 —— W ————

iContinued.)

“What would your father say to all
tkis ™

“Oh, daddy is very sensible. He will |

think just as I do—he always does.

am snre of him if you will say ‘yes."” | (hor made him some such proposal, b
in vain. Larry is not willing to take
money from where it might be missed.”

“Pray, what did you give him—in

ol i F

temptation]”
“Temptation)”

o ca-2.5;

A HAPPY HOUSEHOLD.

By MARGARET LEE,
Author of Divoree —A Brooklyn Bachelor--Lorimer sad Wile— Pl

[tose, t his is a great, an unexpected,

him all 1 bad to give.”

| youar dlﬂpﬂﬁﬂ.l."

“] should say & joy that makes me | v, generosity and pityi”

tremble. Is it right for me to bave |” «Ng hing. You know, ‘if you eare

such happinesst”’
“You dear, dear Larry I”

for a per=son, that is one thing.'

Whitsunday? It is very wonderful | p.¢ i a little more hopeful.

Wait, and I'll show it to you.”

&he brought him an open prayer-book | «\wWhat!| You are going to marry

is our wedding-day.”

and left the room. When che return- | pi0, at this erisis.”

gd he was lj"l[l,“ on the !-ﬂtﬂ-. lﬂﬂk'll'lg “| have done it. Thiﬂ mﬂrning. in

. ; - our own dear little chureh, we were
.-l'."l pl.l-T hﬂl hﬂ.n'jﬂ. mn hlﬂ. HH Htufl‘l.ﬂd tﬂlrl‘iﬁﬂ. “'rhil-lﬂ"i"tr h'upwﬂ&. ﬂl'. lt"ﬂ!l

gray and nerveless. Rose 8at

her Hriave hﬂl’ fl'l-l' T AL Hﬂ“ﬂd!- I am hi. “-ifg_'*
“Sweatheart, has your father con- | poars caught her hand. “You are
vinced you that your plan is unwise I'" | good woman! ‘Ihis 13 the most Sy

“Ah you don’t al oge! her understand

said 1

“What! Did he consent?*? Larry

sal up

“He says I have gone to the root of

down

the matter—that 1 have the right idea Y o8

of marriage. Larry, be is goIng € (b2 They walked for some distance in
atter silence. Powers Tang Mr. Poun-
ee’s antigue bell and waited antil the
heavy oaken door was opened for Hose
It was her privilege to be taken
whatever room Mr. Pounce might
|bappen to be in, so she followed the
|servant to the pretty rosewood cab-

tend to all the details. | don't like
details. 1 think the fairies have &
nice way of doing things—just by wav-
plans,
We can go fo the church in the I:I'H.':I!'l'l—
ing about eight o'clock snd he married.
Then we can take the early train for

ing &« woand. These are daddy’s

town Mr. Proctor baptized me; he |. :

would have married us, anyhow. n=tl1_d.‘i" I;“rs;"ur?‘t;: ':lhlla 1:1;: hﬁ J:ﬂiuf;uﬂd 7
and grandma will come to town with ' L’t‘ SRAPpe o "l hold
as. and I can stay at the hotel with \was rabbing it with ehamois and ho'-

them, so as not to inconvenience your
mol her And, Larry, I bave lots of
thing+. Daddy says to do everylhing
quietly, but properly. 1 have a new
pan-colored suit that I ean wear.”

“l think I am dazed with all this

kRindness.”

*| wixh 1 could make yuvu smiile. ’

a8 Hose came forward.

iyou arrived”
“Just now.”

“And | bave shadowed your brigh! |was in an eestasy over it.

faca.™

‘That's an old, old pattern, ©

“Not you Larry, | want you to ’lﬂrtlﬂ for centurieal”
Prowii=e rme something. May 1 do just he sunlight bad fallen on her
as 1 please for—for two or three days?® and wh l- she examined the

After that, I will do as you wish

he feasted his eyes on the living pie-

“You remind me of the Spanish pro- 'are before him. “It is so odd,”

verh: ‘A woman's advice is no greal
thing. but the man is = fool

who room for it in the ease.

doesn’t take it." I think, love, you cul “You don’t see the Leauty?”

always do as you please.”

R

CHAPITER X1X.

“1 don’'t know enough to appreciate

it
“There's something in that,

admit. I've spent a lifetime studying

The next afterncon Rose met Pow- these things. Welll And so you
ers on Madison Avenue. He looked here againg 1 was thinking about you
surpri-ed, (hen delighted, and iurned only a few minuies ago” He looked

to walk with her, speaking earnestly: at her and hesitated.

“| om so relieved to see you !
did you get herel” £ -
“| have just left the train.

“You look so well, too. Y ou

good not to put om black."”

“*(h, 1 eouldn't do that ! 1 ehing to

Lope.”

When

sud irouble,” lHose said, quii‘,‘.kij’.

“I know about all I care to — ye5.
are Ii is only one case in thousan:ds.
You'll find them all over the country
Some men are in such a hurry to ‘gel
therel Look at me—I"'m twenly years
“svell, was (here ever such & mud- older than Everett, and I haven't

dle ! You don’'t mind i [ allude to ‘got there' yet. ‘Why couldn’t

thia 1™

moke haste slowly! This iden of enjoy-

“Mao. | want all the light T can gel ing the blossomsa and living off

on the subject.”

fruit of ot her men's trees is destroying

“1 ecan tell you that M is n pretly our whole luasiness system. 1

dark one. Buch a burlesque

on you, the prospect of making a fortu
wealth A man with more t'h;in he Suddenly by one brilliant at roke
ecould conveniently spend. losing his

reason in the effort to become richer! community. Our young men

I ean uwnderstand poverly driving- a

man crazy.”

of iIt."

“True. This Is a most terrible en- husn't a little hole in Wall Street
tanglement. Nothing can bhe done to where he drop: his savings! Ever-
ett was going in for a big harvest. 1

BAYE ;|n5hmlj' nr anyi !1111[:1 If Everetl
were proved to be dead. why, (he esiate had some of his paper offered me 2

you can't find a young man

could be adminisiered and Hfutnplh'tmr few days ago.”
might be saved out of it for his family “Is it too late to buy it?”

As it is, such mallers are at o

stand-

still : and meanwhile his paper is ma- day or two he ean pull through.

turing He bad quantities of it out.

mania. He was like a juggler with ean always borrow money.”
his tops in the air. How be keeps | “You think he is living?

(them up is & mystery to everybody but | “Yes, He had no more ldea of sui-

er of the gide than I have. This world pleases
arl. He l.ll'ldl_'l‘:t[nr.l-.i the [ifth rule me. | have no desire to leave it.
: don't concern myself with what peo-
money {rom here and put il elsewhere, ple ure ecalling the ‘Unknowable.’ I
but keep all your interesta in good
shape. The people at the bank aré ent can take care of the future.
i lose mont hed. They admire Everell
and are (rue as ateal : bat llnj‘ have

‘h."nl?‘{"l'ﬁ'ﬂ" to 1 h|“h :I}Hrut. “nli l.-l-“"':" :l"-"n'lj' onr tri.Flt h'l.l.h‘-":ll.'kﬁ :I.l'l.ll IPﬂ‘rH

himself. Everett was a master |

in  arit hmetie—subst itution.

Take

mou! hed infidels who propo-e 10

can't protect his paper. I offered pothing in their place.”

Larry all I own, but he told me it “Father
would be a drop in the bucket.”
*ilow good—how generous—you arel™
*] am glad for his sake that you are
here. The boy ihll simply going 10 when Tom Paine's
pieces. He takes this to heart so much
more (han his mother and sister seem

to."

wi¥s cause a healthy reaction.”
works

That was a long time ago.”

Rose put her hand on the old man’s

“Ha is a4 man : bhe reanes what the arm:

results may be.”

“Yea:amnd he was working hard when
the hlow came. He had reached a
point where any mental shock was
bound to annerve him. i ii- hard t,lu{
say what the end will be. It is we e —
for him that he has you to think of. orenk. The
By the way, when did you see him? |
was at the house this mor ning. bl
he was out of town, and Mollie didn 't

secin sure of his whereanbont 8.

e is at home by this. He stayed
down
with us to-day. Wa will be at the

with us yesterday and came

same house.” _
“l may ecall this evening -

“Do. If we have to go ont I'll leave
It will

a note and you ecan follow us.
only be to Mrsa Evereti's.”

“¥ou will be here for soma time ¥ °
«] eannot tell. It all depends upon

what [ can do

“Youl! What are you going to at-

tept ¥

| am going now to see if Mr. Pounce
will put himself in Mr. Everett's

pl,'ll"‘? <.

“phew ! You are a courageocus girll
ou must have [aith in bhuman na-

tare "

1 should have Didn't you offer

Larry averyl hing re

and liked him:. If you care for a per-

son. that is one (hing.”
" Y'l."ﬂ."

“What do you think of Larry!

heavily from the bank. That

if not altogether dishonoralle.

ett.”

thing—his eredit—his fortune.

could do it. another can.”
‘NYea

bitter, but good."”

idea into your headT

“ couldn’t tell you You could do
i without losing anyth ng inth® end.”

country; they ape foreiga people
manners. Nothing here is good
enough for them. They are abroad

“] did what you had done. I offered

“No: 1 only wish I had. I think fa~

. : ; ., | Powers, you are 8o kind and true tha
How did you conceive of this ideal” |y o, oiing to tell you something nice."”
“(h, | have been thinking hard for | «yh,¢ would be a novelty, I swear |’

days. Do you know the Colleet for | wp..ry Jooks a great deal stronger—

: - ful news I ever heard. 1 congratulate

sake "

“] knew you would be glad to hear
it. Tonight you will come to see
us

ing it tothe light. His eyeslightened
“Well, 1 declarel Why, when

He drew forward a heavy thair with
la  high, Gothie back, and Rose =at
down and look the cup from him. H

siid, as he took it and earefully made

“1 suppo-¢ you know all about this

speculifion is demoralizing the whole
blinded by the few dazzling successes,

: and become so unsettled that theyare
“Perhaps it does, only we don't hear unfitted for everything. By -dove.

“Oh, no. 1f be gets back within a

: : . : ean at least get an extension: but a
You see, with him speculation was & man with his ability and reputation

think that the good Lord of the pres-

have no sympathy with these loud-

e TR sayst hat these atfacks on
Christianity are periodie, and

“He is about eorrect. 1 remember

startling us with his fine theories.

“Suppose that Mr. Everett does not
come back within a day or twol”

“Ah. my child, matters will be in a
bad way. You see, he has borrowed

direetors omly have
notes. and ther: i3 now a ramor
abroad that he holds =ome of their se-
curities. That borders on the foolish,

know a bank is not ;_I.I.-Iifit-d in loan-
ing &« man its securities in exchange
for his notes. You eaa’t understand
the thing, bat it looks bad for Ever-

would come forward. It's an ol

“l want you to save Mr. Everett. 1
ecame here to-day to ask you to do it.™

Mr. Pounce stared at Rose for some
seconds: then he stood up and walked
about the room, stopping at intervals
-« 3h. but | have always known him to look at her. She met his glances
with steady eyes. “What put such an

m——

Americans. They despise their own

half the time, wasting thelr money.
I am told that Miss Everett is looking
for a nice highsounding titlel What
pleasure would there be in helping
such idiots! Poverty would be the best
thing for them. It would cure them
of their follies and bring them to their
senses. That boy that you engaged
yourself to may have brains. Let
him use them for the good of his
family. Anyhow, they have thelr
own friends. [ never aspired to their

“And he refused, I suppose? Unless I. select circlel”
you are a fairy with a gold mine at

“] sappose it requires 80 much.
But, indeed, you are misjudging them
in some ways. Mollie is engaged to

'a young fellow named Burrows. He
isin Mr. Everett’s office. He thinks

everything could be arranged if you
wouid help him, Mr. Powers has of-
fered all he owuas.” :

Just like him! He'd give away his
head if it were loose.”

“]t would be worth taking, Ithink.”

“Who sent you to me"¥

“No one. 1 was told not to come;
that it would be uselesa.”

“gtill you came.” '

“Yes. 1 found out last winter that
people were entirely mistaken about
you. 1 think you might do this simp-
ly out of good mnature. Perhaps, if
you save the Everetts from disgrace
they will reform and adopt their own
country.”

“You haven't broken off your en-
gigement?”

“I'yve fulfilled it.”

“Pray., what do you mean?”

“\WWhy, Lirry andI were married
this morning."

“You morsel him {his morningf
Why what sort of 2 girl are you? You
took him in his mizery? He let you
do it? I thought such women Wwere
out of date.”

“Like the pattern on a china cup?
Oh. no. Nature repeats herself.”

“So this is your wedding-day?’

“Please don't speak and look as if I
were an object of pity. 1 am proud
and thankful to be his wife. I want
to keep bright and strong for his sake.
If I ean't help him in one way 1 may
in some other. He has done nothing
wrong, and if the worst comes —why,
we can live our life somewhere under
the stars and make our own happi-
negsl”

“Stay a moment. A girl like you

shoul | have a bright wedding-day. Let

me think Powers offered all he had—
the widow's mite, eh! You gave him
yourself. 1 have learned something
to-day. Young people are & great
deal better than I suppored — warm-
hearted, generous, thoughtful, re'f-

‘sierificing to the uttermost! You

pos: ess t u: ol '-fish on:d faih It is
1 niee virta: to have. It came honest-
ly to you. My girl, because you prov-

ed your faith in me this day, and for

no o' her reason, I will do all that you
ask. Come, coms, now. No tears to-

day. How does the rong go? ‘Tears

for to-morrow, but kisses to-day.’ Will

you give me just ome kiss? There—

[ want you to smile. Rose — Rose
Fverett —that is your pame now—you
must hive a wedding-gift.”

“0Oh, you have given me all that I

wo n l!ri

“And you must have a proper cele-

bration."

“()h, never mind nbout us.”
“Sap here, little woman; I fancy

you have been living for days in a
nightmare of horrors., Isn’'t that sof
Now. the first thing to be done is to
communicate with your husband. We'll
go down to the library; I know of no-
thing so conducive to rest and reverie
as a wood fire. T'll carry out all your
wishes. The messenger will be ready
a8 =oon as we are. Come."”

Feeling somewhat dazed, Rose fol-
lowed the old man and sank into a

great arm-ckiir before the blazing

logs. She perceived his movements

and actions and heard his voice for
some minutes with a sense of half
conscion-ness: then she felt surprised
at his business-like and rapid proceed-

ings. He had seated himself at his
desk while he talked.

To be Continued.

BERLI:'S DRUG STORES

Cmrtous Names Bestowed by Apothecaries
an Thelr Shaps,

The Cerman drug store is always a
mystery to the traveller whén he first
becomes one of iis customers. The
apot hecary's department, which is only
one feature of our drug store, is an
independent establishment in Ger-
many and is devoted to the {illing
of preseriptions and the duties of the
apothecary. The “droguerie,’” quite a
separate place; provides half the arti-
cles customarily found here in the
drug slore. It is to the droguerie
thit gne must go for soap, toothbrushes,

'drugs in the pure, and all of the arti-

cles not dealt in by the apothecary.
The division may be a convenient one
after the mysteries have been master-
ed, but i: is confusing at first.
Another peculiarity of the apothecar-

"ies is that most of them have names

displayed. That custom dates from

' the earliest days of their history. One

of the most famous in Berlin closed its

' doors the other day, and the incident

recalled some interesting facts. The
old names of the shops have survived

' to some extent. although the purely
fantastic names have glven place to
' others better suited to the commercial
But it is not too late to save every- | ¥=igencies ol modern times. The city
If %.|to-day possesses 164 shops of apot he-
paries, and many have adopted names

f some one with the money  i3ken from the street, square or re-

' gion in which they are situated. There

story! | have seen many a house @0 ., fifty-six A 2 wiastesn a8
down just for the lack of a few thou- | ifty of these, an net »

s:nds of dollars judiciously placed at
the right moment. In faet, my child,
I failed once. | learned a lessom —

known only by the names of their pro-
prietors. Nineteen are named after
birds, the eagle baving ten named in
its honor. There are all sorts of eagles
among these ten, black, red and white.
Other names include wild animals, my-
thological names such as Minerva and
Flora, and royal titles like Friedrich
and Augusta Victoria, Most curious are
those called =7ter famous historical
personages, suc’ n8 Arminius, Roland

and Siegfried -~ difference be-
rween the et in Berlin and the
present is the . c.ical disappearance

of the French spotheearies. In 1780

«§le frightened me near * cul of my| “Yes 1 eould. But why should It | when the first count was taken three

wits the nizht befope 1o, :
“What did you énf You seem to never liked them.

Bae recovered the &.”

The Evereits are nothing to me.
They have all the
'silly characteristics of our moicrn

. “ONTARIO ARCHIV

out of twenty-one were French. Twelve
of these original places are known Lo-

| dnw bwv the names they “ore then.

L

= Jimmy and Janc.

Those were their names—Jimmy and

body in the village knew at
yet all

panimity that
ngest individ-

Jane. Every
them: they had many friends;
agreed with wonderful u
they were two of the stra
uals ever seen.
Jimmy—his full

brought him 88 DeAT

mitted.
“He r:I" cried he,

threw out &

gmm‘hﬁnll
rope, “ketch hold
want to drown.
md been SO

struggles t
wis unaware

jved. At the
quickly.

pame Was James
Bradford—was a bachelor of about fifty
years, reputed to bave a stocking full of
gold and silver coins, which bhe kept in
his feather bed. He was a noted hater of
women, and seldom spoke to ome.

Jane—or more properly Miss Jane
Green—was called an old maid, lived in
a tiny house by herself, and bhad a holy
borror of the biped man. Her age was
“uncertain,” but her fortieth birthday
was of the past.

Jimmy took life easily, but was op-
posed to ostentation and the modern
acceptation of the term “luxury.”

He dressed without regard to fashion,
but within the bounds of respectability.
He even rode out in his own carriage
but it was by no means a modern vehi-
cle; it bad done service he would proud-
ly tell you, since his grandfather's
days, quite acantury ago.

He cared little for books; society he
abominated, because it was spoiled by
admitting women, and of the few diver-
sions that went to make up the sum of
his life’'s pleasures, fisbing held the
place of prominence,

Evef in the pursuit of this gratifica-
tion Jimmy was not free from harass-
ment, for he was obliged to pass by the
door of acoltage occupied by a woman | the world sm =
in order to reach the river.
man was no other than Jane,

One bright afternocon in Sevtember,
Jimmy was lounging along the river
bank when the splash of oars in mid-
stream fell upon his ears. He looked
in the direction of the sound, and then
a scowl wrinkled his forehead.
he muttered, “that old
maid, Jane Green, is trying to row over
to Ned Brown's. She'd
home, drinkin’ tea. Most likely she’ll |
manage to get drowned. What afuss
she makes, splashin’ an’ flappin’ about.’

He pulled up his line with an angry
jerk, put afresh worm on the hook,
and then cast out the line again, with
an outlay of strength quite unneces-
sary, unless to give vent to his indig-
nation.

The “splashin’ an’ flappin’ about,” in-
stead of dying away in the distance
as the boat mneared the other side nfl
the river, grew louder and more dis- ment to adeep car
turbing, and half in wonder, ball ang-
er, Jimmy looked around again.

“Drat the luck!" he cried. “If .h"mﬂukﬂ fun of a misfortunate an’
ain't gone an' rowed right smack inter lfﬂnsﬁlnﬂs woman. I'll go home
that eddy—the only ome within twntminuta."
miles at that. If that ain't jest like |
a fool woman. I'd like to kmow what
'tis like.”

Just then his attention was
tracted to his line,
was for a moment forgotten.

A forcible reminder came in the form
of a loud piercing scream, followed by
a frightened appeal for help.

“There, jest as might ba’ been ex-

pected. The first bite T
hour, an’ that milser'ble w
let out a screech an’ scare
away.'

“Help! Help!
ed the woman.

There was no quest
Jane was in greatl
old leaky shell—was
rapid, rotary
quent intervals {
over its sides, an
in short order.

*“Let her drown!" growled the wo-

hat up to i
that assist-
sound of his

her fears and
moment she
ance had arr

voice she turned
moveme

tha oars &

rescurer with a look of horror.

Jimmy

on [ool, Jane
that rope an

ful powersl Bradford,

of all men le
't be &
Ketch bold of

ried Jape, spurti
m her m
with bot

tarnatil

pull you out
"Hﬁfﬂrl" u
atream of water fro
paddling despe rately
to keep afloat.
"'I'hu:;ui'l‘lr
u;ncu‘ la immy.
livin' woman
plucky for fis
whether er no.”
Despite
hurriedly hauled
a slipnoose at one
over the half drov
Then he
a vigorous pull,
with all her waning po
coeded in lifting ber in
“0 dear!” she gasped.
thait I should owe my
Bradford,”- and then,
hausted to bear up longer,
es and fainted away.
“Wuss an' wusasl"
ever o man hev sac

ng out a
outh and
b hands

ye out, anybow!”
*] pever knew any
ach grit. You're too
h bait, an' T'll save ¥&,

protests, he

nd hurled it
ad woman's shoul-
ted his strength in
which Jane resisted
wers, and suo-
to the boat.

» And to think
life to Jimmy

too much
she closed

eried Jimmy. " N
h luck? What n
with a
I'd like
eave her

gurgled

goin'g to do
half-drowned woman,
a mind to ]
an' start for home."
He did precisely the

| faintin’,
to know! I've half
here in the boat

But he didn't.
opposite.

He drew the boat
ghore, and after carry
a sheltered spot beneath
illow tree, procee
her to consciousne
' o her eyes the firs
' her gaze was Jimmy's face.

uﬂ' mr mu]]u
“Am I in the power of t

“Draw it & little mild, Jane Green.
I ain't the Evil One, nor no k
him as I knows on.
in' mighty litt
your life

The wo-

upon the sloping
ing Miss Jane Lo
a wide-spread-
ded to restore
ss. When she open-
t thing that met

“Humphl!"
ped, feebly,

better be to he Evil Onef"

An' you're sh
tion for hav-
saved, I can tell ye.”

“Wall,” said Jane, afler a moment’'s
“perhaps I was a little too
e wuss bein's

le apprecia

thought,
harsh. I s'pose there ar
on the face of this airth than you be.
1 reckon you'd ha'
drown, though, than to set all
tongues o' scandal waggin' agninst
ky a woman to feed
fishes on, an' too good looking, to."

Jane's pale face c

“You're too pluc

hanged in & mo-
tion hue, and her
dicated either real
as she replied:
El’ldrﬂfd, tﬂ]

tone might have in
or pretended reproach
“Shame on ye, Jimmy

Sh- arose,
attempted
ed and was o
of atree for support.

“You're too weak to go home now,
approaching.
“You'd better stop awhile longer."”

“So you could make more fun of me,
I &'pose,” said she, tartly. “No, thank
you, Mr. Bradford.”

“I didn't say more'n I meant, Jane
more'n I'd say another
I never knew before that women
had so much gumption. Bat if you're
bound to go I'll give you a boost, for
there alone, Here,

trembling and weak, and
to walk away,but stagger-
bliged to grasp a branch |

and Jane's peril Jimmy,

(Green, nor

ve had for an
oman bad to
you eouldn’t
take my arm."”

“An' set the hull town to talkin
eried Jane

*"Taint beat that they talk,” retort-
“The first one that says
a word ag'inst you will feel that,"” ex-
bibiting a bard and formidable fist.

After considerable persuasion, Jane
was at last induced to take his arm,
and off they walked, a most singular
looking couple.

I shall drownl!"scream-

ion about it Miss
peril. Her boat, an
twirling about the
sing at fre-
oamy waves to splash
d it bade fair to sink

ed Jimmy.

motion cau

THE END OF MAHDISM.

THE DEAD YAKVE AND HIS FOLLOWERS BESIDE THE KHALIFA'S BLACK FLAG,

The finest heroic display n the dervish ranks was made by the Khalifu's brother,

thered in a dense mass round their stand-
ard and proudly faced the leaden hail. tlﬁs Yakub expired, um:?'::r his :-n:m
yguard raised themselves and fired at our men. They w

Slatin Pasl- witnessed the death of his old enemy and captor,

the Emir Yakub, who, with his followers,

romptly despatched.
akub, who recognized

e o T ——
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any sense.
wife for l.l;llar that lik-

ho did not like women folks,
::i; ?ﬁ': 1:-;:;‘:&:1“& individual was no
other than Jimmy Bradford.

HE HUMBLED ITALY
But Britain’s parilal Power s Quite & PIT-
ferent Thing.
With the victory of Adowa in March,
1896, Menelik leaped into European

fame as a new puppet worth playing

with, says the London Daily Mail. His
armies had humbled ltaly and enlarg-

ed his territories, his vanily was ripe

for ambitious schemes, and there were

adventurers ready and eager 10 play

upon it.

Menelik, Negus Negusti, “the Lion
of Jusdah,” succeeded John II. in 1889,
In his earlier years, as King of Shoa,
he had won successes against the wild
Galla tribesmen, and was known a8 8
wily subject ; and by 1896 he had sub-
dued by force or craft all the Danaquile
of the coast and Gallas of the soutk
to his rule.

After his victories agninst Italy ba
may be excused for imagining that be
is the “ King of Kings" while bhe w
old emough to remember the reireal
from the Soudan of 1BE5, and—be de
ceived by it.

The Negus is handsome for a1
Abyssinian—with a clever face ané
cruel mouth. A general of mo meas
ability, be eam put 200,000 fighting
men into the field, and be bas always
large bodies of (reops operating
against the tribesmen of the south or
the dervishes.

The Abyssinian is a born fighter ane
a eplendid shot, as the Italians learni
to their cost; while at the end of the
war there were kmown to be 100,008

MODERN RIFLES IN THE COUNTRY

Menelik is anything but lacking
common sense, and he was reporiec
to have a wholesome fear of the Sou
dan expedition; yet he has mol beer
able to resist the magnificent tempta-
tinns of Prince Henri 4'Orleans Lo rule
west to (he Nile, north to Kassala,
and souih to Lake Rudolf.

That is why at the present time

| Abyssininns are threatening Gedarel,
de- | Ras Maakonnen, is on the Sobal, and

M. Leomtieff is being painfully dis
illusioped in his wide domalns in Equa-
toria.

It would be u musiake to imagine
Menelik an autoerat without a rival,
and a greater mistuke 1o suppose he
does npot know it, Those who know
Menelik bhave a shrewd suspicion tbat
the Governor got his Equatorial pre
vinces because they were too trouble
some to keep.

The Gallas are always fighting. Unly
in Ocilober it took two expeditions and
many men (o reduce the King ol Kaafa.
In June, 1857, the Somalis cut Lo preces
a force of 3,000 Ahyssinians, while in
Ogaden 200 would-be tax-collectors
were promptly massacred.

No doubt Menelik smiled in his
sleeve when be heaped his favours ob
Leontieff.

In Abyssinia proper Menelik
stronger ; but the Abyssinian is tur-
bulent and treacherous, and divided,
moreover, by bitter divisions.

TRIBAL JEALOUSIES,

Menelik is a Bhoan, and the f[avour
he shows (o his tribe, the Ambara, 18
bitterly resented by the tribes of Tigre

and Lasta, who are the betier warriors
and horsemen. More important are (e
religious differences, Menelik s no
bigot, but he has an unpleasant way
of baptising new conguests at the point
of the sword.

The Freach influence in Abyssinia
bas had two ends—to annoy and ham-
per the LEnglish in the Soudan, and
to carve out a French proteciorate on
the east of the Nile. Nor has she alto-
gether [ailed. 8he may yet succeed in
embroiling Menelik with Englind at
Gedaref, whither some (ime ago an
Abyssininn force was marching, which
will now meet 3,000 successful Egyp-
tianns. And Bonchamps lelt French
officers behind with Ras Makonnen on
the Sobat.

_But Menelik is not likely to press on
either at Gedarefl or FFashoda, In the
ewamps of the Nile the hardy Abyssin-
inn mouniaineers die like llies, while
Kassala is really beyond his mataral
boundaries, and his treaties with Tialy
show that be knows it.

i e e —

NOT ALL BEETLES ARE BAD.

The common ground beetle devours
cut-wormns in greal numbers, and the
soldier bug and the wheel bug are not-
ed for their predacious in<tincts. They

live upon whatever worms. slugs and
insects they ecan find in the garden.
Even our wasps are great insect de-
stroyers, and il we could overcome our
patural prejudice against them we
ghould find that they deserve to live.
They will not sting one unless cornered
or [rightened in some way; but they

will destroy tent eaterpillars and
by the dozen. : -

DECLARED HIS INTENTIONS.

Fond Mother—Has Signor Art
with whom you have been ﬂunin.gu:ti

th qavaning, at last declared his in-
tentions ¥

Yes, mamma.

Thank goodness! What did he
say {

He declared he would never ge! mar-
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