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HIS ANTIPATHY.

The Major came slowly down the steps
of the Veteran Club house and turred
homeward. The day was & warm one and
the Msjor's wounds were apt to worry him
a'good deal in hot weather, but he hela his
bandsome old heac none the less Lizh.

# Markbam, one ot the founders of the
club itselt, watched for a moment, and then
turned to Altman, who sat near hum.

*‘One m.n in a bundred, is the Major,”
said be, “‘one man in a hundred.”

“Yes,” agreed the other, ‘‘but what has
he been saying this afternoon ?”

‘‘Nothing out of the ordinary.” replied
Markbam, *I was only thinking of his past
generally. I believe that he was the best
:ﬂ-nnnd soldier that I ever knew. He

as the greatest’ antipathy for anything
bordering on frivolity ipn military affairs, as
i:u probably know, and he declares these

ys do notLing but ‘play soldier’ as if they
were filteen years younger than they really
are.

“But doesn’t he see the good side of the
question P” asked Altman.

**1 suppose he does, but he thinks the
Guards should, be composed ot more
cspable men—workingmen who can stand
8 great deal. and rot aristocrats.”

lant-_"

“Pray don't think I am supporting the
Msjor’s views, my dear Altman. When I
remarked that the Guard had been ordered
to the mines, he said: ‘I feel sorry tor the
young men themselves, but more sorry for
the State. It ought to send experienced
men to such p'aces if they ever hope to en-

force the laws rigidly and quickly.! Very
firm in his beliets is the Msjor, and the
strongest one he has, however wrorg it
may seem to us, is tkat the Governor's
Guards in its present etate is & useless or-
ganization."

“For a stranger's opinion that might
pase,” said Altmar, ‘‘but the Major ought
to know bett:r. And I'm told, too, that
the cfficers are sll excellent swordsmen.”

‘“Yes,” said Markbam, “so 1've heard,
and all of which I pointed out to him. But
you can’t shake the Major, as I said.”

“Well,” returned Altman, picking up
his paper sg1in, *'it gives him something to
talk about aryway.”

But neither he nor the Msjor’s old com-
rade knew the real reason of his last ont-
burst sgainst the Guards in question; tcr
that reason, in the form of a tquare sneet
of rote paper, lay in the Major’s inside
pocket, and it consisted of a hastly written
but entirely eainest offer for his daughter's
band in marriage. Ard the young men
who tcok the liberty was none  ther than
the Fir:t Lieutenant of the Governor’s
Guards.

Lieutenant Halloway was not a disagree-
able young man; in fact, he was quite the
opposite. Ile cyme from the South and ot
a soldiering tamily, his father baving lost
his life at Cold Harbor during the civil
war ; he was interested ina well established
business tituated in the Hhcait of the city;
his family pedigree w & a long one, and his
own character and record spotless.

**He doesn't want my answer for a week,
doesn't he " muttered the old soldier, as
he marched on homeward, ‘*Well, he shan’t
get it! Illthink it over, as he asks me
to, and not make a hatty decision, but I
can tell him right ow what ic willbe. No,
emphatically 1"

Had the Khior‘l good little wife been
living herselt, she would have pointed out
.long ago the possibility of this contingency
arising, and would have prepared bim for
the blow which must fall some day, and
leave bim childless, while some entergria-
ing young man guined & wite; but Mrs,
Major had died many years ago, and left
the Major with the pretty child to bring up
alone.

From a vivacious, headsirong. pretty
little girl, Dorothy had grown up mtoa
beautitul young woman, with her mother’s
eweet face and her father's will and deter-
mination.

So to-day, when he found the letter wait-
ing for him at the club, the Major was sur-
prised and troubled, and to be forgiven
for railing against anything, lly the
Guards, when it was remembered that one
of them was the vandel, bent upon robbing
the old soldier of his daughter. Entering
the open door of his handsome house, he
called as cheerfully as he could :

“‘Dorothy, daugh(er m

“Yes, caddy,” came the answer from
somewhere upstairs, and the next moment
the face he lcved peeped over the banister
and a small tor«finger was shaken warning-
1y «t him

“Ten minutes late, sir,” she cried. try-
ing to be very severe; ‘‘what does it
mean ?’ Then she ran down the stairs,
her pretty face dimpling with hlppﬁ smiles.

“ft means, little girl,” replied the Major
slowly, taking her bright face between his
twe kindly old hands, ‘‘it means that my
daughter has gone——"

“‘Gone where, daddy ?” said she, after
one glance at him, for she felt what wes

oming.”

**Over to the enemy,” returned the Ma-
jor. Then, as they went erm in arm into
the library, he added, *:Dorothy, Dorothy,
to think of you desating at this
time.”

**But I'm not deserting, Cear, I'm not !"
she cried. Then she asked slowly:
**What— wiat did he say P

**Nothing,” replied the Msjor, shortly ;
he wasn't soldier enough for that, so ie
wrote it."”

It was not because he waen't soldier
enongh, papa, but because he didn’t have
time. Andnow ycu call him a coward—
and—and he'sup to wkere those wicked
miners are, and he may be—killed—-"

But the rest was urfinished, for the tears

had welled up into the pretty eyes, and
the next minute the contrite Msjor was
doing his best to stop their tlow by abject
apologies and declarations of petter be-
havior in futurc,
K. *He isn’t a coward, daddy,” murmured
Dorothy from the depths ¢t tte Msjor's
shoulder, where she had taken rcfuge again.
ll.nd_”

“:My Cear child, I didn’t say he was,’
remonstratcd the harrassed old toldier;
*‘and you mustn't 01y any mcre.”

But sll through eupper, though she chat-
ted and luugbeg 80 brightly, the Msjor's
old beart was still a trifla sore, for Le kept
saying to himselt: *Only halt her love is
mine, and the rest belongs to a Governor's
Guard )"

That night, after the evening had worn
away and the danghter of the house had
goue ¢y hed, the Major climbed the stairs,
when ke Leard a patter of small bare feet

*ming along the entry, and the next mo-

ment’a white-robed little figure stood be-
lid.;im, ™

“You arn't ry with me, are you,
daddy dear P ol:cn‘nkod. kb
inﬂy, “‘and you won't feel
will you P

*'Ot couse I won't,” replied the Major,
laughingly, **but run buz to bed, my dear
girl, or you'll catch cold. Of course, you
couldn't expect me to feel very gay.” he
added again, ‘‘when I'am about to lose a
daughter—now could you "

**But you aren’t,” she answered quickly ;
‘'you're going to find a son—Tom says so
himseIf.”

- * - - Ed » - L

Two days later the Guirds were in tha
city again. The night ttey reached the
mines an attack had been made upon th:m
by the desperate strikers, and though they
were taken by surprise, their officers had
not lost their beads. Using a row of salt
barrels as braestworke, tley received the
charge and reyulscd the enemy Then the
Guard had captured fifteen of their principal
men, driven the rest back to their homes,
and waited until the Second Regiment ar-
rived on the scene to relieve them. The
latter having ngpemd at last, the Guards
were ordered home with their prisoners.
The pﬁrrl were, of course, full of the
story of the fight, and tke fact that Lieu-
tenant Halloway was mentioned as one of
the mott cfficient and collected officers
there, did not intend to harden the Major

inst his would-be soc-ia-law. He had
:F:o received a painful, though not serious
wound, in his left arm from the knife of a
murderously inclined miner, which neces-
sitated his carrying the arm in a sling,

Later in the day all sorts ot rumors be-
gan to fly about the town concerning the
injured teelings of the miners in regard to
the impri of their ringleaders, and
as night came on, the report that they
would come to the cityin force and endeav-
or to take their men from the jail was gain-
ing ground every minute.

“&‘bnt is nonesence, plain and simple,”
said the captain of the Guards when ap-
proached by a newspaper man on the
subject. The miners have had a dose they
will not soon forget. Th: only danger
the cily now siands in is from men out of
work, who are more desperate by hunger
and want, and who will take to robbing it
they cannot find any other way to live.

And that very night the captain’s words
were proven.

The Major and Dorothy had been to the
theater acd were returning home. The
night was warm and soft, and the moon
shone so bright and clear that the old
scldier and his pretty daughter walked on
another square before going in to enjoy the
night. The Major was about to eay some-
thing about the stillness of it all, when
from behind them there came a light tread,
and the next moment, without theslightest
warning, the kindly old soldier was stag-
gering forward from a stunning blow on
his head.

With a little cry of terror Dorothy
caught at him as he fell, but she was
quickly grup(d from behind, and & hearse
voice whispered in ker ear: ‘‘Scream, an’
D'l choke the life out o’ ye !"

**Go through his pockets, Jim,” con-
tinued the fel.ow, who was now binding
Dorothy’s arms to her sides; ‘‘he won't
come to right away, but we've got no time
to lose.” As he spoke, he picked up the
short, heavy stick he had used with such
murderous etfect a moment before, and as
he stooped to do so Dorothy sprang away
from him and dashed toward the corner.
With a muttered oath the miner rushed
after her.

Despite her clinging skirts and imprison-
ed arms, the brave girl had gained the
corner and was just turning down it, how-
ever. while her pursuer was still several

ards away, when she ran plump intoa
tall, soldierly young man, who was coming
up the street with a long easy stride.

**What—why, Dorothy—you!” he ex-
claimed, as he looked down into her white
face ; but he got no further, tor the man
was upon them. With another fierce ex-
elamation of disgust and anger, for he
recognized the Licutenant as he turned
the corner, an utterly desperate as to the
consequences, he threw himself at the
young cflicer. Halloway stepped quietly
aside as he saw him coming; then, as the
footpad missed his aim and hurled himselt
past the Lieutenant, the latter struck him
a sbarp, hard, scientific blow just below
the ear, and doubdting vp like anempty
sack he fell to the pavement without a
sound.

Then the young soldier sprang to
Dorothy’s side and tore the geg from her
mouth. !

**What in’ Hegven’s name is the meaning
of this P he eiried, freeing her arms.
¢There are two of them—he struck papa
—back there!” she answered, pointing to
the spct where the other highwayman was
still bending over the Major. Without
stopping to question hcr further, her lover
ran quickly up tho dark street, and made
out the prostrate torm of the Major and
the kneeling one of his assailant. As he
came upon them, the latter sprang to his
fect, and seizing his own club he struck at
the Lieutenant viciously, tut the soldier
was too quick for him.

Like a flash of light, the slender, tcugh
sword lesped from its ccabbard, and as the
miner's biow fell it was parried neatly by
the officer’s only weapcn. Again the stick
was reised and swung about his head, and
as the man moved bis face came into the
single patch of moonlight that shone through
the thick boughs above, ard Holloway
laughed grimly as he recognized his anta-

ly about it,

ing him lov- | hurried

m ”w"u smili

iling hravely, less.
As the old house-keeper bustled
uonetlnn‘s' to put on tLe Major's nd—
which luckily was net a serious the
three stood ing at each other ath
the chandelier for a minute. the

Major took the Lieutenant's haud once
eg.in, and put+Dorothy's little cne into it,
with a kindly smile.

**Jt was one of the finest bits of fencing
I ever saw, my boy !" he said, with only &
slight tremor in his pleasant old an.
*‘and a man who can hindle a ssprd as
you can in these degenerate days, deparves
anything another can give him. So” take
her, Tom, and God bless vou both I'

And this is how the Mijor's antipathy
was overcome at last.

MACHINERY INVENIIONY,
Some Introduced Since 188) Have Sdd to
an Enormous Extent. .

“‘Right here in the patent offize you may
watch the forward rush af civilization snd
realize how happy it is,” said chiet Exum-
iner Greely. “‘Probably it has nevee oo-
curedto you to consider how miny arts
and industries that are of importance were
unknown in 1880. Their creation: has
given employment to tens ot thousands of
people and to billions of dollars of capital.
1f we were thrown back only so fir asa
decade and & halt we should fiad ourselves
deprived of numerous comtorts, and even
necessaries, 88 we now regard them, which
were not obtainable at all fitteen years
ago.

“Th> self-binding harvester is new
since 1880, commercially speaking. It
renders possible the gathering of certain
cereal crops with a rapidity unapproach-
able by band labor. Hundreds ot thou-
sands of men would be required to reap
the harvest of the great Northwest with-
out the aid of this machine. It has made
practicable the raising of crops far larger
than could be produced and gathered
otherwise. Incidentally, food has been
cheapened.

“The typew:iter was not put on the
market untt 1883. It seems wonderful
that we could have got alung at all with-
outit. n eleven years from $25,000,000,
to $50,000,000, worth of typewriters have
been sold. This machine has opened a
new field for woman’s work. It has in-
creased the demaod for writers of short-
hand very greatly. The quantity of mat-

be | known, but it

 the first signs

wn, but it is believed that the of
the second . empire coet 1.6“{.00:?':-.
Dr. La 1 estimates that the small wars
of the of have been

i cost of human life.
He estimates the loss for the cemtury
to have been 6,000,000 of men, mostly

young.

WHAT EMPEROR WAS THIS?

He was one of the greatast monarchs that
everruled m . He was always at
war, yet—but wait; let us take one thing
ata time, >

He was an enormous eater. He break-
fasted at five on & fowl seethed in milk and

dressed with » and spices. After this
be went to again. He dined at
twelve, always partaking of twenty dishes. l
He supped twice ; first early in the evening |
and again sbout one o'clock—the latter
“‘:did-d ol_th'fm. Al;er-e-t;
v (3 of pastry and sweets,
5 : Wv’iﬂnm draughts ot,
ne. ?hbqouldmhini
: ee

of Surprise Soap
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and use it, or have it used on

wash day without boiling or sealding

the clothes.

Mark how white anl elean it ‘makes

them. Heow little } ard work there
is about the wash. How white

and smooth it
leaves the hands,

OU'LL ALWAYS
HAVE A CAKE.

sori
it.
syid the orat

”»
or ; **it invades the whole body
from bead tofoot. It contracts the nerves
with anguish, it freczes the marrow, it con-
verts the flaids of the joints into chalk, and
pauses not vn'il it has exhausted the body
and c;’nnqueud the mind by immense tor-
tare

He was crippled in 1he neck, arms, knees,
and hands, and covered with chronic e
(ions ; while his stomach occasioned him
oonsiart suffering. He was & wreck at an
#ge when he should still have been active
and vigorous.

‘This is not fietion, it is bistory ; without
a syllable of exsggeration. How many of
our readers will write and teH us what man
this was? A thouesnd, no doubt.

Alack-a-day! however. Not kings and
Emperors alone are thus afflicted. Great
hoets of ue travel the same road. We are
not usually gluitons as this royal gentieman
was, but people who eat sparingly often

ve the same malady. Commonly they
inherit a tendency to it. ©n the levc} of
this dreadful disease the rich and the poor,
the great and the small, meet together.

ing of an experienee of her own, a
woman says: *‘My hands became stiff

A Silent
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An ill-fitting shoe makes you forget sll'
your troubles---and your comforts too.

The Slater Shoe

is a silent friend, which helps you tofi
remember things by permitt.inF you tosW
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forget your feet. Costs less than the-

sole). Bost imported calfskin—blac
Goodyear Welt, ~ Six

painy ones—§3.00, 84.00, 85.00 '?er pair (stamped on the
or tan—made with the
1l sizes—many widths.

- RAsk to see THE. SLATER: SHOE.

and numb. There seemed to be no teelin
in them. I was so cn;rpled that I cculs
not even cut a round of bread. A litile
later it attacked my legs and feet, the
soles of the latter "beiug very tender and
rore. 'The pain was so severe that I often
sat down and cried on account of my suffer-
ings and helplessness. I used: rubbing oils
and embrocations, but gct no reliet. In
this way I went on month aiter month,
never expecting to be well again. I felt
of iliness in February, 1889:
merely a bad taste in the
tite, and was low, tired, and
lnn(uid. owinghthia eame the agonies
ofr ism, as I havesaid: I owe my

A ﬁrl:t I
mouth, no
4

ter actually wiitten has been ly
increased by this invention. It has
rendered letter so easy that many people
now tain a large pond
would write very few letters by longhard.
Merchants who write more than twice as
many letters as they used to, and the
volume ot the mails has been propor-
tionately augmented. '
“Who. in 1880, had every heard of a
‘gripman’ or & ‘motorman P’
and electric roads are new since then. The
cost of constructing and ‘¢qupping them is

The cable | .ane, North Street, Horncastle, Lincoln-

recovery to a suggestion of my husband’s:
He advised me to try Mother Seigel's Cur-
ative Syrup, and got me a bottle from M.
W. Simpson's, in North Street. After
taking it for a fortnight my hands got their
right feeling, and I suffered no more from
rheumatism. From that time to this I
have been in the best of health. (Signed
§Mru.) Elizabéth Ann Cook, Souﬁxwe 1

shire, February 1st, 1808.”
*In the year 1879,” writes another,

mainly for labor, and in this way employ-
ment has ‘been given to great numbers of
men. These novel systems ot tractiont
bave given work to regiments f hones
fellows who now wear uniforms. When
horse cars are supersed by electricity or
the cable the number of passengers carried
is always increased and more cars are run,
requiring a larger number of employes.
The labor at the power-houses is better
paid than at the stabl s\

*‘The last fifteen years have witnessed
the creation of tke e{ectric light, the elec-
tric railway, and telephone, and a large
variety ol industries depending on elec-
tricity. The inventions on which they are
based bave deprived nobody of employ-
ment. On the contrary, they they have
opencd entirely new ficlds and fresh de-
mands for labor. Without the aid of our
patent system, which holds out to the in-
ventor the prospect ofreward, how many
of thece idezs, which represent the for-
ward steps of civilization, would remain
without fruit, if not unthought of.

‘“The two most important of the very re-
cent inventions are the t):l?ue tting machine
and the cash register. The latter has al-
reudwt on the market $15,000,000 or
$20,000,000: worth of the material, the
cost of which is mainly labor Let us not
forget to mention in the list of novel in-
dustries the manufacture of the bicycle,
which is new, commercially, since 1880.”—
Washington Ster.

FRENOH LOSSES IN WAR.

Six Miilion Men Sald 10 Have Perished in
Wars of the Last Centus y.

Dr. Lageneau of the French Academy of

the deaths by the wars of France for the
past century. He finds that the civil wars
of the end of the eighteenth century and of
“the republic up to and including the year
1800 cost the lives of more than 2,120,000
French From the year 1801 to

gonist— the man who had ded him at
the mires.

**So It is you, is it, Scarry? said the of-
ficer.

There was no reply to Holloway’s remark,
but faster and faster rained tke blows of the
the fierz’ed miner,

At the first clash of wood end metal tte
Msjor had opencd his eyes, and struggling
to his feet be leaned against one of the trees
ncar by and watched tie little battle going
on before him.

“Iam sorry to burt you, my friend,”
eaid Lieutenart Halloway, coolly, “but I
reelly think you've done enough to-night ;
and in .¢der to render you barmless D'l
bave to- " He did not finish the sent-
ence in words, but before the other could
recover from his last misdirected stroke he
was reeling backward with a stinging blow
from the flat of the Lieutenant’s sword.

The Msjor, though still dazed, held out
his hand to Tom, and wrung it heartily.

**I hope that villisn did not hurt you
badly, Major,” said he: ‘‘and as soon as
Ifind a policeman and get theee two
pleasing individuals in the hands of the

Waterloo,when France was fighting Furope
in arms, more than 3,150,000 Frenchmen
were engsged and nearly 2,000,000 pei-
ished. Urder tle restoration, Louis
Philippe, and the second republic, when
there were campaigns in Spain, Greece
and Algiers, the army included less than
215,000 men, and the loss in battle was
only twenty-two per thousand. Even in
the brilliant African campaigns the mean
annual loss was less than 150 men.

Next came an era ot frequent and bloody
wars, the war in the Crimea, the war in
China, the war in Mexico, and finally the
war with Prussia. Out of rather less than
810,000 French soldiers sent to the Crimea
95,515 perished. Of the 500,000 that took
part in the Italian war neatly 19,000 per-
iehed. Nearly 1,000 perished in the ex-
pedition to China. The medical statistics
of the French in the war of 1870 have not
been published, nor have those of the Mexi-
can und ing. The effective strength
of the French 1n 1870-71 was 1,400,
men. The number loss is not] positively

suffered with i*—the doctor’s medicines

.was all the worse for him. -Not longafter-

Medicine has been making an estimate ot 3

“rh ism. attacked me, although the
wois* was in one knee. For two years I

doing no goed. In 1881 I read in alittle
book that rheumatism was caused by indi-
gestion and dyspepsia, and that the true
cure for it is Mother Sigel's Syrup. This
proved to be true, as after taking three
bottles I knew no more of stomach disorder
nor rheumatism. I have since recomn~
mended this wondert ] remedy to hundreds
of persons.  (Signed) (Mrs.) E. Schofield,
10, West Hill. Southampton Street, Read-
ing, October 26, 1892.”

The great Emperor was driven to abdaca-
tion by rhcumatism and gout, caused by
his ruined diseu ive powers. His outraged
stomach filled him. with poison from top, to
toe. Yet he never lost his appetite. :gich

wards he died, having asthma and gravel,
with the other juences of dyspepsi
But one needs.not to be a gourmand to
bave dyspepsia, with its trailing troubles.
Any ony of: fifty causes may provoke it.
Watchout for the earliest symptoms and
arrest them.at once by using the Sprap.
It stops the mischief on the spot where it
begins, and then purifies the bleod.
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y the aid of common sense.and Mother |
Seigel the Emperor might have stayed on
Ius throne, might he not ?

Yes, butfunluckily she wasn’t born, in
time to. help him,

Marrlage of The.Dead.

A strange custom prevails among a. cer-
tain tribe in the Cancasus. When a single
i:ung man dies, someome calls ugon the
reaved parents who have carried to, the ||
grave a marrisgeable daughtes in the
course of the year and.says:
**Xour son is sure bo.want & wife; I'N |
give you my daughtes and you shall deliver |
to me the mariisge portion in return.” A
friendly offer of this description is never
rejected, and the two parties soon come to.
terms ae to the amount of the dowry, which
varies according #o the advantages possess
by the girl in her lite time. Cases have
been kzown where the young man'’s father
bas given as much as thirty cows to secure
a wite for 1is dead sor.
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