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_Page 1.—Sir Donald Smith’s Views, Pre-

| sident Kruger Declines to Visit England,

Six People Slalm, A Clearing-Up Council,

" | Some Strange Deaths, Poisoners at Work,

Ould | mye Austin Racing Bill, Opening of the

d serfously inter-

aftairs. How-
speak re-
e Iﬁo London, I

l!ia;to Canada, and
r that the futhering
/inte perhaps closer

anything else. ‘There is
the Australian Cable, the fast Atlantic

- peryice and the scheduling of Canadian

All these are matters which
e every attention. The cat-
stion is one which I consider of
nportance to this country.”

From this topic Sir Donald allowed
himself to drift to the school question.

it was easy to see that it was a mat-
ter ~occupied his thoughts to per-
haps exclusion of many others. He
~£aid that the Government was as ear-
mest @and anxious as ‘ever that "thiz
qu ‘of the Manitoba schools should

be settled in a manner acceptable to
ail.  “If,” he sald, “the position which
I have accepted would be likely to in-
terfere with atg. little that I could do
in f o ‘great object, I would
not for a moment have thought of ac-
eeoting §t.” ‘
~ Asked as to who would be Premfer,
and if it .was likely that Chief Justice
Meredith would leave the bench to
enter politics, Sir Donald said: ‘“The
understandirg is that 8ir Charles Tup-
per will be Premier. As for Chief
Justice Meredith, I do not know that
he will leave the bench. He is an
bgnonble man, whose character is of
v -‘ME 1 ’WM ! ;2‘* re is a o
cedent for such a course, ‘as | e
ed in the case of Sir

" S
and, Nip. - Oliver nowit
think it sghould

‘al &
) be the exception -
not the rule, this lenvile'txg th;onﬂiﬂzg
g.l:lef polltﬁ:. uMyd’,own idea ig-that
o t?anmch." ) eredith will not leave

A REPLY AT LAsT)
President Kruger Formaily Excuses Bim-

g

' Cape Town, April 25~Sir Hercules
Robinson, Governor of the Cape Col-
ony, has recelved and sent to the Col-
onial Office in London President K=-u-
ger’s reply to Mr. Chamberlain’s invi-
“gation to the Transvaal President to
wisit London and discuss the situalion
4n the South African Republic. = Pre-

pident Kruger answers the invitation

by saying that he cannot, at present
proceed to England, owing to the fact
that his presence is required at home
by the Volksraad, the Transvaal Par-
liament. 4

En Route For Buluwayo.

A despatch from Mafeking, unde?
Yyesterday’s date, says that 28 officers,
with 600 men; 732 horses, nine machine
guns and an abundance of food sup-
plies, have started for Buluwayo, and
cxpect to reach Mangive by May 7.

. 'Germany Mas & Little War on Hand.

Berlin; April 25.—The Government has
received information = that war has
broken out in German Southwest Afri-
ca between the Germans and the Ga-
babis and. Hottentots. A battle has
been fought, in which two German offi-
cers and six men were killed.

OUR OCEAN MAIL SERVICE.

The Colomial Office Approves the Con-
ditions Governing
\ } Tenders.

London, April 25.—The Colonial Of-
fice has approved the conditions gov-
erning the tenders for the proposed
rew Canadian mail service.

OPERATIONS IN ABYSSINIA.

The Italians Defeat a Horde of Dervishes,
Killing Five Hundred.

Suakim, April 25.—Advices have been

received here, stating that part of the

Italian garrison at Kassala, conjoint-

ly with a detachment of the Italian

forces from Mokram, made an attack
upon a force of 8000 Dervishes, whom
- they defeated and pursued to Golsa.
The Italians killed 500 of the Dervishes
and lost 100 of their own men.

-ISLAND COUTAGES,
Competition For the Lots Recently Taken
Over by the City.

The Property Committee met on Satur-
day . to receive  temnders for leasing- the
roperties on the Island, which have fallen
nto the hands of the city. Ald, Burus
(chalrman) “was_assisted by the Mayor,
Ald. Spence, Shep(imrd. unn, Joliiffe,
John Russell, Saunders and Thomas Dav-
les. There was quite a _competition for the

six cottages recently taken over from John |

Hanlan, the following tenders being accept-
gi : No. 1, John Hanlan, $75 ; No. 2, W. K.
Munscombe, $75 ; No. 8, Mrs. Balne, $70 ;
No. 4, Mrs. McGee, $65: No. 5. Mr. J. J.
STk, $65 ; and No. 6, Mrs. Alward, $65.
gOuly “one offer was received for the
andthy and Alkins properties respectively,
we-re" these were unsatisfactory, they
Slonapot accepted, and the City Commis-
cure tends requested to endeavor to se-
tenants at better prices.

—— e
ALD. SHEPPARD IN LUCI"

Receives an Appointment as Genc  In-
speector of Fisheries For Ontr:
‘Ald. Sheppard has received notifica-
tion from Ottawa that he has been
eppointed General Inspector of Fisher-

ies for Ontarlo, with headquarter: t
Toronto. The alderman bl
< gant i Counelt Wwill retain his

| Canals, No Better in Armenia, Our Ocean
Mail Service, etc.

. Page Me Flirst of May, History of
] , Sympathy, Limited ; A Sportsman’s

émorles, Cycling and Héart Disease, The
‘Bloomer, The Saving of Infants.

‘Page 5.—Rodney Stone, by A. Conan
Doyle ; A Race for Freedom (a Cuban
story).

Page 6.—On Popular Credullty, by Eber;
Music's. Realm, by Ricordi; Single Tax
Department, With the Troops In Egypt, by
A. Conan Doyle ; A Ships That Pass Story.

Page 7.—Wheeling Men and Wheeling
Women, Note and Comment for Cyclists,
Preliminarv Training, Bloomers Not Al-
ways Proper, Wi~» Saws from Wheel Talk,
Cycling Thirst, Handicapped by .Fate ‘(a
romance of the Wheel), All Royalty Ride.

Page 8.~The Tavary Opera Company at
the Grand, Many Quaint Signs, Bl Mach-
ete, The City Hall Newsboy, A Paclfic
Coast Romance, 8ir Willlam Van Horne on
t_he Free Coinage of Sllv‘er. T

OPENING OF THE CANALS.

The Welland to Resume Business on
Tuesday and the New York
F Canals on Friday.

St. Catharines, ,April 25.—TIt is offi-
‘cially announced that the Welland
{ Canal will be openeg.for navigation
‘on Tuesday next, April 28,

g Three Days Later.
Albany, April 25.—Superintendent
Aldridge of the State Departmeant of

the Oswego, Cayuga and Seneca Fulls
will_open May,.1, as well as the FEria
and Champlain Canals.

HASABROTHERATOTTAWA

Dr. 8. 8. Moffat, a HMomeopath, Killed
by a Trolley Car at
Washington.

" Washington, - April 2%.—Dr. §.°S.

‘IMoffatt, a homeopathic physician of

this city, was run over and killed by
‘a cable car at an early hour this morn-
ilng. The gripman saw the man lying
across the track in the shadow of a
tree just before the car struck him,
kut he was unable to stop in time.
The doctor had no family here, but has
& brother named T. P. Moffatt, em-
ployed in the Canadian Indian Depart-
ment at Ottawa, of which city he was
a native.

NO BETTER IN ARMENIA,

Massacres Expected—An American
Missionary Charged With En-
couraging Scdition.

London, April 25.—A Constantinople
despatch to The Chronicle says: By
an order from Stamboul, an American
missionary at Hadjin has been forbid-
den to give relief. The Vali there has
formally accused him of being the
abettor of treason.on the ground of the
pretended discovery of an insurrectioa
ary plot, in connection with which
many ycung men have been arrested.

There are many threats of renewal
of the massacres at Kharput. Crowds
of Armenians would emigrate to Am-
erica, but the Government refuses its
permission. Typhoid fever is raging
all around. It is unsafe for foreign-
ers to travel without an escort.

Her Bones Grew Brittle.

Fall River, Mass., April 25.—Sarah Scott,
aged 20, died here a few days ago of os-
tleomnldu. or softening of the bomnes. In
‘893 she broke her thigh bone while board-
Dg a street car, and, as it would not unite
When set, amputation was necessary.
thAl’t@r that her bones became so brittle
hat 4 slight jar would break them. She
was lifted in and out of bed by a mechani-
cal arrangement, $

Dr. Bryce in Buffalo.
thfInlo. sN.Y., April 25.—Dr. Bryce,
chairman of the Provinclal Board of Health

are in the city inspectin
£ g the abattoir sys-
Efé“hf.}},‘lc"?m”"é‘“;i“ the methods of czt-
§ on and the V'
the health departme;t.geueml i

ASSOCIATION FOOTBALLs

e llt. b-lolm'l vs. Lestievilie. i
ese clubs fet at the Base
Saturday afternoon to play tol;mtlheg rgg:g:
pionship of the East End Church League.
St. John's won by three goals to two.
Bert Heys scored two and Tom Heys
scored two for the winners, and Anderson
and Lewis each scored oue for the losers.
St. John's : Murray, goal ; Vick, Barnes,
backs ; Coveney, Wilson, Archie Summer-
Enyes{.‘ hla;lf-ll;m("kﬁ‘: Albert Heys, E. Bar-
W(;Z:jd’:. l” “)lv Clearthue, Tom Heys, fmru
slieville: Harris,goal; Russe ith
backs ; T. Smith, Yeomans, B. élxill.!]l'xS'g;xt};'.
Wacks; Anderson. George Nicholson, Lewlis
Kerr, Morgan, forwards. i S
Referee—Fred Gentle,

Riversides vs. Gore Vale.

A practice game was played o
afternoon at the Baseball groungssn}? "‘l“‘i
won by Riversides by three goals to none
The goals were scored by Bougard, Secker
%‘ud malll. ths {:lstull)y a sﬂiendld eéurre.],v

rown, played by the goalkeeper ad
ed through by Small. o e

Riversides :Hartt,\ goal ; Vick,
backs ; Logan ; Bongard, Brooks, nalf.
backs ; Small, Secker, Gerow, Gentle,
B‘F)wn. ‘forwnr\dln. ?

sore Vale : Merron, goal ; Madigan i
derson, backs : Franks, Taylor, Ea%x‘s.'h‘:ﬁ.
backs ; Bulmer, Singer, Purvis," Dixon
Johnstone, forwards. "

Referee—D. Smith.

Mitcheil?

Personal,

A surprise party was given to Miss. Lot-
tie Briggs of the Woodbine Hotel, Queen-
street east, on Friday evening, April 17,
There were about 15 couple present,

.

| The owners of well-bred dogs in Park-
dale are in terror. During the past three | -

‘I McGann’s dog was noticed by a Parkdale

| Page.2.—Turt Toples, by the Aged P.;'
I%: | Brerywhere Echoes, by The Captious One.
Bank | pgge 3—Sans Gene's Letter, Soclety Gos-
. | sip, Notes and Queties, In Sesson and Out.
The Golfer's Garland, Saved by a Dot.

oirs, Ruskin Is Dying, Kiimainham

Public 'Works, announced to-day that|

* led. Mr. Orme of Maynard-avenue has just | - %
pe, for which he paid $100. He is 50 In- |

over the mean act that he says he

has adopted as his place of residlence. He
was one of the handsomest dogs In the
clty. Ald. Scott’s dog. was also- poisoned,
and Ex-Ald. Atkinson’s magnificent animal
was killed by the same miscreant. Mr.

lady to be suffering from poison, and with
the ald of a veterinary surgeon, its life
was saved. The police ought to look Into
this matter, as the only anlmals selected
by the poisoner seem to be, the select
thoroughbreds in the vicinity of Parkdale.

BY 22706

Varsity Easily Victorious Over the
Alerts. s

Varsity scored again on Saturday on the

Lawn, when they met the Alerts. Unusual

Interest was taken in the game, the Alerts

playing stiffly until the sixth innings,

inelined to leave the city which he |

when Varsity broke into a run and finish- !
ed still going : ; i
1 i R. H. E.
Varsity 2304043822 156 4
Alerts., .. ,.220020000-6 8.1Z
'Varllt{‘. MeDermott and Erench ; Alerts
0l

Ward, bertson and
Thompson, i

National Leagzue Scores. ¢
Naw.‘ York, April 25.— :

New York ‘
Beston. ...
Philadelphia, A]
Brooklyn .. c.oc .,
Philadelphia.. .. ..
Baltimore, April 25.
Washington.... .. ..
Baltimore.. .. .. ..
Plttsburg, April 25—
Cleveland.. .. . 3
Pittsburg.. .. .. «
Cincinnatl, April 25.—
Cincilnnati.. .. .. <o «»
CheCBEO.. .o v¢ co <o »
8:. Louis, April 25.—
Louisville.. .. ..
St. LoulS.. eo se oo oo o8 oo o0
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At Stanley Park. 4
The Pastimes , defeated the Third
Wellingtons at Stanley Park on Sat-
urday by 13 to 10. _

THE AUSTIN RACING BILL.

ey i £
Governor Mortom Affixes His Signature—
Polnts of the Mcasure.

Albany, N.Y., April 25.—~Governor
Mortor: has signed the Austin Bill,
amending the Percy-Gray Racing Law.
The Austin Bill limits the duration of
race meetings at country fairs and
provides for special inclosures,’ with
,admission fees, at the race courses, It
| recelved but Vvery little opposition in

"Reid. Umpire—F :"

SOME STRANGE DEATHS,
An Ex-Sheriff Liilied By a New Boot.

W. A. J. Glidwell, who was burled
here today, died in a peculiar manner.

the House and Senate, and that was.
mainly from those who have been an-
tagonistic to turf sports from interest.;
ed motives. On account of the favor
which the bill met with in the Legis:
‘lature, the Governor’s signature had
been anticipated.

signed to'give racing assocjations the|
chance 6 exist by making ends meet,
under the original provisions of the
law. East year’s events conclusively
proved that racing could not be cons
ducted under these principles without
ircurring loss, if the sport were to be
maintained on anything like a high-
class basis. TUnder the Austin law,
associations will be enabled to reap
additional revenue from cHarging ad-!|
mission fees to  special - inclosures,
,These inclosures will not ke usged as

or the letter of the Percy-Grav Law,
but they will furnish comfortable ac-
commodation to that inner circle of

of Ontario, and a number of his assoclates;

racing men who will not hesitate to
:pay some additional dollars for such
privileges. They will, of course, be
ithe scene of most of such private
iwagering as is pcrmitted by the law,
but they will serve the double nur.
pose of providing revenue and exclud-
ing the rough eclement.

_Defmlﬂ- and Valkyrie @ver Aoain.

New \.’orfl. April 25.—The fact that W,
K. Va 1t has 1 aetive control
of the Defender is confirmed, the under-
standing being that he has seen (. Otjver
Iseiin while abroad, but there is more be-
hind this apparently simple matter than
at first appeared, for now comes the report
well authentieated, that Mr. Harry McCal-
mont, who was assoclated with Lord Dun-
raven in the Valkyrie venture for the Am-
eriea’s Cup, has gained ownership of the
British yacht, with the intention of tryiug
to prove certain tllh:l\fs which were in dis-
ute last fall. Mr. cCa:mont was deeply
nterested in the Watson experiment as
embodied in the Valkyrie, and undoubtedly
shared the general disappointment when
she apparently falled to meet the demand
as a successtul competitor for the Cup. The
Dunraven party were satisflied with the re-
suit of the international races, holding
that the Valkyrie was better than she ap-
peared to be, and the pretension was held
out ‘that they would like to see a contest
free from what they held to be insurmount-
able disadvantages. The plan !5 said to be
to bave the two yachts mdet in a series
of contests, which shall effectually settle
the question of superiority.

steeplechasing at Sandown.
London, April 25.—At Sandown Park to-
day the Grand International . Steeplechase
(kandicap) of 500 sovereigns, -the second
horse to receive 50 sovereigns and the third
25 sovereigns out of the race, winning
penaities, 3% miles, was won by Capt. E.
A.Whitaker's Barcalwhey, 5 years, by Bar-
caldine—Jurkel ;  Mr, Saunders Davies’
Fairy Queen, aged, by Happy Land—Ethel
Rada, second, and Mr. W. Lawson’s Kes-

trel third. .

Windsor Racing Association Intentions.
Windsor, Ont., Aqu] 25.—The spring
meeting of the WindsSor Racing Association
will commence on May 9, and will con-
tinue two weeks. A large number of the
bangtails are at“the track now, and 160
are expected next week. The management
are preparing the track and surroundings
in what they call an up-to-date shape, and

they * promise’ nothing but gilt-edge
sport.

Erne Chailenges Dixon.
Buffalo, N.Y., April 25.—Acting under

the advice of Manager Kennedy of the
Empire Athletic Club of Maspeth, L.L.
Frank Erne has decided to issue a chal-
lenge to George Dixon, champlon feather-
welght of the world, for a contest for the
world’s ehampionship, a suitable purse and

side wager.

R.fq;-el Lawn Tennis Club,

The annual meeting of the Raquet Eawn
Tennis Club was held last Friday. The fol-

lowing officers were elected : Hon. presi-
dent, Dr. H. H. Hunt ; president, \W. L.
Richardson ; vice-president, F. H. Gage ;

secretary-treasurer, Ed. Kent, 370 Huron-
street. The club grounds are situated at
the cornér of Bloor-street and Avenue-
road. ' :
——
Re Oro Rebind.

Pittsburg, Pa., April 25.—In the second
night's play for the world’s ol cham-
pionship last night, De Oro made a rup «f
505 and Clearwater 201, making the total
scores for the two nights, Clearwater 403,
De Oro 388. The match is for 600 points,
and will be completed to-night.

A Skirmish in Cuba.

Havana, April 25.—Col. Herpandez re-
ports meetlng a party of 600 lnsurgents,
under the leadership of Masso and Collazo,
and dispersing them, after a hot skirmish.
The rebels left 20 dead on the field. The

f and the inflammation ca

he Austin amend- |
'mients to the Percy-Gray Law are-de-|

‘betting rings, in violation of the spirit |

His foot was rubbed by a new shoe,
‘gangrene,
which was further complicated by
dymgnthetic pneamonia, ending in his
leath. ) . :

The Devil Smpelled Mer.

Harrodsburg, Ky., ~April 2.—Mrs.
Fila: F. Beldwin, wife of William ]
Baldwin, and about . years ol

commiitted ‘suicide this morning at her
late home in this place. She used her
‘husband’s’ best razor, making two
incisions in her throat, severing both
‘jugular veins, Mr. Baldwin is about
seventy years old and in good financial
circumstances. She was his second
wife.” In a Jetter 8he spoke kindly
of Her, husband, and added that the
use of 'fmorphlne and the devil impelled
‘her to take her own life.

A Céluckicnce of Death,

¥ M@rgivllle, 0., April 26.—A strange
coincidence was reported here to-day
in the death of two!brothers yester-
day, J. M. Curl, aged sixty-five years,
llvigg at York Centre, and Fletcher
Curl, living near West Mansfield, both
from heart disease. The former was
tcund dead in bed by his family yes-
terday morning, and the latter, who
‘had been ailing for some time, died
chortly before noon.

The Fate of 8 Seorcher,

Baltimore, April 26.—Little B. An-
drews, a cyclist who had a reputation
as a scorcher, was racing along the
York road with an electric car to-day
when his front wheel was noticed to
turn suddenly and the rider was
thrown over the handle bars directly
in front of the speeding car. The front
wheeis passed over the young man,
nearly cutting him in two. He was
dead when his dismemebered remains
were picked up by the police and sent
to his home.

pm—
A Fatal Teothacle.

St. George, Ont., April 26.—Nellis
Steinbaugh, the eight-year-old daugh-
ter of George Steinbaugh, of this place,
was attacked by a severe toothache,
which was badly ulcerated, and later
on, and most unexpectedly, blood
poisoning set in and this caused lock-
jaw, which resulted in the death of
the child.

A D:btor’sBleath.

Merrickville, April 25.—B:cause
Division Court judge on Thursday or-
dered his committal for 20 days for
non-appearance on & judgment sum-
mons, R. G. Fastman, carriage maker,
hanged himself during the night to the
post of a bedstead.

Itaitan Incendiaries Well Scerved.

Wilkes Barre, Pa., April 25.—James Pas-
savalla, the alleged bandit king of the Ma-
fila Society in the Hazleton reglon ; James
Carone, Joe Camoranl and Michael Speri,
who were convicted of arson, were to-day
sentenced. Each of them Is to. undergo an
imprisonment in the Eastern Penitentiary
for a term of 20 years. Passavalla and
Camorani, who were convicted of robbery
some time ago, are to serve an extra term
ot five years.

Charged With A ¢riminal Operation.
Niagara Falls, Ont., April 25.—Harry
Emes, son of Dr. Emes cf this place,
was before the magistrate here to-day
on a charge of performing a criminal
operation on Minnie Minchin, which
resulted in her death. Deceased was
only 16 years of age. Harry Emes
formerly lived at Parkdale, Toronto.
After medical testimony, which proved
that the operction had been perform-
gd, prisoner was remanded until Mon-
ay.

To Revise the Statutes.

The Ontario Government has appointed
the following commissioners to make the
deceunial revision of the statutes : Hon.
Chaneellor Boyd, Chief Justices Armour
and Meredith, “Justices Osler, Ferguson,
Rose, Falconbridge, Sir Oliver Mowat,
Hon. Messrs, Hardy, Ross, Gibson, Dry-
den, Harcourt, Harty and Messrs. B. M.
Britton, Scott and J. P. Whitney.

Pl G SRR

Bloed Gushed From Mouth and Nose.

Halifax. N.S., April 25.—Yesterday Gun-
ner Le Behan, R.A., in the Citadel Bar-
racks. was struck in the face by a large
turnlp thrown, by a comrade. A number of
the men were skylarking. Le Behan fell
to the ground, and blood gushed from
mouth and nose. The man was removed
&»ﬂtbe hospital, and is in a precarious con-

on. '

i Vo e b Gl e

troops did not lose any mem.

Brookville, Ind., Apfil 26.—Ex- Sheriff.
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A CLEARING-UP COUNCIL

s}E MAOKENZIE BOWELL STILL IN
THE PREMIER'S CHAIR.

Certainty That He Will Resign
on Monday—Probable Changes im the
Departments — The Clese Season For
Bass—Col. Tisdale Reported as Likely

| b

|

:

to Join the Governm:ms. 3

in session ‘three’Hours this-wrternoon,
clearing up & lot of busiiéss. The'tact
that a Cabinet meazting, was . held 1s
an indication that sir Djl‘cke'nzia Bow-
ell 18 stil Premier, but it is morally
certaln that on Monday he will tender
his resignation -of the first Minister-
ship to #is Excellency, and that Sir
Charles Tupper will be engaged that
evening in the task ofe torrqlnx his|
Clabinet. Sir Mackenzie _Bowell, he-
fore retiring from active politics, wad
desirous of clearing up a number of
matters, and yesterday and to-day
have been devoted to this. There were
no announcements after to-day’s coun-
cil meeting, but there is a well-defined
rumor that Mr. Willlam Smith, De-
puty Minister of Marine and Fisheries,
has been superannuated, and Major
Gourdeau, accountant of the Depart-
ment, promoted thereto. It is also
understood that at the same time Mr.
Joseph Pope, formerly private secre-
tary to Sir John Macdonald, was ap-
pointed Under Secretary of State,
while the vacant office of ' assistan$
clerk of the Privy Council falls to Mr.
J. Lambert Payne, private secretary
to Sir Mackenzie. ! y
€loso Season for Bass.
. Many enquiries- have been receivedj
at the Fishery Department with refer-
erice to the . clise season for black
bass. Last year, it will be remem-
bered, In response to urgent represen-
tations of members of Parliament, and
angling clubs, an order in council was
passed making the close season to ter»
minate on' June 15th. This is still law,
g0 that bass ' fishing will commence
this year on June 16th,
The New Ontario Minfster.

The latest report is that Col. Tis-'
dale of Norfolk is to join the Govarn-:
ment of Sir Charles Tupper. He was
in town yesterday.

A Statwe of Giemeral Grant.

Brooklyn, April 25.—The fine
statue of Gen. Ulysses Slmx;;eno:q“e(;f-:i::

ihe which the Union League Club of Brooklyn

has bought for presentation t
was unveiled this afternoon, %t?ﬂ“m‘ﬁgi'
ing ceremonies. The veil was lifted from '
the statue by the hand of little Ulysses 8.
Grant, grandchild of the general and third
son of Col. Fred Dent Grant of New York.
The statue s of herole size, 16 feet high,
and made of bronze, weighing 110 tons.
Willlam Ordway Partridge was the lculg-
tor. Its base is’a square granite block, 22
tons in welght, supporting three similar
locks. The General Is represented in sol-

ottiwa, April 25—The Cablnet WaRleds S very . of.

}(\ulneu part of the town. ‘Sheriff

ikilled both men.

81X PEOPLE SLAIN,
i izl i
A Discharged Lunatic Kills s Woman,
Twe Children, a Sheriff, a Con-
stable and | elf. Vo
_ ‘Rockville, Ind., April 25,—This morn-|
ing at 8 o’clock, Peter Egbert, a young
man, 28 years old, shot and killed
Mrs. Herman Hascke and her two
children, Herman and -Aggle, Sheriff
W. D. Mull and ' Constable W, M.
Sweem. He then killed himself; and
his sister, Miss Floreice Egbert, Wwho
typhoid.

.

died shortly after the trs

o ¥
'About 7 o'clock, youngg‘ng‘ﬁdgt_‘; was,
info the back yard to Saw ome .
for family use.
Mrs. Hascke was out milking her cows,
Eghert secured a  double-barrelled
breech-loading shot gun, and going in-
to the Hascke house, which was next.
door to his home, shot the little daugh-
ter, & child of ten years, ‘dead,-and
wounded the little boy, two years youn-
ger, who ran outLon’ the porch, where
Igbert shot him again, kiiling him in-|
stantly. The murderer then went out
into the alley and levelled his gun at
Mrs, Hascke, who, seeing his inten-
tion, attempted to escape, He shot her,
nowever, the charge taking effect in the
top of tne head, 1emoving part of her
sxull. Mrs. Hascke Lingered in an
unconsclous state for about two hours,
when death put an end to her suffer-
ings. Having completed this work of,
butchery, Egbert shouldered his gun
and deliberately walked up into the

ull and Constable Sweem were plan-
ning a means of capturing the mur«
derer, Egbert was walking across the
north side of the square, holding his
gun In position, with both Dbarrcls
cocked, when he saw Mull and Sweem
crossing the street ‘towards him, He
called out to them not to come 2ny
nearer. The two officers jyretired into
a stairway in the Natlonal Bank
building for a moment’s consultation,
when Egbert turned, and coming up
on them suddenly, shot and instantly
The murderer then
started to run, taking a westward
course towards the fair grounds, &
number of citizens in close pursuit,
He ran like a deer until, while crossing
an open fleld just west of the town, a
shot from his pursuers took effect in
his head. This crippled him and,
though he managed to. scale the en-
closure of the fair grounds, he was
unable to’ run any further, and, crawl-
ing into a stall in the fair grounds, he
shot himself in the right breast. The
fire from his gun ignited his clothing,
which was partially burned when h=
was found. g i & :

Business is suspended. The dead are
being prepared for burial, but no ar-
rangements for their funerals have

dier dress, his slouch hat drawn well down
on his head, and his overcoat on’.l d’l";nei
horse stands with his four feet firmly |
planted on the pedestal, head up, ears:
alert. Aside from the unveiling, the great !
feature of the celebration was the mili-
tary parade. About 6000 men were in line.

Supposed to Be n Rebel,

Havana, April 25.—Walter Dygert, the
American who hds been in the {gstodvtof
the Spanish anthorities at Guinez, since
February, has been released and arrived ia

been made. Egbert was at one timn
conflned in the inefane asylum, but had
been discharged as cured. The gen-
eral belief is that insanity was the
cause of the crime. :

NOW FOR THF. MAY MEETINGS,

Some of Them Ar>.as Doliclou as the
Vernal Rreezes.

Within a few days.we shall have the

Havana last night. Dygert was arrested
near Guinez, Havana Province, one week
after he arrived in,Cuba. He was suppos- |
ed to be a rebel leader, Alfred Gold, an |
Englishman, who ‘13 known .as * El In-}
glecito.” When the authoritles learned of
their mistake, they held Dygert on the
charge that he intended joining the insur-:
gents. He was Kept in_ jail two months '
without trial, and his release is due to the
urgent telegrams sent from Washington as
the result of resolutions introeduced in the |
United States Senate. H

Matthew Adaum to Be Extradited. ‘
London, April 25.—Matthew Adams. of,
Denver, Col.,” who was arrested at South- |
ampton upon his arrival from America
about three weeks ago, charged with em-:
bezzling the sum of $40,000 in Denver, was ,
arraigned in the Bow-street Police Court
this mornipg, and the magistrate ordered
his extradition to the United - States.
Adams said te the court that his only de-
sire was to return to Colorado, whither his
wife, who was with him when he was ar- |
rested, has gone. He said that he did not
intend to make any appeal from the deci-
sfon of the court, but would go home and
stand trial by his countrymen. :

Mr. MeCarthy’s Meeting. 1
Mr. D’Alton. McCarthy . will speak at
Brockville on May 4 and at Carleton Place
on May 6 - - - 4

| ex
| "Phone 1708, - s

balmy month of May, the season of
blossoms, of weddings and receptions.
It Is soclety’s busy time. In Ojd Lcn-
don thers are what are known all over
the world as “The May Meectings.” In
Carada there are cther kinds of meet-
ings; but no gentleman attends them
unless he wears a- silk hat. Then
indeed, he’ s attired.fit for. royalty.
Now. the chief emporium for silk hata
in Canada is Dineers’, at King and
Yonge-streets. The firm has imported
recently a very large stock of the best
quality and newest shapes. They
are bought for cash direct from the
manufacturers. whirh is the sole ren-
mr‘n’ ;}lneens can offer them at $4, 37
an .

Sanfernes (White) Wines

‘The product of a large district,
known as Grares, on the right bank of
the Gironde,above Bordeaux.a most ev-
cellent wine, varying in ‘style from the
dry to rich luscious es. We sell
them at the following \prices: $5.00,
$6.00. $7.00. $8.00 and $9.00 per case,
quarts. Pints, 2 dozer in case, $1.0°
tra. Mara’s, 79 and 81 Yonge-street.

T
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WILL NOT VISIT ENGLAND.

PRESIDENT KRUGER DECLINES MR,
CHAMBERLAIN'S INVITATION.

Representatives of the Transvaal in Lon=
don—The Venczuelan sitaation=Lord

|- Selisbary’s Mealth Toor—His Retire-

' ment Predicted—Suppression of Vice in
the Strand. i

London, April 26.—The Colonial Office
already unofficially knows that Pres.
Kruger, in his reply to Mr. Chambér=
lain’s invitation to visit London to
discuss the questions pertaining to the
Transvaal, practically refuses to coma
to England. The official reply is
awaited. The Daily News predicts
that Mr. Chamberlain will quickly ac=
ctpt the refusal and let the mattes
drop. It is difficult to see what other
course will be left open to him, as it
1s hardly probable that he could forca
President Kruger to come against his’
will and the will of the Volksraad.
The prediction is, therefore, a safe one,
The policy of Mr. Chamberlain hither-
to, though cautious, has been firm and

aggressive, and it is improbable that,
he will now submit to the Transvaal.

| Government unless he receives a defi-

nite assurance which he will be abla
to submit to Parliament, showing tha#
British interests in the Transvaal will
be protected.

. An Advocate of Peace.

- 8ir Graham John Bower, Imperi

| Becretary ‘at Cape Town, hag arrived

in London. He Has had a conference
with Mr, Ch&mberlain, which showed
that he supports the extreme pacifia
by Sir Hercules Rob-
inson, Governor of Cape Colony and
British h Commissioner in South
Africa. Jonkheer Pietgoebler, a nephew
of President Kruger, is also in London.
He has been unofficially trying to pere
suade Mr, Chamberlain that everything
is peaceful in the nsvaal. If the
British Government is content with
phrases so it will be, but the militant
Conservatives in.the House of Com-
‘mons have formed a committee, whose
special duty it will be to watch the
action of the Ministers. The commit-
tee means to attempt to bring about
the coercion of the Boers unless they
yield to the demands of the Uitland-
ers. Advices from Cape Colony are to
the effect that it is the.intention of
Mr. Hofmeyer, the Afrikander leader,
to make a motion in the Legislature of
Cape Colony approving an offensive
and defensive alliance between the
Orange Free State and the Transvaal.
He will further demand the withdraw-
al of the charter of the British S8outh
Africa Company. The prospects of
the British regime in South Africa are
not the brightest.

& Venezuela. ;
* Though George N, Curzon, Parlia=
mentary Secretary of the Foreign Of-
fice, declared in the House of Com-
mons on Thursday that the negotia-
‘tions concerning Venezuela were still
proceeding, it is a fact that a delay
has occurred. The cable despatches
to The Times, alleging that they had
been 8 altogether, went too far.
| The Foreign Office denies that it pro-
posed a cessation of the negotiations,
and attributes the delay to unavoid=

| able causes, which inquiries indicate

i be,

4
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Salisbury’s Retirement Pradistod.
According to tsh‘gl Speaker, the retire-.
. of Lord Salisbury from official
life cannot’be long delayed. It specu-
ldates on who his successor will be, and
makes a forecast that the Right Hon.
Arthur Balfour, now First Lord of the
Treasury and Lord Sall-bux;;:mphqw.
will succeed him' in the miership
and be elevated to the Peerage. L]
‘also predicts that the Duke of Devon-
shire, now President of the Couneil,
will become Secretary of State for
Foreign Affairs, and that Mr. Cham=
berlain will be the Government leaden
in the House of Commons in succes=
sion to Mr. Balfour.
4 A Drop in Consols, -

The cable despatch from Mr. Smal-
ley, published in The Times on Wed=
nesday morning, in which Ne pointed
out the gravity in the Anglo-Ameri-
can relations, was discussed in the pa-
pers here as being of doubtful authen=~
ticity. - His statements, neverthelessy
assisted in the fall in the price of con-
sols, which weré quoted on Monday at
114. Now, under various adverse in=
fiuences, Mr, Smalley’s despatch in-
cluded, they are quoted at 111 3-8, .

Suppression of Vice.

The purity movement of the Strand
and Soho authorities is mcceedln&be-
yond expectations. The Regency Club,
a haunt of vicious swelldom, has been
suppressed and - most of the night
| clubs, which were devoted almost en=:
tirely to gambling; have been closed.,;
Friends of Oscar Wilde recently per=-
svaded Sir Matthew White Ridley, the
Heme Secretary, to send Home Office
doctors to report on his conditions
They alleged that since his imprigon-/
ment his mind has broken down. '!‘ho,,
doctors reported that Wilde's healthw
was good and that he had light labor. -
The Home Secretary thereupon refused
to make the smallest remission in hll‘

sentence. '

: .A Nomogenarian. :

Numerous congratulatory cable mes- .
sages. were recelved on Tuegday last
by the Rev, James Martineau, D.D.,
the occasion being the 92nd annivers=
ary of his birth. He spent the day
quictly at his home. He is in admir-
able health and spirits, and his intel«
lect is undimmed, 1

Ner Msajesty's Movements. ;

The Queen has purchased the Villa
Licaxe-dQ at Cimiez, in the South of
France, for a residence for her daugh-
ter Princess Beatrice (Princess Henry -
of Battenberg). The extensive
grounds which are attached to the yil=
Ja have a splendid sea outlook. Her
Majesty will leave Nice on Wednesday
next for England. She will arrive at
Windsor Castleson May 1, and 'wﬂl re-
side there th weeks, At Whitsun-
tide she will go to Balmoral, her resie
dence in the Highlands of Scotland.

THE G, T. R. PRESIDENT,
Sir Charles Rivers Wilson Sails For New

London, April 25. 2legram Special)
—8ir Charles Rivers-Wilson, presidznt
of the virand Trunk Railway of Can-
ada, sailed to-day for New York, on
‘the Cunard steamer Lucania, It is un-
derstood that the president wiil be
met by General Manager Hays on his
arrival, and. accompanied by him, wil}
at once underta’e the tour of Inspec-
tion, beginning with the Western dl.
vision of the road and winding up a%¥
headquartérs at Montreal: Sharehold-
ers here are sanguine that the reforms
already effected, together with sug-
gestions that the forthcoming tour wilk
present, will justify the changes that
have been made in the direction and
management. i

The Duello in Anitria, -~ v
Vienna. April 25.— A  duel was
fought this morning between Baron Fejr-
vary, Hungarian Minister of National De-
ence, and M. Bernath, a member of the
Chamber of Deputies. The principals at
first fought Wit gh&oll. with the resnit
e e and M. Beroatu was sorigils
with sabres, was se: ;
wounded In the head, = . 4

Lord Salisbury’s weakening
bin - with, g pre;
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. half a dogen to each. Of course 50 or

- i

Up-to-Date Comment on Matters Relating to That Noble
b s s s Anlmel the Hores. :

e

s
: . . : e
ten-day limit
The law, in fact,

aw has not been pass:G. :
< stands as it did be-total amount of donations involv
Moulin started his agl-jthe Stanford University

tional scheme, yet in respect of b

was des

And racing is in greater dan- upon a scale in some respects as grand

ger than ,c:ﬁ'- s
: people
vt m—«rtmthey . cangot and
vent the Windsor —fuolnt
~ parrying out its program
s W. O. Parmer, Frank

w

that is if the Canadian
do not bestir them-
do mnot pre- :
‘Association icomparison of the ben
hich Howing from these two enorm
Weit- terprises; and in any event no

as the colonization plans of the E
‘pean financier, It will probably
always impossible to make

o
s -
“such

comparison would be possible “without

hoff Frank Martin, the promoters ‘ : »
there:gnd'“y :m now be done. That an experience of & score of ,“,;,, :;
; May 9th, the workings of each. Both Hirs

raci will commence on
es in intended, appears certain,
and I understand the program is wel[
under way providing for a ninety days
glege with an Intermission between
May 24 apd June 9 if the Canadian
Jockey Club do not threaten to inter-
fere. If they do, the Windsor people
say they will race right along. About
this moment it appears pertinent to
ask what the Canadian Jockey Club
has done to bring itself in touch with
The Jockey Club and the Americar
Turf Congress? Have overtures been
made and agreed upon for reciprocity
in ruling? If they have, then the
route is clear. A verdict of outlawry

must be passed on all taking part in
any capacity whatsoever in the races

&f the Windsor Racing Association.
Failing that application should be made
to the Ontario Government for a sus-
pension of the charter of the track. At
all hazards racing must be saved from
falling into further disrepute, from in-
curring the deadly enmity of any Im-
portant section of the people's repre-
gentatives. Outlawry may not suppress
the meeting altogether, for there are
more than sufficient outlaws in exist-
ence to carry on a good-sized gathering,
but it would materially interfere with
the prospects of success by keeping our

own people away.
. 0

There are close ufog %00 :&:’ut?rt;?
training in Canada alone for the -
coming mgeunz at the Woodbine. Thl.s,
is a big number to compete in 36 races,
giving, as it does, a field of nearly,

vill never see the starter, but to
:;r:;ll make up for that deficiency
some 20 or 30 are expected from the
United States, and as the majority of
the horses will be entered in several'
events, it will be seen that the pms-|
rects for big fields at the meeting are,
of the brightest kind. Although with-
jn four weeks of the commencement, it
is too early, with the spring really
only just set in, to talk about the con-
dition and the training performances
of the horses. One or two are reported
to have already had lung openers, but
they cannot be regarded as anything
more jimportant or portentous tham
preliminary gallops. It is sufficient 1'0:‘i
‘the present to know that although,
backward, the horses have generally,
wintered well, and that the S_ea.gram.l
Boyle and other outside strings . have;
filed an appearance earlier than usuall
at the Woodbine, which already pre-{
sents a bustling scene each morning.|

Even the Hendrie horses will be down 2 two to a three-year-old could by any

during the present week, instead ot|
waiting until a few days before the
races to make the journey. This early

movement is due to the fact that the judze who saw his-gallopinig recently,

Hamilton Jockey Club track has been,
found too hard for the runners. Last
week I said the Woodbine course was
in good condition. I was assured that
it was on good authority—that in fact,
it was .never better so early in the
year. The statement was a bit pre-
mature then, 'but now there i3 no
doubt, no earthly shadow. of doubt,
that it 1s true, Vice-President Robert
Davies and Chairman of Executive An-
drew Smith have performed their au-
ties well, and trainers, owners and
jockeys are all well satisfled; All that
they have to do now outside getting
their ‘charges ready is to remember
that entries for the following events
close on Friday next, May 1st, with
Secretary Lyndhurst Ogden at the
club’s. offices, Imperial Bank Buildings:
Queén’s Plate (additional entries), I
Juvenile Securry. !
Red Coat Race, No. 1.
Street Railway Steeplechase Handl-
cap. |
‘Waterloo Handicap. '
Dominion Handicap. s
Woodstock Plate, '
Ontario Plate, !

- & ® \

By the way, Bob Nye, who, in com-
mon with the majority of people, I have
Eitherto held in but slight respect, must
be a really wonderful horse, for two
of the three evening papers agree that
early in the week he stepped into 2
hole in the track and turned ‘three
complete somersaults.” Those of you
who have scen tumblers in the circus
turn double somersaults off a lively
gpringboardy and in extremiely rare
cases a triple somersault,can conjure to
yourselves what the latter feat means
in a horse! Picture to yourselves an
animal standing 16 hands high and
weighing nearly 1000 pounds turnlng
in the air off the ground three times
and landing right side up with care!
We are told it was providential beth
fhorse and boy were not killed! Provi-
dential, indeed! If as Dibdin tells us: |

. « .There's a Providence sits up aloft i
To keep watch for the life of poor Jack! i

there must be several cherubs deputed

- to have speclal regard for poor horses,

Boy Nye has missed his avocation. Iie
shoul¢. apply to the successors of Bar-
num and Forepaugh for an engagement
forthwith. Sam Young’s trick horse
Bonner is not in it with Bob. {

i

7 |

Itis a slngula.r ‘thlng, isn’t it—and
a thing that I would like to direct the
attention of the goody-goodies to—that
the two most liberal men on earth in:
public gifts should have been promi-’

nent sportsmen? I refer to the late hunt in the afternoon, the “rosy dawn”

Senator Stanford, owner of Palo Alto,
and to the later Baron Hirsch, both of
whom gave away millions without any,
vestige of twine hanging thereto. How|
different are the :ways of men! A con-'
temporary points out that betwcen
Senator Stanford and Baron Hirsch

there were many points of semblance, selves worthy of special admiration for
Each made an enormous fortune in whose memory we have, as' g racing

railroad building, and each owed a
part, at least, of his success to g talent
for politics as well 48 to a talent for
finance., The hope of each was cen-
tered in a single son, and the sons ay-
ing at about the age of 20, both fath-
ers turmed their attention to projects
of imperial philanthropy,

was projected in so novel and striking

a way that it attracted far more at- length he ‘went under, it was with noled,” they cry.
tention from the world at large than,

"has been paying more attention to Re-

his distinguished "brother, and he

and Stanford weré turned to philan-
thropic designs by the deaths of their
only sons, which were in 8 way the
deaths of their own hopes; yet _nelther
walted until wealth had become.useless
to him before devoting it to the help

of his fellows. Bach planned ~and

largely execuyted his charitable ‘work!

in his own life. Would to God a Hirsch

or a Stanford would arise in Toronto! Anaity when the last card was played,! 8ble, but better than all would be a
Then, perhaps, our boys would :not b ang the horses were 80ld, he dismissed Series of letters in- some influeptial

driven to the highways and by-ways

for the chance of flinging a ball, onlyl

to be continually hunted from thence
by a person whom the lads irreverently
term ‘a’jigger.”
! % Cne

It is calculated that 500,000 people
‘spent the afternoon of Easter Monday
(a bank hollday in England, you know)
on the gate money race courses Over
there. :Never in the history of the turf,
says my English correspondent, has
the love of the sport been so strong or
80 widespread as it is now. At Birm-
ingham, after 19,000 people had passcd
‘the turnstile on to the shilling enclos-
ure, the crowd. became unmanageable
and burst through the barriers. The po-

lice collected £59 in shillings before Or-ipa1¢ the company got up and sald,

der was restored. A pauper at the
workhouse also in Mr. Chamberlain's
constituency bid 7 to:1 in pernies with
several inmates against a winner, and
then, because he couldn’t pay_.the _1’{1
6d called for by the thirty lucky spec-
ulators who played the horse, abscond-
ed. He was caught and returned to
the house and returned the pence, hav-
ing determined, he said, to work might
and main to be in a position to meet
his liabilities. He was only a pauper,
you see,
s ¢ @

“Newmarket,” writes my correspond-
ent, with St. Frusquin and Persimmon
to depend on, may be proud of her
apparent supremacy this season for the
classic events, but John of Kingsclere
holds a very strong hand. The rumors
detrimental to Regret which were float-
ing about a week or so since have re-
sulted. |n the discomfiture of those who
take notice of such idle canards. INo
thorse in the world could possibly have
‘progressed more satisfactorily than the
son of Sheen and Farewell, who has
recently been in very strong demand in
the market. The Duke of Westminster

gret than he has done to any horse
sSince Ormonde was-in training, and
Regret has made every possible im-
provement which increasing age from

eans bring about.. He is described
§ a.colt; of remarkably-perfect ‘action
dnd, to use the expression of @ good

he ‘can go' fast and stay for ever.
Talking abovt Kingselere, there are
also some . spanking 2-year-olds there,
one the best being Orelio, a great,
upstanding -chestnut, brother to  Or-
monde, and by far the most promising
that old Lily Agnes has bred since she
produced the champion of all:time, I
was at Eaton a few hours. aftep Orelio
was fcaled, and a tremendous young-
ster he was, having been carried nearly
a month beyond his time, as also hap-
pened in the case of Ormonde. I never
faw a stronger foal, and ‘his mane was
grown like that of one a month old.
He is going to make as big a horse as
is
as racinglike to look at, while for bone
and good legs and feet he cannot well
be_l{npr‘oved. Nothing, "of course, is
known of him as yet except that he
moves well, but I fully expect him to
prove a really good one. Another prom-

ising good one Is Guernsey .by.
Bend Or out . of the Jersey
Lily, by . Beauclerc. Already the
wags are pgetting their work In

about this colt, one of them averring
he is the only good thing Mrs. Langtry
ever produced. One other that caught
my eye is Simoon—an old name with
you,.I fancy, a charming bay 2-yeer-
old by St. Simon out of Shotover, che
of the few fillies that have ever .won
the Derby. I bank my reputation on
Simoon as a stake winner.” Loty

A sample of the inconsistencies of
equine nomenclature is found in the
fact that Quarrel and Silk Gown, both
imported into Canada fram England,
are of the feminine gender, while Lord
Rosebery’s Quarrel, that won at Ep-
som on Friday, and Silk Gown,an Irish
horse, are of the master sex. The lasi-
named is the sire of several good
steeplechaser, including Sunrise II,
a horse that once sold at auction fox,'
seventy shillings and that Mr, W, e
Et‘l;_tis, the American, now In Ireland,
steered to victory the other day over
the Fairy House track, near Dublin, in
& race for a two-hundred pound plate.

3 . = »
DEDICATED TO THE MASTER.

When spring comes with warm,

Clear days,
hen blows the gay hunter
His horn:

Then tingles the blood, all alive
For the chase

In the cool, clear air of the
Mort.

Ta the hunt, then, ov
ik , over the fleld
At the break of rosy dawn ;
Oh, merry the chase, and
Joyous the day,

When the hunter blow:
His horn, ’

Considering that lie-abed Canucks
is a bit out, but it is more poetical
than any reference can be to the pro-
siest part of the day. ;

. = @

John Corlett is responsible for the
following rather interesting story:
“There are few men not in them-

(sic) greater - respect than the
Dutch Yankee, Mr. R. Ten Broeck.
He came over here with no recom-
mendations, and yet fought his way
into the highest society, and may be
said to have ‘ruffled it’ with the hest.

man,

=

the' was given to the Californian’s : edus

b:,'relem:h. and Auguf, of The Sport-

is paraded down
Americans most ao
¢‘-ery hundred yards
to be introduced by his
w, in full nasal twang, to

Bm; introduce you, sir, to my son-in-
law, the Right Honorable the Marquis
of Doomsday, a member of the British
‘House of Lords.’ Hotspur of The Dally

ing Life, were then one and the same,
‘and when Feist, who was the writer,
had to mention the Yankee, he often
omitted the prefix ‘Mr.,’ as indeed he
‘did with many other people. To the
Yanrkee, who had to assert his posi-
tion, this was an offence, and he wrote
,to Mr., now Sir Edward ‘Lawson, to
,complain /of it. Sir Edward Lawson
.was always a courteous gentleman,
tand he brought the matter to Feist's
.notice. He was furious at a complaint
having officlally been made against
him, and ever afterwards never,
i mentioned Ten Broeck, other than as
{‘Rickard Ten Broeck, Bsquire,’ and,

{him, but not in The Daily' Telegraph,’
as ‘Wretched Ded Broke, Esqulre.'f
Feist was one of the most kindly men
that ever put pen to paper, but he was
very sensitive, and the mistake that
Mr, Ten Broeck made was not in wm-:
ing to him, as no offence was ever !n-i
tended, and he spoke of the man by!
(his surname precisely as he wpuld;
‘have spoken of ‘any other man. If|
‘any one were to say, ‘Corlett shinks
so and so,” we should certainly not
complain of the omission of the ‘Mr.’
‘Courtesy titles in. America, however,
are scarce, so in that country they
'‘make the most of what they have.
‘Colonel, will you have a drink? said
a gentleman at an American bar, and;

‘Yes, sir! ‘Judge, will you have a
drink? he then asked, and the other
half stood up, and said, ‘Yes, sir.’ 'We
imusat. - understand this in order to
realize 'why Mr. Ten Broeck wrote to
The Daily Telegraph.”

W Ao tsguem——— Lt mr—e—

I have not seen it mentioned any-
where, but it is a fact nevertheless that
the Hamilton Jockey Club have aban-
doned the idea of giving a horseless
carriage contest over their track. The
horscless carriage = people demanded
the modest sum of $3000, as first prize
for one race! Carriageless horses can
beat that. i

‘e & @

My good friend of The Canadian
Sportsman chronicles the death of Mr.
D. W. Campbell, of Milton, a thorough
turfman and proprietor of the Milton
Champion. He was also treasurer of
Halton. Mr. Campbell will be remem-
bered as a gentleman who owned D.W.
C. and other horses and as the succes-
gor of his father-in-law, Mr. John
White, when that gentleman retired
from_the turf some years 8go. M.
Campbell, who has. left a wife and six
‘children, was quiet in his manner and
habits, but was highly esteémed DY
every one who made his acquaintance.

. oud s

The Canadian Sportsman suggests
that if Mr. Seagram wins the Queex}'s
plate this year he' should hold a sale

intention not to compete for the plate
in 1897. The sale of province-breds is
all right, but I do not 'think the with-
drawing of his colors from the race of
the 0.J.C. meeting would be a popular
move at all. ne or twa awfiers would
give their eyetteeth to: beat Mr. Sea-
gram in the race for Her :Majesty's
guineas. - =
pened’ to have' -been’  bred by ‘him
would cut no figure in the pride that
would be feit over suéh a victory, but
if the colors  were up, a sense of
triumph would be experienced by the
owners to whom I refer, that would
more than pensate ' them for  all
previous disappointments. There'is 1.0
reason that I know of why Mr. Sea-
gram should play the game until he is
beaten, or that after half a dozen
years of success he should be expected
to continue to enter the lists, whether
he desires to do so or not, but retire-
ment while he has a horse eligible to
run would be liable to misrepresenta-
tion. For my part, while I think a
change in the successlon would be a.
good thing for the survival of the in-
teresf in the race for the Plate, I trust
that it will be many, many a long year
before the enterprising gentleman from
Waterloo will not be represented in
that particular struggle for the dollars.
Another thing that I trust is that the’
good people of his county will show,
their appreciation of his pluck, ven-|
turesomeness and liberality by sending,
him flying to Parliament on June 23rd.i

loo0.
on the harness for him!
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The great horse of 'last week’'s show

Royal Standard.

Bros. of Claremont; last autumn, and
made his first appearance in a shn\V|
ring on this side of the Atlantic, In
he was an easy winner. His lmpera—_i
tive 9,ct|on and srand style are remark-;
able. Mr. R, P. Stericker, who is pro-
bably the best judge of hackneys ¢on
thig gide of the Atlantic, and who
knows them all, thinks Royal Standard

8!

less of Londesboro, Cadet Berserker,'
Dr. Parke and all the swells,
Standard is a very dark bay, by Ex-|

bred in Ireland.
ham’s fine judgment and enterprise are!
to be commended. |
* » ®

There has been
at the Woodbine. It is a pretty hard
thing to get 150 horses into a hundred
stalls, but Secretary Ogden, by hiring

eral lecal owners were given stalls at;
the track, on the express understand-!
ing that they would go out when larger
owners came to town from a d!stance;l

row grumbling because ?they
been notified that they may he requir-!
ed to move a little way up the road.!
Time was, and not so many years ago. |

He was an honoured guest wherever)

winnmgvhe went, even to the greatest houses,'his own stabling room and every old
fame therein far higher and more en- and he played the ‘great game’ as the|stable and shed in the district were eag-
during than that of the mere money.- game should be played, or rather as}c-r]y snapped up.
geekers, Baron Hirsch's philanthropy it was played at that time. A better jeast is paid, and still local owners are;

loser never was seen, and when at|

man’s word . against him. He had

either, when every owner had to find

Now the rent at
rot satisfied. “First come, first| serv-
In theory the cr¥is all
right, but in practice” it is all wrong,

the wealth barely .

~American, with ‘Allow me

. more behind. One large sporting event

of the Board of Trade are free and

and of organizations. which, resenting
any dictation themselves, assume to;

men who know that to make money,

numbers, by united effort, push it to

now there are several projects to which
they might turn “their attention with
profit, both to therfiselves as merchants

: Louncil, which
‘'of province-breds and announce his 5., p g

hundred different; purposes; a fourth

t 'a-beaten horse ap-| the Whole ‘world,

Thege are a-few.

tic sports—the .equine appears pretty
well able to make provision for itself—
and there is one item in connection
with those branches to which I wish to

the match, but, haying been made, it
ance, In the first place nearly a dozen
fighting

Pa., Toledo, Mackinac, Port Dover and
1Put-in-Bay, with doubtless others
hear from. Each ‘of these realize thac
it wiil be the greatest, most exciting,
most absorbing, best advertising sport-
with a majority. such as no man, Grit/ing event that has happened on inland
or Tory, ever had in good old Water-|waters in a score of years—if not, in-
Would I could be there to buckle deed, since
doubtful if any single-oceurrence on tha
great lakes has ever inspired so much

was the magnificent hackney stallion|modern times that can be compared to
This dark bay, now, it is Hanlan's career, and that extend-
gix years old, was imported by Graham|ed at its height over nearly a dozen
years, while thig contest wil} last but
five days.
rea.dstr l;egndmade in the interest of the
race to a bo
the class for older stallions over 15.2.§ than all oth};:g Xulzoag!;t?ﬁifl%su{ntol:ee
amount offered for it is so small, ac-
cording to common report, that if the
! sum be not materially increased there

i ronto. Time was when as muc
offered for this contest was éhpe;!tg:
a series of balloon ascents that never

will sweep the ring at New York next could and never did attract within a

autumn. He says there is not a hack-| twentieth of the attention that this

ney in Ameriea to approach him in aC-':’?:#'nngtdodn] h

# i y has ever d

tion and would place him above Match-| TIOC Manitested u desirg ytoy;:thtmg

Royal ;:ﬁ?i'

cold cash for it, but belng of an in-

celsior, out of Royal Lady, and was ternational nature—a struggle between

The Messrs. Gra-| Canada and the United States—it can-

not fail to prove of paramount interegt
for weeks, not only to our own people,
but to all the English-speaking world,

and esveclally to Britishers, 1

some grumbling! eagerly look to this country to in 2

t th ¢ ,measure atone for the frequent de.
abou e stall accommodation down' feats they have sustained in the co:-

outside accommodation is doing his triumph of the attraction would be
very best to provide room for all. Sev-!' complete. In that case its worth would

| the exhibition, not by units of thou-
i sands, but by tens of thousands. Even
were it possible that the race could
only attract two or three
They accepted the conditions, but are strangers to our town and but a score
have! of forelgn craft to our waters it would
yet be of more direct value as an ag-
vertising medium than contracts with
a thousand magazines at a probable

only flve ‘thousand -people were at-
tracted to Toronto by the race
| rather races—for the contest is to be
the best-three out of fivesailed on con-
secutive days—and Y belleve
would be nearer fifty from at home
and abroad, and only half went to the
exhibition twice it would mean an ex-
penditure for admission alone of $1250,

gome atways
thers cannot get.here
\ days in £d-
entries - that

vet
mte to several
THE AGED P.

I see my old triend Peter Mclntyre,
city boomer and steamboat agent, is
not dead, but seemingly has simply like
his majesty thi r, been in retire-
ment for the r. Just now he ap-
pears to have objects in view, oxe
‘to advertise ty in the Review of
‘Reviews, and the other to cenvert an
out-of-town ladies’ college during July
and August into @ summer hotel
latter project has been rather knocked
on the head by ‘the destruction of the
college building by fire, but the former
liveth, as proven by the l;a-:; ;h;tbz’eter
and another gentleman attende fore
a commltteegeot%.fhb corporation the
other day to urge that an advertise-
ment be put in Modern Babylon
Stead’s publication. True to my caste
I must confess to little faith in ad-
vertising in magagines. A good paper
like London Field is infinitely prefer-

paper, illustrated by views. If we had
something definite to Qffer visitors it

would be another thing. Then or-| phga

dinary advertising methods might an-
‘swer; but as it 18 only a matter of
general advertiging, my opinion of
Peter McIntyre's idea is that the ad-
optien of it would. prove unwise he-
cause unprofitable: . ¢« . . .1 7,

e ‘o

As I have said frequently before, the
only way to really benefit our city, to
push its prosperity, and to profitably
advertise it, fs to make it attractive
Conventions and.so. on are all. right,
but the trouble with conventions is that
‘the Christian and scientific sort are
usually composed of a class of per-
gons whose main . object is to get
through this world as cheaply as pos-
sible. On the other hand the people
we want to attract are those with
money, those with liberal ideas, who
having spent several dollars to get
here will not hesitate to leave a few

is worth from g business point of
view, half a dozen eonventions. The
institution most interested in pushing
our city is the.Board of Trade. Our
municipal bodies ‘have too much re-
spect for petty, carping, thoughtless,
catch-penny criticlsm. The members

independent, if they choose to be, of
the smallnegs of certain evening papers

dictate to everybody else. The board
is composed of business men, of men of
enterprise, of men of Iliberal views, of

money must be turned. overjto men whe,
before all things, recognize the eterna‘
truth of ‘the venerable saying, noth-
ing venture, nothing win. If they
actively and energetically take hold of
anything, they can by shéer weight of

success. To them in periods of stagna-
tion the bgye‘s of'‘the people must na-

tirally direétéd " for relief. ' Just

and as professional men, and to the
city., One of these is the erectivn of a’
palatial hotel; another is the opening
of playgrounds for the people, after
the fashion of RRe

dy permits the free
eases every day in
isgason; a third is the
erection of a;large building after the
fashion of Madisén Square Garden In
New York, ‘or the Agricultural Hall'
in. London, that could be used fur a

is the ?r_ee;»'emngement of aquatie, |
athlgti u‘:ﬂ €quine sports on such a
scald as 1. attract the attention’ of]
a fifth, the con-
spacious. . main:
ition .grounds.
ihe objects to which
Board, rade could advantage-
ously turs itp attention and by so do-
ing earn’the blessings of the'business
community and the average ratepayer,
if not of those mjen whose vision is
limited to the tips of their own noses
and who decline t0 refognize anything
as of benefit to the city that 1s not
immediately and directly profiable to
thelr individual s-el;es‘

fructfon of & m
building on the Ex

the:Board of

I nave spoken of aquatic and athle-

make emphlatic reference. That is the
proposed international yacht race, As
readers of this column know, I was
opposed originally to the making of
i& not difficult to estimate its fmport-
dfferent yuchting ventres are already
for it, namely, Chicago,
Buffalo, Rochnester, Cleveland,  Erie,

to

the Creation, for it 1s
interest as this rage is doing and {s

still likely to do. The only matter of

Approach has, I believe, al-

s little chance of its being sailed off To-

As I have previously

offering anything from a thou.
to twenty-five hundred dol!arso?n

who will

test for the America’s cup. If Lord|
Dunrdaven could be induced to vl;ﬁ
here and to open the. exhibition the

have to be estimated to the city and to

thoueand

cost of a hundred pounds aplece. If

or

there

The:

- w.w &
le who hai

S
a.
" ﬁﬂt..‘m" n;r:ox;

2 upon’
having a AT
‘are some p
beyond the tips ot

have said, T
cannot see
| nos

| thrown awdy, but of such is not the
" main body of the Board of e, and
to -them must we look for
i a ventire such as this. ‘Chere 1S oue

thelr

! thing I woula like to say, before tak-;

| Ing ieave of this subject, and that is
“that it is not reasonable to SuUppome

five thousand of the better class
of spo coming to this city from
the States at an average cost to them-
selves. of eight or ten doflars, would
BO away withoutr leaving
sand among our tradesmen.

§ ‘ .

| Council, whose example I have previ-
- ously referred to, is a body that has a
heart capable of entertaining a .loftler
i idea 'than the digging of ditches, the
, following extract from an English
| sporting pdper i8 worth quoting : “A
. corner in ericket pitches will not, as
i heretofore, be possible in London dur-
.ing the cg}nmg season. Last year the
1 County Council were not so experi-
‘enced in the ways of the London public
.as they are now, and many of -the
applications received were from per-
sons who belonged to no club, neither
had they any cricket paraphernalia.
By assiduous application they obtained
the pitches, and then went to legiti~
mate clubs and made a nice haul by
I trafficking in them. This year the
‘Ccunty Council have determined only
-to let the grounds to clubs of legiti-
mate standing. The Parks Committee
ve received ' 11,651 applications for
the use of the 277 pitches which are
situated in the various parks under
their jurisdiction. These applications
come from 1392 clubs, representing
30,999 members. The Parks Commit-
tee have also decided to erect three
sheds in the parks for the storage -of
cycles for hire. . The firm which will
enjoy the privilege of lending cycles
will have to pay at the rate of £5 to
£7 108 per annum for each machine.”
The reasén that Britishers and people
of that descent have overrun nearly
halt the world, and that the Mother
(Country, after expending nearly a
‘hundred million pounds in government,
has something yet left to put by for
‘a rainy ffqy, is that the culture of
:mind and body has kept pace with
care for t_h_g,p_oc‘ket.. “ .

:You may argue all you please,

You may g0 upon your knees,

Pray, revile, condemn, beseech in essay
Or in sonnet ;

.But take my word for this,

‘Frown, or growl, or kise,

The women at the play will wear
The most treméndous bonnet.

And.. upoh my word I belleve the
ladies aré more persistent than ever
in wearing’ big bonnets, because I sup-
pose they know more people than ever
are Jooking at their monstrous head-
gear ; but 'if they could hear some
.of the remarks regarding thelr taste
‘and their selfishness their complacency
would be considerably disturbed. The
curse.of it is the worst offenders have
itaken to the geats as near the front as
 bcssible, in order probably to make
.sure they are seen. I counted seven
‘picture hats .on Friday night in the
‘two. front rows of the Grand on one
.8ide of the alsle, and they were con-
‘tinually nodding and waving as if
‘their wearers wished to emphasize
their presence as much as possible.
There are two things Manager Shep-
pard could do, I think, and they are
‘to make it a sine qua non with -the
deadheads that the :Pet;les of the fe-
‘male persuasion shall remove their
bats op’ wear a mere crownpiece, and
that both of the sexes shall be in their
seats by, at latest, 8.15. At present
the numerous fraternity of free men

The Chieftain, as presented by Fran~
¢is Wilson, is not the wonderful per-|
formance it was cracked up to be.|
Light, pleasing @and fanciful, it un-
. doubtedly is, but it is a mere flash of
‘color and rhythmica] action. Played
w@thdax encorés and a plaguy long
Ainterval betweén the acts with the cur-
tain’ ralsed 'at 8:30, it ought easily to
‘be through by 10 o'clock.
. trag thrown 'fn ‘it only plays half an
‘hour longer. . ¢Thus, at $1.50 for a seat,

With ex-

‘the charge
hackmen of & dollar an hour. Francis
Wilson is a daintily clever comedian

who takes ¢are that when he is on the
.Stage, everybody else shall be off
it, ‘figuratively speaking. Yet hef

‘kas surrounded himself with a bright
and clever company, the ladies, both
ia singing and dancing, being exceed-
irgly pleasihg. Miss Lulu Glaser never
looked sweetér and freésher, but she
seemed oppressed by the responsibil-
ity of making something sparkling and
attractive out of a mere triviality. No
such idea bothered Mr. Wilson, whose
knowledge of himself is painfully evi-
dent, The labor of making the trifle
.80.is palpable in ‘tha way in which,
at the end of every number, either
song or dance, the perfaormers pose,
after the fashion of acrobats appealing
for applause. And they have got to
‘know the piece so well that when ap-
plause is not likely the action con-
tinues without a break, but at every
.point where an encore is expected an
attitude is struck. “Attitude is every-
thing,” frequently exclaimed an actress
in . one of F. C. Burnand's old bur-
lesques, played in the Strand Theatre
at the time Ada Isaacs Menken was
deing Mazeppa at Astley’s Theatre on
the Surrey side, an attitude would
still seem to be everything with Mr.
Burnand, if he is at all responsible for
the stage business of the Wilson Com~
pany in his production—The Chieftain.
9 i % s =

A great controversy is going on in
New York as to whom the credit is
due for.the arrest of the thieves in the
Burden jéwellery case. For - three
weeks the New York police endeavored
to unrave] the mystery. 'The thieves
were going about their business as
usual in the mansion, but no effort was
made either to a%rest them or even to
place them under surveillance. At
last, when they felt the stir created
by the dlscovery of tha robbery had
somewhat subsided, the butler and
footman, who were the culprits, resigr.-
ed their positions, and, with a cool-
ness worthy the highest development
of the old-time gentleman’s gentleman,
booked their passages for England,
and departed with their plunder en-
cased in—what do you think ? A
svgar-cured ham. Now the New York
pelice, who previously declared the job
one of the slickest ever perpetrated by
expert cracksmen, assert they sus-
pected that ham. Perhaps they did,
that it was an uncommonly fine one,
which, indeed, it was, but they didn’t
suspect the men. The sharp London
detectives, who keep a close watch on
strangers coming and going, did that
and within two weeks of their leaving
New York, had both mesn and jewels
in safe keeping. How Jack-the-Ripper
will smile, if that fiend incarnate be
still alive, at the dullness of the offi-
cers who were always swaggeringly
asserting that if they were'in London
his personality would have been re-
vealed at a very early period in his
damnable career.. And that causes me
to remark what an opportunity H. H.
Hoimes lost to exaggerate his criminal
importance when he omitted to claim
in his alleged confession that he was'
the only and veritable Jack-th¢-Ripper!

i e eie e

Viennese cyclists are concerning
themselves about a patron saint for
their sport. -One who views the pas-
time with a favorable eye suggests
that St. Gertrude, the patron of tra-
velers, should be chosen ; another re-
minds bieyclists that Elijah went to
heaven on wheels ; a third, whose busi-
ness it is to attend to heraldry, thinks
that one of the saints with wheels in
their coat of arms instead of in their
heads should be given the preference,
In the meantime, .the Ameer of Af-
ghanistan has decided to supply the

people who | of sx,mra'
: ‘ Dublin at: the |
es, and with such argument 18| the syndicate te

a few thou- !

As slowing that the London County '

and women are among the worst| the control of lo!enee:%ﬂ ‘g triple alli~|
offenders in both respects. .?énce__qg ;;"ye._!tm&% anwbraln ; as. in-
“- s . terest ectators with a, ve
I Tl o

- condition: ' Cricket had not been de-

comes down to that of the|

" tem
. G

. "announcin

Hs : nglish riding machines,”
and the original pneumatic tyre com-
bany— Dunlop, I helieve—after
making & little, blﬁﬁ:f rnﬂt‘ last ‘yeds

: en ol &
try,s;;,nw.&: W00(
g 2 r
000,000 for the business. %
Trolley, parties, I hear,
mcre popularithan ever ﬂﬁ:’;'
Street Railway Company pr
put on So0me new dars, es
| accommodate thes¢ parties, g
whom are already trying t
Alag and alack ! and i
| supply even the p
. on the waters
in the troll
the lake ha
€lectricity d
is hardly as
stant moon.
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: is apparen
‘moonlight excu i
:serious riva.

Have you been
'If not, go there.” You will find more.
more freedom in a day than
you will find in.Toronto in a we
never visit the city under a hill!

out discovering something new. -
my most reeent trip I came ‘across
scme members of the newly-establish-
ed Wentworth Rod and Gun Club.
‘They undertook to surprise me. First
of all they conducted me to a hand-
scme refreshment place kept by’a gen-
tleman of the name of Crooks, who
proudly . exhibited one of the ‘hand-
somest cups in the shape of a trophy
‘that I have ever seen. - It was to be
shot for shortly he told me on the
handicap system at blue rocks. Then
I was escorted to the club’s head-
quarters, a fine’old mansion formerly
cccupled by a commander of Her Ma-
Jjesty’s forces in Canada, at the corner
of Merrick and Park-streets. Here I
was introduced to Mr. A, F. Post, the
president, who is, I belleve, no relation
to our friend the racing judge, al-
though, with the exception of -the F.,
.the names are identical, and to Mr.
George 8, Canfield, the secretary-trea-
surer. These gentlemen did the hon-
org by showing - me over the place,
which I found was snugly fitted up.
In fact, the old mansion, with its at-

,model clubhouse. At present there
.ar: but fifty or sixty members, but be-
fore snow flies again, it is expected
‘that, with the advantages offered, the
‘roll will have twice that number of
names upon it. One thing I can say,
and that ig that the members of the
Wentworth Rod and Gun Club are
among’ the most hospitable and enter-
prising souls I l:s.v.e e.ver come acrogs.

I se¢ that, under the title of The New
Virtue, another nasty sex novel has
made its appearance in the bookstores.
My friend Mr. Archabold does not
know what he is missing in confining
hig attention to the lewd in posters and
‘in art, terms which, by the way, l-VI‘e.
regarded just now as synonymous. If
he would but dip between the covers
of The New Virtue, Two g?d
Eyes, The Woman Who Did and A
Little Game of Destiny, he might learn
scme things that would either shrivel
his soul with horror or make him ex-
ult that he had unearthed a new way
in which to exercise his powers of in-
quisition. Seriously speaking, infinite-
ly more harm is done by the insidious
reading to be found in these books
than by miles of hoardings covered
with hideous  pictures of coarse, flabby,
stuffy-legged wo.me‘n.‘ 158 s

Regarding as I do the venerable
Dean of Rochester, Enghng, Dr, Hole,
as nearly a perfect type of a man, I
always seize upon his sayings and
writings with avidity, His most re-
¢ent appearance in a public way out-
side the pulpit was at the anual din-"
ner of the famous Notts County Cric-
ket Club, when he recounted any
reminiscences of cricket and cricketers.
As a. manipulation of strength under

ket priority over all other games.” He| °

‘greatly -admired football, which was
‘a brave and manly exercise, but they
marvelous, precise, subtle power which
was given to the hand and wrist. Let
there. be no jealousy. = Let ‘cricket be
in summer, and football in winter, su-
preme. Both kept men in health and

graded by bribes and bets, and it had
never been so pogular .as now, _The
presence of the Bishop .of So
proved that he belleved the recreation
to be an_ auxiliary to the noblest and
the most sacred, purposes. of life, .fo
morality, and to religion, helpful 1o
rance, manliness, self-comman
fence, endurance and unity. Gaod
for good old crLckst..
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All is vanity and vexation, Listen:
A lady traveling in Egypt watched
with her own eyes a terra-cotta cat
' being excavated from the ruins of
:Karnac. It was in beautiful preser-
vation, and she paid readily what was
asked, and took it home to England.
and set in a place of honor; and as
her friends gazed on it they thought
‘of Pasht, and Isis, and Osiris, and
Cleopatra, and the dead and mystic
.past. And then one _the terra-
‘cotta cat fell down and|was W.end
and its head was found to be stuff
with copi¢s of The Birmingham Post.
‘But there is nothing strange in this.
Egypt had its Joseph ; why not its
Birmingham Pogtz & ;

victory, 10,000 Frenchmen slain, thanks
be to God,” so tel
to his Empress
heieed the tumtly predilection for the

erite e family .
telegraph. He recently set all Britain
aflame, and causéd the expenditure of
millions of mgney by ap ill-advised
despatch to President Kruger, and now
he has attempted an offset by sending
the following ~message of congratula-
tion to Oxford University over the
victory won in the annual boat race
with Cambridge : “Palermo—Returning

uring the Franco-

most beautiful of all cathedrals and
to the places where the great Hohen~-
staufen acted, I found the papers that
brought me the news of the boatrace
between the two academic crews, and
of the mow truly magnificent success
of Oxford. My warmest congratula-

admiration of the splendid feat of the
Oxonians after a hot struggle,—~Wil-
helm, R, & L.” ;

The lacrosse situation has beepn Im-
proved by the Senior League meeting
in Montreal on Friday, One cannot|
nelp admiring the Tecumseths for the
pluck with which they stick to the
game, even though they have the sup-

dominating ferry company ; but their
proposition that they and the Torontos
should play a seri¢s of games to see
which should figure in the league sche-
dule, was of so extraordinary a pature

that it' canl only be compared
to a suggestion that you and
I, my dear reader, should sur-

a-begging for bread. The Torontos
have sacrificed more for the lenﬂq
than any other club, and just now they
are doing their best to strengthen their
resources. They may not have a
wealthy corporation founded, strange.
to say, on sandbanks, at their back,
but they have their own grit and per-
sistence, and I, for one, trust that the
ccmlnﬁ season may see them once.
more, If not right on top, at any rate
ver{ near it. The Torontog deserve
well of Toronto, - Chased off ground
after ground, owing to excessive tax-
ation, they have stood manfully to
th: game, and cast their all upon &
hill-top with the disadvantage of &
lack of satisfactory means to reach it.
If the city had dealt hn.lf’ {
with them as they have with far
less worthy bodies, they would not
have been driven outside the limits
and would not*have been exposed to
great inconvenience and loss.
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‘chimes in most happily
more charming

Horse Show Is already a thing
fast-fading past, but of it there
many bright and prideful memor-
. What most of all struck a social
bserver like myself was the excellent
manner in which soclety turned itself
_people in the boxes and
. women were in most
 gowned with a taste and ele-
s that would have done credit. to
‘metropolitan centre. The men
‘were well and suitably dressed. They
" seemed to Tise to the occasion, and in
the afternoons more than one -observ-

§ _ how well the

kea In frock coats and top
ance of dress coats was still more nu-

merous. Toronto has &very reason to
be proud of the way in which its peo-
ple appear on public occasions. A
awell-known Montrealer present at the
‘ghow remarked this. ‘““We could nev-
r’cpll.“ said he. “With all our weaith
there would not be anything approach-

: wﬁmk

 the Golf Clu
‘supped, well, if not at “The Savoy,” at
some

“How Women

ing the numbersof well-dressed, smart
Iom women. As for the men, if.
ey Wwers to turn out
s at a large public gathering like l

is they would be hooted by the vul-
gar crowd. It would be ahnost im--
‘Sossible. In fact, we couldn’t give &
‘Horse Show in Montreal at all. R

(n a few days - the Country Club,,
neI:‘t & ‘on g\e picturesque heights
; oro, will be ready for the mem-
bers, and a new and attractive factor
will be added to the social life of To-

: t and Hunt Club
gonto. The Country with  the

and there can be no
or favored retxtadezg{g:‘s
‘cyel than the pretty

::%1;1335 %k}.’“ out on the Kingstorn-road,
A country place of resort has bunm
found oft times a lack of enjoymﬁn

in the past, and the Country Club fills
the wani. It will be g SEUELIN S0

y g drive or
::;‘ i ‘%’plaee' to which visitors may
. ““'mn}-imd in summer time,those
healthful sun;oundlngsh;vgita‘ !:;zc;{x:é
rigoral ; murmu
ok ﬂng:oit;i the necessity of jour-

wh

ill a .
‘:11:;:' tvg the seashore and flittings to |
Muskoka. dances that can be;
given at the Country Club ‘open up &,
new vista ‘of enjoyment. Of course
' at first will be largely ex-
1d it isnot.the, directors
: sut too large=ly,
t the new

; b ’fbnn’d"an unfailing gam-ce_:
ofugtmnr:é and _comfort to the feghion
able people of Toronto. e

' ight, the

Tin X
Judging by Sunday fortl H poc

. de of soclety at‘churce
Lo the increase. n New

to is on B
gg:?:nme reverse tendency is obhser

ble and the Easter Sunday turns
:n ell'ltt:h-s,vemw after church e
great_decline this year. In fac ",
Four Hundred gave place to ten thou-
sand counter-jumpers and sales)
from the East side, Chicago, how-
ever, leads in ostentation in Easter
ehows and on Easter Monday a leading
Chicago daily gave what purported
ito be a complete and detailed list of
the costumes worn at church on East-
er Sunday. It is true that Chicago
jadies say that all of the costumes
wvere incorrect, and most of the people
‘ﬁescribed as ‘_'worshlp'plng” in certain
churches were not there at all. But,
mone the less, the article .xrgade a blﬁ
spread, and ‘was, perhaps, “good stuff
from a newspaper po:nt of view. Com-
menting on it one writer says: “We are
to be reported at our prayers. Think
to what perfection it may be carried.
1A 1ady reporter kneels behind vou in
your pew, with paper and pencil. ‘Our

ather, who art in Heaven,” you mur-
mur; she jots down: Mrs. D. P. B.
March, in a voice broken with emotion,
repeated the Lord’s Prayer. She was
attired in a gown of bluet canvas over
changeable golden brown taffeta’;
‘Hallowed be Thy name,’ from the
penitent’; ‘vest of golden brown sat!n?,
}studded with pale blue polka-dots’;
¥Thy kingdom coime’; ‘across the vest
bands of bluet fringe’; ‘Thy will be
done on earth as it is in Heaven’;
“Louis XIV. coat,’ etc. There may be
variations in this style of reporting.'
‘Miss J. L. Jones, whose mother is be-
ing prayed for and not expected to re-
cover, told her beads in green cloth
with iridescent passementerie; while
her aunt, Mrs. J. L. Brooks, sister of
the sick lady, who seemed overcome
with sadness, wore a blue and red
plaid silk, black hat with yellow
crown, bonnet of black, almost coverad

Chi- I'r(»-sldeﬁ‘rte of Mr. McWilliams in Madi-

with large white blossoms.’” The Chi-;
eago papers also used a certain jaunty
egtyle of wording fqor these church
gatherings. “Dr. Winslow received
an Easter morning congregation.,”
Visions of the affable doctor standing
in front of a chancel-rail banked with'
roses and smilax rise to the sight.!
The congregation gayly trips in 2nad
is greeted by 'the host with a kind
smile and a glad shake of the hand;
also a pleasant word for everv one.|
‘So good of you to come. What a
smart frock!” ;

This was mactually overheard on St.
George-street at the evening vespers
of the wheelmen:

Tom: “That Miss Shapeleigh’s a
great rider—yesterday she passed me
on a bike and shook her leg at me
Wwithout losing her balance.”

Jerry: “Putting on friils, eh!”

arﬁng]lsh girls are notably energetic,
sy correspondent  gives what he
m“.a ders a good example of their sur-
B 8 vitality exhibited, alas! on what
1-"preﬁuq“e :nably a day of rest. The girls
{n ave ion opened the day by bicvel-
uk‘;tpdo the city during church time,
_— all the afternoop at Henger’s.
é;rl"artlﬂclal lce skating rink., s'mi-.
rrigh ve famous Niagara. and finished
he ay with supper at the Savov. I
co(r)xdt think that this would strike a
;ro manv Toronto eirls as astonish-
ng. except perhaps the Sundav vart of
the episode. It would be good betting
;hat this week, for instance, there
have been many of the so-called deli-
cate sex who have spent the morning
shopping in King.street, an occupation

in their dress' ¢

-about”

‘encugh chimney pots about it already,
‘without the addition of walking ones.

+ of white

I thank heaven, that men are
at least in the same meaning
word, who have bicycled for
‘miles and have perhaps wheeled out to.
b and wielded their clubs
and encircled the links in the after-
ncon, and have spent the evening in
a box at the Horse Show and have

corresponding local resort.

A Parisian chroniquer discusses
Walk.” Of course, he
awards the palm to his own country-
women. Of the English lady, he says:
“She doesn’t walk ;,she trave!s. Ycu
might almost say that her limbs were
meved by the engine of a steamer, and
her feet have the motion—and the pro-
pcrtions—of an Atlantic liner.” Quite
as ungallant and uncomplimentary are
the remarks of this saucy gentleman
concerning the gait of women of other
ccuntries. For instance, ‘“the German
is heavy, and one feels the earth ;
tremble beneath her tread” ; the Span-|
ish donna ‘‘prances,” la belle Ameri-
caine resembles the pendulum of a
clock, the Itallan “skips,” the Russian
“gkates” along, the Dutch woman
“polls,” and the Belgian “tramps”
about.

‘From my observations of the mode
of progression of la belle Canadlenne,
1 feel that the palm could certainly
not be awarded to her. Why doesn’t
she keep her arms still ? I constantly
ejaculate as a female pendulum passes
y.

A London correspondent writes: I

| 1arge number of

s — 2
‘Major and Mrs. Foster will spend | Room
| on the Bay

_early in July.
‘;Tct“uraquespots

| occupation by the early autumn. -

a2 T

' week,  the

rendezvous on - Sundsay

: between five ‘and  seven

o’clock is fast becoming upper St.

Geor; 1 saw there last Sun-

day again ns of well-known
peaple awheel strolling ‘about.

The Victoria sle Club’s first run

' for yesterday afternoon. A
was called vl s ‘Jom :

at their farm at Glenora
of Quinte, arriying there
This is one of the most
in the country, quite
close to the famous Lake of the Moun-

n. Erlescourt is being put in
thorough order and will be ready for

the summer

' There are rumors in the air that the
Dancing Club will have one more final
wind-up before dissolving for the sea-
son. A cotillion is talked of. This
would be an excellent idea and I am
sure would meet with great approval.
It is hoped that some one with a’' good

T

house for it will volunteer.

Mrs. Winnett of Beverley-street, who
has been dangerously ill for some time
is vecovering her strength slowly.

It has been proposed to repeat the
Musical Ride given a short time ago
at the Armouries by the Grenadiers
on the evening of the Queen’s Birth-
day, but the idea is not meeting with
much enthusiasm among the perform-
ers, and will in all probability - be
abandoned. s

The cinder courts at the Toronto
Athletic Club are being prepared for
play and a continuance of this fine
weather will see the enthusiasts at
work. The lawn is lookingein excel-
lent condition after the severe winter
and promises to yield an expanse of
turf unequalled in the country. Mr.
R. . P. Matthews, ex-champion of

summer, informs me he intends to go

another try for the championship
laurels. Mr Gordon Mackenzie hovers
between lawn tennis and golf, thinking
the while “how happy I could be with
either were t'other dear charmer
away.” Mr. Scott Griffin’s allegiance to
‘the game is still unswerving and while
not engaged in furthering the interests
of the Canadian Lawn Tennis Associa-
tion, of which he is the secretary, will
no doubt spend part of his leisure
moments on the green sward. The
array of. young players this year will
be larger than ever.

Talking of tennis, I hear the annual
tournament of the Cavnadian Lawn
Tennis Ass:ciation is to b2 more elabor-
ate than ever this year. It will be
held,as before at Niagara-po-the-Lake
during the first fortnight in July. Sev-

spoke last month of the threat fash-
ion had made to revive the stiff and!
ungraceful chimney-pot hat. Up till!
now, I am happy to say, the threat has |
remained a threat alone, and we are:
still carrying on our heads the gently |
curved hats that have:rbeen in wear
siffce the spring of '95. The return of .
the chimney-pot would be a national;
celamity—a thing to" “make a song|
indeed ; wherefore, it is dis-!|
tinetly the duty of Alfred Austin,
whose occupation as Poet Laureate is
not uninfluenced by a necessary Tre-
gard for “crowned heads,’ to write a
public poem against the supposed im-
pending evil. The phrase, “As mad as
a hatter,” will stand justified to_the
full if the hatters of the West End
(where the fashions come from) en-
ccurage their customers to adopt the
dreaded change. London scenery has

SANS GENE.

The bright sunshine that beamed
upon us all on Tuesday last was not
one half as bright as the bonnie little
bride I saw led to the altar of St.
James’ that day. I do not care for
weddings as a rule, you know. They
bore me. The beauty of the bride that
we hear so much about is too often an
illusion, brought about by a flouting
cioud of veiling, orange blossoms and
a sort of general impression that every
bride is necessarily ‘lovely--miserable
fallacy !'—and yet indispensable in its
way. I fear I cannot congratulate
myself on the fact that I am able to
criticize the damsel in each case as
coldly and as ruthlessly as though the
existence of such a theory were utter-
ly unknown to me. But then, on the
cther hand, when I do see a bride like
the one I refer to here, it drags me
from my evil cynical ways and fresh-
ens-me up with the world. I am as
chirpy as possible immediately. A
little pale, perhaps, (what bride isn’t
pale ?), but perfectly self-possessed
was Miss Mary Robinson, now Mrs.
Lally McCarthy, as she walked up the
aisle with her uncle, Mr. McWilliams,
who gave her away.

I never saw the Cdthedral chancel
look to better advantage. It was lit-
erally a bank of palms, ferns and az-
aleas ; the choir, under the direction of
Mr. Schuch, being almost entirely hid-
den in the fronds. Canon DuMoulin
conducted the service, assisted by the
Rev, Canon Cayley.

The bride was followed by Miss
Kemp, Miss McDonell, Miss McWil-
liams and Miss Olive McCarthy of
Barrie, two little men-of-wars-men,
sons of Mr. Pepler of Barrie, acting
as pages, the bridegroom, who was ar-
tistically supported by Mr. Clive
Pringle, having as his ushers Mr. 8.
A. Heward, Mr. Leighton McCarthy,
Mr. Scott Griffin and Mr. Leonard Mc-
Murray. (By the way, I wonder why
the ushers all wore red roses instead
ones.) Admission to the
church was regulated by ticket. Strict
orders were given as to this. But
everyone who wanted to got in, ticket
or no ticket, and the usual giggling
galaxy of maiden loveliness was to be
found clustered about the back pews
—~usheérg are the softest hearted of
men. I never knew an usher yet who
cou_{d resist an appeal to be allowed
to “slip in”—no wedding garment has
magnetism for him like a sailor hat
and a shirt waist.

Refreshments were served at the

son-avenue, where the guests all re-
raired to once more bid Godspeed to
the young couple on their career
through life and drink a bumper to
their endless happiness,

A most tempting vista of presents
lay before me as I peeped, in my strug-
gle to gain admittance to the room,
over the shoulder of a stout old gen-
tieman who stood in the doorway, but
1 could not manage to get any further,
so had to content myself sulkily with
listening to remarks about diamond-
stars and jewels galore. Mr. and Mrs.
dally McCarthy left by the 4.55 p.m.
train for New York. I cannot recol-
lect all the guests. Mr. and Mrs
D’Alton McCarthy, of course, the lat-
ter carrying a magnificent bouquet ot
red roses. Talking of houquets, I
really must break off in my efforts to
remember who were there to remark
upon the exquisite bouquet carried by
the bride—white roses as large as
Florida oranges, and, I think spra;'s
of lilies of the valley interspersed—one
doesn’t often see roses like that—Mr.
and Mrs, Pepler (Barrie), Mrs, Sweat-
man, Mrs., Strachan, Mrs, Cayley and
the Misses Cayley, Mr. .and Mrs, Wal-
lace Jones, Mr. and Mrs. Fraser Le-
froy, Mrs. Griffin, Capt. and Mrs. For-
sytk Grant, Miss Augusta Beverley
Robinson, Mr, and Mrs. Chadwick and
Miss Chadwick, Mr. and Mrs, A, R
Creelman, Mr. and Mrs. Hoskin, Mr.
and Mrs. Alfred Hoskin, Mr. and Mrs,
Payne, Mr. and Mrs. A. H. Campbell
jr., Mr. and Mrs. A. D. Langmuir, Mr,
and Mrs. J. Harry Paterson, the
Misses Homer Dixon, Miss Wragge
Miss Audrey Allan, the Misses Boulton:
Mr. Christopher Robinson, Prof. Gold-

eral English cracks, I believe, have an-
nounced their intention of competing.
I am glad they are not going to move
the tournament to some hot, dusty
town. I always enjoy sitting on the
terraces over at the Queen’s Royal and
watching the play. It is so cool and
peaceful there aund everyone, is so
thoroughly gaod humored.

Miss Hodgins of Bloor-street gave a

| gmall dinner on Wednesday evening in

honor of Miss Gladys White of Quebec.

What an excsllent idea it would be
if the authorities of the Country Club
could establish some sort of impromptu

4 one at Beverley House

Canada, who played very little last

into steady training at once and have,

v and Mr. Bob Matthews get|mission. That pleasant harbor with-
‘out their matches and Drepare to sell| out the Aileen would indged be a
weary waste of sad sea waves.,

their lives as dearly as possible. e
vy 45— Zxl :
_ he Toronto String Orchestrd, a co~| able gifts noticed
terle of white-robed ceciltas, who play | wedding last week
most sweetly on Violins and other| of German tankard and mugs in silver,
" stringed instru , is noted for the| most artistic and curious, sent out by
charm and excellence of its concerts.| Mrs. Fitzgibbon from Wiesbaden.
Their musical efforts are always pleas-| complete case of silver and cutlery
ing and show much talent and skilled | from Mr. and Mrs. D’Alton MoCarthy,
was remarkably handsome. Mr

training. The ,conm to given in .
Association Hall to-morrow (Monday)( Christophér Robinson gave @ valuable
tea set of chased silver. A gift much

evening by the orchestra, under Mrs.
appreciated by the groom was a series

Adamson’s directl should attract a
numerous and f;g%ﬁble gathering.| of old steeplechase prints presented by
Mr. T. C. Patteson. There were many

It is in aid of the Toronto Industrial <
Society—a most deserving char-| cther artistic and beautiful things.
Mrs. Willle Baines is among the

The orchestra Will be assisted by
| summer visitors to the Old Country.

Hu!t—xa‘Mus Florenc«;
i amson. A brie

e has been ar-| She has been staying with Dr. Baines
for the past few weeks.

any dainty and valu-
oot ya.t' the fashionable
was a unique set

ity.
Miss Maggle
Marshall and ‘
' but taking program
ranzed. ;

——
Among the dinners of

Mr. B. E. Waiker has returned from
a visit to the South, where he was 80-
journing at the ‘‘Lookout Inn,” on the
Lookout Mountain in Tennessee, in the
beautiful locality celebrated in the
novels of Charles Egbert Craddock.

the week was

1se on VtV:dneaday
evening, at which among those pre-
sent wire Mrs. Strachan, who presided
at the head of her brother's table,
Col. and Mrs. Gragett, Miss Beverley
Robinson, Mr. and Mrs. Walter
Cassells, Mr. and Mrs. A. H. Campbell,
v .

Col. and Mrs. Sweny gave a small
dirner last night.

Miss Laura Wise of Ottawa, whose
voice has been much admired, is in
tcwn for a few weeks on musical
study intent,

A delightful little studio . tea Wwas
given by Miss Harriett Ford on Wed-
nesday for Miss Blanche Smith, a sis-
ter of Mrs. Ramsay Wright.

Miss Bloomfield, whose cleverness
and magnetism make her a welcome
visitor, was-in town over the Horse
Show with Mrs. Joseph McDougall, and
is now staying with Mrs. Strickland
at Lakeficld.

Grigsby—Hear about the Duke of
York’s baby 2. It’s very sad.

Snobby (excitedly)—No, good heav-
ens, what’s the matter with it : s

QGrigsby—Hasn't got all “its fingers
on one hand. (Exit, chuckling.)

i
ronto people are going up
£o§?&m3a3; of t!l::gﬂamilton Jockey
Club to-morrow evening. These little
hospitalities at the Jockey Club House
are most agreeable events, and show
what an addition to the social life of
a place a country club can be made.
The patronesses are Mrs. H. Fuller,
Mrs, Lottridge, Mrs, Lucas, and Mrs.
Mackelcan, The hon. secretary is Mr.

A. E. Ferrie.
g e

g ontagu Allan of
Mlc‘x:.ire::manlgﬁﬁu? Stearnes, whose
charming face was one of the “line of
peauty” in the front row of the Horse
Show boxes, returned home on Mon-
day last. 4

be

ho
‘Mr. Colln Camp! 11.0f Montreal, W
dld‘rsuch excellent Work in the ring
at the Horse Show, Wwas in town O

Tuesday and Wednesday.

R ;
Robinson and her con-
in a second tour this

¢
; week, encouraged by the success of
i thelr former pilgrimage in the East, IE
is little wonder that three such mecom
plished artists as Miss Robinson, Miss

He~Do you think bloomers have any
advantage over skirts ?

She—I don’t know.
them that way.

An attempt 1o being mefe 17, & Fash-

of some notoriety, bu =

Evelyn Street and B et shoull!: ’lrt‘):xl:%‘ie importance, to introduce into
capture even the Philistines of thel = or a green kid button boot. It would
j smaller cities and towns of the Pro< o gn insult to my readers to warn
vinces. ! them against adopting such an unpar-

On this tour the ladies will be as- dcnable atrocity as 1 have named, and
sisted by Mr. Robertson Wallace, son 1 only refer to the-astounding circum-
of the. well-known member of the Eng- stance in the spirit of surprlsedﬂcurl:
lish House of Commons. Mr. Wallace’s osity. 'To make such a boo&t1 a m‘iﬁxd
tenor is of a remarkably sweet and cial success, the inventor, sur ?ﬁwv‘;em
pleasing quality, and will undoubtedly have to see that his custome
meet with much appreciation, The “green kids” also.
tour will open at Port Hope on Mon= ;
‘day evening, and o 1’{‘“9;;“7 ":; . oNa RECENT LAWSUIT.
any will sing in Belleville, under nquire where
ﬁus’pices of the Literary Association. A.}:g’g?&;{‘;%g‘nilgy'
By epecial request a return visit will mor one side struggled for * Playfair”
be made on Wednesday to Peterboro, |
Where Miss Robinson was so enthus-:
fastically received a few weeks 2ago.!
Lindsay will be the next stopping
place. 'The company will tour to Ber-
lin, Guelph, Brantford and Stratford office not later than Friday at noon.)
the following week. ] b correct to Wear

T understand that Miss Robinson has &Cs?ﬁ"ﬂegrn opg‘ab g:: D . Ainner
received a most ﬁntte_rlng offer for an jacket, = I saw several at the Horse
gxtended tour around the world with Show, butitis nearly as bad form =8
She ‘of the most distinguished prima wearing a top hat with a sack coat
'donnas of the day, and it is “kel; that A iaark' soft tel:thh:l: 1;‘ ;::r n;:;g:

ac- th to wear W e

::}e"gte;::!r.q\ﬂend SARSEIEIg Y ’e R At American wnte‘rints

The Shakespearian evening at Trinity, very much af-
College last Wednesday came to en-

* Miss Beverley

cert’ company beg I never wore

NOTES TO QUERIES.

(Letters for this column should be
addressed “Sans Gene,” and reach this

{ or Tuxedo,
places the straw hat is

AN ECHO FROM THE HORSE SHOW.

cafe out at the club-house now until
the premises are completed. Crowds
of thirsty, members travel out there
these fine -days on bicycie, horse, trol-
ley and dog-cart. I should think the
revenue that would accrue from these
would cover the trifling outlay neces-
sary and everyone would appreciate
it.

Barracks are meditating over'a bicycle
gymkhana. I have often wondered
why an entertainment of this sort has
never yet been organized. The Grena:
diers’ affair was the nearest approaci
to-it, and the huge success of ithat is
well =nown.

Mr. Wallace Jones had a narrow es-
cape from injury at the hands of the
festive scorcher the other day. A col-
lision on Bay-street with one of the
traternity resulted merely in mutual
vituperation and an adjournment to
the Rossin House for a —— whisk.
Mr. Jones and bicycle are both doing
as well as can be expected. _

Mr. and Mrs. Lally McCarthy will
occupy Major Foster’s residence on
Beverley-street on their return from
their wedding trip.

Golf is in full swing out at the links
now, the lady members being especial-
ly keen about it. The regular handi-
caps will begin at once.

A small tea was given by Miss Hodg-
ins on Friday afternoon.

What a number of moonlight bicyel
parties one hears of now. A ride
through High Park or Rosedale with a
fascinating companion and ~a supper
afterwards is a remarkably fine way
of spending an evening.

The many friends of Mr. J. Gordon
Macdonald will be gratified to learn
he is safely ensconc<d at the Metropole
in London, and living very quietly, in-
deed, preparatory to a trip to Russia
to attend the coronation of the Czar.

Mr. Fred Beardmore r?tum:g ito
Montreal on Tuesday evening, ving
stayed over for Mr. Lally Mc€arthy's

wedding.

Mr. W. H. Cawthra returned to To-
ronto in time for the concluding days
of the Horse Show, after a six months’
sojourn abroad. -He says the Horse
Show is the finest thing in every way
he has yet seen. Mr. Cawthra was the
guest of the proprietor of the Rossin
House, but has since transferred his
belongings to Chudleigh, where Messrs.
Beardmore and Cronyn are in bachelor

solitude.

Mrs. Cawthra and Miss Mabel Caw-
thra do not expect to come out for
some time.

The bare possibility of one incandes-
cent light going out on the Saturday
evening at the Horse Show threw the
eastern end of the stand into a desper-

win Smith, Mr, O. A. Howland, M.P.P.,

ate flutter and I noticed Mr. Clarence

I hear that the officers out &t Stanley i4p. rost marked and distinctive one

i

o 1 been under a specialist’s

|
|

i
|

| summer life at this old lakeside town.

d was a t;uost‘i geems to me out of place after sun-
agreeable varlety in the hum-drum, down. :
rfund of social festivities, The cos- M. H. C. (Hamiléon'?ve. A sx‘x;g,‘xﬁ ;p;:ng
tnmes were of course picturesque and | suit for Bn‘"’“sn ?!‘ gt
intoresting, and  many of those who| (Mot nads B LGl Jioilia De ‘made
took part, after the evening was OVer,j oo ethse T B iaterial, and & 008t OF
knew " more about tne cheracters of| covert cloth 1 8 cabiial adjunct, ¢
(o . be worn W X
detailed description of the costumes g’:nts of the .covert coat are mad?
would be only. a repetition. Perhaps | joose-fitting, double or single breasted,
as one chooses, and buttons can be on
the outside or under the lap, which-
ever you prefer. The coat should
reach about eight inches below the
waist line.
D. T. S.: Boulevardier is wheeling
on the continent ; came across the pair
in Saxony. They Wwere enjoying them-
selves. I can tell you more about that
alleged wedding next week.

liven a dull week an

{was that of Mr. D. Baldwin, who re-
presented Caliban in a leopard skin,
trimmed with fur, his visage colored
with ochre. As Titania, Mrs. Macken-
zie, wife of Professor Mackenzie, wore
a paper dress of shaded green, cut in
points, with mull wings most effective
and picturesque. Mr. Alex, Ireland
wore a very handseme doublet of
green and gold, with begartered hose
and plumed hat. Mr. Hen. Osborne
had a well conceived representation
of the Wale in a gown of reddish grey
with a panel fore and aft.

e

Miss Giddiwun: “Isn’t it funny, the
latest fashion about stockings? They
are not worn any longer.”

Miss Prim: “How awful to start such
a wicked thing. And why?”

Miss Giddiwun: ‘“Because they're
Icng enough. See?” :

2

The Golfer's Garland.

This song was composed for the Black-
heath Golf Club, and often sung with great
spirit at the celebration of the Ludi Ap-
polinares of Edinburgh. It must have
been written previous to 1793, as It is
printed in the appendix to the third edl-
tion of Mathison’'s poem of *“The Golf,”
published in that year :

Of rural diversions too long has the chase

All the honors usurp’'d and assumed the
chief place ;

But truth bids the Muse from hencefor-
ward prociats

That golf, first of sports, shall stand
foremost in fame.

Mrs. Bickford and her son are going
to Europe for the summer. The lady
is renting her residence for the season.

Mr, Conrad C. W. Lally of Ottawa,:
formerly of Toronto, was in the eity|
this week to visit his wife, who has!
care for
months, He was pleased to find a de-
cided improvement.

O’er t‘ht:1 heath see our heroes iu uniform
cla

In parties well match’d, how they grace-
fully spread :

While with long strokes and short strokes
they tend to the goal

And with pntt well directed plump into
the hole.

His Honor the Lieutenant-Governor

I:ft yesterday for a month’s trip across At golf we contend without rancor OF

the Continent with Mr. T, G. Shaugh- 8D eenl, -
nessy and other Montrealers. He And tgi‘m:lrl::‘s”the laurels we reap

visits British Columbia and California
and will probably return in time for
the races.

Mr. Edmund Bristol has been in New

From vig rous exertions our raptures arise,
And t(: crown oursdelight no poor fugitive
dies.

From exercise keen, from streng:h active

York for the past few days attending | ywery "2l boid. 2 ]
the annual conventio of the Zeta Psi| ' © llg. LERTEne. the greem, und forget We

Scelety, of which he is the head. It
is one of the most influential of col-
lege fraternities which abound in the
universities of the United States.

Mr. and Mrs. T. C. Patteson move
theh; household gods to Eastwood this
weevw,

Blue'devils, diseases, dull sorrow and care,
Knock'd, down by our balis as they whiz
thro' the air. ’

Health, happiness, barmdny, friendship,]
and fame, .
Are the fruits and rewards of our favorite

game. i
A sport so distinguished the falr must ap-

Cobourg will miss this summer the
presence of Mrs. Ladd of Galveston,
Texas,whose hospitalities at Heathcote,
wkhich always seemed graced by pretty
girls, were a pleasant feature of the

prove ;
Then to golf give the day, and the even-
ing to love.

Our ﬂfst standing toast we’ll to goffing as-
sign,

i‘lo othe{! amus}ame?g 80 téul.v (llvl,ll:e; “

t has charms for the aged, as weil as the

Madame Albertim and Mr. Samuel young, 7

Then as first of fleld sports let its pralses

Cornell will be prominent as usual in

she festivities of uillel IIJ)lace,18 il'mt lt{lr: be sung.

am w. visitin T .

o g )/(I::: Wlflgilryer, in British iCgmm- The mext we r“‘"‘" drink to our friends far
: 4 and near,

bia for most of the summer, and her
charming house Wwill be open only as appear ;
Mr. Crowther’s busy engagements Willl ywpo have play’d, their last round, and
permit. The Cobourgians are anxi- ssed over that bourn

ously awaiting Captain Myles’ decision From which the best goffer can pever re-
in regard to putting the Aileen in com-, : ? e

rAnd the mem’ry of those who no ionger

| fected In the evening, but it always:

o

. IN SEASON ANDOUL.

Chrouic Comments On Things Secial and
A General. A

A word about the Horse Show, One
keen critic said to me, “This is the
most creditable thing Toronto does. It
is a pride to the city and there are
very few of its similar undertakings
of which the same can be said.” Look-
ing over the whole. scene, the people,
the horses, the arrangements, every-
thing moving like clock-work, every-
_one looking happy, one felt proud of
the atfair and the city which was able
to produce it. Too much praise cannot
:‘7 given to the committee who spent

much unselfish and public-spirited
labor on the event, and who, repre-
senting many different sections, worksd
so harmoniously together to accomplish
so gratifying a result. To mention
names would almost be invidious, al-
though one naturally thinkKs first of
the chairman, Mr. Robert Davies,
whose fine, practical knowledge of the
horse and horse-breeders,whose acumen
and sound sense are of the utmost as-
sistance. There was Mr. George
Beardmore, -the M.F.H., one of the
most sterling sportsmen the country
poss:sses, always ready to sacrifice
his own interests the good of the
show. Mr. Edmund Bristol, whose
ability and affability well fitted 'him
for the position of chairman of the
Reception Committee, and whose elo-
quent words of welcome to the Gover-
nor-General at the luncheon formed one
of the happiest episodes of the show.
There was Mr. John Macdonald, chair-

much enterprising outlay to make a
fine exhibit, and who personally or
through his equine establishment made
the largest number of entries at the
show. The excellence of the mechani-
cal arrangements and the beauty/of
the decorations were due to-the clever
and energetic contrivances ~of ' the
superintendent, Mr. Fred L. Fellowes,
C.E. Among the active members of
the committee were : Col. Otter, Major
Hay, Dr. Smith, Messrs. James Car-
ruthers, R. O. McCulloch, William
Hendrie, jr., H. N. Crossley. Of the
work of the two secretaries, Mr. Henry
- Wade, who looked after the entries
and the exhibitors, a .department re-
quiring the fullest attention to detail,
and Mr. Stewart Houston, who had
charge of the general business d
direction, much has been already said.

I have not heard many good stories
or episodes arising: out of the Horse
Show. That little badinage passed be-
tween Mr. W. H. Blake and Mr. George
Burton is being repeated. They were
walking along the promenade. Says
Mr. Blake to Mr. Burton : “I can’t tell
why I am here. I don't know a horse
from a cow.” ‘“That’'s where you have
the advantage of me,”” said Mr. Burton
to Mr. Blake. I suppose the point lies
in Mr. Burton’s deference to Mr.
Blake’s confessed and extensive ignor-
ance, as if such an absolute state of
ignorance were to be envied..

Of a different nature was the little
jest which one judge in the saddle
class had over another colleague. It
was in the class for ladies’” saddle
horses, which were shown by members

g!x;vlvadles) llaa.duthelr %gnkets on when
n up in line. en the judges
wished to pass on the conformation of
the horse_§ one sald’': “Better tell them
to strip.” He avers that the other
judge went up and asked the ladies
and not the horses to do so. *

The Echo is a semi-monthly illu-

reader. It is artistic in idea. It re-
produces selected pictures from all the
European comic Hlustrated papers, and
has interesting retdlnf matter of light
g:g ‘!;:moroul tymi ntgrsnemed. It

ays a cover in the latest style,
by Will %n.dley or some of the ogt'er
the organ of the poster cult. It was
v?al P%lll:rdy an B
sidera brains and much litera
ability. After a year's o
Chicago it has just moved to New
York, as the West is not sufficiently
cultured and a journal of its artistic
aims finds its.chief support from the
East. The curious episode in its ca-
reer now comes in. The business man-
ager is ex-Ald. Willlam Middleton
Hall, erstwhile of T%'bnto. and associ-
ated with him are W. P. Keiran, who
operated the Toronto Wood and
Shingle Company at heavy expense to
two local banks, and who is a most able
and plausible’ promoter, and M, Yy
Brown, who was identified with the
defunct Ontario Coal Company. Over
the accession of this trio to the lofty
realms of high art, the angels them-
selves must have wept for joy.

Igit not an extraordinary thing that
in all the fair country about Toronto
there is not a single inn that one might
€ven stretch a point and call well kept?

‘I Ido not know of one. They are dirty

and ill-smelling. The food one gets is
abominable. The service worse, if ir-
deed the clumsy blunderings of a
dcwn-at-hcel, slattern or shirt-sleeved
stable boy dbuld be called service. And
I do not speak altogether of the ex-
tremely remote districts. The point
holds good in cases near enough to this
big city to know better.. What a con-
trast to the clean, cosy way-
gide inn one meets with in England,
with its neat, trim exterior, the bench
by the entrance  well-scrubbed, the
white curtains of the windows hardly
visible through the roses and honey-
suckle, the old lady in cap and apron
who is so anxious to make you com-~
fortable, the tea and muffins, chops and
poached eggs, the”inmalculate crock-
ery, the snowy linen. It is not more
trouble or expense to have all this.
It is the ineffable dislike the Canadian
rustic seems to have to take trouble,
together with, I am bound to sav, an
innate aversion to cleanliness. There
wculd be a fine howl if anyone were
to claim that the English farmer were
mentally the superior of the Canadian
article—and rightly too, for it is not
the case, For shrewdness and pers-
picacity commend me to the latter.
The nglish bumkin is a clown in
comparison. And yet, as I say, the
characteristics that ‘would seem to
arise from culture and intelligence
are present in the one and absent in
the other. , I abhor: eating at these
country hotels. Tea they understand
not, bacon is an enigma, their bread is
{mpossiblz, the butter—well, let us
draw the veil of reticence over the
butter. Their strong point is the ir-
repressible ‘‘scda biscuit,” damp and
mouldy. This appears at every m<al,
even at a midnight snack, which, 1
give you my word, I heard called the
other day, a “lunch.” ' Soda biscuits,
pickles and watery beer—that is about
the size of it. . i

When is all this going to change ?
Surely we are educated sufficiently.
There is enough money spent on edt-
cation, the-Lord knows. I am in hopes
that the great army of cyclists that in-
vade every nook and cranny in the Do-
minfon now will sweep away these
defects, and shed a ray or two of re-
finement on these suburban hostelries,
so that one may visit them and leave
without feeling inclined to bestow up-
on the incompetent Boniface Jacques’
parting shot, “Let’s meet ag geldom as
we ecan.” ”

. e

The causes and changes which th
all-pervasive, all-powerful bicycle will
have on the life of the community dur-
ing the coming summer cannot be too
greatly estimated. The . wheel is
changing the whole course of every-
day-existence. The enormous drain on
the people’s purses for new whesls this
spring is wide-reaching. In Toronto one
has only to observe the hundred bicycle
warerooms and shops thronged with
purchasers every hour of the business
day to appreciate the vastness of the
trade. In nearly every family there
is a wheel. The bicyecle in the case
of people of small means, nOwW repre-
sents the sum total of their recreation.
The hundred dollars spent this year
for a wheel by so many wage earners
must be met by economies in other
ways. All other amusements, especi-
ally will suffer by the rage for the bi-

man of the Ring Committee, who made

of the fair sex. They:(the horses, not

strated paper of which I am a regular

best-known poster artists. It is also

started in Chicago a yvear ago by Perci~
shman of con-

experience of

cycle. It s largely the bicycle
which has de past season the
worst for nto tres known in
It 1s the wheel which is~
playing hob with the livery business.
During the coming summer the city,
rclubs will feel the outings of the

+

many years.

wheelers. The excursion boats willl
suffer from the silent steed. The crowd
at the 0.J.C. races will be reduced by
the thousand or two who will be out
holidaying on their 'wheels. Every
large public undertaking must now
grapple with the wheel, and the finer
the weather the greater will be the dc-
triment. - Even the Horse Show had
this experience.  On Saturday after-
ncon there was a small house at the
Armouries compared with the large
crowd of the previous year ; and why?
The sun was shining, and everybody
was enjoying the first warm Saturday,

awheel.
5 ERYX, 1
SAVED BY A DOT.

'

It was the back end of a season, a
geason which had been so disastrous to -
Jim Dashwood that the post-had be=
ceme a somewhat trying item in his
day’s experiences, and it was with a
rueful air that he took up the three
lteatlt)frs awaiting him on the breakfast-

e.

Two were of the usual order, clamor-
ing for money, demanding immediate
,Sg‘t”t;e.m-ent, but the third read as fol=

“I?ear old boy, your’s to hand. Sorry
you've had such a rough time; but I
saw Tiny Sharpe the other day, and
from what he tells me I can give you &
pinch for the Great Morecombe Cup,
by which you ought to get yoyr own
back, ard a bit for the winter's keep—
it is The Duke. You can pile it on as
;rml]-t :ver%hall gver. Shall try to sa@

n ursday in 5

e\'eg S B y ‘the ring.—Thine

ere was no time to be lost. Jim
i Picked up the paper. The Duke was
quoted at 10 to 1, he must get his
money on before the price shortened.
The Great Morecombe Cup was the last
big event of the season, and it pre-
sented the only chance left him of get=
ting “his own back.” He must eithsr
win or go to the wall, and the latter
meant more to him than the mere loss
of money. His home must go, and
Kitty Noble, the dearest, sweetest, Iit=
tle girl in the world, would be lost to *
him for ever. i

Hurriedly finishing his breakfast, he
hastened to the nearest telegraph office
and wired his agent, to put £500 on
I The Duke at the best price he could
get. The “monkey’” meant absolutely
the whole of his available property.
The result would be either bliss and
Kitty—or ruin. ,

On the morning of the Thursday
which was’'to mean so much to him,*¢
Jim Dashwood ,took. the ‘“special” to
Great Morecombe with a devout wish
that the day was over and that he
knew the worst. The anxiety of the
last few days had been terrible. So
far, however, all was going well ; The
Duke was now a hot favorite, not only
was the horse ' tremendously fancled
by the publie, but his trainer was more
than confident, and it was well-known
that his jockey could not be bought,
and was at the head of the list of wine
ning jockeys of the season. 3
; Jim had met Kitty at a dance the
night before, and knew that whatever
befell he wasg sure of her sincere sym-
.pathy and friendship, and if The Duke
turned up trumps—something more.
She, too, was to be at Great More=
combe,
¢ :En spite of the wungertainty, Jim’'s
spirits rose. It was a beautiful day, -
clear and bright, and the ground was
in capital condition. -He met several
friends going down, and, by the time
he reached the course, feit confident of
success. He had heard most glowing
.accounts of The Duke; everyone he
met seemed to fancy Him. -

The big race was placed third on the
program. The two minor events pre~
ceding it had Ilittle interest for our
hero. = Kitty looked charming in a
pretty gown, wearing a buttonhole of
purple and white violets, the colors of
the favorite. She had a good position
in the grand stand, and greeted him
yvlth a bright smile and a whisper of

‘good luck.” In spite of the smile,
however, her face was graver -than
usual. She honestly loved Jim, and
could not but feel her own happiness
was now at stake as well as his.

After what seemed an interminable
time to both, thg bell rang to clear the
course for the big event, and Jim felt
his breath coming in great gasps. In
a few moments his fate would be de=~
cided ! He could not but own he had
a good champion in The Duke, The
crowd cheered’ loudly as the horse led
the parade and cantered to the post,
his long, swinging stride and fit ap-
pearance, gaining him hosts of fresh
admirers. There were eighteen com=
petitops, and after a few breaks away,
the starter got them off well in line.

For a minute or -so there was a
breathless silence as the horses came
round the bend at a cracking pace, and
entered the straight like a squadron
of cavalry. 'Then it was seen .that {
there was apparently only one in it— |
“Thz Duke ! His jockey was sitting |
like a statue, while the majority of the !
others were already hard at work on
their mounts. The Duke was going
easily, and the race looked at his
mercy!

Then arose a roar, ‘“The favorite
wins! The favorite wins!” The
horses were now only some two hune
dred yards from the judge’s box; it
seemed all over, bar the shouting, and
one burly bookmaker, in a stentorian
voice, offered to lay “five to one on the
favorite,” when a keen professional,
who must have seen something,
promptly cried, “I'll take you 600 to
100.” With a gasp of relief Jim felt
he was saved ! Such a fine judge a®
{hﬁ bookie would never make a mis-

alze.

All at once an excited penciller next
him yelled, “What's that in sky-blue
on the rails ?” and Jim, craning for=
ward, saw to his horror, a corky 100ke
ing animal rapidly overhauling the
favorite. The Duke’s jockey saw the
danger, and commenced to ride in grim
earnest, but in vain. The gallant anie
mal sucecumbed in the last few strides
to The Dude, a lightly-welghted out
sider, who had not €¢ven been backed
by its connections for a shilling.

Jim only waited to see the numberse
go up, and then sorrowfully left the
ring, with a despairing glance in the
direction of the grand stand and & |
vague idea of enlisting. He felt as if
fate had not only knocked him down,
| but was jumping on him. As he pass=
ed through the gate he heard his name
called, and turning round found
it was the agent who did his commis=
sions for him, The man was beaming,

“It’s all right, Mr. Dashwood, I got it
all on at the paper price on the day—
25 to 1! Where did you get the tip?”

Jim thought he was joking, and bew
gan angrily : “What the .devil—"
when something in the man’s face
stopped him. “Why,” he sald, “my,
horse lost; @ldn’t he?”

“Lost,” echoed the agent ; “well, that
ood !”” and began hastily looking
through the pile of wires in his note
book.  ‘“Why, here’s your own wire,
‘Put me £500 on The Dude at the best
price you can get.—Dashw ot

Jim snatched it from him., Yes ;-
there it was. He was saved! Once
he gasped what it alf meant he dash=
ed off to where Kitty was sitting, pale
and sad, her hands clasped convulsive«
ly, and her ¢yes full of tears, for she
was saved, too! - ¥

And ‘after all“it was a simple dot
that saved them, as in telegraphy a
“d” and a “k” are very similar, and |
perhaps in the hurry of sending the |
wire Jim’s writing had been a little
indistinct.

is

Sacred Coneers.

A sacred concert of more than usu;l mee.
it was held in the Dunn-avenue Presby-
1 terian Church on Friday evening. The par-
ticipants in the concert were Mrs, Berry-
man-Nicholson. Mr.Bender, Miss Perry and
others. Mrs. Nichclson In her rendering of
Mascagni’s ‘‘ Ave Maria” and “‘The Ar-
row and the Song’’ sustained her reputa~
ruon as & vocalist of distinction,
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when any man or
_a pin, stick
‘a piece of

gone, old fashlons have
the rel ¢ i

where the State, with a jealous

for the rights of the many rather than
for the privileges of the few,|steps in
and preserves for the public \what is
the public’s own. Still, curtailed as the
opportunities are, many a bold fisher-
man will hie him off on Wednesday
or Thursday next to be on the spot on
Friday for the luring of the beautles
of pond and brook. If the early bird
gets the worm, the early man gets the

fish.

individual, presently they may seem
so to something bettér, and with a
generosity which we can well afford
to-day, we let him frisk away into the

stream again.

1t is not much good trying the shal-
lows; thus early in the year, but in the
deep ‘places the bigger fish must be
rousing - themselves from their winter
lethargy. We walk up stream a hun-
dred yards or so, through the yet leaf-
less thickets, and over a sandy spit
drop, the flies’into the swirl of a strong
eddy that spins round the curve of the
neighboring bay; they go three times
round, as the ship went in the fairy
gtory, then sink, and almost imme-
diately the line tightens, the rod top
bends like a green withy, and striking
gently from the wrist we feel that
sensation of a moving weight fast to
the line which never fails to send 2
thrill of delight through the angler’'s
heart. Up he comes to the top with
an impetuous rush, flashing like silver
for a moment in the sunshine as the
water breaks in a fountain under the

lashing of his powerful tail, then down

into the depth tgain, with the force
and directness of a lead plummet, then

away to the bottom of the pool, where

we hold him hard, for there lie snags

@nd the remains of autumn’s reed

beds. Failing those, he darts into ‘tbhe

opposite shallows, rolling over and
over ‘in spray, and leaping again and
again into the air in his efforts to
escape, but it will not do, and grad-
ually the rushes become fewer, the

plunges into the swirling 1abyrinths of

the eddy more and more ineffective.
until at last in a gravelly shallow we
net a game two-pounder, deep in girth,

crimson speckled, and in the pink of

condition, a thing we could hardly have
hoped for so early in the season.

The shallower the swim as a rule
the smaller the fish. We get four-
pounders from the runnels where the
new bronze foliage of the water cress

is dotted by clusters of delicate forget-

me-notg, and then there comes a bit

of deeper water ending in the still race

of a deserted mill. This latter spot is

the very place for a fish worth catch-
ing, and no one has tried it since last
season, At that time it held a four-
pounder who, tradition said, had pos-
sessed himself of enough tackle in one
wvay or another to stock a couniry
dealer’s store. Is he still there? We

approach with the caution of a Sioux

with one cartridge left and his supper
on foot. before him. So successful is the
stalk that we gain the brink of the
mill race without frightening a brown
water rat who still sits as we come
within striking distance on a damp
stone ‘under one bank reflectively
chewing the stalk of cress he holds in
his paws; and very cautlously swing-
ing the rod we make our cast, pitching
the flies so lightly over where the
monster used to lie that the shyest
fish that ever opened a gill could not
gurely take them amiss. But nothing
follows. We draw the flies back and
change' them with the utmost secrecy
for two of a different pattern; but with
no better result. Perhaps he might
take a sunken bait if he will not take
a fly, so turning over some flat stones,
after a few minutes we possess our-
selves of a “creeper” or two and put
them dead on a bare hook. This lure
we swing out scientifically into the
drip from the wmossy paddles of the
old mill wheel and as it wavers for
the second time out of sight a black
shadow crosses from the fastness
among the sunken piles on the other
side, the line straightens suddenly and
we strike again, with the conselousness
that this time there is something on
worth the playing! It is the famous
four-pounder, and well and gallaatly
does he that day' maintain the fame
which, though no doubt he does not

.fumong his roots,
{In twenty minu

some bait]
string and
‘within at most a few rods
own door. But old times hsve.
changed. Like
the . trout . bas been

streams and brooks as are free within
an hour or two’s travel of our cities
are getting scarcer and scarcer every
wyear, and soon will be none at all.
Now, if a good basket is the first de-
sire almost the only way to get it is
‘to pay for a ten day privilege to some
enterprising trout-pond owner and
trout breeder, of whom within the last
few years there have sprung up many.
There are hundreds of people who be-
Jong to clubs and have the rights of
preserves, but there are thousands of
others who seemingly have no rights
at all, no, not even to the wildest
Jands or remotest waters. This is the
march of civilization, which of neces-
sity makes all the world a place rather
for the rich than for the poor, except

mill slope, we stoep and marvel

to our load,*while the l
changes the color and expression of

the landscape every moment, and every

the basket on our

have to tell, and
for the future of

Oh, that first day’s outing In May!
How beautiful all nature seems. What
if the streams are swollen and there is
& lingering trace of snow, even a sense
‘of chilliness in the air, the feeling is
fresh, wholesome, as of an awakening
after a long period of confinement,
There are flowers in the dale and on
the uplands, but they have to ‘b‘e
searched for; but the fisherman 'is
abroad not to poetize or to botanize,
but to fish. Thus he puts his rod to-
gether with a joving scrutiny to see
that an over long rest in the chimney
corner has not done harm to its supple
strength; threads the glittering line
through the rings, and, having freed
the gut from the tell-tale winter colls
by a preliminary cast or two, mounts
the fly and then the bait that he thinks
will best represent the particular taste
of the fish in the stream before him,
and is ready for work. It takes a few
minutes to get into the knack again:
+we have played so much at other
games since this same rod was last
out in the sunshine that the first few
casts are as likely to hook the bough
of an overhanging tree on the oppozite
bank as anything more to our purpose.
But there is a blessed dispensation
of Providence which enables the human
mind to retain a fairly substantial
hold upon gifts once won, and after
a try or two the limp line glints down
the pleasant spring sunshine, the flies
gettle light as thistle-down on the far
gide of a rippling stickle, and a little
fellow rises promptly to them! Our
vanity is gratified at once. for we
argue as we take the hook gingeriy
from the fingerling’s too hungry mouth.

if the fiies seemed plausible to this rash| '
while

tebello,

rce of |

a gossamer. e

which his

1y at our own accomplishment.

. There is the

the fishing down the i
adding here and there a trout or iw

so auspiclously.

NISTORY OF EGYPT..

distinctive annals of its own.

troubles which the = intervention of
England suppressed in Egypt and
diverted into the Forelgn Offices of
London and Paris began in 1876, The
Khedilve had borrowed $400,000,000, his
country was on the verge of bank-
ruptcy, and England and France, the
debtors most Interested in Egypt's

solvency, imposed upon the ruler,

Tsmael, the formation of a Public Debt

Reserve Fund. This fund was placed

under the management of a French
Commissioner, Blignieres, and of an

English Commissioner, Rivers Wilson,

now president of the Grand - Trunk
Railway. Two years later the Khedive
made the two commissioners Minis-
‘ters of Public Works and of the Fin-
ances in the Nubar Psaha Ministry.

This was the era of good feeling in
Europe.

It conld not last long. Ismael re-
sented the inevitable control over his
expenses that the French and Eng-

lish Ministers exercised; then he re-
duced himself, by political concessions,
to the situation of a mere constitutional

sovereign, and finally irritated to ex-
asperation France and England, whose

Governments applied to the Sultan for
Ismael’s deposition. Ismael was de-
posed by imperial h:a\de dated June
A . :
Ismael's successor, his son Tewfik
Pasha, had no political sense and no
energy. He was intelligent enough not

France and England, he was wise
enough to accept the reforms which
were asked of him, he had public spirit

-enough to . aid Blignieres and Colvin

in re-establishing the finances of his
country, but he had not strength

enough to prevent an insurrection of
his' army officers, begun in protest at
a reduction of their salaries, continued

tha
trength and ferocity ¢
u:)?‘u ¥

agaist

, but tried unavailingly. The still ment,
is ‘white with his struggles and mqy
wild thyme nods to the miniature geh
furious rushes send In
“but it will not do.'
tes we have salely pig
landed g truly splendid fish, over whom, |
even when he is safely banked

ant

lunch on the up-turned tree later O o¢ ponds led a conversa
stream agaln

©' pury to the question
[ ation, but an argument about fellahs
intervened, the Spuller Ministry tell,
welght in the Ribot Ministry came into power,
addition to_that suggestive \ our| 8nd diplomacy about Hgypt was ad-
. et‘;lle’l“:":.lhl“ journed again. One of the reasons that
fancy for the fishermert s halll prgland invokes always to justify its
acts like & 800d OMEN| oooypation of Bgypt is the necssity of
a season that begins| ;.4 joaving the country at the mercy
of the natives, whose ‘rebellion the
Khedive might not have the strength
to suppress and of the Sclmda.nesle);
The history of Egypt Is so inter—| whom the Mahdists may exc te easl
woveen to-day with the history of Eng-| to a war of fanatics. ‘But H{ﬂ;l. :;n::t‘
land that the land of Pharaoh and England, is gaining In strength,
perience, in civilization, and the time

an
of Cleopatra can hardly claim Th}e' may vet come when Britain wil tind

she has cherished a scorpion for her

sun

tion was the only one

own stinging.

SYMPATHY, Pl.lm;

sympathy; it's your money we want.”

a money or your life kind of request.

Mr. James McShane a chance to use

cussion or consideration of Montreal
and Toronto’s respective claims to a

only legitimate claim for the purpose

lons. :
In a recent column of Memories of
Lord Randolph Churchill, Mr. Justin

dote: A lady, at whose house both
Mr, McCarthy and Lord . Randolph
were dining, was talking of a

fit of the wives of distressed Irish

simply - because it was tolerated, and| with them.” she said, earnestly, “but

finished in 1881 under ‘pretense - of

I haven't given any money.” *“I gee,”

patriotic indignation at the encroach-| .3 1ord Randolbh -grevelrs viroking
? ’

ments of foreigners. The leader of
the revolt was Arabi Bey. He became
Minister of War, Tewflk dismissing a

Cabinet - docilely.

pathy doesn’t take that form.” Mr.

remark felt the humor of the sugg

" France and England agreed to make| tion: “as'if,”” he says, “there were a

2 naval demonstration at Alexandria,
my-Saint Hilaifre Ministry; persisted

in this agreement while France was

under the Gambetta Ministry, and

England, under Granville, apparently
hesitated, and broke this agreement in
May, 1882, when France fell under the
Freycinet Ministry. Freycinet was re-
markably . hostile, as soon as he as-

other form of sympathy which could

France was under the Barthele-| 1, of the slightest use under the con-

ditions.” How llke the case of To-
ronto, Montreal and the Government
this is; but there {s yet an older and
better story of the limitation of sym-
pathy. Once upon a time a Quaker
came upon a group of people gather-
ed round some poor creature in dis-
tress. They were all profuse in their

sumed power, to an armed interven-| aypression "o sympathy, but showed

tion in Egypt. His reasons were. not
clear. He explains now that his

hands were tied, that Germany, fresh

from its triumphant war, objected to
France’s action in Egypt, but the
Chamber of Deputies had no considera-

tions of this sort, no knowledge of

their influence on Freycinet, and in-
sisted upon his orders to the French

squadron to accompany the Englsh

squadron to Alexandria. The orders
were issued May 20, but they were

revoked three days later.

Then Freycinet’s policy became a
long; inexplicable retreat. He said he
was 111; he asked for a Eyropean con-
ference; he signed with England’s
Minister a protocol of disinterested-
ness. Egyptian events went on with
amazing swiftness. Europeans were
massacred at Alexandria in June, and
Arabl fortified the city. Lord Sey-
mour threatened bombardment unless
Arabi’s work ceased; Arabi's work
continued, and, July 11, the English subject,

squadron began- the bombardment.

The French squadron had quitted
Alexandria’s harbor the day before.
Still the French Chamber of Deputies
appeared to insist on the policy of
France's intervention. The Chamber
"passed, July 19, by 424 votes against

64, credits of $1,600,000 demanded by

Admiral Joureguiberry, but a week
later, when new credits were demand-

ed, the appropriation was disallowed.

The vote of 416 against 75 entailed the

fall of the Freycinet Cabinet.

England had continued her active in-
tervention. After the tapture of

Alexandria, Wolseley went to Port
Said with 85,000 men, ‘disembarked
August 20, defeated the soldiers of

Arabi at Tel-el-Kebir ' September 13,

entered into Cairo with his advance
guard September 14, imprisoned the
pashas ané tried them, and January

11, 1883, the Anglo-French administra-

tion in Egypt had come to an end.
England’s installation in Egypt was
not accepted by France without re-
serve, but England’s intervention had
been very clearly intimated by Ad-
miral Seymour in a letter to the
Khedive, and by Mr. Gladstone in a
speech in the House of Commons
March b, 1883, to withdraw the “troops
as soon as order was re-established.
Until 1885 the Cabinets of Paris and
London had no consultation on¢ the
Egyptian question. Then Egypt need-
ed money for its expenses in the eam-

paigns with Hicks, Wolseley, Gordon
and others, and England suggested

that Egypt should borrow $45,000,000,

with the collective guarantee of
Furope. Jules Ferry, the French Min-
ister, objected and England's sugges-

tion was rejected.

Since this success of French diplo-
magy every French Ministry has in-
sisted on England’s evacuating Rgypt.

Freycinet wrote, September 3, to Mon-
French Ambassador at Con-
stantinople : “You may assure the
Grand Vizier that we have no inten-

tion to occupy Egypt. When England

quits, we shalil be formally opposed to
the occupation of Egypt by any
power.” Lord Salisbury was at first
coneiliatory. He said to the French
Ambassador, Waddington, in 1886 :
your people are gravely mistaken ifi those hardy, boisterous folk, iwho
patrol the deck at all kinds of acute,
painfully acute, angles, and who know
nothing of sea-sickness save the name,
The tyro at skating, who goes through
all the antlcs so laughably described

they believe that we wish to remain

in Egypt indefinitely. We are try-
ing to find only means of withdrawing
honorably. We are decided to evacu-
ate the country.” But France was

no signs of what a sportsman would
call, “backing their opihions.” The
good Quaker put his hand in his noc-
ket. “I sympathise a crown,” he said.,
tirawlng forth that coin 6f the realm.
‘How much dost thee sympathise 2
he continued, turning to his nearest
neighbor, whereupon there was a
scuttle.

Many people are sympa.t/hetic enough
whgn the money to be granted is not
their own, but are eminently practical
in another direction when the appeal
is made to their own breeches pocket.
But there is another and more curi-
ous limitation of sympathy. It is
geographical. The average man when
he hears that a terrible railway ac-
cident, or similar disaster, has taken
place, says : “Dear me, how shocking!

in his own city his interest increases,and
80 long as his mind dwells u
his sympathy is genuine

interest him no more. To be smashed

listener, a foreigner or non-resident, is
less a fellow human being than an

is decidedly limited. The late Ernest

tachees,” tells an amusing story at

the expense of one of his fellow-Bre-

tons. A popular Breton priest once

most the whole congregation to tears.

sibility, asked him, “Why do

t s you not
ery 7 to“whlch that stolid young man
replied : “Oh, I am not of this parfsh!”

written by Maunsel, Master of Trinity,

county election :

“ ‘A singing man, and yet not sing !
.« & A ng .
Come, justify Jonr patron’s hourfty;
Give us a song,’” ‘Excuse me, sir,
My voice Is In another county.’’

he need not look for sympathy from

P

‘ties, so far fromy exercising a “tyran-
i er the “victims that
_Were helpless in their hands,” were

ften all but nonpl

; P o
Jiving—a machine from
eat has flown. His
ntirely, and he 19
) delusions of the
Hetic kind, He fancies !
ined, and that be, and all
Im, are on the point of star-

r '!Qnr.;Eye-V.%‘ 4 :
nd who ends which al
fck adjoln-'memory
sitting down heavi-'subject to
thereafter Easping' most p
5 U . nﬁuﬂemr"ia- utt_eany‘_ru
, need expect no sym- ar
pathy. He wil] be lucky if he esczbéa va‘:?;l.' 7
from those whom he
may have entangled in his fall, or
‘whom the magy course of his gyra-
tions may haye brousg
With the business end of his stick.
Even more genuine and lasting bodily
afflictions do not always excite sym-
It ig easy, for instance, to.
sympathise with the blind, but much
more difficult for many not otherwise
k. to feel as genuinely
with or for the deaf.
{ ‘Where blindness causes commiseration,
deafness too often excites only frri-
tation; and even the mildest of men
|may find that sympathy has very de-
finite limitations, when some trivial,
trite, or banal remark, shouted into
an ear-trumpet, is encored as often
as the last verse of a new comic song,
before the meaning of the idly-spoken
words reaches the brain of the un-
ro‘z‘-tunate sufferer from deafness.
‘Sympathy” says Burke, “must be
considered as g sort of substitution, by
which we are put into the place of
another man, and affected in many
respects as he {s affected.” “Put your-
self in his place,” which is simply ithe
Golden Rule in another form, is an ex-
cellent precept and motto, but it needs
more imagination and power of self-
abnegation than fall to the lot of most
men and women; and, consequently,
the limitations of sympathy are very
real, and are constantly exhibited in
far more diverse forms than have been
enumerated above.

A SPORTSMAN’S MEMOIRS,

The Memoirs of Sir Claude Champion
de Crespigny, who, bicyclists will be
concerned in knowing,
fined for “scorching,” will find, we are
sure, prefaced and annotated as -they
are by the Duke of Beaufort, many
Like the Reminis-
cences of 8ir John Astley, given to the
world but a brief time before that
worthy gentleman’s death, they are
full of variety and go. Sir Claude's
experiences have ‘been of many kinds,
and his sympathies are of the widest.
There' is here, therefore, much to at-
tract people of differing tastes,
Claude is best known to the world of
sport as a lover of steeplechasing, pbut
he has also done a deal of ballooning,
and the Duke of Beaufort rightly re-
gards the combination as very remark-
“I consider him the pluckiest
and hardest man 1 ever knew. . .
full of courage, and ready to go any-
where or do anything, not only by sea
or by land, but in the air also.”

Sir Claude’s first steeplechase was
in the South of Ireland Military in the
spring of 1867. He was then serving
with his regiment, the 60th Rifles, He

nLous control”

;‘b", 'throwm. ;
coun+| ing township
11y and abry
-| convulsively—t;
most certain

ussed by the  ex=
and awkwardness of tl

own devices, prison
a not uncomfortable asyl
humble and h
h;-g the :holg
of some danger for the T
his subordinates. Th: o

assault from without was an ever-
present source of anxiety. 8
pess for which a force
lodged within the walls,
-strong military guard was

of this delusion are easy]
. Ruskin, left by his father
indeed, extremely wealthy,
man; has never attached
importance to
His gifts to poorer relatly
claimg upon him, am
3 to hundreds of thousands of
pounds. One donation to a cousin was
|fifty thousand. His gifts to poor art-
ists and to various charities have also
amounted to immense sums, and, In
|spite of his own estate, and the large
i income from his books, he is now 2
poor man. His affairs, however, are
by no means desperate, and his delus-|
ion is pitiful in the extreme.

It is to his habit of living largely in
the open air and to the exercises of
rowing and walking that he took, that
bis body—never itself yery strong—has
The conditions which
shorten the lives of people of to-day
did not exist for him, He hardly ever,
for imstance, traveled on a railway
train, preferring the old and m
pensive but healthier means of
and posting horses along the route. His
last journey to Italy cost him, twenty-
five thousand pounds, the money being
spent in his expensive mode of travel-
ing, in charities to monasteries along
the route and in the purchase of art
objeots for his beloved museum at
Sheffield. This museum,
books, will be the most enduring mon-
ument of his teachings. Art studenis
visiting Burope seldom go to it, but
were they to do so they would find .4
a better education than all the other
museum#and picture galleries put to-
Its conception and arrange-
ment were strictly in ac
the plans of its
only example in

sment and Sir Henry
Volft quitted ~Constanti-
t having accomplished

§ Rustem Pasha, Turkish Ambassador
ed and . yondon, tried several times, in
lying perdu in the long grass on tR® jg90 ¢ 1893, to reopen the controversy,
Ml.mc'm‘wu@ry p:‘:“:dt"u .tt .i:;th
B i ‘effort with the simple statemen

To record rhe necessarily lesser 8POTt. gy genry Drummond Wolfl's proposi-
that follows would be to
anti-climax.

patriot—was dur- they *mm a

this period ce p ;
> ?l%whow. writes a

money for its own sake. - B

police was:
while a
ln reserve

tNl%.o , e at tgm time felt.p}r . o
of “life who was conspicuously as- .
sociated with the Government, or who Anstitution has

bad any part in the administration of i ; s
landed property ; and when the prir Yeuses d'Enfants,” for tllretrlng‘otlln«;

_that .Eingland hard-hearteq ¢
‘oould consider. Later, the conversion and as keenly
tion of the
» French Ambassador with Lord Salls-
‘of Egypt's evacu-

It was on Qct.
man of the
Kilmainham the

h
movement joined.in
colleagues for whom he entertained o
e ”ert’n??ve?ﬁ%m nnd" lt::x::;;ge:d‘waﬂgrs of the inmuon has
Pouith Grrest that had - Dean eftected Looy tTiepushed 1y
under Mr. Forsters’ Act since the be-

foaof Suspect.
James J. O'Kelly, 25 it can be described, is'a kind o

Thomas
ber 227 was Mg'e. 4

survived so long.

number 225 wag Mr.
M.P., number
Sexton, M.P., and num
Wm. O{’Br!en. s ¢
remembered that on the afternoon oL J )
Octobet 12, in that yeas, Mr. Gladstona S0t B0 Hit the warm air mes ot
made a speech on Irish affairs at the
With himx were v ’
members of his Government, and atl

an interesting and highly appropriate .

moment a telegram Yo gmgga to the 'and ventilation is- obtained by
Premier, who was in the act of speak-
It contained ,of course, the news
of Mr. Parnell's arrest, and Mr. G
stcne, as may be imagined, mede
gnetpoén& for-l t!{% gallery. The _llxm
‘den ad .all e appearance of & | % .

well-contrived effect—I happened.to he tricity or other fue
| cne of the gallery—and this in trath it
Parnell was arrested, not |

at g{ or 'ol' o;flockt:‘n. the ‘atlternooné Eft ouveuses, all of which were ooc
.at 7 o'clock in the morning, and the |’ g
& vernment must hayve had thelr in- Carious, although they d
formation many hours before that lit- i g ‘
tle telegraph boy was brought so ef- dinary infants are wont to

fectively upon the scene.
CYCLING AN
Excessive Riding of (he Yheel Attended by one the infants were t2 0
by Disastrous Results.

#Le Medicin,” quotés from interest- |The little ones are fed every two houi
ing meémorands recently read before |8nd weighed dally, to see if they.

Pos-sibly no unhappler sentiment was

ever ‘expressed than the “Damn your
a

It has given many & blackmailer an
opportunity to utter a demand and a
threat under the cloak of a joke. We
should hardly like to term Montreal's
demand on the Dominion treasury a
species of blackmail, but with an elec-
tion at hand it looks very much like

cordance with
master, and it is the
Europe of a collection
made and arranged entirely on a pre-
conceived plan, the idea being to pre-
gsent a complete history of art from
Greece until to-day.

Ruskin wrote the last words that
will ever eome from his pen about four

His autobiography, ‘“Prac-
11 never be completed, but,
fortunately, he was able to continue
it to a considerable length.
stands, it forms one of the finest speci-
mens of autobiography ever writteh.

And in a week or two, maybe a aay
or two, the life that it describes, a life
so rich in effort and usefulness and
perfected work, will be over.

"KILMAINHAM MEMORIES,

How Paruell and Hix Associates Fared in
~ Jall—A Prison Turned Into a

was recently

The delegation must have known thatinterested readers,

the Government seeing how hear it
is to an appeal to the people could
not under any circumstances acqui-
esce in its prayer. To have done 80
would have been to give every Op-
ponent a chance to shout to the height
and extent that his lungs would per-
mit, “bribery, more bribery.” Not to
do so is to give Mr. Wilson Smith and

D HEART DISEASE.

the Medical Society of London DY g the couveuses is placed a plac:
Sir Benjamin Ward Harrison on t‘h‘en ‘on which is marked the state of
with emphasis and with possible politi- subject of the effect of bicycling upon |infants, both as

cal profit, John Sandfield Macdonald's
now historical exclamation. But it is
not our purpose to enter into a dis-

dip into the country’s treasury, al-|

though the latter has undoubtedly the vas LoSnA EHND this Wievt Wit
a s sport affects first,
b

and quite especially, the heart.
is this which distingushes it from all

other physcial exercises, With all using
the wheel the blood"
force which the riders themselves do 'O vely, and.
not suspect. The effort can be violent | er the longer they are born
_enough to raise the number of pulsa- time by

 tions from 65 or, 75 to 200 p
‘and though this violence
after a certain time, the movement was
no less abnormal while the rider was
on the machine Ly

| of the heart expl
acyclist in full swing can accomplish, ered
exploits, for instance, when the rider
‘three days and as man
: doub

 same
‘durance in; resisting sl
. tlon in the brain bein

whatsoever, but to enter upon a dis- 3

to persist in his father’s fight against <{:urslon on sympathy and its limita-

In the Windsor Magazine for April
appears a long article by Tighe Hop-
kins that contains muech that is new
and interesting with regard to events
in Ireland during the turbulent times
‘of 1881, when so many were confined
in Kilmainham under the ‘“‘Act ‘for the |
Better Protection of Persons and Pro-
pérty in Ireland.”
attractive parts of t
that' relating to Mr. :
suspects at a period, says the writer,
. without a parallel in
Equally without a paral
ternal condition of Kilmainham.
ral hall, where scarce-
rd save the measured
warder, was noisy—and
very cheerfully so—from morning |
A long table 4
of the hall was l}ttg;eg

says: P
“Mald of the Mist started about &
hundred to one against, so tha
first mount was 4, decidedly
It was not thought that she
would negotiate the stone walls, %o
which she was strange, and, moreover,
there was no particular reason to feel
great confidence in her rider,.
knew my ground and my mount, and
so started with high hopes. My most
dangerous opponent was none other
than ‘Bay’ Middleton, whose death-a
few years back was the cause of such
sincere regret to a ‘wide circle of friends
and admirers, ‘Bay’ made a fatal mis-
'take in the raee/ which I pointed out
to him afterwaids. He took it out of
his horse over a bit of nasty boggy
ground. Noting this,
twenty or pefhaps thirty
till the swamp Was pass
took him and wen by a length. Very|
few people can say

McCarthy related the following anec-
“minute,
One out of many iy ¢ e
ese memories is

subscription list opened for the bene- Parnell and the

erated movement

landlords. “I am entirely in sympathy tha
the exploits t

modern history.
lel was the in-

h‘ttwo or
s, The ¢
Bis en.. | The proportion of those
sequently 72 per cent.
ermlf.-“ speak :tor the,mnelve:,m’
molecu- | Kol O Geven
A S
:  placed in a couy
B oot e Sir | strong and healthy as.
Bevel Gbearved s oase ! T, CORYDAPES are
suffering from car-
difficult
was under
“his wheel.
has known a

his moustache the while, “your sym- ol f the
voice o

McCarthy adds that all who heard the

o l1a
| tural slumber are s\i!petg
I let him forge The heart under su
lengths ahedd

ed; then over-

e table at the dinnert
bore a cloth of snowy linen, was
h fruit, flowers, and cut
held 'a weight of excel-
ishes and wines of many
It might have been a succes—
rse show weeks in lin, |
Majesty’s jail of Kilmi ‘
nterprising ca- |
rted it for the: .

Ty

rated wit Benjam
¢ e i "in which a: cyclist suf
diac strain  or . feebleness,
preathing, angina, or vertigo
the necessity of . givin
. On the other: . e
| wider who could easily mount a hill, but
who could ‘not climb a staircase on
his feet without sense of suffocation
and slight palpitation. " he
has never observed or d- |.
den death which was directly attribu-17
He recalls the case
an who made the
between London and Bedford, about| .
50 miles, to the apparent im
tile press (in | of his health. In certain
ted as observed benefici
attributable to thi
ffecting the circulath
salutary effects p :
g incase of varicose ,
fatty degeneration, and very e 5
effects in cases of anemia. ¢
“Admitting that cycling,
other mgna, ni’ay, wl'ln:;n punhegz -
| tremes, -be perhaps the cause of harm. o
| to the constitution and in special cases grants from the B
to the circulation; it can, 1
modeutelyl. be r‘:oommen <o A
rcise and as one which is not ¢y Dr. Vallin, in
aden i al Qiseases of the | soee the Acadenmy
ven be useful in cases | vmxperience clearly
tion, and also when | y¢itiy.
of fatty de-|pe too highly praised, an
exercige | to exist everywhere;
and { number of children

that they  ever
‘Bay' Middleton through any
blunder of his in porsemanshlp.
all the world kritWws, he was one of the
most accomplished horsemen of his day,
specially excelling perhaps in the hunt-

turned over to some e
‘terer who had

ig!
but it wn‘% t.  Kilmain-
ham prison was Kilmain
stil], but with a rather con

he

ée’b ballooning stories ham prison heard of a sud-

concerns the redoubtable Burnaby, an
is certainly thrilling enough:

“The most dreadful aeron
tion, perhaps,
conceive was that
akd a couple of Frenchmen on
themselves shortly after making 4n
ascent from Cremorne.
mile and a half or a mile and three-
guarters high, the appalling discovery
was made that the neck of the aeros-
tat, which should of course, in accord-
ance with the usual custom, have been
in order to allow of the gas
was still tled up with a silk
The balloon was now
atmospheric pres-

One of Sir Clau

games and the
were provided,
sumptuously every day,
tical suspects whom a hos
England as in Ireland) represen
“pining in British dungeons.”

and who fared thus '
were the poli-
in which Burnaby

‘When about aj © -

It was an extraordinary time in
Kilmainham. The prison had been
emptied of its usual oce
excepted, who were retained
ers and orderlies—and month after
month it was crowded b;
assortment of native po
political agi
were. in the
Land League,

nt |
He 4dds : :

like 8l fgggist ila
to eX- | mhe institution is sup

upants—a few

tators, many O
foremost ranks of the
while of many others -it
could hardly be said that they en-
joyed even a local notoriety.
e great men, however, w
d” for a month or two
¢ Kilmainham; and

handkerchief,
quite full, and the ded as salu-
sure was rapidly decreasin
aeronauts ascended; while the gas, hav-
ing no exit, continued to expand, The
erostat was constructed in such a
pon, the way that it was n
at the neck, and 8o
handkerchief; while, to make disaster

ubly assured, the
quite out of reach.
cumstances, the only thing the aero-
nauts could do wag
for their balloon t
them to the earth, To Burnab
seemed absolutely €
minutes the balloon
stantly began to r
velocity that incre
But by a piece of
fortune, the balloon gomehow {
headlong career downwards formed a
kind of huge parach
pants landed unhurt
side the metropolis.”
To enumerate all th
Claude, as in the case of Jolly Sir John,
would be to touch on nearly every
{branch of English and foreign sport.
Nothing has
doughty gentleman, who values his
life at a pin’s fee, and who, if he can-
not get enough big game or open
ditches, will scull on & park lot—of
water—to keep hig hand in.

Of the many good stories iIn this
really amusing book Wwe must quote
one concerning Colonel Oakes of the

‘Where did it happen ?” If the scene of |

the terrible occurrence should be with-!  heart. It may e

of feeble heart ac
there are indications
generation;  for
usually improves th 1
none so much as those of the heart.
“The final result, however, of ex-
cessive cycling—eyeling carried to ex-|iand.’
treme—is to increase the size of the :
heart, to make it irritable and sensi-|
t, and thereby caus-| ¢
ing an insatiable desire for riding, |
which. acts upon the heart as a stimu- | .
ted development | tru
ects in its turn the
arterial rebound, modifies the natural
ressure of the blood, and favors. de-
structures of the bodily
organs in general. Nervous and' timid
people are most affected by using the | of nothing else. W
.wheel in crowded thor In
jadvltzlnlg ?;t :ickmpgrzo’n upl?t:.nt
ect it is often re impo to con~ B
sider the peripheric conditions of the MUSICAL.
arterial and venous circulation than
Temperaments with
whlcl:! tfhet;tla.rteﬂal and }'enou- struc-
ture eeble or worn might b
more affected than Nt S0 ek
from a weak heart. A venous en-
lugemen%ta:;twell lads a slow circula- :
tion, ought, would seem, rofit E
m%h byt :lxercuteg gg this k&?} SON, 143 Yonge-street.
ree ngs to be avoided be! E
all others by wheelme orel §. % A- TES,
To Iorce[ o&neselt up
strong winds, excessive fatigue ; ;
sort, and all kinds of sti Of any| sory of ‘l(u-!e, wm
good, healthful diet.

in the “dungeons’ o
not a few of them, I believe,
gly have languished there
inder of their lives. There
hem members of Parlia-
ment, priests, solicitors, medical
clerks, farmers,

tradesmen of all sorts, peas-
the humblest, in a word
ected with the

ot possible to get
enough. But if, in reply to his ques-' s, diknatec
tion, he is told that the affair hap-
pened in Armenia, or even in West]
Toronto Junction, he says, “Oh! Ah !i
Outside the city ! with an abstracted |
bair, and the subsequent proceedings |

valve line was| Were among t

Under these cir-
to sit still and walt tive to movemen

ants, down to
o burst and dash 1

no class of persons conn
Irish political movement of t
was unrepresented among t
of British tyran
for longer or

up is no doubt just as painful to al
non-Torontonian, as toa citizen of this'
benighted and somewhat short-sighted
city, but the ordinary reader or casual

did burst, and in- of the heart

ush earthwards at a
ased every moment.
wonderfully good

shorter ‘periods in K
They must have been a
amused by what their

were writing about
v a joke on the subject
ed in the prison, for
t scores of these

generation of
friends outside
them, and man
must have circulat
it is very certain tha
“suffering patriot
Kilmainham, or wherev
vere sent, than they ever w!
The Ladies’ Land League ke
table furnished with the be
indulgence or
was denied them by thel
The cells were
neat little bedrooms,

built in the larg
another yard was
serve as a ball alley.
bedding, food, wine, spirits,
sant things were for-
thetic and sorrowing
ter world, and it
d that the patriots did
o bed—but this
he situation 88
theless just sucha
ight have invent-

ethnological expression, and sympathy
ute, and the occu- this sub-

Renan, in his last book, “Feuilles De- in a fleld just out-

er else they
e doings of Sir

preached a sermon which melted al-
r “brutal jail-
changed into
a shelter was
ise yard, and
laid with conerete to

The only exception was a certain | s
stolid young man,who seemed supreme-
ly indifferent to all that was pass-
ing around him. At last one of his

neighbors, scandalised by such insen-
are mentioned:

dlvers other plea o |
warded by sympa r to face
admirers from t
is even whispere:
rot always go sober t
I take for fiction.
a whole was never
one as Mr. Gilbert m
ed for a comic opera.

or and his staff of
d to the routine

A local restriction such as this reminds muhm’ | i
one of the epigram—which has no-
thing to do with sympathy, however—

«On one occasion Oakes incurred the
momentary displeasure of an illustrious
Duke, who called him a fool (with an
epithet before it) on parade. After-
wards the Duke generously withdrew
the words. ‘Oh,’ replied Oakes, ‘I don’t
mind, sir, your calling me a d—d fool;
only I don’t like peing called a d—d
fool before all these other d—d fools,’
pointing to the st

A brace of wheels, a fluttering sail
A scent of musk, a sl s

# (Aside, for tl’xe mnuo\u i
E'en a young man's Yyision

seems,
And a basic fact for the old man’s dresms
As, flushed to a pluk and n{anned.' %n a

row,
Perspiring, untiring, she salls about town.
An alr of pow'r, a smile of scorn,
lamp, no' winding horn—
r the bloomer cometh !)

A breadth of sleeve, a play of lim
A glint of hues, a coxn?mey trim— i
( me, how the bloomer )
{0 the cracking saddle the cyclist clings,
nd the pedals act like angel's win,
But the'lr’course is of earth, a

and Bishop of Bristol, “On a Sin

§ ’ ging
Man in Trinity Chapel Choir,” who|
owed his appointment to favoritism!
in return for his vote at a contested!

» r
Imagine a govern peede:
warders, accustome
and rigid rule of prison life,

to such a pass a
a a far less easy

who were nomi-
time of it than those lg‘;e(c)e dents there
is volume is full of
wholesome, breezy reading. It is writ-
ten without effort, with natural vivac-
and in a spirit ©of entire good

Another well-marked limitation of
sympathy may be found in the nature
of the trouble for ‘which such sym-!It¥,
pathy s asked. There are certain
complaints and certain misadventures
which, although painful enough to the
sufferer, entirely fail to elicit sym-
pathy from others. He who has the
toothache may bLear it manfully, but

custody, were never in close confine-

ment ; association betwee
unrestricted, and

time almest as it P
of them who chose to
their guardians could do s
and there were pa
seemed to think
governing body of the prison,
doctor more especially,
in attendance on them.
of course, gallant exce
but the patriots were
party, and with the gr
Land League be

leased them. Those

give trouble to never |

RUSKIN 1S DYING.

John Ruskin is dying. Such is the
news sent to one of his former Mu-
dents now living in New York, by one
of the little household of devoted inti-
mates who surround the great art
critic at his home at Coniston,

Virtually Ruskin has been dead for
years. Like so many of those who have
made the world better and happler by
their genius, his mind has given way
before his body. It is an infinitely sad
spectacle—that of a man whose brain
had formerly been such a subtle and
delicate and yet powerful instrumeunt,

ons moored to the dust ‘lnil
e,

A curve of spine, a swerve of wh
A duck of hgad. a rise of keel-’-eel'
(Ah, me, how the bloomer speedeth !)

1 closed, an illusion fled,
ve” lisp’d and a ‘‘vale” sald— =
(Alas (?), the bloomer recedeth!)
Like Arab ‘of story she came by nigl
Like Arab of street she's eyver
Yes, her legions come and her

tions in plenty;
a heterogeneous
eat power of the
d them they were
at their position in Kil-
rdinary one, At
of time there can be little
ng that the actual state
de the famous prison |py
was not exactly what It was repre.
sented as being, and that the authori-

those whose teeth are sound; nor need
the unfortunates who lie prostrated
with “mal de mer” expect the slightest
show of compassionate feeling from
wel‘l g.ware thi %0
nham wa i
ma m And they break men's laws, but
0
The old we have—we'll kee
e new we've seen—‘‘Good-
(Alas (?), the bloomer rec

harm in sayi
of affairs insl

s

| THE BAVING OF INFANTS.

{

‘We all know that

ot i
0! r saved’ 3
s g "“‘edtﬂi‘ '

i ChRe e 1y e )
v aartain Was invented by M. Ldan
ery certalll 4o ayieng its gémm& a

been formed, un
“I’Oeuvre Maternelle ded: rcg:l

4 ! fants pre;
sons began to be used for the reception geahje maturely,
s e us l:tere feeble—that is to

of political suspects, those who
in charge of them entered at once into
the common danger.

on their

Lyons, Bordeaus

i 'aris, where the .
public can see it in full
The couveuse of M, V:me:kl‘!;z:;i: e

glass case mounted on an iro
In the centre of it is a hammock made
tot wire gauze; this is the cradie of th

‘infant, which is thus isolated on

late freely round it. A thermom
‘placed above the head of it shows i
temperature: of the apparatus..
temperature is regulated automa

of a pipe placed at the bottom.
warming of the couveuse is sec

{the circulation of warm water
lad- spiral tube cox_nmunlcat@tuhwlﬂtl a
{_ | reservoir outside. This thermo-

can be warmed by

" I paid a visit to t
‘on the Boulevards, It contal

hy babies in a state m,t)ﬁ or. less

: not look

for-they were as rosy and noisy as or

feeding time, a two wet nurs

.|a Creole and‘?l?e other a strapp

|young woman fresh from Norman
were performing the operation. O

taken
and, after havin beenrg,\uy fed
washed, were réplaced in their crad

rogressing or otherwise. At the

regards weight
temperature, They are kept until -

He has himself been f0% | ¢ ch the normal age of nine months,
more than sixteen years a lover of | Tt is estimated that the proportion
this sport, and consequently is especl- |infants which are prematurely b
ally qualified to give from his per- 35 to 8 o, -
sonal experience certain effects which ;glilﬂlte «aﬁid position, and’ rding
he has thus been able to observe. He |tal annual number o&%mm

enormous figure of 130,000
irths. Infants which do
more than about six K,‘?}-‘ ds
ered as being born b &e‘
term, Their temperature, .

tes with a |almost always -

lowers D!
natu

di

Councils, and partly by ¥o
scriptions, but they are.
to: enable him to e

more and more, let us tr; ‘
a1l and bring them up for.

Jude to Bastern affairs
wag incontinently confl

Teacher of plano ab

Yougo and Colle
J. W. F. HARRISON,

He pointed as he
was a high crimson
‘down ‘the London
mares, harnessed tan

of a light fawn
man had a driving
a servant in dark liv
flashed past as in a

man. I should never
another thought had
‘that when the village
there was the curricle
‘at the door of the inn,
‘busy taking out the b
] !m," I cried, “I ¥
‘ancle,” and taking to
for home at the top of
‘the door was standing

. ‘avhich lay a small, fluf
“You: will excuse
‘sald he, in the suaves
of volc#s, “but am }
‘that this is the house
In that case, you will
the favor to hand to
hich her brot

© I was quite abashg
flewery way of talkin
‘thing. I had ever he
wizened face

“eyes which took in
and my mother’'s ste
window all in an inste
wene together, the t
sitting room, and

:'tggged at th "
 what ravaged y d
‘sex roads. A lavender

I may. tell you tha
forgotten at the Adn
hope tha

the poop of a T4-gun
8o this is my nephew
& hand upon each o
a very friendly wa

u anﬂ down.
?' old are you,

"l’“‘vﬁgnteon. sir.”
- “You look older.

But ho‘l:" as
So wm:{:: a mhm
terms with all of us,

mother on o%%
with noble shoulde|

smallegt of han
'was pale and hand
minent chin, a jutth
blue, staring eyes, I

€ver playing. v
coat, with a collar a

with every movemer
of black Vvelvet, oe

a high, smoot l: ;
which kept his

He st
thumb in his ar::gi
of the other hand §
It made me proud
think that such a
with his easy, maste
be my own blood re

see from my moth
turned towards him|
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*Enfants,” for the redrl::' ot?un'- b,

rematurely. born or
t is to say,
, or
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gauze; this is the
which is thus i

bove  the head of it shows the
ture- of the apparatus. The
ture is regulated automa o
tilation is obtained by means
pe placed at the bottom. The
g of the couveuse is secured py
ulation of warm water in a
be communicating with a small
ir outside. This thermo-siphon
rmed by gas, petroleum, elec-

r other fuel.
a visit to the infants’ hospital}
Boulevards. It contains ten
es, all of which were occupied
es in a state more or less Ore-
although they did not look so,

lytcnh whgeh“ A

were a8 rosy and nolSy as or-

infants are wont to be. It was
time, and two wet nurses—one

e and the other a strapping

wvoman fresh from Normandy—
erforming the operation. - One
the infants were taken ou
fter having been duly fed ani
, were replaced in their cradles,
Lle ones are fed every two hours,
bighed daily, to see if they are
fsing or otherwise., At the top
couveuses is placed a card,
lch is marked the state of the
. both as ~weight and
ture. They are kept until they;
e normal age of nine months,
stimated that the proportion off
which are prematurely born,
in a feeble condition, varies
to 30 per cent., according to
and position, and that the to-
ual number of them reachées tha
us figure of 130,000 out of 850,000
Infants which do not weigh
an about six pounds are consid-
b being born fore the normal
Their temperature, which i3
always less than 37 degrees,
progressively, and all the quick-
longer they are born before the
ssigned by nature. It is onlyl
ificial means that they can ba
ined to a degree sufficient to
the regular working of theix
brgans. Up to the present tha
by of the infants born under the
lons named, die. The results ob-
by the couveuse may be gath-
om the fact that in three yeara
mber of infants received by tha
ion at Nice alone rose to 185,
ch 127 were saved and 48 died.
oportion of those saved was con-
tly 72 per cent. These statistics
for themselves., I happen to
.a case myself in. whieh tha
rn at seven months, was de-
lost by the doctors, but it was
in a couyeuse, ané is now as
and healthy as eould be wished,
couveuses are bvlaced gratuit-
t the disposal of the poor, with-
tinetion of creed or nationality;
se who can afford to pay are
d to do so. They are under the
ent supervisbton of com tent
. M. Lion says that, as his re-
increase, he shall open other
Is in. the different quarters of
pital. He has already placed
couveuses at the disposal of the
Assistance Department, and is
gzanizing a regular service fon
ring of the infants at the dwell-
the parents, so as to avoid as
s possible the separation of the
from her child, and to be able
:e use of the couyeuses imme-
 The number of applications
issien to the couveuses on the
ards increases daily. The cost
apparatus is £20. I believe tha
n Hospital in Paris has one on
them.
jon appeals to the charitable ta
im in his philanthropical work.
stitution is supported partly by
from the State and Municipal
s, and partly by voluntary sub=
ns, but they are not sufficient
ble him to extend his operas
Dr. Vallin, in a report laid be=
e Academy of Medicine, saysi
ience clearly proves the great
of the couveuse, which cannot
highly praised, and which ought
Lt everywhere; and since the
b of children born decreases
d more, let us try to save themy
Fbring them up for the Fathers

hcouraging story of the Turkish
b House is related by a contem-=
1t seems that a richly-bound
«Herodotus” was found in the
bf a“ Greek traveler. “Who is
hor of this book?” said an offi«
“Herodotus.” “What subjects
b deal with?” “Kings and in= .
pnal conﬂicts.l" ‘;‘Does he al=
Eastern affairs?”’
ing else.”” Whereupon the book
l.ontinently confiscated. 4

—

MUSICAL.

v easonsRasttana s NarRastart sty .o..-.;.,-.-.cv--r-‘_
R H. ROBINSON, ]
TESlu!nz Master and Conductors
fknstruction in Velce Production.
received for study of Manlo:.'
Open to acoept engagemen
clnll)uetl at conocerte. Concerts dld‘
Studio—OCare R. S. WILLIAMS
3 Yonge-street.

e

A

A- TRIPP, o ANo VIRTUOS®

r of plano at Toronto Conserva«
husic, “Rolleston House' and 8":4
om 14 Oddfellows’ Building, ©OT¢

nd Collego-m-g_ell_.____________.
F. HARRISON,

L)
st and Choirinaster Sf, Stmon'd
Musioal Director of the Ontar’e
College, Whitby. M“"”r, of
Fan at Toronto 0055':‘;)01
Bishop =_Strachail B0 0 odales
L hool. 13 Dunbar-rosd,

RGE F. SMEDLEI;uum.
jan jo, Gull.r;“-tldn ">

ive pupils and conoert engag! .
- tor of Varsity Banjo, Man«<
nstaru::m; Clubs. Teacher Toronto
o h:uilc BishopP Strachan SOhoo'l,
‘:'llan L-d'lu' Collega, St, Joseph's
and Dufferin House,

] -l’eﬂiu'luiom
l‘e'g.egol;’lnncy. 12 Pembroke-st,

0SCRAVE BREWERY GO
F TORONTO, LTD.,

Telephone 264
ers,Brewersand Bottlers

£ ALE, EXTRA STOUT
AND HALF AND HALFs

\.

i

CTRE T St

“He treats = _

st

Wg 189, by A. Conan Doyle.)
. CHAPTER V.—Continued.
He pointed as he spoke, and there

 was a high crimson curricle ‘coming
“down ‘meﬁondon road, with two bay

mares, harnessed tandem fashion be-
fore it. ‘The reins and fittings were
of a light fawn color, and the gentle-
man had a driving coat to match, with
a servant in dark livery behind. They
flashed past as in a rolling cloud of
dust, and I had just a glimpse of the
pale handsome face of the master and
of the dark, shrivelled features of the
‘man. I should never have given them
another thought had it mot chanced
‘that when the village came into View
there was the curricle again standing
‘at the door of the inn, and the grooms
b taking out the horses.

“Jim,” I cried, “I believe it is my
?ndl;amandt %klxtxc to my heels I rxrtl

or e at the y -getl
the door was standing the dark-faced
servant, He carried a cushion, upon
which lay a small, fluffy lap-dog. i

“You will excuse me, young sir,
sald he, in the suavest, most soothing
of volces, “but am I right in supposing
‘that this is the house of Lieut. Stone?
In that case, you will, perhaps, do me
the favor to hand to Mrs. Stone this
mote, which her brother, Sir Charles
Tregellis, just committed ‘to my
care.

1 was quite abashed at the man’s
flcwery way of talking, so unlike any-
thing I had ever heard. He had a
‘wwizened face and sharp little dark
eyes which took in me and the house

and my mother’s startled face at the‘

window all in an instant. My parents

were together, the two of them, in the!

sitting room, and my mother read the
note to ug. .
“My dear Mary,” it ran, *“I have

stopped at the inn, because I am some~

what ravaged y the dust of your Sus-
‘'sex roads. A lavender water bath may
regtore me to a condition in which I
may fitly pay my compliments to a
lady. Meantime I send you Fidelio
as a hostage. Pray give him a half

pint of warmish milk, with six drops

of pure brandy in it. A better or
more faithful creature mever lived.
Toujours a toi, Charles.”

“Have him in ! Have him in {” cried
my father, heartily, running to the
door. ‘“Come in, Mr. Fidelio. Every
man to his own taste, and six drops
to the half pint seems a sinful water-
ing of grog, but if you like it so you
shall have it.”

A smile flickered over the dark face
of the servant, but his features reset
‘themselves instantly into their usual

mask of respectful observance.

“You are laboring under a slight
error, sir, if you will permit me to say
=0. i(y name is Ambrose, and I have
the honor to be the valet of Sir
Charles Tregellis. This is Fidelio up-~
on the cushijon.”

“Tut, the dog !” cried my father, in
disgust. “Heave him down by the fire-
side. Why should he have brandy
when many a Christian has to do with-

o,uét?t_'_'

ush, Anson,’ said my mother,
.taking the cushion. “You will tell
-8ir Charles that his wishes will be
carried out, and that we shall expect
thim at his own convenience.” -

The man went off noiselessly and
swiftly, but was back in a few min-
-utes with a flat, brown basket.

“It is the reflection, madam,” said

“Wi{ll you permit me to lay the
table? Sir Charles is accustomed to
partake of certaln dishes and to drink
certain es, so that we usually bring
them with us when we visit.” He
opened the basket and in a minute he
had the table all shining with silver
and glass, and all studded with dishes.
So quick and neat and silent was he
in all that he did that my father was
as taken with him as I was.

“You'd have made a right good fore-
topman, if your heart is as stout as
your fingers are quick,” said he. “Did
you never wish to have the honor of
serving your country?”

“It is my honor, sir, to serve Sir
Charles Tregellis, and I desire no other
master,” he answered. “But I will
‘convey his dressing case from the inn,
and then all will be ready.”

He came back with a great silver=
mounted box under his arm, and close
to his heels was the gentleman whose
coming had made such a disturbance.

My first impression of my uncle as
he entered the room was that one of
his eyes was swollen to the size of an
apple. It caught the breath from my
lips, that monstrous glistening eye.
But the next.instant I perceived that
he held a round glass in frent of it,
which magnlﬂed:-l-&[,? this fashion. He
looked at us each {n turn, and then
he bowed very gm’etu!ly to my mo-
ther and kissed her‘upon e€ither cheek.

“You will permit me to compliment
you, my dear Mary,” said he, in a
voice which, was the most mellow and
beautiful that I have ever heard. “I
can assure you that the country air
has used yod wondrous well, and that
I should be proud to see my pretty sis-
ter in thé Mall. I am your servant,
sir,” he continued, holding out his
hand to my father. “It was bu; last
week I had the honor of dining with
my friend Lord St. Vincent; and I
took occasion to mention you to him.
I may tell you that your name is not
forgotten at the Admiralty, sir, and I
hope that I may soon see you walking
the poop of a 7T4-gun ship of your own.
So this is my nephew, is it ?” He put
a hand upon each of my shoulders In
a very friendly way, and looked me
up and down.

“How old are you, mephew ?” he ask-

ed.

“Seventeen, sir.”

“You look older. You look 18 at
least. I find him very passable, Mary
—very passable, indeed. He has not
the bel air, the tournour—in our un-
couth English, we have no word for it.
But he is as healthy as a May hedge
in bloom.”

So within a minute of his entering
our door he had got himself upon
terms with all of us, and with so easy
and graceful a manner that it seemed
as if he had known us all for years.
1 had a good look at him now as he
stgod upon the hearth rug, with my
mother on one side and my father on
the other. He was a very large man,
with noble shoulders, small waist,
broad hips, well-turned legs, and the
smallest of hands and feet. His face
was pale and handsome, with a pro-
minent chin, a jutting nose, and large
blue, staring eyes, in which a sort of
dancing, mischievous light was for-
ever playing. He wore a deep brown
coat, with a collar as high as his ears,
and tails as low as his knees. His
black breeches and silk stockings end=
ed in very small pointed shoes, so
highly polished that they twinkled
with every movement. His vest was

of black velvet, open at the top to
show an embroidered shirt front, with
a high, smooth, white cravat above it,
which kept his neck forever on the
stretch.  He stood easily, with one
thumb in his armpit, and two fingers
of the other hand in his vest pocket.

It made me proud asIwatched him to
think that such a magnificent man
with his easy, masterful ways, should

be my own blood relation, and I could

see from my mother's eyes as they
turned towards him that the same
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uoedm‘ "By the door, with the big
silver- box under his arm. He

stepped forward now into the rooim.

“Shall I convey it to your bedcham-
ber, Sir Charles?” he asked.

“Ah, pardon me, sister Mary,” cried
my uncle. I am old-fashioned enough
to have principles—an anachronism, I
know, in this lax age. One of them is
never to allow my batterie de tollette
out of my sight when I am traveling.
I cannot readily forget the agonies
which I endured some years ago
through neglect this precaution. I
will do Ambrose the justice to say that
it was before he took charge of my
affairs. 1 was compelled to wear the
sume ruffles upon two consecutive
days. On the third morning my fel-
low was so affected by the sight of
my condition that he burst into: tears,
and laid out a pair which he had
stolen from me.” '\

As he spoke his face was very grave,
pbut the light in his eyes danced and
gleaimed. He handed his open snuff
box to my father as Ambrose followed
my mother out of the room.

“You number yourself in an illustri-
ous company by dipping your finger
and thumb into it,” said he.

“Indeed, sir !” said@ my father,

“You are free of my box as being a
relative by marriage. You are free
also, nephew, and I pray you to take
a pinch. It is the most intimate sign
of my good will. Outside ourselves,
I belleve, there are four who have had
access to it—the Prince, of course, Mr.
Pitt, Monsieur Otto, the French Am-
bassador, and Lord Hawkesbury. I
have sometimes thought that I was
rremature with Lord ! awkesbury.”

“I am vastly honor:d, sir,” sald my
father, looking suspiciously at his
guest from under his eyebrows. With
that grave face and those twinkling
’e‘ye:, it was hard to know how to take

im. ;

“A womanm, sir, had her love to be-
stow,” said my uncle. “A man has
his snuff-box. Neither is to be lightly
cffered. It is a lapse of taste; nay
mecre, it is a breach of morals. Only
the other day, as I was seated In
Watier's, my box of prime Macouba
open upon the 'table beside me, an
Irish Bishop thrust in his Intrusive
fingers. ‘Walter,’ I cried, ‘my box
‘has been sofled! Remove it! The
man meant no insult, you understand;
i but that class of people must be kept
| in their proper sphere.”

i “A bishop ! cried my father. “You
i draw your line very high, sir.”
“Yes, sir,” id my uncle. “I wish

| no better epitaph upon my tomb-
. stone.”
My mother had in the meantime de-

years of age when last 1 came here.
Iam not lﬂxel’ to forget it,

I knew, that he spoke of his visit to
Cliffe Royal at the time of the murder,
and I mo-
ther knew it also. how'
ever, had either never heard of it, or
had forgotten thé circumstance.

““Was it at the inn you gtayed?” he

asked. Nl :

“I stayed with the unfortunate Lord
Avon. It was the time when le was
accuged of slaying his younger brother
and fled from the country.

his chin upon his hand,
thoughtfully into the “fire,
but close my eyes now I can see the
light upon his proud, handsome face,
and see also my dear father, concern-
€d on having touched upon so terrible
a memory, shooting little anxlous

pipe.

“I dare say that it has happened
with you, sir,” said my uncle at last ;
_“that you have lost some dear mess-
mate in battle or wreck, and that you
have put him out of your mind in the
routine of your daily life, until sud-
denly some word or some scene brings
him back to your memory, and you
find your sorrow as raw as upon the
first day of your loss.”

My father nodded.

“So it was with me to-night. I
never formed a close friendship with a
man—I sgay nothing of women—save

only the once. That was with Lord
Avon. We were of an age, he a few
years, perhaps, my senior, but our

tastes, our judgments, and our char-
acters were alike, save only that he
had in him a touch of pride such as
I have never known in any other man.
Putting aside the little folbles of a
rich young man of fashion, lese indis-
cretions d'une jeunesse doree, I could
have sworn that he was as good 2 man
as I have ever known.

“How came he then to such a
crime 7" asked my father.

My uncle shook his head. “Many a
time have I asked that question, and
it comes more home to me to-night
than ever.”” All the jauntiness had
| gone out of his manner, and he had
| turned suddenly into a sad and seri-
| ous man.
|  “Was it certain that he did it,
,! Charles 7’ askéd my mother.

{ My uncle shrugged his shoulders, “I
| wish I could think it were not so. I
! have thought sometimeés that it was
this very pride, turning suddenly to
madness, which drove him to it. You
| have heard how he returned the
money which we had lost s e

“Nay, I have heard nothing of it,”
my, father answered.

“It is a very old story now, though
we have not yet found an end to it.
We had played for two days, the four
of us, Lord Avon, his brother (Capt.
Barrington), Sir Lothian Hume and
myself. Of the Captain I knew little,
save that he was not of the best of re-
pute, and was deep in the hands of the
Jews. Sir Lothian has made an evil
name for himself since—'tis the same
Sir Lothian who shot Lord Cartop in
the affair at Chalk farm—but in those
days there was nothing against him.
The oldest of us was but 24, and we
gamed on, as I say, until the Captain
had cleared the board. We were all
hit, but our host far the hardest.

“That night—I tell you now what it
would be a bitter thing for me to tell

A MUD-BESPATTERED MAN
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scended, and we all drew up to the

table.

“You will excuse my apparent gross-
ness, Mary, in venturing to bring my
own larder with me, Abernethy has
me under his orders, and I must es-
chew your rich country dainties. ‘A
little white wine and a cold quail—it
is as much as the niggardly Scotchman
will allow me.”

“We should have you on blockading
service when the levanters are blow-
ing,” saild my father. “Salt junk and
weevily biscuits, with a rib of a tough
Barbary ox when the tenders come in.
You would have your spare diet there,
e

Straightway my uncle began to ques”
tion him about the sea service, and for
the whole meal my father was telling
him of the Nile and of the Toulon
blockade, and the siege of Genoa, and
all that he had seen and done. But
whenever he faltered for a word my
uncle always had it ready for him,
and it was hard to say which knew
most about the business.

“No, I read little or nothing,” said
he, when my father marvelled where
he got his knowledge. “The fact is
that I can hardly pick up & print with-
out seeing some allusion to myself,
‘Sir C—s T—s does this’ or ‘Sir C—s
T—s, says the other, so I take them
no 1onger, but if a man is in my posi-
tion all knowledge comes to him. The
Duke of York tells me of the army
in the morning, and Lord Spencer
chats with me of the navy in the af-
ternoon and Dundas whispers me what
is going forward in the Cabinet, so
that I have little need of The Times
o The Morning Chronicle.”

This set him talking of the great
world of London, telling my father
about the men who were his masters
at the Admiralty, and my mother
about the beauties of the town, and
the great ladies at Almack’s, but all
in the same light, fanciful way, SO
that one never knew whether to laugh
or to take him gravely. 1 think it
flattered him to see the way in which
we all three hung upon the words.
some he thought highly of some lowly,
but he made no secret that the high-
est of all.and the one against whom
all others should be measured was Sir
Charles Tregellis himself.

“As to the king,” said he, “of course,
I am 'ami de famille there, and even
with you I can scarce speak freely, as
my relations are confidential.”

“God bless him and keep him from
i11,”” cried my father.

“It is pleasant to hear you say so,”
said my uncle. “One has to come into
the country to hear honest loyalty,
for a sneer and a jibe are more the
fashion in town. The King is grate-
ful to me for the interest which I
have ever shown in his son. He likes
to think that the Prince has a man of
taste in his circle.”

“And the Prince?” asked my mother,
“is he well favored?” !

“He is a fine figure of a man, At
a distance he has been mistaken for
me. And he has some taste in dress
though he gets slovenly if I am too
long away from him. I warrant you
* that I find a crease in his coat to-
! morrow.”

We were all seated round the fire
! by this time, for the evening had turn.
ed chilly. The lamp was lighted and
so also was my father’s pipe.

] suppose,” said he, “that is your
first visit to Friar's Oak.”

My uncle’s face turned suddenly
very grave and stern,

‘ “It is my first visit for many years,”
gaid he. “I was but one and twenty

DAS HED UP TO THE SIDEWALK AND

D HER.

in a court of law—I was restless and
sleepless, as often happens when a
man has kept awake over long. My
mind would dwell upon the fall of the
cards, and I was tossing and turning
in my bed, when suddenly a: cry fell
upon my ears, and then a second loud~
€r one coming from Capt. Barring-
ton’s room. Five minutes later I heard
steps passing down the passage, and,
without striking a light, I opened my
door and peeped out, thinking that
scme one was taken unwell, There
was Lord Avon walking toward me.
In one hand he held a guttering candle
and in the other a brown bag, which
chinked as he moved. His face was
all drawn and distorted—so much so
that my question was frozen upon my
lips. Before I could utter it he turned
into his chamber and closed the door.

“Next morning I was awakened by
finding him at my bedside. ‘Charles,’
said he, ‘I cannot bear to think that
you should have lost this money in my
house. You will find it hére upon
your table.”

“It was in vain that I laughed at his
squeamishness, telling him that I
should most certainly have claimed my
money had I won, so that it would be
strange indeed, if I were not permitted
to pay it when I lost.

“Neither I nor my brother will touch
it,’ - said he. ‘There it lles, and you
may do what you like about it.’ He
wculd listen to no argument, but
dashed out of the room like a mad-
man. But perhaps these details are
familiar to you, and God knows they
are painful to me to tell.”

My father was sitting with staring
eyes and his forgotten pipe reeking
in his hand.

“Pray let us hear the end of it, sir!”
he cried.

“Well, then, I had finished my toil-
ette in an hour or so—for I was less
exigent in those days than now—and
I met Sir Lothian Hume at breakfast.
His experience had been the same as
my own, and he was eager to see Capt.
Barrington, and to ascertain why he
had directed his brother to return the
money to us. We were talking the
matter over, when suddenly I raised
my eyes to the corner of the ceiling,
and I saw—I saw—"'

My uncle had turned quite pale with
the vividness of ghe memory, and he
passed his hand er his eyes.

“It was crimson,” said he, with a
shudder. “Crimson, with black
cracks, and from every crack—but I
wil] give you dreams, sister Mary.
Suffice it that we rushed up the stair
which led direct to the Captain’s room,
and there we found him lying, with
the bone gleaming white through his
throat. A hunting knife lay in the
room-—and the knife was Lord Avon’s.
Oh, my poor friend, in what moment
of madness did you come to do such
a deed !”

The light had gone out of my uncle’s
eyes and the extravagance from his
manner. His speech was clear and
plain, with none of those strange
London ways which had so amazed
me. Here was a second uncle, a man
of heart and a man of brains, dnd I
liked him better than the first.

“And what sald Lord Avon?” cried
my father.

“He said nothing. - He went *about
like one who walks in his sleep, with
horror-stricken eyes. None dared ar-
rest him until there should be due in-
quiry ; but when the Coroner’s Court
brought wilful murder against him the
constables came for him ip full cry.
But they found him fled. There was
a rumor that he had been seen in
Westminster the next week, and then
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that he had escaped for America ; but
nothing more is known, It will be a
bright day for Sir Lothian Hume when
they can prove dead, for he I8
next of kin, and till then he can touch
ueither title nor estate.”

The telling of this grim story had
cagt g chill upon all of us, My uncle

held out his hands toward the blaze, |

and I noticed that they were as white
as the ruffles that fringed them.

‘I know not how things are at Cliffe
Royal now,” said he, thoughtfully. ‘It
was not a cheery house even before

We all fell silent, and my uncle laid
looking '
If I do’

glances at him betwixt the puffs of his,

this shadow fell upon it A fitter
stage was never set forth for such a
tragedy. But seventeen years have

‘passed, and perhaps even that horrible

ceiling——"

“It still bears the stain,” said I.

I know not which of the three were
the more astonished, for my mother
had not heard of my adventures of
the night. They never took their
wandering eyes off me as I told the
story, and my heart swelled with
pride when my uncle said that we had
carried ourselves well, and that he did
ot think that many of our age would

ave stood it as stoutly. :

“But as to this ghost, it must have
been the creature of your own minds,”
sald he, “Imagination plays us
strange tricks, and though I have as
steady a nerve as @ man might wish,
I cannot answer for what I might see
if I were to stand under that blood-
stained ceiling at midnight.”

“Uncle,” said I, “I saw a figure as
plainly as I seé that fire, and-I heard
the steps as clearly as I heard the
crackle of the fagots. Besides, the
could not both be deceived.”

“Phere ig truth In that” said he,
thoughtfully. “You saw no features,
you say?”

“It was too dark.”

“But only a figure?”’

“The dark outline of one”

“And it retreated up the stair?”
"YQI." -

“And vanished into the wall?”

llYes ”

“At what part of the wall?” cried a
veice from behind us.”

“My mother screamed, and down
came my father’s pipe into the hearth
rug. I had sprung round with a catch
of my breath, and there was the valet
Ambrose, his body in the shadow of
the doorway, his dark face protruded
into the light, and two ‘burning eyes
fixed upon mine. °

“What the devil is the meaning of
this sir?” cried my uncle,

It was strange to see the gleam and
passion fade out of the man’s face,
and the demure mask of the valet re-
place it. His eyes still smouldered,
but his features regained their prim
cempaogure in an instant,

“I beg your pardon, Sir Charles,”
said he. “I had come to ask you if
you had any orders for me, and I did
not like to interrupt the young gentle-
man’s story. I am afraid that I have
heen somewhat carried away by it.”

T never knew you to forget your~
selt before,” said my uncle.

“You will, I'm sure, forgive me, Sir
Charles, if you will call to mind the
relation in which I stood to Lord Av-
on.” He spoke with some dignity of
manner, and with a bow, he left the
room. 2 "

“We must make some little allow-
arce,” said my uncle, with a sudden
return to hig jaunty manner. ‘“When
a man can brew a dish of chocolate
or tie a cravat as Ambrose does he
may claim consideration. The fact is
that the poor fellow was a valet to
Lord Avon, that he was at Cliffe Roy-
al upon the fatal night of which I
have spoken, and that he 18 most de-
voted to his old master,  But my talk
ihas been somewhat triste; sister Mary,
and now we shall return, if you please,
to the dresses of the Countess Lieven
and the gossip of St. James.”

|
CHAPTER VI

On the Threshold. ~ '

My father sent me to bed eariy that
night, though I was  very eager to

1 stay up, for every weord which this

man said held my attention. His face,
his manner, the large waves and
sweeps of his white hands, his easy
air of superiority, his fantastic fashion
of talk all filled me with interest and
wonder. But, as I afterwards learn-
ed, their conversation was to be about
myself and my own prospects, so I
was despatched into my room, whence
far into the night I could hear the
deep growl of my father, and the rich
tones of my uncle, with an occasional
gentle murmur from my mother, as
they talked in the room beneath.

I had dropped asleep at Ilast,
when suddenly I was awakened
by something wet being pressed
against my face, and by two. warm
arms which were cast round me. My
mother's cheek was against my own,
and I could@ hear the click of her sobs
and feel her qulver and shake in the
darkness. A faint light stole through
the latticed window, and I could dimly
see that she was in white, with her
black hair loose upon her shoulders.

“You won’t forget us, Roddy You
won't forget us ?”

“Why, mother, what is it ?”

“Your uncle, Roddy. He is going to
take you away from us.”

‘““When, mother?”

‘“To-morrow."”

God forgive me, how my heart
bounded for joy, when hers, which was
within touch of it, was breaking with
sorrow 1

“Oh, mother !” I cried. “To London?”

“PFirst to Brighton, that he may pre~
gent you to the Prince. Next day, to
London, where you will meet the great
people, Roddy, and learn to look down
upon—to look down upon your poor,
:i‘mnle, old-fashfoned father and mo-

er.\

I put my arms about her to console
her, but she wept so that, for all of
my 17 years, it set me weeping also,
and with such a hiccoughing noise,
since I had not a woman’s knack of
quiet tears, that it finally turned my
cwn grief to laughter.

“Charles would be flattered if he
could see the gracious way in which
we receive his kindness,” said she. Be
still, Roddy dear, or you will certainly
wake him.”

“I'll not go if it is to grieve you,” I
cried.

“Nay, dear, you must go, for it may
be the one great chance of your life.
And think how grand it will make us
all when we hear of you in the com-
pany of Charles’ grand friends. But
you will promise me not to gamble,

oddy. You heard to-night of the
dreadful things which come from it.”

*Yes, mother.”

“And play actresses, also, Roddy.
And you will not cast your undercloth-
ing till June is in.
ington came to his death through it.
Think well of your dress, Roddy, 80
as to do your unecle credit, for it is the
thing for which he himself is most
famed. You have but to do what he
will direct, But if there is time
when ‘you are not meeting grand peo-
ple you can wear out your gountry
things, for your brown coat is as good
as new, and your blue one, if it were
ironed and relined it would take you
through the summer. I have put out
your Sunday clothes, with the nan-
keen vest, since you are to see the
Prince to-morrow, and you will wear
your brown silk stockings and buckle
shoes, Be guarded in crossing the

London streets, for I am told that the |

backney coaches are past all imagin-
ing. ¥old your clothes when you go
to bed, Roddy, and do not forget your
evening prayers ; for, oh, my dear boy,
the days of temptation are at hand,
when I will no longer be with you to
help you.” So with advice and guid-

ance both for this world and the next, |

did my mother, with her soft, warm
arms around me, prepare me for the
great step which Jay before me.

My uncle did not appear at break-
fast in the morning, but Ambrose
brewed him a dish of chocolate and
took it to his room. When at last,
about midday, he did descend, he was
so fine, with his curled hair, his shin-
ing teeth, his quizzing glass, his snow-
white ruffies and his laughing eyes
that I could not take my gaze from
bim.

“Well, nephew,” he cried, “what do
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.| argue upon it

Young Master Ov-

you think of the prospect of coxnlnsi
to town with me?” :
“I thank you, sir, for the kind in-

terest which you take in me,” said I.
| “But you must be a credit to me,
| Rodney. My nephew must be of the.
| best it he is to be in keeping with the
| rest. of me.” i
“Yow'll find him a chip of good wood,
| sir,”’ said my father.

““We must make him a polished chip
before we have done with him. Your
alm, my dear nephew, must always be
to be in bon ton. It is not a case of
wealth, you understand. Mere riches

A e s A o e
: LA e

A RACE FOR FREEDOM.
: iy i)
HOW A YOUTHFUL CUBAN BSAVED

HIS nxorx!n's LIFE, !

A STORY OF THE PRESENT DAY,

BY GERALD BRENNAN.
(Copyright, 1896, by Gerald Brennan.)

il o &mx W s Y it
¢ X ? e 5 [

s

‘J2" said Jose, vaulting Into the *
black horse’s saddle and urging him
onward ere the servants could grasp
the bridle, “I go to fight for Cuba
1ibre!”

Iv.

In an instant he was gone; and they
heard the quick “thud-thud” of the
zﬂa:k steed’s hoofs on the sun-baked
urf, :

What was the daring project which
had occurred to Jose? Simply this: He
hoped, by personating his brother, to
attract the Spaniards in pursuit cf

I

cannot Go it. Golden Price has forty
thousand a year, but his clothes are
disastrous. I assure you that 1 saw
him come down St, James'-strest the
other day, and I was so shocked at
his appearance, that I had to step into
Vernet’s for a glass of orange brandy.
No, it’s a.question of natural taste,
and following the advice and example
of those who are more experienced
than yourself.” ~

“I fear, Charles, that Roddy’s ward-
robe is country-made,” sald my me-

ther: . *

“We shall soon set that right w-hen!
we get to town; we shall see what|
Stultz or Weston can do for him,” my
uncle answered. “We must keep him |
quiet until he has some clothes to
wear.

suit brought a flush to my mother’s
face, which my uncle instantly ob-|
served, for he was quick in notlclngi
trifles.

“The clothes are very well for Fri-|
ar’s Oak, sister Mary,” sald he. “And
yet you can understand that they
might seem rocco in the Mall. If you
leave him in my hands I shall see to
the matter.”

“On how much, sir,” asked my
father, “can a young man dress In
town?” i

“With prudence and reasonable care
a young man of fashion can dress up-
on eight hundred a year,” my uncle
answered.

I saw my poor father’s face grow
longer. -

“F fear, sir, that Roddy must keep
his country clothes,” said he. “Even
with my prize money—""

“put, sir !’ cried my uncle. “I al-
ready owe Weston something over &
thousand, so how can a few odd hun-
dred affect it. If my nephew comes
with me, my nephew is my care. The
point is settled, and I must refuse to
He waved his white
l&an’ds as if to brush aside all opposi-

on. .

My parents tried to thank him, but
he cut them short. i

“By the way, now that I am in Fri-
ar's Oak, there is another small piece
of business which I have to perform,”
maid he. ““I believe that there is a
fighting man named Harrison here,
who at one time might have held the
championship. In those days poor
Avon and I were his principal backers.
1 should like to have a word with

him.”
To be Continued.
OUR GAME IN ENGLAND,

An Interview With Frank Sachs, Captain
of the West London Lacresse
Clab,

An interesting arilcle is contributad
by Mr., Alfred Wilcox to the current
number of The Country House, an Eng-

lish monthly, from an interview with
Mr. Frank Sachg, who is now captain
of the West London Lacrosse Club.
Mr, Sachs has been playing the game
since 1880, and has taken part in many
of the best matches. ““The game,” says
Mr, Sachs, “is of Canadian origin, and
was introduced into England by Dr.
Archer, of the Thames Hare and
Hounds, in 1875. The first well-known
players, in addition 1 Dr. Archer,
were A. J. Puttick, J. and M, Spear-
man, C. H. Mason, E, T. Sachs and T.
R. Sachs, They started the London
Club and played on Wimbledon Com~
mon, It was great fun,” remarks Mr,
Sachs. “There were no boundaries,
and when the ball, as it often did, fell
into gravel pits, two men would go
down after it and engage in a strug-
gle.”. After leaving the details of the
game as it is played the interviewer
asked if lacrosse early achieved popular-
ity. “No, I cannot say that it did. Its
progress,” said Mr. Sachs, “has been
slow, but sure.” ‘““What do you con-
sider great points?”

“The  enthusitasm of players; good
feeling between clubs; and the soprts-
manlike spirit in which the game is
played. There is a rule that, if a man
is injured, the opposing side will take
off a man to equalise, This rule is
made elastic, and it is usual if a team
turns up with a man short,” for the
other team to play the same number.”

“The game, I believe, is a very fast
one?” “It is the fastest game played,
owing to no off-side and no boundar-
ies.” ‘“The absence of boundaries is
a curious feature.”  *“Yes; and it is a
feature copied from the American In-
dians, who played between two trees
a long way apart, and would even dis-
appear among trees and emerge in an-
other place. There is no doubt that
lacrosse, in this quaint form, was play-
ed long ago between the tribes,” *“It.
is a far cry from the American Indians
to the English 'Varsities, But how is
it that lacrosse is played at Cambridge
and not at Oxford?”  “The.reason it
is played at Cambridge 1s that it is
played at Leys School, Cambridge, The
'Varsity Club, which was founded two
years before they won the flags in 1886-7,
was initiated by Old Leysians, and
quite half the present team are old
Leysians.” “You intimate that it is
a very safe pastime. Do you remem-
ber any serious accldents?” “No, I do
not, and I can state positively that no
death is known to have been caused by
the game.”” “Of course, the rules in
England are very different from the
rules, or absence of them, among the
tribes of American Indians?’ “The
game is now played in this country ex-
actly as it is played in Canada, though
we have not reached their standard of
excellence.” “Can you suggest why it
has not become more generally popular
in England than it i8?” “For one thing,
it is very hard to learn. Another rea-

taken up by any wealthy men, You
know that a few wealthy men can, if
they choose, do a good deal .for a
game.” “You €ay it is hard to learn,
Mr. Sachs. Is constant practice need-

son is that, unlike golf, it has not been |&'

The morning sun flooded the hacienda

with its radiance, Peace dwelt under
the tall palms, and ;,lons. the cool ver-
andas. No one was stirring among the
fields of sugar cane. The green jalousses
of the long, low dwelling house were
closed, presumably that the inmates
might enjoy their afternoon siesta. Had
one searched through all the fair island
of Cuba it would have been hard to
find a more perfect picture of calm
beauty than that presented by tae
nlantation of the Senora d’Arroyo.
But one must not judge from the
gurface in troublous Cuba. Despite its
appearance of peaceful rest, the-old
kouse held many an anxious heart,
In order to visit his widowed mother
the young Julio @’Arroyo had ‘obtalned
leave of absence from the insurgent

the outbreak of the rebellion. Passing,
after dangers innumerable, through the
Spanish lines, he had managed to reach
the home of his boyhood and to ciasp
his mother to his breast. But at any
moment spies might carry the news of
his return to the Spanish general (for
Julio d’Arroyo, by reason of his ancient
descent and great personal bravery was
already a marked man). So, while the
elder brother spent a few brief hours ef
happiness in the darkened rooms below
stairs, the younger—a mere boy, not
yet emancipated from school—kept
wetch in company with a negro servant
overhead. Jose d’Arroyo was all eager-
ness to be up and doing in . the cause o

his beloved Cubz, but neither his
mother nor his elder brother would al-
fow an urchin barely in his teens to g0
forth to war. :

“Time enough, Jose,” Jullo would
say, “when they have killed me, for
you to think of ﬂ'g;htlng.—"’

In keeping watch over his brother,
Jose felt that he was at least able to
help the patriot cause to some extent.
He would have dearly liked to sit below,
listening to the thrilling adventures of
Julio; but duty whs above all—and
duty kept him, with a fleld glass and
old Manuel the negro, on ‘guard in the
lookout room. ] /

Sometimes old negro’s eyes are quick-
er than the best fleld glass. Jose was
sweeping the southern horizon when a
cry from Manuel caused him to turn
westward. Through the waving forest
of palms he could dimly discover mov-
ing figures. Who could they be—friends
or foes? In either case Julio must be
alarmed, and Manuel was despatched
down stairs upor this.errand, The eld-
er brother soon stood in the lookout
examining the approaching body of
men. For a few minutes he did not
speak, and then an exclamation of rage
escaped his lips: :

“The Spaniards!” he eried. “They are
upon me—a whole regiment at least. I
must fly!” i i

Heroic Senora d’Arroyo threw her
arms about her son’s neck, embraced
him once, and then, hastily placing
his sombrero upon his head bade him
begone, But just as Julio reached the

himself, .and thus give Julio a chance
to escape and strike another stroke for
the patriots. Well he knew the risk
he involved; but the blooa of heroes
ran in his veins, and not for a moment
was he daunted. Straight across the
sugar fleld he went—the black horse,
rested and well fed, racing gallantly.
Into the belt of palms beyond the plan
tation they plunged, and then, for the
first time Jose drew rein, and contin-
ued more slowly. His object was not
to pierce through the Spanish lines,
ifor that would be impossible, but
rather to draw away from the side
towards the sea the soldiers posted in
that direction. If he could induce them
i to pursue him ,the coast would be clean
for Julio, to the cove of Andros!

| “Alto! Quieu wvive!” A sentinel’s
voice rang out from among the palms

This slight upon my best Sunday'army with which he had cast his lot at on the hillslope towards tne sea.

Without answering the challenge,
Jose tugged at the black horse’s rein

'and sent him careering madly to the
right. There was a sharp report and al
‘bullet whizzed past among the trees.

Then behind him he heara the sound
of horses galloping. Hurrah! The out-
posts on the side towards the sea were
cavalrymen, They would naturallyl
pursue him, and there would be a gap
in the ring for Jullo.

=t altol”

Again the warning shout; again thd
rapid turn to the right; and again the
ring of a rifle bullet. Jose threw him=
self sideways In the saddle as he
*Seen Jullo do at exercise. Shouts rose
behind. He heard thesgentries calling
to one another: “To the right! ta the
right! He has gone to the right!”

Then a loud, commanding voice rcse
‘over the tumult: “It is he! I know the
 horse. It is surely he!~— Pursue the
rebel.. To the right!”

Louder grew the sound of horse-hoofs.
Joge’'s brave heart boundea, for he’
knew that all the outposts on the sea=
board side were in hot chase, fondIyt
believing that the black horse carried
Jullo d’Arroyo. :

And now the rifle and revolver shots
came faster and faster. Once the black
horse swerved and bounded—a shot had!
| grazed his flank. Once something went
whistling through the boy’s white som-
brero. Still- forward went steed and
rider—ever to the right, riding in a
mad circle round the plantation of the
Senora d’Arroyo,

“Alto!” i :

This time thé call came from infront,
and Jose looked up to see a foot soldien
rifle at shoulder, barring nis progress.
He wrenched the reins, pulling the
horse back almost upon his haunches.
Up came the soldler at the doubles
thinking that the boy meant to sur-
render. But Jose dextrously slippped

‘off his horse's back, ana leaped into
the palms. h
{ “Bang!” went the Mauser rifle; and a
Freat pain tingled the nerves in Jose's
shoulder. He stumbled, recovered him-
self, and sped on—the Spaniard in hot
_pursuit. It could not be a serio
wound, he thought, since he still 1a
run—and at running few Spanish infan-

rear verandah, a servant covered with try men could beat the fleetest foot for

dust, rushed through the paims,

many a league. There was a tempor=

“Senor Julio!” he exclalmed, “you'ary lull in the sound of hoofs behind,

are lost! The sples have found you
out and the plantation is surrounded.
To attempt to escape by flight is to go
to certain death!” 2

Quickly Julio ’Arroyo questioned the
man; and found that his news was all
too true. He had been caught like a
rat in a trap, and foot vy foot, the
ring of avenging Spaniards was closing
around him,

Julio d’Arroyo paused for a moment
to consider. His mother, stfll in the
lookout room, had not heard the scout’s
intelligence, Only Jose, his little
brother, who stood beside hlm, shared
the knowledge of disaster. It took but
a brief space for him to make up his
mind. Then he turnea to Jose, and, in
a clear, manly voice, bade him fare-

well.
“There is no foulblo escape,” he sald;
“put they shall not eapture me alive.
I will sell my life dearly, as our father
did before us. You know the old sugar
storehouse near the gates?”

Jose nodded. : .

“Very well. I wil shut myself iIn
there, and trust to heaven, When they
come to take me I shall meet them
with revolver and machete. In the
doorway I can hold them at bay for a
good hour or more, It will be a brave
death, for Cuba libre, Adlos, little
brother, mine. Be good to the mother
and tell her nothlixlgl till all is over.”

Then Julio was gone, machete in
hand, and Jose stood with the friendly
scout in the verandah. There were
bitter tears in his eiy‘::. but he brushed
them away as he rd old Manuel's
step approaching. A great idea had
been born within his soul. There was
a chance for him at last, a chance to
show his mettle, and do a deed of he-
roism for the cause.

“Manuel! Juan-Maria!” he cried, the
spirit of very manhood flashing from
his eyes, ‘‘do you want to help the
Senor Julio?”

The two servants answered eagerly
in the afirmative.

- “Bueno!” said Jose. ‘“Then bring me
his horse from the stable; and—you,

Manuel—thelp him, Not a word to the
gsenora, my mother. Quick, for God’s
sake, be quick.”

They would have remonstrated, but
he hurried them forth upon their sev-
eral missions. Then, hastening to the
lookout room, he persuaded his mother
to descend.

“All will be well,” he sald. *“Julio
will escape.” 3

“You are sure, my son?”

‘“Yes, mother, quite sure. You must
not be found in the lookout. What
would the Spaniards say If they found
you cn the watch?”

“That is true. Which way has Julio
one?”

“He will go by the cane brake to
the sea, Our little boat is in Andros
cove. He can coast out of harm’s
Way." +

The Senora d’Arroye seated herself
in the cool reception room, behind the

ed?” *“Both the catching and the
throwing require much practice. This
is a third reason why it has not been,
taken up more widely. Then, for many |
vears, lacrosse was not even reported
in the papers. Nevertheless, we nre!
forging ahead. Clubs that started one
| team now have two teams, and there
| ared more novices this season than
"hitherto.” : !
' “Is the game played miore in the
'north of England than In the gouth?”
| “Decidedly it is. The first important
ilacrosse match ever played in the
| United Kingdom was between England
'and Scotland. It is a curlous coinci-
{ dence that some one introduced the
|game into Scotland at the same time
| that Dr. Archer introduced it into Eng-
!1and. The match took place in 1876.
| Scotland won by four to three; but in
11877 there was a return match, and the
| teams drew, one goal each, A year
{later Scotland gave up the game, but
about this time Manchester played
i strongly. Some sterling players have
been produced by Owens College, Man-
chester.” *“Is the North superior to the
south?” “Yes, there are superjor play-
ers in the north, and there are more
clubs. The north won 14 oyt of 18
matches, one being drawn, The Man-
chester Grammar and other schools
have an Inter-schools Challenge
Shield.” “What about Ireland?”’ “La-
crosge is only played in Ireland in the
vicinity of Belfast, but there are some
very good players in the sister island:
and Treland has beaten England 11 out
of 14 matches; one was drawn.”

Two heavy-weights, Messrs. Charles
Ferguson of London, Ont., and Post-
master Eggleston of Imilay City,
Mich,, met at Port Huron the other
day and renewed old friendships. They

jalouses, ready to recelve the expected
Spaniards. Then Jose stole out to the
rear verandah. Juan-Maria was there,
with Julio’s black horse, ready saddled,
and old Manuel with great, staring
eyes, standing breathlessly by.

‘““Now, Juan-Maria,” he said, still
with that masterful tone, so astonish-
ing from the lips of a boy, “go down
to the old sugar house near the gates.
Tell the Senor Jullo that all is safe;
and tell him to fly through the cane
brake to the cove at Andros, where our
boat is waiting.”

“And where do you go, senor?”

They had found his horse and were
consulting, no doubt. Soon again he
heard them, crashing through the,un-
ergrowth.

“It’s the horse, sure enough! Remem=
ber the reward! To the right! To the
right!”

Jose, good runner as he was, felt
himself gasping for breath. He could
not hold out much longer, but an ef-
fort ‘yet remained to be made for
Julio’s safety. Straining every nerve
he dashed onward, now through the
undergrowth, now across a cultivated
field, now down' a roadway, where the’
shots rattled like castanets iIn the
theatre at Havana. At last, spent and
with a mist before his eyes, he ran
almost into the arms of a man in the
Spanish officer’'s uniform. He tried to
grapple with the enemy, but was
promptly knocked senseless with the
butt end of a rev%aver.

An hour later General V—, the Span-
ish district commander, was sitting be-
fore his tent, when there approached
a body of troops in charge of a pris~
oner. -

“Ha!” sa/d the general, “the men sent
out to capture that desperate rebel,
d’Arroyo.. .. Have they caught him?”

“They have a prisoner on a stretcher,’
replied one of the aides-de-camp.

“Dead, I suppose,” said the general,
‘I did not expect that he woutd be taken
allve, He was always a dare-devil,
that d’Arroyo. I remember him when
he was a boy at the military school.”

But the prisoner was not dead; and
when he had been carefully fettcred in
the guard house his captors furnished
their commander with a gorgeously,
colored account of the day’s events—
the officer who had knocked poor Jose
down with a revolver putting in his
claim for the reward.

Towards. evening, however, a spy—
the same who had first betrayed Jullo
d’Arroyo’s presence to the Spaniards,
craved an audience with the general.

“Your excellency,” he cried, “thew
have not taken Don Jullo d’arroyo aften
aM. The prisoner is a mere boy.”

“Nonsense,” sald the general, “d’Are
royo is quite young.” evertheless, he
went later on to investigate the matter,
and found the prisoner Yying on @&
wiretched pallet, his wound clumsily,
gandaxed, and a cruel gash over his

row.

“You are Julio d’Arroyo, the rebel?®
he said.

“I am not,” responded the prisoner.

“Then who are you?”

* “His younger brother, Jose.” Thera
were hard words in the Spanish camp
when the truth became known, as it
soon did when the Senora d'Arroyo
came over from her plantatfon to iden-
tify and claim Jose. A hurried council
in the general’s tent developed the de-
cision that the boy could not be held a
prisoner. No arms were upon him
when captured; and running mad races
with the Spanish troops—while disre-
gpectful—is not a crime. Accordingly,
the general (who, being a shrewd man,
quite understood how the land lay)
released Jose, with the cynical opin-
ion that Spain would catch him in good
earnest some day when he was grown
up. 3

As Jose was carried tenderly baclk;
to the plantation the senora bent oven
him to whisper: “Jullio nhas escaped,
The outposts pursued you in hopes of
the reward, and he got clear off by
the boat at Andros.”

“Viva Cuba libre!” exclaimed Jose;
and then, utterly worn out, he gank to

sleep in the loving arms of his mother,
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ci!t%o:' dispells s’uperstmon. In some
cases it may have this effect but for

the

y is true. This is a t g
mut.'ro,! ‘which is weekly afforded.
AVitness the astounding credulity
shared by all classes of Parisians in
reference to the claims of a girl to be
the mouth-piece of the angel Gabriel.

population thg

" The fact is the public'likes to be gul-
: !ed? and gulled it constantly is to the

full bent of its humor.

Need we go to Europe for proof of
ground though the Old
superstition, credulity

and humbug ?

the reported miracles, the cures of
‘holy ng.il, the virtues of pilgrimages
and the efficacy of relics. In this
iand, as in others, there are huge
fakes being worked every day. The

" _gmere mention of such as missing heirs,

the humbug of huge estates awaiting
claimants, titles to peerages, piled-up
fortune telling,
fsith  healing, Christian science,
‘spirit revelations, bears witness to
the fact that theére is very much of

_human nature in many of us. Talk
“of olden beliefs in witcheraft, fairies,

ghosts, hobgoblins ; what Is it com-
pared with the shams, impostures
end lying wonders which abound on
every hand, and whose manipulators
arc reaping golden harvests out of the
poor befooled public.

THE “MISSING HEIRS” HUMBUG.

An epidemic has secured foothold in
Canada and the United States as t0
heirship 'to supposed fabulous estates.

E;e that in spite of fre-
guent exposures in the , and in
the face of repeated official denials

‘ from. authoritative sources in Great

Britain, there are so many people still
remaining who are so easily led into
delusion that there are fabulous es-

. tates accumulated in the Bank of En-

gland and e¢lsewhere, awaiting proof
of ownership, and that by a similar-
ity of names they may be among the
supposed-to-be fortunate ones. Doubt-

. less there may be a few isolated case¢s
.where there are properties which re-

vert in succession to an absent heir,
but in such cases there is always the
greatest possible care taken and the
most searching investigation made to

.find the parties interested. The idea,

however, that vast properties accumu-
Jate during several generations, which
are available to parties in this coun-
try through remote relationship, is
one founded on moonshine, and culti-
vated only by sharks who are seeking
for fees from dupes
specious misrepresentations.
these adventurers do a flourishing
business which may be constructive-
ly legitimate, but which borders
ciosely upon the actually fraudulent.

A BAIT FOR GIRLS.

A new matrimonial agency of the
character has been
formed in Portsmouth, Virginia, under

“the auspices of the Women’s Chris-

tian Temperance Union. The principal
_object of the enterprise is to afford
girls who desire to marry an oppor-

tunity to secure temperate and indus-

trious husbands. With this view, a
yearly meeting of marriageable young
women will be held in one of the local
churches, to which a number of elig-
ible young men in search of wives will
be admitted. TFor three months be-
fore the meeting a committee of the

mnion will inquire into the history and

prospects of the candidates of both
sexes, and measures will be taken to
exclude those who fall short of the
standard set by the Union. If the
young women of Portsmouth, Virginia,
can obtain temperate and industrious
husbands only by means of this
is to be com-
miserated. ;
A PLENTIFUL CROP.
Other kinds of frauds are legion ;

“like Hydra’s heads they spring up on

every hand. Have we not all heard
scmething lately about employment
‘agency frauds ? Certainly; there have
been many revelations in England as
to matrimonial swindles. Details are
unnecessary, for everyone knows how
rempant this evil is. And it is the
old story : making haste to get rich
or married, people fall into snares and
spider webs. 1 grant it that some
people are 'lucky and occasionally
they get a windfall, just about as often
as a man can successfully name 1, 2, 3
in a horse race. Still, the kitchen
maid is always dreaming of the rich

‘yrirece who will marry her, but there

are precious few Cinderellas these
days. Well, day dreams are pleasant,
and one would not discourage them al-
together.

Here is the story of an unlooked-for
inheritance : An old Parisian lady
Jeft by will the whole of Mer fortune
to her butcher. It produced £1500 a
.year. The butcher was in no way re-
lated to her, did not even know her
by sight, neither had she ever seen
him. As the testatrix had no heirs,
either direct or collateral. and no re-
“lations, the will was not disputed, and
the butcher glided quite comfortably
into his new position.

WORSHIP OF THE GOLDEN CALF.

How people worship gold and its pos-
sessors, no matter by what means it
‘may be attained. The church does not
disdain to take the proceeds of prosti-
tution, drunkenness, debauchery and
gambling to help on the holy cause of
God. 1In this cruel world, if a man
has, to him shall be given, but if he
has not, God pity the poor wretch !

An old bachelor of fortune, finding
himself near his end, sent for his no-
tary and made his will, leaving all his
fortune to one of his friends.

“How is this?” said the notary, “you
leave all you possess to a stranger
when you have a family—a nephew.”
“My nephew,” exclaimed the old man,
furiously, “my nephew, a good-for-
nothing spendthrift, who hasn’'t a
perny, and has disobeyed me in every-
thing” “Oh, dear, no, that is quite a
mistake ; since you last saw him two
vears ago he has made a large for-
tune.” “What !¥s that true ?”* an-
swered the other.; “he is rich? = That
is quite another thing ; in that case I
make him absolutely my heir.”

PROPHETIC HUMBUGS.

These are plentiful as blackberries.
Fvery sect and nationality has® them.
Of late have we not read “of negroes
camping out in the cold and ascend-
ing the mountains to be the first to
hear the sound of the millenial trump-
et. What is the mission of the Mor-
mon emissaries all over to Europe, but
to summon the faithful, the elect, the
sealed ones, to Utah, the Land of Pro-
mise and the New Jerusalem on earth?
‘Well do I remember as a boy hearing
Mr. Spurgeon’s sacred irony on this
point : “You will hear of me in Bed-
lam when you ever hear such rubbish
as that from me. The Lord may come
in 1866, and I shall be glad to ses him;
but I do not bellieve He will, .and the
reason why I do not believe He will is,
because all these twopenny-halfpenny
prophets say He will. If they said
that He would not come, I should be
gin to think He would. I prefer to
stand in the position of a man who
knows neither the day nor the hour in
which the Son of Man cometh—looking
always for His appearing, but never
interfering with those dates and fig-
ures, which seem to me to be only pro-
per amusement for young ladies who
have nothing else to do, and who take
to that instead of reading novels, and
for certain divines who have exhaust-
od their stock of knowledge about
scund doctrine, and therefore try to
gain a little ephemeral popularity by

thought that edu-|

I wish to offend no
" one’s faith, therefore say nothing of

deluded by
Many of |

a question, to tes
sz foner o it W
n 1832, se a e
of the world. e
“Angels being ’hwu'lnbiy presented as

of
| Southern States are buying up
Bibles as fast as-they can get them.
‘WHO CARRIES ON THE BUSINESS
But I nced not enlarge, mu&r:‘@"
umns could be filled with tales of cre-
dulity and superstition anent the No.
13, signs and omens, marriages on Fri-
spilling the salt, unlucky days,
last, but not least, the humbug
of many building and loan nd insur-
ance concerns. e
- Great ig Credulity and legion are the
rrophets. 3
Men don’t believe in a devil now, as their
fathers -used to do;

day,
and

They've forced the door of the broadest
.- creed to let his m t{ through,
There isn't a print of, bgoven hoot or

a flery dart W
To be found .in earth or air to-day, for
the world has voted It %o.

The devil 1s voted not to be, and of course
he thi A !

the t nﬁ 18 true;
ho is dolng the kind of work that
- gleodl:vll‘ ll:le should do ?

Won’t somebody step to the front forth-
with, and make his bow and show
How the frauds and crimes of a single
7 day spring up ? We want to know.
The devil = was talrl{ voted out, and of

course the devil's gone;
But simple people would like to know who
carries his business on ?
o, i EBOR.
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HUSICS
REALM

Eiljsh—The Sleep of The Prophet.

It was doubtless hard:to follow such
an inspiration, and with supreme skill
ere the prophet-awakes, we are gently
let down to earth By 4 chorus only &
little less heavenly than the matchless
trio itself, “He, watching over Israel,”
moves along with a certain quiet wav-
ing of sweet rhythm and sound which
indicates marvelously the steady and
tireless vigil of the heavenly Fathgr
over His - frail children during the
hours of their helplessness. Very soft-
"I‘y at last comeés the voice, mingling
with, but as yet hardly dissipating
the prophet’s slumber, “Arise, Ell\ja.h!"
and very touching is the answer, g
have spent my strength for naught ;
O, that I might now die!” The hea-
venly music was reserved for his
dreams ; but, true to nature, with his
first waking moments the melody re-
produces the feeling of profound de-

jection in which he fell asleep, praying
that his life might be taken away.
Listless, without hope or fear, the dis-
heartened prophet, in passive obedi-
ence to the divine commands, starts
upon his long lonely journey of forty
days into Horeb, the mount of God ;
and some of the thoughts which in
that pilgrimage may have sustained
and cheered him are embodied in the
ccntralto song, “O, Rest in the Lord,”
and the quiet chorus, “He That Shall
Endure Unto the End.”

The hearer is frequently so en-
tran: by the full richness of the
melody that he may have failed to no-
tice the art-concealing art of’ one of
the loveliest of all sacred songs. The
delicate and minute changes in a per-
fectly unlabored and simple accom=
paniment, the fragments of counter
Tnelody,which, without being obtrusive, |
prevent the least monotony—the gentle
continuity, so expressive of rest from
the time the volce begins to the time
‘it leaves off—the perfectly original and
characteristic coda where, in the last
two utterances of the phrase, “O, rest
in the Lord,” the voice ascends unex-
pectedly to G instead of descending to
C, and where the accompaniment con-
{ tains a thrilling surprise in the slurred
G to C in octaves above the line ; and,
finally, the long “wait” drawn out
through a semi breve of time, with an
aspiration of unbounded confidence,
presently to be resolved into a deep
and happy repose of patience—all this,
and much more, will come back to the
memory of those who have once studi-
ed this matchless song.

Earthquake on Mount Horeb.

We pass over the grave and some-
what severe chorus, ‘“He That Shall
Endure to the End,” simply remarking
.that at this point the interest of the
oratorio seems to be intentionally di-
minished, so that we are tempted to
think the action is again beginning to
drag, at the very moment we are about
to be restored to the society of the
leading character, and to assist at one
of the most stupendous effects of dra-
matic music that has ever yet been
realized. ¥4

A soft, prolonged chord forms a pre-
lude to the reappearance of Elijah
among the rocky and cavernpus clefts
of Mount Horeb. The night is falling
around him, his mood has changed, his
deep depression has vanished. He s
now filled with a passionate desire, not
to die, but to feel the presence -of his
God and be assured of His protection.
In such an inspiring and expectant
state of mind he hears the voice of a
strong angel—no murmur as of the
night wind, -but distinct, loud, and de-
cigsive : “Arise now !”—then a trem-
bling in the accompaniment, and a
kind of agitation, immediately sup-
pressed into a whisper full of awe,
with the words, “Thy face must be
veiled,” prepares us for the dread an-
nouncement in a single bar of unac-
companied recitative, “For He Draw-
eth Nigh!” With a burst like that
of a sudden earthquake, the chorus,
“Behold God the Lord Passed By,”
comeés upon us; but the forte is al-
most instantly suppressed, like fire
that tries to escape. As when we
watch the almost silent working of
some monstrous engine whose force is
nevertheless sufficient to crush the
strongest fabric to atoms, we feel the
presence of a power in all that im-
mense repression—something latent in
the noiscless motion of the wheel
which makes the inexorable swiftness
of its revolution all the more imposing.
so the same kind of emotional effect
is produced by Mendelssohn’s use of
pp’s in such words as ‘A mighty wind
rent the mountains !” Great and glori-
ous gusts of sound burst forth almost
directly afterward, and the crescendo
increases with the throes of the earth-
quake until shock after shock sub-
sides with a diminuendo, leaving us
each time breathless with the antici-
pation of what is about to follow.

What follows is so unexpected in the
elavation of its harmonic temperature
that we have known persons in a
state of rapt excitement, on hearing
this chorus for- the first time, break
out into a cold sweat at the words,
smitten like tongues of fire from the
rocks, “But the Lord was not in the
tempest !’ The mere excitement of
watching the recurrence of this thril-
ling major phrase makes each stormy
interval full of new Interest. Every
time it recurs on a different note, “But
the Lord was not in the earthquake.”

“But the Lord was not in the fire,”
which last major, before it brings the
series to a close, is carried on with a
reiteration so urgent and absorbing
as to Impress the mind with the
thought of a soul seized with a divine
'l frenzy to see God, and in almost a
terror of anguish at finding the wind,
and the earthquake, and the fire pass
without any definite discovery of the
Divine Presence. So near the abso-

iller, |

| the fairest and. whitest of beings a|
| Yankee book lzient has nrnns?d al
/| Bible for the colored with pictures
Negro angels. The negroes in the|

“ ‘.changes from one to four
sharps, and the words, “After the fire
there came a still, small voice,” then
fcllow, with a peace and majesty of
the most ineffable sweetness, “And in
that still, small voice, onward came
the Lord.,” The melody flows on in
the clear and silver key of E major ; it
passes like the sweeping by of a soft
and balmy wind, never rising, never:
| falling, but gentle and strong, and
pulseless, coming we know not whence,
and passing with the “tides of music’s’
golden sea’” into eternity. And as the
last delicate strains of the accompani-
ment die away, we are left, still look-
ing up to heaven with senses enrap-
tured and purified like those ,who have
stood beside the gates of pearl and
seen the King “in His beauty.” The
recitative and chorus following,
“Above Him Stood the Seraphine,”
and “Holy, Holy,” develop the memory
of this blessed vision, while the out-
‘burst of eagthly praise at the close
prepares us for the more commonplace
scenery of thig lower world, where wé
are allowed to rest a while before the
final scene of the sacred drama.
Asecnilon of Eltjah.

'Once more, ‘and for the last time,
Elijah sets out upon his solitary way,
but now he is sustained by an unfalter-
ing trust. No more suffering, no more
persecution, no more faintness or
weariness ; he is fiilled through and
through with a sense of the Divine
Presence, and bears the light of God’s
splendor upon his countenance. ~The
quiet arioso andante, “For the Moun-
tains Shall Depart,” is thrown in skil-
fully to recreate the mind after the
extreme tension to - ich it has s0
lately been held, and to prepare it for
a second climax of equal greatness and
solemnity. Nothing can be finer than
‘what we call the transfiguration of
Elijah before his departure. ~“When
we come upon him for the last time he
is more imposing than ever, more ter-
rible than when he first met Ahab in
the way, , more majestic than when he
stcod upon Carmel alone before the
altar of the true God. We are per-
mitted to see him thus only for a few
moments in the chorus, “Then
Elijah the Prophet Break Forth Like
a Fire”” Not in vain had he been
upon the Holy Mount and seen the
Lord pass by ;not in vain had the
earthquaké rent the rock at his feet,
and the sky been changed into a sheet
of living flame ; the tempest and the
flame seem in a manner to have pass-
ed into his being ; and the whole man
was growing almost elemental as he
was about to enter into. the presence
of his God. Those who met with him
were stricken with awe at his appear-
ance, and marked how “his words ap-
peared like burning torches” ; then re-
membered they how he had “heard the
judgments of the future and seen the
vengeance of God in Horeb.” The ac-
tion at this point becomes almost in-
tclerably rapid ; indeed it is wonderful
how the mind has been enabled to bear
another climax in so short a time. But
it was doubtless impossible to put off
the last scene any longer. We feel
that the beloved, but terrible, prophet
is already breathing the atmosphere of
another world, and has well-nigh done
with the earth. Abruptly, in a mo-
ment, the phrase, “And when the Lord
would take him away to heaven,” is
heard ; first from a solitary bass volice,
then from a rushing and impetuous
chorus, as of a multitude who see the
heavens open before them, and answer
with a frantic shout of mingled terror
and adoration. A brief pause, and
the chariot and horses of fire are
thére, and black clouds hurled about
by a whirlwind, and flashes of intoler-
able radiance and mighty thunderings
—and Elijah has passed.

“H'e went up by a Whirlwind into Hea-
en.” !

Vi

All through this rending of sky, and
cloud, and terror of blinding flame, the
tension of the mind, produced by the
accompaniment of incessant triplets
in semiquavers, supported by a mag-
nificent pedal bass of chords and ac-
taves, is so great*that we lose all ac-
count of the time taken by the whirl-
wind. It is, however, very consider-
able, as a glance at the score will show
us, and, accordingly, produces an
adequate and massive impression,
suitable to the anguish and the mira-
culous nature of the event, the last
long “whirlwind” .on a minion is but
one more instance of Mendelssohn’s
inexhaustible command of effects at
the moment when he seems to have
strained our powers of endurance to
the utmost, and exhausted every com-
bination of sound.
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The Handel and Haydn Soclety of
Boston do not seem to have improved
matters much in replacing the experi-
enced conductor, Carl Zerrahn, by Mr.
,B. J. Lang, if what the Boston corre-
spondent of The New York Courler
says is true. This writer says : “The
Handel and Haydn, as you know, is a
Boston institution ke Bunker Hill
monumen, the Park-street Church, the
Frog Pond ; it has identified the city.
Long and honorable is its record of
musical service. The performances of
the past season have shown beyond
doubt or peradventure that Mr. Lang
is not the man who should be conduc-
tor of the Handel and Haydn. I do
not propose now to re-write the criti-
cisms that his incapacity as leader of
orchestral accompaniments has obliged
me to make through the season. His
incapacity in this respect is known
to all musicians of any worth ; it is
acknowledged by all musicians who
have the courage of their opinions and
are not dimented with the mania of
leg-pulling * * * My acquaintance with
Mr. Lang, the man, has been slight,
but always pleasant. I have no doubt
that he is an exemplary citizen and a
good friend. I recognize the merits
of his industry, his perseverance, his
temperance in living, his indomitable
energy * * * But Mr, Lang to-day, as
a conductor of serious works, in which
the orchestra play an important part,
is an anachronism. If the Handel
and Haydn does not see that Mr. Lang
is an anachronism, it, too, will be an
x;]g-achronlsm, and it will be that speed-

v’

Carl Zerrahn was for many years
the honored conductor of this society,
and brought distinction throughout
the world to the Handel and Haydn
Society. There is such a thing as
jumping out of the frying-pan into the
fire. Societies on the plane of the
Boston society are not training ground
for inefficlent and inexperienced con-
ductors. Mr. Lang, however, has had
cornducting experience on a smaller
scale, but it is not every man who has
the power to hold and control vocal
and instrumental forces, such as must
be brought together if any but ama-
teur work is to be done. Any ordinary
conductor can manage to get along
with a chorus, and it does not so very
much matter whether he beats three
in a bar in valse time, even though a
wcoden result follows ; but to conduct
an orchestra intelligently and lead
properly demands practical knowledge
of something else as well. When this
is absent a conductor soon gets
réckoned up—first in the .orchestra,
then in the chorus, and finally, by
everybody else. And no matter how
much a good conductor may be writ-
ten down or a bad one bolstered up by
encouraging notices, the verdict comes
sooner or later.

& W .

Judging from the quality of the
voices which are coming into the
Elijah rehearsals, the essential requi-
sites of a good chorus—quality, power
and ability will result, and we may
}icok for a performance of a high or-

8r,.
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Organists are solid men, according to
the following clipping : “Organists, I
shculd think, would make excellent
subjects for the insurance societies ;

‘donkeys.

‘There

; must
about orga
| ovity, | The ioireht s
‘ g-‘e after reading of - n

veteran Danish musician, who wil
have celebrated his ninetieth birthday
by the time that these lines are in
print.  Hartmann, I find, was actives
A engaged ag an organist long after

And th
n ere ig tter
in our own :oub.mry ., 1 do not sup-
pese that any one has ever come up
to the case of Charles Bridgman, who,
when he died in 1873, had officiated at
All Saints’, Hertford, for eighty-one
years! Not very long ago, Mr. W.
H. Cummings mentioned the case of a
friend of his, Mr, J. T. Frye, who had
held the post of orgenist at St. Mary's,
Saffron, Waldon, for sixty-four years,
having been appointed at the age of
eight ! Most of the cathedral organ-
ists have lived to a ripe old age ; and
flourished, too, like the green bay tree;
‘in fact, you can hardly think of ca<
thedral organists dying young, how-
ever much you may wish to belleve
that the gods love that class of mu-
siclan. Look at Dr. Longhurst, who,
as choir-boy and organist, has just
completed sixty-five years of unbroken
service at Canterbury. Look also at
the record of St. Paul's Cathedral, a
rlace which of itself seems to give
longevity. Jones, who became organ=
ist in 1755, held the post for forty-one
years ; his successor, Atwood, wasg or=
ganist for forty-two years; and Goss
retired in favor of Dr. Stainer after
thirty-four years of service. Yes, the
insurance societies' must look after the
crganists. The worst of it is that
they would have unusual difficulty in
looking after the premiums, for church
musicians and chureh mice are about
equally poor.” ;
Organists—or conductors either—do
not die to order, nor can they be killed
by ungentlemanly genonal attacks.
They live longest who belleve in and
lgalctlce the principle of the “Golden
ule.” { ;
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That the Festival “Elijah” perform=
ance will be carried out on a scale
worthy of Toronto is evident from the
stamp of the Executive appointed to
carry it through, With such repre-
sentative men as G. H. Gooderham, as
president, Messrs. A, W. Austin, B, E.
Walters, D. R. Wilkie and Stapleton
Caldecott, vice presidents; Thos. E.
Alkenhead, secretary ; S. T. Church,
chorus manager ; and A. Tllley, chorus
secretary, and the impresario,I. Suck-
ling, at the back of them, there can
be little doubt as to what the ‘gElijah”
represéentation will be. e

I am sorry to' 1;&!‘:1 that only slim
audiences attended the Yaw and Innes
band concerts. Big ventures seem, to

be most nuccessgul. w_lth Mr. Suckling. |

The announcement is made that the
Toronto Philharmonic are to producé
Rossini’s “Stabat Mater,” with Nordica
as the star soprano, and other first-
class artists are to be associated with
her. A complete orchestra from Bos-
ton is to furnish the accompaniments,
and Mr. Anger is to conduct. I wigh
the enterprise every success. '

N - 8 =

The promised report of the proceed-
ings of the Easter Monday gatheﬂ?‘z
of the Toronto szction of the C.S.M.
has not cometo the surface as yet, but

I presume it-will be forthcoming in]

the near future. The public will take
an Interest in it and the proposed mu=
sical examinations. RICORDL

R
SINGLE TAX
DEPARTMENT

cablegram ;b he following effect : Z

“In the House of Commons, on April 20,
Right Hon. Henry Chaplin, Presiden? of the
Local  Government R
bill providing ‘for the reduction- of rates
o2 IR e, Coio
pro after the financial year f
lso_ﬁoﬁgtead of ing the whole ratable
value: upon land; to impose a tax of only
half of its ratpble yalue, allowing 'the
buildings the to remain’ assessed at
there full valueias heretofore. This would
cause a deficlency of = £1,500,000,  which
would be met by  half-yearly payments
from the treasury to the local county au-
thorities.” 34 :

The blll was strongly opposed by the
Liberals and Radicals, and by members of
the Irish Nationa@l party.

This news is of 2 kind to cause Slngle
Taxers  to rub their hands with delight.
The land question cannot be stirred u‘p in
any shape without helping on the Single
Tax cause, and here we have the gquestion
brought into Imperlal?ol(tlcs in a most
active and aggravated for Agricultural
land in Great Britain is nearly all in the
hands of the great landlords, and its pre-
sent taxation 18 scandalously  inadequate,
being based in an antiquated valuation
made away. back in the seventeenth »ceP-
tury. In the citles land values are scarcely
taxed at all. The present impudent pro-
position of ‘the Tory landlord interest will
arouse a storm ‘“of - Indignation, will set
thousands of people thinking on the” land
question, and will compel the Liberal party
to take early actlon on the clause of their
Newecastle platform, which declares for ‘‘a
more fair and equitable taxation of ground
rents and land values.” Especially wiil
this be the case if Mr. Chaplin’s bill should
become law. Of late years there has been
a tremendous development of radical and
democratic sentiment in England : the old,
blind reverence for the earth-lords. has
been dying out; the principles of the
Single Tax have become widely appreci-
ated ; and what was wanted was some-
thing to bring the land question Into bot
practical politics. Mr. Chaplin and the
Government have been kind enough to sup-
ply that something, in the most effective
shape.  They are “building better than
they know—for land reform. It'is stmnﬁo
that the greed of monopolists so blinds
them that they play into the hands of the
popular cause in thls stupid way.”

DELAWARE CAMPAIGN.

Mr. Harold Sudell, treasurer of the
Single Tax Campaign in the State of Dela-
ware, reports having received $1495 during
the month of March. He says: y .

“] enclose statements of receipts for
March. They reach the high-water mark,
both as to amount and as to the number
of places sending contributions. You wiil
see the list is agreeably long. For much
of this we have to thank Mr. Wolf, but
there 1s a generally grewing interest in
the campaign. I am glad to say the out-
look grows more cheering. The resuits
of our work are so apparent that the poli-
ticlans can no longer ignore it, an
their ‘hope that we would not be ahle tu
carry on the campaign until next Novem-
ber has about faded away, they are be-
ginning to talk compromise.

“We have a great advantage in having
a definite aim—we know just what we
want, and if the politicians want the Single
Tax vote, they will have to fill that want,
The Democrats are particularly worried.
We are drawing largely on thelr vote, and
to stand any chance In the coming election
they must have this vote. We expect to
keep on drawing from thelr ranks, and go
their worry is likely to increase. The
Republicans are beginning to make some
advances to us, and so we feel that we are
on the right track, and that all we need
to do is to keep up the fight with inecregs-
ing vigor, and what we want will come,

“In view of these cheering circumstances
I weuld nrge every Single Taxer to do a
little toward helping us. The more we
can do, the more certaln will victory be-
come, and the only restriction on our abii-
ity to increase our work is lack of funds.”

Mr. Sudel’s address is “Newecastle, Dela-
ware, U.8.”

WILLIAM LLOYD GARRISON.

Justice of April 18th, says :

“The fame of the name of Willlam Llovad
Garrison did not fill the Opera House last
Sunday evening with colored people, but
it did fill that house in great part with
the class of whites who are proud of the
part which they or their fathers took in
the freelng of the slaves. At 7.30 o'clock
nearly a thousand people had crowded into
the theatre, and by o'clock every chair
was occupled from the footlights to the
doors.

“It was an audience of thinkers, and
they were given much food for th’ought
Mr. Garrison Is no declaimer. Spread-
eagleism lsd an nb?mlnziltlon to him. e
reasons and appeals only to the
ju;ticg and of nl-uth." - e

ustice proceeds to give a full re
Mr. Garrison’s address, which was T”&.{}f
;e: lerce,, ’i‘r‘xld Wotl;;hy of his dclstlnzulshea
ather. e subject was “Ch
Shield of Injustice.” \ -
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| finally, two who
| through at the top.

CONAN DOYLE DESCRIBES THE SCEN-
' ERY ROUND ABOUT.

Departure of the‘Staffordshire Begiment
L—A D‘uﬂn‘ Subaltern-A Bird’s Eye
“View of the Valley of the Nile—De-
" struetive Work of the Dervishes.

_ Mena House, Cairo, April 2.—We saw
the Staffordshires off yesterday—900
of them—for Wady Halfa, and a more
hard bitten set of lads I have never
set eyes upon. It is pleasant to find
that the territorial system has, with
the exception of the cases of a few re-
- giments, which are recruited from
" sparsly inhabited districts, come to
stand for an absolute fact. It will
make the next great battle in which
British Infantry are engaged singu-
-darly picturesque, when the men of
Kent, the men of Gloucester, or the
men of Yorkshire are actually fighting
under their own banners. In this
: I am dassured that at the very
least 90 per cent. of the men are of
Staffordshire birth and breeding—Mid-
landers drawn from the mines and
potteries. Taken as a body they are
-ghorter than either Egyptian or negro
troops, but their chest measurements
are high, and in their white, gold-
. spiked helmets and khaki suits they
look a thoroughly workmanlike  body
of men.
. _Outside the station they stand in
their ranks leaning on their rifies,
while Col. Beale makes his last pre-
‘pirations, and the subalterns chat tc-
gether. A crowd of red-fezzed Egyp-
tians and sun-helmeted Europeans are
looking silently on without much sign
of sympathy. A long-legged, red-
coated dragoon wanders through the
ranks looking for a pal. He finds
him at last, just in front of me—a
steeky little infantryman, all hat and
gnapmk. “Bye, Bill!” says the dra-
oon.
glancing at him. Two Frenchmen
would have been in each other’s arms.
Yet it cannot be want of feeling, or
why should the dragoon wander about
in that blazing Cairo sun looking for
his pal ?

And now the men file in and take their
places in the train as stiff and as silent
-as s0 many clay-colored, red-faced mar-

fonettes. The officers are in the long
saloon carriages in front, and the win-
dows are fringed with their faces,
some laughing, some a little solemn,
perhaps, for the platform is crowded
with ladies, and the season has been
a gay one. A senior officer waves his
hand, and a lady beside me responds.
They are husband and wife, a’xd this
is their Anglo-Saxon farewell.” It is
the drsgoon and his pal over again.
But feeling is strained in spite of
this réstraint, and there are some
eyes turned away as the band walls
off into “Auld Lang Syne.” An irre-
lgonllblo subaltern shoots his head out
rough the window.
. “Back the stable on Friday, and
wire me if the mare wins.”
“Say, mister,” says a lance corporal,

| pushing through the crowd, “is this

‘ere t train for Dongola?”’

Tension is relieved, and before it can
return the train steams slowly out of
the statfon.

And now, as I stand on the platform,
there passes me window after window

| blocked with the faces of the men,

They'are small windows and yet every

edge, two above, two above, and then
can just squeeze

But these faces
are a revelation. To watch the mar-
ionette Tommy so far, one would say

ter in hand. He was wound up to en-

is off, his belt is undone, and he is a
human being again. And what a hu-
man beihg ! ’

close-cropped, and red-eared, with

ushed bruiser faces and gap-toothed
mouths howling in chorus. They are
not beautiful, certainly, and it would
be hard to deny that they are brutal,
but what a sense of vigorous high-
blooded animalism they leave behind
them! For good or evil, there is noth-
ing weak about these squares of flush-
ed, shoutlg‘g faces which are sliding
past us. ommy looks to me as cap-
able of sacking Badajos as his for-
bears did before him, but hé is also
as capable of holding the ridge at
Busaco. ‘

Swifter and swifter goes the train,
and on the back footboard a small
private is dancing wildly.

“Ye see ye couldn’t leave me be'ind!”
he screamed, and waved two frantic
arms in the air.

Goodbye, my gallant soldier boys, and
Cod bé with you! I think that you
will see Berber before you set foot on
Cairo platform once more. With a
fringe of waving helmets the train
lurches round the curve, and England
has moved another pawn upon the
chessboard of the world.

Open a good map of Egypt and ex-
amine once more the course of this
wonderful river upon which the eyes
of the world are fixed to-day, as they
have been so often in the past. It is
worth yhﬂe now, at the beginning, to
gain a ‘grasp of the very simple geo-
graphical and strategical problems in-
volved.

Here is Cairo at one end of the
chain, and blank barbarism  at the
other. The well-turned-out carriage
and pair stops on the Kasr-2l-Nil
bridge, and the young ' English girl
coming from the polo match at the
Ghezireh ground glances down at the
brown silent sweep of water. But
this same water has washed the sides
of the crocodile and of the hippopo-
tamus; it has been lapped by wild
creatures in lands where no white
man has been ; and has, for all we
know, been ting:d by the barbaric
warfare which is forever being waged
at one point or the other of its course
or that of its interminable tributaries.
Throughout all history savagery has
held the upper reaches of the river and
civilization the lower, and the border
line has ebbed and flowed with the
fluctuations of a world old war. Egyp-
tians have forced their way to the
great lakes, Ethiopians have been
crowned kings of Lower Egypt. Of
late years the balance has been
against the more civilized race. But
now, with fresh leadership and a
strong backing, it may be turned,
though BEngland will have to throw her
heavy sword into the scajes first.
 Ascend the river from Cairo. Here
on the right at your very start lie the
various groups of pyramids, most gi-
gantic and most childish of the works
of man. There are still unsolved se-
crets in those huge masses of stone
and unfound treasure also, as Prof. de
Morgan knows, who picked jewels to
the value of $200,000 out of one of them
last year. Thence for hundreds of
miles extends the Mne of red and yel-
low sandstone cliffs upon the Arabian
bank of the river, and of narrow green
cultivation upon the Libyan. With
occasional breaks it may be said to
stretch all the way to the first cata-
ract at Assouan, and the man/who has
seen five miles of it has scen it all.

Here dnd there the coppery green
line of the burseen crops is broken by
a straggling drab-colored village. or
by the high double pylons of &
year-old temple, looking fresher and
rewer than the mud-walled Arab
houses around it. When the yellow
cliffs draw nearer to the river one can
see¢ that they are pierced with rows
and tiers of graves, like the portholes
of a three-decker, and you realize that
the whole valley from end to end has
been inhabited by So many successive
generations that it has become one
gigantic graveyard. Those holes in
the rock are of interest to the student
of Christian history, for it was in

those burrows that the early hermits

8pe
; rhere they

-asceti¢ism.
is one strategical point to bel

“Bye !” says the other, hardly |

one of them frames eight faces, two
{ with their chins overhanging the lower

that he had neo opinion upon the mat-.

train himself, and so he mechani-
{ cally entrained. But now his helmet

Look at those eight bullet heads,|

profitless lives, and ther
nd back from -the river
n the/Arabian side is th X

e e tsmogl
ebdid, the headquarters of monastic

nt their

There
observed in that long stretch from
Cairo to Assouan. That is the vil-

lage of Kench, upon the Arabian bank, | railw:

about two-thirds of the way up. To
us thig is perhaps the most important
point in upper Egypt, for it is the
nearest to that salt water which is
needful to nourish the root of British
power. - Across the desert by the car-
avan route to Kosseir, upon the Red
Sea, is only 120 miles, and from Bom-
bay to Kosseir is hot more than 10
deys. It follows, then, that if our
fleet were once more to abandon the
Mediterranean entirely, as they did in
1797, and if our garrison in pt were
cut off from home, we could none the
less hold the country with India as
ocur base, and have Sepoys upon. the
Nile within three weeks of an order
ccming from Downing-street. ¥

In the beginning of the cent
Baird came across by this route with
5000 Anglo-Indians and dropped down
into Cairo as unexpect as if he
had come from the )
moon., Menon had, I believe, surren-
dered before his arrival to the British
forces advancing from Alexandria, but,
Baird’s march wag not thrown away,
if it shows how easily Egypt can be
}:"“(irllaed into an outlying bastion of

1 " ;

As we passed this same Kench to-
day we had gpeech with three khaki-
clad men, with faces of a rich flower-
pot tint, who could only be recognized
as fellow-countrymen by the eyeglass
of the elder and the bulldog pipe of
the junior. They had come over the
desert route with the 9th Blacks, who,
starting on foot from the Red Sea
at 3 o’clock on the Sunday, were with-
in sight of the Nile at the same hour;
on Thursday—30 miles a day over
broken ground under an Egyptian sun.
These are the same gallant Blacks,
who proudly call themselves the 2nd
battalion of the Catheron Highlanders,
and who still ca the flag which

their Scotch ides gave them af-
ter the battle of Ginnes. ¥
oAb

This is a digression, however, from
that birdseye view of the Nile valley
which I wag endeavoring to give. At
present, . the railway extends, unfor-
tunately, only half-way to Assouan,
and stores which should go up in two
days take at least five. The first cat-
aract, however, 1s not a very formid-
able affair, and a little 10-mile railway
rung round i, . . o bR ente ;

Above there is a ‘clear stfetch of 200
miles to Wady 'Halfa, where the river|
runs through the strange, weird coun-'
try of Nubia, amid black voleanic hills
and silent, deserted cities, and huge
rock-cut temples, all” girt round with
the same unspeakable désert.

Here and there are 'scattered vil-
lages, but a flercer enemy than nature
and a worse danger than the sand-
storm hangs over these poor Nubians,
for you are already within the zone
of the dervish raids. Here, for ex-
ample, is the village of Attentat,]
which I visited a few weeks ago, and
where I heard the story of their mis-
fortunes from the lips of a son of the
sheik. - L B

It was at 4 o'clock in the afternoon
that the marauders rode over the low
sandhills upon the desert side, 120 of
them, on camel back, with red turbans
and yellow shoes. To the sound of a
bugle they broke into two flanking
parties and one central body which
rode into the village, shooting right
and left with the Remingtons. Seven-
teen of the poor creatures were killed
and many wounded. One old man|
showed me the half-healed pucker
where the bullet had passed through]
hlls neck. g

t was only the timely passing of the
rost boat which prevented the exterm-
fuation of the whole village. And|
these people were under our protec-
tion. ‘We 1t was who guaranteéd their
safety, and they were far within the
frontier line which we had drawn. I
confess that, with every desire to be
on the side of the party of peace, I
cannot see what you are to do with
;I:ch a neighbor as this except to crugh

m. i

In the Nubian stretch of the river
the one important strategic point is
Korosko. From that town a desert
march of 14 days, with one well of
slightly diluted Epsom salts,brings one
out at Abou Hamed, and cuts off the
whole province of Dongola, with all
the worst of the river navigation.
This, with a railway, is the ideal line
of advance into the Soudan. But as
long as the river costs nothing and
the railway half a million, Egypt
must trust nature rather than th®
contractor. %

But a little sprout of railway haz
begun of late to grow out of Korosko
to the south and east, showing that
this would have been the deliberate
line of advance had recent events not
forced the hand . of the government.
Two young English subalterns of sap-
pers were taking the levels when I
was there in January, and a hot,
lonely and somewhat dangerous job
they had when they were working at
the desert end of their little line.
“Ground bait for dervishes” was their
own epigram to express their position.

It was here, on the right bank
the river, half way between Ass
and Halfa, and about five miles in-
land, that Nejumi and his valiant
starving crew were overwhelmed by
the Egyptians in 1889. Nejumi was
the most dangerous of all the Mahdi
leaders—a stern, ascetic man, lean and
wiry, with immensé ambitions in his
head and a begger's coat upon his
back. dEE

It was in this aetion of Toskl that
the black troops; ;when the dervishes
charged down the hill, whooped and
cheered them on, holding their rifles
above their heads to encourage them
until they had them: right on their
muzzles, when they practically won
the battle with a single volley. The
whole proceeding was strictly un-
official, - with no “reference to their
English ~ officers, but it gave those
English officers an assurance of the
spirit of their men which sends them
with light hearts into Dongola.

1t is said that the Khalifa, recogniz-
ing a dangerous -rival in Nejumi,sent
him to the invasion of Egypt in the
hope that some evil would befall him;
but, however that may be, the volley
from the dismounted cavalry which
finally brought down the dervish chief
cut short the career of one who was
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-gto acted as a protective glaris ¢
gypt, but which is now the grave
oba;lalgle ‘t?a our advance,
ey e troops were withdrawn
the dervishes bent the rails, doing
curiously enough, according to t
n:ost up-to-date methods of the “Sol
‘Vs lgr's Pocket Book,” and burned the
no;pers. New sleepers and rails are
s being hurried up, and doubtless
'am?" of the old rails are still service~
'ethA’ the sleepers alone will weig
smorne oy 3000 tons, it will be
gt tin e before the line is ready, and
o nwhile there are those gixty miles
cl:.mae‘;ro:e%:: ,:ql:zg which, either by
bezft;h&s g?t o ‘g' gvery tin of bully
e far end ;
desert is the hollov%fp'fthfk:ghzn ll:l’zicog
is one of the most unsanitary and in-
densible positions possible. it is quite
certain that, whatever assurances may
be given in Parliament, a force ma-
Jeure will cause .any nder to
abandon a position which ' {s com-

manded on all sides and { -
ter from the sun, and to movi "m:n'yl;,erld 4
toward Suarda, where the country be- |

mﬁz to’ opent o;txlt1 a little. =
presen e position ig tha
single black battalion has been i E
.€d across by the camel corps, h
left them entrenched there and went
"back for another one. By the time
that this reaches you they will have
‘5000 men or so at that point, and it
“is rumored that with this force the
Sidar is prepared to make a dash
into the fertile province of Dongola,
with the double object of securing
s\g)plles for himself and cutting them
‘off from the dervishes.

I? a battle is fought, as will almost
be the case, it will probably
_be at the point where the really fer-
tile province begins—near Argo. per-
haps—in order to prevent the invaders
from establishing themselves among
the newly grown crops. Such is the
opinion here at present, but very like.
ly before this reaches you the tele~
graph will have shown how unground=
ed local opinion may be. W

A. CONAN DOYLE.

A SHIPS THAT PASS STORY.

George Ellot's Gemerous Response to Am
Appear For Help from sn American
Woman in the Far West, :

In traveling recently I chanced upon
a typical “Ships that Pass” story, that
scemed to me so sweetly human ‘and
sympathetic to be allowed to pass in
cblivion. | 2
' Living in a little western town sevs
eral years ago was a tender-souled
mother whose only son developed at.
an carly age a beautiful voice and
marked musical ability. Th the
influence and assistance of friends, she
was persuaded to allow him to go to
Lendon for study, where his voice and
talent soon won for him a pontiog
among the choir boys in one of th
leading cathedrals.. '

In course of time, however, came &
leng interval during which the mother
heard nothing from her beloved son,
and in consequence became a prey to
the most deadly fear and Vs
Knowing no one in London to whom
she could appeal, her mind instinct=
jvely turned in this soul stress to the
one great heart in England that for
years had stood to her for all that was

most noble, strong, fine, womanly and
Bweet.” ‘& ina gertoctly simple way,
¢he ‘wrote a letter to George Eliot,
stating the detalls of the case and giv~
ing the last known address of her son,
lodgings, addressing the letter simply,
‘London, England. This a appeal
did not fail to reach its destination,
and George Ellot lost no time in hunt- =
ing up the homeless youth, though she =
failed to find him at the address giv-
en. + She traced him, however, from
place to place until she came upon him

ill and forlorn among entire strangers;
‘and to him her coming seemed like the
sh:gow of a great rock in a weary,

man had the friendless boy, taken im-=

mediately to her own home at Chelsea,
where he was nursed and cared fo
urtil restored to health. She, of
ccurse, wrote at once to relieve th
anxlety of his mother, and provid

ways and means for her to come t

England and visit her boy. But by
the time that the grateful mother had
made the long voyage, her son’s nobly
benefactor had gone to join the “Choir

Invisible.” § i

The Lewes sons, however, had be=
ccme so interested in the iyouth, and
were 80 pleased with the character of _
the mother’s letters and her naive ®
sweet faith in the power and love of
their mother, that they continued to
lcok after the boy, and extended to the
unknown American upon her arrival
on foreign shores.every possible kind=
ness and courtesy, not the least of
| which was bestowing on "l‘ler,“m mem-

ory of the experience, a beautiful pearl

 pin that had for many years ado i
the foremost woman of their time—it
not of-all times. D, D

The Courtship of Disraell. ;
The announcement of the death of
iMrs, Riches has called forth a contribu«
‘tion to The Leeds Mercury from @&
journalist who on the death of Lord
‘Beaconsfleld interviewed her, and 8ot
some good stories about that states-
‘man. One was about the courtship of
Mr. Disraeli, as he then was, and Mrs.
Wyndham Lewis. That lady was live
ing near Cardiff when thrpuxgl the winas
dow she saw Mr, Disraeli approaching
and ordered the servant to say she was
not at home. When the servant de-
scended to the hhts,ll Mr, It)i:nell w‘? o
hanging his light overcoat on a pes.
";ﬁrgf’ f‘,ewu. is not at home,” sald The
flurried maid. “I did not ask for Mrs,
Lewls,”- was the calm, "statesmanlike
reply. “But I don’t know when she
will be back,” urged the maid, “Neithw
erdol,”. phﬂoaophlcallr replied he,’’but
1 am going fo wait- till ghe goetl come
back, so make me some tea,” He did
wait, he got his tea, and he married

more after the pattern of the early
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chine with grace and dexterity. Then | " /

are whels ornamented with preci-

olggnetg_k and minerals; the English
. “Bantam,” with a front driver; the

fcycle, a reported forelgn invention
;of startling nature, in which the rider
sits inside the one e wheel; a rac-
ing wheel, which enables the rider to
bend further forward than ever, till
'he is almost on his hands; and a
multipHeation of the tandem
carries-six riders.
chine a startling rate of speed is pre-
dicted and it will be highly valuable
“in pacing races. s :
. A freight car weighing 30,000 pounds |
will sustain a weight of 60,000 pounds,
and drawn by a forty-ton locomotive,;

will. travel Over smooth rails at the)
‘average rate of twenty miles an hour. |-

A two-horse farm wagon weighing
1200 pounds will carry 2500 pounds over
good roads, drawn by horses weigh-
ing 2200 pounds in the aggregate and
moving at the average rate of five’
les an hour. But a 24-pound bicycle
.will carry a man weighing 175 pounds
or more, and, over a country roag¢,
with a minimum of effort, will move:
at the rate of ten miles an hour. These
figures are indicative of a new era in
locomotion and serve to emphasize the |
wonderful results achieved by the
eumatic tire. A freight car carries
its weight twenty miles an hour;
the bicycles carries seven times .its
weight ten miles in an hour. Itlis
probable that, with weight, power and
speed considered, nothing  has ever
been invented which presents such re-|
sults in carrying and locomotive capa-
city as are shown by the bicycle. It
is only the question as to whether the
principle has reached its greatest per-
fection in the bicycle which suggests
-a limit to the accomplishments of the
pneumatic tire and the ball-bearings.
The minimum of weight and the
minimum of friction geem to-have been
attained, Are these applicable to other
than the tandem wheels which now are.
s0 universally necessary to both busi-
‘ness and pleasure ? As compared with
the ordinary wagon and with the or-
‘dinary raflroad car, the bicycle seems
to present just now a most interest-
ing suggestion to the constructors of
vehicles of wha.ts.oeyei character.

English critics are making 'a hard
stand against rational dress for wo-
men wheelers. A certain writer in The
‘Sketch who is especially determined,
says in this week's issue:

“Not that you often see a ‘rational
dress’ in that pleasant pathway (Hyde
Park). The dresses there are mostly
irrational, by which ! mean normal,
and therefore, I think, becoming. Rea-
son, which is the foe of poetry is the
foe of grace as well—in matters of
dress-I mean. A Frenchwoman can don
kni¢kerbockers and be a woman still,
but an Englishwoman cannot. -The
form of the one is different from that
of the other. It is well to state the
case thus Plainly, for the bicycling
fashions of Paris have invaded the
streets of London and the park, and
they don’t suit either. All
women can walk gracefully; in Eng-
land, alack! it is only a few who can.
In Paris many a ‘woman can be
‘rational’ in her dress without being
ashamed; in IEngland, invariably,
shame follows in the wake of ‘reason’
—and that should end the matter.

“Unfortunately, it does not end it.
Sometimes, when you take your walks
abroad in the west end, you may he-
hold a young woman ‘rationally’ clad—
and shudder. =She is not fair to see. It
is not so much that her knickerbock-
ers do not suit her as that she does
not suit them.”

. % »

The Wheel Club is the title by which
the latest sporting organization in
London is to be known. As its name
suggests, the institution i{s in connec-
tion with the pastime of cycling, and is
strongly supported by society. The
patrons include the Earls of Lonsdale
and Portalington, Viscount Maitland;
Sir W. Marriott, Sir Thomas Car-
michael, M.P., Sir Herbert Maxwell,
M.P.,, Sir E. Hill, M.P., General Gren-
fell, Lady Hamilton, Lady Jane Tay-
Jor, Lady Alfred Churchill, Lady Wil-
liam Lennox, Lady Georgian Vernon,
Lady Trelawney,Lady Kinloch of Kin-
loch, and l.ady Tichborne. Ladies and
gentlemen ‘are eligible for membership,
and the building, which is in South
Kensington, will be equipped with a
separate ladies’ drawing-room. The
Brounds are five acres in extent, a
cycle track of five laps to the mile is
to be provided exclusively for the use
of the members, there will be lawn
tennis courts, five courts, and a riding
8chool 250 feet long ,with competent
instructors. Already upwards of a
thousand applications for enrolment
have been received.

Th . £ s SR R

e Rev.Jenkin Lloyd Jones of All
3‘1‘;"‘?‘ Church, Chicago, believes in
oh cycle seven days In the week.
x;épzr:s the notice sent to the local
POV u"'?d printed yesterday, that

“Bicyclists invitea, Wheels
ﬂ{ﬁ[{g;gf ::“t.he morning service:

¢ be no charge for this
care of the vehicle on which men and
women ride to the service. If the new
plan in checking bicycleg at the morn-
ing service proves as successful as he
hopes, Mr. Jones will extend the in-~
novation to the night gervice.”

“The bicycle,” said Mr, Jones, in
speaking of his novel plan, “is every

taken

till e/ :
For this last ma-}|

French- |
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external, internal and eternal.
“Phe fire of genfus is good enough in
its way, but it won’t boil potatoes,

Cycling advice is easily found; most
people are anxious to get rid of it.

* Falth is all right, but examine your
wheel carefully before coast wn a
long, uncertain hill.

Better a merry companion and a me-
dium grade wheel than an uncongenial
companion and a high grade mount.

.. Don't farget to say.''good morning”
to the people you meet in your country
runsg. Courtesy never goes unrewarded,

As the worth and value of many
pleces of silver are in one piece of
gold, so are the chief pleasures of all
pastimes combined in cycling:

It is refreshing now and then to hear
of something really new. Recently a
Missouri couple eloped on a horse in-
stead of a-bicycle built. for two. = .

.Something more is needed than eigh-

teen pounds of bicycle and eighteen
ounces of clothes to make an ordinary
rider into an extraordinary. racing
man, /
No springtime  since the pink and
white apple blossom first bloomed in
the garden -of FEden is more welcome
than the present. The men and women
who have become better acquainted
with nature since the adoption of the
bicyele are impatient to begin the an-
nual series of outings.

Cyeling Thirst.

It your mouth becomes parched, go
a little slower.. Whén you are thirsty
don’t sprint to the first place where
a cold drink can be obtained. Get some
cold water. Gargle the throat and rinse
the mouth with it. If the first applica-
tion doesn’t bring relief, try 4t a sec-
ond or third time if necessary. If you
must have a drink, take no more than
a quarter of the ordinary glassful and
sip in it about a teaspeonful at a time,
Don't drink' the water ice cold. Wait
until the chill is off the water. I refer
to water altogether, because I do rat
suppose any bicycle rider is so foolish
as- to pour a glass .of cold beer into
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himself or herself. Nothing could be
worse. If a stimulant is necessary,
put a small—very small—quantity of
whisky—good whisky—into water and
sip it slowly. You are much better off
without any of it, however.—A A, Zim-
merman, in’' New York World,

Preliminary Training.

Now that the cycling season has
apened in earnest, the following hints
from: Jack Prince, the famous profes-
sional racing man, will be timely:

“To begin with, it is absolutely neces-
sary that the stomach be healthy ang
in good shape.. To get it s0, a thor-
ough physicking is necessary. This re-
lieves the system of all billous and
troublesome matter, also leaves :ihe
body in a very weak condition, and it
must be strengthened gradually, by
keeping very quiet and
food, such as milk toast, soft bolled
egge, ete., for a few days, - Early in the

' | durance. If he is found wanting, e

_{must get some friend to rub him

15 g event—The scratch man
winning. in a handicap. »
.. The motto

eating light;

denéd, quite a bjt of road work must
! m.”a. short spin of say:
five to ten miles a day for a month or
so will do. After this the track work
may be started. For the first three
or four days very little exertion is suf-
ficient, say three # five miles per day
at about 3.10 to 3.30 gait. T™s is grad-

worked down day by day until
‘stne pace is

wn t

third week ‘will- show a more
rapid change in the condition of the
man. The miles will be rolled off at
about a 2.30 clip, and the distance at
this time should be lengthened to about
eight or nine miles each day. A little
fagter Work can now be indulged in,
and about one-half mile can be mleti
off at a 1.02 clip (paced) to show the
condition of the man in to en-

.must again returngo plugging, while,
on the other hand, if he has the re-
quired amount of endurance, he may
start to sprint a short distance, He
n
and during all this time great® care
should be taken not to reduce too rap-
idly, as that would cause the skin to
become feverish, The trainer shoul
turn the superfluous flesh into solid
muscle, rather than remove it altogeth-
er. In, short, no attempt should be
made to reduce the man’s weight below
a medium point so that at the begin-
ning of the racing season he will have &
little flesh to work on, as he will grad-
ually be worked down during the sea-
scn’s hard racing.

“After each workout the man should
have a thorough drying with coarse
towels, followed by the most thorough
massage, every muscle being worked
and manipulated. The flesh on the
stomach, back and loins is rolled in the
fingers until the whole body seems to
be covered with but a slight layer of
flesh sheeting over the muscles, Care
should be taken to keep the muscles of
the legs soft and pliable, as there is
no speed in a muscle that Is hard.
After the body and muscles have been
put in fine condition, the sprints are
gradually lengthened, until the rider
is able to do a full quarter of a mile
at top speed and finish strongly. Being
able to do this, he is in condition to be-
gin the season’s racing.” i

Bloemers Not Always Proper.

“If so many women were not so prone
to forget that in the suitableness of a
costume lies its beauty. men would
have less to say on the subject and
the reign of the bloomer would be a
longer one!” B

It was on a Cottage Grove cable car
and the above remark eame from a
dainty looking woman whose manner
proclaimed her not to be an advocate

i1 of dress reforms, or anything else which

vored of strong-mindedness.

As that remark is apropos of noth-
ing in particular, hadn’t you better
explain?” suggested her companion,
whose gray hair showed her to be sev-
eral years older than the first speaker.

“I was just thinking of the costume
in which Mrs. M— appeared at the
musical last night. How would you
feel if you saw some woman wearing
a ball dress at a funeral? Wouldn't the
cold chills creep up your spinal col-
umn?”’

“Well, yes,”’ admitted the elderly
friend, ‘it would be something of a
shock.” I

“What, then,” continued the first wo-
man, “would you think of one who
would appear at a club house evening
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other woman there had on the prettiest
evening dress her wardrobe could fur-
nish?”

“Perhaps she came on her wheel”
ventured the other; “besides, everybody
1in the club knows about Mrs. M.’s queer
notions.” ; i

“Queer is not the name for It,” said
the younger one. “Not only was her
costume of jacket, sweater, bloomers,
cap and leggings painfully out of place,
but her actions as well. She sat during
|the program with one foot over her
knee—man: fashion—and her volice rang

a recent wheeling tour on the Pacific
coast. ‘Really one half expected her
to produce a pipe from some Inner
pocket and if she had put her heels on
{the mantel, I shouldn’t have been sur-
prised.”

The speaker signalled the conductor,
1ana the last thing the passengers heard
her say was: “It has declded me on the
bloomer question, once and forever, and
if T can’t ride a wheel in skirts, I won’t
ride one at all.”

HYANDICAPPED BY FATE,

A Romaunco of the Wheel.

(Copyright, 1896, by J, C. Ochiltree.)

At forty-one I am still an involun~
tary bachelor. Owing, possibly, to
my rustic training, I have never been
a gallant suitor, in the sense of pos-
sessing brute courage, which appears to
win with the gentler sex—even where
“brutal candor” fails. But it is hard
to get away from one's environments.

My nearest approach toa matrimonial
alliance occurred some three years
ago, under peculiar, not to say dis=
tressing, circumstances. I have suffi-
clently recovered from the “recoll’” of
that episede to tell the story with
oemplacency. It was through the con-
vivance of my old friend, Bob White,
whose farm joins mine, that I first
met this particular affinity.

White gave a social party, and thus
brought us together, She was a young
and very pretty widow, Mrs, Bessie
Boole, and was visiting relatives in
the neighborhood. My recollection is
that I fell in love with her immediate-
ly. At least, I recall that my consti-
tutional weakness was unusually ap-
parent on that occasion. I managed
to convey the state of my feelings to
her in the course of the evening—main-
ly by means of pantomime and elo-
quent facial contortions. At the last
mcment she made me temporarily mis-
erable by announcing that she intend-
ed leaving for home the next day;
but her ‘“good night” was almost
caressingly tender ; and I promptly re-
solved to write to her. This was the
last I saw of Mrs. Boole until—but 1
must not forestall the denouement.

After practising for a few days I
wrote her a brief letter, stating the
condition of the weather and noting
the general good health of the neigh-
borhood, with a cautiously worded Te-
quest for a correspondence, with a
view to mutual improvement in spel-
ling and syntax. Three or four days
later I was delighted at receiving a
modest answer, granting my wish and
hoping the health of the community
would remain good.

After a few more exchanges I grew
bolder, and in due time breathed a
somewhat higher degree of tempera-
ture into my sentences. At the end of
a month 1 mustered up the nerve to
send her a sonnet on ‘‘Beauty,” which
elicited from her a very graceful and
encouraging compliment. It was then
that I concelved the thought of a trip
across the commonwealth to pay her
a visit. 1 speeded my proposition to
her in the next mail, and her answer
ipspired three fresh sonnets—one on
«Love,” another on "“Affinity," and the
third on “Wedded Souls.”

She. said I might come, designating
the time—ten days from the date of
her letter, which was September 1,
1893. I kissed the signature, which
was “Bessie,” and went out to over-
kaul my bike, for I had already de-
cided to make the trip on that vehicle.

She acknowledged the receipt of my
sonnets, saying each cons2cutive read-
ing had brought moisture to her eyes.
I felt as happy as a man of my age
could afford to feel, and hept the son-
net mill grinding day and night.

Six of the weary days passed—for
they dragged heavily. EVen before
that time I had my little grip pack-
ed, and my wheel ‘“‘greased for the oc-
casion.” She was as bright as a gold
pocket-plece and fully equipped for
the journey. I prayed for good wea-
ther, and swore every time I saw a
cloud. (My frankness shows the cus-
tcmary moods of the typical lover.)

Listen: The even‘l’nz !‘!‘)eforeI t};e
morning set for my departure, -
ceived a letter from my idolzed Bes-

out above the music as she talked on |
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sie that took the breath out of me for
a full minute. 1 reproduce it here~
with, and the reader can judge for
himself how it made me feel. It read
as follows—literally : { £
“Feeder Station, Sept. 9th, 1893.
“My Dear Mr, Oversmith :—I
to you this morning in great distress
of mind. 1 hnve'lcu"ned’to regard you
;«z dearly lunt 1 cs;! g’ mn{ lto deceilxe
u any longer. ell you the
whole truth. It is this: I have an-
other accepted suitor, a Mr, Sagittari-
us Moon, of Hathaway, this State. His
claim ig ¢lder than yours. But what
you have lost in time you have gained
in ardency. Heaven help me! for I

cannot choose between you. So 1 have,’

after great mental anguish, decided
upon making the following proposal—
to both : . Asg you live at about equal
distances from Feeder Station (I be-
lieve you have the advantage of him
one mile), you shall both start to-mor-
row morning at an hour before sunrise
each on his wheel (Mr. 8. i{s an ac-
complished fiier !) and the one that
meets me first at our front gate shall
claim my hand. I put you both on
‘honor not to start & minute before the
ime set. You have a mile the start
of him, but he is about two degrees
east of you, which obviates his handi-
cap. I have written these facts to
him, and will mafl both of your let~
ters together. I find that by a happy
coincidence the mail trains to your re-
spective homes pass at thig station at
6.30 p.m,, each arriving at its destina-
tion about the same hour. You will
each get your  notification about 8
o'clock. Neither of you will dare to
start before the time mentioned, as
anything that resembles treachery
will cause a forfeiture of all claims.
This may seem hard and practical—
even cruel ; but it is my only way out
of this dreadful dilemma.

“If ‘either of you gentlemen do not
consider the p worth the trial, I
shall be all the ler with the other;
and I can’t think this fair and impar-
tial test will cause me to lose both. I
enclose a diagram of our village, show-
ing the location of our street and resi~
dence, the latter being designated by
a Cross.
“Lovingly and expectantly,

i £ © “BESSIE.

I was shocked and bewildered at the
contents of the letter. After partlally
recovering my wits mf first -Impulse
was to take the midnight train, put
my wheel in the baggage car, stop at
some town near Feeder Station, get an
early start, run in about 10 a.m., and
claim myf prize. Then I thought—
what if my “hated rival” should base-
ly impose upon me a fifty mile handi-
cap! and I mentally denounced the
treachery of the thing, thus unwitting-
ly placing myself in a very delicate at-
titude. My private sense of honor
was awakened, and I decided to win
Bessle fairly or fail in the attempt.

I spent an hour looking over such
maps as I could find in my lbrary
and studying Bessie’s diagram. Then,
realizing that I would need sleep, 1
got everything in readiness for the
start, set my alarm clock to raise its

clamor at 4 a.m, sharp, placed it on

a stand within a foot of my pillow,
and retired with an involuntary prayer
at my tongue’s end. I tossed some, but
at about 10 o’clock I' fell into a sort of
phantasmal slumber. «direamed| of
mounting a single wagon wheel and
riding the clumsy thing a thousand
miles on a telegraph wire for a prize,

1'7',

HE HANDED HIS OPEN SNUFF-
BOX TO MY FATHER.

the same being a beautiful princess,
whom I won against hundreds of com-
petitors. But just as I was about to
take her fair hand and lead her to the

altar, there arose a horribl@clamor of
cpposition from my disap@ointed ri-
vals. who rushed at me 1 fury of

jealousy, and would have torn me limb
from limb, but I awoke—just in time
to hear the lingering tittillation of my
cleck alarm. I sprang from my bed
and in half an hour was ready for
the race.

Still punctilious in ‘holding to my
point of honor, I waited till an hour
before sun-rise, and then salled away
in the dim twilight and the bracing
air of that fated morning, on a mis~
sion as soul-thrilling as any that ever
sent a knight to the arena or a poli-
tical martyr to Washington,

I made my first two leagues before
the sun’s imminent glory had blanched
the sweet, nun-like faces of the morn-
ing stars.

I began to feela little uneasy about
the “signs” which the first rays of the
sun pencilled on the "fleecy canvas
of the dawn.” Nature’s scenic artist
may sometimes uge his brush without
a definite purpose, but for one, I am
superstitious enough to reef ealls
when I note (as I did then) a rather
lavish touch of crimson on the edge
of the morning. But I scudded along
the dusty country road, not exactly
“under bare poies,” but under the
kind of stimulus that turns burdens
into pillows and obstacles into incen-
tives.

I made the first twenty miles with-
out serious check or interruption, bar-
ring the temporary annoyance of be
ing at one time chased a mile by a
ferocious dog, that persistently tried
to fasten his fangs in my trousers.
But when I finally slowed up and
sprang from my Wheel to tender a
sacrifice to Moloch, the cowardly
whelp turned tail and literaly out-
stripped the boulder I sent after him.

The twenty-mile station was Dingle-
wood, a queerly laid-out village built
along the highway for half a mile
with no cross streets. The sun was
about an hour high when I entered
this place. As I skimmed past the
houses the inmates came to the doors
and windows, and an occasional glance
at their distraught visages showed
that most of them were enjoying their
first view of 4 bicycle. Dogs and
children poured out of ¢pen gates and
fellowed me, yRIping and howling like
imps of the pit. Other children and
dogs, further on, attracted by the
clamor, anticipated me, and before I
reached the end of the burg at least
twenty dogs of all sizes and varieties
were hounding me with that familiar
impudence of which the village dog
enjoys an unshared monopoly. Their
attempts to nip my heels exasperated
me, and I yelled at them savagely, but

with poor effect. At last an unusual
1y actlve “meat-hgund” caught me by
the ankle .and his sharp teeth rasped
‘my flesh 1fke a hackle, I jerked loose,
and tried to kick him, the effort causing
my wheel to wabble frightfully. Before
I could recover - a wretched-
looking fise got {n front, and my lead~
er knocked it down and ran over it
with disastrous results to both man
and dog.

It was the worst header in my ex-
perience. 1 think I fell thirty feet,
with the wheel, of course, on top. I

rounded me, like so many Colorado
wolves, snarling and snapping. I
scrambled up, ung;‘ pulling a small re-
volver which I | taken the precau-
tion to put in my hip pocket, I began
peppering right and left. ;

The canine mob quickly scampered
off, leaving one of their number, &
mongrel ' cur, walloping round an
staining the clean dust with his ple-
beian blood. / o
I picked up my safety and grip, and
finding that the wheel was all right
I was about to mount when I began
to realize that my right ankle—the one
that was bitten—was painfully sprain-
ed, In the excitement I had not no-
ticed it -before. While I was rubbing
it four or five men and a dozen boys
gathered to the spot and regarded me
with silent and gaping curiosity. i

Despite my many bruises I was in a
mood to fight the whole village, dogs
und all. - Straightening up, I pointed
to the struggling cur, and said : -

- “If any of you yuﬁkown that dog
you. are at liberty to e his price ou
of my hide.” :

,They all lookéd at the cur, and then
at one another, but not a word was
spoken in reply to my challenge. Pre-
sently two of the men walked slowly
away, and most of the youngsters fol*
lowed their example. Those who re-
mained still gazed at me in a sort of
expressionless suspense, as if waitjng
to be kicked or shot. i

I suddenly thought of Bessie Boole,
and forgetting my injuries, I mounted
and moved off, carefully at first, being

ankle,
hoarse yell hehind me, a species of
coon-hunter’s clarion, quite familiar in

.ana. It was a note
though the fellow who uttered it prob-
ably took immediate strides in the di-
rection of his backyard. . ;
took a at spurt, and passed another
ten mlfel: in less than an hour with-
out noteworthy accident.
found that my troubles were not over.
The roads up to this point had been
remarkably good, and most of the way
smooth and level. I now struck a
_rolling section, and the hilis rose in.
continuous undulations. - The roads
were rocky and grooved with winding
gulleys, describing the washouts of
former rains. My progress was very
laborious, and so frequent were the
checks and hindrances that when the
fourth hour was gone I had not made
a foot over five miles.

About this time, however, the coun-
try became leveler, and I had a run
of five or six miles that did not occu-
py more than half an hour. At the
end of this spurt the road suddenly
forked, and in the absence of a sign~
beard, I was brought to an abrupt
halt, not having the slightest idea
which prong of the fork led to my

goal. oy

1 looked about. . The dfily farm-
house in sight was a quarter of a mile
to the left, 'across broken meadows
and a wind-swept cornfleld. I strain-
ed my eyes up. and down the three
highways, but not a human being was,
‘to be .seen. The two roads ahead,
which diverged at an angle of about
23 .degrees, were equally traveled. The
one to the right seemed to turn off &
couple of miles away, while .the other
was straight so far as I could see, 13 §
was inclined to take the latter, but as
1 had no time to waste experimenting,
I decided to go to.the farm house
inquire which road led to Myunger, &
small town twenty-two miles west -of
Feeder Station. s I had vin-
ed by means of maps and enquiries
when I first contemplated the trip.

Leaving my wheel in a fence-corner,
half hidden by ‘& clump of alder
bushes, I struck across the fields in &
trot. I found the farmer in Ihis barn
yard, and after he had with difficulty
subdued a pair of savage bull dogs
that wanted to eat me without sea-
soning, I elicited the information that
the road to the right led to Munger.
Thanking him, I hurried back in &
great sweat, warned by my chrono-
meter that 1 had lost just 20 minutes,
which might change my destiny. .

Arriving at the forks, I.was horrified
to find that my wheel was gone ; Cast~
ing a hasty look around, I saw a fel-
low mounted on it and riding for dear
life about 200 yards to the westward !
Without waiting to swear accurately
and smoothly, I snatched my revolver
from my pocket and rushed madly af-
“ter the thief, shouting an agglomer-
ation of threats, entreaties, broken im.
precations and . abbreviated prayers.
I fired a shot ‘at intervals, when I
could do so without perforating my
legs. The fellow gave a nervous 1ook
behind, lost his gravity, and a minute
later, took an awful header. Gath-
ering himself up he’ abandoned the
wheel, scaled the fence and quickly
disappeared in the adjoining woods,

Arriving at the spot where he fell, T
found the faithful safety still unin-
jured, and ‘was soon on.my way to
Munger. The road was level, and I
made the run in twenty-five minutes.
I found Munger a good-sized town and
got through it without any notable
adventure. . Just before leaving it I
stopped at a restaurant and took a
hasty . lunch, including a goblet of
“hot Scotch.” Feeling quite refreshed,
I resumed the road with rejuvenated
hopes.

It was now 10 o’clock, and I a little
over “twenty miles away.” The coun-
try was marvelously level, and the
roads. excellent. I spurted the first
ten miles in about' thirty minutes, but
1 began to feel alarmed at the aspect
of the heavens. Heavy clouds were
gathering and a storm was threaten-
ing. In a quarter of an hour the big
érops began to fall, and presently the
usa}n was pouring down, a veriq:.ble

eluge,

I went plunging on through mud and
rivulet, half blinded by the rain which
the fitful south-east wind blew into
my eyes with pitiless fury.
was but one consoling thou
the storm had probably struck my ri-
val first, judging from its direction.
I felt sure that Feeder Station was
not over five miles ahead, and -pushed
forward with desperate energy.

The shower was as persistent as if
sent by an adverse fate. I think it
rained steadily for half an hour. I
wag as wet as a human flotsam ‘‘wash-
ed up by the sea.” My wheel threw
mud in & way that was dreadful, fleck~
ing my sodden clothes till I might have
been taken —in  Dinglewood— for &
winged hog!

At last, just as the rain began to
slacken, I caught sight of a church
spire less than a mile ahead, and knew
that I was about to enter Feeder Sta-
tion. My heart thumped with a new
excitement. I thought of stopping some
glace and “arranging my tollette,”

ut instantly abandoned the notion.
It was no time for primping.

As I entered the town I struck the
first street at right angles, and did not
krow whether to turn to the right or
the left. I-met a man and asked him
to locate Flight-street (the one mark-
ed on Bessie's diagram—I had forgot-
ten its relative position). The citizen
said ‘he lived “four mile in the kentry,
but guessed Flight-street was to the
left.” 1 didn’t hang a second on the
rustic’s ugcertainty, but. swung round
in the direction indicated. The next
crossing was supposed to be Flight-
street, and Bessie's residence was sup-
posed to be in the middle of the sec-
ond block, north side. I reached the
spot, but the only bullding in that
square was a red stable! I thought of
the cross, and nearly fainted ; but
without permitting' myself to indulge
a base suspicion, I asked a street boy
to direct me to Flight-street. He

"the middle of

& second the entire howling pack sur-j

admonished by the sharp pain in my |’
I left the village I heard a |

the wooded districts of Southern Indi-{
of deflance, |

. Finding my sprain - growing easler, 1|

But I soon |

reached

I crossed over, and had hardly
? the des! ed strect
when a mud-bespattered m: on a
wheel, dashed up to: the sidewalk,
sprang from his vehicle, and meeting
a lady at the gate, kissed her. ]
I merely lifted my hat, and rode on—
in search of an hotel. 2
JOHN Q. OCHILTRBE.

ALL ROYALTY RIDE.

el
n{As Well As The Aristocrats of England

and of all the Consinent of
Vi Europe.
' Cycling 1s as much fashionable ex-
ercise of to-day in England as in Am-
erlca, and the beau monde of France
and Germany are also fast taking to
the wheel. In England everybody in
society rides, from the Prince and
Princess of Wales down, and the cycle
has even had the effect of appreci-
ably diminishing the splendor of that
venerable institution, the horse and
carriage parade in Rotten Row, e

Bicycles are not allowed in Rotte
Row, the conservative authorities ap-
parently cluﬁng'thom with the “‘com-
mercial vehicles,” which are forbidden
this haunt of . on. a conse-
quence the ridems ke themselves to
Regent’s Park, -and, any morning in
the season one may witness, in this
formerly democratic neighborhood, the
same array of fashionable personages
as were, two or three years ago, on
view in Rotten ROW: :

The Prince of Wales does not ride
in public, but in the seclusion of the
grounds. of Marlborough House  or
Sandringham he often takes a spin on
a bicycle of ancient design. The

THE GIRL OF THE PERIOD.
Princess only trusts herself on the
now almost obsolete tricyclé—she or-
dered a new one a short time ago and
the pattern she selected was twelve
years old—but the Duke of York and
his sisters are quité up-to-date in the
wheels they use, and d0 riot share their
parents’” apprehensions. about appear-
ing in public on thir machines. n-
cess Maud, or Harry, of Wales, indeed,
1s a reckless rider, and the recent
nasty accident she met with at Can-
ﬁx“ was owing to her habit of “‘coast-

‘.u 3 § L

To attempt to catalog the members
of the aristocracy who habitually ride
would be impossible ; the list would
be atmost as long as “Burke,” or “De-
brett”” - ‘With the exception of t
‘anclent” and crusty sclons of nobility
‘who are too feeble to take any exer-
cise at all, every Duke, Duc! , Earl,
Countess and Peer in the British Isles
i3’ more or less a practical wheelman
or wheelwoman. This is
aggerated statement, and shows
‘better than anything else that might
Ye' sald, the universality e |
‘Of Cycling to-OmE, " L5t

A remarkable fact 4in connection
with this 1s that years ago, cycling
was not only considered ‘unfashion-
able, but distinctly vulgar, especially
for women. Even:the sedate. tricycle
was regarded as a most daring de-
parture for any “nice woman” to use,
but nous avous change tout cela, and
the cycle 18 now as familiar a sight In
the country roads and lanes of Britain
as the pony chaise and dog cart of a
year or two ago. i L d

We all know the Duke of Maribor-
ough is an expert rider. ' So is his new
Duchess, and the beautiful, level paths
of the Blenheim estate doubtless-will
be ridden by their wheels on many an
occasion. Lady Brooke, that lacka-
daisical beauty, is animated enough
on her cycle ; Lady Violet Greville is
one of the best riders in England, and
the Infanta Eulalie may be seen al-
most any day riding in the vicinity of
Epping Forest. Lady Norreys may
be said to have brought bicyeling into
favor among the “smart set,” and cer-
tainly she 18 & graceful and expert
wheelwoman, Belng small and slen-

NEW BATHING SUIT FOR NEXT
SUMMER.

der, with a light, active figure, she is

seen to special advantage on a wheel,
alnbti her dress is usually neat and sen-
sible. ’

There is a famous: hunting country

house at Melton Mowbray, the hunts|

starting from there having the repu-
tation of being the most daredevil in
England. The “Melton Mowbray set'
to a man (and a woman) now only
give ‘a divided allegiance to horse rid-
ing, their other recreation being to
risk their lives by dangerous feats on
the wheel. The members of this set
were at Scarborough a week or two
ago, and startled .even that g

regort by their feats tn riding down the
steep hills of the district without
brakes and with hands in the air.

pointed south and said ; *“One block.”

One result of the fashion is a most

i

»

it an €x-|

land lun
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delightful and unexpected one. It has
had the effect of establishing the
quaint old wayside innsg celébrated by
S0 many English writers in the past,
from Chaucer to Dickens. . On every
great road in England are now to be
found hostelries of the old, homelike
kind, that, until a year or two ago,
were almost extinct, owing to the in-
troduction of the railway. One can
ride over the road the Canterbury
Pilgrims took now, and stop at mod-
ern reproductions of the same inns
immortalized by Chaucer. Even In
the city of London there is a notice=
able change. The ecity until 'lately
was utterly deserted in the evenings.
Now the streets are alive with cyclists,
who find the well-paved roads excel-
lent for riding.

The Thames enbankment is another
favorite road for riders, and on a
;clear night the thousands of moving
lamps, with the great electric street
lamps and their: reflections in.the
river make a charming fairylike
scene. The wooden blocks with which
London is paved make an.ideal path
for cyclers, and the Strand and West
End being the only crowded parts of
the city after nightfall, the Londoner
has nothing to complain about with
regard to opportunities for exereise.

British royalty is not alone in fol=
lowing the fashionable amusement of
the time. No court of Europe is too
conservative or dignified to get astride
:he wheel. Queen Marguerite of Italy
S devoted to cycling. She had her
first lessons last year when at Monza.
I‘-)ler Majesty learned in twelve lessons,

Eit for a long time rode only in her
g vate grounds. However, one fine

ay she ventured out, attended by one
gentleman, and enjoyed the experience
gxn‘emely; but on wishing to return

y a different entrance to the Royal
Park, she was refused admission by
the custodian, and it was only aften
some little discussion he was persu-
t:;i&d :ﬁotv?:a Qéleen’gt identity, and she

0 €
g nter her own do-

Crown Princess Stephanie of Aus-
tria is also a victim to the bicycle
craze, and is a skilful rider. = She is
at present at Abbazia, where she can
enjoy her new amusement to hen
heart’s content.

The Princess Friedrich<August of
Saxony, wife of the heir presumptive
to the kingdom, i1s fond of bicycling.
'8he does not ride much in Saxony, but
does most of her wheeling when stay=

| ing with her parents in Austria.

e QGrand Duchess Anastasie of
Mecklenburg-8chwerin, herself a oy
clist, gave to each member of her
suite, thirty in number, a bicycle. The
Grand Duchess Anastasie of Mecklen~
burg-Schwerin is looked upon with
the strongest disapproval bécause she
is an ardent tennis player, -and has
taken to golf and bicycling, all of-
which pursuits are considered most
derogatory to the dignity of her Im-
perial Highness, However, we are
now progressing in a rapid manner,
and in a year or two we shall find

‘| even’ the inhabitants of Mecklenburg

in favor of' their ladies enjoying a
rational healthful life.

The Princess Charlotte Reuss, nee

Duchess of Mecklenburg, took up bicy=
cling about a year ago.. The Princess
had an accident last year in Bavaria,
‘when she fell and sprained her ankle
severely. % 3 .
. Princess Friedrich-Carr, youngest
daughter of the German Ambassador
in London (Count Hatzfeldt), is one of
the most enthusiastic bicyclists In
Germany, and is on her little iron
horse almost every day of her life.
She thinks nothing of riding over to
see her mother, at Wiesbaden, from
,Baden-Baden, and generally does the
‘entire 'distance, which is about six
hours by rail, unattended. saqi is &
graceful rider, and entirely thout
fear. Aa‘trteud ‘of hers was bicycling
one fine day last summer in the neigh-
borhood of Stuttgart, and was stoned
‘by some peasants, who never befare
had seen a lady on wheels, and whose
sensibilities were shocked by the sight.
The lady, I must add; was neatly at=
tired in a skirt and coat and gaiters,
and it was thought that it must have
been  the :gaiters that excited the
wrath of the people. In most parta
~of Germany the people are more civi=
lized, and numbers of pleasant tours
can- be made, as the roads are excel<
lent, especially in the Rhine district,

The Grand Duchess Xenia of Russiay
the sister of Czar Nicholag II., learned
bicyeling in Denmark from her cous-.

ins.

' The ‘Princess Marie of Greece, lika
all her family, is a clever bicyclist,

The Countess Torby, the e of the
Grand Duke Michael-Michaelovitch of
Russia, who is of royal birth on her
father’s side, is a graceful rider, and
generally, when at Cannes, rides to
Napoule golf links on her bicycle. This
season, on account of her health, she
has been -unable to enjoy her usual
amusements. :

It is expected that the German Em-
press will soon take up bicycling, as
her husband and sons are -habitual
riders. 5 w1
_Among kings and princes those wha -
do not ride are an exception. ;

If?

If you want to preserve
apples, don’t cause a break
in the skin. The germs of
decay thrive rapidly there,
So erms of consump-
tion find good soil for worke
when theliningof thethroat
is bruised, made
raw, or injured by coldsand
coughs. t’s Emulsion,
with hypophosphites, will
heal inflamed mucus mem-
branes. The time to take
it is before serious damage
has been done. A 5o-cent
bottle is enough for an or-
dinary cold. ’

50 cents and $1.00
Scorr & Bowxs, Chemists, Belleville, Ont.

WEAKNESS o MEN

Quickly, Thoroughly, Forever Cured

by a mnew perfected scientific method thag
cannot fail unless the case is beyond human
7 aid. You feel improved the first day, fecl 8
benefit every day ; soon know yourself a king
among men in body, mind and heart. Drains
and losses ended. Every obstacle to
warried life removed. Nerve force,

ﬁ:rxy.buingwr.wm failing or }

restored by this treatment, All
and weak portions of the body and
strengthened.  Victims of sbuses and excess-
es, reclaim your from

stages. Don’t be disheartened if quacks
robbed .

he.rezoﬁmdg hm. Write fgl;‘:urbook
S m
free.  Over 2,000 references. 508

ERIE MEDICAL C0., Buffalo, N.Y.

g ’

M'ss FANNIE SULLIVAN

" Concert Pianist and Aocompanist, | ‘

Director of the Church of O?ll' l:'dfhz

Lourdes, and teacher of the Plano at the

Toronto ‘°°.nu°'°a puopl"l(nllo. “dm‘:l en-
)ils acoe) y

ﬁﬂo rifament-street, or pm ‘l'ordomqm

College of Music, Telephone 1063, .
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" _The Fashionable Musical
-'_-qut;'df t"héyw.

: EVENINGS-8$1.50, 1.00, 75c and 50c.
’PRICES MATINER - 81.00, ToeGoe e’ - honig

A{;iSefasén of | Grand Op

4

era,

Lo oo

Ouder Direction of CHARLES H. PRATT.

A ‘large and powerful organization, com-
plete in_ every etail, presenting Grand Op-
era in. sh in a manner never hefore
equalled at . lar theatre prices.
Sopranos—Marle Tavary, Anna Licher,

iia Romanl.
Sont Nellle Franklin,

traltos—Thea Dagre,
connella Tomlins. .
el hev. A. L. Gdille, Payne Clark,
Willlam ns. j
Bargbnes—— Eugene, Willlam Schuster,
Bassos—A. Abramhof, Joseph Witt.
Musieal Director—Senor E. Morrealll..
REPERTOIRE : ' ;
Thursday Ev’g—Lucia DI Lammer-~
moor. .,

Friday Ev’g—Carmen. i
Saturday Mat.—~Bohemian Girl. .

. Saturday Evig %Cnvn‘llorll Rus-

¢ ticana.
Grand Double Bill) L’'Pagliaccls

Sale of Seats NEXT
‘Begins

W

GRAND OPERR AT THE GRAND.

g The Marie Tavary English Opera co-’--i
7 to Give Four Great Per-
formances.

The Marle Tavary Grand English Opera
‘Company commences a limited engagement.
at the Grand Opera House, commeneing
April 30. The appearance of this company
will be watched with espeelal interest. Eng-

Friday, *“Carmen’ ; Saturday matinee,
“ Bohemian Girl,”” and Saturday evening,
« Cavalleria. Rusticana ”’ and ** L’'Pagliac-
el.”” The prices will range from $1.50 down
to 50 cents for the evening performances,
and $1 to cents for the matinee. The
sale of seats begins next Tuesday morning.

MANY QUAINT BIGNS.

A PRI,
Qucer Name: Adopied Kor the Desigaation
o« Public Homses in Great

1 was spending my summer vacation

lish grand opera,when properly presented, is
always assured a hearty welcome from our

of 1886 in one of the many charming

music lovers, It requires no little Ajndg-"country villages on the outskirts of

ment to get together a company sufficient-
iy capable to Interpret opera, aud to the
lack of proper artists sufficiently strong
and magnetic to give it a propér portrayal
must be attributed its rare presentation.
However, there Is a new hope. - Marie Tav-
ary, the prima donna /star, has bad a re-
markable career. She was bofh at Cologne
of Russian phrents, her modther baving
been a vocalist ot great.distinction. Tav-
ary disclosed when but a child no slight In-
clination for music, Slhe wasg iven
instructions on the' plano, andi; after a
while placed under the ‘guidance of 'Lisat
at Weimar. . 'Her progtess ‘as a planist,
though ewcouraging, wes avolded by the
fortunate discovery that the girl was en-
dowed with a. beautiful wvolee. It was at
once determined to subordimate the piano
study to the exigencies of "vocal Instruc-
tions; and she was se!itrto Mme. Marchesl.

F'rom - this celebrated tutor’s hands she
russed into those of the elder Lamberti,
dn Milan, and while this worthy taught her
the art of song. Roger, the renowned
French actor, attended to the histrionic de-
velcpment of her talent. She has a beau-
tiful voice, of ample range and power, a
ure limpid style, with a wonderfully
right delivery. She has’ personal charms
as well, and her whole rendering of  the
characters, her whole execution of music,
allke Iin the dreamy tenderness of the “bal-
lad and the finpe fervor of her dramatic
passages, has all the authority of ag ac-
complished artist, joined with a de?cnte
paivete and freshness of feeling that®cap-
tivates an-audience and stirs it to' enthus-
fasm. The artists in support of Mme. Tav-
ary are uotable for their brilliancy, and
include Mme, Thea Dorre, the celebrated
mezzo soprano. who has been ‘accorded
splendid receptions everywhere ; Anna
Lichter, Bella Tomllds, Sophia Romani, ‘A,
L. Guille, iIn whom Manager Pratt has un-
questionably secured the greatest of living
tenors ; two other notable tenors beiny
Payne Clarke and William Stephens. Ah
exceptional baritone 1s Max Eugene and
Sig. A. Abramhboff Is without - doubt the
greatest- basse now before the public.
Other members are oft equall; d standing
in the lyric world, and all go to make up:
the biggest and strongest grand opera com-
pany now before tht publie. After the
selection of principals, the most fmport-
ant feature of the company Is-the orches-
tra. In this respeet the Tavary company
s said to be particularly fortunate. Mana-
ger Pratt has.surrounded his company with
a thorough grand opera orchestra, com-
posed of musicians who are artists in thelr

TreA HORRE"

fudividual iines, and who will be heard
under the direction of Senor E. Morrealli.
The chorus of the Tavary company con-
sists of young and trained voices, who are
thoroughly capable.

The following repertoire will be present-

ed : Thursday, “ Lucia Di Lammermoor A

Greater London, and was in the habit
day by day of making exoursions either
.into the mighty modern Babylon itself
or into the surrounding country. Like

,all Canadiaas.who visit England, 1 was
‘impressed and.also greatly amused first
with the immense number of taverns
or “public houses,” as they are termed
there, and secondly with the apparently
ridiculous signs chosen by many of
them. But 1 found before long that
thase signs afrorded very interest.ng
matter tor study. -

i 1n Saint Martin's-le-Grand district,
close to the general postoffice, was a
tfamous, hostélry known as the Bull and
Mouth, and over the main entrance
was a representation in stone of a gi-
gantic bull and underneath a wide open
human mouth. What did

. What sense was there in it? These

questions I often asked myself, until

I learned that the name was a corrup-
tion of Boulogne Mouth, 1. e., Boulogne

1 Harbor in France, which name by some

strange perversion of ideas had been
transformed into Bull and Mouth.

‘Another curious sign is the “Five
Alis.” Now what can such a term
mean? will . be the query of most peo-
ple. They will, too, very reasonably
remark that they can see no sense in
it There is not a great deal, certainly,
but yet therc.s an intelligible reply. it
is this: *“The Queen, 1 govern ali; the
clergyman, 1 pray for all; the lawyer,
I plead for ali; the soldier, I fight for
all; lastly the taxpayer, I pay for all.”
In Fulliam there usex to be an excel-
lent pictorial representation of the
“Five Alls” over the door of a pleasant
little ““pub” known by that name, and 1
remember also having seen another
similar in design over a houss in
Langsett road, Shefiield, and yet an-
other at Spring Gardens, Gosport, in
Hampshire. £ o

“The Bag of Nalils” appears a re-
markably strange sign, gs strange as
meaningless. It is yet another perverse
corruption, and means nelther more
nor less than “The Bacchanalians.” But
in Puritan times the corrupted name
was introduced and “it eame to stay,”
for in almost every district in England is

es, by John Smith, licensed to sell al?,
beer, wine and spirits to be consumed
on the premises,” was in my path one
lovely summer morning as-I strolled

fordshire from the great high road
from London to Cambridge. If the
name was odd, the house was not;
the bar was quiet and cosy, only om.b
or two men being there besides the land-
lord, who kindly greeted me and asked
“had I walked from Enfield?” “Yes,”
I said, and I found it dusty.” “Well,
yds,” he laughingly replied, “the Goat
keeps good ale.” I took the hint, and
las I chatted to the landlord about his
igarden, his roses and that never-failing
i subject for discussion in England, the
parish glergyman, I drank the bever-
age and ‘asked the meaning of the
strange sign. I might have saved my-
self the trouble, for he at once said
“it was the sign of the house, and
had been in his father’s and grand-
father’'s time.” But I
learned what it meant; for as I was

i

vicar of the parish. He and I got into
conversation, and when I remarked on
the strange name of the house he re-
plied that he had long since ceased to
Ehmk of it as strange; he was so used

0 X

“It is a corruption,” he explained.

“Puritan, I suppose?’ was my
query.

“Oh, yes.” laughed the vicar, “attrib-
ute it to the Puritans; they will do as
well as anybody else.”
inally was “God encom{sasseth us”
and that it had been corrupted into the
utterly meaningless title now in use.

“The Green Man” {s yet another
very well' known sign, and is simply
another name for a Woodman or Park
Ranger, thess officials generally wear-
ing or being supposed to wear a dark
olive-green coat with brass buttons. In
thig costume they are usually por-
traved on the tavern sign, A famous,
dear old world tavern-of this name
existed some thirty years ago and I
think does yet. though I have not been
in or seen it since I was a very young
man, in Harborne, a country village ‘'in
Staffordshir: on the confines of Hirm-
ingham. They used to hold a “Goose-
berry show” theres and I recoliect some
of gthe berries bore names €ven more
remarkable than that of the tavern.

Another singular name for a tavern
is that of the “Swan With Two
Necks.” There are scores of them in
England, and aga'n it is a corruption.
It means not a swan Wwith two necks
and heads presumably attached to
them, but a swanewith two nicks on its
neck. Royal swans on the Thames
used to be thus marked to distin-
gulsh them from those belonging to
private owners.

Of taverns bearing quaint designa-
tion may be mentioned those whose
names are taken from the sporting
world; they are commen enough in

|elature in taverns may be enumeratel

TUESDAY, | handles of horn look like quite the

it mean?:

it to be found. “The Goat and Compass-|

along a lane passing to Ware in Hert-|

subsequently

ileaving there came up a brignt-faced
| pleasant bman, who I found was the! nductress is Mrs. Dreschler Adam-

Then he told me that the term orig-|

tish :
" “The Field
bardier,” and “The

W & m’w&t-i, I came across many;
lamong them the “White Hart,” for-

a regal armorial bearing; the
Joar’s Head,” the crest of the Gough
‘and other familles, the *Mitre,” from
e Agpmcl arms/of any see. Then

‘are “Crowns,” “Sceptres,” “Royal

Arms,” and scores upon scores of other
~“;mg;6belonglng to different familles
or corporations. i :
Among other curivstties of nomen-

the “Derby Ram,” commemorating
the famous mythical animal of that.
ancient borough.

The Ram was long behind, sir;
The Ram was long before,
And every time he moved, sir,
He grew three inches more.
Then there is the “Dragon of Wantley”
(Wharncliffe), the “Why Not,” the "Sl-!
lent Woman,” and “Q. In the Corner,” |
the last two having an explanation at-|
tached to them which it is not neces- !
sary here to refer to; the “Blue Lion,”
the '“Woolsack,” the *“Woolpack,” the
“Green Dragon,” the “Nag's Head,”
and thousands of others. ION.

EL MACHETE. .

The Weapon With Which Cubans Are
Fighting For Liberty.

It is not surprising that the Cuban
should be so wonderfully proficient in
bandling the machete when one Tre-
flects what it is to him in times of
peace ; it s then about as comprehen-
sive an implement as could be devised;
he uses it for anything from peeling
a stick of sugar cane to felling a tree
a foot and a half in diameter, and it
is really a rare sight to see a peasant
without his cutlass, either carried in
his hand or swinging in a long leather |
sheath. = In appearance it is much like
a corn knife, but is usually longer and

comparably more comfortable than the
blister-raising device which every
country boy has tested in cutting
down a row of corn.

thing to the novice, but the veteran
machete man is almost sure to dis-
card this as a snare and a delusion,
substituting a piece of wood carefully :
cut out  to fit his hand and bound’
round ingeniously with twine to hold
the blade firm and give a good grip.
So attached do these men become to
their own particular implements that
you can  materially lessen your best
workman’s efficiency by starting him
ort with a strange machete ; indeed,
he is more than likely to refuse to
work at all under such conditions.
Naturally, the choice of such a con-
stant companion is a weighty matter,
and however poverty-stricken a man
may be he will pay a full price for a
blade that exactly suits him. His
test is a severe one. Laying the ma-
chete flat on_the ground, he stands on
one end and bends the blade until the
handle almost touches the point—re~
quiring precisely the same degree of
flexibility as made the old Damascus
sword so famous. If the steel sur-
vives this.treatment and gives out
the proper note when struck sharply,
hardly anything he has is too precious
to secure it. Constant filing keeps the,
blade in a . razor-like condition even,
| through the hard usage /it has to un-
t dergo, and if he be building a hut he
will cut the palm leaf thatch and the
yaguas to cover the walls, fell and
! $rim the logs for the framework, and
, even hew out the palm boards, all
{ with the same blade, while the yams,
! which are dug up with the point, are
: often.cut into eatable portions with
{ the edge.
i he ease with which one of these
| sturdy fellows swings his machete all
[ day under the scorching sun in the
! cornfield or the forest, would make an
| inexperienced onlooker think ' it- a
| simple matter, and it is not until he
{ has attacked a. slender sapling with
[terrlﬂe force only to find the _blade
i turn as it strikes and make the siight-
|'est of  cuts, that he realizes the
! amount of skill and “knack” necessary
to bring-out all its virtues. For the
. expert employs comparatively little
| muscular strength. He has his ma-
I chete balanced exactly right, and as
i sharp as a file can make it, and then,
with a dextrous swing and a drawing
motion, buries the wide blade in the
wood, generally at a sharp angle, al-
1owing the handle to rest 1oosely in his
palm at the moment of contact, so as
to get the benefit of the full momen-
't tum. He can cut away from his
body, towards it, up, down, sideways,
backhanded, against a solid trunk, or
through swinging, elusive vines—all
with this unerring blow, and no mat-
ter how thick the tangle of growth all
 about him ‘catching at his arm and
! weapon, he hardly ever injures him-
! gerf.
i\ On holidays out comes the extra
| blade, the media cinta, longer, narrow-
er and lighter than ‘the other; the
leather belt is too prosaic for this fa-
| vorite Kknife, so a gaudy, great silki
handkerchief is passed through the
| sheath slit, itself as decorative as a
Mexican’s stirrup leathers, and in this
festal attire the gallant struts forth
prepared to cut a maya blossom for
his sweetheart or split a successful ri-
, val's head if his jealousy is goaded too
: far. The children measure their
! height by the length of the blade, and
when the ambitious youngster can
strap on his father’s machete and walk
without having the point trailing on
the ground, he feels himself a man in-

Aeed.

With such a life-long course of train-
ing it is small wonder that the Cuban
should have distinguished himself and
his machete when it became his chief
defense against his oppressor.
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Music for Charity.

In aid of the Toronto Industrial
Room Society, a most deserving insti-
tution, a concert will be givin by the,
Toronto String Orchestra in "Associa-
tion Hall on Monday evening. The

' son, and Miss. Maggie Huston, Miss
Lena Adamson, Miss Florence Marsh-
| a1l and Mrs. Blight will assist. The
ovchestra is mostly composed of young
ladies. The admission is but 25 cents.
‘ There should be a crowded attendance
I to aid the society, which gave sewing
to 140 needy families every ’I“hursda)
i morning during the past wint=r.
T e

! ¢ Another 0ld I‘nnplnz.rk Gone. .
On' Saturday the death occurred oX
another of Toronto's old residents. Thfu
father of Ex-Ald. R. J. Score passed;
away at the ripe old age of 89. He wasn
born in 1807 in Devonshire, England,
and came to Canada in 1836. He ccm-
thenecsd business as a merchant tailer
in 1842, and laid the foundation for
the prosperous firm of R. J. Score &
gon of King-street west. The deceas-
ea married at Bideford, Devonshire,
Harriet Curtis, by whom he had seven
children. Two of these survive, ex-
Ald. Score and Mrs. (Major) Brown.
Mr. Score’s first wife died in 1888, and
two years later he married Mrs.
Louisa. Walker, widow of Mr. William
Walker. and eldest sister of Mr. Gec.
! Gooderham, who survives her husband.
. Deceased was 2 staunch Conservative,
|thou:!1 he took no active part in poli-
I'tica.  ™e was a Methodist of the old
school, having been successively at-
tached to old Duke-ctreet Methodist
Chapel. old Richmond-street Church
and latterly to Elm-street Church. He
1had many friends and was most higa-
ily esteemed.
1

Ruasiness Embarrassments,

The first #nd fipal dividend of 25¢ on the
dollar has been declared by the estate of
i1 G, McCrae, stationery and fancy goods,
{ 8arnla
water & Clarke of Rochester, N.Y., are In
financial difficulties. g :

‘ I got er noo graf now, Swipesey. It's

The ready-made |ty _fer det

der Perlico Headquarters, but It ain’t
much good, cos gy der stilfs over dere
deadheads der papers, see ¥ Dem reporters
on der evenln's {g go dead anxlous ter stan’
in wid der cops dat dey gives dem der
papers free fer notin'. Still I ain’t kick-
in’ any. I got der exeloosive franchise, an’

“Speaking of free coina
Perkins to a Cincinnati «
Gazette reporter, ‘‘a startling illustra-
tion of its absurdities came to me In
Montreal three days ago. A child could
ugxdmtuug this dsindergarten illustra-

on, too,” ifs
“What . was the illustration?” was
arled. A
_“In a conversation with Sir Willlam
Van Horne; the President of the Cana-
dian Paeific Rallway, which runs from

if I don’t make er cent, I gets inter der
Police Court, an’' pone er you kids can do
dat.

“Dat court ig gead funny, ’specially in
der arternoons, wen me fren’ Mr, Miller 18
der judge. He npever happens all det

@ same, It's Deputy Stuart wot runs der

court. He’s der biggest biuff an’ bulldozer
wot ever flashed er copper’s badge on der
ticket taker of a teater. He's kind er
loaded up wit der idea dat he owns der
eart’. Me frep’ Mr. Miller don’t know
he’s alive. Dat artermoon court Is notin’
but er skin game, .

‘It's orful funny ter hear dem mugs call
er case. Me fren® der Kurnell, he'll say,
*Call John Weller’ ; den de Depity, who
has an orful flannel mout’, he spiels, * Call
John Muller.’ Den der little stout cop wid
er spinach, he feels sorry fer der Depity,
cos he tinks his nobs don’t speak good
| English. He wants ter set tings right, an’
he hollers out, * Call Chan Miller.’ Der big
guy at der door. he wakes out er his trance
an’ shouts, * Call Charles Winkle ’; de mu¥
at der top of der stalrs ho!lerz, * Call
Willle Willison,’. an’ by der time dey gets
troo wid dat name, yer liable to see Vic,
Ross_er me fren’ der Chief rush in an’
tink dey’'re wanted. :

“ Dere wos er orful funny case in der
court der odder day. An’ ol' woman wid
er bum lamp, was tryin’ ter get back at
er mug wot was shy on ’er wages. M
fren’ de Maglstrate {lenrd her splel, an’
den says, ‘ Have yer any odder witnesses?”
‘Nnv;r, says she, ‘nobody but meself an’
an’ won der case. Me ' Mr. Curry, he
wanted er kermission ter examine der ixb-
sén’ witness, but Mr, Denison sald, ‘Nit;
der ain’t no tfolley car line ter dat place,
an’ dis is er off season fer balloons.’

heavier, with a home-made handle in=} «Did yer hear erbout der job der Oit

Council put up on Ald. J. J. Graham anx
Mr. Cholliffe 7 Dem guys wos never elect-
ed ter be aldermen, cos dey had any abiii:
ossish. Dey sneaked in dere
‘cos dey hollers t ance an’

ccunecll wot will get dere lunch hooks on
ter a free lunch er a'free trip quicker dan.
dey will. Some er der aldermen is figuring
on workin' der city fer trips dis summer,
S0 dey sends Graham and Cholliffe over ter

 Gran’. Rapids ter invite er lot er stiffs wot

holdin’ . er convention dere, ter come ter
Toronto nex’ year, Me fren’ der Mayor
had already trun dem mugs an invite, an’
der trip 18 er fake, but it closes der faces
of dem two kickers, see!

* Here comes me fren’ Billy Mex'edlth,1 3
wants ter talk politics ter him. So long 1’

CHIMMIE.

A PACIFIC COMST ROMANCE

Part of the Miilion-Dollar Defalcation of
a Tacoma Sulcide Was Possibly-
Given Away,

Portland, Ore., April 25—Frank 8.
Chamberlain of San Francisco told a story
to-night which. @isposes of the rumor that
Marie Walnwright, the actress, was en-
gaged to-be married te Paul Schulze, the
colossal defaulter who committed sulcide

in Tacoma last summer, after swindlin
the Northern Pacific Rallroad Company an
other corporatfons out of over ¥$1,250,000.
The narrative Blso accounts for s
out of the $1,250,000 stolen by 8 ulze.

** About two years before Mr, Schulze
died,” sald Chamberlain, ‘ he met Mrs.
Charlotte Burrill, a young widow  from
Winchester, Va,, at a Bohemian Club re-
ception in San Francisco. She was on the
coast visiting friends. A few months later

Burrill were engaged. Later I personally
informed myseif as a matter of curlosity
that every two or three months Mrs. Bur-
rill made tripsiito Tacoma, ostensibly to
visit friends, but realyy to see her flance,
My, Schultze: * ¢

“Parly in 1895 Mrs. Burrill no longer
concealed the fict that she and Bchnlt:le
were to be married some time in the fall.
In support of this she exhibited to a few
of her intimate friends a diamond
ring, and on several occasions large sums
of money sent to her by Schultze. ©

“ Last winter; when Schultze died, and
the report of his:heavy defalcation reached
San Francisco, L was lodging in the house
of one of Mrs. Burrill’s friends. It was a
fearful shock to  her. She returned to Vir-
ginia, and last December she and her sis-
ter went to Burope. Schultze left many
letters.

“He not only was madly in love with
Mrs. Burrill, but he also sent her a
fortune during their engagement. The most
interesting of these letters was one dated
June 16, 1895, - written at Tacoma, &n
signed, * With unquestionable love and de-
votion, your owan, Paul’ It said:

« ¢80 'soon as 1 can arrange my business
affairs so that I can take a month’s rest,
I will go to San ¥rancisco and there once
again enjoy the aroma of your delightful
presence and the charm of your incompar-
able intellectuality. . . . The last pack-
age of bank notes I mailed to you makes
a total of $285,000. I trust you will hus-
band these resources, for in these times of
depression the unexpected may come to
pise g

A sudden Call. A

Montreal is a city in which there is
often terrific slaughter of goods, nos
by retail merchants, but by customs
officials, wholesalers and others, into
whose hands fal! goods intended for
business men, who for various
reasons are not able to claim them
upon their arrival in Canada. Mr, 'F.

F. Cousingau has been called there
upon a hours’ notice, to look at
and mak# an offer for a tremendous

consignment of high-clags drygoods,
all in solid packages, which are in
bond.

For the sake of Toronto shoppers wa
hope he will succeed in securing them,
as it will give our ladies an oppor-
tunity to dress in the finest fabrics
produced by European manufacturers,
at very small cost,

It is a transaction which requir:s
immediate cash payment, and Mr,
Ccusineau being in a position to meei
that requirement, will; iIf he makes the
purchase, pay but a fraction of the
value of the goods.

e New Rnilroads.

_Chicago, April 25.—The Rallwa
Northwestern Rallroader publlshe’;\ ggset:ml?g
ment of the prospects for rallwvay con-
struction this year. It says: To-day the
enterprises on our books which have not
been begun, or are not finished, aggregate
from 80,000 to 40,000 miles, and every one
adds to the list of new projects. From this
mass a list is given of roads which have
been commenced or which promise early
construction work. The total is 205 lines
in 4“_ states and territories, contem lating
10,145 miles. New York, Pennsylvania
l“lof:xtnt? %ﬂn;g Mivh&g'nru. Indiana and Oiz:
al rritory and Texas < Y
g ¥ as make the big-

An unfortunate experience of =)
Prince of* Wales while tricycling is tr};:
lgted in The Cycle, by Mr. Herbert
Smith, a member of a well-known ey«
cling firm. “I was requested,” safrs
Mr. Smith, “to attend upon Sir Francis
Knollys at Marlborough House Jast
Friday week. It appeared that whilst
tricycling, in company with Sir Fran~
cis, I believe, in the vicinity of Sand-
ringham, the Prince, whilst riding up
hill, had pulled rather heavily upon
his handle bar, with the result that the
machine capsiz:d backwards, throwing
him heavily to the ground, where he
narrowly escaped being run over by
Sir Francis, who was following closely
behind. At Marlborough House, I had
a conversation with Sir Francis Knol~
lys with regard to the Prince’s acel-
dent. I was bound to explain to Sir
Francis that the machine th
Prince rode was rather ty,e
mount for a skilled tricyclist than fo?-
a comparatively inexperienced rider as
the Prince must needs be.” While Mr
Smith was inspecting the machine the
Prince himself appeared. He confess-
ed to a weight of between thirteen and
fourteen stone, and admitted that he
occasionally found that his whecls
plot‘xighedadsomewhat heavily on the
sandy roads over which he w
habit of riding. siaianl

l The big lumber firm of Armstrong. At-

;hnough to guarantee the 'billions of
Der defendan’ had two witnesses, | sllver that would come to you. I can

P my.
All der same, dere's no two stiffs in der|

' I You’ are. guaranteeing too much now.

I heard that the Tacoma financier and Mrs. |-

| over California.

Halifax, Nova Scotia, to Vancouver,
'Yokohama, Shanghai and Héhg Kong,
China,” sald Mr. Perkins, * I asked
him if our American silver dollar wes

or greenbacks.”

Canadian Pacific system takes

exican silver, Japanese sil-

er or Indian silver except at its com=
mercial value. Those nations have free
coinage, They do not guarantee their
silver, as the United States and Eng-
land do.” d

“ “Then you will sell g ticket around
the world and take our silver at par
for it?” I asked.

“ “Why, of course. You can buy silk,
rice and tea in Japan and China with
it, when you would pay twice the
price in Mexican silver. You have
ccined $626,000,000 in gold and $625,000,-
000 in silver, but the United States is
a rich nation, and its guarantee is
good.” -

“ “But suppose we have free coinage?’

“ *What, and coin all the silver that
will come to your mints, paying a
double price for. it?”

““Yes, that is free coinage,’ I said.

“‘Why, I would stop taking your
silver then. The whole world would
stop taking it then.

“‘But why stop taking it?

“ ‘Bepausge your country is not strong

[ Amr, for passage or freight. But we
cng take 3
v

buy a billion dollars’ worth of free-
coinagé silver in China, India and
Japan at half price, or the price of bar
silver, If you pass a free silver law,
I will load a ship with silver and put
on full sail for your San Francisco
mint. The very hour your Govern-
ment should see its folly and refuse to
pay a double price for silver, all your
silver, including the $625,000,000 you
have already coined, would drop 60 per
cent. It would be worth no more than
Mexican or. Japanese  silver. What
made Mexican, Japanese and Indian
silver drop 50 per cent.? Why, these
nations could not guarantee it.’
“Yes i’ wakd President ‘Vdn:
Horne, ‘you would look nice guaran-
teeing your $625,000,000 worth of silver
and the billions that would .rush to
your mints from all over the world!

It is only the almighty faith and pa-
' triotism of your people that supports
you. You even owe Europe for the
350,000,000 gold dollars that Cleveland
has borrrowed to keep up your balance
of trade. A few more straws would
break the camel's back. You've got
about $1,400,000,000 in paper and silver
out now. Every dollar is guaranteed
as good as gold. But go on coining
‘mere silver—paying a double price for
it, when you have $580,000,000 worth of
unused silver lying idle in the Treas-
ury—why, go on doing it,-and the oth-
er nationg will say you are mad. You
would surely bankrupt your nation and
become the laughing stock of Europe.
Orice your greenbacks were at par. As
the war went on the world began to
doubt them. So they went from par
to 32 before Gettysburg, Free coin-
age would be the Gettysburg that
;va(;utg ‘k'n?ck your good old silver dol-
D1 ik

A Wouse of Mother of Pearl.

0dd. habitations are to be found all
: Sometimes there is
& good redason for them being odd, but
often it 1s the result of some crank

ea, On the beach, :near Cypress
Point, Monterey County, there is one
that cannot come under the first head,
and hardly under the last. The resi-
dence belongs to a Chinese fisherman,
and Is part natural and part the work
of .his own hands. ¢ The natural por=
tion of the house is a small cave in
one of the many rocks that stick up
all over the beach. The other part
is a sort of wooden shed which has
been built in front of this opening.
The lumber used is of the roughest
kind, but the aesthetic Chinaman
‘overcame this objection by covering
the whole outside-with abalone shells,
the hollow side being turned out. The
Chinaman evidently did that many
years ago, when the shells were plen-
tiful and had scarcely any market
value. Every shell used has been de~
stroyed, as one or more nails have!
been driven through them, according
to their sige. Some of the shells are
maghnificent in color and enormous in
size. 'There is one at least 15 inches
in dlameter, and a duplicate in good
condition could not be bought in San
Francisco for any price. Most of the
larger shells, if they were not punc-
tured with nailholes, would_readily
sell for from $3 to $5 apiece. But that
sizo cannot be had in the market now,
and would be difficult to find on the
rocks on any part of the coast. The
general effect of the house when the
sun strikes it at' the proper angle, is
dazzling. The polished, pearly sur-
faces sparkle with astounding brilli-
ancy, and flash with all the colors of
the rainbow. It is a pleasing and sur-
prising sight, and the only pity is that
S0 many beautiful s}xells were destroy=
ed to produce it. —

Fifty Dollars and Thanks.

The Gutta Percha and Rubber Com-
pany have forwarded to the Chief of
the Fire Department a letter of thanks
and a check for $50 for the firemen's
benefit fund, in consideration of the
efficient services rendered by the bri-
gade at the flre in the planing mill ad-
jacent to the. Rubber Company’s pre-
mises last Tuesday night.

NOTT APOLOGIZED

For Slandéring Greer -Items From the
Parliament Buildings.

W. J. Nott of Port Perry has apologiz
in print for slandering Provlncla‘.’l D‘etee(?-
t!\iti Gre;jr. &
~ Homn. : {5 arty and Government -
glneer Macallum went over Queen's Pﬁi
yesterday with a view to preserving its
eauties,

Dz. Bryce yesterday returned from Buf-
falo, where he examined the abattoirs in
that city with the idea of seeing what was
the best kind to construct In Toronto.

A Detrolt Temor.

Berlin, Germany, April 25.—The tenor
Lavin of Detroit made his debut in_the
Royal Opera House here this week as
Edgardo In * Lucia Di Lammermoor.” He
scored a thorough success, and is pro-
nounced by the critics a true lyric tenor.
He was well supported by Miss Mary
Howe of New York, who was recalled six
times after the great aria. Miss Maud
Bruce will give a concert here on April 30.

A HYGIENIC MOTION.

It is hazardous-to meddle
With the woman that is new,
But the foot that works the pedal
Ought to rock the cradle too.

~ iR

When the Marlborough-Churchills be=
gin to patronize the new American
Duchess she can tell them (says The
New York Journal) that she has blood
something bluer than their own. The
first famous Churchill, John, Duke of
Marlborough, General by grace of
Queen Anne’s friendship for his ener-
getic Sagyah, though a fine soldierly
and misérly figure of a man, is not to
be set over against the Earl of Stirling,
who is Duchess Consuelo’s grandfather
a good many times removed. It was
this Earl of Stirling’s daughter, the
Lady Margaret, who ran away to Am-
erica with her new husband, Dr. Mur.
ray Forbes, whom she had married in
spite of the Barl. From her marriage
came sons and daughters, and later a
great-grandson, Murray Forbes Smith,

latter-day Chu

Commercial |

taken on his system the same as gold |
“‘Yes, sir, he@said earnestly, ‘the ||
r-|

ican silver the same as English, at|

|nometer could be made with more or with greater accuracy.

on earth e
 TOBACCO CURE. Read the strongest

the th
! commmon, (FOR ONLY $I. hence we ea

who Is grandfather to the bride of thig | g

Is Represented in the Monarch, .
All the Bic'ycle goodness' that the best Bicycle ‘makers
know is .incorporated in ‘this King of Wheels. 'No chro-

Every part of

i

¥

is in perfect harmony with all bther parts. So perfect in the
distribution of weight, so accurate in the adjustment of gear,
that the wMO_NARCI—.I ‘will out-speed, out-last, out-rival any
wheel on the market. - P L

NS
N
We are offering great inducements at present. We have
the largest line of Ladies’ Wheels in the city, We make no
cheap machines. SEal et il ¢ : :

THE MONARCH,
The most popular wheel in the country. The finish of our

$.100 wheel —Brewster green,” gold stripes; and mahogan
rims, 5 {

Call and see and 'gét the prices for the best line in the city,
Every wheel guaranteed. No repairs needed. ;

Hagr A

’ and 8 'AdeiaE-'Street West;‘:

TORONTO. - . Ao
OPEN EVENINGS. ' : :
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DEAD S
o ; ; s
th can b cured of the TOBACCO HABIT by usiog UNCLE saM'g

't':o poorest man

THE TOBACCO HABIT CURED

In the interest of the masses, for whom these reports are compiled, the U,
RerorTs have examined and investigated many preparasions having for their object the cure o
ong them all we have no hesitancy in giviog the edirorial and offici
endorsement of these REPORTS to the remedy known as ** UNCLE SAM'S TOSACCO CU
manufactured by the Keystone Remedy Co én 1 ‘Chicago. We have
d monstrated by personal tests that the aatidote positively destroys the taste and !
to.acco in ten days, leaving “:: :ynon in & perfactly healthy condition, and

sume forever free from the hal 2
In the light of our examinations and of *“ UNCLE SAM'S TOBACCO CURE” we are by
performing a duty we owe the publicshen we endorse the same, ‘and stamp it as the crown g
hi t of the ni h ceutury: in the way of destroying a habit as disgusting as it
ruestly advise you to write them for full pasticulars.

Ask to see our Guarautés-Contract. ' For sale by

G. A. BINGHAM, Druggist,

100 Yonge-Street, Toronto. - -
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NEW YORK STOCKS. g
The range of prices is as follows: . .
& Open. High. Low. Close. | |
o

Am. Sugar Trust.. 123 I %122%

Amer. Tobaceo. .. 713 71 70% T1% 1+
Cotton Ot ic e niane iy ke ll?ﬁ) ]
Canadian Paclfic .... .... seoe seo. 59D
Atchison, 3—as’s pd.. 16% 16% 163 1614
Chic., Bur. & Q. .. 82% 821 8l 81y
Chicago Gas .. 69 69% 69
Canada Souther ... Blb

iy

G, 0. C. & 1... . S04 S0 34

Dela. & Hudson... 128% 128% 128% 128 o BT ; i
Dela., L. & W...os 1 160%, 159% 159 e 6 e U AT WS
Brip. . &l e v 3004 10% 100 30 !
Eakf Sgor{..h.. 4 1231/ 1{_5{2)% 1?1) 1:550 : 1R
ouis. Nagh.. .. 4 O # ] {
Kansas, Tex., pref.. 29 23% %ﬁ : o |
Manhatt@n.. .. .. 109% 1 10915 110 i
Misscuri Pacific .. 20%° 29 T% 281 A

Leather . . & % -9

CHOIR

g

el o 0% 6

= N 17% 17 17Y, 17&:
N oo sl e Nl Y, 1% 1.
Northern Pacific, 3% A e Sy !
Northwestern .. .. 106% 1061% 105% 1 [ S50 15 oe—— 0

Gen. Electrle Co... [l 37 3
Rock Island ... - -;%7 3% T2 :" T2% Watkin Millfos; (Ag
Knox) "Black, Miss Forb

Rubber.. «. -
Mr. George Fox.

do., g,
Balt, & Ohios-

Omaha. . cissen on 3% 45 4 43
N. Y. Gas.. s ece

Pacific Mail.. .. «.
. & Read.. ..

St. Paul.o oo oo oo
Union Pacific .. .. 8%

Distillers, paid-up .. 198 20 1 19
Western Unlon. 86%  86% 8222 &GNVZ

SR LU g i pﬂTNﬂDHEEB’S

National Lead .

T. C. & L..
Southern Rall. . s
do.; - pref.. ... 818 818, 81 314,

Wheellng. « « « «

CHICAGO MARKETS.

McIntyre & Wardwell repor: the follow-
ing fluctuations ou the Chicago Boardoof
Trade to-day:

BOENE TO HIS REST.
Funcral of the Late David W.
—Many Marks of Respeef.

There were many old friends present

Open.  High, Low. Close. “1ate ;
Wheat—May .. 63 63% "% C'6at; at the funersl of the l:.te llz:v!d twl
“ :s‘gp’; ks :é)/’ / 64 64% | Thompson, ' whl(;!_l took . p : e al
Co;n—.\luf.'. e 52| o'clock on Saturday afternoon from his
ok - 30% 0% | late residence, 58 Duke- o Mounit

0 B el 31 32" | Pleasant Cemetery. - Re
?-ts__'.]f,v-:' itk %9 19 12;( torson of Cooke's Prest
v _Sept. .+ 200 20:@ ;}, %W agsisted by the' ;

Pork—May. 5 . 8337 R53 88y 83 All Saints, cond
YOIy . g 8T8 850 85 87 Mrs; Pa

Lard—May. ,'.', %85 “485 480 480 the Weary.t M

R —Juiy. .1 500. 500, 495 495 of deccased, fead
bs—May.. ., . 425 425" 420 422 geryice. The

—July... . 440 440 435 435| Masonic Lodge

son was a promin
Musical Fete in 5. Pauls Church. ed the funeral.
lnngg““r};lul?.tnggt Mater will be rendered | of & pillow of | ;
. urch, ower-street, £ idow ; an’ : 4
(Sunday)- evening at'7 o'clock, under the :am&ﬂ?ma. set i the form of a t::om- i
patronage of His Grace Archbishop Walsh, I 000 and sa “the Masonic emblem,
who will be present, The cboir will con- | D258 838 S35 con Todge ; an anchor of
tain 80 volces, picked from the Catholic | frem . ns from the brothers=
choirs .of the city. An . orchestra .of 25 | FOSeS&NCEMET L mper of other han
Dleces. 1od by Signor Nepoittagec wil A Ip AW, & iets from friends of the d
e singing. ' Prof. voy Wi some b d % atl
conduct the choff. l;vmr Rev. xfmgf u‘é 2 ; ing a mm‘ﬂ“ﬁ‘ Budit
Cann ‘will preach. The sololsts will he he employes of F. W. Hump
Messrs. Anglin, Thompson, Tomney, Car- ; : ;
ran and Mrs. J..J. apd C. McGann, ﬂl’\
glhl:.Kate Clarke, Miss Tymon and M

‘pall-bearers were the

lrrx)—ailaw Mr. T. Lumbers I#
Humphrey, W. Mason, J. P. Maso
n and T. E. Ml;son. The €0

s a long one, and many P

.x”ﬂn:n @atténded. including  €x=
‘Jas. Chestsr, Deputy Reeve d
F. Maclean, M.P., John Hol
W. F. Summerhayes and others,.

“ fentenced to Hang. i i b
hicago, April 25.—Joseph Windrath,
found guilty gt the murﬁ':x? of Care{‘“-

frch, cashier of the West Chicago-stréet
afllway, was to-day sentenced by Judge
Horton to hang on May 15, - ;
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"THE COMING  RE

“Beparate schools be im

Jn'Canada, Great Br|
Foreigy|

!%lt d
PREL ARY A

Canada Life Buildiy
e

SEVENTEE]

A NOMENTOL

Between  Proving
(..,-J han Between|

prir 5 LR R

Can Only be [
Pledging Memi
spective of F

Some Facts to be Digeste
for Parliamentary
gates to Conventions
Mass of Voters in All
Must Stand by the &

! The people of Canad
decide a momentous

The people of Ontario
to share in deciding. ¢

The question is, Sh
Separate schools be
Federal Pa¥rliament Y
and all the country w
ing the half dozen of
that must soon be
Manitoba and British

And not only shall

prospectively  great &
vinces, but are they to
them agaihst the wi
of Manitoba and the §
‘1sting territories?
And where is Ontas
issue?
Is she to join the Pra
In the task of coerc
country? And never
the fact that it is the
bec and the Province
that is making thu de
minion Parliament to
ern country. Because
' roerce Manitoba into
iyitein under the guise
tutional, she can do i
i the, territories beyond,
in the constitution.
~ 'What, 'then, are tb
lario to say to these
Let us get out. som
they. now exist.
e, Province. of Que
n ‘the Dé'minfdp “Pari
total of 213 seats. On
»f the balance.
One hundred and
‘yonstitute a majority
" If Ontario made he
mn thig issue she Wwo
16 votes from the ot
make the carrying
Bill impossible, Of
Manitoba, which will
Territories 4 seats an
bla 6 seats—these pr
pupply them easily.
»f the constituencies o
return a member copnng
legislation outside of
Provencher in-Manitd
think they will.

And there are man]
in the Maritime Prd

+ return men pledged 4
legislation. ,

But we cannot co
against Remedial leg
tario. There are th:
isters In the Cabinet
Pledged to Remedial I
be re-elected—and ti
other constituencies
that willk not pledg|
egainst the bill, The
Glengarry, Prescott
dozen others will giy
‘a free hn.nd to votd
 BillL o

We are not quite

" will send a solid delg

bill.' But it {s more
such will be the ca
- depends on how ms
pledged against the b
Provinges whether 1
not.

This issue is not ay
but an issue of Provi
_vative party has ne
"to the question. The
unpledged. But the
bec as a Province
members, whether
vative, that they be|
of this question at
election.

Why should not tH
that object to the
Western country also
bers, whether Libers
against the bill?

It is the only way

For the Conservy
now in power, if wd
ment of the Hon.
~in the House the o
trievably committed
Torce it as the main
.'frvatlvo party é&n
next July, ul‘:lm h




