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By HUGH CONWAY.

Author of “Called Back," “Dark Days"
YA Family Affair," Ete,

§ tho talo which I
am alout to tall is
my own; s [ my-
solf om the bero—
n pitiful  enough
horo —of those
pages, 1 aball, by
and bLye, bo forond
to sy s much
alout my own al-
fuirs that 1 may
wull begin by spar-
ing o lew lines to thoss of unother mao, a
wan on whu-mvio the grass has been
growing for many a long year.

His nams was Julinn Loralne, His home
from the day whon first I know him to the
day of hisdeath, was Herstal Albey, a fine
olJlmue in that part of woodod Bomersot-
shire v boro raillways havo not yot mao.

Although Mr, was a man of
wealth, and morsover, by education and, I
belleve, family fully entitled to take a high
social position, Herstal Abbey was not bis
suostral homo, He had acquired it by
slmpls right of purchass, haviog bought out
an old, Improvident, but popular county
family—bought it out wso completely
that, if be did not lterally step into its
ghoos, bo sat In Ity very chalrs and usd its
vary tables,

Buch & wholesalo buylng up of ano of their
own class by an unkmown man always
annoys, perlinps frightons, eounty people,
and Julisn Loralus's neighbors for some
timao looked nt him asknaee.  Ho took none
of those steps by which a tnew comer may
oveardonnlly galn aocoss to the magle eounty
elrela.  He brought no introductions.  He

ave no large sulscription to the hunt—in-
: i thoro was pot much hunting m that
part, o did pot, In a covert way, lét his
willingness th give grand entertainmont by
known, He siuply comphitel the pur-
chaso of Herstal Abbay and {ts contents;
took up bis abode in the ofd howse, a
troubled not hking aboot his nelghbors, which
0 doubt annoyel them all (s more,

Littls Julinn Loraine cared for this  The
truthiis ho was onn of the most unsociabls
men allve, and his cynieism, it distributed
through the county, would have made
Bomernstuliire a reglon In which life would
have boon unbearnblo. Ho wai—1 pon tho
words reluctantly —an utter dishelivver fn
bumanity, Perbaps the lifo which be had
hitherto dod brought him to this state of
mind,

For in a very short time his nelghbors
found out that ba was by no means the un.
known man they thought him.  Peopls who
knew London 1ife had much to eny about
this Julinn Loraine, 1t was soon mads
clear to the conutryshdo that the new man's
gocinl claims to the right hanl of fellow.
ship wero Indisputable; but other things
ware nlso mudo cloar,

Lotaino had led o terriblo life—the wory
fastost of the fast. The wonder was that
bo bl vurvivel—oven gronter woriter that
ho wns still wenlthy, At one time ib was
thought be bad run through sverythine, for
bo had disappenared, nnd no anesaw any thing
of him for yenre,  But it turned oot be had
only been loading a roving life ln far coun.
trioa.  Ropenting, let us hope.  Noj Julinn
Loradne was not a nles man,

But, nive or not, no otis bad any longer
the wikh to keep Mr, Lornins at arm's
lemgth,  Had ho earod for it, bo might baveo
anjoyed mixing with the pick of county
socioty. But bo treatod civility nloyost us
ho treabed coldness, with complete fimliffor-
endes and Ibsoon bieamo undorstood that
the owuer of Horstal ALbey was n mun who
no longer oared (o mix with his kind,

Iv wus, of course, Incomprebensiblo that
any ony should buy o fne property and
witle down to the life of a meluse; the
more 8o a8 thy man was stlll in the prime
of 1ife, handsomo and wealthy,  But Jullan
Loraine way an incomprobensible wan. 1,
for one, have never been ablo to dotorming
hin true character, Perbiaps 1 bave shuunsd
Investigating it Porbaps, bad 1 tied, [
shoull bave beon unable to gather trigt.
worthy fuformation as to his true nature,
from the Diet thst tales pfloat onceriing
hiy early Lo wonld reach moe last of all,

When he bought Hurstal Abbey o was a
widowar with cne son, a boy of 7 This
boy he petted and negloctod alteryatoly,
There wero days when the child was with
bim from morn o eve; thero were wieks in
which bs wevor saw Lim from Sunday
morning o Baturday night; there wore
months during which Mr. Lorainy wong
wandering off, heaven knows whery, loav-

the chilld o the care of servante
bothor at home or alrcad, he kept up
his establishmont in n lavish, wasteful
wianner,  Ho threw his money about i a
eynfenl way, ns one wio cansd not how i
went, Ho expectod his sorvants would rob
him—n0 doubt they did,  Thisbe considorod
but bhuman nature, and troublad nothing
about it; but woo to the man or woman wi
in the slightest degroo noglected any*hing
which his comfort of whim demanded! Hig
o te k0ot understood thelr master's
poculincitios, mnd by the exorciso of dus
oare munnged to keop thair places for youry
and years, and no doubt grow rich upon the
monoy he wasto L,

As will soon be seen, I have related all,
or the ‘gcur part of the above, from boar
say. following Incident in Mr, Loe.
aine's hfe 1 cun vouch for, as I heard it
from his own lps,

In tho year 1858 he was returning from
Australin.  He did not tell mo what hnd
akon bim there, but I suspect ho went in
soarch of health, He was in & sailing ves-
mle=tho Black Swan was hor name iro
ware otber pasen

All was over in flve
minutes, and Juban Loraine found himsslf
for lfe, yot without a hope of

In swimming, as indesd In every man!
Loraine was all but .Iimu..';

was comparatively
smooth or the tiny beat could not h v,

the night. When the moruing

tiroka, Julian Loralue snw all that survived
of the ship and ber frelght.

Himmif. four sallors, threy womon and &
baby in arms|

The smlors wero pulling, not from the
hepe of ronshing land, but to keep the boat's
boad to the waves, The motber, with bor
child claspad 10 her breast, and the two
other women, were crouching in thy sern

#heota,

In the boat wore a domen biscults and s
emall kog of water,

With the light, all turned to Loraine for
sdvioo and nid  He wes & man of come
manding presmes, to whom people of &
lower organlstion would naturally turn in
difienltion  He msumed the responsibility,

Ho told the men io step the mast and
holst what sail they thought safe, and thea
to stoer as closs to the wind o8 possibla
Ho sasurisd them that land was not far off.
His only reason, be informed me, for taking
this course wai that ho hated the labor of
rowing, Any hopo of then lives Iwing
saved he goouted,

Howover, bofar nightfall they did reach
land —a Lare rock, |at lamd,

By this tims one of the womon was lying
in the bttom of the boat, mopning, like
one in ageny.  Her companions of the same
swx wore exchanging frightensl giancos
The poor tulng was carriel ssiore, snd the
true state of affairs communleatel to tha
mwen, A tentor sereen was, by the ald of
the sail and the vars, hastily riggesd up, and
in un hour’s time there were ten human
Dednigs, lustead of pino, on that barren rock.

But not for long Befors the morning
the number was the sams as when thoy
landud, only that the place of oue of the
wottion wat taken by s crylog, prematurely-
born infant.

The rough men and women did what they
could for the poor lttls wrotch, The
woman with the purelng baby gave ita
portion of what was rightiully bar own
child's

Thus, in Julinn Loraine' s opinion, was the
most rash and mixplaced oxpresdon of falso
sentiment bo bad ever mat with,

Townrd the evenlug of that day they
seraped a griove foe the mothor, They did
not flll ftup at ones, thinking that by and
byo the child must bo Inid in ber arms,

AL one thioe [Eseomid that 16 must bo so,
The eallory and the women, no doubt, think-
ng that & gentloman s nearer biayen than
themstlves, brought the poor little walling
atom to Loraloe, and askest him to christen
it

With death w0 closy st hand to all it was
not worth wiile making any demur; but 1
enn faney the mat's cynicnl smils ns ho
sprinkled woter from a lnegs shell on the
child's boml,  He, Jullan Loraing, doing a
priosd's duty, and dolag b for tie jloasure
of other |"ap|i.||

However, so far a3 ho know how e bap-
tizad the chill, and thioking that a namo
wid Indlspemsablo with s kind of grim
humor christonal him, for it was o Loy,
Julinm

Alter all no ons elss dind, not evey the
strangoly-born baby, The next day asail
hove in wight, Buel sigun s as the shup-
wreckad party could make were s, anl
men, women and babies wero sooa in safety
oo board n bomaward-boun | ship

Kot one, not oven hor follow. passengory,
knew the name or anything about the wo-
man who bl died, Her clothes, such as
she wore, bore no mark,  Her bushand, if
on board, bl gons down In the Black Swan,
What was to became of the child)

Loraine setiled this.  Porbaps by thought
the child had a esrtaln ridicnlous elalm
upon him.  He wad no niggard with his
money,  He told somp one—be would not
have taken the trouble to seo alont 1t him.
self=to find & comfortuble home for the
chilif, nnd to apply to him when money was
wantel, Then hio went lus way, and livel
for yoears ns he choss,

Every now and then, when hor paymas-
tor wis In town, the wonan who had charge
of the child ventured o Urlng him to seo
his benofactor.  Bomotimes the beneinetor
scowled,  somotimes  mubled his eynloal
suile and took notics of the littls boy, who
was called by his baptistinl name, Mastor
Julinn,  When the hoy was 7 years of ngs,
Julinn Loraing seab fnstructions that he was
to be forwarded to Herstal Abbey, Somor-
wotshire,  Having been tolil by the gool
seople sbout hin that the geand gontlemag
I\.. now and again saw was bis father, ba
adilposiod him by that endearing term.
Julinn  Lavalny, oo doubl, stared aml
Inughed, but he sabl nothing forb dding the
appelintion belng used. 8o to himsoll
the world the boy was Mastor Julian, only
o of Julinn Loraine, of Herstal Abbey,

What strange freak inducsd the man to
present & uamelsss chibl, of humblo and uy-
known parents, to tho world as his son 1
shall nevor know, 1have tredd to think |t
was frows nffection towand the olild —from
tho noed even bils own nnture felt of some-
thing o could lovo and call his own: byt 1
eannot think so, It may have leen pure
eyniclim,  He may somo day have wanted
toturn round and say:  “What is birtht
Bew, 1 tako this low-born brat, bring him
up a8 a gentloman, and ovory one thinlks
Bim born to the station!" 1t may have ey
o basor motive, that of revengs, 1 shall
never know,

The boy grow up.  He passeld from the
stago of Madtor Julinn to that of Mp,
Julian, or voung Mr. Loraive; yot his po-
putisd Cathor kopt the seerat—kopt it until
the boy was 10, and, lke wany other ivws
of that nge who are only sons of rich
fathers, bigan to give Musll s, Then
b TS evening, when the man and
the boy were shiting over thelr clarot,
Julinn Lornine thought it to relate, even
moro fully than | bave given it aluvs, the
story of the wrock and the bistory of tha
ClILT born on thet ok,

And I=for I'was the Loy to whom be told
it—turnid dondly pabe and gaspod for besatly
1 belteve | bl never really loved the man
whom 1 supposed o be my father; his was
not o lovable nature.  Often ap! ofton |
bad reproached mysolf for my lack of flisl
aloction.  But now, as 1 turned wy dagwd
o¥es 1o his faew, and saw the sativien! smils
with which be regardel we, Tall but bate)
him. 1 rowe unsteadily.

I must goand think all this over," 1
stammersd out,

“Cortainly, go anl think it over®

He spoke carelisly and returnod to his
claret, while I rusbel wildly from the
Tooti.

.

CHAFTER 1.

"DE MORTUIS NIL NISI BpOyNUM"
It was not until late In the afternoon of
the next day that | could being mveslf to
meet again the man whom | bud always be-
lioved to be my fatber. During the time
while 1 beld my self aloof from him | passed
through many stages of sorrow, but | be-
leve my anger was oven greater than my
ﬂ;‘; Iwns but 19 years of age, but 1

¥ that my thoughts and ideas wern in
advance of my yoarsa The curious, almost
solifary life which I had lod for many
yoars at Herstal Abbey no doubt conduead
10 muking we oldor than Ureally was, Till
tle time came for e to go to Oxford T saw
little of any one save my suppossd father,
my tutor and the servants of the howss
But Intterly all had cbanged for the bet-
ter. 1had beon two terme at the unlver-
sity, lbad made many (riends Lifs wag
Just opening to me—a wow, fresh iifo, fuil
of plearure and exeltemant, | found mewelf
firly popular with my fellows | was well

fupplied with monny. 1 was losved upon
8 an only son, and beir toa fine property,

. - et eene—— - 1
] COMPETING WITH BAKERS,
What a Medlmval Traveler Tas to Bay | rhe New Industry Developed by Deotraly

And that moment Mr, Lorains had clwsen
to reveal to me the moret of my lowly birth,
To dish me from the pedestal which
b had placed me,  To show ms hind
no claim upon him—that, instead
young Mr. Loraine, of Hersial
Wk Bo onin |

I remember how, shortly
mo the tale of the shipwreck,
discoursing in a somewhat arrogant, self-

d

1
of bei
Abley,

satisfled and glib manoer as to the dutles
incumbent on old families and landed gon-
try; asserting that the existence of the

aristocracy was an vnmitigated blesdng to
the land. In fact, I was giving my sup-
posod father a hasheup of u spesol which I
bad beard at the Unlon. 1 thought my
sontiments  gavs him  satisfaetion.  He
sniled and looked amusd, No doubt ho
was amusad, s amuss] that the demon of
sorensm rose within him, and barried on
the revelation which be may or may not
have Intenlel should be made The
templation to prick the bladdar inflatod by
my yonthiul arroganee must have been ir-
resdstiblo to Mr. Loralne.  From a ehild
1 bad noted this erael teadt (o bis character,
T had potioed it with servants, such ac-
quaintances sg be had, wndl with myself,
Tho way of listening, of even leading one
on o talk, and then suddonly, by a biting
plece of asrcasm, crushing the unlucky
spoaker, It was from this and kindred
netions that, even while T thought him my
father, Tdid not love the man,

Nor did he love m+ Hal ho loved me
over so little bo would have kept the seoret,
and sparod me my prosent homilintion, So,
in spite of all o had done for me, my anger
rose and burnad againgt Julian ne.

I may have beon wrong; but, ns will be
soon discoversd, 1was full of fanlts.  Por-
baps the vory association, more or les,
during twolve years with n man of Mr.
Loraine's stamp must develop fanlts——

There! Let ms write no mors to his
detriment. Hs worked me eovil, and he
worked mes gool. He fsdead. As I rabs
my eyesd from my paper and glance through
my window |can almost see bis grave.

Tn the afterncon T went In search of him,
I found him reading in the library, He
pedilod as 1 entepel, then returned to his
Look and finished the paragraph,

“Wall, Jullan!' he said, ns . sigoal that
be was ot my servien

“J yve bawn thinking over what you told
me last night, Mr, Loraine,”

He raise ]l s dark eyebrows as be heard
me address lim in this wiss, Tl now I had

genernlly waod  the oldfashioned  “sir"y
sometimes, not often, “father.”
I hate changes, Jullan,”" Ee said, “As

you know, 4he olil lanled gentry are rooted
toold ustoms"

Even at that moment hs eould not forego
lis sarcasm, My chook flusbel,

“See how you have changod s for mel”
T aaiil, hotly.

“See how yow have changod life for mel

YAl yes: greatly, no doubt, I wonder
what you woull have been now!"

“Tell mo what I am now."

“So far as | know, n yonng man of 19,
thoroughly well elneated, gool-looking,
full of cliurch and siato principlas,  Why,
the rectar stoppe | mo yeiterday and assured
me you wers ong of the fost young fellows
be ever knows quite o credit to thy county,”

This banter seemed to dlab mae,

Pl e, wie” T osabd, “onght § to thank
you for what you bave done for maf'

“Porwounlly, 1 hate expressions of grati-
tude; but if it gives you any satisfaction,
thank me by all means,"

"No; I do not thank yon, Had vou
placed me in some Bumbls position, suited
to my birth, and let me maks my wav in
the world, | could have thanked you. But
for years to lot mo bo eallod your son; why
did you do I, sirl"

o1 hiad sonse reason at the L,
forget it

“Mr. Loraine, 1 have thought it all
over—"

“Bo vou told me, Julian. G on"

“You may laugh at me, but I consider
that | have a groat claim upon you, "

He stmply rnisad his eyebrows, but did
ot deny my assertion,

“You have kept ms in fgnorance for
yoars,” 1 continued, speaking  quickly,
“You bave brought my up; and ot me go
ont in the world nmder falss cilors, Now
Just as Lonter upon manhood you wll mo
who Lam, or rather who | am nok  Why
you did this, you alone know. Yoo had
some reason for it In returs, 1 bave a
Hght to demnnd something.”

“Domand! A right! Nevor mind. Go
"

I almost

on,
I bl expoctod an outburst of rags,  His
ealm eneouraged mo, '

“Yosu, siry 1 nde that 1 miy be allowsd to
fintsh my coursa nt Oxford,  Then, when I
bave taken my dugres, | will go and ear
my owt Uviug as best |ocan, 1 shall, of
course, now call mysolf by sorne otber name,
Can you suggest ansf’

My, Lowatioe lnnghbed s ciirloas langh. “1
Like fillows who deman ] botter than thoss
who beg,'" be sald,  *'Go baok o colloge by
all mwonns. As to a name, is not Julian
Loraine good enough for you!  You are -
foctly wolvome to nse ("

“But it is not mina

“Nover mind} ues i, 1 chooss that you
shall use it 80 loag a8 you are depondons on
me, Iabo choose you to be thought my
son, No"—bhe saw ms about to sprak— ]
will give no rensons; porbaps 1 have nona
You may besuro that it will be no hin.
drance to your future, being thought a rich
man's son,  Beskdes, 1 hate changes, Now,
don't talk any more,  You have demandug;
1 bave nccaded, Go away.”

Pumzled and dissatisfisd, 1 loft him, |
bad fully porsuaded mysalf that 1 had g
right to claim what I had claimed from
him. 1t was also not bard for me to leary
tothink that if it was Mr. Loraine's wish
that I shoull still pass as bis son and boar
his name, It was wy duty to do so.  Be
sidos—romombar, I was but a boy, and s
néed not be ashamed of the truth—with all
my assumal indepadonce, the thought of
proclaiming my humble and unknown pa -
on to my frieuds was gall and worm.
to ma, To sink from the position
which I held as Mr. Loraine's son to that of
no ono at all was n changs gr ater than |
could picturs to mysell with equanimity,
Bl no more; and as Mn. Loraine
sternly forbads tho subjoct boing recpen-
od, my life, in spite of its clouded future,
wout on in its accustomed groowve,

Hore, to avoid any mislsating, I may say
that all 1everloarned about my t-y parent.
ago was what Mr. Leraine told ma Who
and what was my fll-fated mother [ know
po more than 1 kuow for what rcson my
ted father allowed we to b wought up

re
a on.
[Toos eoutinael |

SONG BIRDS.

How to Stop the Wanton and Croel Lre
wtronction of Our Native Songsters.

A garden without fowors, childiond
without laughter, an orchard without
blossoms, & sky without ecolor, roses
without perfume, are the analogues of &
country without song and birds. And the
United States are going straight and
swift into that desert condition, Hard
a4 was Nature's law of the strongest
and the survival of the fittest, the
thrush, the blackbivd, the robin, the
meadow lark, the linnet, the orole,
and all our feathered songsters wonld
have held their own against natural
conditions and Dbalaneed destruetion
with increase. But this  beneficent
podse of hostile forees hns recently been
ended, and fashion, cupidity and mur-
derons sport, separately warring on
the song birds, have combined to de-
stroy them ns completely as the butfulo
of the plains have been distroyed.

Within the observation of tens of
thousands of living men the bisons
were 80 thick as to obstruct travel in
thely sensons of migration on every
rond batween the - Mexican and British
boundaries, Horaes Greeley's wagon
was halted for hours on the Colorado
trail to let the countless animals pass.
It was impossible to travel through the
herds at right angles to the lines of
their mareh,  Lewis and Clarke had to
sut o guard at night at every cump they
mude in the valley of the Upper Mis
souri, to uvoid being trampled to death
by the thickly erowded animals, whose
numbers compelled them to move by
night as well as by day. Yet these
royal bensts are gone.  They have been
sluughtered for their skins by sordid
hunters hired by sordid traders.  They
were killed off so suddenly as to cause
astonishment,

Not quite so quickly, but just as
surely, will our song birds go. For
see the forces that are working their
destruction,  Chief smong these s the
oruel fashion among women of wear-
ing bonnets ornamented  with the
wings or breasts of pretty birds, or the
entire skins of birds, if handsome and
not too lirge,  This fashion has led to
the organized killing of all the song-
sters for both domestic and  foreign |
murkets.  The woods and orchards of
Pennsylvimia and New England sup-
ply the milliners of Paris us well as
thegbonnet makers of New York, A
ice  having been put on the dead
hody of every pretty bird in the North, |
their murder in season and out of sen- |
son ix inevitable. We ean spesk of
our knowledge of aplace in Sug Har-
bar at the eastern extremity of Long
Island, where dend bivds of brilliant
plumage are bought for eash at fixed
soale rites,

S0 comprehensive is the desire to
combine profit with sport, that a very
close merchant four miles from Sajr
Harbor, in the lull of his business, goos
out with his gun toearn thirty, forty or
fifty cents by shooting songsters. Thess
collecting depositories for doad song
birds, killed for ecity milliners, exist
throughout the Northern States. In
all their mendows and woods men and
hoys armed with shotguns sneak and
crawl to get pay for shooting musie
and life out of the sweet and beautiful
creatures nature gave for the delight of
the dwellers in the country.

The destruction of the feathered
chuir by the hunt for sport grows larger
yunrly, The ownership of guns has
ciused 1o be vave, and has long ecased
10 he one of the attributes of manhood,
Most young men and nearly ull
the boys of well-to-do parents Possess |
them.  There is no effective restraint
on the murderous use of these weapons,
Before nesting time, and during incn-
bation, as well as after, the uneradi-
cutird Saxon impulse to kill something
that tlies or runs has full vent.  And,
very unfortunately, somchody has de- |
vised for boys' amusement a wenpon |
more deadly among binds than a shot- |
gun.  The pea-shooter gives no sound, |
and can be carried in the vest pocket,
but so destructive is it in the hands of |
a skilful child that the Logislatures lof
somo  of the Western States  were
obliged to pass laws muking the sale
of the thing & misdemeanor and pun-
ishing the possession or use of it, Its
principle 15 the bowstring, with the
power in a three-inch loop of very
strong vuleanized rubber.  In Bridwee-
hampton, on Long Island, is u Hberty
pole one hundred and ten fect high,
surmonnted by n copper gilt eagle six
feet high.  More than one ten-vear-pld
child in that village has driven small
pistol balls into the eagle with & pea-
shooter which conld be hidden in the
hand. Two ten-year-old lads in that

quivt and moral hamlet confessed that | 1

with peasshooters they had killed dur-
ing the senson lifty vobins and other
birds which frequent  the gaviens,
orchards and cemetery,  Such boys ox-
ist all over the United States, and wyr
on hirds ns things made to be killod,

To avert this disaster, legislation and
sociul morality ought to be prompily in- |
vokel.  But the strongest influency to
sve the plumaged singers from exter-
mination will be village and town soej-
eties specially formed to protect them
from molestation and slaughter.— A, Y,
Sun,

——
Kindness,

The world is full of kindness (hat
never wis spoken, and that was not
much better than no kindness at all.
The fuel in the stove makes the room
warm, but there are great piles of
fallen trees lying on rocks and on
tops of hills where nobody ean get
them; these do not make anyhodly
warm. You might freeze to death for
want of fuel in plain sight of these
fallen trees if you had no means of
Eﬂun the wood home and making a

re of it. Just o in a family; love is
what makes the parents and ‘children,
the brothers and sisters happy. But
if they take care never to say a word
about it; if they keep it a profound
sceret as if it were a crime, they will
not be much happior than if there was
not sny love among them, the house
will seem cool even in summer, and if
yol:l live thv:lﬂ. _\'illills will envy the dog
when any vody calls him poor fellow —
Dr. Mlgnd. J N "

—

—There are in Pennsylvanin thi
thonsand patrons of husbandry, be-
longing to seven hundred and sixty-
eight granges.

BURMAH.

About the Anclent Kingdom.

In Marco Polo’s travels the first
mention of Burmah in the medimval
language of Europe is to be found.
Ho calls the kingdom Mien, in Chinese |
fashion; and after narrating his ap- |
proach to it by a down-hill journey of |
two and s half days, and a much
longer passage ghrough a wild coun-
try, he pauses to tell of a great battle
which bhad taken place between the
forees of the “Great Kaan™' of Tartary
and the King of Mien, which he de-
scribes so graphically that it seems
probable be gathered his account from |
the lips of those who had been present |
at it.  Anarmy of the “Great Knan
had approached the frontier of Bur-
miah, and the Burmese King advanced
against it with sixty thousand men and
two thousand elephants, having on
their bueks towers of timber, each of
which contained from twelve to six- |
teen warriors, The Tartar force was
the weanker, and the Tartar horses were
seared by the elephants, and broke in
disorder. Then Nescradin, the Tartar
Captain, ordered his men to tie their
horses to trees and to take their bows,
in the use of which they were very ex-
pert. The elephants, in their turn,
could not stand the arrows, many were
glain, and at last they fled with o ter-
rific rush into s forest bordering the
plain of battle, ulestmyinﬁ the wooden
castles as they forced their way
through the trees. A fierce hand-to-
hand fight ensued, and such was the
noise of battle, says Palo, that “God
might have thundered and no man
would heard it."”” The Chinese annals,
which corroborate Marco's date, men- |
tion that stakes had been fixed in order
to injure the elephants. After the defeat |
of the Burmese, two hundred of these
animals were taken alive by the Tar-
tars, and the Great Khan ever after- |
ward kept elephants as auxilinries in
war. Polo then goes on to describo
those great wonders of Amien (a city
which Colonel Rule thinks may be
identified with Old Pagan), the towers
of gold and silver erected near the
tomh of n King. One was covered with
gold to the thickness of a finger, and
the other with silver in a like manner,
These towers shone brilliantly in the
sun, and to each were attached bolls
respectively of gold and silver, that
tinkled in the wind, A doubtful ver-
sion is then given of a conyuest, the
oceurrence of which is contirtued both
by the Burmese and Chinese annals.
The **Great Kaan,™ having an overplus
of jugglers and gleemen about his
court, sent an army of them to conquer
Mien, o task they duly effected. The
towers of gold and silver excited their
cupidity, but their master, with the
reverence of his Nation for the dead, |
would not suffer these monuments to
be pulled down. The Burmese histor-
ians estimate the Mongol invaders of
their country on that occpsion as
amounting to six million of horse and
twenty million of foot !

Lucovico di Varthems, most naive
and entertaining of travelers, visited
Burmah toward the close of the fif-
teenth century, but he has not much to
say about it that is not touched upon
by others who followed him there, He
spenks among other things, of the long
and thick timber, of the plentifulness
of civet eats, and of the marvelous
jewelry of the King, the rings of gold
and gems about his arms and legs the
rings upon his fingers, and his ears
that “hung down half & plam' with
the weight of their adormment.  Dur- |

ing the next ecentury o good many
| g . B A

Europeans secem to have strayed into
this remote land. Burmah changed
its divisions frequently at this time.
First one King and then another rose
to prominence and destroyed or made
tributary his fellow Kings. In the
consequent servieg of wars European
partisans were engaged, notably a
good many Portuguese, About the
middle of the century there arose u
great King known to fame as Brama
of Toungoo, and under him Burmah
seems to have attained its  greatest
power, and to have impressed all tray-
elers with its riches and magnificence.
Brama is spoken of as exceeding the
HGreat Turk™ in power, and as having
one million five hundred thousand men
at his command.  During this prosper-
ous time, Ralph Fitch, a° merchant of
London reached the country, and has
recorded what he saw there, He ad-
mired the straight streets of the capital,
80 protected by rows of palm trees that
you might walk in the shade all day.
fe wus struck, us most people were,
hf the honors paid to the sacred elos
phants, which extended even to wash-
ing their feet in silver basins, and he
moentions how  wild elephants were
eaptured by anointing |L-um'e~: with a
peculiar seented ointment.  When o
white elephant was canght, cach mer-
chant had to make o donation of half a
ducat. Of black elephants of war the
King had no fewer than five thousand.
In the country were mines of rubies,
sapphires and spinelles.— London Globe.
——

A FINE GENTLEMAN:
Inflacnce of the Culinary Art Over Stern
Justlee,

“Jdedge, said an old negro who had |
been summoned to testify in a murdor
case, *Tkain' stay heah long er nuff
ter tell whut I knows er bout this kill-
in

“ But yer's got ter stay," the Judge
replied. ““ Dis is er case o' great port-
snce, an' widout yer de guilty man
kain' be fotch ter jestie.”t "

“But, Jedge, 1 kain’
yer."

“Fambly sick "

*“No, suh."

“Wife 'bout ter run er way an’ Jobe
yer?" ’

“0Oh, no, suh,"

*Wall, den, of none o' dese klama-
ties has fell on yver, I'll hafser hole yer,
an' ter make sho dat yer doan git er
wiy, I'll hab de constable hol \?Er in
han'. 1t won't do ter fool wid de law
o' dis heah lan’, an' jestice mus’ be
scattered 'mong de folks eben of (o
heabens falls."

“Well, Jedge, I mus’ go, an' ef 1
haster tell yer I mus', dat's all. I'se
gwine ter hab er ‘possum fur dinner at
my house, an' I--"
.. "*Whaut, er "possum? Mr. Constable.
Journ dis heah cou't, fur I'se gwine
home wid dis fine gennerman. — Arkan. |
sniw Travcler,

stay, I tells

Woten,

“Do you supply bread to privy,
houses?"' was asked of & Grangd Rivep |
sveuue baker yesterday.

“Cortainly we do."

“How do you deliver it?"

“With the wagon,"

“But I've seen women going frop
house to house up in my neighborhogg
with bread in their arms?"

“Yes, but that s another thip,.
We don't hug our bread before deliver.
ing it," he said with a touch of .
casm. “Those women sell bread o
their own hook."

“They buy it from the bakers?"
“No, they make it themselves. Thg
are mostly widows, or women whog
liusbands ean’t get work, and in thyg
ense they might just as well be widows

You will find & great many housckes

ers who seem to have a natural hom
horror of buker's bread and won't g
it at all, That this feeling exists is L.
yond question, and why it is T huye
never been able to find ont. We pay g
much attention to cleanliness in mak.
ing our bread as any of them and morg
than a great many.  Did you ever ses
home-made brown bread as nice and
light, nnd sweet and brown, and fresh
and white as baker's bread? You novep
did. Show me a loaf of it and I'll give
you the whole hakvr{'. These peaple,
you see, who won't buy bread made iy
o bokery love home-made bread ex
clusively. I they ean buy it and
esenpe mnkinﬁ‘jt themselves—for it re
quires o skill born of long experience

and many failores to make good bread
—why they're going to do it. The
women tell them that they make it,

and they buy it gladly if it looks nice,
One of my men told me that thereis
an old woman who wheels a little cart
and gells warm bread of her own mak-
ing to regular eustomers on the Cass
farm. She makes a trip every other
day."

“‘Ts there mueh of it done?”

“Well, it's wing, and will eut
serlously into the business if it spreads
much more, Small bakeries eatering
only to the domestic trade already be-
gin to feel it in certain localities."' —
Detroit Tribune.
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PETTY ROBBERY.

A Woril or Two About the Long Bills of
Europenu Hotels,

Every deviee is resorted to in France
and Ttaly to extract the money of the
guest,  Priees often appear reasonable,
vet little unexpected items bring the
bill up to a respectable and sometimes
exorbitant figure. At the hotels in the
south of Franee there is a stated price
for the chamber, but & fraine more is
charged if the guest prefers to take his
meals outside the hotel. The price of
the chamber never includes the candle
nor the *“service,'’ which appear as
extra items in the bill.  These bills are
wonderful specimens of small financier-

ng, and if the guests remain two or
hree weeks they somelimes cover sev-
ral sheets of paper.  They are usually
made out in franes and centimes (hun-
dredths of a franc), the eurrency of
France, Italy and Spain being nearly
the same, though the names differ.
The itoms read somewhat as follows:
Cover, 25 centimes (5 sous); sonp, (1]
centimes: steak, 1 frane 50 centimes;
endree, 1 frano 50 centimes; butter, 40
centimes; sngar. 30 centimes, and so
on ad infinitem for every meal the
guest may have during the day.
Where the method is earried 1o an ex-
treme hot water is often eharged extra,
and though the guest is expected to
pay the employes their pour boires—
usually their only salary—the hotels
often contrive to capture this by in-
cluding the porter's service in the bill,
The guest ia willing to pay the porter
something, but does not carve to pa

twiee for the same service. The hotels
also make money out of the omnibus
by paying 10 cents for it and including
it in the bill at a frane whether the
guest wants it or not. Sometimes
even the taking of baggage up and
down stairs is added to the bill, with
other unexpected items, i it is inferred
from the traveler's movements that he
will never come that way again.—Cor.
San Franciseo Chrondele,”
— P

WORSHIPING MONKEYS.

A Misslonary Who Hud an Audience Com.
posed Partinlly of Monkeys.

A few days agowhen Rev, Dr, Cham-
berlain, brother of Seeretary Chamber-
lain, of the Board of Agriculture, was
visiting in this city, he told many in-
teresting uneedotes of his missionary
life in Indin. Among them was the
following:

Dr. Chamberlain and My, Seudder
were on atour of & certain portion of
Indin, preaching at the small villages
through which they passed. They
would atteact the attention of the na-
Hves by singing & hymn, and then
would talk to them, generally using
fome simple theme from the Seriptures.
One day when they had stopped in a
large village, they had collected the
people about them, In the rear was a
saered grove, the branches of the trees
hanging down over the huts that stood
in the background. The Seripture les-
fon had been finished, the hymn sung,
snd Mr. Scudder was devoutly pray-
ing, when suddenly the boughs of the
grove began to rustle and & troop of
wonkeys appeared. No one saw lEem
except Dr. Chamberlain. Old monkeys
and young, gray-whiskered and bald-
headed, mothers with their baby monk-
lings, all descended and scated them-
selves in a semi-cirele.  All paid the
atrictest attention to the prayer. Should
any mischievous youngster begin his
monkeyshines, one of the dignified old
men monkeys would twist his ear until
the little one would cease his pranks;
and if one of the babies began to
;t]l\'t.'l. & few maternal pats quieted

im,

Dr. Chamberlain could searcely re-
Strain himself at the comical sight, and
L was a great relief to him when the
assembly broke up.  As the people
arose to go, s0 tli:l the monkeys, and
they  silently dissppeared in the
branches, evidently much impressed
with the service.—0Ohio Stale Jowrnal.

—_—e——
—A milk white alligator was discov-

ered in a pond at Escambia, Ala.,
lately, and also one that is parti-
colored.
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