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AUTUMN PAGEANTRY *re willing to Бе helped In. At last 
the octogenarian falls. Forty years of 
decaying: No sudden change. No 
.flerce cannonading of the batteries of 
l.fe, but a fading away—slowly—gradu­
ally- As, the leaf, as the leaf!

Aga,ln, like the leaf, we fade to 
make room for others. Next year's 
forest will be as grandly follaged as 
this. There are other generations of 
oak leaves to take the place of those 
which this autumn perish! Next May 
the cradle of the wind -Will rock the 
young buds. The woods wlH be all 
a-hum with the chorus of leafy voices. 
If the tree in front of your house, like 
Elijah, takes a chariot or Are, its 
mantle will fall upon Elisha. If, in the 
blast of these autumnal batteries so 
many ranks fall, there

joôk“ оиГоіМЬе window' and 
There was a black frost last night,” 

and you know that from that day 
everything will wither. Bo
to get ,

DEATH OF NELSON. very agreeable did he make himself.
Indeed, that by bedtime he had quite 

4Pwas in Trafalgar Bay, ivon Mrs. Fielding over to his side.
. „ men seem | We saw the Frenchmen lay Ethel kept very cloee to her mother all

annoyances* and^vexatUmjMrf ~ the tben’ the evening, he noticed, and would

Z,hLt“S№ "«•*».££ ^dRusftifflFusu. її!KÆ.vSr'S.x-SX S:
M<4 «rwïïi,rH " te SA ist: ЇЖ tXZSSSMS

death makes amoni fh^ «fettering Northought. of home ,m,l beauty ’ In a bold masculine hand. He appear­
ed to Teekt 8пГт^у 1ГеГ;е "evening  ̂ J *% letter with much tn-

pleasant behind them—their house TU s da.v will do ills duty." :fcre8t- and the one he wrote in reply
their families their rhff; ae delivered to the housemaid withbooks, their pictures, and step’ out of I Along .he Hffilghied" shore; *n®tructions that It was to be

the sunshine into the shadow Thev .. Iiuve N<A»n led the way, posted before six p.m., at which hour
quit the presence of bird “end" hinnm Pls 8¥p î?e Vlct°ry named. ihe Market Norbury mail cart was de-
«• » rJLSLîtaS: 1ПУ«&*5Й$Ж *, fcf*a ”»»•—«4 «*«•«•« „7--,..
welcomed. The bower in which they y that, for a man in possession, the new -Л” “ B“c“ a st®p, and she re-

, ... . , “re reserve stood and sang and were chaplets and »ut dearly was that conquest bought, coraer wrote a very elegant hand. This Tfetfu that others
forces to teke their place to defend the made themselves merry has rone tooweiltlie Kullnut hero fuugiit letter, too, was addressed to that low be free. Later she became an
fortress ofthe hills. The beaters of down under an^aWfuT emUn^aLNo нЛн»н °* Є .Ud baauty' place, Friar's Court, Temple. active worker for the Women’s Chrk-

reiterates. As the schoolmates belt. “тТімГ/0"1 ^ to ’ £?,tb°?n to11 «“e-half the dolefulness “En^ami shaH hSd^hat^ve!,^» S^by the time Dick had been located -*“£«£* .ünton’ Her ...
a blackboard and nuts iinon it Rmree from th» “.that1 to-day of their condition. Frosted! This day shall do bis duty7?” Pleasant View seven days he was » among the el-uons also forced
and diagrams so that Ї Я °* tk® oak wlu be pick- But, thank God, that is not the way At , Suite on friendly—nay, intimate—terms on ker the necessity for social parity
hot onTget Ws îemS Wh ftï ktom to thWnn, ОЬЬЄГ 5Є°РІЄ, “'ways die. Tell me on what I Whleh spread dlsmTûround with h,s bost^B and her Slighter. “nd by her pen and speech she
ear but also through the eye so They onlv make uruî ,U#e ЬІ??а ^tne" day a11 the year the leaves of the The hero's breast received'; Every morning when he met the latter gause to a thousand
God takes all the troths of HUBiWe So when oth“ Me' woodbine are as bright as they are “Heav n fights on our side; at the breakfast table (seizing an op- Hartof the temperance work has
and draws them out In dtogram on to! "hfa our І0-ааГ' 80 Christian character is our own,” he cried; portunity, of course, when Mrs. Field- stoted In organising model meetings
natural world ChampoluSThe fa^- gSeraUo™ ^ the„flture “^attractive as In the dying hour. Now ,ong ea»“sh I've Uved” tng was not present), he had asked: ** the offlcero, secretaries, con*?
ous Frenchman, went down Into Egypt bad good Ііте ЬеМІр'т г™. wTth froif10 thf 5raVe' not “ a dog' “Ia honoi,’e cause my life was passed “Wel1 ?" and Ethe> had shaken her tors and members of Bands of fiope 
to study the hieroglyphics on mbnu- on and have their’ . .tb tr«wn and harsh voice, driven In 1'?‘10r_s cause I faft at last, ’ bead very determinedly.and made the Eor the last six years Mrs. Lee has
ments and temples After'much labor is no niehtnar or,„r S??d There into a kennel, but they pass away Ьаш.® ®“d beauty.” most of the exceedingly dimpled chin, been worldng under the auspices
he deciphered them and announced to day becJ^^other ItovesTre ^toll^ As'üie tolf'ЄІ‘У’ grandly" ^ the leaf! England confi^d^thît ev^ ma» which only represented one-third of the Vjetaii, AUlance, but has also
the learned world the result of Ms In- them. After a lifetime of nreaohir^ W*v t tv. л That day had done his duty. Mr. Waterbury’s. During the whole aided kindred' organizations wherever
vestigations. The wisdom, goodness doctetinT Preaching, «Jr«o to the deathbed of distin- , ——---------------------- of that week Dick had never once been opportunities occurred. The VietnrT,
and power of God are wri^n tohiero- let us «ЛеегШІу’give \fay for ho!^ o^thls^treet^b^t ‘f B MAN IN POSSESSION «ut. The kitchen commented severely Alliance is a unton of every branch of
glyphics all over the earth and all who come on to do the proLhtog^Ü hai d silt w^°m U a хуРОМРОАЦД, ro this point. It savored more of the the temperance movement, therefore
over the heaven. God grant that we taring, selling, eewing and diggt^. baby ^d toere^re en^h" ang^.s I "What outrageous conduct!” ex- ь»ПТ1<>П" thae anythlng educatk>nal K«S,

decipher Vthem. Є There arelkri^urti Ьгі^Ьгег"^^ tetn ""Is we ! Latiro. ^en" you? tltoe^di^ С°Г°" laughter ope^"8 ^ ** “Ht8 been aen‘and he's to stoP” “cthode, have as JaTgTa oTat
SrPSZJFJP teXt- Wh,ch need to Ket older do ”Ot let m b?affronted if sat watchtog, and after lwhill f’eaf o" “Very extr^vrdinZ-y.” ^Jd^thel 1 Г^кі C°°%8 “^л^ТТ Propaganda
be studied in the very presence of the young men and women crowd Us a lit- ! his wrist and then nut vnnr h„r,a T never heard of tnoh , he ' ls ™aking the best of a bad job by though the latter is stoutly eunnort
““‘“rÿ world- del We will hav^ma ^m ^ and і u^m his a^Tto^ee if there were any dfe '” °f 8UCh a ШІП* ln my featlng him as a gentleman guest, ed. Thousands have signed

Habakkuk says: “Thou makest my we must let them have theirs When 1 warmth left and пія?и VhZ Z I “I should Hot,»   „ , Ive always understood that the poor at Mrs. Lee's meetings where she
feet like hind's feet," a passage which our voices get cracked, }« us not ' the mouth to see if there ?e? lny Fielding. “Whlt w^rid yo^?^ mafter l8ft her eomf’able off' and 1 vacates legal sJudo? for the ]

say= t<> the man that anarl at those who can wârble. When ; sign of breathing, and when all was father have said if ^LrtoHJTfeti?! m understand how she’s lost her seller, and moral suasion for the
knows that the feet of the red deer, our knees are stiffened, let us have і over you thought how giandlv he i young man ьЛІ 7 hto llfetime money. I suppose its a mine or some- drinker.
or hind, are pecitiiarly constructed, so patience with timse who go fleet as the і slept—a giant resting after „ hattu your hand niîfd o°™e to P'PPose for thing. Thank goodness ! I’ve got all Much of the'work has been.
r^ks^th C? Лтк atoO“é Slippery deer. Because our leaf ls fading do ! Oh, there are many Christian death- you, had expre^d hS" totTnti!? Ч n™y “Ше savlngs wrapped up In a the power of simple faith In God ** At
rocks without falling. Knowing that not let us despise the unfroeted. I beds! The chariots of God ™mo ♦„ «tnvin- in «ssed his intention of stocking and locked in my box !” one time Mrs. Lee started t d’
fact, we understand that when Habak- Autumn muet not envy the spring. Old і take His children home are speeding him ’ I’ve not"?? untU У°и accepted Seven doys had gone—the seventh wtids of GUpipeland to contest IWn №е
kuk says. Thou makest mjr febt like men must be patient with boys. Dr. ! every whither This one halts at the (with a fine t \ ЄнЄП# read ln noveIs” night had come, and still Ethel re- with a railway ticket in her —
CMstiJ?Lnhe 1tl8b^îL t6at the -^thrieJe°0d Up to ScotIand and eaid: Sate of the almshouse, that'one at the pre^sterous obdurate. But she paid, her take her the first part of №e
Christian can walk Amid the most You need not think I am old because і sate of princes. The shout of cantives aeem flrrr ' D,d—did—did he mother noticed, 'considerable attention half a crown in her nnnket?7, and
Ш&Ти*іТіІир*їТК,РІаЛ*в WithOUt Zmha,r *? WMte- 1 “ever was so : breaking* their chatos C0L« tn the ^igWuH^'- %£Z ь ‘° her tollet’ ““d wore her prettiest tract of f^st had be?n ^ecfed^S

lamentations we read young as I am now." I look back to morning air. The heavens ring again “frightMlv firm T her dresses. too cleared, and the liquor
етиеі Шге daughter of my people is my childhood days and remember ! and again with the coronation*TtoTl2 Lee what a chi?’h«^hi У?? Sh°?id ,иЛ4 ~~ petitioning the governor for ? " !",e
cruel, like the ostriches of the Wild- when In winter nights In the sitting- : gates of heaven are crowded with the mLI?? ,15 he has' 11 would make ПІ. where men might —-“T a Poll,
erness, ' a passage that has no mean- room the children played the blithest ascending righteous I see the ac -wh t ¥,5®' What was that ? таг ^ № ,, votes lh fa"
ing save to the man who knows that »nd the gayest of aU the company ‘ cumulated glories of a thousand Chris- Fieldh? dld У°“ say ?” юкеа Mrs- Mrs- Fielding sat up, bathed in cold thought that ifVrs- 11 was
the ostrich leaves its egg in the sand were father and mother. Although ' ttan deathbeds-an autumn? forest I perspiration. ong toese mJn CD!llId 8X1
to be hatched out by the sun, and that reaching fourscore years of age, they : illuminated by an autumnal sunset vnJ' hat C?v,d 1 say? rve “iroady told What was—there it was again—a do ^thout !5ers“'ado |the™ to
the young ostrich goes forth unattend- “ever got old. | They died not in shame but to trt^?h l everything. I met him, as you scratching the window. She listen- 8011(11 -
ed by any maternal kindness. Know- H® not be disturbed as you see good ; As the leaf! As the leaf! P k"ow’ at Merchant-Mainwarings, and ed—her heart beating a wild tattoo nM»,8!.,.®0011 would result. In

tkls’ the passage Is significant, and great men die. People worry when ! Lastly, as the leaves fade and fall r ,our flrst introduction, saw him against her ribs. Yes—there again— Ve1 ”riany miles of
The daughter of my people is cruel, | ”ome Important personage passes off ' only to rise, so do we. All this golden 11то®4 еТегУ day during the following somebody was trying to break in ! lVliQ- . 9e?Mon ta eectlôoi, and this

the ostriches of the •wildèmess." | the stage and say, “His place wUl shower of the woods is making the I !“onth" The night before I came home Only a sliding door separated Mrs. ÎL.4 „00 done on borse back,
Those know but little of the mean- j never be taken.” But neither the , ground richer, and. in the juice and sau І prt>P°sed to me, and I—well, you Fielding's room from her daughter’s. ere no roads made.

!”f. of to® natural world who have : church nor the state will suffer for it. : and life of the tree the leaves will knowJrtlat I said. He then declared his Her teeth chattered in time with the difficulties the
looked at it through the eyes of others. | There will be others to take the places, come up again. Next May the south I Mention of asking me again every six wild throbbing of her pulses, Mrs. and t,ark huts would ,
and from book or canvas taken their i When God takes one man away. He і wind will blow the resurrection trtim- ¥°П(І13’ and didn’t seem to care in the Fielding crept out of bed and,the slid- eyie9' a“d before long she
mjpression. There are some faces so I “as another right back of Him. God ' Pet. and they will rise. So we fall in east when 1 assured him that my an- ing door being partly open, into her " , an ““dience round her. In many 
momie that Photographers cannot take j *4 80 rich in resources that He could the dust only to rise again. "The 8wer would be just the same, however daughter’s room. Ethel was slumber- Sfr ,, men refrained from voting for 
„ and 4he façe of nature has such 8pare 6000 Summerflelds and Saurins, hour is coming when all who are in many tlmes be asked. Well, it is ex- lng peacefully, but a touch woke her. •! 018 licenses, and so the evil was kept 
h„rr.«T Ifr ep.arkle and life that no « there were so many. There will be their graves shall hear His voice and ictly slx months to-day since the—the There was a hurried explanation in !
». “ description can gather them, other leaves as green, as exquisitely come forth.” it would be a horrible ?rst tlme 1 told him that I couldn't whisper from Mrs. Fielding, and then ! From Mr. Lee she receives help, en-
Гп° ° know® to® Pathos of a bird’s velned, as gracefully etched, as weU consideration to think that our bodies lhlnk of marrying.” the two women clutched each other і Çouragement and strength to comibat-

Ш , :5s sat et summer Pointed. However prominent the place were always to He in the ground And he expressed his intention of for comfort, stole into the outed bed- i_ng the many diflioultiee which beset
and ,at .v e edg® of a wood we Ж. our death will not Jar the However beautiful the flowers you laying here in the house till you said room and once more listened. The , paffll- His unselfish wtfldngness
nnnrwm ™ tG the ^ of toe whip- wowd. One falling leaf does not shake Plant there, we do not want to make ‘Tes ?’ ’’ put in Mrs. Fielding. scratching had ceased, and only the spare her from the home where

There to do, і rnTn.. dlrondacks. A ship is not well our everlasting residence in such a Ethel nodded. shuffling sound could be heard; then they are so united is, he says, “repaid
boo?" J. „.?Idy .more glory to one і unless there bean hxtra supply Place. “Then," was Mrs. Fielding's decision, there were footsteps on the gravel when he sees the vast amount of good
put on a XTw c55ld I 2Lv3f“?Tet>m? W5f¥nf °“ deck, some I have with these eyes seen so many w® must send for the police.” walk, and then the scullery window which ia being acoompUehed through
hath Strunk lnejrst “ftokpies. Sod і “°““d aelqep in their hammocks. God . °£ the glories of the natural world and °h- no—no-то—no !” ejaculated (which was immediately beneath) was h®r- а°а amply repays tom for 
йНшсе that nonet?»awn?al fraf»a world уегУ well. ; the radiant faces of my friends, that Ethel> springing up. Please don’t do shot up with a force that demoted a sacrifices he joyfully makes for
come face to other seamen on deck ! I do not want to think that when i that. He’s sure to go. He-he’s very careless haste on the part of the mid fake, and the sake of the work
ing nmll! mountain look- when У°и ап<1 I are down in the cabin close them in death I shall never open gentlemanly, mother, and I’m sure he’ll night Intruder. lovee better than her life.”
tog u?n toe тотпШп ““ l0°k' ! І?” 11 is ®ad enough to have behave himself if he does stop. Be- /‘A burglar !” exclaimed Ethel, .pale Mrs. Lee has no children

For "several Srtu^ т hw. ari ûdi ?ii?m W° tade і ? °r foot amputated. In a hOSpi- J*des. if he fought the policeman (and to the lips, for she was only nineteen, own’ ®° she claims all Mttle children
tour to toJfnr Л, ® a 1 mynadsof others. One j tal after a soldier had had fais Band T am sure he would fight them) there and an ordinary girl with ordinary specially her’a, seeing the need
about tori aBdbon® autumn, fount the number of plumes taken off, he said. “Goodby, dear- old would be such a scandal !” nerves. everywhere of оЬШгеп who shall be
shal/never fo™g4t V haï? Whlclî. 1 the pluckinK from hand, you have done me a great degl Yes, Mra Fielding agreed that the “I’ll wake Mr. Waterbury,” said Mrs. "Gcdmothers.” r~
autunmal skéttoee ? stre^ to^ the °5 good service,” and burst into tears, affair would give Market Norbury a Fielding. She tripped swiftly out of through her efforts

and Streams, they will drift into the cav- It is a more awful thing to think of month’s food for tittle tattle if the 
r lfUl bUt tost week =ra. they will soften the wild beast’s having the whole body ampuUt^d Btrong arm of the law we to lnter
I Jfw a pageant 2000 miles long. Let latf and fill the eagle’s eyrie. from the soul forever. I must have I yene
artist stand back when God Stretches Au the aisles of the forest will be my body again, to see with to hear I T will see the voune man mvseif i”
^е?ПкТл,? KPaDder ep®®tacle was covered with their carpet and toe with, to walk with. With thri h^ exc^Zed^e riderly fa^ majSS^l-
never kindled before moHal eyes. et®P? of the hills glow with a wealth I must clasp toe hand of my i“^d ly majestlcal-
Along.? the rivers, and up.and down of color and shape that will defy the ones when I have passed clean over I “Don’t be harsh mother” said Ethel
tot . I? sreat hills, -and by ’°°ms of Axmlnster. What urn could Jordan and with it wave toe triumphs blu: king 7 little’ ??Lusp?ft J in’
to® ba“? of the lakes there was an hoM tiie ashes of аЦ these dead leaves? of my King. Aha, we shall rise agSnl you know he’s-” ’
Indescribable mingrling of gold and Who could count the hosts that burn We shall rise again! As the leaf’ As nxrOT, і i «
orange and crimson and saffron, now »n this funeral pyre of the moun- the leaf! Df cotfr?-- ‘°УЄ Wil" y?U ?
sobering into drab and maroon now tains? Crossing the Atlantic the РД,С rae’ » rejoined Mrs. Fielding,
flaming intosolferino and scarlet.’ Here So we die in concert. The clock that founder and our bodies be eaten by supp^tonf^of1 Sh°5;d 
and there the trees looked- as if just 8trikes toe hour of our going will the sharks, but God tameth leviathan* aJI>ect him of having designs on toe
tbetr tips had blossomed into fire. In ^und the going ofmany *thousanta and we si all co^ ?^n toawfui I "so^v w
the mining light toe forests seemed Keeping step with the feet of those explosion of factory boiler our bodies r.eldJg swept mag*
as if they had been transfigured, and who carry us out will be toe tramp of may be shattered into a hundred frac- £?,, Uy 1 to the drawing-room, 
in toe evening hour they looked as if hundreds doing the same errand. Be* 1 ments in toe air, but God watches the k But ,sev4® “ w®* her ton® and stern
the sunset had burst and dropped Upon tween 60 and 70 people every day lie ; disaster, and we shall come again. He w k ,WJte?7y declined to
the leaves. In more sequestered spots, down In Greenwood. That place has will drag the deep and ransack the budg ' He apologized for the gross
where the frosts had been hindered in over ^W.OOO of toe dead.' I said to the ! tomb, and upturn the wilderness a7d ™ enes, °f hls decision, but, nevertoe-
toeir work, we saw toe first kindling man at the gate, “Then, if there are | torture toe mountain, but he will find ?s’ І®408®4. to splke his guns and re-
of the .flames of color in a lowly eo many, here, you must have the larg- 1 us an<l fetch us out and up to lude-- I P1*0’ altercation Mrs. Field-
«*png; then they rusfled up fronj est cemetery.” He said there are two '• ment and to victory. s" lng discovered that he was a young
branch to branch until the glory of Roman Catholic cemeteries in the city We shall come up with perfect eve | ?entleman of twenty-five, with an
the Lord submerged the forest. Here each of which had more than this. Wè ! with Perfect hand, with perfect foot ampIe income> and a small country seat
you would find a tree just making up Are a11 dying. London and Peking are and with perfect body. All our weak- that sto6d sadly in need of some one to
its mind to change, and there oné not the great cities of the world. The nesses left behind. ' took after it.
looked as if, wounded at every pore; Rrave* is the grreat city. It hath We fall, but we rise, we die but we I ^renty minute® lat^ Mr®. Fieldipg
n stood bathed in carnage. Along the mj^htier population, longer streets, ,lve again! We molder away ’ but we
banks of Lake Huron .there were hills brighter lights, thicker darknesses. come to higher unfolding! As ’the leaf
oVer which there seemed pouring cata- Caesar Is -there and all his subjects. A* the leaf!
facts of fire, tossed up and down and N®rf> is there and all his victims. City
every whither by the. rooks. Through ot Ипез and paupers! It has swaUow-
some of the ravines we Saw, oçcaMon- ®“ up ta Its immigrations Thebes and
ally a foaming stream, as toougli it ^yre and Babylon and will swallow all
were rushing to put out the conflagra- cur cities. Yet city of silence. No
«on. If at one end of toe woods a voice. No hoof. No wheel. No clash
commanding tree would . set up its No smiting of hammer. No clack of
crimson banner, the whdlfe torest pre- flylng loom. No jar. No. whisper,
pared to follow. If God’s urii of colors Great city of silence! Of ali its mii-
S’.ere not infinite, one swamp that І шіШоп hands not one of them is
saw along the Maumee would have bfted. Of all its million milUon eyes
exhausted it forever. It seemed, as if not one of them sparkles. ОЦ all Its
toe sea of divine glory had dashed its «nllUon million hearts not one pulsates,
surf to toe tiptop’ of the Alleghenies, The Hying are in small minority, 
and then it had come dripping down to И. In toe movement of time, 
the lowest leaf and deepest cavern. ereat question between toe living and 

Most persons preaching1 from this .toe dead should be put and God called
text find only in it a veto of sadness. TO. all the dead and toe living to de-
I find that I have two strings to' this cide It, as we lifted our hands, and 
gospel harp—a string of sadness and fram “U the resting places of the dead 
a string of Joy infinite. ; they lifted their hands, the dead would

“We all do fade as a,leaf.” outvote us. Why, toe multitude of
First.—Like the foliàge, w'e ‘ fade the dying and toe dead are as these 

gradually.

TEMPERANCE COLUMN.r.

fItBy the Women’s Christ*, to Temper, 
anee Union of st, Jt 'hD«

■ІУиМ the people—the wlea «я , 'he ignor. 
*”*■ .to* good and the Ь»4—«Ш йч ' sraveer 
queetiove, nod ia the en l you eOut, ate the

REV. DR. TALMAGE D3LIVERS AN­
OTHER SEASONABLE SERMON.

a
“We All Do Fade ae a (.ear’-The Glory 

Of the Woods—(low Like the Leaf Is' 
Our Life—A Great Variety of Dead
Leaves- From Youth to. Age.

MB». HARRISON LHE. 
Thde Australian lady, now on a visu 

it to England, was horn at toougia,' 
ford, Victoria. In 1884 She signed the 
temperance pledge. Experience 7 
Christian labor had opened her

Washington, Nov. 1-The season of 
the year adds much appositeness to- 
Dr. Talmage’s sermon, which we send 
out to-day. His subject is “The Pa­
geantry of the Woods,” and his text 
Isaiah lxiv, 6, “We all do fade 
leaf.”

It is so hard for us to understand 
reUgious truth that God
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the room, dbwn the passage, and rap- , “ay be raised to faoHest heights of 
ped at her guest’s door. j consecrated motherhood, and that

In almost les time than it takes to ! this nation may і earn what great 
relate it, Dick found himself standing • things God can do through weak in- 
at the door, in dressing gown and i struments. The text of all missions 
trousers, trying to instill some calm- ; to “Love much, work much 
ness into the troubled breasts of Mrs. ! much. ”—From The Christian 
Fielding, her daughter, the cook and 
the housemaid—for Mrs. Fielding had 
aroused the servants, there being com­
fort in numbers, even scared ones.

‘Stop here,” said Dick, “i’ll go down.
If he doesn’t use arms I can manage 
him !"
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Гог yaan», and le tûnercdtone fiaimdCtiar wdtb its
bo raying, he moved quietly down- want», observed to Hhe 'Toronto Wortd: 

Stairs, and the women, afraid to be left ‘‘^*ЬиЛ we need modt in BritMi Colmmfbia

tspgsjKst iz&:si № бнс ::
the darkness had swallowed up Dick’s 0,01 be done tor you. ïHave the Brit-
form. An anxious interval followed. ?”
during which nothing could be heard.' on»' S7Ï d=, Г.Ї S 
Suddenly there was a crash of crockery tallied that aoy good, heeOdhiy girt could 
and a savage exclamation. Then an- î?ck “P ,„a hushand. Further, to give an 
other crash. Then a whole series of °he' ttot ^ dema"d in toe
crashes. The cook and housemaid went out to Koesühnld 
shrieked with fright. Mrs. Fielding “b*111 c»uM 
grasped the bannisters and trembled.
Ethel trembled, too, for Dick, 
for Dick. She loved him, she knew it, 
now, His life was in peril.

A desperate fight was going on In the 
passage leading to toe kitchen. The 
women could dimly discern the forms 
of the two щеп.who,breathing in short, 
quick gasps, were struggling furiously 
for the mastery. Backward and for­
ward they swayed,with clenched teeth 
and straining muscles. Still the women 
dared not move. The couple had fbught 
their way down to the extreme end of 
the passage and were close to the scul­
lery dor. Suddenly a pistol shot rang I 
out, there was a cry, a splintering of 
wood and a crash of glass, and the two 
vanished.

A few seconds later Dick returned, 
his dressing gown half torn off hls 
back.

"He got away,” he exclaimed ; “but 
he didn’t take anything. І’Ц get some 
things on and be off to the police sta­
tion.”

The women gazed at their hero with 
fond admiring eyes. Once again they 
breathed freely. Slowly they moved upr 
stairs—all but Ethel.

“Are you hurt ?" she asked him,with 
infinite tenderness in her voice.

“Only a bruise or two,” he replied.
•Til
But first—”

He took her hand in his.
“I said I would not leave toe house,” 

he began.
Ethel looked swiftly up toe stairs to 

make sure they two were unobserved.
Then she bent forward, quickly breath­
ed “Yes” in his ear, and fled to her 
room.
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“Mÿ reasoning had no effect what­
ever,” she informed Ethel; “none what­
ever. I suppose he must remain. He 

For Women’s Wear I may be in a “lore sensible frame of
Eton 1<WW« ЛІ ki„„i, v, ’ mind in the morning. По-’* let the

green trimmed with b£ck braid dark I s®rvants know anything about the real 

Chiffon trillings of different width 
black, white* and colors, for 
trimmings.

Otter fur and velvet, embroidered in 
pearls and Jewels, for evening 
trimmings.

Underwear of silk, batiste, etc., 
either of black trimmed with white or 
vice versa.

Black oloth gowns made uri with a . _
waits nearly all of black velvet brocrid- Indignantly about Dick and his resolu- 
ed with a color. tion. (She let slip his name—“Dick”—

Black chiffon dotted with turquoise 9everal time unthinkingly.) (4) That 
and rhinestones for vests in silk gowns lt was th® general opinion in toe 
or odd waists. | kitchen that the gentleman who had

Simple gowns in figured black goods °°me 80 suddenly—without any lug- 
with a black satin stock and high rage—was a “man in possession.” (5) 
corselet belt, and white linèri' collar I That he seemed to the kitchen a very

well dressed man in possession. (6) 
Immense neck ruches Of fluffy mous- I That toe gentleman immediately sat 

seline* or chiffon studded with ribbon | Sown and wrote a long letter which 
bows, flowers or tiny tufts of ostrich I was given to the housemaid to poet. (7> 
feathers.
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state of things, and say his luggage 
will arrive' in due course.”

The result was: (1) That Mr. Rich­
ard Waterbury gained his point and 
stayed at Pleasant View. (2) That only 

gown j hig flxe<j determination to win Ethel 
Fielding would have led him to take 
such a desperate step. (3) That Ethel 
by no means deceived her maternal 
Judgment when she expressed herself
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and cuffs.The leaves which week autumnal leaves, drifting under our 
. before last felt the frost have day by feet to-day. We march on toward 
day been changing in tint and will for eternity, not by companies of 160, or 
many days yet cUng to the bough wait- regiments of 1000, or brigades of 10,000 
ing for the fist of the wind to * strike ^Ut 1,600,000,000 abreast ! Marching on! 
them Suppose you that the pictured Marching on!
leaf that you hold in your hand took Again, as with variety of appearance 
>n its color In an hour, or in a day. toe leaves depart, so do we. You have 
Or in a week? No; deeper and deeper noticed that some trees at the flrst 
the flush, till all the veins of its life touch of the frost lose all their beauty, 
now seem opened and bleeding away. They stand withered and. uncomely 
After awhile. leaf after leaf, they fall’ and ragged waiting for the northeast 
Now those on the outer branches, then 8torm to drive them into the mire, 
those most hidden, until the last spark Th® su” Shining at noonday gilds them 
of the gleaming forge shall have been wlth no beauty. Ragged leaves. Dead 
quenched. ‘ . * *- leaves. No gne stands to study them

So gradually we pass away. From They are gathered in no vase. They 
day to day we hardly see the change, are hüng on no wall. So death smites 
But toe frosts have touched us. The many. There is no beauty, in their 
work of decay is going on. Now a departure. ' One sharp frost of sick- 
slight cold. Now a season of 
fatigue. Now a fever. Now a stitch and they are gone. No tinge of hope, 
in the side- Now a neuralgic thrust Ho prophecy of heaven. - Their spring 
Now a rheumatic twinge. Now a fall! was all abloom with bright prospects. 
Little by little. Pain, by pain. Less Their summer thick follaged with op- 
steady of limb. Sight not so clear, portunltles. But October came, and 
Ear not so alert. After awhile wê their glory went. Frosted! In early 
take a staff. Then, after much re- autumn the frosts come, but do not 
els tance, we come to ' spectacles, in­
stead of bounding into the .vehicle,, w/-
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That he wired to another address for 
some clothes. (8) That the letter was 
addressed, to Mr. John Blunt, Friar’s 

The Jewish Chronicle of London de- | Court, Temple, London. And (9) that 
scribes a new Jewish product, to be | In the opinion of the kitr' er r-i 
used as a substitute fpr butter, Which | Court sounded like a new place for any 
it calls nucoiine. It is simply the fat I gentleman’s friends to live in. 
or butter of sweet cocoanuts. Cocoa- 
nut butter, like that from cow’s milk, 
rapidly becomes rancid and this has | Dick Waterbury had been yith, the 
prevented its introduction into Europe I Fieldings a week, and still showed no 
as an edible fat. This difficulty is | »'gns of departing from his resolution, 
overcome by a patented process of re- | He had soon made himself at home; 
fining which removes toe characteris- | he had broken the ice over toe dinner 
tic odor and taste of cocoanut oil and | table during the first night of hie stay, 
transforms It into palatable fat or but- I Mrs. Fielding and, her daughter had 
ter of such remarkable stability that | opened the ball by treating him with 
it remains, odorless and 
many months.

set the police on his track.Jewish Substitute for Butter. soon
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CbuThe police never caught the burglar, 

who got back to Friar’s Court quite 
safely, after catching the earliest train 
from a roadside station six miles from 

sweet tpr I rigid politeness ; but Dick had pre- Market Norbury.
I tended not to notice their manner, and Ethel quite meant "yes,” and ’in due 
I rattled on so gaily that he effectually time was married to the “man in pos- 
| dispersed the cold barrier which the sesteon,” much to the cook’s and 

me- I ladles had attempted to place between housemaid’s wonderment, 
mory for faces. He will remember a themselves and their self-invited guest. And Mr.John Blunt, reading the wed- 
sitter a number of years after the I After dinner he regaled them with ding announcement, chuckled softly to 
photograph ls taken, and can even tell | comic songs,anecdotes and news ot toe himaoir
what kind of a picture he turned out. I day which had-faiied to penetrate to і *Tt was a good Idea of Dick's!” was

the fastnesses Sf Market Norbury. So til fie said.—Tit-Bite.
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