¢s T would not dare to make an

{ estimaute,

A COMEDY OF ERRORS

Nevill, and not a word could I say to that
otber. Then I wrote to you—to Miss Ne-
vil—and told her I couldn’t do her the
wrong of marrying her when my heart was
jlaawlhere. It is fa. very coonfusing t&-‘uﬂrj'

essica; can you follow it? I wsn to o ¢
W00 my darli':;g! and to win her I was | theSolicitor-General,can now be designated

ready to gi thing. But I was| . S
ther vﬁ. uga:;l’jt: I;nEI hn:a hardly titled to that distinction : but the Colonial

CHAPTER IX.
. THAT MISS WILLTAMS AGAIN.

“Then is the dinner at Mj ;
home ?” asked John, puzzled. o
* Yuu will see her there_” 2
“But I hope I may know whoge house 1
am going; %0 ?”
“To your cousin’s. To Mr. Nevill’s.
Jﬂmm} Nevill is a great friend of mine.”
“Miss "Williams, I reaily regret very
much that I did not know this soomer. Of
course, you ‘were not aware, but there are
carcumstances which make it peculiarl
awkward for me to meet Miss Nevill.”
“Oh we know all about that. Jessica has
told us. But don’s be salarmed. Mr.
Nevill and Jessica know you are com-
Elg& and are delighted, I assure you.
nd it's your only chance of see;
Talbot. Eesidea, F'il-.’:; too late emtg
turn back now. Would you leave them
thirteen to dinner ? I do assure you it is
all right,” said Flora, alarmed, for John
showed serious symptoms of stopping the
carriage and escaping. There seemed to
him a horrible indelicacy in thua £nding

Miss Talbot under the very eyes of Jessicy : my presence I prefer not to have them , it t He had i
Nevill. put his arm round the trembling girl and | yoeq. T ) ; Ibert | Plotting and counter-ploiting to get pos-|property. He bad frequent talks with Master Corwi:
evil. However, escape there wae none. dtew hoe to-him cenlly. *Nos it In not %‘giﬁemr.”he Duke’s name was Prince Alber session of it, and the many years of working | him and wesrffn :;1 m:rkim:; %

They were arrived and that sharp-tonguaed
Flora was saying ¢ Only cowards run, Cap-
tain Farquhar ; and Englishmen never be-
tray sairprise. Mother and I particularly
hope you’ll remember that.”

At this moment John found his hand
warmly grasped by his counsin, the heiress's
father, who was talking away to him most
cordially, though the young man, his heart
thumping like a schoolboy’s, scarcely Leard
one single word he was saying.

“My daughter has a bad cough,” said Mr.
Nevill, passinghis arm throngh his kinsman’s
affectionately. ““he does not look well to-
night. Come and let me introduce you. Jes-
sica, my dear——" a little impatiently, for
Jessica was covering her confusion by an
unnecessarily prolonged and =Tusive greet-
ing of Mrs. Williams and Flora. As for
John, he was in no hurry, for he was look-
Inu all about the room for Talbut, and had
no eyes to spare for mere Jeasica Nevill,

Until the young hostess raised her head
at last from Flora’s shoulder, and advanced
with an air of desperation towards her
tousin. And lo! John found her ths very
darling of his search—found her in his
cousin herself, in the hostess, the heiress,
Jessica Nevill,

The room swam round for John Farquhear,
and he did not know if he stood on his
bead or heels. He heard Flora laugh, and
he saw Mr. Nevill- staading by smiling,
and he knew Jessica' and saw that she was
looking at him, and that in her eyes—large,
wan, troubled eyes—was the same wist-
fulness that he had seen there on the
night of his mother's death, when she
had asked to share his watch, and he
had not dared to speak to her because
he loved her so. John saw all this as
i a dream, but he had not the faintest
idea what he was saying or doing him-
eelf, and after a minute he was sweps away
In a procession to the dining-room under
charge of an elderly woman named Snow,
who planted him at a table very far away
from the hostess, and talked to him dili-
gently all through many courses till she
gave him up as a hopeless dummy of a
blockhead.

John never knew how he got through
that dinner ; and as for Jessica, she got
whiter and whiter and whiter, till Flora
began to think her comedy an error, and to
feel that the sick headache had for oace
arrived in good earnest, though most inop-
Pportunely, After dinner Miss Nevill dis-
appeared altogether. And the guests said,
*‘Poor child she is obviously ill,and no doubt
has slipped away to her bed,”

But they were all totally mistaken. Jes-
sica had no headache whatever, and was
sitting quite comfortably on a bench in
L he garden, with her cousin, John Farqu-

ar.

He had invited her out there alone
to tell her, of course, all about his
engagement to Flora ; and Jessica took
her courage in both hands, and stepped out
with him when no one was lookirg. And
there they sat hidden among the trees; and
the moon shone through the branches, so
that they could justsee each other as they
talked—he looked quite content and smii-
ing and happy, and she with the wild eyes
and forced cheerfulness of agitated heroism.

“Then it was Jessica all the time !” said
John, with gentle reproach.

“Didn’t you know ? Didn’t she tell you?
Didn’t Mrs. Farquhar tell you? I told her.”

“My mother? Jessica, how glad I am to
think my dear mother knew! But no, no
one told me. I had no idea tiil to-night—
till I saw you.”

Jessica swallowed a sob. “Oh, do for-
give me! I only meant it for fun. I want-
ed to ses you so—to get to kmow you,”
she pleaded, in her agi:ation saying all the
thinga she bad meant not to say.

“What can I possibly have to forgive ¥’
said John, aad paused for a few minutes,
watching her and smiliug,.

‘“ Let me tell you a little about myself,”
he said presently; ““may [? though the stery
is not entirely Hattering to either of us,
Listen, Jessica.” Then he began: “When
the wish was expressed that we should mar-
ry, I knew nothing about love—nothing, I
Was a good deal perplexed just then, Jeasi-
¢a, and hardiy knew what I was doing.
But, as you remember, [ did offer myself to
you, and you accepted me out of sheer gen-

= ) aid by him. This Was not 1a : : - 2 . ; . .
arl:ialaiﬂ e : = oo armed unemployed men to meet, at a certain | Philadelphia; on the 11th he reached New Eideret{. ! Porably eon- b i[;he grsiaaLT:':aiEer;Etflfe llllia%:;gffiug v ;hmi P;rtﬁli Elﬂa[.l %Elc
t h no,” cried J?uma; rI didn't wan hour at the Columbus Monument, go up | York and on the 17th Boston: and on the The second offer wazs made by Mr. Frank h‘? 1:3 v; by Regimontanus, calculated for : ti;nce o+ bedaggr

0 marry you at 4}11 ..’I wasn't generous. It | into the city and take what they thought | 29:h he sailed for England from Portland, Dubois, of the banking firm of Dl'lbag, % ‘hml?t i :{Eam 1475 149_-1 and 1513, ¢ - o it_;’ *
ira.‘? EH PEP&? doing. they wanted. . : Me., the winter port of the Canadian| Ballou, of New York. He guarantesd to the t 1:1]“ :ghed :;.1; Hu-:ia e H nngar;:,* . e i v
X ow could you have wanted 'Eu ILATTY Tl}ts odd End_htgh'i-y impracticable sug- | steamers. get possession of the lease, establish th Was p : : tﬂ; an 3 Pl gl
me 2" cried John indignantly. I was a gestion crystallized the movement for the - e claims of all the lawtul hejrs fone th: There arein exis dnc?, 1t is claimed, S S - meshpind
shabby, mercenary w etch. The whole | relief of the poor, and a general committee A Oapital’ Sportsman. matter out until the estate was’ riEhtfully specimens of paper made from ragsas early ~ T o gty -

matter was a blunder. It was worse than
& blunder—it was a crime. I didn’t like 1t
at the time—that much I can say for my-
self. But Jessica, what waked me up, what
showed me that the thing couldn’t and

rather too
a sixpence in the world, and yet I have
found her out; and, beggar as I am, my
prayer to her now is to come and share my

Jessica? Love and a sixpence! Love,
Love !”
* Yes,” said Jessica bravely, ‘You are
right. Buat she is not poor. You will be
quite rich enough, John. ” J
“ Never mind the riches ; all I want is
her dear gself. Will she come to me?
Will she forgive all and come to me?”
“Oh, how car I tell?” said Jessica,
pinching her fingers. * Yes, I imagine so.
Let me go, and I will send her to younow.”
“ Who ?” exclaimed John, bewildered.
‘“ Flora ! Oh, don’t say it is not my dear
Flora ! »
‘“ Flora? " -repeated John. And then he

Flora. It never was Flora, Oh, Jessica,
don’t you know? Don’t you understand?
Jessica 1’

““Oh!” said Jessica.

After that they somehow arrived at
a very good understanding indeed. And
they forgot all about the dinner-party,
and sat there for an immense time
in  the moonlight, till it was quite
too late to reappear in the drawing-room.

Before the party broke up, Flora resolved
to find out what had happened ; and she
slipped off to her friend’s room, and found
her sitting there alone
All kin' 0’ smily roun’ the lips,
An' tzary roun’ the lashes.
and quite ready to talk. And after Flora
had gone, Jessica still knelt on by her win-
dow, till the last carriage had driven away,
and the hous: was very quiet, and the
lamps of festivity were all pu: out. But
all the whila conversation was going on in
her father’s room below ;and Jessica recog-
nized John’s voice, and knew that he was
there still. At last she heard his foot in
the passage, not going to the hall door but
disappearing into one of the spare rooms.
And then Mr. Nevill, candle in hand, came
upstairs to bad, and went into his dress-
ing room and shut the door.

Then up jumped Jessica, still in her
white dress, with the string of pearls in
her hair ; and she fleeted along the lobby,
and burst the door open, and flung herself
into her father’s arma,
** Oh, papa, dear, dear papa ! Has John
told you everything 7"

Mr. Nevill unlaced her strangling clasp,
and seated her in his armchair, and stroked
her cheek. My dear Jess,” he said
gently, *““ 1f you had told me the facts long
2gu, you would havespared yourself a great
deal of needless distress.”

““ Oh no, papa !’ eried Jessica : ‘it has
all turned out most beautifully. We haven’t
the least objection now to marrying each
other, papa. And Ishall be so glad, please
papa, 1f you will be fond of me again, as
you were before I get the money ; and—
and the cough at Tangier,” ended Jessica,
bl?fahiug and laughing, and gay as her old
self.

Well, she married John Farquhar in the
autumn, and every one said they "made a
very pretty couple. But do you want to
know the sequel to the story?

Mr. Nevill, after his daughter’s wedding,
lived by himself for a full year, and was so
lonely and miserable that every one said he
was quite certain to marry again. Rumor
said also that Miss Snow was prepared to
accept him. But Mr. Nevill, whose wife had
died at twenty-five,and whose daughter had
deserted himatnineteen, knew nothing about
elderly ladies, and was not particularly
fond of them. I fear it ran in the famil ¥
that espousing of women thirty years too
young. Old John Farquhar had done it ;
and instead of taking warning, Mr. Nevill
went and followed his example.

He married that Miss Williama, —[Black-
wood’s Magazine,

—— —

The Distrass in Ohicag

Towards the close of the World’s Fair
daily meetings of the unemployed were held
around the Columbus Monument on the
Lake Front. One day a riot at the very
portal of the City Hall was quelled by the
police. Then work was given to all of the
unemployed who would accept it, or could
accept it, ou the big drainage canal, After
‘the iair closed thousands of idle men em-
erged from somewhere —sprang up from
under the granite streets, it seemed ; pour-
ed into the city from neighboring towns on
the south, north,west, and east, These men
had no place to sleep, nothing to eat. In
sheer humanity the City Hall was given up
to them, and night after night, since the
middle of November, the great corridors of
the builuingand its stairways of iron and
stone were turned into dormitories—hard
bsds, but warm ones, at least. The home-
less, the hungry, cried aloud, and the peace
of the city was disturbed. The churches
discussed the advisability of throwing open
their edifices to those who had not whereon
v0 lay their heads, but this movement was
abandoned. Why, no one seemed to know.
Then a crank in a suburban town issued a
printed circular calling for twelve thousand

of the rich men, called the Cagtral Ralief
Association, was formed. The churches and

together, aud set to work at cnce in organ-

sixpence. It is better than riches, isn’t it ! | man just now. His hair was grey long ago

their representativesin the ministry got |said the old gamekeeper, as he filled his

ing incessantly. In other

the work is growing,

PERSONALS.

The Controllers at Ottawa, together with

Hitherto they have not been en-

ﬂﬁﬂf has ruled that they shall be honour-
able in future,

King Humbert of Italy is a much worried

from worry, now it is white. He is, prob-
ably, the only monarch in Europe who is
almost daily obliged to take large sums
from his own allowance as sovereign and
apply them to the needs of failing individ-
uals and institutjons,

_Queen Victoria is said to be very par-
ticular about people being called by their
correct names, She smartly snubbed a
certain lady who spoke to her of the late
Dake of Clarence as ‘¢ Prince Eddie.” I
cannot uaderstand,” said her irate Ma-
jesty, “‘why the Prince and Princess of
Wales give their children nicknames. In

Princess Maud of Wales is the prettiest
of the unmarried English princesses. She is
also one ot the kindest and most thoughtful
of girls to be found anywhere. She is much
loved by the people about Sandringham,
where her unselfish goodness is best known.
She and her sister have very gentle and
simple manners—manners much gentler and
simpler thau those of many young American
princesses,
There is a rumour that the handsome
young Duchess of Albany, the widow of
Prince Leopold, is engaged to marry the
Earl of Rosehery. Queen Victoria does not
like second marriages, but in this case, it is
said, she is prepared to forget her prejudice.
The Duchess of Albany has two little chil-
dren, the present Duke and Princess Alice
of Albary, while Lord Rosebery has several
children by his first wife, who was Miss
Hannak de Rothschild, and who lett him a
great deal of money,

General Montgomery Moore, commander
of the forzes at Halifax, appeared the other
day at the opening of the Nova Scotia Leg-
islature in morning dress. The oecurrence
is adversely commented upon, as it is said
thai the General should have worn his
feathers and buttons as do the foreign
diplomats at the opening of the Ontario
House.

Sir John Thompson’s earliest appearance
at the bar was at Halifax in a libel suit,
A grozer had been selling liguor without a
license, and a temperance paper, known as
the Abstainer, had attacked him bitterly in
consequence, Mr. W. A. Henry, afterwards
one of the judges of the Supreme Court,
appeared with another celebrated counsel
for the grocer, who was suing for damages,
and Mr. Thompson represented the Ab-
stainer. The jury was out four hours and
geve a verdict for the defence on a vote of
Beven to two.

At Lord Aberdeen's first State dinner
there were forty guests. The functions were
held in the Rideau hall ballroom, wkich
made a handsome dining room. Before
dinner was announced Lady Marjorie, a
pretty girl of thirteen, presented each of
the gentlemen with a boutonniere of sweet
English violets. The two boys, the Hon.
Archie and the Hon. Dudley Gordon, acted
as train=bearers to iady Aberdeen and
stood behind her chair for the greater part
of the dinner. Everything is done in ex- |
cellent style by the leaders of society at
Ottawa. When for instance, his Exzellency
drives out he is driven by postilions,a species
of servants never before seen at the capital.

A Japaaese Tailor

A gentleman now in Japan writing homse
says: ‘‘The first gentleman who ecalled
upon me at the Grand Hotel, Yokohama,
wud Ah Shing, importer and tailor. He
made an early call—6.20. H: remarked
outside the door: ‘Mister, me came
measure you suit clothes, Allee samee hot.’
‘Call round again, please I'm not up yet.’
He did. Called again at 6:3). Desiring
to encourage enterprise in a foreign sovn-
try, Ilet him in. ‘Goit,” I replied, be-

cause it was red-hot and the Japanese sun
was shining clear through the panes,shades
and shuttera. ‘Make suit $2,50.” He had

samples with him in a valise. ‘Suit ready

to-morrow morning.” And true enough,
he did. Ah Shing is a Chinese merchant
who has done business in Japan for several

years., He employs forty-three tailors, and
can give some of our merchants rziany

pointers on prices and promptness,”

—a—— =y,

The Prince of Wales in Cinada.

The Prince of Walea has oaly been in
this country once—inl8G0. He reached
Newfoundland on July 24, 1860, accompan-
ied by the Duke of Newcastle as his “‘gov-
ernor” ; on July 30 he visited Halifax; on
Aungust 18 he reached Quebeec and on the
25th Montreal. On September 1 he
arrived at Ottawa, the new capital of the
united provinces of Upper and Lower
(Canada, and on the 21 he laid the corner-
stone of the beautiful Parliament house
there. On September 2) the Prince crossed
the border to Detroit; on October 3 he was
in Washington and was presented to Presi-
dent Buchanan; on October 9 he reached

““ The rummiest marster I ever ’ad,”

pipe in the parlour of the Red Lion Inn,
“ wur t'ould Parson Sharps. He wur as

r
may fill himself there once, twice, or thrice

a day as he wishes, And its fices are burn= A GAN ADIAN
parta of the city
are seven establishments in which the needy
are fed and lodged. All the outlying feed-
ing stations have dormitories attached and

hitech in establishing his

An Estate Involviag Hiiﬁnns.

——

tain's Money.,

ing one,

motion,” wrote a philosopher. Money,

motion, and they are ‘““moving heaven and
at present, the expectant heirs, or at least

to be bona fide, stand a fair show to have
their wildest expectations realized. Cana-
da will be some millions of dollars richer if
the Canadian heirs to this almost fabulous
wealth succeed in establishing their claims,
and there is every reason to believe they

will.
The story of this immense inheritanece,the

and writing of the expectant heirs, reads
like the veriest Arabian Night's tale.
In Toronto there resides oneof the heirs
to this estate in the person of Mr. John H.
Hill, of 76 Woolsley street. For a number
of years he has been working quietly and
patiently to get his lawful portion of the
estate, and, as he has given indabitable
proof of his close relationship to the
wealthy New Yorker, he looks forward
with confidence to an early realization of
his dream of riches.

MR. HILL'S STORY,

Mr. Hill was seen at his house by an
Empire reporter yesterday, and without
exhibitingany of that exuberance of spirits
which might be looked for in an heir ex-
pectant to immense wealth, gave the facts
of the case. Mr. Hill isa carter in the
employ of Jolliffe & Co., the Quzen street
west furniture dealers. He is 53 years old
and has a family of five children, several of
whom are grown up. About four years ago
he came to this city from Collingwood.
For nearly three years he has spent his
spare time and cash in trying to establish
his claim as an heir to the Robert Edwards
estate, and is confident that he has not
wasted either in so doing. He has made
several trips to New York for this purpose,
and by enthusing other Canadian heirs in
the matter has got the aflair 1n good shape
for a successful termination.

HE WAS A SEA CAPTAIN.

Robert Edwards, whose estate is being
so carefully looked after now, was, so Mr.
Hill says, his great-grandmother’s father.
He was a sea captain of a speculative turn
of mind, and at the close of the eighteenth
century, when New York was, if not a
howling wilderness, at least a place where
town lots could be purchased at a low
figure, bought 62 acres of land, where now
62 feet would be worth a fortune. The
estate in question lies in Broadway between
Trinity church and the battery, In 1778
this estate was leased by the owner to the
Trinity church corporation of New York
for 99 years. The lease expired 16 years
ago, and up to the prezent time the heirs
have not succeeded in establishing their
claime, Sixteen years ago Mr. Hill’s
father would have been a wealthy man
by reason of his share in the inheritance
but for one little but very important
claim. The
lease mysteriously disappeared. Two
years ago this lease was tound, and with
its discovery hope revived in the bosoms
of somne 300 heirs spread all over the con-
tinent,

A TEEASURE HUNTING ASSOCIATION,

One of the Canadian heirs, Mr. A. FEd.
wards, of Milton, Unt., has been untiring
in his efforts since then to get the matter
settled. He has travelled over the States
and Canada huating up heirs, and when
the matter took tangible shape in Ontario
was one of the foremost movers for an
organized effort to establish claims and get
at the wealth.

There was a grand rally of the Canadian
heirs at London, Ont., on N ovember 2]
last. A circular had previously been gent
out to all supposed heirs living in Canada.
It proposed that all having bona fide claims
on the Robert Edwards estate, of New
York, meet 1n London ““for the purpose of
establishihg a permanent association, with
a proper constitution and by-laws, to elect
officers thereof, to appoint committees with
power, and to do all other necessary acts to
putl matters in shape to carry out the un-
dertaking commenced.” The circular was
signed, ““Capt. Henry lidwards, secretary

Komoga; W.D. Edwards, assistant aec:
for claimants, London.” The meeting last-
ed two days. Many spurious claims were
struck off the list and lawyer McPhill; 5
and Mr. W. D. Edwards were appuintadgn
go to New York to investigate the matter,

TWO OFFERS BY XEW YOREERS
in regard to the dispositicn of the estate

were considered. The first wag from a
lawyer who claims to have Possession of

disposed of, and bear all expenges ; :
so. For this he wanted E:E.f:“mﬂ%“tl_ﬂﬂ

decided to take his offer, Severa] trips to

oceans of it, hasat least set the small world | dian heirs?”

d of between 200 and 300 heirs to :
‘:E::pRn:fl:art. Edwards estate in New York in | Muskoka, Joseph and John Cooper, of

worth many millions of dolis
&6 st hﬂg it is situated in the t:entrnr:;

11 for .
A ﬂf‘ﬁnw did you establish your claim ¥’

THE FAMILY BIBLE DID IT,

AFTEB AHEHIGAH G{"ﬂ]_ New Yﬂ;k;;;];.ﬁe a few feet of land means

years ago I took with me ogp

enerations. It is 107 years old, and
i::ln:ﬂg“ the names of the family 'ﬂingg.

: - disputed my clai
H. Hill, of 76 Woolsley street, Tor- | then. They mnever disp y claim at
nn.{:?: poor II:IH-:I,. is in a fair way to become [ all, and there were many people in New

a multi-millionaire. The stury is an entranc-

York who wmt.ed to € up my cause,
The Bible 18 now in the possession of Mr,

‘« Money alone sets all the world in McPhillips.”

“Do you know any of the other Cana.
«Yes, There are several away up in

Bracebridge, and Mr. Robert Hill of

earth” to corral it. As the matter stands |Gravenhurst. The Ilatter is an uncle of

mine, and the former are cousins, Mcr.

those of them who have proved their claims | Joseph Cooper accompanied me on my first

trip to New York. Mrs, Rachel Cameron,
of Collingwood, is also a bona fide heir.

Mr. Hill says that his attention was
drawn to the matter of the inheritance
some years before the lease expired, or
about 20 years a.%:-. An uncle of his, Mr,
J. Nazworth, of Detroit, was even at that
time working to establish a claim to the

HAS NEVER LOST HOPE

that he would ultimately get his lawful
share of ‘the estate. His uncle, he says, is
as sangvine over the matter vo-day, as he
was 20 years ago. Heis well acquainted
with the technicalities of the case and
has spent a deal of money in establishing
his claim. Mr. Hill says his own father
never bothered himself about the matter.
At the meeting of heirs at London on
November 21 last a copy of the expired
lease was shown. It was sent over by the

New York lawyer, whose name Mr. = Hill

could not call to mind, but who possesses

the originaldocument. Should thea#air ter-
minate successfully, as Mr. Hill s2ems con-

fident it will, Uncle Sam’s already deplet-

ed exchequer will suffer considerable,for 16

years of uncollected taxes will have to be
paid to the heirs and their successors.

—

Tha Oondor of the Andes.

Up among the cold white peaks of the
Andes, higher than human foot has had the
daring to tread, is sometimes seen a dark
speck slowly circling in the clear air. The
speck graduaily descends, and we see that
it 18 the largest bird of the air, the condor.
Its flight is swifter than the eagle’s. Noth-
ing but the distance could have made the
condor of the Andes seem small and slow
on the wing. Swiftly descending, cruel,
hungry, he fastens his eye upon some luck-
less lamb or kid. Rarely it is able to es-
cape; successful resistance is impossible.

The condor cannot carry off its prey in its
talons like the eagle, for it has not the
eagle’s power of grasp, and the sharpness
of its claws is in time worn off on the hard
rocks whichare his home; so, standing up-
on the struggling animal with one foot, the
condor kilis the poor thing with his power-
ful beak and his other foot.

Like many other greedy creatures, the
condor, after his dinner, becomes incapable
of flight, and it is only then that he can be

approached with safety; but even now the

hunter must be cautious and strong. A
hilianminer, who was celebrated for his
great physical strength, once thought that

without weapons he could capture a condor

which seemed unusualily stupid after its

heavy meal

The poor man put forth all higgpowers,
aud the engagement was long and desper-
ate, till at last the poor miner was glad to
escape with his life. Exhausted, torn and
bleeding, he managed to carry off a few
feathers as trophies of the hardest battle
he had ever fought. He thought that he
had left the bird mortally hurt. The other
miners went in search of the body, but in-
stead, found the bird alive and erect, flap-
pings its wings for flight.

If the condor does not reach an ultimely
end by violence, it is, according to all ac-
counts, very long lived. The Indians of
the Andes believe that it lives for a hun-

dred years, The condors’ homes seem just
suited for birds so ugly and fierce. They
build no nest, but the female selects some
hollow in the barren rock that shall be large
enough to shelter her from the strong
winds while ste is hatching her eggs.

Here, in the midst of desolation, the ugly
little condors begin their cries for food,

and after they are six weeks old begin at-

tempting to use their wings. The parents
ehow the only good trait they posseas in

their care for the young, feeding and train-
ing them to fly, so that in a few months

they are able to hunt for themselves after

the grim fashion of their elders.

—— e e

About Books and Papars.
The first complete Bible that was print- :

retary, London; P. MecPhillips, solicitor | ed in England appeared in 1535.

The most expensive illustrated book yet
made is said to be a Bible now owned by
Theodore Irwin, of Oswego, N.Y. It is
valued at 10,000, .
The News, published at Cochran, Ga., is
but little larger than an ordinary envelope,
and claims to be the smallest weekly paper

published in Georgia.

It is rather surprising to learn that the

the expired lease. He wanted $25,000 from | little Republic of Uruguay has more news-
the heirs and one-third of the estate ; all | papers in proportion to its pﬂ{mlatiun than
expenses until the matter was settleq to be | any other country in the world

as the fourteenth century, the oldess extant
being, it is reported, a letter from Joinville

estate. The assembled heirs ¢ S Louis X., of France, dated A.D. 1315,

The Scriptures were first written on

gkins, linen cloth or papyrus, and rolled up

csWell, when 1 first went to New York
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Thesa were three little fol
Who solemnly sat in a ros
On a Lecromber Nk

And attemptad to

“For the new year a good ¢

* I will try not to m 1ke st
2 nd be one of the guietes
Wrote one «f the |
Wha:se uproariois
Was the cause of no end ¢

™ I pez0lve that I never 1.4
More than two or threz p
' Wrote plamp Litti
V7 hoze taste for &)

Was a probiom of pu:-:;:ilc'll

The other, he= papar to
Began with, * Rerolvea,
= Buatright there sh
Aad fast aslesp dr
Ere cshe came 10 & siﬁ

Peter Schuyls

“ Master Corwin ! s
boys at recess time.
ringing. Could I go t

“[s the fire in yo
Master Corwin, writin

““ N —no sir.”

Another voice sai
¢ Pieathe let me thee?

“ Js che fire in your

“ No, thir.™

chalk, dashed of a sk
& broken round.

“ No,” he murmure:
I intended. I have on!

He began agsin his
had faished there
ladder on the board —t
a very mutilated condi

“¢ Now, scholars, if I
ean | afford to have o
broken®”

* No, sir I” came ir
round chcras.

“‘ Neither can you
you are going to learn
to go and you want Lo
day isa round, you
You break something
out.”

Peter Schuyler told
echo2] what the maste

Grandpa Schayler w
io hie shop, mending a

“ Ha, ba!" cried gr
ter was teiling hi= o

went Lo climb his lad
rounds were cracked,
1 am mending his lad:
right about school.
every:av and must no

Peter was looking o

“ There,”” said he,
boy’s chances. His fa

“ (0, Ciaren>e Smith
believe he will climb

“ Why not?

““ See where he is go

The boy went into a
out, bringing & pail a
Toen he turned In

home.

““ His father has tan
gort oi drink. Peter
ladder, I know wyon
have got a ladder wit
youn won't stay poor.
ladder, and you can pi
book.”

Peter grinned : *“ N
ladder!”

“You wait and see
bring vou some mouney

Grandpa Schuyler’s
inches long and hall
kad three rounds: on

““Honesty,” penned in
marked, “Diligence ;"
ed, “Temperance.”

“] don't know but
foor rounde, and what
rerhaps your grandma
grandpa Schuyler.

Peter lived with his
did not need to go i
mother. She smiled |
gaid: ““That fourth
name prayer. 1 liroug
and Diligence and T
vou a good lift, bat ¢
there. Tired and wa
go a round higher and
large, beautifn’, beazt
There you c¢sn lie dow
will wateh over you.”

““Grandma, don’t vq
one to start with in :H
as you leave off with ?

“‘Peter, you are ri
grandpa.”

Grandpa made the
Peter’s pockethook w1
ladder, 1ts mite rouisd
““Honesty,” *“Diligen
"Pl'l}"ﬁl'-" ﬂgﬂiﬂ*

“A good, strong Ia
Bchuyler.

The next morning )
his school -desk 2= ust

“Where, where an|
wondered, looking 1
Bchuyler ia here, ve
Girls are ail here.”

The fire of vester
guished, but breakin-
e flery magnet whose
too powerful for a n
Peter, though, had b
der in his pocketrbool
ter’s talk about broke
come to school.

“I want to dnill yo
the master told the

much. I am not extr
if he is right,” said ¢

Peter tound that a
kad been made,

: 1zimg societies and committees jor investiza- New York have recently he 3 “ =
~~ shouldn't be done, was that I fell in love.” tion and relief. At that time the City Hall | blind as a bat, he wur. ’f : . Lawyer McPhiilips, and the m:?te??ﬂe by as we do engravings. The Old Testament s e é‘;- it pays t«;b
“J know that !” was the public cormitory, and a visit there | ““An’ did he go shootin ?” exclaimed the | i, 4 fair way to being se ast oy | was written iu the old Hebrew <haracter— ; ..

“tled ; at least so

“ Did you know it *" Again he paused | at night was like a walk th rough a poster’s | interested andience.
and leoked at her, but Jessica’s eyes were | field of unbaried dead. Ths air of the main ¢« Shootin’? Yes, he shot reg’lar over the
fixed ona gapin the trees, and she wouldn's | corridors became carrup: =nd has not yet|globe. But he couldn’t =see, he ﬂﬂﬂl'fi"’h- sounds supplied by the voice. The words
see his smile. *‘ There came some one into | been purified, although ths 104 gers were | When anythin’ rese I used to cry : ¢ Birds, ¢« We have only a little over three years | ran together in a continuous line. After
my life qu’te different from all I had seen | forbidd~n to enter a fortnight ago. The [sir! and then I'd run behiud parson, and | now to fight this matter,” said My Hj::.l] to | the Hebrew became a dead language, vowe
before. Iloved her from the first moment | Centr~. Rzlief Association worked hard,and ; the dogs "ud run behind me, and we'd all { the reporter, ““as I understangd f'rum our | els were supplied to preserve usage, which
I saw her—on the Hercules—and every | soon had a great soup-kitcken on the Lake| go dancin’ round hehmd_ t'onld gEut‘ilmriu.n solicitor that afrer 2] Years from the ey.| Was passing away. After the Babylonish
day I loved her more, and always inore. | Front at the foot of Randolph Street. Here| while he blazed away with !:mtﬁ"harls-’ piration of the lease oyp claims are not | captivity, the written Hebrew was modified
Sometimes I fancied—perhaps I was wron Z | are fed daily about four thou:and persons. { And did he ever hit anything ? valid. The lease,you see, exgired about 16 | by the Aramaic, and the schoc!z of reading
- : —I hoped, pexrhaps persumptuously—that | The estallishment does not undertake to| *“Oh, yes. Sometimes it wura cow, and | yearsago lam confident, howeyer that | taught the accent ani emphasir Then
' she But, Jessica, I was engaged to Miss | lodge the poor, bat it feeds them. No re- BOMBIIMOS: & UIAN, but he general hit some- | Lhe matter will be settled before that & came the separation of wWordis frim caam
Neviil. Think! 1 was engaged to Miss|striciions are placed on the applicant. Ha | thing "—[Spare Moments, | ¢ Whatis the estate valneq »: - - other, then diri=iz - "% Jerses,

THE TIME LIMIT,

an offshot of the Pheenician, It was g sym-

bol languaze as written, and the vowel his attendance at s

cofTect a mistake of
““Indeed ™ said Mae
believe in baving a
are ail in, geod and
follow ap school.”

“1 have aladderin
grandfather and gr
Master Corwis ™
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