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oe pa ‘true to th 
thou the truth wo vw 
soul must overflow, if thou 

Another’ssoul would Teach ; 
It needs th fim low of heart” 

E "To give full speech. 

Think i thy thoughts 
Shall the world’s Red; 

Speak truly, and each word of thine 
Shall my a fruitful good ; © 

Ea ; and thy life shall be 
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Jims His Match. 

(A True Story.) 
epi 

“Comrades! have ye heard the news! 
A man hath come forth to answer the 

challenge of Jacopo the Swordsmsn |” 
This announcement made in one of the 

~ principal streets of Florence on a fine 
summer morning in the latter part of the 
sixteenth century, was quite sufficient to 
gather an excited crowd round the speak- 
er the instant he uttered it ; for Jacopo 

Belloni (popularly known as “ Jacopo 
the Swordsman,” from his deadly skill in 
fencing) was widely renowned as the most 
formidable prize fighter in all Italy, al- 

though, (according to the custom of the 
time) he ought not with his fists but 

© with hissword, © 
The redoubtable Jacopo. ar already 

killed three or four fencers of renown who 
had volunteered to encounter him; and 

~ then finding that people began to be get- 

ing rather shy of testing his . prowess, he 

had lately issued a formal challenge to all 

~cowers, and had offered to stake a pretly 

large tum of money upon the result. 

This challenge, however, had been thrice 

repeated without anyone appearing anx- 

ious to accept it ; and therefore it was no 

great wonder that the announcement 

quoted above should have been received 

with looks and exclamations of doubt, and 

even of flat disbelief. : 
“Impossible, Maso! (Tom). No man 

living would be so mad !” . 

“Jt must be a jest — and a sorry one 

too ?”’ 

~ “Or else Maso is lying. Confess that 

thou art lying, according to thy custom 

brother Muso, and we will forgive thee!” 

“ Laugh if ye will, friends,” said Maso, 

slightly affronted, “but I lie not. It 

stands writ out in the Market Place, full 

fair to see that there is a man ready to 

m copo on the seventh morning from 
.to- I. 

“There i is one more fool in the town 

‘than I thought,” grunted a stout armorer, 

and there will soon be one less.” 

“Who is the man? He must be a| 

stranger bere, or he would know better.” 

“I cannot tell,” said Maso ; “for though 

his challenge is fairly well writ, there is 

no name signed to it.” 

“Then it must needs be a jest,” growl- 

ed a st {dy butcher beside him. 

“ No jest’ 1 faith,” cried Maso ; for he 

hath staked 1,500 pistoles on it.” 
as Maso's news  ap- 

it was speedily and 
Incredible 

however, ~ peared, : 
surely confirmed, and the tidings of the 

expected tombat flew abroad like wild- 

fire, kindling a universal excitement. 

When the day Flo for the fight 

came, not only all Florence, but all the 

country round seemed to have gathered 

to watch the sport, and in the ranks of the | 

spectators were to be seen young nobles. 

from all sian familim © in Northern ¢ 

Ad upon which ac wo champ- | 

ions w to meet was a large platform of 
y Sapa strewn with 

Be Ee all ‘heir SAA 
stage was a smaller 

on which stood ‘a tent of white 
2 romper upon these tents all eyes 
aS a rt for oy 

tarn, and a long cry of astonishment 

| been mistaken for a beautiful girl. 

J {and orphan children of the men whom 

stayed from shedding more blood ; and, 

even the savage Belloni seemed cowed, for 

ingly in li: of the thund- 
ering cheers that greeted his appearance. 
«The renowned swordsman’s tall, active, 
Saw figure was a perfect model of well- 
trained agility and strength ; but his dark 
lean wolfish face, with its ‘hooked nose’ 
sloping forehead, bristly black moustache, 
sharp white teeth and fierce relentless grey 
eye (which turned hungrily upon the op- 
site tent), very unpleasantly suggestive ge 
some beast of prey. : 
And now the other tent opened in its 

broke from every lip. The man who was 
about to encounter the dreaded Belloni 
was seen to be a slim handsome youth, 
barely twenty years old, so slender in 
frame, and so smooth and delicate in face, 
that but for his lofty stature and the silky 
moustache on his upper lip;he might have 

The Bravo shrugged his broad shoulders 
with a disdainful laugh, and muttered 
some) coarse jest about “whipping the 
child back to its mother ;”” but the young 
man paid no attention to him. 
Then up rose a fine-looking old man in 

a richly embroidered shit of crimson vel- 
vet, with a lace ruff his neck as 

white as the beard it flowed over it, the 
Marquis di Scala, who, as warden of the 
Market Place, had ¢harge of the day's 
proceedings. He announced that: * this | 

staked 1,500 pistoles (nearly 
£1,300) against. 1,000 wagered by Jacopo, 
adding that, as there was no personal en- 
mity between the two combatants, the 
first wound received by either might 
fairly end the fight. 
But here the young stranger interposed. 
“Let me entreat your worship,” said 

he with sternjemphasis, “ not to defeat the 
sole purpose which could have made me 
stoop to encounter yon cut-throat. It is 
full time that his murderous hand were 

with the help of *Heaven, mine shall be 
the arm to stay.it. Ere I leave this spot 
he or I shall lie dead. 
In the dead hush of universal amaze- 

ment, those clear, stern, menacing tones 

1ang out like the summons of a destroy- 
ing angel. The spectators stood aghast 
and looked at each other in silence ; and 

the smile faded from his lip,and a faint 
uneasiness made itself visible for the first 
time through the swaggering impudence 
of his look. 
These signs of wavering did not pass 

unnoticed by the watching crowd, some of 
whom taunted him with his changed look; 
on which stung to the quick, the bully 
fiercely shook off his momentary hesitation 
and advanced upon his foe with uplifted 
sword. The latter met him with equal 
readiness, and a deep and solemn hu:h 
settled down upon the great multitude as 
the shining blades were seen to cross. 

Belloni pressed furiously forward, his 
sword flickering like lightning, as he 
dealt thrusts with a quickness which no 

eye could follow. He appeared bent up- 

on bearing down his young opponent by 
sheer strength ; but, to his own surprise, 

and that of every one else, he . seemed to 
have met his match ai last. Lunge after 
lunge did he make with seemingly irre- 

sistable force, and again and again did the 

bystanders draw in their breath as they 

‘watched to see the stranger fall; but the 

thirsty point was always turned aside just 

as it seamed about to pierce him. Nor did 

he once break ground, but kept circling 

round and round his foe, watching for a 

fhpnimw! attacking in turn, 

* The chance came at last. Jacopo,spent 
with his own violent exertions, could no 

longer maintain this exhausting attack. 

His breath began to fail and his hand to 

tremble. Then the stranger sprang for- 

ward and attacked Belloni in his turn 

with the light of a sudden and terrible 

gladness upon his: beautiful face, which 

made the hardiest spectators shudder as 

they saw it. 

Twice Belloni dashed aside the point 

just as it reached him, but the third time 

an ominous stain of crimson on his white 

vest showed that the parry had come al 
but too late, They closed a fourth tim 
—there was a quick trampling of feet, a 

clash of steel, a hoarse, choking curse— 

and the destroyer of so many lives lay 
dead at the a lh s feet, Merond 

through thebeats, 
‘The momentary io oY of silent ay 

faction was followed by thunders Jof ap- 
plause, while the Marquis di Scala held 
out to the conqueror the heavy purse con- 

taining the stakes; but the latter, to 

everyone's. surprise, Ad a it haughtily 
i : 

“Money that is ‘stained with blood shall 
never be touched by my hands,” said he, 
in a tone of such commanding dignity as 
to impress even the proud old noble to 

| whow he spoke. “Give it to the widaws 

this wret h hath slain.” 

| candle left, your majesty,” replied the 

thee » asked the marquis, looking a at him 
won-eringly, 

"3 am from Scotland,” wavwated the 
victorious youth, “and my name is— 
James CricaTON !” 
“The Admirable Crichton!” showed 

the throng with one voice, hailing the re- 
nowned Scot by the title which he bad al- | 
ready made famous throughout all Eu- dpe, | 

sooth,” cried the Marquis di Sc#la, “and 
never more truly admirable than when 
he thus risks his life to punish the guilty, 
and gives up his well-won gains to relieve 
the distressed ”’ : 

OPIUM SMUGGLING. 

Various Contraband Ways in Which | 
| publishes the following in relation to the the Costly Drug is Imported. 

“ Talking abou. opium,” said James 
‘McHale, Sergeant-at-Arms of the City 
“Council, who was one of the special agents 
of the Treasury under the Cleveland 
Administration, “ people have no idea 
about the extent of opium smoking in the 
‘United States. In 1886 there were about 
8,000 opium smokes in the country. 
Now there are over 90,000. 1 was en- 
gaged in looking after the 

: opium trade exclusively and in the pursuit 
of smugglers on the Pacific Coast, and I 
know something about the business. The 
drug is imported in cases each containing 
forty balls weighing from forty-seven to 
fifty taels each—a total dutiable weight of. 
about 160 pounds. . The balls much re- 
semble the cocoanut but are more globular 
in shape ; the shell of the ball, so like 

husk of the cocoanut, is, however, arti. 
ficial, net natural like the nut. It is in- 
geniously fabricated from the leaves of 
the poppy. Split it in the centre and the 
kernel (opium) is seen filling about one- 
half the central space, in color and con- 
sistency much like coal tar, tasteless and 
odorless. The opium is taken to the re- 
fineries in British Columbia, as none are 

refinery, are carefully scooped out, placed 
in pans and passed from furnace to furnace, 
-generally six, through different degrees of | 
heat appearing in various stages of liquid- | 
ity, yet sometimes as a cinder until suf- 
ficiently ‘cooked.” It is then put into 
five-tael tin boxes ready forsale for smok- 
ing. It then appears as syrup of a choco- 
late color and tasteless, but with a peculiar 

“Ay the Admirable Crichton, in goed | 

allowed to exist in the United States My bereavements of the last 30 years of 

The contents of the shell, when at the my 
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One Man's History. 

Jones wad a very busy man, 
From morning until late 

He he pe and grudged the moments 
‘that 

He gave the meals he ate. 

For years he labored on until 
It seemed a sin to rest. 

His oo | he never saw, 
So hard his duties pressed. 

He grew 7 grey and bent and old, 
But still he labored on, 

Seeing naught else beside the work 
He was engaged upon. 

Until one day the Angel Death 
Said : “Come,you’re past your prime.” 

“Why, no,” he murmured “1 can’t die, 
I really haven't time,” 
BE 

The Queen's Gratitude. 

LONDON, Jan. 27.—The Royal Gazette 

death of the Duke of Clarence : 
OsBORNE, Jan. 26 1891.—I must again 

give expression to my deep sense of the 
loyalty and affectionate sympathy evinced 
by my subjects in every part of my em- 
pire on an occasion more sad and tragical 
than any but one which has befallen me 
and mine, as well as the nation, in the 
overwhelming misfortune of the death of 
my dearly beloved grandson, suddenly cut 
off in the flower of his age, full of promise 
for the future. 
‘That he was so amiable and gentle, and 

endearing himself to all, renders it hard 
for his sorely stricken parents, his dear 
young bride and fond grandmother to bow 

with submission to the inscrutable decrees 
of Providence. 
The sympathy of millions, touching and 

visibly expressed, is deeply gratifying, and | 
I wish in our own name and in that of our | 
children to express from our heart warm 
gratitude for all these testimonials of 
sympathy with us in appreciation of our | 
dear grandson, who I loved as a son, and 
whose devotion to me was as great as that | 
of a son could be, in help and consolation | 
to me and mine. 

reign have been indeed heavy, and, 
though the labors, anxieties and responsi- 
bilities inseperable from my position have 
also been great, yet it is my earnest prayer 
that God will continue to give me health 
and strength to work for the good and 
happiness of my dear country and empire 
while life lasts. ; 

VICTORIA, 
Ha WERE Sea 

sweetish smell. The shells are carefully 
rinsed to obtain every particle of the 
opium, and are reshipped to be sold in 
China, where they are used with the betel 
nut for chewing. They bring from $1, to | 
$1.25 a pound. 

Knights of Labor, 

The Knights of Labor aim to protect 
their members against financial difficulties, 
etc., Hagyard’s Yellow Oil protects all 
who use it from the effects of cold and ex. | 
posure, such as rheumatism, neuralgia, 

“This opium is all originally from Per- 
ria and comes to British Columbia from 
Hong. Kong. The crude drug cost in| 
Hong Kong from $75 to $660 a case, ac- 
cording to quality. The refined article 
costs the Chinese merchants $8.25 a pound 

No one, as a rule, handles the retail article 
but Chinamen. The cost of the refining 
process consists mainly in the hire of three 
chief cooks who receive $40 a month and 

their board. They are expected to turn 
two and one-half balls a day. If they do 
any additional work they receive 60 cents 
a ball. There are a number of refineries 
in British Columbia. 
“ Nowhere in the world has the opium 

habit grown so rapidly as in the United 
States. Any well-posted official will tell 
you that. At the beginning of this cent- | 

China. From 1839, when it was forced | 
into Hong Kong by British gunboats, and | | 
especially during the last few decades it | 

five years in the United States shows a 
greater increase.” 

CES RE Tl CE 

Alexander's Little Joke. 

Phrases and slang terms are usually 
born of interesting episodes, as witness the 
following : Peter the Great, . while off 
driving in the neighborhood of Moscow 
on one occasion, was seized with the pangs 
of hunger. “What bave we in the hamp- 
er?” he asked his aide. “There is buta 

aide, “but I think 1 can exchange it for a 
fowl at the next farmhouse, if you wish.” 
“Do so,” replied the czar, “for 

luncheon.” The aide laughed, and, as he | 
bad surmised, managed the exchange ; but 
the bird was found to be unusually tough. | 
“Ido not think, Vosky,” said the | 

within. 

lumbago, sore throat and all inflammatory 
pain. Nothing compares with it as a 
handy pain cure for man and beast. 

EE 

A Cheerful Face. 

Next to the sunlight of heaven is the 
¢heerful face. There is no mistaking it— 
the bright eye, the unclouded brow, the 

sunny smile, all tell that which dwells 
Who has not felt its electrifying 

influence! One glance at this face lifts 
us out of the mists and shadows, into the 
beautiful realms of hope. One cheerful 
face in the bousehold will keep everything 
warm and light within, It may De 
a very plain face, but there is something | 
in it we feel, yet cannot express, and its 
cheery smile sends the blood dancing 

| 

| In the course of the trial s—rgical evidence 

| cident ; 

| United States, therefore, read and 

Unrequited Love, 

They are telling a story of a young man | 
"in Detroit, which somehow only recently 
| got into current gossip. It appears that 

during the past summer he put in a 
month at a lake resort in the northwest, | 
and there fel! in love with a girl who did | 
nof belive in reciprocity. His persistence, | 
however, was in no wise abated by a little | 
thing like that. One day the girl fell off | 
the dock into the lake, and the young 
man, being somewhat of an athlete and a 
swimmer, jumped in and rescued her 
without much difficulty. 
“Now,” he said, as she stood dripping | 

on the dock, “I’ve saved your life and | 
you must marry me.” 

“ Marry you 1’ she repeatedfin bewild. | 
erment, “Must I?” 

“It’s as little as you could do,” he 
whispered, putting out his hands to her. 
She gave him one look as he stood 

there all draggled and sloppy, and with a 
smothered shriek she plunged into the 
flood once more. 

* The next time she was resened by a 
boy in a boat, and the young man 
was 80 mad he sent a bill to her father 
for a new suit of clothes, 

Names se 0 a JY 

A General Overcome. 

Dear Sirs,—I suffered from general 
weakness and debility and my system was 
completely run down and I found B.B.B. 
the best medicine I ever tried. I would | 
not be without it.for a great deal. 

Miss NELLIE ARMSTRONG, 

Bublane P. O., Ont. | 
| 

pnsniosisainia MIS hs pc 

| 

| 
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An Irish Story. 

A farmer was put on trial at the Clon- 
mel Assizes, at the beginning of the pre- | 
sent century, before Lord Norbury—then | 
known as the “hanging judge” 
having killed a man in a faction fight at 
the fair of Nenagh by smashing his skull. | 

—for 

was given that the skull of the deceased 
was no thicker than an eggshell. How. | 
ever, the accused was found guilty ; and 
when asked by the judge what he had to 

say why sentence of death should not be | 
pronounced upcn him, he replied that 
“he had nothiv.g to say, only he thought | 
that a man with a skull no thicker than | 
an eggshell had no business at the fair of | 
Nenagh.” The answer so tickled the 
humorous side of the judge that he order- | 
ed his discharge, observing that the man’s | 
death, according to the doctor’s evidence, 

was purely the result of a natural ac. 
at the same time he warned the 

prisoner that, should he ever again engage 

in a faction fight, to make sure that the 

man he encountered had a skull thicker 
than an eggshell.—London Spectator. 
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The World's Newspapers, 

The number of newspapers published in 
all countries is estimated at 41,000, of 

which number about 24,000 appear in Eu- 
rope. Germany heads the European list 
list with 5,000, then comes France with 
4,100, England with 4,000, Austria-Hun. 

gary, with 3,500, Italy with 1,400, Spain 

with 850, Russia with 800, Switzerland 

with 450, Belgium and Holland have 300 

each, and the rest are published in Portu.- 
gal, the Scandinavian and the Balkan 
sountries., The United States has 13,900 

newspapers. Canada has 700 and Aus- 
tralia also has 700. The people of the 

sup- 

port about as many newspapers as Eng- 

through the veins for very joy. Ah! 
ury the opium habit was unknown in | there isa world of magic in the plain, | | bined. 

cheerful face, and we would pot exchange 

it for all the soulless beauty that ever | 

graced the fairest form on earth, It may 

silently they creep away into dark corners. 

| land, France, Germany and Russia com- 

ee eee 

The World's Indebtedness. 

A United States census bulletin shows 

has increased enormously. But the last |) 4 very little face, but somehow this | the net indebtedness of the world last 

cheery face ever shines, and the shining is | year to have been $26,917,096,000. Of 

so bright the shadows cannot remain, and this amount the debt of the United States | 

' Government constituted 3.40 per cent., 
1t may be a wrinkled face, for that and | and the total debt of the several states i | 

none less cheerful. 
gaze tenaerly upon it, 
bless this dear happy face! 
keep it with us as long as we can; 

home will lose much of its brightness | 

when this sweet face is gone.” And even 
after it is gone, how the remembrance of 
the cheerful face softens the way ! 

and say: “God 

A Thief in 8 Dilemma, 

The late Sir Thomas Chambers was not | 

court over which he presided so solemly. | 
There is. however, one good story told of | 

' him in the Temple. It is to the effect | 

‘that a prisoner, who was undefended, | 

We linger near it and territories 1.36 per cent, 

prions to a family, 

We must per family for the year named is thus esti- 

for | muted for the following countries ;— 

five 

debt | 

Counting 

the average 

nthed BAREON:. .iiiiioieis : $7815 | 
CT TRAST ERE STOREY Phe 237 55° | 
BNI + gion ide pan gh f wwe + sige 5 330 30 | 
Austria-Hungary............ 354 20 | 
Great Britain and Ireland 438 95 
CT a RR SS alee 581 75 
Spain REHEARSE (Ri 860 25 

Australia and Oceania...... 1,117 10 
SVS SP 

I'm famished, and do not care for a light ; yi; and laughter seldom entered the |  Mimard’s Liniment is the Hair Re- 
storer, 
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Easily Caught. 

Croup, colds, sore throat and many pain. | 

emperor later—“I do not think the game | pléaded, “guilty,” and, counsel having | ful ailments are easily caught in this | 
was worth the candle.” —Harper’s Bazar. | peep instructed to defend him at the last | changeable climate. 

| ——r 

3 Five to One, 

DeAR Sirs, —Last winter 1 had five 
large boils on my neck and wa advised to | 
use B. B. B.. Before I had finished the 
first bottle 1 was completely well and 
think B. B. B. cannot be excelled as a 
blood purifier. 

4 

“And who art thouy fair sir, I pray Joux Woop, Round Plains, Ont. 

“moment, withdrew the plea and substi- | 
tuted that of * not guilty,” with the result | 
that the jury acquitted him 
ing the prisoner, Sir Thomas %s said to 
have remarked, “ Prisoner, I do not 
envy you your feelings. On your owa | 

The nev er-ailing | 
remedy is just as easily obtained in Hag. | 
 yard’s Yellow Oil, which is undoubtedly | 

in discharg- | the best of all the many remedies offered | tinued yesterdav., 
for the cure of colds or paius, 

Sa Ra CAL : 

Heury Hart: ey, for ads 20 years ac- | 

| left side 

| fifth rib. 
| shoulder blade, tearing away part of that 

of it had to be removed. 

| so injured that a silver tube had to be in 

| the stings or bites of insects ; 

Couldn't Kill Him, 

MeMrHIs, Jan. 28 —A man arrived in 

this city on Saturday evening who affords 

a most remarkable example of what 

modern medical skill can accomplish, and 

of the recuperative powers of nature, 
The man has had a marvellously advent. 
urous career. 

His name is George Burns. He has 
been soldier, sailor, inventor and traveller, 
He was for many years in the service of 
the White Star line, and has crossed the 
Atlantic over 300 times, He was chief 
engineer of the City of Rome when she 
made her trial trips. He fought in the 
Union army in a Massachusetts regiment, 

was captured at Antietam, confined in 
| Libbey prison, and escaped by tunnelling 

| under the walls in March, 1863. He last 
saw Memphis when as engineer of the 
gunboat Essex he passed here in pursuit 
of the Confederate ram Arkansas, 
At the close of the war Burns resumed 

a sea-faring life, and four years ago waa 
on the Savannah in New York and Fern. 
andina trade. An explosion wrecked 
the vessel, and Burns received there his 

frightful injuries, He was carried to 

Philadelphia, and never such a total 
breathing wreck entered hospital before to 
come out alive. The top of his skull was 
blown off, exposing the brain. Dr. Agnew 

trephined the skull and the man wears a 
| plate four inches in diameter over the 
brain. His chest was stove in and nine 

| ribs so shattered, five on the right side and 
| four on the left, that they had to be taken 
out, 

Then the doctors were astonished to 

| find that the man’s heart had been forced 

| out of position, and was beating away 

merrily on the right side instead of the 

The heart still retains its queer 

position. The injury to the trumk, and 

which forced the heart aside, was caused 

by a shaft entering the left side under the 

The shaft came out under the 

His jawbone was cru-hed and part 

The throat was 

bone, 

serted, through which he still takes nour- 

Jesides all this, 

the right femur was badly hurt, 

ishment in liquid form 

and had 

to be partially extracted, and the febia of 

the right leg was also removed. 

This unique human wreck is en route to 
New Orleans, where he will enter the 

Marine Hospital, to be further operated on 

by the doctors, this time for stomach 

He fell into the hands of the 

police here, as he showed evidence of a 

He was only flighty at in- 

troubles. 

diseased mind. 

tervals and proved harmless, and when he 

told his story, fortified as it was by docu- 
| ments, army and navy papers and letters 

from physicians who have helped repair 

him, he was released. 

The wreck is 61 vears old and says he 

expects to live many vearsyet, He draws 

a pension. 
- 40 

Minard’'s Liniment cures Lag Grippe, 
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Salt as a Remedy. 

A weak wash of salt and water is said 

| to be of much benefit to weak eyes, while 
a sirong solation of the 

the hair falling out if used persistently for 

For a sore throat, a cloth wrung 

same will prevent 

a time, 

out of cold salt and water 

round the neck, covered with a dry towel, 

and put on 

is sometimes found useful ; saltand water 
» 

may be also used as a gargle to strengthen 
a weak throat. Damp salt, bound over 

. the place, will relieve the smart caused by 

while for 

neuralgia in the face, or pain in any part 

of the body, salt is an excellent remedy 

when made very hot in a frying-pan over 
the fire, put into a flannel bag, and appli. 

| ed to the aching part. 
Re a 

How to Bleach Cotton, 

Take 1 1b. of chloride of lime ; dissolve 

| it in water and strain it, and then add it 

to two or three pailfuls of water. Thor. 

' oughly wet the cloth you wish to bleach 

‘and leave it in the solution over nig ht 

then rinse it in two waters, 

This recipe is equally useful for bleach 
| ing factory cotton, for taking out mildew 

| stains, or for restoring the whiteness to 
cotton that has turned yellow from age or 

careless washing, Be careful to weigh the 
| lime, as it is important not to put in too 
much ; but if the directions are followed 

there will be no danger of injuring the 

fabric, as the lady who gave us the recipe 
had used it herself for years. 

A Horrible Confession, 

Vienna, Jan. 27.—The trial of Schnei, 

der and wife, charged with the murder and 
robbery of eight servant girls, was con- 

Schneider confessed he 

murdered all the unfortunates, lis wife, 
he declared, would ho'd the hands of the 

struggling girls while he grasped thew by 
confession y« u are a thief, and the jury  countant to the House of Commons, died | the neck and choked them to death. 

Star. 

‘have found that you are a liar.”—Loudcn | on Monday, aged 70. He has been over | 
| 54 yeurs in the government service. 

rre————Ohh-o- 

| Minard's Liniment is the Bess, 


