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A ROMANTICCAREER,

A Bit of Romantic Birtory in Napoleon's
Eventiul Life,

The nsmes of Josephine and Marie Lou-
ise are conuected with Napoleon and his
fortunes, but wko stops to remember that
of Desiree Clary, to whom he was first be-
trothed ? She was the daughter of a rich
silk mercbant of Marseilles, and the Bona-
partes, who were living there in the years
just preceeding their aggrandizement, be-
csme acquainted with ber family. Joseph
Bonaparte fell in love with her, and ob-
tained her promise to marry him when she
should be twenty-one; but Napoleon, ap.
pearing on the scene, acted with his cus-
tomary emphasis, and declared that De-
siree must belong to him. The family were
used to falling in with his decisions, and
they promptly sgreed, Julie, the other
daughter, who had long had a liking for
Joseph sgreeing to marry him in her sis-
ter’s place.

Desiree was a light hearted young creat-
ure, with a gay manner and a merry wit.
Napoleon, according to the testimony of
the Clary family, was not overatiractive.
One who knew him at that time describes
him :

«He wears threadbare garments,and bad-
ly cleaned, broken down boots. In char-
acter, he is brusque, sulky, jprone to fits
of absraction. He is born for mediocrity.’

But Desiree was satisfied with him.
She found bim all that heart could wish.
To be sure, he was poor, but that was a
a disability which could be amended.

In May, 1795 Napoleon left Marseilles
for Paris, whence he wrote peremptorily
to Madame Clary, urging her to tollow,
buy s house, and live there with Desiree
The country-bred mother and daughter
were aghast. Paris seemed to them the
very centre of bloodshed and tyranny.
They did not accede to the proposition,
and a second letter from Napoleon was
left unanswered.

He was now at the lowest ebb of his
fortunes, and it could hardly help seeming
to him that his betrothed had abandoned
him. As for her, she bad heard that be
had, in bis poverty, accepted money ob-
ligations from Madsme Tallien, and tbat
he was courting, at her house, a rich and
noble Jady named Madame de Beaahar-
nais. All appeared to be over between
them.

Soon Napolean himself declared that the
relations between them must be ended;
his feelings had altered. Desire wept, and
owned that she loved him still ; but en the

advice of her family, she released him
from his promise. In 1796 be married
Josephine de Beaubaranis, and then be-
gan the brillianc march of his rising tor-
tunes.

Desiree aleo drifted to Parir, where she
became immensely popular and in 1796
she married General Bernadotte, then
minister of war.

The upward steps of her busband are
well known. He accepted the rank of
Prince Royal of Sweden, and in 1818 he
became king. Desiree had preterred liv-
ing in Paris, #nd when she heard tbe news
ot her husband's accession to the throne,
the was at the piano practising a piece by
Gretery. She rose, and sadly closed the
instrument.

‘However much I practice now,’ said she
‘I shall always be told that I play like a
queen.’

She died in Sweden, an old lady of
eighty-three. Her life had been one ot
varying fortunes.  Monsieur Houesaye
says of her:

‘She is intended for earthly honors. She
is betrothed to Joseph then to Napoleon,
then to Duphot. She refuses Junot, and
would be glad to accept Marmont. At laet
she marries Bernadotte. With Joseph she
would have been an imperial princess,
QQueen ot Naples and of Spain; with Na-
poleon, Empress ot the French ; with Duap-
hot, probably marechsle and duchess ; with
Junot. Duchesse d’Abrantes; with Mar-
mont, Marechale and Duchess of Ragusa,
Bernadotte, the former sergeant of marines
placed the crown ot Sweden on the head of
this little bourgeoise of Mareeilles.’

Surface Obse: vation,

The remarks made by a countryman when
he gets his first view of the ocean are not
always remarkable for depth and appropri-
ateness.

A stoller on the beach of a Massachue-
etts seaport overheard the opening remarks
ot a farmer aud his wife who had come
from northern New Hampshire, as he sub-
sequently learned from their conversation.

‘Well, I feel to be glad we've come
William,’ said the woman, with a sigh of
pleasuie, turning from the gea to face her
spouse. ‘Woula ever you bave believed
there was such a sight of water in one
place in this world ¥’

‘No, 1 wouldn’t,’ returned William.
*And when yon consider that we can’t see
any but what’s on top, it's all the more
astonishing, Sarab now ain’t it P’

Foutball in Siam,

Lovers of outdcor sports would find ore
thing to interest them in Siam. Itis the
native game of football. Harper's Weekly
says that it is very interesting to a looker-
on. It is played with a ball about four
inches in diameter, bollow and strong.

The number ot contestants varies, but
play is sharpest when there are enough to
Jorm a circle about ten feet in diameter,

* No Eye Like the
Master’s Eye.”

You are master of your
health, and if you do not

’
attend to duty, the blame is
easily located. If your blood
is out of order, Hood’s Sar-

’ ’ ’ ’
saparilla will purify it.

It is the specific remedy for troubles
of the bldod, kidneys, bowels or liver.

Heart Trouble—“I had heart trouble
for a number of years and different medi-
cines failed to benefit me. I tried Hood’s
Sarsaparilla and three bottles completely
and perfectly cured me.” Mgs. C. A. FLINN,
Wallace Bridge, N. S.

A Saf —* As 1 had lost five chil-
dren with diphtheria I gave my remaining
two children Hood’s Sarsaparilla as they
were subject to throat trouble and were not
very strong. They are now healthier and
stronger and have not since had a cold.”
Mgs. W. H, FLecker, Pembroke, Ont.

’

Never Disappoints

_ Hood’s Pills cure liver flis; the non-irritating and
only cathartic to take with Hood's Barsaparilla.

Beyond that, the larger the circle the slow-
er the play.

The game consists in keeping the ball
tossing in the air without breaking the
circle. If & man misses his opportunity be
drops out, and when but four or six re-
main, the work is sharp and very pretty.

The ball is siruck most frequently with
the knee, but slso with the foot, from be-
fore, behind, and at the side of the player.
A player has been known to let a ball drop
directly behind bis back, and then, with-
out turning, return it clear over his bead
and straight into the middle of the circle,
all with one well-aimed backward kick of
his heel.

PETTY CURICGSITY.

She was a Great Woman but Kept her
Aflairs Private,

With all the fame sud publicity which
attached to Rosa Bonheur as one of the
grestest animal-painters, who ever lived,
but little is known of the artist’s private
affsirs.

The lesson of ber life to the women of
to-day—and perhaps not less to the men—
is the wisdom and dignity of her reticence.
We know that she painted great pictures;
that she went tc cattle-affsirs and slaugh-
ter-houses to study ; that she lived to be
seventy-seven years old, working until a
few hours of her death; but of her love
affairs, or her devotions, or her private
opir ions on any subject, we know notbing.

Qae reason why we know so little of the
personal life of Rosa Bonheur is becsuse
she lived in France, and not in the United
States. lno this country too often the man
or woman who paints a picture, or writes
a book, or off:rs anv work to the world,
becomes at once the subject of curiosity
and inquiry. If a man acquires a fortune,
or gives a large sum in charity, particu-
lars of his past life are esgerly sought and
promptly published. Personal anecdotes
—many of them often false—fills the
pepers. If a young girl of promicent

family becomes engaged, no matter how
reserved she may be or how much opposed
to notoriety, the world is given a history
of ber love affairs, and her pictures are
publisbed in the dsily papers and strown
broadcast over the country.

This petty, tattling curiosity of the pub-
lic, and the consequent lack of privacy in
American life, is not only derogatory to
our dignity as a people, but is only a fla-
grant cause of great personal annoyance,
if not actual suffering. It bas brought
such sharp and deserved criticism upon us
from foreigners that we may well recog-
n ze the defect and try to remedy it.
—Youths Companion.

Made Heir to a Throne.

Queen Victoria’s sons have inherited
trom their father, the Prince Consort, a
petty principality and throne in Germany.
This is Sexe-Coburg and Gotha, a duchy
with a territory of about seventy hundred
and fifty spuare miles—three fourths of the
area of Rhode Island—and a population
exceeding two hundred thousand. It is
not a strongheld of power and influence,
but a good deal of money goes with it,
and makes it worth while to keep it in the
family. -

The Prince of Wales renounced his rights
to the duchy becaute he was heir to the
English throne. The Duke of Edinburgh
accepted the inheritance, but he has no
son to succeed bim. The Duke of Con-
naught was the next in line, but he and
hi# ‘son bave renounced their rights. The
heir to the throne is the son of the late
Duke of Albany’ the Queen’s fourth son.

He is a schoolboy, in his filteenth year,
and has no prospects in England. He

will now go to Germany to finish his educa-
tion, and will cease to be an English prince.
He will owe allegiance to the German
Ewmperor, and will probably serve his time
in the army.

This inberitance bas been arranged by
Queen Victoria, whose will is law in the
Eoglish royal family. She has provided
for one of her favorite grandsons a snug
and comfortable little throne on the Conti-
nent, where be will bave little to do, and
where his income will be large.

VERSES OF YESTERDAY AND TODAY

The Old Red Cradle.

“Bring down the old red cradle Joe,
It’s righ on to seventeen year;

Eince Liz laid (bere snd cried you know
In her brand new baby gear.

Last winter she was sweet sixteeen,
And I looked for n» new care;

There’s been no more to count the years,
And I feel somewlat ef a scare.”

¢ Somehow it seems to me today,
As il my strength would fail;

I hear » voice across the way,
Instde of the mystic veil.

Freddie my your gest stepped saside,
And died in a fcreign land;

7 cday be seems to be by my side,
And taking me by the hand.”

*“All of our other ones are gone,
Out on the sea of life;

Making their way in the world al ne,
Stsnding the storm and strife,

Up in the attic I find their things,
Trinket, and hat and gown;

My soul how the time has taken wings;
Bring the old cradle down,

‘Back to me over the swelling waves,
Are hands stretched forth to mine;
Father and mother are in their graves,
And there’s room for yours and mine,
I'm with you yet and I mind the day,
I was proud to be called your wife;
And now if I should be borne away,
I leave you another life "

The cradle rocks but anotker touch,
Is moving it to and fro;

The dearest on earth may sufler much,
Before it is tin e to go.

All in vain are the baby’s cries,
In the next room mother tleeps

Silent and stil), at rest she lies,
It rains and the marter reaps.

Flovale, Bept. 1899, CyYPRUS GOLDE.

The Country Editor.

All bail the country editor! the monarch of the
rural werld!

His ﬂ;g'; :’ :nnk of royalty wherever it may be un-
uric

To him the people bow the knee and cfier homage
due his ravk,

And envy him the hefty pile of hoarded wealth he
bsas in b nk.

The sparkling gems which deck his form are worth
the ransom of a king.

Of costly fabrics is his druss, in cut and faskion jcst
the thing,

His ties and gloves are impoits from the toniest
Parisian mart,

His shoes are patent leather dreams, the finest of
Crispian art,

The carrisge which conveys him ’round from all
wheeled triumwphs knocks the socks,

A fcotman perched back in the rear, an Ethiop
driver on the box,

The horses steeds whose pedigrees go back to
Arab’s desert sands,

Their trappings wrought by men of skill far-famed
in distant foreign lands.

On culs,hio_ns of the finest silk from Oriental looms
e Sitg—
And pufls he st cigars of brand the Prince of
Wales could pot sff wrd—
They cost him seven do:lars each when bought at
whcelesale by the cord.

He dwells within a mansion fi to hcuse the proud-
est kiog on earth;

'Twould tske an expert many days to figure up just
wkhat it's worth ;

Pure marvle from Italian hills by sculptors carved
with skill untold.

With doors of rare mahogany, all tearing knobs of
so.id gold,

The viands on Lis bsnquet board would tempt an
epicurean gcd.

Rare treasures raised by “Veritas” and *‘Old Sub.
scriber” from the sod,

And wines—! ! But Lere our pencil fails, the muse
her wings declines to fl.p—

Rare nectar from an age long past, and worth a her-
itage a drop!

¢ Our better hialf"” when togged would make a Cleo-
patra bat her eyes

And gaze upon her queenly air with envy she conld
not disguisc !

Her jewels flash as dazzling stars set in a firament
of clothes.

Of satins, silks, valenciennes, and all such nobby
things as those.

Ah! fitted in her queenly grace and dreamy loveli-

1ess is she

To reign in legal way ‘eside her lord, the proud,
impericns “We,”

To help him blow the go'den wealth that comes to
him in ceaseless floods,

And see that needle-ladies keep the jeweled but-
tons on his duds.

His cash comes to his hand unsought, he never
need present a bil,

Subscribers and the men of ads, rush up to pour it
in his till,

Axd if the scribbler should be outat lunch or at
the ccrner store

They fold the green-bued bills in wads and shove
them underneath the door.

All hail the couutry editor! his life is an elysian
dream!

Upon the earth he pr.udly reigus, a monarch
clothed with power supreme!

Lives such a life of heavenly ease that when he
hears the trumpet blow

He'll watch the great procession pass, but haught-
ily decline to go.

Billy Answers the Lady.

Yes, you ladies, ma’am, is always
A:Kkin’ us was we ‘afraid,’

With the fizhtin’ p.um shore handy,
And a record to be made ?

Fer the Colonels, and tte Gen'rale,
The Leéftenants and the Caps'—

I knows nothin® of the feelin’s
O! them starry, barry chaps !,

It may be them way up fellers
Doe:n't kuow what fearin’ is,

When the Mausers starts s signin®
And the guns begin to fizz.

I've heard folks say a hero
W as that daisy soit of cuss
As plunged withoul no thinkin®
In tbe thick of any muss,

£till ma'am, as you're a-ssyiv’,

That ain't avswerin’ your remark;
And consarnin’ privates’ feelin’s,

Ycu are stil', ma’sm, in the dark ?

Wel), we fellers allis skary,
About taikin’ that thar thing;

And we mostly moves lorg, ma'am,
Wwith a whistle or a sing.

But you axes fair and decent,
Therefoie Billy’s bound to tell,

How we boys feel when we’ie bookin®
Straight ter heaven or fer hell !

Thar's a thougkt, perhaps, of mother,
Or, maybe, some other gal !

Goes a-siumpin’ through yer heart as
You just shakes paws with yer pal;

But thar ain’t one in them thousands
That’s a-spilin’ fcr thot fight,

As wouldn't give bis head, m+’am,
To be sleepin’ Lome that night !

By Gee, we are *afraid,’ ma’am,
But, we t: kes it that a map,

As what walks the plank, eyes open,
Is a-doin’ all be can.

And thar aio’t a private soldier,
(Speskin’ truth, and not a guess,)
But would scorn to go it thoughtless,

Or to fear it any less !

No, it may not be fer glory,
And it’s sartin, ain't fer pay;
Bat to be ‘atraid,’ and do i',
Is, methinks, the only way.
—Frances Aswar Mathews,

A purehard Soap
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EFFEQOTS OF CHLOROFORM.

Such That Burglars Would Not Use It On
Sleeping Persous,

That burglars of the more advanced type
can snd do use chloroform on the com-
mission of their crimes is a belief widely
beld and rarely contradicted, and yet there
is, curiously, Jittle foundation for
it. Indeed, those who are most
familiar with the administration and
effects of anaesthetics assert that
there is no foundation at all for it except
in the imagination of sensational writers
and in the needs of pecople whose lesses
cannot safely be explained by statements
of fact. The question has been raisad re-
cently by several robberies in which chloro-
form is said to have becn employed, and
opinions of the experts are strongly agsinst
the poesibility of such use. One of the
physicians interviewed is quoted as saying :

‘As far as known chloroform and either
bavo never taken effect on a healthy sleep-
ing person without that person knowing it.
Both of these anaesthetics are at first stim-
ulating and invigration in their effect and
will arouse a sleeping person. The entire
system is excited, and the heart beats
violently and fast. The use of either
chloroform or ether or any other
anesthetic =~ by burgulars is absurd.

It frequently takes physicians with their
various appliances from 10 to 15 m inutes
to puta person under the influence of
either of these anaesthetics, and often a
patieut will become so stimulated and
active before the effect is secured that it
requires several strong men to hold him.’

The idea that the mere introduction of
chloroform into & room would cause un-
consciousness was derided as absurd.
Even if doors and windows were air tight
it would take several gallon of either
anaesthetic to so0 fill a room

with the heavy fumes as to af-
teet a sleeper on a bed of average height.
And the first ¢ffect would be, not deep
sleep, but excited wakefulness. The
chances are, thsn, that when everybody
claims to have been chlorotormed by burg-
lars there is something queer about the
case.— New Yo:k Times.

AUTOCRATIC JUDGES.

The Expounder of Law is Often Face to
Face With Great Difficulties.

No man probably can be placed in a
more perplexing position than a judge who
has to deal with ignorant and dull-witted
jurors. A jury of this kind of men in a
Western court brought in a verdict of
‘Not guilty, but recommended to the mercy
of the court.’

The late Justice Hawkine, a learned but
eccentric Erglish judge, when the verdict
did not suit him, sometimes took the de-
cision into his own hands. After a long
trial ot a civil case, in which the possession
of some property was contested, the jury,
against the law and the evidence, unani-
mously tound for the plaintiff. Justice
Hawkins listened to the verdict in amaze-
ment, and then, with a skrug, said:

‘It takes thirteen men to rob a man of
his house. The suit is decided in favor of
the delendant.’

A certain Justice Leet in Pennsylvania,
in the early part ot this century, was
equally autocratic in his decirions. The
country was newly settled by Scotch-Irish
Presbyterians, a class of just and religious,
but irascrible, men. When they brought
into his court divorce or civil cases which

had grown out of quarrels with their wives
or neighbors, they were not infrequently
met by a refusal to listen to their com-
plaints.

‘I will hear mo statement concerning
this case irom any lawyer. Do you two
quarrelsome tools go home, shut yourselves
up togeteer, and pray to the Almighty
God .to help you to see the trath.
Then talk the matter over quietly alone.
It you then can’t €dme to an agreement,
you may go to law about it.’

Tradition states that but a small per
cent. of these applicants ever came again
belore bim.

Too Much Int«llcet.

The dangers of the higher education sre
not often exposed so nakedly as in the fol-
lowing letter from a New England mother
to the teacher of her precious boy, which
has lately found its way into Harper's Ba-
Zar:

DEAr Miss: Please do not push Johnnie
too hard, for so much of his branes is intel-

leck that he ought to be held back a good
deal, or he will run to intelleck entirely,

an' I do not dezire it. So please bkold him:
back s0 as to keep his intelleck from getting:
}ng;{ier than his boddy, an’ injooring him:
or lite.

COLONIAL CHILDREN AT TABLBE

T

They Behaved Differently From the Child:
ren of Today.

In a little book, printed in America.
about the time of the Rovolution, and en-
titled ‘A Pretty Little Pocket Book,’ there:
is given a number of rules for the behavior
of children at the table, which Miss Earle
quotes in her ‘Home Life in Colonial Days.”

They were not to seat themselves at the
table until after the blessing bad been ask-

ed, and their parents told them to be
seated.

They were never to ask for anything on
the table ; never to speak unless spoken to ;
always to break the bread, not to bite into
& whole slice; never to take salt except
with & clean knife (there was one common

saltcellar) ; and not to throw bones under
the table.

Oune rule read : ‘Hold not thy knife up-
right, but sloping; lay it down at right
band of the plate, with end of blade on the

plate.’” Another, ‘Look not earnestly at
any other person that is eating.’ When
children had eaten all that bad been given
them, if they were ‘moderately satisfied,’
they were told to leave at oace the table
and room.

In many households the children were
pot allowed to sit at the table, but were
compelled to stand by the side of the table
during the edtire meal. ‘I know,’ writes
Miss Earle, ‘of children not fifty years ago
standing at meals at the table of one of the
judges of the Supreme Court. He bad a
bountiful table, was a hospitable entertain-
er and a well-known epicure ; but children
sat not at at his board. Each stood at his
own place and had to hehave with decorum
and eat in entire silence.’

In some families children stood at a side-
table ; and trencher in band ran over to
the great§table to be helped. In other
houses they stood behind their parents,
and food was handed them from the table.
‘This seemr,” comments Miss Karle,
‘clotely akin to throwing food to an
snimal, and must have been among people
of low station.

Not His.

There are disrepectful questions as well
as disrepec: ful answers.

‘Now, Morton,’ said one of a party who
bad gone deep into the Maine woods in
search of adventure, ‘we know you've been
a famous hunter, and we want to bear
about some of the narrow escapes you've
bad trom bears and so on.

‘Young man,’ said the old guide, with
dignity, ‘if there's been any narrer escapes
the bears and other fierce critters had ’em,
not me !’

Their Coutiibutions,

An exchange chronicles this distressing
expeiience, which is perhaps not so rare as
it was painful:

‘Were there no servants in the intelli-
gence office P’ asked the wite.

‘It was full of em,’ returaed the lonely
husband, ‘but they bad all worked tor us
before.’

Incomprenhensible.

Handout Harry— Ain’t it ridiculous ?
Tiepass Teddy—Wot ?
Handout Harry—De ideas of people

tllxink it's lun ter bathe.—New Yow Journ-
al.

‘I reckon the most useless man in this
world,” ssid Uncle Allen Sparks, ‘is the
fellow who has played just enough lawn
tennis to spoil him for a harvest hand.'—
Chicego Tribune.

CANADIAN

PACIFIC
Harvest Excursion

Canadian
North-West.

On August 20th and Septemwber 12 h the Canadian
Pacific Railwey Co., will run two Harvest Excur-
sions from points on their hne in New Brunswick
to all points in the Canadian North West. Tickats
will be second class in each direction ard good for
return till Qgtober 28:h, and November 1Ith, 1899,
respectively.

The return rates will be as follows,—~—

v Bt Moosomin Cowen. $28.00
30.00

35.00
Red Deer, EAmODton e ves sovaveans 40. o u

As the above tickets will not be on sale from:
stations esst of 8t. John, it will be necessary for
any one wishing to take advantage of these che;r
excursions to purchase local ticketsto 8t. Jobn, N.
B., and repu ¢ there from the Canadian Pacific:
Railway Co.

Regins, Noose Jaw, Yorkton.,... .«
Prince Albel‘t. Ctllll‘?. ssssererreinn

e Ry
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