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Nao, 1shan't, dear. The notion in iteelf bas
fascivnied me. O course you don't care for
faney beads, Dicic T den’t thivk you
could do them. Sou like blood and
bonex ™

*“Tuat's adircet challeage. 1! you ean
do a Alelancolia that =0t merely a sorrow-
sul female bhead, I can do a  better one; snd
T will, oo, What d’ven know about Mel.
unceling?® Dick firm'y believed that he
wus even then tasting dhree-quarters of all
the sorrow in the worid.

“She wasa woman,” said Maisie, “and
she sufferod a preat deal—till sha could
suor no ware. Then she began to laurh at
itall, sod then I painted horand sent ber to
the Salem.”

The red-haired girl rose np and left the
roem:, langhing.

CHAPTER VIIL
If T hiave taken the comm?n clay
Aud wrought s cunoingly
I the shape of o god that was digged a clod,
The greater honor to me,

If then hast taken the commeon clay,
Amd thy bapds be not ireo
Frow the tuint of the soil, thou hast made thy
spmril
%o preater shame to thea
- o — Tive Two Pollers,

Dick looked at Maisie humbly and hope-
lessly.

“Never mind about my picture,” he said.
“Are you really going hack 1o Kami’s a
woeuth beiore yvour time?™

*“1 must go, if I want to get the picture
done. "’

“And that's all you wan
“i¥ course. Doa't be stupid, Diek."
“You haven't the power. You have en!_r

ieas—1ihe fdeas snod the Hitle cheap im-
. How vou could linve Kept at your
work for ten vears steadily is a mystery to
me. So you are really going—a month be-
lore vour peed?"

I must do my work,™

Your wirk—bah! No, I didn’t mean
that. It'sall riglt, dear. OF conrse you
niust4do vour work, ami—I think 1'll say
gowd-by for this week.”

“Waon't vou even stay for tea?"”

“No, thank yon. Have 1 vour leave to
? There's nothing more you par-
Fwant mie to do, aud the live work
"t matter.’

‘I wish vou comld stav, and then we
italk over my picture, Ifonly one
picture’s a suecess it draws attention
o all the otlers, I know some of my work
s eood, 10 only people conld see. And you
porin't huve been so rode about it

“I'm osorry. We'li tali the Melaneolia
over stwe one of the other Sundays. There
L oW more—ves, one, two, three, four—
Good-by, Maisie.*
aod by L studio window, think-
1l pi-linired garl returned, a lit-
ite at tae eorners of her lips,
ne off," sald Maisie. “Just
ted to salk about the picture
h of him ™
on opened her lipsasif to

. shut th rrain, und went on read-
“The City of Dreadlul Night.™
ek was 1 the park, walkiog round and
sf & tree that he had chosen for his cons
te for mouny Saudavs past. He was
apailly, sod when he fousnd that
mitles of the Eoglish tongue
ol bis rage he souzht consalation in
» Whiel is cspecinlly desigoed for the
the sfflicted. He was not pleased
s rew.rd of his patient service; nor
piessed with bioself; and it was
=are he errived at the prapesition
¢ gucen eonld do no wrany,
w Ioslor pame be sgid, “I'm
thize when o swhim of bers is in

Lutin a losing same at Port
6 we yseil to dooble the stakes and vo on.
She do a Melaneolia!  She bhasn’t the
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the
pu

pers abont it. She's beginning to pitch
already.”

Maisie stood where Dieck had Jeft her till
the heard a little gasping eough at her
elbow. The red-haired girl’s eves were
alizht with ecold flame.

“He kissed you!” she said. “How could
wou let him, when he wasn’t anything to
vou? Tlow dared you take a kiss from bim?
On, Maisie, let's yo to the ladies’ cabin.
I'm sick—deadly sick.”

“Wo aren’t into open water yet. Go
down, dear, and I'll stay here. I don’t like
the smell of the engines. Poor Dick! He
deserved one—only one. ButIdidn't think
be’d frighten me so, "

Dick returned to town pext dav just in
time for lameh, for which he had tele-
graphed. To his disgust, there were only
cwply piates in the studio, He lifted up
kis voice like the bears in the fairy tale,
and Torpenhow entered, looking very
guilty,

“H’sh!" said he. *“Don't makesuch a
noise. I took it. Come ivto my rooms sud
1"il show you why.””

Dick paused amazed at the threshold, for
on Torpeahow's sofa lay a girl asleep and
breathing heavily. The little cheap sailor
hat, the blue-and-white dress, fitter for Juno
than for February, dabbled with mud at the
skirts, the jacket trimmed with imitation
astrakhan and ripped at the shoulder seams
the oneand-elevenpenry umbrella, an
abave all, the diszracefal eendition of the
kid-topped boots, declared all things.

*'Oh, I sarx, old man, this is too bad! Yon
musn't bring this sort wp here, They steal
thines from the rooms.*

“It Inoks bad, I ndmit, but T was coming
in niter lunch, and she stagpered into the
hall, -Ithovght she wos drunk at first, bug
it was collapse. 1 conldn’t leave her as she
was, g0 I brought her up here and gave her
your lunch. She was fainting from the
wantof food. She went fast asleep the
minute she had finisned.”

*1 know something of that complaint.
She's being livine on sausaces, I suppiose,
Torp, you should have handed her over 1o
a policeman for presuming to faint in o re-
spectable house.  Toor little wreteh! Look
at that face! There isn't an ounce ot im-
morality init. Ouoly folly—slack, fatuous,
feeble, futile follv. It's a typieal head.
D’ vou notice how the skull berins to show
through the flesh padding on the face and
check-bone?™”

“What a eold-blooded barbarian it is!
Don’t bit o woman when she's down. Cau’t
we do anrthing? She was simply dropping
with starvation, She nimost fell 1nto my
arms, and when she got to the food she ate
like & wild beast, It was horrible,”

"1 etn give her money, which she wonld
probably spend in drinks. Is she going to
sleep forever?™”

The girl opened her eves and glared at
the men between ierror and effrontery.,

“Teeling better?” said Torpenhow,

“Yes. Thank you. There aren’t many
gentlemen that are as kind as you are
Thank you."

“When did vou leave service?" eaid
Dick, who thed been watching the scarred
and chapped hands,

“How did vou Lknow I was in servics? I
was. Geueral servant. I didn’t like it."

“And howdo you like being your own
mistress?"”

“Do 1 look asif I liked it?"

“l suppose pot. One moment. Would
you be good enough to tura your face to the
window?™"

The zirl obeved, and Diek watched her
face keenly—so keculy that she mude as if
to hide behind Torpenhow.

“The eyes have it,” sid Dick, walking
upand down, “They aresuperb eves for
wy businese. And, afier all, evers head
depends on the evex. This has been sent
from bheaven to make up fur—what was taken

wwer, or the insight, or the training. Orly
b desire. She's enreed with the enrse of
wuben. Bhe wou't do line-work Dbeeanse
it weans Ten! work; and yet she'sstronper
tiow Lam. 1" make ber understand that
1 ean best ber on ber own Melancolia, Even
then she wouldn't cure. She suws I can
only do blood and baues 1 don't believe
she bas blood 1o her veins. All thesame T
love ber: mnd 1 must go on loving her: and
if Tesn humble herinordinate vanity I will,
1°H doa Melanvolia that shall be something
lik=a Melaneclin—*the Melaneoiia that tran-

.
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away. Now the weekly strain's off my
shoulders, 1 can get to work in earnest,
Evideotly sent from hesven, Yes. Raise
your ehin a litile, please.””

*Geotly, old man, gently. Yon're searing
soruchody our of her wits,” snid Torpenhow,
who coald see the girl trembling.

“Don't let him hit we! Oh, please don’t
let him hit mel I've been bit crvel to-day
beeavse I spoke to a man. Don't let him
look atme like thatl He's reg’lar wicked,
that gue. Don’t let him look atme like
that, peither! **Oh, I teel as if I hadn't
nething on when he looks at me like that!"

sevnds all wit" 1°ll do it atonce, con—
bless her.””

e diseovered that the notion wonld nat
ecome toorder, and that hie could not free his
mind for an bour from the thought of
Muisie’s departure.  He took very small in-
T in her roueh studies tor the Melun.
i liey she sbowed them next week.
: Suadeys were rocing past, and thetime
o5 ot and when all the choreh bells in
Jon eould not ring Maisie back to him.
duer or twice he suid something 1w Binkie
sout “verwapliroditie futilities,” but the

e dog received so mnny confidences both
ww and ek thut he did net
p-ears (o listen,
mitted to see the girl off
Lhey were soing by the Dover night-boat;
i they hoped to return in Angust, Iiwas
a February, and Diek felt that he was

, #dly uved. Maivie was so busy
'S g the small house across the park,
[ racing bor cinvases, that she had neo
Lig e lor thonght. Dick went down 1o Dover
and wasted A duyv Lhere Irotting over a. won-

seibilitv. Would Mauaisie at the
allow him oue small kis? He re-
at e misht caprure ber Ly the
as he had seen women captured
ra =oudan, ana lead her away;
uld never be led. She wonld
T ETAy eves upon bin and say, “Dick,
sou wre!” Then his courage
i, 3t would be better, atter
* lor that Kiss

fowked more than wsually kissable
es she stepped from Lhe night mail onto the
Windy e, in a zray waterprool and « little
prav cloth traveling cap.  The red-haired
ricl was uol so losely. Her green eves were
! d her lips wers dry. Dick saw
the trunks avourd, and went to Maisia'sside
:6 the darkoes under the bridge.  Tlie mail
bags wers tinndering into the fhrehold, and
i ired girl was watehing them,

1711 bave 4 rouzh pussaze to-nizhe,”
said Dk, “It's hlowine outside. 1 sup-
# 1 wmay cowe over and see you if I'm
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*"You musn'l.  Ishall be busy. Atleast,
17 I wunt you '] zend for you.  But Ishall
write from Vitrvanr-Marue. T shall bave
Lesps of things (o consult von about. Oh,

Taivk. vou liave been 0 good to mel—so good
to wel™
. for that, dear. It hasn't
ee, hus ("
: fili It husn’t—in that way.
But don'ttl I'm ot zrateful*
“*Trammy tf atitude!™ said Dick, husk-
e, 1o the paddisbox.
Ty 's the use of worrying?
] should ruin vour lile, ani you'd roin
as things are now. You remember
what yuu said when you were so anery that
in tbe parg? One of us has o be
broken. Cau't you wait

.

Fuasnk wou

any dife

You know

ooy

till toas day

Ooroee, *
“Nd, love. T want ®ou unbroken—all to
mysels" .

Maisie shook her head. *“My poor Dick,
what can 1 say?™

“Don’tsay unything,
Ouly one kiss, Maisie. I'l] swear T won't
take sny wore. You might as well, and
then I eno be sure you're gratweful. ™

Maicie put her eheck forward, apd Disk
toox bis reward in the darkness. It was
only one kiss, hut, since there was no time-
Bt specified, it was along ove. Maisie
wrenched herselfl free angriiy, and Dick
rtond sbasbied and tinghag from head, to
beel.

“Goodby, darling, I didn"t mesn to
scure ¥ou. I'm serry., Oniy—keep wall
sud do wovd work—specialiy the Melan-
eolia. I'm going to do one, too. Remam-
Dar me to Kami, and be careful what vou
drink. ©Country drioking waler 1s bad
everywhere, but its worse in  France.
Write to me if you want snythiog, and
ondby, Say goodby to the what-vou-gall.
wm girl, and—cau’t T bove another Eiss®
No. You're quite right. - Goodby."

A shonttold him that it was not seemly
to charge up the mailbag isclive. He
reached the pler as the steamer bepan to
move of and he followed ber with his
oarl.

“And there’s nothing—nothing in the
wide world—:o0 keep us apart except her ob-
stinuey. 7These Calais nightboats are much

Give me n kiss?

The overstrained merves in the frail boay
pave way, and the girl wept like a little
child and began to scream. Diek threw
apen the window, aud Torpenhow flung the
door back.

“‘There you are,” said Dick, soothingly.
“My iriend, here, ean call for a poliveman,
and you caw run through that doos. Nobody
is poing to hurt you."

The girl sobbed convulsively for a few
minutes, and then tried to langh,

“Nothing in the world to burt you. Now
histen to me for a minute, I'm what'they
call an artist by profession. You kuow what
artists do?"

“They draw the thinzs in red and black
ink on the pop-shop labels"

“ILdare say. 1 haveu't risen to pop shop
labels yet. Those are done by the Aeademi-
cians, 1 wantto draw your head.™

“What foa?"

“Becduse it's pretly, That is why vou
will come to the room scross the landing
three times a week at 11 in the morning, and
I"ll give you three quid a week just for sit-
ting still sod being drawn, Aud there'sa
guid on account.

“For nothing?” Oh, my!” The girl
tarned the sovercign in her havd, and with
wmore foolish tears: ““Aia"t neither o' you
two gentlemen afraid of my hitking yon?"'

“No. Quly wgly girls do that, Try and
remember this place. Aud, by tue way,
what’s your name?"

“1"m Bessie—essie——  It's no use giv-
ing the rest. . Hessie Broke—Stone-broke, if
you like. What's your names? But there
—no one ever gives the resl ones,””

Dick consulted Torpenhow with bis eves:

“My name's Heldar, and wmy friend's
enlled Torpeshow; aud you must be sure 0
come here,  Where do you live?”

“South—ihe—water—oune room—five and
sixpence 4 week. Aren’t vou making fau
of me about that three quid?™

“You'll see later on. And, Dessie, next
time you cowe, remember, you needu't wear
that paiut. l1e's bad sor the skin. I have
ail the colors vou'll be likely to need.”

Dessie withdrew, scrubbing her cheek
with a ragged pockei-handkerchief, The
two men looked at each other.

*“You're n man,” ssid Torpenhow.

“1"'m a'raid 1've been a fool. Itisn't onr
business to run about the earth reforming
Bessie Brokes. And a woman of any kind
has no right on this landing.™

“Perhans she won't cowe baek.”

“She will it she thinks sh2 can got food
and warmth here. 1 know she will, worse
lock. Mot remewber, old man, she isn'ta
woman; she's my model; and be careful.”

“The idea! She's a dissalute little seave-
crow—a putter-suippet and nothing more,™

“So you think. Waittill she haz been
fed a little and freed from fesr, That fair
type recovers itself very quickly. You
won't know her in a week ortwo, when that
abject fear has died out of her eyes. She'l|
be too happy and smiling for my purposes,”

“But surcly you're tuking her out of
charity—to please me?”

“IL am vot in the habit of playing with
hot coals to please u{hody. 8Sbe has been
sent from heaven, as I may have remarked

betore, to help me with my Melaneolia.”

“Never heard a word about the lady
before.™

*What's the use of having & friend, if
you must sling vour notions at him in

words? You ought to know what I'm
thinking about. You've beard me gruut
lately?"”

“Even =o0; but grunts mean anything in
your lunguage, from bad "bacey to wicked
dealers, And I don't think I'va been much
in your confidence for some fime,”

“1t was a high and soultul grunt. You
ought to hive understond that it meant the
Melnneolin.” Dick walked Lorpeahow up
and down the room, keeping silence. Thea
he smote him in the ribs, **Now, don’t you
see 11?7 Bessie’s shject tutility and the terror
n her eves, welded outo one or two details
m the warof sorrow that have come under
my experience lately. Likewise somenrange
aud black—two kevs of each. Bus I can't
explain on an empty stomach.”

“It sounds mad enough, You'd better
stick to your soldiers, Dick, instead of

“Think 502" Dick began to dance on his
heels, singing—

Thes'ro as proud as a turkey when they hold
the md;cu

You ought to "ear the way they laugh an' joke;

They are tricky an’ they're funny when they've
ot the readygnoney—

Ow! buot Ses 'em when they're all stone broke

Then he sat down to pour out his heart to

Mazisie in a four-sheet letter of counsel and

encouragement, and registered an oath that

hie would get to work with an undivided

heart a8 soon as Bessie should reappear.

The girl kept ner appointment unpainted
and unadorned, afraid and overbold by
turns. When she found that she was merely
expected to sit still she grew ealmer, and
eriticised the appointments of the studio
with freedom and some point. She liked the
warmth and the comfort and the release
from fear of pliysical pain, Dick made two
or three studies of her head in monochrome,
but the actusl notion of the Melancolia
wonld not arrive.

“What a mess you imlp vour things in?"
saii Bessic some days later when she felt
hersell thoroughly at home. “I &’pose your
clothes are jnst as bad. Gentlemen never
think what buttons and tape are made for,”

*1 buy things to wear, and wear "em till
they go to pieces, 1don’t know what Tor-
pechow does,™

Bessie made diligent inquiry in the Iat-
ter’s room, aod unearthed a bale of disrepu-
table socks. *‘Some of these I'Il mend
now,"” she said, “and some I'Hl take home.
D’you kuow, 1 sit all day longat home do-
lng nothing, just like a” lady, and no more
noticing them other girls in the house than
if they was so maoy flies? I don't havoany
unnecessary words, but I put ‘em down
quick, T can teil vou, when they talk to
me.  Noj it's quite nice these dave, I lock
my door, and they can only eall me names
throngh the keyhole, and I sit inside, just
lice a Indy, meuding socks. Mr. Torpen-
bow wears his socks out both ends at onee.”

"*Three quid a week from me, and the de-
lightsof my sosicty. No sucks wmended.
Nothing from Torp except anod on the
landing now and again, and all his socks
mended. icis very mmuch a woman,"”
thought Dick; und he looked nt her between
half-shut eves. Food and rest had trane
forwed the gitl, as Dick koew thev would.

*“What are you looking nt me like that for?"
she said quickly. “Don’t.  Yon Inok reg’-
lar bad when vou look thnt wuy., You don't
think much o* me, do you?”’

That depends on how you behave,”

Bessie behaved beautifally., OQaly it was

difficult at the end of au sitting to bid her
go forth isto the gray streets. She ve
much preferred the studio and a big chair
by the stove, with some socks in her lap as
an excuse for delay, Then Torpenhow
would come in, and Bessie would be moved
to tell sirange and wonderful stories of her
!u.:t, and still stranger ones of her present
mproved circumstances, She would make
them tea as thouch she bad a right to make
it; and ooce or twice on these oecasions Dick
caught Torpenhow's eves fixed on the trim
lttle fizure, and because Bessie's flittings
sbout the room made Dick ardently long tor
Maisie, he realized whither Torpenliow's
thoughts were tending, And Eessie was
exceedingly careful of the condition of Tor-
penhow’s linen. She spoke verv little to
him, but sometimes they talked (ogether on
the landing.

“I was a great fool," Dick said to him-
sell. *I know what red nre-light looks like
when a man’s trampiog through a strange
town; and ours is a lonely, selfish sort of
li‘e at the best. I wonder Maisie doesn’t
fecl that sometimes. But I ean’t order
Bessie away., That's the worst of beginning
things. One neverknowswhere they stop,. "

Ozae eveniog, aiter a sitting proionged to
tiie last lmit of the light, Dick was roused
from a nap by a broken voice in Tarpen-
how’s room. He jumped 1o his feet. “Now
what ought T'to do? It looks foolish to go
in. Oh, bless you, Binkie!” The little ter-
rier thrust Porpenhow's door open with his
nose and _came out to take possession of
Dick’s chair. The door swung wide un-
heeded, and Dick aeross the iandine could
see Desste In the halflight making hor little
supplication to Torpenhow. Shewas kneel-
ing by his side, and her hands wers olasped
aoross his knee,

“Yorn,” said Dick seross the landing,
He con!d hardly steady his voice. *Coms
tiere a minute, old mon. .I'm in trouble,"
—"“ileaven send ke'll listen to me!” There
was something very like an oath from Hes-
sie's lips. She wasafraid of Dick, nod dis-
appeared down the staircise in panic, but it
secnied an age before Torpenhow entered
the studio. He wentlo the mantelpiece,
buried his head on Lis arms, and groaned
like n wounded bull.

“What the devil right bave you to inter-
fere?" hie said, at last,

“Whe's interfering with whieh? Your
own sense told vou long ago you conldn’t
be such a fool. It was a tough rack, St An-
thony, but you're all right now.”

“1l oughto’t to have seen her moving
about thess rooms ns if they belonged to
her. That's what opsst me. It cives a
lonely man a sort of hankering, doesn’t
it?"” said Torpeahow, piteously,

“Now you talk sense, It does Eut,
since you uren't in a condition to discuss the
disaslvantages of double bhousekeeping, do
¥you know what you're going to do?""

“I don’t. I wish I did.”

“You're going away for a senson on a
brillisnt tour to regain tone. You're going
to Brighton, or Searborongh, or Prawle
Point, to sec the shins go by. And you're
going atonce. Isn'tit odd? I'il tako care
of Binkie, but out you go immediately.
Never resist the devil. He holds the bank.
Fly from him. Pack your thinzs and go."

:I believe you're right. Where shall I

“And you eall vourself a special corre-
spondentl I'ack first and inquire alter-
wards."

An hour later Torpehow was dispatched
into the night in a bansom, ** “ou'il prob-
ably think of some plice to go tn while
you're moving," said Dick. “Go to Euston,
to begin with, and—oh, yes—get drunk to-
night,'

He returned tn the studio and lizhted more
eandles, tor he found tne room very dark,

“Oh, you Jezebell you tutile littlo Jego-
bel! Won't you hute meto-morron? Binkie,
come here."

Binkie turned over on his
heurth rog, and Dick
weditative foot,

“I said she was not immoral,
wronz. She eaid she could cook, That
showed premeditated sin, Ohb, Binkie, if
you are a man you will go to perdition; but
if you are a woman, and g2y that vou can
eook, you will go to & much worse place.”

(7o be continued n Sunday.)
—_——

FEpldemie of Marringe,
Boston Herald. )

Latest advices from Eogland are to the
effect that the institution of nmarriage is
looking up, and more bachelors and epin-
siers are now wedding than for many vea
past.  Whatever is done in London {tﬁl l:
done over here; therefore we muy expeot

sh:erlly to see un inerease in the marriage
rate,

3 back on the
stirred him with a

I was

The Cats of Beef,
8t. Louls Post-Dispatol. ]

How many people
know how the car-
cuss of a steer is cut
up for beel. Here is
a diagram of the
dressed animal, and
appepded i3 a kev to

the pieture: s, por-
ter-h@ise steak; b,
sirloin; ¢, middle

ribs; d, fore ribs; e,
rump; f, mouse hut-
toek; g, chuck ribs;
b, ronnd; i, clod; j,
shoulder; k, brisket;
1, thin flank; m,
thick flank; n, leg;
o, shin; p, neck.

The diagram will

too small, I'Il get Torp to write 10 the pa- |

maundering abous heads and eyes and ex-

=

% help many a good
housewifesnd enable
her to give the buicher a fow polats om the |
kkillld'l‘lu&llum
i b dlata

TALES OF MONSTERS

That Have Come Down From Count-
less Ages Were Dased on Fact,

STRAKNGE PREHISTORIC REPTILES

That BSoggest the Mythical Roe, the
Phoenix or the Gorgon.

THE EVOLUTION OF MODEEN BIEDS

{WRITTEN FOR YHE DISPATOR)

HE man who thon-
aands of vears ago
may have skirmished
in this wvicinity in
nearch of the where.
withal for his keep
WAS NOL & PIepossess-
ing creature, if we ae-
‘| eept as correet the
“] deseription of him
' that science gives us,
’::ZL Although as our fore-
== fathers we must ad-
: ~— mis him to some sort
o of relationship with
Plorodastyle. us, we look with pity
and in turn contempt an the rude manuers
of dressing or existing, and weatally re-
mark what a fool he mvast have been. And
perhaps mankind is right in this respect.
As this progenitor of ours progresses we
ohserve that onr bond of sympathy with him
grows stronger and stronger. 'We are notso
prone to speer at his ways and means of
doing this or that, for we can sez in these a
continvous developmeat or resching after
better things; but, as this being reaches n
point at which he begins to think, we find
that he is a believer in supernatural ideas
that appear to us ridiculous,
FORMS IMAGINATIVE AND REAL,

His world is pecopled with strange forms.
The caves ot his eanrth are filled with

\

The Ramphorhynenus,

dragons, griffins or other equally wondrous
creations; the air teems with savage birds
and spirits of aw!ul presence and super-
natural powers; the waters have also their
sghare of mysterious and fearful wonsters,
and our lutter-day man sets aside these
curions ideas of his predecessors as being
worthy only of the beliel of ¢hildren, and
once wore resolves that early man was a
fool. Awrd perhaps the modera individual
is not right in this case.

It is almost certain that if some of our
modern mwen were permitted to look upon
living, breathing specimens of same of the
ereatures that are now extinet—as far us we

know—they wounld more than likely be of

the opinion thus the story teller of olden
times did not deal so niggardly with the
trath as was at first thought. We have no
positive evidence that man was in existeuce
on this earth when such creatures ns
the archaeopterrx and ramphorhyochus

flourished on it, but the eommon beliet is

thut he did, and if so we have no just renson
for surprise at bis nolions concerning these
creatures,

HALF REPTILE, HALF BIRD.

I do not know whether it would be proper
to call the avcient observer ol winged things
an ornithelogist, inasmuch as the creatures
he studied were as often repriles as birds,
and generally as far removed !rom the bird
life as we understand it asa cow fromn
snail, but, no matter whbat he might be
cnlled, let us funcy ourselves one of his
kind engaged in taking notes at some point
in the vieinity of prehistoric Pittsbure,

Probably the contour of the landseape
was not the same; the hills may not have
bad the same forws, and the rivers we know
niay have been parts of the immeuss julund
sen which at one time covered the entire
Mississippi valler. )

On a rock everiooking the water is poiged
a bird, resembling as it stands the cormor-
antof the present, but in that one respect
the resemblance ends, for in the first plree
this bird is fully three feet high. Its bod
is covered witha fine dgwny growth, whic
develops into Tally tormed feathers in the
tail only. It hasalong neck surmounted
by n head not unlike that of =z goose, but
the jaws are lined with

STRON G, SHARP TEETH,

Its wings—if we may enlt them such—are
small afluirs, mere suggestioos, in fact, and
we would kuow without question that this
ereature does not fly. On the other baud,

The Archacopleryz.

its being « thorough water bird is elear!
cvident from the shape of the fest, whic
are not unlike those of the grebeor loon,
This was the halr bird, half reptile known
o our scicnce as the hesperornis regalis,
Lo! as we look a movement is ohseryed in
what appenrs to be & huge luth_ar-iike bag
hanging from a branch of a gigantic fern
some distance away. Then the thing drops
and two wide-spreading wings, shaped like
those of a bat, shoot ous trom the body, and,
beating the air rapidly, it comes swooping
down upon the bird oceupying the rock.
The latier changes its position to observe
the movements of the other, but does not ap-
pear 1o be averse to an encounter, although
it is by far the smaller of the two, The ane
in the air is seen to hava a beak not unlike
that of a woodeock, but its jaws difer irom

the others inasmuch as they coantain no
tecth. Tt body, from tip of beak to tail, is
devoid of any growth of either fur or feath-

ers, and it bhas all the appearance of a

crenture clothed in a leather skin. Ip

it is a monster, the like of which we oftl:a

present day haye no counterpart, except in

the dngoia ?d gorgons of mysth and

Tomagnce, . e
BATTLE OF THE

MOXNSTERS,
h“um#ﬂll iwo mm_

have met and are engaged in fierce combat,
Wild, discordant cries nre uttered; the
tremendous leatbery wings of the one flap
against the groued with loud resopance.
To the observer it would ‘L-w that the
attacking bird would overwhelm the other
immediately by sheer weight and h,
but after a temporary advantage which
seews to have been gﬁmd by the rush, the
vonditions change. The eonflict being on
the ground the great heavy wings ol the

Flesperornis Regalis,

pterodactyle, for such it is named, secmed
to impede its movements, while the sharp
teeth of the hesperornis inflict great damage
to the head and neck of its antagonist,

In ashort time the fight is ut an end. The
smaller bird mannges to secure a strong
grip on the throat of its antagonist und it
struggies and  strangles, The victor
does not let go its hold, however, until the
struggles of the dyiog monster have censed;
then it springs away inlo the water and ig
lost to sight.

A LIVING PARACHUTE.

Now, from a beight near at hand a creat-
ure about the size of a crow is seen to pre-
cipitate itselfl in a slanting flight to the edee
of the water, where it captures a small
marine animal which is speedily devoured,
The flight of the neweomer in resching the
level is something after the mannerin which
u parnchute would fall in o moderate gale
of wind. This creature is the strange reptile
known as the ramphorbynchus,

The comparison eof its manner of flying
with the action of a parachute sives as near
the eorreot idena as pagzes of printed mutter
could cmmﬂy. The reptile was not resily
adapted to flying, as some nuthorities would
have us believe, It was simply aided by a
curious pair of wings formed of the mem-
brane econnecting long fingers with the body,
which arraugement can be best understood
by reference to the cut accompanying this
article.  When these wings were spread
they formed a watural parschute which had
only a staying effeet on the creature’s rapid
fall to earth when it threw itself on Its rey
from its lair in the eliffe. The ramphorbyn-
chus was also the proud possessor of a tail
almost the length of its body, which on a
level was dragged alter it.

WEREN'T ALL UGLY,

Butif those creaturesso far mentioned
are ungsioly, now comes several which ure
the reverse. They are in_ the air, and their
flight is us rapid "and as hight and graceful
a8 any seigull of cur day. Asthey go by
close encugh to permit observation, we
notice that in shape the bead still preserves
the reptilian ferw, which has been typieal
of all the birdlike creatures up to this time,
and the jaws contain rows of sharp teeth, in

The Palapteryr,

which they differ jrom the true bird. The
ichthyornis vietor is a representative of the
reptilian ag~, but is also the nearest ap-
proach to the perfect bird that nature’s
wonder/ul evolution has produced. Iehthy-
orois wes essentially a water-bird, subsist-
ing almost, il not entirely, on fishes, for the
eaptare of which itsorganism was admirably
adapted,

Many other biras are seattered through.
out the landseape, Most of these are quite
small and differ very much from the feath-
ered forms kuown to moderns. There are
still, however, some large birds well worth
atiention. Prominent among these are what
appear to be species of ostriches—at least in
form—ior these great ereatures would be
tremendous giants alongside of that largest
of our birds—the ostrich

LIKE MODEKRN BIRDS,

There are also a few specimens of the
horde of modern daye. They are no doubt
the advance puards of the coming race,
Among them are to be noticed vultures,
eagles, gulls, swallows, parroquets, pheas-
aunts, ducks, jungle fowl, ete.

1t might be well to say that, althounsh the
people of this age have not seen anything
that bears any resemblance to the ““driagons”
ot the ancicots, it should be admitted that if
man existed on earth at a time when such
ereatures asthe pterodactyl and hesperornis
wers on it, he wounld have good reason to
look upon them with the eyes of one who
saw iu them supernatural creations, Fur-
ther, il sueh s those mentioned may have
inflaenced his mind, what would not such
vacsaries of nature as the archmenpteryx and
compsognuthos of the Bavarian anpd the
diornis of the New Zealand fielas have done?
I have refrained from considering these
wonarous terais of prehistorie ages so far, as
itisnot known to 8 certainty that thoy fre-
quented this part of the earth.

TERRIDLE IN ASPECT.

In the first named we have one of the
strangest creatures the buman wiod ean
conceive of—u head embodying the chief
characteristics of both the erocodile and
bird; eyes of the lizurd; the body naked as
a serpent’s, with the exception of the feath-
ers which grew from the forearms, seeraingly
to form wings, though it is essentially a
fonr-footed creuture; then a tadl longer than
the entire body made upol a number of joints
from which a double row of feathers pro-
jeet. The compsognathus was another
strange bird-reptile. Iis proportions were
at times mastodonie and itis thought this
may have been the roe of mvthie lire,
Then the diornis aud Palapteryx grow 1o a
height of !rom 10 to 15 1eet, and were easily
capable of vunquishing o number of men
rudely armed for comibat of any kind snnd
particularly with such wonsters as these,

Taking evervthing iuto u consideration,
perhaps the wondrows phaaiz, eriffin,
gorzon and roe of the apcients wers not
such imagioary creatures alter all,

W. G. KAUFMAXNN,

EILLED, BUT NOT SHOT.

Strange Case of the Death of a Laborer by
Nervous Shock, |
New York Sun.]
Patrick'Shes, a0 unmarried laborer, was
fooling with an old musket yesterday even-
ing, and finally applied a lighted match to

IN SOUTHERN SEAS.

Fannie B. Ward’s Sketehes of South
America From Ship-Board,

LATIN AND ANGLO-SAXON WOMEX.

A Town So Healthy a Respeclable Grave-
yurd Can't be Eept Up,

STREET CAES PRUPELLED BY WIND

[CONRESPONDENCE OF THE DISPATCH. |

Ox SHIPBOARD, September 25 —Life on
board one of these great Eoglish steamers
that ply the Southern Pacific has its peculiar
features, but iz by no means unpleasant.
The three-story habitation afloat on a waste
of waters with its crowd of passengers, its
living eargo of horses, eattle, sheep and
fowls, and its tons of fruit and other freight,
isa miviature village separated from the
rest of the world and foreed to rely wpon
its own resources for sustenance and nmuse-
ment,

Among other noticeable characters in our
daily dramatis person@ isa bevy of young
ladies who came on board at Puna, the Cape
May ot Beuador. Theyare evidently sisters
and the daughters of wealth. However cold
the sea winds blow, they appear every day
in thinnest dresses of white muil with sky-
blue sashes and breast knots, their shinmg
black hair bruided down their barks and
tied nt the ends with blue ribbon.  Scorning
wraps of any sort, with bare heads and slip-
pered feet, how they stare at ihe flinnel
gowns, thick boots, rloves, hats and jackets
of lus Americanas with looks that plainly
say: “From what part of the uncivilized
world do these heathens come?” And
when the duenna is merciinlly seasiclk, with
whut gusto do they engage in desperate
flirtations with the younyg ship-doetor snd a
couple of handsome bull-fighters, the latter
being wonder:ully bedecked with dismonds,
ench wearing his hair bruided into the bob-
bing pigtail which betokens his profession.

WATCHING THE COW EILLING.

Besides the daily slaughter of pigs, poul-
try and sheep to supply the larder, every
second or third duy & cow 1s killed on the
Jower deck, which the animals share with
the freight and the steerage passengers.
These vessels are so eonstrueted that the
diming salon and all the atate rooms open
upon the second deck; while the upper one
is mainly keot clear for promesading nnd
dancing. Thereare two or three lurge open-
ings in the middle deck, securely fonced
sround by iron railings, through wllch the
“winches” work whan freight or bagzage is
received or unlonded. It happens that the
frequent cow-killings po on directly below
one of these openings, in full view of who-
ever enres to witness tie bloody performance.

It is significant of the differcuce in char-
acter between the Latin and Aoglo-Saxon
races, that wkile every one of the thisk-
shod, unsentimental-looking  Awmerican
girls flees from all sight and sonnd of the
bucchery and thinks of it only with horror,
the whole Levy of fair Ecuadoresns, in their
angelic white robes and biue ribbous, hing
over the railing from first to last, evincing
the greatest exjoyment of every detail, from
the time the poor beast is Knocked down
and its throat ent, till i3 skinned and dis-
emboweled curcass hanes up in the shape
of meat. Since the charming senoritas eana
not possibly leel the scientific or surgical in-
terest in maltter that may sctuate their at-
tending cavaliers, the doctor und the pica-
dores, their taste for blood shedding wmust
have been inherited from their bull-fighting
forafuthers of Old Casile, who inter-married
with the savages of the Neww World,

BCENES AT THE PORTS.

Atevey port nn army of local officials
comes on board, to improve the opportunity
of a square meal and a drink or two at the
expense of the steamship company. They
wear gorgeous red breeches, bright swords
and plenty of “*brief authority,” and there
i1s usnally one of them to about every hall-
dozen packares of merchandise. There is
the eaptain of the port and all his retivue;
the Governor of the distriet with his entire
stafl; the comandante of the military gar-
rison tnd several of his subordinates; and
lnst, aud by no weans least eitherin pum-
bers or importance, the collector of eus-
torus and battalion of inspectors, till the
decks are fuirly swarming with them. As
the arrival of a steameris the one evont
that bresks the monotony of their lives,
they never fail to celebrate it for all it js
worth.

Most of the ports are mere eollections of
mud buts, inhabited by the officiuls alore
said, employes of the wnrious steamship
companies, and a few fishermen. We stop
at every"one of them, to take on the pro-
duce of the mneighboring vallers, mainly
sugar, cotton, cocos, wine and cofiee, for
shipment to Liverpool and Germany, or ta
points lower down the coast. Nearly every
port has its railway line, running to rich
plantations in the interior; nod as there are
no harburs on this coest, but only open
roadsteads, expensive fron piers have been
built out over the surfin most places, from
whicn the merchandise is transferred to
barges or lighters and taken by them to the
ships, which anchor a mile or more from
shore.

Where there is no pier, lichters are ron
through the surf when the tide is hizhest.
They nre loaded at low tide and then floated
off to buoys to await the arrival of vessels.
There are always plenty of row boats to take
passengers ashore, at reasonable prices
when barsained tor before starting; and
the tounrist wisses n good deal who does not
avail himsel{ of every opportunity to put
his feet upon terra firma.

MONEY MATTERS ON THE COAST.

In several places the women have beanti-
ful straw baskets, eigar cases and “Pana-
ma™ hats of their own manufaeture to sell,
besides a variety of iruit, cheese, dulcies,
poor pottery uand other track. They have
not the remotest idea of the value of money,
and are babitually imposed upon by loeal
traders, who take their wares ot a werely
nominal rate in exchaoze for the necessaries
of lile, and sell them again at an enormous
advance on the original price. Ttis difficalt
for a stranger to buy anything of these peo.
ple, because they are imbued with the idea
that all foreigners are walking zold mines,
who may as well pay one price as another,
I asked an old woman the price of a little
straw basket. “Fiiteen dollars” she re-
plied. Findicg that would mot do, she
gracefully dropped to 50 cents, about duuble
the sum that & local dealer would have
given her.

A DEPOSIT OF PETEOLEUN.

The northernmost town of Pern is Tum-
bez, interesting ouly fromy the fact that
here Pizarro was met by the Inea messen-
gers whom King Atahualpa had sent ount
o inquire the object of the white man’s
visit. Back of the town are some extensive
peteoieum deposits, which where kuown 10
the Iudians fong before the cominz of the
Spaniards. Since time out of mind the oal
had been used for lubrieating and coloring
vurposes, but the natives were entirely
igoorunt of its real character and wvaiue
vutil a Mr. Larkins, trom Western New
York, came down here to peddle Kerosene,
and then it was immediately recoguized as
the same stufll

A little farther down is Paita, or Pagyta,
as it is sometimes spelled, the ocean gate of
the fertile valley of Piura, which, with its
town of the same name, lies 60 miles uway,
ncross the desert of Sechura and elose to the
Cordillern. Being eomuletely surrounded
by bare sand biuffs, except thelittle space to
seaward, therd is not n trace of vye
apywhere in sight.  Allthe water that is
used is bronght from & point more then 30
miles away, lormerly on the backsof mules,
but now through au iron pipe, Though ly-
ing within the so-ealled “rainless beft” ot
Pern, it 15 said that smart showers ocoasion-
ally tull here, ssy once in thres or four
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“to have resulted from nervous shock, < houses are set oloso together. mainly an ene

long street near the beach, iheir wicker-work
frames 5o thinly plastered over with mud
that a pascer-by might thrust his finger
through; and roofed with s mautine of
braided rushes, tied on to the rafters. Some
of them are two-storied and very well fur-
nished, being ocenpied by ageats of loreizn
ensmmercial houses who are paid extraor-
dinary saluries for consenting to a resi-
denee here,
NOBODY EVER DIES THERE.

Paita has no cefactory and it is said that
none is needed, as nobody ever dics here-
abouts—they dry up in course Jof centuries
and blow away into the desert, We are in-
formed that the publie-snirited citizens were
very desirous of starting s graveyard a few
years ago, having heard that such an insti-
tution is o feature of all first-clnss towns.
They lnid ous an enclosure, lut even mo-
tives of putriotism eould not induce anybody
to be intérred alive, Fiually a vessel came
alotg which had 2 mun on beard st the
point of death; and as be had neither friends
nor money the captain was easily persuaded
to put him ashore, to start the new ceme-
tery.  But no sooner had he reached land
than bo bezan to mend, and 1n « short time
Wig as robust us the rest of them! ‘The term
“old citizen' is no misnomer in Paita,
where the average are is said to be well on
into the second centnry, There are bloom-
ing maidens here 0f 7D and 80, frisky hoys
of a hundred or more and “Hower-rirls’ of
twice three score and ten—so they tell sl

COne is struck by the extruordinary nam-
ber of gaunt, halfstarved dows that lie
sleeping upon the sand-heaps or o prowl-
inz about in the most dispirited manner. A
comical story is sometimes imposed upon
eredulous travelers to the effect shat what
has caused these canines to look so Jean and
lzzy is not lack of food, but the great dis-
tanee they have to go for water. I was
gravely asssured by a bareooted native that
every morniug before sunrise all the dogs of
the village assemble in tbe plaza, thev
mareh together in a body to the river, 30
miles away, where they drink enough to
sutisfy them for 24 hours, and then siowly
retarn, being quite worn out by the time
they have reacued home!

AN AMERICAN AT LAST.

A rather more interesting coast town is
Pacasmayo. And bere an agrecable sur-
prise awaited us, For more than 20 yeurs
Mr. B, H. Kauffmann, s brother of the
ownerof the Washington Evening Star, has
been the American Consnl ut Pacasmuoyo.
He ives in s big, airy house not far from
the beach, whose bamboo-roofed veranda
commands a splendid view of the rolling
surf and the messureless blue beyond. It is
a cozy home, fornished with ail that good
taste and money ean buy in this part of the
world, inelading fine picturen, duinty ehion
and a French piano, makiog vne forvet that
trackless deserts and a trescherous ocesn
environ on every side. Mrs. Kauffmann
was'a Lima belle and there are several very
pretiy children who are being  educated at
home by an English governéss, The young
duaughter, who excels in musie, is s striking
specimen of the blending of the two Tices,
showing the white skin and fair hair of the
Saxon, with the soft expressive eves, fine
form and tiny hands and fees of the Peru-
vian mother,

Among the sights of Pacasmayo especial
mention should be made of a street ear,
propelled, by wind. It runs on rails like
other cars, but Las neither horse, mule,
engine mnor uuy moiive power, except the
viewless hands of the air playing in a sail,
which ean be raised or lowered to snit
emergencies, just like thato! a yacht, Thers
are brakes, ot course, and rignt merrily does
this qucer land ship send along, from the
town to the end of the lonz pier, when the
wind happens to be in the right direction,

And now there are no wore staps to be
made belore Callan, the port of Lima, whers
we shall bid & happy adien for some time to
the ovean, of which we are heartily tired,

Fasxre B. Warb,

BISHARCE'S COURTSHIP

XNot Carried on in the Hall-Hearted Fashion
of Our Degonerate Day.

It seems that Bismarck did his courting
a3 the Irishman played the fiddle—by main
strength. The followinz story is told of this
tender passage in the life of the Iron
Chancellor by the St. Louis Republic: Ona
Jjourney into the Hartz Mountains with the
Blackenburg family he fell in love with
Fraulein von Pullkammer, who was of the
party, and whom bhe had first met at the
weddieg of his friend, Von Blackenburg;
but he never made her acqusinted with his
sentiments. On his return from the journey
he wrote direct to the young lady’s parents,
with whom he was not sequaisted, and de-
manded their dougbter in marriage. The
good people were rather frightened at
Bismarck’s reputation for high living, but
their danghter having intimated discreetly
that she «id oot regard the young gentleman
unfavorably they decided not to hur
matters nor take any decided step in one
direction or the other. So they wrote
Bismarck, inviting him to come and sce
them.

The parents met him with an nir of great
u!mui? und the yorng lady stood with
eyes modestly bent ou the ground when Bis-
murek, on alizhting, threw his arm’s around
his sweetheart’s neck and embraced her vig-
orously be'ore anvone had time to demur,
The result was an himmediate betrothal,

Prince EBismarek is fond of telling the
sinry, and he is careful to finish it with this
refleftion: "“And you have no ides what
this lady bas made of me."

A PALETTE TABLE.

Neat Little Home Ornament That Can be
Made for About 35 Cents,
New York I'ress.

The top and bottom of the table to e
enameled or painted in “smooth'” style and
varnished two or three times to give it fine
finish; a light decorative design is prafer-
able, The legs should be round and about
an inch in diameter, The legs and knaobs
at tao top of the table to be gilded.
The object of the desizn is to sug-
pest the polettes and maul stick

of an artist. The table has been made
from my design by my husband (an amatenr
with teels), who cut the tops from one-half
inch wood used ‘or fret sawing, and fastened
them to three dowel sticks seventh-sighth
inch, as shown in sketch. After I had
vainted the tops we gilded the legs, ete., and
1t was eomplete,

Cost as follows: Wood for top, 20 cents:
three dowel sticks, O cents; three knobk, 6
ceuts; total, 35 cents. Colors and gilt we
had on nand,

An Economical Bride.

At the sacred altar lately, says the
Klamath, Wash., Star, s bride exhibited a
degree of parsimony that would bave made
& campaign fund committee turn pale,
Whien the officinting elergyman aanouneed
that the regular marriage fee was $1 30,
and sdded in & peatly-put inouwendo thut a
little mora was usually thrown in bv the

ore she ptly exclaimed, ““A
dollar'n 'Hn.vﬁ and ma were mar
'ﬁllﬁc'fmr e

AMMONIA GOING UP.

An Industry That is Producing For-
tunes for a Favored Few.

UNPRECEDENTED DEMAXD OF LATE,

The Advent of Iee Machines and the Manip-
uiations of 3 Trast.

HOW THE CHEMICAL IS PRODUCED

It is not generally known that the am-
monia producing industry of thiscountry
in its preseat form ix practically of 8. Louis
origin, and that a company formed in that
gity seven years agoproduces two-thirds of
the entire smwonia produet of the United
States. Such, however, is the case. The
Bt. Louis Ammonis and Chemieal Come
pany, organized io Bt. Louis in 1883, wuy
the parent of American ammonis-produging
institutions operated by modern seientifie
methods, aod the B, T. Clapp Ammonia
Company, the same under which it was re~
organized two years ago, is the largest proe
ducer of ammonin in the world.

This company was organized ia 1883,
with Georze Nash as President, G. 5.
Page, Viee President, and William New-
man, Secretary, The company’s plant was
put in operation for the first time oo May
1, 1834, and for five years a profitablz busi-
ness was done, Then it became apparent
that the concern’s ioterest demanded a re.
organization of its affuirs wpon broader
lines, and a big eombine was formed which
now bolds a kind of mouopoly on the busi-
ness. The dividends of this compuny,
combine or trust, as you please, mav be
faintly conceived when it is stated that it
stoek is never quoted on the market; that s
stockbolder bas rarely been known to offer
any part of his holding for sale, and thag
when ke bas done so he has found an instang
and eager market among his fellow stogke
holders.

A BY PRODUCT OF COAL GAS.

The manufacture of smmouis previous to
the advent of the St. Louis Amwonia und
Chemical Company had been altogether
controlled by the wanufucturersof coal zan,
1t can ouly be manufactured in citiss which
use coal gas, the product being secured from
the di-uﬁnmu of the water through which
the gas is passed io the last process of its
manufacture. The gas M pussing through
this water yields up its ammoniesl conxtitie
ent, which is retuined in a form called am-
mouieal lignor. This liquor was formerly
thrown away by gas manufacturers, Now,
however, it is preserved aand brines s high
price from the ammonia manufaeturers
whose business consists solely in distilling
it. In mausy parts of the country this am-
moniseal hauor is shipped long distances
for distillation, but in the case of the St
Louis manufactory this is unneeessary, the
gas works of the city sapplyiog all the ma.
terial that the coneern can use,

The ammonin produced by this company
is manufuctured by sn improved process,
and whether desigued for the drug trade or
refrigerating purposes is chemically pure.
The product therefore commands the resdisr
sale than that with which it enters into com-
petition, thouzh there is practically pocun-
flict of interests among those enzaced in the
trade, the field furnishing more than revm
enough for all.

CONSUMPTION IN ICE MACHINES,

The manufacture of ammonis has Jargely
increased in the past six years, but the rate
of inerease in its consnmption bas beent much
larger. A number of mild winters have led
to the establishment of jce plants in many
cities in which the supply of ice naturally
frozen was entirely depended upon. The
great brewing associations have equipped
their cooling rooms with facilities for eool-
ing by artificial meaus, and have also es-
tablished ice factories for the manufacturs
of their own 1ce for shipmeant.

In the South particularly fee factories
have been muitiplying, and throughous the
land the demand for smmonia has beea in-
cressing ina manner which has ereated not
only an eager market, but also a constans
apprecistion in the value of the product,
During the month of August Just the prica
of ammonia advanced 6 cents per pound, and
the indieations are favorable for a further
advance during the coming summer. The
Nutional Ammonis Company holds a con-
truct for the entire product of the St Louis
and Cincinnsti maoufactories until Decem-
ber 31, 1801, & fact which In itsel? justifies
the anticipation of an edrly rise in prices,

TIPPOO TIB'S IVORY,
On His Way With Immenss Loads and Newy
About the Rear Column,

New York San.2

News comes from Central Afries that
Tippoo Tib is at last on his way to Zanzibas
with 7,000 porters, earrriog sn emormous
quantity of ivory, When his present stiek
reaches the coast, this greatest of African
traders will have sent to the son withia the
past four or five years about §500,000 worth
of ivory. His present earavaa is the larzest
ever seea in the equatorial regious. As he
leit Ujiji a little before Septamber 1 he wii-
soon be due at Zunzibar. It will be inter]
exting to hear what he has to say about the
Emina relief expedition, His opinions of
Major Barttelot and his management will
likely be ruther piquant, for it is wall
koown that he regarded the Msjor as en-
tirely out of his slement in Afriea.

EXPOSITION

turnstiles
y#—at the
sition buildings
_ were no respect-
\ ors of persons. &
: The tall, the short,
== of the fat, the lean,
Jthe jolly and the
solemn visaged vis-
itor, secured an en-
trance on the samelevel.
The multiplicity of
exhibits were as diver-
sified in their character
and make up, as the pur-
pose and ideas which
brought the thousands of
visitors to see them.
The lengthy specimen
of humanity whose
‘ words we echo to-day,
D was loud in his praise
and admiration of the exhibit of

HE-NO

Tl tea of the Exposition.
HE-NO is a remarkable tes of exquisite
bouquet and flavor,
Guaranteed absolutely pure, and possess-
ingthe body, and quality of the best.
Send us 3 cents, to pay pestage, and get &
book giving facts about the effects of tes,

ASK YOUR GROCER rom HE-NO TEA,
AND TAKE NO SUBSTITUTE. BEWARE
OF IMITATIONS,

BARTIN GILLET & CO,, (Exaiiched rirzd
R . et
mmmn
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