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! religious history.

WAKEMAN.

At Ballarat he would hawv
doxxs fox:i(ies%‘ e it Bt“_“k a mgy
“We evidently not unders
other, Mr. Dorklin;” Y medmv‘vllt%ne an.
T L Rt
f ad sa rby » s
Kirby,” he would have stormed %‘;l ‘%Scle
nitely. But to him, as he eonfesseq : efi.
years later, a seemingly immeasarable . °
tance between us flashed X throdls'
the mere words “Mr. or v wﬁ;gp
started him woefully, as he thought i ch
possible loss of all that on Wh,!cg his hlhe
ish though tender heart was mow go Tm
gedly set;r i o o2 dog-.

“Boy !—PFut, ut, ut!—You .
throw away everything for a. foolyswg;\l]gln}t
would you? No, never!—Bah!” h, X
gloweringly and hoarsely, but wi
etic trace of whimpering in his

th a paty.
f ¥Yoice,
“Oh, no; but I wouldn’t be anybody’s .
for any sort of prospects, no more'thur'
yourself, sh‘{” R an
His eyes close ghtly at this. His

sank and wavered strangely back &néq:‘})l:&d
He seemed to shrink and double into hg)s
his usual figure; and both his hands 1.9\.{91
feebly and tremblingly upon his stick H‘d
remained so long a time like this 1‘h‘1L Ef
became alarmed, and was : o
m

about to
his side. The movement awakemiiepmt
with a start.
He's
halt

“Gad! but there’s mettle In him!
like Ballarat gold—twenty-three and o
karats, first assay!” “Fhis bravely as if
to some invisible audiene2; and then whee
dlingly: : E

“Who said I wouldn’t g02  Nobody!—Bah:
Of course we'll go!—to some; to some of
’emi‘hRollzert!” holeheartedly:

“Thank you wholehe 3 Sofls: 9L
with real feeling; for I S&w how tlt';?l};;g
man’s soul had been tora I the brief ang
sudden storm. >

In an instant more
reasserted itself.

“Damnation!” he shouted, jumping yp
and down and banging the floor with hig
stick in a petty frenzy. “Net all of 'on
mind you! Bah! If it's an{thlng like al}
of ’em, I'll cut for Ballarat!®”

“We’ll have a glorious time, and you'))
see England at its fairest again;’™ I'persist.
ed enthusiastically.

“T hate cathedrals and all that’s in ’em!
Good time? Never!—Bah!”' he snorted say-

agely.

“And I'll make you love eathedrals ang
all that’s in them, for the rest of your
happy life!” I urged glowingly.

“Gad, you'll drive me mad;, 8ir!" he
roared as he tore away from our little
parlor, overlooking Covent Garden, angd
rushed in a rage to his own room.
| “Egad, I'll drive you glad, si*!” I un.

sparingly shouted after bim, as his - door
slammed upon my words, and my heart
smote me for my unfeelingness,” though
still, as is the way with aged youth and
youthful age, elat at my partial victory.

Kirby Dorklin did not reappear to sup-
per or durings/the evening. Snmerting, fret-
ting, fumingy he stamped about his room,
lunging at,?ﬁlvislble objects and whacking
at tangible/furniture, ever and again storm.
ing at thé bugaboo, “Ninny-pinny-winnies”
and the #‘hussey-mussey-fussies” . of his
poor belgagured brain.

it out with ‘“Toth-

I knew he was havin
then, after a loud

his ‘frrascibility hag

er One, For now an

whack he would snort defiantly,
411 of ’em, I’ll throttle him first,
't’g 'tother one—never!  Damna-

/ 4

remember as I turned in my own
bed 15 sleep, I said to myself:

“Kirby Dorklin, the cathedral town you
are determined not to enter is the very one
I will try to lead yon into; and if I am
™ot much mistaken, somewhere near or
| within its mossy, tranquil catbedral close,
i I will -search for and find the ey which
| will unlock to the sunlight the sepuchred
| disquiet of yvour pitiful old wasted life!”
|  He was ready for me and our journey in
the morning, chipper and cheery as when
he had nearly ehoked me with embraces, as
I stood before him im the first flush and
exaltation of ordination.

We first visited Oxford. : Then we ran
down to Canterbury: and: Rochester. Back
through the south and sSouthwest, we came

to Winchester, *‘dear old “Winchester’’ to

and to Salisbury. 2

I loved him better ‘ang:
more as ‘we progres s %

I found him to have sometime b
\ profound student, and to st be & keen
critic ‘of eeclesiastic architecture and art,
and a wonderful storehoisé of profane and
The different 'periods,
their relations and contrasts and the false
notes of ‘restorers” were all ‘as an open
book to him.
Clear, masterfully, he traced the various
examples in church architecture from the
time of the old Saxon builders, gown past
ihe early Norman workers and the transl-
tional Norman, and - along . through the
splendid development of first and middle
Pointed, Perpendicular and  the modern
Gothie, interweaving the whele with a
world of legend and fact from the time
of Lucius in the second century, to that of
Victoria in this. G

One day at Winchester as T was marvel-
ing at his knowledge, he involuntarily ex-

claimed: &

‘“Nonsense! Tut. tut, tut! I ‘helped Dr.
Jeune plan  all the restorations for the
cathedral of—"’

He mnever finished the sentence as he
had begun it. What he did say was only:

“T mean a castle of air! Tut, tut! Non-
sense!—Bah!”’ 3

Pressing him was useless.” As we neared
the West of England cluster of cathedrals
his irrascibility, nervousness and cunning
returned in full force. Leayving Salisbury,
we visited that

“% % * * mygterie of the human hand
TheLpr{i}e of Bristowe and the Westerne
and,”’ ;

St. Mary Redeliff Chureb, at Bristol, “the
fairest, the goodliest, and the mest famous
parish church in England,” with its sad
memories of Chatterton; amd at the Bristol
railway station I accidentally noticed tha®
Kirby “Dorklin had -secured rour bookings
through Gloucester to Worcester, althousl
he knew, from my interminable praises 0
Gloucester cathedral, that I desired to visit
and study it more than any ether sacred
edifice in Eangland. 1 :

I kept silent, resolved to meéet eunning
with strategem. »

It was night; we were both exceedingly
tired; I tucked up the old gentleman care-
fully in our traveiling rugs, and he was
soon sound asleep.” s

T sent a message from the first telegraph
station, ordering a carriage to be in readl
ress at Gloucester. On arrival there,
waited in my seat ustil the train was just
on the point of departure; and them with 2
lively scramble and unfeeling halloas of
“Worcester!"’ I rushed my easy and arowsy
vietim out of his snug corser., through
6in and clamor of the station e
and, finally, into a tranquil apar
the ancient “New Inn'’ Wi _unconseio
of the ruse which had besn 'Wﬁmtef‘
upon him, he slept sweetly 28 a chi until
morn.

K;AIII)’ aDm(i{ment! %o my gentle
rby Dorklin, in. response _ i ;
tapping at the ~door eof hid ber (he
pext morning. “Ah!” timued gaily.
at old Worcester cathedral we shall find
the tomb of Kink John, the most ancient

regal monument in-England.""

“But we will first see.the tomb of ,t,ht;
murdered Edward, here, at Gloncester;
answered back cheerily. e

There was at first a loud gnort within the
apartment. Then my uncle retorted fiercely: .
‘““‘Here—in Gloucester?”’
“Certainliy. Gloucester. 2 We
from Bristol to ‘Gloucester, didn’t you: ' o
are at the most charming of all ent 'n’ée
of England—the ‘New Inn,’ om Northeils
street, you know; built during the abbaC
(k)\f Thoxtxlllas (Siela;);loke, tov'zllg'd.!m e ago.,-, tje
ouse e p ms to ward’s tomb.
There was an ominous silence in Kirdy
Dorklin’s room.

“Think of .it!"I continued enthmsiastics
ly.  What an experience to pass 8 nlshtm
a hostel more than half a ¢ | st
old; to perhaps sleep in the very ‘"‘Qt.
piigrim ~ princes and prelates  have slert

3 ork-
e the

You booked

“Damnatifon!—Bah!” roared ' Kirby
lin, as I heard the huge irom boit of
door crash into its socket, :
“Come, now; make hastel Jeét's have
early breakfast. I want you to g‘;t
to me all the interesting things x
Jeune’s restorations!” 0%

There was no answer from Kisby Dork
lin’s room. et

“If you won’t come,” I continued prod.
éingly, “I’'ll hunt up “"l‘oth;ﬂ,g”". and
get her to act as my guide,””
There was now a commingled uprosr
m}l& exas| S,

ap
out
Dr.

snortings, stor m

€ returney

nch
him, for he was a Wykehamite, to Hxeter -

Tn a moment!” shouted

exclamd” :

¢lonS and cras
g room. time for
AR A on| 8
walted which eviden
rom exhaun
Dorklin's

quees tooor d with as
at DS ST could muster, I
“‘.um;_“«w embowered ceurt
the

descended into
of the ancient

can be see such & radl-

. of oddi cornem,t H&Pe arch“p :&,.
alleries, - protruding

el Bles of tiny-paned Windows,

gormers and ga‘ames, ,"low and

offices, strange *tosties,’ i

and wealth of foliage and chub-

{ bar-maids, o heigh
cpeer and charm of the typical oid

' Cjnn, as was here. :

. cathedral towan, fat from the
¢ BN ravel, rich in history; legends
s uf 8t old architecture of the long

¢ '§till simple and peaceral in its
s voloring and ways, at last won
& e casy breakfast room, out upun
heate street, ol t the ancient
dim estgate street,

o parrow passage or “slype’ or

ourt and into the shadowy and

wpled cathedral -elose. :

4 glorious morning and I was

alone. 1 endeavored to analyze

, sense of elation and my strang-

ence to Kerby Dorkln’s ‘savag-

discomfiture. ¥ found ‘that my

¢ regret was as fleeting as the gentle
whispering among -the limes of St.
ware and the  dreaiy, restful

sewhere

antas 1C
HadowWY
EE:-W"““
P ke

breeze
Mary's 84
close.

As I wal
massive pile
gessed me.
nor how,

X o
;‘111‘(1;} }It‘ill' me, something was to

overed, revealed, or was to occur,
covet happily affect my eccentric
W zely ordered life as well as my
e \vas so  stromg upon  me

lered about the exterior of the
another curious feeling pos-
I could mot see where, when,
but Mll impression, a.thpies&xég;
conviction . selzed me tha

x be uls-
which

own.

0™ old tourteenth century  houses
gﬁﬁdm upon- the close and the

palf expecting the embarrassment of, their
occupants’_ conselousuess of own
thought. ~It-was early, and only here mnd
there had_a tiny old window been thrown
open 10 the light and fragrance of the

orning.
worts soul was St within the close
por in the sweet old horoughfareg gur-
rounding it. I stepped forw: upon the
open door of the south cathedral porch,
cmiling at_the vagariousness of my own
thoughts. With this smile still on my face,
I turned again and looked above me at the
quiet houses.

just over my head I saw & maiden’s face,
fair as the moOrning. Its owner was lean-
ing from a window casement, bareheaded
and radiant, as if for a draught of the sun-
light and odor of the roses and flowers.
Our eyes met. She too, was smiling, as
though she had, interpreted my thoughts as
they had sent the glow of genial merriment
into her cheeks and great hazel eyes.

At almost the same Instant, a woman
stood beside her.  She had come forward
with that tangible smile In her own face
which 2 smile in a sympathetic eompani-
on's always prompts, even before its cause
is known. 1t was a Kkindly face, the ¥ace
of an elderly woman who had known dolor,
but had conquered pain;'a face sweet and
good and patient, molded into divine if
rot physical beauty “out of consideration
for others, out of the stilling of some life
cry in her own heart, out of the brave and
tender burial of self. :

Some sort of swift and unexplainable in-
telligence must -have flashed between us;
for I saw her face grow pale. She step
back quickly, the mmaiden with her, ana

a halfggepressed exelamation escaped her |

lips. 2
“The “Tother One!” involuntarily burst
frem my lips.

If her look, her sudden paleness and her
quick disappearance were not enough to
force this willing conviction upoan me, her
words—they were so near me—as I could
kear her companion’s anxious ressio]
of sm»thin%ﬂand alarm, di&!led all doubt.

“It's nothing, nothing, ce;”’ she said.
“For a moment—he was so him—It
startled mel”

“And you lost your precious keepsake,
the litle prayer-book that he gave you, at
vespers last eyening, noor dear! That
made it worse, didn't it, auntie?”’ I could
hear the maiden comfortingly reply. “Was
—was he verg like the young man in the
street, auntie?”’

¢ very like, Grace. O, very, very

auntie! Let’s run tight over
and take another mﬁok“% %b er
book before the tors--begin mmﬁ$’ to
the cathedral.” s e

This is all that ¥ saw and overheard, for
I passed into the eathedral at once; but
there was a tone in the old woman’s words
which I longed to have reached the ears of
the svage old prisoner from Ballarat, and
a thrill in the maiden’s inquiry which stir-
red another member of the Dorklin family
as no cathedral incident had ever affectéd
him before.

A moment later the woman and maiden
had crossed St. Mary’s square and the close
and entered the cathedral, passing at once
to the choir. ¥From within the west win-
dow angle, where I remained unobserved,
I now and then saw their forms fitting
between the .choir screen and the altar.

They were :still bareheaded, and they
moved about the, place as those having
known its mellowed lights through years of
loving familiarity. eir search had evi-
dently heen futile, for they finally slowly
Tetraced their steps, with haltings and fre-
quent quests through frangepts and nave.
Just as they disapgeared e elder woman
turned at the porch deor, shaded her eyes,
and cast a sweeping, longing glance around
the sanctuary; as  though the wraith " of
Kirby Dorklin, conjured by my aeccidental
presence beneath her windew, might be
fluttering  somewhere among the inner
shadows. :

“Never mind, auntie. Come along;” said
the maiden cheerily. ‘“Fle¥e’s papa how.
E»)\:yll{l’}ieep a sharp lookout for the prayer-

“Yes, yes, dears;’ heartily answered a
bortly, merry-faced man, who at that mo-
ment entered the cathedral.

A comfortable looking man he was, with
bompus little ways; ways that In any other
blace would have pnz:;{ed one whether 10
«\}({‘[ him down as a bishop or clergyman,

uge keys jingled musically in his hand,
and a bright air of vigor and bustling
«l_amo with him. =~ He trundled bravely to a

Ilﬁ;lti{ot‘nhle bestlge lthe chol?l. soclll'een, ogsed

ys upon 1it, clapped his chubb
together smartly, looked NVQE{Y frl:gx'x
tl}e arch vaulting to mave ng and from
transept to transe;;t, as if to eay;
M Ab, everything is here, just as I left it.
Jionuments, effigies, brasses and —We
are now ready for the business and recitals
of the day.” -

Then I knew that he was the verger: that
H“‘ sweet young face at the winggw' Was
the face of the verger's daw ;:that the

Tother One”” I had so ‘strangely discover-
:;II:\'as a sister mayhap; ans unaccount-
for Jeeling of fondness' for the cheery old

half propheti
followed him fr?)mt lcnyanl‘llell"t. where. “his

t-('():‘)()'lng footsteps led
‘onfused as my emoti .

) ons 5 2 %
:\{:\_e fof the sacred and glom ts%:ngtlgge
*txlo'ttokr & time paramount. Standing just
me th its west window, beside the font
B ht.‘es followed its splendid - lines of
DaI:rt (.?“-d height, up and on, up and on—
il ]mnr-screen and choir, past delicate
JYing duttresses across the huge transept
D '“(“lk' Hb?ve. ast wondrous gs _of
e chancel and chantry fa '
UllJ‘ll altar and the ﬁng Gmcpgsmt tgxse
et 1at marvelous east window greatest n
‘,’h‘;ﬁn}f:llul feasted upon- as ect a
2 “‘1(11“ ‘éﬁg:lpglﬁt as the lnsplremmers
nw‘itill'r]tyund exultant I started idly forward,
st that it could be:lfkened only ‘to the
where |2ulting of the majestic forest trees
R Ownlummerable interlaeing  branches
the \_”‘11‘]"::5 80 filter, but never furn back,
‘\_“m“]&} l:hr. that from point of arch to
able. “_":lilfiuth there is a pulsing, paip-
touchog " Scendent glow, when my foot

foyy, - Some tiny dark object beside the

‘]K‘TM:HM;)M and picked it up.  Day eof

the U% and miracles! - thouht g. here was
I Y","}“’“ﬂ.\' sought - prayer-book!

Tt *“*ﬂlﬂml}uly scanmed. its ellow es.
'de the first cover T saw' the inser ptien,

“K. D. to Dorothy Newton.”

At the hae

R ack, bound in next the “Table of
for g [i’i,,r“}“l Affinity,” awere blank leaves
ten o e2r¥. _Only one page had been writ-

pon.
OPhosite
I».g.-“]ﬂ the date, May 24, 1851, 'was the

Our engagement day—
5 and K. D.

st beneath this was the one word,
Miseria! 4

This we k
his was all, but the entire miserable and

; tne% into- mine,
| fias

ten the miys- !

silence,
 imaginable

unele’s

that I
Jooked up startled into the windews of the

In red ink, mear -the bottem, '

hazel eyes, now in -her
) with a shape of anxiety, a
of interest, or a deeper glow of en-
L thusiasm, 38ions _heightening lis
" beauty into greater winsomeness for me.
i Stranger still ; e their p!
. -guest and areixv eonsgvlmtox. for we Wwere
" conspirators = three. e had ‘got Dorothy
Newton, the verger's sister, daughter of
another verger Newton—for the
{ been vergers here since the days of
- abbott Newton away back in the sixteenth
i centary, and Grace and her Aunt Dorothy
affectionately known as ‘‘the vergers'
daughters” away to Cheltenham for a few
dagvs' -visit,” mercifully unconscious of my
indentity or the presence of the man from
i arat, that very afternoen.
{ ‘The whole story of my unmcle’s splendid
. architectural labors under Canon Jeune in
{ the restorations, his betrothal to Dorothy,
' the lovers’ fooligh quarrel, the young and
hot-headed arehitect’s sudden disappear-
the succeeding cruel, unbroken
had been recounted; ¢nd now, every
plan for a possible reconcilation
of the long suffering lovers was being dis-
cused with the mutnal enthusiasm of
friends of many years. !
! early a week of double life passed by;
idyllic days they were with Grace and her
father at their rose embowered home;
igyliic days in my dreamful loiterings iu
| ancient cathedral and+*more ancient cathe-
dral town; but they ‘were days and nights
of anxiety and unrest as I sought by every
art to win over the unyielding spirit within
; thﬁy New Inn. :

,-ance

uncle had extened his prison bounds
+ to the limits of the inn court. Not for ail
the n&rmﬁf of I%allllalmt would he budge a
foot er, not he :
“Stay as long as you like, hunt ’tother
ones till the end of time if you will, Robert.
_Dorklin,” he would say with exasperating
Yesignation whenever 1 touched upen the-
subject of the ecity or the cathedral, “but
don’t you dare to leave this inn, till you're
ready to take me as I come—by night and
in a closed carriage that can go!—Bah!”
And Kirby Dorklin- would have fairly
contentedly sat about that pleasant old inn
until this day, -innocently ~ disturbing its
discipline of service with his i1l consdered
~.and grotesque generosities, had I not again
! resorted to heroic measures.
|~ “One ‘afternoon, after making secret ar-
: rangements with Grace Newton regarding
' ‘her aunt, upon her arrival from Chelten-
ham the same day, I returned to the New
i Ton, .and, finding Kirby Dorklin dozlng]J in
' a corner of the churchyard, I awakened him

with,

“Dorothy Newton has passed away!”

I fully expected him to storm and rave
i furiously. But he only looked at me fixedly,

feeply and ‘fititully for a time, as thou%h
he had suddenly lost the power of speech.

‘The young architect who jilted her, or
whom she ?llted, has no more to Tfear
from her gentle, sufering presence. FHers
was a saint’s lff, until it was stilled, I
am told;” I carelessly added.
| - Hot tears trickled from the old woman-

hater’s quivering face.

“T wish you would go with me to see and
know and remember where she is at rest;”
I urged quietly but with emphatic finality
i in my tones.
|~ Poor old soul! So long as he could mar-
| shal his  offended pride, stubborbess and
self-inflicted hurts against the living phant-
asm of his disordered mind, =no human

ower eould touch his stern and flinty

lindness.

i “Hven the fancied irrevocability of death
: had never before set its awful and impass-
{‘ive relemtlessness against his own. A storm-
burst of remorse swept over him forh time;.
when he staggered to his feet, and, clutch-
ing my arm for support, said feebly but
determinedly:

r‘t"‘xe will go.  We will go at once; Rob-
ert! ;

As we entered the ecathedral the vesper-
i chanting of the Magnificat had just begun.
{The u notes 0 “M¥o soul doth mag-

nify the Lord,” swept %gr usly among the
massive arches. W wed and uncovers
ed we -softly the nave into
the north transept. The vyerger, standing
beside the north door, gently opened it and
in 'a moment we were within the tranquil
cloisters, moving slowly beneath the mar-
velous fan-shaped arches of the South Walk.

The es of two women: were app: -
ing us m the epposite side of the garth,
along the West Waik. The attention of one

div - us, We met

-was ningly erted from
i‘:lemc:gﬂthe corner just where the

| Dots in ages gene Stood.to scan the finy;
[k arched g-éce?s'sesxowbere the ol&mk?ésmdlbd'

and: te.

“My God!” shrieked Kirby Dorklin, with
trembling, upraised hands. “Robert!—Rob-
ert! It’s Dorothy’s ghost!”’

x a(l}lhost or huma;.\, t{:l}e atn instant lm(g:edthe
er figure o wo “was locked in
Kirby Dorklin’s arms.

Somehow in the confusion and the over-
whelming excitement of it all, the other
little woman clung fast to me and I to
her; and I was glad to have it so; for at
that moment ¥ saw the face of John New-
ton, at the open north cathedral door; glow--
ing through tear’s of joy upon the vergers’
daughters and ~ their -companions; while
i from the cathedral came tune mighty ergan
notes with the pean of voices in praise: .
“As it was in the beginning, is now, and

ever shall be: world wthout end.”

And all our hearts, if not our speechl

lips, joined fervently in the exultant a?:g
solemn ‘““Amen!”

FOR THE IRRITABLE.

The Regimen Prescribed by Dr. Andrew
Clarke for a Patient.

It isn’t often that you run across advice
given by an English physician twenty years
{ ago, which contains advice as te glene

and diet that would meet with the appro-
val of physicians te-day. Eg&!"lsh doctors
are slow to adopt new meth A o
ter of a century ago the majority of them
believed as much in drastic remedies and
all classes of heroic treatment as they did
in the early days of Abernethy. Softening
of the brain wasn’'t called paresis then, and
appendicitis was unknown except under its
generic name; of inflammation of the intes-

nes.

Sir Andrew Clarke was in all ‘probability
one of the most advanced men of his time,
and while twenty years isn’t a very long

period, he was as far ahead of his brethren |

then as the neurologist is now ahead of the
doctor who believed in the birch red as a
cure for steria in growing Is. - Mr,
Frederick -Ridgway Griffith, "of Brooklyn,
has in his session a _written direction
for diet and general physical treatmeunt
written by Sir Andrew. Clarke in 1876, It
is minute in fits partieularity, and alto-
gether: unlike the wusual tion that
was then recognized by the k})rofesslon as
the proper way to cure or kill a man.
Dr. Clarke’s  directions were written for
the benefit of a patient of an excitable
Ftem?erament, suffering from nervous pros-
tration brought on by overwork., Iustead
of h and other sedatives,

f prescribing
he earned his nineas by writing out. &
few simple rules, which were followed with
great benefit to the patient, They are
gl.s.ln enough for a child - to- follow, d
old as good now as when they were writ-
ten, and are reproduced verbatim for the
| benefit of all those who may feel the need
1 of them and with the conviction that they
i aré sensible and wise. This is Dr. Clarke's
instruction for a man aged 29, nervous
. temperament, fairly well nourished, great
waster of nervous energy in business trans-
actions and given occasionally to over-
indulgence in alcoholic stimulants:
{ ‘;l;elé id sponge with vigorous friction en
, rising.
. Breakfast—Bread and butter, with two
eggs or fresh fish, or cold chicken or game,
and at close -of meal one cup of tea not
infused longer than three minutes, or one
culg of cocoatina.
unch—The lean of a chop with" bread
and a glass of water.
Dinner—Fish, with chicken or game or
i meat, mashed potato, fresh green vegeta-
bles, and if degired a little milk puddlnﬁ.
+ Drink one or two glasses of claret or still
Moselle, -in water. g4 2 o
No iea or coffee after dinner.
On awakening in the morning and on go-
ing to bed sip a little fresh, cold water.
{ ~Walk half an hour twice daily. tire
| to bed at tem, and take mothing but.what
is here set down.
Now, if you do mot feel like the smart
Yankee hired man who gets up whistling
| every morning; if you are irritable and feel
annoyed when people brush & st you on
'}Broadway; when ‘you are easily -awakened
I out of your sleep and your s,p%etlte is as
whimsical as your temper, try Sir Andrew
. Clarke’s advice. It can do yoa 1no m,
i and the chances are that it will do vou

| a great deal of good.—Mail and Express.

—The final retyrns from the north rid~
ing 'of West Kootenay give Kellie 217,

Brown 125.

er | Erection of a <melter at Nelson

by the Management of the
Silver King.

e i

Strike on the Nakusp Railway
at an - End—Empluyees
Wages Raised.

NELSON,
Nelgon Miner :

On her last trip to ‘Bonner’s Ferry the
steamer Nelson took 21 tons of ore from
Kaslo.  The ore came from the North-
ern Belle, Lucky Boy and Alameda
mines. - On her next trip she takes a
shipment of concentrates from the No.~
I, Ainsworth. :

he consulting engineer to the Hall
Mines Company will visit Nelson about
the end of next month. During his visit
it is probable that the final plans for the
agrial tramway may be decided upon and
work commenced.

At the Nelson Hydraulic Company’s
claim at Forty-Nine creek, John Clinton
has succeeded George Acheson as fore-
man. Mr. Clinton has had considerable

experience in South Africa, Alaska andd

Australia. The company expect to begin
piping in about fen dq;& :
Nelson Tribpne.

A ‘bush fire destiroyed all the lumber
and ies  on the site of the conicen-
trator  below Dhree “Forks. It is also.
reponted that Hughes’ . Headquarters

' Qamp near Bear lake was destroyed by
fire. :

The land that B. Lafrance had culli-
vated at the mouth of Lafrance creek,
on the eash side of Kootenay lake, was
complately eovered  with - driftwood

1]
‘boulders and - debris duning fhe recent.

'hwwber,insomeplmestoadepm
gfngw.emty feet. The cabin is located by
a pobe.shoved througli the stovepipe
hole. 'The grawvel brought down looks
as if it might carry gold. 3

B. R.  Atherton, of Watson, was in
Neison, oni Fridey. He meponts John
King and Tom Trenery making & good
finid in the dry ore belt gp the morth: fork
of Carpenter creek. : :

The May and Jenmie mineral claims
on Forty-nine creek, Nelson —distriet,
were sold at sheriff’s sale bo-day. They
prought $105, John Campbell, of the
steamer Ainsworth, being the purchas-

ar.

M. D. Miahoney, formerly of the Sil-
ver King hotel at Nelson and of the
Palace hotel at Kaslo, has leased Gor-
man 'West's hotel at Bear Lake Ccity,
in Slocan distmict. :

Joshua Davies, one of ihe Victoria
shockholders in ithe Pilot Bay Smelter
company, was “ini Nelson on Monda v
He looked over towards ‘‘Bogustown,
and sigheid on not seeing the wharf that
cost him $5693.15. “Mr. Davies has pat

miany good: ‘dollars into West Kootenay, |

and the hopes togetafewofkhemback
once the smelter is-in operation.

The indications now ‘are that a_smelt-
er will be-ereoted at Nebmmtomaute'ﬂhe
ore from ithe Silver King group of mines.
Retums have been. received from ﬂxe
shipment of ore senit to Swansea, ‘Wales,
and wecompanying ithe returns was a Te-
port that the ore could be more profit-
ably smelted before 'tham after concen-
trating. A shipment of 100 tons will at
once be made to Denver, and uif the
Swansea - report is comcurred im smelt-
ing wioks will be erected. The conitraet.
for {hauling the -ore for shipment. was
swarded . to. William: Wilson, who also
got the contract for hauling the machin-
ery. mow alt Nelson. It is empected.'lﬁnrt
the miachinery will be in operation Iin
thiny days, and when in operation:. the
working force is likely to be imcreased
to eighty or one hundred men.

‘Winsiow Hall, Osner Hall, and oth-
er original owners in the Silver King
group of mines on Toad Mounthin, are
at ‘Nelson.  Winslow Hall, who is an
old timer im ‘Colville valley, says the

| recent high water overfloweid part of his
a

farm, but the overfiow was from
small creek, not from the ‘Columbia riv-
er. He also says that the Columbia
was not within four feet. of being as high
at the old McDonald flarm as on 2
formelr ocdasion within the recollection
of the members of the MidDonald family.
The McDonald farm was onice a Hudson
Bay company’s post.

An immense deposit of auriferous ore
in one muass, a mile wide by two miles
Jonig, is reported to have been disscov-
ered between Rat Portage and Pdnt Ar-
thur, sevenity miles south of<the Cana-

dian Pagific mailway.. . iAssays average |

$8 in gold and $4 in silver. Geologists
hiave expréssed the opinfon that the depos-
it may be from eight thousand fo ten
thousand feet deep. §

A. B. Hendryx, of the company that
owns the smelter at Pilot Bay and the
Biue Bell mine opposite Ainsworth, was
in. Nelson: the fore pant of the week. He
gaid thiat as soom as it could be ascer-
tained what was best vo be done work
would be commenced at Pilot Bay. The
water is yet too high ta allow of the
wharf ibeing repaived, but when work
e commemced it will be warried on con-
tinuously. = The smelter will be com-
plated and operafted as 4 custom smelter.
Mr. Hendryx believes that there is
enongh ore in the country of which Pi-
lot Bay is the cenitmal point to run the
smelter without interruption, and that
the ore will be forthcoming once miners
are assured that they hiave a home mar-
ket at swhich they can realize as good
if not betiter prices than can be obtained
in foreign mankets. :

The ‘mere fact of ithe arrival of Mr.

| Hemidryx has given claim owners “heant”

to begin work, and within sixty days
the mumber of chaims that will be pro-
duding  ore will appear = incredible - to
those who were losing faith in themselves
and thie counftry.

0. L. Knapp, a capitalidt of Spokane,
went td the Ruby silver mine in Slocan
distnict «during the nweek with a season’s
supplies. He intends pu'tting a flcmce of
men at work at onoce, Like many an-
other citizen of the United States, Mr.
Kmnapp has a firm faith in the nltimaite
ascendancy of “the white mebal. He
says America must take a' position on
the silver question: and hold to it. :

Johin G. Steel. lajte -~ cashier of the
Brown National Bank of Spokane, left
Kaslo last Mondy wilth: supplies to be-
gin active opematiions” on the Democrat,
a claim near the -Alamo im Twin Lake
bakin, Slocan distriat.  Mr. Steel, fo-
gether with ®Spokane and New York
-parties, now- owns this claim and will
worlk it for-all it is eworth.

Development: work is proving - thaft
there is & well defined gold lead extend-
inlg from the  Golden King claim on
Toad mountain to Forfy-nine ecreek.
Oni Toad mountain it runs parallel with
the” Silver King lead, and, where ex-
posed, varies im width, On the Starlight
the lead is from three to seven feet wide

- eighit on the War Eagle.

in- the Josie, a well known propenty in
Tmail creek district, s in Nelson purchas-
ing supplies. Twelve mem dre at work
on. the Josie, forty on the Le Roi and
Al} the above
miines are looking well.

NEW DENVER,
Preparations for the erection of a new
record office: are being made. ~The dld
log building is being moved back to al-

low of a frame building being erected.”

D. Matheson’s tender for §1150 being the
lowest,. was, we understand, accepted.
The building, when complebed, should,
according to the plans, be a credit’to’ the
town. .

A fresh strike has been made om the
Fureka and Richmond claims, and we
are informed that a ledge of extremely
high grade ore has been uncovered om the
first named.  News also comes to hand
that the Elgin and Ivanhoe are likely to
turn out a second Slocan Star. The
ledge here is an uncommonly wide one
and contains a good percentage of ship-
ping ore but it is as a concentrating pro-
position that these claims will attract at-
tention.

Numbers of prospectors are taking in
the gold excitement on Trout Creek. It
is a little too early to estimate the value
of the strike. :

The deepest sympathy is being felt for
Al. Reed, whose bride of about three
months died at Silverton late on Sunday
night. Mrs. Reed had only been in the
country a few months: ; ’

AINSWORTH.

On- Monday last’ Roderick McLeod’s
share in the Twin Claim was sold at
auction by the sheriff.
of the steamer Ainsworth was the buyer,
the price being $400.

The owners of No. 1 have shut down
the mine for the present and the concen-
trator will stop work in about ten days.
It is Wt present putting through ore
which, before the mine passed into its
present ownership, had been thrown on
the dump as useless.

7 THREE FORKS.

On Tuesday last a fire broke out in a.
clump of scrub at the back of New Den-
ver. and being driven up the river by a
westerly wind rapidly reached the neigh-
borhood of Three ‘Forks.. By some mira-
cnlous means it missed the town and took
the south fork of the creek. . Fears are
entertained that it may cross the divide
and find its way down to Kaslo.

The mining exchange here {is _pro-
gressing. Samples of ore are coming in.
Already there are over 140 samples from
all over the Slocan district and mine own-
ers seem to be taking much interest in
i s : e .

‘The- concentrator that is being built at
the miouth of Silver Creek, about a mile
and a half below Three Forks, is making
rapid headway. Its machinery is now
on its way here and by the time the rail-
road gets here the structure will -be
ready. -

Ten to fifteen prospectors*and mining
men are now daily arriving here. The
road from Kaslo is in good condition
wagons coming in daily.
New. Denver will soon be in working or-
der. Gttty

The Slocan Star is now working 15
men, The No. 4 crosscut tunnel is in
200 feet and is being driven onwards at
‘the rate of four feet per day. It is ex-
pected that the ore chute will be reached
next month. 7

At thie Reco there is such good showing
that it is expected tiat this mine will
rank with any in the Slocan. Six men
are now at work upon it and this number
will shortly be reinforced. ~ Mr, Harris
is here from Nelson on his way to the
mine. :

Mr.  G. D. Porter, ore buyer for the
Kansas City smelter; is here and also-Mr.:
Louis Wharton of the Hveretb smelter.

iW. H. Taylor, owner and manager of
the Blue Bird, is now in town. He has
eight men at work at the mine.

WANETrA.

The idea expressed by many old timers
that on the recession of the water from
the recent high floods, the crevicing on
the Pend d"Oreille would yield good re-
sults,” is being verified day after day.
One man brought dewn $80 worth after
four weeks’ work; another 'had three
ouneces+of dust, and a third a niugget
worth $6. It is well t0’ remind prospec-
tors and others that, under the Domin*
jon statutes, it is a misdemeanor, pun-
ishable by two years imprisonnfent {o Te-
move any particle of gold, silver, or other
precious metal without possessing a free
miner’'s certificate and a duly recorded
claim. - ‘The opinion prevails that a fred
miner is entitled to indulge in placer min-
ing without further formality than taking
out his certificate; certain it is that the
banks of the Pend d'Oreille river are
black with men, roekers, or sluicing on a
small scale.

The surveyors who were running a line
for a wagon road from the head of
Sheep Creek to Northport, to tap the
Trail Creek mines, have been withdrawn.
This line was to be the actual grade for
the railroad between these points, for
which a charter has been granted. The
new toad from the Le Roi mine to the
0. K., 18 making good progress, and when
completed the road via Trail will always
be & better road than via Northport. The
maps of British Columbia will have to
be revised.in many particulars, as the
surveys undertaksn by the N. & F. 8.
railroad company on their land grant,
-show that the Trail Creek mines are
within six miles of the boundary, and
will be included in a block of six miles
by sixteen miles which falls to the rail
road company.  Hven the-elaborate map
issued by C, ‘B. Perry last year, altogeth:
er omits the townsite of Fort Sheppard
and  shows - the mouth of the Pead
d'Oreille ‘ag in the United States!-

“{Some 60 men are now at work on the | 2Ty

railroad below here. © There is a large
amonnt of sand to be removed, and, ow-
ing to the steeper slope made by the
floods; the difficulty in forming the grade

s greater than at first construction. The

John Campbell

The Toad to

cality to investigate

timber ent from the public domain. -

is stated that- . & N. railroad and
Messrs. Porter Bros. were allowed to
pay up in full the demands made upon
‘them, but David Stussi, a merchant at
Boundary, was arrested and taken - to
Sp:lkaue; be is now out on bail awaiting
triak 1 ;

NAKUSP.

The strike on the milway is at an
end. The men’s demand to have their
waiges naised from $1.75 to $2 was oon-
ceded. All arrears of wages are paid to
date. Last Sunday the rails were laid
within six miles of the head of the lake,
and laying has since been proceeding at
the rate of a mile a day, so that to-day
the head of the Jake is probably reach-
ed. All along the lake, howeyer, there
will probably be some delay, as the
tmadk in many places is washed omt or
covered wiith heavy rock slides.

AFTER  DOCTORS  FAILED,

| THE EXPERIENCE OF MR. FRANK A.

FERCUSON, OF MERRICKVILLE,

il

Attacked by Malarial Fever, Followed
by Decline—Two Physicians Failed
te Help  -Him-—-The Means eof Cure
Discovered by Taking the Advice of
a-Friend. : !

'

From the Smith’s Falls Record.

Mr, Frank A. Feriguson, partner of
Mr. Richiand ‘Smith in the marble business
at Merrickville, is well known to most
residents of thift vicinity. = He went
through ‘an' illness ithait nearly brought
him to -death’s. door, emid in am interest-
|, inig chat with a reponter of the Record
told. of the means by which his remarka-
ble recovery 'was lbroughti abowt. “It
was while 1 was enigaged in my business
as a miarble cutiber at Kingston,”  said
Mr. Ferguson, ‘fthait T was taken ill in
Miay, 1893, wilh malarial fever. = Af-
ter ‘the fever 'was broken I continued to
have @, blad lcough, followed by vomit-
inlg and excruciating pains in the stom-
aich. I was under the treatment of twe
differenit physicians, but their medicine
did me nlo good, and I continued to grow
weaker and weaker, and it seemed Bs
if @ hiad gome imito a decline.” About the
miiddle of September I was strongly
urged by a friend to give Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills & tral. T bad not much
hope: thiat they would help me; but from
the time 1 commieniced to take the Pink
Pills I found myself beginning to im-
prove, the vomitimg ceaseld, and finally
left me asltogether. I grew sfronger
each day, until now T weigh 180 pounds.
At the time T was taken ill I weighed

Dr. 'Williams’ Pink Pills illness had
reduced me to 123 pounds, so that you
will see how mmuch ithe Pink Pills. have
done for me. T never-felt better in my
life than I do now, though I oecasional-
ly take a pill yet, and am meyver with-
out a partl of a‘box in my pocket. 1
believe that hiud I mot been iniduced to
take Piok Pills @ would have been in
my grave to-day, apd I am equally con-
viniced that there is no other medicime
can equal them as a blood builder and
reshorer of shaftered systems.  Hive
boxes of them cured ‘me when the ekill
of tiwe' of the ablest dioctors im Ofntario
flaided; and when I-look back o the mid-
die of last Septemiber and remember thiat
I was mot able to stand on my feet, I
consider the change brought about by
Pink Pillls simply miraculous.”

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills strike at the
root of 'the disease, drivinig it from the
system amd restoring the patient to
heaith and strength. Soid by all deal-

a box, or six boxes for $2.50, by ad-
dressing the Dr. Williams Medicine Co:,
Brodkville, Ont., or Scheneatady, N.Y.
Beware of imdtiaitions ankd substitutes al-
legdd to be ‘“‘Just-as good.”

BUDDHIS1TC LIFE OF CHRIST.
i X
An Interesting Story Effectually Settled
by a Moravian Missionary.

Some interesting speculation has been
indulged in reganrding a reputed wonder-
ful find in- a Buddhist monastry in the
Himalayas, of a Life of Christ or “Issa;”
that is 1,694 years old. . The reputed find
was made by one M. Notoviteh, 4 Rus-

near-Leh, the chief town of the province

the Buddhists before he began his preach-

ed with distrust and the manuscript pro-
pounced a probable “fake.” In the Even-
ing Post, New York, July 3, appears. a
letter from a Moravian missionary in
Leh, which seems to confirm this view of
M. Notovitch's story. The following is
the letter in: full: i

“Leh, Ladakh, via Irinager, Neorth
JIndia, May 15, 1894.—Sir: My atfention
has been drawn to a notice in your pa-
per (number and date -not.mentioned)
that a certain Nicholas Notoviteh; when
teaveling in Ladakh, broke his leg near
Hemis monastry, and was nursed by the
monks, who showed him a Pali. manu-

much venerated by Thibetan Buddhists.
This ‘work proved to be a life of Jesus
Christ, and has been published in a
French translation. This information,
more than which has not reached me, is
rather vague; but I beg to draw your at-
tention to the following facts:

1. T have been a resident of Leh since
November, 1890. Since that time no per-
son named Nobovitch has visited Ladakh.

2. Scientific visitors invariably call for
 information of all kinds on the Moravian
missionaries, who live close to the garden
set apart for the use of travelers. "l'he
-official record of the mission, extending
from 1885 enward, contains many names
of such visitors, but the name of Noto-
viteh is not to be found.

3. The' Memis monastry is only twelve
mwiles from Leh. Tt is incredible that any
{raveler could have met with an accident
and have been mursed by the monks, in-
stead of being brought by an easy road
te Leh, where he would have had proper
attention at the hands of the medical
officer in ‘charge of theé British dispens-
.~ T have examined the medical regis-
ter fropi 1882 enward without finding
Notovitch mentioned. : :

4 Careful inquiry among the mha_,bl-
tants has failed to elicit any information
ahout euch an accident having happened

197 pounds, and when I hbegan using

' ers or sent by mail postpaid ait 50 cents.

sian traveler, in the monastry of Memis }
of Ladakh, in the Cashmere. A Freach
translation has been made of it, and it
represents “Issa’ @s €ojourning AMONg '

ing in Galilee. The story has been peceiv-

script, being a ‘Life of Issa,’ a saint.

ammedan name for
SUS, an iddhists do not venerate
Him in any way at all.
; 6 The momks assert that theip old
books were Mg_ox_od by the Dogras fifty
years ago. Their present books are aj
new editions.
7. Pali is absolutely unknown j s
akh; not a single person can reu;aLgli,
language. The monks could mot possi-
bly know what a Pali.volume contained,
even supposiag it to exist.
8. The Hemis monastry has for the last
forty years been visited frequently by,
Moravian missionaries. The existence of
2 volume writtem in a character so to-
tally different from Sanscrit ande"lhibe-
tan as Pali is could not have remained
hidden. g

You‘_r readers will now be able to formy
an opinion as to the anthensicity of thig
purported discovery. I remmin, sir, yours
truly,

F. B. SHAWE,
Moravian Missionary,

THE BLACK BRIGADE.

The Horses Used in London’s “Respect-
able” Funerals,

There is in London what is known as
the “Black Brigade.”” This is composed
of coal-black horses used for funerals.
A person of quality in London would not
be respectably interred if coal-black
horses were not used to draw the hearse
and” mourning coaches. The great funer-
al directors-of London dre the Dottridg-
es, and they own mearly all the horses
that comprise the Black Brigade. Dot-
tnidges are at the back of all the big
funerals in London. They buried Mr.
Spurgeon; they bumied Mrs. Booth, and
long ago they buried Cardinal Wiseman.
The latter was the biggest black horse
job ever known.

A: peculiarity: about the black family
is that it has always to be alone; if g
colored horse is put in one of the stalls
the rest of ‘the horses in the stables will
at once Become miserable and fretful.
The experiment Tas been tried over and
over again, and always with the same
result; and thus it has come about that in
the black master’s yard the colored hors-
es used for the draft work are always in
a stable by themselves.

The breed of the funeral horse has
been the same for centuries. He stands
about 16 hands, and weighs about twelve
or thirteen hundred. The weight behind
him is not excessive, for the car does not
weigh above sixteen hundred. The horses
are all Flemisgh, and come from the flats
of Holland and Belgiom. They are the
youngest horses imported, reaching Eng-
land when they are rising three years old.
Most of them are stallions, for Flemish
geldings go shabby and brown. They
are cheaper mow than they were a year
or two back, for the ubiquitous Ameri-
can took to bunying them in their native
land for importation, and thereby sent
up the price; but the law of supply and
demand came in %0 check the nise, and
some enterprising individual spoiled the
corner by importing horses to England
from  the United States.—London Corre-
spondence.

Pitlochrie, where Mr. Gladstone in-
tends to pass some time before going to
Hawarden. is one of the most lovely and
invigoration spots in the British Isles.
Lying om. high ground, among romantic
woods, on the Jefit bank of the brawling
and rocky Tummel, it has long been mot-
“ed as a health resort. Some four or five
niiles to the northl is the pass of Killie-
crankie, so often’ mentioned in song and
story of Scotlandl and further on follow-
ing thie course of the Tummel, are the
loch and moor of Rannioch, with “Schie-
hallion's lofty brow” above them. South-
ward a short distance is the valley of the
Tay, with the picturesque town of Dun-
keld, and the classic ground of Dunsi-
nane, 'while within easy wveach to the
northeast are Ben-y-Gloe and the Spittal
of Gllenshee. The chief attraction of the
neighborhood of Pitlochrie is the remark-
able way in which it combines sylvan
soffness and beauty with the grandeur
of the mountain views. In point of To-
mantic and magnificent scenery, it is not
surpassed in the whole of Scotland.
Moreover, the balm of fir and pine gives
to.its air an invigorating quality which
as physicians more and more discern,
works wonders with the overdriven con-
stitution.

GAVE DOUBLE HIS WINNINGS.

| Baron Hirsch’s Turf Profits Were Too

Smiall for His Charities.

Rather more than a year ago, says the
London Telegraph, wé gave a list of the

dharitable dopations besitowed by Baron
‘de Hirsch in 1893 wupon the hospitals,
“homes and benevolent institutions whidh
i he had selected as recipients of the large
sums of money won by him upon the
-turf in public stakes im 1891 and 1892.
In the first of these years the baron
-won about. $35,000 and in the second
about, $175,000, including such small
items as moneys paid to the second in
selling macdes and ithe prizes ntaching
to second  and thind places in general
naces. Altogether the sum amourited 0
about $210,000, and the munificent gift
representel the baron’s winmings in pub-
lic stakes, from which no deduction was
made for ‘the expemses of training @
large sfud of horses, for (travelling
charges, forfeilts, stakes, jockey's fees,
and. oftfier items comprised in the large
and swollen. bills with whidy race horse
owners are only %o familiar. It was
universally admiited that the fortunawte
owner of the famous mare La Fleche,
by whom the greater portion of the
above named large sum was won, had
displayed great generosity dn giving 4way
all his winnings for charitable purposes
withiout subtradting his expenses. .\\ hat
is tor be said, however, when, as 1 ft'he
presenit instamice, the example set by the
baron in 1893 is mot omly followed, but
duplicated in 1894? During the racing
“geason which elosed in November last,
Baron e Hinsdh’s horses won in public
stakes about $37,500. MThis seemed to
hiun and o the kindly almoner, through
whom in both cases the baron’s bounty
blas flowed, ol be but a small sum for
distrfbution in comiparison with the no-
blé. contribution. to London dharities
made in the previous year. Under these
cincumstiances ithe baron remarked that,
without establishing a precedent, he had
miade up his mind to double the sum
that his gross iwinnings amounted to i
1893, and @ccondingly he drew a cheque
for ‘$75,000, which he handed to his
friend for distribution. It was his wish
that this sum should be divided among
the Liondon hospitals and dharitable 1n-
stitutions, and $66,500 wias thus disposed
of. the balance remumining having been
reserved for sundry smialier calls.




