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. » complete, either in the pages
: ation ura:s Pﬁl'tll'!ﬂfeli‘i upon the modern
. With the exception ?f one, E‘Fld&ﬂ_ﬁ.
e leader, there was nothing gorgeous In
i costume, it being the usual attire of
-, mountaineer ; but the long ca.ra.bm!_-.a
:gghjl' their sides-and the short daggers In.
: ir waistbands spoke of their occupation.
well began to scent an adventure and
o the feeling ; it would only mean the

1 aceomzodation. Inter :*_[.a.-; of a few pounda, a little captivily ;
cwest rates. For furthef@ill . chen he a;pprﬂa{:heﬂ nearer, and saw
Berih:s, aprly to H. Egl bearing on some part of his person the

angser, ¢ Custom Hoos

e Local Azents in the dif his heart beat a trifle faster

v moidore, nis

Ete EtE]JP'E:i forward and confronted the
0P Jisay

«What is the meaning of this ?”” he aalffd
.d¢ best Italian at his gumm?nd. I
wse it is merely a gquestion oI ransom.
%titis useless to put the”ﬁgure too high.
e, what is the amount * : _

e brigands looked. toeach other in ad-
ction of this coolness. Presently, the
sier removed his cigarette from his mouth
ispoke: “ You have your watch, sig-
. and papers ; you have your rings and
. It is not our rule to forget these
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Decorated Win{il': an ordinary prisoner.
X dow Shades,d Yaxwell felt in his pocket, and, surely
i :'ﬂl?“lﬁ“]fh?d el ngh, his valuables were perfectly safe—

xiing missing, even to his sketch-book.
i the first time, he began to. experience a
ssation of fear. “ Then, if plunder is not
nr object, why am T detained ?” i
“Plunder is not a nice word to ears
vite, signor,” the leader replied with a
ikscowl. *“You are detained by orders.
lohear, with us,is to obey. You will re-
i here during our pleasure.” -

3 “But suppose I refuse to remain ?” -

Without rising, the brigand turned on his
éie and pointed towards the sheer preci-
i%,and then to the wall behind ; with a
mure he indicated the narrow windin

&, the only means of exit, and smil

i mically. “ You may go ; there is nothing
i i prevent you,” he said; ‘“ but before you
o "t half-way down- the path yonder, you
‘3 "ld be the target for a score of bullets,
wwe do not often fail ”

il Javell was cousiderably’ impressed by
il % ool display ; and indeed, when he con-
Hered the matter calmly, there appeared
“prospect of immediate escape. Remon-
Tances or threats would be equally unavail
%, a0d he determined to make the best of
¥ position, ““ Perhaps you would not
d telling me why 1 am here, and by
e orders you have arrested me. 1t
Yild be some slight consolation to know
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D AT Aachine,
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l.t-.-_-wﬁfr,; they say you are a traitor to

'Eﬂit‘llam ot !” Maxwell cried indig-
ik nrdTEH me why I am here, and at
e CrUCTS, There is some mistake
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d renewing §
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heart, to live in peace, as I hoped

“Then I really am a of
League,” Maxwellreturned I?imthrl: “Willll?
the cause of liberty must be in a bad Way,

when the very members of the League treat | Dim v
3 | turn inclined to resent his captivity or chafe |

hrnt:el:;-m.slhave been trea
“Ah, it is a fine word, liberty,”
the brigand chief repliod sardonicil.

1}"- “It is a hrase to ut
Into men’s mouths, but tﬁera can b-apnn
freedom where the shadow of the sword
dwells upon the land. Even Italy herself
has suffered, as she will again. Perfect
liberty and perfect freedom can only be
foum}ed upon the doctrine of universal
ove.”

- By this time, Maxwell and the chief
drawn a little aside from the others, %ﬁg
artist looked in his companion’s face, and
noted the air of sorrow there. It was a fine,
manly countenance, haughty and handsome,
though the dark eyes were somewhat sombre
now. Maxwell, with his cosmopolitan in-
stinct, was drawn towards this man, who
had a history written on his brow, = ** Yoa,
too, have suffered,” he said gently.

‘ Suffered ?” the brigand echoed. *Yes
Englishman, I have suffered, and not more
from the Austrian yoke than the cruelties
of my own countrymen. There will be no
true liberty here while a stiletto remairs in
an Italian’s belt.”

““I suppose not,” Maxwell mused. ““These
Societies seem to me s gi
that I had remained quietly at home, and
let empires manage their own affairs. And
Salvarini warned me too.”

‘“Salvarini! What do you know of him 1’
the chief exclaimed. '

‘¢ Nothing but what is and noble,
everything to make one proud to call him
friend.—Do you know him too?” .

‘““He is my brother,” the chief replied
quietly.—* You look surprised to find that
a relative of Luigi should pursue such a
profession as mine. Yes, he is my brother
—the brother of an outlaw,. upon whose
head a price has been put by the state., I
am known to men as Paulo Lucci.”

- Maxwell started. The mnnuirﬁnﬁ calmly
by his side was the most famous and daring
bandit chief of his time. Provinces rang
with his fame, and the stories of his dashing
exploits resounded far and near. Even
away in the distant Apennines, the villagers
sat round the winter firesides and discoursed
of this man with bated breath, and children
trembled in their beds at the mere thought
of his name. He langhed scornfully now as
he noted Maxwell’s startled look.

‘““I am so very terrible,” he continued,
‘‘that my very name strikes terror  to you !
Bah ! you have been listening to the old
woman’s tales of my atrocities, about the
tortures my victims undergo and the thou-
sand-and-one lies people are fond of telling
about me. I can understand Luigi did not
tell you I was his brother; I am not a
relative to be proud of.”

‘“He is in total ignorance of your identity.
That I do know.—I wonder at you choosing
guch a life,” Maxwell put in boldly. *‘With

your daring, you would have made fame as |1

a soldier ; any path of life you had chosen
would have brought you honor ; but now”-—

“But now I am an outlaw,” Paulo Sal-
varini interrupted. “And why? If you
will listen, I will tell you my story in a few
words.” .

Maxwell threw himself upon the grass by
the other’s side and composed himself to
listen, :

““If you look below youn,” the chief com-
menced, and pointing with his finger across
the distant landscape, *‘ you will see the sun
shining upon a house-top. I can see the
light reflected from it now. That house was
once my home. I like sometimes to sit
here and think of those days when Gillana
and I were happy there—that 1s ten years
ago now. I done my best for my coun-
try ; I had fought for her, and I retired to
this ul spot with the woman of my
, for the
rest of my life. But the fiend of Liberty
was abroad. My wife's father, an aged
man, was accused of cnmflicity in political
crimes, and one day, when I was absent,
they came to arrest him. . My wife clung to
him, and one of the brutal soldiery struck
her down with the but ¢f his rifle; I came
in time to see that, for my blood was on fire,
and I did not hesitate. You can under-
stand the rest. My wife was killed, actual-
ly murdered by that foul blow. But I had
my revenge. When I crossed the threshold
of my house, on my flight to the mountains,
I left three dead men behind me, and anoth-
er, the officer, wounded sore. He recover-
ed, I afterwards heard ; but some day we
shall meet.” S

He stopped abruptly, shaking In every
limb from the violence of his emotion, his
sombre eyes turned towards the spot where
the sun shone upon the roof-tops of what
was once a peaceful homestead. :

¢ Luigi can only guess at this, the
speaker continued. To him I have been
dead for years ; indeed, I do not know what
makes me tell you now, only that you sur-
prised me, and I like to heara little news

T s
. ‘i‘hﬁlwe heard this history before,” Max-
well observed. ¢ It is five years ago now ;
but I am not likely to forget it.  Still, you

iea.nnut enjoy this life. It is wild and ex-

iting, no doubt ; but your unmpq.niuns‘i——
e lgliva for revenge,” Salvarinl exclaimed

nlv. ¢ I am waiting to meet the brutal
Tignarywhu ordered his follower to strike
down my wife. 1 have waited long; but

! the time will come at length, and then,

the man called Hector le

T ier 1’ well exclaimed. . ““He,
Le Gautier! M%’hj’, he is et H
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- Three days passed unuml;f:l]z by, at the

ery kindness ; nor was he in his

at this delay. His chief fear was for Enid

for Paulo Salvarini, though he was inclined
to allow his prisoner every latitude, was
firm upon the point of communication with
the outer world ; for, as he pointed out, he
might after all be guilty of some great
treachery to the- heafue, and in that case
gleuaelil-be answerable for anything that hap-

n

So the days passed on in that. quiet spot
no further news coming to him ti.llqtha mﬂup:n:
Ing of the fourth day.
at the door of his hut, watching the sunrise
glowing on the distant hills, when Salvarini
approached him, his face perturbed, and his
wha;l’a manner agitated. *¢ You are in dan-
ger,” he whispered. ‘¢ The orders have
come, and you are proclaimed traitor.

shall be brought out for instant execution.
Ah ! you have only seen the best side of]
their character ; you have not seen them
hungry for blood.’

“ Do they want to murder me ?” Maxwell
exclaimed. ¢ Cannot yon—” :

“Iam powerless now,” Salvarini inter-
rupted. ‘I will do what I can.; but I fear
nothing can save you now.” -

behind. *¢ I shall save him !”

¢ Isodore !”

‘¢ Yes, Paulo Lucei ; it is I.” ]

Maxwell looked up, and saw the most
beautiful woman he had ever seen in his life,
For a moment he could only gaze in rapt
astonishment. This, then, was the Empress
of tae League—the woman Visci had men
tioned, whose lightest word could free his
feet and clear his path forever.

*“ You have come in time,” Salvarini said
with a low obeisance. ¢ An hour hence and
our prisoner would have been no more.”

quietly. ‘I have come to deliver you from
a great danger,” she continued, turning to
Maxwell. *‘Come ; we must be in Rome at
once, and away, or we may yet be too late,
Hark ! Are the wolves clamouring for their
prey already ? We shall see.”

It was light now, and from the platean
beyond came the hoarse yells and cries
for revenge from the brigands. On the
came towards the hut, clamouring for blood,
and mad with the heat of passion. The
rushed Ifn,l aei.-l:ad Mm;lli, and led him out
on to the level grass, while six of the party
stepped back a few and cocked their
rifles. The whole thing was so sudden that
Luceci and Isodore were totally unprepared
to resist. But the girl roused herself now,
and quitting the the hut, swept across the
open space and placed herself in front of
Maxwell, :

““ Drop your arms!” she cried. “Are
you mad, that you do this thing? Ground
your rifles, or you shall pay dearly for this

ind‘gnity.”

Appaﬁed by her gestures and the dignity
of her voice, the desperadoes hesitated for a
moment, and then one; more daring than
the rest, raised his carabine to the shoulder,

standing in the act of firing.
“ You may fire,” Isodore cried. ¢ Fire!
and every hair of my head shall be avenged

for by a life! Fire! and then ﬁl‘ﬂ-}r for the
mercy of heaven, for you shall not meet
with any from the hand of man !” .

The desperate men were amazed by this
beauty and daring, the audacity of which
a ed to their rude instinct. One by one
tan dropped their firearms, and stood look-
ing sullenly in the direction of the scornful
woman, standing there without .a particle
of fear in her eyes. |

““ Who are you,” cried one bolder than
‘the reat—*‘ who are you, that come between
us and justice ?” ’

They all took up the cry, and bade her
stand aside. , - A

“ If she falls, I fall1” Lucci exclaimed in
a firm steady -voice. ‘‘Go on your knees,
and ask for _ _
ed, falling upon one knee, *“I did not think
my followers would have shown such scant
courtesy to Isodore.” | |

At the very mention of her name, a change
came over the mutineers. One by one they
dropped their firearms, and came forward
humbly to implore her forgiveness for their
rashness, but she waved them aside.

Long and earnestly the three talked to-

ether, listening to the revelation of Le
autier’s treachery, and how the final act
was about to be played over there in Eng-
land: how Le Geutier had confessed his
treachery, and how, out of his own mouth,
he was going to be convicted. Silently and
slowly they wound their way down the
mountain path, under Lucci’s guidance, out
on to the plains, beyond which the sun
lighted upon the houge-tops of distant Rome.
hen they had got so far, Isodore held out
her hand to the %uida.

¢« Good-bye. It will not be safe for you
to come any farther,” she H-H-ld - ¢¢ Rest as-
sured, in the general reckoning your account
shall not be forgotten.” -

«J¢ will not,” Lucci answered sternly.
¢¢ I shall see to that mvself. - By the time

ou reach England, I shall be there too.—

ay, do not try to dissuade me. I do not
take mv revenge from another hand. I
shall run a great risk ; but, mark me, when
the time comes, I shall be there !” Without
another word he disa ed ; and Isodore
and Maxwell walked on towards the Etcrnal
City both wrapped in their own thoughts.
Mile after mile on thus, ere Maxwell
broke the silence.

““ Do you thu:lilli he

gaid half timidly. : A
hﬂ“ Who, Lucci? Yes; l_u'.r_ will keep his
word ; nothing but death will prevent that.
__And now, you and I must get back tﬂ
England without & moment’s loss of time.

l‘]%cannut say how grateful I am,” Maxwell
gaid earnestly. ‘if it had not been for

very and coura e"——H_eatopmd
Essral?zﬁdered s the eun%qmplaﬁun of what
might have been was_horrible. - :
sodore smiled a little unsteadily in an-
swer to these words. ‘‘1 owe you a debt

N ade.” she replied. My memory
o e well. I was not_going to allow

will keep his word »”

rather
Viseci.”

s e 1.‘.,“- For
fn; momiing, yes. 'I:W:Imdwhi-' " “Bat-I do not

become a | friend Genevieve ¥

Then he was sitting |

*“Do not. be afraid,” said a calm voice |

‘1l am always in time,” Isodore replied |

Y | of school boys. Such a strange

pardon.—Madam,” he continu- |

‘vou to die, when you would have p
youL e than raise a hand sg!iﬂ;m

-

{ to &im at7the last. You

I . Maxwell
faltered. ‘;He did not know you kxcept by
**I think you are mistaken. Am I so
changed that you do not recognise your

*“Genevieve! You? Am I dreaming ?”
“Yes; I am Genevieve; though much
and altered from those happy old
days when you used to come to the Villa
Mattio. You wonder why I am here now—
why I left my home. Cannot you guess
that Le Gautier was at the bottom of it *”
h;‘But he professed not to know you;
o Yﬂh he pﬁfmed to' be a friend
yours. DBut until I give you . ission
speak, not a word t%ln.t um Gene-
vieve are one and the same.” ‘
*“ My lips are sealed. I leave everything
in your hands.”
_ ‘““And cannot you guess why you have
incurred Le Gautier's enmity >—No? Simply,
because he aspires to the hand of Enid
Charteris. —You need not start,” Isodore
continued, laying her hand upon the listen-
ersarm. ‘‘ You have no cause for anxiety

The {1t will never be 1” ;
men are mad against you, and declare you |

*“ Never, while I can prevent it !” Maxwell
cried warmly.
““It is impossible.
mdr'" :
_Only tarrying for one mournful hour to
visit the eemtim where lay Carlo Visci's
uiet grave, ore and Maxwell made
eir way, but not together, to England, as
fast as steam could carry them. |

~ (TO BE CONTINUED,)

He has a wife al-
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A Very Remarkable Fight.

* While travelling - through the country
with Barnum in 1881,” gaid a veteran show-
man, ‘‘ I witnessed one of the most remark-
able fights on record. Four elephants against
one man, and in the water,too. In July or
August, 1881; our show struck the pleasant
li City of Ottawa. You are doubtless
aware that elephants are extremely fond of
bathing. For some little time before coming
to Ottawa they had been deprived of that
glm::re_ . No sooner were they unloaded

om the train, however, than their sharp
little eyes canght sight of the river and the
news was trumpeted about in elephant lan-
guage from one to the other. They were
very restive all day and betrayed great
anxiety to bathe, and as soon as the after-
noon performance was over the under keep-
ers marched them to theriver bank. I assure
you many seconds did not elapse before the
whole herd, twenty three in number, wer:
splashing and dashing in the water like a lot
_ sight natural-
ly attracted the attention of the townspeople
and the farmers who, with their families
had driven in_to see the show, and I doubt
very much whether the river at Ottawa ever
presented such an animated appearance as
on that day. S

¢ After awhile the keepers houted ‘Mile
up,’ which in elephant phrase cgy means
all in. Nineteen immediately sw . to shore
but no amount of shouting could inauce the
other four to return. Men were@ent with
rocks to the bridge and the entire circus
force swarmed along both river banks try-
ing with stones to turn the huge beasts in
the direction of the canvas, but all in vain.
As a last reseurce the chief trainer, George
Artingstall, was sent for. The poor fellow
had been sick in bed for over a week with
malaria, but on learning of the difficulty
mme diately dressed himself and came to
the bank Calling each eleeha.nt by name
he ordered them to ‘Mile up.’ - For a moment
it looked as thunfh his command would be
obeyed, for the elephants, recognizing his
voice, halted and seemed to waver in their
course. Albert, the oldest and biggest set-
tled the matter by uttering a loud snort of
defiance, and led by him they once more
started up the stream. Seeing at a glance
that he could do nothing on shore, Mr. Art-
ingstall made for the dressing room tent,
from which he soon emer dressed in
tumbler’s tights, and placing the elephant

or fork between his teeth, boldly swam
out to the elephants.

¢ Used as we were to strange sights we

et almostheld our breath at this daring act.
%’Vhen within a few yards of them Arting-
stall again shouted ‘Mile up,’ but without
effect. Then, seeming to lose his temper, he
gprang upon the back of the nearest one, and
commenced using his fork for all he was
worth. Pretty soan a cry of came from
the animal, upon which the trainer jumped
from one to another, repeating the fork per-
formance until after at least ten minutes
fierce fighting and jumping, the elephants
cried peccavi and swam tremblingto the
shore. Once there the keepers soon had
them under subjection, but Artingstall, who
had displayed such intrepidity and courage,
sank into a dead faint the moment he touch-
ed shore.

A Etraat of Tombs.

An interesting discovery has very recently
been made in the direct line between Pom-

peii and Nocera. Thedigging of a well in|.

a vineyard revealed the existence of a street
of tombs, about one thousand feet east of
the amphitheater of Pompeii. Uf the whole
street is as closely lined with tombs as is
the portion laid bare it will be one of the
most important discoveries lately made in
that part of the world; but unfortunately
money is wanting, so that the excavation 1s
going on very slowly. ;

Most of the tombs are covered with rude
inscriptions painted in red, many of them
being of the nature of advertisements, the
‘tombs thus serving the purpose of a news-
paper along the much-frequented road. The |
exact date has not yet been accurately as-
certained, but they probably belong to the
periods of Julius, Csar and Tiberius. A
contrast may be drawn between the condi-
tion of Pompeii pnd that of Pergamon, which,
although double the size of ﬂqlpt._il, has,
thanks to the energy of the Prussian govern-

ment, been laid clear within eight years,
In the latter beautiful finely painted statues,
votive offerings to Athena, and belonging to
the sixth century B. (., have been found
buried in the earth, and literally forming.

‘| the foundation of the l"mm above. Their

style of art is one hitherto not su pos-
sible at so remote a period, and they cause
the ruins of Pompeii to mqnm modern
The discovery of an aqueduet ‘which prob-.
ably dates back to the time of King _1_
‘omon’ #s reported from Jerusalem,
is confidently anticipated that the

excavagion of it will bring to t some-

¢ Indeed, only do me justice. o
would have d{:; ﬁl"t'-z

I have & command in the |

« [ know it; and Ithnnltynnforygm-lﬁam.— 123 Cross.

extremely i ing and valuable inscrip
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. The “ Bead-Beat.”s
" BY JOHN DMRIE, 'lm_ o

beware of *the man (7)” who soorns to work,
t dares not refrain from eating !
the core of his heart doth meanness lurk,

In spite of his bland, fair greetiog |

may talk and look like *‘a gentleman,*
And dress in the t of fashion ;

e'll run ** on credit ™ wherever he can,

If ** dunned "—gets into a passion ! _

He will ofttimes talk of religion, too,
T
e go a pay for a pew—
Of that he ne'er had a 1 o

He carries his head like an English lord,
Though he sometimes tastes of hunger !

He will eat at the widow’s 1 board,
And ** skip ” when she ** trusts ” no longer !

His heart is devoid of affection dear,—
He'd live off his poor old mother |

And will * sponge ” on his friends both far and near,
Claiming each one for a brother ! :

A

Oh ! out on the man with the heart of stone,
Who koows not the pleasure of giving ;

Who will whimper, and whine, and beg, and groan—
‘* That the world owes hini a living 1"

He who “* will not work ” should not dare to eat
The bread of another’s earning;

Far rather a thousand times sweep the street,
Thereby independence learning !

A Coronation Greeting.
BY C. H. ACTON BOXND.

Victoria, we greet thee, Empress Queen,
Who now o’er us hast ruled for fifty years, .
And gtill in virtue, truth and love art seen
As when thou first began thy reign in tears,
Afraid 1 est in thy duty thou rhou'd’st fail
And prove thyself unworthy of the trust ;
But groundless were those fears ; as there prevail
Sure tokens of thy deeds, both merciful and just.

All Britons now with' joy their voices raise,
Exalting througzh each land thy glorious name, .
And with true happiness sing forth thy praise
In peace and concord, adding to thy fame.
Their throbbing hearts with love for thee abound, -
And gladly each one follows in the strain,
As hymns of thankfulness on high they sound
For all the blessings of thy happy virtuous reign.

From far Australia’s shores beyond the sea,
There comes asound of gratitude sincere
For all the acts of kindness done hy thee
Throughout thy long and prosperous career ;
Fair Capada, in gladsome burst of song,
Contributes to thy glory and renown ;
In India, toa, with voicesloud and strong,
A prayer ascends to God for her who wears the
crown, :

As Rome it: conquering heroes glorified .

With shouts of joyfu hium&h for success ;
So now, thy subjects look on thes in pride, *

With one continual peal of j yousness,
Re-echoing o'er the world from land to land :
Thy honoured name, with true and heartfelt love ;
For thou hast governed with a loving hand, - -

Re&ei;ing‘ strength and wisdom from the throne

above, :

We pray that God will bless thee, noble Queen,
And grant thee still yet many years in peace
To rule o'er us with happiness serene,
And from thee every care and sorrow cease ;
That at the closing of thy glorious reign,
Thou shalt have every joy and perfect rest,
And when departed from: this gorld of pain,
Thmi; lma.:,r’st the Yictor's crowd wear ever with the
est.

Toronto’s Coronation Ode.
BY W. A, BHERWOOD.

Sabbath day, "

Long before its silvery chiming echo’d o'er the
watery way ! '

When the red man roamed the forestfor the bird
whose plume he wore,

Far beyond his homely wigwam on the thickly-wood-
ed shore, :

Thenre returning Old Toronto saw him wandering
up and down - *

With the braves who came to greet him from the
neighboring Indian town ; : :

Came they in to see the banners and to hear the
bands men play, :

Grand old strains of British music on that Corona
tion-Day. :

Trembling when the little cannon dared its iron voice

10 raise,—

E’en the forest seemed to startle at the vigor of its
praise :

Joyously they heard the story of the young Queen
crown’d, till they,

Homeward hastening flung the war-dance ’round the
Cam at the bay:

From their heart with native kindness came the: full-
ness of their song,

Yea, li;ime fitty years of progress how the echo floats

ong,

Balsam, pﬁlﬂ and sugar-maple, birch and beech and
sturdy .

All have fallen 'neath the forward sweepi~g of the
woodman’s stroke §

And as backward moves the forest, so the red man
steals away, X :

Beeks the silence of the woodland from the noise and
glare of day,

And ten tho stately mansions tell of something
we have done, .

Bince upon this day commemorate fifty vears our
race has run ;

along our bay, _
Stars of civilization triumph on this Coronation Day!
Yea, from furthest loyal westland see approach the
iron ateed,
See the golden carsof commerce, synonyms of power
: and speed, : -
B‘-enriug; tribute’s costly treasures, hallow’d offerings
of peace; :
Lo ! ye traitors of the Empire, look and let your
scoffing cease, ; :
Know ye not our young Dominion rests her head on

ritain's breast, : :
And the ul:mgdard o'er her floatiog is Victoria’s Royal
Crest -
And, unt\l that honor’d sceptre passes from our
Mother's hand, :
Till her dj':ing bl 2esing crown3 us undivided shall we’
stand— ,
By the blood of Balaklava, by the battles of the
lain,
By thgl Burnaby and Gordon on the Khedive’s desert
slain, ;
By the chains of slavery broken, by the God that we
adore,
By the grand old open Bible we are one for ever-
more ! '

A Big Canal Project!

The French Minister of Pablic Works, re-
plying to a question in the Chamber of De-
puties, said the proposal to construct acanal
connecting the Atlantic Ocean and the Med-
‘iterranean Sea was not ripe for discussion.
The work would cost $300,000,000, while
the revenue from the tolls levied would® not
.cover the interest. Adverting to the scheme
to make Paris a seaport, the Minister said
that in the present state of the country’s
finances the Government could not approve
so costly an undertaking. The initiative
must be left to private enterprise. He
doubted. whether the work was possible
without the co-operation of the state.

—
Austrian Evictions.

In one year in Vienna_ over 62,000 notices
of eviction were served for non payment of -
State and municipal taxes. The population
of the city lf:ruper being at the time roughly
753,000, it follows that about one in every
twelve Viennese had the legal sword sus-
pended over him. In no fewer than 14,795
cases the evictions were actually carried out.
Equally su ive is the fact that in 1885

| alone outdoor relief had to be given here to

107,856 persons, while 35,708 arrests were
made for vagranc)y. .

“pé¥ore marriage the question a girl asks
her lover most often iu?‘ ‘Do you really
love me?” After marriagethe query becomes :
‘¢ Is my hat on straight ?”

-

Long before yon grey cathedral rose to greet the

Other lights thnn'India_.n' camp-fires gleaming all
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