2 TWO KISSES.

BY HENRY DRYERRE.

Mary Robertson bad been married six
years, and on this particular morning
was washing up the dishes in the large
kitchen of Drumshaltie farm-house, and
singing mway like any mavis on the
banks of a cool-shaded stream.
3+ “grand hairst morn,” and Charles,
ser husband, who had already done a
good spell of work in the field with
“‘he hands, had had breakfast, and was
standing in the door with his great
straw bat ou, drinking in the graim
cented air with great gusto, and,

- while anxious to get set to work again,

sould mnot help listening to Mary as
#he sang:
“Gin a body meet a body
Comin’ through the rye,
Gin a body kiss a body,
Need a body cry "

"I say, Mary,” said he, coming 1n,
“there’s surely somethin oot o the
wrdinar’ when you're liltin' awa’ at that
=ate: and, altbhough you're no just
somin’ through the rye, ye ken, 1
tak’ it as an invitation, a’ the same.”

Saying which he took her around the,
asck and gave her a good hearty smack.

“Man Charles!" exclaumed Mary,.
stopping short with the wiel dish-clout
m one hand and a porridge plate in the
other, “you're an ungratefu’, forgetfu’
wretch | :

“Ay, an’ that’s gey language to use
to your lord and master,” said be, hold-
ing her scarlet face between his hands,
and looking anything but concerned,
“an’ 1I'll bave to fine you for it,"” and
fined she was accordingly. ' "A’ the
game, hoo dah you mak’' that oot § Just
for mere curiogity sake, ye ken, I'll

bear what you've to say. Sae ca’ awa.

““An’ dae ye stan’ there, Charles Rob-
ertson, an’ tell me that we've been six
years married an’ ye canna mind what,
day this is§”’ '

“Good gracious, Mary !’ exclaimed
her guidman, somewhat raveled like,
“is this no Tuesday, the second Tues-
day o' the montl, in fact, twa days
pefore the market, when I'm expectin’
to selil thae stirks o' cors, and get a
score or sae o' sheepi”

“Charles, you're a great big, stupid
sheep yoursel!, that's what you arel!”
burst out Mary, sitting down in a chair
with a despairing look on her face, the
dish-clout and plate still in her hands
“no to mind that this is cor wedding
day—six years this very morn since we
cam’ thegither, (Charles, And that’s
the regard you have fo' me nool”

And she wus very nearly breaking
down over it, she was so vexed. DBul
Charles was all repentance, and apolo-
gies, and consclation at once,

“To e sure, Mary, to be sure,” ex-
oiaimed he; "what ‘agomeral 1l was no
to mind a’ aboot it before ye teul't me.
But for p’ that and a’ that,” added
he. chuckiing, while he dived into bhis
trousers pocket and produced a smadl,
packet, which he proceeded to open, "l
wisna just sae unmindfu’ ten days ago,
whatever 1 am the noo; for, there, you
see—what dae ye think o' that, eh?”

He displayed as he spoke a nice gold
and pebbie brooch, on which the word,

Mary" was artistically brought out in
recief, | \

“I bocht this to gie ye it in this
very morn, but that hairst work, I sup-
pose—— Wil ye hae it noo#”

It was Mary's turn now to apologize.

'‘Oh, Charles," cried she, flinging her
arms about his neck, “to think ye had
it in your beid a' the time, and I was
;_-ié:zplummg ye ‘had forgoiten a' about
1 i3 1 i .

“In my hnirt, Mary,” said he, “an’
that's the richt place to put onything,
after a’, for

“*The hairt's aye the pairt eye

That mak's us richt or wrang.'
Ye may be sure o' that. I think I'll
mak’ o note in my diary that this daw
twe!vemoenth is oor weddin’ day, so that
| dinna forget it again. But lmaun
he afi; you're hind'rin® me, awful,
Mary.”

(Charles seized her in his arms, gave
her a parting salute, and was off, Mary
threatening nil sorts of things at the
insinuation., But he had on.y gol out-
side the door when he was met by a
man apparently of the tramp order,
with bent shouwlders and haggard look:
Now, there was not a Kinder disposition
in the whole country than that of
Charies Robertscn, but his pet aver-
ston was the genus tramp, and he was
on the peint of using piain language,
when something in the man's face seem-
ed to hold him back.

“Well, what is't you want§"

“Something to eat and something to
do, if you don't mind."

!.'hdll‘:r;-'. looked at him with some curi-
osity., for two reasons, if mot three.
First, tramps were about the Iast
beings on earth to mention work; and,
second, this one did not seem likely
to be of much account even if he got,
it, particularly work in a harvest field;
and he could not help noticing, in the
third place, that this fellow, notwith-
standing his shabby dress, had some-
thing about dim that did not agree
with the general idea of his class.

“Been oot a’ nicht " '

“Oh, ay ; walked from Aberfeldy since
two o'clock this murning, for 1 could
not sleep where I was, and wanted to
gel on here.” .

Aberfeidy wns about eighteen miles
from Drumshaltie,

“Had ony breakfast yet "

The man gave a shrug of his shoul-
ders.

“Haven't had a bite since the night
before Inst, sir.”

“It's surely a hungry country you've
come through,” remarked Charles;
“but come in, an' see what we hae to
gie ye'

e man ut]} to this point had been
standing in the rustic porch, and eounld
neither see nor be seen by Mary ; but
she could .hear him distinetly, and at
the first sound of s voloe an expres-
silon of slarm, almost terrer, came _in—
to bar face, and she had been walling

It was 1

anxiously a chance to =ay something
unobserved to Charles. This she had
not managed, and retreated before him
as he preceded the stranger into the
kitchen.

“l say, Ma—"
Before he could nutter the word;
Mary's own band had stopped his

mouth. _

“Hoots, what's the matter "

“Naething, Charles, naething, nae-
thing,"” said Mary, hurriedly, but un-
able to say more, as {he man entered,
and she turned away to put up some
dishes on the rack. “‘Tak’a seat there,
til I mak' something for you,” said
she, without turning around.

“Thank you, missus,” said the man,
seating himse.f, and very glad to dou
50, apparent.y. '

“You'd better put ou some bacon and
egigs, Ma——"

she was barely in time, but man-
aged to let ome «of her best broth-
piates—the more's the pity, as it be-
longed to a set given by her mothen
on her marriage day—fall smash on
the stone floor before Charles could gel
the whole word out. !

“Now if I had done that, ehl” -

“Oh, it doesna malter much,” said
Mary, gathering up the bits, and with.
her face still concealed as much as pos-
sible from the stranger, taking them
into the scullery. ;

“1'd better cut the bacon for you,"
said Charles, taking a shoulder down)
from the roof, “and Jet you get it oni
I should say the man’s ready for some-
thing after thirty-six hours' fast.”

He followed ber into the scullery for
the purpose of getiing a knife, when!
a most unexpecled thing occurred. Ho
had no sooner entercd than she caught
hold of him, dragged him to the lar-
thest corner, and, pulling
head, whispered, hurriedly, in his ear:

“Dinna ca’ me Mary, Charles. €a’
me Annie.” {

“Guid s=ave us, Ma—=—" -exclaimed
Charles, dumfounded, and, but for hen
hand again, very nearly committing the
blunder he was asked to avoid,; “what
dae ye mean?"

“Ihnna ask the noo, Charles,’” whis-~
pered Mary, breathlessly; *‘dae what I
terl ye, will ye no? Ca’ me Annie while
he's here." 4

“Him ? What aboot him §"

“\W hisht, man—he'l hear ye. Just

to enforce her demands.

“Weel, weel, then, Ma—Annie|” ex-
alaimed Charles, giving the puzzle up,
“but it doesna sound richt.” ¥

“Ay,” said he, stepping into the kit
chen again, addressing the man, and

been aboot the district before ¥’

“It is nine or_ten years since I left.,”
replied he, hesitatingly, “but I was
born and brought up in the parish.”

“Man, dae ye Leil me sae?’ exclaim-
ed Charies. “Dae ye hear thai—
Annie 7" .

It was some trouble to pronounce the
lnst word. But the party addressed
was too busy with the bacon that was
now frizzing away on the fire to over-
}m;r any more thanm the monosyllable,
d F-I‘l X

“An' ye i:al:'-:m%ltu the parish,"” saild
Charles; “‘an’ what may they ca' yd
then 7" ! :

“You are a stranger here yourself §"’
asked ithe man, by way of reply.

“Weel), hardly that, seeing I've 'been
some eight years in Drumshaltie; and
I come frae Dunke!d, only five miles
frae here. An' what nwere ye sayin’
yer name was?g"’

“Douglas, sir; James Douglas.”

“Doug.as, Douglas,” repeated Charles,
trying to reca’l the mame; “1I surely
mind something about somebody o' that
name. Dougias—I say, Annie, dae ye
mind onyhody o' the name o Douglad
that used to be hereaboots?” [

“] canna just sae the noo; maybe
there wns, for a' that; but it's no easy
mindin’ everybody that comes and gaes
in the parish. I'm sure you're hun-
gry,’” sald she, placing a tempting dish
of bacon and eggs before the man, who
cou'd not help giving Mary a furtive
ook oceasionally : “see an’ mak’ a guid
breakfast when you're at it. It's a’
the same price, ye ken."

Charles rubbed his chin and looked
at her, lost. *

face—Annie §"" asked he, f[or, somehow,
Mary thad got her face dreadiully
smudged during the cooking operations,
which was unusual for her, to say the
least., - 1

But, before she could reply, if she
intended to, their guest interjected

*“Annie—Annie what "

“Robertson, of wcourse,” answered
Charles,. wondering what next.

“Surely—but I must be mistaken,”
said the man, gazing closely at Mary;
“yet you resemb.e another I knew so
much. But,” as the new idea struck
him, *‘is Robertson not your married
name ¢’ :

“What e'se would it be}” asked
Charles: “her maiden name was Mel-
drum. Is that what ye want "

“j knew it, 1 knew it!” exclaimed
the stranger, as he rose from the tables
“you must be the sister in London 1

will you? Is she stiil in the parish?
How is she P
Something in Mary's threat prevent-

to Charles to answer.

*Oh, she's dead,” said he, thinking all
the white of Annie, a deceased sister
of Mary's; “she died about three years
syne, in London.”

“Dead!” and he sank back in the

_chair again.

“Ay,” said Charies, ‘ye kent her, 1
suppose. She was a fine lassie, too.”

“And I have returned to find her
a.l!l" moaned the man;
*dead, and I, poor wretch, stil per-
mitted to eraw?l this earth. My last
hope gone now, the only hope that has
given me life and strength far months
past, that 1 should see Mary again,
hear her speak again, even were 1t to
repeat what I knew was true, although
[ once forced her to say other things
—'James Douglas, you're the last man
in llhﬂ parish I would think of marry-
mE. ¥ e

“Mary ' blurted out Charles, more
hopelessly lost than ever. But a look
from Mary herself steadied him. “And
so you were a sweetheart o' hers? Wha
would hae thocht it." 3

] cannot eat anything, friends,”
said this strange being, making for the
door, “"and cannot stay here any long-
ar. 1 thank you both for your Kind-
ness, und you,” turning to Mary, "as
the seter of one who was very dea:
to me, although I never was mare thar
a scorn to her, most of all. 1 had only
one wish in coming here; it has beer
in vain, and I leave my native villag
never to return.”

dead, after

1

“*Pats. man,” exrcia‘mne| Charl

down hig

ca' me Amnnie, as I tell ye,” aund she |
stamped her foot and rattled the dishes |

wishing to say scmething, “‘an’ hae yd

catching hold of his arm, “take EGIHE-!I
thing to eat there, an’ let’s see ye oot |
in the field on the morn, or the next|
¢ay if ye dinna feel inclined for :.rurl:[
the day. Ye'll be a’ richt after a nicht’s
rest, depend omn't.” %

But the returned prodigal unli,' dis-
engaged himself from the friendly de-
tention, and turned down the road,
muuerini to himsell:

“Poor Mary, poor Mary!”

Charles gazed after him for a mom-
nt with an expression bordering upon

idIl}i:iy.
“Mary, Annie—Annie, Mary! What
does it a' mean?i”

He turned into the kitchen, and was
met at the door by Mary, who flung
her arms around his neck and burst
out crying. -

“Oh. Charles, what hae I done this
day! I am surely the hardest-hearted
woman alive,”

“You're not that, whatever you are,”
said Charles, stroking her head; 'but
for the life o' me, I cap mak neither
head nor tail o' this mornin’s work.
What is it a’' about, Mary #—but can
I ca’ you Mary yetfi”

Then Mary, having been quieted down
a little, dried her eyes and aashed her
face, and let in the daylight upon
Charles’ dark understanding.

James Douglas had leen one of
Mary's many sweeihearts belore she
bad met Charles. But it was court-
ship all on one side; for Douglas, who
was the son of the parish schoo.master,
was regarded as the .wildest lad In
three parishes, and Mary both disiiked
and dreaded him. He was sent to Edin-
burgh University, and on his return
for vacation, it was plain to every one,
except his fond old father, perhaps,
that he had been learning more than
was good for h.m there, and Mary de-
tested him more than ever. Yet James
Douglas had good points about humn,
and one of these was h.s love for Mary,
which was the purest feeling he was
capable of. -

One summer evening about ten years
before this particu.ar day, Mary, who
would be about eighteen at the time,
met Douglas on her way from Dunkeld,
where she had bLeen on some errands.
He had, apparently, come out purpose-
ly to meet her, and Mary’s concern
as she saw him approach was certain.y
not allayed when she perceived that
he was tipsy. She did all she could to
be frank te him, but this seemed oniy
to encourage a certain rudeness of bear-
ing he had shown at_ thelr meeling,
and which reached a climax when they
entered upon a rather lonely int of the
road above Inver, with wood aon both
sides, and he threw his arm around
her neck and attempted to kiss her.

“Let me go, James Douglasl’ cried
she, strugging wich him, and shaking
all over with terror; “you know 1

' have told you a dozen times 1 would

not marry youw." ] -
“See here, then,” exclaimed he, wilh

'unprincipled

' about three months later, his

a fierce look in his eyes, “I swear 1
will not let you leave this spot till
ou promise, Are you to marry Ingc,
Mary i—L won’t have anything bul one
answer, and that the right one.”

The road was lonely. It was getling
dark, and she was in the hands of an
fellow, half-mad with
drink and balf with love; besides, 1L
could be no compact under such coer-
cive conditions. hat more natural,
therefore, than that she should give
the required promise?

This Mary did, and from that day
to this had never told a soml aboui
the matter.

Douglas leit for college the day af-
ter, and wrote frequencly, but Mary
took’ no notice of his letters, and when
father
died, and Douglas came home to attend
ihe funera: and realize the little effects
he had, Mary managed to be absen
on a visit to a iriend. Back to ldin-
burgh went the scapegrace, and up
to the morning of our story, had never
been seen in the vilage ogaln. Wild
stories of his career, however, had
reached it at intervals, but by and by
these ceased, and for many years evel
h.s whereabouts, or whether he was
dead or alive, was unknown. When

'last heard of he was 1in Australia.,

Chat's a' 1 have to tell you
Charles,” concluwdea Mary, “and you

{ may say what you like about me for

“What hae ye been daein’ wi’ quil

i
|

used to hear her speak about as so  Dougall pronounced hi _
'ike her. Tell me about your sister, | tur,” and gave him till morning, but

what 1 have done. 1 kent his volce
whenever 1 heard it, an’ was that
frightened at _ Lhe soond I would
have run awa’' if 1 eould hae managed
it. When he ecam’ in, 1 thocht he
would hae discoversd who 1 was, an’
tried to hold me to my promise. I michl
hae kent better than be put aboot wi
you here, Charles, but 1 hardly kent
what I was aboot.”

“Dinna bLother yoursel’ ony mair
aboot it. Mary,” said Charles. “He's
been a bad lot, that’s plain. . But 1
maun be aff: 1 should hae been amang
the workers an' 'oor syne.” :

When he returned for dinner, 1t
was with the news that the man Dou-

| las had got the length nnI}r of Marl-
a

haugh farm, aboul @ mile farther on,
when he collapsed, and had to be taken
into a barn, where he was now Iying.
It was clear to every one that his

hours were numbered. Old Doctor M'-
him a "dune cra-

only with a struggle. Mary heard it
all, but made no sign.
That night, however, when Charles

ed her replying at once, so that it fell | was busy going his rounds among the
| beasts, she -slipped out with a basket
| over her arm, her face set for Marl-

there, she made
straaght for the barn. Stretched on
some straw in a corner, comfortable
enough so far as that went, but gasp-
ing for dear breath, lay her old sweet-
heart, James Douglas. Old Jean M’
Naughton was just coming out as
Mary entered. A _

“How is he §” asked Mary, in a whis-

r.
PFIE":’--Z-]i|,r}1'ninl' awa’ fast, puir fellow. Dae
ye xen onything aboot hum Ly

“That's Jam:e Douglas, the schule-
master's son,” said Mary, putting down
her basket and gazing at the cor
wreck in the corner with a soft look
in her eyes.

“Your auld sweetheart, Mary! I
thocht I kent the face, but sic’ a
change. Weel, weel, he's nearin’ the
last ane, an’ only hope he’s ready for
it. Are ye tobide awee wi' him, Mary?"”

“] canna stay lang,” said she; "bul
I just thocht I micht bring alang twa
or three tasty things he micht bhae
ta'en.”

“] doot hes' past that. But try him
wi’ a wee thing wine, an' 1'll be back
in a minute or twa."

The sound of voices, or, perhaps, the
approaching end, aroused the dying
man. and as Mary went over to him,
his eyes were wide open and fixed up-
sn her face. There was that other
world look in his eyec to be seen omce
n'y in a lifetime, and once too often |

-  those who see jt; and as

haugh. Arrived

I do anything for yout”

kEnelt down beside him, the last rays
from a rich autumn sunset, streaming
through a little window in the barn,
fell full upon ber face, causing it, beau- 3

tiful at any time, but charged now

with the tenderest of human sympathy

_The eyes grew larger that were.
fixed upon her; there was an effort
to raise himself on his elbow, and a
band stretched out as if to assure him- |
salf of her reality.
“Mary! is that you? |
“Yes, James, it is me, Mary. Can
"M:].I‘l.'—wﬂT you not—kiss me —
once——"'
~ And Mary, with calm, sweet, ity-
ing face, leaned over and kissed him,
and he fell back with a sigh.
The sun was set.
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SOMETHING ABOUT JAPAN

WHAT SHE MAY BE AT THE END
OF THE CENTURY.

Notes of o Thoughtiul Observer of the
“ Natlon With a Fuiure "—Rapidly Get-
ting Their Business Into Thelr Gwnan
Hands,

A visitor to Japan will still find it
a most interesting country, even if he
confines his tour to the beaten tracks,
and the beaten tracks of to-day are
the unbeaten tracks of yesterday. It
is true that much of the pilcturesque
so far as the peoplk are concerned has
departed, never to return. No daimios,

with their escorts of retainers, are to
be seen, no swords are worn, hari-kari
is extinct, and the feudal barons of
yesterday are the dapper men in Iu-
ropean c¢lothes of to-day.

Much of the glamour has gone, the
treaty ports have been or are being
vulgarized, but Japanese scenery still
remalins, with its rich vegetation, nolue
groves, mountainous sections, and var-
ied outlines, Besides this, the common
peopie away from the railroads and
beaten tracks are stiil agreeable and
interesting, and the most unlimited ex-
tension of the passport system f[oilow-
ing treaty revision affords opportuni-
ties for travely but lately within the
reach of the ordinary Ltourist. As o
matter of fact, Japan can be said to be
open in all parts to any tourist who
wiil acceplt Japanese modes of travel
and the fare and life afforded by Lhe
native tea houses. Japan is prosper-
ouws now as probably never before, lm-
ports, re.atively considered, are being
redduced and exports increased. The
manufacture of articles for home and
foreign consumption is steadily increas-
ing, both 1m quantity and range, and

Lhough many articles hitherto beauti-
[1ed by

JAPANESE TASTE AND ART

are being cheapened in quality and ap-
pearance in answer to the demands of
toreign buyers anxious for large pro-
[its, stiid Japanese art and artists yet
exist in the higher forms, and the Jap-
anese Governwment and roya. househoid
do very mich to stimuate and reward
their creations., The foundation and de-
vesopment of the museum in Ueno Fark
in ‘tokio will alone do much to revive
and sustain the ancient artistic skiil
i many  directions. « The ' Japanese
were } i1 excellence the decorators of
the wo. d, and in my opivion, they still
remain so,

‘I'hough prusperous, Japan has had its
share ol misfortunes Llys pasi summer.
IFormosa is still unassimilated, and ab-
sorbs much in the vvay of life and money
from Japan, while the late Lidal wave
in the north of Japan has cost Japan
much more in the way of life than did
Lthe Ohina war direct.y and indirectly.
_ Politically, Japan is still in transi-
tion.  Universa. education will in
time bring a demand for universal suf-
frage, and at present all child Japan
is going to school. The traditional ex-
altation of the Mikado and the rever-
ence for his throene still render an ir-
responsilne Mumistry a possibility, but
the existence of a Pariiament, with a
Jte ruler and without a rarliamentary
Government and Minisiry, 1s an anom-
aly, which will ‘not have much longer
duration. Already signs of its change,
arising from questicns of budget and
taxation, are in the air.

It [(ins been =aiud not inaptly Lhat
Japan is the chiid of the old age of
civiiization. = With this statement in
view, it is not reascnaike to call the
Japanese mere

COPYISTS AND IMITATORS
of civilization. I'he good things of the
civilized world, inaccessible Lo Japan
from its Jong isclation, require care-
ful choice, adaptation, and assimilation.
This will employ the Japanese for many
years, and invention and origina. pro-
gress wi'l come in due time and later.

Modern wariike appliances and
meihods have proven a greal success
in Japanese hands, and the stimulus
extend to the use of such methods In
more peaceful airections. The genuis
for organization is an aement ol self-
esteem seemns to have reaghed its maxi-
mum just now, it dees not prevent m
continued reaching out for the good
things of the civiilzed world. Here a

the part of u great power in
going on in the extreme Orient she
may find a setback which will place her
in strength apd unseitied conditions
with the South Amwmerican republic—a
future Pruph&mi:'mi for &er by the
shrewd Sir Harry Parkes.

But, fortunately, a wniddle class ia
being formed in Japan from the mer-
canti.e and commercial classes—classes |
which formerly were rated among the
lowest, both sceially and for integrity. |
With the increased prominence and in- |
fluence of these
greater inakeweight for peace and
against useless war. 1.

of the threads of administration, hotli

ands. This is wise for many reasons,

the European,
stronger
more masterful and can overlive,
Lafeadio Hearn

ous Japanese, Few Europeans now

Marj'i

dustrial works in Japanp

e I——

and compassion to glow like an angel’s. ' ywuaT IS GOING ON IN THE FOUR

CORNERS OF THE GLOBE.

h OId and New World Events of Interest Chron-

Icled Briefly—Interesting Happenings ef

Recent Date.

Japan is preparing to build a big
harbor at Osaka.

Koch, the baci®lus expert, has been
sent to South Africa by the German

| Government to investigate the causes of

the rinderpest.

Vietoria, Australia, bas fturned out
586,512 ounces of gold during the last
nine months, an inerease of 31,000 ounces
over .nst year.

Seventy-one persons died of starva-
tion in London during 1895, according
to official reports, nearly wdouble the
number the year before.

Plague and pestilence, in addition to
famine, are impending over British
India. There have been 438 cases of
bubonic pngue, with 282 deaths, so far
in Caxrutta and Bombay.

'The Daunt's Rock lightship off Queen-
stown hartor, which was beieved to
have gone adrift in last month’s gales,
foundered at her moorings, carrying
down her crew of eight men,as the div-
ers recently discovered.

Dr. Nansen has received $50,000 from
the pulishers for his coming book. This
statement has sworn to in a suit
they brought recentlyy to
Paily Chronicle from printing a long

,i:;uﬂun-t of his explorations written by
I lml

with his coarser and |{, thy v
- . | frequenly Vi . :
fibre, the Furopean is the |snd even went to Paris without moista-
¢ : 3 as tion.

puts it, the less ﬂgur-'

remain in the Government service, and !
comparatively few in the employ of the | _ 5L
great railway and steams=hip lines or in- | ways marry the prettiest giris 7 Mrs.

The Rev. Carr John Glyn, brother of
the first Lord Waliverton and senior
member of the Giyn family of bankers,
has just died at the age of 98 years.
He held the two family livings of Hin-
ton Parva and Witchampton for sixiy-
eight years.

On Al Sovls’ Day, when Paris {urns
out to decorate the graves of its dead
with wreaths, many mourners this year
went to the cemeteries on bicyc.es, car-
rying their flowers with them., At the
Pere Lachaise cemetery policemen were
detailed to look after the wheels left
at Lhe gates.

M. Barriere believes that he has dis-
covered a new chemicall element in the
course of his investigations in monazite
sand and has named it ucium. It does
not form insouble salts when coming
into contact with either sodium or pot-
assium sulphate. Its spectrum  re-
sembies somewhat that of erbium.
Barriere thinks it may be useful for
incandescent gas lights.

Lord Salsbury’s luck in the matter
of high ecc.esiastical patronage is hold-
ing out, In fifteen months he has had
to appoint an Archbishop of Canterbury
and Bishops of Winchester, Rochesler
Chichester,Newcastle, Peterborough a:nci
London, a fifth of the whole bench.
Twenty-four of Lhe present Bishops,
about three-fourths of the totall number
have been appointed by him.

Gen. Venukoff, head of the geological
survey connected with the Trans-Siber-
ian Hailtroad reports to the Paris Ac-
ademie des Sciemces tha the has found
fifty-four deposits of coal or of lig-
nite, along the line of the road, none
of them, however, in the region beltween
the Ural and the Altai mountains, in
western Siberia. [The survey has ex-
tended Lo the shores of the sea of Och-
?lﬁk.d where coal and gold have been
ound.

British Guiana intends soon to dis-
establish the Church. At present it has
two established religions, the Anglican
and the Scolch Presbyterian, whiie the
Governmenl a'ko he!ps the Methodiste
and the Roman Catholics. The colons-
ists think that $100,000 a year is too
high a price to pay for what they re-
celve. The Legisiature has extended the
present system for eighteen monthe
only, instead of the usual seven years.

Prof. Krafft-Eving, who hols the
chair of mental diseases at the Univers-
ity of Vienna, eniivened his instruction
recently by allowing a madman, one
o fhis patients, to lecture in his stead.
The man is afflicled by periodic attacks
of mania,during which he is much more
c'ever and witty than when sane. His
'‘ecture on “The mental condition of the
maniac in periodical attacks of mad-
ness,”’ was a brilfliant success. After it
was over he was shut up again.

Oxford men won fifty-six and Cam-
bridge men twenty-six out of ninety-
four Lndian and home civil service places
open to public competition in England.
One result of making it casier for un-
iversity men to enter the public ser-
vice is a falling off in the number of
candidates for the University honor ex-
amina lona. 'Th» civil serviee candidates
give up their last year to crammin
for the special examination instead o
attending to their colege work, con-
tenting themselves with past degrees.

An "adventurer's share" in the New
River Company was so.d recently in
London for £625,000. This company was

‘gtarted in 11609 by Bir Hugh I'-’.[fv:hl_lﬂlt:-n
'to supp.y London with water

rom Lhe
Hertfordshire hils dorty miles away.
Maf the shares went to James 1. as Lthe
King's moiety, the others to Lhe thirty-
gix adventurers. Myddléton was ruin-
e¢d by the speculation, but the company
aowns a greal deal of property in the
city of London and the counties of Mid-
diegsrx and Hertford. The interest on

danger lies. If Japan desires to play |a share is about $13,000 a year.
the game |

'years had ruled the district around Vit-

Tiburzi the famous brigand who for

erbo, was recent'y shot by the carbin-
ecers near Orbvite Lo, having been betray-
e¢d by one of his band. He had been a
brigand for forty years. When he a

peared with his folowers near Viterbo
t he Government engaged in a miniature
war against him, employing a whole
regiment of infantry and a bundred
carbineers. but as the country people
were on his side he was able to baffle
the =o' diers. Though hundreds of pean-

asses will come a ' gnts were arrested for aiding him, none

dared to betray him to the police. Tib-
urzi kept order in the district, permit-

The Japanese are rapidly getting all | ting no robberies or erimes against the

rsons under his protection, wvied reg-

Erivam and public life, into their own | p'ar taxes, and in the Parliamentary

contest of 1893 managed the election,

They need all the employment they can | and saw that his candidate was success-
get, and though they can underlive | fy!, Puring the past few months hea

sited Rome and Florence

Mr. Fwell—TIsa't it strange but true,
nevertheless, that the biggest fools al-

I wel—Ob, now go on, ytu ilatterar.

prevent the

ll
!



