‘A DEAD RECKONING

e —

CHAPTER XIV.

Vvariey's Cottage, which place George
Crofton and his confederates had fixed
upon && their rendezvous, was a spol
of wl rapute for miles around. and one
whiash mo inhabitan: of the district
worse willingly go mear by day, much
less after datk. A grim tragedy cen-
tred round the spof. Some quarter of
a century previously the cottage had
heep the home of a certain game-keep-
or. Varley Ly naume, who had .made
himsel! specinlly obnoxious to the poach-
ers of the district. One night he was
<shot dead on his own threshold and
his cottage fired in two places. The
crime was never bhrought home to amny
ones, neither was the cottage ever re-
bhuilt. But of all this neither Clara
Brouke nor Margery, being newcolners
'n the neighborhood, knew anything.

The elder woman hurried feverishly
onward, the younger leading the way.
Scareely a word passed between them.
Presently they reached the stile
through which Margery had followed
the two men. and crossing it, took a
winding footway through the fields.
They went swiftly and silently, walk-
ing hot on the path itself, but on the
soft. grass which bordered it. Not a
creature did they see or hear, and be-
fore long the path began to dip to a
hollow, then came some straggling
patches of brushwood, and presently
they were in the spinney itself, with
trees and a thick undergrowth on both
gides of them. Margery led the way
as by & sort of imstinct. only pausing
for a second now and again to listen.
To Clara, the adventure, with its dark-
ness, its sgilence, and its mystery, had
all the complexion of a nightmare.
Again and again she had to ask her-
self whether it were indeed a reality.

“We are mtarly there mow, mum,"”
sald Margery presently im a whisper.
“Do yom walt here among the trees.
while I creep forward amd try and
[ind out whnt they be about.” S0
saylng the gir]l stole forward, and was
at once lost to view.

The young wife waited with a heart
that beat high amd anxiously. The
moments geemed terribly long till Mar-
gery returned, although in reality she
wis mot more than three or four min-
utes. Clara trembled so much that she
could not speak.

“There’s four of 'em now, mum,” said
Lhe girl, "'T could see them quite plain
through the crack in the shutter, and
from what I could make out, there's
more Lo come. O mistress, wouldn't
gomear 'em if I was you; they’'re a des-
perate bad lot, and if they found you
there, noboedy can tell what might hap-
pen’

Of n truth. Clara might well hesitate
and it was only the thought that some
new nnd unfloreseen danger might pos-
slbly at that very moment be closing
like & net round the husband she loved
so devotedly that merved her to the
task ghe had set herselfl to do. “Marg-
ary,” she ed oafter a brief silence,
“"where you cvan go with sifety I can
surely go. 1 must see and listen to
these men for myself—Now, attend to
this. Should I be discovered by them,
or should anything happen to me, you
will {ly as for your life and warp your
master."’

“1 understands, mum, nevear
was the girl's earmest response.

Then the two crept together through
the trees, almost as silent as the shad-
ows of which they seemed to form a
part. and presently Clara found her-
self under the walls of the ruined cot-
tages Margery guided her to where a
rickely shutter still guarded a small
square window, (rem which, however,
the glass. bad long eince disappeared,
Through a chinlk in this. the interior
of the room, such as it was, was plainly
daseeamible.,  ‘iwo opld-fnshioned lanit-
arus threw a dim weird light over the
sceme. Clarn’s eyes sought imstinctive-
ly for the face of Crolton before tak-
mg any note of the others; it may be
thiat some faint hope had all along ling-
sred in her breast that Margery had
been mistaken. =ut o timt were so,
the hope at once died out. George
Crofton himself was before ler. He
was the only onme of the party that
was seafed. and bis seat comsisted of
nothing more than a pile of loose bricks,

with part of the stone shelf of the
ll'l.illl.‘{l:}.[']‘li!‘t‘-[' laid acrcss them. He was
smoking, as were also two of the oth-
sors and seemed deep in thoughi. The
rest of the party were utter strang-
are to Clara; they talked ¥n low tones
wmonmg themselves, amd, much to her
suryrise, she saw that ome of them
was in the garb of a clergyman.
Searcely had Mrs. Brooke noted these

fear,”

things.,. wlhen a low whistle sounded
iroan somewhere outside. Crofton
sprang to his {eet. amd all were in-

stantly om the alert. The whistle was
anpswered by another from within and
then ome of the men left the cottage
carrying a lantern. Clara and Marg-
ary sank nodselessly back into the und-

rowth of bush amd bramble by
which the cottage on three sides was
sur ronnded.

W hen. two or three minutes later,
Clara ventured to resume her post of
obsrrvation nt the window. she found
that the party inside had bheen aug-
mented by two fresh arrivals The
men had aow grouped thems=elves round

Crofton In varions attitudes of attang |

tion. listening to the instructions he
was avidently Emnpressing apon them.
Whataver the ohiects of this strance
company might he. there could be lit-
e doult that Geoarge Croftom was the
der of it. One mwn. who bent for-

ward s i 4e had wade an ear-trumret |

| benefit that Crofton -now pitched his
vowce mn & higher key tbhan he had pre-
viously done. Clara dhardly breathed as
she strained her semses to catch the
wordas that fell from his lps.

What she neard gradually piecing
vbe plot together in her own mind as
Croiton issued has fipal orders to the
men, was enough to blanchk the heart
ol any woman with terror and dis-
may. Llhe train to Cummerhays was
Lo be attacked and robbed; some great
lreasure—Clara could not make out of
whul nature—was to travel by it to-
night, wiluch these desperadoes bad de-
lermuined oo making their own., As a
Prelunimary step, the signalman at Cio-
der PiL Junction was to be seized,
bound, and gagged, his box taken pos-
session ol, and toe telegraph wires ocut.
A member of the gang who answered
Lo the name of Slinzey, and who under-
stood the manipulation of points and
algmdf,_ would nstall himself in  the
box. ‘Ihen, when the train came up
oL s way to Cummerhuys, passing the
box at a speed of about twenty miles
an hour, by a reversal of the points
iL was te be turmed by Slinkey on to
the branch leading to the colleries. As
4 malter of course, the driver would
bring his traln to a stand as speedily
as possible, and then would come the
Gpportunity of the gang. It was well
L'u-_haw:u that, except at holiday times,
bassengers and officials together by
Lhis tram rarely mumbered half a score
people. It would be strange if half-a-
dozen desperate mem, armed with re-
volvers could not so far intimidate the
driver, the guard, and a few sleepy pas-
Sengers as to have the whole train at
their mercy. ¥ive mimutes would suf-
FL’-‘-B to successfully achieve the object
thgﬁmd in w_:;-.-:, after which the train
I €0 on 1ts way again as if noth-
ing bad happemed. . it

Such were the chief features of this
audacious echeme, as gathered by Clara
[rom Crofton’s insiructions to the
others. OIf course, each man had known
beforehand what he was expected to do,
and what passed at the cottage was
I:ll'E.I'Ea]j" & sort of final rehearsal of the
scene that was to follow,

Crofton now looked at his watch and
announced that it was time to start,
I'he lanterns were extinguished, and
Lhe men filed silently out of the cot-
tage, halfl of them taking cne road and
half amot her. Clara and Margery had
hu_.t__]ue::t time to draw their shawls over
Lheir heads and crouch on their knees
amisd the hrush_qud, when three of the
men passed within as many yards of
thﬁm. When all was silent again, they
glood up. Never on any previous oc-
casfon when danger threatened her
husband had Clara felt so helpless as she
did now. What could she. one wealk
woman, do to confound the machina-
tions of six armed and desperate men ?
. 'O. Margery,” she cried, seizing both
the girl's hands im the extremity of
her distress, “there seems no help eith-
er in heaven or on earth. We are lost
—nII{i:ijt !é;

The faithful gir]l could only kiss with
a sob the hands that hﬂldF her owin.

What be they goimg to do, mistress?”
shie asked a moment or two later. She
had inot been able to see and hear what
bad passed in the cottage. as Clara had
done,

lhey are gomg to seize and bind
your master, and them they are going
Yo stop and rob the traim. O Margery,
if there was but some way by which
the train could be warmed in  time!
éﬁ;’tgﬂ think: is there nothing we can

“Why, o course there 18, mum,” an-
swered the girl with one of her uncan-
ny chuckless “You just let me run
home as fast as my legs'll CATTY me
and get three or four singles—them
things. you kmow, that Muster Geril
used to fastem on the rails when the
lug was bad in winter. I know how to
{fasten them, ’cos I watched Muster
Gerd do it one day when I took hime
some Lo the box. Then I'll take the
short cut across the fields to where
the line turms sharp round more'n half
a mile away from the box, and I'll fix
the singles there.—But what am I to
tell the driver, mmum, when he stops
the traim §"

-'Tell him there are haif-a-dozen men
with revolvers who are going to stop
and robt he train, just beyvond your
master’s box. After that. he will know
what i1t will be best to do."” She could
have flung her arms around Margery's

the girl's words lifted off her heart.

“But whnt about pore Muster Geril,
miun "' urged Mnrgery.
b, what indeed !
though am icy wind had struck her. She
band had mever been  mentioned
of him to the others as though he were
an uiter stranger. QCould if be possible

unctiom® It was possible. but by no
means probable; but im  that faint
chivnice lay her only hope of her hus-
hand’s safety. In thnt case, should he
and Crofton not encounter each other
[IJ‘;P rest of the gamg would merely re-
gard Gerald in the light of an ordinary
railway servamt; and although he
might chance to be assailed and mal-
treated by them. that would be but a

er, and one which an hour or two at
the moest would set right. These
thoughts passed through her mind far
more rapidly thnm she could have given
them wutternnce in words. The only
question now was. had she time to warn
fvar husband before the attack took
place? The gang were on their way
already; eould she overtake them. pass

before they did? The chance was a
desperate ome, but she must attempt
I!it--m- other course was open to her.
I* “"Come !” she said. graspmmg Margery
iby the hand. “Let us hurry—iet us
hasten! While you go and fix the Sig-
nals I will go and warn yvour master,
only pray heaven I may not be too

|
|

ilm-'-{

i With se>d.;, 3 word more they
eped swifuy back along the starlit

| fields; but when they reached the stile,
Clarn &id: "Is there no hearer way
to tha signal-box than going round to
(it by the high-road ™

"“There's nn way through the fields
| thnt cuts off n big corner. I've walked
it onst; bt 1 dunno, mum, as you could
i find it in the dark.”
“I must try.” answered Clara, desp-

of his bepd and ¥ might be for bhig emtely. Every seccud was precious,

|

neck and Kissed her. such a weight had |

Clara shivered as |
had not fadled to notice that her hus- !

by mame by Crofton. who had spoken |

e was unaware that Gerald filled the |
\[ll{hti.mtl of signalman at Cinder Pit!

minor evil in comparison witly the oth- |

tham unseen, and reach the signal-box |

= = -

——

[ The near tut in question was through
a second stile somewhat farther on. At
fhls pnm;niﬁ a few last wmlds. the
Wo parted, e oing a separate way.

Clura's way le-dgthrm h more fields;
tbut the track was so faint that she
was utterly unable to distmmguish 1t,
and had to trust to her vague local
knowledge that she was going in the
right direction. In a little while she
surmounted a rising ground, and then
to her utter dismay, she saw, from the
the position of the sigmal lamps in the
valley below, that she had wandered a
full quarter of a mile too far to the
right of them. It was a thousand
chances { 0 one now that Crofton and
bis crew would be there before her.

Anguish lent wings to her feet. and
she flew down the slope like a creature
‘pursued by the Furies. She could see
| the lighted window of the signal-box
shining in the distance, a faint yvellow
dife. The next thing she knew was that
she hnd readhed the boundary of the
line, but at a point still some distance
from the box. Tt now became needfiul
to exercise more caution that she had
hitherto dome. lest she should be seen
by any of the gang. who were doubt-
|less somewhere near at hand. The
| line at this point was bounded by a
| wooden feneing put up to prevent the
' straying of cattle, close to which, on
i the field-side, grew a thim -straggling
'hedge. TUmnder the shelter of this hedge
| Clara mnow stole softly and cautiously
| forward, with eyes amd ears pretern-
aturally on the alert. Step by step
she drew hearer without being disturb-
led by a sight or a sound, till at length
she faced the box with its lighted win-
dow where it stood on the opposite side
of the lime. Them with a heart. the
pulsing of whirh scunded like a low
drumming in her, ears. she parted the
bushes amd peered through. ;

For a moment or two a mist dimmed
her eyves and all she conld discern was
that there was some one inside the box.
Then the mist cleared away. and she
saw thnt the man standing there with
one bhand resting on a lever was not
husband, but the mam Slinkey, whosa
sinister face she had seen through the
broken shutter. Gerald was mowhere
to be seen. fhe had come too late!

To Ba Continued.
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ELECTRICAL INFLUENCE.

A New Machine That May Revolutionize the
Power to Projecet LElzhi.

A marhine has just been made that
bas exactly what people are very fond
of securing—influence. It is the science
of mimd reduced to practical mechanies.
So great is the imfluence of this ma-
chine that it can throw an electric
spark a distamce of thirty-four inches
—that is, the spark starts at ome ter-
minal and lengthens out until it reach-
es the other terminal, a distance of
thirty-four imches

This strange machine—for nothing
like it has ever been invenled—is one
of the principal objects of interest at
the Victoria Era Exposition, at Earle's
Court, London. Oddly enough, it does
not seem to have attiacted the atten-
tion wihich it really merits, for in its
way it indicates as great a stride in
electrical progress as the Roentgen ray.
At first sight it seems rather com-
p licated, but really it is nothing of the
sort, as machinery goes. :

The machine contains twenty-four
discs, each three feet in diameter, and
of course it has the usual parapherna-
lia, consisting of what are technically
known as sectors, collecting eombs,
brushes, ete., T'o the non-mechanieal
mind this is all Greek, but it is simple
enough in reality when one considers

that all these things means simply the
i.[.)[mrntuﬁ for guiding the force of the

ectrical fluid

The imfluence of this 1machine 1s,
therefore, confined to electricity and
I-its effect wpon men and matter. It id
i designed so that it gives two separate
| streams of electricity, There are mot
i two streamms at the same tume, but elec-

( tricity may be drawm from either ter- |

| mimal at the will of the person who ig
operating the machine and directing its
influence. The tremendows improve-
' ment this machine is in the matter of
| procuring an electric eurrent can best
be understood by contrasting condi-
tions. In the earlier years a dry at-
' mosphiere, much warmimg and heavy
' labor were required to show only small
' changes, while now, with three mar-
vellous machines, no warming is need-
ed, even when the atmosphere is bad,
camd with only little labor torrents of

P electrivity may be obtiined,

It is with the old ahd new 1n elec-

tricity just as it used to be with photo-
graphy. Years ago it was considered
impossible to photograph anything un-
less the sky was unotscured. Nowadays
pictures can be iaken if it is raining
ever so hard, So 14 is with electricity.
The atmosphere had to Le brought up
Cto st such a temperature l.aeﬁ-re 1L
was possible to bring ahout the gen-
eration of a current. Now the same
| sort of atmosphere is useful, but no-
| thing hag to be done to it to change
{ LIS lemperaiure.

The present machine is the most pow-
erful ever mvented, when its size is
' taken into consideration. Think of
 what it means when a machine throws
'a spark thirty-four inches—almost
| three feet.

INNOCENT.

My husband, said Mrs. Innos=nt to
| her neighbor, is going to shave himself
' after this.

Is thint sof said th: neighuoor.

' Yes; ke husn't told m- so, yet, but I
| found a shaving mug in his coat pocket
' this morning. He brought it home last
night, and his friends Tom and Jerry
gave it to him, for their names are on
it in gold letters, :

= He—

HER POISE.

Mr. Richman—Here comes Miss State-
ly. I eo admire her poise
Rival Belle, very slender—How cruel

you are. You shpuldn't poke fun at
the poor gitl's puise—you mean, of
course, avoirdupois.

THE CAYUEE.
My brother died last week; he was

bl:avn up.
Ab! Wife r boilert

|

E

|

THE AGE OF THE EARTH.

OPINION OF LORD KELVIN, THE EM-
INENT SAVANT.

—_——

The Earth Has Only Been Habiiable [for
Thirty Milllon Years — Absolute Events
Which Are Suscepiible to Proof,

At last we know exactly how old the
earth is, for Lord Kelvin, the eminent
British savant, has, after the calcnla-
tion of years, reaaled the definite con-
clusion that this terrestrial sphere has
been such for 30,000,000 years. This is
not the chimerical assertion of theorist,
but the result of long and laborious
study by perbaps the man best qualifi-
ed of all to make an authoritative
statement to huwmanity.

It is of the utinost importamce to
geologists, many of whom have doubt-
ed whether there was any data on
which a definite calculation could be
based. This doubt Lord Kelvin has re-
moved, and he gives absolute events of
different pericds of the world's history
which he states are perfectly sugcept-
ible to proof sufficient to satisfy the
most carping critie.

Lord Kelvin has just issued a for-
mal statement in the matter which out-
lines his belief and the reasons there-
for. In support of his statement that
trere must have been a definite be-
ginning df the world just as surely &s
there will be a definite end, he re-
ferred to his refutation of the doctrine
of uniformity in geology, with its aec-
companying proof that if heat had been
uniformly conducted out of the earth
at its present yearly rate the globe
twenty million years ago wounld have
been a molien, if not a + gaseous
IiSS,

RELATION OF MOTION AND AGE.

Another argument against the huge
lengths of time required by the older
geologists is sgught from . the con-
stantly diminishing veloeity of  the
earth’s rotation, owing to the tides. It
18 showm that a thousand millign years
ago the earth was 1volving raster than
at present, and consequently that the
cenirilugal force was greater. 1f the
globe had become consolidated when
travelling at this faster rate, it would
have possessed greater obluteness, and
the length of its eguatorial radius
would have b2en six and a half kilo-
meires more Lthan at present. To judge
by the properties of rocks and by under-
ground temperalures, the date of the
solidification of "the earth was most
probably twenty or thirty million
years ago.

The origin of the atmosphere is then
discussed. At the time of solidificalion
there could hive been no free oxygen,
s0 far as can be sven, and mof chemical
reaction by which it could beliberated,
reaction by wihich it could be liberated,
Vegetable life and sunlight must have
come into plagyds prepare our atmo-
sphere in the couwrse of & few hundred
or thousand years.

DEPIHS OF THE OCEAN.

A seriows geological question is the
mode of produption of the ocean depths
and the eminences of the continents.
Many phenomena are doublless due to
sirain on cooling, but that does not af-
ford a sufficient explanation in this
vase. Jord Kelvin thinks the cause is
to be found in change of density, by
crystallization. Perhaps thie strongest
argument against unlimited geological
time is afforded by consideratiopn of
the heat of the sun, which, according
to the most recent researches and cor-
rections, may bave illuminated the
earth for somewhere abiout twenty mil-
lion years. :

Professor Poulton wanted time to
find invertebrate ancestors for the
veriebrates on the Cambrian rocks, amd
Professor Perry had attempted to re-
lieve biolegists of the burden put upon
them by physicists, and once more pro-
vide them with an endless “bank of
time"” on which to draw. But the latest
geological estimate of the time requir-
ed for the formation of all strata since
the beginning . the Cambrian rocks
was seventeen million years, and he can
scarcely be described as merely a mal-
icious physicist, trying to curb the as-
pirations of the Dbiologists, when he
says that this earth could not have
been a habitable globe for more than
thirty million years.

_—

A BIKE FOR THE WATER.

Ehaped Like a Cigar, and s Inventor Ie
ieves 11 Vil Bead AL Comers,

Men of an inventive turn of mind
Have for a long time enjoyed a rare |
subject for experimentation in the bi-
cycle, and many weird and wonderous
have been the creations. Bicyeles for |
the water as well as bicycles for the
land have gprung into being, and the
end of the list is not yet reached.

A water bicycle has been invented,
patented and constructed by an Eng-
lish, genius, who claims that it is sup-
erior in every respect to all water Dbi-
cycles yetput forth. To look at it you
woulid say that it would roll over :.lt1
once. So it would, perbaps, If 1t did
not have a deep keel beneal the re-
volving hull. The whole affasr is built
of aluminwm. In shape it is like aci-
gar, It is ten feet in length, but in
consequence of the material of which
it is built it is very light.

Regular bicycle machinery is mount-
ed upon the cylindrically shaped hull.
A large sprocket wheel, a gear case for
the chain, and a eimple driving ma-
chanism all correspond closely with the
every day bicycle. The pedals turn the
sprocket wheel, which is turnm, so to
speak, causes the aluminum hull be-
neath to revolve. It is pretty hard to
get etarted, but once under way scorch-
ing is easily possible,

THEIR TRUMPS.
With the Eolhﬂnﬂn. clubs are always

trumps ; with the lovesick youth, hearts;
with the society belle, diamonds, and

—_— = m—a—

PERSONAL POINTERS.

Notes About Soame of the Great People oF wsd
“ﬂ'l‘ldi

During Queen Victoria's reign &«

taxes in Great Britain bave bled,

rimd trade has increased sevenfold.

Probably the greatest Mibliophile

among peers at the present time ia
Lord Crawford, the well-known Socol
tish nobleman,

:.l‘hﬁ Jubilee visit of the coloninl Pre-
misrs has led to the discovery 1hat
the Prince of Wales pronounces Pre
mier as in French, Premi-a,.

King Oscar of Sweden hnes had the
honorary degree of doctor conferred
upon him by the faculty of philesophy
at the Umiversity of Vienna.

The late 8ir Augustus Harris, the the-
atrical manager, who was supposed to
be poor, has left an estate worth &
quarter bof a million dollars.

Miss Wilcox, of the Urdiversity of
Melbourne, has received the silven
medal of the Cobden Clup, being the
first woman to win the prize.

Samony, the most powerful chief in
the French Souirlan, is reported by
French muthorities to be dlmd. snd
to have been sucveedad by his som.

Four large amd important pastels bw
Rosa Bonheur were exhibited recentim
at the George Petit Gallery, in Paris,
They are said to be admirable examples
of her work.

Mr. Cecil Rhodes has bought Sauer=
dale, mear Bulawayo, South Africa. Ib

consists of ten farms, which he intends
to cultivate. He will build the Jargest
dam in South Africa.

Miss Helon Gladstone will undertakae

the opening ceremony in connection

with the Hotel for Women Students,
whirh has been erected at Bangor., nesr
Belfast, Ireland. .

Mr. Ralli, the Greekl premier, is suid
to be very attractive socially. He knowa

athﬁ }-;lhnciﬂnt l('ir&ek nlnaafifs well and
peaks several languages fluently— no-
tably English, French and German.

Empress Aujpusta Victoria has sen-
sibly insisted (hat the money subseribed

fl:rr a statue to her father. the late Iuke
Frederick of Schleswig-Holstein, shall
be uked for charitable purposes.

Miss Ethel Rebecea Benjamin, LL. B,
aged 25, of Dunedin, New Zealond, hav-

ing passed the ban exnmination, is the
first woman admilted to practice as m
barrister and solicitor in Australasian
courts,

Prince de Joinville is spoken «f in
Paris as the probable successor of his
3{_1'91:11&7‘. the late Duly d’Aumale. in tha
French academy. The prince is 79

yvears of age, and has been stone deaf
for some time,

The Emperor of Austria has confer-

red on the Khedive the Grand Crose of

the Imperial Order of Leopold. The be-
stowal of the order has mno political
significance, but is merely an act of
Imperial courtesy.

Miss Kate Helmke, of St. Louis, I
tolally blind, and yet she rides aboub

the streets on her bicycle unattended
and meets with no accident. Her acute
semse of hearing warns her of the ap-
proach of vehicles.

Mme. Diaz, the wife of the Mexican
President, is a woman of progressive

ideas. She has founded a home where
girls can always find employment, a
nursery where working wmnen's chil-
dren are cared for, and a Magdalen
home for repemtant sinners.

Sir John Kirk, once British cormad
general at Zanzibar, whose name i ase
sociated with African discovery [rom
tha cIElys of Livingstone, Burton, Speke
and Grant, to thuse of Stanley, has e«
ceived the degree of doctor of scien e
from Cambridge university.

Queen Victoria during the jubilee
made an exception regarding the ac-
ceptance of gifts from private persons,

Mr. Villiers, the “doyen’ of (he house
of commomns, now in his 96th yeuar, re-
ceived permission to send a gift to her
majesty. It was a beautiful parasol.

Gen. Rebillot, a retired army officer,
75 years of age, has just fought a duel
in Paris with a young journalist wha
lmdr offended him by an article in La
Petite Republique Francaise. The old
gentleman insisted on fighting with
swords, and wanted to keep on aften
reveiving a gash over his evebrow,

Thomas Hussey, bell-ringer, of Leigh
in Lancashire, 8 years of age, rang
the c¢hwreh bell in honor of Queen
Victoria's lun%’ reign. H: hnd rung thd
mowrning peal for George IV,, and nlsa
rang for the coronation and death of
William IV., and for the aceession, cor=
onation, wedding, and [ifty-year jubi-
ler of Queen Victoria.

Johin I. Blair, of Blairstown, N, J.,
now in his 95th year, laughed heartily
the other day when he heard the repork
that he was dying. "I feel silronger
and Letter now than I have for rome
months past,” he said, *'1 have heen ill,
bt am getting stronger and stouter
now. You see, 1 can searcely span iy
wrist, A couple of monilks ago my
[ingers lapped over. | am picking up
and hope to livaé many years vet.”

Quesn Victoria has commanded Mr,
W. Quiller Orchardson to paint a jubye
lee picture conlaining portraits of bher-
self, the Prinme of Wales, the Duke ol
York and Printe Edward., It is not
known by what extraordinary accident
it came to pass that lohg-established
traditions should have l<en osercome
to such a degree that a British paint-
er and a true artist should have Leen
employed to paint a royal portrait,

——

HOW HE FEELS NOW,
T,

Of course, Baid Ghnzi Osman Tasha
Ancient Greece produced somne remark-
able Generals, Miltiades, Leopidas, .i)-
e xpndler—

Oh. pshaw | interrupted
impatiently ; bow can we
would harp
up against mef
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and with the grave digger, spades. |

n to them if they bad rus




