\

Aay rate,

a. inolined her. head.in ocourteows
wiedgment ; she did not know what

felt &, oertsin: degree .of embarase-

‘wished her aunt would come in—or
s would go.

was si beside a small table; on
e was & book.

gynmbenn to play with it uncon-
Josed it basth ':r:h?wdd.pol

 they yours P' he sakad, with inter-
?:'.f.:{&&".&"& only sketch

‘,tl de.u’lt‘t how‘lt. We only came
om would care to sketih’ i, sithér

e or inside, I should be to
ou all facilities.’ s
ank you ; you are kind. ‘But I

much engsged thik: I have really
ittle time for sketching now. I have
1y evenings that I ¢an call my own.’
 color deepened ever so sli on
eck, and she added quite calmly,
) with a secret effort— ,
m the school-mistress of Glenuskie.
h in the village school *
now,” said Darrell simply. ‘But
your duties in the achool do mot
p all your time. I should like you
astle Dare. It is not exactly a
ful place; but I believe you might
picturesqueness about it.’
ank you,’ said Nora sgein, and she
ved the embarrassment of deciding
) get rid of her visitor by the en-
 of her aunt
’.:d mid -day, and the school bad been
B

rell was as courteous to the auntas
| been to the niece Al

repeated his readiness to make sny
stions they might desire, and after
inutes’ further conversation, he took

parture
is an odd character,’ remarked Miss
ord, as she stood at the 'indo'f
H the tall, massive figure asit
from the garden into Jithe
‘I am gsure be  means. to
xtremely civil to wus; but  bhe
, nevertheless. I
nte believe that every man’s hand
bol'guiuthinsndhilhmd sgainst
man

; he gives me that impression, too,’
fu'n‘llsuhhlly. ‘But do_you know
[ think I rather like him. I am sorry
n. It must bea tertible thing to
ou bave shed a fellow creature’s

there crimson, a8
ok slowly, like s ball of fire, below
izon. .
, convenient spot Nora sat, with an
ketch book on her knees, so mpch
ing &8 listening to the castle's master
ood near her, leaning sgainstis . jut-
r* snd watchiug her progress with

eyes. ;

as & remarkable thing but not more
rable than true, that this wild Dar-
ho bad held no oemverse with hus.
ors for seven years, bad in less, than
b, established quite an intimacy be-
himeelf and his tenants at the White
8. {

onsideration, Miss - Beresford had
‘tlm seme few ' alterations were

pesivan ki, 804 d premmadly
snerous on, lly
sed them. :

1§ to the aunt,  rather .then  to the
(hat all the gttentions were paid.. .
liscovered that be had onoce met a
of bers, and this, in the good lady’s
wae enough-to establish & species of
bip at once, . .,

1 he would often_ call to present
f the game: he.had shot, or.a basket.
or flowers would be sent down from

vm always sent to the ‘elder
Nora.

ry him ; but that wassl. .

times of -nq;in be _would ac-
v vfi'te- % S cattage po ::&:
ich'times  Nora jﬁyi*ui homs,
hourp beiog over ; but he sarely ads .
suy, of jiis goneraation to ber, and,

iy sy o' Ko
atok ber every feature and her

you? Would you oame ‘with 'bet?"
imdubtlyﬁ.:nni!nnw

CT

vid vi b

s

 For Cans
:7Sh'cbo

s Al
urne Street, Toronto Ontadio. o1

- Bolja ja misiature— ‘e[ mey ooy

senior partner, lgtting the door swing to
uﬁe-’g«l to avoid' & collision

‘Don’t charge into an office as though
you were on the football field and were

kicking the bplj betmeen the goal-posts.
AR1' lot me see these wires,’. be went on,
stretching out his hand for the thin brown
eavelopes. :

‘Can’t I’ said the youngster, concisely,
making for the door of the manager’s of
fice.

‘Stop " cried Mr. Coleman, laying a
detaining hand upon the boy's shoulder.
‘Why can’t you P’ .

¢ Cause it's not allowed.’

‘Not allowed ! What do jon mean,
my lad® '

*’'m not allowed to give telegrams to

s

‘Strangers ! Of course mot; bat Pm
master here: I'm Mr. Coleman.’

‘Perhape ; but I don’t know you; never
saw you before. .Sha'n't give ’em to you.'

“The situstion was amusing; Me. Cole-
man smiled. At that moment & pretty fair
Saired girl, one of the firm’s typists, came
out of the manager’s room. The boy cal-
led to her:

‘Say, miss, who is this man here? He
wants to take my telegrams.’

The girl blushed.

‘It is Mr. Coleman,’ she said.

‘There mnow,’ skid the senior partner.
‘You bear what the lady says. You can
safely hand them over to me.’

‘Are you quite sure it's 0. K., miss? Is
be the right man P

‘Ob, yes ; I'm quite sure; it's all right,’
she reassured him.

‘Veéry well, there you are,” said theé boy, '
banding the telegrams over. ‘But I'll just
go in and tell m D’ve given them
toyou. And he flashed into the manager’s
room.

Mr. Coleman went back to his own room
leisurely, opening and reading the tele-
grams as he went.

Next morning, when going through the
letters, he said to Bunting:

‘I suppose you heard about the boy re
fusing to give me the wires, yesterday I’

‘Yes, sir, I did," replied the manager.

 like that boy,’ said Mr Coleman. ‘See
if you can engage bim for the office.’

“Very well, sir ; I'll see to it.’

Johnny Burke wes not easily persuaded
to transfer his valusble services from her
Majesty Queen Victoris to Messrs. Cole-
man & Parker, commeners aod manufac-
turers of linen s. However, the offer
of an extra thrce shillings weekly con-
vinoed him that the change was worth
making, and in dus course he entered the
employment of the firm. Hae begsn st the
lowest rung of the ladder, snd for some.
months was employpd in running ;

copying letters, and making himselt gen
erally useful.

The position waq a. trying and- difficuls
qme to fit, linoomfj -l;‘;h.bockm
call of every member of the large office
staff, from the mismsger down ‘to the,
!‘mmin; but Johinay way equél to
1t

He'was & very glutton for, work; be |3
po-unlymollod&‘m Baptiog |
very soon found thetif b, waited &, mes |
sags taken to , oafl, whether in
the office or in g1, Johtiiy's nimble
brein could také it ih and lig feady tongue | th
repeat it with the d aud_socursoy |
of & phonograph. ! :

On the Chri
Johnny’s appoint:

with €6 compliments of the season.”
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st we'lnténd 6o place in you ; &nd now I
v ouly b give you. s hrisbmi-box

‘his mothier dnopened. Betwoen them, with
eaget fingers, they tore the flap snd found
indide 'two 'beautitul crisp new bank ' of
Scotland pound notes.

There was not a family in all the great’
city of Glasgow that bad & happier Chris
tmas that year thén Jobnny Burke and his
widowed mother in their little room and
Kkitchen house in Charlotte street, Calton.
Coleman & Parker's factory was situated
in what is called the Port ‘Dundas district
of Glasgow. Between the works and the
counting house lay the Forth and Clyde
Cansl. ' The general officeran the whole
length of the counting house building on
the ground floor, and its fourteen windows
all looked out on the works across the
canal. A couple of high bridges spanning
the water were the means of communica-
tion between works and office.

Jobnny Burke was an important man
when, on Dec. Mr. Bunting banded him
the key of the drawer of the sate in which
were kept stamps and petty cash.
When business was resumed after the
New Year holidays, Nellie Stewart, the
pretty typist who had certifisad to Mr.
Coleman’s identity nearly a year ago,made
s discovery, which she lost no time in im-
parting to the rest of the staff. It was this.
Jobnny was wearing cuffs ! It is true they
were of celluloid ; but after wearing them
s week, Jobhnny used to make them as
good as new with soap ‘and water and the
brush he used for his hands every morning
after he bad put on the fire and swept up
the kitchen for his mother, so that she
might have nothing to do but rise and take
ber breakfast in comfort.
When be had [gone out into the dark
streets to trudge manfully the three miles
from Charlotte street to Port Dundas, she
would pause in ber work of *‘reddimy tp"
to litt the little brush, and with shining
eyes pross ber lips to its hard bristles for
the sake of the brave boy who was at once
husband and child to her widowed heart.
This was-something that neither Nellie
nor any of the other clerks ever discovered.
Johnny was keenly conscious of his re-
sponsibility, but it by no means overpow-
ered him. His cuffs were the visible ex-
pression of his attitude of mind. He was
now a full fleadged clerk, doing & man's
work, and filling an important pogition.
One Monday night in February be was
busy squariog up his stemps and peity
cash account before going home. It was.
about a quarter to eight o’clock, the com-
missionaire had just left for the gemeral
postoffize with the last bagful of letters,
and Jobnny was alone in the office.
That's O. K." he soliloguized, shutting
up his books. ‘Balance in stamps £85 4s.
6d. apd cash £5 8s. 7d, Now_ to lock up
the safe_and cut off home to supper.
Whay'll mother bave tonight, I wonder, to
restore the energies of the tired man of
business? A finnan haddie, maybe; that
would just be about my form.’
Ha rose, carried his stamps_and cash to
the safe, put them in the drawer, and leck-
‘od it.

“Heigho I'm tired,’ bo said, yawning snd
tretobi .above his besd.

the firm.

unaware of it, Mr.
L]

oye upon you—' (JSiEs, PHRE

though to the managee's eye be was"

oWe bive veiy. confidénos,’ oo I»'. il in.
, that you will inlly justify the, ;sl:

| tien; shat is your own tongue.
wildered face.

Tlosr. aad buda his gl ight. Thoold | ooy o
o at the grest quadrapgle with the shadowy
i thﬁﬁw

ning " he said. ‘These things seem to
mesp so little, and I think so often of the
firet. live that I ever, learned:

U !3 4 TNMY.
‘pynishment, g
bmmm Tee,

L

fldor." When d cpnecions | 4t the top, so thet, aithough gloomy there
: v minut o of the three gﬁlighe::n‘h to see.
drawe Just within the door was s cupboagd con-

compao- | taining the canes used for flogging. ' These

LT o' o
it & fow feet of the opan office door. His | & jack-in. the-box, repdy.to the bapd. Th
MMME’:.‘E"" and he felt pick nb?&drmm’m uhxi-fz
ind sere; but his brain began to work [ the master’s desk, some eix feet distsnt.
Cquld be n,nmt scoundrels Wh:\:oymhhpm,ldﬂuo;
w days without such s
.‘Buddcn}y his glance ld!on the clock, :?unun.:hﬂn‘hp:wm;
bigh up on the wall and bis pulsss leaped | on his cbair, and with s lithe bound spring
-‘h-’wﬁemmmhfoﬂl‘ to the cupboard, baving first touched the
minutes to eight o'clock. If be could only | gpring op his desk. The ominous olick
get out of the room unobserved all might | which answered within the cupboard was
yet be well, for be remember that at eight | paard over the hushed and expectant room.
o'clock exsotly the fire patro man was dus | * Then driving the misersble child before
to enter the office and  report himself by | him, be shut the door, swung the victim
telephone to headquarters. across his knee, and then, with the
Slowly and noiselesaly the boy began to | waxed cane flogged till be was tired. After
.-ononh..bw*'tonﬂlc the door, anx- that he locked the boy up for an bour or
mulykgomlmgue on the three fig- two, to recover as best be might.
uubendo‘_lhoufe. 1 have felt and seen weals caused by the
Thogrm‘noinolthehmddrill that cane, as thick as o finger, while all be-
the man at the safe was using drowned | tween each stripe was livid, broken and
every sound Johnny made as he slowly | bleeding. I have known the biack and
worked his way to the door. Tbree min- | blue bruises still on the skin for more than
utes—two minutes—one minute to- eight; | g month after the flogging.
snd with a final silent effort he rolled out | Withal, Mr. Allen was s pious person
o.ftlndoor. l.ndl'l'linltoml“t staggered | and was said to preach good sermons, and
sick and reeling along the passage leading | I believe he died regretted by those who
to one of the brides spanning the canal. | did not know him as well as his victims.
As be set foot on the bridge, he stum-
bled into the arms of the fire patrol man
on the wav to the telephone. :

PRINOE OF WALBS'S DRESS.
4 Qonvenience Rather Than Settl
‘Quick P gasped Johnny. ‘Burglars— e ion 1s His Chief rmu::c.m g
illing thie sate drawer now !’ The influence of the Prince of Wales on
&'Ehl w‘l;ﬂ l‘hre; bnr::ln P ':l“bﬂ: the dress of New York men who devote
e man. ‘Never mind, my boy; we'll nal cial thought to what they wear i
them. Run to the time office and tell the m less u;‘n some pmonz Inveu ::;-’
three tuuhope!'l to come quick march. | noged. It would come of course 'tln:ongh
I'll wait at the (Eoor and see the bold boys | the London tailors who supply clothes to
don’t clear out. New Yorkers, altho
: : . 5 ugh even by that
Johnny's head was still throbbing pain- | means it would be difficult to trace the
fully, but the fresh air had revived him, | yogue of any particulsr fashion to the heir
nndlwunuheﬁnwmbdon.. to the English throne. This is cansed in &
When the four men rushed into the | arge measure by the different attitude of
ofﬁae. the lock_ of the safe drawer had just | Englishmen towards the fashions. There
given way, snd as the three burglars | ¢he craze for novelty in men’s style is not
w round in dismay, & more astonished developed to the extent it is here. A new
trio would.hve been hard to find. fashion may be worn by well-dressed men
Johony is pow ‘on the road’ for Cole- |in London for several years before it is
man & Parker, nn('l the firm has no more put within the reach of persons who pay
trusted representative.—The Sunday Mag- | very little for their clothes. The situation
asine. is quite different here. A style sent over
from London by the best tailors is likely
to be put on the market within the next
two months at prices which persons of the

Fadeth Not Away.

The old professor was listening with &
:::. in -::;l:!:;clm sxplained. ovstaln most moderate means are able to pay.

The Jiciia,, they seid ined 1 ) It is not pro!fblo that Englilh- tailors
the ﬁuf inpt&l'ddu mu?o upon it. Mem-. O dadins. b o Tl ayle i""l"
ories of middle life faded eut, while those ;?;“" t.he P"“'.“ hlot hot  worw 1.
of childhood remsined vivid and clear, | LL.® taste it more likely o be regulated by
Dying persons had been known to speak bt M by aay desire to b‘.‘
ins langusge which they had I 1in | PIODOEE in fashions. V.Vht heyuuu
childhood, and forgotten during & long usually the result of his conclusion that
i uring such a garment would be more comfortable.

lifetime.
o for a stout, middle aged man than any
hw:“ ‘:::": i "“."‘""""‘:":d': other kind. The new: single breasted
JOURg w40 i, lingered trock coat is said to be the result of his
ngouthmpmmﬂnpnfmr. The Royal Highoess's unwillingness to have
clade had_noticed that the old mea wes & any more thickness of cloth than absolute-
M.' mm(!utﬁu winter, & little duller ly necessary over his stomach in the warm
°f.“‘m' S liemore geaihs: . They 00" | weather. His disinclination to pose as an
trived :J:t:n:: .MI n::.ntot m::;:: 19 | extremist in styles was shown by s remark
“Allthcinrmnob’:e“f:! . .. | madeto a tailor who dresses the Duke of
L "'m'(‘:“‘ﬂ York. This tailor was fi'ting the Duke
il Ottt 8 dmhn‘, 9 - one day and the son urged his father to
1 : in I.'III .d ."qm'. °l: give his tailor a chance. The tailor also
5 .huuqe. #mp’e | urmured bis claims obsequiously.

enongb, having to do with the foundation “No, was the answer of the prince
g ot s b e 1o, | ou i o ey,
§ ! it Y’onl::ndiﬁmh Wor'd A1 |+ 5u're too smart for a1 old man like me.’
orgyt it, e languages . | * Bome of the peculisrities of the Prince’s
philosophy or trede.or palition; lond, airi- | ;Lo Love bece copisd, althongh ' they
:::' kinds of talk.thes o the world, were solely the result of his physical pro
708 dp your share of talking o londly. portions. Most striking of these is the

84.Y08 A% fashion of leavi
2 ; s 2 ving open . the last button of
m:‘:""‘"“f mi"""m e M"’“’;gf the waistcont Now miost London tailors
IONaNa: =Ry i | arrange this button.so that it csmnot be
they count for little, The old lsngusge lossd. This came originally from the
posallipe "‘x“ Tom :“""'" 0 knes | prince’s difficulty in buttoning » waistooat
: "-"“':ﬂh‘“k' 4 Th’:uhm ’w'."u‘-h over the royal stomach. . 1t bas been more
g ; : ® | generally adopted than any other innova-
tion in dress attributed to this exalted
sourca dnrln",' recent years. Despite s few
5 o oot s e | P o ks o o

‘It ia afrange, sir,’ said. Bob, with 8- be-

i been an accepted vagasy of fashion for the

804 philosopy | est three years and. the. habit is said to
bave originated in the greater comfort that
up, rather than thoss of the exact length,
which would necessarily ]h_;:a'tobeheld
“Now1 lay = tightly by suspenders.. Austrian bats
IR N fur worn in the Tyroland ip all parts of the
A Brutal Schoclmaster, country. by gentlemen . there, gsined no
dignified with the. name. of | vogue here beoanse the Prince ot Wales,
whigh, long . prevsiled. in { when at. Marisnbsd was pbotographed
f them and .an attempt was

scienoen were. taught.
*I have indeed gone back to the begin-

ERL

mrc;u.dpia st ome end of Ouunmm.mmm-.«
h ) OO o sphoe  basies, the { dais [Soribed vatiowly as & Hombourg, Fedora
.E’.’f‘ the r" Vmﬁm‘nmbymm%m. or Alpine, owe:their continued popularity

Soieasmen inken .0 YN, SWitinds sunde Simemgh ANShdent tn boom them bare.
! R [ oo

.. Thed § ot's wing.

]

here to the fict that the Prince of Wales
| promptly adopted the new. style. That
Wap another cpee in which bis personal
‘comfort was again the motive that led him

jond werpsitting on stools smoking in &i- [ ware s trifls lopger than the c | tatakp to .
E:"‘l\.,u Wm along | so that when & mmﬂm 'ﬁ'a..z'um:nam-mh.u
the i way, and be lay with- | square was opened, a cane started out like | probability have to be added to the list ‘of

thage fpshions which cpuld mot be made
popular, even through the Prince's patron-

|| age. Th-onyhomddnehom

ment in London, where the bot weather
extends well into the summer months and
full dress is required in s temperature that
makes the prospect of wearing a frock
coat'a torture. The additional lightness
geined ing with one layer of
cloth is notto be despised by & fat man
who has to wear a frock coat on a July
afternoon. Here the frock coat as a social
necessity does not exist after the firet of
June. Evep at weddings, & short coat is
permissable after that time. At such
places as Bar Herbor and Newport the
temparature is usually suited to the gar-
ment whenever it is needed, and that is
not often.

TRE MBSSBNGBE'S DIVERSION,

A Bit of O-Inod.v;‘nu Trains at an

Elevated Raflroad Etation,
A messenger boy, small, trim, reticent
snd-deliberate in his movements, walked
up the steps of & BSixth avenue elevated
railroad station, went quistly along the
passageway between the ticket seller’s win-
dow.and the ticket chopper’s box, and
there drepped his ticket. The ticket chopd
per being at that moment standing, stretchs
ing himself, the measenger kept on around
the ticket box and dropped in the ticket
chopper’s chair without 8 word or look fer
anybody.
‘I guess you were born tired,’ said the
ticket chopper. No reply from ‘the mes-
senger.
When the next messenger dropped a
ticket in the box the messenger boy reach-
od forward and grasped the handle of the
lever and raised it up and let the ticket
fall down from the hopper into the box be-
low throwing the lever up through its full
sweep slowly, but to the limit with & man-
ner that was at once lanquid and precise.
‘There—that'll do,’ said the ticket chop-
per. ‘I'll attend to that part of it.’
Still paying no attention to him, the
messenger got up and walked away. He
had chopped ome ticket that’s all he wanted
to chop; and now he strolied down. the
platiorm as calm, as grave-faced, as reti-
cent as ever, as cool, even in this weather,
as the proverbisl cucumber,

Keeping it Bright.

*It’s & good thing to be neat,’ ssid Mr.
Willowby to his wite, ‘but I believe Sister
Jane goes s little too far; I really think
she does.’ ‘What has she done now? asked
Mrs. Willowby.
‘Well,’ said her husband slowly, ‘I weat
there this morning, and what should I see
but a white cloth fluttering from the bell-
bandle. I thought at first something had
heppened to one of the children. Bpt
when I got close I saw that the bell was
covered by the cloth, and there was just a
kind of & bow fluttering.
‘When I got insidg I asked Jane what
under the canopy she'd tied the bell in that
kind of a rigging for, and she said:
‘Well, Amos Willowby, if you must
know, I've got that bell all palished up for
to-night, when the minister’s coming to
tea, and if you think I'm going to have it
all dulled over before night you're very
much mistaken! And I'm making a cover
that will just fit on it, and after this I'm
going to keep it coyered every day till
well along in ths efternoon, when I'm
liable to have callers!’

T Lena O'Gosnen,

Recently little Kitty of Chicago heard,
as.she often had, ber brothers speakof
their desire to see the 'Lantic ocean; she
was alse familiar with ber father’s favorite
ejaculation, ‘Land o'Goshen,’ and in her
mind the'two. were hopelessly confused.
QOn ber first visit to the east ‘she was taken
to look at the: ses. She  mournfully ex-
claimed, in deepest di ent, ¢

R ofeon: rpsen i

Too Much for Bim,

Weary . Willie~‘Read de remedy fer
muskeeter-bites.’

Dusty Dope~—‘Rub de face an' hands
thoroughly wid tar-soap.’

‘Ob, James, here's st sccount of &

who laid five eggs in one day.’ :

‘Well, maybe she was getting ahesd.
;i:ibq work so. she, qould. take & vaoey.
Sudds—Tos circus-poster is & paraden-

s oLl
po y

yeot yoi'll find it -ﬁohn.’

Baies It b ookl tn its-‘vidws, wed
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