& TBY TR
Loylmer waw sittving slone i His lis
swiolfing » sigarotte; aud wondering

swsweor Disk: would® briug bim,. whew
B rofier to come agsis to give in

pyeurs;, Dot sged! i wickeduesss 4

i

eili

mwes bl with: ag s,
& fieeaud »govdly crop of white;.
hwire. Yowr flrst thought: ow looking
weng, “* Wit & charmitsg: old’ gemtles-
your swoowd], “* What! sspsir of steely
yourthird], *Whssi s MWephistophes-
ow;. withiout: the: shiadow of & doubt,
Kylmeor waw » wicked mau, with =
art Gllod ti the brim;. aud runniog

itk sbl masser of! evil,
Poyy sy, you: iviow;, that: women: novel-
slwveys make their hervines il goed;
they srer aw insipid. aw the d i
= window;: or else: thet they go to
othier extremwe; aud miske their villains
i ummitigated villwine thet! it is impossi-
toe find’ one single: rwy of’ virtue wheres
it redeerns their charaeter from ite
b peil. of’ utter biscluess. But let me
yowthet: 1f sll the women: novelists who
b storiew i the Bnglish: langusge were
tomcenitrate: thieir offorts upen the tusk
trying voo depiet thie villsiny of Lerd
Pyimer’s owturel  depravity,, I s afraid
Phist it thiecensd’ thiey would have to- call in
thiecwid of’ their mascaline confreres to ade:
quatety complete the gortrait For the

meble lord” was all bad,. thoroughly bad—
whs' vpp i tive North: cenntry thiey call

ey

“*haed |, core-througl,”” Yer' e had udelighr.-‘

fil mamuer when he chose;, and' i early

i thepretty flat,. fose to fics with the

lady of’ very moderate: desires;” ssid’ Lord:

“iﬁ,,“ vouy, sir;” retwrned Diok,

ma ewlved with & great s of interest;.

“Well,, sir;. swid' Diels;. T sl weys meke it
a mltncvru' to tulle about my frtends’
priveve: «f"wire;, even when I beppen: to
Boowthen,

“You won' v vell me;” Lord Aylmer chucks
led,. “Oh,, very well,. very well, never
mind.. T caw tuke m iint: ss well sw suy-

bedix

“When it suite: your pu
thought rau,, as hie wat
wickied old’ fivee:

_Then hie got ug from his chair:. I you
don’t wamv me swy longer;. sir;. I shsil go
sud pwy my respects to the iwdy. By-the
bye;. [ hope you ave less auxious about her
than you were s-ehort time ago.”

rpose;” Dick’s
tiser hand:

i

stumped his gouty foot hard upon the
floor.. ““Damme,” he cried,. ** that woman
iwlike so indisn-rubter ball, sud as hard
aw oails ioto the ber, B2’

“Thew she: iwbetter,” swid Dick, with
au air of profound aud suxious interest.

“Better'!” Damme;” the old ssvage
cried, ‘' she’soutrageously well sir.. Damme,

mimd, sir,” swid Dicle with perfect gravity.
** Relief!” vhe other echoed, then seem—
ed to recollect himself & little.
and see her. [ dare say you will find her
i the beudoir.”’
Dicle felt himeelf’ dismissed with s wave
of the old lord's hand; awd being mever

f
|

middle age had” made o genuine love-matoh ,l

with & beautiful young womesn =t lem;y(,u are worrying about  m
sixteers yemrs youoger tham Himself—e' ghall do when vo

penmiiless aw well uw & beautiful youne
wemms;. upen whom e had lavished so |
much love and stemtion thet within three
mwont e of s marrage hislove had barned

itself’ out’ awd’ wew aw dewd aw amy dead’
voleanio,. A& few weelkwlater; Lord’ Aylmer |
pruetically separated himself from his wife,

slthougl. they continued to share the
swane house;, and heappeared before the
world as much. aw possible aw if no breavh.
hiaid’ ever heen ed’ bevween them. |

Nov by Lert Aylmer’s desire;. this=—oh !
ey bat becawse her lad yship had neverbeen
so gepuinely in love with him: as he had
heen with her;. amd was-moreover perfectiy
dive to the solid’ wortdly sdvantages of
being Lerd: Aylmer's wife, the mistresw of
Ayimer's Bield and of the handseme town
hiowse i Belgrave square.

COF course;, | lsuow that' vhere are oth-
orw;”’ shieswid io reply to & dearfriend, vho
thought it her duty te open this young
witels oyes;. ** 'aud,. of course,. I brniow that
Aylmer wemte Lo got' rid of me; bav oo’y
wean toobee got rid’ of,. and’ I pat up with
thee othierw becawse [ think domg se the
least of vwo evils,. Thereis only one Lady
Ayimer; aund she i# & strong and hesithy
young wemes, who meansto be Lady Ayl-
wer for sy least fifty years lomger. Yes, [
bwow;. my dear;. all that you fe=! abeut ir,
L quite appreciate your feeling towsrd me:
Oh,.yew | 1t was your ity to tell me; bat I
s ot goitg te cot myself out of sll that
makes life worth liviog, just to oblige &
husbaud whe hiss got tired of me in three
wowthe’’

To vhis decistion Lady Alymer had from
thies thme forward lsept most rigidly. Aw
e ae her husband was comcerned, nothing
seemed to amuoy her; and whenever she
wished to doso awd condescended to try to
get: her own wey by means of & little flat-
tery, shegonersily succeeded; and now thas
Levd: Aylmer had govinto the “sixties,” she
wen simply & stately, even-tempered, iron-
willed and excveedingly nealthy woman, who
looked aw if' she meant te live to be uinety.

Iv' was partly omw the subject of his wife's
extrome healthinesy vhat Lord Aylmer was
thinkiog that morning as he smoked his
cigarette aud tried to assare himself that
the twingew in his lefl foor were merely a
sign of & coming shower and nothing in the
wortd to do with gout st ail.. And justas a
worse twinge than ususl made him wince
and shiver,. the door opened gently sud &
mar-servant made his appearance:

T OMi Aylmer is ere; my lord,”’ he swid,
“Will your lordship see him ™

“Certaiuly, of course;,’” excimimed hiw
lordship. *‘Show him here at once.”

The mam retired, and in & minute or two
returned with Dick, who said ‘*Goed-
morning’ to his unele with au air of cheer-
ful civility.

“H'gh ™ granted the old lord, “morning,
Wetl 7

“Wetl, sir,” said Diclr, ** I have thought
the mat! er over, and sithough I have oot
apd never have had any wish tego to Iaodis,
I have decided that it will be best for me 10
aecept the sppointment you were good
emoneh to ger for me.

“Oh !—er, I'm glad yon’ve come to your
senses at last,” smid the old lord a shade
more graciously. **Well, you had better
go-and see Barry Beynton about it—that
will he the beat. And then youo’ll have to
ger your affaire put. in order, make your
will and =il thet '’

“T nave mase my will,” said Dick,
promptly, ‘‘slthongh it’s true I haven't
very much to make1t for”

“Ah! that’s good—those thinge ought
slways to he done before they are wanted.
By the bye, Dick, are yon hard up or any-
thinog of that kind?” Do you want any
oey

“No, sir, thamks. [ could do with a
hundred or two, of course—~who couldn’t?
Buv L am net in debt or anything of that
sort,”

The old lord caressed his white mus—
twehie adid lonked at his heir with a sort of
comical wonder. ‘’Pon my sonl !” he re-
martred, ‘L can't tell how you do it,’

“RBh* smd Dick, not undersianding,
aud in faet pot 1noverested in his uncles
thonghta,

“Wetl, how do yon de it? Exprosiv
regiment—flay 1n Paleser Mansions—Riyi.
erw, avd il the rest

Divk shrugged his shouiders. ““Woell,
#ir,. L don’vowe a penpyin the world, !  ve
Wi is

Mew. Harrie must be & youug

-

| to Graveleigh.”,

| people there.’

very anxious to remain in his presence, he
betook: himself away,. and went to find her
ladyship.

zwv to the omstable at ence, and I

deu’s thisk, my young gentiemaa,’ I add

« thwt Tom Merriman h‘:vuing gu'sh. ...,.k'
imwide with ill-gotten goods

to il your
h.i'?yo-mt«hﬂuhnohiniho very

soresy’ trisl of her life.
& weelr before she had writtew to her
cousii,. Bsther Brand, buv shehsd had no
Phat had set surprised er much,

reply: PIb
| for Esther way & restless soul, never so

least.

mer;. lighting suother cigarette.. *Huve
Aylime g paret

Lord: Zlymer jumped up in = fury and )

her Heslthiness is positively aggresive.’” | -
*' But that muet' be w great relief td your  peintment in Iudis which he does not dare | quite a light heart, and even sat down to

| happy a» when moving about from plsce to
place. Apart from that, London s scarcely
| she place: to look for rich and idle people in

** K whist: will* become: of! Mire:.. Hurrie : September; smi Dorovhiy had addressed her
whiew you: ave-gove: vo lndis,, elt 7 the old!| letter to hercousin’s hankers; knowing that

it weuld be the surest sud probably !he
quickest way of findiog her. But when Dick
| waw gone; othy began to get very sux-
' iove for & etter from Hsther, to wstch for
the post, and to wonder impatiently what
| Bather could possibly have done with her-
self aud whether she had got her letter or
|mo% But for seversl deys there was still
| silence; and at last, just when Dorothy was
1 inming to despair, it came.
| begﬂm’i'l yourletter, Miss Dorothy,” cried
Barbara, hurrying into the room with it,
| “*Oh, Barbara!” Dorothy cried, excitedly.
| Tm ® momént she had torn it open an
| waw reading it sloud vo Barbara. “‘Oh, it
| i from Russia, Famcy Miss Brand being
| in Russia. Birbars, snd she says :
““My Very Dear Littie Dorothy :—8o you
| ®re married L I can hardly believe it—in-
| deed, sinee having your le! ter this morning,
]I I bave been saying to myself over aud over
| again, ‘Dorothy Strode is married—little
| Dorothy has gov married,’ and still I do not
| i the least reslise it.
| bappy, of course, and you are going to have
& baby—that is almost an ‘of course’ also
And your husband has got a good ap-

i vorefuse. That looks like bread-and-chesse

1

sud kisses, mydear little cousin. However,

{ himy sud he loves you nothing else matters,
| money least of sll. Buv why, my dear, have
yon waited so long before you told me of |

So you are very |

“ Well, so I' suppose he gave in,” said
Dorothy, who was desply interested.

“Well, of ‘course hehad to,” returned
Berbars, with. practical piainness ; ‘‘bus,
all the same, he never forgave me for having
beew the oue”vs get the better of him, and

we were at the Hall. Ah! Miss Dorothy,

David Steveuson, you would have had to
do without me. He never would have had
me sbout him, and I wouldn’t have taken
service under his roof—no, not te save my-
seif from ending my days im the work-
house.”

“Barbara, Barbara !” cried Dorothy,
chidiogly, *nov for me?”

“Well if you had put it in that way,
Miss Dorothy, ysu might have got over
me,” the old woman answered .

But stay ! 1 think I oughtto ssy here
+that, slvhough I have ca%led her old in
many parts of this story, Rarbara was not,
and could not reasonably be ealled an old
woman 10 the common acceptation of the
word. She was a year or so over fifty, and
& very strong, haie womsu at that, and at
this time to Dorothy she wasas & very rock
and tower of strength,
| _ Well, by virtue of theletter from Esther
! Brand and in vhe joy of expectation at her
| coming, Dorothy passed that day with

| the little piano and sang one or two of the
| songs that Dick liked best. And then she

‘“Ab! not that money makes any difference to | went to bed and slept, leaving the door
yes,. yes; of course—to besure. Well, jo' one’s happiness, sud so long as you love open between her room and Barbara’s for

psuy and she dr
| did, abeut Dick.
Nor was 1t & pleasant dream.

d, as she always

She saw

never forgot it, not to the very last day{th

darling,if you had thought proper to marry|

But Lady Alymer wes not in

your new ties ? I have wondered so often | Dick on board of a large steamer, wearing
where you were and what nad become of white clothes and a sailor hat, .eoking very
you, sud about four months ago 1 wrote to | bronzed and happy. He was leaning over
vhe old house and had your letter returned ' the side of the shup, with a cigarette in his

the house—had,. 1u faet, been gone some : by a horrid young mau, David Stevenson,
time before he reached it ;. so Dick jumped | whom [ disliked siways beyond messure,
into scab and weunt back to Palace Man- | He informed me that you kad left immedi-
sions to. Dorothy, who met him with s new | ately after dear auntie’s death and that he
ides, i did not koow your present address. I felt
“ Dick, darling,” she said, “T koow that | & little suxious about you, but eminently
e, sud what [’ relieved to find that you were evidently
u are goneand I have ! not going to marry that detestable young
thought of somethiog:"’ | man, who is, I have no noubt, sil that is
“Yes. Have you thought that, after all | good and estimable and affluent, but whom,
it' would be safe for you to go right out | as Lemid, I have never liked.

and risk everything?” ; ‘“ Well, my dear child, you must let me
**No, because you do mot go till Septem- | be god-mother to the baby when it comes, f
ber, and by then I shall have got very near | that I may spend as much money over iu:
to the time. No, it iwnot that av ail ; but ' coral aud beils as [ should kave done overs |
yon wili have leave uutil you ssil, won’t| wedding gift vo you. Awforeoming to you |
you?”’ —~my darling child, of course [ shall come |
“Yes:' straight baek, and help Barbara to make |
“Then might we not to go sea for & up te you for the temporary loss of your |
month.. [ em pining for a bresth of sea air, | spouse. | gather from your letter thas he |
aud iv will be goed for you, too.”’ | isail that is yood and kind and brave, to |
“That is easy enouch. Where shall we ' say nothing of being handgome and loving
g0 ? Tenby—or would you rather be nearer | aud true-—you lucky little girl ! |
g |  “Expect me when you see me, desr,
““We could' nov go to any of ths places which will be as soon as L can possibly ges
near Gravelexgh,Dick—I should be meeting myself to London. If I were on the other |
side of the irontier, I could presty nearly '

“Yes; but we might go to Overstrand fix both day and time. Aws it is, [ can only
or Cromer, or go down to one of the little smy that I will lose no time in being with |
quiet plaves near Ramsgate, Why, if you you, and I will stick to you till I see you |
like, we might even go to Remsgate or saie onboard the P. and O. steamer, |
Maryate 1tuelf.” | “My love to Barbara—how she and I
“Idon’vin the least care where!” Dor-| will yarn together over the old place and
othy replied.. Bui what 1 wanted to say  the old daye!—and much love to you, desr
i8 Lhis—you remember my cousin, Hsther | little woman, From youralways affection- |
3rand 7" ate |
“!':'e heard you speak of her,” | “ESTHER.” {
Well, when you aregone, would you let This letter in itself was enough to put |

me write Lo hier and ask her te come and | 2 :
stey with me till 1 am ready to come after | Dorothy into the wildest and gayest of |

itk |
you? She is young aud’ kind, aund I am spirivs; and Bart almost as much
very fond of her, and altogether it would

delighted ; for, truth to tell, the old ser- |
be very different for me than if I had no— | Y1V had losked forward with no little dis- |
body except Barbara.”

| may to the prospectof supporting ker loved |
*My dearest, you shall do exactly asyou

think best about that,” Dick 'said, without
hesitation, “It is a good 1dea, and if she

 liness and trial, and was therefore greatly |
| relieved to fiud that the responsibility of

| the situation would fall upon che stroug

| young mistress through her hour of lone-| .

| mouth, justse she had seen him many s
time, and by his side there stood a besuti-
ful lady—not a girl like Dorothy herself,
but & beautiful woman of about thirty years
old, such a woman as Dorothy fancied her
old friend at home, Lady Jane Stuart,
might have been at that age. They seemed
to be talking earnestly together, and after

| & time—such & long time it seemed in her

dream—Dick took one of the lady’s hands
and raised it to his lips; then she laughed
and said something, and Dick caught her to
him aud kissed her on the lips. Immediate-
ly afterward, while Dorothy, with frozen
lips, was gazing at them, l%ick turned his
head and looked her full in the eyes with
the glance of an utter stranger.

ith a shriek, Dorothy awoke—the sun
was stresming in at the sides of the window
blinds,and Barbara was just comingthrough
the doorwey with a little tray Learing
Dorothy’s early eup of tea.

“Did 1 scream, Barbara ?” Dorothy gasp-
ed,
““A bit of acry. What ailed you,ma’am?”’
Barbera sshed.

“Oh! I was so frightened—I had such s
borrid dream about the master. I thought” —

But Dorothy did not complete the sen-

tence, for Barbara put out her hand with a |

horrified look. *‘Nay, now, Miss Dorothy,
don’t tell it, Whatever you do, don’s tell
me.”

“But why 1" cried Dorothy open-eyed.

“You should never tell & dream before
noon, Miss Dorothy,” returned Rarbara,
porteatously.

“Oh!” exclaimed Dorothyy * jsn’t it
lucky?’ She knew thav Barbara was a great
believer in Iuck, and signs and omens,

“It’s fatal, answered Barbars, solemnly,
whereat Dorothy burst out laughing aand the
worst feelings of dread with which she had
awakened d away .

“] think,” she said, after breakfast, when
Barbara was clesring the table, ‘* that I
shall puton my hat and go up to the High

1# gice sud won't worry you about bemg
married in this way''——

**She won't know, dear,” Dorothy cried,
“‘I shiall show her my marriage-lines, and |
say that you are goue, and that [ am going |
to Join you as soon as L can.”

*‘Sne will be sure to ask my regimeat.”

‘“Not av all, Besides, you are going ous
to an appelutment, are you not?”’

‘“Yes, true; Well, then, do as you
think best about it,’”” hesaid, *‘Of course,
I shall be & great deal easier in my mind, |
aud then she will be able to see you off, aud |
ahl that, Oh, yes, it will be & very good
thingin every way.-’

Dorothy clapped her hands together aud
lsughet quive joyously, **Oh, Dick, dear,”
she cried, ““1’m so glad you don't mind—I
feel quite brave about being left now. | do
wish, though, that yau corid see Hsther.
She i so tall and strong, very hamdsome,
smooth, derk hawrand great dark eyes—
quite & girl who ought to be cailed Esther
or Olive. Awnd then she has always been
rich,.aud for five years she has been abso-
lutely her own mistress, aud hae travelled
abont everywhere.”

“Won't she think it odd that you have
gever written to her all this time?”

““1 don’t think so. Hsther is not a girl
whe thanks yon for letters unless you have
something special to say.’’

Dick put hie arm round his little wife's
waist. ‘' Aod you have something very,
very special to tell her, haven't you?” he
said tenderly, then oried with an uncon-
trollable barst of anguish,. ** Oh, my love
my love, you don't know-—you will never
know what it will cost me to go away and
leave you just now, when you will waat,
me most ot all,”

“* Never mind, Dick,” she said, bravely,
“ I'am not afraid.

Looking at her, he saw that she spoke
the truth and ovly the truth—her eves
met his, clear and true, and the smile
which piayed about her sweet mouth was
nov marred by any expression of the agony
which she had sutfered during the few
previous days. A week ago she had been
more Dick’s sweetheart than his wife ; now
she was not only his wife, but had aleo in
her eyes the proud light of motherhood—
“* Filled was her soul with love, and the
dawn of an opeaing heaven,”

CHAPTER V,
ALONE,

There i# no need tor me to tell of the
montn which Dick amd his wife passed
tozeta. rat a secluded litole watering place
on o'k e¢rawt, nor of the seramble
k pad at the lsst to get ready
dmy of sailing tor the
i enongh to say that
pat he tore himself
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| Street; I cannot finish this sill I get some

sud capable shoulders of Miss Esther Brand
instesd of lying upon her own wesker ones,
*It is so good snd sweet and dear of
Esther,” Dorothy repeated over and over
again. ‘“‘Just like her to throw everything
else aside on the chaunce of being able to
do & good turn to some one in need. Now,
I don’t feel half so nervousas I did.”
“NorI,” echoed Barbars speaking out of
her very hesrt ; then sheadded, with a sig-
pificant smile : “Miss Esther never could
abide David Steveneon—neither could I.””"

more lace ;”’ then she held it up and showed
it off to Barbara. “‘Isn’t it sweet?” she ex-
claimed, with invense savisfaction.

“It’s lovely,” returned Barbara, who was
overjoyed at the prospect of a baby. ““Then
do you wish me te go -with you, ma’am, or
will you go alone?”

"go you want to go?”’ Dorothy asked.

“Well, ma’am, to be honest, I don’t. I
want to turn the room out for Miss Esther,
You see, she may come nearly as fast as her
letter, snd I shouln’t like to put her into a

Dorothy could not nelp laughing, ““Ah !
I think you were all just & little hard on |
David. I dido’t want to be Mrs. David, it
is true. But apart from that, 1 don't see
that there was so much amise with him.”

“H’m ! remarked Barbara, with another
suiff, “perhaps not. But for all that, Mise
Dorothy—Me’swm, I skould say—David Ste-
venson was a meas bey, and I never could
abide meanness in man, womau or child,”

“He was most generous to me,” said
Dorothy, with a sigh.

““Yes, to serve his own euds,” said Bar-
bara, sharply. “You may take such gene-
rosity as that for me. Not that I wes
speaking of that, m#’am, for I wasn’t, bus
of the time when David was a boy—s hor-
rid bpy, who thought nothing of stealing'
the apples and letting suother take

blame of it.”
/ *'Oh, Barbara ! Barbara "’ cried Dorothy,
“you’ve got hold of a wrong story. Why,
1 know that once when David stole some
of Auntie’s spples, and young Tom Merri.
man got the blame, David eame and told
Auntie himself.”

* Yes ; and for why " demaunded Bar-
bars, v}iul uncompromising sternness. ‘‘Be-
cause I happened to have the youn
limb ativ and collared him %?fon hayooulg
get away. ‘ You are stealing Mise Dims.
dale’s apples, David Stevenson, I said,
laying hold of him sudden-like ; * and you
stole them other spples thas Tom Merri-
man has been sscked for,” ‘And what’s
thatto you, you old sneak * he asked.
* Sneak or mo sueak,’ sad I, * you'll turn
out your pockets to me, my fine gentleman;
and yow'll go straight up to the house and
you’ll tell Miss Dimsdale that it was you
stole the apples last week, and then you'll
go and eek Tom Merriman’s pardon for
having let him lie under your fault.” ¢ That
I shan’s,’ say he. ‘Then,’ says I. I just
wslks you right off to Miss Dimedale, and
she'll see you with your pockets fall, red-
handed as you are.  No,’ says I, *it’s no
use to eiruygle, 've got you sate by the
arme, snd 20 | mean to keep you, whether
you like ir or not, And if once Miss Dima-
dule koows the truth, de you know what
she’il do. Dovid Stavenson 7 says I. ‘No,’
says he suiki y. ¢ What ¥ ¢ She’il never
81ep ‘0 tiuk that you're David Steveneon,

@Avay, Dersthy tonud nereelf left slone

of Holyrod,” 1 says, * but she'll just hand

dirvy room.” J

“]It can’s be dirty, Barbara,” cried Doro-
thy, laughing, ** because nobody has ever
slept in it”

#*Well, ma’am,” Barbara retorted. **1
can’t say that [ know a dirtier person than
Mr. Nobody—on the whole.”’

Dorothy laughed. ‘““Well, then you evi-
dently have a los te do, and I would just as
soon go sione, 8o [ will go soon, before I
get tired or the day gets hot;” for,although
September was haif over, the weather just
then was most sultry and trying to those
not in the bess of health.

She wae soon ready, and went into the
oozy kitchen to ask Barbara is there was
anything that she wanted, but she did not
happen to want anything at all,

"E I look all right ?” Dorothy asked,
turning herself about,

“Yes, you look very sweet this morning,
Miss Dorothy,” said Barbara, ‘I wish the
master could see you this minute,”

“So do I,” echoed Dorothy, promptly.
“Well, he will see me soon enough, soon
enough. Good-by, Barbara.”

(TO BE CONTINUED, )
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ENGLISH SPRING.

Tdeal Weather Prevalling— London’s Weta-
is—Shoph %' Complaints,

I
merp

A despateh from London says :—Ideal
spring weather has prevailed during the
past week and Londoa is looking its best.
The parks are crowded morning and after-
noon, and everybody seems to be enjoying
the change from the cold and fogs of win-
ter to the sunshine of coming summer,
Thus the season begins auspiciously, though
there is the usual stack of eomplaints from
teadesmen who grumble because the mem.
bers of the Royal famity intend to spend
but little time in town. Then, again, the
shopkeepers are grumbling because the
Queen is going to crowd two drawing-rooms
into s fortnight, for, in their opinions,
there eannot be too mamy public displays,
and they have particular sympathy with
such events 8s Queen's drawing-rooms,
because, naturally, they are occasion for a
great display of finery and a consequent

!
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ROUAD THE WHOLE WORLD

WHAT IS GOING ON IN THE FOU".
CORNERS OF THE GLOBE.

Old aund New World Events of Iuterest
Chroniclied Briefly—Interesting Mad
penings of Recent Date.

In Italy 30 persons out of 10,000 die by

e assasrin’s knife,

- -To-day it costs £187,500,000 per annum

9 mpintain the peace of Burope.

p. > ’fha erp of the @ s h
sre estimated at £172,000 a year.

The use of blood as a curative agent is
said to be on the increase in Paris.

The smallest number of telegraphic mes-
sages issent in Norway, the largest in
Great Britain.

At the head of the 250 women nurses in
the hospitals of Japan is the Countess
NMere, wife of Admiral Nere. z
_ The Algerian mountain, Dshebel Naibo,
is slowly sinking. In the time of Caesar
it was 400 feet high ; now it is only 800.

The Pastor’s College in connection with
Spurgeon’s church has sent out 921 persons
into the ministry ; 23 in the pass year.

The Orsini family at Florencs is abous
to sue the Emperor of Austria to recover a
sum of money due to it ever simce 1749.

Mies Braddon, the novelist, has lost her
husband, Mr. John Maxwell. He was a
%t:blisher, and 25 years ago started Temple

r.

Robbing graves is the only crime under
Chinese law,.for which the thief may be
jnstly killed on the spot by anyone finding

hold

Elizabeth Vierebe died recently in a
German village, aged 93. She bad been a
servant in one household fer seventy-nine
years,

A weslthy English woman has married a
coloured mam, who, previous to this union,
had made his living as & clog dancer, in
variety halls.

The Hudson Bay sales in London this
year of martin furs alone netted the com-
pany over $200,000. Other grades have
also brought advanced Pprices.

Abbeyleix, in Leinster, is troubled over
a venerable pauper ot 105, who, having
been a Protesvant all his life, has now
concluded to become a Cathelic,

The statistics issued by the syndicate of
silk merchants at Lyons show the produc-
tion of raw silk in the world for 1893 to be
over 27,000,000 pounde,

Australis is the only country in the
world to which ruminating animals are not
indigenous, and yet cattle and sheep of
various breeds thrive there amazingly.

Overland telegraphic communication be-
tween India and China has at last been
established by the junction of the Burmese
and Chinese lines on the 16th of March.

The smallest race of human heings known
are the inhabitants ef Andaman Islands.
Their average stature is3 1-2 feet, and
few of them weigh more than 65 lbs,

M. Guzman, a musical enthusiast, has
left 50,000 francs to the city of Paris to
pay for musical entertainments for the
sick poor in hospitals and asylums.

The Czar is the most comfortably fixed
financially, of any Eureopean monarch, He
has no civil list, salary or allowance. He
just helpe himself te all he'needs, and the
treagurer’s only duty is to see those needs
supplied.

State Councillor Joseph Kemp, who has
been nominated President of the Swiss
Confederation for the year 1895, is the
first (Jonservative Catholic who has been
appointed to she highest office of the livtle
republic. He is 60 years of age.

Gallini, in his *“ Travels in Africa,” de-
elares that the people of the west coast are
exceedingly fond of damecing. He once
tried to tire them out, bus as long as he
could raise his hands to his violin they
continued to dance, and he was forced to
desist. =

Gen. Sommer, commanding an Austrian
brigade in Bosnia, has been experimenting
successfully with dogs for war purposes.
A hundred and fifty dogs have been taught
to carry the meils into the mountains te
distances that occupy them two or three
houra.

The Esrl and Countess of Devon have
just celebrated their diamend wedding.
The Earl, who is rector of Powdenham and
a prebendary of Exeter Cathedral, is one
of the most popular men in Devonshire,
and the Countess has been nnwearied in
good works,

Vincent Silva, a.member of a band of
robbers and assassins in New Mexico, kill-
ed his wife because he was afraid she would
betray him to the authorities. When he
boasted of his deed to some companions
they killed him and buried him in the
grave with nis wite,

The Empress Dowager of Russia has a
jointure of $500,000 per annum, and a
palace in St. Petersburg, a country place
and she villa Livadia, where the Czar died,
for life, all the establishments to be kept
up by the State, quite independent of her
income. The young daughters get $200,000
& year when they come of age.

The Austrian state raiiways are now
using liquid fuel. It is reported that the
results obtained from the Holden injectors
have been excellent in all respects, partic-
ularly on account of the control the system
gives the firemen over the fire, and thas
these injectors are to be adopted on the
engines of the Metropolitan railway of Vi-
ennse

The Japanese speak backward, write
backward, read backward and even think
backward, according to European notions,
wear white for mourning. The post of
honor is at the left, not the right, of the
host. The best room is in the rear of the
house, not the front. They prepare to
enter & house by removing the shoes net
the hat, They tie their hoises’ heads to
the back end of the stall, and laugh at
funerals.

Jacobites still exist in England. On the
30th of January, the auniversary of the
execution of King Charles 1., they held a
memorial service and decorated his statue
at Charing Cross with flowers. On a card
was the inscription : ** Remember, O K'ng
and Marty1, we have not forgotten. God
save Queen Mary.” * Queen Mary " is the
niece of the last Duke of Modena, who is
the oldest - lineal descendant of King
Charle~ *

expenditure of much money.




