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A Washington physician has off red
$100 *‘to any one producing a well-
nuthenticated ease of hydrophobia in
either man or dog.”

fbe Putludelpuin Npren Amer.
asks *“if the thoatre hat is to be
Inted against, what is to be d¢ *
the men who crowd out 1%
nots?"”

Suez canal trafie hax I
remuerative ever exp r i it
ing to almost $'1 )il
Britain supplied t reof thie,
while not a ‘sirg'c o der the
United States fip-
canal. A to* ' of 10
thisx great * at. - oo
view of * + tant yoof e
raugun « ‘- a' g o oy

“varaeh the
entaern naeid
Loenr, in
Al\il'l\-
own
comme) oo Lipaier nre antoyeats

g,

Uiitea: Kingdom
purchased oun  Ahin 17,930
horses, conicaved with anly 10,351 in
1805,  Eug ol bonght nemly 12,000
horses in Quanidu, o no inerense over
& vear previon,
horser into the U'nited Kingdom in
1896 were 40,677, un
nearly 7000 eompared with the pre-
vious year. The avera;rv voluo of
horses shipped into the United King-
dom lust year from the United Hintes
was abont §145. All this goes {0 show
reasons for enconr~eemen’' in 1he
horso industry, especi 'y th t part of
it devoted to raising serviceeblo nai-
mals suitable for foreign tr . le,

Durinpg Vg e

Total imports ol

inorense  of

A yonng widow in F i . whose
husband left her al' hi/ warly on
(" that she shoul onfeit 1ho

pt: dower, if she marrii.

TS

escape. It upheld the will, bat »
higher oourt to which the question
. was taken then reversed tha decision
on novel grounds, The judges there
said that celibuoy, being contrary to
nature, was something which no man,
salive or dead, had a right to impose,
and that such an act, partioularly in a
country like France, where the papn-
Iation is stationary or waning, was
contrary to publie poliey, Upon this
the widow married, but it seems she
was too husty after all, for relatives
enrried the case np to the suprems
court, which nogallantly resflirmed
the original opinion. This French
deeision agrees with the law in this
aonatry, and, we beliove, in England.
Conditions in restruint of marriage
nre generally held to be void, but
there are exceptions to the rule, and
one of thewe exceptions is in the case
of a second marriage,

Very few yeople have any idea of
the maguitade of the trade in gentle-
men's ‘“‘neckwear.” The quantity of
eollars aud neckties consumed in this
country, says the San Franaisco
Chroniocle, s fabulously large and out
of all proportion to the consumptio:
of other eountries, because in tho
eities and towns of the United States
all classes wear linen and adorn their
shroats with silk ties, The natural
effect of this great consumption is to
stimulate the designing of new styles,
This art bas reached such a degree of

_ suqcess that the foreigners have agents

on the ground who imitate Amorican
modes in neekties as soon as they up-
pear. While the work of fashioning
collars and ties is almost wholiy
American, foreign materials are largely
r-od, the linen beiong chiefly imported

com Ireland. Bat while French tnd
other silks are employed, it is gratify -
g to note that American fabrios are
gradually displacing them. That is
not strange, for Paterson silks of fine
designs are made up into ties which
are sold for fifty cents, whil‘ the im-
ported, no better in shape or quality,
cannot be had for less than $1 to
$1.5C. 1t is ncedless io say that with
such o différence the foreiga artiole
enunot stay in the race long, and must

give way to the home-made product
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HE wedding bhal
passed off exce:

- angly well, 01
everybody v us
satistied, es ial-
ly v\t alw fact
of v Luing over.,
i had taken
place s the »ld-
fashion early
hour, so that th:: bride and bride-
pgroom and all ‘Le guests might he
fono belore ¢ ening, and Mrs, Wal-
Juce, the bride s grandmother, might
have time to - ettle down again before
hedtime, S: e was a very vigorou« and
plneky oil lady, but she admi.ted
that at foor-score yoars it is well to
keep Lo regular hours,

It was «vening now, Mrs, Wallace
had retired to her dressing room, and
the whole house had resumed its
wonted aspect,

At the drawing-room window stood
Chriscy Wallace, looking out at the
linger'ng suuset, and meditsting on
the fact that no one was so thankfal
thet the wedding was over as herself,
aud that for all her thankfulness life
promired !0 be & little uninteresting
Jusi for the present. Blanche had been
there so !ong, that though the cousing
had by no means been all-in-all to one

soother, thoy had made part of each
other’'s existence; and as for Harold, |
he had been at The House all his life |
long, and hid ron in and out of lrs.
Wallace's house as if it had been his

owna,

Whaw had * & time, beforssna

.‘ -

' Mlancl. Vs hnua
ways attractea wi +» nobody b
muob accouut of Clil..y's prive viaim,
Mrs. Wallace even had said little, aud
though she had devised a multiplicity
of errands and oocupations for Rer
elder grandolild, she had refrained
from petting, or any words of chm-
passion—a form of consideration for
which Ohristy very heartily thanked
her.

Christy was thinking of all this as
she leaned against the window, and
could not be sorry that the strain of
the lover's presence was removed.
Blunche had behaved very well all
through, been ve-y affectionate and
cousiuly, but there was the faintest
suspicioa of kindly condescension in
her treatment of the girl whom she
had supplanted. As tor Harold, his
blaff good feilowship had been a daily
trial. They were gone, bat the re-
moval of her eross made Christy feel
as if life would cousist of nothing to
do for some to come.

She looked up the hill to where the
chimaneys of The House showea be-
tween the trees, and wondered if Mr,
John was experiencing snything like
her own feelings now that Harold was
gone and he had the place to himself.
She wondered, too, if now they would
allow him the use of his surname, or
if he was to be Mr. John to the end
of the chapter.

He hed gained he name during his

anel-’, life, and fter Mr. Turton's
death, Hevo!d, Mr. schn’s half-brother,
had carrie? so much the more impos-
ing preser ' that the squire still re-
muoued n the background as Mr,
Joan. rie was quiot snd studious, and
il b had oy love for society he re-
pressed it, partly from his disinclina-
tion to be outshone by his younger
brat  », partly from his desire to
sme: 4. " ~sqible, the fallen fortunes
ol he iitie 4. *ate, It was known
that hiv maeie owd o con ambitions that

he shonld mniry money’, bat Mr, John

- appeared to proler to sive his money

by striot economy. If he had ever
paid oourt to suybody, he and that
parson were the only ones that knew it.

Rarold also would have been pleased

" t0 see him warry money, though he

was generous to him, and though

Cmarold 2ald a suailcient fortune of his

[\
4aro.c 2ad boen much the bigger
man at Tho Nouse, and Christy half

smiled at ... >ought of My, Joha be-
ing foreoc =~ - oo w sake
his own placc,

The sun was going down now, the
garden lay in a shadow, though the
bright rays still shone on Mr. Johu's
:?:auyo. snd on the roses that olus-
- % Obristy’s .:i'ldovm Sud-

enly wAs @ on tar

leisurely -m.ﬁ

and some one came

the corner of the house,

v.?ls'n ons, |
i,
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“May | come in, Miss Wallace? 1
is lones at the honse.”

It was MMr., John himeelf, and shy
bastened to adwmit Yim, I was
thinking of you,” she eaid, *‘and
wonder if we wore to *ake to ealling |
yon by your nigntiul neme now that
ther nly one of you.”

“Th a8 been only one of me!
all my .. long, I thiuk, and that ono |
has boen Mr. Joba, It would be dif- i
ficult to turn it into anythiog else,
Miss Wallace." i

*‘Not more difficalt, I should think,
than you found it to change me from |
Christy to Miss Wallace,” ske said,
willi w little smile.

‘“Lbat happened, and had to hap-
pen, when you grew up,” he replied.
with a faint flush rising to his face.

‘‘When are you going to grow up,
then, Mr, John? I was rather slow
at it if it only happened five years
ago, but you are even more dilatory,”
said Christy, talking for the sake of
talking.

“What do people & whea $hey
grow up¢ Got married, like Harold
and Blanche? Well, I admit that we
have let our juniors get the start of us
in that. I hope they will have =
happy life,”” he ended, dreamily.

‘‘They expect it, and they are light-
hearted people, Blancho is not often
out of spirits.”

“Then the two lapsed into silence,
and sat gazing out over the li ndacape.
Laey were both thinking of Blanche
and Harold, and of themselves as well.

4 . the summer twi-

A by

Christy atirred f with & bit of
a Iaugh, as a thrush in the acaciss
broke into sudden ory. “I am keep-
ing you here all 1n the dark,"” she said,
lo::'l. would have riten to ring for

ta.

*‘Not yet,” besought Mr, John. *I
came up here with a distinet purpose
to-night, but I do not know how -to
set about it. I am a shy, awkward
man. Will you forgive me if T make
s blunder?”

“Surely,” answered Christy, in be-
wilderment.

*“ I want to show yon a letter you
once wrote me,” and he selected a
note from his povketbook and handed
it to her. *‘Do yoa remember it?"

Christy opened it ani readl it by the
waning daylight,  He watched her as
she leanel to the window, thinking
what a dainty, del:eate hand she hal:

Dear Mr, John ~I am sorry yon nsked me,
because it is Impossible, Grandmumma
could not spare me, Harold will explain it
to you, ours faithfually,

CunisTiNe WALLACE,

She handed it back to him.

“I remember it very well, but it is
a long time ago. 1 thought it must
have oftended you somehow, for it was
then that I suddenly grew up.”

“It is ble for a man to be hart
without being offended. The note
hurt me, but something was said yes-
terday which mede me think there had
been a mistake. Will you tell me
what it was that I asked, and yom
found impossible?”

Christy began to feel nervouns; there
was something almost portentous in
the extreme quiet of his speech. His
face looked pale through the gsther-
ing floon.

“It was » mossage that Harold
brought from you. You asked me to
ride with you to Bolton's Cove the
next day, and I could not go partly
becaute granny did not think it proper
for me to ride with you alone, and
partly because the servants were going
to a confirmation, and Jones had to
take my horse to drive them. Harold
said he could explain all that in words
better than I could in writing. I was
vexed, because I wanted to go to Bol-
ton's Cove. You see, J rentember it
all very well.”

“‘Excellently well,” he answered,

A)
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‘L » curious in n. “Perbhaps
you will be to hear that I
ncver did a.ki to go to Bolton's
Cove, aad that you no message
on that day.”

*I don't understand.”

“No,” he pred, his hacds mov-

ing restl h ourious contrast to
(i'rld{‘o..ﬂl lay immovable in her
1)

\ 3
I8 see ) fihat ¥ had two friends

]

"‘ﬂ‘ s i J"’g:,. in ber quick

’ e, mb- s

| maltitade of feclings. *'[am promoted

—

importange to myself when my uncle
called mé away, I'left my desk un-
locked, nhot supposing that anyone
would be likely to search into my pri-
vate affaira, hut it proved that I was
too trustful, Harold examited my
letter, aud reported upon it to my
uncle, and, as the result, my letter
| was suppressed, and n message devised
for Harold to carry in its place, Ihave
n copy of that letter, Let me light n
candle; Ishould like you to readit.”
Christy sut white and silent in her

—

to be John, and I feel that I am grow-
ing up 1"

‘“John,” she repeated, still mach
smothered, “‘I—I suppose they will
natarally say Mr. and Mrs. Turton,
won't they? We shall both be grown
up then,"—The Home Queen.
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WORDS OF WIsboMx,

No sin is #o little that it may not
become the sonl’s master.

Looking a difienlty square in the

shimmering wodding dress, ghostlike face will often kill it dead

in the faint light from the window;

'
|
l
’m-urculy less 8o in the little yellow
{

gleam of the candle. Not a pose or o
motion of hers escaped Mr., John that

| night.

She was rather irightened now,
when he set the caundle down on the
shelfbesideo herand handed her thissee-
ond lotter, The paper trembled in her
band, and she bene bier head nervously
over it. Asxshe read she trembled more
and wmore, for this was a plain and
simple proposal of marriage from a
man to whom she had never dared to
lift her oyes from that point of view,
ond the very simplicity of it was so
like the writer that it was like having
his very words breathed into her ears,
It was written five years ago, and he
was atanding over her now as she read
it.

To him the time seemed endless, as
she sat with bent head considering
those brief words. But it was more
than the words that detained her; it
was the shock of the whole thing and
the difficulty of realizing its meaning,

She moved at last, and he took back
the letter.

““Tho explanation that Harold gave
me was that you preferrel him to me,”
he said, with the same forced quietnde
of his former speeches, *‘If Isent the

' lettor to you now what answer would

yon give me?”

“Mr. John!"” spoke Christy ih star-
tled tones.

“If you said ‘John,” it would be all
the answer I would ask for,” he an-
swered,

Christy half rose. She thought she
wonld feel safer on her feet, and at
tuat moment the door opened.

' “The mistross wants you in her room
at once, Miss Christy, and shall I bring
in the lamp?"

Christy wentup swiftly to her grand-
mother—u iittle shocked at having for-
gotten her for so long, and a good deal
relieved at having gained time before
gving her answer,

Mrs. Wallace was sitting in ber ohair
by the window, from which she might
have seen Mr, John's approach to the
house.

*So

- -
".! T ‘r"'v“

F

bm for hes bm'nm
ately intelligible answer.

“Never mind,” seid the old lady,
nodding cheerfully, ‘‘we all know that
he has not come to ses if his brother
is left behind by mistake. Now, look
here, Ohristy, John Tarton is here to
propose to you, and you are a fool if
yoa say no. He's no fool and he's
worth a dozen of his brothers. Har-
old was good enough for Blanche, but
he was not good enough for youn, and
I was not vexed when he threw you
over for her. Yon take John ; he's the
man for you,” and the old lady nod-
ded more and more vigorously 11 ap-
probation,

“‘But, granny~"" began Christy, ap-
pealingly,

“Lat, tnt! Never mind greouny.
There, yon dou't wanl to be vexing
vourself with the nqtion that I can't
do without you—I can manaze, I cin
manage! You doas I byl you. Go
down and drop a pretty conrtesy and
say, ‘If yon pleace, Mr. John." That's
the thing, and there is no Harold to
come between you this time, Sowe
old women aren't so blind as they
look, my dear. Come here, Christy,"
seeing how her grandohild stood
irresolute, with face working and eyes
suspiciously misty. ‘‘Dond down and
kiss your granny. You have been a
good child to me, and & comfort ever
since I had you, and I want to see yon
happily settled. John's the man for
you. Go down to him, and to-morrow
you can send him up to me; I don't
want to seo him to-night.”

But Christy lingered, kneeling by
her grandmother, really crying softly,
overcome by the teuderness from such
an unexpeoted source, coming on the
top of so many dhgnieting things.

rs. Wallace did not allow her to
ory long. '

‘““I'bat’s enough, Christy!" she said
briskly. ‘‘Oheer up aund get about
your bnsiness, You are keeping the
man waitiag.”

8o OCbristy had to go down. Mr.
John, listening with the ears of an
anxious lover, heard every footfall on
the stairs ; heard uncertain steps come
across the hall, nncertain fingers laid
on the door-handle. His heart beat
as irregularly as her feet moved,

His pyes sought hers as she entered
—eagerly, anxionsly. ‘‘What has Mrs.
Wallace said to you?”

‘“She said that John Turton had
ocome to propose to me, and 1 was g
fool if I said mo. Oh, John!" she asaid,
in a voice that was smothered in his
embrace, “if I was not good enough
for Harold—"

“Let Haro!d be; he has doue us
barm ¢ slreaiy, Cbristy,” he
voice tremulons with a
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No prayer meeting was ever killed
by the prayers being too short.

~ To alose onr hearts against a brother
18 to shut heaven against onrselves.

~ Thae world has learned moge from
ils poor than it has from its kings,

The man who robs ancther of his
right loses most by the transaction. L

Boware of the sin whose only de-
fense is that it is highly respectable.

A poor man with a sanny spirit will
got more out of life than a wealthy
grumbler,

When love gives it enriches itsolf,

from itself,

el —-w

but what covetousness keeps it takes 4

Boil down many & man's religion
and it will be found to have been noth-
ing but froth,

Love is dead when the husband be-
gina to grudge the money it takes to
support his wife,

It is not what we have, but what we
do with what we have, that proves our
fitness for promotion.

There must be a constant dying to
a lower life if we would know what i*
means to enjoy » higher one.

The man who spends his time in
counting hypoorites generally makes
a misconnt by not patting himself at
the head of the list,

Theré is some blessing in being
rich and strong and gifted, but there
is more in being none of these, and
yet doiog better than they.

When the preaching is agaiust sins
that are not known this side of Chins,
and po other, the devil wiil help the
preacher to get a congregation,

Go forth with a smile on your face,
snd you will retarn believing that
most people are good natured. Wear
a frown and you will find plenty of
quarrelsome people.—Ram's Horn,
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Diseases of Gems,

Precious stones are subject to vari-
ous maladies muoh the same as ordi-
nary human beings, Many of the
maladies of gems are incurab

fatal as far s the “be

4
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have absolutely perman
and yet it has been found by recent
experiment in Paris that long expos-
ure to light canses them to fade per-
oeptibly.

n the garnet and the topas the
ehange is often comparatively rapid.
Thie fading 18 accompanied in rubies
and garnets by a cloudy, dull appear-
ance. The habit which some gems
have of ecracking unexpectedly and
witiiout any apparent cause seems to
be incurable. Opals are considered
the most “‘anlacky” of all gems. They
often become so sensitive that the
beat encountered by the wearer sitfing
clo e to o fire will destroy them.

The lustre of an opal is due to myr-
iads of minute oracks in the body of
the stone, the elges of which reflect
the light at diderent angles, produe-
ing its characteristio prismatic colors,
Any one of c¢hese myrind of eracks
may cause the gam to sp'it,

The misfortunes of pearls are almos’
too numerons to be olawifled. Since
tle pearls consist entirely of earbon-
ate of lime, they are exceedingly sen-
sitive to all sorts of reactions, %‘hron
into a fire at au ordinary red heat
they are instantly converted into a
mere pinch of lime dust, and if acei-
dently touched with any corroding
aoid are runined. They are easily
cracked or broken, and often lose
their lustre merely by being handled.
The acid contained in the perspiration
of the skin has also been known to°
dastroy them,—New York World.

e
Diet for the Pet Dog,

The best menu for & pet con
sists of bread and milk, ostmeal boiled
in broth, vegetables mixed with f;?
(cabbage or greens of some kind,
flavored with gravy, should be given
two or three timesa week in place of
the grass which he would eat if he
could get it), biscuits and puppy cakes
anl an occasionsl bone, without
meat, for the benefit of his teeth,
which will otherwise become loose
from want of use ; water to any extent
and an occasivnel pinch of pewdered
sulphur, especially in warm weather,
by the way of a condiment.

— '

Tex!s in London Street Vehicles,

There is in London a Tramear snd
Oglllll‘blll Scriptare Text Mission,
which aims to put a transparent text
in each car and omnibus in the eity.
it is estimated that there are 1
omnibuses and 896 tramcars, carry
sonually 244,000,000 and 175,000,
travelers respectively, The sociely
has not yet eu in

each, but 18 endeavoring fo

bopiog thus to rival the value of the
“m : % ST
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