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Bpaln woird
“Yankea.
| —————
A curious thing ahout rumors In gen-
eral is that they must either foat or Oy,
set baving any ground to siandgn

has opatiopalized the

Sadden storms may come up &8 an

sign they're necissarily having a picenie.

French milliners protesiing that their

Beir hats,

One benefit to the flliterate part of
Spaln Is that they won't be under the

Secemsity of learning the map of their |

pesssasions all over aguin.

A Detroit paper explains that in the
Spaalsh language “Morre” measns a
*hig bluff.” That seems to be what
Spaniah warfare means, also,

From the number of cigaretie smok-
e rejected as recruits, lu time smoke-
fess powder nay be no more a millary |
segairement than a smokeless clgarette.

The Ban Franclsco Call editorially
@eciares that “ple and cake are ail right
smaugh in their place. And lsu't their
place about three Inches behind the
hird vest button?

Thirteen dollars a month ls pretty
small pay for & human target; but our
Beys In blue may thank their lueky
Jtars that they are not serving In Rus-
sla, where tbe common soldler recelves
saly three rubles—abuut §2.25—per an-

The war with Spain may bring many
substantial advantages to thils country,
bet sope better than the present dispo-
gition to reunite completely the once
@ivided sections of the country and to
shilterate a2ll useless and irritating
memerials of domestle strife.

Here are two new lllustrations of the
phtifulness that is in the beurt of little
Annle warmed the water for
kittens to be drowmned In; Mary
a light burning all might in the
where the new puppy was to

that he might not suffer from
bhomeslckness, as once she
In the darkness of s strange
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The Australian ballot system harving
semne into general use ln this country,
e Australlan system of land transfers
s mow proposed, and will probably be
adopted. It provides for abolition of
e present cumbrous and expensive
of searching titles, and is there-
epposed by lawyers who do that
but by few others. It Is worthy
mote that the older nations of the
should have 30 many things to
of some of the youngest.

¢ T}

Bpaniards are the Spaniards--a
tion of many disiinct
and marked by none of the
mace characteristica of the an-
werld. The fictitious “grandeur”
*“Latin race” delusions If they glve
to some people unac-
with history certainly do mo-
harm. Baut with nations, as
Ividuals, It is by their deeds
are to be finally judged, and
that we justly esatimate the
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paper informs its readers
commander-in-chief of the
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States Is apt

sative couniry, viclate iis laws,
whes justice gets a grip on him,
o DUnited Btates (or protec-
Whea Congress gets time to con-
sech serious domestic affairs as
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| ary alr.

It way never comée; bt u time of na
tionul strees, g period which tries men's
| souls, i% o thme when heroes are labeled
| and the uncertuiutics of war furnish
the constant hope that some day, some
where, somehow the chince that every
boy lu Llue lougs for may come,

Charles E. Tripler. the man who haw
performed such miracles in the produs-
tion of lquid air, has been tarping his
attention to the practival ases o which
| this powerful product may be put
Liguld alr 18 expected to overthrow all
the present standards of force, and its

secempaniment of battle, but that's uo | development will give us new powers

which seem beyond the deeams of pos-

!llhllil]. Some Idea of [ expanding

| gualities may be gathered when it s
peuntry s more than devoted 1o Awmer-

fes Is alse n form of talking throughl|

known that a cuble foot of lguid alr
represents Just 800 cuble feet of ordin-
Mr. Tripler says that, by the
use of Uquld alr in conjunction with
steam, a battleship could almost double
her speed on one fourth the consump-
tion of coal, and “would be able to keep
away from a colller for the beat part of
a year.” Llguid alr would enormously
increase the speed of the torpedo boats,
and wonld enable them to move at

smokestacks. Submarine boats could
be managed splendidly. Moreover, lig-
uld air, by reducing temperature, could
control yeliow fever, and consumption,

| %0 it Is sald, can be cured by I8 means,

As lguid air 18 not very expensive, the
new  possibilitles that it opens for
peace, @ well a8 war, for saving bumuan
life us well as for destroylng it, seem
to show thiet even at the end of the cen-
tury we are Just beginuing to realize
how little has Iwen done, how much re-
mains to be done. We are on the edge
of progress,

Elecetriclans will win the next war.
Back In the month of March & saga-
clous naval communder sald the war
with Spaion—If war should eome—wotld
be wou by semnanship, He meant that
the rap!d handling of vessels would de-
termine results, And the event hos
proved his wisdom. Whatever advant-
age either side bas gained came from
abflity to maneuver quickly. The Amer-
legn fleet before Cavite would surely
have suffered scriously If it had been
compelled to tuke up a certaln position
and hold It. Even the worst of gun-
uers could have found the target in
time. The Spanish fivet In the Carib-
bean Sea enjoyed an advantage be-
cause of Its superior speed. And that
must be the problem of the future.
Buillders of naval vessels must not be
content 1o launch foating fortresses.
They may be more terrible than an
army with banners once they are en-
gaged. But they must be able to
choose position, to surprise an enemy,
to make of small account the leagues
of distance which will always confront
a force on the sea. It will not do o
depend upon navies which can travel
no more than ten miles an hour. They
must go with the speed of the wind.
And they must pot sacrifice weight or
power o dolng It. An Inventor is said
to have constructed a boat to be pro-
pelled by electricity. It will cross the
Atlantie in three days, It will run forty
knots an hour. That is none too much.
Apd sdded to the speed must be a
fighting strength of the Indians or the
Oregon, “The battle I8 Dot o the
strong alone, but to the vigilant, the
active, the brave.” Aud the greatest of
these Is activity.

The war with Spain bas made every
otie familiar with “prizes.” Bui after
they have been seized, what becomes
of them? In a general way, we may
answer by saylng that Spanish mer-
chantmen, wherever captured, imme-
diately become the property of the Unl-
ted States (n so far an they and thelr
cargoes arc owned by Bpanish suljee:s.
The fact, bowever, that neutral per-
sons may have property interests im
such ships sad cargoes compels the
Government to bold & prize court te
protect meutral rights and decide just
how far the property secised s lawful
prise. A captured Spanish merchamt-
man, therefore, (s taken to an Amerl-
cun port where s prise court may be
beld. All the evidence as to the seis
ure, mationality, destination, crew and
cargo of the vesw| in submitted to the
conrt, whaosi¢ decision i final uniess re-
versed by the Bupreme Court. If it be
decided that the seizure was lawfully
made, the United States marshal wells

losses. OF cou.se, If the vessel only
were condemned, the carge would
returned to its sentral
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within signaling distance when the
capture was inade. The share kept by
the Government lo turned into a per-
manent fund for pepsions to naval ofl-
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opportubity nus aot come, that Is all |

———

CHAPTER XXIL |

“YWell,” said he, 1 call that abont the
eoolest thing thut T ever saw. The next |
time she s going to have one of her fits
or her faints, or whatever it was, 1 hope
she will choose somebody else’s room furi
her stuge.”

Marvel said nothing—she felt a little
angry, She eould not forget the assured
way in which Mrs. Beurlett had held out
ber hand to him, and ber subtle smile aleo

night without telliale sparks from thelr lingered in hor memory. Tt was all very | 10 make

[ fine for him to appene disgusted with her |
pow; bot there had been o time when—

' Yet in ber soul she was glad beesuse of

| his slighting tove. He was watchiog ber

,sttentively, and, aa she seated herself up-

' on an ottoman, he noticed the languor that |
sectned to fill all ber limbs,

| “Rhe has feightoned von” he said,

“It wae a little shock: and T wm afraid |
ahie is really very (H—she looked so pale”
| “Not paler than you are. Why on eurth
aren't you in bed at this hour of the
uight? Do you koow what o'clock it is¥" |

N

“Hulf past twe—a most ridiculous hour |
tor you ta be up!"

“l might say that to you,” said she
with a fuint smile. |

“Eh? _Oh, 1 wns smoking sand—er—|
rending! But yon?”

She made im no answer, but sat silent, |
twirling her wedding ring round and
round her finger,

“What n fire you have, too—enough to
freeze one to look at it!”

He stirred it for her as well an he conld,
and, after g considerable amount of noise
and dust, made it burn up brightly, Bhe
sat quiet all the time, and was indeed so
white and still that he grew uneasy,

“Yaou nre looking nwfally L he said at
lnat, goitg over to her and layiog his band
upon her shoulder, “What is the maiter
with you?'

“Nothing,” she aaswered, with a heavy
migh.

She got up, as if to escaps from his
hand, aud moved languidly to the toilet-
table, where she stood pushing idly to and
tro the bottles and cankets and pots with
which It was littered. Bhe looked so up-
like herwelf that he was really anxicus
about her, and folluwed her to the table,
determined to aecept no repulse, !

“Tell me what you were doing all these
lanely hours,” he said,

“Thinking,” replied she, briefly,

“Ihinking!” He repeated her words
with rather undue force; a dark
mounted to his brows. “Of Bavage?’
saked involuntarlly. He was horrified
whin the question passed his lips; bot it
was 100 late then to look for anything
but the way in which she would receive
it

That was with the utmont indifference,
Evidently she had not understood the real
meaning of it.

“Oh, no!” sbe aaid,

“Of what, then”" persisted he,

“(if the past—the ald dead days—of!
Lady Mary, and of—"  She had averted
ber fuce, and now ber eyes fell npon the
lieket she had dropped upou the table,
and, with a little, quick, sizhing breath,
whe Jaid ber baod upon it ax if 1o conceal
it, and closed her trembling fingers round
it. Tt was bher badge of shame, ber dis-
grace, the thing that perpetually remind-
¢d her that she was = parinh—n being
spart from the werld in which for a sea-
son ahe moved.

But the little white hand had been too
slow to do its work; Wriothesley too had
seen that old trinket, and had remember-
ed it. A peng shot through hia heart.
With all her other griefe and regrets, had
she to battle too with thia?

“My dear girl," be sald, very gemtly,
“why permit yourself such morbid medi-
tationa? Why think of what cannot now
be helped, and of what ls really of se lit-
tle consequence T

“l1 think of it always,” she said—"]
never forget. How can IT

“Why caspot you? pyou mean, Here
you are, respected, loved by many, and
the very center of attraction, as it were,
by right of your grace and braoty; and
yet you would pull caps with Fortune.”

“You will tell me next, as Cicely does,
that the very mystery that surrounds me
adds to that attraction; bat, how to solve
that mystery, even at the cost of the at-
traction! You caspot understand what
Wit feel aa | do. | am different frem
all those with whom | move. They have
parcats, bomes; they know at least from
where they sprang; but, as for me—"
She drew ber breath sharply, and looked
at bim with miserable lovely eyen. “Oh,
the cruel pain of it!" ahe mid.

“You yourselt create that ain be
:n beginniog, warmly: bul she stoppeld

im.

“Du 1T she sald, sadly. “You are kind;
It there is no resl truth in what you
say. and you know it! Would asy man
wiliiugly choose me for hia wife, do you
think? No, bear me”—checking the lo-
terruption e would bere have made,
“Wonld you, do yoo think, bave married
we, had | not in my mad childish ignor-
aniy asked you to do so, and bad you
oot in & moment of plque—a moment
whet you were broken-hearted, and felt
the world o longer eoutained any good
tor von consented?  Fuolke”—laying &
twriiug hand upon his- “whatever vlse is
between os, let there at least be honesty,
lhladlmt serck to contradiet what | bave
“ald,”

There was indeed so muoch that was true

]
|

“Not one,” replied she, slowly.

“Nou are wrong,” he said gently, “Al
thongh you so distrust me, aithough our
marringe hail little of romance about it,
I still wm plensed with the thought that
1 can eall you wife,”
~ 8Bhe smiled in a ruther abstracted fash-
ion,

“You were alwayn kind,” she said; and
then, with s singular abrupruess that
quite disturbed the speech he wons xbout
-1t in late., Good-night!™

“Good-night,” eaid he In turn, startled
iote that commonplace response, “As
you sany, it is time we thought of our
besuty wleep.”  He looked down as he
spoke, und by chanee saw that her haud
wan stlll clasped pervonsly round the un-
lacky locket., He went eloser 1o her, took
the hand aud with gentle force opened it,
“Wi have had encugh of this for one
night, at least,” he said; “better give it
fits my keeping for the future”

As he spoke he tried to possess bhimself
of the locker; bt with s sudden vehe
wende khe clung to i,

“Dio pot take it! 1 promised her—auontie
—that 1 would pever part with it! Oh,
Fulke, do not deprive e of it!"

There wus so much fear in the eyes
she rulped to his that be resigned al] ides
of tking possession of the locket,

“As you willL,” he said.

“Good-night thes."

“CGrood-night.”

He bud moved away from her toward
hix own door, when some sudden lmpylse
swayed ber. She went quickly up to him,
and, laying her hand upon his breast,
raised lier cheek to bim as A child or &
young girl might huve done, asking for »
caresn. Wriothesley, tnken so unawares,
fNushed crimson, He placed his hand be-
neath her chin, and, turning her face
wore toward him, kissed hor with exceed-
ing gentleness upon the lips,

“Good-uight,” be said sgaln,

CHAPTER XXII1,

“Murvel, don't stand on cercmony with
me,” began Mra, Verulam, herself paus-
Ing on the threshold of Lady Wriothes
ley's bedroom one night, n couple of weeks
Inter. “The fact is, 1 am not sleepy, and
1 sbould dearly love a little gossip with
you: mo, If you are too tired—-"

“l was going to make the eonfession
that I sw dreadfully hungry.”

“Newer sny it aguin!™ cried Mrs, Veru-
lam, gayly. “Come—thuse cormorants of
this evening have no doubt left us some
thing still upon the supper table! Let us
go a-Toraging."

Blowly, surely came the measured

| tramp of men's feet up the stulremne,

They oould bear Geraint tury off there,
and Dameron go on past their door; while
Wristhesley entered the next room, sad
there went fussing about & guod deal, and
did quite a tremendous business with the
poker, o that it might reasotnbly be sup-
posed that b fire was now aglow, And
then soddenly all sounds died awny, and
the hiouse was as still as though death
wlone instend of enger life reigued fu it

“Come pow!” sald Murvel, who was
standing at the open door 1o make sure
thut the lamt footsteps had indeed died
away. “Now we may venture.”

They stole downstnirs on tiptoe and en-
tered the supper room, which was desert.
ed and lampless; but it was only the work
of & moment to trunsforw it onoe more
into & chumber of light, They lighted the
lamps, in fact, and drew their chairs op
10 the table, and, In spite of the deprada-
tions of the former visitauts, procured for
themmelven an excellent supper. They
were still laughing and chatting over it,
when the door opened and Nigel Savage
came In.

He losked pale, haggard, and aliogether
as miserable as & mun might be. The
smile he conjured up, when with a start
ke awoke tea sense of thelr presence, was
both strained and unbappy.

“Why, 1 theught you were all In bed!™
cried Mrs, Verulam, balf rising from her
chalr.

“The rest may be; | am not,” returned
ke, lightly, “1 am & wakeful seul at all
times, Bleep la coy with me, and eludes
me many & might and oft—so oft ‘adesd
that 1 somietimes dread to woo her, Te-
night it was & happy fear, as It chanees,
as it has noce more brought me Into your
company.”

“That most unlovely of all passions,
hunger, brought us,” sald Mrm, Yerulam,
gayly. “Buot what, may [ ask, drove you
::l:;"ﬂ an bour 1o the deserted banquet

truth, whes kindly Fate, In the
Mre. Verulam's mald, saved him

"
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sedately—"yoo ean go."
went too, leaving Marvel and Nigel Bav-
age Alone in the haltlighted cak-paneled
dining room.

“Well,” sald Marvel, lasily, locking up
ot himy, “what brought you T

“Must 1 tell you—really 7" be asked, in
& tone that was hlightly unsteady.

Bomething ln ble mauner warned her,

- w
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to ber. Bhe ross abroptiy 1o her fort, her
face whitening,

“Nigel?” shie sald.  Tler yulee trombiled
it was suck & disnstrons—such » terribie
discovery to her that words faiiod ber A
wense of Loms, tov, was with it Hix

| friendship, upon which she had so fotidly

relled—wheres was It now 7 Gone - swal
lowed up in the fieree torrent of this over
whelming passion.

“Yon are surprised,” he sa'd, with a
shiort Inugh that wus mikerable enough to
brisg teirs to her esos, 1 have decely e
you successfully all along, have | not?
You have trusted in we as the calm, ngree
able friend to whom you could turn when
troubles aseailed you. You were almost
sorry fur me when pultey gossip—as short
sighted ss it was contemptibie—Insisted
that my mild friendship wik bot another
pame for love. But now—rou know?
Hie spoke with an open defismee as though
glorying in her blindoess. His binck eyes
gleamed, nnd hix nostrils were slightly 4
lated. “What do you eall me now?" he
went on, as thongh passion long repressed
drove him hither aod thither us it willed
“A traltor—one who purposely misled and
deceived you!" He hed been speaking
with w fierce impetus, but now it failed
bim suddenly and his voiee rank. “Is
this to be the end of It,” he sald, “that
you are to remember me oply with scorn
and hatred? Oh, Marvel” He fell at
her foet nnd took s fold of her gown in
Lis hunds and pressed his lips to it cou-
vulsively,

The gir] sinod motlonless, ns If turned
to stone—shocked, horrifipd, barlly yet
belleving, It was & hatcful revelation
that roblbed ber of one good friend upon
whose goodowill she would hnve staked
much, and she was uouble for the moment
to realive the angulsh that lay crouching
at her feet,

“Murvel? he said agaln, in 8 low, #tl-
fod tone: aod wtill no word of comfort, no
hope of pugdon, came from her. A long
awiul minute Bwept by in whsalute =i
lenee, and then he spoke ngnin.  “You
have judeed me and condemned " e suld
falutly, still with his face hididen in her
gown. “It is just perhaps, but=" A
heavy sigh esonped bim which rose and
reached her ears,

Suddenly the tloads of pity that always
Iny close to her gentle heart broke loose,
She beot down over him, nod with her
slender bands tried to raise bim to his
feet,

“Oh, no, no!" she whispered, brokenly.
“Oh, Nigel, it Is a wiserable thing, but
perhinps you could not help it!"

The simplicity of the little speech went
to his very soul. No, be could pot have
helped It

“Diprling!  Beloved!" he said, with a
wild sob or two, and caught the tender
henling hands and pressed them o Ris lps.

“You must not spesk like that,” she

|

! thine to & eriticism of

raid, anxiously, bendiog over him apd re- !

lensing wfter & moment one af her hnndas
from hix; the other he cling to with a des-
pernte longing. “You farget, Do not
knee! there, Nigel, but get up™

He rope, obedlent to her wordd, and stood
before her with his head downbent, as if
aabanied of the emotion he betrayed

Bhe raised her hands ta cover her foee,
and then, as if unable louger w coutrol
herself, she burst into tears,

At that moment Mra, Verulwm reenter-
ed the room. She glanced first ot Marvel,
in tenrs, and then ni Savege, white aod
wretched, and a rather dismuyed expros-
slou came into ber eyes,

“What in this? What bas happened?”
she asked, turping indignantly to Suv-
nge.

“It is oothipg—nothing indeed.” said
Marvel, miserably; “it s ouly my own
folly."”

“T told her T loved her,” sald he, sul-
lenly. Then he went up to Marvel, 1
wish you wouldn't ery like thut.” he said,
angrily: “I wish 1 were desd rather thun
have wade yon ery, and you kuow it! If
you have any bumanity in you, stop!"

1 Giink you had better male ap your

aarrel is quickly us you cun,” said Mrw,

‘erulam, impatiently, “A jfitthe more of
thin sud the day will begin to hreak.
Marvel, say good-night to Mr, Savage and
come upstaies with me.  You eau pupish
him In the morping, If you will.”

“There will be no moruing for that sort
of thing,” said be, mourofully. “I whall
have left this town by dawu, 1 was about
to bid Lady Wriothesley farvwell when
you came in."

“You are golngT' sald Marvel,

“Yeo—forever!” He looked with hag-
gard entreaty ioto Mrs. Verulsm's eyes.
“If 1 might—if you would let me alone
with her for even three minutes! he said,

Oleely besitated, and then gave In. Af-
ter all, three minwties out of the rest of his
Hfetime was not much to grant. Rhe went
silently out of the room and closed the
door behind her.

“You are really golog? 1 shall lose my
friend!™ said Marvel, deep saduess ln her
tone.

“*“Tell me,” sald be, taking her hand and
speaking an If with diffeulty -l know
it already, yet, cruel as the longing Is, 1
do loug to hear it from your own lipe—
you have never loved meT”

Bhe henitated and grew a0 miscrable
that be certainly knew It then, If sot be-
fore,

“Dear Nigel, as & friend 1 do indeed
dearly love you," she sald, nervously.

He seemed lost In grief, and the tears
=ere running down ber cheeks, whes a
sound behind them made both start, Wri-
othesley was standing In the middle of
the reom, gazing at them with an rxpres-
slon of profound disgunst,

CHAPTER XXIV.

“Are you gologT mald Lord Wriothes
ley to Bavage, who came toward him.
“Pray doa't let me—"

“Can you give we a few momenta?
sald Bavage, some sgitation In his tone,

“Certaluly—though, If you could make
it ene, | should feo] grateful,” Tley were
outside in the bhall now, and hail closed
the door of the supper room so that Mar-
vel might not bhear. “Well?" be sald,
harshly.

“] am leaving England—Eorope—for an
indefinite Ume; | start lo-morrow,” began
Bavage, burriedly, “Just new you wit-
pessed my farewell to her, You know
I love ber; but"—be was speaking very

discen *1 feared from what you
aw you might misinterpret—might
think that Lady Wricthesley entertained

for me anything warmer thao the most
ordinary friendahip.”

He stopped, hopelessly embarraseed, It
was indeed a clamay speech, and Wri-
it from him, as It were, with
and & abort laugh,
“That Lady Wri-

honot

i Hiv wyes Hasbed und the ecolor for
wrth ks Nips: bt Wriothesler, as though
disduining  further counverse with  hua,
went back Inte the supger room and delib.
sritely ahut the door in lube fmie,

Mourviel waus still stauding on the hearth.
rug. her hnndkerchuel to lier ryes, erying
saftly, hut viiserably The sight of les
s0 nraddened Welothesley; n very demon

of TAES pd shame and dissppointment
Qinok Wi, He leaned over the back of
n chigir and stared ot bher with eager,

glooy exex, ond a cruel little sneering
stiifte «urled bis lip.

“Quilte right, my dear,” he said, slowly,
“Retter ery naw then later on, T con.
geatulate you on the dommon sense that
kept gou from runnuing away with him,™

Marvel's land trembled a ftle, but she
i not lovk up or chunge her position in
LY Wy

1 have no doutit you think now yon
have renchod the very losvest depthe of
grief,” he went on in the same «ndering
tone.  “Hut Is it really necessary you
should shed suel thrrents of te ars? Is it
good enongh?  The loss of that rather
brlgaml-iike Jover of yours s, of eaurse,
a severs onel but you will get over it.
And 1ot me wssure yonu that, humdrum and
prosade as nopespectable Tife w ith me must
appenr after the brilliant career he of.
tered vou, wUll it will be a life that will
pay you hetter io the long run thap—er -
thut other,™

1f he thotght to see her shrink hurt,
angry, wounded, from him sfter such an
abomtenble speech be fonund himself im
mensely  mistaken, She threw up her
hend with a pretty, proud movement,
came & few steps closer to him and look-
ed him full in the [sce with Inrge, Indig-
HAnt #yes

“Yon nre n vers vilgnr person!” she
vald, ln ber clear, distinet voive,

(To be continned.)

The Liditor sa s Gentfleman,

We have & fine =t of exchanges and
we are justly prood of them, They
come from all quarters dod are of ail
degrees of excclisnes v are good b
some ey betier than sihers. We have
learne! 10 kpnow atul love thers, and
know fus! ubout what we WUl find o
each At where we will Gud t, without
troubts.  Onee noa while the paper
sliows that lis editor i« suffering frow
& case of bad digestion, and bis writ
Ings are so peevish wnd cross, that we
hurrledly lay 1t aslde nud walt for the
next week, til be |s i a hetter humor,
The poorest exchange that comes o
this ofice is the one that devotes most
L& conternporn:
ries andd business rivals, The wditor s
s0 busy In looking wfter the affalrs of
his nelghbor thut be bas e Umea to
devole tw his own, and the result s
ecasily weeti. When we shut off an ex-
change these will be the Arst to go. We
don't llke o man with & sore on biw,
when he perstats in Keeping hls sore oo
exhibition, apd wll  peevishness and
carplng 1= o sign of Hitlenesy, sod we
know the bratn pan of the owner can
not excesd §or 14 in 8'ze, These canes
form an exception to & geners] role
that we are proud 10 say covers the
great bulk of the exchanges that greel
us weekly, The paper may be small,
badly gotten up, poorly privted and
have very little in i1, but there I8 a sun-
niness about it that sbows the great
heart and soul of Its owner, with not a
word of (fault-finding, back biting or
mud-slinging in s columns, and that
too when envious rivals Lave been
pouring bot shot Into It for weeks, Why
i it that every man in the profession
can not be & gentleman, and treat his
brethren like gentlemen? Why does
the Ishmaslite glont over an error
foupd In the coluwns of a rival? Is
there & man on earth who pever makes
a misinke? We tlp our hat to our ex-
vhinnges, afd extend the hand of wel-
come w them all, and  ask them tp
kindly overlook our errors and pels-
takes, even as we would  do thelrs
should we discover any. - Pross Speo-
tator, Salinbury, Mo,

Origin of Names,

A number of surnames were derived
from the sigus used to distinguinh
houses bLefore they were pumbered;
thos we gel woch pacullir names as
Bull, Taokard, Flart, Nutt, Salmon, Ba-
con, Hogg, etc. Then the officen of the
household furnished names, as Butler,
Oook, Finher, Hunter, Carpenter. Rids
leule weems to have lent I ald to the
formation of sumames; thus we have
Bheepshanke, Trollupe, Donlittle, The
original Trotter may hawe been . run-
ning fooiman. Many namea were orlg-
Inally formed by the adidition a1 sither
the commencement or end of the fath-
ers pame of some syllable meaning
“won of,” which made his nauc apply o
his déescendants. The most familiar
use of such an afMx is simply the word
“son” appended to the end of a Chrls-
tian name, as Rtevenson, Jobnson, The
Beoteh prefix, “Mar," means “son of,”
and by its use we have the famfliar
Beotch names Macdonald, Mackensie
and hundreds of others. In Wales, tee,
names were pimilarly derived; conturies
ago it was customary for a man to eall
himself, say, Ap Richard, meaniag som
of Richard, which In time became
Pritehard: and to this origin may be
traced & very great number of the
names that begin with P. The “0" o
familiar as an affix o Irish names, o
another Instance of a like kind—0'Coa.
nell meaning poihing Lut grandson of
Connell,

Yeminine View of It.

Mra. Diggs—1 wan too Il to attend e
Woodbe-Uperton wedding. Were you
there?

M. Biggn—Yes, Indped.

'“l; Diggs- And what did you thiak
of the presents? The papers praised
them vary bhighly.

Mre. Biggs—They were just too lovaly
for saylbing. 1 do wonder of what
firm they reoted them,

| As It Phould Be.
Smith-What's Blask dolog new?
Josss—Yeu (atl ts pet the quastion
properly.
:nllh—'mm- that?
opes— Yon have asked
s doing now. i s

Modern prophets sbould coafine
nrediciinne ta svaarslitien “
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