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Her Mountain Lover.

Ha olin Garlud, the auther, sketches
i n et gtalue way the hfe of a west- i
e e o dney and miner, who goes to Lon. |
don e dispone of somo gold wares, While
wcent wondiful old town, civilization |
withes . {0 return, heshocks society.

Jin Matteson's first-followed profession
i that of » eowhoy, but he branches ot
mtervals o prospecting for mines. dn g
the Colurndo ** higgh country ™ he one day
loeatew aclnim, into which Dr. Ramsdel,
of Chaengo (n thoreghly * good fellow.”
and an old friend), is admitted as part-
ner.

The doctorurses Jim to go to Eagland,
with the ann of selling a half interest in
the ino  to seme  possibld Boglish
saport.” Jim is svized with panic at the
dread thought, first of crossing the ses,
and then of invading aristoeratic Landon.

o Nee hore, dee,, 1 was mised in the
ulls. I'm so waterdog o 0 o It
nnhes me aoasick to sco a wirl shake a
table.cloth, 1 can't go over there in a
bt

** You can't walk.™

This reply of Dr. Ramsdell’s seemed to
sottle the matter, so far, at least, ax the
mode of vayage was concerned. But that
awful after-thought. Jim was at homo
on the trl, hat tretabled at the tlumght.
of nvelvet earpet -aml furks !

i
i
3

t=the vision
hie conjured up of so muny glonming sil-
ver prongs  pacreed the armor of lus
wsuslly sorone cournge.  He was finally
averpowered with persuasion, amd freight-
ed with Chieage advice from the world.
wise doctorand hixdehightful wife, regand.
ing which he arguad, by meanx of 1 deli.
ctous philosophy @ ** Advice won't do e
no hurt if U don't follow at, 1 reckon”

Among hix other bagiage, ho carried to
England, quictly stowed away ina pire.
viously unoecujied bram-cell, the memory
of swoeet Dessio Blake, Mrs, Rawmsdells
nioce, to whom he had mado himself war-
vellonsly fascinating, in the space of one
day ; nor was the fasciuntion one-sided.
But the physical misory cansed by old
oconti, and later the novelty of heing taken
jrssession of by a Landon society  girl,
whiwa chief chatm was her very different-
nes, worked together to make him forget
the imand door of cell No. 1, wherein
Buwsie hiadd been, alas ! too safely locked.

The beginning of a peculiar fricndship
m Landon Ingan with an invitation from
a scity Iady e dine formally st her
home.  He wnite in ivply :

Dratit Masav: i agremblo to coming
wunit i vou can stand my ways Pveoat with
my huntlog A nife s long, 11 Tinnd to Linvak in
onfarha Vou eanl eagerl a muskoteer 1o
snther ancy iloa hunble e, VU tie up o
your Wtcdiing pade abiont QAN = to have thne
1o unanddle Hedore grul ple. . Respectfully
UM JaMx MaTTRSON.

At that eveatful dinsr he weete Mary |
Brien, wlho so tangles the thrnad of lnia!
fato: aml ax this nnusunl and mest ab.
surbing story movas along, the rowvder s
hept guessing whos ** Mountain lawver ™
Jun really is. Fua there anre times whin |
Lo cwrtainly seans to anlontly love two !
fair nnidens : bt this is il peassible, ax!
Euchid, ursmanchady olse, oan tell yuu,

Jam s et so speody in disposing of the:
winie as lux partner had hopasd, amd at |
s he 18 heunily wessy wath disconr.
ageiment aud homedagingx. Bt ho wee !
tums to s lnted country, stnkes the
i, and therw, liko the hore of & fairy,
Wl he finds monoy, famo, and love * !

*Ter Mountain Lover” roachios us fivan

the firm of the Cupp, Clark Company,
Limited, Toronto, aud is gotten up in the
attractive mannor common to all the
works of the firm.

The Observations of Henry.

By Jerome K. Jerowy, authorof ¢ Three
Men on Wheels,” Paper, 76 cents.
Cloth, 81.25, Six clever oolor illustra-
tions. The Copp, Clark Co., Limited,
Publishers, Toronto.

Jerowe K. Jeromo is a master merry-
mnker, with the oxceptional quality of in.
oculating his juyousness. The most sedate
of rewders cannot take up ¢ The Qbacrva.
tions of "clll%:]" without indulging in a
good lnugh.  The author has such a nice
way of putting his stories, with the talent
of making thom all seem perfectly natu.
ral.  Aud pray, why should not a waiter
sco any nunber of quoer things?  Henry,
the waiter, has a poculiar way of impart-
ing information, ** hig method being gon-
erally to comuicnce a story at the end,
and then, working backward to the begin-
ning, wind up with the middle.” Mont of
the storics have to do with London life,
and barmaids figure at times.

There is a girl with red hair, and her
soubriquet is “Carrots.”  Carrots be-
comes the rage of the tuwn, for she can
dance and sing.  Mr, Jervine tells how
gociety advertising is carriod out as a fine
art, and ax Miss gm»linu Trevelyan, she
figurox on all ocoanions.  If it is not. Mins
Trevelyan, it is her dog, * which is doing
something out of the common.”  Carrots
marries a nobleand good-for nothing wman,
and ix wretchedly nabappy.  Carrota is
an honest wonan, and hax not forgotten
the young fellow, Kipper, who has always
been hier fricnd. At Cape Town the Mar-
chionexs runa, in connoction with her
huslwind, a first-clas hotel, and Carrots
** miight almost bo taken for a Duchesa—
until she opens her wmouth, when her ac.
cont ix found to be slightly reminiscent of
the Mile-End Rond.™

Delightful i the story of the mix-up of
an infant and a ball-pup, and the hae
child takes uaturally to dog-biscuit. m
Probation of James Wrench ” impmrts itx
lomson,  The most ardent of novel-romders
docs tire at. times of the ultm.romantic,
with fiction introapective and retrospwc-
tive, and it in & pusitiverelief to fastenon
just auch x Louk as ix ** The Olnervations
of Honry."”

Literary Notes.

Maxy women have been reproached for
living for the sole object of entertaining.
Ne one doubts that such an aim is petty
and narrowing, but it is oqually certain
that it ixa womans duty to undemstand
The At of Entertaining, and this forms
the subiject of an attractive and uscful
article by ** Lady June ™ in the Cosmopnd-
itan fur May

.‘.

Crannst Histiry i spocially dosigned

te serve tho busy romder.

Ttays u
wmonthly the Hmpuortant news of the"q‘orld':

"carvfully sifted of noncomentialy, and;

bringing out clearly the canlinal printa of
rocent progroe along all lines. A hall-
hour will post the roader on all the lond-
ng question® of the day.  The Apel
munbor is abmndantly illusteated, and
Rives prominent sjace 1o the Chiness No-
gotiations, Culian amd Philippine Prob.
lams, Tanft War with Rumia, Relations

e i me e e

———

of England and Germany, the Hugue T'yi-
bunal of Arbitration, Industrial Consoli-
dations, the Riots in Spain, the Service
of Misaionn, the New Star in Persous,
Printing without Ink, ete. Boston : Cur-
rent History Co.
Maria Perrone,
Continued from paje 25,

I¢t was a curtous scene whioh I wit-
messed when I entered the great room
of the old palace, which im the trou-
bles of the great Napoleon had beoome
the chief inn of the sadly reduced city
of Atrani.

My osoort, all save thesentries at the
outer door, were disposed in full uni-
form on either side of the gloomy
spartment. A long table stood in the
widst with oandles and papers upon it,
the latter for show merely, being most-
1y regiinental dockets of Stephanoand
a8 fow draft reports of my own. The
syndic had scated himself at the aide of
the table, but at the brusque announoco-
ment of Stephano he had risen and
stood with bowed head while I walkod
to the red and gold chair of state re-
sorvod for me at the upper end of the

Varfngton's andans

commanded” by the

mﬂ::‘:mt Mr,
on for a copy
of his book,’

« Nothing letter could be wisted for.”

—British Weekly,
* Farsuperior to onlinary gubten.”—Daily Chronicle.
* Very emphatically tope them all."—Iiaily Grephic.

Visiters 1o London should use
DARL'NGTON'S ** Neiltlant luo;:::
- mer,
LONDON and “lankuu.c}m:o::
ENVIRONS " y-
By E.C. COOK and | 18% Bdition.

»
E.T.COOK, M.A.  3Mspsand Plan

Vinitorn to 1 ton. Fastbourno, Hastinge,
Houmnenouth, Wye Valley, Severn Valley,
Bath, Weaton-super-Mare, Malvern, Hercford,
Worcester, Gloucester, Llawdrindod, Wellk,
Breoon, Row, Tintern, Llaungotlon, Atwry.
stwyth, Towyn, Harmouth, Dalgelly; Harlech,
Criceleth, Pwllheli, Llandudno, ithyl, Bettwa.y.
oved, Notrwich, Yarmouth, Lowestoft, the
Noarfulk Hroade, Ido of Wight, and Channel
Tulands xhoukd uso

Barlingten’s Nandbooks, is. cach

1s. THE NOTELS OF TER WORLD.
A handbook to the lcul‘i# Hotcls through-
out tho workl.
Liangollem : DARLINGTON & ©OO.
Lewdon : SINPKIN & CO.
xew York and Chicage : BRENRTANC'S.
The Railsmy Nockstalls and all Buokseliers,
Photegraphs. — Hoautiful Photographs of
Scenery, Ruing, &c, in Norway, Swoden, ken.
nuark, [tusda, Germany, Fravce, ltaly, Greeee,
Turkey. 'alostine, and m’:t. almy the Engglish

Takes aml North Wales, 14, 18 and 24, List
post frec.—~Pariingtos & Co.. Llangollen.

GOD AND
THE CITY

By Tux RIGHT REVEREND
HENRY C. POTTER
RISHOP OF NEW YORKK

T NIS cdition contains a photo.

grphof the Right Reverend
Rishop Putter, tether with a
bographical sketeh of his life.
Clotk, Txcemly-five Cenis,

p—
wa———

May be onlered thmugh any bookscller,
ot will be sent powpanl for the peice by
The Abicy Ivrss, Pulishers, of One
2inmared and Rowricen Fyfth dvenue,
Neao York, London, Mentreal, and dse
whkere;s whoalwaysissucinteresting works

Then, as they were bringing forward
the prisouer, Stephnuo came again to
my side, and, unbuckling tho sword of
honor which tho king had given me, be
{aid it with infinite dignity on the ta-
ble in front of me.

‘“¥oare in an ill town and among
an untrustworthy folk, at ouce turbu-
lent and bundit ridden,’* he whispered
as I moved wy hund impatiently. It
s well to lot the cattle knuw it when a
great man deigns to come among them,’

For Stophano was aleo of the north
and despised the canaille of the south-
eastern sea.

1 looked up and saw Loo Perrone
standing at the end of the table farthest
from me. His hands were bound behind
him. He looked on tho floor, but his .
faco was no longer as I had scen it,
shaken with cimotion. It was gray and
stern rather, but very quiot withal.

There came toe tramp of soldiers on
the stone stuirs, and a file of carabineri
entered with a woman. It was Maria
Perrone, the dark woman with the
handsome oyes whom I bad seen in the
morning. Thoy trought her to the table
end and set ber beside bher husband.

She glauced up aud her oyes fell on

him.

“Leo!" she cried flercely. ‘“‘Leol! A
prisoner! Oh, my Leo! What bave you
dono now?'*

And sho raised hor arms and olasped
him about the meck. The loose, course
prison sloevee fell buck from the whito
rounded arms, aud I saw her fingers
clusp and kunit convalsively behind the
man’s héad. He turuod his eyes toward
ber, and pain and love st :ggled to-
gotlicr in his oyes. Tho muscios of his
arms twitched and drew like wire bell.
pulls as hostruggled to get hin arms
free, but the stecl wristbands beld.

“Marial Mother Maurin! Beloved
one!' he said huskily, looking at her a
momcnt.

And then, assho clung yet closcr to
him, he pushed her gently away with
a proud little mouvewent, us ono who
would say: “Shume, shawe, bLeloved!
Tbis is no time und no cowm pany for the
showing of love!"*

B3ut in gpite of these Maria Perrone
wistfally kept her oyes ou him, but he
did not look agaiu at his wifc, but as if
be dared us to think ill of it he fronted
as all definntly and yet with a certain
grimly watcbful rospoct{ulness which
won upon me.

Slowly the woman's hands unclasped
themselves as shonoted the uneasy shrug
of her husband's shouldcrs under her
touch. Her white arms grew suddounly
lax and fell beavily to her sides. She
faced about, Jookiug to us one by one
inquiringly. -

1 paused awhile before I spoko, taru-
ing over in 13y wiud how I should Lest
arrive at the trath,

*You are guilty of this murder for
which you were condetnnod?'® X maid to
the woman.

*l am truly guilty of the man‘s
death! I, and I aloue, did it!'” she an-
swored finmly. ‘I kuow not of what

.y husband is accused that he stands
bere Lound; bug, as God is my judge,
of all part in tho killing of the soldier,
Giovanni Lupo, he ix innoocent!"

1 nodded and tarued to hor husband.
The woman's eyes were steady as trath
itaclf.

**You hear what your wife tostifiea”"
I mid to the man. Do youstill adbere
%0 the open confomsion you made im the
duomo tonight?’

*Conforsion in the duwomo,’ almost
shricked the woman, turning to ber
husband. ** You, mado no confossien—
Yy you mado 10 coufeniion!”

(Th be oontinwed.)
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