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TORONTO TOPICS."WEE WILLIE WINKIE.

BY BUD Y ABB KIPLING.

“An officer end a gentleman."
Hi* fall name wee Pereira! William 

William», but he picked up the other 
name in • nuteety-book, and that was 
the end of the ehriitened title. Hia 
mothet’e ayah called him WiUie-Baba, 
bat, m he never paid the fainteet atteo- 
tioa to anything that the ayah aaid, her 
wtedom did not help mettere.

Hia father waa colonel of the 196th,and 
aa aooo aa Wee Willie Winkle wee old 
enough to understand what military 
discipline meant, Colonel William* put 
him under it. There waa no other way 
of managing the child. When he waa 
good for a week he drew good-conduct 
pay ; and when he waa bad he waa de
prived of hia good-conduct etripe. 
Generally he waa bed, for India offer* eo 
many chance* to little aix-year-old* of 
going wrong.

Children recent familiarity from 
at rangera, and Wee Willie Winkie waa a 
very particular child. Once he accepted 
an acquaintance, he waa gracioualy 
pleated to thaw. He accepted Brandie, 
a aubaltern of the 195th, on eight. 
Brandi* waa having tea at the colonel’*, 
and Wee Willie Winkie entered, etronp 
in the poeaeeaion of a good-conduct badge 
won for not ohaaing the hen* round the 
compound. He regarded Brandi* with 
gravity for at least ten minutes, and then 
delivered himself of his opinion.

“I like you,” aaid he slowly, getting 
off hia chair and coming over to Bran
di*. “I like you. I shall call you 
Coppy, because of your hair. Do you 
mind being called Coppy? It is because 
of ve hair, you know."

Here waa one of the moat embarrass
ing of Wee Willie Winkie'* peculiarities. 
He would look at a stranger for some 
time and then, without warning or 
explanation, would give him a name. 
And the name stuck. No regimental 
penalties could break Wee Willie Winkie 
of this habit. He lost his good-conduct 
badge for christening the Commissioner’s 
wife “Fobs”; but nothing that the 
colonel could do made the Station forego 
the nick-name, and MrsCollen remained 
Mrs “Fobs’’ till the end of her stay. 
So Brandi* was christened “Coppy,” 
and rose, therefore, in the estimation of 
the regiment.

If Wee Willie Winkie took an inter
est in any one, the fortunate man was 
epvied alike by the mess and the rank 
and file. And in their enoy lay no suspi
cion of self-interest. “The colonel’s 
son” was idolized on his own merits en
tirely. Yet Wee Willie Winkie was not 
loyely. His face was permanently 
freckled, as his legs were permanently 
scratched, and in spite of hia mother’s 
almost tearful remonstrances he had in
sisted upon having his long yellow locks 
cut short in the military fashion. “I 
want my hair like Sergeant Tnmmil's,” 
said Wee Willie Winkie, and hie father 
abetting, the sacrifice waa accomplish
ed.

Three weeks after the bestowal of his 
youthful affections on Lieutenant Bran
dis—-henceforth to be called “Coppy" 
for the sake of brevity—Wee Willie Win
kie was destined to behold strange 
things and far beyond hie comprehen
sion.

Coppy returned his liking with inter
est. Ccppy had let him wear for five 
rapturous minutes his own big sword- 
just as tall as Wee Willie Winkie. Coppy 
had promised him a terrier puppy ; and 
Coppy had permitted him to witness the 
miraculous operation of shaving. Nay, 
to >re—Coppy had aaid -that even he, 
Wee Willie Winkie, would rise in time 
to the ownership of a box of shiny 
knives, a silver soap-box and a silver- 
handled “sputter-brush,” as Wee Willie 
Winkie called it. Decidedly, there was 
no one except his father who could give 
or take away good-conduct badges at 
pleasure, half so wise, strong and valiant 
as Coppy with the Afghan and Egyptian 
medals on his breast. Why, then, 
should Coppy be guilty of the unmanly 
weakness of kissing—vehemently -kissing 
—a “big girl,” Miss Allardyce to wit ? 
In the course of a morning ride, Wee 

•-.Willie Winkie had seen Coppy so do
ing, and, like the gentleman he was, had 
promptly wheeled round and cantered 
back to his groom, lest the groom should 
•1 o see.

Under ordinary circumstances he 
would have spoken to his father, but he 
felt instinctively that this waa a matter 
on which Coppy ought first to be con
sulted.

“Coppy,” shouted Wee Willis Winkie, 
reining up outside that subaltern’s bun
galow early one morning—“I want to 
see you, Coppy !”

“Come in, young un,” returned Coppy, 
who was at early breakfast in the midst 
of his dogs. ‘‘What mischief have you 
been getting into now ?"

Wee Willie Winkie had done nothing 
notoriously bad for three days, and so 
stood on a pinnacle of virtue.

“I’ve been doing nothing bad,” said 
he, curling himself into a long chair 
with a studious affectation of the colonel's 
languor after a hot parade. He buried 
hie freckled nose in a teacup, and, with 
eyes staring roundly over the rim, asked: 
“I say, Coppy, is it pwoper to kies big 
girls ?” -*

“By Jove ! You’re beginning early. 
Who do you want to kiss ”

“No one. My muvver's always kiss
ing me if I don’t atop her. If it isn’t 
pwoper, how was you kissing Major's Al- 
iardyce’a big girl last morning, by ve 
canal ?”

Coppy’e brow wrinkled. He and Miss 
Allardyce had with great craft managed 
to keep their engagement secret for a 
fortnight. There were urgent and im
perative reasons why Major Allardyce 
should not know how matters stood for 
at least another month, and this small 
marplot had discovered a great deal too 
much. c

“I saw you,” said Wee Willie Winkie 
calmly. “Bat ve groom didn't see. I 
said, ‘Hut jao.’ ”

“Oh, you had that much sense, you 
young Rip,” groaned poor Coppy, half 
amnaed and half angry. “And how 
many people may you have told about 
it?”

“Only me myself. You didn’t tell 
when I twied to wide ve buffalo ven my
ESdrThk^ Bnd 1 foe*bt *°“

“Winkie,” said Coppy, enthusiastic
ally, shaking the small hand, “you’re 
the best of good fellows. Look hero, 
you can’t understand all these things. 
O.ie of these days—hang it, how can I 
mak i you se# tt 1—Fan going to marry 
Miss {llnrdyoe, end then she’ll be Mrs 
Coi py, «• yon say. It your young mind 
is eo ecandaliwd nt the idea of k being 
big girls, go and toll your lather.”

“W hat will happen 1” eeid Wee Willie 
Winkie, who firmly believed that hie 
father waa omnipotent

“I shell get into trouble,” eeiu Coppy, 
playing his trump card with an appeal
ing look et the holder of the see.

“Ven I won't,” said Wee Willie Wink
ie briefly. “But my faver aaya it’s un
manly to be alwaya kissing, and I didn’t 
fink you’d do vat, Coppy.”

“I’m not alwaya kissing, old chap. 
It’s only now and then, and when yoo’re 
bigger you’ll do it too. Your father 
meant it’s not good for little boys.”

“Ah!” sai l Wee Willie Winkie, now 
fully enlightened, “It’s like ve sputter- 
brash.”

“Exactly,” aaid Coppy gravely.
“But I don’t fink I’ll ever want to kiss 

big girls, nor no one, ’cept my mower. 
And I must vat, yon know.”

There was a long pause, broken by 
Wee Willie Winkie.

“Are you I md of vb big girl, Coppy?”
“Awfully!” said Coppy.
“Fonder van you are of Bell or ve 

Butcba—or me?”
“It’s in a different way,” aaid Coppy. 

“You see, one of these days Miss Allar- 
dyce will belong to me, but you’ll grow 
op and command the regiment and—all 
aorta of things. It’s quite different, you 
see.”

“Very well,” said Wee Willie Winkie, 
rising. “If you’re fond of ve girl, I 
won’t tell any one. I muet go now.”

Coppy rote and escorted hie email 
goeet to the door, adding :—“You’re 
the beet of little fellows, Winkie. I tell 
you what, le thirty day» from now you 
can tell if you like—tell any one yon 
like.”

Thus the secret of the B rendis-Aller- 
dyce engegement was dependent on a 
little child’s word. Coppy, who knew 
Wee Willie Winkie’» idea of truth, waa at 
ease, for he felt that he would not break 
promisee. Wee Willie Winkie betrayed 
a special and unueual interest in Mise 
Allardyce, and, «lowly revolting round 
that embarrassed young lady, was need 
to regard «her gravely with unwinking 
eye. He wte trying to discover why 
Coppy should have kissed her. She was 
not half so nice as his own mother. On 
the other hand, ahe was Coppy’s proper
ty, and would in time belong to him. 
Therefore it behooved him to treat her 
with as much respect as Coppy’s big 
sword or shiny pistol.

The idea that he shared a great secret 
in common with Coppy kept Wee Willie 
Winkie unusually virtuous for three 
weeks. Then tLe Old Adam broke out, 
and he made what he called a “camp
fire” at the bottom of the garden. How 
could he have foreseen that the flying 
spaiks would have lighted the Colonel’» 
little hay-rick and consumed a week’s 
store for the horses ? Sudden end swift 
was the punishment—deprivation of the 
good-conduct badge and, most sorrowful 
of all, two days confinement to barracks 
—the house and veranda—conplied with 
the withdrawal of the light of his father’s 
countenance.

He took the sentence like the man he 
strove to be, drew himself op with e 
quivering nnder-lip, saluted, and, once 
clear of the room, ran to weep'bitterly 
in hie nursery—called by him “my quar
ters.” Coppy came In the afternoon and 
attempted to console the culprit.

“I’m under ewwest,” said Wee Willie 
Winkie mournfully, “and I didn't ought 
to speak to you.”

Very early the next morning he climb
ed to the roof of the home—that waa not 
forbidden—and beheld Mias Allardyce 
going for a ride.

“Where are you going?” cried Wee 
Willie Winkie.

“Across the river,” she answered, 
and trotted forward.

Now the cantonment in which the 
195th lay was bounded on the north by 
a river—dry in winter. From hit earli
est years, Wee Willie Winkie had been 
forbidden to go across the river, 
and bad noted that even Coppy—the 
almost almighty Coppy—had never set 
foot beyond It. Wee Willie Winkie 
had once been read to. out of a big 
blue book, the history of the Princess 
and the Goblins—a most wonderful tale 
of a land where the Goblins were always 
warring with the children of men nntil 
they were defeated by one Curdie. Ever 
since that date it seemed to him that the 
bare, black and purple bille across the 
river were inhabited by Goblins, and, in 
truth.every one had said that there lived 
the Bad Men. Even in hie own house the 
lower halves of the windows were covered 
with green paper on account of the Bad 
Men who might,if allowed clear view, fire 
into peaceful drawing-rooms and comfor
table bed-rooms. Certainly, beyond the 
river, which was the end ot all the Earth, 
lived the Bad Men. And here was 
Major Allardyce'» big girl, Coppy’» prop
erty, preparing to Venture into their 
border* ! What would Coppy say if any
thing happened to her? If the Gob
lins ran off with her aa they did with 
Curdie’s Princess ? She must at all 
hazards be turned back.

The house was still. Wee Willie Wink
ie reflected for a moment on the very 
terrible wrath of hie father ; and then— 
broke his arrest ! It was a crime un
speakable. The low sun threw his 
shadow, very large and very black, on 
the trim garden-paths, as he went down 
to the trim garden-paths, as he went 
down to the stables and ordered hie 
pony. It seemed to him in the hush of 
the dawn that all the big world had 
been bidden to stand still and look at 
Wee Willie Winkie guilty of mutiny. 
The drowsy groom handed him hie 
mount, and, since the one great ain 
made all others insignificant, Wee Willie 
Winkie said that he wae going to ride 
over to Coppy Sahib, and went oat at a 
foot-pace, stepping on the soft mould of 
the flower-borders.

The devastating track of the pony'a 
feet was the last misdeed that ont him 
off from all sympathy of humanity. He 
turned into the road, leaned forward, 
and rode as fast as the pony could put 
foot to the ground in the direction of 
the river.

Bat the liveliest of twelve-two ponies 
can do little against the long canter of a

WalerJ Misa Allardyce waa far ahead* 
had pawed through the crops, beyond 
the polite poet, when all the guards were 
asleep, ana her mount waa mattering 
the pebbles of the river bed aa Wee 
Willie Winkie left the cantonment and 
Britieh India behind him. Bowed for 
ward and still flogging. Wee Willie Win
kie shot into Afghan territory, and 
ooold jnet see Miss Allardyce a black 
speak, flickering across the stony plain. 
The reason of her wandering was simple 
enough. Coppy, in a tone of too haetily- 
easomed authority, had told her over 
night that ahe rouet not ride oat by the 
river. And she had gone to prove her 
own spirit and teach Coppy a lemon.

Almost at the foot of ‘be inhospitable 
hille Wee Willie Winkie saw the Weler 
blander and come down heavily. Mim 
Allardyce straggled dear, hot her ankle 
had been severely twisted, and ehq 
could not stand. Having thus demon
strated her spirit, ahe wept copiously, 
and waa surprised by the apparition of a 
white, wide-eyed child in khaki, on n 
nearly spent pony.

“Are you badly, badly hmrted?” 
shouted Wee Willie Winkie, sa soon as 
he waa within range. “You didn’t 
ought to be here.”

“I don't know,” said Miss Allardyce 
ruefully, ignoring the repreof. “Good 
gracions, child, what are yon doing 
here?"

“Yon aaid you was going aewnes ve 
wiver,” panted Wee Willie Winkie, 
throwing himself off hie pony. “And 
nobody—not even Coppy—most go 
•cwoee ve wiver, and I came after you 
ever eo hard, but you wouldn’t stop, and 
now you’ve hurted yourself, and Coppy 
will be engwy wiv me, and—I’ve bwoken 
my awweet! I’ve bwoken my ewwest I”

The future Colonel of the 195lh eat 
down and sobbed. In spite of the pain 
in her ankle the girl wae moved.

“Hive you ridden all the way from 
the cantonments, little man? What 
for?”

“You belonged to Coppy. Coppy 
told me to!” wailed Wee Willie Winkie 
diioonaolately. “I saw him kissing you. 
and he laid he wae fonder ot you van 
Bell or ve Butcha or me. And so 1 
came. You must get op and come back. 
You didn’t ought to be here. Visit a 
bad place, and I’ve bwoken my awweet.”

“I can’t move, Winkie,” aaid Mim 
Allardyce, with a groan. “I’ve hurt my 
foot. What shall I do?”

She showed a readiness to weep afresh, 
which «toadied Wee Willie Winkie, who 
had been brought up to believe that 
tears were the depth of unmanlineei. 
Still, when one ie a* great a sinner as Wee 
Willie Winkie, even a man may be per
mitted to break down.

“Winkie," said Miss Allardyce, “when 
you’ve rested a little, ride back and tell 
them to send nut something to carry 
me back in. It hurts fearfully.”

The child eat still for a little time and 
Misa Allardyce closed her eyes ; the 
pain waa nearly making her faint. She 
was roneed by Wee Willie Winkie tying 
np the reins on his pony’s neck and set
ting it free with a vicieus cut of hie 
whip that made it whicker. The little 
animal headed toward the cantonments.

“Oh, Winkie ! What are you do
ing?”

“Hush !" said Wee Willie Winkio. 
“Vere’s a man coming—one of ve Bad 
Men. I mast stay wiv you. My fever 
says a man must always look after a girl. 
Jack will go home, and ven /ey’11 come 
and look for us. Vat’s why I let him 
go.”

Not one man but two or three had ap
peared from behind the rocks of the 
hills, and the heart of Wee Willie Wink
ie sank within him, for just in this 
manner were the Gobline wont to steal 
out and vex Curdie’s soul. Thus had 
they played in CurJie’i|garden, he had 
seen the picture, and thus had they 
frightened the Princes*’* nurse. H 
heard them talking to etch other, and 
recognized with joy the bastard Pushto 
that he had picked up from ono of hie 
father’s groom» lately dismissed. Peo
ple who spoke that tongue could not be 
the Bad Men. They were only natives, 
after all.

They came up to the bowlders on 
which Miss Allardyoe’e horse had blun
dered.

Then rose from the rock Wee Willie 
Winkie, child of the Dominant Race, 
aged six and three-quarters, and said 
briefly and emphatically “Jao !” The 
pony had crossed the river-bed.

The men laughed, and laughter from 
natives was the one thing Wee Wil
lie Winkie could not tolerate. He asked 
them what they wanted, and why they 
did not depart. Other men with most 
evil faces and crooked-etocked guns 
crept out of the shadows of the hills, till, 
soon, Wee Willie Winkie was face to 
face with an audience some twenty 
strong. Mies Allardyce screamed.

“Who are you?” «aid one of the men.
“I am the Colonel Sahib’s son, and 

my order is that you go at once. You 
black men are frightening the Miss 
Sahib. One of you must run into can- 
tonents and take the news that the Miss 
Sahib has hurt herself, and that the col
onel's son is here with her.”

“Put our feet into the trap ?” was the 
laughing reply. “Hear this boy’s 
speech !”

“Say that I sent you—I, the colonel’s 
son. They will give you money."
' “What ie the use of this talk ? Take 
ud the child and the girl and we can at 
least ask for the raneom. Ours are the 
villages on the heights,” said a voice in 
the background.

These were the Bad Men—worse than 
Goblins—and it needed all Wee Willie 
Winkie’s training to prevent him 
from bursting into tears. But hw felt 
that to cry before a native, excepting 
only hie mother’s ayah, wonld be an in
famy greater than any mutiny. More
over, he, as future Colonel of the 195th, 
had that grim regiment at hie back.

“Are you going to carry us away?” 
said Wee Willie Winkie, very blanched 
and uncomfortable.

“Yes, my little Sahib Bahadur," aaid 
the tallest of the men, “endeetyon after
ward.”

“That is child’s talk,” said Wee 
Willie Winkie. “Men do not eat men."

A yell of laughter interrupted him, 
but he went on firmly,—“And if you do 
carry ne away, I tell you that all my 
regiment will come up in e day and kill 
yon all without leaving one. Who will 
take my message to the Colonel 8ehib?’>

Speech in any vernaenlar—end Wee 
Willi# Winkle had i colloquial a cquain-

tance with three—wae easy to the boy 
who could not yet manage hie “r’a” and | 
“th’e” aright.

Another men joined the conference, 
crying : “0 foolish men I What thia 
babe seye is true. He Is the heart's 
heart of those white troops. For the 
■eke of peace let them go both, for if he 
be taken, the regiment will break loose 
end gut the valley. Our village* are in

___ the valley, end we shall not escape.
simple That regiment are devils. They broke 

hastily- Khoda Yar’e breast-bone with kieka 
when he tried to take the rifles ; and if 
we touch this child they will fire and 
rape and plunder for a month, till noth
ing remains. Better to tend a man back 
to take the message and get a reward.
I say that this child ie their God, and 
that they will spare none of us, nor our 
women, if we harm him.”

Is was Din Mahommed, the dismissed 
groom of the Colonel, who made the 
diversion, end an angry and heated 
discussion followed. Wee Willie 
Winkie, standing over Mies Allardyce, 
waited the upshot. Surely hie “wegi- 
ment,” his own “wegiment," would nol 
desert him if they knew of his extremity. 
****** 

The riderless pony brought the news 
to the 196th, though there hid been con
sternation in the Colonel’s household 
for an hour before. The little beast 
came in through the parade-ground in 
front of the main barracks, whère the 
men were settling down to play Spoil- 
five till the afternoon. Devlin, the color 
sergeant of B Company, glanced at the 
empty saddle and tumbled through the 
barrack-rooms,kicking op each room cor
poral as he passed. “Up, ye beggars 1 
There’s something happened to the 
Colonel’s eon,” he shouted.

“He couldn’t fall off! S’elp me, 'e 
couldn't fall off,” (blubbered a 
drummer boy. “Go an’ hunt acrost.the 
river. He’s over there if he’s anywhere, 
an’ mebe those Pathans have got 'im. 
For the love o’ Gawd don’t look for 'im 
in the nullahs ! Let’s go over the riv
er.”

“There’s sense in Mott yet,” said 
Devlin. “E Company, double out to 
the river—sharp !”

So E Company, in its shirt-sleeves 
mainly, doubled for dear life, and in the 
rear toiled the perspiring sergeant, ad
juring it to double yet faster. The can. 
torment was alive with the men of the 
195th hunting for Wee Willie Winkie, 
and the Colonel finally overtook E Com
pany, far too exhausted to swear, etrug 
gling in the pebbles of the river-bed.

Up the bill under which Wee Willie 
Winkle’s Bad Men were discussing the 
wisdom of carrying off the child and the 
girl, a lookout fired two shots.

“What have 1 said ?” shouted Din Ma
hommed. “There ie the warning ! The 
pulton ere oat already end are coming 
across the plain ! Get away ! Let ns 
not be seen with the boy !”

The men waited for an instant, and 
then, aa another ehot was fired, withdrew 
into the hills, silently as they bad ap
peared.

“The wegiment is coming,” said Wee 
Willie Winkie confidently to Mise Allar
dyce, “and it’» all wight. Don’t cwy !”

He needed the advice himself, for ten 
minutes later, when hie father came up, 
he wee weeping bitterly with hie heed in 
Mies Allardyce’» lap.

And the men of the 195th carried him 
home with shouts and rejoicings ; and 
Coppy, who had ridden a horse into a 
lather, met him, and, to hie intense dis
gust, kissed him openly in the presence 
of the men.

But there wee balm for hie dignity. 
Hia father assured him that not only 
would the breaking of arrest be condoned, 
but that the good conduct badge would 
be restored as soon as his mother could 
sew it on hie blouae-eleeve. Miss Al
lardyce had told the Colonel a story 
that made him proud of his eon.

“She belonged to you, Coppy,” said 
Wee Willie Winkie, indicating Mise Al
lardyce with a grimy forefinger. “I 
knew she didn’t ought to go acwose ve 
wiver, and I knew ve wegiment would 
come to me if I sent Jack home.”

“You're a hero, Winkie,” said Cop. 
py—“a pukka hero ?”

“I don’t know what vat means,” said 
Wee Willie Winkie, “but you mustn't 
call me Winkie any no more. I'm Per- 
cival Will’am Will’ams.”

And in this manner Wee Willie Win
kie entered into hie manhhod.

Mleards LInlaaewl Ceres Diphtheria.

Luiz de Deeendo, a Rio de Janeiro 
jeweller, has bought from Dom Pedro, 
for $60,000, the jewels of the deceased 
Empress.

Messrs C. C. Richards & Co.
Gents—I have used your MINARD’S 

LINIMENT successfully in a serious 
case of croup in my family. In fact I 
consider it a remedy no home should be 
without. J. F. Cunningham.

Cape Island.

So Say Am,.—That MINARD’S LIN
IMENT is the standard liniment of the 
day, aa it does just what it is represent
ed to do. Im

Victor Hugo’s granddaughter, Jeanne, 
is a atyliah and pretty blonde who was 
the ideal of the great novelist in his de
clining years,

Wilson's wild Cherry.
For nearly twenty years this valuable 

medicine has been largely used for the 
cure of Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis,Croup, 
Whooping Cough, Loss of Voice, and 
Lungs. Those who know its value al
ways recommend it to their friends, 
knowing that Wilson's Wild Cherry nev
er disappoint». The genuine is sold by 
all druggists in white wrappers only. Im

Bismarck'e wife is expert with the 
needle and is famous as a cook. She is 
aleo remarkable for her simple piety end 
for her charities.

Mlaard's Uslweal far Bhtemallem.

Cardinal Newman used to be an accom
plished performer on the violin, much to 
the scandal of some of hie more austere 
associates, who did not believe in “fid
dling.” Of late years, however, a weak
ness in his fingers kept him from using 
his favorite musical instrument.

Toronto, Sept. 11.—The Dominion Medi
cal Association yesterday elected these offi
cers: President, Dr. T. O. Roddick, Mont
real; General Secretary, Dr. Blrkett, Mont
real; Treasurer, Dr.W.RB. Al kins, Toron to; 
Vice-president»—Ontario: Dr. A. R Wright, 
Toronto; Quebec:Dr. & P. Laohafelee, Mont
real; New Brunswick: Dr.RH.Coburn, Fred
ericton; Nova Scotia: Dr. John Stswart, Pto- 
on; Manitoba: Dr. D. Young, Selkirk; Brit

ish Columbia, Dr. E. A Prager, Nanaimo; 
Prince Edward Island: Dr. Taylor, Charlotte 
town ; Northwest Terri‘oriee : Dr. B. Kennedy, 
Fort McLeod. The association decided tc 
meet next year at Montreal

The Dominion millers’ convention held a 
session yesterday morning. The Do
minion Government will be asked to 
change the law so that the flour stand
ards will be selected twice a year, the 
board selecting them to include three 
representative* from the association. The 
officers for the ensuing year are: President, 
J. C. Hay, Ltotowel, re-elected ; vice-presi
dent, W. H. Meldrum; secretary, David 
Ftowee. Brantford, re-elected; treasurer, 
William Galbraith, Toronto, re-elected.

The second day's receipts at the exhibition 
were *1174, against *1010 on the correspond
ing day last year. For the first two days the 
receipts ere *463 more then they were last 
year.

Mr. Colin Maodongall, Q.C., of St Thomas, 
on* of the cleverest criminal lawyers in the 
province and a well-known crown prosecutor, 
has been retained by the Attorney-General 
as associate counsel with Mr. B. B. Osier, 
Q.C., in the prosecution of Rex Birchs 11, 
charged with the murder of BeuwelL 
Mr. Macdougall waa counsel for the de
fence in the celebrated Long Point mystery 
when Havelock Smith was twice placed on 
trial for the murder of Marshall Piggott, 
whose dead body tied with ropes was washed 
ashore at Long Point The prosecution of 
this case cost the Government <8000, the 
total expense of the two trials, at both of 
Which the Jwff disagreed, being over $25,000. 
A novel founded on this case will shortly be 
issued. Mr. Macdougall was also counsel for 
Albert Thomas, Ransom Forbes and Maria 
Stillwell, charged with the murder of the lat
ter’s husband, Louis Napoleon Stillwell, who 
was shot dead in the woods near Acacia on 
New Year’s Day, 1882.

The chapel of Loretto Abbey, Wellington- 
place, was the scene yesterday morning of a 
most solemn ceremony. Eight young ladies, 
six of whom are Canadians, ono an Ameri
can and the ' eighth a native of Germany, 
passed through the ceremony which is the 
initiatory step towards consecrating their 
entire lives to the service of the church and 
education. The names of the novices were:

Miss Long, OoUingwood, in religion Sister Mary 
Irene.

Miss Hulin, Chicago, Sister Mary Agnes.
Miss Barry. Ottawa, Sister Dorothea.
Miss Riordan, Guelph, Bister Mary Pauline.
Miss Lacy. Egansville, Sister Bon Igna.
Miss Oumpfreit, Germany, Sister Mary Ger

trude.
Miss Farrelly, Lindsay, Sister Mary Pulchina.
Miss Phalin, Walker!ou. Sister Félicitas.

THE HISTORY OF A BEQUEST.
Scotch Money Left for the Education of 

Slaves—Claimed by Georgia.
Atlanta, Ga., Sept 10.—The state school 

commissioner and attorney-general were in 
consultation yesterday in regard to securing, 
for purposes of negro education in this state, 
a sum of money that has lain in the Bank of 
England for many years It is a legacy, the 
history of which is very singular. Archi
bald McLean, a Scotchman, was a pros
perous planter in Chatham early in the 
present century. His estate waa known 
as Cowrie, and on it he had a large 
number of slaves. His family in 
Scotland was strongly opposed to slavery. 
After his death and the death of his son and 
heir, a certain interest in the estate went to 
his brother, John McLean. John McLean 
died at Glasgow on July B, 1836, leaving a will 
that directed the application of half his inter
est in his deceased brother’s Georgia estate to 
the education of negro slaves thereon or of 
their offspring, as soon as the laws of Georgia 
should permit the education of the slave 
population. Four prominent Savannah mer
chants were named as trustees under the 
will, but decline,! the trust on the ground 
that the lawaof Georgia prohibited the edu
cation of slaves and the liequeet was there
fore void. The sum involved was a little 
over £355.

The heirs, in vie v of the legal condition of 
the legacy in Geoi <ia, attempted to secure 
the money, but the courts decided against 
them. Accordingly the money has been in 
charge of the Bank of England, and Wil
liam Lloyd Garrison was notified of the 
facte to the end that when circumstances 
might arise under which the money could 
be applied according to the terms of the 
will steps could be taken for securing 
possession of it. After the eman
cipation of all slaves in this country, a 
son of Garrison, who had found 
among his father’s papers a memorandum of 
the matter, called the attention of the Geor
gia authorities to the legacy. While the 
Bank of England is anxious to pay over the 
money to whoever is legally entitled to 
receive it, a letter to that effect having just 
been received by the school commission of 
Georgia, the difficulty is that the negroes 
of the Gowrie plantation have been scattered 
by the war, and there is no way of finding 
their heirs. Now the question is whether the 
bequest, which has been bearing interest since 
1830, can be secured and devoted to the gen
eral education of negroes.

An Expedition to the North.
Quebec, Sept. 10.—The government is 

sending out a party, composed chiefly of 
Indians, and ur 1- r the control of Mr. 
Charleson, to exp., re the unsold timber 
limits on the Upper Ottawa. The party of 
explorers will go north to the waters at the 
head of Hudson Bay, and it ie expected that 
new and rich fields of timber will be dis
covered. The exploration will take about 
three months.

A *70,000 Blase at New York.
New York, Sept. 10.—The large fancy 

goods store of M. btrausky, Bros & Co., ex
tending through the block from 134th to 
135th-street, West Third-avenue, was gutted 
by fire early this evening. The loss Is *70,000. 
It is believed the watchman employed in the 
store was burned to death.

Sage Leans Dr. Talmage 9185,000.
Brooklyn, Sept. 10,-Russell Sage has 

agreed to loan *135,000 for one year to en
able Dr. Talmage to complete his new 
tabernacle. Mr. ISage is secured by a guar
antee company. Dr. Talmage has insured 
bis life for *25,000, the policy to be a partial 
security for the loan.

The Creedmoor Shoot.
Creedmoor, Sept, 10.—The long range 

military match here to-day was won by 
Bergeant Frank Stewart of the 69th regi
ment

Tennyson wants Owen Meredith to be.
hie <■■■

Tennyson is rarely seen without a
pipe between hie teeth.

Temperance advocates era re; 
over the feet that Blaine ie now n 
abstainer.

The Merquia of Salisbury, the premier 
of Greet Britain, owns 20,000 sores of 
land in England.

The Deadliest of Serpe» Is.
The eobra destroys less life in the ag-4 

gregste then the varions fonpe of aboie
ra, cholera morbus, cholera infantum, L 
diarrheas, dysentery, cramps, oolie, etc. * 
Mortality in Canada from these eeuses is' 
light, owing to the general use of Dr 
Fowler’s Extract of Wild Strawberry, 
which ie eo unfailing soecifie for all bow
el complaints. 2

Miss Alice Longfellow, daughter of 
the poet, ie raid to be the beet amateur 
photographer in Amerlon

Tolstoi has nine children, the eldest of 
whom, e pretty girl of eighteen, ie a de
voted disciple of her father,

Herr Krnpp, the great goo mannfee- 
tuier, bee a olsn for connecting the city 
of Vienne with the Danube by canal.

An old Miniasiipi Rtvrr pilot ttys 
that “ Mark Twain ” was the laziest 
white men he ever saw ie a pilot house.

A Severe Attach. ,
I never felt better in my life then since 

I need Burdock Blood Bitten. I had s 
severe billons attack, I could not eat Mr! 
dsyt and was unable to work. One bot-\] 
tie cured me. For bilious ills at*
B. B. B. 
Out.

John M. Richards,' Tara, 
8

John Dillon, the famous Irish agitator, 
has e brother who is an o been re lawyer 
tn e little country town near Denver.

General Lew Wallace, the author of 
“Ben Her,” writes a small and neat 
hand which is aa clear and legible a* 
copper-piste.

•II la rerll.
Lives of children are often endangered 

by sudden end violent attack» of eholera, 
choiera morbus, diarrhea, dysentery, 
and bowel complaints. A reasonable and 
certain precaution is to keep Dr Fowler’s 
Extreet of Wild Strawberry eleweye at 
hand. 3

Mrs John A. Logan is quite an adept 
with carpenters' tools, end een put up a 
shelf or build e cupboard almost as skil
fully a* if she had learned the trade.

Cea»am»«tea Servir rang.
To the Editor .—Please inform your 

readers that I have » positive remedy 
for the above named disease. By 
timely use thousand* of hopeless ct. 
have been permanently eared. I shall _ 
glsd to send two bottles of my remedy 
free to any of your readers who have 
consumption if they will^ond me their 
Express srd P.O. address.

Respectfully, Dr T. a. Slocum, 
ly 164 W. Adelaide et., Toronto, Ont.

tie

If by any mischance Qneen Victoria 
should lose her royal rank she would 
•imply be Mrs Wet tin, that being the 
family name of her royal spouse.

Farts aid Flgeree.
Thousands of people have been cured 

and thousands will be cored by the use 
of Burdock Blood Bitten, the beet reme
dy for biliousness, dyspepsia, constipa
tion, bad blood, lost appetite, ete. Mil
lions of bottles have been eold and all 
have given aatiefiction. 2

George M. Pullman, the millionaire 
palace car manufacturer, is said to work 
ten hours each day looking after his 
enormous business interests.

To avoid catching cold, many plans 
have been suggested. Probably if one 
never went anywhere or did anything 
out of the usual routine of life, they 
would be free from many of the ailments 
that flesh is heir to, but this is not a 
satisfactory solution of the question. 
t eople must have recreation and enjoy
ment, and frequently catch cold in the 
pursuit of them. Wilton’s Wild Cherry 
will cure a Cough or Cold in the ehort- 
eet possible time, and by its tonic effects, 
strengthen and invigorate the system >t 
the same time. Sold by all druggists, 
in white wrappers. jm

Balfonr, the chief secretary for 
Ireland, is an omnivorous reader of 
American newspapers, and recently laid:
I lue the snap of the American writ

ers.

Mlaard s Ualascai Cares Celds, ele.

Th® Presbyterians of Spokane recent
ly sold their church to a man who at once 
started a saloon in the basement, and 
now.therelia seen a.beer eign on the corner 
of a fine structure with a tail steeple 
on it. r

Felicia Holt, a magazine writer,quotde 
a little girl si asking her mother “if ehe 
might take off her dress and play in her 
underclothes like Ithe ladies did on 
the beach.” Misa Holt ie opposed to 
promiscuous bathing.

l'erk Farm, Nooaomta. S. w.T.
n from thi* ,artile district, Mr
SJ.'C’ïk 'T: “I had a se,,,, attack 
of diarrhœa, but wae quickly cured by 
nemg Dr Fowler's Extract of Wild 
Strawberry. g

n.In Pirate study Lord Randolph
Churchill has on the mantelpieces a tine 
portrait of his dearest enemy—Mr Glad
stone. Lady Randolph told k friend that 
fie put it there out of “pare oassednese.”

Mlnsrd’s Ualascai Is ike Best.

on Borland has measured a lance 
with Elizabeth Stuart Phelps on the low- 
neek question. Before the battle ie
over it ie supposed that all the ' "
bed points of this practice 
Ure.

V

i.

[HE IDOHINIOX IN B
Mrs Parent, at Chicoutimi, baa Jt 

the 29th child to bar family.
Natural gas has been struck on at 

Windsor at a depth ot 96 test.
A blaoksmltb was robbed ot *700 

the Freech banks of Montreal 
Engineer McAoley wee nro <1

tilled by a M.C.B. train at St, Thu
T. J. Watte, who hails tram Li

committed suicide while insane 
jell

jamas Forbes, a South Lcedoo 
wrestling with * ootnpsaloa, broke 
legs

Senator Scott’s daughter was 
Post Office Inspector Fletcher, o
B Lord Stanley was delighted will 
ion of the new1 submarine tunnel 

=-L Clair.
Hamilton to happy. She ha» obi 

IJUord and Lady Aberdeen a pro 
tbs Central Fair.
I A meeting has been held in 5 
(organise relief for tbs famine* 
tricteef Ireland.
| *phe dog show at the Kingston 
«..eotel failure and resulted to I 
to the Association.
\ a 16 y«*r old girl hung hersait 
ly Man., because ahe objected t< 
second marriage,
l Winnipeg to going to puteosm
81r Hector Langevin to get tin 
navigation improved.

Mr, Andrew Alton, bead of tl 
of this country, to dangerousl; 

nee in Montreal.
„ Rev. O. Bayne, of Femt 
in Church has been chosen 

„.jrk and Renfrew.
Three Indians walking aloo| 
wok at Niagara Fall» were 

litraiu. One wae killed.
Hon. Algernon and Hon. W

of the Governor-General, bee
by tbs steamship Vancouver.

The Hobbs Hardwais Comps 
has Dreed a capias for *75,000 
Wheeler, alleged to be due by 
, H,, body of the man Cousl 
drowned last week in the Celt 
teen recovered and buried at 

A Frenchman named Ioquir 
for robbing a companion of 
«pent *50 in clothing and the 
found upon him.

William Dyer, expram m< 
City, Ont., lest both leg» b
tbs oars, which be attempted 
they were in motion.

Lient Stairs received a pul 
a valuable piece of plate fro 
Hailr»w, In recognition ot b 
with the Stanley expedition.

Hollingsworth, stabbed by 
Kingston Penitentiary, tost! 
but rapidly recovering. L 
faAi/ead tor mnrderooiessa 

Robert Armstrong, a fa 
near Brampton, was foam 
line ditch and bis waggon 
barm to supposed to bave b 

• Two young mao name 
McDougall toft Oxaoden t 

boat and* have not i 
squally it h

____ Dominion Govern n*
compromise with the repr 
lata Copt Alton tn the mi 

■ for damages on account ol 
Bridgewater.

A petition bee been re 
items Department from Mo 
merchants asking to be 
osote additional duty imp 
lost session.

Brakeman George Midi 
Trunk railway, had a ban 

at the wrist while coup 
Petorboro’ station, c 

.. railway.
The number of Caned: 

waters during 1889 
wrecks 18 lives were to 
wrecks of all vessels in C 
151, 57 being total. Tbs 

' Sir John Thompson, 
has signed a warrant f< 
John C. B rosie, wanted s 
forgery. He was comn 
at Windsor, Out, by O 
on the 20th of August b 

A grand ball waa gir 
Montreal to Prince Ge 
Windsor hotel It wi 
affair. Prince George 
ep—ling set with Lad 
Watson dancing with 8 

Mr. Justice Rose has 
findings of the jurj 

accident cams.
___ _ substance that
greed, and unless this 
appeal, there will be a 
new jury.

The executive of the 
tion baa arranged fui 
Ottawa on the 25th in 

■thy, of Oka, WtU be in 
hia grievance against I 
* * Maclarrn, of 1 

ay will also be ] 
Sherbrooke, Qw 
lumb man was i 
itimated by penc 

A conduct his ow 
„„ immaterial to hi 
nation was conduct»!
The trial proceeded, 
acquitted.

. From a Quebec sou 
Cardinal Ts acbereau 
Governor-General’s 
placed next Prince ( 
Stanley was about ti 
Watson and General 
dined to attend if tt 
before them.

The Minister of"J« 
deputation of lumbe 
packers who waited 
that the ruling of t 
levying *6 per bam 
pork was incorrect, 
veto containing stxte 
from sides of bogs, 
pay |S per barrel d 

The third annual 
Medical Awodetor 
tion Department b 
opening address t 
from all the provil 
President James 1 
necessity for vigor 
of securing e unit 
licensee over en 
practitioner in on 

'Another, 
i Mrs Stewart,
«gainst whom tt 
wsrdict of a mans 
headquarters and 
’tor of Detectives I 
•gonebefore Judge 
order for ball, tb 

laelf in *1500 and 
"The bail bonds * 
-defendant to app 

, Wednesday mon 
ihef trial for man

Mr. un 
tile flndl 

! Georges 
finds in i


