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-|and orange; comtinue until the
{molds are filled. When ready to
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buﬂiered they way easily be brown-
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~“White woodwork should be used
only in the room which receives

|plenty of sunshine, as the paint will

beat yolks of

w- yellow in a shady room.
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After washing a lamp chimney,
polish with dry ealt to make the

{glass brilliant and prevent it from
_crscking.
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1in the boxes in which silver is pack-’
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ed in. wrappings will “prevent its
turning dark.

Salt thrown into the oven immedi-
ately after something has been
burned in it will make the objec-
tionable odor less noticeable.

Never iron silk 'with a hot iron
or on the right side. It is better,
in fact, not to press directly on the

disilk; but to cover with a slightly

dampened cloth.

An effective scarf for a hall table
may be made of linen crash with a
figure embroidered on each end and

of the same design as the paper on|

the wall.

Fingér marks disappear from
varnished furniture when sweet oil
is rubbed on the spot and from
oiled wocd when paraffin is used in
the same way.
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mvgrey-hilre‘d- man had stepped
forward quickly. The girl: sniled
plessantly, as he stood aside for Her
to enter the doorway. =
When' they reappeared at last;}
she bade him good-night cheerful-
ly. * Mr. Dysom looked out again; |
eyeing the departing figure: with
approval. : >33
“Who is she? Live about here #’

Then: an ‘apathy overcams
During one day” he

that he would cease to struggle and
de. 1 s ol Lo Bope, s ¢ v h SR i
{ goin r place. shle| It was in the.morning that the

letter came. "Jolin Chislett opened
it with a sigh. A ne fell from
the envelope. - Dagzedly he read the
accompanying note. . T 7
.““In accordance with the instruc-
tions of a relative of yours, who de-
gsires. to remain anonymous, we
have pleasure i enclosig cheque
for 8500 to your order. . Kindly
sign and return the form of receipt
herewith. .".”’ :

The signature was that of a firm

“I don’t know,”’ returned " Joh# | of solicitors. - With a start he re-

Chislett abstractedly. Her
name’s Milbourne.”

= «No stuck-up pride about -her,
anyway,” affirmed the draper
heartily, as he disappeared.

Later that evening, John Chislett
gat motionless in his chair by 'the
fireplace, and his thoughts retura-
ed to his son. It had seemed very
lonely there in the parlor when his
wife had died. For the past eight-
een months his solitary life had be-
come almost unbearable. It had
been selfish to try to keep the boy
with him.- He admitted that now.
Yet there had surely been some ex-
cuse.

“1 told him it was his duty to
stay,”” he murmured. I was sel-
fish- —unjust !’

At the last moment, when his
son’s decision was obyiously made,
in desperation he had assumed ang-
er, and spoken harsh words.

«“But I wantetd to keep him
somehow! I didn’t want to be left
alone. I was in the wrong. I
drove him out in the end. And,
now—now, in all this time I haven‘t
heard from him!”’

John Chislett’s grey head bent
forward, and he brushed a hand

across his eyes.

;‘Were. you ihinkin.g you;' place
needs doing up? T’d make it last
till the spring, if I were vou.””

cognized the name. He had often
‘heard his cousin speak of them—
that scapegrace cousin who “had
been the primary cause of his mis-
fortunes, in . whose speculative
plans he had once been led to be-
lieve. LA
So Philip Lazeby, who-had disap-
peared from his life ten years be-
fore, had not forgotten that some
reparation was due! A

One hundred poundc! - It was
miraculous that such a sum should
reach him in the very hour of his
need. He laughed strangely.

His debts did not amount to half
as much. Why, he could pay them
all, and start again with a balance
in hand! When Miss Milbourne
came up to the counter that after-
noon, he laid the papers before her
with trembling hands.

“Look—look! I've had great
luck. T'm saved! I—I thought I
was ruined; but now, it’s a hun-
dred pounds, arrived just in time!”’

The girl nodded.

“T’'m so glad!”’

I'e recovered himself in a mo-
me - t.

“‘But, of course, it can’t interest
you. You've been so kind, you
gsee. I—I forgot my place for the
mirite.”” - He drew himself up.

“And I’ve_ asked to be your
friend¥’ she said reproachfully.
“Why, I've known ' you for two

,  we're

~ the arrangemen
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‘tell you 'tha

quarrelled. He just said he m
to_go, «and" you -wouldn’t give.

8 ghance to speak.”

“It’s troe—it’s true!” :
“So,  then, in—in his foolish
pride he wouldn’t mention me. Hi
wouldn’t ‘bring me to you, and let

me explain—hiow he wanted to}

make money quickly, both for my
sake and yours. And there wasn't
much opportunity here—nothing to
the opening he’d found in New
York, Mr, Chislett.” e

The grey-haired man caught her
hand. 3

“But he’s coming back to Eng-
land for good. His firm are start-
ing a branch over here, and he’s
to manage it. He says too, that
he’ll soon make this business pay
again.’
~ She glanced round the little shop
and nodded confidently. John:Chi.-
lett gave a little ery.

“Then he knows? He sent this
mone=? It wasn’t my cousin, after
all 77 i
‘No, Harry sant it. He owes you
far more, he says. You economiz-
ad for his sake when he was at
school.  You stinted yourself.”

“When will he arrive?’ asked
John Chislett thickly. ‘“When will
he arrive?”’ i

‘“At the end of the week, we
hope. May I cable that he’s to
come straight here, and stay ¥’

The grey-haired man swallowed a
lump in"his throat.

““If he will, my dear!"”. -

‘““You’re to remember, he writes,
that he’s still a partner in the
firm.”

John Chislett, nodding, walked
unsteadily through the door, .and
out to the pavement. Once again
he looked up at the lettering.

“Chislett & Son!”’ he whispered

shokingly. “* . ... & Son!”’—Lon-
don Answers, =

sto the stream. It had
ruck the water when ﬁeﬁy riac

tkat rushed in omdms ;
from all sides to weize-the re
. #‘As some of them were fore

ed out
of the water in full. sight I was
amazed to see thas they were gray-

lings. . The brilliant markings and

the bright iridescent hues of the
broad dofsal fin made the identity
certain, : S

. “We followed that stream a mile
or more, and wheiever we tossed &
bit of that moose meat into the
water we saw the same wild and
crowding rush of graylings to seize
it 'The hundreds and, hundreds of

the fish we saw were but & small|

portion of the myriads of them that,
joined in those savage-rushes, and
among them we noticed very few}
small ones. It was an amazing ex-
hibition of what all sportsmen have.
ever believed to hs the very rar

of our game.

“They were 80 numerous there,
that scientific angling for them had
no pleasure in it, for they would

bite or strike at anything offered

them and skill counted for nothing..

It was the same with - the brook
trout, the genuine crimson spotted
fellow, the true angler’s pride of
the trout family, which I found
were likewise overabundant_in
smaller streams of the Yukon ®
sin. There will be great sport with
the rod and line out there ‘if
day comes when the grayling

trout are thinned out and become

comparatively scarce and are et
cated up to the proper w
cepting the challenge of the
‘ma'n.” 3 g
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