By
’ one
Ontario and at 'quite a distance from

ook m gy B :

reaming wi warm and

rich with the hi of fancy, No sound
broke the almost tangible stillness of the
world save the m music of  the snow,
which stole Tike a softened lullaby over the
senses. The snow has a gentle minstrelsy
koown but to few, for you need not hear it
unless you choose, it is so soft and tender ;
and you cannot, if your mind is distracted
with cafesof warring passions. It isalow,
sweet, beguiling melody, so sweet we know
not we are listening to it, but which soothes
the like the caressing touch of a gentle
hand, It is seldom that I like such music
e § ¥ prefer the rushing music of the
stol §.glinking his ht:&s along the sky
and clashing forth wgld discordant harmon-
ieng'orithe mad melody of fiercely dashing
. still, sublime anthem of the

by the many-fingered wind ;

; %,
m than these, the old, the grand,

nevericeasing, ever-changing, majestic ora-

borio of the ocean.
3:& this day the music pleased me ; 1 was
1ot in the mood for the grand epic of the

ocean or the forest, nor for the thrilling
lyric of the waters or the wind—but the
music of the snow was like a simple love
#ong, without er to-move or. thrill, just
simply to soothe and assist the mind in its
Inr‘men end miness.

It was night almost before I knew it, and
1 thought the time of my friend’s absenca
was going to be quite endurable, but when
I arose next morning and found it still
smowing slowly and deliberately, I began to
weary of it. This day I did not dresm—I
endeavored to read, but somehow my favor-
ite book offered no solace. Byron, Keats and
even the divine Shelley were taken up and
thrown aside as utterly devoid of interest,
and unable to read, the long day dragged
its slow length along. The third day the
storm had not abated in the least snd my
heart sank to the lowest degree of the spirit-
ual thermometer. The long hours of the)
day secemed interminable; the prospect
without was growing more and more dismal
each hour, and my own resources for am-
usement grew more and more meagre. At
last it grew evening and with hasty hands I
drew down the heavy curtains, lit the room
and drew my elbow-chair up to the glowing

ate. The two servants came in to ask
Enve Lo go out in a sleigh which had just
made its way through the drifts to take
them to some merry-making, and thinking
it impossible to feel inore alone with them
Fone than at home I had granted them

eave to go and now was entirely alone in
the house and with plenty of dis-
mal demons in my mind to contend with,
There are few people in the world who know
how beautiful fire is. Inever did until that
evening as Isat there gazing into it and
making pictures in the glowing coals. The
hours wore on—1I had grown too nervous to
read, much less sleep, and the room seemed
tome to be fu 'l of noiseless phantoms. ' I saw
theu flitting from corner to corner and steal-
ing sometimes close up to my chair.
I saw them wave their kroad armsto and
fro and they seemed to be strikin
at invelnerable nothings. The wind hng
risen now, almost to a gale, and it sighed
through the house;and shook the heavy
blinds and screamed through the doors,
with a mad, shrill voice of complaining, till
it sounded to my sensitive ears almost like
the wailing voice of a lost spirit. Iam the
most féarless of persons—I have scarcely
known what it-is to tremble--T can face dan-
ger with the most stony fortitude and my
vivid imagination was always s> under con-
trol of my will and reason that I never was
alarmied at any fancies, but this evening 1
was strangely timid and nervous.

I imagined I heard all sorts of strange
noises, but at last there came a sound which
was not imagination—I heard the sound of
heayy feet stalking through the.hall and
approachiag the room where I sat. I knew
it was not the servants—I thought it was
nothing human ; I felt paralyzed with ter-
ror. Slowly on came LE: heavy, uncertain
steps, nearer, nearer—the docr was opened
now—good heavens! Should I faint and
fall upon the fire ?—it seemed that [ must,
bat by a violent exercise of will I recovered
myself, and turned my face toward the
door. That instant’s horrible, horrible ter-
ror ean never be equaled in my life. A man
stood inside the room—a man, tall and of
gigantic proportions, with a long beard
streaming down over his breast and hair,
long, matted and wildly disordered : a face,
pale—oh ! with such a terrible, such a dead-
ly pallor and with eyes which seemed like
sparks from the very deepestfire of hell :
how fiercely, how terribly they gleamed
under the jagged white brow, which looked
like that of a man who had been seven days
dead—so utterly’ bloodless and lifeless it
seemed. And those terrific, blood-paralyz-
ing eyes. Even I zanunot think of them
without o shiver like that shiver which
froze she very blcod of my heart in that
awlul moment. Oh! those burning eyes,
will they never—never cease haunting me
with their deadly splendor. He has on
neither hat nor coatand was brandishing in
his* hand a huge knife, such as would
send the blood from your cheek in your
calmest moments. His eyes wandered
all around the room and “finally settled
upon ms, as I stood gazing with bloodshot
eyes upon . him: Oh, the life that
can be  c¢rowded into one minute of
time ! Oh, the years of agony we can suf-
fer in a few ireart-throbs ! ~ Oh, the concen-
tration of s,ul which can endure so much in
such a little span! -The first thought of
that terrible iLstant which forced itself upon
me was that I stood in the presence of a
maniac, for no light but that of madness
cyuld se gleam in human eyes ; the next

de another stride toward me,
P and sang again. How distinctly
terrible are the sounds to me yet :
h heart is made of ste
e Mechons Haod with beace "
God himself will make you feel,
He will nat let you pass,
Forward again, he was nearing me now,
when wilder, more fiercely thau ever, the
horrible death song went on:
‘Then be entreated now to stop,
For unless you warning take,
E:ie 0U AreAWare y
n

He was close by my side his breath almost

A Story of Prinos George.
J Young Man contains a
Iult.‘rl:hd.:mu: sketch of the

Highness's oldest and closest friends, and
oo‘:mm the followiny story: *“\Vhen Prince
Gonm had the i ndent command of
the Thrush on the West Indian station it
fell to his lot to have to convey as

a blue jacket belonging to another
-h!p, vio had been hitherto, as his conduct
certificate bore witness, & constant offender
and continually in the black list. The man
came on board the Thrush merely as a

oner for conveyance from one part of the

then | gtation to another under sentenceof punish-

ment. From his demeanor, however, and
by close observation of him Prince
came to the conclusion that there were
many seeds of good in the man and the mak-
ing of a batter career. When the term of
unishment was fulfilled, and the time came
g)r him to rejoin his own ship again,
Prince George determined to try and
give him the chance of a mnew start
in life. On arriving in port after
calling upon the man’s captain, who,
naturally, was only too glad to be rid of him,
he went to the admiral and asked permission
to transfer him to the Thrush. _etdmu-a‘l

upon my cheek and his long beard touchi
my face, as he shouted close in my ear:

“‘ Prepare !”

I threw my whole soul into my eyes and
looked at him as he continued speaking :

‘* Come, God has sent for you, I was tak-
ing my ease in heaven, reclining on a couch
by a good fire this cold night, and with my
lost Mary beside me, when:God odme to me
and gave me this knife and told me to come
for. you at once. He wants X:m %o sing in
the choir. One of the sin as got & cold
and kne wants you tosnight; #é/ be.ready,

uick !” {

. I summoned courage to speak and answer-
ed him :

‘“ Well, well, don’t be in a burry. I'll be
ready soon, and we have a good warm fire
here as well as in heaven ; sit down and
warm you and I'll sit by your side as your
Mary did, and you may tell me about her.”

Here I put my hand upon his cheek and
smoothed it, then lifted the hair off from
his brow with a caressing touch, and he sat
down in a chair almost calm. He commenc-
ed repeating snatches of Poe’s poems, and
there was more pathos than I have ever
heard in & human voice in his ae he asked
the question :

If within the distant Aidenn,
1 shall clasp a radiant maiden,
Clasp a rare and radiant maiden,
Whom the angels name Lenore.

I watched his eyes. How the fiery glow

deepened in them as he told ot ;
The dark tarn of Auber

In the ghoul-haunted woodland of Welr.
and how almost soft they became as he
went back again to the lost Lonore. He soon
tired of poetfy and rose suddenly to his
feet, and seizing my shoulder, all the fierce-
ness in his tone again, he shouted :

“Come, prepare !”

‘“ Well, but how do you know I can sing ?
You haven’t heard me try yet. Shall I sing
for you?”

I opened the piano and sat down to it,
while he stood beside me, gazing at me with
these blazing eyes, How% sang then ! It
seemed to me that mortal never sang so be-
fore. It was singing for life, and, oh, what
power was given tome ! He stood quiet
as a child and all the time my voice was
ringing forth wildly, clearly, in words of
old songs, which I had sung to friends, and
to one friend in particular, hundreds of
times. His hand rested upon my back, with
the cold stee! of the knife touching it. 1
began calculating as I sat there how long
I could hold out, even if he kept quiet as
long as I sang. I began to think whether
I could singtill morning, for I had little
hopes of the servants coming until then, and
they were my only hope. Hour after hour
Isang, sang till my voice began to fail, till
my lungs ached with sharp, quick pains and
till my eyes seemed starting from their
sockets. It seemed as if I could not sin
another strain. I stopped and endeavore
to play without singing, thinking thav per-
haps this might answer, but he turned his
fierce eyes upon me, gleaming more wildly
than ever, and shouted :

‘“ Are you ready ?”

Icommenced singing again, 2lmost frantic-
ally now, and still my mind kept active. I
could not keeo from thinking—thinking till
I grew almost mad myself. T felt as if
Reason was reeling on her throne and that,
if I ever lived, I shouitd be mad, even as he
was. I thought my face had turned white
and that great wrinkles were plowed on my
brow.

Night waned. The terrible, dismal mid-
nighv had been tolled, then came one, two,
and soon the clock would strike another
hour, but perhaps when it struck again I |
should be dead. |

Perhaps nobody would find me for days—
for that raging storm would surely prevent
all passing in the roads and the servants
would not be able to get home. They surely
would not come to-night ; and I was only
prolonging my own agony—why not die at
onge? %L would surely be more heroic and I
had never feared death. Yes, I would die
if I must, and that at once. This fearful

T | was

tonished at the proposition ; it

to him a risky experiment with one who bore
such a bad ch ter, and the ch were
that a young man’s heart had got the better
of his judgment. However, he gave his
consent. Prince George went back to his
own'ship, had the man brought aft before
him on the quarter-deck, and spoke to him
as probably he had hever been ‘spoken to
before. He told him that he was hence-
forth transferred to the Thrush, that, as
commanding officer, he put him in the first
class for leave, and gave him a clean sheet
as regards his past offences. ‘I do not
ask you to make me nu¥ promise as to
your future behaviour. trust to your
honour and good feeling alone. But remem-
ber that, by the rules of the service, if you
offend again in any way, or break your
leave, I have no option, but am bound
to put you straight back again to that
class from which I now remove you. Yeur
future is in your own hands. You have had
no leave for 12 months, Go ashore now
with the other special leave men. Your pay
has been stopped, and no money is due to
you. Here is a sovereign. I trust to you
not to misspend it. You know as well as {
do what yon may do and what you may not
do. Go{help you to do the right and keep
you from wrong. The man was completely
overcome. He, of course, sunswered mpthing,
but saluted, and was then marched forward
again. His commanding officer’s confidence
was not misplaced. During the rest of the
Thrush’s commission he was never once an
offender, but showed himself as active will-

and after working liours he was the life of
the forecastle. In the ship in which he
afterwards served he has maintained his
good conduct, and attained a petty officer’s
rating.”

Sensational Aunstrian Murder Trial.

A sensational murder trial was commenc-
ed on Wednesday at Wiener Neustadt, near
Vienna. The accused, a peasant named
Tauzier, together with his son and his
daughter, aged 14, were indicted for strang-
ling Tauzier’s wife, and subsequently throw-
ing her body down a disused well. The
husband’s motive in committing the crime
is alleged to have been his fear of being
called upon to pay for his wife’s maintenance
in an asylum, “she having lost her reason
owing to Tauzier's ill-treatment. The
son’s participation in the crime is believed
to have been due to the refusal of the mother
to renounce her share in the farm property
in his favour,

——

A Family Buried Under Snow.

A Vienna despatch says :—During the re-
cent severe snow storm a cottage at Herzo-
genburg, a town of Austria on the Trazen,
about thirty-five miles west of Vienna, was
buried under a mass of snow. The cottage
was inhabited by a laborer named Mickalek
and his family, numbering in all eight per-
sons. For three days they were without
fire or food, and when a rescuing party at
length reached the cottage two of the family
were already dead and others so prostrated
that it is feared more may die.

Oold Weather in Europe.

The present cold spell on the Continent
bids fair to be almost as disastrous in its
effects as was the great cold spell of two
years ago. The River Scheldt, in Bslginm,
is almost completely closed by ice. A des-
patch from Fiume, Aunstria, says a railroad
train was stalled in the snow near there for
eighteen hours, and that the imprisoned
passengers were famished and half frozen
when rescued.

—_———
A GORGE FEARED.

People Along the Niagara River Anxious
About the Accumulations of Ice.
Grave fears of a flood are felt by the
people who have property along the Niagara
river near the water's edge from above
Lewiston to the mouth of the river, A

agony should not continue. But then came
the thought of life—how pleasantly the
years sloped away down the track of the
future ; what colors of rose and gold filled |
its sky ; what bright dowers of love and |
hope enameled ite ground ! 1 could die, were

it not for one. I could leave all others, but,I
could I leave him who, when the sweet May |
breezes should begin to blow, would be mine |
—mine—foreverand foraye? Die !—die thus ‘
in the flush of youth and love ! That were

not 86 very terrible with him beside
me, to sapport me with his words
and his love to the very verge of
the Dark Valley ; but to die, as I should,
and never see him again—not a farewell
word—a farewell kiss! Good and gracious
God ! must it be? It must not. heard
footsteps in the hall and men’s voices ap-
proaching the floor. I sprang wildly from
my seat into the centre of the room, and,
giving one piercini shriek, tell senseless to
the door. It was hours before I recovered ;
when I did I was lying in my own room and
anxious faces were bending over me and
shuddered as I spoke, and it was hours long-
er before I cou]&)feel the, assurance of my
safety, My relief had come from the offi-
cers of the fustitution where the maniac was
confined. They had pursued him—the mo-
ment they discovered his, escape—and had
tracked him to the fmouse,and, after a severe
struggle, once more secured him and he was
now on his way back. I could no longer
endure that snow-bound lonely house, and

I can never thiok of it now without a shud-

good many Buffalo people have boathouses,
boats, etc; in the vicinty of Lewiston™ and
Youngstown, and they are among the anx-
ious ones. The river is frozen over, a con-
dition that has not existed there for 10years.
The ice extends from its mouth at Youngs.
town to a point away beyond the old wire
bridge above Lewiston.” There are three
places above Lewiston where people are
crossing on the ice, which extends almost as
fa, as the whirlpool. The supposition is
thabrf the wind blows north from lake Qa-
tario and makes a blockade of ice at Youngs-
town the water will rise and sweep every-
thing before it, as it did 30 years ago. The
ice bridge in the gorge below Niagara falls
continues to grow in size.
—_————— e

Blind lads in Hénshaw Asylum, Manches-
ter, are taught piano-tuning, and as each
pupil has to make himself familiar with the
internal structure, it is desirable to have
pianos of different makers. Householders
having worn-out instruments to dispose of
might do worse than consign them to the
secretary, who will pay carriage.

London scientists have recently demon-
etrated that the purestair in cities is found
about 25 feet above the street surface. Here-
toforeis has been thought that the highest
floors in tenement-houses had the best air.
The investigations above referred to show
that the healthiest appartmentaare tkose of
the third floor,
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an4 directed that a score of butter barrels
be brought on deck.

a few minutes the barrels had been

all

In
knocked to and the . butter was
thickl r’“mr the deck and out. He
ddoﬁ{e p. Nota rope nora that

was not llimnrz. Even without their boots
and J.mkhgn the sailors could scarcely keep
on their
"On mml:':'he pirate, not dreaming how
smoothly he was to be received. Captain
Davis assumed an air of submissiop and al-
lowed theensmy to come alongside quietly.
But lo ! when they jumped over haly arm-
ed, with pistol in one hand and sword in the
other, they slipped and tumbled over each
other on the buttered deck like so many

rats.

One fellow shot head formost down into
the cabin, where he was immediately sat
upon by the boy ; another slid across the
deck und shot out into the sea by an oppo-
site porthole,

Not one of them could stand on his feet ;
and, as pirates are generally superstitious,
an idea seized them that the ship was pos-
sessed of the evil one, They hurried back
into their own vessel, cast ' loose, and Cap-
tain Davis got safely into port at the ex-
moﬁ a few barrels of butter.—| Yankee

lade, faniong

THE PANAMA S0A NDAL.
M. Blondin Aeelud_oTllnrlbItll; Bribes
to lemplpen.

A Paris despatch says:—M. Blondin,
arrested by order of the examining Magis-
trate in connection with the Panama Canal
investigation, 18 simply a clerk in the em-
ploy of the Credit Lyonnais, without any
connection with or responsibility for the
management of the Credit Lyonnais, and
his emplcyment as clerk began some time
after tgo period of his alleged complicity in
the Panamascandal. It will be seen, there-

: USELESS OEBEMONY. _

y iy

Men €limb a Dangerous Tower on a Duke's|
Birthday. f

A most peculiar custom which has been
Ppreserved since the middle ages at Fribur-
gen-Brisgau is that of climbing the cathe-
dral tower upon the anniversary of the birth
of the reigning Duke of Baden. This tower
is 400 feet high, and to scale it from the
ground vo its apex is a very difficult per-
formance, attended with great danger. It
is done by climbing from one projection to
another, those being on the average one foot
apart. A single false step means death.

To descend is also no easy task, Each
person who makes the climb and the descent
safely receives five marks from the state
and a ticket of admission to theannual din-
ner-given mor of the day.
sixth anuiversary of the birth of the present
Duke was recently celebrated, and three
men performed the feat successfully. One
of the three was cool-headed enough to
pause when he had climbed about 200 teet
and indulge in an acrobatic performance.
vas warmly applauded by the enormous
crowd of spectators which always gathers
on the Duke’s birthday anniversary.

The Manchester Bhip Canal-

Work on the Manchester Ship Canal has
for some time past been carried on w
and with great energy. The Morris ‘
is the latest 'of the sections of the under-|
taking to be completed, and from Latch-
ford locks to past Irlam there is a finished
length of cutting. Most of the men and
machinery that have been employéd on the
Morris Brook section have been transferred
to the sections least advanced, and the
large wooden ‘buildings which Tixve been

as offices are to be conveyed to Salt-
port, where they will be used as temporary
shippipg offices. The viaducts which are
to convey the London and North-Western
Railway over the canal at Latchford and
Acton Grange are also completed, and,
together with the locks at Latchford, form
the most conspicuons features of the under-
taking in the neighbourhood of Warrington.
It is anticipated that early in, the new year
traffic wilr.commance to pass over the
diverted portions of the railway. For six

pass over the new lines. The diversion of
the railway t Latchford and Acton Gran,

has been a most expensive and difficult
piece of work. Huge embankments, over a
mile in length, len% up to the viaducts.
which are fine sp o gi ing.
The Latchford viaduct is 280 feet in length ;
it has three spans, the main span covering
251 feet, and the side epans 75 feet 3 inches
each. The height of the rails above the
road level is 48 ft. above the water
level 78 teet 6 inches, and above the
foundation 108 feet. The Latchford locks

fore,that the mention of the Credit Lyo
in connection with the arrest of M. illondin
should not be interpreted as in the slightest
degree involving that institution and M.
Blondin's association with the Panamna
Canal enterprise.

The charge on which M. Blondin was or-
dered to be placed under arrest was that
he had distributed the funds of the canal
com| y in & corrupt. manner among the
ne p:'? in idorati of their %xﬂing
the last issue of Panama Canal bonds.

The Parliamentary Commission of Inquiry

resumed to-day their sittings, suspended |%Pe®

during the holidays. The principal witness
was Viscount de Villebois-Mareuil, Monar-
chist Deputy for Mayenne. He said that
the expenditure of the Panama Canal Com-
Iapy in corrupting the press was a trifle
when compared with the enormous amount
loat through spurious contracts. He urged
the Commission to call the principal con-
tractors, and examine them as to the
amounts roceived and the work annually
done. The wide discrepancy between the
two items would then revealed. The
Comite de la Union du Panama, he said,
had been formed expressly to influence dep-
uties ‘and conspicuous men in the provinces
to favor the lottery loan.

The Commission ug’pointed a sub-commis-
sion to inquire into Viscount de Villebois-
Marenil’s charges, and then adjourned un-
til Saturday.

Death Expeotancy.

The Mutual Underwriter quotes from a
Spanish exchange, under the heading, *“ At
What Age Does the Greatest Danger of
Death Occur ?” and therein gives the results
of the investigations made by Mr. Delanney
who, after having minutely investigated the
data of mortality in the case of a million of
individuals, has published the rules to which
life and death appear to be subject, in the
perpetual struggle maintained over the
individual body.

““From birth to the twelfth month of age,
the probabilities of death are much greater
than those in the life of the human race.

Starting at one year, the mortality gradu-
ally decreases until it reaches the maximum
of vitality represented by sixteen years,

At that age commences a new increase of
mortality, which continues up vo thirty-two
years, and again dimiorishes again from
thirty-two up tofifty-four, and increases
from fifty-four up to eighty-two. After
eighty-two the resistance of death seems to
be extraordinary. The maximum of death
ocerrs from sixteen to thirty-two years, and
the minimum from thirty-two to fifty-four
years.

It would seem necessary to state that
this law of mortality is solely an average ;
but it is no small matter to have it within
one’s knowledge. One of the most curious
things observed in it is that the periods
which seem more or less dangerous in life,
correspond perfectly withthe ages which
divide the four principal phases of human
life. In fact, infancy lasts until sixteen
years ; youth from sixteen to thirty two;
mature age from thirty-two to fifty-four
years; old age from fifty-four to eighty-two
years, and the senile age from eighty-twe
upwards,”

Still Persecuting the Jews.

The persecution of the Jews and the in-
humanity of the Czar’s officials toward the
unhappy race are greater than ever before.
Six edicts have been issued aiming to dis-
perse the Jewisli subjects of Russia, weaken
their position and trading centres, and crush
out their religion. These edicts are enforced
with the utmost rigor in many parts of the
empire, and with severity everywhere. The
Moscow papers boast that, since the begin-
ning of 1891, 20,000 Jews have been con-
verted to orthodoxy. The unhappy converts
who have been driven toa pretended denial
of their religious faith in order to escape
intolerable persecution, have been deported
to the district of Tcharkasovo, about five
miles from Moscow. There they are rigor-
ously governed by priests of the Russian
Orthodox Church,

—_—
At the recent Oriental Congress in Lon-
don there was exhibited a collection of tools
ueed by workingmen in building the
pyramids in Egypt. Some of them, notab-
ly circular saws and corundum-tipped drills
equal in durability, effectiveness, and
artistic finish to anything of the kind made
to-day.

were pleted some time ago, and swing
bridges at Latohford and Moore are also
ready for use.

About Slang.

““Slang is no good,” remarked the drum-
mer, ‘‘and a man is clean off his base that
monkeys with it.” . ‘

‘“ As to how ?”” inquired the hotel clerk.

““ Well, this is how,” continued the drum-
mer. ‘‘I'wo weeks ago I went into Boston
with a traveller from %hiugo who eouldn’t
k ten words of English pure and unde-
filed. At the railroad station he tackled a
hack driver.

‘* ‘Say, hackie, what’s the damage to take
me to Parker’s ?

“““No damage_at all, sir,’ replied the
hackman, with a Harvard accent.

‘““Sare?

““¢ Quite sure, sir, if you go with me.’

‘¢ Then I'll go with you,” and he piled in
and I took a street car. ]

‘“ At Parker’s the driver opened the door
politely and landed him out,

‘¢ Are you all right, sir ?” he enquired.

““You bet I am. Never was finer.’

‘¢ Had a pleasant drive?

¢ Bang l:ip ’ i

‘¢ Arrived here in good condition ¥

¢¢Al, thanks,” and he started into the
hotel.

“ ¢“Two dollars, please,” said the driver,
detaining him.

“““I thought you said there was no dam-
age? he snig in surprise.

‘“ “ There wasn’t, sir. Haven’t you juet
said everything was all right and you were
in excellent condition.’

‘¢ Yes, but—’

‘“ ‘Iunderstand perfectly, sir,” interrupt
ed the driver; ‘if you had asked the
fare I should have informed you, but you
did not. I presumed that it was quite im-

material to you so long as you were deliver-
ed at your destination safely and without
damage.’

““The slangy man didn’t discuss the
point. He handed over -the two dollars,
and has since been more careful of his
lingo.”

e e e
A BAD 8TORY.

How a Young Irish €irl Brought Sorrow (o
Mer Aged Father,

A Jackson, Mich., despatch says:-- A pathet-
ic story of a life ended the other night with a
sceneinahouseofill-fameon Millstreet, where
Paul O’'Hamlan, of Dablin, Ireland, found
his daughter. Three years have passed since
Maggie O’'Hamlan left her father’sbookstore
in Paternoster, Dublin, and ran away with
a stndent who made love to her and coaxed
her to abandon all for him. He left her
soon, made confession to the wronged father
and committed suicide. - Then the latter be-
gan his weary search, which ended last
night when the father and daughter were
again united. The girl was first traced to
New York, then to Detroit, and from there
to this city, where she has been some
months. The father is old and bent and
whitened by age, and a great sufferer. Al)
the inmates wept when Maggie and her
father met. The two loft last night on a
train for the east.

S e e,
A Raussian Romance.

ﬁuriug the last war, in which vhe Kek-
holmsky Regiment was engaged, the soldiers
found 2 woman dead in the snow ona bat-
tlefield with an infant girl n her arms. By
common consent the regiment adopted the
child, who was christened Mria Kekholm-
skaya, and sent to school at iheir expense,
As she grew older she followed the regi-
men#pand last week Lieutenant Shlemmer,
of the Tzumsky Dragoons, demanded her
hand in marriage. A meetingof the regiment
was held, under Colonel Keichenbach, who
laid the proposal before ‘‘the fathers ” of
the girl. He gave the whole story of her
life, and of her acquaintance with her lover,
and added the highest testiinony from Gen-
eral Panintin and all the officers of Lieuten-
ant Shlemmer’s regiment as to that young
officer’s character. This extraordinary
meeting unanimously consented to give
away their *“ daughter,” and the marriage
will take place immediately. The incident
shows a curious side of Russian army life
entirely to the credit of all concerned.

e —————

e seventy-.| oot

months only good trains will be allowed to|.

i _ITEMS OF INTEREST.

Ireland has t.l;irty co-operative dairies,
Chicago has about three hundrss millioar
res,

“The four ocean routes
steamers.

The best parol: kment for banjos is made of
wolf-skin, \ !

An inch of rain means one hundred tons
of water on every acre.

The linen manufactured early in Eng-
land could be wound around txe earth seven
times,

Artificial grass for the grounds of seaside
is one of the industries rt Mane
chester, Eng,

Weaving ci
latest fad of t
friend smokes,

State secrets rarely leak out in Russia.
Any person who divulges one if discovered,
is whirled off to Siberia.

Canada and the United States have a loss
percentage of blind people than any other
country in the world,

Jerusalem is still supplied with water
from Solomon’s Pools through an aqueduct
built by the Crusaders,

Fifty pounds of honey are annuall ro-
duced by a hive of 5,000yb6el. In ﬁvoyyga.rl
the bees will have increased to 50,000.

It is estimated that there are in Japan
workable mines containing 700,000,000 tons
of coal .1“.1 in commercial value to Austra-
lian ‘coal.

The hairspring of your watch weighs but
one-twentieth of a grain per inch. One mile
of such wire would weigh much less than
ha)f a pound. .

Golden shoes are worn by a Shetland
pony belonging to the Shah of Persia. This
expensively-shod animal is only twelve and
one-half inches high.

Ru has enmeted further restrictions
on mechanics. They can exercise
theifealling only in cities w there are
Goimt Boards of Trade.

The tresses attached to the heads of dolls
are the hair of the Angora goat. Its prod-
uct, which is controlled by an English
syndicate, is said to be worth $40,000,000 a
year,

employ 1,100

r ribbons into mats is the
e girl whose best masculine

A French-metallurgical company asserts
that it will be able tosell aluminium at less
than fifteen cents a pound, provided it can
dispose of a yearly output of 3,000 tons of
the metal,

A new procelain has been obtained by
grinding u&e-m- toa ﬁlﬁ powder, dissolv-
in{ out al soluable matters with hydro-
chloric seid, making tHe powder into a
paste with water, and baking it in a por-
celain furnace for 18 hours at 1,200 dog.

The Russian Railway Department has or-
dered all station-masters, chief clerks and
head guards to learn how to use the tele-
g:hph apparatus in case of their services

ing required at a time of military mobil-
ization.

The Weather Bureau at Washington is
making a new
erbs. Any one who has heard a wise saying
on the subject is requested to report the
same to the bureau. Give the origin of the
saying, or name the region where it isin
common use,

One of the industries in connection with

with which tea chestsare lined. China has
been noted for many centuries for the pur-
ity of its lead, and this tea-chest lead, as it
is called, 1s regarded as the finest in exist-
ence. There are many uses for it; it is
found very valuable in making the best
kinds of solder.

Among trees the elm reaches an age of
three hundred and thirty-five years ; the
ivy, four hundred and fifty ; the chestnut,
six hundred ; the olive, seven hundred ; the
cedar, eight hundred ; the oak, one thou-
sand ﬁve%mndred ; the yew, two thousand
eight hundred ; while Humboldt computed
the age of a baobub-tree, a species oFban-
yan, to be five thousand seven hundred
years.

Some one with a fever for figures has
calculated that if, when Judas betrayed
Jesus for thirty pieces of silver, each plece
valued at three cents, ninety cents in all,
that sum had been put at 4 per cent. the
year following, it would now amount to
$207, 386, 000,000,002,000,000,000,000,000, -
000,000. This amount put into gold would
make a solid globe as large a#\17,000_such
planets as the earth.

According to an authority on the subject,
there is a great deal of character in a man’s
moustache. When the moustache is ra%ged
and, as it were, flying hither and thither,
there is a lack of proper sel’-control on the
part of the owner. If there is a tendency
to ourl at the outer ends of the moustache
there is a tendency to ambition, vanity and
display. When the curl turns upward
there is a geniality combined with a love of
approbation ; when the inclination is down-
ward there is a more sedate turn of mind,
not accompanied with gloom,

The Bishop of London is a total abstainer,
He cxpresses the opinion that the tide of
intemperance is getiing steadier, stronger,
and swifter. The result, he congiders, is
mainly due to the conditions of the liquor
traffic and to our social customs, according
to which many Englishmen cannot meet: to
transact business without drinking, whilst
Scotchmen cannot realise a really friendly
gathering unless they are taking *‘a cup
o’ kindness yet for the sake of Auld Lang
Syne.”

It is cstimated that there are to-day in
the United States and Canada about 600
young men in every 1,000, having reached
the age of thirty, who are single. The con-
jugal condition of the people in other coun-
tries is vastly different. In Russia 373 men
and 573 women in every 1,000 who marry

are married under twenty years of age,
while in England 766 men and 829 women
in every 1,000 are married between twenty
and thirty. In all countries, but particu-

larly in Russia and France, the marrying
ages of women are much below those of
men.

The women of a certain African tribe dis-
tort their countenances by thrusting pieces
of wood and crystal into” their upper lips.
They befi'n with small pieces and gradually
increass 3 size until pieces of incredible
dimeneions are thus carried, and their lips
are transformed beyond recognicior. The
muscles are so affected that when they smile
the lip is drawn upward almoy} o the eyes,
producing an effect that is mos. ludicrous.

The Mohaves believe that all who die and
are not cremated are turned into owlg,, g
when they hear an owl hooting né“m}\
they think it is the spirit of some dea
Mohave returned. -After any one dies
they do not eat salt or wash themselves for
four days. They had formerly an annual
burning of property, and all would contrib-
ute something to the %ames in expectation
of ite going up to their departed friends in

Greek infantrymen are trained in stone
throwing.

heaven, or *“ Waite Mountain,” as they rall
it.

collection of weather prov-.

the tea trade is the collection of the lead —=—

One tenth of the we:ld is-stiii-aneyplors X,
i A
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