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and the poor crea-
ture’s suddenly brightened.
% Jt's you, mate, is it 1" he said, in s
faint, hollow voice, as he gathered his
tattered garments about him, and
led to his feet ; “ and so fine, too
whilst 1 am perished with want an
cold. It seems as if you was to have
all the luck; for little enough has ever
fallen to me!”
Lord

e rth drew himsolf up,
and looked at the miserable creature
with a haughty stare.

“What do you mean ! 1 havd never
”

soen before.

“l“q po; come, mate, that won't
dé " retutned the other. with a spark
rescntinent in his facble yoice. “IVs
becsuse you're up ia the world,
'm

e
§

i

in the old m:umry
but without a farthing in my
s mowsel to pur
within my lips. But when you was
dows I helped you, and now it's vour
tarp tohelp me. I'd rather lay down
sad die in a hedge than go the work

1]

us’, for it's woree than prison ; although
the rich "’“-": 'th!nk s s0 lucky to

138 fhen that ¢ live
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in when we're past work, and past

feeling, or we shouldn't be there.”
» Aﬂ is no afflair of mine,”
said Lord Mereworth coldly, “If you

wans relief, why nos ask for it at onoe,
without l.h'- Iong preface, which can-
oot eoncern me.
. If your'e afraid of my tellingen you,
and putting you back just as you're
making your way up,” hesaid, drearily
“you're mistaken me, ['ve had
such bitter hard times, they've took
all the spirit out of me. I started
honest, I'd kept homest if the
world hadn't been so agip me, But I
never stole except whea I was starvin’,
that T swear, i never asked you
no questions when you wanted help.”
"ql don't understand you,” replied
the Barl, with stony dclmeo “You
must mistake me for some one else.
I cever was in a position to require
your help, and do notseeany prospect of
falling quite so low as that, whatever
misfortunes Fate may have in store for
”

me.
“Don’t be hard upon me, mate,"”
the old man, imploringly,
thinking, no doubt, that it was only
his piteous state made the other feigo
not to recozalse him. “1'!l crawl outot
your way asquickas Toan. Farbeit from
mé to harm any oue who's more lucky
than myself. - 1 would g~ to the workus'
_rather—I would, indeed !”
“] tell you I sm not the man vou
think,” said Lord Mereworth, impa-

tiently,
“iouud!wunmlnwholoyur
you won't ssy you wasn't call
George in those days 1"
George."

-

grou
and | visible to the brgﬁ. lest he shonld
follow him to the houss, and te'l his

Jefferson Market

twenty-five other "ten day”
Among these prisoners was James Rielly,
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Locked in With & Nanise,
Aqu‘dhﬁu—-—ndm-j.@i..
telligence lies in St. Vincent's Hospital
suffering and perhaps dying from a
terrible wound inflicted by a fellow pri-
soner in a cell of the Jefferson Market

Prison. The man's name is L. D. Vin-
cent, and he was a book canvasser,

locked up in & large cell with about
wmen.

who was serving out & five day's sen-

y ; and then he
s rapid change of tone,
you a word of caution, my
police have orders to arrest all vagraats
who are caught begging in this neigh-
; and if I see or hear any more
of you, I'll just give them s hint of
the accusstion you made agaiost me
Jjust now, Do you know what libel is ?”
* [s it the same as forgery 1" inquired
the man, with dull resentment.
Know goutl rapens I I you atay hore,”
ou' t it if you stay o
npliozlad.nm.ibw
on his heel and walked away.
“If T am o worm, I won't be trod
upoa 1" muttered the old man to bim-
self; and he went limping along in the
other's track,
Every time Lord Me: th looked

§

back, he saw the man, patient, and
slow, and persistent, like a halting but
relentless Nemesis, following behind ;
and though the former made s feint of
leaving¢he direct road, the other was
evidently
for inst: wasting his strength in |
pursuit, he calmly leant on his staff '
and waited.

suit agitates and irritates beyond
measure, and he was ovidently one of
th

they im|

from the light voodvor{
benches, and these weapons were plied
with a vigor born of terror.
::fpuod for this maneuvre, | Reilly was ov
was taken from him,

ir

At last
wered and the knife

A call for an ambulance was rece ived

| in Bt. Vineent Hospital about half-past
Of course, Lord Mereworth could | five o’clock, and when the surgeon, Dr.
have no reason to fear a miserahle | Harold, got to the prison a minute or
creature like this ; but there are men | so later he says that from the condition
of nervous temperament, whom per- | of Vincent and the amount of blood on
the floor he believed that the wounded
man must have been at least twenty

tes without ist, BSeveral

088,

He actually trembled at last; and
though to have tarn~d and threatened
the man with summary puni-hment
might have settled the matter at once,
he had not the moral courage to en-
counter any rcpetition of the past

soene.

Rather than this, he preferred to
run, and, of course, he distanced his
ursuer in this way, at the sacrifice of

digunity. He dared

nds at any point which might be

not enter the

wild, foolish tale to the gaping servants;
but, by m king T dotmll;:hho got into
some mie close to the peachery
and takiog the hedge that intervened
wt One bound, Was @gCce mOre in he

garden.

“ Dear me, Cousin Bertram, have you
seen a ghost 1" ]

The voice that uttered these words
was 8015 and siivery, snd caressed vie
ear like low music, and yet Lord M. re-
worth would rather have heard any
other at this momsut.

He made a desperate effort to
himself, as he answered, breathlessly
“I have seen nothing spiritan!, I as.
sure you, until [ had the plessure of
mlq..‘you."

o jied T was enough,
too, although you did not appear to
notice my presence until I addressed
you. Why have you heen running so*
fast? You are 1nilo out of breath.”

“You have les vanity than any
woman | know,'” he said, with a courtly

bow.

“You certainly did not see me until
I spoke.”

“In that onse, there would have
been no need to hurry, Alicia,”

“That is just precisely what I am
trying to prove.”

“ It is surely waste of time to ‘try
sad prove’ an undisputed fact.”

“Do you know, Cousin Bertram,
momy suits you. You are growing

utely olever.” she said, with an
air of insolent criticism.

“ Am I to infer that you thought me
s fool before?”

“There is no harm in oonfessing
now, that I gave you credit for more
heart than intellect in days gone by.”

“ And now, I am afmid, you_ have
reversed you judgment 1"

« You are so fond of extremes,” she
replied, with that strange smile of hers
he never hiked, because it was so io-
comprehensible. “ I may think you
have improved in ra3 respect without

degenerating in another.”

. 20

and sent him to Beiievue &

the same time sending word of
to Warden Finn, of the Tombs, who
arrived on the sceme within an hour.

Keepers
Vincent'

clubs lay beside the pool of blood, and
Reilly g
soners crouching in the other.
wounded man was very much
but was ‘conscious,
thought he must have bled for half an
hour before he attracted anybody's at-
tention. Dr. Harold removed hi

from onecuncrstthem
exhausted,
and said that he

im to

telegraphed to the Bellevue
and would send him to that institution.

Vincent was committed to the prison

under the name of George E. Brooks,
but at the hospital he gave his veal
pame to Dr. Benedict, who attended
combat, put Reilly in a strait jacket

after the

e affair

He took down the statements of the
n wri w calied at St
s Hospital to leasrn the condi-
tion ofthe wounded man,—New York
Herald.

Short-Sighted Germans.

The extraordinary, it might be said
appslling, prevalence of short-sighted-
ness among German children is nfun
made strikingly ltp‘um. in the facts
recently collected by Professor Pflilger.
Of 45,000 children in schools of all
grades lately examined, more than half
were found to be suffering from short
sight, while in sdme the propor-
tion of the short-sighted was 70.80 per

the other hand, is onl
by far the greater p-.r{

is due to mismanageme

Phlilger lays most stress, are badly-
lighted school-rooms, ill-contrived
desks and forms, and, above all, excess
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= All-Wool Tweed Suitings,

\worth $20. Those cannot be equalled in the Dominion.

. Vs |
= RODG

202 AND 204 YONG

mmﬂi’ Snit to Order ever offered in the trade.

every particular, and will be found the best value in the
city. All Goods made on the premises. Suits from $7 up.

ous in the highest degree to clothing. Apart from this there is no washing
consists in buying the brauds which are guaraunteed by a responsible firm to be pure.

RODGER,

kept faith with. There is no dull artificial appearance about the soaps undernoted, they ave clear wARY, only
show their purity but they prove it to al! who use them. > e - : oyl 5

is otir best standard brand.
it with any brand at the same money. TRY I

put up in pressed cakee is without doubt the lu:liu Laundry Bar. Oo;pn it with any braod st the same money. TRY IT.

put up in pressed cakes is of the same quality as the brand
Compare it with any brand at the same money. TRY IT.

“ENCLISH MOTTLED” :
the leading soap in Eoglabd 6-day. “Rodger, Macay & Uo's English Mottisd Soup ia the best and mo

used,” 80 says She proprielor :,;l:qeéuo'- leading iaundry.

saumoh alford o advertise an dicls Whiok 18 mel | rqpresemted, thesstore, in
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Ts WMow Offtering Special Ldines in

~ Black, Brown, ad Fancy Warsteds, &c.

saod

Job Line of’auéifro;l 64 Scotch Tweeds to order $15,

A FIRST-CLASS FIT GUARANTEED.

The Ready-made Department is now completed in

GENTS’ FURNISHINGS A

s thnsentl % o B oenis Sanc?

The best value in White Shirts in i

roide o #§

~ 2

Y o

iespﬁt into lunyoﬂhognda‘ of soaps now
in the adulterstions used and

Ev;ary householder should know that the cheapeni
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: OO RO T O
Bbwaatﬂ«ltl%uhﬂm'ﬁnnuﬂwunﬁhnduanﬁnﬁiﬂi!ﬁ.ﬂdulhy!nEQPQEHEQCdy

frocs et ¢ inak e w

1 de Lobandas vl 41 ) /

co¥nection with any brand of soap manufactured at their Works is
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Everything promised in
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“PERFECTION " SOAP -

1t iv & white soap &f great dnr.bﬂiéy, and is pronounced to be the best bar soap in the market, 00-” o

“ QUEEN'S OWN " SOAP,

“Quoen’s Own.” It is lighter in weight and is proportionately eheaper.
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CANADA SOAP AND OIL'WORKS,




