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SEEN IN OTHER LANDS.

ODD INCIDENTS OF FOREIGN TR 1-
VEL AND OBSERVATION.

An Unhappy Little Nobleman and His Keep-
er—Inhospitable Breton Lowly Folk A
Wise London Raven and its Embarrassing
Pointed Queries,

Loxpox, Jan. 2.—I tound Lim all alone
at a table in a snug little restaurant of sha-
dowy Mercery Lane at ancient Canterbury.
He was a mite of a thing, but an old young
lad, seemingly already broken bv all the
sorrows of desolate old age. lis attire
was rich, but his back was humped, his legs
were crooked and spindled, his cheeks were
sunken and his eyes were crossed and queer.
"Tears were silently trickling down his face.
I could not eat my food until I had asked
him if he was in trouble.

¢, Oh sir” he said in the sweetest tones I
ever heard from a boy's lips, and as if com-
pletely overcome by his situatiou and un-
expected human sympathy, ** T wish I was
dead and buried ! " Pressing him for fur-
ther expianation, with the hope of allaying
his childish troubles, he continued in a
scared, hunted way : ** I am Lord -
they tell me. But I never saw my father.
My mother is a beautiful lady, but they
only let me see her once a year: and then
she cries and I cry, and its dreadful when

she goes away.”

* May be you saw nruse Digby ?
Digby minds me, and they make me live
with her, and say she must keep me uctil I
am agreat lord. DBut she drinks and beats
me. She’s drinking to day, sir; and I'm
sure she’ll almost kill me. Oh, sir, do take
me to America. and let me be plain and

Nurse

PROG

;wrctvh that has cheated the gibbet; and

| certainly no less than the thief of Breton
horses who was caught and flogged at the
last horse fair at La Folguet.

' They are shrewd and canny, these simple
| folk, and they will make you very miser-
able until the price is set and paid down in
hand, for they will not trust you with the
sum until morning, lest your appearance
belie your ability to pay; but the lugub-
rious transaction once settled, and a few
sous scattered among the children, which
are immediately snatched away and hidden
in the farmer’s strong box, the atmosphere
suddenly changes. You are the guest now.
All the inn-keeping politeness, suavity and
attention of Paris itself are yours; and un-
til you leave, every soul in the cottage puts
every other duty asidc to minister unto

vour wants and comfort.

|
|

There is a glib-tongued raven, the pride
of a certain otherwise delightful, oldfashion-
ed inn beside Covent Garden, I.ondon,
much frequented by Americans, against
which many of us who have suffered from
its ill-timed speculations and maledictions
possess feelings far from a bemgn and
friendly character.

The morning after my first arrival at this
hostelry, 1 wished to take an early train
for Brighton : and as no one, save coster-
mongers and market porters, is astir in
Loondon before eight or nine o'clock, I was
compelled to awaken and get away without
the pleasant formality of being called.
Anxious not to miss my train, I hastily de-
scended to the oflice floor.  Here I found
the street-door ajar, but the dining-room,
the office, the reading room and apparently

rough and happy like all the other boys!|
—There she is, sir! Please, pleasc don't 1
tell her, sir!”

As he piteously spoke a huge mountain of
flesh slid down a stairway and reeled into
the room. It was nurse Digby. ller dress
was disheveled, her wrappings were upside
down, her hat, a tossing sea of feathers |
and flowers, was very much awry. She
She had passed

was more than ¢* cheery. ”
the quarrelsome stage of drink into the re-
In a moment we

gion of bland beatitude.
fortunatelv got the best of her native sus-
picion and cunning ; she embraced me as a
reward for soppositious friendliness ; and it |
was somehow made clear that little milord

had been brought down from London, os-

“and to visit the

tensibly for a ** houting
cathedral, but in reality that nurse Digby

might revel, with such asshe, in the brave |
brews oftair, hop-laden Kent.

* Shz'are’s a dear !” she blubbered, in
turn falling upon little milord in imbecile |
protestation of affection. ** Digby'll stan’ "
by a dear agin’ zworld—Sho sh'will d(hic )

arling, m'lord ! A sousan’sholdiers couldn’
part ush—not hunner sousan’, phretty
(bic) dear! Gen'I'm’ shears me(hic!)swhear |
it!” Then nurse Digby fell in a mass up- |
on her charge ! the little nobleman shrieked |
his tormentor |

with fright and pain! and

rolled into a comfortable ball beneath the
table.

Casting all thought of my own visit to the
cathedral aside, | at once summoned a car-
riage; got the deformed boy and nurse |
Digby intoit; drove through the quaint old |
city up the winding hill to the railway sta-
tion ; and never left the ill-assorted pair un-
til I had seen them safely in the carriage of |
a London-bound train. But 1 can never
torget that poor lad’s pleadings that I should |
rescue him from the living death ofhis hope- |
less environment, and his white, desperate
his seat like a |

face, as he crouched in
scourged soul, still appealing
watching the human animal, his endless tor-

while

mentor, as she lay in temporary harmless-
ness upon the compartment floor.

“‘Oh, sir, I shall remember you, if I live
to be a great lord!” were his last words |
that I heard as the train rolled away. The
hopeless tragedy it all revealed has never |
left my heart ; and all that sunny afternoon
in old Canterbury town, the brasses and
efligies of the great cathedral could only |
be half discerned through the mists of ever-

gathering tears.

If your travels ever bring you along the |
highways and by ways of Brittany, you must
never expect hospitality of the peasant |
people. It is the only foreign land in |
which 1 have wandered on foot where the
stranger, the American

stranger, is not welcome among lowly folk |

and vspw:iall\'

with unquestioning cordiality and an almost
affectionate regard.

Call at a roadside cottage in Drittany |
and ask for food and a night's shelter and |
the whole family will crowd into the door l
to obstruct your passage. Then they will |
silently and sullenly look you over.
Whither from? Whither bound” If a
foreigner, they are even shrewd enough to
demand your passport. No vagabond,
deserter, nor ticket-of-leave man will they
harbor.  Finally assured you are none of
these, they set about bargaining for the last
sou they can wring from you. The food
you are to get to the very color of the cof-
fee is set powerfully against your money.
Their own poverty, their bewildering num-
ber of children, the lonely road to the
nearest village inn, the fact that at the next
cottage thcy would probably murder as
well as take you in; all and much more is
set forth to make your bargain a hard one.
So, too, the toothless old peasant hag
mother while eyeing you askance, croons
to her husband a running fire of objections
to the arrangement, a few of which set you

| be summoned by call of voice or bell.

| Headless Ilorseman never flew] over old

| police oflicer.

| vicious bird for selecting as another victim

' lady was big and broad and pompous—a
' familiar figure, I am told, in the New Eng-

' maj stically snorted herselt into dinner. ,
| of water, they are accustomed to send on a

' died away I noticed the raven craning its

' neck to this side and that, and blinking

| trywoman, and. as it finally settled itself

| but still softly and ruminatively.

' réminds me ot a curious incident of my re- |

' the western slope I had crossed the crags |

all the minor oflices were still closed and
dark, and no servant whatever could then

The idea of leaving the hotel without
reporting the fact worried me. I began
tiptoeing about in quest of somebody.
This of itsclf impelled a feeling of guilt and
dread. 1 was late, but it occured to me

ESS. SATURDA

attitude of silent scorn towards an innocent ‘
air from our own loved land. [

The latter were a little bald, nut-headed |
gentleman with a bent, poddy body, sug- ‘
gesting a polished pebble set in the end of |
aj banana, and his good, honest American
wite, twice his height and four times his
girth. The man was the embodiment of
nervous activity and enthusiasm ; the wo-
man, of adipose and repose; and both,
baving duly paid their ** booking,” were
Elacndly oblivious-of the ethical injuries they

ad inflicted all the way from Cork upon
their tellow travelers.

Everybody alighted but the calm Ameri-
can woman. I serene composure she
watched her side ot the long car settle near-
ly to the ground ; but she kept her seat.

«* Come down., Maw, do;” urged the
little man, bringing into instant use a pair
of ficld-glasses, each tube of which was as
large as the ** Lone Fisherman's ” stage tele-
scope. ‘' Maw, this is wonderful, wonder-
ful, wonderful!”

At the sound of these last three words mi-
lord winced, milady elevated her eyebrows,
the Ftonians readjusted their eyeglasses,
and the servants looked di%niﬁed and grave.

““No; guess I'll let well enough alone ;”
murmured the little man’s large wife.

Maw, this is wonderful, wonderful, won-
derful! repeated the American, sweeping
the scene with his glasses, filling the kng-
lish delegation with another series of shud-
derings, and backing into me as he spoke.

“ You'll step on that man there, Paw, it
you don’t use vour cyes;” cautioned the
wite from the long-car.

¢« Bless me, yes ;—wonderful, wonderlul,
wonderful ! Peasantry right here in the
mountings. See here, Pat, "’

he continued
addressing me, ** you good-for.nothing dy-
namite Irishmen don't deserve this wonder-
ful kentry, darned if you do!”

¢ Thrue for yez, yer honor;” I replied
humbly.

«+ See that, Maw ?” with a cunning wink
to his wife. Thinks I'm one o’ them high
rollers. Well, well, well! Pat here’s a—
a—guess its a halt crown,or something 'r |
other. There, now, brace up. Go to my
country. Getaclean shirt. Be a—a—
well, ¢ git there’!™

*« God bless yer honor!™ I responded,
thanking him heartily. ** May the top o’
yer head never folly yer hair!”

«* Maw !—say, Maw ? Did you hear that ?
Irish wit, by Golly? Well, well, well!

that I must take along my umbrella. It |
stood with others in the great hallway
leading to the dining-room. I somehow
felt like a criminal when approaching that
I fairly trembled lest

umbrella stand.
some suddenly-appearing employe should
pounce upon me when in the act ot ab-
stracting my own umbrella. Scarcely had
I got a firm hold of the handle when this
fairly shrieked demand rang out beside me:

“Who are you P—wxho are you ?—who |
are YOU ? ?

Ichabod Crane when pursued by the

PPocantico bridge faster than, startled and
dismayed, I plunged out of the place and
into the clutches ot a Southampton street
Explanations followed: 1
missed my train; but was formerly intro- |
duced to the gleefully malignant raven

whose station was in the hallway, where at
night its cage was covered with some tra- |
veler's handy rug. '
That is a strange principle of human na- |
ture which finds maitigation of our own |
|

| humiliation in the embarrassment of others :

but the same evening I almost forgave the |

one of those particularly aggravating Ameri-
can females who prance and scold about
the world as professional ** agitators.” The

land States. Wherever she moved she pro-
ceeded ina series of stately pauses and
snorts, as if to say: ¢ 1 pause that you
may have opportunity to {fully realize who
| am!”

She was passing in this manner through
the hallway to the dining-room. The ra-
ven was evidently impressed and curious.
12 promptly shouted, almost in her ears,

 Who are you ?—who are yvou ’—who
are YOU ?”

The agitator was agitated.

Trembling

' from rage she wheeled and shouted back to |

the office torce and tittering guests :

“Who am 1? Bless me, evervbody out-
side of this disgraceful country knows who
/am! This is an outrage. I shall see
Minister Lincoln about it!” Then she |

An irresistible but repressed outburst of
laughter tollowed the contretemps. As it

demurely. Then it gave its ugly beak a
few smart raps with its claws, sent an un-
earthly whistle after my disappearing coun-

for a bit of quiet reflection, purred hoarsely

“*Who are you?—who are you ?—who are
YOUu »

Speaking of interesting Awericans abroad,
cent years' wanderings in [reland. From |

ot Carrantuohill mountain to th: Killarney
l.akes, at its eastern base; crossed the
vagrant Owenreach river ; and, scrambling
over hill and heather, finally reached the
great highway from Bantry and Glengariff,
called the *Prince of Wales' Route” from
Cork to the lake region.

Just where this magnificent road first
turns the mountain side, tourists by long-
car, or legs, are given a first glimpse of the
surpassing panorama, which at one sweep
comprehends the great mountains on either
side and the witching lakes between—the
most entrancing of all views of Killarney.
1 was sitting here, rough, ragged and tray-
el-stained, upon a ledge of rocks, resting in
the sweet April day and dreamfully con-
templating the scene before me, when I
was pleasantly disturbed to afterwards first
know by actual experience the substantial
rewards of a vagrant's life in tourist lands.

The long car filled with tourists and a
small mountain of hampers piled above the
“ well ™ between the Yxangmg side seats,
lumbered up the southern ascent from Ken-
mare, and came to its customary halt to
enable tourists to enjoy the unusual pros-
pect. Among the passengers were a couple
of Etonian graduates and an English milord

“stud beside it ” 1

| hearing his voice,repeats the word * Come!

Wonderful, wonderful, wonderful! Live

long 'round here, Pat?” [
*“ Indade did I. For ages.” |
“ Wonderful !—" |
The English contingent winced: the |

worthy man gave me another shilling ; and
his good wite from the tilting long-car
wished the little man ¢* would’'nt make such
a fuss over every poor creature in Ireland.”

«« Well, well, Pat, what's the name o’
that mounting ? "

«¢« Carrantuohill’s the same, sor.™

¢« Some sort of——er—story—er—Ilegion
about it, I s’pose?” !

¢« Divil doubt that, sor. Butwan moun-
tain stud there at first, sor. St. Patrick—
may all the saints biess him ! —was carin’ |
for two hills. So one fine mornin’ another |

«« Wonderful, wondertul, wonderful ! ™ |
exclaimed the American, writing the same
down on a business-card as big as his hand,
while his traveling companions writhed
again. ** And that furder one ? "

¢ Tore sir.  Torc bekase that’s a wild
boar, an’ ye'll find ’em there this blissed
minute, with tusks on ’em the length o’
yer arm, sor.”

¢ (yoodness gracious ! But that is won-
derful. Maw, did you hear that? And
that mounting over there, Pat ? 7 |
** Mangarton, sor.” ‘

* Jess so. Kinder Dutch, haint it?
S'pose some Dutchman settled there, and
garden'd it long ago, eh? Wonderful |
how these things stick to places!” ’

He had me there, and I should have |
broken down entirely if milord, with a loud |
guffaw in which the undergraduates joined,
had not ascended the car, and with illy-
suppressed snorts and indignation, ordered |
the driver to proceed. This took my little
friend from me on the run; but after his
able-bodied wite had dragged him from the
ground to his seat on the long-car and held
him init by one arm, he turned and ges-
ticulating enthusiastically with the other
and the field-glasses, yelled from the rap-
idly disappearing vehicle: ‘‘Come to my
hotel, Pat ! Don't know the name. DBest
one anyhow.  Want to know more about
this wonderful kentry.  Make it all right. |

m

Darned if I don’t!

EpGar L WAKEMAN.

Caravans in the Deasert.

I have heard, says Mr. Spurgeon, that in
the desert, when the caravans are in want

camel with its rider some distance in ad-
vance ; then, after a little space, follows
another: and then, at a short interval, an-
other. Assoon as the first man finds water,
almost before he stoops down to drink, he |
shouts aloud *‘Come!” The next one,
™”m
whilst the nearest again takes up the cry,
««Come !” until the whole wilderness echoes
with the word **Come !”. So in that verse,
the Spint and the Bride say, first of all,
+Come ?” and then let him that heareth
say **Come!” and whesoever is athirst let
him come, and take the water of life freely.

Giving Bitter Medicines,

In the case of small children, or any sick
person where great nausea is present, or
there is a weak, delicate stomach, it is both
possible and easy to administer bitter or
otherwise disagreeable tonics, such as
quinine, by absorption : in fact, it is some-
times much better to do so, and it is always
safe. In the case of quinine, wet a triple
dose with alcohol and rub it gently all along
the spine, over the stomach and under the
arms. This method is especially valuable
to mothers and nursesin *‘home doctoring,”
and a lesson on its practice should be taken
from the family physician. :

A Bue.

A disagreeable husband once mis-quoted
to the effect “‘that a thing of beauty isa
(jaw) forever.”

A Rigby coat or mantle is a thing of
beauty and a joy forever, and an effectual
producer of good temper. Ill health and
good temper cannot go together, and the
most prevalent breeder ofill health 1s a
cold. With the old fashioned and unsightl{
rubber coat & damp, clammy feeling wit
attendant chill and cold was almost inevi-
table. With a Rigby garment it is an im-
possibility, because Rigby is warm, light,
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'POSITIVELY CURES

THINGS OF VALUE.

It is very hard for one to ho'd his peace
when some other person persists in dis-
turbing it.

CULLED FROM THE OLD YEAR.

Lewis S. Butler, Burin, Nfld., Rheumatism.
Thos. Wasson, Skeflield, N. B., Lockjaw.
By. McMullin, Chatham, Ont., Goitre.

Mrs. W. W. Johnson, Walsh, Ont., In-

flammation. |
James 1. Bailey,{Parkdale, Ont., Neural-
gia.

C. 1. Lague, Sydney, C. B., La Grippe.

In every case unsolicited and authenti-
cated. They attest to the merits of MIN-
ARD'S LINIMENT.

The huge Elizabethan ruff was held in
place by an under propping of wire.

The remarkable longevity of Cape Bre-
ton people may largely be attributed to a
wholesome fish diet—the quintessence of
which forms the basis of —Puttner’s Emul-
sion.

Gloves with seperate fingers were un-
known before the twelfth century.

Y, JANUARY 14, 1893.

A tea-kettle
of hot water

Gives enough hot water to do the wash when Surprise
sOap is uscd. .

There's no wash boiler required.

There’s none of that hot steam about the house on wash day.

This is a simple easy way of washing the clothes without

boiling or scalding them. It gives the sweetest, cleanest

clothes, and the whitest.
Surprise Soap docs it on the wrapper.

indeed is he whose blood is poor,
who has lost his appetite and his
flesh and seems to be in a rapid de-
cline ; but

SCOTT'S !
EMULSION

Of Pure Norwegian Cod Liver Ol and !
Hypophosphites E

can make it rich again by restoring appetite,
flesh and rich blood, and so giving him energy
and perfect physical life, cures Coughe, Colds,
Consumption, Scrofula and Bronchitis. T IS
ALMOST AS PALATABLE AS MILK.

Prepared only by Scott & Bowne, Belleville.

2
£
2
<

LIQUID
GLUE

A 'STRANC- HANDY--DURABLE

GLUE POT | , °
ALWAYS Mends evervthing that Glae will Mead.
Small pack for household use.
READY “':g-ncin},:'mtmo:;l Lt‘:l‘l:;l‘i:.? -
;g : Don’t Forget “CHASE’S.”
i o ———
WITHOUT Sold by all Druggists, Stationers and

| Hardware dealers, or sample by mail for
HEATING. (10cnts  GILMOUR & CO., MONTREAL.

*_k kK kK

Incorporated, 1887, with Cash
Oapital of $50,000.

AND APPLIANCE CO-

G. C. PATTERSON, Mgr., for Can.

[Nleetricity, as applied by the
Owen Electrie Belt and
Appliances,
1s now recognized as the greatest boon offered to
suffering humanity. I is{ast taking the place of
drugs in all nervous and rheamatie troubles and
will effect cures in scemingly hopeless cases
where every other kuovn means has failed. It
is natures remedy, and by its steady, soothing cur-
rent that is readily felt,

THE FOLLOWING :

R heumatism, Sexual Weakness,
Sciatica, FemaleComplai:its,
General Debility, Impotency,
Luambago, l.idnoy Discases,

Nervous Discascs, lLiver Complaing,

Dyspepsia, .amo Back.
Varicocele, Lr. ary Diseascs,

RHEUMATISM.

It is certainly not ‘»l«-:ls:ml to be compelied to
refer to the indisputable tact that medical science
has utterly failed to afford relief in rheumatie
cases. We venture the assertion that although
electricity has only bLeen in use as a remedial
agent for a few years, it has cured more cases of
Rheumatism than all other means combined.
Some of our leading physicians, recognizing this
fact, are availing themselves of this most potent
of nature’s forces,

To Restore Manhood and Womanhood

As man has not yet discovered all of Nature's
laws for right living, it follows that everyone has
committed more or_less errors whieh have left
visible blemishes. To erase these evidences of
past errors, there is nothing to equal Electricity
as applied by the Owen Electric Body Battery
and Suspensory. Rest assured any doctor who
would try to accomplish this by any kind of drulgs
lts 1i)ru,ct sing a most dangerous torm of eharla-

anism.

We Challenge the World

to show an Electric Belt where the current is
under the control of the patient as completel{ as
this. We can use the same belt on an infant that
we would on a giant, by simply reducing the
current. Other belts havé heen in the market for
five or ten years longer, but to-day there are more
Owen Belts manufactured thax all other makes
combined.

g#Electric Insoles.—Dr Owen's Electric
Insoles will prevent Rheumatism and cure Chil-
blains and Crazps in the feet and legs. Price $1,

by mail.
Beware of Imitations and Cheap Belts.

27 Our attention having been attracted to an
}m:)teai.tlon pg‘ti' (ﬂl;i Gcl'nuin?] ( )vt\‘/en Elect:ri% ‘ggt-tg‘l::
9 ng through the coun

to gown, we desire to warn tke pu{)uc against
such.

Our Trade Mark is the portrait of Dr. A. Owen,
embossed in gold upon every Belt and Appliarce
manufactured by The Owen Electric Belt and
Appliance Co.

t#~ Send for Tllustrated Catalogue of Inferm-
ation, Testimonials, ete.

THE OWEN ELECTRIC BELT COY,
49 King St. W., Toronto. Ont.
Mention this paper. Head Office, Chicago.
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A few important points in Laundry work
which should be well understood-—

A great many people think that a very high gloss is
requisite to good work ;

That “a shirt Collar or Cuff is NOT PROPERLY
LAUNDRIED UNLESS as stiff as a board ;

These are mistaken ideas.

WHY ? ?

FIRST :—To obtain a high gloss, it is necessary to
subject the goods to a very great pressure in the ironing,
which is very hurtful, wearing them out much before their
time.

SECOND :
is full of Starch.

NOW ! when a collar is full of Starch it is Brittle and
very Thick.

When BRITTLE, it cannot be buttoned
breaking out the button hole.

When THICK. the Collar cannot be bent into circular
form without breaking the edge ; for example :—Take three
or four visiting or playing cards, place them together flat,and
then bend in circular form—note how short the outside
one is, and how long the inside one is in comparison with
the others.

If dough or paste, wax or starch had been first put on
the edges of these cards and allowed to dry, it would have
been broken and chipped off in the bending, and probably
would have torn or broken the cards.

So it is with a Collar or Cuff which is made of from two
to four thicknesses of material.

There is a medium-—an amount of Starch and Gloss con-

sistent with FLEXIBILITY.

It
IS

When a collar is very Stiff, it necessarily

without

UNCAR
HAS
A THE
TRADE SECRET.

and send your Parcels to UNeAR’s Steam Laundry and Dye Works.
BE sunE St. John, (Waterloo street); Telephone 58. Or Halifax: 60 to 70
Barrington street.

They will be done right, if done at
UNCAR’S.
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THE SECOND LARGEST SHIPPERS
OF BRANDY FROM FRANCE.

THEIR BRANDIES
ARE UNSURPASSED
iN AGE AND QUALITY.

-wre - '
T (o0, 2 1y ey
..}\ i e s e hilGe

.
-
A}

7
/
’ /F
-

L

Aslkk vour Jor them.

-
NENORREIL RO N NI ARE NN ATV ANT AT ARANAA OO NLRRINRACANRART Y

© RSADANVRUTAREERT AN N I AR VRPN N R R NN RN Ny

L e R RS TIR R NT R TR LA L FALELA R L L L L

S AP RILNP AR RPN AR I N Ay

’ 3-8 )

Thackeray’s Complete Works—10 vols.".""

~ Given for'one new or renewal subscription and $2,90 additiona
© Thackeray's works, _—————— -
10 volumes, handsome- ~cd v ok v ob v oo & v o v o e T S Te
ly bound in cloth,libr- | e ) o ] mm R
ary edition, with 177 § — =
illustrations for $2.90 [ ,
_is an unequalled offer.
We donot think it will
last long because our f
supply 18 limited, and
we may not be able to
duplicate our orders at
the same figure. The
re tail, bargain priceis | chi
usually $6.00. The ==
set is listed at $10.00. ¥
Given for one new or

renewal subscription
and $2.90 additional.

ASK YOUR GROCER FOR

The Celebrated

CHOCOLAT
MENIER

Annual Sales FExceed 33 MILLION Lbs.

for Samples sent Free write to C. ALFRED CHOUILLOU, MONTREAL.
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porous, and perfectly waterproof. P.—I

down to your face as a villianous spy ; some

and milady with their children and servants,
all of whom were in an aggressive-defensive

+ —Please Investigate.
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