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* A'LITTLE MIXED: |
‘M il dress«
b Mayne stood hefore the
glase, bruehing out her k& halr
W& forn wae tucked aWay like &
feten  in & Big bluevelvet 'y
nﬁ:mr-mn_ﬁ fn & gontle subdued W&y,
) @ turned and looked &t Mom
with the brueh clevated, &s if she
more than half & mind at her.
0 « Ufpon % wordim ‘m said
Ooun are grea
&% are you orying aboust Sui oly not
wecaues that old Aunt Thtml\\'d?h::

:\m i« dead? WAy, you Rever saw
‘ymu‘m P <

tFor anw] Lou! hat was not ey
e at all wae 'l’;\ R
« Woree etill 1" mu ‘ .il"ﬁo
wender ahe died. p -
« You ought not te be dlerespectful
#6 the dead, 4t any rate
« f'm not. Its you the dieres is
for.  You are eo fearful abeurd, L
« What when &he -all the money
fo l&mmt met' . ,
0% J§ Jiet yigh WS e, S
ell, I
S e No, of coures not. You Jnow 4t ie
g poor Roy's account~ Nerwill.be 80

gl up. .

e Wit het Why ¥

Bt ' pogiobemgol=to marry Nuretmonw,

pou know ! = bt e
gﬁ\% gwomumnwmoq?;nmd

whistle, < «
¢ You ses,” wealled' ¢

% loft to ue ow«»nanM‘

m (‘"\ﬂ'«" '

¢ * And you mean, to ltvo'up.m;m
1. Jove for that old woman# ¢
« You know, muimured

Dosia
Iy, “that the wiehes of ‘the dead
nt-to be respoctod.” s “M
n\mmoh 1" exclaimed Fou
."‘ &y ““MII w\\l‘nh(;?"‘ ghe was §ay«
: to hereoif, in mingled agony
“mm « What @ little fool shee !
wonder ho ¢ ho fools about Me logacy?"
little later, Lou Mayne was Sauf«
gering down the streot in all the
{ & new winter tollot, & goariet-w
ue perched above her otty b ¢

W tolechief emiling from ROT €Y68: o
&, Not far away sho met Hurst Nueke
« « F am g0 glad not to have 1

i’ he exclaimed eagerly. «f was
gat going to your houso to ask you
W’. '.\c.«'w )
b eAnd T am very glad to have ot
you," tnterposed Lou « [ wanted to
eongratulate you" .

« Tndeed? What about?

g €€ On your wpruwhingrmarﬂago.'f

¢« You mean my Aunt Thwing's legacy?
fow does Dosia take it?" )

« fike & lMttle lamb™ returned - Lou

« Bhode & fow natural toars
poor Roy's Femory, but
h?m ready for the sacrifice” P
uret leughed again, and then ¢

« There's to bo & blg gloighatde-to«
gigt, Lou. Wil you let mo takeiyou
E -*m cutter?” ' e,

« What will Dosla say?”

""Dosta? Roy Poyntz will take :care
@t hot, of course”
Lou shook hor head very gmvoly.
o ghe wouldn't think of going with
now. She fntends to break with
WMoy, and marry you”

« fndoed ! langhed Flurat, «hut it
fakes two to mako & bargain. You'll go
with me toantght, Lon

fon grehed hor dark brows in affocted
Rorror.

« Rother Doseia!" wase tho diereapects
#91 yospones, ¢ You will go, won't you?
Ghere's gotng to be lots of fun”

e Porhape,” smilod Low and awept one
L * Bhe'll eome, my darling,” ho mur«

penred. T almost Know gho loved
gio:  but toaight Il put my late to
o poat

Phe moan had not yet risen when the
€loigping party got forth.

As young Nuel drew up bofore the
pouse in which Lou Mayne and Dosia

l
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Low turned and looked at here ™™

% both Mved, Roy Poyntz was just
hind hm¢ and the twe girls came
@0t together, both €0 muffled and veiled
$a' tn fho obseurity one could haxdly
oo toid from the other.

« f pover should have known it was
wou, only for your hat' eatd Flurst, a¢
%o tucked his frefght carefully away
gaong the fury robos, with & smiling
giance of rocogrition at her scarlet-
feinged toque,

v it's all fight,” whispered Lou Mayne,
& &ho stepped hnto Roy Foyntz's cutter.
e changed hats with Dosta§ she thinks
st wanted hor to ride with him, énd
e thinks he has got meo.”

f 2iurst had two horses, & Hvely epaw,
@, but he maraged to drive them with
gBe hand, the other to gently nsinuate
6lf gbout the little muffled shape be«
Ao him. FHo ventured to extend the
feoult, and bending his tall head, mure
g red in the tenderert accents

“' Dariing! You know already that Flove

"

fomething botweon & gasp and & sob
@me from bohind a thick vell,

Huret's arm tightoned, and he drew
A €4l hosaror

« Wi gou he my wife, dear oned” e
ABEA, Just &= the other folks came Up,
rgekiog such u racket that he could fo¥
Gtct aof Feply.

§ie muet have boon ecatisfled a8 to
95 purport, or he would scnrcely have
geained hor o foudly to him, and &¢ &
genvenient turn fn the road, pushed up &
gfrner of hor vell to print & kies on

et Hps.
1:‘« eleighride was to culminate In &
i 66 Gt & hotel & few miles out.
ey Were vory merry in the ballroom
@@on &ftér—nll but Dosie Lorn, whose
fiad & white drawn look and & quiver
ot tho mouth.
fotu Mayoe had never looked 6o
g md‘ Roy 'Pt;);ntz.-lmvmg bgw‘;(;d
3 . devo itmeel! 8o nte
:% Mayne, that Husst x&ﬁl ooﬂi
@& word with her.
for & W le&

bo[m ‘:t thmltm E
h¢ the recatiet o 8w
m the ride, But even m%

meriee Wijod Jrscaity Jo sousole 0¥

E

such utter banishment mm
wa smile. xau Lou, after
CWhet sile Dosta’ Lom?" someone

asked.
« Hueh " said Lou. “Don't know
that her Aunt ‘Lt:dm f& dead

l')oyohnumd.t - v:‘ l‘:ot m’&m 5
c« You amed of your-
gelf, t.on%m\" she whispered ,

%lmuwmoh.m

« Why, Dosfa! and onl%omm
trying to comfort poor y for your
ghamoful treatment of him."

' He's very casily comforted,” Ppo

>
=

&

¢ e qnd *there's Hurst, too. Ho
“4reat him go?” e
wel?°Oh, he's your lookout now &
ag I do him,
« « It he

b

can

then whigpered :

« fle made love to

though on the road.

Would you have bel

mercenary "

s Lou langhed.

5 "Yo'n‘n rather wwoll matched in that
respect, aren't you? 4 € R

« Poes—does Roy seem to mind much?”
questioned Dosia timidly. o

«Oh, no! He'll get over it easily
enough, ¢aid Lou lightly, « You needn't
wm'r& about him." .

« ffo- hasn't asked me to dance with
him once this evening,” said Dosia in
& grieved tone.

e« Of course not.* Do you suppose he
wants to dance with you, mow you're
on to someono élse?” -

«f don't ses wh notr* -

« When are you and Mr. Nuel going to
be married?’ pursued Lou. .

« 1 don't know,"” said Dosia. I wish
yowd stop.”

« Stop what?' innocomlg.

« Plaguing moe about Hurst. T don't
want him, and T don't want my Aunt
Tl""ﬂm""‘ money. He's welcome to it
all. J
« Oh, indesd ! said Lou, looking much
amused, ¢« Woll, perhaps you had bet-
ter tell hima g0.”

« 1 would if T thought Roy would
make it up with me.”

« | don't know about that,” returned
Ton sternly. * Rather doubtful, I
shan!cl think." -

‘e should come saunte up but
hand< e Roy himself. s

« Our dance, Lou," he sald quite gayly,

and familiarly offering his arm  un et

And then as they strolled away, he
nodded coolly to Dosia, with:

« Yot dancing, Miss Lorn? 8ball I
genc. you & partner?”’

« Not* ia answered shortlye

Then, knowing she was going o ery
in epite of herself, she ran into & little
waiting-room off the ballroom,

Furst Nuel was there, staring gloomily
at his boots, and wondering about Lou.
« flollo, Dosia!” he oxolaimed. *Cry-
ng?’

She went stmtsm up to him, lifting
e prewy teardrenched face, lke &
flower dippod in dew.

« Please, Hurst,” she erfed piteously,
«you have Aunt Thwing's money, and
I know it waen't right to let you go
of #o in the outter to-night, and Kkiss
me and all; but, please, I don't want to
marry you."

A light began to break on Hurst.

« Was it you or Lon Mayne I brought
hero to-night?”’ he demanded abruptly.

« Me. of course. Lou said you
w?nml to talk over Aunt Thwing's will
witt ne”

« Aunt Thwing's will!” began Hurst
excitodly. ©If I don’'t settle with Miss
Low for thisd Esxcuse me, Dosia;
nover dreamed it was you. I thought
it was Lou all the time. She has got
thé‘;ljuko on us pretty bad.”

ith & peremptoriness that Lou for
once never thought of resisting, he
transforred her hand from Roy's arm
to hie own, and led her to & spot where
a friendly eurtain sc them from
the general gaze.

« A pretty trick you played me!” he
began. ‘ The least you can do now,” he
went on, ¢ I¢ to ride home with me, and
gettle it. Will you?”

Lou's eyes were downcast, the dark
mn«z face covered with delicious blushes,
and her red lips twitching nervously.

« But what will Mr. Poyntz say:”

« He and Dosia will be glad of the
exchange, and you know ft. Will you
come?"

«Perhaps,” laughed Lovu, as she slipped

She went him, lifting
e = 37 gpndesin
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* Phe afr was clear and dry on the hill,
the mists of an sutumn twi-
ing down on the busy little

. Hallet
Jast week or two ; not ill enough to cause
any alarm, yet not well enough to go to
the city as usual; and thankful that he
had & shrewd, semsible son, both able
and willing to take his place.

H chrew himself into the breach
manfully, and had even slopt in town for
soveral ts, that he might sit later at
his books, and begin earlier.

The mother would have preferred to
stay and watch for her boy's coming ; but
Mr. Hallet was calling, and she went to
him. He was surveying & doomed
honeysuckle.

«We planted it the year Henry was
born,” he reminded his wife. - I sup-
gﬂ you think that would be a reason

¥ it stand ?"

Mrs. let smiled as she replied:
« Nag, Jobn ; it is not I who give away

sentiment.”

The words were no sooner ken than
she wished she had not u them, for
a frown contracted her husband’s brow,
and ho zaised his eyes involuntarily to
where & couple of windows were nearly
hiddea by the passion flower.

In the room those
have ted, John Hallet's father had
spent closing {uts of his life. An
accident rendered him incapable of leav-
Suf it, and when he expired, his wife soon
followed him to the grave.

From the day qof the funeral not a
creature was allowed to enter this room
but old Lisbeth, the trusty German who
had drifted into the household of the
Hallets in her youth.

A shout from the children proclaimed
that Henry had come.

Hi« first look was for his mother.
After she had satisfied herself that he did
not appear to be any the worse for the
con t and hard work of the week,
she was content to stand quietly by while
business matters were discussed. She
could have fancled that Henry was
rather restless under the questioning tc
which he was sub&oetod.

But at last Mr. t ap 1 satis-
fied, and he would have led the way in-
doors, but now, in eag:haste. the yo::g
man poured forth tidings he
been burning to tell.

«Such news for you, father! Mother
dear, what do you think has happened?
Aunt Mary sent for me the other evening
—you will say that that is not & very un-
common occurrence,” snd Henry and
Mrs. Hallet interchanged amused smiles,
for Miss Mary Hallet was one of the fus-
slest of maiden ladies. **She sent for me
that she might introduce me to some new
relations from over the sea. You had a
brother, papa, who died not long after
mvmm father?”

Mr. Hallet did not immediately reply.
Yes, he had had a half-brother, whose
restloss disposition had induced him to
demand his portion and sail away with it
to America. After many wanderings he
had settled in Canada and married.

Pride had induced him to be silent re-
gpecting the mistakes he had made, the
misfortunes that had befallen him; but

ust before the death of the elder Mr.

allet, a rumor reached England that
the Canadian farm did not pay, and its
owner was struggling with sickness as
we!l as an unfavorable season. Offers of
hel, were sent, but they were dev'ied;
those offers were repeated to Tou. Hal-
let's widow, and again, but more grate-

fully, refused. Since that time, long

years ago, no intercourse had been kept

up between the families; what, ther® did
enry mean?

«Jt was to m7 uncle Tom's elder
dafihters Aunt Mary introduced me.
They are tall, bright, handsome girls,
merry and frank and unaffected, yet quite
as lady-like as my sisters Evaand Emma.
They have led a busy life. working
with their mother to free the farm of its
encumbrances. Their labors have been
successful ; they are prospering at last.
and sothey have felt themselves justitied
in taking a trip to England, to make
acquaintance with their kindred.”

« And crossed the Atlantic alone!” ex-
claimed Mrs, Hallet.

«Oh, no, they came under the wing
of a friend, the elderly lady who took
them to Aunt Mary's. They have fasci
nated her, and— Henry turned to his
silent father, “‘and I think—TIam <1
you will like your nieces, air—they are
charming girls.”

But Mr. ilallet put out his hands, ery-
ing hoarsely: ‘‘Keep them away from
me! I will not have them here ™

And «o saying. he went quickly i1 wothe
nouse, whither his wife would have fol
Jowed if her son had not detained her.

«Mother, what does this mean?’ he
asked. '*Is my father worse? Is it pos-
sible that he knows what he is saying?
He never had any quarrel with Uncle
Tom, did he? hen what could have
made him speak so strangely?”

«I do not know; perhaps a sudden
spasm. I must go to him.”

« Ah, yes, go, and beg of him to ex-
plain himself, for they are coming here,
these cousins of mine. I told them in
your name and my father's, that they
would be welcome; and =o I thonzht
thes would. How can 1 meet them

? how tell themn ——"

And then, groaning in his impatience

wd alarm, Henry hlu‘rrim! his mother in.

On Monday morning Mr. Hallet pro-
pounced himself able to go to business.

They would have pitied him had they
gnown what a Sunday he had spent,
shutting himself away from his family
because every questioning look they
turned upon him seemed to pieree his
heart and lay bare that which he hid
within it.

Yes, the upright. honorable John Hal-
Jet had a secret that he had buried so
d down as to be sometimes forgotten,
until a chance word or recollection would
bring it back to his memory. He had a
trouble of which no one knew anything
put old Lisbeth. and even she did not
suspect its nature.

In all honesty of purpose she had told
him, as he stood by his mother’s eoffin,
that Madam's dearest wish had been to
see her sbsent son Tom.

« [ think she had & message for him,"”

added—* & writtenone. [ know
good father died,

the eyes
of his elder sisters, who, for lack of any
other reason for his depression, decided
that he must have fallen in love.

And so he had. his heart had
%oet:le out to bright, capable, brown-haired

At last he went indoors to find his
mother. He hurried to the morning-
room and had entered it frem the

en, before he became Swaie that

ushering in some visitors.

late to retreat, they were

fn the room, Nell and Min

gazin. around them with shy pleasure,

and Miss Mary Hallet, her broad face

beaming with smiles as she eaught hold

of her sister-in-law’s hands, and kissed
her oun both cheeks.

« My dearest Jennie, I have brought
these dear girls to spend a few days with
r Tom’s daughters.”

. Hallet by a great effort composed

himself sufficiently to meet his guests:
but it his lips were pale and he turned
away from them to shade his eyes with
his hand, they saw nothing suspicious
in it. »
On the contrary, their conviction that
he was thinking of their father, of whom
this gray-haired, stately gentleman was
the living image, drew them towards
him. They hovered near his chair, they
left off speaking when they heard his
voice, and, when complaining of fatigue,
he rose to go to his room, moved by the
same impulse, both girls ran forward to
put their arms about his necks and hold
up their fair young faces for a good-
night kiss.

t was plain that he had been mistaken
whe he fancied they had come to wrest
his home from him, but he was none
the happier for the knowledge. He tried
to appear calm and cheerful, to respond
to the affection with which his nieces
were disposed to regard him; but when
they talked—as they did freely—of the
trials and struggles they and their
mother had gone through before and
aftertheir bereavement, his heart fainted
within him, and his remorse would be-
come overpowering.

John Hallet would fain have made
atonement. He thrust into Neil's hand
arc of notes; but it was promptly re-
turned.

No. he was not to be allowed tw gloze
his conscience by this kind of compensa-

tion. Neither was it any use protesting
that the very act of leaving the Copse
away from him—the eldest son vas
unfair -specially as Tom’s portion nad
been justly meted out to him at his own
desire. As long as Tom’s daughters
were in his house, keeping alive the old
recollections, how could he be at peace
with himself?

Four days elapsed—anxious ones to
Henry and his mother, who watched
Mr. Hallet's changing moods, but hesi-
tated to speak of them even to each
other—yet very t ones to the
young Canadians. Attributing to their
unele's ill-health the shadow they saw
on his brow, and the troubled looks his
wife and son would interchange, they
were always gentle and sympathetic.

It was the only check on_their enjoy-
ment of their visit to their English rela-
tions. Aunt Mary, in spite of her fid-
get  ays, was a lovable old lady. Mrs.
Ha was very motherly; and as for
Henry. ah, Nell would sigh whenever
she reminded herself how soon their stay
in England would draw to a close.

One morning the sisters were on their
way to the garden, when they saw
Lisbeth in the act of unloeking the door
of the ciosed chamber.

They passed into it with her. Eliza-
beth opened a tall press and shook out
before them the folds of their grand-
mother’s wedding gown.

As she described her mistress Nell saw
that from the pocket of the dress a mor-
sel of the bridal handkerchief was peep-
ing. Toget a better view of the fine old
lace that bordered It, she drew it out,
and with it came a folded paper.

«Ah!"" eried Lisbeth, it is the one
my good master gave to her before he
died. She must have gone to the press
and slipped it into the pocket of this
dress, instead of her ordinary one; they
hung sther then. Take it, young
ladies 'g I believe, nay, but I am sure, it
concerns your father.”

Mr.Hallet was just sitting down to break-
fast when Nell and Min came to his
side with the paper.

« We have net opened it, dear uncie;
it is you whoshould read it to us. Per-
haps it was to let my father know that
his parents had quite forgiven him for
jeaving them. He used to say he had
not acted well when he deserted

them.”

But John Hallet pushed the paper
from him.

«The band of God is in this,” he
groaned. ‘* Read for yourselves, and
ease my soul of the burden that hes
heavily upon it. Lisbeth told me there
was such & psper in existenee, but my

hearted one. I

my home more than what is

it Iam tolose it Iwill bear

the loss without murmuring, for I have
had T-uter maercies bestowed ou me

than I deserve.”
Mrs. Hallet drew nearer, and laid her
t her hustand's, while Mis
read thelmesmopaparcunumd; i
« ] have thought over your wish, dear
T compmesion for 76 np v
Jet col n for Tom me
to his brother.
had not toiled early
of that terri

P
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and assisting .
zﬂ)mmf;vored by an actor

THE CRYING INFANT.

« Nothing can be easier, my dear sir,
than to provide a good imitation of that
endearing article.”

« How?”

«The baby ery is merely a tube with a
hole or two in it, like those of a flute,
and a small bag at the end opposite the
mouthpiece.

«The whole thing while in use is
eovered by the hand of the ‘super,’
blows into it like a child blows into a
whistle.

«By means of the bag at the opposite
made to eontain

I\

much or little air at the pleasure of the
operator, he can prolong the ery.

« After a little practice with this in-
strument the ordinary ¢super’ becomes
an eminently successful cry-baby.”

«That is all then; but, to jump from
a little thing to a great one, I am one
of those people who share the terrors
of the theatrical tempest.”

«» What do you say to a storm at sea?”

A STORM AT SEA.

««Just the thing. Tell me as much
about it as you can.”

«T1l try. The first requisite to the
production of a first rate storm at sea
is the sea-cloth, which, I need not say,
is appropriately painted. This cloth is
shaken as long as the storm lasts, from
the different entrances on the stage.

« If four on each side. twice four being
eight, eight ‘supers’ have the job on
hand.

+Is this way of producing an agitated
ocean the only one?

1 ask the question, because not long

ago, & paragraph was running here,
there and everywhere in the newspapers,
which contained an’' allegzed account of
the production of great waves by the ex-
ert 1 of small boys kicking about under
the -ea-cloth.”

«Don’t you believe that. Why the
poor little chaps would have been suffo-
cated by ecombined heatand dust.”

BEANS AND STORMS.

<« But the pelting rain?”

« An effect ea=ily produced, and in
several ways. \ns are a valuable
element in :liiweirical radn.

«These are shakon in a large box on
the interior buitom of whieh are iron
‘cleats,’ so :hat the beans trip on them
and make the natural sound of rain.

« Frequently beans are used in another
way than this, being poured from one
barrel into ancthier. When a company
is on the road, the readiest way to make
rain is to get a couple of barrels and a
few gallons of beans from the nearest
grocery.

«Sometimes, if far from Boston,
you know, out West for example, cornis
used instead of beans, but beans are
better.”

«T think I have heard thatshot is used
in the produetion of rain.”

«Yes; you are right this time. It is
rolled down a kind of trough or spout of
wood, placed at thesuitable angle.”

TEUNDER AND LIGHTNING.

« Suppose we assist the storm with a
little thunder and lightning.”

*“ With pleasure. The proper way to
produce lightning on the stage—I do
not say that no easier but less effective
plan is practicable—but the right way
is, by means of a vessel which is among
the properties of most theatres.” !

The seribe was shown a funnel-shaped
tin-box, with a mouthpiece reaching out
in a straight line from the bottom, the
tube communicating with the inside.

Its top was closed, but was perforated

pretty liberally. In the center of the
top was & & cup with a wick in it.
«Atthedruggists,” said my friend, ‘‘can

ce goes.
‘pxcfo:n have noticea,” continued p,
informant, * how exaetly the awfu] op, ¢Z
which sueceeds the flash of lightning j
imitated on the stage.” e

«] have, and wondered how it wy,
done.”

THUNDER AND ITS REVERBERATIONS, -

«A large piece of sheet-iron, having 5
‘handle at its lower end, is Susp.;riaed
behind the scenes.

« The well-accustomed ‘super’ seizeg
the handle and reminds devout peoply
of the crack of doom, when he shakeg
the iron by its aid.

«TPo keep up the natural sound ¢
thunder, immediately succeeding the
erack which follows the flash of u;m"t.
ning, large wooden balls are rolled dowy
a common wooden ‘chute,” in which are
eatches at intervals, to trip and hinder
the balls and vary the noises of their
descent.

«By these ways, you see, both ex.
plosive and rolling thunder are suceess.
fully imitated.”

CONFLAGRATIOXS.

«F should be obliged to you for in
formation with regard to the manner ig
whieh conflagrations are shown on the

. Sometimes there appears to g
the danger of an actual fire in these very
exact representations. Is there not
reason to apprehend trouble in thig

way?”
. “Not the slightest, with ordinary caps,
¢ «You probably know that the scenery
used in showing a building on fire is
strung around with wires in differen;
places. Upon the wire is twisted cotion
saturated with aleohol, which is ig.
pited. Red fire can be bought of most
,and is burned as long and ia
as large a quantity as may be proper.
F EXPLOSIONS. a
¥ «You have noticed how circumstantial,
so to speak, a theatrical explosion is.

« ] will tell you how it is done in as
few words as I can.

«The explosion and its effects are
eaused by igniting a mixture of pulver.
jzed charcoal, sawdust and gunpowder
by means of a torch.

« With the explosion of the powder, the
sawdust and the charcoal arethrown up;
and, as you say, what with burning aleo-
hol everywhere on the stage, and as
much red fire as is necessary, with s
noisy explosion and its scattering debris,
the combined effect is apt to scare the
public, more or less.”

MOON AND MOONSHINE.

<« How sweet thé moonlight sleeps
wpon this bank!"”

«« T see what you are aiming at.

« wonder sometimes how the. primi-
tive style of theatrical production ia
Shakspere's time admitted of giving the
proper effect to his lines.

«We, indeed, fall short, as a rule, of
what may be called mechanical faithful-
ness to the master even now, but, com.
ing back to your suggestion, we can mans
age to give Lorenzo and Jessica a very
good moon.”

s remember to have seen moonlight
most eleverly imitated in some represene
tations I have attended.” ‘

s Yes, and by quite s
you may Judge for yours

sThe form of the moon is cut in the
scene making it a full, woxing or -aning
orb, a3 may be prefurred. After the

has been cut out, it is covered with
some kind of woven material of the

3 RN

wnle means, as

proper tint, which will permit the light
of a lamp or candle to pa: : throughif
witr vt showing the means of illumina
tioL . self. .
WIND. >

““When you were a boy did you ever
amuse yourself makirgz a noise by rap-
idly moving a split, flat piece of wood
backwards and forwards in the air?”

¢ «Many’s the time and oft.””

«“Just so. Well, now, the instrument
croated by your boyish ingenuity embod-

jed the idea and principle of thag used I8
produeing the - sough’ of the theatre.”

««Something a little more elaboraté
than that, I suppose?”

«Very littie more so, I assure you,;
but decidedly tempestucus efforts are
produced another way, involving the use
of a machine.”

« What's the machine like*"”

«It has a handle like a grindstoné—
don’t rise; we need not leave the stove
to see it—and turns after the same plan.
The body which is turned in the frame is
a cylinder-shaped thing made of lathes-
Over this is thrown a piece of silk or
satin which the ‘ super’ holds down with
his foot on one side, but it is quite short
on the other and loose.

‘« When, therefore, the operator turns
the handle of the machine, the piece of
clotu ioosely thrown over the cylindef,
makes, in connection with the lathes 80
hollow form of the body of the machin®
a sufficiently near approach to the efforts
of old Boreas himseif.” .

SNOWSTORMS, ETO. :

«« As T was about to say, my good Sif
I dislike to detain you longer, but other
mechsnical aids to the ‘elegant ente™
tainments of the theater’ may occur ©

u.'l

“Yes. A row of strong-lunged ‘su

* make the best possible imitation of
ounds in full ery.”

« But to make a snowstorm may nok
be so easy.”

“"Pis, in fact, a great deal easier- A
man gets into the °flies,’ and throws
down torn paper in sufficient quantity-

«I ought to add that the snow-cov-
ered ce presented by peopl®

aver the stage is not due to 9
paper, but to corn-meal smeal
on their elothing before they enter

«“Yon have heard in the theatr® 23
jmitation of the sound of wheels- This
is m;defby rolling a round co‘g:i‘:;
weight of appropriate size on a WO
surface.” ¥ :

o

5 ﬂ' .3¥7nr

- },IIARCH 19, 1886

s Last ‘Souve

hin brother, marching
- » te
open gate,
”;»”d;’k ete!nal I\Gn"{ to
Mts of Fate; :
lw.}o"d voice calling, ¢
out the dusky casement c
of the dead.

pearer Lo

peater, brother,
o oflif’,
we'll 18Y the
on iD the deadly strile
we'll “ground“ cur
anApf.aiu esed t
per, 3% @ s
x ﬂ;. ¢lear note of th
P -
th‘d““'g of t
pearer, brother, near
are. e
foe to-uight ;
gs comrades faliily,
i.mgmstly fight ;
pat 08¢ Jone treasur,
i",,tsagainst my heart,

lance and swora-

Se,ryr

&.‘mbmce H ;fn:. !
lykﬂ" by “‘mystic art
; 3 brother, dearer
-‘ﬁh COIII(I be ; :
;mD well the even g &
it unto M€ !
ity prother, kee 3CT
pest words of all he said,
he went to join his comrades
of the dead.
_W. A. Sherwo I,

, parron and the Cor
- tion.
, Bagron is pushing his canv
of deal of energy, but unfort
him with very little jauaguien
p&nht he expected his Iriel
bod - todlsp.&y consid
4on and tact as he leitl

i thriding. "‘:'3 f:-"‘.-\
den Bow he is regardcd Ly t.c
while it is well known !

o member of the este
Cbnr-:'n, .4—: Loes
niiment to the d18s¢nlcls
e that will thorougniy exj

3 spd show the use
of them. Mr. Barr
iy to obtain a sea® in 1he I
ons should not forget that
patiomality and the lsc 10 %2
s therank and file of the lat
otign—national prejd
is the 1
mgand comtroling force
sad to that they W
e, every principle cf rizht
age, bat that of money.
jd from very shame it
ble to remain faithiul to Mr.
yillbethe first time in tle Ll
i they have
th with what they deemn:
eretic. The questio2
f not this portion of the
known as the P.
oort Mr. Wood an
S aer'ami_? he wa
y did, but after
i ro quo that -
mmised they
iz that ‘was ass
iter to the- sex:
nted the captain.
gitial experience Wi
i wecam tell exactly Wi
it hamassed hiwm, 2l
him from political iu:
Wodnever had any
“0&' jon only as he !
emeeipt in his pocsel
him ol that he had
Bimpromise all that Lo v
fogt, and when he was |
fmpt they gave him a c-r
acterand bid him begone
jwas o be known no more !
Alr. Wood being disposed
e setupa man of thelr
eally begotten with a:l the
pure breed and faith uj
are the spoils of poiiticul
E s e specimen of t
faith has dome nothinz .
mmtimd eover hin
or perhaps open the «;
pendent and thinPlziur; por
3 '".h'tmo situation and
ch reliance can be placed in
for treachery and basel
‘aer opportumity to betr
. m:J::t now on the
=~ cannot hope
:r' Wood did, another s:
death on ene side and
0&&' Now is the tir
his ways and apply his
om, for the Delilah he is
™ %, will bave him !
2 before he is aware of -,
& great deal of resa
Mler all it is but the
“Ie. The combination
':;&l:ai at the good
b ; e mation and t!
]:ar'mhke the precaut

one of the
‘., e al] what real

8 UDem the refor ¢ i
m party.
ﬂ‘m to tf::

. h i.) {,h
N;‘ is habits,

a are all oppo

It is said ¢t

bt fiom: Be does not eve:
enly so far

qh_u concerned
be is with Sir J
‘w“_- The Pe
4 himself in i

: h cuckco ls
i hiy, :htched and
wn, whe

i ?P An

: ‘Ti'dlmbt disp
egung g prieto
NNPI:; and

ety U into po




