
-Ml-«Ml eonu or. Ko» to Oar Ll.a.-,a hateful that I half mad. up mjr mind to I Carload, enoagh this never .track her I WILL a oakvok Bdl. .
(Edward B. Kidder la the People'» Pm) ruaitreight oat ofit up to the poky room. I before. She had brooded end brooded over I ___ Vt“ HAWAn f

lie* them Strike u much «they like. I S\P5m^en Town." I Mr*. Bsldew'e words, but never onoe in oen-1Two Fort Hope Brethers In the Late Else I Kverr
Ton. tie e perfect boon, Ton are where yon ehoold b*, Joann*. I junction with her trouble about Harry. I Kauüuu'e Kingdom. * 0rT Wo
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“ wba‘ on earth make. ,oa think I em .he said, as unconcernedly as she could. «“mmo, condition, md ,‘h« qpeetlon has wUl keep the skin dear ana soit. A little 

not natural? I •* I suppose not. It's mat a piece of ab- I to eAtahimh fc®tJer^.wl^nol*>e“eoe88ary (oatmeal mixed with the water will wbitw
" have grown artificial. I have not (surdity on the part of your dear old Don (the sarnritv American protectorate for ( the hand*. Many people use glycerine am 

seen you for years, and you treat me to dry Quixote. He iî eooenfrio, m, dear, to wv SîL«SSkSf A“eno,n m‘“«a‘a- But their hands when the,Pgo to bedlroriZ 
conventionalities. Cannot you understand »he least of it. Tto wly tT ,“ohe« 1 S lS",' . k.™«. who h.s gloves to keep the Ldding dUn“ bîï
my ‘eolatton ? What is life worth unless with my unde is something too funny. He proSS^tottM Mstod m the®. ïiàtf h doe. not agree with8every one.*»
you have quiet momenta when you can I seems afraid you would be gobbled up and anv othL îîn ‘î.on ,h5“ m,kel aome skins harsh and red. xneee
speak heartily and unreservedly to those devoured He is devoted to you I" P ,“5 tbete ronnrt. h 8‘®edUy d,aored' P®°Ple "hould rub their hand, with dry oZ 
you love ? It is horrible to think I have •• And I to him !" I Th«ïït.ïîP * .. . _ meal and wear glove, in bed. The beatstepped out of the pale of sympathy.” •' That is as it should be ; but you won norooto‘to S™”!’ bnnJî, Spfreok,e" pro,; preparation for the hands at night is whito

™'y P»1®' Tears were etrug. not like Harry to be kept in the dark ?" roflro to the noeeibil^v nf ..T”6”8!' ?* with a grain of alum dissolved 2
gling in her eyes, and she looked royally “No." I Vnl , possibility of Qemral "lit. Quaoke have a fanny name for it bn*loveiy in her close fitting dark drew. “ Of course it would make no difference !" n 6 head of *»U oan make ii. They also make ibl
Instinctively he drew nearer to her. He had “ Of course not l" replied Fanny, with a beoomtoc Kin. VnïL^Ï G,0T®rnmen‘ a“d Roman toilet p.s-e 1,,« merely the white
kissed her at Camden Town, and he kissed I sham yawn. I kf „ I- °f F,*wîu' The I of an egg, barley flour and honey.

“Do you mean to say you are unhappy, am toïaU’bïth^rôd^oa. ^“y’onï deoilsto”"d t‘hlt‘ be*™'? Tî”.! “ b®| ,"r"® •fK.ilgl.n. l.toteromm.

relatively I Fannusotn_ j .u l: , Ikaaa a cabinet. His brother. Lawrence IB.m0D6 tu® many lessons which a compare-g^aa.»a ra.r=M^ 5FFF hratayag s=sæ
dared not br..the of his abiding and per- downstairs” «dFannvhtvtow an lTAl m,!kea. ?,ne doub* hia being such . }b”ow‘he «ouse which is made for thto. 

during1whiobf*hi**ey,e1wlfndered>0from the I tim^beforeThe oould°acoeptPt^e®fullB<im® I n‘*®®®' °f ^the^little town*!? J ü!lnI*of®IarnMtaei«

TT-. _ moment the, encountered Hugh Cameron's dreamed that she would‘have tnvlvenn LT*0 * h«cda°m<\ imposing looking man, îhMhl«A.hïh' • V.t “ .‘he «“f *rn*h PAT savage face glaring up at him. The “ wild Harry. This was what it mJantthin»hP thJL V6r? ldeal ln »PP*«»nce of » jeau ®bmh led the Inquisition to order the barn-
TT -*• • I cat " was in bis eve too, but Harrv met it I nothin» mn™ n an*’ ‘bough— I tabreur, became captain of a troop of Cana-1 ??*.of hefe“oa 3because it was better for

manfully, till Hugh tu?ne5“nd disappeared ZX not to kept in th^d^rkTl ®.Se Q?der °°'- Arthur Stewart, “**■«*. a"d ”b,=h ioflioted in our own
CHAPTER XI. I with a muttered oath down the path would never, n?v« marrv him with anv b® r*j’®}l,on he onlisted in the Northern v‘°*6°‘' ‘bon«h P«beps a not

„„„ I “What is Hegh Cameron doing here?" stain on W A.™» m rry “im with any army and, if we mistake not, served for a *eea Palnfnl, martyrdom on anch reverent
at the barracks. I he asked ® I a on ber name. I time on the staff of General MoClell.n I men, true thinker»,sincere lovers and earnee*

Fanny had started for the Barracks by “Oh I don’lknow Come wilh a I "°°Bo|ahon now to think of hia I Whether he regularly gained the title cr i?.q?irer »f‘*r truth as Deen Stanley,
the time Mr. Monsell got back, and so lost I from Dunan perhaps It is onlv a nonnL I tn Ua • ®be loved him and she was going I not he became known ae " Coldnel " I Blab°P Oolenao, and Charles Kingsley.—, : tended8,n,fr: °f be had /.t'erour*^ epTto^Td an^orTe'd ®h.Tfgh»hrousnh \bl A®M?? Fl”08* hav® «°™ «0 Ha^ldi I MartHForuJ

’ ■ Th^» m i a , , lives there. So you have not forgotten night as if heî heart would b,«k * *h« something like fifteen years ago, and we
‘ bi^h y«hî. g”a‘ '“aa, 0T" bor-too Camden Town?” She sighed. 8 8 -m™!! 1 b»ve understood that he was commander of I Bru.fc th. H~.d rr.qa.ntiy,

Theloorèl'ol ,h»aw.i0th«PJi"i ’ . , I . "ïo“ wiU *»“ha nnoomlorUble tin.,-1 poe»lon ,ho onle, Ia),. g.to, .o' ,h.P be I .ari . . j n ujhr. I MMÀIànéf 1rnbMng‘hi'dbt.ro,®îhlM ' «iî

This was olearlv an expression to h« in the baloony at an unfortunate ‘° ”»i‘, but his opportunity arrived at last. American Girl m London," Miss Sara coloring pigments and turn the hair

the prospeot of golden days in Brook street I Straneotn ««v „» -n t , .. . I nhn«r.?.^f W°?i.d begetting back to Dal-1 of all her dazzling court, stood Queen Vio- I adds new strength to the hair. Those saf-

l^^'J^îsv’ïyiîEî^laassSTï^ïï-isrs'arîss
dared obe waa bom at R«nk!ÜhB WSy? u*Â I ?ll.80Dg Joann* detected a shade of con- | 41 And it was* yea I wass wishing to speak | breast and the Kohi-nor sparkling there 11 Hnw f,,-,. . ..
roy doubts end sealed fhem hv .Tmnlv en Un ,|.*m°Dg 8nea‘8' vN«“her Mr to' Mr' »awleigh. You will be for going Didn't you believe in queens. Miss Mamie n. ‘ ” K*P‘ M°U*-
dosing half a orown to the DutrmtPR„„is' p *len°ea »* ber uncle and «way to-morrow or maybe the day after Wick, at that moment ? I'm very much G,«era m»at be kept in a more or lets
traraekine for a oTrtifiolte Fenny nor “r- Dawleigh’s pale gloomy «nd I wass wishing to say a word with you «fraid you did. m°la* atmosphere, else they will dry out
euoh name8aa Peniland.ha Rh "a ”5 £,rOW aac«Ped her. She was sensible of before you would be going.” All all that I remember after was coins Iand oramble «P»rt. Some yeara ago a

moreover he never hearVnfanfM h’ Daw'e.**h aaddenly beooming etarohed “ I‘ must keep till I some back !” I down very unsteadily before her and just ReDiaa who knew ‘b»‘ f«°* invented abox
name living thirl h So mach^Ir thl Int* W wilh®'Rln*°.*b® ™°?‘ 5‘^ld formality, Full up the window !” said hie aunt, I daring the slightest touch of my lips upon 80 *"?nKed ‘b,»‘ ‘he atmosphere within it
■noken Mr Patrink ! The it,i2,Vi- °iU-‘ I w“b Harry s ooneinly kiss tingling on peremptorily. the gracions little hand she laid upon mine 00nld be fed wi‘b moietnre from a wet alah
Songh, mV du» Miss Hanover ® Look®it thln^®®*® 8h-Vel‘- fi‘ 4*° ®°P« with any. I Hugh was not to be shaken off, though. And then, not getting nearly time enough SÎ 00mP«aaed sponge or blotting paper,
the lik-ctsa I Look at the mlmh | W n7 to?k P0,aeaalon of Fe awnn8 on behind the carriage, and when ‘° make|all of those nine oenrtesies to the To .day the beat cigar stores in the oity are

Joanna oonld not roAirüil”.0 fl ‘h » • I i*er'j He oolot. tightened, her eyes glit- «hey reached Dalohosnie opened the door I beautiful, sparkling people that stood at bm‘ llke these moistening boxes, say the
Whro she road thi. Sh. r flB,ïh0' J?y ‘6“d : ?8v*f h»d Dawleigh seen her so for them without having turned a hair. «he Queen's left hind befor“ two moro New Tork SuH- Material tor holding water
Wettv well bv th^ ti'me lnH klL l *“* beaati'al' When at last she I “ I wass wishing, Mr. Dawleigh---------------------- » he gentlemen of the court gathered up my ia keP‘ « frames, like panels, in the W.IU,
«soin th a would nIZ’ “f il l. * “ h‘d 8eV>,®r 6aea‘a *way Pnzzlad •* her begen .gain. draperies from behind my feetand thrTw ®nd ‘be lir within the storerooms is kept
II The tmeJIirmw.» h t * °!8 °n”on‘ed bvenness, she carried Fanny off “Wait a bit, Hugh,” said Monsell, ‘hem mercifully over my arm for me. And 11Q°esoantly moist. P
nVe 9 1 , would she choose to I to her bedroom. She had taken the! “ Dawleigh, here is a telegram for yon.” I in one awful moment when I oonldn’t quite

At the same time -v,= „„ . I Plang®. *nd «he must now go on. L He opened it and handed it to his annt. |‘eU whether I had baoked out of all the roval I Doaglt. J.rrold,
Fanny and in consenlelee^«orry for I A bright fire was bnrnmg, and the drew Lord ï^rton was dead. I presence or not, made np mv mind that 11, ?ia oonntenaoe was open and bright
lively Assumed that onmnalainnlu, MitUS' I *bf‘r °b*lra °P «° >*■ 1 onght to have gone as I intended,” he bad, then nnmade it, and in agony of spirit I (when sober !) and showed nothing of that
«owaîds hefwhioh tS^êZ u5*® ®““°d5 „ How , ™erry . yo.° h»ve been,” said a»>d, turned and baoked again ! 8 7 P ' -atirical bitterness for which he was so
bi aasumine hei ml?t flinnant m7 re,ent?d Fanny’ WUh oodtegotsed admiration ; “ I “ It is my fault I” replied his sunt, with I* was over at last I had kissed the eminen‘- Ltigh Hunt, in proposing his
pure wilfulneAB she devoid , m»jmer. In I never saw you au jolly before." I tears of vexation. ” Everything has gone I hand of the Queen of Great Britain and I health on one occasion, called him “ the
•wo gentlemen from TMtohe.thi1 “ Tb*' “ one ot my ”ronK‘°-day. I prophesied it in the morn- Ireland, and—there’s no nee in tryinl to bitter Jerrold, with honey under him " I
One e8mi‘e she chased a^a^Mr‘BnolhhV'^ hi” 1 yon Wl11 discover the others by-and- 1DR- I will go with yon to morrow, Daw- believe anything to the contrary-I^.s °°ce ventured to toll him that several of 
ohronio desDair and hotlThlforl'.^ ihby .. t . „ le>gb. It is no use my stopping here now. proud of it. Lady Torqnilin and I re. ih® members of theolnb were afraid of him
dinner anneared ao ntterlv lout in dnnngl am sure yon have no vioes. : I Arrange about the oarriage before the man garded each other in the next room with I ®nd k*a bitter tongue, and shunned convex •
«nder ald dlîilht at hVm.^ t **®0<I• «-ol? Listen. I have an goes." pale and breathlessoongranlation.sn™ Then 8®‘ion with him on that soconnt, when he
counts of aeoond oijhth my8*?nona «°' *na»‘>»ble love of admiration. I like to be And get rid of Hngh," said Monsell ; ‘urned with one aooord to Oddie Pratte Iaaid *° me. with great energy : “ Sidney, I 
rohlry and tortone fe. io^IhZ "°"k,ppedV a=d *° know I am talked “ he is in the summer-house. Tell him to “ On the whole," s.id the young gentle- b.lve nave, in my life said or writto^ a
«Vseonl m tyïï JL Iîr- Mon" mbAOU*', aHa b! ia.aded >“ ‘be Morning Pet. P°« np at the lodge." mau, blandly, ” yon did me credit!" bi“e* ‘king of any one who did not deserve

e»Aâ£ssî^BhS5^?ri, a.aisrrjsisftctA "”“h.rC™c™'dl0aQUidht a'* their or the eIi'd™n6ee- *Id‘™ toVîOa .R th. "Mr. Wynler, tir ? Be’, ■ Iriend ol l foaad “ bo ■ mfgbtler 1.»^°** Unw^-m.^hor''"'^"^*!^

Outline of the^hills and°tnmhlod^B r?°* lîs hîl® “** W“ij * bttle mother oonfessor “ He will be a friend that would be all dîvidiZJ^Jiîhit! .B0?.Ue'ed efforts of in. m one oontinnal flow of eloquenoe from a
: «hont thl mlmîi ri ‘““bI?d *nd rolled here inonr wilderness. I am not quite tare ‘be better for being looked after, Mr. Daw- dlTldn*l8> wi‘h their limited resonroes and | fountain inexhaustible. * * * In the

5arif ~mi to' Z Zrl 80 my8‘eri; ‘b° herVb0^-" Lei8h- He will be Ï friend we should be the of 8“yi?* P°wer,‘o the winter Jerrold always took a chair o.oae to
«ate 8thir^.rm'.itVbT.f1? P*ine® 01 . !*“damb! , better without at Rannooh. This is no know,b“w to control every the fireside, where he eat with his oigar,
■torrid “ H y •rtirtio soul was So says every oonfessor. Why, you'll | pl«oe for him or those like him." I ‘r»”aP?rtation, to undersell its and whence he issued his witticisms in his

.. If T n-int-A 1.T ,, . . «°.“d.b ab every word to Harry." sl.“ Look here, my man I I am not going *nd Î0. hinder them from receiving dry and amusing manner, keeping us all in
Ibis "he slid enth2?iM^jl. tid Pam‘ n L * „„ to mix myself up with village tattle. I !L ”l,r0v loedm8 or unloading the « oontinnons state of nproarions laughter.

•r’r>A6 Md' AU a* 0 U7‘ I Nor Harry to you?” don't oare two straws whether Mr § . ™ey may have in hand. Under the I —My Life—T. Sidrttv Corner ®n„tV,H„P mean 1° a‘yy°a have painted “No." Wynter paint. Maggie or not Don'i M®""®5 .00™-"ar<>i«l reginu ot the middle' V ^
nothing since you have been here?" “ What an original pair of lovera I Seri- bother me." 88 * »g?8' P»=aa »nd qualities were fixed, in a i The rr „r

„ . flSve 6 figure aubieot ?" | oualy, Fanny, do you very very much oare I “ I woa no asking about Maggie! " Hash I Wâ^ ^oabtlesa, by the whole comma-1 „
. A figure subjeot, wUh all this natural for eaoh other?" rejoined,savagely. " Maggie*will ho hnf ni‘y «°‘lng through its raiera. When the I How m»ny inquiries are read in tha

îbhi? u0a !i „Hsrty 1 Hairy I yon " My dear, wears engaged ! That a in« fine what I will be thinking“boat her “ Z8 înd the ttaat’’ hava spread like a }P«Pera oonoerning «he prevention and cure 
are not a bit altered. I serions enongh in all ooneoienoe." Let ber be ! " 8 • I network over the land—as in regard io [°? wrlnk ea' Borne of the suggestions are
a.,, „ *8n tira,r*‘e subjsot though, I oan “ You are dreadfully cold-blooded about “What d'ye want here, then? Is the eom^ 00mm<>dities they have done already almPle. »”d. » trial oould do no possible 

,, i?n; „ , _ . I‘l" whiskey in you? " la ,ne -prices and qualities will be determined! h“™'ba‘,Vaa«tca‘ «° beware of those
„ »„1fi°y 8 por‘ral‘? "We practise reticence. Beckham fash- " No matter for the whiskey 1 What j by !he PeoPle. who oan but wait with me‘b°da which suggest any very radical

N°, a village scene. It promises well, ion, my dear." will I be wanting here ? I will be wantin» orienîel anbmissiveneae till the flat has ™ode °f treatment, that is, unless you have
«I™ .ySa set back to London you must “ I wonder if Mr. Monsell has told Harry ‘o tell you that Mr. Wynter will he 8 K°ne forth, bat by syndicates representing !he edv?°® ot * reliable physician. A 
e0ZOZdr“LBLad,° a «boot your parent. ?" she asked oarele.sl/ friend of your. ! That willbe why Ih.ve -ab«abold,rs. A small oligarchy ot ,am°°a b?»?‘y °» ‘he !«•» generation pro-
xtr-Ri ly *T» r yon bave been to see me, Mr. I "lam snre he has not." come at this time of night ' " 7 V® wealth, at the summit of whioh are Zen‘®d wrlnklea by olostng her eyes, and

i.ynU °î° .g0 ‘°0*mden Town, " Perhaps yon have never asked him ?” " All right I Good night." I enthronedthe great railway kings and I f®eP1D8 her features perfectly composed foe
,0“ vlfn8»!0 Brook 8lra o‘- " Oh, yes, I have. He has some good "All right? Ay, Mr! Dawleigh then it ,Aher .e*te,lites, will have thus put the free ‘be. 8Pa°e °* ten minâtes several times
_,nii .0Q gV me s pretty strong hint to reason for not telling me, I suppose." wass all right that I should be seeing him £,™erl0*n democracy under its feet. Free? d?n°8 ‘heday. A remedy whioh a friendrt?Pva"ay' Joanna,"he said bluntly. " How extraordinary I DouMl yon even with Mies Hanover thi. evening 08n thl f?y °®rtai-fy. free to vote for the candi- ?f “>■>« has invented, for her own o.ee, she
won Till »Sd LWÎ8 n8b-î‘ 1 ‘n«d yoa and I know where you were born ?” baloony? It wane all right that thev I dV®8 tent ‘° Oongreas by the omnipotent I b«vmg bad wrinkles on her forehead, ie to
y°°,|°°k ISutoul.* ?i*°^ly‘ Pe[h«pe women “ Beckenham. At least so Annt Mary should be talking and whispering togethe/ ‘ /iwu whoee oommeroial mandates ?e®the massage treatment night and morn- 
ÎIIiZ T r-îbu ° ï“eQ. abo?‘ ‘his.bnt says.” 7 like two birds on ■ branch? It wiss ali Ô * *b?r® b® 00nver*«d into law.—Rev. Wm. 1Dg.’ and a‘ bedtime, after rubbing the

1 fe“ Ï hard atler helping to “ And yon never inquired ?" right thst they should be kissin» ! AnH Borry m the March Forum. wrinkles out, to out narrow stripe of court
Shape your oouree to hear only secondhand “No.” Mr. Wynter is vIZ friend ! nl8,l -----------------------------------. pl.ater which she sticks across them. For
■ocounta of you. It was horrible to think “ I oonld not rest quite eo quietly about eU right I” ' 8 Pleading for Homes. ‘be sake of my friend I hope this method
?ZiT*r® bIo“?,d ,oa‘ 1 but—but—if you i‘ »a you do, Fanny." Four thousand nnemnlnvod —.1. I will prove ae successful as the court plaster

•' For heaven's sake don't throw that in battles ' Af.er what vo^tlld8^1 T8 or *a'000'000 which he has lately realized ®J£>e tenan?a wb® have been upon trial for murder in Buffalo yestorday.
• «ay face. I don't quite deserve that It nlrTst until" had brought M™ ”h,i8 P®°P®rty ha has a matter If lao.OOO, then?t”°, f°Ur, W6eka,' Jhey ala° «ab ®har8ad with having in October last throwï

would be about the hardest blow of ill to to boZ .Wth«wo,d. 8o I ^rotoîti 000 in ““ Bank °f En8l«nd. ’ *b® ,£‘y *«• «ta «I » mark, each »wo young children from a high railway
know yon thought me selfish because I gave her a bit of my mind. She ie sorrv W. W. Story, the American aonlptor and be fed onoe dailv with wa/Z^n»18 °Dt °.*, wbo?1, w»a killed. She
iSSttoll b®AW m!- the. world kindly call, enough now, bat declare, she wrote to k0®*’wbos® h®m.e.ia *be Pala“° Bjrberlnl, p^blto .ohoMT^N^ rZ* “ h® tô d«d gUÜ T *“d b“ rial 00“m®n“"
t™^?"8- Ambitiona I at if one oonld not Beckenham, and there is no reoord of yonr ?°™®U Î® “odeling a figure of Christ, — . l nbunt- “ day'
6e ambitions and have great aima in a life birth there. No such name as Pentland in I dreaaed *n ‘he Oriental Jewish robes, with A Woman -t,„ e„ ' .j . „ J , In BP“e °* his troubles arising from the
«quiet work. Besides, euooese ie an empty the books." ‘be kefiyeb (oeuvre ohef, kerchief) on hia recently in Ban FrII=t.m d4a.‘nib?d a‘a‘e °* Iraland, the lord-lieutea-
•othing alone. No 1 whatever I am, I km “ Then I am nobody's ohUd !" said bead—the nensl head-dress ln the' Moslem which Ihe had Ffaneiroo. leaving 16,19», ant of that oountry haa many pleaiuretL

“lflah, Harry." Fanny, gaily. 1 “ia East, where the turban i. not worn. Throe L.,0ient ^r.a88!”8» 0n® of -tbeaa ia ‘ha right to7 kite every

■ ÉssynsitL, _u w ~ La^ss, £#!***-* 5S?2?,tr zsr sssasgg’.'X'iat igUteliiagA'g’ÆÎSf
« "• fear of the countess before hie eyes.

PAI* HANDS KIPr WHICH,

Good pay ? Absurd 1 Upon my word,
Yon apeak of the poor—wbaTchey endure. 

Deprived of their bit of Are.
we who control the prion of coal 

Reduced it at ibis time of year, 
Our dividends, my worthy friends, 

Would rapidly disappear

If we wh

I
I'm willing to add that the work is bad,

And dangerous too, to face ;
Bat when one stops, and reels, and drop* 

There’s another to take his plaoe.
Supply and demand,” thruagheut the land, 
JPy that we stand or fall,

We’re dealing in coals, but bodies and stule 
Are not in our line at all.

An Old Maid's Query. 
Somerville Journal :

Iiong years ago there lived 
A learned man, they say.

So learned that his memor 
Has lived until to-day.

a man,

He’d studied all the sciences, 
And mastered every art, 

Exeept the art of capturing 
A leving woman’s heart

And so a lonely bacheler 
He lived, and so he died ; 

And Charon ferried him across 
The Styx’s inky tide.

And now the question must arise, 
From countless lips let fail ; 

Although he knew so much4, was he 
A wise man, after all?
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