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“ Noeone but {—no ome - but
The ‘Words hauiated him as he
. His mother had
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, she was sobbing aloud,

of his presence. He sat.down by the
hanically took her hand in his ;
not move him, and no words of

came to his li
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once, a8 ﬁ watched the little
lay in his, a keen Kng of pai
h his heart. The hand was like
me hand, eo much like that he
could hardly believe it was mot hers ; he
pressed it to his lips with love and rever-
ence, for the first time in his life full
Hutna-the ing of brotherhood. Wil
that" pain and that new vision his heart
awoke once more, his work. lay before him,
his perplexity melted in a rush of love an
pity, and that e.ger longing to_help which
swatlows up diffidence and -proves its own
nide. ’
B Nita mia /* ho said, his tears falling
fast on the little white hand, * do not cry
like that. She-s at rest, and very happy ;
we dare not wish her o
“ Bat I—but I have her !” sobbed
Anita. Lo
¢ No, never say that—never think it,”
he cried ; * you did right to come home,
quite right. "It is the will of God.”
No contact with Farico’s_skeptical phil-
hy had been able to mar that wonderful
ehildlike faith which) is pne of thf most
.+ beau o an~ Italian:

X volete di Dio. spoken

£oi
sec

i ikl o gra—e «tuiplicity which would have

startled an Englishman. He did not paunse
to think of the proper thing to say, or re-
flect tor one instant how his words would
-« affect others, he just spoke out the perfect
.~ assurande which in his terrible grief- had
& been his own refnge. ¢
“ You must know,-Nita,” he resumed,
as she grew more quiet, ** that I have heard
all’; she told me; and she died happy
pecause she was sureé you would be saved
from this. You will not let her hope be

you would help me,” faltered

] will—I will!” he cried, eagerly.
That was no time to think of details or of
difficulties, he could only give her his un-
qualified promise. Then, when the two
had discussed things a little more, it was
arranged that Carlo should write a note to
Merlino, and tell him that Anita would
remain for o few daysat the %illa Bruno.

i te carefully I’ exclaimed
Nite ; “ses that you do not offend him.”

mt,
Nl{ﬂlﬂ is on Monday, and the, theatre is
to open next Thursday.” , 2

“ 8o moon ! as yet I have dome
nothing !” exclaimed Carlo.

<t Are you sure of that ?” asked Sardoni,
with a keen glance at him. ** You have at
any rate succeeded in making Comerio your
bitter ememy ; and, by the bye, I have dis-

ing which may, perhays, be of
service to you : Comerio’s engagement was
for three years, but may be terminated in
half that time either at Merlino's option o»
at his own.” v

“ When does the first half expire ?”

¢ In three weeks’ time,” said Sardoni.

Carlo thought for & few minutes in silence;
then he said, somewhat abruptly :

¢ T wish you would just tell me plainly
what sort of a man Merlino is ; I can gather
but little from what my sister lets fall
about him.”

] can’t draw a very pleasing picture of
him,” said Sardoni, with a smile, *for,
truth to tell, there is no love lost between
us. He'has very little education, but that
is & subject of regret to him ; since his mar-
riage he has become moral and regpectable,
but he is the most awful tyrant I ever had
the misfortune to meet with. Of course his
position.tends to foster a love of power;
tor, don’t you see, the manager of an oper-]J
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0’8 th. 0
obtaining further leave of absence for his
sister, on condition that she;drove in to
Naples each day next mu“or rehearsal,
t..sm““"i‘h’.'ﬁ';"'dp.a by skl sasighy
[ y rapidly en
and on the _Thnyr:dly, true to his pn:ﬁo.
Carlo took his sister back, parting with
her at the entrance to the Palazzo Forti,
not without regret and apprehension.
Mingled, however, with these came a sense
of deep relief, for, from a selfish point of
view, he could not but revel in his regained
freedom ; his life could never in be
what it had been before Anita’s return, but
a sort of after-glow of the old times seemed
to rige in his sky when the ®loud of poor
Nita’s i diate p was d.
He felt hopeful, too, for Piale had written
to ask him to call at 12 o'clock, and he
thought® that perhaps he had found a
desirable baritone.

The old maestro received him very
kindly, but goon dashed his expectations to
the ground,

] know of no one,” he said, emphati-
cally—“no onme. You speak as if your
baritones were as rife as mushrooms. And,
look you, Comerio is a clever actor, and has
a fine voice ; you’ll not mlg find any one
to beat him, and if you did it is unlikely
enough that they would take lower terms.
Besides, Merlino is extremely unpopular as
a manager ; only-just now I had his con-
ductor in, a capital young fellow—Marioni
—and he says that they all find it alimost
i ible to work with' him. Yop must

atic y is like a king t &
tional one, but & despot—an autocrat? Then
your sister, if you will pardon miy bluntness,
‘was the very last sort of a wife he ought to
have had. She is afraid gof hiyrgu\l * s o]
notirn 0f holding her o&n, 'and he—great
brute—treats her nbomi:!ubly. Why don’t
ou rpude her to try for| a, separation?”
z “roonld not be & party’ to that,” said
Carlo, “‘so long as he is faithful to her.
That & man has a bad temper is no fit reason
for breaking thi® marriage vow.”

“These notions are old-fashioned,” said
Sardoni, with a rather pitying smile.

But the smile quickly died away; for
Carlo, with a dignity indescribable, made
him a little bow, and dismissed the subject
with a calm—*That is very possible,
signor.”

'here was a world of expression both in
tone and gesture, and Sardoni saw that to
argue about his suggestion would be useless.

“If you reject that idea,” he said, after
a silence, *‘ there is only one alternative—
Comerio must be got rid of. I have throwh
out as many hints as I dare to Merlino, all.
to no To tell him the truth

lainly would make him ten times more

rutal to your sister, and is altogether out
of the question, even if one had the right.
Why, he “would be a fiend incarnate. You
know.what Italian husbands are when once
jealousy is stirred up.”

o involuntarily smiled then tickled
ker’s i remark, fairly

their
Car!

o wrote s cautiously worded letter,

- o s Naples by old _ Florestano,

& -!r'.‘“ thnido Donnkti

and Ritters, might make

ol the more gpeed, was prevailed on to

aooept 4 seat in the carriage which had
brought Nita that morning.

in a weary round of petty duties

the time wore on, and at length night came.

Oarlo slept little, however, and rose the

next day but_ill pregu«i for the work,|

before him. . Nothing but the lifelong habit
of making his own needs stand second to'|
the needs. of others kept him up. With re-
gard to the funeral there was little for him
to arrange, as all was managed after the
usual cugiom by one of the .congregazione,
the relatives not even going to the church
or the geave. But he had to interview

Father foro, to talk to Captain Britton,

to receivé Uncle Guido, who drove over

from Naples at noon, and to do hig best to
shield ta.from reproaches, taking good
care that'the elder Donati should not hear
one word about Comerio.

And always through the livelong day,
above his grief, above the well-meant con-
dolences of friand-‘:' there rang '.in his

ow to

one it
-'I“ Nlt:r ; and with' ?hnlt; {?new&“‘ ’s
dany ne ' the evening,
'when all -&?on‘-?'dﬂ“ @ Bad coming :lﬁi
going had given place to a terrible, oppres-
sive quiet, his grief and perplexity made
him turn to Enrico Ritter, with the feeling
that unless he unburdened his mind to some
one he ahould lose his senses. It was true
that Francesca partly divined his trouble,
but he could not discnss his difficulties with
her, could not bear to unfold to her so
dark a page. Bardoni, his_informant, was
a total stranger ; Captain Britcon was the
last man to whom he could turn; while
Uncle Guido,” with his uncertain temper,
and his wrath at the stain which Anita
had already brought upon the family
name, was little likely to give helpful
counsél in this matter, Earico, *‘ purely
40 _please hi ” had hastened over to
Bruhd, aud’ now inevitably Carlo
turned to Nim, ‘and exacting a promise of
secrecy, told him everything that had hap.
néd sincl their last meeting.
n dant well. |

way of looking at
gprecisely what Carlo needed.
|80 overwxought, so con-
gy which had

v

e
Hisowe b
fused

the mere relief of

ith another was

Not that Enrico

fer ; he listened

But then there

are’ times in life when the silence of

:siﬁlh thhng for whkich We Crave j
o to the en sympath,

of the man olndnmpl?or him p:hm’;
wearied with the condolence of outsiders.
Guaido had spoken of returning the
next day 86 disouss the future, but the
perplexing future was discussed with

b
T

by the-sp
laughed.
Sardoni looked confused.
¢ I beg your pardon,” he said ; ¢“but in-
deed I hu{furgotten that I was not talking
1 to

giv‘e up that idea ; I, at any rate, caunot
e&you in it.”

Hedidnotear footsteps on the stairs, nor

notice that some one entered the inner

room, which was divided from the front one

only by & curtain. But Piale heard, and

abruptly changed the subject.

“ You have been negleccting your voice,I
fear,” he said, looking critically nto his
pupil’s face, and grieving to see what a
change trouble wronght in'it. = ‘“Not that
I blame you in’ the least ; there are times,
of courss, when even music mu-4 go to the
wall. Let me hear you.’

He made him work for a time at solfeggs,
then broke into an impatient exclamation,
forgetting everything but his art. *“ Out
of practice—shockingly out.of practice,” he
said, with a portentous frown; ‘‘ try this.”

He took down a copy of ‘‘Faust,” and
played the opening bars of *‘Dio Possente.”
The frown and the impatient ejaculation in-
cited Carlo ; he ca interfsely to please
his old master, and, throwing his whole
soul .into the music, ‘and losing his own
identity in that of Valentino, he gave an
almost’ perfect rendering of the song.

Suddenly the curtaln between the two
rooms was torn back, and a black-bearded
man, witha swarthy face and extremely
small, dark eyes, with a restless, irritable
look in them, hastened forward.

“Signor Piale, I congratulate youl” he
exclaimed ; * you have produced the most
promising singer of the day! No wonder
you are proud of your pupil

He was evidently carried away by the

i t of the t, for his fase,

to a fellow- y p
your accent, you see. Where did you be-
come such a proficient ?”

 Qur nearest neighbors are English,”
said Carlo, not caring to explain any
further, though instinctively his eyes
turned toward a photograph of Francesca
which stood on the mantel-piece. Bardoni’s
kden eyes noted this. e observed the

hotograph with secret admiration, and
Sraw his own conclusions.

“ Then how do you pr&:lpose that Comerio
shall be got rid of ?” said.Carlo, breaking
the silence. ** You do not imagine, signor,
that we Italiano, about whom, it appears,
you are in the habit of generalizing—carry

feryivy iently di ol oit

and P

foes by a stab ?”
¢ There 18 only one way of getting rid of
him,” said Sardoni.  *“ Merlino is always
trying to cut down expenses, and with very
good reason, for, a Itold you before the
opera is not always a paying concern. Now,
if before the agreement. with Comerio is
remeWEd can find.a bexilum 1Wh s
good & v pwho will sing on lowséf' terms,
then I have littlg doubt that Merlirio would
settle "with him and give Comerio his

conge.

*“ You must have been talking with
Piale, signor,” said Carlo, conscious of a,
vague feeling of discomfort.

“ Piale ?” said SBardoni, looking puzzled ;
““ I do not know anyone of the name:’

“ Ah ! then it'was only an. odd coinci-
dence. But he is a well-known professor,
and he has a pupil—a baritone—whom he
is very anxious to bring out ; he was talk-
ing to me aboat it only a few days ago.”

“ Why, then, there is good hope: for our

naturally most disagreeable, was ‘illumi-
nated with the same glow of artistic delight
which, as the song proceeded, had softened
Piale’s rugged features.

For a minute an observer would have
noticed that the two listeners had forgotten
everything but their art, while Carlo was
still” Valentino, not himself.  There was a
silence ; the old maestro looked triumph-
nnt,l( happy, the stranger turned his small,
restless - cyes on the singer, and Carlo
gndunll{’lwoke to the recollection that he
was not Valentino going off to the war and
praying for the safety of his sister, but
Anita’s brother, with far greater cause for
anxiety, and with his hopes for assistance
from Piale dashed to the ground.

All at once he came to full consciousness
of the actual present, and found the stranger
undisguisedly: taking stock of him, look-
ing him over from head to foot with interest
and curiosity. Carl~ unaccustomed to this
sort of sppiniving s08M, telt the Blood rush
to0 his cheeks, yet it was no sense of the
atranger’s rudeness which aroused his strong
antipathy. . He looked hastily at the black-
bearded visitor, -looked again, angry with
himself at being so much moved, then in-
stinctively he recoiled a pace.

“The likeness is extraordinary ex-
claimed the new-comer, .turning to Piale
and startling him from his reverie.

¢ Likeness !” ejaculated the old musician,
still half in the clouds, but dimly perceiving
that sublunary affairs were somehow gone
awry. ‘ Likencss! Not at all, signor, not
tllb :: 1 3 there’s not a voice like that in all

taly.”

"

of the voice,” said the

y.
“Idon’t speak
t i iently, *‘but the face is like

plans,” said Sardoni. ** A begi would
expect far less than-Comerio, and if he
really has a good voice and some dramatic

wer, no doubt Merlino would catch at

im., What sort of looking fellow is he ?
Have you seen him? Is he presentable

A bright, sudden smile lit up Carlo’s sad
face for a minute.

*¢ Of that I am no fit judge,” he said, de-
murely, * for I am the pupil in question.”

“ You!” ejaculated. gnrdoni, in' amaze-
ment. Then, recollecting his question, he
began to laugh. ¢ Well, I have my answer
in an unmistakable form. Phere can be no
doubt that you are well fitted for the
stage.” @

Again his companion made that funny
little Italian bow, in which there lurked so
much dignity. There was just a shade of
irony in his expression.

“1 see the prospect does not attract
you,” said Sardoni, ‘‘ yet I should fancy

ou might do great things on the stage,
m the look of you.” .

“But I hope for a very different life,
o, 3 -
“Jmee. Well, I would be the last to
tell you that our life is an enviable one.
Some peoYla seem to fancy that an actor’s
life is * all beer and skittles "—I thought so
once m;lell, bl|'1t ’I can tell you that’s a con-

ik iotako

8l

you, and tHit'is, have no
cation witheComerio,”
I have seen

wve no wish to see him,”
. ** Xf onl, Io«'ﬂd think

-would be any difficulty in

said Earico at length. |

Qarle had never felt less inclined to.die-
cuss the merits of theatrical -life ; he
devoutly wished that-Sardoni would go ;
:?.:: lee{ing of ‘vague discomfort grew upon

“ Well,” he said, “I will see if possibly
Piale may know of someone else capable of
taking Comerid place ; and I am greatly
obliged to you, siguor, for your suggestions,

and your help.
Sardoni d that he wished to be

lr:nno& a8 yet k>

money matters all his 3
leading too secluded a life to be pre!
t, he had sllowed
he received
his mother,
head about the

He kne

i
g

i

P
fief

alone, ﬂdﬂ;ﬂn‘ ga of iry for
‘Madame Merlino, took his SQWI;‘;:.“’
But the di fort which his p

had kept vague and nngeﬂmfi hohmlinw a

clear, tortu: perception when o Was

onoomonn?:n‘-. Over and over the words

in his head—** No one but you !—no
He tried to stifie them,

nf&w?la’s——cuﬁously like it.”

he old musician looked dismayed ; he
was fully awake now, art was forgotten, and
a perilous bit of real life lay before him.
In two strides Carlo was beside him, his
face flushed, his eyes full of suppressed
anger. 5

¥ Maestro,” he panted, *“what is thi¥?
what is this that you have done o me?”

¢ Forgive me,” said the old man,” *‘I am
uob'so much to blame as you think. I did
indeed invite Signor Merlino to hear you
sing, but with the understanding that he
should not appear.  You broke faith with
me, signor.”

““ A thousand pardons,” said Merlino,
coolly, ““but in truth your pupil ought to
e p d with the pli I was so
carried away by his singing that I forgot
all. I don’t understand what all .this fuss
is about.” !

He_glanced at Carlo, who had turned
away at his first words, and stood now at
the window with his back to them, evi-
dently struggling to restrain an outburst of
passion. iale looked at him too with
compunction, but with great bewilderment.
How was he to get matters set right? how
disentangle himself from the .confusion into
wlnicgdb erlin:": impulsive entrance had
plun, eyel ing ?

Carlo ltoolx lolf:f' out into_the busy
street, but he saw nothing, was conscious of
nothing but that Merlino was in the room
with him —Merlino, ‘the cause of all his sor-
row and prslm:g He had conquered by
a supreme effort the first sa impulse to
fly at the throat of the man w! ohnsmuud
his mother so much grief, but fierce anger
still burned in his heart and sent fiery blood
eom;?;:gl through his veins. A storm of
wral indignation consumed him as he
thought of Merlino’s misdeeds ; he was
angry, t0o, with Piale, feeling, naturally
that a snare had been laid for him ;
and he was angry with himself because,
even in this moment of confusion, he was
aware that he had deliberately turned his
back on the question now forced upon him,
;‘:l :hnb want of preparation was own

For, moments of what seem to us sudden
temptation are seldom really sudden. God
has given us our times of preparation, and
if we have willfully neglected them the

is severer or perhaps ends in defeat.
Hm.kuhmwth' out the fright-
fc}lly involved question at issue T How de-
cide on the t course of action? And

touch on his

lo sighed and feht-Tito" deep vhought. |

doni, trembled on his lips, I
very different life.” But he

strangle them.
will thle lk:.;inlihl‘;:; wlitini io; guid-
ance, i st hope, asis the way
Witk poor mortals, that, aféer all, his own
will might be done. He waited. At length
Plia.lqupokb‘; the' words fell on him like
blows.

¢ 1 have long urged upon my pupil, sig-
nor, the duty of going on the mtage, for
Which he is wdmisably fitted. I am mot
without hope that cir may

o h »
Had he not offered up his

fluenzas of the 14th century were the cause
olthn%ondidm‘th'nt gl;: l;l.l! ': it, or
rather developed it from the latent germs,
is it not probable that similar causes vo
combined to bring about the grip plague of

1800-2? 5
MasqueTTE.

A Traveler Rejolcing.
ide, P. E. L, Oct. 10th, 1888 :

under.favorable or i
This, in the case of the grip, or inflt
bacillus, has already been lished by

¢ Having used St. Jacob’s Oil for & badly
ee, 1 can testify to its pecaliarl

Prof. Pfeiffer, of Berlin, and by two Amer-
ican physicians, Dr. Gentry, of Chicago,
and Dr. Wui,k:x::f R e
Grip ma) y classed as a is-
eage, gﬁl oy;nbruk being dePenSenb upo
I’ bl T art, ATti 'hich

a

prompt him at -<length to t. But

p tacks while facilitating

there is a8 yet no vacancy in your troupe, I
think, so I fear that you will'not have the
honor of introducing to the public both
Madame Merlino and Carlo Donati.”

Carlo stood silently listening to the dis.
cussion of hisifate, looking now at Piale’s
brown, wrinkled face, with its parchment-
liké\ skin, furrowed brow, ‘:l? :‘:rown of
bush izzled hair, now atthe disagreea-
ble s ot Metling, He kneW that when
the impresario spoke next he would say t.ln!

i to i
reproduction of the bacilli ; and its victims
—as in the case of other germ diseases—
will be found in greatest numbers s:;::ﬁ
those whose receptivity has been incr
by a low vitality and abgormal condition of
the blood corpuscles, affording a breeding
ground and food for the influenza microbe.
FORMER GRIP EPIDEMICS,

vorable to the spread of the diseasé we must
study ite history, for it is not a new
i

Comerio’s engi t might be

very shortly if he so wil led ; knew that
Merlino was once more appraising him, ob-
serving the lymmetrg of his face and figure,
calculating whether he would * draw.” He
felt like a aluvajn the-mtwiet;-bwtF il R
waitad-zad held his peace.

1t shall not be my fault if I lose the
honor,” said Metliito at length ; “ by good
luck Comerio’s engagement is terminable
at eighteen months if I so please ; may
be ended, that is, in a fortnight’s time.
What say you, Signor Piale? Could you
have your pupil fit to fill the vacancy in so
short a time as that :

Piale was not to be daunted, though he
knew well enough that the time'fwas vc;i
short indeed for the prepnm&{on “whi
would be necessary.

¢ Whether Comerio’s costumes could be
altered for him so soon is perheps doubt-
ful,” he replied proudly ; *‘ they might or
might not ge ready in a fortnight’s time ;
but my pupil will be ly—quite ready.”

Well, I’ll rigk it,” sailh Merlino, who was
a keen eyed man , of ‘business, and knew
that Carlo would prove a good speculation.
“Iam prepared to offer you, signor, an
engagemént of three years, terminable at
the end of the first year at the wish of
either party. As to the salary, we shall
not quarre{, 1 think, ¢ Oro e che oro vale,
let me see ——”

He began to make a calculation and to
diacuss money matters with Piale, who, in
his-delight at the prospect of at length in-
ducing his pupil to go on the stage, was
ready to accede to almost any terms.

Carlo, still with that thought of the slave
market in his mind, watched the discussion
like one in a dream, paying little hced to
the details. It mattered nothipg to him
just then whether he rece‘ved five pounds a
weel or fifty ; it mattered supremely that
he had prayed for guidance, and that imme-
diately after there had come .to him this
definite offer. He dared not refuse, he
hesitated to accept: Bilencing the fiends’
voices which urged him at once to decline
Merlino’s proposal, at once to seek the sel-
fish peace which that decision would bring,
he braced himself up for a reply. The hag-
gling st length ended; and Merlino turned
to him,

“ Well, Signor Donati, you hear my
offer, and Signor Piale approves of the
terms § it rests with you now to accept
them or not. It is not for me to advise yon
either one way or the other ; but, in my
own mind, I have little doubt that, if you
work well, you will be oneof the first
singers of the day.

iale’s eyes shone ; he could harliy con-
tain himself, so great was his excitement.
It dampened his ardor to see that this
glorious prospect brought no faintest gleam
of pleasure to his pupil’s face. Hé scratched
his parchment-like cheek ferociously*-a
4rick which he had when anything annoyed
him or tried his patience. ; At length Carlo
spoke.
“] am obliged to you for your offer,
signor, but you will understand that it is
impossible for me to atcept it on the spur
of the moment. The decision will affect
others ; I must think of them as well as of
myself. I must consult thosewho belong
to me.”

« Well, well,” said Merlino, impatiently,.
*“s0 long as you keep the matter quiet—so
long as it does not come to Comerio’s ears,
1 don’t object to that ; but I can’t afford to
be off with him till I am on with you.”

¢ 1 promise you all shall be kept quiet,”
said Carlo. ““How soon must you know my
decision ?”

“ Meet me next Wednesday at the
Mercadante—or; better still, if Signor Piale
will permit, at this house, and I will have
the contract ready. That leaves you nearly
a week, and I shall quite hope for a
favorable reply. I shall, in the meantime,
not breathe a word of this to my wife, who,
of course, will be charmed to have youin
the troupe. Good-day, signor, and let me
entreat you not to throw away this oppor-
tunity. A thousand thanks, ‘ifnor iale,
for your courtesy, and pray forgive ~my
impetuous entrance.”

He bowed himself out.

Carlo watched him as he walked down
the street—watched him in a sort of
stupor. When he had disappeared, his eyes
turned to a heavily-laden mule just comu:g
into sight, with waving green boughs ti
about his head to keep off the flies ;it
toiled patiently on, the lazy boy in charge
hanging on its tail with his ' right
hand; while he devoured a great hunch
of bread clasped fast in his left
Carlo watched with a sort of envythe placid
calm of the sunburnt lad—that picture of
lazy content contrasted so oddly with the
state of his own mind. Piale soon added
to the fierceness of the storm by urgent
and almost piteous entreaties that he would
accept Merlino’s offer. With tears in his
eyes the old musician -paced to and fro,
passionately declaiming upon the sacred
calling, m! the duty of not allowing such
gifts to rest un ; and Carlo listened
with the relactant attention of ome who
does not wish to be persuaded. It was bad
enough to fight against his own cofivictions;
he'did not want Pinle’s arguments to make
the conflict yet more severe.

(To be continued.)

Not That Kind a Kid,

, Life : Mra. Callahan—I want to get a
pair of shoes for the little bye.
Clerk—French kid ?

Mrs. C (indignantly)—Indade” not. He's
me own son, bori and bred in Ameriky.

Rev. Henry Philpott, who died in Wor-
cester “this ‘week, was the oldest prelate of
the Church of England. "He was one of the
leaders in the schemes of tiniversity reform
snd was & man of recognized ability in all-
affairs of the church and education,
mglé:gi:nl, the Rmnmh ; ab onlo bmkhltmn.tﬁ
100 peaches, 10 melons, 100 s

birds and 400 oysters.

Colors have heen made to produce gounds
by bein, through & rrillm Green
ts produced the loudest noises
d yellow faintest. How lond the
noises were is nob stated, but doubless they

with & look

were distinotly sudible to who can
““hear the oorn’gm." —wph 3

H was acquainted
with it ; Diodonl:lﬁm‘ ‘
demic, now believed to have been the
which caused greab sulfering,tas Sue Ai.-a-
nian army in Siw

D5 , W out
‘aecompanied with & violent cough.
it spread from Italy over Europe, and in
almost every century, notably before the
outbreak of the black death, in 1348, it vis-
ited Europe, and at one time or another it
has afflicted every habitable country on the
globe. It has spread over all Europein two
months, but at times its progress is slower.
In 1831 it afflicted Parig for nearly ten
months. In the Caroline Islands it appears
twice a year.

The theory that it is the result of solar
and terrestrial disturbances whose effects on
the atmosphere are favorable to the propa-
gation of the disease germs finds many
scientific defenders, It is noted that nearly
all the great outbreaks of which we have
any authentic accounts were subsequent to

ANCTS.

The wisitation of influenza in the 14th
century (prior to the plague outbreak) was
smceded by great convulsions of the earth,

roughts, storms, floods, that bave come
down in the history of the times In China,
in 1333, fifteén years before the plague out-
break, 400,000 people perished in the great
flsods, In 1334droughtand discase sweptoff
5,000,000 ple. A few months afterwarda

To form any idea as to the conditions fa- |'

IMPORTANT SOLAR OR TELLURIC DISTURB- |

sprained

i rropertiu, 28 less than one bottle
completely cured the sprain.”—GEORGE
Greaa, Traveler forJ. C. Ayer & Co.

The Use of the Sermon.

Hebrew Standard : Some_children were
lately overheard discussing the Sunday ser-
vices ‘1‘:‘ lt.he hahi(;x:dljla church, at which
the fi worshi

“ Well, now,"Pnld FhJ‘evon-yur—old
boy,- ** I should like to know what the ser-
mon is for, anyway.” -

“ Why, ‘Harry, don’t you know ?” an-
swered his five-year-old sister. * It's to
give the singers a rest, of course,”

Consumptives !

Do not give up until you have tried
Miller’s Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil, which
makes flesh and blood, is a positive cure for
ﬂm and colds, bronchitis, sore throats,

all lung troubles tending to consump-

tion. Persons have been known to gain

from five to ten pounds in weight b; uEi‘ng

bottle of Miller’s Emulsion of Liver

, which contains hypophosphates of lime

and soda. In big bottles, 50c. and $1 at all
drug stores.

Some Facts About Chill.

Chili is nearly as long as the United
States is broad. Chili’s population is 3.115,-
000. Santiago's population is 200,000 ;
Valparaiso’s, 105,000. The Chilian Presi-
d-nt holds office for five years; salary,
$18,000. In Chili there are 1,020 public
schools, with 84,385 pupils.

Women suffering trom the ailmeuts
peculiar to their sex, and pale and sallow
girls may be speedily cured aad be restored
to a fresh blooming complexjon by the use
of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. W. Jy Witter,
Franklin, Maun., writes : ““My niste’:'#d
been ill for seven or eight years and -Joked
as though she were going -to the ve.
Your Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills- com %:‘wly
restored her. Sold by all druggists. Beware
of imitations.

Gallantry in the West.

Miss Lizzie Green met with a serious
accident last Sunday afternoon while out
sleigh-riding. - The sleigh overturned and
the lady was thrown to the ground with

reat earthquake followed, the of

i-ming-chan fell ip and a lake more than
100 leagues in circumference was formed.
In 1336 irequent winter thunderstorms
alarmed the French, and Mount Etna burst
inwo eruption, theonly oneof the eentury. In
1337 about 4,000,000 Chinese perished by
famine in the Kiang district. Deluges,
earthquakes, droughts afflicted Europe. In
1343 Hong-tchang mountain fell in and
caused a deluge. In that year a three
monthe’ rain fell in Pien-tcheou and
Leang tcheou, destroying seven cities.
Earthquakes shook Egypt, Syria and
Turkey. On Jan, 25th, 1348, an unexampled
earthquake shook Greece,* Italy and sur-
rounding countriés, destroying cities and
villages and killing many thousands ;
mountains were moved from their positions,
the waters boiled, and great rents were
opened in the earth from which deadly
g::ea exhaled. For 26 years there had

n & succession of terrestrial disturbances ;
then came the

GRIP OF THE 14TH CENTURY,

to be succeeded by the plague which deso-
lated so many cities of the world. The
science of medicine was il a crude state at
that time, and, unfortunately, we have few
writings of medical men of the time to
refer to ; but such -as there are in-
oline us to ‘the belief that the
disease was due to atmospheric
conditions brought about by the solar and
terrestrial disturbances which preceded thé
outbreak. As in the case of the present
visitation, the influenza, which preceded
the Black' Death, and the plague itself,
made its way from easto west. It was
both epidemic and contagious; it affected
the pulmonally weak most seriously ; it was

plicated * with p! ia in a fatal
degree in many cases and its after-effects
were markedly debilitating.

The accounts which come down to us
regarding the plague itself are meagre, and
even those of medical men exhibit such an
admixture of superstition and ig as
disposes us not to wonder that they failed
to cope successfully with the ‘scourge.
Galeazzo di Santo goﬁn carefully distin-
uishes ‘between the plague proper, *‘ pesli-
ence,” and epidemy and endemy. He

ints out that the influenza or cough, had
n observed in all climates while the
pestil he d to come independ
of telluric changes, Guy de Chau-
liac held that the influence of
the conjunction of the planets had much to
do with vitiating the air and rendering it
poisonous. Gentilis, of Foligno, who him-
self fell a victim to the plague; ascribed it
to atmospheric poisons, and advised the
purification of the air by burning large fires
of odoriferous woods.

SUPERSTITION AND PERSECUTION.

Medical skill, however, was pitiably unfit
to cope with the great mortality of the
plague, and, sad to say, it was over
eh:gowedb superstition, and men, awed,
dis, of reason by the great pesti-
lence, failed to usé the means at their com-
mand, and instead resorted to religious
rites, processions, flaggellations and various
lorms of P a supposedly
inlurilte&v Deity ; and as a part of the
sacrifice t8 be offered, a bloody persecution
of the Jews (who are now bat,i:f persecuted
in Russia I) was inaugurated, thousends
being ‘put to torture and executed, while
mobs wreaked vengeance mpon them with
impunity in the most horrible manner. It
is to be feared that in Europe supersti-
tion made the plague results much
more serious than need have been the case,
as in Turkey, where reasonable methods of
medical treatment were followed, very many
attacked were saved.

Now, if we considér the phenomena noted
before the grip of the 14th century, and be-
fore the Great Plague we must concede that
the solar and terrestrial changes going on
were capable of produoing variations
in the atmospherical conditions upon
which health or divease depends. Of
course we have not the record, even
were the demonstration possible, u
which to reach the conclusion that they
and the diseass which followed werecause
and effect. But we have this data before
us : The grip or influenza is

BOTH EPIDEMIC ARD INFECTIOUS ;
caused by a germ bacillus ; the bacillas,

always existent, requires certain con-
ditions and soil for its pro tion. Before

great break wh preceded
e " plagne in 1348 . we read of
great and terrestrial _ dis-
turbances ther with & conjunc-
tion_of planets (supposed by the writers
of that time to have caused these disturb-
ances), and we have the epidemic taking a

itis
w!

course similar to that taken by the grip in
ihmdo—lmmmwm e
have been the phencmens noted in

7

reat viol , and there is a contusion on
her alabastrian brow as long as a clothes-
line. Miss Green has our sympathy in her
misfortune and accident, and if it would do
any good we would butt the Rocky moun-
tain range of tains out of exi
Montana Packet.

FIT8.—All Fits stopped free by Dr. Kiine's
Great Nerve Restorer. No Fie after firel
day’s use, Marvellous cures. Treatise and E.m
trial bottle free to Fit cases. Send to Dr, ®
931 Arch 8t., Philadelphia, Pa

Russia’s Platinum. Mines.

Although Russia possesses almost inex-
haustible mines of platinum, there are only
two laboratories in the country which pre-
pare the precious metal for commerce. g‘he
raw material is sent from the Parmian
overnment, where it iz found, to St.

etersburg, and thence, for the most part,
to England, where it is refined. During
1888 only 31 puds, or 1,085 pounds, were
refined in Russia. The price of platinum
went up between 1886 and 1890 from 3,000
to 12,000 roubles per pad, or from 84 to 3356
roubles per pound. In the sixties it was
believed to be worthless by the gold miners
in Siberia, who used it often as shot.—New
York Tribune.

Hot Weather on the Neva.

In May, June and July the weather on
the Neva is as hot as it is in summer time
in Queensland, and the chief delights of the
people whose official duties detain them in
the capital is to be rowed about the. Neva
in the soft and mellow gloaming and to ex-
perience the pleasurable sensation of - bein
able to read the newspaper without the ai
of artificial light at 11 p. m.

Ananias’ Real Estate Deal.
New York Herald: Teacher—What lie
was it Ananias was struck dead for telling ?
Dick Hicks—Saying that the lots on his
plot were only ten minutes’ walk from the
station.

—Next year is World’s Fair year.

Chang Xoo, great Governor of Shantung,
died $1,000,000 in debt.

The Emperor of China has begun the
study of arithmetic.

‘ My face is my fortune, sir,” she said.
“ You must be in debt,” said the mad ill-
bred. -
“Ah1” said Chappie, jokingly to Miss
Keene, *“ this is leap year, dontcherknow ;
do you intend to avail yourself of its
privileges 1 ““I really cannot tell what I
might do,” she said with a smile, ‘‘if & man
should come along.” 3

Last June a young man was arrested in
Natick, Mass., because he would not ry
his poll tax amounting to $2, and he has
been kept in jail ever since at an expense to

ONE NI oYs

lsioth th? ]f*“ethml and r:sult: whent

of Figs is taken; it is pleasan
Mﬁu r‘;t‘msl:?:g to the mte,lapdwts
fntly yet promptly on the Kidneys,

iver and Bowels, cleanses the sys-
tem effectually, dispels colds, head-
aches and fevers and cures habittal
constipation. Syrup of Figs is the
only remedy of its kind ever pro-
duced, pleasing to the taste and ac-
ceptable to the stomach, prompt in
its action and truly benetﬂ:ml' l in its
effects, pmsnred only from the most
healthy and agreeable substances, its
manyexcellentqualitiescommend it
to all and have made it the most
popular remedy known.

Sytup of Figs is for sale in 76c
uottles by all. leading druggists.
Any reliable druggist who may not
have it on hand will procure it
promptly for any one who wishes
‘0 try it. Manufactured only by the

CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP €O,

SAN FRANCISCO, OAL.
~rrewyT IR, XY, NEWYORK,N.¥Y

NOTHING WAS LEFT.

Yet He and She Were Happy in Each Other.

They sit together before the fire. They
are wrinkied and gray, and both are very
tired. He has not been successful in life.
She has not been happy. Fortune and
death -have robbed them of everything
that they held dear, and have left them
but the one thing for which they do not
care—life.

“ Do you remember,” he asks, ‘ when
we were children together ? We used te
play together every day, and I used to
oarry your books to school for you and
home again, and you would save the greater
?ut of the sweets your mother gave you
lor me ?” %

¢ Yes, I remember,” sheanswers. * We
were very happy then:” ™ g

“ And do you remember,” he continues,
“ the day when we stood up together before
the altar—you in your white dxr:u. I inmy
broadcloth? Who would  have thought
then that I wounld not be successful, and
Ltkat you would not be happy all your life?
I thought that with iou by my side I could
conguer the world, if it were necessary.”

“Yes, I remember,” she answers. _** We
were very happy then.”

“ And do you remember,” he says again,
““ the day that we took our first child to be
baptized? We were very happy then, and
very proud. And we dreamed that we
would spend our old age in the loving arms
of our children,” wealthy, honored and
loved ” B

“ Yes, I remember,” she answers. “‘ We
were very happy then.”

“But now—now,” he says, and cannot
go on, for there is a tear in {lia eye and a
great XnmP in his throat.

“ Now,” she answers, clasping his with-
ered hand lovingly in hers, ‘‘ I am happier
than I have ever been before in my Ele.
although until but just now I did not real-
ize it. I am very,happy because Ged,
though He has uk@ everything else from
me, has left me you.”—N. Y. Ledger.

‘¢ CHRISTIAN SCIENCE.”

The length to which the so-called Chrig-
tian Science performances are carried in-
vites the belief that its votaries have taken
leave of their senses. It is to be feared
that in many more cases than have been
brought to public notice the criminal foll
of these misguided enthusiasts has cause:
the death of the ‘ patient” over whom
their rites have been performed. Now
comes *‘ Dr.” John P. Roberts, of Philadel-
phia, who says he will never die. The
Record recently interviewed him, when the
question was @iscussed :

s Wouldxou not die if you drank poison #”

“Y would not deliberately * ake such an
attempt. You know how Christ on the Mount
withstood the temptation to accomplish any-
thinﬁ in a foolhardy, boa tful spirit.”

o r'ut. if you were to drink poison, would you

e

“ I will never die.”

The doctor sPoko in an emphatic tone, as if
absolutely oblivious of his silvering locks,

“ Suppose I should drop some prursic acid in
bhuti\vtu!’nbler of water, wouldn't it kill you §"

0,
“ Wouldn't it affect you in any way 1"
“No."

“ Will you give meleave to do it?”

‘ Behind my back, 3'08. It I have no know-
led¥e that you have done it, my »piritual self
will not be disturbed and there wi no hurt,
Fhere is no such thlni)u poison. The fear of
something imagined tobe poison has caused
what is called death.”

" ‘Vl‘;stho{o true uru:nlse. hdo ‘osu not expect
some day pass rou; t experience
called death §” " 3

‘* Never. I shall never have my obitua:
published or a tombstone raised over me.
shall be translated.”

** You say, you will not die. Your body ap-
pears to me be like mine, subject to the
same D
“ But my constant meditation pn the truth of
my l:gliriuml self and my unlimited spiritual

i
ﬂggl imaginary ills, is gradually working a
change in my body. I already subsist on ogne-
tenth the food I used to uire, and I am be-
ing weaned from my old-time vain belief in the
necessity of slseg. By Wﬂ my spiritual
thought will make my y disaj T, a8 it
only exists only in soemlmi. But 1his is not
death, nor like the change called death.”
““You pretend to cure others afflicted with
these false ideas of sickness?”
*“Yes, I do not cure their bodies. ‘I teach
them to realize that they have no bodics, and
gn oonu:q\aenay—not nl‘«::&kﬁn&r in pué‘n. tl
ve my studen! 0 ma; em ents
—no medicine but t;m.h." o o
It is difficult to believe that the everyday
rascality that lives by preying on the
Fullible and credulous can account for
g like this of ‘Dr.” Roberts. It

the taxpayers of $1.75 per week,

‘German
Syrup”

Martinsville, N.J., Methodist Par-

sonage. ‘‘My acquaintance with
your remedy, Boschee’s German
Syrtip, was made about fourteen
years ago, when I contracted a Cold
which resulted in a Hoarseness and
a Cough which disabled me from
filling my pulpit for a number of
Sabbaths. After tryinga Physician,
without obtaining relief—I cannot
say noW what remedy he prescribed
—1 saw the advertisement of your
remedy and obtained a bottle. I
received such quick and permanent
help from it that whenever we have
had Throat or Bronchial troubles
since in our family, Bosehee’s Ger-
man Syrup has beén’our favorite
remedy and -always with favorable
results. I have never l}esitated to
report my experience of its use to
otgzrs wheuxlie have found them
troubled in like manper.”” REV.
W. H. HAGGARTY,
of the Newark, New
Jersey, M.E. Confer-
ence, April 25, "90.

A Safe
Remedy.
(1]

. G. GREEN, Sole Man'fr, Woodbury,N.J.

sounds more like the utterances of ‘‘a mind
diseased * The pity—and the marvel, too
—is that such men find dupes who are will-
ing to submit themselves and those unfor-
tunately committed to their care to their
“ treatment,” to the neglect of the meansat
hand to alleviate or care. When the fool-

mlmtl" way I might,

lities, which precludes any suffering

Don’t be 80 careless of
::d.w-ln on me
run me down a steep hill for if any-

ot

Don’t, whlpmwhnlgoﬂrl‘hmdd:

- | the road, or I will expect it time
p ybe make tronble. e

whi| :

- 't put o-ny%llnd bridle so that it

mni:f:, or 8o leave my foreloek
that it will my eyes.

th place.
Don’t forget to file my teeth when

ing.

Dgn't make me drink ice-gold water, nor
Ent 8 fm? bit mh':{f mouth. Warm the
b}:dby holding ita’ minute against my
D{m":, ¢ompel me 'b&hut more nlel ﬂlnh I
want mixing it my oats. ow
b::t;nimny other animal how much I

N o
5 Don’t say whoa unless you mean it. Teach
me tostop at the word. It may check me
if the lines break, and save a runaway and
smash-up.

Don’; “h‘: ‘:ne up hLll, for }i‘hlvo to

ou and t 0, and m; too. b
yourself some zﬁg{ Rm:yr:° hill wlﬁm
oad. — Maine Home Jounaz ¢

Hs T4 Hitting At T

« Canada Presh, n: No merchant em-
loys & salesman or bookkeeper without
Enowing something about him.  No respect-
able man would recommend & butler, & por-
ter or boot black ‘ without knowing some-
thing of his character and ability. But
. ministers of the gospel are often asked to
T d their congregati to go and
hear traveling preachers about whoee his-
tory and character they kmow nm
In fact, ministers are sometimes ly
abused because they do mot .ive their
pulpits to any adventurer, male or fe-
male, that may happen to come
along. The only man that expects to get
work without proper credentials is'a travel-
ling preacher, who Fenenlly calls himself
an evangelist. People who would not buy
& horse or cow without asking many ques-
tions about the record of the animal are
quite willing to hear, and bring their wives
and daughters to hear, a preaching adven.
| turer who has no record better than
that of the Elgin gentlemian who figured so
conspicuously the other week. ~The value
some men attach to their morals and their
souls may be estimated by the kind of
5)00 le they take their morj and spiritual

from.
Papa Found His Tongue.
Life:' Helen—What did papa say when
you told him we wanted to get married ?4
Fred—I wouldn’t like to tell you ; but if
the recording angel took down the remarks
verbatim he must be an expert steno-

grapher.

S A Free Lunch.

Press and Printer : Wife—We've been
invited to dine with the preacherto-morrow.

Editor—I know it. Fix a big lunch to
take along.

Wife—A lunch ?

Editor—Of course. He won’t have a
blamed thing but fresh air and free salva-
tion.

Reasonable Bobby.

Philadelphia Record : Minister (dining
with the family)—You were a nice little bo;
in church this morning, Bobby. 1 notice:
you kept very quiet and still

Bobby—Yes, sir ; I was afraid of wak-
ing pa. it

They Didn't Go Down.

T'id Bits : ** I had to be away from school
yesterday,” said Tommy. *‘You must
bring an excuse,” said the teacher. * Who
from ¥’ ¢ Your father.” * He ain’t mo
good at making excuses ; ma catohes him
every time.,”

One-fifth of the 10,000,000 families in
France have no children. As many more
have only one child, and of those who have
as many as seven children the number is
only-230,000.

Alfter much solicitation, the German gov-
ernment has decided not to send the Watch
on the Rhine to the Wo 1d’s Columbian ex-
pgsition.

There are many tender recollections about
the life of an engineer.

Nearly £5,000,000 has been expended on
the ‘construction of the Church of the Sacred
Heart in Paris, and it is estimated that the
expenditure of $1,000,000 more will be re-
required to complete it.
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¥ supply in l.oondom
form the substances

B SysTEM, when broken
davu:‘I by overwork,
men wi
excesses ::5’ indincre-
tions.

SpEomFIo
the BEXUAL ByeTEM of
‘women,

‘ ‘Who finds his mental fae-

ulties dull or Mﬂn& or
his physical powers flagging, should take these
PiLLs. Thog will restore his lost energies, both
physical and mental.

EVERY W2

t
should take them.
o I“ Th
pressions aud eg
tail siok:

cure all -nr’

qularities, wl
o

killer does his whole duty the Chri
Scientist’s constituency will be gone.

- He Was Qualified. . Pl
Jester: BSuperintendent West End—So,
youiig man, you want a situation as street
car conductor, do you? What experience
have you had ?
Applicant—For two years I have been
down in Eastport, Me., packing sardines.
Superintendent— Yon may consider your-

self engaged.

A Trial Job Was Spared.

Brooklyn Life: * You don’t seem to
have the patience of Job,” said Mrs. Bunt-
ing to her husband, who was down on his
knees, looking under the bureau, and
mki‘v use of strong lap %

“ Well,” replied
shirt that Job wore didn’t call for collar
buttons.”

The period of solemnizing marriage, ac-
cording to the laws of the Church, is
on January 7th, and will close on Ash
nesday, which Inlh this ioear on March 2nd.
During Lent, and until Low Sunday, which
is one week after Easter, it is forbidden to
solemnize marri Those who are intend-
ing to enter soon the state of matrimony
should take the step before the 2nd of
March or wait unt:l after the 24th of April.
—Catholic Union. y

The King of Ashantee is allowed 3,333
wives, Many of them are the daughters of
the chiefs trib: tribes over which

guage. 1be_pre
unting, * the style of | 8%C 1

wed. |

en wbon A
'E“ ehould take these Prr.rs,
Yop“a They will cure the re-
sults of youthful bad hebits, and strengthen the
system. .. ol H
WOMEHN should take ‘them.
oyl These Prura will
make thiem regular.
* For sale by all druggists, or will be sent upon
m:m of pxﬂce (50¢. per box), by ulduldga
B, Wi AMS MED,
THE D. ILLI. Pt 1ol g S

CONSUMPTION.

HE GREAT PULMONARY REMEDY
of Wild
and_Hoarhound.

coughs and
Wistar's Pulmonio Syrupissold by drug
®lsts ab 2o,

PENNYROYAL WAFERS.
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