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making a mistake by not baying here.

Staplos. This is oar pride Dept 
Here we can show you best bow 
cheap we are selling. Our stock of 
Ginghams, Shirtings, Cottons. Sheet- 
ings, Flannelettes, Tickings and Cot­
ton ad es. Shaker Flannel at Me; 
Shirting, c ; Cottonadee and Docks 
at 10 and 16o; Cottons, 4|o.

Onr Glove and Hosiery 
never in better shape, 
up ; kid gloves, 60o ; 8 pi*. Fast Black 
Hose 25c ; 8 summer vests, 25c.
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face outside the door, for she e
wanted to get the old man away,-------„
the effect» of all this excitement upon

■ 'i \o aeeme to ns to be in 
exceedingly well qualified 

investigation."
■•We dissent from his opinions, bnt 

we admire Me talents; wo respect his 
integrity and benevolence : and we hope 
that be will not suffer political avoca­
tions so entirely to engro-s him ne to 
leave him no leisure for literature and 
philosophy."

Reckoning by progress in this century 
1889 is a long time ago. The very name 
of Macaulay brings up an almost for­
gotten age; even the sonorous literary 
style of the historian is more out of date 
than the style of Shakespeare. It is a 
discarded style, never used by any pres­
ent-day writer. So it is hard to credit 
the fact that the man of whom Macanlay 
wrote is to-day perhaps the most central 
political figure in the whole world, 
plans entirely occupy the attention of 
America and Europe and incidentally of 
Asia and Africa.

The hope that Macanlay expressed in 
1839 has been more than fulfilled. Glad­
stone. the busiest man in the world, has 
found leisure to devote to literature and 
to many other things.

Macaulay was and Gladstone is a 
grand old talker. Macaulay was never 
satisfied unless he monopolized the con­
versation of any room he happened to be 
in, and Gladstone is a hard man to 
silence.

COPVRJGHT. 189 a. BY WE AUTHOR. §81s
when he deliberately took his sent be­
side her he sa deliberately made up his 
mind to accept bis fate-whatever K

■ him.-
m " • The j .a in the trade hadn’t a word 

to say, and when Gladstone put the pre­
cious volume under his arm and said: 
“Once more, good night, gentlemen," 
there arose from the smoking-room 
great cheer that shook the house.

The man th the trade couldn't stand 
the guying which followed, and that was 
the reason he left the Métropole to come 
over and stop with me at the Grand.— 
Detroit Free Frees.

Window shades from 50c up, with 
rollers and all complete. Lace Cur­
tains 55c per pair. Special bargains 
in Window Poles and Oil Cloths.

Just a few more Ladies’ and Chil­
dren’s Jackets—going at very low 
prices. Call and see them.

Stylish millinery at half price. 
Greatest bargains in ladies’ parasols 
from 80c up. Good value for the 
price in every case.

D. A. and Watchspring Corsets

! might be—then and there.
Perhaps there was something of this 

in his face. “I thought yo’ were look­
ing a little white, oo’nnle,” she said 

y, “and I reckoned we might sit 
a spell, and then take it slowly 

Yo* ain't accustomed to the 
so'thn sun, and the air in the hollow 
vmm swampy." 
gesture of denial, she went oh , with a 
pretty sisterly superiority: “That's the 
was of yo* no*thn men. Yo* think yo* 
can do everything Just as if yo* ”— 
reared to it, and yo* never make 
Mice for different climates, different 
blood and different customs. That’s 
where you slip up.**

But he ■was already leaning towards 
her with his dark, earnest eyes fixed 
upon her in a way she could no longer 
mistake. “At the risk of slipping up 
again, Miss Dows," hen said, gently 
dropping into her dialect with a win­
ning but unconscious flattery, “I am 
going to ask you to teach me every­
thing you wish—to be all that you de­
mand—which would be fsu» V/w
have said we were good friends: !• want 
you to let me hope to be more. I want 
yon to overlook my deficiencies and the 
difference of my race and let .
you on the only level where I can claim 
to be the equal of your own 
people—that of loving you. Give me 
only the same chance you gave the 
other poqr fellow who sleeps yonder— 
the same chance you gave the luckier 
man, who carried the wreath for you to 
put upon his grave.**

Sally had listened to Courtland's dec­
laration with prettily knitted brows, 
the faintest air of color and a half 
laughing, half superior disapprobation. 
When he had finished, she uttered a 
plaintive little sigh. “Yo’ oughtn’t to 
have said that, co’nnle, but yo’ and me 
are too good friends to let even that 
stand between us. And to prove it to 
yo" Tin going to forget it right away— 
and so are yo’."

“But I cannot,” he said, quickly, “if 
I could 1 should bo unworthy of even 
your friendship. If you must reject it, 
do not make me feel the shame of 
thinking you believe me capable of 
wanton trifling, 
avowal is abrupt to you, but it is not 
to me. You have known me only for 
three months, but these three months 
have been to me the realization of three 
years’ dreaming!" As she remained 
looking at him with bright curious 
eyes, but still shaking her fair head dis- 
tressedly, he moved nearer and caught 
her hand in the little pale lilac thread 
glove that was nevertheless too wide 
for her small fingers, and said, appeal­
ingly: “But tvhy should you forget itt 
Why must it be a forbidden topic? 
Wbat is the barrier? Are you no longer 
free? Speak, Miss Dows—give me some 
hope. Miss Dows—Sally!"

She had drawn herself away, dis­
tressed, protesting; her fair head turned 
aside, until with a slight twist and nar­
rowing of her hand she succeeded in 
slipping it from the glove which she 
left a prisoner In his eager clasp. 
“There! Yo’ can keep the glove, 
co’nnle,” she said, breathing quickly. 
“Sit down! This is not the plafce nor 
the weather for husking frolics! Well 
—yo’ want to know why yo' mustn't 
speak to me in that way. Be still—-and 
I’ll tell yo’."

She smoothed down the folds of her 
frock, sitting sideways on the bank, 
one little foot touching the road. “Yo' 
mustn’t speak that way to me," she 
went on slowly, “because it’s as much

L-J’i

a settlement to Ion drifted across th®'faint pink of ber ; "Yo-re right, eo’nnle," die astd-osten- 
cheeks and nestling In her nebulous tetioosly slanting her persaol in s mar- 
hair became Iteelf transfigured. A tew vêlons simulation of hiding a purely 
stained-glass Virtues on the windows Imaginative blush on u cheek that mi

that toe devotionaleyeeettSneorehlp- than what we’ve beensaytn. And— 
ere wandered from thMt»n>tii#taoe of meaning me—for I reckon yo’ wouldn't 
Solly Dows. / say that of any other girl but the on.

When the service *ae over, ae the yo'rc walking with—whafa the matte.
Cto3i!aadl'Spped ‘nrottiy'behlnd her? He could not helpamUIng-though h« 
Ae she reached the porohhe said In an hesitated. "Nothing! bnt others hare 
undertone: "I brought my horse and been disappointed."

“And that bothers yeisf”
! "I mean /have as yet had no right U 
put your feelings to any test, while—’ 

"Poor Chet had, yo* were going tc 
say! Well, here we are at the oeme 
tery! I reckoned yo’ were bound to gt 
back to the dead again before we’d 
gone far, and that’s why I thought w< 
might take the cemetery on our way. 
It may put me in a more proper frame 
of mind to please yo’.**

As he raised his eyes he could not re­
press a slight start He had not no 
ticed before that they had passed 
through a small gateway on diverging 
from the road, and was quite unpre 
pared to find himself on the edge of i 
gentle slope, leading to a beautiful val­
ley, and before him a long vista o) 
tomba, white headstones and low 

edged by drooping cypress and 
trailing feathery vines. Some of them 
had fallen and been caught in long 
loops from bough to bough, like funeral 
garlands, and here and there the top* 
of isolated palmettos lifted a cluster of 
hearse-like plumes. Yet in spite of thii 
dominance of somber but graceful 
shadow, the drooping delicacy of dark 
teaselled foliage, and leafy fringes, the 
waving, mourning veils of gray, trans­
lucent moss—a glorious, vivifying 
southern sun smiled and glittered every­
where as through tears. The balm ol 
bay, southern-wood, pine and syringe 
breathed through the long alleys; the 
stimulating scent of roses moved with 
every zephyr, and the heavier odors ol 
jessamine, honeysuckle and mm 
flowers hung heavily in the hollows. It 
seemed to Courtland like the mourning 
of beautiful and youthful widowhood- 
seductive even in its dissembling trap­
pings, provocative in the contrast ol 
its own still strong virility. Every­
where the grass grew thick and lux­
uriant; the thick earth was teeming 
with the germination of the dead below.

They moved slowly * along, side by 
side, speaking only of the beauty of the 
spot and the glory of that summer day 
which seemed to have completed its 

perfection here. Perhaps from the 
heat, the overpowering perfume or 
some unsuspected sentiment, the young 
lady became presently as silent and 
preoccupied as her companion. She be- 

behind, hover- 
some flowering
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Business notices In local or news column, 10c. 
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As he made a slight
What the Human Features Indicate.

A dry eye means a hard heart 
Brown eyes are the most kindly. 
Voltaire had the typical foxy face.
A pouting upper lip indicates timidity. 
Black eyes are the most rash and im­

petuous.

W
stock was 

Gloves. 10c 6
0lÏÏPadîcrtSSaent» measured by a scale of 
solid nonpareil—II lines to the inch.

Hi*buggy. I thought you might possibly 
allow me to drive—”

But he
hère.pen month is a sure sign of an 

empty head.
Large ears are found on the heads of 

coarse people.
Coarse hair always indicates course or­

ganization.
Very full cheeks indicate great diges­

tive organs. ,
A-projecting unde? lip shows malig­

nity and avarice.
A double chin in invariably a sign of 

a lover of the table.
Pointed noses generally belong to • 

meddlesome people.
Blue eyes belong to people of 

thnsiastic turn of mind.
Large eyes in a small face always bo- 

token maliciousness.
Narrow, thin nostrils indicate small 

longs and low vitality.
Power of language is indicated by 

fullness beneath the eyes.

was stopped by a distressful 
of her golden brows. “No,"knit». AN EGYPTIAN WEDDING quickly, but firmly, “you must 

not—tt won’t do." As Courtland hesi­
tated in momentary perplexity, she 
smiled sweetly; “Well walk round by 

‘ the cemetery if you like—* WB take 
about at long at a drisc."

Courtland vanished, gave hurried in­
structions and a dollar to a lounging 
negro, and rejoined Mias Sally ae the 
delighted and proud f reedman drove out 
of the gate. Miss Sally heaved a slight 
sigh as the gallant equipage pawed. “It 
was a mighty pooty turn-out, oo’nnle. 
and Pd Just admire to go, but tt would

she O’Donahoe Bros.
Telephone 109.

A VERY SWELL AFFAIR IN HIGH SOCIAL 
CIRCLES.

BR0CKVILLE, ONT.*The Procession and the Music—The Cere-

-At the Banqueting Hall—The

Indies Kseerted to the Harem-Personal 

Appfaronce of the Bride.

But, notwithstanding the inferior 
oeitiou held by the weaker sex, a wed- 
ime in Egypt is a very fine social func- 

’ lion’ The bride drives through the 
streets in a carriage trimmed gayly with 
ribbons, escorted by singing women, and 
followed by other carriages filled with 
her friends. She is on her way to her 
new home, the groom's house, where the 
reception is given. She has no dot, but 
furnishes her living apartments as her 
gift to her husband. It is very easy for 
any European to got an invitation to 
these affairs, as their presence is con­
sidered an honor; and we were most 
fortunate in seeing and. especially fine 
wedding, as both bride and groom were 
very high in the social scale—he v&b 
the son of Ahmed Pasha Chouery,

• Under Secretary of State for the Inter­
ior; the bride was the daughter of the 
physician to the late Khedive.

About ten o'clock 
large country house on* the Shoobra 
Road, which is in the fashionable quar­
ter of Cairo. As we got out of the carriage 
we were met by a gentleman in European 
dress, but wearing the “fez,” who spoke 
French fluently, and who welcomed us 
in the name of the çroom We had to 
wait a moment, as just then a proces­
sion approached-reunuchs carrying 
lanterns on poles, a band of native 
musicians, and then two very young 
inen in evening dress, oùe of whom was 
the groom, wno was on his way to a 
mosque to pray, before returning to 
claim his bride, there is no church 
ceremony. After exchanging the usual 
polite nothings with the 
spoke French, we entered 
first into a large hall with a fountain in 
the centre, -around which and on divans 
against the walls sat men in all kinds of 
costumes ; in one corner was a group of 
native singers. A sheikh sang the solos, 
which he improvised, and which 
posed were very witty, judging from 
expression on the faces of the listening 
crowd, who every few moments testified 
their approval by ejaculating “Ha!" 
The gentlemen of the party left ns and 
went to the banqueting hall, where 
there was a feast /or one thousand per­
sons. We ladies were escorted to the 
harem, which was more like a .-cent from 
the “Arabian Nights ’ than anything we 
liad yet seen—room after room filled 
with very elegantly dressed Egyptian 
women without their veils and in all

Talking about the g. o. m., a learned 
professor said to me the other day; "I 
find that when a man has pnssed 80, his 
desire is to impart information and not 
to receive it."

I thought that was very well put. I 
asked the professor if on the subjects 
with which he was familiar ho found 
Mr. Gladstone accurate, and his reply 
was : * ‘Remarkably accurate. *’

Now Macaulay was remarkably inac­
curate, bnt few men had the daring to 
tell him so. Everyone knows the old 
story of Macanlay holding forth at a 
dinner where the guests were a mixed 
company of clerics, lawyers, physicians, 
etc., and how each expert in one subject 
thought his lordship's knowledge of the 
other subjects was something wonderful 
But after Macaulay loft the physicians 
claimed that he had been wro 
he said nl.out medicine, the lawv< : 
averred that he was mistaken in his law, 
and so on.

The wonderful thing about Gladstone 
is that what he says always commands 
the respect of experts in their own sub-

come to the carpet story 
which has. I believe, never been in print 
before. The incident is only a few 
weeks old. Before going to the so nth of 
France, a month or so ago. Mr. and Mrs. 
Gladstone stayed for a few days down 
at Brighton, Gladstone was not the only 
celebrity at Brighton, for I was there my­
self. I regret to say that I was not a wit­
ness of the carpet scene, but I had the ac­
count of it from a man who was present. 
Gladstone and I do not stop nt tn 
Brighton hotel He goes to the Metro- 
pole, which is the most recent palatial 
inn of the place, while 1 stay at the 
Grand, almost next door, which, until 
the Métropole was built, was the chief 
hotel of Brighton. I go to the Grand 
because I feel I owe it to my fellow 
townsman, Mr. Bronson Howard, who 
located one scene of his comedy “Bright­
on" in the fine rotunda of tnat hotel 
We older stagers still prefer the Grand 
but frivolous young fellows, like Glad­
stone, seem attracted by the splendors ol 
the new Hotel Métropole.

Anyhow, in ttie smoking room of the 
hotel there are some very expensive 

oriental carpets. While Gladstone wat 
in the smoking-room. the. talk turned on 
carpets and the old mnn held forth.

I*yn Woollen Millean en-

yE
Have a good stock of genuine all-wool Yarn and Cloth, 

will be prepared to sell the same at moderate prices, and will 
as all times be prepared to pay the highest market price for 
wool in cash or trade.i always bad; it

If the forehead be shorter than the 
nose, the sign is of stupidity.

Oblique eyes are unfavorable; they 
show cunning and deceit.

An oblique month is a bad sign; it 
indicates » crooked character.

English-speaking people have the best 
foreheads and eyebrows.

A steely bine eye is often the sign of a 
merciless disposition.

Fine hair generally 
good taste and intelligence.

Large, wide-spreading nostrils show 
ample lungs and good health.

Short, thick, curly hair is an indica­
tion of great natural strength.

Very tightly closed lips are usually 
found in secretive characters.

Freckles, like rod hair, are an indica­
tion of an ardent temperament.

A long forehead indicates intelligence ; 
a short forehead, activity.

A dimple in the chin is pretty, but 
indicates weak, mental organization.'

The ridge of the perfect nose should 
be broad and almost straight.—St. Louis 
Globe-Democrat.

A retreating 
shows lack of resolution.

f
mI n ;h« in alli betokens nativei' F-1A mîffOJSlÈêsœM

we drove out to a
C- flu
fT WAS THE ENTRANCE OF THE, DOW I 

PARTY.
And now II know that this

Ihave been rather hard on the bther 
folks. There’s the Reeds and Maxwells 
and Robertses that are too poah to 
keep blood horses, and too proud to 
ride behind anything else. If wouldn’t 
be the right thing for you to go whirl­
ing by scattering onr dust over them."

There was something so subtly pleas­
ant In this implied partnership of re­
sponsibility that Courtland forgot the 
abrupt refusal and thought only of the 
tact that prompted it Nevertheless, 
here a spell seemed to fall upon his usu­
ally ready speech. Now that they 
were together for the first time in a dis­
tinctly social fashion, he found himself 
vacantly, meaninglessly silent-content 
to walk beside this charming, summery 
presence, brushed by its delicate draper­
ies, and Inhaling its freshness. Present­
ly it spoke:

“It would take more than a thousand 
feet of lum 
sheds beyond 
afx entirely new building with an im­
proved dairy would require only about 
two thousand more. All the old ma­
terial would come in good for fencing, 
and could be used with the new posts 
and rails. Don’t you think it would be 
better to have an out and out new build­
ing?’’

"Yes, certainly,” returned Courtland 
a little confusedly. He had not calcu­
lated upon this practical conversation, 
and was the more disconcerted as they 
were passing some of the other couples, 
who had purpdsely lingered to overhear 
them.

“And," continued the young girl, 
brightly, “the freight question is get­
ting to be a pretty serious one. Aunt 
Miranda liolds some shares in the 
Briggsville Branch line, and thinks 
something could be done with the di­
rectors for a new tariff of charges if 
she put a pressure on them. Taylor 
says there was some talk of reducing 
it one sixteenth per cent, before we 
move this year’s crap."

Courtland glanced quickly at his com­
panion's face. It was grave, but there 
was the faintest wrinkling of the cor­
ner of the eyelid nearest him. “Had 
wo not better leave these serious ques­
tions until to-morrow?" he said, emil-

R. WALKERLyn, May 20.188

Electricity In Drowning Cnees.
Electricity has been successfully ap­

plied to the „ resuscitation of apparently 
drowned persons. A man in Scotland 
while bathing was seized with cramp 
and sank, remaining below water for 
two minutes. When rescued he was 
believed to he dead, but two applications 
of the electrical current, passed between 
the nape of the neck and the heart, re­
stored him to animation and ultimate 
recovery.

GRAND
CENTRAL BAZAAR

e same
groom, who 
the house—

.

gan to linger and loi 
ing like a butterfly dj» 
shrub or clustered sheaf of lilies, until, 
encountered suddenly in her floating 
draperies, she might have been taken 
for a somewhat early and far too be­
coming ghost. It seemed to him also 
that her bright eyes were slightly 
shadowed by a gentle thoughtfulness. 
He moved close to her side with an ir— 
resistible impulse of tenderness, but she 
turned suddenly, and saying: “Comer* 
moved at a quicker pace down a narrow 
side path. Courtland followed. He 
had not gone far before ho noticed that 
the graves seemed to fall into regular 
lines; the emblems became cheaper and 
more common; wooden head and foot- 
stones of one monotonous pattern took 
the place of carved freestones or mar­
ble, and he knew that they had reached 
the part of the cemetery reserved for 
those who had fallen in the war. The 
long lines drawn with military pre­
cision stretched through the little valley 
and again up the opposite 
odd semblance of hollow squares, ranks 
and columns. A vague recollection of 
the fateful slope of Snake river came 

him. It was intensified as Miss

trae

BIGG’S BLOCKShipping at London.
London has 1,000 ships and 0,000 sail­

ors in its port every day. It has on an 
average upward of 75,000 persons annu­
ally taken into custody by the police, 
7,000 persons living in its common lodg- 
g houses, 35,OOfi persons annually ar- 
sted ae drunk and disorderly, and more 
an one-third of all the crime of the 
untry is committed within its radius.

ber to patch up the cow 
I the Mosply pasture, and

“This,” he said, “is called so and so, 
and it is manufactured in such adistrict, 
while on the other hand this carpet coince 
from another country and is made by a 
different process,” and the premiei 
launched out on the carpets while there 
was not another sound in the room but 
his own voice. Ho gave the most minute 
description of the places and the methods 
of manufacture; told stories about the 
condition of tho people, and, in fact, 
held tho company enthralled with his 
talk and amazed with tho extent of hie 
information.

Suddenly in a lull a qui 
np. “I know yon wilt e 
Gladstone,” ho said, “but it happens that 
you are altogether wrong. This carpet is 
not from whew you hay, and it -is not 
made in the manner you state. It is, in 
fact, another kind of carpet altogether."

Imagine a hungry lion gnawing a bone 
and a poodle dog suddenly snatching it 
from him!

Gladstone glared in speechless aston­
ishment at the interrupter, while the 
crowd held its breath.

“May I ask, sir," said the old man 
stern'.y, “on wlmt grounds you contra­
dict ray Bt-atoniciits?”

“Certainly, ’* replied tho qniet man, “I 
happen to be in tho carpet trade. I 
have been in the carpet trado for up­
wards of twenty years and I know what 
I am talking alxm^ I would not ven­
ture to contradict you on a question of 
politics or literature. I thought perhaps 
that you would like to know that you 
were wrong. If I am mistaken in think­
ing so, I can only express my regret for 
putting yon right,”

“Yon were not mistaken,” said Glad­
stone frigidly. “I am always glad to be 
put right by a man who knows. If you 
are in the carpet trade, then vq 
meats are entitled to respect, 
men, t wish yun good evening. ”

And with that the premier left the 
room evidently in a halt.

Then broke forth pandemonium In 
that smoking room. The crowd turned 

tho man to the carpet trade and met­
aphorically rended him. Why couldn’t 
he have kept his mouth shut? Glad-

A-rrivals Per G.T.R. and C.P.Lfc.
glory of their best clothes and jewels, 

os soeh occasions are among the few 
when they have an opportunity of dis-

tho

UP8ETTINQ A CAMEL
Be Wee Glad That He Didn't Try an Ani­

mal With Two Hump».
Among the animals on exhibition under 

the circus tent were several cam 
old single hump patriarch had 
fodder and was sleepily chewing Ms 
when Bill and his father, who had come 
Sown from the 1411s above Cowpens In an 
Or, part to sec the show, drew nea>.

“What sort of a critter Is that, BlUi" 
•eked the old man, who hpd evidently Im­
bibed two ot three stiff drinks of com Juice 
•nd waft testing gay.

“That's a samel, dad," was the reply, 
"liât critter kin go 100 miles a day, and 
he don’t haft to drink but once a ytenk."

jUhool Is that in the books, BUD"

“Then I’ve got to swaller it, but ft's a 
howcrful tough yam. What does he want 
to go dry a hull week furl”

"Dunno."
"What’s the pertlckltr object of that 

hpropl"
"Some camels hevone hump, and some

her two," answered Bill, ae If readingttom
a book.

"Dam the oçery critter, 1 
took a dislike to him, He hatp^ neither a 
hoes nor a tpewl. You kin tell by the looks 
o’ him that he’s moot twlgeyto 
Whoop! rmgotatourieoeh4-*1’’

"Dad, don’t yo' dp no fool 
tloned Bill ae the old Béa | 
coat and flung down his hat and cracked 
his heels together.

•Tre got ter. Bill-got ter uneot that 
onery critter— or I kin never look another 
decent mewl in the face!"

"Yo’il git In a muse if yo' da Pat on 
yer coat and cum and see the hyenas.”

playing tnem. Very black and very 
ngly female slaves were crouching alxmt 
all creRKud iu brilliant-colored gowns,

i case Glass Flower Epergnes in White and Ruby. 
6 cases Eddy’s Telegraph Matches, Np. i, the best. 
6 hoses Bluing—Dingman's 
i case Tinware.
3 cases Slates, 
i crate Washboards, 
i case Ale glasses.
1 case Woodenware.
£ doz. Coal Oil Stoves for camping—Queen’s.
6 chests Japan Tea.
2 cases manufacturers’ Print Remnants.

2 cases Men’s Straw Hats, 
i case Boy’s Sailor Hats.
5 bales Gray Cotton.
2oo pieces Prints.
8oo yards Carpet.
8 doz. Parasols, 

i case Ladies’ Blouse Waists, 
i case Ladies’ Underwear.

75 pieces Shaker Flannel.
2o pieces Dress Goods.
20 doz. Men’s Top Shirts.
8 doz. Men's White Dress Shirts.
25 pieces Ginghams,

200 pair Lace Curtains.
15 pieces Floor Oilcloths.

tjwearing many necklaces, ear rings, nose­
rings, bracelets and anklets. They love 
to adorn themselves in this fantastic 
way. Every animate thing in Egypt 
seems to wear some sort of jewelry; 
even tho donkeys have necklaces of 
bright beads or brass coins, and every 
fellah or felluhine wears a blue bead 
ring set in brass or silver. On the bod 
in what wo shall call the “dressing room” 
were innumerable richly embroidered 
velvet cases containing the veils and 
Bhawle of the guests.

The bride was seated on a throne in a 
large, brilliantly lighted room. Not 
only were candles placed in every avail 
able spot but there were six big church 
candles, which wore lighted just before 
the groom entered. This room and the 
adjoining bed room and dressing-room 
were those whteh she had furnished The 
walls were covered with pink brocade, 
and the furniture and curtains with piuk 
aatin. On a table in tho bedroom waa a 
handsome gold tray, upon which were 
two gold ewers and cups. The wash- 
stand had crystal bowls and pitchers, and 
wo noticed a cake of Lubin’s soap. The 
towels were of the finest linen, embroi­
dered in gold. Beside tho bod we saw 
a little pair of white satin slivpers and 
a larger pair of white fur. The bride 
looked very young; she sat absolutely 
still to l>e gazed at by a roomful bfc wo­
men : sho wore a pink gown embroidered 
in gold, and many handsome diamonds ; 
among her gifts were three diamond 
tiaras and one hundred and twenty eight 
shawls. The noor child seemed all tired 
out. There she been sitting since six 
o’clock, and it was then nearly twelve.

At last wo heard cries and snouts ; the 
eunuchs came in, au<l tried to clear every 
one out of the room ; but, fortunately, we 
had made the acquaintance of a young 
Turkish lady who spoke French, and she 
told us where to stand, which wo did 
firmly, although wo were pushed and 
pulled alfont torriblv to the confusion 
A band of slaves, 1 mating drums and 
giving tho most piercing yells, came, 
followed by others carrying lanterns, 
and then the groom—who was the only 
man present. He walked up to the 
throne, lifted tho tittle bride’s veil, and 
kisstxl her. After this tho friends all 
offered their congratulations. We were 
told to go down stairs, where there was 
dancing until a very late bonr.--Corres­
pondence Christian Union.
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HE WAS ALREADY LEANING TOWARD»
CgSKC r

* *1 aa yo* company’s wo’th, ae much as our
Mies Sallv opened her eyes. “Why, /VfjT k** property’s wo'th, as much maybe aa yo'

you seemed to quiet, I reckoned vou life's wo’th! Don’t lift yo’ comb,
must be full of business this morning; <£/ 1 co'nnle—if yo’don’t care of that, others
but if yo* prefer company talk, we’ll I l may. Sit still, I tell vo’l Well, vo’
change the subject They say that yo* f/’V-i'x /"YhyJy come here from the no’th to run this
and Miss Reed didn’t have much trou- ^ AÆL f property for money—that’s square and
ble to find one last Sunday. She don’t e r jrp» fil 53K ih. X/Crp», fair btislnèss. That any fool here can
usually talk much, but she keeps up a understand. It’s no'th'n stylo, Jt don't
power of thinking. I should reckon,” ,,4X interfere with these fools’ family af-
sho added suddenly, eyina him crlfc- 1 1 fairs. It don't bring into their blood
lcally, “that yo* and she might have a |V|" Uj 4 Me any no’th'n taint. It don’t divide their
heap o’ things to say to each other. 1 X| | clannishness. It don’t separate father
She’s a good deal In yo’fashion, co'nnle |Ev|and son, sister and brother; and even
—she dop’t forget, but,”—more slowly— mjl 1 , k Ml ifyo’got a foothold here and settled
“I don’t know that thaft altogether the / ll\ _ * f 1 down they know they can always out-
best thing for yo’I" v mi vote y o’five to one! But let these same

Courtland lifted his eyes with affected Jf&gQ fools know that yo’re courtin’ a so’th’n
consternation. “If this is in the Ugh$ girl known to be ‘union* during the
of another mysterious warning, Mis» woh; that girl ‘who has laughed at
Dows, I warn you that my intellect is they moved slowly along. their foolishness; let them even think
already tottering with them. Last....................... ^ that he want^ girl to ptf* UP t-ha
Sunday Miss Reed thrilled me tor an shocked at tho unexpected revelation- family and tho race and the property 
hour with superstition and Cassandra- “Was he from this state?" for him, and there ain’t a young or old
like prophecy. Don’t thing» ever hap- “No, bnt his regiment was," said fool that believes in so’th’n isolation ae 
pen accidentally here—and without Miss Sally, eying the wreath critically, the price of so’th’n salvation that 
warnings?" “And this wreath—is it from you?" wouldn't rise against yo’! There isn't

“I mean," returned the young lady, continued Courtland, gently. one that wouldn’t make shipwreck of
with her usual practical directness. “Yes, I thought yo'd like something y0‘r syndioate and yo’r capital and the 
“that 'Tave Reed remembers a good freehand pooty instead of those stale prosperity pf Redlands lor the next 
many horrid things about the wah that ones.” four years to come and think they
she ought to forget, but don't But" “And were they also from you?" he were doing right They began to sus- 
she continued, looking at him curious- asked, even more gently. - pect yo' from the first They suspected
ly, “she allows she was mighty cut up “Dear no! They were left over from yo' when yo' never went anywhere, 
by her cousin’s manner to yo*." last anniversary day by soiqe of the but stuck close to the iarm and me.

“I am afraid that Miss Reed was veterans. That’s the only one I put That's why I wanted yp’ t° show youf- 
more annoyed than I waa," said Court- there—that is—I got Mr. Champney to self among the girls. They wouldn't 
land. “I should be very sorry if she at>- leave it here on his way to his house, have minded yo’ flirting wit^i them with 
taohed any Importance to it,” he added, He lives just yonder, ÿo’know." the chance of yo’ breaking yo’ heart
earnestly. It was Impossible to resist this in- over 'Tave Reed or Lympy Morris,

greatly “And yo’don’t,"continued Miss Sally, vincible nairete. Courtland bit his Up They're fools enough to believe that a 
annoyed by puss keening np a continued “No. Why should I?" She noticed, as the vision arose before him of this snub or a jilt from a so’th’n girl would 
scratching and mewing at the stndv however, that he had slightly drawn still more naif English admirer bring- pay them back tor a lost battle or a
door. He stood it ns long as he could, himself up a little more erect, and she ing hither, at Miss Sally's bidding, the ruined plantation."
they jumped np, and, procuring a saw, smiled, as he continued: “I dare say I tribute which she wished to place on por the first time Miss Sally saw 
cut two holes in the door to admit tho should feel as he does if I were in hie the grave of an old lover to please a Courtland’s calm blood fly to his cheek 
• at im«l her kitten A companion of the place," third man. Meantime she bad put her and kindle in his eye. “You surely do
cloth, who called shortly after, asked “But yo' wouldn't do anything under- two little hnnda behind her back In the not expect me to tolerate this blind and
the meaning of the two holes vvhy, hand," she said, quietly. As he glanced simulated aWtude of a “good girl,” and insolent interference?" he said, rising to "srtïrajr her quickly, sbeaddyd .dryly: “Don't vres saying jjn-W. »°d. hs «rea hi. feet 
Lked his friend 1 Well the large om- truBt *o° muoh to people always acting thought, half Wtotfully: She lifted her ungloved hand in depre-
•R for the old cat, and the small one irt in yo fashion, co’nnle. And don’t think "£**&*&**$* cation. “Sit still, co’nnle. Yo’ve been
for the kit ten".n Ah'" said his friend too much nor too little of what yo’hear “Perfectly. \ a soldier and yo' know what duty is.
•Why couldn't the kitten come iu the hero. Yo're just the kind of man to “Then let s go a Way. Its mighty hot Well, what’s yo’duty to yo’company?" 
big bole?” "t never thought of that,” make a good many silly enemiea—and here.” X “It neither includes my private af-
excbiiiiod the theologian, and the two oemnny foolish friends. And I don't They turned away Snd descending the fairs nor regulates tho beating of my 
had a hearty It ugh om the matter.— know which will give yo’ the most slope again reenteredjhe thicker shade heart I will resign.” ••
Philadelphia Record. trou bln Only don’t yo* underrate of the main avenue. Here they seemed “And leave me and Aunt Miranda

~ *"AReïïiirtsrXu*iwto either,or hold yo* head so high yo' don’t ; to have left the sterneAaspectof death. Bnd the plantation?"
At An in Abvssinià a singular acc whafa 'ütovdln’ around yo*. That's They walked slowly $ tiik air was heavy “No. The company will find another 

, uyivmib vWrv.ul y'\Yhen any pur .-an whv, In a copperhead swamp, a horse 1» with the hotincenseof superintendent to look after your aunt's
Is injured In- get- hold, if poaeiUo, «>f hia ; bitten off oner than a hog." ! sinking a little left • iW-gk on affairs and carryout o»r plana An4
ailvefnary h garment and tics it to hitf \ 9bc smiled, yet with knitted brows one side. Here Miss Hally halted, aqq you, Sally—you will let me find you a
own G he van .do this fchv ..'îyudvr ’ aad each e pretty affectation of con* listlessly seated herself, motioning home and fortune north. There is work
„v attempts to deliver himself, but 1 corn for her companion that he sudden- Courtland to do the same. He obeyed for me there—there is room tor you
Mtut'tly follows to the prssanoe of Ms | ly tikik heart eagerly. Tho incident of the wreath among my people,"
uperiorH, who atp to judge him fluch “T wish I had on-’ friend I could call had troubled him albeit with contend- she shook her head slowly, with aa—

over
Sally, who was still preceding him, sud­
denly stopped before an isolated mound 
bearing a broken marble shaft and a 
pedestal with the inscription: “Chester 
Brooks." A tow withered garlands 
and immortelles were lying at its base, 
but encircling the' broken shaft was a 
perfectly freàh, unfaded wreath.

“You never told me fie was buried 
here?" said Courtland, quickly, half
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stone, right or wrong, was a man worth 
hearing talk, Be should have reapeoted 
his âgé »nd his position. À man in the 
carpet trade with the ohoek to 
diet the premier of England !

The carpet man bore the reproach 
calmly. Right was right, and wrong was 
wrong, he said. Age or position, like 
the flowers that bloom in the spring, 
had nothing to do with the cusp, The 
greater a man's position the more neces­
sary it was for him to ’ « sure of his

Several in the crowd saw tho reason- 
ahlenc84 of tho carpet man's position and 
the smoking room divided into a Glad- 
stonian and a carnet inap'P p-lfty After 
a whlltt the excitement calmed 
rind conversation went on as usual.

Allât once tho smoking room door 
open and In walked tho grand old 

man with a tremendous volume under 
his arm, which he slammed down on the 
table.

“This, gentlemen," he cried, rapping 
tho volume with his knuckles, “is a book 
on carpets that is recognized everywhere 
as an authority. It is the authority of 
the world on carpets, and I hnvo yet to 
meet tho man in the trade or out of it 
who has the temerity to controvert its 
statements. 1 did not think that tho 
book could be had short of London, and 
when 1 left this room I intended to tele 
graph for it, but happily I find that a 
friend In Brighton possesses it, and hero 
it is. Now, gentlemen, if yoq will do 
ine tho honor to look at pages so-and-so 
von will pee an exaci representation in 
colors of the carpet which is under this 
table.” He opened tho book, and there 
it was. “And here yon will And a 
picture ot tho other carpet we were 
speaking of, and (f yon yead the text 
you will learn that it is not the 
6ame as the one under onr feet, 
and that it comes from tho district I 
said it did, and if you turn it over you 
Will doubtless notice, that its imu kirga 
eurresirond with the description.”

Someone turned it over and it did cor
respond.

“Now.” said Gladstone turning to I

contra-

A Cleryynian and Hie Cats,
A Roxborough clergyman of rather a 

nervous temperament lias an old pet cat 
which, with her kitten, is accustomed 
to seek his study for her afternoon siesta 
while he writes his sermons. The other 
day he was elaborating a powerful argu­
ment on the side of the Westmins­
ter Catechism, when he was

*HB OLD MAN rlBLED OFF BIB COAT.
♦‘Not a blamed hyena. Bill, till that 

frook necked, hump backed, long noeed 
critter baa bln upeotl No uee to argy with 
yer dad. If I treed a coon and sot ont to 
«hop him down, I’d stay thar to' weeks but 
what I'd git him.v Whoopee! I wish he 
was as big as a hill!"

liili was boldtn on to him, but he 
wrenched lilmsclf loose, cracked his keels 
and whooped, and next minute he was 
mixed up with the camel, A cloud of dust 
and hay and huir half blinded the specta­
tors, but the old man suddenly shot out ef 
it, rolled over and over under tne cag 
the Bengal tiger, and Anally brought up 
against a sacred bull of India and was bad­
ly stepped on before two circus men picked 
him up and chucked him outdoors. Bill 
followed and got him under the bond wagon 
end fanned him with his hat. la about 10 
minutes the old man opened hie eyes and 
asked:

“Bill, wliar waa l nt when l quit bis- 
nesfif"

“Tryln to upsot the enmel, dad."
“¥#•«, I remember.' Bill, waa that a one 

humped amioD”
"Yes."

nd I've bin pulverized, 
laid up fur six montbsf"

“Yo' hev."
"Great B.ir;tt, my son, but what a narrer 

esc-ipt >er old dad f»:m made of itl 8’pesln 
I'd pitched Into a two bumped critter in­
stead!"

Zyrhe whole of the above we offer for sale at unprece­
dented low prices.

buret

E. A. BIGG& COX
P»S.—The Present system on $25 purchases ceases on 

June 1 st. Bring in your bills.
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