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FREVSRERSY F RIS

STORIES OF THE SEA_——

By EDWARD

Bir Benjamin had been more than
ucky in finding a wife every way as
slever and #ms ambitious as himself.
Bhas was devoted to the joint interest,
and promoted it by every means in her

power. Nothing was too low or 100
high for her to attempt. She resolved
that ibey should be asked to the

Prince’s parties at Chiswick, and they
were asked. In her Canadian home
she had been known to spend her
mornings in whipping cream and pre-
paring compotes with her own hands
for an evening ball-supper to the
(Governor-General. It had always be=n
a. mystery who she was and where she

had come from. It was known that
Mr. Peakman had first met her at
Baden., It was said she had been

known as Countess Stracchino, and of
course that her first husband was dead.
It was a favourite joke with the offi-
cars of the garrison at Quebec to say
that she was 'the real cheese.” What-
ever might have been her early history,
her later days were in every way ex-
emplary. She bore children to Mr.
Peakman. She aided him in all his ef-
forts. She led society in the ancient
city of Quebec over the heads of ladies
who were great-grand-daughters o
earls and third cousins of the wives

of marquises. Every uattempt to oOusi
her had falled. She patronised the
Anglican Church of the oolony, and

was, in the estimation of the Bishop,
its real defender of the faith. She was
omnipotent. Success always stirs up
hatred. She was widely and thorough-
ly hated. There was a good deal in
her that laid her open to attack. Her

anners were a trifle vulgar, her pro-

nunciation and grammar were not
unexceptionable. Her face and figure
were! neither handsome nor elegant.

But nothing could stand against the
combination of a millionaire with a
conciliatory manner and the spouse of

a millionaire with the ambition _to
rale. .
This lady had been the mother of

geveral children, as we have already
said hut of these only one survived in-
fancy—the daughter, Miss Arminta. A
pretty girl, with a nice fresh complex-
ion, a straight nose, beautiful . blue
eyes, brown hair, sweet lips, rather too
full .for perfect form, and a dimpled
chin.

Now the Lady Peakman and her
daughter had the best ovabin in the
ship, except the captain's, to wit, the
large cabin which was immediately be-
hind the captain’s chair in the saloon
—at the end of the port passage. Their
maids oceupied the next room, with a
narrow gangway between. Sir Henja-
min preferred the inner line of cabins
on the other side of the passage and
had one to himself some fow numbers
down towards the middle of the ship.

It was in the afternoon of the second
dav out. Neither the knight nor his
ladies had thought it discreet to at-
tempt to leave their eabins. [Lady
Penkman in the lower berth, and Axa-
minta in the upper, lay panting and
screaming and dozing and trembling,
in turns, all through the dismal hours,
2s the great vessel for its part rolled
pitched, vibrated, shrieked and groan-
ed like a vast tormented Cyclops.

“Oh! Oh! shrieked Lady Peakman.
“Maria, Maria! The———There! Go
this instant and tell Sir Benjamin I'm
dying. Tell him to come to me imme-
diately. I have something to say to
him before I go.”’

“Yes, my lady,” said the unhappy
maid, rushing out of the room with
suspicious alacrity and throwug her-
self into the opposite cabin, where for
a few minutes she mingled her tears
and—well, we won't go into particulars
—with those of Miss Fanny Ringdove,
the young lady's maid. By-and-by she
returned to Lady Peakman, who had
begun, again to shout for her.

““8ir Benjamin's compliments, my
lady, and he is very ill himself, or he
would come to you immediately, but
he dare not leave his berth. He would
like to say a few words to you, my
lady, if you could go to him, in case the
worst should happen.”

“0Oh the wretch!"” sighed my lady.

]

* Araminta | Ar-amin-ta! Do ¥you
bear 7"

“Yes, mammal"” very feebly.

“T'm dying, do you hear? and your

¢father won’t come to me] Oh, I know
it? I have a presentiment that we're
going to the botton. Maria! Maria!l
Ba quick "

In rushed the unhappy maid again,
and produced that basin which 1s afi
once our horror and our relief when
we yield to the antic tricks of the
bounding sea. But alas! alas! the
girl herself was uncontrolably ill. At
{imea like these nature's longings can-
not be repres:e| degress of rank are
not to be maintuined, and mistress and
maid mingle their sorrows in the flow-
ing bowl!

“Mamma!” shouted Araminta, when
this disagreeable duet had ceased, and
Lady" Peakman sank back exhausted,
are yvyou hetter?”

““Oh no: what 1is

“"Where do you think Lord Pendle-
bury ean have Leen last night ?”

‘““How should I know, child?
hib'y in his bexr:h.”

“ Have yvou evoer se=n him#°

‘Never, And now I never shall. I'm
dying !—Maria —"

“ My lady.”

it B!

Pro-

Sal, wvolatile, brandy., choloform ;
quick, or you'll be too late! Ahl
there! . = Lo 0O dear! 1

'cannot go any farther, my heart will
coms up next . - , - Why,
where's the girl gone tof Marial’

But Maria had rushed off in parox-

ysms of a grief of her own, which was
by no means a silent one, to the cabin
on the other side, and my lady might
lshout away, for there was no answer.
swer.

| Araminta.
‘bury vedy

Mamma, i8 Lord Pendle-
richf

Author of ** Little Hodge,” * Lord Bantam,"

|
! round

JENKIHS} J“.P-
‘" Ginx's Baby,” &ec.

Jurke

Mamma. Yes. | ]':"f'

566
ha has all the Horndean estales, and
several county properties. Are you
not ill, Araminta #

Araminta. A little, but 1 try to
conquer - it. Do you think Sir Benja-
min will make lLord Pendlebury's ac-
gquaintance, Mamma ¢

Mamma. Oh, certainly. If ever we
get a chance with this weather. NMind
yvou do your best. It is your lirst op-
E]II['l'l].IJ,IH:i.'.

Araminta. I don’t believe I shall
| aver see the deck again, if this horrible
storm continues. Oh, there! did you
hear that erash? Oh, deliver us !

Something had happened.

Miss Araminta was right.

Something had fappened,

The gale, which had been blowing
with increasing strengih from nor'-
nor'-west, while the gieaf swell of the
Atlanlic waves came sweeping up from
a point or two south to wesi, had
alrendy creatad 1n the cross purposes
of these mirhty forces a sufficiently

troublesome state of cirenmstiances
aven for a huge steam Triton three
hundred and sixty feet Jong. 'lhe
wind was charged wilh icy wet, which

was disseminated not 85 much in spouts
of Toin as in a censeleas drizzly scour
whirh sought ol and penetrated every
erevice in anylhing human or inani-
mate that was 1“.‘.’.11'!51"1 to its action
The lock-outs on the fore-derk, 1hi
:_';||;r:1in and tho mate, who, clad iht'-l
india=rublber from heaa to lool, anxi-
ously moved about on (he reeking
bridge, peered over the dripping man-
sails were served for a poor proiec
tiorr from the terrific blast  against
which the ship was driven with all the
power of the enginery below.

““ What does she say, Dick "’ shouls
{he captain in the mate’s ear; for, In

tHe horrible ront and roar, volce 1S
blown away into elernal space Lelfor:
it can pass an inch from A4 mans
mout h.

“ Twenty-eight all but a tenth,

sir,” shouts the “mate, who has hecn

down to the chart-room (0o exXamine
the barometer. * We're near the worst
ol 5.

L)

The instant he speaks, high up
heaven, Ti.gh'i. 1n l'Fl,rl:H uf l]li-*.llt, heaves
the bow of the great vessel. The Lwo
men, holding on to the stanchions, of
the bridge like grim death, and know-
ing that something is coming, cast an
eye through the drift up the long in-
cline of deck before them, up to the
farthest end, where for a moment
they cateh a glimpse of two men, like
themselves, hanging on there with des-
perate vigour to lee and weather
braces. Then there is a moment’s
poise ; the whole of the mighty hulk
of the steamer seemns to be balanced
somewhere about the middle of the
keel, on the top of a shivering moun-
tain; then there is a sudden twist of
the mountain beneath them, as ii
throws the vessel contemptuously off
its shoulder sidewise with an angry
shudder! Down a terrific yawning pil
into a sea-green hell rushes the greal
ship, rolling, as she runs, over on her
! lee beam, till the boiling waves hiss
up the scuppers and into the water-
ways, and now suddenly recovering
herself with a mighty trembling and
straining, in the midst of which the
huge flukes of the screw are released
from the water, and fly round with
a roaring noise and a prodigious vi-
bration that can be heard and felt by
every soul on board, she slowly rolls
back again on the weather beam ; and
then, with a mighty roar, a huge green
curl of seething waters raise afright-
ful crest for twenty feet above the
bulwarks on t(he weather bow, and
looking and moving like a thing of lile,
menaicing with annihilation the two
awestruck men heneath, dashes some
thirty tons of water over on the up-

per _dec!{. See, where it sweeps along,
hissing, boiling, prancing, swirling;

four feel deep from bow to stern, and
then finding no ready outlet, thrashes
away some ten or fifteen feet of hul-
wark, and pours back In a torrent to
the sea from whence it had leaped. The
noble vessel, shaking herself free from
Lthe tormenling wave, rises again
proudly to her work, and bids defiance
once more to the giant powers of
llﬁturm and sea.

This was what the two officers saw,
and they breathed more freely wheén
out of the seething waters the two
look-outs emerged, still hanging on
manfully, and shaking the water out
of their eyes and hats, as half fright-

ened and half laughing they tried to
look at each other across the deck, and
to shout congratulations which could
not be heard.

But in hurtling along the space of

deck confined by the bulwarks, the wa-
ter, foiled in its deadlier purpose, re-
solved to make malicious use of its
i assumed right of way. As it rushed
the stern deck-houses, gather-
ing momentum from the upward in-
cline of the triumphant bow and the
starboard roll of the vessel,

water was thrown with great force
against the closed door or the little
gangway at the top of the compan-

lon on the starhboard side, and of the
door next to it, which was that of the
purser's cabin. The impact of a ton or

two of fluid was too much for the
strong brass fastenings of these de-
fences, and in an instant bursting

them in, the uproarious water rushed
irun and tumbling down the stairs in a
green cascade, seethed and gambolled
tumultuously along the passages, over-

topping the combings of the nearer
cabins, and flooding the floors with
briny foam., Shrieks went un on every

side. Forgetting nansea and di
together, men and women jumped ot
of their berths, splashing into the cold
water, and, dashing out of their cab-
ins into the long passages,
each other with new-born fervour for
the brotherhood ‘and sisterhood of hu-

a mass of |

[

|
!
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cency |

clasped |

manity. Down through the open door-
way the fierce wind, linding entrance,

now blew eold and cutting.

Ye gods! Whatr 1s man or woman
either in such a time as thisi Lady
Peakman, having cast off the shawl

heen en
grood long

in which her large head had
cased, presented hersell 1n a

role de nuit, at the extremity of whicl
appeared her sturdy limbs awathed 1n
long white woollen stockings, wilh
which she !Jl-""-h“ll up and down 1n the
water, that with every motion ol the
vegae]l washed to and fro 1in and out
of the surrounding cabins. Miss Ara-
]'j.'in"l_ Paol t'lj:'-i, E]‘|, a1 vain effort of

decency, had seized and thrown around

her neck the first thing that came to
j'l'l‘:fl——:lc short flannel tollel _';;:r‘;_h'.r"1——
and screaming at once for her lather,
her maid, and the captain, darted up
the companion hatehway into the
arms of a _L.'I'I]_':r-']'lj.l'l'l. who, 1n very 1171 -
perfect costume, and W from head
to foot, seemed to have freshly come
in from taking a bath in the open.
Her screams were mingled with his
groans and entreaties, for the terri-
fied young lady clung to him as if
|tl' Were ”f-‘-—lll’;r-}'.

“T.et me go, miss, if you please, for
heaven's sake ! She's coming, she's com-
ing !

Shrieks were heard from the uppe:
deck, and suddenly through the open
door there rushed into the gangway a

middle-aged female, with a turban of
flamnel on her head and a red petti-
coat of the same material put on over
her longe robe, which, clinging in wef

folds to her knees and legs, very odd-
ly impeded her freeness of motion

““ Tis she ! 'Tis she " shouted the man
and breaking free from Araminta, he

bolted down the companion and into
the first cabin that appeared, locking
thae door behind him, and jumping

without ceremony into the lower berth,
which was unoccupied. It was the cab-
in of Ladvy Peakman's maids, one of
whom. Miss Ringdove, still lay 1n mor-
tal terror anil in the upper
berth. No sooner did she witness this
hold intrusion, than she added her part

qickness

to the universal chorus. But peopla
outside were far too alarmed on (hein
wn account—thinking that they were
all L'-!1i1‘1,~._',“ .'~:l'i'.'*u_"h1\.‘-':lujg.-' LD 1}1tL hottom

—to be stirred by Miss Ringdove's ex-
clamations.

“My dear young lady,’ gald the gFen-

leman from below, sticking out his
night-capped head, and shouting as
loud as he could, in a vain effort to
rise superior to the horrible racket,

“pray, pray be quiet ! I'll do you no
harm whatever.",

“Odear, Odear ! O-o-0-0-0-0!"
ed Ringdove.

“I'm in earnest! On my honor I
won't hurt you!” On my honor I won't
hurt you!” roared the man.

*0-0-0-0-0-0 " screamed {he mald

The man jumped out of the berth in

shriek-

desperation and the woman went off
in a fit.
Miss Araminta, thus rudely cast

off, had eaught hold of the brass balus
trade at her side to keep herself from
being thrown down the stairs.

At this moment a gentleman ran up
from below, envaloped in an ulster.
Notwithstanding his excitement, which
was however not that abject terror
from the outbreak of which he was es-
caping, he could not help appreciating
in an instant, in all its absurdity, the
scene before him. Poor little Ara-
minta, pale as a sheet, and with utter-
ly inefficient secarlet jacket and white
fluttering muslin, as she clung to the
side of the companion, was gazing awe-
struck at the apparition of the lady
above her, dressed as we have describ-
ed, who no sooner saw the gentleman
than she whipped out of the gangway
and into the storm again.

Hardly able to suppress his laughter,

the new-comer addressed the i remb-
ling damsel.
- “Pray, miss, don't be frightened.

There can be nothing the matter. A
little water has burst in,; but, don't
you ‘ses, we should all have been at
the bottom long ago if anything really
serious had occurred. Take my arm.
Here, put on my coat;”’ and throwing
off his wulster, the youth, who was
dressed, wrapped it around shivering
[iitle Araminta, and bulttoned her in

safely, and then asked where she
would be taken to.
“0Oh, to Captain Windlass, to the

captain’s cabin, please. I'm so [right-
ened !"

The young man made no reply. * He
did as he was told, carrying the young
lady in his warm ulster up to the deck
and intd the cabin of which we have
spoken, the door of which was open.
lhere was a foot of water within, the
combing retaining it, bhut he splashed

through this and laid her on the sofa.
“"Where is Captain Windlass?" sald
little Araminta. “0Oh, please find

him, sir; ask him to get me a place in
his hoat.”

The young man saw that she was
wandering, and with great delicacy he
sald, Do believe me, that there 15 no

danger. May I go and fetch your
father 7
'"Yes, do, please. Sir  Henjamin

Peakman, No. 35. God bless yvou!
thank you; thank you ever so much!”

The young gentleman forthwith de-
parted in search of the knight. AS
he descended the ecompanion he heard
a tremendous row below. The reader
must remember that all this time the
steamer had been pitching and roll-
Ing as madly as ever. 'he water
downstairs was running out of the
passage and into the water-ways at the

gangway on either side of the main-|
hatch. The excited passengers had
heen  calmed down by the stewards,
and were returning to their berths.

The cabins were being swabbed outl by
boys, who, laughed as they lhistened to
the groans of the shivering vietims,
Buit at Lady Peakman's cabin things
had not settled down as quielly as
elsewhere. There were collected—Sir
Benjamin, in a neat al fresco costume

| of which he was evidently uneonseious

—for he was a man of very particular
dignity ; Lady Peakman, as we have
before depicted her, wringing her
hands and weeping; Lady Peakman's
maid Maria, also weeping; and a cou-
ple of stewards.

“Base man!"” screamed Lady Peak-
man. “What have you done with my
daughter. Let us in."

From inside proceeded

the subdued

= . e =
Miss Ringdove,
had

sobs of

slightly recovered, wrapped her

head in the counterpane, and was inef-
fectually screaming ‘‘Murder!™

“1f yvou don leT 1S 1IN we will
break open the doorl!” shouted Sir
HI-Ille:;.Iq fo1 O TCH 111 &b PSS sLOn. ““W hat
do you mean, SI1Tt

A\ll mieht =i all right,
hoarse voice. ‘I beg the young lady's
["::llill'l ['m sure,. 1 have done her TiLh
harme: Bul 13 Mrs. Corcoran O
I_i|!-11"
| "*No, no!l” eried the steward. "“There’s
no Mis. Corcoran here."

“Well, ladies and gentlemen, make
W F cried the malefactor: and before
they had had time to obey his injunc-
tion he threw open the door, and,
rushinge out, dashed his head straight
into the manly chest of the knight
and pitching him and the stewards
over like ninepins, narrowly escaped
duinzg the same trick for Aramintas
benefactor. who was turning into the |
paszage, and then he sped up the |
companion way and out upon the
deck like a maniae. In another mom-
ent Mr. Fex, for it was he, had darted
breathless into the ecaptain’s ecabin.

Blaomming and bolting the door, he was
about te drop exhausted on the sofa,
when succession of piercing screams
from that quarter filled his ear.
There was a female 1n the eabin!
“t+reat heavens!” said the distracted
Fex. “"What does this mean? Am |
mad? One woman after another! And
in my cabin teo! Pray, madam——(Oh,
Oh!" sereamed Araminta.) I beseech
vou, miss (he went down on his knees
in the water,) for any sake,
yvyourself. How did you come into
cabin? Where on earth am I to
to? Every cabin is full of women."
Your cabin I'" eried Araminta,

{ = sirl
| who was a good deal cooler than she
captain’s

my
EO

pretended. ““Is not this the
| cabin?"

“Yes, my dear young lady; but I
have engaged it."

“0Oh, murder! Papa! Mammal
here ! AMur-d-e-e-r !

The unfortunate Mr.
than at his wits’ end.
jump overboard. At this moment a
knocking was heard without. There,
no doubt, was the young man, who had

Help

Fex was more
He was ready to

Jamin.

Mr. Fex in desperation leaped
his berth and wrapped the
around him. Araminta, who

nlo
clofhes
had not

lost her presence of mind, jumped up
and unlocked the door. The young
man was the first to enter, followed
by the knight.

“Where is that rascal?’ cried the
knight, in a towering passion. All
his principles had given way under

this severe strain. “What on earth do

you mean, sir?* he shouted, as Ara-

minta pointed to the berth, and catch-

ing the young man’'s glance, they both

collapeed in hysterics of langhter.
To be Continued.

THE KAISER AND THE APOTHECARY

How Frau S5ick Obitalned Willlam 1IL°
Slgned Photograph.

Apothecary Siek of Bergkirchen
Westphalia entertained the
against his the time of
army manoeuvres in September.
house the
skirts with a piazza running along the
firat story. He had been obliged
quarter a number of officers and men
during their siny in the town,
had turned over to them every spare
room and bed. He kept the room open-
ing on the piazza for himself and his
wife, and one night went to bed leav-
ing the house on the latch for
the convenience of his guests. At 4
o’clock in morning Kaiser Wil-
helm, with his staff, entered the town.
The Kaiser noticed and
thought it a good place from which to
observe the country. An officer was
senl ahead to clear the way, the kaiser
following immediately behind. The
officer, who was the Grand Duke of
Mecklenburg, came to the door of Herr
Siek’s bedroom, knocked, and, getiing
no answer, pushed it open, and walked
into the room, where he found the wor-
thy apothecary In bed with Frau Siek.
The clatter of his sword weke up the
apothecary, who was naturally indig-
nant and eried out. '"This is tao
much. Are yoa crazy '

““Kxcuse me,"
knocked, but no one answered, May
we nol go out on your balcony? At
any rate, here is his Majesiy already
coming up the stairs.”

“Woman. get out,”
cary, jumping for his clothes, whils
Frau Siek rolled oat of bed into a
closet just in time., The Kaiser enter-
ed hefore Herr Sisk had fully covered
his nakedness, nodded, and said;

“(est la guerre, doctor; don't be

Kaiser
the

out=-

will at

apotheeary owns a in

Lo

and

door
the

the pilazza

gry. That was a friendly greeting you
crave the Duke Regeni of Mecklenburg.
[ didn’l kEnow thiat he was crazy.

He then passed on to the piazza, fol-
lowed by his whole staff, and stayed
there for an hour. On leaving the Fm-
peror sald to Herr Siek, who tried to
sxcuse himself :

“Your good wife is probably very
much frirhiened., [ hope I1n some way
to show you my thanks."

After the officers had lefi
came oul of her eloset,

Frau Siek
Some days lat-

|l ar che received from Rerlin, the Kais-

er's photograph with the inscription:
“Tn friendly memory of the attack on
the night of Sept. 9-10, 189R,
William. 1. R." Herr Siek's night
YENLUTA

Lil-

who, having !
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AN BPILEPTIC SUFFERER.

A FENLON FARMER TELLS OF HIS
REMARKABLE CURE.

retorted a | At Begular Intervals He Wins Sabject to

Flis. and Doctors Told Him the Trouble

wias Incurable —Now Free From the

Mnlady,

From the Warder, Lindsay, Ont.

Mr. Robert McGee, of the Y9th con-
cession of Fenlon, Vietoria county,
says in sSpeaking of his cure [rom this
ferribly malady:—"“Ieam 35 years of
ape and live on the old homestead
where [ was born and have lived al-

ways since, and where my own little
family weré born. This part of Fenlon
15 known as MeGee's Settlement, there
are so many of that name living in the
vicinity. Never in my life did I know

' what a day’s sickness was until March,

1895, when without any known oause,
and without any warning I was
stricken down with an eplleptie fit. It

came on in the pight, causing great

| consternation in the household, as my

wife, who never saw anything of the
l_gin-l before, thought it was my end: as
lor myself I neither felt nor knew any-
thing that was going on about me,
After coming out of the convulsion,
which they tell me usually lasted from
[ifteen to thirty minutes, Iwould fall
into a heavy sleep from which I would
awake with a dull, heavy feeling, and

miss, calm |

come back wilh a steward and Sir Ben- |

Im |

I

answered the Duke. ‘I'|

cried (he apol h.u]

{ o'clock. |

has been published with em- |

all the muscles of my body would be
sore. This would pass away and in
a day or two after the attack Iwould
be able to attend to my farm work,
but strange to say every four moaths
after as regular as a clock I would be
-aized with a fit, which always came Ooh
in the night. Various doctors and spe-
eialists were consulted, and T took sev-
eral different medicines, but withont
effeciing a cure. Several doctors :i:li.t‘i
lhe disease was incurabls, I read o
Dr. Williams' Pink Pills in the news-
papers and was advised by friends who
had experienced enres from other seem-
ingly ineurable ailments, to try them.
In November 189G I commenced and
kept on taking them regularly for a
year, The dreaded period passed and
passed again and again without a re-
petition of my trouble, and I felt that
[ wasat last released from this terrible
malady. I am pow in the best of
health, and I attribute my cure to Dr.
Williams' Pink Pills.” In conversation

with Mrs. MeGee she said that her
husband’s trouble was the cause of
most seriously affecting her mnerves

and general health, as she was always
living in dread, and could never enjoy
a4 night’s rest. The slightest noise
would startle her, and if it had not
heen for the kindness of a neighbor
who always came and stayed at
the house over night, she believes she
would have broken down altogether.
She also iz thankful for the great
change that has been wrought, and i3
only too glad to let others with slmil=
lar afflictions know thal there 18 =a
remedy for this terrible diseaSe.

Dr. Williams® Pink Pills cure by go-
inz to the root of the disease. They
renew and build up the blood, and
strengthen the nerves, thas driving
dizease from the system. Avoid imit-
ations by insisting that every box yon
purchase 1s enclosed 1m a wrapper
bearing the full trade mark, Dr.
Williams' Pink Pills for Pale People.
[f your dealer does not keep them they
will be sent post paid at 50 cenits a box
or six boxes for $2.50 by addressing
the Dr. Williams' Medicine Co., Brock-

ville, Ont.

- o E———

NAMELESS WOMEN OF COREA.

The Corean woman has not even f&

= o

| name; in her childhood she receives &

nickname by which she is known in
ihe family and by her near friends,
but which when she arrives at ma-
turity is employed only by her parents.
To all other.persons she is “the sister™

jor “the daughter” of such and such a
one. AWfter her marriage her name 18
buried—she is absolutely nameless; her
own parents reter to her by mention-
- ne the distriet into which she has iaar-
ried. . Should her marriage be blessed
with children she i3 “the mother™ of
'so and so. If it happens that a wo-
man has to appear in a law court, the
Judge gives her a special name for use
while the case lasts in order Lo save
time and to simplify matters.
PEE =

. RISMARCK'S SARCOPHAGUS.

| Herr Reinhold Begas, the German
E.-arul]_rtm', has made a model for a Bis-
| mark sarcophagus, to be placed in the

Dom at Berlin. There is a recumbent
figure of the late statesman, with his
favorite dog, Tiras, at his feet. To _I.hH
| right and left are figures representing
Power trampling on the pernicious ele-
| ments in society, and Protection guard-
ing the right.. Herr Begas is also ers
rarad upon a design for a  Bismarck

F-| ]

memorial for the Reichstag. Both mo-

dels have been seen and admired by
| iha Emperor William, so that they

| will doubtless be executed.

| VICTORIA’S VIEWS BROADER.
Queen Victoria, as she grows older

become broader &and more liberal on

many questions, u-.nln-u'i;illj.' concerning
|f|l" ohservance of the Sabbath, Iill._l"h
| to the distress of many of her worthy
| subjects. Lasl spring in going to and
' from the Riviera, for the first time
in her life she traveled on Sunday.

——

hellishments thronghout Germany, so | JUST THE THING.
that he has been obliged to issue an| . R :
anthoritative statement of the facts as _”""t'{"“li think ‘this new patent of
ihev. occnITred. mine will sell.
: b | What as 164
SOURCE OF HIS THOUBLES. | A patent fender to protcet the hu-
| man heel from baby buggies.
Jack—Come old man, cheer up! What | - il
if she did break the engagement ? She's | STUPRPID BRUTE.
not the only " fish in the swim i
Tam-—0Oh, I don’t care anything about| She—That horvid cook of the Browns
her breaking the engagement, but you | his got a hat just like mine
gea l've got 1o go right on paying 1n-; He—1 see no occason lforiihat to wor-
| stalments on the ring for the next six | ry you. Thore is no dange ifiyonih
months, That's where the icy breeze|ingz mistaken Jlor one anoihe vou
comes in. i hur 15 not the same shatde.




