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LOVE IN A FRESHET.

A RAILROAD MAN TELLS OF HOW HIS
ARDOR WAS COOLED.

A Bemance Thas Couldn’s Survive Js Blue
Jeans and Gum Boots—An Agent Whe
Wad That Seon iw
Promotion.

“Right here, as this placid spot in the
historic Delaware valley,”’ said Colonel J.
P. MoCann, traveling passenger agens of
the Missouri Pacific Railway company, as
the Krie train was approaching Callicoon,
%] had an adventure that for a time prom-
ised to leave a vacancy in the passenger
service of my company. I happened when
1 was somewhat younger than I am now
and had = right %o be moved by the oir-
oumstance that led te the adventure.

“The lady in the case was visiting at
the house of a friend of mine up the state
when I met her. She was acharming girl,
and when she started home a wesk or so
later I got permission from her to call and
seo her at her father’s house.

‘“‘We live mear Callicoon,’ she said.
‘Do you know where Callicoon is?’

“I knew where Callicoon was, and if I
badn’t known where Callicoon was I'd
bave soon found out. A month passed be-
fore I had an opportunity to make the

' call, and then, having business along the
Erle road, 1 stopped off at Callicoon.
Charley Newman was agens of the Erie at
Oallicoon. I asked Charley, in a ocareless,
offhand, businesslike sort of way, if he
knew where Mr. So-and-so lived.

“ ‘Certainly,’ sald Charley. ‘He’slone
of the best farmers around here. Aln't
going west, is he?’

“Well,’ said I, ‘I don’s know. He's
been writing about land along our line.’

« ] want to know,’ said Charley. ‘First
1'd heard of it. Sorry. Why, yes, Joe. He
lives only a couple of miles from here.’

*] didn’s kncw Charley as well then as
1 did afterward. I don’t wonder now that
his company jumped him from ticket agent
at that backwoods station to city passen-
®er agent at Jersey City.

“‘Where'll I getarig
old man’s place?’ said L

*‘Charley showed me where to get a rig,
and when it was ready I got in the buggy
and xt;rt.od‘

*‘ *Hold om,’ said Charley. ‘It ain’s that
way. It's over yonder on the Pennayl-
vania side of the river.’

‘“‘Oh,’ sald I ‘Where's the bﬂm;

“ ¢‘There ain’t any bridge,’ said ley.
“You ford the river.’

‘T looked at the river, which wasn’s far
away. Fording rivers wasn's exactly in
my line, but what was a little matter of
fording a river in comparison with the oir-
oumstances that had called me thither? I

°. thought of Leander and what he did ence
upon a time and said, ‘Geedap.’

““The horse started.

“‘Let him pick his own way,’ the liv-
eryman hollered after me. ‘Don’t pull the
lines on him. He knows the path.’

“‘The river’s up a little, Joe,’ hollered
Charley. ‘But it ain’t more than an or-
dinary freshet, I guess.’

1 have to confess that for a moment 1
wished that I hadn’sstopped over at Calli-
ooon, but I put such a base thought aside
at once and went on. The road led straight
into the river, and the horse went confl-
dently forward. We were half way across,
and the water wasn’t up o the horse’s
knees. Then it began to rise higher. It
kopt on rising. It covered the hubs of the
wagon. The horse’s legs wexe out of sight.
It came into the wagon, Istood upon the
seat. It reached nearly to the top of the
horse’s back. )

“The light buggy began to fipat. I
limbed over the dashboard and gof on the
horse’s back, determined to cling to him
to the last. The water covered the horse.
1 grabbed him round the neck. The water
rose to his ears. Then only his nose was
out, and that was out only bepause he
raised his head to get it out. And he was
swimming. The shore was yet a long way
off. Then it was that I momentarily won-
dered who would be my successor in office
and was thankful that there would be no
widow to mourn my untimely taking off.
Just as I had fully made up my mind that
the golden shore was the only ghore I'd
reach, and thas 1'd reach that one within
the next minute or so, the horse struck
bottom, and we were soon high, but net
dry, on Pennsylvania soll. - I bled oft

to drive to the

it happen
‘“‘years of
This exceptio
+y Who found himself
world-wide demonstration of loyalty
he ined twenty-fifth
of his papal elevation.
The pontificate of
longest in history, and
in 1878. On February 8 he gave his’
allocution to the cardinals, and flve
afterward died very suddenly. On Feb-
ruary 18 the sacred college met in solemn

conclave, and two days later Cardinal
Joachim Pecci was proclaimed the new
pope, under the name of Leo XIII. The
coronation ceremonies took place in the
basilica of St. Peter’'s, March 8, 1878.

Leo XIII. was born at Carpineto,  in
one of the papal states, March 2, f’slo.
He comes from a patriclan family, and is
one of the best educated men that ever
was elevated to the papal throne. He early
interested himself in the suppression of
African slavery, and hisenlightened views
upon questions of church policy and
procedure are a matter of history. He
maintains steadily in his encyclicals that
the only solution of the socialistic prob-
lems of our day is through the church. A
typical establishment, showing the true
relations of capital and labor, according
to Catholic ideas, is now in active o) -
tion near Rheims, and directed by n
Harmel, the ‘‘Christian Socialist.”

Leo XIIL will always be cherished in
the literary world for having opened up
the archives of the Vatican toscholars for
historical investigation.

In personal appearance the Pope looks
very frail and fragile. Rheumatism more
than anything else bothers him at pres=
ent. To counteract this, Dr. Lappont, the
papal physician, orders frequent hot sand
baths.

Leo XIII. looks every inch a typical
pope. He has patrician features, clean-cut
and classical, and is a worthy successor
to St. Peter. As he officlates before you
in the big basilica or in the Sistine chapel
he seems more like a visitant from the
skies than the vicar of Christ on earth.
Standing in front of tthe silken bald-
achin of the throne, his strefght and
erect form, his alabast and
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“Older
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have lately been unearthed.
Spain has mote sunshine than any
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_The Cocoaput as a Vegetable Feod.
In its }ife supporting qualities the cocoa-
put is quite cquul to tho best of other yeg-
etable Fm}uun thut have beep ranked
sbove it, and, alibcugh these nytritive
qualities are admitted, the amount of nu-
trition derived is much greater than i
generally supposed. As an .example, we
may refer to the uccount that bas been
published of a vessel which left Sdn Frah-
glno with 400 jussengers for Sydney.
unning short of sivres, they were obliged
§o pus in at a port where a lazge quan-
$ity of cocoanuts was obtained. The re-
der of the p was ded with
heavy weather, and the vessel becapg wa-
serlogged, only reaching Sydney piter a
perilous voyage of 80 duys. Owing to the
extreme length of the vogags, their provi-
slons ran out, and men, Wowen and chil-
dren were reduced to an ‘exclusive diet of
cocoanus, and owing to the scarcity of
Shese the quantity uppon&ond was in the
P of one t o each aduls.
Notwithstanding this diet, wholly unre-
- lleved by any change, not a life was log$,
and not & single case of illness ocourred,
all the passengers landihg in @ healthy
and well nourished condision.—New York

Ledger.

The Ingenious Parisians.

A man in Paris bas been makings
deal of monoy exhibiting & curious an!
in the cafes chantant and guch plages. I8
was a very queer little animal, and the

drop the ‘‘petit sou’’ for -a sight of it
S41l], look as they would, none eguld de-
termine on the creature’s species. It was
interesting, but it was baffling, and the
exhibitor coined money. . One day, how-
ever, a dog chanced to follow a curjous be-

al

alert Parisians were willing enough to |

“It.1s my greatest desire,”” replied Miss
Brimson.

“Then you shall go,’’ said Mrs. Cam-
eron, and soon aftewards she was in the
French capital studying under Mme.

MLLE, TORONTA,

Marchesi. Mrs. Ci g usly kept
her protege at school for more than three
years, giving her every advantage, and ib
was near the close of her time in Paris
that Mr. Walter Damrosch, searohing for
new volces, visited Mme. Marchesi's
school, heard Miss Brimson sing and en-
gaged her out of a oclass of 50, for the
present season of grand opera. Miss Brime
son adopted Toronta as her stage name
in honor of the fair Canadian city in
which she began her musical oareer.

One of Mlle. Toronta’s warmess friends
is Mme. Melba. That great singer was a
former pupil of Marchesi and she was con-
sulted by Mr. Damrosch, who made his

lection with her fullest approval. Mlle.

holder into the cafe ch nt.

ly the d animal h d its back
like a diminutive camel and began to hiss
and spit. The mystery was solved! s
was a shaved cat! So that is anothershow
olosed! The exhibitor made money while
$he problem lasted, and no one denjeg thad
@ mwan who could shave a cat desexved
some reward.—Paris Letter.

of His A d

“No,” said Colonel Stilwell, ‘I don’s
yearn foh bis society. Understand me, 1
don’s say foh a minute that be is not as
perfoct a gentleman as grows. But a
man’s previous associations will necessa-
rily influence his character.”

“‘What do you know of his previous as-
soolations?’’

“Nothing personally, bus I observe that
he can'’s be satisfled to play half a dozen
games of poker withous counting over the
entire pack of kyards.'’—Washington Star.

Digestion prooeeds more rapidly in the
horse with active exercise than when eat-
ing 18 followed by a period of rest, acoord-
ing to the experiments of Dr. Tange of
B st. In the dog and in man

his saintly appearance all strike you foro-
Ibly; and if he should go near one of the
statues in St. Peter’'s you would have
hard work in deciding which' was marble
and which was man. His voloe, hewever,
Is strong and sweet, and would be a
splendid addition to any choir.

The Pope is the oldest living man in
the world in active official life. Mr. Glad-
stone 1s about his ngo, but retired some
time ago from the English Premiership.
Bismarck is 82, and yet has stepped down
and out of public service. Onereason why
the Popeenjoys such excellent and nearly
aniform health is because of his frugal
diet and model menus. His physiclan
says: ‘‘I eat more in one meal than the
holy father does in a week.”” This tells
the story better than anything else.

A Toper’s Breakfast.
Thomas Whiffen, the aotor, met the
late Frank Leslie one morning. ‘‘You
don’t look very fit,”’ sald Mr. Whiffen.

the horse, sonked through and through,
from head to foot. I had scarcely got te
the ground when I heard, coming from a
distance:

 ‘Hel-1-00-0, Joo!’

“I turned and looked back across the
river. There stood Charley Newman on
the bank, holding his hands te his mouth
like a speaking trumpet.

“ 4] forgot to tell you,” he hollered,
‘that I guess she ain’t home. I think she
went east on No. 6 this morning.’

“Then Charley turned and wen$ back
to the station and never looked roumd at
me once. It would take oo much time
and require the reproduction of lang
out of place in a drawing room car to tell
you what my feelings were and how I
gave expression to them for a few minutes
on the shore of that flowing river. By and.
by I concluded that the best thing I could
do would be to drive on to the farmer’s,
stay there incognito until I could get my
olothes dry and then return by some other
route if it took me the whole week todo it.

“ ¢I'm glad she isn’t home,’ I said. ‘I'm
a fine looking chump to visit & lady, I
am!

I soon reached the house and was about
to holler for the farmer or the hired man
when from the other side of theroad came

this:

“ ‘Why, Mr. McCann! Did you fall in?’
Of course I meedn’t tell you that the
voice was hers. She hadn’t gone away
that morning on No. 6 atall. Did I fall
in? No, bus I felt juss thas minute as if
1'd fall dead. And, say, didn’s I have to
stay until the next afternoon rigged
out in & pair of the hired man’s blue jean

lls, one of his hickory shirts and his
gum boots, because ber father's clothes
were not big enough for me? Yes, sir. It
took all that time to dry those things of
mine. She tried to make everything pleas-
ant for me, bus- I want to tell you that
blue jean overalls, hickory shirts and gum
boots don’s belong in the same class with
love’s young dream, and there wasn’t any
use. romance had been knocked high-
er than Gilderoy’s kite, and as soom as I
oonld geb my own alotheson again I called

for my horse. The river had gone down |

meantime, and I got baok to Oallicoon all
h

8. b
‘Did he conclude to go west?’ asked
Obarley Newman.

“There was a real good tavern across the
way, and I asked Charley if he'd go over
and look ab it, and be did. And I made
upmy mind there that if any charm-
ing girl should sver again ask me to call
en hor and she Ihn;nhllnll,_

“I'm perfectly well,” said Leslie, ‘‘and
have just come from a regular toper’s
breakfast.” ‘‘What's that?'’ ‘‘Oh, a chop,
» brandy-and-soda, and a dog!"”’ ‘‘What
In the world was the dog for?”’ *“Why, to
eat the chop!”’—Argonaut,

French by Telephone.

The French language, it appears, is
better adapted to the purpose of the tele-
phone than the English. It is stated that
the large number of sibilant or hissing
syllibles in English renders it a less easy
ind accurate means of communication.

Why She Postpones Marriage.
Al the suitors for a girl’s hands in
«n are expected to be generous in
. reants to her. 'These p are

te is true, which shows how unsafe 10
$0 infer vesults in one animal from ob-
servations qn another.

Du Maurier's Estimate of Leech.

All that was 80 years ago and mare. I
may say at onoe that I have reconsidered
the opinion I formed of Johm Leech ab
that time. Leech, it is true, is by no
imeans the one brighs partioulsr star, bu
he has recovered much of his lost firsh
magnitude. If he shines more by what he

as to say than by his manner of saying
t, I bave come to think that that is the
best thing of the twe to shine by, if you
cannot shine by both, and I find that his
inanner was absolutely wha$ is should
have been for his purpose and hig ime—
Deither more nor less. He had se much to
say and of a kind so delightful that I bave
ne time to plok holes in his mode of ex-
pression, whioh at its best has satipfled far
imore disoriminating experts than L. Be-

Toronta’s ability, youth and beauty have
made friends even of the New York crit-
ios, who give her credit for what she does
without making comparisons by which
she might suffer. The Home Journal sald
recently: ‘‘The Ride of the Walkure .was
never better given here than by Nordica,
Toronta, Seygard, Standig, Nattfleld and
Van Cauteren.” Regipald de Koven, in
the New York Journal, said: ‘‘I entirely
Yefuse tosay anything oritical about Mlle.
Toronta. She was such a vision of well-
garbed loveliness as Stephanie that I can
only speak of her in exclamation points,
thus—! !'! | And I think, after hearing
her in the page’s song, that her voice is
a8 pretty as her face and figure. Nobody.

could ever make me ‘believe that she could |

sing badly®at any tine.

If this is enthu- |

siasm 1.ther than contained oritiolsm— |

why, it must go at that.”

Mlle. Toronta was cast in several of
the more important operas given during
the New York festival, along with the
leading singers of the company. For in-
stance, in ‘‘Slegfried’’ Nordica sang
Brunnhilde, Krouse was ocast as Siegfried,
Stehmann as the Wanderer, Bispham as
Alberich, Rains as Fafner, Bruer as
Mime and Toronta as the Forest Bird.
She was one of the singers, also, at the
Sunday night oconcerts in mixed pro-
grammes.

Her former instructor, Mr. F. H. Tor-
rington of Toronto, than whom there is
no more capable judge in Canadian musi-
cal oiroles, recently sald of Mlle. Toronta:
“Miss Brimson has every personal ad-
vantage and the great advantages of which
she has been able to avail herself through
Mrs. Morrow’s generosity have fitted her
for the future success which experience

will no donbs bring her. Personally, I.

may say that Miss Brimson is a deserv-
ing, amiable, modest and charming young
woman.” Canada appears, therefore, to
have produced a wecond singer who is
capable of taking her place with the
greatest artists of her time, and Mme.
Albani will have to look to her laurels
before they are transferred to a younger
and fairer brow.

An Army 24,000 Miles Long.

sides which, the methods of printing and
engraving have full mproved
sinoe his day.

He drew straight on the wood blook,
with a lead pencil. His delicate gray lines
had to be lated into the
mising coarse black lines of printers’ Ink
-8 ruinqus , and what his work
lost in this way is only to be estimated by
those who know. True, bis mode of ex-

was not equal 0 Keene's—I never

new any that was in England or even

mlt—hnt that, as Mr. Rudyard

g sdys, is another story,—George du
Maurier in Harper’'s Magazine.

Shakespeare Versus Burms
At the close of a leoture to the members
of a certain literary society the following
_dhloam betwunl a Sootochman and the

N nea; therefore the wily young
1«3 detors as long as  possible s positive
selection of the happy man.

FROM DEMON TO ANGEL.

Throuigh His Rough Seul Ran a Strain Thet
Connected Him With the Angels.

He came inte the hotel parlor withoud
being asked. A mumber of gentlemen and
1adies were engaged 1n conversation. He
was evidently a guest and had a perfech
right to the apartment, bus she facs that
he was de trop did not affect him in the
Jeast. He bad o disagreeable and forbld-
ding face and His
bore the marks of dissipation and degrada-
tion. His eyes were bleared. He was ugly
both in person and movement, and when
he took a chair the conversation ceased,

int as

was :

4Ye think a fine lot o' Shakespears, doo-
tor?”’

“I de, sir,”’ was the emphatic reply:

““An ye think he was mair clever than
Robbie Burns?”

‘“Why there’s no comparison between
them 1"

‘‘Maybe no, bus ye tell us the nicht i%
_was Shakespeare who wrote ‘Uneasy lies
the head that wears a crown.” Now Rob-
bie would never have written sic nonsense
as that.”

“Nonsense, sir!” thundered the indig-
nant doctor.

“ Aye, just nonsense. Robbie would hae
kent fine that a king, or a queen, either,
dispa gang to bed wi the crown on his
head. They bang it ower the back of &
ohair.” The doctor’s face dropped, for he
d that his lecture had been given in

and there was an
if an evil spirit were t. The ugly
wan remained seated, with his head bowed
down, frowning a space. Little by little
the conversation began to revive, but at-
tention mever thoro the ugly
man. When he arose from hils chair, every
eye glamoed furtively in his direction.
Without noticing any one he walked
nonchalantly to the piane opened 1§
There was a deathlike sile Who asked
for music? was the involuntary thoughs,
but no one bad the courage to speak to the

pals

vain.—Soottish Nighta.

“Selomon In All His Glory.”

We have recently read a desoription of &
donation party given o s good w-::ﬂ
clergyman, in part payment of his
salary, the principal result being $7 bush-

of beans and a large variety of second
hand clothing for his five “% The
tience of the olergyman’s ve
:t. On the next Sunds; she dn-lr all
her five childrén in ‘a6 donated second
hand clothi and under ber direction

intruder. He ran his fingers

over the keys, and his ugli di d.
Frof demon he was become angel. He
seemed to be playing to please his own

= fanoy, wandering without effort from one

theme to another. The listeners were
charmed. Tears came to the eyes of the la-
dies. The music was telling of life, of ite
joys and sorrows; of deep woods with the
sun in lacework on the ground and birds
singing ll! the trees, of moonlight in the

the Delaware valley 3
myself I would think a little and then ask

T
uimw"n_“'dm

places; of recollections of
departed and the sadness of disap-
! pointment.

How oould such & delioate, soaring bpiz-

they hed np the aisle just as the good
was reading that beautiful

A G military critic has been
adding up the grand total of the Contine

|

ental armies, and, after noting that we |
can form only a vague idea of what is '

meant by tens of millions, he tries to
bring home to his readers in anothor way
the oolossal h a +
1If, he says, we could have all the armies
of the Continent on a war footing and
drawn up in one long procession, with
their guns and ammunition and baggage
wagons, the colmun would be rather
more than 24 000 miles long, and, march-
ing day and night, it would take nearly
& year to pass a given point.

A Fence of Rose Bushes.
A rose fence around a ranch te keep
out thi and does is the
xhn of Jonathan K. Pierce of Texas.
owery bar to trespassers is thirty-seven
miles long. |
THE TYRANT OF THE HOL.SE.

While baby sleeps—
We cannot jump, or dance, or sing,
Play jolly games, or do a thing
To make a nolse. The floor might creak
It we should walk! We scarccly speak,
Or breathe, while baby takes a nap,
Lest we should wake the little cbapl
A strict watch Nursle always keeps
While baby sleeps!

Waen baby wakes
B!u little gratitude he shows,
When other people want to doze!
At night, when folks have gone to bed,
He rouses them all up Instead,
To wait on him. Ma dights the lamp,
warms milk for the little scamp!
Pa walks him up and down the floor,
Bometimes two hours and sometimes mores
And nurse comes running, in a stew,
To see what she, for him, can do!
And Wil and Harry, at the row,
Call: “What's the matter with him now?"
And I'm waked up st all the clatter
To wonder what on earth's the matter!
Such uproar in the house he makes,
When baby wakes!

8o If asleep, or If awake,

The house exists but for his sake,
And such a tiny fellow—he,

To be boss of this family!

GREATEST THINGS-

pastor

““Yet Bolomon im all hig glory was net ar-
rayed like ono of these.” We need mot add
that the next donation party was of an

—P 4

News.
A Bettler.

Boarder (warmly)—Oh, I'm knowing to
the tricks of your trade. Do you think I
bave lived in boarding houses 30 years for
nothing?

Landlady (frigid’y)—I shouldn’t be at
all W—.Jﬂljll Epn. -

Some Notab
‘Wide World.

The richest Princess in the world is the
Crown Princess Louise Josephine of
Sweden and Norway, married to the
Crown Prince of Denmark.

The best educated Queen in the world
is Her Majesty of Italy. She speaks, be-
sides her own tongue, French, German,
English and Spanish, and studies such

subjects as theology, biology, geology and
botany.
The zichest man i Enaland is the

Ones From All Over the !

pe, the yearly aver-
000 hours.

The largest fund expended yearly by
on behalf of its army is that

o its population in Italy than elsewhere
in the world.
The largest telegraph office in the
world is in the general post-office build-
)

{ ing, London, over 8,000 - gperatars heing
employed.

Tiger and Baull in the Arena.
In the Plaza de Toros of Madrid a

JEAN DORVAL.

down the slope and out into the St. Law-
rence river with frightful rapidity. The
d is ipi and the speed

tl hi the

bull Regatero. The bull was the first-to
appear in the inclosure. He was walking
leisurely when the tiger glided in and at
onoce g upon him, firmly implanting
his claws in his hide. The bull, taken by

se, seemed at first undecided what
to do; then with a terrible bellow he
reared up and shook his adversir~ 0T,
He baoked several paoces, and c "
taking the tiger upon his ho d
throwing him ten feet into the air. «le
then retired and repeated the attack. He
did this again and again, and each time
the tiger, after being thrown, would land
on his feet. After the tenth trial, Cezar
seemed to lose heart, he retired to a
corner of the arena and pretended to be
dead. The bull could not get at him
there, but kept careful watch, and each
time the tiger moved Regatero lowered
his head to charge. At length the tiger
stole out, but was immediately charged

by the bull, which had moved several

yards away. Regatero, this time, sure of
his prey, gored without throwing. The
tiger rolled over apparently dead, but
when the door to his den was opened he
made a dash for 6. The bull following,
gave him a few parting strokes of the
horn. During the entire combat the andi-
ence showed the. greatest enthusiasm, and
applauded wildly the attacks of the bull
while they hissed the strategic w »vements
of the tiger.

THE DIFFERENCE.

When in the parlor Jenet sita,
Her dimpled fi:igers rilling
To the responsive trilling
©Of frolicsome nnno ks,
We listen, languisiing at ease,
And muse until our drowsy wits
Grow tranced as in some thrilling
Dream of song cuught spilling

From a wildwoud revel.

But when our Janet sits up stairs
And does her daily drilling
Without surcease or stilling,
Repeating nerve cestroying scales
Until one's very sparii quails,
We say we do not like her airs,
Although her music’s killing,
As if her tones wore filling

Dungeons of the devil!

~—Boston Journal.

ROYAL SONGSTERS.

Well Known European Rulers Whe Like
to Sing and De.

Few outside tho intimate court circle at
Berlin are aware that the kaiser has a very
fine baritone voice, and that he is exceed-
ingly fond of singing German and English
ballads, which he does with a good deal of
expression and feeling. His performances
in this direction are restrioted to the oven-
ing which he spends with his family, none
but the most intimate friends and nearest
relatives being admitted to the imperial
oircle.

The emperor never sings umnless either
his wife or his brother consents to accom-
pany bim, for singing is one of the few
things—perhaps the only one—in which
he is not absolutely sure of his superiority,
and it is probably precisely on that nac-
count—that is to say, im consequence of
bis difidence—that he Teally sings in a
very pleasing manner.

It is King Oscar, however, who possesses
the finest baritone voice in Kurope, and
experts have declared that had he been
forced to sing instead of reign for a living
he would have surpassed every profes-
slonal baritone now on the stage. Queen
Margherita of Italy is passionately fond of
singing and of music, but her husband,
King Humbert, like King Leopold of Bel-
glum, abominates the very sound of musio,
which grates upon his nerves. None of
Queen Victoria's family professes to have
a sufficiently good voice for si{nging td en-
eourage him to perform solos. Bus they
are all glad to join in singing, ne matter
when or where, and their voices are easily
distinguishable above thase of the remain-
der of the people singing. 1 never have
been able quite to make out whether this
1s due to the peouliarity of their aocent or
if 1t is attributable to the fact that owing
to their royal rank they have a right to
pitch their voices higher and louder than
any one else.

Queen Viotoria’s third daughter, the
Princess Christian of Sleswick-Holstein,
belongs to choral societies in London and
Windsor which give publio concerts. In
these the princess takes an actlve part.
Nothing is more inspiring than to hear the
Prince of Wales singing on Sunday at
ohurch at tho top of his voice his favorite
bymn, ‘Onward, Christian Soldiors,”” the
rolling “‘r's’’ giving it something essen-
tially militant and military.—Chloage
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ined by the toboggan so great, that
ligh i ity is apt to pre

generally resulting in broken
Although the feat is extremely
8 it 18 the of Jean Dor-
val to visit the spot once each season and
shoos the hill on Norwegian skis. The act
1s one of extreme danger and hazard, but
the plucky Norwegian has never failed to
accomplish it successfully.

A PRONUNCIATION PUZZLE.

the

an u
bones.

Wost Yourself by Reading Aloud This Little
Stevy. =

The following ‘‘episede’’ will prove a
very olever puzcle as & test of theability of
people to pronounce readily and correctly
many common words of thelr native
tongue. The list, which contains no werds
of disputed pronunciation, is as follows:

An interesting inquiry took place im the
court of oyer and terminer some time ago.
Indisputable evidence was given toward
proving thas & heinous incident had taken
place during & public pageant. It seems
that a pretty girl, rather juvenile in ap-
P baving an dinary head of
bair, like an Albino, represented Thalla
and sat on a pedestal erected on one of the
floats. The procession was directing ite
sourse down the Mall, when the attention
of the onlookers was drawn %o the excited
conducs of one of the spectators who had
fixed her eyes upon the tiara, set with
jowels in the form of a carat, which Thalla
wore upon her head as she sat in what
seemed to be her wonted attitude of non-
shalance and leisure. This person was aft-
erward shown to - be a maniacal Jaundress
whose squalor and detestation and hideous
grimaces were all unnoticed by the mock
goddess. What vagary bade this reptile
surn her servile eyes, full of rapine, on the
beautiful maiden, it is hard to say, bus
suddenly, under protense of seeing some-
thing on the ground, she produced a hia-
tus in the crowd, and thus obtained pre-
cedence of all. Simultaneously with her
appearance the van drove past. She then
fllled the air with gross raillery and began
$o promulgate anarchism, society’s lack of
probity and the general predilection of
politicians for patronage. Then she be-
sought her audience hear her dilate on the
glaciers of the Alps, the ruins of Pompell,
the female franchise, the Pleiades and her
patron saint. She was evidently dement-
d, and the flaw of her vocablos appeared
endless, Buddenly she ralsed a pestle
which had been hidden under her shawl
and threw it directly as the vieor on the
girl’s head. Thereupon a flaccid lithog-
rapher who was cutting a swath as a
tribune on the following van grasped &
seine and threw it over the gaunt old hag,
#o that her efforts to escape were futile,
and she became as docile as a lamb. The
nthm of the affair lny in the way the girl

re the ordeal In court the virago gave
an alias instead of her own name. Her
defense was thas vaccine, whose presence
was shown by a scablous arm, together
with desuetude in the matter of personal
freedom, had produced an obsession which
decreed the irrevocable death of the girl.
An inventory of her belongings was
made, and she was then sent: to an asylum
as a victim of acute homicidal mania.—
New York Times.

Bunker Hill

How weére they faring meanwhile at the
rail fence, where Goneral Howe was lead-
ing his men in person? Not quite so silent
here. The two little American.fleldpieces
opened effectively as the British advanced.
There were some straggling shots from the
fence, quickly suppressed~as on the hill,
but they drew the firo of the troops whe
came on, firing regularly as if on parade.
It would not take long to dispose of this
flimsy barrier. On, then, and forward!
They came within gunshot, they came
within ten rods, and now the rail fence
flamed as the American fire ran down the
line. This, too, was a deadly fire. The
officers were picked off. 'The troops began
to break, so savage was the slaughter. On
bill and meadow, before redoubt and rail
fenoe, the British columns gave way. They
could not stand the execution that was be-
ing done upon them.

Pigotordered a retreat, and Howe's men
broke and scattered. Asthe Britieh troops
recoiled and fell back, cut up by the
American fire, the Americans sprang for-
ward with cheers, cager to pursue, re-
stralned only by their officers and shout-
ing, “‘Are the Yankees cowards?’’ Lord
Sandwich was answered. Whatever the
final result, the men who bad met and re-
pulsed that 1 ht were not d
—+*The Btary of the Revolution,” by Sen-
ator H. C. Lodge, in Scribner's.

A Deoadent Epoch.

While the young painter and the young
sculptor of our time, says Russell Sturgls
in The Atlantic, can afford to watch their
i diat d the men 20 years

Weak
Lungs

If you have coughed and
coughed until the lining mem-
brane of yourthroatand lungs
is inflamed,

Scott’s Emulsion

of Cod-liver Oil will sooths,
strengthen and probably cure.
The cod-livee oil feeds and
strengthens the weakened tis-
sues. The glycerine soothes
and heals them. The hypo-
phosphites of lime and soda
impart tone and vigor. Don’t
neglect these coughs. One
bottle of the Emulsion may do
more for you now than ten
can do later on. Be sure you
get SCOTT’S Emulsion.

All druggists ; 50¢c. and $1.00.
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, Toronto.

elder than they—and learn something of
their ways of work, while they learn also
the greatness of the bygone ages of art, the
young architect bad better not learn whas
bis contemporaries and those a little older
than he bave been doing. That which has
been done since 1815 in the way of archi-
teotural fine art Kas pot been worth the
doing, and it would be better on tho whole
if 1t were all wiped out. SBome interesting
buildings would be lost, but it would be
better for the. immediate future of art if
the bulldings erected sinco that time had
been brick factories in appearance with
square holes for windows. There are evil
influences working on all the modern
world of fine art, and yet painting and
sculpture are Hving arts. But the greatfine
art of architecture is not alive; its nominal
P have become adm 1

adjusting, dexterous fiduciary agents, with
only here and there one among them who
cherishes even the spirit of the arilst. The

dent of hitecture bas hi
learn from the epoch in which he finds

Mountain Torrents In the Rockies.

F. R. Spearman, in St. Nicholas, writes
of ‘‘Queer American Rivers.” Mr. Bpear-
man says:

Scattered among the foothills of the
Rookies are rivers still more willful in
their babits. Instead of keeping to their
duties in a methodical way, they rush
their annual work through in 4 month or
two. Then they take long vacations. For
months together théy carry no water at
all, and one may plant and build and live
and sleep in their deserted beds. But be-
ware! Without warning they resume ac-
give business. Maybe on a Sunday or in
the middle of the night a stormcloud vis-
its the mountains. There is a roar, a tear-
{ng, a crashing, and down comes a terrible
wall of water, sweeping away houses and
barns and people. No fishing, no boating,
no swimming, no skating on those treach-
erous rivers, only surprise and shock and
disagtar! - &5 ¢

. “KBEPE A FULL §70CK OF 7

Paints, Oils, Varnishes, Brushes, Window: Gliss - Coal, 0i), Muckive®il, i
of all sizes, Builders’ Hardware, Nuils, Forks, Blovei:, Druin e,

Spades, Scoops, qﬂ% ;  “gall gizes), Tinwute, &t Ware, Lanps
ﬂwgi Cuuinnn|\e;:gmﬂ Wi h}‘ .

uns #'d Ammunition.
Groeeries; Teas, Sugars. and Ganned Goods—in shert, we have something for
everyb.dy that «alls,

Agent for the Dominion Express Co.—the-clienpest way to send miéniey to all
parts of the world: Give me acall.

WM. KARLEE
FARMERS,  LOOK HERE!

....GIANT ROOT CUTTER..

Has several important improvements, viz.: Heavier Balance-
Wheel, Anti-Clog Cylinder, etc.,, making it the best machine
in the market. ' Warranted as represented.

Send for prices.

GEO. P. McNISH,
Lyn Agricultural Works,

Asphalt Roof Paint and
Perfection Cement Roofing
THE TWO GREAT RAIN EXCLUDERS

HESE GOODS are rapidly winning their way in popular

favor because of their cheapness, durability and general
excellence. Does your house or any .of your outbuildings
require repairing or a new roof ?  Are you going (to erect a
new building ? If so, you should send for circular describing
these goods or apply direct to

W. G. McLAUGHLIN

MANF'R AND SOLE PR
Atliota : OLE PROPRIETOR

Ontario

Rubber Feet...

Corny, clammy, cold and painy. 'Doctor
says that rubbers did it [ Slushy weather 1. X

g st wear hing. What to S0
do? New shoe made of Kidduck, tan Willow calf, or black
Alumina calf. Wet-proof,—snow-proof,—stylish,—light,
—easy,—warm,—with Goodyear Welt.

\
$5.00.

Ask for the
SATPLOGUE

Slater Slipiess Shoe. 7

JAMES DUGGAN, SOLE LOCAI, AGENT.

Mills

Lyn Woolen

®oonra

Have a good of stock genuineall-wool Yarn and C'oth
will be prepared to sell the same at moderate prices, and will
at all times be prepared to pay the highest market price for

wool in cash or trade.
R. WALKER.

WEAK, NERVOUS, DISEASED MEN

250,000 CURED IN 20 YEARS.
¥&"CURES GUARANTEED OR NO PAY!
$1000 IN GOLD EoR o CAS W

CANNOT CURE OF
SELF-ABUSE, ErISSIONS, VARICO-
CELE, CONCEALED DRAINS, STRICT-
URE GLEET SYPHILIS, STUNTED
PARTS, LOST MANHOOD, IMPOTEN-
CY, NERVOUS DEBILITY, UNNAT-
URAL DISCHARGES, ETC. t

The New Method Treatment is the
- ; Greatest Discovery of the Age
A NERYOUS WRECK, FOR CURING THESE DISEASES

Thousands of young and middle aged men are annnally swept to & premature

g gravo through EARLY INDISCRETIONS, EXCESSES, AND ’Bﬂn DI&BRSB&. It
you have any of the following symptoms consult us before it s too late. Are you ner-
vous and weak, despondont and gloomy, specks before the eyes with dark circles under
irritable, the heart, bashful, dreams and

pimples on the face, éyes sunken, hollow cheeks, careworn

1itoless, distrustful, lack energy and atren red morn-

zeahle moods, weak manhood, stunted organs and prema-

ture decay, bono palns, hair loose, sore throat ete,
WEAKNESS |

<

YOU HAVE SEMINAL

OUR NEW METHOD THEATMENT alone can
cure you, and mnke a man of you. Underits influ-
ence the brain hecomes active, ths blood purified
80 that all pimples, blotehns and ulcers disappear;

B the nerves bocome strong o8 stocl, 80 that nervous-

£ 3 and desy H
¥4 the eyes bocomo bright, the face lu{l and clear,
£ energy returns to the body, and the moral, physical
§ and sexual systems are invigorated; all drains
cease —~no moro vital waste from the system. The
i various organs hocome natural and manly. You
¥4 teel yourself a man and know marriage cannot be
a failure. We invite all thoafilicted to consult us
‘con fidentlally and free of charge. Don’tlet quacks
€7 and fakirs rob you of your hard earned dollars.
3 We will cure you or mo pay.,

HAS YOUR BLOOD BEEN DISEASED!?

he most prevalent and most serions
It snps the very life blood of the b .
] Iy eradicated from the sys- ;
ing. Bewars of Meroury, HEREDITARY BLOOD DISEASE.
0ms —our NI}W METHOD positively cures it for ever.
ED MAN—You've led a gay life, or indulged in the follios
d or latur excesses have broken down your system. You feol the
ver you. Mentally, physically and sexually you aré not the man
ould be. Lustful practices reap rich harvests. Will you heed the

& <_z{m;5v\r sigu

& Arn yonavictim? Have you lost hope? Are you conternplating marri

- hElnEH ! Has your hlm;«l beon diseasod? Have you anyy wﬁnknmog Our‘;{ew llal‘hz:g
Fod Trenlmevm will cure you. What 1t has done for others it will do for you. Consuitation
Ks Free. No matter who has treated yon, write for an honest opinion ¥Free of Charge.
Y arges reasonable. Books Free —'The Golden Monltor” (illunrnw‘!l. ony Diseases of
B4 Men. Inclose postage, 2 conts. 'Sealod. Book on ‘/Diseases of Women™

A@&~NO NAMES USED WITHOUT WRITTEN CONSENT. PRIVATE. No medigine sent
i No "t"r'?i?—:n boxes or Everyth.ng . Q list .,53 cost
ment, FR

BORS. KENNEDY & KERGAN,

nly suppreses

YOUNG OR °
of yoath. Beif-nt
symptoms

No. 148 SHELBY ST.
DETROIT, MICH.




