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" viewed .ay portmanteau.

- There was,
An address is not needed at,
gtations when you hook ynurl

THE CHANGED THUM

A TRAVELER'S ADVENTURE

1“\ S l'\.xlxl.!t(iuﬁd‘

1 do not believe there exists a scene
more dlSU’AA‘lAth, and at the same
time more farcical, than the inspec-
tion of the passengers’ luggage at
Charing Cross on the arrival of the
5.15 mail _in the evening of even
day except Sunday. That train has
brought travelers from Brindisi by
express through Paris, also those
whe come from Germany by Co
logne and Brussels, and from the Ri
viera, and the swarm that pours from

Paris itself, as well as a contin
gent from other places on the Con
tinent.

On the arrival of the train a bar-

ried is erected—over which a police-
man keeps guard—between a dense
mass of rassengers impatient to get
at their personal belongings, and “he
counters arranged like an ancient Ro-

man dining-table, on which a swarm
of {:rkrs plant the portmanteaus,
trunks, boxes and baskets t* . con-
tain the impedimen.. of th iravel-
lers.

When the policeman thinks fit he re
moves the barrier and the passengers

boil about the counters, clamoring
for their property, rattling heir
keys, and vowing that they have
nothing to declare The custom-

house officers go through the farce of
examining in a perfunctory manner,
half a dozen of the trunks, and then

these are shouldered or run away on
trucks by the porters ir expect:tion
of shilling tips

The confusion is heightened by the

fact that some of the passengers have
halted on their way at Brussels, or
Amiens, or Lisle, or Boulogne and
their luggage has come on hefore
them and 1s heaped up in the custem
house...a sort of cahin in two com-

partments on the unoccupied le of
the three-sided counter

I was, on a certain occasion
situation. 1 had
manteau or trunk—it was a cross b
tween them—at Cologne, and had tar

registered my port-

ried for a nn-‘lgn't‘ ol day en route
at Brussels When 1 arrived at
Charing Cross 1 secured a voung and
active porter with a retaining fee ol
a shiling, and said to him, * Look
here, my man, I have to catch a train

We are late, as usual
Unless I get out

at Waterloo
by half an hour

my trunk at once and o cab
I shall miss my train. It is in the
custom-house as I sent 1t on from
Cologne."”

“All rlﬂhf. sii. You follow me

He led the way within the space
round which the passenge: were
dancing and jostling one another, and

were clamoring and holding out their
keys, and together we entered the
cabin designated “Custom Ilouse.’
It was choked up with baggage
““Which is it, sir?"’ and he began to
tumble the boxes and portmanteaus
about unceremoniqusiv
“There you are,”’ 1

said, when 1

recognized mine, as 1 believed. “Out
with it and on to a cab like a streak
of lightning.”

“Anything to declare?”’ asked a
custom-house officer

“Nothing I have a bheastly two

ounces of foreign tobacco in my pock-
et, to which you are welcome. Hang
me if 1 smoke another pipeful of the
filthy stuff!”’

He let my baggage pass without
trouble, and in three minutes I was
spinning away to Walerloo

I just caught my train

In the evening I sat down in my

snug little box in the country to such
a dinner as 1 had not tasted in fore-
ign hotels; a leg of Welsh mutton,

not haked, but roasted before a fire
Mutton! They do not know what
mutton is in France or (Germany.
Muton! We do not know what it 1s

in England if we persist in having it
-bhaked.
. And then I had out a bottle of my
old porf. I never even venture to
ask for such a thing over the wa-

ter. Not even in Oporto do they
know what good old port is like
“1 beg pardon, sir,” raid my ser-

vant, coming to me as I was engag-
ed on my dessert, ‘‘I don’t think, sir,

that you have got your portman-
tean.”’ 7
““What? I brought it with me

“I am very sorry, sir, but 1 Think
mot. Have you the key, sir?” !

“Yes, here it is. It is all right;
only knocked out of shape That
confounded Calais-Dover boat is death
or disfigurement to all luggage.’”

The man took the key and 1 filled
my glass again.

As a rule I unpack my own port-
manteau. A valet is all very well
for coats and trousers and vests and
linen; but when one returns from the
continent there are a score of
things that had best be handled by
one's own fingers; little bits of china,
antiques, lace—presents for friends.

However, on this occasion, 1 was
weary, and willing to let my man
take out and arrange the contents of
my travelling trunk, though I Liew
that on the morrow I would not
know where to look for what it had
contained. ;

“1 beg pardon, sir,”’ said my valet,
entering again, ‘‘but the portman-
teau is not yours.”

* Not mine!” 1 exclaimed, and
started up. ‘‘Not mine!” T repeat-
ed. “Why, good heavens! then some-

- one else must have laid hold of my

‘ "_:'&

“T have opened it, sir—the key fits

—but T am quite sure that the con-
. tents cannot belong to you.”

I ran upstairs to my bedroom and
It certain-
resembied mine very stromgly— it
was its twin sister; but it was not
mine. Mine had been sealed with
leaden balls at Cologne to ensure its
passage unopencd, through the cus-
tom-house on the Pelgian frontier.
This was deficient in these seals.
Moreover, when opened it disclosed

iy

contsats I should have heen ashamed

to ackmowledge;, shabby suits, frayed

linen and a score of French novels.
~Well,” said I, “this is awkward.”

indeed, no address on

through. ‘‘This is. most
Iy, not mine, and, what is
' t has fallen into oth-
“hands—contains  things of value.
 js_no address on this trunk, is

bt g
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could find was a letter, without en
velope, in one of the yellow paper
colered novels It was headed
“Rushy Park, Swampham,6 KEssex."
it began “‘My own dearest Freddy,
and ended with “Ever, dariiug, vours

\

Hope-Rush
written ten dayvs before
I did not read the
was doubtless from a wile
her husband who was from home
Al h communications are sacred
After turning over in my mind what
to do I resolved on enclosing the
letter in a note to Mrs. Hope-Rush
stating how 1 had come by it, and
requesting to be furnished with th
address of the gentleman who proba-
bly had got my trunk in exchange
for his own.

Rushy Park sounded well—too well
to be congruous with the shabby
clothes, but I supposed that it was
an old park that had b2en broken up
into building lots and studded with
semi-genteel villas.

Two days later I received a reply
that astonished me

““Rushy Park, Swamphan

“Sir,~1 am obliged to you for send-
ing me a letler written —not by
me—to a most objectionable person
age, a personage whom we do not
desire to know, and with whom we
absolutely refuse to hold communi-
cation [ remain, yours truly

“Mary Hope-Rush

Here was a pretty predicament into
which I had stumbled I had ad
iressed the letter to Mrs. M. Hope-
Rush, and it had fallen into the hands
of a Marv instead of a mabel

Then it was vastly aggravating, for
it leit as ignorant as belore con-
cerning the name and whereabouts of
1al who had my

It had teen
I came ipon it
etler it
to

Ld S

me

the individ portman-
teau

I now regretted that 1 had not
written to Mr Hope-Rush, instead

Men act on reason,

of to his wile

and not on impulse

I now wrote to Mr. Hope-Rush

“Sir,—~I regret that I am compelled
to trouble vou with a letter; but I
am  still  without my portmanteau
and witl t a information as to
vho ‘Freddy who, I believe, has
by mistake taken mine, while I have
his \s mine contains articles ol
clothing and objects of value, 1 am
naturally anxious to recover it. May
I ask vou, most kindly, to favor me

with the address of ‘Freddy,” and so

greatly to oblige vours faithiully

“Ernest Maltravers
I'o this note I received a curt re
ply
“Mr. Hope-Rush is quite unable to
comply with Mr. Maltravers' request
to furnish him with the address of

Mr. Frederick .Jones, and it is hi
desire to hear nothing on such a very
unpleasant subject

So much was gained—I had learned
the surname of the man who presum
ably had my trunk Jut the gain

..'\'_l‘ not much Jones is a mor

“H)“;’l hame Wales 1e with
Joneses

‘he situatiot wa puz lin but I
fancied 1 aw '.l\]xL‘!i‘ It appeared
to me probable that there wa a.
daughter of the Hope-Rush famil
called Mabel, who had become gtached
to and engaged hersell to thi Fred
Jones, and the parents strongly dis
approved of her conduct That they
were justified their disapproval, 1
was convinced; for in my trunk wa
my diary with my address in it, also
a letter of eredit which had accom-
panied a number of checks that |

abroad, and myv address

letter that contain-
letter Ol mmtroduction
Now, ii Mr. Fred Jones had been a
gentleman he wounld at once have
communicated with me and told me
that he was in possession of my
gage He had done no such thing,
and I set him down as a ‘“‘howling
cad o

All the more necessary was it
me to get my property out ol
hands. Dut bhow was I to do it?

Very possibly Mr. and Mrs. Hope
Rush did not know the man’s address
and they were too proud and angry
to ask their daughter for it, so as to
oblige me

The only way in which I could pro-
cure it would be by application to
Miss Mabel herseli, but 1 shrank from

cashed
the

had
was on

ed the

lug

lor
his

doing this by letter I was driven
to a course which was repugnant
to my feelings: but the obstinacy or

the pride of the parents obliged me
to do it, and really T could not sac-
rifice my trunk and all its conteuts
to humor then After mature con-
sideration fesolved on paying a
visit to the village of Rushford, by
Swampham. It was probable that I
might there gain what T, desired,
without having recourse to Miss
Hope-Rush. 1i I failed, T must trust
to the chapter of accidents and en-
deavor to meet her and extract from
her the address of “Freddy.” |

Accordingly, 1 took the train to
. town, and thence to the nearest sta-
tion to Rushy There I hired a trap |
and drove to the village, and was de- |
| posited at the little inn, the Rush |
Arms. |

T engaged a bed, ordered dinner at !
half-past seven, and asked the land-
lord to do me the honor of sharing
|my dinner with me.

1
{1 found him a genial, consequential |
! fellow. |

|  “That was a fine park 1 passed, and

'a good house in it, as far as I could |

judge from the road,” T said.
| “You may well say that,” he
| marked.  “‘It belongs to the Hope-
 Rush family. They were Hopes—
! that is to say, a Mr. Hope marvied
| Miss Ruth, who was tue heiress''—
| he pronounced Hope as 'Ope—' and
'now they call themselves Hope-Rush.
He is a quiet, harmless sort of man
who can't call his soul his own. She
is the manager and wears the
breeches.”’

“A large family'"

“No: only a daughter, Miss Mabel.”

“Ah. to be sure,” said I. “To te
sure, Miss Mabel; 1 have heard of
| some entanglement there; it is the
| talk of the town.”
“Well, sir.” said the landlord, with
|a knowing look, “‘I'm not surprised
{at that. Miss Mabel is an heiress.

| But she's voung and foolish, and there

| was a -egular bust-up over it.”

| “A Mr. Frederick Jomes was mixed
up in the matter,”” said I with a
| wink.

| “Yes., Mr. Freddv, the brother
! the village schoolmistress as was.
| But, owing to the row, she has had

to leave." \
| “Why, what had she to do with

ol‘

from the sister shan from Miss Ma-
el
“No, | can’t say that I do,” ans-

wered the landlord. “She's gone a-
visiting her relations and looking out

for a new situation, and she said
she'd write and give us her address
when she was settled She is a
tidy sort ol a person, and her ounly
drawback was the brother She
well-nigh worshipped him, and he was
no good for anything

“But, saidd I, “how came this

about—I mean this entanglement? The
stations in life were so diflerent and
disproportioned?

S0

“Well, sir, Cupid 15 a queer cus-
tomer, and you can't say where his
arrows will fall The young lady
was always very interested in the
school, and accustomed to go there
Lo see how the needlework was exe-
cuted, and to take a class now and
again So | suppose she met Mr.
Freddy there. Iie is a good-looking
fellow, with a nice moustache and
pleasant ways But he has no work
in him and sponges on his sister 1
suppose that they met at the school
and a hking came about that way
It went on for some months belore
it was suspected and then there was
a fine kick-up, I can assure vou, and
Mr. Freddy bad to walk his chalks
He gave out that he was going to
Paris to be tutor in a nobleman's
family, and the sister, Miss Jones,
had to give up the school. We were
sorry to lose her, but she ought to
have known better than to encourage
these Foings-on I had learned
suflicient

It was clear taat my only chanca
of obtaining the address of Mr. Fred

Jones was through Miss Mabel, and 1
should encounter some difliculty in
doing that I made inquiries as to
her habits, and learned that she was
wont to go about a good deal on her
hicvele
§ I accordingly went Swimapham
and hired o { the contrivances
a spent nie careering up
nd down the road before the park
gates, hut vithout result for three
d On the fourth, however, I was
ore OUes | I saw her twirl out
of the mamm entrance, where was the
lodge, and spin along the highway in
the direction of Swampham
I put on pace flicient to keep her
in sight till a slight hill was reach-
ed and then I ran on and caught up
with her
We ;)IIH'Q‘K":"'! almost ide by ide
for a little wav, and then I came
up quite level with her, and turning
ny head, said, ‘I have a message [ol
Mliss Hope-Rush
“From mamma? he asked, think-
ing at the moment that I had been
sent alter her from the Hall
‘No It a essage for vou to
transmit to Mr. Frederick Jon
The color mounted to her temples
wnd further relay her speed she got | 4
ofl her ¢\4:|'
What 7 ra he Inquired
It is as 1 a1 e 1o be
conveved to { will fa-
\ e with hi in  which
| il car ! ommunication
to him vsell per nally ‘
‘Wha | 4 l \ d ,=E' !
Iy
It I8 portman-
au that has got into 1 hands and |
clamoring to he restored to it
rizhtful owner
“Oh she exclaimed and waxed an-
ry, ‘‘vou are the entleman who
thought 1t a propet to do 1o
send my letter under wer Lo man
ma
“1 did not read vour letter. Seeing
that it began and ended affectionately

I somewhat carele concluded that

it was a letter from a wife to her
hushand."

Miss Hope-Rush turned her head
from w» to conceal the crimson that
suffused 1t

“It got into mamims: hand and
I —"" she began, and stammered

I interrupted her “1 know It
led to very unpleasant scenes Jut

with them I have nothing to do It
is about Mr. Frederick's portmanteau
or trunk—call it which you will=that
I have come to speal In fact, 1
act as the spokesman for this piece
of luggage. 1t contains his garments

his razors, his toothbrush and comb
and a little hox of tooth powder, so
that Mr. Jones must be in great di

tress for want of these necessary ar
ticles In addition, there are his
slippers in the trunk, so that the

poor fellow has to wear his hoots in-
doors as well as out Conceive the
discomfort to him!"

“Oh, dear! I am sorry,” said Miss
Hope-Rush. “What can I do?”

“1 want the address of Mr. Jones,"”
said I, ‘‘so that I mav restore to him
his garments, slippers, toothbrush and
sundry other articles forming the con-

tents of the trunk.”

“Did vou write to mamma for the
address?”

“1 did, and she did not send it to!

me."”’

“She does not know
I mean Mr. Jones—has been in Paris, |
but he is now in London. 1= think |
I have been very foolish, and now 1|

it. Freddv -

wish that I had never met F.xddy, |
but we became engaged, and 1 am
tied—! cannot help myseli; he can |

hold me to m+ promise. So I am in |
a cleft stick.” |
‘“Then you really regret this en-|
gagement?”’ |
“l—well, T think I was very indis- |
creet. ~1f it were to come all over |

re- | 3gain 1 would act very diflerently.”” |

“Give me his address, Miss Hope- !
Rush,” said 1, “and Jet me see what |
I can do with him."

She took oui a pocket-book and
wrote on a hlank page the address
that T required and handed it to me.

“Thank veuw,"” said I. *“Now for
the portmanteau, to send it flying to
its true owner.”
| T had nothing further to detain me
| at Rushford and that same evening
I paid my bill at the village inn and
departed for town.

The address with wiich T was furn-|
ished was a street in Shepherd's |
! Bush.

2 DODD'S
“KIDNEY
PILLS

L sovereigns.

Next afternoon | betook mysell to

it I found the bouse in a shabby == !
back street avd | rang the bell and 2= !
rapped on the door. In responseap- S| THIRD MONTH M h ‘
peared a slatternly landlady = i : R JOSTE

“Is Mr. I'rederick Jones at home® :-l 31 Davs arc S. O8I _3
I asked :-~ s

“He 1s his lodging rephed sh¢ - % T — - - : ‘
“tl}" tairs rst floor, doo o 1 .'E :‘:55_"\55,_\53,‘.{“:,‘_3' : '
rizht o1

She ¢ not ask for my card or vo- :-' .. :
lunteer to lead the way I ascended  » | ~ = . - e
and tapped with my nuckles at the & | » % A - \t’ l903 v
door indicated, and heard a shout, t E = az -

“Entrez! = | - :

Mr. Jones was so fresh from France !
apparently that he had forgotten that | o= Of the Yen :
he was on English s0il. 1 entered | 5~ 3 W S. Simphcius, Popx :
and found myself in a small parlor, o=~ i \ Of the Foria !
with Japanese fans stuck about the & S r 8. Luctus, Pope. !
walls and cheap showy glass brack- | &= _— !

: — Quingquagesima Sunday !
ets 1o the corners = : ;3
. . —r . . . Su Quingquagesitia Sund:

M1 .’nr.(v'\ “a.e, seated .\\llh.hls fect - .\I (i the Peria :3
in stocking soles, one on each jamb & Y Ty ST =
of the fireplace, in which no fire = . - '.'\" - -
burned. His boots were thrown, one & -y < - : . 'k,,. - {
here, one there, on the floor. On the g " - Lr, A of Thasse of § Lose !".
table stood a pewter with stout in it. & < Gf the Feria 3

‘ll..ll-r ' :‘.,‘“ his salutation. “Who E First Sunday of Lemt 3
may you be e . e ‘=

“My name,”" said I, “is Maltra- &= First Sunday of ] -

- M S Gregory the ( -
vers - : A e -

‘Oh, blow it! was his interjec- ' e~ i Ly -l sy . . =
tion el s | W i - ‘ ‘ =z

’ o LI Ver Y

“I have come,”’ I continued, *‘to re- & . - bl bl rie =
claim my.trunk, which, by an unfor- | & s ’ Fmber I 8. Galiriel. Archan:se!. | =
tunate accident, has got into your | 3= 2 a ” 152
pgssession and yours has come into | & Second Sanday of Lent 1=
mine If you will kindly allow me o " S. Jo =
to remove mine I will send you yours | e~ \ - 5. Cyril of Jerusals =
directly I get back to my house in | &~ : S. Ber :
Hampshire. Here is my card.” E \ S. Catharin= of Geno : 5

Then 1 noticed, to my disgust, that - | : Lance and Nails of (Wur 1. | =
Jones was habited in my garwments Y o5 ' fost Holy Shroud of Our ] s

“Oh, the trunk! Hang it'—yes, the $= S nnunciation of B. V. Mar -
trunk is at your disposal.’ o Third Sunday of Lent =

“With its contents? [ think you " g 3
have on my coat and waistcoat and o= ‘ " -
continuations.” - - John | o =

“Yes. You see, 1 was left badly & V- | S Sixtus J11, Pope B
provided for, as most of m gar- : .“ . .‘ ‘l‘ ,‘_; : :
ment were in the trunk you seem i- | : - ‘ ==
to e got hold of. No oflense; none - e ~
meant Necessity knows no law.” - ‘.'II,\\II,;‘VQQ",\"’; 5l 2 Mg e N Vs 2 3

I'here were other articles with my 8 |I%8% 85,8989 8% 5% €% 5’,.‘?‘4.,.\‘%, SAS TN
lu ¢ Would you favor me h- let- = .. X 1 NMael -
tir have my portmanteau and & - g Yo el g ‘ " . " =
i tents, only minus what yvou &= BE A Sarhs : "‘ 3 “ : l ; ! =

“.‘““L'" E n ft/ . s weria L £ !_. | | -5

Oh, certainly! “‘;."';l.\ sorty; but | g 2rallsman cgpadian Correspondence College, Limited | =
I ie 1 will not find all you wan F . B B
! t at this moment E' TORONTO, CAN. |;3

I‘\‘,' 8 1 I‘ ISS "_"" ’ { £ { 1 g ¢ { ‘

Some thi veptied e Jonee @ OObAMMARBAAMABEAMUEIRA LU LU REAREAREE ML AR DR
Ly

What articl are short, and how

¢ they to he not in my trunk?

‘Well weral articles—guess. Con
found it all' Whe did you not apply ¢ PEOPLE WHO USE "
cal 4

| Id not; 1 had not vour ad- o R

But allow me to observe that THE THAN

name 1 address were in nmy ,

‘Ah, T dare say: but—Jemini! 1

not look verv close. Where hd
). ll ‘ ',’. g W o Certainly are missing one of the luxuries of life. No table

ol ‘I‘ ;j‘ . (,‘ | is complete without it, 'Phone for sample Park sse, or

e a rom a'als / Gl s

Diti aid be. “What sor? of a send card to 420 Bathurst street
n. e did vou have?’

.w't" mind about that now 1
remarked “l want to have my
goods ret xr; ed l irom which 1T have ‘ong suffered ! P e——

| give thee all=1 can no more, “You refuse to refund?”’
ud he, rising, entering the adjoining “l can't do it rl lllil\(‘ the Dbest Weat Cattors
bedroom and dragging into the parlor | i, tentions.” 1 uus Ralska Sosders
my own portmanteau “There you “Intentions will not satisiy me | Bread Graters
wre,”’ said he, ‘‘take it away. The old “Here,” said he, as he turned out Washers
hag downstair will summon a cab | s pockets on the table. ‘“There you e ns & L Wringers
for you are—five pounds thrze and four pence Masgles
“Excuse me aid T, “T must Just That is all I am worth at the present
look at the contents You have | pmoment Take it and go with my Campot Sweepors Cake Mostte
yourseli laid the obligation on me bY | hlessing. 1f you had come here three Bot Water Dishes
hinting  that my belongings are days ago, you would have found Cte.
not in 1t more, if three days later, I bet you

“No more they are. Deucedly sorry, | my bottom dollar. none at all.’ !
but facts are stubborn things.' “Mr. .Jones,” said I, “vou do not | RIcE LEW'S & 80“

“There was,”” said I, kneeling upon | face the situation seriously But 1
the l\hilm;} carpet beside l':"‘ "'l’”} do. It is my intention to have vou | LIMITED
trunk, “‘there was a complete set Ol | srrested.” | Cor. KING & VICTORIA
\postle spoons. Complete sets are “That’s rough on a poor devil,'' ! STREETS Toronto

rare; they were silver-gilt and of Nu- | g4id he
not

remberg  make, sixteenth centuny,
wrapped in pink tissue paper I do
not see them. Where may they be?”’

“Up the spout

“There was, as well, a diamond
brooch I had bought at Frankfort for
my sister That seems to be no
longer here.”

“Up the spout as well

“And a peculiarly rare plece ol
Meissen china that cost me a pretty
penny."

".\'pﬂllt'ni aird Mr Jones

“Really,” said I, getting angry,
this is goine too far. You were ab-
solutely uniustified in doing this
Mv letter-case="'

“Oh, that's all right! The case 1s
at vour disposal, free, gratis, and for
nothing."

“Yes.” said I, opening it, “1 see
that the case is here, but not the
contents There were German bank-
notes to the tune of 500 marks.” |

“Prav don't mention it."”

“But I must mention it
they?"

“Well, I changed them for English
1 am deucedly sorry. 1
will surrender 10 you the pawnbrok-
er's tickets for the spoons, the china
and the brooch. Cohen & Co. gave
me precious little for the lot. T was
hard up; my dividends had not come
in. Be a good fellow; you look it
You carry amiability in your coun-
tenance. Sav no more about it; for-
give and forget. What can’t be cured
must he endured.”

“This will not do,’ said 1. “ 1|
greatly regret to have to speak
strongly "

“Oh, speak strong as mustard; I
don't mind.” ‘
“I must not only speak, but act.”
“1 tender you my most abject apo- |
logies. What more would vou have?” |
“Mr. Jones,”" said 1, “‘you
this matter very lightly; but I can-
not meet you in the same mood.
Here is the letter of change in my |

Where are

|
|
3

|
|

“ “The quality of mercy is
strained, it droppeth as the
gentle rain from heaven. Don't act
the Shylock on this petty stage.’

“Mr. Jones,” 1 said, “‘I am
to a compromise.’’

““That’s another figure."

““‘I am prepared to leave you to en-
ioy the suit of clothes you have ap-
propriated ann 1 am willing to make
Yyou a
vou have so .  fraudulently obtained,
but on one condition.’

“Name 1it, sir.”

“That you sit down at this table
and write a letter to Miss Mabel
Hope-Rush, renouncing all claims on
her hand.”’

“1 say, that 1s rather tall.”
“Either the police court or
There is no other alternative
must also hand over to me all

letters to you.”

He screwed up his mouth and de-
bated He was a good-lookiag fel-
low; a thorough scatterbrain, as 1
could see, living from hand to mouth
and acting on momentary impulse.

“Well, blow it! What must be
must. The gods bow to necessity,
50 why not Mr. Frederick Jones?
What shall T write?”

I placed before him paper and a pen

that.
You
her

and brought a penny ink-pot f{rom
the chimney-piece.
“Now,” said I, “write from my

dictation and legibly:

“ ‘Dear Miss Mabel Hope-Rush—I
regret that 1 was so foolish and so
criminal as to trifle with vour young
afections. Now 1 write to relin-
quish all claims upon you amd to re-

may have contracted to me You
have vour freedom. 1 am engaged to
another."”
"En}aged
Mr ones.

to another'” exclaimed
“How in the name of

‘I found her photograph in yvour
portmanteau with her name on it."”
“Well, go ahead. It is not an en-

present of the twenty pounds |
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lady Then 1 took the train to my
little place in Hampshire, and was
pleases 1o think that I bad done &
|good deed in reueving a nice girl
trom her embarrassments. 1 sup-
posed that this chapter of my life
 was concluded, but I was mistaken

| A few days later 1 received a let-
| ter from Mrs. Hope-Rush, couched
|very different terms from that [
'had previously received from her.
| She informed me that her dadghter
had shown her the letter from Mr
| Jones, and had told her of the in-
 terview she had with me, and that

'both were satisfied that they had o
| thank me for my intervention. The
llady apologized for her previous
curtpess and trusted that 1 would
testify to her and Mr. Hope-Rush
that 1 pardoned i1t by giving the

| pleasure of a visit at Rush: Tark

| 1 could not refuse an invitation so
!gru‘»ously and so kindly meant, anag
'a week later saw me a guest at the
[Hall. 1 found Miss Mabel greatly
ashamed of herself, \'ery";mty wn
|her humiliation ard | very

mng

'lease you from any engagement you,much indebted to me—altogether re-

 markably agreeable, and I found my-
'self, in time, installed in the place
lof “Freddy” and with a possibility
,in the future of having to burden
Imyself wi.lh a triple surname. Mal-

treat | wonder did you bear about Louise?'’ | travers-Hcpe-Rush —Chambers' Jour-

| nal.

| Previent Disorder—At the first

letter-case, with myv name and ad-}gamg exactly, but 1 will call it |Symptons of inetrnal disorder, Par-

dress on it, and in common honesty |
you ought to have written to me and
informed me that vou had me proper-
ty in vour hands

while vou had it, knowing it was

them.
On the contrary, yon appropriated
them to vour own use.”

‘T confess it. Awfully penitent —

|eover mv head with dust and ashes
{ "Pon my sonl.”’ said Mr. Jones, “I'll |one you can produce and deliver over

give von what 1 can. PBut vou can’t
squeeze water out of a stone. 1
haven't much cash about me—some-
thing Yke five nounds. Bleed me of
that if vou will, and as to the pawn-
tinkets T cheerfully surrender them.
You can get vour goods out of Co-
hen & Co. for a trifle

s iz e

what vou like.
a friend.”
“Now proceed with the letter:

Anvthing to oblige
u]

And, mind vou, ! am engaged to another. We shall ne- | before going to bed,

ver meet again.'  Subseribe date and

| mine, you were bound to respect it. give address at this house, and now
' You knew whose things, whose mon- | write helow: . .
ey, vou had hecome possessad of, and | Rush, Rushy Park,*Nr. Swampham.' "and all the discomiorts which follow
i vou took no steps to return

‘To Miss M Hope-

Next—her letters.” A< T spoke 1

drew my purse from myv pocket
“How many are there?”’
“U'pon my life T cannot sav.”
““Here is a sovereign for every
to me."

“By ginger! yvou overwhelm me. 1
think there are six. 1 wish there
were a hundred. Five and six make
eleven. On eleven pounds I shall pull
along a bit.”

He produced the letters. T put
them along with that he had written
“l u‘n“ dictation.

;tq.

'melee’'s Vegetable Pills should be
| resorted to immediately. Two or
| three of these salutary pellets, taken
followed by
| doses of one or two pills for two o
three nights in succession, will serve
|as a preventive of attacks of dyspepsia

(in the train of that fell disorder The
| means are simple when the way
known

| It is proposed to introduce at
Rome the caure of canonization of
Father Dominic, the Passionist, who
received Cardinal Newman into the
Catholic Church

It Will Prolong Life —De Sota, the
Spaniard, lost his life in the wilds of

orida, whether he went for the
rrpose of discovering the legendary
‘Fountain of perpetual vouth,'’ said
to. exist in that then wnknown coun-
While Dr. Thomas' Oil will not
te youth, it will remove the
which make the voung

Jold_before their time and harase the




