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A (UHAPTER OF HORRORS.

How Heads Are (hopped Off in the
Plowery Kingdom.
EXECUTION OF FIFTEEN MEN IN CHINA

Reader, be warned. I have looked upon
,Hen being cruelly torsured ; | have stooa
in the shambles where human beings are
slaughtered liks pigs; my booss have
dripped with the blood of my fellow-
cressures ; | munss exorcise memory with
my pén. Toerefors, gentls reasder, unless
your nerves are fairty stropg and your
taste heaishily yory, pass shis lester by.

It was in Canson, a city like no osher
Chiness city [ have seen, a colossal human
snt bill, an endless labyrinth of streets a
dozen {ees wide and & score high, crowded
from daylight to dark wiih a double stream
of men and women, exactly like the double
streamn between an ant hill and a carcase.
All this mass of humanisy is presided over
g the moss foreigner.hasing Viceroy in

hina, and, therefore, it may be imagined
what i3 the temper of the populace, esge-
cially as the Cantonese are the moss tur-
balent people of the Flowery Kiugdom.
During the day the streets of Cacston sare
in semi-obscurity, as they are closeu in ai
the top by broad strips of closh and long
advertising streamers, bus a: Dnight
they are a8 Dblack as Tartarus
Public safety and order are sop.
posed to be preserved by occaeional
posts of soldiers, with a colleesion of
wespons and instruments of torture hung
ap ousside to ssrike terror into she eviliy
disposed. Bus, ae may beimagined, crims
of every kind is rife in Canson, and so bad
is the repusation of sthe place thas very
often a servans {rom another part of Chins,
travelling with his masser, will rasher for-
feit his situstion than accompany nim
there. And whers the crime 18, there 13
the punishment, too. It by no means fol-
lows in Chioa thas the person pumished is
the criminal, bus there i3 enough crueisy in
Canton to glut an Alva. Respect for the
presence of an occasional foreigner causes
a good deal of it to be hid, and the specia-
clc of » man hung up in & cage to ssarve o
desth in public is not & common one there
#8 1% isin other parts. Buu L think I.can
describe enough to sasisfy you.

I3 is, however, the lass act of the dfama
of Chinese jussice shat is the greas revaia-
$ion. I am inclined to think that nobody
csn claim to have an adequate and accurase
sppreciation of Chinese character who has
nos wisnessed a Chinese execasion. This
is not difficuls to do as Canton, for the
‘Canton River swarms with piratcs, and
when these gentry are caught they yener.
slly get shors shrift. A few bambooings
t0 begin with, then several monihs 1n
prison—nand it i8 not necessary to explain
what a Chinese prison is—wiih little 1o eas
sud a stiff course of torture, and then one
fine morning a ‘' short, sharp shock '’ as
the execution ground. If you care io ac.
company me there I will try to place she
socene before you.

THE EXECUTION

is fixed for 4.30, so as -t the guide comes
for us as Shameen, the foreign qrarter of
Canton, and our chairs carry us rapidly
through the noisy alleys of the nasive cisy.
Until we yet close to the 8pot there 18 uo
siga of auything uousual. There, sud-
denly we run into & jammed orowd at the
end of a long and particalarly narrow
ssreet. The chair coolies, however, plange
straight 1nto is and it gives way before ua
till we ars brought up by a huge pair ot
wooden gates gnarded by a lissle groop of

_ soldiers. To hear these men talk you

woald suppose that they would die then
snd there rasher than let us pass, bus
she production of ®n ocouple of ten.
cent pieces works a miracle ana
they open the gases {or us, vainly trying to
stop the rush of nasives thas follows us in

' snd carries u8 before it right inso the

midale of the open space. Is i3 a bare
piece of ground, 50 yards long by a dozen
wide, between Iwo houses, whose blauk
wails hem it in on three sides. To-day
is is the execution ground; yesterday and
to-morrow the drying ground of a potter
who lives there. There 18 no plasform, no
roped-off space, nothing but this bare bus
of dirty ground so crowded wish Chiness
shat we are forced into the middle, ot
more than four fees from whatever isto
take place. It i3 no nose to iry to ges
farther off —here we are and here we muss
stop. Buddenly the gates are thrown open
agsio, and, welcomed by a howl of delighs
from the crowd,

A STRANGE AND GHASTLY PROCESSION

comes tumbling in. Firss, a few raga-
mutfin soldiers, making a fine presence .f
clearing the way. Then a file of coolies
carrying the victims in smalil shailow bas-
kets siung to bamboo poles. As socon as
each pair reach the middle of the space
they sioop and . pitch their living burden
out and run off. The prisoners are chained
hsnd and foot an are perfectly helipless.
The executioner ssands by and pointa cus
where each load is to be dumped. He ia
dressed exactly like any osher coolie present,
withous any badge of office whasever. The
condemned men have each a lony folded
piece of paper in a split bamboo,
stuck  into their pigtails ; upon
which is written their crime and
the warrant of exccution. Oneatter anctoer
they arv and are siung out. Wil the
procession never end? How many can
there be? This is more than we bargsined
for. Au lass over the heads of the crowd
we see the hats of ¥wo presty mandarins,
‘and behind them the gates are shus. The
pumber of men is fifteen, and the execu.
tioner has srranged them in two rows,
sbout two yards apart, and sall facing one
way. All exceps one seem perfectly cailous,
and he had probably been drugged with
opiam, a lass privilege which the prisoner’s
friends can salways obtain by bribery.
They exchange remsarks, some of them
svidensly chaff, with the spectators, and
one man was carried in singing and keps

| up his strain almost to the lass. The
| executioners—there are now two of them—

ssep forward. The younger tucks up his
trousers and sleeves and aeliberasely selscta
s sword from seversi lying close by, while
the other, an older man, collects the strips
of psper into s sheat and lays them on one
pide. Then he pisees himseif behind the
front man of the nesrest row and takes
him by the shoulders. The youprger man
walks forward and stands at the lefs of the
kneeling man. The fatal moment has
ocome. There is an instants’s hush and every
oneof the two rows of condemned men be-
hind, swists his head round sud

CRANES HIS NECK TO SEE.
T will not astemps to dessribe the emotions
of such s momens—the horror, the awfui
repulsion, the wish that you had never
come, tbe sickening femr thas you will be
spiashed with the blocd, and yes the help-
ives [ascination thas keeps your eyes glued
10 every detail, The knife is raised. 1$ia
» shors, broad-bladed, two-handled sword,
~eighted as the back and evidently assharp
88 A I'SZOT. :

For a second it is poised intheair, as the
exgoutioeer takesaim. Then it {alls. There
iy 0o greasapparens effort. I simply falls,
and moreover seems ta fall siowly. Bus
when it comesto the man's neck it does
nos stop ; it keeps falling. With ghastly
slowness it passes righg throogh the
flesh and you are only reealled from
your momentary stupor when the head
springs forward and rolls over and over,
while for a fraction of a second two
dazziing jets of searles blood burss out and
fall in & graeeful curve to rthe ground.
Then the greas rush of blood comes snd
floods the spot. As soon as the blow has
fallen the second execusioner pitches the
body forward with a ** Hough,”” it tumbles
in a shapeless heap, and from every throat
xoes up a loud *“ Ho!" expressive of plea-
sure and approval of the stroke.

But there i3 no paase; the executioner
step8 over thei corpse to the front man in
tbe second ramk, she knife rises agsin, it
falls, snother head rolls away, anosher
double burss of blood follows it, the head-
iess boay is shoved forward, the assistant
shouts ** Hough !” and the crowd shouts
“Ho!” lwa men are dead. Then the
headsman steps back to the second man of
the front row, and the operasion 13 re.
peated.

Two things strike you; the brutal mas-
ter-of.factness of the whole performance,
snd tbe extraordinary ease with which a
human head can be chopped off. Asa
whole it is precisely like a drove of pigs
driven into the shambles and stuck ; and 1n
detail it is—or seemfs—no more difficuls
than splitting a turnip with a carving kaife
or lopping off a thistle with a cane.

CHOP, CHOP, CIIOP, THE HEADS ROLL OFF

one after the other in as many seconds.
When the seventh man is reached, either

tioner misses his blow, the neck is only
cus half through. Bas still he ' does not
stop. He comes quickly back, takes
another knife, passes on to the next man,
and only comes back to finish the
wretched seventh when all the other heads
are lying in bloody poole in froms of the
shoulders which carried them a few mo-
ments before. And every man has watcked
the death of all those in front of him with
a:horrid animal like curiosity,and then bens
his own neck to the knife. The place is
apkle deep im biood, the spectators are
yelling with delight and frenzy, the heads
are like bowla on & green, the horrible
headless bodies are lying all about in
ghastly grotesque atsitudes, the execusioner
is scariet to the knees and his hands are
dripping. Take my word for it thas by
this time you are feeling very sick.
Fortunasely you are not detained long.
The moment the last head is off the crowd
is gone with a rush, except a score of
urchios who begin skylarking with the
bodies and pushing each other into the
blood. The bodies are thrown into a pond
and the heada are plastered up in big
earthenware jars and stacked up with those
slready round the wall of this potter’s
fietd. I had & few minutes’ conversasion
withthe executioner afterward. Decapita-
tion, he tcld me, was not the occupation of
his family ; it is only a perquisite. But
the business i3 not whas it was. Formerly
he used to get $2 a head for all he cus off |
pow he only gets 50 cents. It is hardly
worth while chopping men’s heads off as
thas rate. But then it doesn’s take very
long. Would I buy his sword ? Certainly.
Nioe dollars. | Hexry Norumax,

A Slnh‘lvn‘ City.

Real estate appears to have a downward
tendency in Northwich, a town of England,
wherein a small excitement is always pre-
valent a8 to whose house will sink or topple
over next. The footpath on both sides of
the road opposite the old Wheatsheaf
Inn has begun to crack and sink rapidly.
The Local Board officiala are keenly watch-
ing the footpath, which has already sunk
a foot. It is egtimated thas Northwichloses
£1,400 yearly from this dislocasion of gas
and waser-mains alone, and keen disappoins.-
ment i3 felt as the refusal of the Goverments
to appoint s Royal Commission to inquire
into the subsidences, perhaps tc learn their
cause, which is not stased, though the
phenomena may be due to the salt mines
and brine springs in the neighborhood.

Quaint Advertisements.

Here are some advertisements which
have recently appeared in the London
papers . ‘‘ A young lady mocst earnestly
wishes to become acquainted with thorough
believers in spiritualism. No trifler need

answer.”’ ‘‘ A smart young novelist wanted
at once. Salary about £4, increase to £6.
Good honrs. Good connection.” ** Agents

wanted to sell beautiful portrait of the
Right Hon. W. E. Gladstone, printed upon
wood cut down by himself.” * Youngman
wants secretarial engagements with lite-
rary man. (Qaslificasions : Considerable
ignorance, fair capacity for labor, some
literary enthusiasm and ability to write
shorthand.”

Frgjmmcx T. Roserts,M. D.,Physician to
the Royal College of Surgeons, University
of London, Eng., says: ‘¢ Loss of appetite,
loes of eyesighs, dyspeptic symptoms, irreg-
ularities of the bowels, are some of the
symptoms of the advanced kidney disease.
Warner’s Safe Cuare ¢ these trcubles,
because it removes the cause, and pusting
the kidneys in & healthy condision, enables
them to expel the poisonous or waste
matter from the system. This ias why
Warner's Safe Cure cures so many symp-
toms thas are called diseases.

An All-Around Favorite.

Mrs. Batts— Whast a delightfal conversa.
tionaliss Mr. Jabberbox is! It just does
me good to hear him talk.

Miss Minnie Ball—Yes, indeed ; but how
restful it is to hear the silence while he
listens to somebody else !

—s.
Nobedy There.

Dudy (insinuating himseif into a railroad
seat aloogside a pretty Miss) —Nobody
o:0upying the seas with yon, Miss ?

l Miss (looking st him disdainfully)—
Nobody yes !

because the knife is blunted or the exceu.

TEEATMENT OF COUGHS.

Hiints for the Allaying of a Very Unpileasant
Habit,

In & recent discussion ing co

and their trestmens by tz:uéx;tmng nmd&o:x%l:;
of the New York Post-Graduate Medical
School and Hospital, Dr. W. A. Shuofeit
said thas he would like to say & word in
regara to the habis of coughing which he
thought had been loss sight of. He be-
lieved thas a cough was in every case s
reflex paroxysm, and that the more one
coughed the more likely it was to be re-
peased. After the had had a cough
for several days it required much less irri-
tation to bring on this paroxyem thac as
firss. He thought many pasients gos this
habit, and by exciting the nerves irritated
the cough. He hud seen many cases in
which the pasients, having been directed
to refrasin from coughing as much as
poseeible, had improved rapidly. It was a
enbjeet worthy of & great deal of investiga-
tion. It was well known thas whiskey or
brandy or a similar ssimulans wouid re-
lieve & cough, and the speaker thoughs
that could only be explained on the
theory that the stimulant excited the
nerve centres in the brain, and in thas way
the paroxysm was reduced. He had seen
seme cagses in which a galvanic battery,
using the positive pole below the angie of
the jaw, wounld aiso relieve a congh. The
theory of counter-irritants accorded with
this view; that was, he stated, that
counter-irritants, blisters upon the chess,
acted more upon the central nervouns
system than by relieving the arterial pres-
sure by drawing blood to the sarface. In
regard to the treatment of cough, of recent
years he had given up cough medicines of
all kinds. He believed we counld do more
with sach remedies as cresote and alum
and turpentine. Turpentine and iodoform
combined were excellent. Two drams of
creosote, two drams of terebene and two
drams of tincture of icdine in an ounce of
refined spirits ; 15 drops of this, to be in-
haled whenever the paroxysm came on,
he considered far saperior to the nauseous
mixtures that were often given. In acute
bronchitis, instead cf using medicines he
was in the habit of using a tablespoonfal
of terebene in a pint of boiling waser, and
directing the patient to inhale this three or
four times during the day.

RBABBLE AT PARIS.

Police Unable to Handle the Crowd of
Criminals at the Exposition.

The recent terrible murders reported at
Paris are the nasural outcome of assem-
blance of a horde of criminals gathered
there from ail parts of France attracted by
the exposition. The Paris correspondent
of the London Worid writes:  The crowds
that you see wandering about the exposi-
tion seem happy and peaceful enough, bus
look at the crowd outside the exhibition.
Take your seat at a table as the Cafe de la
Paix, for instance, and watch the crowd.
Go to the law courts and listen to there-
marks of the heroes of the crime of Auteuil.
Go to the races and examine the formidab!e
army of pesty book-makers and adventurers
of both sexes, who have no regular means ot
existence. Talk with the chief of the
police. All these sources of information
will convince you thas Paris, at the present
moment, swarms with dangerous charac
ters, whose audacity is increasing ail the
time. The police are even powerless to
keep the boulevards in decent order, and to
preserve the public from the annoyance
and importunisy of the hideous voyons who
howl their wares from morning until nighs
in front of the cafes, ready with insult ana
foul grimaces. As for the waiters and in-
spectors of the cafes, they dare not inter-
fere with these scoundrels for fear of their
vengeance ; the police do not molest them,
except in extreme cases, because the prisons
are not big enongh to hold them, or the
laws practical enough to punish them ;
hence the ever-growing strength of an army
of scoundrels,prostitutes,thieves and assas-
sins.”’

HKilled by a Bee. .

A remarkable fatalisy from the sting of a
bee is reported from Dorsetshire, England.
A farmer who was attempting to hive a
swarm of bees was so careless as to allow
his mouth to stand wide open. Into this
more or less inviting retreat a bee tlew in
search of a new home. The insect lodged
in the farmer’s throas, and being unable to
go further it used the weapon provided by
nature. The man’s throat immediately
began to swell, and despite all efforts at
assistance, in a very short time he died
from suffocasion.

The Princess’ Thimble.

The thimble presented to the Princess
Louise at the wedding last week by the
Rt. Rev. Lord Arthur Charles Hervey is
deseribed as one of the most exquisite
demonstrations of the goldsmith’s art. It
is of gold enamelled “with rosebuds and
thissles, and the top is composed of a huge
diamond. It is pleasant to feel that if the
Princess should ever have to apply for a
job in an overall factory she would have
something to begin work with.—Washing-
ton Post.

-

Not the Cat She Knew.

Uncle George was asking little Florence
if she knew how o spell. ‘“Can you spell
cat '’ he said.

¢ Oh, yes, I can spell that,’”’ she replied.

** Well, why don’t you spell i, then ?”’

She looked very wise, but shook her
head—* I don't know what kind of a cas
you mean.’’

His Shocking Taste.

Miss Caustique— [ suppose I'll have to
congratulate you, Harriet, on your engsge-
ment to Harry, but—

Harries—Buat! But what?

Miss Caustique - Well, I must say Harry
has shocking taste in everything. I never
knew him to show good tastein the selection

of a single thing.

A baehslor of forty ne,
A man of culture, pride and wealth ;
A maid of twenty summers she,
With sparkling eyes and glowing health

He wooed, but not as otkers have,
With loving words more sweet than true.
He laid his bank-book in her hand, )
And merely turned to '* Balance due.’

DUKE AND DUCHESS OF FIFE.

The Royal Wedding Feast—The Dresses
Worn—The Trousseau —The Honey-
moen.

A London cable, describing the Royal
wedding, says: Soon after 11 o’clock the
State comch and liveries of the newly-
created Duke of Fife were seen coming up
the Royal Mews towards the ‘‘entre’’
portico of the Palace. His handsome
tignre and well-favored facs was set off to
perfection by his full Highland costume,
with & kil§ of the famons Duff tartan and
the broad green ribhon of the Thissle across
his breass. In addision to the Star of the
latter Order he alsa wore thast of the Order
of Albert of Saxony, conferred upon him
when he visited Dresden as the chief of the
special embassy tent to convey the Order
of the Garter o King Albert. The Duke
was accompanied by his friend, factotum
and alter ego, Horace Farquhar, one of the
most popular men in London, and who
was to act a8 his groomsman duoring the
ceremony.

DRE38ES.

The bridal dress of the Princess was of
the richest white satin Duchesse, very long,
and with a flowing train fastened to the
corsage. The skirt was entirely draped
with volants of the most magnificens firo
point De Gaze, intermixed with garlands
of orange flowers. The bodice was of the
same kind of satin, cut open in V shape,
with a high Medici collar and elbow sleeves
oflace. Volants of the latter were also
arranged on ¢ither side of the V to the
waist 80 a8 to entirely caver the satin, and
were carried over the shoulder, forming a
V behind. A train of orange flowers was
arranged to fall from the left shoulder to
below the right side of the waiss. On her
head she worea wreath of orange flowere, with
& point DeGaze veil, her coiffure and drees
being sprinkied with a quantity of magni-
ficent diamonds. Supporting the bride
were eight bridesmaids, the Princesses
Victoria and Maud of Wales, the Princesses
Victoria and Louise of Schleswig- Holssein,
the Princess Victoria of Teck, the Coun-
tesses Feodore and Victoria, and Helene of
Gleichen. They wereall dressed in alovely
shade of blush pgink faille, with demi trains
of draped crepe de chine, over which were

arranged broad moire sashes. The bodices
were cut V-shaped, with elbow sleeves, and
trimmed with crepe de chine, with bouquets
of pink roses at the throas. Each bndes-
maid also wore pink roses in her hair. The
bridesmaids’ eight braceleta were designed
by the Princess Louise herself, and con-
sisted of narrow gold bands not much more
than a quarter of an inch wide, set with
the monogram ‘* L. F.” in diamonds, sur-
mounted by a royal crown and an eari's
coronet. These are in diamonds, too.

THE WEDDING FEAST.

The guests took luncheon in the supper-
room. This spacious apartment, with its
dark, highly-polished floor, with the cuter
wall a glowing mass of solid gold plate, had
an entirely royal appearance. A table was
arranged around three sides, at which the
guests took a champagne luncheon, ssand-
ing. The bridal party sat down to
wedding breakfast in the main dining-
room. The long table had seats for forty.
In accordance with custom, two toasts
were offered: ‘‘ Her Majesty the Quaeen,”’
and the ** Bride and Bridegroom.” In the
absence of the Earl of Lasham, the Lord
Chamberlain, this dusy fell on the Lord
Steward, Lord Mount Edgecombe. There
were no speeches, but when the second
toast was proposed Her Majesty, to the
surprise of everybody, rose in her seat at
the head of the table, and under the mag-
nificent ceiling of gray and goid, with the
portraite of her kingly and queenly prede-
cessors gazing down at her from the north
wall, lifted her glass to join in honoring
the toast. Her Majesty seemed in a re-
markably happy humor throoghous ail the
ceremonies.

GONE TO S8HEEN HOUSE.

Between the heavy showers which
marked the afternoon the Duke and
Duchess ot Fife, for so they are gazested
to.-day, got into & close carriage and were
driven to Sheen House. The Duchess wore
a travelling dress white sicilienne of bold
outstanding cord, the sides of the skirt very
tiat and straight, simulating somewhas the
directoire coat and trimmed with lace and
ostrich feathers. Over this was thrown a
magnificent mantle of cream cloth, lirnecu
with pink surah. This had a high Medic
collar of white and gold passementerie. The
bride wore a bonnet of orange blossoms.
The newly-wedded couple had an ovation
all along the route to their house, near
Richmond. On arriving they were enthaus-
iastically  welcomed. They passed
between files of Venetian masts,
decorated with ﬂntgl festoons. The
path was covered with varpes, upon which
wild flowers were strewn by giris dressed
in white. To-night Mortlake and Rich-
mond, in the vicinity of the Earl of Fife's
house, were brilliansly illuminased.

THE TROUSSEAU.

Much parade is made of the claim that
this ia-a very simple wedding, for the rea-
son that both the Queen and she bride
wished to avoid ostentation, yet the cost of
the bride’s trousseau is estimated at
$30,000. To make a possible political
point this had been ordered from London,
Daublin and Edinburgh imparsially. Ire-
land is said to have sens the finess Iace
ever made in Ireland, while the manufac-
turers of Scotland laid themselves out to
send some of the daintiest of underwear
imaginable.

Death of An Admiral s

A London cable says: Admiral Thomas
Bailie, of Wyb died yesterday morn-
ing at Kelso. Admirsl joined the
naval service shorsly before the bastle of
Navarino, in which he took part, being
then alad of 16 years, and for which ke re-
ceived the Navarino medal. During the
Crimean war the Admiral commanded the
British fleet in the White Sea, and success-
fully blocaded the Russian fleet. He was
an uncle of the present Eart of Hadding-
ton, and of Lord Polwarth. -

Mrs. Wabash—Did you read about the
Stimson scandsl in the Bugle this morning ?

—A Western newspaper recently con-:
tained this advertisement: ‘‘ A middle-
sged woman who is capable, honest and |

industrious, but as homely as astone-fence |

’eepecxlll' y thas at the bottom of the third

Mrs Lakefront—No; I never read such
things. Bus Mr. Lakefront told me about
it. Mrs. Wabash—Some of it was presty bad,
wasn’t it ? Mrs. Lakefront—Yes, indeed ;

i

column on the firss page.

© Dr. MoGlyna.
* Base ye call us,” cry the people,

Worship of ease and gold,
Serdid nae% and gross ambiti ns,
Like the slaves of old ;

But our hearts have thrilled within ..
Hearing of the great aud free

Of passt ages—holy, just vues—
Sons of light a.mi liberty.

“ Give us hack Savonnroia,

Italy's great priest why died—
Saginur of sahviai(zi p;i o(;;i!e—

e who t y defic

O tke mm wrapped his body

Lightens up the night of Time !
One more heraid of the suurise

In the darkness glows subiime,.

* Give them back, those sons uf freed.
Baseness from our midst will tive,

Give Mazzini, Gracechus, Danton,—
We witl hear, rise up, be free,

But now isthe reign of Marmnmon,
Only gold isgain .

Ard we sigh for life’s past greatness,
Sigh forit in vain.”

O ye deaf ones, O ye blind ones !
ike your sires of old.

Dreamers crying Lizht has porished,
Freedom’s firee grown cold

Rouse ye fremx your heavy slumbers
See! the dawn is here,

Heralds of the coming sunrise
On ail sides appenr.

Look around you. see the great ones
Throng on every side ;

Martyrs in your midst have perished,
Whom ye scorn—deride.

Herves in your midst ave suffered,
Champions of the truth, \

Seorning seorn, and hating hatred—
Mammon’s reign forsouth.

Hea- the great Savonaro a,
He has come to earth once more,
And his thrilling voice hes e hoed
Round the world from shore to shoie
Stronger than all superstt i,us
Titaus in the darkness b rn—
Strong as lif~ and death, he withers
Baseness with his holy scorn,

Though they hate him, tyrants fear i..
Cower beneatR his grave. calm gnz
I'rom his eyes looks tor h undaunteu
The great soul of olden days.
Hebrew Dauniel and Isaisi, .
Sous of God, of Light aud Truath ;
Nome's unconquerabie Gracchi,
Dying for her in their youth ;

Earth's strone heroes earth's pure iy iy re
Born to suffer and to save,
Champions ever of the he pie s
Sons of toil or hopeless s ave ;
Leaders in the van of progress—
{Greatuess ever is akinj,
Room ye giant tons of freedom
For our priest MeGlyun!
B.Jouxru,
Picton, Ont.

The Festive Fly.

How are you, friends and fellows, a4/ '
I'm back again, you ree:
Come back to pay my summer ca ..
And frisk awhile with gice.

The musicof my vibrant wing
Is heard on every side,

From morn ti'l dewy eve I sing,
And round about I glide.

Ilove to take my morning stroll
On some bald-headed pate ;

[ love to jump from mo.e to motls,
And round and rou:.d to rkate.

But if perchance my drowsy friend
hair upon his head
It makes no matter, I attend
Upon h's ear instead.

Oh, what a joy profound it
[s to hear you toss and swear,
While around your head I softly ti*
And buzz with not a care.

[ love to perch upon v« ur roes,
Haif peeping from the =hoer ;

Upon vour nose [ love (0 puse
And fiddle with my feet.

[ love to kiss the nectar lips
Of every maiden meek ;

I love, between those honeye.. sips
To dally on her cheek.

[ love—but I shalil have (o go,
A turtive hand 1s nigh.

I'll see you later, as you know,
Until that time good-by!

CURRENT TOPICS

AN average of five feet of water .; egti
mated to fall annunally over the whoig
earth, and, assuming that condrnsstacn
takes place at an average of 3.00U fees,
scientists conclude thak the force i vepo-
ration to supply euch rginfall must oqual
the lifting of 332,000,000 pounos «f water
3,000 feet in every minute, or abous 44,-
000,000 horse-power constaitly - - réed.
Of this prodigious amount of cneryy thus
created, a very small ptoportion is ' rems.
ferred to the waters that run back turoagh
rivers to the seas,anda still smalier {4 tion
is utilized by man ; the remainder .. dig-
sipated in space.

Ix an interesting letter to Secience H. A.
Hasen, of Washington, gives some intcreet-
ing and valuable particalars respecting the
properties and nature of fog, He says it ia
admitted that fog is simply cloud composed
of water, dust or solid minuve spherce of
water from 1-7000 to 1-1000 of an izch in
diameter. Many have suppored that o dusé
particle must be & nucleus for each sphere,
but an examination under the microscope
of evaporated fog has proved thas snch is
noé the case. Briefly stated, the cause off
fog is as follows : It is essential that theee
be no wind. The sky must be ssturated,
or nearly so. The formation of fog ia =
purely mechanical process, unaccompanicd
by heas.

Tue journalists who feed the Frglizh cnd
of the Atlansic cable have put in a particu.
larly busy week or so. Ordinary pousip
has been switched off the wires and noihing
below a golden wedding or Royai nnpuaia
has been good enongh for these yoang men
to handle. They have fed the public with
angel cake and lady fingers untul thev are
getting tired of it. Bus a rather pretty
story about the newly-wedded Princess and
her sweetheart will bear repeating. It ia
said this shy Royal maiden had been soit
on the Earl for years; in fact, even before
she cams ouf, but she had never told hep
love. And during these five years the
Princese always bought a birthday present
for the man she loved, but as she never
dared give it to him, the littie puift was iaid
away in a drawer and carefully locked ap.
This was only a bit of girlish sensiment,
but it showa that love—like death—leveig
all, and shows the Princess is a wcman
with a heart.

It Walked.

‘ Have yon any second: hand ty e writers
you'd like to sell ? "’ asked the pudaler.

‘* No,” replied the merchans, ‘' but I've
one I'll give away.”

‘* Whas's wrong with it ?

 Chews gnm and spells dozen ‘ uzz.’

It is asign that a woman i gessing ol

when she stops orying over trouble and
begins to think,

e —

-



