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The glow of odor had toed from Oarlo’. but no sooner were they alone than her 
feoe, and had left him «neeeaUy pale. He tears again broke forth.ss;*?E',an»«'sK

** HOT fihdwhd V’ ho mid at length. we most be osnfnl,” said pooe Carlo, dis-
its tests, but many degrees traoted at the thought that she eras keeping 

iter Pozneriob ’Tie a sort of lion him from his mother, and much alarmed as
dmiioorn business, with year lister for he recollected how white and weary the to- 
own. Bot yon spoke as though yen fate* valid had looked: “ There, you will lie ow^rrov ymfWoae g J down and rest till dinner time, will you

- '-Mi» w*- v*-k *» firte. And now promise me to rest. Them,
I will not stay longer | lama little anxioei 
—she is not strong, yon know.”

m■ *u

lo bent
down to kiss his mother.

“ Yon are cold, madre mia," he exclaimed. ““ j»:t ”7 ^Thé1-jeoribed where Mr. * n 
ihnnnvitiee was in the Western Union

“ How are yon going to better things T" *^^wdw7on manage to see Mr. OouiSF ’

“ Let the tesohon give their attention to asked the Commercial 
_e music. The musio contains the ini tree- “ I aaksdtha men in

■Sccii* Mmi ÇM&&Z
minuet r I thought per hap. Ml.

The finit is slow and ststsly liks the there, so I walked-in. I 
court minuet, « far as movement goes, gray and black beard sitting inaohulr, and 
though played in Mhottisohe time. It ta I walked up to him wd m3,‘They Wl me 
not Monies u the Alsatian nor yet m slow you wo Mr. Gould.’ He Said, • Thst’sngbt’i

^ÆWhat other tirffatdsboee am' there this want you ttopay my pawagp beck to Glas-

Then I told Mr. Gould where I had 
travellecLfance I left home. He listened.^he^5Scj^tiikidiSemhhnr»sr^

listened, and one he called George said,
* That’s a smart boy, pap.* Mr. Gould 
told me he would toot give me money to buy 

t, but for me to go and get a police
man and he would give the policeman the
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without,a ■ Hod. mmrd, of Me 
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V still son his son* of praise.
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you to bear itV—Fenelon. '• \ ^ ..
s.5Tn,o^ ffi «
Passionate demona^ions of sorrow in a 
bereaved household^-nevertheless it was 
Something of a shock to her to leave the 
quiet room of death and to go to Anita, 
whom §he found surrounded by the weeping 
servants- They evidently took a melancholy 
pleasure in watching her violent

the English girl such a state of things 
emed dreadful ; she did as she would have 

been done by, and induced the noisy 
mourners to go awav, thinking that poor 
Anita would find whatever comfort there 
was for her in silence and solitude. She 
could not understand that total absence of 
the consciousness of others which, to a 
northern nature, is so utterly foreign ; and 
she would have left Anita, with a few tend* 
words and a long, close embrace, had not 
the poor girt clung to her like a child, with 
such wild sobs and tears,-such loud, unre- 

- Be tore himself away, and returned as drained crying, that Franceses began to 
fast as possible to the solotto. Hit mothers understand that she must be comforted 
face was hidden ; he could hear her low, much as Sibyl needed .comforting after some 
gasping sobs. dire disaster. : « ■’ *

“ Madre mia 1” he cried, and there was At length, words began to frame them- 
anguish in his voice, “ oh, do not give way ! Mlves amid the sobs, a constant repetition 
She has come back to us, carina. AM will 0f the one bitter regret which overpowered 
be well if only you will take care of your- everything else : “ I have killed her ! I 
self.” have killed her ! It is all my doing I”

“ I must tell you------” she sobbed. “ You could not tell—you could not
“ Not now,” he said— “ not now, know,” said Francesca, feeling it hard indeed 

mother. Indeed you must be quiet, or-—- to find words to meet so terrible a grief, 
“ I must speak,” she said ; “ it is killing and weeping, too, for sympathy. “ She 

me ! I must speak - now, that you may has been so much weaker of late—unable to 
promise ms to save her. ” bear any shock—but how could you know !

“ From her husband!” he asked, anxiou And oh, Nita, she must have been so glad 
to find how much she knew. that you came 1”

“ No, no ; .from one she loves. Don’t «« ffo, no,” sobbed Nita. “ I m 
look like that, Carlo—her husband was so stayed away, and then she would 
stem and cruel, and she was afraid of him, gotten.”
and—the man was kind.” J > “ Never, for she loved you,” eaitk Bren-

•* Kind l” ejaculated Carlo, with scorn, oesca. “ Her last words almost were of. 
indescribable. / you. Oh, if you could have heard how she

He always tried to shield Jfar from her begged Carlo not to leave you !” 
husband, and then, when they' were leaving But at this Nita only wept the more. 
America, she was in debt and he lent her «« Carlo will hate me,” she cried. “ Oh,
money, and----- ” let me go ! let me go ! TeU them to put in

“ Ëûough, darting, enough,” he said, with the horses. I can’t stay here any longer.” 
tender nets which contrasted strangely with *< He does not hate you ; he loves you,” 
huf last ejacuiation. 11 She came and told gaid Francesca, warmly. “He promised 
you all, and now we can belfr her. If you the signora that he would always take care 
love me, try to rest” of you.”

But it was too late. The shock and the Something in her tone quitted Nit*. She 
agitation had brought on one of the signora’s lay musing over the worae, wondering if, 
worst attacks Carlo hastily summoned a indeed, her brother knew all and would yet 
Servant, and the whole household came help her, trembling with fear at the thought// 
rushing together m a miserable confusion cf meeting him, and'yet trembling still 
of helplessness. But the maids only glanced more when she thought * of going back- to 
at their mistress’ face and went a way ; they Naples to face temptations too strong foe her. 
would have left their own relations rather Francesca 'watched her tenderly, aware 
than have stayed in a rtiom where the that some conflict was going on in her mind. 
Death Angel already hovered. though wholly ignorant of her story, and

It was then, in his terrible, lonely watch, far too young and innocent to dream of the 
that Carlo thanked Heaven that Francesca meaning which lay in the dying words of

the signora. Nita was in trouble, and in 
some sort of difficulty, and Carlo h^d pro
mised to help her. Francesca did not 
curiously wonder what the ,difficulty might 
be, nor aid she for one moment doubt Carlo’s 
power of saving her. She accepted every
thing with the quiet confidence of a child 
who is vaguely conscious tha 
trouble in the house, but is quite certain 
that its elders will soon make it all right.

Looking at Nita, she saw hoy strong a 
likeness existed between the brother and 
sister ; and even if she had not felt drawn 
towarcPher before by her loneliness and her 
grief, this would,Jasrie appealed to her.' 
The fine profile and the warm, bright color
ing were exactly alike, but the mouth was 
disappointing, and had the same weakness 
which had slightly spoiled the expression of 
'Signora Donati ; while the eyes, though 
large and beautiful, were lacking in soul» 
and ffiight almost have been the eyes of a 
doll, so little did they vary. But yet, as 
Nita lay there in her grief and self-reproach, 
trying to make up her mind between two 
evils, wondering which fear was the least 
intolerable, there was Something about her 
which pleaded for pity. She was so young, 
so weak—a parasite by nature—she seemed 
ready to cling to anything, no matter what 
it was, so long as it had the strength vgiich 
she lacked.

She was afraid of sleeping in the same 
house as her dead mother, but then she 

afraid of confessing to her 
She dreaded
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'are awful silly, 
are awful wise ; 

an awful moustache, 
i heave awful
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Spanish York, which has the same 
time aa-tiie redowa. Thera ara dosons of 
others, But they an hardly worth talking 
about. The waits minuet ü one of the prat- 
tieet dsnoes seer Introduced,,H properly 
taught Of course round dances are crowd
ing the square dances out Novelties in 
squares must be introdheed in order to re
tain them stall in the cities. For instance, 
dances that used to be

of God are left to made by the aborigmi

priesthood, who rendered 
distressed or ailing traveller • 
votive tributes iwreturo for tin _
The existence of, a temple of Jupiter on the 
spot; with Its staff of priests, is well known ; 
and the relics that have turned up near it 
attest ite uses to have been similar to those 
of the present hospice.

A discovery of importance has just been 
made in its vicinity—a bronse statue in ix* , 
cellent preservation of Jupiter himself, says' ' r“Y 
the London Lancet. Ite artistic value is 
very great ; its height forty centimeters.
At the same time other treasure trove was 
brought to the surface, including a number 
of medals and a statuette of a lion measur-

their care ; but ste 
determine 
given how

awful,wm typaint
local

SaBE-Sifets
Some women awfalwttty.

___ of what they do not deem
necessary or lawful to expend for their sub
sistence and oêmfort” This is a comfort*

cestui que trust in a rather awkward -plight 
Observe that the rich man does not own 

hi. wealth. It la not his to do with m he

1# to

KO

■* a tick©In the

was
the corner—the side couple tekiug the place 
the head couple used to occupy and repeat
ing to the right j Of course in country 
towns the square dances are souare still ; 
the Saratoga lancers, minuet lancers and 
college lancers remain the same.

“ The New York lancers, sow 
ond season, remains in favor, xne changes 
are very simple. They run : Head couples 
lead to the right, join hands, circle fonrj 
back to place ; right and left to the opposite 
side, balance, turn corder ftinTbaok to place.

e fourth figure is: Head couples forward, 
address, take opposite lady and go to the

“Dancing is certainly on the increase. 
Nearly all tne invitations to receptions now 
include * dancing,’ and there are bo many 
social clubs forming for dancing that it is 
almost iudispensible to one’s accomplish- 
mente. .

“ Since the formation of the association 
thereto* uniformity in dances. - At one 
time if a New Yorker went to a Philadel
phia hull he would find many of the changes 
Greek to him. It isn’t so now. Chicago 
hat adopted the New York Association 
rules, so has St. Louis and New Orleans, 
all owing to the fact that most of the Cities 
have one of the representatives of the asso
ciations and have introduced the dances and 
teach the* after their adoption by the execu
tive board" of the association.

boots T Frank James, the brother of Je 
•James, gave ’em to me in Dallas, Texas.”

“ Why did you leave home !”
“ My father and mother are dead and my 

stepmother told me to get out, so I went 
from Edinburgh to Glasgow and from there 
to Liverpool, and from there to London, 
and from London back to Liverpool, and 
stowed away on the Arizona. I didn’t 
have anything to eat for three days, and 
when I came on deck the captain would 
not give me anything to eat. So I watched 
when the cook’s back tVaa turned and 
‘prigged’ a meal. The stokers told me if I 
snowed up when we got to New York that 
the officials would send

got off at the dock.

I believe, su 
“ Report a^ys 

strictly true.” y• ■
“ But how la it, then, that Mcrlino il ao 

blind to bis own intercala M to keep him in 
„ hiatnmper

OR, A TALK Of ««VNY FtIlT.

too, Comerio is suck Ç wily devil, he always 
The fisheriùan stood on the quiet and manges to keep in Mertino’s good books, 

loney beach, watchipg them, and medi- There has never beeq the least apparent 
stately stroking one of his huge, projecting reason for getting rid of him ; and, besides, 
ears. Meriino is not so overburdened with wealth

“ Well, well,” he remarked, shrugging that he can afford to cancel an apf 
his shonlders,“ some of us be borù to happv Italian opérais not such a payin 
ness and some to sorrow, there’s no helping M people think-
that But;all ofua ought to be boro to a “I must try to see my sister,” said 
fair chance ot living soitiebow. So says the Carlo, -With a sigh, “ Or write to her.” 
young signor, but t doubt me if, for all his “ Then if you see her allow me to sug* 
W words, and kie seeming «ear as much geet that you do not call on her here, wherp 

Socialist as-any of us, ne’d care to act ten to one you will fall foul of her hùaband ; 
$tin his life. Rh, eji ! we ho all of us and If you .write, do so now aud intrust the

Veady enough to1 talk about others, but to letter to me, for Meriino watches her cor-
live for th«m-+thaS’*another" metier,” respondence with lynJL.eyes, and does not

And, with a grim, chuckle, Fibrestano scruple to open oveiy letter.”
^nlled^put a wm^rofAq Campania ^from ^ Carlo ùttëWd afi trrip «tient exclamation

.pebte; began t<
Social isrtCt

M ÜÀ of him that is cot pleases, subject only to the uulversal law of 
libit# that he «Ml ntit work injuryto 
otbsrs With it ; he is tneroly a trustee. His 
wealth'belongs to humanity. Nevertheless 
he has full discretion to fix his own salary ; 

if he fixee an^unreasomibly
torn trust fund, no peww^wiywhere lodged ! Ing sixteen centimeters, also of fine work- 
tojeujbroe tho*trust*. + Tht trustee may be manship. These art: now the property of 
pubhmed ie e^utureworlcf ; Sut m the only the monks, and will attract to the hospice a 
world where wealth can be enjoyed, the public more able to keep them in funds 
defrauded beneficiary is remediless. What than the proper recipients of their kind*

meaning men have!' conception have Bad to relate, tne revenues of the mon as- *
ey of divine intelligence ! tery, heavily drawn upon by the travelers
The troth is that they do not look below (from 16,030 to 20.000 annually) who throw 

the surface of things. They see that some themselves on its bounty, are diminish 
men are rich, while more are helplessly the contributions left by these comfortably 
poor, and instinctively feeHfig that ro this accommodated guests being miserably ,/• 
there is something wrong, yet pnwilline to. below what, in the majority of oases, they 4- 
beliefvh thafcOSl tt dflber^thsn gBod# til etc-'- can affoed. 'The heroism of the monks should ^ 
first impulse is to accuse rich‘men of grind- be remembered by the well-to-do holiday 
ing the faces of the poor. But the impulse visitor. They, begin their career at thè" 
gives way when they consider—as consider sge of 18 or 19. After fifteen years* 
they must, for it is true and plain—that serVice the severe climate has made ©MM 
rich men do not grind the faces of the poor, men of them. For eight or nine months 
They are. in daily contact with rich out of the twelve they see none but the 
men whom they find to be generous, poorest Wayfarers, when the cold is intense, 
well-disposed to be just, and alto- the snow lying deep, the danger from the 
gether incapable of consciously doing a storms incessant and fearful. , Their sofa 
personal wrong or giving "play, to a companions are the dogs, whose keen scent ^ 
mean motive. In this dilemma, the hat guided them to the snow wreath under 
preacher, the charity organizer, the business which the buried traveller has so often been 
man of beneficent instincts, all that class rescued and brought to life—dogs like that 
whiqh is »o4wpU jreprçsented by thejmjprs noble fellow “ Barry,” who saved forty men 
who> have discussed ?* Tl?« KighljY^o of in his time and who now, carefully stuffed 
Wealtb.” jn the Independent, seeks farther adorns the museum at Berne, 
for an explanation of the phenomenon of j - ■ ■ 1 ■
abject poverty in the midst of abounding j nrg.-All Fits stopped free by Dr. Kline’s 
wealth. But he does not seek far enough, «rent Serve Besterer. NoFle after first

impartial generosity of God witV toe --------
1 ' " * ' IIow Long They Live.

The average length of life of miners is 811 
years. Machiniste are outlived by 'printers, 
the average of the former being but 88 
years, while that of the latter is 39. 
cians live a year longer’, while the lease of ’ 
life of an editor is 41, and that of manufac
turers, bankers and brokers-is 43. Clergy- 
men average 54, lawyers 55, public officers.*
50, farmers 63 and^udges 65. Glassblowenu» 
saloon-keepers, painters, grinders and 
weavers-do not reach the average* 30, and 
tho lowest average is. shown in the 
stfauistiseses—&a yeaie.

A man is obliged to breathe seven hogs 
heads of air in a day.

St. Paul’s Cathedral will Aold 26,000 
people, and St Peter’s, in Rome, has accom-' 
modation for 54,000.

The Supreme Court of Massachusetts once 
decided that the use of the word “ damn ” 
is not profanity.
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me back, so I hid 
I stayed

for awhile and then went 
travelling. I went first to Boston, 
then back to New York, then 
to New Brunswick, Trenton, Philadel
phia, Lancaster, Harrisburgh, Bel wood, 
Coleaport, Lajos, Hastings, Puoxatawny, 
Merchants, Bradford, Kirzana Bridge, Sal
amanca, Chicago, St Louis, Texarkana, 
Dallas, Fort Worth, Colorado City, Abelinn,' 
Beard, Newton, Kansas City, Indiaoroolis, 
Cleveland, Ashtabula, Erie, Westfield, 

o, Rochester, Albany, and got hero 
a week ago. First I rode ott way

thand

tt l»re
it on

just Every sentence which the 
unan let fril seemed to reveal to him 
glimpse of "the intolerable life which 

ita was leading. He accepted the 
pen and ink whtifc his companion offered 
him, however, and, tiiawiag % oh*w to the 
table, began with deepening color to write.

1 Sardoni glanced at aim from time to time.
He had takcp up a neWepapaf, and made 
as though he were-reading it, but in resflty 
his mind Was fall of his Ifalian visitor.
Oaridt face was almost as easy to read as a 
book, and Sardoni could not help feeling 
sony for him. • tie had just witnessed one 
of the moetpainfnl rights imaginable, that 
of . a-perfectly unsullied nature being brought 
for the.first time into dear connection with 
a net-work of eviL There was something, 
too, in the implicit trust which Donati had 
reposed in him which appealed to him 
strongly. What a wretched position to be

Powerless to help his own sister with- was English. The doctor had ^ready been 
out tf—Hng to the help, and believing in Met for, but he left his mother for a mo- 
the honesty, of a stranger and a foreigner ! - linent- and hurried toward the group of 
Carlo in the meantime had finished his' weeping women gathered round Anita, 
letter, and, folding it up, handed it un- “ Wo have sent for Father Cristoforo, 
sealed to Sardoni. ** *> signor,‘,gsaid,one, hoping for a word of com-

lYie E giishmatP pub it in his pocket- mendation for her forethought. 
l»ook, remarking, as he did so. “ For a But Carlo took no notice, nor did his 
perfect stranger you trust me with a good stern face soften, 
deal, -Signor Donati.” “ One of you go instantly,” he said,

Carlo looked troubled as it flashed «cross fetch Miss Britton.” 
him how unsuspiciously he had believed the Francesca knew little of sickness, nor had 
stranger’s words. It had never occurred to she ever seen death, but she had none of 
him that Sardoni could possibly have any tho Italian shrinking from a dying bed ; in 
reason for misleading him. He looked at fact, every thought of herself was swallowed 
him searchingly. 9 up in the one longing to be able to help

“ But then you are an Englishman,” he Carlo. Gutting short the servant's tearful 
said, in a tone of relief. description of the signora’s state, she rushed

Sardoni laughed. “ That is a compli- out, noteven pausing for a hat, and 
shall not readily stopped runningrtill she reached the 
n expression of Bruno. Then she pushed past the little 

group who would have detained her, 
knocKed at (lie door of the salotto, and 
softly omored the room where, only a day 
or two before, they bad spent such a happy

lessons in
Bu

.Th* sun was low m the besvens when the 
lovers returned from their row. £arlo had 
to hasten home to his mother, but later in 
the evening he bnce more appeared at Casa 

sort from Francesca mUHiis rest- 
hension had returned.

th© dining- 
;y drawing- 

r.»Uv, where two 
lored ' shades made a 

trying over 
“Dio

trains, but they put me off at every station, 
so then I got on expresses.”

The boy told Justice Kelly his tale and 
said he did not want to go to jail. Justice 

liv decided that with half a chanoe he 
Id get along, and committed him to the 
of the Children’s Society, for them to 

secure a position for him.—New York Ad
vertiser *

Bella. A Kell
Captain Britton was aslee 
room. Francesca was in jffip 
room, abated at the rt* 
candles under rose-co 
Mttle oasis of light. She wa 

‘ ffer favorite ot all Carlo’s seygs, ” 
Possente,” but broke off with a little cry 

•* of surprise and delight as he came toward

think that fay ring is a fairy 
ied, “ and brings me all I wish 
just longing to hear you sing

The dances in vogue at the Charity ball 
in New York will be found at thé Mardi 
Gras in New Orleans. The Patriarchf* ball 
in New York gives the same danoes and 
changes that you will find at Moron's and 
Proteus during the week’s revelry in the 
Crescent City.

“ Dancing is not only.an accomplishment, 
but it keeps the old feeling young. It makes 
the young graceful, and it is the 
sesame now to all social gatherings, 
not mean by that that a dancer with no 
other accomplishment will find himself well 
received, but I do say that a young 
who cannot dance often finds himself 
the gentleman who comes in on the lovers, 
de trop.

“ The Shrine ball will be a grand affair. 
I have eight or ten couples who will be per
fect in the round dances and in the squares, 
too, for the occasion. If the Oxford 
minuet be on the programme you- will see 
these couples right together, and I venture 
to say finer dancing has not been seen in 
Music HaL.”

E.E8INEU MORALITY.
“ Uncle Thomas ” (whose other name is 

not McGreevy), writing in thé Globe upon 
Miss E. Pauline Johnson's poem which was 
read at the “ Canadian Literature ’* enter
tainment of the Toronto Ybflng Men’s 
Liberal Club, says “ there was a touch of 
bitter sarcasm in the words that Miss 
Johnson put into tho month of the Indian 
wife, making her speak of the destruction 
of her people and the spoliation of their 

id», with the forgiftog tiHfaght that per
haps the white man*» God had willed it. 
There is the sharp reminder of how easy 
we relegate the golden rule to the back
ground, and forget all about the decalogue 
in our dealings with inferior races. It is 
hard to realize that in our bargainings with 
half-civilized tribes there should be a ten
dency toward common honesty and fair 
dealing. Once we feel that they are inferior 
to us, the feeling that gives man dominion 
over all lower order» of creation come» with 
a liniment for the bone spavin» of the public 
conscienoa. It is a «iules» falsehood to pass 
a counterfeit worm or a green India rubber 
tadpole on an unsuspecting perch or eunfish. 
And in the same dim, unreasoning way 
we feel that we have been granted the 
wisdom and the power to rob the 
Indian of his lands and* if- he in
sists upc* it, of hie life. Man is expected 
to use his superior -cunning in combattin 
the strength and ferocity of the brute, an 
the right of way of tlfa Indian. And wh»n 

Johnson stood before the audience and 
said ' the land is ours ’ it was enough to 
cause a shrinkage of the conscience of the 
man who grumbled about paying 820 to 
have his title searched. We look upon the 
Indian aud his lands as a,railway 
pany does upon a municipality—a legitimate 
and unreasonably thankless object of plun-

“ Not only toward the Indian, but toward 
white men of an inferior order of finance ia 
thjw moral imbecility manifested. No man 
is condemned by society for telling a 
rectangular lie to hie workmen if they go 
out on strike. We would as soon think of 
striking him from the roll of church 
bership for enticing a flock of ducks within 
range by the use of painted decoys. He is 
allowed to hire men to break an oath of 
secrecy, and tell the names of every one 
connected with a trade union. If he did 
not do so it would be regarded as an evi
dence of weakness of intellect. And thus 
the thought that nufaris less than man re
peals the decalogue and gives the golden 
rule the six months’ hoist’*

’

now PATTI WAS BROUGHT 0«lf.

She Sang for She First Time In Hamilton 
'Forty*Tears Ago.

The New York Herald thus telle how 
Patti wfts brought out :

“ One day close on forty years ago I 
happened to meet the lato Maurice stra- 
kosch in some piano wa rerooms in Toronto, 
Canada.
** " I have just been telling a friend here,” 
said he to me when I entered, “ that I have 
had for some time under my instruction a 
little relative of mine, not yet out of short 
dresse», a sister of my wife, who is destined 
to become one of the greatest singers in 
the world. She is scarcely 10 years of 
age, but so phenomenal is her voice her,flxe- 
cution and her musical genius generally 
that I have already brought her out in 
cert and am now arranging for her 
ance at Hamilton in con junction w 
Bull, Mme. Strakosch and myself.

again yon will tell me that I prophesied

Years rolled by and Patti was in the 
zenith of her fame when Strakosbh and I 
met again, but this time in New York and 
on the occasion of his last visit to that city. 
With wondrous tenacity of memorise re
ferred to ont conversation of toeg>go re
garding the famous Spanish diVa.

MOPE ÇLIM BIX G 91ADE EASY.

A Device Invented far the IT*e if Firemen 
* and Painters.

A device patented by a French inventor 
is designd to facilitate rope climbing, while 
at the same time permitting the climber to 
have the free use of hie hands, says the

“ I shall
ring,” she cried, “ and brmgsme all I wis 
far. \ was

sistenoe of poverty.
In doing this he only detracts from the 

justice and ttie wisdom of the Creator. 
Negligently assuming that the wealth of 
individuals is bestowed by God, and seeing 
that for every one Who has it thousands are 
without it, and thousands cling more dee* 
perately to the steep sides of poverty’s gulf, 
yet believing that God is no respeoter of 
persons, writers like those in the Independ
ent conclude that the possession of wealth 
implies an affirmative obligation to use it 
for the benefit of those who need lC r, Ja

generosity and wisdom with the pe 
of poverty, without holding ricn men re
sponsible for deplorable social conditions in 
any greater degree than all men are respon
sible foi' an ignorant or negligent misuse of 
such influence as they possess.

This law is involved in the self evident 
proposition that God, though he gives no 
wealth to anyone, in trust or otherwise, en
dows faien with the meqtal and physios! 
power requisite for Its production, and be
stows upon them all alike the material and 
forces of the universe with which they may 
produce wealth in all ite forms, according 
to the common knowledge of the time in 
which they live, and Without which they 
cannot produce it in any'form. It follows 
that the wealth that any man produces is 
his to do with as pleases him best, subject 
to no other obligation than that he shall not

?*do

Hb and he sang perhaps aÜ the better
^Kng him certainly he sang as she 
^Ker before heard him sing.

fight,” rii| s«A at close* 
brHflHBg away the tears from hef eyen V 
“ Nature meant you for a singer :
Valentino then, and no one else.”

- -Gat|n WW*»P«ak; ahe tooted up L 
him quickly, and again saw that look oi 

which he had borne back with him
^MVl/darling,” she said, making room 

foroa the ottoman beside her, “you

let me know.” ment to my nation which!
“ Yee,” he said, sadly, “I must let you forget. But look Kero”— 

know ; tifat is what 1 came back for. You great bitterness stole Over his face—“ there 
remember Nita !” are many of tny own countrymen who

dbreister ! Yen—oh, yen I What of would snap their fingers at my word of 
! Ha«ehe written ! ^ honor. ”x

“>|Fo ; but to-day in Naples, as I walked Carlo again* looked him through and 
doWK the Strada 8. Trinita, I saw that she through, and, as he looked, the blue eyes 
was'iô sing the week after next at the seemed to grow less hard, to appeal against 
Mssoadanto.*’ that harsh opinion which had been just

Ffamoesoa looked startled. AU in a mentioned, 
minute it flashed upon her that the perfect “ Oh, as for that,” said Carlo, with the 
Mape of their betrothal was disturbed, and expressive gestures of a Neapolitan, “ that 
that it could never return. is just nothing at all to me. I trust you,

She knew enough Of Nita’s story to be signor.” 
aware how painful it wfaild l$e for both Sardoni smiled and grasped his hand.
Signora Donati and Carlo to have her as the “I'll not/ betray you* confidence.” ke

_ prima donna of* NeajwUt->o tLeàviv
iKi ii(iar>t ♦ -a »«ei{tefcn of possible good And with that the two men parted, 

in the news. - Carle went down the dirty stone stairs,
“She may be sorry, afaLcorae to see you,” looking pale and,harassed. Sardoni, with 

she suggested “Oh aurety eh« would, come a flushed face, returned to his newspaper, 
back to Vilta Bruno when she is so near to but still did not take in one word, 
it as Naples !” , * “ He trusted me,” he thought to himself

rlo Was not hopeful. She listened —he really did trust me. Ob, God ! if F 
6a doubts ffad fears witirl. tender could only change natures with a feUow like 

sympathy. She" "was no spoiled tliat !" Then as some painful recollection 
riba only far the pleasure of her brought hot tears to his eyès, he sprung up, 

irhans,* indeed, notwllibtand- and flinging aside hie newspaper strode 
ing tlfa if«K(ed.i«vce, she had nef«Fl>een so across to the piano and began to play a 
happy aa shAwiufthiU. evening When Carlo waltz. “ You ace a-fool, slack ! a fool ! a 
tqld her his troubles, and then, with his arm fool ] Why should that Italian make you 
round her, whispered sweet Wbrds about think of it ! A mere countrified innocent !” 
the comfort of telling her. And with thatrne played on recklessly,

Francesca quite agreed with Enrico that doing his best to forget Donati’» eves.
CHAPTER VI.

THE STORM BREAKS.
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evening.

Fqr a moment she stood amazed, able to 
think of nothing but the havoc wrought in 
so short a time. Her lover knelt beside the 
couch ; he looked ten years older than when 
they had parted that morning. The signora, 
whose head rested on his arm, was haggard, 
ghastly, utte»^ changed, while the inde
scribable approaching death u
her face seemed reflected in the young___
which bent over her.

“ Darling, is there anything I can do ?” 
said Franceses, when she had wiped the 
damp brow and reverently kissed the dying 
woman.

“ Nothing,” he replied, “ exce 
here. You do not mind !” He 
at her with questioning 
were sure of their answer.

“ Oh, no !” she said. “ 
you sent for me.”

A long sigh escaped him ; he tried tov 
stifle it, lest it should disturb his mother, 

y with closed eyes.
>m was perfectly quiet, so qu 

uld hear the ticking

:
lan

Soothing. Cleansing, 
Healing. ; 

Instant Relief, Permanent 
Curé, Failure Impossible.
Many so-called diveasoe arc 

simply symptoms of Catarrh, 
such as headache, losing sent 
ot smell, foul breath, hawking 
aud spitting, general feeling 
of debility, etc. If you are 
troubled with any of these or 
kindred symptoms, you have 
Catarrh, and should Jf>ae no 
time procuring* bottle of 
Nabai. Balm. Bo warned in 
time, neglected ©old in head 
results to Catarrh, followed 
by consumption and death. 
Bold by all druggists, or sent, 
post paid, on receipt of price 
(Sdeenteandgl) by addressing 
FULFORD ft CO. Breekville.OnL

use it to injure others, and to no -other 
deduction than compensation to bis fellows 
for such advantages regarding bis use of 
natural material and forces as through the 
artificial adjustments of society he may 
have secured.

It is what God has bestowed upon man
kind—the land—that is a trust ; not the 
wealth that individual men, by their own 
efforts, have temporarily produced from the 
land, and which mpat soon return to the 

in. That trust can be enforced 
by the simple, wise and just 

expedient of taking the value of land for 
public use, and leaving private wealth to 
its owners. The trust proposed by the 
Independent contributors cannot be fairly 
enforced in this world, nor in any degree ât 
all except by measures th^t are communistic! 
in the faeffarense ; and in the next world 
it wiliife tod late.—#. Y. Standard.

was yet more
husband where she had been, 
meeting Carlo, but she still more dreaded 
meeting Comerio. All at once it occurred 
to her to wonder who her companion was.

“ I have forgotten your name, eignorina,” 
she said, looking into the sweet, pure face 
above her ; “but I think you must be 
Carlo’s English playmate from Casa Bella ?”

“ Yes ; I am Francesca Britton,” she re
plied, quietly, not liking just then to speak 
of her. happy betrothal.

“ Ah l how shocked I was in the old days 
at the games you and he played together !” 
said Nita, wistfully. “ And now—now it 
is I who have shocked you all. But you 
were quite right all the time. I have 
American life since then, and if we Italian 
girls had something of their liberty there 
would not be so many broken hearts among

The words reminded her of grief, and she 
egiin burst into tears.

“ Let me fetch -Carlo,” said Francesca. 
“ He will comfort you as no one else can. 
Oh, you must not say you are afraid of 
him ; that is only because you have forgot
ten. And I may tell him that 'you will 
stay, may I not ?—you could leave him

Nita sobbed out com 
which Francesca took 
hurried away in search 
found him in the salotto, but the body of 
the signora had been carried to her own 
room, and Carlo, looking broken-hearted, 
was trying to write a letter to his uncle to 
tell him the

Philadelphia Record. The apparatus con
sists of two boards joined by a strong hinge, 
with a hole passing through both the hinge 
and the boards. The extremities of tne 
boards are provided with straps, which can 
be fastened to the feet of the man using the 
device. The method of climbing by this 
apparatus is simple." When the feet at
tached to the boards are lifted the rope is 
false, but the moment the feet are pressed 
down on the two boards the, rone is firmly 
gripped. It is necessary therefore only to 

g lift the tody by .both bands as far as pos- 
u fable, alia tne» it «an be held by the hinged 
“ clamps until another lift is mad* By the 

use of a neli to hold the body close to the 
rope the hands may be left free. This de
vice is designed especially for the use of 
firemen and painters, also to serve as* fire- 
escape. ’
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nt to stay 
looked up 

eyes, which yet

I am so thankful

A
'

Tiu land 
here and nowto

oh°U vbet ner,
that

the room __
Francesca co 
watch ; while the canary in the window, 
pecking the bars of his cage with his little 
pink beak, seemed to make a noise so loud 
that she wondered whether, it would dis
turb the signora.

At last th
face ; the eyes opened, and the signora 
looked up at Francesca with a smile.

Perhaps the beautiful face of the girl 
made her think of her owmiaughter, for the 
■mile changed to a look of anguish as she 
turned her eyes to her eon.

Nit*—promise me—save

And after
iet that 

of h*
Miss

'£ wetit would be better to say nothing as yet to 

she had a right to share her lover’s cares.

sta sra
the Brittons,' JBiifi after- the service he left 
them, pleading -an engagement, aud went 

sol tor to* if; Martino's Company bad arrived. 
^ ; TH® Palazzo Forti waa in a gloomy side 

j he entered the courtyard, and found 
Tifa way up a Very dirty stair-cate to the 
third floor, whdte. he rang and inquired 
whether Madame M erlino had arrived. A n 
answer in the affirmative from a bright-eyed 
little servant made his heart leap Into his 

. 'Throat. He had not expected 16. He bad 
^ Nblked to the old Palazzo in the firm eon- 

- vietion that hie sister Would not yet have 
reached Naples, and to be told that she was 

tactually close tphim took away his breath. 
*Ho hfattated a moment, 
v** I« she within ! can I toe he*!"

The«erffato acWed a little doubtful, but

door-way. lo all his life he never frit so 
Hehad never kuowa j|nita 

tetvnM ; her convent education had made her

and between them wis the shadow’of hfer

From the Jaws of Death.
Some surprising effects have been re

corded from the use of Miller’s Emulsion of 
Cod Liver Oil in the most desperate oases of 
consumption. When ‘all other remedies 
have faded Miller’s Emulsion nearly always 
succeeds. It is the best kind of a flesh and 
bV>od maker, and has been used with marked 
success by the physicians in the Insane 
Asylum, Penitentiary, Hotel Dieu, and 
General Hospital in Kingston Ont. In big

WEAK MEN I «faSiK
notEicoabroien *aw o| nature. An intern 
mont invented br a German doctor, the Alarm 
Walter, worn at night, will stop emissions at 
once, write me If you are in need of help. It 
has CIBCP MB after euflbrtng maw years 
Address P. ti. LA-B, Box U,OneKanug suth.

in the wanchange Robert Geo. Waits, M. A, M. D., M. 
R. C. 8., of Albion House, Quadrant Road, 
Canonbnrv, N., London Eng., writes : “ I 
cannot refrain from testifying to the effi
cacy of St. Jacob’s Oil px cares ot chronic 
rheumatism, sciatica ami neuralgia. ’’

A Very Old Bible.

“ God be praised, that to believing souls 
Gives light in darknas , convert in despair.”

—Kino Henry F/.. Part II.
How to break the faews to hjs mother ? 

this was Carlo’s soldreimught as he walked 
home on that Bttmfay afternoon. For an 
Italian he waa an unusually good walker, 
having fallen a good deal into English 
habite through hix close friendship with the 
Brittons î and perhaps it was to the free 
country life which Be had always lived, and 
to h;e daily rides to and from Naples, that 
he owed his brilliant coloring and his 

thy mind and body.'
It tortured him to think that the story 

which had been a shock to him would La 
tenfold worse to hia mother. It had been, 
as Sardpoi observed, bis first near connec
tion with evil, bnt to his mother it would 
be the first introduction to evil at alL He 
had not lived the life of a Neapolitan 
student withoet coming actons many 
Comerioe ; but his mother, in her peaceful 
country life, her tranquil invalid existence, 
knew nothing of wickedness. Hie mind was 
so taken up with the difficulty of telling her 
that he had no leisure to think of the yet 
greatep-cUfficulty-r-haw to help Anita.

He cpuld not Dear to be thé one to bring 
her thèse bad tidings ; he half thought <3 

Cristoforo to go to her ; 
nl ashamed of ahriaking from a painful 

talk, be forced himaelf to pass the old man’s 
house, apd climbed the hill, turning over ip 
hie mind a dozen different ways of approach
ing the subject, and feeling satisfied with 
none of them.

There was some 
the devotion of this

forsake !
her—try to save hen

The words were, gasped out with an 
agony of tone indescribable. But yet it waa 
not till Carlo’s answer was given that 
Francesca’s eyes brimmed over with tears.

“ I promise, madre mia—I promise.”
His face was like the face of a Saviour, 

strong, pure and sweet ; his voice was 
firm and clear. No one could have helped 
trusting him.

A look of rest—even of hopefulness 
over his mother’s iaoe. She lay still for a few 
minutes, then turned again to Francesca 
with a most beautiful smile.

“ He has never given me one moment’s 
sorrow all hia life, she said.

The words, which would be sweet to re
member in after years, which plight bring 
in time to the lips of the eon a reflection 
of the mother’s smile as she uttered them, 
were, just then, more than he could 
endure. His fortitude gave way ; he had 
litfle to reproach himself with, yet it 
grieved him now to remember that at times 
it had been a hard struggle to leave Naples 
apd return to the quiet of Villa Bruno, and 
that sometimes he bad perhaps lingered a 
little longer than he should nave done at 
Gaea Bella. Ifbw hia days of service were 
over ; she would no longer need his help,.

With a cry which tore Francescas heart 
he bent down, clasping the dying form yet 
closer as he sobbed out a passionate appeal :

“ Mother, mother, do not leave me !”
But the signora was past 

•peaking—only She felt his 
and, feebly raising her left hand, passed it 
behind his head with that gentle pressure 
—half caress,- half support—wmcb every 

knows bo W to bestow on a baby. 
And time they stayed till the door opened, 
and the old priest and a little acolyte', 
entered, barely in time to administer the 
last sacrament* Then Carlo regained his 
composure, stung into oalmneas by a sort of 
bitter resentment that an outsider must 
usurp those last sacred 
he, heretic and alien, had no part or lot in 
the ceremonyk and would be expected to 
leave the roam. Bet Father Crietoforo,
’ 1. ____ first and a ehurohipan after-

Vward, read tia thoughts at once.
“ Stay, my son,” he said, with so kind 

and fatherly a look that Carlo’s bitter 
thoughts were banished, and he kept on 
•till supporting hie mother.

knelt too, on the other side of 
the couch, bet she could neither prey 
feel ; she watched the scene like 
dream. Tbe sunshine streamed in through 
tho »todow. lighting «P the.white, un-

“Don’t Hotel Die 
ineral Hospital in Kingston Out. ] 

bottles, 60p. and $1 at all drug store*
ething inarticulate, 
for a consent, and 
of her lover.. She

Probably the oldest Bible in Philadelphia 
lise upon the book-shelf of Hugo Ronger, of
2,560 Geiser street The rare old tome was » ,, -. ,. ,
printed in Wittenberg, Germany, by Hans b ! ^*BjooeT^/°objedTto
afUrttedratVo? Mtetin* Lather. Onlj green one», 
the books of the Old Testament have been Lots of leaves in the bottom of one’s cap 
spared by Father Time, but these are set means friends or wealth. To put cream 
forth in good old German print, with elab- lnio tWtea before thé iuger Is to cross your 

, orate illustrations. The record of Unvaried, love» and tangled leaves show that the 
fortunes is inscribed upon ite pages, where course of your tove will not rjjn smooth, 
appear the signatures of the different Bo you see tea, love and marriage are closely 
Owners through whose hands it has passed, associated. And two spoons in your saucer 
As the first Bible printed in the German indicate that you will surely be married 
language was issued onlv about 1540, this jfreforetà# tear fa fa*
old script is undoubtedly one of the earliest V------i.
Bible* ...........................

Mot Safe Engineering, o' «
Buffalo News : An engineer entering a 

tunnel near New York, in which no signal 
light could be seèn, waa asked what he wa* 
going to do for safety, and he replied :
“ Riug the bell and trust to God.” Some 
day tiiere will be a grand smash-up in that 
tunnel, and the* it wfH be teen that Christ
ian Science; when applied to railroading, 
won’t do- ___ ._______________

-.Other sufferers from cold id'tiro head and 
catarrh have been promptly cured, why not 
you ! Capt D. H. Lyon, -manager and 
proprietor of the O. P. it and ti*» YV. If 0- 
car ferry, Prescott, Ont,"sayst “I toed 
Nasal Balm for a prolonged case of cold 
in the head. Two applications effected a 
complete cere' feu- 1res .than 24 hours. P 
would not take $100 for fay t»ttle of Natel 
Balm if I could not replace it.”

—Of all the birds that please us with their 
lay, the hen is the moat popular-. grey go. John

Sixty-six thousand men, women and fttrwoi :children form tha population of Iceland, "«fam Street,
All there good people are now in a state of wire 19 • 1Uu* !
great excitement through having iforder to * thirty years of RÿfS an 
deal with, the first to occur among them for delicate disposition, 
the last 15 year* A young man killed his year3 ppat she has

Vdmrt

CONSUMPTION.,
E, .

and Hoarhound." Consumption, that hydre 
headed monster that annually sweeps away Its 
tens of thousands of ©or looming youths, may 
be prevented by the timely use of of ttti» rSa 
able medicine. Consumption and lung 
arise from coughs and colds neglected.
^1 WistarV^ Puimonio Byrup Is sold by drug

heel
new* Softly passing her arm 

round hia neck, and with her cool c1
leaning against hie heated brow, she stood 
by him for some moments in silence.

“ I must go home, my own,” she said, at^ 
length. “Father will have come back, 
and will not know where I am. May l eak 
him to oome in and see if he can hell 
in any way !”

Carlo thanked 
bewildered ; he thong 
fort to have the help of the kind-hearted 
Englishman, who delighted in managing 
other people’s affairs.

“ And then there is Nita !” he exclaimed, 
with a look of perplexity. That promise 
which he had made returned to him. It lay 
like a heavy weight on his burdened mind ; 
he had promised to save her, but how to 
perform that promise he had not an idea.

“ It was about Nita I wanted to speak to 
you,” said Francesca. “She said at first 
that she mü*t go back to Naples at once, 
and seemed to dread meeting you. But I 
think—I really think she would stay if you 
went to her and let her see that you care 
for her stilt She is in terrible distress, and 
no one but you can comfort her, Çarlo 
mso.” " -v

(To be Continued.

stole

he in-
A Clearly Belied Issue.

Political candidate—I do not know how 
this election will come out Both parties 
advocate the same reforms and seem to -be 
as one on all local questions.

Friend—Oh, there will be a clearly defined 
issue when the other side have made their 
nomination. >

P. G—Think so? •
F.—Certainly. They are going to pdt Mp 

an honest man against you.
A Jewel efa Girl.

Boston News : His Mother—Oh, of courte 
she is all right, and I’ve no doubt yen love 
her ; but you really shouldn’t marry* poor 
girl She hasn’t a cent, and—

He—Indeed 1 She has hair of gbld, her

ia of ivory whiteness, her throat is' alabaster 
and—”

p you

her. He felt dared and 
ht it would be a con.-
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Flower"
ass

Fatherwrong-doing. Theft, tgo> be waa net even :

THE PEOPLE’S KNITTING MACHINE. '

qulckly'ra
htm. H 
returned.

"Would 
minute f ’

Perhaps you do not believe these 
statements concerning Green's Au
gust Flower. Well, we can’t make 
you. We can’t force conviction in- 

tu your head or med- 
Doubtlng a iciner into your 

throat. We don't
Thornes.

thing very beautiful in 
s mother and sen ; per- 

-haps only Francesca and dare knew how 
entirely Carlo had given his life to the work 
his father had left hire, or hew wonderfully 
it had helped to mold hia character. To* 
woman it is second nature to devote herwlf 
to an invalid, nor does it involve any very 
serious break In her life ; hat to a man, 
obliged to go on with his daily work at the 

time, the strain of attendance in a 
sick-room is infinitely greater. If he cari 
live this life for years, it gives him an es
tablished habit of always ruling his life by 
the needs of another, and not by hie nwn 
desire?. . Hfajlftelj

There were two tat*to the grounds of 
Villa Bruno. The <fae' nearest to Naples 
wm that which led into/ the stable yard, 
and Carlo, from force Of custom, went in 
this way, although he waa on foot. He was 

* to MM hired carriage in the 
postiMy Frau Ritter 
on hia mother, and 

Ufa house to ysk a

thé signor step this way for a

setting his teeth, ke fallowed th 
down a passage, and wa* ushered 
good-sized but comfortless-looking tE
young Englishman of about eight-snd- 

a twenty, with fair hair and mus toe he,.arched

genuine wit i but the faee ««ate reSUea. 
sue, and the expression of oareleee good 
humor waa sometimes slightly tinged with 
bittemeee. He bowed, then glanced again 

visitor witfaMdiegnised enrage. fedfr^T
“ I should have known yon anywhere, the 

likeneee U ao itr«m».*eteitiiitei™™™

hearing, past 
close embrace,1; Wftntto. T|ie money 

is yolits, and the 
misery is yours; apd unJil. 
willing to Delteyea * 
far.the rdief ot

She faints with rapture. CARDON" & GEARHART, Dundas, Ont. 
MENTION THIS PAPER WHEN WWSDM.TRlnss Thai Take.

New silks showing shots or dots and 
broken chevron design* *

Expensive ribbons showing a straw effect 
in tiro border wearing.

Whether on pleasure bent or business,. 
should take on every trip a bottle of Syrup 
of Figs as it acts most pleasantly aaa 
effectually on the kidneys, liver and bowels, 
preventing fevers, headaches and other 
forms erf sickness. For sale In 78d. bottle 
ky all leading druggist*

j A THBiLLING Detective Stotee* IB Cam 
Adefa&e

s: l.'te- ..filled with uted fan-
haped pieces of China silk.

FancYymbroidered mats or table-tops in 
place of table-cover* •

Velvet ribbon ties on every shape and 
kind of hat, toque and bonnet.

Pink, tight yellow and cream ladies’ cloth 
for opera and dinner gown*

Bengalino and epabroidered chiffon for 
expensive taa-cowR*and iatiket* x-».

bank metre atriped with light oolera%r 
trimming black and colored gown*

Berthas of Point Venice lace draped with

:h
!,yta, and that- ■or fiveGladstone will be known as a Greek 

scholar as long as his fame as a statesman 
•hall endure, and were he no statesman at 
all he would still be famous as an author. 
Yet great statesmen are rarely great au
thor* It la said with all aeriouanare that 
Chatham and Pitt, Wilberforce, Fox and 

have left nothing which lives 
in literature.” Bhrke, the orator, state»- 
man and author, left speeches that will live 
with those of Demoathene*

The first overhead 
railroad in England is 
In the suburbs of Leeds by an

-am"ering 
. She

became so bad at last 
that she couM not sit 

Every Meal, down to a meal but 
she had to «omit it 

r as soon as she. had eateft It. Two 
. * bottles of your August "Flower Have 
“** cured her, after many doctors tailed. 

She can now eat anything, and enjoy 
it; and a» for Dyspepsia, she does not 
know that she ever had it.” •

lsweetheart.
An experiment is being made in shipping 

fresh salmon from the Pacific coast to 
^Europe. If it be successful fresh salmon 
will be shipped hereafter instead

who was a

noe^ of* you^foreigneri

; hethat
had driven out 
paused on hia

■ ' s it O’Ceeneh “

With an exqlamatie» ^ras almost a

—A Toronto woman, after burying her 
seventh husband, erected a monument to* 
the whole loL It consisted of a 
hand with the index finger pointing to the 
•ky, and on the haw, instead of names, 
age* etc., werfathe words, “Seven sp.”— 
Buffalo Express.
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