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A WORLD OF BEAUTY.
—_——
By E. A. BRININSTOOL,

This o’ warld’s full o’ beauty, you
can .say just what you please,
An’ the happy birds proclaim from

the blossom-segnted trees ;
There is beauty all gbout you out
of nature’s blessed store,
From the snow-capped, rugged moun-
tains down to where the hrecakers
roar.

This ol’” world’s full o’ beauty, an’
she’s goin’ right ahead,

Makin’ lilies white as snowflakes an’
the roses blushin® red ;

An’ the grasses in  the medders lift
their dewy blades an’ sing

To the bountiful Creator who has
give us cverything.

This o’ world’s full 0" beauty spread
ahout on every hand,

An’ the skies are bright an’. smilin’
over all the blessed land ;,

Fvery hreath that fans the hillside
lifts a melody sublime,

An’ goes tinklin’ notes o' gladness
where the moriin’ glories shine.

This o]’ world's full o’ beauty, take
things as they come an' go;
She's gbout the best o’ country that
a feller cares to know ;

1 don't see no use complainin’ ‘when
we've gol 4 world so fair,

With the bhirds an’ buds an’ blossoms
all alout us everywhere !

MURDERERS | HAVE MET.

—

By Dr. Forbes Winslow, in ‘“‘Pear-

son's Weekly.”

Murderers 1T have met ! How can
1 remember them all? Here  they
are trooping up from the shadow of.
the scaffold, as I sit and smoke, and
peer into the mists of the years,
which have brought me into  con-
tact, with many of the most no-
torious criminals in the calendar of
crime.

Here, grinning at me like the luna-
tic he was, is King, the poor
wretch famous as the murderer, of
the Old Kent Hoad. He killed his
wife by cutting her throat, and I
examined him in his cetl underneath
the dock of the Old Bailey.

All T could get out of him was a
hienacal Jaugh. The man was rav-
ine mad, but all the same they
hanged him.

[ere, too, is the ghost of Taylor,
of Otley, who shot his infant child,
which his wife was carrving in her
arms, and three hours afterwards
shot the detective who had come 1o
arrest hin.

When 1 visited him in Wakefield
Gaol, he swore thal the Powers
ahove had forced him to do it. I
<hall never forget the strangeness of
his face as he implored me to save
him.

But murder in England is murder,
and whether a man be insane or not
he stands a poor chance of being
saved from the gallows.

THEY SCORN TO BE THOUGHT
INSANE.

There is a popular impression
| ue ey auargee  murderer
feigns insanity  from the moment he
is arrested—that, ag-e.matice ur rgact.
very few  are really insane. DBut my
experience tells me that this impres-
cion is quite wrong.

Nine oul of ten murderers, I find,
not only do not feign insanity, but
scorn the very idea of .being pro-
nounced to be insane in the slight-
est.

I remember the case of a certain
l.ondon youth who killed a young
woman in an outlying suburb. For
w time the crime completely baflled
the vigilance of the police, and, when
the young murderer was laid by the
heols. his chances looked very bhlack
indecd.  He protested loudly that he
was not a lunatic, although there
was ahundant evidence to the con-
trary.

Some  years hefore, he had been
placed in a school for the mentally
deficient, and I was interested Lo
frarn  whether the school had im-
proved  him, or whether constant
with others oi his class had made his
condition worse, as so oflen hap-
pens. '

It was as T feared.  He had passed
iroin the mentally deficient stlage to
the stage of hopuless lunacy. Yet,
when 1 saved him from himself and
the seaffold, he used threats towards
e which I shall always remember.

I wonder whether the average Kng-
lishiman  ever realises the extent of
the prejudice which exists against the
average murderer.  Nobhody loves a
murderer, of course ; it can hardly be
expocted.  But 1 cannot help saying
that the majority of these criminals
are much more to be pitied than de-
spised, ,

Perhaps the most interesting cri-
winal I have met was Devereux, the
atleged  trunk  murderer of Kensal
Rise, 1 say ‘alleged” bhecause 1
honestly  helieve, and always have
believed, that he was perfectly inno-
cent. .

Deverpux, during all my conversa-
tions with him in Brixton Gaol and
m the Old Bailey cell, never express-
“ the slightest desire to be made
the subject of the plea of insanity.
I'iring  the trial he passed me a
note  from the dock to the effect
that, he was fully cognisant of the
severity of the charge, and wished to
be tried as a sane man. He wished
s trial .to be simply on the ques-
tion ;. Did he kil his wife and chil-
dren, ar did he not ?

In iny opinion, his
cence was the only plea the man
could put forward. ‘There is no
doubt that his wife killed the chil- |
dren, and then commitied suicide.
Devereux used to grip my hand, ask
me to lopk into his face, and say
whother he looked like a man who
would slay the woman he loved and
the ehildren he adoved. It was 2@
Pathetic business all through, and '
one of the most unfortunate mis-
carriages of justice the Lnglish cri-
minal law has ever bheen guilty of.

Quile gs  grossly unfair, -and, if
anything, more sad, was the case of
Mary  Ansell. It is -an old story
now, and has heen told often, but
| think therc is a lesson in carcless-
ness in it which Old Bailey juries
would do well to study. - !

MARY ANSELL’S SAD STORY.

_Mary Ansell was a young girl who
msured  her sister’s life, and then
*nt her some cake containing phos-
Phorus to the asylum where the sis-
ler was  detained, with the result
that, after eating the cake, she
died. :

The discovery was made by analy-
8IS and the girl was arrested and
‘harged with the crime. In.n way,
of course, she was guilty ; there was
Mo gainsaying .the Tact, hut, if ever
there was  an  incarable Junatic in
this world, it was Mary Ansell.

I interviewed her several times,
and made g hard fight for her, and

e e

plea. of iuno-

.propeller and went Lo sleep,

s

jthe jury themselves went so, far as.

to sign & petition praying for the
commutation of the sentence, but
with no avail.

One morning they led her out from

an uglier  blot on justice I have
never known. -

Had I the space, I might go on
for pages, for here in the smoke the
crowd of murderers I have met
grows thicker.

Also, I want to take you to the
Tombs Prison, in New York, one of
the most interesting gaols on carth.
Here, in the spate of half an hour, I
came across nearly twenty murder-
ers, some gwaiting the coming of
the executioner, others awaiting
their trial, and a few passing through
the agonies of the appeal courts.

One casec which took me to the
Tombs was the case of David Han-
nigan, who Kkilled Sglomon Mann
one hight on Broadway. Hannigan’s
sister had Dheen in Mann's employ,
and, when she was dying, she was’
pressed to say who it was had . enr
compassed her end. -

UNWRITTEN . LAW IN ' THE - .
o STATES., ° T

She asked for a group photograpk,
-which was hanging in the room, and
pointed to the face of Mann. where-
upon her brother David put on his
hat, loaded 4 revolver, and went out
and shot the original of the picture.

Hannigan’s case was in many ways
precisely similar 1o Thaw’s—first, un-
written law ; second, insanily.

I was received at the ‘i'ombs Pri-
son by the governor, who offered me
a cigar, invited- me to light it, and
accompanied me, smoking and laugh-
ing, to the room where prisoncrs are
interviewed.

1 found Hanuigan a most interest-
ing and intelligent young fellow,
and, after several visits, 1 came to
the conclusion that he was g, fit sub-
ject for the plea of insanitly.

1 succeeded.  They took him away
to an asylum a few days after his
sister’'s  funeral. and on the day of
nmy departure his old father, who had
died broken-hearted, was buried in
his daughter’'s grave.

The trail of Hannigan crealed a
big stir.  One day the prison doc-
tor was stopped in the court corri-
dor by a man. who announced in ex-
cited tones that he was the only
person who could save the prisoner.

‘1 want to be called as an expert
witness,” he said. ‘I am a homici-
dal lunatic, and I want to give a
practical  demonstration of what
homicidal mania.is capable of by
killing Justice Ingraham and Dis-
trict Atltorney McIntyre right here
in court.”

‘““Who's Winslow ?’” he shouted.
‘* Who's Winslow 2"’ as they pushed
him aside. “I am the only man
who can save Hannigan.”

Another interesting prisoner I ex-
amined in New York was Mrs.
Fleming, who was accused of having
poisoned her mother, in order to get
the insurance money. She oflered me
£3,000 to take up her defence, buf
she was adjudged innocent without
it being necessary for any particu-
lar pleading. 1 believe, ncverthe-
less, that my opinion of her, printed
at the time in the New York papers,
had not a little to do with bring-
ing about her release.

1 examined several other murder-
ers . while in New
Holnes and Durant. whose wviotinwe
wére “women ; hoth weré eke(:‘ll't"ea‘,
and both richly deserved their fate.

Une particular feature I noticed
while in the American courls was
the ferocious eagerness of criminal
counsel to get convictions.

‘“The more convictions we get,’’ re-
marked a lawyer to me. ‘‘the better
is the chance of promotion.”

And so they fight for the death of
others like demons.

Murderers T have met !  Still they
come, and they will come, T sup-
pose, till the end. Some deserved
their fate; others were entitled to
live. Many were among the most
interesting actors on human nature's
stage ; others were dull, brainless
supers, the pitiful victims of here-
dity, destined, it would seem, to play
the criminal’s part from their birth,
and, after death, everlastingly to
exact the ghostly dramas that make
me fancy these sioke rings arc
alive,

ASLEEP UNDER WATER.

O
ONLE O THE FUNNY INCIDENTS
T'0SSIBLIE IN A DIVER'S
LIIE,

As showing how much at home a
man may he to-day under water, I
may relate an amusing story.  Some
months ago, while the great hattle-
ship Dreadnought was at Malta, one
of the scamen divers went down to
clear her propeller from some flot-
som that had become entangled ; and
he failed to come up. It chanced
that the vresl of the battleship's
divers were ashore, and grave con-
cern was fell on the ironclad for the
missing  worker.;  Signals hy tele-
phone and lifeline were sent  below,
without avail. In the launch above
the throb, throb of the air: pump’s
eylinders went on; but the attend-
ants looked at one another in  dis-
may, fearing some strange tragedy
deep down in thosc heaving green
seaR. .

The worst was feared when some
big brushes and other Lools came
floating to the surface; and there-
upon the-navigating -lieutenant sent
ashore an urgent message -for .one
of the othér divers. - The man came
on hoard, dressed. immediately, and-
and went below, only Lo come up full
of indignation. . ]

“Why, that fellow's heen asleep all
this time !’ he said, wrathfully. It
was true.  The man had just had
his lunch, and, finding the work much

Jess serious than he had thought, he

finished it in a few minutes, and
then sat comfortably on one of the
giant blades of the Dreadnought’s
‘with
inquisitive fishes swarming around
him, attrgcted Ly the dazzling
searchlight on his breast.

The officers were so amused at the
occurrence that no punishment was
inflicted on the lazy. one.—" St.-

i Nicholas Magawine.”’

Jt is interesting sometimes to “‘see

oursclves as others see us.” The.

sccretary to the Katikiro of Uganda l

tells how the dancing of English peo-
ple impressed him, and his opinion
is certainly not flattering. _

“Gn this day,” he says, "I saw
how the Iuropeans dance to the
piano, a thing which they like doing
very much. When they dance they
jump up and down and twist round, :
men and women holding on to each
other in pairs; for my own part I
preierred. the music to the dancing,
which 1 thought was a shameful
thing, for men and women to dance
thus together. 'They danced in many
ditferent kinds of ways, a different
way for erch tune’’—‘‘ Gentle- :
woman.”! _led47 |

’

the condemned cell and hanged her— |-

York, notably |

" DESPERATE AFFRAY WITH
” BURGLARS.

A GLASGOW STORY.

. It is a dangerous thing to meddle

with the majesty of the law as per-

"sonificd by the uniformed policeman.

But it has its charms—possibly only
because of the danger. The Glasgow

lot, but on one occasion I risked
troulle with them by g little ventri-
loquial experituent. A party of us leit
“fhe Queen's Rooms Club’ rather
late, and were strolling home arm-
in-arm  when I noticed 'a member of
.the force approaching us on the
other side of the way.

““‘Now, then, boys,’”’ said one of
my iriends, “straightcn up or “we
shall be arrested.” ’

ing over.” . _ o
Sure enough, the policeman  was

making a hee-line for us, as if . ;d_c-

\the streets. atthat hour of fhe night
. “Hugh ! I said to .my, fricnds.
‘tWell uve 5 lark WILH him!. .. Back
me‘up in everything. Stop at that
next shop and pretend you ~ hear
voices inside.” :

We pulled up outside the shop ina
hody and leaned forward as if lis-
tening intently. The next moment
the policeman joined us, with a gruff

“What's the matter? What are
you waiting here for ?"’

“Sh 1" 1 said, taking hold of his
arm. “There are burglars in the
place.  They're talking now. Lis-
ten!”

He also bent forward, and I threw
my voice inside the shop  in this
dialogue, presumably between Lwo
burglars.

““Careful,
bulside.””

“Right  Dave. Hide the
Perhaps he won't notice us.”

“I'm afraid it’s a copper.”

“I'lF swing  for him if it is. We'll
get this swag out somehow. It's too
big a haul to lose. Got your bar-
ker ready ?”’

The policeman didn't wait to hear
any more. ‘T'urning to us he whis-
pered excitedly—

“Stay here, and sce they don’t
escape.”’ ’

“Right,”’ we replied.

At this he ran top speed to @&
street corner g little way off. There
he flashed his lantern this way and
that to summon assistance from his
comrades in the neighbourhood ;
that, and not the police whistle, he-
ing the method in use in Scotland.
In a few moments two of them hur-
ried up, and with them he returned
to the shop. As they approached,
one of the imaginary burglars said,
very audibly—

‘“We're in for it.
'em now."” ’

“Curse ’em,’’ .replied the other,
even more audibly. ‘‘ Shall we give
in?”

“Give in,”’ exclaimed the first one.
“Not 1much! Shoot 'em one after
the other. What’s three policemen
to us ?”’

I turned to the threatened
and said—
- It Jooks like a stiff job for you.
We- had better run and get assist-
ance.”” o

“Yes,’”” was the reply. “‘Separate,

Jim. ‘There’s somcone

light.

men,

‘Tand send “every officer” your et

here.”’

separated, but only to go to ourre-
spective homes. 1t did not seem to
us to be necessary to send any more
policemen to the shop, for we were

tioned there was amply sufficient - to
cope with the blood-Lhirsty ruflians
inside.  What ultimately happened I
never learned, hut even to this day
I rather dread meeting 4 Glosgow
policeman, for fear that he may be
onc of the three in question, and
may recognise me as the man who
stage-managed that mniock melo-
drama.—lrom ‘“‘Stage Storics,”” by
Dr. Walford Bodie.

COSTLY LAW ROBES.

A judge’'s outfit in the way of robes
imposes 5 heavy tax upon the newly-
appointed judge, although the cost is
not nearly so great as it was in the
carly days of Queen Victoria.

Then it was the custom for the
Iaw luminaries to attend Court func-
tions in figured damask silk gowns,
with costly lace bhands and ruflles.
Thesiger, a  celebrated - legal digni-
tary of that day, is said, on gne oe-
casion,, to have spent £100 on bands
alone. - .

The Lord Chancellor’s robes  cost
something like £150, and even a
,'iltldgc's stockings are an expensive
itew.

The wardrobe of a judge costs -any-
thing from &£500 to £600, and if
the newly-fledged “my lord” is at-
tached to the King’s Bench Division
he will .require five gowns, a girdle,
a scraf, g casling-hood, g black cap,
a three-cornered cap, a beaver hat,
a cocked hat, u silk hat, lace bands,
and iwo [full Court suits, swords,
ete., Lo keep up the majesty of the
law. :

Prior to the reign of George 1LI.
neurly all professional men wore wigs
of some sort, nit the customn fell in-
Lo disuse, and the Bench and
alone now stick to the conservative
peruke. . -

Not-.jpany years ago Mr. Justice
Kekewich positively fefused® to hecar
a barridter who'wWas' atfired'in a gray.

Another well-known barrister ‘was
quite recently .pleading hefore
Justice Darling,  who has g keen
senseé of humour. The bharrister, who
wore g sporting waistcoat of a loud
type, was suffering from- such a se-
vere cold Lhat it affected his voice ;
he, however, did his best to speak
clearly, when Nr. Justice Darling
hroke in with— '

“Iixcuse me, bhut owing to your
voice heing so weak, and your waist-
coat .being so loud, unless you try
and overcome the loudness of your
waistcoat ny putting a little more
force into your voice,”I am afraid I
shall not be able t6 hear g word you
say.''—'‘Stray Stories.” -

L

A lawyer and a doctor were argu-
ing. - over the merits of their re-
spective professions, ..
“I don't say that all lawyers are
not straight,’’ said-the doctor, “but
‘you will admit that your profession
doesh’t make, angels of men.”

. “No,” retorted the lawyer, . ¥
doctors certainly have the best of us
there.” .

They have the tools, they know
how to use them, and, in spite * of
croakers, the gunners and guns of
the B}'itish Navy never stood so high
in skill, experience, and undoubied
courage as they do  to-day. A
smarter man’ than Gunnery Jack is
not to be found in the services.—
Captain Shaw, in “Penny Maga-
zine." ’ :

policemen are .5 pretty formidable.

‘““Yes,’" said another, ‘‘he’s cross-i

There’s three of

We hurried away, and in due course

convinced that the force already sta-

Bar-

Mr..

MODERN: PRIESTS OF BAAL.
SCENES OF HQRI{OR.

In an article ‘entitled ‘' Modern
Priests of Baal,” in -the October
“Contemporary Review,” by .Enid
Campbell Dauncey, 'is & gra}}hxc' de-
scription of scemes in the “Iestival
of Husein and Hassan,” as witncsse_d_
in the Persian yuarter ol Constanti~
nople: S

A white horse, symnbolical of the
steed ridden by H_useihg',_.‘,\\jhcn he
met his. dealh; headed the procession.
But as the . graceful animal ap-
proached, his tall frame was scen to
be covered by a great white sheet
spattered with blood, and on the
‘broad back were two white doves,
alive and struggling, with-feet - tied
) together, and feathers smea,reg with
blood. : :

Following the while.horse came a
‘long double file of swarithy men In
coloured robes and turbans, bearing
i dloft huge banmers of- scarlep;- green,

termiiled - tor,know our business . Iyt yeliow, inScribed -eachiont :with

one" :of the¢ ;ninety-nine Aaknes..of
CAllaks TR
i 7'Phese -deVotees led a slow, mono-
'tonous chant to which the whole
protession moved in chorus.

Next came a little army of men,
marching four abreast, and beating
{hemselves, in time to that uncarth-
11y chant, with flails composed of
"short sticks, to which - were attach-
cd Lhin chains about two feet long,
ending in iron spikes.

Jow old this-custom may be we
cannot know, for the Flagellants of
the -early Christian Church took
itheir idea of scourging from some
| older religion than that which they
professed, and the Priests of Baal
beat upon their ‘breasts, and leaped
and cut themselves with knives. In
rhythmic  motion, in time to that
haunting melody, the flails rose in
the grasp of the right hand andde-
scended with considerable foree across
the left shoulder upon the back.

At first 1 thought the hack of each
devotee was protected by a leather
cape, but a closer view revealed the
supposed  leather as the .olive skin
of the flagellants, their robes being
cul away to expose the body to the
full force of the spikes.

“The Persians !”" a woman scream-
ed, and we thought the horrible
sirht had effected her nerves. But
when we followed her gaze we felt a
shiver of horror, for there, coming
down the quiet street, was a tall
figure,  blood-red, hrandishing a
scimitar. roaring and singing, and
attempting a stagpering run.

“Those die quickest, as g rule,
olserved a shopkeeper.” ““They are
detirious from loss of blood.”

““ What is he doing here ?”’ we
asked.

“Ah 1" cried someone, ‘‘there is
another !"* . :

A second figare, short and thick-set,
dragging his sword, lurched down the
street, muttering thickly, while a
red track marked its route.”

“They are going to the Ham-
mam,’’ was Lhe cxplanation, ;{where
a doctor wails . to attend on them.
This they are bound to do by law,
but they chopse those baths,the far-
thest from 1{he square where the
pracession is held, so that t}my may
not, be saved too easily-if-at all.”

A red figure emerged. flom the
dugky. .streét;inta ‘the lighg, of-_the
‘shoD, . supportedghy g frien ’;!.‘..Close
hehind . followed another,” excited,
mad, -frenzied, who fell, ~suddenly,
and lay g little way down the street
a crimson, silent mass. - T

o

1
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STRANGE INSTITUTIONS. -

>-——

SCHOOLS FOR POLICEMEN, GAM-
BLERS, AND JUDGES.

It was proposed to open a school
for nursemaids, where girls over six-
teen years of age may be given les-
sons in the management of infants,
preparing  of children’s food, plain
sewing. laundry work, ang :taught
the kindergarten” system of educa-
tion.

Such an institution already cxists
in Berlin. It was founded two years
ago by a clergyman, and is in  con-
nection  with o foundling  hospital.
The girls of this establishment are
taught to heconie competent house-
maids, and positions are found for
them in the houses ol the ~Dbest
families in Germany. T

Russia \posscsscs a school for po-
licemen, where young men are train-
ed for the force. The school is sit-
uated in St. Petersbhurg, and in the
museum connected thercto the pupils
make themselves familiar with jem-
mies, drills, chisels, and other tools
used by professional thieves.

A particutar branch of the school
is the Russian passport system,
which every hudding policeman has
to study in detail.

A remarkable educational
i lishment is  the school  fop
opened  recently in Varis. - - Here
make-helieve  trials  are held by (he
pupils, under the supervision of well-
known attotneys.  ‘Fhe whole proce-
dure, from the issuing of o warrant
for arrest Lo the suniming up  and
the judge’s verdict, is carrvied through
in 5 husinesslike manner.

At Monte Carlo there is
o.f croupiers, It is held during the
SiX summer months, in the cluh-
room of the Tir aux Pigeons and the
salle d’Escrime, in ‘the Casino build-

estab-
judges,

a school

ing. - S .
Here are tables similar to those in
‘the’"Casino gaming-Féom. and.-cach .
pppxl in turn-takes the role of crou-
pier, while others-personate players,
and stake thoney over the table.

At a given instant tie . croupier
must calculate and pay out the win-
ning stakes.

There are wusually hetween forty
.;and fifty pupils in this school, and a
"six months’ course is gencrally suffi-
- cient . to turn them into finished
croupiers. .

A very -odd educatlional establish-
ment is the school of gravediggers in
i Belgium, It was founded by the
idirectors of the Great Everc ceme-
ytery, and all candidates for posts as
isexton in. Delgium must undergo
training in the school and pass an
examination.—'‘Stray Stories.””’

A drill sergeant; - whose severity
had made him unpopular with -his
Icomp_any, was putling g squad of re-
jcruits through the funeral exércise.
; Opening the ranks, so as to.’gtmit
{the passage of a cortege befieen
,them; 1the instructor, by way of
i practical explanation, walked slowly
down the lane formed by the two
ranks, saying, as he did so—‘Now,
I am the corpse. Pay altention !’’
Having reached the end of the lane,
he turned round, regarded the rve-
cruits with a scrutinising eye, and
then remarked—*Youp ’ands is right,
and your ‘'eads is right, hut you
,‘aven’t got that look of regret you

|every fold- and design discussed and

{critical, when an ancient mariner in

“ A TYPHOON.
© ITS TERRORS. '

The terrors of a typhoon can hard-
ly Dbe appreciated outside of the
lands that are particularly ravaged
by them. The China coast typhoon
is 3 West - Indian ' cyclone, a Kansas
tornado, and a Hatteras sou’caster
rollied into one. . o

It jumps across the yellow ocean
between the Malay States and Japan
with hardly o chance for g six hour”
advance storm: .warning, and with a
deluge of rain and sca vater sucked
up from the ocean, and an irresist-
ible upward force, it sweeps a thou-
sand miles of,coast. .

Solid structutes of brick and stone,
such as the foreign-built bLuildings of
Hong-Kong and Shanghai, may suf-

off of their roofs, but the flimry hams-,;
boo and plaster houses. of .the Chi-
nese .coolies, and more - particularly .
of their river boats, gre as jack-
straws in the teeth of the storm. '~

CANTON

feels the typhoon more thani ?
other great city of China, necause of
its enormous river population. The
despatches detailing  the 1ast  ty-
phoon’s damage mentioned the fact
that among the river hoats in the
vicinity of Canton and the delta the
heaviest casualilies were accorded.
When it is remembered that almost
one-fifth of the population ol Canton
is gathered on the decks and in  the
hutches of all manner of floating
cralt in the broad river that passes
the city walls, it can well be under-
stood what terrific havoc a typhoon
sweeping across the river is capable
of doing. '

This cily of boals on the Canton
River, line on line and ticr on -tier
of sampans, houseboals, duck-far-
mers’ craft, flower-boats hearing
blossoms down from the fields up-
country, mandarins’ floating summner-
houses, and beggars’ rafts, forms

A BLACK ‘SCUM OI* CRAIE

on hoth sides of the yellow river,
with only a narrow chanpe! for the
passage of the steamers, tugs, and
laupches in the centre.

So thickly wedged one against the
other  are these permanent dwellings
oi the river-folk that a year may
pass and the duck-farmer still finds
himsell next to the mender of win-
brellas, and the heggar who steps
from boat to boat on his round for
alms is neighbour (o the gentleman
pirate laid up for a spell to escape
the wrath of the local taotai.

Let a typhoon come

ROARING UP THE RIVIER FROM
THE DELTA

on some afternoon when the burning
sun is suddenly snuffed out by the
cloud-rack even before the viver-folkis
have time to slam the shutters of
their. windows against the blast,
and the harvest of- death and de-
struction is incvitable. DBoats grind
against lighters and lighters swamp
sanmpans. )

The poor folk who jump into the
river are crushed by the collisions
of the craft; those who stay. sink
with their homes when g heavier
prow than theirs comes ramming
down with

. THE SWEEP OF WAVES,
Fire oftens sweeps from end to end
of the tangle of river cralt,, and even
the stone abutments- of the ' guays
and the iron warchouses:jalong the
shore sometimes crumble hefore the
avalanche of splintered wood and
metal representing the tangle of
of boals that is hurled against them
by the sudden onrush.—Hong-Kong
Letter. :

LA e o

FRENCHWOMAN'S TASTE IN DRESS.

L —_———

M. Jean Worth, the famous man-
milliner, tells us in his memoirs
how the hest dressed lady he knew
only - ordered one dress at a time
fromm him, and wore it repeatedly,
but then it was studicd perfection,
and costly in its simplicity. No
Frenchwoman, however poor, dresses
as we do in ready-made clothes ;.
she would not dream of buying the
first reach-me-down hanging in  a
shop, onc of the mass ol garments
the replica of which can be seen
anywhere, made by the gross and
fitting only comparatively the pur-
chaser  who wears it. The I'rench-
woman likes nothing comparative ;
she is positive by nature,” she will’
spend  hours fitling, but the result
must he admirable. ““It can do,”
the favourite expression of the Eng-
lish shopgirl, is unknown to her; it
will not .do unless it is exactly
right. b

Ivery Frenchwoman has her own
little dressmaker, however humble
she may be, who takes as much
time and trouble in fitting her for a
few francs as the big dressmaker
does for many  pounds. She has
her _lLools made for her, too, her
hats, and, above all, her corsets. The
sight that mcets one’s eye occasion-
ally in England of a smart dress
and untidy petticoals or worn-out
bools is never sgen in France, where
a woman respects herself.

I'rench dress, [like Athenian art, is
essentially right ; therefore, good and
beautiful.  Fvery detail- of the toi-
lette is studied and arranged’ for,

adapted.—Lady Violet

Greville, * in
the "Chljoniple.'_’- Ce e

PN

The late Bishop-Potter once in his
carly days had occasion to officiate
at o christening.in a small fishing
village on the Massachusetts coast.
The proud father,was g young fisher-
man. .

When the time for the baptism of
the babe arrived the bishop noticed
that the father was holding the child
s0 lhat its fat little legs pointed
toward the font.

“Turn  her this way,’”” he whisper-.
ed, but the father was too discen- |
certed Lo hear or understand. .
“Turn her feet arvound,”’ the bis-
hop whispered again, hut still there
was no response. )

The situation was fast becoming

the back of the church came to the
rescue. Putling his weather-beaten
hand to his mouth he roared across
the room, ‘“ Head her up- to the
wind, Jack!” “Harper's Weekly.”

e

fer - nothing more than the stripping.

A HERO'S DEATH.
. . =
BURNABY AT ABU KLEA.

Archibald Forbes sent me the iol-
lowing vivid account of the -eath
of Colonel Frank Burnaby at Abu
Klea, on the 17th January, 1885.
The cpisode was one which, on the
hurried march, and  the.catastrophe
looming over Khartoum, received at
the time but scant record. .

Burnaby’s position, - immediately
before his sally from the square at
Abu Klea, was on the left face of the i
square, near the rear corner. The
men at his back were the de-
tachment of the  Royal Dragoons
(iny own old regiment), belonging to .
the -Heavy Camel Corps. As the
skirmishers came running in, the
last couple of them were hard press-
ed by the pursuing Arabs, and iwo
of them were killed... Burnaby rode
‘out  a little way to the assistance
of the in-running skirmishers; his
fomy!" arm being his sword—he had
et his double-harrelied gun with his

[servant inside the square. .His own
horse Tad been shot that morning, |yondon. by Lord Brougham. who

‘and he was riding a screw borrowed

He rode straight at a mounted :
Sheikh chasing a skirmisher with :
levelled spear. At sight of him, the |
Arab changed dircction,

crash. A foot spear’s-man prompt-
ly darted on Burnaby, pointing at

his eight-foot-long speat.
parried, and wounded the Moslem.
The duel between them counlinued for
above
pointing, and parrying, the supple
big British officer fast in the saddle.
A second Arab, darting by in pur-
suit of a skirmisher, with a sudden
turn ran his spear into DBurnaby’s
right shoulder from hehind. A sol-
dier darted out and bayoneted this
man. Burnaby glanced over his
shaulder for a second at the trans-
action, and in that second his first
antagonist dashed his spear full in-
to DBurnaby’'s throat. e feil from
the saddle, the hlood spurting from
the jugular; as he sank the Arab
stabbed him a second time, and he
lay promne.

“A rush of Arabs were upon him.
He had strength enough to struggle
to his feet, and, with the blood
pouring {rom his gashed throat, he
whirled his sword round him till he
fell dead. Young Laporte sprang to
his aid, and got so near that his
sleeve was wet  with  Burnaby’'s
blood. But he could give no cfli-
cient assistance, and was lucky in
being able to return to the square.

“During the Nile Campaign, Sir
William Gordon-Cumming wrote con-
stantly to the P’rince of Wales, de-
scribing the progress of the cam-
paign. Some of these letters I have
seen. - In the letter describing Ahu
Klea, Cumming tells of Barnaby’s
death, and how he ran out in hope
to bLring his wounded comrade in.
Three of the Arabs who had been
hacking at Burnaby came at Cum-
ming. ‘ One of these,” wrote Cum-
ming, ‘I bowled over with g bullet
through the stomach from my re-
volyer-~—Beforostasting -en the--do-
sert march I had my sword ground
as sharp as a razor.
cond man -neared me. I cut his head
clean off with one blow. Number
three dodged, and, as I was follow--
ing him, he was-shot dead by a bul-
let fired from the. square.” ”"—H. W.
Lucy, in the ‘‘Corphill Magazine.”

HOW A WOMAN SROT A BEAR.

*___._
A COOL PROCEEDING.

Pausing for an instant the bear
came Lo the very cdge of the water,
and presently actuaily drank from it.
With his mouth dripping, the pon-
derous animgl mounted the bank:
again, and fell to, like some great
ox, on the grass round about him.
We could have shot him easiest as
he slaked his thirst, but held our
fire in the desire to watch this dra-
ma of the wild.

Even as we walched, the bear
scemed  meditating a move to a
more distant patch of country. Ce-
cily looked at me. I nodded. I
raised my riflc with a momentary
fear in my heart that the cramped
attitude of my position might ren-
der it next door to impossible to
rely on a steady aim.

1 drew a bead on the swelling
shoulder, just bhehind ‘the blade, and
—phut !  The bullet found its bil-
let right enough. “The great crea-
ture gave a deep-lofied ‘‘wool’ and
looked about him in astonished
amaze,! which was an opportanity
not to be missed.

Cecily hit him fair and square in
the region of the heart.

Like g clockwork toy the bhear au-
tomatically raised himself on his
hind fect, snorting or rather gasping
in, little spurts of sound, and faced
us gallantly, looking for all the,
world like a very annoyed and irri-
tated - chaffeur ; with a pair of gog-
gles the disguise would have been
complete.

He. looked so hwman that I felt
like a murdress. Standing for a
second thus, the massive legs gave
way suddenly, and the bear dropped
in his tracks. . "Over -and- .over-the !
body rolled. -down the slope to the
edge of the .river; a little fur-
ther and he had been in the water.
On the verge he resled, one forearm
extended, more like a chaffeur than
ever. = . K

T hoped all the bears wouldn’t look
quite so human, or ! should have to '
leave *them for more game-like game.

from the 19th Hussar detachment. |40 dod tour of Southern

and made pe went into the Portland
for Burnaby. ’ fwhich s
X 3 ) H td VY . 31 P - .
Just as tiey were closing a young o, q club in the world.

& minute, Burnaby culling,  (ors made a

When the se- |

;have time to

ORIGIN GF BRIDGE.

—_—————

TURKS SAID TO HAVE INVENT-
ED 1T

A recent writer on bridge says that
in his opinion the game originated
in  Turkey, although Russia and
Greece have Doth claimed it. In
Russia it is called “'biritch’” or
“Russian whist.”

‘“ Persia was the first home of
poker,” says this writer in “"Ain-
slee’s Magazine,” “‘and 1 am dis-
posed to think that Constantinople
was the birthplace of bridge—a con-
clusion which anyone who has ever
played the game with g Turk will Le
inclined to share.

“The Turks have a really marvel-
lous genius for the game. I feel
sure that the average Turk has
ahout 20 per cent. more insight in-
to cards and card games than the
average I.nglisbinan. Throughout
the East cards are played with a
-brilljancy rarely met  with clsewhere.
. ¢It was, I believe, during the year
1894 that Lhridge was introduced into

brought it with him from an o©x-
Furope.
Lord. Brougham’s account of the
event is curious and inleresting.
“Soon after his return to lLondon
Cluh,
the best-known
The 1'ore-

prohably

soldier named Paporte sent g bullet 1.0 ot that time was given over ex-
through the Arab, who fell with a 'czlusi\;(l‘.ly - N

to old-fashioned whist,
“His lordship sat down (o plav a
friendly rubber, and, when it came

his throat the broad, sharpblade of |his turn to deal. forgol fo  expose
Burnaby jthe trump.

Afler three deals e
again forget to turn his last card.
His friends, who had known him Jor
A mental metnorandum
that his lordship was beginning  lo

Arab lunging vicious - thrusts at tho ;5.0 his memory.

“He explained his carclessness by
saying that he had heen plaving so
much ‘ bridge * that he could Y never
remember the exasperaling conven-
tiop of turning the trump.  This re-
mark led to his explaining the mame
of bridge in detail o his iriends.

“I‘romy this insignifican! heginning
the game has spread and spread nn
til it is now the most popular eard
game in the worid.  There is to-day
hardly any slraight whist. playved at
the Portland : bridge has entively re-
placed it.  The Turl was the next
Fnglish  cluh Lo ‘experiment  with
the game, and from that time on the
fever spread through the [linustish
cluhs very rapidiy,

“In 1805 the Portland isswnl its
famons ‘ Laws of Bridee.” This was
translated and adopted as the stan
dard guide to the game in nost of
the cities of urope, and cven in
Constantinople, the city of its birth.

“The late Henry Jonues, populariy
known gas ‘ Cavendish,” who was
was probably the master mind of
whist in England, and who has done
more than any one man for the
game, was at first hilleriy opposed
1o bridge. He poked all manner of
fun at the game. He said it was
ridiculously simple, and 4 hore. But
before his death, in 18909, ha was
converted to it, and ended by sayving
that there was ‘ no game of cards in
the world wherein skill, sound judg-
ment, and insight into the adver-
sary’s methods will meet with more
cerfain reward than they will in

‘Bﬁ’dge."" i ol .

"ROUND THE WORLD IN
FORTY DAYS.

;
HOW TO CUT JULLE VERNE'S
© RECORD IN 1TWO.

Somebody with a liking ior time-
table statistics has discovered that,
in the event of the Cupard Line
using English Channel ports, it
would be possible to reduce hy one-
half the time taken by Jules Verne's
traveller in circling the world. This
is how the trip could be done in
forty days.

Leaving New York on Saturday.
say, ap noon, by either the Lusj-
tania or the Mauretania, 5 passenger
would land at Plymouth the follow-
ing Thursday, and he conveyed tg
Waterloo Station in

LONDON

by the London and South-Western
Railway, cither in the forenoon  or
at such an carly time in the aiter-
noon as to cnable him to catch
at Victoria Station the &35 pan.

He could leave Berlin at 7.12 pun.
the same day, arviving at Warsaw al
8.7 a.m.; leave Warsaw at 105
a.m. ; and arrive at Moscow at 1.2
pam. the next day. At Moscow he
would have ample time to tahe 5
drive round the city belore tomd-
ing the Siberian express, leaving the
same day at 7 p.m.

Afler g “short stop at  lrkutsk,
which would enable him to (ake in
the sights, the passenger  would ar
rive at

VLADIVOSTOCK
the second folowing Thursduy  at
10.15 a.m.  In Viadivistock he would
rest and  whatever
sight-secing and recreation the city
affords, for the regular serviee to
Tsuruga  does not leave that port,
till  the following Saturday at 5
pan, landing him at Tsurga, Japan,
on the Monday following, at 6 a.m.
In Tsurega he would find o train
which  would bring him to Yoko-
hama the sanie day, in time (o cateh
the Canadian  Pacific Expross
steamer. which leaves Yokohama
every third Monday.
The_ crossing of ‘the Pacific requires
but twelve days, the arcival at

VANCOUVER

taking place on the following Satur-
day but one. ’
Al Vancouver the passenger wonld
again have several hours’ leeway, fop
the Great Northern Timited train

‘fhe wild elephants in Siam occa-
sionally do a considerable amount of !
damage, but rarely do they go to '
the length of stopping wrains. Still, i
this has happened. | |
A goods train, heavily loaded and '
drawn by Lwo cngines, was coming :

Ldown to Bangkok just after dark a

few months ago when it suddenly ran |
into an elephant. ‘ .

The first engine was knocked off
into the adjacent rice-fields the se-
cond: was thrown on its side across
the line, and some thirteen of the
trucke iere telescoped behind it.
Three Siamese members of the
train ‘stafi were killed, hut hoth the

“ Suppose,” hissed ~ the villain, ;
“suppose our plot should. leak 