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THE WUODLARD RILL.
BY ABTHUR E. SMITH,

We wander down the aisles of pine,
And turn the brow of the hill,

And there within the wooded vale
Bwift flows the woodland rill

Its banks are lined with brier and vine,
Aund graceful arching trees,

Whose sun-kissed leaves and cooling shade
Invite the summer breeze.

At early morn, when the bright sun
Rounds slowly into sight,

And floods the woodsand vales aronnd
‘With & rich, golden light,

The timid partridgeand her brood
E'er come to take their fill

From this sweet fonuntain, crystal clear,
This little woodland rill,

‘We stoop and quench our thirat from where
The waters slowly run,

And where they form a little pool
Sheltered from the sun,

We prize this gift that Nature gives,
These waters cool and clear,

‘Which leap and sparkle through the vale
The whole of the long year,

Pure as the tear which sorrow draws
From the eye's hidden well,

Pure as the dew of heaven canght
In the modest lily's bell,

And purer than thé rain which clouds
Beatter o'er vale and hill

Are the laughing, sperkling waters of
This little woodlard rill,

Here lovers meet, at night’s fond hour,
To bold communion eweet,

Here hunters cool their heated brows,
And rest their weary feet,

Here beanty lingers longest, here
Are first een smiles of epring,

And bere the joyous birds of song
Their sweetest anthems sing.

Fairwoodland stream ! a charm thou hast
For all who do thee love !

Bound thee, with light and joyous wing,
Fancy doth ever move!

‘We count life dear if we can not
From Nature pleasures cull;

But thou art glad, for thou dost breathe
E'er of the Beautifull
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CHAPTER III—-Continued.

The cuse seemed to be more mysterions
than ever; instead of the maid it was the
mistress. Dowker took a photograph of
the deceased und gave it to Lydia.

“Who is that?” he asked, eagerly.

“Migs Sarschine,” she replied, guickly;
*but what is the matter with her face?”

“Swollen by poison.” -

“Poison?”

=Yes; on Mondsy last she was found
lying dead in Jermyn street, killed by a
poisoned dagger.” .

“Last Monday night!” said Lydia, with
;u g28p, “that was the last time Isaw

*Look here,” said Dowker, quietly,
“you'd better tell me sll about it. Iam
employed in the case, and I want to dis-
cover who murdered your mistress; 8o
tell me all you know."

Lydia Fenny, who seemed to possese
strong nerves, sat down and began to
speak deliberately.

*I will teli you everything, and help
you to bring the murderer of my poo:
‘mistress to justice. but I don't know any
one who would have killed ber. She
lived a very quiet life and had few friends,
Lord Calliston came here very {requently,
and she was very much in love with him.
“Where she came from I don't know, as I
have only been with her about a year, but
he often told her he would make her his
wife, and she was always imploring him
to do so. About three months ago he
met some great lady

“Lady Balscombe?”

“Yes, that was the name—and fell in

love with her. He neglected Miss Sar-

schine and she reproached him. There
was a lot of trouble and Sumling be-
tween them, and Lord Calliston stayed
sway 8 good bit. Three weeks 8go I
went awsy for a holiday, and when I
ecame back I found my mistress in & ter-
zible state. She had discovered in some
way that Lord Calliston had determined
10 elope with Lady Balscombe, and go off
to the Azores in his yacht. Miss Sar-
schine was mad with rage; she said she
would kill them both, and then thought
she'd pl:z a trick upon Lord Calliston
and go with him instead, This was
on Monday last.”

“The time of the murder,” murmured
Dowker.

“She went to Lord Calliston's rooms
in Piccadilly and found out from his
valet that he intended to leave town that
evening for Shoreham, where his yacht
was lying, and that Lady Balscombe was
to follow him early next morning. So
she came back here, and, waiting till the
evening, dressed herself and put on my
hat, as less conspicuous than her own.
Bhe intended to catch the ten minutes
gllf_ pine train from London Bridge

tation, and go right on board Lord Cal-
liston’s yacht and insist o his sailing

1?(1 leaving Lady Balscombe in the lurch,

TBLe went out phout seven with thet in-
tention, and since then I have heard
nothing of her. I thought she had car-
ried out her scheme and gone off with
Lord Calliston to the Azores.”

“Did ;nn pot hear of the Germyn street
murder?”

*Yes, casually, but I never thought of
connecting it with my mistress, and all
the servants here live very quietly, so
they would never think Miss Sarschine
was the vigtim.”

“Wkat was she doing in Jermyn street?”

“I can't tell you. Lord Calliston has
rooms in Piceadilly, so perhaps she went
there first and then through Jermyn
gtreet on her way to the station.”

“You do not know any one who bad &
grudge against her?”

“No—no one."”

Dowker arose to his feet.

*1 will call and see you again,” he said
*but meanwhile give me Lord Calliston's
address in Piccadilly and I will find ont
if Miss Sarschine wae at his rooms or
that night.”

Lydia Fenny, who was now crying

ve the necessary address and followec

im to the door.

“One moment,” said Dowker, stooping.
=Where 15 the dagger that used to be or
the wall?”

Lydia looked round for the weapons
and gave a cry of ustonishment.

*Two are gone."”

;ﬂ“l have the one, but the other—where
it?”

“Miss Sarachine took it down on Mon-.
dey, and said if Calliston did not take
her with him she'd kill bim.”

“Kill him—not herself:”

“No, she bad no idea of committing
guicide. What are you going to do with
the other?”

“Try it on a dog, and find out if the

ptoms of death xre the szme: then ]
will know the companion daggeyto thi
was the cause of your mistre-s" death.”

“But who would take it from her and
nee it?"

“That's what I've got to find out. She
mwust have met some one in Jermyn stree!
who killed her with it.”

“It can't be suicide?”

“Hardly. The wound is in the jugula
vein in the neck, so it could hardly have
been self-inflicted. Besides, she would
not choose a public street to die in.”

“When shall I see you again?”

“After 1 have foup1 ont what took
E;gr'_ﬂ 12 zag iceadiliy chambers on Mom

y last.”

And Dowker departed, very well satis-
fied with the result of his inquiries.

CHAPTER 1IV.

- THE P!CC_&DI.LLY HOOMS. )
Calliston occupied a suite of rooms in

a mde street leading oft Piceadilly: and
very comfortable apartments they were,
being luxuriously furnished in the pre-
vailing fashion of the day. His sitling.
room was hung with dark-red curtains
and ocarpet to match, and the furniture
being of the kind designed to promote
ease and comfort, it looked verv snue.

articulariy at night. There was a degk
in one corner of the room piled up witk
& disorderly heap of papers, Over this
were fencing-foils and boxing gloves,
arranged against the wall, and the pict-
ures mostly consisted of photographs of
pretty women and paintings of ocelebrat-
ed horses. There was a small table near
the fireplace on which lay pipes, cigar-
boxes, and tobacco jars, and on a side-
board & spirit stand, which was much in
favor with Calliston’s friends. A small
book-case contained an assortment of
Frenck novels, principally of the Zole
and Mendes school, and, judﬁing from
the shabby appearance of tke books,
must have been pretty well read. The
whole apartment had a dissipated air, and
the atmosphere was still impregnated
with a faint odor of stale tobacco-smoke,
Opening off this apartment were & dress-
ing-room and bedroom, and, thongh the
whole menage was somewhat limited, ye:
it made up in quality what it lacked in
quantity.

When Calliston was away his Lares
and Penates were looked after by s
worthy lady, who rejoiced in the name of
Mrs. Povy, generally known by the name
of Totty. She was elderly, very stout,
with a round red face, the tint of which
was dueto heslth and not drink, as she
seldom imbibed snything stronger than
tes. Totty was addioted to a kind of
regulation uniform, consisting of a black
dress, a huge white apron, and & mauslin
cap, set coquettishly on the side of he:
elderly head. She was ome of these
quainf old motherly oreatures who neve:
offended, no mntter what they say, and
she frequently lectured Calliston on the
irregularity of his life, which that noble
lord accepted with an amused laugh.

The late Mr, Povy had long since de-
parted this life, and having been what is
vulgarly known as 8 warm man, had left
Totty comfortably off, so that lady occu-
pied her present position more from choice
than necessity. She had a gruff voice,
and her casual remarks had the sound of
positive commands, which she found of
great use with refractory servants.

Totty learned from the papers that
Lord Calliston had gone off to the Azoree
with Lady Balscombe, and expressed her
disapproval of his action in the most em-
phatic manner to Mrs, Swizzlé (a friend
of her youth) as they sat over their four
o'clock tea.

“Ah,” said Totty, fixing her eyes pen-
gively on the little black teapot, “it aint
no good being s reformatory. The way
I've talked to him about his goings on,
and now look at his goinge off,

“Perhaps he couldn't help himeelf,”
said Mrs. Swizzle, who was tall and thin,
and spoke in & kind of subdued whistle.

At this moment there came a ring at
the door, and Totty hurrying away to at-
tend to it, Mrs. Swizzle made the best
use of her time by eating up the buttered
toast as rapidly as she could.
= When Mrs. Povey opened the door she
was confronted by alank figure in gray,
which was none other than Dowker, come
to prosecute his inquiries concerning Mise
Sarschine.

“Well,” inquired Totty, gruffly, an-
noyed at bei::lg dinatu.irl:ualirir “and what do
you want?”

Dowker gazed on the substantial figure
before him and sighed.

“A few words with you sbout Lord
Calliston,” he said, softly.

“What's up?” she gasped. “Has Lord
Calliston bin doing anything wrong?”"

“No, no,” replied Dowker, soothingly,
“I only want to obtain some information
about Miss Sarschine,”

“] don’'t know that kind of pusson,”
said Totty, angrily.

“Never mind if you know her or not,”
retorted Dowker, sternly, “but answer my
questions.”

Mrs, Povy sniffed and would have re-
fused, but there was something in the de-
tective's eye which quelled her, so she
yielded an ungracious assent.

“When did Lord Calliston leave town
for his yacht?”

“ About a week ago—on Monday last.”

“Where was his yacht lying?”

“At Shoreham, He went to London
Bridge Station to catch the ten minutes
past nine train. His yotsh was to leave
next morning.

“Did he go alone?”

“As far as I know,"” retorted Totty. “Il
Lady Balscombe went with him you car
see it in the papers, I know no more
than that?”

“How often did Miss Sarschine call on
Mondsy?"

“Once, in the afternoonm, to see Lord
Calliston. ™

*Did she see him?”

*No; he was out, so she said she'd call
again in the evening.”

“And did she?”

' “Yes; but Lord Calliston had gome
about eight o'clock to catch his train. 1

suppose Bhe tnought Re woulan't go til
next morning.”

“Did she know he was going.to elope
with Lady Balscombe?"”

“Not that I know of.”

“Did she see any one when she came
the second time?”

“Yes; Mr. Desmond, my Lord’s cousin.’

“What time was that?”

“About twelve—between eleven and
twelve,”

Dowker pondered s little. 8o she
called here to see Calliston just befor:
she was murdered, and saw Desmond
Now, the question was, what had Des-
mond to do with the affair?

_ “Was Mr, Desmond here on that even.
ing by accident?” z

“No; he told me he had come to give
Miss Sarschine a message from Lord
Calliston.”

“You did not overhear their conversa-
tion?”

“Me!” growled Totty, indignantly, “]
never listen—but when she was leaving
they were having a row."”

“About what time?”

“I think at ten minutes after twelve,"

*Did she go out alone?”

“Yes; Mr, Desmond followed shortly
afterward.”

“Did he say anything?”

“No; not a word.”

Dowker felt puzzled, It was evideni
Desmond had given her a message from
Calliston that made her angry, and she
left the house in a rage, but then this

d:d not connect any one with a design to
murder her. Suddenly he remembered
that Ellersby had mentioned that he had
met Desmond coming up St. James street
a short time before the body was found.
Was it possible that he had killed Miss
Sarschine aud was then coming away
from the scene of his crime? Impos-
sible, because the doctor said the woman
must Lkave been dead some homrs. And
yet he might have killed her and gone
down St. James street to avert suspicion;
and then come u%again when he thonght
the coast would be clear. Unfortunately,
be had met Ellersby, and then—well,
Dowker made up his mind he would go
and see Ellersby, find out what he could
about the meeting, and afterward call on
Myles Desiwond. He perhaps might give
some satisfactory explanation of his in-
terview with Miss Saischine, and ac-
count for his presence after the inter-
view, If he did not, well, it would ap-
Dear suspicious.

While these though!s were rapialy pass-
ing through is mind, Totty had her eyes
tostened eagerly on him.

“Well, now I've answered all yomu:
questions,” she said, "perhaps you'll tell
me what it all means?”

“Murder!”

Mrs. Povy became guite excited, fo1
she had a keen relish for horrors.

“Lor'! Who's dead— not Lord Callis
ton?"

“No; Miss Sarschine,”

“Miss Sarschine!”

*Yes; she was murdered shortlv aftee

ghe left these rooms and after ber inter-
view with Mr. Desmond.”

“Oh, he is innocent, I'm sure,” said
Mrs, Povy, eagerly. “What on earth
should he want to kill her for? Besides,
he's in Jove with Miss Penfold.”

“Qh, and she, I understand, was going
to marry Lord Calliston,”

“I don't believe she'd ever have mar-
ried bhim,"” said Totty, disbelievingly;
“ghe's that fond of Mr, Desmond, as
never was. Where are you going?"”

“To attend to business,” replied
Dowker, “and, by the way, where does
Mr. Desmond live?”

“You ain’t going to arrest bim for this
murder?” shrieked Totty. '

“No —no—there’s no evidence.” re-
ioneu Dowker, 1ghtly. ~Where does lid

ive?”

“Primrose Crescent, in Bloomsbury,”
replied Mrs. Povy.

The detective took the address and

went down stairs, followed by Mrs. Povy. '

“You don't think Mr. Desmond did it,
gir?" began Totty, “for a more—"

“T don't think anything,” said Dowker.
putting on his hat. “You'll hear soon
enough what ig done.”

As be hurried away Mrs. Povy shut the
door snd returned to her room, where
ghe implored Mrs. Swizzle to mix her a
glass of brandy.

*I've 'ad such a turn,” she wailed, “as
never was. Ob, it’s a blessing Povy died
afore he saw his wife mixed up with them
nasty police.”

CHAPTER V.
A SUCCEBSFUL EXPERIMENT.

Dowker walked along Piccadilly think.
ing deeply about the curious aspect the
case was now mssuming. As far as he
could make out, Myles Desmond was
the last person who saw Miss Sarschine
alive, and he having gone out a few
minutes after the interview, it seemed as
though be had followed her. The only
thing to'be done was to see Ellersby, and
as he was stopping at the Guelph Hotel,
Dowker went along in that direction.
He followed the same path as he sur-
mised the dead womsn must have taken,
but what puzzled him was the reason she
had for going into Jermyn street,

“After she found out Calliston had
gone off with Lady Balscombe,” he mut-
tered, “the most obvious course would be
for her to go home, but she evidently did
not intend to do so. I wonder if she
walked or took a ¢ab? Walked, I sup-

se. Let roe see; it was a fogpy night,

and she got lost, that is the explunation.
But then this man or woman she met; it
must have been s friend, as she would
hardly have stopped talking toa stranger,
unless, indeed, sbe asked the way. Lord,”
ejaculated Mr. Dowker, suddenly stop-
ping short, “fancy if this murder turns
out to be the work of some tramp; but
no, that's bosh; tramps wouldn't use a
poisoned dagger—unless they took-the
one she carried. Hang it! it's the most
perplexing case I was ever in.”
e had by this time arrived at the
Guelpk Hotel and sent up his cord to Ms.
Ellersby. The waiter soon returned with
the information that Mr. Ellersby was
in and would see him, 86 he went upstairs
and was shown into & sitting-room. At
one end near the window sat Bpencer
Ellersby in a comfortable armchair, smok-
ing a pipe and reading a French novel.
A remarkably unpromising bulldog lay at
his feet and arose with an ominous growl
as Dowker entered the room.

“Lie down, Pickles,” said Ellersby to
this amiable animal, who obeyed the
command in & sulky manner, “Well, Mr,
Dowker, what do you want to see me
about?”

“That case, sir,” eaid Dowker, taking a.

“Oh, of course,” rteplied Ellersby,
shrugging his shoulders; “I guessed as
much. Ithought I'd done with the whole
affair at the inauest.”

“Ag far as it then went, sir,” said the
detective, quickly; “but I've found out a
lot more since that time,”

“Ah, indeed! The nsme of the assas-
sin?”

“Not yet, sir—I'll do that later on—but
the name of the vietim."

“Yes? And it is—"

“Lena Sarschine.”

“Hum! And what was she doing ip
Jermyn street that night?"”

“I don't know, gir. That's one of the
Lhings I've got to discover.”

“Well, what else have you found out,
and how did you manage to acquire yous
information?

=1 hat was easy enough,” said Dowker,
confidentially. “I'll just tell you all, sir,
for 1 want you to give me some informa-
tion."”

“Delighted—if I can.”

“As to the finding out, sir. The hat
worn by the dead 'un bad a ticket inside,
showing it was made by Mme, Rene, of
Regent street. I went there and found
out it had been sold to & woman called
Lydio Fenny, of Cleopatra Villa, St
John's Wood. I, thinking Lydia Fenny
was the victim,” went there and found
that she was alive, und had lent the hat
to her mistress last Monday night.”

“Curiods thing for 8 maid to lend her
mistress clothes,” said Ellersby, smiling.
“It's generally the reverse.”

“I thing she did it for a disguise, sir,”
explained Dowker, “because Miss Sars-
chine went to Lord Calliston’s chambers
in Piceadilly.”

“What for?”

“To get infofmation concerning his
e]og_oment with Lady Balscombe.”

“The dence!” said Ellersby, in astonish.
ment. *“This is becoming interesting,”

[TO BE CONTINUED.)
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The Thindess of a Babble.

The most powerful microscopes ren-
der visible a point about 1-100,000 part
of an inch in diameter. There is reason
for beheving that a single molecule is
mch smaller even than that. One reason
for this has been deduced from the soap
bubble. ~ Scientists bave measured the
thickness of the envelope of soapy water
inclosing the air of the bubble when it
bad beccme so thin as to produce rain-
bow tints. At the appearance of the
shade of violet, it was onpe-fourth the
thicknesg of the length of an ordinary
violet wave of light—one-sixty-thou-
gandth of an inch—thus making the
thickuess equal to one-two-hundred-and-
forty-thousandth of an inch. As the
bubble continued to expand a black
pateh formed adjacent to the pipe from
which the bubble was being blown, and
the thickpess of such patch has been
found to be only one-fortieth of the thick-
ness of the vielet section, or about one-
millionth of an inch..—Electricity.

New Testament in a New Languaze.

Queen Victoria has accepted a copy of
the New Testament in the Motu languaze
of New Guines. Thisis the first New
Testament in the language of her Ma-
jesty's latest subjects. It was begun by
Rev. J. Chalmers, more than teu years
ago, and has been completed by Rev. W.
G. Lawes, who has borne a distinguished
part in bringing the **Golden Isle” under
British rale. The Port Moresby dialect
in which the version is made, is the
mother tongue of about five thousand
uatives, but it is the best known of the
various languages along the coast, angd
the missionaries have resolved to make
it the literary language for the entire
part of the Island from Possession eust-
ward. Asit will be the languaze of
com:nerce, it will doubtless become the
victorious and standard language of New
Guinen.—New York Observer.

_No FIRST-CLASS lunatic asylum is
without a man who hag discovered
perpet.uql motion.

"EMIR SAMORY.

A PIOTURESQUE FIGURE 1IN
WEST AFRICA.

From a Slave He Rose to be the Ab-
solute Ruler of a Milhon and
a Halt of People — Van-
quished by the French,

=N EWS has been re-
=\l ceived that the
f—3{ Emir S8amory, who
Sl has cut a greater fig-
39 ure in western Afri-
il ca within the past
| fifteen years than
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%= any other native,had
e been defeated by
the French and was

a fugitive from his

capital. There
seems no doubt, says the New York Sun,
that this prestige and power have at
last been destroyed. The French have
vanquished their most bitter and for-
midable enemy, a mén who rose from a
humble slave to be the ruler of & million
and a balf of people and of a country in
the western Soudan, east of Liberia and
Bierra Leone, that is larger than most
Earopean States.

Lieutenant Colonel Humbert left
France in SBeptember last to organizé an
expeditionary column against Bamory.
His base of operations was the French
post of Biguiri, upon the Upper Niger.

His objective point was Bissandugu, the |

large capital of Bamory. On January 1
he left Biguiri with a force
over 1000 men, of whom 140 were Eu-
ropeans, and 600 were Tiralleurs, or
trained Senegalese soldiers. On Janu-
ary 6 he reached Kankan,and a little be-
yond that town he found the enemy de-
termined to stop his progress toward the
capital. Samory had been getting ready
for he struggle. He bhad purchased a
large number of guns from British mer-
chants at Bierra Leone. The French
complain bitterly that munitions of war
were provided from British territory to
be used against them.

Colonel Humbert's force was attacked

of a little|

man join him. He had no reason,however,
to rejcice in his acquisition, for the wily
Bamory, by his skilful intrigues, com-
pletely crushed the power of his new
master, placed himself on his throne, and
began his conquering career.

He seized the country of Konadugu
and killed its king. The large district
of Eoni voluntarily surrendered to the
conqueror. Then soldiers from all the
little States far and wide began to flock
to Bamory to place themselves under the
patronage of the rising star in West
Africa. He laid siege to Sanankoro, his
native town, and by a brilliant assault
captured its tortress, The most import-
ant kingdom in West Africa, Wassulu,
surrendered to him without a blow.
Finally an alliance with the Mandigoes
made him by far the most redoubtable
chief out of the upper Niger. In the
course of his triumphs he attacked his
first master, defeated him in battle,

THE EMIR BAMORY.

made his old patron & prisoner, and the
unfortunate chief soon succumbed to the
bardships of his captivity. All these
events advanced to the highest the power
and mibtary prestige of Bamory. He

compelled the King of Bissandugu, now
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CAPTAIN PEROZ ANNOUNCES HIS ULTIMATUM LO BAMORY.

by about 15,000 of Bamory's warriors,
The attacking force  was strong enough
in' numbers to-annihilate. the advancing
colump, but the French had this great
advantage: Their guns could be used
effectively, nearly twice the distance at
which the arms in the hands of the enemy
were serviceable. They had besides
Maxim guns, cannon and other improved
weapons which made them more than
equal to almost any npative force that
could be brought against them.

In the first fight the forces of Bamory
were completely defeated and fled from
the field, leaving mony dead behind and
sixty of the guns they had bought of the
English in Sierra Leone. The little
European _contingeat came out of the
fight almost without a scratch. They
then advanced on their way to the capi-
tal. In front of Bissandugu Sasmory had
marshalled his force for a desperate
struggle. The fight wasa hard one.
Bamory lost 150.killed and 300 wounded.
The French loss was ten killed and fifty-
three wounded. Bissandugu fell into the
hands of the French, who entered in on
January 12, while the vanquished Sa-
mory, deserted by his own friends, fled
toward the south.

The story of Samory is & remarkable
one. When a little boy he was given as
a ransom to the Marabout Sory ldrahina
for a woman who had been made captive
by that chief. The boy early showed
that he had remarkable abilities. His
intelligence, courage, and taleat for in-
trigue made him, while still a very young
man, the chief adviser of the Marabout.
But Bamory sew before him a greater
future then any bis master could give
him. Atthat time the power of the
great Mahmadou, who had consolidated
many cf the little States of West Africa
into a powerful empire, had fallen to
pieces after his death. Samory looked
about him for an alliance among the re-
vivified States which was worthy of his
abilities and would give him a chance to
carry cut his smbitious projects. He
guddenly deserted his master and offered
his services to Bitiki, the King of
his life, for if he showed any signs of
fear it was probable that every member
of the embassy would be slaughtered.

The next morning he went to the
palace gates with his entire embassy and
guard, and demanded un audience with
the Emir. The party were finally ad-
mitted, and with the French flag flying
at their head, they marched into the
presence of Samory as he sat surrounded
by his officers of state, the women of his
household, and 200 of his guard, Then
the Captain spoke throngh his inter-
preter:

“Almany Emir Samory, a Captain of
the French Army, speaks to you in the
pame of France, which he was sent here
to represent. He will read to you now
the treaty which the ruler of the French
commanded him to have you sign. You
will hear all the articles. Then you can
reflect on them; but if, as yesterday,you
address to the representative of France
jmsulting language, he will destroy the
token of fricndship which he was told to
give you, and will tear in pieces the flag
pow behind him, which is the insignia of
his mission, and will throw the debris at
your feet. There will then be war be-
tween the French and you, a war with-
Corezy, who was glad to have the young

his capital city, to beg his pardon for
the resistance he had offered, and to pro-
claim himself his vassal.

The empire of SBamory up to the time
of his defeat in January by the French
was very extensive. It was composed
of 160 of the former little Btates of that
part of Africa. It was limited on the
north by the empire of Segu, on the
west by the possessions of the French on
the upper Niger, aud the territory of
Liberia and Sierra Leone. Btill this im-
mense territory did not suffice for his
amtition. He coveted the entire wes-
tern Soudan, snd this greed for the ac-
quisition of territory made him for five
years most troublesome to the French.
Por two years he waged almost incessant
war with the French outposts slong the
Niger. Nothing but the superiority of
their arms and military discipline pre-
vented him from sweeping them out of
the country. But while invincible
among native Africans, the Freach were
too strong for him. At last, after sus-
taining, for the first time in his career,
defeat aiter defeat, he sued fcr peace,
and five years ago a French Embassy was
gent with a strong escort to Samory’s
town, Bissandugu, to sign a treaty with
its former enemy.

The embassy was received in 8 most
hospitable manner and was lavishly
eutertained. No town so brisk, so large
and handsome was to be found through-
out that part of Africa. Samory's horse-

spectacle on parade, and the Chief did
all he could to impress his visitors with
an ides of his power. The French
mission was led by Captain Peroz, who
hsd been delegated by Lieutenant-
Colonel Gallieni to negotiate the treaty.

As the business went on perplexities
arose, and at last Samory assnmed a
baughty mien, and it was evident that
the embassy was in danger. He de-
clined to surrender his Niger provinces
to the French. One day, in the presence
of his counselors, he told Captain Peroz
in an insolent tone that his son had been
in Paris, where he was received as an
equal by the President of the French
Republic and the Ministers of Btate.
It was & fact that ome of the sons of
France's former enemy had been taken
to Paris after the cessation of hostilities
and had bezn made the lion of the day
by the newspapers.

“This Captain,” continued Bamory,
‘tand the Colonel who sent him here,
are merely servants of the men in France
who have received my son as their equal.
If the Ministers wish to make a treaty
with me, let them come themselves, and
not treat with the ruler of a countiy
that is much larger than France, thoagh
one of their servants. Now go to your
quarters,” -he concluded, and Captain
Peroz withdrew from the palace grounds,
while on every side the soldiers and
people showed by their menacing looks
that the lives of the little party of
strangers were in danger.

Peroz passe a sleepless night, but be-
fore morning he had decided what to
do. It was evident that he must beard
the lion in his den, even at the risk of
out mercy, und God will decide the
issue.”

Samory has great powers of self-con-
trol. During this violent speech he did

not betray by a movement or & gesture

inen and foot soldiery made an imposing |-

any sign of anger or of perturbation.
Extending his arm to the Captain he said:
«git down.”

«The servants of France do not sit,”
replied the captain, *‘when they speak in
he name of their country.” '

Samory made a gesture of indifference.
¢Go on; I will hear you,” he said.

The interpreter then read the treaty
in a loud voice. 'When he had finished
Captain Peroz dictated to him the fol-
lowing remark:

“Almany Emir Samory, you have
heard the wishes of the President of
France. Here is the copy of the treaty.
Medilate upon it. I shall now return to
my camp. I will await your response
until the eighth day from this time. If
at that time you do not express regrets
for the insults you have offered te France
in my person, and if you do not express
a wish to reopen negotiations upon the
basis of this treaty, I shall quit your em-
pire, and woe be to the men of your
country who pass the fords of the Niger
bebind us.”

The guards and counselors of SBamory
seized their guns and needed only & look
from their master to massacre the little
party. A gesture from their ruler re-
duced them to order.

“Now go." he eaid to the French,”
and I will order all the gates to be opened
for you.”

The next dsy the counselors of SBamory
came to the Captain tq express their re-
grets for the unpleasant incidents that

interrupted negotiations. The Captain
rephed that it was impossible, for he had
juat sent v report to his superior officer
of the unpleasant occurrences, and
-would be compelled to await his re-
sponse before reopening negotiations.
Eight days later a letter was received
from Colonel Gallieni fixing upon March
25th as the day for signing the treaty.
"By that act Samory was to abandon all
his provinces upon the left bank of the
Niger and place his entire country under
the protection of the Fremch Govern-
ment. The great difficulty had been the
reluctance of Samory to surrender his
provinces upon the west of the Niger.
His white enemies, however, have been
too much for him, and he was compelled
to submit to the inevitable. Thus the
treaty was cramed down his throat, and
it was under these circumstance that
Samory became & vassal of France; and
that Government has since called the
1,500,000 people whom BSamory ruled
with a rod of iron its subjects.

Samory, however, has chafed under
the yoke, and about a year ago he re-
sumed his aggressions. His rebellious
attitude has become more and more pro-
nounced, and it was evident months ago
that it would be necessary utterly to
break his power. Last year Colonel

‘| Archinard made s vigorous campaign

against Ahmadu, the ruler of Begu,who,
next to Samory, bad been the test
enemy of France. Hisstrongholds were
captared, and the once powerful chief is
now s fugitive on the border of the
Sahara. Having rendered Ahmadu harm-
less, the French turned their attention
again to Samory.

It is likely that we have heard the last
of Samory as a great factor in the affairs
of West Africa. The once humble slave
was long the absolute ruler of a large
territory. He gained his ascendancy in
part through the zesl with which he
promulgated the tenets of Islam. He
pretended to be an apostle, specially
commissioned by Mohammed to extend
his faith. Those who know Bamory say
he is not religious, and that there was no
sincerity in his expressed desire to con-
vert all the people of his country to Mo-
hammedanism. He found,however,that
religion was a serviceable tool with
which to advance his interests, and he
could be a8 pious as any one if 1t served
his purpose to assume that role.

Dresses for Girls.

A child’s dress of cheviot in gray and
brown mixed plaid entangling a dark
red thread has a smart little jacket cov-
ered with stripes of dark red velvet
opening over a yoke waist of the cloth,
with abelt of velvet. The skirt is
bordered with velvet.

Another pretty little dress is of gobe-
lin blue wool with three stripes of black
braid edged with a thread of gold as a
border for the skirt, and 8 trimming for
the deeply pointed girdle. Three rows
of the braid surround the arm-holes,
too, and the deep cuffs are covered with
it. 'These dresses are suitable for girls
from twelve to fourteen years old.—New
York World.
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An Excuse.

TTTT T Y 9

Burglar (appearing unexpectedly)—
uT,ookin’ fer anybody, gent!”

Man of the House (on the warpath)—
tiAh—why—er—excuse me—jyes—no—
Why, vou see, the fact is, the doctor—
er—told me to exercise with Indian

tol by mistake."”---Puck.
il

The bulk of the Japanese revenue i8
derived from the railroads and telegraph

lines which it owns.

had occurred, and to offer to reopen the .|.

clubs; I—er—must have gotten this pis -

TEMPERANCE, -

* THE TROPHIES OF TEMPEEANCE.
Talk not of the failure of Temperance,
Nor ask where her triumphs have been,
For wherever her banner hath floal
Oh, there may ber t:ro&tiles be seen!
And I know in & beauti

A land she-hath blessed and redeemed,
Ehall tell what bright Temp'ranca hath

" —NKational Advocate,

—_—

TEMPERATE SOLDIERS BEST.

bimself “tr that ““for every 5000 teetotalers
enrolled, the strength of the Britisn army is
q;mﬂmhy increased by another battalion.”
e authorities in India make an annual
grantof 8000 rupees for tem cs work,
and give the use of a room
tings, as well as allo
the ts of which

acres of land in the suburbs of
e, Ky.. to be converted into a select man-
gion and villa district, It is also announced
that ten of Kentucky's leading distillers and
wealthy liquor
enterprise and have
view of building. t is
transaction

speciall
cant about thi#

is the fact that

the title deeds for the estate contain a pro~

)

viso prohibiting the erection.of places

the sale of liquars.—Chicago Sf .

THE OCCASIONAL GLASS, "t

1t is difficult to convince many otherwise

i om:io%:f lass othi'.I:’

an )
T, ey

E

i

cating beverage at the table

where. They never drink to excess,
said, and whv should they deprive themsel'
of & harmless indulgence because other
are too weak to control their appetites.
is the usual argument, but in the
dmﬂonotmlgnatlm itis a cruel,
fish, unmanly and unchristian

1t is the old cry ina new form.
my brother’s keaper?’ St Paul answered
this most effectively when he said, “'If meat
make my brother to offend, 1 will eat no
flesh while the world standeth.”
Chrtsrmptris 1 i ey, BySen
apostl1 might have added, “even so_harmless
and so rtant an article of food as meat,
if the eating of it shall cause my brother to

=

ie

ol

&

stombloand fall into sin, It is 1ot absolute- |
to sustain -

ly essential that I should eat
my life. There are plenty of other
food good and wholesome, to which I
resort. Iwill restrict m to- these if
:::me.”
would

2
:
J

0 doing I can savea

men from a life of sin and
that the moderate drinker
logic as this to himself,

PETITION BY TEMPERANCE WOMEY.

The petition of the World's Womasn's
Christian Temperance Unlon, for the gn-
V=

“tection of the home, addressed to the :
ernments of the world, reads as follows: .

Hmﬂl'd ves -

prosper, and the time is
when the world shall baat
that indal in alcohe
in other vices which
makes misery for all the world, and most of
all for us and for our children.
that stimulants and opiates are
legal guarantees whica make the Govern-
ments partners in the traffic by acezpting as
revenue &
gow with s
treaty upon ns
Or unwi A %Dapkuow that the law
do much, now left undome, to raise
moral tone of society and render vics diffi-*
We bave no power to prevent these
great iniquities beneath which the whole
world groans, but you have
the honor ot the npations an
sible complicity. Wetherefore come to you

with vhstunimﬂ }:int:s of T ;:senhdu
women 0 to
raise the ot the law g%d

Christian morals, to strip away the

and
otect our homes by the total prohibiti
B thess curses of civilization throug
the territory over which your Government
extends.

FROM FATHER TO SON.
A few months ago I was present in Dr.
room watching the

Garnier’s
ers from the t filing past. We
were Informed thata child bad been broaght
its parents to be examined. These peo-
were shown in; they balonged to the
spectable w class, and were quiet and
'?udmybdmﬁ '“"&'&‘;‘:n "5&
8 to one way
the&paunmot a
wart working man. boy was scarcely
six yearsold; he had an in t, rather

retty face, and was
P Sae hare.

?

g

neatly %

M. le Docteunr,” said the father,

“‘we have ht you our boy; he alarms
us, He isno fool; he to read;
are satisfled with him at school, but we_
mnothslpthinhnﬁha must be insane, for
he wants to murder hislittle brother, achild
of two years old. Theuther:l:;‘ he nearly
Iarri ju%t in time

ds. 3

§

ed in doing so.

and without hanging his head. The doctor

drmhe child kindly toward him and in-
e ]

g “Is it true that you wish to hurt your lit-

tle brother?’ :

With perfect composure the little one re-

ed:

T will kill him; ves, yes, I will kill mm ™

The doctor glanced at the father aud asked
in a low voice: .

“Do you drink?’

The wife exclaimed indignantly:

“He, sir! Why, he never entérs a public
house, and has never come homedrun 3

They werequite sincera, Nevertheless
doctor said:

uStreteh out your arm.”

The man obeyed; his hand trembled.
these le told lies, then, in stating
the man pever come home the wo
drink? No; but all through the day,
ever he had called to leave a
people of the house had given ;
to for his trouble. He had become a
drunkard without knowing it, and the poi-
son that bad entered his blood was at this
moment Alling the head of his little child
with the dreams of an assassin,—Fortnightly
Review.

TEMPERANCE NEWS AND NOTES.

California brandy, according to Benator
Standford, is made *‘to save the wins which
would “spoil.”

General Booth, of the Salvation Army,

'says that nine-tenths of the evil that he has

ainst in the social departwment of
caused by drink,

According to statistics the breweries of
the world consume yearly 4,000,000 tons of
barley and 70,000 ‘tons ot hops. British
breweries consume 56,000,000 tons of barley
and 70,000 tons of sugar,

England is known as a “‘bright little, tight
little island,” and it must have been very
tight Jast year after consuming its share ot
the 142,250,000 pounds steriing worth of alco-
holic arink which represenis Great Britain's
“jag” for 18YL.

Mrs. Hitcheock, President of the Nebraska
Womsn's Christian Temperance Union,
writes that they have the names of
children on the p.edge cards, waich will be
used to decorated the waite ribbon depart-
ment of tke Columbian Exposition.

Ata certain intersection of streats in Phila
delphia there isa saloon on ona cOrner, &
doctor's office aad & drugstore ou a secon
an undertaker’s establishment on a third an
a burying ground oppusite. The Ledger
calis tais “'a model arrangemsnt.”

The Templars Standard, South Africs,
devotes nearly two pages to a graphie ac-
count of a meeting held by *two American
ladies” (Mrs. Elizabeth Wheeler Andrew
and Dr. Kate Bushnell), as a rasult of which
a Woman's Christian Temperance union was
formed in Johannesburg numbering sixty
members,

Those who advocate the uss of light wines
asapreventive of drunkenness, and point to
Fraoce as an illustratiop, should read an
article in & recent issue of the Petit Journal,
Parie, which declares that of all the dangers

to nght
his work

menacing the agricultural ulation of
France the gravest and most d%lt tofighs
is alcohol power.
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