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R GUYS WARD.

A THRILLING STORY OF LOVE AND ADVENTURE,

CHAPTER XI. (ConTINUED.)

When Miss Chesney has spent a moinent
or twa inveighing silently against the hard-
ness and uncharitableness of men in gereral
and Sir Guy Chetwoode in particular, she
accepts the situavion, and presently starts
boldly for the kollow in which lies the
modest homestead of the venerable Mus.
Heskett,

The unconscious cause of the battle royal

that has just taken place has evidently | )
2 : : ! [ not call church dull,” with a little reprov

finished his pipe and lounged away through
the woods, as he is nowhere to be seen. And
Miss Chesney makes np her mind, with a
view to killing the time that must elapse be-
fore dinner, to go straight to hiz mother’s
cottage, and, by prolaiming Sir Guy's
leniency, restore peace to the bosom of that
ancient dame.

And as she walks she ninses on all that
has passed between herself and her guardian
during the last half-hour. After all, what
did he say that waseo very bad ?

She had certainly zompared him to
Brutus, but what of that ? Brutus in his
day was evidently a shining hight amoug his
people, and, according to the immortal
Pinnock, an ornament to his sex. Suppose
he did condemn his only son to death, what
did that signify in a land where the deed
was looked upon as meritorious? Weak-
minded people of the present day might
call him an old brute for so doing, but there
are two sides to every question, and no
doubt the young man was a regular nuisance
at home, and much better oant of the way.

Then again she had likened him to the
Medes and Persians ; and why not? Who
ghould say the nledes and Persians were
not thoroughly respectable gentlemen,
polished and refined? and though in this
case there might be some who would prefer
the manneis of a decent English gentleman
to those of the present Shah, that is no
reason why the iatter should be regarded
g0 ignominiously.

She has reached this highly satisiactory
point in her argnment when a body drop-
ping from a tree near her, almost at her feet,
gtartles her rudely from bher meditations.

“ Dear me!” says Lilian, with much
emphasis, and then knows she is face to
face with Heskett.

He 13 a tall lad,brown-skinned as an Ital-
ian, with eyes and hair of gyspy dye. As
he stands before Lilian now, in spite of his
daring naturs, he appears thoroughly
abashed, and, with his eyes lowered, twirls
uneasilybetween his hands the rather greasy
article that vsusally adorns his brow.

‘] beg your pardon, miss,” he says, slow-
ly “‘but might I say a word to you?”

“T am sorry to hear such bad accounts of
you, Heskett,” says Mise Chesney, in re-
turn, with all the airs of a dean and chap-
ter.

*Sir Guy has been telling you, miss?”
says the lad, eagerly; ‘“‘and iv 1s about my
trouble I wanted to see you. They say you
have great weight with the baronet, miss,
and once or twice you spoke kindly to me,
and I thought may-be yon would say a word
for me.”

““You are mistaken : I have no influence™
says Lilian, coloring faintly. *‘And besides
Heskett, there would be little use in speak-
ing for you, as you ure not to be trusted.”

““I am, Miss Chesney, 1 am indeed, 1f
Sir Guy would only try me again. I don’t
know what tempted me last night, but I
got my lesson then, and never again I swear
Miss 5

Here a glance at Lilian's face checks fur-
ther protestations. She is not looking at
him; lher gaze iz concentrated upon the
left pocket of his coat, though, indeed,
there is little worthy of admiration in the
cut of that garment. Following the direc-
tion of her eyes, Heskett's fall slowly,
slowly. until at length they fasten upon
the object that has so attracted her.

Sticking up in that luckless left pocket,
so as plainly to be seen, is a limp and rather
draggled brown wing, the undeniable wing
of a yonng grouse,

‘‘ Heskett,” says Lilian, severely, “what
bave you been doing?”

‘* Nothing, miss,” desperately.

¢ Heskett,” still more severely, and with
just a tonch of scorn in her tone. * Speak
the truth : what have you got in your pock-
et ?’

“‘ Tt's just a grouse, then,” says the boy,
defiantly, producing the bonny brown bird
in qoestion. ;

‘““ And a tat one,” supplements Lilian,
““ Oh, Heskett, when you know the con-
sequence of poaching, how can you do it?”

“ "Pis because I do knowiv,”’—recklessly -
‘“it's all up with me this time, because the
baronet swore he’'d pnnieli me next time I
w=s canght, and he never breaks his word.
Sol thought, miss, I'd have a last fling,
whatever came of it.”

““ But it isn’t ‘all up’ with you,” says

]

Lilian, “‘I have spoken to Sir Guy, and
he prouused to give you one more chance.

But I eannot speak again Heskett, and if
vou still persist in your evil ways 1 shall
have spoken in vain,”

““You spoke for me
credulously.

““Yes. But I fear I have done no good.”

The boy’s eyes seek the ground.

1 didn’t think the likes of you would care
to say a kind word for such as me,—and
without the asking,” he says, huskily,
*“ Look here, Miss Chesney, if 1t will please
you, I swear 1. will never again snare a
bird.”

' Oh, Heskett, will you promise really *"
returns Lilian, charmed at her success,
““and can I trust you? You know you gave
your word before to Sir. Guy.” .

‘* But not to you, miss. Yes, I will be
honest to pleasg you. Aad indeed, Miss
Chesney, when I left home this morning I
never meant to kill a thing. I started
with a short oak stick in my hand,
guite innocent like, and up by the bit of
heath vonder this young ene run across my
path ; I did’'t seek it, and may bad luck go

e

exclaims he, in

with the oak stick, for, before I knew what fﬂﬂliﬁ!l Ariadnes who gpr':lud their lives be-
I meant, it flew from me, and a secona lal r | Muaning LhE_ loss ﬂf_ahﬁ;r false lovers, Don't
Not a etir in | you agree with me? "

the bird lay dead as mutton.
it. 1 was always a fine shot, miss, with a

stick or a stone,” says the accomplished | curious tone that might be translated any
Heskett, regarding his grouse with much | Way.
ride., ‘¢ Well you have it, miss ?” he says | tuue very hard on the poor Ariadnes.

then, holding it out to her,

““ No, thank y=,” loftily ; ““I am not a
receiver of stolew goods; and it is slolen,
remember that,”

1 suppose 40, miss. Well, as I raid be-
iore. I will be honest now to please you,
you have boen 80 good to me.”

“You should 1y to please some one

higher,” says Lilian, with a solemnity that
11 her 18 sweeter than it 18 comical.

if 1 may.”

““ Tell me,” says Lilian, ehifting ground
ad she finds it untenable, ““why do jou
never come to church 27

““ It's so mighty dull, miss ”

“You shouldn’t find it so. Come and
say your prayers, and afterwards you may
find it easier to be good. Yon should

ing snxke of the head,

‘* Do you never find it stupid, Miss Ches-
ney ?" asks Heskett, with all diffidence.

Lilian panses. This is a home-thrust, and
her innate honesty prevents the reply that
trembles on her lips. She does find 1t very
stupid now and then.

‘¢ Sometimes,” she says, with hesitation,
““when Mr. Austen is preaching I caunot
say I think it quite as interesting as it
might be ; but still——"

““(Oh, as for him,” says Heskett, with a
grin, ‘“ he ought to be shot, miss, begging
your pardon, that's what he ought. I never
see him I don’t wish he was a rabbit snng
in one o’ my snares as was never known to
fail. Wouldn’t I wring his neck when I
caught him ! maybe not ! comin’ round with
his canting talk, as though he was the arch-
bishop hisself.”

“* How dare you speak of your clergyman
in such a way?’ says Lilian, shocked ;
“you area bad, bad boy, and I am very
angry with you."”

“ Don't then, Miss Chesney,” piteously ;
**1 ask your parden humbly, and 1I'll never
again speak of Mr. Austen if you don't like,
Buthedo aggravate awful miss,and frightens
the life out o' mother, because she dosmoke
a bit of an evenin’, and it's all the comfort
she have, poor soul.
parson below, even he’s a better sort, though
he do enivel horrid.

next Sunday.”
** Well, mind you do,” says Lilian, dis-
missing him with a gracious nod.

So Heskett departs, much exer:ised in
mind, and in the lowest spirita, being full of
vague doubts, yet with a keen consciousness
that by his promige to Miss Chesney he has
forfeited his dearest joy, and that from him
the glory ot life has departed. No more
poaching, no more snaring, no more mid-
night excursions fraught with delicious
danger : how is he to get on in future, with
nothing to murder but time ?

Meanwhile Miss Chesney c¢oming liome
flushed with victory encounters Florence in
the parden wandering gracefully among the
flowers, armed as usual with the huge
umbrella, the guardian of her dear com-

lexion.

“ You have been for a walk?” she asks
Lilian with astonishing bonfiommic. ** 1 hope
it was a pleasant one.,”

““ Very, thank you.”

““Then you were not alone.
walks are never pleasant.”

‘“ Nevertheless, mine was solitary.”

“Then Guy did not go with you?” some-
whau hastily,

““ No. He found he had something to do
in the Stables,” Lilian answers, shortly.

Miss Beauchamp laughs a low,soft, irrita-
tive laugh,

“ How stupid Guy is!" she says. ‘1
wonder it never occurs to him to invent a
new excuse : whenever he wants to avoid
doing anything unpleasant to him, he has
always some pressing business connected
with the stables to take him away. Have
you noticed it #”

‘] cannot say I have. But then I have
not made a point of studying his eccen-
tricities. Now you have told me this one, I
dare say I shall remark it in future. ¥ on
see,” with a slight smile, ** I hold myself in
such good esteem that it never occurred to
me others might find my company disagree-
able.”

* Nor do they, I am sure,”—politely,—
‘‘ but Guy is so peculiar, at times positively
odd.”

“You amaze me more and more every
moment. I bave always considered him
quite a rational being, not in the least
madder than the rest of us. I do hope the
new moon will have no effect upon him.”]

““ AL ! you jest,” languidly. ‘*But Guy
does hold strange opinions, especially about
women. No one, I think,quite understands
him but me \We have always been so—
fond ot each other, hie and L.”

‘Yes ? Quite like brother and sister, I
suppose ? It is only natural,”

““ Oh, no,” emphatically, her voice taking
a soft intonation full of sentimental mean-
ing, ‘* not in the very least like brother and
sister."

““Like what then 7" asks Lrflian, some-
what sharply for her.

“ How downright you are !” with a littls
torced laugh, and a modest drooping of her
white lids : ** I mean, 1 think a brother and
sister are hardly so necessary to each other's
happiness as—we are to each other, and
been for years, To me, Chetwoode would
not be Chetwoode withoat Guy, and I tancy
—1 am sure—it would scarcely be home to
Guy without me.” This with a quiet con-
viction not te be shaken. ‘‘Perhaps you
can see¢ what I mean? thongh, indeed,”
with a smile, “ I bardly know myself what
itis I do mean.”

*“ Ah !'” says Lilian, a world of meaning
in ber tone.

“‘ The only fault I find with him,” goes on
Florence, in the low, prettily modulated
tone she aiways adopts, ‘*is, that he is
rather & fiirt. I believe he cannot help it ;
it v gecond nature to him now. He adores
pretty wemen, and at times his manner to
them is rather—er—caressing. 1 tell him
1t 14 dangercus. Not perhaps that it makes
much dillerence nowadays, does it? when |
women have learned to value attentions ex-

Solitary

actly at what they are worth. For my own
part, 1 have little sympathy with thoge

‘‘ Entirely. Utterly,” say Lilian, in a

‘“ Nay, then, Miss,—to please you first, .

D

- .:.*'E_m__.-.}

bestows a little smile npon her companion
as she closes hers, but it quickly changes
into an unmistakable little frown as the
lock is turned. A shade falis aeross her
face, an impatient pucker settles comfor-

to spend some vime there.

““What a hateful girl that is!” Lilian
says to herself, flinging her hat with a
good deal of vehiemence on to the bed (where
it makes one desperate effort to range itself
and then rolis over to the floor at the other
side), and turning two lovely wrathiul eyes
towards the dnor, as thourh the object
of her anger were still in sight. *“‘Down-
right detestable ! and quite an old maid ;
not a donbt of it. Women close on thirty
are always so spiteful !”

Here she picks np the unoffending hat,
and almost unconsciously straightens a dam-
aged bow while her thoughts still run on
passionately.

So Sir Guy ““adores pretty women.” "By
the bye, it was a marvellous concession en
Miss Beanchamp's pary to acknowledge her
as such, for without doubt all that kindly
warning was meant for her,

(ioin - up to her glass, Lilian runs her
fingers through the rippling masses of her
fair hair, and pinches her soft cheeks cruelly
until the red blood rushes upwards to de-
fend them, after which, she tells herself even
Florence could scarcely have said otherwise.

And does Migs Beauchamp think lLerself
a ‘“‘preity woman”? and does Sir Guy
““adore her””? She said he was a flirt. But
is he. Cyril is decidedly given that way,
and some faulte run in families,. Now she
remembers certain lingering glances, tender
tones, and soft inneundoes mean% for her
alone, that might be placed to the account
of her guardian. She smilea somewhat con-
temptuously as she recalls them. Were all
these but parts of his ‘‘caressing” manner ?
Pah ! what a sickening word it is.

She blushes hotly, until for a full min-
ute she resembles the heart of a

There's the Methody |

But I'll do anything |
to please you, miss, un’ I'll come to church }of another woman ? for hasnot Florence both

red, red rofe. And for that min-
ute she positively hates her guardian.
Does he imagine that she—she—is such a

baby as to be flattered by the atientions of

any man, especially by one who is the lover

in word and manner almost claimed him as
her own? Oh, it is too abominable !

But never mind, wait, and when she has
the opportunity, won't she show him, that's
all?

What she is to show him, or how, does
not transpire. But this awful threat, this
carefully disguised and therefore sinister

menace, i8 evidently one of weight, because
it adds yet a deeper crimson to Miss
Chesney’s cheeks, and brings to life a fire
within her eyes, that gleams and sparkles

" there anrebuked,

Then it quietly dies, and nurse entering
. finds her little mistress again ca!m, but un-
- usually taciturn, and strangely forgetfnl of
- her teasing powers,

{To BE CONTINUED,)

i

British Catiie Resirictions,
An important conference was lield recent-

ly in ‘“lasgow for the purpose of discussing | sugar free, abolisbed this :
the action of the Board of Agriculture in and practically ruined the plantations. As

scheduling Canadian cattle. Called by the
Clyde Navigation Trust, the meeting con-
tained representatives from the chief local
| bodies of Glasgow, and from Ilundee, Aber-
deen and Newcastle, The Chairman, ex-
Provost Browne, of Glasgow, anmnounced
‘that they had met for the purpose of en-

| deavoring to secure a return to former anc

arrangements, under which Glasgow had
yeatly handled 30,000 and 41,000 head of
Canadian cattle. Daring Ias long exper-

ience not a single case ot pleuro-pneumonia tally favourable position

had ever been detected amongst them, and
he believedthe same to have been the case
in Dandee and Aberdeen, despite the state
ment of the Board of Agriculture.

Mr. Andrew Leith said that the Dundes
Harbor Board had spent an enormous sum
of money in order to meet the »equiremeunts
of the trade, and expressed his opinion that,
while the city had benefitted, the farmers
of Forlarahire, Perthshire and Fifeshire,
had alse derived much advauntage from ob-
taining Canadian cattle for fatteming pur-
poses in place of having to breed and raise
them locally., Mr. Andrew Huucheson,
a member of the Perthshire County Cuun-
¢il gaid that he did not think a genuine
cage of pleuro had been demonstraced to
have occurred amongst any of the animals
landed at Dundee by the Hurona and Monk-
geaton.” Mr.-W. Bell expressed his belief,
as a farmer that the profits realized from
Tanadian cattle during the past season had
| done much to save the agriculiurists of
Forfar from serioua loss. Ex-Bailie Taylor,
of Dundee, speaking as a large farmer, also
stated his firm belief that ot a single case
of contagious pleuro had been found
amongst the cat:le from Canada and added,
that, a3 Canadinn cattle were much more
easily fattened than others, a strong effort
ghould be made to have these unwarrantable
restrictions moved. A committee was ap-
p::-iutf:d and arrangements muade for meet-
ings of farmers throughout the country to
discuss the question,

This action and the statements made are
very gratifying and may have somse effect,
even upon Mr. Herhert Gardner. But many
of the remarks suggest another side to the
whole question, 1If it is so prefitable for
Scotch farmers to fatten Canadian cattle,
would it not be better for the Canadian
farmer to do it himself? Whether these re-
strictions, therefore, be removed or not, it
may all turn out for the best in the end.

L= B

Hunting Yor an ©ld Man.

In the biography of Dr. Norman MacLeod
there is an amusing account given of a visit,
he paid to one of the Western Islands to
see 32 man who was celebrated
triet for his great age. The doctor found

! an old man (we can only quote from mem-

ory) sitting on a bench outside the house
and gave him the usual greeting : ** I heard
that you were a very wondertul old man,
and I've come to see you.” *'It'll be my
faither you want to see,” said the old man
of the bench, So the visitor went inside and
there sitting over the peats, was a very old

for all that, with all his wits about him.

‘““But I cannot belp thinking Fop-
Is
vhat the dressing-bell? How late it has
grown ! I am afraid we must go in it we
wich to be in time for dinuner.

Miss  Beauchamp  being  possessed
with the same fear, they enter the
house together apparently in  per-

fect amity with each other, and part in
peace ab their chambia foors. Lilian evep

¢ Good day to yon,” said the good doctor ;
“* I have heard about you, a very wonderful
old man, and I've come to see you.” Then
he, tos, deciined the imputation and pointed

“ 1’1l be my faither you wanl to see,” said
this old man of the fireside. So there in
the ‘“ben,” the original Simon Pure was

discovered at last, a ver weient old
man indeed, as may well ¢ ima ined.

tably upon her forehead as though 1t means
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THE HMAWAIIAN REVOLUTION.

L —ra

Deseription of the Fsiand—Its Popalation
Resources, ¢tce,

Hawaii—Qwyhee, as 1t used o be writ-
ten, and may even now be pronounced with
an approach to correctness—is not a large
place, since Ontario contains thirty-three
times its area and twenty-tive times 1ts
population. Hawaii, or the Sandwich
Islands, has seen some governmental
troubles and revolutions sinee Captain Cook
digcovered the place upwards of a century
azo, and was, it is supposed, eaten by the
natives. After this last spasm of cannibal- |
iam they accepted Christianity, but rapidly |
dwindled in numbers. They were 200,000
in Captain Cook's time, and there are now
fewer than 40,000, But the islands have a
productive climate, and occupy a highly
convenlent position on one of the great
highwaye of commerce. Their capacity to
produce wheat, bananas, sugar, rice, and
other things, but chiefly sugar, combined
with what 1a called their strategic location,
makes them important in some degree.
There i3 no other coaling and refitting
station between Auckland and San Fran-
cisco,

Although the native population has de-
creased, the number of foreign residents hu.s
risen. The hard work of the island of
Hawaii is done by about 30,000 coolies
drawn from Japan and China. The sugar
plantations, the banking, the trade, the
professions, and all the Government offices
are conducted by a white colony of about
6,000, of whom 2,500 are British, 2,000
Americang, and 1,570 Germans. There are
also aboat 9,000 Portuguese, but these are
of little political weight, and may be]
counted with the coolies. It may be said
therefore that the active population consists
of the 6,000 white commercial and official
people and their 40,000 servants, the greater

aition of slavery. They are most of them
what are called **contract labourers,’” and
occupy a very much less free condition
than the workers of this continent. Under
these circimstances the fiction of the sover-
eignty of Queen Lilinokalani has been

And l

- govern. There would have been no trouble

: Herald.”

i wards,

kept up since the death of her brother
Kalakaua—the year before Ilast—without
much real basis. Tle bulk of influence
and trade has been American, and the
whitea have controlled matters. There was
“a revolution in 1887 which greatly reduced
the powers of the Hawaiian monarchy, and
ever. before this the King did not enjoy
much supremacy. The monarcha have been
| content, to draw their pay,to pose as Kingor
iQneen, and to let the more active whites

' now had not the Queen—who,by the way, 1s
a Presbyterian—determined on the unwise
atep of atiempting to reverse all this and to
have a native (sovernment with real power.
But there is no doub’ a trade policy at the
back of the revolution and the desire for
annexation with the United States. A re-
ciprocity treaty between the islands and
Washington wae made in 187, and this led
to a very prosperous condition of things.
until 1890 Hawaii grew the only free sugar
that went to the United States. The pres-
ent American tariff, by making all raw
profitable trade

. American planters and investors hold
from one-half to three-fourths of the
crops, and perhaps two-thirds of the
entire capital of the islands, the desire for

' annexation can be understood. But there

| are treaty obligations with France and

 England which will have to be considered,
%it is by no means likely that annexa-

' tion will be permitted. The greatest part
of the growth of the trade of Hawail took

' place under what may be called an acciden-

That this has
led to a wish on the part of the sugar

' planters to get hold of the bounties en-

 joyed by cane rooted in American soil will

| probably not be deemed by Britain an ade-
quate reason for an important coaling
gtation passing under the sway of the

United States.

.
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Heavy Llfe Insarance,

The Karl of Dudley iz said to have his
life insured for £6,250,000. The Queen
Regent of Holland has insured her life for a
sum equivalent to ever half a million ster-
ling. John Wanemaker, Postmaster-Gen-
' eral of the United States under President
' Harrison, holds a life accident policy of in-
{ surance for §1,300,000, the risk being divid-
' ed between twenty-nine Insurance com-
| panies. The life of the Prince of Wales is

insured for $800,000, or, according to a late

report, £1,000,000, The late Charles Henry
Crompton-Roberts, an hotel keeper, of

Boston, and a few others held policies for
{E;ﬁf]ﬂ.ﬁ(}ﬂ each. Boston is famed for the
heavy insurances upon the lives of 1ts citi-
| zens, amongst wigph was a policy of $250,000
on the lite of the late editor of the ‘‘ Boston
The lives of six other Bostonians
were insured for sumns of 200,000 and up-
In England a life insurance policy
is rarely taken out for more than $100,000,
and in London and Manrchester thousands of
commercial men held policies for that
amount. In the case of large msurance
policies granted by any insurance company,
it almost invariably protects itself by re-
insuring & pertion or portions of the risk.
The life insurances in force in the entire
world is estimated at upwards of $90,000,-
000, 000,

The popular idea that water 1s purified
by freezing has been again disproved by re-
cent careful experiments, which show that
the average amount of impurity retained by
the ice is 31.3 per cent, of organic matter.
As organic matter is the more objectionable
of the two, the case is worse than was form-
erly supposed.

A serious famine prevails in Finland, and

in the dis- | _ :
' proportion of the inhabitante of that country

man indeed, bent and doubled up, but still, |

with his stick to the ** ben,” of the house. |

with the distress, but it is said further help
i is urgently needed by the people.

advices from several sources state that a large

are perilously near starvation. Two hundred
thousand persons of a total population of 2,-
000,000 are entirsly destitute, and before the
winter ends it i expected that one-foruth of
the whole number of inhabitants will be in a
similar sad plight. The Finns have hard work
to make a living at the best of times, because
of the poor soil and rigorous climate. Last
summer the potato and rye crops were either
destroyed or serionsly damaged by constant
night frosts in July, August,and September,
. Many districts known to be in great distress
are now isolated by snow and ice, and in
othere the inhabitants are existing on bread
composed largely or wholly of birch bark.
The Finnish senate has voted several million
marks for the relief of the sufferers, and a
governmernt committee is trying to cope

l

CHOLERA.

How to FPrevent its Comlinz —Tis Cnaase

and Care.

Sir Spencer Wells, formerly President of
the Royal College of Surgeons, London,
Iing., writes on ‘‘ How to Prevept the
Coming of Cholera.” The W‘T’itlﬁ one of
the most distingnished of living’ ebientists
and his words carry weight. He firat gives
a simple account of the properties ﬂ%j the
cholera germ as revealed by modern re-
search. The cholera microbe is a comma-
shaped species of infinitesimal vermin which
from its vibrating qualities has been named
“ vibrioa.” The cholera visitations of past
years have proven that its natural sphere
and means of subsistence is water ; that the
germs cannot be carried by the wind for
any distance, but only travel by the direect
route of human travel ; filth ie itself is not
sufficient to generute cholera, although it is
a pedisposing cause of disease.

“‘ In all the visitations of cholera to Eng-
land the poisen has been brought in the
samne way, always from Hamburg, and al-
waya first attacking damp, low-level, crowd-
ed diatricts, where {as Sir John Simon put
i*) a ‘dense popnlation lives in the atmos-
phere of its own excrements and retuse.’ But
mere dampness and the vapor of putrefac-
tion, however powerfully they may aid in the
destructive work of the cholera poison, will
not generate it afresh., The seed is not re-
created., [t is preserved and carried. Ib
passes over the strong, healt.h{ peopie who
live in high and dry places, breathe fresh
air, and drink pure water. It decimates
the feeble, sickly people who are crowded in
damp, low-lying districts, who breathe foul
air and drink fiecalized water.”

The primary preventive of the spread of
cholera is pure drinking water. In impure
water only does the insidiovs germ actnally
thrive, but there are no tests by which the

part of the latter being little above the con- | presence of organisms hurtful to human be-

ings can be ascertained. There are chemical
teets which will decide whether or not
organic roatter is present in water, but they
cannot determine whether the organisms are
injurious to health, All filtered water even
should be hoiled fer five minntes, and the
filter itself should be boiled four minutes
once a week. '

A much more important matter is the
disposition of the dead bodies of cholera
patients. It has been proven that poison-
ous germs are preserved by earth, and that
it is only a question of time when even the
body that has been interred in a coffin will
impregnate with living organisms the sur-
rounding earth. The researches of Darwin
and Pastenr have also shown that the earth
worms in time bring these germs to the
surface and disseminate them abroad. In
a Yorkshire village part of a closed grave-
yard was taken into the rectory gardeu.
The earch was dug up, and scarlatina soon
broke out in the rectory nursery, and from
thence spread over the village. It proved
to be of the same virulent character as the
scarlatina which 30 yeare betore had de-
stroyed the viliagers buried i n the precise
part of the churchyard whichhad been taken
into the garden and dug up. No other ex-
planation could be offered. The same state
of affairs has been found true in smallpnx,
yellow fever and all zymotic and germinal
diseases. Even consumption has been spread
by the agency of earth so impregnated. In
the city of Philadelphia about a thousand

ersons die every year of typhoid, and it
Eaa been distinctly proved that the water
supplied to the city is contaminated by
leaking and drainage from seven large
cemeteries.

The writer sums the situation up with
the following ringing and sensible para-
graphs :

““If we are ever to abolish cholera we
must do all that is possible, collectively and
individually, te raise the standard of na-
tional health, Next, we have to protect
the people from the seeds of infective dis-
eases, We must intercept the transit of
diseased travelers, not by unnecessary and
vexatious quarantine restrictions nor inter-
ference with cemmercial and social mnter-
course betwecn healthy places, but we must
insist on careful inspection ot all arrivals
from infected ports. The work of the fam-
ily or the individual mnst be left to the
family doct or. But the lessons which the
cholera of 1892 should teach everyone are
that a supply of pure drinking water must
be obtained : that when this s impossible
impure water must be boiled, and when
anyone dies the body must be cremated,
not buried in the earth.”

-

The Ways of the Ciar.

The Czar’s daily habits of life are those of
a Pope rather than of a secular monarch,
his relaxations those of a prisoner rather
than of a potentate. When residing at
Gatchino he gencrally rises at 7 a. m:,
whereas few noblemen in the capital leave
their beds much before midday; and I am
personally acquainted with two who rise
with the regularity of clockwork at 3 o'clock
every day. He then takes a quiet stroll in
the uninteresting, well-watched palace park,
returns to early breakfast, and engages In
severe manual labor as a preparation for the
otficial work of the day.

The latter consists mainly in the reading
and signing of enormous piles of edicts,
uliases, laws, and reports, all of which he
conscientiously endeavors to understand,
Upon the margins of these documents he
writes his decisions or his impressions with
a frankness and abandon which laughs pra-
dence and propriety to scorn. Those who
maintain that he is kept in complete or
even partial ignorance of the cruel measures
adopted in his name, or elge that his boasted
love of his people is but the varnish of
hypocrisy, are ce much astray in the matter
of fact as in their apnreciation. Cold-blood-
ed cruelty or savage hatred is not the cor-
rect name of the motives that inspired the
slaughter of the Amalekites by Saul, or the
autos da fe of Arbues de Epila ; and it
should not be forgotten that thereisa moral
ailment called a false conscience, the eflect
of which is to poison the aetion withount
vitiating its source. *‘* Men never do wrong
so thoroughly and so cheerfully,” says
Pagcal, as when they are obeying the
promptings of a false principle of con-
science,’”

To fancy, theretore, as many English op-
timists do, that the Emperor needs only fto
be informed of the fact in order to repeal
the cruel laws and remodel the system of
government which is ruining his people is
as reasonable as to delude one’s self with
the pleasing notion that an illiterate peas-
ant needs but a pair of spectacles in order
to enable him to read his Bible,

—_— i

“ Harold, papa calls you a fortune hunt-
er. I'm serry I'm rich.” *' So am X Every-

;

body will say that you bonght ime.”




