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+ she sat, patien

 Miss fda Trevelyan,

. - For a time she

Clight, vose from the wxeited hon-e, aad

» s 5

“And if we dowt, the public will ”
said Emily. “I wonder how it is,” she
added, with' her Tead on one side, “that

everyihing you put on seems to become
Now that color would try haif |
the women I know, but it seems as if

Yyou!

it were made for you—"

“wiwaze Lurm auss Montressor ouf,
Mrs. Jones,” said Joan, “or she’ll turn
4y head!'” and Emily rau out laughing.

Mr. Giffard eame once, but said little:
beyond, “A grest triumph before you to-
right, Miss Trevelyan!”

"Ur a great failure!” said Joan. “But
no, [ will net fail, for Your sake, Mr.
G ffard,” yhe added, with the smile which
won people’s hearts more than anything
else about her.

The house could be heard from where
tly waiting, and she re-
called the night when she had sat and
waited in the same fashion. But tnen
=he was a nobedy, and now she was—

The orchestrg commenced, and the ac-
tory in the first scene were called. Joan
di¢ not make her appearance until near-
'y vhe end of the first act. and she stood
at the wings and watched. One of the
hest romantie actors of the day had been
'ngaged to play lover “to her, and he
received a pleasant weleome from the
andience, which enconraged the rest. The
house was crammed; Joan thought that
she had never seen iv 1o full before, and
certainly never with so brilliant an audi-
ey,

Presently her time came. She gave
just one glance, woman!ike, at the small
glass that hung at the wings, then glided
on. There was an instant’s pause—*i.
andience was struck duuwb by her bea:.
'y, and more than all «lse by the ex-
uqitit>  refinement of her presence--
then there eame an ovation. She paused |
for a moment, inclined her head slightiy,
aud with a slight tremor in her voice
went on with her part.

She was plaging carcfully, takingly,
it sbe was reserving Licrself,

The drop went down amidst consid-
erable applause, and they wanted to call
ir before the curtain, hut she refused.

“"No,” she said. “Let me wait uatil
the esd. They may be sorry that they
iave called me if I go on now and fail
afterwards.”

There was nothing else Lo do in the
first act.

She went dowh, and changed her dress
to a fresh, bright morning gown, aad
went on in the second act,

It was im this that one of her oppor-
tunities came. Her lover wae led to he-
lieve her false 'Yy his disappointe:l rival, i
the villain in piece. and Joan was |
colled upon to display indignation, ten. |
derness, despsir, all, as it were, in a |
bresth. |

‘ yed with reserved
force, as v, ie ca then, at the preper
moment, not & moment too soon or too
late, she “let herself go.”

The words seemed to apring irom her
parted lips like flaghew of lightning, then
melt and glow [ike fire, and laatiy to
wail as the frst sign of rhe Jevastating
storm,

The house listened and watehed, apeil.
hound andg enrapture!d. This was a-ling
which they had not <eon for mauny a
year. ~ince the past and gone queens of
comedy had faded from the gavish lighcs
and lefi until now no o to replage
Ly,

Her veoiee faseinated them, and the
vale face, glowing wiith genius and re-
fleeting cvery emotion nroper o the
difficult part, stole upon ieir hearts
A moved them now ro sympatletic
wvrath and again to tears,

A« the drop ieli. jeaving hor alone
npon the stage in her wiaory, a lowd
ronr of approval, admi-ation, aw~, do.

it did not cease until Mr, Gifisrd led
her, almost by foree, before the eurtain,

Then, after bowing over and over
azain. she glanced up at the hox in
wiich Mordaunt Rovee nani¥ e,

He was sitting there mow: his jace
was paie and wset. his arms folded acro.s
his ehest tightly, his lips drawen togesher
Av if with suppressed cxcitemens.

He liad watehed her with his passion-
ate love heightened by admiration inco
a fever. He could have kilied the rour-
ing peliing howse that dared to applaud.

He was jealousuf every eve that rest-
~1 upon her, every lip that spoke her
name. The theatre sermed stifling and
chokine him,

He could bear it no longer, so great
were the pangs of jcalousy which min-
u'ed with the passionate lovs with which
Y watehed her. )

T share her with these fools —ihese
Wlot«!  He would nof. could ngt endure
't much longer. He woul! {orce her to
marry him before tiiv woek was out.

Half choking he rose, and. aliicst
fighting his way through the crowd that
thronged the refreshment sdloon and
lsiibies, he went into the open air.

Rut even 'the moise of the theatre
seemed to follow him., and with a mut-
tered curse. Tre buttoned his coat across
his chest and-atrode off #t & rapid pace.

“My darling, vy queen. to I s¥evted
at hy a velling herd'” he gromned. “Soon,
soon. she shall be mine—mine alone!
Strange, I never felt it so much as T
have done to-night; to-right I cannot
hear to watch her and ‘o know that
others are watching and admiring her
teo! (ireat Heaven, Mordaunt Royes—
what a slave love has made of you!™

There was, tremendous excitement be-
hind the seenery.

That a gréar, maginificent success
would be scored was certain, and already
they pressed arcund Josn, eager to speak
= word of praise and flattery; but Joamw
stopped themr all, and went to her own
room quietly. -

Wait until she had suceeeded in that
and comvleted her trinmph, and then
they might praise her if they saw fit.

Meanwhile one of thore curious jmei-
dents. which peoole persist in calling
cofncidences. and freaks of fate and
fortune,.
atre, aud afl unknows to Jean.

-

critic on one of the principal
“Yuite a genius!
eer before her!”

4
He had got into the habit, unconsious-
ly, of talking to the lovely face as it
smiled down at him, and as he leaned
back in his chair and looked up at it he
murmured :

“Well, brautiful one! 1 wonder what
Jou are thinking about to-night! I
wonder why you always smile so sadly!
Yours is an unhappy live, I know, for
ali you smile so bravely. [ suppose you
would laugh outright if you knew all
that I have said to you; if you knew
that a young man was idiot enough to
fall in love with you because you look
like a girl he onee saw for half an hour
and then lost sight of forever!

“Would you laugh, though, or would
you pity!
hind these soft, hali-smiling eyes of
yours, my queen, aid perhaps you would
pity! Onmly for ha!f an hour I saw your
living ikeness, and then she vanished
out of vy life like a dream! I wonder
wiere she i3 now? Could you tell me,
if you could speak, my pretty one?
Nometimes [ think you know more about
her than you tell? \Why are you so like
her? Who are you? What 13 your his-
tory? Ah, no, you won't speak. will
you? Mot you. You will only smile
and smile at the young tool who lost
his heart to the girl whose face is 30
like yours, sweet cne!

“And yet I'd like to \uow vhere she
it; whether she is alive or dead, miser-
able or happy. V'd give something Lo
know that! [ hope she is happy!

“Poor child, she was wretched enough
when [ parted from her! No wrotched
that she could not endure to face me,
even me who saved her! What brutes
men are, the best of us, where women
are concerned! But whar a fiend Stuart
Villiars must have been to plot the ruin
of that peautirul girl who was 20 like
you, my picture, that I have fallen in
love with you, with your swd, -miling
eyes, jor lack of her!”

He nodded and smiled at the :ad eyes,
and puffed at his cigar for a moment

| in silence, then he rose with an impat-

ient, self-moeking <igh.

“What a foel | am becoming' [ am
rapidly taking leave of the small amount
of 3ense nature lLestowed upcn me!
What would the fellows say il they
knew that [ had rallen in love with a
picture and spent hours talking te it!
{ must break myseld of this idiotic habit,
my dear creature. You must go into
the cupboardy ard—and remain there;
11 lock you up for a couple of
months  aml  see Y [ can  forget
you and her whom you are like!
Yes, thatis my only chance. In you go!
Good night,” aml  taKing the pieturs
down from its perch, he joeked it up.
“For two months!” he, said.

Tuen he begaa to stroll
room, preseatly he vawged.

The evening was voung; hours and
Fours stretched betwesu him and wid;
he idw't doel dnclined to o to ths
club: besides, all the men had gone to
see this girl at the theatrs whom all che
world was raving about.

“George!™ he exeliimed. 111 2o and
see her myself.”

He rang the bell. and Lis man helped
him inio his overcoat, ard he strolled
down to the Coroaef,

He neticea as bhe enicred that there
scemed to be a great deal of bustle and
excitement about, and he went np to the
box office and asked for . stoll,

The man in echargs fangiued respect-
fully.

=N «tall, my lovd?” e knew Lord
Bertie, as idid most. people. =~ Thers
hasr’t been such a thing to bY had for
the last fortnight.”

“Oh,” said Bertie.
matter.”

“L daresay you might find standing
roor, my lord,” said the man; “but the

about the

~Weil, it doesn’t

drama i3 half over, »ll huc the last act.

A tremendous sucerss up o now, my
lord: tremendous! Never saw anything
lixe it! They say that she’s the sreat-
ast actress on the boards.”

“And who's she?” asiked Lord Bertie,
carelessly.

The man stared. m

“Why, Miss Tre,eivan, my lerd.”

“Oh,” said Bertis: “woll, give me a
stall, ax:something! 1 don’t suppose |
shall stay longer than five or ten mein-
utes.”

Bertie got s ticket, and warked in.

The stall-kreper shook lis head.

"There’s not an inch of room here,
sir.” he said. “Go upstairs, sir, you
wight fipd staading room in the circie!

If you muke haste yow'll be up before
the commencement of the last act.”

Tuere were a greal many people in

the stalls whom Dertic knew, and ie
exchanged nods.

“Wonderful suecess!” said a man, a

, _ papers,
‘Vhat a glorious ear-

Bertie, only fecling the faintest inter-

est in it, went upstairs.

The box-keeper received him with a

cold welcome.

“Not ‘a seat, searcely standing room,

my lord” he seid.

“Not & bex?” inguired Bertie, listless-

L2

The man Iasughed. ‘
“Took around, my lord,” he sail; “ait

the boxes are full and erammed.”

“There is one box empty,” said Bertie.
“Oh, that: that’s Mr. Royee’s box,”

preparing eutside the the- bueld the man. “He’s go¢ his.for the sea-
Son.” Comos i:rz most mights” .

There is a tender heart be-

row, came upon the stage.

A faint roar of welcome,
suppressed, greeted her, and Bertie
leant forward to look at her, for she

and was not easy to see. ¥

“You here!™ she said to the;}ll!ain,
and at the voice, more than at the face,
Bertie fell back is if knocked down by
a sudden blow.

Merciful Heaven! it was the 'picture
come to life! It was the heautiful girl
whom he had seen in the rooms above
his own, the girl he had rescued from
' Stuart Villiars! ‘

For a moment his brain whirled and
the blood rushed to his face, then he
laughed. .

“Mad indeed !” he muttered. “I}» got
to the pass when I take a girl 84 the
stage for her! I had better chi¥be s
comfortable asylum while there’s.

Ard he leant back and would r
at her, just to eure himself of h
craze.

But as Joan went on speakin
her voice continned kuocking at {
door of his memory, his face grew galer
avd his breath come quicked. - §

He took np his glasses, very mu
Royee had done when first he ks
cognized her in the same way,
trembling hands held them to }

Slowly, surelv, the fact—not
langhed away, not to be argm
of existencc—hore in npon him.

The girl on the stage, Ida Treve
was the girl he had saved from L)
Viiliars, the girl who was like tk
ture locked up in his cabinet. b #3
-He dropped the glasses: he wj
near the stage that he did net fe
them, and keeping behind ihe cus{fn
watched her wit
tensity.

She was piaving magnificent
he took no note of that. It she had®
talking ‘““dovbie Dutch” and dane
cellar-{lap, it would have been .3!f
same to him. = -

The house unng enraptured wpon eév-
ery word; they sal there with  breath-
less iaterest, while the villain tempted
her: and when at last, maddened and
tortured Ly his insidious sophistry, she
raised lter haud and struck him across
the lips, the huge audience rose st her
with a wild roar of approval and de-
light.

The play was stopped for a secoud or
two: Joan stood firm, making no sign.
She would not take any notice of the
applanse in the middle of the act, sud
after a second or two tie play proceed-
ed. {

Bertie
wildered. ;

This magnifiesnt, beautiful cueature,

with the miey and bearing of an em-
¢ prees, tiie heipiess, tearful girl he had
Precensd from Stuart Villiava! He cond
: =earcely believe his eves, his ears! And
! vet it was true. He could mot be mis-
i taken. "
i Suddenly. as hie rat, his gaze riveted
"to her facs, le saw a thin streak of
misty vanor iise from one of the wings
opposifa him.

Ha watched it absentlv, nnconscious-
!7 for a3 moment or two, then, as it
grew in cize and density, his attentiom
woke to it.

What was it?

While he asked him.eif this uestiom,
a yellow tongue of flams shot out of
the flies, and he knew that what he was
looking at was—fire !

Nobody ¢lse seemed to see it but him-
sell; t grew and expanded with dev-
ilish rapidity, noiseless as yet, but per-
sistent.

It reached the top of the fringe under
the proscenum and caugh® there.

And in another instaant it glided inte
the sight of the crammed aad packed au-
dierce. In a second the awful ery arose:

“Fire!™

In ancthar second evervome, every
man and woman, seemed to rise as if
i moved by one impulse. and the wild
‘ery “Fire'” rose. from a thousand

throata. d

In yet another second the tongus of

g
watenad, stunred aml‘” be-

THE DIRECTOR of COLONIZATION

Toroato.

Then she shook her head.

“I am lost!” she said. “Save them!
Make them keep their senta!”

As she spoke a tongue of flame shot
::: towards her, and seemed to touch

B.ertie, with a ery of warning, leaped
on to the edge of the hox, at;i, jump-

: ing down, seized her in nis arms.

“Come!” he said.
lost?”

She struggled with him for a moment
or a minute—which?—then she let him

“Come, or you are

the stage!
CHAPTER XXXIII

_ Joan struggled or » mement or two
‘n Bertie’s arms, still calling to the peo-
ple to keep their seats and all would
be well; then, in sheer desperation, he
rziged her to his shoulder and rushed to
the wings.

There he was met by a sheet of flame
which seemed to stretch from end to
end and bar his progress. He turned
and made for the other side, but a wing
had fallen across and heve again was a
barrier.

At the back of the stage the flames
were rapidly making their way round,
and eolumns of smoke rose and floaied
towards nim.

He glanced frantically 1t the front of
the house, but the sizht presented by
the struggling people, madly cndeavoring
to foree their wav theough the exits,
made it evident that g, earvy his bur-
den in that direction moant Jeath, or at
least broken limbs.

There was nothing for it but to make |
his way through the back of the stage
before they were envelope] in a flery
and deathly ring. )
~ He knew that Jaan had fainted hy the
deadness of her weight and her quies-
cence. and he felt almost zad, for if <he
had still sirngesing time would be lost
cand their ense hopeless,

SHE CURED HER
" HEART DISEASE

When She Cured Her Kidneys
With Dodd’s Kidney Pills.

Mrs. Henry J. Jacques Found a
Speedy R:lief for All Her Troubhles,
and Now Enjoys the Best of Health.

St hose du Lae, Man, Jan 23— sne
cial, i nat Heart Disease o pne of cae
fesuieg of disordered Kidneys, and i3
consequendly easily cured by Dodd’s Kid-
rey pPuls, o the experience of Mr. 1 nvy
J. Jawques, o this plave,
© My heart groubled me all the time,
said Mrs. Jacques in an interview. “and
I kuew what gerriite resuits migas fol-
lw. The fact thai my laabs would
swell and my back achie tod mie gy beliove
thit 1 als) sutiered from Kidney Discase,
so_ 1 determined Lo try Doddyy Kuiney
Pills, 1 bougit four boxss, and Hojore
F had finisbed the 2hivd box the swelling
w2y goune, my back was ami my
heart no jonger troubled me. | am now
in the hest ¢of Yealth, and | owve it ali to
Dodd’y Kidney Pilis.” .

Hearr Disease s one of the tronbies
that come {rom uphealtiy Ridneys.
They fail ‘o strain the Impuritics ont
of the Livwd. and thoss impurities are
bound to aifect the heart. whieh is the
engine tuat propels he hin('nl through
thie body. To cuie Hewrd Disease cioe
the Kidneys with Dodd' Kilney Pilis;
to prevert Heary Diseass Keep the Kid-
nevs  toned  un o and healthy Ly wsing
Dedidl’s Ndney Pilis, ‘

CONCRETE STATUE.

-

well,

Memorial of Black Hawk 48 Feet High
and Three Years in the Making.

A com-:'ete's&atue of the famous Indian
Chiet Black [lawk has been erected in
the State of Illinoiz. The statue stands
above Sagle's Nest, across the river
from Orego’n. 1. ft hsas been in process

of making tiiree years. _
‘Phe statue’s great size, forty-eight feer,

or the natural rock fourdation, 2 feet
Ligh, on which it is placed, puts it on a
geale with the Geddess of Liberty, in
Yew -York Ifarbor, and e greai sratue
of the Pilgrim on the New England
coast. X .

The taird and greatest claim to fame is
t.at it is buiit to he permanent. It s

flame had licked rouad the proscenium
and gained the scepery. and the whele
of the back of the stage was a sheet of
| flame.

It was awful to see how quickly

ror and despair.

Men sprang ou to their seats and
waved their hands, women fainted; s
rush was made for the dco-s, which be-
coming rapidly choked, blocked the exit
.88 surely as if every entrance was mask-
od with iron. Yells, imprecations, pray-
ers, rose in wild confusioun.

And' in the midst of the uproar, in
frout. of the mow blazing scemery, stood
the exquisite figure of Josn—of Ida
Trevelyan—her face pale but ealm, her
. whitc hands lifted imploringly.

““Kecp your seats! Keep your seats
and you are safe!” Bertie.heard |er
ery, the pure, elear veoice ringing out
like that of 3 bell across the din.

It maddened him. ‘

r ~Safe! Yes, they!” he :houied. “But
you! But you! Fly! Jump over!” and
ke waved his hand, 4

He was pear enough for her to hear

him. .

: f bv the government.

She loeked nj, st rted: esven in that |

believed tiac ii will outlast the Sphinx,
the Pyramidys, and even the stones of the

Drutds, says the Cenment Age. The
seuiptor w;:a was Lorado Taft. Mr., Taft
had noted the retnurkabls time-proot

it | qualities of voncrete in anciens E}xmpe:'n
spread! There waas a wild vell of ter- sirictures, and theve «ame to atm his

great idea for the means of making an
*ndurt atatue.
(na'ithn‘thlu process in mind, {* was not
lony hefore an adequzate subject p}wured
itself. For thirteen years he nad his
swipnmer home and studlo at Eagle’s Nest,
or Roeli River. Standing for the hund-
reth time at the highest point of the clift,
and looking south at the iand and river,
h eénever failed to remember that {t was
from here that Black !Jawk was rlnally
iriven out of Hiinois.
“ﬂmack Hawk. chief of *he Sacs and
Fixes, fcoght on the English, side in the
Wzr of 1812 He saw sooner than any-
bedy else that the whiles wonld take all
'the Indians” hunting grounds frory him.
Fre tried everything, from: war to treaties,
to cheek the wiites! advance. As he
grew old he became more attached to his
home along the Rock River and fought
removal to the Iowo reservation

-~ ————
i . ‘

:w.:‘w; = e = 25 ceats.

ATl heauty is delishtful but human

awful moment, as her oyes feil upon hiz
faee, she rreognin ¥ e

heputy iv the best of zil.—Dinah Muloch
Craik.

i

take her in his arms and earry her oif |

without counting eitheyr the artificial base |

| from whom
son: until
3 “hm' 3 an

o-day it belongs to Paunl
Italian Senator, who has
to Count-Puile.

The will a fession of fadth by
| Napoleon’s inted wife rather than
2 i oi her property, of which
| it speaks onlv vaguely. She declares
wdways believed in God and
ite the efforts of Bona-
v her frith. She does not
d: “If he was an un-
atheist the fault lies on
iers whe bv their syco-
" him believe there was no
supreme Deiny above him. They have
made him a how then coulld he re-
tain any Ciristian humility ?”

The ex-Empress swears bhefore God
and the Bouwrben rovel family that she
was innocent of the Duke J’Enghien’s
death. She did, all she could, she de-
clares, to save the unfortunate prince.

She recommends her children, Queen
Hortense and Prince Eugene-Napaleon,
to the kindmess of the Bourbon family
and conclndes by expressing the hope
that the Emperor will come to recog-
nize how grept the difierenee was he-
tween herself and Marie Lounise. for

’

given a

whom he sa(%rifical her .
e
MRS HAJ(RRIMAN TO WED A

| COLONER?

|
MRS, E. H. BARRIMAN.

New Yeork| club and seciety gossip
reports per ensazed to wed Col. E.
R. Bagon, a well-preserved bachelor
‘of »ixty.  Neither has givem out
either ¥enial or affinnation of .the
Tepurt. |

r &t
A NEW OCEAN GIANT.
About ul!l'+ in a Jdecade 2 new {leet
of acea: lindrs is lannchad, serting a
new standar‘!{ for size, luxury und safe-

ty at sea. ke great ships which are
thought to axpress the “last word” in
boat buiiding are svddenly found to be
dwaried by their rew sisters and rele-
gated to secomd place.  Always the new
fleet, now under construetion, surpasses
all the great! ships that have gone he-
fure. Searcely las the worlid become ac.
customied to psing the Mauretania as a
svnonym for ! the ocean leviathan, than
Lwvo greater lfhips, the Olympic and the

Titaric surpass all of her dimensions.

['Now comes the greatest of all ocean

giants, the Furopa. of the Hamburg-
Amerfean ling. which is larger than any
of her predepessors.

With iceregse in length, heam and ton-
nage, cones | a corresponding  develop-
mant in the luxury of equipment. We
ecan no lougen call the great ocenn liners
floating hotels, since the pew bhoats of-
fer many moete attractive and novel fea-
tures than kave yet been attempted by
any Dbuilder of hotels. Thev have even
move comforys than anyv palatiul home.

The supremaey of the seas to-day, in
black and white, stands thue:

Vesael, ‘ Length. Tonnagze.
Mauretania . . V90 feet 32,500
Olympic | .. 860 feet 40.000
Furopa .. .. .. . O feet 50.000

| Ihe Christian Herald.

il -
1
Strengthens the Throat
My, W, P Purdom, writing from St.
Aune’s Bay P. O, says: ~ [ used to be
troublxl with roelaxed throat, constaut
irritation and coughing. 1 qghaled Ca-
tarrhozone a3 directed and have been
permanently eured. I ean think of
rothing 20 gopd for the throat, nose and
bronckial tube as Catarrhozone, 1 re-
commend it to all my friends. Cure is
aquiek and sure if Catarrhozone is used
for Bronchiti4, Irritable Throat, Catarrh
nnd Chest Troubles; 23¢, ¢ and $1.60
sizes, at all Jealers.
I

THEY AGREE TO DISAGREE.

An editor amd his wife disagreed with
cach other miaterially. She gets things
to rights, a:d he writes things to set.
She reads wha- othera write, and he
wwite- what |others read. She keeps
the devil out| ai the house 23 much as
punsline, and he retains him and counid
not 2o to press without him; she kraws
more thansHe writes, and he writes
more than knows..

——eeo———
TRICK THE LAWYER.
Client—So you think that if [ take the
matter I've stated to eourt [ shail win?
Lawyer (scenting a big fee)j—Ungues-

tionably. I am prepared ie guaramtee
¥on will get 3 verdict in your fivor.
Client—H'm! Then I don’'t think ¥l

go to law thig time. You sce, the siCe'of
the case I gavie you is my apponent’s.

 the hands of a Corsic Z:wnnm‘»~l‘"h'xz,' i,
has passed from father to |

time. With the woman whe uses Dr.
Willisms' Pink Pills the condition is dif-
ferent. She is always well and the eare
pi her children or her household duties

Mrs. Fanny
Shepherd, Girvin, Sask., says:
the mother of a large family and ww
worn out, wewnk and irritable.
guing to my doctor- about every six
weels, and he would give me something
“to keep me going a little longer.” But
it was like winding up a clock, I soon
got nin down again, and although life
seemed hardly worth living, I did not
wish to die because of leaving my little
 childfen. I comtinued like this for some
years, but at last summoned up enough
energy. to strike out a new departure
and got :gsupply of Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills. 1 barelv. heped' they would heip
me;, but to my surprise; before I had
been taking themy long I began to feel
like 'a different woman. I still continued
taking the Pills for some time, and any
woman need wish to be. Once more I
would epjoy life thoroughly, and have
done so ever since. [ never need a doe-
tor mow and everything seems bright
and cheerful. T shall always recommeml
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills to anyone who
in my opinion needs a tonic of any
kind.”

Seld by all medicine dealers or by mail
at 50 cents a box or six boxes for $2.50
from the Dr. Willianis® Medicine (o,
Brockville, Ont.

| TREATMENT OF SORE MUSCLES.

Ditferent Forms of Muscular Rheuma-
tisms—Where Re t. Is Essential.
Many physicians think that the soie-

ne< and aching in the musciss which are

wsuaily cailed muscalar rheumaiism are
really met rheumatism at a'! but neural-

@, For this veason they prefer to call

the aflicvion by its other nmme, myalgia,

which meens nothing move than muscu-
lar pain. It probably. belong-, neverthe-
less, to the indefinite group of diseaces
called rheumatie, for it oceurs frequently
in persons who have other cheumatic or

l gonty troubles, or in: whose family these

affections prevail; and it is excited Ly
the same things—exposurs ta cold nnd
damp, 1or example; gverfatizue, indiscre-
tions in esting or drinking--that are be-
lieved to bring om an attack of rheuma-
tism in the joimts

Any or all of the muscles may be the
seat of myalgia, but those meost common.
ly affected are the muscles of the neeck,
of the shoulder and of the loins. In chil-
dreu it often takes the form of stiff neck,
while in persong of middle !ife the mns-
cles of the loins are not infrequently at-
tacked, constituting what is known. and
dreaded by those who have hxg previous
attacks, as lumbago.

When the chest muscles are affected,
or the sufferer has “a atitch in the side
or pleurodynia. the pain may be so acute
as to simulate puneumonia or pleurisy/

The chief sympfom of muscular rheum-
atism i3 pain in the wuscleg »ffegted, not
usually very/severs when the parts are
at rest Lut/sometimes excruciating on
attempted motion. A light touch maw
ba painful, while decp and firm pressuvre
gives relief.

The acate attack usunily hegins sud-
denly and the pain attains its jull sever-
ity at (he beginning, growing gradually
lew3 in the course.of “wo or three days or
A wael, :

n the chromic form rhers is almost al-
waya some soreness and acing in the
aifected muscles—worse in ~aw, damp
weather, .

The internal treatment i3 the same as
for vhenmatisin of the joints, which is
another argument in favor of the belief
that the two forms are essentially the
same and due to the same ~ause,

The pain may be relieved hyv drv heat .
the old fashioned treatment of lumbago
by ironing the back is good, althongh a
hot water bag or m hot hrick will do jnst
as well, withont the disturbince that the
movement of the iron eanses.

Perfect rest is essential and this mawv
sometimes De secured by handaging thie
affected parr suirgly. —From the Yonuth's

Companien,
e
SOME ROYAL TOYS.

The little Crown Prince of Russia re-
cently sent to Pu Yi, the baby sovereign
of China. » toy railroad that is perfset
in every detail Little engines carry
beautifully fitted express, secommoda-
tion and ireight trains over three-jiar-
ters of a nile of tey track. Miniature
stations.- block signals, switches, every-
thing that gees tuo make up a complete
modern railway, are included in the’ lit-
tle Czar's Christmas gift that now oceu-
pies a Iarge part oif the gardens of the
royal residence in Pekin.

The toy evst the Russian Government
$25,000. In return for what is one of
the most Yeautiful playthings that have
ever been made; the baby Pu Yi sent te
the “boy Czar” a trained dwarfed ele--
phant and a collection of curious Chi-
nese playthings, among which queer lit-
tle manikins no bigger than the ordinary
-tiw soldier, dance queer dances, and aek
out Chinese fairy tales. Miniature jew-
eled ivory men-o’-war sail abount on a
little glass sea, that By some ingenious

refleéts shore lines and
rclouds;, sky and trees, for all the world
like a veal harbor.—Christian Herald.

TEST OF CALM REPOSE.
(Bufialo Express.)
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asked Mrs. Jones.

wakes' up when the neighbors come
home in a taxi, and I can hear them ev-
ery time.”
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“Is your husband a sound sleeper? -
“[ should say he is. Why, he never -
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