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The Zulu War.

Sir Bartle Frere's Official Notification of
the Course that is to be Taken.

(From the Natal Colonist.)

Toward the latter end of July last two
large armed bodies of Zulus, retsiners of the
Chief Sihayo, and led by three of that chief's
sons and by one of his brothers, entered
Natal, and took away by force and violence
out of Natal territory two refugee women,
from two different kraals, one of them belong-
ing to the Border Police Guard of the ma-
gistrate, Umsinga Division. The women
were dragged over the border into Zululand,
and thore, it is reported, murdered. 2. The
two separate acts of out) were promptly
brought to the notice of Ketshwayo on the
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1st and 16th of A t by sep S
gers from his Excellency the Lieutenant-
Governer of Natal, and an exp'anation and
, by the surrender of the offenders

for the Colonial courts of law, were then and
afterward demanded from Ketshwayo. 3.
In the place of complying with this just de-
mand, Ketshwayo replied, excusing the
outrage as a boyish excess, and offering a
sum of money as a solatum for the violation
of British territory. 4. This offer of money
was declined, with a repetition of the de-
mand for the surrender of the offenders, but
they were not surrendered, and on the 11th
of December a final demand was made on the
Zulu King, in the name of the High Commi'_~
sioner, that the three sons and brother of Si-
hayo should be given up for trial, and that &
fine for non-comphance with the demands
already made should be paid within twenty
days from the date of the demand. 5. Those
twenty days expired on the 31st of Decem-
ber, 1878, and the demand not having been
complied with, the High Commissioner en-
tertains no hope that iz is the intention of
the Zulu King to afford the redress Her Ma-
jesty’s Government has a right to demand.
6. It appears clear to the ission-
er, from Ketshwayo's o to_comply
o ‘that the Zula King's in-
tentions are not friendly to the British Gov-
ernment, nor calculated to insure preserva-
tion of peace between the Zulus and the
subjects of her Britannic Majesty in South
Africa. 7. I therefore hereby make known,
for the information of Knu{wnyo and all
the Zulu people, that I have placed the fur-
ther prosecution of this and all other de-
mands for redress and reparation in the
hands of his Excellency Lieut.-Gen. Lord
Chelmsford, commanding her Majesty's
forces n South Africa, with a request that
his Excellency will take such steps as he
finds necessary to protect the territory from
further aggression, and to compel the Zulu
King to comply with all the demands made
on him for satisfaction due to the British
(Giovernment, or for the greater security of
British territory, or for the better and more
peaceable government of the Zulu people.
8. Lieut.-Gen. Lord' Chelmsford will care-
fully notify to all Zulu chiefs and people
who may come within his reach for making
ench communication, that the demands of
the British Government are made on Ketsh-
wayo as much in the interests of the Zulu
people as of the English nation, and that m
the 11th of January the Licutenant-General
will be willing to receive and transmit to
me any intimation of the unqualified and
complete acceptanca by Ketshwayo of all
the terms offered him on the 11th December.
o, If such intimation of unqualified and
complete acceptance be received by the
Lieutenant General before the 11th of Janu-
ary, no hostile movements will be made un-
less they should be rendered necessary by
the action of the Zulu forces. Lord Chelms-
ford wi 1 place his own forces in such posi-
tions as will best insure compliance with all
his demands, and up to the 11th of January
he will be ready te consider any steps the
Zulu King may propoze to take for the pur-
pose of giving real and permanent effect to
the demands of the British Government.
10. But unless such regulation and complete
accoptance of the terms imposed be inti-
mated to the Lieutenant-Gieneral on or be-
fore the expiration of the time specified,
viz., the close of the 11th of January, the
Lieutenant-General will no longer be bound
by any of the terms offered on the 11th of
December for Ketshways's acceptance, but
will take such measures as the forces
at his command will permit for com-
pelling the submission n}_ the Zulu King.
always bearing in mind that the British Gov-
ernment has no quarrel with the Zulu nation,
and that the future good government and
wellbeing of the Zulus is as much an object of
the steps now taken as the safety and protec-
tion of the British Territories of Natal and
the Transvaal. 11, And I do hereby warn
all residents and inbabitants of her Majesty's
possessions =n-d colonies in South Africa, of
whatever 1ace, to be guided by this, my
notification ; and I do strongly eharge and
command all her Majesty's officers, Minis-
ters, and subjects, and all others whom it
may concern, to govern themselves and to
act accordihgly, and to take due notice of,
and to pay due regard to, the tenor thereof,

H. B. E. Frere, Commissioner.

Pietermaritzburg, Natal, Jan, 4, 1879,
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How a Race was Won.

The offizers of an Indian regiment, on the
march from a station far down country,
wished to have a day's fun at steeplechas-
ing; 80, at the the first halt they made,
they got every native officer mounted, and
extemporised hurdles, hedges, and ditches,
The ““mounts ” were of all kinds, from the
grass-cutter's ragged pony to the subal-
tern's Waler. When the signal was given,
a fair start was made; but there was one
sowar who could not be induced to take the
firstjump. Byshoutings,by beatings,and ter-
rible * whoops” he was at last forced to take
his steed over. All attention was then di-
rected to the ficld,and he was never thought
of. Suddenly, however, somebody called
attention to the fact that the recalcitrant
sowar was riding like a demon, takingevery
jump in splendid style. Wonder culminat.
od when this sowar actually passed the win-
ning-post first, with his mouth wide open,
and his eyes staring out of their sockets.
When complimented on his riding, he only

roaned and looked fearfully behind him,
ﬁis teeth chattering all the while. When
the other riders came up, this extraordinary
eonduct was oxplmne\{ It appears that,
after his horse hal taken the first jump, he
came up with a brother sewar who ad been
« gpilled.” He next made the acquaintance
of the brother sowar’s horse, which charged
for him ferociously with yawnin{; mouth,
Inspired with the desperation of terror,
he spurred his horse to the quick, but the
riderless steed was equal to the occasion,
and followed him remorselessly, Jum
after jump he took with the open-mouth
brute close behind him ; and it was not un-
til he had been chased close up to the win-
ning-post, and chased literally to winning
the race, that his irresponsible but savage
pursuer was captured.
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Bocky Sharp.

If any one supposes that Thackeray’s
Becky Sharp is on overdrawn picture, says
an English weekly, he nced only go to a
frequented watering-place on our southern
coast, where he may see her in the flesh.
A tailor's daughter, she contrived to en-
trap into a hasty marriage the youthful
heir t¢ an historical but impoverished earl-
dom, who was by some years her junior.
She was blessed with of 1%::11 ;. but after
the ‘early death of her husband there were
peculiaritios in her conduct which led to a
successful application being made to the
court of chancery to withdraw the children
from her care. Nevertheless she is much
welcomed in religious circles ; and the local
authorities seem to be vory proud of plac-
ing her mame among the patronesses of
charitable movements, andin their zeal al-
low her sometimes to assume » title which
is just one degree higher than that which
she is justified in taking. It will be remem.
bered that at Cheltenham good works were
often placed under the protection of “Re-
becea, Lady Crawley.”

Txe fund raised in Germany as a memori-
al of the Emperor's escape amounts to over
£400,000. Itis to form the basis of a nation-
al insurance institution for the labourirg
¢classes and poor, of which the Prince Impe-
rial is named ** High Protector.”

Tue natural selfishness of mankind is
never more strikingly set forth than in the
supreme pleasure with which the comforta-
bly housed railway passengers enjoy seeing
the train make a farmer's team run away
and scrape the troubled agriculturist up
against a barbed wire fence.

Tagson of M. Daufaare is a wit. On the

Faint Heart.

BY LUCY LER PLEASANTS.

She stood before him, tall and fair,
And gracious, on that summer’s day,
With June's first roses in her hair,
And on her cheek the bloom of May,
But rosy cheek, and dimpled chin,
And raven lashes drooping low,
Concenl the answer he would win ;
It might be Yes; would it be No?

A, if 'twere No—his throbbing heart
Stood fairly still with sudden pain ;
And if 't were Yos, the world so wide
His doep content could scarce contain.
S0 wondrous fair ! how could she stoop
‘o favour such a one as he?
Ah, sweet suspense that still leaves hope !
Ah, pain of sad uncertainty !

He held her hand so white and emall,
And moved 0 press it with bis lips,

But changed his mind, and let it fall,
With chillest touch of fluger-tips,

And took the seat she offered him
Upon the sofa by her side,

Nor made the space between them less,
Which seemed se narrew, yet so wide.

Then ‘on the face,
mﬂ ed m&,”m serious eyes,
And drinl in with eager ears
The music of her low replies.
He let the bright hours drift sway,
Nor told the secret of his heart,
But when the shadows lengthened lay
Rose, all reluctant, to depart.

And stammered forth, with blushing cheek,
An eager, timorous request
That she, for old acquaintance’ sake,
Would grant the rosebud from her breast.
She gave it him, with downcast eyes,
‘Aud watchod him leave her, with & sigh.
80 good,” she said, ** 0 true, 8o wise ;
Ah me! if he were not so shy "
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THE ORDEAL OF FAY.

By THE AUrHOR OF ‘THE

““JENNIE OF
PRINCE'S, 2

'y
IN FOUR CHAPTERS.

1. —CONTINUED,
SHADOWS,

A week has gone, and Mrs. Balfour is
with us still.  She has told me over and
over again that 1 am “‘a dear little woman,
a dearest little woman.” She has as-
sured me she feels *‘ thoroughly at home
with me, and would like best never to go
awayagaim” 1 am bound to adwmit,
and I assure myself repeatedly, that she is
most gracious, most amiable, and yet I can-
not help wishing she would go. She does
not play or siog, but insists on my doing
both, for * the good of the public,” as she
says. How much rather would I be sitting
out in the verandah with that *‘publ e,
looking into the soft, sweet darkness, while
Charley is enjoying his pipe, and she is
lounging in my little low chair. Tho first
night of her coming Charley would not
smoke, but she insistel so prettily that on
the second he could not gaipsay her, neither
can 1 refuse, if she is tletex(:uncnl on having
song after song, piece after piece performed
by me, alone, at the piano. I do not like to
tell Charley hpw much I wish she would
go, it seems inhospitable, Besides, 1
think he likes her being here ; he can talk
so much to her about Ma and those
old days of which, alas! I know nothing,

» . * .

At last she has gone, Charley has taken
her to. town in our phaeton, and I am to send
her luggage per carrier. They drove off to-
gether this morning, she sitting in my place
and kissing her daintily gloved haud to me,
while I stood—alone, Those gray gloves
are a pair out of six dozen which she won
from Charley the other day, in a bet about
the distance to the middle target. Charley
knows the distance well enough ; why did
he bet about it at all? Because she asked
him, of course, Dear Charley, is there any-
thing he would ever willingly refuse any
one, be the favour small or great! Aund
surely he will not refuse me when I beg of
him, as I mean to do hi'-nmldny, not to take
me- to this great ball that Mrs. Balfour
¢ with difliculty” means to get us cards
for? Charley will laugh at me for what he
will consider & whim ; he will call me fool-
ish, too, and perhaps scold me a little. But
what does all (4 «t atter, if he but consents
to stay at home with me, and for once does
not do Aer bidding? . . .. . While Mrs.
Balfour has been staying with us, Charley
has managed to come home early from the
city, and we have been driving and doing a
little picnicking too. We went to Richmond
once ; after dinner he took us on to the ri-
ver, How glorious that was! The water
lay smiling dreamily in the moon’s rays, un-
til Charley’s scnlls came to disturb it, when
it seemed to ripple intolaughter. We drift-
ed along with the current, and Charley bade
me sing. 1 held his coat on my lap, and
wore his ring and his watch, and I could
feast my eyes on his dear face undisturbed.
Mirs. Balfour was very silent that night, and
I seemed to have more of my husband’s
companionship than had been mine for many
days past ! Now, alas! those long after-
noons and holiday-making evenings have to
be made up for by later work in the city.
Charley now only just gets home in time for
dinner, and twice even, on foreign mail
days, he has dinedin town. Those are very
miserable evenings to me. I am glad busi-
ness 8o proapers, but I do wish it would not
take up quite so much of his time. = But
«‘the sentors” are severe and exacting, I
know. Charley is most respectful to them,
and I hold them in absolute awe. If his
partners have asked him to do such a thing,
or go to such a place, I never dream of re-
belfing. Their word is law.

We are walking in the garden one even-
ing chatt 1 (‘hll’le{ has his arm around
my sliou der, whers I love to feel its sup-

rt. We wander to and fro in the shrab-
g:ry path, where little white roses hang
from the trellis and bob into our faces—
into his often, because he is so tall, into
mine now and then with a moist fragrance
like & baby kissing.

I went into the park to-day for a won-
der,” says Charley presently; ‘“had a
call to make in the West End and strolled
that way. Lots of people there, nothing

1 give a little cry of delight. The opera
is still to me the ne plus ultra of delights.
¢ Was the box given you? Oh! this is too
nice ! Are you going alone ?”

No, not alone ; that would be selfish. The
fact is, when I met Constance in the park

« Charley, I cannot bear this!” I cry,
with a sudden choking pain. , We are free
of the narrow, rose-hung walk, and I es-
cape from his arm, and stand before him
rebellious, defiant. It is all Constance
now, and only Constance, Iam sick of her
name, sick of the sight of her false face and
her false voice, Can we go nowhere, do no-
thing without her now ? Is she to come be-
tween us at every point, at every turn?
caunot bear it I~ Hot blood has mounted to
my very temples; I feel it burning and
tingling, and know that it has now to a bat-
tle between us, for which, though I dared
not own it to myself, I have long been pre-

ared. ** This woman is spoiling our home,

“harley ; she has come between us and our
hnpgy content. She has scarce left us a
week, and you have meetings with her,
make appoi t ve her itati to
which no Iady ecould respond,  She
comes here unasked, and brings a heap of
luggage, intending, as she says, to stay one
night 1 Sheis here ten ! Then she rives
away with you, and I lose my chance of be-
ing taken into tho park, where you wl
know I leve to go with you. Why did Mrs.
Balfour make you take her? Why did she
not order her own carriage? Only to vex
me, of course.” I pause breathless. Char-
ley, taking his pipe from his lips, says quict-

-

ly,

Y Your last assertion is mistaken, Fay.
Mrs. Balfour required her own carriage in
the afternoon.”

“To drive in the park and meet you there.
I begin to understand many things now.
That was your reason for keeping Lake in
town that day, and coming back to late.
Oh, Charley, I am ashamed ofitall. Ihave
tried to hid):: it from myself, and have fought
against it, but it will not be put aside any
longer. She is winning you, stealinz youa
from me2—from your very own wife. What
there was between you two years ago, I had’
rather not think about. I had hoped that
belonged wholly to the past. But now you
are mine—my love, and life—yes, life ; and
you must not, must not let Ler take you
from me—it would killme.” 1have thrown
myself wildly into his arms, and tremble
and shiver as I s>b out my words in a very
agony of emotion. Now, that I have said
it all, I, for the first time, realize how cruel-
ly I have suffered, how I have been tortured
these last weeks.

Charley says not one word. He leads me
gently into the house, and closes the shut-
ters and veils the lamp. Rain-drops are
falling outside, with a distinct, heavy
gsound. Within, all is subdued, peaceful.
Only my heart beats and throbs audibly to
me, Charley fetches eau de Cologne, and
bathes my hands and my temples.

“Do you think 1 am 112" I ask, wearily
enough, but quite equal to rise to further
battle, if such must be.

] know you are, you poor little woman,”
he says, with his quiet tone of conviction,
that provokes me as it has never done be-
fore.

“You shall not put me off like this, Char-
ley,” L ery, in my exasperation, ‘‘and no
scent and no walking on your toes can drive
the notions out of my head that are mak-
ing me wretched, anl spoiling both our
lives.” t

“* My child, you do not know what you
are talking about,” he says; ““of course,
your head aches, and you are feverish.”

“ Do not mock me, Charley 1" I ery, in a
sudden access of anger, quite foreign to my
nature. ‘* You are breaking my heart, and
you and she laugh at your work together ;
and now you pretend to pity me. She
tronizes me too, and I will not endure it.
hate her: oh! how 1 hate her; and
hate this bitterness and trouble which
she has chosen to brinz into our happy
life 1"

“Really, Fay, this is getting beyond a
joke.”

“ A joke! There is nothing playful in me
to-night, I assure you, and where that wick-
ed woman is concerned, there can never be
aught but misery in store for either of us;
that I am convinced of.”

“ Fay, my dear Fay,” says Charlay, in his
gentlest tone, *“Can this angry wild wo-
man really be my tender, loving little wife ?
What can have come to you, I ask myself
againt and again, Remember, child, what-
ever idle fancies you have filled your head
with and chosen to dwell upon, to me all
this is quite new, qiite unforeseen, and
most startling; more than that, it pains
and distresscs me. Pray think over it
quietly, Fay, and before you epeak to me
again, come to some more reasonable conclu-

sion.

With this Charley goes from the room.
He has treated me like a naughty child !
My whole being rebels. I feel sorely, bit-
terly, that something very different to this
was needed to reassure me. 1 do not follow
him, as my first impulse bids. I sit with
my hands clenched hardening my heart,
and no further word passes between us.
For the first time since ) have known him,
there is no spoken *‘ good-night ” between
us. Jealousy, the monster passion, with
her twin sister, Despair, have tramped
boldly into our happy home, and with cruel
fingers commenced to destroy the sweet
peace and content that have dwelt. with us
hitherto.

. . . .
They eay ‘‘heavy suppers bring bad
dreams.” If physical over-feeling has

such results, how much more likely that
after a night of mental strain and suffering,
morning should bring most unrefreshing
slee&, full of dreams eof perplexity and an-
guish ?

My dreams are haunting me still as, all
white and weary, I drag myself down to the
sunny breakfast-room, hating the light, the
air, and the bright sun too. Charley is
seated there, with his cup filled beside him !
He would not even wait five minutes for
me. He does not look up as I enter, and I
fear to speak, for a terrible choking is in
my throat, and my eyes, swollen still with
the night's tears, are fillin in as I look
at my husband. I stand fer a moment
hesitating, and then go towards him peni-

attractive taking them elsewhere, I sup-

“Whom did you see ! I ask, much inter-
ested. “‘Maoy ple we know? Many
riders, orall driving? Were there any won-
derful dresse3? Were the Hodges there,
and Lady Josephine ?”

“ Pick your question, Fay, and 1 will give
you one answer,” he says, laughing at my
foolish impetuosity.

#Tell me all about it in your own way,
dear, and promise to drive me in the park
on Saturday, and let ma see all the gaiety
for myself.”

“That 1 cannot do,” says Charley.

“Oh 1— Why you can always get away
on Saturday !"

“In spite of that lengthened ‘oh,’
Fay, you will not get your drive this
week.”

““ But why not—ob, Charley, you are aot

ing away 7’

“No, little goose. Only with you. I
have asked two or three people to dine with
us at the Star and Garter on Saturday.”

“Whom? When did you ask them? All
gentlemen, of course.”

“‘That does not follow. I asked the lady
in your name. Captain Hector, young
Wiiloughby, and Mrs. Balfour.”

“Mrs. our? And where did you see

o

“In the

“Oh!

“ Yn'

¢ Has Mr. Balfour retarned ?”

«No, And she scems very dull.”

“So ’Xou invited her as a pleasant
cha

“ Just so. 2

# We seem suddenly to play a very im-
portant part in Mrs. Balfour's ife. A few
weeks ago we did not even know of her ex-
8 o

k"
R"‘:l the dinner arrangel there?”

3

»

day of the debate in the Chamber of Da{?; istence,

ties which many thought would end in
father’s ejectment from power, he was wait-
ing at the St, Lazare station in the hope of
getting to Versailles by the one-o'clock
train, but the crowd was so great that he
was disappointed in_getting a seat on the
cars. **Sse how badly things are regulat-
ed,” he observed, laughingly : ‘‘no places
have bo'en kept for the relatives to follow the
fun i

“You forget, Fay, that I have known her
for many years.” Charley sajs this so
gravel, {hnt 1 do not venture to utter the
mgh% words that have come mbn!licml
to my lips. But though discreetly silent,
do over the bitter feeling that
wars within me. We walk up and down
without further ?»och until Chr!:g says,

“ By-the-by, h:u a box for the opera

for to-morrow night. -

tently. 1 stand before him with my
hands stretohed out, and as he holds his
forth to me, our eyes mees, and I fall on
my knees and cry,  Husband, forgive me !”

He raises me gently, and smooths my
hair off my face, a way of his when much
moved. His voice is husky, too, as he says,

““We will forgive one another, Fay, and
try to forget, and we will be quite happy
again.” By-and-by he sits down at my
writing-table—*‘ (five me some paper,” he
says, taking up a pen. Then I move away,

but he recalls me.
“Stay beside me, and see what I write,”
he says.

So stand beside him, willingly enough,

thankful to be near him again. From his

ket-book he takes the large ticket for the

x at Covent Garden, and on a sheet of pa-
per writes :

“ Hope you will use the inclosed to-night.
We are unavoidably prevented from going.
Kind regards.

“Q, A"

This he addresses to Mrs, Balfour, and

resently despatches Lake with it on horse-
ack. teel is best not to gainsay him,
and though I had resolved to go to the
opera with her, and bear myself as bravely
as Charley could wish, still in my heart I
thank him for this sacrifice, and the proof
of his tender consideration.

“1 dare not stay with you all day, little
woman; ‘it’s as much as my place is
worth,’” he says, langhing, as he lights
his cigar in the hall ; *“but I will be back
early, and take you down to Kingston,
and we'll have a row beyond the Cockneys.”

I kiss his hand—his strong, kind hand—
and walk to the gate with him, and watch
him on his way to the train.

Grateful, tranquil, ho&e.hﬂ once more, I
go up to my room, and bathe my face, and
change my wrapper for a plain muslin
No one shall see any trace of depression
about me while I go ugh my household
duties. 'These are light enough, pleasant
enough, and I oujx.thnm, ﬂTlsd with a
new sense that perhaps lends a special in-
terest to all I am doing. I have “"lm
it,

that life can have deep shadows u
yet there may be lll::gill

too, en, later,

tandard.

e
Tae G Bank Relief Fund hes
reached 31,7%‘.000, a sam un in
charitable aonals, Lady
gave 85,000.

A WESTERN paper speaking of Nﬁ:ﬂn’u
“ H. M, Opera cl::::pmy," says : Ma-
jesty is not travelling with her opera com-
pany this year, probably remaining at home
to superi d the fact of * Her
Majesty’s Worcestershire Sauce,” or patent
double geared paragoric (limited.)

GEN, Rosser, chief engineer of the North-
ern Pacific Railroad has taken advantage of

urdett-Coutts

A
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1 go into the garden for fresh flowers, I see
Lake busy in '.thJnd_

¢ Was Mrs. Balfour at home when you gob
to Sydenham ?” I ask him.

“Yes, ma'am. A precious hot rile it was
too ; enough to knock the mare -up, 80
walked her most of the way home.”

“ Poor Juliet! . ... Was no mesage
given to you, Lake?’ -

 No, ma’am, noné, Not even a glass of
beer!” Lake eviden'ly considers himseli
aggrieved.

feel that Mrs. Balfour woald have just
cause for offence could she have guessed at
the motive which sent her that note ; but
as she could not possibly know that, she
might surely have thanked Charley for mak-
ing the box over to her, Will 1{0 suspect
anything? Will she attempt to see him in
town? Has she ever doneso yet? or
she write to him there? So pondering, I
walk slowly along the winding ynth, and
mechlnical{y watch the quivering leaves
whose shadows fall before my feet. As I
look down, a deeper shadow seems to rise
before and n;‘a-:hl:u, and I li::' my eyes and
meet those woman who is filiing my.
ihoug?h, and who, with outstretched
hands, is coming towards me. . . . T feel
the blood forsaking my face, and making a
turmoil at my beart. I feel my limbs trem-
bling, and catch at a tree to steady myse'f.
Although in spirit this woman was present
to me, still in the flesh she was the last per-
son 1 expected to see.

1], Fay? I wassureof it! Poor little
thing. You must be very delicate. Andso
sou have frightened Charley, I suppose, and
?u: has sent me a churlish note, and inclosed
me the box for the opera which he get for
me yesterday. I always meant you to go,
too ; you surely are not offended at that,
are you? Tell me, I have come to hear it
all, and letters are no use in explaining mis-
understandings. You havenot even u%nken
hands with me! You want rousing and
cheering. I knew that, and so I drove over
at onée. I must either coax you to come
with us to-night, or I hall feel bound to
stay and cheer you, Why, there is our
Richmond dinner too! Come, Mrs. Fay,
we must not lose all our pleasures because
you are nervous and have a headache.
Tell me, is there anything else the matter,
dear?”

She says much more. I am rousing my-
self, and taking in greedily the information
she gives me. It isall poison, but I drink
it as though to save my life. We are sit-
ting together onder tlie venerable cedar
tree that shades the lawn, and I, quite
composed, listen to her ‘‘anecdotes " of the

ast week. It is a fresh page out of my
husband’s biography, of which I had been
left in absolute ignorance. She has seen
Charley every day since she left Wimble.
don—it comes cut most naturally in the
course of her talk, and I =o eagerly enter
into the spirit of her confidence, she ncver
doubts that 1 have previously heard of all
these meetings. She has driven in the park
with Charley. She “made him take her”,
to the last botanical fete, and is sorry she
had *“ no ticket to offer me.”” She arranged
the Richmond party for Saturday, and she
asked Charley to get the box for to-night.
“ He really is the most good-natured man
I have ever had the good fortune to meet,”
she says finally ; “and I thiok you area
much-to-be-envied woman."”

Wky—oh ! why—has Charley hidden
these things from me? Isthere not more to
hide than even she dare to tell?

The sunshine that had deepened into sha-
dows is all going out of my life, a\owl{,
but not the less surely, now. Is night
coming into my soul just as, a month

sgo—only a month ago—1 falt that life,
t]u us, was in trath like the gladdest noon-
day !

111
NIGHT,

Constance Balfour stays on without any
request from me. In due course Charley
comes home ; he seems a little surprised at
the turn affairs have taken, but submits
himself quietly as is his wont, Not a word
is said of that row we were to have had to-
gether. We dine early, and a fly is order-
ed to take us to the opera afterwards,
Mrs. Balfour arranges and settlcs it all
with Charley. In my present mood, I list-
lessly enough move and do just as I am
bid, not even caring to resist, She has
foreseen, forestalled, all difficulties. She
has brought her dress with her, and takes
possession of the spare room snd of the
services of the needlewoman, who on such
occasions is accustomed to act as maid for

me, .

Mrs. Balfour always looks her best at
night. The heightened colour on cheek
and lip, the deepened line about the eyes,
show none the less attractively' in the glit-
ter of diamonds and the rosy sheen of
heavy silks. I watch my husband's ad-
miring glance at her as ta'l and gracefal
she sweeps into the room. Is it not natu-
ral he should turn disapprovingly from m
sad face and my plain, wilfully plain blac!
dress? Smiles and decorative art are for

than ings for the poor httle woman
with the shaken nerves,—so Charley says,
is kind and considerate to me, laughs

at me, plays with me, nurses me, treats
me like a spoilt child, and—loves me no
T, ¢
morning he leaves for town he

places a low chair on the balcony for me,
¢oes the sunblinds shadingly drawn, brings
a cashion for my should her for my

““That will be be better hnd more lively

The Wreck of the Great Gun.

The muzzle of the gut gun which
exploded on board H. M. 8. Thnnderer
recently while at target practice in the
Sea of Marmora is entirely gone ; the roof of
the turret is torn off ; iron beams are bent
and twisted, and a portion of the side of the
turret is forced out; pieces of the gun and
iron grating are scattered on floor.

It is a remarkable circumstance that the

feet, lays my lace work on my novel beside
me, gives me a kiss, kindly bids me *‘ cheer
up,” and away to his work. Lace
work, novel, cushions! He little thinks
that, as soon as he has really gone, I dash
them all to the ground and pace the long
room wildly in a very agony of jealous fury.
Do I not feel, do I not know, that with that
smile on his face—the face I love—he will
g0 to Aer presently, to the woman I hate,
my rival | Ten times more tenderly than
he ever speaks to me now, he will go and
speak to her? How is this to end ?  What
can Ldo? Who is to help me? is to
R whose

ing hus and rven are far away,

and who so abuses the confidence shown to

her,

Sometimes I try to think I dreamt that
horrid vision ; but, alas | I feel it was no
dream, Shall I go to her? Shall I appeal
to her for mercy, and show her how she is
breaking my heart? No, that triumph she
shall not have, nor would that win my hus-
band back to me. Shall I make another at-
tempt at showing him the misery he is
bringing on us both? Shall I tell him all I
know? I shrink frfm the very shame of it.
Shall I go to his mother? Shall I travel up
north into her efal country home an
tell her how badly things are going with
us, with us who, but a month ago, were the
happiest people on earth !  To what avail ?
It would sadly grieve the dear old lady, aad
surely, surely our days of sunshine are not
all over ! I will speik to my husband once
again. Without anger, without bitterness,
but with all the strength that is in me for
truth and honest love,i will appeal to him
and to his better nature. Thers must be
some response. In him I have centered
every wish, every thought; beyund him I
have cared for no one, for nothing. Is this
God’s punishment in that I have raised up
a man to bow down before and worship?
My husband has become an idol to me, and
I am to learn now that he is made of very
mortal clay ! Will God help me if I, peni-
tent, confess my sin to Him and ask for
mercy ?

Such are the thoughts in my mind day
after day, in suchjmental anguish do I spend
the weary hours when Charley has left me.
When a week is so lived through, Iimplore
to be taken home.

“You look so weary and ill, my child, it
would be cruel to take you away from the
invigorating breeze here.” So says Charley,
and then adds, ** I fear you will not be well
enough after all to go that ball on the
30th 2’ He asks the questiom, but avoids

my eyes.
“'fhat ball for which Mree. Balfour offer-
ed to get us tickets?’ I ask. ¢

“ Yes ; the very last one at Willis's rooms
until the winter, Perhaps by that time you
will feel better and like to go; and if you
wish to do so—"

¢ Charley have you promised to go ?"”

“ Most certainly.”

““Then you wil{not come down at all that
evening ?”

“That I cannot do, of course.”

¢ Charley ; don't stand with your back to
me, I want to look into your face.”

[T0 BE CONTINUED.]

b ; g ol! this gﬂ:‘:h::.ld bk. the second

reat explosion t! taken on
gonrd ths Thunderer. The u-dpl::: one
of the unmasted turret ships introduced in-
to the English navy mainly through the
exertions of Mr, Childers, In 1871 the
¢ Devastation type ” of vessels, to which the
Thunderer belongs, was lpgrond by a body
of commissioners as *“ the first class fighting
-h.ip oji the lmﬂ!dl“. fature,” In 1872 the

8 hed, the original desi
which had been modified in the case of
D i der the infl of the panio

un

caused by the loss of the Captain, being car-
ried ontyin every respect, The Thunderer
was- h Y into ission for
nearly five years, during three of which she
lay 1dle in Portsmouth harbour. In the
summer of 1876 she was prepared for service
with the Mediterranean squadron in the Le-
vant, and was being taken out to sea for a

I HAWKINS & KELLS,
{ PUBLISUERS AND PROPRIETORS,

the thick ice on the Missouri River to lay
railroad track across, over which he is
transporting the heavy materials which will
be needed in the spring for the hundred
miles of new roadway which the company

Winter in the Pyrenees,

The A of the h
American Sojourners at Pau.

and

(From the London Daily News.) _

One of the few places in the Pyrences
which may be described as an essentially
winter residence is Pau, once the capital of
the Bearn, and the birthflwe of Henry IV.,
whose tortoise-shell cradle is still to be seen
in one of the chambers of the ancient castle.
Pau has aquired a new importance within
the last twenty years, having become a
favourite resort of Enfl ishman, and above
all Americans, during the winter months,

The rainfall of Pau is greater than that of
London, while to make matters worse nearly
the whole of it falls during the six months
of the Pau season. But xumt this fact
must be set the dryness of the soil, and the
Absence of damp in the air, which are such
that the effect of even twenty-four hours’
heavy rain is soon obliterated. Then again,

who have to submit to the rain at
Pau can be n 1
day by that the Py
nean chain, which so impressed Lamartine
that he declared the sea view from Naples
and the land view from Pau to be the two
most beautiful sights which he, traveller as
he had been, ever beheld. The panorama is
a most i one, as viewed from the

trial of her engines, when a boiler exp
occurred on board, killing more than forty
men, most of whom were scalded to death,
and inflicting injuries on nearly twice as
many. The inquiry into this disaster was
prolonged for several weeks, and the result
was not generally regarded as satisfactory.

It was not uatil the following January
that the Zhunderer was again made fit for
seavice, Her trial trip was, however, a com-
plete success, and she at once took rank as
the most powerful iron-clad in the English
navy. Her tennage is 4407 tons, and her
engines are of 8270 horse-power. Her arma-
ment,as may be conjectured, is of correspond-
ing weight and destructive force, Original-
ly each of her two turrets was fitted with
two 35-ton guns, but on the introduction of
the Armstrong hydraulic machinery two
38.ton guns were p{:u:ed in the forward tur-
ret. The ZThunde played a pi
part in the movements of the fleet under
Admiral Hornby, and she formed one of the
squadron in the Sea of Marmora when the
late terrible disaster befell her. The larger
gnns with which the original ones were re-
placed were the first of their class introduced
into English war vessels; but this tells in
their favour rather than against them, since
they are heavier and stronger than any guns
of the same calibre manufactured at a later
date, They are of smaller bore, and there-
fore of greater resisting power, and in fact
the ammunition used for them has been the
same as that of the 35-ton guns. The Thun-
derer's 38-ton guns have been fired with a
battering charge of 110 pounds of powder
and a shot of 700 pounds, while the more
recent weapons of the same class have taken
a charge of 160 pounds of powder, and a shot
of 800 pounds. It is a reasonable inference
that when so many of these weapons have
habitually borne the more severe ordeal, the
Thunderer's turret gun ought to have been
porfect]y safe when fired, not with a batter-
ing charge, but, as the official report states,
“ with full charge and empty shell.” - The
bursting of a piece of ordnance appears,
however, to be a calamity against which ar-
tillerists are not able entirely to provide,
even though every precaution be taken in
“proving ” the gan, and the loading and
firing be attended to by the most experienced
gunners,

Since the calamity on board the Thunderer
occurred, a letter has been published giving

A Q{ner Stranger, in the Costume of the
Backwoods, Bound for Patagonia.

(From the Philadelphia Times.)

Twe horses and & mustang came up Chest-
put street yesterday afternoon,causing every-
body on the street to stop and look and
speculate, The mustang had upon its back
a well-built, muscular man, wearing a beaver
hunting-cap and full hunting suit, with
{lmtlloonu tucked into heavy boots, the
egs of which reached up to his knees. On
the side of the mustang hung a heavy bag.
This bag, it afterwards turned out, con-
talned eatables. A lad of about 17 years,
evidently an attendant, attired like the first
rider, followed on one of the horses and led
a third animal. The other horse carried a
complete stock of camp equipments, in-
cluding a light military tent, with a dozen
poles, two buffalo robes, and two poncho
cloaks, besides ried assortment of re-
volvers, amunition and other articles too

to i Ol identers who
saw them thought of the days of the stage
coach and pack-horse, and wondered what
it meant. The parties rode up to the Con-
tinental hotel, where the first rider, dis-
mounting, had the horses sent to the stable.
Then he walked into the hotel office.

“H, 8. P. Tudor, Patagonian Expedi-
tion,” was what the hotel register showed
twe minutes later, while fhe new arrival,
in the istakable tones of a man born

her, who seems to have taken all h
out of my life. Now that all seems dark
and gloomy about me, why should I not
adapt my clothing to my sad thoughts?
Presently we are seated in the much-
talked-of box. Patti is singing to us of all
the woes of Lucia. Music gas always seem-
ed to me the fitting interpreter of thoughts
that cannot be spoken, and Lucia's imag

and bred in her Majesty’s kinglom, asked
about the dipner hour, remarking that he
was nearly famished, having ridden from
Trenton this mominf‘i. e e
The mystery regarding the queer-looking
t By'ry'gnnti%ha' d the
hotel clerk that he had undertaken, on his
own accord, an expedition to- the wild
regions of Patagonis, to satisfy his taste for

inary anguish b to me the poi t
sorrow that is throbbing within me. 1lean
back and close my eyes, silent, but peace-
ful. Mrs. Balfour has seated herself with
her back to the stage, and is much occu-
pied in exhibiting her diamonds to the
house. Still she has time to spare for
many whispers ho(‘hule{, whose head is
necessarily very near to hers. To all this

rovocation I have resolutely shut my eyes.

try not to listen to Aer whispering, and
only to hear the warbling of that sympa-
thetic, sorrowful voice on the stage. . . .
Lucia’s emotional griefs come to a melodi-
ous end. The curtain falls. Mrs. Balfour
arouses me with a tap of her fan and a
mocking laugh.

“Qvercome, my dear Fay?’ she says.
“No wonder you wished to stay at home
if i'on only care to sleep through an opera.”

look straight into her e; but say no
word, Something in.my face silences her
for a time.

We get into our jolting vehicle. Charle
does not like his horses out at night. f
have vague hopes of being upset and that
some accident, some loss of limb, may
happen to divert me from brooding on this
deadly sickness at my heart. No such
chance ! The driver is slow and cautious,
and we go jolting steadily on, To sit coop-
ed up in that small space, compelled to
breathe the atmosphere of scents with which
Mrs. Balfour chooses to surround herself, is
a greater trial to my nerves than they have
ever suffered before.

_ Charley issitting opposite to Aer, and each
time a lamp flashes momentary light on to
his face, I see that his eyes are nveted on

ers.
We go into the dining-room

ether,

where coffee is waiting. echanically I gt!b
to the small side-table to pous itout. Iam
di ite the old-fashioned mirror

that hangs between dows.. The
sight of my white, di ace attracts me,
and th hi reflect-
ed there of what i-jiuppening behind me.
.+ + . She has crept close to my husband.
.« . . She lays her lands on his, she lifts
her lips to his stealthily, and moves back
to her former place. neither turn nor
speak, I do not even drop the cup I am
holding, but I look into the mirror o more,
It has reflected too much !

“You are a long time with that coffee,
an ; shall I come and help you ?” she says,
and comes toward me. And as she so
comes the floor seems to move under my
feet, there is a deafening sound in my ears,
the ceiling, the walls, ths mirror, all float
away together, and 1 fall senseless to the
ground.

.

‘We are in Brighton. I have: been very
ill, but am better again now.

*¢ Some sudden k, nerves sadly sha-
ken ; these things are not to be accounted
for,” so says the doctor, and bids Mr. Alleyne
take me away to the sea. He cannot re-
main with me, so Brishtouilchounbeuuu

it is We have rooms at.the
Grand Hotel.

ad . He says he will travel the
whole distance on horseback, going by
Mexico and Central America, He is enthu-
siastic over the unexplored territory through
which he will chase the wild game in that
country of tremendous winds and savages.
A few days ago himself and his attendaut,
with their horses, and a coal bin full of re-
volvers, together with three or four rifles
and any amount of hunting knives and
blankets, landed in New York from a
Liverpool steamer, Mr. Tudor’s love for &
bardy life induced him to get up ont of bed
in New York city on Wedne! at mid-
night and start on their modest overland
route, He to reach Patagonia in
ing_allowance for the little

an t of the dings of the squad-
1Is He a Phineas Fogg? ron in the Sea of Marmora, from which it
Sy of the dullness

l?petrl that the crew weari
of Artaki Bay, and were eager to get away
to Ismid. Their arrival at that anchorage
was signalized by a disaster which will cer-
tainly banish for some time all ennui and
craving for amusement on the part of those
who are connected with the department of
the service in which it occurred, It is mel-
ancholy to compare the report of the sports
with which the officers of the squadron be-
gailed their leisure at Artaki Bay on the oc-
casion of the birthday of the Princess of
Wales, in which we read that ‘‘ two of the
races were won by Lieutenant Coker, of the
Thunderer, and Lieutenant Daniels, of the
Marine Artillery, serving in the same ship,”
with the records of the explosion, which cite
the name of these two officers as the ones
who, together with eight seamen, lost their
lives by the bursting of the great gun. The
nature of the calamity is one which is calcu-
Iated to cast a gloom over all who have to do
with the huge engines of war that seem to
be dangerous to friend as well as foe, and in
the special case of the crew of the Thunderer
it is easy to understand how deep the im-
pression must be. Sailors are not now so
ignorant and superstitious as they once were,
but there is something glinlully impressive
in the brief history of this vessel which can
bardly promote cheerful thoughts among her
crew. &t is a mere coincidence, of course,
that a 38-ton gun should have burst for the
first time on board a ship which was wreck-
ed at Spithead by a frightful boiler explosion
two years and a half ago; but facts of this
kind hold their ground most obstinately in
the memories of sailors. .

A Death-Bed Confession.

An Old Kentucky Ku-Klux Confesses to
the Murder of Two Men.

(From the Dallas Herald.)

A man named Robert Humphries, who
died at the residence of John Hawkins, a
farmer on Grand Prairie, on Monday even-
ing, made a rather startling and novel con-
fession just before his death, He came to
Mr. Hawkins’ several weeks since and was
employed on the place as a farm hand. He
was taken down a few weeks ago with
P ia, and had inued to grow
worse until Monday evening, Feeling that
his end was near, he called to his bedside
Mr. Hawkins and made a dying fessi

terraces of the Place Royale and of the ad-
joining hotels, or from the gardens of the
Castle, embracing, as it does, nearly all the
highest peaks of the upper and lower pyre-
nees upon the French side of the frontier,
from the Pic du Midi above Bagneres de
Bigorre to the solitary Mont Perdu, round
which hangs such a wealth of legend.

But the magnificent view is not the only
or even the chief attraction of Pau, which,
all questions of climate apart, is one of the
most pleasant of winter quarters. There is
no lack of amusement and eport, while at
the same time there is not that admixture |
of the gambling element which the pro-
pinquity of Monaco brings to Nice and |
Mentone. The large Anglo-American colony |
at Pau are not in any way Puritan, though
they so far maintain home traditions as not ‘
to allow of any card-playing at the English
Club on Sunday, in spite of tlie’ repeated |
efforts of a minority to repeal the rule.

But the main feature of the Pau season is |
the pack of English hounds, which, after |
having been for several years under the
management of Major Cairns, is now hunted |
by the Earl of Howth, The present master, |
who in his younger days was one of the|
finest horsemen in Ireland, has formed an |
entirely new pack, consisting of sixty couple |
of hounds, which he got together during last
summer, some from Lord Spencer and some
from her Majesty’s kennels at Ascot, and
which before being brought over to Pau
were hunted for a few weeks in Ireland,
Lord Howth has mounted the servants of
the hunt very well, and se far as the success
of a hunt depends upon the ability of its
master, the Pau pack should take very high |
rank. i |
At Pau the fox is not hunted us in Great
Britain. There is too much woodland and
too many foxes for that, and the mode of
 procedure is as follows : A drag is laid on |
at the place of meet, and the hounds run
this drag for about forty minutes, after
which thefy find themselves on the track of
a ox which has been let out at a
place previously agreed upon by the hunts-
man and the man who runs the drag. Many |
of those who come out to the meet are un- |
aware of this innocent fraud, and when
they see the hounds running into the * bag-
man ” after a quick 45 minutes |they are in-
clined to exclaim, ‘“ Here's sport, indeed.”

The Pau hounds meet three days a week,
on Tuesday, Thursday, and Saturday, ‘and
there is generally a large field, many ladies
being unfailing in their presence at the meet,
and conspicuous in the front of all the best
runs, e sister sport of racing is also in
great favour at Pau, and the second day's

plechasing on Wednesday will bring us
a lot of visitors from Biarritz, Bordeaux,
and Tarpes, if the weather remains favour-
able, several of whom will be going on to
Nice, where the annual races are appointed
for next week.
Lawn tennis is the favourite amusement |
of the ladies at Pau, though what with din. |
ners and dances they must find ample em-
ployment for their time, as there are few |
pleasure resorts in which so much hospitali-
ty is exchanged among the visitors as at Pau.
Pau being a large town, the shops are as
well supplied as the most fastidious could
desire, and several English shops have been
opened for the special benefit of the Anglo-
American colony, whose spiritual wants are
also well provided for, ‘
The winter seasen is not very favourable |
for mountain climbing, but a few adventur- |
ous spirits make their way from time to
time through the Valley of Argeles and |
Pierrefitte-Nestalas to Cauterets, Bareges, |
and Bagneres de Bigorre, by way of the
Tourmalet, and there is some good rough
shooting to be had in the hills and valleys
about Pau. For those who are unable or
unwilling to use their legs, many places of |
interest can be easily reached by rail, chief |
among them being Lourdes, which is within |
an hour’s journey of Pau, and which is well |
worth the visit of all those who can appre- |
ciate beautiful scenery. | |

g |

The Ice Boat.

Although Detroit is such a delightful city
in summer, wtth its wide, shady streets, the
great cool river, and the innumerable plea-
sant excursion routes that diverge from the
city, yet it must be admitted that it does
not get its full share of winter sports.
Skating can be indulged in in a mild way,
and sleigh-riding if there happens to
snow, but the exciting pastimes of ice boat-
ing, coasting, and tobogganing are denied to
Detroiters. The restive river can never
make up its mind to remain frozen long
enough and smooth enough to admit of that

of a terrible crime he had committed in
Madison county, Kentucky, in 1869. He
stated that he was from that county, and
that he was not sailing under a false name.
“JIn 1869,” said the dying man, ““I be-
longed to & band of Ku-Kfnx in Madison
county, Kontuck(, and our object was to

late things in that section, and as a

both for h o-thi The poli

strong in his convictions as to the infallibili-

tyol Jersey justice, would listen to n(f: e;-
ti ill & inent hant of the

general thing we did it with and_bet-
ter motives we got credit for. When-
ever it was found out that s party was not

ight, the klan always * -tretc{sd ' him.

town interceded, got them off, and took
them in for the night. At noon to-day they
will move on for Washi n via Baltimore,
thence to Richmond, thence to Mobile,
thence to Brownsville, thence to San Luis
Potosi, thence to the City of Mexico. At
Mexico Mr, Tudor will stop and readjust
his map according to circumstances and the
condition of the roads.

Joke on a Prince.

This story of the Prince Imperial, at the
Shoeburyness aschool of gunnery, is told by
a writer in Progress: ‘‘Une yon:g gentle-
man of about his own age imagin imself
» sculptor in embryo, and he persuaded the
rrim.ﬁopomithxmtamken cast of the
face of Napoleon To that end a pile of
soft mud was up into position en the
i ushed his

ed crowd officers red roun
seo what success crowned the efforts of
the regimental artist. . When the solidified

tal
ocast was taken it looked as much like a bell-
uyﬂnnu: for the plaster

q
;

Among the other members of the band was
a man named James Owen, with whom I
had a quarrel, and for whom I entertained
the most bitter hatred, The trouble be-
tween us grew ont of the operations of the
order, Owen wanted to run a certain party
out of the country, and I opposed him ; but
he carried his point and the party was put
to flight. This exasperated me too much,
and I determined to take his life, which I
did oue night as he rode out from Richmond,
the county seat, on his way home, I maur-
dered him by shooting him, and then charged
the terrible crime upon a r innocent
negro man, named Joshua Lively. This
unzled his doom, for the band determined
on hanging Livelz, and I, whose hands were
stained with his blood, was afraid to oppose
the step, for I was epposed to his being
hung. The r unfortunate black was
taken from his humble cabin and hung for
a crime of which his hands were cfem,
while I, the guilty party, assi in the
execution. Those two 1 deeds have
haunted me ever since, and I felt that be-
fere I leave this world I must tell the truth
about the matter, 1f you will write to e
Richmond Register these facts | will appreci-
ate it.

Soon afterward the sick man, who had
relieved his conscience of the above, breathed
his last, He was buried on Tuesday morn-

ing.

Esmizto CasterAR  has accepted an
invitation to d:liver a course of lectures on
ish literat: re before the University of

d cavity

Oxford during the next summer term.

Ix a primary school, not long ago, the
teacher undertook to convey to her pupils
an idea of the uses of the hyphen. She
wrxte o:h the :)hhokbt;:rd‘:k«'lrgn-ns;h,l"
an i to the hyphen e schoo!
“What is il .

After a short pause a
Fenian piped out, ‘‘Plaze, ma’am,

that’s for the birds to roost on.”

flying fun, ice-boating, where with a wind
run sixty miles an hour. The delights of
the ice t are great. There are no dis-
tinot rules for the working of an ice boat.
You learn that by experience. The other
day & party on the Hudson River slid, ice
boat and all, into an air-hole. They were
fished out an hour afterwards, alive but
chilly, They immediately adopted rule 1:
“Don’t sail over an air-hole.” A week ago

an ice boat eailing at the rate of sixty-three
and & half miles an heur met another ice
boat creepingl along at seventy-one and a
balf miles. This led to the adoption of rule
2: *“Don't mix your ice boats,” Thers is |
always trouble after an occasion of this kind |
in sorting out the two parties and dividing
up the kindling wood fairly. To enjoy a |
ride on an ice boat thoroughly requires a |
great stretch of clear ice, a boat with a sail |
several l'g.al too large, a stiff breeze, and a|
man at ti |

e rudder either half druuk, or al- |
together crazy. A fair sprinkling of ice
boats all around, so as to make it uncertain
which one the steerer may take a notion to
run into, adds to the exhilaration of the oc-
casion. By and by the great sail stiffens |
out, the mast creaks and strains, the boat

ins to fool along at seventy or eighty
miles an hour, the ice underneath looks like |
streaks of blue lightning on a bet, one siate
rarely touches the ice, while the other two
skim like an arrow over the glassy surface.
| Then it is that a person hugs the framework
and begins to reckon up the amount of life
insurance he carries. One such experience
lasts & man a long time, The pleasures of
tobogganing will be reserved for a more con-
venient season.

-

Mr. C. O. Gregory, in a communication in
the English Mechanic, states that he has suc-
cessfully used the gas and water pipes in his
dweliing as a source of electricity for a mi-

ph He ts one of his mi h
wires with the gas pipe, the other with the
water pipe, and ﬁncfn the current ample and
of course constant.

THEY pro) to do something in Dublin
for the late mmn Moore, poet. The hun-
dredth snniversary of his birth will occur
on the 28th of May, on which occasion a

d musical performance, mestly made up

| nary understanding.

| than three hours daily.

twenty miles an hour, a boat can be made to | P

has made arrangs to build during the
coming season. It was doubted whether
theice would bear the enormous loads, but
the experiment is perfectly successful.

A vrocomorive lasts about thirty years
with careful doctoring. Some small parts
are renewed every six months. Boiler tubes
last five years, crauk axles six years, tires,
boilers, fire-boxes, etc., trom seven to eight
years. The side frames, axles and other

last thirty years. Of course to last so
ong the engine must keep temperate and
not go on a bus® It must watch its red
ribbon, in the shape of red flags and, red
lights, It is like a theatrical company, it
must have its puffs or it can't get along.”
Night work has no effect on its iron consti-
tution, but, like a restive horse, a misplaced
switch sets it wild.

PrINcE BISMARCK is a great eater, but he
cannot be called a delicate or scientific
diner. Beer, dnmpnﬁna, turtle soup,
boar’s head, and a mess of mustard and rasp-
berry jelly formed only a part of a repast in
a day when he was recovering
slight illness, He

o by | Be b fond o Pegen

his hvomih‘l drink—porter mixed with
L L d an-
other compound, eaid to be the invention of
Field Marshal Moltke, consisting of hot tea,
sherry, and champagne. He enjoys good
mutton, but he has little appetite for filets
of beef or beef in general.

THERE died a few days ago in Parisa lady,
whose decease was duly and legally attested.
The funeral was fixed for Sun(fny afterneon,
and when the hour arrived the undertaker
made his appearance, and was placing the
corpse in the coffin, when suddenly one of
his assistants exclaimed that the body was
warm, At the same moment the lad

moved ; her eyes opened slowly and regard-
ed with a stupified expression those who
were standing around. The police were im-
mediately apprised of the strange occur-
rence, and several doctors hurried in, hastily
summoned. The lady was really alive, but
was only temporarily snatched from the

| grave, and actually expired at the end of a
few hours. Perhaps the shock on discover-

ing her awful situation had proved too much
fer her enfeebled constitution. The funeral,
after all, was only postponed for a day.

Tnr treaty of peace between Russia and
Turkey came before the courts in a recent
lawsuit in Konigsberg, Prussia. A broker
agreed to buy Russian notes to the ‘amount
a? 5,060 roubles *‘two months.after the
conclusion of peace.” The vender claimed
that this contingency occurred when the
treaty of San Stefano was entered into, that
is, on the 3rd of March, 1878, and two

| months later, the 3rd of May, called upen
| the purchaser to take the notes at the agreed

price. The latter refused to do so, the
notes were sold at the market price then
ruling, which was much below the agreed
price, and suit was brought for the differ-
ence. The purchaser’s plea was that
¢ peace was not concluded " with the treaty
of San Stefano, which was only a prelimi-
It produced a cessa-
tion of hostilities, but not a definite peace,
which, in one view, did not exist until the
ratification of the treaty of San Stefano,
which was two weeks later, and, in an-
other sense, had not been brought about
at all (at the time this question was argued.)
The Court held the plea good, and dismissed
the suit.

Ix Russia the machinery of factories and
the engines of railroads and steamers arc
chiefly in charge of foreigners, on account
of the lack of experienced native mecha-
nics. It is now realized that this state of
things is neither economical or patriotic ;
and besides theru hay idents be-
cause the foreign mechanics and engineers
did not understand the Russian language.
In order to bring about a change, the Gov-
ernment in 1871 ordered the railroad com-
panies to pay fifteen roubles per verst
(two-thirds of a mile) for the establishment
and support of railrcad schools. About
320,000 roubles a year are collected under
this order, and now there are about twen-
ty such schools.- Twenty more are to be
opened this year. ‘I'bese schools are situ-
ated on the railroad lines, and each of them
is provided with a machine shop, where
every pupil is obliged to work not less
a The full course re-
quires four years, Each student chooses his
specialty as mechanic, engineer, or tele-
graphist. Besides these there are five con-
ductors’ schools. As the railroad schools
hayve proved successful, other branches of
industry are to follow the example. Many
steamship companies and factories propose
to establish schools to secure experienced
hands for their service.

Marriage Settl t of a Duch

The Copenhagen correspondent of the Pall
Mall Gazette sends that journal the follow-
ing details of the marriage contract of Prin-

\ cess Thyra now Duchess of Cumberland :

“The Duke of Cumberland settled upon
the Duchees an -annual revenue of 50,000
reichsmark, or about 2,000 guineas, for her

ersonal use, which is to be paid in advance
Ey monthly installments as long as the mar-
riage lasts, If the Duke dies before her
Royal Highness, a sum of '150,000 reicha-
mark (about $7,000) is to be paid to the
Duchess as first charge on the property be-
]ongin% to the Duke at the time of his death,
annually and by monthly installments. Be-
sides this amouut in cash, the Duchess has
theright to select such articles in china,
copper, carpets, bronze, beds, and other fur-
niture as are sufficient to furnish an estab-
lishment corresponding to her rank, as well
as one complete dinner service of silver to
dine fifty persons, and a suitable number of
carriages, harness, and six horses from the
ducal stables. The Duchess retains as per-
sonal pmﬁerk{ her own silver dinner service,
her jewels, dresses, ornaments and ready
money belonging to her at the time of her
marriage, as well as of those jewels, dia-
monds, ornaments and ready money of which
the Duke or other persons may make her a
resent, and of any thing of which she may
at any later period have become possessed
by inheritance, On the other hand, the
jewels, diamond, or ornaments of which the
{)uohe- has only the right to make use,
and which belong to the Royal Hanoverian
family are, at the death of the Duke, to
be returned to the said royal Hanoverian
family. - With regard to such gifts or pre-
sents as may have been presented to the
Duke and the Duchess conjointly, the
Duchess has the right to choose one-half, or
to claim half the value in cash at the mo-
ment of the death of the Duke. In case the
Duchess dies before the Duke, and there
should be no living children or direct heirs
left, the silver service, jewels, diamonds,
parires, clothes, and other personal proper-
ty belonging to the Duchess at the time of
her death, revert to the King of Denmark,
or to his successor and heirs, unless her
Royal Highness has by will otherwise dis-
sed of part or the whole. The King of
enmark undertakes to submit to the Dan-
ish Chambers a law granting to the Duchess
a capital sum of 120,000 crowns (about
£7,0&)), which is to be invested in the name
of her Royal Highness, and which, in case
of her death is to revert to the Danish Ex-
chequer. It is expressly stipulated that
neitLer the Duke nor the Duchess is allowed
to contract debts. Should, however, either
of the high contracting parties contract
debts, the Duke is not responsible for those
of the Duchess, nor vice versa, nor can in
any case the revenue of the Duchess be ren-
dered liable for any debts contracted.”
————t et

Jupce (severely)—‘ How do you know
the defendant is a married man? Were
you ever at his house?” *No, sir.” ‘Do
you know him personally?” *‘No, sir.”
“Do you know his wite?’ ‘No, sir.”
“Did anybody ever tell you they were mar-
ried?’ ‘“No, sir; but when I see a man
and woman come to the same church regu-
larly for three years, occupy the same pew
and have a hymn-book apiece to sing out of,
I don’t want to see no marriage certificate
from them, I can swear to their relation all
the time.” Verdict for plaintiff.

«Tug fact is my papa did not know what
to do with the men, and so he had them
poisoned,” the son of a Moorish official told

mﬁlh melodies, will be given, The Lord
Mayor is at the head of the committee, and
a truly good and very Irish merriment is
counted upon,

an English consul, who wished to know what
had become of twe visitors of whom the offi-
cial was rather jealous, and who had disap-
peared mysteriously,




