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A TIGER HUNTER'S TALE,

Asoount of One of His Astonishing Pers
formancee—An Amaged Sportsnisn

An English officer 1 board of, who had
served (o Indin, was a distinguished sports
man, having baggel seores of tigers and
othar lurge gatne, bosides boing s oapital bird
shot. Mis reputation In this cluss of field

w80 woll eatablinhed that on his re-
turn home he waus in great requisition st the
London club, where he was often called upon
to relate sorme of his hunting schlevemoots,
many of which wore of o marvelous a char-
aotir that ho wos suspected by sote of draw-
Ing & bow of unusunl length,

Upon one ooeasion, after entertaining his
frietuds with an elaborabe aceount of ane of
s most setonishing performisioes, s meraber
of the party very delicately insinusted s
slight suspleion of Ineredulity us to the ver-
ity of the ocvurrence, whereupon the cap-
tain, with an sxovedingly consequential air,
remarked: “Why, my dear sir, that s &
merw bagatells when coutrasted with one of
iy envountors with tiger"

"] by o means, for an iostant, question
the acourncy of your statement,” sald the
other,  “ludesdd, 1 have boon groatly ine
terested I thean, al | assure you nothing
would afford mie mone plewsure than to hear
further of your sstonbhing success in the
rure sport of tiger hunting."

WY, L repilied, it bs good sport enough
utihess (o tgger takow it Luto his bosd to bunt
the huuter, whin the sxcitemont becomes
rather Lo intenso Lo bo agrooabls, 1 re
member,” o mlded, “at one time while serv-
ing in India, 1 went oub for & morning's
shoating, taking my largest calibored Westloy
Richards, the right barrel clinrged with an
elongated steel polntod ball nmd the left with
sufpe shot, and ofter hunting some time
without seolng game, 1 entered a thickeet
Junigle, anid had only gono o few yards when
an enurmous inss sating tiger Jdashed at mo
from one gide, and at the same insant 1
fushed un Euglish snipo upon the opposite
lde.

“Whereupon 1 flred hasty snap shots to
thie pight and left, and to my suprome gratls
flomtion ifor | am free to admit I was s little
ajgitated) the tiger fell dead withio three foet
of me, and the suipe idropped upon the other
plde.  Bub you ean (magine my atmsessment,
genitlemen, when [approached the mpacious
monster and (scovered that 1 lsd killed him
with the sulpe shot, while the three ounce
bullet bad torn the poor bird into 10,000
atoms, laving nothing tangiblo save a slight
susploion of & fow feuthor " ~Gen. Marcy in
Outing,

Seerel of the Liftor's Mower,
Topham lifted a weight of pearly 8,000
Ly tho wse oF the strength of his whole
y, He sood within a well balanced
framnawork boavily loadel, and to bo raisd
by broad strips, two passing over his shouls
dors and two nttached to o strong waistband,
The lifting powor was obtaimsd by steaight-
endog bis lower Hosbs admost straight just be-
fore lifting and at the same tima slightly
raisiog bis shoulderss The heavily Joaded
framework was thus ralsed sn inch or two,
o very slight sway i moverment showing tho
speotators that It wis really froe from all
coutact with the ground, Bo powerful wae
Topham's frame for this sort of work that be
wan backed to pull agninst two strong dray
horses—his body belng inu borigontal posi-
thon, and tho pnll of the horses belng resisted
by the pressure of bis logs against a flxed
horieontal bar clse to the ground, sothat the
action was prochely the samoe as that etn-
plTucl it the lfting experimont,
weerel of the grvat lifting power of the
Jogw In sueh work Lo In the fact that the
action has that excosdingly vifective loverage
which in emploved in the Btanhope pros,
familinely known, in fact, for this very rea-
son, a8 Moo liverage.” When the legs are
nearly upei It L knees may b porhaps hall s
foot from L position they take when the legs
aro straightensl  While they move through
Shis half foot the body s not raised tiore than
perhaps balf an inch; consequently the power
usod in stendghtentag the Jegs is muoltiplied
futo o twelve fold groater 1ifting power, It
i bocausi of this powerful kiee straightens
Ing aetion that 1ifting exercles are apt to
develop abinuemally the museles of Lhe lower
and finer vod of the front thigh.~Richard
A, Proctor,

The Equipages of the People.

There Is consldermble rivalry among the
wonlthy familion of Petersburg in the matter
of riding s driving, aod one can we on the
islands in the sunuer sod on the Neva or
Novaki Prospeot iy winter the flnest horse-
fosh In the world, The pavemonts of thi
clty are distrossdingly bad, as bad as those of
Chicago, and of n similar  style—cobble
wtones lakd {n the roughest manoer.  Thore is
s oxense for them In Peterstnrg, how-
ovor, as tho streots ar so whin it would
bankrupt the city to pave thom with any-
thing that woull wear out. A sort of com-
promibse with comfors lins been eifected, how-
ever, by laylng astrip of wond pavement on
wach ide of the roddway, nest the sidewalk,
wide mough for two carvinges o go ubrost,
and the drivers ususlly stick to that,

The strects nre kept vory cloan, under the
direction of Dr, Duncan, s jolly and brillinnt
Bootehman, who oceugies the offioo of direo-
tor genernd of public hoalth, and wquads of
men are kopt constantly ot work sweoping
them with little broots and carrying off the
dirt ln carts,  There §s a law agaiust throw-
Ing or other refuse fn the streot, and it
s rigldly enforeed. There wus formorly a
law prohibiting smoking un the strests, but
that is olsolote. The romdways arv cou-
stantly sprinkled during the summer sason,
wob by sprinkling carts such as we bave, but
by gangs of mer with hos, which thoy st
tach to the hydravta,  Ooo man with o e
of hose is given o couplo of blooks, and keeps
sprinkling from sunrise to suneot, In the
winter after every suowfall the pavemonts
are cloared by the soldiers, laving only a
fow inchow fn the road for sloighing, which
Iasts constuntly from November to April.—
Willlam Eleroy Curtls in Chioago Nows,

What & Columble Professor Says,

Thew firnw of manulncturers of proprie-
tary wedicines, nine out of ten, lve sololy
by the newspajur, and somotines are admi-
mbly managed. 1 know some estabilish-
ments in which there is a regubae stafl e
ployed; I know something about them, be
enuse they try to brilo me o cortify to the
walue of their coneootions, As 1 sy, there
1o & regular staff,  There s the lterary man
who writes the lotters, giving warvelous se-
counts of marvelons cires; thiro bs the astiss
who shows the paticot before and after tak-
g twenty-two bottles of the wediolue;
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LD MAN GILBERT.

By ELIZABETH W. BELLANY,
(“SAMBA THORFE,")
Author of *Four Oaks," *Little Joan-
na,” Ele.

W righita resorvnd. nﬁhﬂ by
m u-r:n;-fnm‘lhuuh the Lelford Company
""l‘l‘:‘u u:ut:h doyou love mef”* Nicholas
asked, with a great craving for love's
sapport. )
#io'n anybody else In all the world,
Missy answered, with emphatic decislon.
“0h, monstrous!” eriml Nicholas, so
much moved that be was constrained to
spenk lightly, *1 suppose you could
undertiske to fight dragons for me?"
“Dirugona?’ contemptuously. “[ could
fight—the devil and all his worka."
“What in the world?'— exclaimed
Nicholas, with a burst of laughter.
wWell," sid Missy, disoreetly, *‘them’s
the strongest words | could use, bein' »
girl. They're in the outeahism,” she ad-
ded, by way of recammendation, *'or the
baptism, I forget which."
“Minsy, Missy, I'm afraid you'ro & sad

plokler”

“I'm goln' to be very good now, since
Pve got you home, 1l do just every-
thing 1o pleass yoi 't all the sister
you've got.”

“You! you're all thesister I've got! Oh,
Missy, bow I wish you wern older!™

wH'wl” sald Missy, not at all compli-
mented, “Then I'd be a young lady ut
the planner, like my cousin Flora, al-
ways afruid of spoiling my clothes,
Bound you wouldn't get her to ride
double, this er way."”

#] shouldn't think of asking her,”
Iaughed Nicholus,

“No,” Missy assertad, comfortably,
“I'm nicor than ber,”  She was bitterly
Jealous of Florm.

The fawmily wore at tea when the broth-
er and sister came In, Missy clinging to
Nicholas' urns.

“How you do spoil that child,” said
Mrs. Loonard Thorne, She disapproved
of Missy's * ways" with Nicholas; in fuct,
disnpproved of Missy altogether,

“No," sall Missy, with s motherly air,
“ft's mo what spoils him."

The colonel frowned. “Flora," he
wald, *1 wish you would undertake to
smooth my little danghter.”

I sho o flat iron?" said Missy, pertly,
stutling her handkorchief into her mouth,

Nicholas and Flora exchunged glances
und frankly smiled.

SWinifred!" expostuluted Miss Elvira;
Lut Missy had seen her brother smile and
sho cared naught for her Aunt Elvira,

In the privacy of her own room that
night Mrs, Leonard Thorne expressed the ?
opinion that Winifred Thorne was born
to be a wortiflcation to her family. **She
"mh:“ hersell  perfect nuisance to Nich-
olus.”

%Oh, ma!" Flors remonstrated; and,
soelug that her mother was bent upon
talking about Nicholas, she began Lo
comb her beautiful, luxurisut hair over
her eyes.

“Not but that it's very admirable In
Nicholas to be so indulgent toward ber.
1 always did justice to Nicholas' good
qualities.  He muy have been a little
wild, but whut of that? All young men
of spirit are restive under restraint, My
brother-in<law, the colonel, demands per-
foction in his sonand ligir—as if ho were
anywhere near porfection himself,”

S0, mal" said Flors again, You know
Uncle Jasper never was—like Nicholas,"

“No, ho never wis,” repoated Mrs,
Thorme, with emphasis, “Cateh Col,
Thorne confessing his follies and short-
cotings, s Nicholns has to me, That is
what 1 eall bonorable in the highest de-
greo, It's what most young men wouldu't
do—under the elrcumstances. [ always
knew he would come out right in time,
And what a property hio will have, Flora!
Three fine plantations, besides the Fern-
dulo place to be divided botween bim and
that littlo monkey of a Missy, Then your
Aunt Elvira will protably leave all she
has to Nicholas; ho always was her fa-
vorite. And Nick i so plensant; ho husn't
lost any of his bright spirite.”

#1 don't know about that, mas," said the
moro observant Flora, behind her brown
trosses. My Cousin Nicholas hasn'tsuch
bright spirits as he'd like to haveo n body
beliove, They are too bright; and he is
moody enough when he thinks nobody is
noticing.  And then"—

“And thent" repeated Mrs, Thorne, all
attention,

“Ho is in snother scrape, I fanoy,” said
Flora, slowly, *There is certainly some
thing weighing on his wind,”

“Or his heart!" suggested Mrs, Thorne,

It aforded Miss Flora’s mammn ex-
quisite enjoyment to walch the progress
of affnirs between Nicholas amd her
daughter, It was like & vivifled novel,
and upon no account would she have
been willing to see this romance hurried
1o @ precipliate conclugion with the music
of marriago bells, 1t was quite the proper
thing that the young lady should be coy
and disdainful, denying her true feelings
and flirting with a rival, while the young
gontloman distrusted  his own desert,
counterfeited gnyety, and wus a prey to
gloom; all this was too delicious to be
marred by inoonsiderate haste.

Never hiad Mrs. Thorne seen devotion
80 delicate us that displayed by Nicholas,
Every morning, lmmedistely after break-
faat, ha hastenod away to see about the
work on hisaunt's house; every noon he
returned with suggestions for improve-
mants and conveniences that he detailed
to Mrs, Thorne, with an intorest gnd en
thuminan that took ber vanity captive,
Devotion to Flora's mamma was sure to
be appreciated by Mra, Thorne; it was
the dream of her heart that her son-in-
law should be in love with herself, Fur.
nival was now at work upon the house,

thore is the post Who com i upon
the subiject; there is the Imhummlm|
what be knows jsn't true, and the forger
who produces testimonials from hisown lm-
sgioation. Without exaggerstion [ ahould
say that nine out of ten of U proprietary
medicines are fraud, pure and smple; the
real Dusiness Is sdvertising for dupes The |
medical part of 16 bs but & side v, 1 am
pretty sure if 1 wore to pousd up brickbats
and spend  B100,000 (o offering 1t at §L an
ounoe as n sure cure for some disase which
oannot be cured, 1should gt back at loeast

S ——

Fuands 1o the amount of §35,000 have
been cabled from London for the con-
In Banta

rrigate land |
lor the thonsands of and '
Fieh ey =

' stand perfectly,

and it ploassd Mrs, Thorne to fancy that

the impetuous Nicholgs must worey the |

life out of that dilatory mechanio,

“Not that Tam in haate to have you
lesve us, sunt, vou understand,” said
Nicholas, blushing, when rallied upon
his energy in pushing on the work.

Mrs. Thorne thought she did under
It was out of the ques
tion that Flora should be married in any
other house than hier mother's. Furnival
had been hearsd tosay to Nicholag ** When
& boy lak you takes & marryin' notion he
stands fuir to make adurned fool of him-
sll.” That Fumnival, the carpenter,
should presume to make such a speech
to Col. Thorne's son was Immensely
amusing to Mes Leonard Thorne, She
tried to persuade Nicholas 1o tell her
what had provoked (L, but Nickolas only
turned searlet and quickly changwd the

hon he was not with Furnival Nieh-
olas devoted himself to Flom, dolng sll
that & young man way to win o gaiden’s
(avor; for e did ardently degire 1o win

his cousin’s favor that hie might count
upon her womanly sympathy.

Misy raged over this stale of things.
wHrer Nicholaa ain't no mo' use to me
than & settin’ hen,” she declared. It re-
quired Glory-Ann's strictest vigilance to
keep the child from dogging the steps of
the two young people,

As for Flora, she wus sorely perplexed.
Nicholus had never been so attractive to
her s now, Alone with his pretty cousin,
he abandoned all pretence to gayety, snd
gave himself up tos sadness thiut was not
without ita fascination for n young girl's
beart: and there wers moments when
Flora hardly know whether she preferred
her cousin or Aleck Gage,

And there was Aleck Gage coming

every few days. ““Wonder what makes
him such a fool?’ was the colonel's un-
spoken comment, “But it's Flora's privi-
lege 1o koep him dangling”

Nicholas did not guit the parlor or the
pinzza when Aleck came now, and he
always made one of the party when a
walk wus proposed; but when onoe they
weere out in the shrubbery, Nicholas dis
appeared,

This was Missy's hour of triumph,
when she pounced upon her brother, and
bore him off to inspect & bird's nest, to
earve her name io the bark of a tree, to
muke etchings with s thorn upon the
lesvea of the century plant,

And this was also young Aleck’s hour,
when he waxed eloquent and conflden-
tial; though never » hint would hissense
of honor permit him to breathe of the
glimpse that had been given him of
Nicholas Thorne's heart,

In this state of things Flora was sorry
for Nicholas, and sogry with him, too.
Ofton she fanded that he was upon the
point of speaking but lacked the eour-
pge, which was indeed the case. She
wished he could speak, that they might
cotme to an understanding; and vet she
dreaded to have him speak, knowing
what wrath and bitterness would follow
upon her answer, Every member of the
family, she was well aware, would take
Nicholas' part; eversbody would blume
her excopt Aleck Gage. If Nicholus
would only be content to be a brother!

And all that Nicholus desired was that
Flora should by to him as & sister.

CHAPTER VIL
CONVESSION,

The days went by; the moon that had
lighted old Gilbert while he played the
spy in Eden had waned and vanished,
und the crescent that succeeded had ex
panded to the full orbed glory of the
nights of June; the warm air was heasy
with perfume snd voeal with the mock-
ing bird's rapturous song.

These were nights no lover could afford
to lose, and Aleck Gage did oot fail to
take ndvantago of them; time and again
wis he a visitor at Thorne Hill when the
colonel little suspected his presence
Nicholas and Flors would stroll out after
ten, and after tea would Aleck arvive and
join them in some remote alley of the
extonsive shrubbery.

His appearance was the signal o
Nicholus to retire and meditate in soli
tude, a solitude that Missy did not now
intruds upon, For Missy had Invented
a new amusement for these nights of
June. With Amity as audience, and the
wide scuppernong arbor on the confings
of the vegetable garden to serve as u
stage, sho had given hersell up to the
fuscination of private theatricals. The
dusty volumes in the recesses of the dor
mer windows supplied her quick fancy
with materinl, and now she was Puck,
now Ariel, sometimes the Queen of
Faerie, or again the Ghost in *“Hamlet,"
a favorite charsoter that froze the blood
in Amity's veins; and not infrequently
she wus hor genuine self, raging agninst
her handmaiden's stupidity. All this
was (n preparation for a long promised
visit from Lottie and Bess Herry, with
whose assistance Misy hoped to accom.
plish something very delightful in the
wiy of histrionis art.

No one inguired what the child was
doing with herself during these moonlit
hours; Glorv-Ann, satisfied that her
troublesome charge was somew here with
Amity, held her little court in the
kitchen; the colonel and Miss Elvira and
Flora’s mwamma talked on the back
plazea, contont to leave the young peo
ple the freedom of the front premises,

“Flira, my daughter, take your shawl.”
Mra, Loonard slways said, and it wis
Nicholas' privilege to wrap it around his
cousin's shoulder, after which he drew
her pretty hand within his arm, and
surely there was abundant opportunity
for him to speak in the long walk half
way mround the grounds,

But Nicholas talked only of indifferent
things in o hall hearted fashion, and
when they reached the gate where usu-
ally they met Aleck Gage just dismount.
ing he would laugh and whisper, “*See
the conquering hero comes,” and leave
Flora lilushing.

It il seemed to Nicholas that the
wisest thing hoe could do would be to
take his cousin Flom into his confidence;
but wlenover the occasion offered his
courage forsook him, his wngue refused
itsoftice. He had let slip his opportunity
many times before he realized that de
'lq_n nre dangerous; but when once he
| began 10 feel this it was not possible for
him to hesitate longer, He was sure that
ho could count wpon Flora's sympathy,
at least, even if she could do nothing te
{add him, and it seemed like an omen of
[[uud furtune that, at the very mowent
| when he began to feel so impatient
tell his cousin all, Aleck Gage should
make Lis visit o very much shorter than
usual, the cause for which was that
Aleck and Flora had indulged in the lux.
ury of n quuarrel.
| Nicholus saw the angry lover striding
down the walk and did not hail him for
a parti g word.  *“Lat him go!™ he said.
“For this once the sooner the better.”
And b rose up quickly from the bench
under the mimosa tree and almost ran to
seck bis cousin,

Flor: was in the old fashioned sum-
Imin ase, acreened at the back by many

minghug vises, the moonlight streaming

through the wide archway in front re-
ruleg her, seated, with her head bowed
down, her face hidden in her Lunds,

“Flora! Floral My cousin!” cried Nich-

plas, **What idthe matter?”
A terrible fear seized upon him, Could
it be that Flora did not eare for Aleck
Gage? Or was ghe 80 dominated by her
uncle's will that she dared not allow her
heart fair play? But no—Flora hld.l
will of her own. What if her uncle's
wish were her wish, too? All this rushed
through Nicholas' brain as Florn sprang
up and demanded haughtily:

“How dure you come spyhng upon me?:

“[ am pot spying upon you, Flora,
said Nicholas, s he itll}{ﬂtﬂ'dl back
| neainst the wall of the summer house.
:f‘-m, to be your friend,"” be ndded,
rallylng himself by a supreme effurt. He
determined to pssume that hig cousin's
preference was for Aleck Gnge.

“Do you mean to say,” cried Flora,
with sudden illunination, as she went to
him snd lafd ber hand on his arm, "d.o
you mean Lo sy, Nick, that you—won'l
| ask me to warry yout" )

] won't ask you to marry me,” Nich-
olns answered and smiled—anything but
a heartbroken smile, and yet it was so
sad o smile that Flors wus overwhelm-
{ngly sorry for hint,

“Oh, Nick!" she eried, and clasped her
bands around his arm and 1aid her head
against it “You are u dear, good fel-
low aond 1 love you dearly, dl‘&l‘l_\‘: but
you know—if you were to ask me I'd jl.l,!l-
have to say 'no," and then there would
be & dreadful tiwe, But if only you
would tuke my part”’—

“My dearest cousinl  Of eourse I will
tuke )"uur part. But then—will you go
halves und take my part? Nicholas
aaked tremulously and with an uneasy
luugh.
| w¥ou know 1 will," said Flora, who

was far from suspecting her cousin's
meaning,  *Why, I should be the basest
ingrate not to stand up for you as if l
were your sister.”
| Nicholas put his arm around her, and
| just thien the mocking bird in the thicket

behind them suddenly ceased its song,
{and fluttered through the foliage with &
quick, short, unmelodious chirp. “1
l trust it is not an owmen of ill, Flora," said
| he, glancing over his shoulder, *that the
bird should so abruptly cease its song."”

o] don't believe in omens,” returned
Flora, impatiently. *“I believe in my
own determination."

] was thinking of myself,” suid Nich-
olas, with un uncontrollable shiver, **not
of you." I took both her hands in his,
and looked in her face—and smiled.
“But with you to tske my part, you who
can understand how love comes unbid-
den''—

“Yes, dear Nick," said Flora, softly.
1 can understund. T will always be on
your siile, whatever my uncle may say.”

Flora was far from exulling in the
thought thuit her cousin loved her hope-
lessly, but she found it exquisitely inter-
esting to feel herselfl thus beloved,

o] do not kbow how it is—I cannot
tell how it began,” said Nicholas, with
almost o sob in his voice, “but—1 love
one who is s dear and beautiful and
good.” He dropped Flora's hands and
clusped his own with intensity of feel-
ing, “Love her! But she can never
please wy father. There Is my bitter
troubde,”

It seemed to Flors as if she heard these
words in o dreans; and yet she fully and
instantly understood him as she never
hitherto had understosd him,  Instinot-
ively she recolled from him; it was not
in the nuture of the case that she should
not feel resentiment ot this unexpected
discovery that, after ull, Nicholas had
never boen in love with hersell; that his
sighs and lis swlness were, after all, not
fur her,

“1 hope, Nicholas,” suld she, with a
little nir of virtuous superiority, **1 do
hope you have not fixed your affections
upon some one benedath yout”

“No," sald Nicholus, lifting his head
proudly; 1 have set my affections upon
one infinitely above me—in all that is
lovely and of good report,” he added,
with & bitter laugh. *“And @ love her
with all the strength that Aleck Gage
loves you, i that is any eritevion,” he
continued, fust losing his self control
wAnd, thank God, Dosia loves me,”

“Dosta— Furnivald” eried Flor, clasp
ing her hoands and drawing away from
him by a sudden, almost violent move
ment,  “Cousin Myrtilla's projege? And
you expect us o countenance her?  Oh,
Nicholus! Nigholus! you cannot be i
earnest?  You must break away, and at
onee, from all this,"

1 am in carnest,” Nicholas answered.
His face was pale; his voice shook; he
wid very angry. “And as to breaking
away—Dosin is my wife, Flora; respect
her.,"

“Your wife?" Flora gasped, and sank
upon the bench. *Oh, my uncle! It
will break his heart!™

“T¢ ought not to break his heart,” said
Niul'l‘ulu.n. culdly, “She hns saved his
BON.

“How will vou ever tell him? How
will he ever be able to bear it? Flora
asked, bitterly,

“Oh, Flora!" eried Nicholaa, *fit is
my study by night and day how to break

all; but Dosia is my very lifel I dread
80 his visiting his wrath upon her in any
way. 1 could mot bear to have her
wounded—I—1-—could hate ~but oh! |
doso wish to have my father and my
Aunt Elvira—=all of you, welcomo her,”

“They never will; we nevercan,” said
Flora, bursting into miserable tears of
distress and fright.

Nicholas sat down beside her, and put
hig hand on hers.  “But you, denr Flo
m," he said beseechingly, “you whe
knew what it s to be tenderly be
loved" —

Flora was touched. “What ean [ do,
Nicholas? she faltered. »Oh, it is dread-
ful!” she sobbed.  *“How eould you™—

“Oh, Flora!" Nicholas broke in, *“if
you would try to make them understand
they might listen to you, She has been
the saving of me. | was going on in my
bad courses, reckless and defiant in wy
lonely exile; 1 fell into bad company,
over there at Sunrise; and there was a
quarrel, in which | got a bad cut. My
father knows nothing of it; but 1 should
have died had it pot been for the Furni.
vals—and Dosia. Ak, if you really
kuew [ «. She is far superior to these
other Furnivals; she is elucated, and
she {s so pood.  And, poor girl, ber mo
ther has just diel.”

|

“How conld you marry in secret” said |

Flora, with a touch of indignation she
eould not curb. Hor sympathies were
entirely with ber uncle.

1 will tell you why,” smid Nicholas,
nettled, it was done in haste” —

“To be repented at loisure” suid Flora,

with a fresh burst of tears.  “Oh, Nicho
last™

| 110 BE CONTINURD.|

it to him. [ love my father in spite of |

WISS SYBIL SANDERSON:

INTERESTING FACTS ABOUT
THE COAST PRIMA DONNA.

fler Debut In Hrussels and Fer
Great Hun of One Hundred Nights

fnn the Beuntiful Opera of “Esclar-
monde”—ler Early Life

In the summer of 1888 the habitues
of Vinu's restuunant, 0 well known to
Americans who visit Paris, were much
exercised over the Identity of & re-
markably handsome young girl who
fre |uenljy dined there in the company
of Jules Massenet, the composer, and
u middle aged ludy, who was evidently
her mother.

The younger lady was small, with a
well ronsded figure, She was probably
ubout 20, perhaps o year or LWo more.
She had 8 perfectly shaped oval face
und great, heavy, velvety brown eyes,
which we ¢ full of expression. Her
hend was covered with & moss of dark
brown hair Her complesion was beau-
tifully clear.

Her vivacious manner and great flow
of animal spirits, us well as her great
beauty, always nttracted attention.

Who was she?

Every one wanted to koow, and al-
| though plenty of Americans dined st
the restaurant, no one could answer.

Viau sbrugged s shoulders when
asked the question.  He supposed she
was i pupil of M. Massenet, the great
composer, (ioot=natured, plump mad-
am thought she most be une Ameri-
caine. lLeon nnd Soustene, the wait-
ers, were certain they could find out,
und gut pour-boires on the strength of
the information they were going to
supply. But they failed to earn them
honestly.

At lust, the cat was out of the bag.

Massenet lmpqonml one evening, As
he was leaving Visu's to meet the dra-
matie critic of the New York Herald.
T'o him the master confided that he had
direovered u most marvelous singer, a
second Patti, and that he was training
her wonderful volce and was engaged
in writing an opera for her.

Her nume was Sybil Sanderson and
| she hailed from California.

On the 10th of May, 188U, Miss Nan

derson made her first bow to the Parls-
fun public at the Upera Comigue in the
opers “Esclarmonde,” which ML Mas-
senet hud written expressly for her,

It was a brillisnt debut, and Miss
Sunderson, in the third sct, brought
down the house with a sensational en-
dengn which was the talk of the bonle-
vards for weeks nfter.

Fselurmonde, the heroine, which
part the fuir Californian played, is not
seen, but is beard announcing her
coming to her knight, Roland.  She
took the eadenza in G in alto, held it
and 1hen scaled down to E flat

This brilliant demonstration of the

ssibilities of the human voice elec-
trificd the andience, but most of the
French crities feared that by thus
forcing her upper notes, beautiful
though they were, she might impair
her middle rdaister.

For 100 nights she played Esclar-
monde with great success,  But she
did not proys herself a second Patti—
only one of many brilliant xopranos
this country has supplied to the world.

MissSanderson was Lorn in Sacra.
mento. Cal , abunt twenly years ago-
She is the eldest danghter of the late
Judge 8. W. Sanderson, who was chief
justice of the Supreme court of the
State.

When only o child of 8 she began
covering all the paper she could lay
hands on with mysterions scrawls
which she gravely assured her parents
were musical compositions.  Then she
discovered she had a voice, and her
father and mother, having more faith
in this than her musical pleces, had it
carefully trained.

Mrs. Sanderson took her daughter to

Paris in 1854 and pinced her in the Con-
servatoire, where she remained for a
year, and then returned to Sacramento
with her mother, says the San Fran-
elsco P'ost. A year later the whole
fumily, with the exeeption of the judge,
took up their residence in Parls, but
were cille | back in June, 1886, Miss
Sanderson subsequently returned to
Paris, where she became the favorite
pupil of Ma<senct. Her debut was
|made in Amsierdam on February 6,
1455, as Manon, in the opern of that
' name, and it was exactly & year from
| that day that she sang Esclarmonde
for the hundredth time.

Miss Sanderson munde her debut in
Brussels, on November 8, 1800, She ap-
peared in Massenet s ““Mignon,” and
achieved a great trivmph, the Queen of
the Belgians being among the audi-
ence.

Of course Miss Saaderson did not es
eape the attacks of the Parisinn pura-
gruphists.  Articles appesred in some
of the papers apnouncing that the late
I vince Baudoin of Belgium was madly
in love with her, and while calling on
her hnd met her ducal protector. A
row ensved, in which the duke woaa
seriously wounded. 'The whole story

was a foul calommny. The duke
was & myth and Miss San-
derson  did not  even  know

the prince by sight. Legal proceed-
ings were threatened against the of-
fending papers, und the editors pub-
lished full denials snd made ample
apologries.  The shory was repeated in
another form in & London paper, but a
threatened suit soon brought s re-
traction.

Miss Sanderson made her operatic
debut in London this season. The
erities  did not quite tnaorse the
epinions of their Parisian eeufreres

Venison for New York,

The New York market is supplied with
venlson mainly from the Susquehanna
mnces or the Adriondacks. Of course
carcasses of deer come also from New
Hampshire and the widds of New Jersey,

ihe table avold the antlered carcasses of
old bucks and prefer the smaller and

more delicate 1 oung -
New York P‘zu,:“ ey =

The yenerable John G. Whittier,

E=r 5
I shovmaking.

s lingering fondness for
learned as & boy, that of

CAPTURING A BRIDE.

Have of Choosing & Wife
e ';’b:'mr Mon Waut Her.
The oblong wedge, the Maori order of
battle, advanced, singing in & low tone,
and gesticulating in what they would
have called s mild manner, On thay ad-
vanced, the movement ralsing no susplo-
{on in the breasts of their adversaries, it
being part of the customary ritual of the
war danee, until the thin end of the pha-
Janx overlapped the Mania, and stood be-
tween them and the gates of the pa.
Suddenly & change was visible in the
antics of the Ngatiroa. Their g
tions becains violent, their eyes protrud-
el, their heads were thrown back, and
their throats uttered i‘ l:night{mﬁ:n;.‘
As the cry passad their lips & &
warriors Wmhed up the banks of the
gully and joined the cluster of their com-
rades, now swollen to a compact mass
600 men,

When the Mania realized the ruse prac-
ticed upon them they never for o mo-
ment thought of giving up the fair cause
of the incursion without a struggle. Into
the pa poured both parties—the Manin to
rally round the girl; the Ngatiroa, except
the small party expresly told off to
carry sway the lady, seeking every man
an opponent to wrestle with. Each party
was anxious to avoid bloodshed, both be-
ing *Tribes of the River." The uproar
was therefore greater than had they been
engaged inactual warfare, it being more
difficult to master a mun by strength
of muscls than to knock a hole throngh
bim. At length superior numbers pre-
vailed.

Those who fonght around the lady
were dragged away, She was roughly
seized, and such a tugging and haoling
ensued that, had she not been to the man-
ner born, she must have been rent in
pieces. At last but one young man, a se-
cret admirer of the lady, retained his
hold. An active young fellow, he had so
twisted his hands and arms into the girl's
bair, and fought so vigorously with his
legs, that be could not be removed until
he was knocked down senseless,

Tha contest ended, and the bride being
borne in trinmph to the canoes, both par-
ties proceeded to pick up their weapons
and smooth their feathers, Everything
had been conducted in the most honora-
ble and satisfactory manner.- ~

Antidote for Snake Bites.

An interesting illustration of the
antagonistic netion of poisons s mens
tioned inthe curreny number of the
Pharmaceutical Journal.  Dr. Mueller,
of Yackandandah, Vietoria, has written
a letter in which ne states, says our
contemporary, thal in cases of snake
bite he is using s solution of nitrate of
strychnine in 240 parts of water mixed

with a little glyeerine.  Twenty
minlms of this solution are in-
the usnal wmanner of a

{u ded
jypodermic injection, and the fre-
quency of repetition depends upon the
symploms being more or léss threat.
ening, suy from ten to twenty minutes,
W hen all symptoms have disapponred,
the first mdependent action of the
strychnine is shown by slight musecu-
lor spusms, and then the injections
must be discontinued unless after a
time the suske poison reasserts itsell,
The quantity of stryehnine required
in some cases has amonnted 1o o grain
or more within a few hours. Both
polsons are thoroughly antagonistie.
snd no hesitation need be felt in
pushing the use of the
drug  to  quantities that would
be fuial in the absence of snuke polson
Out of about 100 cases treated by this
method, some of them at the point of
death, there has been but one failine
and that arose from the injestions b
ing discontinued after 14 grain. of
strychnine had been injected. ‘0
purt of the Lody will do for the e
tions, but Dr. Mucller is in the hab
making them in the neighborhood .
the bitten purt or directly upon it

A Pretty Fronch Girl

One of the prettiest girls [ saw In
France was selling flowers on the grand
baleony. Her besuty won her muny
buyers as well as admirers,  Her hair
was as dark as the raven's wing, her
eyes fished and softened by turus, her
features were as clean as from s sclup-
tor's chisel, her cheeks red roses, How-
ever she might be addressed she answered
with a smile, a melodions Isugh of
pleasure following If she were pleased, a
frown clouding her face but addivg to hee
beauty if she would reprove. Butshedid
not lose the evenness of her temper. *'I
do ko want to sell all zo genteelmen
flowers," she would say in broken Enge
lish, with a delicions French sccent that
stole right throngh the hearts and
futo the pockethooks of sorse Amer-
fean gentlemen, 1 knew, and to whom
ghe often turned during the evening,
“but I want them to buy for their own
goot, not mine. 1Ilove ze flowers. They
are sweet flowers, lovely flowers," and
her face ran rved with blushes like her
roses, [ gave up thinking of her when I
heard next morning that she had a hus-
band whom she regularly whipped twice
aday.~D. A. Orrin Chambersburg Spirit.

Private Rallway Cars.

So far this season nearly sixty private
cars of railrond and other officials and
men of wealth and influence have been
in 8t. Augnstine—probably a larger num-
ber than is the case with any other city
in the sonth. Some of thesa cars are ver-
itable “‘palaces on wheels," while others
are only pleinly elegant. On Sunday
Superintendent Crawford, of the J., 8t
A. and H. R. railway, tolda correspond-
ent that be was prevented from attend-
ing services owing to officinl duties in
connection with the hanking of these pri-
vate cars. “There are several of them
here over Sunday,” said the snperintend-
ent, “and up to today onr rosd has
hauled fifty-four private cars in and out
of 8i, Angustine this season."—Florida
Times-Union.

A vonvenient piece of work for suw
mer is a surah apron to be embrotders,
Our model Is in black surah. At Lhe
lot om is & hem three inches de p
4love which a tuck sn inch and a 1!
de p is mude, o space the width of ne
tuck being left between it and the
hem. a jaunty pocket is ndded nt Lie
right lh;fe. nl:;d the voke is fastencd v
means te-strings made of black
satin-edged No. 12 ribbon.

Stories of human beings with their
hearts on the wrong side have oceasion-
nlly made their appesrance, but Cincin-
nati eomes to the front with one about s
wan in that city who has his brain
placed wrong side foremost in his head.

Edmunds was onlv thirty-ei years
: 3 y-eight
inld when bhe entered the senate. His

George Justice, probably the onl
Choctaw Indian in lndmu.’h dying o{
beart disease at Jefersonville. [f seetns

| like the irony of fate that he has been

gravedigger for the whites for many

|Jears
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Why Was 80 Valuabj,
Early?—Exeen o h
aud Income—~The p, "
Work. ‘

It I8 vare to see
by her own Ilﬂllli:rﬂ*m::'hl v
immedintely wronnd her h'h‘
or more complitely sy "l
Joulss AlEott.  Bug yipeg )
to be satisfied sty i
with ally'hmj}- 1-1”_.. and )
chiel uses of the stuly of -y
I8 to diseover wherefy ji
finer, there In ulwgyy Rt
be drswn  from the yer

career. -n,,,
ever expressed by }|,,“&
where he sugigesis thay I
perhiaps seeny very n”“""mlih g
from the Inside; and
nent persons, prolul)
that they mut!l not :&:‘;‘wi
tin warnings os well ay il
thefr own uchlevements, .'l.:h
usnally miss such wargj
are apt 1o turn expressiy y (g
u|url |hl|]|1k fta litde u ""
them, the consequence ‘
obituaries are ns l\-nlml,:? e
tion on & monumeyt, .ug
dnes all charnoter 1y o
place and conventionnl vipy,
perhaps, but two polnts of
even of limitation, that e \
gested I connection with My o
brilliant eareer, but ench o
I'IJ'III'N? wc;lght.

first it Is falr to ask
life was cut off so mr[:{::f%h
b8, this Inst belng hie athery
yeuts  Wus it 1ot becansg e b
candle too desperately, whils 1y
calmly nnd nt tines evoy fevhiyy
;uurnl she hos sulfered o ﬂ
stated, from nervons IO g
disorders o |l|l|hg ["[,m s
Bhe never had uny loisure; 1hevy,
overworked.  Grant that Okl
Inrgely from those exacting
admirers nnd corresponidents yigy
Leen more thian once pointed ot i
colunming, and which maks |t
for o really nseful life to

But I suspect there was
which seldom falls to tell upe
nuthors.  The lnte Mr. Junig 1
onee told me that heasks
when at the height of his fum,
you glve us no tmore of thoss
shorter tales ke ‘Pog Wollse
‘Chrlstie Johnstone,' oo whish
was first fonmdeat! 4 "
Rewde, simply, 1 cannot now
When he was comparatively pue
known he conld write
he had achileved fame snd fos.
negquired the habits vhar sons v
hie o Tonger hod shie Telsare i
1t 18 the same with health, s
ftself.  The yonng girl whe s
her first pablished story has g
sense of wonlth; let her cherisg
will probably never feelso richgs
n rule, If you earn £500 o yes,
ft; if you earn §5,000 a yeas, p
ard of expenditures nlmost b
pands to match ft; and for the
the more money one ehmms, e 4
{5 to take a vacstion, This
those who spend money selfidy
applies with tenfold fores to
Are ZEnerons.

When the writer was
antumn of 1861 to rullﬂ
the eivil war, it occurred to bis
the celebrated John B, Gough ¥
chinplain, since his personl
und eloguence, although be s
clergyman, wonld be felt the
whole Unlon army.  On fageind
ont that Mr. Gough was aheis
tered by his own large sarisg,
fuse charlties, be could ensly sa
€100« duy the yesr roand by e
bt wll this large incime wa ue
in advance to young men wie
eduenting and poor familie she
supporting, so that he abeed
not ufford to stop work fr s
Had he been poorer, e cold
8o when one rends of Miss Al
into the office of The Womanis
and bringing $100 that s
hefore brenkfast, one is led o
ft would not have been better o
enrned [t than to give It awys
a8 to have to go to work sl
for another §100, fnstead ol b
off and letting the tired bess s
the Inst lesson ever learned N
and artists to he wisely
themselves, and to spare the &
which prosperity and
flow,

The other lesson goes deepe
cott's Antellectunl work el
Hmitation In its grae by me
rendy abundance.  Shie huad the o
public; she Was, s Wil
benelnotor of honseholds' 8
she did—it Is fmpassible o
trary—the very higiest work
ghe was capable. Bt fiw
high or very permaneh
equaled her first suocesstsl ¥
tion, aud for the rest of her i
case of Bret Harte, she sk
the same few delineations
course, more innocent i b
Harte's, but they were 8
children, doubtless, continget ¥
them, but no maturer
none familiar with literis
keep the run of them. Ilrr_
mestic, sinple and
of art she mever had. ItHE
imagine her asg po
deeply, still less ns 0
about phrase or diction. B
curionsly unlike Helen Jak
an artist by nature and b
was able to write © ;
that it seemed an lmPN"w:
she had learned the ueed!
fore.—T. W. Higginsan il
ZAT, ——
He Wants to Be Saved trow B

“Why do I keep my
Enrope so secret?’ 1 ﬂ:;
circle of friends is larger
to a person who
tion, *Well, to tell the T
I want to escape dbelﬂl
ing agent fora dozed
whom [ know, Whenet abﬂ‘"
that 1 am about to g0 ¥
whelm me with commis®
kinds, One man wanis& iz
# cortain tower of the &
berg; another wants » e
match-safe, which may &
certain shop in Paris:
jouns to have a few o
others want umbrelis P>y

T8,

e
thing e
wt's a nuisance in & »
buy these things. @ ey
likely to be in lh“"’,“g,
when you arrive back 12
are likely to have VB0
toms officials, becso® %
ways expect you to §¥ o
duty free. Besides, Nraﬂ
you in sdvance, sod XUy
around dunning ‘MP:;
bare

orl”‘

Clm )’Uﬂ Qf‘l,l_'ll ljﬂ!
suit the persons who ¥
vor of you, and tht“-' 4

or words make !““Md
say the least. ¢ M
been through these M
times, [ now keep mF B
are ns secret a8 F“w
i Tribune.




