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I ain’t a sentimental sorter coon,
by no mannér o’ means, and What's
more, T never purtended as I Wwere.
A incident that I knows of, though.
for downright sentimentality beats
anything I ever heerd of. Even now,
though it happened long time ago—
somewhere back about the fall of '51
—I can't recolleet it without ‘a
chokin” lump Trises inter me gullet
and me eyes become sorter moist.
It’s a yarn of what a feller done ’cos
he thought it was his dooty and ’cos
he loved a gal.

Yes, I teil yer, there’s dramas en-
acted in sich ‘lives as ourn which; if

LARGEST HOTEL IN CEATHAN,

~ CHILD'S TUCKED DRESS.
Simple little frocks that fall fromx

D. G. SM

ITH, EDITOR & PROPRIETO

TERMSE—91.50 a Year, If paid in advancs, $1.00.

him fair warning ! Let him come
forward and own up like a man.’’

She paused several secondsg then
added :

“I ain’t playin’ no game of. blufl.
No, ’fore Heaven, I tells' yer I know
the man who’s dome it. Now, " let
him come forward.”

A dead silence fell on the crowd as
she paused agen, but no one moved.

Her eyes fldshed with anger, ' and
like a dart her arim shot out, and
with finger extended she pointed  at
one of the mern. '

‘“Yer coward, Silas Deane ! Yer
thiet i Yer done it, and deny it if
yer can !

With an oath Silas Deane sprang
forward and, whippin’ out his'shoot-
er, he fired at Nell. Sich an action
could mever be allowed ! Afore he

0N A RAILROAD IN RUSSIA

VERY FINE COACHES USED IN : vi
THAT COUNTRY. JOHN Mc<DONALD
Peculiarities Noticed by & Travel- u"““" e

ler—Poor Light for the
3 Evening.

This train in which 1 a.n‘xth travel- ] 4 do
ling would compare well wi trains AL
in England and 'America, writes & BAND AND mm G
correspondent of the London Daily | Stock of Dimension and other
News. constantly on hand. R

There are two ongines, black . and
greasy, and they have huge funnél-
|shaped chimneys. 'They consume an }

?enormous quantity of wood, but

could. fire agen hé was stretched on | there is no searcity of it, for at ev-
the ground with more bullets if¢ his €'y station ‘there are stacks of it
body than yer could ‘count on ye sawed into convenient chunks.

two hands. ; At one énd of the train is the post
5 I, wagon, with two brass Horms orpa-~

Ci y DESC TONS. 4 o TSN d
y é& “NGS. OF ALL e Rl" o was performed on the stage; |the shoulders make ‘the best possi= " §ofl" “wer'n’t dead ; 'twere on'y o Imenti-nﬁi :; ?::t;'-bg:nmb’ea:iﬁd :
\ IEB. o those : palé-faced - clever noospaper jble models for little children. mere scalp wound. Nevertheless: she g{:::rg '; shalon Tottan; ng
STEET sy i S knowalls, ‘or crickets, or whatever| The  little d‘ress is cut with ront | were the talk of the camp. So were ’gutsid o A‘t' e othl e:'d 15" Whiek
B BTGl 'L COCLEMEES | they' calls "emselves, would say as it {and back portions, which are tucked | the ““Parson’’ and Denis, for the mat- . o
PR . was onnatural, and could never have to yoke depth, but fall in soft folds ]m o’ that—'specially Denis.

Al

japproximates to " -our guard’s vam’
happened in rale life. But they’d below, and which may' be ﬂﬂ‘wsﬂi; Wal, soon after this occurrence Nell Evhelre theﬂconduct;m—a 't‘-‘m:;mw
be ‘mistook for all that, 'cos’ this;over a lyoke lining that holds ‘the were sittin’ on e tree-stump, lookin’ !&md ﬁo:l?m % :ﬂ.hwhltam :
heérg yarn is gospel. +tucks in place. The lower edge may !Lhe picter of misery. She had ' beeh | un ]° ¢ !-coa th .h‘ ald

T'11 tell yer ’xactly how it come be simply - hemmed or have threes cryin’, for the ‘‘Parson’ had jestlpirpeuch ? :;’ then :ﬂ “T”‘?ﬁ
abeut. It was at Davidson’s Oreek— |tucks @dded above the heém as illus- |left her, After he had summoned up lf e’,m_.t io 8 he nking "
as wild and brown a&nd lonesome & 'trated. The bishop sleeves are tuck- {enough courage to ‘‘pop the ques- | mf: V;?;l" d‘“{h: makes :‘g"'
locality ‘as ‘ever mortal man clapped |ed at the upper portion and plain bes tion.[” She,  remembering Hher pro- rlnenl o t° 9. o0 - train m:
eyes on—all level and sandy and'low the elbows. The neck is finished mise to Denis, said that though she 1:"“” & s“mum ::610‘_ it
monot’nous. | with a straight tucked band or col-|loved him she could never msdrry | °A§’l"e& e vy ! ;" .

They was a wild, harum-scarum 10t 'jar. { b e other cars are for passen-

A

of boys cellected there, too, I gives
yer my word. Of course, when gold
isi located at a place, yer woulda't
expect very high-class serciety ; omd
Davidson’s Creek 'were no exception,
unless it were worse than most

| anythlnz;. Nigh every soul there was

& wrong’'un.

b Bennett, though—ver
could ‘hardly - call him a wrong'un.
He was a ishort, insignificant,  little
shrimp of a feller, with a chivvy yer
couldn’t help likin’, and the most
infernally bad luck as ever dogged a
miner. He had a smile and a kind
word fer everyone, and I honestly
b’lieve he would have given his last
penny to a pard who was dowa on
his luck. We mostly ealled him the
‘‘Parson,’”’ not that he was extry re-

| years of age, 8 yards of material 27
,inches wide ‘or 2% yards 82 inches
wide will be required.

" He watched her out of sight, think-
in’ ‘all . the time. Then ' a smile
|gradually spread over  his face—the
|smile of a feller what’ fought and
won

imuttered.
.

| Denis arrived ~at. the tree jest in

{time. The rope were already round

ithe "Parson’s - neck.
| *‘Bhoys, what are ye up to 7" say®

A s
ligious, but ‘cos he was so much | “T'm thinkin’ yer'd better not a-in-

vetler'n the rest of us, and  had
never beén known to cuss for more'n
ball'a minute at a time.

The fellers at first used ter take
‘vantage of him, but it wern’t long
'fore.he showed us he could use his
fists or his  shooter as well as the
best of us,

Then there were @ Nelly Bell--ol’
Hanky: Bell's darter. She were a
good one, and no mistake. ' She were
always mending or patching fer

} {someone, of making a fine appetizin’

Nuﬁ

i

stew  out of 'some of our tough
“tack,”” fer some feller that was took
gick. We _.used ter

and the on'y %

didn’t know it was the ‘‘Parson’”
hisself.

Wal, to be gettin’ along. One day

en. were a-comin’ baok wioi’ll—let daylight’.through him, Of

the, camp after & bit of e sauntér
round, when Nelly comes runnin’ up
ter.him, her eyes-all red ‘and swollen
with eryin.’ ;

. “‘Demis,’”” she sobbed, »yer are =a
well-placked 'un, and I wants yeér

i to help me. Will yer 2

Off comes Denis’ hat in an instant.

"Want me hellup, do . ye, Nelly ?

‘Bolts, Washers, Grindstones, Grind-

» : A de ﬂdls, Wire Screen Doors, Window
‘ove. Wire, Barbed Wire Fencing, Counter Scales,

Carpet S
evol o arrive from Belgium 35 Single

weepers, Blasting Powdeg and Fuse,

Sections, Heads, Knife Heads, Mower Section Guardes

:k of Genem! Hardware is complete in every branch and

, i ye on'y. say, ‘Off with yer
head, Denis,” bedad Oi'll do it jist to
show ye that Oi mane bis'ness. And
w! have ye been cryin’ yer purty
eyes out for, and what are ye afther
wantin’ me to do 2"

“Oh, = Denis, it’s awful. They've
been and got the ‘Parson’ at Slade’s
Saloon, and they’re jest agoin’ - ter
atring him up.  ¥er know Dan Black.
It 'pears he keeps all his money i

two black boxés, marked D. B, One!

of them boxes has been found empty
under a heap of clothes in the ‘Par-
son’s’ tent, 'and they’re sayin’ he's
done it. But it ain’t him, Denis.
I'll stake all I've -got it ain’t him.
T has my suspicions as ter who it is;
in fac’, I'm pretty . sure ; but, yer
see, I can’t prove it. Yer  will
help me, Denis, won’t yer, ol’ pard?”

‘‘But what d’ye ixpict me,to do,
Nelly 2 .

“Do ? T've been up ter the saloon
and tried ter get him off, but it ain't
no go.: They says the suspicions is
too much agen him—they want
proofs, ' and unless they’'re brought
the law must take its course. And T
can bring proofs. Yes, Denis, I will
bring proofs. So what I want yer
ter do is ter stop ’em fer half an
hour. By that' time I'l bring my
proofs, and if I can’t-—~then Heaven
help poor Tim !”’ ;

‘‘Nelly, tell me. Why do ye take
all this interist in the ‘Parson’ 7'’

There were no answer.

“It’s bekase ye love him.’’

‘‘Denis, ye’re. right—it is’’ says
Nelly.

The Irishman weren’t no saint, and
when he heard this his soul was filled
with jealousy. A bitter fight took

S0ns requiring goods in our line will save money by calling |place "tween  his honor .and Love,
they will find our prices away down below the iowest, prov

J0IN HARDWARE STORE, CHATHAM.

. [digestion grises from the morsel of

Preit ‘or Some of the
Iis of the Human Body.

ative wvalue of
{coming moke and more insisted upon

by those who make a study of diet~ |

etics, Grapes arc recommended for
j the. dyspeptic, “the consumptive, the
/anaemic. and for those with & ten-
fdency to gout ' and liver troubies.
Plums, also, are said to be a cure
%gm and: rheumatic tendencies.
¢ acid fruits, especially lemons
and oranges, are particularly 'good
mnwmwhv “troubles and rheumat~

It is not suflicient, say the advo-
tates ' of the frult cure, to eat a
®pdll quantity at br dst or din-
ner. -~ One shoul rom two to
eight poundg of grapes a day/ or, if
the oranges are the curative agency,
the number to be eaten. in a day
may vary from three to -gf{.
A healthy condition of the body
hds upon a perfect balance 0
There are many other

@gottén. ¥ . - people there are who
2 keep heaithy without fruit.
How abtsurd, some one says, to be

told ‘to . est fruit when-everybody | WY

. Xes, but how do-you ' eat
Do you teke o definite amount
-the. same as you: do_of mest

$atoes, or do you eat it as

candy 2 . ¢

E g ‘wﬂ.mp

i fruit-taken at the end.

“ Be honest with your stomach for
a month. Bat no more than you
meed of simple food, into which the
trué luxuries of pature, such as ap-
ples, oranges, pears, or other fruit,
shall enter. Try, if only as ap in-
teresting experiment, to  eat spar-
ingly of the cruder articles of diet,
and more of those suited to your
real’ needs, and see to it that fruit
forms a part of each meel.

“Buot there are 80 many kinds of
fruit that I cannot eat.”’

““There it is again. Because - you

““But doesn’t fruit make the blood
thin 2™

It - certainly does, and we are
mighty glad of it. Ask any doctor
who has practised medicine for ten
years with his ‘éyes open, and’ he
will tell you that the great majority
of grown-up folks have blood too
thick, -

‘“The minerals and natural acids
of the fruit are the very best con-

and it weren’t long .’fore Love kem

jout on top. Why should he sacrifice

everythink jest fer this mincing ‘ ‘Par-
son’" ? :

Presently he looked up and said
“Nell, ‘darlint, ashamed of meself Oi
am, but Oi can’t help it at all. Plaze
don’t think . too bad of . me, but Oi
must - tell ye. Oi love ye ‘mesilf.
There’s - the trooth. Look at the
matther from a commonsinse point
of view. He's penniless and Of has a
dacent pile, now ; not that Oif names
that as anny indoocemint, but Oi
love ye greatly. Why should ye
throw. yesilf,away on the ‘Parson,’
who is a wrong’un—a thafe 7'’

“Yer are a laril The ‘Parson’
were never a thief, and how dare ye
say 80 ? Yer acad. I came and
asked yer help ’cos I thought yer
was a gentleman, Denis. Evidently
I were mistook.”

‘“You’re not mistook at all. It's

should like to know ? Of refuse to
purvent a jist pemalty bein’ inflicted
on a thafe, who has had a fair trial,
with all the ividence agin him. Oi
endeavour to dissuade ye from wast-
in" yer love onssich a one, and offer
ve me own love. Where is the dis-
grace ? However, if yo'll be me wife,
Nelly, Oi’ll save him if Oi can, thafe
or no.thafe, not bekase Oi belave he’s
innercent, but fer your swate sake.
Will' ye prcmise ?°°

bR
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1terfere with this here gatherin’,

Denis,”’ sald the President.
1. ““Arrah; ‘but Oi'm on'y interferin’,
!bocxlh' your hongur's. pardin, Prisi-
ident, bekase it’s committing murther
iye all. . are, Ye are jist goin’ to
{sthring up an innocint bhoy. O tell
{ye the, Parson’s’ innogint.’’ ’
“Don’'t yer be a fule. We've fest

{had a kinder trial, jedge, joory, and
tall proper; and the verdict of this
eourt is ‘Guilty;: and ‘may the Lord

‘have mercy on his soul.” The empty
ibox was found in" his shaunty right

! epough=-there ain’t ‘n¢ mistake ' in |

that—and Ne' ¢an’t’ explain it nohow.
I'm 'soxry fer . yer; seein’ as p’raps
he's a.patd of yourn, but get the job
over,’”’ he said, ' turping to some of
the rufians standing ready. :

+“*Now; listen to ime, ye blayguards!
The fust wan that touches that rope

will. Listep to me. Oi have a con-
ifission  to make. I did this crimge
T AT T S
Ter say they was astonished would
e putting “it" mildly. ' There weere &
ook of utter ' amazement on every-
's face, - and they all crowded
{rouhd the President and seemed to

t

{be &l talkin’ at once. Presently a

*hush fell on the'crowd and the Presi-|al

dent spoke. ¥ ;

~ “‘Denis O’'Brien, by yer own cons
fission yer pleads guilty of thievin’.
('Yér have heartlessly robbed & »ore
.hard-workin” man and have also i~
{lowed a innercent young feller ter. be
tried, condcmped, and nearly execut~
Ied. We ain't  partic’lar here, but
[thievin® ‘is a crithe which we must
;stamp’ out at any cost. Yer know
{the penalty and we can make no ¢x-
tception. ‘Parson,’ ye're lucky and
c¢an now go free. Allow me ter ba
| the fust. ter congratulate yer.”

Then says the “Parson’” i—
| “Pon’t congratulate yet. Yer've
1just tried and’ pearly hung me fer a
icrime I never done. Jest think of
{the anxiety I must have suffered.
Don’t yer think yér owe me a sorter
recompense ? I don’t want much.
It’s only that yer let Denis go, if
he promises to git away at once. He
confissed ter this of his own free will,
which shows some pluck ‘anyway.’’

The . President commenced ter look
oneasy, and more so still when he
saw Nelly walkin’ quickly towards
‘em.
| “Yer see, it's like this 'ere. OI’
iBlack's‘gold’s been snicked, and
{someone’s got tér be punished fer it.
iImagine,if yer can, what a pretty
'pass things would take if we .-once
{took it inter our heads to let ‘em
{off. * No, we can’t make no exception
iin this, case anyhow. Miss Bell,”” he
;said, turning to Nelly, ‘‘this ain’t
.quite the place fer ladies, and I hope
iyer won't thke it as unkind if we
jarsks yer ter go away. As a matter
lof fac’, we've got some very un-
lpleasant bis’ness ter get fixed up.”

Up ter the present Nell had not
fdared ter look at the prisoner.

““I tell yer, Mister President, yer’'ve
got the wrong man.: The ‘Parson’
ain’t togk nothing.”’

{ “No,. so we've found out ; . but
| Deni

Nell. started bac in amazement
when she saw Denis. i

‘“Denis, me brave boy, what have
yer been an’ done ?’’ she exclaimed.

“Yer tould, me to kape 'em back
an’ to make toimewand, faith, this is
the on'y way Oi could stop the mur-
thering blayguards.”

Nell turned ter the President agen.

“l know .the real one as has rob-
bed Dan Black. It ain’t the ‘Par-
son,” nor it:ain’t Denis, though he
says it is. He'll explain ter yer why
he confessed afterwards. Yes, I know
who has done it, and I wish ter give

celvable remedies for this thickened I not,. . sayy. - Nelly,

" angrily.
condition of the blood. Fruit then H i ing,"”
becomes a' food and a medicine —a |, let W bedoi -

x rted 'out Denis, sullenly, at which
nece:fuy and a most delightful*lu» Nelly commenced ter cry.

F e ¢ “Jist ‘promise, ~and Oi save him
5 ) or do me best.”’
‘‘Bobby, I heard youNwm a Very | <Won't yer do it without me pro-
‘:ﬁ“‘:‘&n o4 i:?:d‘sya;i i ;‘:s' ;‘;zh"‘: mise ? Not 'as a homorable gentie-
v . De i ?Yl
““Tencher, aays it isn’t polite 10 talk| ‘Mo 17

too . abput yourself’’ replied “*Then, I promise, * but on’y on

Bobby, with a sudden access of mo- [gondition that 'yer save him, mind

yer. I can't stand’ by and see him
AR die. But as fer you—I hate yer fer
The world's manutacturers use 90 |a low-down mean hound.’
tons of gold and 55 tons of silver| She run off then, leavin’ Denis be<
; wildered. - :

i o G st b

| Po cut this dress for a child of 4’

“Dear, | plucky little gir'rl,”’ he

.

gers.. There is oné car painteéd blue
ook e e e o e
{went sadly away, muttering some- |°3 Yellow for second-clase passengers,

|thing ke, “So  it's Denis Wa1, |2nd’ seven = painted green for third-}®

she’s as lucky as he is.”’ | o S
Kbt aa ’;oon as the' *"Passon’ Ibun?. on the.corridor plan, and as
{had left Nell Denis kem up. * the gauge of the line is wide, they
| ““A good morning to ye, Nell,” ”';hm 75N
{ * “Good morping’, Denis."” e ‘“‘swagger’’ people, like gener-
| (““Oi’ve come about that promise ye i"l' and their wives, ;
matlixe, » an’ Oimhopeﬂzg're satisfied SIBERIAN MILLIONAIRES,
| W the way car out me own
:parrt. of the contract. ‘And a near lw“';t‘byh Merchants,
{thing it was, indade, jist a case of 1OUrDalists, travel first-class; second-
touch and go.”’ ; I
““I never meant yer ter take sich a .. .C°S; Wives and daughters going out
irisky course, Denis.” !
1 “It was the on’y wey of gaisin’ ‘hm:{ili"ho has his eye on becoming
{toime. ‘They shut me mouth for mei:h I°”i"’ and  also . by men|
d toime Oi spake.” id‘;:m take to be German commer-
‘e‘?(%u’re a brave feller, Denis, and I B travellers.
can never, thank yer enough.” ! hix:lte::epmty are third-class, a
“Ye ‘remember mise, s % e
.,Y:;n ol i N.ell L ‘icent-lo:l;ingd artisans ‘and’ their wiv
“Are ye wanting to back out ay|°S @nd hordes of children wandering
it, or are ye goin’ to \carry u.f‘-‘“‘ to settle, and a fair sprin
through 2" '\.;‘ay- m Scirum young fellows, al-
“Why, I'l word, i 0
e v, keep ter my ord‘ of%mm O(VW
“D’ye know the ‘Parson’s’ in love |PeV9 (beer), ng
with ye, Nell 7" 04 -O'° [tempts to piteh- one’ amother out of
; “I didn’'t know till jist now, ‘when "m window. The mass, ho'w. of
he told me, and esked me ter be his ¥ fellowstravellers are moujiks,

The cars are all}

jclass is favored by lesser military of- |
ito Siberia to join the head of the |

wifé, I refused him—'cos I promised SP8EEY men with big: sheepskin hats || '

youl' [that give :.h:m :l Aferocious _air,
“'Nelly, dear, yisterday Of tuk ye - Wearing rough-spun cloaks, and olten
at ‘a’-lma.ne advantage. Ye called me With sacking tied eround their feet
pasty names. Of wish to say ye were inStead .of ‘boots. . The women are
ioigl\t. 0i was worse than all that, [0t and plain and barefooted, though
ut’ ye musn’t call me sech names the colors of
agin. Oi've been thinkin’ and have  times startling in brilliancy;
decided not to marry ye. D'ye think ,0Fange is popular. They, teo, bave
Oi’d marry ye and ruin yer whole hordes of youmgsters,: little
life, knowin’ all the while that' ye.of unWashed  rags, but plump and
were eatin’ yer hear'rt out for . the happy most.of them. ; p
Parson’ ? No, darlint, I ain’t so|
bad as that. Nelly, I release ye from

first~class car is divided into
compartments, . where, if  you. are

r dresses are some- |

slghtn’

yer promise, entoirely.’’
“Denis 1"’ Nell eried."
‘“Yis, entoirely, dear.’”’ -
“How can I ever thank yer 2. '
‘‘By lettin’ me be the best man at
yolu.r: weddin’—and nothing else at

An’ he weis.~London ‘Fit-Bits.
S IR
THE CHAPLAIN'S TOBACCO
An Incident of the Siege of Lady-
smi'

There . was a certain much-foved
thaplain shut up in Ladysmith who
greatly enjoyed a smoke, says . ‘the
London Mail. In Buller's relief ‘col-
umn there were men who loved him
well and ‘knew'  his love:jor.a pipe.
YWhen  they left . Colensg eleven: of
them  each carvied under his khaki
tunic a quarter-pound«tin of  tobac-
co for the chaplain. And then came
all the horrors of  that terrible
struggle to : reach.  the:: beleagured
town, culminating in the awfui fight:
at Pieter!s hill. One after anothe®
vainly trying to keep the therished
possession, parted with it bit by bit
during those dreadful weeks.  But
one of them carried it all the time
and never so' much as touched - it.
When at last he reached Ladysmith
he had to march right through . to
encamp several iniles Beyond the
town. But’ the next day he got ' a
permit and tramped back to. Lady-
smith, found out his friend, the chap-
lain, and handed over the treasure
to him. All black and grimy was
tkat sacred tim of ‘tobaceo! '‘black
with the smoke of battle and dented
by many a hard fight; but it was
there—intact—an offering of devo-
tion—a holy thing—a pledge of love
The chaplain has it still; he could
not smoke it; it was far too precious
for that. It has become one of his
household gods, to be kept forever
as a token of a soldier’s love.

————

Mistress—"“I ‘am afraid Bridget,
that you’ll have to find another
place.” Servant—'‘For why, mum?”’
Mistress—‘‘Well, my husband says
there’s too much waste in the kitch-
en. Servant—'‘Shure, mum, if thalt’s
all, T'll lace mesilf till I can’t
breathe, mum.’’

The average marriage rate for the
British Isles in a year is 16 in 1,-
000. Only 12 per 1,000 got married
in Rutlandshire; but 18.9 married
in Warwickshire.

0,891 people were hurt in accidents

in London streets last year, of whom
207 were killed outright.

fglone, yéu maintam privacy byiturn-

ing the key. There are plush seats

ion either side, but as this is stmuier

itime, they are covered with red- \ 4
‘striped cotton. At night the car at~

tendant comes in, ’touches a lever, WE PRINT—
and the back of thé seat ~swings up T o.
;and makes an upper berth. . And the

ibottom seat

' TURNS ON A PIVOT.

|(mmes bottom upwaras, enad a pull
at a cord reveals a soft mattress and
| pillow. ' The' ideal way is to have a
{eompartment to ' yourself, and you
‘@et this in exactly the samie way as &
ryou secure a carriage to yourself on A ) :

jan English train. Raflway attend- When tea~making, . there is tl
lants having the same weakness all’ stant smoking of . cigarett
.the world over, I have travelled the peasant may not be able to
{ideal way. / A {hunk of bread, but he has a

| The lighting of the car in the eve- of cigarettes. They are tiny, |
ning is bad. A single  candle is isfying. things, half cardboard
.8tuck in a case over the door, and provide threé modest pufls,
;this has not only to'illuminate your then to be thrown away.
icompartment, but contribute t¢ could smoke a hundred a - day
{lighting part of the corridor on the deserve no lecture'on’ being a sla
{Qther side. It is impossible to read. |10 tobaecco. - X
4;1;1;3 la.v:tory acconmnodation’ is lim- i e Fie s
‘ , and as it is for the joipt use of e "BUT BIG:
{both sexes, it is a cause olpfreqnent ONLY ONE NEAL, ¥ : 3
(embarrassments. Ablutions have to b o Vi

}be gerlon:ied s‘iﬁglyA For two hours | Queer Food Fad :of an Hocen!
ieach morning there is a little crowd ; Physician.

lof unwashed, uncombed, and semi- Riondton ity Al
|dressed men and ' women standing| A famodus ana eccentric physici
iabout the. corridor, all smoking = ci-|of London, who flourished 180
|gavettes, women as well as men, and | ago, was a stout advocate of ‘&
{éach eyeing their neighbor with side | stricted diet. "He held that one
iglances of distrust, lest there will be |a day was enough for anyone, . .
{Some underhand move to get posses- | he practised what he preached.
i8ion of the lavatory first. that  meal ! A chronicler of
[ "‘Among the*twovoking things of life | time said of it :

{is the way Russian hotels and lava-| ‘“For over twenty years Dr. For
jtaries on Russian trains supply you |dyece jdined daily at Dolly’s chom
{With. water to- cleanse yoursell. | house, near Paternaster Row. At &
{There is no tap to turn on the water | o’clock he entered and took his seat .
jbut there is a button, which, on]|at a table always reserved for him.
|Pressing with your hand, releases a | A isilver tankard full of strong ale, -
jtrickle, The moment you ceaseé pres- | a bottle of port wine, and & measure
;Sing the: button the supply is cut off. | containing a qudrter of ‘a pint’ of
iWhen 'you are actually pressing the | brandy were instantly placed béfore -
iwater trails along your elbow and|him. :
{soaks your shirt sleeves, or douses ““The moment the waiter announcs
{your clothes and boots. The only{ed him the waiter put a pound and
Irefuge is selfishness. So I plug the | a half of rump steak on the gridiron
;basin outlet with a cork and hold {und on the table some delicate trifie
{the button up with a lead pencil till | as a bonne bouche to serve until the
{the basin is full. Then I wash. Thus {steak was ready. This-orsel . was
{the water supply soon gives out, and |sometimes half a brofled = chicken,
I pick up several expletives in Rus- |sometimes a plate of fish. When he

sian from my fcllows.
A BECOND-CLASS CAR.

The second-class cars ‘seem almost
|as good as the first. Ladies or hus-
\bands and wives or travellers who
understand ithe weak side of railway
attendants can, if there is not too
much  traffic,, get a compartment.
IOtherwise the seats and beds are ar-
ranged without any cubicle division.
On hot nights—and though Russia in
winter can be colder than the North
Pole, it can in summer be more tor-
rid than the equator—it is better to
travel second-class than first.

All the third-class cars are grimy;
there are sections reserved for wom-
en and children. The woodwork is
painted ‘drab inside, but there is not
a vestige of cushion. I spent hours
among these cmigrants. I fihd them
interesting. They are horribly dirty
and as they like to have the windows
closed, despite the iemperature, the
c~rs reck with odor. They carpy all
their worldly possessions’ with them,
some foul sleeping rugs ‘and ' some

had eaten this the doctor took one
glass of brandy, and then proceeded
to devour his steak. f

‘“When he had finished his meat he
took the remsinder = of his brandy.
*He drank the ale during his dinner.)
He then took his bottle of port, | He
thus spent daily an hour and a haif,
end then returned to his house: in °
Essex street to give his 6 o'cloek
lecture on chemistry. He made 1
other meal until his return next day '
at 4 o'clock to Doliy’s.”

o e : e
THE FLOCR OF'THE SEA,

M. Tessipoll, n Russian naval sw -

geon attached to the Baltic ‘%
fleet, has been exporimenting * w
jan  apparatus for taking photos
graphs of the sea floor at any i

and, it is reported, with such |
cess that reliable records. of

ihe life may . now be reck

ongst ' our .valuable sources

logical ‘knowledge. "The. -

culty is in the: constructiol

bundles of more foul clothing. These{lamp :
arc spread out on the hard seats’to 'Dressure at.
make them a little less hard. Bread, | making

tea and melons seem their chief fare. | Purposes, and't
There are "groat :chunks of sour;  sipofl is said to
black breud, aud at every halt ket~ |though ~ the
tles are seized, and'a scramble made | nounced mainly
to the - platform, where the local|connection, it ‘is
peasant women have steaming séms invention
ovars,” and. “sell a kettle of beiling | many

water for a halfpenny and s ‘water- | gation

melon as big as, your head for a pen-

ny: §

Besides bread-eating and iscattering
half of it on the ficer, and hunching
melons, and making o mess with th
rind, and splashing the wates




