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CHRISTMAS SURPRISE--wiuv i v

beah ' What uneht not that heany veil comcal - Tawo noses,
ahorned heal, perhaps, they shuddored as the wlea came to
than, perluaps o g lacal Lady .

Wil s misters aldoiost intad ot the thonghn
Liw to o poge Beed lady Ol it was too tanible!

But the silvery varce of the valal woman was heard amid
the silenee U partially ccassured  them
with a pg's Tacc cordd spoal e that Przdaced Lalies only
grunted, aond they wte out ot a silver ttough 1< there not o
pretire i the Hosprtal m Dubiin to certify 1o the faet!

Johws saw the horrar that had come npon s guests, i
miade the Chistanas dissa ble a taseral teast, and he thought
the plaan truth was pretetable 1o the ldeons wden which was
curdently i the mnnds ot the company

Sistersan

Sutely no woman

MONTREAL LIFE

“Oh, ves, said Willizun, OF couse we know her. She
pertotaes w the ssng—La fHante Eeole.™

“Why do vou say Cells herself " asked the veiled lady,
s ot Delroy her real e **

SNt sand Mo Mitcham. *Fact s, she's o velative of
Oue of the ad Ceaesses,”™ Te added, turtng to s wife,
SR

wmine

*ludeed,™ eaclaimed the verled lady. relative of
youes 47

* Yes, causty,  Lord  Bowditeh's  voungest
divphier, vou how, 10 was a terrible blow to the old wman.
Fanny —that is ey name—wias mad tor horses, and, when her
tather marricd agam and the givls were nnhappy at home,
hating ther stepiothor—and they had good reason to—
Fanny had the bad taste to ran away. The neat we heard of
her was that shie was viding at horse shows, you knaw, and
then Pm Blest ot shie didn’t 2o to Amerien. There she joined

she is oy

Typical Canadian Scenes — A Farm in Sussex, New Brunswick.

Mrs, William Armytage is not, | heheve, s freak, in the
conmumon steeeptattion of the word,” he said My brother tehls
me that she was stupwrecked among cannibals, and had her
face tattoned ™

The veded lady noddad That s gquite pghit,” she said -
am not really a fraake ] oam a mistortune You will forgive
me lor not showing youmy face. but my contract is never to
do so outsude the show. The words e “under no cireun
stinees,” and of covrse | must heep my contract

“Oh, pray do! exclmed everyhody in chotus. There
wias ot the shghtest desive samong the company to have a
Indeousiv tattoocd face oppasite to them while they ate thar
Chrstimnns dinney.

Tom Miteham was the fivst to breah the silence ** You are
professionzly engaged at Barpum's, Mis. Ay tage.” be said.
1 wonder it you know an cquestnienne whao, 1 helieve, 18 per-
foruting there now -~ Miss Jentte Delroy she calls hevsel(*”

Baroum’s Civens. They say she's readly splendid in the high.
cliss business.”

*She i eaclaimed Willinm, “isn't she, my dear?®

< Oh, 1 othink she isall pight” said e veiled lady.
of course, § don't see much of her, so T ean’t judge,”

** No, of course 1ot sephicd Tom, “yon'd be inone of the
side-shows.™

JohnwArmytage, who had been astonished at Fom Mitcham's
comtession o a cireus vider in the fanily, felt rather relieved.
Muer all, it Lard Bowditeh's daughter was at Barnum's, it
wasn't so very awful for his sister-indaw 1o he there,

Only, unfortunately, the Iatter was stmony the frenks.

Jeuny turned to her hushand tuguiringly, ** Why did you
never tedl me about your cousin, dear ?°° she said.

*Well, faet is we didn't eare to have it talked about. But
as Barnum's is in the family,” he added with a smile, it
daest’t so much matter now. 1 don't know sueh of Fanay,
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