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T U B  C E N T E N N IA L O F  И Ё І І і а 0 1 8 Я .

tir a m t R ep resen ta tiv e  lea th e r in g  a t B a l-  i
tim oré—y e ste r d a y ’» l ‘roceedinj{8.

A  la st (W ednesday) n igh t’s B altim ore  
despatoh ваув : T he C entennial Conference 
of M ethodism  assem bled thia m orning at 
M ount Verne»n Church, where a very large- 
num ber of delegates were present and th e  
church crowded to its  u tm ost capacity. 
B ish op  A ndrew s, C hairm an of th e General 
E xecu tive  C om m ittee, oalled tb e C on
feren ce to order and B ish op G rauberry  
w a s  chosen presiding officer for th e 0ay. 
T h e  V enerable D r. Joseph C um m ins read 
th e Scripture lesson , and a centenary  
hym n , oom posed for the occasion by the  
R ev. Dr. S . K, Cox, w as sung by th e entire  
body of delegates, th e  audience uniting.

P Binging w as fo llow ed by prayer, after  
w hioh B ish op  A ndrew s announced th a t th e  
B ib le  from  w hich  th e  lesson  had been jead  
w as once the property of John W eeley. 
R ou tin e  business was..then proceeded w ith .

B ish op  ^Foster delivered th e serm on, in 
th e  course of w hich be said : “ W e are here 
not to oelebrate a victory, but to* gird o u r  
lo in s to devise w ise and sk ilfu l m ethods to 
be etrong, to m eet the dem agoguery of our 
age as our fathers m et it  in  th eir  days. 
In fid elity  ih en  sta lked  abroad unrebuked  
and Chribtendom  eeem ed to be fading in  
1784. T h e opening of 1884, our centenary, 
if  not во dark, is dark enough. T he con d i
tion s  of hom e and sooiety are being revolu 
tion ized  ; ancient, tim e-honored theories 
are being exploded ; Baored in stitu tion s are 
pu t to th e  strain of great teBtB. W e are in 
th e  grip of a great com bat for th e final 
dom inion o t  • th e  w orld. T he .fa jse  and 
groundless w ill pass aw ay. T he fortress of 
lies  has kept the worid in  slavery. There  
w ill be conflict, but Zion w ill be le ft  with  
no rent in  her foundation—no breach in 
her w alls. T he progress w iji be slow , but 
i t  w ill be founded on etern al truth . T he  
Church' abides for ever. Individual 
Churches have no Buch prom ise. T he  
only  hope ’ of any Churoh is the. truth  
it  роввеввев, and ita  ab ility  to  cast out 
th e unsound it  inh erits. I t  w as 
im p ortant th a t C alvinism  w ent down. A ll 
its  great tru th  could not float its  error. 
T he absolute perm anency of any church is  
depend en t in  an absolu tely  true creed. 
Our oreed w ill bear th e te s t of the m ost 
in telligen t oritic ism s.” . H e вроке of 
p la titudeB  in  th e pulpit, and eaid : “ T o
day there is a vast am ou nt of end less and 
sp iritless  p rea o h m g .. ; T he greateét need 
ів a revival of the p u lp it in  a ll P ro te s ta n t
ism , and m ore th an all in  th e M ethodist 
Church;4’ T he B ish op m ade an appeal for 
tem perapoe, after w hioh th e H allelujah  
Chorus iwäs Bung, and th e веввіоп olosed 
w ith  th e benediction.

A t th e af ernoon sassion  R ev. Dr. Jam es  
G ardiner, of P rinceton , Canada, presided. 
T he R ev . D r. John W iley , N ew  Jersey , 
read an essay'on  th e work of tbe. Christian* 
C onference. R ev. H enry B . R idgw ay, D . 
D ., 111., read an essay on the “ P erson nel 
of th e C hristian C onference.” T o-night 
there w ere m eetings in  eleven  churches, 
inoluding four colored M ethodiBts, a t all 
of w hich  th e Bubjeotof m ission s w as d is
cussed , and th e general feeling w as th a t a 
deeper in terest should; be taken in m ission  
w ork and the spread of the Churoh in  foreign  
lands. t  ' • ' ** •. ..

A. T I G E R  A T  l iA B G i;

A n d  C reates th reat H a v o c  in  a  H o g  JPcn.
A  D ayton , 0 . ,  despatch ваув : B etw een  

12 and 1, o ’olook yeöterday m orning W illiam  
L e B h n e r ,  a farm er liv in g five m iles from  
th is  oity , w as aw akened by hearing a great 
noise in  h is  hog pen. H e агоье and, arm ed  
w ith  a revolver, w ent forth to learn w hat 
w as th e cause. Arriving at th e hog pen he 
disoovered therein  a large anim al, w hich  
had killed one of hie hogs, having torn its  
head nearly off. L eshn er fired tw o shots  
at th e strange anim al, which turned upon  
him , w hen he m ade tracks for th e houee 
as rapid ly  as possible. Securing a shot 
gun he fired from  his doorstep, w hen th e  
an im al returned to th e hog pen and  
k illed  tw o m ore hogs. L eshn er  
had no m ore am m unition , and  
w h ile  m oulding bu llets th e neighbors, 
w ho had  been aroused by th e  noise m ade  
by th e hogs, cam e to th e resoue and th e  
anim al fled to th e  woods. A s nearly  as 
oould be seen in  th e  darkness it  resem bled  
a panther. An exam ination  of its  fo o t
m arks th is  m orning show ed oonolusively  
th a t th ey  w ere m ade by a m em ber of the  
felin e race. A  large gang of m en le ft th is  
oity  th is  m orning w ith dogs to  scour the  
oountry iu  search of it. There is  great 
exo item ent in  th is  c ity  and suburbs.

L a t e r .— The strange anim al th a t oreated  
euch havoo in Farm er LeBhner’s hog pen 
th is  m orning, and roused th e whole seotion  
round about hiB farm  is  a B en gal tiger th at 
escaped from  S. H . B arre tt’s oirous, now 
in  th is  oity . T he circus m en have sent 
a cage to th e v ic in ity  w ith  a gang of keep* 
ers. T he tiger ie now confined in  an o u t
house on LeBhner’s farm .

H ORR1RL.JK STO R V »

G rave  D ese c ra t io n  C on lessed  by a  D y in g  
Ш ип—ResitM ciintion o f  th e  C orpse iu  
th e  D b e e c iin g -U o o m .

A Spriijgfield (Mans.) despatch ваув : A  
strange story oom eefrom  E grem on t, am ong  
th e B erksh ire h ills, and th e town and sur
rounding villages are in  a sta te  of great 
exo item ent. T he story runs th a t E ste lle  
N ew m an , about BO years old, died in  
E grem on t in  1878, and was bu ritd  in  the  
tow n cem etery and w as forgotten . T he  
sen sation  oom es from  th e dying testim on y  
of H . W orth W right, in  C onnecticut, who 
is  Baid to have confessed  to h is  brother th a t  
he, being a student in  the A lbany M edical 
College, w as present a t th e  funeral w ith  
other stu d en ts, lay  in w ait near the cem e
tery til l  th e burial w as over and th e grave
yard deserted, and then  helped to d isinter  
th e body and oarry it  in  a sack to the 
m edical college. T h ey  at onoe w ent to  
w ork on it  iu the d issecting room. W biie on 
th e tab le the body show ed signs of life  and 
w as resuscitated  by th e students. F ind in g  
th e w om an alive on their hands the authori
tie s  of th e college had her taken to an 
in sane asylum  in  Scoharie C ounty, N ew  
York. ThiB ib th e  la st W right ів said to 
have known of her w hereabouts. The  
w om an’s grave w ill probably be opened to 
вее w hat the story  am ounts to.
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AH th e W ay Irom  C hicago.
Jonae G. Lam aon, an old Illin o is  farm er, 

whoBe hom e is  a few m iles outside of C hi
cago, passed through th is  c ity  yesterday on 
h is  w ay to W ashington. H e has journeyed  
in  a buggy since last M ay from  Chicago to 
h is  old hom e in  L aw rence, M ass., v isitin g  
m ost of the ch ief c ities  betw een here and  
C hicago, and m any im portant tow ns in th e  
N ew  E ngland  S ta tes. H is  buggy is hauled  
by a Bhaggy, brown C anadian pony, 24 
years old, and th e whole “ outfit,” buggy, 
horse, harness and m an, had a rather  
Beedy, patohed-up appearanoe. H e claim s  
to have travelled already about 3,000 m iles 
since leaving Chicago, and after he gets to 
W ashington he m ay extend h is  trip  ав far 
South  ав F lorida. T he Southern journey  
m ay depend very m uch on th e sta te  of bis 
exohequer, for yesterday he eaid, in c i
dentally , th a t h is  “ funds were gettin g  a 
l it t le  low ,” as he bad sp en t $100 since Bet
tin g  out from  Chicago.

Mr. L am son w ent out W est to settle  35 
years ago, and th is  is  h is  first v is it  to  the 
E a st  since th at tim e. H e says he finds a 
considerable change in  places and m ethods 
since he left L aw rence. H is  w ife and o h il
dren are looking after th e farm  w h ile  he ів 
aw ay.— N. Y. H era ld .

S T U A I \G £ L ¥  S H O T .

A n O n tario  iTlan S er iou sly  Sh ot iu  a  W in 
n ip eg  H o te l—Him R o o m  U lote M igh t 
H a v e  C*ot I n to  T rou b le .

T he W innipeg Free Press says : About 10 
o’olook on Saturday night an unfortunate  
accident ocourred in  room 46 of th e B ru n s
w ick H otel, w hioh m ay y e t resu lt fa ta lly . 
The victim  was W m. R ouat, a young m an  
about 25 years of age, who has been w ork
ing all sum m er at M oose Jaw  as head  
painter for tho C. P . R . H e arrived from  
the w est in  oom pany w ith  three other  
young m en on Saturday afternoon, and 
regibtered at the B runsw iok. A t about 
half-past 9 he and one of h is friends, nam ed  

■ A* P . L ed ingham , w ent to th eir  room for 
th e n ight. L ed ingham  had partly 'un
dressed w hen h is  nose com m enced
blêeding, and he proceeded to bathe it  in  
a basin of wat.er on the w ashstand. W hile  
in  th a t position  he w as startled  by the  
report of a p isto l w ith in  a few
feet o f  hiiin, and im m ed iate ly  the
lam p w as extingu ish ed . H e a t onoe 
sum m oned assistance, and several persons 
from  th e parlor near by rushed in to  the  
room w ith  a him p and disoovered Ilou at 
clinging to th e bedpost witl* ôü6 hand while 
th e other w as pressed oyer h is right siae,' 
and blood oozed through h is fiogers and 
saturated  h is  shirt.' M edical aid was im m e
d iately  sum m oned , w hen it  w as found that 
a bullet had ,entered  h is right side betw een  
th e fifth  and six th  ribs, and, taking an 
upward d irection, lodged beneath tbe  
shoulder blade, near th e вріпе. B lood  
flowed profusely from  the wound, and 
som e difficulty w as experienced in  check
ing th e hem orrhage. T he v ictim  retained  
consciousness, and though suffering in ten se  
pain w as able to  te ll how  he received tlifc ' 
shot. H e B tated th a t it  waB purely acci
dental, and' oleared h is room -m ate o ï all 
MUf-pioioi-i w hich  the peculiar c ircum stances  

;m ight have a ttach ed  to h im  if th e bu llet 
had oauaed in stan t death . H e said he was 
undressing h im self, änd w as tàk ing his 
revolver, a sm all 22 calibre one, out of hie 
hip pocket, when it  slipped from  h is hand  
and fe ll to  th e floor. T he report followed  
in stan tly , and he fe lt  a sharp tw inge in his 
side. T he w eapon m u st have fa lleu  w ith  
the butt dow nw ards and the ham m er e x 
ploded the cartridge against wi^ich it rested  
when it  struck the fl jor. L ate  la st n ight 
R ouat w as s till conscious, though vefcy 
weak, and suffering a good deal of pain . 
T he doctors were not able to  express an  
opinion as to  th e  гевиІЬ of th e . w ound, but 
strong hopes of h is recovery a re -en ter 
tained . R ou at has been about th W  years 
in  th is  country and has done w ell. H e was 
on h is  way io  spend C hristm as w ith  hjs 
widowed m other, who lives in Tuek'ersmith  
township', three m iles from  Sea îorth , O at. 
H e has brothers and sisters and 8 large 
num ber of friends in  the oounty of H üton, 
w ho w ill deeply regret h is  m isfortune.

I

F E L L  O F F  A  T R 4 P F Z K .

S tartlin g  S en sa tio n  in  Ihe R o y a l iT luieum
T h ea tre  JLaet N ight.

“ O h! O h !” bh/iöked fully fivö'hundred  
terrified ѵоісзв la st n igh t in  the R oyal 
M useum  T heatre as O rville, a trapeze per
form er, w eut flying headlong from  his 
lo fty  aerial perch on the east side of the 
oeiling down at an angle and as ew ift as an 
arrow tow ards th e floor on th e w est side of 
th e hall. G reat excitem en t eneued. N early  
all present гове to th eir  fee t w ith  awe- 
strioken countenances, and am id th e din 
and cla tter  oould be h eard  on a ll sides such  
painful expressions ав “ h e ’s k illed ,” “ poor 
fe llow ,” etc. T he m o re  courageouB , to 
prevent any bustling  general e x it ,  c o m 
m anded th ose on th e ir  feet to s it  down. A 
short suspense follow ed, w h ile  M anager 
Cain, D ireotor Sprague and a few  others 
w ere standing around the prostrate a ctor . 
T he im pression  enterta ined  by nearly all 
that O rville had beeu either killed or badly  
wounded was, it  w ae thought, in  a m easure  
verified w hen a sm all group w ere seen l if t 
ing the unfortunate fellow  on to th e stage  
ав if he w ere a corpse and oarrying him  
bebiud th e  w ings. I n  a few  Beoonde after
wards th e audienoe were greatly surprised  
to  вее O rville w alk out to  th e centre of the  
stage as if nothing had happened to him . 
H e  sp ok e a few  words, expressing h is d eep  
regret th a t th e  aooident had occurred.— 
O ttaw a Free Press.

A M E R IC A N  F O O D  P K O D lC T S .

A v era g e  P rice*  o l f  e r e a b , P o tu to c s  and  
C otton .

A W ashington despatoh says : T he  
D ep artm en t of Agriculture reports th a t the  
average price of corn is B6£ cen ts, th e h igh
est being iu F lorida, 80 cen ts, the low est in 
N ebraska, 18 cents. T he average farm  
price of w heat is 65 cen ts a bushel against 
91 cen ts la st D ecem ber. T he average for 
hum e grown w heat in N ew  E ngland exceeds  
a dollar, in N ew  York 85 cents, P en n sy l
vania 86. T he average value of oats is 28 
cen ts, againet 33 la st D ecem ber. T he  
present value is th e low est ever reported by 
th e departm ent. T he low est S ta te  average  
is  19 cents, iu N ebraska; the h ighest, 60 in 
F lorida. T he p lantation  price of cotton  
averages 9 to 9 1-3 cen ts a pound. T he  
average farm  pi ice of the entire crop of 
potatoes is 40 oeutn a bushel. T he low est 
is  25 cents, in M ichigan. T he average in 
N ew  York is 39 cents.

T H E  1 1E 1K  T O  R U S S I A .

H o w  th e C row n P r in ce  II**  R e en  
T ra in e d  lo r  H is  F u iu ie  W ork .

G rand D u k e N ich olas w as born M ay 18, 
1868, at Czarskoe Selo '[Czar’s v illa g e ] , an 
im p eria l sum m er palaoe, fifteen  m iles south  
of S t. Petersburg, ваув E d n a  D ean  Prootor  
iu “ S t. N ich o las .” T h is  spacious palace  
stan d s upon the N eva  bank, over tw o h u n 
dred feet above th e w ater, and is Bur- 
rounded by exten sive  grouuds so p erfectly  
kept th a t you oan hardly find even a dead  
leaf upon th e lawns. Crown princes have  
so m uoh to  learn th a t th ey  m u st begin 
early  and lose no tim e. U n til hiB n in th  
year th e education of th e Grand D uke was  
superintended by M adame D e F lo tow , one 
of the ladies of honor who had followed  
th e P rin cess D agm ar from  D enm ark to 
R u ssia . Iu 1877 the charge w as given to 
L ieutenant-Q eneraL D anilovitob , w ho has  
arranged th e Prinoe s hours of iuBtruotion  
in- accordance w ith  those of th é m ilitary  
gym n asiu m s. H is regular lessons are from  
8 in  th e m orhing til l  3 in  th e afternoon, but 
w ith  such in term ission s th a t they  
never exceed five hours a day. H is  
afternoons a te  spent in -  w alks 
w ith  th e E m peror, or*- in  outdoor 
sportB— riding, Bwimming, fishing, fencing,, 
gym n astics—of all of w hich  he is v e ry ien d  ; 
and his even ings are devoted to preparing  
n ext clay’s lesn ons/read ing  and keeping *a 
diary. H e is  an exce llen t soholar and lin 
gu ist ; en ters in to  h is  stu d ies w ith  muoh  
sp ir it, and speaks flu en tly  RusBian, D anieh , 
F rench , G erm an aud E n g lish . T he Crown 
P rin ces of E ngland  and G erm any m ay  
study if  th ey  like at th e un iversities , but 
the heir of R u ssia  m u st be ed u c a ted  by pri-» 
vate  tu tors. Laafc. «Way, upon h is  16 oh 
birthday, th e  day on whioh th e  Prinoe  
becam e of age, he renewed h is  oath' of 
adherence to th e orthodox'-Ohui'oh, tho 
cerem onies tak ing .place iu  th e chapel oi 
th e W inter Palaoe a t S t. ./Petersburg. As 
h tir  to thé R u ssian  throne he accompanied' 
the ’E m peror and E m p rees to th eir  reoent, 
m eeting w ith  th e sovereigns of G erm any, 
and A ustria . In  .person th e P rinoe is slight 
and delicately .form ed, w ith  fair com plexion  
and auburn hair, and he u sually  w ears a 
sailor costum e, w hioh eu its h is  slender  
figure. 'He is a m em ber of th e Preobra- 
jensky (Transfiguration) Guard, th e fam ous  
regim ent fou nded by P eter  the G reat, and 
by birth he is  attaiman (ohief) of a ll the  
C ossacks of th é  em pire. I t  й  h is privilege  
to  w èar th e un iform  of any regim ent he; 
pleases. • > • ' .

T O J l ON H I S  T RAVJKIiS.

T h e  R em a rk a b le  A d v en tu res  o t a  F ren ch  
C ount a n d  h is  m oney.

M ost people in  th is  neighborhood have  
heard or read of d etective  T. K.. W ynn, of 
N iagara F a lls , who has been instrum en tal 
in  the capture of hundreds of crim inals  
great and sm all attem ptin g  to cross thè 
border. H e is  now  on h is way to Bogota, 
th e cap ita l of th e  U n ited  S ta tes of C o lo m - 
bia in  South  A m erioa, in  oom pany w ith  a 
F renoh  noblem an, C ount C harles de W ris- 
orri. T ucir сошрапЛшьшр о ш и  aoi’ub 
in  th is  w ay. A bout th e  end of last Ju ly  
th e Count, w ith  h is  secretary, arrived in  
N ew  Y ork from  P aris , and the Count who  
is about’50, took sick and he waB laid  up 
tw o m onths. J u st ав he w as about to leave  
hie bed, h is secretary, M. P asq u ay , sto le  a 
couple of th ousan d  dollars from  him  and 
has not since been found. T he Count 
th en  oam e to th e  F a lls  where he rem ained  
som e tim e and took a run over to Toronto. 
D u r in g  h is stay  of tb ree w eeks there bis  
valise was out open in  h is  room in one of 
the hotels, tb e  A m erican, and $600 in  gold 
wfctfc sto len  and a few  valuable rings. T h is  
also was lo st, as th e  th ief was not oaught. 
H e th en  returned to the F a lls  where, being  
afraid of m ore robberies and extortions, 
he was advised  by th e  m anager of the  
B ank of B ritish  N orth  Am erioa and another  
in fluentia l Toronto gentlem au to  con su lt 
the Polioe M agistrate at the F a lls . H e did  
so, aud for a few  days D etective  W ynn was  
detailed  to look after h im . H e m ade up  
his m ind T om  would have to aooom pany  
him  to B ogota, and he got the required per
m ission from  th e C hief and the M agistrate. 
They sp en t a few  w eeks in  Chicago, St. 
L ouis, Jackson, T enn., and Jaokson, M iss., 
aud are now in  N ew  O rleans, aw aiting a 
steam er for Colon, by w ay of H avana, 
They w ill cross the Isth m u s of P an am a to 
Abpeiiwall and theu take the steam er again. 
D etective  W ynn w ill not be baok tiil the  
m iddle of next m onth.

A ll F o r  th e tircuM .
An A rkansas literary sooiety  recently  dis- 

oussed th e question  : “ R eeolved, th a t a
сігоив is superior to a d istr ic t sohool as a 
civ iliz ing agent.’ T he circus packed th e  
convention  from  th e start. O nly one  
orator got up to speak for the d istr ict  
Bohool. H e was the teacher, and the  
preiid en t fined him  tw ioe and then made 
him  Bit down. T he fines were for calling  
P om payeye P om payee and Baying there  
were m ore schools in B oston  than iu  L ittle  
Rock, and he was m ade to s it  down for 
utterin g a th eistic  sen tim en ts when he 
denied th a t “ R oot, bog or d ie” was to be 
found in th e B ib le . To orown h is disgrace, 
iu sum m ing up, th e president referred to  
his rem arks as ind icating to w h at a low 
sta te  of knowledge and m orals th e hab it of 
atten d ing d istr ic t sohool would bring a 
m an. H e then decided th e question  in  
favor o fth e  circus, co llected  th e fines from  
th e unhappy pedagogue, and th e sooiety  
w ent out and Rpent th e m ousy for bread.— 
Burdette in  Brooklyn Eagle.

F ra y er  1er So ld iere an d  Sailor««
T he A rchbishop of C anterbury has sen t 

<10 the Arohdeaoons of C ahterbury and  
M aidstone th e follow ing prayer for the  
safety  of B ritish  soldiers and sailors now  
on- their w ay to th e sea t of war, w ith  an 
expression  of h is w ish th a t it  m ayb e used in 
churches in h is diocese :

О A lm ighty Lord God, K ing of a ll kings, 
and Guvernor of all th ings, th at s itte s t in  
th e throne judging right : W e oom m en dto  
T h y  fath erly  goodness th e m en who  
through perils of war are Berving th is  
nation, beseeching T hee to take in to  T hine  
own hand, both them  and the cause wherein  
their country sends them . B e  Thou their  
tow er of strength , th at, arm ed w ith  Thv  
defence, th ey  may be protected through all 
dangers, to glorify T hee, who art th e ouly  
g iv e r  of all victory. G rant also th a t we 
m ay everm ore use T h y  m ercy to T hy  glory, 
to the advan cem ent of T h y  kingdom , and 
the honor of our Sovereign; seeking alw ays  
the deliverance of th e oppressed, and, as 
muoh as lie th  in  us, th e good of all m an 
kind ; through our only  Lord and Saviour, 
JeBUS ChriBt. A m en.

W h e n  the Q ueen bsgan to go to Sootland, 
and to use H olyrood, en route to B alm oral, 
a great pieoe of ground w as out off at H o ly 
rood to m ake a private garden for her, and 
although she is at th a t palaoe on an average 
about forty-eigh t hours a year, th is  garden  
is  sedulously kept from the publio, w ho are 
grumbling»

T he fortune left by th e D u k e of B uccleuch  
to  hie youngeet son—$2(J0,0 00— represents 
ju st about tw o m onths of an incom e whioh  
th e D uke had enjoyed over s ix ty  years. 
T h at le ft to h is daughter, w ho m arried  
Cam eron of L oohiel, represents six  w eek s’ 
inoom e, aud th a t to th e other daughters  
one m on th ’s inoom e.

A Frenchm an who recently  died directed  
iu  h is  w ill th a t the sum  of 15,000 should  
Ьѳ given to  th e “ wounded in  th e n ext war 
w ith  G erm any.”

F renoh cheese-m akers realize from  $150 
to $200 per annum on eaoh oow they keep.

S tim u la tin g  NcwMpaper C ircu la tion .
A novel w ay to inorease th e lis t  of sub

scribers hae ju st been adopted by a F rench  
contem porary— th e Gauiois. T he proprie
tors of th is  journal, so w e are told, 
undertake to pay a sum  of 5,000 francs at 
th e deoease o f any subscriber w ho m ay  
m eet w ith  h is  death on a railw ay or tram 
way, or by being run over by a veh icle  in  
th e street. A  proportionate sum  is  paid  
for injuries reoeived. A ll that is  necessary  
to produce is  th e la st receipt of subscrip
tion . T he Gaulois also pays com pensation  
to auy purohaBer of a single oopy, or Ьів 
heirs, should he be injured or k illed  on the  
dav on w hioh th e paper is bought.— 
European M ail,

A  B ridgeport, Conn., m an agreed to eat 
tw o crows if B la in e  w as not e lected , pro
vided h is opponent would shoot them . T he  
viot irious D em ocrat has now been rangiug  
th e oountry for b ix  days, has expended $5 
w orth of am m unition  and $126 w orth  of 
tim e, ruined a Buit of c lo thes, got the 
rheum atism , is so tired and lam e he can’t 
sleep  n igh ts and h asu ’t bagged a crow yet. 
T he boys are beginning to th in k  th a t the 
B la in e  m an has got the so ft end of the 
contract.

Skin grafting has been proposed a s  a 
m eans of securing a new  orop of hair on 
a sterile  oap.

TBAT BEAUTIFUL RIVER.
C H A P T E R  I. . . . .  .

A ll th e d o ck s ot th e great, thronged oity  
clanged out the hour of m idnight from  their  
hoarue, brazen throats sim ultaneously , and 
as the last trem ulous echo died aw ay ou the  
air, a  hum an soul th a t had w asted its  g lo 
rious ta len ts, and squandered its  heritage of 
genius in a reckless, d issipated life, was 
launched out on th e great, Bhoreless tid e  of 
eternity*.

A nd in  th e sam e m om ent of tim e a young, 
fair, iupooept girl, th e dead m an ’s only  
child, w as oaet adrift, friendless and  
forlorn, upon the тегоіѳв  of th e oold, hard  
w orld.-. .  :

She fell, .like one dead, by the bedside, 
aud the., .wealth of her burnished golden  
hair fe ll like a p ity in g  veil over the slender  
form  th a t had bent like à flower before the  
releritless b last of fa te.

.T h e  ooarse, but n o t  unkindly, lodging- 
house people bore her int-c her own little  
room, and le ft her there iiione to reoover, 
w hile  th ey  , prepared th e dead m an for 
burial to-m orrow .

I t was but a lit tle  w hile th a t th is  blessed  
qnoonoiousneBS lasted , when L aurel Vane 
struggled up to her feet to push baok w ith  
little , trem bling hands the cloud of golden  
hair from  her w hite brow, and stare w ith  
great, frightened , som bre eyes out in to  th e  
strange, unknow n future.
' W hat te r r ib le  te m p ta t io n , w h a t  love  an d  

Borrow an d  b itter  d esp a ir  th a t  fu tu r e  h e ld  
in  i t s  k eep in g  for  h er  w a s y e t  m ero ifu lly  
h id d en  fr o m  h er B ight b y  th e  th io k  cu rta iu  
o f  m yB terÿlPÉ ât'eŸ er h id es  to -m o rro w  from  
ou r c u r io u s  e y e s . *' '* ~ ;

T he daughter o f a  genius, w ho had 
beclouded h is  g ifted  brain w ith  the fum es  
of Btrong drink, and who had Only w ritten  
his brillian t articles* under th e stress of 
compulstïrtî, and to; keep nhe w olf from  the 
dpcr*‘ th e girl realized that Bhe w as left  
ttlone and penn iless, wrèb not a friend to  
p ity  or protect her. I t  oame over her su d 
d enly , aud a great thrill of horror, th a t her 
fa th er’s laßt ar.tiole—fin ished only  yester
day, before th a t suddbn іііпевв la id  its  
ch illy , fa ta l hand upon h im —m u st be car
ried to1 th e publishing houee and th e  m oney  
received therefor before she oould bury her  
dead I - . .

Д ег  dead 1 She oould soarcely realize  
th at her fond,, thougb erring fathbr, the 
profound fcchblat, t!he erratic genius who 
hUd lojved h is lit t le  girl, even w hile he had 
uupa’rdohably neglected her, wäB gone from  
her for everm ore. W ith trem bling footsteps  
«he glided to the room w here th e people, 
having robed h im  for the grave, had left 
him  alorje in  the so b ^ V  m ajesty  of death.

A terrible shudder : ік о к  her fram e as 
she beheld th a t sheeted  something ly ing  
in stiff* rigid outline upon the narrow bed. 
H alf frightened , she drew baok th e snow y  
linen  and gazed upon the handsom e, m arble- 
white features, to wi ose pallid grace death  
had added a solem n tgm ty a ll its  own.

j^re.-at / nirbtin£t 3r\*#k'f reg: e t ar.d sorrow  
sh\)ok th e daughter’s fram e as she gazed on 
th at loved face, where in life the stam p of 
genius had been m arred by the tracas of 
dissipation  and vulgar pleasures. L aurel 
was little  m ore than a child , yet she knew  
th a t her father had recklessly w asted  his  
God-given ta len ts  and sated  h is soul on the  
dry husks ot life. Y et in all her sorrow  
and p ity , in  all her fear of th e u u tn ed  
future, no thought of auger or blam e cam e  
to her ав she kept her sorrow ful vigil by 
h is side. T here were others who blam ed  
him  th a t.h e  had le ft h is tender flow er, hi« 
u Laurel-blossom ^”- as he poetioally  oalled 
her, alone and рэппііевв in th e hard, oold 
world. B u t she, h is daughter, had nothiug  
but tears and love for him  now w hen he lay  
before her dead.

In  a few  hours th ey  would oarry him  
aw ay, her beloved, forever out of her sight, 
but even those la st few hours she oould  
not have to spend w ith  him . She was too  
forlorn and poor to give herself th ese  last  
m om ents w ith  h im . She m ust carry h is laBt 
m anuscript to th e offioe and receive the  
money before she oould pay for h is  coffin and  
hearse. And already the lodging-house  
keepers were adjuring her to hasten  in  bury
ing him . I t  was eo gloom y having a corpse  
iu  the house, th ey  said, unfeelingly.

So, at the earliest offioe hours, L aurel 
presented herself at the editor’s  desk w ith  
the sm all roll of m anubcnpt clasped tightly  
in her little  black gloved hand.

T he clerk stared alm ost rudely at the  
young faoe from  whioh she put aside the  
sh ield ing veil w ith  one tim id hand.

“ A litt le  beauty, if ouly she w eren’t во 
pale and tear-Btained,” waB h is m ental 
com m ent.

“ I  have brought Mr. V ane’s a r tio le io r  
the m agaziue. Can I have th e m oney for 
it  now ? ’ she asked, falteringly.

“ Very sorry, but the editor isn ’t  in . You  
m ay leave th e paper, and Mr. V ane oan call 
for hie m oney later in  the day,” replied th e  
clerk, devouring her sw eet faoe w ith  hie 
bold, adm iring eyes.

T he red m outh trem bled, th e w ide,.eom - 
bre dark eyes brim m ed over w ith  quick  
tears.

“ H e—he cannot oom e—he is  dead 1” she  
answ ered in  uueven toueB, “ and ,” flushing  
crim son in  a senbitivé sham e a t her own 
poverty, “ I m u st have th e m oney to bury 
him  !”

“ Ah, dead ? V ery sorry, I ’m sure,” Baid 
the olerk, a lit tle  startled  out of h is oool- 
ue&B ; “ and you are h is  daughter ?”

“ Yes, I am  Laurel V ane.”
“ T he editor doeen’t  oome down to Ьів 

office till noon. H e alw ays exam inee a r ti
c les aud p ays for them  h im self. V ery  
sorry your fa ther is  dead -a  fine w riter  
w hen be chose to take up the pen. Can I 
do anyth ing еіве for you, Miss V aue ?” 
w ent ou the bold-eyed young m an, rather  
p itying her sorrow and tim id ity , inasm uoh  
as she w as fair to look up jn .

“ I f  you  w ill give m e the addreea I  w ill 
go to Mr. Gordon’s private residence. 1 
m ust have m on ey w ith out delay ,” she  
ansvyered, fa in tly .

H e scribbled th e address on a oard for 
her, and after bowing her out in  hiB mbBt 
k illing air, he w ent baok to te ll the printers 
th a t “ old V ane had drunk h im self to death  
at la st, and le ft  a devilish  pretty  little  
daughter w ith out a pen n y .”

“ W ith  a nam e as pretty  as her face—  
L aurel V a n e !” he added.

“ H e m ight have had a prouder laurel 
for h is brow than a рзппі1е*в daughter if 
he had not been so fond of h is g lass,” said  
the printers, grim ly.

A nd tb is  was L ouis V ane’s epitaph.
W hile L aurel directed her fa ltering steps  

to th e editor’s up-tow n residence, all uncon
scious th at th e finger of fate was pointing  
the w ay.

Mr. Gordon w as one of th e  m ost su ccess
fu l ed itors and publishers of th e day, and  
h is brow n-stone house on one of th e  fa sh 
ionable avenues of th e great oity looked  
like a palaoe to L au rel’s unaccustom ed  
eyes. She w ont elow ly up th e broad BtepB 
and rang the bell a lit t le  nervouely, feeling  
her oourage desert her at the thought of

the interview  w ith  th e stern editor. N o  
thought cam e to her th a t her first m eeting  
w ith  th a t august personage w ould  be iu  a 
darker, more fa tefu l hour thau t f t is , ,

T he Bmart serving m an w ho opened th e  
door stared at our sim ply  clad heroine a 
lit t le  superciliously. H e could not reoog- 
nize a lady apart from a fine drees.

“ I w ish  to see Mr. Gordon, p lease,” 
L aurel Baid, w ith  qu iet d ign ity.

“ Mr. Gordon is out, m em ,” w as th e d is 
appointing reply.

“ W here is he gone ? W hen w ill he oome 
baok ?” exolaim ed L aurel in piteous d isap
poin tm ent.

“ H e ’s gone in to  th e oountry, and he 
w on’t be baok u n til to-m orrow  n igh t,” was 
the concise reply.

T he day was w arm , but th e girl shivered  
as if th e ground had been sw ep t from  
beneath her feet by th e icy b last of w inter. 
An unoonsoious ory broke from  her quiv  
ering lips, and Bhe olaeped hér little  
hande tightly  together.

“ Ob, w hat Bhall I  do now ?” she m oahed, 
despairingly.

“ I ’m  виге I don’t know, m em ,” sa id  the  
m an im p udently , and m aking an im p atien t  
m ove to sh u t the door in  her face.

'H e m ight have done so w ith  im p unity , 
for L aurel, gazing before her w ith  dazed, 
despairing gaze, w as for th e m om ent in ca 
pable of speech or aotion ; but at th at 
m om en t a door opened sharply on th e side  
of th e hall, a BWbh of віік sounded softly , 
and a d ea r , sw eet voice inquired :

“ W ho is  th at asking for papa, C harles ?” 
C harles opened thp door and fe ll baok 

obsequiously.- A  lovely  b lu e-eyed girl, 
richly dressed, oam e toward Laurel.

“ I a m  Mr. G ordon’s daughter. I b your 
business im p ortant ?” впе inquired w ith  
girlibh om iosity .

Sh e thought she had never Been anyth ing  
во sw eet and sad as th e dark, w istfu l еуев 
L aurel flashed upward to m eet her gaze*

“ Oh, уев, yes, it  is  very im p ortan t,” Bhe 
faltered , incoherently . PerhapB you. could  
— th at is , if you  w ould— ”

Misé Gordon sm iled  a lit tle  a t th e tr ip 
p ing speech, but not unkindly.

“ Come in . I w ill do w hat l e a n , ” Bhe 
said, and • led L aurel past the discom fited  
Charlee in to  a lovely lit tle  anteroom , w ith  
flow ers and books and piotures, th at m ade  
it  a lit t le  fem io in e  paradise.

She pushed a little  cushioned bliie-s'atin 
chair toward Laurel. '

“ S it  down and te ll m e w hat you w ant of 
papa,” she said  gently ; and L au rel’feim p u l
sive heart w ent out in a great flood of gra
titude to th is  beautiful stranger who locked  
and spoke sô sweetly;
.. She graBped’ the back of the chair t ’gh tly  
w ith  both hands, and tu rn ed . her dark, 
beseeohing eyes ou Mias G ordon’s face.

“ I have brought Mr. V an e’s m anuscript 
for th e m agazine,” she added. “ H e - m y  
papa—is dead ,” she added, w ith  a rush of 
bitter tearB, “ and we are во poor I m ust 
have th e m oney to pay for h is  fu n era l.” 

In stan tly  B ea tr ix  Gordon drew out her 
d ain ty  pearl portemonnaie. “ Y ou poor 
ohild  !” she Baid, oom passionataly. “ W hat 
is  the price of th e  article ?”

Laurbi nam ed it , and M iss Gordon counted  
the m oney out iu to  th e  lit tle  trem bling  
hand, and reoeived the m anusoript.

“ I  am  sorry Mr. V ane is dead,” she said.
“ H e w as a very gifted w riter. H as he left 
you all alone, m y poor girl ?” w ith  gentle  
com passion.

“ A ll alone,” L aurel echoed, drearily. 
T hen Buddenly Bhe oaught M iss Gordon’s 

hand, and covered it w ith  tears aud k isses.
“ You have been во kind and во noble to 

m e, th at I w ill do an yth in g  on earth for 
you, Mibb G ordon,” Bhe sobbed out grate* 
fu lly .

T heu she hurried aw ay to bury her dead, 
lit t le  th inking in w hat way B eatrix  Gordon 
would claim  her prom ise.

C H A P T E R  II.

“ Come in ,” said  L aurel, fa in tly , in  
answ er to the sharp rap a t th e door.

T he cheap, plain funeral waB over, and 
the orphan Bat alone in the deepening tw i
ligh t in  th e shabby lit t le  room, now invested  
w ith som bre d ign ity  all its  own віпое the  
presenoe of d ea th  had so la te ly  been there.

L au rel’s head w as bowed upon her bauds, 
and tears ooursed slow ly , eaoh one a sca ld 
ing drop of woa, down her w h ite  cheeks.

T he door opened, and th e w om an from  
whom  Mr. V aue had rented th e tw o shabby 
lit t le  room s entered  abruptly. She w as a 
эоагве, hard-featured oreature, devoid of 
wympathy or sen sib ility . She looked coldly 
at the w eeping girl.

“ The reu t’s due to-day, M iss V ane,” she  
said roughly. “ H ave you got th e  m oney  
to pay it  ?”

L au rel Bilenbly oounted over th e con
ten ts of her slim  purse.

“ H ere is th e m oney, Mrs. G roves, and  
it  is  th e la st cen t I have on earth ,” she 
said, drearily , ав she plaoed th e silver in 
the w om an’s greedy, outstretched  hand.

“ Is th at so ? T hen of oourse you ’ll not 
be w anting th e room s any longer. I w ill 
trouble you to m ove out early in  th e m orn
ing, во’в I m ay rent th em  to Bomebody 
e lse ,” exolaim ed Mrs. G roves.

L aurel sprung to her fee t in  d ism ay, a 
terrified look ou her fair young face.

“ Oh, m a d a m , I h a v e  n o w h er e  to  go—во 
soon  1” s h e  cr ied  o u t  p le a d in g ly . PerhapB  
y ou  w ill le t  m e  k eep  th e  o n e  l i t t le  room  
u u ti l  I oan  fin d  worK. I w ill be su re  to  
p a y  y o u  !”

“ 1 oan’t depend on no euch uncertain  
prospeots,” declared M rs. G roves, u n feel
ingly. “ I ’ve got to be pretty certain  where 
m y m on ey’s oom ing from  before I  rent m y  
roome. So out you go in  the m orning, aud 
if you don’t leave q u ietly  I ’ll have your 
trunk h ’isted  out on the sidew alk in  a jiffy, 
so there !”

W ith  th is  em phatic th reat th e rude lan d 
lady bagged herself out of th e room, and 
L aurel sank down *vith a low  m oan of te r 
ror upou the floor.

“ She w as no ooward, reader, th is  forlorn 
lit t le  heroine of ours, but she knew  soaroely  
m ore of th e w ide world outside her cheap  
lodging-house th an a baby. She had lived  
in  one poor plaoe or another w ith  her 
erratic father all her life , keeping their poor 
l it t le  room s with un taught sk ill, m eagerly 
supported by h is neglected ta len t, and w ith  
not an idea of how to earn her owu living  
Mr. V ane had educated her after hi8 own  
desultory fashion , but not in  a praotioal 
way th a t she oould u tilize  now  in her need. 
She w ondered w ith  a shudder of dread 
w hat she should do, and w here she should  
go to-m orrow w hen she w as turned out 
in to  th e  streets , of which she fe lt so horribly  
afraid, and w hich her fa ther had seldom  
perm itted  her to traverse alone.

She pushed open the oasem ent and 
looked out. N ight had fa llen , and under 
the glare of the gaslight L aurel saw  
wicked m en and ribald w om en tram ping  
the streets . To-m orrow  night Bhe would  
be out on th e horrible pavem ents among  
th em , w ith  now here to  go, and not a friend  
in  a ll th e w ide, w icked c ity . P erhaps they  
would murder her, th ese  w olves of the  
street, w hen th e  w as cast out like a h e lp 
less w hite lam b astray fio m  th e fold. 

Shiverwg, ehe reoalled some ѵегвев she

had som ew here read. T h ey  eeem ed to fit 
her owh forlorn stra it :

W here th e lam ps quiver 
So far in  the river 

W ith m auy a light 
From th e  window and ca sem en t,r 
From  garret to basem ent,
She btood w ith am azem ent,

H ouseless by night.
“ Oh, w hat shall I do ?” she m oaned, 

trem blingly . “ I t  w ere a thousand tim es  
better, papa, if  I  had died w ith  you .”

The room door opeued sud d en ly  and 
w ith out w arning, and M rs. Grovee 
appeared. . ...

“ H ere’s a young m an asking for you, 
M iss V ane, P ’r’aps h e ’ll te ll you how  to 
m ake a hon est living now  your p a ’s dead,” 
she said, w ith  а ооагве, significan t chuokle.

She h uB tled  the v is ito r  a cr o ss  th e  th r e s h 
o ld , a n d , c lo s in g  th e  d oor, s tu m p e d  lo u d ly  
d o w n  th e p a ssa g e , but re tu r n e d  in  a  
m o m e n t  on tip  toe, to p la y  she e a v e s 
d rop p er.

T he room w as all in  darkness save for 
th e gaslight th a t stream ed through th e  
open w indow . L aurel turned qu ick ly  to  
ligh t her lit tle  lam p, w ondering who her  
visitor m ight be.

T o her am azem ent ehe eaw th e rather  
good-looking and bold-eyed olerk she had  
m et a t th e pu blishing-house th a t m orning.

.“ Goqd evening, Mise V an ç,” hè said , 
insinuatingly. “ I  ventured to oall, th in k 
ing you m ight need a fr iend .”

T he quiok in stin ot of pu rity  took alarm  
in  L au rel’s breast. She drew baok coldly  
as' he offered her h is  em ooth w h ite  hand.

“ I  n eed ed  a fr ie n d  thiB m o rn in g , but you  
d id  n o t  s e e m  to  re m e m b e r  it  th en ,” Bhe 
sa id , BOathingly.

“ I — ah—oh, I  w as taken by surprise, 
then . I  had not m y  w its  about m e ,” he 
stam m ered, d isconcerted. “ P ray , pardon  
m y forgetfu lness. I have been th inking  
about you all day, and w ishing I could help  
you. H ere is m y oard. P ray , com m and  
m y вегѵіоев.”

L aurel took th e b it of gilt-edged paste* 
board, and read the nam e w ritten  on it  in  
sm ooth  ooppér-plate. I t  w as  

“ R oss P o w e l l . ”

T he young; m an had seated  h im self, 
m eanw hile, w ith  th e cooleBt self-possession , 
Laurel looked a t h im  w ith  her great, w is t
fu l, dark еуев.

“ D o  you rea lly  m ean w hat you вау?” 
she.in qu ired , a fa in t ring of hope in  her 
dejected voice.

“ Y es I  infer th a t your fa ther has left 
you w ith out m eane of support, and I 
wish to offer you a good s itu a tion ,” Mr. 
P o w ell rep lied, su avely , w ith  a sparkle in
his bold grey eyes.   ; p ' . t

T he girl clasped her lit tle  hands im p u l
s ively  together. Hope' and fear struggled  
together on her fa ir young faoe. -,

“ B u t I don’t  know how  to do a n y th in g ,” 
Bhe cried, ingenuously . “ I have never  
beeu  to school like other g irls. I've a lw ays  
kept papa’s room s and m ended h is clothes, 
and m ade m y own dresses, but I  oouldn’t  
do an yth in g  like th a t w ell enough for any  
one e lse .”

R oss P o w ell’s gray eyes sparkled w ick
e d ly . H e kept th e lid s  drooped over them , 
th at L aurel m ight not see  th eir  ev il gleam .

“ Oh, y es, you  oould !” he exolaim ed. “ I 
know som e one w ho w ants a lit tle  h ou se
keeper ju st like you, to  keep tw o beautifu l 
room s iu  order as you did for your fa ther. 
W ill you bome, L aurel ?”

“ W ho is th e  p erson ?” she inquired, 
flushing sen sitively  a t h is  fam iliar  u tter 
ance of her nam e.

R obs P ow ell m oved h is chair to  L au rel’s 
eide, and gazed deep into her beautifu l, 
w ondering dark eyes.

“ T he person is  m y se lf,” he rep lied , in 
low  lover-like ton es. “ I  have fa llen  in  
love w ith  you, m y beautifu l lit t le  L aurel, 
and I w ant you to com e and be m y little  
fairy housekeeper. I  w ill love and oherish  
you as th e darling of m y h eart.”

L aurel regarded h im  a m om en t in  blank  
silence. T here w as a look of genuine p er
p lex ity  on her innooent faoe.

She вроке a t length in  a low , doubtfu l 
tone.

“ Are you asking m e to be your w ife, 
віг” ? waB her naive  question .

H e flushed and looked rather abashed, 
at the innocent qu estion .

“ W hy, no, m y dear, not exao tly ,” he 
answ ered, regaining h is  s e lf-роввеввіоп in  a  
m om ent. I don’t  w ish  to Baddle m yself  
w ith a w ife y e t, but it  would be about the  
sam e th ing. I would w orship you, m y  
beautiful .Laurel, and you should have fine 
dresses and jew els, v is it th e th eatres and 
operas, live in  beautifu l room s ; w h ile  I, 
your adoring s la v e—”

“ Stop, R oss P ow ell I”
She had stood like one turned to stone, 

gazing and listen in g  for a m om en t ; but 
now her young voioe rang like a clarion  
through th e  room ; “ Stop , R oss P ow ell !” 

H e sprung from  hie sea t, and m oving to 
her side a ttem pted  to take her hand. She  
tore it  from  h im  and B truck him  an igno
m inious slap iu th e  faoe w ith  th a t sm all 
w hite m em ber. H er eyes  b lazed , her 
cheek burned.

She crossed to th e door, and th rew  it  
open so suddenly  th a t M rs. G roves w as d is 
closed in  th e act of listen in g , but L aurel 
paid no heed to her as she Bhuffiad away, 
crestfa llen , and for once asham ed of 
heiSölf.

T he flashing eyes  of th e girl seem ed to 
w ither th e v illa in  w here he stood gazing  
su llen ly  upon her, with th e  red m ark of 
th at frantic  blow upon h is  face.

“ Go, R oss P o w ell,” she said , poin ting a 
disdain ful finger a t h im . “ Go, and m ay  
th e good God in  heaven punish you doubly  
aud trebly for th is  d astard ly  outrage on an 
uuproteoted girl !”

H e slunk  across th e  threshold like th e  
base, ev il-h earted  ooward th a t he w as, but 
out in  th e narrow passage he turned and 
looked baok at her w ith  a m alevo lent glare  
on h is orim son-m arked faoe.

“ Y ou have m ade an enem y, L aurel 
V ane,” he h issed . “ I  would have given  
you love and proteotion , but you  have  
chosen m y hatred inbtead. I  sh a ll not 
forget you. I  shall a lw ays rem em ber that 
blow in  m y faoe, and I  sh a ll have m y  
revenge for it . L ook w ell to  your future, 
m y b eau tifu l fury 1”

L aurel slam m ed and looked th e door in  
th e faoe of th e angry w retoh, and fe ll upon 
the floor again, giving vent to her outraged  
feelings in a storm  of p assionate  tears.

B u t it  seem ed as though she were not 
destined  to have any peace or q u iet th at 
even ing. A gain a rap sounded on the door.

S h e brushed aw ay her fa lling  tears and  
opened it  in  fear and trem bling.

A  sm art, pretty  g irl was her v isitor  th is  
tim e.

« I am  M iss G ordon’s  m aid ,” sa id  the  
new com er, and she slipped a perfum ed  
little  envelope into L a u rel’s  hand.

.Laurel opened it  and read, w ith  bewildered  
eyes :

“ M y p e a r  l i t t l e  L a u r e l .— I  w ish to  see  
you very m uoh, but there is  a reason w h y I 
oannot oome to you, во I  have Bent m y  
m aid, C larice, to  bring you to m e. 1 have  
been th inkin g of you a ll d ay , and of your  
sw eet prom ise to  do a n yth in g  on earth for 
me. I believe that we oau mutually help

each other. Com e quiokly, déar.. H ave  
no fear but th a t C larice w ill guide you  
safely  to m e l^  Your friend,

~ , “  B eatrix  G ordon.”
“ W ill you com e, M iss V ane ?"• asked the  

•pretty m aid , in telligen tly .
“ ,‘X es,” -Lalurel answ ered, hop efu lly , and  

eo w ent forih  to her future.
(To be continued.)

T H E  W O L V R S ’ RANQCJKT.

A lo n e  on  th e R le a k  l'r a ir ie  n a d  n  V ictim  
ot th e  l^ orr ib ie  F ien d s.

S t. P au l Globe : A  gaun t, sham bling  
w olf w hich has been m aking erratic circles  
on th e prairie Buddenly stops, lif ts  h is  nose  
high above the graBB, aud snuffs th e air in  
every d irection.

H ark 1
A long-drawn bow l—a sound whioh raspa 

on your nerves and brings a ohill. T he  
hon est growl of the tiger would be m usio in  
com parison. I t  has no hon est echo, but 
you hear the r-r-r-r-r sneaking across th e  
half-m ile üf prairie to  find evil oom pany in  
th e th ick ets beyond.

T h e echo is hardly  lo st in  th e p ines  
before it  ib oaught up and Bent baok from  
a dozen throats, and a m om en t after a  paok 
of w olves break cover aud raoe across th e  
grass to join th e lone an im al whioh Bent 
forth th e rally ing oall.

Skulking— m alignant—devilish  ! T here  
are beasts w hich w ill look you square in  
th e faoe. T he w olf never does. R estless  
eyes— uneasy bodies—lolling tongues—y e l
low  fangs 1 

T here th ey  go 1
T h e paok head aoross th e prairie to  th e  

south , sniffing at th e sum m er breeze as 
th ey  run, and at eaoh’ long leap  th eir  eyes  
grow fiercer and c lo ts ot foam  fly from  
their red înôuthB to blotoh the ve lvet grass. 
I t  is  a tra il th ey  are follow ing, and the  
soent is  fresh.

Come on !
I t  is a strange eight w hioh m eets our 

еуев. L y in g  stiff and stark on the prairie, 
fingers clu tch ing th e  grass and a look of 
agony on th e faoe already tu rn ing  purple 
under the hot sun, is  th e body of a hunter. 
D ead ? N o need to ask  th at w hen you have  
seen th e terrible hole in  hiB breast, and the  
blood whioh has w elled out and soaked the  
grass and ohanged the oolor of the flowers. 
H is rifle lies  a t h is  side—h is  paok a t h is  
head. N o aooident? Perhaps уев—p er
haps no. T here is  one who oould te ll us if 
he oould but вреак.

“ H ere dog ! ”
L y in g  beside th e dead— rising quiokly up  

ав w e approaoh— is th e h u n ter’s fr iend  and  
oom panion— a grand old dog. He, looks 
stra ight in to  o u r  eyes. I f  we have com e to  
bury th e  dead w ith  kind han ds it  is  w ell. I f  
we have öoröe tOTOb th e m aster, bew are 1 
T here i« oourage and fid elity  and d eterm i
nation .

H u sh  ! T he dog w heels about and faces  
th e north . A  sound has reaohed h is ears 
whioh sets  h is  eyes aflam e and ra ises every  
hair on h is back. Y elp 1 yelp  ! ye lp  1 I t  is  the  
w olves—̂ -the paok whioh p icked  up th e  trail 
he had m ade as he w en t to th e north  in  
searoh of w ater.

T h ey ’re tw en ty  to one, and th e  Boent of 
th e dead adds to their fierceness and  daring, 
but as they advanoe to w ith in  ten paoes of 
th e dog every w olf comeé to a Btop. Stand- 
w ith  h is  fore paw s on th e breast of th e  
corpse, th e dog growlB a w arning at eaoh 
and every one before h im . H e could run 
aw ay and save h is life, but the base idea  
never com es to h im . H e -w ill fight th e  
whole pack— he w ill die defending h is  
dead !

T he w olves T. huddle together for a 
m om ent, as if in c jn su lta tion , and then  
th ey  break up and form  a circle about their  
victim s. T he dog w heele slow ly , grow ling  
h is w rath  and m u tter in g  h is defiance. 
E ven  now  he oould break through and 
escape, but he w ill uot. Of a sudden the 
leader of th e pack daehes a t h im , but he 
returna to th e  oirole, w hipped, bleeding, 
vengeful. H is  place is  filled  by three  
com panions, and for a m om en t th e оогрве 
is  hidden from  view  and th e uproar is  
fr ightfu l.

Grand old dog I T h ey  have ta sted  of 
his blood, but he has sen t them  Drawling 
back. P lacin g  h is  paw s again on th e breast 
of th e dead, he grow ls defiance to  th e la st.

I t  ib over I A t a signal th e  w holè oirole ' 
closes in , and th e struggle is  ended and the  
feast begius. T here is a tearing of flesh— a 
low  growl of sa tisfaction —and it  is  scaroely  
five m in utes before th e  labt w olf has van 
ished from  sight, leaving only  the sta in s  of 
blood on the grass for th e vultures to look, 
down on.

N b lV I S ljL F ’n  rtOftSbNSJB.

T h e  W ily  D e ce p tio n  h e  P r a c tise d  U p on  
lilie s  W h in n y .

A D etro it despatoh says : T he bigam ist 
N ew b old’s la st pretence, th e d eta ils  of 
whioh have ju st oome to ligh t, Bhow him  to  
be a m ost brazen fraud. H e represented to  
Mi»s W hitney th a t he w as an E nglish  
noblem an owning 75,000 aores iu  E ngland , 
w ith  an incom e of $100,000 per year. H e  
eaid th e two w om en w ith  w hom  he w as  
living were h is  Bieters, one being a w idow  
w ith  tw o ohildren. H e accounted for h is  
th en  present appearanoe and occupation by  
saying th a t several years ago an in tim ate  
friend of hie com m itted  treason. H e anci 
h is sieter» being th e only  w itn esses againet 
him  had fled, assum ed th eir  present d is 
guise, and to aid in oonoealing th eir  
identity  had represented th e w idow  as h is  
w ife. H e urged an im m ed iate  m arriage, 
B ay ing  he w as about to return to E ngland  
to  see  h is  friend who had ju st been par
doned , and w ould a t once ast-ume h is  t it le  
and take possession of h is esta te . Sh e said  
thiB  explanation  would secure her father  
and m other’s consen t,b ut he persuaded her  
i t  would be better for th em  to go at onoe 
and then in v ite  th eir  parents to  v is it  them  
in  th eir  Euglibh шапьіоп.

C orsets iYlude o l  R a r k .
T he bayaderes of India , who роввевѳ th e  

m ost perfect figures of any wom en of any  
oountry on earth, have a m uch m ore 
h ea lth fu l and charm ing device than any  
E uropeans. T h eir  corsets are form ed out 
of th e bark of th e M adagascar tree, on a 
princip le w hioh p erm its th em  every  
freedom  of m ovem ent in  breathing and in  
any form  of exercise. T hese are w onderful 
productions of ingenu ity . T he color 
resem bles the вкіп to a rem arkable degree, 
and th e m ateria l ів so fine th a t th e m ost 
d elicate  touoh w ill hardly d istin gu ish  i t  
from  hum an fleBh. Onoe m ade th ese cor
sets  are seldom  rem oved, th e bayaderes 
even sleeping in  them . T hey th us preserve  
aston ish in g ly  beautifu l figures to an
advanced age, w ith out pain or discom fort 
to  th em selves, w h ile  we, who boa^t ourselves  
in tellectu a l aud civilized, torture w ith ou t  
beautify ing оигвеіѵев.

H u m a n  JLile in  Scotlan d .
In  Sootland th ey  regard, as in  E ngland ,
ef as a good deal w orse than m urder. 

A th e H igh Court of Ju stic iary  in E d in 
burgh Lord Young condem ned a m an to  
tw o m on th s’ im prisonm ent for having  
knooked hie w ife down and kicked her to  
such an ex ten t th at she a lm ost im m ed iately  
died from  lesion  o f t h e  brain. T he n ext  
prisoner waB oonvioted of having sto len  a  
le tter  contain ing tw o half sovereign’s and  
six ty  stam ps. H is  sen tence waa five years’ 
penal servitu de. T he m oral of th is  is, 
kill your w ife, but never com m it th e far 
greater crim e of stea ling  a postage stam p.—  
London Truth.

T h e clock in T rin ity  Church tow er, N ew  
York oity , is  th e  h eav iest in  A m erioa. I t  
tak es tw o m en over an hour to w ind it  up.

T hree thousand horses die each w eek in  
Loudon. T heir oaroases are purobaeed  
by a oom pany whioh delivers m eat for oatB 
and doge to m any thousands of ouatom eri. 
There are 700,000 oate iu the oity.


