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i’s Greatest Piano/^J^ D^l M

The Deeper Pit) with It came upon me like the shock of a

I
 bullet-wmmd. The thing was im
possible to refute ; it was real. The 
nickel-plated revolver was in the mil-

cartridges in the locker opposite the ^ shot touched me, and I crashed on at 
door ; he himself possessed an arma- , his heels. But Valpy ran like a deer 
ment similar in all respects. i and distanced ,me ; and at length I

Furthermore, he bad observed that slowed down, with hands and arms 
our watches coincided. So I should * bleeding from contact with the rocky 
be able to know when he made it ex- I walls; and 1 heard Valpy slack his 
actly 10.30; up to that time there was pace at the same time, and heard also 
a truce between us. The second it the tinkle otf the empty shells as he 
passed, he gave me his most sacred ejected them and reloaded his revol- 
word of honor, he should set about ver-
endeavoring to slay me. i My original feeling toward my com-

Some people reading so strange a panion had been one of compassion, 
screed under such strange circum- This was beginning to give way now.

its, «a inrkpr where he said I should 1 81 ances might have scented the prac- and wild anger was coming in dewed locker where tie earn =uuu ^ ^ endeavored ,o treat the t,lace. What had I done that my

mad ; his mania was
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Valpy

|homi<-ide.
The net which his maniac cunning

I
 had spun around my life seemed of 
euch malignant strength and grip 
that no human effort could win me 
clear of its toils.

For a while I was so stunned by its 
Idiscovery that Valpy's letter fluttered

matter as such. I knew Valpy too 
well ; he was always an earnest sort 
of man; and the letter was pious to 
a degree. By some cerebral lesion 
he had lost his mind, and as with o1 li
er mad creatures, his first wrath 
rose against his stanchest friend. If 
the chance came to him he would 
shoot me down like a beast.

Now, as I have said, the first shock 
stunned me; but the habits of a life 
spent for the greater part in wild

life should be so savagely attacked?
The breech of his revolver closed 

with a vicious snap, and I heard him 
cock the hammer. Then he halted, 
waiting for me, I halted too; to ad
vance ujion him so would be a demand 
for instant death. As a general 
thing he was but an indifferent shot, 
bui now 1 knew instinctively that he 
would not fire until the muzzle of 
his weapon rested against my breast. 

He advanced again; 1 retreated.
■ from my fingers to the coaly mud of j places soon made themselves felt. My keeping pace with him; we were both

own self-preservation clamored to be too excited by this time, to pay heed 
thought about. 1 about treading delicately. Under-

I gianced ai my watch. There were neath were L-rails, and on these, our 
left to me four minutes* grace. Then boots slid and clanked. The dark- 
the truce would come to an end, and ness was profound, and as I ran 1 
I might expect war to open at any steered by trailing raw finger-tips 
moment. along the jagged walls. The plan of

Next I blew out the candle-flame. I be mine was fixed pretty securely in 
a,py Everything seemed to peint to this as be""' and twice I turned corners 
than a necessity. Then when the cold dark- ? right angles, h, ping that the dou-

the1 l e wou,(* cause him to miss me. He
other In salon and steamer-room, by I smelling wick and slipped the" candle ?id_ nothing <vf t he kind, hanging like 

, ,. , into a pocket. It might be wantedtent and campfire, our camaraderie agnin. j must ain(.e«ely ,loped it 
bad run its course with never a hitch would be wauled, because at that 
—and now he demanded my life for an stage of the affair I had but one idea
offense which could never in possibi- !*njnP ?1'n<* » must come upon Valpy 
... . . . , TI , . .. ... [suddenly and disarm him; the restIlly have existed. Ue saul in the bit- | woul(l be simi>le- , was 1)y tar his su.
ter letter which he left me to read, , p«rior in point of bodily strength, 
that I had alienated from him the af- ! First, however, he must be found ; and 
factions of his wife. Why, the man !hal' moreover, without letting him

: know he was being sought for until

I
 the floor, and the fluttering tallow- 
candie with its stepping of clay | 
threatened to follow it. Peril of life ! 

i no great novelty to me. It was not | 
o m.uch the physical danger which

I
 caused my head to whirl then, as the : 
shock of the other discovery. Valpy 
had been my friend for more

twenty years; we had known one an-! ness had*'closed down, I nipped the ble w°uld cause him io miss me.

a dog on the t ack, and the t hird time 
I tried it he laughed loud in derision.

I was hot enough with exertion, 
heaven knows, but that laugh chilled 
me to the bone. The particular hor
ror of it was someihing I could not 
describe, a sumeihing 1 would wish 
only my most hateful enemy to ex- 

i perience.
So Valpy hunted me on through the 

network of the colliery, till a thing

Eventually my poor chum recovered, 
though only alter a long and tedious 
convalescence; but he knew nothing 
of that awful duel he forced upon me 
in the black abysses of the Deeper Pit, 
and to this day I have never told him.

bill,

banf-griST in otier brought me to bay
This whel her I wished 

, ground rose benenl
, But as 1 went out of the door into roof rofe l0°-
i (he gallery, a sense of the difficulties

The
ground rose beneath my feet, and for 

Then the 
again and the floor 
meet it. There had

on, Ont.

’PYTH0UGHT.”

|had no wife. j we came
This challenge of his was no sudden ! words, he must be stalked

spasm; I saw that he had been con- [seemed plain enough,
triving for weeks to pin me so that I 
must fight him. He had laid his 
plans with consummate 
them, too, in the full 
and yet never allowe
a glimmer of his real object will the were si ilT others ;~i*u fact, “as I knew m;‘l to fight desperately for lift*. At
time was full and ripe for doing so. ; frolm the maps and plans, the coal feet were jagged masses of newly

I seam round the foot of the shaft was ! fallen shale. As if by instinct they 
burrowed till the reticulations, if fc>.und their way into my clutch and 

i measured end on end, would make a NVIih them I epened a furious bom- 
Icident, before my very eyes, and after , line otf tunnel many miles in length, bardment of defense.
Iwe had talked chaffingly about it dur- ; Of course, there would be stoppages; The roof of the gallery was rol
ling a lazy afternoon, it was actually i ial,l places w here the roof had.caved, j ten and crumbling, and where my

Ithe "Daily Courier," as it were by ac-

... : but these points were to me unknown, j missiles, vaguely aimed in the dark-

I
this that suggested his taking up this Valpy and J -descended Hi*1 pit mainly ness, crashed agains, it, great mass- 
pit which was offered for lease. i to find how frequently they existed. , es detached themselves and (ell into

"D’you know, Calvert," he had said, Thinking utf these things, 1 listen- ^he slime of the roadway. .Why mei 
I'T've ibe deuce ot a guod mind to fol- ed.inien.ly_. In that black silence the

I'm getting rather only sound which tell upon the ear !
was the distant rivulet of wat-jr i

ciful Providence prevented me from j
building myself inio a living grave j
there. I cannot think, but 1 had the
chance in my mind with every splinter

loing nothing. It sounds fascinating 1 shallow pool below. Then a voice Ql ru< k «hat. 1 hurled, and in my suv-
, , ,, sinrih.fl mt- ! age fury cared not. so that X a lpyo have an occupation m life, and the faiaruea me. ./

your advice,
■bored with wandering over the globe tickling" from ““a rooFuurk^ into

THE COURTIN'.
God makes seek nights, all white an 

still
Furz’ you can look or listen, 

Moonshine an snow on field an'
All silence an’ all glisten.

Ziekfe crep up quite unbeknown 
Au peeked m thru’ the winder,

A a there sot Huldy all alone,
Tth no one nigh to bender.

A fireplace filled the room'd one side 
With half a cord o’ wood in—

There warn’t no stoves, tell comfort

To bake ye to a puddin*.

The wa'nut logs shot sparklees out 
Towards the pooiiest, bless her,

An" ieeile flames danced ail about 
The chiny on the dresser.

Agin the chimbley crook-necks hung, 
An in amongst 'em rusted 

The ole queens aim that gran'tbor 
Young

Fetched back from Concord bunted.

The very room, coz she was in,
Seemed warm irtin f.oor to ceilm , 

An she looked full ez rosy agin 
Ez the apples she was peelin'.

T was ki.-n’ o' kingdom-come to look 
Un sech a blessed creetur,

A dog rose ‘'iu.sni.u* to a brook 
Ain't modester nor sweeter.

He was six foot o’ man. A 1,
Clean grit an’ human natur’;

None could n’t quicker pilch a ton 
Nor dror a furrer sirnighter.

He'd sparked it with full twenty 
gals,.

Had squired ’em, danced ’em, druv

Fust thus one, an then iket, by spells— 
All is, he could n't love ’em.

But long o’ liei bus veins 'ould run 
All crinkly like curled maple,

The side she breshed fell full o' sun, 
Ez a south slope in Ap’il.

-She thought no v ice bed sech a swing 
Ez Jiisn in i be choir;
My! when he made, Ole Hundred ring, 

She knowed the Lord was mgher.

An she'd biush soarlit, right in prayer, 
When ber m . meetin -bunnet 

Fell somehow thru its crown a pair 
O blue eyes sot upon it.

Thet night, I tell ye, she looked some!
She seemed to *ve gut a new soul,

For she felt sartiu-sure he’d tome, 
Down to her very shoe-sole.

She. hceied a 1'ool, an' knowed it tu,
A iU'pui on ihe scraper,—

nearly to the ankles, and are made of 
firm, double-faced material. The 
plain, tight-fitting skirt backs are

TROUBLES THAT DO NOT COME.

Of the hard and weary loads 
'Neath* which we bend and fall.

The troubles thit do not come 
Are the heaviest ones of all.

For grief that cuts like a knife 
There's oil of comfort and cure,

Ami the Hand which binds the weight 
Brings strength and grace to endure.

But to phantoms of pain and woa 
The l.ps of Pity are dumb.

And there's never oil of wine 
For troubles that do not come.

There’s a song to lighten the toil, 
And a sta*f for climbing the height,

But never an Alpine stock
For the h 11s that are out of sight.

There are bitter herbs enough 
in the brimming cup of to-day,

Without the sprig of rue
From1 to-morrow's unknown way.

Then take the meal that is spread. 
And go with a song on thy way,

Ami let not the morrow shade 
The sunshine and joy of to-day.

rtisement states L believe Bure ag (i(>d can see us even* through j ing wi h powder-smoke, and once more | Hus heart kep goiu pity-pat, 
11 go in for it. Will you come with .. this irrmt rnnf nf ruck so surelv ,he chambers ol his weapon were, But hern went pity Zekie.
? : h,e? 1 f°‘0 Pf03l*ect ?*' will I satisfy my honor with “ ouï "?»?■ , Than, with a linol ilisoharge 1
I had laughed and assented, and for i ». 1 of missiles to herald my coming. L

|the succeeding days he was full of the Tha vcice secmed !o come trom close j charged furiously ai him and he in

to my elbow. Oh the first tone I be-; lu'ln , e(i avv‘l>’ down the gallery, 
gan moving toward it, using infinite . longer did 1 remember that once 
care to stalk noiselessly. Yet t he ' ht* had been my friend, that lus mind 
voice receded before me like an ignis xvas unhinged, that his state dernand- 
faiuus. if one may use such a word in ; ad all forebearance. lie was my mor- 
reference to ound, and 1 saw that 

i Valpy had anticipated the manoeuver, 
and was in equal-paced retreat. His 
original distance i could not guess, 
because the tunnels acted like a shak
ing-lube, and carried sounds with lit
tle diminution of volume.

j lal enemy, the object of my most 
j blind and deadly hate; and had l 
! laid hands upon him then i should 
have lipped the warm life from within 

: him witii willing fingers. Taking the 
i revolver from my pocket, i slipped 
! cartridges into the chambers as 1 ran.

jLEN only.

ine as a child with its first school- 
hobby. Our rooms were littered 

i h plans, tables, reports and speci
mens. The smuggled Tauchnitz 
(novels had disappeared, the bookcase 
was reinforced by technical literature 
tf a new genus. Everything about 
he mine was dinned into my ears 
bout twenty times a day. It was 
- the neighborhood of u shallow seam 

coal recently worked out. The 
ift penetrated lower than this, and 

as known usually as the Deei>er Pit- 
or years it had been uuworked, 

jflouded. Now the waier had drained 
way of its own accord—as mine wa- 
er does once in 
nd the workings were again

the collier's pick. The royalties Btra;ned to even fur 
unrounding the original workings -
will he obtained readily and cheaply. d anon ,h, (aint hush uf breathing. ‘ “r ™ HUieimg
.liogether it xvas a tnosl desirable Jhen, not very tar away, a splinter j abruptly ceased There was a 
operty to senutie. I of stone, dislodged from roof or w.al], ' j*?!'*'» »Ulash, a bulioling cty, and
So the rusted engine on the pit-bank (0n wirli a falsetto splash to l he slime . 1 r n, , , , , v ,a
as cleaned, a wire rope rove over o£ the ruadway, alld what had before! C iu,lied a"'1 listened. No sound 
it sheave in the derrick, and the hee|, a ,uspi,.i„n now became a cer- , ''1 "1,‘ m? vln ouglt the black gloom 
eavy iron cage bent to its end. On , ^ainiy j save only loi ihe muftled lapping of
day appointed Valpy and I same to, v , ' had rounded my flank and ; !1“y waves.

1J , ii,;.,„ i 1 Ih«*u the noise of a heavy surge
WLeL U be confessed that my first [ down the gallery, and will, it

thought was for flight. My next, ! a strangled voice winch cued,
however, pointed oui that he was Help I fot Uod s sake, help, taivert I 
playing my game. If he came upon ! The voice was drowned in gurglings
me in 'he darkness, 1 eruld seize him , and spit.slung, anti agatn an earth-
before he was able to use his weapon; “'lenee snapped down. an„d which 
with him once in my grip, 1 should her =»”ld hear my own breuihmg and 
content. The gallery there was a | ’hose faini slaippings of vvaler. 
good six feel in height, and I leaned I A greal revulsion » feeling spread 
agains, (he cold, slime-covered wall "‘a llkc 3 cold duuehe. Valpy,
with hands half raised. You can mad or =ane, u as druw niiig In some 
guess how keenly I listened for any | dreadful unseen lank, which drained 
small sound speaking of his advance, hl. "ul,M "t 'he mini. Hi could not 
bu, nul the faintest Whisper came to "" 'm a S' roke. ft l did nut rush then 
me. Lu I ur many wanderings Valpy •? »»',■ bin,, he w ould die horribly My 
and I of en stalked big game togeth- f*V'C« enmoy withered and vanished 
er, and l remembered with a grim | “'.'hln me, 1 lemembeied oiify the 
smile how well he had earned the title friendship « 'wenij )eais. 
ot •Tel" which had once been ad-! I strode forward again, stepped over 
mirably bestowed upon him by a lieu- «'>">** ino.K.nle brink and sank deeply 
gal shikari. Here he was slaIking me in,l> V”'"1 Ml 1 1,1,1 ' h'" lemeiged
now through slush which ,o another " brea.hless and gasping. A,
man's movemente would have been ' |‘e same momeii, \ a!,._>• rose again ,o 
noisy with squelchings and splashes, | •he suiface. almosl noiselessly.

A,, y ii khe gin her cheer a jerk 
Ez though .she wi.shei him lurder, 

An on Jjer apjdes kep io work, 
Parin' away like murder.

PRETTY RUG 9.
Very handsome rugs are made by 

drawing narrow strips uf sofl wool
len gix>ds through burlap with a steel 
crochet hook and trimming off the 
liKips evenly on the top. Cut the 
burlap one inch larger all around than 
you wish the rug to be; turn the raw 
edge over one inch and hem it. Then 
sew it in a i rame,.just as you* would a 
quilt lor quilting. If you think you 
cannot a.ford to buy stamped pat
terns, get plain burlap and sketch the 
design on it. Geometrical designs are 
pretty aud are not hard to draw. Flor
al patterns may be stamped with some 
of the large perforated stamping pat
terns or coped lroui pictures. Light bark shoüld'be

no longer considered good form and 
all the new models have two small 
box pleats instead. Shirt waists 
still follow the same lines as those 
worn for the past few seasons, with 
a few exceptions. Y'okes are no long
er in favor lor the back and are re
garded as quite out of date. The 

laid in pleats from
grounds are prettiest lor flowers. 1 shoulder seams to belt line. The 

Soft woollen underwear is excellent sleeves, of course, continue to grow
smaller each season, and there is very 
little fullness seen in the nexv shirtfor filling the designs. A very pretty 

rug has a landscape with a deer in 
the foreground. It was made of old 
woollen underwear dyed the colors re
quired with diamond dye, and looks 
very natural. Ivy leaves on a black 
background make a pretty border lor 
a rug. Cut the pattern out of paste
board and maiK them on the burlap 
with a p tinted stick dipped in bluing.
An old castle with a river and bridge 
in iront would be pretty for the centre 
o. the rug.

Small square or brick-shaped pieces • 
o Brussels carpeiing, bound with 
cl >i h or dress braid, and sewed togeth- | 
er in the proper shape makes pretty 
rugs. A plain border may be put 
nr. und it, and a heavy crocheted iringe i 
Sewed across the ends ii you like. ;

T > nnke a matting rug, cut a piece age at all. Mrs. Gabb. delighted— 
of closely woven matting any length Don't l/Mrs. tiudd— No ; I see you’ve

sera tubed it out of your family Bi
ble.

waist sleeve. The accompanying 
design v. as drawn expressly for our 
readers; pattern cannot be furnished.

SPRING SMILES

Dyspeptic—Doctor, do you think that 
automobile riding in the country 
would do me any good ! Dootor,—tf 
yo-ii get one that will run about five 
miles out and then break down.

Jt;ll—l understand Gayboy is one of 
the best-known men in your town? 
Jill—-Why, lie's so well known that 
he has to go out of town to borrow 
money I

Mrs Gadd—You do not shew your

I traveled on thus for quite two Bis last bullet had scored my side like 
hundred yards, with every muscle, ! s<*ur of a red-hot iron. XNiihgnash- 

_ ready to spring, every nerve at high- f teeth [ lusted to smash my list 
thousand Hm^s— ' est ‘-Cnsion. Then 1 stopped to listen : ln.">, L^,° centre of his face. Vnipy

readv ^ Brst it appeared that the silence ,Zil8fht have been mad all along, but
|.; -j around was absolute, but as my ear :l 1 'hat moment 1 was no less a

___ " her refinements, ma,ll'au l^au he. .
Id be obtained readily and cheaply™. il f,,€,ned .to m.e that I caught ever then of a sudden the scene changed. I ba>'
-----,i— .-x . .................... and nnnn i ho f-.mi breathing. * he muse of pattering feet in front of

_ 1 J

; i

iromlope to make ihe descent 
Thera is a slight feeling of exulta- 

when one drops down the shaft 
through which living man has not 

Boot rated the entrails of this planet 
lor over sixteen years; and thin feel
ing exhilarates. The cage descended 
3lowly, screaming and grating along 
the rusted guide-iron, and in a mat
er of many minutes landed us on a 
■lal form of ebony bog left by the re- 

Jceding waters.
XViih exur candles thrust, out at 

|shoulder-height, we stepped off the 
I floor of i he cage, plodding heavily 
through the mud". 'ihe gallery was 
lctw enough to make us crouch our 
heads; ; he air was chill and moist. 
Presently we came to a small ob
long cavern which formerly had beeu 
the colliers’ drawing-room and eat
ing-, hember. Valpy went in first, 
asking me to remain in the gallery.

Presently he called that 1 should 
|come to him.

"Look here, old

"You want to see my pa, Is’pose?’
"Wal—no—1 come designin’"

"To see my ma? Siies sprmklin

Agin lo-morrow’st i'nin’.”

Tu say why gals acts su or so,
Or don’t ould be presumin’;

Mebby to mean yes an say no 
Comes naierai to women.

He stood a spell on one foot fust, 
Then stood a.spell on t" other,

An oil which one he felt the vvust 
He couldn’t ha told ye nutlier.

he. "I’d better call agin;’
Says she, "Think likely, lister"’ 

Thet last w ord pricked him like a pin, 
Ait'—XVai, he- up an’ kLsi her.

When ma bmreby upon ’em ship 
Huldy so' pule ez ashes,

All kin' o' ennly ’roun' the lips 
An tear) roun* the lashes.

For she- was jefl’ the quiet kind 
Whose natures never vary,

L'ke streams (hat keep a summer mind 
ti n o w hid in .1 e n ooa r y.

The blood dost roun’ her heart felt

Too tight for all expressm’,
Tell mother see how mutters stood.

Ah' gut ’em both her blessin’.

Then her red come back like the tide 
Down Io the Bay o' Fuindy,

An all 1 know is they was cried 
In meettn' come nex’ Sunday.

—James Russell Lowell.
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___ man," he said,
thrusting a roll of foolscap into my 
fingers, "have another turn at geo- 
■raphy ; make sure haw you stand, 
nd then we can move more comfort

ably. I’ll just go out and see if the 
■marrow gallery which runs round I he 
BEhauk otf this is still sound, or wheth

er il has fallen in."
He went through the doorway and, 

f er the yellow beam of his candle 
ibad been swamped in the darkness, 
I could still hear the faint splashing 
of his feet in the semi-liquid mud, 

KThen 1 stuck my candle by its clay 
^socket against the wall, and care

lessly unrolled the crisp paper and 
flattened it out.

§1 -So confident hud I been that it was 
■merely :■ map of the mine which had 

handed to me, that it caused me 
* a preliminary shock to find it was in- 

stead a note scribbled in blue pencil. 
As 1 conned through, the hair tickled 
on my scalp.;

DERIVATION OF BOER.
It is curious to note, in connection 

with the national designation of uur 
present foes in cV.uih Africa, the sur
vivance in Scottish legal and agri
cultural parlance uf the closely allied 
term "Bovver,’" pronounced Boovr. The

desired, and paint a spray of pup- 
p es, or other large flowers with green 
leaves in the centre. Edge it all 
around with rope, and finish the ends 
wi h tassels made of frayed rope.

O.l cloth mats may be made of old 
Brussels carpet. Cut it the size you 
wish, tack it down loosely to an attic 
or other lour that is not used much, 
then paint it with brown house paint.
The wrong side of the carpet should 
be uppermost. Let it dry in thor
oughly, and add a good coat of var
nish. Let it dry a week or two and it 
can be washed like other oilcloth.
When the varnish and paint wear o f | Her hearers rose and loud 

I renew them, and it will last four or y Well, we should 
five times as long as common oil- 1 
clot h.

A soft, rug to lay beside the bed. may 
be made as follows:—For the founda
tion take a piece of burlap or old in
grain carpet the size you wish for the 

‘rug, and hem or bind ii all around.
Select some cast-off men’s clothing of 
any color, cut the goods into strips 
three inches Wide, and slash all along 
one c'Jge two inches deep and one- 
fourth <f an inch wide. Sew a strip 
of the darkest material all around the 
foundation, allowing Ihe fringe to cov
er the hem. Proceed in this manner 
with all the other piece®, taking care 
to hive each strip overlap the one be
fore if at least an inch. The last 
si rip, which will come in the middle, 
fch uld lie slashed on both edges, and 
made somewhat, full.

Very pretty rugs are made from 
common burlap, worked in cross stitch 
with yarn. Select a smooth, lirra 
piece o burlap and dye it black. Ilem 
the edges and work a design in each 
corner and the centre in cross stitch, 
using bright colors. Place them in a 
rug frame to work them. Almost e.v- 
eiy housekeeper has odds and ends of 
colored wools that can be used, or one 
can usually buy remnants of yarn and i value 
zephyr for a i rifle from the dry goods

Line the rug with cloth.
K. J. C.

............ . . ... nan I Vga l UUU llgl'l- ------—
___  . _____ ____„„U- i cultural parlance of the closely allied CARE OF WORKING HANDS.

and yet, .the-ügh I felt that he was ni«h lifeless. My fingers slid out and ! 1 ««m "Bower," pronounced Boocr. The ,,
advancing, yes, and following my j 1 wined themselves in his haii^'■ Slipping expression is properly applied to a ( ,lMwUB 8I>ota ,ni|y be removed by
spoor with his finger-tips in each fool-' heneaih him. I swam for ihe pair of person who hires, from ihe proprie- the use of pumice stone, and stains by
step, the deep earth-silence was nev-! UH* ant* *n 'bat awful darkness may!'or or principal tenant of a farm, a j lemon, borax or ammonia, according
er intruded upon. nave swum in « ny, t.iug but u straight , stuck of cows along with the right of , l() ,h(li t u „ft|l|. ....... h

line. I was tired, faint, bruised; and grazing them on certain fields. The!. ,' A tll8hL, aftu wash
the deadly chill of ihe water was pur-I Bower makes in return a money pay- , ,n£’ rU) * “e bands well with cold 
nlyzing. f must have gone light-! ment of so much per coxv. and i rusts I cream or any other emollient that
headed then, for a horror seized me: 111 making his profit out of the sale agrees with the skin, wipe off all su-
ihat 1 was on some vast under- j of the dairy produce. The precise I perfluous
lake with shores leagues apart | legal position of a uariv « hi, lma - I 1 -

l swam on for what seemed hours—

Suspense in many of its lurid 
shapes had been shown to me before, 
but the agony of that wait for the 
madman is one of the deepest scars 
on my memory.

Always far sharper than my own, 
and now more tartly stung, by in
sanity his animal senses showed him , months—years — consciousness dim- 
mv whereabouts firsl, and he raised ming with every stroke; and when al 
(he muzzle of Ihe revolver and pulled ; length 1 did touc h a shelving beach, 
the trigger. i ''be lasi^ glimmer of sentient life wtth-

The sum uf what my dazed eyes 
saw was valpy’s smudged white face, 
and the pistol, in a dazzling halo of 
flame. The bullet struck the wall 
beneath my left armpit, bringing 
down a small avalanche of shale.

I had no thought of returning his 
fire. Indeed, my revolver was in my 
pocket, still unloaded, but I leaped 
forward, endeavoring to grapple with 
him before he could get in another 
shot. Doubling liae an eel in the 
utter darkness, he left a side-pocket

accused me of tampering 
with, the love of this imaginary wrife 
<xf liis, setting forth this indictment 
with detail and circumstance. He
called to my memory the fact that our , . -- ----- ---------t-------7-
engine-man on the pit-bank had re- ; of his coat in my hand and fled, giv-
turned tohis home, and had been or- Ing paning shots behind him till lie
dered no Io rewind us to ihe sur- had emptied his revolver. The lead xC»c,,
face for eigh: more hours. Then he brought down great sheets of stone and tbe doctor said that the disease
~t'"n ■ - • * ... <m. r w- - ’------ *• *- smoldered In his system for

e**emit of its arriving at 
nd violent head.

- -es** Hiujt- noues, i nen ne urougni aown great sneets of stone j ana rne doctor $1 challenge ! me to fight him to the from the roof und sides till I thought must have smoldt 
gdealh Previous to my entrance into that ihe while stratum must have: weeks to permit 
L; tb« room he had placed a revolver and , collapsed about our ears; still no | sucbea sudden am

------------------ .. ith-
iii me died away.

Half in, half out, of that foul tank's 
broth we lay together, the pair of us, 
for how many hours 1 cannot tell ; 
and when the man on the pit-bank 
above, growing alarmed at our non- 
appearance, formed a rescue party, 
they found us still devoid of consci
ousness.

When we were brought to blessed 
daylight once more, bruised, bleeding, 
fithy beyond recognition, a doctor 
took 11s both in hand, and through his 
skill I was little worse for the adven
ture. But Valpy’s case was different. 
He woke into a raging brain-fever,

ue precise
position of a party who has a

“bowing’" lease is somewhat ___
mediate, being midway bel ween that 
of a mere manager and that of

grease and wear old large 
.gloves with the (palms cut out to 

'n^r- ! afford ventilation, to keep the .sheets 
otf I lie bed from being soiled. Never

Why stand ye idle hero all t he day? 
asked the taxpayer, who is fond of 
quotations. Because, replied the par
ty of the second part, I am a city em
ploye.

He—Did you enjoy the matinee, 
dear V She—Very much. 1 sat next to 
Mr. Gadabout, whom J hadn’t seen for 
years. Wo had a nice long chat.
1 cannot sing the old songs, l

.She sang in mournful chant.

say you can't. 
How did your weather prediction 

turn out? The prediction was all 
right, answered the prophet a little 
s ernly. Rut somehow or other the 
weather went wtung again.

Thai girl, said the postmistress, is 
carrying out a clandestine correspond
ence with some young man. How do 
you know ? ashed ih-* neighbor-woman. 
Shn never uses postal cards anymore.

Sihe—Summer is my favorite season. 
It’s so delightful to sit under the 1res 
and listen to the concert by nature’s 
foul he red songsters. He. enthusiasti
cally—Isn't it, though? And it doesn’t 
cutit a cent, either.

By les—Did you ever come across a 
more conceited fellow than Bulger? 
They say he is an atheist, and J be
lieve he is. Bonier—i wouldn’t like 
to go so far us that, but Ido know 
that ho doesn’t recognize the exist
ence of a superior being.

Visitor—I suppose that plate on the 
mantel Is a rare piece of china of 
priceless value? Hostess — The 

largely senUmcnlul, hut it 
certainly is a rare piece. It was in 
use for two years and never so much 
as cracked by any of our servants.

Aw, say, Maggie, pathetically beg
ged little Jimmie, ain’t youse goin’ ter 
l/ii my beau w’en wo gits bigger ? No, 
replied ihe wee woman, who had seen 
Jimmie's father on numerous Satur
day nights. 1 couldn’t never marry a 
man w at I couldn't respeek his fad-

jeci otf judicial consideration in 1894 
The. word "bower" is allied to the 
Gaelic "bo." a cow, and among its 
numerous cogna es in ihe Aryan lan
guages is included the Dutch term 
"Boer.”

GOT WHAT HE ASKED FOR.
Irate Customer. Look here. I ve 

been swindled. When I bought this 
collar button of you last week l asked 
for something in gold, ami you gave* 
me this miserable plated affair.

Rhinestone. Veil, vat for you make 
a gora-blaint? Dot put ton v 
ven you bought It.

hui both to their owners and to those 
with whom they come in contact. To 
keep them dry wash them occasionally 
in water in which a lump of alum has 
been dissolved. Sunburn and freckles 
may be removed by ; he use of lemon 
juice and glycerine in equal propor
tions. or with a paste of cornstarch 
anil glycerine.

AN OUTDOOR COSTUME.
Outing skirts are more in favor 

t hnn ever and h i v<: 1 r ved a blessing to 
womankind, as they are invaluable for

A series of extraordinary scenes 
were witnessed at the weekly meet
ing of the Belfast Board of Guardians 
recently A Unionist member rose to 
move a resolution congratulating the 
Royal Irish Rifles on their conduct 
during war, Lord Ruber s and General 

j Bullet on the success of their mili- 
j tary movements, and General White 

on his gallant defence of Ladysmith. 
A Ni ionalisi member objecting, the 
Unionists Guardians, rose in a body 

! und sang "God Mu vu the Queen," 1 lie 
(Nationalists meanwhile hissing, 
i groaning ami hooting. Several chal
lenges to i L * 1 ' followed, but harmony 

1 was eveii’Uiiliy i- red by the chair- 
I man taking up a • next matter on the 
1 agenda.

THOSE LOVING GIRLS

as in gold
Those

long walking e 
in favor

Mattie Loss of sleep, 
me;n® loss of beauty.

Helen. Indeed! Uo-.v lung ha 
been it ubled. with u>uiu<


