
AN EVENTFUL VOYAGE. r~ ARCTIC ICEBERGS.
! H°w They are Formed - Duration of a 

Polar Night,
At a New York science congress. Lieutenant 

Schwatka said-that the formation of icebergs 
from the terminal parts of glaciers bad long 
been a disputed point among savane, some 
contending that they derived their origin 
from the corroding action of the water under- 
mining their projecting faces until the weight 
of the superincumbent mass overcame the 
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A Hamiltonian’s Adventures in a 

Trip from Naples to New York.

Listowel Standard
m

Scenes In Naplee-A 33 Days' Sail-Span­
ish Bull Fight at Malaga—An Atlantic 
Blow-Twelve Days Below Hatches- 
An Italian Row on Board Ship-Poni­
ards Freely Used.

From the Hamilton Spectator.
In our Tuesday evening’s edition, was an­

nounced the arrival from Rome of John 
Drummond, who has been studying sculpture 
there for the last year, and a representative of 
the Spectator thinking that some interesting 
details of hie ocean voyage might be obtained 
and given to its readers, interviewed him 
and was amply repaid for bis trouble, as will 
be seen from the account given below Mr. 
Drummond secured a berth in one of the 
Anchor Line steamers and was booked to sail 
from Naples on the 21st of September last, 
but owing to the non arrival of his steamer 
at the specified time, he was compelled to 
remain in that city for about a week, during 
which he had many opportunities making 
observations on the various phases of life 
seen in the

m*
«

pHrast’ ‘“"T 01 «lMier ■long *>m, lie

into the bps end llont «way. Others crnld 
only account for such huge mountains of ice 
by euposing that the glacier, slowly crawlirg 
m the sea and plunging into a denser fluid, 
bad a buoyant effort, or tenden 
which at last became so great tba
come the line of least resistance ___ __
shore, and the berg arose in the sea. Both 
theories have proved to be correct. The ice­
bergs formed by the dropping
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THOSE DREADFUL JAPS.out cessation, and it speaks well for the sea 
manship of Capt. John Craig, that he kept his 
ship alive throughout so long a stress of foul 
weather. As a matter of course, steam made 
little headway against such opposing wind, 
acd fears began to be entertained that the 
supply of bocf and biscuit would fall short, 
and rations were accordingly slightly reduced. 
This fact coupled with their irksome confine­
ment below deck rendered the Italians very 
troublesome. The women in particular were 
most obstinate in their attempts to co 
deck, when if they had done so would sorely 
have been swept overboard. One morning 
when the gale was at its height a woman, 
appeared on the gangway leading to the 
forecastle,, and when told by a sailor to 
low or it would be the worse 
promptly drew a poniard and

STABBED mu IN THE
The woman was at on 
__ ire the ca

had few on board, and among the few no 
sensible ma.i to make a pleasant hand al 
cards, no pretty girl to keep me np in scien­
tific flirting. Consequently my thoughts often 
dwelt tenderly upon La Mystère, as I called 
her in my heart, and her strange, weird,ugly 
children.

eonstantly roving off to those gray more, at 1 the Priory stood before us : a dear persuaded him to allow me to go 
,°e prond mouth, as I had last seen old-fash.oned latticed-windowed house, with to America—I was used to going 

°. „ .™ the "«wow of the railway car- an overhanging roof, and triple chimneys of about and did not fear the jour- 
ÜM-en» the oonfa**on' harrJ and bustle the Tudor period. The door stood open ; it ney. I reached San Francise» in time to see 

«LnîüJi .w*-0" ,°°a d °0t clear ,rom m7 alwa7e wai °Pen. that door, testifying my poor brother before lie died, and to prom- 
ïZSSZjSrJ!* fa6e' gr°,Wn 80 m°*pre8«ibly mutely to the hospitality of all who dwelt ise him, as a last request, to take care of hie clarip, 
dear during the enromer days when »e sailed within. little ones and be a mother to them I was p!!I" .. . , .
together over the blue Atlantic. A fine handsome old man came out to meet brioging them home when I first met you aha™ tb» i!!!?ted an, lcebe*B 200 feet

a dmner» ball, or drum me, with snow-white hair, crisp and youth- and our eecond meeting came about by my f«*t mav 75®/ !LSt8i?e^8St^L600o-UtS?° 
wril tk?a/Lht WM °ot Proaent with me, fal, standing about his head. being obliged, some months later, to go back Hoes estimîtVi Ti » v®. m*el7e^* 8,J Joh*J

if»® ^ tber® L i** îh® we!k* flew by ", Bo” be cried in » ringiog voice. " This to the States and take posse aaion of thrir pro al lKL.ÎÎffÜ 10?beTft h®
d I ° °.°?« met her. 1 waxed furious at is Mr. Eamsford ! We have you at last, and perty as their guardian, my brother having feet • f d 220

my own stupidity in letting her go, without a are delighted to see you, sir." Then torn- left them with a handsome fortune." Raffi’n nnn/hf»*1# îüm Fa*TCr „ne ot |eet :
whlCî -t0 di“ovet.her- Various ing to some one within, he called : "Here, ” Bat why not have taken rfujiid with you ?" Kane 300 feet RlMl n°8 ^ !

iSHCdteS ay hnny brain ; 1 wonld Weaael« tell Cora and Dorothy, Mr. Eamsford I interrupted. •• Why travel so far alone ? ” wh,?ch it» bSÏ n v ? ' aud S?*! °n? 
insert a discreet advertisement in all the dail- has come.” " Because," returned Dorothv, " I Lave wL? 3 ^ peak to attitude of
It8: Jj0aldt1OOk °-P a11 the 8®ndwe»". i” all 80,116 things come to one by instinct : I learned that maids, since I was" the ago of encountered 1̂»1when mostly 
thS ^srsjit counties, make raids upon their knew that •• Weasel " could be no other than twelve, especially where a sea voyage is con- usually surronZdJ?'aS?' 5*7" «Y® 
homes and unearth m some way my beauti- one of the small Japs, and my instinct proved cerneJ. are far more trouble than anything 7 urronndeu by a mist caused bv the

g mystery; but all to no par- correct. Presently there appeared the delicate, else. They are simply incumbrances. No, I
I strove for so eagerly, Fate fragile-looking lady I assisted at the opera, had no fears at going alone. I am used to it.

and at her side the Japanese boy, his sallow I went each season to my great aunt Sand-
complexion, black hair and eyes, looking well iu France, and as we traveled consider -
more dismal than ever beside her flower-like ably. I soon learned to manage for

the entire party. When my aunt 
died, she left me her property with her 
name, and th s ring "—holding up her pretty 
hand, where blazed the diamond in its gypty 
setting that Arthur and I had specalated 
—‘ '• because,” * she said • •• I was the only 

of the family that would put up with her 
ries.' At Mr. Kendall's request I added 

to my name GSe jtreux due"only to a married 
, as a safeguard in my travels, thoagh 

the soubriquet of " Mistress Dorrthy ” was 
given me long ago, after the famous Dorothy 
Fox of ChataworthHall.”

She paused, then added a little bre 
but jvith a dignified movement of

“ I have never been marrie J. I am simple 
Dorothy del Balbo.”

lormeo oy tne dropping are far smaller 
than those which rise in the sea. Here the 
speaker pointed oat on a diagram tbe-llnes 
and angles showing the direction of cleav- 
age and dzift of icebergs from the parent

It was a dreadfully hot season, and let me 
tell you that heat is heat in the Staten. I 
was coming from Canada to sail the next day 
for home. I took the traia at Niagara 
Falls, and had along 16 hours' ride before me. 
The nasty white dust sifted through the 
window-blinc'.o and sasbhs ; the sun glared 
in fiercely, spite of the shades provided by the 
company ; the car was crowded, and every 
moment the atmosphere grew more and more 
oppressive, until breathing became absolutely 
painful. As things reached this crisis, a 
brilliant thought struck me, emanating from 
sheer desperation. Why net get off at Al­
bany and take the night boat down the river 
to New York ? I should arrive in plenty of 
time for the sailing of the Russia, and escape 

* hif- the misery of six hoars in the train. San
ace disarmed and taken on the beautiful Hudson, 

plain. The unfortunate sailor, cool breeze could be found, 
whose name is Mike Darling, was handed We wore already nearing Albany ; so, has- 
over to the ship’s dsetor who dressed the tily thrusting my scattered belongings into 
wound and continued to attend hinl for the my portmanteau, I stood ready and waiting 
rest of the voyage. When the captain was as the train entered the large railway depot, 
informed of the affair he found himself in a Two hours later beheld mo tranquil and tri- 
dilennna as to how he should deal with it. If umphant, after a very good dinner, and with 
he punished the woman as she deserted, he an excellent cigar, pacing the deck of the fln- 
would doubtless stir up the Italians armed as est river steamer in the world
skkèMJ■SiMs
not how far her stabbing propensities might As I roamed np and down I passed the door 
lead her. Ho chose the latter alternative and of the ladies' saloon, and mv attention was 
allowed her to go. All was qniot during the caught by a figure 
the next day, but on the second morning the moonbeams. When I passed 
after, some of the men began squabbling caught a glimpse of a 
over their rations of biscuit, and words leading two ungloved hands 1< 
to blows several of them clutched each other a pretty, quiet figure, 
and began its attitude. She did net look up

between her and the moonlight, ba 
little impatiently as if only half con 
tho obstruction. When I cime by 
time, she had vanished.

Shortly after, as I was still wandering lazily 
to and fro, I heard the sound of the piano in 
the saloon. For a momeut I felt annoyed ; 
the night was too perfect in itself to be 
marred by any of the popular war songs of 
the time, and what else conld be expected 
from a performer on -board a river steamer ? 
My displeasure, however, soon gave way to 
astonishment and delight, as I listened to the 
strains of the " Moonlight Sonata.” My lovo 
tor music amounted to a mania, and when 
this delicious melody, tendered with all the 
passion of its composer's mini, floated away 
over the moon-washed waters, I stopped in 

ment. Instinctively the thought, formed 
by desire, took shape within my mind : " Sim 
who thus plays must be the girl that sat half 
hidden in the shadows.”

spent in London, however, threw 
her somewhat into the shades of memory, and 
when I did recall her, it was but with a mo­
mentary interest coupled with a slight feeling 
of disgust for the small Japs. The deeper 
sentiment she had excited in me I fancied

8TBRETS OF NAPLES.
The streets themselves are for the most 

part very narrow and exceedingly filthy. 
Many of them, notwithstanding the brilliancy 
of tho Italian sun, never enjoy a beam of its 
cheering and health-giving light. For block 
and blocks in several quarters of the town

of tbe houses on either side of the so­
in the middle but a few

dead, and though I often caught myself com 
paring other gray eyes with here, I was in no 
way hard hit, and did not waste a thought on 
the possibility of our meeting again.

Life, however, is stranger than fiction ; and 
so I found it.

I was again in tbe States, and again on my 
homeward journey ; the Russia this time was 
full to overflowing, but as I had a jolly com­
panion with me in the person ot my old col­
lege chum, Arthur Harford, I felt above any 
chance acquaintance. We sailed late in the 
day, and after dinner Harford and I eat smok­
ing, comfortably at our ease in our deck chairs. 
As the sun went down into the sea on one 
side and the moon rose from it on tbe other. 
I was reminded of that evening in the past, 
when, undeg jiuteoçb s*aky With just such a 
moorf abovfl, I had listened to Beethoven, as 
never before had it been my good fortune to 
hear him rendered.

I felt communicative, so I told the story to 
Harfoid, adding ae I finished :

“ I would give a goodieh bit to see La Mys­
tère again. She was pretty and sbe could 
play—ah ! how she could play Beethoven !”

" Bah !” said Harford, sententionsly. “ You 
have dined to yonr liking. You are always 

inclined, Phil, after a good 
; l bave remarked it often. Go and 

talk to that slim girl overby the wheel-house : 
she may like your rhapsolies better than I

CES
the

for her, she
called streets meet 
feet above the head of the pedestrian, who, if 
he be not a Neapolitan, will labor under the 
sensation of passing through a tunnel. Scat­
tered in abundan-n over the surface of these 
crooked and winding streets is filth and re­
fuse of every description. In the more open 
thoroughfares are to be seen daily scores of 
the beautiful, but woefully ignorant and 

stricken young girls gathering up 
scraps of paper, rags and cigar stumps, 
which they dispose of, as an only means of 
obtaining the wherewithal to keep body and 

Moving about the streets, too.

condensation of surrounding moisture by 
their chilly faces. Scoresby repoits having 

any as 500 icebergs at once, 
uayes counted the same number in Upper 
Baffin's Bay. It is only near tfce glacier 
bearing lands, or in the great ocean currents 
emanating therefrom, that icebergs are found. 
In the Atlantic they are seen as low aa 40 de­
grees north latitude, and in the Southern 
Hemisphere they have reached to witnin 86 
degrees of tbe Equator, or 500 miles from the 
torrid zone.

fal. tsntalizin 
pose. What
alone could obtain for me.

I was at the opera one night when Patti, as 
Morgan ta, was charming every one, thoagh 
to me even her delicious voice brought ne
solace; tiie entrancing music fell flat upon my "This is my daughter, Lady Dinamore," 
ears end heart for the lack of one woman's said Mr. Kendall ; " and this—is my grand- 

even as I argued with myself son."
L s useless passion, I felt her pres- I thought the old man's happy face clouded 

ear me. I raised my eyes ; the oocu- somewhat as he acknowledged tbe list rela­
ie.0* the large boxes on the gtand tionehip ; and I experienced a horrible aensa- 
loving aient in » subdued but ax- Honf M the inevitable « creep over pae. as I 

e|tedîma#%er ; I heard a low cry ; and the», found, here at the threshold of her own 
as the greup parted, my glance met the beae- home, evidence ef Dorothy's being the mother 
tifal pray eyes of La Mystère! of these children. La Mystère must of

At that moulent the curtain went down necessity be Dorothy, for had I not heard 
the end of /he fourth act, and a crowd of them all address Lady Dinsmore as Cora, and 
men singing out from the stalls, prevented then too, had she not just the face for a 
my reaching the box before the occupants had Dorothy, not beautiful, but bright, and fair, 
left it. I caught a glimpse of a white gown and proud? 
in one of tho passages, and rushed blindly The day waned and no Dorothy appeared : 
after it, thoagh it seemed that all the men it was not until dinner time that I saw her. 
I had ever known in all my life, conspired at She came into the .drawing-room last of all, 
that particular moment to keep me from wearing some kind of thin black gown that
flying to the assistance of my unknown. When allowed her white arms and nock, with a
I did reach the corridor, she was standing bunch of rosea at her waistband. Mr. Ken-
half supporting a lady, so beautiful and yot dall simply said :
so ethereal looking, it seemed as if even the “ You and Dorothy aro old companions ; 
breath of the summer night weuld blow her °o need to introduce you. What makes you

so late, Dolly ?”
“ Angel would not go to sleep," she ans 

in a low voice. " I hail to sing to her 
she did."

The same look of annoyance passed over 
hie face that I bad noticed when bo spoke of 
Weasel. He said a little sharply :

" Yon take too much care of th 
ron, Dorothy. Leave thi 
nurses."

“Ic 
him."

“ Well, well, never mind, my dear ; we won't 
discuss it. Mr. Eamsford, will you give your 
arm to Mrs. Dinsmore—Dolly,you come with 

George wasn’t itble to come down 
t an M. P.’s always busy nowa-

befo a comparât
DrHa

hi

soul together.
especially as evening draws on, are groups of 
player» on various musical instruments, who 
frequent tho taverns or ostirea, where as­
semble nightly the majority of the male popu- 
tion to forget the reality of their misery and 
poverty in tho lively strains of mandelina and 
deep potations of wine. One most striking char 
aoter of the Neapolitan streets, however, is 

public barber, who squats himself with all 
tlm dignity imaginable on tho street corner, 

i little box, which serves equally well as 
a table or as 
within which

seven-eighths of Ike berg are 
nnder water the curious spectacle is witnessed 
« theee great auu plowing their w»j
against a rapid current loaded with heavy 
pack ice, and in the very teeth of a etonggale. 
The reason of this peculiar sight is that the 
deep current, which directs the drift of the 
iceberg, is far more powerful than the shallow 
surface one which is visible.

n, ana my attention was 
sitting silent and alone, in 

îen I passed again, I 
bended brown head, and 

ly clasped together ; 
i feminine grace in 

as I stood 
t moved a 

scions of 
y a third

with eathlessly, 
her proud

the rluuTIXQ WITH KNIVES,
a general butchery only being prevented by 
the determined conduct of Capt. Craig and his 
offiwrs who rushed among them and 
order. As it was, three of the qua 
fellows had received gashes, two of 
the hip and the other in the 
ly they were not of a serious nature and did 

their re-

ABCTIC WINTERS.
sentimentally 
dinner : I havi treated

He said that latitude 83 deg , 20 min.. 26 sec. 
(the highest point ever reached by man .which 
was attained by Commander Markbam, of 
Captain Nares’ expedition) there are four 
hours and forty-two minutes of twilight 
December 22. the shortest day in the yea 
tbe northern hemisphere. In latitude 82 
deg. 27 min., tbe highest point where white 
men have wintered (the crew of the 
Albert, of Captain Nares' expedition) 
there are six hoars and two minntes in the 
shortest day. In latitude 84 deg. 32 min. 
(seventy-two geographical milts nearer the 
Pole than Markham reached, and 328 miles 
from that point) the true platonic zone can 

Pole itself is only

second 
of “ the

paper Lieutenant Schwatka 
duration of the Arctic winter.”“ Oh, Dorothy ! " I cried in an agony of 

shame—" Will yon. can you frgive my stupid 
mistake ? I was a fool, a blind, idiotic fool ! 
But do forgive me, my darling ! Show 
your Christianity by heaping coals of fire 
upon ray unworthy head—say Yes to my 
pleading ! "

" It yon wish it,” she replied tenderly, and 
lifted her proud eyes to mine, proud no 
longer, but full of truest love.

And, there, in the shelter of the wools, 
only tbe bright moon to look down 
I took her in my arms and sei 
tract that made me then, and 
ever since, the happiest

And the little Japs, you ask ? Guy, more 
familiarly known as Weasel, u a fine young 
fellow now at Cambridge, and carrying all 
before him. And Alice ? Look at that tall, 
slight girl now entering the room in white 
fleecy drapery that clings closely about a 
finely-moulded figure ; masses of golden hair 
twine about her shapely head ; black, pen­
cilled brows and deep, almond-shaped eyes 
complete the beautiful appaiition. To-mor­
row is her wedding-day, and looking at her 
as she stands there, you hardly wonder that 
she is making one of the best matches in 
Kent.—A. tit O. Stevens.

a stool for his customers, and 
aro ranged his cups of water, 

rszir and towel, while above him is

restored 
rrelsome 
them in 

arm. Fortuate-erected a huge umbrella to protect his head 
from the burning raye of 
site there in bis rags importuning the 
passers by with •• una barbe per due soldi," 
" a shave for two cents," lie presents to the 
average American or English mind 
picturesque not to say ludicrous piot 
Drummond's arrangements for sailing having 
been completed by the 27th, and he having, 
through his knowledge of Italian character, 
managed to avoid making the acquaintance of 
a Neapolitan poniard, (a thing very easily 
done), he boarded the steamer Olympia, 
which weighed anchor on her home bound 
voyage about two o'clock in tbe afternoon. 
Besides her regular cargo of fruits and nuts 
for New York the Olympia had a cargo on 
board of about 400 Italian peasantry for 
America. Mr.. Drummond being the only 
English speaking passenger, bunked and 
messed in tbe officers’ quarters. Tho weather 
ou the Mediterranean was moat delightful 
and the short trip across to the Spanish 
coast was one of tho most cnjoyi 
could hope for. After slightly augmenting 
the cargo at Gabia, they proceeded to the 
port of Malaga on the south coast to take in 
some fruit. Early on Saturday morning, 
second day of their stay there, tho rumor 
reached the ship that there was to

'' P'
the "You are a heathen, Arthur," I politely re- 

marked. Nevertheless I did get up and "stole 
in the direction of the lone figure bending over

sun. As he
not prevent tbe captain from patting t 
cipionts and all others concerned in the melee, 
in irons. They were released at the end of 
twenty-four hours, but tbeir prompt punish­
ment bad the desired effect of keeping tbeir 
companions quiet ever after. Shortly after 
these distuibances occurred the wind happily 
lulledjand the emigrants with safety come 
upon deck again. This of course removed the 
irritation and temptation to quarrel, and no 
further trouble was occasioned. Nothing 
worthy of notice occurred till they arrived at 
New York, which they did after the unusually 
long voyage of thirty-three days. Mr. Drum- 
mond is to be congratulated 
himself

r intbe
he was enveloped in a loose wrap of some 

kind, pulled well up about her throat and 
ears, and, as she bent upon her crossed arms, 
a view of her countenance was rather difficult 
to obtain. With invention born of necessity, 
I threw myself forward and tossed my lighted 
cigar into the gliding waves. It gleamed for 
an instant in the shadows of ths keel ere it 
went out. but my object was accomplished; 
the sudden flash as it passed before her eyes 
caused her to start from her meditative pos 
turej and throw back her head. Tbe dark 

and. aa she

The moment La Mystere's eyes caught 
sight of me they lost their anxious look, and 
the little trouble frown disappeared 
brow. She put out an eager K 
which she had withdrawn the glove, saying 
impetuously, as though we had parted but yes-

8
ure. Mr.

from her 
hand, from lown upo 

aled the
has made me 

man in the world.ose child- 
em more to the- Oh,â, Mr. Eamsford, we are in each 

! ; the carriage has not come, and she 
e taken home immediately.”

To offer my brougham, which" was leckily 
in wailing, to put myself, horses, servants, 
everything at her little feet was the work of a 
moment. She accepted the first calmly 
enough ; but just ael was depicting to mvself 
the bli«e of escorting her home, a tall, dis­
tinguished, and rather cross-looking man 
joined them, apparently very much heated 
and disgusted.

" Not a cab to be found anywhere," he said 
irritably, but she iuterrupted him.

“ Never mind, George. Mr. Eamsford has 
offered us his brougham, so we can get Cora 
homo comfortably without delay."

George looked at me with the air of 
who the deuce is Mr. Eamsford ? " bat be­
fore ho could pat his look into more polite 
words, La Mystère seized him by the arm, 
whispered something in his ear, and pointed 
to the other lady, who was growing rap­
idly more and more pale. George tamed to

be entered by man. The 
shrouded in perfect blackness from November 
13 till January 27. Tbe Pole has about 188 
days of continuous daylight, 100 of varying 
twilight, and seventy-seven of utter darkness.

trouble 
must b annot, papa. Yoa know I promised

upon finding 
more among his friends in Ham­

ilton, and it is to be hoped that into whatever 
lands hie artistic studies may lead him in the 
future,his travels may terminate as fortunate­
ly as this one has.

Thro.m8 in; what remamed ol myc.gar, draD dr0 d ,rom about ber
^ g'iJ'id tamed full apon me, I beheld once more,

whence the eweet Bound, tsened. The room llndér lhc mooD,i6ht, the fiaely mt ,ace anj
Z “ P ‘ y r?tyl ,°n T" °' th,6 «"h»1 o' La Mystère I
it th, fnrtV,’ dE fV, Z,l e i,' A thrill at my heart told me th.

?C °re ‘f6 8ra‘“i meeting tvae anything but nnpleaeant to me. 
InZlh ' her back towards me I ,aw my Waa ,l]0 ,qually pleased? A slight flush
Indian's H ll0|d| “fl1 * ‘‘tie drooped, spread over her brow and lost itself in the
and the fine curve, of her fignre well defined waves of her brown hair ; then she held ont 

mL‘,b C£r°° of ” 18 her hand in the same old fearless manner,
and farmtare. She was absorbed m themes,c. li(li„„ hcr handsome eyes to mins. 
oE S ,? £' a"J„,t0°d hr h»r side Hi„ory anJ lile are lorever ti

looking down upon her. Her face thus seen themselves," she laid. "Isisnoteo ?" 
wm veryoharming.softlytioted. and demate ly , telk hcr stretched hand, I looked into

'"K^mt^r-appreciativo " 5S

marked her .anno used loth, world. stand how dangerous ten days at sea pa.eed
With two true over, of music conversation in lh„ „ce , „ Loinating.cnUi.

soon spring into life ; eo in a few moments rated, ineomprohens ble iomao may prove.
fjïï;’TSnT '“’"“cs. She The evening, worked the most mischief ; 

arguing, differing and illustrât,ng. with sudden „„„ were 6ach moonlights, nev 
‘?“;h«8 ””‘he ke?B in a manner dangerously mcr„eather. Wethree-for Arthursneenmbed 
charming, while her eyes met mine fearleiely. t„ the g|amor_8at hoar after hour in tbe 

witn black fun beauty ef an almost tropical moon,
■ho would sing to us ; for La Mystère 
eeesed a voice of such power and' sweetness, 
that even her incomparable playing faded into 
insignificance before it. So 
us both, until even prosy, i 
lost his bead, and declared 
he would have placed his heart and fortune 
at the incognita’s feet.

You will ^oarcely believe me, vet, daring 
all this time, neither Harford nor I had 
learned if she were maid, wife,. or widow. 
There was tbe black dress and the horrible 
little Japs, whom in my presence she had 
caressed and fondly addressed as her 
" little ones,’' for proofs of her widowhood ; 
while, on tho other hand, her in­
nocent fearlessness, her absolute belief in the 
good of this evil world, her almost childish 
trust, implied a maiden’s heart and nature 
not yet tried or moulded. Her name was Sand- 
well ; we always addressed her as one entitled 

efix-of Madame, and as she never 
us, we had, consequently, to believe 

thing less dignified was im-

RED-HOT ICE.

When in the “ Midsummer Ni 
the Lord Chamberlain prci 
play bill of Bully Bottom's very tragical com­
edy te Teeeus, the King exclaims, 11 Merry 
and tragical ! Tedious and brief! Hot ice and 
wondrous strange anew ! How shall we find 
the concord of this discord ? ’ Such however 
is the advance of science that the poet’s puz­
zle has been solved, and the concord of hot 
ice has teen recently discovered bv Thomas 
Charnelly.of Firth College, Sheffield. This dili­
gent experimentalist has found out that any 
solid body can bo heated to a considerable 
temperature if tho precaution bo taken to 
keep it under a pressure less than a certain 
" critical pressure," which is different for 
different substances. Under this condition 
the solid heats and sublimes away into a 
vapor without first melting into a liquid. 
There is no intermediate state between ita 
solid and its gaseous condition. Acting upon 
the hint which this general prineiplegave him, 
Mr. Charnelly pat a lump of ice under an air- 
pump and reduced the ordinary atmospheric 

ething lees than the 
• ioe, and he was then 

of crystal ice so

me. Sorry 
to-night, bn 
days." ight's Dream," 

i the ingeniousA most agreeable dinner followed, and one 
I should have better enjoyed had I not been 

pervading presence of the 
id by tbe half sad e

able a tourist l suouiit nave t 
haunted by tho all 
two absent Japs, and by the half sad exprès 
sion upon Dorothy’s face, that had settled 
there after hcr 
possible that 
gretted her Japanese husband !

Only one eircumstauce gave me hope, hcr 
name ; Sandwell had a truly English ring, and 
could not bo orientalized. Shortly, however, 
that faint consolation was destroyed by my 
servant, who, a wor-e gossip than any femme- 
de chambre, poured out to me the facte that 

taken the name of Sandwell from an 
rhose property she had inherited, 

the name being part of the legacy, " They do 
say, sir," continued 
name was a monstrous queer-sounding 
She's always called Mistress Dorothy tltr 
the house, and has only 
time—only since my 1 
when the did come, 
ful blacks with he 
them a call

GOSSIP ABOUT AUTHORS.

— M. Arseno Houssaye is writing a history 
of Ihe Moliero family.

—Payn, the novelist, is paid at the rate of 
825 for two magazine pages.

—Mr. Thomas Hardy’s story for Harper’s 
Magazine is called " A Laodician."

—Ralph Waldo Emerson's house in Con­
cord is homely, and stands near the road, so 
that it catches the dust.

—Rev. Jo Cook is in England ureparing to 
iutlict a two volume edition o! his lectures on 
our ancient foes.

—The Saturday Jleview says that most 
American novels would be by Henry Janies, 
jr., if they had the lack.

-.-j’d face, that 
men ion of him. Could it be 
this sweet Englishwoman re-

the
THE SUN’S HEAT.

M And How it la Maintained-How Long it la 
Likely to Last.

Huw is the heat of the sun maintained ? 
IIow long has it lasted ? How long will it 
continue ? Two theoiics are advanced. The 

that the heat is caused by
PLANETS FALLING INTO THE 6CN,

From its present orbit, by which it app 
that Jupiter would maintain tho sun's p 

expenditure of energy for 32,251 years. 
Mercury for six years and 219 days and 

colaptc of all the planets upon the 
would generate sufficient beat to main­

tain its supply for nearly 46,000 years ; and 
after estimating that matter equal to only 
about one one-hundredth part of the mass of 
the earth, falling annually upon thesol&r 
face,would maintain its radiation indefinitely, 
Prof. Young thinks improbable, from aatron- 

rea-ions, that any such quantity of matter 
be supposed to reach the «un. So large 

a quantity of matter would nécessitât 
vastly greater quantity circulating 

ween it and the planet Me 
were near the sun mete

BULL FIOHT

in tho town that day, and as tbe additional 
cargo hud been stowed safely, " all hands and 

cook" went ashore to witness this w >r d 
famed sport, to enjoy which is the summum 
bonum of the Spaniard’s existence. The 
fight was to begin at 8 o'clock, and the party 
proceeding to the huge amphitheatre in the 
suburbs of tbe town, found, after paying 

lit ten cents each, the 
immense tiers of seats ranged one above tho 
other, swaiming with men, women and child­
ren engaged principally in shouting, i 
bling and sipping wine, the common dri 
tho country. Sharp on time the bull, a big 
fellow, with long dangerous looking horns, 

ena followed on foot by a man, 
a blue tunic with belt and cn

the

she had 
old aunt wh" You are very kind,” he said,"! accept 

your offer without hesitation ; here is mv 
card." He held ont the bit of pasteboard 
which I thrust into my waiscoat Docket ; the 
almost lifting the elder lady in his arms, ..v 
passed down to the carriage, followed by La 
Mystère, whose only sign of thanks was a 
quick look toward me from her handsome 
eyes, and a slight flash on her fair faee. 
Ano.:.=r inr,menl and they were gone. With 
a feeling of triumph I went back to my stall 
and listened in calm serenity to the final act 
of tie opera.

Had I not secured the right and the means 
of seeing her again ? The ma 
in my pocket, ho waa evidentl 
lation, and from him I 
dress, go t 
loved her, 
must love 
fact, that 
tie Japs.

Jackson, s her own

ess Dorothy through 
been home a short 

y since my lady's marriage : and 
did come, she brought them fcar- 
with her. It’s shocking to hear 

them a calling her mamma, and it don't st em 
natwral as they should be hers."

Alas ! my fears and 
becoming certaiaties.

tnttheir eutraucefcc, 2 tint thoer such su
—" J.'Ane," Victor Hugo's new ;

and was w
poem, was 
vritten for 

author’s exile in
squab- begun thirty years ago, a 
ink of the most part during the Handsome eyes they were—gray, 

lashes, and finely pencilled brows.
In the midst of a lengthy argument ove 

Chopin, in which she was displaying 
crable lire and spirit, a shrill, pining 
cried out “ Mamma, mamma," followed by a 
long and voluble explosion of Hindostanee or 
any one of the languages of the ten lost tribes, 
as far as intelligibility was concerned. My 
companion replied in the same incomprehen­
sible form of speech ; tho result bieng the 
pearanee from one of the adjacent state-rooms, 
of two of the most astonishing figares I had 
ever behold.

They were the most nltra-ugly’ehildren im­
aginable, sallow-faced, with dark almond- 
shaped eyes whose heavy lids unclosed with 
difficulty, black brows and lashes, and hair 
growing loose upon their foreheads, brushed 
back and braided into long tails upon their 
shoulders. On one theee heavy locks were 
ebon black ; on the other of a common light 
brown, that added greater plainness to the 
yellow skin and thin, sharp features.

These two strange little folk ran toward 
my pretty incognita and laid hold of her with 
their skinny little paws, gabbling t 
in their unreasonable jargon. Sh 
them'in soothing tones, and taking the little 
girl upon her lap, drew the boy to her side 
as she continued her consolatory rema 
Feeling decidedly an outsider in this dot 
tic scene. I made a 
them. She raised her 
shadow had come and 
and said i

You must forgive my little ones ; they are 
Japanese and understand but a few words of 
English.’" I took this as my dismissal, and 
left her ; but, as I looked back from the door­
way. I saw her still bending over th 
ful imps, caressing thsir horrid 
with her soft whit 
promenade.

" Good heavens," I thought. "Her little 
ones !. She an Englishwoman and they —Jap­
anese ! Then—horrible, unbearable thought 1 
—her husband—the father of the children — 
what was he but a Japanese also !"

Indeed, was there not a curious blending of 
the two nationalities in the little faces, the 
brown hair of tho girl, Ihe gray eves of the 
boy—like her, yet rendered unlike by the un- 
mistakeable stamp of tbeir race ! But how 
could such an alliance have come about? 
Were such things ever done ? Was there no 
law to prevent such marriages ?

An hour later, as I approach 
the saloon, I came face to face with the mys 
terious subject of my thoughts. She was 
coming out for a breath of the evening air 
■«he said, before consigning herself to ber 
comfortable quarters for the night. I fancied 
■he met my glance leas calmly as 
into a rapid flow of words, fearing perhaps I 
should ask »v>ne leading question.

Leaning over the railing, glancing new at 
the gliding water, now at my companion's 
face, about whose finely-cut features the 
moon’s rays lingered tenderly, we grew more 
friendly. But all my efforts, pnt with my 
ireateet finesse and delicacy, failed to draw 
rom her any confidence regarding her name, 

her station, her

while
pressure on it to somi 
“ critical pressure" for ice, 
able to heat tbe solid block 
hot that that it burned ^the fingers on being 
touched. Nor was this ail—he actually suc­
ceeded iu freezing a quantity of water in a 
red hot crucible!— London Globe.

Guernsey.
—It is a significant and suggestive fact that 

five of our foreign ministers were at various 
times in their lives, full fledged

HAentered the are 
decked out in i
and red knee breeches. On his head wts 
regular Spanish hat with broad flapping rim, 
while over his shoulders was thrown several 
yards of red banting,with which lie proceeded 
to provoke the bull by flaunting it in its face. 
Tho bull charged straight upon him, but he 
stepping nimbly aside threw the bunting over 
the horns of the excited animal as it rushed 
past him. At this juncture tho bull's real 
tormentor entered on horseback, fancifully 
dressed, and armed with a long slender 
spear. He at once made for the rear of the 
bull, but it, infuriated by the flag which hung 
dangling over its head, turned round sharp, 
as if on a pivot, and iu the twinkling of an 
eye had gond th» horse in the belly to the 
whole depth of its horns, causing the wounded 
animait >sink dying to the ground with a groan 
which was only drowned by the deafening 
cheers of the spectators. . Ere the the hull’s 
horns were well freed from its victim, its 
rider was mounted on another horse, which 
met an even speedier fate than its predecee- 

The hull charged full upon it, and lim­
ning one of its horns between its front legs, 
had pierced it to the heart before its rider 

nld direct its slightest movement. Again 
. the audience relieve their highly strung 

nerves iu a prolonged shout, and again was 
the dating tighter supplied with another 
horse This time he was more nimble, and 

giug to get behind the blast, Lc ran up 
along side of it and drove his spear iu behind 
the left shoulder stabbing it to the heart. It 
may here lie statid that u Spanish bulljfigoter 
would be hissed from the arena, if he killedj'iis 
animal otherwise titan by piercing its heert. 
As what has been related all took place within 
twenty minutes, another bull and another 
horseman were forthcoming to prolong tbe 
sport. This animal was much less ferocious 
than the former, and nftvr being dodged 
round the ring for seme time, it ran at and 
knocked ov«r both horse and rider amid the

she would charm 
steady old Arthur 
that, but for me,

surmises were rapidly 
I felt that, ere long, I

editors ofI pc,
tho nng ceri

look the matter squarely in the face, and 
np my mind that in loving Dorothy I 
love the Japs as well. In choosing her 

ind hsr

newspapers.
—Tho Quatterly Review says that news­

papers of the present frequently publish es 
iug articles worthy of 

lish classics.
—Dr. J. G. Holland is having a steam yacht 

sixty feet long and nine feet beam made for 
him by Hereshuff, the blind steamboat builder 
of Bristol, R. I.

leal

n’s card was
around the 
reury. But 
:oric matter

for my wife, I must accept her 
little ones with it.

A week, two weeks, were 
lingered at the Prio 
Dorothy had become the pro 
my being. Day by day, hou 

re obvious to 
from her either aa her future husband, or a 
badly-wounded,unsuccessful suitor. Yet,during 
there two weeks not one word had ever come 
to my ears legarding her past life. She was 
still young —too young for ber to have been

ill theP
as the day, and talked 
earnestly on all subjects ; 
affectionate to Mr. Kendall, and devo 
the little ones. The latter, by a luckv 

were confined to the 
childish

fürif some re- 
I canid find her ad- 
her—what ? That I 

but not the little Japs ; that she 
me and forget the little Japs ; in 
with me she conld not need the lit

says or lead 
among the Eng

a place wo.viewHAT oy a anroKBK.y gi
bet

equaling, for example, the mass of the earth, 
it ought to produce an observable effect on 

motions of Mercury and no such effect has 
yet been made. Astronomers, therefore, 
failing to find a full explanation of 
of solar energy in this hypothesis, 
adopted a second one, which is that

ap to hcr and tell Many of our readers remember Gen. George 
A. Sheridan, the eloquent stump-speaker,who 
in two campaigns spoke with such happv ef­
fect in Rochester. They will be amused with 
the following anecdote of him :

George was recently coming over from 
Boston in a sleeping car, where ho had a 
whole section. He was sitting on tho lower 
berth in the morning, abent to put his shoes 
on, when he was accosted by a kind looking 

ntleman opposite, who was also putting on 
i shoes, with the inquiry: "My friend, are 
u a rich man? ’ George looked aston.'bhed, 
t answered the pleasant-faced, tired-looking 
ntleman with a " Yes, I’m tolerably rich.” 
pause occurred, and then came another 

question: "How rich are you?" "About 
8700.000 cr 8800,000. Why ?" " Well," said 
the old man, " if I were as rich as you eay you 
are, and snored as load as I know you do, I 
would hire a whole sleeper every time I trav­
eled."—Rochester Democrat.

PAINTINU A FLAGRTAVt ON A

In 1876 Capt. B. Dengen Kolb, a Democrat 
of Brooklyn, made a bet with Capt. J. Burger, 
a Republican of that city, that if Tilden 
should be elected the Republican 
climb the flagstaff on the roof of the 
crat e residence, without using 
having any assistance, and paint it red from 
top to bottom. In case of Tilden’s defeat the 
Democrat was to do the same to the Repub­
lican's flag pole iu the same way. On the 
following St. Patrick’s day, Capt. Dengen 
Kolb, in tho face of a bitter snow-storm, and 
in the presence of a large number of specta­
tors, climbed and painted Cap! Barger’s flag­
staff. This year Capt. Dengen Kolb made a 
similar bet, and he is now determined to 
either break his neck in honor of Gen. Han­
cock or paint Capt. Barger’s flagstaff green.— 
New York Star.

gon°, and still I 
iry. My passion for 
ho prominent part of 

r by heur, it be- 
I should partI sauntered home to my chanAers, happy 

in the thought of what the day would bnng 
me. pnt my hand in toy pocket for my talis­
man, bnt—the card was gone.

I searched every available pertion of my 
clothing, pulled my pockets inside out, but 
with no good result ; it was not to be found. 
Then I sat down and sulked over it ; what a 
fool I was not to have read the name and ad­
dress before putting it away ! now th 
no possible chance of seeing hcr. In short, I 
was in despair until it suddenly occurred to 
me that at least I coaid ask the coach 
where be landed the party. If he 
caught their name, he wonld 
address.

The ne . _ _ 
earlier than usual, 
ladies and the ge 
opera last 
perfectly. Where 
Could he tell me that ? 
gentleman had given him 1 
of coarse ho remembered.
Eaton Square.

Peters retired, and I, once more triumph 
ant, prepared my mind for the happiness in 
store for me. My inclinations advised me to 
seek the lady of my heart immediately, bat 
my obstinacy, though I dabbed it propriety, 
urged me to wait until tbe approved hour for 
visits ; over a cup of tea one gro 
more intimate and confidential.

A little after 4 I strolled into Eaton Square,

—Justin McCarthy's " A History of His 
Own Times" is concluded. The second and 

me, bringing tho history down to tbe 
of 1880, lias just been issued Ly Har­

ms that(«mo mo the cause
last voliv 
election <

THE SUN'S DIAM-iTER IS SLOWLY CONTRACTING, 

And that the gasi 
tying and becoming 
drawn shat if this 
must come a time when 
heat, as there has also been a 
began. How far forward is the 
backward the beginning ? Newcomb is 
luthoritv for the statement that with its pres­
ent radiation the sun will shrink to half its 
present diameter in about .5,000,000 years. 
Reduced to this tize, and eight limes as dense 
as now it will cease to be mainly gaseous, 
and its temperature would begin to fall. 
Hence Newcomb
which the sun can supply heat enough

— Prof. Richard A. Proctor, the astronomer, 
who is now in Australia, will return 
to England by way of San Francieco and 
New York, iurtcad of goi^g by the Indian 
Oc?an as was his fizst intention.

; lor cer to nave oeen 
slip cf a girl when the 

became hers
eons mass is gradually lique- 

solid. T.,o conclusion is 
theory be correct there 

there will be no solar 
time when ii 
end, how far

more than a
vy cares of life apparently 
! spoke seldom of herself, never of

States. Yet she was open-hearted 
well and

correc
her a widow—any 
possible.

As we neared our journey's end, I began to 
understand that I was deeply interested in her 
— so deeply and eo truly that my future eeemed 
a wilderness ef unrest without her figure in 
the background. But how present her to my 
stately lady mother, with all the proud blood 

e essence
uns : now say : " This is my chosen 
I know nothing about her family, or 

her past. I met her on a river steamer in 
America. She has two Japanese children— 
but—I love her !’’ A pretty statement of 
facts, and one

Thorney 
pective.

So the days glided by ; I loved her mo 
and more desperately

ays
• ofpn

ted life

\all the time 
e answered

— Alfred Tei 
a new volume

son is about to publish 
ballads and other rhymed 

po'-ms. It is to contain various •• English 
idyls" and verses in dialect after the manner 
of " The Northern Farmer."

™=? was most 
devoted to

nurseries with
had not

remember their d*nt? were confin

dressed 
I adopte

an ho took from the I a fitness 
, yes, he remembered I not my

did he put them down ? . .. , x .. . . support life en the earth as wo know life, a
Undoubtedly ; the " ell, to cut it short, we were walking home periud o( 10.000.000 years. The writer some- 
half a sovereign ; one cscmcg from a lawn paity-tenms had whl, mor(J cocfld,,n,j, clsl, Lia eye laokward, 

II was no. -, not omne into faahton m those daj.-gtven at and conclade, lhat tlf0 6an ha,e been'

and ! loitering behind them. It was a “ff Te 

,T‘f -ibUity Of collision with wandering stars. Ed
ived of 

are followed by 
present order of 

things appears to be limited iu either direc­
tion by terminal catastrophes which are veiled 
in clouds as yet impenetrable."

ailment. She was 
save as Mistress Dorothy, or 
d, naturally, tbe former ; there 

in it that pleased me ; was sue 
mistress, and I her humblest servi-

Dolly— It is said that Miss You 
profits of ber famous novel, •
Redcliffe," to fit out a missionary ship, and 
8 lU.vCO of tlie profit of htr '• Daisy Chain " 
to building a missionary church at Auckland, 
New Zealand.

— An English littéralt ur who has made a 
notable hit, is Samuel Smiles. Of his new 
book, *• Duty,” a volume of the same kind ae 
" Self Help,” no less than 1 i,000 copies were 
ordered by a dozen booksellers at Mr. Mur­
ray's trade dinner a few days ago.

— A writer in tho Boston Transcript says : 
" To correct a prevailing impression that "the 
little Arthur iu • Tom Brown ’ is drawn 
Dtan Stanley in his boyhood, and that 
Brown is a portraiture of Thomas Hughes 
liimself, I beg you to insert the following, 
taken from the preface of -Tom Brown at Ox­
ford,’ Macmillan, 1861, where Mr. Hughes 
says : • I have only then to say that neither is 
the hero a portrait of myself, nor is there any 
other portrait in either of the books except in 
the case of Dr. Arnold, where ihe true name 
is given.

— Being congratulated on the large num­
ber of booka that ho had written, Victor Hugo 
replied at a dinner recently : “ I have 
books to write than I have already 
And yet I am conscious of having worked ; I 
have fulfilled the teak for which I was placed 
in this world, and 1 am going to the Infinite 
untroubkd. Many cf my poems which 
are now finished will appear after my death, 
others, still unfinished, will be completed 
in their time. Remember Chenier’s fine

movement to leave 
which a 

r charms,

devoted tho 
The Heir of

stately lady mother, with all the pre 
of the Grantly’s distilled into a doubl 
in her veins ? How say : “ This is m

ext morniige
1. ”

ng I summoned Peters 
Did he remember the two 

ntlemi 
? Oh

did The■ eyes, over 
dimmed thei assigns as the term durin!g

towife ! evening
X

A pretty statement of 
mous with a cut-downsynony

present allowance, and the loss of 
Grange, in my mother's gift, in pros-oso fear- 

little faces 
c hand. I resumed my

e Demo- 
a ladder, or>y ; i lovea ner more 

and, as I told myself, thread at our feet ; the trees cast 
air was sweet 

thousand flowers. The influence of 
sted. Another 

Knew how I

lore desperately, and 
and more hopelessly.

Once only we spoKo of the future. I had 
made some senseless remark ae to the blank 
ness of life after our parting, and the p 
do-nothing state I should sink into. She 
lifted her arch brows a trifle scornfully, and 
her lip curled a little though she did notmuke 
me any answer.
' " And you," I

flashed her handsome eyes upo 
she replied : “ Simply my duty. Yoi 
—I am going home to my little ones."

Oh, those horrid Japs ! They had not been 
mentioned between us, and I hpd piously 
hoped that a merciful Providence bad removed 
them from this sphere, and that never more 
should I encounter their ugly faces.

The day we landed was a forlorn ending to 
our summer sailing ; it rained copiously ; 
rained as it only can in Liverpool. Through 
some mistake there was no one to meet her,

i silver inrcua at our leet ; 
shadows before us ; tho suggestion of ways as 

for restoring wasted energy, 
the statement that " the

yet uuconce
with a mousana Rower 
the night was not to be resia 
moment and—she knew it all.

we eo much
robable

loved her, how I had fought off that love, 
and how it would not be conquered, but grew 
stronger and stronger until it held me cap- 

love in self-

jeers and laughter of the throng of onlookers. 
The man, however, b«U broken bis arm, and 
had to bo jerked from the arena m double 
quick time by a couple of attendants, while

and rang the bell at No. —. The door flew 
open. " Not at hope," said the irreproach­
able butler. A LUNATIC’S REVENGE.made me sue for hertive,

defence.
No Lovelace could have pleaded more 

waimiy, and no Clarissa listened more coyly. 
The btautiful color stole over her face, her 
■lender hands held each other in sweet 
fusion, and the proud, handsome eyes were 
lowered beneath the ardor of mine.

At last she spoke.
The children 1"

“ Ah, Dolly, Dolly 1" I answered ; “ do 
you suppose I would separate them from you? 
1 must love them, for your sweet sake. I 
confess," I added impatiently, “ I would 
rather they were not yours, and Japanese. 
Of course I have no doubt your husband was 
no end of a good fellow, but that's neither 

there ; they are yours and that’s 
enough. I love you, I want you ; and natur­
ally must take the children with you. I am 
not such a savage as to asK a mother to part 
from her little ones !"

“ Husbanl !— father ! — me I — my own 
children !" faltered Dorthy, her gray eyes 
full of indignant surprise ; then on a sudden 

nto a ringing peal of 
my poor, misguided, credulous 

And did you think me the mother of Angel 
and Weasel ? I married ! my husband 

but it is too deli

coDolly. however, was merciful. She saw my 
asnfusion, and choking back her merriment 
ev beet she could—though it would crop forth 

odic bursts—she 
following inci-

" I called to inquire——" I began, when 
resumed in a most respectful tone : “ Was 

sford ?" " Yes." " Th 
t directions

asked, “ what will you do ?"

a forget
How the Minnesota Insane Asylum was 

Burnt-An Apparently Harmless In­
mate the Incendiary.

another combatant came forward as a substi- 
nnted the same horse. This man 

ert at the Vusine 
itch of m 

avoiding

I Mr. Earnsioru r •• xes." •• Then my 
lady had left directions that should Mr. 
Eamsford call, he was to be told that they 
had all gone to the country, that mv lady was 

obliged

She
tute and moiratt 
seemed to be an t-xpui 
after goading the bull to a p 
that was terrible to befiold, avoiding at 
same time its repeated charges, he slipped up 
behind it and dispatched it with the utmost 

■g freid eliciting by so doing a perfect storm 
of applause. This ended the bull fight. But 
after the scene of the fight had been cleared ot 
carcases, tbe whole amphitheatre emptied it­
self into the enclosure, and were left by Mr. 
Drummond and the crew of tho Olympia en- 

cd in tripping the light fantastic on a t 
tensive scale.
All on board once more, the Olympia was 

■teaming snugly out of the harbor, when, to 
tbe chagrin of all, she stuck on a

Chicago, Nov. 24.--Special dispal 
ce ived this morning from St. Paul, Minn., say 
that one of the inmates of the Minneapolis 
Asylum for the Insane, named Benjamin 
Haaleton, has been arrested on a charge of 
firing the building which caused the recent 
disaster, and has made a full confession. He 
ordinarily is tractable, and was employed 
around the building performing menial duties, 
and was supposed to be entirely harmless. 
The facts, so far as known, aro 
Hazleton, having been employed on some out­
door work around the hospital, was directed to 
finish his task that night, and he 
tained a little later than usual. Returning to 
the hospital he found a cold and unpalatable 
sapper awaiting him. This incensed him, 
and he swore vengeance on the attendants, 
telling Engineer Prince that he would have 
revenge if he had to burn down the whole of 
the hospital to do it. No attention appears to 
have been paid to his threats, but shortly 
the fire was discovered. The maniac's 
that be had use 1 quantities of naphtha i 
ing the fire is confirmed by several firemen 
who heard the explosions. He placed canned 
naphtha under the female wing, but it, provi­
dentially, failed to ignite.

tohes re-
the FEARS SHE WILL BEEATBN

(From the Millbridge Journal.)
There is living at th# house of Captain 

Means a girl about 9 years of age, whose his­
tory is remarkable. An American vessel 
called at a small island on the Pacific Ocean 
to procure water. The island waa inhabited 
by cannibals. They brought this little girl to 
sell for the Captain’s dinner, offering to pre­
pare her for cooking if he would buy. Tbe 
Captain told them be would buy her. She was 
bought, and the Captain afterwards meeting 
Capt. Means, gave her to him. She still be­
lieves she will be killed and eaten, and when 
strangers enter the house she clings to Mrs. 
Means, and begs protection of her.

ed the door of nan au gone to ti 
better, and very much 
ford's kindness.”written.

for Mr. Earna-
°" To

what part of the country V* I asked 
inainuatioely.

“ To her ladyship's father’s," replied the 
man-servant, implying by his manner, of 
course yon know where that is, or if yon do 
not, you know nothing, and are not worthy 
of enlightment. As I stood hesitating what 
more to say. a door at the end of the hall waa 
pushed back, and in the room thus revealed, 
I beheld the elder of the two Japs-the 
girl with the wild yellow hair and black eyes. 
She caught my unwilling gaze, and pointing 
her finger at me, commenced jabbering some­
thing in ber mother tongue. I lingered no 
longer ; another instant the door closed, and 
I stood outside the wide portico, in silent

So near and yet
A week went by. At tne end of that time, 

I found one Saturday morning, with my 
other correspondence, a letter to this effect :

“ St. Mart Cray, Kent, June, 186—.
My Dear Sib : The ladies of my family 

have reported to me yonr kindness and polite­
ness to them the other night at the opera. 
Their hurried manner at leaving town pre 
vented their thanking yon in person when you 
called. Will yon do me the honor to pass a 
few days at my house in this old-fashioned 
village ? It will give me great pleasure to re­
ceive yon, and to show my appreciation of the 
kind services you rendered one of my 
daughters some months ago, to which yea 
have now added another to the list. I enclose 
tbe trains ; pray take which best suits yon — 
Yours sincerely,

Needless to say, I eccepted the invitation by 
retaro of post Two days later, the 4 
o’eloek express saw me speeding on my way, 
this time with every assurance cf meeting 
La Mystère face to face, and learning at last 
somewhat of her history, past and present, 
and maybe form for both of ns some possible

of”

■he broke
some mietaie mere waa no 
so she allowed me to take hi 
her comfortably placed in a 
riage, booked for London, and 
the miscellaneous collect 
thrust upon her.

I was very miserable at seeing her go 1 
yet I had not the courage to try and 

aps and all. I eonld 
but not her accessories.

rto the train, see 
first-class car 
did not ref ose 

literature I

age to try and win 
love her distract 

ly, but not her accessories.
The guard rang the l>ell ; I pnt ont my 

" Good by," I sail, and some of 
echoed in my 
easily forget

as follows : «
exit

hefe norne at fait aujouril 'hui, tout sera fajt^de 

am calm, and I shall
was thus de-

But after all, I le.x-at, I 
pass away like the good workman who has re­
mained at werk without flinching ae long assand hank,

and was removed only at the end of the 
third day, by tbe united efforts of tome three 
or four tugs. They at once proceed to Gib­
raltar to take in sufficient coal for the voyage. 
During Ihe time of loading a tine opportunity 
was offered of azing upon tho celebrated 
fortress, the key of the Mediterranean, which, 
however, is too well known to need any de­
scription here. They theu steamed across 
the ttraits to the port of Tangier, on tho Mo­
rocco coast, for a consignment of licorice root. 
Here they stayed a day, which was spent by 
Mr. Drummond and four of the ships' officers 
in a trip inland on the backs of five diminu­
tive and exceedingly lazy donkeys, engaged at 
five soldas apiece, the bargain, however, in­
cluding a couple of urchins whose office it 
to remain in ch so proximity to the 
doi.kcyg, and by sundry grunts and freq 
prodding with a goad, keep these most d 
of animals alive to a pr-

, Japast, present or future.
She was dressed in mourning, I noticed, 

and she wore on the third finger of her left 
hand a heavy gypsy ring with a single stone 

diamond of greit beauty ; otherwise her 
was plain in the extreme. As it grew 
she turned from gazing at the quiet 

river below us, and, fixing her fearless eyes on 
mine, held out her hand and said :

“ Good-by, and thank you for 
evening."

“ Good-by,” I echoed. " But I shall see 
in the morning ; I have promised myself 
pleasure of waiting upon you in New 

York. Seeing you to an hotel, 
home."

“ You are most kind," she returned, quickly ;
but I am quite provided for, and I shall re- 

uire no assistance." Then bowing, she with­
drew, and I was left lamenting.

I did not see her again though I linger 
about the next morning, walked through t 
saloon many times, touched the notes of the 
piano invitingly. All to no purpose : she 
would not appear. To be sure the elder of 
the Japanese horrors, the girl, came out and 
flayed upon the floor with a Japenese doll so 
earfully like its owner that I fairly shuddered. 

Overcoming my repugnance, I ‘ approached 
this small specimen and asked insinuatingly 
for "mamma."

The child squinted her sharp black eyes at 
me. and began in her high, shrill voice a 
voluble harrangue in her native tongue, ges­
ticulating with her eltin bands as she conclud­
ed ; but, though she grinned and chattered, 
and winked her eyes, so like those of the doll 
she he'd, I could make nothing of what she 
■aid. Finally, I left the brat with no more 
accurate knowledge of my mystery than I pos 
■eased when I first saw her sitting amid the 
moon's shadows.

My voyege home was a doll one.

edl
—Wallace Boss is not a Canadian. He was 

to Saturday, but now we arc quite 
was a Yankee.

Ill* KKAgD.1l Ah 1. BI«UT.
the mournfulness of my 
voice. “ Good-by, I sh 
you !"

She

She loosed her hand from mi 
bell rang, the train moved, she 
turned away. Looking back f 

ht brown 
I felt tho 

wilful tears.
rting 1 It was some slight

h\p
all not breaking i 

" Oh
laughter , 

Philip !
afterA couple of old darkies met tbe other day 

and began talking over matters ami things. 
“ How is ole Col. Jones cornin' on, what used 
to own ypu before de war ? He is so ole he 
must be gettin' to be childish and losin’ his 
reasonin' powers." “ Don't know nuffin’ about 
him—haiu't seed him since befoah last Christ­
mas." •'Why, what’sjde matter?" ‘.‘Ain't 
got no use for such old gemmans. Last time 
I was dar I fetched him a big redfish I bad 
cotched. I tole him if he would gimme a 
table knife I would scrape and clean de fish. 
What do you s’pose he sed ?"

“ Asked ycr to come in and get a dram, and 
chat awhile about ole times on de ole planta­
tion."

"No sail ; he tole me if I couldn’t borry a 
knife from som ob de nabore dat be 

clean de fish himself. I s’pose 
he was afeard I'd be keerless in handin' de 
knife back when I got done wid it."

The other darkey rubbed his chin and re­
marked, “1 see by dat dar dat de ole man s 
still got de useof hie reasonin’ powers."— Gal­
veston »ICJ.

later, —People have been reminded of tbe fact of 
Lord Lytton the novelist's widow being still 
alive, by the statement in the papers that " A 
Blighted Life" has been republished without 
her cognizance, and under a misapprehension 
of ber wishes.

— Guelph Mercury : One of the small mes­
sage boys of the Montreal Telegraph Co. 
found a ten dollar bill, and on handing it to 
the owner, the latter offered the boy a glass 
of beer for his honesty. The breadth of liber­
ality.

gave me her hand, the brave eyes 
mine unflinchingly. “ Good-by," she 

id quite calmly. “ Thank you very, 
nch for all your kindness."

mg Japanese ! Oh, forgive me, 
cions I"a pleasant

ne, the last 
smiled, and I 

tamed away. Looking back for a farewell 
glance, I saw tlie bright brown head sink on 
her clasped hands, and I felt tho gray eyes 
were filling fast with wilful tears. She, too, 
felt this parting ! It was some slight com 
pensation for my own wretchedness, and I 
gloated over it as I walked toward the hotel, 

•d upon me. 
obtaining any 

ultimate deatina- 
rable had often sag- 

life, but

Ayr like a 
Because they

—W. B. Beney, a Guelpfi book agent, has 
returned after 18 months of canvassing in 
New Zealand. The New Zealanders felt of 
bis cheek and decided he was too tough for 
food.

—The snow in England in October puzzled 
the swallows. They skimmed oyer tbe whit­
ened ground repeatedly, evidently in search of 
worms. Tho next day these happy bipeds 
had all left for the sunny south.

—Why are carriage upsets at 
well known patent medicine ? 
are Ayr spills.

every moment in little spasm 
took my arm and related theor-*-or your

“Mr. Kendall is my stepfather. My mother, 
an English lady, was the widow of a Spanish 
Don, who, being on the unfortunate side of 
politics, at his death left my mothet- very 
poor, and with two little babies. My twin- 
brother, Guy, was always a wild, harum- 
scarum boy, and. as be grew older, never 
could agree with my mother or her husband, 
though a kinder father conld not be. Guy 
ran away at the age of sixteen. We heard 
nothing of him for four years. Then, two 
years ago, a letter reached us from the clergy 
man of a Japanese settlement in the Far West 
of the United States sayiug Guy was very ill.
His wife, a Japanese lady of royal birth, had In "addition to these there are, of course, the 
died, leaving two little ones to his care. The soldiers and sailors, who are the principal 
clergyman stated that he had performed the frequenters of many of these establish

zzzxszïcSBSttiürt <-? a- - "r*.EFhed 10 888 ua,ih"'w8 mu,‘16,8 °° r-tno, smtiSTiisrStS:
“01 course, there »a, no end ol . scene, bonntilully supplied 'rom these .onroes a 

•nd my poor mother, long . sufferer ol hesrt Blme comrt.ble stelj msde « tr poo Like 
disease, died in conséquence of Ihe shock. Csyug. m s smsll stesmboal .0 discorsr snd 

thus rendered totally unlit “iff*- He found .ta^e number
lor traveling, even if my step sieler s henllff «A d«strnying. wss shot st from the 
weald have permitted his leaving her. 11 bore. e

rear of the
e Toronto World speaks of Lak 
hing liquid ice" in the faces o 

ore No doubt the " liquid ice” was 
by the “ solid waves.” The marine 
the World should not put his “ioe" 
strong " liquid ’’ when he imbibes.—Detroit 
Free Press.

—Students at Harvard have now to obtain 
40 per cent, of every examination in tbeir 
courde, the percentage formally required being 
33$. The percentage required by tbe Uni­
versity of Toronto for pass students is only 
25, thus showing a very marked difference 
between our own and the American Univer­
sity. The low percentage required for pass 
at Toronto does the university little real good, 
for although it may attract a larger number 
of students to the college halls, the correspond­
ingly low scholarship of the past graduate», 
who manage to scrape through on the 25 per 
cent, basis will have tbe effect of making earn­
est students doubt the advantages of th# 
course, and look about them for a university 
the qualifications of whose graduates speak 
better for tbe training they have received.

Th ke Ontario 
f tbe sail-

in such

loeile
>per sense of their 
found to b« very

?re told, the 
pecially growing in great 
g Tangier they sailed due 

west as far as the Azores or Western Islands, 
where a further shipment of fruit was made.

“ dasuntil the miserable idea dawned 
that I had let her go without 
information concerning her 
tion. Questions inn 
geeted themselves
a certain dignified reserve on ber part com­
pletely repelled any advanees on personal sub­
jects- So to the last she had nreserved her 
incognita.

Over onr late dinner I told Arthur of onr 
good-bye. He growled at the tears in her 
eyes, and added savagely :

" So sign that she earee a button for yea 
—no doubt she was laaghing at yon next mo­
ment. Tears indeed—thonght

hoduty. The country waa 
hilly, ragged snd pei fectly 
in the interior, they were 
very fertile, fruits es 
Inxariacce. Ltavio

table 
would redder

soil was
Henry Kendall."

g onr ocean

—Malta mu it be a paradise for habitual 
topers. In Valette, tho capital of the island, 
there is now a grog shop to every seventy five 
inhabitants, ir eluding women and children.

of evtnt occurring in the intervén- 
fotir days onting trip. When about 

from the Azures a nor’ wester’ sprang up, 
which after a few hours fitful blowing settled 
down into

When
NOT CROWDED OUT.

At 84. Mary Cray I alighted. A groom 
came forward ; a moment more and we were 
bowling along over a fine country road, past 
the old gray church with its graveyard 
nestled in the very hesrt of the poorer 
tages ; past the rapid river Cray, dear to fol 
lower# of old Izaak, and down the pretty 
winding road toward a large gronp of trees 
at the extreme end of this quaint Kentish 
village. A drive of lees than half an hour 
brought oe to the lodge gales, then a moment

A Galveston poet came into the sanctum 
hurriedly, with a copy of theNeir«inhishand, 
and goiog up to the editor remarked :

” I did not

A STIFF 6PANKINO OALR,
you couldn’t 

eee her-very pretty little trick that—bah ! 
I tell you it’a nonsense, all women do that 
sort of thing—I have 
times."

After this rather depressing btatemeut I 
kept my own oontidence, and ere long La 
Mystère died out of oar conversation, thoagh 
not oat of my heart. Indeed. I found my

which blew steadily for twelve days, straining 
the steamer’s timbers, and making them 
creak in a way which struck terror to the 
eoule of the Italians who kept huddled to­
gether in their quarters in the middle deck. 
Daring all this time the hatches were nailed 
down, and the sea swept over the decks with-

I dm not notice my little poe 
‘Golden Tints of Expiring Autumn,* 
it was crowded out."

m on the 
I suppose

ci,:
seen them scores cf

" No; it was crowded in."
" I don’t see it."
“ Look in the waste-baaket. That’s where 

it was crowded in."—Galveston News.
<\Mr. Kendall was

The ship


