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~-and True 1
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It was not every da,y that anyone

'm one of the most desolate districts
in Nort.h America,- - 80 when -a

rode up, threw himself up-:
hospltahty of the camp for a
and -talked of London and

-ment; and finally’ produce,d a copy
of a éuly paper only six weeks old,

7 “compiunity took him to’
% lts om and made much of him.,
" even t0' the.length of offering—for
a fair consideration—to let himejoin |
with them instead of going farther

St

'ﬂle newspaper. passed from hand
1o -hand, many ‘a one, only known'

there by sosse rough mckna.me, feel-
lnga.pam keen. as a:knife. go

meption of some dedr relat:tve or
R fnend in its colmt, o

] 'Aihere, a.nd fot
dim; and

h dangerous quantities.

me. ai-m&a his plans, and:they-

short-lived infatuation was to cost |
# | him_a million of money.

His silence was:infinitely more
terrible than the most violent lan-
guage would have been; his very
soul - was tevxlmg his pretty young
wxfe, Nellie: would have wel-
comed any deat for her, if only it
left him free tdflearn that legacy.
Money-—a millignl-of money, all his)
—with a lovely yonng wife into the’

’batga.m a witty, clever, attractive

girl;. one he had always cast long-
ing eyes upon, and then hated be-
cause she did not favor him !

In sullen passion he rode back:

to the camp, where the sight of his
wife threw  him into such a fury
that, if it. had not been for the
knowled'.ge that! his fellow-mine¥s
would lynchhim if hé injured her,
he might have" lnlled her thete and
then. -~ -
He was questm.ned as to the re-
sult of his journey, but-made no.
verbal reply;-his se&wlmg face told
m own tale.

He must go on to the end of his
life" éarning a hard livelihood by
the sweat of his brow, chained to
an_illiterate . cresture who oould

with ad and write.

Oh! it was intolerable. And Rich-
MTemFﬂe, $hé cousin whom from’
- Tearly. boyhood he - had hated ‘and
feared more than anyone else. in the
weorld, would step in- and carry off |

double. prize.

o, he sha n t 21 be shot if

: es 1 ‘e muttered\, as he sw:.l-
lowd down raw, fiery whiskey-in
““Thére’s
I'1l take it. Ermy-
tlw mﬂhon of

%ry wefnlly and cunmng dfd he

began {
-,greﬂt 'ghow of ﬁeb

His first uiem iunmng awuy
leaving her was soon put aside

- | time and set up a store.

mon arrdnged

~state of mind: b de 3
oy Oled &&?ﬁeaon %emﬁ%
‘What the e

i ‘What were'
ditions. o£ tbe hursbxp‘l Tom’s
nscience warned him not to build
mauch upon being” able to ful-
them until he Xnew more. If the
nditions had anything to dg with
a spotless reputation® or a good
character; then he might as. well
_ mever apply for it. Few men had

- hose - keen-eyed  lawyers chose to
.stir, xf‘};ethe muddy waters of his

\ Hd gould riot rest until he knew
,,%:rebhe must get away at once to
= nearest town and wire for par-
3% gﬁculars
An hour later he was off, vague-
b pointing to a death in “the obitu-
‘ary cofumn (that of a lady he had
mever span or heard of in his hfe),
- elaim er for a near relative:
*I 8@y bave come into money at
“her death 24 he said. “‘I must find
out_at once.’
# -~ At the nearest telegraph station.
"he cabled to the solicitors, ‘“Can
. send you Matheson’s address on
learning conditions of legacy,’”’ and
presently came the reply :—
~ *“Left sole heir te a million of
money if he marries or offers to.
marry, Ermyntrude Dallas, his late
uncle’s adopted daughter, within
one year of his uncle’s death. If
he fails to do this .the money and
the same couditions apply to Rich-
ard Temple.”’

The paper dropped from Tom’s
band on to the floor, and he stood
staring at it like a man suddenly
bereft of reason.

Only six months ago he mu‘d
have fulfilled ~that condition; now|
he had put a millstone round his
own neck—he had married an ignor—
ant, pretty girl, the belle of the
camp, and wag already tired of

iﬂbo

ky ﬁor the gteat stake

ft;hﬁxe mon,~ |

om him with avengeance |
 in jail for bigamy or]

) Was & bettet va.y dut |-
hat.. B@ad men te‘H no

, began: to womplain of: feeling
'mdthfto -

his share he’d make tracks for a
eagerly sna?ped

The
Tg fhe busmess‘fy&s
Al Tom’s: belongmgs were tnried
f‘lh, D than:'g and . Nilhlel set
» ,-aw cart’ which was;
?' .m} innsat the nel’reit

“Now that shie wis pasamg ou#oi
Ahxsv life . for -ever .the wrench: was
ething ~that he could hardly
¥, He did everything hé could;

“torhelp  her, and’ it @as

ﬁen"ﬂ‘om MatheSen said, in" an-

wer to' a question,  that he and
Nellie could walk to the town—it
wouldn’t kill either ‘of them— that
Jack offered to drive them there.
Tofn rather quickly declinied, then
said he’d borrow the buggy and

'but.dt tonly held two comfortably,
and Jack couldn’t spare two days
just for the pleasure of driving
them over. 'So they set off alone
and twenty miles farther on, on the
darkest and -dreariest bit-of the
road, when.Nellie had the reins,
Tomt*'suddenly struck her a heavy
blow with a loaded stick on: the
back of her head, and another and
anothey ;-then, with a fiendish bru-
tality dragged her lifeless body to
the phntation of pines-at the left
side of the road, -hid it as well as
he could in the hea\y undergrowth
then entered the buggy again, and
drove on to the Stars and Stripes
—free, and safe to win the million
of money.
II.

‘“‘He’s a remarkably fine young
fellow,” said Mr. Dallas emphati-
cally, ‘“‘and I command you to ac-
cept- him, Ermyntrude. 1 fail to
see what any girl could want more.
Tom Matheson is young, handsomes
full %f life and vigor, has a million
of money, and, as he truly says
has adored you all his life.”

“Father, I cannot marry him, be-
cause I love Richard Temple,”’ re-
plied the girl, in a low tone, which
nbrated with tne intensity of emo-
_,twn ‘‘and* 1 have a strange pre-
judice agairst Tom. Years ago I
tried to like him, when as children
we played together at the Grange.
"He is cruel and deceitful. I—I
Lcannot marry him.”’

~ | eause “f his ha
D, ‘l‘nd wmmeaty three years agd.”’

. ¥
se upm:d haunt him. | ook

, the work wastoo |
- fhard for him—said if he could:gell

{He saw .you, Ermyntrude, “and in
€ you, a child of eight, he seemed to
of {find again his only child, dead
You ‘went to |

| tather appe;red. ﬂhﬂen,iwhm, and

leave it at the Stars and Stripes;|7

lutely forbid you to ha.ve any fur-
ther communication with Richard
Temple, and I command you to
marry Tom Matheson.
more, I'll make you do it.”’

““This is a free country. Even
yéu cannot make me marry against
my will,”” said Efmyntrude, with a
flash of splrlt + “You may-prevent
my marrying the man I love, but no

marry Tom M&tbeson
‘We shall see,’ was the reply

"He nas asked my permission 1o
speak to:you alone to-night, and ]
I bave given it.:'1 am a ruined
man—everything . has turned out
‘unfertunately. Unless you marry
this young fellow and prop up the
pillars of our falling house, we—I,
your mother, and the boys—-mll all
be sold up and become absolute
beggars.’’

The girl mghed’deeply The pic-
ture was not exaggerated, but the
simple.truth; only her father neg-
lected . to _add that all that: dread-
ful state of their affairs had been
breught about by his own wilful ex-
travagafice and heavy gambling —
the probability being that, if Er
myafrude: married.  -a.millionaire
who set her father straight on the
weddmg day; he woqld tumble in-
Fto quite as deep a pit. m the near
future. -

Then Richard' Temple came t0
make one last final effort to gais
the girl he’ Joved, and hls own hap-
pmé‘s

"gird Helsaldl o e, Dallas,
“you don t know the kind of man
Tom Matheson is, or you ygould |
never dream of letting him wed your
innotent daughter. He may have
changed, certainly, d1mng the three’
[ years he’ Has been away, bhut—"’

“T will not hear a word.  You
dre a pretty fellow to find fault
with a man behind his back—a re-
lative t0o,” 'brokejin Mr. Dallas;
but Rlchard’ Temp e replied quiet-

ly:—
‘< ‘He is no»a relatlve of mine,
though we were both equally relat-
ed to Mathesop. Temple. © As for
speakmg beh d  his: back “pray
here $o hear.all T have
%p #&ﬁe gh:éady wqmd him
hd persisted ‘in his suit to
‘Ermynt‘fﬁde “F.ghould "tell you the
tvmg to leave Eng-

“J.will ot listen. . He m’ my
ghasen,somm-iawg glow go, L Te-

’ 'Eavay (X Toich "e i,

'i‘wo hours - Jater Tom Matheson

,yas shown in.
hszl know just why I've comie:
dear,” ‘he  began, insolently.
b; e, you rejected five years
11 now teeexve dlﬁerent-

,_arg ) marty” me—-“- :
g _qﬂa&ely, no weman can Be
; oad '8 wlll ! re-.
il quietly.  “My an-
sweré'k tjl& same a8 1t ‘was ﬁve
Yyears a.goT'I cannot marry.you.’
‘Do you know that your father
co]d yo my uticle?’ said Tom.
“Do' you gﬂﬁ that your father
was pri Secretary to ﬂatheson
‘Temple  and forged. his employer’s
‘name to a _cheque—that. my uncle

| called.at his house te- tell bim 801

‘many years before.
bim and gave him a kiss, and chat-
ted to him, and by the time your

ill with the knowledge of his guilty
-V deed, he had. made up his' mmd tad
take” you in. settlement of the of-
Eence ‘Yonz,father @greed and the
b&rgam is here’ get down in ‘writing.

There is his 40U for five thousand
pounds also. - I—yes, unless you
marry me I ghall take proceedmgs
Yo reccver that money at once. :

walled and yet, even as she spckea
she knew it must be, for certain
dim memories came back to, her
which until then she had forgotten.
‘You will have mercy—my mother
is ill—any shock would have a fa-
tal effect.”’

“] make no terms unless yon
marry me,”’ was the fixed answer,
angd she went out -heavily.

“It must be “Yes,” ”’ she murmur-
ed, faintly; ‘‘but, oh, Heaven, save
mé ! It will be worse than the bit-
terness of death to - become your

wife.””
3 5 A

““Yes, certainly you have fuifilled
the .conditions,’ Mr. Matheson, and
we congratulate -you,”’ said -the
lawyers, as they shook their client
by the hand; ‘‘you are a very ior-
tunate man. I—did you contem-
plate doing anything for Mr. Tem-
ple, may we ask? As things are,
you get all. You might like to of-
fer him a lump sum—or an allow-
ance &

“‘Not one farthing,”’
ply.

““Hem !’ coughed the lawyers
disapprovingly. ‘‘Not, sir, that he
knew we should speak to you on the
subject. In fact, so sure was he
that he had only himself to depend
upon that he is already in Ameri-
ca—prospectmg, I believe, for gold
mines—— °

Tom started and flushed guiltily.

“More fool ..e,”” he growled.
“‘I've seen something of that in my
time, but it’s all a delusion. What
part has he gone to?”’

““We had a line from him only to-
day,”’ replied the senior partner;

was the re-

- *‘“Then my curse be upon you,”’

her, ever, Sefers h_e knew that hig

said her father, fiercely. I absn-

What 1s|;

power on earth shall force me to|

| brokenly.

‘was going to prosecute - him a.nd}

““Oh, -no; it cannot be true,’’ she 5

& place with the outla.nchsh name
of Boroo, which he describes as be-
ing ‘behmd Klondike.” ”’

Tom gulped down something be-

rose up hastily and took his leave,
he wished a thousand times ‘that he
had offered Temple a start in some
profession in his own oountry, or
even an allowance. :

Next day he was almost Jamself
again, and’ particularly disagree-
able to everyone he éame in‘con-
tact with.

He hardly knew whether it . was
love or hate he felt for Ermyntrude,
only he had a savage “delight in
showing his power over~her; andi
s0, as.she resolutely. refused to Jet
him kise her, and kept Irim at & dis-
tance in spite 'of the engagement
between them, he “suddenly tight-
ened the rein and msu;ted on an
early marriage.

In vain she tried to hold out for
the original date—all were against
her. Tom had promised her father

wedding, and that made him eager
in his future son-in-law’s cguse, n«
as ‘usual the girl had to give waj
where she had -sacrificed s0 nmt

make little difference.: :

They . were 80 poor--the X anted
est. nonsense for anyone 6 }nmnd
not to-care-for money. - Tt Seemed
to ' Ermiyntrudé, in those dark,

far as earth was concerm
ty of money was the only thing/that
mattered:  She had beauty, but’
what good had it ever done her?
Bhe loved and wds loved ; but’ !ove
had only broken her heurtr -

The doctors said her mother'
dymg—-nothmg could save her:
entire absence of worry, ahd &' Iong
change in some foreign la

Her father groaned &loud as - hé
put _his hands in his empty pockets

ed to her to: save ‘the family from’
utter ruin.
herself:? That was why she gave In.
at last and named. an e:s_rly date fqr
-the wedding.

-

giotrately.
-~ “Por’t, chk don’t "f she )

“In bwodayx I shall .
‘his mfe

“‘In two daj 8 yqu wlll be
_wxfe, dearest
her’again; “and as she gazed.

rose to his lips..

‘“You back agam _Temple, like a
| bad" penny?’ he cried, imsolently.
| “Well, ‘you are justfh time $6 be’
present:at Ermynt 's wedding.’’

“As I shall be the bndegroom——
yes, I shall be in'time,”” was the
quiet reply.

““Confound you; no,”’ broke iin
‘Mr. Dallas, bitterly. ‘‘She is to
marry Tom Matheson, the million-
aire, old Temple’s heir,  and I've
‘had quite enough troubk over it
already, so don’t you try and upset
‘things. You are the last man, iny
the world T'd give her to.”’

““And yet,’’ said Temple, quietly,
“it is I who ‘am my uncl %q heir—
I who am a millionaire. Tom Ma-
theson has not one ;hxlhng in the
whole world.”

“Oh, Dick, is. it true?’ gasped
Ermyntrude, a8 she lifted her head’
‘fronr his breast. - “You would not
play with me—you would- not tor-
turé me !

“Mr.- Dgllas’ s face suddenly whit-
‘ened: - Suppose ‘anything cropped:
up to make this thing pogsible, why
then he had simply ruined himself
and all his hopes of gain.

“‘Speak !I”’ he muttered, hoarsely.
“Is—is Tom dead ¥’

““No; but he was a married man
before my uncle died,”” was the re-
ply, “and that, of course, preclu-
ded his chance of heirship. I should
say twice a married man, for at the
time he ran away from Londbn
having embezzled heavily from his
employer, he left a wife behind him
—she was a pretty chorus girl from

months ago. -In the meantime, and
during her lifetime, he married a
second time, -a girl named Nellie
Ryley,  out West at Boroo. When
the news of this legacy came to him
he attempted to murder her, and
left her for dead in a pine wood
on the banks of the St. Lawrence.

“‘She was found, andelife coaxed
slowly back to the poor girl by the
man who loved her most, one Jack
Denton by name. Fate is a curious
thing ; it led me straight from here
to Boroo. 1 identified Tom from a
chance sna,.shot taken out there by
the man who bought. his claim, just
as he set out with his wife to come
"home.”’

“I’ve—I've said a few {oolish
things, Dick,”’ gasped Dallas, mop-
ping his brow, wet ‘with agitation
“but I didn’t mean them. If this
tale’s true, Tom is a blackguard and
I'd rather you had my daughter
after all. 1 suppose you can prove
what you say?’

“It is proved,”” was the reply.
“Tom was arrested an hour ago;
he is in Wilkley Jail at the present
moment on a charge of the attemp-
ted murder of Nellie Ryley, who,
by the b+ is now Mrs. Jack Den-
ton. Denton married her directly
he found out that her first marriage
was null and void.”’

tween & groan and-an osth. As he |

an- allowance from ‘the ddte of the'|

money 30 badly—it wag ﬁiewi&ed-r 2

wretched days of ‘misery, that; o
by plen- :

1 s more |
How - could. she: 491!"1“, an(f are sure to. get e

‘It was within two dn.ys of that s
date- that Richard Temple walked.
in just at twilight 4nd’ catehing her |
-in: his -arms-kissed her feﬁdlM&s

the Frivolity, and only died- three|

Then, as Dallas rushed out to

‘‘he is vuying a share in a mine at

find out the latest particulars of the

cub.- into pleoes just l&rge
for one ‘service.
stringy fasten togéther v:t.h
toothpick. ~ Dip veal_ﬁrst
egg, their roll in seaso

»cru‘mbs ‘Have an iron
ing “hot, with about- s qu

an mch of hot fat in thel
Fry the veal quickly on boj

If parts of

until a light brown, then pour

in the spider till it comeﬂ'
the top of the veal. * Cover

asimir”

and> place-in- slow oven for about {2

one hour The last: ﬁﬁteen
remove Tid, ‘so’ the~ “vedl.

a few weeks sooner or lp.tek conld and

waber

- move'to steamet,sm
steam from )

one-
ters of an ‘honr. - =

'qmeker ‘and: cmoi" 2
t1does not " § oronshly C

steaming will finish it, and
not- be ry or:
dehmoqs

—her brothers and sisters all Took- | 5

clea’r through

he_replied, kme:s Two' qus

in' stertled wonder her &%ﬁer en- | sherry.
tered the room and» & fierce growl |

of the ws'

fancy cutter scallop it a

edge. Chill' this bowl:

harv& bdA 7

ready to-serve fill -the bow
the frozen mixture snd serve

table in punch-cups.

Rhubsrb Marmalade,—Slice w0
‘quarts thubarb, - sprinkle- over xt
three pinta of sngu:, let stand: over.

of .two. o
9» Gmﬁ

b

night; add )
groted rind %wix
chopped raising ;

pour into tumblars

Four .and Four.—Four lemons,j

four ‘bananss, four oranges, four

cupfuls of sugar, four. cupfuls - t,f.: ;
water, ~overripe bananas, mashed,
juice of .oranges 'and" lemons, all A9

frozen together as frappe.
Fruit Oonaervo —Two

boxes : nd

raspberries, boil and strain; tWolgtyip

boxes red currants, boil

and strain;

two oranges, peel and all, ‘chopped | waist fror
fine: one-quarter pound :blanched{ = i

almqnds chopped ; one: cup

seédéd!|
raisins, chorpped one Cup sugar: o}

one cup of pulp. Boil fifteen min-

utes. - Put in jelly glasses.
with. meat.

o S ceu—

“EGGS.

Serve

¢

Eggs an Gratin. ——Cut hard boﬂed
eggs into rings. place in & buttered

puddmg dish,

white gsauce. Season with

and pour over it a

grated

cheese, chopped parsley, and cur-

ry.
and bake until brown.

Cover with buttered crumbs

Eggs a la Benedictine.—On a hot
plate place a slice of crisp toast
cut rather thick; on the toast a
very thin slice of broiléd ham; on
the ‘ham a poached egg. Pour over
it all a cup of Hollandaise sauce

and crown it 'with a half teaspoon-.

ful. of finely -cut truffles.

Add a

tablespoonful of tomato catsup to
make a narrow border around the

Hollandalse sauce.
Omelet for Breakfast.

Three

eggs, three desertspoons of flour,
three dessertspoons of milk, one-
half teaspoon baking pewder. Beat:

yolks of eggs light, add milk, then

flour, to which has been added the

bakmg powder ; stir
Beat the whites of eggs to
froth and fold in gently.

cast iron frying pan, then
it well.
carefully until well browned ;

all briskly.

a stiff

Heat a

butter’

Put in omelet and watch

then,

with a pancake turner, turn and

brown on other side.

Can be plac-

case, Richard Temple took Ermyn-

trude in his arms again.
‘After the dalkness comes

he whlspered “‘after the

peace.

light,”
storm

The inheritance is mine, but

without you it would be \alueleqs

Tell me you will marry me,

ling.”’

“Oh, Dick,”’ she replied,

a very unnecessary question "

London Tiit-Bits.

dar-

“what

-at once and
natural color."This
ed and found good:.
The stains left from
removed from_  the.
silk, woolen, or chiff
‘brushing with pure glyceri
brush with Jlukewarm .
press on the wrong side. 'The §
cerine absorbs ’ohe oo! Fin
ter.
Staips on the fruit angl
too, when the fr i8 P
caused by contach. mth
air. Peel all fruit and 3
under water -and then ren
to a covered dish. Your fruit
‘not _be discolored and your
will be fresh from stainsi..
When the hole in knee:
ings is too big to darn set
from another similar stoeki
cut off stocking just at ai
upper around so that the ‘pat
will come back of the knee:
on. -Sew togetner sigain, :
tack seams and the resuk«‘ls
that will satisfy the most pa
lar mother. Be surc-to strotek:
material when sewing @nkle seam.
Now is the time when youf c”‘
ished summer hat_is becomi
frayed and shabby: “If so,' Hip
trimmings off and brush the- hlt
thoroughly. 1If it is burned by the:
sun place in a pail of weak dye and;
boil about ten minutes. (This will],
not injure any straw.) Trim with |
a tailored bow of Persian ribbon.'
and a large buckle covered mﬂl ?
ribben and fashioned of cardboard: Py
1f a dressier effect is desired, trim.:
with large loops of wired- lace or
maline across the back.

—— -

*‘My dining-room is the hottest.
place on earth. I wu;h I knaw :
what to do to cool it.”’ ~“Did yo= ™
ever take a friend hosne to dinhef ™
when your wife dida"* e\pect 1&'1" 3

¢ -




