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T e T PYROTOXTCON. tNE Thyastesious—poi-
son which 1n some way generat: #

self in some ice creant, has hegun 4%
SUILIGE Favapes. ‘I'heTe Iy ice cream
cenough consunged in this conntry to
make this miatter one of profound in-
sterdst to microscopists and the med-
Jdcal profession: yet no one seems to
ihave handled it with any noticeable
Isueeess. What the poison is, whenee
‘it comes. and how the patient, should
be treated are all unsolved questions.

‘White husbands are fashionable just at
present among the Iudian maidens in
‘Washington State, alleges the New Yotk
Tribune, and the noble red man is the
worst kind of a wall-lower, much to his

- disgust. Inone camp oa the Grand
Ronde River there are seveuteen mar-
riugeﬂbl'é Indian girls, and they all want
white men for husbands and shun their
would-be lovers the camp. The
father of one of the ¢irls makesan open
offer of 200 head of good horses to the
young white maz wao w\ll marry his
daughter, The old luodianYsays, how-
eve; that he will not accept hny kind of
a **hoodlum” for a son-in-law: the man
must be of good character and address,
and able to give bis Indian bride a good
home.

in

Ty —
The recognition of Rudapest a3 a capi-
tal aod place of royal residence by the
Austrian Emperor deprives Vi

than a formal acknowledgment ofa con.
dition that has existed for a good many
years. The Emperor hac always passed
seversl months annually i Budapest,
which, being th> seat of government,
was to all intents and purpases the capi
tal of the sister kingdom. The Hungar-
iang have been very anxinus toseeure for
it all the possihie advartagesnt a capital,
s0d in eertam raipects heve outatripned
Vienna. The ~trecta of Rud-.pont, are
more lis~ly and the hotols ~nd shope rra
Ta
another respect Budapest is superior to

guite as good as thasa of Vienna,
Vienna. The Austrian capital is paved
with the primitive nine-inch granite
blocks, which arc not particularly sgree
able to drive over. Socially there is lit-
tle to choose between the two cities.
Vienna hag long been groauing beneath
& costly, corrupt, and incapable mohi-
cipal government, and his now few
attractions to offer which may not be
enjoyed to equal advantage in her Hua-
garian rival.

A very brotherly and commendable
custom, the New York Post semarks, is
that of the San Francisco carpenters, who
build homes for one another without
charging the owner for their labor. All
heneed supply is the land and lumber,
and if he takes a day or two off the house
will be completed when he retarns. A
local paper tells a story of how. such a
dwelling was put up in one day. At
suorise thirteen members of a carpenters’
union appeared on the ground, bringing
their tools, aud before dark they bad
raised a structure whose exterior at least
was finished. Tt was nota Queen Anne
villa of course, nor was there much taste
of any kind displayed in the desiga, but
it afforded a comfortable home to the
mechanic and his family, aod the burden
of rent paying was no longer to hauat
him. *That is the seveath house built
this way for members of carpenters’
unions here,” said one of the workers
when they were packing up their tools.
¢'My house you sec over thers on that
hill was the first one. The boys put it
up for me about a year ago. When I
. bought my material I hal only $40 left,

and .if T had had to ‘pay for getting it
built where would 1 have lLeent We
believe in turning in to h_el_gbfnqh other
along,” R -

. Yellow Nust Storm.

- - Prof. Milne, of Tokio, .records a deunse
storm of yellow dust which suddenly
envered the decks of a vessel ninety.five

) miles from Nagasaki, Japauo, which is

- upwards of 400 miles from the coast of
ina. This dust was so fine that, though
composed of felspar, quartz, and a few
nhregn“:f lants, 1t didq not affzct the
eyes, and ‘not the decke been cov-

—— - ared with it, it might have been mis-

) " taken for a peculisrly yellow fog. Yet

‘it soéms to have extended for nearly
2000 miles, and to have come fram the |
“loess” plains of China.

—
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BY NINETTK M. LOWATRR,

Yo through yhose velns the life-tides swerp
With rbythinic ebb and messured How,

Whoss pulss ne'er like Ilghmhu{ loap N
At passic n's Louch or anger's hlow ;

Who, hedged by custorn’s narrow round,
Hearce know your werinest friend from fos,

And think you love, bocsnse you've fonnd
‘I'bat you no dearer frienduhilp know,

Tow dn¥v-von judgs the Not that Xwowe - -

S\neutral pronnd ‘twixt bell mud honven?

Spver with Jtfu's whits heut glows,

¥ oy transfized, or sorrow riven.

- T ove is nu idle nuine,
" ¥ dr ly dwuost,

" ¥ dreaw,

P ;rds of deep, ofvinestpan,

14 | /nod with every huart-stong s beat!,
Watl  ua, Wis,

Twixt Life and Deat

(NDER MEDICAL ADVICE.

A Story of the IMranco
”
Pru=s=ian War.

BY ROBERT BUCHANAN.

CHAPTER XIV,
BETWEEN LIFE AND DEATH.
= AYLIGHT came
and found the
woundad man
still living, and
lying in & beavy
sleep. The old
dame sat by his
side, worn out
with watching.
From time to
time during the
night she had
administered the anodyne ac-
W cording to instructions of her
Yyoung mistress, and it seemed to
have had an almost miracnlous
effect.

Early in the morning Dr. Huet
appenred at the chateau and went
up to the bedside. He saw at a glance
that the crisis was past, and after a care-
ful evamination and redressing of the
wound pronounced the patient ont of im-
mediate danger. During the exomination
the German awoke and made a sign that
he wished to «peak to the doctor alone: ro
the old dame was dismissed, and the two
mon were left face to faca.

“Yon have something to communicate
to me,’ said the Frenchman, seating him-
&<1f hy the hed.

“Ab. monsianr,” raturned the German
offiear. “itis not of mvself that | wish to

speak but of her whem (ad sent ta aca
me in my ex*romity.”

“Mlle. de (iaviolles?  Yes, 3¢ mia
richt: you owa vour Jife to her.”

“Mote than my lifa, monsieur' eried
the gther in a voies choke | with tears

“Ah'yen do ot know. But when | hava
toll you rom will advre har and pity me
Battor if T had died! Better if [ dn nat
liva to lock sgain into her noble faset
Charity 2o infinita ia mora than T can
hopr,”

Huet looked puzzlel, and begar to
think that the mind of his patient was
wandering.

“Pray compose yourself,” he said.

“Where is she, monsieur?” asked the
»ounded man, eagerly. “‘Have you seen
ber?”

Not this morning. Dame Feversan
teils me that the young lady watched dar-
ing a portion of the night, and then re-
tited to her own bedchamber.”

“Not before she had saved my miserable
life! Not before she had snatched me
from death, though she knew that I, of all
men, wns the most undeserving! Mon-
sieur, T remember. I was sinking fast
when she interfered and succored me—
me wkom sbé€ should have left to per-
ish!—me whom she Eas cause to hate so
much!” .

“Come, come,” gaid the Doctor, good-
buroredly; “of course we know you are
a Germen, one of the enemies of Frarce.
But a bullet, look you, absolves sll such
enmities, and we people of France do not
cany our ferocities into the hospital or the
sick-100m.”

“Thanks, monsieur,” returned the other,
sadly. **To you, also, I know I owe & debt
of gratitude; but that is different. To her
I owe far more—a debt which leaves me
shame-stricken and penitent before my
God!”

His look was so full of anguish, his
tone and manner &0 solemn, that tte
Doctor gazed at him in wonder. Tremu-
lously, with the tears still streamin
down his cheeks, the German reache
out his hand, and placed it upon Huet's
arm.

“Monsieur, listen. Do you know—
have you heard—that she has lost her
father?”

“Nol!” cried the Doctor, starting in
smazement, “The Chevalier?~ He is not
dead?”

Woful beyond measure, in its utter
misery and self-reproach, was the look
upon the German's face a8 he replied:

“Yer, monsteur. I killed him.”

Thunderstruck and horror-stricken, the
Doctor shook off the other’s touch an(
sprang to his feet. .

“You killed the Chevalier? Do you mear
it? Grand Dieu, it is toohorrible! How:
How?

In broken accents the German told his
story—as he hed told it overnight tc
Blanche, but more clearly and in fulle
detail, He described the incident of thae

-surprise, of the cuttingdown of Gavrolles,

of the scene enacted sfterward in the
moonlight, when :;e dying man commitfad
the medallion to 3is enemy’s care. Dvy.
Huet, who had known the Chevalier will
and esteemed him above most men, ;js-
tened in simpl: horror.

“It is well for you,” he exclaimed, when
the other had finished, “that I did not
know this tefore. I reproach myveeli tow
that you were not suffered to die like &
dog. It is horrible—it is infamous! Even
yet, when the truth becomes known to the
peoﬁle, I will not answer for your life."”

“My life is nothing; monsisur, " returned
the sick maun, with = an. “I ‘set no
store by it, God knows, save for the sake
of thoge whom I have left at home, It
would have b
died Jast night.”

But Dr, Huet stayed to hear no more,

o3¢ —CXY, | -An . imprecaution,-
rughe] from the room. Intke lobby he
came face to face with the old dame.

“Oh, monsienwr, will you come to my,

young mistress? I have just been to ber
room, end I have found her lying there
like one distracted. Y sm sure she has
not slept sll “pight, and she talks so
strangely.” ’ .
Greatiy excited, Huot paniod the
woman (0 the chamber, und there,
stretched upon the bed, her face woin
with weeping® her hair dishevollel and

he found Blanehe lying. a
wide open, but she seemed 10 Bie nothing;
only at intervale, with strunge monotony
and regulaiity, she gave vent to that ter-
rible moaun Witk which she bed heard the
werman's tale overmght.

“It is carebral fever,” he cniea. “Loos,
she i quite uncouscious. Joor child,
poor child! ft is fortucate that I came

ere.”

['nder Huet’s instructions. Blanche was
undressed and put into hed by the old
dume, who wept frecly nt her task. for
almost like her

y63 wete

Blanche seemed to her
own child.

Returning to the chamber, the Doctor
found the poor girl lying with the same
fized look and uttering the same weury
moan. Clad in her white night-dress,
with her silken hair falling around her
face and setting it in u golden frame, she
looked strangely beautiful.

The Doctor's eyes grew moist as they
gavzed upon her.

“Heavenly powers!” he murmured to
himself. “What fatality! ‘The man who
killed Ler father and the futher's heart-
broken child both lying under the same
r0of—his 100f—and under my care. It
makes my head swim to think of it. Well,
with God’s help I will save her if I can.”

Fortunately the good Doctor had both
ekill and experience; and. moreover, the
information hq had received enabled him
to determine the charaeter of the girl's
ailment.

He walked baek to the chamber where
be had left the wounded man, who, as he
entered, looked up wildly and exclaimed:

“Monrieur, have you seen her? For
pity's sake, tell me of her! T'he thought
of what she must suffer is wringing my
heart.”

“She ie unconscious,” raplied Huet be-
tween his set teeth, frowningand drawing
back from the other's outstretched hands
“You killed the father. and I fear you h-ve
destroyed the child. I donbt if she will
ever recover.”
Giving a great sob, the German tnimed
his face away rnd covered it with his
tiembling hands.

CHAPTER XV.

THE GERMANSK,
While the<e things were taking place at
the chatean, the surrounding district
coutinued in a panic of excitement, owing
tothe near presence of the victorious
Germans. A little experience, however,
showed the country p-ople that the feroci-
ty of the enemy was, to say the least, ex-
aggeretad.  Etretat was quietly ocenpied.
Grave foreign officers in spectaclas were
found strolling on the seashore There
was no more fighting, a< all the French
troops, only 4 handfu) at the most, bad
retired along tha coact in the direction of
Dieppe.

Two daye after the wounded afficer of
Uhlanshad heen carried into the Chatean
of Grandpre a small company of cavalry,
headed by an officer, rode np the avenus
toward the chateau and halted on the
lawn beneath the terrace. The offier, dis-
monnting, walked up the steps to the door
and knocked. After a delay of some
ll:linutes the door was opened by old Hu-

ert.

“What may monsienr please to want?”
asked the old man, quaking in every limb.

“You have one 6t our officets 13ing here
wounded,” 8aid the German in French. "I
wish to see him,”

“Certainly, monsieur,” answered Hu-
bert. “Will you be good enough to enter?
And will you please to step softly, as my
poor young mistress is very i11?”

“He i alive, of course?” muttersd the
officer, halting on the threshold,

“Yes, monpsieur.”

On receiving this repiy the officer beck-
oned and another German, also in uniform,
Is_esped from the saddle and rsn up to his
s1de.

“Ygs, he is here. (Come with me, Borg-
feldt;"yow may be wanted.”

With obsequious timidity Hubert led
the way up-stirsintothe sick man's room.
He wus lying in bed, propped up with pil-
lows, and readinga book. One glance at
the book showed its religious character.
It was the Domay edition of the New
Testament.

“Hartmann, old fellow!” cried the offi-
cer, with outstretched hands, “this is,
indeed, fortunate We had given you up
for dead.”

Hartmaon smiled sadly, returning the
kindly pressure.

“Godhas been good to me. as you see,"”
he replied. “I survive, while better men
are in their graves. Ah, Dr. Borgfeldt, is
that you?”

“What was it?” agked Borgfeidt, who
w8 a tall, clean-shaver man in spectgy-
clgs.  “A bullet wound?”

HAartmann pointed to his heart, and the
German doctor, stooping down, made a
hasty examinatior,

“It was an ugly wound,” he. muttured;
“the ball lodged close to the pleura, only

juet missing the left lung. Who ex.
tracted it?"
“Ax clever French doctor. Ah! he is

hove, Let me introduce him—Dr, Huet.”
t_X;Iﬂuet, who had entered the room, bowed
stiffly.

“How s mademoiselle,
asked Hartmann, eagerly.
God?"

“Better—and worse,”
coldly. “The fever is le
from time to time are signs that she is be-
ginning to remember. I drend the com-
rplete return of hen faculties, for then— "

“Yes, es; I understand,” cried Hart-
manu. .“Would to Heaven that I could
comfort her! but, alas! it ig too late for
that. May God forgive me!”

The other two Germans I'stened in no
little surprise to this conversation, which
of course, they were at a loss to under..
stand. Then the officer Lroke in:

“Well, Hartmann, what cin we do for
you? Youseem in snug quarters here, s0
that it is unnecessary to think of remov,iug
you, I suppose?”
“Pardon me,”
sooner
tter, -
“Quite right," eaid Hartmann, sadly, “I
v 6Ty pres-
ence isan outrage, Take y
- aski furthe
the officer prom?s,gd atx;y:end an

your patient?"”
“Better, I pray

replied Huet,
aving her, but

] interrupted -Huet, “the
H]:e is removed from this house the

Y qnles'tlonl

atil) moist and cold wh,u,n_ﬁmgﬁﬂ,'_s%
er e,

giiard over the patient -and ntlenq to his
wants.

In the aftornoon the ambulance srrived
and Hartmann way sssizted down. It was
an open vehicle with a canvas awning,
rudely sxlempoiized for the purposs and
strewn thickly with.straw, on which the
invalid wus sble to lie nlost at full
length. Lying thus, with his head propped

up by pillows, he could see the wintry

(LA

She'roxe np in
seized Huet's arm.

“Lives! lives!" she crie,
dead! He killed him!
gity.‘s' suke, ‘tell me!

eard?”

Who wau this stealin
—a toll, gray man, wit
euger love and rupture,
bliudingleﬁirs?

'“Nu; he jg
Mongiour, pd
What ey 3
into thy ¢,
8 fucq f,
and eyuy fu))

Beero-no 5
the drift npon the ground, the gray, sti}
heaven nbove the woods. .

Huet stood on the steps of the chuteiu
watohing his depurture.  Hurtmapu Lecks
oned to ﬁim. )

“Monsieur,” he $aid, "1 am going nway
wilh a heavy heurt.  All my thought and
cure now is for Mle de Gavrolles.
Should she ever sreak of me- should she-
evor bieur to think of one so unworthy-—
tell her that I shall never forget Ler, never
cense to pray for her and to bless her.
May God comfort her, mousienr, and
wateh over her, now and forever!”

Huet made no reply. ‘The cart moved
slowly away, driven by a soldier in un-
dress, and with & mounted voldier in uni-
form on either side. Down the long
blesk nvenue, through the wintry woods,
went the little procession. Here and
therethe snow wns ro deep that progrese
iy calt, and it was necessary for the
opldiers to alight an 1 frec the wheels.

Hartmann'lay looking on the desolute
scene, his heart full of a kindied dosola-
tion. His thoughts were wandering back-
ward to the sick-room where tha war-
tyred girl was lying. N

They had traveled rome distance
through the woods, and could see the
open country close at hand, when the
driver came tou fuil stop. Blocking the
marrow road was a traveling carriage, one
of the wheels of which Lad loosened and
was lying deeply imbedded in the snow.
‘Lhe driver wax on foot. now expmining
the cirriage, nnw gesticulating wildly to
the soldiers rs they sppronched.

Seated in the cwrringe. with bis face
turned away from Hertmanun, was a tall
gentlemen in 1ilitary undress, carrying
his arm ia a sling. .

With angry exclamations in their native
fongue, the GGerman roldiers rode up to
the diive. and seemed commandiuyg him
to clear the way., He answered them with
a valley in French, pot a word of which
they understood and pointed to the wheel.

“\Yhut is the matier?” asked Hartmann,
addressing the diiver of his own vehiclo.

“An sceident, Herr aptain,” replied
the man, saluting.  “Tha cariage has
bioken down.™

At this moment the strange gentleman,
leaning on a stick or vintcl, alighted from
the carriage. The light fell npon his pa'e
face und close-cropped hair.

Hartmann started and raised bimself
upon bis pillow. Something in the face
reemed familinr. He looked nnd looked
again.  Naints of heaven, could it be pos
sible? Tiembling violently, he eallad to
the driver of the ambnlance: !

“Quick' go to that gertloman! Dereand
hig name and whither Le is going!”

The man Jeaped down, and, jeining tbe
group at the side of the carriage, nd-dresned
the stranger. Then he came heok te
Hartm nn, andd sai-d. saluting:

His name, Herr Captain. i the ¢ hev
aliar de Gavralles, and he ix returning in
valided to his home yonder at the cba
taan.”

Had nn nngel from heaven alighted
upon his path, bringing some happy mes-
suge from another world, Hartmann could
not have felt a wilder raptura or a more
wondering awe. A cry bioke from his
11%5; his eyes swam with sudden 1ears.
Ob, the goodness of (i0d! the great mercy
and marvel of His ways' The world
brightened as if with morning sunshfhe.
Eaith and heaven seemed radiant with
some holy light.

“Ask him to come this way. Tintreat
him. I must speak to him. Quick, for
Heaven's sake." .

The man obeyed and sguin walked over
to the carriage, where the coachman, as-
sisted by the soldiers, was busy attempt-
ingto mend the wheel. Then, after a
minute, the gentleman, leaning on his
cruteh and partly supported by the soldier
in undress, nde his way laboriously to
the side of the ambulance.

Hartmann leaned over with trembling,
outstretched hands, while the other looked
up ot him in surprise.

“Monsieur, do you not know me?” cried
the German. “Ah, heaven! do you not
remember? I left you for dead. You
lgm‘e‘ me that last message—that medal-

ion?"

“1s it possible?” returned the Chesalier.
“The German ofticer who—"

“Who thought that he was guilty of your
death, but who now thanks God for restor-
ng you so unexpectedly to life. Ah. mon-
Rieur, it is a miracle! Itis Gods doing!
Tell me—~how did it happen? How were
You saved?”

“By your countrymen,” answered the
Chevalier, smiling and taking Hartmann's
baod. “A party of Germans carrying the
Red Cross 1onnd me lying where you left
me, and, discovering some faint signs of
life, bore me to their ambulance. Your
surgeons are both skillful and humane;
under their care I at last recovered, ”

“Thauk God! thank God!” cried Hart-
mann, raising his eyes to leaven, while
the tears streameud down his cheeks and he
sol’;‘l;led like a little child.

at evening Dr. Huet stood

Blanche's bedslgde. watcbing her as BEZ
slept under the influence of a narcotic ad.
ministered in the afternoon. Suddenlyshe
stirred, moaned faintly and opened her
eyes. The wild look of delirium had faded
tfrom ber face and Dr. Huet saw that she
1ecognized him.

Then, in & moment; came
ﬂas_hed before her-liks-a misror.-
brain was ¢lear and he 8nw that she re-
membered, With a wild cry she covered
bor face with her hards and uttered her
father's name.

memory,

. “Mademoisel}a." said the Doctor gently,
are you listening? 1 have something tc
tell you.”

She drew her hands
raiged her eyes to his,
softly upon her shonld,
_the same kindly tone:
“Will you tell me about
Bometimes, I think, t
%;tb_e;, n;y.rll%’uiand

ey not’ ! then you must not dj s
yourself. Somehmei, when mvad‘?:'e:&
great as yours, it works miraclég andbrings

from her face and
1Te placed his hand
er aud continued in

your dreams?
hey were about your
the €hevalier, were

LY
gt
spirit of her father? No, g

15 54y
o Areyyjy, §
and no spirit.  He oume cloge 10 ky Y
Lent over her. “ o5
*Hinnche, my darling, do -
me? Itis I—your fatlrfur. W YOU ot iy
“Fathey!" sho eried; and,
armx to embruce him, fell yw
his Lreast.
"M

opauiug

obiug yp
y enild, my child!” he g
have killed her.” ¢ sobbey I3
“No, old friend," said the
brushiug awuy a tear from hi
“Joy does not kill 8o easily;
cover,”

£00d Doy,
8 own (:h::i:
she yilj |

CHAPTER XvI,
CONCLUBION.

Meantime, while the events y,
ceoding at the chatean. Houge)
ester, had condncted himsglf m;n
madman thon a rational being,
less rage, tempered with drend
him. During the long rights i
the windows of the chateny,
know the wo:md%d officer w
when day canme, he wandered thyogy
woods and by the saa, a prey 1o ;thulha
stormy thoughts. "
" As the encmy came nearer, oy
the district, Houzel was among
most in reristance until, on the
of the Chevalier's return, he wa
lurking in the woods nenr the vil)
baving just fired from the busheg ut £omp
officers of the enemy. Dragged from b
hiding-place, strnggling like a wily hnast
and loudly wroclaiming his treacherons
deed. he was given a shoft shrift, He dieg ~
fearlessly and definntlv. uad as he fo)) the
Inst word on hia lips was the namg of big
mistress,

Two years had passed away, wh
the first day of the new year, a li(lleez’a;:;
was guthered together in the Chateay of
Grandpre. At the head of the table sat
the Chevalier de Gavrolles. stil} panily
crippled by his wounds, but othugwiss
well and strong. Facing him was his
danghter Blanche, a little paler and sadder
thon of old, but as beautifnl g aver,
On bis- left sat wortby Dr. Huet and e
littlo cure, and on his right, with eyes ovar
fixed on Blanche in tender respect aud
affectiou, the German officer of Uhlsny. in
plain civiliny  dinner costume, like any
ordinary gentieman,

The Chevalier had his glass charged,
and was in the act of giving » toast,

“The old year hus gone out in pea;
may the new year bring further forgive.
ness auyd reconciliation. Peace for France!
Vence for the world!” |

“Awen to that!” said Hartmann.

“The old landmarks change,” proceeded
the Chevalier, smiling. ~Who woulil ever
have prophesiad that a savage Teuton
would eves ha welcoma in the Chatep: of
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Grandpre® Vet Blanche will have it s,
it peems.”
No, father.” cried Blanche, blushing

“it was yen yourself that wrote to Get-
mauy and broight an enemy back.”
“Under medieal advice,” interrapted
“Corblen! T did not want to hase
another funeral; and as mademoiselle was -,
s0 delicate. I prescribed the only remedi ™

A me:ry peal of laughter went round the
table.

“Iam a Teuton no longer,” excluimed
the German. “I find my nationality where
I fm‘md my life—in the Chateau of Grand-
pre.”

Here the little cure broke in:

“That's all very well; but if thereshonid
be another war, what then*"

“In any case,” said Hartmonn, “I am
invalided forever. No more fighting for
me, I shall remain at the fireside with
my darling nurse; and if ever the uations
begin quarreling again, I shall say— ”

“Peace to France! Peace to the world!
cried the Chevalier.

. And all drank the tosst again togetber.
[THE END.]

Not as Wicked as Painted,

It has become so much the custom
for thase cities jealous of the greatness
and fame of Chicago to publish envious
and malicious libels upon her Chyistia2
character thiat'it is a pleasant surprse
to find in a voice from Canada a fail-
minded description of Sunday life i
Chicago. In the courseof an interest:
ing letter published in a widely circt:
lating Dominion newspaper the corres:
rondent thus disposes of that vene
able slander, the “wickedness of Chi
cago:” L

“There are over 350 churches ip this
city. from the pulpits of which ring ot
T00 warnings each Sabbath to those
who have ears to hear, These churches
have & seating capaeity of 20l
In addition to this three of the theaters
and one large hall and several smallet
ones are utilized on Sunday mmumgz
for religions purposes. Supposing the!
each of these churches are b .
filled at each service, that would pos
sibly be a fair average for this or 8nY
other city, would give an attendsnc®
of 126,000 for each service, two services
each Sunday (¢he Roman Catholic 82
Episcopal churches have more,) ¥
show an attendance ?f 300,000

to the 8,000 or 10,000 who attend the‘
Seyeral servi in the o wes id thea-
ter« and halls will-bring . oL U

to considerably over 300,000 clurc
attegdnuts each Sunday in Ch,’fﬁg;
out of a pepulation of 800,000. Suw-
take into consideration the many usn
day-schools, some of them hﬂ"’”.gmo
average attendance of 4,000 and "’t be
8o, notwithstanding all that might >
said about the wickedness of Chic ’}fké
she will compare favorably with
cities even in Puriten Canada.

bed with a wilg ory ang

GREAT FEDERAT

HE. CONVENTION AT WILKESBA

pivemen, Switchmen

rineerd
it ators to Unite i

Aegraph OQper
1‘ ‘.Fnlure- Western Men a Un
-

L3 K
X Opposttion in the

ananlidation
o wre, Pa., Aug. 1.—Ast
£ Lhe convention yesterday of
O of the Bratherhood of Lo
. Brotherhoud of I¥ir
utual Aid Associ
::). the Order of !&itilwuyl'l‘vl'fegru
“d Lauslies™ Auxilinry, ‘n ’ 1.1‘ E
e,-miu that these orders will in
e be merged into one teq?l'fitll)ll.
uak”m the strongest association of
biou ever organized. .
The largest delegations were DI
o New York. Penusylvania, Nev
¢ and Delaware.  The west was |
ented.
N‘i‘)lr::;‘:;ruiug sension \Ya.-x qe&_‘rct an
i the armory. “The object of Ll.m c
ated, namely, to discus
ability of L~nnsulitla!iug_ the
nder one  head. It is .suul tha
e was fuvorably received by al
be put into effect _'m a very
tine. The engineers in the W
watce are almost a unit for con

WILKESBA

o Knginee

- Sywitchmen's M

u(:[l'lhmv is some opbosition among .(
gineses in the East, who do not. !11
ies of being called out on strike
the brakemen or telegraphers have
allty with their employers, ‘|)l}t the
Jtich of the Eastern men, it is waid
} ne without ditficulty.

‘Yhic session was harmonious. Adc

. made by C. W. Wilson of P
(srand Chairman of the
ttee of the Brotherhood
Firemen on the Reading s

ns of Chicago, As:
Grand Chairman of the Railroad C
tors Association: A. B, McMahon o
fale, Chairmau of the Order of R
Teleyraphers. . .
in the afternoon a public meetin
eld, at which 6,001 penple were p
Yaster Workman Powderly deliy
M minnte speech. He said it wi
duty of railroaders to mnite unde
head. In nuity there was strengt
railroads unite and pool their int
They do it for their own protection.
employes vught to have the same
lege. 1i workingmen don't protect
selves nobody else will,

Puwderly denounced the Finkerto
Camnegie & Company  He was lon
plauded

Mayor Nichols alxo delivered a
Father MeAndres, a Catholic priest
in favar of moderation.

NICOLAl ASKS FORQGIVENE

Elizaifeth's Erring Puastor Anx
Make Reatitution.

Errzagers, N, J., Aug. 1.—TI
Nathaniel Nicolai, the former pe
the Fiest German Preghyterian Ch
this city, who disappeared
Ir 1wo months ago after forgin
checEs here aml who returned S
night, sags that he came back to s
#iveness and muke vestitution, if p
He called at the residence of Mr.
Plarrer, the treasurer of the
whose name hg had forged. and
tohe forgiven.  Mr. Pfarrver, it is
stood, Isloath to forgive Nicolai, -
addition toforging his name$ b
wveral hundred dollars from him.

When Nicolai left Elizabeth he -
(ukland, Cal., hesays, where he
10 mieet the Rev, B. Fay Mills, v
wnducting a series of revival m
Hr. Mills knew of his wrongdo
urged him to return and seek forg
¥r. Millsat the same time wrote
@l of the clergymen of the Kl

sbytery, who' recently, -after
deposed. the absconding pastor f
thureh, snggesting that if Nicolai
el be be :Gsisted.

The Verdict in the Mitcnell ¢
Mewpars, Aug. 1,~The verdic
fanity rendered by the jury in the
{X!lc«: Mitchell for the mueder o
Vard micets with general approv
2d the recommendation that the
;’Whned in au asylum, as she is
.nﬂ\)e.too dangerous to be at lary
s those who were skeptical a
x}ng of unsonnd mind, It is did
&1(58 Uitchell will not be taken te
Gbore tke latter part of the week
6on, her alleged accompli
Bobably never be tried. She is s
ying of tonsumption,
_—
L ;&Alllancn to Return to This
ASHINGTON, Aug. 1,—It is 8
the Nayy D_epartme‘;g that Rear
[ tion, C i command of the Ch
8y 'ﬁllll Within a few days orde
4qp, HIB0CE to return to the
m‘l‘?- The crew of the Allia
s th?*‘-l'tn_d out-their time.-of-en
8 vessal, on her return to 9
Nott} %l be put ont of eon
hmgmg is known at the Navy
. sbout the Alliancs bein
®th Yi’ 23 the result of her beis
© breakwater at Yokahoma.
—_—
Prince George and Princess

%, Aug. 1,—“Land and
. s nd an
3 i;:"':: 'Y“Wrt of the engagems

. Xork, son of the Prince

Juperng from the way in Wh'cﬁ mﬁ}l)l‘ﬂsuwi:%cm?h ‘t;
some British mobs greet. some B“"‘f’ol - . oy isuntrus, 7The be
candidates, the act of rupniog [ i‘}}:{"&ﬁ May,
office in that _country must be P&F of Clarence and A

- W tst the
the door and listening?g Blanglk::dgxn;g

00, Log o8 Wre
[~ - Puthyr! RtBatT™ she

cart that very afternoon, and i g
timetotell off g counle of e moun-

. 1]
s L o>

e

.l‘ s -

formed literally.

Covonuw_pegiives e s pugitiots e 505115
N P “the chat’
- for re datk

the Iatter's death




