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CHAPTER XI.
Who The Devil is Brooks?

“To be tired,” declared Sydney Moly-
neux, sinking into a low couch, “to
be downright dead dog-tired is the
most delightful thing in the world.
Will some one give me some tea?’

Brooks laughed softly from his place
in front of the open fire. A long day
in the fresh north wind had driven
the cobwebs from his brain, and had
brought the burning colour to his
cheeks. His eyes were bright, and his
laughter was like mausiec.

“And you,” he exclaimed, “are fresh
from electioneering. Why, fatigue
like this is a luxury.”

Molyneux lit a cigarette and looked
longingly at -the tea-tray set out in
the middle of the hall.

“That is all very well,” he said, “but
there is a wide difference between the
two forms of exercise. In eleectioneer-
ing one can use one’s brain, and my
brain is never weary. It is capable
of the most stupendous exertions. It
is my legs that fail me sometimes.
Here comes Lady Caroom at last. Why
does she look as though she had seen
a ghost?”

That great staircase at Enton came
right into the hall. A few steps from
the bottom Lady Caroom had halted,
and her appearance was -certainly a
little unusual. Every vestige of col-
our had left her cheeks. Her. right
hand was clutching the oak banisters,
her eyes were fixed upon Brooks. He
was for a moment embarrassed, but
he stepped forward to meet her.

“How do you do, Lady Caroom?"
be said. “We are all in the shadows
here,.and Mr. Molyneux is ecrying out
for his tea.”

She resumed her progress and
greeted Brooks graciously. Almost at
the same moment a- footman brought
lamps, .and the tea was served. Lady
Caroom glanced again with a sort of
curious nervousness at the young man
who stood by her side.

“You are a litle earlier than we ex-
pected,” she remarked, seating\ her-
self before the tea-tray. ‘“Here.comes
Sybil. She is dying to céongratulate
you, Mr. Brooks. Is Arranmore here?”

“We left him in the gun-room,”
Molyneux answered. “He is cotnjng
directly.”

Sybil Caroom, in a short skirt and
a jaunty.hat, came towards Brooks
with outstretched hand.

“Delightful!” she exclaimed. “I only
wish that it had been nine thousand
instead of nine hundred. You deserv-
ed it.”

Brooks laughed heartily.

“Well, we were satisfied to win the
seat,” he declared.

Molfneux leaned forward tea-cup in
hand.

“Well, you deserved it,”
ed. “Our old man opened his mouth
a bit, but yours knocked him silly.
Upon my word, I didn’t think that any

one man had cheek stupendous enough; Stirnod: tolihiis Aittai

to humbug a constituency like Hen-
slow did.
rea dhis speeches.”

“Do you really mean that?” asked
Brooks.

“Mean it? Of course I do. What I
can’t understand is how people can
swallow such stuff, election after elec-
tion. Doesn’t every Radical candidate
get up and talk in the same maudlin
way—hasn’t he done so for the last
fifty years? And when‘he g_ets into
Parliament is there a more Conserva-
tive person on the face of the earth
than the Radical member pledged to
social reform? 'It’s the same = with
your man Henslow. He'll do nothing!
Helll attempt- nothing! Silly
politics, I think.”

“I have never heard you so eloquent
in my life, Sydney,” she ‘exclaimed.
“Do go on. It is most entertaining.
When you have quite finished I can
see that Mr. Brooks is getting ready
to pulverize you.” g

Brooks shook his head.

“Lady Sybil tells me that Mr. Moly-
neux is not to be taken seriously,” he
answered. o

Molyneux brought up his cup for
some more tea.

“Don’t you listen to Lady Sybil,
Brooks,” he retorted. ‘“She\is annoy-
ed with me because I have been spok+
en of as a future Prime Minister, and
she rather fancies her cousin for the
post. Two knobs, please, and plenty
of cream. As a matter of fact; I am
in serious and downright earnest. I
say that Henslow won his seat by kid-
ding the working classes. He prom-
ised them a sort of political Arabian
Nights. - He’ll go up to Westminster,
and I'm open to bet what you like that
he makes not one serious practical
effort to push forward one of the start-
ling measures he talked about so gib-
ly. I will trouble you for the toast,
Brooks. Thanks!”

“He is always cynical like this,”
Sybil murmured, “when his party has
lost a seat. Don’t take any notice of
him, Mr. Brooks.
in Mr. Henslow, and I believe that
he will do his best.”

Molyneux smiled.

“Henslow is a politician,” he re-
marked, “a professional politician.
What you Radicals want is English-
men who are interested in politics.
Henslow knows how to get votes./He’s
got his seat, and he’ll keep ‘it—till
the next election.”

Brooks shook his head.

“Henslow has rather a platform
manner,” he said, “but he is sound

he remark-|

It took my breath away to

farce, |

I have great faithy

enough. I believe that we are on the
eve of important changes in our so-
cial legislation, and I believe that Hen-
slow .will have much to say about
them. At any rate, he is not a rank
hypocrite. We have shown him things
in Medchester which he can scarcely
forget in a hurry. He will go to West-
minster with the memory of these
things before him, with such a cry in
his ears as mo man ean stifle. He
might forget if he would—but he never
will. We have shown him . things
which men may not forget.”

Lord Arranmore, who had, now join-
ed the party, leaned forward with his
arm resting lightly upon Lady Car-
oom’s shoulder. An uneasy light flash-
ed in his eyes.

“There are men,” he said, “whom
you can never reach, genial men with
a ready smile and a prompt cheques
book, whose selfishness is an" armour
more potent that the armour of my
forefather there, Sir Ronald Kingston
of Arranmore. And, after all, why
not? The thoroughly selfish man is
the only person logically who has
the slightest chance of happiness.”

“It is true,” Molyneux murmured.
“Delightfully true.”

“Lord Arranmore is always either
cynical- or paradoxical,” Sybil Caroom
declared. “He ‘really says the most
unpleasant things with the greatest
appearance of truth of any man 1
kifow.”

“This company,” Lord ' Arranmore
remarked lightly, “is hostile to me. Let
us go and play pool.” :

Lady Caroom rose up promptly
Molyneux groaned audibly.

‘“You shall play me at billiards in-
stead,” she declared. “I used to give
you a good ‘game once, and I have
played a great deal lately. Ring for
Annette, will you, Sybil? She has my
cue.”

Sybil Caroom made room for Brooks
by her side.

“Do sit down and tell me more
about the election,” she said. “Sydney
is sure ‘to go to sleep. He always
does after shooting.”

“You shall ask me questions,” he
suggested. “I scarcely know what
part of it would interest you.”

They talked together lightly at first,
then more seriously. From the other
end of the hall came the occasional
click  of billiard balls. Lady Caroom
and her host were playing a leisurely
game interspersed with conversation.

“Whe is this young Mr. Brooks?”
she asked, pdusing to shalk her cue.

“A ‘solicitor from Medcleter," he
answered. -~ “He' ‘was: parHamentary
agent for Henslow, and I am going to
give him management of my estates.”

“He is quite a boy,” she remarked.

“Twenty-six or seven,” he answered.]
“How well you play those cannons.”

“I ought to.- I had lessons for years.
Is he a native of Medchester?”

Lord Arranmore was blandly puz-
zled. She ' finished her stroke - and

“Mr. Brooks, you know. We. were
talking -of his.”

“Of course we were,” he answered.
“I do not think so. He is an orphan.
I met his father in Canada.”

“He reminds me of some one,” she
remarked, in  a- puzzled tone. “Just
now, as I was coming downstairs it
was almost startling. He is a good-
looking boy.” = :

‘“Be careful not to foul,” he admon-
ished her. *“You .should 'have.  the
spider-rest.” 7

Lady Caroom made a delicate can-
non from an awkward place,.and con-
cluded her break in silence. Then
she leaned with her back against the
table, chalking her cue. Her figure
was still the figure of a girl—she was
a remarkably pretty woman. She laid
her slim white ,ﬂngers upon his coat
sleeve.

“I wonder,” she said, softly. “wheth-
er you will ever tell me.”.

“If you look at me like that;” he
answered, smiling, “I shall tell you—
a great many things.”

Her eyes fell. It was too absurd
at her age, but her cheeks were burn-
ing.

“You don’t improve a bit,’- ’she de-
clared. “You were always too apt
with your tongue.”

“I practised in a good school,” he
answered.

“Dear me,” she sighed. “For elder-
ly people what a lot of rubbish we
talk.”

He shivered. e

“What a hideous word,” he remark—
ed.  “You make me feel that my chest
is padded and my hair dyed. If -to
talk sense is a sign of youth, let us
do it.”

“By, all means. When afe you go-
ing to find me a husband for Sybil?”
“Well—is there any hurry?”’ he ask-
ed. 5 -

“Lots! . We are going to Ferushire
next week, and the place is always
full of young men. If you have any-
thing really good in your mind T don’t
want to miss it.”

He took ‘up his cue and scored 'an
excellent break. She followed suit
and he broke down at an easy cannon.
Then he came over to her side.

“How do you like Mr. Brooks?” he
asked, ‘quietly.

“He seems a nice boy,” she answer-
ed, lightly. s

He remained silent. Suddenly she
looked up into his face, and clutched
the sides of the table.

“You—you don’t mean that?” she

-

‘Brooks.

“sJ.nurmured, suddenly pale to the- smLmuu

He led her to a chair! The game
was over.

“Some day,” he whispered, “I will |+

tell you the whole story.”
* * * # * *

“Even  to think of these _things,” | t
Sybil said, softly, “makes us feel very
selfish.”

“No one is ever hopelessly selfish
who is conscious of it,” he answered,
smiling. *“And, after all, it would not
uo for every one to be always brood-
ing upon the darker side of life.”

“In another minute,” Molyneux ex-
claimed, waping up with a. start, *1
should have been asleep. Whatever
have you two been ‘talking about? It

Y'was the most soothing hum T -ever

heard in my life.”

‘Mr. Brooks was telling me of some
new phases of life,” she@®answered.
“It is very interesting, even if it is
a little sad.” i

Molyneux eyed them both for a mo—
ment in thoughtful silence. 4

“H’'m!” he remarked. “Dinner is
the next phase of life ‘which will in-
terest me. Has the dressing bei] gone
yet?”

“You gross person,” she exclaimed.
“You ate so much tea you had to go
to sleep.”

“It was the exercise,” he insisted

“You have been standing about.all.
day.“ I heard you ask™ for a. pia‘ce
without any walking,” and where as
few people as possible could see you
miss your birds.” ;

“Your ears are a great deal too
sharp,” he said.- “It was the wind,
then.” "%

“Never mind what it was,” she an-
swered, laughing. “You can go to
sleep again if you like.”

Molyneux put up his eyeglass and
looked from one to the other. He saw'
that Sybil’s interest in her compan-
ion’s conversation was not assumed,
and for the first time he appreciated
Brooks’ good-looks. He shook off his

sleepiness at once and stood by -Sy-, rf'

bil’s side.
“Have you been trying to convert
Lady Sybil?” he asked.

“It is unnecessary,” she a.nswered g

quickly. “Mr, Brooks and /I are on
the same side.”
He laughed softly and strolled away.

Lord Arranmore was sta.nding‘(bonzht— e

fully before the marking board.
laid his hand upon his arm.

“I say, Arranmore,” he agked, who
the devil is Brooks?”

CHAPTER XIl.
Mr. ‘Bullsom Gives a .Dinner Party

“God bless my soul!” Mr. Bullsom
exclaimed. “Listen to this.”

Mrs. Bullsom, in a resplendent newg e
dress; looking shinier and tatter than |

ever, was prepared to - listen to any-|
thing which might relieve the "tension
of the moment. For it was the eve J
ing of the diamer party, and Withffr
ten minutes of the appointed time. Mr.
Bullsom stood under the incandescent
light and read’ aloud—e

“The shoot.iu party at Enton yes-
terday consisted of the Marquis of A,g.
ranmore, the Hon. Sydney Molyneux,
Mr.-Hennibul, K.C., and Mr. Kingston |
Notwithstanding _the  high
wind an excellent bag was obtained.”.

“What! Our Mr. Kingston Brooks"”
Selina éxclaimed.

“It’s Brooks, right enough,” Mr. Bull “SILEL
“I called at his office | Ht

som exclaimed.
yesterday, and they told me that he
was out for the day. Well, that licks
me ”» - ). TN

Mary, who was reading a magazine
in'a secluded corner, looked up. ~ &

“I saw Mr. Brooks in the morning*
she remarked.’ “He told me that he
was going to Enton to @ine and sleep.™

Seliha looked at her Ccousin sha;rb*-
1y. \

“You saw Mr. Brooks?” she repeat-|!

ed. “Where?” :
“l met him,” Mary answered,!cool-

ly.  “He told ‘me that Lord Arranmom :

had been very Kind to him.”

“Why didn’'t you. tell us?” Louisev_ L

asked.

“I really .didn’t think of it,” Mary
answered.
ing anything extraordinary.”

“Not when he’s coming here to dine B :

tonight,” Selina repeated, “and is a
friend of papa’s! Why, Mary, what
nonsense.”

“I really don’t see anything to zna_.l;e.,

a fuss about,” Mary said, geing back
to her magazine.
Mry. Bullsom drew himself up, and

“It ‘didn’t strike me a8 be-| tQI

lecture now. nBow would Wednesday
week do?”™ - -
“Admirably!” Mary answered.
“Do you know whony you take in,
Mr. Brooks?”’ Selina thterrupted.

hand. .. .
“Mrs. Seventon,"_ he said. “Yes

thanks."
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graph uppermost.
“Well, it is most gratifying to think

“I can tell

that I gave that young man' his first{some time, at'anY

start,” he remarked. *I beiieve, too,
that he is not likely to forget it.”
“The bell!” Mrs. Bullsem exclaim-

ed, with a little gasp. e one has
come.” ?

“Well, if they hs:ve, ¢’s nothing
to be frightened about,” Mr.' Bullsom
retorted. “Ain’t we expeci them to
come? Don't look so scared, Sarah!

Take up ‘a’ book, or something.” Why |-

bless my ‘soul, you're all of a tremble.”

“I'can’t help it, Peter,” | Mrs. Bull-|

som replied, nervously. “I ‘don’t know
these people scgceiy a bit, and I'm
sure I shall do “something foolish. Se-
lina, be sure you look -at me when
I'm to come away, a.nd——r..’,'

“Mr. Kingston Breoks.” |

Brooks, ushered ii by a neighboring |
greengrocer, ‘entered’ upon a scene of
unexpected splendor. Selina- and her |
sister were ‘gorgeous in gréen ' and
pink respectively. Mr. Bullsom’s shirt
‘front was 4 ﬁh]ng to wonder at. There
was an air of repressed exciaeheht
about everybody, except Mary, who
weleomed - hifm 'with'a guiet smile‘

“I am not much too eariy, 1 iiopi o
Brooks remarked

“You're in the|nick of fime” Mr.
Bullsom assured him. :

Brooks endeavored to-secure a chair-
near Mary, which attempt Selina
adroitly foiled.

“We’ve been reading all about your
grandeur, Mr. Brooks,” she exclaimed.

“He_ was in- 2
father" ‘there; and.
he died.” "%

-“Indeéed,” Dr, B

situation ‘in Néw York ‘Mr
don ghid.

“I'kflow a/man,” MF. Segto
“who cm"ﬂv&ar thaf he’/met;
a sergeant in- théﬁﬂrst ustra

hgent of monnte&f

..Cape.” d

“There are nd end of stori' b
i;im Dr. Seventon remarked. “If I
Mere the man’ I would put
Fthem by tellin‘\}verybody tly
where I-was during these. tw ars
or so: It is a/ ‘big slice” ot 's' lite
to seal ip.” £

Mgt there Js _pot the slig
sQn why he ﬂmuld take

Brooks expostulated. “He is not a pub-
lic man.”

o

world into his confidence, isf thete"' '

§it over with

did not ask me.

to do jﬂst nJW

o uWe.}.j_e.,_.._._. y .z. ’: ’
“is a ldng Wayofw/' |
.lYO' can 80 Dyer | ith | Enton,” she
lauxhed’a #y'!?mtf ,“ore s irans
from your firg
g zg ;§§ A

e

q protested,

Lo (0 much.”.

“Instinct perlispe—or c?sprice,". she.
answered, lightly.

W“The latter for choice,” ‘he answer-
ed. “I don’t think that he is a man
to dislike instinctively. He rather af-
fected me the other way.”

=t 18 fooltah ot me,’
1“Xou will think so too, when I tell
d,| you that my only 'reason is because of

{a likéness.”

Mﬂemmtm who “was

repli’qh ~without any nverplus ;

t }-ou met her, atv Enton, didn’t :

j arrunging al

1$250." In addition 'to 1,614 Chinese

?"'gu-eﬁﬂ the gang drew a razor and sl¢hed

&, u,:,mr you| The police arrested two Italians nam-

g tikeneu”' he rpeeated.
She nodded.

once a friend of my father’s, and who
did him a great deal of harm. My
father was much to biame, I know, but
this man had a great influence over
him, and a most unfortunate one. Now
don’t you think I'm absurd.”

pretE-thimk~it-is~a- little rough on Lord
Arranmbre,” he dnswered, “don’t you?

“Tt-would be if my likes or dislikes
made ﬂ@e slightest difference to him,”
she answered. “As it/is, I don’t sup-
pose it ‘matters:””

“Was this in England?” he asked.

She shook her head.

“No, it was abroad—in Montreal.-I
really .must go.to.Mrs. Seventon.-She
looks terribly boredif

Brooks mdde no effort to detain her
He was looking jintently at a certain
spotiin the earpet. The coincidence—
it” w‘hs nothing more, of course—was
curious.

fosie

(Té be Continued.)

; WHITE SLAVE TRAFFIC

Headquarters of Heinous Occupation
“In Minneapolis

St. Paul; Minn., May 1—The United
m ‘and the Canadian Governments
'have sent agents to International Falls
Minn,, to investigate the alleged head-

quarters of white slavers operating in
the: Mississippi and Ohio valleys to
supply girls for immoral purposes to
resorts in the Canadian west. About
a mile east of International Falls @ a
gixteen room house ‘of elaborate -fit-
ti_ngs‘ had been located for two years,
and is presumed to be the market
"where sellers and buyers meet to bar-
‘gain.

Miss Lillian Numan, 19 years old,
Appleton, Wis., and Miss Sylvia Gra-
ham, 17 years“61d, of Nelsonyille, Ohio,
two girlg’ recently lured from Apple-
ton by an unknown gray-haired woman
and man, were taken from this house
yesterday by the local police, and are

who have been searching for
for  several days.  They  say
jthought -the place was a first-class
hotel or country residence... Nearly a
scqre of men and women occupied the
building, and treated them very nice-
-1¥.-. They were kept in the front of
he"hongke, #hd were not permitted to
penetrate td:rooms in the rear, where
the rest of the inmates seemed to live.
‘The house has, however, borne an evil
reputation both locally and among
government immigration officials sinc
its erection. It is surrounded by high
fences‘ but -is kept up by gardeners.
Itis bvmedf, or at least managed, by
a pvp tormerly located in Winni-
peg, it av‘drred
Th‘ﬂzt the ‘house has supplied girls
points in Canada’s west has
lo beén /known to the authorities
on. poﬂi gides 'of the line, but the
origin_of the supply in this country
was never clear before. Although the
‘house has” otten béen “raided by the
government authorities, no tangible
evidence -of legal wrong-doing had
been discovered. The government of-
ficials have never. been able to secure.
any co-operation with the local author-
itlei! although they have asked for
ok 1601 For | 'the’ last ‘two or three days
wn}x two or thrée inmateés have ap-
pea.red about /the house, the others
ha,vinj —disappeanid

iy . CHINESE "TAX

Immense Sum Realized by Authorities
From This Sourte

Ottawa.. Hay 1—The revenue from
Chineee immigration ‘during last fis-
ca‘!‘ysa;‘l;wasjsm 000, an increase of
$99,872 over: the previous year, and
| the largest in the his,tory of Canada.
* Eight hundred. and 'seven thousand
'was collected from 1,614 Chinese im-
mlgrantp who paid the tax of $500 and
the balamee was .made up principally
from Chine-s registering on leaving'
Canada for one year-as permitted un-
der the act. Fifty per cent. of the
capitation tax collected is payable to
the province where it is cbllec‘ted
Cheques therefore to the following:
amounts have been sent as-follows:

British . Columbia $356,000; Quebec
$22,600; Ontario $1,500; Nova Scetia
$250; New Brunswick.$1,7560; Alberta

immigrants who paid the tax, 688 ar-
| rived who_were, declared-to bé exempt
from payment. They were principally
merchants or wives-and- children of
merchants ‘already residing in Canada.
The total ‘Chinese immigration last
ear, therefore, was 2,302, an increase
over the previous year of 296,

Used Razor
Fort 'Willlam, Ont.. ‘May 1—As the
result of"a row at the back of Peter
Ballose’s bakery lasi: night, Archie

| Titenelli «lies A the' McKellar hospi-
al witha, cut

scdr\iﬁig tb ‘the story of the wounded |

Archie across the head, opening a cut
that reached from the top of thé Head
to his neck under the chin. Archie
collapsed and the rest fled. Dr. Mec-
Cartney was called in and the wound-
ed mEn “Was-removed to the hospital.

ed Joe Golatdh and Dilinski Polarido;
mer ﬂtﬁ the description given
polico gg ‘the man who used the
-razor. - AN

Several members of the royal fami-
1y of Siam are expert amateur photo-

“she Temarked.

! the left side of the|
taee, which reduired fifty stitches. Acs|

CITY TRIAL

Doctor is Committed For Trial in
Famous Poisoning Case — The
Most Exciting Case in Recent
Years.

Kansas City, Mo., April 27. — Dr.
Bennet Clarke Hyde is a prisoner and
is spending the night in jail. The
physician was deprived of his Nberty
that he has enjoyed ever since the
indictments charging him with a

series of almost unparalleled crimes
were returned by the grand jury, up-
on the order of Judge Latshaw in
the eriminal court of Jackson county
just before the adjournment of court
this evening.

The remanding of Dr. Hyde to the
custody of the court marshall came
after a day in court that was replete
with sensations.

The jury had filed out in solemn
order. Judge Latshaw shifted un-
easily in his seat on the bench. He
called the marshall before him, then
he said: “In view of the testimony
thus far given in this trial the court
is constrained to say that it amounts
to a presumption of guilt that under
the law deprives the defendant of
the right to go on bond and he is
hereby and for that reason remanded
to the custody of the marshall.”
Hyde half started from his seat.
He did not seem to comprehend the
import of the judge’s words. But
his wife did.

“Oh; my God!” she cried. She threw
her arms around the accused man’s
neck, laid her head upon his shoulde:
and wept bitterly.

Dr. Hyde retained his composure.
He turned to the weeping woman and
spoke a few words of comfort. Then
with a smile on his face he asked the
waiting marshali to allow his wife to
compose herself somewhat before he
was taken fpto custody.

dearie,” his wife sobbed; “just when
1 need you the most, to think that
you must be ta‘en from me. Isn’t
there some way that it can be fixed
up ?” .
Hyde merely smiled again. Later
he was allowed a private interview
with his wife and.then he was led
off to jail. He will remain in the
custody of the marshall until the jury
shall have pronounced him guilty o
innocent of the murder of Col. Thos
H. Swope, or until they have announc-
ed that they are unable to arrive at
a verdict.

It was a pathetic scene that was
enacted in the court room. Dr.
Hyde’s aged father, white haired,
white bearded, stood in the centre of
the room while the tears rolled down
his cheeks and his whole body quiver-
ed; the doctor's two sisters, Mrs
Hoskins and Miss Laura Hyde, were
in tears, bué. always the pathetic
figure was ‘the sobbing little wife.

being held for the arrival of relatives “Just when I need you the most

CORNWALL FIRE.

Twelve People Lose Their Lives in
Disastrous Hotel Blaze.

Cornwall, Ont., April 29.—A dis-
astrous fire broke out in the Rossmore
hotel this morning and before the
flames were quenched nine lives were
lost and property valued at a quarter
o fa million was’ destroyed. The vic-
tims. were all sleeping in the hotel.
The missing are C. A. Gray, Montreal;
his wife and two children; W. Hulme,
porter; E. Bullen, bellboy; Mrs. Tay-
lor, Archibald; Charles Gagne, teller
in the Sterling Bank; Ben F‘ieldlng 3
accountant at the Bank of Montreal.
‘Flames jumped across the street
and destroyed the Colquhorn Block.
Had it not been for the coolness and
presence of mind of William Fitzgib-
bon, the well-known president of the
‘Cornwall Lacrosse Club, geveral more
would -have perished.

' Fitzgibbon  woke Fielding, who in
the smoke must have become confus-
ed and made for the regular exit,
which was cut off. - Fitzgibbon then
rescued three diningroom girls ' by
getting" them out on the roof through
the skylight. The fire got no great
headway before it was noticed. Judge
O’Reilly, with his wife and son, had
a narrow escape. Mrs. Gray was 2
delicate woman and in trying to save
her husband perished. Major Beatty,
M. P., London, had a narrow escape.
Wakening at three o’clock with -a
choking sensation he threw his clothes
out of the window and climbed down
the rope, but not before his hands
were badly burned.

In ‘addition to the nine victims of
the fire previously reported, three
more are/ dead, namely, two sisters
named White and the kitchen maid.
whose first name is Eliza. P death
list is now 12.

-

Widow Frightfully Burned.

Reston, Man., April 26.—A widow
tady, aged 70 years, named Mrs. Rin-

‘toule, living north of Reston, had

her stable- and two valuable horses
and eight cattle destroyed by fire
yesterday. Mrs.' Rintoule’s clothing
was burned off, and her body fright-
fully disfigured. Doctors have slight
nopes of her recovery.

Annexed to Britain.
Durban, Africa, April 29.—Advices
received here state that~Heards Is-
land in the South Indian Ocean, which
was diseovered by Captain Heard, an
American, in 1853, was annexed on
behalf of Great Britain on March 24,
by a party aboard the Durban whaler,
Mangera. A cairn was erected sup-
porting the Union Jack, under which

“A peer of England with a seat in
het House of Lords must always be

Bhe was suddenly graver.

graphers, and have done much to ad-
vance the art in that land.

was deolarstion of annexation ~was
signed.




