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PHANTOMS OF CHRISTMAS MORN.

In the rush of the merry mornleg,

When (e red burns through wne gray
And the ®intry world Nes walting
Faor the glory of the day,
Then we hear o Miful rushing
Just withouwt upon (he sialr,
Bee two white phantames coming
Cateh the gleam of sunny halr
Arn they Chrisimae falrie teallng
Rown of Hitle socks to 0l
Arae they anitels Aoatinse Hither
With their wensagn of good will?
Whut swedt spell thewe elves nre weaving,

AR ke larks thoey ehivp and sing.
I8 It palme of peace from heavern
That thewe lovely splcits bring?
T
Lhiratgh,
ray of ishiinm,
i in viow;

Raosy [eat tipon 1 Y
Itager farvws jmenlng
With the il ted
Chanting chcrutn
Mistletow utd gliaming holly
Bymbols of » i
In thate ehunby h
Btreamlog all sk

awird dday
sk they rirry,

i thie Wiy

Nnever moury
Mo,
atening aslwoyn,

Waoll v know ther
of this In
Walting. watehing
wWirh i irt il temdiy ey,
White our Mitle houtohold grigeln,
Wihite and goldes In )
Greol un with the sweel aolil weleo
Meres Chyistmag, esery onel’
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i His Revenge

A Christmas Story
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It was Chriscmas Hve Lthat  yeary
whon John Maswell woent away to |

make his murk In this world. Allee
Tower was just elghteon, They had
been lovers for a few years and were
now engaged. Something that she had
gald to kim about the quality of the
present he brought to her on Christ-
mas Eve plqgued him, “Two yoars
from now.” he sald, “1 will come back
to clalm you, Then I will be a rieh
man.'" These had beon John Max-
well’s lusl words; and there had been
a fire In his eye, and certain lines of
deterniination about his mouth which
augured that he would make them
good, But the two years had passed
and slx monthy more and MlcaAhnd
hoard no word, -

Sitting under the old ppple tree one
warm May aftornoon, she Idly wou-
dered whether hia sllenco gave her
pain or pleasure. When John had bid-
den her good-by the thought of hiy re-
turn had beon the sustaining power
in the moment of his departure,
Though zhe had shed bitter tears over
the story of his many fallures; though
ghe lLnd recelved with gladness the
knowledge of his first successes,
though she had once walted with lm-
patience for lotters that did not come,
she now felt It to be almost a rellef
—mnay, quite—for two years Is a long,
long time, and Allee felt that in two
years she had grown old not only in
years but In experience. DId it not
make the difference between elghtosn
and twenty? Burely, when one had
left their teens behind them It was
time to learn wisdom,

Ah! Allee would not whisper to her
own thoughts that there had been an-
other teacher; that not so sasy would
have been the lemson of forgetfulnoss
had not anotber leason been conned In
it stend. It was all a bewlldering
mage In the little head under the
manses of rieh brown bhaly, with just
a glint of red among them as the sun
gave them Its farewell Kiss,

But a brighter red stole Into the
roundod cheek ax a well-known step
drew nearer, and a shadow for which
the uppls trees were not respousible
was thrown beslde hers,

“Oood evening, Mies Alice,” sald a
choery volee. "1 thougbt that I should
find you here. The evening ls too
lovely for Indoor life.”

‘You," she answered,
lovely,

“Ax it should be,” be added, In low-
er, more Impremive tones, “lo grace
your presence. Allee,” he continued
throwing himself on the ground be-
nlde her, “shall 1 tell you why I am
a0 glad to find you here? Beenuse It
soems the most fittlng place to tell
you something olae, which, though
you must already know, It s fit that
I should put Into words, They are
poor words, darling. 1 am not versed
In eoloquence; and even were |, hers
¢loquence might stammer, But they
are words old as the world lself. ‘|
love you;' T have but onae hope In 1ife,
and that is, that you will share It. 1t
I8 not much that [ ean offer you, dear.
Porhaps [ ahould suy walt, before |
take you from your comfortable home.
But yet, why should L. If you love
me, you will stand bravely by my side,
and we will shure whatever storms
e may have In store for us, as wo
thare Ita sunshins, Al'ce, what 18
your answer* Will you be my wife?

Ah, It had come at last, Once the
Eirl had tried to oheck the torrent of
Lis words. He had iut caught the 1it-
tle, detainiug hand Iu his own strong
palm and held it tightly, The small
hoac bad drooped lower. A s,
gasping sob was ln her throat, letting
no word find e way thero, Whas
was she to do? Two years ago ahe
hud miven ancther promise; two yonry

of toll and homesickness hat Lean
endured for ber sake, but for  gly
wonthe sbe had heard nothing, Por.
Jnps John tud forgotton her-as gl
egho hal aimonst added, “as she had
But of John  fwnt
Dexter knew nothing, and Dent Dex-
ter ahe loved. So It was, that when,
Lalf wonderiog at her long sllence e
Cugain tepcuted his question, shy simp-
Iy ralsca (0 him the swedt, fulr fuce,
and contert with what he vead theve.
he stooped and preesed his s kiss
upop the young ved lps,

‘Quriously enough, thelr wedding
day wns set for Christmas Day, the
third anniversary of John Muxwell’s
leavo-taking. Dent wanted the event
' R nearer date. Allce wan

Perhups she had a special

"It Is very

| to run down just as she was,

renson for Axing the time s0  far |

dhend. Joor John Maxwell! Mayhe

alie thought of him,

In all these weoks she had told him |

ahe could
the

nothing of John, Somehow
pot gather courage to [Fame

vords. And John had forgotten her
He would never know. It was hettef
that he should not. love I8  ever

Jealous, and he might upbraid her, or
think oven while he had won her that
she might prove inconstant to him as
to her first lover, Bome day when
she wad his wife, his very own, zhe
would whizper the story Into his ear,
and then they would bury poor John
tozether

Bomobody has sald [t was bad Juck
for a bride to don her wedding dress
before the wedding day. It was
nonsense, Alles thought, as later, she

#tood before her mirror and saw re« | o
flectm) there heor awn form clad in its | bre

white sliken yolies
Poor John! Bhe wished she had not

| thonght of him, as she stood In her

wedding dress The alr
heavy tonlght,
pregeed ber wo.

"Come in,” she called to the knock
nt her door

The Hitle mald enterad

"Oh, Miss Allee! law, Miss, how
beautiful yon do look. The gentle-
man Is downpstalrs and wanta Lo see
yon immedinte, Misa.'

The gentleman! Of course

meant Dont. She had a great mind
to heay
if he would echo the Hitle mald's ver-
dlet, und say that he, too, thonght her
boautiful, The Impulse of vanity wnas
not to be resist»t!, and gathering up
her sllken skirts she ran lightly down
the stairs, The room was In shadow
the lurge, old-fashioned lnmp on the
table burning dimly; but sitting in a
corner on Lthe sofa shd saw a man's
form, & man who rose lmpetuously to
his feat e she entered,
With & smile upon her lips and o
her eyes, and a bright spot of soarlet
in her cheeks, she tripped across the
floor and turned the lamp so that its
lght streamed full upon her, then
looked up Into Dent's face to see the
look of love and admiration gathering
there—looked to find It not Dent, but
some one who, for m moment, sesmed
A strangor—asome ons whose face was
bronzed oand bearded, but with a
strange pallor gathering on it as he
looked in vain for the words of love
and recognition which did not come—
looked from her own pallng face, from
the dylng spots of scarlet In  her
cheek, to the silken train which
twept the floor in s purlty, and the
orange {lowers she had fastened in her
brenst. Yes, she knew him now. It
was John, come home to clalm her
for his very own., Hlils volee was very
hoarse when he spoke,

“I enme for my bride,” he sald,
she here? 1s thig dress for me "
“Have pity,” she waiied, In answer,
“Two years were such n long while.
For slx months 1 had not heard. 1

thought you were dead, or had forgot-
ten me-—"

“Men do not forget,” he answered.
“We lenve that to the women who un-
do us, Blx months! And It seemed
to you a long time to walt, Child, do
you know what 1 have endured for
the reward of this moment? What
wis hunger, toll, privation, homesick-
nesw to me? | almost welcomed them,
for over belind thers all was the
thought that all were for you, for the
dny which wan slowly, slowly creeping
on, when 1 might stand before you

was  very

ahn

"l.

and say: ‘Allce, I have proved my
love with a price. You may accopl 't
darling, withont fear. It has been

purified through fire,' And when, alx
monthe ago, my ecrownlng succeds
came, | started in search of you; hut
the long hardships had done thelr
work, For-months | was at Death's
door, unable to write, or to let others

write. Then, when | grew stronger
Ioanld: I will wait until 1 can go to
her.! You wore sheltereed, cared for,

happy—aye, 1 was so mad as to think
praying for me—I even thanked God
that your prayers had restored my 1ifo
and reason. | am as the man who
tolled all his life In search of a glit-
tering dlamond, and when at length
he picked it up triumphant, he discov-
ered it to be a plece of shining gluss.”

“John, John! Forgive me,” she
pleaded, clinging with hoth hands to
his arm, her face upturned In Its pile
beauty to his. I loved you then. Be-
Heve me, 1 loved you then "

Through the open window stole her
words, paralysing the form of an un-
seen Hatener, who bhad at that moment
appearad upon the scone. What did it
mean?

He heard not the man's answering
words—"Forglve you? Neover!"—but
saw only his laat, mad, passionate em
brace as he snatched her unresisting
form in his arms and covered hor face
with Klsses which seemed half hatred
and half love, then released her and
went out Into the night,

The next day a little note was put
nto John Maxwell's hand, and, an he
tore It open, the strong man trembled
llke a child. He had grows calmer
gince the night previous, thoeugh all
the joy and lightness had dicd out of
hin life,

“You have had your she
wiote,  'he man I was 1o marry saw
yeu take me In your urms, and hesred
me may that 1 bad loved you. Porhaps
1 doserved my punishment, but 1 js very
Bitter. You left me two yoars If you
had loved me you would not heve done
ao. L wans a ohill, and | forgot you and
tentned o love another, 1, no langer
ask You 1o lorgive me, since you heve
wrenked upon ma your ruu‘u‘u."

His own lfe stretched bare angd
blank and desolate before him, ¥or
a moment be felt a wild joy that s
hers might prove, The next, after a
brief struggle, his manbood oon-
guered. His rovenge should be some-
thing nobler than a girl's wrecked life
~—something which, after long and
lonely years, he might recall witheut
n blush of shame,

revenge.*

"
A

It wag this which op- |

- ih"t quite bow 1t all
"

Dent Dexter was alone in the eor

tage he had prepared for his bride
witting with bowed head, when John
Maxwell sought him out. The inter

view between them was very brief;
but for an instant, as they parted
their hands met in a long, silent clasp.
One man had glven happiness—one
bad renounced L. So the wedding
day was not postponed, Hut Aliee's

fingorn trembled ne ghe again fastensd |

her wedding dress, and tears dimmed
hor eyes as she bent to fasten
orange bloggoms In bher bhreast
Christmas Evo,

Bhe knew that Dent had taken hor
bick to hig heart and home, that some
how all had been ezplained to him;
happened she
never knew until, a year later, her
husband bent over her where she lay
her baby boy sleeplog on  her
ust, and told her all the story, end-
Ing with a proud glance at the child

“He gave us our happiness, darling
We will name our hoy after the man
who wreaked on us such a revinge”

on

CHARLES DICKENS' “CAROL",

Tremendous Work Done hy the Authom
In Loy Than Two Months,

Pro-eminent among Chrlstmas
books may be pianced the “Christmas
Carol” of Charles Dickens, which ha:s
always ranked among the most pop-
ular of his works. Rarely has a book
which made so great an effect and
took so high a place in publie favor
beon produced under clreumstances of
such high pressure and in so short o
gpace of time, The “ghost of an Jdea,”
which, as Charles Dickens sald In his
prefare, gave birth to “thia ghostly
Httle book,” came to him duribg a
vigit to Manchester in October, 1843,
and the story was completed before
the end of November, the time availa-
ble for s composition belng such
spare hours as were not actunlly
needed for the two numbers of “Mar-
tin Chuxzlewit,” then In progress. It
was 0 tremendous plece of work, and

the |

wng not without a remnarkable effect
upon its muthor, young and vigorous
am he was,

Writing to Professor Felton after
the book was published, he sald:
“Over which ‘Christmas Carol' Charles
Dickens wept and Jaughed, and wept
aguin, and excited himself In a most
extraordinary manner in the composi-
tion; and thinking whereon he walked
about the black streets of London fif-
teen and twenty miles many a night
when all the sober folks had gone to
bed. * * * To keep The 'Chuzzle-
wit' going and to do this little book
in the odd time between two parts of
it was pretty tight work.”

The Christmas Fudding.

Provident housewlves are now pre-
paring thelr Christmas plum pudding.
Plum pudding s much improved by
standing several weeks Dbefore It ls
used. An excellont recipe for Christ-
mas pudding conslsts of three-fourths
of a pound of suet chopped very fine.
Mix with it while chopping a table-
gpoonful of flour; three-fourths of a
pound of raiging, seeded; three-fourths
of a pound of currants, three-fourths of
u pound of sugar, three-fourths of a
pound of fresh bread crumbs, the gra-
ted zest of one lemon, one-fourth of a
pound of eandled orange peel and cit-
ron cut into thin shavings, one-half
teaspoonful each of ground cinnamon,
cloves, nutmeg and allsplee, Mix the
dry materials together thoroughly and
then add six eggs, one ut o time, and
one-half cupful of brandy, Add an-
other egg If too stiff und more bLread
erumbg If too soft. Wel a strong
cloth in cold water, wring it dry, but-
ter It and dredge it with flour. Turn
the mixture into the center and druw
the cloth together over the top, leaving
room for the pudding to swell o little,
and tie it firmly, Give It a good round
shape. Put it Into a pot of boiling
water, having It completely covered
with water, Cover the pot and boll for
five hours, Do not let the water fall
‘below the pudding and In adding more
let it be hot, After it {8 removed from
the water lot it rest in the bag ten
minutes to harden a little, Then ecut
the string and turn it carefully into a
digh. Hefore serving pour a little
Lrandy, If you llke, over the pudding
and touch a mateh to It just before
serving.

The Uhristions Traveler.

When Christmas day dawns many a
traveler will be unfortunate enough to
find himself far from home with no
prospuct of getting there for the eele-
bratipn of the greatest hollday of all
the yvear. To muny of these this neces-
sary absence s a bitter misfortune,
but there are others who have not the
good fortune to deom It such a mis-
fortune, They hinve perhaps no gettled
home or no relatives or no especial
friends with whom they yearn to be on
the festal day. But these people are
comparatively few In numbers, Most
of the people who are traveling on
Christmas day are dolng so bhecause
clreumstances make It necessary They
are longlog every minute of the day to
be where they could join in the merri-
meut and festivities with those who are
dearest to them, :

Time's Now Loaf,

A new leaf In about to be turned in
the Book of Time, and cach one of us
I almost & page nearer to the Finis
which concludes life's history., The
well-thumbed pages of the past—here
illnminated with the prismatie pletur-
Inga of hope, there blotted with the
tears of sorrow—are turned down for-
ever. Thelr contents are beyond re-
visnl, The (tems have been trans-
forred to the records of eternity, and
what s written there |s written—there
can  be no efasures. But the white
leaves of Futurity are before us—a
new page Is lmmediately under our

bapd.

PEOPLE AND
EVENTS

Persons, Places

and Things

MRS, CLEVELAND POPULAR.  »|

Mra, Grover Cleveland Is the most
popular woman in Prineceton. Her
charming, unaffected ways eaptured
the hearts of the people. Rarely a day
passes that she Is not out on the streets
walking with her three daughters, She
nods to all the townspeople and has a
pleasant word for most of them. Her
visiting llst §s one of the largest in
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MRS, OROVER CLEVELAND.

Princeton and many names are on it
that do not belong In Prineston’s ex-
clusive goclely. Mrs. Cleveland belongs
to the charitable socleties and takes a
personal Interest in thelr work., She
visits sick neighbors and takes an ac-
tive Interest in everything that goes
on,

She I# ns charming as when ghe went
to the white house a bride.

She devotes most of her time to her
household, her three girls, Ruth, Es-
ther, Marion, and her boy Dick., Dick
I8 now two years old. The girls are
cared for by a governess. The qulet
Iife s as much to Mrs’ Cleveland's
tasto as It 1s to that of bher husband,
She was first to fall in love with
Princeton and suggested It as a future
home, She had gone to Princeton with
Mr, Oleveland, when he was to speak
at the sesquicentennial. She was im-
prossed by the qulet, dignified alr of
the town and wanted to go there to
Hve. The idea pleased My, Cleveland
and he bought his present home from
Mra. Slidell. Mis lectures at Princeton
are a feature of the university, His
grave lllness threatened a long-cher-
Ished plan of the Princeton people,
They are looking forward to the, in-
stitution of a blg law department, over
which he will preside,

GALLANT OFFICER RETIRED.
Rear Admiral Lewis Wood Robin-
son, who was recently retired from the
navy, has probably seen as much act-
tive service at sea as any man in the
navy,

He was graduoated from the Poly-
technle College of Pennsylvania at
Philadelphla, In June, 1861, from the
course of civll englneering, and in 1864
recelved from the same Institution the
degree of Mechanlcal Engineer,

On September 21, 1861, he entered
the United States navy as third as-
slstant engineer, He participated in
the capture of Forts Jackson and St.
Phillips and of the city of New Or-
leans, In April, 1862, and other minor
engugements Iin the Misslasippl river,
Including the attack on Vicksburg by
Farragut’'s fleet, June 28, of the same
year, resulting In forming a junction
with the upper fleet He left the Mis-

short crulse down the coast of Texas,
engaging on the way the batterles at
Velasco, returned, jolned the blockad-
ing fleet off Mobile and participated
in the capture of the schooners Juni-
per, Sea Lion, Hunter, Marshall' J.
Smith and John Seott, and the steam-
ars Eugenia, Willlam Bagaly and
Gray Jacket,

Since the clvil war he has served

il &
REAR ADMIRAL ROBINBON
wilvely, His last day of duty In the
service was as inspector of machinery
of torpedo bouts and destroyers, .

— —

 Countries Exochaonge Territory,

A small strip of Prussian teiritory on
the Belgian border Is likely to be made
over entirely to Belglum in exchange
for another strip of land, & part of
which the Prusslan town of Bupen re-
quires for a projected publie bullding.
It is expected that the negotiations be-
tween the two governments concerned
will shortly be concluded to the satis-
faction of both and that hereby an end
will be put to little Incouveniences to
which the border Inhabitants have

hitherto b:en _lu_lm-eted.

sisslppl In August, 1862, and after n |

cent within
years,

ports of Canada have contributed
a larger measure to the general In-
crease of trade than have the {imports,

that a debtor country is relatively ac-
cumulating wealth
exceed (ts Imports, and Canada’s
gregate of
years has largely exceeded that of her
imports.
balance of trade was
WY,
slgnifiennt
betterment of about $120,000,000 in the
balancs of trade since 1886,
elgn trade of the Dominlon as per
head of population s exceeded by only
a few countries In the world,

ut
strange a monument and grave as one
can find.
by W. 1. Wadleigh,
of his favorite cattle horse Buck,
horse had heen hls constant companion
for years,

teen hands high and was so affection-
ate that he followed his master about

CANADA'S TRADE INCREASING,

The era of good times in Canyda
does not seom to have reached [ts lim-
it.  The tide of commercial prosperity,
which began less than five years ngo,
I8 stHl setting full and strong, ‘I'he
fore'gn trade for the last fiscal year
was the Iargest in Canada's history,
nmounting to $148,000,000 more than
the volume of her foreign trade of
1866, or an Incrense of nearly 06 per
the brief space of five

One gratifylng result Is that the ex-
in

In this connection it {8 pointed out
when ita exports
ng-
oxports for the last five
Previous to that time the
all the other
In domestie exports glone it ls a

fact that there is a total

The for-

MONUMENT TO A HORSE,
In the beautiful Lakeview cemeiery
Seattle, Wash,, ean be seen uas

The monument was srected”
It marks the grave
This
He was a magnificent ani-

mal, & thoroughbred which stood fif-

ke a dog and seemod (o fret and

plone away If he left him only a short
time,

The Inscription on the monument ie
as follows:

............ prsbarss R nw

g “BUCK,”
$ My favorite cattle horse,

Died September 20, 1884, H
Aged 18 years and 6 months, :

< For thirteen yvears my trusted :

: companion i blackness of :

: night, in storm, sunshine and :

1 danger,

On thé north side 18 one word, “Cor-
ralled.” On the opposite side you read:
“In Adversity, Falthful.”

Near the resting place of the horse
is his master's grave., Mr. Wadleigh
had preferred to rest by the side of his
noble horse, Instead of by his famlily,

PHYLLOXERA IN FRANCE,

The bitter ¢ry of the folk in the
French vineyards goes up with greater
and groater Intemsity. And, in fact,
the matter I8 more serious than Is gen-
orully Imagined. M, Esclary, president
of the Ligue Vinicole de France, in a
letter to the press, tells a woeful tale
of the phylloxera, in which he says
that the Department of Herault, lor in-
stance, I8 passing through a terrible
crisis. In recent years the wvalue of
its vineyards hns decreased by no less
than a milliard of francs.. A sacrifice
of five hundred million francs is the
price for restoring It to what it was,
and 240,000 persons at the present mo-
ment find themselves unable to meot
their labilities, notwithstanding that
their storehouses and cellars are glut.
ted with good wine, They ask for a
year's grace to try to get things
straight, and they deserve universul
sympathy.

"The Cupld Special.”

Nearly every fumous trailn in the
country has a nleckname, which In the
majority of Instances more adequately
descrik .3 the traln than does its offi-
clal nawe, says the New York Evening
Fost. This is particularly true of a
train that comes into one of the big
sheds at Jersey City, and is perhaps
favored more by the station porters
than any of the other tralns that dis-
charge passengers there, To the train-
masters and superintendents down
gouth It s known as “Train No, 36,
and on the time tables it is enlled
“The Unlted States Fast xail,” but
to every person in the section of the
country through which it runs, and
to many travelers, it is “The Cupld
Special.” The train gets (18 name
from the number of bridal couples it
carries. It seldom comes up from the
south without bringing from two to
six brides and grooms,

| Current News
and Views

AMERICAN CHURCH IN BERLIN,

Thanksgiving day United States
Ambassador White Iaid the corner
atone of an American church In Berlin,
The site 18 in the center of the Am-
erican colony and the new resldence
portion of Berlin and cost $40,000. The
sum of $41,000 {5 now in hand for the
arectlon of the new edlfice, and most
of this was obtalned from friends
in this country, the money for the
the

gite having been rajsed among
Amorieans fn Herlin,
The American church In

Berlin in

/ < /
/ -

REY. J. ¥, DICKIE,
nearly fifty yvears old, writes Willlam
E. Curtls in the Chicago Record-Her-
ald. During the :awrly part of lts his-
tory worship was held in private
houses, afterward In public halls, and
for the past fifteen years in the rooms
of the Young Men's Christian Assocla-
tion. It is undenominational, ineclud-
Ing among its worshipers members of
soveral different sects, the only condl-
tion for admission belng a bellef in
the articles of the Apostle's Creed, The
present puastor I8 Rev. J, F. Dickle,
D. D., formerly of Detroit, who has
been there seven or elght years, and
It 15 chiefly through his enterprise
that the funds for the new bullding
have bden ralsed.

WOULD OPEN UP AFRICA.

It John R. De Barry's immigration
restriction bill, which Is now In the
hands of President Roosevelt, should
become a law the clvilized world will
have to set about opening up the
“Dark Continent,” says a New York
writer, The United Stales has been a
cumping ground for some time. Afrl.
¢a beling much , nearer Hurope, the
horles of worthless human scum could
reach it for a very small part of what
it costs to come to Ameriea. Mr. De
Barry, who has been immigrant in-
spector at Buffalo for more than ten
years, explalns that in the early days
framigration consisted of a class of
people who never did and never could
erente unarvchists, It required at least
$100 to reach this country from any
European port. The forelgner who
could save §$100 was a careful man, a
saving man, therefore a good and wor-
thy wcitizen, The driving competition
botween steamship lipes has made
truvel 8o cheap that $16 will bring an
idler, n eriminal or an enemy to all so-
clety to our shores. He could go to
Africa for B0 cents,

OLD CORONATION THRONE.

one of
thrones,

ngland's disused coronation
It can be seen at Kingston-
on-Thames, und I8 a very modest seat

compared with the gorgeous Ivory
throne of the Mogus Emperors. Beven
kings of England were crowned on this
stone,

Cheese of Historie Interest.

An object of conslderable Interest
was sold In London the other day, no
other than a preserved fragment of a
“Proteztant cheese.,” From the |
scription on  the base of the gl
shade we learn that in gratitude for
his able vindieation of the Protestant
ascendancy in Parllament on April 26,
1825, His Roval Highness, the Duke of
York, was presented by the inhabl-
tunts of the County Palatine of Ches-
ter with the largest cheése ever made
~149 pounds in welght—of their own
producing. The duke gave a small
portion of this cheese to Mary lsa-
bolla, Duchess of Rutland, and it is
this fragment, preserved by Professor
Cumming, which came under the ham-
mer, realizing $0,

Horned Horses In Uresce.

Recenl excavations in Greece have
regultod in the finding of the heada of
several horned horses and the shin
bones of rhinocerl., Greece seems to
have been the land whera the prehis-
torie horned horse most flourished. Oul
of =ix placea in the world where the
remaing of the horned horse have been
found three are in Greece and ope in
Samos, In the Grecian archipelago. The
portions of horned herses recently un-
esarthea were found In Euboea, where
Professor Woodward has been making
experimental excavations looking for
palasontologieal remains, He has been
exoavating also at Plkerman, near the
plain of Marathon, for some time
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