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into a little ante-room,

u-ds'n o litkle brown
a

of 4 ‘years “who was
window sill, and half

curtain.
“ Good morning, Gigi,” he said, pleas-

antly.
gn-llulohlhwﬂu‘-khﬂu curtain ;
seemed very glad to see the visitor.
signor,” he said, smiling
till his sallow little face looked almost
protty, ¥ dre there ”—he looked Iy
gy Aoy
are an,
made, -4 of mock despail
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Merling himaslf has not even
true Ry

you to take the name of

a
o hnqylmylyu-
talians in the cofn-
mixed multitude,” said

to Sardinia. We have some
meénts on pames | »
"'A,lilh!-

“Oh ! we are &
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Gigi.
¢ That's right,” said Carlo, kissing
and then Iuﬂguiokly turned the

ﬁon,‘n.fnld that the child question

prop for your future
lot and give you a le of
the ‘ happy band of ’ Let usbe
more courteous than the play-bills, and take
the ladies first. Top of the list stands
Madame Merlino, who needsno description
Next comes Mademoiselle Elise de 53....,

Mademoiselle Lauriston, ditto, ditto, and.
Miss Robinson, who hails from New York,
but sings under the nanie of Duroc ; she is
an Ameri irl, and can be

himnrther,n&dhl:ehitai:hh 7
They were still sitti 6 widowwhen
Anita retu ,mtmg 1. * She gave a ]

«'Why, Gigi, how can I have forgotten }
w can I have forgol
lpronin,o:‘l ou some marrons glaces, did I
. bu:l'me ?f Mt"f" ol:egl).i'
morpin @ out of m; >,
Wi tbldn:'wr'ly?"%d the litx.le boy,
with an anxious look that seemed to be be-

d his
e Imm away, Gigi ; I shall never
travel about with you any more. There will

_ be a new haritone—one who is not :likely to

OASTY warTons glacu in his pocket, or to

lay games with you, for he sets up for
s saint.”

¢ A saint?” said the child. *“ What is

that? - I thought they were things in the

.k 'll
% A saint is one who is fond of keeping |’

other people in order. San Carlo will spy
out in no tim?’ what & naughty little
are.

monke;

L 5 m he wasn't coming,” said the
child, looking ready to cry. ‘I don't see
why saints want to sing in operas; they
should stop in heaven.”

Camerio laughed. y

4 Quite rlght-. little one, so they should,”
hegaid, patting Gigi's head. ** But look,
my Gigi, will yon do one little thing for your
old friend, to please him for the last time ?”

The boy nodded and looked up with
bright, intelligent eyes into the wily face of
the baritone.

merio drew out a letter and placed it in
his hands.

“ When your mother comes home, rn
after her into her room, and when you find
her alone—quite alone—gzive this note to
hen Do you understand? Itis a secret;
1o one else must know—not one at all.”

1 know, I know ; I can keep a secret I
cried Gigl, gle-fully. * Mamma and I often
keep secrets gu ; she taught me how
soon as ever I left Salem.”

Comerio gave a cynieal amile.

a

little cry of astonishment when she saw her
brother, and came forward quickly to greet

¢ Are you come already ? My husband has
only to-day told me of your decision.” ‘She
drew him a little away from the ohild, and
the-tears rose to her eyes as she said, with
more solicitude than she had ever shown
for him: * Dear Carlo, do you realize
what you undertake ? I know you wint to
help me—1I und d itin & t—but

phlnnt_:n Aho—mh speaks well
of her—she i¥hand and glove with Do-
ndy. I ”"m:"'“;g A Fow gy T e
, in very onme-is &
ii:rfnlh. eis & xionttdhomu:uég
compass, & rea , pains g
artist, the joy of Marioni’s heart ; there ex-
ists between them & platonic friendship.
Next we come to the tenors—"
“ Headed by Signor Sardomi,” put in
Carlo, with a gmile.
¢ And close on my heels,” contioued the
Englishman, *follow my two rivals, Cre-
velfi and Caffieri—awfully jealous of me—
; not of each other, that’s the odd

£ 11

d; you k:ow what t.hllle life is? It ilb;m
-work, as some people think ; a public
E.lny r leads the life of & cart-horse.” 2

“"Plenty of work is what I like best,”
said Carlo, kissing her. * If only I can
shield you, Nita, I shall be well content.”

She shivered a little, and went on inan
undertone.

“ T saw him for a moment at the theatre,
after ho knew he was to leave the tronpe ;
his face terrifies me to remember, for I know
he understands why it is you have taken
his place. But Merlino suspects nothing—
that is the one great comfort.” N

At this moment Gigi trotfed up rather
lhyl{.I .

“ Mamma,” he said, pnllin%nt her dress,
¢ I promised Signor Comerio I would give
you this when you were alone, but I for-
got, and pulled it out-of my
now, and San Carlo saw it ; 80 I may as
well give it to ys u now, directly.”

The color ruhed into Nita’s face ; she
made as though she would tear the letter in

ieces without ¢pening it, but Carlo checked
er. i

¢ Return it just as it is,” he suggested.
¢ Direot it 0 him yourself, and I will see
that it reaches him safely.”

Niia bastily crossed the room, and in-
ciosed the letter in an envelope ; she knew

+ Mind you do,” he said, ingly
« 1 ghall find out if you play'me false. And
look here, little one, here are two Jlire for

u, and you may tell any oue you like that
& jo cameé to say good-bye to you, and
wl? ou spend that at Caflisch’s. There, I
mus, go'NOWy .Don’t forget me.”
He stdoped and k the little sallow
face, th tily took his departure, hav-

§and tenderness cou

‘that Comerio would ize her writing
in & moment and directed it hastily—per-
haps hardly considering that by doing so
she had crossed the Rubicon.

But Carlo understood, and knew well
that only by showing her all possible love
he hope to fill this
blank in her life.

¢ You never told me of this little man’s
exi * he said, glancing at Gigi, when

ing seen that the letter was ly stowed

_ away in the child’s pocket.

Alter a time he heard the door of the
anteroom - opened, and the servant's voice
saying that the oria would soon be back
from rehiearsal ; then another voice, go clear
and sweet, that the child almost forgot to

afraid, said in reply, * ery, W will
come in here, then, and wait.’

The footsteps drew nearer.  Gigi'shook
inhis shoes, yet felt & burning curiosity to
see the new comer—this d being who
was to be ever on the watch to spy out his
M!l!l:.o stranger seemed to walk up to th

seem: walk up o

and to turn over the books lying upon

t ; then there was such complete silence
mm felt sure he must be reading and
veu to peer out from his hiding-place.

He saw that the visitor was leaning in an
easy attitude over the piano, his head
proped up by his hand, and his eyes bent
upon the score of some opera.  Gigi could
only see_his side face, but that fascinated
hin; and somehow he did mot feel any
longer afraid. He was impatient to attract
the s 's notice, but, though he moved
the , it was of no use ; the mew-
comgr seemed quite .bl::rb“iin :ln the m(\;nie
he was reading. At last, espajr, Gigi
resolved to 'E:.L

¢ San Carlo 1” He said, timidly thrusting
his head a little further forward.

¢ The stranger looked up in surprise, and
when he saw thie quaint little face peeping
out from the curtain, he came forward a few
|t0?l, looking very much puzzled.

“1 don’t know,” said Gigi, ““butI
think you are the new baritone,

Something in this address so tickled the
stranger that he began to laugh. His laugh
was a very pleasant one.

“ You have guessed rightly,” he said,
* but I am not so clever, and cannot guess
Im g@?’.’”nﬂd the lnld 1,

" am Gi e child, gravely.

Sardoni laughs at my name and

t is only fit for & , but then he is

ly an man and knows no better ;

though, after all, I like him, and I like to
talk English, as we did at Salem.”

As he mko, the little fellow lifted a pair
of bean! dark ozle: to the stranger’s
face ; his eyes were is only bo&mby, tlnlgoy

.«
g
L)

" & ol
she had handed him the letter and he had
Ht it away in his_pocket.  *You should
ve brought him with yon to Villa
Bruno.”

¢ He had the chicken-pox,” said Nita, n-
differently. *‘I suppose he took it onboard
the steamer—indeed, I always thought it a

t mistaké. to bring him away from
merica, but Merlino was set nson having
him ; he is very fond of the child.”

Carlo felt discouraged ; it was quite clear
that Nita did not even pretendto care much
for her little son. = She went on, in a com-
plaining voice :

* He was happy cnough at Salem, and,
indeed, is always begging to go back again.
The people there had brought him up, for,
of course, I couldn’t drag a baby all over
the States with me.”

Tt was & farmhonse,” put in Gigi, ‘‘and
I always went out with the pigs every day.
I wish there was pigs here.”

Carlo smiled, but thonght Gigi deserved
better companionship.

¢“Merlino knew that we should be in
America again in another year,” continueéd
Ani “but he had some foolish feeling
8 t leaving the child so far off, and so I
sup) we shall have to take him about
with us for the present.  Men don’t realize
what trouble a child gives. Merlino likes
to play with him now and then for ten min-
utes, but he would never bothered with
him, and he won’t let me have a nurse aven.
It is absurd to expect me to see to him when
already I am almost worked to death.”

Carlo thonght there was some truth in
this, though he was sorry she secmed to
have o little motherly feeling ; but that her
life was very hard he could well believe, and
she looked delicate and overwronght. i

CHAPTER XV

Gigi, much pleased with his appearance,
and with the novel feol::g‘ of cleanliness,
capered-away to, the to relate his
experiences 'to. Sardoni. Carlo followed
him and” found Merlino just awake after
his siesta, and ook rather more like a
surly bear than usualas he yawned and

tretched himself. Ho roused himself, how- |
ever, to introduce his brother-in-law to
the tenor, not knowing that the two had
met before ; and they theught it best not to

were W ly exp 0, AN g
in théir depth was familiar to the new- | oth,

comer. He came closer and studied the
child’s fave more attentively. 3
o8 " he said, *“I ﬂn& you must be
h no one has taken
your existence.”
» gaid the child—they were
ﬁgﬁlk—" “haye an uncle,
you ; he is not"the new
baritone ; he is rich, and lives in a beau-

tiful yilla in the country.”
¢ He lives there no longer ; the villa is
gd he is oo:i{ag to'lj: with
8 T, child
knee - --wom., bl ‘m the rest of

' »

lain, but bowed ceremoniously to each

er.
¢ Papay” said Gigi, gleefully, *‘ San
%rlo is going to take me to walk in the
a1

/¢ San Carlo ! what do you mean child "
said Merlino, his voice softening as he patted
his son’s head.  «

¢ Why him,” said Gigi, with an expres-
give gesture ; * Bignor Comerio told me he
was San Carlo, and I wondered what saints
wanted with operas ; but ho is oh ! ever so
much nicer than Comerio said.”

The three men laughed involuntarily.

“ Comerio did mot at all like getting his
gmge," n‘id Merl.in:. ¢ This # gnlﬁ d:dfxttle
isplay of spite on his part. en did you
200 Bl SLAFT

“ He came in to siy good-bye to me::

Tano § morning while you were at rehearsal,

he gave me this to d. Oh dear, San
Car’ .mightﬂpwmnh' w

“ You must not odl{mu' uncle by that
mav';h-h}::mgh ;h‘ “hr&;{pou

a5 tit was a

“nd dﬂan%ﬁu;

te-

“1 am “:: t.ry my fortune "’.
singer,” -irgn'ib, lightly, iut. revealing in
his face all that he strove to from
‘his tone. Sardoni drew his own conclu-
sions, but, had too much tact to ask any

Do $ou mesn uader own
name ¥’ he asked, after a time,

“ Yes,” said Carlo ; * I have no_obj
in taking a nom de guerre ; with an i
name, n?oouu.it is ht—yw were
almost bound to do so.” ‘

B‘s{donipn;‘-:ul&n:ﬂ;

“ It was most necessary,

own ple know how

iyt m;
m my livd{hootl would be even
wore of me than are already.”
even & little

ashamed
looked

rt; but then they are somuch alike that's

’s always a case of ‘ which is which? and
when one is praised the other thinks it was
& mistake and really meant for him ; those
two are bona fide ttm!'q and ﬁliko as
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suite of rooms which, for the time being,
made his home.

In the ante-room Gigi was crying pite-
ously ; in the sala Merli.m,indo!ueAc;“hh
worst temnpers, was wi ita ;
while 0«:&, who m‘lhlllglt arrived from
Seville, stood glowering kly at the new
baritone. !

(To be Continumed.

MES. ORMSBY ON

One of the most encoura,
tim:sf is the

OVERTY.

signs of the
increasing interest in social
P e ration of thought on
questions affeoting the material and inoral
condition of mankind cannot fail in bei
productive of results. Carlyle’s
* Confound the masees !” was wrung from
& mind sorrowfully, indignantly alive to the
apathy with which economic questions were
irded by  the great multitude of the
people. _Bat this is clunging 3 progress is
, an

two peas—broad ig)
hair, cogrect profile, big moustache, great
expanse of cheek. You'll find some trouble
in knowing them apart, but at last I've in-
duced Crevelli to keep his hair an inch
longer than the other’s, just for i

in this dge, the general
spread of education, together with the sim-
plification of treatises on these subjects—
the digging down to foundation principles—
and tlln_s. deyotio.n to the cause of Prmnt

3
invl:”r%nblyw ed by study and by an evi-
dent tion to pnu.{ the pel of
Christ sol and earnestly and with the
gl hu:d no less '{:l: the heart.
s to reporter -morning :
“Iam fullyynm that a number of lmmg
girls in town are ready to break their
over Mr. Martin’s flight—young girls who'
mistook.- his -hearted and honest atten-

o8 o an ore
ring. ' They are keeping quiet just now,
t will soon tell what they know and try
have a laugh over-the-matter.” The
Planet can believe this. It has, moreover,
other inf i bj i
will presently give.

One of the latest sermons preached by the
Christ Church curate was from the text,
“Judge not!” The injunction, said- the
preacher, did not imply an easy, good-
natured indulgence of all the follies, foibles
and frailties of human nature as evidenced
in others.  But it meant that we should
withhold ill-born censoriousness, be averse
to carping criticism, and eschew mean and
unworthy judgment of others.

MR. SOFTLY TO FILL THE PULPIT.

Messrs, Heyward and Duslop, church-
wardens of Christ Church, with Mr. M.
Wilson, Q C., went to London yesterday to
confer with the Bishop of Huron as to the
?uosﬁan of filling the pulpit vacated by

Rev. N. H. Martin. Previous to this a
conference with the Ven. Archdeacon
Sandys, rector, was had, and. p! 8 laid
before him as to the probable wishes of the

sake. ’
*“That brings us to the basses, and to
.your brother-in-law; we won’t discuss him ;
you'll find that he gets well d k

da pists, hav many
minds to the study. Teachers of religion
unbend to acknowledge that the solution
of th!i problem would forward the work of

they all live in mortal terror of him. Then
comes Gomesz. CGomez has raven hair and &
sad cast of countenance; he hails from
Seville and stands much on his dignity.

«J Tennini, alias Joshua C. Tanner, is a jolly

Yankee, and has a keen eye to the main
chance. A very practical man is Tanner ;
he'll soon be * calc’laving that he can’t un-
derstand such » knight-errant’ as you.
Next comes Bauer—a good, solid lump of
humanity, always in at dinner-time and to
be found at odd hours tucking in,
of the coming opera. He reminds me of an
old nursury song of ours, about
‘ A duck who had T’t sunoh a habitof stafflag,
That all day long it was panting and puffing.
Bauer’s often out of breath on the stage,
you'll find. Then there’s Donati, the bari-
tone, whose character I have mnot yet
fathomed ; and Fasola, a miserable stick,
capable only of third-rate parts, but sup-
to be your understudy ; and, finally,
our little conductor, Marioni, who wears
nimself to fiddle-strings, all out of devotion
to the muse, and tears his hair—you’ll see
presently how ragged it is—because he can’t
get things down as he would wish.”
i highly
3

I have heard Piale very
of him,” said Carlo, and then he sat silen
for a minute or two, musing over Sardoni’s

the hes, and many of them have joined
the ranks of the patient investigators and
are aiding in the noble work. Recently
Mrs. Mary Frost Ormsby contributed to a
Detroit  News sympo-ium on *‘ The Aboli-
tion of Poverty ” a brief but forceful paper,
in which -!:3 goes right to the. root of the

greg At London the da{mhﬁon
was cordially received by His Lordship, who
concurred in the opinion that for the pre-
sent _no definite appointment be made,
but’ that the curacy be temporarily filled
as the bishop so pleased. His Lord-
ship expressed his keenly sorrowful sense
of the great cloud which shrouded the
parish, but s ke hopefully and encourag-
ingly of the future under all-wise Providen-
tial dispensation. Inaccordancé with the

matter. g g that prod is
equal to human needs, and that we have yet
a reserve force, she thus propounds her
theory :

If I had the power of abolishing poverty, I
should go at it as I should try to Lift a fnmfne.
When there is a famine we don’t go about

scheol and ch le insti-
tutions, nor do we set to work reformatory pro-
The first thing done is to get f to
the famine.
lﬁ wealth,
0 rect and

mes the problem of poverty.
it simply the question, as in the case of th
famine, of getting wealth to those in want of
wealth? Can there be any question that if
that be doné involuntary want will disappesr?
Poverty is simply the absence of we&ltmme-
L atingl %

arr effected with the bishop, Rev.
Mr. Softly will take temporary_charge of
the parish from o Services in
church and Sabig” will go on as
usual. The understanding reached as to
the permanent filling of the curacy is that
no clergyman who may be sent to suppl
will be an applicant for the vacaucy. K
meeting of the congregation will he held on
Friday, 26th, at 7.30 p. m., to appointa
committee to confer with the bishop as to s
permanent minister.

A Chatham despatch says : A letter has
been received from Rev. N. H. Martin. It
was written on the note-paper of the
Sherman House, 8t. Paul, Minn. The

where, It would seem ev ten
solution if there

and a problem beyond our

were not a surplus of wealth elsewhere. Taking
the homan race as a mighty family, it is as
absurd to say we cannot rid the wprld of in-
voluntary poverty or want as it would to
say we could not tell how to b: a tnm:li out
of want, half of the members of which had the
cellar stocked with provisions while the other
half were dyirg in the garret.

odd description of his future P
and wondering what this strange new life
would be like.

“ Was Comerio a favorite ?” he asked, at
length.

«“He was hated by some and liked by
others ; D i relli, for i , WAS
not on speaking terms with him.”

“And yet travelled in the same com-

ny ?”

“%)h, that is perfectly possible! I don’t
think she has spoken to him since . we were
at Ban Francisco, a year ago, yet of course
they had to act together. The Borelli is
extremely fastidions ; she will highly ap-

rove of the change of baritones. But
omez will hate you, for he is Comerio’s
friend ; I shouldn’t be surprised if he got
up & cabal against you.”
in Carlo was silent ; he looked down
the long shady walk.with its sombre ilex-
trees ; the prospect of his new life had never
before seemed so distasteful to him, and it
was with a sense of relief that he caught
sight of Enrico Ritter coming toward them
with his usual long, imperturbable stride.
Enrico seemed his last link with the past,
and he was glad to be able to introduce him
to Sardoni.

1 have just met your uncle,” said En-
rico, abruptly, as he took the vacant place
beside Csrﬁw.

“ Then, of conrse, you know all 7”

*Yes, and I find it hard to forgive you,”
eaid Enrico.

“To forgive?” echoed Carlo, question-

ingly.

q‘y\hsl, to (m'gi(;e."ll You have 'flll;iﬂed my

t th , Bal e egoist. *‘ Here, give
Ee m::rzf iour cards, and I'll tell you in
two words what I think of youn.”

Carlo, not-without a pang, as he remem-
bered how at first sight of those copper-

late words, ‘ Avvooato Carle Poerio
Bona.ti," he had felt himself the happiest
man ia Naples, handed the card to hi
triend, and Knrico, croesing out.the *“ Avvo-
cato,” scribbled above it_ the words,
* Knight-Errant.”
oni glanced st it with a smile.

“ You couldn’t have put the case more
tersely,” he said, rising to because he
thought the two_friends wouldfrather talk
out the matter alone, But before he turned
he glanced searchingly at Carlo, and again
surprised on his face the: look which had
perplexed him before.

' Does the fellow actually take pleasure
in giving up his life to the service of that
chit ?” he &onght to himself as he walked
away. * If ever thjero wasa commonplace,
uninteresting womdpn in the world, itis
. Anita Merlino ; she'll not evem have the
grace to be grateful to him.”

Later ou, in the afternoon of the follow-
ing day, Oarlo, returning from a long

ith Pi ed to in the Piazza

.| have d

The illustration from the family is a good
one ; it is of the sort to reach many who
would fail to see the point of an elaborate
argument. We talk a great deal about
brotherhood, about’ being children of the
samé Father, and about our duty to our
fellows, but we hesitate about putting our
protessions into practice. ~ What with sup-
porting armies and navies to murder eac!
other, and customs officers and cunning

liticians to prevent us from carrying on

commercial intercourse with each other,
our national relations can scarcely be eaid
to be fraternal ; ‘while at home society isa
thing of castes, of circles and combines, each
ab cross purposes with the others. We have
not brotherhood ; we have not equality of
opportunity. Mrs. Ormsby has studied the
evil and she says +

If we are putin this world to live, and if
living depends upon the application of our
Iabor to land, then if every! y have an equpl
chance with everybody else to land, there can
be no such thing as involuntary povortz, T0-
vided the worker has possession of his p! ys?cal
?lxlxd m;;nuxl fuculu::‘.u So '}gnhg as lnnd.‘ one of
the mary nece cs uman existe:
can {»)e cmtg ed in like the products o;lnll;o“;:
human cupidily will always f poverty upon
the sons If we can arrdnge it so t?:l)n.
all can ha eq! hance at natural oppor-
tunities, wealth will easily and satisfactorily
be distributed. I the landowner or
non-producer exacts so much-in rent tha
there ié little left for the producer. b
about this equality
maki

mel

and simplest way to brin
of chances is by the singl , b n
it unprofitable for any man to hol({ land ou%

use.

That is & practical-suggestion. The cr
for more paternal legislation, Z
higher taxes and less lil;'erty ; the theories
:3 the “f:m rance enthusiasts, "and the

vocates o uperization b; organized
charities, are thus met : o 2

Of what is it to talk of wisel, d

pient ‘s Miss M. E. Kitchen, to
whom he presents a long recital of his
troubles. Ha declarcs himeelf to, have been
the victim of a horde of vultures that have
been preying on him for a long time. The
missive is evidently the production of a man
in intense grief and sore perplexity. There
is no study of tion or of ph logy ;

Africans. > Aol d
¥ ¢ much spirits are consumed
ha&mﬂn‘ ﬁop.;uhh, a8
is

,%a department of the World's Fair
i‘n‘v?.: of 90,000 feet. In other

‘words, it cover 45,000 ‘pairs.

There are only four suthors who earn
$20,000 & yoar with their pens, and these
lucky ones are William Dean
Robert Louis Stevenson, Mark Twain
Mrs. Bornett. ;

Avdoﬁ@ﬁbi h as 2,887 feet gecond
has fa odaby a proiacﬁY:r from a
:Eur ‘gun.  This is gt the rate of 1,068

es our,- It is the highest velocity
yeb rec .

The largest raisin vineyard in “the world
now in bearing is owned by A. B. Batler,
of Fresno, 1t contains 610 acres. The
sonual income from this “vineyard has
reached $200,000. o

Mount Washington is to be capped with
the largest electric search-light ever made,
and the highest beam of artificial light in
the world.  Under proper conditions it is
claimed that it can be seen from Boston.

In the coming Crystal Palace Electrical
Exhibition, u; the payment of a small
fee, penonlwmo able to listen through
the telephone to the music performed at
theatres in London, Birmingham, Man-
cheater and Liverpool.

To give an example of the t povert;
in Logldon, in an pF.nb end mrdpowhoo
with an average attendange of 1,700
children, the schoolmaster says that 700
come without having had any b
and with small prospect of any dinner or
tea, either.

A deputation waited on the Lord Mayor
of London the other day to obtain his aid
in securing a fair trial in London for anthra-
cite coal. They said there was a prejudice
ageinst this cont in London on the part of
domestic servants, who complained that it
was very difficylt to light fires with anthra-
cite.

Weaving appeats to have been practiced
in China more than 1,000 years before it
was known in Earope or Asia.  The
Egyptians ascribe - the art to Isis, the
Groeph to Minerva and the Peruvians to the
wife of Manco Capac. The Sayiour’s vest
or coat had not a-seam, being woven from
the top throughout in one wholepiace. _

From Bad to Werse.

A lady whose Christian name was Jane,
and whose little dnihm was named after
‘I;ar, engaged a housekeeper who wasulsoa

ane.

Thinking that three Janes in one house-
hold might pecasion confusion, the lady said
to the newcomer, who was a tall, angular
woman, with a rigid air and an uncompro-
mising cast of countenance, ‘I think,
Jane, it will be better for me to call you by
your last name, if you have no ob,‘iechon."

“No’m, I have no objections,” answ
the hounkee!)ar, standing stiffly erect, valise
in hand. *‘Call me ‘Darling,’ ma’m, if
you prefer. That’s my name !”"—¥outh’s
C T .

no effort to indite elegantly inded psl‘i‘;ﬁl
or to produce effect. He says :

¢ 1 was in the hands of a gan,
sweating me, and to whom f
Elelded. They bled me right an

hey p: d me till life a bur
den. I grew crazy by reason of their per
sistent attacks on me. No human  being
with a heart in his breast and moral con-
sciousness in his being could tamely have
stood it. They followed me everywhere
and at all times. There was no or
comfort or security for me. At last it came
to a culmination. It came to a question of
suicide or flight. - I must either kill myself
or quit the scene of my troubles. God only
knows how the battle {ezwwn the alterna-
tives went on within my breast. I was un-
decided until the moment thetrainappeared
at Dresden station and the signal was
given : ** All aboard for the west I” It
was my full intentien up to that instant to
return and lay the whole wretched matter
before you, and leave you to decide the
issue. But, God help me, I hadn’t the
courage to face the foeand brave the dis-
honor on the spot !”

The letter gives no clue as to the secrat of
how the ‘¢ gang ” secured a pull on him, the
gang referred to being, doubtless, the family
of Miss Bonet. Nor does the letter speak of
the thi:g'nun lady to whom he was en-

who mraA
helplessly
left.

goged. Mr. Martin has not placed himself
in any bétter light in the estimation of those
by whotn he has heretofore been so highly
esteenied.

“ Four yeéars ago,” writes Col. David
lYZglie, Brockville, Ont., May, 1888, *¢

Bcotch Proverbs.
Birth’s good, but breeding’s better.
Take a pint and’gree ; the law’s costly.
He is worth no weel that can bide no woe.
Be the same thing that you would be

called..
_Every manat forty is a fool ora physi-

oan.

A dog winna growlif ye fell him wi’ a
bone.
Far sought and dear bought is good for

ies.

He that winna when he may shanna when
he wad. 9,

Fair words break never a bone, foul
words many a one.—Good Housekeeping.

Mothers, are your daughters pale or sal-
low? Remember that the period when they
srebudding into womanhood is most oritical ;
fortify their eystem for the change with
Dr. Williams’ Pink nPilll, l;mxu - for
the s cure of all troubles iar to
fenmﬂ:.:dyA trinl of & single bo}wcwill con-
vince you. Beware of imitations and take
no substitute.

& “ Little Pitchers.”
r. Hihat—Will your big sister be down
soon, Tommy ?

Tommy—-{ guess 8o ; she’s all ready ex-
cept her hair, an’ maw has taken it into her
own room to fix it.

Look Out, &irls,

»@irls, watch the man who breathes of
love to you and be sure that ihe love he
breathes isn’t a love of whiskey.—Elmira

1
a severe attack of and
could not stand on my feet. The pain was

charity as the solution? Fancy a benevolent
Providence, as of old, showering maunna daily
upon the unfortunate slum hordes of New
York. Would 1hat doany good? Not at all.
Tho landlord, the man who owned the land,
would simply be enabled to exact and get more
rcn&.’md 1one cano‘tl)e %llum h::’ dcmnnd!:vonld be
up e'increased al on the of
.24 oy ¥y to pay part
Or suppose the religion of “Christ, which I so
lovo, to have done i rfect work in these
glums, if we can imagine such a thing, con-
ditions being as they and made eéverybody
there sober, virtuous, industrious? Resul
more men asking for work, greater demand for
the use of land. Wages would go down, rents
would go up. Who would prongl';y this? The
owner of land. This result must be so since all
rogress and improvement come frém the ute

_Take Robinson Crusoe as landowner and
T'-iday as a tenant, as an example, If. s
dussolute and lu{. will rai-e but ten bushels of
wheat, Crusoo might ask but_cight bushels for
rent. If Friday, sobor and a Christian, raise 100
bushels, Crusoe might not only take 98 bu-hels
as rent, but, as a shrewd landlord, might indeed
Boheo 1ve e 3§ bushels: one s plenty Tos s

ence give me 8; one lenty for
man not a spendthrift.” 5 v o

Thet is a lay sermon thet should be
mhd from every pnlg::o in the land.
your burglar to school and educate
him ; train him into an expert machinist,
%e;‘rtiahfn, chemist ; lot him’ #it under the
of your most powerful preacher;
make him i dent of yonrp" day-
h

excr g was d and

in true orthodox style, but all to ngm ;)8::
pose. I was advised to use St. Jacobs Oil,
which I did. Lhad my ankles well rubbed
-and then wrn}lged flanpel saturated with
the remedy. In the morning I could walk
without pain.”

Sandringham to be Seld,,

The Prince and Princess of Wales have
determined to sell Sandringham at the first
opportunity. The fact is tgmt Sandringham
is not healthy. This has long been the
opinion of the people of the district, and it
is the conclusion to which the Prince of
Wales aud several members of the house-
hold have come. The situation of the house
is comparatively low and the surrounding
country is flat. The purchaso of this-pro-

rty for the Prince of Wales at the time of
E‘ marringe was one of the most injudici-
ous acts which Lord Palmerston ever. com-
mitted. It is nosecret that the estate was
bought not so much in the interests of the
Prince as to help Lord Palmerston’s natural
#on to get rid of & burdensomsd pro| A
million dollars was the price lgi for th

lace, and the Pr}n::thu, d;‘. ‘:)fmn:ﬂllm

years spent at & oou
more on it. he therefore with it,
ily be ata ble sac-

'y

sehool and admit him to society’s most select
circle, and if he still follows burglary he is
all the more dangerous to the community
i he' Bo with a false
igher the civilization the
more damaging it becomes to the people
whose institutions' are founded u it.
We have built upon a foundation of injus-
:ldeo to lllm m-:u snd FKave busied our-
ves in legislating to propup the structure,
each successive metmgt plddhg to the
budu.i?oud upon the wronged. We
ved the multitude —of their
_interest the matural opportunities and
have endeavored to mitigdte the ‘évil con-
guou by & charity.

Id be happy we must be just. Says
Mrs. Ormaby : ““ God has put this wonder-
tul world all around us has stocked it
::ﬁyfor.ll our needs, bat he has not

Crusoes of someand Fridays of others.
I ask for no equal or unequal division of
wealth produced by labor. ~ All T ask for.
isan equal chance at thic mource of all
wealth—the land. Give us that and you

ive us peace, t and the b
of man.

If we{.

it will
rifice.

Heaitily for Tommy,

Mrs, Blinks—Where in the world is Mr.
Blinks’ revolver ? I forgot to take it from
under his pillow this mornirg.

New girl (s recent arrival)—What's it
like, mum ?

Mrs, Blinks—It's about so long, witha
crook* at end, and it's obright, like

I don’t know, mum, W it's
that thing litle Tommy is lnmu’wr?nmb

An Assignment,
” said the city editor to
“ do you drink 7"

1 wish you would acquire the liquor
habit, for+1 "want you tomake a personal
test of one of the new specifics for gnkn
ness and write it up in good style.”

Parnell's mother recently/ placed a Celtic
cross of flowers ve, which bore
g 6 for which

one

—Breey Jugs should v the sonrnge o
e~

his e iy
Oharies Bowant Paraall died revive

with ¢he new year and live forever,

(N. Y.) Gazette.

Y —Physlclzli::——Whn
80 good L ing u|
horseback ridi.gg P;lo ?  Physician—That
isn’t quite severe enough. hat you want
to do is take a ride every day in one of our
hospital ambulances.—Life,

Irish Times: He—How chilly it is to-
night. I could hug a stove, I feel -s0 cold.
She—Is that so? %Vhy, P’'m so warm I feel
just like a stove,

Mra. Robert B. Mantell is about to re-
turn to the stage under her old name of
Marie Sheldon. i

“German

Syrup”

“¥iThave been a great
sufferer from -

ou need every day
{’M.ient,—How would

Asthma.
every Winter,
friends as weﬁ as myself thought
because of my feeble condition, and
t distress from constant cough-
g, and inability toraise any of the
aecumulated matter from my lungs,
that my time was close at hand,
When nearly worn®out for want of
sleep and a friend recommend-
ed me to try thy valuable medicine,
Boschee'

TG 't} German
entle, Syrup. I am con-
Refmhll?g fident it saved my

life, Almost thefirst

began immedi-,
ately to loosen away, and,

I found

to inform
am in_excellent health and do cer-

»
@

importen
tainly®attribute it to thy Boschee's~
German C, B, 8ricgNgy, | froition

Both the
Sy;nnof

an
fiver aod Bow

ontheK ¢
tem effectually, -

colds, head:
nstx:?i Syrup of Figs k
co on. p
only Jm
duced, pk
in
red onl i
effects, presa 0 L
healthy and agreeablesubstances, its,
man eioellentqualiﬂelgbmmondit
to all and have made it the ‘most
gt
of Figs is for o
hottlos by all’ leading
Any reliable druggist who may not
have it on hand will procure it
promptly for any one who wishes
to try it. Manufactured only by the

CALIFORNIA FIG Slclilf ca,

SAN FRANOCISCO, o
LOUISVILLE, KX, NEW YORK, N.¥.
e

TEA TABLE GOSSIP.

—The Queen fignly believes that objcots
made by blind penoiyl Lring luck,

—Heavy storms are raging in England
and the Kastern States this & ¥’

—He—Mattie, if I only dared to kiss
z:ni She—Harry, whatever you are, don’t

a coward. : -

—A square toe patent leather shoe, with
black cloth wﬂ, for men’s wear, is a recent
style which will be offered the trade this
864801,

—8ir Morell Mackenzie kept sixteen

ts and spent all of his $60,000 'a year
income. The doctor leaves a wife and three
daughters.
THE ADLET.

A%:‘ldlle.f..'la a little ‘I“ad."l "
e language-makers claim,
And, though 'tis very small,
It gets &gm Jjust (rge me.egad g

—A customer with tender teet should be
fitted with shoes late it {he afternoon. The
feet are then at their t size,' for ac-
tivity enlarges them.

~—** You bet,” he said, ‘I don’t think
marriage is a failare.”  Aré-yows,married
man ?” asked a sad-eyed woman across the
table. ** Not much ; I’m a divorce lawyer.’

—The population of Rome has donbled _in
twenty vears, the nn of res I
having increased in that time from Q00
to ,000 and the city itself has been re-
generated.

—It has been said_that Queen Victoria is
the only person now living who knew Sir
Walter Scott personally. %ut. there is an
olk bookseller in wainburgh who often
talked with him. %

—At the annual meeting of tiie Indus-
trial Exhibition Association diréctors yes-
terday the financial statementshowed cash
profits for the year of $12,814 and present
assets over liabilities of $135,124.

“ Berawk | Scrawk ! Scrawk 1”

Shovel the snow from your broad sidewalk ;
Wake up the neighbor who sighs for a smore ;
Rest for a_moment, then give him some more.
“ Scrawk! Scrawk ! Scrawkity | Scrawk!”
Heed not the whirlwind of wild wicked talk
That unswers each burst of your esnow shove

n,
?ﬂlz:g ‘ﬂ'; vtohlm&\ae ofirembe;‘ds oit E‘l’tl‘.’
ust when 6 dawn 18 nnin y
Just when we feel the true valug of sx;ggp
Get out the shovel and all slumber balk,
With a * Scrawk ! Scrawk ! Scrawk 1"

He WAIM to Burn Them,
Husband (looking u; ('romL his paper—

its kind ever pro=| ;yered
ﬁbhwt:gtothohAhmm
| ce elm‘ﬂh
s aud traly Benafoiat

(] the
fectly satisfied with ita
whgigbommm and §1 at
drug stores.

Now is the Time.

“T haven’t time to think about adver-
ti:inﬁjutm. I shall have in a month or
two.

No doubt you will, You won’t have much
business to take up your time if you post-
pone your advertising.

Your petit on’t postp

Advertise now and in the Tmues, Ome
cent a word.

tio
all

FITS,—All Fits stopped free by Br. Kline’s
Great Nerve Restorer.

day’s use, Marvellous cures, Treatise

trial bottle free to Fit cases, Send to Dr,

931 Arch 8t., Philadelphin, Pa.

@Golden Advice.

Eeculapius was idling in

bright morning, when a
.greeting him, said :

“ Master, I have ‘been

during the dark hours of the night

old of divers ts for the of
4 akin| IOQW“:OM look Iikln

m: e 14 karat

:;l'ﬁm have failed. I woul fain seek
vice.”

L~ ®Youth,” replied the wise man, ** th;

experience is green. Take the figures
and 4, and the letter K, from thy types,
eud®with 8 mallet stamp them upon the
“gold.” And the youth, rejoicing, went
away.—Jewellers’ Circular.

0'Donovan Rossa has gone to sugar
and starchon commission. He canno
make a living out of dynamite, and is afraid
to return to England.

A Japanese doctor never dreams of ask-
inga r patient for a fee. There is a

roverb among the medical fraternity of

nstn “When the twin enemies, {nuty
nnk dileueh " invs&: .h home, then hm:q'hhio
takes aught from t home, even ]
be glven%im, is a robber.” ;

A guid word is as soon said as an ill.

Tae Ancient Order of United Workmen,
the Grand Lodge of which is now in session
at Otta one of the largest and most
important of the benevolent secret societien
in Canada. Its growth has been remark-
able in Ontario, and i;.l.lf in this city,
where several successful lodges are in ex-
istence. 8o large, in fact, has it become
that an effort was made yesterday to cut
the Canadian section of the Order adrift

What asses men can make of t
Wife—What is the matter now, dear ?
H.—I am looking .at the love-letters in

this breach of promise case,

W.—Are they interesting ?

H.—Interesting | They, are absolutely
sickening. Hear this : * Kiy dear ducky !
., &lovaly dovey I" Ha ! ha ! ha |

. (demurely)—It does sound rather
foolish, doesn’t it ?

H. (with & burst of laughter)—Foelish ?
Idiotic, yon mean. It’s the worst nonsense
imaginable. To think that any man in his
senses could write such stuff as this: “I
send you a million,kisses, my goosie, poosie,
sweety peety !” Ha ! ba | hal

W.—Perhaps he loved her when he wrote
those letters. nEEA

H.—Suppose he did? _Is that any excuse
for writing such bosh ? =

W.—Yes, it should be. Here are some
letters I found to-day when looking over
my old relics—relics of coustehip. They
are very foolish, but very precious to me, I
assurg you. They are your letters. One of
them begins, ** My ownest own preciousest
little ducky darling, my—"_

H. (hastily)—That will do. Pat them in
the fire.

Jle Was Right In Xt

« Katie,” he said, timidly, *“ I have al-
lowed myself to hope that you would regard
me as something moro than a friend.”

“ George,” she answered softly, with
half-averted face, *‘ you—you are away
off.”

And George understood. He came nearer,

Couldn’t Catcl.

“ Aren’t you afraid of catching some
terrible disease, doctor, in the prictice of
your profession ”

% Oh, no ; never ; I am well inoculated.
Before I went in medidine I was a baseball
player.. Muffed everything.”

Deilrable Morie.’

Jinks--That new horse that Dent bought
ran away last night and killed his wife.

Filkins—That’s too bad; he'll lose the
sale of the animgl now,

Jinks—Thefé you’re mistaken. More
than a dozen married men came to” buy it
this morning.

Thé Wead of the Establishimient.

Reverend Wriend—Why, Soriggios, this
is not the M¥st.of May !

ins—I'm aware of it !

R F.—Well, then, what are you moving
now for?

Seriggine—Our servant girl doesn’t like
this location.

So great has the dersity of the Dead Bea
become that the human y easily floats
on the surface without the slighest exer-
tion of hands or feet.

At a Catholic Convent in Fort Berthold,
N. D., all the sisters, including the Mother
Buperior, are Indians, and the spiritual
director is a priest of Mohawk descent.

It is said that one woman in every 60
in London is a gin-drinker, one in every
20 a peuper, and one in 13 illiterate.

—Ethel- I will wait until I find an ideal’
man before I marry. Clarissa—Yes ; but
suppose. he wants to marry an ideal
woman 2

Amalie Joachim, the distinguizied Lieder
songstress, is about to visiy the United
Btates l?ro!suiunlly. Shemails for New
York Feb. 13th, and will at once fill a
number of engagements of which the W

t involve the presentation ofVa
e T o

at reduced pri
—+ ﬂm..&vutm Tloks,
Grub, to which sh "hurnu

from the parent stem in the United States,
but the motion was rejected by an over-
whelming majority, and that settles the
question of separate jurisdiction for ten

years.

DN L9

5 ARE NOT a Pax-

PRESSIONS.

and
BUP]
‘Who finds his fac-
ulties dull or
flaggin7, should take
1us lost energles, both

Prurs.” They will restore
physical and mental.

Lé should take them.
g E!ERL\'LJHI“ They curs all sup-
entail sickness #hon uogll:md;‘k». M
JOUNG MEH o ol e &2
l’ﬂ“m.
YOUNG WOHEN e’ a2
make them regular.

These Prnia
For sale by

all
reoeipt of price (G0c. per box) addressing
. DR. W, A4 * MED,
THE ILLIAYMS ﬂl“

L ALL

TICK AND VERMIN DESTROYER

rHE PROPRIETORSHAVEPUR
chased the formula at ox

, and are now

Bt ieadto with e gomainoariicls
ices.

subject,

‘Worms or
cattle are
and enables the animal to
The tors will
when acoording

ve.
B ivecticns, as wiil be
found on each box,

t urf and scab, and renders
wool beight and ioar e

{

LeChuma’s Tansy & Pon

only safe and reliable
;or relief of P, lrey
T iy n(lng
or &y 1, apatt, mt%

Mmu':' r@l oo.'.“op Chicagor

ruggists, or will be sent upon
), by




