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i* onrinintv ««ii tor a moment soomod Love, which bed united them, bed also about to re-enter. Another time a police- been their high-prieel ; and to neither her 
mon «»w lnofciwtf st the soared inmates nor him was it as if they were living la or SubKuinS^ «nutate UndTop. defying the lew.. The .to hed been her 
î^don.HTm7^î? dw^ed with, m.iri^e, not now in thair love, end bar 
mfrstngtr from the sanitary board relative husband had no righteous cause of grief SI!»? end overflow., endhti vi.it paraed against her in tostah. hed toft him. She 
as innocuously as Anukony’i. alone had the right to oossplain in ttiat

AH these scares *«d fears were now at he had ever taken her. This was their Ausneee scares ana normal state of feeling-the chUd lying as
a secret, unnamed Ibad of terror between 
them—but when they heard the talk of 
Anne and her husband | they realised to 
the foil the position in which they stood as 
the world saw it and judged of ft. Never 
separated, ever loving, they too were 
miserable in the hell which they would 
hove said, when living, love would make a 
heaven. And these two young people, who 
also had lost all that makes life honorable 
among men for the love that been denied 
them, and tiie faith of which they had been 
cheated. ' were no more benny than
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(New York Letter to Phlli
The

at.rich!fe *hie end onyx,
Ï1m aMy grandfather rode through the white orchard

« w th,
tr. Bender»------—

The «Irl. «tertod 
( op their hone. . 
. lively geil. The 
tog together, heed 

ledit, did not

reholding hi. Mdiftito 
olein and weU-regoleted «ni 

of Ann. revolted el «hie rompent impro
priety. Her whole being dried on . theme 
and repodietion. She fell II to be 
impoeeible to atop under the eitma roof 
with thi« hardened atonere—thew tramer- 
tied lover, who bore their iniquity *> 
UBblo.hingly, AU the pride th»t she hod 
hertelf had inker lawful wedded rite, 
wanted to rink into mire, to feU to the 
hue level of tola illegal union.

of pity riirrod the white eonl of 
pure maiden, and now no lew 

pure, because the unlawful wife. She, 
Ann. Aapllne, uru.ily ec quite, .0 unob- 
troalve, w undemon.tr.live, left her 
huabund'a ride, end with the eir end 

lignant python*., point 
tog to th. two rilling there in their misery, 
«id 0 the landlord, to a tond voice. "It you 
take these two unmarried people into your 
home, I end my huehund will leave it."

Hed e thunder bolt

or
„ „ _

la ft. • on

Anflmy merry young gran
and daisy bloomed round in their

/«S^T^ri^-^ririkteh- 

As fiSÜ’d off their heads with his whip; Mt end, ftwslly, as 
M, ritete -"-te hw a eomd^oto.

h.,’nm%”^d'K(o~ v^ to=, lover, and no ok. kn.» th._rim.,_mauner; 
There sat two in that olrf rocking-chair or direction, BOT who they WWB who took

9j. a. Brennan in Tempi* Bar. the midnight train to London and thenoe

were enffioiently famished 
from wfiet Charlie had wved end what 
ErteUahad received from him. The old 
tody, too, preraed on them e .uhnenttol 
gift, and altogether they made up » purw 
more than enough for their immediate 
wants. And then they passed away Solo 
space ; and Anthony, who had brushed by 
their hiding-place unawares, had no warn
ing to tell him of the distance now between 
Estelle and himself, as he had had none to 
tell him of her close neighborhood. Change 
of name; unbroken reticence on all their 
affairs, their relations, their home stains 
their original roots ; living to themselves 
wholly and mixing up with no one ; by 
these means the two escaped all chance of 
detection and gave no oanee for suspicion. 
They were simply like any other people—a 
beautiful young married couple to be met 
with on the sunny deys in the lonely pieces 
of the Riviera—known to the poet-office and 
their landlady aejM .and Madame Charles— 
pitied as well as admired by all who saw 
them—for he looked as if he were what 
people call “ struck for death,” and she 
had a strange expression in her face as of 
one who was doomed and fated.

Only Mrs. Clanrioarde had her suspicions, 
and only Mery and Mrs. Latimer knew the
___L„ But neither mother nor maid hinted
a word of what the one thought and the 
other knew to Anthony Harford, eating out 
his heart in lonely anguish at Thrift.

At Kingshouse it gradually got to be 
known that Mr. Charles Osborne had gone 
to Thorbergh and yonng Mrs. Harford had 
left her husband simultaneously. The 
news went round in a whisper, that soon 
deepened into an audible voice enough, but 
Anthony at Thrift heard no echo, and 
knew nothing of what was common property 
to many. He had by now given up the 
search for his lost love.

BOOK THIRD.
CHAPTER I.

BT THE 8KA-SHORK.
Two young people were sitting on a 

bench facing the sea and under the shadow 
of the ilex-trees. They were sitting hand 
in hand dose together, radiant with the 
{lossy happiness proper to a bride and 
mdegroom satisfied with each other and 
themselves. He was gallant, tender,

a visit from an old 
friend, tiw captain of a coasting steamer. 
He seemed much worried, aad for a Mme

I wivis aad fifty
He was wrecked In the schooner 

the Lad rone Islands nice 
year» ego, and floated at sea on a raft' 
a couple of weeks before he struck land.

“ If you will look at a map you will find 
lying midway between the Tropic of Cancer 
and the equator thirteen dots. On 
maps they appear marks d ' Thirlee 
islands, well inhabited.* Well, it is on the 
biggest one of these, called Benjamin 
Island, ro honor of himself, that he bee 

odd that an

addaway

end heed, end the yonng 
notice the! their etedds 
inonasing their paoe. Suddenly 
upon them. They palled on their trim to 
veto, the only remit being tb.t

end fester stride.. The’ blood of 
their Kentucky racing tires wm up to 
eueh of Ih. three •• raddle horse.." Down 
Long Ard. .venue, which to Miiweuiue'a 
boulevard, they tore directly towerd 
the heert ef the dty. First one wu .brad 
end then the other. It wee e grand nor. 
With heir dying to the wind, for their bets 
hed been blown ewoy, the three girls, who 

thoroughbred u their .tends end 
on to the reins tnd swung 
forward with rack stride. 

People on the rtroete raw them foe en 
itetent, end before they could herdty cry 
oat they would deoil by. They were riding 
at n racing gelt. Suddenly, shoot two 
mil* from Grand e venue bridge. Her. 
gent Ef.nd.rBon'. horse began to foil beak. 
A. the other pair drew ewsy he sleekened 
his speed end the young lady JOmpod off. 
She wu uninjured. For nearly e mile 
farther it wu e neck.sod neck race be
tween the other pair. In front of the 
Sohsndein residence Mira Jessie Sender

mode hie visit anything bat plenum. At 
tost I «id to him, "Captain, you seem 
troubled shoal something, ran I eld ion in
““ ™f'fhe replied ehortly, “te leste I 
don't think you ran, end I here pretty good

I frit hurt tor e moment, and rather 
angrily replied, •• Well, I don't ton to."

» Of eonrw yon don't," he responded, 
"but it to on Internet ehnme, end It mskea 

through, when I think of the 
way that I hove been btod by n lot of 
fraude, that «11 themsrivM doctors."

Then he continued rapidly, 
that hoy of mlu ?" I nodded.

" WeU, be hu been n

Sat that of Mery Antoinette may claim 
pre-eminence. It, to hot, not only inspired 
Mrs. Vanderbilt's bathroom, but the one de- 
signed tor Mrs. Seward Webb, in her father's

rest «
:h

Merle Antoinette'! bathroom is s series 
In thras divi-No of three rooms, or eu 

riooe Of thewthe overlooks s garden, the 
middle connecte with bedrooms on either 
eide, the third is so sleeve to whtoh Is the 
bath. The drat two rooms era hong to silk 
with beautiful pointing» over the doer, the 
ceiling is in relief end colored with soft, 
rich tinte. The tubroom to paralleled in 
marble, and the talk which i. of marble, le 
eat to the well end tod by » wane'neck, end

rthauko .baton the £££ £ ">Wud"thto !^r*to patoLd

bean gruter. „ . with flower.. Mirrors are rat also in the
.. Tfa. J . ceilings u ponds like oryrtnl lakes amid the“d. wom,n bM 1,11 her huband idtEouto XVI. garlands. Imagination can

E&vÊsHâï
looked at one another with a shrug that ■ av* fs«r ««a luckless Qaeen.Midi “What «I tote? Woneieur is dying, ^Y.teMr.v“d«bi^.» nonymph. 
and madanw i. bwmlfnl I No more ie Mr. Marqoand, nor Mr. Robert

Only one, English person ventured on 0|hsr rich men who hare bath-
oompeesion. This woe a womanu longer rooml p>maed in mirrors end wreathed in 
yomg to yo«A bat rtffl young to h«rt, moralD‘g.giorl*. In two of the VeoderhUt 
*DJ hvMra hatoroome the foalnre of the minore u
«d,î*”“rin*, w.h*‘ h“ iS?1, . , & uJS" doubled. In tote of Mr. W. K. Venderblll'e 
MedUoott, raked. them with indnite Wnd. hoM DOW lrtaohed to too guest room, the

wood o«d i. to. laettou silken ..tin.
Fm toï hriri kili^dri^in tS wood, and the waiuootlng, 

go ? For the hotri-toeur, driven totho >nd |he h.4),, „ IiDad mto

departure would probably draw others too th# wsll ie overlaid wilh small
S’^!îïrê"1teto!?nîte^hvrL«0ranenStim’ri beTeUea mirrors end the* are carried up to 
°01nf*' wftkoo* too graa. okponditurori „nd over ,he gelling. Veiling toeeethonund
toetent^howonld not'(dra^toem roomed* ^rml^toVu^u .tov.'t'*^ 

witoT1îî tor*rid onTt dicnitv “U B‘l*lle’ ‘hut cupide may poor through. What would 
^.“utihm fqaûtedntbLohod. Thi. MitotoU'e leretou hav. toough. of thi. 

small spite of the former cook's daughter uri n? w VandarMlt'e bathroom is 
feU from her as aomsthinc uttcrlly even more ide^Uy beaotifol. In fast, Mr.
tent. Bide bv side with her dorliug. mate, R. M. Bunt, who ie too architect of too

X‘h“h.d^te^m^hîM.
ïïX ÜuT'.rouHetote murk. hoTu,

end bravely. . . .... traced in gold. The walls shove ere
V. k IZSKSnîîïSfr ‘ U 1 paneUed in small bevelled mirrors eepar-

mhoh exertion, “>d too tody. eted by bands of gilt moulding. Over
■» 11 £ ■j SL'.u. the» era painted apple blossoms, drooping
If I oould," arid OhorlU,witoe rick men; lp„yl with fioom. The ceiling ie
TtSïriL. ^ f ira ftïî modelled in Henry II. ornament, for too
of thlapieoe. It ie peit.lenttol, with tori b>tb oonnM,u wf,h , Henry III. bedroom
ireatnn here ! ..u . , and is colored in cream and cold. The
• He spoke too feebly to baheard beyond harmony of thie ore6ni| pink and gold,
those immediately beside hin^ani caught here and there , and echoed by the
Anno end tor hattondiort the words which u on„ of toe triumph, of latter.

by* ÆreTw^h'Lr.^hlLte1^
h.d spoken^ to ‘bem. . "ert.in Mite JO,id ,nd ,t the head of this meg.
Ellistone, the . . nlfloenoe ie a niche, in which ie e copy ofoutraged 6xU.s-thee. doeoondante of to. ,h„, fl 0, . b.th„, with her tunic 
poooent pair who ate /"“dden halt - ^ d ,*oa, lt,p in the b,th, by one 
went slowly oa‘ “bi‘he ohtli daek of the o( ,h. Oo teT0I brothore, eonlptor. into, 
dying d.y to seek ,0r *“ *8{'n.'” ”bere d of XVI., and too original of
there we. no Aon. AepUno to dononno. wh'ioh „ ln tbe Louvre. A marble .lab 
thorn, end where their oertiflo.to ot ^ gn f.bled creature, ie the only pieoe
^rrry^ghTtVe’roM Ba^Ue o - *b« room,
ears the murmur of virtnoas abhorrence 
and the rustling as of the drawing away of 
skirts which had greeted the damning 

ment that she was no wife-a 
wife and an unnatural mother— 

and that the man she loved and lived with 
was not her husband, but a fraud and a 
disgrace from whom, as from her, all 

and honorable men did

taken up hie home. It 
island as big as this bee not been got down 
finer by the geographers, but It remains 
practically a terra incognita, although it ie 
eo by twenty odd mQee In extent. -V,

« « Well inhabited ' means that there Ie# 
quite a sprinkling of dark-skinned native 

“ nte there, as well as many men who 
to and fro in their light native boats. 

They eat bread fruit, bananas, ooooennte 
and fish, and that’s the end of It. They 
don't work at all.

" Benjamin has got to be a king in hie 
far-away home. There the white oepped 
waves beat «gainst tits coral shores, end 
Benjamin has got nothing at all to do bat 
to go swimming in the surf, talk the native 
gibberish, which he baa learned, or loll 
under a palm tree. Borne times he has hie 
wives fan him while he smokes the kaziba 
leaf, which grows so plentifully there, and 
which, after yon get to using it, yon like 
better than tobaooo. Maybe you think he 
hasn't a soft thing of it.

'* However, Benjamin is doing 
Mod work there, despite the ho* oli 
He carried three or four books with him 
on his raft—the last thing yon would ex
pect—and he has continued to instruct the 

lives in the English language. Benjamin 
is an American of German or Jewish de
scent, and is a lover of books. The first 
thing he did was to select en intelligent 
native and teach him the alphabet. He 
learned rapidly, and soon began to teach it 
to others, and a number of them can now

ime mad allmanner of an in

EUS INFATUATION : “Ton know
A NOVEL.

raefor yrark not UteSIbe^uAqeMm any
every '(‘me 'Tthtok^TtoThaJiradj*0iTSri- 
Ure, earned to the hardest manner, dirap 
peering Into the pookete of run who 
promised much, only to do the worst kind 
of d smogs to tbs end."

" Now, I have the cheerful prospect of 
having an undertaker'! Ml to pay, besides 
losing my boy." Hot, he added «vagely, 
“ I have spent the bet dollar, that I ever 
will for madlcifne, end, as he he. to die, 
toe quicker the better."

“too have no right to Irik in tost way, 
Oepteto," raid I ■evenly, " As long as 
you hoy liven, it is you duty to do every
thing ln you potrar to eld him."

"And haven't I?" wee his 
“ whet it the nee of you talking 
jut ebon! eo muoh 1 
net of them; ailhoagt 
Have you have a oonea 
I here had ihallnp w

OHAFTEB XX.
1Francesca and Paolo, when Dante fellas 

fall the dead for pity of their story. The 
Nemesis we cannot escape, flee as fast as 
we will, wee creeping up to them daily 
nearer and nearer. They had Love as 
their high-priest, truly, but Death was to 
be the avenger ; and now tiiey both, at 
least far the moment, realised the dishonor 
which surrounded them as things were, 
and which would dose still more oloely 
a re and Estelle when he hed gone.

“ I have been a brute. I have been 
awfully selfish," said Charlie, suddenly 
breaking the silence which had been to 
eloquent between them. “ I was carried 
away by the passion, the despair of the 
moment ; but I should have had more 
self-control ; I should have resisted you 
and myself too."

«• Hush 1 ” said Estelle, called back to 
herself as his only, and not ae any other’s 

.to hold disdain. " I cannot bear you to 
say that, Charlie. I would rather be with 
you than be the queen of the world. Do 
you think I care for what such a sUly, 
weak-minded girl as Anne Aspline says ? 
Do you think the blame of euoh e creature 
as that touches my love for you ? ”

«• Your devotion doee not meke me lees 
a selfish brute," said Charlie, tears in his 
eyes and voice.

She shook his hand and carried it to 
her lips.

•• When I complain then blame yourself," 
she answered, with infinite grace and 
tenderness.

•• But when I am dead, Estelle, who will 
you have then to love and oare for you, to 
protect you, to make your life tolerable to 
you ? Then you will find out to your 
sorrow all that you have lost for me, my 
poor unselfish darling ; and I shall know 
it in heaven, and be unhappy in vain.”

“I shall want no one," she said. “ If 
you die, Charlie, I shall die too. 
need not trouble you here or in heaven. 
There is no one I should oare to live for— 
no one whose love I would value if I had 
not you. No one 1 "

She slightly shivered 
The image of the child she had left 
abandoned to the oare of a hired nurse 
whose temper and heart she scarcely oould 
guess, and certainly did not know, seemed 
to form itself before her from the crossing 
threads of the radiant atmosphere—like a 
cloudy shape just there within her grasp. 
But she shut her eyes and put the thing 
resolutely away, and felt as if she had 
killed something tender and beautiful, as 
she always did when this thought possessed 
her, this image appeared, and she would 
not receive it. Her tenderness was in vain, 
at least for the moment. Charlie would 
not be comforted. His conscience was 
aroused, and not all her assurances oould 
lull it to sleep. Death was upon him, and 
he knew it.

After this unintentional eavesdropping, 
a certain nameless something came over 
both Estelle and Charlie. It was not that 
they loved each other less, but they were 
even more unhappy than before—and 
unhappy in a different way. Something 
besides sorrow of that all too certain 
separation was on them—something that 
etung him, and that made her as it were 
timid and in one sense reserved. The- 
had lived in the fool's paradise of love, a 
had forgotten the world without. Now 
Anne Aspline's words had brought them 
back to the consciousness of the life that 
was beyond and without their own, and to 
the laws they had broken.

CHAPTER II.

THE SHIPWRECK.
Gone I Gone like a stone in the water, 

like the path of a bird in the air. Gone, 
and no trace left by which to track her, no 
clew by which to find her. Had the earth 
opened and swallowed her up, or had a 
fiery chariot taken her to heaven, she 
could not have disappeared more wholly 
from the world, nor completely have 
effaced her path. She had gone, and no. 
one oould say when, nor where, nor bow, 
nor whether she had been taken by force or 
had gone of her own free-will—whether 
she had been companioned or alone. '

When Anthony came home rather late 
from hie magisteral duties at that distant 
town, he found hie household in conster
nation. Mrs. Harford, they said, had gone 
for a walk before luncheon and had not 
returned. No one had seen her save the 
nurse, who, as she ptseed the window, 
called into the inner room by the ory of 
the awaking child, oaught a glimpse of her 
young mistress standing on the upper ter
race, as if looking at the view beyond. 
When she repassed with the child Mrs. 
Harford was not there. Save for this rapid 
glimpse, which told nothing, no one else 
knew of her movements. The gardeners 
and work-people were at dinner ; none of 
the servants were about ; for tti6 moment 
the place was deserted, and witness there 
was none. She had disappeared as if she 
had sunk into the central fire, or had 
evaporated like a dew-drop into space.

No search, however careful, which 
Anthony instituted, came on the footprints 
of his lost love.

He knew nothing of the return of 
Charlie Osborne to England, nor that he 
had suddenly left Kingshouse ; still less 
that he had some to Thorbergh—called by 
mysterious summons which left the door 
open for all possibilities of intrigue and 
romance—nor that Mrs. Latimer’s nephew 
had dropped down from the clouds on a visit 
to his old annt. Who was to tell him all this ? 
He had 
house, a

to’

son's horse swerved into the other, and the 
next instant ehe was hurled from the sad- 
die. When picked up ehe was found to be 
only «lightly bruised. The horse that 
Mias Peck rode was bred to ran 
the old style, four miles and repeat. 
He kept right on. Down into the busy 
part of Grand avenue he dashed, and, as 
nek would have it, he was on the right 

aide of the street and happened to get a 
dear track. Men saw him coming, and 
haif a dozen would-be reeouers made 
ing dashes, but failed to stop him. Just 
time blocks from the Grand avenue bridge, 
where a terrible aoddent would have been 
unavoidable, a man jumped out into the 
street and held his ground. The horse 
swerved sharply, the saddle girths buret 
and the plucky, but exhausted girl was 
unhorsed, saddle and all, to the pavement. 
Nearly a hundred men rushed to her 
assistance, and she was carried into a store 
and a physician summoned. Under hie 

she speedily regained conscious
ness and was found to have sustained 
nothing more than a bad scalp wound. She 
was then taken to her home in a carriage. 
Mr. Sanderson foil -wed the runaways in 
his buggy, with his horse at a gallop, and 
picked up his two daughters on the way.

k. response ;

thethe wardrobe* 
Mexican onyx, 

the tints of
panelled

Ihewain- dar- sinoed, " that boy is 
just like his mother d 
can write down in thi 
‘ one more death from 
ease we know nothing 

He relapsed into a m 
I said, " Is your boy 

" He can just eras

go

truth.
r speak English, while the rising generation 

Immediately around are gradually picking 
up a primitive knowledge of the language. 
Benjamin is looked upon ae a sage. All 
the chiefs come to him for points, and of 
their own accord they have made him their 
reigning potentate. The chiefs, of whom 
there are three, are hie Cabinet.

" Benjamin has picked out the hand
somest women for wives. They esteem it 
an honor and readily acknowledge him ae 
their lord and master. He lives in a strag
gling bamboo village, the village of Kl, on 
a ooral reef. Hie children are a sprightly, 
lively lot. Nobody bothers muon about 
olethee away down there in the South 
Pacific. Still, he wears a little something, 
aS do some of the natives, thanks to his 

nge, for he h%s instructed them that 
there is no civilization without some 
clothes.

“ He is about SO years old and oame from

hie
response, " and what 

for me, ie the

Iever, he will be here 
want
the beet of your 
think he is goii 
make my calculations.

While he was talking 
preaching, and just as 
office panting and get 
lion in walking, I sai

treatment

to
“ Your

my

Burdette oa the Boom.
It'a the same thing over again. Nothing 

is just whet a fallow thought it was going 
to be. Two weeks ago the land in Okla
homa was, ae it had been for fifteen years 
past, the richest, best watered, most fer
tile that ever lay out of doors ; the climate 
was matchless, the scenery lovely beyond 
dreams of quiet beauty, and it was a but n 
ing shame to shut up such a fair land from 
the poeaeeeion of white men. Now, the 
white men are there, and all the good land 
is just over in the Cherokee Strip. The lend 
in Oklahoma is sterile and the water is 
alkali ; the climate is a combination of 
Greenland and Sahara ; 
dust and drought, and just 
lies the promised land.
Reuben and Gad pre empted their claims 
outside the boundary line of “ The 
Descender," the Cherokee Strip wasn't 
promised them but " Injun 
good enough for them.
Promise didn't suit the 
at all. There wasn't half enough of it, and

him, at hie father’sSo that

■hi l describe. He bei 
consumption from hii 
tubes muoh thickened,no osBual correspondents at Kings- 

ra., and Mrs. Clanrioarde had been as 
ful not to mention the fact of Charlie's 

letters to Estelle

to Newbury port. Maes., but says that he no 
longer has any desire to return to this coun
try, and that he is perfectly contented to 
end hie days there. He is the only white 
man, with one exception, for hundreds of 
miles around.

" He has taken to wearing a string of 
shells around his neck like the natives, and 
he sometime* imitates their example and 
puts dots of blue paint, got from a native 
■hrub, on hia.face. This ie only on State 
occasions, however, when there is a discus
sion of important question on hand with 
hie subordinates.

" The permanent population of the island 
is perhaps not over 600 or 700. It 4s a very 
pretty and picturesque place, and the soil 
u very rich. It is indented with beauti
ful baya, whose shores are dotted with trees 
and shrubs of a tropical growth that are 
oftentimes covered with fragrant flowers. 
The island is about 600 miles weat of the 
Marshall group."—San Franeitco Examiner.

caressing and she was a little shy, a little 
silly, and, as it might be, surprised, 
abashed,and fluttered by her own sensa-

as she stid this. difficult and painful, 
contracted ; ausculta 

ed extensive tube 
ies, especially in i 

lunge ; body mnoh ei 
less. In fact, unless 

iraculous interventi
__- progress of the
oould not survive be 
as cheerfully as I oc 
too muoh depressed 
to anything but his

return in her 
now to ignore it in her answering telegrams 
to Anthony. And even if he had known of 
his return, he would not have connected it 
with Estelle's strange disappearance. He 
would not have suspected her of flight with 
her old lover. That she oonld have deserted 
him, her child, her place, her honorable 
name of wife, her fair fame among women, 
for a girlish fancy that oould never have 
justified itself by a serious union, and the 
very existence of which he had almost for
gotten—no ; he would have needed over
whelming proof before he ,oould have 
believed her capable of this disgrace -she 
whose faults were surely not those of un
bridled passion or carelessness of her duties 
and contempt of moral decencies.

He thought—and feared—that she might 
have killed herself in some fit of insanity fol
lowing on the duller depression of her da 
However much he tried to fight against 
deep down in his heart he knew she was 
net happy. His marriage was not a 
success. He had made heroic attempts to 
blind himself to the truth, and force him
self to believe a lie. He had not succeeded. 
He had staked hie all, and lost. And 
had not deserted him for another. There 

planation to this deadly 
mystery whieh would leave her as spotless 
as his love would have her—as nature had 
made her.

By degrees he ceased to think that she 
had died. She had gone, and gone of her 
own free-will. But some day she would 
oome back. The mother’s instinct would 
bring her, and the wife's love would 
reawaken. Some day she would stand 
before him, drooping, pentient, sweet and 
humble in her beauty. He would welcome 
her as the wintered earth welcomes the 
young spring, and love her the more for 
the pain she had made him undergo.

And thinking this, one day he opened 
for love to touch what she had

as she was
tions.

The two on the bench, in their turn, were 
sitting dose together hand in hand.

Said the good-looking young brideg 
on the heap of stones, with his clean
shaven face save for the delicate mustache, 
which he caressed lovingly, “ And you 
really think thie better than Kingshouse, 
Annette ? You do not regret your fatal 
step ? ”

“ You silly boy 1 ” answered his compan
ion, with an embarrassed little laugh. It 
would be un polite to call it a giggle.

“ But tell me, do you ? I begin to think 
you do. Tell me, my pretty birdie, do you 
regret it."

“ How can you be eo silly ! Yes, then, 
I do. There, now 1 " was the reply.

•• Now you must do penance, returned 
the young man ; and after some scuffling 
among the dry twigs and loosening stones, 
a few curiously stifled “ don’le," and aa 
curiously checkered laughter, the penanoe 
was duly performed, and peace was 
re-established between the contending 
parties.

theeavit

toe'it is a Lni of 
over the border 

It is an old story.
to

A GIRL TO FLIRT WITH. country " was 
The Land of 

children of Israel
In a Latin Whom It 1* Quite Safe 
^ .to Love.

For Slie what is the verdict V
heannounce

faithless Vanity Fair recommends one kind of 
flirtation—t. e., flirtation with a view to 
honorable marriage. It thinks the best 
kind of girl is the rather heavy, good- 
tempered girl. She should be a little greedy 
—for that will mean oare in the arrange
ment of dinner. She should be inclined to 
be fat—her mother's weight is always to be 
noticed—for then she will probably be 
domestic and disinclined for much gadding 
about. She should have a oharm of a 

ely kind that does not attract foreign- 
end there should be no sparkle, or 

other French quality about

pro-
W- they added to it by plundering theirjieigh-

kingdome from the river unto the land of 
the Philistines, and unto the border of 
Egypt, ’ and by and by they didn't own a 
solitary acre of ground on the face of the 
big round earth. Let ne not laugh at the 
poor deluded boomers in Oklahoma. Every 
man goes to Oklahoma, not onoe in his 
life, it may be—happy man if onoe is 
enough for him—but many times. Okla
homa lieth dose on the bordera of Oar- 
oa sonne, and " Who hath not had bis 
Oaroasonne? " (5ome day we'll put the 
carcase off.)

regards
follow hie

question, I said, “ Oa ‘me
shing is done for that „. , >ury
him within a month."

“ Well, what can be done ?" he said ex
citedly. " Do you want to try your hand 
in experiments ? Do you want some of 
my money too 7 Aee you going 
him to death with rotten ood 
blister his skin with plasters, drag him and 
rush him into his ooffin ?"

“ Hold on, Oaptain,” I replied -, " I don't 
want your money, but I am going to try an 
experiment with your permission. It is a 
matter of duty, and in hie condition, ran do 
no harm, if it does no good. '

r muoh is it going to cost ?" he 
“I don't know," was my reply.

Whatever it to," he rejoined, "will oome 
out of your pocket, not mine." “ Don’t 
bother yourself about that,"
When the boy returned, he seemed more 
exhausted than when he first entered my 
office, and as hie father handed him a chair, 
he said to his son, " Del, the doctor here 
thinks he can do yon some good. What do 
you say ; do you want him to try ?"

I shall never forget the look on the boy’s 
and his words, and the heading of this 

article rame forcibly into my mind ;
Life Worth Living?'7 Evidently it was to 
him, as it is to all mankind, when tor- 
tured with pain, with the clammy hand of 
death encircling their throats, they struggle 
in his relentless grasp, and ory out in 
an agony of terror, “ for God's sake, save 
me." I put him on a nutritious diet, eggs 
and milk heading the list, and provided 
him with a preparation of medicine, that I 
had never need before, or ever expected to. 
It was a sheer experiment on my part, as 
recklessly attempted as anything oonld be. 
The result—immediate improvement in 
breathing, and general strength of body 
better color, improved spirits, increased 
appetite, and an increase in bodily weight 
that waa astonishing.

honest women 
well to shrink.

R’ (To be Continued). Yellow m Egyptian mummy

And be seemed a very dummy 
Of the human race.
Now he's brimmed with BUDBhine o'er,
Hia clear and sparkling eye 
TeVe ue that he lives in clover ;
Aak yon the reason why ?

What has wrought the transformation ? 
Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pa 
restored this dilapidated 
single week. Nothing like them to regulate 
the liver, stomach and bowels.

The Game of Boone* In May.
(Adapted.)

What the agent sajs : " It’s very cheap 
at 925. The people in it will show you the 
hens»." »

What the psople in the house say: 
“ flash, let 'em ring. After a while they’ll 
go away.”

What the husband sa 
the matter with that 
expect a palace 
925 a month I "

What the wife says : “ I wouldn't jive in 
that house if jou’d give it to me! ”

What the relatives say : " It isn't a good 
neighborhood. The house is out of repair. 
Plenty of better boasts for same rent. 
Where ? Oh, everywhere 1 ’

What the large circle of friends say : 
we shall miss you 1 "

What the neighbors say : " That family 
in the fourth house in the block are moving 
out. Their waggon looks like an auction 
furniture shop. After all the airs they put 
on 1 "

What the servant girl says : " I’ll be 
afther laving. I always go to my aunt’s 
for a couple of weeks about the let of May, 
and then I gets a place when the house 
ol’aning is all done."

What the truckmen say : "-----these
narrow stairs 1 "

What the tradesmen say : " Here’s a 
little bill."

What the people moving out say : " He 
wouldn't do a thing for us, but now he’s 

the whole house

liver oil,

3I wish mother was here to keep you 
in order," said the] girl ae she settled her 
hat, which had got a little awry during 
the passge at arms.

" Do you? " was the answer. “ I cannot 
say that I do, much as I love the old lady.”

" Old ! (Meddy 1 " said Annette, in a 
tone of reproach. " Why, she is not fifty 
yet. That is one of the funny things at 
Kingshouse—none of the dowagers are old.
Even the oonntess is not what you might 
call old, and she is the most ancient of 
them all."

"No ; I grant you they are a fine set of 
matrons," said Meddy. “ Upon my word, 
the last time I saw your special love, Mrs.
Clanrioarde, she looked about thirty. She 
is a wonderful get-up, I must say.’

she paints and dyes, and 
," said the bride, who four

days ago was Anne Aspline, and now was the earth like underg 
Mrs Medlioott. " Bo no wonder she looks ings, or the muffled ----- 
young, made up as she is. I wonder what has imprisoned creature ih wrath and pain, 
become of that dreadful Mrs. Harford ? " The solid earth quivered and rooked, 
she added, after a pause. " Fancy any Houses fell into heaps of ruins as if 
well-brought-up girl leaving her husband pounded into dust. Here and there the 
and little baby for another man, and such earth opened and engulphed fields and farms 
a man as that dawdling, affected, good-for- and ore' irds where it was riven asunder ; 
nothing Mr. Osborne 1 It is really too dread- while over all the tumult arose the voice of 
ful 1 Such an awful shame ! " human agony, going up to the pitiless

" But it is not quite sure that she heaven in one great ory of fear and pam 
t. You know it was thought she was that was half a reproach to the Force 

killed," said the former curate of Kings- whioh hurt and half a prayer to tiie Power 
house, now a full rector on hie own account, whioh oould save. IS was % time of 
A gentle kind of deprecation was in hia universal wailing, and thery'was not a 
voice. “ You see, no trace of her has ever family whioh had not lost in love or in 
been found, and all that we can say is but gear—and almost all had lost in both, 
surmise." Down on the seaboard, where the

" They both disappeared at the same strangers from far-off lands congregated, 
time, and of course they went away things were bad, but not so bad as higher 
together," returned Anne, a little doggedly, up the hills. Here there was, on the whole,
I he Clanrioardes were the reddestof all the more fear than damage. Hotels shook and 
red rags in her mental store-closets Good- oraoked, but did not fall ; and the invalids 
natured to every one else, to them she was who had oome here for the sunshine of the 
implacable. " We all know how madly in sweet South suffered more from terror and 
love with each other they were, and how exposure than from actual bodily hurt.

her marriage with that Among these were " two young lovers 
awful bear—I don't blame her for that I— lately wed "—Anne Aspline and her 
and how Mrs. Clanrioarde manoeuvred the husband, Mr. Medlioott. 
whole thing, and put that advertisement in Sitting there in the garden, Anne and 

him, she put the paper, and all that. So how oould it her husband together. Mr. Medlioott soon 
her as we put away the end but as it has ? " gathered around him a small audience of

mory of our fever dreams. She knew '« Assuredly logic and sequential reason- those who attended the English church 
nothing of repentance, nothing of regret ; ing do not make part of my wife's mental regularly on the Sundays, and went as 
and remorse would have been an infidelity furniture," thought Mr. Medlioott, while regularly to Monte Carlo all the other days 
of which she was incapable. Charlie was he caressed hie mustache with one hand of the week. It was quite a triumph for 
hers by the prescriptive right of love and and held hers with the other. " Tell me, the handsome young clergyman with his 
time ; and she had but gone back to her Annette, he said, suddenly ; « did that military air. His discourse betokened so

and loft the unlawful circumstances of Harford man ever make love to you." many valuable qualities—preranoe of mind,
the interval. Of5$t^hose circumstances " I don’t know about making love," said phyeoial courage, sublime faith, scientific 
her child was theoW sacred spot, the Anne, with a girlish laugh. " He wanted knowledge, and that intimate acquaintance
only holy tie. And when the sound of its to marry me, if that’s what you rail mak- with the Divine Will which end
tender voice suddenly broke in on the ears ing love 1 " with ambassadorial functions ; all these
we oannot stop, and its little hands seemed "The sooundred 1 how dare he 1 " cried were manifest in the yonng clergyman s
to wander over her face, and its dear and the bridegroom, with affected indignation, harangue, and made their mark accordingly, 
wondering eyes to look into hers, she " I shall have to break his head for that 1 " Spiritual assurance and pratioal experience 
would fling herself round Charlie’s neck, •« If you intend to break the heads of all together worked a miracle of mental heal- 
and drown the remembrance of that thing who liked me you will have enough to do, ing on theee distracted folk. Men began to 
whioh had been part of her very life in sir," said Anne, bridling. laugh and pretty women to giggle, while a
floods of caressing words whioh be rolled “ Confess, little wretch—* excellent few of the more courageous kind sto 
back on her in sweet and full replies. For wretch 1 ’ ” said Mr. Medlioott. " How into the hotel to adorn themselves as usual, 
husband she had no pity, no thought of many ? Who ? Tell me, that I may and to make sure of their valuables, left 
even moderate regret. She looked on him make a note of them all, and punish them open to pilferers in the haste . of the 
as the executioner who had first deceived as their presumption deserves. Begin the moment. And while they were all dispersed 
and then tortured her. It was only the child roll-oall. Lord Eustace ? " in this wise there oame two more «hocks as
whose memorv haunted her ; and when " Well, yes ; Lord Eustace liked me very voilent as the first had been, and the 
that haunting reproachful little spectre muoh," said Anne, bravely. " I was always whole scene of terror and distraction was 
rose as from a murdered bed before her exceedingly careful, though, not to give him enacted anew.
eyes, she did what she oonld to harden any encouragement, for I did not care These recurrent ebooks finished the ruin 
her heart by remembering that her child was about him personally, and I had no fancy of the upper villages to the plains and 
also his—and that part whioh was hie to be the wife of an earl who had not seaboard. À little later Anneand her 
deserved no love from her. enough money to keep up his title with, husband were sitting in the same place as

So the time passed till the summer had So I always cold-shouldered him, poor before, in the garden facing the sea, 
gone and the winter was at hand ; then fellow 1 And so I did Mr. Osborne, who surrounded by the same admiring audience.
Charlie’s health broke as onoe before, at one time was very sweet on me. I oonld He was at one of the most moving 
and the oaly ohanoe of saving have got him from Estelle Clanrioarde, if I passages of hia extra-official thanksgiving 
his life was * by taking him to liked. Bat I always despised him, and when «hired carriage drove through the gate 
some warmer climate where he might live would never have anything to say to him." and up to the house door. It contained a 
in the sun and forget the oold winds of the “ Perhaps that monster of the money- young man and woman with a very slender 
north. bags, that gnome of the mines, Mr. Stagg, amount of luggage, and as small a stock of

Meanwhile they had had one or two looked at you with those calf's eyes of his, health. He, indeed, was dyiog ; she, as 
scares, as onoe, when Anthony Harford and presumed to think you fascinating and evidently fragile and broken-hearted, had 
came suddenly to the house, and Estelle delightful—as you are ?" continued the yet a strangely resolute look in her gentle 
had just time to rash up the stairs, carry- gallant bridegroom, going on with his face, giving the impression of one keeping 
ing her work with her. He heard the " frou interrogatory. up by force of will for a special reason and a
frou " of her drees as it swept the stairs, «• He I " said Anne, with something like definite term—and then ? They were
but he was not enlightened. No mystery a scream. " No, indeed 1 I would have among those whose habitation had been
of subtle sympathy told him who it was. made him remember it to the last day of wrecked by the earthquake, and they had
It was the swish of a woman’s gown and his life, if he had 1 No. Lady Elizabeth bean the whole day foodleee, helpless, . . ?„
the hurrying patter of a woman’s feet—in may take him, now that Estelle Olanri- strained, unable to find a conveyance to ?. fln t sm but I’ve sworn it off for Lent ’all probability the servant’e-fleeing as for carde cannot have him. He is rich enough take them down to the hotels on the sea- 80 1 em’ bUl 1 Ve BWOrn 11 °° f0r ljen‘*
dear life itself for a clean apron or a to buy even Lady Elizabeth if he likes." shore, and with but Utile left of their a. LondoL surgeon, in a daring flight ofsmarter trap. He waa not a man to “ I suppose now that o'd Stagg is dead, modest jMseessions. They had scarce imtgination, sax^that business8 men who
naturally note much of the ways or doings he has an enormous income*- ” said Mr. enough, indeed, for currents needs ; and ^ *bove the third storv setof servant-maids, bat this rapid flight of MedUoott. what money they had was buried in the «22 fra^araandto diauT»Î
the gaunt woman who served his tenant “ Enormous 1 ” continued hia wife, rains. SliU they must live—and there was , J v-™-. rnildlv’mii»nn 
■truck him as odd ; and why did he think •« I don’t know how many thousands a . always that old friend and her rather , 6 y . . ®"
of it eo muoh? It was strange how those year 1 What a shame that such a creature 1 mysterious mistress to faU back on. The ' A North Carolina man visiting in Brook-
sounds vexed his imagination, oppressed should be eo rich, and others so far hia landlord of the hotel, who had lost fuUy ly? lost Sunday went to Plymouth Ghnr|>h
though he was with that load of unspoken superiors eo poor 1 I have of hie guests, was glad enough to see | " heer Beecher and judge for hue.
aorrew and unrealized suspicion 1 " But I fancy the poor monster is not a this new arrival, unpromising as it looked. He may have judged for himself,
- He paid Mrs. Latimer a long visit this bad monster at heart," raid the apologetic He took in the situation at a glance ; but but it is doubtful if he heard Beeoher.

n day, and it seemed to her, acting her part bridegroom. •• He is queer, but ft » good thew English milords have inexhaustible Madieonville, Ky., is the seat of a
—to Mary, vigilant and anxious, the sen- fellow when you get at him." | supplies In their own country, and a day’s reform. An ordinance there forbids —
tincl under arms, the pilot never taking On whioh the two went off into the aooâdeat ie net a life’s disaster. He was bands from meeting " for the purpose
hie eyes from the horizon—to Estelle, up- lovers' paradise of babble, sillineaa, and welcoming the young pcouie with his beet learning new pieces of music within 1
stairs in her bedroom, with the door ajar mutual 'flattery ; and the listeners on the manner when the group in the garden brake test of a dwelling-house.”

ere;
diablerie, or any 
her innocence. She should be fair, with 
blue eyes and a white skin that will easily 
freckle.

argative Pellets 
individual in awas some ex

ye ; " Now, what's 
house? You can't 

on Upper John street for
“ Stomach Bitters” !■ Maine.

People in the rural districts of Maine 
who like to be considered strictly temper
ate, yit still have a yearning for " stomach 
bitters," are getting their eyes opened to 
the fact that almost all patent medicines 
of this character are booze, o 
to it. Down in the town 
Washington County, a few days ago, a 
citizen who took an overdose of some 
highly-reoommended bitters, became very 
hilarious and wanted to lick every man in 
the plaoe. selectmen and ministers in
cluded. The village druggist, who sold the 
bitters, was arrested and brought before 
Justice Smith for trial. He pleaded not 
guilty ton the ground that he had sold only 
a bottle of etomaoh bitters, whioh he de
clared was not intoxicating, 
the justice a sealed bottle of the prepara
tion, together with an invoice of the same 
from a Portland druggist of whom he had 
bought the goods. The local division of 
the Sons of Temperance sent the bottle of 

State Aeeayer Robinson for

“ How 
asked.

All Sorts. Her Consolation.
wife—Well, at 

wsh worse
Captain Murrell, of the steamer Missouri, 

and a native of Col- Bankrupt's 
Thompson failure

Sympathizing friend—Why, I thought it 
waa jost the other way.

Bankrupt's wife—No, indeed ; Edward 
only failed for ten cent son the dollar, while 
Mr. Thompson failed for fifty I

The World Movent
Don’t disgust everybody with the offen

sive odor from your catarrh just because 
some old fogy doctor, who has not discov
ered and will not believe that the world 
moves, tells yon it oannot be oared. The 
manufacturers of Dr. Sage’s Catarrh 
Remedy have for many years offered, in 
good faith, 9500 reward for a case of nasal 
catarrh, no matter how bad, or of how long 
standing, which they oannot curt. They 
are thoroughly responsible financially, aa 
any one can learn v by proper inquiry 
through druggists (who sell the medicine at 
only 60 cents), and they " mean business."

Proof Positive.
Tom—I am quite certain Mr. Smythe is 

a foreign nobleman in disguise.
Jack—How do you know ?
Tom—He has such a dignified way of 

asking you to loan him 910. .
“ Boat, Ahoy I

The rapids are below you !" cried a man to 
a pleasure party whom he desoried gliding 
swiftly down the stream toward the foam
ing cataract. And we wonld ory " Boat, 
ahoy I" to the one whose life bark ie being 
drawn into the whirlpool of consumption, 
for unless you use eff totive measures you 
will be wrecked in Death’s foaming rapids. 
Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery will 
strengthen and restore your lungs to a 
healthy condition, and is a sure relief for 
coughs and colds.

any rate, the 
than ours.is 29 years of age, at 

Chester, Essex, England.
In the Carter divorce case now go 

in Chicago it oame out that the defendant 
had paid 910,000 for a seal odat.

Billingsgate is said to be named .«(ter a 
King Bilin ; Cripplegate after St. Giles, an 
abbot said to have written a work on palsy.

1 he Corporation of London are
périment. They are placing 

ge square boxes on the flagging in 
of the Royal Exchange, and in these 

shrubs are to be planted.
The sole income of the President of the 

United States from the public treasury is 
He draws it 

a month. This is a

THE FINGER OF SCORN.

The last three days had been sultry and 
oppressive. Horses were either restive or 
sullen, and when they did not plunge and 
kick, they jibbed and refused to go. Those 
who knew these signs looked anxious, as men 
foreseeing a catastrophe. All nature seemed 
distressed.

On the third day all these signs had 
increased in intensity. And then came the 
moment. Strange noises were heard in 

round thunder-

raid I coldly
r pretty near 
of Pen broke,

" How
to

make a novel ex face," Oh 1 but 1 
does all that,

her desk
touched, and there he oame upon a hoard 
of girlish treasures—of withered leaves 
and faded flowers ; a loçk of hair ; a ring ; 
a photograph ; some letters—all religiously 
kept as sacred relics emblemed in perfumed 
paper—with dates and scraps of poetry ; 
ana everywhere the initials “ C O.," or 
the fall name " Charlie," " Charles 
Osborne," or " my beloved," or " my 
darling."

Then Anthony Harford took his revolver 
from the drawer where he always kept it, 
looked to the loading, and thrust it into 
hia pocket. She should not suffer ; but she 
should die. Her beauty should be unde- 
faoed, but she should no longer live to 
work ruin on men. He knew where to find 
her heart ; and his own after. His revolver 
was trustworthy, and had been already 
baptized.

Meanwhile Estelle lived closely hidden be- 
hind the curtains at Mrs. Latimer's.To out
siders, the house had changed in nothing, 
save that a yonng man, known to be Mrs. 
Latimer's nephew, was occasionally seen 
going out and coming in.

Estelle was grateful for the asylum that 
Mary and her mistress gave her. She reso
lutely forgot all that was not Charlie. Her 
husband, her child, her parents, her whole 
existence of those past bitter years, and 

teide

"Ie
roar of an

and handedhis salary of 950,000 a year 
at the rate of 94,166§ 
fraction more than 9960 a week and #160 
each for eix working days.

An English doctor at Hong Kong declares 
that the opium habit among the Chinese is 
not really more dangerone, when indulged 
in moderation, than that of tobaooo smok
ing, and that the evil is not to be compared 
with the abuse of aloohoL 

you believe that 
I write and tell you so." 
ley’s last good-humored remark to 
English friends. The warning was not 
unnecessary. Livingstone onoe declared 
that hie death had been " confirmed cir
cumstantially for the seventh time."

bitters to
analysis, and that official found it con
tained 45 per oent. of alcohol, the balance 
being mainly water, so that the highly 
recommended dyspepsia cure was nothing 
more nor less than that hilarious and high- 
kicking fluid commonly known as prohibi
tion whiskey. The stomach bitters busi
ness is a big thing in Meine, and the 
various preparations in that line are bottled 
and labeled in a most artistic way. The 
traffic will probably thrive on in spite of 
the Sons of Temperance, bat even if it 

what’s to hinder

left
to paint and 

fore he oan rentB p;r
What the people moving in say; "It's 

the dirtiest house I ever saw 1 "
What the papers say : “ There ie 

moving this year than ever before."

I am dead until 
Such was 8ta

" Don’t
his

At the commencement of treatment he
weighed 92 lbe. In two months with con
stant progress to health, hie weight had 
increased to 120 lbs. In three months he 
accented a situation as an errand boy, 
indulged in running, boyish games of all 
kinds, a well boy if ever there wes one. 
Ask him now if “ Life ie worth living ?" 
" What waa thie wonderful preparation ?" 
do yon ask. Ae a matter of right yon 
should know, and I solemnly’ swear to the 
correctness of my statement.

The boy ie still in the land of the living, 
and well at that, and both he and hie father 
will back

It was

81 range situation of a Robin's Nest.
In the autumn a redbreast took up hia 

quarters in the loading end of the ealle at 
Bullionfield Paper Mill, Invergowrie, spend
ing most of his time in the building, and 
becoming exceedingly tame and familiar. 
Daring the recent spring like weather the 
warbler of the woods turned up one day 
with a companion, and the two sat about 
building a nest in the roof timbers. There 
they remain as yet,' undeterred by the 
tnmnlt of oarts, horses and men on cause
way and pavement not 20 feet beneath 
them.—West Lothian (Scotland) Courier

Not In Her feet.
Old sport—Mies Betterton, do yo 

that young fellow with the large dial 
on hie shirt front? That is M

Mies Betterton—Indeed ? What a rich 
young lady Miss Maud must be I—Jeweller»’ 
Weekly.

An Extraordinary Invention.
should peg out 
buying a bottle of hair restorer 1—Ditpatch 
from Bangor.

A London correspondent write e : The 
extraordinary invention patented here by 
the Food Preservation Company, which, 
by means of a vapor, succeeds in fortifying 
all food against putrefaction, and keeping 
it sweet and fresh, is likely to have an enor
mous influence on the frozen meat trade 
At present the oost of freezing mutton and 
transmitting it in refrigerating chambers 
from the antipodes is about 2*d. 
that is, 10s. 6d. per sheep of 
by the new process, I learn that half a 
dozen sheep oan be "preserved" at a oost of 
6d. or 7d , and the freight for these as 
ordinary cargo, as whioh, it is asserted, 
they may be shipped after treatment, 
would be under Jd. per lb., or 2s. Id. per 
sheep of 60 lbs. Thus the whole oost of 
preservation and transit would be 2s. 2d. per 
sheep, against 10s. 6d. by the freezing pro
cess. These figures speak for themselves.

Estelle hated A Fool and His Money,” etc.
Mrs. Ammon has become a 

Sharon, Pa. She wes the mothe 
Oil Johnny " Steel. Oil was struck on 
her husband’s farm along in the sixties, 
and her eon suddenly came into possession 
of millions. These he soon squandered 
with a recklessness that became proverbial 
in that seotion of the State. He soon had 
nothing and had to support himralf as beat 
he oould. He was killed near his old home 
not long ago while walking on a railway 
track. Hie mother now goes to the poor 
house, a sad example of the fickleners of 
fortune, when the jade is not cautiously 
treated.—Utica Herald.

pauper in 
r of "Coal

all thl my statement.
Dr. Pierw’e Golden Medical Die- 

oovery, and the entire cost ef treatment was 
just 910.

[The name and poet-offlee address of the 
author of the foregoing truthful narrative will 
be furnished any interested party who may 
apply therefor, either in person or by letter, to 
the World’s Dispensary Medical Association, of 
Buffalo, N. Y. '- For personal reasons the author 
prefers not to have hia name published broad
cast, and it is in deference to his wishes that we 
omit it.—Editor.]

ijjd. per lb.
Bat Making Himself Solid.

The wife of Politicos, who has been 
electioneering, lets him in at 3 o’clock in the 
morning. Politicos — " Laehkey won’t 
work, dear." Wife—"What have yon 
been doing all night ?" Politicos (smiling) 
—" Hic 1 Making myself solid with the 
boys, hio !" Wife—" No, sir ; you have 
been making yourself liquid."

u see

and S.'s

b o W L. 19 89.
There Waa a Limit.Boarding House Indications.

Mrs. Grabber’s boy (to the star boarder) 
—We’re going to have chicken salad to-

^tar boarder—How do you know ?
Mrs. C.'e boy—I raw our cook chopping 

up some veal. _

The Daughter of Dr. Chalmers.
Helen Chalmers, the daughter of the 

noted Hootoh divine, lives in Edinburgh in 
one of the lowest sections of the city. Her 
home ooneis s of a few rooms in an alley. 
The drunkenness, poverty and suffering of 
men and women distress her but she is con
stantly with the fallen. Every night she 
got b out into the lanes of the city with her 
lantern to light her way before her, and she 
never returns to her quarters without one 
or more girls or women she has taken from 
the street. Thera people lave her, and she 
is never molested or insulted.

e—“ You are sure you love me ? ” 
" Love you ? Why, I am ready to 

die for you.” She - " When we’re married 
Will ,00 elweye «et op end eterl the 
kitoh.D Ire ? ” He—" Br er—pray be

OlHIRTY LIVE FOX CUBS
-L wanM by 15th May. HAROLD LAMBB, 

Hughaon street, Hamilton, Ont.

A Cork Bonnet.
A clever milliner—and not a French 

milliner eitiSer—at the Ladies’ Dress Asso
ciation in London has invented a oork 
bonnet. It is built wholly of the bark of 
the oork tree, and the milliner says she had 
some trouble in getting suoh odd materials 

p. It is an ordinary shaped bonnet, 
that wonld suit any woman, and is 
trimmed with rosebuds and leaves and 
green ribbon. The bonnet is very light. 
"Alsatian bonnets, although they look very 
flat, have been modified lately with ospreys, 
passementerie and gold lace. They are 
very qniet and ladylike. Nearly all the 
milliners, however, say that they are not 
popular yet. A hat at the Dress Associa
tion was trimmed with daisies, butterflies 

oliage. It had a streamer of daisies 
i. This was a model, and 

copied many times, but always with a 
streamer.

He

MERCHANTS,BUTCHERS™!?™6reasonable, my dear."
liraA r»lr Political

Edwin (who lik* hie Angelina to lake an 
intelligent Interact in toe leading topioa of 
the da,)—'What a terrible thing thie 
sweating eyetom ie—end no oare for ft I 

Angelina (who to of a medical taro)— 
Have they tried murage, darling 1—Punch

An Kat.ee.tlaa Salt.
First Yonng Lawyer—Whet are yon 

doing now ?
Fécond Yonng Lawyer— 
a .nit that may make my fortnne.
First Yoneg Lawyer—What to It ? 
Second Yonng Lawyer—I am trying to 

marry a rich girl.

Cruel Man. We want a soon ma* in your locality to pick up
Wife-Are you going to hay me a new 
ring bonnet, John, dear ?
Husband -What is the use, mv 

buying a new spring bonnet wh 
haven’t a new gown to wear with it ?

" Buy me a new gown then."
“ What’s the ora of buying you 

gown when you haven’t a new bonnet to 
wear with it ?"

CALF SKINS
ue. Cash Furnished on satisfactory guaranty 

O. 8. Page, Hyde Park, Vermont. U. 6 
Reporter, N. Y.. and Shoe 

ê Leather Review, Chicago, the leading trade 
papers of the U.S. in the Hide line, have sent their 
representatives to investigate Mr. Page’s bust 
ness, and after a thorough examination and oom 
p arisen the Reporter gives him this endorsement 

" We believe (hat in extent of Uÿht-wêiçhtra£

for

Thegfc» ft Leather

Two of a Kind.
First stranger (in the far west)—Be you 

one of ue ? Second stranger (with dignit) ) 
—I do not know what you mean by " one 
of ns." I am President of the International 
Aggregated Trusts to Force Up the Price 
of the Neoeeeariec of Life. First stranger 
(genially)—Your hand, perd ; I’m a train 
robber. .

Professional etiquette.
First Medical Student—Good morning, 

doctor.
Second Medical Student—Good morning, 

doctor.
F. M. 8.—Fine morning, doctor.
8. M. 8.—It is indeed, doctor.
F. M. 8.—Good morning, doctor.
8. M. 8.—Good morning, doctor.

material collected and
behind

T am interested
tAej4**£ ®j^°jtJ^J!Sttheidrbynd ^houee faTSt
5°And‘the Review says:

•* After a moot thorough investigation of Mr 
Pager business ae compared with othen in 
line, we have become fully ratisfled that in% U 
epecialty, lightweight rtock, he is unqueeHonabU, 
the largest dealer in thin country, whtle in tuperi 
ority of quality he it confessedly at the head."

Query: If Mr. Page’s business is the largest 
lnlts line in the United States, is it not the best 
possible proof of his ability to pay highest prices r 
If he did not do eo, wonld he naturally get mors 
Skins than any of his competitors in the same line?

Crops In Oklahoma.
They will likely “ raise Gain" as a first 

crop in Oklahoma before even corn is 
planted. — Chicago Inter-Ocean.

They are likely to try to" raise the wind" 
ae a second crop.—New York Herald.

It seems to us that the very first thing 
raised was the d—1.

A Momentary Interruption.
In high-toned Wisconsin society.
Guest (at a swell reception) —Where is 

the hostess ? I haven't seen her for 
twenty minutes.

Another Guest—I believe the oow got 
out of the hack gate. Bhe’ll be back in a 
moment.

A Western View ef It.
troggle in progress in New 
pulldown the telegraph poles, 
longer needed there, ae lynoh-

A Yankee Baronets Deserted.
The Baroness Von Buorow, formerly 

Miss Millie Constable, of Baltimore, is on 
her way across the Atlantic in search of 
her husband, who left New York suddenly 
last Tuesday after tolling many strange 
stories about fortunes he had inherited

There's a a 
York city to 
1 hey are no 
ing ie out of atyls.—Hutehimon (Kan) 
Newr.

d
Lenten Deprivations.

" Why, Maria, aren’t you going to oh arch 
this afternoon ?"

" No, not to-day."
" Why, I thought you were so pas

sionately fond of Mr. Higgineon’e preach-
Lota Like Him.

Wales—1 suppose women are all alike. 
My wife is always coming to me for money. 

Albert—What doee she do with it ? 
Wales—She doesn’t do anything with it ; 

I never give her any.

IMPERIAL PKN AND PENCIL »T/
d

Wrong Premises.

The Professor—You hsve the most 
strongly developed bump of veneration I 
ever saw. Olinohy—Tak y are hand afiPr 
that. Th' oold woman aised me out o' bed 
this mornin', an’ I shtruok me hid agin 
th' flare.—Botion Port.

With your name, to print cards 
M Mmark books, linen, etc. Single stamp
"■ M 25c. Clnb of six, *1.00. Cash to accom 

Wpeny order. H. BARNARD, Rubbet 
Ramp Works, Hamilton, OntNet Fair.

Heard from to. platform ol a oily street

Condaotor—Get in, todies; (et in I Bat 
. . . „ ,, . . , there ain’t no awta onto* yon ran stood.A mtekat ball wm ro«ntly extnwtte First Lody-No irate? Wall, wa'U not 

from too right shoulder of J. E. Floyd, of to ,|d, |f „ hare to walk.
Mount Calvary, Ga., which he had carried * 3 -------
since the first battle of Manassas in 1861, It is reported of Daniel Webster that he 
when a Union soldier fired the ball into him. proposed to Mias Fletoher while aiding her

telhÆ^’itB^ftet£™d.; rsïjthe inmates, and the gnardtona posrad . tot n» era If “• wtioh
vote Of thanks. not untie in a life-time !"

DUNN’S
BAKING
POWDER

No Shamming There. 
Begley—I understand y 
Bailey—Yes, she hasn't 

for three days. - 
BkgléV—By gracious 

pretty sick woman !

our wife is sick, 
spoken a word

1 She most be a

£31 —"The girl of toe period," writes n 
1 f ishiott gossip, " grow, sweater and eweet- 

800 ‘ or." Don't know how ibe oan, bat .oppose 
toe doee.

THE COOK’S BEST FRIEND
>

j. trail

I ' ■y;:-:-

:
■

B

p:5SE

?


