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"Yif!. my lady,” answered Marie, with
alacrity. “I will. What business las

.““t' George 1o Carry messages and in-
;mﬂ!? He is elever—oh, oh, very clever,
Lut he shall not heodwink me."”
htl,f Lueelle laughed again.

» she murmured, “Masier Hal has
1 love affair, and the devoted sis-
Yer is plotting with him. It will amuse
e, at l>ast te balk them.”

Yes, Marie,” she added, aloud, “you
must find out this mysterious affair and
ot mie know ™

Quite unconscious of the condescending
il:lt'-..'_l':n: waich Lady Lucelle was taking
an tiis affair, Hal waited the avproach of
®iX ﬂ'n:lg.l_f:u_ with that bitter impatience
wlieh distinguishes love in his prewica-
ment,

He wardered about the grounds, puff-
ing at his pipe, and carefully avoiding
any human beingz; then he betook him-
sell to the interior of the castle, and
sauntered from room to room, settling
aowhere and to nothing, If he could
have found Jeanne Lo unburden his mringd
to, it would have been some comfort. but
Jeanne had gone out with the Lambtons
rand Clarence.

Then he ran against Vane on his wav
i = L e
Mo the studio, and if he had been a VEery
dittle less in iove than he was, he wonld
whave noticed the haggard look on his old
"riemd’s handsome face; Yat as it was, jt
passed unnoldeed, and to Vane's good-
aatured inquiry if he would come and
smoke a cigar with him, Hal muttered
some excuse, amd hastened on. Vane
dooked afler him with a vazue enriosity,
and sighed as be turned into his (quiet,
n-r-f-!\-:}ie.:l T oOTm,

“c®unslhing wronr with the boy,” he
murmured; “has he been getting into
‘dett 1™ At the thourh®
agaan into the corridor amd called after
Hal.

Hal turned back,
dand on his ashoulder.

“Come and smoke a eicar with me.
Hal,” he said, in s fieetionatoe
manner. and they turned in to

“Let me gop. you ke these Cubinas
here you are. Now tell us what's the
matler. .

Hal looked up and ealored.

“Nothing.," he said, of course.

“You mean nothing I can help vou in,”
axid Vane, and he pat his white hands
on Hail's broad shoulders and ldoked at
dim wistiully. “Don’t sav that unless
You are quile sure, Hal, [s it money—
any Ltiie or bhiz debt?’

“ao—no,” sadd Hal

" ) said YVane,

hre voiu sure*™
“tlon™

and Vane put Lis

I
LI Y

with kind
]'- S rutbiny e hesitate with i,
H.;E let o fquestion ol money trol-
Lle you. Honestly, dear bov, there is
anore than | know what to do with—a
Freat deal mors. Out with it,
stav,” he =said, seatme lumeelf at his
wriling-talle, “suppose I write a cheque
for a thousand—a ceuple of thousand —
withaut asking any questions”

Hal jumped up and put his hand on
Vane's arm, and his eyes grew suddenly
I I=E.

“"What a dear, ererans
are, Vare!” he said, huskily.
Ccbt—1 don't want meone)
just for the pleasure of taking it
vou, though heaven knows yeu are
cmetimes 'm ashamed at

id man you
“1I'm not in

irom
1i%-
erel enough:
Lhe q']l'.ﬂ[f:-.'- whea | saszh them”

“Why slmuld you bet” said Vane, qni
etly. “All I have 5 Jeanne's”—how he
lingered on the beloved name!'—“and
ouwra. 1 would give all the warld, if 1
S it, to make you two happy!”

“Dont | know—don't Jeanne
301" seid Hal, gratefully.
was such a kind-hearted fellow as won
are, Vane. You deserve to be happy, for
you try to make everybody else so.”

“There is nothing, my dear Hal,” said
Vane, smling, ut very, very wistfully:
“there-is nothing you ean do. If I am
not happy, it is my owa fault; remember
that, Hal,” for Hal had jumped up.

“That's the 5 o'clock bell going, jsu't
it T he said. * Jmust go.”

And with a confused excuse, he hur-
ried ont.

ko

Vane looked after him, and raised his '

Hhand to his forehead, with a troubled ex-
jrh*.—-uinll on his face. .
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“What ails the boy?" he said; “what
is it thot seems to hang about us all like
some dark cloud?” Then he went to the
window and leaned out for air. “Some-
thing seems to press down upon the place
like & nightmare. I am not supersti-
tious, or I should think something was
gﬂ"qr 1o h-'l.'r.lpl'“.”

With a shake of his broad shoulders
and a smile, e threw off the feeling and
went to wor<. On the easel was an un-
finished historical picture of the time of
Charles the First; the lay figure was
draped with a cavalier costume, and ar-
tistic properties of the same period were
scattered about the room.

Vane tooh up the brush, but only to
fling ¢ wown asam, and absently turn
over the faded velvet tumies, lace hats,
rapiers and swords werh lay in a heap
on a charr. But nothing would interest
him, and at last he went up to his room
to dress, s bands thrust inte his pock-
ets, and his head drooping moodily. Just
as he ]put s fingers on the handle of the
door he keard a voice that alwayvs ran
through kim; it was Jemane: she was
coming slowly up the stairs, talking to
someoae in & low voice. The someone
replisd in a still lower voice, and Vane
bit his lip,

Mechanically, unthinkingly, he looked
over the balustrade., There stood Jean-
ne and, of course, (Marence, the tormer
with an anxious loak on her face, the lat-
ter with that anxious, concentrated saze
with which his eves always sought Jean-
ne's face.

Vane could ot hear a word: would
not bhave paused a moment if he ecould
kave heard: bad Mie done so, how much
ienlous pain would have been spared to
iim !

"And you will do this for me ¥ said
Jeanne, her cloquent foce upturned to
Lis  questioningly. “If the prineess
comes, you will keep the count away
from her, and leave poor lal a chance
of epeakine {0 her—will you ¥

“Iieie 1 nothive 1 woeuld not do for
youy' replicd Clarence, his handsomao
face flushed, .

“Thank yon—thapk ven 1" eaid Jean-
ne. I feel like a consoirnior.”

And she hell out her hand with a lit-
tle flush.

Then it was thai Vane ste ped back,
but too late to spare himself the stght
of Clarenee’s eager flush, and the long,
passionate kiss which he impressed on
the little hand. Jeanne started and
turned pale, then, without a word, hur-
ried up the stairs, just as Vane closed
his dressing-room door, and stood. pale
and stern, with an anguish on his fyece
¢ beyond deseription, .

Had Hal been a Frenchman, therp is
no doubt that he would have found
some vent for his impatience and exeite-
ment by arrayving his handsome person
in the most becoming toilet he POssCas-
ed; but his personal adornment at any
time received but seant attention st his
| hands, it was certainly not likely it
| would absorb him now, asizines ‘into

his room, he fills the basin with eold wa-
| ter and plunges his head into it, rubs
| kimself dry with a towel as if he meant
Lo seconr off his short eurls, and, after a
vigorous appheation of twe brushes,
hard enough to serub a floor with, con-
siders that he bhas done siidcient. The
peaceful tinkle of the vesper bLells floats
softly through the valley, singive a re-
quiem for the dying sun, as lial :trides
through the park whigh surreunds the
(castle.  Not a human being is in sight,
| saving m herdsman slowly dJdriving his
| cows to the farm on the aide of the hill,
Iﬂllll be mearcely bestows a glance ou the
Young Enghshman as he strides aeross
the valley,
‘ Thinking it 'I{w:t to wies Lae villa gar-
‘dens a wide berth, Hal makes a de‘our,
and as the clock strikes six, comes upon
the great cedar. Tt is a soft, delicious
| evening, which valleys zlone know of:
| wafted gently by the wind is the sweet,
| precious odor of the ferns: at a little
[ distanee iz the-tinkle of a sheep-bell and
the lowing of the cows on their home-
| warill way, through it all comes the rip-
| ple and eslash of the little bubbline
| strenm—the ctream whick Hal will see
while memory htlds her seat,

Ti;tl_ 15 warm, for, though there was no
oecasion—seeing that he had all the af-

e
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the stream there
ever her it

frank smile

somehow ;
where he had ncarly
was a child’s face, a chfid's
that had besn upturnet to kim; now—
was it hecause she was paler emd ler
eyes seemed darker and dweper *hut she
| Iﬂmeq older ?

Hal is no analyst, no philoropker, onl

a love-smitten boy, and didn’t knew tha *
with his passionate kisses—the first that
had ever fallen on her hns from man—-
he had slain the child in Veroma, azd had
ereated the woman, loving, passionate.
and shy,

She was shy—swee’iy shy, and when
she held out hef hand, Hal could mot
have pimsbed vp coursge to kizs it to
save his hfe. But ke hoids it tightly,
though it sremyirs faintly for freedom,
and so he stands Iss¥isg at her, At last
she liita her eyie—with ore swift {laak
from tsetr depths that goes straight imte
Hal's heart—and says :

“Did you want to sce me, Mr, Bert-
rﬂm :!J

CHAPTER XXXV,

g&d h;r wish to see her ?
a e ever wished for apyihis
much sinee his life began— T

“Veronma,” he says, “his veiee sil a-
quiver,” as Shakesneare says, “Verona,
Are you angry with me beczusa of--pe.
cause ef lsst night =

“Angry ' aad she lifta her
and loeks st %im. R T

“You have been ill, are otil] iM.,” he
goes on in sav. “Jeanne ealled to day.”

“I know," savs Verona, softly, tam-
ing away her head and revezling a pro-
 file like ore of those cameos ona finds
In ancictl jewels,

“And they told her son wers j11*

Verorn looks &t his flushed. eager face
with a gentle sadness, *] was not ill,”
she saye,

“I knew it!” he rejoins, drawing a leng
breath of relief, combined with indig'nﬂ-’
tion. "I knew it was a —not trme. Prin-
cess—Verona—who told them to tell
Jeanme that. and put her off ™

Verona looks down silent,

Hal groans almost audibly, and, drop-
ping her hand, Isams against the iree
to eontrol himself,

“Now you are angry with me!” she
sighis,

Hal tums 1o lier cazerly, and takes
her hand again.

“How ean wvou sav that?” he BAYSE,
“Don’t you know that T am almost out
of my mind¥"—and, indeed, he looks
litke it—“how would vou feel jf vou loved
me 35 I Jove you, i T were shut up aAway
from you, and 1ol alowed to see vou,
and thai in o beastly foreign place,
where ome doest™ know the! language—
and the people, instead of standing up
Itke men o fizht it out, emile and lool:
on as if nothing was *he mnalter®

Veionua fixea her dhrk oves wilh o
trightetied, plealiag looi: vpon his hand-
some, flushed face,

“Verona,” he coes on--] may eall vou
Verona, maynt 1¥ Tel]l ma all, do tell
me everything! *1 feel like a man tjed
kand and foet, helpless, Are they reallv
keeping you a prisoner in—in this beast-
Iy plaee ™

“1 don’t kmow.” she says, hesitatinglv,
and with a Tittle quick shudder. “In-
deed, I do not know—but T am afraid
they do not like me to go out, or to see
anvV one.

“And am T ‘the eause ™

Hal. “Whe is it, the
father ™
Verona shakes her head,
“The eount, then ™
Silenee,
“Ah!” and Hal draws a long breath:
%0 I thonght! And what does he do
that for, and are you going to submit
to it? Think, Veronn, u prisoner!”

She turns pale, and ber lipe quiver,

“I know; but what can I do? I am
only & girl—a helpless woman, and—
ani-—"

“And the eount has some right!” says
Hal, fiereely; “and if he treats vou like
this Lefore, what would he do after,
when he has  you cntirely in  his
power 7

Verona shrinks, and the slicht shudder
runs through her again. -

Hal sees it; there is not an expression
of her faee, her eyes, her lips, that he
| does not note: and his fzee flames,
} “Where is he now?” he asks,

“Dressing to go to the castle,”
Verona. “Do veu not know 1"

“And are you mot coming?” says Hal,
eagerly. =

She shakes Ler head,

“‘xﬂ.“

He takes twa or three impetuous
#trides, and comes back 40 her, his face
working, and his eves alight.

“Verona,” he savs, and he takes her
hand, and looks at her hungrily—there
12 mo other word for it—*listen to me.
Don't turn your head away; I can't see
your eyes.”

Verona, with a faint blush, raises her
eyes, and letz them dreop again.

“Veroma, I am only a boy; I donm't
know anything about the world: I'm as
ignorant as a black erow, and I'm as poor
ns a chureh mouse! But, oh, Verona) I
love vou—I Jove you as wel] as any man
conld do—hetter, a thousand times het-
ter; and if vou do not love me, if we
are to part, I wouid rather die than
live; I feel that I never could bare to
live without you!” And poor, brave
Hal gives something that sounds like a
sob. “Verona, my beautifu] Verona, I
love you!”

And, as he speaks, he draws her to-
ward him.

Verone's fose flushes, then suddenly
grows pale; her lips open, her bosom
i}i::;ﬂ beneath ‘the muslin, :n];l. with a
ittie cry, she ¢ 8 upon his broad
breast. o s

White-hot, not Hal presses her
closely to him, nnr;dltumhn her soft
brow with his lips, as reverently, al-
though passionately, as if she were a
ity da

y da , my Verona!
really minﬂr?ﬁu you reall

says outspoken
prince, your

says

l
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Verona lajs the tips of her fingers tim-

idly on his lips.

h!™ she ears. “Yon must not
say this fo me and of yourself.
It is mot trie; it ia yom who are so
much Letter than I—a poor, miserable
girl. Ah!” —and as if =he had swsldenly
remembered, sbe adds—“and we must
part:”

“Parti™ saye Hal, “Wtween hiz {eeth,
and turning white. Wiat ean e say
to prevent such a calawity? “Pat!™ he
echoes, wildiy.

“Yee,” she sighz, and her lps twiteh,
“we mwst part; they wil! not let me see
you again --eever again!”

*Mush, for (oad’s zake!™ =ays Hal,
tremtlins, “Dow’i say thal! There must
be some way---there rmomi—of —of pre-
venting that!”

She lwiks np, large fears forming slow-
Iy in per dirk eves, and shakes her head.

“Neo,” sha pcys, “1 am unforlunate. 1
-=1-~dc not belong to myseli, I wish”
and she sobs-—"I wish that we had never
met."

Driven snimost wild by the sight of
tears in her ayes—<¢yes to which tears
shouid have been such utter strangers,
Hal still reanages to eontrol himezelf, and
with a true Eaglishizan’s eoolness faeces
the situatio:.

“Mw darling,” he gave, “for MHeaven's
rake don't ery:! Every tear of yours
goes Lo my hear: lige a knift—feel!”
and * bhe scs ber hand to his side.
*“Corce, I'm on'y a hoy; but I love you
like & man; let me act like one! Listen
to me, darling! You were about to marry
the count—"'

"Were!®™ murmurs verona, sadly, de-
spairingly.

“Yes, were,” sav® Hal, hatly. “You
are not going to now! 14 kil him first,
I'd —--1"d rather kill vou!”

“Ahf"--and she elings to hixm passion-
ately—-"“if you would! Ii I could die
here now,” and she lays her head on his
henrt.

Hal gasps. breathless for a moment,
overwhelmoed by suck loves, and, when he
speaks again, his vodee is stirred and
Lrokern.

“Listen, my swee. anigel; vou were to
marry the ecount. How lomg have you
Enown him I

Verona is silent for » mo. nt.

“Ever mince 1 ean remember.”

“What made you-—-wlat Dbrought it
about-—I1 mean how came he to have the
impucenee, confound bim—to think of
such a thing "

Verona thinks,

“1 do pot know,
of papa’s.”

“Ah, I see,” ravz Hal. “Your father is
indebted to him, perhaysi™

Verona looks up proudly.

tiH{':!‘.

“Knows his secrets,” says Hal.

“Perhaps."

“But that can’t matter,” says Hal. “He
ean’t injure the prinee here in Germany?!
Does the prince want you to marry the
count " i 5

“1 do not know; he has never said so,”
says Verona.

“Can't he see that the count js old
enough to be vour grandfather? If he
doesn’t want it, why doesn’t he stop
it ¥

Verona sighs sadly.

“Papa does not think of me—of any-
thing but Italy.” she whispers,

“Confownd Italy!™ exclaims Hal, under
his breath. “And because the count js
an old friend, and had a hand in some
of these conspiracies, the prince quetly
hands him the greatest treasure the
world pussesses!”™

“Papa does mot think. And—and in
Italy girls marry when their fathers
wish them, and 1—I have been promised
to the count ever since 1 could talk.”

Hal groans.

“This is too awful, too wicked to bhe
elieved. But it shall not be. I'll balk
Mister Count of his prey. There must be
some way—chanece—time will give me
some opportunity, and T must think—
think!™ and he thrusts his hands through
hiz short curls desperateiy.

“Chance—time!” echoes Verona, sad-
ly. “Alas! there is no chance can help
ns, and for time—" She pauses and hides
her head.

“What—what do you mean " says Hal.

She does mot look up, and her voice
dropg so low that it is almost inaundible.

"1 am afraid!” she says, trembling.

“Afraid! of what " wsavs Hal, fiercely.

“I am afraid—" and she clings closer
to him, and hides her white face, shud-
deringly, “that they are going to take
me away—soon!”

(To be continued.)
i i

CHRISTMAS ENTERTAINMENTS AND.
THEIR DANGERS.

Far be it from us to detract in the

smallest degree from the jovs and amuse-
ments which are commonly indulged in
ot Christmas time for the sake chiefly

He is a great friend

[ of the little people. But previous exper-

ience has taught us unhappily that
Christmas time is prone to bring a sad
chapter of accidents, mueh sadder than
usual because of their occurrenec at a
peculiarly joyous time, which with a
little forethought might have been avoid-
ed. Perhaps it is in comnection with
domestic theatricals that the worst aeei-
dents have arisen. Children and adults
alike have been dressed up, for example,
and almost buried in a profusion of cot-
ton-wool intended to represent snow,,
without the least regard having been
paid to the ready inflammability of the
material and without any precautions to
keep it from coming into coutact with
a naked flame. Some most heart-rending
scenes bave resulted®from this want of
care, and a very sad sequel to happy
moments has been the eonsequence, 1t
cannot be too well known that cotton-
wool burns with the fierceness of spirit,

o o 4

S5 q Xy ‘

“KIDNEY ~

a1 w'r

ONTARIO ARCHIVES
TORONTO

BY PROF. Q. E. DAY,
(Press Bulletln from the Ortarlo Agricultural College, Guelph, Consda)

Nearly every fanmer who feeds giock
has his favorite breeds, and is fimaly
convinced that certnin breeds are more
profitabtle to feed than cthers. While
there is little doudt that some breeds
of stock are better adapted to certain
conditions of climgte, systems of manege-
ment, snd environment than others, it
is a significant fact that wher differ-
ent breeds of flesh-producing ari=als
have been fed side by side, under ihe
same eomdilions, no copstant differenec
in favor of zny one breed has been dis-
covered, so far ng ability tc make e<n-
nomicai gains is concerned, It is only
when it comcs te marketing the eattle
that the diifereiwee hetween the @iffer-
ent classes becomes apparent, the bees
breeds producing suuch  superior beef,
and consequentiy e=iling for a much
higher price per pound.

Comparisons of the breeds of sheep
have noi been very fully worked out,
but, so far as they have gone, the in-
dications are (hat the same rule prae-
tically molds true.

In swise the most extensive experi-
ment with breeds have been condueted
by the Oniario Agrisultural College. ®ix
breeds of swine were compared nz to
the cost of producing 100 pounds gmin
live weight, and the tables which {ollow
show the standing of the breeds with
regard to ecconomy of production,

Untario Experiments.

Breeds wrranged iz order of economy
of produelion,

First Experimeat—1. Berkshire: 2,
Tamworth; 3, Poland China; 4, Duroe
Jersey; 5, Chester While; 6, York-
shire,

Second  Experiment—1, Berkahire;

2, Tamworth; 3, Poland China; 4, Ches-
ter White; 5, Yorkshire; 6, Duerwe Jer-
sey.
:!I"Eljrd Experiment—1, Yorksbire; 2,
Berkshire; 3, Duroe Jersey; 4, Tam-
worth; 5, Chester White; 6, Poland
China,

Fourth Experimen:—1,
Tamworth; 3, Yorkshire;
White; 5, Duroe Jerscy; G,
China.

Fifth Experiment--1, Eerighire; 2,
Yorkshire; 3, Duroe Jersey: 4. Chester
White; 5, Tamworth; 6. Peland Chiia.

Breed is nmot a factor in isfluencing

DReckshire: 2,
4, Chester
Poland

the economy of production Furiber,
there is only one way of accounting for
the variations whinlf ocenrrad 1 cash
experiment, and that is oa Che eraund
of the individuality of the suimals

FThtn: is little doubt, therefore, that ani.

mals possessing good comstibotion and
quality will make econoesien! wse of
their food, uo matier what Sreed ey
ml{“\h;mﬂ Lo,

The carcass~ from swine vasd in the
Ontario experiment were ewe to the
slaughter ]r':i;ur: aad com-
pared by experta, amd the following
tables show (he Lireeds -rnn,T:l in ore
der of ibkeir suitab’¥ty for the menu-
‘l:..rt:::'e vf bacon fer the English mir-
«CL.

Dreads arranged in order of suitabil-
ity for the wanufacture of Wiltshire
Bldis,

Firat Experiment—1, Yorkshire; @,
Tamworik; 3, Berkshire; 4, Duroe Jer-
key: 5, Polazd China; & Chester White.
~ Decond [ieperiment—i, Yorkshire; 2,
Tamworth ; Berkshire; 4, Chester
White; &, Jurce Jersey; 6, Poland
Cling.

Thrl Preperiment—1, Yorkshire: 2,
Tamwerth; 3, Berkshire; 4, Poland
China; 5, Chesior White; 0, Duroe Jer-
e, :
Fourth Kgperiment—I1, Yorkshire: €,
Jemworth: U, Nerkshire; 4, Chesbar
White; &, Dxsc Jersey; 6, Poland
Chins,

Fefih Frperiment—1, Yerkshire; &
Berk shire 8, Lbester White: 4, Tam-
wortk; 5, Duroe Jersey; ¢, Poland
Clina,

Rixih  Experiment—I1, Yorkshire;
Tamworth: 3, Darkshire: 4, Duroc Jei
sev; 0, Polme! Chins: 8, Chester White.

A were glance abows that there is
much corstasey abemd these tables {hawn
about the preceding ones, The York-
shires and Tamwerihs hold their place
at taa tep of the list in each of these
tables, except one, where the Tamworths
wers placed as low as feurth place, The
Chester Whites, Do .h-r-}';, and Pol-
and Caizas appear at the betiom of the
list in near.y every case, being cescnliole
Iy fat-producing breeds and saitable fer
the production of the typs af hog ﬁl
ul:ll'p'in the United States, bot entirady
unsuitable for suppiving the markets Yo
which Canadian packers eater,

The farmer can not afford {0 shut Lis
cyes to the requiremenis of the mar-
ket, and the facls brought out in these

investizations are cel miniy worthy of
his consideration,
- e e e S |

and that the flame is very hot and very
difficult to extinguish. Great eaution
should also be exercised in regard to the
drapery used for scenic purposes, which
should eonsist so iar as possible, if not
entirely, of mwon-inflammable or of not
euih‘-f;nitu! maierial. There is again a
gimilar danger comnected with eelluloid
ornaments and tovs. The eelluloid ball
is fiercely and easily inflammable, and if
it does not igmte something else and
lead to an alarming conflagration it may
itself infliet severe burns and injury.
This warning is all the more needed, it
seems to uS, A8 80 many toys are now
made of this highly-combustible mater-
ial. The festive season is associated with
many things bright and pretty in which
danger may easily lurk. The painted doll
may be pigmented with poison, the col-
ored candles on the Christmas tree have
been known to be a source of arsemeal
poisoning at Christmas parties, while the
sweets may not be above suspicion, We
cheerfully admit, however, that there
never was a time when coloring mater-
inls were as a rule so innocent in char-
acter as at the present, thanks, maybe,
to the publicity given in our own ocol-
umns to the practice a‘ one time in evi-
dence of using poisonons materials for
this purpose If to be forewarned is to
be forearmed, this little note may not be
written in vain. We feel strongly that a
warning of this Kind is timely, and we
13zne it not with the slichtest desire to
cast a wet blanket over a promised joy-
ous time, but in the sincere hope that
this Christmas may not be marred by
those sad occurrence which have oececa-
sionally marked previous festivals, and
which could have been avoided by taking
care and by the application of ordinary
intelligence as to the possibilities of dan-
EeT.

——t
Cost of Ammunition,

The cost of ammunition in a modern
battle i®s much greater than is com-
monly imagined. With the increase in

the range of modern ordnance the ex-
pense has naturally gone up steadily.
The first rifled cannon of 16 centimetres
(6§ inches) calibre could not carry tur-
ther than 6,600 vards. 1In 1870 a range
of 8500 yvards was attained. In 1575
by using steel gums, 12,000 yards was
reached, and, by increasing the calibre,
15,000 yards was attained., Since Uhis

lengthening of the guns, the range has
steadily grown. In 1888, on the oecas-
ion of the jubiiee of Queen Vietoria, the
English artilleries at Shoeburyness fired
a celebrated round of shots under the
name of the “jubilee round,” which at-

reached about 23 yvards further under
the same conditions. The Freneh artil-
lery is not behindhand. It has now a
cannon of 131§ inches, which, firing with
an initial veleRity of 900 yards a second,
can send a projectile a distance of i3
miles. A longer cannon, which is not
Yet in service, could, it is thought, send
its shell 1415 milés with an initial speed
of 1,200 yards. When this initial speed
shall have been atftained with the 34
calibre the range will reach 30 kilome-
tres—just the distance from Dover to
Calzis,

The expenses of making a cannom and

| of firing each shot have enormously in-

creased of late. There are in Germany
cannon of one hundred and ten tons that
the Krupp factory has turned out which
cost E‘_I'IK time they are fired, exaet!

$1,700. The projectile js worth $650, an

the powder not less $190. BAt Lhis
is not all; there must be added the pro-

per fraction of the value of the gun,
which can be fired only ninety-five times
before it is ¥ out of order,
Now a hundred amd ten ton gun costs

-

time, by using new powders and by the |

tained a range of about 20000 yards, |
The Germans imitated the English and

{
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$82,500, and courequently at each dis-
charge its value diminishes by 5900, The
German navy has had reccntiy & 77-ton
gun, costing £30.000, which can be fired
only 124 times. Each Jischarge repre-
gents the sum of £200 The 43 ton fuas
can be fired 2t least ore hundred and
f“t:g-' times, AL Lthe KEssey faet oy e
tley can be built for $68%. The price
of each shot does not exeecd £500. Fiu-
ally, for less powarful armas the prices
fall to 2170, 883 and §55 for ev® shol, :
-

Songs and Their Wrniten .

How the popular seug dies past aff
resurrection is emplasired by the no-
tice of the death in Providence of Sam-
uel N, Mitchell, whko was the author of

some of the most widely known in their
fl?l_‘r‘ We Sl:l'j"!.l"l:" that not one thousand
of the }'HI.LILF' }'hn!.l!t"' whao et wilh
avidity the n=w songs of this day ever
iard of Toucis the Harp Gently, My
Protty Louise, and yet it bad & sale in
thia country of more then four million
copies, to say nthing of its immense
popularity in Ing*znd. That rwst have
| been thilly or forte years ago. Mr. Mo
cheil wrote Sadie Ray, for a popular
minstre! performes, and it was sung and
whistled and tnm-temmed on pianos in
every nook amd corzer of this country,
Most f the comcs loeg since went into
the esh barrels ard the 1oe are in the
atties, j.ook at the tothe of e of Mr.
Mitchell’s most nlar  somps | dear
Sunny Dayvs of the Post: Pance Me
PPapa, on Your Kaees; Amdor Tresses
Tied in Blue; The Love Tims: Led to
Sehool; My Love Sleeps Luner tie Dais-
jes; Speak to Me Kin®y; Lit%: DBright
Eyes at the Wiemdow; Maspic VR the
Soft Brown Hgir: Our Conuedos "Neath
the Scd; The Sorny Sczle of My Darl-
ing; Sleeping i Demth's Larping
Ground; We Deck Tleir Groves Alike
To-Day; When My Love Cones llomes
to Me, T'u: "l':. satle Sloes ".1.,|.",.,
There are persons who recall (wew, bat
for the most part ther mingky davs are
over, and rag-tiee is more to the taste
of the younger zemeration. Mr. Mitchell's
verses were largely of the saccharine
tJ-P{'.' that was afiected by the tenor sol-
ecisl of the ne Eso minstrel company, the
choruses lending themselves effectively
1o the ]Jiil.rt"l.'iai:nu renetition by the ﬂ:‘..
tire troupe, and they thrilled manv and
many a susepteble heart, As poetry they
were not, of cowise, pretentious, Their
autbor never dreamed that they were
They did give innoeent pleasure to thon-
gands of persons, ard when thev had
served their purpode they wers pushed
aside by the incoming of a new school.—

New lledford Standard.
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Entcrtaizg Sister's Drag,
While the swain was
parior of a Loxine
his inamorain that
ter ventured inlo (M
the ealler.
“Cister’ll be dowr soon, Mr.
igin," she said. *“Say, ran gou

when a door is nal = doms

wWilltine
syepue home

lad v’z Vi

o
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The young man lJosled
the ancient conundrum,
“That's a chestuunl.” he sail \ dnor

is mpt a door*when it is a jar of jam.”

“Thﬂt‘ﬁ ]'iﬂl]-l.;' cafd the young <isler
gleefully. “Now, here's another: What
makes more noise than a pir under™—

“Little girl,” interrupted the young
man somewhat testily, “Why are you
asking me to guess those old pags?”

“Why, to entertain  vou till sister
comes in,  lsn't that the way lelle
talks to you when che's hepet”

“What makes you think s0'™ asked,
the yvoung man,

“She told ma that vou had proposed
several timee, but that he was poing to

Rﬂ.‘ﬂ guessiig  every time yom
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