.“!”"“"*‘;p- valley rolled -v,h’
_restless steed, 'mid his troopers still,
nw with glass from the oak-set

That - silent -Sunday morning.

©On, on, through ‘the valley ! up, up, any:
mwumsbmwm

Kept ‘on ¥l ‘he climbéd to the banner there,
That bravest ‘Sunday morning !

But he ‘gains the onks " 'Men cheer in their
ight !
Brave Ouster is ‘weeping in his delight
‘Why, he is the boy outright
This glorious Sunda

wx-.p'. to his soldier’s breast;
oo’ "‘f&r‘wua' ied and blest;

the ‘oaks let him Tést and rest,
Bod'e own BUnCAY JOAQUIN, MILLER.

The following personal might have
been seen ‘all that summer on the
fourth page of a prominent journal

“Wanted—A young lady residing in
the provinces, pretty and distinguish-
ed, with a dot of 300,000 francs, desires
to marry a gentleman of about 36
years, ene in the legal or military pro-
fessiom preferred, who resides in Paris.
No agénmcies. Address Madeline T. T.,
box 33" this office.

Elodie Ra.'zbottea.u, the party referred
to, was a yoeurng lady, to be sure, and
js so still, more’s the pity. She also
resides in the country still, for her
father is a judge at St. Columbian, an
obscure town in the canton of Beauce.

But, first, she was not pretty; sec-
ond, she was not at all distinguished;

frcm her uncle, ;M’elor,-"it is true,
but scarcely 40 years old and solid as

a rcek. 4

As to the “no agencies,” that was
a base deception. ‘Madeline T. T,
box 333,” was in reality Theodore Tar-
divel, whose trade is to arrange mat-

“Pardivel has written me a long let-

ter,” said Judge Rabotteau to his wife
one morning of last autumn. “Hereis
his plan: The army manoeuvres com-
mence & week from now, and St. Col-
ombian has been designated to pro-
vide quarters for a half battery of
artillery.
“Phis half battery of artillery is
commanded by Captain Lecomte, and
Captain Lecomte wishes to marry &
young lady who has been brought up
in the eountry. Now, don’t think -of
anything but making the house look
its best. We must have a second girl,
100, s0 that the cook will not have to
wait on the table.”

“Goodness,” gasped Mme.
teau, “what an expense!”

“I do not deny that it is quite a con-
siderable outlay, but do you or do you
not want Elodie married? She's 26
now, and for the past eight years we
have offered her to every bachelor,
green or ripe, in the country round, to
saw mothing of widowers. "Now a
chanee offers itself, and we must profit
by it. I shall go amd fix it with the
meyor so that they quarter the cap-
tain on us.”

‘When September came cannon sound-
ed all the morning long through the
vast plains that surround St. Colom-
bian, and toward 4 o’clock in the af-
terroon the approach of the half bat-
tery was announced.

Presently the captain appeared at
the whitewashed gate that served as
boundary for Judge Rabotteau's ter-
restrial paradise. .

Rabotteau, under the spreading aca-
cia trees, was reading The Revue des
Decux Mondes. His wife, not far away,
wes cutting bunches of grapes from
tha yellowing trellis, and behind the
white muslin curtain of the parlor
window Elodie, warned by a precon-
certed signal, burst with the energy
of despair into a love song.

“Madame,” he began, with a bow,
“gllow me to introduce myself. I
m—"

“You are known to us already, M.
Lecomte. We were expecting you.”

The officer bowed ‘and smiled and
shock hands with Rabotteau. Then
h2: was led to the parlor, to the great
confusion of Elodie, who suddenly cut
short her song, blushing as if she had
been 100 miles from expecting an artil-
lery captin was to set foot that day
within the limits of ' the canton in
which her father administered justice.

The captain discreetly suggested
that he would take his meals at the
hotel, But they soon gave him to un-
derstand that that would be an unpar-
donable insult.

It is ummecessary to say that the din-
ne» 'was a Teast. By dessert the four
persoms assembled seemed to have
known each other for ten years, and
the captain made a conguest of them
all.

At 10 o’clock he asked permission to
reotire.

A0$ eeurse, dear M. Lecomte,” said
)me. Rabotteau. “After such a fat-
jguing journey I hope you will sleep

Rabot-

well under our modest rodf.””

In the morning at 4 o'clock, when
the captain went down to mount his
horse, the judge was waiting for him

{ to take breakfast. That evening there

was new repetition ~of the follies of
Belshazzar.

Lecomte politely asked the fair
Elodie to play for him; then in his
turn the young man was invited to
sing. He accepted without hesitation,
and he had a.superb voice. Next he
plsyed one of Mendelssohn’'s Songs
Without Words with undeniable merit.

Fuodie’s father and -mother were in
ecstasies. As to the girl herself, she
cotld feel wings gently sprouting on
her shoulders.

A couple of days later Rabotteau
discreetly .brought up the subject of
officers marrying and pretended to de-
ery it. Lecomte smiled significantly
and politely opposed his host’s theo-
ries. He. added that during the war
the married officers had performed
their duty better, if possible, than the
others.

That night not a member of the fam-
ily slept a wink, Elodie least of all.

“well, it ought to go through this
time,” Mme. Rabotteau declared to her
husband, “for, according to my calcu-
lations, this week has cost us at least
40) francs.”

“You can’'t make an omelet without
breaking eggs,” the judge replied sen-
tentiously.

He had secretly written to Tardivel.

*“1 ecomte is charming. He suits us
to a T. Is it necessary to give him a
hirt?”

And Tardivel had replied:

“pretend to know nothing about it.
When he comes back I will see him.
I will manage the whole affair.”

However, the last-day of the manoe-
uvres had come. That evening the
Rabotteau kitchen was needed for a
supreme effort, destined, to all appear-
ance to be crowned with success.

But, alas! at the accustomed hour
tha captain’s horse was brought back
to ‘the stable by his orderly! Elodie,
who was watching for the return of
he- future husband—they called him
so already among themselves—from
behind the blinds, flew to the garden
and cried out in anguish:

“Merciful heavens, is he wounded?”

“No, mademoiselle,” replied the or-
derly with a peculiar smile. “The
captain’s health is in statu quo. But
you’d better tell your papa not to keep
the soup waiting for him.”

“Isn’t he coming to dinner?”

“No, mademoiselle, he is going to
have dinner at the White Horse inn,
ard he will sleep there afterward. I
am to fetch his things as soon as I
have unsaddled the mare.”

The dinner of the trio was most mel-
ancholy.

Bright and early the next day Ba-
botteau sought out the landlord of the
‘White Horse, who was much flurried
by the presence of a dozen officers of
all grades.

“Can you tell me,” the judge asked,
“if the artillery captain who was quar-
tered at my house—"

“He ig in No. 8, judge. The captain
is still in his room, for the manoeuvres
ended last night. Excuse me if I do
no: take you up myself. I am just
rushed to death.”

Rabotteau ascended the stairs gnd
strode down the long corridor, on which
opened ‘the several white “doors, -all’
al'’ke ‘except for the large numerals
painted on them in black.

He was just in the act of knocking
a* the ‘door which bore the figure 8
when suddenly he recoiled as if he had
seen a tiger crouching on the mat.
However, it was mot a-tiger he: had
seen. It was, by the side of a pair of
top boots still armed with spurs, a
little pair of bottines, lined with rose
colored “silk—dainty, -elegant, imperti-
nent ‘bottines—bottines of which one
would say without fear of being mis-
taken, “The foot of a pretty woman
was in that not long ago.’

At that moment the key was heard
to turn in the door of No. 8. The door
was seen to open timidly, just the
least crack.

Tirst . a hand emerged—very small
and very white—the hand that belong-
ed.to those bottines. Then the wrist
appeared, round and slender, with a
pretty bracelet.

Then a plump arm, which grew
longer and longer—Rabotteau had
never in his life seen such an arm as
that, and if the other were like it, as
all experience would 'indicate, this
sccundrel of a Lecomte was a very
lucky scoundrel indeed.

However, the arm, the wrist, the
hand wand the bottines retreated in
good order. The door was closed, and
the judge stood there, feeling very
foclish, but there was nothing for him
to do but to go back to his own house.

On the table the judge found . this
missive: : it ke

“I dont understand this at all. You
pretend to have Lecomte there ‘with
you. But he writes that he has broken
his leg and that one of his comrades
has taken his place in the manoeuvres.
Pray send me some word of explana-
e

““This is too much!” cried Elodie's
mother. “I called him M. Lecomte all
the time, and he mnever denied the
name. If I were you, I would write
to the minister of war about it.”

Enough. = That afternoon the false
Lecomte knocked at the gate. But—
climax of impudence—on his arm was
a- young and very pretty woman,
doubtless the lady of the bottines.

“Justine,” cried Mme. Rabotteau,
“do .not. open the gate! Tell those
persons we are not at home.”

At that moment Justine returned,
carrying a card, on which was in-
scrited, “Le Comte de Prebois, Capi-
taine d’Artillerie.”

Beneath was written in pencil:

“A thousand regrets and a thousand
excuses for having missed your com-
pany last evening. Mme. Prebois came
down and took me by surprise and did
not wish to seem inconsiderate by in-
creasing the trouble my presence had
cauved you. It would have afforded
her great pleasure to make the aec-
quaintance of your wife and daughter.
Allow me to express my sincere grati-
tudc for your excellent hospitality.”

Poor Elodie! She always Wwas un-
lucky.—From the French.

The present visit of Encke’s ccmet
bhas, in the skilled hands of Backlund.
placed Mercury, so to speak, in the
weighing scale. We have thus learned
that this globe, though no doubt a
considerable one, is still much less
than the earth. Encke’s comet dem-
onstrates that thirty globes as mas-
sive as Mercury would be required to

weigh as much as the earth.

Three Hundred Dollars Offered in
Prizes.

By the Dr. Williams’ Medieine Co., of
Broekville, Ont.

The Above Amount Will be: Divided Among
the Writers of the Best Five Original

Stories—The Competition Open to all Bona
Fide Residents of Canada.

With a view to assisting in the de-
velopment of literary talent in Can-
ada, the Dr. Williams Medicine Co. of
Brockville, Ont.,, will award  rizes
amounting to $300 among the writers
of the best five short original stdries
submitted in the competition as fol-
lows:

For the story pronounced the best
$100 will be given.

For the second best $75.

For the third best $60.

For the fourth best $40.

For the fifth best $25.

The competition is open to residents
of the Dominion of Canada, who have
never won a cash prize in a story com-
petition, and is subject to the follow-
ing rules:

Bach story to contain not more than
three thousand words.

The writer of the story shall affix a
pen name, initials or motto on his or
her manuscript, and shall send -with
the manuscript a sealed envelope bear-
ing on the outside the pen name, init-
ials or motto attached to the swry, and
containing inside it the full name .and
address of the writer thereof.

‘We impose no limitations whatever
as 'to’ 'the rature of topic written upon,
and the scene of the story need not
necessarily be laid in Canada, although
competitors must be residents of Can-
ada, as sbove stated. :

Stories entered in the competition
must be written on one side of the
paper only, and when possible should
be typewritten.

Manuscripts to be sent flat or fold-
ed—not rolled.

All stories for competition must reach
the Dr. Williams" Medicjne Co., Brock-
ville, Ont., on or. before the first day
of July, 1895, and should. be marked
“For Literary Competition.”

Decision will be made as follows: All
stories submitted will be referred to a
competent cemmittee, who will decide
which are the best five stories. These
stories will then be published in pam-
phlet form, which pamphlets will be
distributed throughout the .dominion,
and each will contain a voting paper,
upon which readers will be invited to
express their preference. The story ob-
taining -ibe -highest number of wvotes
will. be awarded the first prize. The
one ;obtaining the seeond-highest num-
ber will be awarded secend prize, and
sg on until the five prizes are award-
ed, r

The voting will close on the first
day of December, 1895, and the com-
mittee will then publish the names of
the successful competitors and the or-
der of merit.

Unsuccessful manuscripts will be re-
turned when stamps are sent for post-
age.

The five stories selected are to be-

come the absolute property of the Dr.’

Willlams’ Medicine Co., with
copyright in perpetuity.

The decision of the committee and
the counting of votes to be absolute
and final, and all persons entering the
competition agree, by doing so, in ac-
cept the decisions of the committee and
the Dr. Willilamg” Medicine Co. zs fin-
al on all paints whatsoever.

Correspondénce in regard to unsuc-
cessful - MSS. declined, even. when
stamped envelopes are sent; any stamps
so sent (for any other purpose than ihe
return of the MS. at the time of first
sending) will be put in the poor box.

The Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co. will
take all precautions to safe-guard MS.
entmusted to their care, but in o case
do they assume any responsibility for
fire, accident or loss of unsucecessful
MS. Authors are therefecre advised to
keep copies.

The stories must be original. Anyone
sending copied matter will be liahel to
punishment for fraud, and a prize of
$25 is offered to the first person who
proints out the fact that any story pass-
ed by the committee is otherwise than
original, in the unlikely event of such
an oversight occuring.

All stories entered in the competition
must be addressed to the Dr. Williams’
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont., and
marked on the envelope “For Literary
Competition.”

iheir

THE LOSS OF THE MARIE.

Crew Taken Off the Bark by Steamer
Albano and Landed at New York.

The Vessel Was Bound From Liverpool for
Arichat With Salt and Iron.

New York, May 4—The Union line
steamer Albano, which arrived from
Hamburg yesterday, brought into port
Captain Anders Hansen and a crew
of thirteen men from the shipwrecked
Norwegian bark Marie. The men
were taken off the Marie by Captain
Kraeft of the Albano when the bark
was about to sink in midocean and
after they had suffered greatly.

The Marie left Liverpool on April 13
for Arichat, Nova Scotia, with a carg>
of salt, iron and copper. The crew
numbered thirteen men besides the
captain, and they were rescued on
Friday, April 26.

Captain Hansn says the Marie en-
countered storms, wind and heavy
seas from the beginning of her voyage.
On April 22 he ran into a fierce guale
from the west-southwest, The r2a
dashed over the little bark, threaten-
ing every moment to swamp the craft.
That night the vessel sprang a leuk,
and it required the work of the three
pumps to keep the bark afloat. Day
and night the men worked, and the
vessel was tossed about as a chip.

Some of the men worked in water
tp to their ‘waists to keep the pumps
going. Carpenter H. B. Lawrence

worked. in water four feet deep for

pairs. On the night of April 24 a
steamer's lights were seen. Rockets
and signals were burned, but the ship
passed on west. The next day a steam-
er 'was seen going east, and, although
the frautic seamen .made every effort
to attract the attention of the vessel,
they failed. That same night, April
25, another steamer appeared, going
east. All the rockets had been used,
and tar barrels were burned. The
flare of the light made the color of the
vessel’s funnels and her masts plainly
visible, but she kept on her course.

The crew had almost given up all
kope of being saved, when the Albano
came in sight the next day. In re-
sponse to the signals reading “I am
sinking; want to abandon,” Captain
Kraeft brought the Albano near the
Marie. First Mate Junst of the Al-
bano, and four men, after some diffi-
culty, took off seven men, and the
other seven got to the Albano in the
Marie’s boat. Captain Hansen says
that the Marie probably sank in less
than ten hours after he abandoned
her.

The latitude where Captain Han-
sen and his unfortunate crew were
picked up by Captain Kraeft was 48
degrees and 3 seconds, and the longi-
tude was 32 degrees and 2 minutes.
The bark was about half way between
Liverpool and Arichat. The bark, at
the time of the rescue, was settling
fast in the water, and the big waves
were rolling clear over her. The men
had collected together their few be-
longings, and had swung the lifeboats
loose on the davits, meaning to make
a last fierce battle for Ilife. When
they saw that Captain Kraeft had
heeded their signals they cheered
lustily, and worked with renewed
energy at the pumps to keep the sink-
ing bark afloat as long as possible.

The seven men who, in the Marie’s
boat, rowed to the Albano, had an ex-
citing experience. The lifeboat dash-
ed heawily against the ship, and the
men .came near being dumped into
the ocean. Captain Hansen saved his
log book and some clothing and valu-
ables, The crew saved some of their
effects. Captain Hansen said that the
steamer that passed him, bound west,
con the might of April 25, had a cream
colored smoke-stack, with a black top
and four masts. This description fits
the White Star freighter Tauric, which
arrived a few days ago, but an ex-
amination of the Tauric’s log = book
showed that at that time she was
six hundred miles away from the
Marie. Captain Hansen spoke rather
bitterly of his treatment by the steam-
ers, although he could not believe
that a steamer would purposely pass
drowning men.

Captain Kraeft landed the Marie's
men at Ellis Island and later they
went to the Scandinavian Sailors’
Home, in Carroll street, Brooklyn.
They will be sent back to Norway by
the consul of that country. The Marie
was of 662 tons and was built in Hol-
land in 1863.

This was the first voyage of the Al-
bano as a ship of the Union line, and
Captain Kraeft's first voyage as her
commander. Captain Kraeft was
formerly on the steamer Amalfi. This
is the second distresed crew he has
picked up in two months.

A LANDMARK GONE.

Speaking of the destruction by fire of
Havelock Wheeler’'s hotel at Kings-
clear, the Fredericton Gleaner grows
reminiscent. It says: “The late Bur-
den Wheeler ran this same hotel 40 or
50 years ago. Before the railroad was
built, and when all the up river trav-
elling was done by stage, the old Whee-
ler 'hotel was a busy place. It was
always crowded to the doors, and
some of the older inhabitants often
speak of the many pleasant evenings
spent there, listening to the stories of
wayfarers, dancing and singing, and
having a regular good time. The pro-
prietor was very. hospitable and genial,
and the news of the old hotel being
burned down last night was heard with
regret by -old inhabitants, in whose
memory the late Burden Wheeler and
4is hotel occupied a warm spot. The
Orangemen of old used to hold their
monthly meetings in this hotel. The
goat was well fed, getting the best
there was on the table, and when de-
gree night came, especially the royal
arch degree, he would bounce through
that old hotel like a whirlwind. The
admirers of King William spent many
a happy evening there, and weary,
sleepy guests used to sometimes ‘wish
that the battle of the Boyne had never
been heard of.” :

HOW TO WORD AN “AD.”

A man was denouncing 'newspaper
advertising to a crowd of listeners.

“Last week,” said he, “I had an um-
brella stolen frem the vestibule of the
church. It was a gift, and wvaluing it
very highly, I spent double its vorth
in advertising, but I have not recover-
ed it.” D

“How did you word the advertise-
ment?” asked a merchant.

“Here it is,” said the man, produc-
ing a slip cut from a newspaper.

The merchant took it and read

‘“Lost from the wvestibule of the —
church, last Sunday evening, a ‘black
umbrella. . The gentleman who. 100k it
will be handsomely rewarded by leav-
ing at No. — High street.

“Now,” said the merchant, “I.am a
liberal advertiser and have always
found it paid me well, A great deal
depends upon the manmer in which an
advertisement is put. Let us try for
your umbrella again, and if you do
not acknowledge that advertising pays
I will purchase you a new one.”

The merchant. took .a slip of paper
from his pocket and wrote:

“If the man who was seen to take
the umbrella from the vestibule of the
—— church last Sunday does not wish
to get into trouble and have a stain
cast upon the Christian character
which he values so highly, he will re-
turn it at once to No. — High street.

This duly appeared in the paper, and
the following morning the man was
astonished when he opened the fromt
door of his residence. On the porch
lay at least a dozen umbrellas of all
shades and sizes that had been
thrown in, while the front yard was
literally paved with the umbrellas,
Many of them had notes attached to
them saying that they had been taken
by mistake, and begging the loser to
keep the little affair quiet.—The Week-
ly Journalist.

THE FAMOUS VIOLINIST.
Scme Interesting Facts Concerning
the Remarkable Life of the Late
Joseph Heine.

Joseph Heine was born in London,
Ergland. His father was of German
extraction, his mother French.

From the early age of four years
the little Joeseph would be found by
the neighbors seated at the piano on
a high chair and improvising fugues
which masters pronounced correct in
form and harmony. The fame of this
child soon spread, and soon he was
surrounded by musicians from far
and near, who came to listen to this
marvelous prodigy, for such he must
be called, as neither his father or
mother were gifted in the divine art.
The house in which the little Joseph
lived caught fire one night, and but
for the brave efforts of a fireman he
would have beeni consumed in the
flames and tHe world would never
have béen charmed with his mystic
music. It was supposed that all the
cccupants of the house had escaped,
but suddenly, upon the parents miss-
irg the child, a fireman climbed up to
the window of the room where the
little musician slept all unconscious of
his impending doom. The angry flames
were already creeping towards the
little bed. He seized the sleeping
babe and regained the ladder, and
none too soon, for & moment later the
ficor fell in and the little cot was
hurled into the burning debris below.

A few years after this young Hei
studies began in earmest, and he was
placed under such masters as Prof.
Sainton, the court wviolinist, and one
of De Beriot’s most able pupils, Tol-
becque, and Her Becker, a pupil of
Joachim. Later he received the bene-
fit of the instruction of Vieuxtemps
and Ole Bull. The latter wished to
adopt him as his own son. At the
age of 16 such progress had been
made with his studies that he went
to the Crystal Palace, London, and
took with him the eighth concerto of
Spohr, and the grand concerto of
Mendelssohn, and played them with
the orchestra before an audience of
five thousand persons. The youthful-
ness, the sublime inspired look, coupled
with his affliction of blindness, so as-
tcnished the musicians that many of
them forgot their parts and left off to
listen to the depth of feeling and mar-
velous execution which he displayed in
the reqdition of those works.

Louis D’Egville,, the grandson of the
Baron D’Egville, was one of Heine’s
most intimate friends, and soon after
his appearance at the Crystal Palace
rresented him with the giant Heironi-
mus Amati violin, nearly three hun-
dred years old, which he has wused
ccnstantly ever since, This celebrated
violin. was made in the year 1608, in
Cremona, Italy, by Heironimus Amati,
whose celebrated family Stradivarius
took his first instruction in the art of
violin making.

Of ‘these celebrated instruments only
twelve were made, but at the present
time this one and the one which be-
longed to the late King of Hanover

dhe only. two in existence which
can_ be.authenticated.” In 1856 this in-
strument was repaired by Hart, the
great professional violin connoiseur
of Europe. The tone of this grand old
Amati surpasses-almost all others in
its wonderful richness and purity of
tone. It can only be compared to a
grand human voice, ‘being entirely
destitute of that sensation 'of wood
found in almost all violins.

From this time Heine’s reputation
as a public performer was established.
He played at many of the gatherings
of the nobility, and Mr. Mitchell of the
royal library presented him to the
Queen at Windsor Castle on the anni-
versary of Prince Albert’s birthday.
He played as one of his numbers De
Beriot’s No. 6 Sair Varie, which was
a favorite of the prince, who was him-
self a fine violinist. His accom-
paniments were played by Miss Ada
Thomson, who afterwards became his
wife, Madame Ada Heine. There is
quite a ‘pretty romance which sur-
rounded the meeting of these musi-
cians, which might be interesting to
read if time and space permitied.

After remaining some time in ¥ng-
lond Heine and his wife left their ra-
tive land and made a tour of the Au-
stralian colonies and New Zealand,
starting from Live¥pool on board the
magnificent (for those days) =ailing
vessel the Morning Light, under the
command of Capt. Gillis. They were
three months on the watery deep be-
fore reaching Melbourne. The ship
caught fire,” which caused a fearful
panic among the six hundred souls
on board, which would have had
very serious results but for the pres-
ence of ‘mind, ‘firmnes and courage of
the captain, officers and crew.

After leawing the colonies they visit-
ed the west coast of South America,
playing at all  the principal ports.
From Santiago they crossed over the
country to Brazil, where they stayed
some months and gave many concerts
under the patronage and presence of
the late emperor, Dom Pedro, who
was himself a. musician, and manifest-
ed the grealest friendship, attending
all their public entertainments in
state.

After leaving Brazil they came to
the United States, where they trav-
elled until Decembr, 1893, when they
left New Orleans for a tour of the
‘West Indies and South Ameriea, from
which they returned via Bermuda to
Halifax about eight months ago.

Heine had another daughter be-
sides the one who lives to mourn.
She was almost as great a genius as
her father, and, like him, bereft of
sight. Educated at the Institute for
the Blind, St. Kilda, a suburb of Mel-
bourne, Australia, shie had for the
finisking of her musical education the
knowledge and experience besides the
advantage of the Perkins Institute for
the Blind, Boston, where she became
a teacher for a shorti time. She was
laid to rest six years ago at Union,
111, sixty miles from Chicago.

It was not alone as a violinist that
Heine was great, playing on almost
any instrument. At one time he play-
ed the cormet, but of late years has
only used the common tin whistle, of
whicH he was the master. But his
great delight was the pipe organ.
When seated at one of those grand
irstruments his whole soul seemed to

HOW MUCH
D0 YOU KNOW
ABGUT
HORSE—NES?

If you could get from your
nearest merchant or druggis®
something that was a sure de-
stroyer of worms, a cure for
distemper, scratches, swelled
legs that would thoroughly
purify your horse’s blood and
leave him with ‘a skin bright
and glossy as an otter’s,would
you think 25 cents too much
to pay? MANCHESTER’S
TONIC POWDER fills tlie
bill. Retail, ail merchants
and druggists. ‘Wholesale,
T. B. Barker & Sons and S.
McDiarmid, St. John, N. B.

be in the music, and sometimes his
extempore compositions were sub-
lime.

Among the great number of his com-
positions for the violin he has left
but few behind, and those in MSS.
only. His famous Elegy on the Death
of a "Little Child; Cavatina; The
Mother’s Prayer; Summer Idyl; Lost
Loove; The Dream; Adajio Appassi-
cnata; his world renowned humorous
sketch, The Chicken’s March; 2 con-
certios; 2 polonaise; several mazurkas
and Polish dances; Andante; Tarren-
telle, and polkas for the flute, which
he uvsed to electrify his audiences by
playing on the common tin whistle.

He was a link of that chain of
celebrities, of which Handel, Bee-
thoven, Mbzart, Mendellsohn and
others of the musical ~galaxy were
stars of the first magnitude as one of
which Heine ranked.

EVELYN MAUDE HEINE.

INTERNATIONAL AND LOCAL
LAW.

The mails carried by the unfortunate
Elbe have become the subject :f an
interesting lgw case. ~fhe 3Bslgian
fishermen who secured the bag handed
it over to their master, Mr. Hamman.
member of the Belgian house of rep-
resentatives for Ostend. The BRelgian
postal authorities demanded :he bag,
but Mr. Hamman refused to reizase it
until the German consul deposited
70,000 francs ($14,000) with him. The
fishermen claim one-third of ths value
contained in the bag, which had 350
registered letters and parcels, among
them $21,000 in United States notes.
The courts will have to decide whether
mail matter can be claimed under the
wrecking laws of any country. The
postal authorities claim that mail bags
are international property, and there-
fore exempt from local laws and cus-
toms.—The Publishers’” Weekly.

TEXT WAS WELL «HOSEN.

When the Duke of Qrmond, whose
family name was Butler, was going
to take possession as lord lieutenant of
of Ireland, he was driven by a storm
onto the Isle of Man, where a Rev.
Mr. Josepin, a. poor curate, entertained
him as noepitably as his means per-
mitted. On his departure the duke
promised to provide for him as soon
as he became viceroy. The curate
waited many months in vain, and at
last went over to Dublin to remind
his grace of his promise. Despairing
of gaining access to the duke, he ob-
tained permission to preach at the
cathedral, The lord lieutenant and his
court were at the church, but one of
them remembered their humble host till

he pronounced the text, which, 1t must

be acknowledged, was well chosen:
“Yet did not the chief butler remem-
ber Joseph, but forgot him.” The
preacher was at once invited t> the
castle and a good living provideil for
him.

One of the most eminent mechanical
engineers in England, Joseph Nas-
myth, favors the driving of machinery
with cotton ropes in place of leather
bands. As a result of many ears’
experience and colse observation, he
states that for heavy main drives it
is both meore economical and cffective
to use a 'series of ropes working in
separate grooves.

i AT SRR S5 R0

The nursery tale which has charmed
generations of children and' thoir el-
ders, known as Blue Beard, was writ-
ten by a French author. The originsl
of the character of Blue Beard was a
marshal of France, who lived in Brit-
tany and who was charged with mur-
dering several wives and over one
hundred children. Being convicted of
sorcery, he was burned.
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Take nothing, new or old, said to be
just as good, but get the old establish-
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