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CURRENT NOTES.

A nattuncement of the discovery of
pew gold falds has become common-
place im yeo-nt wears, but the news of
the rich field of the Klondyke placer
diggings bas renewed an interest which
so long as Lhe desire for acquisition
remaine, is never likely to wholly die
out. The new gold fields lie in the
Capadian Northwest Territory, about
seventy miles east of the 141st meri-
diag. which constitutes the boundary
between Alaska and Canada, and ner-
1y midway between Fort Selkirk. a
trading post of the Hudson's Bay
Company, and old Fort Yukon. The
Klondyke areeh, flowing ([rom the
portheast, sere enters the Yukon river
end it is @rom its bed and the mnar-
row vwvalley through which it flows,
that the gold is taken. The reports of
the richness of the auriferous deposita
tax the imagination. but it is believed
that $5,000,000 have been taken out
during the past season and that the
ennual yvield will not be less than $10,-
000,000,

As the region has, save in a few
tavored spots not been thoroughly ex-
plored, the latter estimate is little
more than an assertion. The wealth
of placer diggings is by no means proof
that it will continue or increase in
the lower levels, and the yield may,
like others which have absorbed atten-
tion for a time, soon be exhausted.
But indications are that the confidence
expressed in the future of the [field
will be borme out by results, and in

any event the discovery will doubt- |

less be to suddenly transform . that
remote corner of the earth, and to
disorganize all mneighboring society.
Mining in that region is attended by
unusual hardship, transportation is
sBlow apnd the cost of living heavy,
but should the yield continue, these
conditions will be reversed as if by
magic. Since the dawn of hislory the

existence of gold In any locality has |

slways had that effect., It was the
gold of the Bast that stimulated the
development of its vast commerce, and
upon which as a base its great em-
pires were built up. It was gold that
took the Phoemicians to Spain and
Ophir, that made the Spaniards great
navigators and conqusrors, and the yel-
low metal of Mexico and Peru that
lifted the Spanish state to a position
of pre~eminence in FEurope. It was
the acquisition by the United King-
dom of
that has been one of the chief causes
of the development of the British em-
VAT e.

The transformation of a region and
tihhe disorganization of society near it
nas always been th eeffect of such dis-
coveries as those reported from the
Klondyke. 'The uncertainties attend-
ing the rush for the precious metal only
tend to make the change more rapid
and remarkable. The lmagination of
men is awakened by the prospect of
quick gains, tihe gambling instinct is
aroused. and greed quickened to a
filerce passion. Already the movement
has begun. Throughout the northwest
men are forsaking their usual avoca-
tions, and pushing into the Arctic wil-
derness, to brave cold and toil and priv-
ition for the chance of digging up the
shining metal. A few may mequire
great wealth, wand others a compet-
sney, but the mass will struggle omn
for months or years, to find at last
that their gains would have  beem
greater from some quiet busimess at
home. Most of them. perhaps, know
this, and few of them would take hall
the risks they will run to get any other
netal, though it represented propor-
tionately as great a profit.

And one wonders why. What is the
weckl attraction of gold which makes
{esire for it a thirst which does not
extend im anything like the same de-
gree to notes or even to fortunes gained
by stock gambling? The fact that gold
s, like precious gems, concentrated va-
lue, and that it does not need chang-
‘ng to be available, does not adequate-
ly explain it; for when all is said, the
use of gold i= to buy things with, and
. note or cheque will do that. The at-
i raction must go deeper and extend to
the metal itself. That it does do so
come to be ghown by the fact that
wald is the f(avorite form of hoarding
ind by the confessions of thousands of
men that the mere comtemplation of
gold has a charm for them that mno-
thing else has. The late shah of Persia
Loarded gema and nothing Eratified
ngn 80 much as to plunge his arms up
to the elbows in his store. The [eeling
w, we imagine, far more widely dif-
iused thap oen are willing to admit.
And to it must be added the thirst
born of the use of gold through all
agea to represent concrete valoe, and
an the permuonent incitement it gives
to desire. No doubt the color and glit-
ter are also an attraction. But our
belief is that the peculiar thirst which
gold excites & due mainly to its real
snd high value. and to the taste bred
in the race during the thousands of
yoears In which it has stood as a safe-
guard against personal privations.

ART NOTE. :

Miss Gallagber is as fleet as Diana,
isn't shel?

I dan't know; ah the Dianas I bave
ever seon wese made ¢ ot of solid rock

snd welghed a ton.

rich gold-bearing districts |

A DEAD RECKONING

CHAPTER XVIL

For the first few moments after Pi-
cot’'s startling confession had fallen
like a thunderbolt among those assem-
bled in the justice-room of Cummer-
hays, the silence was so intense t}:at.
to nse a common phrase, & pin might
have been heard to drop. Every eye
was focussed on the mountebank, .whu
stood op the spot where he had risen,
erect and very pale, his eyes glnlw.:mg 13
ir deep orbits like live coals, &n
;&;mg IlZia soft felt bat with both
hands to his breast. Suddenly there
was & slight commotion nluafe. tu where
the magistrates were sitting; the
gtrained silence Was broken, and all
eyes turmed as with one amm:d. T’.il;a
lady in black. ghe ‘who was said to 3
the wife of the accused man, ha
fainted. But Margery's strong ATrms
had caught her ere she fell. (Another
woman in the body of the court hur-
ried te her help, 22d between thewm the
upconscious young wife was r:arnilal{i ml_t;j.
“Place that man in the trimk. Eﬂ-l.'
the red-faced magistrate, “and ”a.llma
the other prisoner to be seated. 3
Picot stepped quietly forward n[_ 18
own accord, the people near mak}ng
way fer him with wonderful ala.cntl.f,
and placed himsell on the spot t.a:
magistrate had indicated, a couple ©

ion! hemselves be-

constables station:ing t
1 ] did so. Then the clerk
hind him as he iy

: : T
ut certain gquestions to |
pPiﬂut answered without & moment’s

itati When these came to an
;iltﬁ;ﬁtrj on the charge-sheet stood
as follows: “Juics Picot. Age, f?ftf'
three, Native of rance. El:ﬂrﬂ-bblﬂn,
acrobat. No fixed place of rea}de-m:a.

{hen the magistrate, clasping tl;e
fingers of one hand in those of theoth-

| er, and resting them _
front of him, a8 he leaned forw ard a

little, said: “Jules Picot, you have cou-

fessed openly and
mission of a most 1
crime. Such being the case, we have

| no option, but to detain you in custody

while inquiries ®T 0
the truth or falsehood of the extraor

dinary statement just volunteered bY
l}fl}'l.l. Any further staLLu:-tr._iant 3:'{111 1]1"1..13.'
lnhﬂﬂEE to make, Wwe will lllsten _Lu,
but at the same time we must caution

you that apything you may s wa.lll
be taken down and used a.:a_ﬁwdam,a
against you elsewhere. ls 1T your
wish to make any further staterent,

AL -
or is 1C not. ¥ ; | s
+Ma foi, monsieur,” answ ered Picot,

with a slight shrug, “that is what 1 am
!he-re for—io make what vou call g-,-'tut.la-
l'nmﬂt,a, to tell the truth, to prove Lha.lt
!thia gentleman is innocent, “.ﬂd that L,
Jules Picot, and 1 alope, killed Otto

A 13 d in
Rosenberg.’ He paused, and I
:E: hush that followed the rapid

seratehing of the clerk’'s pen f"‘i ;;if
| paced over the paper was clearl) atu.
ble. The pencils of toe WO reym‘ Lei
who sat in a little h-::.-,j.: below the clel :
moved at a more dalit:)e-rﬂie pace. Une
of them even found time to mike &
furtive sketeh of Picot on 2 blank page
of his note-book.

It was so evident U

something more 0 sy Lha

broke tbe silence.
Eﬂ:;lh::fha: 1{:;:}.,::&-;‘:1.gfvuma. "1 had l}.‘-‘-"lfﬂr
Now BI0
a daugnuer, and & son. T T o
o, 1 was living in Paris. NO
::auulnu have beeiy Luore hﬂ1111.§+biﬂ'-lili 13.:;
was., Stephanie, my daugnter, La
agelil _
E]n.ltg:- ku:‘ beautiful, she was E.i_-“:lﬂauﬂhlf
an evil hour sne altracicd ”f"-‘* .u', ol
tion of the Baron von liosenverg. 1.::.;
foliowed her everywhere; he _Et;-__u_-
her rich presents; he even ,“-ﬂ-ﬂ,t buh :
as to promise L0 make hex Imah'-_\_L -:—i
scelerat that he was: Ui u.._L Ll L:=:1 .
kpew nothing till alterwards. [..-il.'lh. : i_ﬁ.
Stephanie iﬂtﬁﬁ not %ﬂemtﬁ '.;l:lle}:J:i-d m{‘}u;
' - for her. = as fled. VODR
imaucy_for bet:, 24 suppsred, They
have fled togetber. Lrom :.13_41.1 day
] pever saw Slepban.c iuore. .;E_,;.uu
he paused, and although there was 1o
trace of emotion in his voice, it may)
be that the hiaden depths of his being
were proioundedly moved. . )
“A little while later, wa pauvre
Marie died. She had been il a lung..
time: but what killed her was the loss
of Stephanie. AL yes! Alter thul;.
Henri and | set out, wandering from
place to place, not caring wuch whence
we went, but always looking and ask-
for Von Rosenberg, because 1 §
want to demand of him what has he
done with my child. All at once 1
discover bim. It was at the house of
this gentleman, Monsieur Brooke. Next
day they tell me that be hasgone away
back to his own country, and Lbey
know mot when he will return.  But
I wait and wait while one week go
away alter anotber, and at lengily he
comes back. | hide myself in the wood.
I climb into a thick branch of a tree,
and stay there hour after hour till he
shall be alone. At length 1 see him
coming down the path that leads from
the house to the chalet near the ‘wood
He whistles as he comes, and he is
alone. I wait a little while, then ]
come down from the Ltree and walk up
to the chalet. The Baron is standing
up, examining a pistol—a pistol with
il'l.l:l} ﬂl'i'ln'i.'l'r}' and gold and*™with strange
figures marked on it. On the table
closa by is a heavy riding-whip. He has
not beard my footsteps. 1 enter, and
he starts and stares. I make him a
profound bow, and say: ‘“Bonjour,
Monsicur le Baron. Ay name is Jules
Picot, and I come to demand from you
what vou have done with my daughter
Stephanie.” He still stares, and secms
to ha th ks

Answar mle.

he prisoner bad
t no one

monsieur,’”’ he be-

nking to himself how he shall

At last be says: *“I

know nothing whatever of

your

on the table in |

in public to the com- |
heinous and terrible

e being made as %o |

ent at the Cirque de 1'Hiver, |

| danghter ; and if I did I should decline
| to tell you.” “"She leit Paris mn your
|company,” I reply. “Possibly so,' bhe
‘answers with an evil soeer. ‘“Mon-
isieur, I repeat that I am her father. 1
| seek for her everywhere, but 1 cannot
find her. You, monsieur, if you F.hunae.
can give me some clue by which 1 may
be able to trace her. Her mother 1s
dead, and I have no other daughter.
Think, monsieur—think.”” He laughs a
laugh that makes me long to spring
at his throat and strangle him. °‘I al-
together refuse to give you any infor-
mation whatever about your daugh-
ter,” he says. ‘'How, monsieur, you
refusel” I say as 1 draw & step or Lwo
lenarer, He has laid the pistol on the
table by this time, and his fingers now
shut on the bandle of the riding-whip.
““Then vyou are a coward and avil-
llain,"” continue; “‘and I spit in
your face, as I will do again and again
whenever 1 meet you. gI have found
you now, and I will follow you where-
you now, and I will follow you wher-
ever you go."” He replies only by seiz-
ing the whip, hissing it quickly
through the air, and bringing it down
with all his stremgth round my head
and shoulders. Strange lights dance
before my eves; there is a noise in
my ears as of falling waters. The
pistol is close to my band; 1 grasp it;
1 fire. Von Rosenberg falls without
a cry or a word. I fling the pistol
away and walk quietly back through
the woods. As 1 reach the village,
where my boy is walting me :
hanging out of its mouth.

church clock strikes seven. The even-
ing is that of the 28th of June.”

He ceased speaking as quietly and
impassively as be had begun ; he might
have been reading something from a
newspaper referring to some other
man, so little apparent emotion did
he display; vet his hearers felt 1in-
stinctively that he was speaking the
truth.

“What you have just told us,” sald
the magistrate, "“will be taken down
in writing; it will afterwards be read
over to you, in order that you may
make any additions or corrections that
you may deem necessary; and you will
‘then be asked to affix your pame to
. the document. You will have no ob-
Jection to do so, I preswmef”

“To write my name on the paper,
is that what monsisur meanst”
| “That is what I mean.” _

“Certainement, monsieur, I  will
|write my name. Why not?"

“Then for the present you are rIe-
| manded.”

Picot loeked round with a puzzled
air ; but one of the constables touched
|him on the shoulder and whispered,
“Come this way."
| ‘He turned to obey, and as be passed
Gerald the eyes of the two men met.
Gerald's band went ocut and gripped
'that of the mountebank. Ok Picot}”
was all his lips could utter. e moun-
tebank stroked the bac kol Gerald’s
hand ecaressingly for a moment while

W

‘again,” was all he said.
'he had passed out of sight.

Gerald was now replaced in the dock;
‘and one of the magistrates, address-

ing bum, said that although, on the |

‘face of it there seemed little reason
| to doubt : .
'which they had just listened, it 'would
have to be confirmed by ample inguiry
|before it could be accepled and acted
'upon. Meanwhile, he regreited tosay
'Mr. Broocke would have Lo remain in
'custody. But on the morrow, ornext
day at the latest, both prisomers would
be transferred to King's Harold, when
the amplest investigation would doub-
the amplest investigation would doubt-
'less at once take place. With that
the prisoner was remmoved,

Before going back to his cell, Gerald
was allowed to see his wife for a few

'silent one, words would come after a
'time; just mnow their hearts over-
' flowed with a solemun thankfulness, the
‘roots of which struck deeper than
speech could fathom.

As soon as Picot reached the cell
allotted to him, he asked to be Sup-
plied with a cup of coffee, after which
'he lay down on his pallet with the
lair of a man thoroughly wearied out,
land in a few minutes was fast asleep,
He slept
'three hours later when he was con-
‘ducted to a room where he found one
'of the magistrates, the clerk, the
‘governor of the jail, and two other
officials. Here a paper, which bhad
' been drawm up from notes taken in the
| justica-Poom, was read over to him,
| After hbaving caused it to be corrected
'in one or two minor particulars, he af-
i[imrﬂ his name to it; and his signature
|huviug been duly witnessed, he was
reconducted to his cell,

About eight o'clock after the gas
'had been lighted, he asked for pen,ink
and paper, and a small table to write
on. L1hese having been supplied him,
he sat and wrote, slowly and labori-
ously for nearly a couple of hours, [i-
'nally putting what hbhe had written in-
side an envelope and sealing and di-
'recting it. Them., after having taken
‘off his shoes and coat, he wrapped him-
'self in the blanket which had been sup-
plied him, and lay down to sleep. The
gas was lowered, and silence reigned
throughout the prison. Once every
hour during the night a warder went
the round of the cells and peered into
each of them that was occupied through
la grating in the door. All through the
inight Picot apparently slept an un-
| broken sleep, When the warder vis-
lited him at one o'clock he found that
he had turned over and was now ly-
ing with his face to the wall, after
ywhich he seemid never ‘to have stirred
‘hetween one visit and another. At
'sevenn o'clock another warder, who had
just come on duty, went into his tell
to rouse him. To his dismay, be could
'not succeed in doing so. He turned
' the” nnconscions man over on his hack
'and then the drawn, ghastly face told
its owm tale.

“Abh," remarked the doctor, whowas
iquickly on the spot, as he held up to
'the light a tiny phial only about half
]tha sizge of & man's little finger and

smelt its contents, “five drops of this
,would kill the strongest man in three
| seconds.”

i (To be eontinued)

a strangely solt smile flitted across his
‘haggard features. “Ah, monsieur, you
and la belle madame will be happy
Next moment

the singular nasrative to

minutes. The meeling was almost a |

soundly till aroused some |

YOUNG FOLKS.

Be good, sweet maid, and let who will
be clever,
Do moble things, not dream them, all

@i
And‘&g mak@ life, death, and that vast

One &ra.:nd. sweet song.
JENNIE'S DISBEDIENCE AND WHAT
IT LED TO.

The Todd family got up early that
morning, for it was the day of the
Sunday-school picnie. Eight-year-old
Jennie hurried about dressing herself
and little Emma, and belping her mo-
ther clear away the breakfast and get
the lunch packed, and, last of all, she
went over the house and shut down the
windows, taking the stick from under
each lower sash, and standing it on

opened. You see Jennie's home was far
out in the eountry, and there waa scar-
cely a house aroumd that had such
things as sash cords or window fasten-
ers. The 3N § -7 |

Then came the long drive to the
bay where all the Sunday-schoeol schol-
ars and their parents and teackers were
gathered in {he picmic ground on the
eliff, -

“Don't go dowm the cliff, children,
without your paremts’ permission,” said
Mr. Torrey the superintendent.
Don't go down the sliff,"” said Mrs.
Todd to Jenmnie and Emma.

And there was so much to do that
it wasn't until long after the lunch had
been spread out and eaten that Jennie
thought again of the cliff.

A long stairway led down from the
hill to the beach below, and there were
two reasoms why going down was for-
bidden. It was damgerous to trust the
ichildren near the water, and besides up
by the steamboat dock was amother
large picnic that had come from the
city on the steamer that was fastened
there, amd the children might get lost
jamong the crowd. It was the whistl-

\Jennpie's attention and drew her to the
‘head of the stairway, where she stood
looking at it.

“Come om, Jennbe,” called Addie

Lewis. “they said mot to go down the
cliff.” 1

“Well, who'’s going down ' said Jen- |

| nie, arossly; ‘‘they
|oouldn't stand by the stairs.”

| “But I'll want to go dowmn ifI stand |

there,” returned wise little Addie, “so
I'm going away."”

And away she went, but Jennie re-
mained there.

“I do want to go dowm," she thought
after a fewi moments, I want to see
that boat nearer. I dom’'t see why we

mustn’t. Amnyway, they didn't say we
mustn't go on the stairs,” and slowly at

first, but faster as she thought it over
and tried to male herself believe it was
‘all right, she walked down and almost
 before she knew it, was at the bottom.
'‘Something inside of her kept saying,
;"Gﬂ back, you're not minding mamma,"
‘but she wouldn't listen, she only hur-
ried on up ithe beach toward the steam-
er. Never before had Jenaie seen any-
thing on the water but rowboats aud
‘little sailboats, and this great floating
house seemed very wonderful to her.
1t was drawn up to the dodk, and groups
| of people were constantiy going up in-
| to or coming out of it.

. Nearer and mearer Jennie went un-

Ll at last she foumd hersalf holding
i fast to the rail of the gang plank, and
'a minute more and she was on board,
' It was so grand that she emtirely for-
'got that she had mo right to be there,
J,:-;u ghe walked about, looking at every-
'thing. She found a beautiful stairway
‘all shining like gold, and she went up
into a lovely big room with velvet sofas
all around it. -Here she sat down a
'moment to look about and rest. A
great bell was ringing very loudly, but
ras the little girl did mot know what
'that was for, she paid mo attention to
|it. After awhile she made up  her
mind to go back. There were people
lcoming up Lhe stairway, and she could
|scarcely push her way through. She
became a little frightened, there were
s0 many of them mow, and it was so
‘moisy. It had been quiet there when
she came om. Phe fairly ran toward the
gang-plank, but men, women and chil-
‘drem were crowding up and down help-
ed by two men who stood there. Jen-
mie rushed forward.

“Look here, where yon going?"’ said
‘ome of the men roughly.

“I want to get off,” she cried.

“You can't,” he said "it's too late.
You'd be getting left,” and he pushed
her back, _
| Again and again in the next few
minutes she tried to get off only to be
pushed back by the crowd. At last, the
' plank was hauled in, the ropes loos-
ened. and the big steamer started out
into the sound.

Evervhody was so busy. and there
'was such a noise of laughing and talk-
ing. the bells ringing, and the band
playing. who c¢ould hear a little girl
|sobbing. almost screaming up among
'eome boxes in the bow of the boat? It
was a lomg time before a kind lady no-
ticed her amd asked what was the
matter.

“Thay said not to go down the cliff,”
she sobbed, “‘and I did, and oh, I want
my mamma.'’ : '

After a great many questions,
the lady understood, but the steamer
was already miles away from Pine CIiff
She could do mothing, but take Jennie
to the city, and the next morning send
word to her folks. She talked kindly
to the little girl, and tried to amuse
her. but Jennie was too ashamed, as
well as afraid and sorry to stop cry-
ing and enjoy anything.

And oh. how sad it was up on the
ciff when it was found that Jennie
was lost. Addie told where she had
seem her last, but at first Mrs. Tod/d
would not belisve that ber little girl

had failed to mind her, but they e-sreh-

top to keep the window from being |38

ing irom the steamer that first caught |

didn’'t say you |

e P __-
ed and searched, n.nrf. wiissy BYVOD BT
mother made up her mind t Jenunie

had disobeved and gone down Lhe cliff,
But where then could she be¥ Theyx
went down and asked everybody, bus
S0 many str s had been there that
afterncon that one little girl would not
have been noticed. However, toaey
ht that she could scarcely have
Inlillan in the water withnutﬂdb-einhgt&ﬂﬂ;;
and some persons suggest it &
ight have gone on the boat. Thay
ocould do nothing more thep until Mr.
Todd telegraphed to the people who
owned the steamer to see if they kmew
thing about his lost girl.
very one knows how sad mothers
feal when their children are lost, and
the ple were all sorry for poor Mra.
Todd and tried to keep up her hope
that Jennie would be found. But two
nights and one whole day passed be-
fare she was brought home, and then
both she and her mother were sick
from crying. - !

“0, mamma,"” Jennie said as scon as

she saw her mother's pale face, "'I'll
never do anything you tell me not to
am."”
“I feel too bad te oare about any-
thing,” she would say when questioned
as to what she had seem in the aity,
but a long time afterward when she
was helping her mother lock up the
house one night, she said suddenly:

“Mamma, when I was in the city I
saw the funniest thing I ever saw.
You know if it wasn’t so I wouldn't
tell it, but I expect it'll be hard for
you to believe, 'cause it seems almost
like a fairy-story, but the windows in
the house that I was in staid up with-
out sticks under them.”

! —Alice Augusta Smith

HER REMEDIES.
—d
Charms Are Still in Use in Some Hack
woond's Setilements,

Doctors in the "“backwoode " districta
often find that their patients will re-
fuse all medicine, as long as they fanoy
that there is any possibility of affeot-
ing a cure without its aid. Their be
lief in “ocharms’ is difficult to unset-
tle or combadt.

A young doctor was called to attend
the father of a large family, astalwart
backwoodsman, who was in the grip of
a malarial fever, on which his wife,
with all her supposed skill, had been
unable to make any impression

On his second visit the doctor notic-
ed that one of the children had around
her neck a siring frem which dangled
some small bones,

“What are those intended Lo cure,
rheumatism ' he asked the mother,
with a smile.

** No, doctor, those are so Mirandy’l

have an easy time gettiag bher teeth”
was the response. ‘' Those are raltle-
- snake bones. The criiter was wowed
| up last spring when the men folks broke
up a new piece of land. 1 jest took and
| biled him a couple o' days and strung

| his bones on a string to hitch on to
' Mirandy’s neck when it was time ; she
| wa'n't but six weeks old then. 1 mis-
trust they might be good for rheuma-
| tics, too, but 'taint best to run mo
'resks. 1 s'pose you know the besi
;t.hi,xig for rheumatics?”
f =i Erheaﬁls I don't know your reme-
dy said the shrewd doctlor. :
“1 reckoned everybody knew,” said
the woman, with momentary animation,
“Why you jest lake four pieces of eel-
' skin, about three fingers wide, and bind
‘em on your ankles and wrists, It drives
the worst kind o' rheumatics off, they
Ei]:ll'," - -
*‘Doctor,’”” said this believer in
charmas, with a dubious glance at the
tumbler of medicine prepared for her
husbhand,. * be vou sure that aint an
ways p'isonous? 'Cause I aint iri
binding raw tomaloes on him yet and
there’d be some by the first ¢ nexi
week 1"

A QUEER FACT,

The Greater Part of London Has Mo @)
Goviernmieni.

In the first place the world’s metro-
polis is unique in being the only city
known to civilization that has exist-
ed for centuries without a uniformo oy
an organized governmenl. The cily of
London proper is only about ope mile
gquare and has a population of less
than 37,000, while the lLondon we are
accustomed to think about covers ap
area of H00 square miles, with & popu-
lation of 6,000,000 or more and embracay
parts of five other counties—Middlesex,
Kent, Surrev, Hertfordshire and Fasex.
This vast area and this multitude of
souls massed closely together hive po
municipal existence, as we understand
that term, and as it is applied to other
civilized cities. Nolwithstanding the
apomaly tLhe people have moved on and
expanded at a marvelous rale, UnCOL-
scious of their own condition, without
stopping to think how Lhey are governp-
ed or whether they are govero-
ed at all. It is a safle assertwn thint
75 per cent. of the people who are liv-
ing within the metropolitan dsirel
could not explain thelr munpicipal sys-
tem correctly if they were required b
do so. It i858 the most extraordipary
phenomenon that is presented 1o Lhe
history of civilized goverpiuenls.

NEW JAPANESE STEAMERS

A pew Japanese mald and passengod
steamer—ihe Tai-Hoku—buiit at -
dlesborough, England. has just passed
successfuily her official trial. She bhas o
length of 843 feet, beam 49 leet, depll
molded, 28 fewt ; her upper decks nre
teak, her main deck steel, with walern
bailast in a cellular double bottomn
She has a apeed of 156 knots, and tiu
owners will receive a subsidy {rom thu
Japanese Government.

LIVES ON INSECTS.

Their is a quaint plant whick growi
in pea bogs. It has large flowers, wit!
an odd umbrella-like shield in the cen
ter. The leaves are generally aboul
half full of rain water, in which manj
insects are drowned. Some natoralisl
sav that the flower lives on the drown

! o insects.
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