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CHAPTER IV. blue eyes shaded by the penthouse of

“Fill up your glass, Halliday. You |

don't get '47 port every day, you know,
and there isn't much of it left now
in the old bin. Fill up your glass, and
then we can talk over this matter
comfortably."

A low-swung shaded lamp threw a

thick grizzling eyebrows.

“Fill up your glass, man,"” said old
Dane, in his full strong accents, “and
let me hear your own views. We ara
two old men. I am childless, you are
sonless.. What I ask of you is, what
1s to become of Dane and Trichet? Ara

subdued radiance over a small round | we to allow this splendid inheritance

to collapse altogether for want of suc-

table in the dining room of one of the
largest houses in Cromwell
wine decanters, of antique cut glass,
stood opn the table, and some old china
dishes, filled with nuts and winter
fruits. :
and of colored Venetian finger-bowls;

whilst a few rare hot-house flowers, |
orchids and eucharis lilies in a silver |

bowl, in the centre of the snowy cloth,
that was of an exceeding fineness,
sompleted the perfect decorations of
the small table. A chair, half push-
ed away at one side, denoted the re-
cent departure of a lady; the ser-
vants, too, had retired, with velvet
footsteps, softly closing the double
doors behind them, and the two men,
friends and partners, were alone.
Matthew Dane, the master ‘of the
house, and head of the anclent and
prosperous mercantile firm of Dane
and I'richet, sat with his ihack to the
fire-place. A strong, vigorous old
man, with a hooked nose, and many
seams and wrinkles in his well-marked
somewhat high-coloured features, but
without a white hair in his almost
coal-black, straight-falling locks. Mat-
thew Dane was a man born to rule
and to command. Ready of wit, clear
of brain, untiring in energy, he had,
by his sole exertions, for many years

piloted the great house safely through/
all the etorms and dangers of bad sea- |

sons, depression of trade, and failing
commercial impulse. Where oihers

had sunk, submerged in the remorse- |

less stream, Matthew Dane had kept
up his head—preserving, unbroken, the
oredit and the prestige of the splen-
did business which, nearly half a cen-
tury ago, he had inherited from his
grandfather. As to ““Trichet,” he had
had no personality since those remote
ages when the French branch, at
Lyons, had joinad hands with the Lon-
don firm, thereby consolidating and
strengthening it to an extraordinary
degrea. 1'richet, save in the person
of one clerk, representing an almost
unheeded junior branch of the old
family, had now no existence. AS In
London, so in Lyons, Matthew Dane
was the head and mainspring of the
whole business. He was, in fact, a

demi-god, not only to the firm, but,
unfortunately, to himself too. It
secmed to him that he had but fo

speak, and his word became law; only
to command, and servile obedience wis
instantly rendered unto him. He was
masier of all that enme into contact
with him, for the heads of other great
houses, at home and abroad,

whom he did business, and who, when |
Matthew Dane recommended such and

auch a course of action, were at once
convinced of its infallibility, simp y be-
cause he advised it, of Jeseph Halliday
—for long years his managing clerk—
whom by his own good pleasure, and
for his own advantage, ha had trans-
ferred, with one stroke of his pen, into
his partner, without in any way al-
tering his position as his inferior of-
ficor—master too, of his clerks and his
soervants, of his dependents, of every
kind and degree, and last, but

yet, curicusly encugh, it was in the
person of Mrs. Dane that opposition
had met that proud and domineering

epirit in the most obstinate and ag- matter of

| eDULTSe.
Mr. Dane, had married a wife, not as| which is it to

ordinary men marry, and from ordi-|

gravated form.

nary motives. He had not fallen in love

Road. The |

There was a glitter of silver, |

with |

' tural idea.
Halliday, is the same, all the world
: : not , pver. ‘Chacun pour soil’ as our dear
least, he was master of his wife. And | neighbors say.
| have dreamt

cessionf Or shall we take in Fhillibut
'as a third partner? Phillibut has four
' sons,” added the great man medita-
tively, with a suddenly falling voilce,
and then he was very silent, tapping
‘against his finger bowl with his al-
' mond-shaped finger-nail. :
“It seems tome, Mr. Dane,” here said
‘the juinor partner, with a covert
glance at the fixed and dreamy face,
“that there is one element which you
have left out of consideration. I may
be mistaken, of course—"' and here ha
filled up his wine glass with the ’47
port, making a distinct pause as he
did so—""and in any case,” he continu-
ed, with a certain timidity—real or
feignad—"1, of course, have not any
right to open the subject.”

“Speak up, Halliday. Speak up!”

“Well, sir’"—sometimes, from force of
long babit, Mr. Halliday called his
chief Sir" still—"if I might remind
you—there is DMr. Geolfrey.”

-

“Geoffrey ? My mnephew, you
mean ¥

“Yes, Mr. Dane." - E

“Pooh! What do I know about my

nephew? He has sat on a stool in my
office for two years because my broth-
er, a parson, and an improvident man,
as all parsons are, asked me to give
' him a berth. I gave him a stool and a
salary. I know nothing about him —
what are his eapacitizs for business?
How can I tell what h2 is made of 7"
He spoke with a certain angry impati-
ence, as though the subject had been
reasoned out in his own mind before.

“If I might make so bold as to say,
Mr. Dane, Mr. Geoifrey mot only bears
your name, but he is a h'ghly promis-
ing young man, one that either you
or I would be glad, indeed, to own as
a son."”

Mr. Dane laughed shortly, with a
little offence. *“You, my good friend!
Ch, yes, I daresay! You have daugh-
ters, I believe 7"

“Two daughters, Mr. Dane, lovely
girls, well brought up, well-educatad,
well-mannered young women, with
whom no one need be ashamed to be
connected.” And DMr. Halliday set-
tled his chin into his collar with a lit-
tle conscious pride.

Malthesww Dane gave him a swift and
sudden glance, sharp as a needle, cul
of (hose keen, hawi-like eyes. Nothing
ever escaped him, no shade of signifi-
cance, however remote, was lost upon
his ever-ready comprehznsion. Lie
was master oi the minds of men.

I “Ohol! Sov that's your idea, Joe
Halliday—that my nephsw  should
marry one of your girls, and that 1
 should take the young couple into
. partnership "
| I give you my word, sir—no such
| thought—nothing so presympluous—or
1f, indeed, a transient idea did pass
| through—"the trembling _unior part-
| ner hastened do cry, with confusion.
|  Mr. Dane laughed. “My good fel-
low, don't apologi:e. It's & very na-
Human nature, my dear

Why should you not
your litile day-dream ¥
After all, it's as good as mine. What's
Phillibut to me? Or to you, for the
that? Nothing at all, of
Whereas your daughter—
! be, Halliday i—Well,
she is your daughter—and my nephew
—well, he is my nephew—and blood is

with the lady as ordinary mortals are | thicker than water—and all the rest

wont to do; neither had he sought her
for her fortune, for she was portion-
less and he was wealithy; nor again
had he chosen his bride from any

worldly inducement, of high birth, or |

influential family, for she could not
boast of any aristoeratic connectlons,
either mushroom or ancient.
simply selected her out of a large
family, because she wuas young and
healthy, with a clear, wholesome skin,

an¢ & robust and hearty appetite.
“Here,” huad said Matthew Dane to

himself, “is the fitling mother of my
children; the person who is most ap-
propriate togive an heir to the house
of ‘Dane and Trichet.'” Eo he mar-
ried her, and Mrs. Dane fell into ill-
health shortly after her marriage,
and was childless, !

For the first two years of their mar-

He had |

of the twaddle, IHalliday, my good fel-
low." And Mr. Dane slapped his hand
upon his knee, and laughed heartily—
a laugh in which satire and amuse-
ment, good nature and deviry, were
cunningly intermingled.

Mr. Halliday sipped at his port with
a face of resignation, amnd looked in-
tensely  uncemfortable. He never
quite knew whether the great man
wius in jest or in earnest.

"Your nephew, Mr. Dane——" he be-
gan, tentatively, after a short silence,
during which his superior cracked cob-
nuis and sipped his port contempla-
tively.

“Ah! Never mind my nephew, my
dear friend, let us leave him alone. 1

| ean do as 1 choose wich him, of course.

[ can make him, or I can break him,"
he added, with a little chuckle, as

ried life he surrounded her with af-]

fectionate solicitude ; for the third nnd |
fourth the solicitude remained, whilst |
the affection paled; for the fifth and |
sixth, an angry reproachfulness against |

duty unfulfilled, and obligations un- 28 a somewhat
redeemed, had supervened; and then, | Dane’'s

though the prospect of thus destroy-
ing his brother’'s son had attractions
for him. C'est bien entandu, n'est-ce
pas, as partner Trichet would say—"
The mythical “Trich:t” often figured
[amiliar jest in Mr.

intimate conversation, and

after that, he let her alone, recognjz-| wias usually a token that the autocrat
ing that she was a failure, and that |'Was 1n & good temper.

she had ruined his ambitions. He nl-,!

most hated her for her delicacy, and at |
the very bottom of his heart he wish-
ed that she were dead, so that he|
might try his luck once more. 1

Such was the man, clean-shaved,
strong-featured, bawk-eyed, young
yet, in spite of his seventy years, who |
gat at his  table in Cromwell Road, |
and puassed round the tawny-coleured
‘47 port to his partner. A very dif-
farent man to himself was Joseph
Malliday, his pariner. A good ten
years younger than his superior, he
was, nevertheless, much older in per-
sonnl appearance—his hair and whis-
kers were absolutely white, his fore-
haad inclining to baldness, his features
sharpened and pinched. An habitual

Mr. Halliday, when he heard it, took
heart of grace, and laughed the ususal
littla “Ha, ha!" which he considered
due to the time-honored joke.

“*What I want to hear about is your
daughters, Halliday,” continued Mr.
Dane. ‘What sort of girls are they!"

“My dear friend, they are dear, good
girls, 1 assure you,” replied his jun.
wor, serionsly—almost pathetically.

Mr. Dane waved his - hand impati-
ently. “Poah! that's not what I mean.
As a maiter of course, they are good.
All young women are good, till they
are tried,” added the old Cynie, with
a sneer. ‘""That is not what I want to
know. Are they clever? Are they
beautiful? Are they hoalthy in body,
and clear in mind? What are their

dafarence of manner characterised higichaructarﬂ_ and what are the distinc-

intercourse with Mr. Dane, a meekness
of gqapect, a ready acquiescence of
word, that was yet not wholly free
from a certain amount of cunning and
ay wenass in the expression of pele

tions between them "'

“You ask a great many questions,
but I will endeavour to satisfy them.”
And Mr. Halliday crossed one leg over
the other, and folded his bands to-

L]

|
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gether upon his knea. Alr. Dane look- !I:lﬂ more untried clerks where money is |

ed at him keenly and sharply.

It was, perhaps, not an easy thing to
do—thus to define the physical and
mental pecularities of his children.
But Joseph Halliday held in his hand
the key to the situation. He was not
# great man, like his senior, but he
was a very shrewd one—he knew ex-
actly why Mr. Dane wantad to know
all about his girls, and their natures,
just as plainly as though he had heard
him say: “Which of the two is the
most suitable for my purpose—which
can I easiest mould and govern, so
that, in the event of her becoming my

nephew’s wife, I can still rule both
him and, her?" ’
Bo he set to work to answer him

diplomatically and cautiously, for, af-
ter all, it was upon Geoffrey, and not
upon his uncle, that the decision would
finally rest. [

“My two daughters are both, I thank
God, in very good health, both are tall
and comely-looking, th¢y have brown
hair, and nice complexions. As to
their characters, Angel, the eldest,
who is twenty-two, is of a gentle and
retiring nature, whilst her sister Dul-
cie, although equally tractable, is, nev-
erthcless, rather more impetuous in
disposition and impulsive in manner.”

“"Hum—DMiss Angel is a fool, I sup-
pose,'” muttered old Dane.

“Not at all—not at all,” replied Mr.
Halliday, considerably neitled by the
remark. ‘“‘Angel is by no means de-
ficient in talent and character; all I
meant to imply was that =he 18 less
easily carried away by her feelings
than Dulecie.”

“What in the name of fortune, my
good Iellow,” here broke in old Dane,
langhing, “induced you to give such
sugary names to your girlsi ‘Angel,
‘Dulcie,” who ever heard of so much
zeraphic sweetness in one family! 1If
Miss Angel were a little fiend, and
Miss Duleie as hard as . h2 nether mill-
stone, you could scarcely blame Frovi-
dence, after provoking the notice of
the pods in so preverse a fashion.”

“A fancy of my poor dear wife's, Mr.
Dane, that was all.” And DMy, Halli-
day sighed, as a widower may be sup-
posed to sigh, even after fifty years of
liberty. ;

“Well, my friend, I must see these
young ladies myself. Why do you
keep them cooped up in the cocuntry?
Have them up to town, and bring them
Lo see me. What is it, Barnes¥{' for
:.1]1& sof{t-footed butler had opened ihe

00T .

“It's Mr. Geoffrey, sir, who is up-
stalrs in the drawing-room with Mrs.
Dane.”

“Ah, we are just coming up. How
long has Mr. Geoffrey been here?”

“A quarter of an hour, sir. Mrs.
Dane wished me to lit you know.”

“And at the auspicious hour,

The auspic.cus swain arrives,”
quoted the old man gaily, with a sly
smile as he rose from tha table, but
Joseph Halliday knew the man too
well to be led away by this apparent
genlality. Mr. Dane never committed
himself, and hs was as uncertain as
ever as to Lhe ultimate success of the
matrimonial scheme which he had
dared to suggest Lo him, and upon
which hung so many ambiilious dreums
and hopes. Th> ground had been
broken—that was all.

Meanwhiie, upstairs, Geoffery sat by
his aunts sofa, paiiently holding a
skein oL white wool on his outstretch-
2l h.nds, while she slowly unravelled

nd wound up its many tangies. Long
disappointment, and God knows how
much of private suffering and humil-
1aticn, had broken dewn this poor lady
until she was now but the fmint sha-
dow of the radiant girl who had gone
torth fifteen years ago from her hap-
py, if scamewhat penurious home, to
unite her fote with the elderly mil-
litmuire who had come a-wooing to the
avererowded house.

Then she had been full of hope and
life and energy, determined to make
her husband happy, and to be a good
wife to him ; soon, very soon, she learnt
that she had no influence over his life,
nnd no power to please him, save in the
only fashiom in which she was unable
to gratify his ambition and his wishes.

“Any washerwoman can have bab-
ies,” she would say to herself in the
hitterness of her soul. * There is hard-
ly a poor woman in the streets who
would not be more precious to him
than I am, just for that one Lhing of
which I am incapable, and, for Ifail-
ing in that, I am as-nothing to him."

IFor in her fashion, she had loved him
onee, meekly and submissively, in ae-
cordance with her marriage vows; but
now Lhat all delusion was at an end,
an:d that she realized to the full of her
own position with him, the love had
perished, and only the misery and the
disappointment remained to her.

She was frightened of him, too;
seenss of violenve and angry repronch-
e3 hhd -broken her spirit, whilst con-
stanl Tretting over the unalterable had
undermined her health and ruined her
nerves, A ppor weak erealture, feeble
in mind, yet eclinging with a piteous
affection to those who were kind to
her, that was what Mrs, Matthew Done
wns now, after fifteen years of married
life. =he was fond of Geoffrey, for he
wins alwnys gentle and tender o her,
vet she hrd reason to believe 'that her
husband regarded her friendship with
him with suspicion and displeasure.

When she heard the sound of the gen-
tlemen’'s voices on the sfaircase, she
pushed her armechair further away from
him.

“Don’t be talking to me, Geoff,"” cho
s:id nervously; “he will think we
hrve been plotting something.”

"“My dear aunt, surely that must
be fanecy."

“Oh, you don't know him as I do.
He must be master everywhere, even
over people's thoughts.”

The drawing-room door opened.
Geoffrey was sitting close to it on a
losw chair behind n tall Japanese screen
that sheltered the entrnnece to the
room. !As the door opened he heard
Mr. Halliday say—"We might sgsend
Faulkner, perhaps, to France.” Faulk-
ner being the nnme of one jof the head
clerks.

Then Mr. Dane answered quickly:

““No, no, I don't know enough ahout
him, we don't want a repetition of the
De Brefour scandal-tragedy business;

concerned for me, Halliday. Ah| Geof-
frey, hoaww d've do ! Helping your aunt
with her wobl work, eh

But for once Geoifrey hnd no re-
paries ready. The name of De Brelour
had struck upcm his ears with a strange
intensity. Swiftly there flashed before
his mental vision, tbhe long, low ToOm,
warm-cu~tained and book-lined, the
shaded lamp, the flickering firelight,
and the *“Lady Hamiltem” of his
dreams, who had granted him that one
interview, now more than six weeks
ago—beautiful Rose De Brefour!

By what sirange chance had her
nime, held mnreﬁ within the innermos!
recessas of his soul, come to be men-
ticned again te him, and upon the lips
of his uncle? ,and why were words of
such dire import as scandal and tra-
gedy nimed with it in the same breath?

The next moment he was smiling af
himself for his folly. It was, of course,
but a mere coincidence of similarity
of nnme—it could be nothing more
And yet the coincidence was a singu-
lar one. ;

To Be Continued.
S S ——

WINTER HEALTH HINTS.

How to Mecp Well DPuring the Indoo
BEASNN.

Open Fires.—Bofora houses were kepl
so warm people were much healthier.
We are great sinners in this respeot.
[f you must have a raging fire as soon
as the temperature falls a trifle, have
it in an open grate. Tha constant cur-
rent up the chimney carries off im-
pure air, which is replaced by air from
wiihbut. -.

Diphtheria.—There is no reason why
diphtheria should be worse in cold wea-
ther thon in warm. Good ventilation
will usually keep it away. Tonsilitis
and sore throat, should be carefully
looked after, as either may develop in
to diphtherin. When a child has sore
throat, it should he examinod fre-
quently. If there is a yellow sub-
stance ¢n the lining eclosa to the lon-
sils a doctor should be called at onec.
as this is a diphtheritic symptom,

Malaria.—DMalaria may become com-
mon in any region where there is much
tearing up of the streets. Plenty of
sunlight and perfect drainage are the
iest specifics in city or country. Ma-
laria and yellow fever are pretly near-

ly akin, the former being, of course,
a much milder type.

Dendly Dust—Sirect dust econtains
not only ordinary filih of animal lit-
ter, but the speeific germs of many
disenses, like comsumpiion, diphtheria
nnd pneumaonia.

Drawn Fowls.—Fowls should always
e “drawn’ before they are exposed
for sale. The common practice of leav-
inz the intestines in chickens and tur-
keys, sometimes for doys, for no rea-
son but to make them weigh more, poi-
scne the meat.

The Teeth.—A noted physician sug-
gesits that there should be free dent-
al institutes for the poor where teeth
con be filled as wall as merely drawn
when far deecayed as at present. De-
ciying teeth are bad for the general
healih. In the German Army thereare
staff dentists as well as surgeons, and
111 soldiers’ teeth are treated Iree of
chargeo.

——

NAMED AFTER A MOUNTAIN.

The New Fafl, of the Japanese Navy, Isn
Yessel (o he Promd of,

In two years at the outsids, the
strengith of the Japanese navy will be
represented by about 250,000 tons of
displacement. -

Japan's largest and most formidable
man-of-war is the FFuji, named after
the highest mountain in Japan, hav-
inr a tonnage of 12,649, which figures
represent the exact height of the
mountain in feet.

The Fuji was ordered from the Arm-
strong-Whitworth Company, England,
with her sister ship Yashima, in June,
1804, two menihs before the outbreak
of the China-Japanese war, and ar-
rived at Yokohama, the central naval
stalion of Japan, on Cctober, 31, 1897,

The Fuiji is a first class battle ship
with a displacement of 12,649 tons, and

13,687 horse power, wilh a speed of
eighteen nnd a quarter knots an
hour. The dimensions are:—Length,
{06 feet 6 inchea ; breadth, at the broad-
est part, T3 feet; main draught, 26.3
feot. Her armament consists of four
l-inch Armstrong guns, ten fi-inch
Armstrong quick firing guns, twenty

J-pound quick fires, four 21-2 pound
quick fires and five torpedo tubes.

Tha Fuji is painted a white gray,
the color of all Japanese war ships. |
Her funnels are placed fore and aft, |
instend of abrenst, and there is only
one top for guns to each of the mnsts, |
These masis anre fitted wilh an am-
munition hoist, which runs inside. Rhe
has on board Capiain Minra, Comman- |
der Saito, nnd a crew of about three !
hundred and fifty officers nnd blue-
jackelts,

Bhe is the biggest war vessel ever |
possessed by Japan —indeed, the larg-|
est which ever passed through the |
Suez Canal. This monsier represent- |
ed the Japanese navy at the naval re-
viaw at Spithead during the Quean*ﬁ]
jubiles.

AN EMPEROR'S BREAKFASBT.

The German Emperor takes for his/
hreakfast, a small white loaf, the top
of which is covered over with salt, and |
which accordingly goes by the name of |
wnlt bun. After this he consumes a |

small special kind of bun, known as
a ‘‘lueca eye,” then some sandwiches,
for which another kind of bread

L prospoutions. mnd now e
tler of a4 million.

is  phenomenal.

IMPOVERISHED BLOOD.

A CONDITION THAT FREQUENTLY
CAUSES MUCH SUFFERING.

| ——

Yirs. Henry Gifford, of Kentville, Frovea
the Yalue of Dr. Willlnmns' Pink Pills
In this Condltlon,

From the Acadien., Wolfville. N.S.

The case of Mrs. Henry Gifford, of
Keniviile, who some time ago was
cured of a distressing malady through
the medium of Dr. Williams' Pink
P'iils, is of peculiar value as illustrat-
ing the rapidity with which this re-
markable medicine operates. A repre-
sentative of the Acadien who called
upon Mrs. Gifford the other day toeli-
t.:.i[ information, concerning her cura,
tound her +to be a- very intelligent
lady, and a hearty advocate of the use
of Dr. Williams'® Pink Pills. Upon
laarning the objeet of his call Mra
Gifford expressed herself as pleased at
the prospect of having an opportun-
ity to give publicity to har remarkable
cure. **I have told all my friends about
it," she said, * but have often felt that
it was my duty to have a stalement
of ' my case published in the papers."
Three years ago this spring my sys-
lem was in a badly run down siatle.
In this condition I was attacked by
2 heavy cold; and an enlarged tonsil of
greiat size and extreme painfulness was
the result. For 9 weary months I was
unible to turn my head and my health
became such that I could not exert
myself in the least. Several physicians
were consulted. but without the slight-
est bencfit., The swelling was finally
lanced but the operation only anggra-
vated the matier as my blood was so
impoverished that the ineision did not
heal but developed intoa running sore,
Despondency seized me andal times I
almost wished that I was dead. At
last by a happy chance T was advised
to use Dr. Williams' Pink Pills. After
nsing a few boxes the swelling dis-
appeared and perfeet health and buoy-
ancy of spirits returned. Since that
time Mrs. Gifford his had impiicil con-
fidence in Dr. Willinms' Pink Pills,
and hag used them for any physical
disorder of herself or children with
the same happy resnlts.

Dr. Willinms® I'ink Pills create new
blood, build up the nerves, and thus
drive disease irom the systoem. In liun-
dreds of cases they have cured after all
other medicines had failed, thus estab-
lishing the claim that they are a marvel
among the triumphs of modern med-
ical science. The genuine Pink Pills
are sold only in boxes, bearing the full
trade mark, “Dr. Willinms' Pink Pills
for Pale People.” Protect yourself
from imposition by refusing any pill
that dcoes not bear the registered trade
mark around the box. If in. doubt
send direct tothe Dr. Williams' Med-
icine Co., Brockville, Ont., and they
will be mailed to yon post paid at He.
a box, or six boxes for $2.50,

=i

ONLY AN OFFICER.

Mr. Arnold Foster tells, in an arti-
cle in the English National Review on
military red tape, a good story of the
Admiralty:

“At one time the Admiralty was at-
flicted in the same way as the War
Office, -and there is a story of a post
caplain whose elnim for a ecab fare
from the dockyard gates to Portsmouth
Railway Station was refused on the
ground that there was no evidence
of his having made the journey. The
officer is reputed to have replied that,

in tha first place, he was a post
captain in Her Majesty's navy, and

had, in faet, taken the cab, but if evi-
dence were required, he could produce
tha testimony of a heggar and a sireet
walker, who were on the spot at the
time, and who could doubtless satisfy
their lordships.'"

WORK OF RATS,

Rats are playing havoe wtih the un-
derground telephone and telegraph
cables in St. Louis, They have dizcov-
oered that the wires are covered with
paraffined and they like the
taste. To satisfy their appetites they
must gnaw through the lead casting
aronnd the wires, It

paper,

has happenced in

a number of cases that the rats in
pnawing through the lead eables to
rel Al the Hl'itfl:i-'.'il Frper have hared
the eopper wires so that they touch

aqvch other snd ero=s in such o mun-
ner as to make it impossible to estab-
lish eommunieation ovar them.,
AN EDI'TOR'S TRIAL.
“l:lhill. 1‘!11-'3.: |.~E' IH"

o e (ried on

Maximilhinn
Yulzunti n
| i . "
fiva charges ol lese majeste foi

Berlin, 1s
1 !-ll

pubilication of articlos o e rizlicule

on the Emperor. Tle is alimos! sure (o
b run hod by
COLE RIX Lon DA
cylation »f his

!lli

e convieted, and meay

Imprisoninsn, ranging |
fo five years, hut the eir
paipar has increased threefold sineo
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A LONDON EEL. MARKET.

Few Londoners know that an eel mare
ket of a quaint and kind
is held every Sunday morning near the
south side of Blackfrinrs Bridge, harr-
ing, of course the times when the slip-
pery fishes nre not obtainable. It is

maid to bhe nearly ithrees hundred years
old, The peculinrity of the gathering
is that here only you buy eels by the
handful instead of by weight. Hix-
I
t

interest inge

nee a fistful is the price, nnd al-

ough the fishes are generally small
it is much cheaper than purchasing
by weight.

Woman's success as an engineer is
Although she [frequenis

required, baked until the outside is ly has a wash-out on the line, but few

quite blacik.

| disasters are recorded.




