
M rs. C olin  C am p b ell a n d  F re d . O ’C onnor, 
o f O ttaw a, A rre s te d  in  B oston , Mass. 
C h arg ed  w ith  A d u lte ry .

A Lawrence, Mass., despatch ваув : The 
sensational O ttaw a elopement case, which 
caused such surprise throughout Canada 
six weeks ago, had  its  sequel here yester
d a y  m orning, when both of the partieB 
ooncerned were arraigned in  the  Police 
C ourt on the  charge of adultery. They 
were Mrs. Colin Campbell and Fred 
O ’Connor. B oth were represented by  Col 
Jo h n  P . Sweeney, and both waived exam 
ination. The court bound them  over to 
th e  grand j u r y  in th e  Bum  of $500, and not 
being abio to furnish  th is sum, they wero 
oom m itted to jail, l he elopement ocourred 
in O ttaw a about Deo. 1st. Mrs. Campbell 
was the wife of an official of the 
M ilitia D epartm ent, and O’Connor 
a well-known young m an about 
town. Mr. Campbell went to New York 
about Thanksgiving Day for medical ad
vice, and when he returned gave a party  to 
a num ber of friends a t h is house. O 'Connor 
was one of the  guests, and when he roae to 
depart, Mrs. Campbell acoompanied him  to 
the  gate. She delayed her re tu rn  so long 
th a t  her husband went to look for her, and 
reaohing the gate was made aware of most 
unpleasant proofs of affeotion between 
O ’Connor and his wife. W hat he learned 
confirmed the  suspicions he held before,but, 
controlling h is anger, Mr. Campbell merely 
apprised hia wife of w hat he had learned 
and implored her to save his nam e and 
her honor. Two day a later, however, 
the  couple disappeared, and it  seems 
they came directly to th is city. 
H ere they rem ained almost all the  tim e since 
Dec. 1. They registered a t the  Essex 
House as Fred. O’Connor and wife. Soon, 
from  newspaper despatches,it became noised 
a b o u t  town t h a t  “ F red . O 'Connor and wife1 
were none other th an  tho missing 
couple from  O ttaw a. A fter they  had 
rem ained a t the Essex House th ree  
weeks the  proprietor pu t in hig bill, 
and the  m an affeoted surprise th a t 
it  was presented under a  m onth. H e was 
told, however, th a t the money was needed 
a n d  m u s t  be paid. I t  was then ascertained 
t h a t  neither the m an nor the  woman were 
overburdened w ith money. A fter repeated 
demands, tho woman offered to go baok to 
O ttaw a, where Bhe claimed to have money 
in her own right. She prom ised to send it 
to  the hotel proprietor, while O’Connor 
agreed to rem ain a t the  house. She went 
baok to C anada, but w ith a double purpose 
in view. She went back to throw  herself 
upon th e  generosity of her husband and 
beg h is forgiveness, or a t least th a t is said 
to  be the  fact. She was received coldly 
and told to go Instead  of coming baok to 
Law rence she went to Boston. In  the 
m eantim e her oompanion, Mr. O’Connor, 
had quietly departed, leaving behind two 
trunks belonging to Mrs. Campbell. She 
Bent on appeals for her trunks and wearing 
apparel, bu t th e  h o te l  proprietor refused to 
give up w hat property he held. Finally  
the  m atte r was placed in th e  hands of D is
tr ic t  Officer Batohelder, and yesterday the 
oouple were arrested in Boston. They now 
stand in a very fair way of going to jail.

IS THIS THE E N D  ?

FOÜKT15EN K ILLED .

A  B rid g e  C aisson Co) lapses  W h ile  E ig h tee n  
M en A re  in  I t .

A Louisville deepatch of T hursday night 
says : The moet appalling accident known
here in m any yeara occurred thia evening 
about 6 o ’clock. A oaisfcon of the  new 
bridge now under construction between 
Louisville and Jeffersonville gave way, and 
th e  workmen employed on it were crushed 
to death by stone aud tim ber. Only four 
of the  eighteen men in the  caiaaon eaoaped. 
T he caisson was one hundred yards from 
the  Kentucky shore. As the  workmen of 
the  pum ping sta tion  were looking for the 
men in the  caisson to pu t off in th e ir  boats, 
leaving work for the  night, they suddenly 
saw the  low dark  atruoture disappear in 
daahing white wavea, and heard the  roar cf 
a furious m aelstrom . A runner waa dis
patched to the life-saving station, and three 
skiffs pulled to the soene of the wreok. A 
squad of police was a so Bent to aid in tho 
work of recovery. The coroner was called 
and went w ith a corps of physicians. The 
site of th e  bridge is a t th e  u p p er end of the 
oity, ju st below Towhead Island. W ith in  
an hour from  the  disappearance of the 
оаіввоп 3,000 people were on the Bhore, and 
B trained th e ir eyes t ry in g  to see something 
of the wreckage. Dozens of boats were 
plying about over the  spot where the caia- 
son had stood, and lighta danced to and fro 
w ith  them , bu t there waa no trace of the 
maaaive structure of atone and t im b e r. The 
water rolled sullenly b u t smoothly down 
from  the cofferdam  above the pum ping  
barge below where the  caisson had  stood. 
The grief-stricken wives and m others of 
the  victim s were among the spectators. 
The bridge officials ordered the  reportera 
off the pum ping barge, and made it  aa diffi
cult as possible to gat inform ation.

TH E STARVING MINERS.

P in k e r to n  M en E m p lo y ed  to  D riv e  T hem  
O u t o f I h e i r  C abins.

A Punxsutaw ney, P a., despatch of F r i 
day ваув : Only three fam ilies of the 
striking m iners were evicted to day. A fter 
the Sheriff, accompanied by 33 P inkertons, 
arm ed w ith W inchesters, had  throw n out 
an I ta lian  fam ily a t W alston, 300 Ita lians 
collected and began yelling and tiring into 
the  air. About 200 shots were fired. M as
te r W orkm an Wilson arrived on the  всепѳ 
and quelled the  crowd. H e told them  not 
to break the  peace or they  would ru in  the  
cause. W ilson says th a t had  he not ap
peared when ho did there  would have been 
one of the blcodicst rio ts ever seen in  th is 
country, as the Ita lian s were terrib ly  
excited. There will, it  is thought, be a 
great m any more eviotions to-morrow. 
Wilson says every effort has been and will 
be made to induce the  foreign element to 
reepect the law. T he evicted fam ilies are 
being taken in by friends. A nother w ar
ran t was в worn out to-day, charging a 
P inkerton m an w ith assault.

C R O N IN ’S M U R D E R E R S

C harge  T h ir ty -n in e  E r ro rs  o f  R u lin g  an d  
A sk  a  N ew  T r ia l.

A F rid a y ’s Chicago despatch says : This 
afternoon A ttorneys W ing, Donahoo and 
F orrest filed a m otion for a new tr ia l in the 
савев of Coughlin, B urke, О Sullivan and 
Kunze, oonvioted of the  m urder of D r. 
Cronin. The m otion was filed in accord
ance w ith the  order of Judge McConnell, 
before whom the  argum ents will be made 
on Monday. The m otion assigns th irty - 
nine cases of error in the  rulings of Judge 
MoConnell during the  tr ia l. These grounds 
of alleged error embrace every point con
tested by the  attorneys for the  defence, and 
range from  an objection to the  court’s over
ruling th e  m otion to quash th e  ind ic t
m ents up to the assertion th a t the defence 
has since the tr ia l discovered new evidence 
whioh entitles them  to a new tria l. The 
first e rro r alleged is th a t  th e  court erred in 
over-ruling the  motion to quash the  indict
m ent made on behalf of eaoh of the  de
fendants. T he denial of Coughlin’s m o
tion for a separate tr ia l is made the  basis 
of four alleged errors, there being a  separ
ate oount for each defendant. The refusal 
of the court to perm it the  defence to show 
th a t Messrs. Mills, Ingham  and Hynes 
were employed in th e  prosecution by 
private parties, who were actuated 
by im proper motives, is alleged to 
have been prejudicial to the de
fendants. The court allowing these three 
lawyers to assist in the  prosecution is said 
to be an error. Mr. H ynes is m ade the 
Bubjeot of a special oount in the  motion, in 
whioh ho is said to have been moved by a 
sp irit of personal hostility  tow ards 
Coughlin, Burke and O’Sullivan, and was 
not fit to aot aa a proaeouting attorney. 
The over-ruling of the challenge for oauee 
preferred by the  defendants to a long liat 
of jurym en whose nam es are given in the 
motion, is said to be an error. Side 
rem arks m ade by the  S tate  A ttorney while 
exam ining jurors are oharged to have been 
im proper. Judge Longeneoker’s opening 
sta tem ent to  the jury  is oited as an error 
and characterized as im proper and illegal 
and prejudicial to the  righ ts of the  defend
ants. A nother alleged error was the failure 
of the court to enforce the rule exoluding 
witnesses for the S tate  from  the  court-room 
during the  tria l. I t  is charged aa an error 
th a t the  prosecution was perm itted to in 
troduce as evidence and exhibit to the  jury 
the  clothing, inatrum enta and h a ir of Dr. 
Cronin, the falae teeth  in the  trunk, and all 
m aterial evidence in the caae. The in tro 
duction of D r. Cronin’s knives after the 
S tate  had closed its  oase is said to have 
been an error. Objeotion is m ade to a num 
ber of the instructions given to the  ju ry  by 
the  court. The verdiot is pronounced con
tra ry  to law, and not justified by the  evi
dence, and finally it is said : “ T he de
fendants and each one of them  have d is
covered evidenoe whioh entitles them  to a 
new tr ia l.”

C ru sh ed  U n d er B is  E n g in e .
A St. John, N. B ., despatch of F riday  

ваув : The express for Quebec left Moncton 
early th is m orning w ith two engines and a 
snowplough ahead. W hen a t a cutting 
about two miles west of the  Jacquet River 
an immense pile of snow oaused the plough 
to  jum p the  traok, taking w ith it the two 
engines, one of which went alm ost com
pletely through the  other. They rolled 
over on one side, burying beneath the 
debris D river Jam ea McGowan and F ire 
m an F . G audet. The la tte r  soon got out 
badly soalded, b raised  and wrenohed, but 
will recover. McGowan ia still buried 
under the  wreckage and no doubt is dead 
The baggage and other oars left the  traok 
but no passengers were injured. The 
driver and fireman of the o ther engine were 
slightly injured.

In te re s t in g  fo r  th e  B loods.
A London cable o{ Tuesday Bays : In  

the  tr ia l  of the  persona charged w ith oon 
spiracy to defeat juaiioe in connection w ith 
the  W est E n d  soandal, a boy witness to, 
day referred to two aristocrats who fre, 
quently  visited th e  house in Cleveland 
street. The oourt ordered th a t their names 
be suppressed for tho present, and th a t 
they  be indicated as “ Lord O. and Lord 
L .” M r. Parke, editor of the  N orth  Lon 
don Press, now aw aiting tr ia l on the  charge 
ot crim inal libel m ade by the E a rl of 
E uston  in connection w ith  the  affair, has 
plaoed a t the  disposal of the  oourt tw enty 
six letters and photographs to be used in 
traoing the  crim inals.

T he description of a missing 
whioh was sent to the  Colam bus (O.) police 
headquarters contained th e  sta tem ent th a t 
be wae 65 years old and sm all foe h is age,
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H E  IN T E R F E R E D

i a  M a tr im o n ia l Q u a rre l  a n d  Now  G ains
Som e N o to rie ty .

A Chioago despatch says : The nam e of 
R obert T . Lincoln, M inister to the  Court 
of S t. Jam es, ia associated w ith the  divorce 
su its of Ju re tta  A. C utler and Jam es M. 
Cutler, a prom inent real estate  broker. The 
husband filed h is bill last week charging hia 
wife w ith cruelty and attacking him  w ith a 
leaded revolver in one hand and a ham m er 
in the  other. M rs.Cutler entered a eweeping 
denial to-day, and brought Buit heraelf 
aocuaing h im  of desertion, cruelty and 
num erous attem pts upon her life. She 
was a young widow w ith  two children ana 
$10,000 when C utler m arried  her fifteen 
yeara ago. She haa the  children Btill, but 
not the  money. She took h er husband to 
Texas when he was ill, and woke up one 
night to find he had gone to Quinoy, IU., 
leaving her w ith five cents in a strange 
city. T heir home here was next door to 
M inister L incoln’s residence on the  fash 
ionable Lake Shore drive.

One night last year the cries of Mrs. C u t
ler, who was being beaten by her husband, 
reached the  ears of Lincoln. H e oalled a 
polioeman, and sent h im  to the  Cutler re 
sidence w ith the  advioe to have the  wife- 
beater arrested. This was done and Cutler 
was oonvioted, but spent only three weeks 
in jail owing to h is wife’s intercession. She 
claims to be penniless, while her husband 
has an inoome of $5,000 a year.

IN  T H E  L IO N S’ D E N .

A  W om an H o rr ib ly  M ang led  to  G ra tify  
P o p u la r  M o rb id ity .

A P aris  cable says : Miss Sterling, who
was attacked by tho lions in th e ir  cage at 
B azier’s Monday night, entered the  den 
again  last night w ith Redenback, the 
ta m e r. On both occasions the  g irl was 
hypnotized and was insensible to her d an 
ger. L ast nigbt a terrib le scene was p re
sented to the  large crowd present a t the 
exhibition. One of the  largeBt of the 
anim als pounoed upon the  girl and 
dragged her around the enolosure. 
Redenbaok attaoked the anim al, who drop
ped the  girl and sprang on the  m an. A 
terrific struggle then  ensued, which again 
ended in the escape of both the  m an and 
woman, bu t Buffering from  fearful wounds. 
The spectators had  been wrought up to a 
terrib le sta te  of exoitement, and many 
women fainted. I t  was found th a t one of 
Miss S terling’s legs was во badly mangled 
th a t am putation  was necessary. She has 
not fully recovered oonscioueness, and it  is 
feared th a t the  shook will cause her death. 
The aotion of the  authorities in  allowing 
such exhibitions to be oontinued is inexplic
able.

PL A ID S  A R E  A  CRA ZE.

P r e t ty  G irls  a n d  M odest M atro n s  W ho 
P ro m e n a d e  a s  T h o u g h  F re s h  f ro m  th e  
H ig h la n d s .

A New York despatoh says : The sudden 
popularity  of ta r tan  garm ents of every sort 
and description ia traced  of course to the 
F ife  m arriage. The fashion which began 
in London in the  sum m er waa quickly 
taken up on the  o ther side of the  ohannel, 
and all through the  au tum n and early win- 
te r F rench  women have been wearing 
ta r ta n  gowns and cloaks, both in wool for 
daytim e and in silk or poplin for evening. 
Thia being the case, it was to be expected 
th a t the  whim would cross the  A tlantic, 
and th a t Amerioan women should be in te r
ested in nothing во m uch aa Scotland, 
having tho nam es of all the clans a t their 
finger tips and reoognizing instan tly  the 
difference in  the  shade of a oolor or the 
width of a etripe which to ordinary eyes 
would be quite imperceptible.

The last and brightest novelty is the 
ta r ta n  oloak, and it is always am using to 
see w hat an am ount of atten tion  one of 
theee, w ith its  broad blue and green plaids, 
with narrow  liuea of white, red or yellow, 
will a ttrao t on Broadway or in  any place 
of publio gathering.

T h a t there are preferences is oertain, 
and the  Douglas ia about ав popular as any 
ta r tan . I  saw a highly successful gown at 
the  theatre  the  o ther evening in ita mingled 
dark  blues and greens, w ith a relief of n ar
row white lines crossing th is  ground. In  
the  tig h t fitting bodice the  s tr ip e B  and 
checks were wonderfully well matched, 
though it ia to be doubted if the  m ost care
fully cross-cut bodico, which a little  while 
ago nobody would have tolerated, can ever 
satisfy the  eye as well as a little  plain 
waist. However, the  way in which th is 
corsage was arranged to button over on 
one side was especially beooming to the 
figure. The sk irt was out in a severely 
simple B tyle, but one which suited adm ir
ably the  design of the ta r tan .

F or the  street I  have Been a num ber of 
ta r tan  gowns in poplins, w ith ta r ta n  muffa 
to oorreapond. A very sm art one stopped 
a F ifth  avenue stage one m orning and 
showed fur-edged boots as it  was climbing 
in. The oolora were a new moaa-green 
plaid, w ith blue and bro wn crosa-bars. The 
stra igh t front and ргіпоеьв back opened 
over a side-plaited sk irt of dull ro ^ p o p lin , 
edged w ith a woven border of lynx fur. 
The bodice had a vest of» rose velvet, and 
was drapsd w ith a soft гове silk not wholly 
hidden under the  short jacket, whose fronts 
had not been closed in the w arm th of the 
winter day. A D irectory h a t was worn of 
moss-green velvet, trim m ed w ith pink 
ribbon and brown feathers.

BOYS IN KILTS.
A t some of the holiday gatheringa in 

oountry houses a fine old olanniBh air waa 
given by aome fam iliea by having the  little  
опев wear k ilts in  the plaids affected by 
th e ir m others and bringing out the sm all 
girls in silk sashes and handkerchiefs to 
correspond. One m ight have thought, if 
the whim were not a shade too eooentrio, 
th a t the idea was to im ita te  the  heads of 
houses in Scotland, where th ia w inter on* 
all festival occasions on the estates both 
host and hotess appear to the tenantry  
wearing th e ir own ta rtan .

Some of the newest ta rtana  aro in neu
tra l oolora. A handsom e one w hich I  saw 
thia m orning waa a rough gray cloth 
plaided in brown and darker grey. I t  was 
made up w ith a pettiooat of gray velvet, 
over which fell long pieces of cloth a t the 
back and on thé sides, the velvet showing 
in front. The bodioe had a velvet vest, 
and the  sleeves were of velvet from  the 
shoulders to the  elbows, where they were 
caught under long tigh t cuffs of do th , 
th ia  gown was made for a quiet, nun-like 

littie  woman, whose taste  in her own soft 
oolors is perfeot, and who wears w ith it a 
long coat of gray cloth of artiatio  cut, lined 
w ith pink broche and with ouffa and high 
collar of chinchilla. The coatume ia com
pleted by a “  P u rita n  cap ” bonnet of gray 
velvet, with a в ітр іе  bordering of gold 
braid.

T H E  CRO N IN  JU R Y .

C u lv e r In  B ad  O d o r—H is  L ib e l S u it—T he 
M otion  fo r  a  N ew  T r ia l.

A Chicago despatch of W ednesday ваув : 
The S ta te ’s A ttorney was asked yesterday 
what effeot it would have upon the  reoent 
verdiot in tho Cronin case should it  be 
shown th a t one of the  jurors had been 
bribed. H e replied th a t i t  would be re n 
dered null and void.

“ W ould th a t apply to Beggs’ case as 
well ?” he was aeked.

“ I  never thought of th a t,” he answered, 
“ and hence couldn’t  вау. ”

A fieroe fight is now in progresa between 
ex-Juror Culver and th e  Chicago H era ld , 
the la tte r doing its  best to find proof to 
substantiate  the  grave charges it  brought 
against Mr. Culver for his action as a 
Cronin juror. Culver sued the  paper for 
$25,000 damages.

The m otion for a new tr ia l will be argued 
next Monday. In  the m eantim e the  four 
piisonera, having reoovered th e ir  equani 
m ity, are resting quietly in jail. Sullivan, 
the  iceman, is B uffering  less th an  usual, 
and ваув he feels better.

T H E  A M ER IO A N  ARM Y.

H ow  i t  A p p ears  to  an E n g lish  O bse rve r 
fro m  H is  S tan d p o in t.

The ran k  and file of the American arm y 
are composed of all nations who can 
speak the English language sufficiently 
well to be understood and to understand 
tho word of oommand, and include 
alm sst as m any Germans and Englishm en 
as Am ericans. The English and Irish  
em igrants, unable to obtain rem unera
tive labor a t home, or conscience Btricken 
on acoount of some dread deed com
m itted by them , to the disgrace of their 
friends and relatives, who will no longer 
give them  their countenance and support, 
go across “ the  H erring Pond” w ith the 
in tention  of sta rting  afresh on new soil, 
and find the ir way eventually into the  ranks ; 
the G erm an, in order to avoid the  m artia l 
im position in his own country, escapes to 
Amerioa, “ from  fry itg p an  into
the  fire,” so to speak; Frenchm en 
and Spaniards, sailing aoross on 
voyages of adventure, dissipate their 
means and have no alternative but to re
m ain and join the  forcée ; thus there are 
m any who enlist to esoape punishm ent in 
o ther oountries, and who divulge to none 
their past history  ; and some do so on 
account of reverses of fortune, having got 
disgusted w ith civil life, or are actuated 
by more sinister motives still, intending 
to desert as soon as they obtain som ething 
better to do. Owing thus to the kindly 
disposition on the  part of the  Am erican 
Government, as representatives of the 
people, to help everybody to live, and to its 
wise determ ination to make everybody who 
seeks its protection work in во те  way for 
h is m aintenance, the foreigner finde h im 
self received cordially into the foroes. I t  
is, a t any rate, certain  th a t rem arkable 
men do sometimes find their way into the 
ranka—men of fine sensibility, possessing a 
rare  store of inform ation, and qualified to 
fill and diaoharge the  dutiea of m any of 
the  higheat offices w ithin the gift of the 
Government w ith honor and credit to them- 
aelvea. Indeed, there aro m any aoldiers in 
the Amerioan arm y a t the present day who 
havo fought in E ngland’s late wars, and 
not a few of good b irth  and education. 
F rom  th is it  will readily be inferred th a t a 
high percentage take assumed nam es and 
oome and go without either reoeiving cor
respondence or the ir  superior officers being 
tho wieer. W hen application for en list
m ent is first made by the would-be reoruit, 
a m inute description is demanded of him  in 
w riting—his full nam e, the town and coun
try in which he waa born, hia age, height, 
breadth round the  cheat, color of h is eyes 
and hair, his occupation, how long he has 
been out of employment, his reaaona for 
wishing to enlist, w hether he haa ever had 
any nervoua or veneral disorder, the  name, 
age and occupation of his father (if living), 
the nam e and addreaa of his nearest friend, 
whether m arried or single, etc. To m any 
of these questions—m uch the same in all 
armiea—the recruit replies in equivocating 
term s, if he does not tell out and out false
hoods ; but, of course, there is no one to 
ascertain w hether or not he ia B peak ing  
the tru th , and aa i t  would certainly involve 
too much tim e and labor to investi
gate cach case, it  is a faot th a t the 
descriptive lists of private soldiers oontain 
a num ber of false statem ents. Hence, it  ia 
no uncommon th ing  to see a woman early 
in the morning crying out frantioally at 
headquarters, “ I w ant my husband.” To 
get m arried  while in tho servioe, or, being 
m arried, to enlist as a single m an, is con
sidered a very grave offenoe and renders a 
soldier liable to obtain a dishonorable d is
charge. On the whole, it ia a  very easy 
m atter to become an Am erican soldier, so 
long aa the eyesight and hearing are good. 
The medioal exam ination in m any districts 
is not atrict or searching. The age, so long 
as the  would-be soldier does not look too 
muoh as if he had escaped from  the 
nursery, is of little  moment, and many 
veterans, tw enty and five and tw enty years 
in the servioe, will enlist again a t 50, so 
hardened do they become and so utterly  
incapacitated for any o ther occupation. 
The next etep after exam ination ia the 
declaration of allegiance to tbe  U nited 
Statea, and one m onth’s easy drill qualifiée 
a  m an to undertake the  entire duties of a 
soldier.— Westminster Review.

C rushed  in  a  C h u rc h  C ollapse.
A Brooklyn despatch of F rid ay  Bays : 

Two persons were killed and five injured by 
the fall of a wall of the  Troop Avenue P res
byterian Churoh on an adjacent tenem ent 
house last night. The killed we e David 
Purdy, aged 14, and May E m m a Purdy, 
aged 18. The injured were Caroline Purdy, 
aged 17, h u r t about the  head and Bhoulders, 
death expeoted ; R ichard  Poole, injured 
about the  head and oontusion of neok ; Mrs. 
Sam uel Pu rdy , bruised about the  body and 
веѵегѳ shock ; Mrs. M ott, aged 75, severe 
ahook, may die, and Mrs. S arah  M ott, 45 
years, out about the faoe and head.

P ro b a b ly  a  M u rd e r.
An E lm ira, N . Y., despatch of F riday  

n ig h t says : The Bharp orack of a pistol
was heard  in th e  house oooupied by Mrs 
Mary E ilinberger, a t 502 E ast Church 
Btreet, at 4 o’olock th is  afternoon. W hen 
offioers entered tho houee they  found Mrs, 
E ilinberger hysterically  weeping, and in the 
hall leading to the  front door tho body of 
Wm. R . Edw ards, better known as “  Bill ” 
Edw ards, a well-known sporting man 
lying in a pool of blood. An investigation 
showed life to  be extin ot, death having 
rssulted from  a pistol shot in the  baok oi: 
the head, the  ball entering near the base cf 
the brain. The woman was arrested.

T h e  P o p e ’s F a il in g  H e a lth .
A despatoh from  Rome says : The Pope, 

notw ithstanding the  contradictions of some 
papers, is in very delioate health . H e is 
not allowed to have a window of his rooms 
opened, nor to rem ain standing, and if he 
has to pass from  one room to another he is 
oarried in a  sedan ohair and covered w ith 
a cloak, as if he were going out of doors He 
is fed on the  strongest consommes,Bordeaux 
and champagne. He is somewhat irrita ted  
at these precautions, bu t D r. Ceccarelli is 
firm, and does not leave him  for an hour, 
to see th a t his prescriptions are followed,

—I t  is better to have a tu rnup  nose than  
a oabbage head,

T h e  R ise  a n d  F a l l  o f M cG inty .
Anoient h istory  had its  Ju liu s Cæsar, its 

Antony, its  P aris. M odern h istory  has its  
McGinty.

The pathos of Virgil, the  heroic fire of the 
Iliad, and the  baochanalianism  of Horace 
are combined in the  epic which narra tes 
the  sudden rise and fall of Mr. M cGinty. 
F rom  the  chaos of night th is  full-orbed 
oharaoter haa flashed upon the  world. In to  
the  depths of oblivion his meteorio course 
has gone down—down. L ike a thunderbolt 
from  Jove the M oGinty phantom  hae sped 
on the wings of lightning to deetroy his 
enemies. L ike a Bummer night after a 
storm , Mr. M cG inty’s end is supposed to be 
peaoe.— Chicago News.

King Carlos of Portugal, who possesee 
sixteen C hristian  names, while h is younger 
brother answers to no lees th an  th irty , is 
personally one of the m ost am iable of 
m onarchs. H e is a handsom e, blonde 
young m an, who oarries him self w ith  a 
m ilita ry  a ir

T H E  A PT E R Y X .

F o u r  W in g less  B ird s  F ro m  N ew  Z ea lan d  
R each  E n g lan d .

The Zoological Sooiety in London has 
ust acquired two specimens of the apteryx 

in addition to the two whioh have been 
already exhibited for воте m onths. All 
the four birds are tem porarily  plaoed in 
the  tortoise house pending a lterations in 
the insaot house, which wiil be their per
m anent resting plaoe. These birds should 
be attrac tive  to the  visitor for веѵегаі 
reasons. In  the first plaoe, they are some
what difficult to catoh a glimpse of. F o r
tunately  for themselves—for they have no 
doubt flourished and m ultiplied on account 
of thia very hab it—but unfortunately  for 
the publio, they are nooturnal ; the rarity  
of their appearanoe will therefore add to 
their in terest when they are seen. In  the 
seoond plaoe, they  are rem arkable even 
among “ wingless ” birds for the very ru d i
m entary oharaoter of th e ir  wings, which 
a life entirely devoted to a nightly  hunt 
after worms has alm ost improved away 
altogether ; but ix the apteryx haa no winga 
worthy the nam e, it  haa a pair of very 
atout lega whioh allow it to hu rry  over the 
ground a t a very respectable rate, and to 
defend itself by vigorous kicks. The 
apteryx only ooours in New Zealand, and it 
has been said to make its  nest in a way 
whioh seems very characteristic of its 
antipodean hab ita t. Instead of depositing 
its eggs in a nest and then  sitting  upon 
them , the  apteryx first buries its  egg and 
then digs a hole underneath it, in  which it 
rem ains, and thus sits not upon bu t under
neath the  nest. I t  m ust be adm itted, 
however, th a t  th is  sta tem ent has been 
disputed.

P re ju d ic e  Agalnfet W ill-M ak in g .
One of the  m ost unreasonable supersti

tions is th a t possed by so m any people th a t 
deters them  from  making their wills, t ru s t 
ing to good luok to have tim e when the 
candle of life is flickering out. A lady of 
unusual culture and strength of oharaoter, 
a leader in a wide sooial cirole, and active 
in movements for the advancement of her 
sex, died not long sinoe of a th ird  stroke of 
paralysis. She had a good deal of property 
and m any articles of rare value th a t  she 
designed to leave to a cherished young lady 
companion, but even after the second 
stroke, and she knew th a t a th ird  would be 
fatal, Bhe oould not bear to th ink  of making 
her will. She dropped off suddenly, and 
her friend is w ithout anything, while re 
m ote relations get all. The instanoe is 
fam iliar to m any in th is oity, but is not 
Bingular.—S t. Paul, M inn., Glob$.

PE R SO N A L VANITY.

W ith in  P ro p e r  B o unds i t  is  a  V a lu ab le  
A tt r ib u te  o f  th e  H u m a n  F a m ily .

W hat is vanity  ? If we are to pin our 
faith  upon Noah W ebster, it  ia “ em pty 
pride inapired by an overweening oonceit 
of ne’s personal atta inm enta or decora
tions,” but it  waa long ago agreed th a t the 
lexicographera do not know everything ; 
th a t th e ir craze for definition haa fre
quently led them  into grose exaggera
tions, and th a t th e ir explanations m ust 
frequently  be received w ith a great deal of 
caution.

The usual analogue for vanity, Bays the 
San Francisco Chronicle, ia the peacock. 
He has been held up to soorn for oenturies 
as the  embodiment of vanity . B ut why ? 
H as he an overweening conceit of his per
sonal deoorations ? By no means. He is 
an object of beauty and Bplendor, and he 
simply purposes to allow an adm iring 
world to feast its  eyes on h is perfections. 
He knows he is beautiful, if he knows any
thing, and feels th a t it is h is mission in life 
to рове in  such attitudes aa to display his 
perfections to the  best advantage He 
в ітр іу  puts his best foot foremost, and for 
th is he has been vilified and abused tim e 
out of m ind. Should he hide him self 
beneath a hedge or tra il his glorioua plum 
age under the  barn  he would not fulfil 
the object of hie being, but would degrade 
him self to the rank  of the  ordinary 
useful bu t not esthetic fowl. We m ight 
as well asoribe vanity  to  a waterfall, or a 
rainbow, or a glowing sunset, as to the 
peacock.

And it  is so to a great extent w ith the 
genus which P lato  is said to have desoribed 

“ the  two legged anim al w ithout 
feathers ”—the genus homo. I t  is, in spite 
of Noah W ebster, a rra n t nonsense to call 
th a t  “  overweening conceit ” whioh is no th 
ing more th an  a ju st oonsciouness of one's 
qualities, w hether of body or m ind. The 
desire to please, to a ttrac t, to charm , is as 
na tu ra l to the  hum an fam ily as to  any 
other branoh of the  anim al kingdom. I t  is 
innate and inherent, as is dem onetratsd 
every day by tiny  ohildren, too young to 
have been taugh t to assume airs and graces 
and to preen themselves for the  adm ira- 
of their fellows. These aspirations, born 
in us, grow w ith our grow th and strengthen 
with our strength, and we suspect no harm  
in them , un til there  comcs along some cold
blooded dictionary-m aker who informa us 
th a t th a t which we had believed to bo 
natura l and proper was an overweening 
conceit in our personal a tta inm ents and 
decorations, and a t onoe we feel a sensa
tion of shame, aa though we had com m itted 
some grave offenoe. AU our innooent de- 
vicea to make oaraalvea agreeable and to 
a ttrac t the eeteem and adm iration  of thcsa 
around ua become distorted, aa though re 
flected by a ourved m irror. W e blush, 
even when alone, a t the  thought th a t a 
dictionary-reading world has beenaccuaing 
ua of over-weening conoeit, when in reality 
we were bu t following out our na tu ra l tra ita  
and tendenciea.

I t  m ay be shrewdly suspected th a t those 
who are so severe upon vanity  have little  
or nothing of the ir own about which to be 
vain. There are no suoh severe or cruel 
oeneors as those who can have had  no 
personal experience upon the  subject 
against which th e ir censure is direoted. 
There are no euoh keen critics of the 
bringing up of children aa the childless ; 
no such harsh  judges of the poor as those 
who were born w ith silver spoons in  their 
m ouths ; no such oensors of the successful 
in any line as those who have not buo- 
ceeded. Tho same rule unqueationably 
obtains in regard to the m atte r of vanity , 
i he wrinkled old codger who says th a t in 

his tim e there were no dudes and dandies, 
really m eans th a t as a young m an he was 
uot pOBseaaed of those personal a tta inm ents 

decorationB which could m ake him  
attractive : and the vinegary spinster, who 

ffecta to be horrified a t the innooent 
coquetries of the  young girls around her 
and their evident desire to please, was 
probably no better looking in her youth 
th an  she is now, when in the  sere and 
yellow leaf.

The tru th  is th a t vanity, w ithin due and 
proper bounds, is one of the moat valuable 
attribu tes or qualities th a t the  hum an 
family possesses. I t  is inoentive to 
innum erable acts of kindness, of goodness 
and of justifiable am bition. I t  ia a fru itfu l 
aource of self-respect, w ithout wbich re
speot from  others will be sought in vain. 
I t  makes us regardful of claim s of others, 
for the  great law of compensation, the 
universal prinoiple of give and take, is ав 
operatine here ав elsewhere. I t  makes us 
avoid th a t “ pride whioh apes hum ility ,” 
and puts ua on the  proper plane of estim a
tion and valuation by the  world, for it  ia 
assuredly tru e  th a t  if we value ourselvee 
oheap th e  world will be only too ready to 
take us a t our own valuation. I t  is not self- 
conoeit, which is always offensive, but it  is 
a just and proper appreciation of who and 
w hat we are and w hat we can do ; and 
there is little  danger th a t we shall ever over
value ourselves, for there  is always an 
abundance of people a t hand to pull us up 
short if our vanity  tries to run  away w ith 
us, and to restore us to our proper level. 
A m an or woman w ithout van ity , 
espeoially if young, is certain  to be a fa il
ure in th is world ; for if we make doorm ats 
of ourselves we m ay be sure th a t th e  world 
will wipe its  feet on us.

A  STORY O F  T H E  DAY.

G rea t D e s tru c tio n  C aused b y  a  D e lu g e  o f 
S e m i-L iq u id  P e a t.

The shifting of peat-bogs in G reat B ri 
ta in  from  one place to ano ther is not a rare 
ooourrence. On th e  3rd of January , 1853, 
a bog a t E nagh Monmore, Ireland, nearly 
a mile in oircumferenoe, and several feet 
deep, began a movement which lasted 
about tw enty-four hours. I t  stopped when 
it  had  made an advanoe of about a quarter 
of a mile. P ennan t describes another 
affair of th is  kind. The Solway moss in 
Sootland was an expanse of semi-liquid 
bog, oovering 1,600 аогев, and lying some
w hat higher th an  a valley of fertile land 
near N etherby. So long as the  moderately 
hard  crust near the  edge was preserved the 
moss did not flow over. On one occasion 
some peat-diggers im prudently  tam pered 
w ith thia orust, and the moss, moistened 
by heavy rains, burst its  bounds. On the 
night of the  17th of November, 1771, a 
farm er who lived near by was alarm ed by 
an unusual noise. He soon discovered 
th a t a blaok deluge was slowly rolling 
in upon h is house, and carrying everything 
before it. H e hastened to give h is neigh
bors warning, but he could not reaoh all of 
them . M any were awakened by the  noise 
made by the S tygian tide, while others 
knew nothing of its  approach until it  had 
entered the ir bedrooms. P ennan t says 
th a t some were surprised w ith it  even in 
th e ir  beds. These passed a horrible night, 
not knowing w hat their fate would be until 
the  next m orning, when th e ir  neighbors 
came and rescued them  through the  roofs. 
About 300 aores of bog flowed over 400 
acres of land during the night, u tterly  ru in 
ing the farm ers, overturning buildings, 
filling some of the  cottages up to  the  roof, 
and suffocating m any cattle. The stuff 
flowed along like th ick  blaok paint, studded 
w ith lum ps of more solid peat, and it  filled 
every nook and crevice in  its  passage. I t  
is said th a t a oow stood for 60 hours up to 
her neck in m ud and w ater, bu t was finally 
hauled out. W hen she was resoued she did 
not refuse to eat, bu t would not touch 
w ater, regarding it w ith  as m uch terro r as 
if she were suffering from  hydrophobia.

A L ad y ’s C hances o f M arry in g .
Every woman has a chanoe of “ oatching 

a husband,” but it  is oonoeded th a t young 
ladies between tw enty  and twenty-five 
years of age are more likely to  draw  the 
m atrim onial prizes. However it is not an 
unusual thing to hear of the  m arriage of a 
lady who has passed the  th ree-quarter cen
tu ry  m ark. Yet, how oan a woman, weak, 
dispirited, enervated and torm ented  by 
diseases oommon to her sex, hope to beoome 
a happy wife and m other ? Of course she 
cannot ; yet by the magio aid of D r. Pieroe’s 
Favorite Prescription, all these obstacles 
are swept away. As a powerful, invigorat 
ing tonic, D r. P ierce’s F avorite Prescription 
im parts strength  to the  whole system, and 
to the  womb and its  appendages, in par 
tioular. F or overworked, “ w orn-out,’ 
“ run-dow n,” debilitated teaohers, m illi 
ners, dressm akers, seam atreBsee, “ shop 
girla,” housekeepers, nursing m others, and 
feeble women generally, it is the  greatest 
earth ly  boon, being unequaled as an ap 
petizing cordial and restorative tonio.

O ne U sefu l In v e n tio n .
A very useful invention, tending to lessen 

the  posaibility of aooidents in factories, is 
now being extensively adopted in England. 
The breaking of a glass, whioh is adjusted 
against the  wall of every room in the  mill, 
will a t once stop the  engine, an electric 
curren t being established between the  room 
and the th ro ttle  valve of the  engine, 
shu tting  off the  steam  in an in stan t. By 
th is  m eans the  engine was stopped a t one 
of the  m ills recently in a few seconds, and 

How muoh more agreeable the m an who a young girl, whose clothes had become en 
w ants to, sell than, the m an who, w ants to 1 tangled in an upright shaft, was released 
buy, uninjured.

T H E  S L E E P IN G  ROOM .

T ry  to  H av e  I t  tb e  S u n n ie s t a n d  C h eer
ie s t  in  th e  H outte.

A sleeping-room should never be a small 
one, dependent for m ost of its  a ir  on an 
open window. Such a room is seldom safe, 
and in oertain sta tes of the w eather the  air 
is eure to be shut off. Few  rooms are large 
enough not to require continuous ventila
tion. T he two sleepers are oonstantly 
vitiating the  air. No air is pure whioh 
contains an excess of carbonic aoid, and at 
every breath  a certain  am ount of oxygen is 
converted into th is  poisonous gas. Think  
of 12,000 such inspirations during the 
night. Moreover, eaoh breath  conveys 
the  carbonic acid -and throw s into 
the  air effete m atte r throw n off by 
tbe  lungs, which is also poisonous. 
Nor is even th is  all. Millions of sweat 
tubes are all the  tim e pouring their polluted 
waate in to  the room. Ventilation, it  is 
evident, is a hygienic necessity. Sunshine 
is essential to a good sleeping room. S un
shine is a powerful disinfectant, and every 
sleeping room needs to be disinfeoted daily. 
L et the  head of the fam ily appropriate the 
sunniest room ; the guast cham ber, w ith 
ita oooaaional occupant, is of secondary 
im portance. The eleeping-room should be 
in an upper story. As the  night a ir  cools 
m any of the  disease producing partioles 
sink to the  lower stra ta . I t  is said th a t  one 
p a y  live safely in a m alarial region by 
avoiding the  n ight air and Bleeping above 
the ground floor. The sleeping-room should 
be not only one of the  m ost spacious, but 
one of the oheeriest and neatest and best- 
furnished го о т з  in the  house. I t  should 
be em phatically  “ thevOhamb3r of peace.” — 
Youth's Companion.

Fold your arma around m e, sweet,
As m ine against your h eart doth beat.
Kiss me, love, t ill it  fade, the fright 
Of the dreadful dream I dreamt last night.
Oh, thank God, ifc is  you, it  is you,
My own love, fair and strong and true.
W e two are the sam e that yesterday 
Played in the light and toss’d the hay.
My hair you stroke, oh, dearest one,
Is alive with youth and bright with the sun.
Tell m e again, love, how I seem  
“ The prettiest queen of curds and oream.”
Fold m e close and kiss m e aeain ;
Kiss off the shadow of last night’s pain.
I dreamt last night as I lay in  bed 
Tbat I was old and that you were dead.
I knew you had died long tim e ago,
And I w ell recalled the moan and woe.
You had died in your beautifu l youth, m y

sweet ;
You had gone to your rest w ith untired feet ;
And I had prayed to come to you,
To lay m e down and slumber, too.
But it  m ight not be, and the days w ent on,
Aud I was all alone, alone.
The wom en cam e so neighborly,
And kissed m y face and wept w ith m e ;
And the m en stood still to see m e pass.
And sm iled grave sm iles, and eaid : " Poor

lass !”
Som etim es I seem ed to hear your feet,
And my grief-numbed heart would w ildly beat ;
And I stopp’d and nam ed m y darling’s nam e— 
B ut never a word of answer came.
The m en and women ceased at last  
To pity pain that was of the past ;
For pain is common, and grief and loss ;
And m any come hom e by Weeping Cross.
W hy do I tell you this, m y dear ?
Sorrow is gone now you are here.
You and I sit in  the light,
And fled is  the horror of yesternight.
Tho tim e w ent on, and I saw one day  
My body was bent and my hair waa gray.
But tho boys and girls a-whispering  
Sweet tales in  the sweet light of the spring.
Never paused in  the tales they told 
To say : “ He is dead and she is old.”
There’s a  place in  the churchyard where I

thought,
Long since m y love had boen brought î
It had sunk w ith years from  a high green 

mound
To a level no stranger would have found ;
But I, I always knew the spot ;
How could I m iss it, know it  not ?
Darling, darling, draw m e near,
For I cannot shake o il the dread and fear.
Fold m e so olose 1 scarce can breathe,
And kiss m e, for, lo ! above, beneath,
The blue sky fades, and the green grass dries, 
And the sunshine goes from  m y lips and eyes.
Oh, God !—that dream —it has not fled—
One of us old and one of us dead.

—CornMll Magazine.

H er D ream .

N ovel R e a d in g  a n d  D ivorce.
Ex-M inister Phelps adds a curious chap

te r to the discussion of the  m arriage quee- 
tion. I t  is his theory th a t the  sensational 
and highly em otional novel of modern 
tim es is a t the bottom  of m ost divorces. A 
woman beoomes absorbed in th ia kind of 
litera ture, and her mind beoomes diseased. 
She judges all men aooording to th e  s ta n d 
ard of the  ітроввіЫ е heroes who form  her 
constant m ental companions, and in com
parison her husband seems tedious and too 
oommon-plaoe for her. He haBn’t the 
grand ideas of life and destiny th a t  the  
ideal hero has, his conversation is not 
sufficiently poetic and rom antic. W hen 

woman begins to feel in  th a t 
way regarding her husband some 
other fellow is виге to happen along whom 
her distorted vision will transform  into 
hero. This is a serious charge to lay at the 
door of the  novel, and one th a t  has muoh 
tru th  in it. The ordinary love story which 
is continued from  week to  week in the 
m onthly and weekly story papers is n au 
seating to a healthy  m ind, and injurious to 
a person oapable of being interested by it. 
The great novelists depict life aa it is, and 
the ir heroes have faults and foibles w ith 
the  rest of m ankind. Thaokeray and 
Diokens are responsible for no divoroes 
The woman who reads either of those 
authora will learn th a t the  highest ideal of 
life consists in taking hum an nature  as it 
ia and in m aking the  m ost of ii.*—Chicago 
H erald.

T h e  L a te  B ish o p  o f  D u rh a m , Eng.
I t  m ay be in teresting  to some of our 

readers to know som ething of the  life of 
the  late Bishop of D urham . H e was born 
a t Liverpool in 1828, and received his 
education a t T rin ity  College, Cambridge 
where he obtained a scholarship in 1848, 
and graduated B. A. in  1851 as a Wrangler, 
Senior Classic and Chancellor’s Medallist. 
In  1852 he was made a Fellow of his oollege, 
In  1854 he was ordained Deacon a t Man 
ehester, and in 1858 was adm itted  to 
P rie st’s orders. F rom  th is  and up to hia 
death his career seems to have been one of 
unbounded sucoess, reoeiving appointm ent 
after appointm ent, and in  January , 1879 
he was nom inated by the  Crown, on the 
reoommendation of the E a rl of Beacons 
field, to  fill the  See of D urham . The late 
Bishop was the  au thor of a great m any 
works and took an aotive p art in the  revi
sion of the New Testam ent.

D om estic  F e lic ity .
-A nd you won’t  give me the priceW ife

of a w inter bonnet ?
H usband—Nop.
W. (with a sob)—You are ошэ of the 

meanest men ; one of the smallest.
H . (sarcastically)—You are a  lady and 

model wife.
W. (with dignity)—I know it, sir. The 

opinion is universally held th a t  the  mean 
est men get the  best wives.

H. (laughing) By Jove I T h a t speech is 
w orth a  bonnet. Here, m y darling, is m y 
pooketbook, Use it  as you like,

W . (in smiles and tears)—L et me kiss 
you, lovey ; I  alw ays know you were a dear,

A S TO C O LD  TO ES.

P e o p le  A d d ic te d  to  R u b b ers  A r e  U su a lly  
th e  W o rs t  S u fferers.

M any people, especially women end ohil
dren, Buffer the  whole w inter through w ith 
oold feet. Thia is m ainly due to the faot 
th a t they  wear th e ir  shoes too tight. Un 
less the  toes have perfeot freedom the blood 
oannot ciroulate properly, henoe follow 
stiffened and benumbed toes, oold feet, and 
often a nnmbnees up the lim bs. People 
who wear rubbers the  whole w inter through 
generally suffer w ith  th e ir  feet. Bobbers 
make them  very tender by overheating and 
causing them  to perspire. They should 
only be worn during storm y or sluBhy 
w eather, and even then should be removed 
as soon as one enters the house. They 
draw  the  feet, keep them  hot and wet with 
perspiration—then as soon as one goes out 
again into the  a ir the  feet are ohilled. I a  
the  country I have noticed th a t the  farm ers 
p u t  some dry  B traw  or ріеоев of newspaper 
in the  bottom  of th e ir  boots. I , myself, 
have often tried  the la tte r, and can assure 
you th a t it  is a good preventive againit 
oold feet. This is doubtless because the 
paper or straw  absorbs the  perspiration and 
сѳерв the  feet d ry .—D etroit Neu».

W h a t A m e r ic a n s  S ay  o f  K u g la n d .

ays Charles F . King, th e  Am erioan
educator :

“ The great commercial oountriea to-day 
are, aooording to  value, G reat B rita in , 
U nited States, Franoe, G erm any, Belgium, 
Holland, B ussia, A ustria.

1 The commerce of th e  B ritish  Empire, 
inoluding India, C anada and A ustralia, ie 
greater th an  the  united  trad e  of Franoe, 
G erm any and the  U nited  S tates. Tho 
oommeroe of E ngland to-day is about nine 
tim es as great as it was in 1800. The oom
meroe ol Franoe in the same time has 
increased still more rapidly. G reat B rita in  
has the  m ost trade w ith India, of all her 
possessions ; next comes A ustralia, and 
then Canada. The U nited  S tates im porta 
only about half as muoh from Great 
B rita in  now aa in 1870, but she exports to 
G reat B rita in  nearly  twice as much now as 
in  1870.

E ngland has over tw enty  thousand 
m erohant vessels, m anned by over two 
hundred  thousand seamen. H er commerce 
is protected by the largest navy in  the 
w orld . Sbe baa established fortified naval 
depots for ooal and provisions along an 
th e  great routes of oommeroe. F or 
example, in the  M editerranean are G ib
ra lta r, M alta and C yprus ; on the South 
African route, S t. Helena, Cape Town and. 
M auritius ; on the E ast Ind ia  route, Aden, 
Bombay, C alcutta, Singapore and Hong 
Eong ; Melbourne, eto., in A ustralia  ; 
Jam aica  and Baliza in the  W est In d ie s ; 
H alifax and Qaebeo in Canada. The tu n  
never sets on her flag ."

Said B alph W aldo E m erson :
"  England is anohored in th e  side of 

Europe, and righ t in  th e  heart of the 
m odern world. I t  has the beet commer
cial position on the  whole p lanet.”

Every natu ra l deficiency is compen
sated by wonderful energy. The oountry, 
though foggy and rainy, has furnished the 
world w ith astronom ical observations. Its 
short rivers do not afford water-power, but 
the  land shakes under the  thunder of the 
mills. W ith no gold mines, there  is m ore 
gold in E ngland th an  in all o ther countries, 
too fa r north  for the vine, the  wines of all 
oountriea are in ita docks. ‘ No fru it ripens 
in E ngland bu t a baked apple,’ вауа a 
French  critic, bu t oranges and pine-apples 
ere oheaper there  th a n  in the  M editer
ranean .”

A power,” says W ebster, “ that ha* 
dotted over the  Burfaoe of the globe with 
her possessions and m ilita ry  posta, whose 
m orning drum -beat following the sun and 
keeping com pany w ith the hourB, oirales 
the  earth  daily w ith one oontinuoua and 
unbroken stra in  of the m artia l airs of E n g 
land."

T h e  G rea test L ig h th o u se »
The new lighthouae at Housthoïoi ie 

the  m ost powerful in th e  world. The beam 
ia of 2,000,000 oandle power, and shows 
olearly a t Blokhua, a dietanoe of th irty-five 
milea. I t  ia produoed by aro lamps, fed 
by Ш  M eriten 's dynamoa, driven by steam  
engines To prevent the  extinction of th e  
light through an accident to the  m achinery  
the la tte r  is duplicated ; one set ooming 
in to  play Bhould the  o ther fail. The light 
is fu rth er supplemented in thiok weather 
by two powerful sirens, or fog trumpets, 
working w ith  oompressed air. The fasoi- 
nation  whioh a powerful light exeroisea on 
wild birds is ouriously illu stra ted  by this 
lighthouse. I t  is Baid th a t  basketfuls ol 
dead snipa, larks, starlings, eto., are pioked 
up in th e  m orning outside the  tower. They 
kill them selves in dashing against the 
windows of the  lan tern .

Julee Verne ваув : I  am now at my 74th 
novel, and I  hope to write as many more 
before I lay down my pen for the last time. 
I  write two novels every year, and have 
done so regularly for the last 37 years. I  
do so muoh every morning, never missing 
a day, and get through my yearly task witb 
the greatest of ease.


