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-Wax Figure.

Q*}; .l Hero Got Unbiased
Opinions of Himself.

LY TR Y TRy
“] assure you, sir,” said the at-

= tendant, “your portrdit model is at

* present the most popular in our col-
lection, especially with ladies. sir.”

“Major Bailford Noel might well
have blughed, but he only laughedl
-and pulled Lis mustache as he gazed,
with amused criticism twinkhmnj in
his dark eves, up at the waxen pre-
sentment of himself.

He and l:is friend Jimmv Barnes
had come early to have a look at the
thing in advance of other -ight~ce-
ers. He had not proposed the idea,
‘As he himself would probably have
expressed it, he “wou'dn’t have had
the colossa! cheek,” hut a courteous
note from the management had of
fered the privilege, and Jimmr
Barnes had advied its acceptunce.

And Major Bailford Noel, u

bronzed younz man in-an immacu-]

late frock coat, trousers with besru-
tifully crisp folds down the front of
the leg, a tall, shining hat and par-
ticularly smart gloves, stood staring
ap at another Bailford Noel dressed
in shabby khaki, provided with sev-
eral realistic red stains,

“@Glad they like me,” was the only
comment with which it occurred to
him to cap the compliment. “But
I bet if I could stand in thut wax
chap’s place for an hour I'd hear
things about myvself that would
make me feel small.”

“You don’t quite understand vet,
my dear boy, what a pet the British

ublic’s been making of you these
ast few months or vou wouldn’t
be s0 beastly modest,” said Jinmy
Barnes, who had only been restrain-
ed from going ouf and trving to be
a hero on his own account by the
fact that he was too nearsighted to
know friend from foe.

“But 1 bet you, all the same, |
would hear some home truths shout
myself if 1 could take that duffer's
place. Bet you $100”

“Dare you do it ?”* asked Barnes.

“Do what ¢”

“Get up there and try it.”

“What! Have the wax heggar
carted away and— Oh, rot! Why,
;fla?y’d gpot it in a minute, even

“It’s too foggy. Look here. You
could turn off a light or twa,
couldn’t you?”

“Y—I"m afraid, sir, it couldn't be
managed,” stammered the embar-
rassed attendant.
 “Why, it ought to be worth a rise
of salary if any one knew. Think
what a catch! But nobody need
know. And, besides, vou're a good
chap, you know, taking a lot of
Xrouble for us.”

Mr. Barnes illustrated his idea by
bringing from his pocket a handful
of attractive vellow coins.

“Don’t you think, my friend, as o
favor to Major Noel”—

f‘e-i‘Qh‘._l_say, Barnes, I like that!”

.. “Oh, I say, Noel, of course you|
«do. It’s the chance of your life.
Besides, ’tisn’t fair to make a bet
and then funk it.”

‘s, ¥“What was the bet, anyhow?”

*“You bet you’d hear things that
would make you feel bad if you
-could stand in that ‘absentminded
‘beggar’s’ place. 1 bet the contrary.
But—well, put it like this. If out
of every half dozen persons in the

vorowd : three make adverse ecriti-
cisms, you get my $100. If four
out of six admire you, your money’s
in my pocket.”
' The” attendant had finished his

calculation. On second thought he
‘would put it at $60.
L] . - . s . .«

From 10 to 12 the marvélous col -
lection had been on view this foggy
morning, and one of the latest addi-
tions was beginning to think the
Ei ity and delight of being a wax
eﬂ%rity might be a great deal over-
rated.
8till, on the whole, he had litle
~ %o complain of. What with the fog

—outside ahd the arrangement of

Jights carefully accommodated to fit
the circumstances he could breathe

i amobserved, and he could wink with
. ¢omparative impunity in the face,

o to speak, of witnesses, whiie

-when the crowd turned its back to

bestow attention elsewhere he

ind frequent opportunities of
gglp;l@g Tiis “stiffened limbs. Last,
but not least, he was losing his

o

prin¢ipal admirers, however,
little boys and old ladies.
o fatal fascination for both.
for; girls, it ‘must be confessed
fhiotigh they certainly did look
they were his least friendlv
Oné and all so far had ex-
4o be “handsomer and
Bitt, then, Bailford Noel
d,got on with girls. They
..creatures on eaxrth he

Teause of things T'om told me,

ing “off his perch,” when two new.!
girls, accompanied by an elderly
lady; flonted within range of vision.

“They’re the Jand that won't have
any use for me,” reflected the por-
trait model.
to Kitchener, and here comes the

old lady to me. T thought as
much.”
But, being unahble to turn lo-

head, he was liable to error.

“Come along, girls; don't let’s
wiste Umie here,” sund the old Lady,
“Let’s go to the chamber of horrors.
IU'< the only thing worth seeng ™

“You go,” returnid one of the

girls. “Wewant to look at the sol
du-r~."

“I'mi tired of soldiers' said the
old ladv.

She went awas,  Noel could hear
the aresone sweep of her hirt,

“RBioadttar-ty ofd dear!” remark
el one of the girls,

“Ye-, " agreed the other; but I'm
glid she’s pone. She would have
been a jarring nhte. Oh, there he

1~ thedariinge !

“That’s Kitchener!”” the latest
celebrity a-sured Joameself.

But no' Couald he behieve has

eves? Thoy Lad come toa ~lop m

front of lum.  He smelled an ex-
quisite fragrance of violets  He

saw two lovery fuces umder pretanre
hats, with Darge eves Joohing up to
his.  He hoped he was not breath-
ing hard or blu<hing

“Good grracous!  Doesn’t it seem
as If his eves met our< 7" exclaimed
the divine bemgr who had called i
a “darhing.”

Tt doesn™ seem hike that to me
I don’t think it’s at all lifelike. Who
ever saw  human eves stare ’
There’s something very queer aboot
the nostrils, Cisey, dear. And just
look at those hands!  1id vou ever
sec anythiing <o <tidf* T never could
understand bow anybody could mis-
take a wax figure for a human be-
ing”

“I never could understand it till
now,” answered Cissy dear. “But
he looks to me embarrassingly real "

“Suppose vou were hemg ntro-
duced to each other. Mise Dens
more, let me present Major Noel,
who wants so much to know vou.’
Or would it be more appropriate the
other way round*”

“I'm afrand it would!” sighed
Cisay. I shall never know him.
And T shouldn’t be able to speak 1
word to him f I did.”

“Little wdwot! T bet T would!
Why, there’s hardly a girl who
wouldn't go down on her knees to
get him.”

“I wouldn't. I might worship
him, but I"d want lim to go 'down
on his knees to gret me. T hate girls
who throw themeelves at the heads
of men like that! It must disgist
them. And they say he doen’t
care for women., [—1 think that’s
one of the reasons [ like him, He's
fo modest, the dear, not the least
conceited, though he's such a hera ™

“You glwars were great spoons
on him, long before anv one else
thought anvthing about him.”
“Don’t say ‘spoons!" It was be-
Tom
knows him!™ -in a tone of awe.
“Oh, Tom knows me, docs he?”
thought the portrait model.

The question was, which Tom was
this Tom? Was he Cisav’s brother?
or—really, it was awkward not to
know whether to feel a warm fra-
ternal affection for Tom or a burn-
ing enmity.

“Well, you know you're in love
with him, though he isn't a bit
handsome; his nose is too long.
And if this is like him he’s getting
quite bald.”

“Handsome! Why, he’s got the
best, bravest face I ever saw. But
isn’t it funny the light gives suchan
odd effect here. His complexion
gets much redder than it did when
we first came in.”

“It’s the fog,” pronounced Pat;
“it's changed him from bronze to
copper. But as it isn't likely to
turn him into gold, if you've noth-
ing more to say, suppose we go on.
I'm starving! And we’re the only
people left.””

“His heart is gold already!” re-
torted Miss Cissy Densmore, “and
I have a lot more to say to him.
You see”—laughing a little—“this
will be my first, last chance. It’s
‘How do you do?’ and ‘Goodby for-
everf » '

“Must you really go home tomor-
row? Because, if not, we’'ll -come
here again as often as you like.
Anything to keep you with us.
dear.” ¢

- “0h, I must go! -Well, gooddy,
my hero!” And she looked up wist-
fully into the portrait model’s eyes.
“There’s a sort of horrible fascina-
tion about speaking out one’s mind
to him in this way,” soliloquized
Cissy, “and saying things one would
die sdoner than have him hear. It’s
like talking to a man who’s asleep.”

“Heroines of old fashioned ro-
mances kissed the men they loved
when they were asleep,” remarked
Pat impersonally. “I double, triple,

uadruple dare you to kiss this—
t 'is‘mda’el soldier!” S

&Bwqgldn’t dresm of doing such

~O)

s

“There they go now)

Wouldn’t it be a mice memorv ta
carry uwav with vou to Trelaml?®
There 1sn’t o soul about—not
goul.  Bur vou're afrand.”

“I'monot afrioad ! sand Clasy,

A cold dew hroke out upon the
portrait model’s waxen brow.

“If vou’re not afraid, then it'’s be-
too ualv. Now, honest-
Iv, I call him an ugly man. No-
body"d kiss b for his heantv,”

“Well, T will, for his braverv,
thin,  No, there!™

For an in<tant that might have
been the fraction of a second or a
wholee Difetimee the portrnt medel
of the celebrated Major Noet was
crcornssed by sweetnesaand Hisln
The face wa~ fanned with a lreath
of vialets aod then, quick as g b,
~omethimg warm and soft s~ failing

d

cauke he's

rose Jeaves Dru<hed his check and
Was (rOqe |

“OhT s gracions, he dudn't feel
Prhe wavat all'™ exila.med o frll_'ﬁnl-
ened voree, CHow could von mhe
me do 1t Come away quich !
aqueh ! Tean’t look himoin the faee,
after that”

L] L] L ] [ ] L ] L 3 .

Daring t he rect of that day when
—rp b <t t b eves b endd feed
bt no martter It would not bear
thinhing of  He thought, i<tead,
of Ireland.  She was grome there to
maoarrow. Some Insh relations had
asked him to spend a fortmght wath
them in Dublin. He hald rvftm-«i.i
But e did wonder i what part uf'
Irelund <hee woulld he <tavimyg amld)
wheths v he bad masde g mistake in
refosing the invitation

That nnght Le went to a dinner |

and theater party given an his’
honor. He was the observed of )IHE

observers, thoucrh he stood as furl

Fack ns he conld get without going.
througr b e donr, I
“Therds Aaeneral Blank in the?

front row of stglls” cand his ho<t.
(S Y.

Noel ook ed down, hut he did not
see General Blank, e <saw only
the lov elne<t wirl 1in the wordd, wear-
ing a Huly swhite dress mstead of 8
Flue ¢loth with gold brad and @
Murie Stuart hat ‘

“Whao i« that prettv girl with
chestnut haar and violet eyes” he
inguired. with an air of carelessness

“the one in white ?7

Nobody knew until Tom Fiske, o,
modect <nbaltern on leave (asked to!
fill an unexpected vacanev), timidlh !
announesd  his acquintance with |
the voung ladv. |

“She’s a =tant eousin of mine,”
sabd he, “an Inish girl, Ciasy Ih-ns-!

|

-

”»"

maore,  old Colomel Densmore’s
granddauchter. vou know: lives
with him in Dublin,  She’s going
home tomorrow morning  after a
visit-- her first, T think. I mavy
travel in the <ame train.”

“That's ocdd!  I'm gaing to Dub-

hn tomorrow morming,” said Noel,
He'd telegraph his relatives, “We'll
be trnvehng together, T suppose *”
Just one weck later a dvar Irish
girl secured the hero of Raelings-|
dorps that hater of women  and |
secured  him without an effort, ex-
eept on the soldier’s part.
Rut 1t 15 not hikelv that she will
ever tell him how she “took a dare”
at Mme. Tussand’s, or that, if she
did, he would cap the story -at
least not till a great many years
have passed.—An-wers.

@ Eat Plenty of Frult.

Americans do not pav sufficient
attention to fruit on their tables,
More fruit and fewer vegetables
rhould be a household’s poliey. The
buving of fruit that is in season
meshs no unnecessary outlay of
money, and the results both as to
health and satisfaction of the appe-
tite will be encouraging. There are
qualities peculiar to each kind of
fruit that render it of value to the
system.

From the point of view of health
the raw fruit is far better than the
cooked. There iz hardly a month
that some kind of raw fruit cannot
be had.  The old farmhouse policy
of keeping a barrel of red apples
where anybody could help himself
was very wise. If it accomplished
nothing else, it at least saved doc-
tors’ bills. City homes and small
houses and apartments cannot have
the apple barrel, but even the people
of small means can manage to have
some fruit always on hand.—Mary
Graham in Woman’s Home Journal.

The Burglar.

- A man with a wife who has her
own ways about doing things catch-
es her now and then.

“My dear,” he said the other morn-
ing as he was dressing, “I think vou
were right when you told me last
night that there were burglars in
the house” . -

“Why ?” she asked nervously.

““Because all the money that T had
in my pockets when I went to bed is
gone.”

“Well,” she said, with an I-told-
you-so air, “if you had been brave
and got up and shot the wreteh you
would havg had your mozney this
morning.”

“Possibly, my dear, possibly,” he
said gingerly, “but I would have
been a widower.” '

She laughed softly then and gave

Dy tecth =how a better disposition

| Finger nurls that are rounded <how

hglf of it back to him.

SONG OF THE RIVER,

Clear and c¢aol, i-ar and ool

By laughing shail.w ani Ireamung pool;
Cool and ear o fard ot

By siining smngle ani f among weir,

U nader the (rag s bere Lo vuzel s.ngs
Andthe 1vied waaj where the chure o hell rings,
U ndefiled for the undent 1,

Play by me, bathe in 1me, mother and child

Str- ng aned free, strong and lree,

The flondgates are wpen. away to the sea,

Free and strong, free and strong,

Cleanmng my streams as b butry aleng

Tey the golden eandda and the caping bar

ADs] the taintieas tide that awalts me afar,

As | Lese mayselt in tue infiuite man,

Like a sgul that has sinned 5.d 1s pardoned

agatn

U ndefilod for the unlefiled,

Play by e, Lathie in me, mother and c¢hild.
— parles h.ngsley

TOLD BY THE FEATURES.

How Character Can Be Read In a Per
sap's Countenance.

Teeth that are lone and oot nar-
row denote large, liberal  views,
strong pas=ions aind herow virtues
if they are long and narrow, o weak
character is denoted. Evenly grow-
aml hetter (lt*\'t'l()pt-(i mind than
thase that crgqw d and overlay.

Long noses are cantious and pru-
dent ;. short ones impulsive, and tip
{ilted ones hopeful, imputre and
[V O~ l)(-('p colored with
well arched hids, both upper and
lower, show atruthful and affection-
ate nature.  An evebrow slightly
curling at the outer cdye indicates
a jealous nature,  There 14 4 whole
world of telltule indiwations in the
apex of the ear. If 1t Lies close to
the )u-w], the owner Jossessed A Te- .
tined nature, but if the top starts
away fromt the head at a well de-
tined angle that person has an un-
even disposition and is not to be re-

ey es,

Jred upon.

If o girl’s thunb lies flat or drops
a Intle, maral subimis<ion to the
ma-ter mind 1= mdicated, If the
thutnh has « tendeney o stand at

{ rivht llll',.'l"~ to t b hull(l. the damsel |

owmnz gt 1= headstrong. .\ person |
of weah character has a pendent

thumb . the <rong character has a
strong, erect thumb,

Finvers which bhend backward |
meann powerful determmation,  If
they  are round, strenrth, bothd

phvaeal and mental, 1 ondicated, |
Stubby fingers are grasping finsers

refinerment ; Nf long and rathvr

square at the tog, firmness and en-

ergy are denoted. —Leshe's Weekly,
Lightning Measures itself.

In the invesgigation of patural
phenomena scientifc men are uften
u~sisted] nutomatically by the very
plenomenon they are trving to un-
ravel.  Luirhtning sometimes meas-
ures itself, for instance, and shows
the sctentist in a very easv wav how
farat penetrated the earth and how
wide 1t was,

When a lightning meteor strikes
a hed of sand and penetrates it, the
heat causes the =tlun in the sund to
melt, and thus a glass <heath s
formed under the surface.  These
tubes are called fulgurites, and vary
mm diameter fromn a quarter of an
inch to three inches. They some-
times go down to a depth of 30 feet,
nnd at others only a few inches.
They are occasionally dug up and
preserved 1n laboratories and mu-
selms.

When such a meteor strikes a
rock, it does not go far below the
surface, and the fulgurite consists
of a small piece of glassy substance,

Nicknamed by Royalty.

On one occasion Queen Victoria's
strong sense of humor led her to
make a remark which would un-
doubtedly have greatly annoyed the
subject of it had he not remained in
happy ignorance. Indeed not till
after the death of those concerned
was the story repeated by the per-
son to whom it was nfade. Lord
John Russell, the famous statesman,
who was one of the queen’s most
valued prime ministers, was ex-
tremelv small, and when his engage-
ment to a very tall and beautiful
voung widow became known his fu-
ture roval mistress observed that he
should be known as “the widow’s
mite.”

A Dog Was Their King.

In Ethiopia the people once went
8o far in their fansticism as to elect
a dog as their king. The animal so
chosen was kept in great state, sur-
rounded by a numerous train of offi-
cers and guards. When he fawned
upon them he was supposed to be
pleased with their proceedings, but
when he growled it was understood
that he disapproved of the manner
in which their government was con-
ducted. These indications of his
will were implicitly obeyed.

Failacy In Education.

A story is told of a French girle’
high school visited not long ago by
an inspector who asked a pupil how
long it required to “soft boil an
egg.” She answered, “From 20 min-
utes to half an hour.” The next re-

lied, ““Three-quarters of an hour.”

he third thought that “about 15
minutes would do,” and the fourth
responded brightly, “Just five min-
utes.” Yet those girls knew all
about the egg from a scientific point

of view.

A SYMPATHETIC DODGE.

The Coffee Drummer Worked It and
increased His Sales.

A salesman for a coffee house
vhich does a large busmess in
Brookivn has hit upon a scheme to
get orders which has the ment of
cleverness. How he works it is hest
told in the words of a charming
young housewife who lives at what
some Manhattanites call “the fool-
1h end of the bridge.”

“1 saw his wagon stop at the door
before the bell rang,” said she, “and
I knew 1t was one of those persistent
coffiee mwen. [ had tried twice bhe-
fore to use their eoffee, but it wasn't
a~ yoodd a3 the eoffee my grocer sells.
I went to the door myvself, prepared
to be awfully cros<. The man stood
with hi~ hat in his hand.  He gave
me one Jooh and started back a step,
with hi~ hand on his heart. 1
thought the poor fellow was going
to faint. He recovered himself in
w moment and looked very mueh
cimharrassed,

“*Pardon me,” he said, ‘hut T was
~o startled 1 have recently lost a
siater, amd vou ook <o mueh hke
her that I thought, as von opened
the door, she hail come back to hfe’

“The man was apparently much
affected, and T fedt ~o <orry for hum.
When he began talking offee, ]
tried to steel myself against him,
fut he lnnked at me so wistfully
that I hadn’t the heart to be dis-
wareeable.  He was evidently so wel!
bred, too, that T couldn’t <hut the
door in his face. Well, hefore 1
realized it T had bought a pound of
]”.\ ('()ﬁ‘('(‘.

“1 dudn’t feel so bad about hav-
g broken mv resolve until next
dav, when the woman i the apart-
ment across the hall dropped 1 to
tell me how sorrv <he felt for a poor
coffee salesman who neariv fainted
when <he opened the door because,
as he sad, <he was the hiving image
of hix dead sister.”--New York

i Mail and Express.

Persian Tears.

A physician who has just return-
ed from Persia savs that in that
country human tears are regarded
a< an infallible remedy aguainst cer-
tain chronic diseases.

In order to have a <uftiedent sup-
ply of tears alwavs on hand the
priests collect them in a ~ingvlar
manner.  Whenever there 15 a fu-
neral the officiating priest distnib-
utes  small  sponges among  the
mourners, with which he instructs
them to remove from their eves the
tears which they are in duty bound
to shed for the deceased.

After the ceremony is over he cal-
lects the sponges, which by that
time are saturated with tears, and
carefully squeezes their contents
into a large hottle, which he then
seals, and places in his medicine
chest. ‘

A short time ago the qubstion was
taised by a skeptical Tavman whether
crocadile tears shed by hpvoeritieal
mourners were likely to prove ax
egdcacious as those shed by true
uburners, but the priests did not
condescend to reply. No figures are
obtainable as to the quantity of
tears which such a sponge will
vield, but as the priest’s bottles are
never empty it is evident that the
lachrymal glands of Persian mourn-
ers are always ready to comply with
any demand which may be made up-
on them.

Winning a Juror.

It is said of M. Lachaud, the most
famous of modern French criminal
lawyers, that in pleading a certain
case he perceived that one of the
jurors seemed to be hostile to him
and his argument. In the faces of
all the other men in the box he saw
with his practiced eyes signs that his
oratory or his shrewdness was hav-
ing its effect, but this man, in spite
of all he could do, remained frown-
ing, suspicious, obdurate.

M. Lachaud kept on with his
work, and presently saw that his op-
portunity had come. It was a hot
day, and a ray of suilight had pene-
trated a crevice in the curtain and
was shining upon the top of the
head of this juryman, who was quite
bald. The lawyer paused in his
argument and addressed himself
directly to the court.

“If your honor would please,” he
said, “to order that the curtain in
yonder window be lowered a trifle,
I am sure that the sixth juryman
would appreciate it.” :

This sign of watchful attentio
won the obstinate j ’s heart
and M. Lachaud’s cax;?man

Afraid of Missing the Island.

In 1776 the Hessian General
Knyphausen, sailing to help the
English subdue the rebellious colo-
nies in America, said anxiously to
the captain of the vessel, “Is it not

ossible, considering the time we

ave been under sail, that in one of
these dark nights we have sailed by
'"America, where these rebels are?”
Mistakes equally absurd were made
by those who pretended to be well
up in geography and to have a
close knowledge of America and the
‘Americans.

- T TLane 4
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THE BLESSED VIRGLX.

WHY SHE 13 SO HIGHLY HONORED
BY OUR HOLY CHURCH.

Cardinal Wiseman's Distinction Be-

tween the Devotion We Pay to the
» Saints and That Which We Give to
o the Blessed Mother of God."”

Cardinal Wiseman makes this com-
arison between the devotion we pay
ro the saints and that which we give to
the Blessed Mother of God:

“We honor the saints in proportion
as they are near to t;od. The martyr
who has done the utmost that wan caon
do, who by giving his life for*Christ
has shown the greatest love that man
can bear. must be placed far above
those who have not attamed to this
privilege and who cousequently plead
not that same intensity of love. The
aposties, followers and companions of
the Son of God in bis tria)s, 1o whown
way comwmitted full power on earth,
who suffered martyrdom, are surely
nearer to God than even these,

“Then what shall we say of her
whom God chose to adhere in every
time and place to the Redeewmer of the
world, so that uever for a mowment was
she allowed to be willingly separated
from bim, who alone saw him born and
raw him die, who alone Dieard his first
infant cry and his last agonizing com
mendation of his soul to hix eternal
Father, who nursed him through in
fancy and attended him in his last
hours, who way be said to bave shared
all his sorrows, all his tribulations,
who went with him to Egypt, tying
from the wrath of Herod, who nourish
ed him in childbood. who lingered with
him, who bore poverty wit., him In
youth at Nazareth, who followed bim
weeping from city to oity and sought
through calumny and repreach,
even to the persecution which threaten
ed his life? If closeness with which
any one was privileged to stand by our
lLord om earth is a criterton of the
place oceupled in heaven and of pre
rogatives  there  granted, who can
doubt that she, the most Blessed Virgin
Mary, has a place in the court of her
Ron such as is granted to none other?

*“There {8 the additional privilege of
ber maternity. She gave to our Saviour
all be had of human nature, instrygmeut
uf our redemption  those feet that bore
the glad tidings to Jerusalem, those
powerful hands that dropped healing
on the slck and intirm and restored life
to the dead, those ears that were open
to ever) sigh for cowpasstion and belp,
eyes that ever beamed with wercy and
forgiveness, lips from which fell words
full as the honercomb of wisdom and
sweetness and that beart into which
she transfused her own blood and
which he poursd out again to the last
drop for man. All this forms a link be-
tween him and her, between her and
us, which cannot be shared by saint or
angel.” Guidon.
The Catholic Church and Marriage.

The Catbolic church has purified soct-
ety In ity very fountain, which is the
marriage bond. She has invariably pro-
claimed the unity and sanectity and In-
dissolubility of the marriage tie by
saying with her Founder that *“what
God hath jofned together let po man
put asunder.” Wives and mothers, nev-
er forget that the (nviolability of the
marriage contract is the palladium of
your wamauly dignity and of your
Christlan liberty.  And {f you are no
longer the slaves of man and the toy of
his caprice, like the wives of Aslatic
eountries, but the peers and partoers
of ywur husbands; if you are no longer
tenants at will like the wives of pagan
Greece and Rome, but the mistresses of
your bouseholds; if-you are no longer
eonfronted by usurping rivals like Mo-
hammedan and Mormon wives, but the
queens of the domestic kingdom, you
are indebted for this priceless boon to
the ancient church and paxmticularly to
the Roman pontiffs, who inflexibly up-
held the sacredness of the nuptial bond
against the arbitrary power of kings,
the lust of nobles and the lax and per-
niefous legisiation of civil governments.
—His Eminence Cardinal Gibbons in
Donahoe’s.

A Cardinal’s Wardrobe,

The promotion of Cardinal Martinelli
makes it necessary for him to purchase
an entirely new wardrobe which will
cost him about $1.000. Each set of
vestments which he must have requires
silk stockings, slippers and gloves,
which are of red and embroidered in
pullion, with a cross and other sacred
symbols. Even his underwear must be
renewed and must be according to the
rule prescribed. Cloaks, capes and cas-
socks for different functions make up a
large portion of the expensive ward-
robe. The clergy in every part of the
United States are raising a purse for
the prodelegate, as his income is only
$6,000 a year. With this he must pay
his household expenses and the salaries
of his auditor and secretary. The total
expenses of his elevation are estimated
at about $3,000.

Rev. Edwn,rd Buckey a Convert.
The Rev. Edward Buckey, gon of the

‘late Justice M. V. Buckey of Washing-

ton, was ordained on the morning of
May 1 at 6:30 o'clock at the cathedral
in Baltimore as a priest of the Catholic
church. The ceremonies were con-
ducted by Cardinal Gibbons, assisted
by the Very Rev. Dr. Magnien, presi-
dent of St. Mary's seminary; Father
Mallon of Washington, and Father Foy,
Father Buckey was formerly rector of
the Protesta:t Episcopal church of St.
John at Newport, R. I.

London’s New Ciathedral.

Thbe magnificent arckiepiscopal throne
which was sculptured at Rome has ar-
rived at the great Roman Cathoiic ca-
thedral, "Westminster. It is of white
marble, with mgsaic work, & repliea of
the opal throne in St. John Lateran’s
and is a gift to Cardinal Vaughan from
all the English bishops of his diccese.
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