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And how with dread our wpirit pulses Tant good " deed " for

me“wh through thy mel-

m::.'w " forest signals thy retreat.

The sun droops low, now, and the shadowy

dane you!

I ain't
there ain’t

Falls a-ullm dowaward to the browning |
hills,

aFhe Md;t green fern pales fast away 10

silver, | the

The chill wind sends sad notes throngh

thie Sweet ones of the rills,

gate, and sasisted me to alight.

A-CT the banks where lnughed the water |
Tikes, fiercely,

" i !ivinf
. ok in~ o
The aatumn elonds look sadly back in with no intonation of surprise.

utterance to a low growl.

stend, i
Aud ou the bough that dipped in the still

hmhy to Major Burcham, and that Mr.
i

water,
: vine understood it well
e lonely neat looks out, the binde have | Divine understood itwell.
loug singe fled. quiries aftér Mrs. Burcham. Before they

came to an end, I discovered that the soft,
tance | warm ali o Is which 1‘:‘.1 -;pecu;i ®
" d flew the young winds | be “shod with silence” and with comfort,
T TS Ting o during the night watah, had boen left be-
hind ; and I begged Mre. Divine to send
them w0 me, by leo, sometime in the
course of the svening
“Heo has sent me & light hore,” wald 1,

Thy wondrows chorus passeth to the die-

ong,

The sodown rolling of (b cloud-wrapt
theder,

Ta we of tragments brakealy, then pealing
wit wnd Jong

in conclusion, “sad will know where o
Orant wr thy Wessing; woven ouwt of June | g4 o
Lavwtiin Yoor,™ mturned she  hositatingly

Drivime hand engaged
lowned over, and
thaw, | goess,
weving W you s but you had better Keep o
ok ot for b, for T douls if be
: that 18, unlens be
191 send him
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o shewl pight oluleck
The wagon rolled
g, wisifal took &t e, 80 b e e tur
wand LD
went
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Now, go straight 10 bed, snd leave

every care behind.”

“I'm agoln’, with a long
vawn,

£ Junct

veplied she
don’t but one
I didn’tknow I was »o sleepy
till you come in—the very sight of you
3 Be sure and call me at
it'll be time to shift
Aunt Vim took her-

need such con-

was omnivorons !
nine o'clock ; then
ber on t'other bed.”
self off.

Mrss Burcham appeared not to notice
the chmnge of nurses. She lay with lier
eves closed, in a half stupor, from which
(I had been warned) she roused complete-
ly only st intervals. Sometimes she slept

bled, uneasy sleep—wherefrom it
sary to waken her—partially, at
least—every few moments

Two hours creptslowly away ; twilight

OR,

WITHOUT AND WITHIN
BY W. M. L. JAY
CHAPTER XXXIX

A RE-PLOW OF TROUHLE 5

nderfal power has ap-
nod is painting the quiet
P‘u,r gorgeousness of col-
our, & boldness of treatment, a breadth of

Latnlet with &

3 took all my wits to againg 2
& *ve made up my ‘?mﬁdﬂ 4
th

4 £ 2 faint
Labby, sud can come and stay wil s’ | she said, in-low,
B:n:iu.n while I refute myself with a nap.
in't afraid to trust bher vkh.fou. but
another person in all Bhiloh
that I'm willing to Jeave her with, though
it does sound s little like self-glorious-

ness i

8o Mr. Divine drove me directly from
the graveyard to the house of Major Bur
cham, "?hu geotleman was .mndi?g by
t aaw
| him look wt Leo (who was with us, as
| usual) in & way that T could_um u_nderv
stand; Teaw Leo look st him grimly,

Mre. Divine, sharply; yet

It was plain that the dog had an anti-

began to gather. With it heavy clonds
rolled up from the east; a peal of thunder
sounded from afar. Mrs. Burcham rose

effect, & brilliancy of tone, beyond all that

Rusk Turner dare o |

conld conoeive,

oe erself what mischief
I 34 ok Bt Gnes
recution

10 leave you .with  me,” replind 1, fearing
lest she might be d»n.m-‘ st finding her
hinds than those of her »
ustomed and experienced nurse
glad—that

returs to
Aunt Belle |
is, postacript 1o the effct
welegme homd ready

Even welf in other

s “1 am very she is resting, 1

pin w the furests with great | from & brief slumber with & start and a |
Py rods, shading, st the | moan, and the sorrowful lament of David, |
edges Rye makes & tree on | fell brokenly from her lips
the Lillsudevotherwive green—to hold out “My son ! my son! Oh, my son!” |
one boagh burning s« with fame, snd an T Leard it with alarm | delirium was al- ]
other reddensd as with b Khepaints | ways & dreaded aymptom in the fever i
the onk b e f purple wed | ahd no question but she was delirious, for,
ertmaon, | I with golden brown. She | if she wver hnd & #ou, he must have been
dipe ber ol i bright sonrlet for- the | dead years ago | T had never heard of him
sunnech. 8 for b Tndeed, 1 believed her 1o have been child
W wdoow wor | Jone, 1 laid my linid upon her head, felt
atel ey ve s faed, earthly em. | bor patloe, listened anxious! o her breath
bedia set's celestinl and | ing, but | eould detect » uor
s @ glorin AL lnst, having ey | ing fever or weakness  snd 1 sat dows
tied £ ull e ot beiilinnt | agein & Tittle reassured, just as another
town the danling effect | rimble of thunder filled “the nir. It hely
. # ploture sofl, g od o rouse her completely | she opened
ve wod “amethystine base | bor eyes and looked &t me, intelligently
Nee her namie is Antama ! | there was 80 sigh of she delirian
« Yoo, Frn s, the feet of October are | | lind foared. ¢
tops, and #till | an I Miss Prost,” said she, f
9 wonks  ago, Upole Jok You are very kind. 1s A Vin
fi wannot e for the | log?® §
n, and Flors snded o | Yeu, for o little wh She pesded
'n plane with u thrent | rent 5 wod whe said she waw not st all afraid

| #ullen, but he made no unfrien

1 “sntely, you cun have watchers st

"o

1 er 1 choseto claim ity o | mean. | hope you are making yourself |
’ churacters v radically dissounnt as hers | comfortable. “Thers is wine in the closet;
and mine an sl separation” is a | it will help you to keep up you? strength
erful promoler of hurmony. We | and there is an easier ohair in the parlonr
Il tolerate enehi other all the ynare cor- J ~tell Bridget to bring it in for you,”
thron; the winter for the anm “I ot trouble yourself about me, 1
merAescape the necessity of tolera- | gm quife comfortable,” I answered, much |
tion | marvelling at the change that a few days |
First, 1 was kept in Shiloh by the | of sickness had wrought in Mrs. Burcham’s |
sutumpipictures, to which every day add- | manner. Gratitude for kindness, and con- |
ed some new effect that I could not bear to | sideration for others, were not its' most |
ik then, by & new, wave of trouble, or | promiveat characteristics forigerly |
rather, the: reflow of an old one. In the |~ She ioiated, and to sutisfy her the chair |
fair, still, sunny days of late September, | was brought. Then she closed her eyes, |
the fevér, solong held in aveyance, broke | wnd xank again into stupor, |
out agaiv. My childwoman, Libby, was | An hotr went by. Blckhos wik fally
one of the first to sicken.  She was %0 un- | come. The storm, which had seemed to
~ mistakably a child of God that, when Bob | retreat for a time, now drew near again ;
burst into my room erying out “Libby's [ heavy drops of rain fell; flashes of [&ht-
Kot the fever ™" I felt how fit it was that | ning cume and went, followed by the lond
whie should be 10 enjoy her heavenly | voll of thunder
nherijance, an Lmt\ that I had not a | Glancing at my watch, T saw that it was
thread 10 hang an eafthly hope upon. A | about time for Leo to arrive, and began to
few duys later her wortal part went to | wonder how I was to manage that “look
swell' the immortal harvest to be finally | out” which Mrs. Divine had advised. The
reaped from Shifol burial gronnd bedroow was at the “back of the bhouse;
From the clods and the lowers Iaid gen- | one window openod upon a denseorchard ;
tly npon her small gravé, I went to Mrs, | the other, into s small recess of alcove,
Burcham's be She had been strick- | enclosed on three sides only, and termed
on down by the fover, shout a week pre- | in Shiloh a “shed” While T was vet con-
vious. Boon after, Major Burchiom ‘\.u sidering the difficulty, I heard a sound in
sought Aunt Vin wnd begged her, with | this shed, which, after listening  mom-
toare in his eyes, 10 take charge of the | ént, I knew w0 be by my canuie - friend
sick-room i his wife had uo relatives with. | shakiog the rain from. his shaggy oont
n easy distanoe, none of them. could reach | Tmmediately, his huge head and chest ap-
¢ ler woder wome days; meanwhile, she | peared framed in  the open swindow, his
wonld be Jent 1o such-care, willing but ane | ore-paws resting on the #ill, and in his
skiltal, e ke could give her, wnd the | mouth a small package, carefully wrapped
i ¥hrions assistanoe of the neighbours. The | in oiled-skin, 10 protect it from the rain
Appenl wna oot made in vain, For five | lnstond of seratohipg at the main eptrance,

i} < daye the taithfyl old waree had been i | us i his wont, io his character of messen-
hev post ( for the past three days and | ger, it would seem that the acious ani-
wighte she woarcely -lrrl That | mal had quietly ‘reconnoitered the pre-
morning | looked in nr;. her, on’ nuy | mines; n-u?, discowering me sittiog lﬁ:ne

] way to porpee, and found her Jook- | in the sick-room, Ne had ventured to make

i . ing nenrly a8 hm-l s her patient his appearance at the window.
‘ “You s ki yourslt,” 1 remens [ 1 rose, intending to relieve him of his

burden, give him o pat oo the head, and

sdently “motion him to depart, when a
Mh‘ptld thunder shiook the hovse,
startling Mrs. Baroham into sadden con-
-hu‘u-‘*. Her eyes opened full upen

“-'-"n.n.hﬁﬁ... e
od, in N
“It s only Divine’s dog,” I
bastened to' say, soothingly—“he has

brought me some elippers that I forgot to
";'#.T.’&:‘Snutn-i ekl o
zmw‘%hmywm

distinot
b, doubtless, to the doghe  quick

cars—

“Leo! come here "

He | through the window, came to
the bedside, and looked down u) “l:;r
with a beni yet an i (] h
Bhe feebly HMI:" --:21 heand and
Iaid it on hie t, rough head. ¢

“Oh, Leo!”  she exclaimed,
wournfully, “where is your master?”
Two large tears gathered in her eyes, and
rolled down on the pillow.

1 was amazed alarmed, The scene

was utterly incomprehensible; but I saw
that it involved excitement aad emdtion
which could not be otherwise ‘than burt-
ful to my patient, and I hastened to put an
end to it. g
“Leo!” 1 began somewhat ‘sternly, “it
time for you to go home, sir.”
Oh! no, no,” exclaimed Mrs. Bur
cham, pleadingly—“do not send him away
yet! It is #0 pleasant to have him here
once morel: Besides, he never djkes to go
out fu & thunderstorm, you know,”

It was trie; Leo has a very human die-
like, amounting to w species of mervons

“Whether I am dedd or

in trembling, yet esrnest and solemn
tones.

words, -umi? to dras .

force of her expec ~the rum
:t?lhcﬁon and peace that settled upon
her features ne the Major ended, trans-
figuring them into & soft and beautifnl un-
earthlioess.

“I can die happy now !” she murmured,
reaching up bher arms to her husband, the
dew of a new Dbirth of wifely love shining
10 her eyes.

Aunt Vin softly closed the door upon
them. “I'll give 'em jest two minutes, by
the clock,” said she, aimost fiercely;
“then, I shall gravitate thatman out of
that room so guick, he’ll think he’s an
extant race!”

Getting no answer, she turned and saw
my face of mute perplexity.

“Goodness! child!” ‘she exclaimed,
“didn’t Jyou ever hear about Henry Bur
cham ?"

terror, of & thunderstorm ; he will face
ane st the oxfl of duty, but he would
much prefer 10 have duty choose & fairer

Yet 1 was astonished ot Mre
| Burcham's

intimate  knowledge of his
| ubonynorany

Howewer, it was no time o question or
srgoe. | pointed 0 » dim sofeer and
Lwo lie down, which he did &t onoe,

1 ,seeing that it was nearly time for
the patients anodgae, | ventured to antic)
pote it n little, and o increans the dose by
two or three drops, 10 balance the waes

aocnsion

peo ol essliements of the moment. As
she swallowsd i, thers oame snoiber
heavy clap of thunder

oo tearful storm ! i ahe

1 wae in just wuc

that
hecked the words, or they mltere|
s ber tongue 1 eould not tell whish— o
apasmn of pain crossed hee fave ; thes, o)

“»..1 her eyee and lay quite stlll, but

possivly P osither tn stupor nor in sleep, T s plain

v D eat watching her, praying that the
anodyne might r|\l.u:kl\ v':h «Lol My
was (60 geest 10 allow me 16 won

fer much st the scene which I had just
witnessed | 1 omly folt dimly, that bere
memories and sorrows at work

which T had no clue—~curiously conneoted
with Leo, too—and not in the Jeast ex

plained by that hypothesis of the Irish.
man's and the Irishman’s master |

anxiety

dog

| which had so satisfactorily accounted for

whatever was strange in the joint behavior
of Major Burcham and that dumb, black |
animal coiled up in yonder corner—whom, |
by the way, I was resolved to send quietly |
home as «oon as I could do so without at- |
tracting the sick woman’s attention.
deeply regretted that he had ever been sant
hither on errand ot mine,

Little did I imagine that it was God’s
erpand, and not mine, which had brought
Leo there that night !

Some silent moments passed by, and I
trusted that Mrs. Burcham’s over-burdepn-
ed heart was slowly sinking into the soft
depthe of slumber, when her eyes opened
once more, There was no sleep, no for-
getfulness in them—only thought, trouble,
wistfulness,

“Misa Frost,” said she, quite calmly,
“how long do you think I have to live "

“My dear Mrs. Burcham I I exclaimed,
almost in despair, “pray do not agitate
vourself any further, at prestnt! Try to
enve all your cares—your life also—in
the handk ot God, who careth for you,
who pitieth you as & father pitieth his own |
children ; Iny yourself in His meray s in |
u bed, and (here aleep all your oares and |
foars away 1” |

“As o father pitieth his own ohildren,” |
she repeated, slowly. s if thinking aloud,
paying 0o heed to the rest of my
words—"‘yes that is it—that is what
munt say to him. Miss Frost, please tell |
my husband T want to see him.”

Would it not be better to wait till |
morning?” 1 entreated; “you have had |
o much excitement already—I really |
ought to forbid any more. Do try to |
forget all that troubles you, and go to

and

sleep

“I have tried,” she answered, “and I
oan Besides, I may not live till morn-
ing-—'the night cometh, in which no man
can worky' and 1 have something to do
before 1 die—Leo has come here on pur-
pose to remind me of it, to rouse me up to
it, to help me through it; let me doit
while I have strength and reason. Please
onll my husband 1"

I saw that it was necessary to do her
bidding. Feeling her pulse, I found it |
strong and regular, though quick : some- |
thing=love, duty, ho, was -lrennheu-)
ing her for the work i bed i Dimly ‘

I began to discern the finger of Providence,
of Guidance, in the strange, and, st first
sight, casual incidents of the evening; |
whither it pointed, T would go! |

As Major Burcham entered the room, I |
cast an anxious glance at Leo. < He lifted |
his head, and hi~ eyes looked gloomy and |

:ly demons- |
tration ; plainly, he respected the sancti-
ties of the sick-chamber, or he deferred to |
the rights of the master of the house, or |
his fierceness was held ‘in check by awe of |
the thundarstorm. I went out, and left |
the husban. and wife together.

I bad been in the sitting-room but & few
moments when Aunt Vin joined me.

“It thundered so hard 1 couldn’t sleep,”
waid shq, yawning, “so I insided I might
as well gome down. What time isit?”

“It is near nine o'clock.”

She looked thoughtfully at the closed
door of bed-room, through which came
indistinctly the faint, besceching tones of
Mrs. Burchama voice, and the hesvier,
yet subdned and broken, accents of her
husband

“l dou’t quite like that,” said she,
wignifioantly, ‘“though I've been partici-
pating it this three days.”

It waa" plain that the mystery was no
wystery to her!

Before I could answer, Mayor Burcham
threw wide open the door—~if that was
Major Burcham t—all his pomposity and
sel Feufficiency gone as mm an
foliage from & forest where fire L‘
~—tears in his eyes—a broken, shaken,
grief-stricken man, whose very ‘sapeet
smote me with oom 3

“Annt Vin—Miss Frosv—" he begsa, in
faltering tones—‘‘my wife wants me to

“Never.”

“Then I A‘Bou 1 must give you an_ex-
clamation 1! he was Major and Mis’
Burcham's anly ohild, and as bright and
handsome and good-hearted a boy ax ever
you see—high-sperited, 100, as you might
demise, seein’ what stock he comie from—
but a'boy that everybody liked and made
muoh of, in Shiloh
wanled (o be & palnter—he took to blush
wiid peilet jost ae nateral ns s d o
o water ulda’t help makin’ ploturs no
wore than be could help breathin,’ poor
follow | His father forbid jt, in exbinot
terma, over and over again, but his mother
doriveast it, in seorel, | guess | —anyhow,
Henry had his eanvas-backs and his boses

{ brushes snd collars up 1o his own voom
wnd patited all the time that he vould get
Well, the upshot of 1t all was that Major
Burcham fund it out,
nto & tearin’ paaslon, and told Henry that
if he wat beot on disgracin’ bis name by
iPing & poor miserable paluter, he wished
he'd clenr out and  never show.him his
face agin.  The by took him at his word

it was an awful, stormy night, jest like
this
room emply, sod him miners
never been heerd on since. That's most
elght years ago. IUs strange jou never
hnp‘)ﬂ\ﬂl to hear on't, and you a-stayin’ at
the
Burcham I’ to that great dog of theirs, now,
to this day, he’ll whine and take 5n like
mad.”

and he's

with it?"

“Why, Leo. was Henry Burcham’s dog,
first. Somebody made him a present of
him, when he was a pup, and they were
uncommonly detached to each other.
never saw one without tother; Mr. Drag-
ner used tocall ’em ‘Tamon and Pathos.”
When Henry went off, he gave the dog to
Mike, his father’s Irishman, to keep for
him; but the Major never could bear the
sight of him—I guess he was an ubplens-
ant momentum of his son l—and he kicked
him, one day, and the dog sprang st bis
throat, and like to chdke him to death
afore they could pull him off; and so the
Irishman had to sell him to Mr. Divine.”

digesting these various items of jnforma-
tion. Then I took out my tablets and be-
gan writing rapidly

“What are you doin’?” asked Aunt Vin,
with surprise=‘“takin’ notes 1"

4 1 am writing these worde—*Your
mother is daogerously. ill, and longs to see
you. Come immedintely! I sign it with
why wame, and

Leo, to Henry Burcham-—alias,
Archum—alias, Mr. Cambur ”

“Good land!” exclaimed she, settling
into the nearest chair, and jerking her
head in her grimmest fashion, “if that
don’t beat all I And to think that I never
once inspected him! Yet Ive told him u
dozen times, that he dissembled somebody
I’d seen afore!

“And now,” said I, wrapping my tab-
lets in & part of the oiled-skin so season-
ahly providedy “if you think yon can ven-
ture to open that door, 1vill oall Leo out,
and send him on his errand.”

“Bless ui 1", ejaculated Aunt Vin, re-
called-to the recollection of her patient’s
situation, “I ought to have done it
afore "

I led Leo quietly ifto the porch, and
closed the door behind us,

“Take this,” said I, slowly and distinot-
ly,and stroogly emphasizing the under-
scored words—*‘takey this, quickly, to
Henry Burcham. F may be at the
studio, or at Mre. Dunforth’s” ot'st the de-
pot  Fisxp Hin!"

The last words, I knew, Lieo understood

Harry

perfectly.  How far he comprehanded the
rest of my directione, I ¢ould not be sure ;
but, as he often surprised me by

rhowing tnst be knew the names of many
persons, places, and thingn, which no one
had taken any specinl pans. to bring to his
notice; and a5 he had visited all these
spots with me, on several ocoasions, I felt
tolerably at ease, even on this point—the
more, tht he took the tablets between his,
teeth, and, without the least hesitation,

Hio volse failed; a great sob heaved Nis.

live,” prompt-

Mre. Barcham, alow! M’:ﬁ!-‘y.-
."‘M n'lo—dl’ulv or alive-—so
help—me--God 1" faltered  the Major,

L) RIL
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Well, his father was |
sort on makin' him & lawyer, but }Ynu‘ |

duy, sud flew |

and in the morning, they found his |

divines, too! Why, if you say, ‘Henry |

“Leo!” Texclaimed, “what has he to do J W. H. JOHNSON, A
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i |
You |

| eratum, now,
|
|

For some moments [ sat mlent, slowly ‘
|

I am Yniug to send it, by |

dashed ont igte the storm.  The thunder

| waa dying away in the distance, but the |

rain fell more heavily than ever, und wn |
angry wind drove it in sheots aguinst the |
windows and shook it from the grosning
trees. It wan & wild night, dark to utter |
ol ne taaw soukiBave Niked o |
faceit; my mensenger, I folt, was the fit- |
tost, swiftest, surest, that could have been |
provided. In that faith, T went back ' to |
the sick-room

Before taking you thither, however, |
will give you the explanation of my in
stractions 0 Leo. A few days previous 10 |
Mrs. Buroham’s seisure the srtst had.gone
te the city on. business. He had told e
that he should positively retarn on thia |
(Saturday) evening.  The train would be
late, I knew ; it would not sesch the depot
till afer the storm had began. He might
wail there for it 10 ossse; be might et
forth, and be glad 19 shelter with M«
Danforth ; or he persevere till he
reached the studin. Tn or the other
of theso places, I felt o he would be

- war— iody lling alesp.

Ouily thirty-one, sir

own, and not be horrowing his neighbor's,

t?hu Discases, or the cerruption of
ereury ln the system,
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AYER'S SARSAPARILLA,
'TrE S18TRRS oF CHARITY. Dorchester,
Mass., voueh for 1o Altevative und
Curative virties of
AYER'S CARSAPARILLA,
Joux & NVAN. Philadelphie Pu.,
professional bise-ball player, wa: curdd

of Rheunuatian |
AYTR'S € REAPARLLA,
ivings, Ghio, testh

the fathons: New
from_his own

D. B. Krvn, 1
flen that by ~on, PR years okl wis
cured of Catarrl Worl twem, by
AYET"S QARSAPARILLA,
Axumnar  \Wnersorn.  Bewseriok,
e vl moen, tali, vas cured of &
v by

AYER'C SARGAPARILLA,
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Agent
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“Not till she’s slept,” answered Aunt
Vin, decidedly. “That’s her great consid-
Time enough (o break his
reviva! to her, when he geis here. But
you'd better tell Major Burcham.”

He listened to the communication sl-
most: without & word, He looked even
mage pained than surprised to find that
i aoe T base 10 Bhileh ad Jong withont
making himsélf known ; nor did the sha-

dow wholly dissipate as I talked of s ris-{

ing fame us an artist. He exhibited some
fear leat. my messnge might not reach ita
destination, avd talked of setting

iTD\a
|

forth |

PORT ELGIN

Woollen Mills.

Largest and Best Egquiped
Mitlin the Province.

Have In stock and are making up
& fine sasortment of

himself; but, being made to consider the | PWEEDR AND HOMESPUNS,

fury of the storm, snd Leo’ escellent
qualifications for the task entrusted 20
him, he went sadly aud wearily back to
the silence and solitude of his chamber.

FLAXNELS AND SHIRTINGS.
LADIES' TWEEDS AND YARNS

in various Shades and Oolors.
The quality and finish of these Goods are

- ~ q
The argument which really prevailed with | well known.

him, however, was probably shadowed
forth in a few words spoken a8 he went—

“After all, Mrs. Barcham  wight—want
me, before I conld get back again.”

Together, Aunt Vin and I kept the
wateh in the sick-room. Neither of us
conld sleep, now, till this matter was
brought to some conclusion. We aat and
listened through the subsidences of the
wind and rain.

Very slowly the hours wore awsy. Ten
—eleven—atruck ; midnight drew near. It
was three h-urs since lLeo’s departare.
Anxiety took possession of me—perhaps
he had misunderstood my directions—per-
baps he had failed in his quest—posaibly
the artist had wot arrived—sa hundred ife
and peradventures,’ the gray, - teasing pro-
geny of suspense and expectation, thronged
my mind and tormented me with their
pertinagious, yet chapgeful, shapes. It
exasperated me to se¢ Aunt Vin's calm
rmiencn; it sickened me to think what
ong experience of just such - vigils, such
expectation, such delay and =uc!
it argued !

Was there o sound outside? I held my
breath to listen, with my eyes involun-
tarily resting oh the outer door of the sit-
ting-room. saw the latch noiseleesly
lifted ; the door swung open ; two dripping
figures, a man and a J:g, entered. Be-
tween them and me rushed Major Bur-
cham, mere upon the alert than I—to
throw his arms sround hi= son, and mur-
mbr some incohierent words.

It was all the work of an instant. Be
fore Avut Vin could turn round to see
what was going on, before I could rench
and close the bedroom ! ddor, Mrs, Bur
cham opened hereyes, saw the tablean,
and read i meafilng.

“My pon!” she " cried, in' tones that
thrilled every heart—*it in my son I

(T be continued.)

anxiety,

1 “Better let me onrry the
my dear, and you oan carry the

N

I.mu
by Mre. Smiley 0, 00} you oan
ry the baby, I oanbot trust you with Oup,

You might drop him."

- Ju What is vyour Mt
Witness - Plense, sir, 1'don’t ke to say!
Judge . But 1 pave 1o know How old

It you don't want to tell me what

your w now, el me what your e
T yots ago.  Witnass (tiokied ‘.Lni

~—Why in & newepaper like & tooth-brush
Beoatse everyone shoulid have one of his

~An engraver tecently made thia mis-

taket “Mr. aud Mrs ‘i\:\ reapeatfully
uest your s e murringe of
™ e
Sehoolboy~Tn there any digh be
tweon & jowrnalist and wn editor? Yes|
the s man who writes things
for newspapers. The is the men
who leaves out what the journalist writes.
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