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wned their coats and women their

J:l\vels, that they might buy achance
in the magieal No.57. In one day
no less than seven thousand tele-
grams were received, asking for
chances in the supposed lucky num-
ber. Up to the time of drawing
there were sold no less than one
million nine hundred and thirty
thousaud, four hundred and forty
hazards on No. §7. At length
some began to fear that the business
might be averdone, or that it might
go wrong after all. Terrible were
the threats that were made against
the poor chairmaker in case they
were unsuccessful. Owing to these
threats and for fear of a riot the
police were all ordered on duty, and
a company of soldiers was placed
in position im various parts of the
city. When the drawing took
place, it was found that 56 was the
lucky nnmber and that 57 drew no
prize whatever. Who can depict
the grief, the despair of the poor,
degraded, superstitious, priest-rid-
den people, or the curses, loud and
deep, of those whe consider them-
selves high in society, but who are
given to pernicious gambling? In
this connection, how simble and yet
how grand is Paul’s Jescription of
apostate Christendom, ‘‘And they
ghall turn away their ears from the
truth, and shall be furned unto
fables.”?

Nothing shows better the frailty
of the thread on which the peace of
Kurope hangs than the ill-con-
ceale&)anxiety in diplomatic circles
in respect to the affairs of Crete.
This island has barely 200,000 in-
habitants, pretty equally divided
as regards religion into Moham-
medans and nominal Christians,
but all belonging to the Greek race.
However, the (retan Mohammed-
ans, like their co-religionists in Bos-
nia, have become converts to Islam
only to gain the favorof the Bultan.
From time imnmemorial the Cretans
have been hard to govern. They
have an unconguerable aversion to
paying taxes, and an extreme fond-
ness for faction fights which have
been guite frequent since they have
had their own legislative assembly.
In former times, whenever the Cre-
tans sliowed themselves too boister-
ous, the Bultan sent an arnmy to
Crete and settled the matter by cut-
ting off a number of infifel heads.
This time-honored custom eannot
now Dbe' indulged in, as the
evants of the last Russo-Turkish
war cenvinced the IPorie that there
is danger in employing these high-
hande | measures towards its Chris-
tian subjects. Under these circum-
stances the orte peems now willing
to sell the island to wloever is dis-
posed to buy. Thie only Luyer,how-
ever, 18 the Greck goverument,
which i8 not over-tnrdened with a
supply of ready cash. If there was
not such a vast amount of inflam-
mable material in Europe, the trou-
bles in Crete would attract small
attention. The most natural solu-
tion of the problem would be fo
transfer the island to Greece, which
is its manifest destiny. At present
it seems quite possible that British
capitalists may become guarantecs
to the Porte for the purciiase money,
and thus aveid a premature open-
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ing of the Eastern question, while
at the same time strengthening
British influence in the Mediter-
ranean.

The rush to the PParis Exposition
8bill continues. Itscems impossible
to give an adequate idea of the vast
nubers that swarm over that vast
space known asthe Champs de Mays.
During the past week I’aris has
been vislted with frequent showers,
which bave converted the glreets
into rivulets and the squares into
miniature Inkes. Op some days, the
rain fe]l in torrents continuously for
hours; yct each day the number of
vigitors at the Exposition, exclugive
of the vast armiy of attendants, ex-
ceeded one hundred thousand. -

On the 27th of July, Hon. W. F.
Cody, more commonly known as
“Buffalo Bill,*? gave a dinner to Mr.
Russel]l Harrison, son of the Presi-

dent of the United States. Such a
dinner id such a style haa Ilaerhaps
never heen seen before. 1t was

served in oue of the large cowbay
tents, which bad been fitted up for
the occasion with flowers, flags,
moose, elk, deer and buffalo horns,
and all sorts of trophies from the
wild regions of North A merica. As
for the dinper itself, it was
truly wonderful. There weregenuine
Yankeeclam chiowder, Boston brown
bread, baked beang with a flavor of
savory pork, also corn bread, mush
and niilk, and pumpkin and custard
pies. Quite a pumber of Fremch
gentlemen and ladies had been in-
vited to the dinner, and these were
surprised as well as enthusiastic
aver the, to them, novel American
dishes. Such expressions as *“Vive
I’A merigue,” “Vive Columbia,*
“‘Mille touneres,”® and other pecu-
liarly French expressions were of-
ten indulged in. The entertain-
ment cloged by singing * America.??
Mr. Harrison is a genuine western-
er, being a resldent of Montana, and
long before his father entered the
White House he wason his ownh
liook the president of an important
cattle asgociation.

While this was going on at Paris,
quite another and different scene
was transpiring across the channel.
At Buckingham Palaec, amid all
the splendid pomp of royal ceremo-
nial, Princess Loulse Victoria AJex-
andra Dagmar of Wales was married
to Alexander William George Duff,
Earl of Fife. The bells of London
rang their merriest peals. During
his many years? experience of “‘that

ties have been sundered by mar-
ringe. The oceasion is not without
its solemnity. There are epochs In
the life of all when, however much
the dominant sentiment may turn
to congratulation and rejoicing
there is still an under-eurrent of re-
flective seriousness which eannot be
wholly iguored. Buch an epoch has
now been reached in the life of the
Prince of Wales.

The marriage bell is ever a joyous
sound, but when first heard for the
wedding of a child, it tolls the knell
of the parents’ departing youth. So
it is, and so 1t must be. ~A daughter
has gone forth to become g5 wife.
With kind words toward the bride,
with good feeling toward the home
siie leaves and the home she will
adorn, the British nation wished
their princess well.

The evening before the marringe
of the princess there was gpothert
event which deserves to be remem-
bered. In the vast and magnificent
hall of the National Libern}] Club
wasgivenasplendid and enthusiastic
reception to Mr. and Mrs. Gladstene
on the oceasion of their gold en wedd-
ing. To describe the adornments of
the hall, which for the time being
was changed into a wilderpess of
flowers, or the vast crowd of more
than twelve thousand of Byjtain’s
noblest sons and daughters thatcame
through the driving rain to show
their good will to the great states-
man, would require a long chapter.
Then the presents, especfally the
album, which contains ap illus-
trated history of Mr. Giladstone’s
donlestic and political life, would re-
quire another chapter. 'i‘he words
of the great ones there assembled, so
full of wisdom and hope for the
good of the British empire, deserve a
thoughtful consideration. Egpecially
s0 the closing words of My, Glad-
stone's address. He gud: ¢Ladies
and gentlemen: T shalt ot feel
it mecessary fo introduce topics
that will give {min to anyone; but I
will venture to say that you can
never be without abundant ~comfort
aud consolation. Your principles
advance, l}ot. only at the tinie when
you are in possession of political
power, but likewise when you are
excluded from it. Your work never
eeases, but is always advancing
from stage to stage, and humanly
spenking you are independent of the

fierce white light that beals upon a |

throne,” the Priuce of Wales has
day hy day been gajuing a firmer
and more lasting liold upon his
future subjects. While in some
coubtries the monarchical idea has
been steadily growing older toward
decay, iu Britain it has been taking
new amd stronger root.

By his side has been a woman
whom as Bacon said of Klizabeth,
“Nature miade a sovereign and ac-
cident a queen fo be.’ With a
gracious charm no foe to thrunes
could possibly resist, with the radi-
ating kindness of a truly royal
heart, thiz princess, this wife, this
mother iz more loyally loved in
t(i}t'eat. Britain with each succeeding

aY.

This ia the first time the family

leadership of any man. An in-
ternal and undying energy belongs °
to the cause itself, and you may rest
assured that under the favor of
Providence, as it has advanced, 80
it will continue to advance, and
generation after generation will be
its rejoicing witnesges,”?
J. H. WARD.
EUROPE, Aug.5th, 1889,
—

THE value of a subterranean wa-
ter supply is just about to be real-
ized by the residents of Bouth Da-
kota. The artesian wells which
have been drilled in such large
numbers during the past few years
fully dJemonstrate that there lies
underneath extensive districts in
that region a vast reservoir of the
purest water, which the paople may
draw upon at their own sweet will.
Thisis a blessing for which they

cannot feel too grateful.



