S R b e e d TR e W A e e AL T T R T e i e T R SRR L T

B e gt e mms O CEm mmmm e _gmme  mem _mes g oemon

e commn, __pmp_peemsmmmmeet mmmoamen ms g m  mpoes e

|
|
-
r
o
I
r
}
]
l
|
b
r

experience in several rushes.

DEANONDS BY THE TON

Monte Cristo Find in Australia.

e Story of a Miner Which, if Trae, Will
Prove Hiim the Owner of the Riches!
Digrirgs on Earih—Report of a Com-
missioner.

Australia is a prodigious lucky bag, out
ef which somebody is always fishing up
some surprise, There is scarcely a nomadie
who has not a hoard of red and blue and
green stones which he cannot make up his
mind to sell for the trifle offered by the
jewelers. He means to go home some day,
and then he will get a price for them.
Meanwhile he earries them about in a little
gold dust bag, sometimes getting wheedled
out of one or two by a barmaid, or ‘‘ going
on the tangle” and losing the lot. Occasion-
ally one sees in o breastpin or a ring a fine
sarphire, vouched for as native; but the
emeralds, rubies, spinels and almandines
found are mostly of small size. All the
world knows the magnificent opal from the
White Cliffs and all the world will soon
have an opportunity to admire the superb
turquoise found at Herdi, in Victoria, says
an Australian correspondent of the Palil
Mall Gazette, We have pearl fisheries ; we
have the biggest silver mine in the world
wod gold resfs so rich that a drive is some-
times described as a *‘ jeweler’s shop,” but
surely we have hit upon the gnomes’ treas-
ure-house when we talk coolly of a mine
with ‘¢ a ton of diamonds in sight !" There
have been such sentimental rumors of late
concerning the diamond fields of Bingara,
on the Horton, in New South Wales, that
we had grown callously incredulous,and are
the more astonished to find from the report
of a special commissioner just returned to
Syduey that these rumors werc less than
the truth. The diamondiferous tractis some
thousands of aecres in extent, and the mine,
the Monte Cristo, already opened up, be-
longs to one man. He has been working it
by himself, determined to prove it before
taking the public into his confidence, and
that is why we have heard so little of what
was poing on there. Before describing the
field some account of his career is due to
this Australian Counte of Monte Crizto.
WAITING PATIENTLY FOR HIS OPPORTUNITY.

Mr. {Captain by mining courtesy) Rogers
is a Cornishman, active and resolute, but
now over 80 years of age. After opening
up tin mines in Tava, Penang and else-
where,he came to Victoriu in the first flush
of its gold {fever and gained his colonial
His practical
ghrewdness was early demonstrated. EHe
argued that insiead of following the allu-
vial the gold should be traced to ita matrix,
Acting on this conviction in 1853 he opened
in Wattle Gully, Forest Creek, the first
quartz reef in Viectoria, being jeered as a
madman for expecting to find gold in a lode,
His example was, however, quickly follow-
ed, and then came the difficulty of extract-
ing the gold from the cruelly hard quartz.
The captain claims to have erected the
first quartz-crushing battery in Australia.
By the by, home people cann:t imagine
what a dazzling beautiful thing in the sun
is pure white quartz crushed. The streets
of Ballarat are metalled with it, and make
ope think of that little eurprise the French
king prepared for his mistress when he had

Alpa-park_svennegspread with salt.

Captain Rogers acted as manager to va-
rious mining companies, till in 1576 he was
appointed expert toa Sydney syndicate,
He was sent to report on Bingora as a gold
field. It struck him the country was likely
for gems, and he resolved to return at his
leisure and prospect it. It was not for
eight years that this “‘leisure”’ moment
came, but he had not forgotten. He came
all the way from Ballarat in the adjoining
colony, and after two months’ prospecting
found a lead which averaged three carats
to the load. Although at this time there
was uncertainty as to the market value of
Australinn diamouds (so called), some
speculators at once offered $17,500 for his
claim. It was probably this want of def-
inite knowledge about the stone found here
that induced Rogers to accept the offer—a
proceeding be soon regretied, as the pur-
chasers made o ring and took up every acre
of dinmondiferous country in the distriet.

Here again the Cornishman’s innate
shrewdness stood him in good stead. He
alone knew the trend of the country and
the dead work needed to develop it. He
argued that some of these mining leases
would inevitably be forfeited owing to non-
compliance with labor cenditions, So he
waited, His foresight had not deceived
him. As the leases fell through he lodged
his application and eecured them, always
keeping his eye steadily on that big plumb,
the Monte Cristo block, He waited five
years before this last lease was obtained,

FARBULOUS RICHNESS OF THE FIND.

Then he went to work all alone,sometimes
not seeing another human being for months,
He sunk a shaft, timbered it, filled bags
with the dirt below, climbed to the surface
and hauled them ap. Hedrove and cross-
cut on two levels, and sunk again through
about fifty feet of very hard oxidized ce-
ment, - How & man of his age could have
done this work unaided is a marvel ; but of
this drive he washed fifteen loads tor a yield
of 2,189 diamonds, and proved the drift to
be the commencement of a deep lead. After
this he sunk an air shaft, which was de-
stroyed by flood, and before he could get
another one completed he succumbed to bad
air and waa laid up for six months. As soon
as he was able to work again he followed
up this drive with a tuonel 200 fect to test
the extent of the drift, sunk a third shalft,
and from this one opened up a shallow level
go rich that he christened it the Bonanza,

So far, although sending parcels of gems
to London, Captain Rogers has kept his
own counse], but now, having proved his
property, he invited experts to visit it, and
very much astonished they were. They
found that this dauntless octogenarian had
with his own hand accomplished the worl
of opening up a great mine, displaying such
consuinmate judgment that the upper level
offered room for 200 men to start blocking ;
that the drift had been traced to within 150
feet of its matrix (which crops out on an ad-
jacent hill), and sufficient of the forty feet
laid bare to yield a ton of diamonds ! The
whole of this drift is diamond-bearing ;
it is found to average 200 stones to a one-
horse load of twenty-seven cubic feet, and
in on» part yields 2,500 stones of the load.
This one lease is for twrnty acres.

The Monte Cristo mixe itself is a wveri-
table mountain of diamonds, pronounced
hy experts the richest mine ever known ia

ﬂt-hink her hair's kind of streaky ¥’

I1:.1113 world. The stones are declared in Lon-
don, Amsterdam and New York equal to
the best Brazilian gems, but of so adaman-
tine a hardness thatspecial machinery has
had to be erected in London for cutting
. them. Its output must influence, if not
govern the diamond market, which has al-
ready had to be nursed because of the in-
Aux of Cape stones. Should the matrix
prove as rich as the surrounding country
indicates, the mine will be worth a king-
dom. The quite recent dispatch to ling-
land of twenty sample bags of wash dirt
taken from all parts of the mine has
strengthened the report that Captain
Rogers has received overtures from a
great house, believed to be the Rothschilde.
His advanced age and partial blindness—
which latter now compels him to have an
agpistant at the sorting table—are strong
arguments in favor of realizing; but the
plucky old fellow says if he were 20 years
younger or had a son to take his place he
would not accept $10,600,000 for the prop
erty, In spite of this bit of bluff he will
have to deal, and as money is still scarce
here the Monte Cristo mine will probably
become the property of capitalists.

OTHER FPRECIOUS STONES AND METALS,

The ecommissioner, from whose report we
glean these particulars,says the wash,when
seen underground, i3 of an uninteresting
grayish color and all water-worn material,
A dark green pebble, shaded like a kidney
bean, runs through it like plums in pud-
ding and wherever the pebbles are thick
the diamonds are thictalso. Like thatin
the diamond mines of India and Brazil, the
wash dirt contains jaspers, quartz, agate,
sandstone discolored by oxides, manganite,
trimonite,conglomerate,quantities of small
gems, rubies, garnett, sapphires, zircons,
tourmaline and to pazes; also gold and plat-
ing in sufficient quantities to contribute
materially toward the working expenses.
In passing through the drives the commis-
sioner noticed in parts of the face of the
lead disturbed ** asit the rabbits had been
scratching there.

“ That's where the ladies have been,”
said the captain, who gallantly permits
lady visitors (and you will not be surpris-
ed to hear he has a good many) to carry
away souvenirs. The Bingara diamonds
are white or yellow, but mostly white,
Some red ones have been found, and one
rare green one, which, unfortunately,
gsome one took a fancy to. The largest as
a rule, are about two carats, but one of
eleven carats has been found. It is be-
lieved that large stones will be unearthed
when the matriy is driven on.. The price
received up to the present is about §7 per
carat for white stones and about $2 per
carat for small and olf color diamonds. The
excessive hardness of the DBingara stones,
which increases the cost of cutling, affects
their price. A curions characteristic of
gome of the diamonds is a cobweb forma-
tion in the stone, nnd twin diamonds- have
also been found. Warden Lawson, re-
cently sent by the mines department to
inspect the Monte Cristo, broke down
sixty-five pounds of wash dirt, washed it in
the presence of a party, and obtained from
it sixty-five very nice stounes. He broke
down and sent unwashed a similar quantity
ot diré to the Chicago exhibition, together
with & number of diamonds, Frum the
com missioner’s account it is evident that
Cuptain Rogers’ methods of washing, sort-
ing, ete., are primitive, and not adapted to
deal economically with large bodies of the
drift. He is just now inundated with visi-
torz, and no doubt iv is an intereating spot.
A story is told of a learned professor who
went to spend a day ; on the ninth day he
hed to be dragged away.

—

Returno”a Lianz-Lost Son.

An' English paper records the romantic
return of & long-lost son to'his mother which
has occurred in Newcastle-on-Tyne, About
{2years ago o boy named Ralph Swailes,five
years of age, strayed from his parents, peo-
ple in humble circumstances, who, despite
all their efforts, failed to recover him, and
concluded that he had fallen into the river
and been drowned. Years passed, the
father died, and the mother moved to an-
other part of the city. On Wednesday a
strapping youth, in a uniform of the dth

| THE VOYAGE OF A FEVLR SRIP.

OfMcers Dled O Unill There wns None but
' ani18-Year-old Boyto Navigate Her.

The other night, says the Melbourne
Argus, the British bark Trafalgar arrived
in Hobson’s Bay from Batavia in charge of
the third officer, a youth of 18 years of age.
The record of her passage is sufficiently
sengational and thrilling to be taken from
one of Clark Russell’s romances.

The Trafalgar, which is owned by Mr.
Alfred Brown of Glasgow, is a four-masted
bark of 1,606 tons burden, In the begin-
ning of the year she was despatched from
Cardiff to Rio de Janeiro with a cargo ol
coals, the passage being made in the smart
time of thirty-one days. After discharg
ing, she proceeded to New York in ballast,
and, having loaded with kerosene, rghe
started for Batavia, under the command of
Capt. Francis Edgar, a native of Ldin-
burgh. Batavia was reached in the latter
part of September. Herc her troubles be-
gan, Three of the crew deserted. One
was arrested and brought back to the ship,
the second could not be found, while the
third

EVADED CAPTURE

by denouncing himself to the Government
as an absconder from a Dutch man-of-war
lying in New York harbor at the time he
signed articles. He was placed on the
guard ship. Next, the second officer, who
had joined the vessel at New York, thrash-
ed one of the crew, and was compelled to
lock himself in his cabin. for safevy till,
fearful that the seamen would carry their
threat into effect to ¢ throw his carcass
overboard to the sharks,” he asked for and
was reluctantly granted his discharge.
Orders were now issued that the crew
were not to go on shore, for fear that they
should be stricken down with the Java
fever, Despite these precautions Capt.
Edgar was the first to succumb to the fever,
and his condition hourly becoming worse,
the chief officer, Mr. Richard Roberts,
rowed to the Dutch guard ship for medical
agsistance, but when he returned three
hours later Capt. Idgar was dead. His
remains were interred in the Batavia Ceme-
tery on the following day, the steward and
six of the erew taking part in the obsequies
with, as it subsejquently transpired, ter-
ribly deadly results. Most of the men soon
after complained of being seriously ill, and
as there was little hope of their complete
recovery while inhaling the ,miasmatic
vapors arising from the marshes in the
vicinity of the city, it was determined that
a start should be made for Australia. The
command of the Trafalgar had now revert-
ed to Mr, Richard Roberts, the chief
officer The journey was accordingly com-
menced under most discouraging circum-
gtances on Qct. 29, the crew on the articles
numbering twenty-taree all told.

clear of the island James Kelly, A.B., aged
46, a native of Cork, was seized with the
faver, and although the steward, John Lee,
and the deck officers, tried, with the aid of
the restricted means at their command, to
relieve his sufferings,

HE SANK RAPIDLY

and died on Nov. 9, in latitude 17° 5/’
north, and longitude 101 ° 20°' east. His
body was buried at sea. Capt. Roberts was
the next wvictim, and as if to render the
navigation of the ship still more difficult,
Mr. Samuel Norwood, now firat officer
designate, was compelled to lay up about
the same time. He was almost prostrated
by the fever, and beyond making an occas-
ional entry in the log book, he was unable
either to take his wateh or to assist in di-
recting the ship on her course, At 1la.m.
on Nov, 15, Joseph Full, the ship’s carpen-
ter, died from the fever, and on the after-
noon of the same day Capt. Roberts lost
possession of his reason, and succumbed to
the dreadiul diseaseshortly before midnight.
The ship was then in lat. 22° 35" 5. and
lon. 103 © 40" E. Full was over 50 years ol
age, while Capt. Roberts was a comparatise-
ly young man and had been married just
before leaving Cardiff, He has, it is stated, i
a brother and several other near relations
living in Victoria.

The position of the vessel - waa now ex-

TFusiliers, entered the houss and stated that |
irquiries he had made led him to believe |
that she was his mother. The woman !
quickly and joyfully indentified him by
means of marks on his body., The man’s
account of his disappearance was that he
had been found wandering by the polics in
a neighbouring borough, and sent to the
workhouse, where he remained for some
years, Subsequently he worked on a farm,
then went to sea in a fishing smack, and
finally enlisted” Hearing incidentally from
a recruit that people bearing his own name
had lost a son, he made inquiries, with the
above result. To the mother’s sorrow the
son expects shortly to besent to India. Mrs.
S+wailes, however, has determined to peti-
tion the anthcrities, under the peculiar
cirecumsatances of the case, to allow her son
to remain in the district.

With the Dear Girls.
Maude—**\Ve must confess that Mabel is
a very pretty girl.” : f
Gladys—*‘‘Yes, very. But her complexion
might be better.”

Maude—**And her nose is just a little too
re troussee.”
Gladys—*‘Of course it is.

Don’t you

Maude—**A little. DBut I object more to
her mouth., It's a bit too wide.”

Gladys—**Like her ears.”

Maude—**And her eye# are such a funny
color.”

Gladys—**Greon. mixed with amber—I
know.” -

Maude—*‘It's a pity she dresses like a
fright,”
: {“;‘:la.dyﬂa-“fes, it makes her look so dow-

yl'lrIn.ude (with a sigh)—**But she's a very
pretty girl.” e
 Gladys—'Yes, a very pretty girl.”

She Enew Him Not.

“0Oh, we had the loveliest arrangement
at our church society last week. Every

tremely critical. The death of Uapt.
Roberts and the prostration of Mr, Nor-
wood had thrown the whole responsibility
of working the ship upon Mr. William
Shotton, who had only quite recently com-
pleted his indenture term of service, and
had been promoted to the posiction of vhird
oflicer mainly because of his practical and
theoretical knowledge of navigation. Mr.
Shotton

ASSUMED COMMAXND

until Mr. Norwood's condition shoul d im-
prove, of which there were some prospectas,
but he weakened rapidly, and at last his
reason gave away and he died on Nov. 21
in lat. 28° 3%’ S, and long 93 © 35" E. Hugh
IKennedy, the sailmaker, was now the only
person, irrespective of Mr. Shotton, who
had the remotest idea of the duties of a
supernumerary officer or had suflicienit con-
fidence vo undertake the guidance of the
bark while Mr. Shotton snatched a few
hours’ test from hie long and weary duties.
William Kavanagh, one of the seamen,
was transferred to the poop deck merely
for the purpose of taking watch occasional-
ly. His knowledge of navigation was of
the most rudimentary character, and the
task of sailing the ship to Melbourne
seemed hopeless, but Mr. Shotton never
lost heart. :

Fortunately the winds "experienced were
not of very considerable force, and while
there were no prospects of a hard blow,
Mr. Shotton clapped as much sail as he
conld induce his inert and somewhat re-
fractorily inclined ecrew to spread to the
favoring breezes, In the Indian Ocean
Daniel Sheehan, the cook, took ill, and on
Dee. 7 he died in lat. 40° 3’ S, and lon,
1192 45" E, He was the sixth and last
yietim of the passage. Mr. Shotton then
attempted to induce the crew to clean and
overhaul the ship and get her in good con-
dition by the timeshe reached her destina-
tion, All his efforts were of no avail. Be-
yond assisting to sail the ship they would
not lend a hand to do more than was ahso-
lutely necessary to secure the safe passage

woman contributed to the missionary cause
31 which she earned herself by hard work,”

“How did you get yours?”

“From my husband.”

‘T shouldn't call that earning it youraelf
by hard work.”

““You don’t know my liusband.”

The British Museum has twenty-five
miles of books, and the largest collection of

of the vessel to port. Some of the men
were willing to fall in with Mr. Shotton’s
views, but as they were in a minority and
had to take their watches regularly, their
services were not available.

Cape Leuwin was rounded with light to
fresh variable winds and smooth sea, and as
that dreadiul headland had been doubled
without the loss fo any of the canvasa or
gpars, Mr. Shotton entertained hopes that

gcuriozities in the world.

-

Just after the Trafalgar had got well |8

.nd fall in with some passing ship, s
which an officer might ];E ahta.%ned E‘} R
in navigating the Trafalgar. No vessela
however, were sighted, and in order ]?ﬁ\
verify his observations Mr. Shotton decided
to make land and ascertain his, position.
FPort Fairy was the firat land seen, and the

not quite over yet. A day or two later the
Trafalgar was overtaken by a fresh gale
starting from the northwest and setting in
the west. There was only one way, in Mr.
Shotton’s opinion, to weather the storm,
and that was to run before it. Nearly all
the hands were ordered on deck, sail was
gradually shortened as the gale rose, and
the ship

SCUDDED BEFORE THE STORM

for several hours under the two lower top-
sails and the foresail. Before sail could be
shortened the topsail and the main lower
topsail were blown clean out of the bolt
ropes. As soon as the wind moderated and
the sea fell the ship stood in toward the
Victorian coast. Mr. Shotton picked up
Split Point abont 11 o’clock on Iriday
night. The red light was not shown on his
chart, and ss he was not certain of his
position he put the ship about, and after
sailing on' the opposite tack for several
hours he wore round again, and following
up the coast line, he made the Heads on
Saturday morning. Capt. Nicholson board-
ed the Trafalgar at about 1 o'clock, and
under his directions she was safely piloted
up the bay and anchored near the Gelli-
brand Lightship at 10 o’clock on Saturday
night,

Dr, Maclean the port health officer, in-
apected the crew, and havinyz satisfied him-
gelf that there was no danger of infection,
ke granted pratique conditionally that the
water was thrown overboard, the tanks
cleansed, and the sand ballast kept in the
holds pending instructions from the Board
of Health,

—riie— il
Do Bees and Wasps Get Drunk ?

I have just been reading something about
this in a periodical, though it has taught
me nothing I did not know before. The
reply is ““Of course they do.” The fact is,
they cannot well help ibt. Rotting fruit is
the sweetest, and these they attack with
great avidity ; but many sweet, juicy fruits,
while decaying, develop alcohol, and it is
interesting and amusing to watch the
scrambling and fighting of the wasps around
these when thoroughly “boozed.” Mr.
Wasp has the good sense to crawl away into
some quiet corner to sleep it off. But, like
gsome human beings, when better he goes
straight for the drink again. A sting
from a drunken wasp is far more venomous
than one from a sober wasp—a Good Tern-
plar wasp, let us call him. Ordinary bees,
I am convinced, get drunk with the juice of
gome flowers, notably thistles, and don’t
o home till morning. You may find them
on these thistles early in the summer morn-
ing. If you put a fiager near them they
hold up a fore leg beseechingly, as much as
to say, ‘“ Oh, do go away, and let a fellow
sleep. I'll beall rizht in an hour or two.”
This is an example of the queer side of
nature, but it is all as true as the Gospel.
It proves, I think, that man isnot the only
animal whom the demon drink can lead by
the nose. I have known drunken dogs,
especially u Newfoundland and a_ bull-ter-
rier, who were never sober when they could
get beer or gin, who went to public-houses
of their own accord, because they knew
people would stand treat for the fun of the
thing, and who went home needing all the
breadth of the pavement, if not the street,
The Newioundland, when half-seas over,
would exhibit great affection. She would sit
down beside one and insist upon ghaking
hands about three times a minute, By-and-
by she would go to sleep on her broad back,
and spore, Very human, isn't it?

-~

Weolfe and Quebeo.

A very interesting and carefully prepared
article appeared recently In The Week,
written by Mr. G. Sherwood of Huron Col-
lege, London, Ont., on ** How \olfe took
Quebee;” it is well worth perusal. Mr.
Sherwood concludes as follows :(—The
change from the old regime to the new was
a blessing to an.abused people. They were
encouraged in every department of industry
—their earnings were safe from official
rapacity. The price of their produce was
governad by the laws of supply and demand.
Kven the laws they preferred were granted
them. Though vanquished, they were vie-
tors of the field. It may be wondered at
that a people benefited so much by a
change of government should ever show
nuneasiness under it of a desire to return to
the old rule. "But who dare slate it is a
gign of depravity in an individual or even
anation to refuse to pay material prosperity
the homaga that is due only to the noblest
historical associations, Great names and
great deeds cast their glory over the history
of New Irance. One of her warriors at
least will never be forgotten. Her ex-
plorers penetrated mighty forests, disclosed
great lakes and traced the course of ‘lordly
rivers, (ver the broad continent their
names everywhere mark their journeyings,
But it wes in missionary enterprise New
I'rance attained her highest glory. There
was no forest so dense that missionaries did
not penetrate—no tribe so remote as to be
uncared for. The field of their labours was
a vast one. Their feet trod the bleak
Labrador coast and the rich prairies of the
West; they imperilled their lives by the
lovely Lake of Onondaga und where the
many winds ruffle the bright surface of the
Couchiching. It is these associations that
inflame the minds of French Canadians and
make them forgetthe tyranny and misery
of the Old Regime.”

S

Nothing New Under the Sun.

Ancient Egypt, writes a correspondent
of the St, James Gazette, is *‘ looking wp”
in every way. Some of its contrivances
appear to have been up to date. Actually,
they had already, more than 2,000 years ago,
what we call *a penny in the slot” for the
extraction of something useful, pleasant or
otherwise desirable, Hereon, the philoso-
pher of Alexandria ‘describes an automatic
machine which he asserts to have been in
the Egyptian temples already for a long
time past, even before his time, By throw-
ing a piece of muney in the slot the worship-
ers received some water through a valve.
The stature, or stand, the two-armed lever
with its closing valve and the other details

The ﬂuatr- of a first-class battleship, carry-
ing 600 men, is about £1,000,000,

he would have a speedy runalong the coast, |

The troubles of the crew, however, were’

of the machine are all correctly described,

pecial says :—Word was re-
orning of the krrrowin

ceived Mon

experience of N>
En?ith in the Ca\dest son of Hon, Fran

Thompson River, {nountains noar North

Mr. Smith, who V.1,
C.P.R. in British CoNRthe employ of the
of gentlemen, one by Nbia, and a party
two named Doherty, agof Fotter and
went out deer shooting', Mom Toronto,
mountains ten days ago. M€ Cascade
the 23rd ivnst., the party sep Tuesday,~
Smith %alng northward some dged, Mr.

The Cascades are a beangh Gigince.
and are thickly wooded. A -V “ifk.
middle of the afternoon a heavy sf'_“’@ﬂrm
atarted, which grew more fierce Enﬁmd.
ing as the evening came vn, - %

THE THREE FRIENDS,

Potter and the two Doherties, were {
ether and they commenced ‘to search £
gmitrh with shouts and cries. They trie
to signal him with rifle shots, and twi
the report of the lost man’s gun came rever
berating through the lonely woods in reply.
But the search was in vain till Friday,

The mountains are at that point quite un- |
gettled by human beings, and there was'\
but the remotest chance that Mr, Smith
could have met with succor from human
hands, The provisions he had with him*
were very light—a few mouthfuls of camp
fare and a hunter’s flask.

Ever since the loss of Mr. Smith on Tues-
day last large searching parbies were out
looking for him, without hope of success.
In the opinion of the Indian liunters he had
died and was buried in the snow, and it
was thought that his body would never be
recovered. '

Early Sunday afternoon, however, word
was brought into Vancouver that the los
man had been found, famished and weak
but still slive, g

The nevsa was immediately telegraphed
to his rels tives, and was glad tidings, in=
deed, for them, for a telegram earlier in the
day had been rezeived announcing the
probuble death of the youn g man.

Mr. Harvey Smith is now about 35 years
of age, and was in his father’s office for
some years, He managed the Toronto
Street Railway Company for a time after |
Superintendent Franklin resigned. A few
years ago he went to DBritish Columbia
in the service of the C. P. R. His sistera
are Mrs. Bruce Macdonald, Mrs. John Foy'
and Mrs. Major Harrison. His brother,
Austin Smith, is also in the North-west
Territory.

THE LOST FOUXD.

African Pigmias.

Herr Stuhlmann, who has been with Emin
Pasha, has given an account of the African
pigmies, which contains some scientific de-
tails notwell known, Theiraverage height
is about 4 feet, their heads round, noses flat,
face very pragnathous, hair spiral,woolly;. !
and brown ; skin, light brown,with an indi- ™, S
cation of yellow; beard scanty, and body cov- '
ered with a light down. Mentally, they are
cruel and cunning, with keen senses and
thieving propensities. Their language he
numerals, and is related to that of the-\Va
buba tribes. They wear no ornaments, arn
do not tattoo the skin, but occasionally boré
two holes in'the upper lip. They seem to
have some religious notions, as they bury
the dead in a particular position, They °
have also a form of marriage, and cannibal-
ism isnot peneral, Herr Stuhlmann thinks
those dwarfs are the remains of. a peculiar
people who once extended over all Alfrica,
and even into Asia, 'I'hey have childisk
characteristics, their skeletons are unde-
veloped, and, apparently, they are a case of
arrested development,—[ London Globe.

Knew When and What t Pray.

At the weekly prayer meeting in the
Methodist Episcopal church at ILiwood,
Ind., the other night the third person to
offer up his tribute was & stranger who was
aeated near the door and whose petition to
the throne of grace nearly paralyzed the
good people who were present. He prayed
as follows :

“Lord, thou knowest I am a stranger
here. Thou knowest I do not live here,
but reside in a neighboring town., Thou
knowest I have relatives in anotier town
whom I am on my way to see. Lord, thou
knowest whyI am here instead of there.
Thou knowest why I can’t get there. Lord,
thou knowest just what I want, 1. want
40 cenis. Amen.”

As the laet words were ended there was
a commotion in the church. They all rose
up and went down in their poclket-books,
and the man soon had 40 cents and several
more, His name could not be learned, but
he lives at Lyon and was on his way to
(lenter. His funds gave out when hereach-
ed there, and so he went to prayer mesting
and startled the Christian brethren by ask-
ing the Lord for what he wanted,

Where all Relizions Figured.

The polyglot charucter of the Austrian
army was abundantly shown the other day
when the ancient custom of solemnly swear-
ing 10 the recruits in the presence of the
troops was revived, after having been dis-
continued since 1888, 1In Vienna alone the
formula of oath to the colors had to be
administered and read out in nine languages,
to-wit, (ierman, Hungarian, Croatian,
Bohemian, Polish, Ruthenian, Roumanian,
Servian and Turkish, while the religious
part of the ceremony was conducted by
Roman Catholicand Greek orthodox priests,
Protestant pastors, Jewish rabbis and
Mohammedan ulema, o

Irish Oourteys.

A sudden gust of wind took a parasol
from the hand of its owner, and a lively
Irishman dropping his hod of bricks caught
the parachule, ‘

“Waith, ma'am,” gaid he, “‘if you were as
strong as you are handsome it would not
have got away from you.”

«“Which shall I thank you for firat—the
gervice or the compliment?” asked the
lady, smilingly.

“Troth, ma’am,” said Pat, again touching
the place where stood the krim of what
once was & beaver, ‘‘that look of yawr L
beautiful eve thanked me for bes'~" "




