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THE INNER 1IFE.

We kttow there (s a Jife within the life
(H onch who, toiling, treads the conquered

TAY

Ever a Sercer oteife bohind the atrife

Fhat each 18 soen (o wage from day to day.
Weae naad recives contetding with a world

In which ambition rales and pride holds sway;

Wedrink und seoff, like others, aro possosasd
With

real to grasp the baubles as wa may.

o we are Judeed to Be allke an Hase

As he whosells for pottage all he hath—
Who vie)ds not anly love and joy and truth,

Fhuit v ieids for thin his soul's tmmortal worth,
e taou serene befors this heartioas judgo,

Brave heart shat hath with unseen valor

fought;

Strive not to bold against the world a grudge,
And sell the sunshiae of thy life for naught.

I'he world oan never know thee as thou art,
Much less with truth can judge thee ss it
ought;
But if thou hast with courage done thy part,
For thee there's nothing further to be sought,

“Tis well for us to toll and strive to win
All that our heaith and our comfort require:
But let the angel still within us relgn,
That he may mid the world 0o something
higher,

Then let the inner life be full and free—
Lot mind rule with the scepter of its might;
Lot heart and soul with sapiration turn
Toward all that's great in nature, grand (o
thought.

Then be the world in Judgment trus or false,
The heart seaure in consoiousness of worth
Can find within its battlements of truth
The greatest pleasure possible to sarth.
—Robert Livingstone, in Phrenological Journal.

e -

A STRANGE PERFUME.

Translated from the French.

“Well, Monsieur, he has arrived in Brussels.”

“To whom do you refer #

“To the modern Don Juan, of course.”

“You still speak In riddles, or else the wine
lias befuddled my brain.”

““Then let me chase the cobwebs away. The
hero of the last great Parisian scandal is among
us.”

“He!" execlaimed the man who had ligtened
with great curiosity, “Now you have made It
clear. It i{s a confesslon of ignorance, even
here in Brussels, not to have heard of the Due
de Morny.™

t(Certainly, Monsieur, I pardon you, and. he-
side, I'll keep the secret from the club. Yes,
the hero of the hour is here.”

“Well, what of it "

HWWe must wait and see.
women in Brussels.”

“Scores of them."

*“The prettiestis Mme. Volin.”

“Thanks!" The compliment shall reach my
wife's ears, She will apprecinte it, Monsieur.”

The two men, who were seated at a table in
an eletrant café on the Rue du Midi, Brussels,
touched glasses and drank of their contents.
They were as unlike as two men could be. One
was not yet thirty, tall, handsome, with a mili-
tary carriage, and a beau among Women, miar-
ried and single: his companion had passed his
fiftiethh milestone. Ile was humpbacked and
homely, and had a squeaky voice which was
unpleasant to hear,

Despite his looks, Monsieur Volin had the
most beautiful wife in Brussels, a vivaclous
woman, twenty-five years his junior, with a
complexion that rivaled that of a Belglum rose,
aud eyes lustrous enough to set a cynic wild.
Thousands had speculated on this manifestly
strange union, but the fact remalned that the
two were man and wife, and that Mme. Volln
soemed devoted to her lord.

There were whispers In certain quarters that
Mme, Volin sometimes smiled on men of hand-
somer faces and younger blood than her hus-
band, but no one thought that they ever reached
his ears. He appeared blindly in love with his
wife, and when well charged with wine would
malke remarks that confirmed the Infatuation,

I't svas true, as the younger party at the wine
tuble informed his companion, that the Parlsian
Lothario had reached Brussels on the heels of
his last intrigue at the French capital, The
Due, who was young and extremely handsome,
as great a duellst as a lady-killer, bad supple-
mented bis last liaison with a duel in the Bois
de Boulogne, and, with the blood of a young
member of the Chamber on his steel, had fled
from Paris to remain in so-called retirement
until the affair should blow over.

When Monsieur Volin went home that night
from the café with the wine and Due de Morny
in his bead, he sought his wife's chamber, but
found It empty. Mme. Volin sometimes went
to the theatre without her husband, who con-
trasted too strongly with her in the box, and
the flushed husband, confident that the wife
had indulged her penchant for a good play, re-
golved to go to bed, and let her come In when-
ever she desired.

In passing to his own chamber, which was
separated from madame's by a sulte of rooms,
his wandering eve caught sight of a bit of paper
on the floor. He pleked it up and contlnued
his journey. Under his own lamp he unfolded
the note, which was highly perfumed, and read
as follows:

“You know, my dearest Volante, that I can-

uot exist without you. Your last kiss still
burps ou my brow and turns my blood to fire.

There are pretty

To-night, o the Regent's Park, 1 await the
loadstone of my hagppiness, Do not fail to
meet vour devoted Cravoe"

Mops, Volin broke out in & half-drunken
laugh when he réached the ¢nd of the worn
missive.

Volapte was madame’s muid, 8 young crea-
ture, quite pretty encugh to turn the heads of
all the amorous Claudes in the kingdom. She
had probably more young men on her string
than any other lady's mald fo the capltal.

“I'l1 have a laugh at the girl's expeunse to-
morrow ' exclaimed M, Volin, *“No doubt
she {s now pouring sweet nonsense Into the ears
of her last cateh under the trees of Regent's
I‘ark, =Success to her! Bhe has & kuack of ex
changing kisses, and so forth, for dlamond
rings and other femule vanities, and I shall be
the last to meddle with her folly.*

Mme, Volin's husband, who hed trapsferred
the perfumed note to his pocket, concluded to
take a turn sbout the bhouse before retiring,
Several darig burglaries of family jewels had
taken pluce of late, snd his wife's dlamonds
were the envy of all Brussels.

“Hello!  Valapte's door ajar!” exclaimed

he, stopping In front of the mald's chamber,
Can it be that she has stolen back from her
tryst and retired without locking hersell in

He stole toward the chamber on tiptoe. The
door was njar several Inches, and a light burn-
Ing in the room beyond showed him the bed
and other artlcler of furniture,

Thenext moment M, Volin stood In the centre
of Volante's room, as completely snbered as if
be had not tasted wine for o month.

Across the couch, with her feet almoat touch-
ing the floor, and with her clothing somewhat
disarranged, lay the beautiful Volante, S8he
was Jdead !

Monsleur Yolin a1a not fully Investigate until
several soconds had passed. The sight of the
corpse seemed to have rooted him to the spot.
At length, however, he seemed to have found
courage enough to take him forward, and then
for some time he looked down into the face of
the dead,

“She has beon strangled to death ! gasped
the man, for everytbing confirmed the state-
ment, and then, without walting to push the
investigation any further, he rushed into the
house and spread the alarm.

Mme. Volln eame back from a private party
with some members of her set, she sald, and
found the house held by the authorities. She
was hysterical at first and then calm. What!
Volante, her pretty and devoted maid, murdered
in cold blood! It was dreadful !

The body of the unfortunate girl was taken
away long before morning, and then for the
firat time M. Vollo found himself alone with his
wile,

“1 did not give them this," sald Monsieur,
taking from his pocket the note which he had
found In the bouse after his return from the
calé,

His wife started and turned pale atsight of it,

“I think the writer of the note ought to be
discovered by the pecullar perfume,' continued
Mounslsur. ‘*You have used all the famous per-
fumes to be had in Brussels, my dear, but here
{s something that outscents them all.”

“What are you golng to do with the note?”
queried the woman,

“1 shan't glve it to any of the pig-headed po-
lice—that Is cortain,” was the reply. *‘I know
a fellow who Is shrewdness itself, and he wants
a chance to distingulsh himself,"

“Who Is he ?

“Never mind, my dear,” sald Monsieur, tak-
ing back the fatal note, “I don't say that
‘Claude’ bad anything to do with the poor girl's
death, but jeslousy is at the bottom of the
whole affalr, for vot a thing fn the house has
been touched. We will find ‘Clauds’ first, and
then get at the truth by subtle reasoning. But,
by the way, I had news for you when I came
home, and I guess it can be told now.”

“You have kept It a long time," laughed
Mme. Volin. “Let me have It now, please.”

“Well, the hero of the great De Morny duel
has reached Brussels.”

M. Volin’s wife looked at him an instant with
an expresslon of surprise, and then smiled,

“You're n week behind the times,’” sald she,
“The Duc came sevep days ago, so they say.”

“The devil he did " exclalmed Monsleur, ‘I
haven't noticed him on the boulevards,”

“Perhaps not. After his last escapade, which
was the seduction of the Countess, and the sub-
sequent duel in the wood, he would naturally
scek retirement. The Duc may not be as black
as he is painted.”

“Not in the eyes of you women, at least!"
sald Monsleur, with some spirit. “He'll enter
upon his Infamous pastime with new zest be-
fore he is two weeks in Bruseels, You want to
steer clear of this destroyer of women.”

“Just as if I had no head of my own!"
laughed Mme. Volin, and the next moment,
with & baughty and somewhbat Insulted mien,
she bade ber husband good-night, and retired
to the seclusion of her chamber, .

“A week in Brussels, and I knew it not,”
sald M. Volin to himself when he found himself
once more in his own apartments, “My wife
has kept the coming of this rascal a secret—the
only one she has had since our marriage, By
the eternal! 1 don't see why God made some
women g0 beautiful and some men such devils!
If I thought for a moment that—pish! [ don't
think anything of the kind! My wife is as pure
a8 she {5 beautiful! I could kill the person who
thinks otherwise. But who killed Volante, and
whyt Ah! we must begin to look for ‘Claude’
to-morrow,"

As a matter of course, the brutal murder of
poor Volante became the talk of Brussels.
Nearly every theory pointed to jJeslousy, andthe
pollee were st thelr wits' ¢ends. They knew
nothing about the perfumed missive which M.
Volin found in his house a short time before
discovering the murdered mald, for he had
placed it in the hands of o shrewd youug detec-
tive, who had more cunning than all the Bel-
glum ferrets put together,

By this time It was an open secret that the
Due de Morny, the Parlsfan roué, was In Brus-
sels, Tle and the murder of Volante monopo-
Hzed the conversation, and, while the police
were attending to thelr dutles In the one case,
hushands were closely watching the bhero of
another,

One evening M. Vollu was summoned to the
apartments of his private detective, The young
man, who had not been seen by his employer
for nearly a woek, was found with a peculiar
but satisfied smile on his face.

I have been to Parls, Monsieur," sald the
sleuth,

“WTo Iarls?" echoed M. Volin, *What In the
name of Ilfs Batanic Majesty took you to
France *!

“A bit of business," was the cool reply

“ilave you forgotten the strange perfume with
which the note addressed to Volunte was
seented 1

tHndeed, 1 have not.
be forgotten,”

The detective drew from lls pocket the idont)
cal note and threw It upon the table.

M. Volin pleked it up and luhsled its pecu
Har fragrance,

HNow, pay this the same compliment,” con
tinued the detective, throwlug s handkerchief
after the missive,

‘“‘By heavens!the perfumes are the same "
burst from Monsieur's lps.

o you think so ¥

41 would risk my Ufe on it."

The young secret offlcer looked across Lhe
table but sald nothiog,

“Am 1 not right ¥ asked M. Volin, who could
not eurb his lmpationce,

4 are, Monsleur, The hand that peuned
the n.te to Volante scented the handkerchilef.

Onpee lnhaled it canuot

The letter you found in your house, the kerchiof
I picked up in Parie.”

UEoon,” sald M. Volin.
than this.""

“I would not have thrown note and handker-
chief toyouif Idid not. The bit of linen so
delieately perfumed was pleked up in the bou-
dolr of a high-born Parislan dame after the gal-
lant De Morny had departed.”

YMy God!" eried M. Volin, lostng color.
‘*Are you going to fasten the murder of poor
Volante upon this decelving villain *

“Not yet, Monsieur. The gay Duc killy only
with the rapler, and then In the presence of a
few spectators only."

“‘But he wrote the note to Volante,*

‘“‘Undounbtedly he penned it

The young detective stopped there a little too
suddenly for M. Volin.

4] am In a maze,” sald he.
Due made love to high-born ladles only,"

“*All is fish that comes to his net," smiled the
detective.

*‘Then he would make love to malds "

“Yes, if the game were worth the eandle ¥

Strange to relate, from this point thedetective
became uncommunicative, much to M, Volin's
chagrin, and the hunchbacked citizen of Brus-
sels went home. Madame knew how to extract
state secrets from her devoted spouse, and no
sooner had he entered than she began,

“This woman-killer of Parls, the adorable
Due, does more than kill men In duels ! erled
M. Volin, exasperated by a compliment which
his wife had dropped in the roué's favor.

“What is his other occupation ¥'' querled the
Madame,

“By heavens, he entlces lndies’ maids into the
toils "

Madame Volin flushed.
she,

“‘By heavens, it is true !"" was the swift retort,
“‘He scents his noles as he does his handker-
chiefs. Wait and see. You women won't be
defending the French serpent at the end of the
week, My detective has found the trall of
‘Claude.’

Madame Volin gave her hushand a singular
look. He thought he saw a pallor of fear chase
the color from her cheeks, and the hand that
toyed with her armlet trembled slightly.

“There will be a revelation when my man un-
covers ‘Claude I'"' continued Monsieur. ‘“‘Apgen-
uine sensation. Volante wasn’t out of the
house that night. This much we know, She
was killed where I found her."

““‘But the note

“We'll know more about that by and by."

The beautiful Mme, Volin went to her cham-
ber that night with a step whose very steadiness
caught her husband’s eye.

“My God !'' thought he. “The destroyer of
Paris has done bis work in my preserves. Shall
I strangle the witch now as he strangled Vo-
lante, or—""

He stopped suddenly, for his wife had
emerged from the boudoir and was coming
toward him. There was not the slgn of color in
ber face. Iler hands were clenched, the fair
nails burled in the white palms, and her eyes
had a look that actually made his blood run
cold,

“The serpent has bitten you !’ erfed M, Volin,
advancing a step toward her. “Not satisfied
with running the head of my house, he destroys
and then kills Volante—"

“Ljar! stand oft I" was the sharp Interrup-
tlon, and Mme. Volin waved him back as she
drew her magnificent figure to its true height.
‘‘He never touched the girl. I did that myself.”

M. Volin recoiled with a horrified ery.

“The girl fell in love with the Duc against
my wishes, I knew him long before he came
to Brussels. Ile was my friend before I let your
golden net enmesh me. The letter addressed
to *Volante® was intended for me. It was so
written to deceive you. The girl herself, as I
have said, fell in love with the Due; her pretty
face was doing its work, and, when she refused
to deslst at my entreaty, I left her in the state
yon found her, with the priuts of my fingers on
her throat,"

No wonder the awful confession of the jealous
woman left M, Volin standing like a statue in
the corridor, 8he passed him with a look he
never forgot, and when the door had elosed be-
hind ber he reeled away with a dizzy brain.

The following day wound up the story of
gullty love and cold-blooded murder, The
police found that the Duc de Morny had de-
camped, and in the placid water of the bassin
du burques a boatman found the corpse of the
most beautiful woman in Brussels—the wife of
the hunchbacked millionaire,

As if this fatal lisison had not had victims
enough, & little man took sword lessons of the
best muster-at-nrms in Belgium, and six months
Inter he met and killed, in the shadow of the
Rock of Gibraltar, the handsome and infamous
Due de Morny, who, true to the instinet of his
baser passion, had just ied astray the wife of an
English oficer.

Of coursethe victor in the duel was M, Volin,
of Brussels, and when he returned he told his
dutective that he had found und finished his
“Claude’ of the futal perfumed note, which in
reality had cost three persons thelr lives.
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“You know more

“Nonsense !" cried

The Wild Young Bloods of Moscow.
From the Argonusut,

The young men in Moscow's Four Hundred
are ahout the most reckless and extravagant in
the world, und are wlways full of u desire to
stowsh thipgs A man, therefore, who gives a
stag-dinner at a4 Moscow restaurant or hotel
lovariably contracts to pay for the meal, *inclu-
slve of erockery."  Ag soou as the last dish has
beet served his guests begln to slam things
sbout the roomn,sud before the last bottle of wine
has been served the foor Is carpeted with small
bits of the service, the mirrors, and the pictures
from the wall,  Iu the Winter Garden the young
Wloods diive thelr stleks through the flsh-glohes
and bew down all the flowers and shrubs they
cati get at. They are not altogether bad, how-
ever, for they pay the proprietor lavishly for
everyibing they destroy.  Another freak of the
Hyely youug men in Moscow is to hire an ele-
phaut for an evenlng and get it drunk on chiam-
pague, The Moscow dudes and ofMcers have
als) an .n-u-»-‘-.-mn,_-) passion for the stars of the
café ohautants wnd for g_\'lp&y strect-siugers,
whowm they marry with sstonlshing frequency,

L
Electric Belt Free,

To lntroduce it und obtuin agents the uuders
slgned trm will give yway a few of thelr £3.00
German Flectrie Helts lnvented by Prof. Van der
Weoyde, Prea. of the New York Electrical Soclety,
(U. 8, Pat, 557,647,) & positive cure for Nervous
Debility, Khoumuativm, Loss of Power, eto, Ad.
dress Electric Agency, P. O. Box 178, Brooklyn,
N. Y. Writke to them to-davy.
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NG up 788-8 sod order & case of Portoer's
Vienna Cablnst Beer., The best in the market,

YT thought the |
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THE

SunNnpay HERALD

AND

Weekly National Intelligencer.

THE LEADING SUNDAY AND SOCIETY PAPER

AT THE NATIONAL CAPITAL.
And One of the Oldest and Best Known Papers in #he Country,

16 PAGES,

BEAUTIFUL ILLUSTRATIONS.

It Contains All the News of the Week.
All the coua) of the National Capital.
&

Full

BRIGHT. CLEAN., READABLE.

ports of What is Done in Congress.
First-Class Stories,

Choice Miscellanies,

Interesting Topics of Ceneral Interest.

The Most Complete and Authentic Reports of Social Happenings in
Washington.

(TS ARMY AND NAVY NEWS IS OF ESPECIAL INTEREST AND IMPORTANCE.

IT IS AN AUTHORITY ON ALL SPORTINC MATTERS.

In fact, people who want to know what is going on at the National Capital, either in
a political, social or official way, should by all means subscribe for the SuxpAy HEerALD.

The Sunday Herald will be Delivered at Your Residence
Every Sunday Morning.

Subscription Price, $2.850 per yvear.

Sddress—

SOULE & HENSEY, Publishers,

409 Tenth Street, N. W.,

- WASHINGTON, D. C.

OFFER NO. 1.

A COMPLETE SET OF DICKENS'S WORKS,
15 volumes, neatlr bound in paper covers, and
the Sunday Herald and Weekly National Intel-
lflgegger. one year, dellvered at your address,
or 83,

OFFER NO. 2.

THE PEERLESS WAVERLY NOVELS, com-

lete, neatly bound in paper covers, and the
Sunday Herald and Weekly National Intelli-
gencer, one year, for 83,

OFFER NO. 3.

EIGHT COMPLETE NOVELS, neatly bound in
nper covers, regular price 25c. each, given away.
he subscription price of the Sunday Herald for
one year is 32,50, Any subscriber remitting this
sum will be entitled to the paper for one year
and a choice of eight of the following-named
novels, which will be sent free of any expense
whatever:
Dr. Rameau. Ohnet,
Lady Audley's Secret. Draddon.
Camille, Dumas,
Character Sketches, Dickens,
he Texan's Revenge. Verne.
Dr. Jekyll & Mr. Hyde. Stephenenn
The Death of Ivan Tluteh. Tolstoi.
A Terrible Temptation, Reade,
Tom Brown at Rugby. Hughes,
The Sketeh Book, Irving.
The Last of the Mohicans, Cooper.
Anne Grey.
Widow Bedott Papers. Whitcher.
Knickerbooker’s New York., Irving,
My Husband and I. Tolstol.
Dora Thorne, Bertha M. Clay.
Jack of All Trades. Heade.
Grandfather’s Chair. Hawthorne,
The Clolster and the Hearth, Reade,
Spoopendyke, Huntley,
David Co;(njm:ﬂeld. Dickens.
Not Like Other Girls. Carey.
Ivanhoe, Scott.
Kenilworth. Scott. _
Rambles from Russia to Spain; or, Out-door Life
in Europe. Thwing.
Pickwick Papers. Dickens,
Esther. Carey.
Charlotte Temple. Rowson.
The Flying Dutchman. Hussell.
Nicholas Nickleby. Dickens.
Guilderoy. Ouida.
Cleopatra, Huggard.
The Pride of the Paddock, Smart.
Oliver Twiet. Dickens.
Aunt Diana, Carey.
Old Curiosity Shop, Dickens,
The Passenger {rom Scotland Yard.
Dombey & Son., Dickens,
Guf Mannering. Scott.
Twice Told Tales. Hawthorpe.
The Antiguary. Scott.
Bootle's Children, Winter,
Rob lloa'. Seott,
The Bride of Lammermoor. Beott.
Mona's Choice, Alexander.
The Heart of Midlothian. Scott.
The Travelsand Surprising Adventures of Bason
Munchausen,
Great Expectations. Dickens,
The Honorable Mrs, Vercker, The Duchess,
Woodstoelk., Scott,
Waverly., Scott,
The Monastery. Scott.
Chris, Norris,
The Abbot. Scott.
Hetsy Jane, Ward,
The Pirate, Bcott,
01d Mortality. Scott.
Paul and Virginia, St, Plerre,
Hed Gauntlet, SBcott,
The Tale of Three Lions.
The Devil's Die. Allen,
Derrick Vaughan, Novelist, Lyall,
The Pleeadllly Puzzle, Hume,
A Crooked Path, Alexander.

OFFER NO, 4.

WORCESTER'S ROYAL QUARTO DICTION-
ARY, new edition, with supplement contalping
12,000 new words nnd a vooabulary of synonyms;
half Russin, marbled edges, with a patent index.
Price, 812, Given with the Sunday Heruld and
Weekly National Intelllgencer, one year, for 810
—less thun the price of the Dictionary alone,

OFFER NO, 5.

FOLK DALLADS, a set of four superb gift
books—"*The Blue Bells of Scotland,” *SBhandon
Bells,” *0ld Uncle Ned,” and *“Sully in Our
Alley"—witn the origion] musle, 74 by 9 inches,
tied with ribbon. Nothing has beéen published
more desirable, more attractive, or more artistic
than these books, They are H»rlnted on fine paper
illustrated in the highest style of modern art, an
are furnished by one of the leading New York
houses. One book with the Bunday Herald for
one year, §2.756; two, £3.60; all four, 8450, The
retail price of these books is 86 for the set, They
must be seen to be appreciated,

OFFER NO. 6.

DANTE'S INFERNO, with 75 full-page illus-
trations by Gustave Doreé; 600 Jnaues; bound In
fine Eoglish cloth, emblematic design, full gilt,
‘mm edges, Price, 85, Glven with the Sunday
Terald tor one year for 83 only.

OFFER NO, 7.

LOSSING'S EMINENT AMERICANS, compris-
ing brief biographies of leading statesmien, pa-
triots, orators, and otber noted men and women
who have made American history; over 500 pages;
illugtrated; fne cloth binding. Glven with the
Sunday Herald for one year for $2.75 only,

OFFER NO, 8.

CHABR'S NEW HANDY CYCLOPEDIA, a
concise and comprehensive diotionary of the
selenced, literature, und art; bound in cloth; pro-
fusely illustrated; nearly 500 pages of valuable
information; u book that should be in every

lHbrary., Glven with the Sunday Herald for one
year for §2.75.

Wood.

Haggard.

OFFER NO. 9.

THE HANDY SHAKESPEARE, one of the
mogt convenlent and most complete editions ever
ublished; 12 volumes, in fine cloth binding, and
nclosed in a handsome box., Given with the
Sunday Herald for one f.o“ for 84.50. Thebooks
alone are worth twice that sum,

OFFER NO. 10.

MACAULAY'S HISTORY OF ENGLAND, in
6 volumes, complete cloth binding, in a box, in-
cluding the Sunday Herald for one year, for 83.

OFFER NO, 11.

ALTEMUS EDITION OF MILTON'S PARA-
DISE LOST, illustrated by Gustave Doré; beau-
tiful binding, gilt edged, and in every way de-
sirable. Given with the Sunday Herald and
Weekly National Intelligencer, one year, for
23.25 only.

OFFER NO. 12.

A MAGNIFICENT SET OF SHAKESPEARE,
in 4 volumes, complete, half Morocco, large
wrint, illustrated, with the Sunday Herald and
Weckly National Intelligencer, one yoear, 2650,
in & neat box—iess than the cost of the set of

books. .
OFFER NO. 13.

TID-BITS OF AMERICAN, ENGLISH, IRISH
AND SCOTTISH HUMOR, 4 volumes, in a neat
box: bound in eloth. Complete get and the Sun-
day Herald, delivered at your address for one
year, $8.00 Something entirely new and suited
to the most refined taste.

OFFER NO. 14.

‘LI'VINGSTCINE‘S AND STANLEY'S TRAV-
ELS IN AFRICA, including also the adventures
of Mungo, Parke, Clapperton, DuChaillu, Baker,
aud other famous explorers in the land of the
palm and the gorilla; Iar%&)prlnt. fine illustra-
tions, hundsome binding ages—n 23 book.
Given with the Sunday Heral and Weekly Na-
tional Intelligencer, one year, for 83 only.

OFIFER NO., 15.

A NEW, REVISED, AND IMPROVED DIC-
TIONARY of nenrls‘r 00 pages, handsomely
bound in ¢loth; 195,000 references and 1,000 illus-
trations. Given with the Sunday Herald and
“:l‘.;(ikl_‘,‘ National Intelligencer, one year, for

a OFFER NO. 16.

ONE ART FOLIO, coutalning four beautiful
atchlup{a on Japanese paper. Your choice of
four different follos, entitied “Hy the Sea," "B,\_-
the Stream," “Harveat Scenes,” and *“Ideals,"
with the Sunday Herald and Weekly National
Intelligencer, one year, 84.

OFFER NO. 17.

ONE PHOTOGRAVURE ART FOLIO, ele-
gantly bound and inclosed In a neat be.x—four
beautiful pletures. Price, F.'I. Given with the
Sunday Hernld and Weckly National Intelli-
genocer, one year, for only i beautiful gift
for 4 holiday offering.

OFFER NO. 18,

ONEISUPERD PHOTOGRAVURE, 24x0, on
Jupanese \mlmr. Yourchoice of eleven different
subjects, Including a copy of Miilet's famous
“Angelus,” and the Sunday Herald and Weekl
Natiopal Intelligencer, delivercd ut your ad-
dress, for 33, These pictures are of the flnest
deser) _niun. und ecannot e purchused for less
than &4, for which sum you get the picturg and
our papéer included,

OFFER NO, 19,
FOUR BEAUTIFUL PHOTOGRAVURES
19x18, on Japan paper, entitled * Homeward
Hound," from the original psintin by P, H.
Sadee; “ Woodland Path,” from the original
}mlulin by 'I'. Bidney Cooper; *The Open Hook,"
rom the original paintiog by H, Bacon, and
*T'he Shrine of Venus," from the original paint-
Ing by L'Alma Tadema, K. K. Given with the
Sunday Horald and Weekly National Intelll-
gencer, ong year, deliverod at your address,

Tor 83,
OFFER NO, 20,
EMERSON'S ESSAYS, two volumes, over 50
pages, clear print, Hoe paper, tastelul binding in
cloth, in a neat box., Hoth volumes given with

the Sunday Herald and Weekly National Intel.
lgencer, one year, for $2.75.

OFFER NO. 21,
SPECIAL FOR THE CHILDRREN

THESLEEPING BEAUTY andCIN DERELLA
t.hp famous old-time falry tales, lustrated by G.
Brennomun, of the Salmuagund| Club, with
8ix full-page water colors, reproduced i fucs
slmlile by the Photo- Aquarelle Process, und twen-
Ly-two black und white sketohes in wash, printed
from photographio clichés produced by Messrs,
Angerer & Ulschl, of Vienna, Quarto, boards
With beautiful covers in purple [ fac-similn of
the originul Aquarelle, 'This, the first worthy
edition of the sweetest of ull filry tales, 18 the
most elaborate color-book for children ever pub-
lished, The designs are most artistio, Lit O -
raphy has hitherto been the usual method used
iu reproducing colored pictures for children, but
the publishers feel contident thut this new de-
parture will meet not only with the favor of
¢hildren, but of alder people as well. The price
of-these pooks is $1.60 each. We will give elther
ong, with the Sunday Herald and National In-
telligencer, one year, for $2.75, or both for 33,50,
(Y ]

OFFER NO. 22,

OFF THE WEATHER BOW ON LIFE'S YOY.
AGE, by Elizabeth N, Little, one of the mos
unigue holiduy books ever published, 4 to 15 by #
inohes, printed in blue mwonochrome, Text tu
Haurrlet BeecherStowe, Heury Wadsworth, Long
fellow, and othere. Superbly ilustrated. Price
$2.50. Given with the Sunday Herald aod Na
tional Intelligencer, one year, for $3.50.




