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SIB GARNET WOL8BLEY ON THE 
ARMIES OP THE PRESENT AND 
THE PAST.

“ I'm almost •even," said Tommy, with a 
ook calculated to impress even six feet 
nine. “ Yoe see my mother hasn’t any
body bat me, and this morning I saw her 
crying because she couldn’t ttud five 
in .her pocket book, and she thinks that 
the boy who took the ashes stole it from 
her— and—I—haven’t bad any — breakfast,

The voice again hesitated and tears came 
in the blue eyes.'

“ I reckon I cm help yoa to breakfast, 
my poor little fellow,” said the man, feel 
ingin his pocket. “ There, will that quarter 
dor

WITCHCRAFT IN NASSAU.this mournful sympathy. She was fond of 
her father, bat her recollections of him were 
not pathetic or sentimental.

“ He took me with him wherever he went,” 
she proci-eded. “ And we had a teacher from 
the States, who traveled with as eometi 
He never sent me away from him I wouldn’t 
have gone if he had wanted to send me—and 
be didn’t want to,” she added, with a satisfied 
little laugh.

would wait anti be could come home, an 1 
surpriseA FAIR BARBARIAN.cobwebs in Soloroan’s palace, and why not in

_______ ______ ____________________miner (•• And tboi show# what a dirty selo*
The Puiiman car is the last; ’t*se hard woik Blnt„ be had nbout’im. and no better tb n 
to get it, on so short a notice and Jack was lhev should be by all acooanU.‘’ cxcl imed 
off for the checks. The two best men were Briggs, as her daughter read ) Mr Feversham 
the last lo shake bands and give the hep, y j| you wish to live and thrive, let the 
conule their good wishes, and so confused and ipideri g0 alive. (” And he might be ashamed 
excited bad the day been, that Clara did not o( hisvelf to say it," exclaimed the oommenta- 
raalixe her marriage till the train was in mo- ^ *ogrily, ” but he’s ashamed o’ nothin . I « 
lion and Mr. Feversham said with deep eym- rsther never thrive than live with nasty »- 
pithy. " You are quite worn eat, my dearest, gects, and I don’t care to be in the house with 
LJOO Uv. ^ . d.,*, o, . d.,." 1», ^‘no^mpY

mentary to Mr. Feversham.) It’s all nonsense 
to say it’s unlucky to marry in May, the mçel 
beautiful month in the year. I think your 
mother can’t be well to have such gloomy 
fancies. (A sniff from Briggs, expressing 
disdain ) If she wears you out with house 
cleaning, never mind the weeds in the garden 
till I come back. Mr. Feversham is waiting 
to take me for a row on the bay, so I will say 
good bye, dear Sally.

“Your affectionate

you. He was awfully disappoint'd
Ind to ge back without seeing

[CONTINUED rSOM FIBST F»OX.] Voodoo superstitions prevail to 
ing extent among the negroes 
great deal about a witch who victimised some 
of those poor people severely a year or two 
ago, and there was a certain wooden baby in 
particular which exercised malefic spells of 
the most fearful potency. I asked Isaac to 
tell me the story. Isaac is a very black and 
very good natnred young man, who drives a 
carriage, and this is what he gave me—the 
tale of Miss Mary Johnson 

“Well, air, dere

hea?d a
By Francis Hodgson Burnett. There is a class of officers who seem to be

lieve that the world, as far as armies and 
military science are concerned, stands still ; 
they see around them the most marvelous 
changes effected by steam, electricity and 
mechanical inventions, and they accept them 
as a matter of course, ignoring or unconscious 
of the faet that all such discoveries and in
ventions re-act upon armies and military 
science, and that, as education and the intel
ligence which is its grandchild spread through 
the social strata from which we ob
tain our recruits, we are obliged to treat them 

different manner from that in which we 
dealt with their illiterate and stupid fore
fathers. The private soldier of the last cen
tury, and even during our great struggle with 
Napoleon, was treated by us in a most brutal 
manner ; we dealt with him as if he were an 
unreasonable mechanism which, for very 
contrariness’ sake, went frequently out of 
order. We caught him as a sort of wild man, 
and instead of endeavoring to raise him in the 
scale of humanity, we brutalized him by 
treating him as an unreasoning bemg. Those 
who would still wish to flog the eoluier as the 
keeper does his wilful spaniel, who are never 
tired of reminding ne of the glories achieved 
by our troops under Wellington, and of refer • 
ing to that army that “ could do anything and 
march anywhere,” forget the atrocious and 
fiendish horrors of Badajoe and of Ci 
Rodrigo ; there is much ado because 
sional henroost may be robbed nowadays on the 
line of march during operations in the field, 
while all remembrance of the scenes of indis
cipline daring Moore’s retreat to Corunna, or 
the great Duke’s retreat to Lisbon, are entirely 
forgotten or ignored. There is a great deal of

•• Poor, dear Martin,” went Miss Belinda, 
gently. “ Such a journey 1 ”

Octavia opened her charming eyes inCharter I.—mss octavia bassett.
Blowbridge bid bwn ,h.ken lo iU toond»- P^ob> h,.|| rorne back cgiio I" abc wid.

“ And be doesn’t mind the journey. The 
journey is nothing, you knew."

Ootavia’s eyes opened a shade wider.
“ We have made the tnp to the States, 

the Isthmus, twelve times, and that 
takes a month,” she remarked. “ So we 
don't think ten days much.”

•• Twelve times 1" said Miss Belinda, quite 
appalled. “ Dear, dear, dear 1”

And for some moments she con'd do 
nothing but look at her young relntive in 
doubtful wonder, shaking her head with 
actual sadness.

Bn* she finally recovered herself, with a 
little start.

What am I thinking of," she exclaimed, 
remorsefully, " To let you sit here in this 
wav ? Pray excuse me, my dear. You see 
I am 80 upset.”

She left her chair in a great hurry, and 
proceeded to embrace her young guest, ten 
dtrly, though with a little timorousuess. The 
young lady submitted to the caress with 
much composure. . ,

•• Did I upset you?" She inquired, 
calmly

The fact was that she could not see why 
the simple advent of a relative from Nevada 
should seem to have the effect of an earth 
quake, and result in tremor, confusion and 

rue she herself had shed a tear 
or so, but then her troubles had been accu
mulating for several days ; and she had not 
felt confused yet.

When Miss Belinda went down stairs to 
superintend Mary Anne in the tea making, 
sod left her guett alone, that young person 
glanced about her with a rather dubious 
expression. .

“ It is a queer, nice little place," «* 
•aid. “ But I don’t wonder that pa emi 
grated, if they always get into each a flurry 
about little things. I might have 
ghost.” ... .

Then she proceeded to utiïôANw* Mg 
trunk and attire herself.

Down stairs. Miss Belinda was wavering 
between the kitchen and the parlor, in a 
kindly flutter.

“ Toast some muffins, Mary Anne, and 
bring in the cold roast fowl,” she said. “ And 
I will put out some strawberry jam, and 
some of the preserved ginger. Dear me ! 
Just to think how fond of preserved ginger 
poor Martin was, and how little of it he 
was allowed to eat ! There really seems a 
special Providence in my having each a nice 
stock of it in the house when his daughter 
comes home.

was in read 
bad been

sir.”
ions.

[TO »■ CONTINUED ] ■

CHIMBORAZO AND COTOPAXI.
It may as well be explained, however, at 

the outset, that it would not take much of a 
sensation to give Blowbridge a great snook. 
In the first place, Blowbridge was not used 
to sensations, and was need to going on the 
even and respectable tenor of itc way, re
garding the outside world with private die- 
mills bad been a trial to Blowbridge-a sore 
trial. On being told of the owners’ plan of 
building them, eld LedJ Theobeld, who 
we. the corner Hone ol the looiel edllce ol 
Blowbridge, wee eeid, bj e epeetetor, to he.e 
turned deethlr pele With rege, end on the 
fir.t dej ol their being opened in working 
order, she had taken to her bei, and re
mained shut up in her darkened room 
week, refusing to see auyldf. and even 
going so far as to send a scathing message 
io the curate of 8t. James, who called in fear 
and trembling because he was afraid to stay
’""with mill, nod mill band.," her Udj 
•hip announced to Mr. Linrenee, the mill 
owner, when chance first threw them to 
petber,-" with mills and mill bands come 
murder, massacre, and mob law." And she 
said it so loud, and with so stem an air of 
conviction, that the two Mieses Bnarton. 
*iho were of a timorous and fearful nature, 
dropped their buttered muffins (it was at one 
of the tea patties which were Blowbridge’* 
only dissipation), and shuddered hysterically, 
feeling that their fate was sealed, and thaï 
they might, any night, find three 
Une mill hands secreted under their beds, 
with bludgeons. But as no massacres took 
place, and the mill hands were pretty regular 
in their habits and even went so far as to 
send their children to Lady Tbeo -aid’s free 
school, and accepted the tracks left weekly 
at their door, whether they could read or not, 
Blowbridge gradually recovered from the 
shock of finding itself forced to exist in 
close proximity to mills and was just set
tling iteelf to sleep—the sleep of the jost— 
again, when, as I have said, it was shaken to 

s foundations. . ,
It was Miss Belinda Bassett who received 

the first shock. Miss Belinda Basset* was 
a decorous little maiden lady, who lived in 
a decorous little house on High street 
(which was considered a very genteel 

Blowbridge). She had lived in the earn 
houee all her life, her father had lived in

Jamaica—he was a discharged soldier—an’A large and distinguished company lately 
assembled at the Royal Institution, Albemarle 
street, London, to hear Mr. Edward Whymper 
describe his ascents of these mountains. His 
Royal Highness the prince of Wales, who was 
attended by Colonel Teesdale, the Marquis of 
Qaeensberry, Lord Aberdare, Sir Beaumont 
and Lady Florence Dixie, Sir Allen Young, 
Sir T. Powell Buxton, Mr. W. Spottiswoone, 
Colonel Grant and the Dean of St. Paul’s, 
were among the audience that filled the lec
ture theater. Mr. C. E. Mathews, late presi
dent o'. the Alpine Club, took the chair.

It is, unfortunately, impossible io a 
sarily short report to give an idea 
charm of the narrative which Mr. Whymper 
had to relate, brightened as it was by many 
quietly-given touches of humor. Personal 
matters, however, were only introduced when 
they served to illustrate some scientificobser 
vation. White purely athletic mountaineei ■ 
had hie sympathy in the practice of moun
taineering as a sport, Mr. Whymper confessed 
that his sympathies were much more with 
those who employed their brains as well as 
their muscles. His jvuruey to the Andes was 
io be one of work, and all his arrangement* 
were devised so as to economize time to the 
uttermost. In observations for altitudes and 
position, in studying the manners and cus
toms of the country, in photography and 
sketching, in the collection of objects ,of inter 
est,from beetles on the summits of mountains 
to antiquities buriad in the ground, he found 
quite sufficient to occupy bis time. From Bode
gas the party consisted of two Swiss mountain
eers, the cousins Carrel, of Val Tournanche, 
Mr. Peering, some muleteers and their 

About two tone weight of the moat 
portable and most condensed provisions want 
out for their use, and irrespective ol the 
things which weie bought already tinned, 
more than 2,000 tins were soldered down. 
When they reached the summit of Chim
borazo, on the 3d of January, after a most 
arduous climb, they found tne wind blowing 
at the rate of 60 miles an hour from iha 
■ driving the enow
With extreme difficulty a reading of 
ourial barometer was t fleeted. T

FIRST TWO.—Matrimony The boy shook hie head sadly. “ Mother 
wouldn’t Jet me beg, tir," was the simple

“^Homph 1 where

had a wooden baby ’bout so long” (measuring 
from wrist to elbow) ; “ it had glass eyes and 
a glass belly, an’ de name of the wooden baby 
was written across its belly ; its 
Mies Mary Johnson. De man from Jamaica 
he went to Mr. Taylor—Monday, Sergeant 
Taylor, down dere at de guard house—an’ he 
•aid, ‘Mr. Taylor, if you give me £4 I’ll save 
your life.’ Mr. Taylor say he like very well 
to save his life, but he want to know what all 
dis means. ‘Ob, well,’ say de man from 
Jamaica, ‘you just watch wat’egoin’ to happen 
at half-past 8 o’clock to night, an’ take care 
you ain’t dead afore morning.’ Well, Mr. 
Taylor he went home an’ shut his garden 
gate an’ watched. Nothin’ didn’t happen at 
half past 8 ; but about 9 o’clock he heard a 
ecratchin’ an’ a scratch™’ out in de yard.

out, so he looked 
there was a man

Chaptxb XIII.
in a

’■ your father ?”
“ We never heard of him, sir, after he went 

awsy. He was lost, sir, in the steamer City 
of Boston.”

” Ah ! you don’t say. 
you are a plucky little 
Let me see ;" and be pondered, puckering 
up hie mouth and looking straight down 
into the boy’s eyes, which were looking 
straight up into hie. ” Saunders,” he asked, 
addressing a clerk who was rolling up and 
writing on parcels, " is cash No. 4 

?”
“ Dead, sir, died last night," was the low

II has been my happy fate as an author to 
receive a great deal of private criticism and 
advice ia and about all my literary undertak
ings, and all my critics agree thst a love 
■tory ought to end when the hero and heroine 
are fairly married.

“ Marriage, ’ says one, “ is life e lummum 
bon urn ; it is the chief end and aim of woman, 
and the most important episode in the history 
of a man. Here the scene should end, and 
the*eurt*in drop : to carry the story farther 
would be simply a barbarism, opposed to all 
literary laws. When a man dies or gets married 
there is an end of him ; all interest in hie fate 
is over forever ; we no more think of describ 
ing him in his domestic career than we think 
of speculating about his fate in Paradise or 
the other place. Good taste and delicacy 
forbid as to go farther.”

•• Just so," chimes in another voice, " the 
ground is too sacred, too delicate, to intrude 
upon ; you might ju-»t give usa faint glimpse, 
a sort of vignette view of the h-*ppy pair 
strolling along the shore of Penetanguiabene 
like Adam and Eve in Paradise, picking up 
shells and gathering sea weed, as our first 
parents might have done on the banks of the 
Euphrates but that is all."

*• There is too much of it already, said a 
third voice.

“ To pursue the thing further would be 
coarse," said a fourth.

“ And you could not make it interesting, 
chimed in a fifth. “ Remember the axiom 
of the witty Frenchman, 'courtship is the 
charming riddle, marnage the tedious solu
tion.’” ...................

entirely of your opinion, said 
adviser toe sixth, “ enough is enough, when ï man’s married his sorrows begin, let the 
poor fellow be. leave him in decent privacy ; 
do not tell us bow his Clara regretted Tomp 
•on and Mulrooney and reproached him for 
hurrying her into a hasty match. They are 
married and that’s enough.”

“But under your favor,” exclaimed the 
seventh critic, and this a lady. <l If the story 
ends so abruptly it will look as if it was written 
by a raw beginner. You must tell us how 
long they lived together and if they quarreled, 
and how many children they had, and if they 
were boys or girls, and what their names 
were, and whether they resembled their father 
or mother, and if Mr. Feversham and Mrs. 
Montgomery were ever reconciled to the m ir- 
riage, and if there was any truth in the ill 
omens j and how many servants they kept,
and what became of Mulrooney, and----
but here I cried for mercy, and promised the 
lady another chapter or two, and to save my
self trouble I begin by giving the public three 
letters verbatim :
To Mr. J. Montgomery,

“ Pznxtanouishenx, June 29, 18 —

That’s bad -but 
fellow, anyhow.

friend and mistress,
“ Clara Fsvrbsham.

“P. 8.-Please show this letter to Mr. Jack, 
as I cannot write to him till next week. 0. F."

“ A new broom sweeps clean, as the say in’ 
is,” said Briggs, as her daughter concluded,
•• but wait awhile and you’ll at e as there'll be 
trouble—not as I wishes it. oh 1 no—but put 
two wasteful ones together and they'll come 
to poverty, and want is sharp for them as 
isn’t used to it. A wasting good rhubarb and 
milk as would make batter, or sell for money 
on that old fagot of a widder, as if she’s the 
only one in the country, and you are wnee 
than Miss Clara to tell her about her. You 

„y have to live by basket making or wnss 
bev so little eeo-e as to be puttin’her 

up to new ways o' wastin’ her havings "
«• Mother," said Bally, her arms a kimbo 

and her broad face blazing with indignation.
“ You ’ave no ’art, and aad I ham to say fail. 
She’s taught me all I know; how to read, 
and the biggest word in the Bible I don’t 
■tick at; and to write plain as ambody^an 
read it ; and to do fine sewing and knit the 
open-work stocking ; and crochet like an? 
lady ; and to do French made dishes an’ all 
like a man cook, an’ before she shall come to 
want I’ll kill myself a-workin’ and earnin' 
money for her. ao there’s for you. If I bet 
no sense, yea hev no gratitude.”

I forbear to relate how Briggs answered 
this burst of rebellion on Sally’s pa*, 
and rather prefer to conclude V» 
chapter by placing before the reader 
the letter of a most refined and aristocratic 
gentleman as a bonne bouche.
The Hon. George Feversham to Lady Elba 

belli Feversham.
My Dkab Elizabeth.—It is a sad duty that 

devolves on me, and you must prepare your
self to hear the very worst. The jackal Is 
actually married, and a more foolish radios - 

was never made by one of the 
since the world began. I aesqre 

you, my dear, it is not my fault, and you 
must pity, not blame me. As soon as I ob
tained the neceesary leave, I traveled, night 
and day from Ottawa. I drove the last five 
miles over execrable roads, doling quite a 
tropical thunder storm, but all in vain, the 
ceremony was just over when I reached the 
church. I saw the bride and All her friends

of the
still

sick

“ Ah, I’m sorry to hear that. Well, here’s 
a youngster that will take his place.”

Mr. Saunders lookel up slowly 
put hie pen behind hie left 
glance traveled curiously from Tommy to Mr.

“ Ob, I understand,"

He was afraid to go 
through the keyhole, an'

ear, then his
what he’d never seen afore, diggin’ a grave, 
an, de wooden baby. Misa Mary Johnson, was 
runnin' ’round ail de time, talkin’ to him
while be was diggin*. Mr. Taylor cried out 
to knew what dey waa doin’ dere, an' de man 
he run away ; but he slam de gate so hard 
after him dat Mies Mary Johnson couldn’t get 
out, an’ so Mr. Taylor he got de wooden baby, 

carried it down to de guard-house an' fas- 
ed it with a chain, and it used to rattle de 

chain, an’ make an awful noise. Oh, yes. 
■ir 1 It could move its arms, just so, an’ it 
could talk as good as anybody.”

" Did you ever hear it talk ?”
“ No, sir ; bot I seen de baby 1 Oh^yes, 

sir 1" (Here Isaac's voice cracked on a rising 
inflection.) “ I seen it Dey’ve sent it away 
now to de United States.”

“ Who sent it ?—Mr. Taylor ?"
'• Oh, no, sir. I ’apeet it was dc Queen 

sent it.”
“ And what became of the 

Jamaica ?”
“ Nobody knows wbat became of him. He 

wasn’t seen here any more.”
“ Well, the other man, who waa digging
e grave ? Did they catch him ?”
“ Oh, yes. sir, dey caught him, an’ sent 

son ier life. He’s op dere in de

•aid the latter, “yes, 
, but 1 like hie pluck.tears. It was t ery small, muet 

What did No. 4 get?”
•• Three dollars, sir,” said th* still aston

ished clerk.
“ Pat tl}is boy down four. There, young

ster, give your name, and run home and tell 
your mother you’ve got a place at four dol
lars a week. Come back ou Monday and I’ll 
tell you what to do. Here’s a dollar in ad
vance; I’ll take it out of your first week's pay. 
Can yon remember ? ”

“ Work, sir—work all the time l”
Tommy shot out of the shop. If ever 

broken stairs, that bad <«4?ist through 
whole flight, cracked and trembled under 
weight of a email boy, or, perhaps, aa might 
be better stated, laughed and chucxled on 
account of a small bey'a good look those in 
the tenement house enjoyed themselves thot- 
oughly that morning.

'• I've got it, mother l I’m took l I’m cash 
boy I Don’t you know when they take the 
parcels, the clerk calls ‘cash l’ Well, I'm 
that l Four dollars a week, and the man 
said I had real pluck—courage, you know. 
And here is a real dollar for breakfast ; and 
don’t you ever cry again, for I'm

only a 10x15 room, and how 
ue eyes did magnify|it. At first the 

mother looked - well, it passes my power to 
tell how she did look, as she caught the boy 
in her arms, and hugged him and kissed 
him, while the tears streamed diwn her 
chteks. But they were tears of thankfulness

forgotten or ignond. Thera is a great deal of 
talk of the good old times, and of their glories, 
and of the imagined magnificence of our sol 
diers then, of their splendid physical appear

and of their high moral qualities of dis 
Ac. ; we are daily treated to oom- 
in heroic language between the sol

lie
ten

anoe. ana oi tneir nign moral quamwn m uu 
eipline. Ac. ; we are dailv treated to com
parisons in heroic language between the sol 
dier of to day and the fcoldier at the beginning 
of this century ; the murders and the robber 
ice, and the drunkenness of the soldiers of 
eighty and a hundred years ago are forgotten, 
and we remember only their splendid achieve- 
menu. In thoee days, aa at present, splendid 
success waa only secured when really able 
and scientific generals commanded in the 
field ; and then, as now. when incompetence 
directed oar military operations, failure and 
disgraceful disaster were the result. It 
« bould never be forgotten that our army that 
won Waterloo was pronounce! by its great 
commander to be the worst he had ever com
manded ; while I think it will be freely ad
mitted by the student of military history 
that the physique and discipline of the little 
armies which are now enly remembered by 
reason of the misfortune and calamities that 
overtook them were often of the very highest 
order. It was the character and military at
tainments of their commander to which the 
difference in result is to be attributed. The 
old soldier lives upon the past, and the young 
gentleman joining a regiment is so accus
tomed to hear hie older brother officers, to 
whom he looks up as his masters and teachers, 
dilate upon the excellence of the previous 
generations of soldiers, and upon the failings 
and shortcomings of there he sees around 
him, that lie adopts these views unhesitat
ingly and in an unquestioning spirit. Such 
is the influence of discipline upon us that if 

military rulers, by thought, 
tion, allow it to get abroad and be generally 
understood that any proposed reform or re 
cently effected change is, in their opinion, 
contrary to our traditions and certain to be 

jurions in its effects, our older officers take 
up the cry until it rings iu every mess-house, 
and its echo comes back to us fro 
ing room of every military club. Discipline 
is apt to make parrots of us all ; we have much 
less individuality than -he members of the 
civil professions.—Sir Garnet Wolielry, in the 
Nineteenth Century.

RAISING A NEW CROP OF HAIR.

It was one of the by-laws of Heartache's 
Restorer, that it should be 

it well

" I from

he mercury
to 14.1 inches with a temperature of 21 

deg- Fah. This being worked out, in com
parison with a nearly simultaneous observa
tion at Guayaquil, gave 20,645 feet for the 
height of Chimborazo. They began the 
descent at twenty minutes past 5, with scarcely

thenortheast, and
him to pna 
prison now.”

“ Who sent him ?”
“ De Queen sent him, sir—de law.”
“ Waa he tried in the criminal court and 

sentenced for life ?”
“ Oh. no sir !” (risinginflection again, 

a squeak) " Dey won’t try him. Just 
him op for life, and kept him dere. 
only about black folk’s dey’d a try him fast 

my of de white 
Lots of 'em raised

telland bo also had her grandfather She had 
gone out, to take tea, from its doors two or 
three times a week, ever since she had 
twenty, and she had had her little lea parties 
in its front parlor as often as any other 
genteel Blowbridge entertainer. She had 
Been at seven, breakfasted at eight, dined at 
two, taken tea at five, and gone to bed at 
ten, with such regularity for fifty years, that 
to rue at ei«ht, breakfast at nine, dine a» 
eleven, would, she was firmly convinced, hr 

•• to fly in the face of Providence," as 
Mie pat it, and sign her own death warrant. 
Consequently, it is easy to imagine what » 
tremor and excitement seized her when, 
afternoon, as sbe sat waiting for her t 
each from the Blue Lion d 
least almost dashed — 
young lady got out, and 
handmaiden, Mary Anne, thi 
of the parlor, announcing, ■----

Your niece, mum, from ’Meriker.”
got up, feeling that her knees 

really trembled Leneatb her.
In Slow bridge, America was not 

of -in fao

sentiments revelationary.” It was not con 
sidered good taste to know Americans,— 
which was not unfortunate, as there were 
none to know,-and Miss Belinda Bai-sett 
had always felt a delicacy in mentioning 
her only brother, who had emigrated to the 
United States m his youth, Having first dis 
graced himself by »ho utterance of the bias 
pbemouR remark that *' he wanted to get to 
a place whe e a fellow could stretch h;meelf 
and not be bullied by a lot of old tabbies ” 
From the day of his departure, when he 
had left Mias" Belinda bathed in 
anguish, she had heard nothing of him, and 
here upon the threshold stood Mary Anne, 
with delighted eagerness iu 
re; eating ;

“ Your niece, mam. from ’Meriker !
And. with the words, her nie.*e entered.
Mins Belinda put her band to her heart.
The young lady thus announced, was the 

prettiest, and at the same time the most ex 
traordinary looking, young lady she had ever 
seen io her li'e. Slowbridge contained noih 
ing approaching this n ece. tier drene was ao 
very etyheh that it was quite etarUing in its 
efft ct, her forehead was covered, down to her 
large, piet y eye* themselves, with curls of 
yellow bro*n htir, and her slender throat 
was swathed round and round with a grand 
scarf of black lace.

She made a step forward, and then stopped 
coking at trias Belinda. Heijeyes sudden

ly, to Miss Belinda’s amazement, filled with

•- Didn’t you,” she said,—" Oh dear, didn't 
you get the letter ? ’’

The-the letter ! ” faltered Miss Belinda. 
“ What Id tar,

“ Pa’s,” was
didn’t ” , .

And she sank into the nearest chair, put 
ting her hands up to her face, and beginning
°“T

“ We were Com 
travel in Europe,

vada.”
•• The mines ? ” gasped Miss Belinda.
“ 8 silver mines,” wept Octavia. 

we had scarcely landed when 
and pa had to turn back. It was something 
about shares, and he may have lost his last 
dollar ! ”

Miss Belinda sank into a chair herself.
“ bring me

the man of
the houee 

The hoi 
thoee bl

loua match 
beau monde course of half an hour everything 

idinees, and then Mary Anne, who 
sent upstairs to announce the 

fact, came down in a moat remarkable state 
of delighted agitation, suppressed ecstasy 
and amazement exclaiming aloud in every

with 

If it waaan hour and a quarter of . 
reached their camp (about 17,400 feet above 
the sea level) about 9 p. m., having been out 
nearly 16 hours, and on foot the whole time. 

Passing from an extinct to an active vol- 
Mr. Wnymper next gave an account of 

hie journey to the crater of Cotopaxi. Ob 
serving with the telescope, during an en
forced stay at Machachi, that much lees 
smoke or vapor was given off at night than by 
day, he resolved, if possible, to pass a night 
on the summit. On the 18th of February 
the party got to the edge of the crater, hav
ing passed almost the whole way from their 
camp, at a height of 15,000 feet, to the foot ol 
the final cone over snow, and then over ashes 
mixed with ice. The final cone was the 
steepest part of the accent, and on their tide 
presented an angle of 36. When they reached 
the crater vast quantities oi smoke and vapor 
were boiling up, and they could only see por 
lions of the opposite side at intervals, and the 
bottom not at all. Their tent was pitched 25u 
feet from the edge of the crater, and during a 
violent squall the India rubber floor of the 
tent was found to be on the point of melting, 
a maximum thermometer showing a tempera
ture of 110° on one aide of the tent and of 
but 50 ° on the other ; in the middle it was 
70.5 o. Outside it was intensely cold, 
and a thermometer on the tent cord 
showed a minimum of 13°. At night 
they had a fine view of the crater, which has 
a diameter from north to south of 
2,000 feet, and from east to west of about 
1,500 feet. In the interior the walls descend 
to the bottom in a series of steps of precipice 
and slope a good thousand feet, and at the 
bottom there w is a nearly circular spot of 
glowing tire. 2ii0 feet in dismet 
sides of the interior higher np, fissures, from 
which flickering flames were leaping, showed 
that the lava was red hot a very she rt dis
tance below the surface. The height he found 
to be 19,600 feet. The party remained at the 
top fur twenty-six consecutive hours, sleeping 
about 130 feet below the loftiest point. At 
first they had felt the effects of the low pres
sure of tho atmosphere, and again, as at 
Chimborazo, took chlorate of potash with 
good effect. All signs of mountain sickness 
had passed away before they commenced the 
descent, and did not recur during the journey. 
Nearly five months later Mr. Whymper re
turned to Chimboraz ), and from a second 
reading of the barometer at 14 028 
with a temperature of 15° Fah,
he made the height 20,489 feet, the 
mean of the two readings giving
20 517 feet. While on the side of Chimbo
razo he witnessed a magnificent eruption of 
Cotopaxi, ash rising in a column 2O,0dO feet 
above the rim of tho crater and then spread
ing over an area of many miles. Professor 
Bonney bad submitted the ash to microscopic 
examination, and found that the fineness 
varied from 4.000 to 25,000 particles to the 
grain in weight, and from observation of the 
area over which the ash fell Mr. Whymper 
calculated that at least two million tods must 
have been ejected iu this one eruption.

The Prince of Walts, in proposing a vote 
of thanks to Mr. Whymper, said the matter 
which he had laid before them that evening 
was such as must be of deep interest even to 
those who bad not bad any experience of the 
accent of high mountains. After remarking 
upon the pleasing and entertaining manner 
in which the subject had been treated, his 
Royal Highness, for his own part, thanked 
the members of the Alpine Club for the 
they had given him by inviting him to hear 
the lecture.

enough ; but dere'e too ms 
English gentlemen in it. 
on Mifs Mary Johnson."

“ What do you mean by that ?”
“ Well, suppose you are goin' to race a 

horse. You go to the man wbat has got 
wooden baby, an' yen say, ' I want you lo 

will win.’ Or maybe 
you are m ce sponge business. Miss Mary 
Johnson can fix it so dat your vessel make 
her voyage every time, en’ none of de others 
don't—not one of dem. Dal's de 
white English people got rich. J 
baby had keys an' all sorts of things here.so'e 
she could go into any house ahe’d a mind to.

" Dere was another man had two of de 
wooden babies ; but I b'lieve somebody whet 
was smarter'n him must bewitched him mid 
got de better of him, because he died, and 
when he was buried de two wooden babies 
walked just behind de coffin, along with de 
mourners, an' dey was a cryin’ an’ acryin’ like 
everything. Yon see, when a man was dead, 
dey bad to die, too, in three or four days ; an' 

last of dem.”
story related of Miss Mary 
old be given as a supple 

The man from

feature.
•• tihe’s dressed, mam," she announced, 

‘‘an’ ’ll be down immediate,” and retired to 
a shadowy corner of the kitchen passage, that 
the might lie in wait unobserved.

Mits Belinda, sitting behind the tea ser
vice, heard a soft.fluwiug', silken rustle sweep 
ing down the staii case and across the hall, 
and then her niece entered.

“ Don’t you think I’ve dressed pretty 
quick ?” she said, and swept across the 
tittle parlor and sat down in her place, with 
the calmest and most unconscious air in the

There was in Slowbridg* but one dress
making establishment. The hea-d of the 
establishment — Mies Letitia Chickie — de
signed the coetnmes of every woman in Slow
bridge, from Lady Theobald down. There 
were legends that she received her patterns 
from London, and modified them to suit the 
Blowbridge taste. Possibly this wasjrue, but 
in that case, her labors as modifier must 
have been severe indeed, since they were eo 
far modified as to be altogether unrecogniz
able when they left Mise Chickie’e establish
ment and were borne home in triumph to the 
houses of her patrons. The taste of Slow
bridge was quiet — upon this Slowbridge 
piidtd iteelf especially—and, at the same 
time, tended toward economy. When gores 
came into fashion, Slowbridge clung firmly, 
and with some pride, to substantial breadths, 
which did not cut silk into useless strips 
which could not be utilised in after time, and 
it was only when, after a visit to London, 
Lady Theobald walked into St. James’s, one 
Sund 
Miss

bnt o.
“THE BLACK DEATH.’

and relations a pack of burgeois ; her aunt, 
the most vulgar person I ever spoke to in all 
my life, did me the honor to correspond with 

because she objected to the marriage, 
neice being a pretty heiress. The u)d 

spells abominably, and drops her h’s 
very where. Jacks w.fe ie a handsome 
, nothing more, she scarce epoke, 
veryi nervous ; an old lover (a swear 

ing, ranting Irishman) had tried to shoot Jack 
at the altar. When 1 first e»w her she waa 
shaking like an aspen leaf. She is certainly 
much older than Jack, and not, I 
should think a woman of any nu
bility of character. Showed no 
courage, no calmneee. Why you my dear 
at hei age would not have blanched at a bul
let, or a thunder stoim You could have 
faced a lion, or marched up to a cannuu’e 
mouth.

The woman is 
hair ie es

London, March 27.—A dispatch from Con
stantinople says the plague has appeared at 
Knfa. ninety miles south of Bagdad, and that 
the mortality in Nedjib is increasing.

ashed—or, at 
front door^. a

my horsemake it so 
are in de 

naon canHe-

dummy 
Hf-vnn d

the next mm
uPd word, wr sc-

WILL IT SFBXAD WSST ?
Already Europe is becoming alarmed at the 

appearance i f the pest in the feast, and fears 
are expressed that it may spread westward. 
It therefore becomes important to know the 
characteristics of the disease.
Standard states on pathological gro 
it is a “ very malignant f roi of contagious 
fever," which breaks out suddenly in certain 
localities and spreads with f ightfnl rapidity, 
and that the present “ type ” is as virulent as 
that of the Middle Ages. It is characterized 
by swellings of the 1,\ mphatic glands and by 
carbuncles, and beyond doubt one seizure 
seems to afford no security against a second 
attack. This is, however, a point upon which 
physicians have not often had a chance of 
studying, since “ the pest ” does not usually 
leave the amne individual a chance of experi
encing its symptom* twice. It has been con 
tended that it is not contagious, but in al
most every case of an outbreak the dise 
has been traced to persons who have 
come from the infected districts In 
the Astrakhan epidemic of 1879, and 
in that of 1771, *hich cut off
100,000 people in Moscow, the pee 
known to have been brought, in t 
stance, from Central Asia, and 
from Ohoczin. Again, during 
break the 1.400 inmates of

“ My Dear Jack : You’re a bad boy not to 
have written a longer letter, but even a line | 
is welcome. I wae quite worn out, and nearly 
beside myself, on that wild wedding day of 

ue, and thordtighly frightened, too. I hope 
t Mulrooney will not return to the neigh

borhood. Do you think he would shoot Horace 
when he is sober.

“There is quite a refined, pleasant society 
here, and every body is very kind. Horace 
had two letters of introduction and now we 

The reformatory is very, 
kept, and the buys look 

r fellows, some of them are quite 
i. They make boxes, and I am getting 

made for you. to keep your trea
sures in—no tobacco understand—it’s a great 
waste of money for a boy like you to smoke, 
it is of courst different with older men. (a 
long interjections! whistle from Jack at this 
part of the letter). The scenery here is most 
beautiful, the islands of all shapes and 
Cue is called “ The Giant’s Tomb," it is 
marked on the map, look for it. It ia covered 
with trees right down to the water’s edge, and 
jast in the center there are a lot of trees ris
ing higher than the rest, resembling perfectly 
a great green globe. It is very beautiful, but 
very somber too ; we mean to explore it to
morrow. We camped out for three days on 
another island, and Horace found a lovely 
bathing place almost surrounded by rocks, 
and took me down one afternoon to see hi* 
•« b «thing house " as he called it, when I saw 
iu the water to my horror a snake—Briggs 
would say another bad omen. I could see 
its head above the clear water, its mouth 
o -en and its red tongue flashing in and out. 
Horace gave chare with a stick and got 
hi* feet wet, but of course it escaped.

“ You must come here dear Jack, here and 
where else f- r a wedding tour, and see the 
ely green undulating shore, the boats, the 

ever varying, never resting water Even the 
prison doesn't sadden much, for the boys are 
weil Ohtdd for and all look hapi-y, and I am 

it rau*t do them good morally, to be 
pUoed in the midst of such lovely scenery. 
“The stone houre." formerly a fort, i* the 
most interesting house in Penttanguishene.

•• I am very well and happy, and enjoying 
myself greatly. We have planned to spend 
our second honey moon at “ The Notch 
in New Hampshire—will you bo of 

ty ? Horace desires his kind 
I—I send love upon

brave cousin who saved my 
You are a here, Jack, and eo 

e. Remember me very 
ace says be is a very 
and desired to be remeni-

new open tin 
without the De wooden

xri Miss Belinda The London 
nnds thatPat in the morn-approved

it, was almost entirely ignored, as a 
ry where, to quote Lady The >b*ld 

laws were loose, and the prevailing
ervbody. 
l and wellvery clean 

cheerful, I
Thchildren dat was de

There is anothervery h'andsome, I admit ; her 
pecially fine, a fie» ce of rich brown 

very long, but when you Bay that you say 
all There is nothing to desire but her beauty, 

poor fool is evidently quite in love, 
id as though he had led a forlorn

Heavenly Hair
used liberally before retiring, rubbing 
into the scalp. Just before he went to bed 
that night, the man bolted the back door, 
put the cat in the woouehed, came io whist
ling the Fatinitza waltz, danced 
clock shelf, and poured out what he supposed 
to be bis hair fertilizer, he mopped it all over 
the scalp and stirred it well around the roots 
of the little hedge of hair at tho back of his

The glue bottle, by an unearthly co 
deuce, was nearly the same in shape and 
as the hair sap bottle, 

to bed.
rge,” said his 
all, “that a

Johnson which sho 
ment to Isaac’s narrative 
Jamaica demanded 17 aa the price of saving 
a certain life. The victim could only raise 
S3 50 ; so Miss Mary Johnson spared him, 
but his wife died.

sa prou

It’s the first low marriage made by one of 
our family for five hundred years, except your 
grandfather, who married the old jew*e 
daughter, and as the girl brought half a ml 

the house there was some excuse foe

up to the

ECONOMIC NOTES.

Cheap Paint.—Three hundred part* washed 
and sieved white sand, forty parts of precipi
tated chalk, fifty parts of rosin, and fear 
paits of linseed oil are mixed and boiled in 
iron kettle, and then one part of oxide 
copper and one part of sulphuric acid are 
added. Tbia mare is spoiled with an ordinary 
paint brush while warm. If it ia too thiok, it 
is dilated with lineeed oil. This paint dries 
very rapidly and gets very hard, but protects 
woodwork excellently.

Hardened S-rxqn.- According to a Shef 
paper a very fine preparation for mak 
teel very hard is composed of wheat 

knd water, using, say, two 
teasi'oonfuls of water, one half a tea
spoon ful of flour, and one of salt. Heat the 
steel to be hardened enough to coat it with 
the paste by immersing it in the composition, 
after which beat it to a cherry red and plunge 

ter. If properly done, the s ! 
will come out with a beautiful white surface. 
It is said that Stubs' files are hardened in 
this manner.

Tukatmbnt or Bubns.—Dr. Shrady, of 
New York, has recently treated burns ly 
plying a paste composed of three ounces 
gum acacia, one ounce of gum tragacauth, 
one piut of oarbolized water (1 to 60), and 
two ounces of molasses. It is applied with a 
brush, renewed at intervals, and is stated to 
be a successful method. Four applications 
are usually sufficient, the granulating sur
faces being treated with simple cerate or the 
oxide of zinc ointment as indicated.

her countenance
him, but none for Jack. I never pass an hour 
without thinking of you, my poor Elizabeth, 
upon’ my soul it* too exasperating, to think 
that your son, who has eeeu the beauties of 
Rotten Row, should ruin himself irretrievabl 
for a pretty face that is not even young, 
dest-rves to be disinherited, but that you can 
not do an the will stands, but as his majority 
is fixed at six and twenty, and he hold* the 
Denham property till then at your pleasure, 
you might withhold tho root, and let him live 
like a beggar for the next euhtoen months, 
and a very light punishment for his imbsoi-

tilenoe was 
he one ip- 

in the other 
the latter out- 
the Imperial

Foui dling Hospital, who were isolated, and 
in 1813 the town ot Jegla, in Malta, which 
was shut off from Taletta, where the disease 
was raging, entirely escaped. Quarantine, 
however, as a preventive against the ravag» e 
of cholera, has been proved to be utterly futile, 
and it is very generally allowed that it is not 
much more potent as a barrier agi 
plague. No other form of death 
enlisted into its service historians 
brilliant talent. De Foe coaid apt have been 
an eye witness of the horrible scenes of 1665 
in London. But he had doubtless talked to 
many wbo had survived those dreadful times 
and were familiar wi h tbs tales of the corpse 
carrying wagon going its dismal rounds, of 
the living being unable to carry out the dead, 
and of London deserted by the Court, and, 
indeed, all who could escape into the coun
try. In " Rienzi ” the Ute Iiord Lvtton 
has given an account scarcely less pictorial of 
the i-lagne in Florence, and in almost every 
other European country “the p“st” which 
crept like a foul miasma over Asia, Northern 
Africa and Europe from Naples to Archangel, 

Greenland, where it smote 
has secured 
the slightest

ter. On the

ofay. with two gores on each side, that 
Chickie regretfully put scissors into her 

first breadth. Each matronly member cf 
grud society possessed a substantial silk 
gown of some sober color, whltlr htfv
ing done duty at two years’ tea parties, de
scended to the grade of “ second best," and 
ho descended year by year, until it di 
peered in the dim distance of the past, 
young ladies had their white muslins and 
natural flowers, which latter decorations in 
variably collapetd in the course of the even
ing. and were worn during the latter half of 
any festive occasion in a flabby and hopelere 
condition. Miss Chickie made the muslins, 
festooning and adorning them after designs 
emanating from her fertile imagination. If 
they were a little short in the body and not 
very generously proportioned in tho matter 
of train, there was no rival establishment to 
sneer, and Mies Chickie had it all her own 
way ; and, at least, it could never be said 
that Blowbridge wes vulgar or overdressed.

Judge, then, of Misa Belinda Bassett's 
condition of mind when her fair relative took 
her seat before her.

What th material of her niece’s dress was, 
Miss Belina 

silken and so 
clung to the slender, lissome young figure 
like a glove ; a fan-like train of great length 

the hearth rug ; there were 
plaitings and trillings all over it, and yard* of 
delicate satin ribbon cut into loops in the 
most rt cklessly extravagant manner.

Miss Belinda saw all this at the first 
glance, as Mary Anne It 4 seen it, and, like 
Mary Anne, lost her b eath ; but. on her 
second glance she saw eo nothing more. On 
the pretty, eligh; hands w-re three wonderful, 
sparkling rings, composed of diamonds set in 
clusters ; there were great solitaires in the 
neat jlittle ears, and the thickly plaited lace 
at the throat was fastened by a diamond
° ™ My dear,” said Miss Belinda, clutching 
helplessly at the tea pot. <f‘ are you-surely 
it is a-a little dangerous to wear such— 

iceless ornaments on ordinary oxa-

He went 
“ Geo wile, uming her face 

staff you’re putting on 
as bad as a pan of reap

my
He

your hair smells
*T“ Perhaps I had better go np stairs and 
sleep.” snarled George. “ You’re might? sen 
si live ! You wouldn't expect that a man can 
put stuff on his head that will make his hair 
grow, and have it smell like the essence ol 
wintergrecn, would you ?"

They went to bed
This particular

good Li&ny other bald-headed men, 
up aud build the fires. When he arose, nex 
morning, the son peeped in at the winu 
and saw the pillow cling to the 
head li^e a great white chignon. At first 
he did ..ot realise his condititn ; he thought 
it must have caught on a pin or shirt 
button. It looked ridiculous aud he would 
throw it back on the bed before his wife saw 
it, so be caught it qu.okly by one hand and 
“ yanked.”

“ Oh ! Oh ! Daruation to fishhooks ! what's 
been going on here ? Thunder an' lightnin' !” 
and be began to claw at his .scalp like a luna 
tie. His wife sprang up from her couch and 
began to sob hysterically.

“ Oh, don’t, George ! 
is the matter ?”

George was dancing about the 
pillow dangling by a few hairs, his scalp 
covered with something that looked like sheet 
copper, while the air was redolent of war
like expletives, as if a dictionary had ex
ploded. With a woman’* insfiuot the poor 
wife took in the situation at a glance and 
exclaimed :

" It is the glue.”
The bald-headed 

and looked at her a moment in silence, and 
then uttered the one expressive word :

" Glue 1"
Now began a series of process aud experi

ence unheard of in the annals of chemistry.
“ Jane, you must soak it off with warm 

water. I've got to go to Utica to-day.”
'• I can't, George,” she returned in a 

tone ; “ it’s water-proof.”
“ Yes, I might have known it ; and I sup

pose it’s fire-proof too, ain’t it ?”
hed over the smooth plating with 

his finger nails.
“ It’s as hard as
“ Yes—he said it was glue.” rep 

nocentlv, “ can’t you skin it off 
razor, George ?”

Don’t be a bigger fool tnan you are, 
Get me that coarse file in the wood

sap-
The

ainet the 
has evef

field 

flour, saltlity.
He has forniehel a common stone house, 

on hie farm—a hilly picturesque bit of land, 
with a trout stream running through fc, 

is building quite extensively 
as if he meant to turn colonist and live there 
forever. The on y o un fort I can pick out of 
it dear, is that it's not a penal colony, and 
the girl cannot be of convict descent.

“ 1 was, I assure you, quite ill while in 
ilton, had a fearful attack of neuralgia

__ e at the lawyer's boose, where I was a#
foolish ss to drink a glass of abominable wine 
—he called it port. I gave the fellow fifty 
pounds for hip services, a reasonable fee, Pw 
he did hi* best to prevent the marriage.

“ I shall be home in Àugust.adien my dear. 
I know this will be a great blow to you, but 
make the best of it, the young woman's 
beauty is at least no myth ; her portrait by a 
good artist. SJaoiice, or the German fellow so 
popular with the Queen—I forget bis name— 
would be quite an addition to the gallery at 
home. Again, my dear, I say adieu, and beg 
you to cheer up, aud make the best of it. The 
young woman is quite virtuous, the lawyer 
assured tne, and would not have taken Jack 
paramour, aud there is nothing disgraceful in 
thecomuHition, since it’s not a penal colony ; 
it s simply ridiculous, aud she may 

be old, we must 
hope for the best, aud do not blame 
me for it came upon me quite by surpris e 
Any other scrape I was prepared for, but I 
never thought Jack foolish about women. If 
you scold my young gentleman, he will be. 
upon his mettle I promise you, for he is very 
much in love. Wiih the greatest sympathy, 
I am, my dear Elisabeth,

“ Your affeo '

“ Ottawa, May 29.
“ P. 8.—I wrote to Jack aa soon as I heard 

of hie absurd fancy, aud proposed a hunting 
expedition, for the game laws here are nearly 
a dead letter, and a man may shoot at any 
■ iason. I thought it would divert him,
knowing his love for sport, but he coolly told 
_ at his life wae too precious to waste, 
B id I most go poaching alone. G. F. A. F.’ 

(to b* continued,!

as mad as Turks, 
bald-headed maÏÜ in, like a 

had to

hi*it into soft wa

—my dear ?
answer. “ Oh, I see youHim

while ap
i of

outright.
regards and 
loves to my 
husband's life, 
is Gussy Browne, 
kindly to him. Hor 
gentlemanly fellow, i 
bered to him.

me kindly to Aunty,and expect 
me home a fortnight from to-day. I shall 
be disappointed if I don’t see your dear old 

und face at the station, and I am now as 
Your affectionate cousin,

Octavia B bassett,” she said, 
ing to surp prise you, aud 
but tho mines went wr 

pa was obliged to go back to

and even to diets 
the Esquimaux by thousan 
such able chroniclers tha 
sign of its reappearance, Western Europe 
naturally grows iarmed. In the years 1348, 
1371, 1363. 1569 and 1602 L n'ton was visited 
by the “black death," ill uuh these early at
tacks of the disease sink into insignificance 
when compared with that which desolated the 
city in 1665. the yrer which will ever be 
known as “the year of the plairne." In reality, 
however, though it caused before Christmas 
• mortality of 63,596 out of the half million 
people which the metropolis then contained, 
it did not abate until 1666. while in the thir
teen subséquent years there were many fatal 
oases recorded. But after 1679 no death f 
plague
so entirely had it disappeared 
of the disease was actually omitted from th e 
bills of mortality.

THE EARTHQUAKE IN ITALY.

could not have told. It was a 
ft fabric of a pale blue color ; it bv •is.°Ne or;

fig' t. at
What is it ? Wbat

a —Londonalmost cover“ And 
Piper cabled,

m, the
LtiA Powerful Liq£T.—A mammoth electric 

lamp recently made in Cleveland ie said to be 
powerful generator ef 

made by man. Its illuminating power is 
fifty times as great as that of the ordinary 
t-lectrio light, being equal to that of 100,000 
oepdles. The lamp was built to order for the 
British Government, and is to be used 
navv, to scan the sea for torpedoes, and to 
furnish light in night engagements and 
maneuvers. With the aid of a simple re
flector a beam of light, it is estimated, can be 
projected fifteen miles sufficiently itrong to 
read by. The carbon candle used is two and 
a half inches in diameter, and a heat esti 
mated at half a million degrees is generated. 
An engine of forty horse-power is required to 
produce the light.

Stria.—The American Consul at Beirut

“Remember

the most

always, '• Mary Anne," she said, faintly, 
a glass of water.”

Her tone was such that Octavia removed 
her handkerchief from her eye* and eat np to 
examine her.

“ Are you frightened ? ” she asked, in some

Mies Belinda took a sip of the water 
brought by her handmaiden, replaced the 
glass upon the salver, and- t-hook her head 
depreoatingly.

“Not exactly frightened, my 
“ but ao amazed that I find ll 
collect myeelf.’’

Octavia put up her handkerchief again to
ipe away a sudden new gush of tears.
“ If share* intended to go down,” 

said, “ I don’t see why they couldn't go 
down before we started, inateid of waiting an 
til we

Clara."
LETTER THE SECOND.

man sat down in a chairlive toTo Sally Briggs : .
••jDsAR Sally : I know you will be anxious 

to hear about me, ao I thought I would write.
day since I left—it scarcely 
d I will not be at home for 
It ia such a beautiful place 

a rest and pleasure to be here, that 
Mr. Feversham to stay two 
, we at first intended

is known to have occurred, and in 1704 
that the name

A QUEER FREAK OF NATURE.It is four weeks to

a fortnigl 
and such 
I have persuaded
weeks longer than we at first intended. 
“Thereare eighty thousand islands in the bay

Mlbo tong— 
ight yet. In our report of the medical meeting held 

in this city a week ago, brief mention was 
made of what might properly be called a 
human phenomenon, or aa Dr. Pixley, of 
Pennsylvania, termed it, “ a curions freak ol 
nature." A child four and one half years old 
of healthy parents and sound organisation in 
every respect, had from birth up to this time 
showed an unequal development in ita two 
•idee from‘head to foot.

With a view of reporting the case to some 
medical journal, the doctor brought the boy 
io this city Tuesday, to have him photo
graphed ae well as to give the other members 
of the profession an opportunity to make a 
careful examination of the boy and exact

snob pr 
a oia ”

Oc‘“.via stared at her for a moment, un 
nprehegdingly. (

“ Your jewels, I mean, my love,” flut
tered M Belinda. “ Surely you don’t 
wear thorn often. I declare it quite fright 
ens me to think of having sued thing* in 
the house."

“ Does it?” said Octavia. “That’s
^ And she looked puaxled for a moment

Then she glanced down at her rings. measurements of the two aides. As a r
“ I nearly always wear these, ahe re >f th# of ,he two sides it

marked. “ Father gave them to me^Mr f jaQd that XLe left arua ie 1} inches longer

way, and I might aa well Dive them thigh 24 inches greater than that of the right 
These.” touching the ear rings and clasp *nd the left half of the cheat 1$ inches greater 
“ were given to my mother, when ehe was ot lh^n tbe rigt,t. The little fellow has alwaye 
the stage. A lot of people clubbed together enjoyed the beat of health, ie bright and in 
and bought them for her. She was a great teiligcnt. and ha* equally good control of tire 
favorite." two sides with a small majority of strength

Min Belinda made another dutch at the m the ,arger limbB. Medical literature re
handle of the tea pot. veals nothing like it in the roost important

“ Your mother !” she exclaimed, faintly, particulars, several cases somewhat similar 
“ On tbs—did you say on the—” have been published. In thus* cases, h -w

“ Stage, answered Octavia. “ San Fran ttVer tbe cause was apparent, being due either 
cisco. Father married her there. She was disease or injury of the person or of the 
awfully pretty. I don’t remember her pvPota. wbile in this there terns to be no 
She died when I waa bora. She was ouly satisfactory explanation of the anomaly, for

such a notic6i.b e effect there certainly most 
use, and upon th;s point there is plenty 
md for the pathologist to theorise.—

dew,” she said, 
t difficult to—toionate brother,

F. A. Fsvkxrham.ifand we camped eut for a few days on < 
them, and I enjoyed it greatly altboug 
were ènakes, both copper heads and

From the London News.

copper heads and rattle 
is an immense high grey

r bed to

writes under date of October last as follows : 
“ The superiority of American cottons is 

fully recognised here ; and if a sufficient 
stock of suitable quality were kept on band 
and offered for sale at a small profit, I have 
no doubt that, in» short time, by the exer 
cise «,f a little patience, we could divide this 
vast trade with England.” In addition to 
cotton goods, there ie a large market in Syria 
for kerosene, canned goods, clocks, hardware, 
firearms, agricultural implements, sawing 
machines and lamps.

Halifax Buoab 
sugar refinery, the eonstiaction oi which was 
commenced last summer, ia about ready to 
begin operations. The Nova Scotia Legi-la- 

hss passed an act exempting it from 
county rates and local taxation for twenty-one 
years, and tbe city of Halifax grants free use 
of water from the maina for ten years. The 
capital stock of the Company is 1600.000. 
divided ia 5,060 share# of 1100 each. It ia 
expected that the refinery will hereafter 
afford constant employmect for 150 men. 
The buildings cost 1120,000, and the ma
chinery 1200,000. Machinery to the value 
of $50,000 was made in Halifax and Dar

Down the steep road came old and young 
man, laden with each of their household 
goods ae they had saved, chiefly bedding. 
Th-ir woebegone faces showed trac» a of a 
night spent in tears. Then came a little hand 
cart, filled with dusty and tumbled clothes, 
from undtr which a
feet, telling of the JjL______ ___________
Opposite rained houses were encamped their 
occupants, or in orchards and gardens you 
saw improvised tents. On the roadside waa 
a bed made on the ground, and tentid over 
with shawls and other garments aa warmly aa 
possible, for beneath lay sick persons. Groupe 
of young girls wandered about, weeping-; but 
all the people were veiy quiet and as if 
stunned, and only when some sad burden wae 

did their voices rise in Is men table 
a. Before we reached the Ph 

we came upon a group of houses fallen in one 
heap of ruin across the street, so that we bad 
to climb over a hill of rnbbish. Here the 
soldiers were at work digging. Ales 1 they 
could hope to find no living person 
finder thoee clashing masses of masonry.

Iu the Piazza two j^en sat on the doorstep 
of their house, their arms folded on fchrir 

s, their heads bent down in a dumb 
despair, terrible to see. A woman, weeping, 
told me that the w fj and mother lay buried 
in the ruins t>f tbe house behind them. In 
tne middle of the Piazza sat an officer taking 
notes of the moat destitute cases. A poor, 
ragged woman, flushed with crying, was tell
ing her sad story, and a group of silent and 
sympathizing listeners stood close around. 
Tbe silence in the usually voluble Italians

excavate. Then two boards were carried past. 
On them were the flattened and dust-covered 
forma of a woman and a little girl, ju*$ dug 
bnt. Three or (our men passed me carrying 
and supporting in * chair an elderly 
with crushed and bound-up face. She was 
•peaking, and her hearers tenderly told her 
not to be afraid. This was about 3 o’clock in 

moon. The earthquake bad happened 
dy five minutes past 1 on the day be

fore, as the great clock cf Casamacciola, which 
had «topped, proved. The poor worn 
therefore lain buried alive twenty-six 
with what agony < f mind and body ibrouuh 
tho long dark night and following rooming 
one can happily scarcely imagine.

WI He aerate
shesnakes. Our island 

rock, covered with moss, in some p> 
t tick that it waa aa good as a feattrei 
lia on. There are a few clumps of trees here 
and there, wherever they can find a little 
earth, but they do not grow very high. We 
look two tents and two Indians to do the 

chaire and any number of 
•bawls, pillows and ruga, and our favorite 
books, ao we. had nothing to do but explore 
tne island and enjoy ourselves. 
The moon was at tbe full and the weather 
lovely, and we alep^wrih^h^teut door open.
ahitring, and hea?the coon’s plaintive, quav
ering cry. The solitude of this island is de
licious, and solitude is not loneliness, Sally, 
though the dictionary may say so. To think 
that this iaiand was standing here all thieugh 
my busy, happy childhood and I knew it not 
—for it is too small to be maiked on any map 
—that it stood here a thousand years ago, 
and the bright sun shimmered on the water, 
and the moon rose aud smiled on it juat aa it 
4œe now. Then all these lovely islands 

in solitary, undiscovered grandeur, an 
known except to eavages. I shall always be 
better for having come here, it will be a 
pleasure all my life to look back upon and re 
member. These islands bring me nearer God.

people of Ponetanguishene are very 
nice and kind, and the boys at tbe Referma 
tory are making some little boxes. I havt 
had one m*de of b rds eyé maple for yom 
mother, tell her, and I have a little basket for 
j»u to keep your spools in made by the In 
diaaa, of sweet scented grass and some shells 
for Diokey. My love to Dickey, but he ia not 
to have the new kitten when its eyes are 
I positively forbid it. Tell your mother ao ; 
be would tear it head from tail. And give 
the old cat some meat every day as well a- 
oew milk ; you will never have need to regret 
kind ess to animals. You see I am not an 
«Id maid a* everybody predicted, although 1 
love oats. And Bally, don’t forget

iron.”
lied she in- 
with yourgot over here, and then spoiling every 

thing.”
” Providence, my dear,—

Belinda
But she was interopted by the re-entrance 

of Mary Anne.
“ lh* man from the Lion, mum, wants to 

lone with the trunks 
they’re all that 'tavy

alone for lea

ipp arod a pair of booted 
Bad burden there bidden.began Missm i th

Jane
shed.”cooking, camp ay be imagined what followed, and now 

bald headed man sits in hi* office he

lieved here and there by Cases of black court- 
plaster.

MAN AND DOG FIGHT. know what’a to be d 
There’s eix of ’em an'
aa he says he would ! lift 
•hilling.*’

“ Six 1 ” exclaimed Misa Belinda. •• Whore 
are they ? ”

“ Mice," replied Octavia. “
I’ll go out to him."

Mis* Belinda was as ton i 
alacrity with which hemic

Refinery.—The Halifax
A Savage Encounter Between a Two-

A town in the Romndale Valley waa on 
Saturday the reene of a terrible fight be
tween a man and a large and ferocious 
bulldog. The town in question is about 
twelve miles from Manchester. The man 
is a tall, burly and feroeivus-looking indivi 
dual, who not infrequently goes through the 
p< rformance of worrying live rate and occa
sionally tries hie powerful teeth on pots and 
glasses. The bulldog ie noted for its prowess. 
His master having frequently boasted of the 
proweys of the dog. the man waa challenged to 
tight him a few nights ago. Tbe agreement 

t the dog should have the same chance 
aa it pitted against another of the canine 
species, while the man was to have his 
hands securely fastened in front of him. 
Everything being ready, a bad looking fellow, 
dressed in a quarrymau’s garb, gave the word 
• Go !” upon which the masculine combat
ant deecended to the level of the 
brute, and on hands and knees awaited the 
attack of the dog. The latter, on being un- 
muaxltd, was branded on dy the will, fanati
cal yells of the spectators, and at once rushed 
to the throat of the man, and the fearful 
combat commenced. The yelling of the 
crowd ceased, and the spectators if tbe die 
gosling scene looked on with bated breath. 
The brute made several futile attempts to 
seise the man’s throat, but the latter dodging 
it for a time the crowd became impatient and 
again and again» hounded on the dog. The 
later became infuriated, and another struggle 
took place. It was brief, but terrible, the 
man trying aa for life to obtain a grip of the 
dog. while the brute in turn twisted itself in 
every conceivable form to seize tbe man. The 
man, however, at length espied his opportune 
ty, and. seizing the brute with his powerful 
teeth, pinned it t" the ground almost worry- 
ng it. Oo risiLg to his feet he presented a 

moat horrible sight, his face and arms having 
been terribly lacerated during the encounter.
—Liverpool Pott. __________

—▲clergyman of nan Francisco calculates 
that one third of the city's population are 
habitual ehorehgoers, one-thiid are skeptical 
as to religion, and one third indiffarant.

A PLUCKY BOY.

A Pleasant Sketch to Read.
The boy marched straight up to the co Un

said the merchant

earned past 
exclamationWait a minute.

ished afresh by the 
iece seemed to forget 

her troubles and rise to the occasion. The 
girl ran to the front door as if she waa quite 
used to directing her own affairs, and began to 
ia»né her orders.

“ You will have to get another man,” the 
e»id. “ Yvu might have known that, 
and get one somewhere.”

And when the man went off, grumbling a 
litttle, and evidently at a loss before such 
peremptory ooolnetis, i he turned to Mine Be

“ Where must he put them ? ” ahe asked.
It did not seem to have occurred to her once 

that her identity might be doobied, and acme 
•light obstacles arise before her.

*• I am afraid.” faltered Miss Belinda, 
that five of them will base to be put in the

And in fifteen minutes, five of them were 
put into the S'tic. and the sixth—the biggest 
of all stood in the trim little square dumber, 
and pretty Mia* Octavia had sunk into a puffy 
little chiuis coveted easy chair, while her 
newly found relative ttood before her 
the moat laudable « ffurts to recover 
ibrimn, and not to feel aa if her 
spinning round and round.

ter.
“ Well, ray little man," 

complacently - he had ju*t risen from such a 
glorious good dinner—" what will you have 
to-day?"

oh. please, nr, mayn’t I do some work 
for you ?”

It might have been the pleasant bine eyes 
that did it, for tbe man was not accustomed 
to parley with such small gentlemen, and 
Tommy wasn’t seven yet, and small of bin 
age at that. There were a few wisps of hair 
on the merchant’s temples, and looking down 
on the little appealing fao*. 
palled at them, gavej the ends 
a slight i-nsh. aud tlv-n hie banda 
down to Lia vest pocket.

“ Do some work for rae, eh ? Well, now, 
about what sort of work might your small 
machinery calculate to be able to perform ? 
Why, you can’t look oyer the counter."

“ Oh, yea I can, and I’m growing, please, 
growing very fast—there, see if I can't look 
over the eoqoter."

“ Yea, by a tending on yonr toes. Are they 
pared r 
Wbat, sir?”

“ Why, yonr toes. Yonr mother couldn't 
keep yon in ehoee if they weren’t.”

“ She can’t keep me in shoes, anyhow, 
•ir," and the voice hesitated.

The man took pain* to look 
counter. It was too 
eooldo't see the little 
all the way rouod.

“ I thought I 
he said very gravely, 
get clore enough I c. 
like.”

“ I’m older sh»u I'm big, sir,” was the neat 
rejoinder. “ Folks aay I’m very email for

“ And what might
•ponded the man with great emphasis.

Go mouth. The refinery is expected to be caps 
ble of turning out 500 barrel* of sugar per 
day. The main building of brick, granite 
and sand-tone is ten stories, or 118 feet higt},

nineteen.”
The utter calmness and freedom from em

barrassment with which these announcement-1 
were made almost shook Miss Belinda's faith 
in her own identity. Strange to 
thi* moment sbe had scarcely eiven a thought 
to her brother’s wife, and to find herself ait 
«ing in her own genteel little parlor, behind 
her own tea service, with h-r hand upon h»r 
own tea pot, hearing that this wife hau 
been a young person who had been a “ u 
favorite" upon the stage, in a regionpeo 
pled, as she bad been led to suppose, by gold 
diggers and escaped convicts, waa almost too 
much for her to «apport herself under, 
she did

“ Help yourself to some fowl, my dear," 
she said, hospitably, even though very faintly 
indeed, “ and take a muffin.”

Octavia did eo, her over-aplendid Hind« 
flashing in the light, aa ahe moved them.

“ American girls always have more things 
than English girla," she observed, with 
admirable coolness. " They drees more. 1 
have been told so by girls who have been in 
Europe. And 1 have more things than moat 
American girls. Father had more meney th.n 
most people , that waa one 
spoiled me, I suppose. He

Akron (O.) Beeon. ng, by 68 feet deep. This ia realiv 
building, and is divided by two 

The raw sugar warehouse is 
200 feet long and 80 feet wide, and will store 
2 510 or 3.000 hogaheade. —Montreal llerald.

170 feet lo 
a doub'e 
brick walla.

“Tha aay, until
the merchant 
of his cravat 

traveled

WENT FOR HIS SHIRT.

When Lord Dufferin was Governor General 
of Canada, bis hospitality was famous. Cn 
one occasion, in consequence of a etter of 
intro luotion which he had presented, hi* 
lordship invited an ambitious New York end 
to dinner at Bidean Hall. Naturally, the 
ambitious cid waa delighted. During the 
evening, a terrific rain stoim •?t in, and Lady 
Dufferin considerately invited her husband’s 
guest to pans the night at the Hall., Needless 
to aay he accepted, and the cup of bis ambi
tion was full. Shortly after he had retired, 
Lady Dufferin sent one of the footmen up to 
hie room to see if he had everything he wanted. 
Tbe footman could not find him. He waa no 
where to be eten. He had run home in tbe 
pelting rain—to get Ilia night shirt.

"> • ry impressive. Soldiers were being 
off in parties to various points to

—Canada received nearly 85,000immigrants 
'a«t year, aa against 61,000 for the year pre- 
Youa.

greu

—The passenger* on a train snowbound at 
Marengo, Iowa, saw wolvee prowling abewt 

t. In the morning aeveial 
ere set ont to hunt the beasts.

Bo
support herself bravely, when she hau 
rally.

the cars at n 
rneu with re 
They soon returned, triumphantly display
ing a scalp ; out it turned oat to belong 
to the station keeper’s good natnred dog, 
which they had slain by mistake for a fierce

her equil °°f.
the aftt-

*he pitcher plant thoroughly every night, and 
4ake particular care of my pet fuchsia, you 
know it waa papa's last gift and I should be 
wrieved to lose it. I am ao^e you 
are right about old Mrs. Anderson, ahe ia a 
thoroughly nice kind Scotch body. By all 
eea»» let her teaeh you how to make willow 
baskets, and I will pay her for it. I should 

you to know how to do everything that ia 
and useful with your hands, and for that 

■Hier, not only you. but every Canadian 
woman through the length and breadth of the 
land. Give Mrs Aoders m aa much rhubarb 
■ ahe wants, aad any lettuce, or other garden 
stuff you have to spare, and a little milk, 
daily. It ia hard to be a widow and childless. 
Remember me kindly toMrs Bii,gi,and tell her 
not to kill herself house cleaning, there ware

wolf.Chaftsb IL —Travelers in Egypt are surprised the at 
large amount of ophthalmia and blindness 
prevalent among the inhabitants. Want of 
cleanliness is the cause. An Egyptian mother, 
under the infl

him ; ’h*“ AH INVESTMENT, ANT WAY.”
The natural result of those efforts waa 

that Miss Belinda was removed to tbed a few 
tears.

“ I hope you will excuse my being too start
led to eey I wa* glad to we you," she «aid. 
“ I have not eeeu my brother for thirty years, 
and 1 waa veiy fund of him."

“ He eaid you were.” answered Octavia. 
“ and he was ve»y fond ol you, too. He 
didn’t wiiie to you. because he made up hi* 
mind not to let you hear from him until he

much for 
toes. Then he went—Two estimable but rash Buffalo girls, 

lacking the money to buy orchestra chaire for 
a Bernhardt performance, blackened their 
foet-s with charcoal, muffled the mselves with 
cloaks, and took cheap place# in the gallery. 
They were snfficientlv disguised, but their 
color did not in the least resemble a negro’s, 
and they soon became objects of interest to 
the audience. They were at length taken to 
» police station, where they were recognised 
and sent home.

of a widely prevalent su
perstition, does not wash her child's eyes an 
til eight days after birth. By that time the 
« rgan is frequently ruined. The teachers in 
the American aud British mission schools of 
Cairo aay that Egyptian mothers bee une in
variably angry when urged to wash the eyes 
of their newly-born infanta, and can rarely be 
persuaded to comply with a request of the

should need 
“ but

microscope," 
ckon if I 
yon look

like — While funeral services were being held 
for a dead baby in Philadelphia, the cry of 
an infant at iho d or was heard, coming from 
a basket that had been left on the st* ps. A 
letter begged the bereaved parents to take this 
child in place of the one they bad lost, as the 
mother wae onable to provide for it. The 
offer was not accepted.

r«een. Md bf>
had no one else 

to give thing* to, and he said I should bave 
eveiything I took a fancy to. He often laughed 
at me for buying things, but he never said I 
shouldn't buy them."

hat

“ He was always generous," sighed Miss 
Belinda. “ Poor, dear Martin l”

Octavia aotToaly entered into the spirit of
be your age, air ?” re

kind.u, and then he thought he


