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impurities and poisonous elements, and thus removes the cause. _
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plmples, blackbeads, .eﬁ.m\. and qily skin add handt.
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- prevented and cused by that most effective of all Skin Purifiers and Beautifiers, the celebrated
Cuticura Soap. Incomparably supericz to all other skin and "complexion soaps, while rivais
Yog in delicacy and purity the most expeasive of toilet and nurscry soaps.  The only freventive f -
i.:Tammation and clogging of th[ara. thecanse f mt/and Slsmishes. Price, 356
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A THWARTED REVENGE.

A ROMANCE OF THE GOLD FIELDS.

BY JONN C. COLLIER.
I

1 tell you, boys,” said old Saul looking
keenly into the depths of the pan which he
had been dexterously twisting—** T tell you
there ain’t the colour of gold in this ’ere
¢laim now. I guess it’s played out.” And
he angrily tossed the worthless mud and
dirt from his pun, and flung thelatter down
by hisside.

The rest of ua laid down our tools and
looked blankly at the speaker.

*No,” he went on, removing his pipe from
his lips ; *“ not even the colour of gold.
reckon we'd better shift clsewhere straight
s way. Wat's the good of hanging around
here 7"

** No good atall,” agreed Pete—** nogood
atall.  We can’t live on sand,” looking at
the long streteh of harren waste ahout us.
** Nor”—pointing to a great reef of bare
vacks a few yards off—** nor on stones.”

Old Saul nodded his head sagely.

** What 1 ses is ”—put in another of our
party—** what I ses is just what Saul ses.

:t’s hump our swags.”

**Well” Ibegan, when a melodious voice
interrupted me:

“Good morning, What
luck ?” it said.

I looked up in surprise, and the speaker,
a tall handsome Spaniard, nodded pleastnt-
1

Camaradocs.

to me.
““ Ah,” he asked, turning to Saul, “‘ancw
chum, eh ?”

*“ Yes,” Saul grunted ; “‘ouly heen with
us a week.”

** 802" the man shrugged his shoulders,
‘“and tired already, my friend?”

** No, not tired,” I answered ; ** but dis-
heartened.”

“Why?
*“ Why ?” broke in Saul; *‘‘so'd any-
body he. Never the color o' gold, and

work, work, work, 'till the sweat runs o’
yer ‘cele, and not a peg forit. Itain'tall
dinkum with us, sicknor.”

Again the Spaniard shru%ged his should-
ers, and then, with a smile he passed on.

*“Who's that toff?” [ asked assoon as he
was out of earshot.

**Oh,” and one of the diggers laughod.
1 don’t kaow whohe is, hut I know who
he reckons he i3. Guess he thinks he's the
hoss, and is running this field on his own
hook.”

““That sort, eh?” and I elevated my eye-
brows.

“Aye. He dacs give hissclf a few aira.
He's a-hanging arter old Anstill's darter
they say.”

“ She's far too good for the likes of him,"”
I cried hotly.

A gencral laugh was raised by my chums
at my expense. Although I had only been
on Crooked Creek gold field for a week my
heart for six days out of seven had heen en-
slaved by her charms.

As tar asI could prevent it, I determined
that the Spaniard should never win her.

1 stood looking after the foreigner until
an intervening shingle shanty shut him from
view ; and then, with a sigh, I picked up
my pick and listlessly stuc%s it into a tuft of
coarse, Wiry, grass near.

01d Saul laughed.

‘¢ Never mind, chum,” he chuckled, *¢ the
reaser’s got the running now—cos why?

o's got the nickers, It's no good o'a man
a-sticl inﬁ s cap to’'rds Ida Anstill without
them. [’ye sce?” and he gavo a savage
kick at the pan which sent it clanging and
‘angling twenty or thirt'y yards off.

4 Never mind, Saul,” cried Pete, as he

quietly gathered his mining implements
together ; ** wo must go on the Wallaby
track agin, that's all. Mcbbe we'll strike it
rich nex’ time.”

The others, following Dote’s example,
commenced arranging their swags prepara-
tory to strapping them upon their backs.
Then Pete turned to me :

“Come on, Cockney,” he laughed ;
“hump yer swag. Let’s prospect a little
higher up country. This ficld’s a goner.
'.I‘hgr’ ain't a sprat's worth o’ washin’ in

I looked abont me. All around me, with
the exception of the rock before mentioned,
stretched the great sandy waste, glittering
beneath the blinding glare of the sun. Here
and there about were dotted the shanties—
rough, wooden affairs—and ragged tents of
the miners. Away on a slight incline he-
hind me a few huts and dumpies—dignified
by the title of a ‘““‘mining scttlement " —
clustered together, and in the very midst
stood the long, low, whitewashed shed,
known as Anstill’s store.

““Come on, Cockney,” said l'ete, as he
hurled a tuft of wiry grass into the crooked
yellow stream which gave the gold ficld ns
name ; “‘pack up yer swag it you're coming
with us.”

I'tooked toward the store again, and in
moment [ decided tostay where I was, be
my luck what it would.

** I shall stop here a little longer,” [ an-
swered.

My chums burst inte hoarse pcals ot
laughter.

““My eye!” Saul shricked, ¢ Cockney’s
fair struck this time !”

* What do you mean 7"

* What does we menn, pards ? What does
wemean? Ha! ha! That's prime! Just
as if we ain’t bin aver the same ground our-
selves! Mebhe we ain’t. hin struck wi' a
pair o' peerty blue cyes. Mebbe we has,
c¢h? Why, love yer,it'sas plain as yer face,
Cockney, and, hivin knows, that's plain
enough. \When's the weddin’ cairds a-goin
ter be issooed. Mebba we'll git our dress
soots ready.”

[ did not reply, and after the hoys had
Innghed themselves hoarse, Pete said :

““Never mind Cuckney, we knows yer
sectet.  Miss Anstill’shit yer hard, I know,
and we wishes yer luck.”

Saul atretched out a horny hand to me.

*“Shake,” he said, “‘good luck to ye.
Cut the greaser oul.  As the poetses ses,
* Adoo.”’

I clasped his extended band ara wrung
it cordially. Then the rest of themy came
round, and | shook hands with each.

Then with their last wishes for ** good
luck,” and Peter’s advico to *“ keep my eye
on the Spaniard” ringing in my ears, [
stood and watched them as—with their
** gwags” neatly folded on their backs, and
their ¢ billies” in their hands—they slouch-
ed in a gloomy, dejected fashion, through
the one atraggling strect of the town,” and
set off across the sands.

Then, with another sigh, and a glance
towards the store, I turned, and striking
my pick into the ground commenced to tear
up the dirt and soil at my feet.

I cannot tell how 1t ali hippened —it
seemed more like & dream. All that I know
is—that when I ceased tilling and twisting
my pan, and looked at the residuum from
which the water had drained,all that I know
is that I saw—gold !

I dug and delved like mad after that,
and at every washing the precious metal
seemod morc plentiful. I kept on
into the night, and then, at last utterly
worn and weary, I looked up to the
{full southern moon, and rcolised that I had
““struck itrich." and that Ida Anstill might
—now that 1 was on the road to wealtg—
yot be mine. I had only onme rogret—that

my chums, even then tramping dejectedly
along somewhere in the solitude, were not
with me to share my luck.

During the next few days I worked hard
with pick and pan, keeping the knowledge
of my good fortune to myeelf, and every
evening burying the day’s findings in «
quiet corner of my hut,

Only once, since my chum's departure
had I seen the Spaniard, and then, with a
mere nod, he had ed me, without ap-
parently noticing that I wasalone, or that
my companions had left me,

One night, after a rapid and rough cal-
culation of m:yburicd treasurc—a calcalation
which afforded me the pleasant knowledge
that I was a tolerably rioh man—I went
for a quiet ramble across the still heated
sandy fielda.

The moon was at the full, and all things
were as though lying in a bath of silver.
Finally I turned my foolal,cll)s in the direc-
tion of the rocks, and, clambering up their
rugged face, J flung mysclf down in a small
hollow, leant back, and gave mysclf up en-
tirely to thinking, and the quict cnjoyment
of my heloved pipe.

From thing to thing my thoughts went
flitting. Now I was back in the diamond
mines at Kimberley—which I had only left
behind me a few weeks previous—and then
I was amongst ny relations in dear, dirty
London. But each time, by some strange
force,not wholly unexplainable, my thoughts
again reverted to the sweet face and lovely
cyes of Ida.

Although | had never spoken above adoz-
en words to her, I was hopelessly—no, not
quite hopelessly—in love with her. She,
probably, had never given a second thought
to me, and yet [——

What was that ?  Something —1 could not
tell what-—suddenly broke in on iy musings
and, with a start, 1 was recalled to myselt.
I sat up and listencd.

There it was again, and in a moment [
was serambling madly over the rocks, to-
wards the taad that wound hetween thee.

‘“ Help ! Help ! Help "

1t was a woman's voiee, and 1 acrambled
madly on. Then at.last, withaqiiet “Thank
Heaven ! [ dropped into the road.

It was soddark there, heing hordered hy
rockson cither side, that I could not distin.
guish anything. Again I listeoed—strain-
ing my ears in the endeavour to hear what
my eyes could not see.

A faint rusiling on my right mademe tnen
in that direction, and then again the woman
shricked.

Inamoment I recognised the vaice, and
my heart seemed to ccase its beating. It
was Ida's

‘“Help! help ' she shrieked again.
“ Roderigues, you cur you—"'

“Sileuce,” another voice cried. *“You
she-eat, you vixen, be silent !’

*\Vhere are you? \Vhero are you!" 1
shouted,running over in the direction of the
voices. ‘‘Helpia here ! ItisI! Cockney!
Miss Austill 1"

The sound of scuffling increased, and [
heard a faint gurgling, followed by an angry
voice, sayinq :

“You will have the whole colony here,
and [—Ah 1"

In the blackness I managed to grip the
man’s collar, and I forcibly tore him away
from the girl.

“Run ! Run, Miss Anstill I shouted.
¢ He shall not hurt yov now 1”

The pattering of fcet followed, and I
knew tgmt the girl had followed my instruc-
tions, and running her hardest towards the
end of the rock shadowed road.

Then the fellow whom I was holding en-
goged all my attention. The way ho strug-
gled and swore was somethingawful. From
side to side wo swayed ; he endeavouring to
tear himself from me, and I endeavouring Lo

hold him ; and at lasc, by some mischance, [
was thrown. The fellow broke away
from me and tore his hardest atter the
girl.  Ina moment I was on my feet again,
and after him.

At the end of the road I aould discern a
strip of moon-whitened wasto beyond. and
already I could see the formof Miss Austill's
flying figure standing out like a silhonetto
against 1t.

I'hroathed a sigh of rehel @ another mom-
entaad she would be out in the full tlood of
the moonlight and comparatively safe.

But still 1 ran on—and then, beiore [
could stay my conrse, i pair of strong, mus-
cular arms encompasscd me.

180, a voice nissed, and the spedker’s
breath came hot on my cheek, **Sa, Cock-
ney, yon would interfers witha gentleman’s
love-making "

My blood rose te fever heat, and went
bubbling through my veins,

“ You cur, to insult a woanan,” ¢ said
struggling to free myself. * Let me go !

The Spaniard laughed hoarsely,

“ You have thwarted me this tim« " ha
cried, “‘but you shall not dn sougain. [
will kill you !

He loosened me somewhat, as he put his
hand down to draw his knife, and in that
wstant I tore mysclf trec.

Fiven as his knife glistened in the air, [
sprang forward, and, launching out, dealt
a terrific blow at his handsome face. By the
terrible oath that followed, and the pain in
my knuckles, I knew that my blow had gone
home.

¢ Maledicta ! the man hissed :
English dog. I will kill you.”

He rushed towards me, and again [ sprang
aside and launched out.

So the unequal fight wen'onin thegloom;
but at last, the Spaniard, apparently tired
of it, for, with n last threat, ho suddenly
turned and fled.

“You

)8}

Although I did not mention a word toany
of the men on the diggings regarding the

foregoing incident, it. by some means—pro-
bably throngh Miss Anstill—hecame public
property.

Ahout noon, on the following day, the
Spaniarl sauntered np tamy claim, and,
with bia handa in his pockets, watched me
at work for awhile.

At last 1 ceased in my labours, and, lean.
ing on my pick handle, f rcturned his look.

< Well, what do you want ?” I asked.

The man’s dark face flashed angrily.

““\What?” he asked, ' Whatia toprevent
me shooting you where you stand 2"

Irapidly slid my disengaged hand round
to my hip pocket.

“\Want of pluck, and fear of the sheriff's
rope,” 1 apswered.

“Ha! Would you insult me?” The
Spaniard snarled, and half-drew one of his
hands from his pocket.

But [ had him covered : as quick s s
fiash my revolver was out,

““Not this time, Roderignes,” Llanghe *,
“Put your hand back.”

\vith an oath the Spaniard replaced his
haand.

¢ You have the drop on me this time,” ho
cricd. “I didn't know you were armed.”

“Yousco Iam,” I answered. * Aftor
that little affair last night I decided to be
prepared for you.”

“Never fear 1"  Roderigues shrugged hix
ghouldera. ¢‘ Ishalinot be hereabouts now;
you—and that finicky wench—are too inuch
for me.”

I gave vipt toathoroughly English ¢ Hue

il

< ch." the Spaniard went on, “ard if %
will do you any good, I will tell you why.
The men have given me two hoursto closr
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eme. Ah! You laugh at that. Never
mind, my day will come. You shall suffer
yet—you :\n({hcr,” and he pointed back.
wards to the store.

“‘I'he best thing that you can do,” ] said,
frmly, ““is to go. It's rather tiring work
hero holding my shooter up like this; and
may-be. I'might accidentally pull tho trig-
ger, and blow a hole through you.  Clear
out !”

‘I'be Spaniard flashed a look of demoniacal
batred at me, and then, with his head be-
tween his shoulders, moved slowly away.

At the end of the straggling byway, he
stopped, turned, and shook histist at me.

¢ Remember,” he shrieked, ¢ I will have
revenge. Iwill nritlw;r forgiv*c, nor f:)rget."

- -

The two months following the Spaniard’s
cjectment slipped peacefully away.

Duy by day my hoard of gold under the
carthen floor of my hut had increased, and
at last, emboldened theroby, I had declared
my passion to the storckeeper’s fair daugh-
ter. With many blushes, and down-castings
of the cyes, she listened to my fervent, bug
unpolished declaration, as we wandered side
by side about the moonlight diggings.

*“Oh, Cockney,” she cried, suddenly

ointing as she spoke to the ridge of rocks
]’;ing like a bolt in the whiteness, *‘Ob,
Cockney, was it really you that saved me
from that detestable Roderignes ?”

1 replied that it was, expressed my deter-
mination to do the same thinga thousand
times over were it necessary.

¢ Oh, I hope it never will be,” she cried,
laughingly ; and then, suddenly hecomiry
grave,she added, ** and 1 have never thank-
ed you for that act. Oh! how can I show
my grafitnde?”

T dan't know whether Ida intended it,
but it was the very opening for which 1
was longing.

*“ By Deing my wife,” I said. ¢ Miss An.
still—Ida—I—I love you.” I caught her
round the waist, and drew her towards me.
¢ Will you—do you care for me—only—only
alittle bit?”

Ida looked quickly up at me.

* Well,” she said, slowly, teasingly, I do
like youa litele bit, and —"

What the remainder of her speech was to
he will never be kaown, for when she had
got that far I drew her madly tome and
seale:d her mouth with kisses.

$OW ! Jda shrieked, suddenly clutching
my arm, * Look ! Look ! \What is that ?”

I lo- ket in the direction that she pointed
but saw nothing but the white, moonlit
sands, and the ridge of black rocks.

1 okee uoCing, my dear,” 1 answered,
W s iy

O L eried, and her hand on my
arn bembled s L Let us go back at once, I
am so =sofrightened.”

S Dat what did yon see?” 1 queried
aguin.

* Oh,” and she shuddered, **let us get
Yome,"” and ghe commenced drvagging e
after her. *“I saw three men skulking along
by th= rocks there, and one of them was—
was Roderigues.”

“ Well,” I laughed, hoping by merriment
Lo allay her fears, * Well, let us get him
quick.  The boys will make short work of
him, I reckon.”

Half an hour later the diggers were
scouring the plain and the surrounding
«ands, but discovered no signs of the men,
and «t last, worn and wency, and fully
convinced that 1da had been deceived, they
returned.

Iv,

One evening, abont a weck after the
fright, as I was standing at the bar in
Anstill’s store, a stranger came hastily in,
and, looking around, asked one of the by-
standers which was Cockney.

I was immediately pointed out, and the
man addressed himself to me.

*Will you please come dows, at once,
to _the hut beyond the ridge ?” he said.
¢ Old Saulis there and wants to see you,
Heis dymng.”

0ld Saul wy first Australisn chum-—he
whom 1 had pictured astrudging along with
the others through the bush—here—and
dying.

Ina moment 1 answered the fellow,

I will come nt once,” I answered ; and
the man, evidently pleased with his suc-
cess, hastened ofl.

I turned to the bar to bid old Anstill
good night when I canght a glimpsre of Ida'’s
face, white and awestricken, peering at me
from a door behind him.  Directly our eyes
wet she beckoned me, and I went into the
scom where she was.

' Darling,” she said, direetly T entered ”
¢t if you love me, don’t stir from lere alone
to-night. I heard what that stranger said.

lie. Old Saulis not there. It is
only éoms wickedness planned by that
Spaniard, Roderigues.”

**I1da,” I remonstrated,quietly, ** this is
nonsense. You really must shake such
thoughits out of your head, It—-"

¢ 1 can prove what I say,” Ida broke in,
d9termmedly ; and, crossing the room, she
picked up a " letter, which ehe pressed into
my hand.

* Read it,” she said, firmly. ** It is for
my father, and is from oid Saul himself.
You will see by it that he has left Australia,
and by this time is doubtless far out at sca.
He has decided to return to the Cape, and
go up to the diamond fields again.”

I looked from the letter to Ida, and back
again inastonishment. Then it all gradually
dawned on me. It was really, as she said,
alla planned affair, Roderigues must be at
the bottom of it.. To reach the hut, at
which the stranger said old Saul lay, I
should have to go through the rocky road-
way ; and what hbetter place could the
cowardly Spaniard have whercin to wait and
murder me ?

Realising the danger that I had escaped,
and filled with admiration for my loved one’s
thoughtfulness, I embraced her.

¢ [da, my dear,, I said at last, * I really
must go. f'tis getting late. Why,” looking
up ai the clock, *“ I declare it is quice an
h-ur since that rascal washere. 1 must he
quick. I will get the boys out, and, never
fear, we will lny Roderigues and his triends
by the heels to-uight.”

Then, after a farewell kiss, I re-entered
the bar, and in a few minutes had related
the whole affair to the men still clusteved
there. With stern faces and muttered oaths
they listened to my recital. When I had
concluded, hoarse cries for vengeance
arose.

*¢ Let us go for him ! shoated one tall,
bearded digger.  ““ A rat like him would
soon he a terror.  The skeetors are allurs a
bigger nuisance than the lions.”

¢ Jist so,” cried another, whilst I noticed
a third significantly coiling up a length of
rope Lhat lay near.

** Well boys,” I shouted ““ we musn’t lose
time. To-morrow the police shall have the
skulking hound '

The man with the rope chuckled grimly.

*Mebbe.” he said. *'l'any rate they
can have as much of him as will be left.”

Ther wo all trooped through the door,
and, at a dog trot, actoff towards the rocks.

We had traversed about half the distance
when o couple of reports rang shrilly out
upon theair,

“Hullo I cried ; ** what’s that mean?”

“some mistake, I expect,” auswered the
man nearest me. *‘ Let's hope that the
greaser has shot hisself.”

* No such luck ! put in another, who had
overheard this remark.

*“Hullo?" he suddenly shricked. ¢* Look
thar ! Quick, boys, the birds have flown.”

Away in the distance a couple of black
specks could be seen moving rapidly across
the whiteness,

In ¢ moment the men split into two par-
tics, one racing after the flying pair, while
therest, myself included, dashed into the
black shadow of the roadway belween the
rocks,

Half way through I slumbled over some
object lying in my path, and wentsprawling
into the road.

As [ serambled to my feet aguin one of
the men struck a match, and by its faint,
yellow flicker I discovered that I had fallen
over the recumbent figure of a man.

“Hat" cried one one of the diggers;
‘“that’s one o’ Roderigues’ gang, I bet.
Mecbbe there's been a split in the cabbynet,
and, consckently, some shooting. Let's
carry him into the open, boys, and see who
he is. He's as dead as Sydney beer, nny-
way.”

Two of the crowd rapidly picked the hody
up, and carried it rapidly through the pass
and out to the moonlit snnds, on which they
laid it.

1 stooped and looked at the grey, dead
face, all besmeared with blood from the hul
let-hole in the temple.

“tigod Heaven!” I grasped. ** Miss
Anstill was right, boys. 1t is Roderigues,”

“JJooroar !’ cried the men in chorus.
¢ Good riddance to bad rubbish!” whilst
the man with the rope added : * Then I've
curricd this haltar for nuthink, eh 2

A faint shout from across the sands made
the hoys turn, and away in the distance we
could see our chums hurrying towards us
with o prisoner.

At las% they came up with us, and I im-
mediately recognised the man they had
caught as the stranger who had brought me
the falee message.

When I stepped up and looked at him he
smiled,

“Hang it ! he cried. *Didn’t we hit
you acter all?”

In o minuto- I understood the situation ;
by some fortunate mistake the men had shot
their employer instead of me. I waved my
hand in the direction of the corpse, and ono
of the diggers led their prisoner up to it.

Dircetly his eyes (ell on it he gave vent to
& har h, callous laugh.

“ Well I'm blest,” he cried ; “if we didn’t
shoot the wrong 'un, Roderigues must have
walked into his'own trap.”

And so it turned ont.

It appeared that when tho messenger had
roturned from giving mwe the false message,
Rodcrigues had stationed him  amongst
the rocks on one side of the road, and his
companion (who had managed to get cloar
away) on the other, with instructions, to
shoot me as I came along, But, as time
}mssed and I did not turn up, the Spaniard
had  become suspicions regarding his wan,
and sauntered down the roadway himself.
In the darkness he had been mistaken for
nie, the man had fired, and—well, Justice
works its ends in many strange ways !

A hurried consultation was held as to
what was to be the end of our pr..oncr.
Some were forshooting, others foc havging ;
but the majority inclined to wercy. la the
end the man wasordered to clear on at once
on pain of instant death. This he did.
Rodarigues was buried in the soft, yicldlug
sand, and we returncd to the store. What
followed I need not deseribe in detail, Jda,
of course, was delighted to sce me back
safe. The pistol reports had alarmed her,
and her father was cqually delighted to hear
that the Spaniard was Jead. Then I retired
into the little room behind the bar with Ida,
and there I told her of my good fortune in
the doserted claim, and—well, we were mar.
ried three months later,

—_—e—
Escapes Deiciency,

That Europa will be short of bread this
year is a statoment universally admitied.
According to tholatest andsoberest estimates
Great Britain will require 160,000,000 bush-
els, I'rance nearly as much, Gennany will
have a large deficienzy while the quantity
required to supply the other countries of
Western Furope will probably bring up the
total European demand to about 400,000,000
bushels. 'I'»supply this difficiency India
will pcobably Le able to send out 50,000,000
bushels, Canada is expected to be able to
spare 22,000,000, Australia and South Amer-
ica will also have some to export, while
many estimate that the United States wiil
have a surplus of over 200,030,000 bushels,
This will still leave about 100,000,000
bushels of a deficiency. Must it be
inferred  therefore that stavvation  will
result ? Not necessarily. None need starve
who can secure corn and of this grain the
United States expecis to have a large
amount, probably 200,000,000 bl)mhgls,

England's Asian Railway.

With the completion of the Khojak Tun-
nel another link is forged of thutline which,
inthe years {0 come, will probably be known
as the Great Contral Asian Railway, uniting
the Lastand the West,and girdting hati the
world's circumference with rails. ~ The un.
dertaking, which has not it equal in India,
was the outcome of one of threo projects
submitted to the Government of India, and
was the one specially recommended by the
enginecr-in-chief. Under this projest tho
line from Killa Abdulla is continued GO
mites from Quetta, into the Khojak [Mss,
piercing the Khwaja Amran Range, and
finally cstablishing a temporary terminus
on the Chaman plain. he Secretary of
State cordially indorsed the Government of
India’s approval, with the result that the
first sod of this great wort wag turnad in
December, 1887. 1t was estimated that the
line, thot 1and the itant works
would cost about 131 lacs, but an additonal
scven miles having been sanctioned later on
the Chamon side, 12 facs more had to he
added to the original eatimate, bringing the
total to 143 lacs. The tunnel, the great
engineering work of the scheme, is wvout
two and a half miles in langth, and is pre-
eminent us the longest in Asia. .

Many and appalling wero the ditlicultics
which surrounded its formation. The tun-
nel itself ia responsiblo for & considerable
increaso in the expenditure, bringing the
sam total to 152 lacs, or nine lacs above the
estimate.  Fuel for working the boring ma-
chines, a very considerable item, was maae
all the more expensive by the action of the
Northwestern Railway, which enhanced
the rates of carringe after the works were
bLegun, aud into the coffers of which went
most of the excess.  Extra arching was an-
other item, and thiws as due to she looso
nature of the strata inside the mountain—
contrary to what might have heen anticipat-
cd from an examination of the surfuce. And
urain, when within 100 yards of completion
when every one concerned was rejoicing to
think that the two ends would meet, by a
most unfortunate picce of Juck n vertical
stratum of clay charged with water was met,
and out of it came pouring « torrent of water
and mud av the rate of several hundred gal
lons a minute. Even now water still iasues
from this part of the tunnel, but notin very
considerable quantities. This unforesecen
circumstance retarded the tunnel work for
six months.  All along the work had been
carried on most rapidly, and ns much as 37
yards a week was done at a face. Tho cost
is less per yard than that of any of the larg-
er Alpine tunnels, such, for instance, as the
Mont Cenis, St. Gothard, or the Arlberg,
although these had the immense advaatage
of unlimited water-power for driving their
machinery, In the Khojak vhe rockdrilling
machinery used was Schram’s. The rope
inclines over the mountain were features in
the work. These were built to facilitate the
tra; t of material from one side of the

available for export if y. I
it is  known that Buropean populaions
consume root crops largely in place of wheat,
especially when the latter is scavce and
dear, It is believed by competent authori-
ties that the consumption of wheat has
varied as much as two bushels per capita in
France and some other countries without
anything approaching faomine or general
starvation. If there shonld be such a de-
crease in the consumption during tho coming
year the quantity required for 200,000,000
people would Dbe 400,000,000 bushels less
than the usual supply, which would balance
the expected deficiency of wheat and yet
no famine or world wide distress would re-
sult. The real difficulty with the Europeans
will be to find money to pay for the food
which the other countries of the world will
have to give. Unfortunately it happens
that the deficiency occurs at a time when
the industries of Eurcpe are particularly
depressed. This means that labor will not
find ae great remunoration as formerly,which
of course means less money to buy bread.
‘The American Wool Reporter calls atten-
tion to one of the absurdilies of the present
United States tarill which has been brought
to tho notico of Boston wool dealers, If
Canadian wool is washed on the sheep’s
back, and then shorn, it is subject toa duty
of twelve conts per pound when it enters
the United States, But the water on the
sheep ranges in this country i3 exceedingly
cold, and it is looked upon as a cruelty to
the sheep to foree them into it for the pur-
pose of washing them, If the wool is washed
after shearing, although no cleanor then
than by the other methad, it is subicct to »
duty undor he present law of thirty-six
cents, and this, too, on wool which is worth
only from thirty-three to thirty-five cents a
pound. Of course, undersuch circumstances,
it is obvious that the feelings of the shccg‘r
respecting cold water will not be very much
considered.

range to the other, and ran up the hillsides
ata gradient of one in two and ahalf. They
carricd a total of three-quarters of ¢ millicn
tons of material.

As originally intended, the tunnel was to
be completed by October, 1890, but the
worle was delayed for the reasons alrcady
mentioned, ana also by the severity of the
winter of 1890-°01.  Within four months 43
inches of rain fell, most of it in the form «f
snow, recharging the mountain range with
water. The winter cold was unprecedented,
24 degrees below freezing heing registered
during the night, while the maximum during
the duy was only 36 degrees, Theresult was
excessive mortality among the coolies, and
no fewer than a fourth of those employed—
that is to say, 1,000 men out of 4,000—lost
their lives during that one winter, A regi-
ment of fpioneers was quartercd near the
mouth of the tunnell, and rendered good
service ; their presence, moreover, was in-
valuable in keeping in check the lawless
Pathans and members of other cqually sur-
bulent tribes, from which the labor was en-
tirely recruited. From these facts a good
idea may be formed of the immensity of the
work that was 8o quictly and yet soexpedi-
tiously carricd onaway on that remote
frorticr,

It is snid that the bishop of London went
Lo see one of his parishioncrs, a lady with a
prodigious family which had recently bheen
increased.  As he rose to Jeave, the lady
stopped him with :

 Put. yau haven't scen my last baby.”

“No,” he quickly replied, ““and I never
expect to.”

Then it is stated, he fled.

Adamg’ Tutti Fratti Gaw is entitled to
especial praise and recognition the Ameri-
can Analyst, Soll by all druggists and
confectioners. § conts,



THHR TADIES JOURIV.AL.

The English Park Fawn.

“ Defence de chasser  is probably the
origin of tho ansient term of venery which
heads the notices during May and June at
the gates of the Royal deer-parks, request-
ing that during the ‘“ fencemonths ” visitore
will prevent their dois from disturbing the
deer. It is reasonable that the respite
formerly granted from the persecution of
the hunter, should still be enforced to gecure
thedeor from the yelping terriers of thonght-
less London, for it i8 in the months of May
and June that the fawns of both the red and
fallow deer are born. In June, whon Rich.
mond Park is in its fullest sylvan beauty,
and the young fern is up, the three main
herds into which thesovonteen hundred head
of deer in the park usually divide, are
broken ap. The stags have shed their horns,
and stcuraway in small parties into the
«uiet parts of the park until their new ant-
lers arc grown, and the docs and hinds are
severally ocoupicd in the most anxious care
of their fawns, 1t is not until some wecks
after their birth that theso beautiful little
creatures ore secn in any number by the
chance visitor to the park. Though both the
red and fallow fawns can follow their hinds
within o few minutes of their birth, the care.
ful mothers hide them in tho tall fern or
patches of rushes and nettles, and it is only
the older fawns that are seen lying iu the
open ground or trotting with the herds.
When the fawn is born the mother gentley
pushes it with her nose until it lies down in
the fern, and then goes away and watches
from a distance, only returning at intervals
to feed it, or, if the wind changes or rain
threatens, Lo draw it away to moresheltered
ground. They are naot only most affection-
wte, but also most courageous mothers. Not
long ago, a carringe was being driven along
the road which skirts the wooded hiil upon
which the White Lodge stands. ‘I'hereis »
congiderablo space of flat, open ground be-
tween the wood and the road ; but a young
red deer hind which was watching her first
calf was 80 excited by the barking of a
collie dog which accompanied the curriage,
that she ran down the hill and attacked and
wounded the Cog with her forefeet, until she
drove it for refuge under the carviage. As
she continued to bar the road, the curriage
was tnrned round and driven back, but was
all the way followed by the hind until it
left the park by the Robin Hood Gate.
Gilbere White mentions o similar attack
made on a dog in dofonce of her fawn by
ore dof the half wild hinds in Wolmer Forest.
““Some fcllows,” he writes, **suapecting
that a calf new-fallen was deposited in
certain spot of thick fern, went with a lurch-
er to surprise it, when the parent-hind rush-
¢d out of the break, and taking a vust epring,
with all her feet close togother, pitched
upon the neck of the dog, and broke it !”

The oak-grove upon the sides, and the
thick fern upon the flat top of the White
Lodge Hill, are the most likely spots in
which to find the hidden fawns, Tho red-
deer zeem to prefer the patchies of tall rushes
which grow among the onks ; and the fallow,
the thicker shelter of the fern. There are
also tall netile-beds ronud the onclosure, in
which tho Jeer are fed in the winter, and
where in summer lumps of rock-salt are laid
for them to lick. These uninviting nettle-
beds ave, strange to say, favorite laycltes
with the fallow hinds, and in them the
writer hag more than once found a sleeping
fawn,

It would be difficult to see a prettier pic-
ture of young sylvan life than a red deer
fawn lying iu onc of the patches of rushes
among the oaks. Unlike the full grown red
deer, the fawns are beautifully spotted with
white, and tho color of the coat is a bright
tan, matching the dead oak leaves which are
piled among the rushes. If the spectator
approaches from the leeward side, hie ma
come within a few feet of the fawa, which
lies curled up, with its head resting on its
fank. Presentlyitraisesits head,and looks
atils visitor with grave, wide open eyes,
and if not disturbed, will go to sleep again.
Otherwige iv bounds up unﬁ iaut once joined
by the mother, whu has been standing * afar
off to wit what would be done tohim.” As
the hind and fawn trot away side by side,
the greater grace of the young animal is at
onceapparent. 'The head is smaller, the neck
and back straightor, and the cars shorter in
the fawn, and the cyeis Jarger and even
more dark and gentle. The fawus of the
fullow decer are quite as distinct in appear-
«nce from those of the red deer asare the
full-grown animals of either kind, both in
color and shape. There are three varicties
of fallow-deer, and though these arc often
members of the same herd, the fawns of each
scetn genceally to retain the color of the
mother, the davk, mousc-colored hinds hav-
ing dark fawns, the white hinds cream-
colored fawns, while the young ot the com-
mon spotted variety aro white, mottled with
Yight-fawn color, which gradually takes later

the dappled huo of the parent-hind. Occa-
sionally a very light fawn may beseen,which
is probably a cross between the white and
dappled varieties, But none of the fallow
deer fawus have the grace of the red-deer
cali; they are loss deor-like, and, in some
respects, espooiatly by their long, thick legs,
they suggestt o week-old lamb ; while the
hes is more rounded, and the muzzle less
pointed than in the red-deer. They secin
Lo leave the fern and join their mothers
eaclier than their larger cousins, and are
shyer and less casy of approach,—a wildness
which seems diflicult to account for in the
young of a speciea which has been domesti-
cated for 80 many centuries. In order to
approach them ncarly, it i3 as well to take
the precausion of wn{king up from the lee-
ward side. Evon park deer seldom become
wholly indifferent to the scont of man ; o
score of hinds and fawns may be lying scat-
tered under the oaks on the hill-side guriu
a hot Juno day, enjoying the breoze an
shude, and plainly unwilling to move, Yot
if a stranger pass to windward of them, they
will all rise, and when he comes in sight,
move off Lo a distance. Sowhen in the win-
ter, the keeper whom they know brings the
hay to their feeding enclosure, they will
scent him froma distance, and gather round
the feeding-pen almost liks cattle, some even
venturing to pick up the hay as he throws
it from the fork. But if a stranger be with
him, not a deer will enter the onclogure, and
few will appear in sight. Like wild deer,
they seem to have greater mistrust of the
danger which they can scent than of any ob-
jeet which they can see.

At the end of summer, when the fawns
are weaned and the stags have grown their
antlers, the herds re-unite, and in Septem-
ber the battles begin among the stags for
the mastery of thegreatest number of hinds,
Then among the oaks of Riohmond Park
there are forerunnets of the fights be-
iween the stags which are scen a month
later on the Scolch mountains. The
writer onco witnessed & struggle of the
kind, when belated in Richmond Park,
about Y oclock on a moonlight
night in September. The moon was up
over the Wimbledon hills, and the acene
near the pool by the Sheen Gato wasbeauti-
ful, and he sat down by a Lree to watch the
night. Ib a few minutes a stag came up to
the pool and challenged, and was nnswered
by another from the vulley, which soon
trotted up to theotherside of the pond. In
a few minutes they charged, and the crash
of horns was loud and startling in the still
autumn night. Aftera long scutlle the new.
comer wos defeated and chased down the
slope towards the brook. It ison the flats
by the brook between tho Roehampton and
Robin Hood Gates that the most formidable
battles usually take place. A large stag
generally takes posscssion of the ground on
cither side of the strcam, and any invasion
of their territory is so keenly resented that
the keeper of the Roehampton Lodge has
occasionally preferred to makea very wide
circuit by the southern path to crossing the
small bridge thav lcads directly over the
brook to his usual beat in the park. When
a stag i3 seem to put out his tongue and let
it play “rapidly round his lips, it is safe
to infer that lis temper is dungerous,
and in that 2e8e it is always well
to avoid disturbing the hinds. \hen
the red-deer stagreach a certain size they
are removed from Richmond and placed in
Windsor D’ark, for greater safety to the
public. There, in Septembor, the writer has
seen as many nsei%{:ty hinds kept in sole
possession by a singla stag. At Richmoend
there are no such predominant masters of
the herd, but no one cun return from a day
spent in olaerving them without feelin
grateful to these who prevented the park
being turnod into a vast voluntecr camp
during the * female mouths.” —{London
Spectator,

When youv have spilled anything on the
stove, or milk has boiled over aud a sutioca-
ting smoke avises, eprinklo the spot with
salt and it will disappear immediately.

The Washington correspondent of the
Globe, after warning the public against sup-
posing that all the experiments now being
made by the Navy l&opurtmcnt are with
plates inade of nickel steel,and pointing out
that the purposc of the department is to ex-
periment with all plates that seem available
and appear to be at all adapted to the pur-
pose, says: *‘ Thus far tho plates from Car..
adian nickel have given most satisfaction.”
This will ke welcome news to Canadians,
who have just now more nicke! than they
koow what to do with. Shonld future ex-.

rimonts confirm the trials already made,
1t is certain that n great impetus will be
given to the Canadian industry,

The Ideal Pastor.

Clergymon and the relations that exists
between them and the poople of their con-
gregations has always been o fruitful
subject for discourse, und wide apart have
been the opinions of writers in all ages.
The chief point of contention has been as to
whether the ministers should confine their
lubors to the apiritual, or whether they
shoull go beyond and interest themsclves
in the tamporal welfare of their people.

The Rov. Dr. Hermau Adler is out with
an article on ¢ The Ideal Jewish Pastor,”
and he offera some suggestions that have o
direct bearing to the minister of ereed. Dr.
Adler saya: *It has been truly said that
the worth of a man in relstion to his fellows
depends upon the ideal which he cherishes.
A pastor to do hia duty must cver meditate
but he must not judge of events and docide
upon his course of action with theugsumption
otp sacredotal infallibility. He must huinbly
bring tho canse before God, so that striving
for the divine light he will not be wise in
his own conceit ; before hin who is the son
of right 80 that despising the woft
flatteries of an easy popularity, he will
consgider not what will be the eusicst and
pleasantest Kolicy, but what line of action
will stand the scrutiny of heaven : before
him who is the God of mercy and loving
kindness, so that the poor and oppressed
will confidently look to him for help and
for defence ; before him who worketh great
things, so that he will not fold his hands in
idleness, but will be forcver striving and
toiling, ncknowled&i:dg no masterabove himn
save the Lord his God.

¢ Momentous and paramnount as are the
spiritual interests of his flock, he will not
confine his activity to these, but devote
much anxious thought to their temporal
cendition. His sympathies and his encrgies
will not be pent up within the narrow limits
of his own pastorate, but will extend far
beyond te the lot of lus brethren in countries
afar off. Imbued as he is with o fervent
love for his country, he will work with
gladsome energy in every couse that can
tend to add to his country's welfare and
alleviate the miseries of his fellow-mea.

““ But it i3 to the spiritual claims of his
flocks that the ideal pastor will dovote his
chief solicitude. He will watch over God’s
house, imbued with the anxious desire that
the divine service held within its walls shall
enable the worshiper to realize the lofty ends
to which his communion with his father in
heaven shall serve, to purify, to consecrate,
and to elevate toa higher plane hislife out-
side the church. He will therefore strive
that every scrvice be characterised by dig-
nity and raverence, by fervor and devotion.
He will tench thata mere blind and mechan.
ical fulfillment of priestly ordinances will
not beacceptable in the eyes of the supreme,
unless they serve as a stimulusto a higher
life—a life of self-control and abstinence, a
life of nprightness and integrity.

“The cause of the children he will inost
carnestly bear in his heart, eagerly solici-
tous, that they may be won for Cod and s
law. To attam this end he will watch over
the schoola that they may ever remnain
nurserics of genuine piety and sterling vir-
tue. Nor in his care for the children of the
poor will he be unmindful of the sons and
daughters of the lvisured clusses, who stand
iu need, not less, hnt vather more urgantly,
of the wise and wholesome restraints of re-

ligion. His care will not be conlined to the
oung during tr- ¢ ‘»l' period of schooling.
i,{e will watch o'+, ¢ pupila &t that crit-

cal Yeriod when .y arelaunched upon the
world with all its lures and enticements, en-
deavoring still to instruct, to guide, to
mold.

“ He will rally round the poor and uncul-
tured, sympathizivg with them in their
struggles, mitigating their troubles, and ad-
vising them in their perplexities. Nor will
he hold sloof from those who are accounted
the spoiled children of fortune, but scek to
shame them out of their wasteful luxury and
hard selfishness.

“ And thus in accordance with the serip-
tures he will be at one and the same time a
shepherd and a watchman. A shepherd
who goes out before his llock ; a leader, not
ono who allows himaelf to bo swayed by
every ing wind of doctrine ; a man of
tender heart who gnides his shecp to green
pastures and cooling streams, carrying the
young, the waary, and the footsore in his
arms.  Anda watchman, a sentinel standing
on the lofty tower, - Futrollmg the
battlements, ever alert with eye and ear, a
vigilant f\mx‘(li&n of the citidel of religion
and morality against the surprise of every
foe ; to spread the knowledge of the uuity
of God, the supremacy of virtue, and the
brotherhood of man.”

These are tho requirements that Dr, Adler
considers necessary for the making offa true
Jewish pastor ; and it would seem that his

-—

words muy be fittingly :Lprlied to vhe candi-
dute whocssays to preach the doctrire of
uny religion apon earth,

The Coming Woman.

“What wiil the eoming woman do

To plague, perplex and interfero with ua?
Will sho torbid the fostivo chew

Apd cuspidoroe for nies dear with us?
Willaho invado with uplifted nose, .

Rtetreats whero femnlo foot. na’er went till lnte
Barroom coscey and courtroom close,

And foree reluctent man Lo ventilate ¢

Brother,and 5o I hear.

Wil the dear haunts whore manhood played

At cuchro bold and frisky seven-up—
Haunts whore so oft our reasons strayed —

To conversution teas be givon up!?
Must wo thon, all go ome to dine ("

And musLa friend in eoda pledge his mate?
Bow shall the coming man get wino

At all, if she's allowed to legislate ™

Brother, the case looks queer,

**Speak, O friend ! has the woman's sphere
The soft-soap rainbow u?hurc wo kopt herin,
Burst nnd vanished, and left her hers
W ith tho world utlurge to wiold her sceptrein
Is shic up to our Jittle gamol
And ean shic blind us, in reality,
Down to Lthe precepts, much too tame. .
We've preached Lo her for pure morality ¥
Urother, the worst 1 fear,

“ F'riend of my youth, I can no moro,
O tly with me thin lund [niquitous,
Nay,for | sce, from slioro to shore
‘The enfranchised female rise ubiquitous
Partner in purse she'll claim to be,
Logic of business she’ll outwit ugin;
Lost irom lifo iz the dead late -key, "
And lost from earth the white male citizen!
Brother, the end is near.

The Enpcror's Broken Knee,

The French papers have been printing all
kinde of stories nbout the Emperor of Ger-
many, one avowing that he was drunk when
he injured his Lnee-cap recently, but the
following told by Paris Eclaireclipses them

i

all:

On the night following the departure of
the Tmperial yacht Hohenzollern from Eng-
land the crew was beaten to quarters and
was surprised to find the quarter-deck bril-
liantly illuminated. An altar had been
erccted on the deck bearing the Old and New
Testaments and the Kaiser stood by, wear-
ing o white chasuble with a ecrozier in his
handand a black and white mitre on his
head. He read the most warlike passages
from the Testaments and invited the crew
to respond. He then preached a long sermon
au the duty of sovercigns to theic people,
the whole service lasting from 11 p.m. to2
u.m, The crew was then piped together. At
5 a.m. the Kauiger appeared on the bridge in
the uniform of a high admiral, looking ex-
tremely haggard, and, addreasing the com-
mander, gaid :  **Sir, retire to your cabin ;
1 shall take charge.”

The commander replied :  *“ Sire, permit
me to observe that we areina dangerous
passago and that it is advisable for your
Majesty's safety, as well as for that of the
crew, that a sailor rewain in command.”

The Emperor respond : ¢ Never mmd,
God will inspire me.’

The commnander bowed and vetired. The
tecond officer remaining, the Lwmperor
angrily bade him vetive, the ollicer vespect-
fuﬁy protesting.

The Emperor (hen said : ¢ You resist,
wretched creature ! You trouble the spirit
of God which is in me. This is the venge-
ance of Ged upon you!” dealing the oflicer a
heavy blow on tho cheek,

The officer turned crimson, but remained
until the IXmperor seized him by the throat
aud tried to throw him overboard. In the
struggle that followed the Fmperor fell and
broke his kaee cap.

The sailors watched the scene, paralyzed
with fear, The oceurrence was one that
cannot be forgotten. The Emperor howled
with pain, his eyes started from their
sockets. he fosmed atthe twouth, he swore
terribly, and in fact displayed all the
symptoms of madness. The officers, after
brief consultation, carried him into a cabin
padded with mattresses. Nobady was ad-
mitted except the doctor and the Empress.
Men were nccessary to help  restrain him
uatil his leg was bandaged und o straight
jacket was put on him. = The erisis lasted
three days.

D e e e

No class of human beings sufler 80 much
from the poison of foul air asinfants. Older
children and grown-up persons arc seldom
so much shut up, and the diseases by which
8o many infants die, infantile diarchuwa, con-
valsions, and infantile pneumonia, strongly
suggest the irritation likely to bo praduced
by breathing these waste-poisona; though
improper food must aiso bear & large share
of the blame. Of all the evil consequances.
however, of foul air nwae can be teawed,
more surely than phthisis or pulmona;:y sowe
samptien
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¢HE SNOW STORM.

Toward the end of 1811, atamemorial per-
tod for Russians, lived on his owa domain of
Nenaradsva the kind-hearted Gavril R. He
was celebrated in the whole district for his
hospitality and his genial character. Neigh-
borsa constantly visited him to have some-
thing to eat and drink and_to play at five
co-peck boston with his wife, Praskovia.
Some, too, wentto havealook at their
daughter, Maria, a tall, pale girl of 17. She
was an heiress, and they desired her either
for themselves or their gons.

Maria bad been brought up on French
novels, and consequently was in love. T{le
object of her affection was a poor ensign in
the army, who was now at howe in his small
village ona leave of absence. As o matter
of course, the young man reciprocated
Maria’s passion. But the pavents of bis
Leloved, noticing their mutual attachment,
forbade their daughter to even think of him
while they received hin worse than an ex-
assize judge.

Qur lovers cotrespouded, and et alone
daily in the pine wood or by the old road-
way chapel. There they vowed everlastin,
love, inveighed against fate, and exchtnge
various suggestions. Writing and talking
in this way, they quite naturaily reached
the following conclusion.

If we cannot exist apart from each other,
ana if the tyranny of hard-hearted parents
throws obstacles in the way of our happi-
ness, then can we not manage without
them? ] i

Of course this happy idea originated in
the mind of the young man, but it pleased
immensely the romantic imagination of
Maria. .

Winter set in and put a stop to their
mectings. But their correspondence became
ull the moreactive. Vladimir begged Maria
in every letter to give herself up to him that
they might get married secretly, hide for
a while, and then throw themselves at the
feet of their parents, who would, of course,
in the end be touched by their heroic con-
stancy amd say to them, “Children, come to
our arms !’

Mavria hesitated a long while, and out of
many difierent plans proposed that of flight
was for a time rejected. At last, however,
she consented. On the appointed day she
was to decline supper and retire to her room
under the plea oF a hendache, She and her
maid, who was in the secret, were then to
go out into the garden by the back stairs,
und behind the garden they would find o
siedge rendy for them, would get into it and
driven distance of five miles from Nenara-
dova to the village of Jadrimo, straight to
the church, where Viadimir would be wait-
ing for them.

On the eve of the decisive day Maria did
not sleep all night 5 she was packing and
tying up linen dresses. Nhe wiote, more-
over, o long letter to o friend of hers, a zen.
timental young lady, aud another to her
patents.  Of the latter she took leave in the
most tonching terms. She ecccused the step
she was taking by reasonofthe nnconquerable
power of love, and wound up by declaring
that she should consider # the happiest
moment of her life when she was allowed to
throw berself at the feet of her dearest par-
ents.  Sealing hoth letters with u Toulafseal
on which were engraved two flaming heatts
with an appropriate inscription, she at last
threw herself upon her bed before daybreak,
and dozed off, though cven then she was
awakened from one moment Lo another by
terrible thoughts, Tirst it scemed to her
that at the moment of entering the sledge
in order to go and get married, her father
stopped her,and with crucl ra pidity dragged
her over the snow, and threw her into a dark,
bottemiless cellar—down which she fell head-
long with an indescribablo sinking of the
heart., Then she saw Viadimir lying on the
grass, pale and bleeding, with his dying
breath he implored her to  make haste and
marry him. Otber hideous and senseless
visions floated before her one after another.
Finally she rose paler than usual and with
a real headache.

Both her father and her mother remarked
ber indisposion. Their tender anxiety and
constant Inquiries, **What ia the matter
with you, Masha—are you iill 7’ cut her to
the heart. She tried to pacify themn and to
appear cheerful, but she could not. Even-
ing set in. ‘The idea that she was passing
the last day in the midst of her family op-

ressed her.  In her gecret heart she took
eave of everybody, of everything which
surrounded her.

Supper was served.; her heart beat vio-
lently. Ina trembling voice the declarcd
that she did not want any supper, and wish-
ed her father and mother good night.
They kissed her and @3 usual blessed her.

Reacbing her ownroom. she threw her-

self into an easy chair and burstinto tears.
Her maid begged her to be calm and take
courage. Everything was ready. In halt
an hour Masha would leave forever her
parents’home. and her own home, her pesce-
ful life ay & young gi

Out of doors the snow was falling, the
wind howling. The shutters rattled and
shook. In everything she seemed to re-
cognize omens, and threats.

Soon the whole house was quiet and
asleep. Masha wrapped herself in a shawl,
put on a warm cloak, and with a box in her
hand passed out on to the back ataircase,
‘Lhe maid carried two bundles after her.
They descended into the garden. The
snowstorm raged; o strong wind blew
agamnst them, as if trying to stop the young
culprit. With difficulty” they reached the
end of the garden. In the road a sledge
awsited them,

‘The horges, from cold, would not stand
still.  Vladimiv's coachman was walking to
and fro in front of them, trying to quiet
them. He helped the youu, lutfy und her
maid to their seats, and packing away the
bundles and dressing-case, took up the
reing, and the horses flew forward into the
darkness of the night.

Having entrusted the young lady to the
care of fate and of T'ereshka, the conchman,
let us return to the ybuug lover.

Vladimir had spent the whoie day in
driving. In the morning he had called on
the Jadrino priest, and with difticulty came
to terms with him. Then he went to
seek the witnesses trom among the neighbor-
g gentry, The first on whom he called
was a former cornet of horse, Dravin by

He soon found the road, and passed into
the darkness of the wood, now stripped by
the winter. The wind could not rage here;
the road was smooth, the horse picked up
courage and Vladimir was comforted.

He drove and drove, but still Jadrino
was not to be seen ; there was no end to the
wood. Then, to his horror, he discovered
that he had got into a strange wood, Me
was in despair. He whi’fped his horse,
and the poor animal started off on & trot.
But it soon got tired, and in a quarter of
an hour, in spite of all poor Vladimir's
efforts, could only crawl,

Gradually the treea became thinner, and
Viadimiv drove out of the wood, but Jad-
rino was not to be seen. It must have
been about midnight.  Tears gushed from
the young man’s eyes. He drove on at
random, and now the weather had abated,
the clouds dispersed, and before him was a
wide stretch of a plain, covered with a
white billowy carpet. The night was com-
puratively clear, and he could see a small
village a short distance off, which consisted
of four or five cottages. Vladimir drove
toward it. At the ficst door he jumped
out of the sledge, ran up to the window,
and tapped.

After a few minutes a wooden shutter
was raised and anold man stuck out his
gray beard.

‘* What do you want 7"

‘* How far is Jadrino 7"

“ How fur is Jadrino ¢

““Yes, yes. Isit far?”

“ Not far ; about 10 miles.”

At thisanswer Viadimir clutched hold of
his hair and stood motionless, like a man

d d to death.

name, & man in his forties, who ted
at once. Theadventure he declared, remind-
ed him of old times and of his larks when
in the Hussars. He persuaded Vladimir to
stop to dinner with him, assurine him that
there would be no difficulty in getting the
other two witnesses, Indeed, immediately
after dioner in came the surveyor, Schumidt,
with & mustache and spurs, and the son of
a captain-magistrate, a boy of 16 who had
recently entered the Ullans. They not only
accepted Vladimir's proposal, but even
swore they were ready to sacrifice their lives
for him. Vladimir embraced them with
delilgho, osnd drove off to get everything
ready.

It had long been dark. Viadimir dis-
patched his trustworthy Tereshka to Nen-
aradova with his two-horsed sledge, and
with appropriate instructions for the occe-
sion. l‘eor himself he ordered the small
sledge with one horse and started zlone
without a coachman for Jadrino, where
Maria ought to arrive 1n o couple of hours.
He knew the road, and the drive would
only occupy 20 minutes.

But Viadimir had scarcely passed from
the enclosure into the open field when the
wind rose, and soon there was a driving
snowstorm 80 heavy and so severe that he
could not see. Ina moment tive road was
covered with snow. All landmarks disap-
peared in the murky yellow darkness,
through which fell white flakes of snow. Sky
and earth became merged into one. Vladi-
mir, in the midst of the field. tried in vain
to get to the road. The horse walked on at
random, and every mowment stepped either
into-deep snow or inta s rut, so that the
sledge was constantly upsetting. Vladimir,
tried at lenst not to lose the right direction,
but it seemed to him that more than half
an hour had passed,and b - b~ not yet reach-
ed the Jadrino wood. 4 acther 10 minutes
pussed, and still the woud was invisible.
Vladimir drove across fields intersected by
deep ditches. The snowstorm did not abate,
and the sky did not clear. The horse was
getting tired, and the perspiration rolled
from him like hail, in spite of the fact that
every moment his legs were disnppearing in
the snow.

At last Viadimir found that he was going
in the wrong direction. Heastopped ; began
to retlect, recollect and considec ; till at lust
he became convinced that Lie ought to have
turned to theright. He did so now. His
borse could scarcely drag along. But he
had been more than an hour ou the road,
aud Jadrino could not now be far, He
drove and drove, but there was no gettin,
out of tho field. Still snowdrifts an
ditches, Every moment the sledge was
upset, and every moment Viadimir had to
raire it up.

Time was slipping by, ond Viadimir
grew seriously anxious. At last in the
distance pome dark object could be seen,

Viadimir turned in its direction, and as
he drew neat found it was a wood.

“Thank lhcaven ! he thought, ‘I amnow
near the end.”

He drove by the side of Lthe wood, hoping
o come ot once upon the fumiliar road, or,
if not, to pass round the wood. Judrino
was situated immediately behind it.

‘ Where do you come from ** added the
man.  Viedimir had not the courage to
reply.

* My man,” he said, “‘can you procure
e borses to Jadrino 7"

‘“ We have no horses,” answered the peas-
ant.

“Could I find a guide.
any sum he likes.”

*‘Stop,” eaid the old man, dropping the
shutter ; ““ I will send my son out to you ;
he will conduet you.”

Valadimir waited.  Scarcely a mibute
had passed when he again knocked. The
shutter was lifted and a beard was seen.

** What do you want 2”

*“What about your son *”

« He'll come out directly ; he is putting
on his boots, Are youcold? Come in and
warm yourself.”

‘*Thanks ;send out your son quickly.”

The gate creaked, a youth came out with
2 cudgel, and walked oun in front, at one
time pointing out the road, at another look-
ing for it in u mass of drifted snow.

“What o'clock is it?" Vladimir asked
him.

It will soon be daylight,” replied the
young peasant. Vladimir spoke not another
word.

The cocks were crowing and il was
ligihit when they reached .Jadrino. The
church was closed. Vladimir paid the
guide, and drove into the yurd of the
priest’s house, In the yard his two-horse
sledge was not to be seen. What' news
awarted him !

But let us return to the kind proprietors
of Nenaradova, sud see what is going on
there.

Nothing.

The old pcople awoke, and went into the
sitting-room, Gavril in a nightcap and flan-
nel jacket, Pruskovia in & wadded dressing
gown. The samovar was bronght in, and
Gavril sent the little maid to ask Maria
how she was and how she had slept. The
little maid returned, saying that her young
lady had slept badly, but that she was bet-
ter now, and that she would come into the
sitting-room in a moment. And indeed the
door opened and Maria came in and wished
her papa and mama good-morning.

* How ia your headache. Masha ?” (famil-
iar for Mary], inquired Gavril.

¢ Better, paps,” anawered Masha.

“ The fumes from the stove must have
iven you your headache,” romarked Pras.
ovia.

¢ Perhaps so, mamma,” replied Masha.

The dny passed well enough, but in the
night Masha was tukenill. ~ A doctor was
sent for from town. He came toward even-
ingond found the patient delirious. Soon
she was in o severe fever, and in a fort-
night the poor victim was onthe brink of
the grave.

No meiber of the family kaew anything
of the flight from home. The lettera writ.
ten by Masha the evening before had been
burnt, and the maid fearing the wrath of
her master and mistress, had not breathed
a word. ‘The priest, the ex-cornet, the big
mustached surveyor, and the little lancer
were eynally  discreet, and with good res-
son. Tercshka,the coachman, wuever said

I will pay him

too much, not even in his drink. Thusthe
secret waskept better than it might hav
been by almlP a dozen conspirators.

But Maria, herself in the courase of her
long fever,let out her secret. Neverthe-
less, her words wereso disconnected that
her mother, whonever left her bedside,
could only make out from them that her
daughter was desperately in love with
Vlnsimir, and that probably love was the
cause of her illness. She coneulted her
husband and some of her neighbors, and
at last it waa decided unanimously that the
fate of Maria ought not to be interfered
with, that a woman wust not ride away
from the man she is destined to marry,
that poverty is nocrime, that & woman has
to live not with money but with a man, and
80 on. Moral proverbs are wonderfully
ungefui on such occasions, when we cun
invent little or nothing inour own justifi-
cation.

Meanwhile the young lady began to re-
cover. Viadimir had not {ieen seen for a
long time in the honse of Gavril, so fright-
ened had he been by his previous reception.
It was now resolved to send and announce
to him the good news which he could scarce-
ly expect, the consent of her parents to his
marriage with Mara.

But what was the astonishment of the
proprietors of Nenaradova when in  answer
totheir invitation they received an insane
reply. Vladimir informed them he could
never set fcot in their house, and begged
them to forget an unhappy man whose only
hope now was in death. A few days after-
ward they henrd that Viadimir had lelt the
place and joined the army.

A long time passed before they ventured
to tell Masha, who was now recovering. She
never mentioned Viadimir. Some months
later, however, finding his name in the list
of those who distinguished themselves and
Deen severely wounded at Borodino, she
fuinted, and it was feared that the fever
might veturn. But, heaven be thanken ! the
fainting fit had no bad results,

Maria experienced yet another sorrow.
Her father died, leaving her the heiress of all
his property. But the inheritance could
uot console her. She shared sincerely the
aflliction of bher mother, and vowed she
would never leave her.

Suitors clustered round the charming
heiress ; but she gave no one the slightest
hope. Her mother“sometimes tried to per-
suade her to choose a companion in life ; but
Masha shook her head and grew pensive.

Vladimir no longer existed. He had died
at Moscow on the eve of the arrival of the
French. His memory was held sacred by
Maria, and she treasured up everything that
would remind her of him ; books be had
read, drawings which he had done, and the
Eieces of poetry which he had copied out for

er.

The neighbors, hearing all this, wondered
at her fidelity, and waited with curiosity
tle arrival of the hero who must in the end
triumph over the meluncholy constancy of
this virgin Artemis.

Moanwhile, the war had been brought to
a glorious conclusion, and our armies were
returning from abroad. The people ran to
meet, them. The mausic p]nyeg by the regi-
mental bands consisted of war songs, “*Vive
Henri-Quatre,” Tyrolese waltzes and airs
from Joconde. Nourished on the atmosphere
of winter, ofticers who had started on the
enmpaign mere striplings returned grown
men and covered with decorations. 'f'he
soldiers conversed gayly among themselves,
mingling German and French words every

t in their speech. A time never to be
forgotten—a time of glory and delight ! How
quickly beat the Russian heartat the words,
* Native land!” How sweet the tears of
meeting ! With what unanimity did we
combine feelings of national pride with love
for the *Tear ! " And for him, what a mo-
ment !

The women—our Russian women—were
splendid then. Their usual coldness disap.
peared. Therr delight was really intoxicat-
ing when, meeting the conquerors, they cried
“ Hurrah !””  And they threw up their capa
in the air.

Who of the officers of that period does
not own that to the Russian women he was
indebted for his best and most valued re-
ward? During this brilliant period Maria
was living with her mother in retirement,
and neither of them saw how in both cap-
itals, the returning troops were welcomeg.
But in the districts and villages the general
enthusiasm was, perhaps, even greater.

In these places the appearance of an offi-
cer became for him a veritable triumph.
The accepted lover in plain clothes fared
badly by his side.

We have already said that, in spite of her
coldness, Maria was still, as before surround-
ed Ly suitors. But all had to fall in the
rear when there arrived at_hia castle the
wounded young captain of Hussars—Bour-
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min by name—with the order of St. George
in his button-hole, and an interesting pallor
on his face. He was about 26. ‘Ho had
come on_leave to his cstates, which weve
close to Maria's villa. Maria paid him such
attention as none of the othersrceeived. In
his presence her habitual gloom disappear-
ed. It could not be said that she flirted
with him. But a poct, observing her be-
havior, might have asked, ‘¢ §’amor nonche,
dunque ?”

Bourmin waa really a very agroeable young
man. Ho possessed just the Lind of sense
that ploased women ; a sense of what is
suiubge wnd becoming. He had no affec-
tion and was carelessly satirical. Hisman-
ner toward Maria was simple and easy.
Ho seemed to be of a quiot and easy dis-
position ; but rumor eaid that he had at
one time been terribly wild. This, however,
did not harm him in'the opinion of Marin,
who (like all other young ladies) excused
with pleasure vagaries which were the re-
sult of impulsivoness and daring.

But above all---more than his love-making
more than his pleasant talk, more than his
interesting pallor, more cven than his band-
aged arm—the silence of the young Hussar
excited her curiosity and imagination, She
could not help confessing to herself that he
pleased her very much. Probably he too,
with his acutencss and his experience, had
seen that he had interested her. How was
it, then, that up to this moment she had not
secn him at her feet ; had not received from
him any declaration whatever ? And where-
fore dig she not encourage him with more
attention, and, according to circumstances,
even with tenderness? Had she a secret of
her own which would account for her be-
havior?

At last, Bourmin fell into such deep medi-
tasion, and his Llack eyes rested with such
fire on Maria, that the decisive moment
seemed very near. The neighbors spoke of
the marriage, as an accomplished fact, and
kind Praskovia rejoiced that her daughter
%ad at Just found for herself a worthy mate,

The lady was sitling alone once in the
Jdrawing-room, laying out grande-patience,
vwhen Bourmin entered the room, and atonce
inquired for Maria.

*“She is in the garden,” replied the old
tady : go to her, and I will wait for you
here.” ~Bourmin went, and the old lady
made the sign of the cross and thought,
¢ Perhaps the affair will be sottled to-day !”

Bourmin found Maria in the ivy-bower
beside the pond, with a book in her hands,
end wearing & white dress—a veritable
heroine of romance. After the first inquir-
ies, Maria purposely let the conversation
drop ; increasing by these mneans the mutu-
al embarrassment, from which it was only
posgible to escape by means of a sudden and
positive declaration.

It happened thus : Bourmin, feeling the
awkwardness of his position, informed Maria
that he had long sought an opportunity of
opening his heart to her, and he begged for
a moment’s attention, Maria closed the
book and lowered her eyes, as a sign that
she was listening.

“T love you,” said Bourmin, ** Ilove you
Eassionately " Maria blueshed and bent

er head still lower.

*“ I have behaved imprudently, yielding,
as I have done, to the seductive pleasure of
seeing and hearing you daily.” Maria col-
lected the first letter of St. Preux in “La
Nouvelle Heloise.” ¢ Tt is too latc now to
resist my fate, The remembrance of you,
your dear incomparable image, must from
to-day be at once the torment and consola-
tion of my existence. | have nowa grave
duty to perform, a terrible secret to dis-
close, which will place between us an insur-
mountable barrier.”

‘1t has always existed ! " interrupted
Maria ; “1know,” heveplied, quickly ; I
know that you once Ioveg. But death and
three years of mourning may have
worked some change. Dear, kind Maria,
do not try to deprive me of my last consola-
tion ; the idea that you might have con-
sented to make me happy if—. Don't
speak, for God’s sake don’t speak—you
torture me Yes, I koow, I feol that you
could have been mine, but—I am the most
miscrable of beings—Iamalready married !”

Maria looked at him in astonishment.

‘“1 am married,” continued Bourmn ;
“ 1 have been married more than three
years, and do not know who my wife is, or
where she is, or whether Ishall cver see her
again,”

““What are you saying?’ exclaimed
Maria ; ‘how strange ! Pray continue.”

* In the be ibning of 1812,” said Bour-
min ; ¢ [ was hurrying on to Wilna, where
my regiment was stationed. Arriting one
eveninglate at astation, Iordercedthehorses
to be got ready quickly, when suddenly a
fearful snowstorm broke out. Both station-
master and drivers advised me to wait until

it was over. I listoned to their advice, but
an took possesa.
of me, just as though some one was pushing
me on.  Meanwhile the suowstorm did not
abate. I could bear it no longer, and again
ordered the horses and started in_the midst
of tho storm. The driver took it into his
head to drive along tho river, which would
shorten the distunce by threo miles. The
bank was covered with snowdrifts ; the
driver missed the turning which would have
brought us out on the road, and we turned
up inan unknown place. The storm never
ceased. I could discern a light, and told
the driver to ke forit. Ve cntered a
village, and found that tho light procceded
from a wooden church. Tha church was
open. Outside the railings stood several
sledges, and people passing in and out
through the porch.

*““Here ! here !’ cried several voices. 1
told the coachmaa to drive up.

““* Where have you dawdled ? suid some
one to me. *‘The bride has fainted ; the
priest does not know what to do; we were
on the point of going back. Make haste and
get oug ¥’

I got out of the sledge in silence, and
stepped iuto the church. which was dimly
lighted with vwo or three tapers. A girl
was sitting in a dark corner on a bench;
another girl was rubbing her temples,
¢Thank God,’ suid the latter, ¢ you have
come at last! You have nearly been the
death of the young lady.”

““ The old Eriest approached me, saying :

¢+ Shall I begin 2’

¢ ¢ Begin—begin, reverend father,’” 1 re-
plied, absently.

“The young lady was raised up. I
thought her rather pretty. Oh, wild, un-
Eardonable frivolity ! I ﬁl&ced myself by

er side at tho altar. The priest hurried

table rest

on.
¢ Three men and the maid supported the
bride, and occupied thomselves with her
alone. e were married !

¢ ¢Kiss your wife,” said the priest.

““ My wife turned her pale face to me. I
wasgoing to kiss her, when she exclaimed,
** Oh ! itis not he—not he !” and fell back
insensible.

¢ The witrosses stared at me. I turned
round and left the church without any at-
tempt being made to stop me, threw myself
into the sledge, and cried, ** Away !”

“ What " exclaimed Maria. ‘‘And you
don’t know what became of your unhappy
wife 1”

¢“ I do not,” replied Bourmin; * neither
do I know the name of the village where I
was married, nor that of the station from
which Istarted. At that time I thought so
little of my wicked joke that, on driving
away from the church, 1 fell asleep, and
pever woke Lill early next morning, after
reaching the third station. The servant
who was with mo died during the campaign,
so that I havo now no hope of discover-
ing the unhappy woman on whom I played
the cruel trick, and who is now 8o cruelly
avenged,”

¢ Gireat heavens ! cried Maria, scizing
his hand. *‘ Then it was you, and you do
not recognize me ?*

Bourmin turned pale—and threw himself

at her feet. —fFrom the Russian of Alexan-
der Pushkin.

The Emperor's Tribute.

One of the prettieat speeches I have listen-
ed to was delivered by the Emperor in an-
swering tho toast to his wife in the province
whero she was born. It was during the
great combined naval and military maneu-
vres of 1890,

The Emperor’s words were: ‘I desire

to express to you, my dearest sir, the grati-
tnde felt by the empress and myself for the
kind worda we have just heard : at the same
time our thanks to the whole for the day we
have passed, and for the reception which
the province has prepared for us. Thisday
was, however, not needed in order to assure
us of the warm friendship we have found
here. ‘I'he bond that unites me to this pro-
vince, and chains me to her 1 a manner
different from all others of my empire, is
the jewel that sparkles at my side, her Ma-
jesty the empress. Sprung from this soil,
the type of the various virtues of a German
princess, it is to her that I owoe it if I am
able to meet, the severe labors of my office
with a happy spirit, and mako head against
them.”
The words of tho Emperor were unexpect-
ed, and to none more so than his wife, whose
faco beamed with happiness at the compli-
ment she 8o publicly recoived. Nor did any
one who listened to the speaker at that din-.
ner think to question tho spontapeity and
honesty of tho language.

Gray Gowns for Autumn

You must have a gray gown. Thore is
1o other course open to yon if you expest
to be in the procession this Fall.” Not only
must you have a gray gown, but yon must
be a symphony in gray. Shocs, gloves, ties,
parasol, all must match, and this gorgeous
array will cost you from $4 up to§40, accord-
ing to the tuste, time and ingenuity you can

ive to il. This is fashion’s edict and it
hooves you to look about.

A very good quality of tweed can be ob-
tained for a small sum, and if you are at all
a homedressmaker, a verygood outing dress,
with loose blazer-sha; { waist and plain
skirt can be fashioned—all for the sum of
34. Silk shirts arc to he worn with this.
But if you do not care to go to the expense
of buying ailk shirts a very good substitute
can be found by using silk shirt fronts.
These come ready magc in stores in all
colorsat the cosh of §1.50 cach. They are
casily made at home, however, and by buy-
ing one silk shict front to serve as a pattern
for the others, any woman with a spark of
ingenuity can make a very good and pleasing
variety for use this Fall.

The pale, poctic gray, which was fashion-
able in the Spring, will reign supreme
in Septemberand October.  But the August
gray differs frora the Junc gray in that it is
more poetic and more idealized, so to speak.
Thero isa shimmer and sheen and a shine
about it which did not appear in the Spring

rays. The Spring grays were made of

rondeloth, ladies’ cloth, cashmere or some
other like material, which will also be used
next month, but the August graysare of the
finest, light silk. They scem scarcely more
}h;.n a film, s0 sheer are they and so grace-
ul.

Gray and white-striped China silk is ex-
tremely protty for these light gray suits,
because a dress made of it requires ne trim-
ming at all,and the while rendersit less
trying to the complexion than the plain
gray. A very lovely suit of gray and white
with a little gray and white toque, appear-
ed a few days ago.

The wearer of this carried a little silver
and gray shopping bhag. She also had a
white parasol with a silver handle, andfrom
her belt there hung at least a dozon of those
little silver things which are the dclight of
every woinan who can afford to buy them.
Bonnetstoo, must be gray.

The favoritetorm for little French honnets
isthe capote-galotte. Galetto is a term em-
ployed by the French, which, upon being in-
terpreted into our language, would mean

“ flat as a pancake.” Only it sounds pretty

to say '‘ zalette.” The capote-galette is
therefore simply a flat little capote. The
one which seems to be in highest favor just
now is made of large gray heads threaded
on wire. The wire s twisted around toform
little circles. ‘Ticre are ennugh of these
circles to entirely cover the top of the head.
Of course only the top is covered, because
the apoto is very flat and nothing in the
way of ever so gentlca curve isallowed. On
top of the whole thing there is & bunch of
natural roses, preferably pink ones, becanse
pinkandgray is such a Frenchy combination.
Tiny gray velvet strings are brought down
and kuotted loosely far below the chin.

el e e .
A Home Wedding.

“ It's just a year ago to-day,” said she
who told the story. ¢ Wehad been school.
mates, and she asked me to come by an
carly train and help her and her mother
through the day. It was 9 in tho morning
when I stepped under the thick woodbine
that grew about the door of that angular
little houseon the edge of a Canadian village.
She had a broad hat on and she ssid. ‘ Come.’

““ We went oul into the pasture land be.
yond the villageand wefilled our arms with
golden-rod and cardinal flowers, Then we
walked back to Lthe house and her other
fetzhed jars and vases and big bowls, and
we put our flowera aboul in the rooms.

*“ He came by the noon train and she went
to the gate in her print dress and her broad
hat to meet him. \We had a little dinner
together, her mother, he she and I.

¢ Then she went to dress andcame down-
stairs again in half an hour in a simple little
white gown. It was 2 o’clock when the
neighbors began to arrive. She went to the
door to meet them herself, and ehe took the
minister’s hat and showed the minisier's
wife where to put her things.

¢+ Then by and by the minister said : ¢ Are
you ready?” And she said, ‘ Yes: and
then the two of them stood bofore the min-
ister, and she put one hand behind her and
into the hand of her mother, who eat just
there on thesofs. And when the minister
began. ¢ Will you,’ sho eaid ¢ I will* before
he got half through.

«C After that she put on a whitcapronand
saw that we all had coko and ice cream.

——r

Then when it was time for her to go away she
changed her dress again and we all walhed
to the railway station to sce her started.
When the train camo puffing up she turned
tome: *Stay with mother til? to-morrow,
and I'll got a lctter to her by that time.
She’'ll be lonely this evcninsv.’

‘I never cxpect to attend again so pretty
a wedding.”

———

How to Clean a Hard Wood Floor.

Brush off the dust with a soft hair or
feather brush, or wipe it with any ecloth of
a soft texture, Ifthecloth is sliggtly moigt
the dust will adhere to it more readily, but
wifxe with a dry cloth afterward.

1f there be any dirt that will not come
with wiping, wash it off thoroughly with
clean water, using soap if necessary, which
also cleanse off with clean water as quickly
a8 possible and wipe dry.

When the face of the floor begins to look
worn and shabby after cleansing of the dirt
andwiping dry, if water has been used, rub
the surface all over nicely witha cloth
moistcned with a fcw drops of oil, if the
floor has a hard oil finish, or brush it light-
ly with thin shellac if it has a shellac sur-
face.

After the finish is worn down to the sur-
faccof the wood, sandpaper the floor all
over evenly and give it another cvat of shel.
lac or hard oil finish, after which continue 1o
keep asbefore. ’

Waxed floors can be cleansed by washing
off thoroughly with turpentine or henzine
after which thoy can be rewaxed if desired.

e s e

Orders Open to Women.

When you come to look into the matter
there are a good many orders, hadges and
more or less valuable decorations of one
kind and another, either instituted to com-
memorate the patriotism of women or to
which women as well as men are ehigible. Iy
is true that the British Parliament, before
Victoria guve the Red Cross to Mrs. ¢ivim-
wood, ransacked its records to find sume
homor it could bLestow on the heroine
of Manipur without lighting on any. It is
also true that the general public displayed
a general ignorance as regards the Red Cross
by circulating the state ment that Florence
Nightingale was the only other woman who
had received it ; the fact being that it i
worn by some forty princesses and noble
ladies connected with the English royal
family, though, to be sure, princesses are
hardly to be reckoned as in the running.
They do not need to show special devotion
or heroism in order to cover their frock:
fronts over with medals.

The Shah's Gallantry.

That interesting potentate, the Shah of
Persia, has conferred the Ovder of the Sun
on several women, The order was founded
in 1808 by Feth Ali, and in 1878 the Shah
sent the badge to Paris to be given by the
Persian Minister to Mme. la Marechale Mac-
Mahon.

King John of Saxony founded the Order
of Sidonia in 1871, in memory of the Duchess
Nidonia and designed it cspecially for the
reward of women's services in war, Itisa
Maltese cross of white enamel edged with
gold, and is worn on a scary of violet ribbon.
In the same year Charles N1L of Wurtemn-
bnrg instituted the Olga for hia wife's sake,
a silver cross conferred like the Sanatory
Cross of the Grand Duchy of Hesse on both
men and women.

The list is too long to carry it forward to
completion,and it would not be worth while.
Clara Barton has badges enough to cover
herself over with stars and crosces, but they
make her neither more nor less of a woman.

—— e e
An 0ld Love Letter.

A Leoniinster housckeepcr, while looking
over some old letters of her great-grand.
mother, ran across tho following. ** Dear,
Good John : Wo shall have Lo put oft onr
marriage, mother is making such an awful
fuss about it. I don’t want to a bit now we
are published, but I have to. She says you
ain’t old enough, and I don’t kn~v anything
and then there is 8o much exp 18  about it.
Now, John, just think of it. . . dresswill
be only 9 shillings ($1.50), and my new
calfskin shoes would do. She says youshan't
marry me until you can keep two cows of
your own. Father is willing and says he
will Five us the sheep, but motber says he
shan’t, and you know she always carries
the day. Darnit! I wish she could never
have got married herself, Now, John, let
us stick to cach other. 1 shall be 18 in
about ten months more. Now yeun will
hold on, won't you, John? Come Bunday
night with the gray horse and sl;:z and we
will ride out and talk it over. Good night.”

Mary.
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SCLENTIFIC AND INDUSTRIAL.

At ono of the locomotive manufacturing
rtablishments in Philadelphia—tho shops
sovering anarea of 337 by 156 feect—thero
are in opcration two immenso travelling
cranes worked by clectricity, being the
largest pair of cranes in the world, but one
crane, that in the gun works at the arsenal
in Washington, excelling either of theso in

ower. Fach of the cranes isof twenby-cight
ect span, and fitted with two trolloya ca-
pable respectively of lifting tifty tons, thus
giving to cach crane a power of 100 tons ;
the clectric power isfurnished by two 100-
horse power generators, driven by Westing-
house compound engines. Tho shops turn
out an average of 500 locomotivesa year,and
two men, by means of these cranes, can
handle the entirc output,the adjustinent of
the cranesbeing such that they can be raised
or lowered at will so short a distance as a
half an inch, and they can lift one engine
completely over another. In the boilerand
electric houses there are four smaller cranes,
stationary, with a eapacity of 6,000 pounds
each, possessing the same character as to
nice adjustment and rcady responss to the
touch of whecl or lever as the more elaborate
ones. This arrangement of wheels issimple
—the lowest lowers, the highest lifts, and
the central fixes.

A paper on the euporior value of cork
coverings for steam pipes and as a protection
of water service pipes from frost has recent-
ly been published by » French engincer.
According to this paper, one variety of these
coverings which is found to be very efficient
consists of pieces of cork, shaped to fit the
slifferent sizes of pipes, with radial joints,
similar Lo the staves of a barrel, which are
placed arsund the pipe and for the time
bound to the pipe by strings. Aftor the
pipe 8o covered has been used with steam
tor some time and the cork been sulliciently
dried, the crevices are filled in and the
string replaced by wirc--etbows being also
covered in the same manner—and after the
covering is finally fixed, the pores and cre-
vices are closed by a coat of paint or lime
wash. Inanother arrangement, as proposei,
rectangular blocks of cork, about onc and &
fourth inch wide, and varying in thickncss
from one-fourth of un inch for small pipes to
five-eighths of an inch for pipes from four
mches indiameter and upward, and cement-
ed to strips of cloth by an India rubber
solution, are used ; the bands are lapped
spirally around the pipes and elbows, and
covered by another band of waterproofcd
canvas lapped in the same manner, so as to
cover the joints of the cork bands, the whole
being afterward covered by a thick coating
of paint or tar.

The assertion is made by workers inorna-
mental wood that yellow pine, hard finished
in oils, is the rival in beauty of appearance
of any wood that grows, not excepting the
costliest of the well-known hard species, it
heing susceptible of receiving and maintain-
ing as high a degree of polish as any known
wood, while, when impregnated with oif, it
is well nigh indestructible. Insucha con-
dition it 1s found, in fact, to possess the
valuable property of being impervious even
to hot grease and other substanco that leave
an incflaccabicstain uponsuchagreatvarioty
of \voods,includinF white pine, maple, &ec.
The yellow pine characterized by the valu-
able quality referred to is the long-leaf pine,
or pinus australs in technical classification,
and which grows so abundantly in parts of
the South ; and, as trees are found in this
specieshaving a curied grain somew hat simil-
ar to that of *“ curly maple,” no other wood
it is asserted, is capable of heing faghioned
into moro beautiful work for cabinet pur-
poses.

A short time ago a hoiler was constructed
in Manchester, Eng., with a view to testing
the practice advised by-some, in case of
shortuess of wator being discovered, of turn-
ing on the feed water—asomewhatstartling
method of proceduro according to some. In
these tests the furnaces were bared of water
by opening the blowoff cock and allowing
the water to escape while good bright fires
were burning, which could not fail to over-
heat the plates. When sufficiently heated
to melt disks of lend, tin, aud zinc, the feed
was suddenly turned on through special
pipee, which injected the water directly on
to the heated plates, but in no cate, as is
often assumed, was this followed by a sud-
den generation of steam at an excessive
pressure, but in one caseactually a reduction
of presrure took place. The one mishap
which took place proved, it seems, to have
heen due to the feed not having been turned
on soon cnough. Again, the hogging upward
of the flye tubes, whiclh wae accuratoly as-
certained hy means of rods, way in some
caaes found to bo as much as one-half inch.
The inadvisaidlity of hurrying fires when

raising steam was demonstrated as beyond
question,

A machine for cutting shingles has been
devised, As described, the cedar bolts are
stcamed five hours, then run through a
trimmer, after which they go to the cutting
knife, a heavy knife ruoning 170 strokes u
minute, the shingles being cut off with ease
at thia rate, coming from the machine almost
too rapidly, in fact, tobecounted. Theyare
hot and steaming and cut smooth, and are
afterward treated thesame as othor shingles.
It is claimed that the steaming drives out
allsap and prevents all liability of warpings,
there ig also no sawdust, hence no waste.
The highest cut made in & ten hours’ run is
slated at ninety-six thousand.

Several of the most prominent manufac-
tursre of iron in Sheﬁiefd. Eng., have boen
endesvoring to ascortain definitcly whether,
after all, oil hardening and anncaling, or
comne such process, is really nocessary for
sleel plates, the result of the trials thus far
made showing that, in respect ‘o compound
armor, the necessity isobvious. A nine-inch
plate of steol was for this purpose manufac-
tured and cutinto t<vo plates, cach four feet
square, one piece being left untreated and
theother oil hardened and annealed. These
were fired at by a six-inch gan with Firth
steel projectiles weighing 100 pounds, the
striking energy of the blew upon the un-
treated plate %ming 2,389-foot tons, and the
cnergy of the blow upon that which had
been treated was 2,378.foot tons. In the
latter case the projectile made an indentation
of ten and one-half inches, so that light was
just visible through the centre of the bulge
at the back of the plate ; the projectile re-
lounded, breaking into three pieces, and
the plate, thoughk cracked through, was
whole, nor was any material splintered out
cither at the back or front. 1In the caso of
the non-treated plate, the shot passed
through, and the splintering of the steel
around the hole in front of the plate spread
over a space of fifleen inchies across. The
splintering around the hule at the back of
the plate covered a space of thirty-three
irgchea across, and the plate went into six
picces.

French ingenuity has contrived a remedy
for the inefficiency of ordinacy combmation
locks for houses and apartinents, these con-
trivances being usually of so little avail
against professionals who, wasting no time
i efforts to raise the tumblere und move the
bolt, simply insert the end of a short iron
lever, or * jimmy,” between the door and
its rabbet, forcing the whole aflair inward,
lcu.rinq out both locks and bolts on the wya.
According to the new device for mceting
this difficulty a combination is resorted to of
the iron shore with theordinarylock insuch
a manner that locking the door sets
ashore in place which willresist an cnormous
strain, but on the return of the proprietor
the uanlocking of the door in the usual way
shifts the u})perend of the shore from the
door to the frame, where it presents ne ob-
stacle to the opening of the door. The
mechanism of the lock itself nced not be
very elaborate, although the picking of the
lock would move both the bolt and the shore,
for if there arc tumblers ennugh to prevent
picking with a bit of wire, and if the jimmy
is insufficient for the purpose, the point of
security is attained.

In silvering iron a recent process intro-
duced in Austrinn workshops consists in
plnngin% the iron article into hot dilute
hydrochloric acid, whence it is removed to a
solution of mercury nitrate and connected
with the zine pole of & Bunsen element, gas
carbon or platinum serving as the other pole.
1t is rapidly covered with a layer of quick-
silver, when it is removed, washed, and
transferred to a silver bath and silvered. By
heating to 300° cent., the mercury is driven
off, and the silver firmly fixed on the
iron, To save silver the wire may be first
covered with & layer of tin, one part of
cream of tartar being dissolved in eight
parts of boiling water, and ono or more tin
anodes joined with the carbon pole of a
Bunsen olement. The zine polo communi-
cates with a well-cleaned piece of copper,
and the battery made toact until enough
tin has deposited on the copper, when this
is taken ont and the ironware put in its
place. The wire thus treated is much cheap-
er than any other silvered metals,

From a number of careful . tests lately
made to ascertain the precise strength of
anchor bolts set in Portland coment in the
ordinary way, the fact a&peared that the
joint was reully stronger than o stone, In
thisdenionstration, two-inch iron rods were
set into the stones somo eleven and one-half
inches, ond then subjected to the test. The
firat rod had a acrew thread to improve the
grip of the cement, and the cement began
o yield at a load of 32,000 pounds, the
breaking of the stone taking place at 50,000

;)ounds. With o plain, smooth rod, it was
ound that the coment began to yield at a
load of 34,000 pounds, but the rock broke
at 67,000poun<r: Thus, though the strength
of the cement joint was not developed, it
was inferred that, in a suitable setting, the
cement joint on a smooth rod might be made
to break the rod.

A short time ago, the French Goveroment
caused to be instituted a serics of teats of
gun steel at & low temperature, that is from
75° to 100° below zero Fahr., part of the
bars boing hardened and part unhardened,
and the broaking load was increased by the
cooling—3 per cent, in the instante of the
unhardened burs and 6 per cent, in the caso
of the hardoned onca. It seems that in a
shock such as a gun would be subjected to
the unhardened bars—-cooled—broke on an
averago with 5.9 blows, against 14.9 blows
undor ordinary conditions. With the hard-
ened bars the difference was less, 12,57 blows
being required for the cold bars, against )4.4
at tho normal temperature. The various
bars employed in thesetests, both hardened
and unﬁardencd bad their elastio limit
rased eloven per cent, by the cold, and
their clongation was diminished twelve to
fourteen per ceut.

Very satisfactory results arc now being
obtained by some of the Inglish paper
manufacturers in bleaching paper by
electricity, the process rcndcrin§ the paper
perfectly white, without in the least injur-
ing its strength. This process in question
depends on  the use of a solution of mag-
nesium chloride, which is decomposed by
the action of a strong clectric current into
chlorine and oxygen on the one hand, and
into ;magnesium and hydrogen on the other.
Plates of platinum are used as electrodes.

Machines for opening and cleaning cotton
have recently been improved by an_ autom-
atic feeding apparatus, applicd to the foed
apron, and by means of which one man can
tend two machines when being fed with
raw or bail cotton casier than he could

“August
Flower”

How does he feel ?—He feels
blue, a deep, dark, unfading, dyed-
in-the-woo}, eternal blue, and he
makes everybody fcel the same way
—August Flower the Remedy.

How does he feel?—He feels a
headache, generally dull and con-
stant, but sometimes excruciating—
August Flower the Remedy. .

®How does he feel?—He feels a
violent hiccoughing or jumping of
the stomach after a.meal, raising
bitter-tasting matter or what he has
eaten or drunk—August Flower
the Remedy.

How does he feel ?7—He feels
the gradual decay of vital pover ;
he feels miserable, melancholy,
hopeless, and longs for death and
peace—August Flower the Rem-
ody. @ .

How does ho feal 2—He feels su
full after eating a meal that he can
hardly walk—August Flower the
Remedy. e @

G. G. GREEN, Sole Manufacturer,

Woodbary, New Jersey, U. S. A,

heretofore tend one. A large a t of
seeds and leaf is extracted by this device.
Experiments lately made in Hartford,
Conn., show that light can be scen throug a
clean ent opening of nol more than one fort-
thousandth of an inch. This fact was deter-
mined by taking two Lhoroughly clean
straight edges, placing a picce of paper be-
tween the surfuces at one end the opposite
end being allowed to come together. The
straight edgea being placed between the oye
and a strong light, in a dark room, a wedge
of light was perceived from the ends between
which the papor was placed and the oppo-
site, which were brought together. %e
thickness of the paper being known, the
distance a partat the two edges of the small
end of the wedge of light was casily caleula.
ted, and the result wasshown asabove,

———lreeeeee e
Watkins' Eiffel Tower.

Sir Edward Watkin's project of an
¢ Eiffe]” Tower for London has assumed
substantial form. An estato of 280 acres
has been purchased, a company formed
without application to the public, a plan has
been approved, a station erected on the con-
tiguous railway, the foundations of ¢ The
Tower” have been commenced, and on
vaturday & large party of representatives
of the press were conveyed from Baker-st.
to Wembley Park in twelve minutes to seo
what was going on. The ground acquired
is undulating and woody. The estate is
nearly divided between the building pro-
perty and the ornamental pack, with its
“‘ Tower ” and Winter Garden. A finelake
of ovor five acres is being formed by the aid
of the Upper Brent River, which will be
pleasant £r boating in summerand the scene
of curling, rinking and skating in winter.
The tower will stand on the highest emin-
ence in the park, from which, at present,
pretty views are to be scen extendin
some miles beyond the immediate surround-
ings. Tho design of Mr. Stewart, one of the
competitors for the prize awards, has been
adopted as_the basis of the plan, and Sir
Benjamin Bakor bas been associated with
himin the construction. The tower wili be
mainly supported on four large coacrete
blocks, in dimensions 26 fect long by 20 feot
bread, and 25 feet deep. The excavation
for one of these blocks is nearly completed,
the geological formation of tho hill being
stiff cloy. The elevation of thesite is about
140 fcet higher than the sito of the Paris
tower, and the ironwork of the Wembley
tower will bo 1,000 fcet. As this will stand
on o sort of pedestal portion of 150 feet, the
total height will be 1,150 feot, or 350 feet
above the Paris cxample. The roads and
ornamental ﬁroundp are heing prettily laid
out by Mr. Miller, and there 13 undonbted]
an attractive settlement heing formed which
if it can be always reached with the prompt-
itudo of Saturday’s journey, should prove o
populur place of resort as well as residence.

The Practical 8ide.

Many farmers have a great deal to say
about advice being practical,  Call their at-
tention to something in an agricultural jour-
nal which, may be, you think is of roal
value, and often they wili turn up their
noses at it and say ‘It isn’t practical.” In
consequence of 30 much use being made of
this word one would naturally think that
the general average of farmers are among
the most practical men in the world. On
vhe contrary, we believe, moasured by good
business standards, that no calling furnishes
moroe unpractical men than farming.

Practical means doing things in tho best
manner and according to the best profit,
To bo ‘“practical ” ealls for tho-putting in
practice of sound theories and the use of the
most intelligent methods. Is the practice
of our Western farmers in wasting the fer-
tility of the soil or in the breeding of their
form animals really and squaroly practical ?

Take the dairy farmers of any seciion of
the country, Can wo believe that the ma-
jority of them are governed by sound prac-
tical ideas concerning cows when the avor-
age yield of milk per cow is only 3,000
poundea year? If a man is really practical
will he not sot to work iu dead earnest to
milk and feed a practiral cow? Cap men be
called practical who have kept a herd of
twenty or forty cows for years and yet have
never taken pains to know by a simple test
which sows were not paying their keep ?
Wouldapractical manufacturerallow himself
to remain in very expensive ignorance -for
years concerning some machine, and pever
show energy sufficient to test it to seo if it
is not ruoning him in debt? Think of a
dairy farmer who pretends to do business
for profit; who sncers at the agriceltural
popers becanse they are not practical, going
along year after year with half the cows in
his berd absolutely not paying for tha food
they eat % market prices.” Mon who talk
80 much about other men boing practical
should first establish elear, well defined
standards of what is practical.

The fact is, what 18 practical with one
man may not be with another,

———— e

M. Henri Lecomte, the director of the
Meteorologicel Schoel of Aerostation at
Paris, proposes to endeavour to oross Africa
by balloon, starting from Mozambique. The
balloon is to be furnished with a spocial ap-
paratus for making hydrogen gas during the
night time, is to carry pravisions for 100 duys,
and have » capacity of 10,000 cubic metres.
Many oxperienced acronauts have expressed
their opinion that the attempt is a rash one
and the aim is quite impraclicable. But
nearly all advances in mcans of travelling
have from the days of Stephenson been so
spoken of. .
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The Holy Coat.

At this moment hundreds of thousands of
people of all pationalities aro wending their
way to Treves in Germany, there o pay
their respeot to the Holy Coat, which is now
on exhibition in the Cathedral of OQur Lady.

correspondent at p t making o pedes-
trian tour of Europe under date of Troves,
August 8th, writes : .

During a ramble along tho Mosello River,
1 could not rosist tho tomptation of visiting
the quaint, sncient town ot Troves, that
lies 8o beautifully cradlod between (wo
ridges of vineyards.

Leaving my koapsack and staf at an
humble inn, I went out in search of the re-
mains of old Roman monuments, for which
the town is famous. Relurning in the even-
ing, tired and dusty, the innkeeper, & stout,
jovial Gerinan with o round, pock-marked
fdco, enticed mo into a convorsation avout
how Iliked the town, of which he seemed
to be not a little proud. Hoe asked me if I
had soen the ** Holy Coat.” 1 shook my
head. ** Go there by all means,” ho said,
shaking his huge pipe ; ** don’t leave Treves
without seeing the ¢ Holy Coat.’ 1t wasex-
hibited in 1844—befors rou saw the light—
and drew one million pilgrima from all part
of Enropo to Troves.” He had become quite
excited during the preceding conversation
and asked his wife to bring us some genuine
Moselle wine from his collar. We drank it
out of ordinary water glasses, according to
the custom there, and sxcellent it was in-
deed.

¢ At the time of the cxhibition of 1844 1
was only a mereboy 1" Then ho denounced
in bitter words the, enemies of the church
who also wished to doaway with the ** Holy
Coat.” It seems that in 1844 a chaplain
named Ronge, who had been excommunicat-
ed from the churck for his liberalism, pub-
lished an open Jettor to the Pope denouncing
the worship of the *“ Holy Coat " asidolatry.
Through his endeavors ho originated the
German Catholic Church, which split into
different sects and eventually died ont.

My host was a stanch Catholic, like al-
most all the population, and crossed himself
fervently every time he mentioned anything
sufficiently pious to deserve it.

¢« And,"” continued the jovial innkeeper,
¢ why should I not, above all others, believe
in the miraculons power of the ‘ Holy Coat,’
as it brings mo 50 many visitors during the
summer season. If you have no objection,
my daughter, Lisbeth, will accompany you
to the cathedrel, whero it i8 preserved ; wo
are acquainted with tho chaplain 1”

Early tho next day Iset out, under the
gzida.ncc of Lisbeth, who, although no greac

auty, boastod two heavy x]aits of bloade
hair neatly combed back, and fair skin and
red cheeks ; she was neatly dressed ina white
chintz dottod with little rosebuds, that made
quite o pretty effect.

I asked her if sho thought tho ¢ Holy
Coat ” was genuine.

“Oh, thero is no doub% about it. Some
gsociety in Fraukfort, who can bo depended
upon, examined the coat and agreod that
St. Helena must have brought the coat back
with her from Jerusalem, where she had
made o pilgrimage, and presented it to
Agrotius, who was bishop of Treves ab that
time.” Thenshe gave mean.suspicious look,
considering me quite a pagan, no doubt, as
I was ignorant of things which were as
familiat to her as the alphabet.

Wo called ot the chaplain’s house. Ho

was a little old man, rather shabbily dressed,-

with & wrinkled, clean-shaven face, a shuf-
fling gait, continually coughing and wmur-
muring to bimself. He wos not over polite
to us, only honoring u8 witha scrutinizing
glanco as to whether the remuneration
would bo worth his labor.

Tho cathedral, looming up with its old,
weather-beaton walls, that have rosisted
centuries of religious wars, recalled to me
the strugele that the Christian church had
to go through until its name became identi-
cal with civilization. Then we entered,
Only a few peasant girls and some old men
and women woro kneeling in the aisles,

We went went stmight,' up to the high
altar. *“There it is,’” said Lisheth, point-
ing toa Leautiful shrine of wrought gold,
half hiddon from the curious gaze.

'he chaplain opened it and disclosed a
very old, threadbare, hand-woven piece of
cloth, supported by a lining, and apparent-
ly ropeatedly patched up. It hung from a
golden rod which rau through it from arm
toarm. The little old chaplain began to
toll ns in & monotonous voice, often inter-
rupted by his hectio cough, what is known
to all travelers. ** Tho coat had been spun
from lambs’ wool by the Blessed Virgin and
woven into 8 garment by Mary Magdalen on
the Mount of Olives. 1t 1s scamlees—as the
Scriptures describe it, with the words:
¢ Tho cont was without soam, woven from,
the top throughout,”

I acrutinized the coat in the moantimo.
The color was hardly discornible, but seem-
ed to have been originally gray. It had
short sleeves, a round opening for the head,
and resembled somewhat the tunic of a
priest, being without any ornament.

The chaplain talked for half an hour, for

the cont boasts of a long history, interining-
led with all sorts of pious Jegonds and olg-
tims traditions, which tho student should
look up in some roligous encyclopiedia.
. It oceurroed to me that in any other but
its gorgeous surroundings tho coat would
nou be thought worthy of a glance and
would soon%nd its way to a junk shop. I
also thought it strange that garments could
bo preserved for so long a time and then the
shortness of the coat made me suspicious as
to whether it could ever have beon a Jow-
ish garment™™™™

A'lib of coughing, more ardent than the
preceding, finished the chaplain's discourse.
He closed the shrine carefully and then
showed us some other relics, smong thom
some hand-written documents in which the
“Holy Coat” was mentioned for the first
time, a small pieco of ivory with a curious
carving reprozenting vhe ceromony attend-
ing tho arrival of the coat in the cathedral
of Treves. As yet this is themostimportant
cvidence which proves the genuineness of
the Holy Coat beyond all doubt.

“But how is it therc are tweuty different
¢Holy Coats’ existing *"” I queried.

“\Yhy shouldu't there bo? Do you think
our Saviour only wore one coat in his life-
time ¢ was the blunt reply.

Then I handed him a fee wkich hoaccept-
ed with a faint smile and grumblingly shuf-
fled away through the half dark aislos.

< Will the coat over bo exhibited again?”
I asked Lisbeth.

‘¢ Yes, they expect to soon, but our holy
father, the Pope, is tardy ia giving his con-
sent. His Holiness is irying his best to bring
it about. It would be a recal blessing for
the folks of Treves.” '

And apparently iho present bishop, D.
Rorum, has succeeded in gaiuing the lgope’s
approval, as an exbibition is announced be-
ginning probably on the samo day of Si.
Helena, 16th of August, and lasting for six
weceks during this summer.

“My grandma could tell you a good deal
about it,” my companion informed me. I
shoald like to hear as much as I can about
tho “Holy Coat,” I answered, and 50 it
happened that we went to seo hee grandma,
\We found her in a humblo but sunny littlo
room, with old fashioned furniture and sand
strewn over the white floor. She sab
knitting ai the window, pearing out over
the flower pots.

“Oh, my, you want to hear about the
great pilgrimage in 1844, I really don’t
know where t& begin.  Eloven bishops wero
here, and every day somebody arrived of
whom the people could say: ““Oh, he is a
well-known man, you must know.” I have
forgoiten their names.  \Whata crowd there
was. Ob, my, ono saw so many strange
lool:ing people. Times will never sco any-
thing like it again, ThereworeRussians, with
long straight hair and flowing beards. We
hadn't the fine hotelsthen that we Lave now,
but even they would not have been lacge
enough to shelter the crowd. But all
the private families took in boarders, for
they paid very well,

“Give the gentleman a glass of wine,”she
told Lisbeth, with the hospitality of the Ger-
mans who offer something to oat and drink
whenever they find an opportunity.

« Arpoldi was our bishop in 1844. He
said high mass almost every other da{. The
cathedral was always decorated with fresh
flowers. Specinl altars were erected. The
pricats put on beautiful vestments, the choir
of boys wzs enlarged. The processions wero
gogeous—overything glittered in gold and
preciouastones. The holy cont waa carried
under a baldaquin, with great ceremony,
frow altar toaltar. Deautifullittle children
in white dresses strewed flowers and the
altar iroys swung the censers, and the incense
was such an expensive one—oh my, yeos!
And thousands kueeling and praying—it was
a great sight! and as for the miracles that
were porformed, they arc too many to be
counted. Many old people in this town’
con'd quict all disbelievers. Ihad a friend
niyself who wasailing with consumption—
the doctors bad given her up. ¢ Bettie,” I
gaii to her, ‘you goand pray to the holy
¢ .t ;: that will cure you.” So sho did.”

* Did she get better 7’ § asked.

+¢ She lives across the way. Thero she is
at the window !”

So wo chatted for hours.

The following morning I agnin seized my
¢ knapsack nng stafl,” took » hearty leave
of my kind host and his family and pursued
my pedestrian  tour, Walking along the
Mosello River I conld not help Lhinking of
the Holy Coat and !l the legends and tra-
ditions atlacict s ..o <o ..o a2l 90 strange

to me that since the death of St. Helens, 328
A. D., I believe, until its first exhibition in
1196—a lapso of 800 years u.lmost.—nothix;lg
can be said for or against its origin. Sud-
denly it is mentioned as lying hiddon in a
stonecrypt. Who knows if tho whole legend
has not been invented by scme witty monks
and ondorsed by somo ambitions bishops,
who wished to raiso his diocesz in impor-
tance.

Of courso the great featuro of Treves
nowadays, aud the ore thing with which it
is always associated, is the Ifoly Coat, or
seamlossgarment of Carist. This cclebrated
relic is now in the treasury of the cathecral,
The legend of its origin is as follows: It
was found by St Holena, a British lady
and the mother of Constantine the Great.
St. Helena was born at Colchester. She be-
came & Christian at the age of 18. It was
she who discovered tho truc cross and the
other instruments of the passion. The true
cross was distinguished from those of ths
two thicves by n miracle, namely, the heal-
ingof a sick person who was touched by the
three crossea in succession. The nails used
in the crucifixion were also found. These
were three in number. For this reason many
pictures of the crucifixion represent Christ’s
feet nailed to the cross by onc nail only.
One of the nails St. Helena put in the hel-
metof her son Constantine. Another ono was
thrown in the sea to appease a storm and
was afterward recovered by a miracle. St-
Helena presented thescamless garment, said
to have been woven by the Vicgin Mary her-
solf, to the city of Treves, where she had
resided for many years. The carliest written
testimony to thiseffectis found in the ¢ Lesta
Trevirorum.” St. Helena is said to have
presented the relic to the Church of Treves
during the episcopate of Agrilius, 314-334.
Scveral other notices of the loly Coat are
found in documents mounting nearly up *o
tho twelfth century. But tho wost remnrk.
ablo and interesting picce of cvidence given
in support of the authonticity of the relic is
an ancient ivory belonging to the cathedral
This ivory was for some time loat, hut was
recovored in 1844. Tho lmperor is repre-
sented ou it geated at the church door and
awaiting thoe arvival of a procession closed
by a chaviot in which are two ccclesiastics

uarding a chest. Above the chariot is the
uco of Christ, by which some ralation
betweon the Savior and the contents of the
chest scem indicated. The ivory was
examined in 1846 Dby the Archwological
Society of Frankfort, with theresult of fixing
its date ot the end of the fourth or the
beginning of the fifth century. The relic was
translated from the cheir tothe cathedral in
1196. After an interval of morethan 30Qyears
from 1312 to 1512 and on several other
occasions in the sixteenth ccatury, for the
veneration of the faithful. Duringthe wars
of the seventeenth and cighteenth centurics,
the relic was deposited in the Castle of
Ehrenbreitstein, and afterward at Augsburg.
In 1810, by permission of Napoleon, the
Bishop of Treves, Mgr. Mawnay, took the
relic back from Augsburg o lus own city,
and, iu spite of the confusion of tha times,
many pilgrims, numbering over 200,000,
visited Troves. But the most striking and
successful exposition was that of 1844,
when eleven bishops and more than a million
of the laity flocked to Treves from all sides
during the perivd from Aug. 18 to Oct. G,
for which the Holy Coat was exhibited.
Severnl miraculous cures were reported,
together with the joy and the picly of the
throng. Certain Catholics took oflense and
wrote against the authenticity of the relic.
Among these were Czerski, an ccclesiastic
of Posen, and Ronge, a suspended priest of
Breslau. A long controversy ensued. in the
course of which wnny seceded from the
Church and formed a German Catholic
Church. The historian, Herr Von Sybel,
published a book showing that there are no
less than twenty seamless garments, each
claiming to have been that worn by the
Saviour. The most celebrated of these are
in Argenteuil and in the Church of the
Lateran at Rome.

J e =
His Vacation.

“Did I have a good time on my vacation?”
echoed Fogg. **Of course U did. To be
sure, I ncmﬁy starved Lo death and tried to
sleop in a bed which it would be a flattery
to call a raock. But whatof that? I had
my name in the paper! I won’t deny that
they spelled my name wrong and gave me
braxd-new initials ; but then you can’t ex-
pect o have overy thing perfect in this
world.”

When you have spilled anything on the
stove, or milk has hoiled over aud a suffoca-
ting smoko ariscs, sprinkle tho spot with
salt and it will disappear immediately.

it Makes
PureBlood

And by so dolng Yood’s Sarsaparilla cures
scrofulo, salt rheum, and al) other dblood dis-
cascs, ald3 proper digesiion, cures dyspepsia,
gives strenpth to cvery organ of the body,
and prevents atiacks of that tired feeling or
moro scrious affection. The faet that it has
cured thousands of others 13 safficicat reason
for betie! that it will cure you.
N.D. Dc suro to get

Hood’s

Sarsaparilla

£cIdy o Ameginz. $1; sl for §5 Prepared only
by C. 1. POOD & CO., Apcthocaries, Lowell, Mass.

90 Doscs One Dollar

A Pet Tizer.
(From The Are Journall)

In 183) twa offizars of ti: Fifth Lancers
whila on a shooting expedition in the Lersr
encountered a fine tigress with cubs, They
killed the tigress, but not before eho had
severely lacerated Captain Thackwell's arm,
so severely, indoed, as to render amputa
tion nccessary, the operation, unhappily
resulting in the death of the unfortunat.
ofticer. The two cubs were captured and
taken to Lucknow, where they used to play
about the Fifth Lancers’ mess. One, how-
ever, choked himself with a lamp of raw
meat which he had purloined. The surviv-
ing cub was presented by Captain Chally
to the Madras Fusiliers, who gave him the
name of *“ Plassey,” and constituted hinr
their regimental pet.

Plassey becamo very tame, and was o
most friendly terms with tho men. He
lived at the officers’ mess, and when allow-
ed to bo at large he amused himseli by
stalking a small donkey which was wont to
wander about tho mess compound. e
waa also introduced to an antelope and &
dog, with whom he lived amicably while
tho rogiment remained in India. Plassey
accompaned the One Hundred und Second
to Eogland, being granted a free passage
by the captains of Ifer Majesty's ships
Jumpa and Himalaya. Two young loopards
and his canine ally were his fellow passen-
gets.  Plassey Janded with the regiment at
Dover, where suitable quartcrs were pro-
vided for him in the main fosses of the
citadel benenth tho officers’ mess.

There, Plasscy lived a happy life with his
friend, the dog, his ** personal attendant”
being the auljutant’s groowm, who fed and
Yooked nfter him. At meal time Plassey al-
ways allowed the dog to have the first ** go-
in,” but wlhen he thought his canine com-
panion had taken a fair share ho would give
him a gentle pat with his paw us a reminder.
When Dlassey was nearly full-grown, and
in the zenith of his popularity with the
Fusiliors, an old lady resident of Dover
wrote to the General, commanding the
district, and stated that she had seen
Plassey disembark, and that ever since she
had remained a prisoner in her house, fear-
ing Lo go out lest Plassey should have escaped
and be rouming ubout town.

So frequent were this old lady's letter
and complaints that at last the Geaneral fels
compelled to tako notice of them, and so
poor Plassey wes sent ofi to tho Zoological
Gardens, accompnnicd in his exile by his
faithful dog.  Plassey developed into amag.
nificent ammal, and never ontgrow hisamia
bility. He was several times visited by an
ofiicer of the One Hundred and Sccond (from
whom the writer obtained theabove particu-
lars), whom he invariably romembered with
aflectionato remembrance. DPlassey died at
the ** Zoo " in the Spring of 1877, and his
beadand skin were long preserved in the
oflicers’ mess of the Oune Hundred and
Second

—————————s

For sleeplessness, a physician recommends
a light meal of plain  food just before rotire
ing.

*“ Why, what hour is this to bo coming
to bed, Mary 2 her mother cried out, as
she tricd to sncak past her door. “* Well,
Gicorge said * good-night,’ four hours ago,
and then I suff ¢ goodoigt.” Then he told
me he wouldn't let any woman have the
last word and I woulda't let hin have the
Iast word, s0 wo kept ibup.” ** Well, haw
did it end ¥ ¢ Wcioth sinply said ‘ good-
morning.’*



N~y

THE LADIES J‘O'U‘RN;'A.L.

English Haunted Houses.,

Apart frem any useful purpose they may
be made toserve or from any moral they may
convey, the iocal eustoms, prejudices, and
traditions of Knglish rmiral folk constitute a
delightful study, and there is scarcely &
parish that does pot furnish abundaut mater
ial.  About a couple of miles notth of Strat-
ford is * Dead Man’s Hole.” Some half
century since a murder wascommitied here,
the victim being found carly in the morning
with his head lying in a holz, w}nc!l has
ever since defied all efforts to fill it up.
Cover the cavity atnight, and the next
morning will find it empty aud bare-—a silent
immutable witneas of the murderer’s guilt.
Gio to Clopton House, half a mile from Strat-
fard, and there you may behold the blood-
stained corridor where, as tradition hath it,
a fonl deed was perpetrated in the ¢ good
old days.” The sanguinary streak may be
traced on the wainseoting, marking the
course aleng which

THE TNIHAPPY VICTIM

was dragged, und like the stain on the hands
of Lady Macheth it continues to defy ull the
perfumes of Arabia supplemented by the
latest patent soap. Ot cowrse Clopton is
haunted, and natives are not wanting
who are willing to entertain the credulous
stranger—over & mug of ale—-to weird stor-
ics of ghosts scen and heard atdivers times.
The house boasts a couple of portraits, both
of goodlooking girls, and to each fair maid a
bloodcurdling  romance is attached. ‘The
end of one was that she drowned herself in
awell at theback of the premises in conse-
auence of disappointment in **an affair of the
heart :” while the other was buried alive
by mistake, and was subsequently fonnd to
bave turned over in her coitin, A former
proprietor of the place was a Roman Catho-
Tie, and the room then used as an oratory
contains some quaint inscriptions cut in
black-letter on the panelling. One inscrip-
tion comprises the following pions exhorta.
tion :—-
Whether you rise yearlyc or goe to bed lnte,
ltemember Christ Jesus, who died for your
sake,
It is this chamber that the murdered victin
and the two damsels are said to haunt, as
though the memory of its former pious pur-
pose aforded some consolation to their rest-
Jess spirits. A guest who slept in tho same
room some years ago declaved that the
noises he heard thronghout the night were
of an *“infernal description,” and he hoped
his nocturnal expericnce might never be
repeated. In the days of the wily Guy
Fawkes Warwickshire witnessed eome stir-
ring scencs, and many

CURIOUS TALES ARE Tulb

of the ‘‘racing and chasing’ that ensned
when the historic plot, and not the powler,
was prematurely exploded. The county of
Wilts is particularly rich in old associutions
—some fabulous and fantastic, others his.
toric, Within a radius of ten miles of Salia-
hury suflicient matter in the shape of tradi.
tion and sugerstition cauld be collocted to
(ill & respectable book. There is a certain
desolate spot where the hard, white dusty
road, little hetter than a cattle track, winds
like n serpent across a portion of the famous
plain and pasees between two disused pits.
The sides are not guarded in any way, and
to walk over the raised turf on eithor side
of the rond means falling a considerable

depth. At a certain season of the year—
and  of ecourse after idnight, when
the wmoon is up—the weary travel
ler passing this uncanny spot s

sturtled to descry a hare, which rises appac.
ently from the earth on one side of the road,
and limps slowly and painfully across to the
otherside. Evena weary pedestrian, joy-
fully anticipating n  savoury meal, way le
tempted to follow puss: but woo betide him
in such event. Barely elnding its pursuer's
grasp, the little animal climbs laboriously
over theslight embaunkuicat, followed hy the
ecager stranger, whose mangleld remains are
found at zhe hottom of the quarry ov the fol.
lowing day. At another place, not many
miles distant, the midnight wwayfarer has
been staggered by the sighvofa he <k anety
ball rolling down a steep hill. 1hrentemng to
crush him. 1f an active man,heeseapestothe
roadside or through the hedge; :f not,he puss-
es through it, or rather it envelopeshim fora
momeant, like the dust cloud of the deaert,
and es on. Hereabouts, too, may be met
in tho small hours the noiseless coach and
pair dashing along the dowas at breakneck
ced, with not the faintest sound save the
sharp crack of thespectral postillion’s whip,
which is declared to be distinctly audible.

™E GHOSTLY OCCUPANTS

ai this vehicle have been on the way to
Grotna Green for the last contury or 8o, and

have not arrived yet. It is said that an
infuriated kinsmnan overtook the unfortunate
pair about this spot and wedded the bride-
groom-clect to King Death, thereby driving
the disconsolate young lady to suicide.
These arc but a few stories taken at random
from many which are religiously believed by
the dwollers in ““outlandish” parts in spite
of the advancing tide of education. Nor is
it alone in remote localities that such
superstitutions are fostered.  The centres of
wealth and culture, of life and activity, are
not proof against them. On Coombe Down,
near Bath, where many a sanguinary duel
was fought in the days of Beau Nash, and
where the notorious * Fighting Fitzgerald"
is said to have *“winged” more than one
appounent, spectres of various sorts and sizes
have been seen, from the fierce Sir Lucius
O I'rigger type downwards, and the vicinity
of the ** Brass Knocker” has an especially
cvil reputation. Only o few years ago the
village of Batheaston was all agog for weeks
concerning a ghost that was nightly observ.
ed flitting about the churchyard. It became
known as the *¢Bathcaston Ghost,” and
many blood-curling stories wcre related
of it, tlll some seeptical tellow brought it
down with an old blunderbuss and found it
to be a healthy specimen ot the harmless
though perhaps unnecessery owl, and even
then 118 reputation survived in the shape of
sugar representations, which were sold in
the Bath sweclineat shops to wondering
youngsters. At Cheltenham the visitor may
still bohold ¢ Maud's Elm.” « gigantic
hollow tree on the road to the little village
of Swindon. A rcasonable picnic party
could encamp in the hollow trunk, and
many & bonfire have the local youngsters
built there. According to local tradition, a
girl, a baby, and a donﬁcy are
BURIED BENEATH THIS TREE.

The baby ard the young woman were re-
lated, but record is silent with respect to
the geutle ass. A mile orso away on the
Tewkesbury road is the “ Cross Hands”
public-house. This spot was the scene ofa
tragedy in days gone by, aud so many im-
pressablc market women were frightened to
death by the nightly appearance of the
vietim's spectre that the journey to Tewkes-
bury from Chelienham or wice vcrsn was by
inany made through the village « { Swindon,
a much longerroute. The spectre was only
laid by the united efforts of seven clergymen
of the Church of Fngland from se ren differ-
ent pavishes, who atlended en massz onc
night for that special purpose. Adjoining
to *he Cheltenham Hign Street, nearly op-
posite the Flecce Hotel, where the autheress
of **John Halifax, ¢'entleman,” passed her
first night in the town, stands the old parish
church of St Mary, an ancient structure,
now cclipsed in point of wutility by the

new and commoadious church of St
Matthew close by. The favorite song.
ster of our grandmothers, Thomas

Haynes Bayley, lies in St. Mary's Church-
yard, and not many yards from his grave
whivh is distinguishable by the butterfly
carved on the stone, there is a door leading
into the church. It is a small, rusty look.
ing door, and, according o popular helief,
has never heen opened. ‘To what part of
the edifice it leads uo one appears to know,
for it defies all efforts to open it. ‘The sup-
crstition is that in the *“ No 'opery ™ days
the Catholics of Cheltenbam fared very
badly, and on one occasion, when the mob
were amusing themselves by stoning a prieat,
the reverend gentleman sought refuge in the
churchyard, and, bein% pursued thither, he
rushed to this tiny door, which, though
lacked and barred, at once yiclded to his
touch, and he passed through, slamming it
after him. A portion of hia vestment was
caugbt in the closed door, and there it has
remained to this day. The priest himself
was never more heard of. —Manchestcr
Guardian. .
—_——
The right arm is always a little Jarger
than the left, but the left faot is almioat al-
ways larger than the right, presumably he-
sause, while nearly every man uscs hie right
arw to lift & weight or strike a blow, he al-
most invariably kicks with his left foot,
while: the lounger stands on his left leg and
lets nis right fall easily, because he has
learne | by experience that this is the best
attitnde Die can assame Lo prevent lassitude
anel futigue.  This eonstant bearing of the
weight on the left foot maukes it wider than
the right, and it often huppens that a mian
who tries on a shoe on the right foot and
gets u close fit has to discard the shoes al-
together because he can not endure the pain
caused by the tightness of the left. If when
riding ona stroet car you will take the
trouble to notice, you will sce that in laced
shoes the gap is much smaller onthe right
foot than on the left, while with hutton shoos
the buttons have to be set back ten times
on the loft shoe to once on the right.

London Police Btatistics

An impressive view of the niagnitude of
the British metmﬁulis i8 presented in the
annual report of the Commissioner of police,
which has just been published, covering the
operations of that Departnent for tho ycar
1890. The authorizcci strength of the force
was as follows: 31 superintendents, 858 in-
spectors, 1,534 sergeants and 12,841 con.
stables, total 15,264 ; Leing an increase of
onc superintendent, 11 inspectors, 82 ser-
geants and 445 constables since 1889. Of
these 4 superintendents, 54 inspectors, 197
sergeants, and 1,423 constables were em-
ployed on special dutics for various (iovern-
ment departments, ircluding special pro.
tection postsat public offices and buildings,
dockyards and military stations, and iy
,mblic companics and private individuals.
The number of police available for sorvice
in the metropolis, exclusive of these especi-
ally employed and whose services were
paid for, was 27 superintendents, 804 in-
speclors, 1,337 sergeants and 11,432 con.
stables, total 13,600. An averago of one-
fourteenth of the force, except specinlduties,
sick, ete. (862) is daily on leave in accord-
ance with the regulation granting one
day's leave of absence to cucﬁ man ever
fortnight. Casualities caused by men sicl
and on detached sick leave averaged 549
daily. The Metropolitan Police District ex-
tends over a radivs of fifteen miles from
Charing Cross, exclusive of the city of Lon-
don, and embraces an area of 688, 31 square
miles, extending from Coluey Henth, Hert.
fordshire, on the north, to Mogadore, ‘Tod-
worth Heath, in the south, and from Lark
Hall, Essex, in the cast, to Staines Moor,
Middlesex, in the west. The totalamount
of police rate levied on the parishes for the
year ended March 31, 189], produced
33,693, 015, and the local taxation account
contributed $2, 953,405 to the polico fund
during the year.

The criminal retucns for 1890 disclosea
wost satislactory record for the year. The
felonies relating to property number 17,491
or 2,053 fewer thanin 1889 were a marked
improvement on those for the preceding
year. Therc were fewer offences of this
kind committed in the metropolis during
1890 than in any year sinco 1875 But in
1575 the felonics of this class wore, relative.
ly to the population, in the ratio of 4.182
per thousand, whercas iast year the pro-
portion per thousand was only 3.002, or less
than half the number considered normal
twenty years ago. 1t thue appears that there
was greater security for persons and property
in the metropolis during 1890 then inany
previous year included in the statistical
returns. It should be remembered that in
relation to pulice work, the diffienlties of
dealing with crime, as cach decade addsa
million to the population of the metropolis,
arc augmented in a ratio far greater than
that of the arithmetical increase. The
facilities for the commission of crime, and
the chances of immnnity relied on by pro-
fessional criminals, are very much greater in
a population bordering ou 6,000,000 than
they were in 1875, when the population ot
London was only about 4,000,000. In ten
of the sixteen murder cases rocorded in
which apprehensions were offected by
the  Metropolitan  Police, convictions
were obtoined againet the perpetrators of
tho crimes. In soven of these the prisoners
were senlenced to death, and in the other
three the accused were found to be insane,
and wereordered to be confined during Her
Majesty’s pleasure. Six murder cases remain
to be accounted for. In ono of these the
author of the crime was removed to a luna-
tic asylum without being brought to trisl.
In another the murderer committed suicide.
In a third the accused was acquitted of the
capital charge on the medical evidence
adduced as to the cause of death. In the
Chiswick case of January 1 it wasultimately
established that the death was wholly un-
c ted with homicidal viol And in
the case of the talian Pompco, who was
murdered by another Ttalinn on February 13,
the accused escaped to Italy, and the evi-
dence of his guilt was remitted to the Italian
Government in the usual way. The only
capital crime unaccounted for. therefore. is
that of the girl Amelia Jeffs, who was mur-
dered at West Ham on Junuary 31, and
there the evidence against the anuthor of the
crime was deemed insufficient to justify his
arrest. In respect to this case it is only
right to add popular euapicion did grave
injustice to an innocent person,

—

It is said that nearly 40,000 men «esert
the German Army every year.

" Was your clopement n  success?’
¢ Hardly.” ¢ What wemt. wrong? ™ * Her
father telegraphed us not to veturn and all
would be forgotten.”

Daniel and Bzekiol.

Thie following extracts from the letters of
Daniel Webster and his brother Ezekiel will
indicate how the young men had tostruggle
with poverty through their college days.
The reader will romember that the home
farm was mortgaged to an Daniel’s expenses
through college, and when it was proposed
togive Ezekiclsimiliar advantages the father
and mother had a council, * The farm is
already mortgaged, said the old gentioman
**and if we sond Ereklel to college it will
take all wo have, but the buys think they
can take care of us.”

1t did not take the strong-hearted, eaga-
cious woman long to dacide the matter. *“We
can trust the boys,” she said.

80 the matter was settled.  Daniel went
back to Hanover, while Ezokiel went,bundle
in hand, to Dr. Wood’sand began the study
of Latin, his expenses being but a dollar a
week.

In November, 1882, Daniel was atl homne
in Salisbury, while Ezekie! was struggling
with poverty at Hsuover. Funds getting
low in the Webster homestead, Daniel writes
under date of November 4 :

*“Now, Zeke, you wilt not read half a sen
tence—no, not one syllable —before you have
thoroughly searched this sheet for scrip,
but my word for it, you'll find noscrip hero
We held a sanhedrim this morning on the
subject of cash. Could nob hit upon any
way to get you any. Just before we went
away to hang ourselves through disappoint-
ment it came into our hends thut next week
wmight do.

**The truth is, the father had an execu-
tion against Hubburd of North Chester for
about 3100, The money was collacting and
just ready Lo drop into the hands of the
creditors  when Hubbard suddenly died.
This, you sce, stavs the execution till the
long process of admibietering is leted

1 have now by me 2 i

p X
cents in lawful
federal currency. Next week I shall send
them, if they be all.”

*“Wo are all here just in the old way,
always behind and lacking. Boys digging
potatoes with irozen fingers and girls wash-
ing without wood.”

** Kzekiel writes to Daniel at about Lhe
sume time, the twoletters probably eroseing
oach other :

“ These cold, frosty moruings very sensib-
ly inform me that [ want a warm greatcoat.
I wish, Daniecl, it might be convenient to
send me cloth for one, otherwise I shall be
necessitated to purchase one hera. I do not
care what color it ja—anything that will
keep the frost out.  Some kind of shaggy
cloth, 1 think, would be cheapest. Dencon
Pettingill has written offering me $18 a
month to keep school. I belicve I shall take
it.
““ Money, an, money ! As | was walkin
down to the office alter a letter I happenes
tohave | cent, whizh is the only money I have
had since the second day after | came on.
Itis a fuct, Dan, that [ was culled on for a
dollar where 1 owed it, and borrowed 1, and
have borrowed it four times since to pay-
those 1 borrowed of.”

- e e

England’s Healthiest Viilage:

‘There is o village in Bedfordshite, about
three miles from Duunstable, called Whip. -
snade, which can hoast of being the health-
iestspot in England. Tn IS68, 1880, 1887,
and 1888 there was not asinglodeath. ‘I'he
population of the village at the lastcensun
wasa little over 200. During the last twenty-
four yeara only three deaths have been
registered between the ages of ono year and
twenty-nine yeara—one beinga cage hrought
down from London. The average age of all
the inhabitants of this extremely healthy
village over onc year old, who have died
during the last thirty yeara is,fifty-six years.
Two other very healthy places are Walmer
in Kent, with a death-rate of 97 per 1,000,
and Beeston, o village in Nottinghamshire,
with a death-rate of 10°8 per 1,000 inhabi-
tants. One of the healthicst, small towns
in Loglandis Fast Grinstead, in Sussex, wel [-
known for the purity of its air, and having
an excellent system of drainage. Fora
considerable time the death-rate averaged
about 9 per 1,000, and latterly has been as
low as 84 per 1,000 of the population.

- U

* Strange,” said Mrs, Jones, asshe locked
up the house, ‘‘how old fushions come in
again.’

“What 18 it now?' ssked Mr. Joues,
vawning.

* \¥hy Mr. Simmons passed just now, and
1 guess he thought it wasyon he was talking
to, for ho called out that he was going down
street to got. n night-cap.”

And Mr. Jonas didn’t enlighten her, but
hie wished, o, he wished, he had goue
shopping with Simmons.
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THE 0ZAR ON HIS HOLIDAY.

Bow the Runler of » Hondred Milllons
Lives When Relleved of the Cares of
Coverament—-fie tn Preparing te go
on Nis Amnual Visit 10 the Tomb of
Bamiet—Life at Fredensborg,

The above despatch, tauken rmumably
from English sources, is priuted verbatim.
This is dgone to show how the cable nowa.
days has become a tranemitter of lying dis-

tches to an indescribably idiotic extent.

magine, if we can, the exiled Jews going to
Denmark to wreak vengeance upon the
Czar! The Jews have been emigrating from
Russia voluntarily for the past yearand a
half, basing their hopes on a good future
elsewhere on the protmnises (so far unfulfilled)
of the Baron Hirsch Fund. The Czar may
be a terrible despot, butso far aa the present
exodus of the Hebrews is concerned he has
nothing at all to do with it,

'The districts from which they are emi-
grating are at the present time suffering
from a terrible famine and they should be
happy to be away. The Czar arrived at
Coponbagen on Tuesday, and was met by
King Christian of Denmark, the Crown
Prince Frederick, the King of Greece, the
Queen of Denmark, the Crown Princess, the
Princess of Wales, Prince Waldemar,
Princes Hans and Wilhelm of Glucksberg,
the King’s two brothers, the diplomatic
corps and the civil and military authorities
of Copenhagen. He was enthusiastically
cheered by the people.

THE CZAR 15 DENMARK.

In apite of the grim stories told about the
Autocrat of all the Russias the Czar is per-
sonally, and especially on thisannual Danish
urip of his, © fascinating personality and no
one would imagine, watching him ‘enjoying
himself with his sons and tenderly escorting
the Czarina, that he iz the wun who, ace
cording to such able dispatches as theabove,
sends yearly thousands of r souls to Si-
beria and other thousands of his Jewish
subjects into the cold, cold world, where
they are battle-dored about from land ts
land, the Lord knows where,

In Denmark, however, the ruler of nearly
a hundred million people can enjoy life like
any other honest man, can throw off the
cares of State and help his boys to make
duck= und drakes on the smooth surface of
the luke in front of Fredensborg, just as he
used 10 da in all probability when he was a
bay,  When in Denmark, the guest of his
futher-in-faw King Christian, the Czar ozcu.-
pies a little vetreat built for him near to the
old castle of Fredensborg. Fredens-
borg itself has pleasant memories for the
Crar, for theve it was that twenty-five years
ago {Uct. 28, new style) he wooed and won
the Princess Dagmur, after she had scarcely
recovered from vhe grief cansed by the death
of his elder brother.

It will ke remembered that when the Czar-
witz Nicholas, the present Czar's brother,
died, i April, 1865, at Nice, from the
effects of a fall from his horse, the direct
succession to the throne of Russia devolved
on the Grand Duke Alexander, who, accus-
tomed to see the heir full of strength and
health, on the eve of a prosperous marriage,
had never dreamed of such a contingency.
No two brothers had ever been mnore unlike
-inorally and physically ; Nicholes was tall,
Fre-eminently handsome, his clear chiselled

eatures the counterpart of hismother’s; he

had received an almost Spartan training,
and, intellectually, a complete and advanced
education under the direction of Count
Sergius Strogonof, head of the Moscow
University. On his deathbed, in the pre-
sence of the Emperor and Empress, he
placed the hand of the weeping Daginar in
that of Alexander, saying to her: ¢ Marry
my brother, he is true as crystal.” After
the first uncontrollable anguish and mourn-
ing, the young people obeyed the Czarowitz’s
dying request, and were married in October
1866 ; the bridegroomr was 29, the bride 19.
They had hoped only to meet with mutual
T t, trust, tid , ond they found
more ardent love than usually falls to the
share of wedded couples. So far the love
story.

MEMORIES OF FREDENSBORQ,

It was there on the morningof leaving
1he old castlethe brideand Czarina scratch-
ed the words ; ** Farewell, beloved Fredena-
borg, farewell.” To Fredensborg both Czar
and Czarina love to return occasionally to
live over again the days of courtship and to
forget for a time the troubles and dangers
of imperial exiastence. Near to Fredensborg
the %ezur built himself & few years agoa
retreat on the brink of Lake Esrom, where
he spends the portion of his time he does
not give to the Czarina and his family. It
was built by an architect named Stillman.
Mr. Stillman had many opportunities of see-
ing the Czar.  *‘I confess,” he once said
# the much-persecuted monarch will find

himself pretty safe within the walls of hia
retreat., Onehas to run a gauntlet of Im-
perial Guardsmen, bodyguard Cossacks and
a ferocious Rusaian bear dog hefore you can
approach the Czar himself.

““Sentinels armed with muskets patrol
the ground around the hermitage by day
and night. In the vestibule there are six
Imperial Guards under command of a trust-
ed officer. In the anteroom leeding from
the vestibule to the Czar’s bedroom two Cos-
sacks armed to the teeth keep incessant
vigil, and directly inside the bedroom door
in front of bis couch is stretched the most
8avage specimen of a canine that Russia can
boast. So you see any intruder would meet
with a rather rough reception. In addition
toall theso safeguards there aro electric de-
vices of various sorts and a secret communi-
cation with Fredensborg Castle, But in his
bedroom there is an absolute paucity of
civilized comforts. In one corner stands a
camp cot with blankets and one pillow; an
ook chair and a desk complete the appoint-
ments. So restless ia the Czar’s disposition
that be frequently arises two and three
times during the night to write cipher dis-
patches, which immediately are tuken by
mounted couriers to the nearest Government
telegraph stations and thence wired to
St. Petersburg. He has likewise given
imperative orders that dispatches must be
delivered to hiin without amoment’s delay,
no matter what hour of the night they ar-
rive,

THE CZARINA'S RFESIDENCE.

Fredensborg proper, the residence now of
the Czarina, is not a very imposing struc-
ture. There, in fact, all the imperial Rus.
sian and royal Danish guests will be housed
for some time to come. The schloss consists
of a central pavilion, with a long suit of
wings, the whole crowned by a dome or
cupola of zine. At the entrance are sta.
tioned two guards dressed in most pictures-
que blue costumes. The second story of
Yredensborg contains the family apariments.
To reach this one must mount a wooden
staircase, painted white and covered with
a well-worn carpet. Long, narrow corri-
dors lead to tiny rooms, devoted to the ladies
in waiting of the visiting prinzesses, Wan-
dering about these corridors it is very easy
toimagineoneself on a transatlantic steamer.
At the left of the staircase is theroyal ante-
chamber and the private secretary’s office.
A gallery leada to the King's apartments,
From the windows the view is more than
beautitul. The Czarand Empress of Russia
have two rooms oyerlooking the park, one
a bedroom, the other a salon furnished in
pale blue silk. The dressing room, which
i3 like a closet, contains enly a toilet
table, cavered with gray cloth. * The Czac
himself is a very irregular member of
his family. He is often so Dbusily
engaged with dispatches that he misses
the dinner hour altogether. Bat when heis
at Fredensborg, an orchestra of sixty-two
musicians })lays during dinner, going to and
returning from the castle by rail ; otherwise
the domestic arrangements of the imperial
pair are very unpretending. Ofall princely
personuges in the castle, the Emperor is the
tirst to rise. When breakfast is served at 9
o’clock, in the rooms of Queen Louise of Den-
mark, the Emperor usually returns from a
long morning walk. After breakfast he joins
the ladies and children ; while the King of
Greece, or one or other of the King's broth-
ers, plays billiards or ridesout. The young.
est members of the family—Danish, Greel
or English—are unanimous in calling their
imperial uncle the best of all uncles, and
constantly gather around him. In the even.
ing the Danish Queen and her daugRers
singand play. On Queen Louise’s birthday
the Emperor sang last year witha few hug-
dred children, and even led the song when
the Queen desired it to be repeated. Of
course, the wicked people will say that the
Czac in this musical taste of hia bears a
striking resemblance to Nero. However, it
may be snid that heis a skiltul player on
the French horn, and isa member of his own
private orchesatra st Gatschina in which he
takes his place like an ordinary musician
and plays with intelligence.

TIIE GUESTS AT FREDENSBORG.

It would be quite a task togive thenames
of all the relatives of the royal Dane who
will have to be packed into Fredensborg
this year. Last year theguests, all of whom
were related to King Chratian in some way,
were the King of Greece, with his wife, sons,
George and Nicholas, and daughters, Alex-
sndra and Maria ; the Greek wn Prince
Constaatine, Duke of Sparta; the Prince
and Princess of Wales, and their daughtors,
Victoriaand Maud ; Maria of Orleans, young
wife of Princo Waldemar, and her little
sonse ; Princes Williamand Hans, the Danish
King's brothers; the Crown Prince and
Princess of Denmark with their seven
children; the Russian Emperor and Em.

For THE WEARY

And worn mothers and wives—~—how many such there are! Not worn
with age—few of them have reached middle life—but with exhausting
work and worry. For the majority, it is impossible to escape these
hard conditions ; hut the means of sucecessfully facing them are within
the reach of cvery one, To sharpen the appetite, aid digestion, eu-
rich and purify the blood, build up the system, and muke the weak
strong, Ayer’s Sarsaparilla is the best of all medicines, Mary Henrickon,
Park street, Ware, Mass,, testifies: “TFor over twelve mouths I was
afMlicted with general debility, headache, and loss of appetite, fol-

lowed by chills.

I was scarcely able to drag myself about tho house, and
no medicine helped me so mnch as Ayer's Sarsaparilla,

Since taking

this remedy I have entirely recovered my health and strength,”

“1 wag sick for nine months, and finding the doctors were unable
to help me, I commenced {aking Ayer’s Sarsaparilla and Ayer’s Pills,
The result has been a rapid and complete restoration of all my bodily
powers,” —Mrs, Lydia Randa), Morris, W. Va.

“I use Ayer’s Sarsaparilla with great satisfaction in my family, and
can recounnend it to all who have the care of young and delicate children.”
—Mrs. Joscph McComber, Elton st., near Atlantic ave., Brooklyn, N, Y.

Ayer's Sarsaparilla

Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., sowell, Muss.
Cures Others. Will Cure You

tess, with the heir to the Russian throne,

rand Duke Nicholas, and Grand Dukes
Michael and George, and any number of
minor stars of various maguitude, King
Christian, the host, and (ueen [ouisa, the
hostess, at Fredensborg are more famous
through their family connectious than for
royal wisdom or other distinguished traits.
They have been enabled o marry their
daughters in the families of the most power-
ful of FEurope’s sovereigns. Alexandra, his
eldest daughter, isthe wife of His Royal
Highness of Wules, DPrincess Thyra, the
youugest of King Christian’s daughters, is
married to the exiled heir apparent to the
Kingdom of Hanover, which Prussia con-
tiscated at the end of the Austro-Prussian
war of 1866. Crown Prince I'rederick of
Denmark linked his fate about twenty
yearsazo with the Crown Princess Louise of
Sweden-Norway, and a large element of the
people hope that some day this may bring
about o union of the three Scandinavian
Beoples. (ieorge, the next oldest of the

anish Princes, becaine, through an agree-
menthetween the leading luropean powers,
the ruler of Greece. Yor inore than twenty
years he had resided in Athens, aund
once cvery few years visits his royal father
in Copenhagen. Prince Waldemar. o licu-
tenant in the Danish Royal Marine and the
youngest son of the King, is married to o
daughter of the Duke of Orleans. Last, but
by no means least, King Christian’s second
daughter, Dagmar, shares the throne of the
White Crar, haviog changed hec name to
Marie Federowna. To mention all the re-
latives of the Danish royal house would ne-
cessitate half a column from the * Alman.
ach de Gotha.”

THEANNUAL VISIT TO FILSINORE.

Ina few days the imperial and royal
fawilies of Russia and Denmark will go on
their annual pilgrimage to the Castle of
Elsinore, the ‘“authentic tomb of Hamlet
and the parapet where the Prince of Den.
mark met his father's ghost.” The view
from FElsinore isa very lovely one, and
Elsinborg in Sweden is only halt ar hour’s
distance across thesound. The Crar and
the Czarina love dearly this yachting trip of
theirs along the romantic shores of the
Danish isles. \What the imperial and royal
visitors will ace may be gained from a per.
usal of an account of Hamlet's castle, writ-
ten some time ago by an unbelieving Ameri-
can. * The first objective point of interest
naturally is the ““ platform of the Castle at
Elginore,” the spot where, according to
Shakespeare, Hamlet ficst had the pleasure
of meeting his father’s ghost and learnin
from his ghostship varitous interesting, i
rather stortling, facts. Possibly Hamlet
on that particular evening had indulg-
ed in an extra glass of Danish bot-
tled beer which had rendered him

THE CZAR'S RETREAT,

unusually susceptible. to the subtle
influences of spiritualistic phenomena. As
to Hamlet's grave. Succeeding generations
have been very kind to Hamlet in taking
such paina to build him o grave and keep it
in repair. It is necessary for the would-be
visitor to this spot to pass through a garden
and pay a small fee, after which he may
woapder at his own sweet will among the
great trees in a pretty grove on s little ridge,

In the furthermost rear corner is a pyramid
of stone roughuess, about which a sickly ivy
struggles for existence. ‘That is all there is
of it ; Hamlet doesn’t seem to care for much
style in this matter ; he probably finds this
rustic affair amid the trees more to histaste.
Over the wall, down in u little dell, they
have named a trickling stream ¢ Ophelia’s
Spring,’ inasmuch as that maiden did not
cousider it quite the square thing that Ham-
let should have a grave and she be left
without any such little remembrance.” Ie
is to this ‘* historic” spot that the Czar will
go in a few days in his yacht.

——
Women's Good Work,

It is & good work iu which the Countess
of Aberdeen and her associates in the Irish
Industries Association are engaged—the
development of a demand in $ngland for the

senuine work of the convent and cottage in

?relnud. The association has opened a
depot in London tor the sule of Irish work,
and the goods are sold for the benefit of the
workers. Besides this direct dealing be-
tween producers and consumers-—or if not
absolutely direct, ut least without the inter-
position of middlemen—the scheme is an
encouragement to the continuance of hand
labor, spinning, knitling, weaving, lace.
making and embroidery; and in each of
these pursuits, with the exception of spin-
ning, there is chance for the development of
an artistic taste and of an individuality in
expression which no machine-made goods
can accomplish. The beauty and delicacy
of Irish laces have been abundantly recog-
nizel by connoisseurs. In less fanciful
fabrics, table linen, for instance, the hand
looms of Ireland have long held the lead for
chasteness of design as well as forexcellence
in weaving.

Dear Countess of Portsmouth, how the
children should love her, It was her Lady-
ship’s happy thought to send round her
brake to the Shelter, in Londoun where lit-
tle victims of cruelty are taken in and nurs.
ed back to health by the National Society
for the Prevention of Cruelty to Children.
This was done several days towards the cad
of the season. Lach time the children were
taken for a splendid drive in Hyde Park.
The coachman knew his business, and be.
haved nobly. \When the children wanted
to stop, he stopped ; when they wanted to
goon, he went on. The children adored
the Countess, and laved the coachman. By
general consent the good fellow hus been
christencd “‘the Childten’s Coachman.”
What waves of joy rich people could set in
motion, if they would follow this lovely ex-
ample. It is unch s little thing, but so wise
80 thoughtful, and so sympathetic. It costs
no money, but is worth more than athree fig-
ure cheque, as a purchasing equivalent of
happiness and goodwill,

——e e

Little Girl—** I don't like this boarding-
house. There is never anything to eat.
They always say it's all gonc—the nice des-
serts I mean.”

Nurse—‘‘ That’s because you eat at the
second table. I always get plenty.”

‘Do yon eat at the first table?”

“0Oh, no. I eat with the cook and oiher
servants at ihe third table.”
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Some Fish Stories.

A friend of ours who recently went a-fish-
ag up Lake Superior way caught few fish,
but found lots of time for wnoralizing and
even for letter writing. One of his letters
is so amusing that wo am sure our readers
will enjoy it, and we, therefore, horewith
present them with copious extracts. He

writes

I used to belicve that fishermen did ex-
perience pleasure in the sport, 1t wasa
g merous illusion. It has been dispelled by
close observation. I now know that the
only inducement for men to go fishing is for
the pleasuro of lying about it afterward.
This statement applies to amateurs. Men
who gain their subsistences as toilers on tho
waters do it asa busincgs. It is pelf, not
pleasure, they seek.

The average amateur fisherman says he
loves the sport. e travels off ten miles
to whip a trout stream. He sits on a bank
and holds a rod and line with one hand, and
fights mosquitoes and black flies with the
other, until nightfall, e anchors himself
on o rock or a bridge with a drop line; at
brief intervals he mournfully hauls in and
spits on his bait, and throws it out again.
He sits in a small boat in waters where
striped bass or sheepshead sport in sweet
communion and cat their neighbors. In
solemn silence he awaits the coming
of an  unsuspecting fish, which ho
hopes will be tanpted by the bait
he has thrown Lo allure his hankering maw,
He does all these things, even in a drenching
rain or a pinching cold. He does them, too,
with a foreknowledge that his friends will
wonder when they next see him, whether
bie is recovering from ibe chickenpox, or
has been applying » blanket blister plaster
to his fuce for o toothache involving the
entire force of his teeth on the retired list.
He may come home without a scalo of his
own raising. ‘That makes no difference. lHe
will speak in rsplurouns praises of the de-
lights felt inthe milent communion with
nature,  He will descant on the poetic
emations inspived by pazitgg at the landscaye
or listening w the cadences of the rippling
waters.  1e will tell of the healthful eifects
on mind and hody that come from rest Lo
the brain and breathing in air free from the
noisomie exhelations of urban surcoundings.
But the climax comes when  he tells of the
wild ecstasy he feels when the fish strikes
the hook and the struggles that ensue when
dreawing him from his native element. How
mortals do deceive themselves.

Quict and sentiment don™v pay for the
loucliness, the annoyance and the fatigues
inseparable from going a-tishing.  Else why
do fishermen never raid the walers with-
out a pucket filled with highly concentrated
Auid consolation? A wnn who enjoys the
expericnce, per se, doesn’t need Lo re-en-
force the pleasure by removing the cork
from the business end of o bottle, Tt is
when his spirits droop that lie invokes other
spirits from the vasty shoals of that pocket
companion. Tley iwving him solac2 and give
him courage.  They prepare him for feats
of romantic nrrative. I he catches no
tish e buys them at the market and ex.
hibits the stock as the result of his skill.
If ho brings in a pitiful string of light
weights, hesmugalesit into the house. Then
he goes ontside. He tells a story in which he
triples the number and quadruples the
weight of the catch.  That 19 bad enough.

Jut no tisherman's story is believed without
confirmatory proofs. In nine cases out of
ten ho drags wife, daughter, son, cook and
chambermaid into tho abyss of mendacity
Lo sustain his story.

The chiefof the department of ecthics in
the census burean writes me that he was as-
tounded  himself at disclosures by the
statistica of the number ot wives and
mothers whose home life had been beautiful
and characters without repronch, who be-
gan downward carcors in a reluctant affirma-
tion of their Lusbands’ exploits as fisher-
men,  In cach case the initial step tuken,
theconscience became seared and her course
was down, down, until the point of abject
depravily was reached. ¢ Then,” the
chief writes me, ¢ withouta Dblush she
would sp?nd ho&u‘s and liours in buildin;,
2y qucrailts and writing sprin try.”
Ays?,he chief is not o ﬁshgerrrl:un,g Ip(l):eeligve
what he says. If, by chance, & fisherman
bauls in o fish of fair proportion, he will
regale his companions for & half hour in
describing the cfforts the captive made to
escape, and the dexterous skill he had to
use to land him. Then he will tell about
another fish twice as big and four times as
gamey that got away just as he got him
close to tho gumwale or the shore.

Astoryistold of a fisherman who, for
£lleen cars, vaton an abutment of London

bridge day by day, rain or shine, holding
his rod and line,” He was never seen to
raisc n fish. One day a man asked him if he
had caught anything that day. He answer-
ed no, but that three years before he had &
e;:lcndigl nibble, This wastold to illustrate
the patience supposed to be the characteris-
tic virtue of the ideal fisherman. 1 don’t
believe it. Noman would sit, day in and
day out, soraany years to experience the
perpetual joy of catching no fish. He could
drop a line into the cistern, go off ard read
the Pandectsof Justinian or Baxter’s ¢ Call
to the Unconverted,” or some other equall

exciting work, and find just as many fis

waiting when he should return home and
pull in the line. If, for argument, I admit
thereis such & man,I know what his answer
would have been. He would have told the

marvelous mnumber he had caught the
provious day or week followed by
a Dbill of particulars of the number

and weightol the fish he had landed. If
further proof of the absurdity ot the story
was needed, its author fails to chronicle that
the man wes not seen to take a drink dur-
ing the whole fifteen years. That iscon.
clusive.

Ithink I have shown that fishing and
teiling inoredible stories about it are in-
timately conmnected. I am convinced, too,
that the paucity of the catchand the stories
told about it are always in inverse ratio one
to tho other. The smaller the catch, the
bigger the stoty, until zero isreached. Then
lying, ipse facto, touches the boiling point.
I didn't cipher this out until I came to this
place. Here and elsewhere 2 nan can nearly
slways catch enough to satisfy moderate
wislies, and sometimes Lhe wildest ambition.

Ontario’s Crops.

Notwithstanding the great attention paid
to the crops in Manitoba and the North-
West, those of Ontario are admittedly the
most valusblo in the Dominion. 1t is thus
the moro gratifying to learn from the latest
reports that Onturio is now certain of very
fine crops this year. The present wheat
crop of Outario is far lnrger than that of the
North-West., According to the official re.
port of the Durean of Statistics the yicld
will atnount to over thirtymillions of bushels.
It is estimated that the crop of Falt whent
will le fally six and a hLalf millions of
hushels greater thau that of last year, and
over three millions of bushels above the
average crop of the last eight years. The
yield of Spring wheat again this yeor ex.
ceeds last year’s crop by two millions of
Lushely, and the nverage of the last eight
years by oue million of bushels.  With the
cxception of rye, and hay and clover, the
reports regarding other crops are no less
gratifying. For instance, the crop of burley
is snid to exceed Ly four millions of hushels
the nverage of the lust eight years, Oata,
again,exceeds that average (fifty-six millions
of hushels) by twclve millions of bushels,
and is no less than sixteen millions of
Lushels above the yield of last year. The
crop of peas this year exceeds that of last
year by two and o half millions of bushels,
and tops the average by over four mil.
lions of bushels. Then the bean crop is
likewise a good one, being above the
average yic]g. Thero seems little doubt,
however, that the crop of rye this year is
not good, being only about one-half of tho
average. DBut rye is not considered an im-
portant crop in Ontario—the yisld never
having yet reached two millions of bushels]
So, though their hay and olover crops were
also under the average, the Ontario farmers
will, owing to the abundance of their other
crnps, do very well ixdeed this year. An
officiul report states tliat there will be o
surplus in tho Dominion of 33,000,000
bushels of wheat for export, and that Mani-
toba alone will export 25,000,000 bushols.
It is now estimated that betwoen Canada
and the United States thers will be an ox-
portable surplus of 250,000,000 bushels of
wheat. In the United States the actual
vield of whent has far exceeded the recent
estimate of 535,000,000 bushels.

A Test of Becentricity.

Lady (to applicant}—*‘ How much do you
want a month ?”

Applicant :—** Do you use Pearline ?”

Lady :—*° No I never use it.”

Applicant :—* Never use it. Woll, I'd
rather not engage myself to you ; I don’t
like to have anything to do with eccentric
people.”’—from Kings’ Jester, N. Y.

An impecunious Irishman said he liked
being usked out to dinter because it wag
fattering and nouvishing.

.

The Hoop 8nake.

He is marvelous enough to have come ot
of a flery story, but he lives on solid estth
and ie one of its realest dangers—that is, if
you live whero there are desp swamps or
thick woods or wild roagh hillsides, Thatis
his choice of & world to livein, and there he
is peaceable enough. If you happen to in-
vage it he will run away if possible and
fight only as o lust resort. He will even lie
s0 snug that you may step over him scatlre:
less a dozen times—if only you do not step
on him. Yon may sce him sommetimed bask-
ing on » log or bare rock, blinking at the
suh and looking inmert and harmless 8s a
fallen twig. Heis ram-built, long and skim,
rarely under 4 feet or over six. His buck
is dall dead brown, his belly reddish ochre,
with brown lights. He has a mouthful of
sharp teeth, but no fangs. At the iip of
his tail you see & horny spur, for all the
world like a cock’s spur, but something
sharpor. So he creeps and blinks awc{ the
Spring and carly Summer, feeding on frogs,
mice, berries and small birds and their eggs.
Nobody sees him unless they go a-hunting
him, and then only by rare good luck.
and by midsuammer dries up the marshes,
the woodland pools, the hill stteams run low
or fail altogether, negroes and hunters begin
to say apprehensively : ¢ Better be keerful ;
time for houp snake ter come whirlin' out
der water, an’ crazy mad at that.”

Soon you hear weird tales indeed. In
this midsummer madnessthecreature curves
itself till the horned tail rests jnst on the
Lack of its head, and whirls out and pas-
turesalong country road or open woodland.
Woe betide whatsoever may cross ita path.
Vision is impossible, yet in some way the
creature senses a living presence and strikes
madly atit, flinging ite barbed tail almost
1ts own length in front of its head. There
is o poison gland at the root of the spurfull
of venomn soswift, so subtle, that it has wo
anitdote. A horse struck by it fulls shiver.
ing and grosning, bathed in cold sweat,
und dies within the hour. Neat cattle
cither run bellowing for the nearest thicket
in foaming frenzy or drop in their tracks as
though shot. A dog dies with the quick
rigors of strychnine poisoniug, human beings
grow blind and faint, then fall into merci-
ful insensibility that runs rapidly into
death. Luckily the snake misses oftencr
than it atrikes. In that case it makes no
second attack but whirls awayin seacch of
new vistimms, It caunot strike sidewise, but
is go full of fight it will turn squarely on its
course to deliver a straightout blow. Few
things are more awesome than on a Jone-
some moonlit country rosd to encounter
one of these wheels of vengeance. The nume
hoop snake or cartwheel snake comes from
its habit of locomotion on these mad mid-
sumuner forages. The full moon of August
is their usual season ; sometimes, though
the snake runs amuck by daylight.

Once a group in front of a roadside smithy
were horror steuck at sightof a tremeudous
fellow rolling down hill at them with the
speed and force of a thuuderbolt. There
were three men with a tethered horse in the
midst of them. Almost before they could
draw breath the snake wes npon them. Jt
struck madly at the animal, which reared,
plunged backward and broke rein just in
time. Instead of it the snake struck the
sapling to which it had been tied, and with
such force that the horn penetrated the
bark and held the reptile prisoner. The
smith smashed it with a blow of his hammmer,
fluog it away and set about putting o shoo
on the lucky beast which had so narrowly
escaped. By the time it was in place the
caplgfg Legnn to wilt. By morning it was
black and dead as though hard frost had
touched it. Tn fact whenever a tree sndden-
ly aad unaccountably dies the country folk
will tell {ou that it has bLeen stung by a
hoop snake.

Clever Women

quile realize that by the great®law of pro.
gress something is always being brought out
to make life pleasanter. The latest thing
introduced is the * Health ” undervest for
ladies, made from the very finest Australia
wool, and which every good doctor in
Cannda agrees is a perfect safeguard agninst
cold, whilet being at tho same timo well-
fitting, warm, and lnxuricus. When you
go down town atep into W. A. Murray &
Co's or any first olass store and ask to sec
these goods. If you do not ses the ward
‘¢ Health ” plainly stamped on the garment,
<]on't'i buy it, as it will not bo the genuine
article.

“ Do you understand Latin?” nsked thie
student. ‘I vegretvo gay I do not.” O,
well, I ean makte myself understood, I' sup-
pose, in German ; fend we fivo dolard.”

What Black Bass Feed On.

Last summer some workmen caught six
mice, which I induced them to bring 1 and
throw to my fish, sayes Goorge Kamper.

Five of the mice were alivo and kicking,
and as soon as they struck the water eac
;vg.s %rompuy caught by s bass and ewal-

otred.

The sixth mouse had been killed in the
catching, but before it had stopped the mmo-
tioh caused from throwing it a bass had it.

The fish held the dead mouse only a second
or two, when he spit i ont ; none -of the
fish wotlld eat it. )

A boy onen brought mea live spatrow,
full fedtheted and nearly full growd, which
I thtew into the tank. The bird was strug-

ling in the water and within five seconds
from the time it was thrown in one of the
latge bass ciught it—and he &wallowed -
it, too. '

The sparrow was a big motitlifoll for the
Lass, but slowly and graduslly, 1saw the
tail feathers disappear. :

The capacity of the stomach of a fish is
wonderful. My oldest buss one day came to
my hand seventeen consecutive times takin
aud swallowing & three-inch shinet each
time. Soinetimes when their stomachs ate
filled the bass continves to eatch mi
squeeze and kill them and spit them out.

What fishérman of any considerable ex-
perienco has not been tantalized by having
run sftee ran, when the basssimply squtezed
and killed his minnows and then dropved
them? And when his tiger possesses the fish,
what can cqual the satisfaction the tish-
ermnn feels when he beats the bass at bis
own game and captures him by spinning &
dead minnow ?

1n August, 1889,1 was attacked with sick-
ness, and for four weeks I was unable to go
after food for iny pets. During ten days
my fish had received nothiug to eat, and
lh(}y were ravenous,

They certainly were hungry enough to
eat fresh meat if they could be made to eat
it al any time, so I tried them and threw
in some pieces of fresh beef. As fast as
the {:icces of bLeef struck the water they
grabbed for it like a pack of hungry wolves.

Every bags in the tank snatched a piece
of beef, and every one of themn spit it out
again, The bass, when hungry, appear to
be willing to swallow anything that wrig-
gles, bub they certainly refuse to swallow

ws,

anything that does not show some sigus of

life.

—

Pickles.

Never, on any consideration, use Lrass,
copper, ot bell-metal kettles for pickling,
the verdigris produced in them by the
vinegar being of a most poisonous nature.
Ketules lined with porcelain are the best.
When it js necessary 1o hoil vinegar do so
in & stono jar on the fire. Use also wooden
spoons and forks. A small lump of alum
added to the vinegar in which pickles are
scaled renders them crisp and tender, and
if covered with cabbage or grape leaves a
fresh green color will be imparted. in
making pickles, cider vinegar is best, but
very nico strong vinegar may be maode of
sorghum, ag follows : onc pint of sorghum to
each gallon of soft water (hard water will do
but soft is best), add a cake of yeast and
some good ‘‘ mothor,” if yon have it. Tiea
cloth tightly over thé jar or keg and place
it in the sun, It will be good in three or
four weeks. Stir it well ovory few daya.
See that pickles are always completely
covered with vinegar. Itisa good rvuleto
have one.third of the jur filled with vinegar
und two-thirds filled with pickles. Vinegar
should only boil five or six minutes. Too
much boiling takes awny the strength.
Pickles willlkeep Ulest by being bottled,
senled while hot,and set in acool place.
Bits of horge-radish and spices, with a hand-
ful of sugar to each gallon of pickles, assist
in preserving ilsstrength. as well ns greatly
improving its fiavor. Gingor is the most
wholesomespice for pickles ; cloves areths
strongest, then allspice, cinnamon, and
maco. Maustard sced id also very nice. If

ickles are raised and prepared at home in
{:rino an oalken bucket should he used, and
they should be kept well covered, with
plonty of salt at the bottom of the cask. In
inaking the brine for pickles it should be
sufficiently strong to bear an egg. A pint
of salt to every gallon of wateris the usuul
proportion,

Tt hay been concluded that withs balloon
330 feet long, with a maximum dismeter of
65 feet, o speed of twenty-five or thirty
miles an hour can be attained. At the same
time it ia fhought {hat the problem of flight
is more likely to he sol\'c(rl)y uieans og an
ueroplune than with a balleon,
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Fate in a Teacup.

Hore aro a few old superstitions regard.
ing the ever-friendly cup that cheers: If
while the tea is being made and the lid,
which has been removed to pour in the
water, is forgotten, it isasuresign that some
one will ““ drop in to tes.”

If o single person happens to have two
spoons in his or her saucer, itisa prediction
that the fortunate (or unfortunate?) drink-
er of that particulur cup will be married
within a year from that date.

Ii you put cream in your cup before the
sugar it will ** cross your love,” 80 be very
careful.

If o tea stock floats in the cup, it is called
o ‘' boay,” and when this is seen unmarriod
woroen should stir their tea very quickly
round and round and round, and then hold
the spoon upright in the centre of the cup.
If the ¢ beau” is attracted to the spoon and
clings to it he will be sure to call very
shortly, if not the eane evening, but if the
stalk goes to the side of the cup he will not
come,

Examine the vea leaves in your cup if you
are plebeian cnough to boil your tea instead
of drawing it in the refined and dainty
{ashion for a lot of leaves mean money and
fortune.

If you wont to know how many years
will elapse before yon may e t to be
married, balance your spoon on the edge of
your cup, first noting that it is perfectly
dr{. fill avother epoon partly with tea, and
holding it above the balanced spoon. let
the drops of vea gather to the the tip of the
spoon and gently fall into the bowl of the
one bolow.  Count the drops—each one
stands for a year,

It is a sign of fair weather if the clustor
of small air bubbles formed by the szgar
collect and remain in the centre of the cup.
If they rush to the sides it will surely ruin
before night.

Vheo the toast is mado, three or four
thin slives of breid must be cut the whole
length of the loaf and placed one over the
other.  This done, they must all bo cut in
half with ove swecp of the knife. 1f this
is done by n young woman, and the slices
are not scvered clean through to the plate,
she will not be marcied within the year ; if
the Lread parts in two even heaps, she
might as well ordor her troussean. On no
sccount must she take tho last piece of
tonst or bread on the plate, unless she
wighes to be an old maid.

A worman’s own fame is barren. It begins
and ends with herself, Reflected from her
husbuaud or her son, it has in it the glory of
immortality—of continnance. Sex is in
circumstance as well as in body and in
mind. We date trom our fathers, not our
mothers ; and the shield they won by valor
counts to us still for honor. But the miser-
able little mannikin who creeps to obscuri-
ty, overshsdowed by his wife's glory, is as
pitiful in history as contemptible in fact.

“The husband of hia wife’ is no title to
Lonor ; and the beat and dearest of our fain-
ous women tako care that this shall not
be said of them and theirs. The wild
woinen, on the contrary,burk their husbands
altogetlicr ; and cven when they are mot
widows act us if they were.

The young whoare wavering between the
rampant individualism taught by the inaurg-
ent sect and the sweeter, dearer, tenderer
cmotions of the trus woman would do well
to {:’ndcr on this position.
on both sides at once. Politics or peace, the
platforin or the home, individualism or love
moral sterlity or the rich and full sud pro-
cious life of the nature we call womanly—
marriedor single, still essentially womanly--
they must take their choico which it ehall
be.  They cannot have hoth. Nor can they
have the ruder, rougher, *“privileges” the
desire in this identity of condition \vin
man, and rctain the chivalrous devotion,
the adwmiration, and the respect of men.
These are bom of the very differences be-
tween the sexes.  If men want the support
of equality in friendship, they find that in
each other ; if they want the spiritual pur-
ification which goes with true and lofty love
they look for that in women. When wotnen
have become minor men they will have loat
their own holding and not have gained that
other.--[Mrs : Lyna Linton.

—_— .

A nobleman, who had spent much money
in adorning his gurden with statues was one
day very much chagrined by hearing an Old
Countryman say to bis wife—*‘Jist see,
Sunsan, what o waste! Here's nao less thun
six scarcerows in thia wes bit of the garden,
whilc ane of them would kecp the crows
from a teu-acre feld.”

They cannot be -

they themselves, and children,
entirely free from colds or grippe during the
whole season. (note by the manufacturers.)

NO “GRIPPE” LAST WINTER,

We have received many letters from ladies
who wore the

“HEALTH BRAND”

undervests last fall and winter stating that
had Dbeen

Every first class dry goods store in the Dowinion

now keeps these goods for sale.

Kitchen Notions.

Next to ngood range a good clock is of
paramount importance in the kitchen,

Coffec cake should be wrapped, while
warm, in o napkin, and there remain till
cut.

Keop sharp the knives for cutting meat
and Lread and for peeling vegetables.

Folding towel racks set on the wall near
the sink are a great convenience in drying
dish towels nug dish cloths.

Gilaiu% on silver should be rubbe as little
as possible ; wiping it with asoft linen cluth
moistened with ammonia is all that is neces-
sary.

Sometimes the fire will not burn readily
at first, becauso the air in the chimpey is
cold ; in that cage, burn a quantity of paper
?r slhuviugs before trying to light the otﬁzr

nel.

Tin vessols rust and are often worthle
ia o few weeky, because, after washing, they
arc not set on the stove for a moment or in
the sun, to dry thoroughly before they are
put away,

Brooms which are hung up keep their firat
shape better and sweep more evenly than
those left standing ; it they are dipped in
warm water every day, they will last longer
than if left dry.

Ovens will not bake well unless the flues
and bottom are clean, When an oven burns
on the bottom, cover it half an inzh with
clean sand ; if it burns on top, put a layer
of sand or ashes over it.

It is better tohave a special pot to cook
onions in, lined with porcelain, or of granite
ware. Iron turns this vegetable black, and
it is exceedingly dificult to get the odor of
onions out of these pota.

The most serviceable house rugs are old
flannel or merino underwear or old canton
flannel. These never show lintand can be
rung out nearly dry from hot water with
out losing their moisture and warmth.

Do not fill lamps to the top, and do not
burn them until they are enticely cmpty,
for fear of un explosion. Do not keep
them on the chimney-piece or in a very
warm place, lcst the gas expand with heat,
and :hus cause explosion.

The best silver-smiths advise the useof
boiling hot water, castile soap, a stiff brush
and a chamois leather to clean silver. A
still plate brush is said by experts to be
much better than the soft plate in general
use. Silver notin use shoulid bo hept in
cotton fanncl haga,

If o wick does not move easily in the
holder, draw out one or two threads from
onc side, The wick should be as large a one
28 the holder will receive. Do not cut it
after the first trimming to make it even,
but pinch off the burned portion every day
with a cloth. The best wicks are woven soft
and loose. If lamps or burners become sticky
or clogged with duat, boil them in soda-
water, taking care not to use it on gilt
motal. Metal lamps are safer than those
made of china or glass ; no opening is need-
ed savo the ono which receives the wick-
holder ; the lamp can be filled through that.

For Girls Who Ride.

1t is #sid that the young ladies of Clin-
ton, Mo., are trying to start the Miller
style of horso back ri inﬁ. A traveling man
—== =va3 recently out driving in the su-

burbs there says that he saw five youn,

ladies ou onc[roor horse—all ustride, an

as they were drossed in ordinary dreas, the
sight was very funny. The introduction of
the stylo of riding on horse buck is attribut-
ed to Annw of Bobewis, consert of Richard
II. She it was, according to Stowe, who
originally showed the women of England
how yracefully and conveniently they
might ~ ride on horsebazk sideways.
Avother bistorian, enumerating the new
fashion of Richard fI's reign, ob.
serves: ** Likewise noble ladies then
used high heads and corsets and robes with
long train3 and seats on side saddies on
their horzes, by the example of the respect-
able Queen Anne, daughter of the King of
Bohewmia, who first introduced the custom
ioto the kingdom, for bLefore women of
every rank roge as men.”  Stothard, in bis
beautiful illustrative picture of Chaucer’s
*‘ Canterbury Pilgrime " appears, according
to the sbove quoted authorities, to huve
committed ut ancheonism in placiag the
most conspicuous fe.nste character of his
fine composition sideways on her steed.
That the lady ought to have been depicted
riding the male fashion might have been
inferred, without any nistorical research on
the subject, from the poet’s describing her

as having on her feeg *“ o pair of spuarres
sharpe.” £

Method in House Keeping.

Atthe bottom of all the heartache and
headacho caused by modern housework,
there usually lies only one trouble—want of
wethod. Only within the last hundred
years has there been any effort made to Lrain
woman, She was regrrded a8 a being to be
governed by insvinct or intaition, and all
her work was erpected to be done by some
sweet hapliazard method which shoutd
make itself right in the end by some rule
uokuown to every law of natare. ‘I'he one
who suggested direct rules of doing house-
work was held up to derision as eccentric.
Cooking waslike a game of chance, and
success and failure wers looked upon gener-
ally as matters of luck, The brendmaker
who measured the ingredients for her bread
was looked upon as little less than daft.
Thenatural result of want of methed in
breadmaking at home was the coming in of
the foreign baker, whose loaves, though in-
fe-ior in every way to a home-made
loal, could alwnys be depended npon to be of
uniform quality. The baker produced loaves
which were always the same size and
nuality,  while the domestic loaf,
l.hougﬁ' dolicious at times, was often
o failurs, owing to the want of
mythod. Whor home methods become
systemoatic methods then the home baker
may come into active competition with the
professional baker. TFhough thereare thau-
sands of women who could bake better
bread thun the tradesmen bakers, and would
gladly earn the money for doing so, they
have not been able to gain any considerable
market because they cannot be depended
on for a positively uniform result,. Wherever
o woman conducts the work of baking by

urcly busimess methods, bakes her bread
gy strict uniform rule as a baker does, and
charges only tho regular prico for it, she
finds o remunerative market at onee for her
work. From remote generations men have
been taught to do their work by rule. No
man hires o laborer without engaging his
time for o certain number of hours. The
man servant koows distinctly when and

what time he must devote to his work. The
female servant alone is expected to do her
work in a harpy.go-easy way. At onctime
she isseriously reprimanded for what isover.
looked at other times. The trouble with
servauts is largely due to want of order iu
laying out their work and making them
wdhere rigidly toit. The average maid-of-
all-work bas some reason in rebelling against
ler position when her work depends, “as it
often does upon the whimsical fancies of a
mistress who drives her from one thing
to another without systemn or order.

Strange as it may seem, it iy yet true that
there are no hoasekeepers who have 3o litile
trouble with their helpas those who exact to
theuttermost that which is required,but who
do not break into the routine of work by
ordermg all manner of nnexpeeted and
unnecessary dradgery. The seeret of peace in
the household, of freedom Trom the thousand
upndl vbe petly worries induceld by domestic
mismunageent, lies in the onelnief word—
ethod.  When women are trained to do
their houschold work as cradtsinen du theirs,
when the hiead of a house mianages her help
with the same exactiess that the master
workman manages his men, making 8%
that every stroke of work tells toward the
cnd, then we shall begin to see a solution of
the problems of domestic service.  These
problems present themselves on cvery side
uand have even reached o pointat which they
threaten to turn our houmes into vast hostel-
ries, to be managed on the co operative
plan.

A Strange 014 Cleck.

A wonderful old clock, said to have been
made in England nearly 200 years ago, and
which is said to have belonged to the Rev.
Dr. William Tenncat, a Presbyterian minis-
ter, who died iu 1777, was found recentl
in an old farm lhouse, near Freehold, N. ..ly
It is related that during the time that Dr,
Tennent was in his famous trance the clock,
for some mystcerious reason, refused to go.
After his death the clock was sold to a man
named Wilbur Huntley, who kept it at his
home, some distance southeast of Freehold,
in momory of his venerablo Pastor. Huntley
died a svicide. After his tragic eud the
clock became the subject of serious specula-
tion. 1ts hands would never pass the hour
of 1 o’clock at night. It would strike the
midoight hour, but atl, the hour when
Huntley killed himself, it would utterly
ccase its functions. Itis said that by pres-
sing tho hands forward and straining them
past the hour of 1 they could be atarted on
afresh, but as soon s 1 o’clock at night again
was reached the clock would step. It would
tick mezrily through the hour of 1 at noon-
day. Itstill ticks away as solemnly and
regularly as when brought from the shop
nearly two centuries ago, but its 1 o'clock
defect has never been cured.

The man who leaves a woman best
pleased with herself is the one she will sooe
est wish to see.

A woman in [llinois recently sued he
husbandbecause Le took away her salsetoeth
whea she tried to bite him,

A chemist was called up at twoo’clock the
other morning by the ringing of the night-
bell. On opening the door he found a dam-
sel who told him that she was to a pienio
that morning and was cut of ronge. Ths
impudent d fst turned her off with the
assurnnce that he hadn't the stock to cover
a cheek like hers,
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THE HAMILTON MIRACLE.

'The Case Investigated by a Globe. .
Reporter.

THE FACTS FULLY VERIFIED.

One of the Most Remarkable Cases on}
Record.

A Man Proaouaced by Emiaent Physt
Permancntiy Disabled Fually Ree 3
—Fac-iimile of the Cheque for ‘l.o:?

Fuld by Royal Templars of Temperan
for Total Disabllity—Hundreds of Visle)
tors. ’

(Toronto Daily Globe, July 25.)

I "This is an ago of doubt ; esuecially in rof
ard to curos by patent medicines, and not
ithout reason, for too often have the sick

\and their uear and dear loved ones been de-

keived Ly highly recommended uostrums

that were swallowed, to be of less avail thart
as much water. The old, old fable of the
oy and the wolf applies aleo too frequently

Fo many ot the specific concoctions tor cure

ng the iils that flesh is heir to ; and when
a real cure is effected by a genuine remedy
Ehose who might be benefitted fight shy of

t, sayiog it was ‘ cure, cure' 80 often be

ore that I won’t try it.” When such
state ot aflaire exists 34 is advisable that as’
surance should be made doubly euro.

A few weeks ago a marvellous and most
miraculovs cure was made known to Canadis
‘ans theough the medium of the Hamiltow
pewepapere. 1t was etated that Mr. Johy
Marshall, a well.knowo resident of Hamils
2on, by the aid of Dr. Williame' Piok Pill

or Pale Peoplo, had been snatched from
he very jaws of deatb, placed upon his fee

d enabled to mingle with his follow citi
¥ens with more thas renewed health ang
strength and cven brighter spirite than &
had experienced for years before, This rel
markable statement naturally excited thd
wonder of almost & continent. Some be-
lieved, most people doubted, although thq

ncts wero placed so cloarly as 10 ward of}
®he elightest suspicion of fraud. 'o in.
weatigate the very extraordinary cure and

lace before the people of Canada and the
‘{Inited States verification or otherwise of it
avas the epecial mission of a Globe reporter a
few daye ago.

A close inquiry into the circumstauce
first showed that Mr. Jobn Marshall,
whose residence is 25 Littlo William street,
«of(f Barton street, in the northeset portiol
bf the city, whilo employed a8 foreman fod
the Cavadian Oil Company, five years ago,
foll upon the edge of an oil vat and hurt hi
back. Thiokiog little of the sfair, Mr.
Marsball continued to work on, but after 4
few months ho becamo ill, gradually get
'worse, and in August, four years ago, be-
ame stricken with that dread disease,
locomotor ataxy—a disease attacking the
nerves and rendering that portion of the
syetemn attacked perfectly helpless, pro.
claimed by the physicians to be incurable
‘whioh left him from the waste downward.
without feoling and utterly unable to move
bis lower limbs. All ho was able to do was
:to raiee himeelf by the aid of sticks and
cratohes and deag himeelf around the hous:
innd oocoasionaily to the corner of the stree
op fine days. Hie legs were without feeling,
,pins and kunives were stuck into them with;
lout the sick man experienciog aoy 1ncon.

.Ha could tako a.walkinz .etick

and beat his legs until the blows resoundud

Through the house and yet he feit nothing!

'During all these years of torture Mr.
Marsball consulted every doctor of ability
in the city ; tried every form of treatmeng
:and took almost every Lind of patent medis
.oine, but without receiving one tittle of res
Jiof. The agony was frequeatly so intensq
that he was obliged to take morphine pill
n order to receivo o ronsouable amount of
sleep,

As the monthe and yoars passed by, al.
though the doctore continued to treat him
in various ways, they plainly told the euf.
fering man that he could aot get better,
the discase was set dowu in the works of
specialists as incurable, The doomed man
wag a member of the United Empire couucil
No. 190, Royal Templara of Temperanced)
and under the discouragiog circumstances
be thought it advisable to apply for tha
payment of the total disability claim of

1,000, allowed by the order on its insuranco
‘volicy. Application was accordingly made
wut before the claim was granted the patient
‘had to offer conclusive proef of bis total dis.
ability to the chicf examiner, and Mr,
!Marshall was seat to Toronto for a special
electrical treatment. It proved no more,
successful than the otbers that had pre-
peeded it, and a number of city doctors and
the chief medical examinor of the order
signed the medical cestificato of total dis-
ebility and Mr, Mnnh‘ll received from the
Dominion Councilor of the Royal Templars
a cheque for $1,000 last November. One
day last February came Mr. Marshall’s sal..
vation, slthough he did not accept it at
first, A small pamphlet telling of Dr.
Williame’ Pink Pills and the discases thoy’
cured, was thrown into the houee, but it
was placed aside and no notice was taken of
itfor weoks. One day the sick man re-read
the circular and concluded to try Dr.
Williame®’ Pink Pills, although Mrs, Mar.t
phall tried bard to diesuade him, saying
they would be asineffoctaal as all the othera'
but on Ayril 14th—memorable day to him'
—Mr. Marshall began to take the pills, one;
after each meal for a start. In a sz daya!
s change was noticed and as he continued’
to take the pilla ho eradualiy improved and!
in a little over a month he was able to take
the train for Toronto and visit an astopish-
£d brother-in-law, Now he can walk four
or five miles with any of his friends,

The Globe reprosentative paid a visit to
the houso of the man thus rescaed from a
living death. Mr. Marsball’s home, cosy,
comfortable, with climbing flowers covering
its front, was reached only to fiod him out,
takiog a few miles constitutionsl up town,
Mra. Marshall, with smile-wroathed_fage,
and looking us happy and light-hearted aa
upon bor wedding day, welcomed her visitor
and appeared delighted to have the oppor-
tunity of telling %rankly and fully- while
fiweiting Mr. Marshall's return—What Dr..
Williame' Pink Pills had done for hor!
hueband. :

‘It wag o happy day for me,” she maid
+‘when Mr. Marshall tricd Dr. William+'
Piok Pills. Many’s the weary day I had
before that. Look at all these chgngo we
‘bought, hoping they would care him,” and
the good lady turned with eu armful of
istrape and tacklings of all kinds. There was
a combination of barnees and attachments
of leather used for the * suspeuxory treat-
gment” by which the crippled man was
hung in the barn by his body with his feot
but a few inches from tho flour. There wer

Ienough belts, bandages, eupport-r8 wu
‘soles to aot up u good sizad store. T .en
‘Mra. Marshall sbowed a cullection of

crutchios aud sticks which her husbaod had
twed. The whole collection was a Jarge and
remarkable one,

; Mra. Marshall showed o letter received
that day from New York State, in which
swas a query similar to many that had pre:
wiously been received by Mr. Maraball,
' Write me if it is a fact or only an adver-
tisement."”

*‘Here's a bundle of letters,” said Mrs.
[Marshall, showing about a hundred lctiers
Yied together, ‘‘ that my husband kas is-
geived during the past two weeks, and I

n tell you he ig only too glad to answef

‘81l the letters cheerfully anj readily, for

Jie is anxious to give all the information ha
kcan to others suffering as he did.” A firm
step here was heard at the gate and in &
miment & stardy, healthy-looking man of
middle age with glowing black side whiske
ers and raddy, pleasaut features stepped
to the room. It was Mr. Marshall, whe
feave no indiocation ot ever having been #
vick man, suffering from ataxy. When tho
‘eporter's mission waa explained, Mr.
facsball's face lichted up with a smile;
which caused a responsive one to rise upon
the features of his wife, and he expressed
is perfect willingness to tell all that was
sked of bim,
! *Why, I feel a better man mow than L
id ten years ago,” eaid he, cheerfully.
‘ It's four years next August since I did'a
lay’s work” but I guess I can soon iaake a
tart agsin, About my illpess? It was ail
used through felling snd hurting my back,
1 kept getting worse until I couldn't get
off & chair without & etick or crutchew
The lower part of my body and legs were
Geeless, 1 tried every dootor and every
gutent medicige, sponding buodreds ¢}
ollars. Everything that was likely t¢
help me I got, but I might as well havy
Ehrown it in the bay. I aupgose my wife
has shown you the apparatus I used at one
time or another, A dozen city dootors

hie Teot again and regerded “his restoration

to health as nothing short of marveiloua,
The headquartera of the Royal Templars
Vf Temperance for Canads are in Hamilton.
4t the publishiog house of the order, Mr.
W. \. Buchavan, general managsr and
ooe of the most prominent temperance ad-
of the IP.‘ inion, was “:ou:d. %n

tesponso to the reporter’s quostion ho mei
‘0':: e, I am wp:ll acquainted with Mr,
Jobn Marshall. He has been & member of
oue of the councile of this oity fur about
peven years. Ho is a well kuown citizeg
und a reliable temporance man. About four
years ago he was tirst taken soriously 'l and
bis cuse was brougbt bLefore the order.
The provisions undor which the total die.
wbility ctaim is paid in our organization arq
'very wir.ct, ‘The weekly sick benefit is pay-
shin 10 a1 v person nnclzr'tl}e doctor's corg
- .- thetr avun  av o

vl e

tion, but the total disability ia a compara-
tively large sum, only paid'a member who
is disabled for life, and declared [)y medical
men to he entirely past all hope of recovery.
Iu Mr. Marshall's case there was some difli-
enlty it is true, he was examined upona
number of occasions, covering & period of
upwards of two years. The medical men
who examined him all agreed that there
was little hope of recovery, but they would
not give the definite declaration that our
law demands—: thav the claimant was per-
manently and totally disabled—until last
November. When this declaration by two
regular physiciuns and onr Dominion Medi-
cal referee was made, we {:id Mr. Mar-
shall the total disability benefit of one
thousand dollara, He was paid by a chequa
un the Baok of Montreal, There is bt
loubt whatever about the remarkable char--
hotor of Mr. Muarshall’s oure. A large num-
her of our members in this city were inti-
luately acquainted with Mr. Murshall and
galled upon him frequently. All were
suanimous in the belict that ne was past all
hopo of recovery, His cure is looked upon
15 ncxs to a miracle. I have conversed with
him & oumber of times about it. and he
gives the whole credit to Dr. Williams'
Pink Pills and the application of cold water
which is recommended 15 a subsidiary treat-
ment by the proprietors of the wmsdicine,
Ee drops into my office every day or two
Fnd is apparently enjoying good health

ow.”
; The general offices of the order are in the
pid Pank of Upper Cansda building just op-
site the publishing house, M- J. H,
and, the Dominion eccretary, v  casily
ouod, and in response to the y . :stions
ked aimply corroborated all tha. 1.0 gen-
ral maoager had eaid, Mr. Land is a neigh-
r of Mr. Marshall, living within a block
f him in tho northeastern part of the city.
o was well acquainted with him for ycars
fore be was takeh sick, and pronounced
is recovery as one of the most remarkable
shings io all his experience.
“] have not much faith in patent vos-
trumo.” said Mr. Land, * but Mr. Mae-
hall’s oase proves beyond a doubt that Dr,
Williame’ Pink Pills are & wonderful medi-
fzine. Heo seeras to have exhausted all other

gave e up. I got enough elestrio shock
for Lialf a dozen men, but they did me no
good. I lost control of my bowels and
water aod couldn’t sleecp with morphine.
During the day my legs were cold and I bad
to sit by the stove wrapped in a blanket,
bufleriug intense agonv from nervous pains
da the logs, neck and head. Yes, I reccived
trom the Royal Templara a 31,600 cheque,
being declared totally unable to follow my
‘employment. Ouc day in April 1 took a
notion to try Dr. Williams' Pink Pille,
carefully following the directions accom-
panying each box. Why, in three days I
got relief and kept on monding. I threw
away the morphine pills and the crutches,
1 recovered my appotite and regaived con-
vrol of my bowels and water aud 1 went on
getting better and stronger and now you
860 me stronget and more hoalthy than [
was for years before 1 was taken 111. I toil
'you 1 am feeling first-clasa,” and Mr,

arskall slapped his legs vigorously and
‘gave the lower part of his back o good
thumping, afterwarde going up and duwn
the room at a lively gait,

**I weigh 160 pounds to-day,” he cop-
ftinued, ** and 1've aiced 30 pouads since I
firet took Dr, Willems' Piok Pibs, %

aven't such a thing as a pain or acw
about mo, end asother thing [ osn walk
'easiiy in the dark ns in the light.”
it Mr, Marshall offcred to meko an atfilavit
to the truth of tho abuvs story, but the re-
porter covsidered that who ly u. wecesnary,
‘Ho carried convivtion 1o the ugu.rer’s misd
Ly overy wor 1 and activu, aod Lthore was to
guingaying the hct that the cure was wne
vl \he DIost marvelous in the mineteenth
‘century. All the neighbors bore testimony
{tv tho ger: + ut the cure. None of

themey. ox b swe M. Maishall on

““cures.

and methods of treatment during hia
»ng illuess and all without any benefit, but

is recovery was rapid aod wonderful im.

ediately after he commeaced ueing Dr.
Willlame’ Pink Pille.”

Inquiries among ths city drupgists dis-
olosei the fact that an extraordinary ae-
mend had arisen for Dr. Williame’ Pin
Oills, and that the claims made for them by
ho proprietors re borne out by numero

It may here te remarked that Dr.
Williame’ Pink Pills sre offered by the pro-

rietors as & certain blood tonic and nerve

ujlder for all diseaaes arising from an over-
taxed or weakened condition of tbe nervous
system, or from an impoverished or vitiated
condition of the blood—such as the com.
plaints peculiar to the fornals weakuness, loss
of appetite, inability to aloep, dizzisess, pale
and sallow complexions, loss of memory,
that tired fecling which offocts so many,
aod disease resultiog from over work,
mental worry, abuse or loss of vital foroes,
eto.

Joha A. Barr, a well known aad popular
diepens‘r of drugs here, told the reporter
that he kuew of know patent medicine that
had such a demand upoa it, or ono that had
dogo sll that was promised for it. On that
day Ie had s0ld no Jess than forty boxes of
the gullv, and siuce he hind received tho first
instalwos-t ho had sold nearly three hundred
Vwoxes, 1o told of soveral cases ot great re.
L..f and cure that had come under h:s notice.
Mr. Wm. Webster. MacNab street, aftor
suffering from ataxy for years, from the
first had found ocertain retief from taking
the pills, and he is now a new man. Mr.
George Lees, coroer of Park and Maia
streets. after years of illaess of & similiac

Mature, had taken three Loxes of the pills,
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and was able to walk out greatly improved
\o health. Apother case Mr. Barr vouohed
for was & oity patient who had been oared
by the pills of the effects of I grippe, after
haviog been given up by the doctors. Many
others had spoken highly of the Piok Pills
as & fine remedy for nervous and blood dis.
::;lers. Other druggists told the eame
TY.

QOue thing worthy of note in oonnection
with the uss of Dr. Williams® Pink Pills is
the light expeave attending the treatment.
These pills are sold in boxes (vever in bulk
or by the 100) at fifty conts a box and may
be had of all dealers or direct by mail from
Dr, Williams’ Medicine Co., Brockville,
Oat,, or Morristown, N.Y,

——— e

In Unhappy Paris.

On the ist of March 1871, the day of the
entry of the German troops into Paris,
rather a curious experiencebefell me. While
as yet within the German cordon in the
Place de la Concorde, I observed that I was
being dogged. I had no sconer passed out
of that cordon than I was vehemently
nssailed by an angry mob, who insisted that
I was a Prussisn spy. A detachment of
National Guards holding a police post rescu-
ed me at the bayonet point from the genial
enthusiasts who were dragging me along the
strcet on my back, with the expres in-
tention of drowning me in the basin of an
adjacent fountein. A good deal of my
clothing had been torn oft me, but that was
atrifle. Overhaunling myself in the police
station, I discovered that along with half of
my greatcoat had disnppeared my notebook,
which was in the pocket of the missing aec-
tion of the garment. This was a_most
serious misfortune. In those times I had
accustomed myself to write out at fulllength
ia my notabook the description of scenes or
events of which I was a witness, detailing
in form ready for the ‘l)rinting the accounts
ot incident after incident as the incidents
ively evolved th Ives. From the
summit of the tower of Longchamps I had
looked down that morning on

KAISER WILHELM’S GREAT REVIEW

of his army cn the racecourse, and my de-
scription of that remarkable scene, at least
two columns long, was inthe loat notebook.
Ope result of this concurrent writing out is
that the writer’s memory does not charge
iteelf with the recolle: : Jon of what has been
committed to paper; and thus I had not
ouly lost the actual ‘copy’ slready indited
and ont of hand, but way destitute of the
power to reproduce the lost matter. While
I was internally bewailing myself, a citizen
in o fine glow of triumph rushed into the
police station. *“ Voila !” heshouted, as he
waved aloft my notebook in one hond and
my coat tail in the other : * Here isdamning
evidence that the prisoner is a wicked apy !
Here are the villain’s notes, the lies he has
been writing down concerning our nnhappy
Paris I I could have embraced the excited
ouvrier, frowsy as he was ; ho had done me
anincalculable benefit in his effort to seal
my doom. His face was a study when, in
the gladness of my heart, I offered him a
five-franc piece. The implacable patriot ac-
cepted it. .

Presently, under an escort of National
Guarde with fixed bayonets—for the mob
was still dangerous—I was mavched through
& couple of streets to the burean of a sitting
magistrate. My companions were 2 gen-
tleman in a blonse who wasaccused of having
stolen an ink-bottle; o tatterdemalion de-
tected in selling o couple of cigars to a
Bavarian ¢avalryman, and & woman whom
the Paris mob had

STRIPPED AND PAINTED DIVERS COLORS

Lecause she had been caught parleying with
a Prussian drummer.  The magistrate was
60 good as to deal with me firat. Fortunate-
ly f was able to produce to him my British

aseport and my journalistic credentials.
llj[e called in his sister, who had lived in
England, to assist him in deciding on the
authenticity of those documents. She
promptly pronounced in their favor, and his
worship became immediatoly gracious. He
told me I was free and was %ood enough to
lend me an old coat in which to walk to my
hotel : at the same time gracefully begging
e to excuse what he tormed ** the little in-
convenience I had experienced, on account
of the not unnatural excitement of the
Paris populace.”

The magistrate’s good sister sent me to a
bedroom, where I washed off the inost
llagmnt staing of the recent unpleasantness,
Outaide the mob were still howling fiercely.
Tune was very precious to me : I could not
endure to wait indefinitely, yet I did not
cire to offor myself to the tender mercies of
tire zentleinen of the paveinent. The sister
in this rtrait proved herself a ministering

An Ameriean Girl in London

expressing her views upon Canada, said she never had
was always jolly comfortable, because she

a cold an
wears the

¢« HEALTH BRAND”

undervests, and would send across to Murray’s or some
first class store this season to replenish her supply; and
in her opinion every lady in Canada would do the same,
as they are faultless in fit and embody every quality

wanted.

angel, She suid there was u door opening in
a quiet side-alley, and

ACTUALLY OFFERED TQ ESCORT ME

to my hotel, which was close by. Aswe
walked; I told the good svul I did nut know
how to thank her ; had it been her servant
1 could have found no difficulty in requiting
the good office, but a lady—* Oh,” she
brokein, ** that is not so dificult, I will put
my pride in my pocket. My brother hasa
fairsulary ; but he has not seen & franc of
it for six monthe. We are gentlefolk ; we
cannot join the queue outside the baker's
shop, and, and O mon Dicu ! weare actually
starving,” and the poor woman burst into
tenrs. *“ We could not take charity,” she
‘coutinued, sobbing, ¢ but 1 have heard of
that kind don anglais which, they say, is
now being distributed freely ; if only one
could get o little aid from its bounty ! We
had a sub-depot in my hotel ; 1 myself was
one of the accredited sub-almoners ; some
of the Commissioners were living with me.
I hurried the lady into & room where there
was no one to unotice her emotion ; then
found John Furley and told him the little
story. Furley isa man of energy. In five
minutes o big hainper had beent packed full
of comestibles and a porter had it on his
back, waiting for the lady’s commands.
With the chivalry of a fine gentleman Furley
respectfully o 1 to her that one of
his men was at her disposition, She came
out into the passage, looked down at the
great basket, whose open mouth discloted
ioter alia » leg of nutton, & couple of fowls,
a great honest loaf, und sundry vegetables
518 GAVE A GREAT OASP,
and I thought she was going to fuint. She
was anaeinic from sheer want, but she rulli-
ed, teara helping her ; and then she went
silently away with herveil down over her
tace, and the stalwart porter tramping be-
hind ber. It was such people as those, with
pride and fixed salaries which were not paid,
who suffered worst during the siege; and
they, too, it was who were the mostdithcult
to relieve when the siege was over, but
without as yet any allevintion of their
misery, The women were the most’ stub-
born.” The concierge would assure the
almoner that the two old ladics on suchan
etage were literally starving. The two old
ladies, when you pushed their button,
wonld appear statelily gracious. Yes, they
would say—yes, the English were a kind
people,and thegood God would reward them.
There were some poor creaturesin the roof
who were in pressing nced. For them-
selves, thanks, but not, they could notaccept
charity ; and then the door would close on
the wan eyes and hollow cheeks. Ahme!
it was melancholy work.

It is impossible to gointo detail about, the
fell days of the Commune's close, and that
was the only phese of it of which I wasa
witness. All that I can here say is that in
the lurid chaos which marked ghe ruthless
stamping out of the Comm&nc by the
Versaillist Army under Marshal McMahon,
the conditions under which correspoudents
triedto fulfil their duties were more tull of
peril than one can incur in any battle of
which 1 have had experience. Ina battle
you know your danger. The ememy is for
the inost part in front ; and you can either
stand up and take your chance of his fire,
ar take cover to protect yourself from it.
But.in the seething turmeil of the

LAST DAYS OF THE COMMUNE
bullets were fiying from front, flanks and
rear. Tiero wasa universal nwin? lust for
bilood. As Mr. Labouchere cheerfully wrote,
They shot you tirst, and apologized to your

corpse afterward.” The brightest feature of
the grim drama which I can recall after so-
long a lapse of time, was the imperturbable
coolpess of Mr. Malet, now Sir Edward
Malet, our Minister at Berlin. He was left
in charge of the Embassy in the Rue du
Faubourg St. Houore when Lord Lyons and
the rest of the personnel migrated to Versail-
les. For two long days it seemed thut Malet,
oratall events the Embassy he inhabited, was
the tal}et for the artillery alike of Versaill.
ista and Communists. Sheils bedevilled the
ballroom, knocked great holes miscellane-
ously all over the building, and explosion
blew up the walls of the Embassy garden,
througg which the Versuillists were sapping
their way to outHank the Communists.
Malet, bland ana cheery as his wont, quietly
and methodically performed his duties, the
shell fire apparently a matter concerning
him not atall. Inno conceivable circum-
stances could Malet look absurd ; and that
surely is a great gift.

A Very Queer Story.

Here'sa very queer story (says a cor-
respondent) about a man who undertook to
carry off his wife after she had married
another. The body of James Lennon,ac.
cording to the belief of his friends, was pick-
ed out of a bog-ditch in Ireland newr his
home some weeks ago. llc was decently
waked and buried, as theysay, und a tomb-
stone in the village churchynrd speaks of
his virtues, which were extolled at leugth
by the parish priest in his panegyric, while
the church records show that his wife,
through

A STRANGE FREAK

of circumatances, was forced to change Lhe
name he gave her for that of another.  The
man who was found dead was one John
Leonurd, whose absence, a8 it was thought,
had beenextensivelyadvertised, for hisbody
wore the clothing of Lennon, and partly
decomposed as it was, wus accepted as Len-
non’s. It was identified as such by William
Rodgers, o foreman in Lennon’s employ, a
man who thinks that he is the husband of
I@ﬂnon’s wife and the master of Lennon’s
mill.
romance and tragedy and mystery, was
brought. about through the operation of the
Coercion Act in Ircland. But now for the
incidentsof what may be termed the plot of
thestory. James Lennon had suffered im-
prisonment under the Coercion Act. His
release was celebrated in a public demon-
stration. Fired anew with the spirit of
patriotism, he used seditious language. At
the fair of Kathpreland, a place two wiles
distant from his home, he leained that a
warrant had bee2 iesued for hia arrest, and
that the police awaited his return home.
His health made him

FEARFUI, OF THE RESULT

of a second imprisonment. His friend ana
neighbor, John Leonard, offered to exchange
clothes and throw the police off the track
until Lennon had time to seek a hiding-
place some miles away. < Tell my wife,”
said Lennon to Leonard, ‘‘ that I will take
a months rest. or 8o to recover, and that I
will not write to her meanwhile, because the
post-mark would betray me. Tell her not
to worry, and if the police arrest you I will
buve a good march on thom before they find
it out.”” The message was never delivered.
Leonard fell into or was shoved into, the
ditch un his way home, and the body, part.
ly decomposed, as siready stated, was found
fourdayslaterby William Rodgers, Lennon's

Andall this confusion, thismixture of

foremun. It was buried, and Leonard wes
clussed among the missing, und considered
to know something of Leonon’s supposed
death, But here Lennon turns up all right,
and this new feature also hinges on the
Coercion Act, for Lennon would not have

ATTEMPTED TO RETORN

from Cumberland, where he had been so-
journing, had wot the proclamation gone
forth some days ago from Dublin Castle that
all prosecutions under the Crimes Act would
be dropped by the authorities. Then did
James Lennon decide to return home, still
nnaware of the changes that were to greet
him. James Leunon arrived home early on
a Sunday morning, William Rogers, his
foreman, and Mry. Lennon were going down
the road to church. He followed them leis-
vrely. The priest’s residence is between the
little church and Lennon’s home, and as
Jamea arrived opposite the priest’s house
Futher Doherty came out on his way to cele-
brate mass. He saw Lennon, whose funeral
ceremony be had conducted and whose pane-
gyric he had preached. Naturally he was
startled, and exclaimed, ‘“ My God | James
Lennon are you dead or alive ?” * Aliveand
well, Father Doherty,” waa the answer.
““Then, James, something more terrible than
death has happened.” *Why, what's the
matter, Father?” ¢ Come inside, James,
and I'll tell you.” The two entered the
priest’s house.  Lenoon related the circum-
stances of hig departure, and the priest vea-
lised how the Dblunders arose. Then he
startled Lennon by relating that William
Rodgers, the foreman, bad determined to
resign unlesa a share in the mill and the
hand, if not the heart, of Mrs. Lenuon be
Lestowed upon Him. His resigoation under

THE PECULIAR BUSINESS
eircumstances then existing meant ruin for
Mrs, Lennon, beggury for %ncrself and child-
ren; but as even the priest could not
change Rodgers's inind, she reluctantly con-
sented, and Rodgers took Lennon’s place in
the management of the mill and home, and
became the head of the family. Janes
Lennon sat dazed. Begging the priest not
to mention his existence, he started for the
New World, where he thought he could for-
get his sorrow, and if his wife and children
were happy all would be well. On leaving
Castle Garden he proceeded up Broadway
with no definite purpose. When oppnsite
the Astor House he was accidentally met by
John Hughes, o New York box manufact-
urer, who visits Ireland every other
summer, and who has spent many pleasant
days with Mr. und Mrs. Lennon, in the
County Down. To Mr. Hughes Lennon
told his pitiful story. Mr. Hughes brought
him to his home and coaxed him to return
to Ireland, sell his property, and take his
family to America and start anew. Lennon
took his advice.

———

News From High Latitudes.

Sir James Grant, of Ottawa, says :—* To
secure health in our Canadian climute pure
wool undervests are very necessary, and I
feel confident you have accomplished a good
work in the production of the ¢ Health”
Brand, which cannot fail to meet the re.
quirements of our people. \Vishing you
every possible degree of success in this line
of manufacture so scientific and practical.
Yours, etc.” The above speaks for itself,
sad every lady who desires a light, luxuri-
ous, and comfortable undervest will find all
these qualities combined in the Health
Brand, for sale by W. A. Murray & Co and
every leading dry goods store in the Do-
miviva.
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Golden Thoughts for Every Day.

Monday—
But, felends,
'ratn i< within oursclves : it tikes no rise
From outward things, whate'er you may be
i

There is an inmost center inus all,
Where truthabides in fulness tand :ll'pllpd,
Wil upon wall, the gross il hems it in,
Ihis perfect, clear reception--which is truth,
A baflling and perveriime carnad mesh
Blind= it and makes alf error ;and to know
Liather conginta in opening ol way
Whence the imprisoned spend or tnay escape
‘Than in effecting entry for alight
Supposed to bo without. .

— Rohert Browning:

Tucsday—If a man has not the whole of

himself with himself, he ought to inquire
into it: for it is hard to be n man and not
1o have the enjoyment of a man.  There is
always a peculiar charm about the man whe
lives wholly and heartily while he lives.
The man himself has the ~first enjoyment of
this charm. Heaven amd earth miake one in
a1 man’s life, when he has the consent of his
whole nature, for what he iz, and what he
does.— Kee, John Prrsford.
Wednesday—

Oh. ook ! the Savior blest,

Calm after solemnrest
Stands in the garden “ne

The earliestamile of diny

Doth on Ifin vesture play,
And Jight the majesty of s s1i)l brows :

While angels hanyg with wings ontspread.
lloldi}ng the new.worn crownabove His suintly

iend.

h His olivesbonghs
Ly

—JEAN INGELOW,

Thursday-~The trouble which kuits us te
Cod gives us new hope.  That bright form
which comes dowr the narrow valley is Hisg
messenger and herald—sent before His face.
All the light of hope is the veflection on vur
heartsot alc]ight of God. Her silver beams,
which shed quictness over the darkness of
carth, come only from that great Sun. If
onr hope is t7 grow out of our sorrow, it
must be beeause our sorrow drives us to God.
It is only when we by faith, stand in His
grace, and live in the conscious fellowship
of peace with Him, that we rejoice in hope.
H we would see hope drawing near Lo us,
we must fix our eyes not on Jericho that
lics behind among its palm trees, though it
has memonries of conquests and attractions
of fertility and repose, nor on the corpse
that lies below that pile of stones, nov on
the narrow way and the strong eneny in
front there ; but highicr up, on the blue sky
that spreads pencoful above the highest
summits of the puss and from the heaven we
shall see the angel coming 1o us, Sorrow
forsukes its own nature and leads in jts own
opposite when sorvow helps us to see God.
—| Alexander Maclaren.

Friday—

Could [ for o moment deem

Giod {5 mot Inall | kee,

Ot how dreadfut were the dream

Of 2 world devoid of Thee!

Bul since Thou art overnear,

Ruling all that falls to me,

1 can smile at pain or care,

Since it comes in love from Thee,

-8t Jony Bovnixe,
Saturday—Life is n succession of lessong

which must be lived to e understood. Al {8
risldle, and the key to a riddle isanother rid.
dle.  There ure as many pillows of illusion
as flakes in @ snowstorm. We wake from
one dream into another dream.  The toys,
to be sure, are various, and arc graduated in
refinement to the quality of the dupe.  The
intellectunl  man  requites a fine bait;
the sots are easily amused. But everybody
is drugged with his own frenzy and the
pageant marches atall hours, with musice
and bannet and badge. -2 W, Kwerson,

How to Mako a Cup of Coffee.

It is asserted by men of high professional
ability that when the systemnecds a stimut-
ant nothing equalea cup of freshi cotiee.
Those who desire to rescue the Jrunkard
from his cups will find no better substituto
forepivits than strong, new-made coflee,
without milk or sugar. ‘I'wo ouuces of
coffee to one pint of hoiling water makes u
first-class heverage, butthe water must he
boiling not merely hot.  Bitterness comes
from hoiling too Jong. 1f the coffee re-
quired for breakfast be put in a granitzi-
ed-iron kettle over night, and a pint
a pint of cold water be poured over it, it
can be heated to just the boiling point, and
then set back to prevant further ebullition ¢
it will be found thet while the strength is
extracted the delicate aroma is preserved.
Asour country consnmes ten pounds of coffee
per cagiu\, iLis a pity not to bave it made
in the best manner. Ie is asserted by those
who have tried it that mularia and epidemn-
ics are avoided by those who drink a cup of
hot coftee before venturing into the morn-
ing air. Burned on hot coauls, it is a disin-
fectant for a sick room. By some physicians
1t it sansidered o specific in typhoid fever.

With Howling Dervishes.

We hadspent the morning at Soutari,
where I had beon painting an old mesque,
It was howling-dervish day—it comes but
once & week, the howl beginning at 3 p.m.
precisely —and to satisfy Isaac I had left
the sunshine for an hour to watch their
curious service, Thus it was that Dreco
Yapouly Isaacs preceded me up a steep hill
paved with bowlders, entered the low door
of the telke (house) of the dervishes, and
motioned me to aseat in asmall open court
sheltered by an arbor covered with vines,
Five francs, and we passed the hanging
curtain covering the entrance, and stepped
inside a square, low-ceiled room hung with
tambourines, cymbals, arms, sund banners,
and surrounded on three sides by an aisle,
Thehowlers—there were at least a dozen—
were standing in a atraight row on the floor,
like s class at school, facing their mastor,
an old, long-bearded priest squatting on &
mat stretched before the low alcovealtar,

As woe ontered, they were wagging their
heads in unison, keeping time to a chant
monotoned by the old priest. They were of
all ages; fut and lean, smooth-shaven and
bearded ; some in rich garments, others in
moro sombre anl cheaper stufls, Que faco
cut itself into my memory—that of a Land-
some, clear skinned youny man, with deep,
intense eyes that fairly fluned, and a
sinewy, graceful budy. On one of his deli-
cate, Jady-white hands was o large tur-
quoise ring. Yapouly whispercd to e
that he was the son of the high priest, and
would succeed his father when the old man
died. The chant continned, rising in volume
and irtensity, and a Nubian in white, hand.
ed each man a black skull-cap. Thest they
drow tightly over theit perspiring heads.
The movement, which had begun with the
slow rolling of their heads, now oxtended
to their bodies. They writhed and twisted
as if in agony, like arow of black-capped
fclons stunding on an invisible gallows,
swinging from unseen ropes. Suddenly
there darted out upon the mats a boy
scarce ten yenrs of age, spinning like a tor
in frout of the priest, his skirts level with
his hends. The chaut now broke into a
wail, the andience joining in. The howls
were denfening.  The twelve were rocking
their heads in & wild frenzy, groaning in
long, subdued moans, ending in a peculiar
‘“hough,” like the sound of a dozen distant
locomotives tugging up a steep grade.

* Allah, hou ! Allah, hou! Allah, hou!’—
the last word expelled with a jerk,

A dozen tittle children were now handed
over the rail to the Nubian, who took them
in his arms and leid them in a row, their
faces flattened to the mats. The old priest
advanced within a step of the first child, his
lipe moving in prayer. Yupouly Isaac lean-
ed over and whisperod, ** See ! now ho will
bless them.” 1 raised myself on my feet to
see the better.  The old priest balanced him-
self for a moment, stepped firmly upon the
first child, his bare feet sinking intoits soft,
yiclding flesh, and then walked deliberately
across the line of prostrate children. As he
passed,each little tot raised its head, waited
until the last child had been trampled ;
then they sprang up, kissed the old priest's
robe, and ran faughing from the room. The
dervishes were now in the last stages of
cxhausted frenzy. The once handsome
young priest was ghuntl{, frothing at the
mouth, only the white of his eyes’ visible,
his voice thick, his breath almost gone.
The others were drooping, with knees bent,
bardly able to stand.  Suddenly the priest
turned his back, prostrated himself before
the altar, and prayedsilently. T'he whirling
child, who for {:ulf an hour had not stopped,
sank to the floor. The line of dervishes
grew still, one by one tottered along the
floor, clutched at the hanging curtain, and
passcd into the sunlight.

I forced my way n%ong the closely packed
aisle, and rushed into the open air, impelled
by a wild desire to render some assistance,
T’I;e sight that met my eye staggered me.
My breath stopped short. Ia the midat of
the court stood the Nubian serving coftee,
the howlers crowding about him, clamoring
for cups, and panting for breath liks a team
of athletes in from u foot-race. J looked for
my youny pricst with the turquoise ring.
He was sitling on a bench, rolling a cigor-
ette’ his face wreathed with smiles !—F.
Horkinsox Ssitu, in Harper's Magazine,

Only an Inference.

¢\Was your father a pirate ?” asked young
Fitatop of the girl of his choice at o c{unde-
stine meoting, after the old sen captain had
urged his exit from the family mansion on
the hill by the ueo of his pedal extremity.

¢ No, my darling,” was tho reply. '* g'hy
do you nsk ¥ "

¢ He snemed to me to be a good deal of o
freebooter,” said theyeunzman, retlectively.

“La Reine Le Veult.

Tt is question time in the house o
mons, and ministers are laboriously readin,
their answers to the long list of printe
questions on the paper. Presently, with no
apparent reason, the outer doors of the
chamber, usuulfly wide open, are shut and
locked, and the doorkeeper stands guarding
them, peeping through a tiny wicket in the
door, aa if he expected an inconvenient dun.
Bat no ; the doors have onl{ been locked on
the sume principal that thelittle boyson the
towing path ot the Cam shut the gates when
they sec an undergraduate approaching in
order to have the pleasure of opening them
again—for a consideration. What the con-
sideration of the dootkeeper of the house of
commans may be is not known to the public,
but the very instant that the stranger ap-
proaching has made three modest taps on
the door the watchful attendant flings it
open and announces the visitor with a sten-
torian shout of ** Black Rod.” Slowly does
the elderly gen‘lcman in braided uniform
who bears this title and the short rod that
confers it advance up the fAoor of the house,
bowing scrupulously three times in his
pusengc.

Arrived at the table he summons “ thie
honorable house " in the name of the crown
immediately to attend at the house of pecrs
to hear the royal assent given by commis-
sion to various bills. Having given his
message he slowly retires backward, bow-
ing again with the mystic three bows.
Without a word all members rise in their
places and the spcaker leaves his chair and
ioina Black Rod, who has been waiting for

vin at the bar of the house. Side by side
in brotherly converse they walk off, follow-
ed by the sergeant-at-arms and two or three
members as representatives of the house,
while strong-lunged policemen in the lobb
bellow out: ¢ Make way for Black Rod.”
4 Make way for the speaker.”

In the house of lords a queint but not un-
impressive spectacle awaits me. Through
the stained-glass windows of the beautiful
chamber the sunlight is strenming, lighting
up the richly-carved woodwork and the
decorated ceiling, and making the red
bunches below secm redder than ever. In-
deed, on the floor of the house red, crimson
red, is the single note. Row upon row of
crimson benches, all empty, and on the
woolsack three silent peers robed in red.
At tho table, scarcely noticed in the blaze of
red, are three silent clerks in wig and
gown; that is all,

But by this time the speaker and his
companions have reached the houso of lords
and lave packed themsolves in a little pen
osnposite the woolsack and the throue.
There they stund, pationtly or impatiently,
throughont the ceremony.

The first business is the reading of the
comnmission sppointing certain peers to act
on bhehalf of her majesty. The document is
very long and very iegal. The numnber of
peers named to serve on tho commission
seems legion. There is the Prince of Wales
and the Duke of Connaughs; there is ** the
most reverened father in’ God and my well.
beloved and trusty councillor,” The Arch.
bishop of Canterbury ; there is the archbish.
opof York and many other nabilities,
Finally comes Lord Halshury, ¢ lord chan-
cellor of that part of my kingdom of Great
Britain and Ireland called Great Britian,”
and ay these words of the reading clerk the
lord chiancellor, hitherto motionless on the
woolsack, raises his three-corncred hat in
responsc to & deep bow from the cleck. The
next name is the Earl of Limerick and the
clerk bowsagain and another three-cornered
hat is raised by another figure on the wool-
sack. The same double bow is repeated at
the name of Lord Windsor, the third of the
three figures. The doourent then recites
that these numerous commissloners * or any
three of them,” shall have power to act for
the gueen and notify her assent to the bills
gassed by parliament—** Given at Windsor,
; y t(;ne queen hersclf, signed with her own

hand.”

This onds the first stage of the praceed-
ings. 'The lord chancellor then immedintely
without moving, make a little speech to the
empty bench$s, which he addresses as ¢* My
Lord’s,” and calls upon the clerksat the
table to pass the bills in the wsual nanner.”

Tho two othec clerks now stop forward
and stand onc on ecach side of the table. One
reads the titles of the bills, the other an.
nouncer her majesty’s asgent. But this
bald statement givee but a poor ides of the
acted scene, for the bLows have Leen alto-
gether omitted. No ceremony is complete
without a bow, and the passing of bills in
the house of lords seems to an onlooker, "all
bows. The junior cierk, ns he talkes each
bill from the tabloe, turns to the woolsack
and makes a profound bow to the commis.
sioners. Rising. he reads the title of the

bill and then bows again,  As soon as thia
bow i8 over the senior clerk on the other sidé
of the table makas his bow to the woolsack.
This bow over, he turns round to the repre-
sentatives of the commans penned up under
the clock, and in u clear voice pronounces
the crucial words, La reine le veult; then
turns round again and makes another deep
bow to the red-robed peers on the woolsack.

All this ceromonial is gone through with
overy bill, and as the titles of the bills are
read it is not easy to avoid o amileat the in-
congruity botween the nature of the bill and
the antique formality by which it is passed
into law. At length the high pile of bills
is disposed of and the last of the bows has
been made. The three figures in red then
simultaneously raise their triangular hats to
the faithful commons in the pen, and these

romptly retire. At the same moment the
{:)rds commissioners leave the woolsack and
vanish through another door.

The scene i3 over, but a last touch of
comedy is given to the ceremony by the
speaker on his return to the house of com.
mona. Immediately lic has taken his seat
he rises and says : *‘1 have to inform the
house of peers there,” &c, The house, un.
moved at the information, proceeds to the
next business. — The Queen.

PSR,
The Everlasting Memorial.

U}" and away. Hke the dew of the morning,
That soars from the carth toits hoine in the

LE
S0 lot mo steal uwnK. gently and lovingly,
Only remembered by what I have dono.

My name, aad my place, and my tomb ali for-
otten,

[ 3 .
The brief race of time well and patiently run,
So Jet me pass awny, peacefully, sitently,
Only remembered by what 1 bave done.

Gladly away from this toil would I hasten,
Up to the crown that for mo has been won :
Unthought of by man in rewards or in pratscs--
Ouly remombered by what 1 have done,

Up and away like the odors of sunsot,
hat sweeten the twilight us durhness comes

on;
So be m;’ lite—a thing felt but nol noticed,
Aud [ butremembered bv what 1 have done.

Yes, like tho fragrance that wanders in dark-

FE-5)
When tho flowers that it cine frowm are clos
ed up and gono;
Sol would be to this world's weary dwellers,
Ouly reimembered by what | have done,

Needs there the pralse of tho love-written re-
cord,

‘The x.m.n'so and the epilaph graven on stoned
The thinga we have Jived for—lot them be our

ory,
Weourselves but remembered by what we
have done.

T noet'inl;rot be missed, it my lito has baen bear.
(As (l):ls Summer and Autumn moved silently
Fho bloom, and tho frait, and the sced of ity

BCASON
I shail stiil be remembered by what [ have
done.

I nced not be missed if anothor suceaed me,
To reap down those flelds which in spring |
have rown ;
e who ploughod and who sowed is not missed
by the reaper,
He i3 only remembered by what he has done,

Not any:clf. but thotruth thatin life I have
en;
Not myself, but the seed thatin life T have
sOwWn,
Shall pass on to ages—all about me forgotten,

Save the trath 1 have spoken. thethings T
have done.

8o let my living be, 80 be my dying:
So let ny name lie, unblazoned, unknown ;
Unpraised and uumissed, I shall still be remem.

ed |
Yes—but remembered by what I have done.
B . ———

Curious Story of a Bullet.

Amongst the passengers urriving at
Southamption lasc week by the North
German Lloyd steamer Tahn, was Mr.
Lohlmann, ono af the maunaging directors
of the company. He was accompanied by
his wife and two sons, one of whom Mr.
Hans Lohlmann,isan otficer of great promise
in the German navy. A few months since,
whilst cruising in the Bay of Biscay on board
the Frederick the Great, Mr. Haus Lohl.
mann unfortunately was shot by a rifle bul-
let, which entered his head, muking o hole
of some considerable extent. He was land-
ed at Gibraltar and sent home, where the
best possible medical nasistance was obtain-
ed. The wound healed, and he waa consid.
ed to havo recovered from the eflects of the
accident, when a swelling appeared on the
opposite side of tho head to that where he
haul been shot.  This was opened, and to
the astonishment of the medical gentlemen
interested, the bullet was discovered, it
having passed from one side of the head to
the other. It was extracted, and Mr.
Lohlmann now has it mnounted in gold, und
wears it on his chain, It bears two dates—
one that on which it entered his liead, and
the other when it was extracted.
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SCIENTIFIO AND INDUSTRIAL.

A povél device; ondé which stenis to be re-
gatdéd asadbep ableast it rendering railroad
travel safor thian it id ab present, consists of
an apparatus for automatically sigodlling o
trajh at Aty #ﬂnh statioit oa theline by the
traiii despitclier atthe dirscting point, which
may be hihdféds of iniles away from the
station At which it is desired to display the
sigtial, The latter, however; is not intanded
to take the placeof an operitor ; it ié rather
in tlie nataes of dn eimergency signal, and a
check upou the operator who may be engag-
ed in other dities away from hisihstiament
at the all-impottant mowient. Bub not only
this, theapparatus automatically returns &
response tb the déspatcher, indicating that
the signal hias been set, and at the same time
o bell'is soundedl to attract the attention
of the operator, who is in this way notified
thathisimmediate attentionat the wire isde-
manded. This mechanism is flexible inits ap-
plication,and thereare many other important
uges to whichit can be put,.

The weight of testimony, thus far, in re-
gaid to the various methods proposed for
rendering wood incombustible, or non-alter-
able by heat, appeats to be againal the claim
that & building encuinbéred with inflam.
mable gubstances can pass throngh such a
test. uninjuréd. [t is known fhat the
methoda resorted to for preseiving wood
agninat fire sre principally two, viz. : the
injections of saline solutions and the appli-
cation of a paint cr coating ; the former Yms‘
becn piractically inefsctive, and had even
Leen ptonduriced by soine as of dangerous
tendéncy in thé cast of wood of large dimén-
sions, though the treattent iay bé appli-
cable to pieces of wood of small size, It is
remorked that, of all the varions substarices
which have been brought forward for this
purpose, the concéntrated solution of phus-
phaté of ainmonia has proved the most valu-
able, the use of this substance, in fact,
notwithstanding its high cost, poseessing
such peculiar advantages as to have recom.
mended its employihent in all cases where
the matter of expense ié not important, In
thie riinjotity of cages coating with a brush
is the reaily practical solution of this
quéstion, and sccording to Profs. Bondin
and Denny of Qhent, the substance most
saitablé for usein this manner is the cyanide
of pottassium and asbeslos paint.

An interesting tridl has hoen made ih Ger-
many with silk weavets’ looms worked by
eleztricity. By a cable of 150 festin length,
aoné-horse power electric shunt motor,
with 100 volts aitd four smperes, was
put in inotion, and the transmission for the
wenvers' looins was festricted by a com-
municator to seventy-two revolutions. Two
weavers' looms were putin motion, the
result, as stated, being that the workiog by
electricity was more satisfactory than that
by means of caloric engines or gas metots,
and that the swinging musses, otherwise
necessary for the working on a small scale,
can be dispensed with. The German papers
think the réaults named show thut house
industry could easily be made to flourish by
the transmission of electric power, and this
all the more, a electricity can be transmitt-
ed equally well under any temperature.
Facther trials in this direction are beihg
made, also, with long-running dynamo ma-
chines, without the use of the communicator,
for some loom4 even without shafting, there-
fore, with direct impulsion of tise electric
motor at the Joom by friction rollers, &e.

Reférribg to the fact that photographs of
the mobn, laken ab full, give that body an
egg-shaped appenarance, with the small end
poilitifig toWard tha earth, arecent writer
argues tliot this goés to prove that planet’
non-globular shape, as was indeed to be
cxpected. According to this wiiter's reason-
ing, mitterat the suiface of the mooh is
acted upon by two important forcas—thelaw
of gravity would arrange the matter ina
globa atowhd the centre, the moon alone
considéretl, and the attraction of the éarth,
béiu]i alwaysexerted in the same ditéetion
relative to the moon's céntre, would con-
stanily dtaw all fluid ot plastic matter to the
side next the earth ; the sun shines not léss
than 325 huurs cungecutively on any givoh
poitit on the .indon's suifuce, and it is not
probable that water oh the sutfaéi, would
retnain frozmsn undor such contiduedsinbhine,
so that doubtless tlie fluid patts of the
moon's surface, obeying the econatantly
acting force that generates the tides on the
enrth, have long since gathered themselves
togetfié'r on that side of the muoh wewrest
the carth. This idea, it is clatined, is not
incondistenit with anything developed b
tlie shadow of the moon in ecliples, nor with
any known fact.

Pewiristances of modern industrist growth
in any one apocialty are more eurfirisin

- than that ot the manufacture of arbifioin)

dyestutis. 1n Englaud, France, Germany

and some other countries, but especially in
Germany, this industry has attained such
prodiglons growth that in some cases the
extensive works resemble o #mall town or
villige. This appesrs from the published
statistics of one of these planta—-that of the
Farbwerke, at Hoechst.on-Nain, where are
employed some 1,000 workrien, GO foremen,
9 engineers; besides 86 clerks and 67 chem-
ists, The works cover an areaof 726,000
square yards, and from ond endof the works
to the other the distanceis 3,800 leet, Be-
sides a great variety of dye stuffs, the acids
employed in their production are also manu-
facbttred, dmounting in one year to 23,108, -
000 kilograms of aulphuric acid. 12,800,000
of other 4cids, and 3,624,000 of coal tar pro-
ducts.

A new ore concentrator hias beon devised
which operates by crushing the material to
about a quarterof an inch in size, and which,
exposed to the action of powerful magnets,
separates the particles of iron ore. Thepor-
ticles of ore are again crushed to a finerstate
and again exponeg to magneticaction, result-
ing in & concentrated condition of the iron.

t seettis that the first large forging press
that ever was made isnow in full workat the
armor plate manufactory in Sheifield of John
Brown & Co. It is described as 4,090 tons,
snd is worked by 2,000 horsepower pumping
engines, and commanded by power travelling
cranescapable of lifting 160 tons. At the
works of Krupp, also thoze of Schneider &
Co. in France, similar processes are now at
work,and one has been erecied at the Terni
works in Italy, where the for’giug of guns
and armor plates is largely carried on. £
4,000-ton press has also been made fora
Chatillon company.

Her Mother’s Tiave.

She was only a little lame girl, with thin,
pinched cheeks, great melting eyes, and
eneral look of sorrow and suffering around
ger. Her poor and old-fashioned clothes,
pokey little bonnet and threadbare jacket
not only spole of poverty but told of a neg-
lected and wretched home. The man at the
cemetery had scen her around many times
since the spring weather had made a visit
to the burial ground pleasant. Not that
she appeared to be interested in the fine
monuinents, the flower decked lots or the
beautiful graves. She never cared to notice
them. She alwaya limped her solitary way
to & quiet corner of the single grave section,
where, seated upon a neglected mound she
would stay for hours, thinking, quietly
crouning to herself, obliviona of her sur-
roundings and seemin 5ly careless as to who
might see her, and indifferent to what was
going on in other parts of the beautiful
grounds.

The other morning she was at her post as
aoon as the gates were opened, and the ceme-
tery keeger watched her painfully hobbling
along to her accustomed seat, and saw her
reverently place upon 1t a little handful of
poar, tawdry blossoins and daisies. It was a
small and petty form of decoration, but
there could be no question about the purity
of the sympathy which prompted hev to
decorate an unmarked grave.

Taking a bunch of exquisite roses in his
hand the man followed the little girl to the
place where she was seated, and, handing
them to her said :—

“ Look here, sis, this won’t do. I cannot
have a little girl like yon moping away by
youtseli in this dull place. You must come
up to the top of the hill and ace all the nice
people ; Il find you a seat, little one, and
then, when you'ie Lired of being among all
the fine folka and pretty flowers, you can
take your boquet and go home.”

“ Oh, please, sir, let me stay where I
am. My dress is old and shabby, and I
should be ashamed. I thank you for the
roses. They are very sweet, and—may 1
lay them on the grave instead of taking
them home 2 They are too pretty for me,
but are ot too good for her.”

“ Why, little girl, how you talk. Whose
grave do you wish to lay them on.”

*“On my mother's.”

The man turned away. Tears were in
his eyes. The child’s serrow unmanned
hit.

Recently | was looking around the lots
when the cemetety kedper came by.

« How goes your little lame protegee
I asked.

1 went down to the hospital Lo see her
last night,” he replied, < and she will never
come het® dgain antil it i3 to be lard by her
mother’s side. She whs dying when I left
her, and as I pressed her little worn hand’
in bidding her good-by she said : * Thank
you for the flowera. Tho angels have told
me that mother was grateful tor them,”

-~

Short, stort women should not wear frills
atound the edge of their bodices.

THE LADIES’ JOURNAL

GREAT FALL

BIBLE COMPETITON.

NO 29.

Again THe Lapies’ Jourxar comes before
ita patrons with another Competition, num.
ber 29, and asks for it the careful attention
it deserves, It comprises one of the largest
and best assorted lista the pnblisher hasever
been able to get together, and goods thevaluc
and quantity of which have never before been
offered by any publisher in the Dominion,
Throughout the number of years he has been
pushing this enterprise the proprietor has
endeavoured to treat all competitors in the
most equitable manner possible, as thou.
sands can testify. .

The questions are as foliows : Where in
the Bible are the following words first
found : st Wortp, 2nd Fresn, 3rd Devi.

FIRST REWARDS.
First onc nn Elegant, Upright, Rose-
woell Plune « S50 0)
Nextonea Lady's Btcycle latest improv-
ed Machine............coovneniinnnin. kY
Next Five Each, One Lady’s Fine Gold
Fitled Watek, Hanetng Case, beau-
titully engraved.zood movement, full
jewelled, valuoc 830.............. v 250 00

Next Five cach, one Fine handsomely
chased Cake Basket, 85,00 . .

SECOND REWARDS.

¥irat cach a handeome Family Scwing
Machine with eil latest improve-
ments, walnut cuse, &c., $70.00. ... §210.00
Next three oach. Fine_ Black Cash-
mere Preas Longth, Value $16.00.... $18 00
Next Ten, ench beantifully bound Re-
vised Biitton Teatament, morocco
covered, with gilt edges, $2.00.......
Next, Fifteen, each one dozen Quadruple

Plate Teanpoons, extra quality, $3. § 75 W0
THIRD REWARDS.

Next Twenty-One Each a Lady's Fine
Aflver Wateh, Excellent movement
Value $t5 Ench...........ooooi0

Next Fifteen, Fach a Set of Dinmer
Knives.—one doz-in a neat case,
Value@l0.......ooioiiiiiiiiiiiieen,

Next Ten, each one half doz. Quadruple
Desert Spoons, $1.00.......... veeess SO0

Next Fiftecn, each one velume of Life
in the Wighiands, written by .
Queen Victoria, $3........cccenvee. $45 00

FOURTH REWARDS,

Next Six, an Extra Quadruple Plate Sij-
ver Ten Service (i pleces,) salin
finish, a beautiful set, §10... .... 8210 00
Next Twently, each a beautiful bound
volume of War tn Sondan, $IL......
Next Ten, each one handsomely embos-
xed and engraved Qundrurle Plated
Napkin Ring, & very handsome
article, 85
Next Ten, each one handsomely bound
vol, of Milton’s Paradise Lost,$7.. § 70 00

FIFTH REVARDS.

25 00

$ 2000

$315 00

$150 00

$ 200

$595 00

Next Five, Fach a Gentleman’s Opens
Faced Gold Filled Watch, extr
heavy cases, beautitully engraved,
non-mngnelaic, Waltham Movement,

full jewellzd, pinion set, stem win-

der, $3.. F N $250 00
Next ten,each one oze

Tablespoons, $4.................... $ 40 00
Next live each one handsomely bound

volume of Bore Ribie Gallery,
beantifully illustrated, $7.00........
Next five ench one dozen 12 o, Quadra.
ruple Plat:d Dianer Kulves in
lined box, $7...oiiiiiiiiiiiiii et .. $

© BIXTH REWARDS

Next thrce, cach one four Quadruple
Plated  brush finished Silver Tea
Rerviee, $30.....oeie i 90 00

Nextsix, ench one handgomely bound

{1t edged volume of Mikten's Para-
5]&0 Nost, 87........
Next ten, ono beautdful Glass. with sil-

$ 35 00

35 00

$ 4200

ver frame, Pickie Craee, $3.00. ... $30W
Next twenty, ench once solid silver
Thimble, $2......0. ol .$ 4000

BEVENTH REWARDS.

Rext onehandsome Frens h Music Rox,

playa ten nirs, Havp, llacmonicn

and Piccolo, changesair at will, in

handsome Rosewoull Cuse. with in-

lald cover.. .. 30000
Noxt three, Gent's Onen €old ed

Wateh, tvith Swiss movemcnt,$50.00 $150 0
Next tour, ench a handsomo Black Silk

DPress Letbgih, 830................ .$120 00
Next ten, each ono hall dozen Quadru.

ple Plated S8ilver Tea Spuons, $3.. $ 30 00

RIGNTH REWARDS.

Next Twenty-Five, each coples ot the
Reviseld Temsanmend, hound in
Motroceohnl Gl Bdged, $2.00........ $ 40 00

Nuxt Threo, cach one Gent's Open.
Faced Gold Wateh, with Swiss
movement, 0.l L,

Next Four, ench one Roftd Silver
Lady’s Watch, with good move-

30 00

ment, 5.l 00
Next Five, each a beautiruily bound

Gift  DBook Uotertdge’s Ancieat

Mariner, 87.....coeineeiil viiee... 33500

NINTH REWARDS,

Next Thr2o, each a  benutitv]l Fine
French Chtnn Ten Seevice of 4t
plecer specinlly imported, $40.00.....

Next ton, cach one sct of one dozen
Quadruple Piated 12 oz. Messert
Holves in nont caso, B8, ............ $ 30 0V

Next Thirteen, cach one pair of Nickle
plated Razor Steel Scissors. $1.... $ 1

Next ‘Threo, cach one a Quadraple All-
ver Plated Satver, $6...

TENTI{ REWARDS,
First Five, cach a fine Black Corded

$120 00

Siik Dress length, $25.............. $125 00
Next 8ix, each A handsome hand-paint-
ed, brass finish, Drawiug om
) ) T PN
Next l‘l?teen. onch eme deozem full

Quadruple: Plate Teaspoous, 25. $ 75 00

Next Six, cach a full quadruplo plnte

Berry Disk, with bonutitully color-

ed and white glass bowl, a very
gshowy, choicoarticle, $15............ $90 0
Al persons competing must send with
their enswers, one dollar, for which Tng
LADIES’ JOURNAL will be mailed to any ad-
dress tor cne year, THE JOURNAL has been
enlarged to 28 pages and a handsome cover
added, making it one of the most attractive
publications on the continent for the money.

There is something in each issue to interest -

every lady, young or old, and you will fiod
cven if you donot get any of the above
prizes, that you have received your dollar’s
worth in Tng JourNAL.

The competition will close on the 3Ist of
December next, and fifteen days will be
sllowed for the receipt of letters from a
distance, which must bear post mark not
luter than the above date.

T'ne names and full addresses of the win-
ners of the prizes will be published in Tue
JourNaL immediately ut the closeof com-
petition. The publisher has thousands of
highly complimentary letters from the win-
nerg of prizes in previous competitious.
Address, Editor Lavirs’ Jooryal, loronto,
Canada.

Notice to Prize Winners,

Successful competitors in applying for
their prizes, must in every case slatc ihe
number of the competition in which they
have been successful, and also the number
and nature of the prize won. Attention to
these particulars will facilitate matters, and
save a good deal of time and trouble. Prize
winners must invariably apply in the same
hand-writing in which the original answer
was sent, so that the letter and application
way be compared before the prize is eiven
out. The following sums must accompany
applicatious for prizes, whether called forag
the office or delivered by express or freight :
—DPianos, §20 : Sewing Machines, $2; Silver
piated Tea Service, §1.50 ; Gold Watches,
Silk Dresses £1; Other Dress Gonds, 50c 3
Cake Baskets, 50c¢ ; Rings, 10c; Books,
Rrooches and ather small prives, 1oc ; Fam-
ily Bibles, 50c ; Dickens'audElot's Works,
Sic ; Tea and Dinner Sets, $1.00; Water
Pitchers, Berry Dishes, Salvers, Lamps, 50c 3
Knives, 25¢; Guus, 81 ; Breakfast Cruets,
Spoons, 20c ; Music Bux, §2: Forks, 10c.

We have had the above notico standing in
Tnr Jounrxanfor several months, and yet in
previous conipotitions we have had and are
having daily no end of trouble to find the
nmnes in our lists of winners, who have neg-
lected to comply with thesesimple requests.
Those who do not in futare state clearly and
distinctly the name of the prize they are ap-
plying for, numbor of it in the competition

«as well as the number of the competition
(given clently at hend of this list,) we will
positively not take any notice of theirletters.
ow no onc noed be otfendod as all have fair
warning. It is surely,only right and proper
that each person recciving & prize will ag
once on its receipt acknowledge 1t by the
very next mnil. 1t »ill help us and not hurt
theprize winner in the least to shaw the
prize to their friends and neighbours and
tell us when writing just what they think
of the prize thoy win. All spplications for
prizes must be received within thirty days
after the list has heen publi-hed.
il e - oty

Owing t6 tho excessive price of rye Sho
Clerman  Gover t has decided to use
wheat in making bread for the army,
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A SIOK DAY.

“ What o ta.al itis to have the iman of the
tosuse ut home sick.”

“Phat's so. They always think they aro
goiug to die this time surely.”

The speakers were two as noble, tender-
hearted women, both wives and mothers, a8
cun be found on this earth. Oncofthem was
wife to me, the other wife to my best friend.
They were conversing during un afternoon
call” which the latter was making on the
former. [ was at home, growling, with no
very serions indisposition, yet uniistakubly
growling, Isat concealed in the next room,
but within car-shot. !

«If these dear lords of creation suflered
only one-half the ills and enfeeblements thu:.
we do, now——" the voice of one of them
went on. I dared not listen to more, hut
drew the door and sat thinking.

A sick day is like a cloudy day ; it makes
the sunshine brighter when the clouds do
bresk. 'To bo able 1o eat with relis_h, work
without a creaking joint, sleep without o
dream ; who of us could ever thank God in-
telligently for these if we never had a sick
day? .

A sick day islike a door in a hotel corri
dur, just opposite our own room ; we pass it
many times in a year, yet have never opened
it, know not who occupies it, only know
itis No. 54 and oursis No. 52, Oueday
it is open and we look in to eatch sight of &
fuce there, beautiful and never to be forgot-
ten. Itends in a life-long acqusintance,
perhaps, and to be highly prized. A sicx
day lets us into & score of lives awhich we
oni'y knew upon the outside hefore. Mother,
thou wast an invalid for a score of years.
Patient, gentle mother, sitting here in my
g:in of o day, T seem to understand thee

tter than before. My neighbor, who, 1 am
told, is an invalid year aiter year, yetso
bright and cheerful at the window, I know
thee now. flow brave thouart! Whata
battle thou are fighting! I measure thy
manhood as I never did before.

A sick day is o time to stop and think,
One cannot read. One may arrange his
papers a little. Ah! Here’s a letter from
dear old Charlie. I have mot thonght of
him for years, What a wealth of stored
happiness, allin the past behind me, this
memory of Charlie brings up. Wy should
nota man turn back to taste the happiness
that he has had? Because we are so busy
reaching out for future happiness. But
the past is at least securc. That is safe.
What fools we are to think that happiness
will somehow fail to keep, like honey grown
rancid, when once the present sip has heen
taken. I bave sat here a full hour, roaming
over boyhood fields, youthful school-days,
hand in hand with rosy lasses and nul -hrown
lads of the long ago. This letter of Churlic’s
was the gate-way through which J steayed.
Iam getting on in life, it seems. This
human machine begins to show sigus of
wear. Yet it wears well ; what mechanisin
in my factory has lasted thirty-eight years.

However, the body will wear out at last,
What then? Being idle to-day, that is
worth thinking about.

A gick day tests o man’s patience. Is it
true that one is a disturbing element in the
family peace? Then let it be~—

Resolved, That, having consulted the
physiciun, it is common tense to obey his
directions implicitly.

That, baving determined to give the day
10 repose, I will not vex it by fretting.

That, being shut in with the family, T
will take them as I find them, noisy, laugh-
ing children and all, unless I am utterly
prostrate.

That I will remember that I am a visitor,
and behave mysaelf with the courtesy of a
guest, politely insisting on disarranging the
usual household order of things as little as
possible. . )

That I will not say anything about dying,
for the first day.

That I will not ask my wife oftener than
once an hour if she thinks I seemany better

—not oftener than once in thirty minutes if
she ever felt thus and so, describing some of
my symptoms.

‘That J will not imagine that I have the
identical disease of which my friend died
last winter, till I know 1 have not unother
disease of which another friend died last

apring.

P'l‘hgt I will keep at least my good man-
ners, and thank the kindest hands that ever
served a cross-grained mortal, as they seek
wth baflled tenderness to serve ime—a

bear.

That I will not forget that that same nis
who is taking a thousand steps for me the
day, is nearer down sick than am 1, God
Sless her ! and such, indeed, her portion half
the days of the year.

T'hat I will ask God's blessing on the day

of sickness und leave it in His hands while
1 fall asleep in the sunbeans from the west.

Ah! thank Heaven, [am not sick in a
railway car, in u strange hotel, on the strect,
a8 vagabonds and the homeless are. Whata
fair, fond spot this room isto be sick in ! It
never was go beautiful ! I own it ! It is for
this quiet nook in such a fatigued hour, 1
have been slaviug all my days over in my
store. Let the curts rattle over the stony
streets ; let the night fall; shut out the
world. ~ 1amat home, shutin by a grardiau.
ship of love !

Asick day is a revelation. This, then, is
how they live here; this what they are
doing at ten o'clock, at noon, at three of
sunuy afternoons by the windows. I gener-
ally leave by gas-light and return by it ; but
now I see how the angel of my household is
employed. Thus and thus she marshals the
children, answering ten thousand questions,
settling their contentions, comforting their
sorrows. What a woman she is ! Itia plain
now why she is grown so classic thin of her
once round cheeks. Thas and thus she
brushes about the nes¢, like & inother-bird ;
the house does not keep itself in order, 1

reeive ; her own hands touch everything.

Vhat a manager she is !

As the day weara on itis inexpressibly
enjoyable to see her seat herself within easy
talking distunce, that she may play the
nurse fo ne.  She rattles on about & world
of things, as if for all the world she had not
hadt-neincloac rangebefore for years, and her
faitaful heart- was bursting with swect con.
fidences which she pours upon me. I lalf
think she enjoys having me sick—if not
very sick~-that she may become acquainted
with a busy fellow once more. Itis like
the old times. No, she isolder now ; the
gray grace of years is waving from her
temples. To sit here and be comforted ; to
drink from her hand ; to be cooled upon the
temples by her touch ; to be fluttered abont
and worried over ; attenti and {
ments I lave seen my children share, but
bave shared wyself since—when? Weli,
old stalwart that I am, not since my mother
touched me thus when I myself was a child.

What a kind, good world thisia! How
softly every one treads about the house, It
is amusing and pathetic to see the children
in vain efforte of quiet in my behalf. My
neighbor, from over the wsy, has dropped
in to say he missed me on change, to tel? the
news of the duy, to offer any little service
he can render, and departed with kind
hopes. ‘I'ic clerks at the store work like
dogs, insist on doubling up duties, that I
may rest ; they come over to ask about me.
When had I ever so many friends 2 It has
B:id, in coin which the heart can count, to

laid by for o few sick days.

And now the esge from pain! Ab, o
long breath! Howrefreshing! How unutter-
ably sweet is this repose atter torture. It
is ecstasy. To have no semsations is to
have the most exquisite sensations. This
conscionsness that I am better ; not worse,
but better ; the wheels of life run in oil
again. I shall sleep now. Iam ina mood
for prayer. Wo was sont to Christ
¢ Lord, behold he whom Thou lovest is
sick.” God cares for Hiscreatures in pain
with a tender interest. Draw the curtain.
Good-night. Thank Heaven for a eick-
day. To-morrow the harsh and selfish
world will dinits thunders in the ears which
have erst been suluted with whispers of
repose.

——— .

Had Her Way.

Dut in those days Eugenie had her own
way. It was only a year later when the
Emperor went oft to Algeria and left her
as Regent to do quite as she pleased. She
didn't usk the Ministers this time, but went
ofl by herself to Rosa Bonheur’s atudio snd
kissed the artist as she didso. 1t is not re-
ported whethor the Ministers smiled or
grieved, but the wilfnl Empress’s action
proved o precedent, just as they had fore-
geen, It is not very long since the Gov-
ernor-General of Tonquin conferred the
cross in the presence of his troops on the
Superior of the Sisters of Mercy serving in
the field.

If France didn't mean to be gallant in the
beginning, Turkey and Persia, from which
countries you would least expect gallantry,
have displayed quite a gooﬁleul. Sultan
Abdul Hamid II. inatituted the *‘Order of
Nishani Shefakat” for the express purpose
of acknowledging the benevolence of the
Baroness Burdett-Coutts, Lady Layard and
others toward the victims ot the Russian
atrocities in 1878. The insignia consists of
a five-pointed star in red enamel. :

A woman named Margaret Harris died in
great agony at Pontypridd on Saturday
through drinking benzoline in mistake for
medicino.

Home-made Ice-cream.

1t is just four yeurs ago chat we bought
our jee-cream freezor, and I am safe in say-
ing that no similar purchase has over given
80 much satisfaction in the family as thie.
It hus been in every way o good investment,
for theve is scarcely a week in the year that
we do not use it, and I would be glad if I
could influence other housewives to appre-
ciate frozen desserts as highly ae they
deserve. They are not nearly so troubl

The Value of 8ystem.

“I hope if ever I go to beaven,” was the
irreverent exclamation of a literary woman
the other day, *‘] will find plenty of blot-
ting paper, if nothing else.”

Then she plunged desperately into a pile
of newspapers and magazines on the table
for the offending blotter. ¢ Charles Lamb
knew what he meant when he wrote on the
total depravity of inanimate objects,” she

to prepare as is popularly supposed, and,
regurded from a hygienic stend-point alone,
they are a great improvement upon maay
others which are common upon our tables.

I have experimented with various rules for
French ice-creams, and have found a com-
bination which gives excellent resuits, and
which has the advantage at the same time
of being within the means of almost every
one.

This is not a characteristic of many rules.
I have one, for instance, which calls for
‘“ four quarts of rery rich cream, two vanilla
beans,” and eggs and sugar in proportion,
My rule is a simple one. Put one pint of
milk in the double boiler with u piece of
vanilla bean about one inch in leng:h.
Cream together the yolks of four eggs, half
& cup of sugar, and two rounding table.
spoonfuls of flour until very light, and stir
gradually into the milk when itreaches the
hoiling-point. Allow this to cook about
ten minutes, stirring frequently. Add a
small pinch of salt, and tarn into a stone
dish, beating at jntervals while it cools.
This is to prevent it from forming into
lumps. When cold, add one and a half
piuts of cream (or rich coxntry milk) apd
half a cup of sugar.

This may be prepared carly in the day,
und kept in theice-box. Ifalarger ({uantity
is desired, a quart of cream (or milk) and
more sugar may be used instead of the
above proportions, the foundation mixture
beiug the same tor both, Care must be
taken in measuring the flour, as too much
is sure to taste, The spoon must be round-
ing full instead of heaping : about one ounce
in all.

Be sure and use the vanilla bean for
flavoring, as it is quite impossible to make a
good ice-cream with vanilla extract. All
large grocery houses keep them, and, 1
think, it would be quite possible to have one
or more sent by post to au{ place where they
were not obtainable. They are long thin
pods, which sell at twenty cents for one,
and as only an inch piece is used each time,
they will not be found expensive,

-Before freezing, remnove the bit of pod, .

carefully scraping all the little seeds into
the custard. One of the features of French
ice-cream is the tiny black seeds scattered
through it,

Prepare the'ice by Xounding it fine in a
coarse strong bag, and use rock-salt in the
;l))roportion of three pints for a gallon freezer.

ut the can in the centre of the tub with
the beater in place, fasten the lid securely,
and pack ice and salt in alternate layers
until the tub ia full. Turn the crank a few
minutes, and as the ice works down, add
more, until it is firmly and solidly packed.
It plenty of ice is used, twenty minutes will
serve to freeze the cream.

The crank need not be turned constantly,
and the motion at first should be rather
slow. When it begins to harden, turn
rapidly, as this is the stage when rapid
beating malios the cream smooth and light.

When it is firm enough, take out the pad-
dle, beat well with a wooden spoon or spat.
ula to fill up the space made by the beater,
and scrape well from the sides. Cover the
tub with a blanket, and set away in & cool

lace, aud let two hours at least elapse be-
?ore serving. When ready to do so, dip the
can in warm (not hot) water, wipe dry, and
invert on a cold dish. It should come out
in firm and perfect shape.

It is possible to have several varieties of
cream in the same mould with only one
freeziug, and various combinations may be
made to suit the individual taste.

After the vanilla cream is frozen, a por-
tion may be taken out into a cold bowl, and
one cupful of well-sweetened strawberry or
rasg‘berry juice stirred into it. Pour this
back into the can, and it will scon harden
to the proper consistency. A quarter of a
cupful of strong coffee may be used in the
same way. A banana or two may be aliced
thin and added, and a little ehredded pine-
apple gives o fine flavor. Ripe peaches, if
cut up and sweetencd, make a very nice
addition ; but they should not be added
until about half an hour before serving-time,
s they must only be chilled and not irozen.

- ————— e

A stern father n nansas, with a large
family of girls, has d the cold edict
that each bean who frequeats his domicile
through the winter must contribute a load
of sawed stove-wood.

d, heaving a sigh of satisfaction on
finding it at last in her upper drawer. *Of
course,” she concluded. *I might have
known it was there—the world itself gets
into that bureau drawer.” But by that
time the ink was dry.

A clever womon gaid the other day that
a woman's notion of order was usually rea.
lized through a sort of a magpie fashion of
grabbiug up everything in sight and hiding
it away where no one conld find it,

A TRSTIMONIAL BUREAU DRAWER.

There is no more reliable testator to
woman’s character than her urrer bureau
drawer, and her writing desk, the former
is 8 hodge podge, a bewildering conglomera.-
tion of laces, veils, collars, feathers, gloves,
powder rags and hair pins you may be sure
she has the wmagpie habit. 1f her writing
desk is s paper rack, a letter file, a bric-a.
brac holder and a rallyin int for every-
thing from thread to the %‘;’s medicine it
is proof sufficient that she has not a syste-
matic mind.

If the modern housekeeper would commit
the problems left her to solve to her brains
instead of her nerves and hands, she would
be legs often the victim of nervous prostra-
tion.

There is o difference between living to
keep house and keeping house to live. The
former is called housekeeping, the latter
means homekeeping, and requires a never-
ceasing fund of philosophy and originality.
It even requires sometimes a bold breaking
away from the domestic conventionalities
that custom has dignified into the very

lasaics of housekeeping. Fancy theiconoc-
lastic tendencies of the little woman who
dares to wash on Thursday, iron on Friday
and sweep on Monday. The justifying
reasons set forth by this domestic reformer
were that the family conclave which uenally
occurred on Sunday was fatal in its results
to the law and order regime, so she made a
change in the programme to suit her indi-
vidual necessity.  Monday was general
cleaning day stead of Friday with benefi-
ciel results, The laundry work: coming at
the last of the week left Suturday for mend-
ing and the usual baking. She had solved
the problem and the nerve tension loosened
at once.

ORDER IN THE NURSERY.

Some one said to the same little woman
who was maternally responsible for five
i‘uvenile scions,” How do you manage to
have them always in order every morning
at breakfast when you have but one nursery
maid 7’ A peep into the nursery every
night at 8 o’clock would have furnished the
answer. Iive chairs in a row contained
the attire of each of the five children. Part
of the nursery maid’s work came after the
little ones were in bed. Thimble, thread,
hutton box and shoe polish were on the table
beside her, and each little garment was in-
spected, and each pair of shoes made ready
for another day’s campaign. Then each
child’s clothing was bung on its particular
chair in order for each little active wearer
to dov,

The system employed precluded the neces-
sity of the excitement und perplexity usu-
a“'f accompanying the child's toilet.

here is nearly always o remedy for
overy household perplexity, and a well-bal-
apced mind can usually ferret it out if the
sameamount of attention which isdevoted to
other trifles is accorded it. There is a
woman who promoted the comfort of her
husband by hunting for his spectacles when
he lost them. Finelly she devised a plan
which worked better than a search warrant,
and her fame for ingenuity spread abroad
through the country. She embroidered a
banner with a pair of apectacles and the
words * Here they are, Orson.” A pocket
in the b wasar for the con-
stuntly missing article and there he always
found them. .

¢ Where did baby come from, mamma? "
asked Willie. ¢ Heaven, my boy,” said
mamma. ¢ It's a wonder his bones wasn't
all broke. Did he fall clean through the
clouda?”

The letter which Prince George of Greece
has published regarding the attack upon the
Czarewitch in Japan, in which he attributes
cowardice to the Czarewitch, has given great’
offenca in St. Petersburg.
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Gibrist's Fodchisigs:

. BY LMMA CORTIS HOPRINS:

There is aiways, athid the formal dectati:
anism of the most formal and sectariati body
of people, one who is *“a man of the Phari-
aces, named Nicodemus.” That is, by rea.
son of his being called upon to teach and
being in some way a leador among his col-
lcagues, he has found himself unconsciously
concluding thut there are finer meanings
and deeper intentions in religious precepts
than he has boen taught.

Mind aiways puts out tendrils and lays
bold on new meanings if it is not willfvlly
sct to prejudice. The mind that makes God
its theme will sooner or later meditate much
on Jesus Christ, unless it is the mind of one
determined to gratify bedly passions. Jesus
Christ draws the mind that thinks on
God 8s a maguet draws a stetl filing. **No
man cometh wnto me save the father
that is in me draw him.” We are drawn to
those who have & quaiity akin to something
within outeelves, So Nicodemus was drawn
Lo Jeaus,

There is some great ides that your mind
has been weditating upou, some principle
not definitely underatood by you, but which
it is possible for you to understand perfect-
ly. You ought %o got acquainted with that

idea. You notice, don’tyon, that in all the
pauses of the business or conversations of
the day the vague but great iden comesup?
So Nicodemus had for days heen looking
toward the idea of the power of faith as the
prophets of the past had demonstrased it,
snd as the young man traveling about the
country was demonstrating his principles.
How did it happen that Elijah raised to life
the Zarephath child, was fed by ruvens, had
such prophetic powers? How did Elisha
raise the m{' to life, heal the waters, cure
leprosy? Was it not by the presence and
working of tho sameGod that he, Nico.
demus,worehipped > Why should pot this
God work miracles now as in the old days ?
Surely God had never departed as the health
of His people, the strength of their life, and
the answerer of their prayers, yet nothing
was done as in days past.  Why not?

May he the young Jesus wns right. He
would go and see. He had been a moralist,
Nicodemus had, and (aken pride in his
morality. So he cume to Jesus, High woral
conduct, coapled with thoughta of God, is
linble 10 stiike the heat of goodness as
Christ  quality.  Jesus Christ preazhed his
i stependous doctrines Lo audiences of
on. and two. He tanght over and agnin
not Lo despise the smallest circamstance or
opportunity. '* The situation that hath not
ite duty, its ideal, wns never yet occupied
by man. James Holmes found at Castlebar
an audience of three to hear him where he
had been publicly announced to preach. Iu-
stead of shutting his moutls he opened it
and preached so earnestly that one of the
there, & youns man, was converted, and
was afterwmd called the ¢ tongue of fire,”
because he was =0 fervent in spirit.

Jesus Christ waived the porsonal praise.
Heneverreceived 1L from anybody whe re.
garded Hia heing amoag them as another
man with just a few points of ability, per-
haps, abovo the usual rabbi. Praisc of His
teaching He received. Praise principle, not
person.  De right. hecouse il is l‘ig{:l, not,
through fear of sowchody or love of some-
body. So Hedrove straightto the need of
Nicodemus, ‘'*Except a wman be born
again, he can not see the kingdom of God.”
*"Nicodemus, evcepta man look inte the
spitit only, wtierly refusing to call any man
of flesh, or any earthly circumstances, his
environment as help or hindrance, he can-
not set his home life, hia health, bis affairs,
or his neighbor’s health affairs into har-
mony."”

How coarsely Nicodemus answered him,
The mathematician responded to the en-
tranced musician concering the marvelons
mueic, ‘' Yes, it was wonderful to sec the
violinist move his elbow so many times in a
minute.” So *‘ the natural man receiveth not
the things of the spirit, for they are foolish.
ness unto him, and he can not know them,
because they are spiritually discerned.” But
Jesus Clirist understood the law of mind.
He knew how to hold the concontrated at-
tention of His hearer till he should undes-
stand that ¢ Never the apirit was born, the
4pirit shall cease to be never ; end and be-
Exenning aro dreams.” He knew that it must

by the recognition that all power what-
soever is of the spirit and not of intellect or
physical force. ¢ Excopt a man be born of
water and of the apirit.” The Rosetla stone
to all miracle-working is that lesson on the
incroassment of loaves and fishes. Tho
Rosetta Stone to this birth of water and
spirit i the statement, * If any man wil
omo after me, let him deny himself.”

Now, He never taught that we should
deny the good in ourselves; cortainly e
meant that we should deny the evil. He

tol«} His hicarers that it was His words of
ﬁhlch He was epenking and the power of

Lis w0Kd8, a0 e linow Lhat the haptism of
Water of which He spoke to Nicodemus was
tho use of the washing wurds of denial,
wheoreby the mind lhalﬁms thonight things
not Lrue js cleansed of its errors, as a boay

- is cleansed by water.

There were cerlain errors or mistakes eall
cd profitless and nothingness ard uscless-
ness by Hin, scrving to hide the powsr of
the spirit.  Todeny thesc errora is to call
them by naime and reject them, This is the
water haptism this' great wetophysician
meant. Now Nauman’sseven washings in
Jordan were Lypical of the soven denials
every mind must make to be cleansed of er-
ror. By lovking them over we know oxact-
ly what errors to reject, whatto eschew.
Thefirst washinyg we do must be the rejoction
ofgho belief ln another power operat ing in
the universy besides omnipresent, ommpo-
tent, omniscient goodness. There is no
power of evil. This denial is the washing
away of evil imaginations, so that we do
not any more believe in the possibility of
any ctuelty or greed or crime coming nigh
us forovermore.” According to the law of
nind action, we find that it seta tho world
free from evil aleo.

The sccond washing we must do is the
speaking of the positive word of rejecting

¢ belief in another sulatance than spirit.
1fGod is ommnipresent spirit, then indeed
spirit is the only substance present any-
where ; 3o the rejection of the supposition
of the realty of matier is a nccessary proceess.
Matter has no reality, or, thereis no mattor.
This word of denial has the effect of cleans-
ing us from as much cxperience of the hin-

erance or burden of matter as the law of
the word bring. spoken as an experiment
or in faith. You certainly do find the hard
tumor, the stiffened joint, or the heavy in-
debtedness grow less. I'his socond washing
is very, very efficient in making hard ways
casy and heavy burdens light, exactly as the
personified word of trath promised that it
should.

The third washing word (renember that
Jesus Christ was always feaching words and
thoughts and states of mined by material
terms), is the donial of our false notion that
there is any life snbstance of intelligence in
matter, for if there is no matter surely God
isthe only life, spirit the only substance,
omniscience the anly intelligence. An en-
chanting freedom comes with the third
washing enjoined by .Jesus Christ.  The
mind throws off the ngly nightmare of its
third delusion by boldly unnouncing that
there is no life, substance, or intelligence in
matter. The heart rises with (uickened
hape. The friendship and beauty and good-
ness of living we see.  ‘The mind is clear to
understand what is reasonable and right.
Kunowledge of trath is (reedom.  Giuutama
Buddha and Jesns Christ both said so and
proved it.

Take the fourth washing boldly. Naa-
man hesitated and was petulant. %\’c wili
press boldly forward for the mark of the
high calling of regencration which is the
ﬂuiject of this lessan. By this time you
sce that, regeneration means giving your
spirit perfoct freedom. The fourth vord of
self-deninl statea that as matler is not a
reality its sensations are fallacious. There
are no sensations in matter. This word wifl
cause pain to falterand fail ; will sause sen-
sual nppetites to fall away. We have nn
taste, sight, or hearing but for spirit.
“Taste and see thatthe Lord is good.”
¢ Feel after him.”

The fifth washing is & severe one for some:
of us to take, but thero is no escaping the
metaphysical meanings of Jesus Christ. Sin,
sicknens, and death are delusions. This
does not make a stealing or a slaying good,
hut announces that they are delusions,
without power to hurt or hinder. The
temptation to falechood, the inclination to
transgression, urc unrcal. To kunow this
sets us {ree from them. Sickness and death
are o myth.

Can spirit be discased or die?  Nince God
is spirit, the only substance, the speaking
ofthis washing word of deninlis the sure
setting frec from sin, sickness, and death.
Thesefive cleansing waters are suitable and
essential for all the world. There are two
special ones npglying to each man, woman,
and child, besides the five for all the world.
You caneasily find out what two you
ought to make for youreelf.

There was once a woman who loved mone
so much that she saw everybody throuu{
her thought of money. f sho looked at you
she thought first of how much yon were
worth, ot how much she could make out of
you You sec by her looking at everybody
and everything through monoy eyes, she got
blind—quite blind. Monoy is olinding. If
she wanted tosce clearly she sho uld deny
heraelf of lobking through money. It would

be well for her (o gay mush  *“ There is no

money spirit.” .

There arenany who look at theiracquaint-
ances and friends and all circumstances,
through jealous idcas of some sorv. fFhey

iously or iousl der how
miucht of thoir own rights, or position, ov
posscasions, the other will gel away from
them. So they havolest onc or more of
their faculties, for jealousy is creel and lops
off from us our fonjcst hopee.  Such should
theny thomselves of looking and judging
through {e.ﬂvlou!y. Let them sy, ** Vhere
isno jealousy fn spirit.” Notico that this
csson reads that we must ho cleansed by
water and clothed by spirit. Jesus gave the
idea that we should take the house, gwept
andgarnished, andtill lowith good ** apirits.”
‘¢ Npirits’ are words, as *‘ My words are
spirit.”

‘There are seven words of aflirmation that
are the hot glory of God over and through
all who make them. Ye came forth from
God, ‘“ Noman upon earth is your father.”
Thua these words aro tho shining forth of
your own nature with which you were en-
dowed from the groat forever without be-
ginning of years or end of days.

Noue of the wmiracle-working power
Nicodemus wished to be master of is ours
till we have holdly announced the spiritual
uature und oftice wo are endowed with.

This is the first affinnation of spirit :
Life, Truth, Love, is God. ‘Then we re.
coguize all life us God and all truth
and all love as God. Wo lhail and
welcome and praise all the living beauty,
all the licing strength, all the liv-
ing kindness ; wo recoghize, knowing that
it is God. This recognition of good is the
shining forth of our own gooduness, Once
it was thought that we werc able and cap-
able if we recognized vanity or deceitful-
ness in & neighbor, but now we know that

since  vanity and deccitfulness are
nothingnese nud profitlces that it is a
wast of time on the insubstantial. That

which we sec of good is our own thinking or
our own siiining forth of our own apirit. We
learned by last Sunday's lesson that every-
thing has the potontiality of goorly ready to
inercase itself by our praisc and blessing.
‘Fhe second word of spiritis: * Iam the
idea of God and in God I live and
move and have my being.” As God is
omuiprescnt,  we  move safely  and
holdly em.  This ** spirit” or word of the I
Am makes us bold and joyous, Allia joyous
in spivit. The third is: * I am spirit, I am
mind ; 1 shed abroad wisdom, strength,
holiness.” Such a fire baptism as this word
radiates ov reflects fomn us over the world to
make people wiger, stronger, holier whero
we are is only brought {o pass by this afirm-
ation, or ‘* yea, yea,” of Chirst. The fourth
baptism (rom above is our announcement
that Giod the Spirit works through us to will
and to doall tﬁings well. Thieis our word
from above, or birth from spirit, that makes
uscflficient in healingand e]pinf al! with
whom we come in contact. The old ways of
depreciating our words and our works are
donc away with. We now rejoice in our
efliciency, since we know itas Ged the Good
doing all things.

There is the fifth word from above that
secures  our hmmunivy from sin, sickness,
and death, and that makes all the people
gecnce when we come near them, Liﬁe the
tifth denial, the fifth afticmation takes strong
rvising ** todo the will to prove the doctrine.”

I am governed by the law of God, and
can  wot. sin, nor saffer for sin, nor
fear sin, sickness, or death. As apirit
we  cannol swerve from onr orbit any
more thean astar inits course. Toswerve
and falter would be sin, hut apirit cannot
gin, for God ia spirit. ** He'll surely guide
one steps avight.”” There is the safe w:ﬁking
of all who speak there words through I
the thorny ways of delusion. Then the two
“other spirita” or words of affirmation
which belong (o each of you, you must tind
out for yourselves. Notice that Paul says
that in his greazest weaknessis his strength,
So you can sec that if yon have believ-
cd yourself ineflicient or ignorant you muat
let the gpirit of truth drop down over you
with the bold affirmation: ‘I am strong
and efficient. I praise the spirit that now
worits with me and through me and by me
and for me to do all my work faithfuily and
well. I am wige with the wisdom of apirit.”
‘This is the full potency of thetreatment Jesus
gove Nicodemus. ‘* Marvel not.”” Only the
carnal intellect marvels, wonders, asks ques-
tions. Spirit knows.

So Nicodemus rullied his faith, He had
entered the presence of Jesus with hope.
Hopeis only the loft hand ; faith is the right
hand. * Hope thou in God.” Have faith in
the good. Your faith will show forth; you
works of good faith wiil be geod when you
have loaraed how to be born of water and
of spirit according to this meaning of Jesva.

The Natives of Tarkestan.

Y. D. Yoozhakoff, a traveller who has
spent several years in the Russian domains
of central Asia, describes in the monthly
Russkiy Viestnik the natives of Torkestan in
the following manger : *‘ The two principal
clements of populs®on in Turkestan are the
Garts and the Kirguese ; the former are the
scttlers, the latter tho nomads of the region.
The relations between the two are very un-
fricndly on account of their various habits
of life. The Kirgueso area warliko people,
always on the move ; the Garts are rather
timid and perfectly pacific. The former are
always cheerful, comaunicative soulful,
good natured, liberal, and hospitable, but
extremely shifting, and unreliable, The
Garts, on the other hand, are taciturn, cau-
tious, shy of strangers, non-communicalive,
wily, and stingy. The Kirguese will tell
lies cim};ly out of lightmindedness, or on

of )| ; they don’t think
when they tell a lie. But the Gart will
cheat and doceive you with conaciousness,
and with a view of gaining somc advantage
by his falsehood. The Kirgucse looks upon
the Gart with disdain, as a knight looks
upon a common laborer or peasant, and he
hates the Gart asa usurer who lends him
money at an onormous rato of interest and
as a deceiver who gells him goods at an ex-
orbitant prico, end cheats him in weight
and measare. Roaming about in the desert
ho considers as the most noble cmployment.
He is always moving about cheerfully, care-
lessly, and without a serious thought on his
mind. He will mount his horsc and speed on
tor n long distance through the desert for no -
weighticr purpose than heariog the latest
news, or call on the Tamecer (chief of his
clan), or simply for a pastime. He can
have no respect for the Gart who always
keeps himself within his precincts and works
ateadily at his trade, in his garden, or in his
ficld. He also hates the Garts because they
ure given to the vices which & steady ana
secluded life promotes. The Gart on the
other hand, regards the Kirguese asa sav-
age. He considers himselt wiscr, mare
serious, and better educated thaa his light
minded, roaming countrymen. More cs-
pecially does ho hate him because heisa
Mohammedan only by professsion, hut
never follows the customs and usages of
his religion. The Kirguese ia in hisestima-
tion nothing buta brigand who lives withent
soil or nseful cmployment of any kind ; it
is therefore no sin to cheat him and take
advantage of him whenever thero is an
opportunity for it.” i

- et et e vt

Missionary—*¢ I have come here, bretb-
ren, to dovotc my lifc to you.” Cannibal
Chief—'* All right ; thanks. But we'll wait
awhile until you arc a little fattor.”

Vigitors!

TO TORONTO

Requiring Fancy Work, Stamped
qGoods. Woo{s. &c..' will ll:nd
with us large Stock of Newest
Goods at lowest prices.

Stamped Toilob Sots, Spices, 350, per sot.

Stanmped Splashers, 18x36, 40c. each.

Stamped Tray Covers, nowest dosigus, . ¢
and 75¢. cach.

Stﬂunpod Sidoboard Scarfs, 18x72, 76¢. to 31.0%
cach.

Stamped Table Covors, newcsb patterns, 75 .
to 81.50 each.

Stamped Tidy's, all fringod, 250, each.

Ingrain Washing Cotton, best quality, 25c.,
30¢, and 350. dozen.

\Vash Sillts, warranted, all colours, {sc.,
dozen skeins.

Large Stock New Folts, all colors, 2 yards
wido, 75c. and 83c. per yard.

Embroidery Silks, all colors, 100. por dozen,

Woollon Java Cauvas, all colors, ¢3c. per
yord.

Linen Scrim, best quality, various widths,
g5¢. to 850, yard.

Also to hand our New Fall stock of Berlin,
Shetland and other Wools which wo aro still
solling at our usually low pricos.

Lettor ordors receivo our prompt and caroeful
at.tonsion. Goods can bo scnt to any part of

anadn.

HENRY DAVIS,

DIRECT IMPORTER,
232 YANGE STREET, - TORONTO
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Sponging in the Bahamas.

The vessels cmployed in tho sponge trade
ace small, varying from five to twenty five
tons, sloop or schoonor rigged, und are bl}nlt,
in the local shipyards. The construction
and repair of theso vesscl@ronstitute an im-
pertant industry in itself. They have small
cibins for sleeping purposes. The cooking
is done on deck.  About 500 of these vessols
are engaged in gathering sponges. Thenum-
dier of persons gathering sponges in the Ba-
hamas, handling them aund preparing them
in various stages for markets, is from 5,000
to 6,000, ¢ll a?whom, except the shipowncrs,
brokets, and shippers, ave black people.
Hauds cuployed in clipping, washing, pack-
ing, and prepacing finally for shipments
abroad get from 50 to 75 cents per day of
ten hours. The amount earned by the men
who go fishing depends entirely on the num-
ber of sponges obtained. The owner of the
vessclfitsner out at his own expense,and the
profits of the voyageare divided up in shares
among the owner, the master, aud the men.

They arc pever hired by the month, nor
o they ever get specified wages. The most
that can be gaid is that the men make a tol-
erable living, and the sponge fisherman who
earns over 8300 a year 13 the excoption.

The incthod of gathering sponges is by
means of iron hooks attached 1o long polos,
By using a water glass the fisherman can
readily discover the sponges ut the bottom,
and then by the polo and hook can bring up
those he may select, leaving the smaller ones
untouched. ~ Some sponges adhore firmly to
the bed of the sea, while others are not at-
tached at all, those latter being known as
*‘rollers.” About ten years ago an attempt
wasmade to introduce dredges, hut it was
found that their use was likely to ruin the
heds, becsuse in ‘}nmsing over the bottom
they dislodged and brought up not only the
good sponges, but the young and unsalavle
oncs as well, killiog the spawn and working
great mischief. Such ar outery was ruised
against dredging that an act waa passed for-
bidding it.

When brought to the vessel the eponges
aroat ooce spread upon the deck and left
cxposed to the sun for several days, during
which time the animal matter that covere
the sponge gradually dies. This is o black,
gelatinous substance of a very low order of
marine life, which, during the process of
decay, emits a mostobjectionable odor. The
vessela visit what is ealled the kraal once a
week to land the load fron the deck. The
kraal is an enclosed pen, fenced in
by sticks of woold so0 as to allow a free
circalation of water through it, usually
built in a sheltered and shallow bay or
cove, on one of tho caves ncar by, The
sponges aro placed in_ the kraal and left to
be soaked and washed by the action of the
water from four to six days, when they are
taken out and beaten with sticks wntil the
deeayed covering is entirely removed. Hav-
ing been subjected to this courae of exposure,
sonking, beating, and washing, tho sponges
are quite clean and aro taken on board the
vessel, packed in the hold, conveyed to
Nassau, and in this condition are sold in the
local market. Of tho largorsponges a catch
of 5,000, or of the smaller ones 7,500, would
bhe considered a fair lot. Occasionally a
cargo of from 12,000 to 15,000 large sponges
has been brought in, but this success is ex-
ceptional.

he principal varieties gathered in the
Bahamas are as follows : Boat, grass, glove,
hardhead, reef (white and dark), velvet
(abaco and cay), sheeg wool, and yellow, of
which tho most valuableis sheep wool. The
tota) export in 1830 reached over 900,000
poundsy, valued at §306,896. The crop of
that year was above the average, heing
really the most valuable ouc in many ycars.
Of that crop there were shipped to the
United Statcs 708,000, valued at $236,000.
Bahama sponges are not idered very
good, but o ready warket is found for all
that can bo obtained, and at constantly im-
proving prices. Therc are no indications of
eny failuro of the supply.

D ——————

It is estimated that at least a million
rounds of rubber are annually uased for
hicycle tires. The oldest patron of the
seductive wheel lives in Connecticut. His
name i3 Michael Cullen. Heis70 years cld,
and rides doily from his home to his work.
Mr. Cullen used to walk to and from his
labor but a year ago he learned to ride
wheel, and now he glides back and forth
with the swiftness of the wind. The dis-
tance botweeen tho pinces ia three milea, and
it is an exbilarating spectaclo to sco the old
gentleman, bis long white hair floating on
tha brecze, carcering like mad along the
sxuetry road.  Mr. Cullen is a8 spry and
fa'c as most men at 40 years of nge, and can
casily ride his wheol at the rate of ten or
twelve miles an hour,

Pigeons ag News-Carriers.

Somo of the Edinburgh papers use carrior
pigeons to convey news when the cvens
chronicled chances to lave occurred at a
place remoto from telegraph stations.

When a roporter desircs to use the pig-
eons he leaves word the night before with
the person in charge of them. Thisis vory
nocessary. When they aro to fly far or on
any gnrticulur business, it is better that ',.llcy
should only be lightly fed in the morning.
The pigecons—two or four, ae may be requir-
ed—are caught in the morning, and placed
in & comfortable wicker or tin basket—like
a small lunchcon basket—with compart-
menta. The reporter when ho leaves the
officers carries the basket with him, Ho
also provides himself with & book of tine Lis-
suo paper and a shect of carbonized paper.
He writes his report very legibly und com-
pactly, so as to put as much on a page of
pa‘)er as it will possibly hold. I'hen he
rolls tho paper neatly and attaches it to the
leg of the bird by means of an elastic band.
Or ho may send two pages of copy, one on
cach leg.

The pigeon being relcased, makes straight
for home. In the carrier pigeon the home
instinct e strongly implanted ; andaf the
bird has been taken off its nest it has an
additional reason for wishing to get buck as
soon as possible. It also knows that there
is 8 good feed awaiting it at the end of its
journey.

. Arrived at the newspaper offico it alights
on the ledge of the dovecot. To get through
the usual circular-headed opening it pushes
before it a couple of light wires, and these
falling after it, close the aperture.

The bird is however not yet into the cot.
It has only got the length of the trap. This
trap, about two feot square haas a flooving
set upon an clectric spring.  The weight of
the bird pressing down the spring, rcleases
an olectric current which rings a bell in the
editor's room. The bird thus heraldsits
own arrival. A boy proceeds up stairs
takes the pigeon from the trap, removes the
message from its legs, and,opening a sliding-
door, allows it to enter the cot, where it is
welcomed by its sorrowing mate.

Modern Japan,

It has beon rvecently stated that the
““upiversal” testimony of those on the
sround was, if any one wished tosce the
Sapan of the centuries he must visit the
country forfhwith, for that the mectamor-
phosis is taking place so rapidly that there
will soon be no trace of the old remaining.
1t appears, however, that this statement
must undergo a slight modification, since
there is one who dissenls from the general
opinion. 'This is a writer in Le¢_ Corres-
pondant, Vavis, who says : ** Despite their
impatience Luropeans have not been able o
get into the interior of Japan. They have
(o content themsclves with exploring the
soven coast towns which have been open-
ed them, and cannot go beyoud certain
limits.” And again, *‘“An crror, widely
spread, represents Ja]i-::\u us having entered
on the movement of European civilization.
One does not need toread between the lines
to perceive the animus that inspired this
article. {t is plain to be seen that tae ob-
joct is to discredit the work being done
by the 403 Protestant missionaries now
oporating inthat country, and who have
already succeeded in enrolling an actual
membership of 30,797 members. Speaking
of the ohstacles in the way of Roman Catho-
lic nissionaries this writer eays: *‘ They
have besides to contend with the rival hos-
tility of o crowd of Protestant pastora.”
These ho charges with using any means to
obtain converts, even to the relaxing of the
moral law aud the payment of gold, of which
he says ‘“ the Protestants are much better
supplied than our priests, who receive about
ten dollars a month only.” Suchrepresenta-
tions may be belicved in EFrance, but they
will have no influence with the peoples who
take an interest in the great nissionary
movement of our time.  These kngw better.

—_———

A gentloman was bonsting that his par.
rot would repeat anything he told him.
For example, he told him several times be-
forec some frionds to say ** Uncle,” but the
parrot would not repeat it. In his anger he
scized the bird, and, hall-twisting his neck,
spid : * Say ‘uncle,’ vou beggar !’ and
throew him into the fowl pen, in which he
had ten prizo fowls, Shortly afterward,
thinking he had killed tho parrot, he went
to the pen. To his surprise hesaw nine of
the fowle dead on the floor with thoir necks
wrang and tho parrot standing on the
tenth, twisting her nock and scroaming,
s Say ‘uncle,’ you beggar, say unclet”

Gen. Booth's Army.
[FROM A LONDON CORRESPONDENT.]

Never since Peler the Hermit roused the
sonls of all Christendom, and men went
marching to the Holy Land, and thousands
and thousands lost their lives in the vain
effors to rescue it from tho infidel—never
since then has there been such an awaken-
ing and quickoning of Christian zeal as
these Salvationi .d havo plished
When preaching an raying, whon sing-
ing nng marchglng. wglon glo\ving t,he?r
instremonts, hcating their drums and
waving their flags, thoir faces glow with
a glorificd faith; tho ecstasy of their
souls shines from their countenances ; their
cyes look forward as if they were march-
ing on_ straight to Paradise and saw
the wide.open gates and angels beckoning
on. It is wonderful how unanimous is their
fervor. Over sixty-two thousand five hun-
dred and fifty Salvationists were assemblod
in Crystal Palace. These were only dele-
gates from the armies, or squads of armies,
over the Kingdom. The most perfect ordor
provailed ; no confusion, not a cross word,
not an oath, not the faintest odor of tobacco,
not a drop of any sort of alcoholic drink and
not a policeman was scen. The army is as
perfectly drilled and as obedient to orders
as Hor Majesty's regulars. Moreover, it
has stolen tho scarlet uniform of thesoldiers.
Every man soldior of Booth’s army weacs a
scarlet jersey jacket, across the breast of
which is printed in gilt lettors, ‘¢ Salvation
Army ;" on the blue cap is a band, and on
the band *‘ Salvation Army,” in gilt lettera.
\Wten an officor shouts : *“ Firo a volley ! "
from overy throat, man's and woman’s,
comes theanswering shout ; ¢ Hallelujah !
‘‘ Hallolujah ! and the volloy is fired.
These men and women are iraining for
martyrdom. They say they are to go
through an awful persecution from the
powers that be, but did not explain to me
what form they thought the persecution
will take. The army is large ; its officers are
10,000 men and women. Col. Lucy Booth
and Capt. Eva, the Generals daughtora, are
both handeome young women, with bright,
intelligent faces. Booth himsell is a notable-
looking man, with tall, epare form, fine face
and large features of rather Roman cast.
When I heard bim address that vast audi-
ence, certainly the largest I ever saw, it
wae a grand sight. Icould understand how
he had'acquired such power over so many
haman hearts. When spenkinf he throws
not only mind and heart, but his soul into
word and action. Atlp. m. ‘“The Battle
of Song” took place, certainly the most
wonderful sight and sound imaginable.
There were 5,000 instruments, besides the
grand organ and 30,000 voicea. The grand
holl was filled to the dome, the coloring
brilliant, white, red, gold, and 10,000 small
flags of every huo waved. It may not have
been scientlinc music, but it was immense,
tremendous, grand, and the whole scene
beautiful beyond description.

Not theleast wonderful feature of this
Salvation sliow was a gallery called ““ Dark-
est England.” Here wasa dram-shop, a
pawn-shop, s court of justice, s prison, a
tread-mill, &c. We saw tho men in he
dram-shops, in the pawn-shops, the ra.g%ed,
wretched women and children; sew them
tried, condemned, gent to prieon, picking
oakum, walking tho tread-mill, &c. AtS

. m. 30,000 men and women soldiers, brass
hands and al}, marched in military order be-
fore Gen. Booth. As they passed every
soldier shouted and cheered with a will, and
the popers of the day gave all this the
briefest mention, somo no mention atall.
Yet, io my thinking, it is the rumbling of a
storm which will rouse England some day.

—_————

Mre. Gadd—** How ere you ing the
time now, Mre. Gabb ?” M¥s. Gm—‘g‘ Oh,
I'm dreesing and undressing with the weath-

er.

The flurry in the grnin markets of the
world is evidently due more to a kind of &
panic than to any real danger. of scarcity
that will ultimately affect prices as much as
the gambling in futures has alrondy done,
1mmonse ehipments of ryearc being made
from Russia in anticipation of the date when
tho prohibitory order is to take offect. The
Gerinan Govornment, it is said, is to buy
wheat flour for the army instead of rye, thus
reducing the demand for the latter, and
mixed ryc and wheat flour is being soldasa
cheap substitute for ryo in tha present state
of the market. The result may be a change
of habits, reducing the demand for rye and
increasing the consumption of wheat—a
chango which would probably bo of ulli.
walo advantago, for, though ryc generally
is the cheaper grain it is more liable to.
fluctuations  than  wheat, hecaunse less.
widely grown. Germany, in particular,
needs, for political tcasans, to be freed from.
dependence on Russia’s production of rye.

To Search for the North Pole.

Notwithstanding that the word ** failure”
is written on all the expeditions that have
hitherto started out in search of the north
pole, Dr. Nanson, the Norw:ﬁim, who en-
Joys the distinction of being the first Arctic
explorer to cross Greenland, which journey
he accomplished on foot, and who is soon to
stort on another polar o«pedition, still en-
tertains the hope of reaching that spot on
tho surfaco of tho earth when its axial mo-
tion is practically nil. Hie plan, thedetails
of which are t0o long to be inserted here, is
to take advantage of the polar carrents, of
whose existence he thinks there can no long-
er be any reasonable donbt, and when fur. -
ther navigation bocomes impossible on ac-
count of the presence of ice in those frozen
regions, to commit himself to these currents,
which he believes will bring him out again
not far from the east coast of Greenlar.d or
west coast of Spitzborgen. He also belicves
that in his courso ho will over, or near
to, the objcct of his soarcf:?uwith o ship
specially constructed to resist the pressure
of the ice floes, with a picked crew of tenor
twolve men, four or five of whom will be
qualified to mako scientffic observa-
tions and investigations, with feod sup-
plies and coal sufficient to last for five
years, and with boats and other provisiona
to meet tho contingencies of shipwreck, this
enthusiastic explorer proposes to start on
the expedition as soon as the necessary pre-
parations can be completed. Entering the

lar waters through Behring straits he

opes to emerge by waty of the Greenland
current in the course of two or three years.
Concerning this expedition Dr, Nanzen him.
eelf says : *‘ It will be no holiday trip, this
drift through regions where the days last
six months, and the nights are no shorter ;
but it is not to seck plessure that we go.
Peoplo perhaps still exist who believe that
it is of no intorest or importance to explore
the auknown polar regions. This, of course
shows ignorance. 1tis hardly necessary to
mention here of what scientific importance
it is that these regions should be thoroughly
explorod. The history of the human Yace ia
a continual struggle from darzness toward
light. It is thercfore of no purpose to dis-
cuss the use of knowledge ; man wanta to
know, and when he ceages Lo doso, ho is no
longer man.” And this witness is true.
Man is not here simply to exist and vege-
tate. Ho has aepirations after knowledge
which cannot be satisfied with sumptuously

rovided tables, rich raiment n.m}) downy

ds. He wante to know and in order to
know he scales mountains, crosses scas,
traverses continents, dives into the depths
of the ocoan, delves into the heart of the
carth ; in a word, he submits to all toils,
braves all dangers, ondures all sacrifices.
Thousands therefore, will wish the darind
voyager success in his hazardous undertak~
inf. and will pray that he may be spared to
tell & waiting world tho story of his ex
pericnce and discoveries.

Tattooing the Legs.

Of «ll Burmese customs, one of the mast
singular isthat of tattooing the person from
the waistto below the knees, with figures
in black ink. Every man in the whole of
Burmah is thus adorned ; and, unlese his
skin be unusually dark, he looks at a little
distance as if ho were clothed in a tight fit-
ting pairof knce breeches, says the St.
Louis Bepublic. This “mark of manhood,”
which is usually conferred when the subject
is between 12 and 14 years of ago, is a very
painful one, and tho agony, which must
necessarily be of the most intense, is often
prolonged from three daya to a week. The
subject, stupeficd with opium, lies insensible
to the pain, whilo one fignro after another
gradually appeara on his skin. The inatru-
ment used by thetattooerin thisdainty work
is o brass rod nearly two feet in length and
one-half inch in diametor, weighted at the
top with a little ornamental figure, and
provided at the other ond with & hollow
point, divided into four very sharp Eoints by
cross slits. Deep an the points of the atylus
sink into the flesh, they acldom draw blood,
but the limbs and body eoon swell in a
manner that would alarm any ¢no who did
not know what the final result would be.

Eight rupces is tho usual fee paid the
tattooor for his week’s work., The figures
that composo the design vary little, consist.
ing, a8 arule, of tigers, dragons and devils.
Each of thore figures is usually surrounded
by a border sontenco invokiug good Inck
upon tho owner of the skin wherecon they
aro inscribed. The Burmesc have many
curions customs, the tattooed knee breeches
being oue of the most singular.

Ono hal( of the world dacsn's know how
the other half lives. It is just as well,
perhaps. It saves thousands of divorces
and cyclonos of family troubles gonerally.



——

THE LADIES' JOURNATL.

A COUNIRT SINING 831)0L.

No person has seen all of life who has
not been ab lenst ** one .quirter” at a coun-
try singing-school.

1t is held in the district schoal-house, a
decp red-coloured tuilding, with white
teimmings, and toard bliuds of the same
red hue.  This palace of Jearning is usually
located at a *“ corner,”’ whiero there is either
a huckloberry heath or a bog—for country
school-houses are always Luilt where the
land ie cood for nothing clse, and where
the poorest crow in all the world would
never think of looking for a worm or any-
thing else to fill his hungry craw.

The school-house inzide presents the un.
varying display of a couple of dozen desks,
with their sccompanying chaira—the desks
notched and carved 1 grotesque figures by
juvenile jackkuives, and ornamented with
random spots of black and blue ink.

There is a red chair, with a bottom of
'¢ basket stufl,” for the usc of tho teacher ;
a dingy water pail, a battered tin dipper,
a broom worn one-sided by constant use ;
and in the bkackground a grayish-white
blackboard, and a ycllow map of the Dom-
inion by way of ornament.

The *“ Singing Master ™ is generally alittle
bald, with a very lank and long drawn-cut
appesrance throughout. It is a wcll accept~
od theory that people with long necks sing
the beat, bocauso they bave more extent of
pipes, we suppose ; and * singing masters ”
arc mostly constructed with “this priaciplo
in view. He has a habit of elevating his
eycbrows atevery difficult passage of music,
and of wetting hia lips with his tongue be-
fore he “ performs ” on the tuning fork.

All the girls will be arranged in orthodox
modesty and propriety on one sido of the
echool-house, and all the boys in the same
way on the other side, aud you would nevee
dream that the innocent sonls ever thought
of getting any nearor cach other upon any
pretext whatever. But if you watch them
closely you will sce buinan nature cropping
out in the way they shecpishly turn theic
eyes toward each other when they snuff the
candles or pass their singing-book to their
next neighbor.  And ali the time they have
the pleasant, sciene, sclf-satisfield air which
seems 1o say as plainly as words, * Nobody
mistrugts it.”

¢ Cord ! says the teacher, and then he
snaps the tuning fork between his teeth,
and holds it up to his car so that it sings in
his scanty sidewhiskers, and then he opens
his ponderons mouth, and the well-know
¢ do-mi-gol-do” issues therefrom, and his
baton deseribes tho mngiml evolutions of
*¢ down, Joft, right, sing,” and the perform-
ancohas begun.

What a battlo there is among the sing-
ers for supremacy ! ‘I'he bass bellows away
in the attempt to outsing the soprano
and the alto and tenor go through with a
spirited tilt for the victory. The bass gets
red, and then purple of face, the treble
scrzans ill tho very spit-curls on her fore-
head stand on end, and as for the tenor, the
only wonder is that those buttons of his can
stand the strain.  We speak of each partas
of a single individual, butthere are generally
‘a dozen on each part, and all nnited as one
man to drown out the others,

After thetune isended thesingers whisper
together, and the alto says that **itis
strange some peoplo don't know the dif-
ference between singing and sereaming ;"
while the treble whispers to her neighbor
that ‘any well-traincd Thomas.cat could
beat that alto all holler !

By and by there is a rocess, and then you
begin to see how it is. The boys single out
their favourito girls, and sheepishly pre-
sent them with apples, or walnuts, or may-
be peppermints, and pull their curls slyly,
and anap apple seeds at them, and- suatlch
away their pencils, or pocket their glovos,
or indulge in something eclse equully as
ridiculous and dclightful.

And the girls blush, and giggle, and ex-
olaim : * Oh, dear !”’ and *‘ Lot mealone 1"
and ** Ain’t you ashamed ?”

And the {;oys keop right on, for don't
they know, from long experionco, that the
girls like it?

*Order ! says the master,

And everybody hucries to his own seat,
aud seizes on his singing book, nnd hraces
himself to wrestle with such Goliaths in the
way of tuneaag ** Zerah, Cazenovia, Zion,
and Bulerma.”

The spectators sit on a wooden bench by
the stove, which is gonerally red-hot, and
intervicwing a country singing-school 18 a
warm operation.

After a while, about hall-past nine, tho
school is ont, and then comes the event of
the evening. he boys with their singin,
hooks under their arms, stand ranged roun.

the door, waiting for their particular girls
o get into their shawls, and nubias, and
furs, and come forth ready to be escorted
home.

A wmore torlorn-looking sot ysu never saw
than these waiting swains.  They stand first
on one foot anid then ou the other, and thoy
put their hands in their pockets and pull
them out azain, and they trot their toes on
the floor, and whistle, and try to appoar as
if they didn't carc a cent about nnything,
and did not know that there was a girl sny-
where within ten miles of them.

Aud liere we pause to propose the conun-

rum, -

Why is it that young men always appear
8o shecpisn when they arc secking the favor
of some yomng lady?

How long those girls are in getting their
wraps on Lo their satisfaction? What an
sge they arc in tying those provoking
*“couds” nnder their rogy chins ! Did ever
it take such an eternity to huni up muffs and
crochet mittens?

Then the girls have such a multitude of so-
crets to whisper to cach other; such volumes
of confidencestoexchange and nobody must
hear ; and then the boys get up a little heart
and put their ‘heads between to intercept
those confidences, and get their cars boxed
in cousequence; and all of them focl as
happy as possible by the time they get
ready to start for homa.

The girls fairly rush through the nacrow
entry, and this is the time which trics the
souls of the boys.

“Nono but the brave deserve the fair,”
and the boldest secure the prettiest girls.

Many a youag man has scaled his fate at
acountry-singing school, and lost the girl of
his heart by the lack of courage to rush up at
the proper mouioat and thrust his elbow iato
her face, with the significant query :

¢ May I sco you home?”

Every girl hikes pluck in a young man,
and the youth who fails to prove himself
equal to the occasion loses graco in the eyes
of his beloved ; and this is the propitious
time when his rival steps inand carries off
the prize.

From that old red school-house some
hearts go away light as air, while others are
heavy as lend ; aud matches are mado and
matches are broken, during the long, cold
walks to solitary farm-houses, over the crisp,
creaking snow, beucath the pallid winter
moon.

And how long it takes for John to sny
good-night to Sally, and how the moonlicht
turns the icicles on the eaves to crystals,
and how the stars glimmer and wink at the
happy, ‘‘ spooney” couple, as if they had a
persoual interest in the affair.

And when the good-nights are finally said,
and John is stactod for home, whistling
softly, and thinking how nice it was to fcel
Sally’s litile hand clinging to his coat-sleeve,
that same little hand of Sally's is cautiously
trying to got the big door of that farm-house
to shut without creaking, and the problem
which fully occupies her brain is, can sho
ever bolt it without rousing the old folks?

For doors, where there are girls, .will
always croak, and the paronts of attraetive
damsels invariably sleop with onc eye open.

The Iron Oross.

The ¢“ Tron Cross of Prussia” is one of the
decorative badges worn by the sex which is
supposed to like gold better than iron. Fred.
erick William founded the order as long ago
as 1813 : it was revived in the Franco-Prus.
sian war and remodeled by Emperor
William 1. The first woman who received it
was Miss Florence S. Lees, who was super-
intcudant of thic ambulance of the Crown
Princess, now Empress Frederick. Miss
Lees was Inglish, and she was with the
Tenth Prussian Corps before Metz. She has
written a handbook since for hospital nurse-
es, but she seems to have faith in the future
peace of Europe, or she finds one wedal
enough for her satisfaction, for sho has mar-
ried a country clergyman, and it is not un-
likely that the inf‘:mts ot the Rev. Dacie
Craven cut their teeth when they are
particularly woll behaved on “the cross of
the Prussian medal.

The Franch Cross of the Legion of Honor
is worn by quite a numbor of women, but it
was never moont to bo. Napoleon estab-
lished it as the Order of tho Eagle, and he
was not a man 1o bestow encho. or any
other birds bigger than canarics, on women.
It becamo o **cross” in_ later days, aud
then an * Order of the Holy Ghost,” and
then under Napoleon III. & cross agala.
The first woman who received it was Rosa
Bonhour. The Empress Eugenio pereonally
asked for the cross for the groat animal
painter and met a rofusal. Tho Ministers
said that “*as it hud never hitherto becn
granted Lo a woman theyprolosted against
creatiug & precedent.”

TWO DREAMS CAUSE A MAR-
RIAGE.

Two remarkable dreams led to the war-
riage of the parents of Charles James Mat.
hews, the creat comedian. The marriage
was solemnized on the 28th of March, 1803,
and both of the partios were often question.
ed in regard to the facts we are about to
narrate.

In 1801 the first wife of Charles Mathews,
who was himself an actor of eminence, ex-
hibited signs of & docline. She was intimate
with a Miss Jackson, a member of the
dramatic profession, Unec evening toward
the close of her brief life Mrs, Mathews
sent a message to Miss Jackson by Mr.
Mathews, requesting a visit from her on the
following day, Miss Jackson came, and
found Mrs. Mathews propped up in bed,
and they maintained a lively conversation
until Mr. Mathews camo in. She told him
that her present cheerfulness was the resilt
of considerations which had induced her to
arrango the interview.

* My dear husband,” she said, *“no hu.
man skill can prolong my life, but Lefore I
depart I wish to exact a promise from bath
yourself and Miss Jackson, which v/ill make
my death ono of peace.”

‘¢ A promise !” repeated both in a breath.
¢ Listen,” she convinued, with much solem-
nity. ** You, Miss Jackson, are my dearest
friend, and 1 know your affectionate and lov-
ing character. Yon aro unprotected, and I
wish you and Mr. Mathews to marry.”

Both Miss Jackson and Mr. Mathews gave
an exclamation of snrprise and horror at this
extraordinary declaration, Instantiy, how-
ever, the dying woman caught the hand of
cach of them, and pressing both to her fev-
erish lips in a solemn manner exclaimed :

“I'm a dying woman, and can find no re-
licf from my anxiety for both of you unless
you pledge ine to become man and wifealter
my doath.”

The scens was heart-rending in the ex-
tremo. Mr. Mathew’s and Miss Jackson’s
faces were a3 pale as that of the dying wo-
man, and both were overwhelned witin an-
guish at the situation in which they were
placed. Mr. Mathews could not refrain from
reproving his wife, Miss Junckson threw her-
self apon her knees, and cried in despair ;

 Oh, pardon me, my friend, but this can-
not be. Mr, Mathews and myself are dear
friends but you muat not speak of marriage
1 must fly from you.”

QOvercome with her emotions Miss Jackson
now rushed from the room, and Mrs. Ma-
thews sank bick in exhaunstion, mutiering !

“ It is my dying connmaned,  Remember :
—remember !

In the May following, Mes. Mathew's ill.
ness terminated in death. Mr. Mathews
attributed the action of his wifeat the mem-
orable interview with Miss Jackson to delir-
ium, butit, of course, made a most lasting
impression upon both of them. He implor-
ed her not to harbor a suspicion that he had
been aware of his wife's intention. For some
time & natucal reserve was observed helween
the widower and Miss Jackson. By degrees,
however, this coldness wore off, and a fcel-
ing of regard gradually %rew up belween
them. At this period both had a dream or
vision at the same hour, which was not only
very extraordinary in itself, but finally led
to theirnarringe.

Mr. Mathews had gono to rest after a
very late night porformance at the theator,
but still found it difficult to close his eyes.
He had no light, nor the means of getiing
one, all the family being in bed. fic en-
denvored to go to sleop, but his eyea refused
to closo. He remained in this stato of reat.
fulness for some time. At length sleep over-
came him, but it was not more than tho
slightest slumber. Suddenly in a dream he
heard a slight rustling, as if of a hasty ap-
proach of somoboedy. Ho turned his head
the direction of the noise, and olearly beheld
at the sido of the bed the figuro of his late
wifo, in hor habit as she lived. Sho amiled
swoetly upon him, and put forth her hand
as if to tako his, as she bent forward. Then
these words wero horrd :

¢ Remomber ny dying command — re-
membor !

Springing from contact with the fignre
Mc. Mathows throw himself out of the bed
upon the floor. ‘The fall aroused tho house,
and ho was found in o fit. On his recovery
ho relatod his wonderful dream, and the
wholo of the following day hoe rommined
extremoly iil, and was unablo to quit his
room,

At the samo hour Miss Jackson saw a like
vision. Rotiring to bed sho could not slecp.
At last, overcomo by nbsolute weariness,
she fell into a light sleep.  Soon she hearda
slight noiee, and saw a woll-known figure
bofore ber eyes. It wns perfect in ita repre-
senlation of the late Mra. Mathows as she

appeared in her life-time. She smiled, and
stretched out her hand.

¢« I havo come,” ehe said, in gentle though
solemn tones, ¢ to remiud you of my dying
command., Dead I command youas 1 did
while living. Remember !—remember !”

As the figare solemnly pronounced these
words the hand was again stretched forth, as
if to Louch the sleeper.

At this moment Miss Jackson was awak-
ened by her terror, and with a serewm
raised herself in the bed. She caught hold
of tho Dbellrope in order to swmmnon the

plc of the honse, but the rope broke, and
she fell with it in her hand upon the floor.

The parties with whom Mr. Mathews and
Miss Jackson resided at the time were per-
fect strangers to cach other, and living
widely apart, and they recounted severally
to those about them the extraordinary
dreams. These persons repeated the story
to many before they were requested to mect
and compare accounts. Thero could con-
sequently be no doubt of the facts, and the
circuinstances became a matter of much
general interest.

It seemed as if some strangeand mysieti-
ous Providenco really dosigned that Mr.
Mathews and Miss Jackson should become
man and wife, according to the wish of the
dying woman, aud theic friends looked for-
ward with anxicty for this hoped for result,
The parties themseclves wero decply and
solemnly affected by all the events which
had occurred, and at length became engag-
ed. The marriago took place as we have
stated, in Macch, 1803. Mr, Charles James
Mathews, the popular comedian, who made
threc or fonr professional vieits to this
country, and diced in 1878, was the fruiv of
this union, so atrangely enjoined and won-
dorfully brought to pass.

Mrs. French-Sheldon’s Feat.

Further details have been received of th
exploit of Mrs. French-Sheldon, who, a few
months ago, accomplished the remarkahle
feat of descending the alinost perpendicular
faco of the rocks which wall in the crater
Lake Chaln at the castern foot of Kilima-
Njaro—a feat which Mr. Joseph Thomson
declared wasimpossible. Thongh Mr. Thom-
son said he could not sce how any human
being could reach the level of the lake, its
discoverer, Mr. Now, in 1871, did marage to
reach the edge of the water, though he de-
seribed the crater ay exceedingly stecp and
difficult of descent. Mrs. Sheldon went
to Africa at her own expense, with her own
little private expedition, for the purpese of
gotting a taste of African travel in tho sav-
age equatorial regions. Her journey to the
great snow-caupped mountain was successful,
and descent to Lake Chala waa the crowning
feature of her trip. Sho accomplished this
feat in company with Mr. Keith Anstruther,
and they not only got down to the water’s
edgo with some of their porters but they
also carried down a sort of raft, which they
launched on the lake.

Mrs. Sheldon says that with the utmost
difficulty she forced her way through the
dense vegetation and the loose rocks on the
way down the declivity., Multitudes of
birds whirred about and troops of monkoya
leaped from branch to branch, After a
while she found herself upon ¢ a ragged,
rough triangle of tree trunke and rocﬁu,"
with the water lapping her feet, She had
led the way, Mr. Anstruther and the men
following with the pieces of raft, which at
the water level they locked together and sct
afloat. Mrs. Sheldon and her white com-
rade, with one of tho porters gob on board,
and whilo the woman and Yorter paddled,
Mr. Anstruther ltopt a sharp lookoat for the
numerous crocodiles. At places tho almost

rpendicular rocks from 200 to 800 foet

igh, which form the walls of this remarkablo
lake could be soen reaching far below the
surface of the clear hlno water. Above the
water the walls wore donsely olad with
trees, tangled with vines, and alivo with
birda and monkoys.

Mra. Sheldon noticed o straugo under-
current in tho wator that now and then
caused waves to riso up and move forward
through the centre of the otherwise tranqtil
eurfaco: {ot tho air was perfectly calm. She
alwo speaks of the ¢ rosistance or suotion of
tho water, which was folt whon the paddles
woro put two or threo fect benoath the
surfaco.” This may porhaps bo acconnted
for hy the wator coming ints the lako from
its Lottom, for thoro iz apparently ne supply
from the outside. Tho party could not
reach the bottom of the lake with their
sounding iine. The water basin jstwo miles
bUroad by two and a half to threo miles in
longth, and the circumferenco is about six
miles,

—_—————

In Bulgarin enly 73 per cent. i the pope-

lation can road and write,
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The Horze of Wesley.

The old rectory at Epworth stands a mute
testimonial to the Mothodist, not enly of
the reformer who went forth (rom its walls
but of the singular energy and ahility of the
mother of Wesleys. It was here that her
wretched,obscure life was passed,yeta lifeso
remarkablein itssimplicity that few mothers
have received such posthumous fame as
Susannah Wesley. Here was a continual
struggle with poverty. The living of the
husband and father was but £130a year, and
on this absurdly small sum she had to meet
the cares of & family of nineteen children.
Bred in London the Rev. Samuel incurred,
immediately on his installation at Vp-
worth, the universal hutred of his parighion-
ers, and, if we may judge from
the records  of  his  petty strifes
with them, he was totally incapacitated
for the work. He would go sway to Lon-
don to find a market for hig poetry-—for he
manufactnred thyme—and leave the entire
work of providing for the household upon
the shoulders of Susannah. But umidet the
ccaseless cares and menial labor which con-
stituted her daily existence, the strength of
her character is revealed, showing the true
source of her prophetson’s religious zeal. She
found time to hold kitchen services which
became so popular among the humble folk
that the curate wrote the Rev. Samuel in
London requesting that they bhe discantin-
ved, ‘‘hecanse more people went there than
went to the curate at the church.” The hus-
band away in London was amazed at the
intelligence. He wrote at once to her that
as the wife of » public person it behooved her
to exercise discretion. Poor Mrs. Wesley
replied in a letter which is still in existence,
urging that great practical results were
following from her work, and that she could
not in conscience stop without her husband’s
express comnand. That command came at
once and from that time her wisc and

owerful mind wae devoted to her sone.

erhaps had it not been for this incident
the foynder of Methodism would never have
been known.

And so as the pilgrims passed from the
rectory they pressed their faces against the
sacred walls, sanclified as much by the vn-
happy woman who had toiled and suffered
withiu them a8 by the prophot himself who
had received her counsel and teaching. They
gathered pebbles from the graveled walk
and flowers from the beautiful beds to bear
away acrass the Atlantic, where they will
he held ahnost priceless, as in the middle
ages were the palms which were borne home
in trimnph by the crusaders from Lebanon
and the Mount of Olives. The Lincolnshire
parish has much changed since the days of
Susannah's struggles there. The canon now
in charge receives a salary of £2,000 a year.

From the rectory door many peints intim-
ately associated with thelife of John Wes.
ley may he seen but the most important is
the old church where Samuel Wesley preach-
ed. Itis still used for worship and the
parishioners assemble within its walls just
as did their ancestors. The church was old
when Samuel Wesley preached there, as it
wasbuiltin'the twelth century. Itspreserv.
ation isremarkable.  Although itis whiten-
cd by the frasts of time, and herc and there
in places the stone walls have gradually
succumbed to decay, yet the main structiure
stands firm and intact.

The 'ﬂilgrims enteted the lane that leads
up to the church door by the same path that
waa traveled by the Wesleys. The great
elms trees form nn over-arching roof fike n
solemn forest nisle. They passed into the
church yard that surrounds the old house of
worship. Here are buried Samuel and
Sueannsh Wesley. The tomb stands near
the entrance to the church, and is a plain
marble box. Among the villagers there is
a strange superatition which has gone out
in regard to this tomb. It was said Lhat the
ghost of Rev. Samuel was seen there at re.
gular intervals. People began to fear o
walk near the apot after nightfall. This
feeling wase heightened when it wasasserted
that the footprints of the ghosts had been
left upon the stone slab, and there were
strange marks there. People came great
distances to sce them and those who laughed
at the story of the footprints went away
convinced that there were traces of some-
thing on thestone, footprints or whatever
it might be. What penance the ghost was
doing there no one dared to state. Butaftera
time, when the ghost etor{ had become a
generally accepted fact, the whole matter
wasexplatned as » perfectly natural physical
phenomenon.  The inarks in the first place
uppeared like the claws of a bird. It was
noticed, however, that they became deeper
in the course of a few years, and then it was
discovered that beneath them was an ir-
~egnlar piece of iron imbedded in the rock,
and then the natural conclusion 1s that the
stoae was softer around the metal and had

quickly disintograted beneath the action ot
the rain and sun, producing the so-called
footprints. Bau it is said that cven at the
present day therc are many supporiers of the
ghost theory at Epwaorth.

The pilgrims sarcounded the tomb and
bared their heads while the crowd of vil-
lagers who had followed them from the
time of theirarrival thronged around them.
Dr. 8. F. Upham of the Boston Theological
school monnted upon the tomb and spoke
few sentences in a most impressive manner.
His words scomed to sink deeply upon the
group around him who had jonrneyed many
thousands of miles to {cel the inspiration
that arose within them at this spot.

‘“ At chis epot where I am standing,”
said he, ““Jolin Wosley stood. Irom here
he preached as long as he was permitted un-
til he was driven out. His life and its as-
sociations are before us. I uin overcome by
itssacredness. No words can cxpress the
emotion I feel within me as 1 stand here
upon this tomb. Hallowed is the spot, sa-
cred is this hour !”

And in response from every pilgrim stand-
ing there around the tomb there ctme a

rofound umen. Then all the voices were
ifted in unision in singing one of Wesley's
hymns. It was ¢ Oh! for Ten Thousand
Tongues to Sing My Great Redeemer’s
Praise.” No voices ever sang the words in
such an impressive way before. Fvery nook
of the old church yard echoed with the
sound. There were many moiat eycs among
the group of spectators.

The first object that attracted the pil-
grims within the old church was the baptis.
mal fount at which John Wesley was bap-
tized. It stands to-day exactly where it
stood when that ceremony was performed
by his fother. It is about four feet bhigh
and octagonal in form. Itis still used in
the service of the church. Each of the
party pressed his haod Lo it in reverence, ag
to a thing holy.

The ifiterior of the church ie antique.
The old oaken pews which have served as
resting places for successive generations, Lhe
stained glass windows of the day of Queen
Anne, the chancel rail, where for conturies
sacrement has bheen administered.  The
same altar from which Samuel Wesley

reached is gtill used. From it John Wes.
ey also discoursed Lefore lie was diemis-
aed from the church, luis made of oak and
of o design now rarely seen.

The vestry of the old church isal the rear
hencath the huge chimney. Canou Overton,
who is the present rector,opened thequaint-
ly carved old door that leads into the amall
room where the records of the church have
been preserved.  “The tuoth of time has not
gnawed at the <ellum volumes as at the
iron chest which contains them.  Their pre-
servation is remarkable and probably in no
vanlt in Burope have written documents
been so successfully stored. Into the little
room but a half dozen could crowd at a
time, and in successive relays the canon

ointed ont the entry in the register of
g&mucl Wesley's death. It was writien by
John Wesley a century and a half ago,but 1t
is clear and legible to-day. Silently the
pilgrins were ushered into this little room
and trembling oach one gazed upon the
legend in the register. It seemed asthough
the reformer had lived but yestorday as
they saw before them the work of his hand,
the writing of his pen. But this entry was
made when he was filling temporarily the

lace wade vacant by the death of his
})M,her. It was beforc he had unconsciously
founded th~ new creed whoseinfluence has
ramified to all parts of the earth.

It was the field preaching that murked
John Wesley's first step from the establish-
ed church, into whose dogmas he bad been
educated. It was distasteful to him but
he saw the work that \Whitfield was doing
and his enthusiasm hegan to arouse. The
scparation came on gradually, almost un-
awares. From the market placo in Ep-
worth he apoke to the common people, who
filled the square in one sea of upturned
faces. He preached on the common to col-
liers and marked, as he spoke, the tears
making channels down their faces. The
spots now are pointed out where all these
scencs took place. The American pilgrims
were shown where he was stoned and jeered
by mobs, dragged from his horse and cover-
ed with filth, At the old market square
they saw the simple stone that is erected
where he preached. It is at the center of
the little village where the streets cross
and the red-tiled roof of nearly every ham-
let may be seen. It is not difficult in stand-
ing upon this spot to imagine the atormy
scenes which were enacted there. The
same pebbles, perhaps, still lie about with
which he was assailed, It was only his
cool courage, which never failed him in the
case of an emergency, which saved his life
on somo of these occasions. VWith his
marvelous powers it required but s ehort

interval (o change his pursuers and per.
secutors into champions and defend

Therc arc many points over land
which mark some such wild scencs. m
the time of his firat field preachiug and lay

reaching at Epworth his whole life was
devoted to the work. It became a continued
succession of preachings, journeys and
awakening meetings. One day he was ston-
ed in Susscx, a week later pelted with mud
in Manchester. Wherever he could get
men togetherto listen to his voice it was
heard. flc rode on horse-back day after day
and in the course of his life, as he said in his
journal, =overed a distance of 100;000 miles,
But througl all his stormy career Epworth
was the centor from which his work radisted
It was there he would return after vicis-
situdes among the colliers and potters and
it sccms his greatcst intereat was centered
in hisold home. He demanded of overyone
of his converts an assurance that his soul
was saved, but at the same timea belief
that it might. fall back and be lost. With-
out this he held that noone could bea
Christian, and ononeof hishome comings, his
old mother, Susannah, then upwards of
seventy, told him of a peculiar thrill she had
experienced during communion service, and
he nssured her that she had never before
been a Christian, and afterward at her death
he cansed to be inscribed upon her tomb-
stone the date of her, death * After a Spirit-
ual Night of Seventy Years.” Time has
wornthat inscription cntirely away and
Susaunah \Vesley is held sacred to-day as
the mother of the religion founded by her
son. The eight rules that ‘she formulated
for the guidanceof her children are still
preserved as a testimonial of her strong,
clear mind.

The memorial chapel, which was erected
a few years ago Lo the memory of Johu Wes-
ley, stands upon the same common where
lie preached. lu is a simple frame structure,
modern in architecture and not unlike an
ordinary church in 2 Canadian village. On
one wall is » simple tablet upos which is in-
scribed the words, ¢ Sacred to the memory
of John Wesley,” followed by the date of
his birth and death. Here the pilgrims
repaired, the \'ill:ﬁers following in re-
spectinl silence. At the door of the memorial
chapel they were photosraphed in a group.
the patriarche in front, the young men 1
women in the rear. It was noticed and ve.
marked the slow procesa of photographing
in vogue in the village. The Americans,
accustomed to the instantaneous process,
grew nervous during the long exposure of
the plate which was required by the village
photographer. It took several trials before
asatisfactory result was obtained.

“That must have been the way they
photographed people in the days of Wesley,”
remarkcrr one op the pilgrims after the
ardeal was over.

“T believe that isthe same photographer
they tind here then,” replied another.

Although none of the descendants of the
Wesleys are now living, one gray haired old
man was introduced to the pilgrims who is a
linea) descendant. of the man who rescued
John Wesley from the flames when the
wicked villagers had set tire to the old rec.
tory. He seemed proud of the privilege
which had fallen upon him and grasped each
one by the hand. Within tho chapel each
of the visitors registered his name in the
church recordsas the first party of American
pilgrims to Epworth,

‘The hospitality of the villagers was with.
outlimit. They placed their homes at the
disposal of the pilgrims as longas they
would remain there, but the most of the
party wore limited to a single day. They
separated in different directions, each one
foﬁowed by fully a score who vied with each
other in making them comfortable. The

uaint old village never wore a more cheer-
ul nspect than it did that evening. The
neat little houses with their red tiled roofs
were a mystery which the curions Americans
were intent npon solving, sud when they
were within them their surprising comfort
was a source of no small amount of wonder.

At 7 o'clock in the evening, while the
slow English twilight was gathering, the
pilgrims assembled once moro in the memor-
ia] chopel, where the final services were
hald. There was a certain sense of saduess
in the meeting, that the long pilgrimage
which had been so full of spiritnal joy to
them all was about to close. The chapel
was filled to the doors when Rev. Dr. Lip-
pincott arose and offered prayer. There
were frequent and hearty amens as he went
on, and at the close all joined in singing one
of Wesley's hymns. The old Bible and pray-
er book from which Wesley had read during
his stormy yoars of ficld preaching were
used in the service that followed. %t was
s though the spirit of the great preacher
was conducting thoe exercises, and all who
were present were visibly affected. There
were sevoral addresscs by membera of the
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Y)ilgrimage. Dr. Upham, Rev. Mr. Bronson

r. Docking, Rev. Mr. Burt and Rev. Mr.
‘Thompson, ~followed by the present and
former pastor of the Memorial chape!, all
spoke feelingly of the work of John %eslcy
as a wan and as a reformer.  The holy com-
munion was administered by Dr. Upham
from the same sacrament table which was
used by Wesloy. No more solemn rite has
ever been performed in a Methodist church,

Aftor the benediction the pilgrims filed
slowly from the memorisl chapel and
marched in & body to the old church yard.
The cvening was beautitul. A full moon
shone from the clear sky and the air was
blossom sconted. The assed silently
through the old ¢lm shaded raue and formed
agsin around the grave of Samucl \Wesley.
Oneveryside the crumbling tombs of a ghnst-
like hue wronght with theirshadows fantas.
tic figures in the old church yard where
succeeding generations had been jaid torest.
To one unacyuainted with the sacred mission
of the pilgrims the sight would haveseemed
uncanny. But to these serious faced men
and women who knelt in silent worship, it
was & moment of triumph. They bad sur-
mounted every obslacle before them and
stood, though even for a moment, at the
sourceof their spiritual enlightenment. Then
with one accord they joined in the hymn
‘“Shall We Meet Again.” The strong chorus
sounded strangely in the shadows of the old
churchyard, as with one thought the hymn
changed to * We Shall Meet Beyond the
River,” which seemed to rise spontaneous-
?’from their hearts, while every eye was

immed with tears. It was nearly midnight.
The maon had passed behind one of the
great elms and threw a checkered shadow
over the bowed forms. 'Their work was ac-
complished. The pilgrimage was a thing of
the past.

From Epworth the party scpurated. Some
returned at once to London and others Lo
their home. Many visited the city road
chapol, where a stutue of the great religious
leader was unveiled several months ago.
The pilgrims return to Americe with & con-
sciousness of havingaccomplished the great.
est hope of their lives. They were mostly
from the every-day walks of lifc, npable to
bear the expvense of foreign travel, and thie
the first pilgrimage to the tomb of Wesley
is likely to bear fruit, as it is the intention
of the managers to make a permanent itiner-
ancy and each year send across the Atluntic
a band of pilgrims.

WiLLtay Wrignr.

e ————— -

To add Lo the continued miseries inflicted
upon them by the continned ramns, English
farmers are now pestered with another in.
aiction. In Lincolnshire, Cambridgeshire,
and Norfolk counties the insect known as
the mustard bug is making sad ravages
among cortain of the crops. At Deeping a
field of mustard was found to be badly in-
fested, and as soon as the crop was cut down
the bugs were to beseen crossing the road
in extraordinary numbers. In their pro-

ress they devoured everything in the gar-
Sena and then made their way into the
houees, from which they were swept out in
thousands. From other quarters the state-
ment is made that nuch demege has been
done b. the army worm, which owes its
nome to the fact that its movements are
made with all the regularity which is charac-
teristic of n military advance. Apparently
the wet weather which has been oxperienced
not only in this country, but throughout
Europe, is favorable to the multiplication of
theee insect peste.
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T00 LATE.

The barque Eugle lay in the London
Docks, taking in the last of her catgo and
gotting ready for sea. It was mid-day, and
a pleasant lull had followed the din and
turmoil of the morning. The huge steam
cranes on the quay-side were at astandstill,
their suppressed vitality showing iiself in
little putfs of steam that with a hie-
sin%noise from the safety.valves. Thering
of the calking hammer was hushed fora
while, Stevedores, riggers, painters, and
carpenters had gone ashore to dinner, and
the half-dozen hands left aboard were gath-
ered for thosame purpose in a soug little
cabin on the maindeck just for'ard of the
charthouse, Ben, the sailmaker, in hiscan-
vas jacket, was a prominent member of the
group. He was a man fu the prime of life,
with a pleasant look on his sunburnt face.
His heart and soul. were in his calling, for
his experience dated from boyhood, and he
had a way of telling things that was racy of
salt water.

The conversation had turned from the
business in band to the latest bit of shipping
news, the loss of a well-know London trader,
that had that morning becn posted at Lloyd’s
u3 missing. Many were the reminiscences
brought up by first one and then another
touching the skipper and crew of the ill-
fated vessel.

““ D’ ye think there’sany chance that some
of ’em may ha’ bin picked up 2’ asked one.

¢ No,Idon’t,” answered Ben, ‘‘and that's
the truth. I'm afeard it’s the old story of
death in an open boat, if any of them got
away from her at all. And that reminds me
of something that happenedabout two years
ago,which maybenoneof youhaveeverheard,
but which is as true as we're a-sittin’ here
in this cabin.”

‘¢ I shipped (said Ben) from the port of Hull
aboard the Queen of Kent for a round voy-
age to Hong-kong. She was one of tho
¢ Bell * Line, and a smarter craft I never
wish t6 sail aboard of. She was well found
too, gear, stores, and everything. Well, we
made a fast passage out, with fair weather ;
but becauge we wanted to be first home,
from the time we dropped the pilot until
we crossed the lineit wasaltogetherdifferent.
For days at a time we lived in our oil-
skins, you might eay; the hatches were
battened down, and the fo’e’sle was awash.
Sonth’ard of the Cape we ran into the worat
gale I think I was ever in in my life ; and
I'm sure o’ this, that not many a craft
would he’ lived through it. For three days
we were hove-to under close-reefed tops’ls,
with the wind howling and roaring through
the riggin’ till it seemed as if every stick
must go, and the seas tumblin’ over the
fo’e’sle and quarterdeck as if they meant
tearin’ the craft Elnnk from plank. How-
ever, she came through it with no worse
losa than aset of tops’ls and courses. After
that we had a brief spell of better wenther ;
the sea dropped, and the skies cleared,
aund we were able to make o bit more eail.
Well, just about that time,we were washin’
decks one mornin’ at daybreak, when the
second mate, whohad the mornin’ watch,
sings out to one of the lads: ¢ Go below
and fetch the glasses out of my cabin.’
Away he goes, and presently comes up with
a pair o’ these here opera-glass things.

Wedidn't take much notice o’ this, for we
thought perhaps he’d sighted a sail in the
distance. But after & long look nhead, he
calla out again: ¢ Bo’sun, just take a look
through these and tell me if you can see
anything ohead yonder. Wait till she dips
again !  Now ! about two points off the
weather-bow, low down on the water.—
What do you make of it

‘1 sec somethin’ away there, sure
enough,’ auswers the bo’sun after a pause,
*and looks as if it were about midway be-
tween the bow of the ship and the horizon ;
but I can’t rightly make it out, sir, with
these. T'll go aloft and take a laok
around.’

In less than five minates his voice came
from the fore topmast crosstrees : ¢ Below
there ' .

¢ Ay 1 ay !’ reaponded the mate,

‘That's o ship's boat ahead these, sir,
from what I can make of it ; but it ain't
no bigger than & man’s hand from here,’
reports the bo’sun.

‘8o I thought,’ was the mate’s reply.
¢ All right ; that’ll do.’ Theneflancing at
the canvas aloft, he muttered an oath.
¢ Confound the wind ; it's dying away al-
together now.’

And so it was ; and by the time the sun
had been nbove the horizon for an hour,
there wasn’t breeze enough to lift the leech
of the royals, and the lower sails hent
against the maste and riggin’ at every roll
og"the vessel ; for though the swrface wos
like a lookin’-glass,there was a bit o’ a awell
on that might ba'bin o reminder ot sorne of
the heavy weather wo'd bin bhavin, af it

might mean s bit of o breeze again before
nightfall. Anyway, there we lay with the
tacks and sheets hangin’ in festoons over
the side, and a st.reugln of blue water lyin’
between us and yonder speck, that had got
to be covered somehow.

As you may guess, we were all agog at
this news, and not a few of the watch
below turned out have a peep over
the weather bulwarks, Some said they
could see her, or made out that they
could; but for my part, when I came to
look, I couldn‘t for the life o’ me make out
her whereabouts. But there was no doubt
about it, she was there, and maybe half-a.
dozen poor wretches aboard of her, wonder-
in’ whether the big ship saw them, or was
going to leave thom to their fate.

Inthe mesntime the mate had gonebelow
and roused out the skipper, who came on
deck lookin’ sleepy und not over good-tem-
pered. He had alook through the glasses,
and, my word, you never saw such achange
it o man all at once. He was wide awake
in & moment, takes a turn or two up and
down the deck, glances sharply uloft at the
idle canvas, and then has u careful look all
round the horizon,us if Jooking for the wind ;
but never so much us a breath came to his
aid. A few words with the mate, and his
voice rings out overthe deck : ** Clear away
the storboard lifeboat.” A <ozen hands
spring forward to execute the order ; and in
ess time than it takes me to tell you, lads,
the lashings were cut and the boat swang
over the side.

¢ Lower away easy there,’ comes the next
order.—* Now, Mr. East, take hali-a-dozen
men with you, and make the best of your
way to yonder boat, and let us know
whether there’s any one living or dead
aboard of her ; but don’t be longer than you
can help, for I believe the breeze’ll freshen
again soon, and we don’t want to loge a day.
—Bo’sun, pipe the hands to shorten sail,
and clew up yvour fore and main sail.’

Youmay be sure I did not want to Le
asked to form oue of that loal’s crew.
There was a bit of a scramble ; but I was
the first to drop into her. The number was
soon made up ; and in a few moments we
were pulling in the direction of the dere-
lict.

From her royal masthead to her water-
line, our ship looked a prcture as we pulled
away from her ; and the voices of those left
aboard, as they bent to the ropes, drifted
cheerily over the sea. It was a stiflish pull,
I can tell you, for the sun had got a_bit o’
power by that time, and made things warm
all round, and the distance seemed twice as
long, for every man was ou the tiptoe of ex-
citement, and anxious to get alongside, and
kept lookin’ over hie shoulder to see what
way we were makin’.’ The mate he says
nothin’ but a few words of encouragement
every now and again ; but at last he stands
up, grasping the tiller ropes in his hand,
and with his eyes fixed on the boat we were
makin’ for. Every line of his face was
workin’ with excit t; but & [*
afterwards, lLe turned the colour o' the
canvas, and said in a husky voice that
weren't a bit like his own: ¢ We're too
Iate, lads ! Easy all ! Stand by for’ard there
with the boat-hook.” And the next mo-
ment we were alongside the stranger, to
find—a few rags of canvas hanging from a
mast, an cmpty water-breaker awashin the
boltom, some pieces of sodden leather, a
pencil-case and » human figure huddled in
the stern sheets—dead.

Well, mates, we took the boat in tow and
made back for our own craft. The breeze
had sprung up at last, and she was coming
down to us like a yacht, hand over hand,
with every line of her canvas filled,
and it wasa pretty sight to see her hove-to.
There was a row of anxions faces lining the
bulwarks as we pulled alongside ; but they
disappeared one by one when they saw we
hod done no good. That night we stood
round the gangway barecheaded while the
skipper snig the last words over the poor
fellow.

Then we made sail once more ; and never
from that day to thia has it ever been dis-
covered to what ship or to what port that
boat belonged.”

e e et et
The Liepsic police have shut up the
Marien baths, the most fashionable swim-
ming school in that city. The cause of this
action was the neglect of the attendunts
in allowing n boy who could not swimn
to enter the big bath without a ro| The
Dathing master was called away just after
the boy entered, and the boy was drowned
annoticed. Several hours later the boy’s
mother called at the baths for him, and he
could not be found. 'The swimming bath
was drained snd his body was found at the
hottom. There have been 8ix similar deaths
in the swimming bath eince th: Marien
house was opened. Theowner is under ar-
rest and will bo tried for manslaughter.
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Soap and does more

work — better work—quicker work—
has a fine, soft lather, with remark-
able cleansing powers—for washing

loth h
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Foreign Naval Notes.

The Royal Adelaide, which was built at
Davenport nearly sixty years ugo, snd
which has never yetheen outside the break.
waler which protects Plymouth Sound, is
about to make her first voyage. She is un-
der orders to preceed 1o Sheeiness, where
she ig to be converted into u training ship.

*“No blame is attached to anyboedy con-
cerned,” is the decision in the case of tle
burstirg of the 6-inch gun on the craiser
Cordelia.  As this proves that the bursting
of the gun wasin no way due to carelessness
on the part of the gun’s crew, itis evident
that the weapon itsell must have Leen
defective, and consequently the cause of the
wenkness onght’easily to be traced.

In point of spced, as well aus in general
efliciency, the 3,150 ton cruiser 25th de
Mayo, built for the Argentine Republic, is
one of the most remarkable vessels which
modern skill and science have produced. In
speed she surpasses every ship, outside of
some of the torpedo bouts, in existence.
With natural draft she can maintain o speed
of 21 1-4 knots per hour, and with forced
draft it is possible that two kunots ore
speed could be got out of her. Her arma.
ment congists of two 8-inch breech-loading
rifles, eight 4.7-inch and twenty small
quick-firing guns, and three torpedo tubes,

If one has any desire to note the advance
made in every direction in the construction
and armament of war vessels, the Royal
Naval Exhibition affords the opportunity.
The full-size model of the Victory. the vessel
historically associated with Nelson'’s vie-
toriea, isa strong contrast with the Victoria.
The former was a three-decker of 3,500, tons
186 feet in length, and carrying an armament
of 102 guns, the largest of which were 42
pounders. But she had a complement of
900 men, against 587 for the Victoria. ‘The
latter has a length of 540 feet and o Qisplace-
ment of 10,500 tons. She curries an arma-
ment of 44 guns, the largest ot which are the
110-ton guns. ‘The largest charge of powder
uged ou the Victory was 10 pounds, while
tho largest charge used on the Victorin
is 1,000 pounds. The Victorin is also a
steel vessel, and il has a total of 33 engines.

The navalmaneuvres of the British fleet
have been productive of an unusual number
of accidentsto machinery. On the way
from Plymouth to Berehaven the Swiftsure
delayed the squadron for nearly an hour by
a mishap to her engines. The Speedwel’
burst one of her steam pipes, but, tortunate.
ly, without cansing any injury to any of
her men. The Tartar broke the eccentric
rod of her starboard low-pressure cylinder,
and had to drop out for vepairs. The con-
densing apparatus of both the Latona and
Pallas gave out, and they had to put into
Tynemouth for a supply of fresh water.
The Spider had to return to port, after
being pr l in all respects ready for
sea, in order to make good several defects
of her engines. The firebars of one of the
furnaces of tho Sharpshooter were com-
Ppletely burned through, and these had to be
replaced. The Spanker, of the second class,
cane toutter grief. Not only did she smash
one of her piston rings, but one of her boilers
was in such a bad condition that the vessel
was practically disabled. -

The members of the press rose in their
might against the order that they should
not be permitted on board certain ships for
the manceuvres, *‘ because their movements
will be of no interest to the general public.”
They were excluded from the other ships on
the ground that there was no room for ac-
commodation—which was mnot the fact.

This order was issued by Lord George Ham-
ilton, a surprising fact. since the First Lord
of the Admiralty has been lovked upon as
more anxions and willing to do his duty by
the Navy than almost any other member.
It is the general impression that the real
reason why the Admiralty foughtshy this
year of wholesome publicity was becanse
it dreaded the discovery that the so-called
“*20-knot torpedo catchers” are only capable
of a sea-sped of 16 knots, and frequently
break down at that. The only oneof the
Sharpshooter class that hasbeen trustworthy
from the first is Rattlesnake. Isitdue to the
fact that the builders were fined £5,000 be-
cause they added sufficient weight to her
machinery to make her trustworthy ?

Generally Interesting.

The highest altitude ever reached by &
Lalloon was seven tniles.

In one business establishment in London
n:]) fewer than 400 Cornishmen are employ-
e

California’s crop of peuches this year will
probably amount to three and a balf million
half-bushel baskets.

One of the peculiar customs of the East
Indian coolies called Lascars is the putting
of a ring on the gredt tor when they marry.

It is estimated that in the year 2000 no
less than 1,710,000,000 will be speaking the
the English language, while only 500,000,-
000 will be spesking othier Furopean
Longues.

The first Mohammedan marriage in Eng-
land was celebrated a few weeks ago, when
u Moslem lawyer was wedded according to
the rites of hia religion to the daughterofa
magistrate.

The total number of Ruddhists in the
world is estimated to be 75,000,000.

In twenty yea 3 there has been no coun-
Lerfeiting of American postage stamps.

Pittsburg claims to have more millionairea
in proportion to her population thaun any
other city » the world.

The 124} miles between Newcastle and
Edinbuigh, which is done without a stop
is at present the longest run in Britain.

In France a little more than a hundred
years ago it was impossible for anybndy to
work unless he joined the union of his par-
ticular trade und subrnitted to its rules.

The social magnificence of a State ball at
St. Petersburg is such that on one occasion
the guests numbored 3,000, yet there was
uo crowding and every arrangemeot was
perfect.

Kaiser Wilhelm is a heavy enter, witha

reference for homely dishes. According to
Mr, Frederic, he siokes a great number of
light Dutch cigars, which cost about three-
Lalfpence each.

A noted minoker of his day was the late
Lord Clarendon, whoregularly smoked when
attending to his official business, his des-
patches being ,?encmlly permented with a
strong aroma of cigars.

A nervous passenger badgered the guard
on a train for the North at every station as
to whether she had reached her destination.
In due course the town desired was arrived
at, and she as usual, called—* Guard}
Guard! 1, say, guard, is this Aberdeen?1”
* Yes'm, this'is Aberdeen.” -“And do X
reallyleave the troin here ?” ¢ Why, yes'&
you ouglit to, unless you wishto take it wi
you.” ~And then she bonnced ocut and slegy
med the door,
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Pretty and Pathetic.
IRINCE AND FLOWER-SFLLER.

\ pretty story of the late Emperor Fred-
» ek is told in one of the German papers.
Zme years ago, shortly before the death of
he old Emperor of Germany, a tal), hand.
some gentleman jumped into a third-class
carriage of a local railway at DBerlin, just as
the train wae leaving the station.  An old
flower-seller, with a basketful of newly-cut
hyacinths, was the only other occupant of
vie compartment. e asked the old dame
10 sell him a bunch, and, wollified by lis
suave manner, she chose the freshest and
largest, and handed it to him. 1ts price was
a penny, but as the gentleman had no cop-
pery, and the old woman no change, nothav.
iy xold any of her goods yet, she was patd
witha nmri{ ricee, which, as she said at onee
was i thing l‘mt had never heen heard of
hefore in a thivd.class carringe.

'resently the strangar and the liower-sel-
lev were deep in conversation, and it turned
out that the poor woman was the only
hreadwinner of a family of four.  er son
wag erippled, her granddaughter a little
sehoolgivl, and her husband had for some
manths past been out of work since a new
railway oflicial had dismissed him as being
ton old to do much work. The stranger
then swpgested that she should apply, on her
husband’s behalf, to the railway authorities.
 ‘I'hat is no good whatever,” shereplied, as
tlie winail her tears with her apron. *¢1f
vou haven’t the Pope for your cousin nowa.
days, yon can’t get anybody to listen to
you. "« Then try the Emperor,” the strang.
er wenton, ¢ Alas !” she sighed, ¢ if the
old gentleman was allowed to see the peti-
tivns taat are sent, it might dosome good,
but he does not get to know about us poor
people.”

““Well, thew, let your hushand write to
the Crown 'rince.” ~ ** Yes,” she said, ‘“he
mizht do that,” and she would tell him 8o
as soon as she had sold her lowers. By this
tiwme the team had got to the tevminus, the
old dame bundled out her basket, and noti-
ced with astonishment that s otlicials and
the erowd on  the platform  boked at her
cartiige, ard saluted and o cred.

“What's up?” she asked.  ** Why, the
Crown Prince was in the same compartinent
with you I ‘Then the flower seller held hee
head high and tolid every  syllable of what
had happened o the delighted crowd.  Her
fiowers were soll before  five minutes were
wver, and a fortnight afterward her husband
was at work ngain in his old place,

HOW LILL CROSSED THE DIVIDE,

Bill raised himsell tremblingly upon_his
arn and lovked at e with  strange pallor
gathering in his face. 1 was alarmed and
tried to persiade him to lie dJown.  But he
would not and rvemained in his upright
posture, resting against ice for support.

‘¢ Ralph,” he said ina hoarse whisper,
**d0 you remember the time we crossed the
divide together and wentto prospectin’ on
the slope ?”

“ Yes, Bill,” T answered soothingly, ‘‘but
we'll talk about caat some other time, You
must be guict pow,” :

*fean't bequict, Ralph, I'm runnin’
down—1T can’'t last long an’ L must speak.
2alph t”

“Yes, Bill?”

£ We had o hard tussel when we crossed
tae divide, didn't we ™

<4t was arough trip, Bill.”

“But we kept chicerin® oaey other on by
talkin® abont the Golden Gatean’ the yaller
dust we was goin’ to git-—didn't we?”

“ Yes, Bill”

“ We were goin' to become rich in . few
months, Ralph, but that was thirty yeus
ago, an’ here we are in the same old rut.”

1 di. not speak and Bill continued :

“ An' the Golden Gate—there wasn't
much sparklc about that, was there?”

*¢ Only rocks, Bill.”

Then Bill was silent.  His head fcll en
his breast and I was about to Jay him down
when he roused up and whispered :

« Jtalph, old friend,am [ goin’to find any
gold across the divide? "

T could not anewer him. My hoart was
full and 1 tirned from his pleading eyes.

*°Canse I can see the white tops of the
mountains,” he went on, shading his eyes
with one trembling hund and looking up at
the dark rafters, “an’ they're o harder
range than ihe Rockies, Ralph,” he shiver-
ed. ** There’s a cold wind comes down from
the snow an' ice on their tops un’ it mukes
me cold. Let me lic down, {xulrh, an, cover

™ h
me up. There—thank you, old boy. I'm
rfraid,” he added after a panse, **that my
itz nin't been right-=I'to afraid I shan’t
fir. anythin’ but rocks whenl get over
there. No Gollen Gate,” he mused wearily,
at his eyes cloand, ** only rocks—rocks.”

Aund I wept Leside him and lived an age

in the hours of thatnight. And when the
sun cmne and threw kis beams over the
lonoly tountains my comrade had gone. Ue
had ¢ erossed the divide.”

— e
Neighbourly Neighbors.

Many persons indulge in eentimentul
twaddle n[:gub ueighborly duty. 1t is one
ot the ways by which selfish and indolent
people appeal to the sympathies of the more
shrifty and liberal-minded, and command
their services when they have falien througlh
their own folly. Tho good neighbor, in
country parlance, is the one who at any
time is ready to abandon his own household,
or at least let them shift for the time for
themselves, in order to recuperate his
neighbor's fortune. 1’oor Mrs. Smith has
allowed her baby to cat green apples, there-
fore thrifty Mrs. Brown, who hasrepeatedly
wurned herof the danger, is called up to
attend to the infant’s colic. Mes, Smith
would not and could not be of the slightest
use to Mrs. Brown in any emergency. She
will pathetically explain to you that “*she
never coull do anything in anybody clse’s

house. She would like to, but she
can't.”  Mrs. Mrown would le con-
sidered a  bad  neighbor if  she

did not do her best to help in suchan emer-
gency, it matters not whether her own chil-
dren contract sickness from the absence of
her motherly care.  She is one who can
help in other people’s houses, and it is her
neighborly duty togo.  Becanse twn persons
purchase adjoining residences, it iy no rea-
son why they should  have any social claim
on each other. There is a strongly ostab-
ligshed idea in the conntry to the contrary,
but it is a fullacy, and one that canses gen-
crous, busy women a great deal of needlens
annoyance and often positive work. It is
an easy matter for a sellish woman to obtwin
from unother, through some such pretext,
valuable services. A weak woman may be-
come so dependent on the kindly services of
her neighbor that she fails (o learn the most
important lesson of life—self-dependence.
1t is of course, delightful to have pleasunt,
congenial neighbors. It ia not an uncommon
thing fora number of people who nre ac-
quainted and have kindred tastes Lo live in
the same village and the same parts of a
city. While it i3 pleasant to linve neighbors
with whom we are on familiar social rela.
tionn, the fact that we are neighhors merely
is no reason why such relations should exist.
Certainly no one has any reason to be
offended if a neighbor chooses to live in re-
tirement, or does not return obsequious
calls, Tuo many of the calls on new neigh-
bors, which are considered a secial duty in
many districts of the country, are simply
prying errands to see if the parlor carpet 18
genuine brussels or rag, or whether the new
neighbor keeps her hatr in curl papers at
calling hours, or i3 a good manager or a
hopeless elattern, or something clse, which
is no possible concern of the caller.
————————

Remarkable discoveries have heen made
at the Lick Observatory, Sun Jose, Cal.
Professor Holden, the direstor, has secured
througn the big telescope better photegrapus
of the moon than have been taken any-
where clse, and the work of photographing
goes on every hour when the sntellite is
visible. By studying these photographs
withamaenifying glassand comparing them,
uny changes Laking place on the surface of
thie moon may be discovered. The astronom-
ers on Mount Hamilton have discovered
some things that nobody else ever saw, but
they have not determined whether these are
new featnres or things that are too small to
have been seen through a less powerful
telescope.  For exemple, upon the top
of one of the mountains of the moon the
photograph  shows a  luminous white
spot that looks like snow. 1f that is
snow, and if it was not there before, the
g:esence of atmosphere is indicated. Ithas

en believed that the moon has no atimos.
phere and therefore uninhabitable : but if it
should be demonstrated that snow talls upon
tho surface of the satcllite the accepted
theory would be upset, and astroromers
would begin to study the moon with new
and greater interest. Objoets upon the
moen are detected by their shadows, and o

. projection or eminence fifty feet high castaa

shadow large enongh to be seen through the
Lick telescope. If Professor Holden,study-
ing his series of photographs,sheuld diacover
some dayanew shadow where none lhad
been cast before when the moon was in the
same position and under the same light, ho
would know that something had been
erected upon the snrfaco eithern part of the
crust npheaved by some internal movements
or a buildingput up by living creatures, The
moon appeats to bo a dead, dosolate waste
of played out volcances and cooled off lava
beds, without atmosphere,

ODDS AND ENDS.

Silence is golden ; chin music is cheap.

Births exceed the deaths by three overy
minute.

i w]hisky lowers the man and raises the
evil.

Berlin,with 1,315,600 people,lias only 26,-
$00 dwellings.

A sewing machine works twelve times as
fost as the hand.

When the devil can get the eyes he is sure
of the feet.

The people of the United States spent
£600,000,000 in tobacco in 1890.

There is & horse car line in Mexico which
is seventy-1wo miles in length.

Doctors sny  that the left leg is usually
stronger than the right.

The smelt is & small lish in the water,
but very large fish are often smelt in Sum.
mer.

Rosalind —¢* Are you engufod already 2"
Beatrice—* No, but I'm ready to be engag
ed.”

*“ What is that out there in the water?”
“It's the bell-buoy.” *¢ Why, it’s ringing
wet !

Contrary to the proverb, the lawyer who
proves himself a nccessity usually knows
yomne law.

‘I'here arc not many oflices that scek the
men, but a good many of them are looking
for pretly stenographers.

Watts—* How is old Gilfillant” Ia bhe
out of danger yet?”  Dr. Bowleas—*‘1don’t
know. He died this morning.”

MTE—*Oh, Miss Jeanie, I just worship
you. [am over head—and ears too—inlove
with you.” She—''Oh, Andrew, 1 can
fancy now how deep your love must be.”

For stings or bites from any kindof in-

sect apply dampened salt, bound tightly
over the spot. 'IJ:\\'lll relicve and  usually
cure quickly.
A 'hilwfelphiun, recenlly deccased, left
£10,000 to be used Lo keep a lamp perpetu-
ally buring in his memory onan Fpiscopal
chureh altur,

An applinnce has heen patented by three
Buchauan (Mich.) young men whereby the
preumatic tive on o bicycle is kept intlated
by the weight of the rider.

At Munich there s« hospital which is
entirely supported by the sale of old ateel
pen-nils, colleoted fram all parts of Ger-
many. They are made into watch springs,
knives and razors.

A mathematician has computed Lthe move-
ments of & ridor's feet while operating a
bicycle, and has dcmonstrated that it
requires less exertion to travel fifteen miles
on a bicycle than to walk three miles.

Boston’s new temperance law is rather
peculiar. It permits any inan to get tight
twice a year without punishment, but if he
is wrrested for drunkenness the third time
his sentence is iprisonsnent for a year.

An ambitious young preacher occupied the
pulpit of a country kirk, in the temporary
absence of its minister. The beadle, asis
usual, failing to reach his pew in time to
hear the text annonnced, whispered to an
old wife next whom he seated himself,
¢ Whaur's hisgrun’?” “*Grun'!” exclaimed
the old woman, scornfully, *He has nae
gran’; he's soomin’ 1

Foreign Anny Notes.

Saxony scavalry hasa new sword, three
inches shorter and considerably lighter than
the old oue. The blade is straight and the
handle is of hard rubber. The new weapon
is more easily handled but less dangerous
than thoone hitherto used.

At Sophia experiments have been made
in  the lnst four weeks to ascertain
the accuracy of the rapid-firing can-
uvon recently received jrom the Gruson
Works in Magdeburg. At a distance of
5,690 feot, a target represanting two field
cavnon and ten men was alvost completely
demolished by twenty-five shots. A line of
thirty wooden soldiers, lying six feet apart
so that only the heads were i sight of the
marksmen received Lwenty-six loads.of chain
shot and nine of shrapnell. Twenty of the
chain shot and forty-one pieces of shrapnell
struck fourteen waoden soldiars,

T'he lnunching of the armored battle ship
Sicilin at Venico last month added another
floating monster to Jtaly's navy. 1t is but
cleven feet shorter than the Sardegua,
lsunched last year in Sipezia ard said (o be
the biggest war ship in the world, and is
almost the exnct counterpart of the Re
Umberto, lownciied in Noples three years
ago. Tho Sicilia carries an armor fourteen
iuches thick und has forty -cight great guns,
hesides numerous rovolving cunnon, mitrail-
leuse, &c.  Like the Sardegoa and the Re

Umbenrto, its crew numbers 673, including
21 oflicers of the goneral stafl. The speel
of the new battle ship is cighteen knots.
‘I'be Sicilia has cost more than $5,000,000,
has been building since 1883, and will not
be fully equipped for action before the sum-
mer of 1894.

Several officers of the Australian armny
have taken the coursein wmilitary acronautics
at the Victor Silberer Institute in Vieuna
this year. Numerous trips in all sorts of
weather have been made i1n the two great
air ships Budapest and Father Radetzky,
yet not a single accident has happened.
Several trips were 200 or 300 miles long, and
six were made on very stormy days. In
most of the ascensions the officers were ablo
to follow pretty closely the direction already
determined upon. Landings were made in
high winds, and in swamps, rivers and
forests, without the slightest injury even to
the balloons. 'The course of instruction will
close this month with a series of asccnsions
by night in captive balloons for the pur-
puse of making observations by weans of
flash lights.

The programme for the Germau fall
manceuvres ia complete,  The Fourth Army
Corps, consisting of the Seventh und Eighth
Divisions, a division of reserves, and another
of cavalry, will go into camp in the vicinity
of Erfurt and Gotha on Sept. 12, The two
infantry brigades, the regiment of ficld
artillery, and the pioneers, also ordered out
for the manwuvres, will be brought up by
rail on Sept. 11 and 12 and will be distri-
buted among the stations between Gotha and
Erfurt. For the parade in Erfuct on Sept.
14 the regiment of foot artillery, No. 4.
from Juterbog will also be called in. Thirty
thousand men in four divisions will bo re-
viewed at the parade by the Emperor. Un
the evening of Sept. 14 there will be a grand
tattoo of all musicians of the Fourth or}»a
as well as of the cavalry division, on the
Frederick William square in Fifurt. On
Sept. 15 the Fourth Corps ju two armies
will tight a sham battle northwest of Erfurt
while “the cavalry will proceed foward
Cussel to determine the position of the ad-
vancing Eleventh Corps. The Fourth Corps
will follow the cavalcyon Sept. 16. Ou
Sept. 17 the imperial headquarters wi'l be
moved from Erfurt to Muhlbhausen, and
there on Sept. 17 and 18 the manweuvres of
the Fourth Corpsaguiust the Eleventh Corps
will culminate. Oua Scpt. 19 the two corps
will beunited und will operate against a
third corps of temporary formation. The
exact size of the total force involved in  the
maneuvres is not yet known, It will pro-
bably be about 60,600 to 65,000 men.

Ugly and Pretty thrls.

“No womoan can ever afford to under-
vulue beauty,” some one sagely says. That
she cannot ! In the first place, it is very
expensive to be plain. Ugly girls never
get auy drives in the park nor froe seats at
the theatre ; neitler ice-cream nor French
candy. Indeed, the expensiveness of being
an ugly girl isone of the worst things about
it ; there are no perquisites. She gets none
of the plums out of life’s pudding, for under
the present conditions men do the carving,
Hard, is it not, that anybody’s destiny in
life should bo based irretricvably upon an
accident over which she has no control,
such as having been born with a red head
ora pug nose? But this is & law under
which wowen have lived sincethebeginning
of time, and it doesn't give the ugly yirls o
fair chance, unless they nse the wit which
is often denied to their sisters, and
cultivate a charm of mind or manner
until it allures and fiscinates mankind
more strongly than mere beauty ever can.
But there must be something beyond a mere
veneer, Behind grace amd winsomencss
there must certaiuly be individuality, sym-
gnthy, generosity. The woman who would

¢ fascinating must bo interested as well ns
interesting. She wmust study the man she
wishes should study her. She must listen
to him a part of the time—not prompt the
conversation, She must adapt herself to
his moods, and respond to Ins conditions.
Shoe must become not an echo, but rather o
correspouding chord of music.  Oa the other
hand, she must avvid complaisance, A man
likes to be opposed by a pretty woman unless
she be his wife. A spice of artagonism, o
dash of rebiellion, pleascs ** the brutal gex.”
Mere is a kingdom worth conquering—nn
cueny warth vanquishing. Beauty is power-
ful ; but the woman who can whet cariosity
peoctrate cynicism, and find the heart
beneath it, give vague, shadowy hints of her
real self, allure, repel, cajole, command,
grow acornful aud tender in one breath,
battle hruvely, and yield geacefully, is the
woman who succends in fascinating, whether
she is pretty or plain,
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BRISTOL’S
Sarsaparilla.

The Great Purifier

~—= OF THE —

BLOOD AND HUMORS

Thought He Was a Hindoo.

A postman in Egypt who carried the mail
to the villages m the neighborhood of
Minieh was in tho habit of sunouncing his
arrival by shouting so that the villagers
should come at once for their mail and not
keep him waiting toolong. e was placed
on anew route, and shortly after leaving
the ficst village one of thetinhabitunts died.
Two days later be called there again, and
another villager diedafter his departure,
After his third visit & third villager died
The villagers attributed these deaths to the
cvil influence of the new postman, called him
the messenger of Satan, and determined to
put a stop Lo his visits. On the occasion ot
his fourth visit to the villagea woman, who
was related to one of the dead men, insultel
him grossly and threw mud at him. The
postman went to complain to the sheiks of
he village, whercupon the latter turned on
himin a rage and reviled him in the most
outrageous munner ns the cruse of the vil
lagers’ misfortunes. The poor postinan was
obliged to resign his offic.

“8eeing is Believing.”

So rune an sld saw, and we fancy that
thousands of thoso who have visited the ex-
hibition grounds during the past few days
are prepared to assert its correctness. Our
representative on passing through the main
building at the exhibition grounds noticed
an intercsted throng gathered around a fine
looking epecimen of healthful manhood
seatod upon a table. The Scribo’s curiosity
was aroused, and be joined the man’s audi-
ence, nmgl soon ascertained that he was none
other than Mr. John Marshall of 23 Little
William etreet Hamilton, whose almost
miraculous cure by the use of Dr. Williamy’
Pink Pills has by the medium of tho press
been made known from one end of the
Dominion to the other. Mr. Marshall was
busily engaged answering questious con-
cerning his' previous condition and his
wonderful euro, and there were none wio
Leard him but were convinced that his was
a remarkable case. Briefly stated, Mr.
Marshall, as tho result of a fall, wasattack-
ed by locomoter ataxy and rendered help-
less from his waist downward. Although
this disease is pronounced incurabls, yet a
acore of physicians treated him in the hope
that his normel condition could be restored,
but in vain, and after spending hundreds of
dollars in all sorts of treatment he was at
last given o certificate of permanent dis.
ability benefit of $1,000 granted by the
Royal Templars of Temperance in such
cnacs. Some time after Mr. Marshall was
induced to try Dr. Williams' Pink Pills,
and in six weeks altor begiuniag their use
hie was able to walk toany part of the city,
aud is to-day in botter health than he has
been before in years.

U

& UPERFLUOUS HAIR, BIRTH-MARKS,
&Y moles, and all facial blomishespermancnt-
1y removed by Eloctrolysis. s, Foster, Klec
trician, 391 Yonge stroct. Toronto.

e
THE LADIES HELPER

Freach il
For w1l disensor pecntiar to tomale Irrogn

Iarites, romoving pl) obatructions from
whatigver canxo, sont by wail on recolnt of
43 por box. A‘ddwnu- }

J. E. HAZELTOY,

Geaduated Phnrmacist,

308 Yonge St., Toronto.
- -

Canada's Future Granary.

Mr. T. G, Pearse, of London, Ont., writes :
Weleft Winnipeg at5 p.m. on Baturday,
Aug. 8th, for the promised land of Alberta,
after s welcome rest at Winnipeg, wherewe
arrived tho previous evening.

Approaching the Portage plains we were
much interestod in the appearance of the
crops, which were very tine, The wheat
especially preseuted o grand appearance
being of a rich, dark green, a surc indication
of vigorous growth, and although somewhat
lodged by heavy rains, was not sariousiy
damaged, promising o bountiful harvest,
much to the joy of many of our Ontario
farmers’ sons who were travelling westward
with the intention of finding cmployment in
tho harvest fields.

All the way from Winnipeg to Brandon,
cropa woro excellont, but at the Intter point
darkness put an _end to our view of tho
country, and the following morning found
us at Wapella, with nothing to be scen as

tar as the oyo could reach but a totally un-
cultivated, undulating prairie. Ilourafter
hour we rolled over a beantiful plain, some-
times perfectly level, sometimes gently un-
dulating—the most fertile imagination must
utterly fail to picturce the solitary grandeur
of these illimitable prairies, where there is
room for untold genorations of agricultural-
ists, Well may it becalled Groater Britam,
and well may we be proud of our magnificent
heritage.

For fully 600 milcs we travelled on over
one vast plain, passing an occasional settler’s
homestead. At Balgonic we saw ono of Lhe
Canadian Agricultural, Coal and Coloniza-
tioncompany 'sfarms of 10,000 acres ol fenc-
ed in, a portion only of which was under
crop. I understand that this company owns
ten of these farms, each comprising 10,000
acres ; neat buildings are erected thereon
and]prospects for ultimate success appear

ood.

& At Indian Head we had a fine view of the
Government Ixperimontal farm stations
The buildings scemed spacious and conven.
iont, while the symmetrical rows of tree-
and various kinds of vogetables made a
pleasing conirast to the waving ficlds of
magnificent grain now beginning o assume
the golden huc of harvest, all excmplying
what can bo accomplised in thesc regions
by systematic, careful work.

The quantity of buffalo bones piled in
heaps along the railway is simply incredi-
ble;in onec place we counted four piles of
skulls stacked up like cordwood, each pile
containing at least twelve cords by actual
measurement. The wanton extermination
of tire buffalo in these territories s a deplor-
able fact, and the quantity of bones now to
be seen conveys e faint idea of the cnormous
extent of animal lifo which has been sup-
ported in the not far distant past by the nut-
ritious grasses of the prairie.

At Medicine Hat, Laugevin and Cassels,
natural gas has been discovered, and may
be seon lighted and blazing away out of
the extremity of a pipe at the latier place.

Our party wasdeeply improssed with the
vast resouroes of the North-west torritories
as yet practically undeveloped, only await-
ing the advent of the capitalist and the
sturdy, persevering farmer to convert its
hidden stores into actual wealth.

With a country of such boundless magni-
tude and resources traversed by a splendid-
ly managed and equipped railway, controll-
ed by a farsighted and judicions Govern-
ment, the future of Canada 83 one of the
greatest nationg on earth is assured and her
position to.day is unparalleled ; coming
generations will reverence the memory of
these patriots who opened up the country
by C.Y’. R. inthe face of the mnost determin-
ed opposition. ‘I'he establishment of the
mounted police for the protection of the set-
tlers and the suppression of evil doors is
very beneficial to the progress of the country,
and would spaco pormit, much might he
said of their efficicncy and smart soldierly
appearance.

At 10.30 a.m. on Monday we reached
Caulgary and after o hearty luach, partaken
of at the Palace hotel, which by the way, is
the place to take solid comfort in after a
fatiguing railway journey, we wentout to
do the town, and were surprised to find
that Damo Naturo had anticipated the re-
quirements of a modern city here and had
provided in one locality first-class, casily
worled stono for building, gravel of good
quality for roads and a_supply of excellent
spring water [rom the Rocky mountaing as
contained in the piclureaquo waters of the
Bow and Elbow rivers. \Vith these natural
advantagos and a fine agricultucal country
in itg vicinity, Calgnry is destined to bocome
in the near future onc of the leading business
centros of Canadan,

In conclusion, [ would say that I represent
no interosted party or compauny of any des-
cription, and mercly give you here the
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Cerlificate of Chemist.

Mgs. C. LeRoy,

DeEar Mapaw—T have cxan
you seut me, and can i
for the purposes they "
they coutnin ne injurious ingredicnts.

fved Grecian Romedies
cortity that thes wre welteatealated
v are intemied 1n'serve ; and also thae

Yours very truly,
STUART W, JOIINSTON,
Chenist, Cor. King & John Sts.

Ladice who desire to

REMOVE SUPERFLUOUS HAIR

without pain or discotoration send for

« + « Grecinn Hair Remover . . .
It iz the only reliable preparation on the market, Guar-
anteerl of oney re.umied, f feae |
s enuty’s Friend.” Exunine thislistof
+ « » Complexion Remedies . . .

Face Bleaoh Comploxion Cresum FaeePowder
Frecklo Lotlon ComplexionSoap Skin Tonlo

il for price lis! aud

“ BEAUTY,S FRIEND ’:4 1s an interesting haok, treating of all matters pertain

ing to personal beauty.

Froo this month to all callers, or sent by mail on receipt of 9 cents postage.

MRS. C. LeROY, 171 Queen St. West, TORONTO, CANADA.
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honest impressions of the country as receiv-
ed in my travels.

Beautiful Banff, N. W. T.

“I was induced to usc your Burdock Blood
Bitters for constipation and gencral debility
and found it s complete cure which I 1ake
pl re inr ling to all who may
lv'e L{I‘:'IB ;ﬂlictcd."—Jamos M. Carson, Baufl,

If you want to live long don't try to live
more than one day at a time-

Mr. W. Thayer, Wright, P. Q., had Dys.
pepsia for 20 yoars. 'Fried many remedies
and doctors, but got no velief. His appetite
was very poor, had a distressing pain in his
side and stomach,and gradual wasting away
of flesh, when he l\earf:l' of, and immediately
commenced taking, Northrop & Lyman’s
Veget.u.ble Discovery, The pains have left
and he rejoices in the enjoyment of excel-
lent hoalth in fact he is quite a new man.”

BEvery base occupation makes one gharp in
its practice and dull in every other.

True Faijth.

“ I have a great faith in Burdock Blood
Bitters na a hlood purifier. I have taken
three bottles for bur{'hlood and find it a per-
fect cure. It is & grand medicine and 1 ve-
commend it whercver Igo.”'—Ida Sandersen,
Toronto, Ont.

Jas. Shaunon, Leaskdale, writes: TFor
many years my wife was troubled with chil-
blains, and could get no relief until about
two years ago ; she was then not able to
walk, and the pain was then so excruciating
that she coul({‘ not sleep at night. Your
agent was then on his regular trip, and she
asked him il he could cure her. He toid
her Dr. Thomas' Eclectric Oil was o sure
care. She tried it, and judge of her astoni.h-
ment when inafew days, the pain wasall
allayed and the foot restored to ils natural
condition. It is also the host remedy for
burns and bruises I ever used.

People generally are what they are innde
by education and company between the
ages of fifteen and twenty-five.

Worms derange the wholosystem. Mother
Graves' Worm Ixterminator deranges
worms, and gives rest to the sufferer. It
only costs twenty-five cents to try it and be
convineed.

We can not comquer fate and neessity,
yet we can yield to them in suzh a manner
as to be greator than if we could.

Henry Q. Jawmes.

Henry G. James, of \Winnipeg, Man.,
wrilea: * For sovernl ycars L waa troubled
with pimples and irritatfons of the skin.
After othor remedics failed [ used four bot.
ties of Burldock Blood Bitters and sinco then
T havo been quite free from my complaint.
B. B. B. will always occapy a place in wy
house.”

A Question of Oolor.

“ Say, grandma, do people always paint
the devyil g\m".h red clort’hes on becugse};le i
wicked, and has evil spirits near him all the
time 2 *¢ Yes, dearie ; red is the colour of
wickedoess and sin.” ¢ Well, then, is it
because grandpa has bad spirits rear him
that his nose has gotso red?” And granama
suddenly commenced to kuit, and said she
didn't know,

GOWLING’S
pp'LLs CURE
SICK HEADACHE

AND

INDIGSTION.

Sold by all Druggiste at 25¢. a box

AND THE !

Hypophosphites of Lime and Soda.

No other Emulsion is <o

€éasy to talke, .
It does not separate ner
| spoil. !
It is always sweet as cream. !
. The most seasitive stomach :
; canretain it i
| CURES |
h Scrofulous and !

' Wasting Diseases.
| Chronic Cough.

' Loss of Appetite. !
i 2.Zcntal and Nervous

General Debility, &c.”

4
)

' Prostration. |
i

)

. L

Eeware of all imitations. Ask fer |

-2 D). & L.” Emulsion, aadrefusc i

YTy ’ !

* A1CE BOC. AND $1 PER BOTTLL. .|
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1THY LADIES JOURINATL
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A Woman's Awful Fall.

A crowd of pleasure scckers av Coney Is-
land witnessed one of the most dramatic in-
cidents that ever occured in Hamilton
county at 3.70 last evening.  Yesterday was
s gala day at the famous picasure resort on
the banks of the Ohio, ten miles up the
stream. Besides the customary number of
daily visitors who seck relief from the city's
heat by aride o'er the Olio’s waves, there
were crowds present, whose namoers
had  heen ewched by several picnic
parties,  Thirty-rive hundred people, ac-
cording to the estimato of Mr. Lee Rrooks,
the President of the Coney Island Company,
were on the grounds yesterday, witnessing
the terrible fall of the woman whose coolness
end bravery had previously called forth
their admiration. A balloon ascension had
been arranged to furnish amusement and
awaken the interest of the many who had
come to find relaxation from the tedious
labors of the week. The courageous woman
who risked hor life in a vocation that scem-
ed to suit her tastes and inclinations was
known professionally as Frankie Lavelle.
Others called her Anna Percival, but her
right name was Anna Harkes. Her
perve was exquisite, her muscles of steel,
and her hazardous undertakings had often
been remarked. She was 28 years old, of
slight build, but lithe and sinewy. Her
father is collector of a bank in Terrc Haute,
Ind., the city in which Anna was born.
She acquired some experience as a balloon
ascensionist in Indians, having participated
in a number of exhibitions of that sort. She
made three in this country, all at Coney Is-
land with gratifying success. The fourth
proved fosal.

The balloon was filled with hot air, and
its bulky form swayed with the breczes as
it lifted itself boldly above the heads of the
spectators, who stood in idle curiosity, oc-
cupying sll the available area of the pony
track. From the balloon the parachute is
hung; from this descends a trapeze and a
rope, called the safety or life rope, two feet
in length, terminating ina snaflle, hangs
from the secure cross beam. Miss Harkes
was attired in the gaudy dress of the per-
formgr ; a short red basque, with white lace
and blne trunks, covered her willowy form,
A belt around her waist sccurely envel.
oped her, asteel ringbeing fastened in front
beyond any chance of accidental release.
Into this ring the spaffle fits, holding her
in place, safe from harm, even though she
should swoon or be overcome by fear or
excitement. Mra. Little assisted in the
preliminarics and fastened the snafile and
the ring in tbe helt together. As the word
‘““Ready” was spoxen, Miss Harkes hur-
riedly spoke a few words to her friend.
‘“When I am ncar the ground upon my
descent,” she said, ‘I am going to hang by
my feet and come down head firat.” .

‘I wouldn’t,” warned Mrs. Little.

“0, yes, I will,” responded the little
woman, in « determined tone. ¢ Come and
meet me down the road, won't you "

Mra. Little promised, and a L later
the huge vesscl arose majestically into the
air. It reached a height of probably 2,500
feet, soaring with the high winds that
threntened to carry it far from the banks of
the Ohio, Then it began to fall, sinking
like o feather npon the pinions of a zephyr,
down, down, until again the ontlines of the
aeronaut’s form could be distingnished.
Down it came, six or eight hundred feet
abave the earth, when the most thrilling
feat was undertaken, By a quick motion a
rope was loosened. The balloon was releas-
ed, and the parachute, leaping forward,
opened in its descent, continuingin a quiet,
gradual lowering.

What followed is best deseribed by Allen
Dudley, acolored boy employed in the Coney
Island Club House, who watched further
deveclopments threugh & powerful field glass
he had borrowed from John miller.

““She was away up high,” said Allen;
¢ She seemed bnt like a speck. As she
dropped with the garachute overa thousand
feet high, 1 saw her hook ber knees in the
barof thetrapeze. A handkerchicf fluttered
from her hand, and was carried away by the
brecze. The safety rope, fastened to the
ring in her waist, was tooshort Lo permit
her to hang the entire length of her body.
It must have annoyed her or prevented the
carrying out of her intentions, for I snw her
hands working down to her waist. \Whether
she uniastened tha snnflle or not ¥ do not
know, buul believe shedid. Sheipusthave
done so. 1 think she tried to hang by hes
tees, but in A moment she %mspe(l the bar
with hoth hands.  First her left released its
ho.l.  She regained it, and in & moment her
right was free. Another second and lher
forn wae darting throngh the air. She
turned four or five completo soinersaults,

and I closed my eyes that I might see no
wmore,”

And 3,500 others experienceda similar thrill
of horror as they roalizedthe terrible conse-
quences of the woman's reckless during,

Miss Harkes struck in Alex Kochler's
nuvmeg patch, about a half mile from the
Coneylslandgrounds,a hundred yards north
of the New Richmond pike,a short distance
east from the village of Californin. Not a
bone but what was broken. She must have
fallen on her head, for it waas torn and
shattered beyond recognition.

There is some division of opinion concern-
ing the height to which the balloon arose and
the distance Mies Harkes fell. The general
estimate is 2,500 fcet for the balloon, 800
feot when the parachute descent was bogun,
and 500 fect when the poor girl lost her
hold and fell to a terrible death.

There can be no mistaking the fact that
Misy Harkes herself unfastened the apafile.
The ring at her waist was secure : the snaffle
itsclf was intact. It had been previously
tested, and twenty men were unable to snap
or bend it.

Nursing Sick Children.

It is needful that mothers should learn
the significance of various signs which are
of great importance during the illness of
younF children, as thesc arc the only means
they have of indicating a knowledge of thair
condition. Most of thesesigns nre antoma-
tic, or unintentional, so far as the child is
concerned, but on this account are all the
more significant and important.  We quote
a paragraph or two from ‘¢ Hospital and
Homo Nursing,” by an English anthor ;—

“ A skillful nurse should read intuitively
by a sign, or a cry, what is amiss ; crying
is very expressive, and is a baby's only
language, and an occasional good cry does it

ood rather than harm, by expanding ite
ungs.  You must remember that a youn
baby can neither talk, sing, nor laugh alou:
8o that the decp inspirations it takes in cry-
ing are the only meuns it has of thoroughly
acrating the residual air in its lungs. Do
not, then, grudge the healthy ery which
usually accompanies the morning tub.

*The cries of children vary much, accord-
ing to the nature of itheir illnese, and are
often very significant. In brain disease the
cry is piercing and shrill, and the child
wakes, perhaps, with a shriek ; pain in the
stomach usually causes a loud, paesionate
cry accompanicd by a flow of tears; the
abdomen is probably distended, and thelegs
are drawnup. In chest complaints the cry
is generally stifled, because the act of crying
increases the pain.

*“'The slightest symptoms of illness in a
child should never e noglected ; infantile
complainis develop very quickly, and require
asa rule the practiced cye of a medical man
to discern at once what is wrong.

““It is very desirahle for those in charge
of little children to have some general know.
ledge of symiptoms, 8o as to know what to
do in an emergency before the doctor comes;
morcover, it is essential that they should
have some elementary knowledge of the laws
of digestion and of health, More than half
the mortality among children under five
years of age is cansed, directly or indirectly,
from crrors in dict, such as giving youn,
babies bread, biscuit, or any starchy foo
before they can digest it, and from the fool-
ish and injurions custom of giving little
children a ¢ taste’ off their parents plates,
The direct resnlt of wrong feeding is usually
diarrhen, and the indirect result is, not
infrequently, convulsions or fits,”

QUPERFLUOUS I1AIR, RINTH MARKS
»)  Moles and ull (acial bleminhes perroa sont
Iy removed by Electrolysis. DR. FusiER, Llo
trician, 391 Yonge streef. Toronto.

A fancy from Paris is that of suspenders
of gold galloon 1o hold up the skirt over a
shirt waist.

ADYICE TO MOTRERS.

Mnr WINSLOW SO0THING SYRUP should al-
wayr ho used for chiklren teething. 1t soother
the child, roflens the gume, allay all pain.cures
wind colic and the best remedy tor dinvrhioca,
25 cents a bottle.

Sunday-school Teacher—*‘ Now tell me
what do you understand by a *moveable
feast? " Pupil—‘‘A picnic.”

Consumpijon Cured,

An old physician, retired from practico, had
placed in hix hands by an East Il{:ilan mission-
ary the formuln of asimplo vogotablo remody
for tho spcedy and pormanent cure ofCon-
sumption, Bronchitla. Catarrh, Asthma and all
Thruat and Lung atfoctions, alron positive and
radienl cure for Nervous Dobility and all Ner.
vous Complaints, Iaving tosted itawondertul
curativo powora in thousands of caaes, and de-
siring to reliove human suffering, T will send
frec of charge toall who wish it, this rocipo in
tierman, French or Knclish, with tulldiree.
lions for preparing and uging. Sent by miail
ox mildressing, with sLamp, naming this paper
;\} s ig Noycs, 820 Powcrs' Dlock Rochester

. and confcotioncers.

Dr. Morse's Indian
Root Pills,

Dr. Morse’s Indian
Root Pills.

Dr, Morse's Indian
Root Pills,

Dr. Morse’s Indian
Root Pills.

Keop the Works in good order.
Noruan, Ont., January 15, 1
W, H. Coustock, Broctvllio: Gp S 1890
Dzaz Six,—~Your * Dr. Morse's Indian Root Pills™
arethe best refnhtor for the system that humanity
can use, L;fg “l w um:;:lneco fnlcl':nd‘n}elic.atp
Are many o 0 wﬁ of fore
Imane’o the eeyt iy

Andwhatlathetesaie it Lot nly & lgnt ol T s
andw] result?—at first,onlya orence
is porceptiblo in its dmo-keopiu.’ twait you; as

the obstruction grows, the irregularity becomes
greater, nntilnla‘s{. what could have bgn rectified
with Jittle trouble, in the beginning, will now require
in thoro! cleansing the eatire works.
Soitisinhumap life-—-a slight derangement is neg.
lected, it grows and increases, imperceptibly at first,
then rapidly, until what could, in_the béginning,
have been cured with Jittle trouble, becomes almost
fatal, To provent this, & advise all to purify the
system frequently, by the use of Morse's Pills, and
60 preserve vigor and vitality,
Yours faithfally,
H. F. ArweLt.
The Travellors® Safe-Guard.
Auacauous Ponp, N.S,, Jan. 37, '90,
W, H. Cousrocx, Brockville, Ont. + Jan. 27,0
_ Dear Swg,~For many n{o:n'a, I bave beea a firm

Dr. Morse’s Indian

Root Pills. i

—

I=="To save Doctors’ Bills use
Dr. Morse’s Indian Root Pills.
THE BEST FAMILY PILL IN USE

FOR SALE 8Y ALL DEALERS

er in your * Dr. Morse's Indian Root Pills.”
Notwitha b’hnd faith, but a confidence wrought by
an actual personal experience of their value and
merit, My business is such that ] spend much of
my time away from bome, and I would not con-
sider my travelling out6t comolete without a box of
orse’s Pills, Yours, . ¢,
M. R "McInms,
4 valuadle Article solls ocll,
Boractois Harpon, N.S., Jan, 13,"
W. H. Comsrocs, Brockville, Ont. * 12 1'%
Dzar Str,—This is to ceni{{lhat 1 deal in Patent
Medicines, ‘nelnming varions kinds of Pills. 1 sell
more of the Dr, Morse's Indian Root Pills than of all
the others combined, Their sales I find are still ine
creasiog, Yours, &c.,

N. L. NicuorLson,

In-Growing Toe-Nails.

A French medical journal gives the fol-
lowing for the treatment of ingrowing toe-
nail : ~ ¢ The half of the toe-nail towards
the affected side is softened by applying a
solution of potash consisting of four parts of
potash to ten of water. BK moistening the
nail with this solution, a thin layer of the
nail will be softened in a fow seconds, and
can be scraped off with the sharp edge of a
fragment of broken glags. The solution of
potash isagain applied, and another portion
softened and acraped off, until the nail is
reduced to the thickness ofa sheet of paper.
With a pair of small forceﬁs the depressed
edges of the nail can now be easily raised
and cut off with the scissors. This method,
which is entirely painless and bloodless,
gives immediate relief from the distressing
pain which is occasioned by this condition.
It must not, however, be regarded as radi-
cally curative in its results, as the same
measure must be applied again, when the
nail is developed sufficiently to again en-
croach upon the flesh. It is possible, how-
ever, to render the method more effective,
by elevating the deprossed edge of the nail,
and placing under it a small bit of cotton
saturated with vaseline, thus keeping
the nail elevated, and 8o giving it & new
direction as it grows.

Kissing,

QOue of the most enseleas and reprehen-
sible practices occurring in modern society
is the indiscriminate kissing which is not
only tolerated but enconraged by many in
the most thoughtless manner. The danger
of communicating various loathsome diseages
in vhis manner is much greater than is sup-
posed. Dreadful and disgraceful maladics
have not infrequently bLeen traced to this
source of infection. A physician recently
reported a most distressing case in which a

oung wmarried lady of excellent character
‘Y)eca.mc infected with a most horrible and
loathsome disease. Thecircumstances wero
truly distressing, and the young woman's
character was ﬁkel to he impeached, and
her social standing z)rovcr destroyed. She
singularly eaved her reputationand position
by tracing the infection to a cortain young
man, who, supposed to be of geod character
and habits, Im(y been allowed tho habit ol
kissing her baby. The little one had con-
tracted the horrible disease from the young
man, who twas suffering from the conse-
quences of gross immoralities, and thus had
communicated the same frightful disease to
the young mother, whose character, to aay
nothing of her life and health, were thus
imperiled. Such cages may be more numer-
ous than is goncrally known.

e -—

Adam’s Tutti Frutti Gum s & luxury that
will invigorate digestion and never fails to
create an appetito. Sold by all druggista
b centes.

The principal relic belonging to the church
of Sainte Gubule, in Brussels, consists of a
thorn which issaid tohave formed a part of
the Saviour’s crown. It was brought to the
Netherlands in the time of the Crusados.

“"How are youl” )

“Nicely, Thank You.”
“Thank Who?”
“Why the inventor of

SCOTT'S
EMULSION

Which cured me of CONSUMPTION."”
Give thanks for its discovery. That it
does not make you sick when you

take it.

Give thanks. Thatitis three times as
cfficacious as the old.fashioned
cod liver oil,

Give thanks. Thatil issuch a wonder-
ful flesh producer.

Give thanks. Thatitis the best remedy
for Consumption,Serofula,
Bronchitis, Wasting Dis~
eases, Coughs and Colds.

Besure you get the genuine in Salmon
color wrapper; sold by all Druggists, at

§oc. and $1.00,

SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville.

A man who will read a newspaper three
or four years without paying for it would
asture a gont on the grave of his grand-
ather.

Hloaares®

* PRICE 286 CENTS:j¢
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or, two, - ¢
uld wind it,

wonders here,
& bad ¢old in. one’. -

X t.hm oarw. John
: ’{mcvm.cmomuwntm“‘m‘l

ot you find o grea £ gratituds

po:wm you may take it fors?un‘:ez . F YOU-'-'"' t:ﬂ-‘lmaﬁ.&& N
d- be. 'as: muoh’ pnmtyxf he. c""wb Ww”"“ﬁ“
pn-erv he - FosTarean. .
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; an 1 d;oonlo?ﬁomr:.m 5 centa. v m" Wum »
} efforta’ from, rom. great ‘motives i 5 “,__‘ -

e be.t dbﬁmtlon ofa. prpyhfe," 'l‘he ‘sasiest 999&”%&-}3&;

labor is: butden to Ili.ln vho hu no motive ', yal and s«,el Plits’ .
: M qu okly oorrect al fac..

nu,l..m t. c.chermoatmtf.hm ontre W

I 4 1y ok famil
R done by Fawler’s Extract of -‘Wild Siraw-
borry a8 8 sareand qnick cure for diarrhees,
‘dysentety.and’, all summer complaints, X
cAn recoramend it to all ‘as’a fawily friend, °

] ‘dftith!ul "—Mru. w. Bmhop, ;

- ho this %l :&nt huhsol much ag. .

ority, and s enti to so little, as cus- - g .
- tom—&rnlullltho fool.witharo&of iron, AL ....J‘"““"."..'::'m:.‘..‘ v Al P-me-.‘
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Drealking in
isn't nceeded with the Ball

?
!
|
l

corsct. ItU's cosy from the
start. Coils of tiny wire

springs in the sides make it
so. Try it,and you'll like it.

If you don’t, after a few
weeks’ wear, just rcturn it

and get your money.
FOR SALS R ' AL uR. ¢ N2 DEALERS

Too MMOLNEES SV IVES e oo BB rs,

')H. ANDREWS FEMALE
PILES The effecr of cer:
tainedicines havingbeenelear.
Ivasceertained, femalesaresurely
relieved from their distressing
complaints,thespecificsforthose
heing infallible v correering i

regularitics. romoving obstruct.

mnmum.nn canse whatever.and theonlysafe,

sure and certainremedy forall thoscdisteessing
complaints xo pecnliar Lo the female sex. They
are. PIO\\O\Cl nothing new, having been dis

pensed from his oflice for 43 ‘years. and are not.
an experiment.  Explicit directions, staling
when they should not. be useld, with each hux.

1'ills sent 1o any address onreceipt of onedollar.
Circulars free.  All letters answered promptly
without charge when stamp s inclosed. Com-
munications confidential.  Address It. I AN-

DREWS, M.S5., 38 Gerard St. West. Toronto.

'TUMORS

Internal or External.Cure
«d by new Method, Write
for l‘ulnnlnlor Tiry; SAN-
yrasca Union Springs, N,

ﬂ BU‘ 0! lb ((Il\s

Lates] et
1 many dutines, ,...rnp
Reliable Colu drol,

m\ fll'om 5 lcems to
or

\Ul'l‘l IOI- ln( ‘olora.
da or Saratoga, S
Leon  Minera Wiler
clears o bile and head.
aches. bon’t feel at
houu'\\lllmul it. Colara-
t~ no <uch water
con, W, Nash
reard St Toronto.
llllul S0 Leon an ex-
cellent remedy, builds
up the constitution far
superior 1o the famed
waters of Saratoga, J,
S, 1. Hoover, Niagiara
streel, Torouto,

The S, Leon Mineral
Water €Co.. Limited,
Toronte,

Hraneh Offi e Tidy's!
FlowerDepot. 161 YVonge
streel. i

IF Women only Knew

THE L\Ql ISITIE 1), laAﬁUlllu()l“
EARING A DA

ALL FEA’I‘HERB!]NE
CORSETS. (g=x

After having snllelcd
the tortures ot the old.
fashioned corset, with
side steels, which hurt,
and break, and rust,
they would always in-
sist on having
“FEATHERBONE

in preferense to any other,

Thcy give
the lwnrc that sy v metrical beauty which
a woman's greatest charm.

222 Sold hy First-cla¢ Dealers,

DUNN'S
BAKING
POWDER

THECOOK'SBEST FRIEND

LARGEST SALE iN CANADA.

__ASK FOR THEM !

?ENNY&OYAL WAFER:

I’rescrml, on of & physlcmt‘
has lmda lite long expari. In
treating female diseases. »« ...l
moath y with perfect, 80+ 3 hy
over 10,000 ladics.  Plea::... -ate,
effectual.  Ladics ask 3
gist for Pennyroyel alor
tako no substitute, r inclose
i:o for sealed particulars. Kol
dr v'r'ls"i.Sl rlm A
STt M

AL
“U't"l’
Forcale and m.nlcd hy H ¥ .\h(.cn‘ .\Inmrﬂl

removing all impurities fiom the body.

Isaac Radford, 1 Adelaide <treet cast—Bat
testly Hen and ln~--lr~< anvead im ol Iadanma-
tory Rhewmatisng i four weeks,

Samuel W. Abbott, Mt hamp's Builiing,
cured s weeks, Riteunansm. in knees aned
lu'-—lxnrc Pade andd Tnsoles,

E. Caldwell, Fnmaver, o King sticer, City,

Rhf‘mllllhm " the knee Cived.

McQuaig, Grain Machant, cmed ol Rhben-

shoulder after all ather failed.

CParkdale, Saatica and Lame

matism in the

v

ould, Gurney’s vo Waorks, City, not

ablc ta \uuk tor theee weeks, cured m tony davs
Neiatiea.

Mrs. J. Swift, & Agnes street, iy, enred of

LM TSN neehs,

. .
P l Ooth ast
THE TEETH . A

30 YEARS iIN USE,
Send at once for 3 FREE DOTTLE
I l and 2 valuable Treatise. This remedy is
8 sure and radical cure and s perfertly
EPILEPSY OR FALLING SICKNESS

in severe cases where other remedies ha\c l'nltd
My ¢cason for sendiny; a free botle &s: wanot the

medicine to be its own recom-

mndumn. N cnsls you noth.

iny for a trial, and a radicalcure

Fost Olice.  Address: G u RE g

#H. G. ROOT M. C., i86 West Adclaide St.

Toronto, Ont.
Tanght with the nse of the
Deessmakers MAGRLC
SCALE, The tailor ays-
fied. Perfect Fitting Sleeve
a Npecialty. Dheesses and
limn;_'.\ ik

i madetoorlder,

gnaranteed
i D 0 F y

Wire Dress Forms

ATKINSON'S
harymless as no injurious drugs are used i
its prepatation. I will warcant it to cute
is certain,  Give Lgpress and

Cutting and Fitting,
tem iproved sund simplii-

CORSETS

For draping, et

256 YONGE STREET

Why Do You'
vTony Corsots
Which

thouzh
vou had
Been Cuat
out of

a

Wooden

Jock
with a
['1(}'\ l\'.\ir(.

EATHF RBONE

;€ sgivetlothe Figoepinat Symmetric a
Loowss whiw ian Lady's Groatest (‘hary e

[NOETER

W

F1LIV

INOANY

L. -

Q
s

Satisfaction

C. C. Rockwood, » "“ulwer stecet, City,
Cured ob ame Bk in 2 few davs,
Mrs. Ceo. Planner, (it Liver and Kidneys,
w1 hom all pain strong and h-pp\
Mlss Flora McDonald, 2t Wilton avenne,
Cotvoveports adumypediawn rom her wiist,
Jos:ah Fennell, =57 Jucen street cast, City,
sonhf not wike o 13, went 1 work on the
sixtholav Newmalgn,
Mrs Wm, Bennett, 51 Ring <ticet weet,
Cirv, alter seans of slecpleciness now neve losrs
k] uu|L ~Buoteedly Bl
s. S. M, Whitehead, % lnmvis stieet,
Cuevwsnfterer bor veans ceald not beinduced o
st \\nlx o fielt
rs. F. Stevens, t1r lizpar S, City, Blind
with Rhenniatic inttammation: cured in three
weehs by Actina, Buitertly Belt and Insnles,

Having

Which are browght dircetly into contact with the diseased parts i they act as pesfect atsoabents i
Discases are succes<ully treated by correspondence, as anr g .ouls can e applied at home,

-

THE ONLY

Electrical Appliances

Absorbent Qualities.

OVER 20,000 SOLD

A CERTAIN CURE
\\ WITHOUT MEDICINE

ALL DISEASES ARE CURED BY OUR MEDICATED ELECTRIC BELTS AND APPLIANCES

leshioving the pems of disease and

H. Lucas, Veternary Dentist, R King
<hu| west, bl dvspepsia for ix vears, entinely
cared incight wee k\— futterty Belt and Insoles,

Richard Hood, 4> “les.at shicet, Cite, used
Actina three lllnnll\kl o permanent onre—( -
tavrh,

Atex. Rogers, Teha
Hing wodh” feo. Hea

igos, 120 Adeliid ~|||l|\\r'=| City, Catarrh
Cured I:\ Actina,

John Thompson,
T i the Fae in toe week

Miss E. M. Forsyth, « L
report s 4 b e Wom her
vears' <tanding, €

Senatcr A, E. Butsford adiises evervhndy
tonse Actipa for Il 1ve-sight.

Miss Laura rose, 10 Ring sticet west,
City, Granutated 15 \‘)nl~ cured in four weeks—
uxed Actina and Belt.

s. J. Stevens, 82 Tecumseth sueer, City,
Khoumatism in the i velids, spent dnee wocks
in the hospital, cyes oprnml in two dave,

Mrs. M'Lau ghlin, X4 Centre street, City, 2
cripple from l\upnnv naow able to attend to her
househnid dnties.

Giles Williams, Ontaro Coal Ca, cave Ac-
tina ks invaluable for Bronehitie and Asthma.

McCarthy, Ac't N. . & M Ry, alte:
“mont. Man., (Innmf Catarrh and’ Catarrhal
Deafness far seven years, enticely cared h\ Ace
tina.

THOMAS JOMNSON, New Sarum, <u|‘1nerl with
Weak Tungs and Asthma~T ungs strengthened
and Asthma cured.

.-|n<l Cin, declared Ae-

Torento Tunction, enved of

by Notina.
street, City,

hand, twelve

ALL HOME REFERENCES, NO FOREIGN OR MANUFACTURED TESTINONIALS,

Mes. Beard, Banie, thr , cared ol Cataerh of
e voas st anding - N and Insoles.
Rev. Mills, Bumstan Unreers, Oni,

R.
entiedy we U lad Catneh very bad—used Acting
and Inseles,
H. S. Fleetwood awreck mentally and physie

SalIV, Canse, mghi 13 emissions. Perfectly cured.

T homas Guthne Argade, Man., savs  our
Butterdy Belt and \uﬂnnwr\ did him more
rewxt than all the medicine he paid for i twelve
YOS,

Thos. Bryan, ©11 Dundas street, City, Nervous

e |n||l\—|||||nu\- d from the first rh\ until cured.

Chas. Coz Y
hyve \w«-k\' lu l~ tike s former s

. T., Ivv. cured of o sions  in three weeks.,

Veour B3 and Suspensay cared me ol fmpn.
fenevowrites 1A T wonld not be without vonr
1l and Snspensery bor 820, writes ). Met, For
General Debility vour 14t and Suspensery are
cheap atany price sans SONCC Belvand Sus.
I—u nsory gave T8 af Flectwood, a new lease a2
ife. KB G had o aith, but was entively
cwred of lmpnlrnr\

» T. Brown, 13 Richmenl street west, City,
Varicocele, tricd Several dos tors ; all advised i,
knife. Cured 1 wiv weeks with Butterfly Be
and Suspensoiy.

John Bromagce ‘| 1. Vawweeles, cured in five
week2=Buttertiv w0 suspensory and Insoles.

Reuben S(Ivertnorn, Tecterville, was alinost
a wreek. Entindy enrel by the Belt and Sue-
pencory,

lm\\lmdﬁo Ont., after

Many Such Letters on File.

ANY BELT Regquiring Vinegar or Acid will Burn the Skin

£'1 Electric Belt Companies in Canada use Vinegar or Acids in their Appliances

171 Q
CATARRH

INPO SS]BLE

UNDER TME
INFLUENCE OF

$3. Liven on
15 days trial

A4

ACTINA 7

BUTTERFLY BELT AND SUSPENSORY ONLY $7.00

excepting this Company

W.T. BAER & Co

VEEN ST. WEST TORONTO
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Lung Shield, 54,00



