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WON BY AN ENGLISHMAN :

A LOVE STORY.
The crowd eutside, which, always great

pors — h‘%h-; m::n Bob
portions on bearing s hi a8
enee called is, had ocecurred, cheered
Diane over and over again ; and she became
quite suffwsed with Bushes, as in theur
enshusiasm, s rain of lowers was showered
wmpon her, and a hoss of complimensary
epithesa bestowed.

At the aoor of the earriage, just a3 I was
showing Diane inso is, Raymond de Chan-
talis shoock me warmly by she hand, and
said, in a load voice, ** My congratulasions,
mepbew, bus do mot do it again,” which
saused loud laughter at my expense.

Adalbers de Moncalpin squees»d himselt
mesr she carriage, and ocalled ous to me,
¢ Vainard { "' —a slang expression, meaning
% laeky feilow.” In she crowd, Rivelaloogue
waved his handkerchief at me, snd sens me

‘s line writen on a piece of newspaper to

the effccs thas *‘ Alexarder had cestroyed
the walls of Thebes, but Piuryne had re-
Buiit shem.”
The whole thing was absurd, becanse
ne was a hetaira, and she was rot
allowed to build up she walis of Thebes with
money obsained by her beauty ; bus it was
80 eomplimensary to my bride-elecs thas I
eould only lsagh as Rivelalongue's mytho-
Joyical reminiscences.

We said lissle $0 each other on the way
%0 she bouse, but we sestled to have a walk
im her owa garden as soon a8 we arrived.

« ] am =o tired, ’ she said once. *‘I feel
s if I had lived a whole life eince yester-
day ; and it is only rizhs, is it ros, mother,
thas I should ress a lissle in my own garden
with Henry, aud that he should sry to
make up so me for his unkindness in
mever coming tosee us ? *’

Is waa very feclish of us, but this made
ws all ory.

Pcrhaps it was that we were all still
suffering frem overstr.ined emotions, and
that we soughs reli+f in tears ; bus how
@ifforens were our s-v-:ral sentiments |

Diance was wrap; -d in one idea—thas of
makiny up for lost ::me. 1 was engroesed
By the aread sba the scene in which she
bai play:d 8o herc.. a pars would pruve ted
mach tor her health, and she toue of her
woice peinted so a similar fear existing in
lersell. Her parenta—kind, honess, good

ovle—were variou:ly moved.

When we resched thg house the servants,
wbo were on the qui vive for our resurn, re-
essivad us in respectful silence—not know-
imyg exactly whas cuw their masser woald
give them, and determined in their Freuch
fidelisy, to wasch his movemenss hefore they
msnifested any expressions of fecling on
their ewn bubalf ; bas the marygais, who
knew them well, addressd shem shas a3 we
ensered she hall : '

« My friepnds, hers is the husband of the
queen ; and loyaisy to the sovereiga is the
sule of my house.” -

A loud cheer resocunded ; and it seemed
to me as if thia cheer was all Diane re-
guired so maks her prriectly happy.

She was reslly exquisitively lovely at
#his moment. She pnt up her hand to her
weil, which with a siighs graostal move-
ment she threw off ; and aa she did so
some pin which tied up her head dress got
entangled in the veil, and the luxuriams
beausy of her dark golden Rair displayed
#eslf as it fell in profasion down her
skoalders.

Heor eyes sparkled with delight; and
taking my arm and enclusing is in both
her own, she said, with a childish naivcte,
« Has not the gqueen wel chosen ?"’ where-
upon there waa avoiher, and another, and
yot another cheer, during which Made-
moigelle Garoux came down to witness this
strange scene.

The poor woman had been so feeling, o
souchingly loysal so us, thas we both greeted
ber wish an affcctionate embrace; and
when her timid eyes discovered shas
Diane's parents were not wrosth with us,
er disposed to check the impe=suosity of
eur mevements, she could only exciaim :

+ Mon Diea, mais c'eat la fetea des
Innocents,’’ which made us all langh—the
firss real sign of forgetfulness of the past
which aa yes shom» ugoa us.

The next disposision was evimced $o
forgive all around was the sapputite we
Brought to the breakfast that & minuse be-
fore no one wouid have touohed, bas which
mow we were all anxious to do jastice to.

Is was nos an oecasion for t0asss, and I
bad tact enomgh in my bappiness to
mfrain from drioking Diane's health.

Thas healsh was the principal sabject of
ednversation, and we hurried the meal soa3
Basten the momens when we could at lass
Be sogether.

During she repast, however, the mar-
quis’ eye fell upon the tlae favor which I
wore, and he asked me the meaning of is.

» Is is my firss and lass sok»n of love,”’ I
@id. Whervapor Disne flashing red wish
Ronest pride, and poiating 0 her owa lissle
Blus bow a0 gracefully sewn on to hsr dress,
sid to her fasher,

* See, k have gne $00.”

% Whas children you aro!’ remarked
her father.

“ Your children,” answered Diane.

I is not for me to recouns all shas took

Brings in the heishs of its power—will bess
®aderstand sthe _joy, the biiss, the blessing

. @ shes firss nainterrupsed hour of our be-

trothal.

Thoss who have yet to learn are so much
%0 be envied thas is is useless to les them
#nto the secresa of thas sublimest of human
mysteries, lest it should take away from
& ¢ir happiness when that hour has sounded
flor their inisiation ; bas thas any cne can
@ver boast of being so loved by so pure, sa
ﬁiﬂ:' Yy & being as Disne de

e is what I may be excused if 1
@onsider imposmble.

As we parted with e promise that I
wmwﬁmnmm
Disne said,

question ; for at present you have only
asked the consens of my parents.’

s I w:ll ” ; and, suiting sthe action 80 the

off, laughing as she flaw into she house.

* My dear friend,” observed the marquis
tomeas I was seated in his study a few
minutes later, I will nos go back ucon the
past ; but I must say you Englich have a

ladies which is not our way. I cannos
blame you, bowever ; for in other respecte
I own I cannos find fanlt with the conducs
vou have pursued since my unforstunate
decision in a matter in which apparently,
and to my sarprise, I find thas Diane's
parents had no concern.”

I smiled.

* You may smile,” he went on; ‘but
though no doubs in this ca-e, ma:ters may
and will turn out fur the bess, stil I have
seldom kmown $he wishes of par:nts ses
aside with impanity

“ Rus, monsieur,” I began.

‘ Never mind the past, my boy. I know
1l you were going to say ; bat I have called
you in t0 speak of the fusure, and not of
the past. You know my condisiors.”

* 1 know that you wish us so live with
yon.'l

* That is a first and absolute condition
of my consent.’ ‘

* I am too happy to sabscribe to it.”

“In the nexs plaace, if chiliren are born
to you, they shall be brought ap in their
mother’s religion.” .

* Which is also mine,” I replied.

* Thirdly, I kno# not whas your means
are; but half of them muss be sestled on
Diane, and the whole on her children, if yoa
have any.”

“I will ins$ract my man of business ac-
cordingly.’

“ Fourthly, you must fight M. de Mau-

‘nn
¥ “Is is cont.ary to our English ideas,” I
said; *‘but thers i3 no condition thas you
may lay down to obtain Dian«’s hand thas
I am nos ready to subscribe $0.”

“ Thstis wall; and lastly, you will come
to the Chateau de Breteuille wish us when
we-go there mext week. You will sake a
hoause in she villaye near us, and make thas
house yomur domicile for ths parposes re-
quired by law. You will visit Diane when-
ever you like, in the same way as yoa might
here, now shat you are her recognized suisor,
and you wiil be married this day month,
very quietly, in the village church.”

* May I have a friend at the ceremony ?'*

* You are entitled to one.”

¢ He is an Eoglishman, Lord Stockville,
and I wish him to be my best man.”

* Another Englishman!" cried the Mar-
quie, with a smue. * Thack goodness, I
nave not another deughter!”

+ You asald not have another like Diane.”

* Dien merci,” replied she old marquis;
* and now thas all ia settled besween ua, we
expecs you as dinner at seven.”

When I got home I found two gentlemen
waiting for me; snd aa I entered they
bowed very polisely, bus equally stiffly, ana
informed me, almost in sne same breash,
that they were deputed by le Comte de
Maapers to cffer me an spology.

Remembering suddenly (I was too full of
Dians to think of any shing bus her s veet
self) shas one of the conditions of my mar-
risgs was $o fizhs this coans, I exolaimed
in rather an imperions manner thas I had
not yes had timse to selecs two friends, bus
sthas | woald set about it as once, and ad-
dress them $0 these gentlemen.

s Monsieur,” saia the elder of the two,
* we shall al ways be glad to see your friends
oa any errand of hoaor which you may
choose to select them for; but our parpose
in doing ourselvea sthe h)aor of cailing oa
you is to deliver to youa thia letter, so waich
we are instruacted as the same time to re-
quess an snswer.”’

This was she letter:

« Moxnsrzgrn,—The extremely painfal
evens of this morning had so powertully ab-
gorbed m s at sthe sime that I permitsed my-
self an act which, I acknowledge, was nos
becoming our relasive positions.

“Yoan had every righs to remind me of
my injuiicious visit to your rooms, and my
memory oughs nos so have failed me in re-
gard to it. But stronger even shan that
reason is the fact which I shoald have re-

collected—thas the Marquis de Breteuille

wouli never sanction the marrisge of his
daaghter with one who was no gensleman.

“ I requess, therefore, that you will
obliterate from your memory the utter-
ances of my wounded pride, and direet she
gentlemen who take this apoloxy to you to
any of your friends whom you may selccs
i0 be your s:conds.

“ I hold myself in readinees when and
where you pleass, bus I plead for urgency.

¢ Acecapt the expression of my kigh con-
sideration. * Courn pB MaUPERT.”

Is did not take me lony to despaica shree
notes—one a formal acknowledgements of the
above, and the other two requeeting Rivel-
alongue and another to call on the count’s
friends nexs morcing, snd arranyge how bees
I could kill or be kiiled.

I had no fear whatever. My alacrity
was such tshas a!l nexs day I even looked
forward to the ducl aa sealing in blood the
love I had won, an:cipating wisth hope shat
she blood abous to be spilled for Diane's
sake woald be mice. It happened as I had
shouzht. We went out to a side alley in
she Bois de Boulogue at a very early hour
next morning. We bowed, measured
swords, bowed again, crossed swords, bowed
a third sime, and then fcnced. Bas I was
20 excised shas I laid myselt open to many
a thruss which, had I had to deal with a
less gentleman-like adversary, might have
proved deadly, and I was called so order.
As tshe very nexs lunge the couns’s sword
pierced sthrough my wriss in a parry to the
chess, and the blcod epurting ous was the
signal of the ende.gm : .

* Bien pauvre pensation! exclaimed
the couns, as he came near to asoersain the
extens of the damage. The doctor hav-
ing assured him he expected no evil re-
sults, and finding thas I had nos even loss
conscicusnees - though, of course, I must
bave looked very:ill—the count bowed to
me and retired. Hooor was satisfied.

My wound healad rapidly. As twenty-
five how all does right iteelf quickly! In
lese than thres days I was back as she H:
Bereteuille, baving fulfilied the Iast
most serious of the conditions impossd

£

me by the marquis.

“ Diane, darling, will you be my wite? " |i
words, she kissed me once more, and was]i

way of iogratiating yourselves with young |all

the girl I loved was only half eo beautitul,
he would never have allowed me 0 pive up
promotion for the express purpose of keep-
ing my friends away from a picture shey

had a right t0 admire as »a
‘“chef-d’savre. This was neatly pas,

himself well; bus he ocould nos
awallow French mannerism, as he called is,
and therefore lefs by the srain following
that which carried Diane and myselt away
t0 the mounsains, at an altitude which
would bring us nearer to heaven, to bless
the hour shat had given her coucsge 0 epeak
to me in she pastry-cook’s shop, $o couse-
crate the color which had proved so trua to
love, and to recite once more to each osher,
before beginning a life of endless happinces
together, that chapter of listle noshings
which make life, atser all, 8o pleasant and
soo‘rnl y.dehght!nl. - - - -

Bix years after the events jast recorded,
in one of the old-fashioned villages of the
Dauphine, on an afternoon of March, 1873,
a man, with a little faded blue ribban or
favor in his button-hole, was kneelin: be-
fcra a tomb covered with flowers, and from
which arcse a marble croes, on which was
wristen the following inscripsion :

* Bt rose elle a vecu ce que vivent lea roses

L'espace d'un matin.

Two listle children, dressed in blue, were
on either eide of him, toying with she
flowers on the tomb, while the man sobbad
as if his heart was breaking.

An clier man—older looking in man-
ner than perhaps his features warranted—
came up from behind, and gently touched
him on the shouider.

The children looked up alarmed at the
stranger ; the children’s father wept on in
silence.

* Allis forgiven beyond the grave,” whis-
pered the elderly man.

« But nos forgotten,” replied the other.

«“The hssory of a life, my poor friend.”

¢ Death in l:fe, you mean? " "

« That was whas I felt on that morning
when you robbed me ot wife.”

* Thas is whas I feel as L kneel before her
dear remains.”

* Les us be friends.”

The younger man shook hands in silence;
and over she grave of Diane de Bretemlie
the only enmity she had ever brought abous
waa forgosten and forgiven for her awaes
sake.

THE END.

‘l‘e-poranvoo Notes.

The increase of temperance sentiment in
the Baptist Charch in Wales i3 indicased
by a sentsnce from Rev. J. Davies, who
saya: *“Of 500 Baptist miaoisters only
200 were sotal abstainers; bas out of
fitsy-three students in the colleges only
one was not included ia the ranks of
abstainers.”

Mre. John B. Gough is in a critical con-
aition from spinal srouble and is almost
helpless. ,

F.fsy thousand persona paraded at Dab-
lin last week in honor of the memory
of Father Mathew, the apossle of semper-
ance.

The W. C. T. U. ladies will be delighted
to see thas the Hon. W. E. Gladstone has
saken as pars of his platform * Temperance
and Woman Saffrage.”

Bishop William Taylor, replying to sn
invitation to attend the National W.C. T.
U. to be held in Atlanta nexs month,
presents ia his brief letter & striking com
mentary upon the evils resalt ng from ths
lignor traffis in Africa. He says: “Is
woald afford me special pleasure so accapt,
were it possible, for yours is the real issae
ot the day and of great impor$, not only to
American homes, for whose defeace you
gtand ia the name of Go1, bas, also, in ita
relation $0 mission work in heashen landa.
PoorAfrica’a deplorable condision under the
ram carse is darker than when thestealing ot
millions of its people cansed Livingston to
call it she * open sore of the world.” A
hundred steamships that eail from
European and English ports to the wess,
sonth and east ocoasts, carry apriacipal
cargo of rum and gia. Hambarygalone, by
swo lines of steamers, exported to Africa
200 000 tons of rum laat year; and many
other cities, including car own Boston, are
engaged in the nefarious basiness of turn-
ing a Misciscippi of deash and destrucsion
apon the defenacless Africans, annually
decimasing whole sections of sthat country.
Oar only hope is in the gospel. God blesa
you in yoar greas work.'

Manners of Men.

No man is as greas ag he is going to be.

No man can please his oppenens in
business.

No maa ever lost anything by keeping
his mouth shat.

Age has a quieting effect on a man that
we have never nosiced on anyshing else.

Thsre are some measures and some men
thas yon might as well asop fighting ; you
cannot make headway against shem.

It & man ever tells a lie the day will
sarely come when it will face him while be
is trying to condemn falsehood in another.

Probably one reason why couples ges
along so well when i
that the woman never asks the man for
money.—d4tchison Globe.

WANTED.
(From Life.)

. Two arms around my neck entwine,
A smooth eheek clorelv presses mine;
I know what such caresses m an
And in my ehair I backward lean.
“ What is 1t, daughter mine ' I sy,
« What is it that you want to-day
Some meare new dress 8,or a hat®*
N1, dear paps, it isn’s that.”
“ ] hope it isu’c lages, then ** o
“ Yoa dear old dad, just guess again.”
« More diamonds, or perhaps s peari ?
No? Then what do you want, my girl 2"
«I don’t want anything; you &ee "
It's Tom this time, and—he wants me.

they are engaged is|

John Hackley, who has given a $100,000 i
i Mich.,

WOMANS INTUITION,

Nearly Always Right in Her Judgment
in Regard to Common Things.

An old gentleman over seventy, came
into the city from his farm, withous his

was obliged o iorego his vieit t0 the fair.
To a triend who remonasrated with him
for going away from home thus anprepared,
he said : *“I thoughs it wasa going to be
warm ; my wile told me to take my over-
coas, bas I woaldn’s. Women have mors
s<nse than men anyway.”
A frank admission.
Women's good sense is aaid to come from
intuition ; may it nos be that they are more
gioew observers of listle things. One thing
18 certain, shey are sps to strike the nail oan
she head, in all the ordinary problems ot
life, more frequansly than the lords ot crea-
tion. :

recensly read a paper on Bright's disease
befors she Pounsylvania Ssate Medical
Bociety, porsons sabjecs to bilious astacks
and sick headaches, who . have crawling
eensativn?, like she flowing of water in the
head, who are ‘tired all the sime’ and
have unexpianined atsacks of sudden weak-
nees, may w-li be suspected of dangerous
sendencies in the direction of Bright's dis-
ease.”

The veteran newsepaper correspondens,
Joe Howard, of the Nuw Yurk Press, in nos-
ing this statement, suggests: °‘* Poasibly
Alce is correcs in her aiagnosis, bat why
doesn’s she give some idea of ihe treas-
ment ? I know a man who has been * tired
oll the sime’ for ten years. Nighs before
lass he took two doses of calomel and yes-
tertay he wished he hadn's.”

A proper answeris found in the following
letser of Mrs. Davis, wife of Rev. Wm. J.
Davis, of Baail, O, June 21st, 189):

* I do not h:.sitate to say thas I owe my
life to Warner's Safo Care. 1 had a con-
stant hemorrhage from my kidneys for
more than five months. The physicians
could do nothing for me. My husband
spent hundreds of dollars and I waa nos
rehieved. I was under the care of she moss
eminent .medical men in the state. The
hemorrhage ceased before I had taken one
bottle of the Safe Cure. I oan cafely and
do cheerfally recommend it 0 all who are
suffurers of kidueys troables.’”

Welseley on the Saloon.

Lord Wolscley has recently written a
very earnest article in * Stead’s Review of
R:-views,” in which he refers in plain and
bold language to the moral and material
effccta of she driak traffic on the British
nation. Here are some extracts ; they are
the words of an earness, loyal man, and
surely they ought to have their weight.
Similar statements can be truly made in
regard to magtters aa they stand in Canada.
Lord Wol eaid : ** To me, Loandon
is & pest house of iafamy, of terrible im-
merality in 168 worss sense. I cannot go
a hundred yards in any direction withous
seceiny a public house where large placards
tel: yoa thas ** Cream Gin " is acld cheap
within. Qutsice 1 eee a dcz:n or 8o who
have now voices in the manazement of our
pubiic aff ira, more or lues tipay. Take a
taruin the Strand or in Piccadilly at 9 or
10 p. m. Who do you find there? Look
as your thieves’ quarters! The horrors
and abowinationa of London would
not bs tolerated even in Cairo for a day.
We only make ourselves ridiculons by

we sanction arcund us. When [ see strong
measures taken in England to prohibis she
sale of pisous in the form of spirita of all
sorts, then I shall believe in the new
British Reformation. [t isto me in our
present state & monstrous imposi-
tion and humbag to preach abroad
what we dare not carry ocus at home.
There ia a great deal said in this article
abous soldiera. Now I am certain thas 1
know far more of our soidiers and of sh-ir
muanners and customs and code of moralisy
than moat writerscan, and believe methas,
man for man, our soldiers are far more
moral shan their broshera and cousins in
civil li‘e ; she striot discipline uader which
they live accouta for shis. There is much
less drunkenness in the army thaa in the
classes from which we obstaia the largeas
proporsioa of our recruits. Do les us give
up stheory and les us deal with facts as we
fi 1d them around-us, and if we must test
ouar sheories les us d» 8o as home. L:t the
preacher deal wish she fou! diseases which
he fials aroand him, and when he has
cared thas, shea by ail means les him travel
fursher afi:ld.”

<
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Umbrelias in Demand,

In a recent issue the London Standard
gives the folluwing item of trade and gen.
eral 1nserees, implying far-reaching possi-
bilities for one of our moss vigorous indaa-
tries: ‘N> article sens out to sthe Congo
Biate, where there are 40,000 of people and
any number of amall potvnsates,is 8o popular
and sells 8o readily for a large sam as she
hage, gay umbrells, of which Brassels now
produces sons every year. These ambrel-
las are, in a certaia way, the insignia cf
royalsy—that is, they are much prized by
the black kiugless who sit beneath their
grateful shade. Whatthe canapy used to
be to the travelling monarchs in the time
of the crusades, the umbrella is to the in-
nngxemolo feudal chiefsaing of she Congo
to-day.”

Cruel.

“ What is it now, dear ?"* said the gentle
mother, as her married danghter came into
‘the house and flang herselt sobbing inso her
arms.

*“Oh! mamma," said she heart broken
young shing, * Charlie ias so cruel. Laas
evening [ wid him I was sure his emoking
would ruin the drapery, and without a
word he wens to work and took down every
cursain in the house.” —Peck's Sun.

—_—
Came Honestly to Them.

* I have fifteen clocks I'd like to sell you.”

1 don’s buay stolen goods, sir.’’

“ Why, they weren't stolen, my dear air.
I was married yeaterday.”
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Right.
Cumso—You can lead a horse to water,
bus you can’t make him drink.
Banks—Just the same with a Calonel,
ism'sis? e
The words abstemious and facstions
are said to be the only ones in the English

overcoat. The day turved chilly and he

“ Agoording to Dr. Alice Bennets, who i

declaiming against what we style sins that |

water
stomach is filled. The weighs of the water

i8 entered shrough a siphon. The process
can be repeated eevera timee. The resalt
is that the undigested food and mucus are
washed out ana the hot water cloces the
blood vessels and reduces ivflammatiom.
The reliet is immediate. The dyspephia
may have his stomach washed cut before &
meal, 80 that he can take a fresh starh
After the elapse of a sufficiens time fos
ordinary digestion, the sioma:zh may bs
washed ous again. The process has beem
inase in the New York hospital for some
time The stomach pump has been m

used in onses of poisoniug and is consy

0 be the firas essential before admiaister-
ing antidotes. Bu: they are so seldoma
assd that few physiciaue have thems.
Recently in & case of poisoning threa
grcminent physiciane were sppiied to for
the use of a stomach pump, aua neither of
them had one, and the paticas bad to be
taken to the hospital. —New York Sun.

<

2he Whalebacks a success.

The arrival on Wednesday nighs of the
MoDongall steamer Colgate Hoys renewa
she peculiar interess in hor. She did nos
come down go fast this time as on the
previous trip, for the reason shat she had
she barge 104 in tow, which che left im
Ohiv wish ore. She did, however, tow the
barge from Devour to Port Hcron in 28
hours, and on the up trip she eailed fromm
the Saauls to Dalash in 264 hoars. She
encountered rough weather, too, bat
pears not to mind thas mach. BSeas blz
over ker, bas do not beat againes her as in
the case of other vessels, as she presenta no
flat sarface to them.

The shipyard at Superior has at present
seven whalebacks on the s'0 ki+—shree
steamers and foar barg-a. Que steamer
will be the samo as she Hoyt, bat the one
intended for sals water 18 buils shork
enough 8o thas she will go shrough the
Weliand and 8s. Lawrenoe locks. She is
enough deeper aud witer $o make up for
the lack ot lengsh it is the 1n eation to
build three more next year, $wo barges and
one steamer. An (ff 1t will be made $a
proiuce a 20 mile buat in the steamer.
With the seven whalebacks in commissiom
bere is started and proj-cted a flees of 1T
vesecls, five eteamers aud tweive barges,
with a carrying capacity of not less tham
35,000 sons. (% luvoks as thouzh the
Awmvrican Steel Barge Company had the
courage of ita coaviasions. —Buffalo Ex-
press.

A Stout Woman s * Don’ts.”

The stou: woman is aiwaye asking whas
she shall wear. Now thess, according ta
the New Y6rk Sun, are some of sae shings
she shouid ot wear:

She shouid not wear a tailor-made suib
fissing ber fizare oloscly. It brings ouk
every pound ¢f flesh for the becefis of the
looker-on.

Sne shounld not wear a roseste as her
bels. -

Bhe shou!d not wear a lsce or ribbom
ruche abous her neck, shouih the sof%
feather one is permissible 1if it have long
enda. g

She should not wear a short skirt.

Sne should not wear her hair low on her
neck.

8he should not wear a string of beads
about her neck, rings in her ears, or, if her
fingers are short aud fas, mauy rings om
them.

Sae should avoid high sleevea and loose
glovee,

Bhe should shun champazue.

She should hate ive-creawm.

Baroness Becomes “alvation Lassie.

The Salvation Army in Berlin has found
& new and uniqae recruit in the Saroneas
Margareshe von Lillenkreutz.  Sne 18 bean~
tifus and thirty yeare 0:0. Bhe is the
daughter of a Sweaish k:ighs and the
widow of a Bwedisn oaptaiv. Before her
couversion to she principics of th+ army she
led a xay life in Bs. Puicrebarg, Scockholm
and Berun sociesy. The Salvauou Army
bas nos, however, as tnhe conversion of she
Baroness might indicate, had a very easy
task trying 10 * reach she sinners of the
Babylon on the Spree.” They have been im
numerous rows in Berlin. lu a restaurang
in the Rhuinsberyg atrasse ten daye ago six
warriors who were atsempting %0 couvert
the workingmen drinking shere yot com-
pletely ‘‘done up'' by the crowd, who ob-
Jected t0 beiag aisturoud as their beer.

Backbiting.

New York Herald: *‘ Bah!" gaid the
sealekin &acque in the frons pew to the
plosh coas in she rear ome, *“yon are &
fraud.”

* Maybe,” returned the plush, * bat
you're nothing kus a ckin.”

A Disseuibdler,

New York Sun: ¢ Is Mr Jones in2"
asked the young man timialy.

* Yee, eir,”’ was the reply.

“Then please hand my oard to Miss
Jones, and tell her I'm scrry she is ous,™
retarned the bashtul caller, scurrying away.

——
A Protectionist.

Drake's Magazine: ** Why, Mr. Brown,
why are you nailing up you front gate ?**
“ Well, with 80 many daughtere I have ta
take some atepa for eelf protecsion.'
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