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Tm:i?;}l . ipeveliless, razod dismayed,

Inugh,
Lha sle bad made
Coat —& man— half.

MY LADY TONGUE.

By Amsliec Rives, Aunthor of ¥ The {Julck
or the Dead."

“ Have you roally worn thal trinket all
shis e 7" he sald, with more of ouri.
ogity than any other emotion apparent in
his volos,

# Cactainly," said Judish stifly. * You
wers very good in sending it to me, and I
was very rude to youo."

Bhe [ y %o her feet and stood in
froot of him.

“ Qonsin Phil," she said in & guick
vibretlog tone that he had never before
heard hor use, * I began thres letters to
yoa about that, bui 1 was %0 pend
shem. I was afraid yoa woaold noi resd
tham. I was sorry—I—I1 am sorry,” she
ended under her breath.

There was s pauss, bat before he could
speak, aho had turned back the sleeve of
her gray gown [rom her preity, bioe.
veined arm, and had unfastened the dull
gold linke with their sa re settinga.

 Hero," sho sid, iog Ik oulk to him ;
“ I—1 ought nod to have kept it. I—
always meant—to 1etaurn it o yoa."
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regiment,
divide them ; but Diek war ghot et @
and they said that no lad In all
had ever died mere bravely.
THE END,
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Tha Curlous Cess of am Dld
seils Farmer,

e

many inserestiog
are bearty, but it isdoubtful i »
ous case than the one reported
River Gilobe has ever boen

that of & Dartmouath farmer
Bennett, yhnhn-ﬂrﬂlly
waas bora in Tiverton, B. 1.,
many years in s comfortable
the main road to N
abouat 5 years of age

a child's discase |

Sngngnd 6 goameribe
E;Eﬁﬁhﬁf

the vims of Mr. Bennedi's
tion wasa favorite form of treatment.
mal was the ordersd and adminisiered
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prodoction of ** Mueo-
beth "' in New York clty, Mra.

(1] rofluses to be
Mummm One of the
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subiracted end."

' A partial product (s one of the things

I“ﬂum In"lh sllowance for the

(1] “
bottleas.
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ENEELING ON A BAWHORSE.

£ Vory Sxcitung Contest Botween Home
ml‘l Woresster (iirls,

Least ceme the grestsss eveni of the season
~—bhe wood-sawing match. On the plak-
form stood seven sawhorses silenily await-
ing nte. By the side of each saw
lay two of wood; one big and one
listle cne. Each stick was to be ocut twice
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ba room for him to stard
killed, and they hrlu‘mul
any one. Have me buried for—him,
tbey wonder about me, never mind. The
other would kill dad. That's all. Good-
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“ If thare are no unile in & number you
have to fill is op with all zeros."
P is not wvelonabls like interest

and is pever paid."” L

&

Ha ltafassd 1o YView Lhe Corpes, N
wiNo man

“ Did yoa 7" said Boaghton, in » some-
whet oorions voioce.

He ailowed her %o put the bracelet in his
heode, and stood turning it about in the
givw from dhe Are which made daylighs in
tis big bine stones.

“ Of conrse you don's expect mo to keep
it 7" he said st 1ast, looking op at her.

“Why? why? she weaid, rather
blankly.

“ Oh, well, becanse I like to fancy yon
mors oonaistent than other women, per-
bhaps. You knew it wouldn't be very con.
gistent to tell me \hat you were sorry for a
radencas in ons Lreath, and then lo cowm.-
mit aacther in the next, Woald is, now 1"

" J—don't onderstand,” said the Lady
Tongue, who seemed all at once to have
forfeited bar claim to that tille.

“ Why, you sees,” Phil went on slowly,
“ | isn's very civil to retura a gils. May
! pub it on for youo"

Bhe stood perfectly allent for fully a
moment. There was no sound save from the
softly ornckling fire. Then she held oub her
arm. As he slipped the bracelet back into
ita plance bo said, quistly :

“ That was a very prelty costom among
ithe Jews, waa it not 7—the castom of hav-
ing beirothal braceiecte."

“ Did shoy 7" said Judith, indistinotly.

“ Why, you must have read of it. ‘lhe
loverjput oo the bracelet and then poshed
back his sweetheart's veil for the first time.
Yonr bair is like a veil, Judith."

“ g it 7" said Judith.

Thera was & hammering at her sars, and
his voloe eame to her indistinctly. Bhe
falt that he was drawing her nearer and
nearer $0 him by the arm that he siill held,
then his hand was on her hair pushing it
back from her tample and eyes. Then his
mouth apon her mouth.

Bhe seemed suddenly to break from m
ppell. Bhe pushed him from her with
might and main, and stcod apart, shodder.
ing but erect.

" Youn—you—think that you have only to
sommand, Bir Oracle,” she said in a steady
volce. Bhe evon smiled & little, Then she
sook off ths breoelet and laid it on the table
taiween iham.

# 1 oannct woar it," ahe sald, very clearly.
' And dad will be wanting me now. Good
aight."

Bhe wuas goos, and Boughton stood for
several miontes with his cbin set in his
thamb and forefinger, looking down at the
preity blos and gold kickshaw.

It wan jost three days afier ihis that a
rather lively skirmish %ook place in the
Mill-Mondow

I% wras an enoounter between Boughton's
mén, who were cn their way to join Gen.
srpl— &t Gordonsville, and a regiment
shat hed lost ite way in following.

The popping of rifles went on for some
$wo boure, snd then Judith oovld stand Ié
no longer. Bhe rashed oud of the house
aith her father's fAald.glass, and stood on
ibe top of = titsle hill near the [oce-house,
irying bor heat 10 make out how thinge
were going.

Ahe wos os white as the fold of the litkle
cambrie kerchiaf crossed over her bosom.
There wia o horrid weight in her heart, an
wohing slmos’ pastendarance in her throat.
Ghe stood there for some momants, but
sould see nothing for smoke.

All st onos she noticed the figareof a
man ranniog, in bold relief against the
broed snow-fislds beyond.

A wirsnge panio got hold of her. What
was about to happen? He oame nearer
and nearer, and she saw firsd thal be had
logs hiw cap, and thea thet hehad no sword.
Nearer ho oame, and nearer. He waa a
splendid runner, et all events, and what
WA Ver] TITRORS, bs sosmed o kaoow the
spproach o she houss quite well. As he
oame 40 the great clnmp of oatalpa irees
which grew on the hill.zide jost below the
ios-hoaos, he struck oni ko she lefs.

Baoddanly Jodith gavs & ory. The field.
glass dropped st har fesd. B v ap ber
handa to her throat, and sgsin that terrible
ughnh from het.

wilight was sottlng in, bat che had seen
his facs quite cleady. 1t was Lick —Lrick
her brother, her fathar's only som- Lhiok,
the pride of boer heart —her ior—a Vir.
ginian. Bhe sood for an (nstant, her eyes
asver moving [rom the copse into which he
darted, and in that instani she had
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by, dear Eden."

#hs pat one solt arm about his black
nock, drew down his loysl old woolly pate,
and kissed him twice. Then she weni, and
lelt him sobbing as though his heart would

It was & #dundless gallop over the new-
fallen smow, g‘ui so many femilisr places
and objects. Now came the old mill, now
the barn, now the spot where she and
Boughton had climbed the siraw stacks
that other December day. Now the lewp
over the mill-stream. Bhe noticad that the
marsh-mallows ssemed abloom sgain, with
their brown oups {ull of snow.

Buddenly there was a flash to one side.
A pabre lyiog om the snow. There was
blood on it. Ah! the one Dick had thrown
away, of conrsa. Bhe dismounted and look
it into her hand, and got up agsin. ‘_I'I;l
blood was stiff with the keen air, and did
not come off when she grasped the hilt.
On and on. Nearer and even nearer that
sharp, inceesant spund. Bhbe had ridden as
often on & man's saddle in her childish
days as on any obher, and she had a light,
beautifal seas in ber boy's clothes.

Ah, yes! there they wers, How ihe
smoke bung in the air. Bome corows
sotanlly flew cawing away, as she rode
under the dead sycamore tree where they
had their nest. Nearer, nearer, nearer.
That was what Hautboy's hoofa as they snd.
denly siruck the {rosen road, seemed tosay
ta her.

Thenallat once came something closs by
her ear. The sound of & weap l]iﬁtllh:ing to
sting. Apother and anolher. n nhe
realized what it was. Bhe was within
range of the rifles. A bulled sinng Haub.
boy's aar and he reared a litkls.

Baddenly he swerved sherply aalde.
They had nearly ridden over someihing
that lay on the ground. Homething hud.
dled, and derk, end small-looking in a gray
aoniform. A sori of horror got hold on
her: she looked back ab it again and n,
as sha rode on. Then came another and yed
another.

Then some lying in this way and thas,
and moroas one and another, and then,
somehow, she was in & whirl .ol smoks,
and of noise, and of leaping blades, and
Philip was beside her. And bas, too, had
loat EI: oap, and there was a gread ugly
gash all scross his cheek, and he wos

saying : .

" Eﬁﬂh; You ? Thank God! thank
God 1thought you were killed. Come
on—ihis onca will finish "em,” and then
she was rushing on with Philip, and on,
and en, and on

And then it was red as though blood bad
been poured into her eyes, and she oould
see it. And then golden ss though with a

tsonset. And then oame darkness

ntterable, and ihe noise as of & thousand

rivers about, and above, and anderasath
hor.

When Boughton rode up %o Carylon,
with Dick, as he thought, on ihe saddle in
front of him, old Eden wes the first who
met him, and in spite of all his qnnl;[ln
he ht the boy wea dead hilip
couldn's help noticing with & dull sort of
wonder, how the old man hed sged sinoe
yesterday.

He shook in every limb, ss be lollowed
them npstairs, and then, when DBoughion
had laid down his burdem on the in
Diok's room, turned and shut the door,and
went and fel! on his knees beaides the bed,
and got hold of the coverlat wilth bokth
hands, paniiog rather than sobbing, like
one who hss run » long ﬂr

Bonghton stood it aa lotg as he could,
walking up and down the room, forgeiful
ol exhaunskion in his iremendous exaite-
ment, then he came and sat down on the
edge of Vvhe bed, and put one hand on ihe

man's e

“ Don't-=don's, Edem.,” he mid, =
[ . "Heo died »o nl]“ﬂr—Fam'
lissle ohap—1I didn's know is was in hie."
he added, in a hushed voice.

Then oried the old man, lilking op his
shaking hands with a ocerisin uncouih
“ w

“¥o' Gord, suh, yon must' konow—yon
mus' know. A sian’ tab beah yuh
onll huh dat. h! m
my honey | Maree PH.{
not tuh tell,'bud you mos’ know,suh. Hil's
right - Hiv's t, Oh! Marse Phil, dat
ain’' Marse dat's Mise Jodiff berse'l—
herse'l 1"

“ What 7 said
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other canss the marcurial

lodged in \be boy's jaws, aud & GRGOMOUS
sore was developed. For waaks his
life was dispaired of. F the growil
was killod, but when it had disappeared is
was found that the musales of child's
jaws were ruined, snd, like the upper, the
L“fn jaw wonld alwsys remain fixed. hTu
regain strength ii was necsssary to have
all his food specially prepared belore it was
given to him. Whan bafore him he
managed to squeeze ik in between the I;E
which were slowly recover from
almosi {atal work done by the vy drug
The walivary glanda were not injared by
the buarning the calomel. Pennelt re.
covered alter s long illness and grew up as
most Rhode Island boys do who spend a
life on & farm. He pays visibts to the Fall
River marketmen, with whom he has done
business for nearly ﬁl}ryun. Heloa reddy
featared portly man of genial em ment,
and with the exception of » t facial
dafect he shows no signs of the scocident
which has kept his jaws immovable for so
meny yoars

to the patient. Either from carelessness or
preparation

-
Bow He Played Lady's Mald.

Mr. Goodman, in tha sundden absence of
hia wile's maid, attempta to help her on
wiih her new winter dress.

He—Youn just see if I can't help you just
oa well as that blamed English maid. Loa-
found it, alter I've halgodtfuu. onoe you'll
gu wanliog me to all the Hme, ses if yom

on's.

Ehe—Well, put it on carefall
my head. Look cat for my bair; I don't
sed what Euuuud me to put it ap before I
put this thing on, though I coaldn's have
raised my armo, I sappose, alierward. Look
ont, there's a hook osught in my hairpin.
For heaven's sake, Charles, it one way
or the other, I'm siifling my hair will
all be down. There, now, that top steel is foo
high and the cushion interferea with is. Bup-
pose you could get the cushion out 7 Ripis,
pull Ii, anything | Don't you ses ii'g 8
o'cloak 7 doi ftous? Can'tyoudois?
is, I tell you! All right. Now seo i;iol.Joah
too flat. Well, hook is then, Yos, oan,
too, iv's only » patent hook. Boap it ! There,
now, hold it so [ can get my arms into the
alerves—not wa u? there—do you take me
for s contortiopist? Ohb, I never can get
those slesves on ; b hold of the arm-hole
with both hands, Obarles, and give it a

ull op onto my shoulder; sell me i it

g 10 burel; does 4?7 The veins in my
hands will borst, 1 believe—open
dow, will you —there now—ygive me theenda
of that belt, will you ; don's tell me, Charles,
that you've twisted the waist, and I've got
to take iy off again! Why, how could you
bave beem so stupid? here were your
oyea? No, you osn't pull it off that way—
pall it off jusk ma you do a glove—ihere,
now, do exers yourssll o get 1t ¢ this
time. Open thet window a litile wider
will voa? What is the mabler—osnghi
something? Well, never mind. Unbook
io-u.r watoh, and lsé the chain hang on the

ress—it won't be likely to fall off, and you
moasa't sear that laoce: well, I'l get you
apother oos H yon loss it—do geb thoee
sleeves oo again ; there, now, pass me the
belt. ©Ohb, that fool of » dresamaker ;
she's got this so tight, when 1 tald her I
wan to0 be ocomfortable. ﬂsun that
door, will you, so there will be a dranght ?
Now ses il you can's hook this waist up.
beghu st She bovtom. 'Why, don's
you ses, the hooks and eyess albernate
mmlm;muh;u#:eiuxuﬂdi
Uan'l you i togethar ¥ ;
mlt:ﬂd t. Torn your nails ook ?
Well, for heaven's sake, arley, dom't

now over

wih | Begent sirees

Recently Mr. Troutbeck, the coroner ior
Weatminster, was abous to hold an inguest
at ¥4, Jumes Vesiry Hall, Picoadilly, when
a gonblleman praciicing as an acoountans in
claimed ezempiion
urrin:unth-tiurrmlhl that he
was 67 years of sge snd a'litsle deaf. Ths
coroner having cxplained that that was noi
s safficient exouse, the said be

t & man of his age should not be sub-
jectea to ** these Litile mnnoymnces.'! The
ooroner eaid is was noé a litile annoyance
at all ; it was the performance of an im-
portant public dasy.

At this injunosion the genileman de-
glared that he had never seen s dead body
in his lite, and that he would not look at
one if the coroner awore him in.

The coroner—You must sck according o
your oath and conscience.

The gentlemsn—I have no conscience in
ths matter. 1 ahall not look at the body.

The coroner—You must behave yoursell,
or I shall order you to lsave the court.

The gentloman—[ shall be delighted. 1
am not bound to look upon & thing I bave
never sean.

The other jurymen were then sworn, the
gentleman in question remaining seated.

The coronsr—Will you be sworn 7

The gentlemaan—MNo, I object to be
sworn. 1 have never seen & dead body, and
shall not look st one now.

The coronsr—Do youn refose tosarve 7

The gentleman—1{ you %ell me I am
compelled to by At of Parliamosat, T wil
be sworn, 9

The coroner—You are compelled by the
Aot ol Parliament.

This did pot satisly the gentleman, who
still retained his seat and refused o be
sworn.

The coroner—Do you refuse t0 kisa the
book ? |

The gentleman—I will il you give me a
clean one.

The coroner—Leave the room, sir, st
onoe.

The gentleman then left the court, st the
same time warning the coroner's officer
%0 keep his bands off him.—Fall Mall
Gasette.

-
Death of a Velaran,

The London Times says: * The death
is announced of Mr. Jonathan Alexander,
of Edinburgh, who was present at the bat-
tle of Waterloo. Hnmgarn at Edinburgh
in 1709, and joame of s fightiog family,
his grandfather Baving been with Colonal
Gardiver at Prestonpans, while his father

that win. | was an officer in the 20ih Camercnian

Regiment. Mr. Alexander joined the fdad
Regiment in the end of 1814, and in May,
18186, acoompanied the troops trom Ostend
en route to Drosssls and Waterloo. His
reagiment was in Gaeneral Floton's division
at Quatre Bras. Bubeequently voluntess.
ing into the 66th, he mccompanied Lh&
regiment from Portamonth to Bi. Helean in
Ootober, 1815, and he remained in the
jaland as one of the guard of the fallen
Na until his death in 18381, He used
to spsak of the anxious care with which
whe d tmrm was wabched and
guacded. In 1832 Mr. Alexander formed
ooe of the gnard at Holyrood Falsce, on
the cooasion of George L1V.'s visis lo Boot-
land, when the Boots Greys were also on
duty. He recelved his discharge in 1838,
since which he had resided in Edin-
burgh. EHe had a [nod of anecdote respsct.
ing the celebrated men whom he be<, a0en,
or with whom he had been throwe 0.
tact.

Daal and H::nh nl..-ﬂ-iﬂ,.
s A :
n L night. parsy
about 200 young ladies and runt‘m
b o
[

attended (i, and they lormed & v
sad joyful company, nﬁlﬂ\h&h.m
fact that noarly one of them was

Re¥e i

quister ball given in khe olby.
of Vbhe humsn volos was rarely heard, bui
s lively comversstion

€0 l-nthasﬂudnlﬂu—hr

and Iofirm Deaf-Maobles s "w
Falls, §.7., which is nomed after Dir. Gal-
lnnded, wiso wae tha greed advooate of the
, which I» b wor with the arid-
systern.—New Fork Timss,
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en dess civilisin' times."

" Aron't voo alrai
will

Mr. nolds was aeked.
T Well

there's no danger. Yon
never draws & gallery.
fashionable
we are nok
‘ gods.' "'

“I oan %1l you of one.

pablic.

Ha is entitled to sympa
lhntthi'&l.lhzmd;'
E:nh the lege of the upstair ushers?"

I'll play eny

gaper. I'll do snything Misser Heynolds
say 'oop'n' prazoe roun' de front door wid
my loge all naked an' bar.
sn'ject er ginelman to undigoneriy like dat

"Tain't righi w

Y.

, wa thought of that," he replied,
bat have someé 0 (ths conclasion

that

aps, Mra. Langtiry
Iy is mostly the

who go %o see her. No,
‘ﬁﬁa of being guyed by the

" Any obther novelties 1"

All the tiresome

part ol the wiich scone is to be cuk oul of

the Ilﬂ.‘”
Mr. Reynolds expoots that Mre. Laogtry
will farnish s pleassnt surprise to the

= o

alter the house,

daar 1"
“No, of coarse not."

fantanad.”
“ Yoo."
“ And feed tho bird."”
i Tﬂ h I‘l"l."
“ Don't forges to have

“1'll sea to that."

lat -url rain beat in."'

1] l"

sveryihing ia getting on.’
* Of conrse.
goiog %o stark.”
4 ﬁhl], -bye.
“ Good-bye."

“ And ses that the shollers aee

Lookicg Lflar the House,

“Good-bye, deer,' s
husband as the traic stood in the sistion.
Bhe was going toihe country toa
weeks, and he wes b0 remain

id the wila to her

nd a few
pd to logk

“How don't lesve the house alone ab
night auy more than you onn help, will you,

the builchsr leave

& litile freeh meat sach day for Fido."

" Loave the upstairs windows open ae
ranch as you oan, won's you, dear, bui don's

be oarsful about that."
“ Write to me oftsn snd tall me how

I must got off, the train is

Then be went to the bouss, locked ib up,
and engeged rooms at a hotal.

honor of having fOrwt
world that remarkable
Bafors Christmas.”" **

sAya & oontemporary,
dﬂntlﬂ. who reslgned
A
she famil

New York,

F piscopal
the General Theologion!
and oarried It %o

by the pross Vhroughout
has m

Eoglish Isoguage is
£

the name of (8 aaihor =
in avery home

=
The Night Before Christmas,
It seems that Troy lays clsim %o the

publishad 10 the
m, " The Nighi
s frat rector of

B4, Panl's Episcopal Church In thed olty,"
“ihe Rev. David

in ]834, e

ter Harrist, who sometimes vizited
of Rev. Benjamin Moore, of
an ominens
Charch. On ons of thess visite
ahe looked over the poemas of his son, |
Clement C. Moors, who wes &

bishop of idhe

Semioary of his

Charch. Bhes foand ths Christimas poem,
which its antbor regardad ae of no value, |

whare it waa

Troy,
blished in the Trnr?mml. adited by
rville L. Holley. I% was instantly copied

ihe couniry, and
OTaa -
where ihe
rand."" —Rochenter

-

naw Hme ased in dye
bad so wolftaned the

all the ranchmen for

Odditias af & Day.

M kmen inna York (1¥a.) bleachery
:n&h:hmluu wli; boih Ln.é}llndhp.

of th hands

thait ihe blood buret throngh.
A man in Malton, Nev., tipped a

which flowed on his premises and iovi
miles aroand o come

7o Rod who is thet 7
My busband.”

-
A Physionl Imposaibiiity.

b
rich
H‘.‘iﬂ.f think ﬁll’l.:
at me!

in nleareloss,
Ria

Awens

ll-

with a graven image
'I-hll"lﬂ'ﬂnfﬂhlln the Iad
serrated wioel thro

have a boitle of M Winalow's Boothing
P
To

the musio of & piano aocompaniment
the seven young ladiee formed in line. Bome
of them bashfully riwted the knee the
stick of wood 4o held in plsce, whils the
others went at it in business feshion, pus-
ting the foot right up where it helonged,
showing deinty little ankles and preity
lissle frilla.

Miss Denholm cat the firet atick off the
quickest, the second aleo. and looked like =
sure winner, but her grit was more than
her strength. Mise Rogers and Miss Blood
gelnad and her, finishing first and
seocnd respectively in 1m. 10s. and 1m. 30s.
— Woregater (Mass,) Telegram.

“—-—
The Missries of High Life.

Mrs. Wostend —Oh, such a time as 1 do
have with nurses! ['ve discharged three
this week for not hlﬁmg the children quiat,
and it hasn't dooo a bit of i

Mrs. Tip [ notice the noise frem the
nursery is serrible. Well, I have the sama
trouble, and my husband, who is getil
deaf, actually reluases 1o be treated for ihni
can't sss what sort of crestures theae child's
nurses oan ba. They don't seem $o0 have a
bit of sense. I sctioally caught one buying
cheap candy with har own money to
thn Llittle angele quiet. Just think of the
impudence of the thing—pusting chesp
oandy into tha delicats stomachs of my
ohildren. Well I said I'd discharge her if
she repeated the offense, and what diy you
supposs she did next? Why, whea they
began 40 yall and kick at her for noé bay-
ing them & locomotive and oars big erongh
%0 ride io she aciunally threatensd %o have
their fsther whip them, just as it ahe, a
common, ignorant nurse, had a right to
ke ihcirlf:thﬂ. my husband, at her beck
and call. No wonder the children hlﬁ]ﬂd
and then yelled louder than ever. Hven
thay could see the effrontery of the thing.

s, Weatend—Well, I'd send her flying.
Dear me! What s racket| Herk! Ahl 1
understand it now. That miserable crea-
tare who calls hersell a nurse is trying to
stand listle Billy in the corper for some-
thing. Isn's it awful. Now, if sho hiks
him I'll just send for ths polion—1 jusk
will.k I sban's be mntanin'rawith m mim.
ple discharge. IV's {Ifh time these crea-
tures were tanght aTesson.

Mre. Tiptop—I think so0, t03. No won.
der tha little dears lesrn to yell and kick
and bite when they have snch examples set
theam. They see i¥'s a maere question of
physieal strongih—brute force—ol course
they do. Why don't thess nurses keep the
nhi.ﬁtun amosed ? That's what thay are
hired 0 do. Well, 1 must harry, for I
have an engagemens at ithe inkelligence
offise st this hoar. 1 want il ﬁl 8 %0

¢t & narse to rep/aos the one I have now.

ince dear livtle Bobby kicked her shins
black and bioe she has hated him so she
won'ts buy any more ocapdy for him, and
it almont breaks my bheart to hear the poor
listle fellow ory.

iﬂ "

il
O4ld Ttems from Ferelgn Shorss,

Slsmarck is now said to be " ithia and
sony.''

The flower trade of London ls selimated
%o emount to £5.000 sterling » day.

The cleansing of the marble srch has
been finished, and now, b0 the disgust of
the old Londoners, it i e white as though
it had been painted.

b mﬁ“iﬁ? noin Aosdemy may

e ym
hlh;ln'?!unﬂ !:;nf itha fsct (hat the gold
medal was given this year #o " Oarmen
Bylva,” Queen of Roumsnia, for s poem.

The osuse of women’s righta in France
h-pw“thpi‘::dntmmmﬁu-
tion of & bill to o o WOmen pay-

mmhm:nhd-&u
the tribanal of commerce.

eponual awards of

. 3
farmer, of
m'ﬂ' i
barristar

» BS,
and Dr, A. B. Matlory,

A Witherts Tosaney.
“Wﬁm the mateer, Mr.

~T've got & very bed oold In my

4

will live long
mln'uﬁdnnhuh has groat expectation of

—-—
Tho Feal of Ali A OooT.

Last week's dsspatohes from the shores
of the Red Bea contained tha ioﬂ%
* During the fight at Suakim All '
s stalwart black, used his Enflald bayooet
with such foree that the steel broke wix
inchea from the t. The barrel of his
rifle was aleo twisted out of shape. Al
Kboor is said to have killed twonty Arabe
banded."
is reads like m vindication of Rider
Haggard, Homer, Taseo, Ariosto, Bir Thoa,
Malory and other writers of lorid bastle
descriptions. Mo famous -hfu from the
days of Hector to those of 1/msl
weald have been sshamed of the record
made by All Khoor.

Twenty sinewy dervishes battered to
death with a broken rifle is a feat for a
warrior to be proud of. Achilles, Launce-
lot, Rinaldo, Richard Ccear de Lion snd
the rost always [ t in armor with the
beet of weapons. All Khoor olubbed his
rifla and waded in without any metal over,
ooat to protect him from his enemies.

Ali Khoor is none the leas valorous be-
oanse he is blsck. Bome of the'old-time
heroes were not at all boauatiful to look as.
Orlendo, Charlemagne's famous paladin, ia
desaribad by (Carvantes aa orooked.-le .
brown-visaged, red.bearded and & .
When it is remembered thas this slapghter.
oas blsck soldier is one of the allies of the
British who were expecied by many $o run
away at the first discha firearmas, one
ia all the more interested in his feat. I{ he
bad been farnished with a more reliable
wes than the one whioh was broken
and twisted in his hands, Enerh.l he might
have elain Osman Digoa's entire army.—
Chicago Newv.

-
Ballcs of the Fluarta,

The Stuart exhibition in the new gallery
bids fair to prove as extensive and inferest.
ing ae ita zealons promoters conld desire.
The series ol poriraite of Mary Biuars
will be almost com Among the per-
sonal relics connected with her history the
Duke of Norfolk sends her gold rosary and
orucifix, ther with the celebrated pearl
nocklace. The leading sir worked b
Mary for James VI. are lent by Lori
Herrles. Bir Thomas Dick Lander contri-
botea the ** Memento Mori * #ime }

Lord Balloor, = cabarinm and haod-ball; |

Lord Dorrington and Mr. Alfred Morrisen
rovide large ocollections of her "“"’T"
ettern. The mementoes of Charles 1. ere
quite as important. Lord Ashbarnham
sends the blood-stained shirs worn by the
King on theday ol hisexecuiion. The Duke
of Portland sends the chi.!'~s cubof which be
rtook of the ssoramec’ ; o riog given to
uxonis lent by Mr. Townley Miklord,
who also sends a waich given to William
Herbert ; Mr. E‘:L]Jn a & prayer-book
nsad on the soaffold ; Her Majesty sends
suit of the King's armor and a gold cup.—
Lowdon World.
E—
He Desorved Betler.

. Bhe had married a handsome man.
was warped against him. All her
Iady Iriends l-uf; her ho was a firt an
her a fall acoount of what he bad ssid o

Bha

oung
Ve

| them, and how they could have had him il

they wanted, but they would not think of
confiding the happiness of their livea to
gach a flirt, Bhe was perverse and they
were wedded. A few months elapsed and
she oama %o visit one of her prophst friends
one day.
“ And are you happy ?'* the friend aaked.
“ No, I'm not."
 Wall, dowr, I'm cure 1 warned you; bat
1 do hops you won'i get a divoros.'
' Wall, [ don't know, If this gdes on—"'
“ flow, don's be foolish. Men are always
a litile inconsissens, you know, and t
best husband will go off and leave his wile
ocossionally and noé explain—""
“ Explain! Go off and leave his wile! I
wish he wonld, He's so devoled that ho
't go out of my sight long snongh for
rn my old love.jetters.’

-
Haver Heard af “ Davy Orockett's Coom T

That's queer! Well, it was like this:
Ool. Orookett was noted for his skil
marksman.

obooo s

—
Jr TR h'“wﬂpﬂu 204 somathing
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art was chiefly learned by |

1hn faculiy was moet
- "
himsel! in v
exactly wi

in the open air, and a
constitnlion by leading, as far as
& healthy outdoor lile.

nesd AN
“health

present, and

The want ci‘,
rllzllr sdmfied nowndavya.
ooald

competent o teach, whereas, in

wozked for them and with them.”

-
“Why Do I Buffer Bo

shoulder-blades; I'm Iosin
am biliges sll the time."

the cnase of all this

office is to carry off the waste of
Whan il fails 8o do ite
refuse of the body is re-absor

P
m sach stiacks."

— e e——
Brother's Fresenl.

indastriously, my dear "

for a present to brother. '

“ Why, ha does not smoks.”

] know he doesm't, bui I don'
how %o make' any men's things

smoking-caps.”
e

For many years the propristors

sesily asoeriain

offared, in faith, through near

which the
which is

oAnDDOt oure.

healing.

All Round the @lobe,

walking day end night—428 days.
way train— 40 days.
tem
214
of & pecond.

rature— 324 hours.

all Earope.

= e moma

MARVELOUS

 DISCOVERY.

‘mind wandaring.

IIIHIE;,‘HIMFHII‘HIIIFH-I
r who wished to

at least sarly—asay, before 8 in the
prebiy ¥ ] by of
uld barden his

Nothing geve rich.
volume to the voics like vigorous

“In the good old days, or even #fiy
yoars ago, no singer ever thought to aitain
eminencs unless he gave six, seven or
years to training. He did ot believe
there was any deficiency of good voices i
bha was convineced that ibe
rarity of voice of the finest quality wasdoe
tothe very short training which waa given.
good teachers woanld be gene-
Any ons who
sing o little himeelf, or had a alight
smabtering of mosio, thought himeselt quite
the old
days, teachers gave themsslves op entirely
to their pupils, and dsy sfter day they

with hasdachs and vertigo, dootor? 1 have
s bad oough, too, and dall sches under the
waighs, and
courieous
ﬂh]ﬁlﬁhﬁ aopkwars: " If you inquire what
mischief, it ia a

torpid liver. That organ, you are aware,
is the largest gland in the body, and ita
aystam.
work, the
and goes
eiroulating round and round in the blood,
poisoning, not nourishing, the tissuss. Bak
why yoa continne to suffer in this way I
am st s loss to understand, sinoe
Pleroe's Golden Medical Discovery would
prompt relisf, and [uture immunity

Mother—" What are you working at so
Dunghter—* | am making & smokiog-cap

¥ know
exoepi

Cure Tour Oatarrh, or et 85300,

of Dr

Bege's Catarrh Remedy, who are thoroughly
m;mn:ihh. Aoancially, a8 sny ona omn
by proper iﬂqﬂilr
y every

newapaper in the land, & standiog reward
of 9600 for a case of nasal ostarrh, no
matter how bad, or of bow long sianding,
The Ramedy,

d by druggists o caly 50 centa,
is mild, soothing, clesnaing, coiissptio and

A French sarvant has besn caloulating the
time required to perform & journey ronnd
the earth with the following reenls: A n:ll-un
A rail-
Bound, at & mediom
A eannon ball—
ours. Light—a trifle over one-senih
Electricity—as lisile under
one-tanth of & second.—T¢ Mondes [llusire

g
Ladies-in-walting to the Qosan of lialy
are declared 40 be the most beautilal in

MEMORY

nilka nrttficial
'l-ﬂ3- yslama,
Any book learned In one resding.
i
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