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MIRIAM!

‘The Romance of Heatherleigh Hall

By Manpa L. CrROCKER.
COPYRIGHT, 1889,

Disinheritance would be her doom. Tnat
was what had fallen to the others; those
that had gone before her, and whose
portraits she had so often seen in: the

gallery.

Ohl!yes. She must needs pay a visit to
her kindred of the silent room, doubly her
kindred now, for the day had arrived at
last that another,child of the Percivals was
ready to depari from the frowning shadows
of Heatherleigh. - How many sad hearts
had gone from beneath its roof, with the
day of wrath treasured up against them.

“If it must be, it must,” she said, bitterly,
as she walked the shadowy, silent length of
the low gallery alone an hour before her
departure, taking a last view of the re-
versed faces, hung in line ‘like so many
gibbetted souls,” she murmured. “I can
not help being that ‘eldest child,’ neither
am I to blame for the curse of an 1

wid
from me to help ye on in yer runnin’away,
sir, if Oi couldn’t.”

“Thank you kindly,” replied he, taking

her trembling hand in a last good-bye.
“Cheer up; you shall hear of Miriam fre-
quently. Haveacare, Peggy,” headded, in
a lower tone, ‘‘that Sir Rupert doesn’tever
dream of your being mixed up in this leave-
taking, or that you were aware of Miriam'’s
go‘ng »

The old housekeeper answered him by an
affirmative nod, and turned away to hide
her tears. i

‘With a final good-bye, away they whirled.

riam waved an affectionate adieu with
her handkerchief as the turn ot the road
shut them forever from the park and the
tearful Peggy at the wicket. }

“Och hoon! and meould heart is broke
intoirely,’”” moaned she fo the silent land-
scape, wiaﬂothe clouds liffed and aray of
sunshine shot athwart its aulldess.

The brambles and the heath ‘by the way-
side were tinged with a beautiful flush of
autumnal scarlet, and leaves tinted witu
the faintest gold went flying hither and
thither in the breeze. The sunshine which
struggled through the gray canopy and
castarayof promise across the day for
Peggy, lay glinting on ths sea for Miriam
and her lover as they near=sd Hastings.

Through the lanes, past the hedges
where the blackberry briars formed a
dense barrier, with their browning leaves

falling to hapless posterity. Ah! you dear,
proud one,” she exclaimed, with a tremor
of anguish in her tones, as she turned the
last portrait of the doomed to the light.
“You were a youngest child, poor Allen!
and “where are you to-day? Ah! my fair,
noble-browed relative, I fancy some one
will stand here some day and ask that
same question concerning me; perhaps not
so very far hence, either.

«“Alas! alas! that I am one of youl” she
exclaimed, wildly. ‘“What a thing love is;
to win us all away from our ancestral halls
into so-called mesalliances, bringing down

5421481 ALAS! THAT I AM ONE OF You.”

thereby ‘the wrath of our fathers and dis-
inheritance. e

“Ah! _good-bye— mnol farewell to you all;
I.am doomed also, and must be going I’*

She turned the face of the hapless Allan .
to the wall again, and waving & sad adieu
with trembling hand, while tears of anguish

jmmed her yision, she left the long,
gallery, shutsing the door
portraits only. . :

“This is my last visit to the gallery,” she
whispered with prophetic lips, *‘the lasttime
1 shall come.” - e, ©

IX.

So i¢ happened that after having sought
ner father in a last hope of reconciliation
and failed, insomuch that the endingproved
to be but a stormy interyiew and wrathful
parting, Miriam stole guietly out through
the park to meet her future husband.

The dull gray. afternoon seemed sur-
charged with an oppressive silence, and an |
evil seemed lurking in the very air; or was
itput s nervous fanoy lending a misersble
influence? : e &
. Miriam put her hand on the wicket opey-
ing out toward the highway at & quarter to_]
three o'clock with a sigh, and found she
was g little early.

Her face had been white and drawn with
grief and pain, and her beautiful eyes had |
in their depths such a wild, des; 00
when Peggy Clarkson met her in. hall|
directly after the interview with Sir Ru-
pert; but now her face glowed with satis-
1action, and the fine eyes had a pleasant
tight as shestood bidding & t adien
the dear, familiar grounds..

Ah! what sn iron will upheld the fair
girl; truly she had the indomitable spirit
of the Percivals. < i i

A sound of wheels coming slowly toward
the chase, and her heart throbbed wild-
Iy with expectation. She stepped-ottside |
and crossed the common. “Yes, there be |
comes,” she sald, and in & flutter of delight

‘lomely: R ]
i oﬁl{‘ﬁe’ beloved dead instead of m‘::itmy

-

the

“its to.the other,
.,wwmhm:

1ittle chapel of All
Uncle

e

|.sea.of b

are is
else we

and  lusci clusters, all familliar
nooks and old friends, who seemed to say
“good-bye! good-bye !’ past all these they
had come, and the downs, the sea and the
cliffs were uncommonly beautiful in the
setting light. The sea-Dreezes blew up
across the country, refreshing and sweet,
the wind-mills on West Hill were whirling
their great arms, and the old castle near
by caught the western glow with a peace-
ful contentment, which seemed to say: *I
am glad to be left to picturesque ruin and
forgetfulness.”
" The quaint little church at Fairlight was
destination, but they had taken a eir-
cuitous route to avoid trouble, did the mas-
ter of Heatherleigh determine on following
them.
Miriam’s heart went out to the gray-
haired, feeble father. whom she never ex-
to see again, and with whom she
never could be happy. She revolved the
possible scenes of wrath and, perhaps,
gorrowful regret that would transpire
when he should be made acquainted with
her flight. Then her thoughts turned af-
fectionately to Clarkson, who-was-so0 “‘de-

.| tarmint to belp the childer away unbe-

knownst,” and her heart ached for the old
r when she should fall under
the interrogative veng of her ter.
And a great many other things connected
with the Hall floated before her mental
vision; some of them coming like reproach-
ful reminders, while others were so dis-
tasteful that she drew'a sigh of relief to
find them really turning like a bad chap-
ter in the history of the past.
. She looked about her. Ah! would she
aver stand here again and look far away to
High W and the sea? They were
passing gaunt, Minnus rock now, and
the sea lay & dark strip in the distance with
the faint sunset light showing purple-tinted
on the sky. above. &

“For auswer the breeze swept by with a
low, mournful music, and died away in the
dusks of eventide, ;

Arthur, partly divining Miriam’s speeuls-
tions by the pensive look on her sweet face,
drew ‘her to-his -heart with a foud caress,

:“Never mind, ‘dedrest,

2 ¢ 1 will try
hard tomake all this up to you. Be happy.
See!l

we' Have left. the olouds behind us,”
‘s in happy emphasis the last rays of

the sun gleamed brightly from be-
; ia “gloud: anu seemed the seal of
promise.

+Yours was a beautiful home,” he con-
‘tinned, As' she looked up with a smile of
trust and confidence, ‘“but you were not
‘happy—perhaps never would have been—
mniu faldoors.” s UL

“No,” she answered, in a positive tone,
“that I think were impossible, but I shall be

{ p) P TRt
%‘a‘d’:ﬁymﬁmwm and

e e

: them were desolate Beechwood
which might never more welcome
‘one; “siid ivy-crowned = Heatherleigh,
whieh could not, would not ever again open
fore them wasthe

: mony in

ts; near by also
rfax,who was to servea de-
o

not by a great deal. There lay a beautiful

happy. sailing _for the two hopeful
hearts, but beyond its mnarrowed limits
broke the billows of a dark and moaning
Happy for théwi, as T0¢ us all; the fut-
"vatied from our g

qu @ hearts;
wouldgo ‘into the“depths of

she flew back to the place of eti
“Dear Arthur,”” she murmured, *I haye
mother and

never known but two fiiends,

ti ere-the battle of life

hor and love at.
. sail for the

'wedding
4 om i i “for thejp -
future homein his lla over there. ..
anmﬁmnmm No,| p!

|gl.oomy wedding night. Nature seems to

have put on mourning for us, Arthur.”

“Why ! why, hittle wife,” he said; *I am
so happy I do mnot seem to remember
aught of shadows. - As to the gloom, dear-
est, I had not thoughtof1t. Surely you do
not regret—"'

¢Hush! Arthur, that were impossible,
when 1 love you so0.”

Butthe light and warmth and happy re-
ception at Uncle Fairfax’s ‘superb home-

brought back the smiles to Miriam’'s face,
and Uncle Earle's blessing settled like a
holy - benediction on their - heads. For-
gotten were all the shadows and gloom
of All Saints in the well wishes and God-
speeds showered after them &s they started
for their home near the mines. .

Arthur had invested what money he had
in buying shares, under the supervision of
his uncle, who had great experience in this
matter, and who owned much mining stock.
He was not going to the mines as a laborer,
butsent in_the intérests of the company;
he resolved to be faithful, and hoped to rise
to positions of more importance, and double
and treble his finances.

And when this was accomplished he
would leave the mining districts and retire
to comfort and happiness in some beautiful
home near. the sea, as his uncle had done.
Then Miriam should be happy in her elegant
home, and he—well, he would be the proud-
est, happiest husband in England.

Together the happy couple planned the
future, as they occupied the pieasant, quiet
compartment carrying them to Bradford.

“That seems a koinde of happy omen,
though,”” mused Peggy, watching the sun-
shine checker the dancing shadows at her
feet. “‘‘Kodinde o’ happy, but me heart is
broken for a' that,” and she wrapped her
withered hands in her linen apron and
crept along stealthily toward the Hall.

“But the swate misthress 1s boun’ to
have love and gude thratement where
she’s goin’, an’ that’s more than she would
win from the masther, the darlint.”

‘Through the clustering oaks she passed
in fear of being seen by Sir Rupert, not-
withstanding he was pretty sure to stay in
his own apartments the remainder of the
day. $ An’oonscience makes cowards av
the whole av us,” she muttered. slipping
tarough the shrubbery like some guilty
thing bound for a friendly covert.

Poor .old Peggy! She had parted with
all that was left her to love of the proud
family which had known her as house-

for years.

The bonnie brown hair that Ancil had

s0_much had grown white in the
service of the great Hall, : >

She dragged  herself into the ‘servants’
quarters, where old Arcil was waiting
her return in great trepidation, and sat
down, moaning and rocking herself to and
fro in the extravagant manner of her

and was but waiting to slay the first in-
truder. Then, remembering the fair,
‘proud face of its late occupant, Peggy went
over to the bed and knelt for a moment in
prayer, making the sign of the cross as she
did so.

“Oh, me darlint, me swate mauvourneen,
an’ it's & towerin’ pashun yer faythur'll
be in1” »

After giving vent to her excited grief for
a moment longer, she went down stairs
slowly and, as she afterward expressed it,
“with me heart a-jumpin’ roight in me
mouth.”’

“Ap' shure an’ the maid must be shlap-
ing; an’ Miss Miriam 1sn’t in her ’part-
ments at all, sir.”’

“Not there! Then where the deuceis shet
Speak!” he thundered, bringing *his
clenched hand down on the table with such
force that the silver echoed to the china
service an’ inkling of his wrath.

“An’ indade it’s nob Oi that kin tell ye,
masthur,” answered Clarkson, the wild
look deepening in her large blue eyes.
“Faith, sir, an’ Oi haven’t set eyes on her
blissed self since she went a-walkin’ in the
park on yestherdry—'dade Oi haven't, sir.”

“And you?”’ eried 8ir Rupert, jumping up
and facing the terrified butler.

Poor James shrank back from the tower-
ing form of his wrathful master, wishing
he might shrink into space for the time,
and stammered out that he “thought he
had heard Miriam in the hall the previous
eveaing.”

| “You sent for me,

puling sympathy, Clarkson. Miriam is
poor enoitgh now, God knows! without mak-
ing mention of it.”

Peggy cowered under the frown of the
eagle eye bent on her offending head, and
the master of Heatherleigh strode on by
her, and went upstairs to his apartments.
«Send James to me immediately,” he called
in authoritative tones from the firstland-
ing,where he sat down for a moment’s rest.

The housekeeper went in search of the
butler with hastening step. *‘Shure an’ the
masthur's mad as an owl; 1t bates the very

un how angry he is. - He’s all tore up
an’ he's afthur wantin’ ye's this minute;
an’ it's the loikes of ye to be hurryin’ roight
oﬂ.') -

James ran upstairs to the bidding,and
almost flew along the shadowy corridors,
bent on obeying his master’s behest, and
shortly stood before him. The quiet, airy
peacefulness of Sir Rupert’s apartments
contrasted strangely with the stormy soul
of its occupant.

The breeze that came in over the open
casement from the sea, fresh and sweet,
only fanned an aged face flushed with
anger, played with whitened locks timidly,
and died amid the silken curtains unheeded.

Nature and nature’s soothing influence
had no part in the thoughts of the proud
soul seething in its own wrath. No; the
legendary curse had fallen, and Sir Rupert
a8 one of the victims was busy trying to
cope with its influence. E

“‘'sir?”? questioned

For a minute Sir Rupert stood irresolute, i.Tuneo, softly, the strange light in his

looking about him.
him that she might have flown—gone with
that impudent, poverty-stricken Fairfax.

This exasperated him beyond endurance,
and he fairly shrieked out his next words
in angry accusation. ,

“Youare lying, sir; playing the role of
hypocritical innocence. She has gone, I
verily believe, with that rascally lover of
hers; and you are all knowing to it—allin
the plot to deprive me of my authority—my
daughter.” *

He waved his trembling hand toward the
group of frightened, white-faced servants,
who had assembled in the hallway, anl
stood watching, with bated breath, their
passionate master. Having delivered this
scathing aecusation, he strode past them,
bound for Miriam’s rooms, and benton an
investigation for himself.

After a fruitless search for the willful
daughter whom he bad foved and hated al-
ternately all her life, he came down again,
preathing vengeance *‘on:the whole crew”
for their perfidy, and vowing that it would
not be good for them if found treacherous
to the interests of Heatherleigh.

«] want the chaise at once!” he yelled,
eyeing the coachman wrathfully. I will

- sift this matter. He who defies a Percival

might as well dare the Almighty,”” he con-
i d thunder’ tones. “I am going to

countrywomen, expressing her i Labl
grief. Ancll said nothing, but his beard-

his little blue eyes filled with tears as he
looked at his wife.
Sir Rupert, feeling weary and somewhat

indisposed, had his dinner served in his

serve ata quister

those were low monosyllables; the serv-

ants, knowing of Miriam’s flight, went:

steathily about their several duties, as :if

they feared the very walls would cry out

and implicate them. ¢ Bae o
James came and went like a thief o

detection, and whénever his m# ;

‘his way he grew pale with fear; but

Ru asked no- questions he

t'that the revelation had not been his to
make, and that the susterg:d r re-

ter’s flight and subsequent ma
“Oh! the disclosure,” muttere

shivered in anticipation of the miorrow.

CHAPTER X, ~

“Howly mother! an’-we’ll put it off till
the crack o’ doom if we can,” Peggy
lated later, when B8ir Rupert ‘had re-
tired, sod the servants had all huddled
around’herin the west wing to hear the de-
tails of Miriam’'s @éparture. Nothing suited
her better than to entertain them .in her
graphic way and impassioned-manner with
weird'and ptrange recitals of ‘fortunes pos-
sible and impossible, and often she had held
them spell-bound until the gteat clock of
the central hall warned them of midnight.

“But ye all know full well,” she reflected,
“that the masther will be knowin’ uv it ter-
‘morrer by some manes, an’ mark ye,” mov-
ing her right index slowly around the circle
tike the finger of destiny, *‘mark ye, theré’s
1ot & mothier's #pn of ye knows a single
wurrdd the “runnin’ awsy whin the

romised with .one aocord to fai
keep their knowledge a secret for the
s‘Swate childer’'s sake,” Peggy said, while
her auditors knew full well that it was for

Miriam’s that they were enjoined to such

secrecy. i
“An’ we must kape thesaycret for the
loife uv us,” ! ted the h keep
er once more, as"they were about 1o sep-
argte for the might; “‘ye know if yedon't
we’ll be whooped out o’ the Hall quickern’

ed lip quivered as he sipped his ale. and |

own apartments, and never did James |.
Sir Rupert md'but..n word or two,ut b

masthur’s. wrath runs hoigh” Afhd ail

her own sake as much, and more, than for |

see if she—if they break over my authority
in‘this daring manner.”

The parting words of young Fairfax, to
which he gave but little heed at the time,
aside from treating them contemp 1y,
rang in his ears now like calls of an aveng-

ng 1t looked now very much as if
had not spoken idle words.

In & short time the Heatherleigh trap was
fiying along the quiet lanes at s break-
neck s and the whole country side was
wondering at its haste. Bent on revenge
for this insolent disovedience, he sparéd né
pains to overtake the runaways.

_“Hi, there!” he shouted to a man whom
he knew, and to whom, at any other time,

——

| ngwould not have deigned to speak, ““Hi,

I

there!. Do you know of the wheresbouts of

" Arthur Fairfax at present?”
-The laborer

[ doffed his cap and answered,
ey < J

e

“Pruly, I can not tell you, sir, yet 1.
heard that he was married last evening at
All Saints.”” 3

With a muttered imprecation he sped on,
‘and soon the pretty little chapel of Fairlight
was passed. Earle Fairfax, whose hand-
‘some villa smiled down on the fair, quiet
ehurchyard of All Saints, would know, per-
haps, all about the disgraceful affair.

To that residence he must be driven, and

i

Suddenly it dawned on master’s face startling him.

“Yes, I did,” returned Sir Rupert, sav-
agely. “Have my dinner here'in an hour.
Since that undutiful daughter of mine has

¢ yoU SENT FOR ME, SIRY"
gone with that beggar I'll nave no one dine
with me hereafter; I'll take my meals in
my apartments up here. Do you under-
stand me?”’

“Yes, sir,” answered the butler, meekly.

#And hereafter 1 do not want Aer name
mentioned in my home; she has forfeited
all right to Heatherleigh, and henceforth
she is no child of the Percivals. Now 1
_wish you to remember what I have said.”
And with an impatient wave of his hand he
bade the butler retire, and leave him alone
-for the nence. - - EATR : ;

With another meek ‘yes, sir,” James
glided out of the presence of his master,
and down-stairs as if the evil genius of the
Hall wasat his unfortunate heels.

“Lord! what & passion the master igin,”
eommunicgted he when among his fellow
servants in the wing once more. And ex-
citedly, and perhaps with some exaggera-
tion, he repeated Bir Rupert Percival's

words. .

“Howly St. Pathrick,” groaned old Ancil
Clarkson from his corner, where he sat
with his accustomed mug of ale on his knee,
forgetful, for the time, of its deliciousness
in the blood-curdling topic of the “master’s
wrath:” . i

“You may go down now, and if Ineed
youl will ring for you; otherwise I want
no one near me to night,” * Sir Rupert said
an hour later, as the punctual butler set
down the tray at his master’s elbow.

James was not summoned again that
evening, and feeling relieved he joined the
servants’ circle once more, and around the
wide chimney, whose flickering flames and
glowing embers lighted up their earnest
faces, they sat-and speculated as to where
this last estrangement would lead.

The next day brought a great change in

It was as if he had gone throigh some great
seaof sorrow. Absent and softened in tone
and gesture, ' he wandered aimlessly about
the Hall, thmld[:g

He opened Lady Percival's apartments
and walked through the long-silent rooms

hing little me of her care here

and there gently, as if in communion with
the dead.

After this, he took-down Miriam’s portrait

! from where it hung by her mother’s, over

the marble mantel in- Lady Percival’s pri-

| vate parlor, and earried it away to the
i lonely gallery, Pausing atthe end of the

row of fated portraits, he looked long and

earnestly on the clear, fine features of his

| begutiful daughter, and then said half audi-

the manner of the master of Heatherleigh .

as if in deep study; the silent dlaner hour
next, and lastly, solitary eveaings, on
whose mournful hours none were allowed
to infringe by trying to be companionable.

About this time the servants began to
show signs of & general revolt. Sometimes
they declared that this prison-life would

materially shorten their days.

Ancil and Peggy reminded them that they
would be substantially rewarded some day
likely if they would only continue to be

faithful.

But the mutiny of the western wing of
Heatherleigh boiled “ and effervesced until,
at- the close of a very trying day when
Sir Rupert had been unusually contrary
gardener and cook said,
meaningly, ‘*‘thatif the master was found
dead in his bed in the morning, why, it was

And they

with them, the

nobody's  business—but—""
wagged their heads ominously.
. (To be Continued. )
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RUM’S WORK.

CUSTOMS AND CASTES.

A Resident of Ceygon Tells of His
TExperience.

How the Native Ladfes Are Attired—Their
Costames and Yards of Necklaces—
. Fine and Expensive Roads.

A chat about castes and customs in
India is always interesting. When a
gentleman of intelligence and observation,
who has resided in that country spoke on
the subject, the conversation is doubly
interesting.

R. E. Pineo, the representative - in
Asmerica of .the tea planters of Ceylon,
who was in the city several days last
week, has made the island of Ceylon his
horre for some thirty-one years. Heisa

entleman of culture and intelligence, and

According to the testimony of Joseph suring a casual talk on the prospects of

Thomson, not all the ages of sensuality
and idol worship and warring have done
so much to demoralize and brutalize the
Africans as has been effected in a genfn-
tis
when removed from drink in the interior
that the souls of the natives are compara-
tively pure and stainless, while brought
in connection with the nearest coast they
have become black and degencerate. The
same was true of the Indiun races in this
es behind him
me a fiend
and a devil till New England rum made
him s0o. We talk of paganism heathenism
and all the rest, but there are thousands
upon thousands in our large cities whom
strong drink has made more heathenish
paganism

could do if it had added centuries in
which to work out its natural results. ~If
evolution were to be taken for granted in
regard to native races, strong drinksap-
pears to be ihe one thing above all others
which arrests it and sends them on the
In case of
muliitudes it equally arrests it in Christ-
ian ocountries, so that nothing is to be
hoped for by any natural process, if even

tion or two through strong drink.

country. With all the
the red man could never

depraved and God-saken than

line of hopeless d tion.

through the grace of God.
R
THE QUEEN’S MISTAKE.

It is so infrequent that the Quéen is
wrong on a point of detail that the fol-

the tea industry in India and Ceylon, the
conversation turned to some general re-
ferences to castes and customs.

THE CASTE MARKS.
# The institution of caste,” said Mr.
Pineo, * has not hy any means been

native becomes a Christian he or she be-
comes an outeast, which is equivalent to

or less despised by their former friends.

marks, some having a round mark on the
forehead between the eyes, and others—

three horizontal,
, | forehead. They also, in some instances,
have three marks on their arms, between
the elbow and shoulder.

SOME . OURIOUS COSTUMES.

native of a higher caste, or a European

his slippers, -lower his umbrella and
stand aside while the others pass. - Euro-

as natives of the highest castes.

infrequent thing to see them walking

along at npight, when there is mo rain,

with an umbrella over their heads..
“'The slippers are called sirraj

lowing story is worth telling, An artist PR

who is pretty well-known to.fame,” was
ordered to také down a military picture
He did so,

for exhibition at Windsor.
and the Queen on. seeing it at once re-
marked that in'a certain unimportant
particular one of the uniforms was incor-
rectly painted. The artist was'so little of a
courtier as to protest respectfully that he.
was: right, an
him sent for a specimen soldier from the
guard on duci. He came and -an ex-
amination of his coat proved that the
artist-was correct. It is only fair to add
that an salteration had only recently been
made by the authorities, of which the
Queen was, apparently, not aware.

MR. PARNELL AT COLLEGE.

A correspondent of the Pall Mull Gas-
ette writes : —** It is -quite true, though
not generally knowa, - that Mr. Parnell
wus a member of Magdalen College, Cam-
bridge, over twenty years ago. ' He was
only tlup for a t:rm or kti:;‘ mddeomo-

uently left without. tal a degree.
%‘h‘a re{oon for his leaving before the sud
of his time was this : 'he had commif
some trifling breach of disciplice towards
the end' of a term which involved. & walk
to Newmarket and back.  For: this of-

fence he received on the follumq'guy
igging.’ . Bub{
er took the

the customary official *

the embrionio_NntlundM ﬂ ) .
* wigging’ so much to heart that he decid-
ed not to return. ' The term was just at

an end, so he removed his nsipe from the|

books of the college, and thus'ceased to
belong to the university.”

A TEST FOR TEA.

A Russian analyist gives the folluwing
as a test by which tea can be proved to
be genuine or not :—Take a pinch of tea
in a glass, pour upon it a little cold water
and shake it well. Pure tes :will only
slightly color the water, whilea strong
infusion is quickly got from the adultered.
or painted leaf. Now buil both: sorts
separately and let them atind until cool,
and the difference between them will be
most marked. ~ The false tea will become
stronger after a long standing, but will|
remain tnnlsunub ‘whereas pure tea will

They consist of & piece of leather with
one strap over the instep and a smaller

are a sort of sandal, and are quickly laid

her Majesty to convince 'my- boy
are of a curious construction.”
the action to the word, Mr. Pineo step-
ped from hik Toom—at The Tacoma—into.
, and ealled out ‘“Boy,” with
ection at the end of the word.
In a moment there was a rustling in
room, and then the door
i Pumoz’; “ boy,” a native
lon servant, aged 23 years,
with a big varicolored turban on
In color his face was of a
! s eyes were something over | i
a dozen shades darker than his complex-
ion. His native attire from shouldersto
hips was covered by a blue roundabout

the hallwa;

a rising i

the adjoinin,
u:i.‘?J and.

black . head.
dull black, hi

A NATIVE SERVANT.

breken up in India. Of ocourse whena

no caste, and, of course, all such are more
*The various castes are known by their

the native bankers f r instance—have
led lines on the

¢ When a native of lower caste meets a

upon the street or road, he will remove.

peaus are treated with as much deserence
“ As for umbrellas, the natives are

very fond of them. . They like to carry
an umbrella, rain or shine,and it is notan

strap fastened about the great toe. They
aside by the natives when a high caste
passes. i ‘

¢+ If you will wait a moment I will have
‘bring in his sirrapoos which
Suiting

little | i

t of English sack cut, but from his
to his feet the folds of simple cloth

covering for the person could be seen.

MORROCCO COVERED SIRRAPOOS.

" Mr. Pineo AddWhreued :ﬁae ugmm
native tongue.” en the ebon vi
individual in flopping skirts ‘had disa|

- Mr. Pineo said he always ad- and

boy in his native tongu. al-

though- the servant could speak

%mm v;;lk rm a previous oh.ﬁ?xh
00 O

to the customes of

of the natives as being highly picturesque,

“blue roundabont

excepting the toe end

MORE ABOUT OASTES,

jacket and & turban as big in the swell as
a hornet’s‘nest, and flying skirt, looked
anything but picturesq
something grotesque, however,
1 el costume.

mongrel

Well, Mr. Pineo’s bouy
with a red morrocco leather covered sir-
rapoo in each hand. This pair, however, |
looked very much like & common pair of
slippers,
curled vp
skate blade.
been broken down,
order to sllow the feet of the wearer to|
slip out more readily when a high caste | fo
‘man was mebin his native country. :

ue. There was
about this

pendants. The jewelry was of gold,
studded with rubies, pearls and agate.
Some of the necklaces passed about the
neck several times, and the rings were of
a large and showy design. :
Included in  the list of the jeweliy
should be mentioned a pair of gold, beli-
shaped ear-rings, the size of the half ¢} «
hen'’s og
Mr. Pineo thought the jewelry wore by
this young lady, whose name is Tilleks~
atnee, and who will he known as a Lty
of title or Coomorahome Ettane in tho
hill country, was worth about $5600. -
THE YOUNG LADY'S C)STUME.

The young lady’s costume consisted
solely of a little jacket—Aul . —which
coviered the breast and arms from a puint

idway between the shoulders and elbow,
and s piece of costly cloth, very broad and
2} yards long, which was fastened about
the waist, and with the little jacket mak-
ing one continuous costuwe from the neck.
to the aukles. A piece of lace had been
thrown over the young lady’s shoulders,
but, Mr. Pineo said this was not in ac-
cordance with the prevailing custom.

Another young lady was represented in
an attire consisting of one piece of cloth,
seven and one-half yards long, of pure
white, which had been so arrunged as to
cover the young lady’s well rounded form
from neck to ankles, her arms, face and
feet alone being exposed. .

This young lady wore five pairs of
bracelets, besides many yards of neck-
laces, and her black thick hajr parted in
the middle and combed smoothly back
and fastened in a little knot, with a huge
piu stuck through it.

All their fine jewelry is made from gold
or silver currency, and is taken to the
jeweler and made into-any desired shape
at a small expenditure. X

FINE ROADS INLCRYLON.

S‘)nhﬁ of the roads in India and
Ceylon, Mr. Pineo said : ¢ They -are
built at a cost of from $2,000 to $4,000
per mile, the average wages of the labor-
ers employed being 13 cents per day.
For evo‘z mile a native man or woman is
employed to keep the macadamized sur-
face fyrde from papér, chips or other
foreign substance.” .

THE VANCOUVER- ISLAND RAIL-
WAY.

Mr. W. H. Newett, General Secretary
of the Young Men’s Christian Associaion,
writing. in the Manchester - Bxaminer,

ives an interesting account of a trip from
ctoria to Comox on the Vancouver Is-
land Railway.. The road is, he “sayw,
smooth, glﬁhm tortuous as a dog.out
for s walk, the scenery along the
way is decidedly pretty. %

tcuder%° for qzrhuen ﬂntb’ might prol
t ~plenty of business isi .
5 B o of sy, s
S with o Mgt ey woil. This we:
tends up all the valleys between the foot
hills the east : ;

ant | : ‘] lately-spent
aoﬁe'dsy-onafw:"ﬂnt looks mﬁfn
the Streita of Juan de Fueca, gh
there was evidence everywhere
and well-being, and some .
g s o
where' 80 a may be ¢

i o b

by a man who
Mnmopg-of

e asdmor g e

Wi must not be | € L8 :

and substantial well-being are to Lhﬁ
worth the ha:

and" has intuiuh‘ that makes it of'son.;e

importance. Its perity is entirely

dependent u the i coal ‘mar-
and, as very goods :

realised for i

like the end of an old fashioned | b
The counter of the heel had | th
. Pineo said, in | ec

become mud y&:’ milky.  This last ap-{. -
nnoenl m the thanieiacid iyahl. At a word from Mr. Pineo the servant
S o e T s AT P
iR : S L room, 1 xm}ﬁwlingdwithhis,refmm
A PIGEON DECIDES A LAW CASE. |'0 S%ee M, Tho 40 b wmine should be
; R U B A ‘slong the road in Ceylon, and
. A novel decison was rondered by - Just-|'huld" meet a native of a hlghor’m
i A g B ’;g;'_}ﬁ who had acupandwasdrinking waterfrom
before him, ween John P. Kirby and| ol with it.th S : 3
John Seoct; each claiming the ownership |y, . v ofm"‘;:";;“ ho]:ﬁ
to @ certain carrier pigeon, which was|}ave to drink it out of his hands, into the
_ o e .Df.!:}‘gﬁ;“s: palms of which the of high caste
of mews livonically, Sir Rupert ocursed . Hsving kissed the portraitof the proud, .:;nhb:;e bey::\‘amqug:;on mwom would pour it.  The low caste man is not
his luck and turned his horse’s head home-  willful child, he hung itup for s momentfor | - (b din tiie hln’dprdm dis. | 2lowed to from a m{':rnud
: i another view of the sweet face. ‘‘Truly P‘W“’t&., qetinpat Pt Ll | is used by a-man of high caste.
she was regal then,” he said, withia deep |Interested persous, wiho J00% U ¥ Again, if a low caste man meets a high|
gt SRR B (AT L B SR i b e e et e
slow-] ughter to the a shiver, and | i k% asers Were sent up | pioh o g {
y‘"! to forget fhat, individual was in: - sealed the doom of nis'motherless ohid. by Kirby, and Scott followed suit by re- ‘high caste mun, if he s 80 inclined,
cluded in the morping’s condemnation. | After this he jotiered upstairs to his |lesing. another pigeon. The pigeon in-
“No, mastery ’pon hon::l.'_‘; ::hw‘;md wmﬁl with much fﬂ&rlﬂlﬂ:“ahe controversey flew siraight tothe residence
world 3 meek-¢e; John,)\ turnin ear ever known. Surely _was, by far, ; ihg to decision of
?h?:deloﬁihrn:m;:.’w t:- lﬂ?’:!‘h odo= 5 lest.hlsyxe:nmn or%erhimdawnand the greatest sorrow of his long, lovelen’ gfu!s‘:::tﬁ‘:}.:o::; -',t:'l:. M“:‘
withhiiﬂ, 1s clin w‘:ym'h“; oft and go on ‘without him. But 8ir Ru- : existence. Ahl yes, it was the hardest e e G o e i
badis bmw"‘“‘“’“' ging : &, eni pert said nothing more and silent all blow he had ever experienced. n ER” FOR o
o v1 Many séerbtal days 2l | e L UANNA 4 [ peed (%0 : the rest, of the way beck to Heatherleigh. | _Bereaved of bis beautiful wife, whom he A SETTLER” FOR MRS, X.
] ) ey 8% X ; Sir inner " loved tenderly, rrowful T e B n Gl da
s+ oy s e 1 ofalioriop ray s The other day we overheard a table
conversation substantially like this i—
“ What, dear, you haven't hesard about

subseguently the Heatherleigh trap dashed _bly: “Miriam! :
up the drive of the Fairfax home. The .jgmx?x:&ﬁ Jn%mg:r:dzg mwh.n !n::‘;
horse was covered with foam and dust, and, * done; and, too, & Percival never eats his
on the nbnle.n‘nme F):.irmx -thought he had ; words.
never seen quite such a pitiable sight. A | “Iwould have saved my child, could
jade horse, ehoking with duat, the Hveried | have done so: but the fatality of th Tamily
coschman white end trembling with excite- . has overtaken you, and what could your
ment and the of H igh in {K. desolate fatherdo? You have forsaken
such an excited passion of rage and pique | Heatherleigh for a poverty-stricken com-
that he scarcely managed to be unders ' panion, and have gone with the choice of
“They, Miriam and Arthur, were married your heart, as did Allan here: Alas] Allan,
inthe chapel last evening; yes. And by thatIhave now no brother! Alas!Miriam,
this timie are pretty well on their way to  that Inow have no child. ' Henceforth you
-Bradford, T should judge.” . are :dead to-me; good-bye—aye, worse,
After EarleFairfax had imparted this bit farewell!” Y

you. She bas been taken from me, and I ‘the helm, their ship had
e T e
n . :
sy g n o zing b | FRTCCIN ) oottt i e
But the ocarriage drew up and Arthur | dusk and silence, open to reeelvem'
Fairfax alighted, smiling happily to find. {.Uncle Fairt A4 g‘
his beloved Miriam punctual,  He kissed { them in- -1 chancel
her where the tear-stains showed plainly | - Mirism paused & moment in the
on the fair.cheek. “Why these tears, dear- h for a little whispered prayer |
est?” he asked, tenderly.. “’_,f\"’_g. N ?v pPr wwﬁ
«] was thinking of—of mother,"” an- 2 . . R Do i AT 54
swered, and hegundenwod. for his yision | unele swaited her. - A soft, sweet lgh{
as misty with eniotion 3s ho held her for | shone from her dark eyes, and the marriage
amomentinsilentearess, . . L df A M ) AR D e i
Pegygy Clarkson came up with numerous | .
bundles and faltering step gn wastoher|
a sorrow greater than that felt for the |
dead _iother. e e
But she bore up bravely for-the sake:of | i3
tx beautiful girl mmnﬁwx
ed as her own. Her ownl cyes; | A=
away ucross the chantel, in the mother |
country on the shores of Killarney, resting
peacefully, was Teddy. Dear littleTeddy, |

be we’ll be kilt roight

fair and ‘se-
- 4 h is wurrust uv the
” N

£y 0 3 RENgE

5 . next morning Bir
pert settied himself in his d
seat and looked about him; he would wait
for Miriam, something he remem-
bered of having to de, she being an habit~
ual early riser. .
‘The butler stood respectfully near, quak-
ing in every limb, in dire anticipation of

ey

ZERS,
s28

i

i

it

5

ward. :
#You knew mnothing of this?’ he gues-

ng  the favor of suyone,
however austere,

| It was evident that she was in better
trim for the cy than her fellow-

Sk THE NATIVE LADIES. '
. 4+ Here are some photographs of native |
e et ko

Lattle did he dream when

asked for the
maid that shé had® gone. that

and, at the time the master of Heatherleigh
-|' called for her, she was relating again the
instances in connection with the flight of

gone over the cyeling aro for her, but this shutting off the Jong svenue of elms,and hisdays had been in the gr
: g great, lonely Hall,
oue seemed to her the hardest to bear. "“) iy < alone over the flagged pavement, | - But he knew where she was resting; this
her bundles and tried to cheerful. i foeble old that aift Poor, Mirlam Mihknl L
All unconscions of treachery, Sir Rupert like a lunatio than the man | 'ent., 80 different!. Po Mirlam| he kmew | it ¢’ ; 3
! he was. John drove off toward the sta- | nothing of her wandering away: perhaps (1] d nob | . % ;
was taking s acoustomed. afternoon nap, blet, glad to his heart’s center of the oppor- ' might never know aught of h-r‘m‘og.‘. “The o, deatls, 'ﬁ:ﬂx; (.""17
home forever and carng but little for his o i : minent lady) tried to’ get Mrs, Z. u,r-
b aster and once more. i The curse of temper and circumstance s : : : ¢
it lf‘i‘“t’ S, h::’" ?:""‘ the hours away in “They are gone; morried and gone!” Bir ' was worse than dem.ll:..r Yes, incomparison, other very promm:ﬁs : w&* '.Zf | ca
N e - n’ Rupert shouted 1n desperation, banging the s i ; from her and actually went to Mrs. Z. &
7 entersd.
Miriam, as her lover handed her into the service was ; a 9 : » ;
. y T Mtriam to the dwellers of her father’s vine. | *‘Henceforth she is no daughter of mine !’ beyond repair between Sir Rupert and his «d the cook more money.” . Y
- 14, me dakitut® sobbed el it o e ‘some three miles from the | Poor frightened Clarkson was the onlyone _ child, and “too late” was written across the “My, my | What did Mrs Z. do about
wiping €54 3 Siakng bar & st loft the : sfiove | Halli- YRS present, and, courteseying meekly, she an- seal of her doom.. He must bow alsoto the it?”
e ih sight of Miriam, g ﬁ%ﬁn‘% % g ; swered: *“Yes, masthur:* - Then under her : o7 : gy s
the :

wiped her tears away,as she cams up with. across the terrace and into the hall, more i other bereavement, why, this was 8o
and while his only child was leaving her- I E tumty of putting space between the irate rest of them went that way—Allan Wiy, Jou se8
“Perhaps father may relent,” vevtured | massive doors after him as he " The threatening breach had now widened | house when Mrs. Z., was away snd offer- |
inevitable. y "0 Vo Well, the next time th mﬂ'»#
eyes in order to get & breath she could not help murmuring: on- which the master of 5 g )

And that day Mrs. Z. didn't notice her: |
Fomen el o SR o bis | Some one who sat betweenthem said :—
ones to Bllow. PTne um:; silont, ¢ = Ms. Z., you kuow Mo X ilog oy
shaded routine, admitting ! : : % i
Yarioton weut o d Joealy: RNt ** N-n-o,’ ""M’!:-n,z-'. 1 believe not, | o

“Of doubt it, but may the blissid Vargia pro- - lent “Oi’me 8o 2
: sorry! Poorchilder!” . .

vect ye, onyway.” . : : The father heard and partly understood
RISy, SRR o e
forgives us. Surely you cau trust Miriam W“ past, &
with me, and feel that, she wiil be happy, hid Lot face on her husb word to ¢he
&n(‘lf-hlth monm,nthsﬁﬂﬂ%,ﬂ‘»'%‘m fully upon the

& ’ il . 5 3 43 4 2, 4 <XT

Al;‘y:‘nnllv:: m:n:"-: Wh 2 shouted : ‘T will npfhnavn}rdotym behind , oy
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