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THE THREAD OF LIFE;

SUNSHINE AND SHADE.

The village of Whitestrand, on the Suffolk
coast—an oasis in a stretch of treeless desert
—was and is one of the remotest and most
primitive spots to be found anywhere on the
shores of England. The railways, running
inland away to the west, have left it for
ages far in the lurcu; and even the two or
three pelated roads that converge upoa it
from surrounding villages lead nowhere. It
is, 80 to speak, an absolute termious. The
World’s End is the whimsical title of the
last house at Whitestrand. The little river
Char that debouches into the sea just b:-
low the church, with its broad estuary
from the low stretch of reclaimed and
sluice drained pasture land of wiry gtass
that rolls away to the southward.
The very name Whitestrand, as old as the
days of the Danish invasion of the East
Anglian plain, at once describes the one
striking and noteworthy feature of the en-
tire district. It has absolutely no salient
point of its own of auy sort, except the hard
and firm floor of pure white sand that ex-
tends for miles and miles on either side of
the village.

All Whitestrand—what there was left of
it—belonged to Mr. Wyville Meysey. His
family had bought the manor and estate a
hundred years before, when the banking
firm of Meysey’s in the Strand was in the first
heyday of its financial glory. Unhappily
for him, his particalar ancestor, a collateral
member of the great house, had preferred
the respectable position of a country clergy-
man to an active share in the big concern in
London. From that day forth, the sea had
been steadily eating away the Meysey
estate, till very little wae left of it now but
salt, marsh and sandhills and swampy pas-
ture-lands.

It was Tuesday when Hugh Massinger
and Warren Relf set sail from the Tower on
their voyage in the Mud-Turtle down the
crowded tidal Thames ; on Thursday morn-
ing, two pretty girls sat together on the
roots of an old gnarled poplar that overhung
theexact point where the Char empties it-
self intv the German Ocean. The White-
strand poplar, indeed, had formed for three
centuries a famous landmark to seafaring
men who coast round the inlets ot the East-
ern Counties.

The elder of the two girls who sat to-
gether picturesquely on this natural rustic
seat was dark and handsome, and so like
Hugh Massinger bimself in face and feature,
that no one would have had much diffi
culty in recognizing her for the second
cousin of whom he had spoken, Elsie
Challoner. Her expression was more earn-
est and serious, to be sure, than the London
poet’s ; her type of beauty was more tender
and true ; but she had the same large melt-
ing pathetic eyes, the same melancholy and
chiselled mouth, the same long black wiry
hair, and the same innate grace of bearing
end manner in every movement as her dis-
tinguished relaiive. The younger girl, her
papil, was fairer and shorter, a pretty and
delicate blonde of eighteen, with clear blue
eyes and wistful mouth, and & slender but
dainty girlish figure. They sat hand in
hand on the roots of the tree, half over-
arched by its hollow funnel, looking out
togetker over the low flat sea, whose fresh
breeze blew hard in their faces, with the
delicious bracing coolness and airiness pecal
iar to the shore of the German Ocean. There
is no other air in all England to equal that
strong air of Suffolk ; it seems to blow right
through and through one, and to brush away
the dust and smoke of town from all one’s
pores with a single whiff of its clear bright
purity.

““How do you ‘hink your cousin’ll come,
Elsie ?” the younger girl asked, twining her
straw hat by its strings carelessly in her
hands. ‘I expect he’ll drive over in a
carriage from Daw’s from the Almundham
Statien.”

“ I'm sure I don’t know, dear,” the elder
and darker answered with a smile. ‘ Bat
how awfully interested you seem to be, Wini-
fred, in this celebrated cousin of mine !
What a thing it is for a man to be a poet !
You've talked of nothing else the whole
morning.”

Winifred laughed. “‘ Cousins are so very
rare in this part of the country, you see,”
she said aploogetically, ** We don’t get
sight of a cousin, you know—or, for the
matter of that, of any other male human
being, erect upon two legs,and with a beard
on his face—twice in a twelve-month. A
live young man in a tourist suit is quite)a
rarity, I declare, nowadays.—And then a
poet too ! Inever in my life set eyes yet
upon a'genuine, all-wool, unadulterated poet.
And you say he’s handsome, extremely hand-
some !”

¢ Winifred | Winifred ! you naaghty, bad
girl I” Elsie langhed out, half in jest and
half in earnest, ‘‘ moderate your trans-
ports. You've got no sense of propriety
in you, I do believe —and no respect
for your instructress’s dignity either. I
oughtn’t to let you talk on like that.—But
as it’s only Hugh, Winnie, like my own
brother.”

* What a jolly name—Hugh !’ Winifred
cried enthusiastically. ““It goes so awfully
well together, too, Hugh Massinger. There’s
a great deal in names going well together. I
wouldr’t marry a man called Adair, now,
Elsie, or O'Dowd, either, not if you were to
pay me for it (though why you should pay
me, I'm sure [ don’t know), for Winnifred
Adair doesn’t sound a bit nice; and yet
Elsie Adair goes just beautifully. Wini-
fred Challoner—that’s not bad, either, Three
sylllables, with the accent on the first,
Winifred Massinger—that sounds very well
too ; best of all, perhaps. I shouldn’t mind

ing a man named Massinger.”
. “Other things equal,” Elsie put in laugh-
ing.

““ Oh, of course he musthave amoustache,”
Winifred went on in quite a serions voice.

“ Even if a man was a poet, and was call-
ed Massinger, and had lovely eyes, and
could sing like a nightingale, but hadn’t a
moustache—a beautiful, long, wiry, black
moustache, like the curate’s at Snade—I
wouldn’t for the world so much as look at
him. No close-shaven young man need
apply. Iinsist upon a moustache as abso-
lutely indispensable. Not red : red is quite
inadmissible. If ever I marry—and I sup-
pose I shall have to, some day, to please
papa—I shall lay it down as a fixed point
in the settlements, or whatever you call
them, that my husband must have a black
moustache, and must bind himself down by
contract beforehand as long as I live never
to shave it.”

Elsie shaded her eyes with her hand and
looked out seaward. ‘I shan’t let you
talk so any more, Winnie,” said she, with a
vigorous effort to be sternly authoritative,
“ It iso’t right; and you know it
isn’t. The instructress of youth must
exert her authority. We ought to be as
gmve as a couple of church owls.—What a
unny small sailing-boat that is on the sea
out yonder ! A regular little tub! So flat
and broad ! She’s the roundest boat I ever
saw in my life. How she dances about like
& walnut-shell on top of the water !”

“ Oh, that's the Mud-Turtle!” Winifred
cried eagerly, anxious to display her nauti-
cal knowledge to the full extent before
Elsie, the town-bred governess. ‘‘She’s a
painter’s yawl, you know. I've seen her
often. She belongs to an artist, a marine
artist, who comes this way every summer to
sketch and paint mud-banks.”

““She’s coming in here now, I think,”
Elsie murmured, half aloud.—*“ O no ; she’s
not; shes gone beyond it, towards the
point at Walberswick.”

** That'’s only to tack,” Winifred answer-
ed, with conscious pride in her superior
knowledge. *‘ She’s got to tack because of
the wind, you know. She’ll come up the
creek as soon as she catches the breeze,
She’ll luff soon.—Look there, now ; they're
luffing her. Then in a minute “heyll
put her about a bit, and tack again for the
creek’s mouth.—There you “"ﬂ see ;
she’s tacking, as I told a::.-—— s the
artist, the shorter man in the sailer’s jersey.

He looks like a common A.B. when he’s got
up 8o in his seafaring clothes; but when
you hear him speak, you can tell at once by
his voice he’s really a gentleman. I don’t
kpow who the second man is, though, the
tall man in the tweed suit—he’s not the one
that generally comes—that’s Mr. Potts,
But, oh, isn’t he handsome? I wonder if
they’re going to sail close alongside. I do
hope they are. The water’s awfully deep
right in by the poplar here. If they turn
up the creek, they’ll run under the roots
just below us.—They seem to be making
signs to us now.—Why, Eisie, the man in
the tweed suit’s waving his hand to you !”

Elsie’s face was crimson to look upon. As
the instructress of youth, she felt herself
distinctly discomposed. “‘It's my cousin,”
she cried, jumping up in a terror of excite-
ment and waving back to him eagerly with
her tiny handkerchief. ¢ It’s Hugh Mas-
singer | How very delightful! He must
have come down by sea with the painter.”

“They’re going to run in just close
by the tree,” Winifred exclaimed, quite
excited also at the sudden apparition
of the real live poet. * 0O, Eisie
doesn’t he just look poetical | A man with
a face and eyes like vhat couldn’t help writ-
ing poetry, even if he didn’t want to. He
must be a friend of Mr. Relf's I supgose.
What a lovely, romantic, poetical way to
come down from London—tossing about at
sea in a glorious breezs on a wee bit of a tub
like that funny little Mud Turtle !”

By this time, the yawl, with the breez>
in her sails, had run rapidly before the wind
for the mouth of the river, and was close
upon them by the 1oots of the poplar. As
it neared the tree, Hugh stood up on the
deck, bronzed and ruddy with his three
days’ yachting, and called out cheerily in a
loud voice : * Hillo, Klsie, this is something
likea welcome ! We arrive at the port,
after a stormy passage on the high seas, and
are met at its mouth by a deputation of the
leading inhabitants, Shal! we take you on
board with your friend at once, and carry
you up the rest of the way to White-
sirand ?”

Elsie’s heart came up into her mouth.
She would have given the world to be able
to cry out cordially : ‘O Hugh, that'd be
just lovely ; ” but propriety and a sense of
the duties of her position compelled her
instead to answer in a set voice: ¢ Well,
thank you ; it’s ever so kind ot you, Hugh ;
but we’re here in our own grounds, you
know already.—This is Miss Meysey, Win-
nifred Meysey ; Winnie, this is my cousin
Hugh, dear. Now you know one another.
—Hugh, I'm so awfully glaa to see you !”

Warren Relf turned the bow toward the
tree, and ran the yawl close alongside till
her tiny taffrail almost touched the roots of
the big poplar. ¢ That’s better,” he said.—
“ Now, Massinger, introduce us. You do
it like a Lord Chamberlain, I know.”

* You won’t come up with us, then, Miss
Challoner ?” asked Hugh. Eisie bent her
head. *““ We mustn’t,” she said candidly,
““though I own 1 should like it. It’s so
very long since I've seen you, Hugh. Where
are you going to stop in the village? You
must come up this very afternoon to tee me,”

Hugh bowed a bow of profound acquies-
cence. ‘‘If you say s0,” he answered with
less languor than his wont, ‘ your will is
law. We shall certainly come up.—I suppose
I may bring my old friend with me—the owner
and skipper of this magnificent and luxur-

ious vessel 7—We've had the most delightful
| passage down, Elsie. I never in my life felt
anything like it. The blood of the old
Sea-kings comes up in my veins, and 1've
been rhyming *‘ viking” and * liking,” and
“ striking ” and “* diking” ever since we got
well clear of the London Bridge, till this
present moment. —I shall write a volume of
Sonnets of the Sea, and dedicate them duly
to you—and Miss Meysey.”

As for Winifred, with a red rose spreading
over all her face, she said nothing; but
twirling her hat still in her hand, she gazed
and gazed open-eyed, and almost open-
mouthed—except that an open mouth is so
very unbecoming—upon the wonderful
stranger with the big dark eyes, who had
thus dropped down from the clouds upon
the manor of Whitestrand.

“I'il put her im nearer,” Warren
Relf said quietly, after a few minates,
glancing with mute admiration at Eisie’s
beautiful face and slim figure.—We'll
lie by here for half an hour, Hugh,
and if yow prefer it, I'll put you
ashore, and you can walk up throngh the
grounds of the Hall, while I navigate the
ship to the Fisherman’s Rest, up yonder at
Whitestrand.”

As he spoke, he put over the boom for a
moment, to lay her in nearer to the roots of
the tree. It was an unlucky movement.
Winnifred was sitting close to the water edge
with her hatin her hand, danglingover theside
The boom, flapping suddenly in the wind
with an unexpected twirl, struck her wrist
a smart blow, and made her drop the hat
with a cry of pain into the river. Tide was
on the ebb; and almost before they had
time to see what had happened, the hat had
floated on the swift stream far out of reach,
and was careering hastily in circling eddies
on its way seaward.

Hugh Massinger was too good an actor,
and too geod a swimmer into the bar-
gain, to let slip such a splendid opportun-
ity for a bit of cheap and effective theatri-
cal display. The eyes of Europe and
of Elsie were upon him—not to men-
tion the unknown young Ilady, who,
for aught he knew to the contrary, might
perhaps turn out to be a veritable heiress to
the manor of Whitestrand. In a second he
had taken off his coat and boots—sprunglight-
ly to the further deck of the Mud-Tur le, and
taken a header in his knickerbockers and
stockings and flannel shirt into the muddy
water. In nothing does a handsome man
look handsomer than in knickerbockers and
flannels. The tide was seiting strong ina
fierce stream round the corner of the tree,
and a few stout strokes, made all the stouter
by the consciousnes of an admiring trio of
spectators, brought the eager swimmer fairly
abreast of the truant hat inmid-current. He
grasped it hastily in his outstretched hand,
waved i; with a flourish high above his head,
and gave it a twist or two of playful
triumph, ali wet and dripping, in his grace-
ful fingers, before he turned, An act of
daring is nothing if not gracefully or master-
fully performed. And then he wheeled
round to swim back to the yawl again.

1n that, however, he had reckoned clearly
without his host. The water proved, in
fact, a most inhospitable entertainer.
Hand over hand, he battled hard agaiast
the rapid current, tying the recovered
hat locsely around his neck by its
ribbon strings, and striking out vigorously
with his cramped and trammelled legs in
the vain effort to stem and breast the rush-
ing water. After thirty or forty strokes,
he looked in front of him casually, and saw,
to his surprise, not to say discomfiture,
that he was farther away from the yawl
than ever. This was distressing—this was
even ignominious ; to any other man-than
Hugh Massinger, it would indeed have been
actually alarming. He only thought to him-
self how ridiculous and futile he must needs
look to that pair of womankind in having
attempted with so light a heart a feat that
was utterly beyond his utmost powers.

Vanity is a mighty ruler of men. If Hugh
Massinger had stopped there till he died, he
would never have called alond tor help.
Better peace with honour, on the damp bed
of a muddy stream, than the shame and sin
of confessing one’s self openly beaten in fair
fight by a mere insignificant tidal river. It
was Elsie who first recognised the straits he
was in—for though love is blind, yet love is
sharp-eyed—and cried out to Warren Relf
in an agony of fear : “ He can’t get back !
The stream’s too much for him !—Quaick !
quick ! You've not A moment to lose | Put
ab%'gt tho boat at once uﬁ:ﬁve l’:lm'hl"

ith » hasty Flm. saw she was
right, and that Hugh was unable to battle
successfully with the current. He

turned the yawl’s head with all speed out-

ward, and took a quick tack to get behind
the baffled swimmer and intercept him, if
possible, on his way toward the sea, whm_xer
?.o‘wu now 80 quickly and helplessly drift-

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

The War Scare in England.

Qaite a storm has been raised in England
by some criticisms made by Lord Wolseley,
and echoed by the Duke of Cambridge, on
the state of the army and navy and the de-
fences of the empire. According to certain
critics the services have been in a bad way
for years, but it was hardly to be expected
that authorities so high in office would voice
what others have only dared to write. The
result of the course taken by the Commander

in-Chief and the assistant General has been
that Lord Salisbury from his place in the
House of Lords has severely condsmned the
action of Lord Wolseley in particular, and
the latter, while maintaining that his criti-
cisms were just, has declared that he
did not mean to attack the administra

tion. Anyway it is a sign of the times
where the commanders of the army
openly rebel against the policy of the
government. To say the least of it, it
is a bad example to set the soldiers, who
may also be tempted to address pablic
meetings and reveal their grievances, of
which they undoubtedly have a stock.

The incident created quite a stir, in fact,
almost a panic. Reading the cablegrams
one would almost think some powerful na-
tion was standing by and at any mowment
might gobble the sea-girt isle with
the ease that an ordirary individual would
devour a penny roll. Things, however, are
not quite so bad as that. The most note-
wcrtny feature of the interesting little
quarrel is that Lord Charles Beresford, who
resigned his position as a lord of the Admir-
alty because the navy was seemingly no
more than a paper creation, now says that
in the two years and a half since he retired
much has been done towards improvement.
Perhaps the same beneficial effect would
follow the resignation of Lord Wolseley,
but, as a truce has apparently been reached,
that is not likely to happen.

In view of the fact that the War Office
syends about £20 000,000 annually, there
must be, unless enormous misappropriation
and waste prevail throughout, some pretty
tangible results achieved somewhere. Lord
Salisbury’s guarded observation that there
had been a considerable increase in prepar
ations within recent years, means, no doubs,
a good deal. Meanwhile all this excitement
is producing its effect at home and abroad.
Tre Duke of Cambridge denies that 1he
cow: try is in imminer t danger, though even
the modified form of his denial is adapted
to intensify ra-her than allay the public dis-
quiet, When it is announced that modern 30
guns are being mounted at Sheerness, that
other measures of defence are being adopted
on the Thames, that the first and second
army corps are to be placed on a war foot-
ing, magazine rifles issved to all the regular
troops, etc., it is no wonder that the people
begin to ask what it all means. Nor is the
news from abroad reassuring. The Prussian
military leaders are said to be counting con-
fidently on a summer campaign, and
the din of warlike preparations still re-
sounds in Austria and in Russia. It
seems incredible, however, that the Gov-
ernment, or any one but a military cffi-
cer, can suppose England to be in any such
danger of invasion, as would geem to
be foreshadowed by great activity in
strengthering coast and river armaments.
Either the Island must be suffering from one
of its unaccountable but periodical panics,
or the real danger must be threatening some
quarter other than that indicated. Gen.
Boulanger is yet far from having reached
the head, either of the French Governmenu
or the French War Office, and, even if he
were in either place, the menace to English
homes could not be very terrible. 1t is not
easy to conceive of any other Power as like-
ly to carry the war into the Thames.

A Russian Railway Station.

The following description of a railway
station in the Ural Mountains is taken from
George Kennan’s illustrated account of his
trip across the Russian frontier, in the May
Century. 1t will be read with surprise and
peculiar interest by many in America, the
railway country: ‘“ We weregreatly surprised
to find in this wild mining region of the Ural,
and on the very remotest frontier of Earopean
Russia, a railroad so well built, perfectly
equipped, and luxuriously appointed, as the
road over which we were traveling from
Perm to Ekaterineburg. The stations were
the very best we had seen in Russia; the road-
bed was solid and well ballasted; the rolling
stock would not have suffered in comparison
with that of the best lines in the empire; and
the whole railroad prcperty seemed to be i
the most perfect possible order. Unusual
attention evidently had been paid to the
ornamentation of the grounds lying adjacent
to the stations and the track. KEven the
verst-posts were set in neatly fitted mosaics
three or four feet in diamster of colored Ural
stones. The station of Nizhni Tagil, on the
Asiatic slope of the mountains, where we
stopped halt an hour for dinner, would have
been in the highest degree creditable to the
best railroad in the United States. The
substantial station building, which was a
hundred feet or more in length, with a cover-
ed platform twenty feet wide extending along
the whole front, was tastefully painted in
shades of brown and had a red sheet-iron
roof. It stood in the middle of a large, ar-
tistically planned park or garden, whose
smooth, veivety greensward was broken by
beds of blossoming flowers and shaded by
feathery foliage of graceful white-stemmed
birches; whose winding walks were bordered
by neatly trimmed hedges; and whose air
was filled with the perfume of wild roses and
the murmuring plash of fallirg water from
the slender jet of a sparkling fountain, The
dining-room of the station had a floor of
polished oak inlaid in geometrical patterns,
& high dado of dark carved wood, walls cov-
ered with oak-grain paper, and a stucco cor-
nice in relief. Down the center of the room
ran a long dining table, beautifully set with
tasteful china, snowy napkins, high glas
epergnes, and crystal candelabra, and orna-
mentedwith potted plants, little cedar-trees
in green tubs, bouquets of cutflowers, ar-
tistic pyramids of polished wine-bottles,
druggists’ jars of colored water, and an
aquarium full of fish, plants, and rockwork.
The chairs around the table were of a dark
hard wood elaborately turned and carved;
at one end of the room was a costly clock as
large as an American jeweler’s ‘‘reguiator,”
and at the other end stood a huge bronzed
oven by which the apartment was warmed
in winter. The waiters were all in evening
dress, wi hlow-cut waistcoats, spotless shirt-
fronts, and white tics; and the cooks, who
filled the waiter's orders as in an English

ill-room, were dressed from head to foot
in white linen and wore square white caps.
It is not an exaggeration to say that this
was one of the neatest, most tastefully
furnished, and most attractive public dining
rooms that I ever entered in any part of the
world; and asI sat there eating a well cook-
ed and well-served dinner of four courses,
I found it utterly impssible to realize that
I was in the unheara-of mining settlement
of Nizhni Tagil, on the Asiatic side of the
mountaing of the Ural. This, hcwever, was
our last glimpse of civilized luxury for many
long, weary months, and after that day we
did not sece a railway station for almost a
ym.’l

Col. Ingersoll's Logic Assailed
In the current number of the North Ameri-
can Review Mr, Gladstone replies to the he-
terodox assertions of the distinguished
American infidel, Col. Robert Ingersoll. Mr.
Gladstone takes the ground that the Darwi-
nian theory of evolution, so far from invali-
dating the truth of revelation as given in
the Scriptures, is entirely in harmony with
it, He, moreover, defends the ethics of the
Old Testament and the actions and teaching
of the early prophets. He assails the logic
of Col. Ingersoll, and claims that it is not a
sufficient objection to the truths of spiritual
phenomena we cannot put to the test of in-
dividual experience to say *‘ I donot know.”
The whole subject is treated by the ex-Pre-
mier of England in a suggestive and most
reverential manner.

A BIRD 6F GOOD AND EVIL
OMEN.

Legends of the Crow in all Lands.
“Thou hast ravens’ knowledge—Tha Fios

Fithichayad,” is said in the Highlands to a
child who is wise beyond his years; and
all over the world we find the same super-
natural wisdom attributed to ravems and
crows. Notonly so, but the raven isin many
mythologies closely connected with the gods.
Thus among the Greeks he was the messenger
of Apollo, even as in early Christian legend
we find him the messenger of St Oswald.
Bat the god who must ever be most in-
timately associated with the raven is the
Norse Odin, who in the earliest legends is
woat to take the form of a raven at will.
Afterwards, when his worship became purer,
he had still two attendant ravens, ‘ Mind”
and ‘ Memory,” who told him all things.
The old Scandinavians had the raven em-
blazoned on their standard, and Asser, in
his Life of Alired the Great, tells how in a
victory gained by that King over the Danes
he took the raven bannmer; ‘‘for they say
the three sisters of Hindwai and Hubba wove
that flag, and got it ready in one day,” and
that in ‘‘every battle whenever that flag
went before them, if they were to gain the
victory, a live crow would appear flying in
the middle of the flag,” but if they were to
be defeated 1t hung motionless.

Mr. Andrew Lang, in his recent work on
‘“ Myth, Ritual, and Religion,” when giving
his theory as to the legends of the gods of
savage races and their doings,says that pro-
bably many of these tales were told in an-
swer to the questions men began to ask as
they emerged from the lowest state of sava-
gery. Amongst these great first questions
as to the beginning of things which were
asked all the world over is what seems to us
the almost childish one--‘“ Why is the crow
black ?” That this question as to the colour
of crows was asked we find proof in the
tales of many widely scattered races,

Apollo’s raven was white until one day
the god sent him to bring water for a sacri-
fice. Oa his way he found a fic tree with
fruit almost ripe, and waited for its ripen-
ing. To excuse his delay he took the water
snake from thefountain, putitin his pitcher
and told Apollo that it had daily drank the
waters dry. The god, not to be imposed
upon by this tale, punished the raven by
turning him black, and condemned him to
be plagued with thirst as often as the season
of his fault came round, and to give token
of his punishment by his hoarse croaking.

The crow became proverbial for procras-
tination among the Greeks, en account of
this fatal delay. St. Athanasius, however,
gives as the reason for this character being
attributed to hiw, his cry of ‘“cras,” the
Latia for * to-morrow. ”

in full working order, has demonstrated its
superior power by its clear presentation of

objects located in the solar system, and its |
discoveries in the indefini more remote |
stellar universe. Itslast nce is said |
to e the discovery of suns, infinitely remote, |
in that great gulf of the sky which, becau:e
it has proved to be so empty to all other tel-
escopes, has been called, derisively, * the
hole in the sky.” Mr. Boutwell once wanted
to see Andrew Johnson shot out through that
“hole in the sky’—never dreaming the al-
leged hole was occupied by a universe of
suns, many of which, very likely, are bigger
than ours, and all of which probably have
their own systems of attendant planets.
Suns so remote that their light, flashing
through the star-depchs at the rate of 187,
000,000 miles per second, takes a thousand
years to reach our world, may well have re- |
mained hitherto unseen, buried in fathomless |
space. It takesa fraction over eight minutes
for the sun’s light to reach the earth, but
the sun is only 92,000,000 miles distant. It
it is useless for the mind to try to grasp, in
a “‘realizing sense,” even such distances as
ninety-two millions of miles. As to the
shoreless depths of outer space, peopled as
it may be to all infinity with circling suns
and systems, nothing less than eternity for
ail mental development would serve to
qualify human minds even approximately to
grasp the mighty reality.—[ Hartford Times.

it

A Ship That Will Net Sink.

¢ One condition laid down in the contract
by the company was that the new liner
should be unsinkable.” This is a brave gua-
rantee on the part of the builders of a great
ocean steamer, even in this extremely scien-
tific age. The ship thus warranted is the
City of New York, a new ocean boat of the
huge capacity of 10,500 tons built by Messre, |

Thomson, Clydebank, Glasgow, to the or- |
der of the Inman company.

A Woman’s Charms

soon leave her, when she becomes a victim
to any one of the various disorders and pe-
culiar *‘ weaknesses” that are peculiar to
the fair sex. The condition of tens of thou-
sands of women to-day is pitiable in the ex- |
treme ; they are weak, bloodless creatures,
a prey to mental anguish and bedily pain ;'
in a word, ‘‘ broken-down,” from any cne of
numerous causes. To this unhappy multi-
tude we strongly urge the use of De.
Pierce's Favorite Prescription, an infallible,
world famed remedy, for all * female” irre-
gularities and ‘‘weaknesses,” and which
restores the worst sufferer to vigorous
health, and reinvests her with all the charms

Among the Bushmen, the race lowest in
the seale of humanity in Africa, there is a
legend which accounts for the white patches
on the breasts of their crows. Some men
having tarried long at their hunting, their
wives sent out crows to seek for them. Here
again we find the crows playing the part of
messengers. Round the neck of each bird
they tied a piece of fat to serve as food on
its journey, and ever since the crows have
borne the marks left by this fat on their
breasts.

Among the Hottentots, also, we find the
belief that the crows were once white, for
they tell how in old days the lion had the
power of flight —a power which depended on
che bones of his prey remaining unbroken.
When he went a-bunting, he gave the
charge of his bone heap to two white crows.
The legend then goes on to tell Fow the
bones were at last broken, and the lion was
deprived of his wings by *“ the Great Frog.

which the crow figures as a sort of super-
natural being, though here there is nc
mention of his colour. The Pleiades, they
say, were once a Queen and her six maidens.
The crow fell in love with the Queen, but
the refused to marry him. He changed
himself into a grub, and hid in the bark of

hunting for edible grubs, as the gius, or
black women, do to-day. They found
the grub-crow and the maidens first tried
to pick him out, but he broke the
point of all their wooden hooks. Then came
the Quaeen with her bone hook, and suc-
ceeded where her maidens had failed ; but
no sooner was the crafty crow drawn out
than he changed Limself into a giant, and
rann away with the Queen. Ever since
there have been but six Pleiades.

It is not necessary to go to the Antipodes,
however, to find man in the guise of the crow.
In several of the West Highland tales col.
leted by the late Mr. Campbell of Islay, the

of a raven or a hoodie, In one story the
heiroine marries the hoodie, woh after many
marvellous adventures, eventually regains
his human form.

Whenever the crow figures in these High-
land talesit is as the friend of man. In the
story of “The Battle of the Birds,” the hare
assists a raven to kill a snake, and it shows
its gratitude by helping him afterwardsin
various encounters with giant and other
foes. Similarly, in a Russian folk-tale Ivan
Popyaloff anda raven together slay a twelve
headed snake.

In Hindoo myth the crow personities the
souls of the dead, and when trom the far East
to the far West we go, we find the tulinkeets
of Mexico reverencing an aged raven as the
incarnation of the soul of one of their *‘sha-
mans” or magicians. Similarly, too, vve
find in the *“ Clouds” of Aristophanes the
phrasge, ‘ togoto thecrows,” meaning simply
to die.

There is a very widespread tradition of a
mortal war waged between the crows and
the owls. Aristotle, in his ‘‘History of
Animals,” tells that the crow destroys the
owl’s eggsin the day, the owl those of the
crow during the night. In the great Indian
poem, the ‘“Mahabharata,” the owl kills the
crows by night when they are asleep, and
this war of the crows and owls is well known
in Hindoo pecpular tradition, In Russian
fable the owl accuses the crow to the eagle
of stealing the eggs of geese and swans; and
the Italians use the expression, “The vwl
among the crows,” much as we say, ‘A bull
in a china shop.” John Tzetza has a fable
in which the crow plays the part of Asop's
“Jackdaw in borrowed plumes.” He is just
about to be elected king of the birds, when
the owl recognises one of his own feathers
and exposes the impostor. The part which
the erow plays in Alsop is too well known
to require mention here, but there are many
less-known tales about him, to which space
will not allow us to refer. Those who have
studied the raven in his haunts, by moun-
tain or by rocky shore, will not wonder at
the attribution to him by primitive people
of more than human wisdom.

InScotland, when they hear hishoarse ““c-r-
r-r-k ¢ r-rk ” sounding over some misty moor-
land or lonely valley among the hills, comes
not the thought of Odin or of Apollo, of
spell-bound prince or hoary wizard, butrath-
er a memory of the grim and ghastly re-
joicings of the corbies over the slain knight,
deserted and forgotten by hawk and hound
and lady fair.

Yet, bird of ill cmen as he is, we would
not willingly see him no more in his ancient
haunts. Hated both by shepherd and game-
keeper, he is slowly but surely disappear-
ing ; and we could almost wish a wider cre-
dence to the Cornish superstition which sees
and reverences in the raven, Arthur, ‘‘the
blameless king,” who will yet some day re-
turn to theland heloved and ruled so faith-
fully and well.

E——eee

They Speak for Themselyes.

Picton, Feb. 17.—This is to certify that I
have used Polson’s NERVILINE for rheuma-
tism, and have found it a valuable remedy
for all internal pain, and would greatly re-
commend it to the public. —N. T. KiNGsLEY.

Leeps County, Jan. 9.— We are not in the
habit of puffiing patent medicines, but we
cannot withhold our testimony as to the
great value of Nerviline as a remedy for
pain. We have pleasure in re:ommendin
it as & never failing remedy.—Rev. H. J.
ALLEN, BENJ DiLLoN, and many others.

P. A. Churchill states :—There seems to
be no end to the success of Nerviline, 1
send you a few testimonials, and can send
you plenty more if of use to you.

Lsﬂ OVW'M

I'be Australian blacks have a story in!

a tree. The Queen and her maidens went |

enchanted prince is spellbound in the shape |

! of figure, face and complexion, that receive

| such willing homage from man,
’ We should be kerfol how we encarridge
luxurys. It .z but a step forard from hoe-
! caik to plum-puddin’, but it iz a mile and a '
! half by the nearest rode when we have to
i go back again.—Josh Billings.
It is Not Unlawful.
Congress has enacted no law to restrain
a person from going about ic a badly con-
i stipated condition, or with a distressing sick
! headache, rush of blood to the head, bad
taste in the mouth, bilious complaint, or any
| kindred difficulty ; bat the laws of health
| and comfort will suggest to any one so afflict-
| ed the wisdom of hastening to the nearest
. druggist for a 25-cent vial of Dr. Pierce’s
Pleasant Purgative Pellets —the moet potent
| of remedies for all disorders of the liver,
| stomach and bowels. Parely vegetable,
| pleasant to take, and perfectly harmless.

{ Why are mosquitoes the most religious of
|insects? Because they first sing over you

{ and then pray on you.
$500 Reward
is offered, by the manufacturers of Dr.
, Sage’s Catarrh Remedy for a case of catarrh
| which they cannot cure. Thisremedy cures
by its mild, soothing, cleansing, and healing
properties. Only 50 cents, by druggists,

The International copyright bill has been
passed by the United States Senate.

Whenever your S8tomach or Bowels ges out of or
der, causing Billousness, psia, or Indigestion,
and their atténdant evlie, take at onoe a dose of Dr
v sony Stomach Bitters. Best family medicine
All Drugglsts, 60 cents

Passenger - Conductor, how far are we
from Kansas City ? Cenductor—We’re there
now, sir; just passed 820th street. Pas-
senger—How soon will we get to the station?
Conductor—It’s about an hour’s ride.

Consumption Surely Cured.

To tag EviTor :(—Please inform your readers that
I have a positive remedy for the above named dis-
| ease. By its timely use thousands of hopeless cases
have been permanently cured. I shali be glad to
send two bottles of my remedy FRER to any of your
readers who have consumption if they will send me
their Express and P. O. aidress. Respectiully, Dr.
T. A. Swocum, 37 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont.

Alexander Graham Bell, of telephone
fame, may still be spoken of as a yovng
man, for he has only recently turned his
40th year. Twenty-five years ago he was
a poor boy in Edinburgh.

A Cure for Drunkenness,

The opium habit, depsomania, the morphine habis,
nervous prostration caused by the use of tobaeco,
wakefulness, mental depression, softening of the
brain, etc., premature old age, loss of vitality d

y

ompound

For The Nervous
The Debilitated
The Aged.

URES Nervous Prostration,Nervous Head-
ache,Neuralgia, NervousWeakness,
Stomachand Liver Diseases, and all
affections of the Kidneys.

A NERVE TONIC.

GEORGE W. BOUTON, STAMFORD, CONN., 8ays:

“For two years I was a sufferer from nervous de.
biiity, end I thank God and the discoverer of the
valuable remedy that PAINE'S CELEkY COMPOUND
cured me. It is a valuable remedy. Long may it
live. Let any one write to me for advice.”

AN ALTERATIVE.

ALONzo ABBOTT, WINDSOR, VT., says:

“I believe PAINE'S CELERY COMPOUND saved my
life. My trouble seemed o bean internal humor.
Beforel used it I was covered with an eruption from
“head to heel.” The eruption is rapidly healing,
and I am five hundred per cent. better every way."

A LAXATIVE.

A. C. BEAN, WHITE RIvER JUNOTION, VT., says:

For two years past I have been agreat sufferer
from kidney and liver troubles, attended with dys-
pepsia and constipation. Before I began to take
CELERY COMPOUND it seemed as though everything
ailed me. Now I can say nothing ails me.

A DIURETIC.

GEORGE ABBOTT, S10UX CrTY, Towa, says:
“I have been using PaiNe’s CELERY COMPOUND

i and it has done me more good for kidneys and lame

back than any other medicine I have ever taken,

Hundreds of testimonials have been received from
persons who have used this remedy with remarkable
benefit. Send for circular.

Price $1.00. Sold by Druggists,
WELLS,RICHARDSON & CO., Proprietors
Montreal, Que.

BABDER v oo o i,

| TO LOAN on Farms. Lowest Rates,
! MON EY No delay. Correspondence solicited.

E.W.D. BUTLER, Financial Agt.,
Established 1860, 72 King st. E., Toronto,

(IS SOLE AGENTS FOR THE
- <~ IRUDBE . !
STAMP FOR CATOLOGUE.

—BARGAINS (N—

SECOND-HAND BICYCLES ™vi.™"

Will Sharpen the Knife without removiog it from the

Machire. No farmer should send bis machine inte

the field without one. Sample by mail, 30c.
CLEMENT & Co,, Toronte.

THE TORONTO SILVER PLATE CO

—Manufacturers of the highest grades of—

420 to 426 King St. West, TORONTO

E.G. GOODERHAM, J. C. COPP,
Manager. Sec, Treas.

—CHAMPION—

STUMP & STONE

—EXTRACIOR—

N IX years’ trial and over
L) 5,000 in use has proved
achine the best; 6

s. Send for Circular.

S. S. KIMBALL,
Inventor and Manufaciurer,
577 Craig st.

P.O. Box 945, Montreal, P.Q

e

Allan Line Royal Mail 3teamships

Sailing during winter from Portlana every Thurs
day and Halifax every Saturday to Liverpool, and in
summer from Quebec every Saturday to Liverpool,
calling at Londonderry to land mails and passengere
for Scotland and Ireland; also from Baltimore, vie
Halifax and 8t. John's, N. F, to Liverpool fortnightly
during summer months. The steamers of the Glas-
gow lines sail during winter to and from Halifax
Portland, Boston and Philadelphia; and durlng sum
mer hetween (Glasgow and Montreal weekly; Glasgow
and Boston weekly, and Glasgow and Philadelphis
fortnightly.

For freight, passage, or other information apply to
A. Schumacher & Oo., Baltimore; 8. Cunard & Oo.,
Halifax; Shea & Co., St. John's, N. F,; Wm. Thomp-
son & Ce., St. John, N. B.; Allan & Co., Chicago;
Love & Alden, New Yo:k, H- Bourlier, Toronto;
Allans, Rae & Co., Quebec: Wm. Brookie, Philadel-
phia; H. A. Allen, Portland, Boston, Montreal.

by over-exertion of the brain, and loss of natural
strength, from any cause whatever. Men—young,
old or middle-aged—who are broken down from any
of the above causes, or any cause not mentioned abeve,
send your address and 10 cents in siamps for Lubon’s
Treatise, in book formn, of Diseases of Man. Books
sent sealed and secure from observation. Address k.
V Luson 47 Wellineton street East, Toronto Ont.

It is no wonder that trotting horses get
to be fast, they are so much under the in-
fluence of the bad associations of the race
track.

Peopie who are subject to bad breath, foul coatec
§)ngue, or any disorder of the Stomach, can at once
b relieved by using Dr. Oarson's Stomach Bliters
te 0ld and tried remedv. Ask your Druggist.

The Soudanese rebals have defeated the
forces of the Pasha of Mequinez and killed
the pasha.

Hus ! Coven OURE cures in one minute,

It is stated that the Imperial Government
intend founding and endowing an Irish
Catholic University.

OxeALESE HAIR RENEWER restores frey snd fgded
hair to ite natural color and prevents falling out.

e A. P. 399

PATENI‘! procured, Patent Ar.f.'ornny', and experts
Est'd 1867. Donald C. Rideut & Co.,Torente.

KNITTING cereeiown.oni: MACHINES

P TE"TS For Sale—Iliustrated descriptive Uat-
A alogue free. R. Chamberlin, Toronte
BONTO Currine ScEeoL—A grand chance to
acuire a thorough knowledge of garment cuttin
i all its branches. Now’s the time to enter. Go
cutters in great demand, bigx wages. Terms on ap-
! plication. 8, CorrieaN, 122 Yonge-st., Toronto.

Young Men

SUFFERING from the effects of early evil habits, the
result of ignorance and folly, who find themselves
weak, nervous and exhausted ; also MippLe- A6ED and
OLp MeN who are broken down from the effe.ts of
abuse or over-work, and in adva ¢ d life feel the
consequences of yourhful excess, serd for and read
M. V. Lubon’s Treatise on the Diseases of Men The
book will be sent sealed to any address on receipt of
two 3c. st-mps. Address
M. V. LUBON, Wellington St. E., T ronto, Ont.

‘Nervous Debility.

DR. GRAY'S Specific has been used tor the pas

fifteen years, with great success, in the treatment of
Nervous Debillty, and all diseases arising from ex

cesses, over-worked brain, lose of vitality, ringing ir
the ears, palpitation,etc. For sale by all druggists
Prica §1 per box, or 6 boxes for $5, or will be sent by
mail on receipt of price. Pamphlet on application

——

FORALL. $30a week npo"
WRK . Valuabls outht and pacipery
© . P.0. VICKER Y, Augusta, Mains

MERCHANTS " BUTCHERS

AND TRADERS GENERALLY,
We want a 600D MAN in your locality o pick up

CALESEKEINS

for us. Oash turnished on satisfacto; guaran
Address O. 8. PAGE. Hyde Park, vgmom. n‘.i'

CARAI)A SHIPPING CO. — Beaver Line of
Steamships, railing weekly between Montreal
and Liverpool. Saloon tickets, Montreal to Liverpool
40, $50, and $60, Return ¢{>kets, $50, $90, and $110'
asccording to steamer and accommodation, Inier.
mediate, $30; Round trip tickets, $60, Ster ge, §20
Round trip tickets, ¥40. For further particulars snc
to secure hirths, apply to H. E. MURRAY, General
Manager, I Custom House Square, Montreal, or to the
Lecal Agents in the oifferent Twons and Cities.

= s e e
F.RE & BURGLAR
PROOF Patent Non-

Condueting Doors
A SPECIALYY,

VAULT DOORS.
J. & J. TAYLOR,
Toronto Safe Works,

Desiring to obtain a Business Education, or become
proficient in Shorthand and Typewriting, should as.

tend the
BRITISH AMERICAN BUSINESS COLLECE

Arcade, Yonge sireet, Toronto.
For Circulars, etc., Address C. O'DEA. Secretary

‘ ALKER BIYTTER WORKERS-Store-
Keeper’'s and others engaged in Butter busl-
ness wil' sive time aud money by investing. Three
sizes. Prices on appli ation.
JAS. PARK & SON, ToxoNT0.

FRHE greatest dis-

covery of the pre-

2 sent age for Regulat-

Eing the bowels, amd

Curing 211 Blood Liv-

gfer and Kidney Cow-

laints. A perfect

lood Purifies A few

MRin Hamilton whohave

Bbeen benifitec b its

use ; Mrs. M. Kee: an,

192 Robert 8. cured

of Erysipelas ¢ % yrs.

standing ; Robt. Cor-

ggneil, 24 soutk street,

daughter cnured of

Epileptic fiv. atter §

years sufferin: Jen-

nie Birrel, 58 Walnut

3 - Street, cned of

Weakness and Lung Troub e : John Wooc, 95 Cath-

cart St., cured of Liver Complaint and Biliousne-s,

used only 8 fifty-cens bottles; Mrs. J. Bea), 6 Augusta

8t., troubled for years with Nervous Piostration, two

asmall bottles gave her great relief. Sold as 60c. &31.
¥F. F. DALLEY & OO., Proprieto

Whaley, Royce & Co.

283 You e Street,

Toronte.

The Cheape. . Piace In
Canada for

BAND IRSTRUMENTS,

New and Second hand.

‘ . p Agents for
| &8 ¥ “BESSON”
=N , and “HIGHAM ™

Band & Orchestrs
MUSIC.

REPATR'NG or BAND

INSTRUMENTSa
specialty,

Send tor Catalogue.

.

When I sy CuRE T do not mean
gltlc;g Z‘L‘Zﬂ; Io; ; timo, :m}z theri l:av:l’lt.hrt;’r]u,r't‘3
L EAN AD J
I have made the disease of e

FITS, EPILEPSY or
FALLING SICKNESS,

&}ue long study. I WARRANT my remedy to
RE the worst cases. Because others have
falled is no reason for nat now receiving a cure.
Send at oncefor a treatise and'aFBsﬂé

of my INFALLIBLE REMEDY. Give 3‘3;’3?
and Post Office. It costs you nothing for &
trial, and it will cure you. Address

Dr, H. @ ROOT. 87 Yonge St., Toronto, Out.

BREADMAKER'S YEAST
ALWAYS AHEAD! ¢

m— yoe—= .. BREAD made with this
Yeast took fi st prizes at 133
1 Fairs in

uch places

¢ ham, Whit.

| by, etc. Over 10,000 ladies have
sent us letters and postal cards
to say that it is superior to an
yeast ever §sed by them. 4
makes the lighteSt, wHitest,
sweetest and most wholesame
bread, buns, rolls and buck-
wheatcakes. Directions in each
instroctions.

THE GRAY MEDICINE CO., Toronte

o)

{UVELFPH Nustness Coliege, GURLPH, ONT.—
(]' This popular Institution, now in ifs ¢th year,
is doing a grand werk for the Education of young
men and women in those brsnches, a knowledge of
which is 8o essential to the intelligent and successful
management of practjcal affairs. Ite graduate: are
everywhere giving signal proof of the thec roughness
of the'r training, and bearing grateful testimony to
the monctary value cf its course of study. The
Fourth Annual Circular g ving full infrrmation will
be mailed free Address M. MaoCorxick, P.incipal.

wat e URE LIVING STREAM.

AUGERS, bore 20 feet

r hour. Alsc Bock Drilis—Hand, Horse, or
team Power. Send for Oatalogue.

Laidlaw Manutacturing Ce.,
B aMiuroN, Oxx

OF THE BIBLE— By CuARryss
¥oster. Profusely Illustrated
—~Sales marvellons — Nearly
400,000. Send §1.50 for a copy
and go to work., Agents Wanted. Address.
A. G. WATSON, Mavager,

ToroNTO WiLLARD TRACT DEPOSITORY, TORONTO.
BEAVER LINE of STEAMSHIPS,
—SAILINé WEEELY BRTWEEN—

MONTREAL AND LIVERPOOL.
Saloon Tickets, $40, $60, $60. Return, $80, $90,
AppIY to

$110, Intermediate, $30; Steerage, $20.

H. E. MURRAY, Gen'l. Manager,
1 Custom House S8qusre, MONRTEAL.

Bicycles !

Second - Hand Bicycles

4D\ Send for List. New Catalogue
| ready in April. |

7~ |Tired Nature’s
Powerful Restorer,

The most perfect form of Concentrated Nourishment ap

package with fuall
TAKEr NOO‘I‘HER._ PRICE 6 CENTS

present known,

W ARM

2SI R NG
STRET{VG’I'HEN‘ o

The only mea tpreparation that contains ajl the Strength-giving ele:
ments of meat. INDISPENSABLE IN SICKNESS, PALATABLE AS A BEVER:
Ack | Convenient and Useful in Domestic Ccoking.

There are many IMITATIONS of

“Peerless”
MACHINE OIL,

but none equal it in lubricating properties.  Fapy-
ER3, MILLMeN, etc., find none equal to the GENUINE
Peerless made by B

SAMUEL ROGERS & GO., TORONTO.

Sold by dealers everywherg,

HEAD OFFICE,

To the heirs of Policy-holders (death clairms)
To the hold.rs of matured Endcwmert Polic
To Policy-holders on surrender of Palicies. .
To Policy-holders for Cash Profits

To holders of Annuity Bopds

Loaned to Policy:

Policies in Force over 10,000.

CAPITAL AND FUNDS NOW OVER 83,000,

5 TORONTO STRIET, TORONTO, ONT.

- 1
A HOME COMPANY, ESTABLISHED OCTOBLR, 1871,
To this date, Octcher 81, 1887, there has been returned :

§1,306,174 47
Amount over $15,000,0¢0,

PRESIDENT- Hox. 812 W. P, How )
VICOE-PRESIDENTS.—Wirrian Erriorr. Eig ;' e

" ter 2y oK MACBONALD,

; Epwarp Hoorkr, Esq,

oy S Director,
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