
her face turned toward him, looking to shore 
and away from the blithe sailors, whose 

' t to her mind 
the very thoughts It had suggested to Carlo. 
He gazed on, hardly "knomrg whether the 
sight» comforted pr tortured him, but, in 
any case, unable to move, unable for one in­
stant to relax the strain.

At last the song ceased, the chain rattled 
no more, the yacht began to move, and 
Francesca shifted her position a little, but 
•till kept aloof from the rest, still gazed 
shoreward* And thus she remained while 

wind filled the white satis, and 
the Pilgrim glided out of the harbor gently, 
proudly, but relentlessly, moving out sea-
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that is ite name, in graceful, sprightly end 
exhiliarating. I should not be eupnaed If, 
in a short time, it superseded the watts. 
It hae long gliding steps, short quick step», 
all sorts of steps, but the gavotte step 

to be the predominating one. Yen 
would certainly get “ enthused ” over it If 
von MW it danced aa I did by two of 

Crompton’s graceful pupils, 
music of “ Iolanthe ” ie a medley of 
foi airs from “ Faut np to Date - and 
“ Roy Biae.”—Miss Mantalini, in Pall Mall 
0—Ha

Baltimore compel» nU plombera to hefriendship 
I will be friends 
know the truth» oww Clfthe MOit Lees then 800 persons 

of Ireland. \ -
Fifty tank steamer» are now carrying oil 

In bulk from this country to Europe.
Anderson, loll, in to hlvs 

plant that will employ 1,000 
An umbrella twenty-one 

has been constructed for 
Africans.

Three times aa much spirit» are consumed 
in Scotland, according to the population, aa 
in England.
.. the shoe department of the World’s Fair 
is to have a space of 90,000 foot. In other 
words, it will cover 45,000 pairs.

By a recent appliance to kitchen rangea 
the refuse from the kitoken is thoroughly 
dried, converted into chkreoal Mid used.

Recent improvements In wire-drawing 
have made it possible to draw platinum and 
silver into wire that is finer than human
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Both the method and résulta when 
Sy run of Figs is taken; tt is pleasant 
and refreshing to thetaste-andaota 
gently yet promptly on the Kidneys, 
Liver and Bowels, cleanses the sys­
tem effectually, dispels colds, head­
aches and fevers and cores habitual 
constipation. Syrup of Fig» is the 
only remedy of its kind ever pro­
duced, pleasing to the taste and ac­
ceptable to the stomach, prompt in 
its action and truly beneficial in its 
effects, prepared only from the most 
healthy and agreeable substances, its 
many excellent qualities commend it 
to all and have made it the most 
popular remedy known.

'Syrup of Figs is for sale in 75o 
bottles bv alf leading druggists. 
Any reliable druggist who may not 
have it on hand will procure it 
promptly for any one who wishes 
to try it. Manufactured only by the

CALIFORNIA fIG SYRUP ML.
BAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 

LOUISVILLE, KY. NEW YOBK, N. Y

“ No, I am not at aU angry ; tat I am 
very eorry you promised to give that letter 
and keep that aeoret.”

“ Are all Monta wrong !”
“ No, there are some thinge—e cannot 

toll to every one, but they mSt never be 
of which we are ashamed. Suppose

m------------------------

I BARITONE’S DEVOTION ;
—George Macdonald.r To the very Uet his eyes rested on her, 

till the slim, black figure became a mere 
speck in the distance, and finally was lost 
to sight He lingered still for the last 
glimpse of the Pilgrim’s sails, on which the 
afternoon sun glinted with dazzling 

tores ; then, when those, too,
___ disappeared, he
•cions of a creeping » chilliness, which 
obliged him to grope hie way to 
one of the seat» and wait till he had recov­
ered his eelf-oontroL 

It was a vision of Piale’e 
which finally roused him. 
the maestro’s horror could he see his pupil 
sitting there regardless of the dangerous 
hour of sunset, which was fast approaching? 
He drew himself together and walked slowly 
back to the Palazzo Forti, through the 
narrow, picturesque streets, eo familiar but 
now eo desolate to tilth. Never in his ife 
had he felt eo hopelessly lonely 
mounted the dirty stairs and reached the 

which, for the time being,
made hie home.

ofinduced you to take the 
Sardonit” asked Carlo.

ell, according to the character of my 
merl have two replies,” said Bar- 
•* Matter-of-fact : It occurred to 

morning while I was breakfasting off 
sardines. Poetic: I assumed it in a sar­
donic mood, while contemplating a journey 
to Sardinia. We have some funny improve­
ments on names among us.”

" Are they chiefly Italians in the oofia- 
peny ?”

“ Oh ! we are a mixed multitude,” said 
SardonL ‘Til prepare you for your future 
lot and give you a faithful description of 
the * happy band of pilgrims.’ lAt us be 
more courteous than the play-bills, and take 
the ladies first Top of the list stands 
Madame Merlino, who needsno description 
Next comes Mademoiselle Elise de Canne, 
a little French flirt Then the two mezzos, 
Mademoiselle Laurie ton, ditto, ditto, and. 
Miss Robinson, who hails from New York, 
but sings under the narite of Dnroo ; she is 
an average American girl, and can be 
pleasant enough, also—which speaks well 
of her—she ÈFhand and glove with Do- 
men ica BorellL The Borelli is a Maltese
lady, in reality Borg*—every one is a Borg 
in Malta. She is a contralto with 
derful compass, a real good, painstaking 
artist, the joy of Marioni’e heart ; there ex­
iste between them a platonic friendship.
Next we come to the tenors----- ”

“ Headed by Signor Sardoni,” put in 
Carlo, with a Smile. t

** And close on my heels,” continued the 
Englishman, “ follow my two rivals, Cre- 
velu and Caffierl—awfully jealous of 
awfully ; not of each other, that’s the odd 
part ; but then they are so much alike that’s 
it’s always a case of * which is which?* and 
when one is praised the other thinks it was 
a mistake and really meant for him ; those 
two are bona fide Italians, 
two peas—broad forehead, straight, black 
hair, correct profile, big moustache, great 
expanse of cheek. You’ll find some trouble 
in knowing them apart, but at last I’ve in­
duced Crevelli to keep hie hair an inch 
longer than the other’s, just for convenience 
sake.

“ That brings us to the basses, and to 
your brother-in-law; we won’t discuss him ; 
you’ll find that he gets well treated because 
they all live in mortal terror of him. Then 
comes Gomez. Gomez has raven hair and a 
sad cast of countenance ; he hails from 
Seville and stands much on his dignity. 
Tannini, alias Joshua C. Tanner, is a jolly 
Yankee, and has a keen eye to the 
chance. A very practical man is Tanner ; 
he’ll soon be * calc’laung that he can’t un­
derstand such a knight-errant ’ as you. 
Next comes Bauer—a good, solid lump of 
humanity, always in at dinner-time and to 
bo found at odd hours tucking in, regardless 
of the coming opera. He reminds me of an 
old nureury song of oars, about 
\ A duck who had got such a habit of stuffing, 
That all day long it was panting and puffing. 

Bauer’s often out of breath on the stage, 
you’ll find. Then there's Donati, the bari­
tone, whose character I have not yet 
fathomed ; and Fasola, a miserable stick, 

But Carlo understood, and knew well capable only of third-rate parts, but sup* 
that only by showing her all possible love posed to be your understudy ; and, finally, 
and tenderness could he hope to fill this our little conductor, Marioni, 
blank in hi r life. Himself to fiddle-strings, all out of devotion

** You never told me of this little man’s to the muse, and tears his hair—you 11 see 
existence,” he said, glancing at Gigi, when presently how ragged it i»—beoause he can t 
she had handed him the letter and he had get things down as he would wish, 
put it away in his pocket “ You should “ I have heard Piale speak very highly 
have brought him with you to Villa of him,” said Carlo, and then he ret silent 
Bruno.” for a minute or two, musing over Sardoni s

•* He had the chicken-pox,” said Ni ta, n- odd description of his future companions, 
differently. “ 1 suppose he took it onboard and wondering what this strange new life 
the steamer—indeed, I always thought it a would be like. . „ . . ,
great mistake to bring him away from “Was Comerio a favorite ? he asked, at 
America, but Me: lino was set upon having length. , .... :
him; he is very fond of the child.” ,rHe was hated by some and liked by

Carlo felt discouraged ; it was quite clear others ; Domenica Borelli, for instance, was 
that Nita did not even pretend to care much not on speaking terms with him.” 
for her little son. She went on, in a coni- “ And yet travelled in the
^ “ He* was happy enough at Salem, and, Oh, that is perfectly possible l I don’t 
indeed, is always begging to go back again, think she has spoken to him since we were 
The people there had brought him up, for, at San Francisco, a year ago, yet of course 
of course, I couldn’t drag a baby aU over they had to act together. The 
the States with me.” extremely fastidious ; she will highly ap-

“ It was a farmhouse,” put in Gigi, “ and prove of the change of baritones. But 
I always went out with the pigs every day. Gomez wiU hate you, for he is Comerio s 
I wish there was pigs here;” friend ; I shouldn t be surprised if he got

miled, but thought Gigi deserved up a cabal against you.” 
better companionship. Again Carlo was silent ; he looked down

“Merlino knew that we should be in the long shady walk ,with its sombre ilex- 
America again in another year,” continued trees ; the prospect of his new life had never 

“ but he had some foolish feeling before seemed so distasteful to him, and it 
t leaving the child so far off, and so I was with a sense of relief that ho caught 

suppose we shall have to take him about sight of Enrico Ritter coming toward them 
with us for the present. Men don’t realize with his usual long, imperturbable stride.

a child gives. Merlino likes Enrico seemed his last link with the past, 
to ploy vith him now and then for ten min- and he was glad to be able to introduce him 
utes, but he would never be bothered with to SardonL
him, and he won’t let me Save a nurse even. " I have just met your uncle, said Kn­
it is absurd to expect mo to see to him when rioo, abruptly, as he took the vacant place 
already I am almost worked to death.” beside Carlo.

Carfi> thought there was some truth in “ Then, of course, you know all ?
this, though he was sorry she seemed to “ Yes, and I find it hard to forgive you,
have so little motherly feeling ;T>ut that her said Enrico.
life was very hard he could well believe, and “ To forgive ?” echoed Carlo, question- 
she looked delicate and overwrought 

CHAPTER XV
Gigi, much pleased with his appearance, 
id with the novel feeling of cleanliness, 

capered away to. the sola to relate his 
experiences to SardonL Carlo followed 
him and found Merlino just awmke after 
his siesta, and looking rather more like a 
surly bear than usual as he yawned and 
stretched himself. Ho roused himself, hour-.

“What
A Fresh Subject.

“ W She had been 
to entertain him

quest
aoûtOR: A TALK OF SUNNY ITALY.

things 01
rented a beautiful diamond, . and were 
raveling along a road where you feared 

brigand*, yon would hide your tournure 
quite uwby, and that would be right and 
wine ; but, if you had stolen a diamond 
from s shop in the Toledo, and hid it far 
(ear of haring it taken from you, that would 
be wrong } do you aee.

“ And won Signor 
hi» aeoret, and afraid

Aw, Idea Quickstep," h# said, “oawnt 
we—aw—talk about some thing fweah !»

“ Why, vea, Mr. De Swellnut," »h" ap- 
•wered with an engaging untie. “TnU me 
all about jSoreelt How de you
pens tha time th»M dull daye!”

iSFHo was shown into a Utile ante-room, 
when for few minute he paced to and fro, 
but suddenly becoming conscious that in 
the next room noun on* was monotonously 
humming “la Donna * Mobile” he hastily 
entered and glanced round. At first nothing 
wan risible, tat after a moment or two he 
discovered the signer, e little brown-eyed 
boy of 4 veers rid, who wan perched on 
the window sill, and half bidden by the

“ Good morning, Gigi,” he said. pleai-

little fellow Bung slide the curtain ; 
he seemed very glnd to nee the visitor.

“ Good morning, signor," he raid, railing 
till his sallow little floe looked almost 
pretty. “Are there he looked longingly 
yet hesitatingly In the diraotionof Oomerio's 
pocket—” are there any testons f’ *

Comerio made.» gesture of mook despair.
“ Why, Gigi, how can I have forgotten ! 

I promised yon some marrons pieces, did I 
not! tat, indeed the bad news of this 
morning drove everything out of my head.”

“ What had news!" said the little boy, 
with an anxious look that seemed to be be­
yond his yearn.
“Iam going awuy, Gigi ; I shall never 

travel about with yon eny more. There will 
he a new baritone—one who is not -likely to 

ne glaces in his pocket, or to 
with you, for he rate up for

fe 'V.
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Telegraph offices are closed and all 
is suspended.

There are only four authors who earn 
$20,000 a year with their pens, and these 
lucky ones are William Dean Howells. 
Robert Louis Stevenson, Mark Twain and 
Mrs. Barnett,

Comerio 
that it would be found dent jgTtat^’^dTTÆrr;

street ear line to a reporter.
“ Going to put on more ears, I suppose ?” 

No ;we are going to hang four more 
straps in each oar?’

dut and taken from him ?”
ee, he was,” said Carlo ; “ and that 

is why I was sorry you had not said ‘ no ’ 
when be asked you to help him.”

“ I will say * no * another time,” said

“ That’s right,” said Carlo, kissing Jrtm, 
and then he quickly turned the conversa­
tion, afraid that the child mjgbt^question 
him farther, and lose faith in his mother.

They were still sitting in the widow when 
Anita returned from reheareaL She gave a 
little cry of astonishment when she saw her 
brother, and came forward quickly to greet 
him.

“ Car lino !” she exclaimed, in her excite­
ment, returning to hi» -old childish 
“ Are you come already ? My husband has 
only to-day told me of your decision.” She 
drew him a little away from the child, and 
the tears roee to her eyes aa she said, with 
more solicitude than she had ever shown 
for him : “ Dear Carlo, do you realize 
what you undertake ? I know you wint to 
help me—I understand it in a moment—but 
do you know what this life is ? It is no 
play-work, as some people think ; a public 
singer leads the life of a cart-horse.”

“Plenty of work is what I like best,” 
said Carlo, kissing her. “ If only I can 
shield you, Nita, I shall be well content.” 

shivered a little, and went on in an

" Y

as when he
Wm. Ren wick, M.D., M.R.C.8.E., Vlo- 

toria, B.C., writes : I have used Miller’s 
Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil in cases of indi­
gent patients with the most gratifying 
results. It does not upset the stomach, ü 
easily assimilated and possesses undoubted 
power in rebuilding weakened constitutions, 
where the ordinary form of administering 
Cod Liver Oil is not admissable. For the 
future, whenever I have occasion to pres­
cribe any preparation of Cod Liver Oü, I 
will give Millers Emulsion the preference, 
being perfectly satisfied with its therapeutic 
efficacy. In big bottles, 60o. and $1 at all 
drug stores.

gun. This is <t the rate of 1,968 
our. It ie the highest velocity

second 
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yetMiningworst tempers, was 
while Gomez, who 
Seville, stood glowering 
baritone.

The largest raisin vineyard 
now in bearing is owned by A. B, Butler, 
of Fresno, Cal. It contains 610 acres. The 
annual income from this ' vineyard has 
reached $200.000. y,

Mount Washington is to be capped with 
the largest electric search-light ever made, 
and the highest beam of artificial light in 
the world. Under proper conditions it is 
claimed that it can be seen from Boston.

In the coming Crystal Palace Electrical 
Exhibition, upon the payment of a small 
fee, persons will be able to listen through 
the telephone to the mnsio performed at 
theatres in London* Birmingham, Man­
chester and Liverpool.

To give an example of the great poverty 
in London, in an East end board school 
with an average attendance 
children, the schoolmaster toys that 700 
come without having had any breakfast, 
and with small prospect of any dinner or 
tea, either.

A deputation waited on the Lord Mayor 
of London the other day to obtain his aid 
in securing a fair trial in London for anthra­
cite coal. They said there was a prejudice 
against this coal in London on the part of 

who complained that it 
was very difficult to light fires with anthra-

in the world

Christ Church 
“Judge not !” 
preacher, did not 
natured indul 
and frailties 
in others. But it meant that we should 
withhold ill-born ccnsoriousneas, be averse 
to carping criticism, and eschew mean and 
unworthy judgment of others.

(To be Continued.

)N#rsTEtn.
One of the most encouraging signs of the 

times is the increasing interest in social 
problems. The concentration of thought on 
questions affecting the material and moral 
condition of mankind cannot fail in being 
productive of good results. Carlyle’s 
“ Confound the masses !” was wrung from 
a mind sorrowfully, indignantly alive to the 
apathy with which economic questions were 
regarded by the great multitude of the 
people. But this is changing ; progress is 
cumulative in this age, ana the 
spread of education, together with 
plifioation of treatises on these subjects— 
the digging down to foundation principles— 
and the devotion to the cause of present 
day philanthropist», have stimulated many 
minds to the study. Teachers of religion 
unbend to acknowledge that the soluti 
of the problem would forward the work 
the churches, and many of them have joined 
the ranks of the patient investigators and 
are aiding in the noble work. Recently 
Mrs. Mary Frost Ormsby contributed to a 
Detroit News symposium on “ The Aboli­
tion of Poverty ” a brief but forceful 
in which she goes right to the root 
matter. Recognizing that production is 
equal to human needs, and that we have yet 
a reserve force, she thus propounds her 
theory:

TEA TABLE GOSSIP.
—The Queen fiynly believes that objects 

made by blind persote lring luck.
—Heavy storms are raging in England 

and the Eastern States this afternoon.
—He—Mattie, if I only dared to kiss 

you ? She—Harry, whatever you are, don’t 
be a coward.

—A square toe patent leather shoe, with 
black doth top, for men’s wear, is a recent 
style which will be offered the trade this

Hew Is Ike Time.
“ I haven’t time to think about adver- 

I shall have in a month or

play games 
Pfina • saint.
“A saint?” said the child. “ What is 

that? I thought they were things in the 
nkjr.”

MB. SOFTLY TO FILL THK PULPIT.
Messrs. Hèyward and Dunlop, 

wardens of Christ Church, with 
Wilson, Q 0., went to London yesterday to 

for with the Bishop of Huron as to the 
question of filling the pulpit vacated by 
Itev. N. H. Martin. Previous to this a 
conference with the Ven. Archdeacon 
Sandys, rector, was had, and proposals 

re him as to the probable wishes of the 
gregation. At London the deputation 

was cordially received by Hie Lordship, who 
rred in the opinion that for the pre­

sent ro definite appointment be made, 
but that the curacy be temporafrily filled 
as the bishop so pleased. Hie Lord­
ship expressed his keenly sorrowful sense 
of the great cloud which shrouded the 
parish, but spoke hopefully and encourag­
ingly of the future under all-wise Providen­
tial dispensation. In accordance 
arrangements effected with the bishop, Rev. 
Mr. Softly will take temporary charge of 
the parish from Services in
church and Sab^J^Pf^* will go 
usual. The understanding reached as to 
the permanent filling of the curacy is that 
no clergyman who may be sent to supply 
will be an applicant for the vacancy. A 
meeting of the congregation will he held on 
Friday, 26th, at 7.30 p. m., to appointa 
committee to confer with the bishop as to a 
permanent minister.

A Chatham despatch says : A letter has 
been received from Rev. N. H. Martin. It 
was written on the note- 
Sherman House, St. Paul, "Minn. The 
recipient *a Miss M. E. Kitchen, to 
whom he presents a long recital of hie 
troubles, lie declares himself to have been 
the victim of a horde of vultures that have 

on him for a long time. The

rising just now. 
two.

No doubt you will You won’t have much 
business to take up your time if you post­
pone your advertising.

Your competitors don’t postpone.
Advertise now and in the Times. One 

cent a word.

church- 
Mr. M.

A saint is one who is fond of keeping 
other people in order. San Carlo will spy 
out in no time what a naughty little 
monkey you are.”

“ I wish he wasn’t coming,” said the 
child, looking ready to cry. “ I don't see 
why saints want to sing in operas ; they 
should stop in heaven.”

Comerio laughed.
“ Quite right, little one, so they should,” 

he*said, patting Gigi’s head. “ But look, 
my Gigi, will you do one little thing for your 
old friend, to please him for the last time ?”

The boy nodded and looked np with 
bright, intelligent eyes into the wily face of 
the baritone.

Comerio drew out a letter and placed it in 
his hands.

“ When your mother comes home, run 
9 after her into lier room, and when you find 

her alone—quite alone—give this note to 
hen Do you understand j It is a secret ; 
no one else must know—not one at all”

“ I know, I know ; I can keep a secret !” 
cried Gigi, gle-fully. “ Mamma and I often 
keep secrete flWfoepa ; she taught me how 
soon as ever I left Salem.”

Comerio gave a cynical smile.
“ Mind you do,” he said, commondingly. 

« I shall find out if you play me false. And 
look here, little one. here are two Jire for 
you, and you may tell any one you like that 
Comerio came to say good-bye to you, and 
told you spend that at Caflieeh’s. There, I 
must go now. Don’t forget me.”

He stooped and kissed the little sallow 
face, thenAastily took hie departure, hav­
ing seen that the letter was securely stowed 
away in the child’s pocket.

Alter a time he heard the door of the 
anteroom opened, and the servant’s voice 
saying that the signori» would soop be back 
from rehearsal ; then another voice, so clear 
and sweet, that the child almost forgot to 
be afraid, said in reply, “ Very, well, I will 
come in here, then, and wait.’'

The footsteps drew nearer. Gigi shook 
in hie shoes, yet felt a burning curiosity to 
see the new comer—this dread being

to be ever on the watoh to spy out his

and as like as
tfie aim-

She 
undertone.

“ I saw him for a moment at the theatre,
of 1,700

—Sir Morell Mackenzie kept sixteen 
servants and spent all of hie $60,000 > year 

The doctor leaves a wife and three

THE ADLKT.
An adlet Is a little “ad,"

The language-makers claim,
And, though tie very small, egad !

It gets there just the same.

laid
after ho knew he was to leave the troupe ; 
his face terrifies me to remember, for I know 
he understands why it is you have token 
hie place. But Merlino suspects nothing— 
that is the one great comfort.” # ^

At this moment Gigi trotted up rather 
shyly.
“Mamma,” he said, pulling at her drees, 

“ I promised Signor Comerio I would give 
you this when you weie alone, but I for- 
got, and pulled it out of my 
now, and San C arlo saw it ; so I may aa 
well give it to y» u now, directly.”

The color rd-tied into Nita’s face ; she 
made as though /&he would tear the letter in 
pieces without rpening it, but Carlo checked 
her.

“ Return it just as it is,” he suggested. 
“ Direct it to him yourself, and I will see 
that it reaches him safely.4’

Nil* hastily crossed the room, and in­
closed the letter in an envelope ; she knew 
that Comerio would recognize her writing 
in a moment and directed it hastily—per­
haps hardly considering that by doing so 
she had crossed the Rubicon.

bofo ^ FITS.—All Fttsetoppod froe Kilmers
day’s uBe?*Mervcllou8 ciiree. treatise and MAO 
trial bottle free to Fit oases. Bend to to. Kune,
031 Arch St, Philadelphia, Pa.

«•Idea Advice.
Esculapius was idling in hi», garden am 

bright morning, when a yoUhg etndfl*
-greeting him, said :

“Master, I have 'been experimenting 
during t he dark hours of the night with 

of divers karats for the purpose of 
making 10 'dtarire gold look like 14 karat 
gold^jpriTI liave failed. I would fain eeek

v^*H?oath,” replied the wise man, “ thy 
experience is green. Take the figures 1 
and 4, and the letter K, from thy types,
«wd^ with a mallet stamp them upon the 
gold.” And the youth, rejoicing, went 
away.—Jewellers' Circular.

O’Donovan Rossa has gone to selling sugar 
and a torchon commission. He can no longer 
make a living out of dynamite, and ie afraid 
to return to England.

A Japanese doctor never dreams of ask­
ing a poor patient for a fee. There ie a 
proverb among the medical fraternity of 
Japan : “ When the twin enemies, poverty 
and disease, invade a home, then he who 
takes aught from that home, even though it 
be given him, is a robber.”

A guid word is as soon said as an UL
The Ancient Order of United Workmen, 

the Grand Lodge of which is now in session 
at Ottawa^* one of the largest and most
important of the benevolent secret societies ... .----—
in Canada. Its growth has been remark­
able in Ontario, and especially in this city, 
where several successful lodges are'in ex­
istence. So large, in fact, has it become 
that an effort was made yesterday to cat 
the Canadian section of the Order adrift 
from the parent stem in the United States, 
but the motion was rejected by an over­
whelming majority, and that settles the 
question of separate jurisdiction for ten 
years.

income, 
daughters.

—A customer with tender teet should be 
fitted with shoes late in the afternoon. The 
feet are then at their 
tivity enlarges them.

—“ You bet,” he said, “ I don’t think 
marriage is a failure.” “ Are you ^ married 
man ?” asked a sad-eyed woman across the 
table. “ Not much ; I’m a divorce lawyer.’

—The population of Romo has doubled in 
twenty years, the nnmla of U|rf0^s 
having increased in that time from JJV qoO 
to $400,000 and the city itself has been re­
generated.

—It has been said that Queen Victoria is 
the only person now living who knew Sir 
Walter Scott personally. But 
oik bookseller in Edinburgh

domestic servants,
t size,'for ac-cite.

Weaving appears to have been practiced 
in China more than 1,000 years before it 
was known in Europe or Asia. The 
Egyptians ascribe the art to Isis, the 
Greeks to Minerva and the Peruvians to the 
wife of Manco Capac. The Saviour’s vest 
or coat had not a seam, being woven from 
the top throughout in one wholeryjace. __

From Bad to Worse.
A lady whose Christian name was Jane, 

and whose little daughter was named after 
her, engaged a housekeeper who 
Jane.

Thinking that three Janes in one house­
hold might occasion confusion, the lady said 
to the newcomer, who was a tall, angular 
woman, with a rigid air and an uncompro­
mising oast of countenance, “ I think, 
Jane, it will be better for me to call you by 
your last name, if you have no objection.”

“No’m, I have no objections,” answered 
the housekeeper, standing stiffly erect, valise 
in hand. “Call me ‘Darling,’ mn’m, if 

That’s my name !”—Youth's

with the £Old

Æ^^trieSh0oilS,SttttP.0ïÆeI
When there ie a famine we don’t go about 
opening schools, colleges and charitable insti­
tutions, nor do we set to work reformatory pro­
cesses. The first thing done is to get food to 
the hungry. This generally e ds the famine. 
Now, what is that food? Simply wealth. 
Keeping that) in mind, sco how direct and 
simple Becomes the problem of poverty. Isn't 
it simply the question, as in the case of tho 

no, of getting wealth to those in want oi 
th? Can there be any question that il 

done involuntary want will disappear? 
Poverty is simply the absence of wealth some­
where, It would seem everlastingly persistent 
and a problem beyond oùr solution if there 
were not a surplus of wealth elsewhere. Taking 
he human race as a mighty family, it is as 

absurd to say we cannot rid the wprld of in­
voluntary poverty or want as it would be to 
say we could not tell how to bring a family out 
of want, half of the members of which had the 
cellar stocked with pro vision-i while the other 
half were dying in the garret. |

The illustration from the family is a good 
one ; it is of the sort to reach many who 
would fail to see the point of an elaborate 
argument. We ta,lk a great deal about 
brotherhood, aboutT being children of the 
same Father, and about our duty to our 
fellows, but we hesitate about putting 
professions into practice. What with 
porting armies and navies to murder 
other, and customs officers and cunning 
politicians to prevent us from carrying on 
free commercial intercourse with each other, 
our national relations can scarcely be eaid

was also a* there is an 
who often

talked with him.wealth 
that be ting of the Indus­

trial Exhibition Association directors yes­
terday the financial statement showed cash 
profits for the year of $12,814 and present 
assets over liabilities of $135,124.
“ Bcrawk ! Scrawk ! Scrawk !”
Shovel the snow from your broad sidewalk ; 
Wake up the neighbor who sighs for a snore ; 
Rest for a moment, then give him some more. 
“ Scrawk ! Scrawk ! Scraw ki ty ! Scrawk ! ” 
Heed not the whirlwind of wild wicked talk 
That answers each hurst of your snow shove

—At the annual-V. • v
who wears

missive is evidently the production of a man 
in intense grief and sore perplexity. There 
is no study of connection or of phraseology ; 
no effort to indite elegantly rounded periods 
or to produce effect. He says :

1 I was in the hands ofa gang 
sweating me, and to whom I hel 
yielded. They bled mo right an 
They persecuted me till life beca 
den. I grew crazy by reason of otheir per 
sistent attacks on me. No human being 
with a heart in his breast and moral con­
sciousness in his being could tamely have 
stood it. They followed me everywhere 
and at all times. There was no peace or 
comfort or security for mo. At last it came 
to a culmination. It came to a question of 
suicide or flight. I must either kill myself 
or quit the scene of mv troubles. God only 
knows how tho battle between the alterna­
tives went on within my breast. I was un­
decided until the moment the train appeared 
at Dresden station and the signal was 
given : “ All aboard for the west 1” It 
was my full intention up to that instant to 
return and lay the whole wretched matter 
before you, and leave you to decide tho 
issue. But, God help me, I hadn’t the 
courage to face the foe and brave the dis­
honor on the spot !”

The letter gives no clue as to the secret of 
how the “ gang ” secured a pull on him, the 
gang referred to being, doubtless, the family 
of Miss Bonet. Nor does the letter speak of 
the third
fnTnviJ

you prefer. 
Companion. -

din, -
Piling up volumes of records of sin.
Just when the dawn is beginning to peep, 
Just when we feel the true value of sleep, 
Get out the shovel and all slumber balk, 
With a “ Scrawk ! Scrawk 1 Scrawk 1"

Scotch Proverbs.
Birth’s good, but breeding’s bettor.
Take a pint antt’gree ; the laVs costly. 
He is worth no weel that can bide no woe. 
Be the same thiiig that you would be 

called.
Every man at forfy is a fool or a physi-

who were
Iplesely 
d left

me a bur
He Wanted to Berm Them.

Husband (looking up from his paper— 
What asses men can make of themselves. 

Wife—What is the matter now, dear !
H.—I am looking .at the love-letters in 

this breach of promise case.
W.—Are they interesting ?
H.—Interesting ! They, are absolute! r 

sickening. Heir this : ' My dear ducky ’ 
* My lovely dovey 1’ Ha ! ha I ha i

W. (demurely)—It does sound rather 
foolish, doesn’t it ?

H. (with a burst of laughter)—Foolish? 
Idiotic, you mean. It’s the worst nonsense 
imaginable. To think that any 
senses could write such stuff as this : 
send you a millioifchisses, my goosie, poosie, 
sweety peoty !" Hal ha 1 ha!

W.—Perhaps he loved her when he wrote 
those letters. ükeaT*

H.—Suppose he did? Is that any 
for writing such bosh ! ^

W.—Yes, it should be. Here are some 
letters I found to-day when looking over 
my old relics—relics of courtship. The 
are very foolish, but very precious to me, _ 
assure you. They are your letters. One of 
thorn begins, “My ownest own preciouaest
little ducky darling, my-----

H. (hastily)—That will do.^LPut them in 
the fire.

same corn-fault»
The stranger seemed to walk np to the 

piano and to turn over the books lying upon 
ft ; then there was such complete silence 
that Gigi felt sure he most be reading and 
ventured to peer out from his hiding-place.

He saw that the visitor was leaning in an 
easy attitude over the piano, his head 
proped up by his hand, and his eyes bent 
upon the score of some opera. Gigi could 
only see his side face, but that fascinated 

-> hi»», and somehow he did not feel any 
longer afraid. He was impatient to attract 
the étranger’» notice, but, though he moved 
the curtain, it was of no use ; the new- Ani 
oomer seemed quite absorbed in the music 
he was reading. At last, in despajr, Gigi 
reeolvnd to speak.

« San Carlo 1 ” he said, timidly thrusting what trouble 
his head a little further forward.

“ The stranger looked np in surprise, and 
when he saw the quaint little face peeping 
out from the curtain, he came forward a few 

* steps, looking very much p—
*rI don’t know,” said 

think you are the new baritone.
Something in this address so tickled the 

stranger that he began to laugh. His laugh 
wae a very pleasant one.

“ You have guessed rightly,” he said,
«« but I am not so clever, and cannot guess 
your name at alL”

“ I am Gitf,”
“ Signor Sardoni laughs at my 
savait is only fit for a pony, but then he is 
only an Englishman ana knows no better 
though, after all, I like him, and I 
talk English, as we did at Salem.”

As he spoke, the little fellow lifted a pair 
of beautiful dark eyes to the stranger’s 
face ; his eyes were his only beauty, they 
were wonderfully expressive, and something 
in their depth was familiar to the new­
comer. He came closer and studied the 
child’s face more attentively.

“ Gigi,” he said, “ I think you must be 
my little nephew, though no one has -taken 
the trouble to tell me of your existence.”

“ Oh, no,”j*id the child—they were 
talking now hfenglieh—“ I baye an uncle, 
but he ie notlike you ; he is mitnhe new 
baritone ; he is rich, and lives in a beau­
tiful villa in the coantnr.”

“ He lives there no longer ; the villa is 
to be let, and he is coming to live with 
yout” said the stranger, taking, the child 

g5 fcshb knee. “ Gome, toll me the rest of 
your name, GigL”

“ I have three,” said Gigi, with dignity,
“though they always call me Gigi for 
short. My whole name is Luigi Bruno 
Merlino, and I shall be four next month.”

“Then there is no doubt tBat I am your 
uncle,” said Carlo, kissing the child on 
both cheeks. ..

A dog winna growl if ye fell him wi’ a

Far sought and dear bought is good for 
ladies.

He that winna when he may shannawhen 
he wad.

Fair words break never a bone, foul 
words many a one,—Good Housekeeping.

Borelli is to be fraternal ; while at home society is a 
thing of castes, of circles and combines, each 
at cross purposes with the others. We have 
not brotherhood ; we have not equality of 

Mrs. Ormsby has studied the

If we are put in this world to live, and if 
living depends upon the application of our 
labor to land, then if everybody have an equal 
chance with everybody else to land, there can 
be no such thing as involuntary poverty, pro­
vided the worker has possession of his physlca 
and mental faculties. So long as land, one of 
tho primary necessities to human existence, 
can be trafficked in like tho products of labor, 
human cupidity will always foe» poverty upon 
tho sçns of men. If we can arrange it so that 
all can have an equal chance at natural oppor­
tunities, wealth will easily and satisfactorily 
be distributed. It is because the landowner or 
non-producer exacts so much In rent that 
there 16 little left for the producer. Tho best 
and simplest way to bring about this equality 
of chances is by the single tax, by raakini 
it unprofitable for any man to hold land on

B. V. N. I . • »?opportunity, 
evil and sheCarlo ■ Mothers, are your daughters pale or sal­

low ? Remember that the period when they 
are budding into womanhood is most critical ; 
fortify their system for the change with 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, unsurpassed for 
the speèdy cure of all troubles peculiar to 
females. A trial of a single box will con- 

Beware of imitations and take

r ARB NOT a Pur- 
A gative Modi-iffi cine. They are • 
Blood Buildhb, 
Tonic and Rbcoh-

his
“I

j^ffisTBucroB, as they 
supply in a condensed 
form the substances 
■htuelly needed So in­

ch the Blood, curingvines you. n 
no substitute.

j/ “ Little Pitchers.”
Air, Hihat—Will your big sister be down 
soon, Tommy ?

Tommy—I guess so ; she’s all ready ex­
cept her hair, an’ maw has taken it into her 

to fix it.

! s coming 
and Wat- 
v or from

from Poo» 
VmATBD b 

invigorate^
System, wh 
down^i by

in
also

ïyoung lady to whom he was en­
fin Martin has not placed himself 
tter light in the estimation of those 
he has heretofore been so highly

Gigi, “ but I EB ■overwork, 
Forry. disease, 

^■and indiscre­
tions. They have a 
Specific Action on

esteemed.

own room
That is a practical suggestion. The cry 

for more paternal legislation, meaning 
higher taxes and loss liberty ; the theories 
of the temperance enthusiasts, 'and the 
advocates^ of pauperization by organized 
charities, are thus met « *

Of what good is it ti> talk of wisely bestowed 
charity as the solution? Fancy a benevolent 
Providence, as of old, showering manna daily 
upon the unfortunate slum hordes of New 
York. Would i hat do any good ? Not at all. 
Tho landlord, the man who owned the land, 
would simply bo enabled to exact an 
rent, and one can be sure his

ALeek Hut, Girls*
»6irls„ watch the man who breathes of 

yon and be sure that the love he 
isn’t a Ibve of whiskey.—Elbiira

m®‘ïee, to forgive. You have falsified my 
pet theory,” said the egoist “ Here, give 
me one of your cards, and I’ll tell you in 
two words what I think of yon.” «.

as ho remem- 
thoee

years ago,” writes Col. David 
BrockviUe, Ont, May, 1888, “I 

severe attack of rheumatism, and

e SaacUAL System of 
th men and women,“ Four 

WjU.,

could not stand on my feet. The pain was 
excruciating. I was blistered and purged 
in true orthodox style, but all to no pus- 
pose. I was advised to use St Jacobs Oil, 
which I did. Lind my ankles well rubbed 
and then wrapped flannel saturated with 
the remedy. In the morning I could walk 
without pun.”

il;
(N. Y.) Gazette. a

IRBBOULABITTBS iDd

„TO®S1§3S|
Pills. They will restore Inn lost energies, both 
physical ana mental.

entail sickness «then neglected. •

.He Was Eight In It.
“ Katie,” he said, timidly, “ I have al­

lowed myself to hope that you would regard 
me as something more than a friend.”

“ George,” she answered 
half-averted face, “ you—you are away 
off.”

And George understood. He came nearer.

said the child, gravely.
Carlo, not without a pang, 

bered hdW at first sight of those copper­
plate words, “ Awcfoato Carlo Foerio 
Donati," he had felt himself the happiest 

rman Li Naples, handed the card to hi 
lriend, and Enrico, crossing o 
cato,” scribbled above it 
“ Knight-Errant”

Sardoni glanced at it with a smile.
“ You couldn’t have put the case 

tersely,” he said, rising to go, because he 
ight the two friends would Tat her talk 
the matter alone. But before he turned

name and —Physician—What you need every da; > 
is a good shaking up. Patient—How woul< l 
horseback riding do ? Physician—That
isn’t quite severe enough. What you want 
to do is take a ride every day in one of our 
hospital ambulances.—Lifts 

Irish Times : He—How chilly it is to­
night I could hug a stove, I feel so cold. 
She—Is that so ? Why, I’m so warm I feel 
just like a stove.

Mrs. Robert B. Man tell is about to re­
turn to the stage under her old name of 
Marie Sheldon.

andlord, thelike to l the land,
___ 1 _jd get more

nt, and onè can be euro hie demand would be 
up toUie increased ability to pay on the part of

Or suppose the religion of Christ, which I eo 
lovo, to have done its perfect work in these 
slums, if we can imagine such a thing, con­

ut the “ Awo- 
the words.ever, to introduce his brother-in-law to 

the tenor, not knowing that the two had 
met before ; and they thought it best not to 
explain, but bowed ceremoniously to each 
other.

*• Papa,” eaid Gigi, gleefully,
Carlo is going to take me to wal

Couldn’t Click*
“ Aren’t you afraid of catching some 

terrible disease, doctor, in the practice of 
your profession ?”

“ Ob, no ; never ; I am well inoculated. 
Before I wont in medicine I was a baseball 
player. Muffed everything.”

XmMJviï&Ëz
YOUNG WOMEN

make them regular.
For sale by all druggists, or will be sen* upon < 

receipt of price (60c. per boxX by addressing
* TBEim. WILLIAM UE^CO^

Sandringham to he field*.
The Prince and Princess of Wales have

» its perfect work in the» 
slums, ir we can imagine such a thing, con­
ditions being as they are. and made everybody 
there sober, virtuous, industrious? Result, 
more men asking for work, greater demand for 
tho use of land. Wages would go down, rents 
would go up. Who would profitby this? The 
owner of land. This result must be so since ol 

and improvement come from the uto

“ San determined to soil Sandringham at the first 
opportunity. The fact is that Sandringham 
is not healthy. This has long been the 
opinion of the people of tho district, and it 
is the conclusion to which the Prince of 
Wales and several members of t ho house­
hold have come. The situation of the house 
is comparatively low and the surrounding 

try is flat. Tho purchase of this -pro­
perty for the Prince of Wales at the time of 
bis marriage was one of the most injudici­
ous acts which Lord Palmerston ever com­
mitted. It is no secret that the estate was 
bought not so much in the interests of the 
Prince as to help Lord Palmerston’s natural 
eon to get rid of a burdensome property. A 
million dollars was the price paid for the 
place, and the Prince has, daring 
30 years spent at least

k in the th°11
,villa

perplexed him before.
“ Does the follow actually take pleasure 

in giving up his life to the service of that 
chit ?” he thought to himself as he walked 
away. “ If ever tirero was a commonplace, 
uninteresting wo mata in tho world, it is 
Anita Merlino ; she’ll not even have the 
grace to be grateful to him.”

Later on, in the afternoon of 
ing day, Carlo, returning from a long lesson 
with Piale, happened to meet, in the Piazza 
Munioipo, a handsome English sailor whose 
foce seemed familiar to him. He glanced 
hastily at the name embroidered on hie 
jersey, and read the word Pilgrim. With 
a great hunger in hisweart to know Ran- 
oeeca’e whereabouts, he turned and accosted

San Carlo ! what do you mean child ?” 
said Merlino, his voice softening as he patted 
his son’s head. •

“ Why him," said Gigi, with an expres­
sive gesture ; “ Signor Comerio told me he 
was San Carlo, and I wondered what saints 
wanted with operas ; But bo is oh ! ever so 
much nicer than Comerio said.”

The three men laughed involuntarily.
“ Comerio did not at all like getting his 

conge," said Merlino. “ This is just a little 
display of spite on his part. When did you
sewbfcm^ehfid’t”

“ He came in to say good-bye to me this 
morning while you were at rehearsal, and 
he gave me this to spend. Oh dear, San 
Carlo, might we go to Oalflisoh’s now?”

“ You must not call your uncle by that 
name.” eaid Merlino ; “it is rude.”

of land.
Take Robinson Crusoe as landowner and 

I’dday as a tenant, os an example. If Friday, 
dissolute and lazy, will rat-e but ten bushels of 
wheat. Crusoe might ask but eight bushels for 
rent. If Friday, sober and a Christian, rai,«e 100 
bushels, Crusoe might not only take 98 bn-’hels 

ent, but, as a shrewd landlord,might indeed 
: “ You have learned to live more frugally, 

W bushels ; one is plenty for any 
a spendthrift."

Desirable Ht-r.te.“German
Syrup”

“Ifiavebecnigreet 
sufferer from Asth­
ma and severe Colds 

every Winter, and last Fall my 
friends aa well as myself thought 
because of my feeble condition, and 
great distress from constant cough- 
tog, and inability to raise any of the 
accumulated matter from my lungs, 
that my time was close at hand. 
When nearly wonfont for want of 
sleep and rest a friend recommend­
ed me to try thy valuable medicine, 

Boachee’s German 
Syrup. I am con- 

D . fident it saved my
Rafrssnlng life. Almost the first 
Sleep.

Jinki-.That new hone that Dent bought 
ran away last night and killed his wife.

Filkins—That’s too bad ; he'll lose the 
sale orlhe aninml now,

Thfife you’re mistaken. More 
than a dozen married men came to buy it 
this morning.

TICK AND VERMIN DESTROYER

hence gi 
man not

That is a * lay sermon that should be 
preached from every pulpit 
Send your burglar to schoo 
him ; train him into an expert machinist, 
electrician, chemist ; let him sit under the 
pulpit of your most powerful preacher ; 
make him superintendent of your Sunday- 
school and admit him to society’s most select 
circle, and if he still follows burglary he is 
all the more dangerous to the community 
in which he operates. So with a false 
economy > the higher the civilization the 
more damaging it beoopies to the people 
whoso institutions are founded upon it 
We have built upon a foundation of injus- 

and have busied our- 
in legislating to propup the structure, 
racceeeivc enactment adding to the 

imposed upon the wronged. We 
deprived the multitude of their 

interest in the natural opportunities and 
have endeavored to mitigate the evil con- 

miscalled charity. If we 
would be happy we must be just Says 
Mrs. Ormsby : " God hss put this wonder­
ful world all around ne awl has 
amply for all our needs, but he has not 
made Crusoes ot some and Fridays of others. 
I ask for no equal or unequal division ol 
wealth produced by labor. AU I ask for. 
is an equal chanoe at tfio source of all 
wealth—the land. Give ns that and you 
give us peace, contentment and the brother 
hood of man.”

—Every judge should hare the courage of
MsoaHvtotfeM.

rp HE PROPRIETOR8IHAVB PUR 
JL chased the formula at great ex - 
pense, and aro now prepared to supply 
the trade with the genuine article and

Jink
the followr

Grub, to which sheep, horses and rattle 
subject, and enables tho animal to thrive.

The proprietors will guarantee perfect eqopess 
when used according to directions, as will be 
found on each box. . . ,

It prevents scurf and scab, and renders th» 
wool bright and dear. _ ^ . _

Put up in tin boxes ; price SO cents radu One 
box is sufficient for twenty ordinary sised sheep.

in the land. 
1 and educate

tire Mead ef She Bstablfslunenl.
Reverend Friend—Why, Soriggios, this 

is not the'fWst of May l 
Scriggins—I’m aware of it !
R. F.—Well, then, what are you moving

Scriggins—Our servant girl doesn’t like 
this location.

Asthma.j the last
mo^onlû „ ta^fore^tett

it will necessarily be at a considerable sac­
rifice.tireBut Gigi, with a shrewd look much 

) beyond hls yrars, shook his head enrçhati-

V; “If you are the new baritone, then you
If are San Carlo, and San Carlo could hardly 

be my uncle. You set up for being a saint, 
you know, and are fond of keeping other 
people in order ; and you will never play 
games, but will always know when I do 
what is wrong. I badly wished you weren’t 

J|i UMT^f» but eomehow you are not quite
^ I am sorry $ignor Comerio is going ; he
1 Was to have given me some marrons glaces, 

but he gave me two lire instead just now— 
at least, he said so. It was a bit of paper, 
but he raid I was to spend it. In America 
we alw*vs have proper money. Do you 

• think this fbper will really buy 
glaces at Oaflunh’s ?”

^ He began to grope in bis pocket, and
«w forth an envelope. ^ Carlo could not 

help seeing that it was addressed to Signora 
Merlino. A sudden recolk 

him of hie interview 
room with Sardoni, and of

ra“ Whj^ I thought it was aktadjrf polite-

that it was only for the very best things.”
“So you have changed your mind since I 

raw you the other day.’L, raid SardonL as 
they walked down the Toledo. ” You 
think stage life may, after all, bear com­
parison with private life ?”

“ I am going to try my fortune as a 
” said Carlo, lightly, but revealing in 

he strove to banish from

So the Pilgrim is still here,” he said, 
nrteonsly. “ When does she leave ?”
“ To-night, sir,” said the sailor, looking 
rased at the recognition. “ Captain Brit- 

and the young ladies came on board an 
hour ago, and we arq only waiting now for 
the caterer, and there becomes yonder.”

Carlo, glancing aroundpsiw another of 
tire yacht’s crew, a bluff-looking, elderly 
man, whoee duty was to bay the food for 
his mates. > ■■

“ We shall sail now as soon as we get on 
board, sir,” said the coxswain. “ Can ] 
take any menage for you ?”

“ None thank you, said Carlo, and bid­
ding., the man a courteous farewell, he 
turned quickly away. Hurriedly he walked 
towards the Stirmda Nuova, and looked 
across the blue waters of the bay. There 
was the Pilgrim, anchored to the Military 
Mole, her beautiful white rails all set, am 
only waiting for the return of the dingey to 
raise anchor. Carlo raw the little boat 
threading its way between the vessels in 
the harbor, saw it round the yacht and dim- 

then descried Oxenberry's lithe 
on board. For a few

Mrs. Blinks—Where in the world is Mr. 
Blinks’ revolver ? I forgot to take it from 
under his pillow this momirg.

New girl (a recent arrival)—What’s it

E
i- So great has the dersity of the Dead Sea 

become that the human body easily floats 
on tho surface without the slighest exer­
tion of hands or feet

At a Catholic Convent in Fort Berthold, 
N. D., all the sisters, including the Mother 
Superior, are Indians, and the spiritual 
director is a priest of Mohawk descent

It is said that one woman in every 60 
in London is a gin-drinker, one in every 
20 a pauper, and one in 18 illiterate.

I will wait until I find an ideal 
I marry. Clarissa—Yra ; hilt 

he wants to marry an ideal

Amalie Joachim, the distinguiçned Lieder 
songstress, is about to visit the United 
States professionally. She rails for New 
York Feb. 13th, and wiU at once fill a 
number of engagements of which the most 
important involve the presentation of? a 
Lieder oyolus illustrative of the growth and ; 
fruition of German song, and divided into ; 
four afternoon or evening entertainments. <

?<£ PENNYROYAL WAFERS.

mlike, mum ?
Mrs. Blink»—It’s about so long, with a 
ook at one end, and it’s «bright, like

* ties to the 
selves

singer,
hie face all that
his tone. Sardoni drew his own conclu­
sions, but. had too much toot to ask any 
questions. é

“ Do ÿou mean to sing under your own 
name ?” he asked, after a time.

“ Yes,” said Carlo ; “ I have no object 
in taking a nom de guerre ; with an English 
name, ot course, it is different—you 
almost bound to do so.”

Sardoni gave a sarcastic smile.
“ It was most ntorasary," he remarked, 

dryly. “ Did my own people know how 1 
gained my livelihood they would be 

***** more ashamed of me than they are already.”
ran'. **.01*00. th*t Merlino vlutoA Us Bedrai Jj£w

silver. /
New glw—I don’t know, mum, unless it’s 

that thing little Tommy is hammerin’-taoks 
wid. —Good News.

burdens Gentle,have

by a dose gave me great 
relief and a gentle re-

—Ethel- 
sn before LaChuma’s Tansy & Pi

The only este end reliable French 1 

TIME. tilouMUH!,- of i ettlmonlAltl
œa1

piiii« Mr. Collùm,” raid the city editor to one 
his reporters, “ do you drink ? ”
“No, sir.”
VI wish you would acquire the liquor 

habit, for* I want you to make a personal 
tost of one of the new specifics for drunken­
ness and write it up in good style.”

Parnell’s mother reoentiVplaced a Celtic 
cross of flowers upon his grave, which bore 
this inscription : “May the spirit for which 
Charles Stewart Parnell died freshly revive 

1 with the new year and live forever.

freshing sleep,snch asl had not had 
for weeks. My cough began immedi-, 
atelyto loosen and pass away, and 
I found myself rapidly gaining in 
health and weight I am pleased 
to inform thee—unsolicited—that I 
am in excellent health and do cer- 
tainly®attribute it to thy Boechee’r 
German Syrup. C. B. Stxcensy, 
Picton, OutMW*
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