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HOW TO BE HAPPY IN THE OITY.

One of the first factors in the happiness
of the woman who must remain in the city
during the summer, is to treat her household

ods a8 if she were to leave them for awhile.

t her put away that part of her plenish-
inf which accumulates moth and rust, and
calls for tedious dustings. Then let her
chance about the pictures and furniture,
remembering that the women who filled the
insane asylums of New England, came from
the families whose rockingchairs wore groves
in the same breadths of the same carpets for
generations.

Gently swaying drapery often proves to
our senses that air is stirring when you be-
ieve it not. The substitution of light hang-

ingsin place of heavy porticres and curtaina is
to be commended on this score, if on no
other. Taking one of the many hints Na-
ture gives, let these draperies be leaf-green,
the coolest, most restful of colors.

Linen covers cool the brilliant hues of the
chairs and sofas.  Scarfs, bows, bags and
$he hand-painted varicligs have been placed
out, of sight. The rooms look larger, cooler,
and altogether more habitable.

For your living-room choose some room
which you bave used the least during the
winter. Take up the carpet ; have it clean-
ed, ond put away in tar paper. If matting
is too expensive—although rolls of forty
yerds can now be bought for ten,seven and
six dollars, and will last for years—have
the floor painted. The material and work
for an ordinary room will cost about four
dollars. [n either case, your work will be
greatlylightened.

After dressing for three huudred morn-
ings, with the same wall-paper staring you
in the face and the same chairs seluting your
waking gazc, common semse suggests an
exodus. If vou are living in close quarters,
borrow a room from another member of the
household, giving yours in exchange, and
you will go back to your own bed in autwn
declaring it to be the best in the world.

New that your surroundings are changed,
why not consider the question of your as-
sociations

Seeing new fuces and forming new friend-
ships are said to be the great delights of a
vacation. The average woman lives at such
hifh pressure thau at the close of a winter
full of philanthropic schemes, committee
meetings, clubs, classes, church work and
social duties, she has hard work sometimes
not to hate her kind. She sighs, not for a
vanished hand andthe sound of a voice that is
still,but for the touchofastranger’s hand and
voices she has never heard. To be happyin
the city she must, in justice to heraelf, stop
far a time at least, her philanthropic, social
and scolastic work, Let her take a second
hint from Nature, and find healing, as the
brutes do, in withdrawing from the herd and
in quiet resting in familiar places. Uacon-
sciously the winter's campaign, with its
claims and interests, have come a trifle be-
tween the husband and wife. She has not
been half as companionable as she wishes
she had been. There is the very change she
needs. Let her giveup ittee bers

Bohiemntan fashion unattainable to their sia-
ters. Their lives have not been darkened by
the dreadful D’s—dress, diseases and do-
mestica. The change from the wife's complex
ideas and many plans to the few broad rules
which govern her husband, will both rest
her and brighten her up wonderfuily.

In the trunk of the ordinary tourist are a
few still silks or velvets. Cotton gowns and
light woolens obtain. One charm of the
country, we say, consiats in the fact that you
can wear what ycu please. The truth is,
however, that independ=nce is nowhere so
openly declared in these mattersasin a large
city, provided always that good taste be not
violated. Style—that depostic ruler—now
decrees thatcool, cotton gowns, simply made,
are suitable for all occasions., Ifthe woman
who stays at home dresses ag simply as she
does in the country, she nced not fear sun,
dust or heat.

If she likes to read, no country town or
hotel can yield her the treasures the city
libraries hold. The shops arenot ashot and
crowded as they were in the winter, and her
own home is in better sanitary condition
than most summer resorts. Her own bath-
room, the Turkish bath, and the drug-store
near at hand, are blessings not to be despis-
ed ; while, who can measure the comfort of
the thought that there is a doctor on the
next block ?

LITTLE THINGS WORTH NOTING-

Very often it isthe short hint ov sugges-
tion that we read somewherc which proves
a mountain of help at some critical times.

ABOUT DATHING THE FERT.

While a nightly bath is excellent, the
feet should not be soaked oftener than once
a weck—unless indeed, they are sore from
walking or slanding. In that case, dissolve
a bit of washing soda the size of yourthumb’s
end in a basin of water, as hot as can be
borne. Soak the feet in this ten minutes,
ringe in clear hot water, wipe dry and rub
and knead wilh the bare hand for five min-
utes. Ior perspiration—especially offensive
perspiration.—never let hot water tonch
your feet. Batac pighuly in cold water,
with a little chloride of lime in it. For
tender or burning feet nothing is bettor
than astrong scs-salt bath, either hot or
cold.

BGTTERMILK AS A COSMETIC.

There is nothing that equals fresh butter
milk for removing tan, freckles, sunburn or
moth spots. It hasthe great advantage
that it doea not injure the skin, but renders
it soft, likea little child’s. Take a soft cloth
or sponge and bathe the face, neck and arms
thoroughly with buttermilk before rotiring
for the night ; then wipe off the drops lightly
In the morning wash it thoroughly and wipe
dry with a crash towel. Two or three such
haths will take off all the tan and freckles.
It will keep the hands soft and emooth, The
acid of the buttermilk answers a far hetter
purpose than any powder or paste that is in
o ;img :;tore. It isa simple remedy, but

and *‘causes,” and devote more time and
thought to the good man of the house.
Soturday afternoon — that boon to most
business men—can he made the occasion
of many little outinﬁs into pleasant
by-poths. A dinner in the Italian restau.
raut—a description of which she has
bardly had time to listen to—will be like
s glimpse into another world. A demo-
cratic rido on some pleanant car line or atage
route, will show her a city transformed ; and
her intereat will be excitod and her imagina-
tion atirred by the groups of strancers met
on every hand. It is a fact that wen have
more accurate ideas of comfort than women.
They knowhow to enjoy themselvesin a semi-

NIFE RULES FOR BATHERS.

Avoid bathing within two hours after a
meal.

Avoid bathing when exhausted by fatigue
or from any other cause.

Avoid bathing when tho body is cooling
after perspiration.

Avoid bathing altogether in the open air
if after having Fi)een a short time in the
walor it canges a sense of ohilliness and
numbness of the hands aud feet.

Bathe when the body is warm, provided
no timo is lost in getting iuto the water.

Avoid chilling the body by sitting or

standing undressed on the banks or in boats
after hwing been in the water.

Avoid remaining too long in the water ;
leave the water immediately if there is the
slightest feeling of chilliness.

The vigorous and strong may bathe early
in the inorning on un cmpty stomach. The

onng and those who are weak, had hetter
hathe two or three hours after a meal —the
best time for such is from two to three
hours after breakfast.

Those who are subject to attacks of giddi-
ness or faintness, and those who suffer from
palpitation and other sense of discomfort at
the heart, should not bathe.

HOW TO ALR A BED.

1t 13 not everybody who can make a bed
well. Beds should be stripped of all be-
longings, and left to air thoroughly. Don’t,
however, leave a window open directly upon
the bed and linen with a fog or rain prevail-
ing outside. It is not uncommon to sce
shecls and bedding hanging out of a window
with, perhaps, rain not actually falling, but
with ninety per cent of bumidity in the at-
mosphere, and the person sleeping in that
bed at night wonders the next day where he
got his cold. A room may be aired in moist
wecather, but the bedding and hed must
not ahsorb any dampness.

WHEN YOUR S1OES ARE WET.

Girls and ladies, and for that matter their
husbands and brothers, are all liable to get
their feet very wet, at the sea oron the
mountains. Then they come home, throw
off their boots, for%cb them, and when next
they are wanted, they are hard and dry, or
moldy, and only fit to be thrown away.
Even if they are remembered, very fow
know what to do with them. Stand them
up, put them in shape, and then fill them
with oats, such asthey feed tohorses. This
will, in a few hours, draw all the moisture
out of the leather, keeping the boot. in shape
meanwhile, and leaving it soft and pliable.
The oats can be used again and again. This
is a relic of the days when no railroads
existed, and traveling was done under diffi-
culties, and in weather the present gener-
ation has nao conceprion of.

How to Dress the Children.

Your baby and mine wants to think of
summer timo as the beautiful period of the
year when the flowers and the grass spring
up in answer to the invitation of the sun,
whea the skies are blue and the sun is so
golden ; when the birds are singing because
the waves are dancing eo brightly ; when
everything in nature is hapgy and baby is,
too. No small person can be hap{ay who is
uncomfortable in her clothes ; and no small
person can see any pleasure in life if it has
to sit up primly on the chaiv and ‘look
nice.”

How to dress the little girl? Puton her
a gingham frock, smocked if you like, made
witha full skirt, not long enough to let her
stumble over it, and yet not short enough to
look like a frifl to her bodice. Put on her
a thin, cool pair of drawers and one petti-
coat, o little bodice that both of these are
guttoned to, a pair of black stockings, and
a pair of shoes that are solt, sufficiently
large, without heels, and comfortable, I
say ‘‘ without heels,” and yot I mean that
where the heel usually is there should be
sufficient thickening of the soloe to be of as
much a8 the ordinary heel is to you or me.
Put ob her & big bat that will keep the sun
from her oyes, and, mo matter if you do
sacrifico beauty to comfort, braid her hair
and got it ont of the way. Then let her go
out with shovel and bucket, and dig for
diamonds and find wriggley worms and
queer bita of wood and funny-colored stones,

and never come across a single diamond
except that Kohinoor among them—good
health. You can give as many ginghan
gowns as you like, but don’t make the poor
listle dot’s life unbappy by scolding her
for getting sand and dust on her clothes,
and don’t seorn, for one single minute, all
the mucvelous weeds that she may designato
as flowers and briug lo you as the resule of
her morning’s work. Of cousse, if you are
staying where it is cooler, a tlannel petticoat
will be required, and under any circum-
stances it is just as well to have them along
with you, for you don’t know when they
will be needed.

If there is anything nice in this world, it
is a boy about five years old who thinks he
knows all about the country, having leen
there for two weeks, aud who is willing to
instruct you in the ways and manners of
birds, pigs, dogs and horses. He is stiil in
skirts, but there is no reason in the world
why his skirts should not be comfortable
ones, and why they should not be limited o
one.  Dress him like a little man whose life
this summer is going to be blissful. A wise
mother has bought a quantity of blue flannel,
light in weight and not e¢xpensive, and of
this there has been madc tiny little pairs of
knickerbockers, kiltskirts, and shirt waists.
Some are a little finer than others, having
cuffs with whito feather-stitching and sailor
collars with anchoers on them, bat these will
be resorved for special occasions. But my
little gentleman can have his knickerboek-
ers puton, his kiltand his blouse, and nothing
underneath them but a calico shirt ; he wears
with them dark-blue stockings. 7These
flannels wash as well as if they were cotton,
for the first washing given them is very
careful, and they do not shrink. The hat
to be worn is a big blue sailoronethat could
stand being left outall night, and thestunmer
dew would not hurt it.

*“Oh 1 says somebody who adores pie-
turesgue children, *“ arc there to beno pretiy
clothes?” My dear soul, these clothes are
pretty. They arcsuitable and they are com-
fortable, and whenJack and Margy come in
from playing, and Margy'sgown is decorated
with studiesin black and white, the result of
w great desire to see how the roots of the trees
look, and Jack’s kilt is rather off color in its
appearance becanse hie has been out in a boat
with the man who goes after the crabs, and
he has brought you home some seaweed and
a choice collection of clum shells, there won't
a sigh arise; but yon can greet your Jittlo
lovers with a laugh, trot them off to be fresh-
cned up and putin uew clothes that, except
for their cleanlinessarcexactly like the ones
just taken off. If, when going to church,
they wish to look a little finer, Jack can be
gorgeous in white pique knee breeches, kilt
and little cutaway jacket, showing a white
shirt and flaring whitc collar.  Then he may
havo black stockings, patent-leather shoea
und a white straw sailor with abroad blue
ribbon about it. Asfor Margy, she can have
a pale-blue zophyr made just like her every-
day gowns, very daintily smocked ; while on
her head should be a shirred hat of the ma-
terial like her dress. She can wear her best
black stockings, and patent-leather shoes
with buckles on them, and you will have two
of the most picturesque-looking people who
ever sincorely said *“amen” in the wrong

lace, and told you afterwards, very conf-
Henbially, that somehody laughed in church
and it wasn't polite. Dress your little people
go they will have a good time ; and when they
grow up they will ever remember the sum.
mer days.

Tho Dachess of Castro Eoriauez is ey
present in prison in Madrid, awaiting hee
trial on tho charge of having treated with
grest cruelty a young roaid-servant in her
employ. -



THE LADIES JOURNAT.

Some Kitchen Comforts.

This paper is designed, not for those who
san build a model kitchen for servants Lo use,
but for those who must take kitchens as
they are, and do the work therein them-
selves, We can only give sowe hints as to
how to make the best use of what one al-
ready has, and suggest such innovations as
can be made under most circumstances.

Sunlight, thorough ventilation and per-
fect sanitary arrangements are of the firet
importance in the kitchen ; and as thesearo
not necessarily dependent upon the sizo of
of the room, & small kitchen is sometimes
more degirable than a large one.  Any de-
fect in these essential conditions will en-
danger the health of those whowork there
and often in a way so subtle that the real
cause is unsuspected, but the eflect on one’s
personal comfort is unquestionable.

While the general plan aund situation of
the kitchen may not be changed, great im-
provement is often possible with but small
outlay, if one will only give a
little  thought to it. Scrcen doors,
windows, screened all over and opening at
the top as well as the bottom, ventilators,
outside blinds, long dark curtains, are con-
veniences which most housekeepers can have
if they will,

Where the kitchen serves also as a dining
and a living-room it may be advisable to
keep the working paraphernaliain adjoining
closets, and have a lounge, rocker, sewing
table, dining table, flowers and pictures, in
addition to the range, sink, cooking-tabie
and necesssary chairs.  But wlero the kit-
chen is used only for its legitimate work—
the cooking and cleaning—cconomy of space
and systematic arrangement, or hardiness,
should be the cardinal rulein itsfurnishings.

Nearly all tlie work of the kitchen may be
classificd under three heads, viz., that which
is done abont the stove, the sink and the
table. There is nothing that lessens the
work of the kitchen somuch asa convenient
sink. Where cold waler is brought direct-
ly inlo the sink, and the waste pipe and
drain are properly trapped and located, and
it stands necar a window and table, near but
not in front of the stove, and i3 high enough
for you to work at without stooping, it witl
be found convenicnt. Substitute for the
usual dark closet under the sink, a long,
broad shelf just above the base-board, and
another narrow one above that. Two or
three shelves within easy reach above the
sink, a board shelf at the left with drawers or
shelves below, a  swinging bracket-lnmp
above, asmall folding towel-rack atoneside,
and brass hooks wherever needed, will affocd
convenient places for soiled dishesand the
necessary articles about a sink.

Among these are the following: granite
iron stove ware, oil-can, lamps, washing-
eoda, borax, copper, ammonia, oxalic acid,
turpentine, mineral soaps, hand-basin, floor
basin or pail, vegetable-pan, dish-pan, rins-
ing-pan, large, short-handled dippet, tincup
or tumbler, soap-dish and shaker, scrubbing-
brash, vegetable-brush, sink straincr and
scraper, dish-nop, wire dishcloth, paring-
knife, case-knife and fork, tunnel dish-
towels, hand-towels, oven-towels, cleaning.
cloths, dusting-cloths and materinls for
cleansing silver, brass and lamps,

We cannot here discuss the merila of oil
stoves, gas stoves, or portablo coal and woorl
ranges. EFach housckeeper must decide this
question for himself. Buttakinga portable
range as the form most generally used,
specially where there is a boiler for hot
water, we wonld suggest that you select one
with & hot closet, double flues, n sitting
grate, and a smooth, plain, outside finish.
It should stand high, so you may work over
it without stonping, and far enough from
the wall for you to reach hehind iv casily,
and allow room for the coal hod. There
should ve a emall mantle over the range for
the match-box, holders, ete., and for a lamp
when nceded near the fire—hut do not keep
the lamps there when not in use. A towel-
rack will be needed near by, and it should
be large enouch to hold the dish ond oven
towels and dusting cioths,

Should the kitchen wall bo papered,
cover tho space behind the stove with en-
ameled cloth, which can be cleaned ecasily.
Use this cloth also behind and on the sink
and table shelves. But, if possible, have

our kitchen walle painted. Arrange brass
{ooks, not nails, on the molding near the
stove, for the dustpan and brush, shovel,
torgs, poker, cover lifter, oven cleaner,
etc. Be gencrous with them, and do not
crowd eeveral things on one hook. In o
closet near the stove put the kindling bas.
ket, brooms, kitchen aprons, ironing: boards,
ele.  Shelves in the closet, or on the wall

* near the range, will be handy for flat-irons,
the stovo blacking-box and tool-box.

When you have but little closel room and
do not need a dining-table in the kitchen,
it would be well to have your kitchen-table

made to order, and utilizo the space under-
neath. The dimensions can be arranged to
suit the space in the room best adapted for
it, but be careful to have it high enough.
It should have castors and open shelves
just below the top, with draweors and small
clogets underneath, in which may bo kept
all the cooking utensils, ironing materials,
and other things, which want of space for-
bids us to enumerate. Do not keep gro-
cerics or food in it, as these are better kept
in the pantry or cold storercom. But it
will be welt to have one or two shelves over
the table, where the things mosgt needed in
daily work may be within reach, such as
the cooking salt, pepper, soda, cream-of-
tartar, baking-powder, spices and the flour
dredger.

Onc of the most convenient articles is a
small table on castors, with a movable
zinclined tray on the top, and o shelf
half-way below. Utilize it when you are
washing dishes, or when cooking over the
fire. 1t can be rolled to tho pantry or
china closet, and will save sirength and
steps. If desivable to combine a laundry
with the kitchen, and you can afford set
tubs, have them fitted with covers and
placed where they may serve as tables when
not used for washing. A clothes frame can
he arranged on the ceiling, and drawndown
for use, and up, and out of the way when
not needed.

There should be a place—and you can
easily find a convenicnt onc—for & clock,
scales, thermometer, pincushion, a small but
well-cquipped work-box, twine, wrapping
paper, glue, paper bags, bell, wirror,
acconnt-hook, pencil, almanac, cook-books
and any other articles which individual need
may suggest.

Sweets for the Summer-.

The deserts for summer must be specially
suited to the season. (ne does not care so
much for heavy puddings and rich pastry
during hot weather, though delicate sweets
and frozen deserts of various kinds are sure
1o meet, with favor. Tho house wife who
has these at her command is well prepaved.

CoxsErve oF Roses. —Take fresh rose-pet-
als, dip them in rose water ; mash, and boil
thejuicewithan equal quantity of erystalized
sugar ; color the syrap with a few drops of
cochineal ; and, just before taking it from
the fire, drop into it, one by one, large fresh
rose-petals. When the syrup has all been
nsod in this way, sift fine sugar over tho
candied petals, and put. in jars withbrandied
paper over them.

Devictovs Peacn Cream.—Take one
pound of canned peaches, one-half pound of
sugar, and rub through a sicve, the peaches
being cooked very soft. Soak half a pack-
age of gelatine for an hour in enough cold
water to cover it ; then stir it into a teacup-
ful of rich milk or cream, which should be
hoiling hot ; and when well dissolved add it
to the hot marmalade. When pretty cool
and before it becomes firm, beat the peaches
smocth and stir in a pint of whipped cream.
Dip a mold into cold water, fill it with the
mixture, and set 1t away to grow firm.
‘I'urn out and serve with a garnish of preserv-
ed peaches,

Frozex AvMoxp CRreEam.—Blanch and
pound one-half pound of Jordan almonds to
a paste.  Scald one ﬂuart of cream in a
hoiler ; add thealmonds, yelks of seven eggs
and one-half pound oi sugar (beaten together
10 a cream previously), and stir all over the
fire until they begin to thicken; tako from
the fire and beat for five minutes.  Strain
through a fine sieve and freeze. When
frozen, remove the dasher, and fill the
centre with cherry, damson and apricot jam;
cover and stand for two hours, \When ready
toserve, dip can in hot water and turn on a
dish.

Sricep CurraxTs.—To four pounds of
currarts picked from the stems, tuke two
pounds of sugar, one-half pint of vinegar,
ane Leaspoonful each of all kinds of spices,
and a small piece of gingerroot. Place the
apices in a thin checse-cloth bag. Put the
vinegar and sugar on the fire ; when it comes
to a boil skim it and pour over the enrrants
and cook gently for ten .minutes. Putastone
jat, and next day heat the syrup and pour
boiling hot on the fruit. Do this for several
consecutive days. Thelast day boil the syrup
until it just covers the fruit.

Cuerrr AND Tartoca Pupbing. —Soak
one cupful of tapioca over might in cold
water. Place on thofire with one pint of
boiling water. Stono one and ore-half
Founds of nico cherries, stir them into the

hoiling tapioca, and sweeten to taste, Pour
into a dish and stand away to cool. Serve
very cold, with sugar and cream.

A VeRY Nice ReLisn.—Cut a small hole
in tho top of a large tomato, and fill with
chopped cucumber, onion, cabbage or cauli-

flower and the tomato taken out ; aud serve
on a lettuce leaf with mayounnaise and parsley
chopped with onion and vinegar.

To MAKF IcE-CrEAM.—Take one-half gal-
lon of new milk, one ounceof gelatine dissolv-
ed in cold milk and poured into the milk,
three eggs, the whites beaten separately,
and four cupfuls of granulated sugar. Mix
well and pour into the freezer ; soon as it
begins to frecze add one pound of chopped
almonds, one of grated cocoanut, one pound
of ripo strawberries or preserves, and one
pint of sceded cherrics.

Cocoixor Cakes, ok MeriNgoes.—Take
cqual weight of grated cocoanut (fresh) and
Eowdered sugar, add the whites of six eggs

caten stiff, toone pound of the sugor and
cocoanut. It should be a stiff mixture ; add
egg enough o make it s0. Drop the sizo of
a nut separately upon buttered paper in
pans, and bake in a moderately heated oven

Hints to Those Who Travel.

“Travellers mustbe content,” says Shake-
speare, and so they must, but not too con-
tent. One cannot expect to take home-
comforts with him everywhere ; but, onthe
other hand, one must not consider all dis-
comforts inevitable merely because they are
g0 univesal. Very often the remedies are
simple and casily applied. For instance,
the warst of theseills, which, by common
2onsent, is nausea, from the the motion of
the cars, may he entirely prevented in the
following way:

Take a sheet of writing-paper large enough
to cover both the chest and stomach, and
put iton under the clothing, nextto the
person. If one sheet iz not large enough
paste the edgesof two or three Logether, for
the chest and stomach must be well-cover-
ed. Wear tho paper thus as long as you are
teaveling, and change it every day if your
journey is along one. Those who have
tried it say that it is a perfect defense.

In spite of declarations to the contrary, it
is possible to both 1ead and write wich com-
fort while traveling, if one knows how.
Pains in the head after reading on the cars
are due to an unusual strain upon the
muscles of the eve, ils focus being changed
almosi incessantly ; but with an occusional
rest the muscles will not finl the work too
hard. So try the plan of readingfor two
minutes, and then, for five mintues, review-
ing what you haveread. Butif, meanwhile,
yeu wish to look out of the window, let in
bie the one on the other side of the car for to
look out of the one next you will require
quick local changes as tiring to the eye as
reading.

There are two ways of writing on a train.
The first requires that the paper be laid
upon a light board, perhaps etghteen inches
square ; one end of this will restio your lap,
and the end furthest from you will be raised
a few inches by a cord which passes around
the neck. The whole affords a sloping desk
which moves with the body and is fairly
satisfactory. The sirapler and perhaps the
better plan is to place your tablet upon a
feather pillow in your lap, when you will
find that the elasticity of the feathers re-
duces the motion to & minimum, and makes
writing easy.

One of the lesser discomforts of traveling
is the difficulty of staading or walking in a
moving train ; yet railroad men run or walk
with perfect case. The secret lies in allow-
ing the body to sway with the motion of the
cars, the knces being slightly bent, while
the feet are at the time held ready to be
braced firmly, if necessary.

Those to_ whom the term ** slecper” is a
hollow mockery may profit by the experience
of salesmen and others who travel frequently
and have the bed made up with the pillow
toward tho locomotive,  Just why this
should make sleep easier isnot explained,
but the plan is highly recommended.

If you are ever in straits for a clean hand-
kerchief or two when no washerwoman is
within easy call, try this plan. Upon reach-
ing your hotel take all your soiled handker-
chiefs, wash and_ rinse them, and spread
them out smoothly on the window-panes.
Be sure that there are no creases, and that
the corners form right angles. \When dry
and careiully folded no one could tell that
they had not been ironed. Heavily embroid-
ered handkerchiefs will not look assmooth as
plain ones, but will cortainly defy detection
across acaraisle. Wether at home or abroad
it is always better to treat mourning hand-
kerchiefs in this way, as their black borders
will ?ot fade so rapidly as when washea as
usual,

It has been estimated that the total
amount of coal annually wasted by imper.
fect combustion in England is 45,000,000
tons, oorresponding to £12,000,000.

The Qirl Who is Ever Welcome.

The welcome guest is the gicl who, know-
ing the hour for breakfast, appears at the
table at the proper_time, does nob keep
others waiting, and does not get in tho way
by being down half-an-hour bofore her
hostess appears. L .

The wolcome guest is the girl who, if
there are not many servantsin the houss,
has sufficient energy to take care of her own
room while she is visiting ; and if there are
people whose duty it is, she maskes that
daty as light as possible for them, by put-
ting away her own belongings, and in this
way not necessitating extra work

The welcome guest is the one who knows
how to be pleasant toevery members of the
family, ang who yet has tact enough to
retire from a room when somespecial family
affair is under discussion.

The welcome guest is the one who daes
not find children disagreeable, or the vari-
ou]xs pets of the household things to be dread-
ed.

The welcome guest is the ono who, when
lher hostess is busy, can entertain herselt
with a book, a bit of sewing, or the writing
of a letter.

The welcome guest is the one who, when
her friends come to gee hor, does not disar-
range the household in which she is staying
that she may entertain them. i

The welcome 5uest is the onc who, having
broken the bread and eaten the salt of her
friend, has set before her lips the scal of
silence, 8o that when she goes from the house
she repeats nothing but the agreeable things
that she has seen.

This is the welcome guest, the one to
whom we say good-bye with regret, and to
whom we call out welcome with the lips and
Srov the heart.

1.... one girl, who works all day long in
the mending-room of an embroidery factory,
told me how they made much of their spare
minutes. There were thirty of them, and
whenever a piece of embroidery came from
the great Jooms it went into their hands to
Ve looked over and wmended, so what they
did was *‘ piece-work,” and any minutes
they gave up were deducted from their
time at the end of the week. After think-
ing it over they decided that each one could
spare ten minutes o day, and the one who
was having her ten minutes, read to the
others. In this way they got three hundred
minutes a day, eighteen hundred minutes a
week, and—whooever among you is a good
arithmetician—count how many minutes a
year that would be for them.

Doesn’t this make you, who govern your
own time, a bitashamed? Remember, time
is really money to those girls, and yet they
were willing to give it that they might gain
knowledge. The good that came from the
reading was not only in thoe story, or the
verse, orthe history, but each girl learned
10 use words correctly ; she grew to under-
stand, and to be mietress of good English—
and all because of the sparo minutes—the
minutes that, in all, arc @0 prono to idle
away.

The loss of time was mot great, and the
gain in kpowledge was. After my friend
had told me of this I wondercd how many
‘glirls there were who took ten minutes a

ay to improve their minds, and, do you
know, I think the greatest number will bs
found among the women who deny them-
selves something in taking this time ? The
working-girl of America is the mother of
the next generation. She is wealthy in
wisdom, she is growing to be healthy in
looks, and that sho is wise is certain. To
me she is 80 near and dear that I aiways
want to meet her ; and now I want to say
to her : ‘“Come and get acquainted with
me. Tell me a little of your troubles and of
your joys ; I'll tell you of mine, and we
will suggost to cach other the working out
of problems that at first seem difficult.”
Will they answer my appeal? They aic
my special friends.

My Special Friend.

Whois it ? It is the girl who is honestly
working to earn her own living, who is try.
ing to make the best of everything, and who,
at twenty-five, isn’t ashamed to learn how
to speak good English, and who, no matter
what her age is, knows that every bit of
knowledge that she gains is much more to
heradvantage. Someof my girls,my special
friends, were talking the other day about
what to do with tﬁo extra minutes, the
s«gpare minutes,” they said. Thesegirls who
have the courage to work during all the
bright, sunshiny day, can yet talk bravely
of spare minutes, and some of them told of
their methods of utilizing the odd time. A
book picked up, & newspaper read, 8 verse
of poetry learned, and, sometimes, just an
absolute resting of body and mind—and that
is what some of them nced more than any-.
thing else.




THE LADIES JOURINATIL

A LOVE 8TORY.

Will was a handsome young man and his
people were wealthy—** aristocrats,” some
called them—and we could hardly blame
Maude for fulling in love with him. He had
loved her since they were children together.
His grandfather lived just across the road
from” Maude’s home, so he saw her quite
often, for he was always going to see his
**dear grandpa.”

We used to tease him a great deal about
his love for his grandparents, and would
always ask hmm how they were getting
along. He never failed to give us a goo:
answer, for he was as sharp as tacks.

Will was sharp. His father was one of
ourablest lawyers and could think of more
sharp things to say than any one I know of,
and we all spoke of Will as a *“ a chip from
the old block.”

Maude was a lovely girl and always so
happy. She had pretty blue eyes and dark
bair, which made her more interesting than
ever. She had a sister Nell, and they used
to be inseparable, It made no difference
where oue was, the other was sure to be
there too, but Nell fell in love with a nice
farmer and was now out on his farm as his
wife.

Maude seemed so lonesome when Nell
left, and it was no wonder she got more
attached to Will, for he made it & point to
be a great sympathizer at this time ; not a
day went by that he did not call to take
her for a drive or a walk.

Her parents were not wealthy, but were
comfortably well off, and we thought it
would be such a good match for Will and
Maude to marry, for it would bring two nice
families into closer friendship.

About the time we thought the happy
day was set, & young man named Len Allen,
who had been out” West for some time,
returned home. He had not had an extra
good name before he left, but he came back
so fashionably dressed and cut such a dash
that the boys took right up with him. I
could not help feelirg sorry when 1 saw
Will going around with him so much. Some-
how I could not feel that Allen was ns good
a9 he might be, and I was afraid he would
lend Will astray, for he was young and full
of life and 1 thought easy to fall in with
the]wnya of any one he was in company
with,

It waabut a shut time until we noticed
Will did not go to see Maude as often as
he used to, but that he seemed infatuated
with Allen and was with him all the time.

I uoticed Maude began to look troubled
but when Will would come to see her she
would geem brighter for awhile, so Isuppose
he told her he had good excuses for not
going to sce her oftener—that work or

usiness matters kept him away—and, of
course, she believed him.

In a few weeks more [ noticed that he
did not call to sece her any more, and that
she was looking so pale and ead, and one
day I just could not stand it any longer, so
1 asked ber 1o ten and thought 1 could
£ind out the trouble and do the best I could

or her.

She said she would come ond scemed
plensed to do so, as it was a chango and it
took her thoughts off o little from “‘my
Will " a3 she used to call him.

After tea wasover we were sitting by the
door when who should paea but Will and
Allen,

“ Hello, Maude, fine evening,” cried Will
in o rather thick voice, and I saw she but
barely nodded to him, and stepped back into
the room and burat out crying.

Iwent to her putting my arms around
her and asked her to tell ine her trouble
saying that I would be a true friend and
perhaps I could help her.

““Oh, dear,” sobbed she, *“its just does
not seem possible that he can be my Will
of whom I was so proud, and to think how
happy we were until that Alien came.”

** But what js the matter with Will and
what has Allen done?” I nsked.

““You know how intimate Will has been
with Allen lately. He stopped coming to
see me, and oh, how I worried about him
but never suspected anything wrong until
ono day tny father said he had heard that
Allen was & gamblor and  drinker and that
ho was taking Will with him as fast as he
could snd said that he wanted the engage-
ment broken botween us for he could not
allow bis daughter to keep- company with
any such porson.

*‘I asked him if I could not try and get
Will to stop—that perhaps he would for my
enke. Icould not believe that it wassoand
wanted o ask Will, Father saw it mademe
fcel 8o bad mo be snid if he saw Will be
would tell him to call :.nd that I was to tell
him if he did not 1efor.n right away that he
would have to stop coming to his house and
our engagomept cease,

““ You know when father makes up his
mind to anything it is hard to make him
change it, and if he got right angry at any
oue he would as soon kill himasnot. I was
afraid of father and thought strange that he
would even give Will a trial, but I guess he
was sorry for me and Will’s folks.

““ When Will camo that evening I asked
him if it wasso. He flew up in a minute
and talked so terribly about father, me, and
every one, and said he could attend to his
own business and wanted me to attend to
my own. I tried to hush him np aud plead
with him but it did no good, and I told him
our endgngement would bave to be broken.
He did not scem to care and I actually think
he was glad. 1 knew the drinking story
was 80, for I could tmell whiskey on bis
breath, and oh, it seemed my heart would
break, for I had been so proud of him. Ha
is drinking this evening, forI can tell by the
way he looked and acted.”

oor girl, I did not know what to do for
her. 1 wanted to advise her but did not
know how, but I told her she mustnot worry
=0, that she was looking sick and it would
make her porents feel 8o bad and told her
totry to be her old self again—that I thought
o few weeks in the country with her sister
would do her good.

She went out to Nell's the next day and
I was s0 glad, for Will was getting deeper
in trouble. His mother was nearly crazed
at the change. His father would talk to
him but all for no good. Hewonld promise
to be better, then when he would get with
Allen he seemed to forget all promises,

Allen and Will attended asgelling school
a few miles fromn town onenightand I guess
they were both intoxicated, for the nextday
they were arrested for disturbing the peace.

ow bad we allfelt, and I just madeu
my mind [ would go and talk to Will an
perhaps if I told him how Maud was wor-
rying herself to death about him he would
try to do better.

Allen pleaded guilty to the charge, but
Will said he was not going to for be did not
do anything out of the way and so he went
to trial,

A very large crowd of people wero in the
court-house when the trial came off, and
when they broughtin a verdict of not guilty
I never heard such clapping of hands, stamp
ing of feet, ete. Weall went to Will and
shook his hand, thinking it would do him

good,

I got to tulk to him a little by himself,
and tears stood in his eyes when I told him
of Maude. He didnotsay much.

The next day I went to the post-office and
I suw Maude talking so earnestly to Will.
She was crying, too, and it seemed to have
a great effeet on him. 1saw her father
coming down the street, and I warned her
for he was opposed to Will and forbade
Maude to speak to him.

She went home with me, and as we were
going she told me that Allen had left the
town, ard that she had hopes for Will now.

She atayed to tea with me, and after it
was over who ghould come in but Will. 1
went on attending to my housework, and
Jet the young people have a good talk to-
gether.

After that Maude seemed so happy. She
would tell me nothing but that Will was do-
ing so much better.

She commenced keeping company with
Dee Reid, a young man whose father was
a morchant of our place. 1 wondered, as
did everyone, ot this, for she would not
listen before of going with any other young
man but Will, Of course we wondered how
Will would take it, but he was enjoying
himszlf, as he was taking Mina Hood every-
where. Nota aay pussed but what we saw
them together, either buggy riding or wallk-

ing.

%Vill commenced studying law with his
father. He told me how sorry he was for
how he had aoted, but said Allen had such
an influence over him, and it didn’t stop un-
til Allen had robbed him of everything,
money, name, friends and all, But now he
was trying to make amends,

1t was whispered around that Maunde and
Reid were to be married. You know how
a story like that gets started. I would not
believe it, for I knew she thought too much
of Will, but I could not underatand what
what was going on. I knew Maude’s father
was o against Will, and he threatened to
put him out of the house if he ever camo
near. I beloive he would as soon kill Will
a3 pot, if he saw him going with Maude,

A fow weeks aftor Maude went to, visit
Nell. She ofton went out to help her with
sowing. I met themas they were going out
and asked her how long she intended to
stay, ete.

The Sunday after sho left Will passed my
house in a buggy, He was dressed in tip-
top style, and when he shouted good morn-
ing and bowed 80 nice to me, he put mo in
mind of the Will that used to be.

That afternoon I was so surprised. One
of my neighbars told me that she had heard
that Will and Maude had gone to Berryville
and were married, and thut her father was
terrbly excited, and had just gono to
town to get a revolver, saying he was
going to kill Will. He ran around like
u mad man all the afterncon. When he
got angry he never had any sense, but he
was always sorry in o little while, and I was
in hopes some one would tell Willand Maude
to stay out of town for that evening.

He went to Will’s home, where a crowd
had gathered to receive the bride and groom,
and stayed around the gate waiting for
them.

Some one did go and tell them, and they
sl.op‘fed at the first house they came to and
staid until the next doy.

Maude’s father found out it would dono
good to make such a fuss ahout it, and hav-
ing got over his mad spell, he sent word for
them to come and spend Tuesday with him,
when he gave them a grand welcome.

He thinks now that Will is just splendid,
and since the baby boy came and calls him
grandpa, he wonders why he was so against
the marriage.

Will has a lovely howne, and with his dear
Maude and the sweectest, bestest and most
precious baby in the world, he is a very
happy man,

¢ is now one of our best Jawyers, and
wasnominated last week for mayor. We
are sure he will be elected.  Although he is
young, I think he willnake & good oflicer.

Ob, yes; I came near forgetting to tell
youof Mr. Reidand Mina Hood. They were
married last week, with Will and Maude
standing up with them. It wasa big affair.
So you see no hearts were broken, and [
think it is & good time to stop. Don't you?

—_——————
Smoking as an Enjoyment.

The real enjoyment of smoking comes
through the eyes and the touch. It seems
to be commonly thought that the senses of
taste and smell are those which are most
affected by tobacco and those which alone
make u tnan enjoy tobacco, but this is not
correct.  Of course, a man may tastea cigar,
just a8 he may tnste n piece of leather or o
piece of wood, but, unless he chews, the taste
of tobaceo isno more pleasing than the taste
of leather or wood ; rather, on the contrary,
it is sickening. Then, men think they can
tell the quality of cigars from their odour,
but in reality they telldsy their appearance
and their feel.

There are many men who hold a cigar in
their mouth and rvoll it around without
simaokingit, Someof thent bite it and others
chewit, but the number who holdit between
their teeth, or roll it around between their
lips,is greater. That 13 usually the way
with an old simnoker. \VWhen the cigar is
lighted he has a certain particular place for
it, and certain tecth between which the
cigar rests. With some men it is the front
teeth, with others the incisors, and some
menshift their cigar from one gide 1o the
other. It is scldom that two men hold their
cigars in their mouths in just the same way
and at the saineangle. There are as many
waysand angles of holding cigars as there
are men who simoke them,

But simoking appeals to the eyes to a far
greater extent. ‘I'ry to smoke in a dark
room and the enjoyment at once decreases,
and it is hard to tell the difference between
a good and a bad cigar. It is hard even for
a men who is accustomed to smoking to tell
whether his cigar is lii or nof, except by
looking at the burning end. If the man
keeps his eyes closed and does not see the
smoke, it 1s easy to deccive him. This
would not apply to a man who had never
smoked belore, but to A man who isaccustom-
ed to smoking—and to such alone are the
joys of the smoker, A sight of the smoke
and the cigar is necessary to complete the
fascinating enjoyment of the weed. Itistho
smoke and the glow which appeal to the eye;
the contrast between the ditferent shades ot
brown in the cigar, the cherry of the burn.
ing tobacco and the greyisk ash, with the
thinner grey of the smoke, changing inte
various shades of bluo and grey as it goes
through the air—it is these that make the
vigions, the quiet, and the placidity which
arc the charms of smoking. Aa a proof that
smoking in the dark loses all pleasure for
the smoker, we may call the fact to the
mind of readers that but very few blind men
indulge in tobacco.

Some men prefer cigars with yellow spota,
others prefer a hard-looking cigar, others a
loose cigar, and soon. \When a selection satis.
factory tothe eye has beenmade, the start at
least to & good smokeisassured. Alwayslook
at a cigar before lighting it. Turn it around
in your fingers and look at it. It is going
to give you pleasure. Then light it, not by
sticking it in a flame, or by poking it in a
smell globe, but by lightingae piece of paper,

stick, or match, and holding it up. Do not
put the cigar in your mouth and poke your
face into a flame. That prevents the cyes
from watching properly what is going ou:
but take a light and notico the flame as it
goes to the cigar. The smoke begins to
curl before the eyes, the lips fit around the
cigar like & mould, Then an enjoyable
smoke has begun,

A Young Woman's Egperience,

Mrs, Grimwood, who so distinguished her-
self by her bravery in the retreat of the
British survivors from Manipur, has been re-
lating some of her experiences to an English
reporter. Shesaid:

““Ne were on perfectly friendly terms
with the Senaputti; [ often rode out with
the princes, and there was nothing what.
ever to warn us of what wascoming.  When
they began to fire ot the residency we had
to fly. Westayed as long a8 we could, but
there was nothing clse to be done in the end.
We had to leave in a terrible hurry ; there
was no time to pack or take anything, clse
1 should have tried totake my jewellery and
valuable things that could easily be carried.
1 had not even my hat—alsolutely nothin
except the clothes I wore. My shoes an
stockings, which were very thin, were in
rags long before we got to British territory,
and bad to walk barefoot. My clothes got
soiled und torn, und I had to throw away
everything I could do without, and all day
long we were marching along trying to get
further away. \When we werein the jungle
it was a little better ; but in the open, with
the sun pouring down, it was terrible. For
the first day and a half we had nothing at
all to eat, except roots and leaves that we
could find. Sometimes we got food from
the natives when we reached o village ; but
they wero not always friendly to us, and
when they were hostile we could do nothing
but burn their villages, in sheer self-defence.
Fortunately, I knew the surroundings well,
and I could be a guide to the officers and
men with me, all of whom were strangers
to me.

“ But though they were strangers, I can-
nol finds words to say how kind and thought.
ful and considerale they were. One tries to
tell of such things, but it is really impos.
sible to express in words what one feels
about it. Can you imagine what it was to
be the only woman with & number of
soldiers, under such circumstances, where
i)’rivacy of any kind is an impossibility ?

But they were ouc and all more thoughtful
than alinost & woman could be.  They took
oftf their conty at night that I might be
warm ; they thought of a thousand
little  things that  would  wmake it
a little casier for me ;and 1 truly believe
that one and all of them would at any mo-
ment have luid down their lives for me. [
shall never, never forget what 1 owe to
them.” Forv a moment her voice broke as
Mes. Grimwood saicd this, but she collected
herself almost immediately. and went on,

““One of the oflicers helped me up every
hill for the first two days, and it was only
then that I found out that he had a wound
in his leg, which all the time must have
cauged him the most fearfulsuffering, though
he had said never a word. And it was the
same all tlirough for the nine days and
nights before we reached British territory.
After a few days they got a pony, with a
man’s saddle. I had ridden a great deal,
and could ride almost anything; so, with
the one stirrnp thrown over the snddle I
could manage, although, as you can imagine,
it was not an easy position, Then Irodeup
tho hills, but had te walk down, because
they were too stecp for riding. Later on
thev made a kind of tent for me— just a cur-
tain behind which I could sleep at night on
a bed made of their coats ; that wasall the

rivacy I had.  And all the time I did not
Enow what had become of those that had
gone to the palace. Ve had heard rumours
from the natives, but knew nothing certain.
The first thing I heard after we had reached
our own territory was what had really hap-
pened, and what 1 heard was the worst I
had to fear.

““ A dear friend came to meet me in her
carriage outside the town. She gave me
clothes, and [ smzed with her, and she did
everything that kindness could do. I got
very ill indecd, but I believe thut illness
savod my reason.”

————

FroiT CARE.—One cup of molasses, one
cup of brown sugar, one cup of shortening,
two eggs, two teaspoonfuls of sods, thres
cups of tlour, two cups of dried apples (be-
fore sonking). Beatand stir in ono cgg,
and add raisins andspices to suit. Soak
the apples over night.  In the morning puy
b molasses and sugar, boiling down uati}
quite thick.
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REVIEW OF FASHION,

THOE LXISTING MODES.

There is, as a gencral rule, but little
change if apy, at this time of the year,
which is graphically described as the *‘ dead
season,” yel, nowadays, fashion’s variations
are so numerous that certain modifications
occur every month in shapes and should, as
is always our habit, be noted as they pre-
sent themselves.

For example, there isan apparent change
in the length of the side-pieces, yet, on
thorough investigation of this sccmingalter-
stion of long side-effects, it will be found
that it is the house dresses—now termed *ut
home” dressesandof which this number con-
(ains the novel examples—und not the sireet
costumes and other dresses that are thus
shoriened at the sides, and that this change
is simply to admit of the additional eflect of
long lace flounces added around the waist,
or of pleated or gathered ruflies of a second
malerial, as, for example, chiffon muslin or
pleated silk.

NOVED EFFECTS.

The very change noted above shows itself
mainly, at present, in thin fabrics suited to
the heated term, and constitutes one of the
prettiest and most desirable of the effects of
garniture that fashion has issued for many
months. It may, indeed, truthfully be said
that the development of artistic knowledge of
dresvof historicalperiodsisbeginningtoevince
itself in a clear demonstration, showing an
advance in the perfecting of shape, the true
meaning of garniture as an accessory apply-
ing mainly to color, but occasionally useful
as to form, nod of many minor yet impor.
tant matters,

WAISTS,

Lhe character of waists 1s, in the main,
unchanged, and will probably remain so till
the fall, the adopted cifects being, in this
respect, so varied already that there isa
wide field tor choice and it wonld seem that
a suitable shape must be found for every
figure.

Fronts nay be-gathered across the shoul-
ders diagonally and lap under a belt, and»
on such a crossing, a wide frill may be dis-
played, cut with selvage finish.

Wide backs, such as now are preferred,
are often shirred at the Lelt-line,

A novel mode for dresses of silk showsa
full pleating on the high shoulders, und no
darts, there being n single under-arm form
on the side.

SLEEVES,

Those which are full at the elbow have a
Zathered frill below. ‘The pagoda shape is
greatly favored. The sleeve is still extended
a far aa it is possible to bring it down, and
ia seen quite down to the knuckles on many
bin dresses for home as well as street cos-
tames, this cffcct being produced by ruflles
o lace, muslin, or fluted gauze, net, or rib-

bon. Passemenierie, on dresses of o fabric
admitting of its use, is brought down as low
on the hand as can be done without absolute
distortion of the sleeve,

SKIRTS,

Flat coat skirts are set on the hips where
the bodice is lengthened in an effect already
noted by us bothin illustration and descrip-
tion. This very full gathering on the edge
of the waist tends to make the waist appear
much slimmer and is apparently gaining so
much favor as will be likely to recommend
it for one of the fall effects.

Belted skirts are much seen. The materi-
al is attached toa wide belt, in many dresses,
which fastens over a round bodice, or there
may be a shallow belt over whichis adeep
corselet.

In gowns of India silk where the bodice
is gathered and has several rows of shirring
around thewaist and the edge doubled under
to form a frill, a full skirt is seen, having
ranniersmade by a lengthening of the side-
breadths which ave then dropped in a slight
effect of puffing. Onsuch skirts, a recent
effect s the use of two or three rows of
insertion as garniture at the hem, below
which trimming one, two, or three rufiles or
flounces are often used, giving to a sitk so
thin as the India or China more body and
dressiness.

The edge of askirt may have s little frill
of only one or two inches in depth and this
garniture is among those most used.

The effeccof complete plainness and cling-
ing closeness astothefront breadth, although
retainedin cloth and quite often as to gowns
of silk, is sct aside very often w'en thin
materials are made use of to give the great-
er grace and lightness and full effect to be
derived from the above-cited gathering of
all the fullness of the skirt upon the lower
edge of the bodice, which is always length-
ened in such a case, coniing well down upon
the front and back in points, of which
there are frequently*four, two being on the
hips,

This effect solves the problem by which
o pretty and becoming fullness is to be had
in a thin material, such as barege, grena-
dine, net, piece-lace, and muslin, while the
grotesque bunching about the very line of
the belt itself, where nature slopes thefiguro
statuesquely, is averted. Let us hope that
it will never return to the archives of fash-
ion, as the slenderest and most girlish
figure loses all grace, picturesqueness, and
lightness by its adoption.

COAT BODICES.

The coat-bodice is now cut out, in many
recenteflccts—as noted in this number on
other pages—into five well-defined points
falling benecath the belt-line either with or
without a frill of lace, silk or muslin be-
neath them. These points are frequently
adorned with a broad or narrow trimming
of metual gimp, or with scallops, acrolls, or
simple straight rows ot braid. Very
minute rows of very parrow lace arc also
used, three or four being the number, or,
again, on plain ginghams, rows of tho pretty
cotton or linen braids.

FOR SILK DRESSES.

In dresses of changeable silk it is, at
present, very much the mode Lo use a
yoke of lace which s deeply curved beneath
the arms. An edge of passementerie is set
at the part wheve the yoke joins the dress
material. Tho fullness at the top of the
sleeves may be formed into a ¢ true-lover's
knot ” shape by shirring, the shirring being
carried down beneath it, quite ns low as the
elbow in stylish examples,

There i3 a great deal of variety in the
lopofsiceves as aiready stated by usin form.
or numbers where illustrations are given
of certain notabe examples which arc now

adopted.
MINOR DETAILS.

Sashes have takenagain the shape of deep

folds without ends, and ribbon is arranged
about the hips, on thin dresses, in a way
which simulates the effect of the deep-

““Cleopatra " girdle. This following of all
LEgyptian effects will certainly endure until
the fall, and, having a classical and histori-
cal grace to recommend them, it isre
than likely that, in the present advanced
state of design as applied to fashion, they
will bold on till the winter, and that we
shall see them in many new accesssories of
garniture as well as in shape.

e - c—————.

How to Take 2 Bath,

Everybody seems to have anidea that
she is born with the knowledge of how to
take a bath. Asif cleanliness as well as
godiiness did not have to be taught either
by example or by precept ! The best sort
of bath to take, hest for your skin and best
for your brain--for, after all, the bath has a
great effect on the brain—is a petty warm
one, creainy with soap-suds, into which you
can plunge and cover yourself cntirely.
Then, after you have scrubbed and rubbed
until your skin looks like the proverbial
milk, and you feel asif you would like to
lie down and go to sleep, you want to take
your tonic bath and that is the shower one
—cold, a8 cold as cold can be. The first
few streams will make you jump with fright,
but in a second or two you are absolutely
enjoying the down-pour, and you come out
of it warm and glowing, feeling thoroughly
braced up. * But,” says somebody, ‘““a
shower bath is too great a shock for me.”
Well, then, improvise such a shower as they
give in the Russian bath ; that is, one
beginning at the temperature of the water
in which you bathe, and gradually getting
cold. You can do this by filling pitcher
after pitcherful of water and pouring the
contents over your shoulders and all over
your body, and the slight exertion used in
handling the pitcher will tend to make you
warmer aod to oderate what might be
called the shock. The knowledge how to
use water and soap is easily gained, and the
result is quickly perceived. ~ A girl who is
clean herself will soon have her surround.
ings clean, 8o that the knowing hew to take
a bath urges one on to greater wisdom and
gradually one learns how to keepa house
clean, which is the first step toward making
s home. And that is what every honest-
::learted, affectionate girl hopes to have some

ay.

A Tiny Sermon.

My dear girl, make up your mind that in
the summer time you are not going to sny
one word that you cannot repeat to your
mother ; that you are not goirg to do one
thing that, when you are talking to your
sweethenrt, you cannot tell him about. You
are going to have golden days: then, won't
vou remember you must not only be Enre
in thought and deed, but you want to keep
your name snd famc clean and sweet ?

o e

Some handsome black grenadine dresses
madeoveraatin havea crest of white guipure
lace that is studded with large jet nail
heads, or with emaller bits of cut steel,

Biting the nails 18an exceedingly danger-
ous practice, as the biter never knows when
to stop, and at any moment is liable to bite
into ‘“ the quick " and cause blood poisoning.
Even when the utmost care is taken of the
teeth, o poiscnous secretion is apt to collect
on them, and the eutrance of a minute por-
tion of this into the circulation may prove
as certainly fatal as the puson a surgeon’s
scalpel.

Did you evercome acrosa any double-
headed ducks? Whether you did or not
listento the yarn of a gentleman who re-
cently made & tour of the newly organized
state of Washington, Hesays: ‘Do you
know that there are milea and miles in that
state that have never been explored by white
men ? Before I came East I went on a hunt-
ing trip in the Kootenai region. We found
more game than we could shoot. It was no
trick to kill a bear. Decr were so plentiful
that you could lassoe them, and one could
get a dozen antelope with a base ball club,
80 numerous are they. We came across an
odd freak at Fut Devil’s Lake that is causing
o deal of excitement among the people of
Washington. On this lake we found hun-
dreds of double-headed ducks. They are as
frisky as other ducks. The heads are unit-
ed at the base of the neck, and can look both
ways, so that it makes it difficult toap-

ronch near enough to shoot. We baggeda

ialf dozen, aud after they have been treated

by a taxidermist we will send them to the
Smithsonian and other institutions of the
kind."

Crossing a Snow-Field.

Finally, through arift in the clouds not
fifty yards ohead, we saw the spotless white
of the long-looked-for snow-field.

With a feeble shout we pushed forward,
but when we reached its edge our worst
fears were realized. It was terribly steep,
being at anangle of about forty degrees, and
the crust was & coating of hard, slippery
ice, the thickness of pasteboard. Through
o break in the clonds we spw that it extend-
ed downward to timberline, fully 1500 feet,
as steep as the roof of a house and smoother
than the smoothest glass, How broad it was
we could only conjecture.

Ag we came up, Kellogg struck the crust
with the butt of his gun, and I threw a rock
upon the surface, which went sliding and
bounding down the steep face with terrific
+Jocity.

““ We looked uteach other in despair.
¢It’s no use,” I said.

*“ Not a bit,” was the answer.,

We sat down and talked it over. To re-
trace our steps was out of the question, and
we could not climb to the top of the field,
probably a thousand feet, in our weskened
condition.

Suddenly Kellogg leaped to his feet and
rushed toward the slippery mass, crying out,
“Come on, we've got to do it. I'll take
mine this way.” Without a second thought,
in my hopeless desperation I followed. "By
using his gun ns a brace Kellogg kept his
feet ; but I slipped and fell on all fours and
began sliding down. In a wild frenzy I
tried to drive my bare fingers through the
crust, but only succeeded in tearing the skin
off them.

Luckily, I had retained my rifle, and by a
frantic cfort drove it muzzle first through
the hard crust and came_to a stop, having
gone about, twenty feet. Had it not. been for
this fortunate move my body would have
been hurled to the bottom of the gorge more
than a thousand feet below, and mangled
beyond all semblance of human form.

ooking up at my companion I saw that
he had turned away his head, unwilling
to be a witness of my horrible fate ; but as
I enlled out to him he looked around, and I
saw a face so white and horror-stricken
that I can never forget it. Cold beads of
sweat stood on my forehead, and I felt that
my courage was all gone. The experience of
that awful moment almost unnerved me,
and I was weak and helpless as a little
child.

Lying on my face 1 held on tightly to the
rifle driven deep through the crust. How to
regain my footing was a puzzle. Kellogg
started to come down to me, and it was
with difficulty that I persuaded him to
desist.

At lase I hit on a plan. Holding on to the
rifle with one hand, with the other I drew
my pocket-knife, and, opening it with my
teeth, cut two holes in the crust for my feet,
and after much effortstood upright. But we
were still in a bad fix. KeHOfg cnlled out to
me to break holes through the crust for my
feet with the butt of the gun. Although
not more than twenty feet distant he could
hardly make himself heard above the roar
of tho storm.

But the su‘fgestion was a good one and
proved our salvation. We moved slowly for-
ward, breaking a hole in the ice for each
step. It was severe treatment to give valu-
able guos, but they had to suffer in the best
interests of their owuers.

Slowly and carefully we moved forward,
occasionally stopping to rest and speak
words of encouragement to each other, for
now we had the first gleam of hope for five
long, terrible hours,

Although very weak physically, our minds
were much clearer than an hour before, and
we even went 8o far as to chaff each other a
little. But wo had flenty of fears yet. tinco
my heart lenped as Kellogg slipped and came
down on both knees, clawing frantically at
the air; but he regained his fcet without
difficulty, and we pushed on. Altogether we
Eve]t; over an hour in crossing that terrible

¢!

An interesting find has been made in a
mound at Hobro, Jutland. It consists of a
large sacrificial bowlof solid silver, evidently
of Gallic origin, after Roman art had influ.
enced the manufucturoes of the province. The

ts are 26 inchesin diameter, 16
inches high, and it weighs 20 kilogrammes.
Inside and outside the bowl is covered with
silver platesornamented with mythological
figures in high relief, representing gode,
warriors, women, wolves, lions, elephants,
stags, oxen, griffins, serpents. The warriors
helmets are decorated with horns and the
ima{is of boars and birds. The bottom of
the bowl is s round silver plate, ornamonted
with the figure of o bull in high relief.
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BEAUTIFUL GARDEN OF GRASS,

(From The New York Sun.)

Three miles from the pretty Connecticut
town of South Manchester is the farm of
James B. Olcott, who is becoming famous
for his ideas about grass. It seems strange
that while poets have sung ordinary people
have admired grass for 80 many centurics,
hers yet have heen so few definito ideas
about it, It mightalimost be said that %mss
culture was unknown until James B. Olcott
began to have practical ideas about it and
put theso practical idess into demonstra-
tion.

Mr. Olcott is o slender man with an iron-
grey beard and the eyes of an enthusiast.
His house, which is quaintly and beautiful-
ly furnished, is a reflection of the peculiar
cast of his mind. Fora good many years
now Mr. Olcott has had but two objects in
life—to cultivate grass_and to make other
people cultivate it. He has toiled early
and late, he has written pamphlets, he has
crosted seas and rivers, all for the sake of
grass culture.

Every one has observed lawns und parks,
has noticed the heauty of color, the striking
effects of carefully mowed and weeded plots
of grass, has enjoyed the softness and cool-
ness of such well-kept plots, And yet no
one who has not seen Mr. Olcott’s grass
garden can realise how imperfect, how
ecrude, how poor the best lawns arein com-
parison with what they might be. Itis the
might be that is Mr. Olcott’s purpose.

The other day o reporter visited Mr.
Olcott and walked for many hours through
his grass gerden and listencd to what he had
to say for

HIS GRASSES AND HIS IDEA,

Mr. Olcott began at the heginning and
built up his theory systématically. ** A
good many people,” said he, '* do not real-
ise, to begia with, that turf or sod is not a
natural product. You do not find it in
nature. ‘I'ake our own prairics for instance.
When the great herds of buffalo roamed
over them, there was no turf. The grass
grew wild and thin here, thick there. The
buflalo moved north in swinmerand south in
winter. Just as soon as men came and put
herds of cattle on this grass it disappeaved.
It had no foundation.

““Turf is the product of herds of catile,
sheep and horses. It takes constant gnaw-
ing in the same placeand coustaat tramp-
ing to beat the rootstogeticr into a turf.
Wherever there have been herds and pas-
tures, there turf has formed.

¢ And now, strange though it may seem
while this turf has been cultivated in muny
ways and has bren used in 4l sorts of orna-
mentations, there has been no real science
applicd toit. We have bad flower gardening
and landscape gardening, but no grass
gardening to speak of, important part of
landscape gardening thongh it is.

“Take uwny lawn or green sward any-
where, I care not how carcfully it may have
been laid out, and examine it closely. You
will fnd in every square fuot u dozen
ditferent. kinds of grass represenied, with
weeds of all sorts thrown in. And you will
find that the turf is not thick and homogenc-
ous but is really thin and made up of all
sorts of odds and ¢nds. You would think
that any rardener would see that this was
all wrongand ought to be remedied. For
these different kinds of grasses are of
different shades of green and even of different
colors. Sume of themn will mingleinto a dense
sod, others will not, and thus interfere with
the homcgencousness of the whole. The
weeds have no business there at all. Then,
too some of Lhese grasses will stand frequent
mowing, while others require more careful
handling. Yet none of these things seem to
have occurred vo the gardenais who try to

MAKE LAWNS AND PARKS BEAUTIFOL.

*“And, again, ifyou take your different
kinds of grasses to the botanists you will
be surprised how little they will be able to
tell you. They cun distinguish most families
when the grasses are in bloom, which lawn
grass seldom is.  But when it comes Lo the
different species of the samme fumily observa-
tion has not been close and knowledge is
mengte and inaccurate.

“I'hen take this up from the farmer’s
standpoint. In is meadow or pasture he
will have all these grasses growing together
promiscuously. Somegrow close, dense, and
yicld many tons to the acre.  Others are
thin and poor and yield little.  Yet among
‘the farmers the groatest ixnorance prevails,
both as to the heaviness of grass and the
nutritive qualities of the ditlerent kinds.
How much labor is wasted, how much moro
is misdirected, or yields only small return.
I have even known farmers to grow acres of
worthless weed, cut it and harvest it, under

’

the iwmpression that they were growing

ol erass and were getting an extraordin-
ary.yield. Nothing worthy the name of
science has been applied to meadows or
pasture.

*These things show in outline the need
of grnes gardening. It ie to this need that
I have turned my attention for inany ycars
and within the last two yearsI think Lhave
done somecthing toward accomplishing my
purpose.”

Tothesouth of Mr. Oleott’s house lics the
acrg of ground which makes up his grass
gexden, in all probability the finest grass
gorden in the world. In five parallel rows,
extendiag the entire length of the field, are
plots of grass, each plot four feet square.
‘There are 250 plots in all, representingover

A BUNDRED DIFFERENT KINDY
of grass. Lach plot is soparated from its
neighbors by a narrow path of bare ground.
Thus cach grows and thrives by itself, with-
out any intermingling.

In each of these plots thereis to be found
oue kind of grass, andone only. Thereis not
merely a distinction of family, but of specics
as well, so that no matter how carefully you
may cxainine any one plot you will find that
it is uniformthroughout. This result wus ob-
tained Dby extraordinary precautions. If
you buy grass seed of a dealer you will find
when it grows that under the name on the
outside of the package a half dozen ora doz.
en diflerent kinds of grass are included, So
Mr. Olcott could not buy of dealers.

For the most part these plots were grewn
from shred of turf. Some of them came
{rom distant parts of this country, others
from other parts of the world.  Me. Qleoty
would take a bit of sod, tear it up into small
picces, only a few roots to a picee, and then
plant those that were absolutely alike inthe
same plot. In this way there was no mixing
of farilies or of species. For this planting
Mr. Oicott has u wooden frame four fect
square, with two parallel slats across it at
equal distances from thesides and cazh from
the other.  In these slats and in the sides of
the frame ave driven nails equal distances
apart, 25 points in all.  When this frame s
pressed down upon a plot 25 smatl holes are
made in the ground, and in each hole a seed
or & shred of turf is put. From these 235
centres of growth the sod forms and covers
the entire plot.

All this gives only a faint idex of the min-
ute care which Mr. Oleott takes to get the
best results.  And when the planting is
done the work isonly began. Weeds must be
kept out.  Other secds are constantly fall-
ing tospring up and spoil the work, and the
plants from these must be upreoted.  The
care of these 250 plots

TAKES ALL IS TIME

and all his knowledge of the small differ-
ences between grasses which mnay be of cn-
tively different kinds yet similur or the
same to the nnpractised eye.  Mr. Oleott
has a unique set of gardening tools of his
own invention, and with these he saves all
that labor of stooping and hand pulling
which is so prinful Lo doand even to watch
in the ordinary garden.

Although this garden was started only on
April 22,71800, the good results are appa-
rent, almost amasing, to onc unfamiliar
with grasses.  The points that most forciily
struck the reporter were the uniformity of
aolor and the wonderful thickness of “the
sods in those grasses which were intended
by nature for Jawns and green swards.

All New York is familiar with the beauti-
ful color of the grass in the Jawns in Cent-
ral Park. The reporter, looking at those
small plots in the Olcott garden, saw at ouc
that those lawns were macred by the thing
of which Mr. Olcott has spoken above. Fhe
mingling of diflerent shades of green is not
inharmonious, it is true. But the unifor-
mity of color, the exact unifornity, gives an
effect far moro beautiful. And then, too,
by using this systew, different stretches of
sward may be made each of a dilferent shade
of green.,

B all these grasses are not green. Some
are biue, some almost purple, some ushen
grey. In this, too, lies a chance for

UNDREAMED OF MARVELS

in landseape gardening. In the texture of
grasses there is o wide difference, asall who
have felt the rough skin of some ficld grasses
and the smooth skin of others know. For
a lawn the solt grasses aro of course the bet.
ter, the softest the beat. In these plots all
this was brought out clearly.

Mr. Olcott has made many obscrvations
as to the thickness with which differer.t
grasses will grow. He also has learned
much about what grasses will grow thicker
with frequent mowing, and what grasses
will not stand the close clipping of the
lawn mower. A lawn should be thick and
close cropped.  In these plots you may
study these points and grasp much.

Thero is one variety of grass—the sweet
vernal or anthroxanthum odoratum—which
gives that peculiar sweetness to the breezes
of the country. !t hasa strong, pure,sweet
odor, which comes from its long, silken
bloom. Many gardeners have tried to puv
this into lawns, and have wondered why no
odor ¢ver camne from it then. Mr. Oleott
could tell them that the sweet vernal will
not stand close cropping, and should, there-
fore, never be put into o lawn. Besides,
its color is notattractive,

Of there 230 plots these was u dozen at
least that were of ulmost equal attractive-
ness for lawns,  But of all the softest, the
thickest, and the best in color scemed to the
re{orter to be the festina, tenvifola with its
silken finencss and itslight green color. For
a queer lawn the festnca glauca, which is of
a silver grey and which makes a fine, thick
sod, would be very desivable.

‘Theve is a wide difference between differ-
ent kinds of grass in their durability. You
may have noticed o patch of grass all tatter-
ed und torm, in the midst of n roadway.
There was o reason why thay bit of grass
persisted while the rest wore away.  Mr
Oleott has experimented with several kinds
of grass, and has found several that will
pevsist in spite of wearand tear. fhey be-
long tn the agrostes family. If these grasses
waere planted in footways or ciariage drives
they wonld be a great improvement over
gravel or stone, and would at the saine time
always remnin fresl.

Of course turf is a comparatively new
thing in this country. But in Europe it is
old, as it began with the first pasture
grounls,

TILE TURE OF EXGLAND
has been nade famous Ly poets and writer
for centuries. But Mr. Oleott found the
sune crudeness and s in it as in ourown
on his recent trip there after new Kinds of
grass.

The Jonger a species of graxs has heen nsed
as a sod the better adapted it grows for that
purpose.  And Mr. Oleott. thought, and
rightly, that in those sods of ancient mak-
ing he would find new grasses that might be
brought here and enliivated.

He brought Lack with him from England
and from France some pieces of sod cut from
teef that was  hundreds of years old, and
perhaps in some cases thousands. These
picces he has not yet torn up into shreds
and separated  into species for  planting in
new plots.  But from the remarkable soli-
dity of theiv formation, their roots being
interwined in a wonderful way, he hopes to
get some results,

I'hie most interesting of these picces is a
bit of daisy - spangled sod. The picce is about
a fool square and there are at least halfa
hundred English daisies growing with their
small, delicate blooms and with white petals
tipped with pink. ‘These daisies are like our
dandelions in ardiness.  The lawun-mower
only makes them grow the more thickly.

My, Oleott intends ta experiment with
this daisy-strewn sod. If he has success
Centra) Park shonld have alawn of some
dak green grass with the sceds of these
inelish daisies planted in it For the effect
corianly is strikingly beautiful. America,
however, cantiot. hape Lo have sod cr}lmlliug
the Engiish in rvilliancy of eolor, because
the English fogs and frequent showers keep
the grass constantly refreshed as artificial
means zannot refresh it

At the present stage of grass gardening
none but o man of means conld afford the
time or the money necessary to gelting a
perfect Jawn. But the day is not far away
when the right kinds of sods may be had as
cheaply as the poor and crudekinds are now
sold. ‘Any one who has the time or the
money will find himself vewarded if he gets
a perteet lawn er grass plot about his honse.
As for the farmer’s side of this experiment,
the results are now there o benefit him in
larger yields and better yields awd hence
increased income—all withont any increase
of labor. Mr. Olcott is o man with ono idea,
but his idea is a new onc and « good one.

e ————

She wonldn’t tell 2 iie for the world
To the man who was all her own

But at least twenty times through the day
T'o Lim wonld this girl tel-a-phone.

The Pope, in order to provide against all
possible contingencies, has jnst concluded a
definitive will by which he beqneather all
his personal property to the Holy Sce.

Baanker 1t (11: 30 p. m.)—"* I can’y say I
like Spatts altogether.  Ho goes by fits and
starts.” Miss Blanche (with a little yawn)
— Well, 1 wouldn’t mind a man going by
fits if he did but start finally.”

* Apd what is the trouble ?” inquired the
young wife of the physician. * Well, 1
dou't think the case 15 really bad enough for
a season at the sensharve. I think a cure
might be effected by thejudiciousapplication
of suice Summer hat.”

Marries a Former King's Daughter.

King Rhama of the Bangwato, in B
chuanaland, is oue of the most noted rvlers
in Africa, both becuuse he rules a fairly
civilized people and has wide intuence, and
algo because he i a Christian who is most
consistent in following his adopted faith.
Many a time Khama has been urged to fo!
low the example of ather native rulers, and
take a large number of wives, He, however,
declared that such conduct was notin accord-
ance with Bille teaching, and ke lived for
many years happily with one wife, whose
name was Mabesi, and who had great in-
fluence among her people. She, like ler
husband, was a Christian, though she grew
up to womanhood surrounded by all the in-
fluences of heatheniem. In talking with
her country women, she always profoundly
impressed them by calling their atication
again and again o the fact that Christianity
improves the position ot the women,

About two years ago ihis good woman
died, and on Uct. 9, last year, Khama was
married again, though his 30,000 subjeets,
who live in his big own of Palapye, did
not know of his coming marriage uutil the
day before the ceremony was performesl.
A few months carlier his son, Sekhoma,
had been married with o great deat
of ccremony, but th: Kings own
marviage was a very simple affair. e
desived to malie it as private as possible,
without noise anyl without notice. His fivst
wife had been dead about a year when
Khama's counsellors urged  hitn to tuke an-
other wife.  His ehoice finally fell upon the
widow of ane of King Sechele's sons, herself
the daughter of & native king. Shealso iz
a Christian.  Khama did not take his peo-
ple into nis confidence until the lady who
was to be his wife, arrved at Palapye.
The next day they were married, and the
day after he was attending to his usual pub.
lic duties in his yuniet active way.

As a statesman, there is no doubt that
Khama, has outstripped all other Africans.
He has abways valusb the inlluence of the
whites, and has enconraged white influences
in his country. e daes not permit strong
drink to enter his domain,  As an justance
of his great cnerny may be wentioned his
latest exploit in the vemoval of his great
town of Shoshong to a new site ubout seven-
ty-five miles northeast of his old abode.
Shoshong had grown more and more unsuit-
able as the sile of a city on aceonnt or the
searcity of water. Khawa finallv decided
to remove the entire people to the fertile and
well-watered lands in the nortbeast. He
selected a beautiful tract, with plenty of
timber, for the new home of his people, and
in Angust and September, 1389, he laid out
the new town. It covers about twenty
square miles, and the 30,000 people who
acknowledge Khama as their ruler, moved
toitalmostsimuitancously. Theoldownwas
then burned.  The name of the new town is
Palapye.  Although it was built so rapidly
it is a'substantial city. The people live in
comfortable, well built, red clay, thatched
cottages, in whose deorways each owner is
scen sitting in the cvening in peacce. The
mmense trees give abundant shade, ani
under the moie favorable circimsiances
Khama's people will certainly enjoy a gr
er prosperity than ever hefore,

—

Some Roses.

How many gleams of pink in the world!
‘The light of the dawn and the eve,

The life of a fleeting cloud,

The happy cheek of a girl,

The glow imprisoned in pearl !

And oh, the sweetness and the gladness
Melting, pouring, through the pinkucss
Roses’ petals hold for love !

Leaf on leaf folding over,

Or breaking bonds and bursting cover,
Rolling backward, Inscious, full;
Wrapping closest at tho centre.
Curving thence in buoyant whirl;
Tilting lightly at the edges.

Where the richness pales away.
Burning somehow through tho color,
Transfiguring and making fuller,
Shade of pink and hidden yellow.

Lives and glows, a light, a spirit,
Sesence subtle, whonce and whither ?
Mingling softly with this spirit,
Breathing out from form and texture
Of the roses’ every fold.

Wafted upward to the senses,

Como a fragranco and a rapture,

Scent of gardens, trace of heaven,

Sweet to wildness, dear, ecstatic.

—————— e

It is estimated that the amount of land
under cereal crop this year in Manitoba is
otre million three hundred and eleven thou-
sandacres, of which ninchundred and sixtece
thousand are in wheat,
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MIS. Harrington's Diamond Necklace,

FY DIENZIL VANF.

CHAUTER L.

aia Harrington, of Harrington Hall,
Grass-shire, should have known belter, her
friends told cach other, than to throw a
younyg, handsome, attractive, but penniless
man, :nto company with a romantic girl of
eighteen. who enjoyed the double privilege
of being an heivess and abeauty.  There was
certainly nodoubtabout Gladys Harrington's
claim to the latter title : she was tall, grace-
fully formed, clegant in adl her movements,
and she had the most radiant complexion,
and the Targest and soitest brown eyes it is
possible to imazine.  As to her wealth, that
also was beyond dispute. Though  the
Harrington cstates were entailed on her
half-brother,a boy of len yearsold, the young
lady would inherit, on attainirg her major.
ity, a lortane of forty thousand pounds ; for
Squire Harringlon had been not only a large
landed proprictor, but the owner of exten-
sive eatlieries in the north of England.

Letta widow soon after the  birth of her
gen, Mrs. Harrington had lived a very re.
tired life, devoting herself to the cduecation
of hier children.  Society in Grass-shire had
for sumis years busied itself in discussing
the prowalbnlities as to the second marriage
of the rich aud still young widow,  Butnow
pepulur attention  was tarned to hier step-
danghter, Gladys ; therefore, when it was
noiscd about in the county that Mis. Har-
rington had heen so imprudent as Lo engage
a tutor under  thirty years old to educate
the heirof all the Hacringtons,  instead of
selecung soe learned graybeard or solemn-
faced M. AL on the wrong side of fifty,
popudar opinion was all aginst her,

b oshenld think a womis with any

kunowledge of the w and of hunean
nature wonld have  foreseen the inevitable

consequences  of - bri g sucha man
as Meo Radph Canonglion e daaly
association wah an dmpulsive, unsophiati-
cated zird like doar Glady " remarked Mrs,
Taonprey of SURKiLGUs Grange. She was the
happy mether ob i marvkggeable but un-

maryicd  danghiter Hinatured  people
smiled, and whicpered to cach otlicr that
even o detrimental ™ suel as My, Ralph
Cutnnmglang would not have hecn an un-

avceptabie suiter for the hand of any one of
the Miss Linpreys, honest squite Lanprey
bringa conparatively poee man, i
d.’ul;_’hlns neither pretty nor an
Bevide:s, « DEE S OUDYE DK Were sauree o
Cr:l.\\-‘ I

Oy

camladvar Glidy < s so sovery un-
convemionad,” added Moo Snahinan, the
Rectors wiie, to whem the remark recorded
above wis ¢ CPethages 1l is the
restlt of Leranzalar Wdegingup, Sichadd
lived oo tewet alone, poor denschild 3 and
bed step anetion is not altogetier the vight
8ol of won e the care of a girl like
Gladys. Mes. Harvinglen is so - so unsym-
pathctic. T yon krow, dear Mrs Lamyprey,
that somctimes 1 feel quile- .quite uncom.
fortable when she looks at me with those
eurious bright gray eyes of hers?” finished
the Hectoress with an affected little shiver.

And to tie busybodics of the ncighbour-
hood talked, while cven's at Tarvington
Hail were slowly ripening to the climax
ich every one declared 1ol nevitable,
and her little brother’s futor saw a
il ddeal of each other, for the heiress bl

e for English literature, and Ralph
sea was always ready to assist her
sstudies, Pogether they read Keats
and soedey, Tennysoa and Browning, and
sevcitony from  Roszelti and  Swinharne,
Now, when twe young people of suitable age
and of equal personal aftractions discover
taat their tastes are identical : when a
young man of six-and-twenty and & charm-
1y girl of eighteen bend day alter day over
volumes of beautiful poetry ; when the afore-
suid young mun has the delightful task of
pou.tivyg out favourite passages in his favour-
He poems {o an appreciative and intensely
sympatheticlistener who has glorious eyes
and a divinely responsive smile, it is not
difficult to guess that admiration will speed.
ily blossom into love.

Jefore Mr. Ralph Cunningham had been
damiciled at Harrington Hall two months,
vunity predicted by the wiseheads of

hire occurred.  One da~ when Ralph
nitiatfug his charming pupil into the

o

wa.
beauties of the * Fpipsychidion,” & glance
was exchanged, a word or two was spoken,

which changed the lives of both. Ralph,
who was an honourable younz fellow, had
aot intended to reveal his passion ; but at
six-and-twenty, onc cannol he always on
one's guard, and he had read something in
Gladys® eyes which had, so to speak,
drawn those daring words from his heart.

Gladys, with the enthusiasm and careless.
ness of the future characteristics of eightecn
had gone at once to her step-motherand de-
clared her intention of marrying Mr. Ralph
Cunnivgham,

Mrs. Harringlon, who, for some reason
known only to herself, had taken a violent
dislike to the tulor, was, however, wise
enough not to mnake a scene. She did not
order Mr. Cunningham out of the house, or
scend Miss Gladys ofl in disgrace to school.
She only darted one glance of contempt at
the girl's glowing face, only folded her lips
together in an expression that washotexactly
pleasant, and then gravely said: My
dear Gladys, you are just eighteen, and Mr.
Ralph Cunningham is the only really agreea-
ble man you have ever met. Do you think
you will admire him as much ten yecars hence
as you do now 7"

*“ 1 shall never, never care for any other
man. T will marry him or be an old maid,”
cricd Miss Gladys.

* Yery well, my dear; yon caanot marry
without my consent for threc years,
should fail in my duty if 1 gave itunderthe
present circumstances. 1 do not approve of
Mr. Cunningham as a smitor for your hand.
I believe him to be entirely unworthy of
your aflfection.  When you are of age, you
can please yowrself, and hestow yourself and
your fortune on any adventurer or fortune-
Inter you please.”

“Ol, mamma, how dare you imply
that Ralph is o fortune-hunter!” Here
a sudden burst of passionate weeping
followed and  Mis. Harrington who
hated scenes, calmly swept out of the
room, leaving Cladys to brood indignantly
over her words. ‘There, an hour later,
Talph found her with flushed  cheeks and
cyes full of tears. He had very litde difii-
culty in drawing from her all that had
occurred,

CGladys,” sadd Ralph gravely, ¢ 1 see
but one course open to me. Asa man of
honour, I cannot remain here unless Mrs
Haremgton” ——

< Oh Ralpn, what is (o become of me, shut
up hereatone with mamma ! 1f you go, this
house will be like a prison. I shall  die of
wretcheduess.”

*Then, darling,
aml’'——.

‘marry me at once,

1 eannot— at Jeast not yet.  When Tam
tweniy-one Ishallbe my own mistress.  e-
sides,” shie added with one of her Ixrightosb
smites, [ should [orfeit. my fortune if [
martied you now--and—and 1 waul to give
my money (o youw.”

The snnplicity of her manner was in such
strange conttast to the wisdom which scemed
almost worldiy., that Ralph was fairly dum-
founded.  Gladys, like most of her sex, was
atonce impulsive and timid, simple and
cunning --a mass of contradictions and yet
was most lovable in spite of them all.

- You dear little wise woman,” cried
Ralph, clasping her in his arms, ** [ wlil be
zuided entirely by you.  If you bid me stay
here, T will stay. If you command it, |
will wear my chain, and go on teaching
Freddy his Latin grammar for three mortal
yours.”

«* And bear mamma’s frowns (00 ?”

** So long as you smile, dearest, all other
women i the world way frown and I shall
smile.”

*That sounds almost Jike a quotation
from one of our poets : is it?”

“No:itisall my own,” retorted Raiph
with a laugh.  **Then,” he went on in a
more s rious tone, ** there is to be a sort of
armed neutrality between Mrs Harringtoa
and myself--unless she dismisses me,” he
tinished gloomily.

‘“She willnot do that.  Mamma is a very
clever woman ; she will not take any step
which might drive me. to—to”"——

s Marriage”” suggested Ralph

Gludys nodded, and then langhed with
such evidenl enjoyment and glee, that
Ralph was once more puzzled by the strange
complexity of this mere child’s character.

And g0 matters went on at Harrington
Hall for several wecks. Mrs. Harrington
behaved with studied courtesy to the tutor,
who, ou his side, strove to look and act as
if those momentous word 8 had never Leen
t}][)ol:cn Letween Gladys and her step-mother

o all appearance, he was only Freddy's
paid iustructor, and Miss Harrington's
honorary Professor of Lilerature.  The
reuding from the poets were continued ; but
master and pupir talked more than they
read.

Somctimes, the curiously-still, malicions
expression of Mry, Harrington’s cyes na
they met his across the breakfast or dinner
table woke an indefinable dread in Ralph's
breast. Helad an uncomfortable feeling
that Mrs. Harrington would stick at nothin,
in order to sow dissension between him anc
Gludys.  He dreaded he knew not what. It
was like living on the slopes of a voleano;

any moment a torrent of lava might over-
whelm the fair seeming of their lives.. ¢

One night, on retiring to his own ghom,
Ralph saw something on the carpet thal
startied him almost as much as the footprint
on the seasand did Robinson Crusoe. It was
only a tassel of jet and steel beads; but a
cold shiver of apprehension stole over Ralph
as he picked it up and placed it on the dress-
ing-table. That evening at dinner Mrs.
Harrington had worn . black satin gown
ornamented with precisely similar tassels.

“ What could have beeu her motive ir
coming to my room?” thought the tutor.
“ That she has done me_the honour of pay-
ing me & domiciliary visit is, to my miud,
conclusively proved by this smallmemento.”
Here he picked up the bunch of beads and
examined it meditatively.  ** I daresay slie
has ransacked wmy possessions ; but lhe
question is--\Why? Did she expect to find
love-letters from Gladys? If so, 1 fear sl.c was
disappointed.”

For quite half an hour Ralph stood h.ld-
ing the tassel inhis hand, ruminating on the
extraordinary circumstance that hadbrought
it into his | ion ; then suddenly be-
thinking himself that, as 1t was not yet
eleven o'clock, he might get a letter or
two written hefore woing to bhed, he
went to the writing table where  stood
his desk and opencil it leisurely. 1 may
as well put this out of sight,” he thought,
smiling s he dropped the * memento™ in the
pen-tray inside the desk.  *“Iv would be
rather good fun to return it to Mrs. Harr-
ington 1n the morning. I wonder what she
would say ?”

Having written his letters, he still felt
disinclined jor hed. Old habits of night-
study still suevived from bhis college days.
There was half-a-dozen or s0 of his {uvourite
volumes in his pottn nteau ; he determined
to select one and read until he feit sleepy.

But in turning over the conlents of the
portmanican he madc a sccond discovery
that startled him & good deal more than the
former onc—a discovery which brought out
cold beadds of perspiration on his forchead.
Iis warst forebodings had been realised.
Sleep was out of the question for that nigit,
and Ralph spent the long hours until the
day dawned in meditation thal was neither
agreeable nor profilable, for he had found
out the motive of the strange domiciliary
visilon the part of Gladys’ handsome step-
mother.  But the discovery brought him
new food for thoughe for it opened up a pro-
spect that filled him with dismay.

At breakfast the next morning, hoth Mvs.
Harringlon and Ghulys seemed as calm and
self-psssessed as usual; they greeted the
tutor with more than their customary
graciousness, and though Ralph watched
the clder lady narrowly, he could detect no
change in that andsome impassive fuce of
hers.” *“ What a grand actress the woman
would have made!” he thonght. ** Not
the quiver of an ayelash betrays her

It needed a stronger eilort on his part to
talk naturally ¢uring the progress of the
meal, and ance or twice he caught Gladys’
cyes fixed inquiringly on hin.  Ho resolv.
to take her iuto his confidence, for he felt
that iv would be impossible to hide his acc-
ret from her; for the intuition of love had
enabled her to find out that something
troubled the man she loved.

* Woman's wit may tind a way to hafile
woman’s wit,” he thought with asmiie a3 he
followed Gladys into the garden after break
fast. ** Wise mother, wiser daughter —to
paraphrase the oftquoted Latin line.”

Gladys’ connsel seemed Lo dispel the clond
of anxiety and depression that had envelop-
ed Ralph during the night. Aa hour later
he passed into the study with a serene brow
and devoted himsell as usual to his tutorial
duties.

‘I'he young master of Harrington Hall was
a dclicate and docile child, and Ralpti, who
had all a strong man’s tenderness for those
weaker, mentally or physically, than him-
self, kindness that hordered on indulgence.
And the boy had attached himself to Ralph
with anaffectionso strong that his mother’s
jeaulousy had been aroused, and so fuol was
ndded Lo the fire that had been lighted by
Gladys’ avowed preference for the penniless
tutor.

““ Promise that you will never leave me,
Mr. Cunningham,” said Freddy, suddenly
looking up from his Latin grammer with a
wistful look in his big lrown eyes. ‘I
couldn’t bear Lo learn of anybody clee ; and
mammna says I needn’t go to school until 1
grow big and etrong like other boys.”

““What put that into your head my boy?
—I have nointention of leaving the Hall'at
present.”

‘“Oh, I don’t know—only manma raid
something that made me anxious,” replied
the ¢lild flushing up; and—and [ had a
horr’iﬁ dream about you lnst night.”

“Come, my boy ; surcly youdon't believe
in dreams, you kno the stufl they’re made

of —to many sweels and Loo much cake,”
answered Ralph, trying to laugh,

But Freddy’s little face was still grave,
and a frightened expressson came into his
oyes. ‘‘1 dreamt about mamma too,” hs
whispered, looking round with a scaredlook,
l')ain ul to see. ‘1 don’t think mamma
ikes you, Mr. Cunningham,” he added;
‘*and—and sometimes her eyes frighten me
—even when—when she kisses meand holds
me so tightin her arms.”

¢]1 don’t wonder,” thought the tutor as he
remembered a certain cold, malicious glit-
ter thatsometimes lighted Mrs. Harrington’s
tine cyes. Butaloud hebade I'eeddy attend
to his lessons and think no more of such an
unimportant thing as a nightmare dream.

Tutor aifd pupil worked on steadily until
nearly mid-day, when both received a most
unexpected summons from Mrs. Harring-
ton’s own maid, a (all, slender, and very
quictly but clegantly drcssed woman or
ahout thirty-five, who had long been in ser-
vice at the Hall.

““My mistress wishes to sec you in the
saloon, sir, and she bade me tell you to
bring Master Harvington with you,” she said
in her usual low and respectful wones.

¢ Certainly,” replicd the tutor, raising
with a smile. —* Come, Freddy.”

“The curtain is about to rise on the
second act of the comedy,” he said to him-
self as he ook the child’s han,d and followe:l
the maid to the saloon. a la.ge and splendid
room, that served asan inner hall, and into
whicle mest of the rooms on the ground
floor openec.  There he found not only Mrs.
Hatrington and Gladys, but every man and
woman who lived under the roof-trec of
Harrington Hall.

1 see that Madame contemplates a coup.
de-theatye," he thought, rapidly exchanging
glances with Gladys, who looked a trifle pale
and anxious,

“The szene is well arranged ; hut I fear
the ¢ great situation’ she coutemplates will
not mike the efect she aims at.”

CHAPTER 1l

Mrs Harrington’s fine eyes had never look-
ed more brilliant and more malicious than
when they rested on the pale but composed
counlenance of the tutor as he quietly en.
tered the saloon leading Freddy by thehand,

¢ lixcuse my somewhat abrupi summons,
Mr. Cunningham,” she said, speaking very
courteously, though there was aringof covert
triunph in her clear tonés that warned
Ralph that she meant mischicf. * But a
circumstance has occurred which renders it
impecative thut I should speak collectively
to every member of this household,”

Ralph bowed, but made no reply, though
he could not repress the slightly sarcastic
smile which played upon hislips ns he noted
the judicial formality of her manner.

““This morping—indeed, not, more than
an hour ago, [ found that, probubly during
the night, I have been robbed of a very valu-
able diamond necklace. My maid, Morris,
and I at once made a careful examination of
the room where, as most of you know, I am
wnthe habitof keeping my jewels. We found,
much to our surprise, that the roomn had not
been entered from the outside : the window
was securely bolted, and there were no signs
whatever of any evil-minded person having
effected an entrance in that way. [am there-
fore forced to accept the other explanation
of this extraordinary afuir—namely, that
my room was visited by some one from in-

side.  Of couse, it is just possible that the
thief  may have gained adimillance
to the house from somec  other

part of the premises, and fourd lis or her

ray to my apartments; you, Walters, will
be better able to speak with authority on
this point than Ican. Will you tell us if
you found any door or window open this
morning ?”’

The old butler, who had served his mis-
treas faithfully ever since her arrival at the
Hall as a bride, twelve years ago, at once
declared that he conld solemnly swear that
no signs of burglary had been visible when
e went his rounds curly that morning. A
look of genuine concern was un his honest
countenance as he met Mra. Harrington’s
eye, and certainly the inost fuspicious woman
on earth would have instantly ucquitted him
of having had anything to do with the dis-
appearance of the necklace,

** Has anything else been missed ? Is all
the plateintact 27 gqueried Mrs. Harrington,

**There is nothing missing, ma’am. I
you will examnine the strong-room

“[ am quite ready to teke ysur word,”
interrupted his mistress with a smile that
strove Lo be kindly.

““ My daughter tells me that she also has
lost nothing, ” she continued.

“Mr. Canningham, cnn you say the
same?” Her cold bright gray eyes were
suddenly @tashed on the tutor.
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I have lost nothing,” he answered quict-

y"Thcn it sccms that the thicf was con-
tented with my necklace for spoil.”

Here the servants looked at each other
with dismay ; it was clear to the meanest
understanding that Mrs. Harrington sus.
pected that some inmate of the Hall was the
thief. There wasa low huzz of whispers as
their mistress ceased speaking ; the cook and
butler exchanged a few words, and then the
latter spoke out.

* ““We are all agreed, ma'am, that the
fairest thing to everybody would be that our
boxes should be examined. No one has left
the house this morning. If, as I fear you
thinlk, ma’am, the thief is here present—-"

¢T think nothing of the sort, Walters ; I
have only mentionecd the facts of the case,
which I certainly think go to prove that the
thief gained admittance to my apar'ment
by the door, and not by the window. At
anyrate, I intend to place the aflair in the
hands of a person more competent to decide
in the matter than myself. Directly I made
the discovery that I had been robhed, I
despatched my maid to the station to tele-
graph to Leatherhampton for the inspector
of police, who, I expect, will arrive in less
than half an hour. In the meantime I
desire that you will all remain in the saloon.’,

The servants again exchanged glances of
consternation. Such an unprecedented oc-
currence as this would furnish good gossip
in the servants’ hall for many n year to
come. Even the presence of their nistress
and the uncomfortable chilt that had sud-
denly fallen on the assemblage did not
silence the hum of whispered talk among the
men-gervants and the maid-servants, who
waited with what patience they could com-
mand for the next act in thistragedy-comedy
of the mysterious burglary.

The half-hour expired at Jast. Mr Cun®
ningham had throughout maintaine and
attitude of polite indiflerence ; Gladys had
been studiously silent; and little Freddy,
who had only half understood the scene,
still clung to the tnutor's hand with an ex-
Eression of mingled wonder and terror in

is big brown eyes. Mrs. Harrington had
seated herself in one of the deep easy-chairs
scattered aboul the saloon, and made n pre-
tence of glancing down the columns ofa
newspaper. Her face was paleand hec lips
firmly set; but the hand which held the
newspaper shook slightly, thus betraying
the emotion she strove go hard to hide.

The arrival of the inspector of police was
a relief to every one. Mrs. Harrington
briefly explained to him what had occurred,
and her reasons for supposing that the theft
of the necklace had been accomplished by
an inmate of the Hall.

‘¢ Such n suspicion is of course very pain-
ful to me,” she finished ; *‘but under the
circumstances, Mr. Inspector, though I deep-
ly regret the necessity, I think it better for
tne satisfaction of all concerned, that I
should accept the offer made by my scrvants
and request you toscarch thetr boxes.—You,
Mr. Cunningham,” she added suddenly, ad-
dressing herself to Ralph, * will, just for
form’s sake, undergo the same unpleasant
ordeal.”

For an instant the tulor’s self-pessession
was disturbed ; the colour rushed to his face,
and he was about to make some jrotest
against the indigrity, when a warning glance
from Gladys checked him. ¢ Most cerlain-
ly,” he said, “when Mr. Inspector has
searched the servant’s rooms he is quite at
liberty to ransnck mive. I will remainhere
with Miss Harrington and the scrvants
while the examination is in progress,” he
added.

Mrs. Harringlon and the inspector left
the saloon, and again the hum of whispered
conversation was audible. Gladys, with a
queer smile on hier beautiful lips, sunk into
the chair her step-mother had quitted, and
turned her attention to the newspaper which
had served that lady as a pretext for silence
duaring the Eurgawrinl half-hour that had
followed on her strange exordium.

Ralph seated himself at some distance from
Gladys, and Freddy nestled at his side with
a look of puzzled anxicty on his childish face.
Onco Gladys looked across to the tutor ; the
look said plainly :  “ Thia ordeal must be
borne for my sake. I love you, and trust
you ; cannot you trust me 7

Ralph smiled an affirmative, and let his

noughta drift intoa pleisanter channel than
that of Mra. Harrington's enmity, her plot to
ruin him, and the strange upshot thereof.

An hour passed ; the whispers of the ser-
vants were hushed ; their curiosity wason
tiptoe, for in the silence that had suddenly
fallen on the saloon they caught the distant
sound of the inspector's deep bass voice, and
the rustle of Mrs.. Harringéon's silk dress
descending the stairs. Thescarch was over;
what had been tho result?

In another moment the Jady and the in.

spector advanced to the table in the centre
of tue saloon.  Mrs. Harringtoh’s cyes flash-
cd full on Ralph's face, and for the moment
the mask of courtesy she had hitherto worn
in his presence was lifted ; and hatred, rage,
and battled malice looked out at him from
under her level brows.

*‘Have youfound yournecklace, Madam *”
saul the tutor.

** I have not ; the thief has probably hid-
den it too well,” was her biting reply.

¢ On his or hey person, pechaps,” suggest-
ed Ralph ironically. ' Alow me to sct an
oxample, which no douhtothers will be glad
to follow,—1f you, Mr. Inspector, will come
up to my room, I will gladly submit to a
personal search.”

Mues, Harrington was shamed at last.
Tiere was no mistaking the signifizance of
the tutor’s words, He had found out the
abominable plot she had concocted, and he
meant her to know that he had doae so.

** I cannot allow such an indignity te he
put upon my son’s tuter,” she said, dropping
her eyes.

** Mr. Inspector, you are witness that I
have offered to submit to a personal search ;
Mrs. Harrington declines to avail herself of
my offer,”

‘The inspeetor, understanding that there
was more in the affair than met the eye,
howed respectfully to the tutor, and then
asked Mrs. Harrington if she desired him to
prosccute any further inquiries.

“Certainly,” she answered defiantly. ‘I
have had a valuable article of jewellery
stolen from me under most extraordinary
circumstances. I wish no pains orexpense
sparved ; and I offera reward of one hundred
pounds for any information that shall lead
to the discovery and apprehension of the
thief."”

“The inspector pulled out his pocket-book
anl instantly made a note of this; then
turning Lo Mrs. Harrington, asked whether
he had her permission to interrogate cach
w:ember of the house hold in private.

** Most certainly ; T give you carfe blanche
in the matter,” the lady replied. * Butas
the unfortunate :lair has somewhat upset
my nerves, I shall now retire to my own
voom. Ileave the further conduct of the
case Lo you with the greatest confidence.”

With'this gracious speech Mrs. Harring-
ton left the salovn and remained invisible
until dinner-time.  The intervening hours
were spent by the inspector 1n cross-examin-
ing the scrvautls, in a minute investi-
gation of the premises, and in making
copious notes in regard to every item
of evidence he clicited. About six o'clock
the worthy official took his departure ; and
every man, woman, and child at Harring-
ton Hall breathed more frecly when relieved
from the overwhelming majesty of the Law
individualised in thal swe-inspiring person-
age.

When Mrs. Harringlon rang her bell to
summon the faithful Morris to assist at her
evening toilet, that valued factotumappear-
ed in tears and with an open telegram in
hor hand.  She had just received the dis-
tressing intelligence that her father, a re-
spectable publican, residing at Holloway,
lay dangeronsly ill.  Would her kind mis-
tress allow her Lo go up to London by the
last train? She, Morris, would break her
heart if ** anything happened ” to her dear
old father, and she, his only daughter, was
not there to receive his dying blessing.

“Of course you muy go. 1 am very sorry
to hear of this tronble.—When is the next
train?”’

““ There is one at scven, ma'am."”

** Then go by that : you have half an hour
to get to the station.”

** But who isto dress you for dinner ma’-
am?”

“ Send Jane to me ; she will Le able to
do all T waut.”

With profuse thanks and tears, Morris
left her mistress, packed a small bag of
necessaries, and was dviven to the station
Vv o sympathising groom, who had long
cnc.ahed anadmiring regard for the comely
abigail, and was helieved to entertain mat-
rimonial intentions on her behalf.

Dinner that night was a disagreeable or-
deal alike to Mrs, Harrington, Gladys, and
Ta’ph.  The first was slightly sulky and
nshiuned ; the second, covertly indignant ;
and the third, though vutwardly self-pos-
se- ., was bitterly aggricved at the humili-
: .o position in which Mrs. Harrington's
treachery had placed him.

When dinner was over, Gladys pleaded
headache as an excuse for going straight to
her own room ; and Ralph strolled out into
the garden to smoke a cigar,a sedative
which he sorely nceded. But he was not
fated Lo enjoy his ‘“weed " in peace, for ho
had scarcely established himself in his
favoutile nook in the shrubbery when he
canght sight of w white gown through the
trees, andin anot it .. v: ont Gladys, look-

ing pale, scared, and agitated, scated herself
at his side.

“What has alarmed you, darling?’ he
s#aid, flinginguway his unfinished cigar and
encircling her with his arm. The poor yirl
was breuthless and palpitating, and her
eyes were dilated with alarm.

¢ Oh Ralph 1 she panted, *“ that horrid
necklace

““Has it been found?” queried Ralph
sharply.

*“No; it is pone—really and truly gone,
this time. When you brought it to me this
morning and explained my step-mother’s
wizked plot Lo disgrace you, | was tempted
to fling the miserable thing into the Jake
i\crc. But I remembered liow she valued
it : it was onc of my father's wedding pre-
senis to her, and s worth twoor three
thousand pounds, 1 helieve: sol hid it
away in my dressing-case, as I told you I
would. But just now, when § went to Jook
if it was safe, I found that it was gone.”

“You locked your dressing-cuse, of
course, Has the luck been tampered with 2”

¢ 1 thirk not ;: but you know hew care-
less I am about keys and things. When I
changed my frock at luncheon-time, I proh-
ably lefv the keys in tbe pocket. At any-
rate the necklace has been taken from my
dressing-case by some one.  Oh Ralph, it
secme as if my step-mother is to he punish-
ed for her cruelty to you ! Justthink what
a wicked thing-—-to go Lo your room and
hide her miserablo diamonds in your port-
manteau, and then to get up that wretehed
comedy in thesaloon, hoping to disgrace you
before the servants and every one, hecause
she was determined (o - to part us.”

*“ Bat, dearcst, this is not a time to pon-
der Mrs. Harringlon's misdeeds. The
question is, who has waken the diamonds,
and how are we to recover them ?”

“ Perhaps mamma has taken them her-
gelf. She would he quite capable of pur-
Joining my keys ana

¢ Hush, hush, Gladys; don’t be hard on
her.”

* Yon may forgive her, hut 1 never can,”
cried the girl passionately. *“Just think
what your position would have heen had you
not found that tassel of beads !

* You would have believed me innocent,
Gladys?”?

17 Oh Ralph, darling, of course I wonld !
I would stake my lifc on your honour and
trath. But think of the cold, stealthy
treachery of a woman who wonld creep into
your room and deliberately plan a thing so
wicked and so mean !

My dear girl, do try to be calm. That
necklace must be fonnd. Do yon think any
one could have overheard our conversation
this morping ?”

¢+ 14 is just possible ; we were sitting on
this very bench,” said Gladys, looking round
at the shrubs, growing thickly on three
sides of the seat, which was placed in a sort
of alcove of closely-cut Jaurels and yews,
““ A path leading to the stables runs just at
tho back. Could any of the servanis——
But no; Iden't believe any of them is cap-
able of theft.”

I think weshall be forced to assume such
a possibility,” suid Talph gravely. ‘¢ The
first thing to find out is if any one has left
the Hall during the afternoon and evening.
1 scarcely think that a thief would attempt
to hide the jewels in the house after this
morning's affair.”

““No one has left, I am sure, except Mor-
ris, mamma’s maid.”

“ Hum ! Do you know why she left?”

¢ She had a telegram from home summon-
ing her to her father's sick-bed.”

“ Do you know anything of Morris'sante-
cedents 7”7

** Oh Ralph, surely - surcly you don’t sus-
pect her ! Why, she has been years at the
Hall, and ‘my step-mother has the greatest
confidence in her.”

¢ Didn’t Mrs, Harvinglon say this morn-
ing that Morris was Lhe messenger she des-
patched to the station to lelegraph to
Leatherhampton for the inspector 7”7

“ Yes; but "—--

““I'hon, my dear Gladys, I think we have
aclue; but for the present we must keep
our suspicions to ourselves, and wait the
course of events. Meanwhile, I shall do a
little detective work on my own account.”

During the next two or three days Mr.
Inspector paid frequent visits to Harrington
Hall ; but no further ovidence was clicited,
and the diamond necklace robbery still re-
mained enveloped in mysl,crﬁ‘ Ralph's
amateur detective work had, however, nat
been equally barren of result.  On the morn-
ing following Glady’s discovery of the real
theft, he paid a visit to the station, and
jearned from toc telegraph clerk that Mrs.
Harrington'smaid had despatched two tele-
gramsonthepreviousmorning,one to London,
the other Lo Leatherhamnton, Ralph tried
hard to get a sight of the telegraph forms;

[T .

but the man declared that to allow nicha
breach of officinl discipline would be av wuch
ashis place wns worth.

On hisrcturn from the station Ralph con-
fided to Gladys the result of his inquiries ;
and the two couspirators decided to follow
up the clue thus obtained, amd to place the
atfair in the hands of Mr. Jonas Lynx, a
noted private detective in London,  While
the country police were leisurely deliberas-
ing on what steps to take in regard to the
Harrington Hall burglary, the experienced
Mr. Lynx Lad discovered the whercabouts
of Miss Julia Morris, had satistied himself
that the respectable Mr. Morris of Holloway
was a purely mythical personage, and that
the place where Miss Morris was living was
the temporary headquarters of a gang of
light-fingered gentry with whowm she was
closely connected—her brotber being a dis-
tinguished member of the Fraternity of the
Skeleton Keys and Crowbur. He also in-
dentified that clever young woman as onc
Sarah Lrown, who, fifteen years before, had
picked oakum in one of Her Majesty's juils
for a term of twelve months,  Three days
later Ralph was informed that Miss
Brown, alias Morris, had heen arrested at
Liverpool when about to go on board the
serew steamer Hawk. The diamonds, how-
ever, were nol in her possession, the stones
having probably been unset within a few
hpurs of their appropriation, and sent over
to Amsterdam, where they were placed in
the right hands for sale. At anyrate, Mrs,
Harrington's diamond necklace ceased to
exist, and that amiable lady thus paid dearly
enough for her troachery. -

Bue the consequences of her malicious
deed did not end with the loss of the jewcls.
Not only was she compelled to appear in
conrt and give evidevee against her former
maid, but she satfered untold agonies of
mind lest Morris should divalge the fact that
the diamonds lud been stolen not. from Mus,
but from Miss Harrington's dressing-case,
and that further revelations might be made.
Morris, howevér, perhaps in the hope of
using her knowledge for the purpose of ex-
torting blackmail from her late mistress
when her term of penal seevitude was over,
discreetly held her rongue : and therefore
only Mr. Lynx, Gladys, and Ralph knew
the whole story of the Harrington Hall
burglary.  Many of ‘the details could only
be surmised, bnt it scemed probable that
Morris, in pissing through the shrubbery on
her way to the stables, had overheard the
conversation hetween the lovers, and per-
ceiving that even if she were found out, how
unlikely it was her mistress would venture
to prosceute her for the theft, had conceived
the daring idea of abstracting the necklice
from Miss Harrington's dressing-case.

Yel another retribution wasin store for
the unbappy Mrs. MHarrington.  Gladys
suddenly assumedrr a  violently lellicose
attitude towardsygher step-mother, and
threatened o telf¥the true story of the
robbery to her gnardian, Lord Roscford—a
gentleman who was universally respected
i the comnty [or his idmost fastidions ideas
of honour.

“You have shown no mercy to me; 1
will show none to you. Give your formal
consent to my marriage with Ralph, and
promiso to keep your wicked, secret. I
you refuse, 1 will go straight to Lord Hose.
ford and beg him to find some othor home
for me than Harvington Hall.”

“You undutiful child, how dare you
speak to me s0 ! moanced Mrs. Harrington,
quailing before the flashing cyes of her
step-daughter.

Tt is your own fault  If you had net
tried to ruin the man 1 lave, 1 would have
waited three years or him. Now, Imean
to marry him in three weeks,”

What could the unhappy woman do?
Gladys was thoroughly roused ; shc was
quite capable of making an cselandre that
would be the talk of Grass-shire for years,

In the end Mrs. Harrington did whai most
women in her position would have done —
gavoin ; and Gladys kept her word. Three
weeks later the following advertisement ap-
peared in the first column of the Times :
“ On the 17th July, at Harrington, Ravrn
CuxxixgRaM, M. A., IateFellowof St. John's
College, Oxon., to Gladys, only daughter of
the late Giles Harrington of Harrington
Hall, Grass-shire.”

And Mrs. Lampery said to Mrs. Smalman :
“What a dreadful meslfiance ; but I always
knew what would be the result’of Mre. Har-
rington's impradence in throwing that Mr.
Cunningham  with poor, dear herdstrong
Gladyst”

[TiE BXD.]

—~

The Quadruple Delivery Machine Com-
pany, just being floated, offers for o jcany
your weight, a box of swects, and an inzar.
ance policy.  The latter, which is for £28,
1asts tor twonty-onc days.
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THE LADIES JOURIN.AT.

T{E QLD STODID

BY THOMAS ST. E. MAKE.
CHAVPTER I.—Tue Masten,

A certain house, standing on the Thames’
bank above Battersea Reach, was o noted
landmark for many years. From its point-
gables and stacks of crooked chimneys, down
10 its terrace by the river-side, it showed
signs of amtiquity, amd with it neglect.
There were deep cracks and wrinkles in the
brick walls ; and the terrace balustrade was
crambling, like a row of old teeth, and fast
falling to decay. A green mossy coating
covered the stonework ; and in the erevices
there were weeds and coarse blades of grass.
At the corner of the terrace was & notice:
board leaning over the wateras on crutches ;
and upon this board was written, in washed
out lctters, * To be Let on Lease.” With
the light of the sunset upon it, exposing all
these wealk points to view, the house would
scarcely seem to have a long lease to rum.
1ts windows were thickly coated with dust,
exeept the two large terrace windows. These
were a8 scrupulonsly clean as the spectacles
on the face of an old person.

When the sun had set and the remaining
light upon the river was fast ebbinglike the
tide, these terrace windows were thrown
open. The interior, as it now appeared, was
a large and lofty studio—a studio crowded
with  pictures—some in their frames,
and sowe without ; some turned towards
the wafl; and others partly hidden by pieces
of antique furniture and statuctes. Standing
in the midst of this debris was a tall hand-
some man of forty or forty-five. His sensi-
tive face—indeed, his whole attitude—
showed him to be deeply absorbed in giving
the last touches, with hand and soul, to the
iife-size picture of a young girl. 1is look
was fervent: it expressed something more
than artistic avdour for the work almost
ackieved. e secemed Lo wérship the picture
as much as though there were actual life in
the eyes, half shadowed by their own dark
lashes : in the half-parted lips that seemed
on the point of speaking. The pretty head
in this painting was thrown back, and rest-
ed ou thic high arm of an old chair into which
the girl had sunk. The hands were clasped
bekind the bead, and the white arms were
half hidden by the mass of auburn hair.
1his figure was so delicately draped, so
masterfully conceivad in every detail of
light and shadow, that it scemed Lo symbo-
Jise the twilight that still lay in the western
sky.

The last touch had been given ; the brush
had been thrown aside. A troubled look
now came over the artist’s face.  He turned
his eyes towards a corner of the room where
a quantity of drapery was arranged, where
a quaint oaken chair steed in the foreground
with tigers' skins lying about. It was the
look of one who saw something beyond the
old chair and the drapery around it : it was
the Jook of the poet who in his fancy had
placed the fignre there, justas it repnsed in
the painting hefore him.  He stood with his
head bent and witha look of tears in his eyes
bicfore thisempty chair, as though something
that lic Toved was gone outof his life and
yel was in some way present. A kvock at
the hell door startled him. It was now dark
and he hastened Lo light the chandelier
and 10 draw the heavy curtaias across
the windows. ‘Thisdone—though not before
the knock hil been repeated—he went out
ta open the daor. A young fellow cume
quickly in, aidd received & warm welcome
from the artist.  As they crossed the hall
—a dark echoing place, with a great wind-
ing staircase—the artist placed an arresting
hand playfully on his friend’s shoulder and
said : * Stay, Fenw.ck; not s0 fast. You
are always so impatient.”"——

*“Of course I am, Millward,” was ihe
reply. I have come on purpose to”—-
Fenwick stopped abruptly ; they had enter-
ed the stadio while speaking, and the pic-
ture had caught his eye.

* Who i she?” Fenwick said atlast, and
in a tone almost of supplication, ne he glan-
ced at the artist and thea round the room.

A slight shade came over Millward's face,
but he inade no answer.

** T recognise her,” Fenwick went on, his
cycs resting once tnore on V- illward’s paint.
ing, *“ in pearly all your pictures; and I
have often asked you who she is. —Ah !” he
added, laughingly, ‘“she’s some lady of title,
I suspect—some lovely princess, whose in-
cognita ycu have sworn to preserve ; for you
seidom show any one except me any work
thut has this face in it !'—Have I madea
shrewd guess this time?”

Millward shovk his head and drew a deep
ugh, which he made no eflort to concenl,

“Then why not introduce me to your
beautiful model? Why, she must have been

here a thousand times! How isit I'vo never
scen her?”

Millward laughel in rather an odd way,as
Fenwick thought, and raising the window-
curtain, looked out eagerly upon the river,
but only for a moment. Sinking back into
a seat, he replied : “My dear Fenwick, what
motive could 1 have for keeping youand any
model of mine apart?”’

Fenwick was on the point of answering,
when the sound of oars on the river, close
under the window, reached his ear. Mill.
ward had risen, and again drawing a fold of
thecurtain aside, glanced out, and then
turned 1o his friend. *‘Excuse my leavirg
you,"said he, hurriedly. “‘It’s old Gunning
come to take me on the river,”

“You won’t be long ?”

(lNo.”

““ Then I'll amuse mysclf while you're
away,” said Fenwick, *‘ by studying your
picture.” He threw himself as he spoke
into a chair in front of Millward’s paiuting
and litacigarette. By the bye,” he added
in his laughing way, *‘ why not bring back
the model with you ?”

He repretted flis words the moment they
were uttered, they appeared to produce such
a painful ellect *Millward. His face
grew deeply troubled ; he looked round
the studio distractedly, tried to speak, then
turning away, went quickly out.

Fenwick watched him cross the terrace.
It was now bright moonlight on the river.
A boat had dropped alongside, and a man
who looked like an old sailor was sccuring
the boat against the strong ebb-tide; Mill-
ward took his place in the stern
and the boatman began to pull up stream.
Fenwich noticea that his friend looked
cagerly about him as the skiff made gradual
way against the current. Re-entering the
studio and agair: seating himself before the
picture, Fenwick looked at it long and earn-
estly.

For some years past Johi Fenwick had
been Millward's pupil ; and ever since vhe
day he had come to him, and had caught
glimpses of thie lovely face peeping out
amoug the many pictures that had always
crowded the studio, lie had felt great curi-
osity about the original. But the pupil
could never persuade the master by any
device to even speak of this model; and
Fenwick would long ago have been convineod
that the model had no existence—nonc out-
side the arlist’s brain—had not some new
picture periodicaily filled him with wonder
and unntterable delight.  Yor Millward
constautly reproduced her, not only with
all the maturing beauty of face and form—
just as o young girl would mature as days
went by—Dbut he seemed to gain greater
mastery over his art. The girl that Fen-
wick now looked upon in this picturc was a
maiden of twenty or twenty-one, inall the
perfection of her womanly bewury, But
n strange surmisc—ae very strange omc on
Fenwick’s part—had suddenly come to him.
He had ofter: watched the master, when he
knew him to be too deeply abstracted to he
conscious of being observed, giving some
life-Louch to a painting of the mystic girl;
and then it was that the thought flasked
upon him, as Millward’s far-off' look would
return to the canvas, that the spirit of this
Leautiful model was in the studio, visible
only to the master.

Fenwick sat there, before the painting,
pondering those things. If he could but con-
Jureup such a vision—it such a beautiful
shadow-form would only but once appear to
him! This picturc of Millward’s, this mar-
vellous work, had awakened in him a dceper
and more passionate love of art.  This was
his idenl—the model he songht for every-
where,  With such a model to paint from,
he might even aspire, some day, to produce
o masterpicce, as Millward had done.

He took up a pencil and opened a sketch-
book, seized with a sudden and irresistible
impulse to make some beginning : and he
soon became so absorbed in his werk, so im-
pressed with the idea of a spirit-inodel
wandering about in this old studio, that he
never heeded when the sound of ours came
famtly in from the river. A momentary
thought occurred Lo him that Millward was
coming bhack ; but as the sound gradually
ccased, the recollection of it also ceased,
and this pencil-sketeh hicld possession of his
fancy. It was soon finished—an excellent
conception, one that might develop on
canvus inte & work of art in which the
master would discover something, perhaps,
more than mere promise of future greatness,
But how could it ever come to that—ever
come within sight of his ambitioue design,
unless a model camparable with Miliward’s
could be found?

Impossible ! He threw down his pencil
and sketch-book in despair. He had half
risen from his scat with the intention of
Jighting another cigarctte, when a slight
movement of the window-curtain caught
hiseye. Inanother moment a young and

shapely hand, with expressive fingers, grasp-
od tho folds and held them back. And
scarcely had Fenwick decided to conceal
himself behind one of the numerous objects
of art that encumbered the studio, when the
curtain was lifted still higher, and the figure
of a girl with a face like the one in Mil-
ward’s picture came timidly in with the
moonhight.

CHAPTER II. —Tue MopkL.

Fenwick could have scarcely felt more
surprise at this lovsly apparition, if the girl
now before Millward’s pictare had actually
stepped out of the canvas, It was the samne
fuce, the Sguve too, only needing more re-
pose, and a few expressive folds of drapery
to perfect the resemblance. Standing before
what secemed her own portraiture, and star-
ing at iv with a half-indignant recognition
of its merits, the girl's eyes were wide open,
the lashes curving upwards, the eyebrows
slightly elevated, and the lips lnughingly
apart. After a while, she begun to look
round the studio with intense intevest and
wonder. Every painting, statuette, or pieco
of furniture, o}) which she could get
a glimpse from where she stood, seemed
to awaken the liveliest curiosity. Her ex-
pression reminded ¥enwick of a child in a
toyshop greatly puzzled which *“ work of
art ” to play with first. Her eyes rested at
last upon some transparent drapery thrown
carelessly over the back of the greant oak-
chair.  She took it delicately in both hands,
looked at it with a roguish smile and then
at the painting.  Then laying her hat aside,
she flung the gaunzy scarf over her shonlders
and sank back into the chair, selecting the
attitude Millward had chosen for his
picture.

Until now, Fenwick had watched her
with a dread Jest cven the sonnd of his
breathing should reach her car from where
he was hidden—where he was studying her
pretty features with something more than
ardvstic appreciation in hisgaze. Ier great
beauty—a beauty which surpassed the ideal
which had taken shape in his mind from a
study of Millward's many paintings--had
roused in him unbounded admirvation. And
if it were possible to fall in love with a face,
one that had grown familiar to him on
canvas, Fenwick had fallen in love with
hers: the face which he had persuaded
himselfexistedenlyin hisfriend’s brain, And
now this picture still more, as it scemed
to him, represented wmurely a beautiful
vision ; for now that the hving maodel was
scated there—the superb reality—the mas-
ter’s great work secmed to want life ; and
the qll:\ill': t]l()llg]l'- ]'CCII!‘TC(] once more to
Fenwick thit only the disemboddied spirit,
not the gicl herself, could have hitherto in-
spired  Millward in his paintings. This
picture, which critics had pronounced to be
his master-piece, was only the foreshadow-
ingof a great work : the master-picce had
uot yet seen the light. J

Fenwick could no longer resist the im-
pulse 1o speak, to express his sense of
pleasure. An exclamation esecaped him.
The spell waus now broken : the girl spraug
up out of the chair, the drapery uncoiled
and fell on the viger’s skin at her feet, and
next moment her hand was upon the win.
dow-curtain  where she had entered not
many minutes ago,

“ Stay ! Iam Millward’s fiiend.—Did T
frighten you ?”

She looked more attentively into his face.
The expression of alarm gradually lefu her :
it scemed to change into one of tively recog-
nition. Could she possibly have scen him
before?

Ie whecled a chairinvitingly towards her.
“Mr. Millward,” said he, ** will be back
soon.”

A shade of uncasiness crossed her face.
““He is &till on the river?” She put the
question with an eager look for confirma-
Lion.

“Yes ; with old Gunning.—You know
who he is 7"

The girl gave him two or three quick
nods.

“They must have gone, I think”—but
Feuwick's manner was doubtful—* to laok
for you."

“ How can that be 2"

Yenwick reflected for a moment ; then he
said : ** He will not rest until hie has found
his model.”

**You canoot mean me ?” said she, with
a quick shy glance at Millward's picture.

* Yes; I mean yon. You are lis model 5
are yon noi?”

* § am nobody’s model. I wasneverinside
a studio”——

¢ Noteven in tho spirit?” Fenwick langh-
inﬁ-]]y interposed.

er Jook wanderad round the room.
“T've heen hore in the spicit if von ehoose
to call it so--hunsivedls of times, ™

“Lately?”

—

“Yes; quite lately.”

*“ Then you must have scen me?”

She gave him a smile. *“ Yes ; you are
Mr. Fenwick.”

He looked at her in blank surprise.

““I’ve seen you on the terrace,” the girl
went on, “smoking cigarettes."

*“With Millward 2

““Yes ; and often trying,” said she, * to
make him laugh, He never laughs,” she
added ; “doeshe ? ”

‘I think not.—But tell me,” said Fen-
wick with growing interest, ** what are you
called 2”

** Niobe.”

‘“Ah ! who gave you that pretty name ?”

“I don't know.”

‘““ Your fairy godmother, perhaps?” Fen-
wick suggested.

‘I don’t know. It was given me, you
see, before grandfather found me on the
river-bank.”

““A naiad?
the lilies? ”

Niobe lovked up and laughed.
grand(father, I can't remember.”

““Grandfather ? Who's he ?”

““Don’t you know ? Why, old Gunning,
as yon call him.”

*Old Gunning 7 cried Feawick. ¢ Then
you are my friend’s model, afterall ?”

“No,” she petsisted.

‘“ Then who and wha' are you ?”

Niobe sat down, and leaning forward with
her amudl hunds expressively clasped, she
answered : ** When ont in the boat-—grand-
father and I—we have many « time passed
this house ; and many a time | have askea
him to. tell me something about it.  For it
has always seemed to me —ecver since I can
remember-—such a queer-looking place. He
told me nt last  that it was M:” Millward's
house —that this room, wit’s the only clean
windows, was the studio ; and that you”

¢ What of me 2

““That the gentleman who smoked cigar-
ettes, il never did any work,” said she,
with shy twinkling cyes, ** was Mr. Mill-
ward’s pupil.”

Fenwick laughed.  Then suddenly grow-
ing serious, he said : ¢ What else do you
know of Millward 2”

* Nothing.”

“ You have never spoken to him 7"

“No ; he has never seen me in his life.”

‘“ Never scen you ¥

¢ Never, that I krow of,” said the girl.
** Indeed, grandfathar always kept in mid-
stream, afraid that he or you might speak
to me when we passed by on the river.”

Fenwick expressed surprise. ¢ \Why
shouldn’t we speak 2”

“I will tell you.” She paused for a
moment with a thoughtful look.—* \When
I mentioned being here in the spirit,” the
girl then explained, I meant that I bad
frequently pictuved this studio to myself. I
longed to come here and see what it was
likc.—At,lasb," she added, ‘I made up
m )

You were born, then, among

¢« Ask

“Well?” said Fenwick, lighting a fresh
cigarelte.

‘I made up my mind that unless grand-
father brought me, and very soon too, [
should come alone.  He was always putting
me off,” she said with un impatient stamp
of her pretty foot—** ulways ready with
sonic oxcuse.  He owned to me at last that
Mr. Millward had refused to admit any one
into the studio except a few intimate friends.
If he hinted at bringing me here to look at
the pictures, Mr. Millward might be seri-
ously offended. And grandfather cannot
afford,” she added, *to run the risk of
giving ollence to 8o good o customer.”

““So you resolved to come alone ¢”

“Yes.—~Do you think Mr. Millward will
be very angry ?”

Her naive question amused him. Ho
locked with increasing concern at the girl.
“ What pleasure could you possibly find,’
said he, '“in paying this visiv to a dusty old
studio ?”

I would go any dietance,” she answered
with a brightening look, ‘‘ to see a picture !
I've been crazed on the subject of pictures
ever since | wasquitelittle.”  Then turning
with & still more carncst look towards Mill-
ward’s picture, she ugked : ““Is it difficult
to paint ?”

*“No. The grent difficuity is to be a
master,” said Wenwick. *In order to he
that,”  he added, wnswering her inquiring
glance, “* you must be u true lover of hature:
you must understand light and shade-—have
colour, Jdrapery, and metaphor at your
fingers” emds. A poeticimagination is like-
wise indispensable, and a  dozen other
gualifications.”

** 1s smoking cigarctics one of them?”
«aild she with asly look.

Fenwick blew a clonl of tobaceo intn the
face of o Cupid that stoad an a pedestal at
hig side, by way of answer.

There was & moment’s pause,
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¢ You are not a master,” the girl then
timidly inquired—** are you ?”

(13 No' ”

“Why not 7’ .

«T have no model,” said he. I need
some ono liko yourself to inspire me.”

Niobe made no reply. She re}m‘ded Mill-

bald head with a red cotton handkerchief,
catching at his breath, and glancing out of
his small restless eyes from one artist to the
other.

“ Ask Guming. Why doesn't hie speak ?”
said Millward, still agitated.

Fenwick looked at tho boatman, who still

ward’s picture for a while in ; then
shesaid: ¢ Your friend can paint without
amodel. \Why can't you do the same?”

«T should fuil, as he has done.”

1o you call this a failure ¥’ aid she,
still looking at the master’s work.

*“No. DBut Millward will call it so, when
_he comes to sec you.”

The girl laughed shyly, sndsaid : ““You

aro given to flattery.” .

“No, indeed ! I wuas never more in
earnest,” was the smswer. ¢ Millward
must have caught a glimpse of you some-
where—it must have been you! And by
some magic power of the imagination, which
I copfess is beyond me, he has reproduced
you in his pictures ; just a8 thougl; you had
cach time wandered into the studio, as you
have dono to-night, and sab for him as yeu
were seated when I startled you out of the
arm-chair & moment ago.”

Still looking at the picture with a thought-
ful face, the girlremarked: ‘It doesseem
strange.” X ,

< More than strange.c-And just fancy,”
Feuwick went on, “‘ﬁow troubled his
thoughts mnst be ! e is conscious of his
ability to produce a great picturc—the
shadow of it haunts him night and day—
but he needs another glimpse of the model
in order to give that one touch which means
perfection.”

In the moment of silence that now follow-
ed, for the girl stood pondering Fenwick’s
words, the sound of oars reached their cars.
She now looked up quickly into theartist’s
face. ** They are coming back,” she whis-

red.

“ Yes,” said Fenwick with laughter in
his eyes, ** 30 you cannot go to your boat.
You would be eanght.” .

« But there is the front door,” said the
girl, moving from the window. * Won't
you let me out ?”

* No,” said Fenwick playfully. “ You
have come to pay Millward o visit. You
cannot object to see him now.”

«To-night? Pray, don’t detain me,”
said she distressfully ;  grandfather would
be vexed beyond measure.”

« Have no fear,” replied Fenwick reassur-
ingly, as he gave her o hand-lamp and open-
ed the studio door. ** Take this light and
amuse yourself about the house. You will
find victures in nearly every rooni, on the
staircase, and along the corridor overhead.
Leave me to put matters right with grand.
father. Come ; won’t you trust me?”

She laoked up smilingly into his face, took
the lamp from him, and went out.

TFenwicl now began to puce the studia in
an ecstasy of delight. He had found the
model for whom he had fruitlessly sought
ever since he had been Millward's pupil. He
had met hor to-night : he had met the wo-
man whose first look had kindled the love
that he knew would come the moment that
the ideal in Millward's picturcs crossed his
path.  He had not ouly seen her; he had
spoken with her; he had learned that her
uncultured love of art had brought her to
the studio. And she had scen him, many a
time, asshe had confessed; and in her glances
he had read to-night, as he imagined, her
secret thoughts of him. He loved her. She
would one day be his model—one day, per-
haps, be his wife! He would realise his
dream : he would reach fame afler all.

« If an artist would becomea great master
he must worship his medel, wasone of Mill-
ward’s sayings.

Then the thought came to him she wasnot
Millward’s. He had no right to love her,
perhaps—no right even to think of her
while this mystery of her strange resem-
blance to the master's model remained un-
solved.

He glanced round the studio. Had this
interview been nothing but a dream 2 Now
that the girl was no longer here, his brain
waa perplexed once more with tho thought
of Millward’s wanderingspirit. Had it been
here to-night—had it begun to haunt him
a3 it had haunted Millward for so many
years?

CHAPTER III
TIE MASTER-PIECE. —CONCLUSION.

Fenwick was suddenly roused from his
reflections by the sound of old Gunning’s
voize ; and as he hastened to the window
with somo sense of uncasiness, Millward
came in and sank down upon the lounge
with cvery sign of agitation.

““What is it ?”

Millward locked at Gunning, and Fen-
wick followed hie glance. The old boatman
was standing near the window opping his

pped his brow and rubbed his weather-
beaten face.

“ Ay, ay,” ssid Gunning cheerfully.
¢ But wait a bit, sir, till we get righted.
Let’s be quite clear what pn.sse(?hctween us
when going against the tide.”

“What can you mean ¢’ said Millward
with increased impatience. ‘“ Have I not
made myself understood ?”

Gunning noddedgood-humouredly. “Yes,
yes; I'm with you,” said he; *‘it's Mr.
Fenwick who doesn’t see the bearings.—And
we can’t make much headway, sir,” he add-
ed, turning to the young artist, tillit's made
clear Lo you which tack we're on.”

Fenwick could not suppress a smile. *‘I
think, Millward,” said he, *“that I should
be better able to follow Guaning if—when
you feel equal to it—you would first give me
o few words of explapation.”

Gunning’s face beamed. *‘That's my
meaning,” said he. ‘A few words of ex-
planation: from yon, sir, and we shall make
headway at once.”

It now became clear to Fenwick that a
consideration for Millward was the secret of
old Gunning’s resecve. He was preparing
the master, i his own honest way, for some
startling news; and Millward was too
absorbed in his trouble to comprehend the
boatman’s attitude towards him.

The master was standing, as he so often
stood, before his latest work. ¢She has
never been absent from my thoughts,” said
he, seemingly speaking to himself—secming-
ly forgetting for the moment Fenwick’s pre-
sence and Gunning’s too.  “ And as 1 have
sern hier in my own mind, approaching wo-
manhood, so Lhave painted her—yes, paint-
ed lier as | know she would have look-
ed it she had never gone out of
my sight ! —She is a woman now,” he went
on; ‘‘she has grown up under my hand;
she has always been visible to me. ller
image is here, us I should have seen it had
she lived. J shall always sce the facc in my
work, though I have given up all hope of
secing her.”

No one spole, though Fenwick exchanged
a furtive glanco with Gunning.

Suddenly Millward crossed the studio
with a quick step, and stopped before an
casel that took up a great pact of one side
of the room. A quanlity of drapery was
tbrown over;it. ‘1 will show you a picture
now, Fenwick,” said he, ‘“ which you have
nover—no one las ever seen.”

FenwieX's curiosity was roused. He had
notrellected that any work of the master’s
might lie hiiiden there.,

* Auother picture, Millward ?” said he.~—
* ut,” he added, ** i3 Gunning to wait?
1 thought you were going to tell me what
passed between you” -—

« So I was,” said Millward, recollecting
himself. ' I am always attaching import-
ance to the least sound upon the river : to a
gingle word !—I was telling Guoning—and
I intended telling you mouths ago—that I
lost a child —my only one—Dbefore she was
five years old. She {;ud been left alone in o
boat,” he went on, trying manfully to steady
his voice, “ on the river bank below my
grounds ; and by some accident, or curcless-
ness, the boat drifted from its moorings and
disappeared. Whether it sunk or wasstolen
—whether my little girl was kidnapped or
drowned, I don't know. I have had no tid-
ings, and it’s now sixteen yearsago.”

Catching Fenwick’s cye at this point,
Gunning nodded to him, as if anxious to
confirm Millward’s statement.

« I told Gunning about this,” the master
resumed, ¢ becausc he happened to meation,
in a casual way, that he had saved some
lives in his time.—DBut why,” Millward add.
ed—** why he suddenly turned the boat’s
head, almost before I had finished my story,
and rowed home in such hot haste, I could
not understand. I foolishly thought from
his manner—I don't think so now—that he
knew something about my child.—But look
at this " Andashes of)('c, the master de-
tached the drapery from the eusel and
brought a large picture to light.

Mecanwhile, old Gunnping had taken a pair
of spectacles from & wooden case and had
with difliculty adjusted them. An exclama-
tion now escaped him; for this painting
had all the elfect upon the bLoatman, and
wpon Fenwick too, that Millward could have
desired had he ?rcmeditz\ted a surprise. For
a moment—with such magic power had the
master painted every detail of the work—
Gunning might well havo imngined that
Millward bad drawn o window-cartain
aside, instead of uncovering a picture
and had given them an actual glimpse of the
Ttames. Not only was tho framo of the

picture the size of the window-frames, but
the whole subject was marvellously realistic.
The scene was by moonlight ; and in the
foreground of the picture was theold terrace,
just as iv might be seen from one ot the
studio windows, with the decrepit notice-
board, the mossy stonework, and the
crumbling balustrade. In the background
of the picture, out on the viver, wasa young
girl on the point of drowning. An over-
turncd hoat was near at hand, drifting with
the tide.

¢« Now, you kuow all,” said Millward, with
his eyes still upon the painting. *¢Thisis
the picture that has haunted me all these
years.”

“Ay,” Gunning now broke out in a
cheery voice ; and having wiped hisspectacles
with the red cotton hundkerchief, he took
up one of Millward’s smaller pictures. * But
how's this, Mr. Fenwick? {Vhy,here she
is—asking Mr. Millward’s pardon—bhere she
is again ! And yet he's telling us how she
wasdrowned.” He shook his head incredu-
lous'y, und seleeting eanother picture went
on, holding it at arm’s length from him.
“ Bight year old here ; ain’t she? A merry
child!” said Gunning eriticisingly. “‘And like
her too—like what she would have been,
leastways, had she survived.—Dear me,” he
added, ** what a pity it was, Mr. Fenwick,
no onc was by to save her ;no old boatman
such as me, cruising about ! What a pity '’
He took up another painting while he spoke,
and turnedit about. ‘“Why, she’s tennow,”
said he—** or might it be eleven 2"

¢ Eleven years old,” said the master,
*“when 1 painted that.”

¢ And here sheis when twelve !” exclaim-
ed the hoatman in the same cheery tone.—
“¢ Aud this ia her, I'll be bound, at fourtecn.
Why, she has had her portrait painted, and
unbeknown to her, on well-nigh all her
birthdays, as it were !” A moment's pause,
and Gunning added : ¢ How she would
have enjoyed o glunee at herself ! Why,
it's just like peeping into her own bright
looking-glass ! —But no,” he concluded, be-
coming sceptical again ; ‘' she was never
drowned.”

Fenwick Isul been observing Gunning
clasely.  His honest voice, with something
pathetic in its pleasant tone, confirmed him
in his surmise—if contirmation were needed.
This giri, who was probably peeping at her-
self in pictures on the staircase, or in the
corrnlor above, was Millward’s daughter.
And Fenwick now noticed that Gunning's
eyc had at last met the master’s, and that
the truth was breaking in upon him teo.
Seeing that Millward was too overcomne to
speak, and yet appeared anxiouns to question
the boatman, he said: ¢ Now, Gunning,
what do you know of this bugincss? Let’s
hear all about it.”

I will, sir. And it may seem strange to
you, said Gunning, ‘‘and equally so to Mr.
Millward, that Ishould have never mention-
ed before what I'm going to tell you now.
But I bhad a reasou, as you'll soon sce.” He
looked at Millward and resumed. “I've been
a waterman, sir, plying in this reach theso
forty years. One evening, while rowing
home after a day’s fishing along with a cus-
tomer some sixteen years ago, I heard o
cbild's ery. It came from the Surrey bank,
us I reckoned, and 1 pulled alongside. It
proved to be an infant, Mr. Millward, of
four year old or thereabout.”

«Did you,” Millward eagerly demanded
—*“did you ask the child its name?”

Gunning took off his spectacles,nodded at
the master, and veplied : ¢ I've no thought
of deceiving you. Her name as she told it
to me was Niobe. I rowed the child homeo
in my boat,” he concluded ; ““and my own
daughter, who had lately got married, took
ber in tow. We'vs called her Niobe ever
since.”

Millward sank ioto a chair,and for & while
Gunning’s words scemed to deprive him of
the power to speak. But horecovered him.
sclf at last, and rising, went towards the
door. ** Take me to her,” said he, ¢ toyour
house, Gunning—wherever sho is ’—

Fenwick now interposed. '‘ Millward,”
said he, *‘stay one moment ! The story
which you began—which Gunning continued
—1I can finish.  You will remember my agk-
ing you—and I cven fear my thoughtless
words must have pained you—to bring your
model back with you to-night ?”

“Yes; I remember.”

“She camo of her own accord,” said
Fonwick. *‘Sho has been here since you
went out, not an hour ago."”

Millward placed his hand upon Fenwick’s
arm.  ‘‘Where is sho?’

* My dear Millward,” answered Fenwick
soothingly, ‘‘she’s safe enough. Pray, let
mo go on.”

The master sank back in his chair, and
seemed indifferent to all that his friend now
told him.

‘I saw her resemblance to your picturo
the moment she came in,” said Fenwick,

with a glance at the painting. It is like
her ; though nothing could e 50 mcaubitd
essheis ! She stole in here,” he sdded,
** knowing you were away. She came to
look at your work. She has a passion for
pictures ; she has inherited your love of
art.” And he related in a few words all
that had happened during the master’s
absence on the river with old Gunning. But
acarcely had he finished, when Milward
hurried into the hall. There was a gleam of
light on the staircase, and he hastened to
the landing overhead. Here he stopped,
and would have fallen had jnot Fenwick been
at hand. A mist had gathered over the
master's eyes ; but through the mist he saw
a figure coming slowly down tho corridor
towards him, with the Jamp raised above
her head.

Fenwick glanced from this figure into
Millward's fuce ; and the far-off look which
he had so often observed—the Jook that had
suggested a spirit-model to the young
artist’s fancy —waas a visionary look no long-
er.
Is she not beantiful?” whispered Fen-
wick, with e¢nthusiasm. ¢ Millward '—
what a masterpiece you will paint "

Millward stretched out hisarms towards

the figure. *‘ Bring my child to me,” esid
he, impatiently. **I have dono with art
now.”

A Brave Frenchman.

Comparatively few EFrenchmen recollect
that M. Cous tans, the Minister of the Inter-
ior, was onuce the hero of an exploit equally
as full of daring and devotednessas that per-
formed on Friday at Fourmies, by the Abbe
Margerin, who rushed between the troopsas
they” were about to five and tho crowd of
miners.  Theadventureof M. Constanshap-
Yenc(l at Toulouse during the commune of

871, which had broken out with great viru-
ence in the South of Franceas well asin

aris.

In Mareh, 1871, Comte de Keratry, ex-
minister of police, atthat time prefect of
the departiment of the Haute-Garomne, was
directed by M, Thiers to proceed at once to
Toulouse, in order toquell therevolutionary
disturbances thiere. The situstion was &
perilous one enough for the Governmeat, as
the commune had already been proclaimed at
Marseilles, Carcassonne and St. FEtienne,
while Toulouse possessed an arsenal full of
artillery, munitionsand stores, which made
it the key ot the South,

Comte de Keratry arvived in town just as
the insurgents had succeeded in capturing
the prefecture and the capital. He had
before lis eyes the fate of another prefect,
whose throat had been cut in his office at
St. Ltienne, and that of Admiral Cosnier,
an old sea doy, who, being compelled to capi-
tulate to the Marseilles communists, blew
out hits brains in despair.

He had with him sixty dragoons, and, ad-
vancing toward the arsenal, met several gen-
erals and oflicials who were parleying with
the rebels.  One of the former gave him an
agrecement which had been signed with the
communist leaders, but this document M.
do Keratry tore up contemptucusly, and
obtaining a reinforcemnent from the local
troops of the Government, consisting of
sixty artillerymen armed with mitrailleuses,
he took up his place opposite the capital,
where the rebels, well supplied with rifles
and caunon, wero in possession.

Then the Piefeet crossed over boldly to
tho insurgerts, having previously told his
men to open fire with the mitrailleuscs if ho
did not return. He asked tho rebels onco
for all to give up their arms to tho Govera-
ment, The Comnmunist leaders conferred
for o moment together and then replied in
the pegative. *‘Very woll,” said tho Pre-
fect, taking out his watch, ”in ten minutes’
time mitrailleuses will open fire on ycu!”
He then saluted and returned to his own
side. Just as the ten minutes were up the
Procurator-General of tho local court emerg-
od from the midst of the Government forces
and called on the rebels threo times to sur-
render,

M. de Keratry, hearing no response, call-
ed out to General des Noettes :—

““Do your duty. Open fire.”

At that momont two men rushed out of
the crowd of Communists toward M. Kera-
try, at the peril of theirlives. One of them
was M. Constans, then a law professor atv
Toulouse, and he supplicated tho Prefect to
give him and his companions five minutes in
order to parley with themob, The request
was granted. Professor Constans induced
the insurgents to surrender, and a seemingly
inovitablo carnago was obviated,

—_ - ———

A correspondent, writiag from Sicrra
Leone, Weat Africa, gives an account of
some terrible mnrders which have recently
been committed near the boundary of the
British settlement by o uuinber of men who
havo carned for themselves tho nam-e of
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TRIMMINGS.

14 would seem as though at this time Lhe
question of trincuings had reduced itself to
threc important words only, which wre lace,
passementeric wnl rullles of muslin,

Phese aceessories, so admirably suited lo
the season, and in which, of course, tiw
Jeavier paszeinenterie finds its substitute in
the lighter and more lace-like kind of that
parniture, were never more elegant and
varied than now ;and paramount mnong all
others, in the dresses now being made, is
lace,

LACE

frisused in flouncings, in the tops of

siceves, on The sides of waists, ag bretelles,
as collwrs, and as entls,

The use of 1t as waist-flounces, as that
eflect is now dexignaled, is scen in the
gracelul examples gaven in Figs, 2and 3 of
the ilustration of this article,

The uge of laze as Houncing on skirts has
increased o much as to make three and four
rows of this garnilure necessary ou elabor
ate loilettes of thin fabric ; and some skirts
of lace dresses ave simply a succession of
small flounces set one helow another and
running all across the igure to the hem on
the front and side breadths of such a dress,
while the back consists of large pleats or
very full gathiers ot piece-lwee, or, a8 in
some eyamples, the whole Back will be in
flounces, and the froat will consist of a
tablier of jut m a large lattice-work of jet
and silk cord in a Spanigh design, with
tassely of jeu holding dewn the pointsat
h the flowsees coming from the back
pass nnder the sides of the jetted tablier.

PASSEMESTERIV,

Of this, the use in the summer effect is
niteh less copious and of far lighter charae-
ter than as seen duvinga winter in which
this garniture has beenmore in demand than
it. ever has Leen Lefore in the annals of
fashion.

The example of the beautiful sleevein Fig.
1 of theitlustration shows a spuse use of a
delicate passementerie of black silk and
metal thread on a seeve of satin.

CHIFFON MUSLIN ASTRINMING,

The use of chiffon muslin is chiefly, at
present, and in its adjustment as a mere
aceessory, in the display made of it as puf-
fings, avd as waist-llouncing, or as jabot
ruflling runeing down the parted fronts of
waists ov in the desp cufls now seen.

A whole sleeve will consist of chitfon mnus-
Tin, however, associated withsilk especially.
Sometimes the entire front of adress will be
of tusinustin, of which the use is grealer
even than that of net and tulle, although
these trimmings are much used, as is usual
ou toilettes for sununer.

BEADS AND NAJL-HEADS,

‘T'he use of heads and of the steel nail-heads
i to befound on many of the gowns of plain,
unfigured woolen which in Jight weight are
necessary for the cool days of summer,
expecially of traveling, and on these the
nail-heads hold down trimmings of silk or
velvet, heing set in vandylkes or arranged in
seroll effeets or simply incrusted like beads
in embroidery,

Beads are much used on the edge of col-
JargMaround deep cufls, or down the sides of
Figaro jackets.

EMEROIDERED MUSLIN AS A TRIMMING ACCES-
SORY.

The use of this kind of garniture is great
on the dresses of chambray and gingham
now worn,  The openwork French embroid-
ery is especially in use on these fabrics. The
hemstitched ruflling which is ready-miude iy
u:ed as much as lace, on underwear.,

OTIER GALNITURES,

Ribbon, and of the most varied hues, rib-
bon with gauzg or lace edge, und with bro-
caded designs in brilliant colors, satin,
watered, velvet, plain and narrow as wellas
wide, is greatly used as trimming, anovelty
being a ribbon on which is run a liny crimp-
ing of very narrow lace, oc of gauze or tulle,
and which is displayed on thin fabries of
day wear as well as on evening dressea.

%ringem\d metal braid areseenon woolen
Arceses but are not ro copiowsly displayedas
in the winter, as they make a dress heavy,
snd galloon of silver or gold is now chiefly
confined to the skirts of which use is made
with pretty waists of silk, ele., such as
were deseribed in our last issue under the
il of ¢ Independent Bodices,” or as Inde-
»ondent Waists,  There is also an article
telling how ** Independent Skirts™ are Lrim-
ed, and liow they are made.

———— e

There i3something of the ange ineventhe
ruffian that lovesdlowers.
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Household Hints.

Hot milk is a simple means of comfort,
and is most reviving 1o one who is fatigued
by over-exertion.

Dates are quite nnother article when cut
in two, the stones removed and the fruit
soaked in boiling wilk, with some shreds of
lemon pecl.

In making Caledonian cream take two
ounces of rasberry jam, two ounces of red
currant jam, two ounces of sifted loaf sugar,
the whitesof two cggs. Put all into a bowl
and beat with o spoon for threequarters of
an hour.

When puttiog up curlaing which ate to be
draped in « low room, put the cornice to
which the curtain is to be fastened close to
the ceiling, even if the window is put in
lower down, as it gives tho effect of greater
height to the room. ‘I'he curtains meeting
at the top will concenl the wall.

An old ““ traveller’s wrinkle ” consists of
providing oncself ut supper with a clear
tumbler, which should be well polished with
a dry cloth orhandkerchief, and warmed by
a Ledroom five or over the nightlamp.,  The
glars should be pluced mouth downwards on
the inside sheets and covered with the quilt
and blankets. After » minute or two re-
move the glass, and if any dampness exists
in the linen the interior of the tumbler will
be Ledewed wilh steaun.  If the sheels are
damp instantly dizeard them and slecp be-
tween the blankets,

A minister in the soath of Scotland had o
parishioner who, to show her atlection for

His Father Was Faton,

A man with a romarkable story turned up
in Dallas Tex., the other day. His name is
WV, T. Yates, and hg says he is the son of ).
C. Yates, a missionaty who went out from
Jacksonville, Mass., in 1848, and was de-
voured by cannibals in 1875. He was rear-
ed in missionary camps, and as he grew up
he took to tha work himself, and has been
engaged at it twelve years in Africa. He
rclutes stories of personal adventure of
thrilling interest.

1n 1876 he went on an expedition to Lake
Albert Nyanza, where he and two otherswere
captured by cannibals, They were impri-
soned in a hole in the ground and covered
with Jogs. Here an attempt was made to
fatten them far the feast day by throwing
them humean flesh and bread fruit. Eight
days the{ were thus confined, when Henry
M. Stanley came npwith a posse, routed
the natives, killed forty of them, and freed
the captives. e then joined the Stanley
]mrty und went with them to Livingstone

Liver, where lie took charge of the Rooves
Grove Baptist mission,

Here he remained until 1878, when the
natives suddenly formed o dislike for him
and coofined hini in a mud house to fatten.
One day they took him out to exercise, nnd
e began amusing the two guards by playin
tricks. He snatched the club of one an
brained them both, and again cluded the
soup.  Afterward he engaged in exploring
and  establishing missions on the Congo
River. He speuks thirty-six of the languages

her pastor, seut him every mornin?. by the
h:uu‘s of her daughter, n couple of newly-
laid eggs for breakfast.  ‘Ihe eggs, on bemg
delivered, were generally warm, asif just
taken from the nest; but one morning the
minister’s maid, on taking the eggs from the
girl, observed, ** ‘The eggs are no warm the
day, Jeannie.  Are they fresh®” ¢ Oh, ay,”
suid the girl ; ““ they're quite fresh, but my
wither couldna get the auld cat to go on
them this morning.”

Intlanmation iy cuxily distinguished by’

its sharp, eutting paing, and the sooner 1t
is removed the hetter.  To remove it apply
external heat to the part affected in the
shape of hot fomentations, poultices, or
bhisters. Fomentations ean be mnore speedily
applied, and are lighter on the patient than
poultices. Toapply hot fomentations, have
« piece of flannel rcad’v, over which pour
boiling water and wriag out immediately.
To wring the lannel, [ift it on a towel or
piece of cloth Jarger than itself, and twist
both cnds of the cloth or towel in opposite
directions, with the flannel inside it, till the
water is squeezed ont.  Then shake the
flannel aud sprinkle a little turpentine on it,
and immediately pince it on the patient,
with oil silk over it to keep in the steam.
et et et ettt

Patterns.

Any pattern contained in these pages may
he obtnined by enclosing price and addressing
S, Frank Wilson, 73 to 81 Adelaide Strect
West, Toronto.  Ju ordering be cureful to
atale size required, as wo cannot clmnge
patterns that have been opened.

—-——

To love is to admire with the heart ; to

admire is to love with the mind.

of that country, aud he cluims to have Ll
a personal acquainiance with David Living.
ston.  He was boin in Tankatango, in the
southern part. of C'ongo, and was raised prin.
cipally on Lake Moroeco,

His story is eredited, s there are penple
in Dallas, among whom are Dr. S, A. Hay-
den, editor of the Texas Baptivt and Herald,
who are acquainted with his Mississippi con-
nections. :

The Russian Crown Prince, who is just
twenty-two years old, is a highly educated
young man. lleis particularly well up in
science, and possesses an accurate know-
ledge of the geography of his native land.

The best known pearl necklace in London
is that of the Countess Tolstoi. The stoncs
are not onl{ large amtl perfect in shape, but
nearly black in colour, a peculiarity which,
though some will think it does not add to
beauty, is, by reason of its rarity, exception-
ally valuable. ‘The Baroness Henry de
Worms, wife of the Under-Secretary for the
Colonies, also has a notable necklace—of dia.
monds.  There will presently be in the field
unew competitor, the conaent being the
more interesting since the new comeris a
connection by marriage of the Buroness do
Worms. Thenecklace is not new, though
it has not been seen m_ London drawing.

ooms for some years. It was the property
of the late Countess of Orkney, and wasa
present 1o her from her firat husband, Baron
de Samuel, apeer of Portugal. Tbho neck-
lace is in three rows, and contains in all 190
pearls, many of largesize. The Countess ieft
thenecklace to herson, Mr. Arthur De Vall,
and Mcs. De Vahl will, in the comingsenson,
be the eavied wearer of the priceless” rope,”

How the Princo Fell in Love.

Two stories are rclated, on creditable
authority, of the manner in which the Heir
Apparent to the throne of England first
heard of the charms of the Princo of Den-
mark's daughter, and both of them form
pretty incidents in the prologue of what is
regarded as the most charming royal ro.
mance in modern times,

Albert dward chanced, so it is said, to
be whiling awny part of & long Summer
afterncon with two or three congenial
spirits, young men of rank and postion near
cnough to his own to make even discusmions
on domestic questions possible, and the mat-
rimonial outlook for one of the garty was
brought up. A certain colonel drew from
his pocket the photograph, =e he supposed,
of s fiancee, to showit ‘proudly to his com-
panions. But instead of Lady Maud's like.
ness there appenred o rather poorly taken
carte de visite of the most charming girl
the Prince’s eyes had ever restoed upon, a girl
wearing a simple littlo white gown and loose
white jucket, with s block velvet ribbon cir-
cling her throat, and her bair smoothed
back fromn her brow, leaving the beautiful
young face to be admired for itself alone.

The eyes and lips seemed to be smiling at
the P’rince, who gazed at the picture, de-
manding to know who in the world thislove-
ly ““country girl " might be,

“The dunghter of the Prince of Den-
mark,” was the answer, and, naturally
enongh, the carte de visite changed owners,

H. R. H. showed it that evening to acon-
fidential friend —one who knew of the mat-
rimoniul designs of the Queen for the Prince
of Wales,a brido from one of the well-known
German houses having been selected.  The
quaint little photograph had not left the
I'rinee’s keeping when o few days later he
again, and guite by chance, encountered at
the house of a certain duchess the same noble
young face, this time cxquisitely painted in
minature, the property of a lady who had
just returned from Denmark.

However the matter was contrived 1 can-
not say, but cerlain itis that the German

" alliance was frowneddown, and the Prince’s

confidential friend was dispatched to Den-
mark to report fully on the Princo’s daugh-
ter.  The confidential messenger had bis
credentials for the Court of Denmark, but
there was nothing about him to suggest his
peculiar and romantic mission. He found at
Copenhagen the simplest sort of a royal
fuwnily-—« prince wholived ina very plain
sort of dwelling on an income which was
less than that of many country gentlemen in
Fagland.

On being invited to dine at the modest
little *“ palace,” the licglish courtier was
presented to the most beauntiful girl in  Ku-
rope, who wore her gown of simple white
muslin and o wreath of flowers as royally as
though they were the velvet and the crown
which later wovld be hers, yet who was as
simple in manneras though she bad indeed
been the little ** country girl ” for whom the
Prince had first taken her,

e ——

An Lnglish exchange is angry because Ia
grippe has not been placed within the reach
of the Tnfectious Disenses Notification Act
by local autharities. Inthe House of Com-
mons the president of the Lacal Government
Board recently made the statement, that in-
tluenza comes within the mmending of the Act,
being distinctly infections. That, nodoubt,
isa facl.  Atall events, one effect of action
on the part of local anthorities would be to
limit the reports of influenza epidemics, It
would dissolve the fashionable glamor which
bangs around the disease.

A fine diamnond, weighing nearly four
carnts, now in New York, has a remarkable
history. It was found in the gold district
of Brazil by a native, who did not know its
value, but kept it as u ‘luck ” stone. (ne
duy, while journeying to a camp of traders
with lis gold dust, he was bittea by a ser.
pent. Applying the antidote known to the
people of that country he proceeded on his
way, but had not gone far when he was
again vitlen. He treated himself for the
second wound and continued on his journey,
While stooping to drink from a brook the
fangs of » snake were fastenoed in the bag
which contnined the stone, On reaching
the camp he was found to be succumbin
rapidly 15 the eflects of the venom, nng
when questioned by the catnp surgeon told
how the snake had seized the bag at his
throat. The surgeon was permitted to see
the stone, and, suspecting its real character,
he told the native that it was extremely
dangerous to have it about him, as it at.
tracted venomous reptiles, and advised him
to sirk it in_a necighboting brook. The
anperstitions finder of the diamond acted
upon the suggestion, and the covetous
surgeon, having watched the proceeding,
availed himselt of the first opportunity to
fish the gem from its hiding-place.
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Volcanoes fn Alaska.

Much is heard of the siately Mouut St
Elias, in southern Aluska, which towers
19,600 feet above the sen level, hecause of
its being the highegt mounntain in America,
but this mountain with its smoking crater,
though probably the %mndest, is not the
most interesting one of the north by any
means. The volcances Umnak, Bogoslofl,
Programnia, Akutan, Shishaldin, and Pav-
1off, all located in the Aleutian Islands, 1,300
miles from Sitka, are probably the most in-
teresting mountains in the world. All six
volcanoes are in active operation, and are
Jocated within a yadius of 100 miles of Oona-
Jaska, lrom theDacific Ocean all the moun.
tains, with the cxception of Pavloff, which
is hidden from view behind another mount,
can be seen at once, with the smoke and
steamn rolling wpward from their craters.
More is not told the world of these splendid
mountaius because they are seldom Visited.
Tourists do not go within 1,300 niiles of
them, for there is no regularly established
line of steamers rnning further north than
Sitka. The far-off land favored with the
presence of these smoking mocnly, which
should prove the life study of a geological
student, is visited only by an occasional
whaler or u revenue cutter.

The vevenue cutter Beur, which returned
from the Alcutiun Islands last week, and
which is now on her return north, brought
down a great deal of information concerniug
the volcanoes. Lient. D. H. Jurvis of the
Bear, who has taken especial notice of the
six volcanoes in thlis group of islands, has
made several cruises north, having been in
Loth the Bear and Rush, Govermmentcutters,
and upon each cruise he embraced every op-
portunity to learn more of them. Several
of them ke has visited ; he has climbed to
their summit and acquainted himself with
their peculiarities.

e spent much thne examining Bogoslof,
which Ec soon found to be bhe most interest-
ing mountain of the group, Speaking of
Alaska and volcanoes, the Licutenant says :
““ I'rom the mainland to Attu, a distunce of
1,000 miles, are hundreds of islands, The
map will show that they are chained wloug,
Attu being the westward island of the group
that composes the Alaska peninsula.
The islunds are ull of volcanic origin, Oona-
Juska, or Qonulaska Island, 18 cast to the
centre of the group by scveral hundred
wmiles, and is in the centre of the Aleu-
tian Islands. Oonalaska Island, which
is about eighty miles long, is the largest.
The other islands,of which thereare numbers
vury in size from this down to a mere veef or
rock projecting ont of the sea.™

The Licutenant found Bogoslofl an espe.
cially foscinating study, One hundred years
ago Bogoslofl did not exist.  The is and on
which the voleano is situated lay at Lhe bot-
tom of the sea. Just about 10 years ago
there were  continuous  jarvings in the
Alentian group, and the several voleanoes
smoked und belebed forth lava, showing that
an internal war was in progress in  the
bowels of the earth.  One morning, during
a heavy disturbance, the natives of Qon-

wlasko snw wn immense object rise up out of |

the sea, zhout sixty miles to the northward,
Great volumes of simoke and showers of a
hes and vunning lava came out of the object.
After many days the disturbance subsided,
il the natives could see that & vew island
had come to jojn the group and they called
the new urri\'av.r Bogoslofl.  The islund was
about hall a mile long, and was 350 feet
high. The island in reality was nothing but
the volcano, for from the water line it tower-
ed fromall sides up Lo the summit. A
peculiar feature of the mount was that it
had no well-defined crater.  From wmany
fissures whiclt eut across the sides of Uie
mountain and arvund the top huge volwnes
of smoke caine, but at the top there was no
hole.  Still notwithstanding this deformity,
Bogoslolf was very lively, and made more
fuss than ull the rest of the larger vol-
canocs,

About eight years ago, during a violent
eruption, another island came up ont of the
seaand joining Bogostoll became one island.
During the summer of 1889, while in the
Guvernment servive, Licut. Jarvis visited
Bogoslofl fur the first time  He walked all
over the mountain whose entire sides weve
rent with huge fisssures vut of which came
hot, stitling smoke, odorous with sulphur,
So much smoke came out of the fissnres that
it was simply impossible to go close to them
wuch less ‘ook down into them.  There was
no erater or fisures divectly at the smnmit,
as was found by examination.  Aguain, lust
summer, the Lieutenant went to Alaskn,
this time in the revenne cutter Lush.

When thecuttermadelandingat Oounluska
the natives told the ofticers of the steamer
that a few months before there were erup-
tions among the volcanoes and that Boyos.
lofl was especialy angry ; that the island

gave culgreat showers of hot ashesand steam
aud black smoke. ‘The Rush made the run
of sixty wiles to the island, and long before
she hove to those on board could sce that
the whole top of the volcano had fullen in,
forming an immense crater, from out of
which the smoke not only rolled, but pnffed
like the exhaust of an cnormous engine,
Those who went on shore did not dare go
nearthe sunmit because of the intense heat.
By the top fallingin the heightof the
mountain was reduced full 150 feet, leaving
only 200 feet above the sea level.

Clear days are ulmost unknown in this
land of ice and voleanoes. \When it is not
raining in sunmer it is foggy, and when it is
not snowing in winter the wind is fierce and
howling. Once in a while, in the ecarly
spring, mariners are favored with a few
clenr days. The wind lies down, the sky is
tree of tlonds, and the deep blue azure of
space looks down upon the trembling ocean
with o cold, unfeeling gaze. At this time
of the year the country is covered with ice
and anow, the lund being distinguishable
from the sea because of its whileness. The
sceneey from the deek of a cutter or whaler
on such a day is enchoanting, and the view
remnins indelible upon the memory. During
the latter part of April last, while the Bear
was en route from the Pribylov Islands to
Oonulaska, such o day a3 described was en-
joyed. Morning broke while the Bear was
forty miles from Bogosioff, aud Umuak,
Makushin, Progamnia, Akatan, and Shis-
haldin came out in bold relicf to the south-
west,  All were in aclive operation, and
Bogosloff, not content with merely smoking
like the rest of the mounts, was pulling
savagely. ’

Umnak, which is 8,000 feet Ligh, lies the
furthest to the westward of the group, and
Pavlofl, also 8,000 feet high, lies the
furthest to the eastward, Between these
two zre ranged in order, from west 1o east,
theother four mounts—Liogoslofl, Makushin,
Programnia, Akutan, and Shishaldin.  The
latter is a big round mount, 9,000 feet high,
and i3 by far the grandest of the group. He
is Always grombling, and & stendy volume
of smoke continually wrenthes from the
swnmit. Programnia is 5,500 fect hiEh,
and Akutan towers up 4,000 feet. Makuslin
is 5,500 feet high. The grandest view of the
vo]lcu.nocs can be had from the Yacific Ovean
side.

A Balloon Without Passengers.

To cross the Atlanticis the cuterprising
mission upon which a balloon will start
from Germantown within the next week ov
two.  The balloon will noi carry any pas-
sengers, but it is intended to pilot the
way for a monster aivship that will carry
atleast Lwo vovaygers. ‘I'he inventor of this
new airship is Charles . Fest of German-.
(own.

Mr. Fest hasbeen working on the problem,
of acrial navigation for the past lifty years,
and s now convinced that he has solved
it. llcis an eminently practical business
man and works at his invention at odd
hours. He has tried cvery scheme of acrial
navigation that has been suggested in the
past decade and a half, and has veached the
conclusion that all schemes of propulsion
by machinery arve impraticable. The air
currents, in his opinion, form the only
wotive power that can be relied on.  The
balloon which Mr. Fest has now projected
is on the old priuciple of the hot.uir-ship.

‘Fhe experimental machine that will be
started across the Atlantic is completed, and
is nn exact model of the lurger one that is
expected to later cirry over the inventor.
‘F'he hot gas that will intlate the bag will be
generated from  gasoline, which is chosen
on account of its enormons volatile pro-
portions und great lifting power,

In the completed machine Phe gasoline
will be carried in a fectangular tin can hold.
ing exaefly ten gallona. A small tube rung
fram the ean to an upright hrass pipe about
three inches in dimmeter and about six feet
long,  This pipe is lined within and with-
ont with nshestos, [t passes up nto the
gas bag, while the tin receptacle remming
below. The gasoline isignited at the tube
that passes into the pipe near the bottom,
wnd the tlame shoots up the pipe Lo the top
where it is arrested by a cap.

‘The bag is nade of a preparation of paper
and is rigged so Ut 1t cannot sway and
come in contact with the flame.  Thisnaimne
will he constant, and experience shows that
the ten gallons will last just forty hours, or
ten hours longer, nccording to Mr. Fest's
calculations, than will be necessary to carry
the air ship across the Atlantie.  Mr. Fest
believes that the balloon will make the pas-
sage in thirty hours,

—

That yeur dreas waists hold their shape
better i folded away ina drawer, and are
delicivus to wear if they are wrapped in per-
{umed covers.

Fhe Doctor’s Ghost Story.

About the most exciting story [ ever
heard from the Doctor's lips he told several
of the boys cne night when we were spend.
ing the cvening over at his hospital home,
and the carnest and impressive way in which
he related it made us involuntarily glnce
round into the dark corners of the room,
and marved, ton certuin extent, he plea-
sure of our ride home,

When hewasa young man, the Doctor
said, he ook charge or one of his father’s
plantations in Culiforvin. There was no
othrer white wan on the place, and the negro
quarter was about half a mile away from Lhe
old two-story dwelling in which the sverseer
had been accostomed to stuy.  ‘The house
was in a lonely place, and many were the
stories told by those who had successfully
attempted to live in it of the strunge, my-
sterious, unsecn beings who would come and
hold higgh carnival there in the deep, still
hours of the night. Inother words, the house
was 8aid to be hannted.

There was an uncient and gloomy air
about the place, such as usually gives rise (o
rumots of supersaturisl visitants, and to this
the Doctor snid, together with ity loncliness
and the excited imaginations, perhaps, of
those who stayed there, he attributed all the
uncanny things he had heerd.

Anyhow o had never known yet whut it
was Lo be afraid, asud as he had come there
for the purpose of making a crop he intend-
ed, no matter who else might dwell there in
the midnight hours to live in the house that
year.

The day he moved in the former overscer
and his fumily were taking away the lust of
their household goods. The Doctor began 10
locute himself in a large room that opened
on the piazza down stairs. But the over-
seer told him it was no use to do that, as he
would be compelled to move. ** For,” said
he, ““they won’t let you have any peace
down herve.”

‘I'he Doctor Jnughed and told him hedidn’t
care o snap about ““ they,” and as that room
waus the most convenient for his buginess he
was going to occupy it. ‘The man said he
thought the same thing when he came theve,
but after the first night he and all his fomily
moved upstaics und stayed there the rest of
the time.

The Dactor laughed again and fixed him-
self all comfortably in the large room.

That night he read for an hour or two
after he had finished hus supper, and then
went  to bed with his pistol and aWox of
matehes within easy reach of his hand, He
had bLeen asleep he kunew not how long,
when he was suddenly awakened by a most
terrific clashing sound, as if the whole
house was falling in on bhim.  Then, right
in the room where he was, the chairs were
taken up and thrown furiously againat the
wall, the table wis overturned with fearful
violence and the noise was deafening and
terrific.  Over him and around him, every-
where in the room, up against the ceiling
and then down, as if it would go throungh
the very floor itsell, was the tervible bung-
in% and crashing of furniture,

Vhen he first awoke so suddenly he had
hulf raised himself in bed to listen, but. he
now found himself crouching down to es-
cape, if possible, the awful havoce that was
going on arownd him, 1t seemed as if
twenly men were in the room teaving every-
thing to picces. For the first time in hig
life the Doztor said lie was scaved. Iis
hair even began to play funtastic tricks,
Bat finully, the noise continuing widh ten-
fold fury, he reached out easily and found
the Lox of matches.  Taking one out, he
struck it, expecting to sce—he kuew not
what,

As the light flaslied up he looked, and lo !
everything was in its place in the room—
chairs, tables, and furniture—just as he had
left it.  The noise had suddenly ceased
when he struck the mateh and )t was now
atill: the air was o thick with silence that
it was absolutely frighteni g,

He heard no more of it that night nor the
next, butthe third pight he suddenly awoke
as before with the furious noises in his ears.
Again the chairs were seemingly thvown by
giant hands against the wall and broken to
pieces.  Again il scemed as if the whole
army of men were in the room knocking it
asunder. And again hestruck n mateh and
found everything in its place und the silence
of the grave.

In a week or two, the Doctor snid, he be-
came acenstomed (o theso strange things,
und they did not affect. him other than to
rouse him ap and keep himawake until they
stopped, which was yencrally in a few min-
utes. Sometimes he would not hear it for a
week, and again it wonld come severnl
nights in succession.

Asto what it was lie wasanabletosay, e
could not account for it in any way in the
world. He examined the houae and premises

thoroughly, dut could get no clue to the
mysterions visitor.  Onee, and ance only,
hue heard the noise up stairs, orat st be
heard it going  ap the  steps It
sounded like some one walling heavily with
chains dragging around him. Jumping feom
1:is bed, he struck alight, and thought that
at least he would find out who his midnight
intruder was. At the foou of the stairs there
wasa door,whichhe closedand Jocked, sothat
whateverit was it might not escape that way.
1urrying up thesteps whither the noise had
immediately preceded him, he searched
yuickly in hoth the rooms ant found noth-

ing.

%\ll during the year the same thing con-
tinued. One night his cousin came over and
slept with himi, and was vearly frightened
to death when he awoke and heard the fear-
ful noige. Tmncdiately they got up and to-
wether examined the whole houseand place,
hut saw or heard nothing that woald tend
to explain the mystery. ‘Phe doelor said from
that time e eonld never venlure in there
after dark.

—_ -
Quick Passage to Queenstown.

There is little doubt. in the minds of men
who have studied the figures on the subject
attentively that the five-day boat willbe ply-
ing between New York and either Queens-
town or Southampton before the end of five
years.

These prophels base their roseate expec-
tation on the records of thie immediate past
and the present. They do not venture to
say whether it will be o British ship that
will accomplish the long-dreamed-of result,
or & marvellous product of the startling
geniug that turned out the Fuerst Bismarck,
the Hamburg American hne's fiyer.  They
ask what the best run of the City of Yaris
indicates, and then they hegin their calcula-
tions, which it duus not require the learning
of a Chinese piilosopher to underatand.
Over a course of 2,788 miles, the City ot
Paris made the trip in five days nineteen
hours and cighteen minutes, orat anaverage
speed of 20,057 knots an hour, Letus, sup-
pose that she makes a trip in very pleasant
weathier when the ice is in high latitudes,
and covers u course (which she has covered)
of 2,757 miles. She would then do it in
about two hiours less.  Let ws say that she
maintains the same rate of speed for an en.
tire trip that shedeveloped in her unexcelled
gingle-day. run of 515 knots. As she was
then coming to the westward, this run was
really made in about 24 howrs and 50 min-

utes.  This means an average hourly speed
of 20.73. Capt. Watkins siys he is going

to make this before the end of the avtumn,
and if he does the City of arts will be nble
Lo cover the shurt course from Queenstown
in about tive duyx und a half.

Mcanwhile the fambitrg-Anerican line
tbinks that the Faerst Bismarck will not be
lagging, while the Tuman ship is moving up
the Queenstown record a noteh or two, I
tbe new Gernian ship shiows by her runs
fron Southampton that she can wake better
time than hasever been made by a twin-

. screw ship, it is not at all unlikely that she

will be sent arouvmil to Quernstown to make
an actual record over the course. The
Captains df both the BEnglish and the Ger-
man ships feel pretty conlident (hat they
will e able to keep up & speed of 21 knots
all the way across the veean. his would
mean that they could cover the short course
in five daysand s little more than cleven
hours.,  An average hourly speed of 22,97
knots wauld take a steammship cver this
course in exactly five days, and an average
duily speed of 23 knots wonid cvable her
to make (he usual course of about 2.775
knots in the same period. It i3 inpossible
fur any shipnow afloas Lo ever make such
time a3 this, But there are two steamships
projected by the Cunard line, whose tonnage
wnd horse power ave as yet u mystery, that
ay astonish the world as did that old-time
Cunard racer, the Etrurin, when she créfited
the gix-day record six years ago.

~——

Dr. Koch, the celebrated scientist, is said
to be a large consumer of soda water.

The five colcseal statues which were dis-
covered two or three years ago, near the
s»mall town of Baminn, in Afghanistan, at
the foot of the Hindoo Koosh chain of
mountaing, and which are cut out of the
aolid rock, are the largestin the world. The
tallest i3 no less than 173 fect.  When it is
remembered that Bartheldi's Statue of Lib-
erty in New York harbour is but 137 feet
high, the immense proportions of these re-
markable works of antignity will be better
appreciated. The general appearance of
thero statues indicates that they were the
work of Buddhist monks. and probably date
from the commencement of the Christianara.
The largest of the five is supposed to be w
representation of Buddha.
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THE TERRIBLE INDIAN MUTINY,

A True Story,

EY ANCHIBALD FORDEES.

One fine evening in September, 1856,
roung Mr. Kidson entered Fscobiel Castle
oy the great front door, and was hurrying
across the hall on his way 1o the passage
leading to his own apartments, when his
worthy old mother, who had scen from her
parlor window her son approach the house,
ran out into the kil to meet him ina state
of great agitation. 1t was little wonder that
the aspeet the young man presented excited
the good creature’s maternal emotion.  The
region around his right optic was so puffed
and inflamed as 10 give the surest promise
of a black eye of the first maznitnde in the
course of a few hours; to say that his nose
was simply “ hashed” is very inadequately
to deseriize ke condition of that feature;
his lowrer lip was split_and streaming with
blood, and he carried in his left hand a
couple of front teeth which had beea fore-
ibly dislodged from their normal position in
his upper juw. He was bare-headed, and
he carried on his clothes enough red clay to
constitute him an ehgible investnienton the
part of an enterprising brickmaker.  “ Guid
be here, my ain laddie!” wailed the poor
mother in her unmitigated Glasgow Doric,
““what's come tae you? Wha has massacred
my son this fearsome Dbloodthirsy gait?”
““Oh, hang it "’ was the genial youtl's sole
acknowledgment of the maiernal grief and
sympathy,as, dodging her outstretched arms
he slunk to his rooms and rang vehemently
for hot water and a raw bLeelsteak.

Young Mr. Kidson s parents were brand
new rich Glasgow folks, who in their old
age of vast wealth had recently bought the

ighland estate of Liscobel, in the hope to
gratily Mr. Kidson, senior’s, amblition to
gain social recognition as a country genile-
man and to become the founder of a family,
an aspiration in which he reccived but
feeble assistance from his simple old wife,
who had a tender corner in her memory for
the Guse Dubs in which she wasborn. Their
enly son the hero of the puffed eye and the
*“bashed” nose, had been ignominiously
s+ ntdown from Oxford while yet a freshman.
-t present hie was supposed to be doivg a
tittle desultory reading in vizw of cntering
the army ; 10 reality he was spending most
of his time in boozing with grooms and
gamekeepers in o Jow shebeer. A down.
vight lad lot, this young Mr. Kidson, of
wiom, in the nature of things, nothing but
evil could come.

While ke was skulking inte the privacy
of his “*den.” an extremely pretty girl was
sobbing convulsive'y an tie hreast of a stal-
wart, v hdived yocme fetlow, whose eyes
were flachiny wrath, ~bose Jace still had an
angry fhush, and the knnebiesof whose right
hawd were cub open, the blowd trickling un-
heeded down the weepirs girl's white dress,
She, Mary Fraser. was the daughter of the
clergyman of the parisii: the young man,
by pame Sholto Mackenzie. was the orphan
nephew of the old laird of Kinspi«l, n small
Lill property on the mountain shpe.  The
two were swecthearts, and small chance was
there of their ever being anything wore.
For Kinspiel was strictly entailed and the
old Jird, who was so ill that he might die
any day, had a son who had sons of his own,
and was in no position, if he had the
will, to help on his dead sister’s man child,
Mary Frager and Sholio Mackenzie had
trysted to meet this evening in the nccus-
tomed pine glade on the edge of the heather.
The girl was there before the time.  Young
Mr. Kidson, listlessly sreoking as he loung-
ed on a turf bank, caunght a glimpse of her
dress through the trees, and promptly bore
down on her. There was a slight acquain-
tance, and she returned his greeting,
supposing that he would pass on. But he
did not—on the contrary, he waxed fluent
in coarne Hlutteries, and suddenly grasping
the girl in his srms was making strenuous
cfforts to snatch kisses from ber, undeter-
red by hersirugales and shricks. At this
crisis Sholto Mackenzie, hearing the cries,
came running up at the top of his speed.
Young Mr. Kidson, fancying himself a bit
as o man who could usc his fists, had not
the poor grace to run away. While the
girl leant hali fainting against a tree there
was a briefpugilistic encounter between the
young men, as the issue of which Mr. [{idson
was disabused of a misconception, and pre-
sented the show which o few minutes later
brought tribulation to his mother, As he
eerried himself aad his damages off he mut-
teted through his pulped lips with a fierce
onth that the day would come when his
antagonist should rue the cvening's work.
Whereat the antagonist laughed contemp-
tuously, and addressed himself to the

pleasant task of calming and consoling his
agitated sweetheart.

Betore the grouse season closed the old laird
of Kinspiel was a dead man, and there was
no longer a home for Sholto Mackenzie in
the quaint, old, crow-stopped house in the
upland glen among the bracken. \What
carcer was open to the penniless young fel-
low? He hwd no interest for a cadetship,
and that Indian scrvice in which go many
men of his race have earned name and fame
wasg not for him.  In those days there was
no Manitobu, no ranching m Texas or
\Vyomiug: the Cape gave no opportunities,
the Agentine was not yet a resort for kng-
lish youthof enterprise, and he had not money
ensugh to take him 1o the Australian gold
diggings or to the sheep runs of New Zea-
land. He saw no resource hut to offer him-
self to the Queen’s service in the capacity of
a private soldicr, in the hope that educution,
hood conduct, and fervent zeal would bring
gim promotion and perhiaps distinction. Ly
the advice of a local pensioner he journeyed
to London and betook himself to the metro-
politan recruiting centre in Charles street,
Westminster. No Sergeants Kite now pa-
trol that thoroughfare in quest of lawiul
prey; nay, the little street with its twin
public house headquarters, isitself a thing
of the past. About the centre of the long
wooden shanty recently built for the pur-
poses of the census stood the old ¢ Hamp-
shire Hog,” with its villainous rendezvous
in the rear ; nearer the park on the opposite
side, just where is now the door of
the Indian Office, the ** Chesshite Cheese”
reared its frowsy front. In the days T am
writing of recruits accepted or had foisted
on them the *“ Queen’s Shilling,” received a
bounty, gave themselves for twenty-fonr
years’ service, und were escorted by u atall
Sergeant totheir respective regiinents. Now
there is neither Queen’sshilling nor bounty,
and the recruit, furnished with a travelling
warrant, is his own escort to Ballincollig or
Fort George. \What scenes had dingy
Chaztles street witnessed in its day ! How
much sin and sorrow ; too late remorse, too
late forgiveness ! In many a British house-
hold has Charles street been cursed with
bitter curses; yet has it not been, in a
sense, the cradle of heroes? It sent Lo bat-
tle the men whose blood dyed the sward of
ihe Balacluva valley ; it fed the irenches of
Sebastopel ; it was the sieve through whose
meshes passed the stanch warriors wlio
stormed Dethi and who defended Lucknow,
who bled and conquered at Sobraon and
Gujerat. .

Sholto  Mackenzie had eater Queen
Victoria's rations for some six months, had
been dismissed recruits’ drill and become &
duty ssldier, when the orderissued that the
depot of the Scarlet Hussars, the regiment
into which he had enlisted, was to despatch
adraft to the regiment at Bangafore, and in
thisdraft he wasincludeil.  Thosze were the
days before big Indian troa. <iips and the
Suez Canal : reenforeements for India went
out in small chartered vessels round the
Cape.  Sholta’s draft was accompanied by
two married women of the regiment whose
husbands were already in India. Now-
adays the soldier's wife adorns her room in
the narried quarters with cheap Liberty
hangings and walks out in French boot and
kid gloves. Mrs, Macgregor and Mrs.
Malony lived each her married life and
reared her family in a bunk in the correr of
the troop room of which she had the “ look-
ing after.” Such alifc scems ouc of sheer
abomination and barbarism, does it not?
Yet the arrangemert had the surprising
effect, in most instances, of bringing about
acertain decency, self-restroint, and genuine-
ly buman fecling alike in the men and the
married women of the room. Necither Mis.
Macgregor nor Mrs. Malony had ever been
abroad before ; and both evinced a strong
propensity to take with them copious me.
mentoes of their native land. Mrs. Macgre-
gor, honest woman, had manifested that
concentrativeness which ia a feature in the
character of the nationto which, as her
name indicated, she belonged. Sho had
packed into a great picce of canvas sheeting
a certain feather bed, which, as an heirloom
from her remote ancestors, she was fond of
boasting of when the other matrons were fain
toscw togethier a couple of regimental pal-
liasse covers, and stufl the same with straw.
In the capacious bosom of this family relic
she had stowed a variety of minor articles,
emong which were a washhand jug of some
primneval carthenware, a hoary whiskey de-
capter, which, trust Mrs. Macgregor, was
quite empty, o cradle, sundry volumes of
Gaelic literature, and a small assortment
of cooking utensils. Over those collected
propertics stood grimly watchful tho tall,

aunt woman with the gray eye, tho
Roman nose, and the cautions taciturnity.
Of another stamp was Mrs. Malony, a little,
slatternly, pock-marked Irish woman. Mer
normal condition was that of a nursing

mother—nobody could remember the time
when Biady Malony had not a brat hanging
at that bosom of lers which she was wont
partially to conceal by an old red woollen
kerchicf. Biddy was a merry soul, spite of
many a trial and many a cross—alwoys
ready with o flash of Irish humor, just as
ready as she always was for o glass of gin.
She had not attempted the methodical pack-
ing of her goods and chattels, but bad
bundled them together anyhow in o chaotic
state. Her great difiiculty was her inability
to perform the dillicult operation of carry-
ing her belongings *“in her head,” und after
she had piteiforked into the baggage van o
quantity of incongruous debris, she was still
in o bewildered way questing after a wicker
birdcage and ** a few other little throifles.”

Lmbarking in the last bonat load and
reaching the main deck of the Lady Olivia,
Sholto found the two ladies ulready there —
Mrs. Macgregor grimly defiant, not to say
fierce, in consequence of a request jus: made
to her by a sailor for » glass of grog—Mrs.
Maloney in o semi-hysterical stete, having
lost. a shoe, a washtub, and, she much fear-
ed, one of the yonng Malonys. Matters
wereimproved, however, when Sholto found
the young bog-trotter suugly squatted in the
cows’ manger. Theshoc was gone hopeless-
ly, having fallen inlo the water when its
wearer was mounting the gangway; and
Mrs. Malony happily remembered that she
had made a present of the missing washtub
toa * green-groshers lady ™ in the depot
town.

Sholto had been made lance corporal
soon after the troop ship sailed, aund served
in that rank during the long voyage with
so much credit that when the drate reached
Bangalore the Colonel ot the Scarlet Hus-
sars gave him the second stripe, so that he
was full corporal in less than u year after
he hadenlisted. Daringa turn of guard duty
about threce months after he joined at
Bangalore, hie happened to hear it mention-
ed in the guard room that a new oflicer, a
cornet, had arrived that day, and had been
posted to the vacancy in the troop to which
Sholto belonged. The newcomer'’s name
was not stated, and beyond a cursory hope
that he would turn out a goud and smart
officer, Corporal Mackenzie gave ne further
heed to the matter. Late the same night
he was relieving the sentry on the iness.
house post when the merry party of officers
broke up. Laughine and chatting they
came out under the veranda, a little more
noisy than usual, no de't hecause of the
customary “footing” in cnampagne paid by
the new arrival.  As they passel Shollo a
voice caught his car, an unfamilisr voice,
yet that stirred in him an angry memory ;
and as the officers lounged past him in the
moanlight he gazed into the group with
carnest inquisitiveness. Arm and arm be-
tween two subulterns, his face inflamned
with drink, his mouth full of slang, rolled
the maun he had thrashed among the Scot-
tish pines.  As le grinned his horse-laugh,
Sholto discerned the vacuum in his upper
teeth which his fist had made that evening;
and now this maun was his officer. The
eyes of the two met, and Kidson gave a
sudden start and secemed about to speak,
but, controlling the impulse, he smiled a
silent smile the triumphant insolence of
which stung Shelto bitterly.  Verily his
enemy was his master ; and Sholto read the
man’s nature too truly to be sure thai he
wonld forego no jou of the sweet revenge of
humiliation.

Very soon the orderly sergeant ot the
troopfell unwell, and Sholto had to tuke
up his duty, one detail of which was to carry
the order book round to the bungalows of
the troop officers for their information, This
duty entailed on Sholto the disagreeable
necessity of a dailyinterview with Mr. Kid-
son. Thatofficer took the opportunity of
throwing every im:\finuble slight ou tho cor-
poral, but waa careful novto give warrant
for any specific complaint. But it was very
bitter to be kept standing ut attention for
aome ten minutes at a time, orderly bouk in
hand, until Mr. Kidson thought fit to lay
aside his book, or to desist from pulling his
terriev's ears.  Often the cornet was in his
bedroom ; and while waiting for hisappear.
ance Sholto noticed how ostentatiously care-
less his oflicer was as to his valuables—a
handful of money, or a gold watch and chain
left lying on the table amid spurs and gloves
and soda water bottles.

The morning after an exceptionally long
wait for Mr. Kidson’s cmergence from his
bedroomn Sholto was retarning from the
horse lines when the regimental Sergeant-
Major met him and ordered hitn to his room
under arrcst. In utter bewilderment he
begged for some explanation, but without
success.  When hereached his cot he casual-
Jy noticed that his box was open and the
lock damuged, but he was too disturbed to
give heed Lo this circumstance. Presently
a Scrgeant came and escorted him to tho

orderly room. Herc he found the Colonel
sitting in the Windsor armchair with the
discripline book open before him, the Ad-
jutantstanding behind him, and on the flank

ir. Kidson snd the Sergeaut-Major of his
own troop. The Colonel, if a stern, was a
just man; and in A grave tone he expressed
his concern that so hicinous & charge should
come againsta young soldier of character so
creditable, Sholto replied that he had not the
remotest idea what the nature of the charge
was, The old chief shot o keen glance at
him as he spoke :

¢« Corpornl Mackenzie, you are accused of
stealing a gold watch and chain, the proper-
ty of Mr. Kidson. \What have you to say to
this charge ?”

The lud’s head swam, and for a moment he
thought he was going to faint. Thea the
blood enme back to his heart and flashed up
into his [nce as he Inoked the Colonel straight
between the eyer, and answered :

It isa wicked talsehood, sir!”

“Then of course you deuny it?”

1 do, sir, if it were the last word I had to
say on carth!”’

“Mr. Kidson,” said the old soldier ins
dry business tone, *“ will vou state what you
know about this matter?”

Thus adjured, Kidson briefly and with a
certain nervous glibness, stated that, after
Corporal Maclenzie had left his quarters on
the previous afternoon, he had missed his
watch and chain. That morning he had re-
newed the search unsuccessfully. He had
{nevions suspicions of Corporal Mackenize
having from time totime stolen money from
ofl'his table. He had reported the matter to
his troop Sergeant-Major, who had at once
searched Corporal Mackenzie’s kit, with
what result the Sergeant-Major would him-
self state.

The Sergoant-Major for his part had only
to testify that, having been spoken to by
Mr. Kidson on the subject of his loss, he had
taken another Sergeant-Major with bim and
eearched Corporal Mackenzie's box, where
be had found the missing watch and chain,
which he had at once handed to the Adjut-
ant, who now held it.

The evidence wasstrong enough to hanga
man,

*“Corporal Mackenzie,” saia the Colonel
with some concern,  the case seems very
clear. What you have to say, if anything,
vou must say elsewhere. Itis my duty to
send you back for a district court martial.”

Sholto lay in a room adjacent to the quar-
ter guard for a few days, when he was
brought before the court martial, which
heard the evidence against the prisoner, to
whom then was given the opportunity to
cross-examine the witnesses. But the Presi-
dent would not allow interrogations tending
to cstablish animus on Mr. Kidson’s part
against the prisoner, and finally poor Sholto
lost his temper and exclaimed with passion :

‘“Your permission to cross-examine is
nothing tetter than o farce ?”

“‘Perhaps ,” retorted the President with
a grim smile, * perhaps you may not think
the punishment which will probably befall
you a farce !”

Sholta’s defence was in o sentence, the
asserlion of his complete innocence. He had
known Mr. Kidson in other dnys, he said,
when as yet both were civilians, and they
had parted in hot blood.

A member of the court demanded that
Mr. Kidson should have the opportunity of
contradicting this assertion, iPﬁ) hia power
to do 80 ; whereupon that officer emphatic-
allysworethat to hisknowledge hehad never
seen Corpornl Mackenzie in his life before
he joined thie Scarlet Hussars there in Bun-
galore.  So Sholte was pub back to wait for
many days while the finding of the court-
martial was being submitted to the Com-

" mander-in.Chief.

One evening Mick Sullivan, his comrade,
brought him his tea a3 usnal—the good fel-
low never would let the mat-boy carry
his chum his meals. He stood looking at
Sholto for a while with a strangeconcern in
his honest face, and then he broke silence.

¢ Sholto, me lad, it'’s mo heart is sore for
you this day. Yer coort-martial will be
read out to-morrow morning! Aye, and—
und ”—his voice punk into a whisper—** the
farrier-major has got the ordhers to rig the
thriaugles. It's to be flogged ye ure, my
poor fellow !”

Sholto sent his chum away abruptly ; he
could not talk— cnnldlmrd’l,y think ; allhe
could do was to wish himsclf dead and
spared this unutterable shame. Denth came
not, but instead the morning. And with
the morning came Mick and & copious dose
of brandy, which he entreated his comrude
todrink, for it would **stun the pain.”
‘ Bvery fellow,” ho argued, ** primed him-
?clf 40 before a flogging, and why shouldn't
he?’

But Sholto refused to fortify himself with
Dutch courage ; and then poor Mick pro-
duced his last evidence of affection in the
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shape of a lenden bullet which he had beaten
flat, and which held tight between the teeth,
he kney from porsonal experience, was a
great help in enabling a fellow to resist
¢ hollerin’ out.”

Presently the escortiell in snd marched
the prisoner to the riding school. Sholto
found there two troops of the regiment
drawn up, in front of them a knot of officers
among whom he noticed Mr. Kidson, and in
front of them again the Colouel, with the
court-martial documents in his hand. The
lad’s eye took in the doctor, the farriers—
each with his cat—and the triangle rigged

.against the wall under the gallery. The
sergeant of the escort ordered him to tako
two Taces to the front, tuke off his cap, and
stand at attention. Andso he stood, out-
wardly calm, weiting for his sentence,

‘ Proceedings of a district court-
martial,” the Colonel began, reading in o
lond voice from the scroll in his
hand. To Sholto the document seemed
interminable.
“ The Court, having considered the evidence
brought before it, finds the prisoner, No.
420, Corporal Sholto Mackenzie, I troop,
Scarlet Hussars, guilty of the said charge of
theft, and does ?xcreby sentence the said
prisoner to be reduced to the rank and pay
of o private bussac”’—here the Colonel
paused for & momentand then added : “and
further, co undergo the purishment of fifty
lashes.”

The regimental Sergeant-Major strode
up to Sholto, with a penknife ripped the
gold lace corporal strips from the arm of his
Jecket and threw him down on the tan.
Then the Colonel’s stern cold voice uttered
the word *“strip.” There wasa little mo-
mentary bustle and then Sholto was half
hn.nginE. half standing, lashed by the wrists
and ankles to the trinngles,while the farrier-
major stood measuring his distance, finger-
ing the whipcords of his “‘cat, " and waiting
for the word **Begin!™”

Suddenly a wild shriek pesled through the
great building from the gallery above the
head of the man fastened up there tobeflog-

ged.

““ Arrah musha, Colonel, dear!” followed
in shrill accents, *‘for the love of the Holy
Jesus und the blessed Vargin, hould your
hand, and sparean innocent man! I tell ye
he’s as innocent as the babe unborn, an’ it’s
mesilf, Bridget Malony, an honeat married
womau on the strength, that can prove that
same ! Ochone, Colonel, dear, listen to e,
won’t yez?”

All eyes were concentrated on tle little
%vallery. It was a sort of gazebo, built out

rom the wall at the height of about ten feet,

and the only access to it was from outside.
Bending eagerly over the rail, attired in
nothing but a petlicoat and a chemise, her
hair streaming wildly over her shoulders,
and with a round bare place like a tonsure
on the crown of her head, which gave her an
extraordinary appearance, was Mrs. Malony.
She had been struck down by o suastroke
the day Sholte wes put under arrest, and
had been in hospital ever since.

The general opinion was that the good
woman was crazy ; but Mrs, Malony knew
her own mind—she had something to say,
and she determined to say it. She had juse
finished her wild appeal to the Colonel when
she cast a hurried glance over her shoulder,
and then, indiflcrently clad as she was,
nimbly climbed over the rail and dropped
upon the tan. At that moment a coupro of
nurses rushed into the balcony, but they
were too late. Mrs. Malony had got the
* flure ;” straight up to the Celonel she ran
on her bare feet, and broke out again into
vehement specch.

‘1 swear to yer honner the corporal is
innocent as my little Terence, what should
be ac his mother's breasht this moment. He
is, 80 help me God ' “Thero is the rapscal-
lion uv o conspirator,” she yelled, pointing
a long, bare, skinny arm at Mr. Kidson;
¢ there is his white-livered tool " and up
went the other arm like a danger signal
pointing to theSergeant Major. ** Hear me
sphake, sor,” cried the woman, ‘“and sure
am I ye'll belave me !

¢ Nonsense,” said the chief, *“ youarenad
or drunk, woman !
and he beckoned to the nurses.

But the major, a Scotsman, intervened.

“ At least hear her story,” he argued;
““there inust be some reason inall this fervor
of hers. Iknow the woman; sheisnoliar.”

‘“ Well, what have you to say, Mrs.
Malony ?” said the Colovel.

¢ One moment, wir!” interposed the
Major, and there passed & few words in an
undertone between him and the Colonel—
then the latter spoke aloud.

“Mr, James,” said ho to the adjutant,
¢« take Mr. Kidsou outside and remain there
with him, and you, Sergeant-Major Norris,
tuko charge of Sergennt-Major Hope. Mr.
James, you will sec that the two are kept
apart.”

And then Mrs. Maloney gained her point

At last the end came: -

Here, take heraway !” .

and was allowed to tell her story. She had
been ““ doing for " Mr. Kidson, she snid,
ever since he joined. Theday beforeShoito
was put under arrest, when she was in the
lumber room of Mr. Kidson’s bungalow, she
overheard the plot concocted between him
und the Sergeant-Mujor. Early next morn-
ing when the regiment was out at ** water-
ing order,”she had watched Scrgemxt-.\lujor
Hope go to Corporal Mackenzie's cot, pick
the lock of his trunk, take out his holdall,
and therein place Mr. Kidson’s watch and
chain, An hour later, when sho was on hier
way to the bungulow of the *‘‘Praste” to
ask ‘< his riverence’s” advice as to wlutshe
should do sho received a sunstroke and was
insensible for several days. When she re-
covered cousciousness she had forgotten
everything that happened for a day or more
before her accident until that morning,
when she happened to hear the attendants
gossiping among themselves that Corporal
Mackenzie was to be flogged that day for
stealing Mr. Kidson’s watch and chain.
Theneverything flashed vividly back into her
memory, and she had made her escape from
the hospital and reached the scene just in
time.

Mrs. Malony spoke with amazing volubility
and the telling of lier story did not occupy
more time than & few minutes. \When she
was done, and stoad silent, panting and
weeping, the Coloncl turned to the sergeant
of the guard and ordered the prisoner to be
unfastened and marched hack to the guard-
room. While Mrs. Malony had been speak-
ing nobody had noticed Sholto, and when
they went to cut him loose they found that he
hadfainted. The parade was dismissed, and
the Colonel, the Major and the Adjutant
adjourned to the orderly room. Mr. Kidson
was ordered to be brought in. He met Mra.
Malony’s accusation with a flat and comemp-
tnous demsl, desiring with some insolence in
his tone to know whether the Colonel could
think it proper to take the word of a crazy
Irish barrack room slut before that of an
office and a gentleman? ‘* That depends on
circumstances, und whether I happen to
accept youridentifications,” was theColonel's
dry comment, as he formally put Mr. Kidson
under arrest, and having ordered him to his
quarter, called for the Sergeant-Major to be
brought in. This man was a poor faint-heart-
ed rascal. He was ghastly pale, and his knees
trembled as he llinched under the Colonel’s
searchingeye. On cross-examination he broke
downaltogether, andat length, with manfr
protestations ofremorse, confessed the whole
truth, and that Mr. Kidson had dribed him
to cooperate in the scheme to ruin Corporal
Mackenzie, ‘This wretched accomplice was
in his turn sent away into close arrest, and
Mr. Kidson was resummmoned into the order-
ly room and informed that his Sergeant-
Mayor had confessecd.

The two field officers were fain to avert
from the regiment the horriblescandal, even
at the cost of somo frustration of justice.
The option wasgiven to [Kidson of stauding
o court-martial, or of sending in the resigna-
tion of his commission within an hour and
of quitting the station before the day was
out. Then and there the shumecless olack-
guuard wrote out the document, made an in-
solont sweeping salaam all round, mounted
his tat, and rofe off to his bungalow. As he
was crossing ihe parade ground he encount-
ered Sholto Mackenzie, who had just been
released by the Colonel’s orders, leaving the
guardroom a free man and surrounded by a
knot of troopmnates, conspicuous among
whom was Mick Sullivan, half mad with
delight. As Kideon passed the gronp withe
baleful scowl the trammela of discipline
snapped for once, and a burst of groans and
hooting made him quicken his pacelest worse
things should befall. In two hours more the
disgraced man was clear of Lhe cantonment.

Some of my reader may romember that not
very long ago the present writer told how
in the early days of the great mutiny Mick
Sullivan and his comrade were transmogri-
fied from cavalrymen into members of that
gallant regiment the Ross-shive Butls—the
old Seventy-eighth Highlanders; and did
good service in the *‘little fighting column ”
at the head of which Huvelock fought his
way up country from Allahabad toCawnpore.
It was on tho afternoon of Havelock's first
fight, the sharp action of Futtchpore, that
Sholto Mackenzie and  Mick Sullivan were
lying down in the shade of a tree waiting for
the baggage to come up  Futtchpore town
had secn some hand-to-hand fighting in the
streets--for themutinied Sepoysdodgedabout
among tho houses and had to be driven out.
Thece was a delay in following up the fugi-
tives ; for a wagon load of rupees had been
upset in the principal street and the tempta-
tion of the silver caused the roldiers to dally,
and others staggled in search of food and
drink. Meanwhilo the mutineer cavalry
rallied beyond the town. Palliser’s Irregu-
lars were sent forward to disperse the for-
mation, tollowed by such men of our infanry
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as could hastily be mustered. Among those
who went forward was Sholto  Mackenzie,
Palliser’s nutive troopers were half-hearted
and hung back when their chief charged the
Sepoy horse, with the result that Palliser
was dashed from his horse, and would have
heen cat to picces but for the devotion ot
his ressaldar, who lost his own life in saving
that of his lea-ler.

“ Did you notice,” said Sholto to hiscowm-
rade as they rested, *“the squadron leader
of the l'::.m{y Cavalry that h wdled Pulliser’s
follows so roughty out yonder?”

“Bedad, w’ [ did not ! replied Sullivan.
« Bvery divil av them was uglier than the
other, an’ it’s their own mothers should be
ashamed to own the biling av thim !”

¢ Look here, Mick,” said Sholto, *“T'l
take my oath Isaw that dog Kidson, to-
day, in command of the Pandy squadron !”

“ Kidson!” e¢jaculated Suallivan, in the
wildest astonishment, ‘‘ It’s dhramin’ ye
arc ! Sure, Kidson must be either prowlin’
somewhere in  Mudras, or else on his road
home to Fngland 17

I tell youl am assure I saw him to-day
as I am that I see yon now. It was he who
dismounted Palliser and cut down the ren-
salder. Tam couvinced that it was he and
none other!”

Just then Barrow came galloping up at
the head of his handful of horsemen, and he-
sought the chief to ley him go ot the muti-
neer sowars. But Havelock shook his
head, for Barrow's strength all told was but
eighteen sabres.  Butalittle later Beatson,
the Adjutant-General, who, stricken, with
cholera and unable to sit his horse, had
come up to the front on a gun carriage, saw
an opportunity after the General had ridden
away, and took it on himself to give Barrow
leeve to attack. The flank of the grenadier
company of the Highlanders, where Sholto
stood, was close to Beatson’s gun carriage,
in rear of which hiy horse was led, and a
sudden thought struck the young fellow.
Stepping with carried rifle, he told Cupt.
Bentson that he was & cavalry soldier, and
noticing the led horse, voluntcered eagerly
to join the charge for which the voluntcer
cavalry were preparing.

« Up with you, my man !” said poor dying
Beatson. ** Here, you shall have my sword,
and I don't want it back clean, remember !

Sholto was in the saddle with a spring,
and made the nineteenth mun under lar-
row’s command ; a mixed lot, but full of
pluck to o man. As he formed up on the
flank there reached his cars honest Mick’s
cheery advice :

*“Now, Sholto, my dear lad keep yer
sword-hand up and yer bridle hand-down,
an’ remember yereprisint the honor an’ glory
of the ould Scarlet Hussars !”

Barrow threw away his cigar, gathered
up his reing, and witli a shout of charge!”
that might have given the word of command
to & brigade, rammed his spurs into his
horse's {lank and weut off at score, his tittle
band closo on his heels. Hard on the Cap-
tain’s flank galloped Sholto Mackenzie, a
red spot on cach check, the the teeth hard
set, his blazing eyes never swerving from
the face of one man of that seething masson
which they were riding. ““Give ‘em the
point lads ! * roared Barrow, as heslewered
a havildar and drove right in among them.
The whitefaced man with the black mous-
tacke who wasSholto’s mark, rather shirked
out of the melee when he saw it was to be
close quarter; but  Mackenzie, looking
neither to the right por to the left, with bis
bridle hand well down, and Beatson’ssword
in full play, cnt his way at length within
weapon’s Jength of the other.

« Now, liar and perjurer ! he hissed from
between his teeth,  **If you are not coward
a8 well, stand up to me and let us fight it
out ! !

Kidson’s angwer was a lurid scowl and a
pistol bullet, which just grazed Sholto’s
temple. Lafting his horse with hig bridle
hand, and striking its flanks with his spur-
less hecls, the lntter sent his sword point
straight at Kidson's thront. The thrust
would have gone through and out at the
further side, but that the sword puint
struck some concealed protection and was
shivered up to the hile. The renegrade
Briton smiled o baleful smile as ho brought
his weapon from guard to point, as if the
other was at his mercy. Butthis was not
803 with n shout Sholto tightened the curb-
rein till his horse reared straight on end,
striking it as it reared with the shattered
sword hilt. The maddened animal plunged
forward, receiving in his chest the point of
Kidson's sword ; and Sholto on the instant
bending forward fastened o deadly grip on
the other's throat. The inpetus hurled
both of them to the ground and now, down
among the horses feet, the close locked strife
swaying and churning above them, their
struggle unto the death was wrought out.
Kidson struggled like & madman, he bit, he
kicked, he fought with an almost super-

human fury ; but the stannch grip of the
avenger never slackened on his throat.
Sholto held on with his right hand, groping
shout with his left for some weapon where.
with 10 end the contest. At length  his
hand closed on the hulf of o dropped sword,
and n moment later it was all over with the
man  whom the survivors of Havelock’s
Jronsides speak of with scorn and  disgust
to this diy by the name of ** Nana Suhib’s
Englistanan,”

fe e e ——————a —a

Marvellous Invention.

Tre ¢ Kinctograph™ is the nameo that
Edison has given to his latesi invention, an
instrument combining electricity and photo-
wraphy and intended to reproluce motion
and sound, 11 bis other works were ingeni-
ous even to wonderful, and earned for him
the epithet wizard, this is doubly so, Hear
what Edison himself has to say of it:

“1f it ie desired to reproduce an opera or
a play 1 will get the company Lo give a dress
rehearsal for me. I plice back of the or-
chestra on a table o compound machine con
sisting of n phonograph and a kinetograph,
with a capacity of 30 minuted’ continuous
work. The orchestra plays, the curtain
rises, and the opera begins.  Both machines
work simultancously, one record.ng sound
and the other taking photographs, recording
motion atthe rate of 46 photographs per
second. Afterward the photographicstrip is
developed and replaced in the machine, a
projecting lens ig substitute] for the photo-
graphic lens, and the reproducing part of
the phonograph is adjusted.  Then, by
means of a calcium light, the etlect is repro-
duced life-size on a white curtain, reproduc-
ing to the andience the original scene with
all its sounds and all the motions of the
actors exactly asin the original scene.”

Who can estimate the possibilities of this
little instrument, or who can predict what
effect it will have upon the attendance at all
places where men and women congregate to
sec and hear? By means of the Kineto-
graph plays and operas may be reproduced
in private parlors, sermons repeated, funny
speeches and antics of children brought
back, and—well who can say what it may
or may not ettect 2 Perhaps it will be well
for the public not to place ity expectations
too high, notwithstanding the conlident as.
surances of the inventor,

_— e~
An Aerial Top.

Zip ! up, up, she goes ! “There ! she’s out
of sight " An instant of silence.  ** There
she comes ! down, down, down, there she is
across the street.”  In the lively scramble a
lucky youngster grabs it, and hastening to
the vender, says, ‘* Here she is, mister.”
Al right,” says the vendir. ‘1 give
you a penny every time you catch the acrial
top.”

I'his is » New York strect scenc: ‘““Here
is your aerinl top & regular sky skimmer.
You cun see it go out of sight.  Only ten
cents.” Mecanwhile, in the intervals of the
jangle, the vender with his bird warbler
imitated the canary. mocking bird, various
animals, the Punch and Judy. A new com-.
cr says, “I'd like to see it go up,” and up
she goes, down she comes, and another
gamin gets his penny for securing the sky
skimmer, while an occasional passer-by in-
vests & dimein the interesting oy.

The object of so'much interest was a sim-
ple three-afmed wheel punched out of tin,
with its arms widencd at their outer ends
and all inclined in the same direction, a
little spool with prongs at one end which
enter corresponding holes in the central
portion of the whuel, a wire supporting tho
whole, und a string wound around the spool
for giving the iliovits impulse. The string
is quickly pulied, and the rapid rotation of
this acrial screw propeller causcsit to leave
its prime mover and (ly skyward out of sight.

—_——————— -

About the end of March last a pair of
storks took up their abode on the roof of a
achoolhousc in the village of Lappenhofen.
One of the birds appeared to be exhiusted by
its long journey and the bad weather it had
gone through. Ou the morning atter its
arrival the bird was found by the school-
maater lying on the schoolhouse door.  The
man, who, like all Germans, cousidered it o
picce of good Juck Lo have the atorks’ nest
on his house, picked up the hird and took it
indoors. He nursed it cavefully, and when
il was convalescent used cvery morning to
carry it to tho ficlds u short distrace from
the house, where its mate appearad regularly
at the same hour to supply i1t with food. Tho
stork is now cured, but is still faithful to ite
preserver.  Every eveningit lies down from
the roof, and gravely walks by the side of its
friend from the schoolhouse to the meadows,
accompanicd by & wondering crowd of village
children.
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THE LADIES JOURNAT.

Lieuntenant Peary's Wife,

Colunns has been written on the Nocth
Creenlmd expedition which goex out under
tue auspices oY the Plitadelpbin Academy of
Seie and iy commanded by Civil Engin-
Peary. Mr. Peary’s plan is an en-
trely new one, which he fixed upon after
his reconnoissanee of the Greenfand fee in
1586, e means to reach the nevthern ter-
winus of Creenland by way of the inland
v insten:l of following the coast line, which
ls heen the way of all other evpeditions
thus fur. His expervience taught him Ut
the interior jve platean is a simooth surface
over which he can advance ay fast as he can
travelonsnewshoes, WhaleSound, thecenter
of an Avetie region noted for its abundan:e
of animal life, hag been selected by b as his
headguarters on aceount of its aceessibility
sl the facilities it offers for an exploring
Pty to be setf-supporting.

The Dundee steam whalers pass within o
short distance of it every year on their whal-
ing veyage to Lancuster Sound, and no
stean vessel has ever failed in its offort to
reach that locality.  Hans Hendrick, the
Fsquimau who accompanicd Urs, Kane and
Nayes, and who is now livingin Godihavy,
Creenland, hag told Me. Peary that the
witers of Whale Sound are the  great
seal hunting grounds of the Arctic Wighland-
ers who inhubit that region,

Thongh the expedition will be absent
about sixteen months the time covered by
the sledge journey for attaining the main
object of the expedition, the northern ter-
mivus of Greenland, will probably not ex-
ceed three months of next spring and early
suminer 5 the remainder of the time will be
spent inthe vieinity of Whale Sound collect-
ing scientific material,

{ it were pussible to reach Whale Sound
0 that the juurney over the inland ice could
hie commenced carly in May the expedition
would not have to be absent more than one
season.  Some of the details of the expedi-
tion by a woman who willuccompany it may
be of interest.

WOMEN AS EXPLORERS,

A woman as a member of an Arelic ex-
pedition sces at first blush soething of an
anomaly, and yet well informed persons will
pereeive that it may not secem preposterous
under favoring conditions.  Women have
in more than one instance shown themselves
possessed of qualities which carried them
snceessfully through privations and hard.
#hips in the exploration of regions more in.
fested with dangers and annoyances than
the Arctics.  Lady Baker and Mes. Holub
are but two amony several women who have
passe¥, not wonths, hut years in the un-
Lnown interior of Africa.

In the Arctie vegions, in more thun one
stance, the wife of an EFnglish whaling
captain has wintered in her hushand's vease
in Arctic wilers.  On the west coast of
Greenland, from Cape Farewell to Uper-
navik, are stationed Dinish oflicers with
their wives and fawmilies, living year after
year in comfort and contentment, their chief
hardship being their isolation,  They have
their schools and churches, and yaung lady
vovernesses go ont from Denmark to edu.
vateand bring up the children of the superior
officers,

After carsful consideration it was decided
that the writer should accompuny the
North Greenland  expedition of 1891.92,
Most of our Jady readers will probably
~xclaim in one breath, as have most of my
«irl friends, “ What on carth can induce
vou to sucrifice yowrself in this way, and
whit are you going to wear ?”

My answers to the fivst have been :—It
ix no sacrifice. A natursl inclination to
outdoor life and the sentification of woman's
natural prerogative, curiosity, an interest
in the work not diflicult to understand,
sud deepened Ly the work of devising and
eupertising the making of many special
articles of apparel, and the plensure ot
kuowiug thut £ am helping my hushand in
the work to which he devotes hinwelf.

Then, too, why should I not go 7 | am
strony nnd healthy, considered n gnod walk-
er, ana enjoy *‘roughing it.”  There are
no real dangers, only discomforts.  [n the
tropics Lhere are fovers, wild animals,
venomous reptiles nnd  poisonons insects,
while in the Arctic recions we have none of
these : cold is the only discomfort which we
shall have to endure,

Here iy friends imay exclaim, ¢ Don't
yon enll starving real danger? What wore
read do you want*”

Yes, but there isn't the slightest danger
of our doing either. As for “starving,” if
you could sce the boxes and boxes and bar-
rvels and barvels of provisions that ure bemg
stowed aboard the Kite for us, you might
think we were going (o Greenland for o

shiree yenrs' feawk

NO EXD OF DELICACIES.

Lesides the regular provisions, inclading
eviporated vegetables of all kinds, condens-
ed soupe und evaporated fruits, there are
hoxes of extrn nice canned fruits for birtb.
days, Christinas and other holidays. We
have some cans of plum pudding for Christ-
mas and Thanksgiving and many other nice
thivgs, even candy and nuts,

Since Mr. Peary’s trip to Greeuland in
1886 he has made a very careful study of
the provisions and equipment nccessary to
keep an exploring purty comfortable. Dur-
ing  bis sojourn in that country he said there
were just two things he wanted and did not
have—one was a corkscrew, the other u
spasde.  ‘Fhey head the list this time.

The question of clothing for the entive
party, partienlarly for those making the
long sledge journey next spring, has been
one of much consultation of Arctic books,
of ransacking storves for materials, of con-
strueting patterns and making expericnental
suits in woollen goods. "I'he evolution of a
suit which, it is believed, after some possible
modifications suggested by the short sledge
journeys which the members of the porty
will undertake this scason, will combine
the clements of strength, wamth and
lightness,

My own costumes are not direct from
Worth, and yet I think they will create
more excitement wmmnong the ladies of Whale
Sound  than the handsomest Parisian
costume ever did umong out ladies,

The suwrmar tramping or skier running
suit cousists of n heavy woollen, double-
Lreasted combination suit, long sleeves and
high neck.  Over this is worn its duplicate,
made of red blanketing. Then over thisa
timiak or loose coat, made of red blanketing,
reaching just Lelow the knee and forming
ashort shirt.  This has no openiny except
at the neck, and is put on in the same way
that the boys puton their sweaters. A hood
issewed to tire neck, which fitls closely about
the fuce, leaving only the eyes, nose and
Jips to be seen.  This hood is cdged with
fur, as ate Lhe slecves, muking airtight
joints,

WHAT HER 0CCUPATIONS WILL BE.

Well, what are you going to do with your-
self in that horribly lonesome place? is an-
other question T am being continuully asked.
Duving the summer, you kunow, it will be
Tight uil the time, the sun never going below
the horizon. [ shall spend my time out of
Goors as wuch as possible. 1 shall botanize,
sketch, tuke photographs oi all the curious
and pretty  scenes and expect to do con-
siderable ~ gunning. There are quantities
of loons, eider-ducks, ptarnigan and various
kinds of sen birds, Then, too, there will be
a daily romp with my two jet Yluck New.
foundland dogs, which were brought direct
from St. Johus, N. I,, forme by Captain
Vike, and I will practise swowshoeing und
skier vunning.

During the three mouths when we will
have continnous pnight I shall keep inysell
husy mounting my botanical specimens,
reading aud Looking after such things as be-
long to woman's departinent. Besides, we
take with us many games, including chess,
checkers, domines, I.mrchesi, backgammon
and cards. We will also bave occasional
musicales, each member of the party playiug
« different musical instrument. \We propose
to be a jolly party.

In addition to Mr. Peary’sexploring parly
there will be gentlemen from the Philadel-
phin Academy of Sciencag on bourd who will
sce us safely established dt our headqguarters
and then return, stopping at places of in-
terest along the (ireenland shore. 'They
will reach New York about the middle of
September.

v e ——

The longest slecping-car run in the world
is doubtless that on the Canadian DPucifie
railway, from Moutreul Lo Vaucouver, 2,805
miles.  This is neyrly 200 miles longer than
the run from St. Louis tu the City of Mexi-
co.

Duiing the past few days a Prince of the
Leigning House of Japan, accompanied bya
suite of court officials, hus (according to the
london correspondent of the Birmingham
P’ost) taken up his quarters at West-End
hotel, Prince Kan-In is onc of the nany
Japanese who have sought the advantages
of a Western education during the last de-
cade. Me received o wilitary training in
the School of St. Cloud at Paris, and was re-
gorded as a promising officer. He ut present
holds n command in the Japancse Army, and
is in Kurope on leave of absence. He comes
to London form the Hague. His Highness
is travelling incognito: and will, therefore,
receive none of the oflicial honozes due to
hisvank from the English Government. Faci-
lities have, however, heen afforded the party
visiting the various places of interest in the
Metropolis.

Sister Barbara.

Sister Barbara Ubryk, the Carmeclite nun,
who in the year 1569 was the innocent cause
of the rivts at Cracow, has just died in the
lunatic asylum of that city, where she spent
the last twenty-two yeurs of her unhappy
life.  Sister Barlara belonged to & nobfe
family who had forced her to enter religious
orders, for the purpose of preveuting her
from marrying a young officer of Lancers
with whom she was violently in love, but
who unfortunately had neither rank, title or
fortune.  Ou entering the grim old convent
of Cracow she ceased all communications
with ber family — by her express desire, asit
was believed at the time—and it was not
antil inere than twenty yecars had elapsed

hat one of her brothers, inquiring from the
religious authorities what had become of his
heautiful sister, wus given to understand
that she was no longer on the list of the
living, Struck by the shiftiness of the
answer, he proceeded to the Archbishop of
Cracow Palace, and throwing himself ot
the venerable prelate’s feet, entreated him
totind out if Sister Barbara were really dead.
T'he Avchbishop imwediately took steps to
discover the truth, but the Abbess of the
Carnelite Convent in which Sister Barbara
was supposed to havedied not only refused to
migwer any questions about the matter, but,
availing herself of the

INVIOLABILITY OF CONVENTS,

absolutely declined toallow any Government
ollicial Lo pass the portals thercof. Arch.
bishop Galecke, who was a just aud enlight-
cnted man, thereupon secured the assistunce
of the police, and, surrounded by a but
talion of gendarmes commanded by Count
Spaur, forced an entrance into the convent,
in spite of the desperate resistance and in-
vectives of the wfuriated nuns.  The lacter
actually went 0 far as to arin Shemselves
with stones, and the military heivowly
egcaped being ignominiously repulsed by
these lioly women, against whom they
dared not draw swords.

After 2 long s2arch the Avchbishop and his
varty descended into the dungeons, fifteen
feet under the ground, where they heard
low grouns aud moans which sounded morve
bestial than human proceeding from a half-
bricked-up cellin o narrow stone passage.
In this living tomb, seven paces long by six
paces wide, they discovered by the light of
the torches they carried o naked woman,
with long dishevelled hair, crouching in a
corner of heg filthy prison. AL the unac-
customed  sight o{ light the unlortunate
creature began to

SCHEAM WITH TERROR,

and springing to her feet tore at the gramts
walls with her talon-like nails.  With much
trouble the bricks, which more than half
closed up the entrance, were removed, and
theraving innate of the cell wasapprcached.
It was found thut her feet and hands were
loosely bound with steel chains 30 us to avoid
the remotest possibility of escape on her
part, and that her whole body was covered
with ulcers, whilst her tangled tresses were
simply alive with vermin, 7This was Sister
Barbura Ubryk, insane and having lost the
power of speech in conseguence of her in-
carceration of over ninteen yearsin this
chamber of physical and imental torture ?
The Archbishop, horrified beyond meusure,
had the Abbess brought before him and
frightened her into confessing to him that
this barbarous deed had been prepetrated by
herorders, and in punishment of what she
called a critne committed by sister Barbara.
The *‘crime”consisted in her having during
the first year of her convent lite kept up a
correspondence with her former lover, and of
hier having consented by lctter to elope with
him. Thia iofraction of convent rules was
Lrought to the notice of the Abbesshy a nun
whom poor Barbara had been forced to take
into her confidence, and who was glad to
ingratiate herself with her Mother Superior
by betraying
HER MISRRADLR COMPANION.

With the help of thid nuu the Abbess con-
ducted Sister Barbara to the underground
dungeon at the dead of night, bound her
with chains, and with their own delicate
hands the two women built up the entrance
of the narrow prison with bricks, leaving
only a square opening through which brea

and water were handed to her three timesa
weck. No one clse WAs let into the dismal
sccret,and as the dungeon was supposed
to be haunted, the moans and cries of the
prisoner, if ever heard by the conumunity,
were attributed to supernatural visitors,
and not one of the nims ever dared to ap-
proach the steps icading down to the suﬁ
terrancan part of the great building. Arch-
bishop Gnlecke, whose indignation knew no
bounds, placed the Abbess, together with
her accomplice, under arrest jn a cell guard.
ed Y sentries until he could refer the mat.

\

\

ter to His Holiness the Pope, and then took
Sister Barbara, who meanwhile had been
clothedand fed, to'the City Lunatic As§lum,
When the story became known to the
people of Cracow the{collected around the
convent where the Abbees was imprisoned
and threatened to burn it down, as well as
ull the other convents with which the town
ubounds. The military had to be calied out,
and
THE TERRIBLE RI10TS

which ensued lasted long and caused much
bloodshed. Subsequently the Abbessand the
nun who had been her confidante and help-
mate, ore said to have been severely punish-
ed by the Yope, although nothing was
known for certain about it.

Inthe year 1876, whilst on a visit to Cra.
cow, the writer was taken to see the Junatic
asylumwhereSister Barbara hnd been placed.
‘The ditector of the agylumasked me wheth-
er 1 shouid like to see the heroine of the
riots of 1869. T'o this I readily acquiesced,
and 1 was soon ushicred into a lurge, sunny
room, brightened by flowers and daintily
furnished.” Near the window, sitting in a
large clrintz.covered srmchair was Sister
Barbara, her han<ds crossed in her lap and
her large blue eyes staring vacnntly ot a cage
full of canaries which stood on the window
sill.  Could this placid, white-haired, aris-
toeratic-looking women he the smne who
had but seven years before been rescued
from an awful martyrdom, and who had
been then more like a wild creature than s
human being ? It was so. Gentle treatment
and good care had restored her health, but
neither her reason nor the power of speech,
Her attendants told me that she seemed to .
have forgotten all her past tortures. She
was now ever quiet, and appavently, incap-
uble of feeling any kind of emotion. Birds
and flowers arrested her eye and sometimes
brought a faint smile to her still beautiful
lips, butotherwise she was absolutely oblivi-
ous of her surroundings. 1 spoke to her, but
she took no notice of what | said, und after
a few ininutes I left her still gazing at the
little imprisoned songsters, who, perchance,
reminded her of the time whep she also was
s captive, though in a far more dreadful
cage.

Grip of a New Idea.

A silversmith in New Yok, who has a
very original mind, has just perfected an
idea that will be greeted joyfully by many
hostesses. He has put upon the market
what he calls the ““ souvenr” spoon. His
firat spoon hus in relief on the handle a head
of the late General Sherman.  [tis not ditli-
cult to prophesy what will tappen. The
literary woman will have a set of spoons on
which will appear the heads of her favorite
authors, while the artistic womun wil pre.
serve in her silver spoous the heads of her
favorite artists, and the woman of affiirs
will huve a collection of the heads of states.
men and warriors who have made the world’s
history : and now when wesit at the table
we sball have beauty and ntility combined
a3 suggestions for ¢ mversation,

The above was written about a weel:,
when the magazines of the month appeared.
Sfoons, spoons, s'poons ! an alinost every
advertising page of the magazines nppeared
auts and text describing special spoons de-
signed by special houses— historical, artistic,
wmilitary events, epochs, persons, made im.
mortal on the handle of a spoun !

¢

He was n very interesting and entertaining
talker, and when iu 2 reminiscent mood it
wogu treat to hear him tell of his experiences
in war and of many hairbreadth escapes
in the imminent deadly_breach.

An artificial ice-rink has been prepared
for the amusement of the Emperor Willinm's
sons in the garden attached to Schioss Belle-
vue, in the Thiergarten. The young Crown
Prince and Prince Fritz are good skaters.

The supply of huran hair sent from China
to Europe amounted to £80,000 during 1390.
1t was exported from Canton, and if Con.
sel Alabaster may be credited, most of it
came from the heads of *“ beggars, criminals,
and dead persons.” The hair usedin London
cheitly comes, it issaid, from South Germany
and the Pyrenses. Little is produced by
London hospitais.

A small collection of walking-sticks, form.
erly the property of George I11. and George
JV., fetched astonishing prices at a regent
sale. An ebony walking stick with gold tep,
engraved (. R, and crvown, containin
the hair of the Princeases Augusta Elizabeth,
Mary Sophin and Amelia, and inscribed
““The gift of the Princess Mary, 1804," sold
for £18;nnivory walking stick, with engrav.
ed top, £11 ; a Malacea cane, with gold top,
£8 ; o bamboo cane, with bloodstone top, in-
laid with gold, aud a hazel walking stick



THE ILADIES JOURINAIL.

17

Some @host Stories.

Ave there such things us ghosts ?

Half the civilized world turns up its nose
and sneersat the suggestion. Just thesame
ninety-nive hundredibs of half the world,
if placed on the inquisitional rack of cross-
questioniog would hesitatingly admit that,
while they didn’t fullz believe in such me-
dieval nonsense, yet they weren’t quite sure
that there might not be such things as inys-
terious wornings, wierd appearances and
unaccountable happenings.

Our belief in the mysterious and super-
natural is o logacy descended to us from our
remote forefathers. If there is a strain of
Irish blood in our veins it is freighted with
a lingering trace of the wild old stories of
the wail of the Banshee ; if Englieh, the cry
of Gabriel's hounds in the midnight dark-
ness; if Scotch, the uncanny ighla.nd
legends told around blazing fires while the
storm raged round Ben Nevis and Ben
Lomond ; if German, then the tales of the
Black Forestsand the Hartz Mountains, that
had been lold in song and story for cen-
turies,

The general diffusion of knowledge and
the progress of civilization has in a measure
destroyed many of the older and eruder
illusions that have haunted the oral history
of our forvefathers. WBut while these have
faded away in the light of intelligent scien-
tific lattec-day investigation, there h~ve
arisen new classus of so-calied supernatural
manifestations which are—in a measure -as
much of a mystery to intelligent nineteenth
century men and women ay were the crude
pranks of Salem witches to the man und
woman hunters of Cotton Mathers’ day.

Ghosts, whether or not they may have
existed or do exist, have received distin-

uished consideration at the hands of theo-

ogians in all ages ¢t the Cliurch., Evensuch

distinguished figures in histoty as Machia-
velli, Boccaccio, Thomusius und Kant had
discussed the grizzly theme and announced
their belief in supernatural appearances.
Tertullian, St. Augustine and Thomas de
Aquinas state distinctly as a dogma that the
souls of the departed oan leave their home,
though not at will, but only by special per-
mission of the Almighty.

Whatever may be the primal or contri-
buting causes for weird menifestations of oc-
cult power, their certainly isan innumerable
number of good stories jold under this head.
In the city of Washington to-day there are
nct less than & dozen houses empty and
tenantless because of the strange inexplica-
ble noises and ocourrences that happen
within their walls.

One of the most remarkable modern in-
stances of this kind occurred in the home of
Rev. Dr. Phelps, of Stratford, Conn. Upon
returning from church one day he found
that all the doors of hia house, which he had
carefully locked on his departure, wore wade
open, and the contents of the rooms on the
first floot in tho wildest confusion. Nothing
bad beea stolen. In a room in the upper
story, however, dight forms were found,
each ono with an open Bible held close to its
face. On examination these were found to
be bundles of clothes, cunningly any very
skillfullyarrarged to represent living beings.
Everything waa cleared away and the room
locked, but within five minutes the same
scene wus repeated, although the clothihg
had been carefully put away.

For scven months the honse was disturb-
ed by oxtraordinary phenomens. The most
unearthly noises were heard day and night.
Furniture and kitchen utensils were mys-
teriously moved. Glassware and window-
panes were broken by unseen hands before
the startled inmates, and once the 1l-year-
old son of the Doctor was lifted bodily and
carried some distance. Tho most diligent
research discovered nothing, and not until
he applied to some spiritualists in Boston
did the disturbances cease,

This case has been fully authenticated,
and it is cited by Prolessor Schele de Vere
as one of the mysterious iustances of the
manifestation of occult power.

Perhaps the best authentic instance of
ghostly visitation isconnected with Dr. Ker-
ner's go called Seeress of Provost. Dr. Ker-
ner for many yenra conducted an asylum for
the insane at Weinsburg, in Southern Ger-
many. There came to bim for treatment a
Mra. Hauffe, a lady in delicale health, of
great nervous irritability and with a mind
which was, to say the least, not too well
balanced. Wherever this afflicted woman
went, and Dr. Justinus Kerner is avthority,
she was pursued by a variety of strange
noises. Chinawwre and glassware, tables and
chairs, were mysteriously moved in tha pres-

ence of witnosees. A medicine phial rose
slowlyinto the air and had tobebroughtback
by oneof thebystanders. On several occasions
an easy chair was lifted up to the ceiling by
ungeen power and then returned slowly to
the loor.  On onc oocasion the great skeptic
Dr. Strausz, was one of her visitors, an

during his stay Mrs. Hauffe fell asleep on
her sofa when there immediately arose long,
fearful groanings close by the 5octor's side
and in the vicinity of his amiable but re-
markable hostess. This strange-suffering
woman was the only one who knew the cause
of these phenomena. She aseribed them all
to a dark spirit who appeared to her as a
black column of smoke with a hi4eous head,
who e unseen apzronch oppressed even the
bystanders.

Dr. Kerner relates countlogs mysterious
phenonema which occurred in this patient’s
bedroom. He behold Mrs. Haufle’s shoes
}Julled oft by invisible hands while she was
ying almost inanimate in & trance on her
bed.  She revealed secrsis which, upon
writing to utterly unknowa persons at a
great distance, Dr. Kerner proved to be cor-
rectly stated.

One of the evidences of supernatural ap-
pearances is the ineffuble dread which isapt
to oppress thie heart and to cause intense
suffering to the beholder. A famous case,
which set all Frence talking at the time,
was that of the Marquis of Rambouillet and
the Marquis of Preci. They were iatimate
friends and bound themsclves by an oath to
inform each other of their fateafter death.
The Marquis Rambouillet was ordered to
the army in Flanders while the other re-
mained in the Capital. Here the latler was
taken ill with the feverseveral weeks after
his triend’s departure. Une morning about
6 o’clock as he was lying in bed awake, the
curtaing were suddenly drawn aside and his
friend, dressed in uniform, booted and spur-
red stood befre him. Overjoyed he was
about to embrace him bat his friend drew
back and said that he had come only to keep
his promise after having been killed in a
skirmish the day before, and added that
Preci also would share the sume fate in the
first battle in which he should be engaged.
The fever-stricken Marquis thonght his
friend was joking, and springing from
his bed endesvored to seize him-—in-
stead his arm passed through the form
which was composed of naught but empty
air,  As Preci fell back ujon tte bed, the
shadowy shape of Rambouillet showed Lim
o bleeding and fatal wound in his side from
which the blood seemed flowing ; then the
apparition vanished.

he cries of Preci summoned his valet,
who aroused the house and searched every
nook and corner, but uothing was found,
and the whole vision was atiributed to o
delerium of fever. A few days later the
mail from Flanders arrived, bringing the
news that the Marquis of Rambouillet had
fallen in o akirmish and died from a wound
in the thigh. The prediction of his friend’s
ghost concerning D’reci was fulfilled very
soon after, for the Marquis was killed in his
first fight near St. Antoine.

There lived in Allegheny City at the
breaking out of the rebellion, a witow by
the name of MacDowell. She had one son,
John by name, who lived with his mother
in a two-story frame house on Robinson
Street. The widow and her son were de-
votedly attached to each other and when he
came home one night and told her that he
bad enlisted at one of the recruitiug bonths
on Federal Street, she was inconsolable.
After he had been absent at the front abou!,
nine months with his regiment, Mrs. Mac-
Dowell became bedfast with pulmonary
trouble which was aggravated by anxiety
for her son, The widow frequently remark-
ed to the kind hearted neighbors who shared
the duty of looking after her during illness,
she being too poor to hire an attendant,
that in the event of anything happening
her beloved son she felt sure that a warn-
ing of the event would be conveyed to her.
As she was a consistent member of the
Presbyterian Church these expressions were
regarded as being peculiar by some, whiie
others attributed it to her Scotch life and
training.

On the aiternoon of April 6, 1862, Mrs.
MacDowell set in an easy chair at the sec-
ond-story window of her home. It was the
first day she had felt strong enough to leave
her bod. It waswarmand the sun shining
brightly. As she sat alone witn her wan
cheek resting against the pillows she heard
2 heavy step on the narrow stairway. She
described the succeeding ovents to the first
neighbor women who reached her side as
follows: *“The inatant [ heard the step 1
knew it wasJohn. As he reached the head
of thestairs I turned toward the door and
tried to rise and meet him, but I was too
foint and besides there was something in his
face that drove nll the blood from my heart.
Heo was dressed in his uniform and was
carrying & bigeword in his hand. He stop-
ped in the middle of the room and I saw
under his cap, which was pushed back, a
broad bandage strained with blood around
his forehead. Suddenly he waved hissword
and I saw an awful look, such as I had
never seen before, come into my boy’seyes,

he waved his sword three times lookin,
backward over his shonlders as he did so.
saw the sword fall from his grasp, but it
made no noire on the floor, he reached both
hands to me and the fierce expression died
out: of his eyes as he cried out, ¢ oh mother,’
sud then before I could say a word he was
gone.”

A week from that day the widow Mac-
Dowell was buried in the Hilldale Cemetery.
On the afternoon of April 6, the day
when the apparition of her boy appesred to
her in the sick room, he was killed while
repulsing a Confederate charge at Pittshur
Landing. He was struck by a spent bal
upon the forehead early in the day, but
tying o handkerchief around his forehead he
remained in the fight, All the officers in
his company had been killed or wounded,
und he was leading his company with the
sword of a dead Confederate in his hand
when he was piercad by a bullet. His last
utterance as he fell was the pathetic cry,
“Oh, mother!”

A ‘‘double” is another phase of myster-
ious appearance, and while not a ghost comes
under the same general category. There
have been some | »markable ang, it may be
said, historical instances of the latter kind.
The most noted is that of the Empress Eliza-
beth, of Russin, who was seen seated in full
regalia on her throne in the throne room,
while she was fast asleep,in her bed room.
‘The vision was so distinct and the terror of
the beholders so great that the Empress
was awakened and informed of what had
occurred by her lady-in-waiting, who had
hersell witnessed the whole scene.

The dauntless Kmpress did not fulter for
an instant, but dressing hastily went to the
throne room where, when the doors were
thrown open, she saw herseif as the others
had seen her. No far was she from being
terrified, as were her servants, thatshe or-
dered the imperinl guard to fire at the
apparition. When the sinoke had cleared
away the hall was empty, weired shape had
disappeared, but the Empress died afew
months later,

-

Oounting-Out Rhymes.

Unery, twoery, dickery davy,
Hallabone, crackabone, tenery navy,
Discum, dandum, merry come tine,
Humbledy, bumbledy, twenty-nine.
0-U-T, ont!

Somewhere.about 100 different variations
and versions of this rhyme alone aregiven.
The following is one of the several versions
from Aberdeen, Scotland :

Enery, lwaery, tuckery, tayven,
Halaba, crackery, ten or elayven,
Peen, pan, musky dan,
Feedelam, fadelan, Lwenly-one.

From a work on the Gypsies, by Mr. Chus.
G. Leland, we have a specimen of a Gypsy
magic soell ; it is as follows ;

Fkkeri, akairi, you kair-an,
Yulisin fallisin, Nicholas ja'n.
Stim, stani, buek.

This, ou comparison, will be found to be
almost identical with the first examples we
have given of a counting out rhyme ; “ ek-
keri akairi” being the equivalent in Romany
for ‘“ onery, twoery.” Another very familiar
form is that commencing *‘eney meeny,"”
ete. Thisis a great favorite among Awmeri-
can children, the commonest version being :

Euncy, meeny, miny wmo,

Catch a nigger by the toe:

Is he hollers, let him go; .
Euey, wmeeny, miny mo,

This exawmple gives evident proof of adag-
tation to American ideas ; but the prelimin.
ary and concluding *‘eney, me®hy ” are of
obvious German and Datel origin ; such aw

Fue, tene, mony mei,

Pastor, lone, bone strei,
Ene, fune, herke, berke,
Wer? Wie? Wo? Was?

Prince George of Greece has arvived at
Son Francisco.

To render it perfectly digestible, milk
should always be well shaken before taken.

Major McShane_presided on Saturday at
the opening of the new Baron de Hirsch In-
stitute in Montreal. The institute arose out
of a gift of 20,000 made by the famous He.
brew philanthrepist (o the Young Men's
Hebrew Society of the city.

G. W. Rowdon, the ex-amateitc champion
high jumper of Great Britain, is doing some
wonderful jumping in a London music hall.
One of his noted feats is jumping over six
men scated in chairs ranged in a row. He
also goes over three men standing close
together in Indian file, the thiest of whom
cannot be far short of six feet high. Finally,
ofl & man’s back, be clears o horizontal bar
nine feet high.

—-———e

Hood’s
Hood’s
Hood’s
Hood’s
Hood’s

Sarsaparilia

Sold by alldruggists. 8); sixfor 85. Preparcdonly
by C. 1. HOOD & CQ., Apothecaries, Lowell, Moss.

100 Doses One Dc\llar

Summer Smiles.
Notling to speak of—a cipher.
The murderer’s version of it—no noose is
good neose.
A spiritualistic seance is at best a medium
performance.

The girl who hasa’t yet “ come out ”
Her bathing suit begins to trim,

And though she’s young, without a doubt,
Sne'll soon be in the swim.

“My daughter, did John propose lasy
night*” « No, mother, but I thought I de-
tected an engagement ring in his voice as he
I'ade me good night.”

Fair Customer—‘¢ You say you trained
that dog yourself. Can he understand me
if I call him in English »* Dealer—* Yah.
Off you whistle to him.”

Miss Lovering—‘¢ Bt if you did not love
him, why, oh, why, did you marry him ¥’
Lady Bankrupt—*¢ Well my dear, he was
going at such a bargain I couldn’t resist.’

Edith (soli!oquizin%}-—“ I'm so glad he
proposes by letter. o fuss—no helping
him on—and plenty of time Lo run down to
poapa’s office and Jook him up in Brad-
street’s before I give him an answer.

Miss De Pink—**Did you hear about
Miss Bullion’s engagement to a foreign
nobletan ?” Mr. Gooefello—‘* Yes, every-
body is talking of it.” **Isn’t it remark-
able—they say she is rcally marrying him
for love.”

Clarice—*¢ And so your engagement with
Maitland is really off »” Isabel—‘* Yes, I
grot tired of machine-made-love.” Clatice —
** Machine-made Jove ? \What do you mean?
Isabel—‘* tle wrote all his lotters on a
typewriter.”

First Clerk—** I've had this office coat
four years.” Sccond Clerk—* You don’t
say so? Why, it looks as good, as new.
How do you account for it lasting so long "'
First Clerk—*“1I don’t know, unless it's
beenuse I never wear it out.”

Reporter—** How did your banquet gl
off, Banklurk ¥’ Banklurk—¢ Not as wer
as it might, you know. The toastmasteo
called on o gentleman who had lost an eye,
an ear, sl a leg to answer (o the toagt,
¢ Qur Absent Members.’

“Did yousee old Skinflint?” “Yes 1
told him I had come to nsk of him the great.
est blessing a man could seek —his daughter’s
hand.” *““And what did he say”” ‘“ He
scemed very much pleased. Said he was
afinid‘at first 1 wanted to borrow five

Fom

sfow to Have an Basy Wash.

Here I8 » zice ensy way to do your wash-
ing. Take one ounce of anunonia, one ouxce
salts of tartar, and one box of concentrated
lye. Mix it in & jar, and pour over it one
gallon of boiling water. Stand as far away
from the jar asyou can while pouting in the
water, and do not breathe. Put this {luid
away where the children can not reach it.
On wash day put balf a capful of it to the
water in which you beil your clothes, with
half a bar of sorp which has been dissolv.
ed in hot water. Put your dirty clothes
directly into the boiler and let them boil
about twenty minutes: then put them
through clear wator, rubbing out the dirty
spots if any remain, after which they must
be rinsed and blued.

I bave iarge washings but I usually do
them in about threehours. Theiagredicuts
of the fluid cost twenty-five cents, butl it
Insta six or seven months. If the washing
is very large and the water in the boiler gets
low, replenish it from the sudsing water,
iostend of using more fluid and clear water.
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The Bounet With the Red Rose.

Years ago, when the Canadian village of
Chester was yet in its infancy, and Indians
often visited 1, sometimes with kindly in-
tentions, and sometimes tosteal from the
inhabitants, on one cold winter day there
wis an wnusual st in the place, and old
Auntic Simprou—the oldest of  all the
wonien there was going from cabin te cabin
telling some goold “ews.  And this was the
new A number ofkind ladics, in a far-
away city, had sent a box filled with warm
clothing and other presents to these poor

(‘nl)l\:.

The village across the river had received
such & box every year for several years, and
now Chester’a turn had come ab Jast.

A messenger had brought word that the
box was at the station, twenty miles away,
and that the following day three men would
start for the village with it. These men
worked up the river and came home once u
week by way of a track on the ice, which
was a shorter way by two or three miles
than by the bush-path and, in wmter, »
mauch hetter one.

¢ Ol ! 1 do hope there will be u wax doll
for me, just like the one father suw when he
went to the city,” said little Amy Stewart,
while Jessic Martin wished for a book full
of fairy stories, and Auntic Simpson for a
warm, gay-colored shawl, and all the other
women and children for something especially
dear to theic hearts,

Late in the afternoon of the day on which
thebox was expected, thesled wasseen rapid-
ly approaching, being drawn by Lwe stout
horses (lent for the purpose by the foreman
of the lumber camp) and Joe Martin was
dancing o jig on the precious box.

When the sled arrived at the stopping-:
place the box was lifted off and carried into
the old school-house, for, as yet, Chester
could not boast of a meeting-house. It was
very large and heavy and, evidently, had
lots of things in it. After much talking
about and wondering over it the crowd left
the achool-house, for the box was not to be
opened until evening, when the minister
from the adjacent village was to be present
and officiate on the great occasion.

As so0n as the work for the day was over
the people began to flock (Auntie Simpson
being the first one to arrive there) to the
school-house, and the light of the sputtering
tallow candles lit up many expectant faces,
both young and old.

Tho warm gray-colored shawl was found
directly the box was opeucd, and immedi-
ately given, to her intense deliget, to the
old lady who had so carnestly desired it.
Amy got her doll, and Jessie her book, and
twenty other books and many pretty dress.
es, strong shoes and stockings, and thick
coatsand trousers and snug caps werce dis-
tributed among the fifty other children.
The fathers and mothers and all the older
folks fared just as well, and everybody was
contented and happy. The last thing the
minister (who, by the by, had & handsome
new overcoat for his present) lifted out,
was a small wooden box which held a green
velvet bonnet, one side of which was orna-
mented by a large crimson rose.

*“ And to whom shall we give this?” said

c.
«0h, I wish I conld have it !” exclaimed
Auntie Simpson. “‘it would go so nicely
with my shawl.”
There was a burst of langhter at this,
followed by an unanimous vote in favor of
granting the old woman's wish,

So she placed the bonnet on her yray, or
more correctly speaking, white hair, and
wrapping the shawl about her, paraded
around the room prouder than she had ever
been in all her long life before. Soon after
the distribution, the meeting broke up and
the people went as gaily home through the
biting cold as though it had been a pleasant
summer might, Auntic Simpson wearing
the bonnet instead of the woolen hood in
spite of the twinges of rhewinatism in her
neck aud the back of hee head.  She was to
stay that night with the Martins, who lived
near the school-house in a two-roomed log
cabin that had u large window and was cou-
sidered the finest house in Chester.  On the
way home Jessie talked the whole time
about her book and as soon as she was in
the liouse sl the tallow dip was lighted,
she began to look overit.  Dut her mother
bade her go 10 bed to Awuntie Simpson’s
great s:\l,is’?.'nrlion, for the old woman was

“aed ont besides which she was not used to
staying ap as late as 9 o'clock.  She folded
her new shawl and 1aid it on the broad
wind-sill and placed the procions honnet
uponit. Then the door was barred and soon
the Marting and their guests were sleeping
soundly. Abontan hour after, a pair of moc-
casined fect crept up to the window outside,
a dark face peeped in—tae smoldesing fire
on the hearth dimly lighted the roesa—and
then the sash was softly raised az4 a big

brown hand scized shawl and bonnet and, in
a flash, they disappeared.

You can imagine auntic s rage next moru-
ing when shelooked at the empty window
sill. Jessic ran out and spied the print of
the feet.  * He wore moccasins,” she cried,
‘80 it must have been an Indian.”

Then auntie sank into u chair, and with
the tears running down her wrinkled chiecks,
exclaimed : *“[ shall never sce them again—
I shall never see them again t”

“Don’t feel so badly, auntie,” said Mr.
Martin.  ** After breannsl Tl ger some of
the neighbors and well track the thief
and see if we can’t make him give up his
plunder.”

And g0 he did.  And whal's more he was
successful in his undertaking, and brought
back the stolen treasures and placed them
in Auntie Simpson'sarins that very after-
noon. The shawl was all vight, but the
bonnet ! The velvet and ribbon were spotted
and torn, the frame was bent out of shape,
and the lovely rese was gone.

Bat when Mr. Martin® deseribed the ap-
pearance of the Indian when he and his
friends diseovered him, even Auntie Simp-
son had to kwgh. it was so ludicrous.

He was seated by a fice which he had
made and was apparently taking a good
rest. The shawl was folded blanket-fush-
ion around him, the red rose was firmly
fastened in his scalp-lock, and by his side
on thesnow lay the green velvet bonnet.

He was soon persuaded to hand over shawl
and honnet, but the rosc herefused to part
with, und that rose Auntie Simpson never
ceased to regret.

»

Contaglousness of Disecases.

Awmong the practical questions connected
with the subject of contagious discases is
one which relates to the length of the period
of special gxposure. The Boston Mcdical
and Swryical Journal says that the contagi-
ousness of measles, mumps and whooping-
coughdisappears with the patient'srecovery;
that there is proLably no danger of his
conveying the diseuse to others for about a
week after he himself was exposed to it—
that is to say, during the so-callea period of
incubation ; and thut the contagiousness of
m:casles does not cxtend beyond afortnight.

Somec authoritics afirm that the contag-
iousness of whooping-cough ceases after six
weeks, bowever long the coaghing may con-
tinue; othersthink it prudent to isolate the
patient until the paroxysms are over.

In scarlet fever and diphtheria the period
of incubation is brief, a few days only;
and during this period there is no contagion.
1t is very important to know that in scar-
let fever the period of greatest danger is
after the disappearance of the fever, the
period of desquamation or peeling. From
ignorance of this tact many lives have been
lost. Persous have gone into society before
the peeling was completed, and almost of
course have communicated the disease.  The
fact is that every particle of the scales con-
tains thousands of mierobes.

A lady who was recovering from scarlet
fever wrote a letler 10 o distant friend.  As
she wrote she blew from the paper the
*¢dust " which peeled from her hand.  The
letter conveyed the disease to the friend and
her little danghter, and the daughter died.

A servant nursed a scarlet fever patient
and on leaving the place put her clothing
into a trunk. A yearafterward she unpack-
ed the trunk, and a little girl who stood by
took the diseasge.

In dipbiberia the virus resides in the false
niembrane, and for that reason islesslikely
(o be carried to a distance : but the particles
long retain Sheir power of infection. The
contagiousness of conswmnption lies in the
patient’s expectorations and discharges. If
these are carefully received in a disinfecting
fluid, there is alinost no danger to attend:
antsand friends.

Her Weakness.

O woman, in our houra of easo
Uncertain, coy, and hard to please,
When pain and anguish wring the brow,
Tlien none so chieaply pleased as thou !
\We've only to submit to take

Hot rhubarb tea and anti-ache,

And gizzard oil and ipecae,

And porous plasiers on the back,

A flaxseed poultice, catnip tea,

And Quackem's pet discovery,
Flot-water bags, and sweats beside,
And camphor nasilly applied,

And castor oil and vaseline,

And coals with feathers burnt between,
Aund soothing syrap, paregoric,
Cold-water clqths, and drinks calorie,
Auad all the housewife's category —

’Pis then we see her in her glory,
Neuding, to muke her bliss complete,
But mustard plasters on our fect.

IorR 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 eseape theso
hard conditions ; but the means of sucecessfully facing them are within
the reach of every onme. . To sharpen the appetite, aid digestion, en-
rich and purify the blood, build up the system, and make the weak
strong, Ayei's Sarsaparilla is the best of all medicines. Mary Henrickon,
Park strect, Ware, Mass., testifies: “For over twelve months I was
afllicted with general debility, headache, and loss of appetite, fol.

Yowed by chills.

no medicine helped me so much as Ayer's Sarsaparilla.

1 was scarccly able to drag myself about the house, and

Since taking

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

“1 was sick for nine months, and finding the doctors were unable
1o help me, I commenced taking Ayer’s Sarsaparilla and Ayer’s Pills,
The result has been a rapid and complete restoration of all my bodily
powers.” — AMrs, Lydia Randal, Morris, W, Va,

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

’ ' .
Ayer’s Sarsaparille
Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Cures Others, Will Cure You

Gambling in England.

The facts clizited in connection with the
notorious haccavat scandal case, which bas
just been reviewed in the London courts are
not calculated to give a very exalted
impression of the manner in which members
of the *‘npper” classes occupy their time
whenthey meet on socinl oc:asions. Toenda
day which had been passed on the race course
by gathering around the bacearat tuble in a
mutual friend’s drawing-room and spending
hours in playing for stakes, as is done in
any ordinary casino, is not what ight
havebeen expected of persons so distinguish-
cd as were seveial of those who made up
the party on the memorabie night in
question. Henceforth quiet people, not
abreast with the age, and who have been
wout to jmagine that when eminent men
and distinguished ladies neet in social inter-
course they arc accustomed to spend the
daysin profitable and ecnnobling employ-.
ment and Lo devote the long evenings, to re-
fined amusements and to brilliant con.
versations wherein statesmen lay aside the
burden of office aud august personages
the still weightier burdens of rank, will to
conjure up « different picture, the picture
of a gaining table surrounded by ladies and
gentlemen who worship the Goddess of
Chance with an earncstness and devotion
which no professioual gambler can surpass.
For that the gamblingﬁmbit during the last
few yearsliasmade enormous advancesaimong
the English ** upper” classes is a fact too pa-
tent to be denied. And notonly has this un-
healthy habit been growing, but accordingte
the London Standard, a journal of unques-
tionable repute, it is being pursued with an
openness which is nothing short of shame.
less.  Suys the Standard :

“There is no concealment about it
The man who wants a game of baccarat, s
whaodesires torisk his money ut rownge-ct-norr
is under no nccessity to dive into some
furtive and half illieit private * hell.” He
can gamble to his heart’s content in the
drawing-rooms of some of the statcliest
country houses in England aud soine of the
noblest town mansions in London ; and the
number of these private casinos is increasing
rapidly. Gambling is becoming the favor-
ite after-dinner amusement of certain influ-
ential sets, and if we can believe Lhe stories
that are told, vast sums are won and lost
with o frequency and freedom that recall
the old days of Crockford's, Then, too,
we have adopted an innovation unknown to
our great grandfathers,  In their time, if
men sat up till daylight gaming and drink-
ing it was in the company of men. In our
modern gambling coterics women are free of
the guild. ‘The ladies ave not expected to
withdraw when their male friends call for »
pack of cards and express a desire for cigars
and ‘long drinks.”  In the game which
enaues the charming and graceful hostess
takes a hand ; she cun put her money on the
red or the black with coolness and judg-
ment; she is acquainted with the inner
mysteries of poker, and can ‘ bluff 'an oppon-
nent in that fascinating game with the skill
and pertinacity of o veveran player in a
Texas bar-room.”

This is not o delightful picture surely, nor
one to he contemplated with cquanimity by
those Englishmen who are solicitous for the
moral well-being of their fellow-country-

men. It is to be hoped that His Roya
Highness, whose experiences in connection
with the recent trial have been 8o humiliat-
ing will hencoforthconsentto lend the weight
of his powerful influence in discountenancing
a practicc so universally condemned by
moralists as tending to subvert the best in
terests of the people.

————— e,

Fruit Canning.

Rasepeirrits—Haveready apanofvery cold
water, jceif possible. Look over theberries,
und throw one quart at a time into the
water.  With o wire skimmer; dip them
carefully into a granite ivon kettle. For
every three quarts allow one large cupful of
sugar. Let theia stand till there is enough
juice to _cook withont burning. Simmer
slowly, being careful not to break the fruit.
When thoroughly heated, fill cans, screw on
the top, shake down, open and fill again,
sealing quickly, and stand in adark, cool
place.” They may be put upin the same
manner as pineapple, if preferred but we
think this less troubie and know they are
nice. DBlack-caps requiresome wateras they
are much dryer than the red berries.

RasrBERRY JAM.—=\Weigh the fruit and
allow three-fourths pound of sugar to one
pound of fruit.  Wash, skim outand mash
withthe sugar. Letitstanda few hoursor over
night in the cellar or ice-box.  Drain off the
juice and when boiling hot a-1d the berries.
Setback and simmeruntil asthick as desired.
Pour into jelly tumblers or bowls, and when
cold cover with buttered paper.

RasrBERRY JELLY.—\Ve prefer to use red
currants with red raspherries for jelly, as it
will be fiemer and the flavor is very delicate.
Take equal parts of berries and currants,
After washing, mash and place them in the
oven (hat is just hot enough to extract the
juice. Stir well and drain through a col-
ander; then strain through a jelly-bag. Be
sure not Lo squeeze, as it will ruin your jelly
to get in any of the pulp. For every pint
of juice add one pound of sugar and bail
twenty minutes hard. Try, and if douc dip
into tumblers. 1f the currants are very
ripe, it will need a few minutes longer cook-
ing. Seanl when cold, the same as jam.
Currant jelly is inade in the same way.

Those who dislike currants on account of
the seeds will find Lhat straining through a
fine colander and adding the juice to rasp-
berries, cither red or black, is an improve-
meo’ to both.

A Feathered Alarmist.

¢ Mr, Corter, I'in "most afeard we won’t
wake up at four in the mornin,’ so I've had
Kitridge bring up our old rooster t’ tie ¢’
the leg o’ yer%.te He ginerally Legins t
crow ‘bout that time in the mornin’,an’s
purty sure V' wake up folks wot hain’t used
t’ hearin' 'im. "

———— A}

Notwithstanding the fact thet tho whis-
key trust has secured control of the Schufeldt
nd Calumet distilleries, its troubles have
not cecased. A syndicate with $250,000
capital has perfected plans for the construc-
'I.’iolt‘x of & mammoth anti-trust distillery at

ekin.
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Alagkan Wonders.

Besides the tranquil landscapos, the
archipelago, with its countless and multi-
form islands, the gray crag-bordered fjords,
the Pacific expanses and coniferous forests,
thesnow.capped fifteen-thousand.feet noun-
tains, with glaciera broad enough and long
enough to cover a national territory, besides
the icebergs, there is another marvel in
Alaska. Itiscolor,—color such astheartist
can never find on his palette in which to
dabblo his impotent brush. Nature here is
the all-powerful colorist, and she ravishes
the beholder. The greens, the blues, the
browns, of Alaskan waters,—who can de-
scribe them, or the shades of coloring in
these same forests, grays and greens in
multitudinous varieties? A ‘walk through

- one ot these foreste varnished with dew
reveals a tangle of greens with bushes
adorned with ~ivid coral berries strung in
rosovics or massed in bunches, No tropical
fotest could exceed the coloring here shown.
Every gray that cye could see or the
imagination conceive is displayed in
the beetling crags and cliffs, and these
dusky colors change from moment to
moment, and when the sun casts its last
or its carliest rays upon them, enveloping
them in aroscate hue, you think a miracle
has been wrought, and you are transfixed
by the transfiguration which has taken
place. Thesky—the Alaskan sky—isa revel-
ation of color, Let it be sullen with foggy
groys, let it be clear with sapphirecalinness,
so clear thata mountain miles and miles
away looks so near that it would seem that
you would only have to stretch out your
hand to touch it,-=let it be painted with the
sunset colors, gorugeons in the pomp of
purple and red and gold, fading, fuding in
the long lingering summer twilight, —fading

" into_the most entrancing shades of primrose
sulphur and greenish yellow, and then
almost to white, which deepens and Aeepens
until the jeweled stars look out and the
Aurora flashes her electric streamers in pul-
sating bands of light,which, reaching far up
toward the zenith, change to delizate hues
of pink and weird uncarthly blues. And you
will say each is more remarkable than the
other, and there are no words, no adjectives,
left to deseribe it all ; and, drunken to in-
toxication with this unparalicled display of
color, you will say, Alask: is worth visiting.

Yongo to Alaska for scenery and for
coloring. You have also a plensnrable
sensation in the gratitication of your love
for adventure ; hut, after all, in the ordin.
ary cxcursion, in the comfortabic boat
which steams from Tacoma, SeciAlle and
Yort Townsend and is yowr hotel during
your Lwoor three wecks' journcy to the
tiny fragment of Alaskan territory which
you visit, you have a fecling that you ave
not much of an explorer after all, and you
look with envy on the Indian who, squat-
ting in his dugout canoe and paddingin
unison with his family, has started out
for o thousand-mile voyage in any direc-
tion which s scarch for salmon or pur-
suit of gamemay take him ;and you only
appease that aroused inward conscious-
ness which is telling you that you arean
ordinary traveler, and not sceing much,
after all, by promising yovrself that neat
time you come to Alaska youwill not heof
the valgar herd of idle tourists going
about seeing things from a steamer’s
deck, or making an hour's visit at an
Indian village, or investiputing a salmon-
catnery. No, vou will come out among the
Judians, and 1 their canoes, with them for
guides, you will explore the Stikine, go up
the Youkon and Copper Rivers far into the
interior, and perhaps push ou the three or
four thoumnc{)miles to the seal-fisheries of
Behring's Sea.  You will prospect for gold
and other minerals about which yon hear
fabulous stories. You will measure the
glaciers’ flow and propound o theory or two
of your own in regard to them and the ice-
bergs. You will ascend Mounts St. Elias,
Crillon, and Fairweather, and name some
mountain-peaks, legions of which, lofty and
snow-capped, await the honor of your
christening.  You will also determine their
altitudes and confound the calculati
hasty and ill considered, which the fow 8
ing cxplorers have made. You will hut
the bear, capture the shy mountain-sheep in
their fustuess, catch salmon and trout,
shoot plover and wild duck, und hobnob
with the eagle in his eyry. All this you will
do.—[Lippincott’s.

SR

Alloy in Coina.—Americans uso an alloy
of one-tenth copper in making coins—to
harden them. The English vse less—ono-
twelfth. Some time ago the English Gov-
ernment filled two spinning cylinders, one
with English coin nns one with Awerican,
and set them both revolving. The former
ware away much moro under the shaking
than the American did, but we were too
conservative to change the standard.

Home Talk.

Let us have a confidential talk thisafter-
noon.

You are asking what you shall tell your
children concerning wife and parenthood,
and how. If you are not on terws of loving,
subtle intimacy with your sons and daugh-
ters, this will indeed bo a diflicult task, and
one you may be obliged to delegate to scme
suitable book.

Perhaps you lost this marical “ key” to
their inner naturca when you rudely closed
the door of truth against their first peering
questions concerning tho mysteries of life,
*‘mamma, where did the baby come from?”
Instead of wisely seizing this God-given mo-
ment tobind their little hearls to yours
with this holy, this Leantiful sceret, you
gave them what, in very short, they learned
from their ** wiser * playmates wasa *Jie.”

From the same unlinllowed source, when
the loving but careless mother helieved them
too young and innocent, to know anght of
the more sacred things of life, they lvirned
them in such a low, dedasing way, that a
lifetine of counter training of thought will
not suflice to restore thein to their God-in-
tended parity and sacredness.

Many a mother who has thus lost the
‘“ key,” often does not find it aguin uniil her
daughter (she never does her son) is herself
o mother—sometinies not then. This is in-
deed very, very sad, and should wmake all
young mothers doubly watchful, but it
doesn’t relicve this class of their responsibil-
ity, because they can't *“talk with their
children.”

Fovtunately, there are many chaste and
beautifully-writlen books and pumiphlets
that willpartially atone for the lack of your
pevsonal, loving instruction.  And as many
un overburdened mother finds little time Lo
look into these things, and doces not know
what book to get or” where to obtain it, I
will mention some that I consider most ex-
cellent.

‘“ Tokology,” by Mrs. Dr. Stockman ;
“T'euc Mavhood,” and ** For Girls,” by
Shepard. Then there are two valuable leaf.
lets for boys and girls : ““ A Fathess” Arlvice
to bis Son,” and ** An Old \Wamans' [atter
to Youny Women.”

Don’t place these hooks in the huds of
your children until you have studously real
themn yourselves ; you will doubtiess find
much in them that is aew and that will bet-
ter fit you for your duties ; but if not new
or of spectal practical value, bear in mind
that intelligence is always desirable. Then,
too, it may be that you can talk over the
book with your son or daughter.

To the mothers of the ** wer ones ” fecling
the imnortance of these uestions, bt vead:
ing them, let me first of all beg of you to
keep close to your little ones™ hearts, we
sympathetic with them in all their trials and
sorrows, invite their confidence by uiving
yours; They feel *‘very hmportant” when
in partnership with mamma ina **secret.”
By wise nicans find out the trend of their
thoughts, what their little playmates say to
them, and whalisthenature of their ' plays”
when together.  All these things will help
you to spénk a word instant in season.  To
still better prepare you for this most delicate
and important task, real the tracts and leaf-
lets for ** Mothers’ Mectings,” published by
the Woman’s Temperance Publication As-
sociation, 161 L2 Salle St., Chicago.

Inever found just the help that secems
needed, until I heard Mrs. C. 1. Cole, a V.
C. T. U. Jecturer, on social purity. In a
mother’s- meeting that she conducted she
told us just what to say to the child’s fivst
guestionings concerning his exiatence ; also
to his second, concerning the relations of
the sexes. * Such chaste, ennobling answers
as she found ‘in animal life and in the lovely
flowers, 1.shall never forget, thongh Icannot
reproduce them. I have never readanything
just like it; soif you ever have the opportun-
ity, don’t, fuil to liear this woman.

I well rc?nll the Sabbath I heard her, one
of pouring rain and decp wud. But as it
was only afew days later that my little
daughter camo to me with these same deli-
cate moral life questions, I folt repaid o
hundred-fold for the cffort.

I wish you might have scen the child as I
repeated this heautilul allegory, then sofresh
in my mind. Hér face fairly glowed with a
holy light and her littlo soul was baptized
inte a new life. * I am sure that hour will be
among the most'cherished of my life, and of
imperishdble memory and good to my child.

N Avuxt CraTry.

'

A pneumatic chiscl has been introduced
into o stonc:cntting establishment in Ger-
many. Itresemblesin appearance a syringe,
which -the- operator holds with both hands,
and as ho lets it slide over tho surface of tho
stone or metal, the chisel chips off splinters
snd particles.  Compressed air, acting on
a piston, imparts o rotation of from 10,000
to 12,000 rovolutions per minute.

Seemed a Long Tunnel.

A thrilling experience, althongh not end-
ing fatally, was had by a railway mail olerk
who acted us a distributor ou 2 local train,
He had a car to himself, and at one station
up in the Alleghany Mountains bad left his
car for a minule or Lwo to run forward to
the engine, which was taking wathe. Tho
water tank was directly west of tlre great
tunnel, and when the tender was filled and
the train stacted the clerk sprang for hie
car.  The entrance to the car was on the
side and a solitary handle was graspe!
whereby the clerk pulled himself up to th-
AQoor.  To his horror he found the doo: he-
been jarre | shut and could not be open<-
from the outside and the second he discov- =
ad this fact the train shot into the tunne'.
With adesperation born of a terrible death
staring him in the fuce the clerk hammered
and kicked on the door and shrieked aloud
for help but, the noise of the train drowned
his cricsand with both handy graspirg the
handle his feet on the ivon-step and his boay
glued to the side of the car for fear of being
dashed off by the jugeed sides he was car-
ried through the tunnel.

As the tunoel is i mile long and  the at-
mosphere therein isalmost suifling this luck.
less mail clerk’s expericnce can be better
iagined than described. When the train
shot into daylight again the engineer looked
back, asis the custom tosee if his train was
following all right, and discovered the clerk
in his lurrowing g osition, Quickly stopping
his engine the engineer ran hack, and with
the assiztance of the conductor, helped the
almost demented man to the ground, where
he uiterly collapsed, the strain upon his
nerves being g0 great. For six months he
was under o physician’s cave, and after he
had become a well man again, said: ]
vhought that tunnel was ten iles long, aud
my head, I imagined, was holiow, with the
dense smoke rushing in my mouth and
nostrils and coming out of my cars like steam
pipes. Whenever I think of that ride my
brain recls and [ feel yself crouching as I
did upon the outside of the car during that
horrifying experience,”

——

Mrs. Summerton (Lo her couchman)—*'Den
nis, get your things together.  Weslart for
Nixgara to.morrow.  Have you ever been
the ¢ Dennis--** Yis, 'ne u. M -ny years
a1 had a hack at it,

Natare, it is said, sometimes atiempts to
do Lhis by « fit of sueezing : the nerve ccutres
are avousea from  their eollapse by the ex-
plosive inlluence of the snceze. 'This is
sometimes prought about by a pinch of snull';
** the sueezing suflices to recover the nerv-
ous system -wickly from its depression.”
Alittle brisk exereise will sometimes speed-
ily restore the embarrassed cireulation.
Some have great faith ina full doseof (uninine,
ten grains ; others advise salicin in pretty
large doses, twenty graing every two hours.
The best. thing to be done, in many cases,
when, iollowing the exposure, there are
chilly sensations, sneezing, stiliness in’ the
nostrils, general malaise, “aud feverishness,
is to give up and go to bed, take a cup of
hat pinger tee, and try to promote free per-
spiration,

————— -

The Story of Consumption;.

Tts true theory now established.

s treatment through the stomach.

Its treatment through the skin,

Its treatment theough the Jungs the only
treatment,

Criticism on Dr. Koch.

Sanitary residence and  winter palace for
pulmonary discases by Robert Hun-
ter, M. D., New York : can be had
free upon application at 101 Bay St.,
‘Toronto.

Toronto, July 2, '01.

Dr. Morse’s Indian Root Pills

% FHEY are the Remedy that the
bounteous hand of naturs has
provided for all diseases arising from

IMPURE BLOOD.
XXX ;

Morse's fegmcsesie
Pllls SI14. Ete., Ete.
W. H. GO:ESTAOK,

FOR SALE BY ALL DEALERS
BROCKVILLE, OAT,

MosgisToww, N.Y-

e

Tomatoes.

TFollowing are o vew tricd receipis for
cvoking tomatocs witizl somy of our readers
may be glad o get,

Bakep Tovmarons. —=Take smonth, sound,
ripe tocat es of a nniform size. Atthes
end cit ol o sinldl = e and sroop ont about
ateaspoouful of the et s fill this with salt,
pepper, and hoe Lorumbs, Place ina bak-
ing-pan ot dish ad take  three-quarters of
an hour. 1§ there ve toom in the dish, the
part of the tomata which is removed to
wake voomn fur the beead, ete, may be
placed in it togethor with the proper season-
ing. A little sugae adiled o tomatoes great.

ly improves theu

Serekn Tosnarors - Pecl and shee ripe
tomatoes, add xa.(, pruper, and swen if des
Witl

sired, and cover et them
seta few minut .
Fiien Tovators. qen tomatoes ;
dust with flour wed vy bhrewn in batter,
turniny, that botl sides may be brown,
Stew i Tomaros, --Pare and slice ripe
tomatoes put in a stew-pan, not an ivon ane
as iron spoils  the flavor s awdd a very little
witter and cook tifteen or twently minutes.
Then add salt, pepper. butter half the size
of an ey, nearly one-half a cup ercim, and
one pint of ine Levad erumlbs, ovinztead of
the bread erumbs stic one  tablespoonful of
flour in the evcam ai? put in while boiling.
Tothis can be  wlded o few, say  threcor
'y thin slices of stale ead.  After
«isadded cook three or four
Canned tomatoesare to be coolked

vinegar.

minutes,
in 1the sune way oaly they will necdovaok
five cv ten minutes  betore the dressing is

added.

He (sueddenly) -+ Do you think the minis.
ter wit want to kiss you, dear?” She
(pleadanglv)—** Let him if he wants to,
Heerey. "He's just grown a beantilnl mus.
tacho.”

T Perry Daviss.
FPAIN-KILLE

18 nsed bota internaliy and externally
It aote , affording t
rellef from the severost paln.

DIRECTLY TO THE SPOT.

INSTAHTAXZOUS IR ITS HOTION.

For CRAMPS, CHILLS, COLIC,
DIARRH(EA, DYSENTERY,
CHOLERA MORBUS,
and all BOWEL COMPLAINTS,

NO REMEDY EGUALS
THE PAIN-KILLER.

In Canadlan Cholora and Bowel
Complaints its effect Is magical.
It cures in a very short time,

THE BEST FAMILY REMEDY FOR
BURNS, BRUISES, SPRAINS,
RHEUMATISM,
NEURALGIA and TOOTHACHE.

8OLD EVERYWNERE AT 28C. A BOTTL.s.

82 Bowaro of Counterfeits and Imitations.



THE ILADIES JOURIN.ATI.

Cliff-Climbiung in Labrador.

‘I'vo brothers, George and Frank Black-
burn, lived with their father in one of the
largest settlements on the Labrador coast.
George was 17, and Frank 15, and both the
boysin summer ranged the coast in & emall
skitt, collecting birds’ eggs and olher speci-
mens. George owned a pet raven, which he
had trained 1o follow him, carry small
parcels in its mouth, and do many other
intelligent things, and the bird was exceed-
ingly attached to him. Whenever George
went into the woods or among the hills.
Jack, which was the raven’s name, followed
him cawing and chattering, sometimes
walking, sometimes fluttering, and frequent-
ly darting far ahead with loud delighted
screams, He liked also to go with his young
master in the boat, but this he was seldom
perniitted to do.

One lovely June morning the two boys
and their cousin, Ned Bradshaw, put out
from the little wild dock in an open skiff
with two tanned sails, to make an excur-
sion to Cormorant Islaud, about three
leagues down theconst. Jack came hopping
and Hying down the rocks appealing pite-
ously, with loud cawing, to be taken on
heard.  CGeorge raised his hand and shouted,
*“ No, Jack ; can’t come. Home Jack,”and
then the skifi was pushed off, while the poor
‘onesome bird stood on a rock close by the
water's edge.  Then he raised his wings,
flew out over the water and circled over the
hoot, cawing and looking over at George as
if begging, him to relent and take him on
loard. But (eorgearose in the boat and,
in a stern, angry voice, ordered him to go
home. The ﬁisappoiuted bird turned and
flew quictly ashore, perching on the cdge
of a narrow strip of meadow, looking dis.
consolately after the fast disappearing boat.

The object of the visit to Cormorant ls-
land was to get some of the eges of the cor-
mocant, which are rather difticult to oblain.
‘I'ie boys had not told their parents where
they were going, but they had decided upon
nothing less than the ascent of the island,
the sides of which rose almost perpendicu-
larly ont of the sea to a height of nearly 460
feet. The island had three sides, and on
one of these sides was o series of rocky
shelves resembling a stairway, but some of
them were so narrow that it was impossible
to get a steady foothold upon them.

When the coast fishermen passed the
island they shuddered, because so many
tragic cvents were connected with its name.
Tive or six adventurous persons had scaled
itsshelvy sides, and got up among the multi-
tude of birds, but not 2 man of them had
ever been able to muke the descent. As n
cliff climber of considerable experience my-
self, I may tell my young readers that a
precipice which you may climb with safety
may, in thedescent, defy the skill of any
human being.  The boys very well knew the
history of the island and its dangers, but
George had for more than two years been
studying the problem of how to get up and
down in safety, had exemined every vock-
shelf on the side through a glass, tracing
the same on paper, and had talked with
every fisherman on the coast who knew any-
thing about the place, and obtained his
opinion as to the safest ways of descending.

So he had quictly provided himself with
two short hand-gaffs, with stout wooden
handles, having on one end a running
loop of cord to be fastened around ench
waist, and on the other end a strong steel
hook. These were designed for getting o
hold in cracks and fissures in the face of the
¢liff where it would be impossible to draw
one’s self up by means of the tingers, for
George knew that the most daring and
expert elimbers had used gaffs with success.

The coast was bald and desolate, and con-
tained no human habitation between the
dock from which the skiff hud set out and
the island, or for several leagues beyond.
When they reached the base of the island
which stood close to the mainland they
pulled their skiff upon a small platform or
rock, got out their guns and began shooting
the birds that circle around the island and
nested on the terraces. Then George told
that he was going up. They knew how ex-
pert he was, and remembered all the dan-
weraug places that he had climbed before,
but their faces grew white with fear as they
loaked at ihe four hundred feet of somber
rocky wall that towered above them.

s Now, boys,” said George, as hextarew
off Liis cont and tightened inis Lelt, ¢ Don't
bea bit frightened about me; with these
gaffs I can_elimb up there without any
trouble and I can come back too with the
preatest safety.  I'll take your bag, Frank,
for the cgge, only put plenty of oukum in it
s0 they won’t break when I am coming
down.” Frank brought him the bagand his
hand trembled as he put it around his
uroiher's neck, but neither of the bays seem-
2d to iknow what tose)

““Now, good-bye, boys, for thepresent;
I'll be through in twenty minutes; these
cormorants defend their nests so that I may
be able to gaff some of them. Look ont for
them as I throw them over.”

Then seizing his gafs tightly in his hand
he sprang toward the cliff, running nimbly
up & half-dozen paces almost as light-footed
as o weasel. The two boys looked at him
in speechless terror, but they had great faith
in his skill and courage. He found little
ditficulty in passing the firat dozen ledges
or so, for he could easily reach them, and
they gave sure footing. Every minute or
s0 he stopped- to consull his drawing, which
was a complete chart of the face of the cliff.
After a third of the ascent was made he

aused, and, as the boys could see from be-

ow, looked somewhat mnervously about
him and again carefully studied bhis
drawing. It was plain that the path
which he bad traced out for himself in
a  dotted line was an impossible one.
Nevertheless, he turned his hand behind
him and waved a signal of encouragement,
but he never once looked back or down.
Then he secmed to gather resolution ; stuck
fast onc gafi, and Lthen another, into two
tiny rifts in the cliff and drew himself up
over a space of seven or eight fect to the
ledge above. Then, for the tirst time he
turned and looked down. These rifts ran
obliquely, and from his gestures it secemed
only too plain that he doubted if he could
get back. But his courage did not fail him
and after half a minute’s rest he assumed his
perilous journey,sometimes being suspended
in the air by both arms, sometimes by one
with no place to put his toe; yebt it was
marvelous to see the progress he made in
the iron-stained face of the steep wite.
Whenever he reached a terrace that he could
stand npon, he rested a few seconds, hitched
up his tronsers, and began the ascent again.

Near the top the clift beetled out above
his head, and he crept along the ledge, first
to one side then to another, looking for
some part of the rock above him where he
could get a hold for his steel hooks. He
tried one place and another, but was afraid
to trust himself, and at last discovered a
small rift through which a tiny stream of
water trickled, and into that he thrust both
his gaffs, lifting himself lightly upward.
This was the most perilous spot of all, for
above him was a stretch of about fifleen feet
of bald cliff ; below him lay an abyss ncarly
four hundred feet deep with surging seca
and cruel rocks at the bottom. To turn his
head and lock down would be terror and
immediate destruction, so he climbed on
and on, shifting his gafls from one holding
point to another, sticking his kneces hard
against the clift and hardly ever finding s
spot to place his foot. Then the summit
was reached and he sprang lightly upon the
rim of guauo-burned sod.

The two breathless watcheers below pulled
off their caps and hurrabed, but he stood
silently at the dizzy top till the echoes of
their voices in the cliffs had died. Raising
his band to get their attention he shouted
in a strong, mournful tone, ‘I can never
go back. Don’'t wait for me, but try if you
can, get help.” Then he sat down upon a
rock, exhausted from a desperate climb.

The top of the island was about threc acres
in area, and was inhabited by more than
five thousand hirds. It would be almost
impossible to take a step in any dircction
without treading into a nest, and the moth.
ers became infurinted as George walked
about, and rose with shrill cries, brushing
his face with their wings and pecking sav-
agely at him. The wings of the other birds
hovering about and flying across the island
fairly darkened the ground and there were
tumult and anger among all the cormor-
ants at the intrusion upon their abode.
George struck several of the birds with one
of his gafls and, after killing them by pound-
ing their heads against a rock, thew them
over the precipice to the boys below, for he
knew they would linger about the Dbase of
the island for a while before returning
home.

Then with despair in his heart, he sat
upon the aod near the verge of the cliff and
watched for the departure of the skiff. Uhe
air was filled with the harsh cries of the
birds, and the echoes in the ¢liffs turned the

lace into an utter Babel. He sat there for
half an hour and by that time the sun sank
in the far western waters. Now he noticed
the gails of the skiff and tho brisk breeze
carried her swiftly around the nearest head-
lanc and left him there with the gloomy
shadows creeping upon the island, leagues
from evorything human and surrounded hy
screaming, angry birds, whose oyes gleamned
in his face as they brushed past in the gath-
ering dusk.

Night very soon fell upon sea and land ;
the birds ceased their tumult and settled
among the rocka ang apon the ledges, but
the wind fresheréd and whistled about his

ears, while the restless, moaning cry of the
sea came to him from below, Not a star
was to be seen, but huge, black clouds came
trooping out cf the South filling the heavens
to leeward. It wasnotlong before the night
was suddenly riven with flamé—awful
thunders bellowed across the heavens, seem-
ing to shake the island and the cliffs about
it; then torrenis of rain were loosened,
drenching 1o theskin the poor boy as he lay
there upon the bleak sod.

George had a brave heart, but he folt that
his chances of escape were very slim. Down
the island wall he could not go, and in what
other way could he Jeave the place? Then
arose in his heart a fecling of remorse that
he had concealed from his parents his in-
tention of climbing the island, and far more
bitter to him than his own misery was the
thought how his mother would feel when
his brother and cousin reached home with-
out him. He knew they had been erying
out some words to him before they leoft, bat
the noise of the water, disturbed by the
freshening breeze, had prevented him from
hearing what they said.

So he sat there through the pitchy dark,
hour after hour, terribed by the blinding
lightning and deafening thunder and de-
luged by the pitiless rain. The great black
birds everywhere about him crouched close
upon their nesta and huddled behind the
rocks for shelter. Not once through that
long and terrible night did he close his eyes
in sleep, and when the gray dawn appeared
in the east a great throb of hope went
through his heart.

The cleuds had rolled away and the sun
burned upon the edge of the sea like a
large scarlet furnace. And with the
rising of the sun came the voices of his
parents and friends from the main Jand ash-
ing him how he had fared during the night,
and telling him to keep up his spirits. He
could see his mother in the group, and he
saw that she was weeping ; her voice came
distinctly fron among all the rest, telling
him 1hat God was good and that he would
be in some way rescued. Then some of
them tried to throw across food made up in
tins and_little parcels, but they all fell
short and dropped into the gulf below, He
was now tortured with hunger, and on the
advice of his mother, who stood in the front
of the assemblage on the main land, he
built a fire out of the decayed grasses and
weeds, the dry hones of birds and nest
materials, and roasted a hali-dozen cggs
selecting the fresh ones when cooked and
cating them.

No far no one_could devise any means of
reaching him. It was impossible to stretch
a ladder across, accessfrom below was equal-
ly impossible. A number of fishermen had
gathered around the base of the island in
their boats but they were nonplused like
those on land. His father and several of the
fishermen tried for hours te fling a rope
across the chasm, but fell short fally forty
feet from the brink of theisland. The group
stood there in mute sorrow, the mother con-
stantly shouting across words of encourage-
ment.

Hour after hour passed till the sur had
passed the meridian, then the party on the
mainlaod heard a wild cawing close beside
them, and, tugning, saw that Jack, poor
George's raven, had joined them. Evidently
the bird had followed the party at a safe
distance, remaining all chese Kours in the
background, but had at last ventured to
show himself. No sooner did George soe
him than an idea flashed through his mind
and raising his voice he cried :—

““Catch Jack and fasten thesmallest rape

ou have to his leg and I will get him to

ving it across.”  Fortunately one of the
party had brought along o reel of cod line,
so the bird was captured and the line
fastened to his leg, after which it was
placed in a loose cotl by the brink of the
mainlund cliff.

“Come, Jack, come,” shouted George,
and immediately upon the bird being re-
leased he plunged out into the airacross the

ulf with exultant chattering, dragging the

ine, and made straight for George, perch-

ing at his feet and looking at him with wide
curious eyes. The party on the mainland
understood the expedient and immediately
fustencd the end of one of the heavy coils of
rope to the small line and then fastened
carefully together all the heavy coils.

Taking the small line m his hand
Genrge drew across the heavy coil, and
when ho got hold of the end of it
dragged it to a perpendicular rock and
carciully fastened it around it. The men
on the main land then threw the joined
cable over into the gulf, and it went with a
swash down into the sea, George next un-
fastened the line from Jack’s leg, then say-
ing a few cheery)words to his mother, got
upon the rope and descended awiftly down
over the precipice and was received below
by a boat which lay by the lower end of the
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25 St, Peter St., Montreal.

rope. A wild hurrah went up from his de-
lighted friends, but no one made a louder
demonstration, of joy than Jack, who went
screaming down the abyss and perched in
the boat beside his beloved master. The
mainland party returned home by the
marshes »mg reached the dock justas George
arrived there by the fisherinen's skiff.

————— e e

The Domestic Doctor.

The juice of half a lemon ina tcacup of
strong black coffee, without sugar will often
cure a sick headache.

The skin of a boiled cag is the best re-
medy for a boil. Carefully peel it, wet, and
apgly to the boil ; it draws out the matter
and relieves soreness,

Tor slmgle hoarseness take a fresh egg,
beat it and thicken with pulverized sugar,
Eat freely of it and the hoarseness will soon
be relieved.

When your face and ears burn so terribly
bathe them in very hot waler—as hot.as you
can bear. This will be more apt to cool
them than any cold application.

Castor oil may be comfortably taken in
hot milk, in a half-wineglass of weak punch
in hot water sweetened and highly flavored
with easence of peppérmint or wintergreen.

A sure cure for inflammatory rheumatisin
is made by taking one ounce pulverized salt-

eter and putting it into a pint of sweet oil.
athe the parts affected and & sound cure
will speedily be made.

Neuralgia in the face has heen cured Ly
applying o mustard plaster to the clbow.
For ncuralgia in the head, apply the plaster
to the back of the neck. The reason for this
is that mustard is said to touch the nerves
the moment it hegins to draw or burn, and
to be of most use must be applicd to the
nerve centres, or directly over the place
where it will touch the affected nerve most
quickly.

Dr. Richardson in a lecture on ¢‘ Discase
and How to Combat It,” speaks of the cus-
tom which, in spite of modern sanitary
teaching, still prevails of keeping the oc-
cupant of a sick-room at all hours in o
darkeped room. There is nothing, he says,
80 bad as a dark sickroom; it 18 asif the
attendants were anticipating the death of
the patient; and, if the reason is asked for,
it is inconsistent us the act. The reason usual.
ly offered is that the patient cannot bear
the light—as though the light could not be
cut off from the patient by a eurtain or
screen, and as though, to darken one part of
the room, it were necessary to darken the
whole of it. The real reason is an old super-
stitious practice connected with small-pox
and other terrible diseases whick involved
the exclusion of Jight. A more injurious
practice really could not be maintained than
that of darkness in the aick room, It is not
only that dirt and disorder are the results
of d..rkness—a great remedy is lost. Sun-
lignt is the remedy lost, and the loss is
momentous. Sunligbt diffuses through »
room and warms and clarifies the air. It
has a direct influence on the minute organic
poisons—a distinctive influence that is most
precious—and it has a cheerful eflect upon
the mind. The sick should never be gloomy,
and, in the presenco of the light, the
shadows of gloom fly away. Happily this
fact is now recognized in hospital practice,
and it should be equally 8o in private prac-
tice.

A foreign watchmaker has patonted a de-
divice by which, an hour or two before a
clock runs down, the word *“*Wind” will
appear at an opeuning in the dial.
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Padro Blanco.

A recent visitor to the Gallinas River,on
the west coast of Africa, just north'of
Liberia, says a great many Lraces yet exist
of the large establishments maintained hy
I'edro Blanco, when he was making lis
cnormous fortunc.in the slave trade, fifty
years agn. ‘The story of Pedro Blanco is
remarkable one. Of the hundreds of men
who for three centuries engaged in the
African slave trade, the Spamard, Pedro
Rlanco, towered above them all in the ex-
tent and success of his operations.

Pedro Blanco was a ran of education.
He was born at Malaga, Spain, of goe?

« family, and had excellent advantages ir. his
youth. He chose, howcver, to embark in
a disreputable business, Lecause he saw in
it the prospects of a great fortunc. At first
he commianded a slave ship running from
West Africa to the West Indies, where he
sold his slaves. After a few years he
entablished himself in Africa, at the mouth
of the (allinas River, for the purpose of
accumulating Lhe cargoes there which his

FLEET OF SLAVE VESSFEIS

were Lo carry toall parts of the West Indies
and the South American coast. 1In 1836
Captain Canot visited ’edro Blanco and
wrote the best descriplion of his establigh-
ment that we have. Jt was wrilten, how-
ever, in the blunt style of a sailor, and
undoubtedly he omiitted a great wmany in-
teresting details.

He said us he cntered the river, and
pushed upward among the many islands, he
was astonished at the great pains the Ssnn-
iara had taken to avoid being surprised by
cruisers, which were constantly on the alert
to capture slaving vessels.  He saw at least
20 watch towers ma le of high piles, provect-
ed against sun and rain and enabling the
watchmen Le observe the sea at a height of
from G0 to 100 feet above the ground. A
nuwmber of these watch towers were fixed in
lofty trees. Each watchman had a power-
ful spyglass, with which he was continually
sweeping the horizon. 'Then there were
other towers extending into the interior,
within signalling distauce of one another.
Upon the appesrance in the offing of a hos-
tile sail, the news wus telegraphed by sig-
nalsiua few minutes from the coast for
miles into the interior, and thus Pedro
Blanco and his agents wero instantly
informed that there was danger in the air.
Then there was a great huslling of the
hundreds of slaves who filled the great tead-
ers' baracoons, or slave sheds, into the man-
grove swamps, or

OFF INTO THE JUNGLE,
wherethere was not onc chance in a hundred
of their presence being detected. If the
vessels sent a few boat loads of men ashore
they found nothing in the sheds except bales
of harmless merchandise, and ’edro Blanco
was ready to reeeive them with the blandest
of smilesand an apparently very hearty
welcome, assuring them that he was glad to
veceive visits from people of his own color.
that he had quit slaving for a living, and
was now in legitimate commerce, and he
hoped that they would come to sce him
often. At that very time he would probably
have 2,000 0r 3,000 slaves outin the swamps.
"The slave chasers could find no proof of his
nefarious business, and off they would go
to seck their prey in other directions,

In a similar way the news was communi-
cated from post to post of Blanco’s eslab-
lishment whenever one of his little vessels
returned from tho Western world for a fresh
cargo. It wonld lie at anchor off the coast,
take on a little India-rubber, coconnut oil,
and other little articles of legilimate com.
merce, and wait for some dark night when
nothing had been seen or heard of any
cruiser, and then it would rapidly 611 its
hold with the poor wretches, who were tied
together in the barracoons, and off it would
start for America. Pedro Blaneo was
extremely fortunate.  Now and then helost
a slave vessel, hut the most of his cargoes of
black people reached the Western world in
aafely and were sold at greab profit to the
traders there. He could afford to losc an
occasional vessel, for Lhe profits on & single
cargo that safely reached America amounted
to a amall fortune.

Each of his slave depots on “the islands
was in chorge of an agent. Upon oneof
these iglunds near tho mouth of the river,
Blanco had his business headquarters,but he
reslded miles up the river upon another
island, where, for a long time, his sister
shared with him business cares. There ho
lived in

ALL, THE LUXORY
of a semi-barbaric prince. Further up the
river, upon another island, was his soraglio,
in which were his wives, who, after the
custom of the tribes in that neighborhood,
Sad each a separate dwelling. He built on
the islands twelve large slave barracks or

harracoons, each of which generally contain-
ed from 100 0 500 slaves. The walls of
these barracks werc made of a double row
of thick piles driven five feet into the ground
and fastoned together withstrap iron. The
roofs were of poles, with palm leaf thatch,
which kept the bareacks comparatively dry
and cool. Fach of the barracoons wus guard-
ed by three or four Spaniards or Portuguese.

Capt. Canot described Pedro Blance as a
sunburned littlo man, who for fifteen years,
had not left the month of the Gallinas River,
and received with the most bounteous hospi-
tality every white man who came his way.
In 1839 Pedro Blanco gave up the business,
and retired to Havana with his fortune,
said to have amounted to several millions of
francs.

This famous slave dealer was known for a
long time as the Rothschild of West Africa
and his paper was current and ascepted in
the money marts of Europe. The king of
the slave traders lived many years to enjoy
his ill-gotten gains. At last the business
that had enriched him was completely sup-
pressed and there is little now to remind
the world that Pedro Blanco cver lived ex-
cept the ruins of his slave barracoons and
of the little palace he built for himseif on
the island in the Gallinas River.

Origin of Meteorites.

In former times it was thought that me-
teorites were of terrestrial origin, thrown
out by voleanoes, or condensed vapors, or
else that they hailed from the moon.

These suppositions do not hold good when
we consider the enormous initial velocity,
the great number, direction and periodical
recurrences of these phenomena.  For the
same reasons, is it impossible that they
should be fragments of a destroyved satellite
—-asecond moon—supposed to have revolved
around our planet in past ages, or yet that
they are diminutive, independent plancts
of our solar system.

The hypothesis that they are identical
with shootingstars and comets is the one
accepted almost universally by scientific
men.

Most important discoveries tending to
prove this assumption were made by Schiap.
arelli, showing thatshootirig stars, aswell as
meteorites, are solid bodies, which enter the
atmosphere of our earth with an immense
velocity and become Juminous because of the
resistance offered by the air.

It has been calculated that they usnallyap-
pear at a height of about. seventy mileaabove
the carth and disappear at a height of fifty
miles. The cause of their disappearance orex-
tinguishing is to be looked for either in their
onco more leaving our ptmosphere, or that
they areatomized by tho fierce heat generat.
ed by theivextremoly rapid flightand thegreat
resistance offered by the atmosphere. The
latter assumptton would account for the
continuous fall of cosmic dust upon the
surface of our globe.

The velocity with which they cnter and
imss through our atmosphere is cnormous.

t is many times faster than sound, the
flight of a cannon ball, and even the plancts
revolving around the sun,

The earth travels through space at the
rate of 19 miles per second. Mercury, the
fastest planet, covers 29-87 miles per second,
while a meteorite whicl fell at Pultusk,
Russia, had a velocity of 33'78 miles per
sccond, although it hed to overcome the re-
sistance of the air, In space, consequently,
it muss have traveled still faster.

To clearly understand the high degree of
velocity implied by these figures, it is well
to add that the fastest cyclone scarcely
reaches 150 feet per second, at which rate it
xerts a pressure of about fifty pounds per
quarefoot.

It now remains Lo explain the assumption
that metcorites and shooting stars are iden-
tical, and to quote the facts upon which this
assumption isbased.

We know that hoth are golid hodies which
enter our atmosphere from without, and that
they become luminous for the samo reason.
Turthermore, the cosmic iron dusl observed
in localities where its origin conld not he
doubted has been found to have the same
chemical composition as larger pieces of
meteoric iron seen to fall by unimpeachable
witnesses.

It cannot be denied that there is a very
great contrast beween tho little star that
silently glides through space and noisclessly
disappears aud the terrifying appeurance of
a ball of fire, that, approaching with deafen-
ing detonations, sends on us a hail of stones,

oth spectacles, however, are but the ex-
tremes of a chain of closcly connected pheno-
mena, Considering with what extremo
velocity these bodiea pass through the
atmosphere, it isnot difficult to comprehend
that particles, and those having the greatest
momentum, are destroyed long befare they
reach tho earth, and at such a height that
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the noise of their passnge and disintegration

becomes inaundible to us here below.

We find a further confirmation for the
heliel that both of these phenomena have
the same source in the well ostablished fact,
proved in many instances, that the divection
of the meteorites corresponds to that of
shooting stars observed at the same time,
and points to a common point of radiation.

The dotonations accompanying the fall of a
meteorite have three distinct causes: The
whizzing is caused by its rapid gussage
vhrough the air ; the crackling, by the com.
bustion of the malerials composing it ; and
the thundering, by columns of air rushing
into the vacuum which it leavea hehind.

Thermometer Suggestions.

The thermomeler is an invaluable aid in
diagnosis and prognosis, giving exact infor-
mation that cannot be obtained in any other
way. The axilla is generally the best part
for examination of temperature ; when this
is not practicable, the rfouth will do. In
the axilla, place the thermometer in its
centre and hold the acm anugly against the
side of the chest, drawing it somewhat
across the front of chest. When the tem-
perature is increased beyond 98.5° it mere-
ly shows that the individual is ill.

A temperature of from 101-105© shows a
more or less severe fever, in accordance with
the following points: a temperature al.ove
1059 indicates impending danger : 108-
1092, a fatal issue may without doubt be
expected in & comparatively short time,
Therc are some recorded exceplions to this
rule, but of a doubtful nature. With the
above points appreciated, let us try to get
the application in practice. Degrees mark-
ed in fahrenheit scale.

A person yesterday felt well, who shows
this. morning u temperature ahove 1047, is
almost certainly the subject of an attack of
ephemeral fever or ague—it cannol he
typhoid fover. A patient shows (he general
signs of pneumonia, and the temperature
never reaches 101,7, we may conclude that
no soft, infiltrating exudation is present in
the lunz. A high temperature in a case of
measles or scarlet fever after the eruption
has faded, indicates that rome complicating
disturbance ix presentin typhoid fever,
when the evening temperature does not ex-
ceed 103.5°, we have probably a mild form
of the trouble. A temperature in typhoid
of 104 © in the morning or 103 ° in the cven-
ing showsdanger in thethirdweek. Inpneu-
monia a temperature of 104 © and upward
indicates a mevere atlack. In acute rheun-
matism a temperature of 104 © isalways an
alarmingsymptom, foreshadowing somecom-
plication such as pericarditis. A jauadice
mildinappearancebecomesperniciousif arise
in temperature oceurs. Ina puerperal female
an elevation of temperature showsapproach-
ing pelvic inflammation. In phthisis, an
increasing temperatnre shows that the dis-
ense is advancing, or that complications
are settlng in. A ﬁ:\'er temperature of 104 ©
to 105° in any disease indicates that its
progress is not checked, and complications
may still occur. In continued fovers, the
temperature is gencrally less high in the
morning than in the cvening. Stobility of
tomperature from mocuing (o evening is a
good sign : conversely, stability of tem-
perature from cvening to morning is e sign
that the patient is gelting or will get
worse. A falling temperature from evening
Lo moming is u sure sign of improvement,
but a rising lemperatnre from evening to
morning is a sign of his gelting worse.
Convalescence from disease does not begin
until the narmal temperature of the body
retnrns and maintams itself unchanged

through all periods of the day and night.

Have You Learned to Walk?

Americans are bad walkers, says a writer
in the New York Wor/d.  Itis rare 1o find
an exception, even in our army. Among
Furopenns, and the aborigines of our own
continent, a noble mien is not uncommon,
1 understand the causes of this ugly defect
among our people, and my present purpose
i8 Lo call attention 1o it, and Lo pointont the
remedy.

In English and French books on the mili-
tary drill and physicalgtraining whole chap-
ters discuss the subject of walking. We
are told that this or that part of the foot
must touch the ground first—that the angles
mnst be so and so, ete. 1 will not say this
advice is not right, but I will say that very
few have been helped by it.

Look at. a good walker. Shoulders, heid
and hips drawn_well baek and the chest
thrown forward. What a firm, vigorous
tread ! Such i walk may casily he seenred
by carryinga weight upon the head. Anivon
crown has heen devised for this parpose. It
consists of three crowns onc within the
other, each weighing about nine pounds.
One or all three may be worn at a time,

The water-carriers of Southern Furope, -
althongh helonging to the lowest class,
have a noble beaving.  Certain negraes in
the South, who ¢ tote” burdens upen the
head as a business, can readily be pointed
outina g¢rowd. The eflort required to
keep the burden directly over the spine
8o develops the mmascles of the back and
neck that in the absencoof tha huvden,
the headis carvied in a noble, erect atti.
tude.

By carrying onc of these crowns upan the
head half an %mnr two or three times a day
while walking in the garden or throngh the
hallg of the honse, one may soon heeome o
fine walker. One-tenth of the tuue oc
cupied in learning a few tunes on the piann,
given to this exercise, wonld insure any
girla noble carrviage. The crown is not
necessary. Any weight  which does not
pressupon the very erown of the head, Imt
about it, will anawer the parpose equally
well,

R ———

Fifty famn houses were swept away by a
tornaudo in Southorn Kentncky and crops
were much damaged.
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Blind Death.

We were hunting among the Black Hills
soon after the first rush of homesteaders and
speculators in that dicection, aud one day I
left camp on my own hook and wandered
away for three or four miles. As [ stood
resting beside a tree a deer hreke cover in
front of me and only pistol-shot away. It
was a fine buck, and he walked into the open
as cool and unconcerned as if no one had
ever thirsted for his life,

Tought to have dropped him dead at that
distance, but he fell at my tire to get up and
limp away, wud knowing him to lie mortally
wounded I' followed on after. ‘The ground
was veryrough and covered with cedi thick-
ets, and oeinga bit excited 1 pushed shead
as fast as possible and paid little heed
to what was under foot. Of a sudden I
found myself falling, and as 1 went down I
dropped my gun to clulch at the branches.
I wont down ten or twelve fect over rocks,
struck on my feet, and then plunged forwnrd
and brought up beside a big detached rock
with o smash severe enoug ‘o have killed
one outright. I did break vwo ribs and
terribly bruise my hip, and fainted dead
away with the pain.

When I came to I was lying on my right
side, facing the jumble of rocks over which
I had fallen,and 1 realized at once that Iwas
badly hurt.  Just how badly T hesitated to
find out, remembering that I was miles from
camp and could vxpect no help. I lay quiet
hopiu% the pains would sooner go away,
when I got such a shock as nearly put my
wits to sleep agaun,  Almost in front of me
and only about 25 feet away was the mouth
of a den in the face of the cliff, and out of
this den stalked the largest panther I had
evzer seen.  He stood snuffing the air and
looking full at me, and when 1 realized how
helpless T was to even utter a call for aid
things turned dark and I almost lost con-
sciouaness.

The wind was blowing pretty freely, and,
luckily for me, it blew towards me. At
first this was not of the slightest importance
to my mind, as¢he beast could reach me
with one spring, but I soon had reason to
conclude that he was a queer animal. He
turned to the left and trotted along over the
ground o distance of about fifty feet. Then
he wheeled and passed the den about the
same distauce. When he had gone over his
beat two or three times I discovered what
was the matter. As he came towards me
the sun shone full in his face, and I saw that
he was stone blind. There was a white film
over each cye, and he could not have seen a
ireein his path,

A blind panther out for exereise—blind
death trotting along in front of & man so
helpless that he could not have made his
voice heard twenty fect away !

You have seen the heast confined in a
cage—his limba stiffened, his teeth broken
and his savage naturc toned down by iw-
prisonment and the sight of humanity until
he will scaccely snarl at the cane thrust in
to stir him up. This onc was lithe, supple,
vigilant— a combination of strength and
fierceness not possessed even by the tiger.
Disease or accident had blinded him, hut
he possessed every other power Nature gives
to the dreaded beast.  Jastinet taugth him
the lay of the ground. Hemay have passed
over it a thousand times.

Just so far to the cast.

Just so far to the west.

A large stone is passed to the right.

A large tree is passed to tho left.

Down by aledge of rocksand wheel about,
east to where the thicket begins, and then
wheel again.

Grace—litheness—atrength—death ! The
lower jaw is down, and 1 have afine view
of the fangs which would rend the hide of &
horse. At every footstep the terrible
claws eluteh and grate—claws which would
sink to the bane of o man’s leg and then
strip the quivering flesh off in bloody frag-
menta.

Thero is & curious fascination in watching
the beast as he tikes his promenade. I for-

el my pains as I vejoice over his blindness.

ad he been possessed of hiserstwhile vision
—aye, could he but see ever so little, he
would spring upon me, fasten those long,
vellow fangs into my throat, and in thirty
seconds all would be over. But he is blind.
Ho cannot discover my presenee if I remain
quiet.

Heaven save me !

A shifl, of the wind, which here cireles and
eddies about, hins carried him thescenl. He
stops midway in his promenade, rears up
and sniffs the air with savagegrowl, and my
heart beats so that iL scems as if ho must
surcly hear it and follow the sound until
bis hot breath i« on my face !

Sniff1 Spiff! Growl! Totheright—to
the lef—straicht adiead !

Theret He's lost it as the wind eddies
about, and now he stands stack still and
usters a continuous growl as ho waits to

>

catch it again.  No, not like a statue. His
long tail sweeps the ground in a half circle
and his ears work swiftly back and forth.
Blind death waiting to rend and bite and
tear and kill !

The scent again! He rears up, whirls
about three or four times as if on a pivot,
and now he points full at me! A tapeline
fiftecen feet Jong would cover the ground
betweenus—between where I lic helplessand
ke crouches down for a spring. If those
sightless cyes could Dbe restored, how they
would glint ahd glitter and blaze !

‘“Growl! Growl! U.rrerrr!”

There's something in the sound which
chills my bleod--a menace —a warning of
what is to come which bidsme shut my eyes
and utter o last prayer. \Vhy does he hesi-
tate 7 What delays hisspring? Ah! the
wind has shifted again, and now his infiemity
reasons against his natural fevocity. He has
been Llind for a year or two perhaps. He
has never left the cave except to move up
and down over that one route. If he leaves
it—if he springs at me—he may fall over a
clift for all he cou tell. Had the scent held
amoment longer he might have attacked, hut
now the breeze freshens up, the leavesaronnd
him are blown hither and yon, and seeming
toargne that his quarry had pased on and
was out of his reach. Blind Death crept
back to hig cave and entered it with mutter-
ings of savage disnppointment.

Well for me that his mate was notat home
and he did ot return until 1 had managed
to drag myself out of the neighborhood and
secure assistance to reach the camp. Iad
there been eyes to see me Blind Death might
now be flinging my cracked and whitencd
bones about his dark den as he rolls himself
in gportive mood.

An Essay on Flies.

The fly has some advantage over the man,
For instance, he has « pair of double com-
pound cyes, and with them he can see in
any direction or in all directions at once
without for an tustant turning his head.

These eycs have 4,000 distinet factz, and
all of them have direct communication with
the biain, so that if & man comes along-on
one side of him gnd a lump of sugar on the
other, he will be able to watch both of them
and stay for the sugar eo long as i% is safe
on account of the wan,

When he sees he can get one and dodge
the other, that is exactly what he does, and
he does not have to twist his neck in two
trying to keep track of the opposite object.

The fly is particular about the air he
breathes. He hasn't a very big mouth and
his lungs are small in proportion to his "oy,
but he is particular what he puts into Jaen.

Good green tea, such as the best of the
grocers sell for a dollar steeped pretty strong
and well sweetened, will kill as many flies
as drink of it. And they will drink of it as
readily asa *“coon " will play craps. It is
estimated that o poumd of tea and iwo
pounds of sugar will rid a room of flies with-
in two days—that is, a small room.

Flies are voravious enters. They do not
care so much what they cat as when they
catit. ‘They are particulu about regular
meals.  They do not cat long at a time nor
much at w tine, hut they eat often,

Careful observers have stated that a com-
mon house fly will cat 42,200 square meals
in twelve hours.  Ons female Ay  will pro-

. dnce 20,000 young ones in a single day, and

they will develop so rapidly as to increase

. two hundred fold in weight in twenty-four

hours.

Scientists have never been able to tell how
a fly walks on the ceiling, or, rather, they
have never been able to agree about it.  All
of them have told, but no two are alike in
their explanation.  Sowe say the fly has an
air pump in each of its numerous teet, and
that he walks up there by creatinga vacuum
in hisinstep u.mrnlluwing the pressure of the
air Lo sustain him

Othera think he cariies a minute bottle of
mucilage around with him and lubricates his
hoofs with 11, 80 that he can stay as long as
he wants to on any surface, no matter what
the attraction of geavity may have to say
shout it. Between these two schools of
thought you may take your choice.

—_———

Germany’s squadron of evolution will he
sent out in two divisions of three battle
ships, a digpatch boat, and seven torpedo
boats each.  They will be manned by 250
officers and 5,000 scamen.

The ealendar of the English Court of Di-
vorce conlaing no fewer than 189 cases for
hearing during the approaching term. The
principals in the suits are drawn from all
classes and conditions of society, and range
all the way from an earl and a countess
hown te a pair of ll-mated nnd dissatisfied
dallet-dancers.

Minard’s Liniment Cures Dandruff.

About Diamonds.

taste in the wearing of jewelry than they

*Women exhibit a much wmore refined ,Ié‘ erain
o {}

did & few yeara ago,” remarked a well-
known jeweller, ““ but the dgar things cost
just us much to ornament as aver.

* Diamonds, for instarde, are now within
the reach of almost everybody who is com-
fortably fixed. A small diamond ot the
purcst water can be purchaged for $5. A dia-
mond is like a man.  Let them rise to whad-
ever proud heights they may, and let the
whole world gaze enraptured upon their
Cazzling brilliancy, they must both resurn
«nd begin a new life in a simple casket.

“Here is o jewel that illustrates my
point exaclly. Twenty-threc years ago last
February, as I was about to close up one
terrible story night, a shabby young man
entered my shop and offered to sell me a gold
ring containing this stone surrounded by a
ring of small sparklers. He asked $150 for
the ring, saying it was all he had in the
world. ~ Ordinarilly I would have flatly re-
fused to deal with such a person, fearing to
buy stolen rmpeny, and, indeed, I put him
oflthat night with a lame excuse, although
I admitted the value of the stone, and asked
him to call around the next day. He de-
clared that he mnst dispose of it that night,
and his anxiety made me more fearful, and
atlast I firmly refused to have anything
further to do with him until the next day.
On the morrow he came to me, saying he had
pawned the ring for a trifling sum, as he was
forced to do so to get accommodations for
the night, but. desired me to go with him te
the pawnbroker’s shop and examine the
stone more closely. I did so and struck a
barzain with himn, and paying him the diller-
ence botween my price and the pawn debt,
carried off the jewel. I wasstrictly a busi-
ness inan then and asked no questions, al-
theugh the fellow could probably have told
an interesting story abeut the stone.

“Well, I reset the stonein a lady’s ring
and & month later it was carried off by an
exultant Jover, and it sparkled on the hand
of a biushing bride in high life soon after.
We jewellers keep track of a fine stone for
yenrs, for we realize the ups and downs of
fortune. Well, to give you the facts of the
case without Lhe romance, ten years Jater T

2id a half-starved, shivering woman exact-
y what her lover had paid me for the ring
a week before her marriage, and as she led
away her golden-haired girl she felt thatshe
was rich with what she would have thrown.
aside a decade before.

“‘t'he next purchaser was a portly old
gerzleman, who gnve it to his young wife,
whom he had taken from her school books
Lo assuime the management of & grand old
mansion. It wab just two years ago that
the old gentleman, still hale and hearty,
enlered my shop, leading by the hand a
bright-eyed little fellow whom he introdue-
ed as his son and heir.  Then he stated the
obje:t of the visit. He said the ring re-
minded him too much and too painfully of
the fair young mother who never saw the
face of her Yaby boy. Heoffered it to meat
a bargain, and now for two years it haslain
in this simple casket waiting for another
adventure.”

—————— .

Japanese Jealousy.

A correspondent who has lived long in
Japan, and who has but recently returned,
invites our atteation to some of the condi-
tions—political and social—prevailing in
that interesting country. ’

Foreign residents in Japan are still under
what is known as Consular jurisdiction, but
the Japanese are moving heaven and carth
to get the powers to sign the revised treaties,
the object ¢f which is to make all foreigners
direetly amenable to the native authorities,
nor will they tolerate the proposal that, for
the first few years at least, a foreign Judge
shall occupy a seat in their higher courts,

Pursuing a policy of gradual weeding out
of ull foreigners employed under government,
their latest step has been the dismissal of
seven well-known gentlemen employed re-
spectively in the telegraph and postal ser-
vices, eagh of whom has been in the country
o great numberof yoars, -

Another matter which has evoked a good
deal of cotnment is the action of the Yoko-
bama native merchants iv refusing to take
delivery of gooda for months, frequently a
twelvemonth, shoulld the markets be unfa.
vorable to themor they themselves be short.

During this time it. is the foreign merchant
who has imported these goods to order, who
has to pay warehouse or go-down charges
and fice insurance, inaddition to loving the
interest on his money.

Youth needs no (lowers of specch.

e e

The Italian Premier haa been decorated
with the Ocder of the Black Eagle by the
@erman Emperor, o .

Syrup”

For Coughs & Colds

John F. Jones, ¥.dom, Tex.,writes:

I have used German Syrup for the
past six years, for Sore Throas,
Cough, Colds, Pains in the Chest
and Lungs, and let me say to any-
one wanting such a medicine—
German Syrup is the best.

B.W.Baldwin, Carnesville, Tenn,,
writes: I have used your Gerinan
Syrup in my family, and find it the
best medicine I ever tried for coughs
and colds. I recommend it to every-
one for these troubles.

R. Schmalhausen, Druggist, of
Charleston, Il writes: After trying
scores of prescriptions and prepara-
tions I had on my files and shelves,
without relief for a very severe cold,
which had settled on my lungs, I
tried your German Syrup. It gave
me immediate relief and a perma-
unent cure. ®

G. G. GREEN, Sole Manufacturer,

Woodbury, New Jersey, U. S. A.

Eight million marks is to be raised by
lottery in Germany for East African explor-
ation.

e i adnle )

Children

always

Enjoy It

of pure Cod Liver Oll with Hypo=
phosphites of Lime and Soda la
almost as palatable as milk.

A MARVELLOUS FLESH PRODUCER

it 19- indeed, and the little lads and
lassies who take cold easlly, may be
fortified against a cough that might
prove serious, by taking Scott's
Emulsalon after thelr meals during
the winter season.

Beware of substitutions and imitations,

SCOTT & BOWNE, Bollevlile,

-

Regulates the Stomach,
Liver and Bowels, unlocks
theSecrctions,Purifiesthe
Blood and removes all im-
purities from a Pimple to

OYSPEIPSIA. BILIOUSNESS
CONSTIPATION. HEADACHE.
SALT RHEUM. SCROFULA.

HEART BURN. SOUR STOMACH
DIZZINESS., DROPSY

RHEUMAT| SM, SKIN DISEASES
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THE BOWSERS.

“I'd like to get my hands on the chap
who made this shirt for about a minnte !’
exclaimed Mr. Bowser the other morning as
he shoved away from the breakfast table.

‘* Anything wrong 7"’ queried Mrs. Bow-

ser.

¢ Anything wrong? Would I complain
if there wasn’t something wrong ? Does any
busband ever complain until the last straw
breaks the camel’s back ? It’s all hunches
and bunches and bundles !’

* But it wasonly yesterday you were say-
ing what an elegant fit this last lot were.”

‘¢ Never said anything of the sort ! Fact
is I nover had a shirt which fitted me within
forty rods, and never expect to huve, and it's
the snme with collars,”

** There issurely something wrong this
morning,” she said, as she made a closer in-
spection. ‘' Let me get you anothor collar.”

¢ It would only be the same. I suppose
it’s my fato to go through life with a shirt
all hunched up between my shoulders and a
collar sawing my cars off. ~ I suppose there
are wives who pay some little attention to
their hnsbands’ comforts, but " ——

“ Mr. Bowser, vou ordered those shirts
yourself ! she interrupted.

¢ Certainly.”

“ You were satlisfied with them !

' Yes‘u

“ They sct perfectly lovely !”

B A

¢ Then what have I to do with it ?”

““Mrs. Bowser,” he camly observed, as
he arose and assumed his favorite pose,
““there are such things as button-holes in
shirts. There are bands and yokes and
seams, A shirt may go into the bureau
folded in an intelligent manner, or il may
be rufled and crumpled and spoiled. A
wifely wife looks out for these things. A
wife who doesn’t care two cents for her
husband’s comfort doesen’t concern herself
about such trifles. Good morning, Mrs.
Bowser !”

He hadn’t been gone half an hour, when
Mra, Bowser was looking high and low for
his nightshirt. It couldn’s be found. It
had disappeared off the face of the earth,
leaving not even o button hehind. When
he ceme up to lunch she said :

‘ Mr. Bowser, I can’t find your night-
shirt.”

“I presume not ! he camly replied,
‘“some houses have a head and u system,
and the nightshirt don’t get mixed up with
the potatoesdown «ellar !”

‘“But Idon’t believe you took it off
this morning. You put your day shirt on
over it, and that’s the reason youn had such
trouble.”

** Mrs. Boweer, if you wish to infer that
P’'m an idiot, just speak right out in plain
language 1" roared Mr. Bowser across tho
table.

¢ But, you might do such a thing.”

**So the Hudsoo River might rumn into
Lake Erie! TIt's far more likely that you
carried that shirt up in the garret or dowa
cellar. I shouldn’t be surprised to find the
girl usin%ic for a dust-rag in the kitchen !”

‘“ Mr. Bowser, you've got that shirt on!
[ know it! I'll dareyou to remove your
collar 1” she exclaimed.

T have said that this house had no sys.
tem,” he slowly replied as he rose from the
table. “To prove that I am right I will
toke off my collar and unbutton the band of
my shirt. Now, then, are you satisfied that
it is owing to your want of attention ”—

“You'vo got it on !’ she interrupted, as
she pulled at the band of his night shirt.

‘]t can’t be!”

“But here it is! You forgot to take it
off 1”7 Mr. Bowser turned pale and walked
off up-stairs. Ten minutes later he came
down acd snid :

““Mrs. Bowser, don’t over play another
such trick on mo 1”

‘* Why, what had I to do with it?” she
asked.
* Nover you mind abont that, but don’t
attempt anything more of the kind ! I have
already stood far more than most husbands
would 1”

Regularly every morning ata certain hour
Mr. Bowser goes upstairs to dress himself.
Five minutes after he has disappeared his
voice is heard calling over the bannister :

** Mrs. Bowser, do you pretend to run-

this house, or are you a lady boarder with a
cartload of novels for baggage ?”

“ What's the matter, dear?”

“ Don’t dear me ! I'd either have a sys-
tem or acknowledge that I was a failuro !

¢« But what is it?”

¢ Look herc !”

He holds a clean shirt in hia left hand,
and with his right he pointato it in a dra.
matic way and hoarsely whispers :

¢ Buttons, Mre. Rowser—buttons 1"

¢ What about buttons ?” she nsks.

““Not a button on this shirt—not a one

Four buttonholes, but not a button! All
been washed off, and not one replaced !

¢ Mr. Bowser, yon haven't had a shirt-
b.ntton on your shirta sinre we wore mar.
ried ! You use the removable mezal but-
tony ; there they are just rs you took them
out of your other shirt !”

Hq is caught. He realizes it, but after
gxll;«:pmg once cr twice he braces up and re-
plies:

‘“ Very well, Mra, Bowser ! Next time I
go home I'll take my shirts along and see if
mother can’s possibly find time to sew
some butlons ! ’ve had to use thesc because
I had no others !

The other awfully hot day he came linp-
ing home and fell into a chair and groancd :

“Ill be hunged if I don’t hire a blind
woman to come here and look after my
things! My feet arcall cutto pieces vy
these infernal old socks !”

“Old socks! Why, I bought ’em new
for you only three days ago !

‘* Holes in both of ‘em, but I might have
expected that. Look there !

He pulled off his shoes and displayed a
Fnir of all-wool socks with a hole in the

heel of each.

“ What on earth are you doing with those
socks on ?” she exclaimed. ¢ I told you last
night where to find six mew pairs of Sam-
mer socks !”

“They weren't there.”

“ But they were, and you went into the
clothes-press and dug these out of the bottom
of the Lrunk !”

*¢ Mrs. Bowser, you said I'd find socks in
the bottom drawer of the bureau.”

“Yes.”

‘“Well, there isn’t & sock there. There
isn't the slightest reason to believe you ever
put a sock there. I'll bet a million dollars
to a cent there are no socks there!”

‘“ Come upstairs !”

He followed her up, and she went to the
bureau, pulied out the drawer and pointed
to the six pairs of socks resting there.

““Yes, Isce!” he sbserved,ashe backed off,
‘“But where were they last night when I
wanted them ?”

“Right there "

“Um ! MN. Bowser, I don’t want to criti-
cize your way of keeping house. No husband
ever finds fault with his wife when it is pos-
sible to avoid it, and he is always willin
tosuffer and endure. But, Mrs. Bowser,%
feel it my duty to sit down and havea long
talk with you, and speak to you very plain-
ly. We must have a system here or it will
be better for you to go back toyour mother.
You can get four trains out of herca day
for Detroit, Mrs. Bowser—four trains a day
—and your mother would mcet you at the
depot there. Socks! Yes! I see them now ;
but where were they last night, Mrs. Bow-

ser?”
M. Quap.
———

Jewels ix the Grave]

‘I'he largest amount of jewelry known to
be in o single grave is said to have heen
buried several years ago in Brooklyn Ceme-
tery, in Brooklyn, N. Y. The undertaker
who had charge of the funeral protested
against it, but was severely snubbed for his
interference. The family had its way, and
in that grave are fully §5000 worth of dia-
monds, with which the body was decked
when prepared for burial.

Sometimes families who dcsire to bury
their dead in the clothing worn in life— in
evening or wedding dresses, for instance—
substitute less costly imitatiors for the
jewelry worn in life, partly from motives of
thrift and partly from a superstitious fear
that anything taken off a body when it is
ready for the tomb will bring ill-iuck to
future wearers. —Jewellers' Weelly.

—_———— e
Facts About Yourselr,

The weight of the circulating blood (s 29
pounds.

The average weight of an adult is 150
pounds 6 ounces.

The brain of a man exceeds twice that of
any other animal.

A man breathes about 20 times a minute
or 1,200 an hour.

The average weight of a man's brain is
3) pounds; of & woman 2 pounds 11 ounces.

Five hundred and forty pounds or 1 hogs-
head and 1} pints of blood pass through the
hieart in one Eour.

The heart sends nearly 10 poundsof blood
through the veins and urteries each bLeat
and makes four beats while we breathe
once.

One hundred and seventy-five million
cells are in the lungs, which would cover a

urface thirty times greater than the human
body.

The average of the pulee in infancy is 120
per minute, in manhood 80, at GO ycars 60.
"The pulse of females is more rapid than that
ef males

Useful Recipes.

Cocoanor Cavpy.—Tuke onelarge grated
cocoanut and onc and one-half pounds grann-
Iated sugar.  Put the milk of the cocoanut
together with the sugar into a basin (adding
a hittle wwater if the nilk be scant) and beat
slowly until the sugar is melted. Now,
boil for five minntes, then add the coconnut,
which has been tincly grated, and boil ten
minutes longer. surring the candy constant-
ly to keep trom scorching. Pour on butter-
el plates and ent in squares when done and
allow it to dry amd harden for u couple of
days.

BuTTeR Scoxks.—Dissolve one pound of
sugar in one-half pint of cold water. Rub
one pound of butler into three pounds of
flour, mix with the sugur and water and add
one teaspoonful of dissolved soda and three
cges. Roll out, cut insmall eakesand hake.

Conx CAKE.~Sift two cups of corn meal,
one cup of wheat flour, two tablespoonfuls of
sugar, two teaspoonfuls of cream of tartar.
With milk dissolve one teaspoonful of soda,
and add this together with two well heaten
egpe.  Make just thin enough with milk
o pour into well greased pans, and bake in
a prefty brisk oven.

Buxs.—Break one egginto acup .and fill
up with sweetmilk. Add one-half cup of
yeast, one-fourth of o cup of bulter, three-
quarters of a cup of sugar, and flour enough
to make a soft dough ; let rise until light;
mould into biscuits, let rise asecond time:
then buke.

Cook1rs.—Two cups of sugar, one cup of
butter, three eggs, not quitc a teaspoonful of
soda, dissolved in two tablespoonfuls of
water ; putmeg to tacte, and flour enough to
roll out soft. Cutintocakes and bake in o
moderately hot oven,

Rusks.—Mix with two-thirds of a pint of
milk half a pound of melted butter, and
Hour enough tomake a thick batter. Add
three tablespoonfuls of yeast,and set in a
warm place to rise.  When light beat two
eggs with half a pound of rolled sugar, add
one teaspoonful of salt, one of cinnamon,
and enough flonr to mold out. Let them
riseand bake in about quarter of an hour.

Brer Sour, —Take four pounds of the skin
of beef, four quarts of water,six onions, four
carrote, two turnips, all chopped fine. Pep-
per and salt to taste. Put the meat to boil,
and at the end of four hours add the vege-
tables and cook for one hour longer.

Bakep Coorisn.—Boil the fish in clear
water until tender. Add to it an equal
quantity of mashed potatoes, onc tablespoon-
ful of butter, one egg, pepper and salt. Put
it in a baking dish, brush aver with beaten
egg and bake a light brown.

LEMOx SAUCE Yor STEAMED Puppives.—-
Boil one cup of sngar in two cups of hot
water for five minutes; add three table-
spoonfuls of cornatarch sct in a little cold
water. Boil all for ten minutes, then add
the juice and grated riud of one lemon and
onc tablespoonfnl of butler. Stir until the
butter is melted and serve at once.

Rice WarFLes.—One cup of hoiled rice,
one pint of milk, two cggs, butter the:t ze
of a walnut, half a teaspoonful of soda, one
teaspoonful of ercam of tartar, one tenspoon-
ful of salt, flour sullicient to make a thin
batter. Bake in waflle irons.

Cocoaxntr Cakks.—Two eggs, one cup of
wbite sugar, one-half cup of sweet milk,
quarter of a cup of butter, one anda half
cups of flour, one and a half teaspoonfuls of
baking powder. Bakein a moderate oven
in pans about one inch decp. To preparc
the dessicated cocoanut, beal the whites of
two eggs to o stiff froth, add one cup of
pulverized sngar and the cocornul after
soaking it in boilin% milk.  Spread the
mixture between the layers of the cake and
over the top.

Creant Brscutt.—Two cups of cream
(sour), one teaspoonful of saleratus, pinch of
salt and pinch of sugar, flour enongh to mix
quite soft.

——————

An instrument called the ¢ heematokrit ™
has been invented by Herr von Hedin. It
is for determining the volume of corpuscles
present in blood, and is based on centrifugal
action. As described in London ** Nature,”
a volume of blood and one of Moller's liquid
{which prevents cougulation) are mixed to-
gether, and the mixture is pourcd into
small, thick walled glass tubes, graduated
in fifty parts. The tubes rest ona brass
holder which is fixed on the axis of a
rotation-apparatus. After some cight thou-
sand rotations, in five to seven minates, the
process is complete. Theseparation between
the corpuscles and the salt-plasina is

‘fore distinct, in that a narrow band of

leucocytes appears between them. Theo
instrment is useful in comparing the blood
of different individuala.  With a little
practice the total errov is not more than one
volume per cent.

A Generous Reward.

There arc few persous so absolutely and
wholly bad that there is not a single spark
or teace of good renminiag. Latterly so much
has been said concerning the Czars wanton
cruelty ta the poor Jews thatoue is in dang-
et of concluding that this sno, lern autoerat
and despot is utterly incapii-ic of any fecling
of pity or of gratitude. Lhis would be a
mistaken inference, however, as hiv action
in rewarding the two Jatanese who visked
their lives for the sake of his son sufliciently
shows, It will be reeribered that o few
weeks ago the Czarewitch when on a visit
to Kiote was attacked by a Japanese police.
man who had it ot been for the two Jinri-
kisha men in question rushing to the prince’s
assistunze, would no doubt have exceuted
his marderons purpose.  For their daring
and presence of mind Rassia hasmunificently
rewarded them by presenting cach with a
gold medal and a gy of 52,500 in cash
besides settling on cach of them o pension
of 51,000 & year. Referring to her generous
act the New York 7vibune vemarks : ¢ The
impression which this liberality is certain
tomake on the minds of the Japanese in
general and of the Jinrikisha guild in par-
ticular will be realized when itis stated that
the annuity which the Mikado hud previous.
ly granted to them for the same cause did
not exceed $36 o year.”

Twynn—** What makes the wealthy peo-
ple in'the hoxes chatter so noisily?” Trip-
lett—** Money talks, you know.”

The political paradeis productive of much
enthusiasm, but the weekly pay raid ismore
profitable.

The Good Old Times.

““Then times were good,
Merchants cared not a rush
For any other fare,
Than Johuny cake and mush.”

But now times have changed, and the
plain and simple fare of the forefuthers is
done away with. Patent flour, and high
seasoned food, and strong drinks, have taken
its piace, and, as a result, dyspepsia, impure
blood, and diseases of the stomach, liver and
iungs are numerous.  This great change has
led one of the most skitlful physicians of the
age to study out a remedy for these modern
diseases, which he has named his ““Golden
Medical Discovery.” Dr. Pierce in this
remedy has found a cure for Dyspepsia,
Brounchitis, Asthma, Conswmption, in its
early stages, and *“ Liver Complaints.”

She (at the base ball game —“ But do tell
me, George, what dces that man wear a
mask over hisface for 2’ George—*“ To keep
the lies ofl.”

A Hundred Years to Come.

Wouldn't you like to live until the year
A. 1. 2000, just to sec the people and the
world generally? Wh * sws Int you
might, it you observe "¢ v s of health,
and keep the Stomn-~ Liver :.! Bowels in
full action. The ber me .. known for
this is Dr. Pierce’s I easu . ’ellets,  They
are small, sugar-contea granules, but pow-
erful to cure ; produce no nausea orgriping ;
easy to take, and a sure cure for biliousness,
constipation, headache, and diseases produc-
ed by an inactive liver. A convenicnt vest-
pocket remedy.

“ What are you reading, dear?’ “A
letter from mother, John.” ¢ What does she
say ?” ¢ Oh, nothing'’ *That isn’ like
your mother, is it ?”

How a Beautiful Flower was Named.

Anold legend tells of two lovers, walking
by the river Rhine. The lady begged her
suitor to pluck « little pale-blue flower,
growing ou the bank. In doing so, he fell
into the water, and was drowned ;
but, while sinking, he threw the flower
to  her, and cried « Forget me
not'” ‘Thousands of women will never
forget what Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Preserip-
tion has done for them. It is prepared
specindly to cure those diseases from which
they alone safler, and often in silence,
rather than consult o physicien—as period-
ical pnins, wenk back, prolapsus, and all
uterine tronbles, Purely vegetable, and
guoranfecd to give satisfaction in every
case, or money refunded.

Some men live to eat and some enl tolive
or, in other words, some live for grub and
others grub for a living,

What's the Reason ?

The canses of swmmmer complaint, diar.
rhara, dysentery, choicra morbus, cte., aro
the excessive heat, eating green frait, over-
exertion, impure water and sudden chill.
Dr. Fowler's Wild Strawberry is an infal-
lible and prompt cure for all bowed com-
plaints from whatover casec.
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A Phaeton to Go by Steam.

The latest attempt to substitute steam
power for horses in the propelling of car-
riages is by a Frenchman. M. Serpollet’s
new steam phaeton, extibited yesterday
afternoon, for the first time in this country,
inside the grounds of the South Metropolitan
Gas Company, in the old Kent road, isin
appearance very much like an ordinary
phaeton, with tnis difference, that in the
place in front, where the shafts should be,
there iza small stecering wheel as ina
teicycle. The driver sits in front at a
handle-bar rising at an angle from this small
wheel, and has absolute control over the
movements of the vehicle. But what about
the smoke and steam, and the noise of an
ordinary steam engine? It may be asked.
To this it mav be repliedat once that Mt
Serpollet hag succeeded in concealing in the
interior of the framework of his carriage an
tngine that toall intentsand purposesis
smokelessand noiseless, and that does not
give off waste steamn. To all intents and
purposes, that is, for of course there must
be waste steam, although this iscouveyed
into the atmosphere in an invisible form
through ap aperture like o tin{efoghorn.
Scientific readers donot need to be inform-
ed that steam is a colorless vapor, and that
itis only whenin a state of partialcondensa-
tionas it issues from ordinary waste pipes
that it appears white 10 the eye. In this
ingenious apparatus it is notallowed to con-
dense, for it is superheated before being re-
leased. The absence of smoke is accounted
for by the fact that coke and not coal is the
fuel consumed. These initial difficuliies ot
smoke and steam, then, being got over, it
remained ioconstruct an enginesmall enough
tobe packed away in a space little Jarger
than an ordinary travelling trunk, power-
ful enough to drive a heavy vehicle and suf-
ficiently adaptable to enable the pressure to
be readily increased or decreased at the
will of the driver according to the nature of
the roads, a greater power naturally being
required to drive up hills than along a level
service. M. Serpollet’s ingenuity has been
cqual to this problem.

A representative of the Daily News had
the privilege yesterday of riding round and
round n track encireling a cricket field be-
longing to the South Mctropolitan Gas Com-
Eany. The track is similar to that kind of

icycle track commonly called  cinder path,
although, unlike a bicycle track, it is locse
and lumpy in parts. The passengers being
seated, Kf' Pierson, the representative in
England and America of the company en-
gaged in the manufacture of the new steam
coach, took his seat at the steering bar.
First he gave a twist to a little rod, then he
caught lold of an iron handle in front of
him, & handle very similar to the brake
lever of an ordinary heavy vehicle. This
handle he pulled gently backward and for-
ward half o dozen times, and slowly the
heary wooden wheels began to revolve.
There was a slight but alinnst inaundible
pufling of the engine but this soon died away
as the vehicle began to get upspeed. Faster
and faster it went, rounding the corners of
the track with the utmost case, untilit
must have been going fully at the rate of
thirteen or fourteen milesan hour. The sen-
sation of riding upon a phacton propelled by
this mysterious agency was o very strange
one, the movement was 80 smooth and silent.
Even the heat of the furnace did not. mmake
itself felt through the heavily padded seats,
although there is little doubt that the place
at the back intended for the tiger would
prove more comfortable in winter than in
swnmer. According to M. Pierson a similar
vehicle, weighing like this one sbout ono
and ono-quarter tons, has accomplished
twenty milesin an hour on French roaas
and one of them is being driven constantly
in and around Paris, wﬁere no difficulty is
found in getting it right over the heights of
Montmartre, orin theamidst the traflic of the
great bonlevards. Quiterecently seven per-
sons went for a long tour on onc¢ from Pare
to Lille. Roubaix, and Rheimsand back. M.
Pierson is an enthusiast, and believes that
the new invention is going to do away al-
together with carriage horses. The cost, ho
says, i8 very small. The vehicle itself, it is
true, is expensive at present, costing, as it
does, from £200 to £300, but then the item
for maintenance is a mere trifle, in proof of
which he cites the before-mentioned journey
from Paris to the north of France and back,
when, on a distance of 220 miles, the costof
fuel was only about ten shillings. And in
France, he is careful to add, coal isat least
20 per cent. dearer than in England.

—_———

Health cannot be inaintained withont
digestion. Try Adams’ Tutti Frutti
Guom as an cflectual remedy for indigestion.
Sold by all Druggisis and Confectioners 5
owmta. __Y,-".,,:.’——--z.mm\..v- v

Will Soon be at an End.

On the 16th of April, 1892, the great
gambling establishment at Monaco will close
its doors forever. On that day the agree-
meant botween the government of the prin-
cipality and the world-famed hell of Monte
Carlo expires, and there is not the remotest
chance of its being renewed. It was the
knowledge of the present ruler’s determin-
ed attitude in the matter which has alone
prevented the French government from
availing itself of its position as suzerain
power to take immedinte steps toward the
suppression of this plague-spot of Eunrope—
steps which both Presi ent,srevy and Presi-
dent Carnot have repeatedly been urged to
adopt, not only by popular sentiment, bat
also by nearly every one of the great mon-
archies of the Old World. Russia, Germany,
Italy, and Great Britain have been par-
ticnlurly pressing in their applications to
the Paris government to put a stop to the
scandal ; and it may safely be averred that
Queen Victoria would never have conde-
scended to pay such marked and gracious
attention during her recent stay at Grasse to
the Prince and Frincess of Monaco had she
not received satisfactory assurance concern-
ing the approaching close of the gambling
palace at Monte Carlo. On the occasion of
her former stays in the south of France the
strict and stern old lady had indignantly
refused the bouquets and baskets of flowers
sent to her by the late Prince  Charles 111,
whereas this spring she not only received
the reigning Prince and Princess at Grasse
with ali the honors duc to sovereigns, but
even went so far as tosend, first, herambas-
sador, the Larl Lytton, anda day later her
deughter, Princess Beatrice, with Prince
Battenberg, toreturn the visit ut Monte
Carlo.

Prince Albert, whose murringe & couple
of yeurs ago with the enormously wealthy
widow the Duchesse de Richelieu, a daugh-
ter of the New Orleans and Parisian banker
Heine, hasenabled him to dispense with the
8600,000 annually contributed toward the
civil listof the sovereign of Monaco by the
management of the Monte Carlo Casino, has
alrerdy notified the latter that he bas no in-
tention of renewing the lease, and accord-
ingly M. Blanc, and his two brothers.in-law,
“Prinze” Roland Bonaparte and Prinze
Constantine Radzivoile, whoare the princi-
pal sharcholders of the Casino company,
have already perfected their arrangements
forthetransfer of their operationsto Andorra,
the Jittle Pyrencan republic on the Franco-
Spanish frontier line.  Under their auspices
a company entitled the Cercle desEtrangers
d’Andorra (the Stangers’ Club of Andorra)
has been successfully floated at Paris, and
10 less than forty thousand $100 shares have
already been disposed of ut aheavypiemium.
Ali the plans fér the new buildings at An-
dorra Lave been perfected, and to those
who are acquainted with the Freuch Riviera
it may be of interest to learn that the new
theatre designed for Andorra is an exact re-
production of the theatre on the Jetty
promenade at Nice.

It was not untilafter much hesitation that
the syndicate owning the Monte Carlo Casi-
no concession decided upon Andorrs as the
scenc of their futnre operations. They had
previonsly endeavored to secure an abiding-
place for their roulette, their trente-et-qua-
rante, and their rouge-et-noir tables in sever-
al other parts of Europe—including Valduz,
the capital of the little principality of
Liechtenstein ; San Marino, thetiny republic
in northern Italy ; at Saxons-les-Bains ; at
Aix-les-Bains; and even at Belgrade and
Sofia. Everywhere, however, theirovertures
were rejected, and after discuasing the rival
merits of Tangier and Andorra, they finally
decided in favor of the latter.

Andorra has been an independent republic
since the days of Charlemagne, who, in .the
year 778, confimed the rights, privileges, and
freedom of ** the valleys and sovereigntiesof
Andorra.,” The territory comprises about
160 square miles, and the population numbers
about 6000. It is governed by a council of
twenty-four members, elected for four years
by four heads of families in each parish.
The council clect a first and second syndic,
or mayor, to preside and to wield the exe-
cutive power. The costume of these two
dignitaries is of a character tostriko awe
into the hearts of those who may eventually
visit the little republic for the purpose of
trying their luck at the gambling-tablesa. It
is composed of silver-buckled shoes, blue
stockings, red garters, gray knee-breeches,
broad searlet sash, blnci cﬂmk, catalan cap,
and a gigantic black cocked hat perched on
top of the cap. They take their oath of
ofice by laying their left hand on the
sacred © Boo{s of the Valley”—the Diges-
tium and the Politar—in which the history,
the traditions, the laws, and the customs of
the ancicnt republic are hopelessly jumbled
together. The primitive character of the
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people may be estimated by the fact that
the salary and allowances of the first syndic
—ithe chief magistrate of the republic—
amount to the magnificent sum of sixty
pesetas, or about twelve dollars, per an-

num,
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How to Enjoy Good Health.

“What is the best disinfectant?”* asked
an apxious mother of a very prominent
physician. ** Cleanliness, madam, and fresh
air,” he replied promptly. And here is an-
other example ortho same kind : ** I8 it not
odd that your ¢hildren should have had 8>
few contagious diseases ?” said o friend to a
woman of fashion, whose large family had
been singularly free from illness. ‘¢ Do you
know I really think it i because their Eng-
lish governess keeps them so weillserubbed,”
was the reply. ‘“She has a theory that it
destroys germs, and the children are washed
and brushed whenover they come in. I
really believe she is right, and at all events
it has given them rcsy, healthy skins.”

Certain it is in any case that the two
fundamental principles of fresh air and fresh
water are the alpha and omega of hygiene;
and, moreover, it is also unhappily true that
the neglect of these essentialsis not confined
by any means to the poorer classes. Yew,
comparatively, seriously consider that the
proper drainage of the body by the pores is
ns necessary to the well being of our earthly
tabernacle ag sanitary plumbing is for our
houses. Dr. Brown, of Edinburgh, in his
lectures to workingmen on ‘¢ Health” tells
them ¢ first and foremost, consider your
skin, take great care of 1t, for on its health
a great deol dcgends; keep it clean, keep it
warm, keep it , give it air.  You should
take time every morning to wash, not onl
your face, but your throat and breast with
cold water, and rub yourself quite dry with
& hard towel till you glow all over, and on
every Saturday night you must manage to

ive o regular scrubbing of your whole

ody.” Of course he wasspeaking to work-
ingmen to whom the daily ‘‘ tub” was an
imposaibility, but even 1n these latter days,
when Dame Fashion las decreed that ma-
tutinal tubbing is mecessary, it is by no
means 08 general a custom as one would
suppose.

t is cortain that tho love of water is not
as inherent a qualivy with our men as with
our British cousins. We are greatly on the
mend, however, in_this respect, and this
generation of tall, finely.formed youthsand
maidens proves that tho regime of the day
is & good one.

There are a few general principles to
observe in the hygicne of a house that it
might bo well to impress upon young
mothers, although the lack of observance
which is scen is not duc to want of know-
ledge so much as want of care. Every mother
should see by peraonal rjupervision that
each member of the family becowes habitu-
ated to sleep with the win.dow more or leas

open according to the secason. If there are
stationary basins in the rooms or in the
adjoining bath-rooms, she should enjoin the
constant and free use of disinfectants. If
any one is obliged to sleep in a room with
such a basin, a good planis to throw a damp
towel over it before going to bed.

Overheating the house, too, with young
children is especially to be guarded against,
as it is very apt to cause colds and croup.
Watch the danily bath cnrefull?' ; many can-
not stand thedaily plunge without ill effect,
who would be grealfy benefited by sponging
and vigorous rubbing with a course towel.
For those who dread the cold the following
is a delightful way of taking an exhilarating
morping tub :

Stand in hot water deep eno  to cover
the ankles, fill a busin with cold water,
sponge off the body rapidly, and rub vigor-
ously, putting on warm flannels before dry-
ing the feet. In this way the most delicate
persen will not experience any chill. The
ﬁle&t point is tae rapidity with whichit is

one ; the whole bath should not exceed
two minutes. We close these suggestions
by a quotation from still another cminent
doctor who has written a great denl on this
very subject : ** Icannotoverrate the neces-
sity for plenty of fresh air sunshineand
Ferfect. cleanliness,” he says, ¢ both in the
ouse and about the person ; and it is only
when thess primary rules of hygiene are
fully carried out that we can hope to keep
the health which is given us.”

Suggestions for Dyspeptics.

A wniter, evidently of a practical turn of
mind, tells u contemporary how casily the
wakeful dyspefptic can be nade to slip ofi
into theland of dreams, He says:

*The dyspeptic. of course, eats a light
suprer, may resort to the use of a towe!,
wet with tepid water and covered witn a
dry cioth, the whole then applied to the pit
of the atomach. Before the sufferer knows it
she will flont into a shadow land, such is the
sympathy between the organs of digestion
and the brain. Owing to tho position of the
st k, o light sl ought to sleep on
the right side instead of the left, never on
tneback. If there is o tendency to cold
feet a thin woolen blanket may line the
lower third of the bed. The limbs ought
not to be greatly flexed, a position which
prevents free ecirculation and they should
rest one upon another lightly. The night
light, where used, ought to be a tiny taper
and pot gas or kerosine, both of which devi-
talize tho air. A darkened room is the best,
Nature puts out her light and draws the
curtain of darkneas for a purpose. With
good habits, physical and mental and a de.
termination not to deal wivh anodynes, slee
may be won from its shyest lair to watc{:
over the restless pillow.”

Health and a vigorous
by using Adams’ Tutti Frutti Gum. A
delicious and healthful confection. Sold by
all druggists and confectioners. § centa.

algpetito regained
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Advice to Plain Girls-

It is extremoly intereating when three or
four attractive women of fashion, who are
not too old to be vain, and not young enough
to be giddy, get together and exchange con

Imperial Federation.

will Bresent- an opportunity to extond the
fameof Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild Straw-
berry the unfailing remedy for cholera,
tholem morbus, colic, cramps, diarrhaa,

fidences. Their placidity of retrospection is
charming, and what they say usually hasa

int and a moral. A group coinposed of a
ew very successful and contented women of
this kind was assembled at a recent recep-
tion. The beauty of a young girl present
had been spoken of.

¢ When I look at her,” said one of the
complacent ladies, I am reminded of the

case with which all girls can achieve &
physical success if they will only do a little
studying. For years we were telling her
what a pretty inouth she had. It was only
pretty thon in a crade way, but gradually
ehe began to make the bost of it, and now
the first observation that is made about her
is sure to refer toher expressiveand exquisite
lips. Shehad alar better basis to slart on
than another girl of my acquaintance, who
was ambitious to shine as a belle. This girl
used to look at herself ina mirror and
frankly acknowledge that she was far from
lovely. No feature was delicate, and her
coloring was commnonplace to a degree. Her
hair was just the least bit pretty, but pret-
ty hair is never remarkable. The young
woman had been out nearly a whole season
when one night a man said to her that she
had an’original and graceful gait. She was
thrilled. %t wasreally the firat honest com-
pliment she had ever received. She thought
it over, and then went to work to discover
what it waa in her walk thatcalled forth the
admiration of the man. She soon learned
that it was a slight swagger, an involun-
tary swaying of the hips and shouldera. She
accented the swagger very discreetly, and
hefore long she heard every one talking
abous her fascinating walk. Presently she
was flattered by secing the greatest beauties
attempting to imitate her, but none of them
could do it with the natural grace that she
exhibited. She at once began to gain
a confidence that hitherto sho had lacked.
At dances she was sought after by the hest
men with the same assiduity that was in-
spired by the handsomest belles. She bloom-
ed, as a rose encouraged by the sun and dew
will bloom, and soon she gloried in the finest
figure of her set, as well as the most capti-
vating walk. She was, as one clever fellow
put it, the most dehicious girl in the back
that mortal eyecculd wish tosee. 1t would
have been a joy to watch her walk a thou-
sand miles.

“ Well, she was the rage, and made one of
the most desirable matches of the year.
And I tell my girls when they complain that
they are mot so pretty as some of their
friends ; that if they are not clever enough
to hit on some attraction to take the place
of mere bodily lovliness, by the time they
are twenty they won’t be worihy of a
mother who overcame with the utmost ease
such drawbacks as a turned up nose, a stun-
ningly large mouth, and a collection of
freckles that would have fitted out a whole
country school of small boys.”

—————

To Put Into a Summer Trunk.

If you wear a {lufly bang, you want your
alcohol lamp.

If you wear laced shoes, you want a dozen
pairs of shoe-strings.

If you varnish or polish your shoes, you
want a new bottle of whatever blacking you
may fancy.

1f you are inclined to sunburn, you wanta
pot of strawberry cream or some cold cream.

If you are fond of reading, you want your
favorite books.

If you ever use pins, you want a block of
black ones and a paper of whitcones.

1f you ore a good girl and mend your
clothes, you want some spools of thread,
your needles, your thimbleand some buttons.

1f you use any special kind of soap, you
want six cakes of it.

If you make yoursclf sweet with infant.
powder and a puff, you want a sealed pack-
age of powder.

If you use bonnet pins to fasien on your
hat, you wanta dozen of them.

If you are inclined to be ill-tempered and
petulant, you want an unlimited amount of
patience.

If you are inclined to be careless and in-
considerate, you want & very large package
of energy and friendliness.

Ana if you are lacking in politeness, then
you want to remember that if a gentlemanis
God Almighty’s man, then surely she who
claims to ge a Christian, must, before every-
thing else, be gentle in her manner.

Adams' Tutti Frutii Gum is entitled to
especial praise and recognition the Ameri-
can Analyst. Sold by all Druggists and
Confectioners 5 cents.

dysentery, and all summer complaints, to
every part of the Empire. Wild Strawberry
nover fails,

Portrait of the author of ¢ Reveries of a
Bachelor.”

The evils resulting from babitual costivo-

ess are many and serious ; but the use of
harsh, drastic purgatives is quite as danger-
ous. In Ayer’s Pills, howevor, the paticat
has a mild but effective aperient, superior to
all others, especially for family use.

A man isold twiceas long as he is young

How to curo Indigestion and Dyspepsia.
Chew Adam’s Tutti Frutti Gum before and
after meals. Sold by all Druggists and Con-
fectioners 5 cents.

An able financial article—a hurdred-dol
ilar bill.

Ample warning is given us by our lungs
when they areindanger. If foolhardy enough
to neglect the warning signal, we incur im-
minent peril. Check a cough at the outset
with Dr. Thomas' Eclectric Oil—which is a
sovereign pulmonic—besides being a remedy
for soreness, lameness, abrasions of the skin,
tumors, piles, rheumatism, etc.

The more the girls pine for some young
man the more spruce they become.

EprPs’s CocOA.—GRATEFUL AND COMFORT-
16.—““By & thorough knowledge of the
natural laws which govern the operations of
digestion and natrition, and by a careful
application of the fine properties of well.
selected Cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided our
breakfast tables with a delicately flavored
beverage which may save us many heavy
doctors’ bills. It is by the judicious use of
such articles of diet that a constitution may
be gradually built up until strong enough to
resist every tendency to discase. Hundreds
of subtle maladies aro floating around us
ready to attack wherever there is a weak
point. We may escape many a fatal shaft
b{ keeping ourselves well fortified with pure
blood and a properly nourished frame.” Civil
Service Gazette. —Made simply with boiling
water or milk. Sold only in packets, by

rocers, labelled.—*“James Eers & Co.,
omaopathic Chemists, London, Eng.”

We imagine that a grizzly must havea
bearyton voice.

Wining News.

Mining experts note that cholera never
attacks the bowels of the earth, bnt human-
ity in general find it necessary to use Dr.
Fowlor's Extract of Wild Strawberry for
bowet compleints, dysentery, diarrheea, ete.
It is a sure cure.

Men will rush to raise the car window for
a lady, but when asked to hold her baby the
rush dwindles to a very faint rustle.

ADVICE TO MOTHFRS,

Mrg WiNsLOW S00TRING SYRUP should ai
ways bo used for childron teething. 1t soothes
the child, softens the guins, allay all pain,cures
wind colic and the best remedy for diarrhooa,
25 cents a bottlo.

A Wicked Construction~Marie—*¢ I'm
within ten yearsof thirty-six.” Maria—
¢ Mercy ! you are not forty-six, aro you?”

Mre. L. Squire. Ontario Steam Dye Works,
Toronto, says: *‘For about 30 years I have
doctored for Liver Complaint and Dyspep-
sia without getting any cure. I then tried
Northrop & Lyman's Vegetable Discovery,
and the benefits I have received frem this
medicino are such that I cannot withhold
this expression of my gratitude. It acts
immediateiy on the liver. As a Dyspopsia
remedy I don't think it can be equalled.”

Asbroad as it is long—Mr. Dissy’s home-
ward stroll from the club.

Jacob Locckman, Buffalo, N.Y., says he
has been using Dr. Thomas' Eclectric Oil for
rheumatism ; hehad such alameback ho could
not do anything, but one bottle has, to use
his own expression, ‘‘ cured bim up.” He
thinks it the best thing in the market.

Champagne haa gone up. This fact will
prove a serious obatacle toits going down.
CONSUMPTION CURED.

An old physician, retired from practico, had
placed in his hands by an East India mission-
ary tho formula of & simple vogetable remedy
for the spcedy and permanont curo of Con-
sumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all
Throat and Lung affoctions, also a positive and

adical curo for Norvous Dobility and ail Nor-
vous Coraplaints, Having tested itdtvondorful
curativo powoers in thousands of cases, and de-
«iring to reliove human aulrorin% T will send
freo of obarge to all who wishit, this recipo in
Gorman, Fronch or English®with fall dirco
tiong for preparlng and using. Sent by mail,
b"addrosalng. with stamp, naming this papsr
W. A. NoxEs,

Don’t be discouraged about that cczema
till you have given Ayor's Sarsaparilla a
persistent trial. Six bottles of this medicine
cured the complaint for George S. Thomas
of Ada, Ohio, when al} other remedics failed
to afford any relief.

The ruby, like the diamond, is never out
of fashion.

Recommended by one of the most emineat
pl:{aicians on the American continent as an
aid to digestion, Adams' Tusti Frutti Gum.
Sold everywhere 5 cents.

A new fish knifo has a fish carved on its
handle,

Mrs. E. H. Perkins, Creek Centre, War-
ren Co., N. Y., writes: ‘She has been
trou}aled with Asthme for four years, had
to sit up niﬁht after night withit. She has
taken two bottles of Dr. Thomas' Eclectric
Oi and is perfectly cured, She strongly
recommends it, and wishes to act as agent
among her neighbors.”

Theo rage for collecting souvenir spoons is
at its height.

The Grand Trunk System.

“The Grand Trupk system differs from the
human system in that the same troubles do
not affect it and the same romedies are not
needed. For all diseases of the human sys-
tem there is no tonic purifier, renovator and
strengthoner as good as Bardock Blood Bit-
tﬁal;.BA wealk system can be built up by

Men and women, more than ever, wear
rings upon their fingers.

Rev. J. B, Huff, Florence, writes: I
have great pleasure in testifying to the good
effecta which I have experienced from the
uee of Northrop & Lyman’s Vegetable Dis-
covery for Dyspepsia. TFor several years
nearly all kinds of foods fermented on my
stomach, so that after eating I had very dis-
tressing sensutions, but from the time I
commenced the use of the Vegetable Discov-
ery [ obtained relief.”

The pink pearl isalovely object and com-
mands n high price.

Much distress and sickness in children is
caused by worms. Mother Grave's Worm
Exterminator gives relief by removing the
cause, Give it a trial and be convinced,

With the summer season silver-mounted
belts increase in popularity.

The best form in which clectricity is
embodied i8 Dr, Thomas’ Edectric O, a
sovereign and highly sanctioned specific for
rbeumatic pains, and a thoroughly reliable
remedy for all affections of the throat and
lungs, used externally and internally.

Silver combs in graceful open work de-
signsare out to wear with white toilets.

Every observer wio walks the streets of a
great city, and ecans with intelligent eye
the colorless faces of more than fifty per cent
of the pecoplehe meets, can easily agree
with us in the statement, that this age,
which makessuch drafts upon the working
energies of the greater part of men
in tho intense pursnit of husiness,
has destroyed in a proportionate degree the
arimal health and robustconstitution. Na-
turo, in this stage of exhaustion, cannot be
restored of itself, but requires some stimu-
lating tonic,to strengthen and keep the
system in regular order, and in Northrop &
Lyman’s Quinine Wine we have the exact
remedy required. The peculiar operation
of this medicine, in casea of general debility
and nervous prostration, has undergone long
und close observation, and it is believed it
will never fail, if properly and judiciously
administered.  Prepared by Northrop %
Lyman, Toronto, nm{)so(d by all druggists.

The spinel masquerades as the ruby in
many ot the so-called ruby ornaments, °

White Jeather card cases doted here an8
there with gold fleur-de-lisarc scasonable.

A Nationalist Plan.

A proposal, which would obtain favor
with even the opponents of Nationalism,
contemplates the placing of a supply sufli-
cient for cach family of nature’s great dys-
pepsia specific and blood purifier, B.B.B.,
in every home in the land.  The bonefits of
such a boon to tho people would be incalcul-
able.

Pendant enrrings seen cousisted of two
pearls, the smaller of which rested close tc
tho ear.

If you feel languid and bilious, try North-
rop & Lyman’s Vegetable Discovery, and
you will find it ono of the best g;epumtions
for such con;})]nints. Mr. 8. B. Maginn,
Ethel, used Northrop & Lyman’s Vegetable
Discovery, and cured a severe bilious sick
headache which troubled him for a long
time, .

Health, Rappinessand Prosperity.

All these depend on pure blood, for with-
out it health is impossible ; without health
happiness is impossible, and without happi-
ness prosperity is a mockery. No means of
obtoining pure blood and removing bad
blood excels the use of B.B.B., the best blood
purifier known.

An elegant belt is provided in a narrow
ribbon of gold fastened with a jeweledclasp.

Holloway's Corn Cure destroys all kinds
of corns and warts, root and branch. Who
then would endure them with such a cheap
and offectual remedy within reach ?

Double heart brooches pierced with an
arrow or united with a true lover's knot
continue to find willing patrons.

Singers and public speakers chew Adams.
Tuttii‘rutti Gum to preserve and strengtheg
the voice. Sold by all Druggists and Con-
fectioners 5 cents.

The soft shimmer of the moonstone con-
tinues to please, especially when enbanced
with ghe encircling glitter of diamonds.

Mt. ¥ohn Blackwell, of the Bank of Com-
merce, Toronto, writes: ‘Having suffered
for over four years from Dyspepsia and
weak stomach, and having tried numerouns
remedies with but little ellect, I was at last
advised to give Northrop & Lyman’s Vege.
table Discovery » trisl. I did so with a
happy result, receiving great benefit from
one bottle. I then tried a second and a third
bottle, and now I find my appetite so much
restored, and stomach strengthened, that I
can partakeof a hearty meal without any of
the unpleasantness I formerly experienced.’

Silver jewelry of all kinds is, if possible,
moro fashionable thanever. It is consider-
ed especially appropriate for summer wear.

Tt would be a gross injustice to confound
that standard healing agent—Dr. Thomas’
Eclectric Oil—with the ordinary unguents,
lotions and salves. They aro oftentimes
inflammatory and astringent. This Oil is,
on the conirary, emineutly cooling and
soothing when applied oxternally to relieve
pain, and powerfully remedial when swal-
lowed.

An effective ornament for the hair simu.
latesin gold a sword with thin broad blade,
and a diamond sct and open-work handle.

(Adam’s Tutti Frutti Gum is a luxury
that will invigorate digestion and never
fails to create an appetite. Sold by all
Druggists and Confectioners 5 cents.)

Some of the gold watch cases are overlaid
with translucent epamels in brilliant colors.

The Great Female Medicine.

The functional irregularities peculiar to
the weaker sex, are m\'arinblg corrected
without pain or inconvenience, by the useof
Dr. Morse's Indian Root Pills. They are
tke safest and surest medicine for all the di-
seases incidental to females of all ages, and
the more especinlly soin this climate. Ladies
who wish to enjoy health, should always
have these Pills. No one who over uses
them oneo will allow herself to be without
them. Dr. Morae’s Indian Root Pills are sold
by all Medicine Dealers.

The opal, no longer regarded an unlucky
stons, proves an atiraction too strong to be
resisted, when its fiery color is set off by
encirclingdiamonds.

Noarticle takes hold of Blood Diseases
like Northrop & Lyman's Vegetable Dis.
covery. 1t works like magic.  Miss C—,
Toronin, writes: I have to thank you for
what Northrop & Lyman's Vegetable Dis-
covery has dono for me. I had a sore on
my kneo as large a8 tho palm of my hand,
and could get nothing to doany good until
T used the Discovery. Four bottles com-
pletely cured it.”

The rarest specimens of that inostsingular
of flowers, the orchid, are now faithfully re-
presented in cnamel and oford an  effective
additien to a handsome toilet.

A.Muybee, Mairchant, Warkworth, writes:
—**] have sold gona hundreds of hottles of
Dr, Thomas' iSclectric Oil, and it is pronounc-
ed hy the public ““one of the best medicines
they i-ave ever used ;” it has done wonders
in hesling and relieving pain, sore throats,
&o., aad is worthy of the grestest confid-
¢pce.”

Little gold bonbon boxes, thecovers of
which are in nugget finish with a large sap-
phire sunk in the center, afford clegant trifles
to carry in my lady's pocket.

Mcssrs. Stott & Jury, Chemists, Bow-
manville, write : *\We would direct atten-
tion to Northrop & Lyman’s Vegetable Dis-
covery, which is giving perfect satisfaction
to our numerous customers. All tho pre-

arations manufactured by this well-known
ouso are among the most remarkable in the
markot.
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A Licutenant’s Daring.

Her Mujesty has been pleased (o promote
Lientemunt Cliwles ues Willia Grant,
of the sl Stalf Corps, son of Licut, Gen.
S Joli traut, of the leag corps, to be
major and also to confer upon him the Vie-
toria eross, for, asthe oflicial Ga-r says:
S The conspienons bravery and devotion 1o
his corutry displayed by him in havicy, npon
hearing on Marehi 27, 1805, of the lisaster
at Miipari, at once volunteered to attempt
the relict of the British eaptives, withocighty
wative soldiers, and  having advaneed  with
the greatest intrepidity, captured Thoinl,
near Manipuri, and held 1t agunst o large
force of the enemy.  Licttenant Grant in-
spired his men with equal heroism by an
ever-present example of personal daring and
resource,”

The story of Lientenant Grant's march to
Thobal, and his brilliant repulse at that
place of the Manipuri army, whom he held
at bay with eighty wen from March 31 until
April 10, is tol({ with much interesting
detail ih the Indian newspapers just re-
ceived :—On March 28, before the full
extent of the disaster at Manipur was
known, Licutenant Grant started from
Fammu Lo the relief of Mr. Quinton with
fifty men of his own regimem, the 12th
Barmah Infontry mastly Punjabi Mussul.
mans with a few Pathans, and thicty rifles
of the 43rd Goorkias, the latter under the
command of Jemadar Raldir, who, with
thirty-four men of that corps, had just
fought his way to Taminufrom Langthobal,
giving a good account of those Manipuris
who had opposed him. Twenty of the re-
lieving force werc old soldiers, the remain-
der being recrnits of less than a year’s
stending.  The Goorkhas were armed with
Martiuis and carried fifty rounds, all that
could be obtained, and the others had 160
rounds per man for their Sniders. Fighting
Legan carly. The expedition had barely
marched seven miles when they were fired
upon from an ambuscade by Chins, who
were quickly dispersed.  About midnight a
number of trees were found felled ncvoss the
road in the course of the third stage from
Tammu. The Manipuris were entrenched
ou the hill above the road, but in such a
position that their fire was harmless. Licut.
Grant, with twenty men, rushed the trench
from the flank, and its garrison of
50 fled, leaving guus and accoutre-
ments.  On  the morning of the ar-
rival of the force at Palel Lieutenant
Grant learned from a prisoner that nine
Sahibs had Leen killed at Manipur, and that
theoflicercommanding the road from Tammu
had been ordered to1esist any troops moving
ou the capital. The Licutlenant decided to
send the news to Tammu and push on,
leaving it to the authorities at head-quert-
ers to recall him if they thought fit. By
dawn on the 31st the detachment was among
the villages four or five miles from ‘Thobal.
Driving the enemy before them, the troops
advanced along the road, which ran through
an open plain, and passed to the right of a
line of walled compounds. Seemnga bridge
burning, Licutenant Grant hurvied his men
up in order if possible Lo save it, andl at the
same time galloped on to reconnoitre. He
reached the watercourse, and then, without
the least warning, fire was suddenly epencd
from the opposite side at a range of fily
yards. Seeing the enemy in force, Licu-
tenant Graat galloped back, gatting a bullet
through his coat. His career was nearly
ended, as the ball bruised his back, but the
wound was luckily a trifling one. Now
came the time to teat his men in carnest.
They were in fighting formation, twenty
being in firing line, ten in support on cach
flank, and forty with the baggage. The
order was given to advance, and, to use
Chrant’sown words, ** they behaved beanti-
fully. It was like a page out of the drill
bouk. There was a volley from the right
party, and a tush from the left, and rice
versa, We losc only one man in the first
razh, He was shoi through the head. I
thought for a motent he was hanging back,
but on reaching him saw that he was dead.
The encimy were tiring through loopholes in
walfs hidden by hedges.  We goi 10 within
100 yards of them, buta watercowrse was
between us, and [ could not tell their nam.
bers.  We lay down and fired for ten min-
utes, but made no impression. [ went back
to the supports on each flank and ordered
them to creep up wide of the fivst tiring line,
but like brave fellows as they are they
jumped np, rughed forward to the edge of
the stream and hegan firing.  The figiving
Line fixed buyonets and joired them.  There
was o cry {rom tie lefv that thevnemy were
runaing, and then we planged pelt-mell into
the watercourse, 1t was rather deep, and
one littic Ganrkla disappeared altogether,
For a sceond | myself gotfast in weeds, and
was igneminiou Jy hauled put by « jemedar,
but we got acrosssomebow. The Manipuris

were seen in fall flight, their white clothing
making them excelleat targets. On the
enciny s lefe was a line of rifle pits, and in
these numbiers were caught like rats in a
trap and hayoneted.  On the right were the
compow d walls giving good shelter, but be.
liind them lay a number of dead shot through
the head. There were 800 Manipuris holding
this position.” After thissuccess Lientenant
Grant occupicd three of the compounds al-
ready referred to, which were beyond the
watercourse.  For putposee ¢f defence he
cleared away most of the houses within the
walls, and cut the treesso that the fallen
tranks and branches should hinder as much
as possible any rush imade by his antagon-
ists. Afterwards he constructed a covered
way Lo the watercourse, to secure his water
supply. The ravine protected his rear, and
on his right was perfectly open country.

quantity of provisions was found in the
houses.  Next afternoon the enemy attack-
ed in force. A wall in front of the camp
was lined Ly Sepoys, who let them get with-
in U0 yards hefore ficing.  On receiving a
series of steady volleys the Manipuris re-
treated, and procceded to shell the camp
with two seven-pounders at 1,000 yards.
The Martinis were equal to the occasion,
however, and vhe gunners, finding  them.
selves losing men, retreated to 1,500 yards,
amd centinued Lo fire with only one gun. A
later avtack was repulsed.  On the follow-
ing morning, a1 three a.m., the little garri-
son started filling paddy bags and mail
bags with earth for the rampacts.  Telea
graph wire which had been picked up was
Inid down as ““ entanglements,” and  other
improvements were made in the position.
On April 3 negotiations were begun.  Their
conrse wis fully indicated in the telegraphic
despatches which have been published. By
way of couveying Lo the Manipnri com-
mander the contempt of the British force of
their foes, Licutenant Grant added to one
of his letters the I')oslscripL. “1 am going
to shoot some sucks Don’t be afruid.
Thanks to his caution and insight into the
character of these with whom he had todeal
the attempt to get the better of him by di-
plomacy failed, and resort was had once
mote to force on the Gth, when, after an
hour's astillery fire, the Manipur infantey
attacked at seven a. m.  Lieut. Grant kept
his men on this occasion within the enclo-
sure next the watercourse, and as ammuni-
tion was running short orders were given for
them to reserve their fire untal the enemy
were within 200 yards. Jhe Manipuris took
cover, and about eight o’clock Lieut. Grant,
deeming it desirable (orclieve the pressure
ou his left front, erept along the watercourse
with teu Goorlchas, cufiladed the walls, and
in a few iinutes cleared that side. At
eleven a. m. no impression had been made
on the camp, the sepoys being so well pro-
tected that they could fire through the loop-
holes without exposing themselves. Lieu-
tenant Grant now determined to try and
clear his front a little, taking six Goorkhas
of the 43¢d, with their havildar, He him.
self was armed with u doukle barrclled
sixteen-hore breechloaderand vevolver. The
party crept up the diteh between the roap
and the compounds and enfiladed the wall
which on previous days Le bad held, and
behind which there were one hundred
of the enemy, who ran at once; but
facing the corner and cut off from it by
n deep diteh full of water was a wall five feet
high, from which the Manipuris begon tiring.
Luckily it was not loopholed, so they had
to cxpose themselves when aiming. The
Goorlkhas had some fine snap shots at the
heads as they were raised on the wall, while
their young commander was using his buck-
shot cartridges with effect. At last the Mani-
puris, finling the exposure was almnost
certain deith, sneaked away from this hot
corner, and his immediate front being clear-
ed, Lieul. Grant returned to his entrenhe-
ments.  The havildar, Gambir Rai, who
was with him, had the lower joint of his
right thumb smashed by a bullet; but he
never let go his rifle or complained of being
wounded. After this there was a pause of
about an hour in the fighting, during which
Licutenant Grant sorrowfully empticd his
last box of ammunition. After it had been
served out the sepoys of the 12th Burmah
had fifty rounds per rifle, whilethit ty Goork-
has with Martims had only twenty rounds
each. Licutenant Grant speaks in the
highest terms of the way in which all
his men  hushanded their ammunition
throughout. There was no wild firing, end
the dicipline was admirable.  After tho lust
reserve of ammunition had been served out,
he issued orders stopping all firing.  'The
cnemy were Lo he allowed to approach to
within one hundred yards before being grect.
cd with volleys. The wmen were ordered to
lie down under cover, one inevery #ix being
left as a look-out.  The Manipuris reopened
fire, but their nim was as bad as ever.  The
look-out men showed supreme contempt for

their enemy, and not a man winced, thoigh
the treas about them were constantly being
struck by bullets.  As the afternoon wore
on Licutenant Grant told off his best
shotsat the loopholes to shoot stead-
ily at such Manipuris as exposed
themselves. In  this way a cownsider-
able number were accounted for. It
was a trying time, but the enemy, after the
experience of the morning, never made an
orpganized rush upon the entrenchments,
Thoy withdrew at sunset, and the firing
wus at an end. Licutenant Grant then
counted up his losses, which were amazing-
ly small. Oue man killed, two sepoys and
one muleteer wounded, two ponies killed,
two wounded, and two elephants wounded.
For fifteen hours his men had been under
arms without a mouthful of food ; and they
had well earned the reward which they
enjoyed of a good night’srest. About 8,000
rounds were tired at the camp during this
day. On the 8th he received his orders to
fall back on Captain Presgrave. That
evening there was a tremendous thunder-
storm, the kind which comes when the mon.
soons break in this part of the country.
Getting his men together, he set out in
pouring rain at seven p. m., the night being
pitch dark. The movement was of the
slowest, as the column had to wait for cach
flash of lightning to sce their way. It
took two hours to do the fest half-mile but
the sepoys toiled on, passing within a few
yards of their sleeping enemies, who could
ot hear them in the storm. Nota shot was
fired at them. Licutenant Grant’s meet-
ing with Captain Presgrave was dramatic.

‘The young soldier was stumbling along
through the mud, alnost dead beat and hali-
asleep from fatigue, when a sepoy im-
mediately in front of him stopped and re-
marked, in quite an ordinary tone of vcice,
“Guard sya, Sabib.” Lieutenant Grant
asked what guard—that over the baggage or
whatguard. * FromPalel,” was the response
Licutenant Grant looked up, and by a flash
of lightning saw Captain Presgravestanding
before him. This was about two o’clock on
the morning of April 10. The partics united
and marched on to Palel.  Such was the
cad of the brilliant exploits of Licutenant
Grant and his cighty sepoys. The gallant
officer was with (eneral Graham’s column
in the fight some tiine later at Thobal. The
enemy having hung out o flag of truce, he
jumped up from his corner and ordered his
men to cease firing. They had done so when
avolley was fired from the Manipuris’ fort
and a bullet struck the lieutenant, passing
through the museles of his neck, and knock-
ing him over. The sepoys immediately
stormed the place, Licutenant Grant being
among the first in, and shared 1n the hand-
to-hand light until overcom» by exhaus-
tion.

B — ——————
Summer Hints.

As  warm weather s he.e, let me
tell some of the sisters how | manage in
sumimer. [ wash twicea wecek, so sdiled
clothies will not lie too leng and grow musty
ordamp. [ iron whatl have to, and no
more. The children’s underwear 1 shake
well, iron cxposed partsand air them ; the :
they are ready to lay away. I never iron
stockings ; it i1 just as well to smooth them
nicely and roll up. Your dreams areas
sweet in sheets with nicely-ironed tops as
though (hey were ironed ail over. Puta
tiny bitof starch in rinsing water and the
garments will look glossy aud wash easier.

Keep windows, cupboards, beds and floors
clean, and put away all orpaments that did
duty in winter ; that is, woolly stuflsor
heavy bric.a-brac. Put up cheese-cloth
curtains, pull up the carpets, stain or paint
the floors. Put linen covers over the
furniture, and try and rest and take what
comfdrt you can, for life is short.

Of all things, don’t get hot meals three
times o day. John's second wife won't do
it, and I don't propose to kill myself and
give my John a chance to love sotne other
woman. Iom very selfish as to that, for
after twelve years of married life, and six
babies, we love each other still. I know it
is terribly old-fashioned, but I like the
style.

Dou't forget to keep the babies healthy
and cool and well bathed in hot weather.
Let them make mud pies and have a posy
¥ardcn of their own, or give them posies
rom your own garden. Don't forget what
comfort we took with rag babics who had
blonde locks made of corn silk, and black
bead eycs and red yarn lips, and how we did
love them and our little wooden pail and
broken dighes picked up from many back
yards. Ob, we were all babies once !

ANNA L, CLArg

Purifies the breath and preserves the
teeth,—Adams’ Tutti Frutti Gum. Sold by
all Druggists and Confectioners 5 cents.

Queen Victoria in Politics.

The position of the Queen in Kuglish
politics is usually supposed to be generally
passive. In forcign politics she has heen
known, since the Life of the Prince Consort
threw some light upon the business life of
royalty, to be greatly interested.  But with
interual English politics she has hitherto
been credited with interfering little. Atan
opportune moment, when the Conservative
scheine of locul self-governiment for Ireland
isabout to be contrasted with Mr. Glad-
ston’s Home Rule proposals, her Majesty
has permitted the publication of a confiden-
tial communication whichshe sent Lo the
Archbishop of Canterbury on the eve of
another crisis in Irish political history—the
introduction of the bill for the disestablish-
ment of the Church in Irelund. Thein-
ference is that her Majesty desires to mako
Archbishop Tait’s memoiis the medium of
divulging what her attitude then was, with
a view to the application of the information
topresent events.  Her Majesty did not ap-
prove of the disestablishment policy, but
she accepted the decision of the conntry and
the Commons, used her influence to induce
the Lords on the one hand to accept the
bill, and Mr. Gladstone totake conciliatory
method with the Lords, The Archbishop of
€unterbury was her mediatorandgo-between
and throughout the progress of the disestab-
ishment bill went through anactive period
of wire-pulling, interviewing, aud lobbying,
which would have strained the nervesofa
professional politician. When the bill went
into the Lords the general expectation was
that they would reject it, and that another
of those constitutional crises would arise
which threaten the existence cf the Upper
Housc as now constituted. The fate of the
monarchy is so reasonubly associated m the
mindofher Majesty withthat ofan hereditary
Upper House as to create alarm when the
position of the latter appears menaced.  Un.
doubtedly, if the peers had rejected the dis-
establisment bill, Mr. Gladstone would have
been backed up by an enraged country, and
the alwaysimpending agitation to disestab-
Tish the peers as o legislative body would
have reccived a dangerous momentum.

The Queen wrote to the Archbishop :—
“ Considering the circumstances under
which the measure has come to the House of
Tords, the Queon cannot regard, without the
greatest alarm, the probable effect of its
absolute rejection in the House. Carried, as
it has been, by an overwhelming and steady
majority through o House of Commons
choscn expressly to speak  the fecling of the
country on the question, therc seems no
reason to believe that any fresh appeal to
the people could lead to a differont result.
The rejection of the bill therefore would
only serve to hring the two Houses into
collision;, and so prolong a dangerous agita.
tion of the subject.” These words preg-
nant of application in the carly future,
are heing quoted throughout the Liberal
press asa proof iu o anticipation that the
Queen, accepting the verdict of the country
on Home Rule, will use all her power and
personalinfluence to preventibe Lovdsfrom
cpposing it.

—————

Bound by a Hair.

Amy—T don’t sec what atiraction Sue
finds in Mrv, Dolley.”

Mabel—*¢ Capillary atteaction.’

Amy—*“How's that?”

Mabel—*“She’s fascinated by his mus.
tache.”

e e

The world is like a fruit-basket. The big
and attraclive get on top, while the little
ones are crushed out of sight in the bottom.
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Ladies" Joural Competition

: T NO- 27, :
. [

¢ i Ceosap Manon 25th, 1891,

The following persons haysanswered the
questions cotrectly and are entitled to the
prisss  apacified. - Applications must be
made for the prizes in the »ame Landwriting
as the answers wero orginally. sent in.

. Pleaso note our oharge for prizes following

Betay 3 ]
. Judzlo,
O'Reill

. ?zbd;go‘: 43 Mra-Dr ‘Mo
al

K ",” A 3~330Ml‘l- ey
H Orence - (1| : LR
©E W Couldrigge: Ooe 4o X .
Hiokling, Barrie ; 42 Mea M - Ferguson,
] flliam,” Dug- -
lk; ¢4 Mrs W W . Wood, Orillis;
M Scott, Guelph; 48 Nellie

45 Maggie

. Johnston, Bradiord ; 47 Emma Osborn, 21

the list of winners. The guestions were as

follows : ‘Where in the Bikle are the follow-
- ing words first found :

" Ist Moxsy, "Gen. 17 chapter and 12th

verse, 2ad’ Coat, 2nd Samuel 14th cheptor

and 7th verse, 'Srd Waon, Gen. 6th chapter
_and Mthverse. . -

" THE MIDDLE REWARDS,

| THE COMBOLATION REWARDS.

First Five Silk Dress. 1 Carrie CM
Twvish, Belsas Man ; 2 Jennie May Evans,
Belses Mun; 3 Arthur Case, Belisle Sootland ;
4 Mrs P £ Fox, 20 Northumberland Sgr
North Shields Eng; b Julis Perkins, York
Eng. - Next six, each a brass finish, Draw-
ing-room Lamp. 1 Jenpie Ryan, Box 24
Preston; 2 Mds T B Freeman, Tweed; 3
Mrs Captaln Gordon, Embro; 4 Arthar
Kerr, Paisley Eng:.ﬁ Laura Kerr, Paitley
Eng; 6 James Parker, Pusilniok Eng;
Next Ten, Family Bible, 1 C M Pumber,
Burlsigh Man., sent from Scotland; 2J F
Deans, Cobourg P Q ; 3 Carrie Deans, Co-
bourg P O; ¢ P Paris, Loganville Eng; 8
M-D Bariper, Port Huron Mich; 6 D D
Davis, Port -Hope, sent fromEng; 7M K
Hastings, Toronto, sent from Eng; 8G. M
Logan, Chilliwack B C; 9Katie Hansley,
Buffalo Texes ; 10 Mary A Pander, Buffalo
NY, sent from Franoe. 'Next six,each Berry
Dish, with beantifully’ colored and white
glass bowl. 1 MrsR ﬁerrtng, “ Advertis-
or” Petrolia; 2 B F Hillis, 89 Alexander

St Winnipeg ; 3 Aggie B Stover, Norwich ;
4 Lizsle Brown, Wiarton ; 5 Julis Maisden,
- Wihoipeg PO ; 8F Baisley, JamesPO. NWT;

Next Fifteen, each ono dozen full Quad-
ruple Plate Tea Spoons. 1 Mrs JnoKeillon,
Rainhow Oneida Co Wis U S; 2 Maggie J
Ross, St Eleanor's Lot 17 Prince Edward I ;
3 Mrs-John M Conaghy, Vancouver BO;
4 L E Cody, MacLeod N WT; 6 Mrs. J E
‘Braithwaite, Portage La.Prairie Man: 6
Miss Ashton, Wapella N WT; 7 Geo Tue-
ker, Indian Ford Man ; 8 Edith Wilson,Por-
e La Prairie Man; 9 George E Fowler,
Amherst NS : 10 J H Redderham, North
Sidrey OB 13 Mrs C D Bomrose, Neepawa
Man; 12 Mrs Freoman Rice, Benscarth
-Farm ; 13 Mrs H H Alexander, Orrwold
Man; }4 Mrs F Norton, Orrwold Man;
15 Lillie Mathers, =~ Morden Man.
Next six, each Gentleman’s Filled Gold Open-
Foce Watch, Waltham movement. 1 Mable
Care,Hamilton PO ; 2 Florence Case, Hamil-

. tonPQ ; D B Bailey, Porterville Man ; 4 Jane
. Carr, Kane PO ; § J.J Secord, Kane PO
6 Maunie Williams, 205 Perth Ave Torouto,
Next gix, each a Lady’s Gold Hunting Case
Swiss Watch, 1 Geo Harvey, 366 William
St Winnipeg Man; 2 Mre M J Hooper,
Holland Man; 3 W J Blackburn, ““Free
Press” London ; 4 D ¥ Hastings, London ; 5
- M Murphy, Brantford ; 64 D Blake, Brant-
ford. Next fifty, each a Lady’s Fine Solid
Silver Thimble. 1 Mrs W A. Enely, Vau-
conver B C; 2 Grace Penhale, Exeter s 3 Mra
Wm Petherich, Rossborough ; 4 Mrs J H M
Neilly, Stoney Creek ; 6 Mrs. M. Fergusoh,
Warwick W ; 8 Margaret A Aediel, Thorn-
dale ; 7 Mres G- M Bigaers, 2124 Olive St, St
Louis Mo: 8 Geo Dix, Mount. Hope; 9
-Jennis Lillie, 374 Mill 8t Londan ; 10 Mrs
Voluey Mann, Thotold ;. 11 Mrs W G Lear-

mont, Brampton ':Sl2llhvis A Chisholm,:
;

Acadia Mines N 3 Michael Murray,
Box 354 Wh}tb{‘;mu Mrs A Snow, Moncton
NB: I15AC ke, Coleman ; 16 W.J
Vickers, ‘8t Catherines Box 746;. 17 Mus
Dan McPherson, Wardsville; 18.. Robe:-
Dinwoodie, Box 241 Campbeliford : 18.Em-.

ily Groat, - Wolslain; 20 Mrs E Buack, 14

.

East Ave Hamilton ; 48 Mrs Sarah Mitchell,
Box 040 Guelph; 49 Mrs Peter Brown,
Galt ;.50 M D Ferris, 49 Horald St Victoria
B C. Next, six each a Fine Quadraple Silver
Plated combined.Sugar Bowl and Spdon
Holder, with one dozen -extra value Tes
mons. 1 Esther Collicr, Pettolia ; 2 Mamie
M8,

- 140 Bagot St.Kingston ; § 'Elsie
Doherty, Galt ; 4 Mnry-Pné‘t;.lpy, Kingston ;
& J F Barnes, Napance P O; 6 Nina

Woodell, 259 Spadina’ Ave, City:
His Garrulous Wife.
*‘Samantha ”; grumbled Mr. Cbugwater, |

fumbling inone of the biresu drawers, *“I'd
like to know wligre, inithe, name of com-
mon sense, you keop my sooks,

- ¢ What peir do.yon weut, Jusiah?” in.
quired Mrs; Chnfwst‘ep._?, o

one, and down here in_ the corner is an old
pair of last summer's sogks, “with holes in
the toes, Idon’t see why my things can't
be kept in order, the same as other men’s.”
“J Yqu had only told-me”~" -
“Told you! -Have Igottorun to you,
Mra. Chugwater,. for every.. little.thing I
want? 1sthat youridea about the way to
carry on the household business? - it you'd

‘just take trouble.enough to pile things in

ere 80 I can find ‘em when 1 want 'em it
would save me lots of. bother.” |
¢ Josiah, if you will Jet me *—
¢ Now, there’s no uss_in gotting excited:
about this thing. If you know where I can
get a pair of halfway decent socke just say
80, and I'll hunt *em’ up, aud if yon don'’t
know and will have the kindness to put the
fact in plain English I'll go out snd buy &
pair. Thatsalll” - -~ - ’
“¢1f you hadu’t t\u’?bled these things all:

out of ahofe, Josiah .

““ Tumbled them out of shape, have I?
What's a buresu drawer for, anyway?  Isit
to hide things in, madam? IfI don’t find
whatI want on top baven't I got to look
down under, I'd liketo know? ~Any wom.
an-that will pack aad jam a bureau drawer
fall of things, and asrrange them so you've

otto digand clawall, through the whole

usiness to got what you're after and then
don't gatit, hasn’t got.the right idea about
arranging 8 man’s. jmb,erdasberé. If you
know where my socks are, Mrs, Chugwater,
why don't you say e, -instead of stending
around likea stoughton bottle and doing
nothing 1” ; : '

‘I could have.found ' them for you in a,
minute and saved you all this trouble if you.
had given me a chatice,”- ‘said Mrs. - Chug.
water, as the straightened out the tangle in
the drawer and brought ta view from one of
the bottom corners five paira of clean socks,
¢ When you want a.nythinf of this kind
hereafter,” Josiah, if ‘you'll' just let me
Hnow e ) . .

“The -trouble with you, Samantbs,”

wled Mr. Chugwater, a8 ho jorked a pair

rom the top of the pile and went off to one

cormer to put them on, ““is that you talk
too much, o i

Bible Gneasing Fraunds.-

The progress of Bible gressing fraud has
received a sudden check at Dundes, where
a cortain wily Sont bas been arrested on the
charge of extracting shillings from the
g‘ookeu of two confiding Biblical studeats,

his was tho advertivement he ingerted in

_some 300 newspapers throughout the coun-

‘try: ¥ Prodigions " €100 week 11 £100
in cash prizés for counting the wordsin
chapters 1. and ii. of Joshue.” It transpired
that £1,200 bad béen received inreply to the
:Sveujsmuu (atill unpaid, ?l? 1 del;ad
oD given as prise , The presidin,
sherift sail he did mot t{ jnk the p.rwore ag
many fools 4n the country resdy to send

. money i1: anawer to such w trepsparent fraud.

Now St Toronte; 91 Lirrie Oidfield, Sea. .

forth : 22 Mrs D Rrown,

Wm omgon. ' Ians
Mrs. Fred E-McDoa
A Deviin, Marmon;
Port Peiry: 27 James

Haonah 8¢ Hamilton ; 28 O Céok Drawer,.

118 Brantford; . 20 Mrs Fidella Kerr, Sel.

Glaparm ; 23 Mrs

kirk's 30 Thomas Luck,Burford; 31 A L Mo

keusie, Darham ; $2.Jolin Grahat, Tiverton;;
33 Millle Reid. -.283  Clasa Ave City;
.84 Chrhtonp McKinnon, Box 79 Orillia ; 36

-

The dea of dv% prizes, he added, for
counting the words or lptierw in the New
Testament was s po 1 which could be
mbgo oﬁgy;m 39 OF *]mt'i:. N

n er's agent D, the sum
fixed pn bail, the: Sher ﬁ'reu?trked: “He

~will _be "all the betteér of o little time for

meditation. Send ths Book of Joshaa,
and lot him coutné the number of letters in
it.” Yet thay say there'sno such thing as -
wit in,a Sbotsmian, : )

Man's yoarw and ithair fanita ave always
more than they are'willing to own.” -

\

‘clone,

- Travel in the Sabara.

The ever bright shy of the' Sabara is in
strang contrast to our changesblo weather.
The atmospherical laws, which in our coun.
tries bring rain and wind at almost fixed per-
iods, are not in force there. The only regular
atmosphorical variation is the equinoxisl
siroczo. Thie light wind, which comes direct-
ly from Southern Africa, where the hottest
period prevails in October, is driven north-
ward by the first rainfsll, the latter gener-
ally coming about the close of that month.
Heated under the Tropic of Capricorn and
dried throagh the deserts of Guinea and the
immenss sandy expanse of the Sahara, this
impetuous wind stirs the whole surface,
heaving up snd driving along ' showers of
sand and . .

CLOUDS OF DUST,
which are perceived in their coming hun-
dreds of miles away. It gencrally lasts from
two to three weeks with more or less inten-
sity, mild during daytime and increasing
toward night, sometimes to the fury of a
hurricane,

On our journeying from Wargala to Golea
we were struck by one of thestormsalinded
to above. We left the luxuriant group of
oages of which Wargala is the chief town,
and resumed our way along the wild desert,
following tho drg
Though 1t was Qotober, no rain had yet
fallen, 20 that the earth still lacked hor Win-
tor mantle of green. The conformation of
the land during the firat five days was »
variety of firm, pobbly and sandy ground,
while a mountain range leads directly to El
Golea, In all parts the firm goil appearad to
be excellent for culture it it could only be
watered. Tracts of sand of the color of iron
rust were to be noticed along the Wad Mia,
denoting the existence of some ferruginous
epring. The spot where we encamped in our
sixth stage was a sea of sand interspersed
with dunes rising from 30 to 40 feet., One
mount, 70 feot high, probably formed by a

* whirlwind, was noticeable above all at acer-

toin distance from us. Seversl long and
straight eminences, four or five feet high,
with a striking similarity to waves, were to
be seen.

During the grecedlng nights the auffocat-
ing sirroco had been blowing hard, without,
however, causing much disturbance. But
now an atmospherical revolution broke upon
our camp. A fearful bluster

AROUSED U8 FROM SLEEP

and terrified the horses. Blast followed
blast ; our tents were terribly shaken, while
the wind grew rapidly to the forceof a cy-

Tie horses were neighing and the
camels ing. Everybody was awaken-
ed, and all were obliged to take a frantic
hold of the tents from the interior. Some
wried to get out to pitch the tents move se-
curely, but could not stand the whirl of sand.
Showers of sand were beating upon our tents
like & heavy rain. The more courageous
men were swearm against that impertinent
element which interrupted their sleep
and was blowing down their flimsy shelter.
Othera were terror stricken, fearing immi..
nent.destruction. All were clinging despe-
rately to their tents to prevent them from
béing carried away, but in spite of their
efforts, all the tents, oneafter another, were
blown down. Each wan underncath grasp-
ed frantically at one side of his canvas house
and rolled it around his face for protection
against the sand. The camels, deagite thein,
groaning, were little injured by the gritty
whirlwind, and geemed to be quite accus-
tomed to it.

Their imcomparable vital strength en-
ables them to withatand the sorest priva-
tions and the severest weather. They live,
indeed, day and uiﬁht in the open air, and
are fed and watere
days ; thua becoming inured to every hard-
ship and stress of weather,

'he horges felt the violent pelting of the
sand quice differently. Ae they ave stand-
ing up they offer more hold to the fieree
wind and can resist less than the ocamels,
which always  lie when st rest. They be-
came distraoted and

FLUNG FRANTICALLY .

¢ theirinvisible provoker, The officers

outed to the horsemento mind their

horses, but no one dared move. Finally
geveral horzes broke loose and blinded by
the sand ren .monﬁ the tents, tumbling
againat the men and falling sipou. them.
‘Screams and atruggles ensued, increasing
tho disorder and confueion in the ‘camp.
Those who knew not the cause of these
cries, were prompted to go outand se¢ what

was happening. Finally the horses got up

unaided and were captured by some of the
Arabs, who, better accustomed to this hur-
ricane, were gqroping and crawling slong
with their facos covered with adrapery.
The cadi eommundi‘m the Araba, seefugthat
we could not be qualified as * warriors of

\

d of the Wad Mia. -

only every three or four -

the desert” as we were unable to brave that
unexpected enemy, ordered his men to look
to the horses until the tempost ceased.

After two hours of struggle, calm succeed-
ed in the atmosphere and peace in our camp.
1 went out to see the effecta of the storm,
The dawn which faintly apﬂenred through
the dust-clouded epace, threw a gloomy
light upon the camp, revealing the overturn-
ed tents with the human forms underneath

LIKR WHITE SHROUDS

covering corpees. The sand was heaped up
against their bodies, and had filled all the
inte 'petween the men lying under
the aame tent, slmost levelling & surface
smooth asa table at the height of -their
shoulders, .. . .
. Iwent up to the animals and found the
horses sniting and soeezing, while -the
camels, a little further on, were lying part-
ly covered with sand in mrfect quiet. They
seemed to bave bravely borne the brunt of
the storm. Enveloped in their drapery, the
Arabs were sitting on the ground, with legs
drawn up, and their bodiea leaning upon the
backs of their camels as upon a pillow. One
of them hearing me, raised his head and un-
rolling his drapery, gave me a long look. .

¢« Have you not been frightened 1” I said
to him.
¢¢ At what ?” he answered, as if astonish-
ed at my question, : .

‘“ At what ?” I repeated, amazed. ‘¢ At
whut has just happened, of course.”

‘¢ And what has happened 1" asked he in.
differently. :

“Did you sleep so deegly that this flerce
tempest could not awaken you ?”

““Is this peculiar weather for you?” re-
joined he.

T8 it natural weather for you?” I de.
mended. ¢ Must Heaven itself fall upon
your head to surprise you ?”

*¢ The roar of the ghabilih (sirocco), and
the groan of the camel are two sounds fa.
miliar to us singe birth,” he answered.

Dumfounded by such stoicism I returoed
to my, teut, wondering what such & people
would not be able to endure. Theyare traly
hardy and toughened in every respect ; deaf
to the sufferings of others, dumb to their
own, mured to fatigue, and insensible to
hardship, The awakening call -was Dot
sounded that morning, the colonel wishing
to know before starting how much demage
bad been done, and whether the men were
fit to march, .

When 1 arose at dayah;qhb and looked
around, I could scarcely realize that I was
awake. The Yhin wore quite a different as.
pect.  These large waves of sand that I had
uoticed the previous day had disappeared.
A dune fifteen feet high had also been re-
moved and several of the eminences had
been reformed & few miles furtber on.

Hivtarioy MicHEL.

What a Wise Woman Says.

That orris root has o sweeter and more
permanent fragrance than any otherperfume
powder.

That notiring is so beneficial to the com-
plexion as a bath in cream every night
while you stay 1n the country, leaving it to
dry on the face, and for a nighteap a big
glass of rich country milk taken just before
you go to sleep. '

That your diamords should be washed in
boiling hot suds, ringed in cold wator cloud-
ed with ammonia, and dried in jeweller's
sowdust, .

That almond meal is better for the face
than any soap except castile,

That the woman who never complains gets
ten times as much sympathy in her trials as
the woman who frets about everything,
from the shoe that don't fit her feet to the
husband that dies and leaves her penniless.

That the woman of to-day worries more
over theshape of the seams in her bodice than
over her soul’asalvation.

That the useful girl never gets married be
cnuse she can’t be spared.

A barrel of apples opened neor the Yslo of
Wiﬁht had a very fine apple in the centre,
with this meesage written on a piece of
paper : ““If any young lady who chances to
eat this apple is desirous of matrimony, she
will ptease corresgmd with Harley Mar
shall of Falkland Ridge, Annapolis county,
Nova Seotia.” ’ Co

Of all luropean countries Sweden has
proportionately to its population the most -
extensive tolephone system. For the fur-
ther perfeotion of the service the General
Telephone Company, in Stockholm, now
offers to put apparatus in subscribers’ houses
for $2.75 per year cach. The tariff for eanch
call will bo 2§ conts extra. The lowness of
the ]arig‘e is the result of competition between
the Government telephone system and b~
General Telephone Company.

-
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It won't reak
—that's why Kuabo is the
only thing for corsct “bones.”

The B. & C. Corset is
boned with Kabo.

More than that! Wear a
B. & C. Corset for two or
three weeks and sce if you
like it

1f you don’t you can return
it to us and gct your moncey.

It’s a hundred to one you
won’t do it, but you have the
privilege.
fOR SALE BY ALL DRY COODS DEALERS

D

'ATKINSON’S
risian. -
~Tooth Paste

USE. '

Send at oace for 8 FREE BOTTLE
20d o valuable 1 reatise. 15 remedy i
a sure and radieal cure andl is perfectly
harmless a: a0 injuricus drugs are vsed in

its preparanion. 1 will warrant it to cure

EPILEPSY OR FALLING SICKNESS

ore caces whete other remedies have failed.
nole hug A bee bottle 53 1 want the
1 wnor

T P
¢ sty yeu neths 1=
{EIN A radcalonee -
toare bkapress and |
Address: (Rt

H. G, ROOT M, C,, ISG West Adclaide St.
Toronte, Ont.

256 Yoilge-st.,
The Dresstakers

MAGIC SSALE

The Tailor systom of cutting
improved and  =unplified,
complete in NEPIRCE,
Tanpht by Mise Chubb,

General Agent for Ontario,
Perfect fittting S1

specially, Waist Lini

Paper Pattcrns eul for .

B wath Sleeveineinded. Direes

L jons for mensuranent =up-

plied by mail,

Corsets Made to Order.

Adjustable Woire
Form~ for Iraping, Ko

2 256! Yonge St.,

Just se W oof Printy Sq.

Dress

I w AN ——— —
~> < =
: '1:3 YAL, sWAFERL.
rescript’c 5~ a phy -
has had o ,&- “’ongpe)xp B
treating - O 5 diseases. Ss se
monthly o~ {pertcct Bueress Ny
over10 i divs. Plear ..., . ¢
effect: — adieg ask y:u:
pist £ & aferr

Uousiinuds, wate assl wuPs,  Act ouly
wnd sur- suppreskion from whatever * Lsy
used I Ireuoaney (s suspected of prossable, until ol &1 L g
Beegatived ey ond dispite, 1 et etanloyineat will b attend.
ed with dilterent Fesulty than thone dexired.  Fy hail, 8100,
Full particulars {waled) 3 ¢l THR LANE MEDICINE CO.,
MONTEEAL, CANADA,

Toronte Branch: 67 Yonge St.

HOME TREATMENT.

FOR LADIES. SOMETHING NEW.
DR. HEWSON’S UAK BAI’M An casy method that will appeal to every woman for the

* proscervation of health, and the cure of nearly all forms
of diseases cominon Lo women,  U'sed by a prominent specinlist for years with unfailing success.
Sample and Particulars Free, Addrezss with staip, MR, J. TROTTER, 93 Howard St,,
Teronio, Ont,

Dr. Wilford Hall's Health Pamphlet.
(The Only Authorized Edition)
A Marvellous Triumph Over Disease

The full knowledge of this discovery, by which all future outlays for medicine or
.osses from ill l:ealth may be avoided, costs but £4, and will last a person for life.

The Most Wonderful Discovery of This or Any Age

All who have reccived the Microcosm Extra should order and receive the
Health Pamphlet from Toronte

Loeal agents supplied from Toronto as reqnired at New Yorh
rates.  Suve trouble with castoms and avoid delay.  Orders being filled the day they
are received.

Do not send your orders to New York when you can be supplicd
from Torento more speedily.

Correspondence invited.  Yurther particulars sent on application.

C. C. POMEROTY.
_ 49: KING ST, W,, TORONTO.T
HEALTH FOR ALL.

HOLLOWAY'S PILLS & DINTMENT.

.
The Pll's and Bowels, They invigorate and restore to health Debilitated Consti
wtions, and arc invaluuble in all Complaintsincidental (o females of all ages. ForChildren and

e aged they ar priceless, .

H Is an infallable Remedy for Bad Legs. Bad Breasts, OldWounds
The °| ntment Sares and Ulcers, is famous for Gout and rheumatism. For
isorders of the Chest it has no cqual. For Sore Throats, Bronchitis, Coughs, Colds, Glndular
.l‘.“l:“lnl'lg“.nnd ull skin Disenses, it has norival, and for Contraclted and SCIF Joints, it act
ikea charm,

MANUFACTURED ONLY AT
Thomas Holloway's Establishment, 78 New Oxford St., late 533 Oxford St., London

And are sold at 1s., 1)d., 25, 9d., 45.6d., 11s., 22s., and 32s. cach box or f
Medicine Vendors throughout the world.  garPurchasers should look to the label on the Pot
and Boxes, If the address is not 533 Oxford Street. London, Lhey are spurious.

GONSURPTION SUREW

TO THE EDITOT: G“RED

. Please inform your readers that I have a positive remedy for the aboue aamed

gnsealst:‘. By its timely use thousands of hop less cases have been permyanently cuced, 1 shall
e g;[ to send two bottles of my remedy FREE to aoy of your readers who have cone

;un? ion if they will send me their Express and Post Office Address, Respuctfully,
« A, SLOCUM, M.C,, 186 West Adelaide Sty TORONTO, ONTARIO.

TING.

THRE NEW

il R
DP.S,—For the next 30 da;
4 uniquoe Pictures to any ad:
tointroduce our wafers.

8 wa will send free
088, on application

of (he day.

Drafts direcl on
material.  Perfec.
tion in form and fit.
Covers the entire
range of work,ensy
to learn, can be
{aught thoroughly
by mail. Satisfac-
tion nsaured.

Jarge  induce

Send for illustraled circular.

J. 8 A . CARTERER
PRACTICAL DRESSMAKERS, ETC.
15 Yonge Street. Toronto,

Reware of models and machines.,

ments toagen’s,

. CARMEL ROAP s mode by o Missicn Soclety
in Palestine, and is tho purest form of

CASTILE SOAZP.

I( yeur grocer or drugg lst does not. koep b
send liic, for sample cako to A, KLIPSTEIN,
52 Cedar St.. N. Y,

M. Wright & Co.. Age nts, Hamilton, Ont.
KERRY, WATSON 4: €O., Montreal,

—
ARE ORUARRIED—Oend

] F YO U e e R it |
ewrpelse.”’ T Mabsger ¢L|‘AX. 49 C Are.. COIOSUO.

ot.and may be had of a |

[
I

DUNN'S
BAKING
POWDER

THECOOK'SBEST FRIEND

LARGEST SALE i1 CANADA.

SEND TOUR ABOAFSA ON POSTAL £l
ABDB FBEE S, Lty it Rok ot
AMERICA, LWL I'4Y DC1Y. CAKD WURKS, NULTHF

NN,
of your future Busbaad or Wife 1
geg.suonp foyrosw-cu cLimax co. GIIIFA';E El.

99QSONGS: rFREE e
Lessons in Phremology &xomiratims:

Oral or Writ-
ten. Mrs. Meadon, 237 McCaul Strect.

OWLING'S NDIGESTION ILLS
G ures Dyspepsinl MPURE BLOOD Pr cventa
ONSTIPATION Sold by alldru ggists,

M USIC__SM«! 1o SUTIIERLAND S
MUSIC STORE, 292 Yonge
street, Toronto, for  atalognues of Sheet Muat
. e« el _Mention thispape
l)r. Davis' Peunyroyul and Steel 1°5ls
for females, quickly correct allirregular
ities. Sokd by ull chiemists or the agent. W
NEILL, 2263 51.. Catherine street, Montreal.
SOc. Pox Bowx.
PFEALTHPAMPHLEDP — Sickness cured,
L bealth preserved and life prolonged by
Dr.AWilfor 1 Hali's Great I[‘vgicnic Discovery,
SR containing uuthor's statement con-
cerning it, free. €. C. Pomeroy, General Agt.,
493 King St. W, Toronto.
Games,  Tricks,

50 Auto. Sclection Preams
and New Designs Basket nie. lEnvelope,
8ilk or lush Bow, Goklen Clasp, Floral Molte
Cards,  Scrap etures 1L Catadogue e
Franklip 1. Co. . New Haven, CL.

TO 8TAY

ASTHM CURED

Send name and address for TEIESES, with
REPORTS of CASES, to

P. HAROLD HAYES, M.D., .

716 MAIN §T., BUFFALO, N. Y,

Canundruma.
ol

CURED

Ladies Who Play

TENNIS

should examine our stock or consull ony Cala
Jogue and see thespecial value we have in neat

" RACKETS

Also the

ntended for Lheir particular use.
dainty little

TENNIS SHOES

of English production and made Lo atford com-
forl and sccurily tonthe wearer

Catalogue of every class of Sporting Goods,
also licy.les, sonl on appliention,

H. P. DAVIES, & CO.,

81 Yonge St., Toronto.

AT @ FOLKS®

using** Antl-Corputcene 1°1
nth. They caute po sivkeicay, cuntain
fall, $old by Druggists evervwhere ar
ul

Sold b, on L1 -
lars (scaicd) 60w | WELCOX BPECIVIC CO., Ihlla., Fa.

S‘UPERIOII toColora-
\ } do_or Saratoga. St

#0n  Mineral  Wator
clears ofl bile and head-
. aches.  Dbon't feel at
homewithoutit. Colora-
B da Lonsts nosuch water
as St Leon. ~Wm. Nash
313 Gerrnrd St., Toronto.

I find St. Leon an ex-
/W) cellent remedy, builds
f { up the constitution far
superior to ihe famed
waters of Sarnlogn.—).
8. H. Hoover. Niagara
street, Toronto.

The 8. Leon Mincral
Water Co., Lismlted,
Toeronto.

Branch Offlce—Tidy's
Flowor Depot, 164 Yonge
street.



