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The (in e operators, 3 . Not Be Sir Mibbert
, are on the short side : - Tupper.
untry doing but little, : i
by wheat fuctuations, Montreal, Feb. 20.—Sir Charles Tup-
ne a!.ter present weake per, Bart, was very busy this morn- |
MARKETS. ing, but he spared time to say a few
n s easy at 4 7-16d. words ‘concerning the political situa-
: tion. - He said; !
LARKSON s “There are nothing but rumors going
g : the rounds these days, but you must
GNER, > ' not stop to take notice of them. I
i know of no changes in the 1eadership
K EHI"B[HS s " of the party, but I may say that we
{ ] | are now united, and that there is r;t;:
ET. TORONTO., the slightest doubt that the Remed
pekmtitdag . Bill will be passed, although when the
o - vote will be taken is more than I can
’ say just at present. However, in view
cs Tnols of the fact that Mr. Laurier has con-
— a sented to the carrying on of the de-
o e bate de die in diem, we may expect
t it will be brought on very SO0
bk g :x?w What will follow the passage of
, DIES ¢ course difficult to deter-
C. the bill is of course :
REAMERS’ ET -mine, but, as you are aware, the mea-
T sure itself provides for action by the
ls & soﬂ " Dominion authorities, it the Provincial
£ Government refuses to act in accor-
o SRS dance with its provisions. That is to
nd Victoria-strest 8 say, if Mr. Greenway does not appoint
nto. a Catholic Board of Education, it will
be for the Dominion Government to do
so. We do not want to interfere with
] the autonomy of the province, but we
3 are bound to act in this school matter,
an Augusta-Ave. just in the same manner as though it
of 16 were a matter relating to customs
duties or something of that kind. Of
i i course in the matural course of things
l! ¥ m a!m the present Parliament will not live
T — ; _much longer, but the Conservative
party is ready to go before the people,
IRING in all its and I have not the slightest hesitation
hes o in saying that ‘we shall sweep the
b i et * country from end to end.”
EING a specialty “You have doubtless heard in Ottawa
ited s 4 that Sir Donald’s name has been men*
ited. 5 tioned in connection with the leader-
ghip of the party?” 3
c AM PBELL “There is no truth whatever in the
. report. The matter has never been even
- discussed by the members of the Gov-
IGNEE ernment.” -
g Will Not Return to Engiand. ¥
T-ST. WEST e *Will you kindly say whether you
e % intend to return to England in the near
e C future.” -
T T co b ’ : “I am very glad indeed that you ask-
nto Stock Exchange) & '’ ed that question,” replied Sir Charles,
Canadian and New York «for 1 desire to say that under no cir-
and Ch 3 . cumstances whatever will I ever return
gy | . to England. as High Commissioner. I
“To > Tel. 1087 am in Canadian public life once more
i il i s to stay, whether we are ;lctoriotus at
NL the next election or not. I am at pre>
- oney. > sent Secretary of State and acting’
= i i o COmmtltnmouet Iixaig‘;mdg;zy ml{%‘
i ons ; . the dual position, as or 15 months
.nd Pl'ﬂ'iﬂ > G ) | M 1877 and 1878, when I was Minister
arge advance lately, and 2 of Finance, and acting High Commis-~
0N R B Y & sioner. At that time I performed the
lg?y °'n*§€'eul?”v‘mon$ £ Wi duties of Finance Minister at Ottawa
keﬂgﬁone 2031, % . gnd directed the transaction of busi-
% % ness in the office of the commissioner
: % %, . in London at the same time, going
—~COMFORTING. b “’ % across during the recess and personally
I ‘ _attending to such business as demand-
" 5l ‘ed my presence. During those fifteen
i . months I gave no cause for complaint
: regarding the manner in which the Do-
FAST-SUPPER : minion Government business at Ottawa
I, knowledge of the natural was attended to, and at the same time
i'n the operations of diges. the salary of the Commiissioner was
n, and by a eareful saved to the country. Not only so, but
properties of well-selec during that very term, I obtained more
B b:,’ n"'g,,",“c."t,,,ff,;“‘;;j for Canada than any other Commis-
}g’l save us many heavy sioner ever did before or since, for I
b is by the judicious use of managed to get a subsidy of £45,000
et that a constitution may a year fer ten years for the only line|
t up until ;tront euﬁhgn of steamships between Canada and
A iiaios ar Theting China and Japan, and also, after pass-
to attack whereyer there s ing a bill in the Canadian Commons
We may escape many a ; “authorizing me to float a loan, I suc-
ing ourselves well forti- % ] ceeded I placing it on the London
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Y.
ansresume their regular

palate,

pristine vigor.

es redder, warmer an
tension; the limbs thei

es up.
CHANTS.

T : dow, was the only business transacted.

market at three per cent., a rate which
has never been improved upon. My
position is exactly similar to-day and
the. only thing that my enemies can
complain of is that I am saving the
salary of the High Commissioner, But
while there are importantqmatters such
as the Pacific cable and the fast At-
3 % lantic steamship service to be settled
1 with the English Government, it is ne-
cessary that I should remain in charge
of the London office. When these mat-
ters have been put fairly underway
/« another Commissioner will be appoint-
. ed by the Canadian Government.”
g ‘“Has ':,ry?ur successor been chosen, Sir

“All I can say in reference to that Is
that he will be named very soon. I
wish to say, howeyer, that Sir Hibbert
Tuppér will not accept the position, for
he hasg decided to remain in Canada
and devote himself to Canadian public
-affairs,”

THE MEN BEHIND THE SCENES.

An  Attractive Program Arranged For
A Their Annual Entertainment.

““An event of more than ordinary im-|{x

ortance in local theatrical circles is
_.the fothcoming annual benefit of the
;;&'m:eatrical Mechanical atijon
= which: will occur on Friday afternoon,
“March 13, at the Toronto Opera House.

i “The program this year is a mammoth

) oneé; perhaps the most excellent and

B varied ever staged before a Toronto au-
o ‘dience. The performance will begin
v with the customary grand introduc-
i tory overture by 30 instrumentalists,
picked from ‘the different orchestras of

the local theatres, and led by the po-

e pular composer and musical director,

9 Prof. Will J. Qbernier. The manage-
ment of all the attractions appearing
in the city that week have volunteered
the services of their companies in the
kindest manner, and the entertainment
committee have' left nothing undone to
make this, their tenth annual benefit,
‘totally and completely eclipse all pre-~

g

.gin at the box office of the Toronto
2 ;)pera. House at 9 a.m, Monday, Marc|
th.

News From the Junetion.
Toronto 'Junction, Feb. 28.—West York
License Commissioners met to-day. The
transfer of the Fairbank Hotel license, held
by the late Frank MacFarlane, to his wi-

Rev. Mr. McRae of Acton has accepted
the call extended by the Presbyterian
Church, subject to the approvn} of the
Presbytery. His salary will be Sl‘..’O(L

The morning sermon in St. John's Church
to-morrow will be preached by Archdeacon

° Tims, superintendent of the Indian mission
of Calgary dlocese, - ¢

Mrs. Thomas McBride of Davenpor‘t-rog\d
fell on the icy sidéwalk in front of St. Ce-
cilia’s Church and fractured her right leg.

%5

Silver Grey Fox.

Mr. George Monteith of the Monteith

FHouse, Rosseau, the other day caught

. a very fine specimen of silver grey fox,
§ considered now a great rarity by all
i furriers. Mr. Monteith claims to have
the finest collection of raw furs of any

‘up at the residence of Mrs. O’Connell,

ceding ones. The sale of seats will be-.

 Page 1—The Suicidal Mania, Shall
Spain Submit? Another Liner Ashore,
Death of Dr. McFarlane, Another
Modern Babylon, That Jameson De-
monstration, From the Transvaal,
Local .and Other (News,
Page 2—Flora’s“Garden, In the Kit
Kat Club, Spring Styles for Men, The
Courts of the rd, At Antietam.
OPage 3—In Sdciety, In Season and
ut.
Page 4—Woman and Social Purity,
The Wooing of Women, Horse Racing,
Past and Present,’ Insanity and Love,
Fashion’s Follies, Decline of the Dance,
Beauty of Scotch Song. s
Page' 5—Black Heart: and White
Heart, Chapters 3 and 4; The Influence
of Irving on the American Stage.
Page 6—Shadow of the “Greenback,
by Robert Barr; The Boer ag He Is,
QGladstone Scored Last. .
Page 7—Topics of the Turf, Every-
where Echoes.
. Page 8—From the Foyer, Brodie in
On the Bowery,” Grand Opera in Buf-
falo, Business of the Week, Joseffy
Coming, Palmer Cox’'s Brownies, A
Congregation of Thieves.

~ 4N AWFUL FATALITY.,

A Family of Eight Suffocated by the

Escape of Gas From a Stove.
Chicago, Feb. 29.—Three of the
family of eight dead and the others
dying is the frightful result of an
escape of coal gas yesterday morning
In the residence of Fred Stuenkel a
farmer living a few miles southwest
of Chicago Heights, near Crete, Will
County. Physicians attending the
family say the mother and four of the
Stuenke] children will die. The father,
the oldest daughter, Rosamond, aged
13, and his 4-year-old child, Della, are
already cold jn death. The gas escap-
ed from a large coal stove in a lower
room. The mother was awakened
during the night by the cries of the
children, but did not notice the gas:
One by one the family dropped off,
and it was not until 7 a.m. that help
arrived and the cause of the trouble
was discovered.

¢ A Clever Elocutionfst. <

Markham, Feb. 29.—Miss Ethel Webb
again: pleased an immense audience
in the té&wn hall last night. Her se-
lections were many and varied, em-
bracing both humor and pathos, also
some very heavy passages, all’ of
which were rendered in a manner that
proved beyond 'a doubt that she Iis
one of the best elocutionists that ever
visited Markham. She possesses a
most sympathetic voice, " and brought
téars to the eyes of many in the au-
dience. Then again in the heavy se-
lections. she displayed remarkable
dramatic power and a passion that
thrilled the audience. The concert
was a big success, and it is hoped that
before long Miss Webb will agahn
visit this town.

A Pleasant Sleighing Party.
A number of ladies and gentlemen
of the West End held a sleighing
party on Friday evening. The party
met at the residence of Mr. A. Larter,
528 King-street west. and after a de-
lightful drive around the eity. wound

63 Bleecker-street, where a jollv time
was spent. in _dancing. ete. Among
those present were the following:
Misses Tidman_ Coover, Neild. Doty,
O'Connell, McVicar. Simmons: Messrs.
Weller, Tidman, Bell. Neild. Doty and
Jones. Mr. H. A. Pye presided atthe

piano.

* Rush City” Cofll‘lnz. .~ O

he attraction at the Toronto Opera
ngsee during the week' of March 9th
will be “Rtsh City,” a musical farce,
with very funny action and dialog,
very elaborate surroundings, and a
great number of clever people and
specialties, written by Gus Heege of
“Yon Yonsen” fame, It is produced by
Davis’'and Keogh. The -thread of the
story on which the specialties are hung
is more distinet than was to be expect-
ed in a hustling speculator, who is
seen in the first act dodging his credi-
tors and selling lots in a boom town
named after himself in Oklahoma ter-
ritory. There is an election, the county
seat iz stolen, and finally a cyclone
wipes “Rush City” off the face of the
earth. The events of the last act occur
in Cactusville, where the cyclone has
deposited a good deal of “Rush City”
in great disorder. The cyclone, as re-
bresented in this production, is a
triumph ‘of the stage machinist’s skill.
ouses, trees, and people are caught
up and borne away on the swift cur-
rent of the wind. The complete scenic
equipment for every act of the play Is
carried by the company, which is a su-
berior organization of fun-makers and
i‘ersatile entertainers. George F. Mar-
o(;lt]' E. J. Hefferan, two of the clever-
é;eai!eldt most original comedians, and
St of all authors and parody

singers, are th
Strong Compgn;stars of an exceedingly

The Lage Abrabam Ausman.

atThSet d?ath occurred on Tuesday last
. Ofaytrller Of Mr. Abraham Ausman.
- pl;cg most respected residents of
M The deceased, who was jn
- od ove:' %ga'r. had resided .in Stayner
s g years. He leaves a widow
o e ?028 and two daughters. The

e: Mr. Johp Ausman, circula-

fion agent of The 7 r
A and i AL!;; Toronto World; W.

two who are in busine

: ss 1 N
Michigan. The daughters arx{e'l\éjdr:s:‘
Hayden, Listowel, and Mrs, David

Mathers, Stayner. The g
3 - o :
bearers at the funera), ;;i‘c‘hemt;g}i
place at Stayner Cemetery on Thurs-
day and was largely attended 51
s OR . Shiehded

Spoilt by thé Sterm.
Marseilles, Feb. 29.—The
Regatta opened to-day. Th

clear, but a rather stro

caused the big race for thggpnrzne!ﬂfél
en by the President of the Repugb;'-
to result in a failure, the Britannim
carrying away _her main halyarq bloela{
before the start. Satanita gragzeq the
starting buoy. but kept on and went
after the Allsa,which had got the leaq
overhauling and beating her in 5
round of eight miles by three min.
utes, also beating the 20-rater
Sampshire by 10 minutes. All of tha
boats abandoned the race at the eng
of the first round, the wind having
increased so that it was “impossible

Marseilles
e sky was

b

“| Dineens are

3 he dont in that locality, ... .
e i

to sail with full mainsails.

THE SUIGDAL  MAFIA

GEORGE SWAN OF KINCARDINE
SHOUTS HIMSEL¥,

Despondency the Apparent Cause—Being
Tired of Life He Puts a Bullet 1d Wis
Head=—Although Still Living There is
No Hepe—A Prominent Educationist
and Business Man.

At 220 Saturday afternoon George
Swan of Kincardine shot himself at
the residence of Harry Hunt, 159 Har-
bord-street.

For sometime past Mr. Swan has
been suffering from nervous depress-
lon, and about six weeks ago he came

ito Toronto to visit his brother-in-law
at the above address. The visit seemed
'to have benefited him, and it was the
‘intention of himself and wife to re-

turn home Saturday afternoon. After
this decision had been arrived at Mr.
Swan was very nervous in his actions

rand appeared to be laboring under

Some inward excitement. After lunch
eon he walked up and down the hall-
ways of the house. His wife spoke to
him and he asked to be left alone. He
entered the bath room and a moment
after the report of the shot was
heard. He was found lying on the
floor, with a small red scar on, the
frontal bone, from which blood was
issuing. Drs. Machell and Mennie
were summoned, and after probing for
the bullet without success, stated that
it weuld be only a matter of a few
hours when he would expire.

Mr. Swan is one of the most prom-
inent business men of Kincardine. He
came there about 25 years ago as cut-
ter for D. & W. G. Collins, He after-
wards commenced business for himself
and made a success of the venture.
He became identified with many im-
portant questions in the interest of
the town. He is a prominent member
of the Methodist Church, and is es-
timated to be worth $20,000. He has
four children, two girls and two boys.

Despondence the Undoubted Canse

Kincardine, Ont., Feb. 29.—Mr. Swan
about six months ago began to be low
spirited. He had the year before com-
pleted and movef into his large fine
residence on Princess-street, and ow-
ing to a falling off in business began to
brood over what he considered a mis-
take in building too large a house
and to fancy everything going against
him. For upwards of four months he
had not gone near his place of busi-.
ness, He had acquired a competency
in business and took a great interest
in educational *matters, for years oc-
cupying a seat at the Board of Edu-
cation, of which for two years he was
chairman. He was an enthusiastic
Oddfellow and was highly respected.
In early life he had met with an ac-
cident on a railway by which he lost
one leg. 4

WORKING FOR HARMONY,

Timothy Healy Expected to Accept Mr.
Dillon as the Irish Pariia-

3 mentary Leader.

London, Feb. 29.—Nationalist meet-
ings throughout Ireland have taken
up with unwonted enthusiasm the cry
for reunion. Speaking at Dublhu on

| Thursday night, Timothy Healy seeln-

ed to’ be irreconcilable. He-sald Mr.
Dillén was as fit to be chalrman of
the party as he was to be captaln ot
a warship, and added that he had at-
tained his position through a long
and sordid struggle. Among the anti-
Parnellites this language is considered
to _be Mr. Healy’s final bluff before
his surrender. Mr. Healy knows Mr.
Dillon to be an easy leader and al-
ways open to conviction. If the ex-
pectation of the lobby 1s realized the
committee of the anti-Parnellites will
be reorganized in the course of the
session, and Mr. Healy will be offered
a chance of taking a line with Mr. Dil-
lon. The movement for reunion ex-
tends. to Great Britain. ‘Wherever the
Nationalists have a local organiza-
tion resolutions have been adopted de-
claring in favor of a restora#ion of

harmony.
A LENTEN HOMILY,

And 1t is on a Subject Dear to Many a
Heart. §
though it is Lent, the season’ O
de‘%})tlon,g there has been no abatemex'n
in the throng of customers who have
been replenishing their fur wardrobes
at the greatly reduced prices which
quoting, for goods that
will be still fashionable next fall. Only
a few more days and the balance «
the stock unsold will be packed away
secure from moth or molestation. Well,
“the king ic dead, long live the king,”
is applicable to more matters than suc-
cession of royalty. The fur "season
practically closes with the incoming of
March; the spring hat trade then takes
its place. Dineens’, at King and Yonge-
streets, have already the best show of
gentlemen’s, ladies’ and children’s hats
in Canada; but this department will
not be complete till next Saturday,
when the entire stock will be displayed.
Every style, European and American,
is kept by Dineens’, some of the fam-
ous makers’ goods exclusively. Now is
the time for judicious selection and
highly remunerative purchases.

KINGSTON ELECTION CASE

Dropped — 1temns ol interest
From ©Usgoode Hall.

Mr. Justice Osler has dismissed the
charges against Messrs. W. T. R. Pres-
ton and Smith in connection with the
Harty-Smythe election case. The gc-
tion was to have gone to trial on Mon-
day, but on .consent of coursel the
court declared the suit withdrawn on
the¢ ground that there was no evidence
to. produce.

For purposes of appeal Mr. Justice
MacMahon has asscssed the damages
to the premises of. W. & D. Dineen
through the flood of 1892 at $1200. The
firm lost their suit against the city,
but may appeal the decision.

Foreclosure action has been taken by
Phoebe Smith against Alex. McRob-
erts on mortgages aggregating $19,000.

Mrs, E. F. Kennedy on Saturday
won her mortgage action against Rob-
ert Jenkins.

George Pears is suing Assignee
§. E. Townsend for damages for the
alleged illegal removal of fixtures from
the premises at 91 and 93 King-street
west, rented to the defendant by the
plaintiff.

Judgment has been reserved in the
Queen v. Stewart liquor case.

Mrs. Wm. Lunnis and James Cor-
bett are suing the city for $5000 dam-
ages each for injuries received in a
fall from a buzgy in Queen’s Park
last December.

Legislators’ Passes.

It is rumored that the wind is to
be taken out of the sails of Mr. Hay-
cock’s bill to prevent members of the
local House accepting railway passes.
The story is that the G nment is
to come to an agreement wit yail-
ways under which the Province will
pay the latter a fixed sum for annual
passes for all the memders.

ilas Been

W. F. Doll Co.

The W. F. Doll Co. (Ltd.) has re-
ceived letters patent fram the local
Government. The czpital is $30,000—
Winnipeg Free Press. :
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That's what it means, ladies and gentiemen.
“ The party is'bound to a poliey of remedial lagislation,*

—Sir M. Bowell

WHAT WERE THEY FOR?

The Peath of an Elderly Irishman Leads
to the Discovery of an Opder

For 100,000 Rifles.

Feb, 20.—An inquest was
to ascertain the
‘an elderly Irish-

London,
held a few days a
cause of the death

! man named Timothy O'Priscoll. Docu-
jments were produced which showed
that O’Driscoll

had negotiated for
the purchase of an immense quantity
of munitions of war for a German
firm. John Leahy, a well-known Irish-
man, and a. friend of the deceased,
who had been summoned as a witness,
was asked by the coroner to explain
an order that had been given by O'-
Driscolt’ for 100,000 rifles. He said that
the rifles were more than sufficient for
Jameson. Leahy now states that the
arms were not intended for the Trans-
vaal. The authorities have impounded
O’Driscoll’s papers.

DR, M’FARLANE DEAD,
His Life Sacrificed.- to Devotion to HMis
FPractice—Blood-Poisoning Re-

sults in Death.

Dr. Liaughlin McFarlane passed away
at half-past 6 o’clock on Saturday
morning. His death had been expects
ed for two or three days before is oc-
curred, but the sad circumstances cast
a gloom over all his acquaintances.
He literally gave his life for another
man’s. The blood poisoning, which

was engaged in sewing up an incision
after the operation on a patient wrose
tces had become gangrenous as a re-
sult of” being frozen. Twenty-four
hcurs after the poison began to mani-
fest itself his whole left arm became
diseased, and his system WwWas utterly
wrecked. Incision after incision was
made to carry of the matter without
resulti-and all hope was given up on
Wednesday. From then on he was al-
most constantly in a comatose condi-
tion. Dr. McFarlane was 56 years of
age. a native of Caledonia, and had
worked himself up from g;e thum-b}iest

innings until he was able to gradu-
B.:eg fromgsthe Toronto  School of Medi-
cine in 1867. He developed great skill
as a surgeon, and had one of the larg-
est practices in Toronto. He was for
vears chemical instructor in Toronto
Mcdical School, and a member of the
General Hospital staff- He ‘h.a-l also
Leen a member of the University
Senate, and was a past-president of
the Ontario Medical Association.

e
ANOTHER LINER ASHORE,

The New York Fellows the Example of
the St, Paul and Runs
MHard ‘Sl'oll;g- = t'
ntine, S.I., Feb. 29.—The steam-
ex‘Qll‘Safx:url, from Santa Martha, arrived
at Quarantine at 1 p.m. After passing
the southwest slip, the fog lifted some-
what and the American line steamer
New York, inward bound, from Sout}}-
ampton, was sighted ashore, W.S.W.,
of the tail of the west bank. She was
1ying well out of water and apparently
grounded near high water.
Mr. Wright, second vice-president of
the American line, says he has recelv-
ed a telephone message from one of

the effect that the New York, in charge
of a pilot, was proceeding up the har-
bor and at about 540 a.m. she ran
aground on the west bank of the chan-
nel, about 1°i-¢ miies West of the
Quickstep buoy. Steamers have gone
down to the New York to take off the
passengers in case the vessel does not
previously get off. There are 18 first
cabin and 78 second cabin and 250
steerage passengers on the steamer.
The Merritt Wrecking Company have
a powerful boat alongside, and the
ship will doubtless be floated at next
high water, if not before.

Ontario Gazette Notices,

The Ontario Gazette of Saturday an-
nounces the appointment of the fol-
lowing: James Massie of Toronto ., as
registrar of deeds of East and West
York; Robert B. Hutcheson of Mont-
real as a commissioner to take affi-
davits in Montreal for use in Ontario
courts; Dr. John T. Gilmour, as war-
den of the Central Prison.

The following companies have been
‘ncorporated by letters patent: The
Round Lake Fishing and Hunting Co.,
The Huron Belgian Draught Stock

Horse Co., the Treaton Electric Co.

|svcE MR. GRUBB CALLED THE

corsed his death was contracted trom |
-the prick of a needle while the doctor

the ship’s officers at Quarantine, to:

CONGREGATION OF THIEVES

CROWD IN MASSEY HALL.

‘For the Sixth Suceessive Night the Vast
Building Was Filled—-The Missiener
Deseribes His Visit te Calvary and
Oonsecration Thers=Tells the Impure
HIow to Get Cleansed and Christians
How to be Happy All the Day Lomg.

Despite the wet,uncomfortable wea-
ther Friday night, Massey Hall was
filled to hear Reyv. G. C. Grubb. His
subject was ““The Lamb of God,”
founded on a fourfold text—‘“Where is
the Lamb ?” “Take you a lamb,” “Be-
hold the lamb,” ‘“Worthy i§ the lamrb.”
The first is Isaac’s question to his fa-
ther, Abraham, on Mount Moriah; the
second is the instruction to the Israel-
ites on the eve of the Passover; the
third the exclamation of the Apostle
John; the fourth the new song of the
redeemed in heaven, as seen in the
apocalyptic vision.

In the course of a very earnest ad-
dress the missioner said the devil's
.object is to depress Christians, God
wishes to give them the victory. Jesus
says to his follower underging frial,
‘““Cheer up, my brother; cheer up, my
sister.” The best of us, apart frony
the Lord Jesus, is absolutely nothing,
and the sooner we find this out the
better.

“I am preaching to a congregation of
thieves to-night,” said the missioner,
and his hearers looked aghast. ‘““The
best congregation in the world is com-
posed of thiéves—saved thieves or un-
saved thieves, for we have all robbed
God of His glory.”

The world, he continued, is in its
present disorganized condition be-
cause Jesus is denied Hig rights. There
will never be peace on earth and swords
beaten into plowshares and spears in-
to pruning hooks till Jesus reigns over
this earth. May God hasten the time.
(“Amen.”)

O, Jesus, he continued, this wretzhed
world needs Thee; the jarring discords
call for Thee, the poor miserable poli-
tics of earth needs Thee. O Lord,
hasten the downfall of the throne of
Satan. (Renewed ‘‘amens.”) Hell s
hell because Jesus is ‘not there; and
everg man in whom there is no Christ
was an incipent hell within him, and
if he were honest he wolud confess it.
The hell is the terrible fire of unsatisfi-
ed craving within him.

In this 19th century, said the preach-
er, people are very fond of hearing ser-
mons on the t_ex_ts “God is Love” and
“God is LightT,” but, O how impatient
they become when with equal truth it
is proclaimed, “Ou Gol ig a Consum-
ing Fire-” 1 dare not, Mr. Grubb ad-
ded, water down these awful words.

Many Christians have been enduring’
the devil’'s yoke and reproaches and
taunts and temptations when they
ought to have been gloriously free and
rejoicing all day long in God their
Saviour.

In the latter portion of his address,
Mr, Grubb gave a graphic description
of his visit ta  Mount Calvary, the
skull hill, and of his impressions and
renewed dedication of himself to his
Savious His vision of the crucifixion
was a plece of weird word-painting.
i* At Calvary I said, Lord, take me;’
! Lord, receive from me all that I have,
'to be Thine universally ” And He
took me; and I and all I've got are His
for time and for eternity.” !

The new song on high says, “Worthy
is the Lamb that was slain to receive
power, and riches, and wisdom, and
strength, and honor, and glory, and
blessing ?” Can you, my dear brother;
can you, my dear sister, asked the
preacher, join in that song now ? O,
may Massey Music Hall echo with the
refrain of thet song which is being
sung on high by ten thousand times
thousand, and thousands of thousands.

In applying the word “power” in
this song,Mr.Grubb asked his hearers
if they had got the power of Jesus, or
merely their good resolutions. If the
latter only,they would assurediy break
down. Jesus is all-powerful. He can
restore lost purity to the young man

store the years that the cankerworm
has eaten.

“If I am speaking to one of the blight-
ed life through drink or sensuality, I
say from my heart, O. brother, O sis-
ter,Jesus. can set you free ! Say ‘amen’
to At thc'ue who can. (A volley of

Amens.”) It is true, you, young man,
-slave of sin; it is true, you impure wo-
man, respectable and = well-dressed
though you appear. Each knows the
impurity of his or her heart.  You,
young man, who are considered to be
such a model for others, Know that
your heart is a cage of lust and wun-
cloa.nngss. Thank God, Jesus knows
how to cleanse the Augean stable of
your heart by the cleansing of the
Holy Ghost. Jesus died for me and for
you, that our hearts might be as clean
as the courts of heaven. What the
blood of Jesus has purchased the Holy
Ghost applies.” &

Then Dr, Watts’ beautiful hymn
was sung as a consecration by the vast
audlence, “When I Survey the Wond-
rous Cross.”” Silent prayer and the
benediction followed. Mr. Grubb holds
no after or enquiry meetings. There
will be no service in Massey Hall till
Sunday night. Monday night the mis-
sion closes with a great thanksgiving
service. g

Rev. G. C. Grubb, it may be added,
who is bearing the entire expense ot
the mission, is not, as has been report-
ed, a wealthy man, nor is the expense
being borne by the Baroness Burdett-
Coutts, as in some quarters had been
given out. Mr. Grubb trusts in the
Lord for the “ways and means,” and
has never yet been disappointed.. He
and his coadjutors landed in Australia
with only £10, and in thank-offerings
unsolicited received £10,000. ‘

ANOTHER MODERN BABYLON.

Glasgow, “ the City of the Good,” Said by
James Keir Hardie to Be as Deeply
Steeped in Vice as Londen.

Glasgow, Feb, 29.—James Keir Har-
die, the Socialist labor leader, has
made discoveries in Glasgow similar
to those unearthed by Mr. W. T. Stead
in London, the details of which were
published in 1885 in The Pall Mall
Gazette, of which paper Mr. Stead was
then the editor. Mr. Hardie’s revela-
tions are published in language that
is even franker than that employed
by Mr. Stead in his stateme re-
specting offences against young wo-
men. and children. Well-known com-
mercial and religious men of Glasgow
and the municipal authorities are pil-
loried by .. Mr. Hardfe for their of-
fenves against chastity,and it is shown
that this model city, where it was sup-
posed vice had been abolished, has
become a secret pandemonium of im-
morality.

THAT JAMESON DEMONSTRATION

A Radical English Paper Charges the
Government With Encouraging
Jingoism,

London, Feb. 29.—The Speaker says
it is impossible to acquit the authori-
ties of rz2sponsibility for the Jameson
demonstration. The Government, it
adds, has done its best to give promi-
nence to jingoism, and to convert the
incidents of the raid +to party pur-
poses to the detriment of justice and
the national repute. London syndi-
cates and other forces are now trying
to mislead the opinion of the British
and drag them into the commission of
a crime worse than the partition of
the Transvaal. . These forces have se-
cured the command of too many pa-
pers and have the help of too many
politicians. i

Ports and Sherrics.

The undermentioned offer. the fol-
lowing in ports and sherries:: Two
crown port, $11 per dozen; three crown
port, $13 per dozen; four crown port,
$16 per dozen; oloroso sherry, $8.50 per
dozen; oloroso superior sherry, $11 per.
dozen; pasto sherry, $13 per dozen.
At Mara’s, 79 and 81 Yonge-street.
Telephone 1708.

DEATHE.
McFARLANE—At his late residence, 26
Gerrard-street east, on Saturday morning.
Feb. 29, Laughlin McFarlane, M.D., aged
00 years,

who, tempted, has gone getray in the

way of uncleanness; vea, He can re- , Funerz! on Monday, March 2, at 3 p.m.

PRICE FIVE CENTS
SHALL SPAIN SUBMIT ?

MUCH EXCITEMENT OVER THE ATTI~
TUDE OF THE UNITED STATES,

A Possibility That War May Be the Re-
suls of the Recognition of the Cuban
Rebels as Belligerents-Comment of

. the Spanish and English Press.

Madrid, Feb, 29.—The Im rcial re-
gards the international sltpl.lztlonl in

lew of the action of the Senate of
the United States in regard to Cuba
as ‘very grave, and expresses the opin-
ion that the recognition of the bellig-
erent rights of Cuba involves great
danger. The paper also thinks Frime
Mlmster. Canovas Del Castillo isover-
batient in the face of the Yankee pride.

Prepare for any emergency.”’

cognition ofthe Cuban rebels by the”
Amgrlcan Government is an event of
ax;?!\e grhlm‘ponace to Spain than any,
as occurred f .

tiEl Libral sl
on of the belligerent rights of the
Ecébels as unjust and opposed. to law.
pain,” says El Libral, ‘will resist
;ven to the drenching of the soil with
tpanish blood any determined at-
ue:rlxptthgge%?}rmi: by Yoreign interven=
o hav -

g b A e never yet submit
English Views., y

GLondon, Feb. 29.—The Westminster
azette says it is a difficult matter to
concelve of Spain backing down even
before the United States, especially
when she has defled the prevailing
American feeling in appointing to su-

{Ppreme command in Cuba a man beare

ing the reputation of Captain-Generad
Weyler for severity. The Gazette bee

& ‘middle .course, serving at the same
time to warn Spain' ina friendly man-
ner. to take tha wind out of the salls
of the jingos and to convince Spain
that the United States has interests
in Cuba which make it impossible for
her to withhold her recognition fromy
the Cubans unless the condition of af-
fairs in the island is promptly im-
proved. He might go even - further
and insist upon home rule for Cuba.
The Globe regards the Senate’s ree
solution as an adoption of the Monroe
Doctrine on a gigantic scale, and
thinks Spain may be brought to the
alternative of submission or war with
a somewhat stronger power if the

dorse the Senate’s actlon. If Spain
gshould prefer war to the sacrifice of

‘| her honor, she would unquestionably

have international sympathy on her
gide, The Globe adds a reminder to the
Chauvinist Senators of the indigna-
tion of America at the timegof the
Civil War at the mere suggestion of
the accordance of belligerent. rights to
the rebels by a foreign nation. *“‘This
reminder, however,” The Globe "adds,
*is utterly profitless.” -

‘The St. James Gazette thinks Presi-
dent Cleveland, as a result of his ac-
tion in December, has bred trouble
for himself and the statesmen of
America. It says: “The Monroe Doc-
trine is of common flexibility to
adaption, it being constructed so that
it may say ‘Hands off’ to all Europe,
and ‘Hands on’ to the United States.
in cases where the European powers
are concerned. . If this principle is ap-
plicable to Cuba, which is not a part
of the Anmierfcan continent to-day,
why not to Fiji. Manilla or New Zea~
land to-morrow?” - :

FROM THE TRANSVAAL,

A Montrealer Writes Confirming the Ree«
ports About the Execution Done by
. Jameson and s Men. X

Montreal, Feb. 29.—G. G. Tomiison,
a former resident of Montreal, writes
from  Johannesburg, Transvaal, that
the American and knglish Ultlanders
are practically ‘‘throwing” the Ger-
mans out of work in the mines, be-
cause the latter sided with the Boer
Covernment at the time of Jameson’s
raid. All that the Germans can get to
do is work as special policemen.
Thomlison asserts that before the Uit~
landers -laild down their arms to the
Boers they so destroyed them as to
render them uselegs. He further as«
serts that the ‘“‘Long gun” that “Dr,
Jim” used in the fight at Krugersdorp
killed at least 200 Boers, and that it
took 50 negroes two days to dig their
graves. The Uitlanders were willing to
gally forth from Johannesburg
Jameson’s aid, but so poor was thein
equipment that they were powerless in
;ac;e ﬁfdt?g w::ll-a.rmed Boers thag
atrolled the streets of t
mining centre, ” : i Tmnsvul'

7

TORONTO ATHEETIC CLUB.

The Question of Liguor or Yo Liquor
Under Vigorous Discussion, >

At a meeting of the directors of
the Toronto Athletic Club Saturday
atternoon it -was decided to recom-
mend a radical change in the policy
of the .ctub. At its finauguration it
was decided that on no account should
liquor be sold or used on the préfiises,
but the years have proved that the
success of the club necessitated that
the members should be in a position
to enjoy the usual social advantages
of  such -organizations. At nearly’
every club in the city, at the Granite
and the Victoria, for instance, such
privileges are enjoyed, and conse-
quently at the imeeting on Saturday
the directors resolved to recommend
that henceforth members should be
able to obtain liquor if they desired.
A meeting of the shareholders was in
progress in the evening when we went
to press, at which the momentous
question was being discussed in all
its bearings.

A Jikely Competition For the Cup.

London, . Feb., 29.—The Pall Mall
Cazette says that Lord Lonsdale ts
also interested in the yacht which Is
being built for the German Emperor
in the yards of Henderson Brothers
on the Clyde. The yacht, which was
designed by G. L. Watson, is being
constructed upon the block used for
the Valkyrie III. She will measure
120 feet over all, having 60 feet beam,
and carry 13,000 square feet of canvas,
The new boat will take part in the
international races and The Gazette
gys that although it is a secret at
present, it is belleved she will com.
pete for the American Cup. “This,”
the paper ads, “is the more probable
in consequence of Lord Dunraven’s
escap ade.”

: Loeal Jottings. :

Hugh Brown, a lad living at 98 Front.
street east, was bitten by a fox terrier dog
at King and Jarvis-streets Saturday. He
was not seriously hurt,
George Cunneyworth of Toronto has wili-
ed an estate of $1340 to his widow. The
bulk of the property consists ot 85 Tecui-
seth-streety, valued at $1080.
Thomas Rlddlé of No, 8 King-street, has

ueathed an estate of $2500 to his widow
and children, -
Mrs. MacGilliveay, a lady much esteemed,
has dled at her residence, 145 Richmond-
street west. She was the daughter of Alex-
ander McLeod, a well-known surveyor.
- A public meetlnge of the taxpayers of
East Toronto will held on Monday even- -
fng at the Iireball to consider the applica-
tlon to Parliament to issue debentures t@
the amount of $10,000 so s fo pay off the

ating debt owed by the village,
&he Master.

Bakers have decided to ralse
b price of bread one cent per loaf on ac-
count of the advance In the price of flour
during the past two wmounths, The change

takes effect Monday.

“Spain,” says The . Imparcial, “must

denounces the recogni-. ;

The Correspondencia says the re=- !

House of resentatives should en- .

lieves President Cleveland will’ adopt’ |
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the Modish Bonnet. - -
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' THE BOULEVARDIENNE.

This New French Shape With Two othe
Paris Models Will Challenge Popular

Favor—Russian Red Violets, Fragile

New York, March 1.~Although the
weather has sﬁ«i,a@'dmu unfriend-
1y to such airy frivolities, almost all of
the big military shops have had their
spring openings. Last week Twenty-
third street and the two avenues pre-
sented .windows summer-like with
bloom, flowers by the peck, flowers by
the bushel, and everywhere a touch of
black or white tulle, like the cobweb
of Flora’s garden,

FEATHERS, WINGS AND FLOWERS

Tulle, indeed, is the distinguishing’
feature of the new headgear, and the
large hat is rare that does not show
somewhere a glimpse of it.

Black and white is a favorite com-
bination, and with this black Prince
of Wales' feathers, in smart, waviog
panaches, are trimmings much seen
Tken there are slender black wings, and
plain and novelty aigrettes that stand
nine inches high, and e variety of
flower that could be i ned ; prim-
roses, jonquils, violets, thistles, wall
flowers, snowballs and roses, being
scme of the choicest. The new vio-
lets are in two shades, the regulation
Parma tint, and a strange deep pur-
ple that is a fine Russian red.

se last are cut with four looge
petals that have little of the look of
violets, but in the big clumps in
which they are used they are very ef-
fective,

some of the con~
bow in Eastern
re were great big hats,
ttle hats. The latter
1 ered or round togque
§; but they were s0 widened with
“knots of flowers or wing trim-
‘at the sides that “little” seemed

a1 ¢

A few trimmed sailors were stylish,
yut were not novel enough to attract
more than passing attention
. The big and medium-sized flats were
the ones that brought forth tribute,
and the tryer-on was plain
'whose charms were not enhanced by

“LORKS GARDEX..

n the -
A GREEN AND BROWN TOQUE. L n K_ %

vast “Boulevardienne’
faced with white, was
a red-haired girl.
ht brim of this was loop-
up at the back and covered
bow of apple-green taffeta
other trimmings were
of black feathers
and between
the front, a monster
one half white, one black.
1 ent of black and
is shown here in the smart bat
These and the
the brim are of white
tulle ; the panaches at the side are

one of these. A
of black chip,
ravishing  on

two dancing panaches
at the sides,
ther arrangem

with the stri
swathing about

NEW SPRING HATS.

NOVELTY SHAPES

Many of the large hats are turned
gharply up at the back and have there

wide bows with ends of taffeta ribbon.

These, in some cases, are So large as
to almost entirely hide the coiffure, and
beyond the ears the loops will project

like wings.

But nowhere, nowhere are seen the
tinsel gauds, the spangled butterflies
. and jemmed pins, brooches and buck-
les, that did so much toward vulgar-
izing winter millinery. They may ap-
pear later, but for the moment there
is a dearth of these things that is most

gratifying. :
BRAIDS AND STRAWS.

As to materials for hats themselves,
plain and fancy chips are much in evi-
dence. An interest has also been re-
vived in Panama straw, and in this
smooth -braid there are some very
dashing novelties in deep gold and palée
cream for later wear. For the rest,
there are rough and Tuscan straws,

_ with here and there what is known as
a “made hat” in ribbon straw. This
last introduces with a rough mossy
braid, a smooth one like satin, but a
hat of this sort can rarely be found

le’ feathers, which are

Prince of Wal
y in the new milin-

figuring extensivel

MODEST HATS.
Still another black hat
brim covered with tulle
and white alternating.
feathers with this, h
there were some
quils with their ten
The Virot walking

tall stalks of jon-
der green leaves.
hats also showed
white effects, but
besides some Very stunning
The rolled brim of one

ones in color.
d uncommonly

sm.art brown one. seeme
wide, and the ba
up in front, which
trying squareness oft
The chi

g crown was 1
took away from the
en otherwise oc-
trimming  for
these walking hats is velvet ribbon,
which encircles the crown in
band, and ends com
a trim bow drawn th
The brown one
strass buckle

rough a buckle.

oned had a
two big clumps at
faded wallflowers.
had black velvet through a
in front, a panache of
the left, and the brim
ft web of yellow lace.
faced woman _with

black feathers at
draped with a so
This on a pale-

LARGE HAT WITH ROSES.

as delightful.

heavy Duse’s eyelids W
faced darling

a fresh, moon-
t immediately became hide-
't she look like a frog ?”
said somebody. And nobody denied it.
ing tricks of
the new millinery is the w
mmed undernea
der the brim at the sides,
anks of flowers,.and even
hats will have often at
ends of lace or the tip of
blend becomingly with
The large hats and especi-
trimmed heaviest at the
still to be worn tilted low
Bonnets are very
NINA FITCH.

AT ANTIETAM.

“Clara Barton’s Light.”

buck, and un
there will be b

the rear soft

over the forehead.

ready-made as they are almost entire~
1y fashioned from the braids by millin-
ers. Leghorn is likewise seen, though
it is confined chiefly to children’s hats,
which run to wide brims, %ig puft
crowns, and a wealth of flowers and

feathers.
THREE FRENCH MODELS.

For the grown-ups three hat shapes
challenge popular f%for and becoming-
yig broad-brimmed

shape called the ‘Boulevardienne,” 2
deshing walking/hat designed by Vi-
rot, and a littl three-cornered togque
that is especiglly becoming to round,

ness. These are

fresh faces™y/

In the otheys, however, wan looks will
find solace/ as their effects are soft
and wide_/and often tulle strings with
a big boy under the chin will give a

fascinating finish.

Crowhs of almost all of the hats are
enormously big, and are either puffed
in with a novel raising at the front
or 1éft side, or else are blocked plainly

2nd flat at the top.

,/*i‘his bigness promotes a deﬂlghttull
ense of comfort for a long time un-

/known with headgear.

/  The fiercest wind may blow, but there

Since the wonderful Red Cross Jour-
ndertaken to Armenia,
ds are filled with
ry of her early

ney has been u
loving and old frien
reminiscences and _sto
work in our Civil War.
ars many at the capital,
In September,
Washington for t
wagon loads of
and wounded.

1862, Miss Barton
he Blue Ridge with
lies for the sick
She had already min-
istered to the wounded and dying from
the battles of Bull Run, Cedar Moun-
tain and Chantilly.
ed Burnside’s corps after days of dusty
traveling, sleeping 1
night, she found the
face to face along

that bounded the val
She ordered her mule teams to follow
the lines of artillery,

When she reach-

n her wasgon at
“two armies lying
the ridges of hills
lley of Antietam.”

and  through
d fog of camp fire and the
f battle begun, she turned
irnto a tall cornficld and unloaded her
supplies in an old barn.
Confederate shot and shell flew over
In the barnyard and field men
were bleeding, torn and dying.

and were Dinding
wounds with corn husks.
supplies had not yet arrived.

EYENING BONNET OF SPANGLED

NET.

long Miss Barton worked uncea
She fed the fainting and dying, all the
bread, dipped in wine, that she had,
mcved them to the best possible places;
fcund in the barn meal, flour and salt
hidden there by the Confederates.

Then began the gruel-making, in, old
kettles, and before night Miss Barton
-five men at work with her.
They carried buckets of h
from the barn, and an old farm house
necar by, and across
darkness fell over the valley.

The porches of th
for operating tables.
under a fierce battle, Clara Barton and
the surgeons worked over the dying

fields until the

e house were used
All day long,

One of the doctors, now an old man
in the West, says : “Never shall I for-
get the terror which seized me, as I
locked about for candles.
plies had not come ;
stepped their firing.
over the hills and the valley!

the armies had
Darkness crept

is no longer the uneasy anguish that
accompanied the wearing of the foolish
little billycock erowns of a year ago.
The roof of your head, now very near-
1y reaches the roof of your new cha-
peau, the brim is but little above the
cars : and besides the feeling of se-
curity this gives, you have the blissful
consciousness that your Jooks 2re usu-
ally much improved by the change. 9

AT A PRIVATE OPENING.

Yesterday a - pair of New York’s
gmartest milliners gave private open-

geon near me said hurriedly: This bit
S eandle Is all the light we have for | creted un
to-night ! A thousand suffering, dying transport
wounded men ! They will perish before | the matu
the day dawns ?

“ ‘Good God !’ I said,*What a horror.’

“Just then Clara Barton came back
to her post with a big bucket of gruel,
and said cheerily : ‘Doctor, we must

—in—the—dark?”

THE TORONTO SUNDAY .

—————
s

i:ga where Were seen

doctor, T brought 30 lanterns and hun-

Bull Run. We had a small supply.
said after that, Might must be my first
thought.’”’ '

" Both armies had lain down to rest,
The dead were moved to one side, that
the wounded might have care, and
night settled down on the dreadful
scene.

The lanterns were quickly lighted
and hung in the bare o0ld rooms,
the porches, the fences and wagons.
Candles were flickering in all possible
places, and the work of surgeons, doc-
tors and ll;xelpoiamtwtmt'atea.mly' on all
through the night.

The boy who was s0 terrified Dy the
darkness said, as Miss Barton knelt be-
side him with the lantern on her arm :
“Oh, I shan't die alone now. I can
see you -
An old friend of  Clara Barton’s
wrote : It was well worth a journey
ty Antietam to light the gloom of that
night.” /
Old soldiers love to- tell the story,
Red Cross women have often heard it,
and the brave Christian woman of '96
is not braver, not more an angel of

mercy, than when she carried the light

to the dark valley of Antietam.
MARGARET SPENCER.

FLRURLRILTS Bl
One day while Millais was engag-
ed in painting his famous picture,
“Chill October,” among the reeds and
rushes on the banks of the Tay, near
Perth, a voice came from over the
hedge : “Man, did ye never try pho-
tography ?” *“No, never,” replied Mil-
lais, painting slowly. A pzuse. “It's
a hantle quicker,” sald the voice.
“Ye—es, 1 suppose s0.” Another
pause. The thrust was: “An’ it's mair
liker the place.” E. W. G.

One day the home of Geoffroy Sst.
Hilaire, the famous French naturalist,
became a perfect pandemoniym. Every
room was turned upside down, except
the study of the master of the house.
Mme. St. Hilaire had lost a very valu-
able diamond neciklace, but she in-
structed the servants not to mention
the loss to her husband. lest the know-
ledge of it should disturb Pim {n his
work. Moreover, the missing bauble
could not be there, inasm’ich as she
rarely entered that sanctum. The
search proved in vain, but the great
savant was still left in ignorance. A
few days after, at Mme. St. Hilaire's
weekly at home, one of her female
friends sympathetically inquired after
the ornament, in the hearing of her
host. In the most airy, but withal,
most unaffected way, the great na-
turalist remarked that his favorite
baboon had been playing for nearly a
week with a “similar thing to that
described,” which “simflar thing” turla-

ed out to be the- priceless ornament.

Mme. St. Hilaire indignantly protest-
ed at M. St. Hilaire’s neglect in not
having taken the necklace from
the anitmal. “I thought it belonged to
him,” was the calm reply, “he seem-
ed to take such pride in it.”
CLIPPER.

With all his little faults the Irish-
man’s great covering for his sins is to

sportsman. Houghing horses, poison-
ing hounds and maming cattle are oc-
casional departures, but must not be
taken as characteristics. We are led to
make these remarks by a sweet little
incident that happened the other
day very close to Ennis, at the funeral
of a popular man of the district.

The best friends of the corpse had
turned out to do him honor on horse-
back, for they had a long way to g0
before they could settle him comfort-

once, as they turned a corner of a
road round a hill, their progress was
stopped by the hounds in full cry after
as cunning an old fox as ever picked
out the stiffest walls In the land of
stone hedges, and away went the
whole party of sorrowing relatives and
mourning friends riding for all they
were worth the last twenty minutes of
an hour’s run. As the chief mourner
.remarked apologetically to the officiat-

fox might have got away, but the

corpse, poor thing, couldn’t.”
REYNARD.

The inquisitive man was badly had
the other day. He was sitting in the
corner of a railwey carriage, when a
passenger got in with a perforated
the seat beside him. Our friend eyed
out what the deuce was inside it, till

at last he couldn’t stand it any longer,
and turning to the stranger, said :

what youw've got inside that box o
mongoose.”

him about with you ?”

I see a good many snakes and things,

snakes, and—"
snakes not-er real ?”

{sn’t a real mongoase.’
PINK 'UN.

wearying me.” CL ER.

torse or Motor?
From Lippincott’s for March.

cheapiy and more quickly.

age as the street railways experien

the magic of the motor.

“Miss Bartor"repned joyously : ‘Why | remedy, Dr. Thomas' Eclecric Oll

o

ch as dlamonds,
ds, small sprays

clover leaves,
are especially new
Ro d

of French lilies
i te.

~ tas

over” flgures in 2n
tions of colors Aare
much worn last year.

specl
in almost all ©oO
is so very large as al-
the seeker afte

dreds of candles I' I learned a leson at/

; SPRING STYLES FOR MEN,

NEW AND PRONOUNCEDSHAYES AND good, but they were

8HADLS OF NECKWEAR,

“gtring” Ties are in Demand-—Colored and the variety

Shiris Wiil be Mere Fopular Than
Ever Before and Shades of Green Will
be Much More Worn=Novel mstyle of
Gloves For Geld Players

In former years.it was not custom-
ary for spring styles much betore
Raster. By common congent, that day
seemed to be settled upon as the pro-
per time for casting omt the old things
and putting on the new, and (here in
New York) it was quite the thing to
churches on
FBaster day just to see the n
| '‘amd fashions.
now. Dealers-in men’
have learned that th

he colors are

first mentioned, "t
figured with tur-

‘bright green w{blue,

even startling,
re much worn on
s country by

rather pronounuced,
the fact that they a
the other side and in thi
the best-dressed men is sufficient guar-
antee that they will become popular.
It 1s said by leading haberdashers
that this will be the greatest season
for the wear of colored shirts ever
known, and, judging from the univer-
and immense variety of
d French colored shirtings,

not the case
tfitting goods
eir patrons were

WE MAY NOT A
; But we may bhave
| SOUEKUY, ana

underiyin

EV%%Y LA

ROUGH, YELL
FA{!E, NECK, ARMS or BODY. Wafers,
boxes, $6. Soap,

Front-street east,

ed to H. B. ¥O

skin to
LEXION is made CLEARER an 1T
_%‘;“&‘;ﬂuﬁ,"ﬁ,‘?’m. Gbove WORLD-FAMOUS REMEDIES,

DR. CAMPBELL’S SAFE ARSENIC WAFERS
; ent beautffier, building up the wasted tlssm
e permar;he skin, thus preventing the formation g;

N Lﬁ . cdleansing the pores thoroughly of their secre-
po iy gll im urm%s which’ find lodgment in them.

SMOOTH, SOFT SKINS aud CLEAR

which are in themselves the first elements

which make the plainest face attractive. -

;i 19 8AFE ARSENIC COMPLEXIC
e %ﬂ%ﬁ%%%o,&& s ARSENIC soﬁ’é‘o"'

'SOFT, SMOOTH and VEL
me.. 8 a W‘l‘!mTY

B

old, should use them,

) M ioung or
FOULD'S 'AltﬂBNiC' OAP is a wenderful rotection to the
gkin from the ravages of the wind, sun and weather,

D...CAMPBELL'S:SAFE ARSENIC WAFERS

And FOULD'S MEDICATED ARSENIC SOAP are the only
REAL. BEAUTIFIERS of the COMPLEXION, SKIN and FORM. The; ?lﬁbﬁgglsy
0l

Wonderful for removing FREGKLES.BLACKHEA_DS. PIMPLES, VULGA

OW or muddy skin, and, in fact, ALL blemishes, whether on - the
by mail, 50c and $1 per box; six large
" Address all mail orders to THE LYMAN BROS. & CO..
Toronto, _ Ont. Tettersof a confidential nature should be address-
ULD, Sole Proprietor, 214 fth-avenue, New York. .
SOLD ALSO BY DRUGGISTS IN EVERY TOWN IN CANADA. 7

new articles of dress soon
ear's day and have found
to supply this de-

this seems very likely to be t
reason why men, who former:
not be induced to wear them, will have
t is now considered
the proper thing to wear white collars
with them. For men of quiet tastes,
fine black- and navy hair
white ground are in order.
who are fond of a little more display,
cluster stripes of navy, pink and black,
ground, with delicate richo-
designs of ralsed cords
are new; also pink

it to their interest
Hence the leadin|
and haberdashers are al
elaborate displays of furnis!
suitable for e

One of the 1

ready making them now, is that 1

THE GOURTS OF THE LORD.

NEVER WERE THERR SUCH THRONGS

arly spring wear.

eading shapes in necK-
wear is the flowing end four-
ffers from that worn last season
at the ends are much wider and
e long end measuring
and the short one

ohet and other But What Went They Out For to See ?—

are pointed, th t
between the stripes,

twelve Inches across

Gt Gl ,‘

G TIE; NEW GOLF GLOVES.

TURNOVER COLLAR WITH SPRIN

and@ medium blue grounds having
cluster stripes of fine raised cords, the
pink with dark red and the blue with
Also the same colored |
grounds with neat little figures of
The variety of these
is very large, the patterns heing form-
ed of Iirregular cluster stripes and
small figures. Spots and plain checks
seem to be entirely out of style at pre.
Those who delight in decidedly
new effects in colored shirts are offer-
ed by some novel and even startling
tkings. Who would have thought that
n:en would come to wearing green
yellow shirts ? But so it is. The latest
nuvelties shown are green in the vari-
ous olive shades and dright canary.
Beth have delicate figures and hair
line'cord stripes of the same color in
_clcsely related shades. Thus olive is
seen with darker olive, dark green and
gold ; canary with white, olive, apple
green and bronze, and though it may
seem remarkable, when goods of any
of these realy very pronou
are made up into shirts a
well dressed men with a white collar
the shirt front being partially covered
with a black satin or very dark plain
scarf, the effect is very agreeable. It
1§ no ‘wonder that shirt makers are
delighted with the success of this in-
novation in colored shirtings. The
cuffs, which must be square and for
link sleevebuttons, are made to match
the material. !

in waite collars the newest shape
known is a straight standing, which
laps slightly, say one-fourth inch.
measures 2 3-4 inches in front and
2 1-4 behind. The high turn-over coi-
1ar will be worn, though the high class
dealers report a decreased demand. A
narrow string tie is the only proper
The indications are
that a collar with points turned back
2 1-2 inches high in front and 2 1-2
inches at the back, spaced 2 1-4 inches
from point to point, when on, will be
It was introduced quite re-
cently and it sells well.

in gloves the craven tan is gradu-
ally giving way to a thinner anda more
pliable cape, and the shades now worn
are medium and light brown stitchea
on the back with white or red, the’
first being the newer.
2-button length, but have only one
The reindeer in mouse color,
stitched “self” of the same shade as
the glove itself, 48 very popular and
takes the place of dark
brown. For full dress, light pearl,em-
broidered “self’” and with black, is
worn, the latter being rather the ex-
ception and is considered rather ultra.
For weddings a white and perfectly
plain glove 1s the correct thing. A
new styled golf glove has lately been
ylntroduced, and with
popularity of the game 'will be in
growing demand. These gloves are
made of white buckskin;
holes where the knuckles come, to re-
lieve the strain, and the palm of the
left hand is reinforced with stout tan
cape. For ’‘cycling stout lisle thread
gloves are used. Both hands are re-
inforced with
matches the remainder of the gloves
The wrists are long and
have two elastics or buttons.

ten inches; they are folded to about
half this width to avoid showing
of the material.
scarf is fifty inches long; the band one
hth inches at the narrow-
est part and graduating to t
where it tles,
round knot,the ends
and spread ov
ture of this n
pure silk, as satin
produce the same
is apt to look set and sti
quantity of material use
scarf an expensive one.
Another scarf which
similar in its gene!
ends are narrower,
six and one-half inches at
they are square and d on
thus showing the
silk. This scarf, as
material, is less expe

darker shedes.

well drawn down
front. The na-
eckdress requires a soft
cannot be tied to
graceful folds and
ff. The liberal
d makes this

be found in the fact that he’s a good both measuring

it takes much less
nsive and will be.

=

oinville or long scarf is an-

irable self-tying styie,
strictly speaking,

greatest popularity

liked that it 1s

in -endless variet

other very des
although mot new,
having received its

ably in hig last resting place. All at |

litate its easy
and tying by the wear
are having a
and stitched, enoug
day’s consumption,
them into squ
Good dressers a
own scarfs, hence
three shapes menti
most desirable.

For those who
cannot spare the time

ers, the dealers
folded, tackeQ
h for at least a
virtually turning
owing end scarfs.

oned will be the

ur later : “Sure, the |
ing priest an hour late 5 Dot sucate them-

es of tying the
ntroduced from season
e-up knots and puffs
acturers are ex-
ly produce the
self-tied shapes.
hown this season
hardly be distin-
hand tied. One has
ched-up knot or
flowing enas,
tation of the
, and the other

various shapes 1 neckdress for it.
to season the mad
are provided. Manuf
perimenting continual
closest imitations of
Thus two knots are s
which, when on,
guished from the
a smal lround crun
head plece, with large,
pointed aprons,

first self-tied flow
is quite smaller,

wooden box, which he put down on,

the box for some time, trying to make

“Excuse me, sir, but might I ask The wrists are

ing off freely.
in-hand scarf,
for a number Of
be used, though

and are already g0
The regular four-
has been worn now
will continue to
eely as formerly.

This material
this shape. It
alities and the
metimes -con-

"Cgrta.inly," said the stranger. “A
«Xnd er-might I ask why you carry

“Well,” said the stranger, “the fact
is I've been drinking a bit lately and
English foular
is specially adap
comes in various qu
rades are SO
ith those more €X
they look very s
in the long run

most economical.

re it creases,

and this mongoose you see is death on

“REr-pardon me for interrupting you,

iy, 8 the man; “put-er-those
= the increasing

“No,” said the stranger, as he got

out of the carriage, “agnd you see this

long ‘time befo
and pliable and 1
look as good as
this season Is
ends are point
being in style.

This same ma

Rudyard Kipling took a great fancy The proper size

to little Miss Dorothy Drew, the favor-
ite grandchild of Mr. Gladstone, and
endeavored to win her friendship by
telling her stories. After some time
Mrs. Drew, fearing Mr. Kipling might
be tired, called to her and said : “Now,
Dorothy, I hope you have been good.
and not wearying Mr. Kipling.” “Oh,
no, mother mnot a bit,’ replied the
child, adding with a sigh, “but you've
no idea how Mr. Kipling }1;; been

ed or square, iboth forms

terial is virtually the
Ascot scarf,

which is als
correct size is 3 by
this shape cann
lar one, it is @
worn except by
dressers, and
in all that per

50 inches. White
aid to be a popu-
fact that it is rarely
men who are correct
follow good form
tains to elegance and
t may be called an
it is expensive, and
ace except with a

NEW YORK STOCKS.

The range of prices to-day is as follows:

g . Open. High. Low. Close.
. Sugar Trust.. 11414 11 114

American Tobacco. # 795%% 8%

Canadian Pacific.. .. .
Atchison 8 As’s. pd 1
Chile., Bur. and Q.. 78
Canada Southern ..

Dela, and Hud...

aristocratic searf;
it looks out of Dl
good suit of clo
The puff scarf,
shape in imita
considered a go

The horse and the motor have enter-
ed the lists in a contest for supremacy.
Both in Europe and in this country
the horseless or automobile vehicle is
arnounced as the coming means of lo-
comotion, not only in cities but in ru-
ral localities. And the revolution, as
its prophets assure Uus, will work a
change in present methods radical
e1 ough to enable the humblest farmer
to furrow his fields with a new-fangled
plow operated by its own motor. We
shall see, also, motor-driven farm wa-
gons loaded with produce en route to
Tnarket, the living horse left idle in his
stall, to die a natural death, while his
successor, the mechanical horse, does
his work, and does it better, more

which Is a made-up
e Ascot, is not
od spring style; it has
warm appearance,
with a heavy over-

It is worn in Europe,
dealers believe it to b
e for fall, hence,
uced this spring;
cover the shirt front,
ght in ‘wearing real-
and take a. satisfac-

o set the fashion are |2
Northern Pac., pref.

best when worn

Louls. and Nash. . %
Kansas Texas, pref. 2914

puft is introd Manhattan.... .

jarge enough to
and those who dell
1y novel neckwea!
tion in helping &
wearing puffs.
So-callea “string tles,”
will have the greatest call this
after the season is somewhat
ed. They can be worn
with any suit of
clothes, and under all circumstances.
The most popular shapes
4 inches wide at the ends, 11-2
inches in the centre and 34 to 35 inches
They are made reversible; the
pointed, the former
eferred, and are left open and hem-
While soft silk is the most used,
and more particularly English foularq,
satins are also shown and look very
well, though, as stated above, silk and
not satin is the chief material for neck-
wear this season.
most desirable colors are
myrtle green, figured with gold, lilac
crimson and white; maroon and gul-'
tan red, figured with apple green, sky
blue, pearl and olive; navy blue, figur-
ed with white, cardinal, gold and sky
pale lilac, figured With apple geeen
eardinal, gold and ¢
grounds they are white, figured with
apple green, lilae, crimson and royal
figured similarly:

Leather, pref... ..
Balt., and Ohlo....

Gen. Electr!

Rock lslandf(f..(??::
Rubber .o .. .o ..
.ad
In the citles we are promised as w&‘;‘e an;’a‘::?)llar o
sweeping a change in methods of haul- . Dasific Mall - |
when the electric and cable cars sup-
rianted the horse cars and caused us
to wonder why we had waited so long
for so easy and satisfactory a means 0f
covering long distances. ‘We shall have
motor-driven delivery wagons, vans,
drays and express wagons. Stage
coaches, cabs and other public con-
veyances will no longer rattle over the
cobble stones to.the clatter of hoofs,
but will glide swiftly along on rubber-
tired wheels actuated by a motor se-
der the seat. All vehicular
ation, even to the delivery of
tinal can of milk or the last
bill of goods purchased at a big dry
goods store, will be accomplished by

ends are square Or Jersey Central .

Southern rafl.... ..
Southern, pref..

CHICAGO MARKETS.
& Wardwell report the following

The newest and
s on the Chicago Board of Trade
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A shm‘ftr r?nd tto hen{lth ;vu opgned t?
5 't w J those suffering from chronic coughs, asth-
e ot A, t;&;‘f gg m:;rr: a.l:out ma, bronchitis, catarrh, lumbago, tumors,
her f id: ‘Shall I y ost at | umatism, excoriated nippies or inflamed

er feet, sald: B die alone—here | preasts, and kidney complaints, by the in-
troduction of the inexpensive and effective
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pale lillar, figured with
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DURING LENT,

 —

Ebor Peeps Below the Surface - Be-
flections on the Lenten and Mission
Services= With the Crowds at Funeral
Obsequics—Millionaire Massey’s wi
and the Widow's Mite.

The past weelr in Toronto has been

noteworthy for mission sermons, funer-

al eulogles, and the revelation of the
provisions of a millionaire’s will. Who
shall say that Toronto is not very
good ? The superficial observer, the
stranger in our midst during the past
ten days, would certainly certify to
this. The daily thousands at Massey
Hall and St. James’ Cathedral, the
overflowing congregatidns at the
Metropolitan and St. Andrew’s
Churches, paying tribute to departed
worth, might be cited in corroboration.
But all is not gold that glitters, and

charitable asI am, I verily believe hav-

ing been a close observer at all these i
functions, that there is more gilt than

gingerbread, that, as Longfellow puts

it, “Things are not what they seem.”
Canon DuMoulin has more than once
this week bade us “tell the truth and
shame the devil”” This I belleve to
be the truth: That hosts of young
woemen make the noonday service an
excuse for a trip down town, if not for
an assignation ; that wealthy and con-
scientious Mr. Grubb, being. totally op-
posed to collections, taking the world’s
mcney for the work of the Lord, has
rad -something to do with the great
crushings to hear him ; that one cause
of the failure of Rev. Mr. Hay-Aitkin’s
recent mission here was the weary iter-
ation of the need of money to pay for
printing and advertising ; that no one
likes to hear three times a -day from
the pulpit the repetition of the cry of
the daughter of the horse-leech,
“Qlve, give.” :
MORBID SENTIMENTALITY.,

And is it not something morbid which
causes -women for the most part to
lesve their homes and crowd for hours
to see the mortal remains exposed in
church ? In olden days ’twas not so.
Abraham wished to “bury the dead out
of my sight” ; but the sentimental new
weman lingers o’er the corpse, and it
is fashionable to wipe the eyes with
daintily perfumed handkerchiefs.

Pray do not consider me hypercritical
or too cemsorious if I say that:there is
a good deal of ‘buncombe, too, in con-
uection with the vaunted $1,000,000 be-

 queathed by the late Hart A. Massey,

..DASSENGER TRAF¥IC. X
WHITE STAR LINE.

NEW YORK 7o LIVERPOOL—~CALLING AT
QUEENSTOWN.

gg: g:latl‘l‘:lo........‘.......lureb 4
jestic.. . . March 11

$8, Germanic, March }6 10 a.Mm.

88, Teutonic...... «... ....March 25 3

Making direct connections wit) Line

steamships for South Africa, gobiains

Winter rates now in fores.

SHAS. A, FIPON,
ed &7 8 Klnl-:t‘.ol:tf.,("‘l‘nt::g:'to.

SPEGIAL NOTICE.
Gancellation of Suburban Trains

 Between York and Weston,

On and after Monday, March %nd, traia No,
67, due to Jedve York at 1217 p.m., and train No.
68, due to leave Weston at 2 p.m:, will be discon-
unued. Also on same date traia No. 69, due to
jeave York at 4.20 p.m., and train No. 70, ‘due to
leave Toronto (Union Statien) af 6,13 p.m., will
be discontinued between York and ‘Toronto
;U:g;n Bﬂti.chn). él‘rl'ln X!o,.l 8.‘:(;»&:“‘\. to To-
ronto, will on and after Monday, March 2ad,
stop at York, due at 6.37 am.

- CHAS. ‘ft‘ HAYS,
General Manager.

 LOST OR FAILING MANHOOD,

Gensral and Nervous Debiliy,

‘Weakness of Body and
Mind.- Effects of Er.
rors or Excesses in Old
or Young. Robust,
Noble Manhood fully

N; - -‘ , ;I))escripﬁve‘&oom

mailed (sealed) free.

especially the postponement of pay-
ment for a score of years. ‘“What
tbou doest, do quickly,” said the
Mester, and who is it says, “He gives
twice who gives quickly?” I wonder
that of the score of references in To-
rcnto and other churches last Sunday
no minister chose for his text ‘*“The
Widow’s Mite,” Perhaps they forgot
it. Well, here it is: (Mark xii.)

41. And Jesus sat over against the
treasury, d beheld how the people
cast mon into the treasury ; and
many that jvere rich cast in much.

42, And ere came a certain poor
widow and ‘she threw in two mites,
which make ® farthing.

43. And he called unto him his dis-
ciples, and saith unto them, Verily I
say unto you, that this poor woman
hath cast more in than all they which
have cast into, the treasury ;

abundance ; but she of her want did
cast in all that she had, evem alt her
living.

I WISH 1 WERE A PARSON.

James Payn once wrote: “I have
often wished to be a clergyman. Of
all things in the world I should like to
stand up in a pu.iplit and read out ex-
actly what I pleaged and never be con-
stradicted. A minister in the United
States has been abusing this privilege
and preaching his own funeral ser-
mon. He said: ‘I know my own
faults. and my oOWn gaeod points
as nobody else knows, and I'm
not going to have Deople, after T am
gone, talking of a thing they don’t un-
derstand.’ ” .

Lord Brougham, the aged statesman,
and very recently} Lord Milton, the
youngest member of the British House
of Commons, read ir biographies in
theiy lifetime, but this does not often
happen. The lasty €U is that of' a
well-spent life : The ng of him
who was ready t perish came upon
me, because 1 delivgred the poor in his
affiiction, him that ad no helper, and
made the widow’s Jneart to leap for

oy-"’
- DOUBTS.

Now as this is so ewhat of @ lugu-
prious article, and as it relates to a
famous will, I wil conclude with a
true story, which m@y raise an inno-
cent smile : .

A Durham miner,
three, visited a Ne
pachelor) for the pur
his will. - The old mai

aged seventy-
stle lawyer (a
se of making

cost him £150, and a
The lawyer having aj
how he w*is!:ed to (ills
he latter replied’ - ;i
“zgﬁto?dl womtanp;m to hev all se
lcng as she’s ma"w‘ld w. Efter that
my bairns get's a 4 o
“Wwhat age is your ¢ld woman?” ask-

ked his client
se of his pro-

“Seventy-two,” Tep
“And how long ha g hang your

3 s o lawyer.
wite n married a'eplied the miner.

“Qver fifty years, A
Thereupon thg lawyer suggested to his
client that. he should Ve ‘h;* wife vge
interest during her li e, W elt‘_her she
continued a widow o ‘_th~-§'lv‘~ }1&
“Hinney, a?dvglnno ii‘e?a ev ma
way,”’ sa e rer. -
aa“rl“b'ut Zurely," replied the 1aWYyer, Ytou
don’t expect your old man, ﬂeavl;n?g-
two years old, would \m:ﬂ'i’ ag pe
The miner, looking t ewlm'lyez;n ugh
in the face, answe gy s
solemnity : “Wey, hi l:‘e&v i £ are
kpaaing what young eps like your-
will de for money. :
sexl\fnd. :s I've been sin ng this gz;ek,
«“There’'s More to Followy assmnenx ers
equally good and perhapt 1 copfw nfnt,
I will reserve “for a m enient

" bl the umwer. ltd the miner:

geason.” 4 EBOR.
/
Some Morscs:

From The Speaker.
Some horses cannot bear t0 be with-
out company, especially in the fields,

L while others apparently dislike it, and

v be seen grazing always apart
from a troop on some large common
or fell. I have known a (horse of ma-
ture years fall as deepl and desper-
ately in love with a dohkey at first
sight as the veriest md,on—calt that
ever visited a ball room. éln fact, such
was the poor animal's pitiable plight.

crimson, gold and myrtle green. Set

44, For all .they did cast in of their |
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BELL TELEPHONE

OF CANADA.,
MRAME Bl memss 19 EETY
PUBLIC OFFICE.

Long Distance Lines.

Persons wishing to communicate by
telephone with other cities and town&
. in Canada will find convenient rooms
st the Go‘gera.l O _of the Bell

street. Open from 7 &.m. %o midaigh!
Sundays inludo& i 8

METALLIC CIRCUITS;
SOUND-PROOF CABINETS.

<> PILE REMEDY |

WARRANTED TO CURE
BLIND.BLEEDING or ITCHING 1 I &
EACH ONE DOLLAR PACKAGE

CONTAINS LIQUID OINTMENT AND PILLS
ASk YOUR DRUGGIST FOR 1T OR SEND, DIRECT

#KESSLER DRUG Ccmiiekes TORONTO.

DR. PHILLIPS

Late of New York Cily

both sexes; mer-
;gu; debility, snd'all dlm
) @ urinary or cul
a few days. DR.%LUP&
245 160} King-st. W., Toronto

M:ss?FAuml_-: SULLIVAN

Concert Planist and Aocompanist, Choir

Lourdes, and teacher of the Plano at the
Poronto College of Music, Conoert en-
gngamentn and pupils acoepted, Address
43 Parliament-street, or The Toronta
College of Music, Telephone 1062,

EORGE F. SMEDLEY,

Banje, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist,
Will receive puplls and conocert engage«
ments, Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Man-
dolin and Guitar Clubs, Teacher Toronta
College of Musie, Bishop Strachan Sobool,
Presbyterian Ladies’ College, 8t. Joseph’s

Gonvent and Dufferin House.

Studio: Whaley. Royce & Co., 138 ¥Yonge
st., or College d{luh’. 12 l’e-b'lolo-l.

WALTE'Rl I:.. R%B:‘I‘:'SO§.°.“
D an ctorp,
Gives Instrucsion in Voleo Prodmetion.

Pupils received for study of Musical
Theory, Open to acoept engagements as
Tenor ‘Soloists at conoerts. Concerts di-
rected, Studio—Care R, 8, WILLIAMS
SON, 143 Yonge-street,

J D. A. TRIPP, -
. o PIANO VIRTUOSO
Teacher plano at Toront

tory of Music, “Rolleston 533.3-933'51::

dio. Room 14 Oddfellows’
Yonge and College-str .:hl. Bullding, corg

J. W. F. HARRISON,

Organist and Choirmaste i
Church. Musjoal Director or! g:o (s)lnn:::l:
Ladies' College, Whitby, Teacher of Piano
and Organ at Toronto Conservatory of
h‘r(lulic, Bishop Strachan - School, Miss

eals School, 13 Dunbar-road, Rosedale.

HELP WANTED,
Y ANTED—FIRST-CLLASS DRESSMAK-

sondh er to take charge. Apply 107 Yonge
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BEAUTIES!

. usval and ordinary diversions of social

' Two Step in London, Itisan anomaly,

. on-the-Lake, and was picked up by

- air between times, followed by suppers

' the different kinds of machine and their

. way of the latest wheel on one’s own

‘an English periodical, where one writer

- dances.
-0f a dance—had been danced in every

After my remarks on the unsatisfac-
tcriness of dances and balls as a source
of amusement, it was with some plea-
sure I lighted upon similar opinions in

says: “To my mind the inanity of
dancing becomes daily more apparent.
The constant shifting of partners, the
impossibility of reasonable conversa-
tion, the inability of a chance couple to
ddnce with any degree approaching
elcgance, the hideous conventionality
of the ‘entire proceeding. All these
things affect'my nerves. Not onenfan
in ten and@ not one girl in five can
dence gracefully, that is with-a proper
balance of body and limbs, with a fit-
ting rhythm and with expression.
‘Where does the raison d’etre of the
mcedern dance come in 27"

He is speaking of a London ball-
rocm, where graceful or good dancirg
is a rarity. -Strange is it not that
Erglish people have mever learned to
weltz properly ! It is their narrow
insular  prejudice which prevents
many of them from learning how to
reverse, No wonder when a man
whizzes around in the same direction
all the time he gets giddy, and swears
off dancing.” It ig little marvel that
in London the supply of dancing men
is most limited and that all manner of
g:}llsces are designed to lure them to

There is no reason why Canadians
(or Americans for that matter) should
dance better than the English—but
tkey do. As it is one of the most

life, one would think English mammas
weculd have their children properly
educated in dancing. But very few
vnderstand how graceful and -agree-
able a waltz can be made. All their
new ideas come from the States, which,

ent. The Military Schottische had been

“I'h very

prcud possesser of a wheel, so tilat his
Jjudgment would doubtless be biassed.

I think that the following is worthy
of insertion, more especially as one of
my colleagues on The Sunday World
was himself misled by the quotation,
and included Lord Milton in a list of
disasters which have happened“to lord-
ling devotees of sport :

It was announced last Friday night
that Lord Milton had been killed
whilst hunting. On Saturday the
statement was denied by Lorg* Miiton
himself, who had had the questionable
pleasure of reading his own obituary
n(.tk‘es. The following is amusing :
First-class compartment on the Dis-
trict ; 8.30 o’clock on Saturday morn-
ing. First passenger (elderly gentle-
man of great solemnity) : ‘‘Remark-
able story that about young Lord Mil-
ton, is not at all? The newspapers said
was dead last night ; and this morning
they say he is not dead at all. Most
annoying to his Lordship, to be sure!”
Second passenger (drily): “Of course
lad to see that the report
of Lord Milton’s death is not true ; but
I'm not certain that he ought to be
congratulated ; you see, it’s quite cer-
tain that with him it's a case of Para-
dise Lost.” (Elderly gentleman looks
fixedly at enamelled advertisement,
3nd)is still wondering where the point

es.

Who is not attending the mid-day
services at the Cathedral during Lent?
Those who do not miss a rare treat
and much that would doubtless benefit
them. Daily, I see at least scores,
ray hundreds, of the best known peo-
ple in Toronto—professional, business
or gocial. So fashionable in fact is this
half hour that it is truly a phenome-
non—1" would not venture to.call it a
rendezvous. Last week we all heard
of our habits—alcoholic, narcotic and
otherwise. I was rather disappointed
in the discourse on narcotics, for the

{calt with at all, but the vials of wrath

ia turn, derive theirs from the continm=y§ IOre obvious noxious weed was hardly

in vogue for years on thig side of the
Atlantic before it became quite the
rege under the name of the Barn
Dance in England. 1 suppose next
season they will be dancing the old

by the way, that the smaller communi-
ties are more on the alert for new
The Jersey—a poor variety

country town in Ontario for a couple
of seasons before it ed Toronto.
The same with ‘the ry Schot-
tische. The Two Step in its revived
fcrm reached us quicker because it
was first danced in Canada at Niagara-

the Toronto people who had been stay-
ing at this pleasant summer resort.
What will be .the next new dance, I
wender ; they come and go, but the old
waltz and the venerable polka still con-
tinue on for ever. There is not much
real pleasure in dancing after one’s
first two or three seasons. The mission
of a dance is only by way of a pre-
text for bringing together people of op-
pcsite sexes in large numbers. As an
exercise it 4s poor. It cannot be
healthy, carried on as it usually is in
rooms too hot, with rushes into cooler

frem which frequently a sensitive liver
skrinks aghast.
e i, L]

I am not surprised at the scarcity of
dancing men in old London. Men
there nowadays go to smart dances for
the sake of the supper and for the bil-
liard room, to which they generally
find their way for a drink and a smokes
Very few ever dream of calling after
a ball, and some have a neat trick of
leaving their card with the butler be-
fore they go in.order to avoid the con-
ventional visit. If time is not taken
by the forelock we may live to see a
similar experience in Toronto, although
it 1s to be devoutly hoped our Cana-
dian youth will never lose so much in
manners. to the other sex as to be
placed on the same low level as the
English cousin. Still the present gos-
pel of ‘““little manners and lesser mor-
als” is on the increase.

Bicycles ! Bicycles! Everybody is
already .beginning to talk of the mod-
€rn craze, a craze which seems to have
come- to stay. Conversation is all of

various makers. Particularly aston-
ishing are the good qualitiés of the
meachine which one was riding last
year until one has disposed of it to
some confiding ' friend and acquaint-
ance, and then with pocket replenish-
ed, though doubtless at great sacrifice,
to fresh fields and pastures new in the

account. The prices still keep up,
which is sad, and it is small consola-
tion to feel that a cut is coming, as is
bound to be the case, for it is equally
stre that the prices will not be re-
duced until June or July, and every-
body feels that they must have made
their investment before then or they
will have lost some of the best of the
riding in the spring months. I fancy,
hcwever, that there is a certain feeling
that a really good wheel cannot be ob-
tained for less than the proverbial
hundred, and while this fetish remains
prices will continue at their present al-
titude. Last year the supply of ladies’
wiheels was-not equal to the demand,
thig year the bicycle and doubtless the
bloomer makers are ready for the fray.
I predict that many will be the parties
of fashionable wheelmien and wheelwo-
men who will find their way out to the
delightful new elub house of the To-
rento Country and Hunt Club.  After
5 o’clock itea and other such refresh-
ments and a rest on the beautiful site
grandly overlooking the lake, the re-
coreated members will feel that the new
ciub is not merely equine in its raison
d’etre, and that there is a meaning in
the ‘‘country” portion of its appella-
tion

As a cause of a divorce a bicycle is,
hcwever, distinctly new. A mal'eu pe-
titioner In a recent New Zealand di-
vcrce case has, nevertheless, I hear,
had the audacity to urge it as a plea.
He alleged that his wife was nearly
always away from home, wheeling
ebout in rational dress and neglect-
ing ‘her domestic duties, and he con-
tended that this amounted to ‘“habitu-
al desertion” within the meaning of
the Act. The judge, however, was un-
aeble 'to agree with him in this latter
ccntention, and New Zealand married
ladies with a fondness for the wheel
fiow breathe more freely. Surely this
i3 a case of “wheels within wheels,” as
Sam Weller would say. I wonder how
cur Senate would listen to such an ar-
gument. Not more favorably than the

re reserved for morphine and chla-
ral. These are of course the most
powerful of the narcotic class, but cer-
tainly not the most universal. Yet I
was glad that smoking got off com-
paratively scatheless, for with all its
faults we love it still, and the pleasure
is a certain, the harm a doubtful,
quantity, except, of course, in great
excess, and then, eggs or milk or
arything equally uninteresting and
aggressively wholesome would be dan-
gerous if taken in excessive quantities.
There is, T think, no small saga-
city in the remark of the girl who said
she would never marry a man who did
not smoke, as it was a guarantee of a
comparatively good temper. Have
you read Kipling’s poem or ballad on
“Maggie and the Old Cigar Box?” if
not, do so.

Originality is always refreshing.

ike poets, original poets must be
bcrn, not made. The cultivated ar-
ticle is general trying, or, to use a bet-
ter term, insipid, like forced straw-
berries. Of all people, bishops do not
gererally shine in this light, at least
in the pulpit, for orthodoxy is as chil-
ling as it is necessary “to the wearer
of lawn sleeves. Here is an exception:
At a town, visited during a recent tour
by a western Colonial Bishop, he thus
addressed the congregation : “I never
saw so much bad coin in all my life.
Tc offer to the Church—the cause of
God—money that the baker or the
butcher would not accept shocks me.
The man who would do that wants the
grace of God .very badly—or three
months !” o

Let us yield the palm to American
Jcarnalistic prose. Here is a sample
irspired by Yvette Guilbert, now cre-
ating a furore in New York :

She has always been a striver,

Has this frail-built young Frenchwo-
man,

With the slenderness of Diana,

And the earnestness of Fanny Daven-
port,

And if passing sorrows have not fur-
rowed the nacre of her white fore-
head,

If tears have not reddened her blonde
eves,

It was because her forehead was of
pure Paros,

And because tears under her golden
lashes

Turned to a limpid rose-water ,

That preserved the little blue flower of
Doesy

Which struggled to live in the large
pale eyeballs.

At a recent smart wedding in Lon<
don the bride wore a gown of rich
Wwhite satin, the bodice draped with
antique Brussels lace, the ends of
which formed a sash and fell down
the left side of the skirt with trails of
orange blogsoms, which came across
the corsage.- The bodice was cut
square at the throat and edged with
organge buds, and the full skirt had
a long round train. it was a charming-
ly simple dress, and suited the youthfur
bride to perfection. A small spray of
orange flowers was arranged in the
hair under a delicately fine lace veil,
fastened in front by a diamond bui-
gerny, which, with a long string of
Sne pearls, was the gift of Lady Henry

Oomerset. She carried a lovely shower
ofT‘}\;hite exotics.

e bridesmaids were in white Or-
iental ‘satin, with frilled fichus of
\yhite chiffon, forming almost a square
yoke, and satin sashes tied around the
waist with a bow and long ends on the
left side. The pretty sleeves were
made with a satin puff to the elbow,
tied round near the centre with a
smart wired bow, the lower part be-
ing of chiffon with a frin at the wrist,
Their hats, of white velvet, hag crowns
of white embroidered gauze, with
plumes of white ostrich feathers on
one side and two La France roses on
the other. The youngest bridesmaid

e Countess of Dudley's lovely 11tt1e'
gil, made an exquisite picture in a
long white satin frock falling stratght
from an embroldered yoke, ang g snfa]l
cap of delicate lace on her hair Her
ladyship walked between the tw
eldest bridesmaids. e

The bride’s traveling costu
white cloth., with white satinmsea:;asarfé
collar, over which was worn a hang.
some pelisse of sapphire blue velvet
lined with white satin; ang a toque
of white satin lace and clusters of
white violets completed her attire

The Duchess of St. Albans (mot.her
of the bride) wore dark blue fancy
striped with silk with revers of dark
blue satin, edged with jewelled galon

New Zealand judge, I fancy, for at
least one Senator, a Torontonian, is the

and small vest and collar of whijte
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chiffon. Under he revers was ar-
rorged a dark blue chifton
fichu, the ends of Which fell

fined at the walst with a deep blue
satin band fastened on each side with
three buttons; the back of the gown
was cut en princesse, and the front
opened to show a petticoat of blue
satin. Her Gracg wore a charmin
bonnet trimmed wﬂh feathers to matc
her gown. Lady Henry Sommerset
(mother of the bridegroom) wore an
elegant princesse gown of mouse-color-
ed velvet, richly embroidered in a de-
sign of true lovers’ Knots “n pearls
and gold. It opened in front over a
vest draped with old lace. Her lady-
ship’s bonnet of embroidery was trim-
med with upstanding ostrich tips of
the same color as her gown, and a
white osprey. She carried a velvet
muff embroidered to match her gown,
and arranged with Brussels lace. Ade-
line, Duchess of Bedford (aunt of the
bridegroom) wore a white cloth gown
with a black velvet mantle, having
an ermine collar and a black bonnet,
Lily, Duchess of Marlborough, was in
black velvet, with a cape trimmed
with sable tail, and togue en Ssuite,
and Lady Louise Loder (sister of the
bride) looked very distinguished in a
black velvet pelisse, with white cloth
gown and large black hat; and Lady
Sybil Beauclerk (another sister) wore
dark blue velvet and a black hat.

Among the gowns in the trousseau
were : A visiting gown In pale biscuit-
colored cloth, the bodice arranged with
a collar of cream guipure over white
satin, terminating in front in a broad
pleat to the waist; with this is to be
worn a pretty cape made of the same
cloth lined with white satim, trimmed
with many rows of biscuit and brown
triangular braid; the cape is pleated
on the shoulders and fastened with
passemente: buttons to match ‘the
braid, and a white lace tie. A black
corduroy dress, trimrmed with white
satin; the coat bodice has a white
satin vest and collars, appliqued with
black guipure embroidery, he short
basque lined white to mateh. A tea
gown in white Oriental satin, with a
sacque back, has a fichu of Limerick
lace and lovely sleeves of white miroir
velvet, slashed so as to show a full
soft undersleeve of the satin. * A din-
ner gown in opal satin duchesse, tied
on the shoulders into bows of its own
satin, opening bacKgand tx;?nt over a
{bebe bodice of cream chiffon, and a
high Empire sash of pink crepe de
chine, fastened in front with long
ends falling to the feet, through the
knot of which a posey of pink shaded
rose is carelessly passed. Another
evening gown in palest blue satin with
bodice and sleeves in blue crepe, has
a lovely silver embroidered belt. And
a white brocade dining gown has an
empire bodice of rare old Brussels
lace, the front of the skirt draped with
a priceless veil of the same. :

Chatelaine belts of gold and silver
with numerous pretty but useless pen-
dants, in the style of those worn fif-
teen years ago, are revived, but the
tinkle of silver trinkets makes music
for envious ears. Scissors which re-
fuse to cut, thimble cases never open-
ed, vinaigrettes without any salts, fan
and bouquet holders, are all in their
accustomed place. But the new chate-
laine bag made of various kinds of
fancy leather is asthing for use as well
as beauty. Bags of lizard skin and
rtan suede, with gold, silver or alu-
minum ornaments, are especially desir-
able. Some are fastened securely to
the belt and others are held by a
metal clasp.

Many of the bodices this year will
be trimmed with quantities of revers
in the shape of bats’ wings, and the
sleeves will start from regular should-
er pieces to herald the advent of flat
sleeves. Sleeves of accordion-pleated
chiffon—or, rdther, tulle, which s
much more fashionable—will be made
in three full puffs, with a rather long
cuff coming beneath the elbow. The
Valois or Medica collar will be worn
with nearly all dinner dresses. Enorm-
ous double bows of ribbon, fastened
with buckles of paste or diamonds, are
placed right across the front or back
of square-cut bodices.
telles and buttons are worn with the
smartest ball dresses, and in some
cases the skirts of these are buttoned
down the front. Some charming man-
tles for the spring are simply Marie
Antoinette capes tied with long ends
at the back. They are edged with a
plisse or frill of black silk, edged
with fur or feather trimming.

Snowshoeing, thanks to the hyper-
berean blasts, is in vogue once more
after long years of cessation, and
tramping parties are quite the plea-
santest diverson of Lent. In fact the
Rosedale ravines are said to present
quite a disreputable appearance at
nights on account of the tramps there.
A meeting at some hospitable ren-
dezvous and a journey in the Jolly
company over the crust of the beauti-
ful, up hill and down dale in the clear,

‘| bracing, inspiriting air of these winter

evenings, followed by a cozy supper
and hot drinks is a most salubrious
and delectable method: of spending
tkese Lénten viglls. On. Tuesday
evening the Misses Larratt Smith
gathered quite a numerous coterie and
set out with. them down the Rosedale
glen and through the Don valley, re-
turning to Summerhill for supper.
Many an attic had been rummaged for
the almost forgotten understrappings,
which some of us used to wear when
we could gather at the guns in the
Queen’s Park and get clear cross-coun-
try out to Eglinton, Lambton or Rose-
dale. From the inner recesses of ward-
rcbes a few have Dbeen fortunate
enough to find a blanket suit of yore
and these have quite the advantage
over the golf-stockinged or riding-
breeched individuals of less careful
habits.

Among those of the Summerhill party
were Miss Thorburn, Misses Wragge,
Misses Crombie, Miss Dawson, Miss
Homer Dixon, Miss Montizambert,
Miss Ethel White, Misses Grace and
Amy Boulton, Messrs. A. D. Crooks,
Charles Cronyn, Mortimer Bogart, E.
C. Wragge, Martin Griffin.,

At the Government House dinner on
Saturday evening, given by His Honor
and Mrs. Kirkpatrick for Madame Al-
bani and her husband, M. Ernest Gye,
there were about twenty-five at the
table. Among them were Hon. John
Beverley Robipson, Miss Robinson,
Hon. Chief Justice and Mrs. Meredith,
Mr. T. C. Patteson, Mrs. Godfroy Pat-
teson, Col. and Mrs. Sweny, Mr. Perci-
val Ridout, Miss Hodgins, Mr. S. Nord-
heimer, Mr. George Evans.

M. Ernest Gye, Mr. Edward Sal-
mond and the other gentlemen of the
Albani Company were lunched at the
Toronto Club by Mr. Henry Cawthra
during their visit here.

Among the Londcners in town are
Miss Laura Richardson, who is stay-
ing with Miss Parsons of Beverley-
street, and Miss Macbeth, who is on a
brief visit to Miss Kingsmill,

Mr. and Mrs. William MecKenzie and
four Miss McKenzies sailed by the
Cempania from New York on Satur-
day. The two youngest girls will go
to school in England. The others will
meet the eldest Miss McKenzle at Ber-
lin, and will return in the summer, ex-
cept Mr. McKenzie, who will remain
abroad only a few weeks.

Mrs. @erald Fitzgerald, nee Miss
Clara Osler, will receive at her home,
102 St. Vincent-street, on Wednesday,
Thursday and Friday, March 4, 5, 6.

Mr. Duncan Maclnnes, R.A., son of
Hon. Donald MacInnes of Hamilton, is
convalescent at Gibraltar, and will re-
turn shortly to England.

Miss Loule Janes leaves for Germany
shortly. The Toronto Huat will be
without many of its fair riders in the
cicss-country runs of the early spring,

partly down the skirt and were con-

 their perilous surroundings to the now

Diamond bre- |
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but Miss Bearﬁm.ore\hrrs. James Ca
ruthers, now in Mexi
in Southern Europe, all expect to
turn in time for the Horse Show, '/
I am told that the wedding of Mr.
Harry Beatty to Miss Mattie Lee has
been ‘fixed for the month of June, and
that of Mr. Charles W. Beatty to Miss
Lily Gooderham for September,
i <o T 4
Mrs, George Tate Blackstock has re-
turned from her Visit to the South,
caused by the illness of her ljttle son,
whe is now recovered. 4
Mr. George A. Stimson is prepari
for the Horse Show. On Thursday he |
went to the County of Peel, accom-
panied by Mr. C. N. Shanly to lgok
over some likely horges, and found Dr.
Osborne and Mr- R. 8. Morris of Ham-
ilton on the same mission bent.  :
Mr., E. 8. Cox has been interesting
himself on behalf of the Armenians, |
which country he visited when abroad,
and proposes to form an orgenization
with a view to transporting this de-
pressed and defenceless people from

salubrious climate of the Canadian
Nerthwest. Mr. Clarence W. Cady of
Buffalo, who. has been actively in-
terested in the same benevolent pro-
ject, leaves shortly on a visit to
Turkey and Asia Minor, and will re-
port on the feasibility of the scheme.
Mr. Cady’s friends in Toronto will
watch for his report with much in-
terest,

Mr. A. D. Caron, son of Sir Adolphe
Caron, who lived in Toronto for sev-
eral years, has been inted Private
Secretary to #ir Charles Rivers-Wilson,
president of the G. T. R.. Mr. Caron
will make London his permanent home.

The Misses Constance and Elizabeth
Boulton of St. Vincent-street have ar-
rived in Italy, and, on-their bicycles,
are enjoying the balmy suns and the
picturesque roads of the.South. Cross-
ing on the same steamer with them
was Mr. John Ross.

Among those who sail for England
shertly are Miss Bessle Dickson, who
returns home, and Miss McCaul, who
will be abroad several months.

Mr. and Mrs. A. H, Campbel], jr, are
installed at Carbrook for the present.
M -J. H Mayne Campbell is on his
arnual pilgrimage to England.

The Driving Club met as usual at the
Gins yesterday, and after a pleasant
drive wound up at Gore Vale, whither
| Mrs. Bickford had bidden the members
to afternoon tea. Though the club has
not attempted any dances this winter,
the afternoon drivers with a cup of
tea at some comfortable and hospit-
able rendezvous have been much en-
joyed. When the new Country Club
opens, it is probable that drives on
wheels will be arranged, and the funcs
ticns of a tandem ‘club will be as-

svmed.

et

. Chester Glass, who has been
m::{(risng an extended visit in Toronto
with her father, Judge Kingsmill, aqd
with relatives in Montreal and Galt,
left for her home, Spokane, on Thurs-
day last.

1.
Lady Aberdeen has accepted an 1nv,
tatidnyfrom the Hamilton Woman's
Art Association to be present at a re-
ception on Tuesday next, March 3.

It is pleasant to.hear that Lady
Smith, wife of Sir Frank, who has heen
seriously ill with pneumonia, is slowly
recovering.

Mr. Edmund Montague Morris, son
of the late Hon. A. Morris, has on ex-
hibition at Mathews’ art rooms a num-
ber of water color sketches, Mr. Morris
studied in New York for two years
under Chase and Kenyon Cox, and
afterwards for three years in Paris at
the Julien, under. ant. The past
summer was spent iir /Holland with a
number of artists, anfong others Mel-
chers and Hitchcock., Mr. Morris in-
tends returning to Toronto in the
spring.

A coquettish trick ' prevails among
the women at the hotels at European
watering places and the seaside. They
have extra sets of tiny boots and shoes
made to set outside their doors in the
hall, not to wear. Foreigners, espe-
cially Frenchmen, have a habit of
closely scrutinizing the ladies’ boots
in the corridors. The furnishing of
such tiny sets is a recognized thing
among the shoe dealers of the French
capital. It is said that similar tiny
sets are sold to brides to be placed on
exhibition with their trousseau. Ma-
drid, Peruvian and American women
have the smallest feet.

Last Monday there was an excellent
turn-out at the Skating Club, and sev-
eral strangers were there to swell the
numbers. It is doubtful whether there
will be more ice, but it is a certainty
that there will be no more suppers and
perhaps no more bands, as the con-
tract with both these important fea-
tures is now at an end, though I be-
lieve that the finances are not yet quite
exhausted, thanks to the excellent
management of the energetic president.

Mr. H. B. McGiverin, the well-known
cricketer, who went off to South Africa
last year, and who was favorably re-

family, however, state that they were
unaware of his intentnon to return,
nor do they know the cause of his so
doing. It is probable that he reached
England on the same steamer with
Jameson and his men, in whose raid he
may have been implicated.

Mr. Reginald W. Themas, whose
letter of his voyage experiences ap-
peared in our local issue, is now on
the Continent, accompanie@ by his
bicycle, on which he intends making
extended tours, unless he is retained a
captive by the festivities of Paris,

Mr. and Mrs. Archibald H. Campbell
arrived in Toronto on Sunday, attr:_»r f
stormy passage on the Campania and
are now installed at Carbrook.

I hear that the Canadian
Institute is to change its quartledrism:ﬁ
is to have luxurious club rooms over
the Canada Central at the corner of
King and Victoria-streets, The change
Wwill be made by June 1. .

The first Monday iin Len
t saw a vy

large gathering at the V'lctorlagl‘ignrlz
(0}111 Monday night, when the Skating
: lub had its semi-weekly outing. With
he. assistance of the club many of the
ycrnger people are making great ad-
vVances in skating, although those who
u_sed to skate when in Canada winters
Were winters have still the advantage.

The President and Mrs. Swen ve
'{32%1‘ uts;luals mfox'maél viv;eekly }élg;er
Wefore e Skatin, u
s i g meeting on

A very charming improm -
gressive pedro party was g’ﬁtn p?n
Tuesday evening by Mrs. MacCulloch
of John-street. The contest for ten
pretty prizes, was a spirited one and
resulted in Mrs. wrd Coursolles
Jones, who by the way. is thoroughly
enjoying the novelties of our Canadian
Wwinter, winning the first prize, A close
g{:cgond was Mrs. John Galt of Winni-

Mr. Edward Cronyu is consoling Mr.
George Beardmore in his bachelor soli-
tude at Chudleigh, Mrs. and Miss
Beardmore have arrived at Passe
Christian, where they met Miss Kim-
ball of St. Louis.

Among the constant attendants at
the midday Lenten discourses of the
Canon at St. James' Cathedral, are |°
Messrs. John Massey, E. S. Cox, Bar-
low Cumberland, Major Mead, Alf. W.

exterior

Bolte, George Evans, W. E.

Smith, A, ]
co, Miss C&wm:& ’Bmg'lli',g,é?ercy Manning.

—

2 s

““Mrs. John Galt of Winnipeg, who |
Wil be''remembervd as one
Fpretty Miss Hendersons of Kingston, |
is wisiting with Mrs. Walter Barwick.
‘Her hostess gave a small dinner on
Wednesday evening.

of the

‘Mr. Harold Montizambert gave a

stag snowshoe soiree. on Thursday.
THe tramps—I mean the tramp—was
out’'to Fglinton and back to Dr. Monti-
zZambert’s for a

jolly supper.

- «NOTES TO QUERIES.

.;-+All, communieations for this column
should b¢ addressea “Sans Gene,” and
reach The World Office by Friday

noon,

Barbafa : A black-and white blouse~

belted’ codat is all right even if it is
Lent.' The trouble with our own cloth-
ing has been that he has been gener-
.ally our own and we could never bor-
row, although possibly our tailor may
entertain ditferent views.
thdat as regards our clothes, it is al-
ways the season of Lent.

Ha thinks

Ella Perkins : A good way of alter-
ing your winter gown :0r the spring is

to put in a white satin vest embroider-
ed in floral deslgn with tiny ribbon

and trim the neck of the gown with a

velvet ribbon stock collar, and a’'large

bow of the same color as the embroi-
dery.

Nellie : If you p*ay poker, you must
be prepared to use all the technical
expressions. We konw some hardly
seem proper and others sound vulgar,
but there are no synonyms.

E. 8. G.: Jack says he doesn’t see
why a man should be fined for work-
ing on Sundays any more than on any
gtl&er day.” He considers both equally

ad, :

SOCIETY SKETCH NO. II.
(Mrs. Hauton Goes Shopping.)

Mrs. Hauton (to her husband).—My
dear Peter, my cloak is so shabby I
was ashamed to be seen in it at St.
Swithens on Sunday.

Mr. H.—] always suspected you wo-
men went to church to show your
clcthes, but you never would acknow-
ledge it before.

Mrs, H—Now, that is very ungener-
cus of you, Peter, but as cloaks are
now reduced at all the stores I will let
you off easy.

Mr. H.—If the cloaks are any more
reduced than I am I pity the cloaks.

Mrs. H.—We must maintain our posi-
tion until you get your appointment
ai any rate.

Mr. H.—It looks as if “our position”
would be a permanent one. However,
what do you want ; out with it ?

Mrs. H—I want you to meet me at
Murray’s this morning at 11 o'clock
and see what they have. I have great
faith in your taste and would not like
to select without you being there and
it won’t take long.

(At 11.40 Mrs. Hauton turned up at
Murray’s, where sghe found Mr. H.
looking anything but sweet after
forty minutes’ wait. After trying on
¢leven garments, worth from $8 to $50
ezch, while Mr, H. gave a surly ap-
proval of the cheap ones and declared
the expensive ones most unbecaming,
Mrs. H. smilingly remarked.to the
patient attendant, I will talk them
over with my husband and call again.
Mr. H. thought he was through is

job, but he was mistaken, for Mrs. H. |
cheerfully remarked, “Now, Peter, we’

will just take one glance at Walker’s
stcek before ‘deciding,” and with con-
giderable reluctance he entered
Walker’'s with his better half. Before
he got out Mrs. H. had tried on four-
teen cloaks and the clock had struck

two. “How do you lke this, Peter,”
Mrs. H. asked, as she tried on the
ninth. “Oh, it fits you splendidly,”

said the now desperate Mr. H. without
even looking at it, “take it by all
means.”” But such a serious matter
was not to be settled so hurriedly, al-
though Mr. H. was an hour past his
lunch hour. Five more were tried on
and Mrs. H. again remarked to the
milliner that she and her husband
would talk it over and call again.
“Now, my dear Peter,” said Mrs. H,,
“Lefore fully deciding I think we
should see Baton’s.” ’
Mr. H.’s reply is unfit for publica-
tion, and while Mrs, H. spent the next
kour at Eaton’s trying on jackets, her
husband went to his club and braced
himself up on three brandy and sodas.
N.B.—The new jacket Mrs. Hauton
were at St. Swithens next Sunday was

made in the house,
; DON JOSE.

IN SEASON ANDOUT.

Chronie Comments on Things Personal

and General.

I have always had the utmost re-
spect for the North Pole, especially at
a distance. With most people it must
b2 the distance that lends the enchant-
mcnt, for, on Thursday evening last,
the most unconscionable crowd turned
out to hear Mr. Peary of the United
States Navy tell all about his striving
after the North Pole, and his ap-

proaches and overtures to this Will o

the Wisp of the land of ice and snow.
The enormity of the multitude I could
not comprehend. I arrived late and
there were to0 many people on the
street outside attempting to pass the
pcrtals of Association Hall. Now,

multitudes are generally a sign of foily,

ceived by Mr. Cecil Rhodes, has re-|2nd the size  of the throng
turned to England and will probably|that wanted to hear Peary quite
soon be on his way to Canada. His|took away the little desire I

had to see or hear him, It would be

interesting to meet him personally or
to chat with him, I have no doubt, but
why everyone should want to listen to

him lecture and endure considerable
discomfort—a hurried dinner, € pushing

crowd, a heated hall and a close at-

mcsphere—merely to hear what they

could read briefly in the newspapers
next morning or in his published Works
at length, quite pageeth my small un-
derstanding. There is no magnetism
?:):Igt tthhe :nxan sa.lve that which comes
ithe pression of earngst effort

'Im(;z ~31leiattflt\t1che of determination. Still,
s n future not speak disrespect-
fully of the North Pole or the Esll()lexfxo.

Foiled at Association Hall irit
of dissipation—the feeling tﬁ,attmi 3 st
make a night of it—seized me, and I
wended my steps to Massey Hall. As
I walked along Shuter-street I rubbed
my eyes. Outside the door was an-
other gaping crowd, held back by two
policemen. “All full inside 7’ was the
question, and one of the bobbies did
lcok ag if that last plate of roast beef
might have done the business for him,
but still his ruddy face and corpulent
battlements presented an. unbroken
front to the pressing throng. So I

tried the stage door, and, after wander-

ing over the engine-room, climbing
through the coal  bin and ascending
devioug stairways, I obtained a peed
of the interior of Massey Hall and the
of the Rev. George C.

Grubb. If there was one soul in the

place there were six thousand. It was

a revelation to me. Every seat, space,
every nook and cranny in the auditor-
ium was filled, and for what ? An
ordinary looking man of ordinary.
speech, without force or eloquence,
and with no magnetism. Still, many
of the crowd seemed to hang on his
werds.  He apparently meant what
he said, but continued practice and in-

cessant haranguing in every quarter of

the globe had given a mechanical tone
to his utterances, emphasize them as
he would. There are at least twenty

clergymen or preachers in Toronto who

surpass Mr. Grubb in eloquence, or
sirength in intellectuality, or in mag-
netism, but they couldn’t get out six
thcusand people night after night to
hear them expound the scriptures gnd

deduce everyday lessons therefrom. I

merely mention this matter because

to me it was an anomaly. Mr. Grubb

is unquestionably doing no harm and
possibly much good. No one, after
listening to him, goes away the worse
for it, but I would not have thought
that humanity or simplicity would
have had such attraction. These
qualities explaing the crowd in part.

‘ ' MREPUNCH'S PATENT MATINEE HAT, -
Fitted with Binocular Glasses for the Benefit of those sitting behind its Wearer,
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Then, Toronto is by nature hypocriti-
cal, and the six thousand thought,
many of them, that it was good for
their souls to hear the evangelist, but
they went away to lead the same old
life, commit the same old sins and tell
the same old tales, Of such ‘is the
kingdom of this world. But Mr. Grubb
says—yet, goodness gracious, who of
them will care in a month’s time what
Mr. Grubb says ?

Reading Willilam Watson’s last vol-
ume and looking over his series of
latest sonnets on the Armenian ques-
tion, which have been appearing in.
The Westminster Gazette, and remem-
bering his two former books, one re-
cognizes the notes of true poetry., One
is struck by the paucity of poesy in
England and the United States of the
present day, and their lack of younger
singers. Mention Swinburne, in mental
decline through narcotics, William |
Morris too faddish and prolix, and we
have exhausted the number of older
poets in England who will live at all.
Watson is the only hope. In the States
the forces are still fewer. There are’
many, of course, on both sides of the
Atlantic who will hum you a sonnet or
tzill you a lay, refined and polished,
but pleasant only ag a vers de societe.

The natural poe re few, and we
turn to our own country with no little
pride to find a truer note being struck
than in any other English-speaking
literature, Lampman, Roberts, Bliss
Carman and Duncdn Campbell Scott.
are all deriving theif inspiration from
nature, and of them we have hopes for

the future. - g
Truly  there is no lack of fecundity
in our Canadian poets. Only the other
week I remember noticing new vol-
umes by Lampman, Carman al
Scott, and the last-named follows one
work closely with another, “The Vil-
lage of Viger,” to be published shortly.
It is a collection of idylls limned in the
local colors and environed in the sur-
roundings of old French Canada.

The latest new poet to come ‘before
us in book form is also Canadian-born
Ernest McGaffey, now a Chicago law-
ver, but born and bred in London,
Canada, where he spent the first twen-
ty of his thirty-five years. Of himan
authoritative critic has said: “An eye
as keen as Kipling's for whatever is
vivid and striking and picturesque, a
sense of proportion and of form that
is as fine as It is unusual, and a gift
of harmony and musical expression
tkat never fails—all these combine to
make Mr. McGaffey, in our judgment,
the strongest of the younger poets now
risihg into permanent reputation. He
has a splendid lyrical guality, and
there is, moreover, something true
and  wholesome about his work
that takes us out of the fetid
atmosphere of eroticism and the
perfumed oppressiveness of. the
triolet-trillers into the fresh, strong air
of the sea, the mountain, and the illim-
itable prairie. One feels inwvigorated
by the reading of his lines and by in-
tellectual contact with his perfect san.
ity.”

Sanity, sanity is highly desirable in
and greatly lacking to the younger
poets, and, I fear, Bliss Carman’s “Be-
hind the Arras” is not free from de-
mentia entirely. There are many lines
full of virile force and poetic simpli-
city, but there are others that make
us wish that really ~ Mr, - Carman
would come from behind the Arras,
and tell ug all about it. =~ When he!
writes of the country and the moods !
that thrive in the free air, as when
“The long, sweet April wind may woo .

the world from grief, i

And tell the old tales at my door,
The rain birds in the rain may plead

their far refrain,

In the glad young year at my door.

(I am quoting from memory.) Bliss
Carman gives one the Springtime thrill, -
but he has many uneven lines, and he
takes seventeen pages to tell. us of a
young woman who speculates on a my-
sterioug lodger. i

“So reticent and tall,
‘With eyes of flame.”
and whose cape coat has a rip.

This young woman looks through the
Leyhole of his bedroom at night, most
improper and low-bred,especially when
she says: “Wirrah, my lad, my lad,
my lad,” and finds out nothing. Neither
does the reader. But a poet must be
young, ad must make mistakes. What
delights us is to know that many of
his lines are true, and his ideas or their
expression are not prese,

_Enough has been said of serious po-

etry, and, turning to something lighter,
Dean Hole says the verses most char-
acteristic of~American humor, which
h= met with in his recent travels over
the States, were these : :

Little Willie from a mirror,

Licked the mercury all off

Thinking in his childish error,

It would cure his whooping cough.

At the funeral Willie’s mother,

Smartly said to Mrs. Brown,

'Twas a chilly day for William

‘When the mercury went down,

Nine people out of ten do not know
how really valuable a possession the
hcrse has become to Canada. The
hcrseless age is not gaining mueh head-
way with us, if we are to judge by the
extent to which we send horses to the
Old Country. Last year Canada sold
more horses to England by a very con-
giderable number than any other coun-~
try in the world. ‘We shipped no less
than ]0,351 horses to Great Britain, re-
presenting a value of $1,800,000. This
wag an increase of 7484 head over 1894.
Next to us came the United@ States
with 8267, or an increase of 5508 head
over the previous year. These horses
ar2 chiefly of the working class, with a
few of the lighter harness sort, but the
figures are worth mentioning, as show-
ing what the horse-producing indus-
try may yet become in Canada.

The daily press has been unfair to
one of the unfortunate parties in the
Barrie tragedy,which caused the death
of a gentleman who was greatly re-
garded and esteemed, and whose ready,

recalled i
other titled ¥nglishmen in the sporting

ler, hev you heard t’ news?”
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lungs over two months ago, and the
doctor stated that her ultimate recov-
ery was most doubtful. Brenndn first
showed signs of insanity some six
years ago, when the family were living
in Penetanguishene. He was working
in the Reformatory, and his house was
some five miles away. He would leave
his work and appear at his home at
any hour of the day, after rushing all
the distance, in the expectation of sur-
prising his wife. His jealous frenzy,
bafiled in discovering any ground for
its suspicions,would harbor only great~
er resentment. On these occasions he
would maltreat his wife and daugh-
ters. His frenzy also extended to his
children. Finally his wife was com-~
pelled t6 leave him, as her health was
being broken by his continued assaults.
She moved to Toronto some three

tallyears ago,to bg be freed from her hus-}

band’'s attacks. She concealed her
whereabouts. By sewing night and day
she tried to eke out an honest exist-
ence, and though she suffered much .
privation at first, she succeeded at
length in getting all her family away
from their insane father. Her recent
illness has plunged them again in des-
titution, and she has been confined to
her bed for the past two months in a
Small cottage on Mitchell-avenue. The
news of the murder came to herself
and her family as ‘a terrible 'shock. Ir
this meets. the eye of anyone charita-
bly disposed, I can assure them they
;z;:dgzsdsxa wor}‘l;xier drirectlon for their
an this unfor
and her children. T Yo
Some years ago, with a humorous a
breciation of the situation, Miss Louisp;
Imogen Gurney and Miss Alice Brown,

a|in starting a quaint little paper called

“The Pilgrim’s Scrip,” put at the
s : o]
gi the editorial page this auotation :
% ve ! morturi te salutamus.” There
as, appeared in Toronto a new litére
ary magazine called “Tarot.” In type
it is of the same description as The
Chap Book, Tae Philistine, The Ldrk
and other latter day journals, devoted
to whatet2r is new and striking and
Protestant in art or literature, It is
printed like its American ‘prototypes in
red and black ink, but has designs of
being more serious, It is weird rather
than humorous. It is published on the
thirteenth of each month and well de-
scribes itself as “A Bohemian Literal.”
It is edited, I believe, by a committee
of litero-artistic souls and in turning
over the pages of its first number we
find some clever and striking drawings
and tail-pieces by Harriet Ford, Carl
Ahrens, Eleanor Williams, J. C. Innes
‘and others, with short articles by
Kathleen Blake Watkins (“Kit"”), John
Clarke 1Innes, Carl Ahrens, James
Mavor and A. J. Cleare. There is
much clever descriptive work in some
of these contributions, nétably in Kit’'s
sketch, “The Omadhoun.” There are
poems by Gwynne Seren, Jean Bile-
wett, John Xellick, Bathurst, Ifor
Ryhs ; the last named has six excellent
lines, entitled, ‘“‘Breath from the
‘Woodland,” which, though inoriginal,
are yet true-noted :
“Comes to me in the city’'s crowded street,
Or mid the struggles of the busy mart,
Like htoux;h of some e¢ool hand upon my,
eary, . 4 ¢ ¥

An odorotis memory of the woodland sweet:
Once more I 'wander-far from haunts of

. men
And In the glades I roam a child again.”

The booklet is a decidely interesting
and clever little morsel, and it is to be
hoped Tarot may continue to juggle
with local art apd literatur< for many, .
moons. : 3

It is always so easy to read a libel
suit one always misses the apology.
So with any- incident. The report of
young Lord Milton's dedth in the
hunting field was cabled across the
Atlantic. I saw the dispatch, but I
did not see the contradiction two days
later, and so last Sunday, referring ta
Lord Milton’s supposedly tragic end, 1
fatalities that had befallen

arena.
An English paper tells how Lord
Milton first heard of his own death.
He was returning from hunting—he
was dressed in mufti on account of
the recent death of Lady Fitzwilliam—
when he was accosted by a miner, who
hailed him with, “Ah ! say, young fel-
"NO,"
replied Lord Milton; ‘‘what is the
news ?” ‘““Why,” answered the miner,
“Liord Milton’s been killed out hunt-
ing. His hoss louped owreé Kilnhurst
Brig, and a train came up-at t' time
and cut ’em beath to ribands.” Lord
Milton’s reply naturally was, “Well,
that is a He.” ‘“What!” roared the
miner. “D’ye mean to say ye dispute
ma word ?"" “Certainly I do,” said his
lordship, “for I am Lord Milton.”” “No!
no!” shouted the miner, “ye're nean
going to get owre me like that. What
do ye tak me for ?”
; ERYX.

A Questionable Fee.
: From The Troy Times.

A criminal lawyer in Chicago, who is
noted for his facility in acquitting any
prisoner in whose defense he may be
employed, without much regard to the
character of the evidence, is in great
demand, particularly among those who

feel that their cages may be precarious,
He received a letter the other day from

a prisoner in the County Jail. It re-

cited that the writer had been arregted-
for horse stealing, and was indicted at

the last session of the grand jury. It

declared that the writer had little hope

of acquittal unless good talent could

be enlisted In his behailf, and he beg-
ged the lawyer addressed to take the
case.
the letter. - “I. havé- no money,” the
writer said, “to pay .for legal services,
and very little property. But the horse
is a good family driving horse; it can
do a mile in 2.36, and is gentle enough
for any lady to use. I’'ll give you the
horse if you’ll take the case.”” The law-.

Then came the pathetic part of

good-natured and generous disposition
gained for him the love of his asso-
ciates, while the utmost sympathy is
felt for his wife and family. There is
also another sad feature of the case,
and that is the position of Brennan’s
innocent wife' and children. Some
writers on the daily press have been
most unjust in their references to Mr=.

months. She

L

yer is still undecided.

NERVOUS DEBILITY,

Exhausting vital drains {the effects of

enrlg (xolueu thoroughly cured ; Kilduey and -
T &

Brennan, more by innuendo than by |Bla Fect Unnatural Discharges,
direct statement. One report impliea ﬁgﬁ“m"}"} h““"f“' l{i‘°3le:{, F:;ﬂ"in‘f(ag:
that the unfortunate woman was en- |egses of the Gemito-Urinary Organs a spe-
deavoring to keep out of the way and |cialts. /It makes no_difference who has
another inferred that possibly her ill- h}led to ;:ure 10):.“” g::l' or \tvrtl;o.. 7 (.03:
ness was more feigned than real. As |8} grin® hcud N bt ol
a matter of fact, Mrs. Brennan’s life 3¢5 9 p.m. r. Reeve, 223',"'“.,“,,"‘
has been despalred of for several |west side, fifth house north of Wilton-ave.,
had hemeorrhage of the ! Toronto. it 5 246
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WOMAN AND sOCIAI.t

In kis splendid series of ac
the noon hour in S: g::ﬂ: Da Moulin
during the past wee! et of

stress upon the DO
good. Like all upright men,
jdola devotion
B abport #5 lh' ;:t‘;el: I?::t of crea-
sy 'hm:fx:ri t’!-exogic in his idolatry,
‘has 4 power lm‘rem'
good and bad alike that, oget‘::"::’:c:‘;

as she is, the new order e
will take u long, jong time to des *
~Not only, however, is this tr “odboer

fluence she exercises OVer husband,
::m and brother, but it is also the es-
sence of truth as regards her POWS‘:

over self and her kind. Whatever a
vance woman has made since the days
when she was regarded as the property
of the father, or, when married, as &
chattel of the husband, she owes al-
most entirely to her own efforts.

_The morality of the people is, 88
Canon Du Moulin forcibly puts it, from
the highest to the humblest, in
hand of woman. The condition of our
morals indicates the condition of her
influence. If society is corrupt it meu;s
that women are corrupt. If the stan i‘
ard of right living is degraded it is
because women permit it. In this w'e
assume that woman is morally max; s
superior. He may trangress and t;
pardoned; if she errs . the mantle :.1
charity is not brodd enough to conce
her from the world’s scorn.

Irt is folly to say this is wrong and it
1s useless to urge that the same rules
should apply to both sexes. The effect
of man’s errors is not so wido;cpread
as is the influence of 2 woman’s mis-
deeds. The purity of the family, the
relations of brothers and sisters to each
other are entirely dependent on the
honor of the mother, and in this, and
for this reason, the written and unwrit-
{en laws of al ages
sovere on the errors of the wife.

Carlyle said the average European
was a vicious savage
veneering of culture. Thig is true in
part, for the tendency of our youth and
of those adults who live in the con-
tracting ruts of fashion, is to lapse
into the condition of our savage ances-
tors. In tropical countries where the
natives go nearly naked, or wear dress
for ornament, one soon grows so accus-
tomed to the nude as to be no mere
influenced by it than he would be by a
painting of cherubs by the brush of a
Raphael. But when modest women, at
the dictates of fashion, expose them-
selves in a way that puts physical
charms on exhibition for the gaze of
men who are not their fathers, hus-
bands or brothers, it would seem that
the still nobler fashion of purity should
interdict it and force a less suggestive
form of evening dress. But this ques-
tion must be setiled by the women
themselves. If their progress is to be
upward they must head the march, If
a higher standard of social purity is to
prevail the women must set tl_}e exam-
ple.

To quote Canon Du Moulin again,
ever since women gathered about the
sepulchre of the Son of Man they have
followed in His footsteps and have
bheen His missionaries for good. The
family altar is the corner stone of the
country and they are the corner
stone of the altar. The men and wo-
men of to-day reflect the character of
the mother of the past generation. The
men and women of the next generation
will illustrate the character of the
mothers in this. The home is the one
and only school of morals. If fathers
and mothers, instead of associating
with their children and their children’s
visitors, surrender the parlors to them,
no good can follow. If the father loves
the club more than his home, evil must
result. If the young are permitted to
read what they please and to go un-
questioned to places of amusement,
moral disease must ensue. The woman
is the mistress of the home, the home
is the school of morality, and in the
crusade for decency we must go to the
fountain’s basin—the home; thence to
the fountain—woman, and thence to the
spring that feeds the fountain—God.

addresses at
Cathedral

women for

THE WOOING OF WOMEN.

In a recent number of the English-
woman a thoughtful article appears in
falling in love, a process, the import
of which cannot be over-estimated. It
is one of the strange facts of the
world,showing how far custom may re-
place nature, that love unwooed often
has been held as unwomanly or un-
maidenly,as to confess love, unmasked
Not to woo has been admited on al'l
hands to be the woman’s part, and
has been Iimmemorially a point of
maiden pride and shame. So great,
indeed, is this persuasion that even the

exact opposite of wooing has been|

made a point in the drawing of de-
licate women characters by many
poets and storytellers. To hide every
hint of love, to pretend even coldness
and indifference, to Dbe inaccessible,
discouraging, to “let concealment like
@ worm i’ the bud,” etc.—‘‘the proverb
is something musty’’—this has been the
ideal of a woman’s part set before
sensitive young girls in song and story
and drama. Of this some words here-
after. But at present why—even if a
high feedng must be buried out of
sight as !, Shakespeare says of a
beard on a coward, it were ‘‘nature’s
excrement” instead of nature’s bloom
and fruit-hiding petals—why, in the
name of all that is simple, sincere and
natural, is it a fault or a shame for a
woman to love unsought ?

If she may not speak or seek, may

che not then feel ? 1Is love such a thing | tenderness.

00 women
20 education ? And if the latter, is it a

4

ue of the

and all lands are _

1 that & woman must
her love, to invite a re-
r to carry it to its end,
noble marriage ? Let us not
but ,rather the
: ing, whence love gets on-
-ard towards its end like some noble
curve. whose apex is at infinity. I8
this to be set down to nature ? Are
v made so ? Or is it custom and

good custom and a natural educatlon.
~ There is a story extant of a young
girl who, to a young man courteously
adcompanying her home one evening,
spoke thus, simply and quietly: .
“My friend, I wish to say something
to you very simply and truthfully,.and
I ask you not'to think ill of me or be
turned against me for it. It is this:
I like you very, very much, and I
honor you. I wish you would come
to see me often and constantly, to try
whether you may not like me. I know
I have few attractions on slight ac-
quaintance or infrequent meeting. But
[T have a good, true , & mind not
unstored of much reading, and
such virtues of character as I have
been able to gain by daily sincere ef-
fort. These are the best attractions, if
only there can be acquaintance, If
you will come to see me steadily
enough to know me you shall not be
bound in the least. 1f you do not in-
cline to me there will be no blame,
5o harm.”

The young map, being high-minded,
wds touched ana moved deeply. He
said to her:

“You are a generous and brave girl.
I will be as simple and truthful as
you have been.: I must tell you truly
that I never have thought of you in
the least. I have had the pleasure to

pay you once or twice such little eour-

tesies as I owe to all women. But my
mind never has dwelt on you when
away from you—not for a moment.
There are two things, also, which you
ought to think of. One is, that it 1
should visit you in that manner, and
then, finding myself not drawn to you,
cease my frequent calls, it would be
given out, either that I had trifled
with you or that you had trifled with
me, and either reputation would be
very bad for you. Tae other con-
sideration is, that as soon as it is ob-
served that.I visit you constantly all
other young men will keep away from
you. Have you considered these
thinzs 7 5

“I have considered,” she sald.

“And still you wish ¢» have me come
and to leave me perfectly free i
acked. i

“I wish to have you come and to
leave you perfectly free,” she answer-
ed quietly.
In such an a¢t there is naught un-
womanly or unmaidenly. It seems all

dignity, serenity, simplicity, grace. It|jng wag at its height in Rome. There

is possible for such an act to combine
the strength of the sea, the firmness
of the mountains, the freedom of the
winds, with all the modest grace of a
violet hiding in long grass and velled
with dew. What words could express
the churl-soul and yokel-mind of a
man moved by it only to aversion or
embarrassment or amusemen?, or any-
thing execept respectful sympathy, un-
less, indeed, to a deep and tender re-
verence ! What a cowardly sneak
would be he who would betray such
a womanly act to his male friends or
to other girls!

The story opens two questions. First,
whether the initiative in lowe ought
to be the right of both men and. wo-
men or only of one. Secondly, whe-
ther, if only of one, the right should
belong to men or to women. One thing
seems certain, that the present method,
which inflicts silence and concealment
on women, or penalty of gshame and
derision, and gives to men alone the
dignity and right of seeking to be lov-
ed—that this has some very heavy
courts against 1t, and is very far in-
deed from being a happy and con-
spicuous success.

When we sum up the many sad
marriages which have awaked rudely,
at least on one side, from fair dreams;
the many marriages of convenience,
which never had dreams; the many
lonely women,and some lonely men. who
accept their lot bravely, but are too
round-souled and good to accept it
willingly; the winks, quips, quirks,
smirks, waggeries, innuendos, jokes,
sneers with which love, elder maiden-
hood, bachelorhood, are treated 1In
common social talk, even often in
places and,company - called elegant;
the rankling and cruel jealousies, the
flirtations, triflings, selfishness and
unfaithfulness of social life among the
young; the mean, paltry,soul-shrinking
arts, coquetries, devices, cunning,
plots, allurements to which women re-
sort in lieu of the dignity of direct
power and right—these amass to 2
heavy reckoning for the present sys-
tem. . Some of them wholly, perhaps
all in part, may lie in the atavism

_of that human nature which always

stands trembling, and so will for many
a long stretch yet between the glory
of its destiny and the meanness of its
history. But all the same it is true
that the present system has little to

say for itself if judged by its results.
There iS oo much evil mixed with the
good, and some of the evil at least,
and some of the worst of it,~fairly may

be traced to the stupid and umnatural|’

rule which forbids a woman to seek
her own love-life simply and plainly.

| It may be that an equal, unrestrain-

ed, similar and open access to each
other for initiative or confession of
love might wear away much bloom,
wonder, sanctity, which is preserved
by the difference 6f relation of the two
to the beginning and avowal: The
sexes are so different, while such a
unity, that this no more should be
overlooked than their essential unity
in the midst of their so great differ-
ences. It may well be that it is for
the harmony, delicacy, joy, mystery
and beauty of love that the differences
of the sexes should be recognized by
a different relation to the initiative of
the relation.. It may be that an inex-
pressible, indefinable, but very valu-
able sentiment may depend on some
patience, anxiety and canonical de-
licicy, conventional reserve on the one
side, to meet action, judgment, choice,
decision, initiation on the other.
Where all may advance equally and
in the same way nothing is hidden
without some reserve there can be no
Where all may explain

in a woman that it is a shame to wake | o yally and without hesitation there
10 it unless a man asks for it ? Yet so can be no drapery, no veils, and where
have many women pretended in g00d | 4yape {s no mystery or wonder there

stories ‘and plays, and no doubt in
real life. It is past doubting that
many a woman has felt it would be, or
unhappily, was, a shame to give her
love without being asked for it. But
this is as upside-down and topsy-
turvy a8 if it were held a shame to
live and breathe because we were not
invited to be born. WHYy is an attach-
ment of heart more to be
jaden or held unwomanly (which is
more than inhuman) than an attach-
ment of mind ? In other words, no
more shame ought to be felt in loving
a person unasked than in thinking of
@ subject or using one’s reason in any
way uninvited.

But if this be conceded, or whether

it be or not, what is to be said of the!

shame- |

| will be a lack of joy. A seeker and a
| sought, a proposer and a considerer, 2
| jeader and a follower, a petitioner and
|a giver, may be a fairer sight, and
| more wholesome to love, than two
who may challenge each other equally,
{ who, therefore, have no defined duties
\Or sweet reciprocities regarding each
other, who, perhaps may delay for
| each other—a stupid situation—or may
\strive to get the start of each other—
ian utterly demeaning, and undoing

rivalry—or may scramble to forestall

others—a profane haste which often is|

bad enough now. But if this be true
it is still a question whether the initia-
tive should rest with men or with wo-~
men. “I am far from saying that there

d stage-

! the strident, selfish
' ting-ring.”

he |

g pad YR B

are 10 good reasons why it shodla not

Englishwoman, “I only insist on two
points : (1) That the immemorial vest-

ing of this right in men, the physic-
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‘nized. Many strong men have gone

‘rest with men,” says the wiiter in ‘down under pressure from Delilah, be-

sides Samson, And strong men, not
physically but mentally. Has not Eng-
land in recent years had her Dilke,

ally stronger and more agrressive, i ;rnhnd her Parnell and the United

no proof whatever of ,
such an allotment,or necessarily means
anything more than that men seized it
when savage conditions gave muscle a
greater value than gentle intelligence,
and that its continuance now is but a.
survival of a barbaric usurpation; 2)
I insist that 1fs transfer to women
would infilet no shock whatever on wo-
manly nature as truly it is and ‘that
there is nothing in the least destruc- -
tive of maidenly reseérvé or womanly -
beauty in taking the initiative in love." °

The writer suspects, as do. we, that
the boldness, haughtiness, vanity an
pretension of the lordly gex 'would be
shorn very much, and oes not think
that women would be spoiled by the
right and power so a?;to queen it on
the strength thereof,” as commonly
men now strut and lord it on their
prerogative. “There is not so impru-
dent a thing in nature,” says Con-
greve, “as the saucy look of an assur-
ed man, confident of success.”

the ‘wisdom ‘of

HORSE RACING PAST AND PRESENT.

Dr. Weldon, the headmaster of Har-
row, referring .to the revival of the
Olympian games in Greece this year,
suggests in The Church Monthly that
it would be ‘well “to wevive the

| thought that the highest excitem®nt,

the most passionate enthusiasm in the
sport of horse-racing, does not demand
t disrord of the bet-
Horse-racing itself he de- |
scribes as “the sport of kings, the,
noblest exercise of the physical powers
of the noblest of animals,” but gamb-
ling he denounces as ‘the vice of
slaves—the dark, pestiferous shadow
that infects all sport with its poison.”
He proceeds to point out that racing
and betting were not always connect-
.ed. In ancient Greece no one made a
bet on the Olympian games. He does
not say that every bet is an act of
sin. He disclaims the use of exag-
gerated language, but he does contend
that the habit of gambling ‘“‘calls out
what is worst and meanest in human |
nature,” and encourages tendencaes
which, if not checked, issue in personal
and social disaster. ‘Let, then,” ‘he |
urges, “horse-racing and gambling b2
dissevered once more. Let the patrons |
of the turf eschew an evil which dis-
honors and degrades their splendid
spo 'D, 3

The winner of a prize in the Olym-
plian games received buta laurel crown
for his reward, but the people of his
province, state or city gave him sub-
stantial presents. So, at least, his-

‘toriy bettered his fortunes by win-

torians say. Gambling on chariot rac-

horse-racing became the “game” of
kings. It is recorded that Marc An-

ning a chariot race.

So little ¢id the Roman think of
chariot racing that the owner never
drove his own horses. The driver In
those days was better paid than the |
jockey of to-day. Though there was
no betting-ring, more money was lost
and won. A sporting writer, who was
a fair Latin and Greek scholar claim-
ed that “Ben Hur” was a failure as
a historical novel. In it Massella, 2
nobleman drove his own horses, and
Ben Hur, the adopted son of a Roman
centurion, boasted that Taesar had
wanted him to drive his 'coursers.
Neither could have occurred, according
to this guthority. Charioteers in Rome
were slaves,' in Greece of the aristo-
cracy. Alcibiades won a chariot race
at the Olympian games and increased
his popularity with the Greeks. Gamb-
ling does not appear to have been
fostered by the Greeks. In Rome [}
was a custom.

INSANITY AND LOVE

A remarkable case was on trial in
New York recently, in which a woman
sought to put restraint upon a man
who professed to be in love with her,
and who had importuned her with his
attentions until she had become seri-
ously in fear that he might attempt
her life, and then end his own, as has
been the case in instances with which
most readers of the intelligence of the
day are familiar. Dr. Allen McLane
Hamilton was put upon the stand to
testify as regards the effect of insanity
so directed. Dr. Hamilton is one of the
most eminent of authorities. Here are
amusing instances of the questions put
to him, and his answers :

Q. If a man loves a woman all his
life, even though she is married to an-
other man, and loves her until he dies,
does he die an insane man ? A. That
is a question of ethics. I am not here
to testify as to ethics.

Q. You do not say that all men who
love married women are insane ? A.
No.

Q. What are the symptoms of love.
doctor ? A. There are no symptoms of
love, Love has no symptoms.

Q. Why not ? A. Symptoms are evi-
dence of disease.

Q. Are not the symptoms of love and
of insanity alike? A. Love has no
symptoms.

Q. Have you read “Romeo and
Juliet”—seen it played ? A. Yes.

Q. You know that Romeo was a
murderer and suicide, do you not ? A.
Yes.

Q. Do you consider that Romeo Was
insane ? A. I never examined Romeo.

Mr. Nichol objected to this line of
examination, but Justice Bookstaver
allowed it to continue for a short time.

Q. Did you ever hear that Abraham
Lincoln wept over the death of a WO-
man he loved because it was snowing
on the day she was buried, and he
said he wept because he thought she
would suffer ? A. Never heard that.

Q. Would you consider such a man
insane ? A. I didn’t examine him and
can’t express an opinion.

Q. You testified that Guiteau was
responsible ? A. Yes.

Q. Don’t you know now that you
were wrong ? A. No. (To Justice
Bookstaver)—Are we trying the Gui-
teau case ?

Q. Was it not shown at the Guiteau |
autopsy that his brain showed he was
insane ? A. That autopsy was very
unsatisfactory.

Q. Have you ever watched and studi-
ed a person in love for fourteen years?
A. Thank God, no.

Dr. Allen Fitch, another physician,

of States her Breckrenridge ?

Decline of the Dance.

In that clever-sketch entitled ‘“The
Man from Blankney's,” the author of
“¥Vice Versa” hinted very plainly at
the habit certain hostesses have of hir-
ing guests to complete their numbers
&t dinner-parties, says the writer of
Small Talk in The Sketch. He then

on:
. From what I can see, the enterpris-
ing man who sturts an assoclation to
supply hostesses with eligible dancing-
men would make a fortume in about
a single season, It is a lamentable
fact, rrom the point of view of the
hostess aforesaid, that latter-day
young men will not dance, even it they
can. They vote dancing a senseless
waste of time and energy, and I must
confess to complete agreement with
them. There are a few males who
will attend dances whenever and
whereever they get the chance; they
are, for the most part, as Thackeray
described them at the ball attended
by Mr. Titmarsh and the Mulligan. To
my mind, the inanity of dancing be-
comes daily more apparent. The con-
stant shifting of partners, the im-
possibility of reasonable conversation,
the usual inability of a chance couple
to dance with anything approaching
elegance, the hideous comventionality
of the entire proceedings—all these
things affect my nerves. Not one man
in ten, and not one girl in flve, can
dance gracefully—that is, with a pro-
per balance of body and limbs, with &
fitting rhythm and with expression.
Where does the raison d’ete of the

modern dance come in ? The exercise

cannot be healthy, carried on, as it is
usually, in heated rooms, and accom-
panied by suppers from which a sen-
sitivé liver shrinks aghast.

A very dear friend of mine gives sev-
eral dances during the year, at inter-
vals, and, as she always allows ‘me to
express my opinions freely, I asked her
why she gave them. “You have” I
said, “only three daughters, two mar-
ried, and the last scarcely in her teens;
your son only attends your dances be-
cause you happen to be his mother.
Men come to them for the sake of the
supper, which is always excellent, and
for the billiard-room, to which they
manage to find their way. Not a few
of them leave their card with the
butler before they go, in order to
avold the conventional visit. Surely
these entertainments are getting more
farcical every year. Give them up; re-
place them by dinner-parties;, and let
mder choose whom I will take in to din-
nér.” My hostess gave e one of her
most fascinating smiles, ®nd said she
could invite one hundréd and fifty
people to dance, but not to a dinmer-
party. That was practically all her
defence. Meanwhile, the lack of men
is becoming so embarrassing that
many hostesses send blank cards of
invitation to their intimate friends,
bidding them collect eligible dancers.
Is not this a burlesque of hospitality?
I do not think that a hostess is right
to ask, or a man to accept, an invita-
tion to a house where he knowd no-
body. There are, of course, excep-
tional circumstances, but they, like
all exceptions, go to prove the rule. I
am prepared to become secretary to an
Anti-Private Dancing League—provid-
ed the salary be munificent and the
labors light.

Pashian’e Follfes,

The society observance of to-day’s
customs present few advantages: for
the youngest generations, who a re in
dispensable to the so-called brilliancy
of social functions, on which columns
are daily written in the many soclety
journals that are published to please
flatter and entertain vacant minds and
are read with much interest by the wor-
shippers of drawing-room ceremonies.
This absurd and stupid fashion of en-
tertaining one’s friends by giving
“smart luncheons,” and dainty five
o’clock teas,” is‘surely not intended for

the intelligent- ' members of good so-
ciety. People of brains and common

L sense do not lend their patronage to

such folly except with an ill-concealed
sneer at the vogaries of the social tea.
If any doubt this let them attend
these foolish tea parties and survey
the surroundings anl after listening to
the stupid gossip, they will speedi-
be satisfied that such should be left
for the enjoyment of nursery folks.
How stupid women of such tastes
must appear to the Wir, as well
as to the gentler sex of *roader minds
when they are seen hurrying from

"chocolate,” at which some fair
daughter is making her {nitial appear-
ance in society ! One reads weekly
of Miss Blank Blank’s debut and. a
glowing account s given of how well
she appeared, and acted during the
“trying ordeal’” Can anyone say
wherein the “ordeal” is “tryng” on
one’s nerves ? This, of courss, is said
to give weight to the affair, but how
do people of sense read these things ?
Sneeringly, of course, .for very little
knowledge is gained by attending these
“smart luncheons and colored teas.”
The conversaiion of the guests, as a
rule, is anything but educating, and
how do mothers expect their daughters
to improve their minds if such inane
folly is to be overlooked ?

What is gained by traveling from
house to house to sip a cup of tea
and eat a wafer served by dainty
Miss Gusher and to chat a few minutes
with Miss So-and-So about the last
dawnce they attended and of how
Miss Wallflower looked anything but
herself in her unbecoming costume,
and they can’t understand how she
was writen up in the paper as looking
charming ? Of course they insinuate
before they leave each other that the
““dear creature” must have given the
description herself to the reporter.
Then is given a hand-shake and after
the usual “I’ve had a delightful time”
(to the hostess) she leaves and rushes
off to the next “tea’” on her list.

Now, can any intelligent mother see
wherein this mode of pastime is to
benefit the girl of to-day ? You may
say she is made more independent In
her conversation and manner 'as this
improves her for the soclety of the
opposite sex. Pray, how does it im-
prove her ? Are not the dandies and
dudes that also attend these entertain-
ments of the most brainless kind—
mere “party” boys, that never once
read a book of weight to improve and
enlarge their minds ? They are mere
nothings when engaged in conversa-
tion with people of knowledge; but
place these society followers with
girls and married dames of their own
tastes and of course they are given
more scope to air their society con-
versation. They can Dlease immense-
ly their fair companions at a dinner
party or “chrysanthemum tea,” by
telling them of their numerous invita-
tions and trying to impress upon
them that they are much sought after.

testified that love developed in this
way might at any time become dan-
gerous. In his cross-examination one
of the above questions was repeated :

Q. Is the fact that a man loves a

married woman a symptom of in-
'Sanity 2 A Not at all. A man may
Jove a married woman respectfully,
V'and on that account never marry any
one else.
Q. Is it not a fact that cases of this
, kind always show the love of a poor
man for a rich woman ? A. Well, now,
that seems to be a very common ac-
cident.
There is a directness and dryness in
the last answer that will be recog-

Do these foolish men know anything
of the literature of the day er aught
of the men and women who made and
are still making history ? Nothing at
all. But they can discuss society tit-
bits that adorn society journals and
are relished intensely by social but-
terflies. From beginning to end they
can carefully describe Miss Bank
Share’s smart pink tea, which enter-
tainment is more distinguished by
empty vain show, where colors and
decorations are expected to take the
place of the “feast of reason and the
flow of soul,” and where anything but
educating conversations are indulged
in. In such places trifling talk pleases
best, and we nead not marvel that
brainy people are ill at ease when they
come across the path of the “tea

Mrs.Newrich’s tea to Mrs. Nicklemine's:

'.puty;r hendy man and “chocolate”
fHend. g a

Would not many homes be mace
brighter and more places of comfort if |
the wives and da would see |
that the dinners and
carefully looked after,
being everlastingly in
thing new for their next
of the latest fadseis the !
reception. Where next will our boyis
and girls land from this sea of fool-

ery 7 I read In a soclety journal of &'
“Brownie tea.” The toyful way it
wag described as to Cups, Sg!;ll‘;ef:v :-;Ld |
spoons was ludicrous. o
minded, giddy people could be expect- |
ed to attend such a childish affair.
‘Properly speaking, such pastime be-
Jlongs ‘to children’s Xmas parties, and
nat to grown-up and elderly women. l
If this process of educating girls ex-
tends, I wonder what kind of enter-
tainment will exist in a generation or
two. One would have thought that |
“pink, and yellow” teas would have
been the final stroke for grown-up and
antique babies, but, horrors of hor-
crors! it is now becoming popular to
glve “Brownie” teas. Is this farce to
be continued ?

I am looking now for a new plunge
from the “girl of to-day.” Let us hope
it will be one of sense and intelligence
and that it will be of more use both
mentally and physically, and that the
five o'clock tea will be considered &
thing of the past, and never be resur-

rected ? ;
A VOICE FROM THE WILDERNESS.

BEAUTY OF SOOTCH SONG.

BALLADS THAT HAVE STIRRED
MANY HEARTS,

instead of their
gearch of some-
“tem.”” One
“ghocolate,” |

i

Famous Children’s Stories That Had Their
©rigin in Highland Verse Quaint and
Pathetic Poems—The Origin of Auld
Robin Gray, Chevy Chase and Other
Celebrated Lyrics That Have ‘Stood the
Wear ot Time.

There is no more pleasing employ-
ment for an inquiring mind than the
hunting out of the old Scotch songs of
nearly two hundred years or more ago,
and o coming down to the established
favorites of to-day, such as the work
of Burns, Tannahill, Motherwell and
others. It is true, the more a.nc{ent
have a smack of coarseness awut
them, but this was the fault of the
times in which they were written and
'sung, and, while they would not be
tclerated to-day, it must not be for-
gotten that they were the songs of the
pecple and illustrative of the manners
then in vogue, and with rare excep-
tions were the tribute of the Scotch
writers to the virtues domestic
lives of the peasantry.

The ballad makers of a nation are in
a certain sense among its greatest
benefactors. The old historical bal-~
lads of England served indirectly as a
means of education to children who
would never have learned to read, had
they not taken a delight in poring
over the stories in rhyme of “St.
George and the Dragonm,”’ the ‘‘Seven
Champions of Christendom,” ‘Robin
Hcod and Little John,” ‘‘Chevy
vc;:ue." “Phe Story of s Sir Richard

hittington” and others, perhaps more
historical, with which the ancient
song books are filled. !

“The Children in the Wood,” or, as
modernized, “The Babes in the Wood,”
krown to almost every child in the
iand, was written, many think, as far
back as, the reign of Richard IIL
(1485), as a sort of take-off on the mur-
der by that king of the two young
princes in the tower. It is a ballad
of 16 verses, and has not a single ob-
jectionable word in it. That our read-
ers may judge of it, two verses are
given, the 1st and 12th,

Now ponder well, you parents dear,
Theése words which I shall write,
A doleful story you shall hear,
In time brought forth to light;
eman of good account,
1k dwelt of late,
Wheo did in honor far surmount
Most men of his estate,

Then the story is told of the death
of the parents of the two babes, how
the wicked uncle took them home, and
bargained with two ruffians to murder
them in a wood, but whose better na-
tures prevailed, and the two children
were left to starve, And then :

Thus wandered these two pretty babes,
Till death did end their grief,
In one another’s arms they dled,
As babes wanting relief;
No burial these pretty babes
ot nng man receives,
Till Robin Red Brea:téa

painfully
Did cover them wi ;

leaves.

homes were more _verses are not

affecting of all ballads or tales of hum- |
ble Lf "

e.

The story 1s worthy of repeating hei!t‘e
for its simplicity and pathos nd g
tale of genuine sorrow. Thel 5t tw
printed, as they are
thought to have been written after’ the
song was originally published.

When the sheep are in the fauld and the
kﬁe at hame,

And all the world to slee‘) are gane,

The waes o' my heart fa’' in showers frae
my ee,

When my gudeman lies sound by me.

Young Juﬁle low’d me weel, and socht me

- for his :
But %aevl’:sg a crown, he had naething else
o:
Ta make that crown a pound, young Jamie

aed to sea;
And {he crown and the pund were baith
for me.

He hadna been awa,a week, but only twa,

When my mither she fell sick and the cow
was stown awa; :

My father brak his arm, and young Jamie
at the sea, £

And auld Robin Gray cam’ a-courtin’ me.

My father couldna work and my mither

couldna spin,
1 tolled day and nicht, but there bread I
couldna win; . .
And Rob maintained them baith, and wi
tears in his ee, 5
Said Jennie, for their sakes, oh, marry me:
My hgnrt it sald nay, for I looked for Jamle
o ack; .
But the wind it blew high, and the ship it

was a wreck;
wreck—why didna Jamie

The slielg' it was a
O why do I live to say, Woe’'s me ?

My fatber argued sair; my mither didna
But :hp: c]c‘l’a;mt in my face till my heart was

like to break, ;
they gled him my hand, though my

heart- was on the sea;
And auld Robin Gray was gude man to me.
- - L # * L -

Sae
&

I gang it like a ghalst and I carena to s in:
I dnurnn‘ think on Jamie, for that wad be

a sin.
But I'l do my best a gude wife to be.
For auld Robin Gray is kind unto me.

The Lady Carolina Nairne wrote the
“Land ‘o’ the Leal” €he ever-green
“Caler Herrin”and the “Laird o’ Cock-
pen,” the song of the attainted Scottish
nobles, which induced George IV. to
sanction the forfeited title of baron to
her husband.

———

Bishop Percy of Dromore, who pub-
lished ‘“Reliques of Ancient English
Pcetry,” and thereby earned the grati-
tude of the world, wrote the charming
scng,"0, Nanny, Wilt Thou Gang With
Me ?” ‘The occasion is stated to have
been thus: In 1771 Mrs. Percy was
summoned to the court of George IIIL,
and appointed a nurse to the infant
Prince Edward, who was afterwards
Duke of Kent and father of our present
gracious Queen Victoria. When, some
mcnths after, she returned home to
her disconsolate husband, he greeted
her with the words, “O, Nanmy, wilt
thou gang with me ?” Nanny being
Mrs. Percy’s Christian name. -

The affecting ballad very quickly
took high rank, and the Gentleman’s
Magazine of 1870 regarded it as “the
most beautiful song in the English
language.” One verse will suffice here
to indicate its quality to those who
may not have heard or read it :

O Nanny wilt thou gang with me ,
Nor sigh to leave the flaunting town?
Can silent glens have charms for thee,
The lowly cot and russet gown ?
No longer dressed jn silken sheen,
No longer decked with jewels rare,
Say, canst thou quit each courtly sceme,
Where thon wert fairest of the fair ?

The musio of the song was by Thom-
ag Carter, an Irishman, who, after ob-
taining a thorough musical education,
went to Caleutta as musical director
of the theatre there. He composed the
music of several operettas and songs,
and was well-known as a leader of the
orchestra at one of the Loudon thea-
tres.

It is not generally known that Dr.
Henry Duncan, the founder of savings
banks in Scotland, 86 years ago, wrote
that beautiful Scotch song, the ‘‘Roof
of Straw.” He began life as a bank-
er’s clerk, but, finding the duties un-
congenial, he resolved to enter the
Church of Scotland. At Edinburgh he
was the associate of Brougham and
Lcrd Lansdowne, by the latter of
whom he was made the Minister of
Rethwill, where his first savings bank
was established in 1810. To commem-
orate the évent and to honor his mem-
ory a savings bank building was erect-
el in Edinburgh.

This is the first verse of Dr. Dun-
can’s “Roof of Straw” :

I ask no lordling’s titled name,
Nor miser’s hoarded store;

I ask to live with those I love,
Contented, though I'm poor;

_“Chevy Chase,” which is the story of

the battles between the adherents of
the Earls Piercy and Douglas, is one
of the most spirited lyrics in the lan-
guage. Addison said of it: * Every
line is written with a true spirit of
poetry.” Sir Philip Sidney, in his dis-
ccurse of poetry, said : “I never heard
the old song of ‘Plercy and Douglas’
tlat I found not my heart more moved
than with a trumpet ; and yet, if it is
sung by some purblind crowder with
no rougher voice than rude style, what
would it work trimmed in the gorge-
ous eloquence of Pindar ?”

God prosper long our noble king,
Our lives and safeties all;
A woeful hunting once they di
In Chevy Chase befall.
To drive the deer with hound and hern
Earl Piercy took his way; S
The child may rue, ‘that is unborn,
The hunting of that day.

And Iif we shall dissect some of the
ancient Scottish ballads we shall find
in them innumerable beauties in .spite
of their blemishes of style and lan-

guage. Take the old song of “Gil-
deroy.” He was a Scotch' robber, as
handsome as a picture. The story

goes that for his misdeeds he fled to
France, picked Cardinal Richelieu’s
pceket in the king’s presence, return-
ed to England, robbed Oliver Crom-
well and hanged one of his judges,
and was at length taken and exe-
cuted in Scotland a little before the re-
storation of Charles II

Gllderoy was a bonny boy,
Had roses itill his shoon,
His stockings of the finest silk,
His garters hanging down;
It was a comely sight to see,
He were so trim a boy, =
He were my joy and heart’s delight—
My handsome Gilderoy.

And the story goes on to tell of his
misdeeds until

At Leith they took my Gilderoy,
And there, God-wot, they banged him;
Carried him to falr Edinburgh,
And there, God-wot, they hanged him,
They hanged him up above the rest,
He was so trim a boy,
My only, love and heart’s delight—
My hdndsome Gilderoy.

There “is something more than a
jirgle in the ten verses of this ballad,
more than pleasing, even to the edu-
cated ear.

To drop from the anclent to the mod-
ern times, we find a muititude of minor
bards in Scotland, whose songs contain
many beauties. It is remarkable, 100,
that many of the most popular Scot-
tish songs have been written by wo-
men. Joanna Baillie, the author of
two, tragedies, “Basil” and “De Mont-
fcrt,” which had marked success in
their day, it is said, wrote two beau-
tiful Scotch ballads, which had their
run, “Saw Ye Johnnie Comin’ ?”” and
“Poverty Parts Good Conmxe."

For “Auld Robin Gray,” that most
charming composition, the world is in-
debted to Lady Anne Barnard.  One
hundred and more years ago she set
the words to the air of an ancient bal-
ntly became popular, but
the lady kept the secret of its author-
ship for the long period of 50 years,
when, in 1§23, she acknowledged it in
a letter to} Sir Walter Scott, accom-

panying the disclosure with a full ac-
count of jthe circumstances under
which it written. Chambers calls

From joyless Pomp and hearttess mirth
I gladly will withdraw;

And bide me in this lonely vale,
Beneath my roof of straw.

Who has not heard of “Bonnie Dun-
dee” ? but everyone does not Kknow.
that there are two songs bearing the
name. The modern one was written
by Sir Walter Scott, and is the best
known ; it is a matter of doubt If the
arcient song is much known at pre-
sent. The first edition, which contains
several Scotch idioms, we are Sorry to
say, is the only one which will bear re-
printing. We take it from “A Col-
iection of Old Ballads,” printed in 1723:

Where gottest thou the Haver-mill Bonack,
Blind Booby, can’st thou not see 2

I’se got it out of the Scotchman’s Wollet
As he lig loosing him under a tree.

Come fill up my ng). come fill ufxzmy Can,
Come saddle my Horse and call up my
an

o free,

Come oOpeh the gates and let me
undee.

For I'se gang no more to bonnie

Both the ancient ‘“Bonnie Dundee”
and ‘“John Anderson My Jo” are as
ccarse as can be in the original, and
we should be thankful to tt and
Burns for clothing the objectionable
lines in new dresses. ‘John Anderson
My Jo,” in its coarse attire, was set to
a fine old church melody, and so was
“John, Come Kiss Me Now,” and
«“We're a Noddin’, Nid Nid Noddin’,”
and many other songs now purified
and made almost classic. *John An-
dcrson” has been immortalized by
Burns, and is a familiar household
word. One of its predecessors, which
dates back to 1560, opens’in this invit-
ing manner: ’

John Anderson my jo, come in as ze gar by.
And s'all get a sheep’s heil well baken

n a pye;
Well baken in a pye and the haggis in a

pat, - -
John Anderson my jo, come in and ze's
get that.

There are other Scotch songs of rare
merit, the chiefest of which, all will
agree, is Burns’ poem, set to soul-stir-
ring music, entitled “Bruce’s Address,”
beginning :

Scots wha hae with Wallace bled,
Scots whom Bruce has often led;
Welcome to your gory bed,

Or to victory.

Then again, thers is “The Flower of
Dumblane,” by Robert Tannahill :

The sgrl:l gixils gone down o'er the lofty Ben-
And left the red clouds to preside o'er the

scene, Sl
Whlle‘kl)onelly' I stray f;ahe calm summer
n

To muse on siweet J essle, the flower of Dum-
blane,

“The Briars of Balquither” is full of
the choicest gentiment for which Tan-

lighting all classes of his countrymen
with his native songs, he fell into a
state of despondence aggravated by a.
tendency to consumption. He burn-
ed all his manuscripts and became
mentally deranged, and, notwithstand-
ing a careful watch was set upon his
mcvements, he escaped the vigilance of
his friends, and his body was found in
a neighboring brook, a sad ending to
a life which was as tender and pa-

nahill's songs are noted. While de- |’

Scottish Cavalier,” speaks 4

e intand and Annle Lantie . Sas
lady was one of the four daughters of
Sir Robert Laurle, the first baronet of
Maxwilton, and it was to her that
Douglas wrote these well-known verses
and the little air which now bears her

name and are so ‘wonderfully
plaintive, ~The story of the
“Scottish Cavalier” is the story of

William Douglas, the author of “Annie
Loaurle,” and Annie Laurie herself ; in
it Douglas is supposed to be killed in
Fianders by the side of his friend,
William Fenton, having first composed
and sung the song. A ball pierces his
breast and he expires, holding a lock
of Annie’s bright brown hair in his
hand and murmuring her name. These
are the original two verses of ‘“Max-
wilton Bank,” or-as it is called now,
“Annie Laurie” : -

Maxwilton banks are bonnie
Where early falls the dew;

Where me and Annie Laurie
Made up the promlise true..
Male up the promise true, % 1

And ne’er forget will I, i
And for bonnle Annie Laurle
I'll lay me down and die,

She’s bukit like a peacock, <
srge‘s breistit like the swan, '’
She’s jimp about the middle,
Her walst ye weel micht span,
Her waist ye weel micht spang
And she has a rolling eye,
And for bonnie Annie Laurie,
. I'll lay me down and dle.

It is almost certain that the wverse
were written about the end of the 17tk=
century, as Sir Robert Laurie was cre-
ated a baronet in 1695, and Annie did
not marry the song-writer, but was
wedded to James Ferguson in 1709, and
became the mother of Alexander Fet-
guson, whom Burng immortalized in
one of his songs—''The Whistle”—the
origin of which is something like this :

When Anne of Denmark went to
Scotland with James VI., there was in
her train a gigantic Dane of matchiess
drinking capacity. He had an ebony
whistle, which, at the end of a drjnk-
ing bout, he would lay on a table, ‘and
whoever was last able to blow it was
to be considered ‘‘Champion of the
‘Whistle.” In Scotland the Dane was
defeated . by Sir Robert Laurfe, who,
after three days and three nights hard
drinking, left the"Dane under the table
and “blew on the whistle hig requiem
shrill.” The whistle remained in the.
Laurie family for several years, when
it was won by Sir Walter Laurie, son
of a Sir Robert ; and then by Walter
Riddell of Glenriddell, brother-in<daw
of Sir Walter Laurie,  and-
finally it fell tp Alexander Ferguson of
Craigdanoch, son of Annie Laurie, the
heroine of the charming song. /

The first four lines of the second
verse of the lyric are taken from the
ancient ballad of “John Anderson, My
Jo,” which, before it was purified by
Burns, appeared in what is at the pre-
sent day a scarce volume of English
cenvivial songs printedin 1782. ' Annie
Laurie was modernized in respect to
tbcse four lines by an unknown hand
in the present century.

The air of ‘“Annie Laurie,”” as now
sung, is quite modern, having been
composed by Lady Jane Scott. b

Willlam Motherwell, a Scotch poet of
renown, the author of “Jeannie Mor-
rison,” one of the finest Scotch songs,
wag a great student of the traditional
poetry of Scotland, and its literature
and his songs abound in the most
plaintive and pensive thoughts. The
story of “Jeannie Morrison” Iis, that

in Edinburgh, where he met his hero-
ine, a pretty child of winning ways,
about his own age. Although they
cnly knew each other for a short six
months, she made a great impression
upon him. They separated, and never
met again, but her loveliness had

when a lad of 11, he was sent to school - ;

touched his heart, and, when 18 years

of age he wrote the song which bears
Ler name, of which the following is the
first verse :

I've wandered east, I've wandered wi
Thro' many a weary way; ;

But mever, never can fo PR B
‘The love of life’'s young day!

The fire that's blown on Beltane’s e’en
Ma% ‘well be ck gin yule,

But blacker fa’ awalts the heart
When first fond love grows cule,

I:ord Jeffrey said of the little volume
of “Scotch Songs of the Nursery,” that
there were more touches of genuine pa-
thos, and, above all, more sweet and
ergaging pictures of what is peculiar
in the depth, softness and thoughtful-
ness of our Scotch domestic affection
in this little volume than he had met
with in the like compass since. the
days of Burns. William Miller, who
wrote the child’s beautiful song “Wee
Willie Winkie”” and many other child-
ren’s songs, was a wood turner, and
was known as the “L.aureate of the
Nursery.” Robert Buchanan, the novel
and play writer, says: ‘““Wherever
Scottish foot has trod, wherever a
Scottish child has been born, the songs
of William Miller have been sung.”

Wee Willle Winkle runs thro’ the town,
Up stairs and down stairs in his nicht

gown, 3
Tirling at the window, erying at the lock,

“Are the weans in thelr beds, for it's now
ten o’clock.” ]

After the death of President Abra-
ham Lincoln, it was quoted far and
wide that the Scottish poem of ‘‘Mor-
tality” was his favorite readh‘g.g and
in consequence the poems of Willlam
Knox had a most extended circulation,
botr in America and Great Britain.
‘The poet, who died at the early fge of
36, was dissipated beyond his years,
but he could never fully overcome the
force of early réligious impressions. It
is said that even in the midst of the
most deplorable dissipation, he was

to the composition of verses alive wit
sacred fire and breathing of iptura
simplicity and tenderness. It is suffi-
clent only to print the first verse of
the Seotch poem to recall it to our
readers’ memory: ;i

Oh, ;&{ms'hould the spirit qt m?rtll be
Like a fast flitting meteor, & fult,'ﬁyl:_lg
A ﬂn‘;!?“oi the lightning, a break of the
He p‘::s‘?s—from 1ife to his rest in the

grave.
BENJ. F. STEVENS.

thinness

The diseases of thinness
are scrofula in children,
consumption in grown
people, poverty of blood in
either. They thrive on
leanness. Fat is the best
means of overcoming them,
Everybody knows cod-liver
oil makes the healthiest fat,

In Scott’s Emulsion of
cod-liver oil the taste is
hidden, the oil is’ digested,
it is ready to make fat.
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Songs of the Nursery,” that
more touches of genuine pa-
above all, more sweet and
victures of what is peculiar
h, softness and thoughtful-
r Scotch domestic affection
le volume than he had met
he like compass sinca the
urns. William Miller, who
child’s beautiful song “Wee
kie” and many other child-
s, was a wood turner, and
n as the “Laureate of the
Robert Buchanan, the novel
writer, says: ‘‘Wherever
oot has trod, wherever a
ild has been born, the songs
Miller have been sung.”

Winkie runs thro’ the town,
nd down stairs in his nicht

he window. erying at the lock,
e;unf ’in their beds, for it's now
Flock.”

e death of President Abra-
In, it was quoted far and
the Scottish poem of *“Mor-
s hig favorite reading, and
ence the poems of William
a most extended circulation,
merica and Great Britain.
ho died at the early snge of
ssipated
1d never fully overcome the
rly r¢ligious impressions. It
2t  even in the midst of the
rable dissipation, he was
mand his mind at intervals
position of verses alive with
and breathing of scriptural
and tenderness. It is suffi-
to print the first verse of
h poem to recall it to our
emory:

would the spirit of mortal be
. flitting meteor, a fast fiying
the lightning, a break of the
life to his rest in the
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CHAPTER IIL
The prayer of the Bee notwithstand-

ing, Philip Hadgen slept i1l that
night. He felt i the best of heailth,
d conscience was not troubling

and his

him more than usual, but rest he could
not. Whenever he closed his eyes his
mind conjured up a picture of the grim
witch doet strangely named the
Bee, and the sound of her evil-omened
words as he had heard them that after-
ncon. He was neither a superstitious
man nor a timid one, and any super-
natural beliefs that might linger in his
m'nd were, to say the least of it, dor-
ment. But do what he would, he
could not shake off a certain eerie sen-
sation of fear, lest their should be some
grains of truth in the prophesyings of
this hag. What if it were a fact that
he was near his death, and that the
heart which beat so strongly in his
breast would soon be dead for ever—
no, he would not think of it. This
gloomy place and the dreadful sight
which he saw that day had upset his
nerves. The domestic customs of these
Zulus were not pleasant, and for his
rart he was determined to be clear of
them so soon as he'was able to escape
the country.

In fact, if he could in any way man-
Bge it, it was his intention to make a
dash for the border on the following
night. f'ro do tmhsowith a.ugood xw:z:
Brect of success, however, was
cetsary that he should kill a buffalo or
:ome other head of game. Then, as

e well knew, the hunters with him
wculd feast upon meat till they could
pearcely stir, and that would be his
ppportunity, Nahoon, however, might
not succumb to this temptation, there-
fore, he must trust to luck to be rid of
him. If it came to the worst he could
put a bullet through him, which he con-
sidered he would be justified in doing,
sceing that in reality the man was his
jailer. Should this necessity arise he

felt indeed that he could face it with- -

out undue compunction, for in truth
he disliked Nahoon ; at times he even
hated him. Their natures were an-
tegonistic, and he knew: that the great
Zulu distrusted and looked down upon
kim, and to be looked down upon by
& savage “nigger” was more than his
pride could stomach.

At the first break of dawn, Hadden
rose and roused his escort, who were
still stretched in sleep around the dy-
ing fire, each man in his ka-

ross or blanket. Nahoon stood up and

shcok himself, looking gigantic in the
shadows of the morning.

“What is your will, Umlungu (white

man), that you are up before the sun?”

- “My will, Muntumpofu (yellow man),
is to hunt buffalo,” answered Hadden
coolly. It irritated him that this sav-
age should give him no title of any
scri.

“Your pardon,” said the Zulu, read-
ing his thoughts, “but I cannot call
you Inkoos, because you are not my
chief, orany man’s, still, if the title
‘White Man’ offends you, we will give
you a name.”

“As you will,” answered Hadden
briefly.

Accordingly they gave him a name,
Inhlizin Myana, by which he was
known among them thereafter, but
Hadden was not best pleased when he
found that the meaning of these soft-
gounding syllables was “Black Heart.”
That was how the inyanga had ad-
dressed him, only she used different
words.

An hour later and they were in the
swampy bush country that lay behind
the encampment searching for their
game. Within a very little while Na-
thoon held up his hand, then pointed to
the ground. Hadden looked ; there,
pressed deep in the marshy soil and
to all appearance not ten minutes old,
;v?s the spoor of a small herd of buf-
alo.

“I knew that we should@ find game
to-day,” whispered Nahoon, “because
the Bee said so0.”

“Curse the Bee,” answered Haddemn
beneath his breath. *“Come on.”

For a quarter of an hour or so they
fcllowed the spoor threugh thick reeds,
till suddenly Nahoon whispered very
eoftly, and touched Hadden’s arm. He
looked up, and there, about three
hundred yards away, feeding on some
higher ground among a patch of mi-
mcga trees, were the buffaloes, six of
them, an old bull with a splendid head,
three cows, a heifer, and a calf about
four months old. Neither the wind
mnor the nature of the veldt were favor-
able for them to stalk the game from
their present position, so they made a
detour of half a mile and very care-
fully crept toward them up the wind,
slipping from trunk to trunk of the mi-
mcsas, and when these failed them,
crawling on.their stomachs under cov-
er of the tall tambuti gross. At last
they were within forty yards, and a
further advance seemed impracticable,
for although he could not smell therm
it was evident from his movements
that the old bull had heard@ some un-
usual sound and was growing suspici-
cus. Nearest to Hadden, who alone of
the party had a rifle, stood the heifer
broadside on—a beautiful shot. Re-
membering that she would make the
best beef, he lifted his Martini, and
aiming at her immediately behind the
shoulder, gently squeezed the trigger.
The rifle exploded, and the heifer Tell
dead, shot through the heart. Strange-
1y enough, the other Buffaloes did not
at once run away. On the contrary
they seemed puzzled to account for the
sudden noise, and not being able to
wind anything, lifted their heads and
stared round them. The pause gave
Hedden space to get in a fresh car-
tridge, and to alm again, this time at
the old bull. The bullet struck him
scmewhere in the neck or shoulder, for
he came to his knees, but in another
second was up, and, having caught
sight of the cloud of smoke he charged
straight at it. Because of this smoke
or for some other reason, Hadden did
not see him coming and in consequence
would most certainly have been trgmp-
jed or gored, had not Nahoon sprung
forward at the imminent risk of his
own life and dragged him down be-
hind an ant heap. A moment more
and the great beast had thundered by,
taking no further notice of them.

«Forward,” said Hadden, and leaving
most of the men to cut up the heifer
and carry the best of her meat t0
camp, they started on the blood spoor.

For some hours they followed the
Hull, till at last they lost the spoor on
& patch of stony ground thickly cover-
ed with bush, and exhausted by the
heat, sat down to rest and to eat some

biltong, or sun-dried flesh, which they |

had with them. They finished their
;x.eal, and were preparing to return to
ihe oamp, when one of the four Zulus
who were with them went to drink at
a little stream that ran at a distance
of not more than ten paces a.v;ray.
Falf a minute later they heard a h de;
oug grunting nolse and a splashing o
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they frequently sighted their quarry,
though they could not come near
enough to fire at it. Presently they
traveled down a: steep cliff.

“Do you know where we are ?” ask-
ed Nahoon,' pointing to a belt of forest
oprosite. “That ds Kmagudu, the
Home of the Dead, and look, the bull
heads for it.”

Hadden glanced round him. It was
true, yonder to the left were the Fall,
the PoPol of the Doom, and the Hut
of the Bee. .

“Very well,” he answered “then we
must head for it, too.”

Nahoon halted. “Surely you would
not enter there,” he exclaimed.

“Surely will,”” replied Hadden,
“but there is no need for you to do &0
if you are afraid.”

“I am afraid—of ghosts,” sald the
Zulu, “but I will come.”

So ‘they crossed the strip of turf and
entered the haunted wood. It was a
gloomy place indeed; great wide-topped
trees grew thick there, shutting out
the sight of the sky ; moreover, the air
in it, which: no breeze stirred, was
heavy with the exhalations of rotting
foliage. There seemed to be no life
here and no sound, only now and again
a loathsome spotted snake would un-
coil itself and glide away, and now and
again a heavy bough would fall with
a crash. .

Hadden was to intent upon the buf-
falo, however, - to be much impressed
by his surroundings. He only re-
marked that the light would be bad
for shooting and went on.

ey must have p-rnetrated a miie
or more into the forest when the sud-
den increase of blood upon the spoor
told them that the bull's wound was
proving fatal to him.

“Run now,” sald Hadden, cheerfully.

“Nay, hamba gachle—go softly,” an-
swered Nahoon. ‘“The devil is dving,
but he will try to pay us another irick
before he dies,” and he went on peer-
ing ahead of him cautiously.

“It is all right here, any way,” sald
Hadden, pointing to the spoor that ran
straight forward printed deep in the
marshy ground.

Nahoon did not answer, but stared
steadily at the trunks of two trees a
few paces in front of them and to
their right. “Look,” he wkispered.

Hadden did so and at lengtlhi made
out the outline of something brown
that was crouched behind the trees.

“He is dead,” he exclaimed.

“No,” answered Nahoon, “he has
come back on his own path andis
‘waitin for us. He knows that we are
folowing his spoor. Now if you stand
here, I think that you can shoot him
through the back between the tree
trunks.” ;

Hadden knelt down, and, aiming very
carefully at a point just below the
bull’s spine, he fired. There was an
awful bellow, and@ the next instant the
bull was up and at them. Nahoon
flung his broad spear, which sunk deep
into its chest ; then they fled thig way
and that. The buffalo stood still for
a moment, its forelegs straggled wide
. and its head down, looking first after
the one and then the other, till of &
sudden it uttered a low moaning sound
and rolled dver dead, smashing Na-
hcon’s assegal to fragments as it fell.

“There ! he’s finished,” said Hadden.
“and I believe it was your assegal that
killed him. Hullo ! what’s that noise?"*

Nahoon Mstened. In several quarters
of the forest, but from how far away
it was impossible to tell, there rose «
curious sound, as of people calling to
‘each other in fear, but in no articulate
language. “‘\Ia.hoon shivered.

“It 4z thd' Esemkofu,” he suid, “the
ghosts who have no tongue, and can
cnly walil like infants. Let us be go-
ing, this place is bad for mortals.”

“And worse for buffaloes,” said Had-
den, giving the dead bull a kick, *“‘but
I suppose we must leave him here for
your friends, the Esemkofu, as we
have ,gneat enough and can’t carry his

head.

So they started back toward the openu
country. As they treaded their way
slowly through the tree trunks a new
idea came into Hadden’s mind. Once
out of this forest, he was within an
hour’s run of the Zulu border, and
once over the Zulu border, he would
feel a happier man than he did at that
moment. As has been said, he intend-
ed to attempt to escape in the dark-
ness, but the plan was risky. All the
Zulus might not overeat themselves
and go to sleep, especially after the
death of their comrade ; Nahoon, who
watched him day and night, certainly
weculd not. This was his opportunity.
—but there remained the question of
Nahoon.

Well, if it came to the worst, Nahoon
must die : it would be easy, he had a
lcaded rifle, and now that his assegal
was gone, Nahoon had only a kerry.
He did not wish to kill the man,
though it was clear to him, seeing that
his own safety was at stake, that he
would be amply justified in so doing.
Why should he not put it to him—and
then be guided by circumstances ?

Nahoon was walking across a lttle
open space about ten paces ahead of
him, where he could see him very well,
wkile he himself was under the sha-
dow of a large tree with low horizon-
tal branches running out from the
trunk.

“Nahoon,” he said.

The Zulu turned round and took a
step toward him.

“No, do not inove, I pray. Stand
where you are, or I shall be obliged
to shoot you. Listen, now, do not be
afraid, for I shall not fire without
w2rning. I am your prisoner, and you
are charged to take me to the
King to be his servant. But I be-
lieve that a war is going to break out
between your people and mine, and
this being so, you will understand that
I do not wish to go to Cetywayos
kraal, because I should either come to
a vollent death there, or my own
drothers will believe that I am a trait-
or, and treat me accordingly. The
4ulu border is not much more than an
hcur's journey away, let us say an
hcur and a half’s ; I mean to be across
it before the moon is up. Now, Nahoon,
will you lose me in the forest, and give
me this hour and a half’s start—or will
you stop here with that ghost people
with whom you talk Do you under<
stand ? No, please do not move.”

I understand you,” answered the
{ Zulu In a perfectly mposed voice,
iana I think - that waLZa. good mname
i which we gave you this morning,
i though Black Heart, there is some jus-
1 tice in your words and more wisdom.
 Ycur opportunity is good, and one
i which a man named as you are should
not let fall.”
| “I am glad to find that you take that
i view of the matter, Nahoon. And now
 will you promise tolose me, and no to
' look for me till the moon is up?”’
| *“What do you mean, Black Heart?”

“What 1 say. ,Come, I have no time

to spare.” b

{ “You are a

e man,” said the

g
vater, and saw the Zulu fly into the | Zulu reflectively, “you heard the King’s

ing the wounded buffalo had been 1y-

ing in wait
"br,gsh on the banks of the streamlet,

that he was. | I
Enowind. seseieg S would ' turn to his kraal to mend guns there.

ihat sooner or later his turn
come. With a shout of consterna-
tion they rushed
pull vanish over

‘A1l the while that they were eat- |
for them under a thick | “Certainly I would.

order to me ; would you hav . dis-
obey the order of the King 25 "= O
You_have no
i reason to love Cetywagyo, and it does
ot matter to you whether or not I re-

If you think that he will be angry be-

forward to see the'cause I am missing, you had better
the rise before Had- | cross the border also; We can go to-

den could get a chance of firing at him, | gether.”

and to find their companion dying, for

the great horn had pierced his lung.

“It is not a buffalo, it is a devil,” the

poor fellow gasped and expired.

[ i1 or not, I mean to kill it,” ex-
s So leaving the otg-
carry the body of their comrade
g rg'e started on,h a.ccompg.niec:
hoon only. Now the ground wa
by T nd the chase easier, for

claimed Hadden.
to camp,

gmore openm, &

“And leave my father ang all
 prethren to his vengeance! Black
Heart, you do not understand. How
! can you, being so ’ﬂa!Ded ? Iam asol-
| djer, and the King’s word is the King’s
' word. I hoped to have died fighting
put I am the bird in your noose. Come,
shcot, or you will not reach the border
before moonrise,” and he opened his
arms and ed.
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“If it must be, so let it be. Farewell,
Nahoon, at least you are 4 brave mar,
ut every one of us must cherish his
| own life,” answered Hadden calmly.

Then, with much deliberation, he
;a-lsed his rifie, and covered the Zulu's

reast.
Already—while his wictim stood. there
still smiling, althou, the twitching of
his lips betrayed the natura] terrors
that no bravery can banigh—already
his finger was contracting on the trig
ger, when of a sudden, as instantly in-
deeduthmghheh&dbeenntruckby
Ightning, Hadden went down backward
and behold ! there stood upon him a
| great spotted beast that waved its tail
toand fro and glared down into his

| eyes.

| "It was a leopard, a tiger as they call
it in Africa, which crouched upon a
bcugh of the tree above, had been un-
able to resist the temptation of satis-
fying his savage appetite on the man
below. For a second or two there was
siience, broken only by the purring or
rather the snoring sound made by the
leopard, and in those seconds there
sprung up before ‘Hadden’s mental
viglon a picture of inyan called the
Iryosi or Bee, her deathlike head rest-
ing against the thatch of the hut and
her deathlike lips muttering “think of
my word when the great cat purrs
, above your face.”

Then the brute put out its strength,
the claws of one paw drove deep into
the. muscles of his left thigh, while with
arother it scratched at his breast,
tearing the clothes from it and furrow-
ing the flesh beneath. The sight of
the white skin seemed to madden it,
and in its flerce desire for blood, it
dropped its square muzzle and buried
its fangs in its victim’s shoulder. Next
moment there was a sound of rushing
feet and of a club falling heavily. Up
reared the leopard with an an snarl,
up till it stood as high as the Zulu who
attacked it. At him it came, striking
at him savagely, and tearing the black
aman ag it had torn the white. Agaln
the kerry fell full on its jaws and down
it went backward. Before it could
rise again, or rather as it was in the
act of rising, the heavy knob stick
struck it once more and with fearful
force, this time as it chaneed, full on
the nape of the neck, paralysing it. It
writhed and bit and twisted, throwing
up the earth and leaves, and blow af-
ter blow was rained upon it till, at
length, with a convulsive struggle and
a stifled roar, it lay still, the brains
oozing from its shattered skull.

Hadden sat up, the blood running
frcm his wounds.

“You have saved my life, Nahoon,”
he said faintly, “and I thank you.”

“Do not thank me, Black Heart,”
answered the Zulu, “it was the King’s
wcrd that I should keep you safely.
Still this tiger has been hardly dealt
with, for certainly he has saved my
life,” and lifting the Martini rifle, he
unloaded it.

At thig juncture Hadden swooned
away.

Twenty-four hours had gone by
when, what seemed to him to be but a
little time of troubled amd dreamful
sleep, through which he could hear
vcices without understanding what
they said, and feel himself being borne
he knew not wither, Hadden awoke to
find himself lying upon a kaross in a
large and beautiful clean kaffir hut
with a bunde of furs for a pillow.
There was a bowl of milk at his side,
and, tortured as he was by thirst, he
tried to stretch out his arm to lift it
t> his 1ips, only to find to his astonigh-
ment that his hand fell back to his
side like that of a dead man. Looking
rcund the hut impatiently he found
that there was no one in it to assist
him, 80 he did the only thing which
remained for him to do and lay still.
He did not fall asleep, but his eyes
clcsed and a kind of gentle torpor
crept over him, half obscuring his re-
covered senses. Presently he heard a
scft voice speaking; it seemed far
away, but he could clearly distinguish
the words.

“Black Heart still sleeps,” it sald,
“but there is color in his face, I think
that he will wake soon and find his
thoughts again.” - Y

‘“Have no fear, Nanea, he will surely
wake, his hurts are not dangerous,”
apswered another volce, that of Na-
toon. *“He fell heavily, with the
weight of the tiger on top of him, and
that is why his senses have been
shaken for so long. He went near to
death, but certainly he will not dfe.”

“It would have been a pity if he had
died,” answered the soft voice, “he is
so beautiful; never have I seen a white
man who was so beautiful.”

“I did not think him beautiful when
he stood with his rifle pointed at my
heart,” answered Nahoon sulkily.

“Well, there is this to be said,” she
replied, “he wished to from
Cetywayo, and that is not to be won-
dered at, and she gighed. ‘“Moreover,
he asked you to come with him, and it
might have been well if you had done
80, t'hat is if you have taken me with
you !”

“How could I have done it, girl?” he
asked angrily, “Would you have me
set at nothing the order of the King?”

“The King,” she rplied, raising her
voice. “What do you owe this King?
You have served him faithfully and
your reward is that within a few
days he will take me from you, me,
who should have been your wife, and I
must—I must—" and she began to
weep softly, adding between her eobs,
“if you loved me truly you would think
more of me and of yourself, and less of
the Black One and his orders. Oh!
let ug fly, Nahoon, let us fly to Natal
before this spear pierces me.”

“Weep not, Nanea, “why do you tear
my heart in two between my duty and
my love ? You know that I am a sol-
dier and that I must walk the path
whereon the King has set my feet.
Scon I think I shall ba dead, for I
seek death, and then it will maetter
ncthing.”

“Nothing to you, Nahoon, who are at
peace, but to me ? Yet, you are right
and I know it, therefore forgive me,
who am no warrior, but a woman and
who must also—obey the will of the
King,” and she cast her arm about his
r.eck, sobbing her fill upon his breast.

CHAPTER 1IV.

Presently muttering something that
the listener could not catch, Nahoon
ieft Nanea, and crept out of the hut by
its bee-hole entrance. Then Hadden
opened his eyes and looked round him.
The sun was ginking and a ray of its
re light flowing through the little
opening of the hut filled it with a soft
and crimson glow. In the centre of
the hut supporting.it stood a roof tree
of thorn wood colored black by the
sroke of the fire and against it, the
rich light, falling full upon her, leaned
the girl Nanea, a very picture of gen-
tle despalir.

As is occasionally the case among
‘Zriu women, she was beautiful, so
beautiful that the sight of her went
straight to the white man’s heart, for
a moment causing the breath to catch
in his throeat. Her dress was very
sirple. - On her shoulders, hanging
open in front, was a mantle of soft,
write stuff, edged with blue beads,
abcut her middle was a deerskin moo-
cha, also embroldered with blue beads,
while round her forchead and left knee
were strips of grey fur, and on her
right wrist was a shining bangle of
vihite copper. Her naked bronze-
hued figure was tall and perfect in 1ils
proportions, while her face had little
in common with that of the ordinary
native girl, showing as it did strong
trc ces of the ancestral Arabian or Se-
mitic blood. It wasoval in shape with
Celicate aquiline features, arched eye-
brows, a full mouth that dropped a
little .a‘t the corners, tiny ears behind
which the wavy coal-black hair hung
down to the shoulders, and the very
loveliest pair of dark and liquid eyes
that it is possible to imagine. .
 For a minute or more Nanea stood
thus, her sweet face bathed in the sun-
beam, while Hadden feasted his eyes
upon its beauty. ‘Then sighing heav-
ily, she turned, and seeing that he was

ke
%?e:st'and came or rather glided to-
ward him.

“The chief is awake,” she sald in her
soft Zulu accents, “Does he negd
aught ?”’ L -

“Yes, 1ady,” he answered; “I need
to drink, but alas! I am to Weak.

She knelt down beside htn, and, sup-

drew her mantle over her

0 SUNDAY WORLD

pcrting him with her left arm, with
her right held the gourd to his lips,
How it came about Hadden never
knew, but before that draught was
fitished a change ¢ameé over him.
Whether it was the savage girl's touch
or her strange and fawn-like lovell-
ness, or the tender pity in her eyes,
matters not, the issue was the same ;
she struck some chord in his turbulent,
uncurbed nature, and of a sudden it
was filled full with passion for her, a
passion which, if not elevated, at least
vas real. He did not for a moment
mistake the significance of the flooa
of feeling that surged through his
ve!ns. Hadden never shirked facts.
“By heaven !” he said to himself, “I
hzve fallen in love with a black beau-
ty at first sight, more in love than I
have ever been before. It's awkward,
but there will be compensations. So
much the worse for Nahoon, or for
Cetywayo, or for both of them. After

becomes a nuisance.”

Then in a fit of renewed weakness
brought about by the turmoil of his
blcod he lay back upon his pillow of
furs, watching Nanea's face, while
with a native salve of pounded leaves
she busied herself dressing the wounds
tkat the leopard had made.

It almost seemed as though some-
thing of what was passing in his mind
communicated itself to that of the girl.
At least her hand shook e little at the
task, and getting done with it as quick-
ly as she could, she rose from her
ki ees with a courteous ‘It is finished,
Irkoos,” and once more took up her
pesition by the roof tree.

“I' thank you, lady,” he said, “your
hand is kind.”

“You must not call me lady, Inkoos,”
she answered, “I am no chieftainess,
but only the daughter of a headman,
Umgona.”

“And named Nanea,” he said. “Nay,
do not be surprised, I have heard of
you., Well, Nan perhaps you will
scon become a chieftainess—up at the
King’s kraal yonder.”

“Alas ! and alas !” she said, covering
her face with her hand.

“Do not grieve, Nanea, a hedge is
never so tall that it cannot be climbed
or crept through.” i

She 1t fall her hapds and looked at

im eagerly, but he did not pursue the
subject. ?
m‘;’l_”i,e,ll me, how did I come here, Na-

“Nahoon and his companions carried
ycu, Inkoos.”

“Indeed, I began to be thankful to
the leopard that struck me down. Well,
Nehoon is a brave man, and he has
dcne me a great service. I trust that
;elanﬁy be able to pay it to you, Na-

This was the first meeting of Nanea
and Hadden, but although she did not
seek them, the necessities of hig sick-
ness and the situation brought about
mwany another. Never for a moment
did the White Man waver in his de-
termination to get into his keeping the
native girl who had captivated him,
&nd, to attain this end, he brought to
bear all his powers and charms to de-
tatch her from Nahoon and win her
affections for himself. He was no
rcugh wooer, however, and proceeded
warily, weaving her about with a web
of flattery and attention that must, he
thought, produce the desired affect up-
on her mind. Without a doubt, in-
deed, it would have done so, for she
was but a woman, and an untutored
one; had it not been for a simple fact
wkich dominated her whole nature.
She loved Nahoon, and there was no
rcem in her heart for any other man,
white or black. To Hadden she was
ccirteous and kindly but no more, nor
did she appear to hotice any of the
subtle advances by which he attempted
to win as foothold in her heart. For a
wkile this puzzied him, but he remem-
bered that it is not usual among the
Zulu 'women to permit themselves to
show feelings toward an undeclared
suitor. Therefore, it became necessary
that he should speak out.

His mind once made up, he had not
lcng to walit for an opportunity. By
row he was quite recovered from his
hurts and accuston to walk in the
neighborhoo@ of the About two
hundred@ yards from TUmgora’s huts
was a spring, and thither it was Na-
nea’s habit to resort in the evening to
bring back drinking water for the use
of her father’s household. The path
between the spring and the kraal ran
through a patch of bush, where, on a
certain. afternoon toward sundown,
Hadden took his seat under,a tree,
having first seen Nanea go down to
the little stream, as:was her custom.
A quarter of an hour later she reap-
peared, carrying a large gourd upon
her head, She wore no garment now
except her moocha, for she had but
one mantle and was afraid the water
wculd splash ##. He watched her ad-
vancing along the path, her hands
resting upon her hips, her splendid
naked figure outlirred against the west-
ering sun, and wondered what excuse
he could make to talk with her. As
it chanced, fortune favored him, for
when she was near him a snake glided
acrose the path in fronht of the girl’s
feet, causing her to spring back in
alarm and overset the gourd of water.
He came forward and picked it up.

*““Wait here,” he said, laughing, “I
will bring it to you full.”

“Nay, Inkoos,” snhe remonstrated,
“that is a woman’s work.”

“Among my people,” he said, “the
men love’ to work for the women,” and
he started for the spring, leaving her
wondering.

Before he reached her again he re-
gretted his gallantry, for 1T was neces-
scry to carry the full gourd upon his
shoulder, and the contents of it spiling
over the edge, soaked him to the skin.
Of this, however, he sard nothing to
Nanea.

“There is your water, Nanea, shall I
carry it for you to the kraal?”

“Nay, Inkoos, I thank you, but give
it to me, you are weary with the
weight of it.” |

“Stay awhile and@ I will acompany
you., Ah! Nanea, I am still weak, and
had it not been for you I think that I
should be dead.”

*It was Nahoon who saved you, not
I, Inkoos.”

“Nahoon saved my body, but you,
Nanea, you alone, can save my heart.”

“You talk darkly, Inkoos.”

“Then I must e my reasoning
clear, Nanea. I love you.”

She opened her brown eyes wide.

. “You, a white lord, l1ove me, a Zulu
girl ? How can that be?”

“I do not know, Nanea, but it is so,
and were you not blind you would have
seen it. I love you, and I wish to take
you to wife.”

“Nay, Inkoos, it is impossible.
already betrothed.”

K“AY," he answered, “betrothed to the
b7 ad

“No, betrothed to Nahoon.”

“But it is’ the King who will take
yvou within a week, is it not so? And
weould you not rather that I should
take you than the King?”’

“It seems to be so, Inkoos, and I
would rather go with you than to the
King, but most of all I desire to marry
Nahoon. It may be that I shall not
be able to marry him, but if that is so,
at least I shall never become one of
the King’s women.”

“How will you prevent it, Nanea ?”

“There are waters In which a maid
may drown, and trees upon which she
can hang,” she answered with a quick
setiting of the mouth.

‘“That were a pity, Nanea; you are to
fair to dle.”

“Fair or foul, yet I die, Inkoos.”

“No, no, come with me—I will find a
way—and be my wife,” and he put hl:
arm about her waist and strove to
draw her te him.

Without any violence of movement
and with the most perfect dignity the
girl disengaged herself from his em-
brace.

“You have honored me, and I thank
you, Inkoos,” she said quietly, “but
you do not understand. I am the wife
of Nahoon. I belong to Nahoon ; there-
fcre I cannot look upon any other man
wkile Nahoon lives. It is not our cus-
tom, Inkoos, for we are not as the
white women, but ignorant and simple,
and when we vow ourselves by a man,
we abide by that vow till death.”

“Indeed,” said Hadden ; “"and so now
you go to tell Nahoon that I have of-
fered to make you my wife.,”
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all I can always get rid of her if she

“No, Inkoos, why should I tell Na
hoon your secrets? I have sald ‘nay’
t> you not ‘yea,’ therefore, he has no
right to know,” and she stooped to
1ift the gourd of water.

Hadden considered the situation rap-
idly, for his repulse only made him the
mcre determinied to succeed. Of a
svdden under the emengency he con-
ceived a scheme, or rather the rough
outline of it. . It was not a mnice
scheme, and some men might have
shrunk from it, but as he had no in-
tention of suffering himself to be de-
feated by a Zulu girl, he decided, with
regret, it is true, that having failed to
attain his ends by means which he
ocesidered fair, he must resort to
others of more doubtful character.

“Nanea,” he sald, “you are a
and honest woman, and I respect you.
Ag I have told you, I love you also,
but if you refuse to listen to me there
is nothing more to be said, and after
all perhaps it would be better that you
should marry one of your own peo-
ple. But, Nanea, you will never marry
him, for the King will take you, and if
he does not give you to some other
man, either you will become one of his
‘sisters’ or to be free of him, as you
say, you will dle. Now hear mie, for it
i3 because I love You and wish you
welfare that I speak t Why do
you not escape into Natal, ln'ﬁ Na-
hcon with you, for there, as you know,
you may live in peace out of the reach
of the arm of Cetywayo.”

“That is my desire, Inkoos, but Na-
hcon will not consent. He says that
there ig to be war between us and you
white men, and that he will not break
the command of the King, and desert
frcm his army.”

“Then he cannot love you much, Na-
nea, and at least you have {o think of
yourself. Whisper into the ear of your
father, and fly together, for be sure
that Nahoon will soon follow you. Ay!
and I myself will fly with you, for I to
bclieve that there must be war, and
then a white man in this country will
be as a lamb among the eagles.”

“If Nahoon will come, I will go, In-
koos, but I cannot fly without Nahoon;
it is better that I should stay here and
kill myself.”

“Surely then, being so fair and lov-
ing him so well, you can teach him tu
forget his folly and escape with you.
In four days’ time we must start for
the King’s kraal, and if you win over
Nahoon, it will be easy for us to turn
our faces southward and cross the river
that lies between the land of the Ama-
zulu and Natal, For the sake of all
of us, but most of all for your own
sake, try to do this, Nanea, whom I
have loved and whom I now would
save. See him and plead with him as
you know how, but as yet do not tell
him that I dream of flight, for then I
should be watched.”

“In truth I will Inkoos,” she answer-
ed earnestly, “and oh! I thank you
for your goodness. Fear not that ¥
would betray you, first would I die.
Farewell.”

“Farewell, Nanea,” and taking her
hand he raised it to his lips.

Late that night just as Hadden was
beginning to prepare himself for sleep,
he heard a gentle tapping at the board
which closed the entrance to his hut.

“Enter,” he sald, unfastening the
door, and presently by the light o® the
little Jantern that he had with him, he
saw Nanea creep into the hut, follow-
by the great form of Nahoon.

“Inkoos,” she said in a whisper, “I
have pleaded with Nahoon and hel has
corsented to fly ; moreover, my father
will come also.”

“Is it so, Nahoon?”’ asked Hadden.

“It is 80,” answered the Zulu, look-
ing down shamefacedly ; to save this
girl from the King, and because the
lcve of her eats out my heart, I have
bartered away my honor. But I tel!
you, Nanea, and you, White Man, as |
told Umgona just now, t I think no
good will come of this flight, and If
we are caught or betrayed, we shall be
kiiled, every one of us.”

“Caught we can scarcely be,” broke
in Nanea, anxiously, “for who could
betray us, except the Inkoos here—"

“Which he isg not likely to do,” said
Hadden, quietly; “seeing that he de-
sires to escape with you, and that his
life is also at stake.” 5ot

& is so, White Man,” said Na-
heon ; “otherwise I tell you that T
should not have trusted you.”

Hadden took no notice of this out-
spoken saying, but until very late that
night’ they sat there together making
their plant ¢

On the following morning Hadden
was awakened by sounds of violent al-
tercation. Going out of his hut, he
fcund that the disputants were Um-
gena and a fat and evil-looking Kaffir
chief who had arrived at the kraal on
a pony. ‘This chief, he soon discov-
ered, was named Maputa, being none
other than the man who had sought
Nanea in marriage, and brought
about Nahoon’s and Umgona's
unfortunate appeal to the King.
At present he was engaged in
sbusing Umgona furiously, charging
him with having stolen certain of his
oxen and bewitched his cows so that
they would not give milk. The al-
leged theft it was comparatively easy
to disprove, but the wizardry remained
& matter of argument.

“You are a dog and a son of a dog,”
shouted Maputa, shaking his fat fist in
the face of the tremb but indignant
Umgona. “You sed me your
dwughter in marriage ; _then having
vcwed her to that umfagdzan, that low
lout of a soldier, Nahoon, the son of
Zomba, you went, the two of you, and
pcisoned the King’s ear against me,
bringing me into trouble with the
King, and now you have bewitched my
cettle. Well, wait, I will be even with
you, Wizard ; wait until you wake up
in the cold morning to find your fence
red with fire, and the slayers standing
cutside your gates to eat up you and
yours with spears—-"’

At this juncture Nahoon, who till
now had been listening in silence, in-
tervened with effect.

“Good,” he said, “we will wait, but
not in your company, Chief Maputa.
Hamba (g0)—" and seizing the fat

| cld ruffian by the scuff of the neck, he

flung him backward with such violence
that he rolled over and over down the
little slope. .

Hadden laughed and passed on to-
ward the stream where he proposed to
bathe., Just as he reached it, he
caught sight of Maputa riding along
the footpath, his head-ring covered
with mud, his lips purple, and his black
face livid with rage.

“There goes an angry man,” he said
to himself. “Now, how would it be—"
and he looked upward, like one seeking
an inspiration. It seemed to come;
perhaps the devil finding it open whis-
pered in his ear ; at any rate in a few
seconds his plan was formed, and he
was walking through the bush to meet
Maputa.

“Qo in peace, Chlef,” he said, “they
seem to have treated you roughly up
yender. Having no power to interfere
I came away for I could not bear the
sight. It is indeed shameful that an
old and venerable man of rank should
be struck into the dirt and beaten by
a soldier drunk with beer.”

“Shameful ! White Man!” gasped
Maputa, “your words are true indeed.
But wait awhile, I, Maputa, will roll
that stone over. I will throw that
pull upon its back. When next the
hcrvest ripens, this I promise, that
1either Nahoon nor Umgona, nor any
of his kraal shall be left to gatherit.”

“And how will you manage that, Ma-
puta ?”

“I do not know, but I will find a way,
oh ! I tell you a way shall be found.”

Hadden patted the pony’'s neck medi-
tatively, then leaning forward he 100K-
ed the chief in the eyes and said : .

“What will you give me, Maputa, if I
skow you that way, a sure and certain
one, whereby you may be avenged to
the death upon Nahoon whose violence
I also have seen, and upon Umgona
vrhose witcheraft brought sore sickness
vron me 77

“What reward do you seek, White
Man ?”’ asked Maputa eagerly. -

“A little thing, Chief, a thing of no
account, only the girl Nanea, to whom
as it chances I have taken a fancy.”

“7 wanted her for myself, White Man,
but he who sits at Ulundi has laid his
hand upon her.”

“That Is nothing, Chief, I can ar-
renge with him ‘who site at Ulundi’ It

13 with you who are great here, I wish
ta come to terms. Listen, if' you grant
my desire, I will fulfil yours upon your
fces, but when the girl is delivered-in-
to my hands I will give you this rifle
and a hundred round of cartridges.”

Maputa looked at the sporting Mar:
tini and his eyes glistened. %

It is good,” he sald, “it is very
good; often have I wished for such a
gun that will enable me to shoot game
and to talk with my enemies from far
away. Promise it to me, White Man,
and you shall take the girl if I can
give her to you.” .

“You swear it, Maputa?”

“I swear it by the head of Chaka
and the spirits of my fathers.”

“Good. At dawn on the fourth day
from now it is the purpose of Umgona,
his daughter Nanea and Nahoon to
cross the river into Natal by the drift
that is called Crocodile Drift, taking
their cattle with them and flying from
the King. I also shall be of their
«mpany, for they know that I have
leczrned their secret and would murder
m: if I tried to leave them. Now you
who are Chief of the border and Guar-
dian of that drift, must hide at night
with some men among the rocks in
the shallows of the drift and await
cur coming. First Nanea will cross
driving the cows and calves, for so it
is arrahged, and I shall help her; then
will follow Umgona and Nahoon with
the oxen and heifers. On these two
ycu. must fall, killing them and capt-
uring the cattle, and afterward I will
give you the rifie.”

“What if the king ask for the girl,
White Man?"”

“Then you shall answer that in the
urcertain light you did not recognize
her and so she slipped away from you;
nicreover, that you feared to seize the
girl lest her cries should alarm the
men and they should escape you.

“Good, but how can I be sure that
you .will give me the gun once you
cross the river ?” 5

““Thus : before I enter the ford I will
lay the rifle and cartridges upon a
stone bye the bank, telling Nanea that
I shall return to fétch them when I
have driven over the cattle.”

“It is well, White Man, I will not fail
vou.” *

So the plot was made, and after gome
further discussion upon pointg of ‘de-
tail, the two conspirators shook hands

and parted. %

“That ought to come off all right,”
reflected Hadden to himself, he
plunged and floated in the waters of
the stream, ‘“‘but somehow I don’t quite
trust our friend, Maputa. It woul
have been better if I could have relled
on myself to get rid of Nahoon and his
respected uncle—a couple of shots
wculd do it ih the water. But, then,
that would be murder, and murder is
unpleasant ; whereas the other thing
is only the delivery to justice of two
bese deserters, a laudable action in a
military country. Also personal inter-
ference upon my part might turn the
girl against me, while after Umgona
and Nahoon have been wiped out by
Maputa, shem ust accept my escort. Of
course there is a risk, but in every walk
of life the most c#utious have to take
risks at times.” .

As it chanced Phillip Hadden was
correct in his suspicions of his co-
adjutor, Maputa. Even before that
wonrthy chief had reached his own
kraal he had come to the conclusion
that the White Man’s plan, though at-
tractive in some ways, was too danger-
ous, since it was certain that if the girl
Nanea escaped, the King would be in-
dignant. Moreover, the men he
with him to do the killing in the drift
would suspect aomeuuuf and talk. On
the other hand he would earn. much
eredit with His Majesty by revealing
the plot, saying that he had learned it
from the lips of the white hunter,
whom Umgona and Nahoon had foreed

eted rifle he must trust to chance to
pcesess himself.

An hour later two discreet messengers
were sent bounding across the plains,
bear words from the chief Maputa,
the arden of the Border, to the
“great Black Elephant” at Ulundl.

To be Continued.

INFLUENCE OF 1RVING,

fHow The Stage in America Has Benefiited
by the Visits of the Great Eng-
sk Actor.

In The London Theatre for February,
P Stephen Fiske says: The influence
upon the American stage of the visits
of Irving, Miss Terry and the Lyceum
Company may be described as imme-
diate and permanent, deep and wide-
spread, physical and metaphysical. I
do not mean that an Irving school of
acting has been created. On the con-
trary there have been no American im-
itators of Irving’s acting except in bur-
lesques, and the caricatures of hig voice
and manner have not survived until
his present tour. An English actor,
belonging to another London company
imitated Irving, and the New York au-
dience resented it and hissed him. The
actor claimed that the imitation was
ur.conscious ; but he and his star suf-
femg ﬁrom it, arﬁy lmvz. not yet r?tlﬂrg-
ed their popularity. . an actor, Irv-
irg’s methods are so identified with his
personality that they can never be
copled effectively. As to Miss Terry
she is simply inimitable. It is as a
manager rather than an actor that
Irving has exercised a tremendous in-
m'xﬁxlwe. ki bef Agamem:
ere were kings ore -
non, and plays were put upon the stage
sumptuously before Irving’s time ; but
never before have they been introd
in America so artistically. American
managers have not lacked lberality.
! presentation of Kin
John at the Bowery Theatre—our ‘Ol
Drury'—in my boyhood, when a plat-
fcrm wae built around the dress circle
to show off the processions. At Booth’s
theatre, over twenty years ago, Shake-
speare’s plays were presented with
such elaborate scenery and machinery,
that the manager was temporarily
ruined by expenses. More recently, a
rural character play called the Old
Hcemestead, that had run for Bundreds
of nights as @fvariety hall sketch, and
hundreds of nights as a melodrama,
was brought out spectacularly, at the
Academy of Music, with a cyclorama
for the farm scenes, and a church bullt
of real stones for the city scene, and
more than renewed its former popu-
lerity. But until Irving came our
stage managers knew comparatively
nothing of the exquisite simplicity
and. the artistic completeness of his ar-
rergements of scenery, properties and
supernumeraries.

As the curtain ariees in an American
theatre now you see at once the influ-
erces of Irving ; for the auditorium. is
dzrkened to throw up the picture on
the stage. The American system was
to keep the auditorium bright, so as to
show of the house and the costumes of
the ladies of the audience, as at the
Italian opera. 1 think that Sir Henry
darkens the front of the house too
deeply. A theatre is,above all, a place of
amusement, and the audience ought
not to be 1left like bad children to
amuse themselves in the dark. But
the Lyceum idea is to obliterate the
auditorium and concentrate attention
upon the stage, and this plan is now
adopted in all the leading theatres of
America.

The light effects ; the changing of the
scenes in total darkness ; the use of the
lime and the elctric lights to make the
scenery prominent or obscure, as may
be most appropriate to the action, and
to show or conceal facial expression—
these were introduced in America by
Irving, and are now imitated by all
managers. first performance of
The Bells, when Irving made the fire-
light reveal his crime, and when the
changing lights in the court scene half
ccncealed, half disclosed, the judges
and the mesmerist, as in the flickering
vagaries of a dream, Was a revelation
to Americans. "mxegef saw tmtm
Irving was acting ore
Henry 'J. Loveday and his assistants
were acting behind the scenes, just as
the old Ravel family assisted each
‘other in pantomimes ; and they learn-
ed for the first time what cam be done
with dramatic lights and shades to
keighten the imp: ns of voice gea-
ture and movements.

The management of supernumeraries
was a hopeless task in America until

d |tions **

to participate in it, and of whose cov-

o

-
the Irving visits. Every great actor
had attempted it and failed. Edwin
Forrest, the greatest of American tra-
gedians, used to try to nouse his supers
into something like real life by grossly
icsulting them sotto voce, and some-
times he had to fight with them, as at
Albany, when the Roman populace
were g0 angered by his taunts. that
‘they rushed upon him savagely, and
he knocked one of them into the or-
chestra, and chased another up the
painting room ladder before the play
ecald proceed. - Boucicault taught his
crcwds how to act as in the ocourt
scenes of the Irish and Scotch dramas;
but they forgot his lessons as soon as
the Shakespeare of  Ireland left the
stage. In  tragedy, melodrama, or
speetacle, in the middle ages or the
classic ages, or the any time at all of

by two, and ranged themselves in lines
on each side of the stage, and marched
off twio by two, no matter what hap-
pened in their sight and hearing—a
murder, a trial, a duel, an earthquake,
or a miracle. Irviang changed all that.
‘When the soldiers in Faust came stag-
gering across the scene in picturesque
groups, the American managers nodd-
ed to each other and said : *“Of course,
that is the way the anclent warriors
marched when not at battle.”” The
grouping in Faust, the gsearches in
Louis XI,, and later the marches in
Macbeth, further instructed them.
They know now how to use supernum-
eraries as part of the picture, because
Irving has taught them. ]

Music was never enjoyed dramatic-
ally in America until Irving came. We
had the theory of dramatic music, but
it was ludicrously practiced. ere
was the “hurry” in the orchestra melo-
dramas.  When N. C. Goodwin first
went on the stage in a front scene this
“hurry” frightened him so that he
rvshed off to his home, fell on his
krees at his mother’s feet, and cried,
““Oh, please give me a place in a shop ;
I cannot act!” Mostly the music was
used to drown the noise of nﬂtinﬁ the
scenes. Sometimes there were efforts
to select music appropriate to the situ-
ation, as when Artemus Ward display-
ed his picture of the Israelites cross-
ing the Red Sea, and the band played
“Jordan is a Hard Road to vel !”
But the continuous music of the Irving
plays, now suggesting the emotions of

acting, now dominating the scene, now
almost unheard in the excitement of
the dramatic incident was unknown.
People sald of Irving’s first produc-
'Why, they are like grand opera-""
Now, the conductor of every theatre
orchestra tries to be another Meredith
Ball, and the audience listen to the

ate them.

But these are instances of what mawy
be termed the physical part of the Irv-
ing influence, and far above them I
rank the metaphysical part. More
than any other actor on the American
stage, Sir Henry has given dignity and
importance to theatrical art, and has
taught the public to respect and value
it. America had produced great act-
ors and actresses before he came; some
of them had noble ambitions beyond
mere showmanship and money-mak-
ing; but none of them ever succeeded
in impressing the public with the ar-
tigtic sincerity and earnestness that
elevate the art of making-believe into a
profession. Forrest, the most typi
of American actors, endeavored® to
dignify the drama by offering large
sums for American plays and for po-
litical preferment. Had he lived until

anticipated some of Irving’s methods.

Be this as it may, to . Irving
belongs the credit of upholding
acting as an artistic profession
on ;and off the stage, by his

dramatic productions, by his careful
scholarship as well as by his admir-
able management. In thig respect he
stands unrivalled, and his superiority
has never been even questioned.

I have known Irving since his Lon-
don'debut at the St. James’ Theatre, in
the Two Lives of Mary Leigh, long be-
fcre all London knew him: in The Bells,
‘at the L and when I met him

Liyceum,
| the other night at the Lotog Club, af-

ter the successful production of his
son’s little fairy play, a stmas

the years that have intervened. Yet
what changes those years have
brcught to the profession! Actors
have risen from taverns to clubs ; from
clubs to drawing-rooms; from Bo-
hé¢mianism to the aristocracy ; from
mummers to artists. I do not say that
Irving. alone has wrought these
changes ; the time was ripe for them ;
and he proved to be the man for the

vctionfto art for art’s sake has been
the ning example that has led the
wiholé: profession onward and upward.
This jinfluence and example, powerful
in England, where the loftiest tradi-
tiens of the stage had been pregerved:
urbroken from Garrick to Phelps,
whom Irving legitimately succeeded,
have been a thousand times more
powerful in America, where we can
boast no such kingly line, and where
no native actor has yet appeared to
claim the dramatic laurels that fell
from the dying head of Edwin Booth.

sisted ‘[‘hem. and his conscientious de-
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fairyland, the supers marched on two-

the situation, now intensifying the -
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lectures and speeches as well ag by his -

Story, he seemed to me unchanged by .

time ; but his influence has largely as- -




e

===

(Copyright, 1898, by Robert B.r:l;t
Hickory Sam needed but one quality.
to be perfect. He should have been
an arrant coward. He was a bluster-
ing braggart, always boasting of the
men he had slain, the ¢ s he had
contended against, filled with storles
of his own valor, but alas! he shot
straight and m& ed unless ne
was drunker than .- It ~would
have been delightful to tell how th:s
unmitigated rufian had been held up
by some innocent tenderfoot from the
east, and made to dance at the muz-
zle of some quite new and daintily or-
namented revolver, for this. loud-
mouthed blowhard seemed just the man
to flinch when real danger confronted
him, but sad to say, there was noth-
ing of the white feather about Hick-
ory Sam, for he feared neither man
nor gun, hor any combination of them.
He was as ready to fight a dozen as
one, and once had actually held up the
beating a masterly retreat backwards
TUnited States army at Fort Concho,
with his face to the foe, holding a
troop in check with his two seven-
shooters that seemed to point in every
direction at once, making every man
in the company, feel with a shiver up
his back, that he individually was
«covered” and would be the first to
drop if firing actually began.

Hickory Sam appeared suddenly in
Salt Lick and speedily made good his’

" claim to be the bad man of the die-

trict. Some old timers disputed this
arrogant contention of Sam’s but they
did not live long enough to maintaln
their own well earned reputation .as
objectionable citizens. -And so Hickory,

8¢ 17'S TOO LATE TO TALK,”’ YELLOW SAM.

Sam reigned supreme in Salt Lick,and
every one in the place was willing and
eager to stand treat to Sam, or to aring
with him when invited.

Sam’s chief place of resort in Salt
Lick was the riades Saloon, kept by
Mike Davlin. Mike had not originaliy
intended this to be the title of his bar,
but had at first named it after a lit-
tle liquor cellar he Kept in his early
deys in Philadelphia, called ‘‘the
Shades,” but some cowboy humorist,
particular about the eternal fitness of
things, had scraped out the letter "8.”
and so the sign over the doar had been
allowed to remain. Mike did not
grumble. He had in Philadelphia taken
a keen interest in politiecs, but an un-

(Who could put the most bullets within

" l'lnstantly changed the
! rout.

the smallest space in the roof was the
‘expert ‘of the occasion and didn’t have
to !gr‘x for' bis drinks.

;gh,i:bmenu‘ might hha.ve n’\;g’:
.muglthw .»gu but it had no e
on Hickory .- who .leaned against
the bar and sneered at the show as
child’s play. ; Rl W

“Perhaps you think you can do it.

orfed. the champion. “I1 bet you the

drinks'you can't.” v
“I.don’t » gaid Fickory Sam,
m dignity of & dead shot.

with the
“T don’t have to, but I'll tell you what

I can do, 1 can nip the heart of a man
With this here gun,’” showing his at;verx:
shooter, “me a-standing in h—llm ; o
‘and .he a-coming out the bank.”
For Salt. Lick being 2 progress p
town, had the Coyote County Bair;l
some. distance down the street on the
opposite side from the saloon. Y;’,“ x;
a liar,” roared the champion, W er A
wpon all the boys grasped their gun
&nd were on
Hickory Sam merely qaughed, e
to the door, threw it oben and W e&
ed out to the middle of the desert:
thoroughfare. “I'm & bad man from
: » pe yelled at the top of
“I'm the toughest cuss in

W,
'?J'@:yo?’to"%odngy, and no d—da greasers
oM T in 1t ‘You béar me ? Salt

‘the street to prove it

It was bad enough to have the town
declared open when 15 of them in a
body had proclaimed it .closed, but In
addition ta this to be called greasers
‘was an insult not to be borne. JA cOW~
boy d@espises a Mexican -almost as
much as he does-an Indian. With a
soul-terrifying yell the 156 were out of
the saloon and on their horses like &
cyclone. They went down the street
like a- tornado, wheeling about some
distance below the temporarily closea
bank, and charging up ‘again at full
gallop, firing in the direction of Hick&
ory Sam, who was crouching behin
a empty whisky barrel front of the
saloon. with a “gun” in either hand.
" Sam ' made good his contention by

b} nipping the beart of: the champlon

when o ite the bank, who plunged
:torwardp p:: his face and threw the
cavalcade into confusion. Then Sam
stood up, and regardless of the scat-
tering shots, fired with both revolvers,
killing the foremost man of the troop
and slaughtering three horses, which
charge into a
red to Hades and

He then reti
Mike was no-

barricaded the door.

where to be seen.
" But the boys knew when they had

enough. They made no attack on the
saloon, but picked up their dead, anda,
thoroughly sobered, made their way
' much more slowly than they came
back to Buller’'s Ranch.

When it was evident that they had
gone, Mike cautiously emerged from
his place of retirement, as Sam was
! Yigorouasly pounding on the bar threa~
tening that if a drink was not forth«
coming he would go around behind
jand help himself.

“I'm a law and order-man, by —”
he explained to Davlin ,“and I won’t
have no toughs from Buller's Ranch
close up this town and interfere wiln
commerce. Every man has got to re-
spect the constitution of the United
States as JofAg as my gun can bark,
you bet your life.”

Mike hurriedly admitted that he was
perfectly  right, and asked him what
he would have, forgetting in his ag:-

expected spasm of civic virtue having | tation that Sam took one thing only

overtaken the city some years Lefore,
Davlin had been made a victim, and
he was forced to leave suddenly for the
west, where there were no politics, and
where a man handy at mixing drinks
was looked upon as a boon by the rest
of the community. Mik= did not grum-
ble when even the name “Hades” fail-
ed to satisfy the boys in their thirst
for appropriate nomenclature, and
when they took to calling the place by
a shorter and terser’ synonym begin-
ning with the same letter, he made no
objection. Mike was an adaptive man,
who mixed drinks but did not mix in
rows.. He protected himself by not
keeping a revolver and by admitting
that he could not hit his own saloon
at 20 yards’ distance. A residence in
the quiet city of Philadelphia is not

. conductive to the nimbling of the trig-
ger finger. When the boys in the
exuberance of their spirits began to
shoot, Mike promptly ducked under
his counter and waited till the clouds
of smoke rolled by. He sent in a bill
for broken glass, bottles, and the dam-
age generally, when his guests were
sober again, and his accounts . were
never:disputed and always paid. Mike
was a deservedly popular citizen in
Salt Lick and might easily have been
elected to the United States Congress
if he had dared to go east again. But,
as he himself said, he was out of poli-
tics.

It was the pleasant custom of the
cowboys of Buller’'s ranch to come
into Salt Lick on pay days and close
up the town. These periodital visits
did little harm to any one, and seem-
ed to be productive of much amuse-
ment for the boys, They rode at full
gallop through the one street of the
place like a troop of cavalry, yelling
at the top of their voices and bran-
dishing their weapons. The first raid
through Salt Lick was merely a warn-
ing, and. all peaceably inclined in-
habitantshtook it as such, retiring
forthwith to the seclusion of their
fiomes. On their return trip the boys
winged or lamed with unerring aim,
anyone found on the street. They
seldom killed a wayfarer; if a fatality
ensued it was usually the result of
accident, and much to the regret of
the boys, who always apologized hana-
somely to the surviving relatives,which
expression of regret was generally re-
ceived in the amicable spirit with
which it was tendered. There was
none of the rancour of the vendetta
in these little encounters; if a man
happened to be blotted out, it was his
jl1 luck, that was all, and there was
rarely any thought of reprisal. This
perhaps was largely due to the fact
that the community was & shifting
one, and few had any near relatives
abo them, for although the victim
might have friends, they seldom held
him in such esteem as to be willing to
take up his quarrel when there was a
bullet hole through him. Relatives,

owever, are often more difficult to
deal with, than are friends in cases of
sudden death, and this fact was re-
cognized by Hickory Sam who, when
he was compelled to shoot the younger
Holt brother in Mike’s saloon, at once
went, at some personal inconvenience,
and assassinated the elder before John
Holt heard the news. As Sam explain-
od to Mike when he returned, he had
no quarrel with John Holt, but mere-
1y killed him in the interests of peace,
for he would have been certain to draw
and probably shcot several citizens
when he-heard of his brother’'s death,
Lecause for some unexplained reason
the brothers were fond of each other.

When
tively new to 3alt Lick he allowed the
Beller's ranch gang to close up the
town without opposition. It was their
custom when the capital of Coyote
County had been closed up to their
gatisfaction, to adjourn to Hades and
their blow in their hard earned gains

on the liquor Mike furnished. They
plso added to the decorations of the
saloon ceiling. Severa]l cowboys had a
gift .of twirling their Winchester re-
peating rifles around the fore finger
and firing it as the flying muzzle mo-~
mentarily pointed upwards. The man

Hickory Sam was compara-s |

axig that one thing straight. ;

ext day old Buller himself came
in from his ranch to see if anything
could be done about this latest ar-
could be doen about this latest ef-
fray. It was bad enough to lose two
of his best herdsmen in a foolish con-
test of fhis kind, but to have thres
trained horses killed as well was dis-
gusting. Buller had been one of the
boys himself in his younger days, but
now having grown wealthy in the cat-
tle business, he was anxious to see
civilization move westward witn
strides a little more rapid than it was
taking. He made the mistake of ap-
pealing to the sheriff, as if that wor-
thy man cpuld be expected for
small salary he received, to attempt
to arrest so dead a shot as Hickory
Sam. Besides as the sheriff quite cor-
reetly. pointed out, the boys themselves
had been teh aggressors in the firsit
place, and if 15 of them could not
take care of one man behind an empty
whisky barrel, they had better remain
peaceably at home in the future, and
do their pistol practice in the quiet
innocuous retirement of a shooting
gallery. They surely could not expect
the strong arfm of the law in the per-
son of a peaceably-minded gheriff to
reach out and pull their chestnuts
from the fire, when several of them

when the chestnuts shot and drank
as straight as Hickory Sam.

Buller finding the executive portion
of the law slow and reluctant to move,
scught adyice from his own lawyer.
the one disciple of Coke-upon-Littleton
in the place. The lawyer doubted if
there was any legal remedy in the
;hen conditionn of society around Salt
| Lick. The safest plan perhaps would
be—mind, he did not advise, but mere-
ly suggested—to surround Hickory
Sam and wipe him off the face of the
earth. This might not be strictly ac-
cording to law, but it would be effec-
tive, if carried out without an error.

The particulars of Buller's inter-
view with the sheriff spread rapidly
in Salt Lick and caused great indigna-
| tion among the residents thereof, es-
3peclally those who frequented Hades.
iIt was a reproach to the place that
| the law ghould be invoked, all on ac-
jcount of a trival incident like that oz
{ the day before. Sam, who had been
: celebrating his victory at Mike’s, heara
‘the news with ' bitter, if somewhat
| silent resentment, for he had advanced
! so far in his cups that he was all but
, Speechless. Eeing a magnanimous
{ man he would have been quite content
| to let bygones be bygones, but this
unjustifiable action of Buller's requir~
ed prompt and eftectual chastisement.
iHe would send the wealthy ranchman
\ to keep company with his slaughterea
lherdsmen. Thus it was that when
! Buller mounted his horse after h:s
futile visit to the lawyer, he found
'chkory Sam hgiding the street with
his guns. The tusilade that followed
was without result, which disappoint-
ing termination is accounted for by
the fact that Sam was exceedingly
drunk at the time, and thé ranchman
was out of practice. Seldom had Salt
Lick seen so much powder burnt with
no damage except to the window glass
in the vicinity. Buller went back to
the lawyer’s office and afterwards had
(an interview with the bank manager.
| Then he got quietly out of town un-
| molested, for Sam, weeping over the
inaccuracy of his aim, on Mike's
shoulder, gradually sank to sleep in »
corner of the saloon.

Next morning when Sam woke to
temporary sobriety, he sent word to
the ranch that he would shoot ola
Buller on sight and at the same time
apologized for the previous eccentrici-
ties of his fire. promising that such an
annoying exhibition should not oeccur
again. He signed himself “The Terror
of Salt Lick, and the Champion of Law
and Order.”

It was rumored that old Buller, when
he returned to the lawyer’s office, had
made his will and that the bank man-
ager had witnessed it. This supposed
action of Buller was taken as a most

" 1ook out for trouble.-
oy 4 *“It's too late to talk,” yelled Sam

'g wide open, and I'm standing in

the

had already burnt their fingers, and

dell
determination and marksmunship, and
he was justly proud of the work he
had thrown into the lawyer’s hands.
A week passed before old SBaller

| came to Salt Lick, but when he came
| Hickory Sam was waiting for him,

and this time the desperado was not
drunk, that is to say, he had not had
more than half a dozen glasses of
forty rod that morning. .

‘When the rumor came to Hades
that old Buller was approaching the
town on horseback and alone, Sam at
once bet the drinks that he would fire
but one shot and so, in a mealsure.
atone for the ineffectual racket he haa
made on the occasion of the previous
encounter. The crowd stood by,in safe
places, to see the result of the deal

Sam with one revolver in his right
hand stood square in the centre of
the street, with the sturdy bearing of
one who has his quarrel just, and whe
‘besides ' can pierce the ace spot on a
icard 10 yards further away than any
other man in the county.

Old Buller came riding up the street
as calmly as if he were on his own
runc,h. When almost within range or
Sam’s pistol, the old man raised both
hands above his head, leiting the
reins fall on the horse’s neck. In this
extraordinary attitude he rode for-
ward, to the amazement of the crowa,
and the evident embarrassment of
Sam.

“I am not armed,” the old man
shouted. “I’'ve come to talk this thing
over and settle it.”

infuriated at the prospect of missing
his victim after all. ‘“Pull your gun,
old man, and shoot.” “I haven’t got
a gun on me,” said Buller still ad-
vancing, and still holding wup his
hands.

“That trick’s played out,” shouted
Sam, flinging up his right hand and
firing. 2

The old man, with hands above his
head, leaned glowly forward like a
falling tower, then pitched head forc-
most from his horse to the ground,
where he lay without a struggle, face

own and arms spread out.

Great as was the fear of the desper-

‘ado, an involuntary cry of horror went

up from the crowd. Killing is all right
and proper in its way, but the shoot-
ing of an unarmed man who voluntarily
held up his hands and kept them up,
was murder, even on the plains.

Sam looked savagely around him,
glaring at the crowd that shrank
away from him, the smoking pistol
hanging muzzle downward from his

hands.
-—-;5’5 all a trick. H¢ had a shooting
iron in his boot. I see the but of it
sticking out. That's why I fired.”

“I'm not saying mnothin’.” said Mike,
ag the fierce qance of Hickory rest-
ed on him. ‘"fain’t any affair of
mine.”

“Yes it is,” cried Hickory.

“Why, I didn’t have nothin’ to GO
with it,” protested the saloon keeper.

“No. But you've got somethin’ to
do with it now. What did we elect
you cororner fur, I'd like to know ?
You’ve got to hustle around and panel
yoru jury an’ bring in a verdicet of
accidental death or something of that

t to Hickory Sam’s-|
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“Certainly,” gaid Hickory. “We'd all
like to hear the will, although I sup-
pose it's none of our business.

The lawyer made no comment on
this remark, but bowing to,the assem-
blage unfoldeq a paper and read it.

Mr.. Buller left all his property. to
his nephew in the east with the ex-
ception of $50,000 in greenbacks then
deposited in the County Bank at Balt
Lick. The testator had reason to sus-
pect that a desperado narhed Hick-
ory Sam (real name or designation un-
ﬁggwn). had designs on the testator's
cessful the whole of this money was
to o to the person or persons . w!
succeeded in removing this scoundrel
from the face of the earth. In case
the sheriff arrested tbe said Hickory
Sam and he was trled and executed,
the money was to be filvided between
the sheriff and those who assisted in
the capture. If any man on his own
responsibility shot and killed the "‘id
Hickory Sam the $50,000 became his
sole property and would be handed over
to him by the bank manager, in whom
Mr. Buller expressed every confidence,
as soon as the slayer of Hickory Sam
proved the deed to the satisfaction of
the manager. In every case the bank
manager had full control of the ais-
posal of the fund, and could pay it in
bulk, or divide it among those who
had succeeded in eliminating from a
contentious world one of its most con-
tentious members.

The amazed silence which followed
the reading of this document was
broken by a loud jeering and defiant
laugh from the man on the barrel’ He
laughed long, but no one joined him,
and, as he noticed this, his hilarity
died down, becoming in a measure
forced and mechanical. The lawyer
methodically folde up his papers. As
some of teh jury glanced down at the
face of the dead man who had or-
iginated this finacial scheme of . post
mortem vengeance, they almost fanci-
ed they saw a malicious leer about-the
half-open eyes and lips. An awed
whisper ran around the assemblage,
each man sald to the other under his
breath , * Fif—ty—thous—and—aol-
lars,” as if the dwelling on each syl-
lable made the total seem larger. Tlge
same thought was in every man’s
mind, a clean, cool little fortune mere-
ly for the crooking of a fore-finger-
and the correct levelling of a pistél
barrel. :

The lawyer had silently taken his
departure. Sam, soberer than he had
been for many days, slid down from
the barrel, and with his hand on the
but of his gun, sidled, his back
against the wall, toward the door.. No
one raised a finger to stop him; all
sat there watching him as if they were
hypnotized. He was no longer a man
in their eyes, but the embodiment of
a sum to be earned in a moment, for
which thousands worked hard all their,
lives, and in vain, to accumulate.

Sam’s brain on a problem, was not
g0 quick as hig"finger on a trigger, but
it began to fliter slowly into his mind
that he was now face to face with a
danger against which his pistol was
powerless. Heretofore, roughly spep.k‘-
ing, nearly everybody had been ‘his
¢riend; now the hand of the world was

sort. Bring any sort or kind of vérdict
that'll save trouble in future. I be-

lieve in law and order, I do, arn’ [ like
to see tnings dope regular.”

“Hut we didn’t nave ug jury for them
cowboys,’”’ saild Mike,

“Well, . cowboys 18 different. it
| didn’t so much matter about them.
Siill it’d oughter been aoue even witn
cowboys if we were more'n halr civi-
lized. Nothin’ like havin’ things dOWu
on the record straight, and ship shape.
| Now some O you fellows help me In
with the body and Mike’ll panel his
jury in three shakes.”

There is nothing like an energetlc,
public-spirited man for reducing chaos
to order. Tnings began. to assume their
normal attitude, and the crowd began
to look to Sam for instructions as to
the proper thing to do. He seemed to
understand the etiquette of these ocC-
casions and those present felt that
they were ignorant and inexperienced
compared with him.

The body was laid out on a bench
in the room at the back of the saloon
while the jury and the spectators were
accommodated with such seats as the
place afforded. Hickory Sam himself
taking an elevated position on the top
of a harrel where he could, as it were,
preside over the arrangements. It was
vaguely felt by those present that Sam
bore no malice towards the deceased,
and this was put down rather te his
criedit.

“I think,” said the coroner, looking
hesitatingly up at Sam, with an ex-
pression which showed he was quite
prepared to withdraw his proposal if
it should prove inappropriate. “I think
we might have the lawyer over here.
He knows how these things should be
done and he’s the only man in Salt
Lick that’s got a Bible to swear the
jury on. I think they ought to be
sworn.”

«phat’'s a good idea,” concurr.ed
Sam. *“One of you run across for him
and tell him to bring the book. Noth-
ing like havin’ those things regular
and proper and accordin’ to law.”

The lawyer had heard of the catas-
trophe, and he came promptly over to
the saloon bringing the book with him
and some papers in his hand. There
was now no doubt about Sam’s know-
ledge of the proper thing to do, when
it was found that the lawyer quite
agreed with him that an inquest, un-
der the circumstances, was justifiable
and according to precedent. The iy
found that the late Mr. Buller had
“died through misadventure,” which
phrase, sarcastically suggested by the
lawyer, when he found that the ver-
diet was going to be “accidental
death,” pleased the jury, who at once
adopted it.

When the proceedings were s0 plea-
santly terminated by a verdict accept-
able to all parties, the lawyer cleared
his throat and said that his late client,
having perhaps a premonition of his
fate, had recently made a will and he
haa desired the lawyer to make the
will public as soon as possible after
his death. As the occasion seemed in
every way suitable, the lawyer pro-
posed, with the permission of the cor-
oner, to read that portion which Mr.
Buller desirél should receive the
widest possible publicity. :

Mike glanced with indecision at the
lawyer and at Sam sitting high above
the crowd on the barrel

against him, with a most powerful

NO ONE RAISED A FINGER TO STOP BIM.

motive for being against him; a mo-
tive which he himself could under-
stand. For a mere fraction of $50,000
he would kill anybody, so long as the
deed could be done Wwith reasonable
safety to himself. Why, then, should
any man stay his hand against him
with such a reward hanging over
his head ? As Sam retreated buck-
wards from among his former friends
they saw in his eyes what they had
never seen there :before, something
that was not exactly fear, but a-look
of furtive suspicion against the whole
human race.

Out in the open air once again, Sam
breathed more freely. He must get
away from Balt Lick and that quickly.
Once on the prairie he could make up
his mind what the next move was to
be. He kept his revolver in his hand
not daring to put it into its<holster,
every sound made him jump and he
‘was afraid to stand in the opén, yet
he could not remain constantly with
his back to the wall. Poor Buller's
horse, fully accoutred, cropped the
grass by the side of the road. To be a
horse-thief was, of course, worse than
to be a murderer, but there was no
help for it; without the horse escape
was impossible, e secured the animal
with but little trouble, and sprang
upon its back. As he did so, a shot
rang out from the saloon, Sam whirl-
ed around in the saddle, but no one
was to be seen; nothing but a thin
film of pistol smoke melting in the air
above the open door. The rider fired
twice into the empty doorway, then
with a curse turned towards the open
country and galloped away and-Salt
Lick was far behind him when night
fell. He tethered his horse and threw
himself down on the grass, but dared
not sleep, For all he knew, his pur-
suers might be within a few miles of
where he Jay, for he was certain they

knew he had left Salt Lick, The prize
was too great, for no effort to be made
to secure it.

There is an enemy before whom the
strongest and bravest men must suc-
cumb; that enemy 1is  sleeplessness
‘When daylight found the desperado, he
had not closed an eye all night. His
nerve was gone, and perhaps for the
first time in his life, he felt a thrill of
fear. The emptiness of the  prairie,
Iwhlch should have encouraged him,
! struck a chlil of leneliness into him,
;and he longed for the sight of a man,
| even though he might have to fight
| him when he approached. He must have
a comrade, he said to himself, if he
could find any human being in straits
as terrible as his own; some one who
would keep watch and watch with
him through the night. But teh com-
rade must either be ignroant of the
weight of money tha? Bung over the
desperado’s head. An inn¢cent man
would not see the use of keeping such
strict watch; a gullty man, on learn-
ing the circumstances of the case,
would sell Sam’s life to.purchase his
own freedom. Fifty thousand dollars,
in the desperadoe’s mind., would de
anyihing, and yet he himself of an
the 60,000,000 people in the land, was
the only one who could not earn it !A
comrade then, innocent or guilty, was
impossible, and yet was absolutely
necessary if the wanderer was to have
) sleep.

In case these designs were suc-’

would be on histrailassoon as they |

The horse was in_distress through
lack of water, and Sani himself was
both hungry and. thirsty. His next
halting place must be near a stream,
vet perhaps his safety during the first
night was due to the fact that his pur-
suers would naturally have looked for
him near some water course and not
on the open ‘prairie.

Ten dﬁyl,whtér Mike Davlin was
awakened at 8 in the morning to find
standing by his bed, a gaunt, hag-
gard diving skeleton, holding a can-
dle in one hand and pointing a cocked
revolver at Mike’s head with the other.

54 up !’ sald the apparition,
hoarsely; “and get me something to eat
and drink. Drink first and be quick
about it. Maké no nolse; is there any-
body else in the house ?”

“No,” said Mike shivering, “you wait
here, Sath; and I'lI bring you some-
thing. 1 thought you were among the
Indfans or in Mexico, or in the Bad
Lands long ago.”

“Pm in Bad Lands enough here. T'll
g0 with you. ¥m going to let you
out of my sight, a.?-&, no tricks, mind,
or you know what: will happen.”

‘Surely, you trust me, Sam,” whined

Mike, getting up. °

“I don’t trust ahy living man. Who
’ﬂreq’ that ghot at me when I was lef. -
ng 2

*So - help” me,” protested Mlkef sl
dunno; I wasn’t in the bar at the time.
I can prove I wasn't. Yer not lookin’
well, Sam.” e

“Curse you fora slow dawdler, you'd
not look well either If you had no
sleep for a week -and was starved into
the bargain. Get a move on you.”

Sam ate like a wild beast what was
set before him, and although he téok
a stiff glass of whisky and water at
the beginning, he now drank sparing-
ly. He laid the revolver on the table
at his elbow, und made Mike sit op-
posite him. When the ravenous meal
was finished, he pushed the plate from
him and looked across at Davlin.

“When I said I didn’t trust you,
| Mike, I was a liar. I do an’ I'll prove
it, - When it’s your interest to befriend
a man, you'll do it every time.”

“I will thaf,” said Mike, not quite
co;gprehending what the other had
said. -

‘“Now listen to me, Mike, and be
sure you do exactly as I tell you. Go
to where the bank manager lives and
‘rogse him up as I roused you. He'll

ndt be afraid when he sees it's you.

Tell him you’'ve got me over in the
saloon and that I've come to rob the
bank of that d——da $50,000. Say that
!T'm desperate and can’t be taken short

of a dozen lives, and there is no lie in
that, as you know. Tell him you've
. fallen in with my plans and that we’ll
8o over there and hold him up. Tell
{ him the only chance of catching me I8
by -a trick. He's to open the door of
the place where the money 1is and
you’ré to shove me in and lock me up.

But when he opens the door I'll send a
bullet through him and you and me
will divide the money. Nobody will
suspect you, for nobody’ll know you
were there but the bank man and he’ll
be dead. But if you make one move
except as I tell you; the first bullet
goes through you. See 7”

Mike's eyes opened wider and wider
as the scheme was disclosed. “Lord
what a head you have, Sam,” he said,
“Why didn’t you think of that before?
The bank manager is in Autsin.”

‘““What the devil is he doing there?”

“He took the money with him to put
1t in the Austin Bank. He left the day
after you did, for he said the only
chance you had was to get that money.
You might have done this the night
you left, but not since.”

“That’s straight is it ?”
suspiciously.

“It's God’s truth I'm speaking,” as-
serted Mike earnestly. “You can find
that, - out for yourself in the morning.
Nobody’ll molest you. Yer jus dead
beat for want o’ sleep, I can see that.
Go upstairs and go to bed. I'll keep
watch and pot a soul'll know you're
here.”

Hickory Sam’s shoulders sank when
he heard the money was gone and a
look  of almost despair came into his
half closed eyes. He sat thus for a
few moments unheeding the other’s
advice, then with an effort he shook
off his lethargy.

“No,” he said at last, “I won’t go
to bed. I'd like to enrich you, Mike,
but that would be too easy. Cut me
off some slices of this cold meat and
put them between chunks of bread, I
want a three days’ supply and a bot-
tle of whisky.

Mike did as requested, and at Sam’s
orders attended him to his horse. "It
was still dark, but there was a sug-
gestion of the coming day in the east-
ern sky. Buller's horse was as jad-
ed and as fagged out as its rider. As
Sam, stooping like an .old man, rode
away, Mike hurried to his bed room,
noiselessly opened the window, and
| pointed ‘at the back of the dim re-
| treating man, a shotgun, loaded with
i slugs. He could hardly have missed
i killing both horse and man if he had
 had the courage to fire, but his hand
trembled, and the drops of perspira-
tion stood on his brow. He knew that

said Sam

no question in Sam’s mind about who
fired the shot. Resting the gun on
the ledge and keeping his eye along
I the barrel, he had not the nerve to
pull the trigger. At last the retrating
figure disappeared, and with it Mike's
chance of a fortune. He drew in the
gun, and softly clgsed the window,
with a long. quivering sigh of regret.

Sidney Buller went west from De-
troit, when he received the telegram
+ that anndunced his uncle’'s death and

told l:um he was heir to the ranch. He
{was 30 years younger than his uncle
;had been at the time of his- tragic
{ death, and he bore a remarkable like-
| ness to the old man; that is, a like-

ness more than striking, when it was

iremembered that one had lived all his
life in a city while the other had spent
‘most of his days on the plains. The
| young man had seen the sheriff on his
. arrival, expecting to find that active
| steps had been taken towards the ar-
i rest of the murderer. The sheriff as-
! sured him that nothing more effective
icould -be done than what had been
(done by ' the dead man himself In
gleavlngj $50,000 to the killer of Hick-
{ory Sam.- The sheriff had made no
! move himself, for he had been con-
1 sequently expecting every day to hear
| that Sam was ghot. Meanwhile nothing
had ‘been heard or seen of the des-
iperado since he left Salt Lick on the
| back of the murdered man’s horse.
| Sidney theught this was rather a slip-
shod way of administering justice, but
he said nothing, and went back to his
anch. But if the sheriff had been in-
different his own cowboys had been
embarrassingly active. They had de-
serted the ranch in a body and were
scouring the plains searching for the
murderer, making the mistake of go-
ing too far afield. They, like Mike,
had expected Sam would strike for the
Bad Lands, and they rode far and
fast to intercept him. Whether they
were actuated by a desire to share the
money, a liking for their old *‘boss,”
or hatred of Hickory Sam himself,
they themselves would have found it
difficult to tell. Anyhow it was a man-
hunt, and their hunting instinets were
keen.

In the early morning Sidney Bullen
walked fortn from t buildings of
the ranch and struck for the open
prairie. The sun was up, but the
morning was still cold. Before he had
gone far he saw approaching the ranch
a single riderless horse. As the ani-
mal came nearer and nearer it whin-
nowed on seeing him, agpd finally
changed its course and came directly
towards him. Then he saw that there
was a man on its batk, a man either
dead or asleep, His hnd hung down
nerveless by the horses side shoulder
and swung. helplessly to and fro a¢
the animal walked on; the man’s head
rested on the horse’s mane. The horse
came up to Sidney thrusting its nose
out to him, whinnowing gently, as if
it knew him.

if he missed this time there would be-

“Hallo,” pried Sidney, shaking the
man by the shoulder. “What's the
matter.? Ame you hurt ?”

Instantly the désperado was wide
awake sitting half upright and staring
at Sidney with terrified recognition in
hs eyes. He rased hig right hand, but
the pistol had evidently dropped from
it, when he, overcome by fatigue, and
drowsy after his enormous meal, had
fallen asleep. He flung himself off,
keeping the animal between himself
and his suppose enemy. pulled the
othér revolver and fired at Sidney
across the plunging horse. Before he
could fire again Sidney, who was an
athlete,brought down theloaded head
of his cane on the pistol wrist of the
ruffian,. erying :

“Don’t fire, you fool.
tq hurt you.”

As the revolver fell to the ground
Sam sprang savagely at the throat of
the young man. who, stepping back,
struck his assailant a much heavier
blow than he intended, The leaden
knob of the stick fell on Sam’s temple
and he dropped as if shot. Algrmed
at the effort of his blow Sidney tore

I'm not going

open the unconscious man’s chirt, and |

tried to get him to swallow some of
the whisky from the bottle he found
in his pocket. Appalled to find all his
efforts unavailing. he sprang on the
horse and rode to the stables for help.

The foreman coming out, cried :

“Good Heavens, Mr. Buller, that’s
the old man’s horse. Where did you
get him ? Well, Jerry, old fellow,” he
continued, patting the horse, whd
whinnowed affectionately, ‘tehy’ve
been using you badly and you've come
‘home to be taken- care of. Where did
you find him, Mr. Buller ?”

“Out on the prairie and I'm afraid
I've killed the man who was riding
him. God knows I didn’t intend to,
but he fired at me, and I hit harder
than I thought.” ] :

Sidney and the foreman ran out to-
gether to where Jerry’'s late rider lay
on the grass.

“He’s done for,” said the foreman
bending over the prostrate figure, but
taking the precaution to have a re-
volver in his hand. “He's got his dose,
thank God, This is the man who mur-
dered your uncle. Think of him being
knocked over with a city cane, and
think of the old man’s money back
in the family again.”

GLADSTONE SCORED LAST.

Twe Conversationalists Tried to Down
Him, but He Fooled Them.

There is a story about Mr. Gladstone
which is going the round of the Lon-
dcn clubs.

The G.0.M., as every one knows, is a
most voracious reader. There is hardly
a subject, from -Egyptology to Japan-
ese music, about which he does not
know something. When he dines out
he generally dominates the table to the
exclusion of every other speaker.

This is all very well for those who
are listeners, but people who like to
talk themselves find Mr. Gladstone
and his knowledge pecullarly exas-
perating. He always knows more about
evervthing than they do themselves,
and they speedily find the only thing
left for them when he is present is for
relapse into silence. )

A short time ago Mr. Gladstone was
one of a house party at Lord ——'s.
In the company were also two noted
dirers-out and conversationalists, who
generally took it for granted, where-
ever they went, that they would be
looked upon as the entertainers of the

party.

Imagine their disgust, then, when
they found Mr. Gladstone left them
never a chance to: distinguish them-
selves. On one and every topic they
found themselves beaten, and the old
gentleman had it all his own way on
every occasion.

They stood it for some time, and
then determined that flesh and blood
cculd tolerate this state of things no.
lcnger. Usually rivals, on this occasion
they buried the hatohet, and determin-
ed on a course of“toncerted action..
They took the Encyclopedia Britannica
and arranged to read up some out of
the way subject about
G.O.M. would be sure to know nothing.
They carefully read all that was to be
known about the matter—we will call
it Chinese metaphysics—and the next
day at dinner skilfully steered the
ccr versation into the desired channel.

And then they proceeded to exhibit
their abstruse learning. They disagreed
v.ith each other, quoted contending au-
thcrities, compared, criticised and
talked to their heart’s content. The
company sat open-mouthed at this dis-
play of profundity. The G.O.M, was

silent.
But when it was all over and the
congpirators’ were congratulating

themselves on having outwitted Mr.
Gladstone for once, he turned to one of
them and quietly remarked:

“Ah, Mr. —, 1 see you have been
reading an article in the Encyclopaedia
Britannica on  this subject that I
wrote.”

The two gentlemen packed up theair
belongings and left the next day.

One of the Kaiser's Sehemes.
From The London Spectator.

An odd story is in circulation, which
is probably false, but which is worth
recording. It is sald that among the
large projects over which the German
Emperor dreams, is one for winning
Holland, and with her ships, colonies
and commerce, without a war. A mar-
riage between his eldest eon and the
young Queen would give him such ins
fluence in Holland that the Dutch
might consent to enter the empire on
the Bavarian terms. To further this
project the Kaiser d .to conelll-
ate Dutchmen, and vasion of
the Transvaal he th
his opportunity. H
and the abortive
German troops into(Pretoria via Dela-
goa Bay. The sch is an adroit one,
but lacks solid fo ation for the
Dutch are proud of their { ;
and the Boers have no wish to ex-
change King Log for King Stork. They
are most civil to Germany just at
present, but Mr. Hoffweyr's speech.
embodies their inner sentiments.

Four Duchesses of Martborough.

There are -four Duchesses of Marl-
borough now living. These are Con-
suelo, relgning duchess; Lillian, wife
of Sir William Beresford; Fanny, the
grandmother of the present duke, anad
mother of the late Randolph Church-
i, and Jane, widow of ‘the gixth duke.
These do not include Lady Blandford,
who was divorced before the late duke
reached his title.—Detroit Free Press,

The Pugilist nud lis Auntagonist.
Hit again, and strike me, Bill—strike
me on the nose; -
Think not of a rib to break, think
but of the grt;
Le me see quite clear again, do not let
us close: ‘ g
Come, lef me get near to you, thén
the pair they’ll part.

Bung’d up.is one peeper, seeking not
the light of day, } :

And from out -the other one a blurr-’
ing moisture drips;

We have but to fill the time until we
share the pay;
Come again and hit”

on the lips. 3

Thackeéray an

Mrs. Lynn Linton, in some reminis-
cerces printed in The Woman at Home,
records the following interesting con-
trast: “I.remember George Henry
Lewes telling me the difference be-
tween Thackeray and Dickens, in the
way of service to a friend. Dickens,
he sald, would not give you a farthing
of money, but he would take no end of
trcuble for you, He would spend &
whole day, for instance, in looking for
the most suitable lodgings for you,and
would spare himself neither time nor
fatigue. Thackeray would take two
hcurs’ grumbling indecision and hesi-
tation in writing you a two-line testi-
monial; but he would put his hand in
his pocket and give you a handful of
S\)ld and bank notes it you wanted

em.”

THE BOER A8 HE I3
I8 REPUBLIC OI\SOF THE ANOMB\

ALIES OF CIVILIZATION,

Life in the Tramsvaal Very Prlnluve-;'
The r Servants, or “‘Boys” Ay
“Virtually - Serfs—Fruit Growirg and
i Agriculture Not Popular Owing (0 Ine
dolence of the Boers—Goneral Mutred
of All Persons Not of Thelr Blood.

(Copyright 1896, %9 8. S. McClure,
Limited.) =

Cape Town Africa, Feb. 7.—The.
Transvaal Republic is one of the
anomalies of civilization. There in a
secluded wilderness, the traveler finds
a widely scattered community of far-
mers and gsheep ranchers, all of direct
Dutch = descent, preserving all the
chamtgristiea of the crude life of
their ancestors of the eighteenth cen-
tury, intermarrying so universally as
to exclude all tl;e’ freshening impulses
of Saxon and Celtic blood, and repel-
ling all the influences that would mold
their destiny in the direction of social
elevition, refined surroumndings and
mental culture.

They are to-day the most extraor-
dingry peogle of the Caucasian race,
intensely devoted to their Lutheran
religion, to the preservation of their
ccuntry from the influx of English
speaking agriculturists, and to the
retention of the Dutch language as
that of the Volksraad, or Congress of
the Courts, the schools and the
churches, Their rough dress is also
a close copy of old Dutch fashions,
and in only one respect do they keep
pace with modern progress; this ig in
the purchase of the latest types of
improved firearms. They are all train-
ed marksmen, and their sons from the
age of 10 are kept in constant practice,
hunting for the supply of the family
larder with the delicious meat of the
eland , considered superior to beef,
springbok and other species of deer..
The Transvaal Boers require farms of
ercrmoug extent to secure sufficlent
.pesturage for their flocks and herds.
The servioes of a land surveyor are
sg-ldom needed, the farms being out-
lired by riding on horseback say for
a.1 hour in any given direction, the
four sides of a square thus formed
ccrtaining about 4,000 ‘“‘morgen.”
Meny of the farms are of vast di-
mensions and the owners resemble the
feudal barons of old, having the power
of life and death over his ‘boys”
(Kaffir servants), who are really serfs
and among whom discipline is main-
tcined by means of the ‘“shambuk,”
(whip of rhinoceros hide), and hideous
stories of the cruelties inflicted by the
Boerg on the Kaffirs are current.

Each farm must have a spring or
water course, known as a “fontein,”
and thus this is a favorite terminal
fo the names of farms. The Boer
first builds a dam to retain water for
his sheep and cattle during the dry:
gcason, and then erects a cheap 1-
st«ty pitch roof stone abode houss,
the earthen floor being solidly mace-
raied with clay obtained from neigh-
bt ring anthills, which there exist to

fcrming a solid clean surface imper-
vitus to vermin. In the wall ig set a
hige fireplace, while on the blackened
besms overhead are hung festoons of:
dried pumpkins, and “beltong,” the
meat of the ox, eland or springbok, -
dried in the sun in strips. Thig I8 the.
equivalent of our corned meats. For
fresh meat the Beer occasionally
slavghters one of his fat flat-tailed:
sheep, the mutton being boiled in &

and Boer (wheat) meal, or ‘“mealie’”’:
(ccrn) meal. . This is not a dish fit to
set before a king. On the contrary, I
had to be desperately hungry to make
a square meal off it, when “trekking?”
through the wilderness. Sheep-tail,
fat is used instead of butter. =

The Boér's rule is patriarchal and
archaie, After hunting all day he re-
turne Zome and has family worship,
reading from a great leather-backea
Dutch Bible ; after prayers, father,
mother, sons and daughters join the
“poys” outside, and count the sheep as
they are being driven into the kraal
for the night, a necessary precaution
since hyenas, jackals, and even lions
still prowl over these vast solitary,
treeless table lands.

agriculture and a field or two of meal-
ies, irrigated from the “fontein,” is:
about all the crop he raises, while the
“fran’” grows a few potatoes and many
monster pumpkins.  Fresh fruit is al-
most unknown. Here and there an
enferprising man may raise a few
pcmegranate and peach trees from tha

dverage Boer scorns the fruit tree.
Flcwers under artificial cultivation I
never saw but once—on the farm of &
Boer named Butler, near the Vaal
River. Ia spite of Mr. Butler's name,
I found he couldn’t speak a word oi
English. :

Education is largely of an elemen=
tory character. The three “R’s” re-
present the average curriculum, and alk
schcols are taught by teachers fromx
Holland. The Boer is intensely bigot-
ed, and no Catholic or Hebrew schoola
are allowed to be established, and it ia
‘this gchool question that is one of tho
cutses of the serious troubles now ex-
isting betwesn the Boers and the large
Erglish-speaking population drawn in-,
to the country by reason of the gold-
miring operations. The franchise is
extended to foreignersg if they become
naturalized after five years' residence,
but neither Roman Catholics nor Jews
are allowed to vote. The Volk
has two chambers, but while the na-
turalized citizen may be elected to the
second, its powers are completely nul-
lified in case of the first chamber ve-
toing its acts.
| The laws are so stringent that prac-
tically only Boers can secure admission
to the First Chamber, and thus the
republic refuses to what is now fthe
majority of the population a just ghare
in legislation. The taxes and import
duties are very heavy. The Boer bare-
1y tolerates the modern Hollander, is
guspicious of the German, ‘and bitterly
detests the Englishman, and the Am-
erican, too,for does he not spsak Eng-
lish 2 When you are on a journey,
and ride up to a solitary farmhouse,
perbaps two miles from any other,
likely as not, the churlish owner
emerges only to reply to your saluta-
tion in English : :

“You fer doomed Engeisman, foot

‘And I have had to leave a Boer’s in-
hespitable door and proceed to a Kaffir
sheep herder’s hut to purchase meat
and get it cooked. :

Still, the Transvaal Baoer has many
good traits. He is true'to his convic-
tions, and with his family wiil travel
miles in his big wagon to attend re-
ligic us services ; he is honest in all his
deaiings. sternly just to his servants,
kind to his family, and hospitable to his
Boer neighbors. But he hates modern
_oivilization and will have none of it.
nhe glorious victory of Majuba Hill
and the equally decisive defeat of Dr.
Jameson’s forces show the courage and
patriotic _devotion with which tha
Boers fight for their country and. ta
maintain their unique patriarchal

life.
mode of 10y BERT. E. COLEMAN.

fie Was Not omeo.

Trom The Westminster Gazette

There are many Romeo and Juliet
stories. Not a bad one comes, from
South Africa. An actress was recentiy
sojourning in & Durban hotel, and lata
one night began rehearsing her lines
in Romeo and Jaliet. She thought no
one wa¢ astir, and that she coulg,
therefore, safely repeat her part as
though facing the footlights, although
the window of her room was slightly
open. In the volce so well known to
theatre habitues, she had uttered the
lines, “Romeo, Romeo, wherefore art
thou, Romeo ?” when, to her surprise,
she heard a reply sorﬂething like thist
“Me no Romeo, Missus; me John Dale’s
coolie.” The rehearsal was adjourned
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pkins, and “beitong,” the
e ox, eland or springbok,
e sun in stripsy This is the.
of our corned ¥qeats. For.
.t the Besr occasionally
‘ope of his fat flat-tailed
 mutton being boiled in &
along with sliced pumpkin
(wheat) meal, or “mealie’’
1. ' This is not a dish fit to
a king. - On the contrary, I
desperately hungry to make
neal off it, when “trekking”
he wilderness.
| instead of butter.
r’'s rule is patriarchal and
After hunting all day he re-
+ and has family worship,
om a great leather-backea
le ; after prayers, father,
ns and daughters join the
side, and count tho sheep as
yeing driven into the kraal
rht, a necessary precaution
as, jackals, and even lions
over these vast solitary,
hle lands.
- is innately 1azy ; he hates
» and a fleld or two of meal-
ed from the *“fontein,” is
he crop he ralses, while the
ws a few potatoes and many
ampkins. Fresh fruit is al-
wtwn. Here and there an
g man may raise a few
ite and peach trees from tha
. grape vine or two, but the
oer scorns the fruit tree.
nder artificial cultivation I
' but once—on the farm of &
ied Butler, near the Vaal
1 spite of Mr. Butler’s name
e couldn’t speak a word oi

n is Jargely of an elemen-
1oter, ‘The three *“R’S” re-
‘average curriculum, and alk
taught by teachers from
The Boer is intensely bigot-
Catholic or Hebrew schoola
to be established, and it is
question that is one of tho
he serious troubles now ex-

ezn the Boers and the large

try by reason of the gold-
rations. The franchise is
o foreigners if they become
after five years’ residence,
Roman Catholics nor Jews
to vote. The Volksraad
ambers, but while the na-
itizen may be elected to the
powers are completely nul-
se ‘of the first chamber ve-
cis.
are so stringent that prac-
Boers can secure admission
st .Chamber, and thus the
efuses to what is now fthe
» the population a just share
on. The taxes and import
very heavy. The Boer bare-
s the modern Hollander, is
of the German, and bitterly
L Englishman, and the Am-
‘for does he not spsak Eng-
hen you are on a journey,
p to a solitary farmhouse,
‘o miles from any other,
not, the churlish owner
ly to reply to your saluta-
glish :
doomed Engeisman, foot

E;aking population drawn in-.

\ve had to leave a Boer's in-
door and proceed to a Kaffir
jer’s hut to purchase meat
cooked.

., Transvaal Boer has many
.. He is true to his convic-
with hig family wiil travel
is big wagon to attend re-
> he is homnest in all his
‘nly just to his servants,
ily, and hospitable to his
Jbors. But he hates modermn
, and will have none of it.
us vietory of Majuba Hill
ually decisive defeat of Dr.
‘forces show the courage and
devotion with which tha
t for their country and ta
their unique patriarchal

\LLBERT. E- COLEMAN.

fie Was Mot Romeo.

he Westminster Gazette

e many Romeo and Juliet
yt a bad one comes from
ica. An actress was recentiy
in a Durban hotel, and late
began rehearsing her lines
z i . She thought no
5 that she coul@®,
safely repeat her part as
ing the footlights, although
w _of her room was slightly
the volce so well known to
bitues, she had uttered the
meo, P.omeo, wherefore art

eo 7" when, to her surprise,
a reply something like this:
1e0, Missus; me John Dale’s
hie rehearsal was adjourned

rearms. They are all train-

Sheep-tail, -

A
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Up-to-Date Comment on Matters Relating to That Noble
’ "nlmnl the Horse. :

But for the fearless comment made !
in this column when the bill of the |
Caradian Jockey Club was first
brought before the House, it is possible
that a high-handed, #f not unconsti-
tutional, measure would have slipped
tl rcugh the Private Bills Committee
without any weighty objection. . The
directors of the Canadian Jockey Club
doubtless meant well. It was a wise
thing for the Jockey and Hunt Clubs
of Ontario and Quebec to unite and
form a body by which their common
irterests might be directed, and their
common . differences adjudicated. It
was wise, too, that legislation sheuld
be carefully watched, and the interests
of rgcing conserved. When, however,
the directors of the Canadian Jockey
Club endeavored to obtain for them-
selves unheard-of powers, and went
out of their way to constitute them-
selves a court of Jaw they made a most
serfous blunder. The result has been
that they have aroused the strongest
oprposition and precipitated a fatal dis-
cussion—and obtained nothing. The
il as amended and shorn on Friday
in Committee contains not a single
power which the C. J. C. 4id not al-
ready possess. It is competent for
eny number of individuals or societies
to afiiliate and make for themselves
whatever laws or regulations they
choose and no Act of legislation is ne-
cessary. 1f the bill passes the House,
the statute book will be encumbered
wmith an Act of no meaning Or use.
¥Prchably the directors of the C. J. C.
themselves now appreclate this fact,
end their wisest course would be to
withdraw the abortive bill.

The English Jockey Club, the time-
honored prototype of a numerous and
widely scattered offspring, rules en-
tirely by the common law of trespass.
Persons warned off their heath are
simply not allowed to come on A
man can ask whom he likes to dinner
at his own house, and can exclude all
others; no' matter what the cause. of
their ostracism. No statute is required
to secure a club’s premises against in-
vasion ‘by those whom they don’t want
there. By identity of rules and recipro-
city in the enforcement of pains and
penalties, as well as in the enjoyment
of privileges, all or any of the racing
¢lubs in all or any of the provinces
are well able to take care of them-
selves. Mr. Patteson’s telegram to Mr.
Maclean, M.P., who wired for his views,
appears to hit the nail on the head.
“Limitation of number of days absolu-
tely necessary. The other powers asked
for exist without special legislation in
my opinion.” This was sent after Fri-
day’s World had reported the excision
of the objectionable clauses in the bill:
and neither Mr. Patteson nor Mr. Sea-
gram, nor any other of the “out-
Ne?-:irm object, I presume, to the
t ‘of the bill, as it now stands.
Ex nihilo nihil fit; and much expense
might have been saved. Whether
slaughter among the innocents, as
long ago foreshadowed in these. col-
umns, be the fate of the bill, or defeat
in the House, or it be withdrawn,’ or
passed, the C.J.€. makes nothing by
its action, and so they would have been
told before had they asked for the opin-
jons which Mr., Hendrie’s letter curl-
ously enough suggests might have been

volunteered. . - -| bill,

* %= *

In the discussion before the Private
Bills Committee, two interesting docu-
ments were produced. Mr. J. E. Sea-
gram had written, it appears, a letter
to Col. Tisdale, pointing out his ob-
jections to the bill. Col. Tisdale sent a
copy .of the letter to Mr, Hendrie, who
answered it in the name of the Cana-
dian Jockey Club, with a printed cir-
cular, which was distributed among
the members of the Private Bills Cont-
mittee. The circular contains a num-
ber of mistakes, in fact some which
one may charitably suppose were oc-
casioned by haste. One glaring error is
the statement that the Canadian Joc-
key Club was incorporated by an On«
tario Act of Nov. 6, but, finding its|
provisions did not extend to all the pro-|
vinces, these powers were now asked.
The C.J.C. was never incorporated by
Ontario Act, but by letters patent, Is-
sued by the Dominlon Government,
However, it is needless now to point
out blunders, but having obtained
copies of both letters from Ottawa,
they will doubtless be of interest.

- . =
This is Mr, Seagram’s letter:
‘Waterloo, Feb, 12, 1896.
Dear Sir,—A friendly M.P. has sent
me a copy of the Private Bill entitled,
an Act respecting the Canadian Jockey
Club. I see that it proposes to confer

legislators will do well to thoroughly
consider the effect of what is asked of
them; for assuredly the troubles that
will result from the passing of such an
act will be of the gravest character.
In New York ‘the racing associations
had rights, until the people, by con-
stitutional amendment, withdrew them.
Here there has been no public demand
for any radical change in racing mat-
ters, but last years’ innovation of 60-
day meetings has been unanimously
condemned. The lmitation of race-
meetings would appear to me to be a
matter for the Provincial Legislature
to deal with. There was no public meet-
ing of owners, tralners and sportsmen
called to consider the establishment
of .a Canadian Jockey Club, but the in-
corporators were got together by pri-
vate invitation; and many of the best
Jjudges of the subject in this country
have never béen consulted. On-the con-
trary, they have been studidusly ignor-
ed. Yours very truly, t
JOS. E. SEAGRAM
Lt-Col, Tisdale, M.P, Ottawa.

This is Mr. Hendris v
.. Hendrie’s reply,
was addressed to the comx:;t)tveevyhlch
Caradian Jockey Club Chambers To-~
plonto. 2ot Fl‘xebruary, 1896 :

r. Seagram has seen fit to addre
lsmne members of the Dominion Pa?
iament, objecting to Bill No. 48, which
has been introduced this session, in the
interests of the Canadian Jockey Club.
The matter has been under considera-
tion to-day by the Executive of the
Clu;b, and we think it desirable that
2311”;1?3 tixggnbﬂfhat letter and the
mzebgou‘ v should be laid be-

ut a year 0,

insitution mad‘e“ r %ﬁs%fi?fa
the majority holders of the Windsor
treck, to. give continuous racing there
for sixty days. The different organized
clubs advised those. parties that it
would be injurious to the breeders and
owners of race horses, the farming in-
terests, dnd the public in general In
Corada to do this, and asking them to
limit the length of their meeting to
something reasonable. No notice was
taken of this advice and protest.

ing, held in Toronto last May, the
question was brought up very strong-
ly from other duly qualified ‘clubs, to
see if some method could not be de-
vised to limit the actions of the part-
ies racing ~at Windsor, which was
thcught by all parties interested to be
very detrimental. - It was arranged
that the properly qualified ¢lubs should
form themselves into one a$ the guar-
dian of the whole, This wag done as
set forth in Ontario Act of 6th No-
vember, 1895, incorporated in bill.

It was found, however, this would
not cover the other provinces, and it
was then decided to apply for the pre-
sent Act, which is now before you.

All the clubs at present known to us
are represented according to their im-
portance, and under Clause 4, section
2, room {s left for any others of a like
character to join.

The present Club Committee repre-
sent the following Racing and Hunt
Clubs, which goeg far to show the un-
qLalxﬁed approval of the action taken:

Ontario Jockey, Club, Toronto; Bel-
Air Jockey Club, Montreal ; London
Hunt Club, London ; Montreal Hunt
Club, Montreal ; Hamilton Jockey Club,
Hamilton; Windsor Jockey Club,Wind-
sor ; Toronto Hunt Club, Toronto;
Quebec Turf Club, Quebec.

Due consideration is asked for the
.careful manner in which the aforemen-
ticned clubs, - representing Western
Ontario to Quebec, have framed the

No powers ‘are asked for beyond
what each club in its individual ca-
pocity already possesses, the whole ob-
ject of the bill being to place the club
in the position to keep the race courses
as pure and respectable as we can.

As reference is made to New York
and what took place there, we merely
gtate that this bill is intended to pre-
vent what took place in New York and
re.ghborhood, namely, “the ruin of

{

not withdraw, by constitutional !
amendment, those very rights they
now enjoy,” as has been done in New
Ycrk, New Jersey, Illincis, and other
States to the south of us.

The most important factor in the bill
is clause 8, and that we ‘consider abso-
lutely necessary.,

The club would have been pleased
to have recelved suggesions from ‘“he
best judges of the
country,” but none were offered.

There is no man in Canada whose in-
terests in racing and breeding this bill
will guard and protect better than Mr.

ter he does not appear to see it.
Trusting the bill will merit and re-

on the club the usual privileges for dis-
ciplining its own members and the
carrying out of its own club purposes. |
So far, well and good. But then the bill|
goes on to say that the Club Committee
shall have the very unusual power to
enforce bylaws regulating other and
outside people—not necessarily mem-
bers of their own club. It is to be au-

ce've reasonable justice at the commit-
tee’s hands, and that you will give it
ycur support.

respectfully,
Tow WILLIAM HENDRIE.

LYNDHURST OGDEN,
Secretary.

¢ 9.9
Advices from San Francisco say the

thorized to regulate ‘‘the number, dura-

tion, time and period of all race meét- | thire.

ings to be held on the
or club’; that is to:say on all tracks
where betting can be legally carried
on. Practically, therefore, besides
managing its own business, it is to
absolutely control the business of all
race clubs already incorporated or to
be incorporated under the company

laws of this province. It Is, in effect, horses at an angle of 54 degrees. Th‘eimg has been a common crime in Eng-
the same as saying that the Toronto lower band is about four feet s,bove;h,md for many years, and last year

Club in York-street, or the St. James’
Club in Montreal shall dictate the bill
of fare to be exhibited by every social
club in Canada.

It will be observed that power to en-
force its regulations on these chartered
companies is asked for. How enforce?
No penalties are provided. Areswe 40
have a new ‘“crime” added to the list?
Are we to be thrown into jail for ven-
turing to hold a race meeting with-
out the leave and permission of a pro-
posed sporting sovereignty, with all
the prejudices and favoritism that
must follow in its train? By all means
let these gentlemen, for some of whom
I have the greatest respect, visit of-

fenders against their rules by outlawry

from their combined tracks, if thsy so
chcose, but there let them stop -And
they do not need to go to Parlidment
for this purpose. . The new bill is

mixed and muddled re-hash of Ame

can precedents, and an unwarrantable
jnvasion of the liberty of the subject;
but even across the border nobody has
ever proposed going oQutside any one
state for such legislation and such pow-
ers as this club is asking for. Practi-
cally it would be found impossible to
work such .an organization from the
‘Atlantic to the Pacific, even if there is
the jurisdiction at Ottawa to establish
it. I am not a lawyer, but it seems to
me that if the object of a racing as-
sociation is such as one that entitles
it to a charter from the Ontario Gov-
ernment, and if, as I believe to be the
case, there are one or more duly in-
corporated racing associations in every
province of the Dominion, it cannot
be within the power of the Federal

race Bay District, and three more will
tracks of any incorporated company'in when the present term is over.

starting machine continues in favor
8"I'here' are three machines at

In-
gleside will have five or six up when it
opens again on March 5. As it is In
operation at San Franecisco, the ma-
chine consists of two bands of strong
webbing, each about four inches wide,
made fast at both ends to a frame that
shades upward and away from the

the ground, and the upper perhaps a
foot higher. The frame to which the
webbing is attached runs to a cable
lattached to a pulley, which is about
fourteen feet higher, on a post some
twenty feet beyond the starting post.
The power to draw this barrier is sup-
phed by a heavy elastic band. The
frame, before being raised upon its
flying journey, is held in position by a
 trigger on both sides of the track. the
' connection betwen the triggers being a
were stretched across the track. As
‘soon as the horses are lined up facing
the webbing, which is perhaps a foot
(away, the starter pulls a lever which
‘raises the triggers and sends the webs
| flying instantly and noiselessly upward

iand outward, and the horses are off in
a line.

. 2 »

Rory O’More, favorite for the Grand
National to be run at Aintree on March
127, is a horse with a history. He is a
;son of Town Moor, a gigantic Doncas-
{ ter horse that carried Lord Rosebery’s
{ colors into the first three for the Derby
;:)tl 188b1. vllgl by Iroquois, and of Iolan-

e, by S '¥, the onl in
both the Cegarswyitch an}é ?henggng
bridgeshire in _the same year. An ex-
pert says no fault can be found with
him as a jumper, and although he is
a very hard puller, the younger Night-
ingall, who has fine hands, can always
hold him together, and is, in fact, thor-
oughly used to the horse, whom he
schooled, and has always ridden (except
when incapacitated through a fall) in
his races. It Is not every horge who
would make such a good recovery, after
a bad accident, as “Rory” has done, 1t
was on Boxing Day, 1883, whilst wun.

Parliament to incorporate a club of ning in the Twickenham Maiden Hurdle

similar character on the plea of its
operations extending to all provincea
and with power to enforce its regula-
tions on the already existing provincial
institutions. It is in reality the estab-
lishment of a new court of law; for
the power sought is not such as per-

tains to a club, properly so called. Our

race, that he was cannoned agaj

Iconoclast, on the far side of tEe c’é‘"’lf,:’e”
and knocked bang through an iron rai;.
ing. The horse was led back to the
paddock with a great flap of skin hapg-
ing down his off quarter] and, there
being no proper veterinary appliances

‘!at hand “antil about an hour after-

| published last week, shows that in their |

rand Americus could hoid their.own. Mr. |

At the Ontario Jockey Club meet- S

racing.” Ithan half what they earn is

‘““The bill is not @ mixed and mud- |tpan the worst gambler.” To the lat-
dled re-hash of American precedents,” (o, hypothesis 1 feel desperately like
but a request to the Government from | ;o «Hear, hear,” and to add. that
ail the. Racing and Hunt Clubs in On- |5 everybody got what
tario and Quebec to take due precau- )., ... would, perhaps, be mot so much
SRS\ % B the people of Canads Lo | reason for seeking to make ends meet

subject in this |

Seazgram’s, but from the tone of his let- ‘centul'y and in less amoynts.

President. | pnolish system adds deception to what

wards, the flap was: temporarily held
in position by horse shoe nails! 5“}3"‘
quently, after sewing up the rent, ":'
fessor Pritchard took the horse awhy
to his veterinary hospital, and "W“ho:
remained for six months. He ""m h
placed in slings—being such & DigH
couraged animal—but during % e:d
months of the time hé had his .

and tafl tled up; and he drank, dur-
ing his period of convalescence, more
than half a gallon of the best Dublin
stout per day. His cure was certainly
a greap feather in the cap of Professor
Pritchard, and he took. part in fhe
Members’ Plate at Sandown Park, a
mile and three-quarters on the flat, the
following September. And only twelve
months and three days after his acci-
dent, Rory O’More won the Wentworth
Steeplechase at Hurst Park in the com-
monest of capters. - . )
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‘That English critics do not think any
too highly of the American thorough-
breds at present over the ocean is fore-
seen by the following:

London Field says: “Montauk has
accepted for the  Suburban alone, in
which, with his light weight, he should
have a chance. The ‘dark ones,’ Santa
Anita, Americus and Sir Excess, have
been left in some of the other races.”

Land and Water says: “The Ameri-
can horses have been weightéed more
heavily than any previous importations,
80, unless there is a Parole or Iroquois
among them, their success is doubtful.”
' The Irish Field fals into an excusable
error. when it calls Santa..Anita a
mare. It admits that she may be con-
sidered a race horse, but-decries the
chances of Mr, Croker’s other horses.

Sporting Life does not consider that
any of the American horses need be|
taken into account. when. dealing with

' the spring races, though.in the autumn

they may prove a factor.
The Sportsman says:

i ‘“Percy Tay-

exhaustive analysis, which: e

native country at least Santa Anita

Taylor's arguments that .horses that

have raced on trans-Atlantic tracks|

will not do in' England are so forcible,

however, that in making salections for

:}:: gyrgxlaltksprltng events we shall léave
ee fmpo

calculations,” Teeene of;our

. The absurd v’v'l.nt;r' book. on ; the
Brooklyn and Suburban Handicaps an-
nounced by a firm known ‘as Higgins
& Co. has given way to 'a legitimate
list of quotations as follows: 5 to 1
against Henay of Navarre each B.and
-3 6 to 1 Clifford each .B. and S.; 10
to 1 Keenan each B. and S.; 8 to 1
Lazzarone B. and 10 to I S.; 10 tn -
Halma each B. and S.; 10 tc 1 Ben
Brush B.; 10 to 1 Handspring each
B. and S.; 12 to 1 Nankipooh each B.
and 8.; 15 to 1 Sir ‘Walter each B. and
S.; 15 to 1 Hornpipe B., and 20 to 1 S.;
20 to 1 Counter Tenor each B. and S.;
20 to 1 Dr. Rice B.; 20 to 1 Dorian
each B. and S.; 20 to 1 Belmar each B.
and S.; 20 to 1 The Commoner each
B. and 8.; 20 to 1 Vinctor B, and 25
to 1 S.'20 to 1:Connoigseur B., and 25
to 1 8.; 20 to 1 Claudiusg S.; 25 to 1
Saragossa each B. and S.; 25 to 1
Dutch Skater S. The . others range
from 30 to 1 upwards, W. B. being
quoted at 50 to 1 for the Brooklyn.
Lake Shore, who carries equal weights
with Saragossa for the Suburban, is
allotted two lbs. less for the Brook-
i1yn, and is quoted at 30 to 1 each.
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Betting and bookmaking have come
‘in for some rattling hard Knocks dur-
ing the past week. Canon DuMoulin
sdeclares that betting and poker play-
ing are the most insidious forms of
gambling, which is.the meanest of
all vices—presumably meaner than the
betrayal of a _friend or of = friend’s
wife or daughter. While -the worthy
Canon has been thundering forth from.
the pulpit at St. James’, an evangelist
named McKenzie has been going it
hammer and tongs at Hamilton. The
latter far-seeing and liberal-miinded
gentleman oracularly declares that
“the man who bets and loses is a fool”
and that “the man who bets and wins
is a thief,” whether he gets paid or
not, I suppose. But, in spite of his
hard names, Evangelist McKenzje ac-
knowledges there is a creature worse
in the world than the winner of a bet,
for he says: ‘“An employer of labor
who does not pay his employes more
worse

they earned

by other means. But in both Canon
and Evangelist their strength is their
weakness. If their words were less
strong, their statements more accurate
and their reasoning more rational,
they would have far more influence for
good.
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Canon DuMoulin said that the
gambling habit was largely increas-
|ing in lngland, whereas everybedy
|knows tewer people bet there nowa-
'days in proportion to the population
than at any time during the present
In the
same breath that he said England was
}being honeycombed by gambling the
| Canon extoiled the United States for
| passing laws against betting, whereas
all that has resulted from the said
laws is the introduction of the Eng-
lish system of betting. Now, the

is bad in the game. It beats the devil
round the stump, and defeats the law
on a technicality, which up to date It
has been found impossible to get over.
Betting fairly conducted is no sin, and
it is no greater vice, if kept
| within bounds, than the doing of any-
thing else which in excess becomes an
abuse. But vice or no vice, its per-
formance within recognized limits is
infinitely better than doing it with de-
ception. In the one case the Jjockey
clubs are able to protect their patrons,
while in the other they are not. Welch-

| New York State bettors acquired some
' kowledge of it. In Canada up to date
welching is practically an offence un-
known.

Granting that betting is a vice, it
is surely preferable that it should be
honest rather than dishonest. As for
the winner of a bet being a thief, as
Evangelist McKenzie says he is, the
term is libellous, for it is impossible
to steal what a man voluntarily and
willingly surrenders. No, Messrs.
DuMoulin and McKenzie, come down
to facts and come down to reason, and
then perchance your picturesque thun-
| derings and declamations will carry
some weight. But I should have liked
both the old governors and the new
governors of the Ontanio Jockey Club
to have been present in St. James’
Cathedral on Thursday last. They
would have heard some things that
would have made their
and that would have convinced them
there was one at least who doubted
not only their righteousness, but their
honesty. Although they were mostiy
absent, there was a great gathering of
race course frequenters, including a
prominent bookmaker and quondam
pool-troom  keeper.

. & =
of lniqulty; that he
t reached against, and
'{l:a(.it 'ﬁ’:e lgw allows, and Canon
' DuMoulin would reply either that two
| wrongs do not make a right, or that
one being wrong was no proof that
the other was right. Now, it has al-
ways been my contention that if
gambling - for pleagure Wwere wrong,
gambling for a living must be equally
wrong. With ninety per cent. of the
people who bet on the race course it
is a -mere case of indulgence. They
would like to win, but at the same
time if they lose they don’t feel ter-
ribly ‘bad about it. All that they
look for is a good run for their

Put a case

THE TORONTO SUNDAY

|to recover ? Perhaps

ears tingle, )

money, and having got that they are

-'satigtied. As for those who are ruined

by betting on the race course it is
doubtful if their. percentage is any
greater than that of the slain outright
in other pastimes, while it is not one
in a hundred of those wWho are re-
duced in the social scale or to beggary
by speculation in stocks, shares and
futures. If this be not true, why the
great outery when a large corporation,
like Jabez Balfour's Liberator scheme,

goes to the wall? Why the weepings |

and wailings when & bank goes to
smash and the shareholders, who have'
speculated, have lost all? But even
this is moderate gambling compared
4o what goes on each day all the
yvear round on ’'change without any
fulmination either from pulpit or
press. On any large exchange there
is -a greater volume of speculation,
aye, pure and unadulterated gam#*
bling, in one week, ° than on
any race eourse n a yeafr.
And this reminds me that a very in-
téresting and apt case is just now
before the courts—at Chicago. In II-
linois there is a statute which provides
that if money is betted and lost any
person may sue the winner for three
times the amount he has won from
the loser, the law specifically provid-
ing that any person has the right to
sue,independent of whether he has pre-
viously had any dealings or connec-
tion with either the loser or winner.In
the case referred to, an outsider has
sued the firm of F. G. Logan & Co,,
brokers on the Board of Trade, for a
sum of money approximating $15,000,

1which i8 three times the amount claim-

ed to have been lost by a third party
who purchased options through the
brokers named. It is set forth in the
complaint that the money was lost in
dealing in' options, the delivery of
wheat ver having been contemplat-
ed, a that the transaction was
therefore a gambling one, covered by
the statute quoted. What have Messrs.

DuMoulin and McKenzie to say of a

case like this ? What would be their
verdict ? Would the plaintiff be able
they will un-
hesitatingly answer “Yes.” In which
case I would say that such losses as
are here set forth oeccur a hundred
times a day in some large cities, and
that a hundred-fold more want, pov-
erty and crime results from them
than from transactions on the race
course., .

2 & ®

Special Commissioner, in The Lon-
don Sportsman says: “I have received
from James Gallon an interesting nate
about Musket, who must have been
trained in the good old style if the
work described was at all frequent.
He says: ‘I can well remember riding
Musket in some of his work. He would
have two suits of heavy clothing on
and go three times round the downs—
that is seven miles—at a slow pace.
This is what Mr. Taylor used to call
a sweating gallop. After he had pull-
ed up and been allowed to get his
wind he would be rubbed dry and
walked about the downs for half or
three-quarters of an hour; then he
would have to go a two-mile-and-a-
half gallop with a light suit of clothing
on. There would be two horses to
lead him, one to bring him along the
first mile and a half and the othér
to jump in for the last mile. He was
one of the best-tempered horses I ever
knew. I don’t think he was ever
known to kick. He was a beautiful
looking horse, and no man could find a
fault in him. I well remember Mr, Tay-

Ll “this is-the Horse

with tén stone.’y
New Zealand for

wé allowed to go
6520 guineas!”

B T

I have heard a.good deal of com-
ment during the past, week about the
tardiness of the Onmtario Jockey Club
in getting out their programme for the
May meeting. Another week has gone
by and it is not to
ton is more prompt. Its: stake book
wag the first™to r,vand now ite
full program has
public in advance of ‘that of the O. J.
C. Things were not always thus. By
the way, it is stated that no meeting
will be given this year either by the
Bel Air or the.Windsor Jockey Club.

L ] % % & -

Followers of the’ Pytchley hounds
had a somewhat novel experience re-
cently, Having been liberally enter-
tained by the officers of Weedon Gar-
rison, and hunted a fox to within a
short distance of Daventry Church-
yard, they found a second fox at
Whilton, which led them a merry
dance. Close to the place of finding
{s Whilton brook, a formidable affair
at all times. Crossing this reynard
caused a large number of ladies and
gentlemen to come to grief, several be-
ing in the water together. Not con-
tent with this, reynard, apparently, en-
joying the sport, actually crossed this
brook twice more before getting away
and saving his brush in the valley be-
tween Long Buckley and Buckley
Wharf. It {s unnecessary to state
that a large number were absent at
the close of the day’s sport. One fair
follower, noted for her brilliant rid-
ing, was twice Immersed. She certain-
1y deserved better treatment. as the
correspondent remarks who furnished
thig item, and I venture to say that
therr are few ladies in America who
would risk a second Immersion in one
afternoon.

s = 8 :

Green B. Morris showed hig old-time
skill as a trainer by sending his im-
ported four-year-old colt Star Ruby,
by Hampton—QOrnament, to the post

District track, San Francisco, on
February 22nd, fit for a four<
mile race. The best jockeys riding had
the mounts. Martin rode Star Ruby.
Bergen Gilead and Miller Claudius.
The race was run on the English style
of riding, the first mile glow and then
steadily increasing the pace. The time
for each ymile was: 156 1-2, 1.51 1-2,
1.47 and 148 3-4, and for the: four
7.23 3-4, a fairly good performance.
Claudius had been overtrained, for he
tired badly in the last mile. The
weights were: Star Ruby, 4 years,
109; Gilead, 5 years, and Claudius, 6§
years. 117 each. The time is not so
good as in the Demuth-Tea Tray race
in the east some years ago. It i safe
to say that Star Ruby was rightly
the favorite. Martin rode a waiting
race. It is thought that the success of
the Thornton Stakes will bring out
more long-distance racing. The great
class events—Pclipse against Henry
and Fashion against Boston and her
race against Peytona were four-mile
heats, best two in three. In those
dayvs a match of this kind would draw
40,000 to 50,000 people, and that as an
4ttraction long-distance racing has
even now not lost its merits was prov-
en by the fact that the largest crowd
was present on the track to see the
contest that ha.d‘ ever been there.

It takes a Yorkshire man to make a
horse dealer, but this time the canny
Tyke missed his mark when he tried
taking in a Neophyte in the horse
business. ’

Said the dealer:

“Now, there’s a little ’0oss I can war-
rant. He's .a clever, perfectly trained
snaffle-bridle hunter, and fast; up to
twice your wejght across any coun-
try. Sold for no fault. Well bred and
powerful, highly couraged, good tem-
pered and temperate with hounds,
qujet and free from vice. Well known
with Her Majesty’s, the Surrey, Berks,
Cambridge, Essex, Kent, Warwick-
shire, Mr. Scatton’s, the Quorn, Pytch-
ley and several other tip-top packs.
Winner of many races, out of con-
stant work; perfectly sound, grand
action and thoroughly broken. Goes
well in harness; has Tun a wheeler
and leader in a team, will work in a
cart, plow or harrow. Never out of
his plac a capital Jjumper, never
made a #nistake in his life over bank,
timber, water, stone wall, hill or vale
country. Best lady’s 'oss in the coun-
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lor saying he cdl%%rln a Cesarewitch"
4

hand yet. Hamil-

n given to the

in the Thornton Stakes, at the Bay |

Professor S.l-sb.ry (P.P.R?)

“ JUST A-GOIN’ TO BEGIN!”

“ Now, my sportin’ gents, ‘ere’s the ‘atfield pet and the Brummagem Bruiser—
~ who'll havd ’em on with either of ’em?”

‘—Punch.

try; been ridden as a charger; plenty
of quality and manners; splendid
mouth; don’t shy, never stumbles;
goods walker and® first-class trotter;
excellent park hack; never sick or
sorry since he was foaled, and subject
to any vet's examination, and to be
sold for-a .song!™ 4 o

“Ah,” sald the Neophyte,“I’'m doubt-
ful he’s searcely: enough.of a ’oss for
me. - If he could only trap. rabbits,
manage foreign and fancy - poultry,
rear pheasants, do:a little plain‘gar-
dening, milk and look after a cow and
pig, wait at table, teach in the Sun-
day school, and play. the organ in
church, why I wouldn’t ' mind taking
him on six monthg’ trial!’ Eh?”

No deal. y
THE AGED P.

(EvERY WHERE |
. EcHOBS, |

‘There is to a certai éxtent a justi-
flable outery against the use to which
the Public Library is put. That read-
ing, as Lord Bacon has it, maketh a |
full-man, is undoubtedly true, and so
does tea‘in another way, and so does
whisky. © ‘Men may read and become
full of nonsense as well as wisdom. I
do not believe :the Public Library is
doing the good its promoters intended
and expected. . The untrue is sought
aftér to the exelusion of the true. I
would not have it ‘thought that I am
opposed altogether to the reading of
fiction. The mind requires rest as well
as the body, and nothing can be more
delightful, except® sleep, for the worn
and jaded business mafi than-to turn
to a’ well-written romance. - Unfortu-
nately, the worn and jaded "business
man rarely. realizes that fact, and fre-
quently spends in absolute vacancy

sition it enjoys. With very rare excep-
tions American papers may be expected
not only to uphold the club, but to com-
pliment its members upon the exhibi-
tion they have given of the spirit of
true democracy in showing  that in
times of emergency they were no re-
specter of persons.
very fine, but very absurd, for the av-
erage New Yorker dearly loves a lord.
If the Earl of Dunraven (Baron Kenry
in the English peerage) had made a
definite charge, and the report of the
investigating commitige had declared
such evidence as he offered refuted, he

. would have been bound to make a re-
traction. But what did he do? After
a reference to the matter that he him-
self sought to avoid by the New York

Yacht Club’s own committee, he' en-
deavored to explain his position. He
made no charges against anyone, but
manfully set forth what his observa-
tions, and observations that he had
taken pains to make carefully, had re-
vealed to him. Neither more nor less

than this did he do, and all he could:

have withdrawn would have been the
evidence of his own senses, which
would have placed him in a falser light
than ever. It is a pitiful ending to a
lamentably pitiful incident. It is sin-
gular that the older element of the
club did not take some steps to re-
strain the younger in its hotheadedness,
on the one ground, if no other, that
to take any action beyond the adoption

of the pacific report of the investigat-,
ing committee was unnecessary, espec-,

fally in view of the fact that the Earl
had voluntarily resigned, thus showing
that he recognizeg he would not hence-
forth be a welcome associate to the
members. Gentlemen of the New York
Yacht Club must now in common de-
cency resign their membership in the
Royal Yacht Squadron if not of other
British clubs. Further, it appears to

time that could be spent unconsciously

in = the .enlargening and broad-
ening, and, at  the same time,
in the - relief ‘of _ both mind

and body. But the business man—the
man of the world—can understand and
aprreciate where the young and inex-
perienced cannot. He can separate U
wheat from the chaff, whereas the
young bolt the lot and get visions of
the apparently possible that in_their
cases are too often impossible. Young
men and young women have their
minds perverted from the real to the
urreal, - I honestly believe that the
‘reading of fiction is as often respons-
ible for the making of unpleasantness
in the home as anything else. What
then shall be said of a rate-supported
institution that largely furnishes fuel
for this fire ? In its best aspect moral
reading is a luxury, and it is a recog-
nized law of public revénue that not
only shall luxuries not be State-aided,
pbut that they are the most advisable
articles to tax. ~ But there are novels
and novels. Some are just as whole-
some and educating as others are per-
nicious and soul-destroying. I would
not, therefore, haVe the library system
stopped, nor works of fiction abolished;
but I would have greater circumspec-
tion exhibited both in the choice of
books and in the distribution of them
to the young. I am one of those who
believe that too much money can hard-
1y be spent in education, and it would
not grieve me if, dnstead of as much
morey as ig devoted now to the pur-
chasing of novels, being so spent, some
of it were employed in the payment of
professors .and learned men for lec-
tures that would be free to the public
in some down-town institution for half
an hour at noon or between 5 and 6
o’clock in the evening. I name these
hours because I believe the require-
ments of the day are that the adult
ghall have means for rejuvenating his
mind on the instructiong of his youth,
and at the same time shall have no
greater excuse for getting out at night
tran he can at present invent or actu-

ally has. i
I don’t know whether the following, |
which I take from Sketch, has been
published before in Canada, but wheth-
er it has or not it is worthy of repe-
tition, and therefore, it is presented :
At a dinner given to Mr. Hall Caine
during his visit to Ottawa, a gentle-
man unexpectedly called on for a
speech replied as follows : :
If you ask me in the presence of Caine,
While the rest of you sit round the |
table, a i
1’11 rise in my place at the board and
explain, ; A
That, thoi.xgh pious and good, I'm no
—Abel.

And so the New York Yacht Club,!
tbat notoriously flliberal and cram] -
body, have had the supreme pleasure O
expelling a lord, and that jord one of |
the acknowledged cleverest and most .
polished men in England. Lord Dun-,
raven may now be expected to retire
to his barony in Limerick, of which
county he has just been gazetted Lord-
Lieutenant, and end his days moping
and sorrowing. Few clubs have ever

|

i

the least this present year,

me that it would be well for every or-
ganization throughout the empire to
mark its displeasure by forthwith
dm%pgng any negotiations for an inter-
natighal contest that may be going for-
ward, and by abandoning all thought of
any that may be contemplated, for at
I shall be dis-
appointed in the spirit and temper pof
our people if during 1896 any single-
handed contest for the Seawanhaka-
Corinthian cup or against the Chicago
Yacht Vencedor shall take place with
a Canadian boat as the party of the
other part, If international contests
cannot be carried out in a liberal and
sportsmanlike manner they were better
not entered upon. For the New York
Yacht Club, or any other organization
employing large staffs of men, to set
up the plea that all so employed are
without guile is ridiculous, Possibly I
may be considered an extremist, but
wheén a body like the New York Yacht
Club ventures to tell a man with whom
it " formerly played and delighted to
play, that he lies and knows he lies, it
is surely time for friends of the man to
take counsel with themselves and con-
sider whether they are justified in run-
nig the risk of being treated in a sim-
ilar way. That I may not be accused

All this will be

with the front wheel, and sometimes
.with the rear wheel. The game affords
€¢very opportunity for the display of the
art of fine riding, and if played gene
erally for a seasgn cannot fail to be-
come exceeding popular. What with
gymkhanas a-wheel, paper chases a-
wheel and polo a-wheel it is apparent
that the uses and possibilities in a
pleasurable way of ‘“man’s best friend”
are only just beginning to-be realized.
As I hate to be mean with my ideas, I
cannot refrain from saying that to play

sevms to be a revolving saddle which
would enable a man to face about
without much d~lfﬂ<.:uv}£y.

o -

' A glaring- instance of contempt of
court occurred recently in.London th
big. A man named Bell was summone:
for using the title of M.D. without be-
ing a duly qualified medical practitioner
On defendant’s name being called there
was no answer. *“Bell!”” roared the
usher., “Bell!” echoed the janitor in the
lobby. “Bell? vociferated the consta=
bles outside the court. Here was a nice
tbing. Man summoned and actually
had the audacity to defy the law!
“Where is the defendant?” demanded
the magistrate angrily; “is he here?”
There was a lot of whispering and ex-
cited gesticulation, and then his wor-
' ghip was informed that defendant had

failed to put in an appearance owing’

to circumstances over which he had no
Fact was, he had been dead
several years. They had summoned
him in mistake! If the shade of the
departed Bell were anywhere within
the precincts of the court how it must
have tickled Nim to think he had
. thwarted 'em like that,

control.

* B * -

A charming little story is to hand, al}
the way from the land of the Kaiser.
The other day a banker of Berlin es-
pled a brand new man’s hat-box in his
wife’s dressing room, He was a jealoug
husband. But he was also diplomatic.
It looked suspicious. But he sald noth--
in, He went and had an interview
with™ private detective. Shortly after-
wards his wife expressed a wish to go
to see her mother for a day or two.
Aha! He smiled the smile that was
childlike and bland, and gave a ready
consent. The detective followed. She
took that hat-box with her, Insisted
on having it in the cab and carried it
tenderly into the railway carriage. And@
the Inquiry agent began to sniff an in-
teresting case. He followed her into
the train. - Then the lady’s mysterious
conduct was explained. She pressed
a button, and three sides of the box
fell away, revealing a comfortable wire
cage, She pressed another button, and
the door of the cage opened and out
waddled a 1fttle fat pug dog! End of
the private enquiry! It appears that
these cages in hat-boxes have just heen
introduced in Berlin, and are being
used extensively asg the latest fad of
the Jady of fashion. The law relating.
to dogs heing very stringent, the pets
are thus screened from observation. No
muzzle is required, and they can be in«
troduced into company or kept in re-

of misinterpretation or exaggeration, I, tirement, according to the sympathetia

will quote the words of Captain Led-
yard, the mover of the resolution that
was carried by 39 to 1. He said, gpeak-
ing of the Earl: “He is stlll carping,
still hedging, still evading and still in-
sisting that he saw with his eyeg what
we all know that he never did and

or unsympathetic nature of their sure
roundings. y

L I
Young Mr. Henry Irving has been

reading the riot act to sundry London -

journalists. A statement was made
that his forthcoming marriage to Miss

what has been conclusively proved todLlOrothea Baird was distasteful to his

have been impossible.” As if that was
not enough, Lord Dunraven is charged
in the resolution with “misrepresenta-~
tions of fact” and with “stubj
declining, after acknowledging his guilt
in that respect, to retract the injurious
inferences drawn from them.” But for
the rashness of Mr. James Aghbury in
challenging for the America’s Cup mn
1870 or 19 years after it had been won
by the America, the old pot might by
this time have been all but forgotten;
and now the sooner the N.Y.Y.C. is
jg:vzz:l dtio tungegstand that it will be left
sturbe ossessi
e possess. on‘ for all time
s = !

The awarding of names to their chil-
dren is frequently one of the most per-
plexing duties that parents have to
fulfil. An English woman advertises
that she will relieve them of this dread

responsibility. For the modest sum of |
25 cents she proclaims in the newspa-'

pers hér willingness to select a suitable
name for any baby of high or low es-
tate. All that the proud parents have
to do, who wish to take advantage of
her professional assistance is to for-
ward with the requisite fee such par-
ticulars as to their position in life, tem-
perament, the color of the baby’s eyes,
the month of its birth, and one or two
n:cre of like import, and by return madl
the applicant will recelve 2 name whi
it is stated, o glive satis-
faction.”
s & 8

Polo on bicycles is the latest thing in

games. To be successful it is easily

father—S8ir Henry. After declaring the
gstatement to be unfrue, he scathingly
remarks upon the bad taste of “thus
lightly and irresponsibly making jour-

rnly, nalistic capital out of a matter so deeply

privaté as the relations of a father and
son on a pupely domestic quegtion.””
And Englishpapers are frequently hel®
up as a m of impersonalism, com-
pared with the wickéd sheets of New
York. ‘\\)
* & % P

All the civilized world must surely
rejoice that the kinetoscope people wgre
fooled out of thirty or forty thousand
dollars by. the failure of the Fitzsim-
imons-Maher fight to come off as first
eppointed. If the kinetoscope has no
loftier mission in life than to perpet-
uate prize-fights, it would surely be
a good thing were it relegated to the
,realm of broken and past-gervice toys.
! s &
! I thought it would come. In these
days of Charley horse, the bicycle
face and 80 on, it was merely a ques~
tion of time as to when the golf-arm
would appear. According to the edi-
tor of The British Medical Journal,
who made the discovery, “It appears
to be due to the repeated, sudden, and
whip-like contraction of the triceps,
bruising the muscuio spinal nerve,”’and,
when you have got it, its terrible ef-
fect is that “it entirely spoils one’s en-
. Jjoyment of golf. There are painful
Ipoints where the nerve pierces the ex-
ternal intermuscular septum, and the
fascia about the elbow,and causes numb
ness with tingling in the dorsum of
the thumb and first finger.” Naturally.

had the pleasure of expelling a lord, |understood a man needs a cool and Ca8U- N g thig all. Football has also been

and probably not another one of the
American persuasion. Therefore the
New York Yacht Club has just reason
to plume its feathers om the unique po-:

tious head. The game is played on the

ccpt that instead of using a stick the
ball is guided and passed by contact

discovered to have its malady, besides

. Contlnued on Page 8. e

same plan as polo on roller skates, ex- ]broken bones and twisted limbs. This

polo decently one of the necessities .

bl



Difectly from Metropolitan Opera House, N.Y

MAMGEMENT OF MBOEY, SEABEFFEL & GMA.

8 Nights and One Mat. commening March 16.

Monday Eve,, |~ Mme. Nordica, Mme. Scal-

March 18, |chi, Mile. Bauermelister, and

me. Melba; M. Jean De

at8o'clock, |Reszke, Sig. Ancona, .

Plancon, M. De Lo tg:e

Les Sig. Rinaldini, Slg. Viviani,

Sig. De Vaschetti, Sig. Van-

Huguenots [ni, and M. Ed. De Reszke;

_ | Premiere < Dansecuse, Mlle.

(The Hugue- |Giuri; Conductor, Sig. Bevig-
~ mots). nank. 5

‘Mme. Emma Calve, Mile.

T S, [BERAS  i
n 7

0 ¥ 130 Lubert, M. De Vries, Sig.

at8o'clock, |Carbone, M. De Longprez,

Sig. Rinaldinl, and_ Sig. “An-

cona, Premiere Danseuge,

c Mme. Giuri; Conductor, Sig
* |Bevignani. | :

Wed. Afternoen | Mme. Melba, Mile. Bauer-

Mar. 18, meister, and. Mme, Scalchi,

at.2o'clock, |Sfg. Crenl:onllnl. ﬁl' Phl‘lna‘f:eti.

*|Sig. Vivianl. . M. H
FaUSt- Cogductor. Sig. Bevignanl.

Wed nesday Eve. | Mme. Nordica, Mlle. Bau-

March ‘3» ermeister, and Mlle. Marie

at 8o'clock, |[Brema; Sig. Kaschmann,

Sig. Arrimondi, Sig. Vas-

A'DA- chettl, Slg. Vanni, and Sig.

Russitano; Conductor, Sig. Bevignani.

season tickets for the four per-
to??nl:nggs will be held at Denton, Cottlgr
& Danlels, 269 Main-street, March 9, 10
and 11. Sale of seats for single perform-
ance will open Thursday, March 12, and
continue throughout -the engagement.

Prices for Seats Each Perforiuance s
E

Jower floor and first two rows of
balcony, $5. Next four rows balcony :1
Remainder of )
Boxes L

e

balcony $3. Admission
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A confrere, the musical critic of The Mail
and Empire, has lately taken umbrage at
the opinions expressed In these columns.
My artistic. attitude on the acting of Mrs.
Minnie Maddern Kiske and on Ibseh plays
is called in question. I am aware that the
diflerences of critics are apt to ‘be petty
and uninteresting to the public, but the ex-
cuse I plead is the fact that, having no
text for a Sabbath message supplied to me
by the theatres this week, I am obliged to
find semething extsnn.eogs to talk about.

-

The music¢al critic of The Mall and Em-
pire has asserted that the earnest, t‘mthful
and beautiful acting done by Mrs. l*ls“ke at
the Grand a week ago was Inferlor. Her
old-{Jme reputation as a clever actress in a
certain class of roles,” says he, ** has suf-
fered here, and will no doubt suffer else-
where, by her attempts to portray charac-
ters that sult neither her temperament nor
her talents.”” Furthermore, he complains
that she was injudiciously announced as a
Duse or a Bernhardt before her coming,
and that, therefore, she was a disappoint-
ment. This 1s all very extraordinary to me,
since 1 was wholly unaware when I saw
her for the first time in ** The Queen of
fiars '’ that any such claim had been put
forth In her behalf, and yet was so far
moved by ner performance as to write that
ehe was as fine and original a genlus as the
English-speaking stage could boast. I
never saw Duse act, but it goes without
saying that she is the one ncomparable

enius which the stage to-day boasts, and

or the information of the musical eritic of
Mhe Mall and Empire, I would add that
Duse's school of acting is precisely the one
represented on the American stage by Min-
nie Maddern Fiske. I had read page after
page from the critics of all nations on the
methods of the Itallan actress, and had
partially formed my artistic creeds on the
acting of this woman, whom I had never
seen. Therefore, when I saw Mrs. Fiske
act Daudet’s heroine and satisfy in every
aespect the artistic ideals I had embraced,
I was rlghteously enthusiasticc. What I
am surprised to learn. however, s that
some years ago Mrs. Fiske was a better
@ctress than she is to-day. If the musical
critic of The Mail and Emglre is certain of
this, 1 am indeed sorry that I never had
the privilege of secing her In those days—
for though she is nelther a Duse nor a
Bernhardt now, she must certainly have
‘been one then. Altogether, I am regretful
that the gentleman did not take the trou-
Dle to go and see her act before he penned
the line that the roles she is at present
Elay(nf suit neither her temperament nor
er talents. It is always doing an actress
an injustice to ** roast ”* her without seel:
ther, and I think a'together too highly of-
the gentleman’s intelligence to believe that
he would have committed the statement to
rint had he seen her act either ‘' The
ueen of Liars’ or Nora in  *“ A Doll's
House.” That no one-on our stage is better
sulted for such roles is a fact as indis-
utable as that grass in springtime is green.
#fhe circumstance that a certain school of
impressionistic painters believes grass to
‘be pale blue has never convinced any sen-
sible man that grass is other than green in
color. Anyone who has seen Mrs, Fiske act

for five minutes and has felt the charm of ]

ser nervous personality, the plercing di-
rectness of her mind and her amazing gift
for delineating Ineffaceably all the finer
amoods and shadings of feminine character,
must at once realize that no one could pos-
sibly be better suited to depict the com-
plex, nervous, Intelligent heroines of the
modern European drama. The fact that
Mrs. Fiske is a smad woman, with a qulet
wvoice and a subtle manner, and not Mge.
undulatig, white-skinned person, a
handsome back and fine lung development,
is an advantage to her ; since the women
who make dramas for us in real life are
dinvariably the subtle little sprites whose
minds are continually at work and whose
bodies trouble them not at all.- Because
Mrs. Maddern Fiske has shown herself with’
fher pen and in her acting the brainest wo-
man on the English-speaking stage and be-
cause she possesses a dramatic personality
of wonderful significance, she seems to me
deserving of- & place seeond to none. She
is no Duse, no Bernhadt, but sghe has as
much guthoritative talent for the roles she
attempts as any woman who speaks our
language.
* & »

My special difference with the musical
critic of The Mail and Empire is, however,
in regard to Ibsen. Or rather my difference
s with others, since he offers no opinions
on the matter and simply gives half a col-
umn of elippings on the subject, from the
pens of two critics who have long since
forfeited the respect of the public. My only
zequest of the musical critic of The Mail
avd Empire is that he read Ibsen instead of
his eritics. I am anxious to convert the
gentleman, for I belleve he wields an in-
fluence of no mean Importance, and to
make matters clear to him I would point
out that the position of Ibsen at the pre-
sent time is almost precisely similar to that
of the composer Berlioz in the musical
world of his day. The men who censured
Berlioz by saying that he was a physi-
«<ian, who played the guitar and thought
himself a composer, are now generally ad-
mitted to be fools—they censured what they
did not understand—not that it was diffi-
cult to understand, but they did not wish
10 do so. Men like Willlam Winter and
Clement Scott Wwhen they attack the Ibsen
drama do 1t from exactly the same motives;
they have not read Ibsen, they do not go
to see his plays, they know little about
fiim. In proof of this you have only to
read the criticisms they wrote on him,
which are as full of misstatements as an
egg 1s full of meat. In order to make the
matter clear to the muslcal eritic of The
Mail and Empire, 1 will liken elther of
these gentlemen to a man writing musical
criticism who had never heard a note of
‘Wagner, but had a prejudice in favor of
Von Flotow—suppose such a man should
drop into an opera house for one act of
““ Tannhaneser '’ and should then sit down
and blackguard Wagner because he bad
nothing in common with Von Flotow. You
have here the attitude of both Mr. Gush
(born Winter), and Mr. Slush (bern Scott).
Neither has ever gotten above the Flotow
mark in the drama. Their ideals refuse to
soar higher. If they have achieved * emi-
mence ' it is enly because the public in gen-
ﬂ”} lows1 ‘\lon bF:otuw's harmless, sweet

ttle melodies better than 4
flights of Wagner. . S e

. »

Mr.William Winter,whom I haye described
as Mr, Gaush, is dramatic critic of The
New York Tribune, a long-haired little man
who is known as a tear specialist. He goes
to dinners in New York, and by the time
it is his turn to speak is in such a frame
of mind that his speech in usually {rrigated
#svith floods of tears. He has come in for a
great deal of ridicule on account of this
1ender quality in him, and no doubt the
spectacle of a man who cannot appear at
& public function without breaking down
and sobbing over the dear departed [s one
that should arouse our Y)lty. ut Mr. Win-
ter has of late years been so continually
unjust and unkind in his critical efforts, so
mean and so common In his views of every
modern aspirant and used the memory of the
dear departed for such foul ends that one
may be pardoned for describing his eccen-
tricitles. 1t Is his custom to form all his
oplniong of a plece and write his criticlsm
before he sees it. He will even go %o far
as to completely falsify the story of the

ot in @ plece be lg attacking In order to

Tow
the dn‘y,
think for
5 low sham b;

me when the

vho. wrote .about -it—and, the- cri-
ed tO exert an analytic faculty
d to the classic drama. As a
other men's opinlons Mr. Win-
ays been a success, He can
espeare felicitously, because
Has the-accumulated utterances of the
rreat eritics of two hundred and fifty years
{ de him. When, bowever, within the
sir or seven years the sta again
me the vehicle of the best thought of
and Mr, Winter was asked to
himself, he a,roved himself a hol-
refu think. He has only
Igd abuse for every modern effort to bring
a il{dc intelligence back to the stage. You
see he.has no traditions to guide him, there
jare no opinions he can steal. Therefore, 1
am not crushed when the musical eritic of
‘The Mail and Bmpire quotes a long piece
of his abusive :n%p on a rertprmnnca of “A
Doll's House.” hen Winter says Ibsen Is
commonx{lace dull, dirty, abominable, in-
sipid, tainted, offensive, grotesque, absurd,
slow, tiresome and trivial all within the
gnce of thirty lines, giving no reasons for
s view, offering no analysis of any of
Ibsen’s situations, glving no
his dialogue as an earnest of his honesty,
he proves how unworthy he 1s to be rank-
ed with the decent writers of the day. An
attempt to give reasons, t presentation of
any one of Ibsen's situations, one page o
diglogue from anw of his dramas, would
‘have given the lle :o .thz critic's adjectives.

The second critic with whom the musical
eritic of The Mall and Empire tried to
crush me was Mr. Clement Scott of The
London Daily Telegraph. I prefer to call
Scott Mr. - Siush, & word which describes
his writings as accurately as Gush de-
scribes Winter's. Let us read what Mr.
Slush has to say. The quotation from him
on the Ibsen drama amused me so much
that I must quote it :

« Phere is g public, a great public, an
honest publie, 8 play-going and play-loving
public, that deplores is consistent and ob-
stinate preference for the base instead of
the beautiful in art. Let us go to average
humtan pature for subjects, not to the ex-

rience of the speciaiist In moral disease.

et the good women who are tempted and
resist have a chance of some stage canobl-
zation. Let the men who are tempted aiso,
and re women, for the love they bear
to noble and unselfish womanhood, have
some place in the t le of your dern
art. In & word, this drama of ours, thi
drama that we love, this drama that may
glve such hope, such joy and such enno-

ling ambition to the best natures of man
and woman alike; this drama, that may en-
courage 8o much discontent, but may also
touch the fountaln of so many tears, should
Ealnt. not a baser, or a coarser; or a more
opeless, or more despairing, world than
the one in which we live—but a possible,
better world."

All that is very sweet in Mr. Slush, but let
us look at the man first. He is a much sleek-
er and cleverer individual than Mr.Winter.
He sométimes takes the trouble to read
what he intends to abuse, but here he Is
making a mere general attack on those who
see in Ibsen an original and powerful gen-
jus. He ‘talks of our *‘ obstinate preference

art.” He pleads for good women on the
stage. The purport of his article Is that
Ibsen ‘eals by preference with what Is
base. Ndthing could be more completely
false. Ibsen’s every line has been devoted
to analyzing our highest aspirations and
ideals In relation to human life. Sometimes
he shows us that what we thought was
golden aud fine s really coarse and tawdry
when we reach it ; sometimes he shows us
that the things we kicked aside as worthe
less were really noble and precious. In 4il
Lhis numercus dramas there is not one sYe-
cimen of the base and vulgar sioner. -
sen’s fallure as a moneymaker on the stage
is not that he Is commonplace or ‘insipid,
but because he so constantly demands of
the playgoer that he keep his mind upon
high thipgs, that he persist In a complex
and hum&ne coarse of reasoning. How many
playsoen are there who have the spirit or
the desire for this ? The musical critic of
The Mail and Emplire prtsented as the chief
est evidence that Ipsen is not a great dra-
matist—the fact that his plays do not make
money—a conclusion which, carried 'to its
farthest devtlopment, would make the man
who arranged that successful negro eplc,
“ Way Down Upon the Suwanee River' a
greater 'writer than Shakespeare. Mr. Cle-
mtnt Scott says there is a noble class of
playgoers who desire to see good women
on the stage. He has found it out late In
jife. His whole course as the most influ-
ential theatrical figure in London has been
that of putting fallen women on the stage
in his bad adaptions of the French drama
and of booming the aspirations of fallen
women who thought they could act. Cle-
ment Scott does all this for money. His
antipathy to Ibsen Is not important. It is
due to the fact that the Independent Thea-
tre of London, which first presented Ibsen’s
dramas in London, did not ask him to. tell its
fortumes. Mr. Scott Is o= famous theatrical
fortune-teller once his palm has been cross-
with silver. In short. his opinlons are
urchaseablt. The class of men who have
een writing Ibsen down in the newspapers
the world over, very much resemble a cer-
tain class of guerillas who persisttntly at-
tack Mr. Goldwin Smith in this communi-
ty. That gendemnn is the most talented
and cultured and above all the most manly
and courteous citizen we can boast, and yet
there art always hoodlums ready to air
their bad Eunglish and bad manners In
Pﬂnt by distorting a difference of opinion
nto a natfonal crime. Opinion honestly
expressed will always have its dishonest
and abusive entmies. Ibsen has a cold, in-
cisive, critical influence which has redeem-
ed the stage from its beloved gush and
sathos. As Mr. Zangwell says, Ibsen s not
ead ;: ht is but arrived. In every theatre
of this country his influence has been felt ;
he has changed the tone of every dramatic
writer of the day. Dialogue has changtd ;
instead of being romantle¢ and -high-flown,
the alm now is to make it simple and na-
tural. Plot. which was everything, has be-
come slowly subordinated once more to
characttr. Dramalte lies are falling in dis-
repute, and now the playwright seeks to
make his situations as human and simple
as ?oulble. And writers for the stage are
beginning to bhave high aims, Henry Ar-
thur Jonts writes *“Judah” ; Arthur W.
Pinero writes ‘* The Second Mrs. Tanquer-
ay,” and that whimsical skit, ** The Ama-
zons "’ ; even Jerome K. Jerome gives some
Ibsen btef tea te an otherwise anaemic
melodrama, “A_Way to- Win a Woman.”
In-Germany, in Italy, in #Spain, north,
south, east and west, the Norse wizard has
been at work, and yet people wearing horn
spectacles say that tht Ibsen cult is dead !
It will never be dead, because the bellef
expressed in an epigram stnt me by Mra.
Fiske the other day is becoming the creed
of all real artists: * Instead of reaching
truth by ways of beauty, it may bt better
to reach beauty by ways of truth.”
TOUCHSTONE,.

The Bookbinders’ Concert.

An enjoyable event was the annual
concert® given by the Bookbinders’
Union of the city in Victoria Hall on
Friday evening last. In the matter of
program, attendance, appreciation and
those other qualities by which the suc-
cess of concerts is measured, thig af-
fair was unquestionably a huge suc-
tcess. Mr. A. F. Rutter, representing
the employers, lent his dignity to the
gathering and capitally fulfillea tne
position of chairman.

The contributors to the program
were all stars, and each received due
encouragement at the hands of the au-
dience, and again and again were
compelled to return to gratify their
omnivorous entertainment appetite.

The harmony
with three members, and adding one
with each recall, made a decided hit,
and Eddie Piggott, in his inimitable
character sketches, and Miss Dewart’s
well-trained soprano voice, were spe-
cial features of the evening. Miss
Maud Alexander, Mr. Giles and others
also contributed. Mr. Rutter, during
the evening, presented Mr. Corley with
a cane for having disposed of the great-
est number of tickets.

Ontario Rifle Assoeciation,

The annual meeting of the Ontario
Rifle Assoclation for the transaction of
business and the election of officers
will be held at the Canadian Military
Institute on Tuesday next at 12 o’clock.
It is expected that there will be & large
and representative meeting of the rifle-
men of the province, as much interest
has lately been evinced in rifle shoot-

means of giving practical instruction
to militia men in the use of the rifle,
has been fully recognized by the Do-
minion Government.

Charity Donations.

Mrs. Maclennan, treasurer of the In-
dustrial Room Society, desires to ac-
knowledge with thanks the following
subscriptions to that charity:

_ A friend, Avenue-road, $5.

A friend, $1.

T W., %
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BROLLE I Ol THE BOWERY

GIVEN AT THE TORONTO.

b

A Sketch of the Principal Scenes—The
Most Remarkable Thoroughfare on This
Great American Continent Faithfally
Hliustrated—Lots of Fun But Nothing
Impropor—A Peep Into Characteristic
Life.’

When the mere name of a thorough-
fare used as the title of a play serves

to attract multitudes it is to be infer-
red that the piece has features of un-

THE TORONTO SUNDAY

wkisky, to stand up against a drink of
which is a feat ?gequlr!ns about as
BIeat power of resjstance a8 Is employ-
ed In the circus by the gentleman whe
cdiches a cannonball. Right next door
to where the cheapest liquor on earth
i3’ to be had you may sit down at a
table with one of the ladies who, Dbe-
tween drifks, sing popular songs on
the stage at the end of the place, and
for the two drinks of execrable whisky
that the formidable waiter sets-before
you, you may have the pleasure of
peying $1.  But the new municipal ad-
ministration is likely to change some
of these things.

Bright spots on the Bowery are the
German Concert Hall, the huge Atlan-
tic Garden, the Volksgarten and oth-
ers, where good silngers are to be
heard, and where the language, . the

common interest. In proportion as

ISP iy NG

STEVE BRODIE'S FAMOUS JUMP
23, 1886—

»

FROM BROOKLYN BRIDGE, JULY.
148 FEET.

that thoroughfare is brief in extent its
features must be great in interest in
crder to account for the ourlosity in
wkich it is held and the magnetism
of its name. The Bowery, New York's
famous down-town highway of the

drink and‘ the eatables are German,
mcstly Viennese. - Then there are the
American variety theatres, and the
wonderfully prosperous People’s The-
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at the Toronto Opera House, where
this powertul play will be given, there
will be the usual matinees on Tues-
day, Thurdday and Saturday,

GRAND OPERA N BUFFALO-

Full Cast of the Performances to Be Held
* at the Music NMgll There From
" March 16 to 18 Enclusive.

Unusukl interest is belng manifested in
Toronto in the approaching season of
grand opera in Itallan and French, which
is to be given under the management of
Messts. Abbey, Shoeffel and Grau, in the

kMusic Hall, Buffalo, commencing Monday,

March 16, and ending Wednesday night,
March 18. The repertoire 13 as follows :
Monday evening, March 18, at 8 o'clock,
Meyerbeer’s opera, Les Huguenots—
Valenting. ...ee oo veos.e0 ».Mme Nordica
ULDANO. .. +vee oo eessc:-.Mme, Schalchi
Dama D'Onore.... .. ..Mlle. Bauermelister
Margherita dl Valois...... ....Mme. Melba
Raoul di Nangis. M. Jean de Reszke

Conte di Nevers. ..M. Maurel
Conte di San Brl . Plancon
Huguenot Soldier s de Longprez
Tavannes,. ceee. ...Slg. Rinaldini
De Retz.. ...8ig. Vivianl
Maurévert Sig. de Vaschettl
De Cosse. ......S81g. Vannl
Marecello. . M. Ed de Reszke
Premier Danseuse.......Mlle. Giuri.
The Incidental divertissement by the

Corps de Ballet.

Jonductor...... ....Sig. Bevignanl.
Tuesday evening, March 17, at 8 o’clock,

Bizet's opera, Carmen—

CATIMNeN. cevevsssssseso0.Mme. Emma Calve
Frasquita, eees oo0s.Mlle. Bauermelster
Mercedes. ..s oo oo-+.-Mme. Van Cauteren
Miceln. is cases oo+ ... .Mme, Marie Engle
Don Jose. Ll es Wi aseabe v bDEYY
Zuniga. .. i s e a0 Vien
DANOAIPO . sos oo sss oo wonavesssSig. Carbone
MOTAleR. .. cuvsesseoscsonss .M. -de Longprez
Remendado. case e o oo se vees - -Sig. Rimaldini
EScAmIl0. siweeee +ooeeses o-0.5ig "Ancona

Premiere Danseuse......Mlle. Glurl

. Conductor..e. ... «.Sig. Bevignanl

Wednesday afternoon, March 18, at 2
o’clock, Gounod’s opera, Faust—
MATrZUETItes ce e sacnssss o s4o+Mme. Melba

ases . :yfle. Bauermelster
csemak s Mme, Boalcht
F! eve...Sig. Cremonini
Mephistophele. cesseacss «+se0..M. Plancon

AEDCL. covsvasan sacsasss seosnre .Viviani
VRIRHI, - - Liadiiruy saerssssaM. Muukal

Conductor. «es «... «.Sig. Bevignanl

Wednesday evening, March 18, at 8
o’clock, Verdl's opera, Alda— %
AN o v vidiss sawen n s sy c MRS, NordicH
Una Sacerdotess.... ...Mlle, Bauermeister
AMUEriS. ... oo esce ooo.Mile. Marie Brema
AINONASTO. covse osesesen »-Sig Kaschmann
Ramfis..coon scscaece eees.Sig. Arimondl
IE RE. .. .5suse sose sesany o385, Vaschettl
Un Messagglero.coeeeee o Sig. Vanni

atre.
Of the girls one sees on the Bowery

Radames.. s eessem .......'.'s‘!t. ussitano
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NEXT ATTRACTION:
The Latest Farce-Comedy

Rush City

peor and lowly, is but one of a score
of strets where plebeians of Manhattan
rerort for business by day and plea-
sure by night, and it is not more than
a mile long, from Chatham-square to
the Cooper Institute. Because of its
vi riety, because it is the main stream
into which pour such diverse tributar-
ies as Chinese, Pell. and Doyer sreets,
Hebrale Baxter and Hester-streets,
ltalian Mulberry-street ; because it 1s
so broad and busy by day, so big and
brilliant by night ; because its name
has come to stand for.the whole
section of which it is the chiet artery,
that cosmopolitan section of poverty
and crime, of appalling distress and
garish gayety, the most thickly popu-
lated area of ground on earth, has the
Bowery becoine a place of interest to
the soclologist as well as to the mere
curiosity seeker.

Thé Bowery,
than now, wag chiefly celebrated for its
haunts of pleasure and for the perils
that attended the unsophisticated out-
sider who sought its joys. In the old
days its most conspicuous feature was
the dance haill. Those days have pass-
ed. The Bowery has its dance halls,
where cracked pianos and wheezy vio-
iins and ear-gplitting human voices
cutrage harmony. and ingenious fancy
steps are executed by grocers’ clerks
and Jaunty girls of whom most were
born in the country ; where sailors dis-
pcse of their pay, and where much bad
liguor is drunk. But these are few,
and the current reforms are likely to
n.ake them fewer.

Now the great feature of the Bow-
cry is the multiplicity of the elements
that compose the spectacle which it
presents. Most of these elements ex-
hibit one thing in common—a struggle
for existence, a striving to get bread.
The Hebrew “roper-in,” keping up in
frent of his shop the walk that a-lion
maintains in his cage, endeavors all
day long to detain the passer-by. The
shcp-window, with its offer of trousers
for 69 cents a palr, betrays eagerness
to get your coin. The “bum’ waylays
vou and gives you ten cents worth of
ialk in the wistful and unhopeful ef-
fert to get five. The Hebrew  thea-
rtres, with their hieroglyphic bills,
vawn for the patronage of their own
.race, and not in vain. The long, nar-
row, cheap saloon, with its sawdust-
lzid floor, invites your attention to the
largest simed glass of beer in the
world which is to be had for five cents.
The glass is as big as a small keg. A
ncrmal npan cannot empty’it, try as he
may, in less than five minutes. They
call it a “workingman’s friend.” More
men leisure—street vagrants and
Leggars—than workingmen avail them-
selvesg of its friendship. You can get
vrhisky, too, in one of these galoons of
the cheaper class; rather so-called

once less cosmopolitan *

at night some are employed in factor-
jes by day, and some have no means
of livelihood apparent to the casual ob-
server. Most of the former - are of
New York birth, the latter from the
ccuntry. All have a certain jimpness
and finish, however cheap their attire
may be. With its evidence of human
distress and poverty, the Bowery yet
hag some fine stores and some splendid
saloons. Not all the liquor imbibed
on the street is of the cheap kind.
One of the quaintest and most pictur-
erque sights on the Bowery is the queer
little picture-lined saloon, kept by that
amazingly popular Bowery personage,
Steve Brodle, famous for his fearless-
ness, his deeds of physical courage and
charity, his humor and his cleverness.
Brodie is the hero of the Bowery, and
he appears as such in his play. When
the great New York newspapers, in
last winter’s time of starvation, gave
away loaves of bread, Brodie gave
| sausage and soup also. It is for things
| like this that he is remowned in his
., own city not less than for his one day
| having taken a step of 148 feet from
the Brooklyn Bridge into the East
River. His saloon is a well-conducted
place, perfectly safe, although patron-
} ized by all kinds of queer characters.
The chief scenes of “On the Bowery,”
are laid in and before it.
Interesting as these things are in
themselves, they are made the more
!so by their picturesqueness. That this
! pieturesqueness should be fully
| brought out, the finest scenery was
i made for this production. It was de-
‘slgned and painted by John H. Yaung
of the Broadway Theatre. Some of it
|is wonderful aside from the mere ex-
i cellence of the painting. Such is the
Brooklyn Bridge scene. The spectator
seems to see no less than 800 feet of

towers and intricate cable network are
fully shown. No less actual in appear-
ance is the scene where the fire oceurs,
that of the East River pier, with its
warehouse., watch house, shipping
:and heavy merchandise. A *scene
very different from any other interior
ever shown on a stage is thai repre-
senting Steve Brodie’s saloon. The in-
side walls of this place are almost en-
tirely covered with small pictures and
the effect is quite odd. That no suft-
able element might be missing in
“On the Bowery,” a number of ex-
cellent specialties have been intro-
duced in it. These are up to date,
very entertaining wnd auite apnvn.
priate to ths play. In brief. comieallv,
melodramaticallv. spertaculeriv andin
sneclalties, “On the Bowerv” is one of
the most entertaining things on the
stame at this time.
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As well as the evening performances
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Incidental dance by the Corps de Ballet.
Conductor.... .... ..Slg. Bevignani.

The sale of season tickets for the four
performances will take place March 9, 10
and 11, at Denton, Colter & Daniels’, 269
Main-street, Buffalo, and the sale of seais
for the single performances will begin
March 12 and continue throughout the en-
gagement at the same place. The prices
are as follows : Entrance lower floor and
first two rows of balcony, $5 each ; next
four rows of balcony, $4 ; remainder of bal-
cony, $3 ; admission $2 ; boxes $60.

Next Week *‘ The Brownlel.”
Palmer Cox’s “Brownies” will be
seen at the Grand the sveek of March
9th, and should play to packed houses,
as the show is sald to be the best of
the kind ever put on the American

stage. The story is as follows :
“'vitania, Queen of the Fairies, iIs be-
trcthed to Prince Florimel, adopted son
of Stanislaus, King of the Brownie
Band, the wedding is to be celebrated
on the eve of May, and the Brownies

have " ‘come to aitland to take
part in the general jollifica-
tion, Dragonfel, a wicked dem-

on, and his retinue come to the wed-
ding, bearing gifts and disguised as
friends and well-wishers. ‘While the
Erownies and Fays are entertaining
the Prince and Queen with song and
dance an alarm comes from the pal-
ace that Titania and her ladles in walit-
ing have been carried away by Dragon-
fel, who thus seeks to prevent the
power for good which would result
ifrom an -alliance of Brownies and Fays.
He takes the quesn across the sea to his
enchanted Island Castle. The Brown-
A terrific
stenm imperils their safety. Euphro-
syne, Goddess of Mirth, apears in an-
sver to their prayers, with Neptune
and hig sea chariot. The God of the
Sea, quiets the turbulent waters, and
the Brownies proceced in safety. BY
means of a raft and airship they reach
the enchanted island and find much to
mystify them. The Brownles hide in
the outer halls of the castle, while
their King and some of his followers,
disguised as a German street band,
gain entrance to Dragonfel's mighty
presence. At.a favorable moment they
make a determined attack and are just
about to conquer when he calls on
Vulcan to bring earthquake and ruin.
The castle falls in ruins, the mountain
Lecomes a volcano, and lava is seen
pouring down its side to overwhelm
and destroy the - Brownlies. . The
Brownie fire department comesg to the
rescue,  Daylight finds the Brownles
stil? in quest of the Queen and as their
power is gone with the rising sun, they
ar~ easily overcome by Dragonfel’s fol-
lowers, and are made to slave and toil
in the mines. Here they remain until
the Russian Brownle explodes a dyna-
mite Romb, with which the peace of

| cess.

.

the whole Wnd has been continually
threatened, WThe exploglon causes &
coving in of a rift in which Dragon-
fel happens ta be, and in the meantime
Fuphrosyne Hag come to the rescue of
the Queen and « Fays. - Florimel and
Titania are united, while the mines
gradually disappear ‘and a glorious
light view of the Brownieland ig dis-
clieed,” It should be added that in
‘airies fly with no visﬂ:lt;

Brownigland
means of supportand that this afria
bellet is almost transfigured in beauty
by the calcium man, =o that. the re-

sult is one of the prettiest effects ever
seen upon the stage.

Thé Foremost Planist of the Day.

Rafael Jogeffy, the pianist, who will
play at Massey Hall on ‘Tuesday even-
ing, March 10, with the Buftaio Sym-
phony Orchestre, Mr. John Lund, con-
ductor, has been so long a recluse that
his fame and his name even are al-
most unknown to a number of the pa-
trons of the orchestra. It has been only
within the last two years that he has
been persuaded to leave his work at
the National Conservatory of Music,
and appear in public. Years ago he was
one of the principal solo performers
in the country, but being of extreme

nervo organization, and easily dis-
{turbgd by uncongenial accessories, he
pted the lucrative position oftered

him in the above-named institution,
and retired into private life. He has
lived at Tarrytown with his family,
coming and going into New York as his
duties, called him, but eschewing pub-~
licity in any form. Theodore Thomas,
who has always been a great admirer
of Joseffy, was instrumental in per-
suading the pianist a year ago to ap-
pear in Chicago, and the ice once
broken, Josefty has consented to play
again. The cordiality of his reception
in Chicago, the tributes which were
paid to his ability as a pianist, and
the friendly character of all the criti-
cisms had@ much to do with determining
his present state of mind. It is possible
that one severe criticism might so_an-
noy Joseffy that he would again re-
tire to private life, but fortunately a
great deal of good piano playing has
been heard in this country within the
past 10 years, and the virtuoso need
stand in no dread of honest, dispas-
sionate reviews.

Rafael Joseffy belongs to that most
musical of all races, the Jewish, and
was born at Miskolez, in Hungary,
July 3, 183. He is a much younger
man than many suppose, but he is
none the less an artist. The famous
school of Leipzig numbers Joseffy
among its greatest scholars, and while

er, Moschelles,. {edtined to be an artist.
Every student of the piano acknow-
ledges the worth of Carl Tausig, and
as one of his pupils once said to 'the
writer, “There never was & more acute
musical mind than Tausig’s.” Joseffy
also studied with him, and is frequent-
1y spoken of as his teacher’'s successor.
He made hig first public appearance
in Vienna, and secured immediate suc-
He was criticised ‘at that time
as an artist the equal of whose soft-
ness and elasticity, brilliant delicacy,
and fluency, had not been heard since
the time of Tausig and Liszt. Joseffy
belongs to what is known as the
Vienna school, and he recognizes the
value of the teachings which have em-
anated from that city. From Vienna
Joseffy made a long tour through the
principal cities of Europe, from Italy
to Russia. There was not a dissenting
voice in the criticisms passed upon his
playing, and his was a record, up to
the time when he came to this con-
tinent in 1879. which had scarcely a
parallel. He liked America and decided
to ramoivs here. takine, as has already
been said, a prominent part in music-

affairs in the United States, until he
decided to devote himself to teaching.
At the National Conservatory in New
York he is at the head of the piano
department,” and he takes no private
pupils outside this institution,

EVERTWHERE ECHOES,

Contlnued' from Page 7. ‘

complaint has been dubbed, ‘“scrum-
pox,” and it is stated to be an infec-
tion which is liable to be transmitted
through' the abrasions which rough
Jjerseys are apt to cause on the faces
of players during “scrimmages.” When
it once breaks out, it seems that the
most strenuous  sanitary measures
have to be taken for the disinfection
of jerseys and the avoidance of abra-
sions.

* % =x

The good old city of Edinburgh has
a Sunday golf case. There, as here,
“good” men are to be found arrayed
pro and con. Even ministers of the
church take the side of the golfers.
One, the Rev. R. B. Drummond, bold-
ly says: "the Sabbath was made for
man, for his spiritual edification and
for bodily rest, refreshment and recrea-
tion. Hence, golfing on Sunday cannot
be wrong, at any rate for those who
find it conducive to health or whose
opportunities of outdoor exercise are
few.” Another upholder of the rights
of man to play a ‘‘quiet’” game on Sun-
day is the headmaster of Loretto
sehool, Musselburgh, by name Almond,
who quotes Cor. ii. 16—“Leét ng man
judge you . . . . in respect to an
holy day, or of a new moon, or of the
Sabbath days, which are a shadow of
things to come’; also Rom. xiv., b—
“One man observeth one day above an-
other; another man observeth every
day alike; let every man be fully per-
suaded in his own mind.” Prof. Dods
of the Edinburgh Free Church College,
takes the contrary view. He says; “If
any one is so ignorant as to suppose
that Sunday is a common
without special significance or rever-
ence or is so spiritual that he can dis-
pense with a means of grace (public
worship) ‘which all Christendom has
considered indispensable, or is so ani-
mal that he prefers physical exercisé
to spiritual culture, or has so little of
the spirit of Christianity that the re-
surrection is nothing to him; or if he
is confident that he can draw the line
at quiet pursuits and prevent Sunday
from becoming the noisiest and most
mischievous day of the week, he may
play golf.” Prof.-Dods is at least more
liberal than our strict Sabbatarians,
for he does say that if we are not full
believers in his theories we ‘“may”
play, which is exceedingly kind, -
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Iord Hawke had a curious experi-
ence when he arrived at Johannesburg
with the English cricket team. He and
Sir T. C. O’Brien accepted an invita-
tion to become the guests of Mr. Abra-
ham Baliley during their stay in the
Golden City. On arrival at Johannes-
burg, however, they ‘were surprised to
be met with the intimation from thelr
host’s representative that Mr. Balley
was sorry he could not personally w
come them, as he was in prison! Lo
Hawke and Sir Timothy accepted th
extraordinary . cireuts & fn+"goo
part, and had a ‘comfortab
the residence of Mr. Bailey, l’i'hténll:ttgxt-
is undergoing trial at Pretoria, but has
been liberated on bail. He is the son of
the Hon. Thomas Balley, formerly of
Laycock, near Keighley in Yorkshire,
1\:vherei Mg Atli‘ra‘txmm Balley, thoutzh’
orn in Sou frica :
part of his life. i

THE CAPTIOUS ONE.

Miss Norma Reynolds' Concert.

A concert was given by Miss Norma
Reynolds under the auspices of the
Wcman’s  Association, Bond-street
Congregational ~ Church, on Tuesday
1ast. Very interesting numbers were
presented, with excellent effect. The
verdi quartette, Miss KElda Idle, so-
prano; Miss Mina Lund, contralto; Mr.
H. C. Johnston, tenor, and Mr. H. P.
Hutchbury, baritone, are rapidly com-
ing to the front and on this occasion
were ably assisted by Miss Annie
Hallworth and Miss Teresa Tyman, vo-
calists; Miss Gertrude Trotter, reader;

and Miss Helda Davls, violinist, all

;!rom the Conservatory of Musig

there, he was considered by his tea.ch-]
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EVENING,
One GRAND CONCERT
by the— |

Buffalo
Symphony

Orchestra

Mr. John Lund, Conductor, and
the Distinguished Pianist—

RAFAEL

Sale of Seats begins next Wed-
nesday morning at MASSEY
HALL,

BUSINESS OF THE WEEK.

TRADING I8 RESTRICTED ON THH
DOMESTIC EXCHANGES,

The Deciine iam American Securities—
Silver vs. Gold Basis Countries—Siight
improvement in Wholcsale Trade —
The Wheat Markets Are Firmer.

Speculatively, the week just ended has

tbeen the dullest in months. There has been
some buying of Canadlan securities for Ine

!vestment, ‘but the difficulty in borrowing

|money on stocks has put a damper on spe-
\culation, The favorable statement of Com-

‘mercm Cable early in the week caused a
small rally, but it has petered out since,
The price of this stock has apparently been
discounted to some extent. Canadian Paci-
fic 18 lower, while Toronto Railway is a
little stronger. The earnings of the latter
company for February are favorable, shows
ing an increase in gross of about $6800.
Bank shares steady, some small lots having
been bought for Investment. N
THE MONEY SITUATION.

_ Money on call is unchanged, the rates be.
ing 53 to 6 per cent. During January there
was a decrease In deman deposits of
chartered banks of $4,958,000, the decgease
being fairly divided in the several provin-
ces except British Columbia, where current
deposits increased from $3,007,000 in De-
cember to $3,101,000 at the end of Janua rr
A singular fact respecting bank de s in
the Pacific province is that non-i t-
bearing deposits are three timnes as large as
those bearing Interest, while in the older
provinces the deposits bearing Interest are
much the largest. his difference;, no
doubt, is due partly to the Bank of British
Columbia doing business on the lines of
British banks, which pay very little inter-
est on deposits, and partly because capital
is much more actively employed there than
in the older provinces.

To meet a drain of nearly ten mlillion dol-
lars, the Danks reduced their legal tender
notes $2,330,169, drew upon their British
balances to the extent of , 087,61
duced local call loans $1,180,
creased interest-bearing deposits $1 , 202,
There was an increase of $1,635,530 in the
United States loans, but $1,525,003 of
this increase was made by the Bank of
Montreal, probably in connection with the
gold bond Issue.

DECLINE IN AMERICAN STOCKS.

There has been a good deal of realizing in
New York the past two days, and the feel-
ing with regard to the Grangers is growing
bearish.

Henry Clews says: The truth Is that New
York is fretting and alarming itself about
financial questions which after all are not
so vital as to control the disposition or the
ability of producing cn‘Eltal to keep at work
turning out wealth, We keep our eyes so
intently fixed upon the irregular actign of
a plece of local flnanclal machinery as to
lose' sight of the huge wealth-creating or-
ganization worked by seventy milllons - of
people, which alone makes the destiny of
the United States, Our farmers, our mine
owners and our manufacturers do not care
to study currency systems, nor to find out
what politicians aré golng to do ; they act
upon the symptoms of the national mar-
kets and upon orders on thelr books, and
the amount of products they are sending to
the railroads is always the best test of the
state of the natlonal trade. ~Whilst New,
York need not and should not abate its in-
terest in the freat money question, yet
equally it should not permit its discontent
with an unsatisfactory monetary system to
produce a pessimistic feeling towards the
material interests of the nation at large,
Our monetary tools may be bad, but they
are only tools after all, and hitherto we
have been able to accumulate vast wealth
through them in spite of their faults. The
true spirit, therefore, is to keep counfidence
in the great producing and cemmercial in-
terests, and guard agalust exaggerating the
practical effects of a faulty money system,
while relaxing no effort to mend it. This
seems to be the attitude towards which
Wall-street is tending ; and much is to be
hoped for from this calmer and mere ra-
tional drift.

SILVER BASIS COUNTRIES.
The countries in the world whose currens
cies are based on silver, and who are en-
joying the full advantage of cheaper money,
are China, India, Japan, Straits Settle-
ments, Persia, Mexico, Central America,
Peru, Bollvia and Ecuador. How does the
commerce, clvilization, Industry, wealth
and intem{euce of these peoples compare
with the ilike attributes and advantages in
Ameriea, and with Great Britaln, France,
Germany and other countries adhering to
the gold standard ? 1f trade In the United
States; -as contended by the advocates of
free sllver coinage, would be so greatly ad«
vanced by a change to the silver standard,
why do they not perceive the llke effect in
the_great silver-using countries ?

ETTER WHOLESALE TRADE.
Some improvement in general wholesal
trade at Toronto and Montreal is re rted?
Failures show a small decrease, and after
the 4th of March tradespeople look for bet-
ter times. Sales of prints are reported in
New York on Canpadlan account-at slightly
reduced prices. Business Is reported there
of certaln lines of prints at 5%¢, which for-
merly brought 7c¢, and finer grades sold at
T¥e that previously commanded 10c. In
(our markets there is said to be an easier
| feeling in cotton goods, and lower prices
{are expected. Woolens remain firm. Pay-

ments slow and unsatisfactory.

WHEAT IS FIRM.
There was not much change In whe
;prices, but such as there was it was _
| change In favor of the bulls, in spite o
{gey Northwestern receipts and sma

and ine

wave
‘gu predicted, the cables at one time
owed a tendency to brighten up a littie,
he Cincinnati Price Current’'s weekly re-
iport was in some respects bullish, strong
! markets, prevailed in the west, not except-
ing Chi¢ago, the favorite stamping-ground
ot the lBears-; St. Lo%:s reports a better de-
mand for flour, and it-is reported that Eng-
lish stdcks ‘haye decreased materially dur-
ing the past ‘month. The Cincinnatl Price
Current said that damage was complalned
of in Southwestern Ohlo and portions of
Indiana and-IHlineis, and that the supply
held by farmeys and others Is 40,000,000
bushels less thun a year ago, which of it-
self caused & good deal of buying at ous
time. Not only St. Louils, but Minneapolis
reports a larger trade in flour. The stoc¢
of the United Kingdom, it Is averred, w
bhol‘:' la decrease for February of’ 3,560,000
ushels, -

’ )
Muskokn Becoming Famous.
The fame of Canada as a tourists’
iresort is spreading even to Japan. The
| passenger agent of the Grand Trunk
at Toronto in his mail yester@ay had
’a postal card from Tonkin, Japan,
agking for descriptive pamphlet of
the tourist resorts in Canada, and es-
pecially the Muskoka country. A.Jap
summering in Muskoka may some day,
cease to be g novelty. Tl %
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