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regarded as mere r^llng /ran^c- gPi*’ ^llwyTwhoWhM! £Sk»«t 
tions , and it Is remarkable in n • glari(js< like a stoker, redolent of Coke ’ 
case that both Mr. Bingham- the gal- ^nd gWiUgH hi* arms to emphasize a vie* 
lant captain's counse\ and Sir Edward Made doubly ardent l>y n golden fee ; 
Clarke, who appeared for the defendant Go ask the doctor, who ha» kindly sped 
company, rested their case on the fact Old Croesus, <1,vId£ on a da mask bed, 
that the peculations were.not leg.t.z 1

—■ mate investments, but were wagering ( ;„ n I he belle In high pH trie! a II pride
_ . _ operations. The plaintiff claimed the xvbo spurns the inn PI en nutnrerl a ! her stile

The las* éf Veld-How «he Harketl* awp- return of about £7000 deposited with Her youth's loved playmate at the village
elled—Ihseeerily of Blehee nmd Rich the company ; and the jury returned I school

. th peerage—Meney ! a. verdict which merits being recorded J-re changing fortune taught the rigid ruleMen-Wealth and «he reerage wen y ^ fuJJ u ^ ^ foUows . .. We flnd Which marks the lowlier front the loftier
“ , “ I a11 tha transactions were gambling Thos(; 'wll0 have money from those who
Biche*. ■ ones, and that everything should be have It not ! °

1 returned to the plaintiff that the law 
allows.”
MONET GETTING AND THE PEER

AGE.
The holders of many peerages have 

sprung from a mercantile, origin, and 
owe their fortunes directly or Indirect
ly to successful trading.

Lord Burton, for Instance, the colo
ssal millionaire, is the great grandson 
of William Bass, who, In 1777, built a 
brewery at Burton, and laid the foun
dation stone of the business that has 
developed to such a magnitude in our 
own times. The great mass of Lord 
Burton’s fortune was made by brew
ing and selling beer, though It has been 
Increased by successful financial oper
ations. The brewing and selling of 
beer formed, also, the foundation of 
the enormous wealth of Lord Hindlip 
(the descendent of the original inven
tor and manufacturer of Allsop's pale 
ale), and paid a very Important part 
In heaping up money for Lord Tweed- 
mouth, whose father was for years a 
partner In Meux’s Brewery. The two 
Guinness peers. Lord Ar^Uaun and 
Lord Iveagh. owe their Incomes of over 
£100,000 a year to their descent from 
their grandfather, Arthur Guinness, 
who started a brewery at Dublin for 
the manufacture of Dublin stout.

Lord Armstrong owes his wealth and 
peerage to the ability with which he 
made a valuable commercial property 
of his Inventions by founding the cele
brated Elswiok Ironworks to manufac
ture and develop them. Lord Rendel 
would certainly not be a millionaire 
peer, with an Income of £100,000 per 
annum at the prerent day, If he had 
not become a member-of Lord Arm
strong’s Elswlck firm In 1870, and for 
years worked hard as Its managing 
partner in London.

The bankers are numerous. At their 
heads Is the Duke of Fife, who would 
bd comparatively poor but for his valu
able partnership In the bank of Sir 
Samuel Scott & Co. The Baroness 
Burdett-Coutts Inherited a g ganitlc 
fortune made entirely out of the bank
ing operations of Coutts & Co. The 
grandfather of the present Earl of Jer
sey was a by no means wealthy peer*, 
who was lucky enough to marry the 
grand-daughter and heiress of Robert 
Child, the last of the Childs of Child’s 
bank, with whom he obtained the per
dons tnating Interest in the bank In 
question, and an enormous fortune as 
well. Lord Rothschild’s bank con
trols something like thirty millions.
He owes this enormous source ocf 
wealth originally to the financial oper
ations of Meyer Atfischel Rothschild 
of Frankfort, who, beglnning’in a small 
way, as a banker (and pawnbroker) of 
the kind that may be seen In any small 
German town nowadays, laid the foun
dation of the Rothschild fortune by 
transacting small loans for Frederick 
II. of Prussia. Equally celebrated is 
the former rival otf the Rothschild 
Bank, the firm of Baring Brothers.
From this has sprung no fewer than 
three fine fortunes—(those of the Earl 
of Northbrook, Lord; Ashburton and 
Lord Revelstoke. Lord Wantage, who 
will be better known to many as Colo
nel Loyd-Llndsay, of Volunteer fame.
Is another peer who owes his wealth 
to banking,, for he married the daugh
ter and heiress of the late Lord Over- 
.stone, and she inherited the four mil
lions or so which her father" had amass
ed In the firm of joues, Loyd & Co.

Lord Masjiam’s income of £100,000 per 
annum Is very largely due to his lucky 
Idea of utilizing the waste of silk for 
the manufacture of plush, 
ectthis Industry on a large scale, and 
wasteoon one of the biggest manufac
turers of plush In England. Since 
then he has turned his attention to 
coal, but plush was one of the main 
foundations of his wealth.
Brassey is the son of Mr. Braesey, the 
contractor, who began life In a very 
humble way, andleft his eldest son two 
millions when he died.
A beggar died last night; hla soul went up 

to God, and said:
“I come uncalled ; forgive It, Lord; I died 

for want of bread.”
Then answered him the Lord of Heaven:

“Son, how can this thing be ?
Are not my saints on earth i and they had 

surely succored thee.”
“Thy saints. O Lord.” the beggar said,

“live holy lives of prayer ;
How shall they know of such as we 7 we 

perish uuaware.
"They strive to save our wicked souls, and 

fit them for the sky;
Meanwhile not having bread to eat (for

give! our bodies die.”
Then the Lord God spake out of heaven In 

wrath and angry pain;
“0 men, for whom My Son hath lived In 

vale.”

TALK ABOUT FILTHY LUCREbut he'lovea bis books and many a 
pleasant hour la spent In arranging 
and classifying them. Then there Is 
his correspondence, which take* a 
good deal of time, for he will not em
ploy a secretary, and all his letters 
arc written by his own hand. Even 
hlo daughters are not allowed to help 
him much, though they, like their 
father and mother, are hard-working 
maidens. The elder, Mies Laurens Al
ma Tadema , is very rarely idle, and 
■her pen to almost as busy as her fath
er’s brush. Her latest novel, "The 
Wings of Scams," Is very well known, 
and she Is at work on a biography of 
Mme. Eleonora Duse, of whom she Is 
a warm friend and admirer. She spent 
several months In Italy with the 
great actress, in order to collect mute- 
rial for the work.

All ithe family are ardent lovers of 
the drama, but it is an enjoyment In 
which Mr. Tadema. can Indulge but 
sparingly; for when he goes to the 
theatre he throws his whole soul Into 
the play, as he does Into everything 
that Interests him, and he finds that 
the excitement, the bright lights- and 
brilliant colors combine to affect his 
eyes and to render him unfit for work 
next day. But this does not lessen his 
interest in things dramatic and lie has 
on more than one occasion consented 
to make designs and ’dresses fpr some 
special production. Some months ago 
Mrs. Tadema’s studio was the scene of 
a delightful amateur performance, 
when a clever little play of Miss Tad- 
err.a’s was acted. Although the scene 
was laid at a later date than that 
which usually attracts the artist, the 
Stuart period, it will easily be believed 
that he spared no pains In perfecting

completely, and the doctors trim at
tended him, gave it «as their verdict 
that his days were numbered. Anxi
ous that hie few remaining months^of 
life should be as happy as possible, his 
mother’s resolution at last gave way, 
and young; Tademe. was griven nis 
heart’s desire. The fierce -struggle was 
over and under fl»e new conditions 
he soon regained hla health,for though 
the future still held many difficulties, 
they melted before the invincible de
termination of the young genius.

But Holland was not to have the 
glory of training her brilliant son, for 
strange, as It is to tell, the student 
failed to obtain admission Into the 
Dutch schools, and he decided to go to 
Antwerp, where he entered the art 
academy and studied under Wappers. 
He labored without ceasing to make 
up for the time he had lost; but none 
of his work of this time remains, for 
he destroyed everything that he felt 
did not attain to th* Standard of ex
cellence he had raised for himself.

After leaving the art school, the 
yeuft# artist entered the studio of the 
great historical painter of Belgium, 
Lc-yS. who exercised a deep .and last
ing Influence on Tadema’s work; and 
it was when studying with Leys, at 
the age of 23, that he assisted that 
famous artist In painting the frescoes 
of the Antwerp Guildhall. On the death 
of h.ls first wlfeithe mother, of his two 
daughters, in 1869, he took up his re
sidence In London, becoming a natu
ralized British subject a few years 
later. , In 1871 he married Miss Laura 
Theresa Epps, whose striking features 
and wonderful red-gold: hair we have 
admired in so many of her husband’s 
pictures, and whose clever pointing I
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lnvltliigly. At the end is yet another 
pool of Water, with a fountain ^ 
rounded with a deep band of brilliant 
yellow flowers.

From the side of the dining-rooms 
at otfoer flight of brass steps lead» once 
more to the great studio, but 1 
broken by a. little atrium decorated m 
the Pompeiian style. There are long 
lounges, bookshelves laden TTlth t 
terestlng • volumes, bound In *he m° 
original styles. Some of »m »!* 
priceless collections of notes and manu
scripts; many of them very old, 
all of them are of great Interest, up 
posite the bookshelves 18 * and
desk, whereat Mr. Tadema 9tand®**L 
personally Indites all his correspo 
erce. In a corner there is. a marble 
basin, fit by à skylight, end It was 
here that the artist contrlved to see 
the shower of roses for his Hellosoba- 
lus picture, by having them thrown 
from above on the marble floor. As 
If in memory of that perfumed rain, 
dried rose leaves still Me scattered on 
the edge of the basin, faintly scenting 
the air. An alcoved recess leads to 
the gallery of the studio, while mount
ing the brass steps at the farther oor- 

you pass Into the - great studio. 
MR. TADEMA’S STUDIO.

Of all rooms in the house, this Is of 
course the one most stamped with the 
individuality of the artist, as he re
veals It to the public In 'Ills work. He 
himself speaks of his house as a series 
of backgrounds, to this pictures, and It 

naturally In his tudlo especially 
that he has provided’ himself with 
suitable surroundings. The room has 
more than one entrance, but only one 
small door Is visible, the others are 
merely panels, which are usually con
cealed by the wall Into which they 
slide, rich curtains breaking the out
line of the opening. The great- domed 
roof is overlaid with silver; the floor 
Is exquisitely Inlaid with parquet de
signed by Mr. Tadema. Facing the 
great window with its clear north 
light, is the apse surmounted by the 
inscription are longa vita brers. It Is 
lined with cushion seats, and hung 
with gorgeous old red velvet em
broidery which once decorated the 
palace of some Venetian noble. The 
delicate coloring has Haded from a 
portion of the work, and one would 
suppose that It is the oldest piece of 
all, but It Is not so. Not having 
enough of the drapery for his purpose, 
Mr. Tadema had the design copied and 
the materials dyed to match the anti
que, but while the old dyes have with
stood the light for many a score of 
years, the new have already lost their 
brilliant hues. Tlwo brass steps lead to 
another recess, ovçr which there Is a 
wonderful window where the light 
filters dimly through Mexican onyx 
and delicately veined transparent mar
ble. Here stands the piano, -a marvel 
of satlnjvood. Inlaid with tortoiseshell, 
mother-of-pearl and silver. The Inside 
of the lid Is lined with vellum, and 
thereon are inscribed the autographs 
of all the famous musicians, and their 
name Is legion, who have played on 
or been accompanied by the piano. 
The walls of the studio are lined with 
beautiful woods and matchless mar
bles, while the gallery, which runs 
along one side. Is ornamented with 
classic scenes in bronze. Here and 
there quaint little legends are Intro
duced Into the decoration, such as 
"As the sun colors flot^ers.so art colors 
life.” A little ante-room is devoted to 
paints and brushes, and the great 
easel stands on the polished floor fac
ing the wide window. The room Is 
full of treasures.

London, Feb. 10.—The house which Is 
and Mrs. Alma one There Is no greater or more pro

nounced antithesis In the Bible than 
gold and the gospel : “How hardly shall 
they that have riches enter the King
dom of Heaven ’’Sell what thou hast 
and give to the poor;” “Go to, ye rich 
men, weep and howl for your miseries, 
that shall come upon you ; your riches 
are corrupted, and your garments are 
motheaten ; your gold and silver is 
caqkeied ; and the rust of them shall 
be a witness against you, and shall eat 
your flesh as it were lire.” And other 
passages to the same effect might be 
quoted.

Now I have known many preachers 
who were fond of telling their hearers 
not to trust In uncertain riches, that 
these riches were nothing but filthy 
lucre, and lo, and behold, when they 
went to their reward these 
preachers were shown by the Surrogate 
Court to have accumulated and held 
fast to no Inconsiderable pile, 
worst feature Is that, though they had 
been pleafling the cause cf missions and 
charities and schemes of the church 
for a lifetime with much unction, these 
deserving objects were all forgotten 
when théy came to make their wills.

This line of thought leads me to 
write a "golden" article—where the 
yellow metal is obtained, Its supera
bundance, and the questionable bene
fits and unquestioned evils of its ac
quisition.

Inhabited by Mr. —
Tadema is situated In St. John » woo , 
a locality much patronized by artists, 
most of whom, while desirous of living 
lii London and of being in the centre ot 

metropolis, yet

SOME RICH ESTATES. 
Seventy citizens of the United States 

possess an aggregate wealth of 
*2,700,000,000.

There was a time within th< 
of many of us when, the I«e 
eon wa subserved only by m< 
the Roman Catholic and 
churches. To make prepar 
the observance of Lent was 
or.e’s self a follower of their 
gradually year by year, the ct 
tended little by little Into o 
p aminations. First, with sc 
ur-usual solemnity, and then 
presslve sermons, until all 
members began to consider 
form to avoid certain worldly ]

over
That gives an average 

wealth to each one of the seventy of 
something over $38.000,000. One Am
erican estate la valued at ever *150.000,- 
000, five estates estimated at about 
$100,000,000 each, one valued at $70- 
000,000, two at $60,000.000, six a> 
000,000. four ait $35,000,000. thirteen at 
$30,000,000, ten at $25,000.000 and fifteen 
at $20,000,000 each. Besides, there 
are fifty other persons in the Northern 
States valued at over $10,000,000 each. 
There are sixty-three men in Pennsyl- 
Y?„nJa Possessing In the aggregate $300.- 
000,000, and sixty

the life of the great 
are anxious to get as far away as pos- 

and smoke of the 
covered pathwayslble from the dust

ed flowers, while the floor la P®
With specially designed, UlM ^ring
the letters L.A.T. quaintly Intertwin 
ed. and the very Iron supports of the 
class roof bear the name of the king Otitis enchanted land Instead of the 
ordinary commonplace «roll work, as 
the path sweeps around to the fro 
door, the bank of flowers breakson 
ths right hand and discloses a marble 
be sin ^into which a fountain 
and playa Above the door, which is 
bordered with some fine bronze work, 
is the friendly greeting Salve, here 
more than a mere formality t and as 
the portals fly open in response to aj 
resounding knock from the wonderful

persons In three vil
lages near New York whose wealth ag
gregates $500,000,000. In Boston fifty 
families pay taxes on an annual In
come of about $1.000.000 each. Com
pared with these fortunes th« English 
millionaire hides his diminished head. 
Baron Rothschild left, about $17,000,000.". 
The richest nobleman in Scotland the 
Duke of Buccleugh. left about $30 000 - 
000. The richest English Aoblemàn is 
valued at $50,000,000.

WEALTH ON THE STAGE.
Mr. Bancroft, who once gave £1000 

to the Salvation Army, was regarded 
as the wealthiest living English actor. 
The bulk of his fortune, which exceeds 
£200,000, was made at the old Queen’s 
Theatre, Tottenham Court Road. Mr. 
Irving, who became lesse of the Ly
ceum In 1873, would be a richer man 
to-day than even Mr. Bancroft, were 
it not for the sums he gives away 
In charity. The bulk of his fortune 
has been made in America.
Irving cleared over his first American 
tour £50,000, and over those in 1880 and 
1887 £ 35,000.

Mr. George Conquest, lessee of the 
Surrey Theatre is another wealthy ac
tor. He is the son of the late Ben
jamin Oliver', who managed the Gre
cian Theatre, City Road—now the pro
perty of the Salvation Army-^wlth 
such succ&ss that he was able to leave 
his son over £70,000. Mr. and Mrs. 
Kendall did not quit the St. James’ 
Theatre with any considerable fortune. 
But two trips to America, 1889-90, 
brought them in a trifle over £100,000. 
Mr. Kendal’s collection of oil paintings 
Is worth £10,000. Mr. J. L. Toole nev
er cleared any phenomenal sums over 
his London productions. An Austra
lian tour In 1890 brought him In some 
£15,000 ; still, the bulk of his fortune, 
about £70,000, has been made In ,the 
provinces. Mr. Charles Wyndham has 
made his pile In that ra.pld brilliant 
manner which is so characteristic of 
his acting. His American tour brought 
him In £30,000, and by judicious In
vestments It Is said he turned these 
transatlantic profits in £70,000.

The wealthiest lady eonected with 
the stage is Miss Sarah Lane, of the 
Britannia Theatre, Hoxton. She has 
been able to accumulate over £ 200.000. 
Mrs. Langtry Is said to be worth £70,- 
000, Edward Terry £ 50,000 and Charles 
Warner £20,000.

during the forty days o fthi 
season, and to turn their ml 
more serious channels. So wi 
is the result at the present t 
business houses and places i 
amusement are affected "by th 
ut what the French call “ 
The religiously Inclined peopl 
church service with great gi 
and frequency during the sea 
abstain from meat eating a 
drinking. The devout pray m 
attune their minds to- 
thoughts, The wordly mund, 
comes the approach of Lçnt i 
eon in which to reçu per 
«strength and plan her sprln 
robe.

The socrlety people In varlou 
—for we have many dtfferen 
of people who form distinctly 
of society In Canada—are all 
to rest from entertaining ai 
entertained, and to build u 
mental, physical and flnanoti 
by lying fallow for a time. Mt 
the young and gay find the 
Of fasting and meditation rat 
lng to their patience. They 
pees al 1 these days in churc 
or all the evenings In prayei 
they are nuns and monks, 
often becomes a question wl 
Just wihat they may or may 
during this time for recreat 
amusement.

In our cities Lent affords a 
lent opportunity for brushing 
mental endowments by a co 
good reading. There Is so lit 
to read In the months which 
and follow, and If we would k« 
selves In touch with the lltrei 
the day, we must set apart a 
of each 24 hours for reading 
hard to concentrate on such 
cupation after months of men 
eipatlon, but the more difficult 
lert, the greater the need of 
others who are Interested In th 
of languages, or music, or ai 

good opportunity ef p 
Even the most devoutly rellglo 
non can flnd no harm In the 
lion of the Intellect.

The majority of young ladi 
lend themselves to social pleasi. 
ing the winter have a fad for < 
themselves some especial luxui 
lng the Lente nseason. One i 
candles or sweetmeats; another 
herself her morning hearty s 
order to attend early church; a 
scamps her lunch and defies 1 
tlon, so that she can put In t! 
hour at St. James’ Cathedral, < 
a third, would feel her soul lo 

■ she to neglect fapilly prayefs n 
or night. Oothere go even 
tlian all those, and spend tile t 
tervening between their devotio* 
lng the forty days 
hospitals and the 
In aiding the poor./ Those let! 
the àngels, not 
all time, for good 
so long a time does wot pall 
as apt to become part of one’s 
Is the tireless search for pleas 

However absurd some of th 
practiced may" seem, there is a : 
amount of self-dtsolpldne about 
which renders them whaksom 
beneficial. To give up eomethlH 
we dearly love to do, whether 
necent pleasure or a small vie 
means of character building, 
who deprives herself of her da 
of candy during six weeks, 
btneflts her health and comp 
but she strengthens her will P< 

It would be well for th 
world could abstinence from me 
lng be Inforocd during at le 
weeks ofeach year. No doul 
physiciens of the land would 
fli anclally, In consequence, bi 
physical and mental condition 
masses would be 
dcubt.

While there Is an element 
divine In all harmonious sounds, 
music, the grandest In the 
should be studied and playek 
listened to during Lent, rat hoi 
the lighter, more worldly and pi 
compositions which are appn 
for other occasions.

Quiet dinners with congenial fi 
concerts where the best music Is 
good books, and earnest stud: 
hour- every day of introspeotto 
meditation; two hours In some t 
ful out-door exercise or In the 
naslum; eight hours of sound 
every night and the dadly sacri 
something for some object, are 
of the Items which would help t 
away the 40 days of Lent, with 
fit to the most worldly or the 
religious.

same

The

bronze knocker, the eye 
by a flight of gleaming steps of ex
quisitely polished brass which rise to 
the studio door, on which hangs a 
superb brass shield, a gift from the 
famous sculptor, George Slmmonds, 
who executed It for his friend.

THE CONSERVATORY.

ner

«old ! Gold ! Gold ! Gold !
Bright aud yellow, hard and cold,
Molten, graven, hammered and rolled;
Heavy to get. mid light to hold;
Hoarded, bartered, bought and sold, .. 
Stoleif, squandered, borrowed, doled; 
Spurned by the young, but hugged by the 

old
To the very verge of the churchyard mold; 
Price of many a crime untold.

When Mlssloii-preacher Altkins was 
in Toronto he told some stories about 
how Nemesis o’ertakes the mammon- 
worshipper, 
their souls, he said, 
historic incidents of gold being pour
ed down the throats :

Marcus Llclnlus Crassus, sumamed 
"The Rich,” one of the first Roman 
triumvirate, tried to make himself n«pa
ter of Parthla, but being defeated —id 
brought captive to Orodes, King of 
Parthla, he was put to death by hav
ing molten gold poured down ’his 
throat. “Sate thy greed with this,” 
said Orode.4.

Manlius Nepos Aquilus tried to re
store the Kings of Bithyma and Cap
padocia, dethroned by Mithridates, 
but being unsuccessful, and made pri-_ 
sonef, he was put to death by molten 
gold poured down his throat;

In hall the avaricious are punished 
In the same way, according to the 
“Shephearde’s Calendar" :

Turning to the left from the en
trance hall we are in a huge domed con- 
servatory, with palms rising high 
abeve the head, and ferns and escotics 
growing luxuriantly on every side. 
Beyond Is another hall, where from 
the mantel the words or Richard II., 
*1 count myself In nothing else so 
•happy as in a soul remembering my 
good friends,” speaks a cheering wel
come. This hall is paneled some nve 
feet high with white enameled wood, 
and each narrow panel bears a 
painting, by some celebrated arttst. 
The subjects are widely diversified 
one artist has chosen a comqgof the 
house itself for his picture; another 
contributes an exquisite nude figure; 
a third shows a glimpse of tempest 

: tossed sea; in striking contrast to 
! which, are a calm, peaceful landscape 
and a branch of delicately tinted ap- 

| pie blossoms. Mr. Tadema himself has 
1 added a rlbbon-like firieze of the 
1 flowers he loves so well aglow with life 
1 and color, which gives a perfect finish 
to this diminutive are gallery. In one 

• corner is a little niche filled by flowers 
and curios, which show particularly 
Veil against a background of exquisi
tely painted tiles, a bit of Mrs. Tade- 
ma’s work, while the floor Is paved 
•with tiles designed by her husband 
and expressly made in Naples.

I MRS. TADEMA’S STUDIO.
A wide starioase leads upwards to 

.the chief studio, the ballustrade hung 
with gorgeous 
Japan, and under *an arched doorway 
lé the entrance to Mrs.Tadema’s studio, 
the subdued tones of which are in 
striking contrast to the greater part 
of the house. Mrs. Tadema’s devotion 
to everything Dutch is a warm 
pliment to her husband, and here In 
her own studio, she Is surrounded by 
the quaint old Dutch objects that she 
loves to paint. The high windows, 
with their leaded panes of white and 
faintly tinted old stained-glass, oc
cupy nearly the w*hole of one side of 
the room, while the wide open fireplace 
takes up another. The greater part 
of the room Is paneled with oak, and 
the celling was beautifully arranged 
under Mr. Tadema’s direction to uti
lize some very fine old Dutch carving. 
The entrance from the hall Is through 
b screan of carved oak arcades. An
other door In the panels leads through 

lined with old Delft tiles

Mr. ’
is

The gold would damn 
Here are soma

(

f 1
offers a

And ladles full of melted gold 
Were poured down their throats.

UNHAPPY MILLIONAIRES.
Mr. Altkins, In one of his noonday 

addresses', said that Increase of educa
tion and wealth, left to the unbeliever 
a greater disappointment with life than 
to the one whj earns his bread by the 
sweat of his brow. Here are some 
facts which seem to bear out this 
statement :

The Rothschilds have suffered much 
on account of their riches. The great 
Nathan.himself one day received a for
mal death warrant from a secret po
litical tribunal on the continent, con
demning him to a violent end. 
day, two tall, dark men, with heavy 
mustache* and penetrating eyes, were 
ushered into Ills room, at New Court.

The financier bowed, the visitors on 
their side, did the same, but said noth
ing. As the door closed behind them 
they began to feel In their pockets for 
something, which was apparently 
cealed there. Rothschild’s fears at 
once led him to the conclusion that he 
was in the presence of assassins, and 
hurriedly seizing a hugh ledger which 
was on his desk he hurled It with all 
his force at the strangers and shouted 
loudly for help. When at last an ex
planation was forthcoming Nathan dis
covered that the visitors were two 
foreign bankers bearing letters of In
troduction, which, In their nervous 
haste, they were unable to discover.

The late Baron Meyer Carl, who was 
as noted for his witty sayings as for 
his public spirit and financial enter
prise, had frequent dealings with wri
ters of threatening letters. Once while 
seated at dinner at a summer resort a 
paper came flying through the window 
and alighted on his table. It was ad
dressed to the Baron, who, on opening 
It, read the following laconic and an
onymous message : Death or £2.

The banker at once took the required 
sum from his pocket, wrapped it in a 
piece cf paper, on which he wrote: “Bet
ter give £2." Then hiding himself in 
the curtain, he flung It through the 
window. He saw a shabby genteel 
person pick It up, open It, and laugh 
heartily, as he pocketed the gold piece 
and hurried away.

M. Hu ret once asked Baron Alphonse 
de Rothschild for his views on happi
ness—whether he thought that riches 
led to happiness. "Ah, no!”nnsw«red the 
millionaire sadly and slowly, "that 
would, be too glorious ! Happiness Is 
something totally different. I sup
pose." he added reflectively, "some ad
vantages do attach to money, or peo
ple would not give themselves so much 
trouble to gain It : but, believe me. the 
truest source of happiness is—work!”

“You must be a happy man." said 
Sir T. FoWell Buxton once to old Na
than Rothschild as he Inspected the 
beauties and luxuries of the billion
aire's house at Stamford Hill.

"Happy ! I happy !" was the bitter 
reply. "How can a man be happy 
when just as he Is going to dine a let
ter Is placed In his hand saying : If 
you don’t send me £500 I will blow 
your brains out ! Happy ! I happy !"

MONEY EASILY EARNED.

fromembroideries

TRUE LIBERALITY.
This Is measured by what a man, 

has left—not by what he spares. And 
it Is the motive of the giver that really 
counts.

Truly dees James Russell Lowell 
write :

the house op alma tadema as seen from the garden,

would have made the name of Tade
ma wellknown, even If It had not been 
Illuminated by the genius of her great 
husband.

» i J
every detail of the miniature produc
tion. v

A GENIAL AND HOSPITABLE 
MAN.

Mr. Tadema is the most genial 
of men, and is a great’ .fkvorlte In the 
artistic world, and he and Mrs. Tad
ema are extremely hospitable. Evi
dently he has no belief In the artistic 
temperament which can only work In 
otrlaln moods, and which can not bear 
to meet the eye of a fellow-man when 
in the mood for work, The desire Is 
chronic with him, but ne does not al
low it !tb interfere with hie social 
duties, Mrs, Tadema1 is at home to 
her friends on Monday afternoons and 
Tuesday evenings, and Mr. Tadema 
does not follow the example of so 
many husbands and absent 
from his wife’s receptions, but Is Just 
as genial and full of welcome as she 
is. On Monday there is only tea and 
trees ip, but gossip of art, music, the 
drama and of all things Interesting. 
Mrs. Tadema receives in her studio, 
and after chatting with her for awhile 
and drinking a cup of tea, her friends 
move upwards to the great studio to 
talk with their hoiit and to enjoy his 
work. This Is one of the points on 
which husband and wife differ, for 
while Mr. Tadema’s pictures are al
ways ready for the inspection of his 
friends, Mrs. Tadema’s work Is pvt 
carefully out. of sight, for she does not 
like ito have It viewed while In course 
of development. The’ evening recep
tions, which are. quite as Informal as 
the afternoon “at hontes,” but which 
are as a rule, more, numerously at
tended, are held in thé larger studio. 
Music and recitation given by the 
most famous votaries of these arts, are 
often heard. M. Padcrerwskl, Mr. and 
Mrs, Hershell. Madame Duse, Miss 
Ellen Terry, Mr. Irving, ’have all 
sisted In entertaining’ Mr. Tadema’s 

,-guests. But there is’no predrrange- 
Ir.ent, and while sometimes the bright
est stars may combine-In an Irresisti
ble program, oceasionttHy conversation 
ur accompanied is perfotbee the order of 
the night.

Even the reîrertiments are spread 
forth on the ordinary commonplace 
lines. The buffet is dispensed with, 
and the long, narrow dining table Is 
arranged in the most fascinating man
ner. A huge bowil piled up with mag
nificent fruits Is always a feature; 
there are countless little dishes of 
crackers and sweets; and, at the same 
time, more solid provision is not 
wanting. Flowers are everywhere, for 
who among the artist’s admirers has 
not been touched by his deep passion 
for them. His Infinite skill in their 
IX rtrayal Is a striking note of his 
gtniua and he seems endowed with a 
veritable instinct for their lntroduc- 1 ,.1 ,1'1;to’his Pictures. It is the same 
w ith his house and gardens. Of course, 
he has his favorites, and a great itrea- 
stre is a wonderful blossom from 
Brazil, which he fancifully compares 
to an artist’s brush brimming over 
with brilliant color, and which, he 

J3 therefore, Just suited to him. 
W hether he gives much thought to 
the arrangement of his flowers, or 
whether he knows by lntujtion how 
they should mingle, I cannot tell. It 
may be that nature has put this final 
tcuch to the great gifts, with which 
she has endowed him, while she set 
the crown upoil her work by adding 
the quality which has often been de
fined as genius itself, 
capacity for taking pains.

com-

TADEMA IN HIS STUDIO.
of the neatest

He gives nothing but worthless gold 
Who gives from a sense of duty ;
But lie who gives a slender mite.
And gives to that which Is out of sight. 
Thnt thread of the all-sustaining beauty 
Which runs through all and doth all unite— 

hand cannot clasp the whole of Ills 
aim*.The heart outstretches Its eager palms.

For a God goes with It and makes It store 
To the soul that was striving in darkness 

before*.

ofMmen“Vud£lla.wayathe plc- 

cv?r ?allendeupon° rifpaVt nsver
does a paint brush lie neglected upon 
the floor. His brushes are like new In 
their absolute cleanliness, and he is 
particular on this point 'that even his 
artist daughter Is scarcely to be tru.t 
ed with the labor of yeaning them. 
“Pere always1 says I make-the handles 
greasy,” she laughingly tells you, he 

to wash them but

One

■t Lent In > 
ok at hon

TheHe start-

only of Lent, 
k oontitn
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TADEMA’S EARLY STRUGGLES.
yn women ao many 
tëÀ things that get 

them all out of 
".89. order. Careless 
7jPl\ dressing, exposure 
'\\J I to draughts, over 
t y j exertion—these and 
Xiy many others start 
C the trouble. A 
, VT slight cold may run 
Ifa into the most ser- 
9k tous complications.
SK Perhaps none of 
wB these things would 

Bor amount to much if 
Sr only care were ex- 
Y erctsed to remedy 

them at once. Neg- 
1 led is a most pro

lific cause of serions 
female troubles. By 
and by, the trouble ' 
is so much aggra
vated that the vhy-. 
sician’s skill is 
needed and then 

the dread of the examinations so much 
in vogue at preseut, deter the sufferer, 
still longer. . y . . I

As a matter of fact, examinations and 
“local treatment” snould not be sub- ;| 
milled to till everything else has failed. I 
Nine times in ten, they are wholly un- 
necessary. * Women were cured before .1 
these obnoxious methods came into prac- ; 
lice. For over 30 years, Dr. Pierce’s j 
Favorite Prescription has been success- ; 
fully prescribed for all derangements of , 
the womanly organism. It is remark- j 
able for its effect on the whole system. I 
It makes the blood pure, makes digestion j 
better, helps stomach, kidnevs and bow
els and is wonderful in its effects on the 
generative organs. It immediately be
gins to allay the inflammation and stops 
the debilitating drain that is always ap
parent As the inflammation ceases, the 
pain stops, the nerves are quieted and 
the increased bodily strength does the /

r<Ali suffering women should send for the 168 
naze book ’’ Woman and Her Diseases." tyto- -il%. Pierce. It will be sent free is plain «ealei |
package on receipt of ten cent» to partly ^®)’«Sage by World's Dispensa»» MsmCAfc - ■
ŒltJn. No. 663 Main Street, Buffalo, N. T. j

a passage 
whereon is depicted a Dutch canal 
set ne, to the library, while a diminu
tive oaken staircase rises to the cosiest 
Vf anterooms, almost entirely filled by

can’t bear anyone
himself." y

One ot Mr. Tadema’s recent and 
finest pictures, one on which he was 
engaged more than three years, Is 
canea ’’Sprtng"-a vast procession of 
girls laden with spring flowers, bril
liant hued scarlet anemones and yel
low narcissus and softer tinted blue 
bells. From the marble galleries on 
either side, the crowd look down and 
shower flowers upon them aa they pass 
by. Among the throng you. can. re
cognize faces that 'tell you that the 
artist does not go only to professional 
models for the faces he paints. There 
Is Ellen Terry, with the flowing red 
tresses of Cordelia, gazing upon the 
flower-laden children, while from 
above, the profiles of Mr. and Mrs. 
HenschUl watch the procession of 
youth and spring.

Mr. Tadema’s work 
fraught with sadness to his friends, 
for each of his pictures Is the grave 
of many others. He never makes 
sketches, and could we but pçel the 
painit in layers off each completed 
painting we should flnd many a change 
of scene. The procession of spring 
time once moved under a wonderful 
dctmed ceiling, but it did not satisfy 
the artist, who had a feeling for the 
blue sky, and the celling was painted, 
cut to the bitter chagrin of many 
fi lends. Nor would they cease their 
lamentations at the destruction of this 
exquisite piece of work, till Mr. Tade
ma promised thalfc they should see it 
again, and it was to this promise that 
‘‘Unconscious Rivals,” owes its origin. 
The ceiling was painted once more 
and the two girls were insebidi as a 
subject.

Laurens Alma Tadema was born at 
in Holland, on January 8th, 

father died when he was
himselfDronryp, 

i$36. Hi
barely .4 years old, and his childhood
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\ INCREASE IN THE PRODUCTION 
OF GOLD.Irri n , 3 There has been, aa Is well-known, an 

enormous Increase In the production 
of gold within the last two years. The 
production for 1893 throughout the 
world exceeded that of any of the 
years succeeding discoveries of gold in 
California and Australia, and compe
tent authorities estimate the gold pro
duction of 1895 at nearly 30 per cent, 
above that of 1893.

Mulhall’s tables gives the total 
amount of gold in the world in 1890 as 
$3,855,900,006 coined and $2,171,600,000 un
coined, or a total of $6,026,800,000. It 
is estimated by expert engineers that 
there Is enough gold In the Transvaal 
mining district alone to nearly equal 
the quantity of coined gold In the 
world In the year 1890.

In the decade from 1840 to 1850 the 
world’s production of gold was *363,- 
000,000 ; in the decade from 1850 to 1860 
It was $1,333.000,000, from which point 
It gradually decreased. In the decade 
from 1880 to 1890 It was about $1,000.- 
000,000. It is estimated that for the 
decade from 1890 to 1900 the product of 
the yellow metal may reach $2,000,000,-
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The Book ef life.
A sealed book ht a waiting hour.
Has cover» opened by a unseen pow< 
Jvaeti leaf enfolded in chosen place. 
On which the fingers of TlmflSnay t 
And note on fair unsullied pages, 
it or days and weeks, and for rnontl ages.
In lines of glory, gold nnd bright, 
in words of sorry, «lu and night, 
in pencilled rays of bud and bloom, 
Jjj darkened shades of death and dooi

,v!

TADEMA’S PERSONAL PECULI
ARITIES AND VIEWS. .

Mr. Tadema Is very strongly against 
the Idea that art, students tiuouid 
travel and study the wonts o£ tne 
great masters. They should wait till 
they ate artists, he says. Then they 
will be better able to understand the 
masterpieces they see and to profit by 
all that they reveal to the artist eye.

Tadema himself has not traveled 
a great deal, and has 
enorlgh, tuevier visited 
Egypt, the countries he so loves to 
paint, and which his brush bjffigs so 
vividly before us.

One vf his little bits of sentiment Is 
connected with the number seventeen, 
which he declares has always been a 
lucky one for him. As the most strik
ing proof he tells you that his Witte was 
)7 when he first- met her. Then the 
number of the house to which he took 
her when they were married’ was 17; 
his present home bears the same num
ber. The first spade was put to _the 
work of rebuilding it on August 17th, 
1886. He had been in possession of it 
for three years, that time having been 
spent In designing and making plans 
and sketches, and it was on Novem
ber 17th of the same year that he and 
his family first took, up their residence 
there.
AN INDEFATIGABLE WORKER.

With the knowledge that the 
artist's paintings number over 300, 
without taking into consideration, 
those which he so ruthlessly destroy
ed in bis youth, It is not surprising to 
hear that he Is an Indefatigable work
er. 1 remember questioning him once 
as to his favorite amusement. "Paint
ing,” he smilingly replied. Every mo

nt of daylight spent away from his 
easel ts regretted. In the evening he 
rests or possibly plays a game of bil
liards, at which he Is an adept. He 
cannot read much, for his eyes are 
very sensitive and easily grow tired,

fl

ALMA TADEMA AT HIS EASEL.

was one of many deprivations and but 
simple pleasures, 
whom he was very deeply attached, 
was a woman Of strong character, and 
when she was left with a family of 
small children, only the two youngest 
of whom were her own, and a very 
limited Income on which to support 
and educite them, she bore herself 
with energy and courage. Laurens was 
the darting of her heart; but she re
fused to allow herself to be convinced 
of his genius, fearing no doubt the 
glamor of her partiality, 
stances had made her extremely practi
cal, and she would not listen to the 
prayers of her son that he might study 
art. It was decided that he should be 
made a lawyer.and he did his utmost to 
submit cheerfully to the career which 
maternal love had marked out for him, 
although every moment he could steal

a huge carved 4-post bedstead. Here 
Mrs. Tadema rests when she is tired, 
and certainly nothing could be more 
inviting than the pile of huge brocade 
cushions heaped on the coverlet of 
antique embroidery, with a beautiful 
old curtain to shield -the light from 
/weary eyes. Here, too are the Dutch 
cradle and the old press which have 
figured in many of Mrs. Tadema’s 
paintings, while a curious brass basin 
and can replaces the conventional 
'wash hand stand.

The studio Itself is filled’ with ob
jects d’art, blue china and curios of 
every description, while the cosy old 
chairs are upholstered in embroideries 
and brocades whose colors are soften
ed and subdued by age. A wonderful 
bird cage hangs from the celling, brass 
bowls stand on the chimney piece, 
tilings of interest and beauty catch
the eye on every side, and Mr, and from work was devoted to drawing 
Mrs Tadema are fain to pardon those and his tasks were often neglected in 
t.ho stare open-eyed at all these trea- the pursuit of his passion for art.

was educated at the public, school at 
Ler.w6rden;but the routine of his work 
there was Intensely Irksome to him, 
ai:d among all his studies the only one 

Passing through the library we come that appealed to him was Roman hls- 
to the dining-room, a long room, one tcry-. He Induced his mother to wake 
side of which Is paneled with oak and him at day-break every morning—by 
has a fitted oaken sideboard. The walls means of jerking a string fastened to 
are hung with golden paper, and the his big tos—and worked at his draw- 
chief pictures are the artist’s portrait Ir.g with untiring energy, till it was 
of his wife and youngest daughter. The time for school.
dining table like everything else in In 1851. when he was only 15, with- 
tbe room Is of original design, for It out having ever received proper tui- 
, jong a'nd very narrow and affords tion. he sent' a portrait of his sister 
no space for elaborate table decora- to one of the Dutch galleries, which 
t ons The window looks into the gar- was duly accepted and hung. But the 
den "and even here the gerfius of the fearful struggle between the inborn 
owner has been at work and has trans- passion of the lad and the desire to 
frimed the common place "plot" of do what he regarded as his duty to 
the surrounding houses to a really ef- his mother, was more than his health 

A series of pillars and • could bear. His strength gave way,

His mother, to Ah! The book of Life, bow Its 
swell cov

How Its pages teem nnd glowing tel 
<»f many scheme» of toy auU prhle. 
v)f saddened hours when loved ones 

. Hf flowers, of fame, of flush finance. 
Of hours when witches dine and dan 
Ut gleams of glory, froth and fame. 
Of quiet life, with love aflame.
Of rollicking and roysfcrlrtg days.
Of light» galore and lumps ablaze.
Of Jollity and jocund hours,
Of final, fading, wasting powers.
Of bone*, of promise, knowledge, uee 
Ut pulsing hearts that throb and blet 
®f plaints nnd pains, of toll and sirlf 
«fl these have place In The Book of i

000.It has been said that James Smith, 
one of the authors of the celebrated 
“Rejected Addresses,” was better paid 
for a trifling exertion of his versatile 
muse than any poet since the world 
began. One day he met Mr. Stratum, 
the king’s printer, at a dinner party, 
whom he found suffering from gout 
and old age, though his Intellectual 
faculties remained unimpaired ; and 
the next morning he transmitted him 
the following Jeu d'esprit :
Your lower limbs seemed far from stout 

when last I saw you walk:
The cause 1 presently found out 

when .von began to talk.
The power that props the body’s length 

In due proportion spread.
In you mounts upward», and the strength 

All settles In the head.
This compliment proved so highly ac

ceptable to the old gentleman that he 
made an Immediate codicil to his will, 
by which he bequeathed to the writer 
the sum of £3000, being at the rate of 
£375 sterling for each line !

WHERE’S THE DIFFERENCE ?Mr. , , curtosuly 
Greece and George Stephenson’s (the great en

gineer) distaste of ostentation Is recall
ed by the anecdote of the youth who, 
got an Introduction to him, but saun
tered Into his presence languidly bal
ancing a gold-headed cane. "Put by 
that stick, young man, and then I will 
speak to you.” The story of his rebuff 
to the fop has often been repeated : 
“You will, I hope, excuse me," he said, 
gravely, “I am a plain-spoken person, 
and am sorry ti see a nice looking and 
rather clever young man like you dis
figured with that flne-patterened waist 
coat and all these chains of fang- 
dangs. If I, sir, had bothered my 
head with such things when at your 
age, I should not have been where I 
am now.” Nor does this remark 
about the cloak of fame lose gist In 
telling : "Why, madam, they used to 
call me George Stephenson ; I am now 
called Georgê Stephenson, Eso.. of 
Tapton House, Chesterfield. "And 
further, let me say, I have dined with 

GAMBLING IN STOCKS. princes, peers, and commoners ; with
Weary of bucket shops and the mis- Perçons of all classes, from the humbl- 

chlef brought by them, Juries seem to est to the highest. I have dined of a 
be disposed to take pity on the victims ; fed herring when seated In a hedge- 
of these Institutions. A captain In the and I have gone through the
army has-Juet been successful In an ac- meanest drudgery. I have seen mankind 
tion brought by him against a job- *n all Its phases, and the conclusion 
ber’s concern known as the Universal I have arrived at Is this—that If we 
Stock Exchange (Limited). The gal- were all strippped there Is not much 
lant captain, with a view to making difference.

battof til? * buckeV shorn 5° aske the banker, with Ids golden seals; 
tempted by th . , for n° a8!i borrower cringing ut his beels ;
man’s circular, and had gone In Cor Ou ask the maid, who, émulons of woe, 
extensive operations In the time bar- Discards the worthier’ of the wealthy beau ; 
gains” line. Such dealings are la l*W jtio ask the parson, when a higher prize

>
»

Clreum-

??.ut the pages fair ns they each unfo 
vhronlcle names of souls both bough sold,

blessings showered In heaven’s m 
I.) *“uw, of sadness, sin and sbauie. 
nr r a“d woe, of right and wrong, 
Fs„h° ''e?. ow’ of gleeful song,written down and duly weighed 
*n golden lines and darkened shade.

an Infinite There is ease for those far 
gone in consumption—not 
recovery—ease. There is 
cure for those not far gone.

There is prevention for 
those who are threatened.

i$ran for Horses.
Bran stands decidedly foremost as 

the food most generally In use for the 
invalid horse; It acts as a luxa live. Is 
frequently tempting to the appetite 
and easy of digestion. There is no part 
of the general treatment more univer
sal than offering this substance as a 
change of aod. Does the horse show 
slight symptoms of cold or fever, a 
warm bran mash is a convenient/ plan 
of steaming and consequently of sooth
ing the irritable mucoù s membranes 
of the air passages; It Is a substitute 
for the more timulatlng diet he is ac, 
customed to and gently promotes the 
activity of the digestive apparatus; It 
Is also a convenient medium for the 
giving of certain simple remedies.— 
Farm and Home.

He re-

• Ü!
Of SSS.’ii ,n<*,|nce ami mirth,
Of S ".a'Ine?"’ wealth and wort!

8! ïàS"‘ï Sâtt.
Of faith •,l,Hi,noU1y llve a,,d die,
O# *ubllme In God on hleh
Of deep'relhret.® ,for de<Kl «nd crime,

Hsrsssir

sures.
THE DINING-ROOM AND THE 

GARDEN.

Sc«tlS«u*tsic%
of Cod-liver Oil is for you, 
even if you are only a lit
tle thin,

SCOTT’S ETULSION i
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