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The Empty Nest.

W+ found it under the apple tree,

Torn the bough where it ueed to sWing,
Boftly r its babies three,

N er the mother’s wing.

This is o leaf all shriveled and dry
t once was 8 canopy overhead; °
Doesr’t it almost make you cry
To Jook at the poor little empty bed ?

All the birdies have flown Aw:dy : .
Birds must fly, or they wouldn't have wmgl;

Don't you hope they'll come back some day
Nests without birdies are lonesome things.

Peep in the mother’s listening heart
Dr'(')p! the prattle with sudden stiog, .

For lips may quiver and tears may start;
But birds Zxﬂm fly,or they wonldn’t have wings.
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The last worls were spoken in & sharp,
ringing tone ; and at the same moment the
girl drew a long knife from beneath the
overskirt of her dress, and stood with it in

the Birchmore party unexpectedly turned
op at the farmhouse, along with the owner
of the diamonde, a good deal of parturba.
tion was created. &nld openly to warn
me, in the absence of direot evidenoce,
Ohristina had done what she ocould in-
direotly to excite suspicions in my mind.
Failing in this, the girl had aotually gone
down to Schandau, on the evenicg of my

1aid ber ipformation at the police bureau.
The next morning she met the officers by
appointment at some distance from the
house, and they followed us to Eohlstein.
After seeing the whole party of us #o the

Brown, bad been 1n possessicn nearly two
years when the event o be related

ourred .
whistle—like that of an oid person withont

ex| d regret rather shan pl teoth.”

CHAPTER I,
The Brown estate was the fairest in all

Essexton, noted for its fertile aocres, it
splendid maneion and the hospitality of ita
former owner—Zachary Brown—now gath-

interview with Katein my ohamber, and | ered to hia fathers.

The heir acd successor, A. Hedley

He nipeeted nothing from' his ui!o. &n(:
A

top ot the Btein (Birchmore followed a few
minutes after myself and the others), they
formed a cordon at the foot of the path,
and one of their number went up %o recon-
noitre. Peeping over the edge of the
plateau, he saw Birchmore just making his
attack, and immediately signalled to
those below to approash. Thus it happened
that the thieves, as they were making off
with theie plunder, found themgelves con-
fronted by an impassable cordon ol eix
loaded oarbiner. Resistance was out of
the question, and they surrendered at dis-
oretion.

“ And what can I do, Ohriatins,” I gaid,
“ to show how much I thank you? O!f
courge, I don’t speak of oancalling the
obligati that nothing could do; bubt I

her hamd. Burprised at her action, I
heeitated haif an instant—in that balf-
instant Slurk had thrown himeelt towards
me and grasped me round the body with
his loog, powerful arms. Almost simal-
taneously with his attack, I felt myself
borne down by & heavy weight from be-
hind, and my arms pinioned. The struggle
for a minute or two was tremeandous, but I
felt that I was overpowered. A hand was
pressing hard againet my windpipe. Kate
stood shere with her knife, a new and
strapge expression on her face ; but she
did not stir.

At length a panting -voice close {o my-
ear—a voice which I knew well, and whioh,
heard now, 50 amaz3d me that I almoss
ceased to resist—said :

“ I've got him safe here, Blurk; have
you got his lege ?” ;

A grunt from Blurk intimated that he
had

* Now then, Kittie,” continued Mr.
Birchmore ; * be quick there, will you ?”

Kate oame towards me with her knife.
At that sight I uttered a yell of anpimal
rage, and made one more desperate efford
90 be free.

* Hold him tight, oan’t you ?” said Kate,
in a voice that I soarcely recognized as
hers ; “ I don’t wans to hurt him.”

They mastered me ; and then, with a
rapidity and deftness that showed the
practiced professional,Kate made a ciroular
out through the breast of my coat and drew
out the diamonds.

* That's all right,” remarked Birchmore.
“ Now the rope |”

Bhe went to the basket, and took from it
& ooil of fine rope. The two men threw
me upon my face; and bound my hands
and my feet securely. I made listle resist-
anoce, but submitted in sullen silence.

% Don’t forget his revolver,” said Birch-
more, when this was done ; and turning
me over, they took the wespon from my
pooket.

* How do you feel now, young gentle-
man ?” inquired the fellow, addressing me
with & smile. * This is the result of plos-
tiog to throw unfortunate valets into deep
pits, and of flirting of strange young
women. I warned you, you remember, to
keep out of our way but idle cariodity has
been your ruin.—Kittie, put on the
diamonds ; he says they become you !”’

Blurk grinned at this sally, but the girl
said, moodily : * Don’t bother the boy,
Jack; he behaved like a gentleman all
through ; he'd make a great deal bstter
husbaod than you do! Heigho!”

“ Wall. pantain.” sontiposd, Pwoav are
your orders ? Bhall we lower away now,
and be off? Iu's nearly half-past 1, and
we've a good distanos to go before 3.” '

“ Listen to me, Mr. Gainsborough,” said
Blurk, also epeakicg in Enghsh, thovgh
with a foreign accent ; * we've got what we
wanted out of you, and we don’t want to
do you any more harm than is necessary.
But we must have time to get safe away,
and to do that we must allow twenty-four
hours. We chall leave you ai the bottom
of this pit, with some provieions ; and I
shall looeen your arms enough 8o that you
oan feed yoursell. After we are eale I will
write to your friends at the farmhouse,
who are very honest persons, I believe, and
they will come here and ge’ you out, That
18 the best we can do for you. Now, then,
Jack 1”

They loosed the oord a little round my
arms ; then, taking it by the slack end,
they lowered me into that dark chasm until
I rested at the bottcm, Then I saw Kate's
faoe above the edge, batween me and the eky,
with something wrapped up in paper in
her hand. -

* Here's some sandwiches for you, my
poor boy,” said she. * I'm sorry to say
good-by to you in this way, really | Bu $I
don’t suppose you'd have me now, even if
Jack weren’t my husband already. Well,
good.by, don’t flirt too muoch with that
silly little Christina when you get ou.
There are the sandwiches.”

Bhe let them fall beside me, nodded, and
was gone. Ilay on my back, with nothing
to look at but the narrow strip of blue sky
overhead. It was quite cool where 1 lay,
on a bed of sand and rubbieh, and it was
stull as death. I was buried alive to all
intents and purposes, and the ochance of
my ever being disinterred rested upon a
basis of probability 8o narrow that Ijudged
it wisest not to hope. I lay there, gazing
ap at the sky, and thinking over my ad-
venture—beginning at the beginning, with
my meeting with Birchmore at the hotel,
and tracing the progress of the eonspiracy
step by step toite conolusion here. It was
very ingenious, and very well carried out.
It bad taught me a lesson that I was likely
to profit by, it I ever got out.

1 don’t know how long I lay there—pro-
bably but a short time. All at onoce apother
face intervened between me and the sky.
It was not Kate's this time ; it was a very
different one—Christina’s.

After peering anxiously downward for
several moments, she asked :

‘ Is Herr Gainsborough there ?”

* Yer,”

* The Herr is not badly hart ?”

‘ Not a bit, Christina.”

‘* Gott sei Dank |” ehe exclaimed, heart-
ily ; and adding : * It is all well ; you will
be helped out immediately,” she vaniched.

Boon other faces appeared, with beards
and helmets—the faces of the ** Polizei.”
In a few minutes, by the aid of ropes and
stout arms, I was drawn up onoce more to
lt)he light of day, blinking like an awkward

ab.

Before me stood nearly adczen persons; a
gquad of police officers,with theieswords and
oarbines ; Herr Rudolph and Christina ;
and three prisoners—a woman and two
men, whose faces were unpleasantly
familiar to me.

Bome little official oeremony of identi.
foation, and so forth, having been gone
through with, we all started for our various
places of destination. The trial took place
not long afterward in Dresden ;the prison-
era were all convioted, and sentenced to—
I don't care to remember what, Thiey were
a dangerous gang of thieves, whom the
publio of several countries had long been
vainly endeavoring to capture. But, mean-
while, I went back o spend the night at
the farmhouse of Herr Rudolph. I need
not say that I soarcely had the coursgs to
look him and his daughter in the face. Herr
Rudolph was a most excellent and blame-
less person ; and as for Christina— | [
knew not in what terms to begin my
apologies to her. .

It appeared that my little friend Hein-
rioh, in Paris, had had his suspicions of the
man ocalling himself Birohmore from the
first, and in writing to hie father and sister,
bad mentioned as much. Whep, therefore,

should like to leave you something to—to
remind you that you saved my life and my
diamonds. Would you wear a diamond
ring for me, or & pair of ear rings ?”

* No, many thanks, Herr Gainsborough,”
replied the little meiden, gravaly. * Yon
owe me nothing ; and as for diamonds, I
shall never like them, since I have seen
them the cause of 8o much trouble and
danger.”

* But ucless you let me do something,
Ohristina, I must think you refuse to forgive
me for my inexcusable impertinence’ and
stupidity.”

Bhe looked down at her bare feet, and
emoothed her apron.

* Well, lieber Herr, I would not like to
have you thiok thas, truly ; I do forgive
you with all my heart ; and just before you
g0 away to-morrow—just when you are
ready to start—perhaps, if you pleasge, I
will ask you for something.”

“ You shall have it, whatever it is,” I
answered. - >

8o, the next day, when the drosky was
at the door, and my trunk packed and pub
on the box, I left Herr Rudolph converring
with the driver, and went back into the
house to find Christina. Bhe was standing
in a shadowy corner of the kitohen, eo
absorbed in soouring plates that she did
not appaar #o notice me until I spoke.

I am come to sdy good-by,” and bluehed,
with downoast eyes.

¢+ Herr Gaiosbarough will not be cffended ?
It is something I have no right to ask—
only—it will show Iam not unforgiving—
and—it would be better to me than the
diamonds.”

“ What is it, dear Christina ?”

Bhe looked up in my facs, shyly and yet
frankly, and said :

“ Kigs me 1"

CHAPTER IX,

This (a8 nearly asI can recolleot it) is
the story told me by my friend Tom Gains-
borough, a3 wa sat over a decanter of claret
after one of his inimitable little dinners.
When it was over, I gave a grunt, and
flung the butt-end of my ocigar into the
grate.

“ There's one thing I don’t understand
about this story,” I then remarked ; * and
it has misled me all along. Your descrip-
tion of that oreature, Kate—her eyes and
eyebrows, complexion, hands and nation-
ality—all persuaded m2 it was the present
Mrs. Gainsborcugh. Yet it appears she
wus novhiog of the sort |”

** I should shink not, indeed 1" exolaimed
e langhiog. * Thov.sre_ss diffarant
branesies could possibly be. It 18 not my
fault it you were misled by a desoription—
you who know 8o well how inourably vaguae
the best descripvions are. Were you to see
them side by side, you would ackoowledge
that they are as little alike as you and I
are. As to the Amerioan part of it—the
truth is, they were not really Americans
at all: Birchmore and the girl were
French ; and I in my ignorance mistcok
their French aoscent for the Yankes twang.
When, scveral years later, I met some real
Americans—and married one of them —I
realized ay error.”

* Humph ! Well, I dare 8ay you were
pob more stupid than the majority of your
countrymen would have been in your place.
But another thing—was all thiat mesm rio
businees geauine, or & part of the conspi-
raoy ?”

* Oonspiraocy, of courss! 13 was thse
stock expedient of the gang-and a very
ingenious one, I think; for of course the
mesmerizad one might turn up anywhere,
and if the were not discovered, well and
good ; while if she were, all ehe had to say
was that she was in & mesmerio tranoce.
As it happened, the latter alternative oo-
carred in both their attempts on me ; but
I give the girl oredit for turning it off ex-
cellently well. In faot, she took a real
artistio interest in her business. You sce,
she had been trained as a rope-dancer in
her ohildhood, and afterwards she was on
the stage for a time. Bhe certainly had
marvellous dramatio talent, and thoroughly
enjoyed ‘taking a part’ The realistio
element that entered into her performances
no doubs rendered them much more exoit-
ing than ordinary stage-work, and perhaps,
eometimer, she almost deceived herself.”

Ahb! I should not wonder. Well, and

what was the meaning of that confusion
aboust the steamboat and the train, and
Birchmore's explanations ?”
‘A mistake on their pari—that's all.
Accidents will happen, you know. I dare
8ay my ucexpeoted questions disconcerted
them greatly ; but I was unsuspicious
enough, Heaven knows, What I admire
a8 much as auythingin their managewnent
of the affair was the skill with which they
made me believe, from the outset, that I
was foroing my company upon them; when
in reality it was they who were leading me
round by the nose.”

‘ Missus Gainsborough say de tea ready,
sah !” gaid the sable servitor, opening the
door. i
““Let’'s go up ab once!” I exolaimed,

above reproach, Hedley Brown, as he was
called, was extremely indolent, despondent

tion.

he was made sole heir. His means were
slender, but sufficient to provide comfort-
ably for his bachelor wants. A little inthe
city among friends was more to him than
much in the conntry among strangers.

Although & man of honor, with charsoter

and morose, and withont a spark of ambi-
Theretore, he hesitated about chang-
ing & scoial oluo lite for the dreary routive
of a farm, extensive and maguificent as id
might be. The property was bcqu:zath
on tbe condition thav the nephew dwelt
upon the esiate, and took up the work
where the uuele had laid it down ; in any
other event it wase to be sold and the pro-
ceeds divided amorg reveral oharitable
institations.

But he aocsepted the trusy, and entered
upon the faulfilment of the condition. He
believed in great freedom in dress, and
when on the farm acd superintending the
oultivation of the broad acres, wore the
regulation blue overall, tucked in boot leg,
woollen shirt, and & hat that would make
a brigand of any msan. .

Thus attired, and armed with a bheavy
stiok, he strode around the farm, and in the
fruis and berry soason was obliged to give
bis whole attention %o poachers and
marauding small boys. They made bis lite
aotive, if it was not agreeable and peaceful.
While one company of urchins attracted
his attention on one side of the orchard,
and drew him in pursuit into an adjoining
woodland another besieging party entered
at the other end, shook the tree, und bore
off the frait.

With the natural kink in his temper
made more snarly by this continual war-
fare, life as it ought $0 be, and as he wanted
it, was ocircumscribed and hedged in. His
only relief was in flight to the eity, where
he remained so long that be feared the
oharitable institutions referred to would
question his folfilling the condition relative
%0 & permanent residence.

For nearly two years Brown had bsen
running between city and country, tired of
the one, but afeaid to stay long in the
other. O! his neighbors, none very near,
he knew nothing. He did not . cultivate
their acquaintance, and they sbtood aloof.
Bat their tongues were busy, and they
wagged continually conoerning the strange
man who ruled the Brown esfate.

CHAPTER 1I.

The summez school in Gateway, a town
adjoining Essexton, olosed ite doors, and
the teacher, Miss Oatherine Langdon,
an orphan, poor in worldly goode, but rich
in beauty and accomplishments, was free.
Her father's sister lived in Essexton,
within a mile of the Brown estate, and with
her she was to pass the interval between
the summer and fall terms.

Eaty Langdon was ** modestly bold ” and
dariog, and when she learned that no one
in Eesexton dared to venture upon thé
Brown estate, she determined to test the
acouraoy of the reports by making a‘berry
exoursion upon the land hedged in by
‘ warning placards ” and barbed wire
fenoes.

Uonmolested she entered the berry pas-
tare, basket in hand, and began the blue-
berry barvest, keeping a sharp lookous
prietor might emerge at any moment. d

‘Chus plucking and watohing, she was un-

ious of the app h of any one from
the opposite direotion, until the person
atood almost in her presence. Bhe spraug
to her feet and faced the intruder. Csr.
tainly the handeome man before her could
not be the * hideous oreature” who terri-
fled marauding youth.

He wore no coat, but his dress other wise,
to the jaunty straw hat and shining pumps,
was faulsless—the dress of a city gentle-
man who had removed his coat for greater
comfort. He carried a long whip and out
and slashed the blueberry bushes as he
strode along.

“ I beg pardon, ma'am ! Have you seen
& oow wandering this way ? "’

“A oow? Ob, dear, no! I've nob been
looking for cows; bus I'm expeoting every
minute to see the ogre rush out of that
house over there.”

“ The ogre ?”

‘* Yes, the ogre, the man who lives there
—who owns this pasture. That’s what they
oall him. I'm ssayiog at Mg. Jepson’s, and
I've he%rd l(: much about the ogre shat I
oame a-berrying on purpose to get a glimpse
of bim. Then g'll run.'? i

“Then they call Mr. Brown an ogre, do
they ?

*“Yes, pir. He throws stones, ohases
people, uses dreadful language, and aots
law%nlly it any one 80 much a8 steps on his

and.”

“Madam, I am somewhat acquainted
with Mr. Brown, and I am very sure that
he neither swears nor throws stones. His
neighbors slander him."”

** Well, Mr. Jepson says he looks like an
ogre, anyway; that he is black as an
Indian, and dresses hideouely. Do you
live near him ?

* Yes, ma'am; over there,” swinging his
whip to describe & complete circle ; and
lifting his hat he walked away, whipping
the bushes as he went.

The ogre hunter continued to gather
berries and to watoh, but her patience was
nearly exhausted when a movement in a
tangled thioket near startled her, and
immsdiately an uncouth figure of a man
appeared. He was filty feet away, but
that was $00 near, and she quickly turned
and ran. Bhe had seen the ogre. )
“Ma'am ma’am ’scuse me. I didn’s
mean ter soare ye! Btop a minute ! ”
Looking over her shoulder and seeing the
ogre where he first appeared, making no
effort to pursue, she paused and looked

rising from my chair. ** I ghall h ther
feel a new interest in looking at Mrs,
Gainsborough’s diamonds !”

THE END,

Over the Falis.

and the eye-witness is at our elbow in the
person of Mr. John C. Olark, who was
present and saw ‘what he talks of. In
1828, when the schooner Michigan was sent

were two bears on board and a horse. He
knows nothing of the horse, but he assisted
another lad in taking the bears out of the

docile, and were ied by the ears like dogs, | |

avarioe of some men. The lad who assisted
Mr. Olark was Robert, son of George
Hamilton, of Hamilton. Here we have | I

every bear—two or four-legged—oannot go
over the Falls and live.—St. Catharines
News, t

Bpeeches to be lived down, if possible:
She—*' Let me introduce you to & very|I

He—'* A — thanks —no. I never eat

soheduled list with regard to the importa. | ©
tion of live stook. o

tew sedd'n!
come ter all ther berries ye kin oarry off, I
seed ye from ther house, an’ I thought I'd
It bas been stated that nothing has ever | lik ter get a look at one sensible woman
gone over the Niagara Fallag and lived, | Whioh knowed how to piok berries. Why,
Somebody has an ephemeral tale about a | Ma'am, ther women folks around here just
dog going over in the misty past and com. | break ther bushes go’s ter pick off the
icg out all right. But here is a true story, | berries io the shade. 'Tis tew bad | By
an’ by there won’t be any left !
right, an’ I won’t hev it go on!
come ter all ye want ;.come every day if
ye want ter. Do ye live 'round here ? Don’s | and its bachelor oscupants had departed—
Olemford to resume olab lite in the oity,
and Brown—Brown had gone away, oo,
but came agsin and again, and was & guest
at Mr. Jepson's, Miss Catherine Langdon
bad 'written 4o the schocl ocommittee in
Gateway that other engagements compelled
her to resign the cffice of teaocher.

over by Oapt. Rough on a speculation, there | Femember seein’ ye, afore !
man—come last spring,,an’ I ain’t sure I
water. They were quite alive, but very | Enow him by sight, but I hear he’s & real

They lost them, however, through the | better. 'Spose ye live off in some oity ? "

P’raps I know yer father."”

pi ly at the strangerstanding by the
pastare fence.

“I hope, ma’am, ye'll ’scuse me.
Don’t be soart.

I was
Ye're wel-

'Taint
Ye're wel-

1 am staying at Mr. Jepson’s.”
* I wanter know? Mr, Jepson’'s a new

ikely orter man, I wish I krowed him

‘ Ob, no—in Gateway.” s
“Ye don'teayso! Why, I kcow lots o'

“ No.”
' Wal,
here.

no matter ; he's quite a man
If I mought ask, whay’s yer name

‘' My name is Laogdon—Ksty Langdon.
have no father,

“I wanter know! Wal, I allus said

nowhere —nothin’ | D'ye like

ut—ye'll find the sapples the nicest ye

ver tasted. Won't ye help yerself! An’

believe
encounter with the ogre, and her deacrip-
tion of the man tallied  exaotly witn
the terrcr-inspiring keepor of the Beowu | fricud 2’
estate. s ;

- He did look dreadful,” maid Katy, | have—exoept you.”

wedding was an event of the past.
Brown and bride had returned from the

weddiog trip and were sgaying at a city

! I'm the school teacner | hotel. A few days after their arrival Brown |.
oharming lady, to take down to supper.” | over there.” e
A ‘ farm in the country, and I wish to visi}
supper ther richest folke in ther world were the | 8hem ani introduce you!
The Department of Agrioulture as Ottawa | ones as hed edioation,. Why, ma’m, money
has reosived a cable meesage from London | 8in’t
sbating that the Imperial Government had | fruit? Wal, ye see that tree over there
no ingention of placing Canada on the | 8gin the wall—ye'll go by it when we go | will like it even ia the winter.”

tiful place in the summer !
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ms'am,”

“ Me, Jepeon’s folke ”

Katy Loauvgdon’s story of her

* and hia voise was g0 queer—a kicd of

“0ld!” exclaimed Mr. Jepson ; * Mr.

Brown is a young man, the nephew of old
Zsohary."”

“ The man I saw,” asserted Katy, “ was

at least 60 years old. But I saw another | * He has juss
man—3
light-hsired, wi
cow. Who was he?”

man—handsome, stous,

oun
% ﬁo naked if I had seen a stray

Mcr. Jepson didn’s know, but suppased

him to be a city boarder at some farm nouse

in the neighborhood. )
CHAPTER III.

Oa the Brown estate, some distance from
the mansion, was & cottage that bad been
vaocant since the heir oame into poseession.
About the 1st ot August the town’s people
were surprised $o learn that two youog
men from the oity had taken up their
abode in the cottage, and were $0 remain
during -theseason, engaged in hunting,
fishing abd such pastimes as the place
afforded.

A Dblack serving-man and .steward,
employed by the young men, was talka-
tive and communioative, and hence the
history in detail of the osoupants of the
oottage was known %o all residents and
guests.

They were simply oity men—olerks of
slender means, who sought recreation and
health-helpr, and were known as Bylvester
Olemford and Altred Brown. The two
bachelors were soon in_ the full employ-
ment of country life—riding and roaming
up aod down the Essexton woods and
fields.

The number of summer guests was large,
but there were few such dashing men as
Olemford and Brown, and hence no piocnio
or lawn party and no frolie of any kind
was oarried on without their aid. They
listened t0 muoh talk oconcerning the
“ ogre of Essexton.” They learned that
he had horns—that Calaban was an Adonis
in comparison—that he was a monster, a
villain, & pavage, illiterate, uncivilizad and
terrible.

No one said anything in favor of the ogre
execept pretty Katy Langdon who stoatly
defended 'him when he was a subjeoh cf
converaation. As she was the culy woman
in Essexton who had spoken with the ogre,
her acoount of the interview was an inter-
esting feature of every enterssinment.
Bhe had discovered in.the person of Alfred
Brown the * handsome'man *’ who whipped
the bushes and inquired for a stray cow on
the day when the ogre presented bimself.
Was bhe a relation of the owner of the
Brown estate? When asked this question,
Brown replied :

¢« All the Browne msy be related, but no
ogre was ever & member of my family.
Whenever I've seen Mr. Brows, I did not
look upon him as ar ogre, and I do not
believe he will prove to be one.”

This, and the fact that Brown was as
eager g8 any one to solve the ogre-mystery,
evoked the speoulation a8 to relationship.
When the result of Katy Langdon’s ad-
venture was known there was a great de-
sire on the part of the tummer boarders, as
well as many of the towns people, to eee
the ogre at sherh range. For several weeks
the ogre had been seen very little, and then
at & distance. The more advenwurous in-
vaded his estate and boldly walked across
tho ficlds, pig the ogre kept in hia sizong:
not come to them, they would go to him.
ostensibly to ask permiseion to pionie in the
berry pasture.

When it became known that the ogre
was to be bearded in his den, every uncoon-
pied person was self-invited to join the ia-
vadiog party. Brown, who had become a
leader in Essexton society, was delegated
to summon the ogre, and to make the
request for pionio g d. At the appoi
time a large company met at the place of
rendezvous, and in one bedy marched upon
the estate. Assembled around the door of
the mansion, Brown lifted the bronze
knocker—a dragon’s head, a it ornament
for the portal of an ogre. ‘The door opened |
There he was, wearing ths same uncouth
garmenss,

*“We oalled to ask permiseion to pionioin
your berry pasture. Will you allow us?”’

“Allow ye! Why, ter be sure! Mr.
Brown’s been away for eome time ; I'm his
foreman ; but that don't make no differ-
ence; he'd be glad to have ye, if ye won't
tear up no bushes, an’ brenk down no
fences, nor nothin’ ; an’ of course ye won's ;
ye beant that kind o’ folks. Won’t ye come
in,allovye? Room enough! We've been
a-piokin’ geapes an’ peaches ter day, an’
there’s more’'n we know what ter dew with,
Now, won't ye ? Right this way, all hands!
Mr. Brown wouldn't like it if I didn’s give
ye a bite all 'roun’.”

The guests filled the lower pars of the
mangion, and froiy was passed on rare old
chiua. The forsman, whose name proved
to be Kinton, shook hands with all and
acted the host in a manner most quaint
and amueing.

“I think I've seen ye afore,” said Kin-

ton, laying his hand on the head of &
roguish boy. * Warn't ye down in the
medder & while ago shakin’ that yaller
pippin tree? Now, warn’t ye? Bus, lor’,
bhow ye kin run! I'd & hed ye if I'd
a-been younger. Here, ye young scamperer,
bave another peach. When ye want any-
thing, apples, pears, plums, it ye'll come
ter the house an’ ask for it like a man,
ye'll get more’n ye kin carry off, and wel-
oome, too.”
_Thus the talkative overseer commended
himselt to his guests. The ocompany
adjourned to the pasture, Kinton docom-
panying and pointing out the atvractive
Ieatures of the farm. Before another day
had dawned all Essextown was busy ‘with
the gossip—the discovery made by the pic-
nio party. The wise-aores said, that they
koew ' Twan’t 80,” that no nephew of the
respected Zachary would demean himself
by the aots attributed to bim. Atter all,
there 'was no ogre, only an eccentrio, kind-
hearted old man, whoee laudable zsal in
defending his' master's property had
aroused the ill-will of boys and poaching,
men. The ogre question wag settled. There
was no ogre, and Essextown accepted the
tact and dizmissed the ogre. ;

CHAPTER 1V,
The summer season in Essexton had

come to an end. The ootiage was olosed,

The
‘ other engagemonts ” were not epcoified,

] but the town's people knew that her wed-
olks in Gateway. P'ras ye know Bi [ ding with Alfred Brown was3 arranged to
something that can be relied upon. But | Blinker ?” L]

ake placs at Christmas.
. . . . »

Obristmas bad come and gone, and the
Alfred

xolaimed : * Kitty, I have frisnds and s

Bhall we go ?”
* Where are they ?”

I know you

» little forther on isa plum free. Ye're | know whither she went #ill b
THE OGRE OF ESSEXTON. weloome ter all ye vunt? and il ye'll tell | stopred at Eszexton.
Mr, Jepson ter oome over an' bring his
folks, I'll let '’em hev an’ weloome all the
fruit they kin carry home. Good day t'ye, | oarriage waiting for us 1"
Actonished she entered the carriage, and | d
could harcly | they were drivea rapidly awsy.

found it in =&
lively. He

* Why, this is Eesexton!’

** Ot course it'a Essexton ! There i3 the

ioto the Brown estate. Is Mr. Brown your |t
* C:roainly, he is ; he’s the best friend I

* Bat last summer —’

The carriage was at the door of the man-
sion, and Kinton and the housekeeper
appeared $0 receive them.

“Is Mr. Browa at heme ?’ irquired

minute come 1"

Kinton led the way, ushered them into
one of the parlors and withdrew. Brown
took her hand in his.

“ Katy, I have dcosived you, bus I hope
you will forgive me. Listen vo my story :
Altred Hediey Brown, known as Hedley
Brown, the owner of this estate, and plain
Allred Browr, who ocoupied the cogtage
with Olemford last summer, are one'gnd
the same. When 1 returned frcm the

one day last summer, I saw a white figu!
ia the berry pastare, and as the person
apresred to be on the watoh, I left the
mansion under oover, crept along by the
hedge, through the cornfield and entered
the pasture on the other eide. You remem-
ber that I icquired for a cow. I learned
from you that I was considered an ogre.
That was uopleasant news, but it has
resulted in my good. You said that you
wanted to see the ogre, I determined %o
acocmmodate you, and hurrying baock to
the mansiop, changed my olothing, put
burnt cork on my face to represent an un-
shaven beard, placed a plum in each chsek
and then returned to the glen frcm which
I appeared to you, addressing yom in
Kinton’s vernacular,

“ That was love at fieat sight on my pard,
and I resolved #o give the summer to win-
niug you if it should be poesible. I had
two objects in this disguise. No woman
would marry an ogre, or & man oalled an
ogre, and further, I wanted to win a wile
without the aid of money or position. You
thought me poor, but you were willing to
o038t your lot with mine acd %o work with
me, if need be, for bread. All is yours and
here we make our home.” )

Ths historian need mnot dwell on the
soene that followed. Boffics it to say thay
Alfced or A, Hedley Brown was not
required to eue long for pardon for the
deception practiced. Kinton appeared and

d that a would be given
in the evening. This was a surprise, for
invitations had been sent out.

» I tell ye, Me. Brown, I couldn’s help it,
noway. Yer see, I thooght, cf course, Mr.
Jepson knew all abont i, an’ 8o I Bays, says
I, * Mr. Brown'’s a-comin’ home termorrer
with his wile.’ * Whay!' says he, ‘is Mr.
Brown married ?' Then I knowed he didn’t
know nobhin’ absut is. Then he says, * We
must give him a house warmin’. What
could Idew? I couldn’s tell bim not ter
come, an’ 80 I says, says I, * I guess he'll be
glad ter see ye.’ I ree him agin this mornin’
an’ he eays the folks has all beard on't, an’
‘Il all come. But we'ra all ready for 'em. I
knowed yer want ter dew the rquar’ thing,
an’ ro the hous:keeper's been cookin’ as
tight as she could jump. Buch a pile o’
stoff, for won's it be & warmiun’l I tell ye,
I wouldn’t a-missed livin’ ter see this day
for a tew dollar note !”

The reception ard what it di-o'osed was
more than & nine days’ wonder. The
paople refer to it still as an cvent in B gex-
von history to ke underscored and roade
much:of. Bu$ they rever ruspected the
true identity of the ogre.

KEEPING THE SABBATIN.

|evee memsmplos of Scotiiskh
Rslanders.

A correspondent of & Glargow paper
desoribes his experiences in the isolated
island of 8». Kilds, When he awoke op
Bauday morniog he desired a little water
to wash with, and was supplied with a
oupfal, and informed by the servamt that
Mr. Mackay, the Free Church minister, had
deolared that the drawicg of watsr on the
Babbath was a violation of the Fourth
Commaundment, Acosrding to his account,
the day’s exercices at the Free Church are
severe, to say the least, There is a sgermon
of two hours’ length in the mcroing. This
is followed by a short interval for refresh.
ments. A bell then rioge up the congrega-
tion for & two hours’ sermon in the after.
noon, From the church the 8b. Kildians
proceed to the Sunday Bohool, and are then
allowed another ghort interval for tes. In
the evening there is ther religi Ber-
vice, at whioh the epi and bachel
eaoch repeat a pealm.

If, through the
eeverity of these religious exercises, any
Bt. Kildian goes to sleep, the minister
takes him to task by name, thus: * Laoch-
lan, waken your wife, she won’t nod much
in hell, I think.” The church is rough in
the extreme, there being no flooring. A
8tove was recently sent, but the conscien-
tious eoruples of the islanders would not
admit of its being placed in the churob, so
it was returned to the donor.

Epeech Restored by Earthgquake,
(From a Savannah special despatch

A strange incident of last week’s earth.
quake shock is the recovery of the power of
sfaeoh by Miss Mamie Martur, daughter
of a retired officer of the regular army. A#
the olose of the war her fatbher was pus in
oharge of Forts Pulaski and Jackson, below
the city. While at the former fort the
davghter, then & bright intelligent ohild,
had an attack of meningitis which lefs her
voioeless. The best mediocal ekill was
obtained and the father took bis sfiMoted
child travelling, but nothing did her any
good, Bhe was dumb, but bad all the
other senses. During the exoitement of
the first earthquake shock last Tuesday
night she in her fright attempted to esll
her brother. He was frightened himself
when he heard her whisper his namae.
Binoe then she has gradually regained her
voice and now_talks with perfeot fluenoy.
Bhe says she was almosd delirions with joy
when she found that she could speak. Her
voice was low and her throat sore for three
days and she had trouble in finding words
to exprees her thoughts, It was muoh like
learning a new tongue, except that gh
knew the words, but had forgotten how to
pronounce them. City physicians are
deeply interested in the case. Theijf expla-
nation is that the recovery wasPdue o
intense mental excitement.

No Use,

sbeak is not very good.
Pretty Waiter Girl—Teaerocfiy ?
Guest—This steak—it’s tough and—
Protty Waiter Girl (to another pretty
waiter girl)—COuarley was aeking after
you this morning, Jen. (To guest)—Did
you say teaercoffy ?
Gaest (3loomily) —Coffee.
—
Fleading for His Lawyer.
Judgo —Have you anything to say belore
the oourd passés eentencs upon you ?

S

of my lawyer, an’ let me off easy.—Puck,

e g et

ia reported. The little fellow was captured
by Dr. Caldwell, of Banta Rosa, Oal., who
wire trap, sicging
kept it~ for Beveral

weeks and then released it, bui the

i a8 in the tra) in, [ F
gt;x.linxll;grlnel'usi;' é:% :u; al;nin 19, :;ufa %g‘:l:; 10 cents for a trial bottle. - A single trial
) and now mousie goes in the trap each | Pitle will prove Nerviline to be ¢qually
 In the western part.of the State. Beau- | njghy and ia released each morning. When | ©fioxcious 8s an external or iatcrnai
it sings it sits on its hind legs and moves | Femedy, and for pain of every descripiicn
its head and

Bnow was on the groundiand frost coated i i
the oar windows, acd Mrs, Brown did not mﬁ,;?""‘h“ Bweeter than the ordioary

throat like a canary. Ite

A

]

use them at & great disadvantags,
Prisoner—Well, all I got 2 eay ie, I hope | nineteenth century will see no chavge from | Exiress an :
yer Honor 'll oonsider the extreme youth | the present conditions, and it is impossible
to foresee what other improvements will be
patented whioh will in the future be con
Another mouee that sicgs like a oanary [sidered neocessities.—St. Louis Repullican

bottle;
25 ocenta.

POy P

e frain | LETTERS THAT TOoLD ON HIM.
musiag Miesives fa a Breach of Promise | Metheds by Wibich

Trisl.

rought by Mise Kate Kisher, of Soho,

rom severalletters sent by defendant to
he plainsiff. Ia the first he wrote :
** My mustache has grown inconveniently

0d here I shall have to trim it myselt.”

ond embrace which he enjoyed so muoch,”

and added : ** You mush imagine I am kiss-
Brown. ing you every night before you go to bed.”
“Heis" uu&o‘:ded Kinton, in great glee. | (Laughter.) ;

In another letter, just bolore coming
home, he wrote:

* I am sorry I cannob come esarlier, bat
you shail bayve a few more. You had
better wash your face in brandy or epirise
of wine, for I mean to make i B0 Bore
that ycu will noo be able to rest it on your
pillow for some time to come.” (Renewed
laughter.) g

From Guildfard he wrote :

¢ Mother is just off to a prayer mseting,
and I am going to look up acquaintances.

'T skall be thinking of you sll ihe evening,

espeoially up to 10 o'olock. Mother will
come $0 you t0-morrow.”

On another day he wrote ;

“ Darling Kate, how kind of ycu to cend
anything to enliven life here ; you had bet-
ter send yourself, labelled thisside up.”
(Liaughter.)

On the 19:h of December, 1882, he eaid:
“ It you could feel how my hears leaph
unto you there as I watohed your tearful
and sorrowfui face when the ehip left.”

0. the 4)h ot Mareh, 1885, the defendant
wrote from Olaremont terrace, Preston
Park, that he was * sorry he had caused
her 80 much anxiety. It was better to tell
the truth instead of eayiog he had an affec-
tion for her whioh he had not.”

For the defence it was contended that
the defendant was in & consumption, and
that therefore the plaintiff had & lucky
escape in nob marrying him,

The Old Ball Player and His Son.

Plunkina was a chempion baseballist
when the national game first oame into
promioence, nigh twenty years agi. Both
bhands are crippled up atd he hss aome
sixteen difforent kinds of rheumatizm, so
he doesn’s go out to see & game very often
now, bub there is & spark of the old fire
lefs in him yet. P}
The other day he learned that his youog-
est boy, Johnny, had played hookey from
school, and, whip in hand, he awaited the
Ind's return, resolved to administer salu-
tary chastisement. At lepgsh he oaught
him eligping warily into the back yard,
ied by & baseball club taller than

he is.

*“Abal” paid Plankine, trying to geta
fiemergeip on the rawhide with bis stiffened
fiogers, ** been runnirg away from school,
have ye? Don’t want to let the school-
master teach your young ideas how to ged
‘emselves ff properly, eh? Asthe twigis
beut the trev’s inoliued, but you're bent on
foolin’ away your time, I see, and you ain’s
inclined to stady. Bat it you doa’s waut
10 be taught at sohool (-p1iting on hia havd
as he grabs him by the collar) I'il teach ye.’

Johnny began to whimper and moan,
**Can’'t have any fuo.”

* Fano! " roared his father, * what d'ye
oall fun ? " and he raised his whip to strike.
¢ Pla-playin’ baseball,” sobbed Johony.

** Basebali? " said Piuukioe, suspendiog
his arm 10 the air, ** wherc did yon learn to
play baseball ? "

*Qa, I know'd ever so long ago.”

**And you belong to a nine?” The arm
dropped to bis side.

*Yes, the * Daisy Outters.’ And we've
been playin’ the * High-Lows,’ ¢f Daundas.

“Buy_it'e wrong to run away from
school, Johnny, Couldn’s you have put
in asab?”

“ Nary sub,” eaid Johnny, emboldened
by seeing his father e1t dowa on the saw-
buck, aud the rawhide lying at his feed.
“I'm short slop. You see it was just shis
way. The * High Lows’ took the bat, aud
Biub-toed Joe led off with a corking hit
mto the rigne field. Piuky Jonee puy a fly
to centre fi;ld, which Siit-nosed Mike got
under ana muffed.”

* He muffed it, did he ?” sneered Piun-
kius, a8 he breathed bard and his eyes
began to glisten.

** Yes, but the hall split his flnger.”

‘ Grood enough. Bat go ou.”

 Fog-horn Pete drove a prebty oue into
lefo ficld and filled she bases. Frenchy
made & wild pitoh and Gridiron Bam
;eored and the two Harlems advanced a

8g.”

‘A bag? What's that?’

“Oh, you ain's fly, dad. A bag's a base,
don’s cher know ?

"'Yes, yes, I might have knowa. G
n:’ i

* Furgy drove & mowing machine—"

* Mowing machine ? "

‘ Yes, a grass outter—abous half a food
ous of Blim Jim's potato geabbers, and
the two High Low's orossed the silver-
ware.”

** The eilverware ? "

‘ Yes, the plate. Fursy was dounbled
with Bkiony on his line fly to Little Red
and Dickey Bird gave up the ghos) ona
swilt bounder to Plunkey.”

' Plupkey ? "

* Yes,” said the boy, with a grin, * that's
me.”

“ And you took it in ? ” cried the father.
** Oab of the wet,” said the boy, placidly.
* Come t0 me arms, me gon ! ”’ exclaimed
Plunkive, sprioging to his feet and
embrdcing’ him passionately. *“ I was
afraid you was foolin’ away your time at
school and gettin’ no edication, but I see 1
was mistaken. Why, boy, you are fit to
enter college this very minute. Come right
along into the house and tell about the r¢st
of the game to your mother and me,” &nd
they went in together Icoked in a fond
embrace.

Ne Chesp Telephones Before the Year
1900,

It will be a long time befors telephoning
becomes cheap. Bell's first patens, the
‘one upon which all the others are founded,
is dated March 7sh, 1876. Patents are
seventeen years in daration, and this first
patent will thus run out in 1893, But there
are other patents of more recent date upon
parte essential to the operation of the
instroments., For instance, the Blake
tranemitter was no$ patented, antil 1881,
and it is 8o broad that it may be said %o

be constructed. This will practiocatly
secure the monopoly until 1898. Then
there have been many other patents of date
up to a very recsnt time, whioh, while not
absolutely essential to telephoning, would
defeat competition even it every patent on
esssntial parws were out of the way, Thus

{ the Bell Company controls patents upon
switchboards and other apparatus used in

makiog cooneotions which would ptt com-
petition by thoee who have not the right to
The

commibt & grest
errora without ki

z Review.”
org. and wants trimming, and it you are nelp toward & knowledge of the disease t.

Laughter.) which he is prone, and vhl:h ox:;:m ot
Y i nquiz-
A\ Oardiff he * longed so much for her ?::. ;l:m&::ol:wlﬂ’l.:ourﬁn&m“" or f

and I will cura you,

Branch Ofice, 37 Yonge St., Toronto,

TO LIVE LONG ?

m May Tell Whether
Yeu Are or Not.

It iny one wounid knowr whether he is

RE WE LIKE

At Brighton a jury has awueded £50 likely to live long or die soon, let
amages in an aotion for breach of promise | jin inquire whether old age runs in his

* Alfred Brown, what dces this mean ? | London, againet Me. O. R, Orane, surgeon, f;,'::lt'e o.!'mn!gt.h?rhi’l:o

You never told me— Why, we are tursiog( of Brighton. Coucesl then read extrsote

“tissues of long

, and he m. y .
ny exocesses or oth
bimself it he com.:
of & long-lived , 8ays she * Forinigbily
In like manner he may get much

103
men suffered or died from.
Some diseases are notoriously reckored
to be direotly hereditary in like kind; for
example, epilepsy, phibieis and insaviny.
When a person has one of them we are no:
at all surprised to learn that his father or
mother had it ; indeed we are apt #0 treat
the discovery as a sufficient explanatio’,
and to think that no more need be ssid.
Bat it is not really an explanation ; id iy
merely an indication of the direosion ia
whioh the exiol explanation has yet to bo
sought. If 10 be a sofficient explanation,
how dces it happen that all the ohildren ot
the same uveound father or mother do Ly
suffer in the same way ?
Bow is it that twins, living under the
same oonditions, have nct always, as now
and then they have, the same diseases st
the same ages? In oalling & disease herc-
ditary” it 18 not really meant that the
disease itsell is actually inherated by the
offspring, who, in shat case, would be born
with it ; what is meant ia that the litter
inherits a ocertain organie constitution
whiobh, being likely to undergo that patholo
g'oal development in the ordinary cirenm-
stanoes of life, is therefore desoribed as &
coastitutional predisposition or tendency t»
the disea:e. We do not in the least kuow
wha is the intimate nature of the predis-
position, buv we know that it may be
greater or less in different persons srd that
1t is thought to be 8o great in the oases ut
the diseages mentioned, and g0 likel) to Le
transmitted to children as to be & scri.ud
objeotion, if not an actual bar, %0 marrisge,
Toose who, having fallen in lcvs, are
awaro of the existence of them in their
families are therefore not a little trcubled
sometines with scrugles of conscience a:d
avxioucly ask medioal advioe whetber thcy
shall marry or not. In the end they com-
monly marry, whatever the advios given
thew, baving persusded themeelv:s thad
$he epilepsy was nod reel epilspsy, but a
tcrm of violent hysteria ; that the lu g
micohiel was not co=zstitutional ph-Li i,
but the accidentsl coneequence of o
negleoted cold ; thab the insanity wos nct
ths outcome ot family degeneracy, vut au
aocoideutal blow on the head, which wai
thought nothing o! a) thetime. Wou d 1he
earth ever havs been peopled had ocol rea-
son been potent enough to quench the tg)
paseion of love ?

The Baby as a Lever,

Black—How ¢o youget along abycur g
boarding-bouse ? %

White—Very well, indeed. I am weil.
lodged, well fed, and cverythicg is made
ocmtertable for me.

Black—I am surprised.

White—Why so ?

Blaok—B3oause Iboardsd there myselt
and I was bal? starved. I can't understsnd
why they treat you d:ffercntly.

White—I'll tell you, Ycu remember the
landlady’s baby ?

Blsok—Tha) equint-eyed little brst. I
do. -I can bear bim yelling now.

White—The baby is pot bandsome, I
admit. It ories considerablo I allow, but I
oan’t mike id any bandsomer nor imprcve
ite temper, therefore I mako the best of is,
I call it & pretty=iittle darling, a swee litt'e
thing. I make exocuses for the noice iy
makes by saying all obildren are so. The
other boarders laugh at e, bot tho laugh
iz on my eide when they are sawing away
at tough round steak avd I am luxuris i 8
on tenderloin. Ib docen's take much « forg
0 smooth over the rorgh places of lifo,—
Boston Courier

‘ Blood Will Tell,”

_Yes, tho old adsge is righs, bu) if she
liver is disordered and the blood becomes
thereby corrupted, the bad ** blood will tell
in diseaces of the skin and throat, in
tarors ard uloers, and in tuberoles in the
luogs (fiest stages of 0OnEumptior) even
although the subject be desoended in a
straight line from Riochard Coear de Liou,
or the noblest Roman (f them all. For
setting the liver 1n order no other medici e
in the world equale Dr. Pierce’s ** Golden
Medioal Discovery.” T'ry it, and your
* blood will tell ” the story of ita wonderful
effieacy.

———

A modern wiracle was related by Lord
Wolseley in & recent lecture. One of big
officers, who happened to have a glasa eye,
was cne day examining a prisoner, a sea!.
ous follower of the Mahdi. * Why do ycu
believe in the Mahdi? " the officer asked.
‘ Beoause he can work miraoles,” replied
the man. The cflicer immediately #s0k
out his glass eye, toased it up in tke air,
oaught it, and put it baok into its place.
“Ik)%a think the Mahdi could do thas? " he
asked.

* Men must work and women weep,
B85 runs the world away |
But they need not weep so muoh if they
use Dr. Pierce’s * Favorite Prescription,
whwh' cures all the painful maladics
peculiar to women. Bold by druggists.

Bets of pocket handkerchiefs, stamped
with- military rules and regulations, dia-
grams and other information importans for
the goldier to acquire and remember, are
being sold for the use of the French
soldiers and ate officiall enocoursged by the
Frenoh Government. gy purchasing eight
oheap, ornamental, and, of course, useful
handkerohiefs, the French scldier is pro-
vided with a complete pooket-manna of
military instruoction. ¥

Perfection is attained in A '
Oatarrh Remedy. o B
Young man to photographer—I didn’$
want & whole figure. I told you plaioly
betore I posed that I wanted only half a
figare, Photographer—Wal, 'tia only a half
ﬂgge.ra-the h-on:e hulﬁl of ye. It ye'd epid ye
wanted a quarter er, like the-pick

to the let’, ye could 'Aggsd' it. PR
Louisville has 40,000 @oolored people,
many of whom are prosperous and some of
whom are rich. Bome of the bLest real

Hotel Gaest (tc pretty waiter girl) —This | cover almost any transmitter which might | 88tate in the oity is owned by colored men

there are three or four large furniture
dealers, and many ccal yards, grooeries
and saloons owued by negroes.

.  cu m -

I mean a radica
Ic . 1 hi e L ITS, EPILEPSY or FALE.
l_ § A I warrant my reméay
o curo the wors: ¢ e “
rea y i

§ Gl
k137 & trial,

A Single Trial

L1 «1l that i vezded to prove that Polson’s
NERVILINE 18 the most rapid and osrtain

emsdy 10 the world for pain. It only ocos:

has no equal. Try a 10 cent sample
Bold by druggiste.

Avoid substituter,

Large bottles T
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