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The Lawrence's. |

Mi-. amd Mrs Ferdinand Lawrence’s
olgarming little d nner parties were con-
widl g mt by “the set” le'n"ilEﬂEd to at-
tend them absolutely perfect; &n::l:
“the set” being the very “best set
fu the towm or country, was, of course,
competsnt (o pass at. Mr.
Lawrence was a most perfect host, and
waa opdy surpassed by Mrs. Lawrence
a2s 8 hostess ; their house was moatl per-
tectly arranged and managed; Mrs.
Lawrence dressed with most perfect
taste ; in fact, they were in every way
the most charming people imaginable,
and their whole existence was existed
in the superlative case. Mr. Lawrence
wag & fine man, handsomea in feabures,
snd almost courtly in ease, and grace of
wannes, intensely proud with the pride

that is good in a man, thoughtful and

rather ressrved. Mrs. Lawrence Was
amall, vivacious, brilliant, with mar-

valous black hair, gray eyes and charm
of manner. When she was 35 and her
bhusabnd 45—with the sxception of the
guick march of time—life seemed to
bold nothing for them tmt pleasure and
bappiness. A year later the climax of

their popularity and fame and the be-
ginning of their downfall were reach-
od in the same week. They entertained

s royal duke at lunch ome day, and
heard the next of the loas of a large
alica of their income. Their loss of
means made little apparemnt difference.
The digmer parties continued, though
fewer in ommber, and smaller, and
if anything, more select. Mra. Law-
rance’s dreas was just as perfect, though
lems costly and varied. The footmen
disappeared, ut their places were fill-
sl by perfeotly-matched, trim maids,
the maiching of whom was a source of
pedde and amusement to Mrs., Law-
rencs. A bad match jarred on her
nerves unbearably. After this, smart
maid-servants became the fashiom.

It waa during a temporary disarrange-
mant in the household that Clara Lang
waa sngaged ; in fact, Lhe housakeeper,
after much tribulation of spirit, caused
by the lowneas of the girl’s stature, en-
gaged her while Mrs. Lawrence was
im town for s few days. There was a
dinner party coming off in the even-
‘ng., and they wena one maid short.
" Bstter an inch ar two leas than none
vt all" said the worried woman: so
Ulara was sngaged, and was not even
ason by her new mistress until she was
waiting at table in the evening. Soon
ifter they were all seated Mrs. Law-
rance’s keen eye fell on the new maid;
'L was barely a glanoce that she gave
'l the shade that passed over her
lacs was no more than a passing shade.
But presently her eyes fell on the girl
again, and then the momentary wrink-
‘ing of her forehead showed ther annoy-
tion she felt. Clara walted most per-

tactly, bat she certainly was much
ﬁilr"llrll!l‘l' than the others.
I'ha next rl.-l.;f Mm. Lawrence inter-

‘tewed the delinguent. Clara, who was
nfensely anxious to keep the situation
had recdurse to tears. “I am sbort,
ma‘am, [ know, bt my ‘character’ says
¢ can walt table perfect'.'

“Ab, yes, I dare say,” said Mrs. Law-
rence, with a quick little shake of her
head and a deprecatory movement of
her hands, “but you spoil the effect in a
room. [ really could not have so ill-
matched a set.

Che apgument did not console Clara,
w dry her tears. She wept on. Mrs.
'awrence who could not r to see
Lay one mssrable, was touched, and
igresd Lo comsider the matter. Clara
said far a maoth, lmit at the end of
‘he momth Mms. [Lawrence dismissed

.

"l canmot be so jarred upop at ever
meal,” she said, plaintively. “I am real-
ly very m{ “to part with you, and
will do my bes: to gel you another
mlace. Yoau are a good girl, and a
‘apital parlor maid ; tut—but—if high
lieels or raising your hair would do any
good [ wauld keep l{m; but yon have
beels so high now Lhat they spoil your
walk, and you must wear your hair as
the othens do, and I could not endure
l:g)hu.i those French you all wear.”
Clara had to go, and BvVery one
was sorry. DMr. Lawrence liked the
good-tempared, cheerful little maid,
who was so attentive and obliging ; so
diffarent from the sipercilious, uwnin-
tarested maids his wife generally had
- He gave her a £5 note when
shve lafy, u-:{ tald har he was sorry to
r, she wept bitterly again at
this mark of favor. Her lIIi.!'('-ll'EBHB she
“imired, her master she worshiped. So
Ulara weat, and a week later the great-
on part of the Lawrences' mone went.
Ihe well-matched servant maids were
dismissed, and were not replaced this
“mes; the dinner parties ceased, and
soon all exchange of civilities ceased.
scarcely a soul in that
that they had

ve, they had no servant,

» 0on they had not even a

e ——
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cheerful Mrs. Lawrence l.mlrad-l Her
life duri that time was one mt.*;fi
never-finished piece of acting. She
came one of the most perfect mt.raasgl
the world ever knew, but her only aud-
isnoe was her husband, and her actin
wad so perfect that he did not guess !
was acting.  By-and-by, ‘when they
were quite old, and brokea, and Hﬁlrra
the climax came. The few shilli |
a week they weni as well,
and they were left absolutely penniless.
The erst colartly, genial host and his
brilliapt, fTascimatli rvnfa were pau-
pers. Of the hospitality they had %ﬂﬂ"-
ished so unstintingly, not acrust were
they welcomed to in retmrn. Many
of their old friends were dead; many
were afflicted with the loss of Slghl and
memory {o which mankind 1s so prone.
Old Mr. Lawrence, lottering 31““% one
day on the sunny side of the road, .",“'i"
ing on his wife's arm, ;nstm-r:tntilf
lifted his hand to raise his hat WEIH
old Lﬂdj" Ijﬂfm'ﬂl n?.rriﬂgﬁ- rolled 5
them, bt his wife, with a litce gasp ¢
rage, seized it and held it firmly In
both her own. ‘“‘How could yow dream
of doing such a thing, F&rdmandi she
eried, after the l:‘-ﬂ-rl'lﬂ.fﬁ had passed
them ; “how could you ower yoursel
to speak to such a woman? _

“The poor old things are fattmg S0
‘mazed as sheep,” said the old man who
let them their room. *“He's as cracked as
can be, and she isn’t much better, she
SeeIns ite t-hild-lif:e, t_a.lwat sfsmg;
i an igzling. 'Tis time they w
mg‘t mgﬁﬁlgarggwhera they cﬂruld be
ﬁ;}kad after. [ can't keep em no
longer. I've fed ‘em for more’'n &
week, if you can call it feeding—they
lives on dry ‘toast and tea wntglj.
'‘tisn’t the food as I can’t find, but 't13
the 'ouse-room. I've got to pay my
rent by my lodgings, and they owes
me a matter of £4 a'ready.”

Their pext move hu to be to the
workhouse. There was no help for it.
The guardians waxed indignant when
the case came before the board, and no
outdoor relief could be wrung from
them. So the Lawrences had an order
for the “ house " given them. .

“It won't be for long,” said 'llh-ﬂ!r
lapdlord, trying to comfort them ; “this
is only a tem’'pry embarrassment, I'm
Em.*l :

“No, it cannot be for long,” said Mrs.
Lawremoe, quietly. Her words and man-
ner deceived the old man; he thought
shw expected help from some one.
“I'll be bound you'll bs out again In a
weelk,” he sai. cheerfully. She only
smiled and said she hoped so; but pres-
ently she looked up at him with asud-
den horror in her eyes. n
“ Will they—will they separate us?
she asked, scarvely able to hear the
answer,

“Well, yes,” he answered, “they haves
thl-t rule."

For the first time sha wept hard,
scalding tears that seemed to burn

i furrows on bher cheeks.

“I—I thought I might have been
spared that,” she said.

They were to in at 12 o'clock the
next day. DMr. ﬂ:wm-ﬂm apparently
did not realize what was about to hap-
pen; his wife alone thought he felt
more than he showed any sign of. All
Lhat. day they could scarcely endure to
e out of each other’s sight; the few
moments she was away from him she
speat in eagerly asking for informa-
tion a8 to the life and treatment of
the men im ““the house;” for herself
she did not seemn to care.”

"“:Shall [—bave to—to sleep in a ward
with all—the—the others?' was the only
question she asked with regard to her
own future; and she shivered when they
sporke of the coarse, harsh clothing the
women wore. When ehe was with her
husband her spirits, apparently, never
flagged. She sang to him her drawing-
room ditties and old ballads, she told |
bim all the laughable stories she could
think of, and laughed and joked about
the handleless cups and their one knife
al breakfast tlw pext morning, though
she knew it was the last they would
ever take together ; and the tears that
forced their way out and trickled down
hercheeks she pretended were tears of
la ter.

r. Lawrence smiled feebly. As long
a8 his Adele was happy he cared for
nAhing else. He talked of old times
amd how pleasant it was to have a few
days to themselves and no social en-
gagemmenta,

“Quite like our honeymoon over again
; " bhe said, stooping and kiss-
Ing her on the forehead.

" Yes, ves, quite. O, my God, I wish
we had both died then!”

But he only heapd the first words
and the little laugh at the end of them.
Fmaenug looking up at her suddenl
he caught her stariog with wide, grief-
laden eyes blankly in front of her, a
fearful anguish on her face. Te had
never before seen her look like it, and
it frightened him.

" A‘r!ﬂlﬁ, Adﬂlﬂ', my love, why do vou
look like that ¥ For heaven's sake look
at me and smile. Surely you are not re-
penting already 7"

His mind was still full of the honey-
moon,
Her expression changed in a flash.

[ can never repent, my husband, I
was—|—for ope instant I was thinking
what would life be without you.”

That morping at 11 tha{ startad for
the workhouse. She refused to be driven
there in A closed carriage or to have
their arrival theres in any way con-
cealad.
" No." she said, "I will walk t hers,
walk in as [ used when I went to sing
to the poor old dears. I wonder if any
ope will come to sing to me 1"

As they passed in t rough the heavy
ITon tes Mr. Lawrence seemed to
shrink and wince, even through his ap-
parent passive insensibility. Adele for
one instant staggered as though the
gates had fallen against her, then, with
a fearful effort, she drew herself to

little maid-of-all-wank, nor a house of
-Then they drifted intni

conversation, evil-smell- I

close wrooms, everything
dirty, shabby ;

OA LTSS Was upon and violated
their instinctive. delicacy of mind and
was and wounded incess-

her. “We must not be 1ate for dinner,
earest,”” she said, with a little laugh,
ﬁhutlr in its forced mirth ; “you know

ow rude we used to think our guests
when they came late. Poor old boy, bow
a ivm used to grow !"
erdinand answered nothing.

“I am_afrnid we shall not dine to-
gother. Yours will be a bachelor rty;
mine, alas' a ‘hen party.” Ahl ﬁur I
bate such gatherings ! But I daresay we

shall see each other again—soon—and | of
tell me all you talked
turned away from
see the tears

You must
about.”
him ot

lden and

finger TWT . ionately
all things pretly.

you, you pretty

thirgs,” she said, gently; I thought
yoz humble and coarse; but now—1Iou
t‘leWt!1hm.llla:..1 ey t:l “;r;f]i:aﬁ ;g

Ol NeT ace, t }'ﬂ'll—
;fnmmau—' O, my hpaq my head |
when shall I be at rest?

They had gone nearly half the dis-
ranc.a,r when Efﬂﬂtﬂtﬁps sounded behind
then. Adle turped. A little _mmg'qm-
cant-ooking woman was running quick-
ly after them, evidently trying to over-
take them. Adele stopped, and, stop-
take them. Adel estopped.and, stop-
ping, recognized (Nara, the despised lit-
tie parlormaid. Ferdinand turned, too,
but he made ne other sign, nor did he
notice the newecomer.

Cara was hmat'hlesiﬂ, {i;ah?tggﬁ{ezgh;]‘;
Lﬁﬂﬂlﬂi' missus, st

further | O, that pL:Ee, that awful place!
and for such as you, too! .And my dear
master—0, how could they let him go
there ¥ and you both so good! O, mas-
ter, master | and missus, teo!” She
turned to Adele lest she might feel

| caressi
brown

f |8lighted. Come away, ma’am, do, please,

belore anybody sees you. I've got some-
thing to say. f’*m only justi heard about
—aﬁn it a.l, and I was afraid 1 was too
Iate. Iwant you tocome home with me,
ma’'am, if you won't be offended at my
asking. I've got a best bed-room anda
par.or that is spoiling for the want of
using and me and father iscomfortably,
[ mean ma’am, washould be proud if you
and mester would ocome and stay withi
us until—until—""

Adele toolk in all the poor soul's good-
ness, and for one moment whike Clara
spoke her eyes gieamed, her whole face
brightened with reiief and hope, but
only for a moment; in that time her
reso,ution was made up.

“There i8 no “until,’ Clara,” she said,
sadly, “except the end.” The tears still
gutlered on her shabby ecloak, their
course slill gleaned on her cheeks; she
had been afraid to wipe them away, lest
he should see the action. “My dear, good
Clara, it is too much—it is too good and
nob.e of you; one of us would be too
great a burdem. We may live for years
and we are past doing—much work. But
—but, 0, C.nra, take him—take him
away from thisl The horror iof it has
kiled him, to all intents and purposes.
O, my lovel my love!” She turned to
hitm, and ciasping her hands on his
shouwider bowed her head on her hands.
Feardinand etood heside her motionless
and impassive; for the first time her
endearments ca'led forth no response.
“He wiil not miss me now,” she cried,
whi.e t1he tears again poured quickly
down her poor worn cheeks: he will be
bappy: ony langh and talk cheerfully
to him. O, my God, and he, too, is {ak-
en from mel L.ead him away, Clara; he
wiil be little trouble or expense. I
must go in now. Good-by, my dariing,”
she said turning to her hushand .“Clara
wi.l ses you home. | am going in here
to—to sing to my o.d—paupers’; and
before the weeping (Mara could stop her
she had turned and walked swiftly to
the door of the workhouse.

i

RUSSNIAK PEASANTS.

To Settle in Manitoba—First Party Arrived
in New York on saturday - Glgantie Men
and Woamen,

A party of Rumsnink peasants, the
first, as far as is known, that ever came
to this continent, passed through New
York on Saturday, on their way to
Winnipeg, Manitoba, Canada, where the
British Government has granted them
an extensive tract of land, says the New
York Herald. They were dressed in
their national ecostume. The Russin-

aks, or Ruthenians, as they are also
called, are the inhabitants of the semi-
independent duchy of Bukowina, of
which the Emperor of Austria is the
hereditary Archduke. The duchy liea
on the extreme south-eastern corner of
the Austrain Empire, bordering on
Hl!ﬂﬂlﬂ-:rlf’luul.munia. Galicia, and Mold-
avia. dhe language of the people is
a Blav dinlect, “'hig;]? is almmt.lideniical
with little Russian. Their religion is
a form of Roman Catholicism.

Yhe party which passed through
New York on Satur ay consisted of
nine men, ten women, and twenty-five
children, all of magnificent physique.
Not one of the men was less than
six feet tall, and two or three were
more than seven feet. The women
were also tall, and well formed, and
the children seemed to be healthy and
intelligent.
None could speak English, but the
leader of the party, Constantine Cos-
ovan, cowld speak a little German, and
through an interpreter, he said that
the members of his party ware

FARMERS AND GOAT HERDERS,

and that they came from the neighbor-
hood of (zernowitz, the capital of
Bukowina. They were induced to emi-
grate by an agent of the British Gov-
ernment, who held out golden promis-
es Lo them of wealth and freedom from
taxation in Canada.

Lhe men wore their hair long, and
clipped across the forehead in an old-
fashioned “baug.” They wore tight-
fhtl-lﬂ?‘_ trousers ol coarse white home-
mﬂ inea, tucked into rawhide boots,
tops of which were turned down,
and heavily embroidered.
I'bey wore shirts of the same mater-
ial, and a sheepekin coat, or “shuba,”
WIth the hair inside, and laced in front
with rawhide thongs. The hat was a

wide-brimmed straw affair, with a
Enfué::?m of cock’s feathers stuck im the
8.

man wore a wide belt
of leather, embroidered im geometrical
demﬁ. from which hung three or four
pouches of untanned leather, contain-
ing food, tobacco, and water, A long,
sheath knife was also bhung from the

"L
' WO sheepskin coats
and theﬁnl oth-

men wore
or girment was of linen, with embroid-

A HERO OF THE MOTINY.

STIRRING EVENTS IN THE LIFE OF
LARRY DONOVAN.

He Was One of Those Who Sealed the Walls
of Delhl—Graphie Plciure of the Elege—
Loviing the Palace—This Brave _Illilnr

Was Alsc At Magdals.

Larry Donovan is something of a
name in Canada. There is not a bar-
racks in the Dominion where they :?on't
know him—Larry Donovan of the Sixty-
first foot. +

Of all the brave lads that marched in
'49 from Calcutta to Simla and the
Punjab—1,800 miles thirough the jun-
gle—there is hardly half-a-dozen now
living, and Larry Domnovan is one of
taem, says the Detroit News.

If you are walking along West Sand-
wich street, Windsor, some sunny after-
noon, you are more than likely to see
the veteran of the Sepoy rebellion, sit-
ting in the spring sunshine on the front
stoop of his little cottage, puffing his
little “ dudeen " and gazing out pen-
sively across the wide and placid ex-
panse of the river in the direction of
the big, smoky city. More than likely,
too, he is seated bare-headed quite umn-
mindful of the heat. After one has

tramped for ten years, through jungle
and city, under India‘’s broiling sun,
he doesn't notice a little mild north-
ern sunshine,.

If you step inside the yard and sit
down beside Larry and get him started
upon that fascinating story of his days
in India, with its endless adventure and
its picturesque gleams of oriental life,
you, too, will forget the heat of the
afternoon—forget everything, in fact,
but Larry's delicious Irish brogue and
the story.

THE ROMANCE OF INDIA.

And what a story it is| The myster-
ious terrors of the jungle; the long
marches by night and the fevered sleep
by day; the piquant glimpses into the
quaint life of the Indian village; the
marches past deserted cities,their crum-
bling granite and marble still gleam-
ing white in the midst of the jungle
and their ruined palaces inhabited only
by wild beasts ; the perils and hardships
of camp life and the desperate chances
of battle—all this and much more make
up the chapters of Larry Donovan’s
story.

One listens and dreams and at length,
somehow, out of these tales of fabulous
adventure there is conjured up in one’s
mind a vision of that indomitable Eng-
lish army, surmounting discourage-
ment, defeat and death, triumphing
over every obstacle and gaining victory
at last by sheer force of ita unconquer-
able courage.

Larry gained a medal at Delhi. He
gained another in Abyssinia, and an-
other in China. When he laft the army
in 1870 at Halifax. after twenty-one
years of marches and batties, they gave

him a medal for long service and good
conduect.

A RUGGED VETERAN.

You must think of Larry as an old
man now, sixty-seven years old nexi
December, with iron-gray hair and big,
loose-jointed hands, and a face rather
severe for an Irishman—a face still rug-
ged and healthy—and a memory that

pictures Cawnpore and Meerut as viv-
idly as though it were but yesterday
that Delhi fell instead of forty years
ago.

Larry was at Ferozepors when the
mutiny broke out. Ferozepore, almost
the first of the cantonments in which
the rebellion showed itself, was at that
time one of the largest arsenals in Up-
Eer India, and, as Larry puts it, “ The

ay al Punjab.”

Larry had enlisted eight years before
in Kilkenny, where he was born.

“ There was quite a bow-wow out in
India at that time,” says Larry. ** The
Sikhs broke out in the Punjab and there
was a lot of the bys goin’, ye mind.
There was about sixty or seventy of
us around Kilkennf Lhat enlisted.

“I remember well that march, 1,846
miles from Calcutta. It took us six
months to get there and when we arriv-
ed the war was over, do ye mind. The
Sikhs were all quiet.”

In 1854 the war with Russia broke out,
and a year later Donovan's regiment
got their rout for the Crimea, so they
marched from their station in Upper
India to the coast for embarkation.
Sleeping by day, marching by night, fol-
lowing the narrow post-road along the
watar'w“tsﬁ wheirlu the camel riders,
carryin e malls, passed swiftl
and dp#n. . oy .

i ‘VII{I hﬂ-ﬂﬂtl did ¥Ye say "' savs l.ar-

Just like the men’s,
half-wa

ered edges, and to
between the amkle and knea,

a long ruilbﬁuwin over the shoulders.
children were barefoot-
wore only a single slesve-

t of white li 3
looked more Iike s flour beg wil
ds and a

th
rms than

¥ | guns announci
The legs| and learn thlltng
heavy | was over.

ish women, and with Bﬁ'nﬁ"llr:::i'l

ry. " Didn't we have to light ires
keep them off'n us? Mun;ﬁ toime 1-:2
looked out into the woods, seein’ their
round eyes gleamin' or heard them
roar'n’ by night in the jungle.

" And thin there’'s the hyanas in the
hill country. There's the
bastes for ye. The ha
th*a %ﬂar wa:lt] cries.

‘There's the reptiles and Lthe fly'n’
bugs and all the kinds of crayp'n’ o
l;h;t Ero:l iver made.” it

nd so making its painful wa
to the coast tha%athll’iﬁnn came :l: ﬁ:iit::
in sight of the spires and minarets of
Calcutta, only to hear the boom of the
the fall of Sebastopol,
be war in the Crimea

Then came

day morning, when we wew all
bled mmmfmt a S%PO A ﬂl:“mmam
Capt. Jones of the Sixty-first, apg -~
did not 50 to church that Sunday, g
remained and guarded the MAgaziag =

STORMING OF DELHI.

That is Larry's vivid but fr,
tary story of the beginning of the grea
mutiny which resulted in the mgt des.
rate war that a civilized natjop evep

ought. In the terrible drama Lhus b,

! gun the slaughter of Cawnpore the

si of Lucknow, and the storming o
Delhi were the chief incidents.

It waa at the storming of Delhi, the
Elpit-ll city of the inlul'g!ntui contaip.
ing the palace of the last of the Mogulg
where all the fabulous wealth of India
was gathered and where the )4 ting
lived as his ancestors had lived befor
him, a life of luxwry and vice that
Larry gained his medal.

It was on Bept. 14, at Bunrise, that
the army stormed the city. It had Ty
for months outside the city, wait;
for the siege ﬁunn Lo arrive, themse|yey
more besieged than besieging. Thirty
times the rebels had poured out of Lhe
city to the attack, but every time haq
been defeated. But at last the s
guns arrived and battered at the wa,
until there was a breach near the Cagh.
mere gate. The walls of Delhi. accord-
ing to Larry, were pure granite, and
you could ride around on the top of
them.

The attack was to be made af day-
break, but during the night the Sepovy
had filled up the breach in the wa ls
with sand bags, and it was necessary
to use the guns again to clear the walls
and break down the ohstructions
~ Larry was a member of the altack
ing party.

FIGHT ON THE WAILL.

" The Fifty-second was sent out to
cover us,” said Larry. Larry said “sint *

“ But they went wunder cover, ang
when we ran forward with the litile
bamboo ladders they were so thick on
the walls that we brushed them oft
with the butts of our guns, and the of-
ficers cry'n: “ Save your powder and
give them the steel.’ There were thres
men killed below me on my ladder, and
I got that long sabre cut you see thers
across my for'ed and a bullet in my

shoulder. But Andy Baker climbed up
on the wall and run up the Union Jack
aud it was all over in balf an hour *

Inside the city, however, the condi-
tion of the English was no better than
it had been outside, for English sol-
diers have no taste for street fighiting,
and the houses were filled with Senaya
ready to fire from roofs and windows
upon the men in the street. What was
worse, the Sepoys, knowing the sol-
diers weakness for liquor, filled the
streets with bottles.

" They pizened the bread.” said Lar-
ry, " they pizened the bread and the
flour, and they threw hottles of rum
full of pizen into the streets. But ws
cut our way through the houses with

our bayonets, makin’ direct for the pa -
ace.

TREASURES OF INDJA

“Ah, lad, the palace was magnifi-
cent. Two peacocks of solid gold, mind
ye, on each side of the throne. Diamonds
and jewels everywhere. You ocould go
into the treasury and help yourself.

" When the Sepoys came into Delhi
to gather around the king, they brought
all the treasure of the country with
them. It was stored up there in camel
:'Sﬂ-l'ku. The lad that stood guard over
em used to make holes in the ground
and put a brass chutty, something like
a spittoon, full of charcoal, under them,
and with the charcoal they'd very soon
burn holes in the sacks and the gold
would run out.

“ They found the la
treasure in the Selimgarh behind the
palace. It was a mecaven er showad
them where it was buried, and after
they duﬁ It up they threw him into the
hole. There was nine hackery loads of
loot, and, look man, at the cashmers
sh_r}wlls and the diamonds !

Why, there's a diamond in {he tow-
er at London, mow, which belongs to
the Queen, which it would take the
wealth of a Rothschild to buy. Of coursa
we F)t our prize money, £8 125 firsi
E'E. 5 next, and £2 2s lasi.

I mind the day that Hodson and his
Gﬁﬂnrkhn.s brought the old king in from
where he had been hiding in (he
tombs in Old Delhi—an old man in his
]Uﬂ?j'. with a long white beard. Wa
kﬂ:::;it.ﬂm old Mogul up in his own dog
Larry remembers well the massacrs
?f Cawnpore, where the blood Was A
hunt deeg In the slaughter pens, and

e saw the well into which Gen. Wheasi
er's daughter jumped afier she killed
& Score or more of them.

After India, I, .
yssinia. Larry went up into Ab-

t amount of
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STRINGENT FOOD M WS,

France khows how 1o prolect the

rights of her beople. Anybody who
doubts the genuineness of an article of
[nod that he has purchased from a FPar-
taumr 1I‘.rﬂ.l:haummmn may ftake it 'to the
municipal laboratory for analysis. It
will cost him nothing to bave it ans-
_l:'ifﬂd and the fact determined whether
1t 1S unadulterated, or adulterated and
}f the latter the law deals with the of-
ender without further action on the
part of the purchaser. The shopkeeper
18 liable to be heavily fined and impri-
soned, and has to display conspicuously
:urlzl;rll;oplwmdmt oir :;n his door for
vy 8rge placard bearing the
words, ﬂonthmf of Adulteration.”

e —e =
BY ASSIMILATION,

Robly nlwajq sirikes me as an inflai-
ed creaturs with a very elastic con-
sclence,

1 attribute it to association. H» han-

dles bicycle tires exclusively.
REASON ENOUGH.
Peterbee—\What on earth h i
Smitherton such a bicyele f;ulgwﬁ:
MI':herH a bicycle.
e—No; but he had to buy th
W g g family to ride.
N T e
Mm “Hl-mh;r“ ‘ita of Dtaly uunl.ai-inrl
an i
aptable o Iaiie nence only ao-

) and always evinces
an intense dislike fo a compliment

Gi

Now E
And hand me the oOX
And if the eleclrc ov

for 1 wunt to bave

Now pass me lhe meu
Pui give me & SLOTH

And the phosphate, 1<

i

.

1 4

And
I'm going 1o mak

And his tissues will
m ﬂ-l"!tl

woman of moderate I
bherself and little ones
apd beauliful garms

. dﬂjhtllri

A

& SpoL
Ve -Thf mod (1110 alka

lim F‘Ilm 10 LokE

Jobn will be bhung

me a '“'.'ui:lllt‘

ive me & CLULE

To shorten the Lhe

Amd look at the The

Just turm it om ball

As soon as John <o

And rolate Lhe mix
Andd the oleomargs
The mew iype-wri

John will need

food _
m. mm h-]H' hr.'l‘.‘n

SUMMER (
There was never &

ant, for thers was De
dimities, lawns and
kinds could be had |
ore and patierms, or
prices as DOw. LAnex
in linen color are
sitber for smmmer d
popular shirt walsLs
worn with cufls and
material, or of woul
-\"ﬁl‘ll advanlagas 1
and collars separale,
purla of the wailst LB
and may be laundere
the whole waisL. >0
ty of male rials
would secem an vasy
tasie and purss.
Children's dress
with larg
lars and laoce Lrini
are dimilias, gugue
and muslin, and ali
end durable. A £
dress of punle blus
made with a full &
lower edge will &
bas & sqyuare yoke,
Ppart s gat hered. O
wilth laire 1s sewed
tbe slacve, and 4D
Lbhe sLouider:

e
1o Lhe 1100 i i.'i
middie loar in le'
eduae ol . AL & |
WL T e J!
peck 18 Lin i -,|
']n'.-' A ol er 11 UikHes
hl.l.:l".j.- i [ L1
I-I..I|'-r."1, i il il
FLOMLS Gl Uil 1
LR A ] { L
o, unl
resennlislaes i #
hard ol B¢ aial L=
'l-l' I Ll
how Lo Ko Il |
'!-I"']'_'- ii jakls
]],“_-ai il ! I'
to Lhe 01ulD w
and w [ L4
expens: 0f el ot
b reac 0D reess,
to learn L4
hore i
tﬂ'l’:' L= LR ]
it |
ghould quire L
kemiy 1o I L O
Ltion Jnxs | v ]
wWasl § | i |
warim wals n wi
ll:l..."l begen d = L
jrut 1l i .::I
gtand lLive | i
tilclean. Hinse &
the wiilnye o
glarched, Milse i 1
a Lhitle DOTA il
ing, dip» each pleo
oughly .---.n.-r1,'|-.-.‘|
fore wringing. \
and |0, il e
gpresd ouf S|
to dry, and Lhey
The washing si
and the O ared
ghade to preven
CUET
: For the cusid
one pint ol sW

beaten logether
one-half cupful
poonfuls of ol
imio L
quite stiff 1tat
fruit. For the

fuls of flour, ¢
' as little water {
1y, and roll o
1;,‘,” and bake,
i« almost equal
balf cupful of
whites of eggs
pies.

Peach Custal
tard, add one
and sweelenel

Cover Wil L B
the oven.
Straw w Ty
custard, add i
capned 9 rav
Cover W ith @
A plain BLN
e~ LI 1 B
berries, sweet
shell, beal i
ome-fouri LJ.. Uy
the strawber
delictous and
* Lemon Cus
low rind, lihi
| extrac
:1-1:' and juie
to Lhe rl.‘l.li_;u
add f[ruit Ju
taken off tue
‘and heovn.
the same W
Ranawa T
throuih the

the bol




