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FROM A FAR COUNTRY.

What ahnll T sy if he, some day returning,
S8hall neel thee, knowing not ?
Tell him 1 walted—tll pale death remem-
bored
The lifte that love forgot.

i ho'shnukl ask to know thy place of dwell-
ng.,
What shall my answer be?
Give him the ring of gold from off my
finger,
Give It him=ailently!

But if, as with a stranger, he still questions,
Say what then shall [ do?

Speak to him very gently, as a sister,
Perchance he suffers, too!

And If ne ask why silent and deserted
The halls so bright hefore?
Answer no word, but show the lamp ex-
tinguished,
The widely opened door,

And lest, perchance, he ask of that Iast
hour—
What message must [ keep?
Bmlle In his face, and say | parted emiling!
Yes, amlle—lest he should weep!
—Austin South, In Sydney Hulletin.

[Copyright. 18gs, by D, Appleton & Co.
ANl rights reserved.)

CITAPTER XII—CONTINUED.

“Quick, Jacopo—follow me,” and driving
my spurs home, the good horse plunged for-
wards, topping the bank almost on the in-
stant that the ambuscaders, who rushed
out with a shout, reached it. The man to
the left, who was riding a white horse, pulled
up in an unaccountable manuer, and mak.
ing a point at the one on my sword side, 1
ran him through the throut, my blade twist-
ing him clean round in the saddle as 1
dushed on, The attacking party, coming
at a great pace, were earrvied by  thei
horses down the slope inte the stream, and
before they could turn 1 had gained o fai
start, and to my joy heard Jacopo swearing
as he galloped beliind me.

“Maldetto! I could not fire, signore —you
were vight in fvont of me—but here goes.”
He turned back in his saddle, and would
have let off his piece had | not shouted
out: )

“Hold! hold! il 1 tell }'l‘llt." el for-
tunately hie heard my words, or the chanees
were there would have been a miss with
no opportunity of reloading.

We gained a full hundred yards before
the others recovered themselves, coming
after us with yells of anger, and 1 distinetly
heard Ceci’s voice:

“Two hundred erowns for them, dead or
alive!”

Now commetced a race for life, We had
the start and meant to Keep it; but their
horses were the fresher, and it became a
mere question of who could last longest,
We made the pace as hot as we could, in
the hope that if we came to close quarters
again some of our pursuers would  have
tatled behind. Fora little time things went
well, and 1 was beginning te think  we
shiould be able to show our triends a clean
pair of heels, when I suddenly felt my horse
pufling, streteling his neck forward  and
holding on to the bit, in o manner which
left no doubt to my mind that he was done,
Jacapn, too, called out:

“We had Letter fight it out, excellencey;
my horse 18 hlown."

Before giving a final anawer, I &lung round
in the suddle to see how the enemy were get.
ting ocn. ‘The only two who were at our
Leels was the man mounted on the white
horse, who had pulled aside in so strange
a manner when charging me, and another,
whom [ could not make out, The rest were
well belund, but rviding hard, We eould
probably account for these two, and turn-
ing back 1 shouted ta Jaconpo:

“All might; fight it ont.”

As 1 sud this my horse stumbled and
rvolled clean over, killing himself on the
spolt, it Intllllmle'h' tlll'u\\'lng me clear of
nim and without deing any damage to me.
1 had just time to seceamble to my feet, when
the two foremost of onr pursuers were ujion
us.

Jacopo had Leen carried somo vards on by
the speed of lus mount, but us the men came
up he torned sharp round in Lis saddle and
fired, The report was tollowed by a yell
of pain, 2wl the leading horseman fell; the
other, who hestrode the white horse, ngain
sheering off from me.  Here he met with
Jacopo, who was coming back at o gallop,
and, 1t seemed to me, fiung himsell from
his horse, doing this in so clumsy a4 man-
ner ay Lo be immediately ridden over by
my knave.

“Mount —mount, excelleney—mount le-
hind me!™ and Jacopo steadied his Lorse.
But there was no time, und theee of the re-
maining horsemen dashed up. Two of the
horses shicd pust the body of my nnimul,
but the third came boldly up, and the rider
immediately engoged Jacopo, I could not
gwve my brave fellow any awid, for my time
was fully ocoupied in dealing with wy own
adversaries, Their horses were too fresh, or
not well in hand, by great goad luck, and
s they could not manage to came at we
together. Socing thig, I miade a dosh neross
the road inte the wood—it was bt a fow
feet—and boih my adversaries followed,
with the resuit that the hHorse of one ol
them put his (oot 1 a rut, and, stumbling
forwards, unseated his rider, and the other,
in aiming a cut at me, got his sword en-
tangled for a second in an overhang
ing bouvgl, ‘This wecond wasg, however,
enough lor me to give him six inches  of
cold steel, and he pulled round and rode off,
dropping his sword, and swinging {rom side
to side tn s saddle like & drunken man.
The man who had fullen from the horse
wasd nowhere to be seen. ITodeed, 1 did not
took for him, but rushed back 1o the ws
sistance of Joacopo, and this time, having
opportunity for observing, i only for a

twinkling, saw his opponent was mv friend,
the slum monk. IHe, however, had as
cuick an eye, and, taking in the situation,
tinde o sudden charge at Jacopo, and as
auddenly wheeling his horseé to the left,
sliot past him and fled on ahead, leaving us
masters of the situation.

“Are you hurt, excellency?
Jacopo.,

“Not in the least, How are yon?”

“Nothing but a seratch, excelleney, which
I recvived from his reverence, who, with
all liis monkish cowl, wields a good weapon,”

“Well, jump down and let us see who our
friends are, but first let us look at your
wound.”

“It in veally nothing, as I =aid, signore,”
and Jacopo sprang lightly to earth. I did
not, however, listen to him, and taking
from him his flint and steel, lighted a picce
of dry woad, which I converted into a toreh,
With the aid of this and the moonlight,
I examined Jacopo's wound, which after
a1l was but slight, and had just bandaged
it up with my kerchief, when 1 became
aware that the man whom Jacopo had rid-
den over hod risen on his  hands  and
kuees, and was erawling off in the brush-
wood.

“Steady, friend,” 1 said, and running up
to him, gave him a prick with my =word as
a hint to stop. He made a little outery,
but had the good sense to take the hint,
ond casting the light of the torch on hia
face I recognized my old acquaintance, the
ancient Brico,

“Bo, wignore,” I said, “1 have agnin to
be thankiul to yvou."

Jacopo, too, came up and recognized the
min ot a glunee,

“Cappita!” he burst out, “but it is the

Shall 1 beat his bralns out,

enlled out

ancient Brico!
excelleney ¥

“Mercy, most noble cavalier,” exclaimed
Brico, “1 vield me to ransom."

“Ransom forsooth!™ ecalled out Jacopo,
“such ransom as a noose will give you. Pre-
pare Lo di=."

“Lie quiet, Jucopo,” T said, “the ancient
has yielded to ransom, and we will leave
him to discuss the terms with the moon.
I'eteh me the bridle from my poor horse
sonder, and bind this knave firmly.”

Jacopo needed po second bidding, and in
five minutes the ancient, securely bound,
was sitting bke a trussed fowl in the mid.
dle of the road, alternately cursing and
Weeping.

“Perhaps, excelleney, we had better look
at the other,” and Jucopo pointed to the
wan whom he had shot, who lay on his
face.  “Perchance,” he added, “he, too,
might turn out an old acquuintance.”

We did so, wid as we bent over him 1saw
it was Bernabo Ceei gone to his last ac
connt, He was shot through the heart, and
lay quite dead, witha frown on his foreheod,
and hig teeth elenched in the death agone,
L looked at him in a sad silence, which Ja-
copo broke.

“I never knew a eross-marked hullet to
fuil, excelleney. He is stone dead.”

“May he rest in peace,” L answered; “he
wag u brave man, although my enemy."”

“He is still enough now, yvour worship—
and see! There is his horse grazing quietly,
Iv will do excellently to ropiuce the lost
onp,'’

e ran forward and secured the animal,
whilst I had a final look at my dead beast.

I ran Hiw through the throat.

His neck wias broken, and there was an
end of him., Whilst Jacopo at my request
was chinnging the saddles, 1 stivred up the
ancient, who had lapsced into silence, and
Begaed the favor of hig informing me to
whom I was indebtod for the exeitement ol
thie night, Brico at first would not answer,
but an inel of steel removed his suilkiness,
and he told me all that T helieve he knew,
which was to the effect that he and some
others had been hired by a groat Floren-
tine ealled Strozrei, to stop me at all how
ards on my journey to Rome, and that the
party was commanded by Ceol, who was to
pay them 200 crowns for their troubile, More
he evidently did not know, and, disrogard-
ing wll Lis entreatios to loesen hitn, we rode
off, wishing bim n good night, Neverthe
lems 1 am afraid he sullered considerable dis
comfort.

“That raxen]l monk,"” sald Jneopo, ag wa
Jogged along, “has gone on ahend ol us, and
to-morrow, perhaps, will rouse the coun-
try in advance of us,"”

“Never fear, Jucopo,” 1 answered, “he is
no mouk, us 1 well know, and his only
chance was to escape as he dul.  He will
Lark back soon enough to Florence., Such
hawks as he do not fly fur frm  thei
eyries,"”

And in this 1 proved to be vight, and the
library seribe was never seen by e again.

Soowe Lept to our way, deciding to rest
by day on the hunks of the Evolay, vo which
we came i the early morning.  Heve we
concealed our horses in the forest which
fringed the bunka, and the tivel s Jacopo,
leaving me to watch the eattle, | M oedoed
on foot to o small hamlet he knew of, re-
turning in about an hour with the materials
for n substantial meal, and o woull skin of
wine.

In I.]J:-l manner we continuedl our Jour-
noy, halting by day and truveling by night,
uu-] fin t”_\ Poiid Tu'-i !.f's:hllrn In sately. ”l.h'
we tool passagze inaship bound for Rome,
bt were compelled to wait two diavs in
Leghorn, as the master wos not ready to
sail at once. At last, all things bheing ar-
ranged, we got our horses and ourselves
abowrd, and put to sea with & fair wind,
I'liec master of the ship bhad waided with
Messer Columbus to the new weorld, and
lost no time in giving us the history of Lis
adventures, which were o truth marvelous

beyond imagination, I listenod with »
simooth face; and the good man no doubt
thouglit that I believed his stories. In this,
however, he was mistaken, neverthelpss
they were diverting in the extreme.  Jacopo
wan overcome by the sickness of the sen,
and flung himself down in a corner on the
deck of the ship from which spot nothing
would induce him to move, At every lareh
he threw out a prayer which ended in n
groan, and so great was his distress that,
as he afterwards stated, he would have sold
his soul to Satan for a paul, if only to oiw
tein an hour's relief, A for me, 1 was well,
having had some experience of the ocean bo-
fore, when employed by the most serene
republic for service against the Turk, and
found contentment in the masier's stories,
and in pacing ap and down watching such
things ns enme under my view. | had plenty
of opportunity for reflection on the voy-
nge, and eame to the conelusion that on de-
livering my letter to the eardinal at Rome,
I would seek out Bayard it e were there,
lay my story before bim, and beseoch his
bielp to enable o to recover inyself.

At lngt, one fine day, we reachod Ostia,
and thers disembarked, after bidding fare
weli to the master, und 8ot out on our way
to Rome. Jacopo recovered his spirits as
his foot touched land, and though the rud-
diness of his cheek had paled a little, he
was guite himself again by the tine we
crossed the Stagno i Ostin. Finally we
came in full view of the Eternal eity, and
towards the afternson, having pressed along
ot n good pace, our jaded horses brought
us before the gate of St, Paul,

CHAPTER XIIL
ROME,

As we rode up to the ruinons streteh of
the battered wall, and saw before us the
gite, lying open agamnst the mottled grovn
and gray high-ground of the Aventine, that
old hill, covered with straggling and un-
kempt vineyards, and studded with the
wills of monnsteries, T was moved more
than 1 can tell, for I was about to realice
i dream of my life, and put my foot once
again in ibe place of my birth, a spot not
only bound to me by that tie, but sacred
with the hundred legends of my forefa-
thers' history, men who had for eenturies
played so great a part in its fate, until onr
house was cast forth by the mother city,
to wander ns exiles over the land, 1t is
true that sinee the days of my childhood
I hud not seen Rome, it is true that such
memories of it ag I had were dim and misty,
and thit to recall them was like trying 1o
biring back before one's eves, when awake,
the vague but plensant visions of a deligit
ful dream; nevertheless my heart filled
with a strange joy, and my pulse began to
heat more !';l[mll)'..lu each stride of my horee
brought me nearer home. In ghort, 1 was
# Roman come back to Rome, and in these
words sum up my feelings.

Filled with such thouglits, T tightened the
reins hall unconsciously, and my  Lorse,
doubtless apset by his voyage, and the hard
going trom Ostin, very willingly slackened
hir pace to aowalk, Jucopo, ac induty bound,
followed wy example, and immedintely be
gin to buzz into speech.

In a short time we come opposite the
Monte Testaceio, that eurious mound made
ol old pottery, which lies towards the river,
sonthwest of the Ostian gate, and so en-
grossed were we in our talk that we did
not observe a lurge party of riders of both
sexes, with an escort of men-at-arms, com-
ing at a hand gallop from our right, atraight
in our direction. Our attention was hiow
ever sharply drawn to the fact by the ay
of an equerry who was riding well in wd-
vanee of the others, nnd this man shouted:

“The road! The roud! Way for his hali-
ness! Way! Way!"”

We drew off at otice to the side, Jacopo
dismountiog and sinking to his kaees, |
however contented myself with uncoverine,
and wutehing with no Hutle astonishiinent
the party as they came up, They were evi
aently returning from bawking, aud at the
hewd of the column ol riders wore Lwo men
in tull Turkish costume,

"\\'Iu- dare tll”"t' 'rll| k.“y" l Iil-‘:\l'll -]d("u[nr,
and the knave, still kneeling, and holding
his hands up in supplication, answered hur-
l'.l'l“}'.‘

“One is the Soldam Diem, excellency
O, Lord, 1 trust we may not be hanged as
an afternoon’s amusement—the other, the
fulr one, ol Alexander VI, himseli — 0O
Laord! W hiot enrsed Toek! 1{[[('(", excenl
leney; it is our only chanee,”

“Tush!" 1 replied, and remembered at
once that the brother of Bajazet, the Great
Turk, was n hostage in Rome, praciically
a prisoner in the hands of Alexander, a
legacy he had inherited from the Cibo, and
wihich brought Lim 40,000 ducats anually.
I could understand Djer in eastern costume,
but the pope masquerading in broad day
heht as o Moor! 1t was as wonderful as
it was disgusting to me. And then the re
membrance of Corte's daughter come to my
mind, and as they approached, 1 eould hard-
lv refrain from aking o dash to nd the
'..a»l'ill ol Iju' tanialer wlio sat in St Peter’s
clialr,

When they had gone, -].lu»;m arose from
lis knees, and dusting them with bis hands
whilst he lookad up at e, said: “Corpo di
Bacca! But 1 gave upoatl for last I vow o
vandle tao St, Marvy of —1 forget wherve—but
te the shrine nearcst to the place wo dine,
for this luchy cacape,”

“Clome, sipeahi!™ 1 sabld, a little annoyed,
“grount.  There never was any danger.”

“Newy well, your worslap!™ and Jacopo
drew o hittle to the tront, ™ I'hore (R IR g,
he snidd, shading Lis esod with lus hands,
and turning to the left, where a dun eloud ot
l]l.-nl an the Vin della Marmorata marked
the progress of the Dorgis. “The best way,
glgnore,” he continned, s over the lull;
we will get a view froim thero, and then
pisesing by the o s vou want to see, moke
for a guiet hostel [ hoow of ivthe Strangers’
Quarters,”

Following him. we rode up the Aventine,
until we reanched the old wall of Servius
Tulling. Here we #L0) ["'II Lo observe the
view. To the weot and southwest we could
gee the areen of the Cianpagna imeriging inta
the distant gray of the Roman Maremma,
W [a”h[ In ‘.l‘.||l thut cloar |JI'.I|' ]lla", |n-:l|'.‘.'
the flush of the comingg sunset, marked the
sen.  Beneath us lay the Tiber snd the is-
lend, the vellow water of the viver stirred
into pipples by the breeze, and looking from
the distance like hammuered brass, Bevaond
the Tiber rose Monte Ginmcolo, beyond
v bich thoe top of the Vatican hall was just
vigible. Ta the norih the view was a littl
shiut in by the Valatine and the chureh of
St, Prisea above us, and far off rose the
cone of Sorulte. Northeust and east lay the

Palatine, the Esquiline, with the campanfes
ol Banta Maria Maggiore and San Pietro
in Vineoli, Over Monte Coelio we could
see the heights of the Babine hills, and run-
ting our eyes along the Appian way, we
could almost desery the Alban lake, the
mountains boing distinetly visible.  We
stayed for u few moments drinking in the
view, and then going onwards, turnod
northwest, past St. Prisea, and began the
descent, by a winding way, held in by vine:
yards, Coming down we caught a glimpse
of the three churches of the Aventine, name
ly, 8 Babing, 8 Matin Aventina and St,
Alessio, which was held by the monastery of
St Jerome, whose walls vose hard at hand.
A look to the right showed us the Circus
Maximug, above which towered n huge obe-
lisk surrounded by four lions, At length
we came to the Vieoln di 8an Sabina, and
nt the corner of the street rose the gray
walls and square tower of the castie of the
Savelli. | drew rein, and looked at it with
a bitter heart, and a sigh 1 could not con:
trol oscaped me, o 1 saw the breeze cateh
and spread to the wind the silken folds of
the stundard of the Chigi, who bore quar
tered on their shield the star of the Savelli
and the tree of De la Rovere, It flaunted
there, in all the insolent pomp of a4 new
house, whose money bags were full, and the
sticht of it was enough for me,  Jacopo must
have cought the look on my face, for he said,
Kindly:

“Who knows, excellenoy—luck may turn,”

Well meant as the words were, they
jarred on me, and, without replying, 1 moved
on, silently raising my sword to the salute,
as 1 passed the grim gates from which my
ancestors beld the road as far as the river,
and almost held Rome itself,

As we went past the Island, T did not
even rawe 1y lhead to see the Theater of
Marcellue, witlin which lny another and
the oldest of our family houses, having come
to ws throngh Pierleoue towards the elose
of the eleventh ¢entury.

Jacopo was for going straight on past the
monastery of the Arncoeli, on the Capitol;
but, unlucluly, 1 discovered that my horse
had cast o shioe, and this was a matter not
to be nezlected, 8o we turned to the right
and entered the Campo Vaccine, formerly
the Forum of Rome. It being now sunset,
here were collectod hundreds of oxen and
buiTaloes, and from the height of Monte
Caprino we conld hear the bleating of the
Lerds of gonts which were pastured there
on, aud the tinkling of ther bells as they
moved slowly down towards their shelter
for the night, A hundred fires wore blazing
cheerfully, and served to dissipate the bloe
vapor which began to hang over the place.
Rourid these fives were groups of people,
mostly eonntrymen, who seemed in the best
of spurits, as they listened to wongs, or
wittehed mumbers of their party, who daneed
wierrily to the tune of o pipe. Hard by were
a number of sheds, used by mechanics, and
the blaze, which showed a forge in work,
soon attvacting our attention, we mindle
there at once, and hnd the horse attended to,

Whilst the smith was beating out a shoe,
1 sat down on a rough beneh, wy horse be
g fustened to a wooden post, and Jacopo
helding his nag by the bradle pneed up and
down, occasionally stamping his feet on the
ground to free them, as he said, from the
s In other words, he was sullering
slightly from eramp.  To my vight was a
lorge crowd, evidently enjoying a show of
jugglery, and from their cries of wonier
ment ol pleasure they seemed to be hay
ing their money's worth., So I rose and el
Lowed my way to o good pluee, unfortunate
Iy only in time to see the end of the affair.
The juggler was robied in a doctor’s gown,
and after performing o teick he disvributed
nostrums for various ailments, free of pay:
ment. Tmagine my surprise in recogmizing
in lim no other than Mathew Corte; and as
1 civme up he placed a tambourine in his lit-
l tle dog's mouth, and bude him earry it
; ] for subeeriptioad, Capiera wore free
| i :
[ 1y ilung in, and as the litthe animal stopped
Lefore e I dropped ina tlorin and stooped
to pat its head.  As |l rose 1 l"iill.:hl Corte's
eve, and sow he knew me, but as he made
no sign 1 stayed quiet, Collocting his money,
the doctor howed his thanks and  began
packing up the instruments of His treade I
went back to my seat and watched the smith
at work on my horse, thinking that Corte
must have somehow come into fundas.

By this time the blacksmith had completed
hin task, and we delayed na longer, bhut went
off at once. Tt was fortunate that Jacopo
Lnew Rome as he did, or we might have bheen
hopelessly lost in the labyvinth of strects,
some of them in total rain, same of them
entively umnhaluted, for at the time so
hideous was the misgovernment of the city
(hat all whe could do so had fled  from
o, and those wha remiined eould not
have exeseded 80,000 in number, of whom
at lenst 10,000, men and women, were bheings
whios el Tost all el to the respect of man:
kind, and were capable of alinost any erime,
Yhese nre hurd words, bat true, nor, indeed,
have I ever seen i place where all that was
Ll was w0 shamelensly exposed as in Rome
when Roderigo Borgin was pope. At length
wo reached the Strangers’ Quarters, but
Jacopon's bastel was not to be found, and,
after searching for it in vain, we were con
tent to pull up before the door of asmall inn
butlt on the lower slope of Monte Pincio,
Larely o bowshiot from 8. Trinita do ) _onte,
the ehureh erccted Ly Charles of France in
1495, and o hittle bevond the convent of the
Danies da Sacre Coenr, 1 eannot say that
the hostel was an mviting-looking place; in
frot, it was litle hetter than one of the com
mon osterie or wineshops with which Rome
abounded: bot it was too late to |lirL‘ and
chivose, aud for the night, at least, 1 deter
urned to stay here, Our fiest duty was to

i stalls, immedintely below the rovm to be
overpied by e, Jacopo having to put up
with lodgings in the stables for the night,
After the heasts hnd bheen fed and ;:I'mlllu:tl,
I set mvsoll to g plain dinner, washed down
with the contents of n straw-covered mezzo
finsco of Frascati,
amd when 1 was done contentodly devoured
the remainder of the manzo or bhotled becf,
nnd cooled his throat with a hottle of Ma-
ring, which | presented to him.

I'to By coNTINUED. ]

Denthless Devotlon,

Kind Pather—My dear, if yon want a
good hushanpd, marry Mr, Goodhenrt.
Ie really nnd truly loves you.

Imugliter—Are you sure of that, pa?

Kind Father—Yes, indeed. 1've been
borrowing money of him for six
months, and still he keeps coming —N.
Y, Weekly, :

Juvopo waited on me, |
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SILVER REPUBLICANS.

A Conventlon of the Party to He Called
at the Same Time and Place s
the Demoorsts,

———

Washington, Feb. 12-—*1 can see
no reason why the silver republicnn
party, so-called, will not maintain ite
organizntion intact during the com-
ing compnign,” said Senntor lHenry
M. Teller, the ackunowledged leader
of the party. “None of the grent re-
forms for which the party stood in

1806 have come te pass under the
present  administration.  With  (he
present finnnmeial bill  enncted  into

Inw, the bimetallic plank in the St
Louis platform will be seen to have
been but the veriest sham. A con-
vention of the party will be ealled
to meet at the same time amnd place
determined upon by the democrats,
If the platform of that party is con-
sistent with the principles for which
the silver republicans stand, and if
the nominees are satisfactory, the
democratic candidatex will be support=
ed."

SOUTHERN WAR CLAIMS.

A Rough Estimate of the Iills lutradnesd
into Congress Figures Up toan Aggre-
gate of S200,000,000

Washington, Feb, 12-The demands
on the treasury at this session in
the way of claim and pension bills
probably exceed anything known in
the history of congress. A rough es-
timate of the claim bills, exclusive of
pensions, infroduced in both houses,
figures up to an aggregate of over
ge00,000,000,  And, in addition, the
pension bills, if they should all be-
come lawe, would add much  more
than that sum fo the pension roll
Among the nneient elaim bills regs
refund the cotton tax. Thisx hill has
refund the cotton tox, This bill has
40 years,

MORE VOLUNTEERS NEEDED.

Gireat Nirltain Redoces the Standard of
Helght for Soldiers in Ordor to Get
Men 1o Enlisi,

London, Feh. 11— The supplement-
ary army  ostimate shows  that in
consequence of the war the nmonnt
now wanfed is £ 15,000,600 ($65,000,-
000y, and the number of additionnl
men to be provided for 120,000, The
original estimate for men for the
year was 18,853, In October Inst A5-
000 more were voted and 120,000 are
now provided for. This makes the
total 320,858 Owing to the fact that
the labor market is gencrally good
and volunteers for serviee in South
Africa are growing searvce, the war of-
fice has issued an order reducing the
standard of height. It s n ease of
either lowering the height, start io-
creasing pay or drafting,

ONE FROM THE SOUTH.

The FProstdent Will Probably Choose &
Domoernt to Serve on the New Phil=
tppine Commisslon,

Washington, ey, 1. Ex-Giov.
Roger Woleotl, of Mussachusetts, has
wired the president his inability to
gecept a position on the new 'hilip=
pine commission. The three commis-
sloners already  selected are Judge
Taft, Prof. Worcester and Col, Charles
Denby, the last two having served on
the old commission. It is altogether
probable that the president will se-
lect one member from the south, and
presumably o democrat,

Methodist Twontleth Contury Fund.

San Francisco, Feb, 12, Regarding
the intention of the Methodist Epis-
copal ¢hureh of this country to col-
lect 20,000,000 as a twenbieth centus
ry offering fund, Dr. Thomas Filhen
states that the work is progressing
smoothly, and that the cutire sum
will doubtless be eollected by the
end of 1001, It is said that England
will raise a similar fund amounting te
H10,000,000, and Canada $5,000,000, This
immensge sum will be used for educn-
tional, charitable and church purposes,
and o convention will  be  held in
this city next June to devise a proper
method Tor its distribution.

Roossvelt Not for Vies President,
New York, Feb, 12--Gov, Roosevelt
will not be a candidate for the vice
presidency.  This was settled at the
conference between Gov, Roosevelt,

[ nouncement to
attend to the horses, which we had stabled |

Senator Platt and State  Chalrman
Odell Suturday, in so far as they could
settle such a question. An ofticial an-
this effect  will ba
made by Gov. Roosevelt himselt from
Albany this week, He will do every-
thing he can to prevent the national
convention from forcing his nominns-
tion, Gov. Roosgevelt will be renomis
vated for governor,
A Statemont by Gov, HRoosevelt,

New York, Feb, 12 —Gov, Hooses
velt issued this statement last nights
“l most carnestly hope that the
pending treaty concerning the Isthe-
mian canal will not be ravitied, unless
amended 80 as to provide that the
ennal when built shall be wholly un-
der the control of the United States
alike In pence and war, This seems
to me vital, no less from the stunds-
point of our sea power than from
the stundpoiot of the Monroe docs
trine." -




