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<k»es me the honor of being Jealous 
of mo, too, poor, foolish little crea­
ture !”

But Gillian only gather» up the 
bufrnt scrape of paper—I legible frag­
ments an they are—and puls them 
iuto an envelope, and puts a dry 
sprig of pink heather in another 
paper in with them, and seals the 
envelope, and puts It into a secret 
Jewel-drawer in her dressing-case, 
and then lies down again dry-eyed 
and as quiet as before.

So Lady Jeannette finds her when 
she comes In, alarmed and anxious, 
an hour later.
finds her, and Is puzzled, or pro­
fesses himself puzzled rather, as 
her ladyship assures Jiim that Miss 
Deane has had no mental shock, or 
fright, or distress or strain, on her 
system whatever.

Or course, the doctor is not^ deceiv­
ed any more than any intelligent 
man is ever deceived by an asser­
tion in direct contradiction of what 
experience assures him Is truth ; 
but lie is silenced, and that is sll 
Lady Damer cares for, so he * visits 
Miss Deane every day, and pre­
scribes tonics for her, and carriage 
exercise for her, and in about a 
week he has the satisfaction of see­
ing she is no worse, and that drugs 
and opiates have at least forced 

remem- bttck a certain amount of 
agony means ai?d vIS°r to the young body which 

clearly, wil* not easily lose its hold- on life, 
her heart “But she requires total change of 

warmth and 8Cene nnd circumstances, amuse-
strengtli of life are torn away with ment a,,d interest, and so forth* I

retorts Lacy, one torturing wrench, and that she am bound to tell you, Lady Damer,”
S pray ? I might as well be at savagely. “As if you hadn’t an ad- mu8t go on living still. < the doctor says, gravely. “The
ntipodes, and I think I shall gj dress where to write to him !” There is an awful vista of bright, least cold, or unfavorable *x$cur-

, -to; all the use lean be ! Let j Anne is silent', long days like, this one, with sunny rence of any kind, may bring on a
Bo. Let me g:> ! How dare you !" j “Are you not going to write to fikIes and balmy breezes, and tossing serious illness. She is terribly below
r Lacy had clasped her suddenly him?” he persists. “Are you not* go- flowers and warbling birds ; and then par—dangerously so for a young
£ arms, and, in spile- of her strug- ing to follow him some of these succeeding days of dark, cold winter, Person of her age.”
^and even striking wildly at him, ! days ? Tell the truth, Anne, unless and bleak, windy spring; and then “So we will go to Killnrney at

{se<i her over and over again. ; you are ashamed of yourself !” gay. bright, Joyous summer, and then °nce, Bingham,” Lady Damer flays,
on t care if you strike me or “You ought to be ashamed of g°lden, serene autumn ; and then win- earnestly—it does seem ominous to 
le. Ic is for the last time,” your rudeness,” Anne says, coldly, *er an(^ spring and summer—endless, ber that the poor little gold-weiglit- 
p®' .111 *Gt ,.vou go now for- unmoved. “I shall tell you nothing a^fuI dfty* ! And she living on 6(1 I>rlze appears to slip from her

ou Have the temper of a that concerns me and does not con- through them all, having to live on graet> when she is surest of her hold 
Anne, and the pride of a , cern you in the slightest degree.” through them all—an appalling vista ~'*'and then we can go on to the 

* r i, ,ove ymi wlt,‘ al1 my ! “Then th^t is admission enough !” of endless days, with tills iron weight Highland» afterwards. The lakes and 
nti i li love you to my dying ; Lacy gays, uttering his words be- cfaehlag her brain, this iron weight hotel» are so gay just now, and the 

e says fiercely. “And I could tween close-set teeth. “You are go- eInklnff down her heart, as it Is doing weather is superb. And. then, if she 
man jou loved or married, ing to follow him ! You are going novr* hkee the idea, we can. go on to Swlt-

-, , 0„ . to marry him some of these days, . And wIth all this she is so anxious ?eTldnd; j* ®hall be managed some-
you’. 111 deed ? Anne says, and that is the real reasort of your *° count the number of the silk tassel- how, Bingham, though money is very 

relensing herself from his pride and avoidance of me, and the halls In the cornice drapery ! She hard to be got at, and—I can only 
with gestures of impatient i coldness and even incivility of 7onders so much if those flies walk- d^Pnd for a>* on you.” 
îif+ii °*‘ Klut ly 3 ?uf m- n:‘C s which I complained ! It was a great Lnffxon tlle ceiling ever fall off acci- Ha knows what that means, and his
jUtle to be regarded as your mystery, to be sure!” he sa vs with denfta,,L and if so, how do they use I*}16' co,d. high-bred face darken».

a lalugh —“a woman’s inconsistency, u elr w,ln£s. and how does it feel to Y£®* 1 kll°w.” he says, slowly, “I
You are -going to marry hlmi inné' , ve.wings ? And she goes to count- am a nominally ‘free slave.* So no

pleases your taste better lnpr,the balls on the cornice fringe °ne can legally sell me, but I can sell
vo11 ,n „ , me! than I ever did ! Well, he Is a very n?al?’ and to wondering vaguely myself, and I wlll-for the price.”
vou dead v’lCr man 8 armS Rood-looking fellow, and very lucky ^ o'clock it Is, and to wondering ^ndy J>araeî..6ay8 Experi-
3ou dead . with women.” J why her head feels to heavy, and why fnco ha» taught her that it Is a g^eat*

HLnfïï r° n V.er ,ian/Is°me, | Anne is hil-nt again ; her face Is shJ? cannot ffet up. i . waetPof mental power to notice Cap-
Lu-i ,C>?t a,'ers ,at 1 i,s very white now, and eyes are cast But nbout tGn o’clock the door tain Lacye passionate denunciation*,

■■1er brilliant e> es burn like down. ' opens softly once more and a aKaIlitit the fate he means to accept.
Fnîwi n !eH ,under the black <*i hope you will be happy, Vnne ” fffxntle footstep crosses the floor I repeat,” she says, calmly,
V m. j r(,)8° 8pot bcgins Lacy vays, regarding her with a ?nd a light. graceful figure, in a . that 1 9uite look to you—if you
v on eaclj cheek. scornful, bitter smile “I mav snv freeb d**ess of pink- nnd-grey glne- bave any influence with Gillian—
.would n.ul it even more diffi- that mlch, may I not» I K voî haT- with a cluster of d^wv ea^ to Penrtade her to this plan of

J>nCOIIafi fv ïïn?1 >OUr„tendrr wm bi> a happy woman, Anne^” * nations fastened in the breast‘below iv [e J?ur ,for the K°od of her 
ears nuïetlvflwm 1 t'iPTli0f’ 8,h<; don’t think any woman could J.110 8n°w3r collar of embroidered heaItb" Jbe c,dld has been rather
smilo ne. y’ V tt 4 scornful wish for a lumpier fate than to bo linPîl* fair and calm as the cool aI1 her Ufe. I fancy, and seems
make w^CrvtUlii y r°e“ UOt (ifH,rge Archer’s wife, if she loved bright morning, comes beside thé ^l^mte dread th,e idea of going any-
now, InntoJuwlLaM^araUs"011 |lim antl llc ‘.ved Her !” Anne Bays. !"'• where the little prostrate form th,'nks IT’ ! ^ child!.81le u“le

“No 3 I mlJj.r tin vm, Lf T ,, in a vc iee that trembles for the U“l> ”n(1 with her dark, kind eyes ‘ i, k .what Pleasures and opportu-
ill?.1 kill you, but I could first time. , and her cool, white, flower-scented nltles her mon(‘y can afford her by

low tremUjus \ohx LaCy SaJ 6' m a ! ‘ You care for him so much, theni” haaf,s’ ban<i3 over her. and bY<î-’'
And Gtila for cot line- her.eir r ^ Captain Lacy asks, in a low tone. Mlss Deane! Gillian, dear ! Are T And “fter..t.hl« Parting hint Lady 

the ninn.n iV' ^ berstlf for ; “f iove |iim dearly'” \nno su vs you worse this morning?” ehe asks Jeannette thinks she will let weil
„„ st I baz ‘’ umazedly from proudly. “I love him better than wlth ténderest, gentlest pity in her enoaKh alone for a day or two andtendcrnesR ? ‘'-c earnestness, *many a Bister loves a brother” voice' her look, her touch. what they will bring forth.
the face or the faLuki bK^hnili" I “So 1 ,llould think,” he says, in the ,n‘She \ast neler<*> gentle and kind ,sB.“th*ha.t TPir-v afternoon, as she
tary dandv ” the rfne'  ̂i same suppressed way. “And you will *? ™.e before,” Gillian thinks in- Is 1» her dressing room enjoying her

leocietv Whom UTan, °r ' marry him?” stantly. -ft is because she is so and ,m" ot Gaboriau’s novels,pisid as a vaiis ut i^min ied semsh I t ‘ ‘ wlu ™arr.v him when he wishes ?h£Py_S°i happy„ and 80 sorrowful yhf °m“ in' fihutting the
trlfler, to whom nothing In life ' }° ma,ry Anne replies, quietly ; fhis morning-,» happy In her lover’s do.?T 6661,1,1 6!m-
of importance üutÜ far as it in- >Ut tharo is littlp thought of mar- ‘,°'n° and f- sorrowful at his sud- Tennnltîe v-a>?nC~t1,! alone-Aunt
terfered with hi- languid uleasureH r?1!1f a»Ybody in liis heart this hoüi.* F?a^tlV«e, *5at bcr Proud» cold he
or interests B d pltasure8 night ! Poor George ! suffering for 5part 18 softened and sympathetic. ..And 6i8 tone, and his pale face, and

”Youl have' a solder's snirit ” the tins of otliers-l wronged, and 8hV»e'er spoke so kindly to mq be- "t?.100? Ia hls pye?' 6,;iag 1>ad7 J®an;
he says, coming nearer to htr with fa ba!,i:lletl iato exile ! He has the woman he loves! The to her feet with a start of
a face as pale and -.yes as Impm.i» lilthrigl,t °r tile son of Erin, at all woman whom George loves ! The t!p7,or' , ' ,
as her own y„„ Lin burlliuS events.” woman he ts going to marry. George, les—yes! What is the matter ?”
wife for a braver more gallant*man “A,ld llke tit» sons of Erin in gen- my lover,, w-iio is not mine any more shAs?y8- 6o«rSf>l/-
than ine.” ' rc S-tuant man oral, Lacy retorts ; “he’ll prosper ~Anne O Ned s lover.” Nothing except what will please

“Perhams ” she . on bib wrueigs and flourish in his A tremor runs through the yOT1, aB says, briefly. ”1 have been"ST tl !a o , t-xile!” P°°r «‘tie girlish body in thf jeaL with Gillian in the conservatory, you
Ing in your future “Heavens grant lie may ” Anne ous asQny t6'-“ endures, She shrinks kn°w, and she has quite agreed—Is
trying to k,,, I ■ and speak as steadily Saya’ witl* fervent earnestness. “!™y. fee61y- and presses her hand ,|aite nnMous, lndeed-to agree to
ami coldly as she 1 1 b “Amen!” Lacy says, as bitterly as ) 1 her cyes to shut out the sight any plans for a tour which we may

ever. “Good fortune generally foi- °f ,her—tali, and fair, and fresh, on. and, more than that, I
lows such ns he—those who turn 5inr graceful—the woman whom asked her to marry me, and she con-
their backs on it. He might have , eo,lse loves—tile woman he is go- 8ent<ÿ. fully and freely, if I can get
married Gillian Deane and a liun- m“rry. , her father's permission.”
dred thousand pounds, but he m-c- Please do not disturb me,’’ she Lady Jeannette Darner seldom per­
fora liberty—and Anne O’Neil ” * 811 ys- ,*n, e ld, faint, displeased, m,ts even her strongest emotions to

“It must be a perverted "choice ;.°neS\ .please do not speak to me; betray themselves in words
that prefers me to that pretty soiftv ^Ur 'oice 6Ufts my head. And please
hearted little girl,” Anne sayl cold- I wiU ? ,™.'e m6.alon6-" 
y. “But there is no accounting; for .."'L6" away this moment,"
tastes. However, you both strove A „sp ?,y ’ ,gPntly’ aft,er a startled 
for the prize, you know, and vou P 0,1 ,y cama to see if you
were both cojniietitors in the race, wWchTh"v”0^' tQ a letter
-you know, and it was to. be a fair I m,1* havp f.OT y?“ " She utters
field and no favolr between you, and w lower'fa,3if™ a ,3;'T to"e, stoop- 
now, when your competitor has fall- nin,,„ to the wan cheek 06 the 
en (>ut and the race i.< yotir own, I «« * lotto,. •> v »

turning over somfe feally dt> “olt see of wliafc you liave me ?“ r ii h,, h,'lTe ,a le,tter for
books on the table and putting theji ,to complain. I should say Fortune ,^erFedira f ys’ ke<;plnK her face
naatly together, looks up with a .old llai’ smoothed the course to the win- heart fs hootie "? St‘ ’ fh?ugh ller
determined countenance, raising lier ?mS !*<> » for you most admirably, hoands on, ? great- Irregular
hauglity eyebrows ia slight surprise: t;?ptaln Lacy. Please say good- to «uffocaüon.

You need not suspect, you mav be «Wh-t1. I am tired!” m ?
quite sure, ' she bays. T like George; , Blli even now he does not stir, Anne -1 ^S10” ,w6v wrote ,t-"
Archer a great deal more than I even but stands a minute with folded i™„, S ’ briefly, in her coldest
ilked you.” 1 arms, and white, set lips, and }„ f < V '7as,glven to. w to give

And then there is one of those Sleammg eyes confronting her—the am nlEht" yoH care to
breathless pauses, as if the man woman whotn in his selfish soul he 1 . 1 Deane? I will leave
dare not trust himself to speak, loves with a selfish, jealous passion. <*w«lt « toble“ „
and the woman defiantly decides e;> ! “Fortune and you have about a. "loment- Gillian says,
«lienee. equally favored me. Miss O’Neil,” lie !?™ ' ,! y 8i“lngw ap’ clutching at

Indeed ? Lacy says, at length, I fay*, deliberately ; “and I give you .-wi™” , f ,!Pr bed to help herself,
hja teeth showing between l/is <lrv, your meed of thanks. Fickle era f tlls letter? Mr. Archer
bl jodless lips. ‘ This is not quite sur- | Jnties ! And I curse the hour I ever ™ \ , to, you’ last night, when

\ Prising to me, only rather over- ' comrted either !" you bade him good-bye?”
Whelming me with conviction, I ! ■ AViid then he turns on his heel “Yes,” Anne sayn, almost frMit-
may Bay. U Ii.v slid you trouble to ! and leaves the room. ened by the sudden
lad ),"" g.’od-bye, to-night, and . , CHAPTFF- vvv the girl’s manner and appearance as
we.p over him, too, as 1 see you GHAPTEK XXX. slie sits up on the sida of her bed
have been d l:t.: ?" [ Sh e lias heard all now. There is with her disheveled hair lying in

."..l; 1 'ot • Anna says, noil ing more to know or to suffer at gr,'at rllfn'd silky coils over lier
I. have ml bo many friends present; and a minute later after Mloul<l,‘r«. and the soft, dark «yes

bene,, of on,"“"0t n‘°Ur“ at thoab- Gap.aia Lacy's retiring footsteps sunken, so deeply shadowed in 
J ,' i - , ,bavi. echoed tlirough the corridor and the pltconus, white young face, lit

wid idv . t . case., absence "eia s the hall in reckless loudness, "l.t" a ™dden fire of pride and ,11s-
f"1,! m ik the fond heart fond- Gill _ n rises from her crouching posi- dnln-
flâml’ig^'liis ii.alon “ a J7all2us ',eyes .tio‘, ,in the corner by the old side- She almost snatches the letter from 
wit” V; ip' treinb.ing boar.I, and creeps feebly and slowlv Anne, with a hot, nervouw grasr. and
absence do., ■ not a8pro;ally. >>waj.- like a wounded creature seek- barefoot and trcmbhiiag with fevered
I do not we ?»C T hc;,aratlon' big r efuge ; poor little "milk-white weakness as she is, she walks toward

= ^r"dea^ken ^ Si ‘8“S^

yours? 'Fh"""tme teara Wllh i tl®,P. eT l>ack to her own room In «ell Utter to l,er-hla lirst letter"nd
“If vt u wanted’ <o , ! tllB '..urkness—how, she never knows hie In ht—she tears it deliberately

all that nassi .l ,. !\r nnd SPe .falls down heavily on her bed, across and across, and putting the
follow IJ i in. ?.. I •' not | just as she is ; and without stirring fragments on the mantelshelf/ she

4 Ca Dim in f aev Î" n ,’71’ l,"llatlpntly- hand -or foot, ll«j there tlirough the holds a lighted match to them until
It Is nearly on’ o'.-o k ln 'i'.'1'" •T,,U i o°r l hot Angus^night, and through fbey a1' blaze up and soon consume
ing | ^ rPa II v* ri,?,™/ ni ”"lrn-the l^ng. sumiyj liAurs of the bright into blackened flakes and ashes.
Clandestine Vi I s- at ”L'npr'r;'c,l,ate | nat',n}" morninrf, vvHji the glad song , I-«*. Miss O’Neil,” she says, aM

“Ksneci illv when* it ihn UF î °I Vir bbd8, and iiorningf Incense Anno with a mnile, “youSS
man who mays the elind^H '°"K I ?! T'1' fl°wers, and tile radiance of te11 Mr. Archer that his letter Was 
Us,” sneers Lacv-h “You’ve ’so"ritV‘S' ! warm fiunllgl,t co,ni\g in tl,rough appreciated as it deserved.” 
hour t P' 4 an the open window an-.fNsurroundlng And Aline, with one haughty eor-hour with George Archer out in the her,I lying there unlieedmlht alb rowfui ghmee from the burned mm.T

to the girl’s white, wild miserable 
face, Inclines her head slightly in 
sent, and without a word 
more, quits the room, 

a. , will cry herself sic now over 
Sss!, ,, c bas <k,ne, and it will do her 
eo<W, Anne says to her elf, wiping 
away the hot tears wh!- a arc filling 
he? own eyes. “Poor fellow ! Poor 
Gporge ! I will never tel! lilm that 
yl«* message, at all

unseeing, unhenring, as if she were 
dead. Her maid finds her there 
at eight o’clock, lying ns she has 
lain throughout the night, with 
less, with these wild, wide open 
staring vacantly about her, stunned 
out of reason, out of memory, out 
of even nil active suffering.

Itt answer to the startled girl’s 
alarmed questioning, her young mis­
tress gives her a vague, quletly- 
Bp-iken account of having got up 
and sat by the window some hours 
ago, and of having felt ill and lain 
down again.

Bqt she is very pale and quiet— 
the fever of hope and fear Is over 
for her, and she /peaks very gently 
and smiles softly as she thanks her 
woman for her cap of tea, and bids 
her close the blinds nnd draw the 
curtain^ and shut out the sunshine 
and the song of the birds and the

. . , ................. ..........—---------------------- f scent of the flowers» and
and leave her alone,.

And the maid obeys her, though 
with a good deal of reluctance and 
misgiving ; and for two hours more 
she lies there still, stirless, speech­
less with those wilde, wide-open 
eyes aching, burning beyond the re­
lief of tears,

....... Li.......... .} ! , By and by she tells herself con-
I .... “ha», +**+*♦* fusedly she will surely begin weep-
|u will have no need,” inter- «'ood. It can’t hurt you tef talk for I ing, for is she not in anguish of
Anne, coolly, “as afrar to-night te" or fifteen minutes to me In spirit ? By and by she will suffer
1 be of use to you life longer.” your o*vn sitting-room. Don’t go in dreadfully, when she quite 
lat do you m.-an ? ’ lie\lemands. j for yopng-lady affectations, Anne, bers what this numbed
ur rival is gone—your way Is' they are not In your role at all ! —when she
h, your ladyship and her money Where is Archer going ?” and realize
*o yours after due wooing and “ To America, I believe,” Anne and nil the 
l winning,’’ Anne says,' com- ! says, ctirtly.

What need will there be “You ‘believe?’”
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he Coming of Gillian : | s'til
: • <

girl matters Indignantly. "I suppose 
she is pleased, but nobody else Is— 
that 
Lacy

hope she Is ! I hope she is unhappy I 
The vylcked. Inconstant woman ! ‘As 
faithless as she Is pçoud and cold- 
hearted,’ Captain Lacy says, and It \ '' 
la quite true. So there are three mis­
erable enough out of the ‘all’ who 
are ‘so happy,* " the girl thinks 
scornfully ; ‘‘and Mr. Damer, too, has J
neither looked at me nor spoken to t#' 
me since yesterday."

(To be Continued.) !.

A Pretty Irish Romance.
is one comfort.
Is just

as I am, I know very 
well, and cares as little for me as 
I do for him, or I would not have 
allowed him to speak one word to 
me ! And I believe Anne O’Neil Is 
miserable and Jealous, though ehe has 
bis love,” Gillian says, trembling. “I

Captain
wretchedas

!
Ireposa

can think 
that

•ay-

: AS SEEN BY AN ENGLISHMAN :
♦

Jottings by the London Standard Corresr ^ 
pondent With the Duke of Cornwall.

♦
♦

J.♦:
. Victoria, B. CL, Oct. 1__The King
came to Canada forty-one years ago, 
and stayed on the shores of Lake 
Huron. To reach the Pacl.lc in those

fields liave made the name and place 
familiar since childhood. Almost 
equal In size to Great Britain, the 1 
province has over a million and three- 
quarter acres under wheat, aed 
yielded last year more than thirteen 
million bushels. » y

In 1871—twelve months after the / 
Lieutenant Governor of the new \ 
Province of Manitoba met in Coun­
cil the representatives of the In­
dian tribes, and entered into trea­
ties with them for the transfer of 
the prairies, lands where we now 
see Immense tracts of wheat and oats 
and barley—Winnipeg had only two 
hundred and forty in Habitants shel­
tered in log cabins. To-day It Is a 
city of over fifty thousand people.

* * • * * a J
I had some talk with a farmer at 

Poplar Point, not far from Winnipeg.
He Is an example of what may be 
accomplished with a little capital, 

much industry. Eleven 
years ago he left England with a V 
family of eleven^ aLod a capital of I 
three hundred pound i. He knew noth- f 
ing of farming beyond what a man 1 
who has lived in the country may V 
know. Beginning with a holding of ^ 
ninety-one -acres he ii now dlwner nL, 
of nearly six hundred aerfes, a fine y 
homestead, six teams of horses, forty / 
head of cattle, and would not sell '
Ills land for five or even six pounds 
an acre. His sons, trained on neigh­
boring farms, assist him on i the es­
tate, and seem as happy ipnd con­
tented qs men can be.

days you had to sail round Caps Horn 
or Journey through the Grea,ti Lone 
Land, over boundless prairies where 
the Red
mountains crowned with snow and 
clothed with virgin forest, in* which 
roamed panther and grizzly bear- 
most ferocious of liis tribe—and along 
rivers on whose banks was the spoor 
of mobs% ayd cariboo. The King’s 
eon has vome from Ottawa to the 
Capital of British Columbia—a dis­
tance of 8,162 miles—in seven days, 
travelling at leisure, with many 
.halts on the way, and with as much 
comfort as the best inn could give. 
In one week he has passed throu 
the four seasons—from Summer 
winter, from winter to spring. He 
lias been welcomed iu cities, throb­
bing with' a new andf energetic lire, 
where Ills father would have 
onfy barren plains, the haunt of 
wild cat 
passed granaries, bursting with the 
harvest of a myriad of acres, which 
a quarter of a century ago were 
wild wastes, given over to the In­
dian, the buffalo, the fox and the 
wolverine. * • * Gliding through the 
beautiful valley of the Ottawa, with 
the Lanrentlan Hills purple in the 
distance, we came at night to Mat- 
tawa, an old trading post, where 
Champlain, Hearne, Simpson, La 
Verendrye, and many an early 
plorer halted on liis wayi to the 
known west. A wild stretch of 
broken) country brought us to North 
Bay* on the woody shores of Lake 
Nipissing. Here the Duke and Duch­
ess had a welcome*' typical of 
Church bells rang out through the 
darkness, and people hastened to the 
station—farmers, woodmen, hunters, 
with: thelc'wives and children. When 
th« royal train drew up to the plat­
form. there came from «a hundred 
sweet young voices the Canadian An­
them. The words, written by Alex­
ander Muir, a 
master, of

man hunted the blfcon, across

on’t find It so !” lie says, 
beside himself at 
1*1! make you believe

her He

t
soin3 skill and

seen

and grey wdf. He has

ex- 1 ■un-
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many.

/
CHARLES WHOOTTEN.

Scotch! school-
. _ Toronto, are sung
to the air, "The Land of Cakes," [?1 
and their popularity is so lirmly es­
tablished that they may be added 
to the anthology of National Song.

France is written largo over (he 
«hale Province of Quebec. It might 
have been Normandy we saw threugh 
the windows, as wo sped past quaint 
churches and trim hamlets peopled by 
dark-skinned peasants. Little ac­
quaintance with Freneh-Canadlans is 
needed to convince one that they are 
more sensitive oil racial than on ro 
ligloue questions. I know that many 
people In Europe, ns well as In Amer­
ica. put no faith’ In their professions 
of loyalty to the British Empire, and 
believe that lli'ty would seize the first 
opportunity of setting up a French' 
liepubl.c on the banks of the St. Law­
rence, or of joining their destiny 
with that of thd United Staets. If 
you want to move a French-t’nnadlan 
to the eloquence of indignation, just 
hint at a possible union with tho Re­
public across the border. Ho will re­
cite to you with pride the exploits 
of h s fathers, who, In the Revolution 
of 1774 nnd again In the war of 
1812, fought for British supremacy 
and will end by quoting the words of 
Dr. Tache: “The List shot that will 
bo fired against union with tho 
United States will be fired’ bv a 
French-Canadiun. They are con­
scious that only under British rulq 
can they hope to retain their lan­
guage, laws and religion.

? •• «» . .
, It I» nine years since I visited Can- 
ada, and It appears to me that even 
In that short time the social rela­
tions of the two races have become 
moro Intimate and the use of Eng- 
ILsh more general in the cities where 
the majority of the inhabitants are 
of French origin. Frencli-Canarlians 
are Intelligent an 1 shrewd enough to 
see that their children cannot suc­
ceed without an intimate knowledge 
of English. Even th^ itm n in Fr. ndi 
Quebec speak EngMi. One great ob­
stacle to this lie/sthy tendency is 
the fanaticism of a small but noisy 
party who clamor for the

“I hope so,’’ she answers. “I should 
he glad to think I was destined to 
be the honored, faithful wife of a 
brave, honest man. ’

* Ssch a one as—-George Archer 
perhaps?’ Lacy suggests, with a 
smile, forcibly assumed on his hag- 
gard, pallid, miserable face. -,i be­
lieve, Anne—on my soul, I believe— 
and I have suspected it sometimes 
even in the past,’’ he says, thickly,’ 
that you liked George Archer belter 

than you liked me !” n
Gillian tightens" her hand over lier 

heart to t till its loud throbbing, a\gd 
holds her breath as she looks 
listens.

Anne, who is

J
IS THIS WOMAN’S WAY ?

It Is a Doubtful Compliment to Wo* 
men by Frank C. llostock.

or ges­
tures. “It is Intolerably bad form,” 
she says ; but now she neither can 
nor will repress some expression of 
her excitement, gladness and relief.

“My dear boy !” she exclaims, fair­
ly bursting Into tears, and embrac­
ing her nephew—silent and unre­
sponsive—wl*h all the maternal af­
fection she has ever known. “My 
dear Bingham ! Heaven bless you ! 
You have given me the greatest 
pleasure I have hai for many a 
year !” i

Snakes liave,, never appealed to me
greatly. It seems to require a wo­
man to handle them. Nearly all of 
them will strike at a stranger, bat 
after you get familiar with them 
and they understand that you mean 
no lia rm, the most dangerous snakes 
are not vicions. I liave a Hindu 
(glr! who seems to be able to do 
anything with them that a mother 
could do with a child, and it is 
really weird and uncanny to see her 
late at night sitting with her bare 
Teet In their box, while they crawl 
all about lier, and she. talks to them 
In lier strange soft dhJectXshe has 
n nasty temper, and is dKlilted by
most of the people about her, but-----
none dare offend lier, for they re­
member the .time when a brute oX 
a porter struck her, and she went 
directly to her snake box, returning 
with a boa constrictor, which made 
every effort to get Itself fastened 
about him at her bidding. He fled 
algnomlniously.

i
CHAPTER XXXI.

"My darling Gillian !” Lady Darn­
er says, rapturously maternal, • T 
shall now have the desire of niy heart 
—a dear little daughter at last ; for 
you know, my chili, that dear Bing­
ham is quite the same to me as a 
son."

“Yes,” Gillian 
what else to say.

“And I may write to your father, 
ray pet, at once, and tell lilm 
good news that lias made us all so 
happy?” lier ladyship asks, with af­
fectionate humility.

“Certainly, Lady Darner,” Gil­
lian says, gravely, with a troubled 
flush ; "but Captain Lacy told me lie 
would write to papa."

“Bless you, my darling child !” her 
ladyship says, with a scream of gay- 
ety. "Bingham has written! Locked 
himself up In his room instantly, the 
silly boy, with pen and ink, and two 
quires of paper, I believe, to 
out a volume of

-

says, not knowing

the
.

f lfeap Houses in France.
An Inhabitable flat at £4 year 

with tiled kitchen and three or four 
rooms prepare! and floored in oak 
sounds the wildest Impossibility in à 
crowded Industrial city. Yet comfort- 
ïible, well-built flats have been built 
at this price in the most crowded 
quarter of the city of Lyons, and 
thm where the price of land on which 
tho flats were built was 25 to «5 
francs a square metre, which Is 
tlirr more than n se.unre yard. The 
company that started the venture 
has a reserve fund of 540,757 francs, 
.ninl pays a stehdy Interest of 4 per 
cent. We, says the Westminster Ga­
zette, ought to add that the profits 
have been largely Increased by cheat» " 
restaurants in connection with the 
flats, where a good m-.il can be had 
for 1 l-2d the course, This Interesting) 
information is given by the to-oper- 
.utive News, which is loud in Its praise 
of the Lyons Economic Building So­
ciety.

alteration in
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pour
epistolary affection 

on your poor, dear father’s devoted 
head. But that doesn’t preclude the 
necessity of my writing to your 
father, you know, low,” she adds, 

etly, with her cold, white, bony 
fingers tapping Gillian’s velvety 
cheek ; "to explain to him how 
have come to steal his dear 
girl, and keep her for ourselves for' 
ever and aye !”

Gillian smiles faintly, but flushes 
with a hot, faint thrill of the slck- 

, ness of despair.
"And, I need scarcely nék, you have 

written, dear child, of course ?” hints 
her ladyship, determined on closing 
up any possible loopholes for retreat.

■■Oh, yes! I will—that Is, I have 
written a letter to papa,” Gillian 
says, blushing again nnd wincing.

Lady -Darner’s

ra-

little zsuppres­
sion of tho French language a ml of 
the Roman Catholic Church. Tills 
sort of agitation, however much it 
may bo regretted by thoughtful 
naturally

V
men, 

feeling.
When you tell a man that yôu in­
tend to suppress him, you ought not 
to be surprised if he shows fight. 
Laissez faire Is often a wise policy, 
and it Is especially wise in cases of 
race

arouses racial

Too Long a Job.
Primm—One mark of the gentleman 

is that ho always keeps his 
clean.

Glimm—Oh, I don’t know. I know 
a gentleman who 
ha ads.

Primm—Oh, come, now !
Glimm—Fact, 

his factory.

hands
and religion.rapturous satisfac­

tion is like a rough touch on a throb­
bing wound.

“She do «n’t knowi that I know she 
Is telling m*' a lot of horrid lies,” the

as-_ PAGE METÀJL GATES aresolow indicé
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paltry Netting, Nail, sad smplS’TsSpySl1

or look On Thursday morning we were In 
a new land. Great plains stretched 
unbroken before us, with no land­
mark save tne rising and setting 
sun. As the train toiled over this 1
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events ! She fad* io care, 
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