LEON VALASQUEZ' MY WUSBAND'S MUR
prrkRr!” :

“or the past weel,” he procsaded, b
Bave been teying to find vou, | have sough
you at wost hotels and ecamined the regis-
tor at the American Kxohange, but conld
ot geoare any tracs of you, -

WPaie afteracon | determined on induige
ing in & little recpeation and attended  the
Wild Wost Show,  Juet a¢ | was coming
away, the inan whom we Were each looRing
for (thotgh until rocently | had no positive
grounds for supposing that Juline Emnsrick
and Leon Volasgund wein ilontioal erossad
my path, and as | had provi asly mads up
my mind that I wonll capture him f he
ever came within  sight of ma, [ at ones
greeped i, Tho sost vou know ™"

Firon they foll to tatking of the many
neote < cfforte which they had mads 1o cap«
trere the vitiaing  Now” said Mg Delavo,
tehat | know that he ic <afe in the hands of
the law, | feel that L can spoad the GroRing
days of my lifs in rest awd praca  You,
Porey, * che el “have boanomy teue and
devoted Priend all throneh sk will not leave
mo now.  To yor woe owe svery thing, snd
you are the onty fricnd upon whotm we can
fely in fetnre

But whare ieone dear old Friend, My,
Wilcoe asked Vorey, who listened with
#rprise to thew worde

“ho you not know ™ said Mes Delavo,
oponing hek oves with astonishisnt,

N replisd Forey,  “L stayed only a
ghort time in Now York, and the p(ﬂ('pk' at
the hounes said he bad sccompanied you ”

CPoor, dear ok man,” siid M Delaro,
‘he has long beon laid to rest in the quiet
graveyartof his native town in Now Koge
land.”  As che spoke thess words Percy was
#llent, and it was many minutes before he
sould control hie voice to speak.  When he
did hie words eame choked wnd husky=
“Wonld to Qo that he bad lived to seo thie
villain brought to justice! So my staunch
ol fraend is gone from ue!”

More than an hour clapsed before Armide
and M. Blodger returned,  When they did
foturn Arnida was in sorrowful meod, and
gaid that <he had seon Kugene. He bad ad<
itted bursting open the desk, but meisted
that he did not want the wmoney. What be
dict degire he wonlkd not tell,

“What shall we do, mammat” she asked.
“He must not go to prison. Think of the die
grace >

“We will consult & lawyer in the mora«
thg and w06 what we can do about it,” re<
spondett het mother,

Fhat night wae the happrest Mre. Delaro
hadk spent fof many a vear, and long and
gteadily didd she taik with Perey about all
that had trancpived during his long abeenes,
while [eon Velawuos and his dups languieh:
& in prison, E

In due courss the accuswsd man wae
browght up fof an examination. Mes Delare
in & firm voige related the history of the
murder and swore to the identity of the
privoner, No positive wid straightforwsrd
did hor evidenes seom  that it appeared
Bardly necosary to call Poroy Lovel.  Still
ke wae placed in the withess box sid gave
&0 account of his adventure in South
America,  He aleo 1ol about the final clew
of the cilvercharm which hal eatisfied him
& to the identity of the prisoner, and in &
few moments the presiding  magistrate
gommitted Velacqu 4 to jail to await the
arrival of hie extradition papers

The same day Engons Hregy was brought

np At aother london. polics conrt and,
despite the offorte of the lawyer employed
to defend him, he wae shat to jail fors
short time,
_ AN thie time his anions mother wae
expecting news of him at Nics, where she at
laet grew tired of waiting and came to
London, The first place she wont to was
the wddroge which Armide bad given her.
While Armida glad y wolcomesd the poor
woman, it was with @ orrawinl heart that
they told het the stofy of the last few days
“Hat Me. Emerick is in No# York,” she
std.  “He toid s he was going there, *

“Then be did it to mislead you,” eaid
Avmida, for he ie oW i juil awaiting res
movel to America to be tried on & charge
of murder.”

“What! wny hushand & murderer?” oried
the poor woran -

“Why, you surelv snid he was 8ot your
hushand ' swid Mrs Delara

“But heie.  He told me so, ad he hae got
ol my money,” sid the sow distracted

woman

Mre Delero wae immediately struck with
n cien Ab, be bas deluded you inte be
deving it in order (o roby you of your for-
fune, " she anich

“?i(‘. no ! cried Mre . “Heie my
Bucband, my Alphonse, and | must go and
gos him " -

To pacify the Wonal & Garriage was pro=
ared and ¢'e 0 &m0 be judl whete
Feon Velagueg < confined,

- He wae brough' into the cages to <@ her

&nd she &t once @pproached Bim-—‘Al<

mm“ thev gy vou are not my hus.snd
i€ 1€ not trus, ieint™

“F &t not ¥one hushand, and nEVer have
Been, " he caid, in dhinost indistinet tonék

"ﬂnﬁwhy dil you @y you woré!' ghe

.id,
“F wanted your money," wasthe cool re-
. He knew his end wae near sud be
miercifully est the poor woman's mind at
&t But she had 16 be carried out of the
FOOT i & sWOON,
CHAPTER XXI.
i not my will that evil L6 imwortal.’
£ is well for ue that, ®hile on thie earth
thing good and besutiful ie shorte
. peEiity ml:.
are glso h?u time,
Heirend.  “All thinge come (o

And,
fearful price bad she paid to secure revenge.

the greater part of the

though there are those

who would see in such an accident the won-
dorful machination of an unrelenting Ruler,

who has said:  *Vengeanes is mine.”

Neover until now had Velasques reflected
o the possible results of the repulsive acts of
hie life. His immunity from discovery bad
only tended to harden his soul and be had
ever been prompted by one impuise only-=
greed for wealth-=which when acquired had
pover brought him any govuine pleasure.
He had never once stopped to think of the
price his vietims paid to satisfy his own
insatiate desives,  Heo had been absorbed
wif and had lived a life in which none
others sharsl @ part. But now that the
hellich conceits of his debased mind could
only spendd themeelves on four prison walls,
he was [oreed to think,

Leon Velasquez, ruoning riot as oveof
the mv st setive of the devil's emmissatios,
" had pever paused to think of the exactness
with wiieh God's mills grind all, bad never
thoteht it worth his while to consider that
those who sseape the reills the longest are in
the end gronnd mo o quickiy and relent<
Jessly. )‘l» was in the mills now andd the
.:me{? tones wore beginning to revolve; so
closely, <o surely inereasing thespeed of their
wvuh}h e eVRTY moment, never to cease
grinding until the grist shonld be fine as the
finsst powder,

Iis nights grow restless, sleep almost for
0ok him, and the little snatches of napping
which he did someiiines secure wore only
fitiul slumbers disturbed by horrible dreams
which bronght to his wind in tury, like a
moving panorama, the scones of his devik-
ish acts,  Boldas he hat beon through life,
he now shudidered under the shadow of the
g&liowe, and so fearfnl was the wmental tor-
turo that at times he wished that the ond
might bo speady.

When the bolts shot into their sockets
actoss his prison door all hope fled, and he
knew full well that he wounld, after all these
yoars of liberty, mwet the penaity of his
greatest crime.  From the hour of his arrest
he had beon moody, and shtirely ceased to
speik to those win approached bim He nei=«
ther .qpmwa a hopo of esepo nor Mmurmar«
ocl at hus fate, Some inagined that the terrible
vicions of & just punishinent were porbaps
the catse of his silence, thongh others avow:
ed that he was only meditating « bold and
final plunge for liberty. Be that as it
might, he persisted in a morose roticence

‘\%‘hﬂo he lingered in pricon Mrs. Delaro
and her friends were taking & rest from the
intense excitement at & pretty little Knglish
watering place, trying in vain to forget for
& time the fiual tragedy in which they wust
take an important part,

Mr. Blodger had been completely outdons

by the soenes he had  witnessed.
He made a hurried determination to ro-
turn to America and nevor again sassit
at such exciting perforimances, He re-
eeived so severe a nervous shock that
all the poetry of his soul was crushed
out, and he wae compelled to postpone for
an indefinite period be writing of an ode to
Father Thames, in which he had avowed his
intention of putting a vast amouat of re
search, labor and thought., The world was
thue Fobbod of another iterary gom,
He wae< trie to s word, and a week
after Velasqued's incarceration Mre  Blods
ger's little party of friends accompanied
him to Euston station and bade him “‘God
speed ” on his journey home,

About five weeks later Mrs
Avmida and  Percy returned Fondon
to meet the Awerican detectives, whos
had arrived with the extradition papers
{t requived but & short spacs of time to
perfect the avrangements for \‘e\&-“q“gq'
removal to California soil;, where the law
required that he shonld take his trial for
the orine of murder, Everyboly concerned
wat anXions to starfl as soon as possible, and
it was arranged that to prisoner shonkd be
taken by the suns steamer a8 the others,
and no one made any demur to this except
Arnida.  When she heard the decision she
said: “We must not travel on the sune ship
with that man, [ am sure sonmothing droads
ful will happen=<he will be a veritabie
Jonah :

“What nonsense you taik, my child,
Sueh wbhenrd forebodings never enter my
mind,” said her mothor

Here Poroy proffered a suggestion. ‘'If
you ladios wonld prefer sailing on some other
veseol, | will sscure passage for you, For
my part, | do not wish to leave ihe prisoner
again, un'il | leave im in a folon's grave,
1 want 10 know ali the time that he is safe”

“Exactly my feslings in the matter,” said
Mre Detaro.

This ccomed to setile the question, for
Avmide said: “Then, since your are deter-
mined, I suppose | must consider myself
overraled.”

Consequently, arrangements were com-
p ctedd and a few days later the party start
& for Liverpook

* * * ¥

Delaro,

v

- - * *

The ship on which their had been
secured was the ‘Dunrobin Castle.,” It was
an unpopular steamier and had been pur
posely selected to avoid publicity and gossip

on aecount of the priconer. Asthey steamed
down the Morsey and over the bar the day
was one of the most enjoyable which could
have been wished for. There was a delight<
ful bresss blowing (rom the sea; and the
ure was agreeable,

ith thic kind of weather they were
favored until they passed the Fastnet
Point, when & deep fog settled on them.
ihie in turn passed away by the evening
of the next day, and they were once
Wore geaming under sunny skies. But
only for sbout twenty-four hours, at the
eiid of which time they encountered a
storm and were tosed about in a violent
manner for days t gether. Theold steam-
eF which carviel them was none too good a
se%boat &t the Dest of times, but now she
acted in & Mot ceton Fic manter and seem=
&l entirely a¢ the merey and will of the

waves,

Neither Mre Delaro nor Peroy had as
Yot felt slar ved, but Avmnide, who was, in
the most favoranle weather, only & poor
sitlor, exXperienced terrible torture and
Claimed ber motner's attention all the time,
What with (he state of the weather and the
OFies alid Uicane which rose from the emi«

The best partof ber life bad been spent: wast- |
od, in fae?. in FUBBing to earth & monstrosity |
who had at last fallen into her hands through

c&tlili

rang out the resonant tones of the Capiaiu's
voice shouting orders to the boatswain.
The force of bhabit appeared even oo that
score vl danger as the sailors shouted:
“Y'neave Ho,” while they lowered tue lite-
boats from their davits, Louder than all
these sounds and far above the general
excitement reigning on the “Dunrvbin
Castle” could be heard the sbriekiug
whisiles of the steamer which bad struck

her, and which was roun iing to, ia order to i

give all possible asistance in saving the
lives of those on board the fast sinkiog
boat.

It was not long befors the unknown
steamner was almost alongside, and thea
commenced the work of translerving the
passengers-—pot an casy matier 1 a ragiug
sea. Tue patience of the oflicers was tried
to the utmost,  Stroug, rude mea would try
to pu-h wornen aud chldren asile i thew
wid efforts to be first to enter the life-
boats, ouly to be driven back by the ship’s
officers at the noses of their revolvers

Oceasionally one more daring than the rest |
would thrust a woman aside and try to pass |
her, but with a biow from the buti end of |

his revoiver, the captan would knock him
senseless, wita the promise of smiar treat-
ment to the next who should dare to make
the attempt

All this time the ship was rapidly filling
and it became appareat beyond a peradvens

ture that bLelore many more miauies tuo
“Dunrobin Castle’ would sink forever into |
It required sever— |
al trips of the hfe<boats to transfer ail the |

the depths of the ocean,

passengers, but this ditlicalt task was finals
ly accomplished, The last load was beng
taken and none but the oflicers were sup-
posed to be om board, whea suddnly the
two detectives in eharge of Veasquez came
rushing up the compauion ladder excitedly
exclaiming: “We can not reach the pris-
oner! Whoat shall we do?”

“That should bave been thought of soon-
or,” swid the Captain. ‘“‘Follow mel” be
shouted., “We will rescue him if it is pos-
sible.”

*Let him go,” said one of the detectives
“He'll be hung anyhow.” But the Captain
knew that although the prisoner was accuss
ed, he was not yet found guilty and bis
brave heart would not. peruiit him to leave
even suca a cur as Velasquez to & horrible
death without an effort to rescus him.

Accompanied by one of the officers the
big-hearted comwander hurried dowu the
steps on to the cabin deck, from whence he
attempted to descend to the lower deck on
which Valasquez was confined. But vrave
as the old Captain was, there was an obstacle
in the way which even he was powerless to
overcome. The water was up too high and
the rescuers could go no further. Already
the imprisoned man must be driven back to
his bunk near the top of the room in which
he wak confined; the wretched prisoner couid
not pass it now alive, and ceriainly none
could reach mm. Doubtiess he was alive—
just alive=<his life’s span now to be meas-
sured by moments. Now he could see how
relentiess the mills of retribution grind-—so
surely-=so surely—so surely--aye, and so
quickiy, so much more quickly sometimes
than even thoss who manipulate the ma-
chinery of the wilie coww fovecaa. Almest
Velasquez hadd pad to the uttermost the
penaity of his crime commitied long years
before 1 the sunpy Califoraian valley—
almost !

Lue ship mizht go down at any mowment
pow, and ubless s would-be rescuers a$
once retraced theirstops they must go down
with it, 0 with regrets tae Captain led
the way to the deck. Sorrowfully he took
his piace in the hie- Loat, amd, as the sailors
puiled away, he looked longingly at the old
ship that had carried bim through so many
thonsands of miles of fair aud stormy
weather. Before they reached the wating
steamer the “Dunrovin Castie” settied on
ber beam ends and sauk 1o old ocean with
amighty rush, taking with ber, to a higher
tribunal than that of wman, lLeon Valase
quez.

It was & tragic death. In some seunse it
was too grand a deai i for 80 mean a man-—-
to exchange the gnominy of the gallows
and the telon’s grave 1a a prison.yard for &
burial beneath the rolling waves of the Ate
lantic, cotlined in” a noble ship.  And yet it
wae & horrible enl--a lonesome, solemn end,
for the man whe bad hved in tumuit and
excitement all his days to meet the Grim
Monster and Greas Avengor alone with his
torturing memories of tue past—=to kunow,
while the merciless flood closed over him,
that he died unmourned and unregretted,

Perhaps it was a poor satisfaction to the
widow of Mario Deiaro o know that her
busband’s murderor, the destroyer of her
happinsss, was never convieted of his crime
«=but when Leon Velasquez, one of the
meancset villains who ever trod this earth,
wont into the unwen world to meet his

Maker, it surely wae a powerful illustration
of that infallible truth:

“Though the mills of God grind slowly,

Yet they grind exceeding small;

Though with patience stands He waiting
With exactness grinds He all.”
¢ ¢ . e - - * *  »

Not loiig ago a small wedding party
passed down the carpeted stepe of a church
in New York City. The principals of that
party were & handsome, sunburned man of
forty years and & lovely woman many years
younger. They seemed very happy—they
were very happy. They were Percy Lovel
and bis wife—<whom we have known so long
as Armida Delaro,

On the same day there left, from one of
the poorer French lodging-houses mnear
Leicester Square, London, a funersl hearse
and one mourner’s carriage. In that hearse
Iay the body of Emilie Bregy, and in that
carriage was & man who looked the picture
of is nwme was Eugene Bregy—s
living example of ‘‘what might have been.”

The late George Bidder,

could answer almost hlﬁmz:'
many there were in any sam under
£808.424,131.  Zer ) Colburn wae smother
lightning calculat © of the same goneration,

Once hie was asked 0 name the
900,900, which be T
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A RETIRED MONARCH.

THE PRESENT LIFE OF EX-QUEEN ISA-
BELLA OF _SPMN.

m'o‘ Her Home in Paris—Her
Friendships— An Inkling into Her
Ways—Fond of Dress but With Keen
Sense of the Fitting-

Of the women whu at one tiime occupied
an envied position on the thron#, none per-
haps has been more severely judged at the
time of her prosperity and made more com-
pletely responsible for her misfortines than
Queen Isabella of Spain. One of the “Rois
en exil” of Paris, she was viewed at first
with distrust and even contempt; then, when
Spain was opened once more to the exile,
some of the prejudices against her began to
fade, and now, as she still spends a great
deal of her time at the Palais de Castiile. the
Parisians finally bave adopted her, and her
receptions, chielly sumptuous dinner parties,
areatiended by she representatives of the
highest French aud Spanish aristoracy.

Without any pretension to the historical
fame of a Catherine 1I. or an Elizabeth,
without the halo of beauty and tragic death
of a Mary Stuart, without the prestige of

widowhood of the Regent Christina and |
Queen Emuma, Isabella of Bourbon has a |
claim of no mean importance. She has borne |
her reverses with dignity, patience, gentle- |

ness, and an utter absence of rancor; she was
irresistibly attracted oward France as the
cradle of her race, and during her exile
she has won the hearts of the Freach by a
certain passive quiet self-concentration which
disarmed criticism and commanded respect.

Withal she has remained distinetly Span-
ish, alike in tastes, mind, habits, and an ar-

dent love for the land over which she onece |
She bas behind ber a long record of |
When a mere baby she |

ruled.
Joys and sorrows.
lost her father, Kiag Ferdinand VIIL., and

the fiery wrath of the parties contending |

for supremacy in Spain deprived her of the

support of ber mother, the clever and ener- |
getic but ambitious and unpopular Queen
pass |
the |
and |
“Carlists,” and, nominally a sovereign, she |

she had to
times  of
“Christinos™

Christina. Alone
through the troubled
long warfare between

was L. fact the toy and tool of political in-
triguers.
erable preseuce of mind, which

sions. When stiil
she was driving

quite a

in the country

mayed glance of her blue eyes, and said coolly,

“Some one must command; I command you |

to let me pass.” The man lost countenance,
fell baek, lifted his bat, and let the carriage
proceed on its way.
hismother’s sang froid. Only a few weeks
after an attempt against his life Alfonso XJL

was seen following the procession of Shrove |
Tuesday on foot, barcheaded, without any es- |

cort, through the most populous streets of

Madnid, between serried ranks of spectators, |
who could almost touch him as he passed,

serene and unconseious.

It is only too certain that in the Queen's |
youth, without guidance, advice, or support, |

married to a man much her inferior in intel-

lect, encouraged in her waywardness by those |
whose interest it was to discredit her, she |
committed acts of i prudence, but they were |
of |

and impuises too freely |

chiefly errors of etiquette, of judgment
appearances
followed, never errors of heartlessness. She
was always generous, charitable to prod igal-
ity, slow to take offence, quick to pardon and
forget. The loss of her throne was a blow
less severe then the disaffection of her people,
in which she had never been able to
believe; but both these wounds were
as nothing compared to the crushing pain
she experienced at the loss of her son: the

death of Alfonso XII. is a life-long grief. She |

worshipped him as a baby, admired himas a
youth, and ted him as & man and a king,
She had the maternal instincts of ardent de-
votion; she gave her son all the advantages

of & solid, sound, and thorough education, |

such as would best fit him for his future
destinies; he was sent to study in England,
France, and Austria; she selected his second
wife for him, and the wisdom of her choice
has been made apparent by the admirable
way in which the gegent Christina governs
during the minority of the infant King.
Numerous instances are recorded of her un-
varying tenderness and goodness of heart,
both while she reigned and after her abdi-
cation. The first time that she was com-
pelled to affix the words of her royal
signature, ‘‘lIo la Reina,” to a sentence
of capital punishment, she trembled so
much that the Cabinet Minister had to gunide
ber unwilling fingers: they shook so they
could hardly hold the pen. Later, when a
messenger was sent to the Palais de
Castille to bring her the news of her
son's victory over the Carlists, after,
the first moment of triumphant pride in the
sticcess, her eyes filled with tears and she
murmured in broken tones: *‘Oh, those un-
happy Carlists!” and then, answering the
astonishment she read in the looks of those
around her, she added: ‘“‘They are all Span-
ards, alas!™

On one occasion the Duke de la Conquista,
& valued and faithful friend, being seriously
ill she went to visit him in his room on the
fourth floor of a tall house. She paused omn
the landing, begging that she should not be
shown into his apartment till she hal recov-
ered her breath, ‘‘because,” she said, ‘‘it
might spoil his pleasure in seeing me if he
thought it had tired me to come up so many
stairs.” In a thousand little unostentatious

-ways, by delicate attentions and taetful

kindness, she has endeared herself to those
around her and made herself beloved. She
talks well, rapidly, sometimes wittily, always
sincerely. She used to be fond of hunting
and travéling, two characteristic tastes of
the Bourbons, and in her journeys was chiefly
delighted by majestic and wild scenery. In
her frequent vicits to Germany she contract-
ed ties of cordial friendshinp with the late
Empress Augusts Dis<milar as the two
women were, it is not less true that the aged,
sevions, and sad elder sovereign took & strong
liking to the younwes one with her half
French, balf Spanish vivacity and spontan-
eity. Her quick, unguarded repartees
avaueed the Rmpress, who seemed at other
tines entirely ziven up to abstruse and my-
stieal ohilvionhy: they have yet another
bond in commoen, theivr womanly sympathy
foor everv form of suToring and their earnest
erdeavors (o relievs it

in the «pring of eve v year Queen Isabella
goes to Manich to par & visit to her daugh-
ter Prineess Pax, who married Prince Ferdi-
nand of Savaria; she rejoices in the sights of
an idvilic couple equally engrossed by phil-
& aropy which they practice im perfect

i

i
£

puUmMeErous cortege

Luckily for her, she was morally |
and physically brave, and possessed of consid- |
rendered |
her good service on many memorable occa- |
young girl |
in |
a little open trap drawn by two Andalusian |
cobs. Suddenly a man springing from the |
hedge threw himself upon the horses, shouting |
“Liberty! liberty:” in threatening accents. |
The little Queen fixed upon hima the undis- 1

Isabella’s son inbherited |

of neari
of Spain:
diately behind her walked the Empe:. .
Empress of the French; she was the uiil
wearing the national mantilla, and seeii [
pass thus in her long black robes studded wi
steel, even compared with the radiant beauty
of Eugenie, she stood the test so well, that
the enthusiastic Spaniards exchanged con-
gratulations, saring proudly: “She is the
Queen? Here and always a right royal one!”

Isabella was fond of dress and has remain-
ed so, but she has a keen sense of what is be=
ficung her rank and position, and has never
offended by outrageous singularity or dis-
play. Possessing the finest pearls in the
world and parures of priceless diamonds, she
arrays herself in all the wealth of her mag-
nificent jewels only on special oecasions and
official ceremonies: at other times she is con-
tent to let them remain undisturbed in their
cases and to appear becomingly, but less os-
tentatiously apparelled. Never handsome
or even pretty, the rare sweetness of her
smile lightens and animates the somewha$
heavy and expressionless features. A eriti-
cal Frenchman once said of her: **When
the Queen speaks to you, you forget entirely
that she is ugly, and afterward you do nol
remember ber ugliness.”

The recepyions at the Palais de Castilleare
conducted according to the rules of Spanish
ceremounial. and even in the midst of demo-
eratic Paris, shorn of all its past splendors
and brilliancy, the ancient courtly traditions
are preserved by the Queen and observed by
her guests without demur or oppesition,
perhaps because the hostess is never remiss
in that exquisite politeness and affability
which seem only the more gracious, setoff as
they are by the stately frame which it is her
pleasure not to overstep.—M. DE S., in New
York Sun.

THE GREATEST CATARACT.

A Labrador River Which Makes a Per-
pendicular Descent of 2,000 Feet.

““The interior of Labrador,” says an enter-
taining writer in Goldthwaite’s Geographical
Magazine for February. “‘is undoubtedly the
largest unexplored area on this continent,
Up the Grand River, which empties into the
Atlantic Ocean at Hamilton inlet, are the
Grand falls, which, if everything is true
about them that is reported, are the most
stupendous falls mn the world. They are
only about 160 miles up the river, but only
two white men have ever seen them. Mr. R.
F. Holme, three years ago. went from Eng-
land to vicit the Grand Falls. He organized
a little party to accompany him inland. and
arrived within about 50 miles of the falls,
when he was compelled to relurn on account
of the failire of his provisions. The Labra-
dor Indians say these falls are haunted, and
they carefully avoid them. helieving that
they will die if they look upon them.

** The two white men who have seen them
are Mr. Mgclean, who, as he was ascending
the river, in 1839, was stopped by the falls,
and Mr. Kennedv, who over 0 years ago
bad charge of Hudson Bay post in Labrador.
Mr. Holmes says the hdight of the falls is not
certainly known. but, in some respects, there
is little doubt that they are the greatest in
the world. Though inner Labrador is so in-
adequately known, we are aware thatit is a
vast tableland whose limits are quite clearly
defined. In the southeast the descent from
the tableland is quite ~udden, and almost im~
mediately after leaving the plateau a level is
reached that is very little above that of the
sea. The Grand Falls are the place where
the Grand River tumbles over the edge of
this tableland, and almost the whole of the
great drop is effected in this one descent.
Professor Hind gives the height of this pla-
teau as 2,240 feet. It has been estimated
that the vegion at the foot of the falls is only
200 feet above sea level, and that, therefore,
the waters of Grand River have a perpen-
dicular descent of about 2.000 feet.™

ELECTRIC BANQUET.
Ben Franklin Presided, Skulls Made
, Speeches—Tasting Electricity.

The Franklin Experimental Club is made
up entirely of electricians. They zave their
first annnal banquet on Saturday nizht at
Newark. N. J., and it was the wierdest thing
of its kind ever known. The few people who

| ‘were there, and who were not electricians,

were treated to a series of surprises not al.
wayvs pleasant. In attempting to bite tempt-
ing viands they would stir up sheets of yel-
low, green, or scarlet, flame. and the fingers
would tingle with the smarting blaze. At
the head of the table presided a dummy fig-
are of Ben Franklin, out of whose mouth at
times would issue, by the aid of a concealed
phonograph, wise savings for which that
gentleman was noted when alive. Of
the table decorations of fruits and flowers,
some were natural and others decidedly un-
natural. All the cooking had been done bv
electricity. At the end of the first course
there came a report; all the lichts were out.
and there appeared in the darkness two grin-
ning skulls, with eves like fire and mouths
shooting flame. Out of the bodiless heads
came gravevard tones, dismal and hair-rais-
ing messages. This effect was produced by
a combination of phosphorus, phonograph,
and strong battery to work the jaws. On
the return of the lights, and as the dinner
progressed, there came songs from Adeiine
Patti, booming of cannon, notes of a buzz
saw, and speeches by celebrated men, all of
them brief and all of them followed by the
applause, which had also been recorded on
the wax cylinders. Interspersed with these
was the music from bands.. On the centre
of the table was a great globe of gold-fishes,
lighted at times from the centre by beauti-
fully colored lights.

Suddenly the gold and silver fish became
transparent; all their anatomy was plainly
discernible as they swam about in the crystal
water. Each one of the fishes had inserted
down its throat, by the finest of wires, a mini»
ature electrie light about the size of a big pea,
and the effect produced was certainly wonder-
ful. Ben Franklin announced the toasts and
called for the responses. The coffee was
brewed on the table by electricity, and the
cigar and cigarettes passed from one guest
to another on a miniature toy railroad, the
speed of which, as it passed from guest to
guest, was related by the s of the
clgb, who sat near the head of the table. The
occurrences of the evening can be repeated
at any time, even 100 years hence, because
every speech or sound made during the
evening was recorded in wax by automatie
phonograph machines.—Cincinnati Enquir-
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than which the London Athenzum says

“sounder on the same subject was never

penned,” is worth starting on a new round

of usefulness. ‘I observe,” wrote he, ‘‘that
French
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«THE CAT IN GLOVES

catches no mice,” and so is the

business man handicapped who
suffers from sick headache, bilious-
ness and dyspepsia, unless he makes
use of Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets.

|

i erate without

Being purely vegeta
disturbance

| system, diet or occupation. '

up in sealed vials, he
fresh and reliable, which

| the case with pills put up in
' and pasteboard boxes.

For men or women of sedentary

habits, there is nothing equal to
them as a gentle laxative to the
bowels, and as a regulator of the

entire digestive system. No grip-
ing, no pain, they are as gentle as

Nature herself in their action.
Persons whose business

attacks of indigestion.

One little « Pellet” a dose as a lax- | sociation, Manufacturers, 663 M
ative ; three or four as a cathartic. | Street, Buffalo, N. Y.

The * Pleasant Pellets 7 a
only Liver Pill sold, by dr

‘under a positive guard:

gives |
them little physical exercise, will
do well to always keep a vial in
their vest pocket, to ward off all

i
1}

their makers, of their g
faction @n every case

| paid for them (25 cent

refunded.

They’re the cheapcst pi
because you only pay for
good you get.

Can you ask more?

World's Dispensary Medical As

Af

Something is lost

when you use Dr. S:

s Catarrh

Remedy. It’s Catarrh. No matter

how bad your case, or of
standing, you can be ct
curable cases are rare. It
$500 to you, if you have one.
manufacturers of Dr. Sage’s Rem
edy are looking for them. -
pay you that amount in cash
they can’t cure you. It’s a
'square offer from a resp

' business house, and they .
It seems too omne-sided, too mauck
of a risk. It would be—with unj
other medicine behind it. B
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curable cases are rare—with Dr.

Sage’s* Catarrh Remedy.

MISS MITCEIEL.I.

DRESS &« MANTLE MAKER

New Cutting System.

Cutter, I am prepared to warrant sll Cutting snd Fitting.

Havirg secured the services of a first class

Iz always ready to

matching Trimmings. All customers from a distance waited npon om Saturdays.
Latest Fashions always on hand. all orders promptly attended to.

MILLINERY— have on hand a select stock of Milli-

nery, and am now prepared to mske Hats and Bonnets and ail Millinery

in the Latest Fashions.
ROOMS—Over Warner & Perry’s Dry Goods Store, Doheny Block, next door

Prices reasomable.

Fae]
Q0

A. Higinbotham’s Drug Store,

1740-t8

Twelfth vear the farmers of this district have been using it.
Manitcba, Muskoka, Eastern Ontario,—in fact all over.

OLD ENGLISH
Condition
Powder.

Sales larger than ever, Sold in
Rezin or shine it won't hurt any

animsl. 25 cents each, 5 for $1.00

A. HIGINBOTHAM,

- Druggist, Lindsay.

FTOR

Cheap FURNITURE

GO TO

ANDERSON. NUGENT. & Co.

KENT STREET, LINDSAY.

Undertakers and Cabinet Makers.

Call and see our stock.

No trouble to show it.

ANDERSON, NUGENT & CO.

s

Builders’ Interests I.ooked After

e —

DX B II1.1

Now in full blast, and dry

with

Doors, Sash, Blinds, Mouldings, &c.,

prices right. Parties intending to build
mspect our work before buying elsewhere,

ince them that they will save money by
doing




