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A CEBVUTt IAIlODY.
Tho following rtplr to Burets pou'r peera

It taken from a Melbourne paper!
"A roan's a man," ssys Robert Burns,

"For a' that and a' that."
But though the song be clear and stronf,

It lacks a note fota' that.
Tho lout who'd shirk his dally work.

Yot elslm nil ttaje and a' that,
l.ijr whin ho can earn hli bread,

n. t a man for a' that.
i who dlno on homely fare
re true and brave, and n' that;
none ivhcc earb Is "hodden gTey,"
. ft ol or knave, and a' that;
li'e and crime that shams our time

ul1 fado and fall, a1 that,
Mem men bo ai good as klocs,

ad churls as earla for a' that
on see yon brawny, blustering sot,
Who snauKcrs, swears, and a' that (

And thinks becauso his strong right arm
Mlttht fell an ox and a' that,

That he's as noble, man for man,
As duke or lord, and a' that ;

He's but a brnlo, beyond dispute,
And not a man for a' that.

A man mar own a large estate,
Have palace, park, and a' that s

And not for birth, but honest worth,
Tie thrlco a man for a' that,

And Donald herding on too mulr,
YYhn beats his wire and a' that,

Be nothing but a rascal boor,
Nor hair a roan for a' that.

It comes to this, dear Robert Burns,
The truth Li old and a' that,

"The rank Is but the guinea's stamp,
The man's the gold for a' that."

And though you put the minted mark
On copper, brass and a' that,

Tho lie Is gross, the cheat fs plain,
And will not pass for a' that.

For a' thst and a' that,
'Til sour and heart, and a' that,

Thst makes the king a gentleman,
And not bis crown and a' that.

And man 'with man. If rich or poor,
The best Is he, for a that,

Who stands erect In self respect,
And acts the man, for a' that.

THE LADY OF THE TrjItRET
CHAM11KK.

Virginia IF. Johnion, in .Warper's Tl'erlJu.

Three young heads pooped over the
wall of the terrace, watching the alow
approach of a post carriage along the
winding road. Theso heads belonged
respectively to Mons. Alphonse Rivolre
and his sisters, Delphlno and Angollqno,
while Mile. Baud hovered in tho back-
ground.

lions. Alphonse was a youth of 17, with
bullet head, shaved In the military

fashion, an olive complexion, heavy black
eyebrows, and a highly humorous physi-
ognomy. His sisters wore short frocks, in
deep mourning, and tho high black ruffs
lest piquancy to their pretty faces.

"The lady who had taken tho turrot
chamber arrives said Delphlne,
with a swiftness of conviction In keeping
with her sparkling eyes and k

hair, braided In a long tress down her
hack.

"Is she young?" domandedMlle. Baud,
her brown fingers knitting rapidly.

"How can one tell that through tho
too of a poit carriage ? Her dress is
black," said Angeliquo, a charming blonde
of ID, with golden hair, tho bloom of it
tea rose in her cheek, and candid blue
eyes.

"Clell She must be a widow," ex-

claimed Mile. Baud, with the ready ani-
mosity of an "old girl" for that bewitch-
ing class.

I should like to be a widow," mused
Delphlne. "One could wear such ravish-lu- g

toilets and caps. A widow Is always
interesting at the mass in her veil of
crape."

Mons. Alphonse llghtod a cigarette.
"A lady In the tower," he said, mock-

ingly. "How truly romantic I SheBhould
find here a knight to assume her colors as
a badge of honor"

At this moment two porsons.approaohod
from oppnslto directions. Dri Spelsor
strolled along tho terrace, woarlog bine
glasses and u wide hat; bis countenance
bad a morose ospresOon, and he hugged
several political journals under his arm.
Prof. Defoe, with an entire bush in his
hand, a green ran for botanizing slung
over one shoulder, and several burnished
beetles attached to his coat by means of
pins, descended tho hill, crossed the draw-brldtt- e.

and entered the castle.
The threo young people gathered about.

Dr. Bpeiscr wltn voiuDie observations on
tho approachlug carriage. He brought
his bine spoctacles to bear on the vehicle,
bnt It was entirely without kindred en-
thusiasm.

"A lady, yon say? Who knows what
he may prove to bo In our peaceful house-

hold ? We live in evil times, my frleuds,
and in the throngs of Swiss hotels it is
best to ask no questions."

Mile. Band shrugged ber fat shoulders.
"Hon Dleul" she retorted, with

vivacity. "You mako the blood
run cold in one's veins. Are wo to believe
that our neighbors are all conspirators,
and our is at tablo plotting the
dethronement of kings with tho salad?"

Dr. Speiser raised a thin forefinger im- -
"Madame, I once had coufl-eo-ce

in humanity, before the war."
Mile. Baud dropped hor knitting, and

stamped on the gravel with one plump
foot. "Tho Prussians!" she hissed through
her strong white teeth, "I mock at them."

Dr. Snoiser did not heed this femlnino
ebullition of patriotism, no was a man
prone to detect tinder-current- s and

in life, and a deep meaning in
seeming trifles. Years of
from bis homo had shown him tbo seamy
sldo of life, aud a prolonged residence in
Switzerland had revealed to him so many
startling incidents, in the throng of
different nationalities frequenting tho
beautiful land, that he might have
rivalled Boisgebey and Oaborian in tho
field of sensational literature. If endowed
with the samo gifts. Ho laughed In a dry
fashion and rejoined : "I have lived, un
suspecting, amidst a band of thieves, of
which a ronsn conutess was one
link of the chain, In the best suite of tho
hotel, and tho porter who polished my
boots the other extreme. What would
you say it I told you 1 had Been a tourist
lower a paokage of papers out of tho
wludow Jn tho moonlight?"

, "I'orhaps thcywero lovo letters the
poor man," suggested Mademolsollo Baud,
onco more smiling, as she resumed hor
knitting.

Monster Alphonse winked one oy at his
sisters.

Dr. Spelsor regarded his companions
with a gloomy roleu.

"Are you writing monsieur?"
inquired Mademolsollo Baud, softly.

"Yes, madame. 1 do not permit my
brain to rest idle," ho replied.

"Ah, what a thing it is to possoss in-

tellectrare powers of penetrution 1" said
mademoiselle, with that tact peculiar to
the l'reuch woman of all classes, in sooth-sel- f

love, abovo all, masculine vanity.
The police luo lust selrod a quantity

of poisonous fungi In the Qcuovn market
place," said Dr. Spelsor, forgetting tho
badluagoiof the previous moment, as his
iulerlncutor Intended he should, "I am
giviug tho uOalr all lay attention. Last
wiek I was dining In alarge hotel, Very
good. A dish of wild mushrooms circu-
lated at our table d'hote, I addressed
my neighbor In a loud tono, and askod if
.it hud read the account of the sclzuro in
liu Journals. Tbo company llstoned,
Uid aftorward, I pray you? Not one

purcon of any nationality ceased to eat
tho mushrooms on their plates for my
warning."

"Is it an indigestion?" Inquired Al-
phonse, airily.

"It is a duty," responded Dr. Speiser,
Severely.

"The carriage approaches," eried Del-
phlno.

The chateau, once a medltuval strong-
hold, and now a hotel, was situated on a
peak of the Savuy mountains above
Ueneva, The carriage crept along the
dusty road, aud the oooupant gated on a
wide expanse of valley, veined by the
river Arve, while Lako temau extendod
in ablne sheet to thetntstsof tho horizon.
The lady in the carriage beheld all about
her tbeloldglshduFof Alps, the

iiv.4w Uloketi, anjj. .

world of sunshine. At the gate of the
chateau the usual bustlo of arrival en-

sued. A waiter, clad lu black, with n
Vfhlto neck. tie, emorged from tho

door; a porter soon skarrlcd along
tho parapot balcony to the turrot with
Mrs. Wilton's box on his shoulder.

"I fed young again," slghod the lady,
"These battlements are delicious. This

csttlovrat onco tho stronghold of somo
robber barou of tho middlo ages, when
the courts of Savoy and the archbishop of
Genuva fought perpetually. Fancy ! Tho
robber knights would havo swooped
down on poor llttto me and my luggage
at an earliordate. Now tho' spot his boon
civilized into a modern hotel, with wluo
card and extra chargos for servlco and
candles. I saw n cook In a white cap
looking out of a dungeon keep, whore ho
makos soups and ragouts. How d you
find it, Flossy?"

Flossy, a poodlo of sagacious aspect,
barked and tinkled tho silver bell at.
taihed to his neck ribbon. The irroun on
the torrace had n atehed tho stranger with
sharp scrutiny and icady criticism.

"A lady alono," grumblod Dr. Speiser,
in his Alsaclan French. "Perhaps tho
camo hero to meet somebody. Who
knows? Last summer I oucountorod n
tourist lu n wig; sho had run away from
licr husband."

'Tlguro to yourself, monsieur," ex-

claimed Mllo. Baud a large, yel-
low woman, with tho bluo-blac- hair and
enorgetlo featurosof a Marseillaise. Wo
raailo tho ncquiliiUnce of nclmmlng
crenturo at Ouiby. Sho was so iplrllutlle,
so clegaut, and sho proved to be tho r;

daiueuse ata Vlouna thcator I"
A U o'olock tiblo d'hoto drew together

the inmates of tho hotel. Hither camo
Dr. Spelsor and Mile, Baud with her
demuro young pooplo. Hither camo
Prof. Defoe, shy, nnd measuring his
words lu careful French sontences. For
tho rest, tbero was a sprinkling of Inva-
lid!, recently boiled In tho fervent waters
of and sent hero to solid-
ify, after the cure, whllo still In a state
of pulp much resembling soft-she- crabs.
A musical composer from Milan, with
hair on end, partook of the meal with
abstraction, as If an opora was passing
through his brain between tho courses,
while inadamo his wife, with many yel-

low and red bows on her dross, flirted
with hor neighbors.

The lady of tho turrot chamber was
seated opposltol'rof. Dofoo. Sho was fair
and girlish iu nppcirancc, dcsplto her
widow's cup. Dr. Speiser saw hor start
and tremblo when sho glanced at her

What did that mean? Tho
professor had a fiuo huad, dark beard
tinged with gray, and aquilino nose,
crisped by Alpino sunshine. Tbo latter
did not look up.

Evening succeeded. Dr. Spoisersmokod
his meerschaum on a lower path, onco the
castle moat. Tho boiled ones from Alx
had alreadycrept under their blankets.
The composer was storming a tinkling
piano. The professor leaned on the para-
pet In meditation.

Tho chateau roso on tho cliff, sharply
defined by moonlight. Shadows flllocl
tbe rocky chasm onco teuantod by tho
wolf and tho eagle. The scent of wild
thyma and bay was wafted from adjacent
meadows. The vulley world below was
obscuro, sasro where a cluster of lights
definod a town. Occasionally a showor of

rose in tho air to break in
golden stars ebullition of somo national
fete and a green light was shed over tho
Jura flank. Voices mingled on tho e.

"Ho was tho victim of a consplraoy,"
said tho lady of the turret chamber.

"Yos, I know," replied Prof. Dofoe.
"You do not bellevo in his innoconco?"

she added.
"Hush, Edith; wo may be overheard."
Silonco ensued. Dr. Speiser prickod up

his oars. Hal the victim of a conspiracy ?

It is an age of conspiracies. Pessimist of
vast experience, he decided that tho lady
had tracked the uufortunato botanist bore.

Mrs. Wilton sat besldo Mile, Baud
on tho terrace next morning. e

sparkled on tho castle towers, tho
burnished weathercock, and balconlos
shaded by striped awnings. The plane
trees spread great parasols abovo tholr
heads, vasts adorned tbe coping, while
the pink bloom of oleanders perfumed tho
air. Delphlno aud Angollqno showered
compliments and 'caressing attentions on
thestrangor. Alphonse brought hisolbum
and begged her to write a verse in Eng-
lish. Showroto:
" And I have vowed nevcrto see him more

To see him more;
And ev en as she spoke her thoughts,
From old bablt olihe mind,
Went slipping bacH to the golden days
When she had known him first."

Professor Defoe approached.
"Good morning, Mrs. Wilton," ho said,

with anxiety.
"Good morning," she roplled, coldly.
Warmth crept into his manner as her

own chilled. Ho proscnted a nosegay of
grasses, and tho great silver thistle known
as tho artkhaut tie la monlagne. "A friend
of many years," ho explained, nervously,
as sho withdrew.

"There wore mushrooms in tho sourco
last night," proclaimed Dr. Speiser from
a neighboring bench. "My forthcoming
pamphlet will treat of tho danger of
using the wild mushroom."

Later Professor Defoe found Mrs. Wil-
ton in the rustio pavilion on tbe cliff.

"Are you alono, Edith?"
"Alono in the world," sho replied, with

dim eyes,"
"Poor child I I have lived in Canada

since tho loss of my property."
Tho man's faco reddened; tho woman's

hardened.
"Of course you blame him."
"Doubtless he was to bo pitied."
"We do not need your pity," she cried,

with anger.
The following morning Prof. Defooslopt

late. Ho had decided to leave by the after-
noon dillgonce.

h 1" ho exclaimed, as ho drew on
his walking shoe, taken in from tho mut
outside tbo door. A crooked pin thrust
through a note had pierced bis foot. "A
billet-dou- x has been dropped in my shoo."

He unfolded tbo note and recognized
tho writiug of Edith Wilton. Had ho not
cherished a bundle of letters iu that writ-
ing in his Canadian homo? Did not tho
romance of his llfo ceuter in these fadod
relics? Ho had loved her, luhermaldon-luoi- l,

with all I he intensity of quiet na-
tures. A verso was inscribed and a line
scrlbblod bolow.

"11. Tho window."
The professor rubbed his eyes. Whit

did It nil mean? Clearly Edith oxpoctod
him to remain at tho castlo. Jlo mused
long ocr thocoutontsof his shoe. There
nro moments in llfo when n man docs not
nnalyzo too closely tho mesus by which
his own hopes become roullzod. Alter
broaklost ho scrutliutd tho windows of
tho chateau. What casemcut cuuld bo
mount unless that of tho turret? Ho
Bkirtod the biiu of the tower ou tho nar-
row Kdgo of path. Dr. Spelsor was bested
on the wall gazing down into tho valley.

"That man is always hanging ubout,"
muttered the professor. Flotsy, tho
poodle, appeared at the turrot window
abovo, barking wildly. Atthesamn timo
laughter and tho patter of donkey hoofs
on tho drawbridge announced tho depart-
ure of Mrs. Wlltou, Mllo. Baud, and hur
young people on an oxcurslon to a distant
hill top. That grave student, Prof. Doloo,
treasured A crooked pin tenderly, and read
(bo pluk note iu tho depths of Iragraut
woods, lulled to s by thu words t

"I have vowed never to sco him more
To see him inure,
Aud ovin as she fcpoko her thoughts,
l'rom old habit nt the mind,
Went slipping back to the golden days
Uuen she had kuowu hlui tint,"
Tho excursionists did not return until

nightfall.
"You might have loft vourdeeln mv

care," said the professor, reproachfully,
as n atsuieu jurs. tvilton to Ulsmouut
from hor saddle.

How pretty sho looked, with her brown
hair vflnd-ruflle- d, her chocks flushed,
and ber lap full of wild pinks aud cycla-
men I

"I fancied you wero leaving
she replied, quietly.

no was agnast. verily tbo ways or
women are past finding out 1 Mrs. Wil-
ton withdrew to her room, and appeared
uo more that evening,

The nlzht was sultrr. tho skv overcast.
and thf. mastst. of.bllsie rendered the
Urr'aoa Myubiyi'bksyUroT At U e'elookIwMii 'We? 'cautiously advanced
ijota dlffmit windows, and. then Dr..

Speiser emorged from tho house by the
drawbrldgo. A few moments later Prof.
Defoo opened the entrance door.

Tho wind moaned in tho gorge, and
thunder echoed along tbe valley of tbe
Arve. The absurdity ef the situation fell
somewhat rudely on the professor's 45
years of wisdom, and yet the spot har-
monized with romantle adventure. Ho
galnod the baso of the tower Just as the
storm burst. The trees rustled and swayed
their branclitut)arclng' flashes of light-niu- g

IlluiolnstteUilll and valley. What
did he see? A ladder placed against tha
wall, nnd a man crouching beyond. Sad-
den wrath smeto Professor Dofoe. Tho
blood boiled in his veins. Hosprang for-
ward and seized tho man by tho collar.
Ho recognlzod Dr. Spolser, but ho uttored
uo sound,

Thus unexpectedly asjallcd, tha pessi-
mist fled most ignoniiiilously, leaving his
antagonist alone In the succeeding dark-ne- s,

How many vigils may have been kept
henuth tho window of tho turrot cham-
ber lu conturles I Tho night wind,
sweoplug up tho gorge, making tbo
rronthercock rattto sharply and tho tower
rock on its foundations, told of n

knights sighing forth tholr devo-
tion hore while tho castlo retainers slept.
Prof. Defoo belonged to a prosalo age.
Ho removed the ladder, and flung Itdown
tho precipice. Then he listened. Had
Edith Wilton beou alarmed by alt these
slrango proceedings? Ho must protect
her. Yes, ho was her truo knight, aftor
all.

The storm Increased In violence. Thun-
der, lightning, and rain were succeeded
by violent gusts of wind. Suddenly a
candlo ray gleamed on the patio above; a
rush of feminine draperies and footsteps
onsucd on the outer corridor. Prof.
Defoe hattonod forward, and confronted
Mrs. Wilton in the hall. Sho was pale
nnd shivering; sho held Flossy under one
arm. Uo took her hand reassuringly,
drow ber into tho deserted salon, nnd
pluced the candlo on the table.

"I know it is very silly, but I was afraid
to stay In the turret alone," sho con-
fessed, smiling. "The storm is most vio-lo-

up there, and I havo heard such odd
Bounds. I fancied I saw a hand tapping
on tho window."

"The wind must have moved the trees,"
ho replied.

Thon they seated themselves besido the
table, and the poodle crossed to tho

knee, licking his cheek with a
llttlo red tonguo. Time and place were
forgotten. Fifteen years rolled back
while tbo candlo gleamod on tho tablo
nnd the storm beat outside. Uo saw strain
tho girl who had slighted him in favor of
a nandsomo suitor. Tho lattor, a weak
nature, had become involved in ruin by a
bank lallure, and been transported lor
life brarnlod at a felon. Edith had clung
to her Idol, who received her homage
carelessly. She followed him to New
Zealand, imbued with the same heroio
loyaltr which leads Russian princesses to
cross Siborlan snows and shsro tho exile
of their lords. John Wlltou had not out-
lived his time. Prof. Defoe contemplated
again tho brown head, the clear eyes, the
youthful contours of tho woman bowed
by such misfortune, and yot she had
trembled at a summer shower In the tur-
ret. Edith, iu turn, boheld the lover sho
bad wronged, with soft compassion, tha
shy country gentleman rendered penni-
less by tho samo bankruptcy, and com-
pelled to earn his broad far from home.

"I returned to Enrope for the first time
in June," he mused.

"I arrived in Juno from New Zealand,"
she echoed. Then thoro was a sllenco
until the clock on the chimney piece
struck tbe hour.

"Are you happy in your Canada home?"
sho inquired.

"I thought I was contented, Edith,
until I met yon here," he said, and onco
more took her hand.

Sho understood him, but all aha said
was: "Tbo storm Is over, and I may
venture back to my tower. After all, our
castlo is a toy house perched on tbe cliff,
an absurdity, with Swiss waltors for
baronial menials. A slant comine ovor
tho hill could whistle down tho chim- -
n eye."

Day dawned unclouded. M. Alnhonsa
paced tbe torrace, adjusting tho strap of
mo Dtg over nis snouiuer. ueiphineand
Angeliquo caught tbo sprays of vines and
culled the blossoms recklessly. Soon a
post carriage trundled down tbo hill, bear-
ing away Mile. Band and hor young peo-
ple. Tho lady or tho turret chamber
stood at ber window and fluttered her
handkerchief. M. Alphonse waved his
hat, while hor Bisters kissed their hands.

"How sentimental she looks up yonder!"
Bald tho youth, and, snatching up a silk
umbrolla, he converted It into tho sem-
blance of a minstrel's guitar. Tho trio
looked at each other and laughed.

"I put the noto in tho Englishman's
shoe," giggled Delphlno.

"I placed tho gardener's ladder against
the wall," added Alphonse.

"I whispered tho hour of 11 on tho bal-
cony to arouse tho curiosity of Dr. Spelsor.
He went out as well as the professor. We
heard him," supplemented Angeliquo,
clapping her hands.

"Perhaps thoy will fight a duol, those
two," suggosted Alphonse, with a fresh
paroxysm of hilarity.

"Ah, Alphonse has such fine ideas,"
exclaimed his sister, with admiration.

"What do I hear?" domanded Mllo.
Baud, severely. "Doso Alphonse got bis
fine ideas at tho Gymuase, I pray yon?
Am I to confess to your dear father"

Hero Delphlno and Angoliquoembraced
her, wlnlo Alphonso took her hands.

"Mademolsolle, I adore you," be cried.
"Would yondlsarrangothe projeeted mar-rlag- o

between your niece and myself
when wo are of age? No? Then swear
wo havo boon good children on tho Swiss
tour."

Laughing and scolding, Mile. Baud re-
arranged her bonnet.

"The Dr. Spelsor is an angel," she said.
"If he visits our city during tho winter,
bo discreet."

"I promlso be shall have no poisonous
mushrooms served with his dinnor," ssid
Alubonse, fervently.

In the mean while Dr. Speiser had ap-
proached Prof, Dofoo on the castlo ter-
race.

"My friend, I hod a strange adventure
last night," ho whispered, mysteriously,
"At 11 o'clock I went out to breathe a
llttlo froth air."

"In the storm?" queried tho pro-
fessor.

"Ahem I I oftc--s do that. Two
set upon me. Thoy had climbod

the cliff by moans of a ladder. I escaped
with dllllcnltv. I loava br the noon
diligence Wo live in strango times.
Now tho question is, were these nion
moroly tulovcs. or had they political as-
sociates lu tho homo?''

Jleforo Prof, Defoe could control his
secret merriment sufficiently to reply,
Mrs. Wilton joiuod them. Later Dr.
Spulser wus seen hastening to tho dill-gen-

olDco of the villago, manifestly to
the consternation of the hotel proprietor,

"Edith, your noto mado me very
happy," said tho professor, la foyous

"I esteem finding It in such a
novel post-bo- x as a turning-poin- t in my
llfo."

"I do not understand," sho retortod,
bewildered.

He drow the little pink noto from his
pockot. She recognized tbe pago of Mon-sol-

Alphonso's album on which she bad
written some lines. Tho prank of that
young gentloman was apparcut.

"I thought of you when I wrote tbe
verse," sho said, with a becoming bluth.

"I remember writing the line In your
album once, he added, thoughtfully,
"You mutt havo forgotten all about it."

She gave him a clear glance, in which
wero blended regret and a certain sweet
resignation,

"Shall we lot the past rest?" sha asked
In a low and tremulous tone.

"Yes, if you will promise me a future,"
he acquiesced with sudden esgerness.

"I promise," she said; and tbo girlish
dimples again asserted existenco beneath
ber widow's caps.

Flossy, with shaved body, and plump
legs adorned with a frill of white wool
rboutthe knees, tinkled his sliver bell.
Tbo poodle's satisfaction at the amicable
attltudoof his friends was only equaled
by his relief at the departure of Delphlno
and Angellque, whose sly young fingers
had nipping propensities much to be
d resiled by casino Instinct.. Sunshine
gleamsd on towtif nAVaU'i'arvlawn'tho
.nulttioad Umsisiu AlDhoni andhll

liters wavod a last adieu, airy and mock-
ing, as tho carriage disappeared.

Quoth Dr. Spelsor, perched on tho
diligence roof i "Towns aro safor. Ooneva
bss a police system as rlgmous as that of
the middle ages, I wondor how many
men woro on tho chateau tcrraco last
night? What plot wero they hatching?
Ah I who knows?"

Tho following yoar Prof. Dofoo and his
wifo reeelvod a foreign mlssivo In tholr
home nt Quobec It was a pamphlet on
tho prisonous vnrletlos of tho wild mush-
room liable to be sold in publlo market
places, by Dr. Speiser. Tho author's
compliments woro appended in a orubbed
handwriting.

"To be suro, we exchanged cards," ex-
claimed tho recipient, turning tho psges
with interest.

Edith laughed as sho peepod over his
shoulder.

Flossy, promoted to tho dignity of n
separato rug, growled, possibly In rcmoai-branc- o

of tho tlmo when he had snapped
at Dr. Spelsor'sanklos.

In roturn, tho professor forwarded to
Lausonno his now work on tho Alpine
flora, in which tho largo silver thlstlo had
a placo of honor.

Thoro camo also a letter addressed to
Mmo. Wilton, and redirected from London
by hcrsolloltor. This offuelon, couched
In tho careful languago of tho convent at
Lyons, whoro she was being odncatod,
was from tho vivacious brunette Delphluo
Ittvolre. Tho mlssivo described tho ro-

turn to Provonce at great length, and do-
manded tldiugsof the lady of the turrot
chamber, with many llattorlng amenities
from Mllo. Baud, stated to bo enloylngsca
breezes and hor favorite dlth of boullla-bals- o

in her nativo Marseilles. Evidently
the school girl who wished to becomo a
widow desired furthor information of tho
stranger whose embroidery she had ad-
mired on tho castlo terrace. 'The cplstlo
concludod with this Irrelevant inquiry :
"Alphonso requests to know If English-
men fight only with their fists when thoy
demand satisfaction of onch other."

Thcro Is nothing now under tlio sun, at
least in the passions of tho human heart.
Tho chateau on tbe Savoy height treasures
tho memories of passing generations, in
wintor storm and summer sunshlno, with
Lake Leman and tho valley of tho Arvo
at its feet.

lUml-Siiakl- In UlnTerent Nations.
landon Truth

The Scotch hand-gra- Is the roughest;
tho Frenchman shakos hands with tho
tips of stiffened and drawn-togeth- cr

fingers, which signifies that lie walls
himself round with politeness as with a
fortress to koep of intruders. Nover ex-

pect anything of a person who shakes, a
soft hand in a limp way, I havo bad a
wide experience of false cordiality, which
was betrayed by " old soldiers," who, in
battering through hotels and boarding
houses, have lost all womanhood by
hardened diplomatists, by persons thank-
ful for past favors and hoping for favors
to come, and by exhibitors at universal
exhibitions wanting puffs. An Italian,
who in all cases tries to hide his llttlo
game, hates to offer his hand. To avoid
doing so, when he meets an Englishman
he rubs both his hands slowly together
as if washing them. An enthusiast about
Ideas, principles, and systems raroly puts
cordiality into a hand-shak- e.

Tbelrs's handshake, though brusque and
dry, was not unpleasant. That of Gam-bet- ta

contrasted with his apparent open-
ness and heartlnost, and did not express
charactor. Clemeuceau'a is nervous
and rapid, and with a friend very
friendly. Grevy scans your countonanco
in a ed way in holding your
hand. Mmo. Adam's hnndshake is that
of a fearless and amiable woman who
wants to mako a conquost of every man,
woman, and I child sho meets. It is
counted improper for a French miss in
hor teens to offer so much as tbe tips of
her fingers,' whether tboy aro gloved or
not, to a gentleman. Tho Fronch lady
shakes hands in a pussy-ca- t style, and tho
German frau in an lionost, simple, and
motherly fashion. Victor Hugo does in
the manner of a grandolse statue, into
which, as into Galatea, tho breath of llfo
has been breathed. When he has to do
With a. lady fit. with Olympian majesty,
tempered'by chivalrous feeling.'takes her
band slowly,, gravely, and kindly, and,
after holding it to his lips, lowers it to
tho lovol where' it was when he raised it.

A Good String of Suckers,
Omaha ErpuUkan.

"I saw something new up in Wisconsin
the other evoning," obsorvoda Chicagoan
who had a satchol in his hand, and who
was on his way. "A patent medicine
man was selling something or other from
a carriage in which he had a ratbor
protty young woman and a gasoline lamp.
Tbo lady sang one or two songs very
sweetly, and then tbo man talked and
sold his nostrum at a dollar a bottle.

"When ho had disposed of thirty or
forty bottles ho said : 'Now, geutlemou,
before bidding you good night I will give
an exhibition of tho wonderful maguetlo
powers of my wlfo, who sits here by my
side. I hold in my hand a common plocu
of thread. Now one of you tako hold of
the ond and walk off, then let all tho
othors take hold of It, aud at the signal
which I will glvo sho will take hold of
the other end, and you will feel the shock
Instantly.

"About 160 men and boys grasped the
thread and walked off about half a block
with it. 'Now keep perfectly qulot,' said
the man, 'and you will feel the shock,
delicately at first, and then strong enough
to tingle at tho ends of your lingers aud
toes. Aro you all ready ?'

"They all said 'Yes.'
'"Well, then, I will put out tho light,"

said he, 'and my wlfo will take the thread
in her hand at that Instant.

"The light went out and the man's
voice was heard. 'What have you In
your hand, my dear?'

" 'The longest string of suckers I over
saw In all my life,' camo in a sweot,
musical voice, and at tho same moment
the horses and carriago wero driven off at
a great speed, leaving the crowd holding
on to tho string, completely dumbfoundod.

"It was tho worst shock a good many
of thoso fellows ever got,"

"Praise the Lord for That."
A'ew York Shu.

Some years since tbo following incident
occurred In the State Street Baptist
church, in Springfield, Mass.: Tho pastor,
Dr. Potior, was absent, and his pulpit was
supplied by Dr. Earl, tho ovangcllst. At
the morning preaching service Dr. Earl
gave uotlco that, instead of preaching lu
tho evening, bo i would appoint a praise
meeting, at which be desired all to como
and mention auytulng for which thoy
specially praised tho Lord. Tho hour of
service came, and an immonso congrega-
tion was presont. One spoko of some

oxperlenco he had enjoyed, with
tho closing remark, "Aud I praise tho
Lord for that." Another mentioned a
Eassaze of Scripture which had specially

him, for which ho desired topralso
the Lord. Still another repeated a
precious hymn from which ho derived
much comfort, aud Bald : "I praise tbe
Lord for that." Whllo tho different oc
casions for praise were thus mentioned,
and the exercises were deopening In in
terest, au lrisuuian, at that time a Roman
Catholic, arose and said: "Henry Wurd
Beecher recently said that a dollar
a day was euougli for any laborlugmun,
and ever sluco tho papers have been giv-
ing him hell forjlt, aud I pruise tho Lord
for that.

A Cat Adopts a Puppy,
Portland lOreg.) b'twt.

On one of tho East Side wharves Is a
cat which has been there for some time,
and has become the pet of all in the vi-

cinity, A few days ago she gave birth
to two kittens. Tuesday tbe little ones
were all drowned, and lu consequence
the cat stemod dlsheartenod, and showed
that the felt ber lots keenly. In another
eked, about fifty yards from whoro the
kittens wero Dorn,wer live puppies, only
a wesk old. Tuesday evening tbe est
stole one of tbe pupnles and carried it to
ber domicile, slnco which tlmo sho has
nurssd it as fondly as If it wero a kitten,
and will not allow any one to MlUraaeli-th- e

locality where M strap. Wr afi
now qiaitraV

A HEMINISCENCE.

Ben I Verity Poors Iternlls the Vlilt
to Wnsulngtuit of the First .Tapnntte
Kmbassy,
Tho Japaneso embassy arrived hero on

tho Hth of May, 18G0, in tho steamer
Philadelphia, which brought thorn up
the Potnmao from the United Slates
frlgato Itoauoko, on which they had come
from Japin, Thoywero received at tho
navy yard with high honors nnd escorted
by tho district militia to their quartors,
at Wlllard's hotel. Tho entire party
numbored seventv-on- Tho two embas-
sadors woro rather tall and thin in
form, with long and sharp facos,
Thoy had jet black hair, so far
as nny was left by tho barber. In dressing
the hair tho men expended ns much
caro ns womon, and took ai much pride
nnd pleasure In Its neat and fashionable
adjustment. It was shaved off to tho
very skin, except around tho temples and
low down In tho back of tbo neck, from
which it was brought up on nil sides to tho
top of tho head nnd fastened by n string.
It was then carried forward, well stlffouod
with pomatum. In a nueuo nhuut four
Inches long and of tho sizo of one's fiiigor,
nud poluted ovor the front part of tho
head, which was left completely denudod
of all hair. They dressed In silk robes
and woro two swords at tholr sldos, accord-
ing to universal usngo with tho higher
classes. No nation possesses so many ele-
ments of the Anglo-SAXo- mind as tho

having tho bump called gumption or
common sense. In largodovolopmout, with
llttlo or nothing of tho unreasoning, wild
and impulsive, though their books, tholr
pictures, and works of art show thoy aro
not wanting In tsto and Imagination.
Among the "under officers" were an artist
and a historiographer of tho embassy,
who were attached lo tho embassadors.
The artist was Yorslda Sagotagoinou,
whoso quick and searching eye, with n
faco kludlod up frith sensibility and
bonovolonro, at onco indlcatod that ho was
a poet or painter. Mntsiuoto SannoJIo,
thu historiographer, about .10 years old,
was plain and sedate, thinking twico

speaking onco.
The doctors woro all young men, whoso

heads woro slnved to tho quick, accord-
ing to tho usago of tho profession In Ja-
pan. They wero oftou taken for Buddhist
priests or monks, who observe tbe simo
pructlce. Theso young doctors, though
courtoous aud quiet, seemed less Intelli-
gent and inquisitive then any clnsi of
their countrymou among tbo visltors,and
evidently commanded no respect lrom
them. Tho pilocipil object of tho mis-
sion of tho einlms.y was to get an English
copy of tho treaty, betwoon Japp n and tho
United States slg'icd by the President. Tho
original was burned lu tho great 11 ro at
Jeddo In iad. Tho copy In Japanoso
thoy saved. This they brought with them
and a copy not signed, aud a lettor from
tbo tycoon to tho preildcnt. Tho box
containing these documents was looked
upou by them ns almost sacred. It was
called tho "treaty box," and was nover
allowed to be out of tbolr sight. It was
a box 3 feet long, SO Inches lu depth, aud
IS luohes wide, covered with red morocco
loathcr, and ucatty sowed around tho
edges. Tbero wero thrco japanned
boxes placed together, and thon cov-
ered. Around tho box was a light framo,
and when carried was borno on tho
backs of four men by polos. Tho embassy
brought with them $sO,000 cash for the
pnrposo of making purchasos. Tholr
money was all brought from Japan in
Moxicau dollars and American half dol-
lars, stamped with tbo Japanese mark.
They brought an immense amount of
haggnge, over eighty tons, which mado
four full carloads over tho Panama rail-
road. Thoy had fifteen boxes containing
valuable presents for the President of tho
United States. They had a largo auan-tit- y

of beautiful silks, brocatels, linen,
crape, silk, pongees, poplins, &c of
every conceivable style and pattern.
Tbey had a beautiful specimen of Sharp's
rlflo, ono of tbelr own manufacture,
also ono' of those presented by
Commodore Perry, mado by Sharp blm-so- lf.

Tho ono made by tho Japanese was
a decided lmprovomeut upon tho original,
as pronounced by all who sawjt. Tho
improvement consisted In cocking, prim-
ing, and cutting off tho cartridge at tbo
same time. The original did not cock on
puttlog down tho guard which cuts off
tbe cartridge, but bad to be cocked by
tho thumb. The Japanoso rlflo could bo
cocked or not on cutting off tho cartridge,
according to will. Tho barrel was beau-
tifully rifled, and was a faa slmllo of tbo
original. The finish and workmanship
wero equal, if not superior, to tbo orig-
inal Sharp or any other firoarm ever seen.

Getting the Uest of the Plillantliro-plsl- s.

Dramatic A'ttn,
A French paper advertises a mechani-

cal doll for stago usos, with tho assuranco
that it is quito equal to llfo for all tho
uses a baby is usually put to on tho stago.
Tbo inventor is a property man at a
Paris thoater, aud in view of tho Increas-
ing demand for tboatrlcal babies, he
confidently expects to mako his fortune.
If there is any man on the face of tho
earth who looks with aversion and dis-
gust on this Ingenious mechanism it
must bo Mr. Gerry, of tho 8. P. & a
For when philanthropy comes in contact
with machinory philanthropy must go.
With the reigu of tbe mochaulcal baby
as a dramatic attraction, a good half of
Mr. Gerry's usefulness will be lopped off.
And when, In natural courso, tho devel-
opment of telenco produces mechanical
llttlo boys and girls as well as mechani-
cal babies In arms, dark days will havo
indeed fallen for the society ; days on
which Us otlicors will have to pay for
tbelr orchestra scats like any ono else,
and go Into tho nasty, dirty slums to do
tho work their charter pledgos them to
perform,

Skin Diseases. f'Sirtync's Ointment,
"fenujim'a Ointment" cuio fetter, Salt

Rheum, Ringworm, bores, Pimples, Kczcma,
all Itchy bkln Eruptions, no matter how obstt
nato o: loug standing.

How Tliry 1'lllin In Trim,
Tkras Preacher In Vie San Antonio Standard.
Holding services at a place one lime, I

took up a collection for tho support of tho
misslou. Thoro was a poor old lady pres-
ent who, I noticed, dropped a $5 gold
pieco In tho hat. I knew sho was very
poor and not able to afford so much, and
thought sho intended to throw In a quar-
ter, hut mado a mistake. So next day I
met her husband, and said tnhimi "Look
hore, your wife put a $5 gold pieco in tho
hat yesterday. I think sha must havo
mado a mistake." "No, no," ho roplled,
"my wlfo didn't mako no mistake. Sho
don't fling often, but, let mo toll you,
when sho flings Bho flings."

IQJI I IIJ 1the I
BEST TONIC

This medicine, combining Iron with pure
vegetable tonics, quickly nnd complete!)
Cures Dyspepsia, Jnillgeatlon, Wrnuneie,
Impure lllood,aiaJarlaiL'hlllsand Fevers,
and Neuralgia.

It Is an unfailing remedy for Diseases of tbe
HMocys find l.lver.

It It Invaluablo for Diseases peculiar to
Women, and all who lead sedentary ties.

It does not Injure tbe teeth, mute headachcor
produce constipation oWirr Iron nedlctna do.

It enriches and purines tho Mood, stimulates
the appetite, aids the assimilation of food, re-

lieves Heartburn and Belching, and strength-
ens the muscles and nerves.

For Intermittent Fevers. Lassitude, Lack oi
Energy, Ac, It has no equal.

mmiBlnvh!intaB4?nsWk.na
crossed rtdltnes on wnir, Take no other
bll Mil SSOWSCBISlCiJ, tO,JlUI(H,tt

CAPITAL NEWS

The vv ee y National Republican

IS ALWAYS PULL OP IT.

IN ADDITION TO THE GENERAL NEWS OF THE DAY,

Every Number will contain Moro News from tho
Capital than any other paper in tho country.

Evory Numbor will contain Something that tho Mor
chant, tho Manufacturer, tho Parmer, tho Me-

chanic, tho Politician, and thoir Familios
cannot afford to do without.

Full Reports of All Congressional Proceedings.

Eoports and Rulings from All tho Departments.

News from the Agricultural Bureau not to be ha
elsewhere.

Nows from the Patent Office of Special Interest to
Inventors.

LiBts of Appointments by the President.

Interviews with Prominent Men of All Parties and on
All Subjects.

Pull and Impartial Reports of All Sorts of Conventions
and Conferences held at the Capital. .

Full Reports of Prominent
Inauguration

News from the Pension
Soldiors and

News from tho Weather Bureau of Interest to Every-
body.

News from the Soiontifio Departments and Institu
tions.

Descriptions of tho

News from the Navy Yards, Forts, and Arsenals.

Sobiety Events and of the
Ceremonies.

Office of Speoial Interest t
Their Families.

Now War Vessels.

January 1st, 1886.

Descriptions of the New Arms manufactured under
Government Direotion.

Sketches of Personal Experience in tho Late War by
Both Federal and Confederate Soldiers.

Every Lottor from Subscribers will rooolvo attention.
All Questions answered through tho paper or by lottor, and

any information that can be obtainod will bo ohoorfully proourod
for Gubsorlbors on application.

Send on Your Subscriptions!
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ASK YOUR FRIENDS TO SUBSCRIBE.

Only $1.25 to

All Ilomlttanoos should bo by Draft or Post Ofllco Ordor, paytv
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The National Republican Co.,
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