
'■JJ. ItltlH al Ik Wind.

Vrom seal of th&ltorth a spirit cornea forth ; v 
From régions of winter and death ;

Bo surly and chill, its mission to fill,
The verdure is slain by its breath.

As, with a hoarse laugh, pursuing its path 
It changes the face of the world,

Deep waters are bound, while over the ground 
The snowflakes In eddies are whirled.

Ard to its deep moan the trees creak and groan, 
Like some tortured goblin or dwarf.

While under its reign they labor in pain :
For such is the wind of the North.

Oe’r fields of the South, of tropical growth,
And flowers in perennial bloom,

A spirit presides ; wherever it glides 
The verdure breaks forth from its tomb.

It waken* from death the flowers with Its 
breath,

Amt baoa in its train the birds come ;
From rivers and lakes the fetters it takes,

Gives life to the trees that are numb,
Until earth Is seen In a mantle of green,

The trees in a robe of the same,
And waters made free are tossing in glee 

The wind of the South is its name.

he taid, and the eubjeet dropped.
They were Billing eide by eide in the stern 

•beets of the boat and the eon was just dip
ping all red-hot into the ocean. Under the 
lee of the cliff there were oool shadows, be
fore them was a path of glory that led to 
a golden gate. The air was very sweet and 
for those two all the world was lovely. 
There was to toirow on the earth, there 
were no storms upon the eea.

Eva took off i . hat and let the sweet 
breeze play upon her brow. Then she 
leaned over the eide, and, dipping her band 
into the cool water, watched the little track 
it made.

“Eva.”
“Yes, Ernest.’*
“ Do you know I am going away ?’’
The hand was withdrawn with s start.
“ Going away 1 When ?”
“ The day atur to morrow, to France.”
“ And when are \ ou oomirg back again ?”
“ I think that depends upon you, Eva.”
The nand went back iuto the water. They 

were a mile or more from the shore now. 
E -uc»t manipulated the Kail and tiller so as 
to eah il ;*lv parallel w»;h the ooast line. 
Then he spoke again.

" Eva.”
No answer.
“ E /», for God's sake Jcok at me 1”
There was something iu his voice that 

forced brr to obt-y 8»e to:k her hand out 
of the wv.t; a. d tumid her eyes on to his 
face. Ii was ptlc and the lips were quiver- 
tog.

previous chapter, “ I want to apeak to you 
n my effioa—and you too, Jeremy.”

They both followed him into the room, 
wondering what was up. He sat down and 
to did they, and then, as was his habit, let- 
ting bis eyes etray over every part of their 
persons except their faces, he began :

“ It is time that you two fellows took to 
doing something for yourselves. You must 
not learn to be idle men, not that meet 
young men require much teaching in that 
way. What do you propose to do ?”

Jeremy and Ernest stared at one another 
rather blankly, but, apparently, Mr. Gardas 
did not expect an answer ; at any rate, he 
went on before either of them could frame 
one.

“ You don't teem to know, never gave the 
matter any consideration ; quite content to 
obey the Bible literally and take no thought 
for the morrow. Well, it is lucky that you 
have somebody to think for you. Now

CURRENT TOPICS.obstinately proclaim that she did 1 Did he 
touoh her hand, it was cold and irrespon
sive. Bhe was quieter, too, end her reserve 
frightened him. Oace he tried to break it, 
and began some passionate appeal, but she 
rose without Btswmug and turned her face 
to the window. He followed her and saw 
that her dark eyes were full of tears. This, 
he felt, wu even more awful than her cold
ness, and, fearing that he had offended heA 
he obeyed her whispered entreaty and 
went. Poor boy 1 He was very young. Had 
he had a little more experience be might, 
perhaps, have found means to brush awey 
her tears and bis own doubts. It is a 
melancholy thing that snob opportunities 
should, as a rule, present themselves before 
people are old enough to take advantage of 
them;

The secret of all this change of conduct 
was not far to seek. Eva had played with 
edged tools till she out her fluors to the 
bone. The dark-eyed boy who d*: ced to 
well and had such a handsome, happy ft ce. 
had beeome very dear to her. tide bad be 
gun by playing with him and now, alas, she 
loved him better than anybody in tbe »ond. 
Tbit waj the sting of tbe thing See bed 
(alien in love with a bay aa young as btr.il! 
—a boy, loo, who, bo far aa the eaa aware, 
had no partioolar proepcota in life. Ii 
hainiliatiog to bar pride to think that ehr, 
ah i had already, in the few month, that 
ahe h»d been " oui” io London, before her 

up and cast her fo'lh, had tfco 
ea’.iefaction of eeeieg one or two men of 
middle age and ettabhehed petition at her 
feet, and the further tatiafaosion of rtqneat- 
iog them to koeel there no more, should io 
the upahot have to etriki bet cotera to a toy 
of twenty.one, even though he did aland aiz 
feet high and had more wit in hie young 
head and more love in hie yoaigfceart lhan 
all her middle-aged admire re put together.

Per bap.-, though ahe waa a woman grown, 
Bhe waa not herself quite old enough to ip 
predate the great advantage it ia to any girl 
to etamp her image epon the heart of the 
man aha lovee while the wax ia yet soft and 
undelaeed by the half wern ont ma-fca of 
many shallow dies ; perhaps the did not 
know what a blessing it ia to be able to 
really love a man at all, yonng, middle- 
aged or old Many women wail till they 
nan not lova without ehame to make that 
discovery. Perhaps ahe forgot that E- -at'a 
youth waa a fault that would mend d y by 
day, and he had abilities, which, if ebe 
would consent to inepire them, might lead 
him to greet thinge. At any rate, two faote 
remained in her mind after much Ihiohiog 
—ahe loved bim with all her heart, and the 
waa ashamed of it.

But as yet ehe could not make up her 
mind to any fixed ojuree. It would have 
been easy to ctoeh poor Erne et, to 
tell him that his pretensions were 
ridiculous, to eeod him away or to 
go away herself, and bo to make an 
end of a position that ahe felt waa getting 
absurd and which we may be enre her elder 
eieter Florence did nothing to make more 
pleasant. But ahe could not do it, that waa 
the long and short of the matter. Tho idea 
of living without Ernest made her feel oold 
all over. II seamed to her that tbe only 
hours that she^really did live were the 
hours that they spent together, and that 
when ho went away he took her heart with 
him. No, she eoufl not make up her mind 
to that ; the thought waa too cruel. Then 
there wae the other alternative, to encour
age him a little and become engaged to bim 
—to brave everything tor his eakt. Bat ae 
yet she could rot make up her mind to that 
oil brr.

Eva O awiok was very loving, very sweet 
and v, ry good, but .ho did not possess a da
te mined mind.

A BeV^l.nUOF

A New Vo in b.t whs Became Bl»h.|» 
and Aencved Fame at ■ Fire.

It was the morning alter tbe great fi t 
at Helena, Montana, and the bud, as it 
rcae over a shoulder of the mount.!:, 
gilded iho form, of three men who etrod 
high on ill ! parapet of the building wbtre 
the fire had been slopped. They were i h : 
chiefs, eelf-ohcsen, io lead in the eonfl o1, 
hut acknowledged and obeyed by tho 
populace, who inetinolively reeogniz it 
■heir supremacy. There three men, wi h 
their visages grimed and black with emote, 
their hair and beards singed, their hard. 
torn and tloody, their beta blown away 
by the wind, and their elothing ragged and 
awry, and with the fire of battle in tbiir 
eyre, and grim and alern line* of rwolutic u 
on their faeee, were terrible, almost 
ferocious. They looked abroad a-,
the smoking mine, then . at the 
homeless people below ; then tiny
turned and aaloted each other, tho 
two at the extremes regarding their com 
paniou in the centre as if iu tome sort lie 
wae their superior. It waa at this momeus 
that the rising eon shone upon the trio, 
gilding and glorifying them, while the 
multitude below gave a great about, reecg. 
nixing, as it were, their deliverers. Who 
were these men ? They were well known 
in the mountains, if not immediately 
reoognizid in the diifignrement of battle. 
The one on the right waa Bitter Boot B II, 
otherwise William Bnnkerly, a noted du. 
pet ado, who got hie oognomen from a dar
ing adventure with the Indian» in tbe 
Bitter Root mountains. The man on the 
letl was Oat Neman Joe, a leading gambler. 
Hie real name waa Joseph Floweree, eaid 
to be from an aristocratie Virginia family. 
He was a handsome fellow of 80, well 
educated end eo well known for 
hie ooutteoue deportment that the 
publie appreciation had crystallized 
into a title. The figure in the centre, 
taller, more ereot and heroio looking than 
the others, who had greeted him ae their 
chief, waa no less than Bishop Tuttle, of 
Montana (“ Dan" Tntlle, born and raised iu 
New York and eleoted at 80 the Episcopal 
Bishop of Montane), In the desperate 
turmoil theee three men had gravitated to 
each other and had risen to leadership. 
The good bishop was Boon at the height of 
popularity. The mountaineers bad tested 
his manhood and they were ready to love 
and troet him tor the friend and counsellor 
he proved to be, and the popular verdiol 

s solemnly announced by Wm. Bnnkerly 
when he declared : " He's fall jewelled
and eighteen karate fine. He’s a better 
gentleman than Joe Floweree ; he’s the 
biggest and beat bishop that ever wore * 
black gown and ho’a the whitest man iu 
theee mountains. He's a fire fighter from 
way back, and when he ohooeee to go on a 
brimstone aid among the sincere in ttia 
golah he can do It and I'U back him with 
my pile. He ie the boee faiehop and you 
hear me howl.”— Cor. O lobe Democrat.

THE r.HOICE OF THREE : The ooal prodaol of the United States ia 
by far the mçel importât! of all the mining 
industries in that country. Tee value of 
ooal mined in 1885, both anthracite and 
bituminous, waa *159 009 396 Pig iron 
ccm3B next at *64 172,000. silver following 
at *51,600.003 ; gold, *31,801.000 ; lime, 
*20 000.000; petroleum. *19 193 694 ; 
building stone, 919 000,000 ; copper, 
*18.802 999, and lead, *10469431.

It is said that the only way an express 
oar on the Pacific roads can be robbed is by 
collusion with the messenger. The cars 
are lined with boiler iron and provided 
with a shotgun and two revolvers, and the 
doors so secured that they cannot be opened 
from without in an hour's time. This 
accounts for the clever and snooestfal 
attempts of robbers to get ahead of the 
messengers by forged documents, affirming 
that they aro in the service of the company.

India has been thrown into tumult bï cause 
of the adulterations of butler. Ghee, or 
the native clarified butter, oncers ioto the 
composition of every hind of crooked food 
used by all classes of native *i so that this 
adulteration with beef or pork fat means 
loss of caste to Hindus and defilement to 
Mohammedans. So great fc -b been the 
panic than tho wealthier natives sra 
importing ghee from Persia and the poorer 
have been abstaining from oookad food. 
The Bengal Council has pas-ed a Bill to 
prevent the adultération of food, and the 
supreme government id discussing the 
advisability of passing a similar Act.

Charles Miller, of Bewickley, Pa , has 
filed a caveat on what he considers “ the 
most remarkable discovery of the age." 
He believes that natural gas is cot fined in 
the earth in fluid form and that by pump
ing it out the great problem of cheap fuel 
will be solved. He may be right, and the 
near future may eee men baying fuel by 
the quart instead of by the ton. A few 
bottles of natural gas would heat a hocsj 
for months. If Bncoi's liquid food and 
Miller's fluid fuel should prove successful, 
life for the poor man would lose many of 
its hardships. But the outlook at present 
seems to indicate that beefsteak and anth
racite will be in as great demand this win
ter as in past seasons.

The slow-moving Russian Government, 
finding the railroad facilities inadequate 
for carrying the output of petroleum from 
the shores of the Caspian Baa to the Black 
Baa, has now made propositions for the 
building of an oleodnol, or “ pipe line,” 
from Baku to Batonm capable of transmit
ting 160.000,000 gallons of oil a year. The 
pipe is to bo laid in three years and for twenty 
years the company laying it ie to be allowed 
to charge *3 25 per too, or about 1 cent a 
gallon, tor transportation. The line will be 
600 miles lotg, and presents no greater 
engineering difficulty than a lift of 3.200 
feet in crossing the elevated lands between 
the two seas. The pipe-line company will 
not ha allowed to engage in refioing oil nor 
to become the owner of oil wells.

There is more in a heap of ooal than a 
thoughtless person may diaoover. Besides 
gas, a ton of gas-ooal will yield 1.500 
pounds cf coke, twenty gallons of ammonia 
water and 140 pounds of 
stractive distillation of the ooal tar gives1' 
69.6 a pound of pitch, 17 pounds of creo
sote, 14 pounds of heavy oils, 9.5 pounds of 
naphtha yellow, 6 3 pounds of naphthaline, 
4 75 pounds of napthol, 2.25 pone da cf 
albZitin, 2 4 pounds of solvent naphtha,
I 6 pounds o! phenol, 1.2 pounds of aurine,
II pounds cf aniline, 0 77 cf a pound of 
ti luidine, 0 46 of a pound of anthraoine, 
and 0 9 of a pound of toluene. From the 
last namod substar os ia ob ained the 
ptocuoj known ta saccharine, which is 
230 times as sweet aa tbe best cane

A. NOVEL. «

But, tethape this waa a mistake. Ai.fi 
then, just ae he was getting on eo nicely, 
earns Ernest and scattered hie hopes like 
mists before the morning eon. From tbe 
moment that those two met he knew that 
it waa all up with his chance. And next, to 
make assurance doubly sure, Providence 
itself, in the shape of a ahillicg, had 
declared againet him and he waa left la
menting. Well, it waa all fair ; but etili it 
waa very hard, and for the first time in bis 
life he felt inclined to be angry with Ernest.
Indeed, he waa angry, and the faot made 
him more unhappy than ever, because he 
kmw that hie anger waa unjust and because 
hie brotherly love condemned it.

But, for all that, the shadow between 
them grew darker.

Mr. Oardue, toe, had hie troubles, con
nected, needless to eay—lor nothing eLo 
ever really troubled him—with bis mono
mania of revenge. Mr. de Talor, of whose 
dieoomfiture he had at last made enre, Lai 
unexpectedly slipped out of hie power, cor 
eonld be at present eee any way in whioh to 
draw him baok again. Consequently he wee 
distressed. Ae for hard-ridicg Atterleigb, 
ever eicoe he had found himself fix d cy

the witoh’i " crystal eye, he had been caad 
der than ever end more perfectly convinced 
that Mr. Oardue waa the devil in pireon.
Indeed, Dorothy, who watched ovsr the old 
man, the grandfather who never knew her, 
thought that ehe observed a marked charge 
in him. He worked away at his writing aa 
ueual, but, it appeared to her, wi.h more 
vigor, ae though it were a thing to encoun
ter and get rid of. He would out the notches 
out of hie etiok eelendar, too, more esgetly 
than heretofore, and altogether it eeemsd 
aa though hie hie had baoome dominated by 
some new purpose. She called Mr.Oardus’ 
attention to this oh ange, but be laughed 
and said that it waa nothing and would 
probably pass with the moon.

But if nobody else waa happy, Erneet 
was, that ie, except when he was Buck in 
the depths of woe, whioh waa on an average 
about three days a week. Oa the oooaaion 
of the first of these seizures, Drrotby, 
noting his miserable aspect and entire want 
of appetite, felt muoh alarmed, and took an 
oooaaion after supper to aek him what waa 
tbe matter. Before many minutes were 
over ehe had oauee to regret it, for Ernest 
broke forth with a history of hie love and 
hie wrongs that lasted for an hour. It ap
peared that another young gentleman, 
of those who danoed with the lovely Ei 
the Smythee’ ball, had been making the 
moat unmistakable advances ; he had oalled 
—three times; he had sent flewers—twice 
(Erneet sent them every morning, beguiling 
Sampson into cutting the beat orahid- 
bloome for that purpose) ; he had been out 
walking—ouoe. Dorothy listened quietly
till he oeaeed of hie own aeeord. Then ehe 
•poke.

" So you really love her, Ernest ?"
" Love herl I"—but we will not enter 

into a description of this young man’s rap
tures. When be had done, Dorothy did a 
curious thing. She rose from her ohait and, 
coming to where Erneet was sitting, bent 
over him and kieaed him on the forehead, 
and, as ehe did bo, he noticed vaguely that
he had great blank rings rou..d her eyes.

•• I hope that you will be happy, my deer 
brother. You will have a lovely wife and I 
think that ebe ia aa good as ehe ie beauti 
ful." She spoke quite quietly, but eemo- 
how her voice sounded like a sob. He 
kissed her in acknowledgment and ebe 
glided away.

Ernest did not think much of the incident, 
however. Indeed, in five minutes bia 
thoughts were baok with Eva, with whom 
he really waa seriously and earnestly in 
love. In sober truth, tbe an ties that he 
played were enough to make the angels 
weep to eee a human being possessing tbe 
normal weight of brain making snob a don
key of himself. For instance, be would pro
menade for hours at night in the neighbor
hood of the Cottage. Once he ventured into 
the garden to enjoy the perfectbltee of at»r- 
fng at six panes of glees, got severely bitten 
by the house dog for hie peine, and wee 
finally ohaeed for a mile or more by both 
•he dog and the policemar, who, having 
beard of the mysterious figure that was to 
be seen mooning (in every senae of >he 
word) round the College, had lain up to 
waloh for him. Next day he had tbe eatie- 
faction of hearing from hie adored’s own 
lips the story of the attempted burglary, 
but as ehe told it there wae a smile playing 
about the corners of her mouth that almost 
seemed to indicate that ehe had her sus
picions ae to who the burglar wae. And 
then Ernest walked eo very lame, which, 
considering that the teeth of a brute oalled 
Towzer bad made a big hole in bis calf, was 
not to be wondered at.

After this he was obliged to g vo up bis 
midnight sighing, but hé took it out in other 
ways. Oooe, indeed, without warning, he 
flopped down on to the floor and kissed 
Eva’s hand, and then, aghast at his own 
boldness, fled from the room.

At first all this amused Eva greatly. She 
was pleased at her conquest and took mali
cious pleasure in leading Ernest on. When 
ehe knew that he was eoming she would 
make herself look as lovely as possible 
and put on all her pretty little 
ways and graces in order to more 
thoroughly enclave bim. Somehow, when
ever Erneet thought of her in alter 
years ae ebe was at that period of her life, 
bia memory would oall up a vision of her in 
the pretty little drawing-room at the Cot- 
tage, leaning baok iu a low ohair in a nob a 
way aa to contrive to show off her splendid 
figure to the best advantage and also the 
tiny foot and slender ankle that peeped 
from beneath her soft white dress. There 
ehe eat, a little Skye terrier oalled “ Tails ” 
on her lap, with whioh his rival had pre
sented her bat a fortnight before, and—yea 
—aatnally kissing the brute at intervals, her 
eyes shining all the time with innocent 
ocquelry. What would not Ernest have 
given to occupy for a single minute the posi
tion of that unappreciative Skye terrier 1 It 
wae agony to eee eo many kisses wasted on 
a dog, and Eva, seeing that he thought so, 
kissed the animal more vigorously than 
ever.

At last he eonld stand it no loeger. “ Fat 
that dog down,” he eaid peremptorily.

She obeyed him, and then, remembering 
that he had no right to dictate to her what 
she should do, made an effort to pick it op 
again ; but “ Tails," who, be it added, wae 
cot need to being kissed in private life and 
thought the whole operation rather a bore, 
promptly bolted.

" Why should I pot the dog down ?” ehe 
aeked with a quick look of dtfiicos.

" Because 1 hate to see yon kissing it, it 
is so effeminate."

He spoke in a masterful way. It waa a 
touch of the curb and there are few things 
a proud woman hates eo muoh as the brat 
touch of the curb.

“ What right have yon to dictate what I 
shall or shall not do?” ebe asked tapping 
her foot upon the floor.

Erneet was very humble in those days 
and he collapsed.

“ None at all. Don’t be angry, Eva ” (it 
was tbe first time that he had oalled her so, 
till cow she had always been Miss Geswiob)
" bat tbe fact was I could rot bear to tee 
yon kissing that dog. I was jealous cf tbe 
brute.”

Whereupon the blushed furiously ard 
changed the subject. But, after à while,
Eva’s ccquet’.ishnees began to bo less and 
lees marked. When they mes'sho no (orj.er 
greeted him with a smile cf mischief, but 
with serious eyes that cnee cr twice, he 
thought, to e traces of tears At the same
time she threw him into despair by her .. i; p thought that yon had dune this on 
coldness. Did he venture a tender fe- purpose, I would never come oat with you 
mark, she would pretend not |p hear it— agaiu.’*
ilea that the monnling blood should eo Ersctt looked horrified. ” On purpose ”

Far off In the East a spirit is pleased 
To make Its abode on the brine,
Faking the waves obedient slaves,
Moving as it may incline ;

Or else, when it lists, it gathers the mists,
And holding the olonds in its hand,

Till, open it flings their wide-spreading wings 
And carries them over the land,

Obscuring day’s lamp with cuitains of damp, 
Then sweeping with fury increased, 

Changing its form it breaks in a storm :
The keen, chiliy wind from the East.

want yon, Ernest, to go to the bar. It ie 
foolish profession for most young men to 
take to, bat ii will not be bo in y oar oese, 
because, ae it happens, if you show yourself 
capable, I shall by degrees be able to put a 
good deal of business into y oar hands— 
Chancery business—for I have little to do 
with any other. I dare lay that yon will 
wonder where the hueinsse is to oome from. 
I don’t seem So do very muoh here, do I, 
with a mad old hunting man a* a clerk and 
Dorothy to copy tny private letters ? But 
I do, for all that. I may as well tell yon 
both in confidence that this place ia only 
the bead centra of my basinets- I have 
another effioe in London, another at Ips
wich and another at Norwich, though they 
all carry on business under different names, 
besides which I have other agencies of a 
different nature. But all this ie neither 
here nor there. I have communicated with 
Aster, the great Chanoery man, and ha will 
have a vacancy in bis chambers next term. 
Let me see—term begins on November 2 ad. 
I propose, Ernest, to write to day to enter 
yen at Liuooln'e Inn. I shall make yon an 
allowance of threa hundred a year, wbioh, 
yon must clearly understand, you must not 
exceed. I think that ia all I have 
about the matter.”

While never at rest, o’er plains of the West 
A fourti of these spirits holds sway. 

Where, under clear skies, it merrily tiles, 
Waving the grass on its way. 
b softly it blows, wherever it goes 
The clouds are borne back to the sea— 

their home on old ocean's foam 
They skim as a wild bird might flee. 

Fanning its course, sometimes with a force 
That pats the tall trees to a test,

It thunders along, destructive and strong : 
And this is the wind of the West.

colitis rose
As I love you,” he raid in a low, ohoked 

vofb i.
8be graw angry. “ Why did y oa bring me 

here? I will g ; home. Tnis is nonsentel 
You are Lothing lui a boy 1”

There are moments in life when tbe 
huma’i face is capable of conveying a more 
intense and vivid impression than any 
words, when it seems to speak to the very 
sonl in a language cf its own. And eo it was 
with Ernest now. He made no answer to 
her reproaches, but, if that were possible, 
bia features grew paler yet, and his eyes, 
shining like Liars, fixed themselves upon 
her and drew her to him. And what they 
said she and he knew alone, nor oould any 
words convey it, for the tongue in whioh 
they talked rfc not spoken in this world.

A moment still she wavered, fighting 
against the sweet mastery of hie will with 
all her woman’s strength, and then—Ob, 
Heaven, it was done, and his arms were 

cd abcut her, her head upon his breast 
and her vj:oo was lost in sobs and broken 
words of love.

Oj, radiant-winged boor of more than 
mortal joy, the hearts where thon hast lit 
w ll know when their time eomee that they 
havj not beat quite iu vain!

And so they sat, those two, quite silent, 
for there seemed to bo no need for speech. 
Words oould not convey half they had to 
say, and, indeed, to tell the honest truth, 
their lips were for the most part otherwise 
employed.

Meanwhile the sun went down, and the 
golden moon aioae over the quiet sea and 
tamed their little ship to silver. Eva 
gently disengaged herself from his arms and 
half rose to look at it. Bhe had never 
thought it half bo beautiful before. Ernest 
locked at it, too. It is a way that lovers 
have.

“ Dj you know the Hues? ' he said, “I 
thivk I can say them :

Again to

—Incognito. 
Park street north, Hamilton, Oct. 29th, 16ti6.

A Drinking fltan.
We N V not a drinking man ;

His habit E Z grows 
To an X 8 do what hi 

Naught can X L its

'Ti'is very B D finds te stop, 
Though oft he will 8 A ; 
nen fail and O K whiskey shop 
Hie tortures to L A.

to sayTb

(To be continued.)
is pocket always M T is, 
And O D are his clothes ; 

He can’t attend to N E " k 
Red doth B A his nose.

Hi
Teasing Ike Baby.

“ We all love papa, except Baby. Baby 
doesn’t care for poor papa at all !”

"Ye?, I dol do I, papal” says the 
tremulous little pipe, as it the charge were 
aa new aa terrible.

Wa always trailed at the qiaial 
phraseology, and the prick of the accusa
tion never failed to call forth the protest in 
the self-same terms. Looking back, now 
that the sensitive heart will never ache 
f g un nor the loyal lips ory out against 
unmerited slur, I can eee what deadly 
earnest the trifling was to tbe child. Devo
tion to papa waa part of her religion ; 
doubt cf it was sacrilege. The evidence of 
her passionate attachment was interesting 
to aa, and flattered the object. The instant 
fl ash of indignant denial diverted those to 
whom her trial by tire was no more than 
the explcsion of a toy-rcokel.

The crudest teasing is that whioh takes 
effect through the effeotions. Baby is all 
emotion ; his heart throws ont feelers 
through every sense. The truth that he 
loves and is beloved in return makes his 
world. Be careful, then, how you utilizs 
moral antem æ as the levers to acoompluh 
ends of ÿour own. Like unattached 
tendrils, they wither and drop tff soon 
enough with tbe growth of the physical and 
mental man. While they are alive and 
sentient treat them tenderly. Do not tell 
yonr child that he does not love you, for 
the sake of bearing bim deny the charge. 
Lit ban tar find other food than bia prefer
ence for this cr that play fell -w ; teach him 
that love is divies always and everywhere, 
and show how Looestly you prize and 
reverence it.—Marion Borland
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Drink holds him in Its I N grip ; 
Boon D P gets In sin ; 
ire in the N D down will slip, 
Filled with D K within.

rou
8u

waThough of no U O often takes 
H U of cloves to quell 

Hie breath and then in D D makes 
Those C Q know who smell.

His friends all have an IC way 
When for their A D goes.

They can’t X Qs his vile display, 
And P T not his woes.

one
va at

In KG has a wife to slay.
Her heart will A K lot ;

The debts be O Z makes her pay, 
And tears her 11 will blot.

B K P can’t his doom aright 
Sick ere old A G lies ;

The snakes he O Z tries to fight, 
d without P O dies.

;
' .Bearded by aa Eagle In nid-aceaa.

When'll steamship Polaris, of 
Union Direct Hamburg Line, which 
rived at New York last week, was eighl^ 
days ont and nearly in mid ocean, First 
Mate Traulsen was hit on the head by 
something and knocked nearly < ff the 
bridge, on whioh he stood smoking his pipe.
He thought at first that some part of tbe 
rigging had been blown looee, bnt a tig 
bird came flattering down on the deck ex
hausted. He ran down and seized the bird, 
whioh proved to be a large eagle of a kind 
seldom caught. The biid was so exhausted 
that it was easily captured. Traulsen tied tbe 
bird to the deck and gave it a piece of raw 
meat. This the bird devoured ae though it 
had bad nothing to eat for several days. 
The voracity of the bird indicated that it 
would be an expensive boarder, but tbe 
Polaris, like other merchant vessels,
• irries a good many rats, and the sailors 
were Eet to catching them. A big fellow 
was thrown down in front of tbe eagle, 
whioh oaogbtil and broke its neek before 
it had time to sniff. The eagle stripped 
eff the flesh, and in five minutes not a 
bone was left. The bird ale all the rats tbe 
sailors could oatoh that day. The ship 
carpenter soon rigged up a neat and com 
for table cage, and the eagle was put into it. 
The eagle ie a beautiful bird, delicately 
speckled with brown and white feathere.
Its head ia email, but its eves are large, 
and in the dark they glow like balls of fire. 
When the mate pate hi| hand in it stands 
up straight, opens its crooked bille, and 
hisses like an owl. Now that the bird’s 
appetite after tbe long fast in mid-ocean has 
bf ee satisfied, it eats only four rats a day . 
Traulsen says be will take it back to Ham - 
borg.

An

THE HAT MY FATHER WORE.
Yon are looking at my 

daddy's old hat, Which for twenty 
years he wore ; Hie father before him 
aborted it For twenty years or more. 
It was intended to hand it down 
Straight on from sire to eon, 'Iwas 
mentioned so in my father's will, 
lint I guess its day is done. You’ll 
notice its shape is a little odd, But 
it was once in style, And its fur
ry nap and color of gray Would 
be sure to make yon smile. 
'Twas strongly built, and there 
isn't a dent To be seen in the 
rim or crown, Which shows 
the former proprietors had 
No habit of painting the 

was never 
o’er election 

Nor kicked in an 
hall, ’Twas gal-

ooal tar. Da

' With a swifter motion, 
Out upon the ocean 

and round us and yoi 
Heaven around and o’er ns,
The Infinite before us,

Floating on forever, upon the flowing sea.' "
“ Go on,” bhe said softly.

“ » What time is it, dear,
We are in the year now 

Of the New Creation, one million, two or three ; 
Bnt where are we now, love V 
We are, as I trow, love,

In the Heaven of Heavens, upon the Crystal Sea ' "
“ That ie ho w I hope it may be with ns, 

dear,” she said, taking his hand as the last 
words passed bis lips.

“ Are you happy now ? ’ ha atked her.
“ Yes, Ernest, I am happy indeed. I do 

EOl thick that l shall ever be eo happy 
again ; certainly, I never was pa happy be
fore. Do you know, dear, I wish to tell yon 
so, that yen may see bow mean I have 
baen ? I have fought eo hard against my 
love for you.”

He looked paint d. " Why ?” he aeked.
" I will lei? you quite truly, Ernest—be

cause you are so yotrag. I was ashamed to 
fall in love with a boy, and yet you eee, dear, 
you have baen too strong for me.”

“ Why, there is no difference in our ages.”
“ Ab, Ernest, bat I am a woman, and 

ever so muoh older tbau you. We age so 
much qoioker, you know. I feel about old 
eLOUgh to be your mother,” she said, with a 
pretty assumption of dignity.

“ And I feel quite old enough to be year 
lover,” he replied impertinently.

“Bo it seems. Bat, Ernest, if three 
months ago anybody had told me that I 
should bo in love to-day with a boy of 
twenty one I would not have believed them. 
Dear, I have given you all my heart, you 
will cot betray it, will you ? You know 
very young men are apt to change their 
minds. '

He flat-bed a little as he answered, feeling 
that it was tiresome to have the unlucky 
faot that he was only twenty-one so per
sistently thrust before him.

“ Then they are young men who have not 
had the honor of winning yonr affections. A 
man who bad once loved yon oould never 
forget you. Indeed, it is more likely that 
you will forget me. You will have plenty of 
temptation to do so.”

She saw that she bçd vexed him. “Don’t 
be argry. dear ; but yen see ijie position is 
a very d ffiiuli one, and, if I eonld not be 
quite sure of you it would be intolerable.”

“ My darling, you may be as tare of me 
as woman oin be of man; but don’t begin 
your doubts over again. They are settled 
now. J_j9t us be quite happy jast this one 
evening. No doubt there are plenty coming 
when we shall not be able to.”

And eo they kissed each other and sailed 
on homeward, alas, for it was getting late, 
and were perfectly happy.

Presently they drew near the shore and 
there, at the identical spot where they had 
left him, stood the ancient mariner. His 
bands were ia bis pockets, bis pipe was id 
bis meutb, bis eyes were fixed upon the 
deep.

Eroeat grounded tbe little boat ekilfully 
enough, and, jampiug over the bow, he and 
tbe mariner pulled ia up. Then Eva got 
out and as ebe did so she thought, in the 
moonlight, she noticed something resem
bling a twinkle in the latter's ancient eye. 
Bhe felt confused—there is nothing so con
fusing as a guilty coaeoienoe—and, to cover 
her confusion, plunged into conversation 
while prnest was finding Eome money to 
pay for tho boat.

“ Do you often let boats j ’ she asked.
“ No, miss, only to Mr. Ernest in ageneral 

way ” (»o that wicked Ernest had set a trap 
to oaton her)

“ Oh, then, I su; pose you go out fishing ?”
“ No, miss, only for rikkration, like."
“ Then, what do you oot"—Bhfl was get

ting carious on the point.
“ Times I does nothing ; times I stands 

on the beach and secs things ; times I runs 
obeeees, miss.”

‘ Run cheeses ? '
“ Yes, miss, Dutch once '*
“ He means that he bring* cargoes of 

Dutch obececs to Harwich.”
“ Oh 1 ’ Laid Eva.
Ernest paid tba man and they turned to 

go. Bhe had not got many yards when t-ho 
felt a heavy hai_d laid upon her shoulder 
Turning rouod jo astOLishment she per
ceived tbe mazioer.

“ I Eay/miEs,” he said in a hoarse wbia-

n alone with 
[me;

Heaven above
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CHAPTER XII. new
DEEPER YET. sugar.

A most amusing icjce to philosophie 
spirits recently occurred at a London court 
in a litigation concerning the ownership of 
a donkey. The pretiding Judge, borrowing 
a hint from Solomon and the Caliphs of 
Bagdad, had the.animal brought into court 
to test the allegation of tbe defendant that 
it would eat bread or vegetables offered it 
“ with Lord Salisbury's compliments,1 but 
wciiid ri-jeot the Earns with symptoms of 
loathing and contempt when Mr. Gladstone 
was named the donor. As it happened, the 
wily quadruped, when challenged by the 
olsinant, not only devoured indiscrimin
ately the Tory and lateral carrots, show
ing no partisan spirit whatever, but when 
the experiment was acknowledged a failure 
set up fcuoh mixed notes cf exultation and 
protest that the magistrate, dtafentd by 
the ontrageco* bray, somma jly dismissed 
the claim.

town. It 
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While Ernest was wooing and Eva doubt
ing, Time, whose interest in earthly affairs 
is that of tbe sickle in tbe growing crop, 
went on his way as usual.

The end of August came, as it has eome 
so many thousand times since this globe 
gave its first turn in space, as it will oome 
tor many thousand times more, till, at last, 
its appointed course run ont, the world 
darkens, quivers and grows still ; and, be
hold, Ernest was still wooipg, Eva still 
doubting.

Ojo evening—it was a very baanU’nl 
evening—this pair were walking together 
on the sea shore. Whether they met by 
appointment or by accident does not mat
ter. They did meet and there they were, 
strolling aU n * together, as fully charged 
with intense feeling as a thunder-olond 
with electricity, and almoet as quiet. Ihe 
storm bad not yet burst.

To listen ,to the talk of these two, they 
might have met for tbe first time yesterday. 
It waa obi: fly about the weather.

Presently, in the course of their wander- 
ingtf, they came to a little sailing boat 
drawn np op in the beach—not far op, how
ever, just out of the reach of the waves. By 
this boat, in an attitude of intense contem 
plation, there stood an ancient mariner. 
His hands were in his pockets, his pipe was 
in his mouth, his e)ea were fixed upon the 
deep. Apparently he did not notice their 
approach till they were within two yards 
of him. Then he turned, “ dashtd” him
self and asked the lady, with a pall of bis 
grizz’.ed forelock, if she would not take a 
sail.

doffed 
of old With a 

that would now Train Stepped by ■ Jlonee.
Did any one ever imagine that a mouse 

eonld stop a railway trsia ? It seems to be 
impossible ; nevertheless it was done re
cently at the town of Oarpi, near Modena, 
in Italy. Oj tbe Italian railroads au 
electrical apparatus, upon the departure of 
a train from any station, rings six strokes 
upon a gong in the next station. The 
station-mister at Oarpi, hearing his gong 
ring three strokes, oame to the conclusion 
that there waa something wrong on the 
line, and ordered up the eleolrio signal* of 
warning. The train, which by tbi j time 
was under fall headway, came to a dead 
slop. Then began a transfer of telegraphic 
messages. The passengers were anxious to 
know what was tbe matter. Tney waned 
while the messages went baok and forth. 
The icquiry established the fact that every- 
Ihicg was right on the line, and the train 
was ordered forward after ocntidsrable 
delb y. The station-master, about this 
time, thought it might be well to look into 
his gong, and there he found, stuck fast be
tween the cogs cf the eleoirioal apparatus, 
a poor little mouse. The unhappy animal 
had happened to be in the interior of the 
clock when it “ struck one,” and down he 
attempted to ran, bat was caught belwjen 
the murderous wheels. Hia little body was 
b:g enough to slop the whole apparatus 
and consequently the train as well.

years en- 
will not

Wear it; For how would the people 
To see me airing the old gray hat my 

father and grandfather wore !
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TRAINING CHILDREN.

Jk Prelees Age Ins! Interference In 
Parewtal Management.

Marion Harland thus writes in Baby• 
hood: Not the least of the trials that tbe 
mother has to contend with ia outside 
interference. It begins before the baby 
comes and says, “ If I were you I would” 
and “If I were you I wouldn't,” with 
wearying chatter whioh has the form but 
laoke the spirit of advice. Also it says, not 
an frequently, “Do you dare do that 7” 
with a disapproving emphasis quite indes
cribable. After the nurse has gone, and 
the mother, distrustful of herself, and 
often weak and disturbed by fears, takes 
up the sweet burden of care and goes about 
what will henceforth be an unceasing doty, 
then begins, “ Don't yon feed yonr baby 
anything ?” “ Do you rook her ?” “ Does 
he sleep with yon ?” “ Don't you dress it 
too warmly?” and so on indefinitely. A 
more serions thing is the meddling with 
the mother’s manner of discipline. While 
the mother, alas ! is not infallible here, it 
is better that she make mistakes than that 
she be by others moved from that course of 
aelion which she believes is for her 
child’s good. The intelligent, conscientious 
mother will probably find her way through 
her mistakes to better thinking and 
wiser ways. There are plenty of unthink
ing people who do not hesitate to remon- 
strate and suggest^ and make excuses for 
the childish delinquent in the presence of 
the little offender. A child out visiting is 
perhaps eantioned by parents not to touch 
certain articles of adornment ; instantly 
the hostess : “ Why, let him have it. 
Yon oan take it if yon want it, dear 1” The 
embarrassed mother will need nerve if she 
insists he cannot have it, when insisting 
may seem ungracious. Again, at meals it 
is often a faet that she mast combat the 
pleading of every individual ai tbe table if 
she decides to deny her child some article 
which he would, like, bub whioh she feels 
would be hurtful. Illustrations might be 
multiplied. Ordinarily no one bnt a parent 
•knows a child from first to last, and what 
that child’s needs as to indulgence and 
discipline are. Except in rare instances no 

y outsider has any right to attempt to in
fluence a parent's decisions. Unobtrusively 
ae may be, bnt above all firmly, parents 
should exercise the privilege whioh is theirs 
by divine right, of doing for and by their 
own what seems to them good

“ The Gjddess of Liberty," given to tbe 
United 8;alts by France, is not the only 
great work of Bartholdi. Throughout the 
Fraaoo-P/Obsiau war he distinguished him
self as a brave and dashing soldier. He 
was in the army of the East, wh oh m*de 
so stubborn a defence of Belfort, tbe 
northeastern bulwark of France, that 
Thiers afterwards refused to 
der to Bismarck ; and here he 
inspired with a thought, patriotic, gigantic 
and defiant, that shortly afterwards toak 
the shape of the now celebrated “ L’.ou of 
Belfort. ’ “ The Lion ” is a monumen
tal work and stands beside “ Liberty 
Enlightening the World ” among the most 
remarkable of modern colossi. It has for 
its background a reeky hill at the founda
tion of the fortress of Belfort. The 
immense animal is earved from a block of 
reddish Vosges stone, and its dimensions 
are 91 by 62 feet. The lion is repre
sented as wounded, but still eatable of 
fighting, half l>iog, ha;f standing, with 
an expression of rage and mighty defiance. 
It is on the very flanks of tne citadel, all 
torn and defaced by the Prussian thills, 
600,000 of whioh were thrown into it 
dating 103 days of investment and 73 
days of bombardment, that the colossal 
monument of the struggle rises, visible 
from a great distance and strikingly noble 
from every point of view.

Bonrbadj’s L'hIM.
Somebody’s child is dying —dying with 

the flash of hope on his young face, and 
somebody's mother thinking of the time 
when that dear face will be hidden where 
no ray of hope oan brighten it—because 
there was no cure for consumption. 
Readers, if the child be yonr neighbor’s, 
take this comforting word to the mother’s 
heart before it is too late. Tell her that 
oonenmption ia onrable ; that men are 
living to-day whom the physicians pro
nounced incurable, because one lung had 
been almost destroyed by the disease. Dr. 
Pierce’s " Golden Medical Discovery ” has 
eared hundreds ; surpasses ood liver oil, 
hypophosphites, and other medicines in 
earing this disease. Bold by druggists.

Barren- 
was

A Desirable Usihtr lB-Lsw.
A great many stories have been told 

about men who had no use for their mother- 
in-law, hence an exception to the general 
rale ie very refreshing.

“ I don’t want to hear or read anylLLg 
disparaging to mothers in law,” said Judge 
Peterby to his young friend, Hosteller Mc
Ginnis.

“ What makes you talk in that eccentric 
sort of a way, Judge ?”

“ I'll tell you why. My wife has jawed 
me almost to death ever since we were 
married. Last week I invited her mother 
to oome up and live with ua.”

“ Man alive 1 Have you lost yonr 
senses ?”

“ Not much. You see they do /b agree. 
They fight each other all day loLg, and I 
am enjoying a season of heavenly rest. My' 
wife is so tired quarrelling all day long 
with her mother, that when I oome home 
there is nothing left over for me. Why, 
that mother in law of mine is a lightning 
rod. I feel perfectly safe as long as she is 
in the house. Bhe ia a treasure. The next 
man I hear abusing mothers-in-law has got 
me to fight. I only wish I had three or 
four of them in the hoesa. Then I’d feel 
perfectly safe.”

Ernest looked surprised.
“ How’s tho wind ?” he aeked.
“ Straight off shore,sir ; will tarn with the 

turn of tho tide, sir, and bring you baok.”
“ Will you oome for a bit ot a sail, Eva ?”
“Ob, no, thank you. I most be gelling 

home, it h eeven o’clock.”
“ There is no hurry for you to get home. 

Your aunt and Florence have gone to tea 
with the Bmythes."

“ Indeed, I cannot oome ; I oould not 
think of each a thing.”

Her words were unequivocal, but tbe 
ancient mariner put a strange interpreta
tion upon them. First he hauled np the 
little Bail, and then, placing bis brown 
hands against the stern of She boat, he 
rested his weight upon them and caused 
her to travel far enough into the waves to 
float her bow.

“ Now, miss.”
“ I am not coming, indeed.”
“ Now, miss.”
“ I will not oome, Ernest.”
“ Gome,” said Ernest, quietly holding- 

out his hand to help her in.
She took it and got in. Ernest and the 

mariner gave a strong shove, and as tbe 
light boat took the water the former leaped 
in, and in a second a po£f of wind oaught 
the sail and took them ten yards out or 
more.

“ Why, the sailor is left behind !” said 
Eva.

Et neat gave a twist to the tiller to get the 
boat s head straight c$ shore and then 
leisurely looked round. The mariner was 
standing as they had found him, his hands 
io his pockets, his pipe in his month, his 
eyes fixed upon the deep.

“ He doesn’t seem to mind it,” he said 
meditatively.

“ Yes, hut I do. Yon must go back and 
fetch him.”

Thus appealed to, Ernest wont through 
some violent mar oeuvres with the tiller 
without producing any marked effect on tbe 
course of the boat, which, by this time, had 
got cut of the shelter of the cliff and 
bowling along merrily.

“Wait till wo get clear of the draught 
from the oliff and I will bring her round ’’

But when at last they weie oltar from 
tbe d aught of the cliff and he t-lowly eot 
her head round, lo and behold, tbe mar ner 
hxd v inished 1

.“ How unfortunate ! ’ eaid Ernest, getting 
her head toward the open sea a^ain, “he 
h s pro hah y gone to his tea,”

Eva tried bard tu ne: angry, but sormfcow 
rhe cv-uld no», she only succeeded io laugh-

—An exchange has discovered that the 
Michigan Central has an engineer who 
regularly shaves himself on his engine. He 
is a young and handsome fellow—one that 
likes to look nice all the while—and when 
he gets out In the country where therÜ is 
a elear track he lets go the throttle and 
lakes up his razor.

BeauiMsH Wes*»»
are made pallid and unattractive by fane 
tional irregularities, whioh pr. Pierce’s 
I* Favorite Prescription ” will infallibly 
pore. Thousands of testimonials. $y 
druggists.

Furniture dealer,t to a lady who is 
going into housekeeping—Gan’S 1 sell you a 
nice strong roeking ohair, ma’am ? L*dy, 
good-naturedly—Not just now, sir. Bfy 
girls are not yet old enough to baye com
pany- _____

Dr. Pierce’s “ Pellets "-the original 
" Little Liver Pills ” (sugar-coated) - cores 
sick and bilious headache, sour stomach, 
and bilious attacks. By druggists.

The spooling well near Belle Piaioe, 
Iowa, gives forth 8,600.000 gallons of water 
every twenty-four hours, and a: other 
geyser has just broken out in the 
vicinity.

Pr Innpft|on.
It was a horrid old uncle of two dear 

young creatures who kissed them both on 
meeting them at a tennis match. “ Ah, 
Jennie,” he said, as he pressed bis lipa to 
those of one gir), “ yon did weti to put on 
your thick underclothes, as your mother 
advised.” Then he smacked 
one’s pretty mouth and exclaimed : “And 
you, Marie, arc foolish for not haying done 
the same thing.” “ I’d be pleased to know, 
ancle,” retorted Marie, “ bow you found 
out so much about invisible things without 
peeping through key holes.” “ Simply 
enough,” he exclaimed, “ your ness is oold 
and Jennie’s is warm. I am a reaioner.”

the ether

The Origin el the Dade.

At this period of the decadence cf the 
dude the subject of the origin ia not of 
muoh consequence, but it ia interesting 
nevertheless. A New York<^paper aroribes 
the honor to Herman Qeiriobs, o! the TJoion 
Club. Oae day this gentleman, who ie 
cont-piouons tor his contempt for effeminacy 
in dress or manners,was at the club window 
when along oame a very much over dressed 
youth with eo affected a manner and so 
mincing a gait that involuntarily one of the 
olnbmen began bjammlcg an aeoompaniment 
to the step, thus : "Da, da de, du—da, da, 
de, da.” “That’s good,” exclaimed Mr. 
pelriohg, with a sudden ksp ration. “I 
wondered what to oall if. Ia cogbv to be 
oalled a dude.” Ana dado it has been 
oalled, and all the imitators ard varieties 
of it ever since.

Tbrewing Passengers Overboard.
The barbarous custom of throwing pas

sengers overboard aa soon as the brealk has 
left their bodies when they die at eea on a 
Transatlantic steamer, has nearly ran its 
eearse. Since oar statement that an ocean 
passenger steamship ia legally bound to de
liver persons who pay their passage in ad
vance at their port of destination, whether 
they die or not, we have received 
eee that convince ns that we are correct. 
Ae caskets oan be obtained in whioh a body 
cm be kept in a fair state of preservation 
two weeks without the use of ice, ah Euro
pean passenger steamers should be com
pelled to carry them.The relatives or friends 
of those who die at sea would gladly pay the 
extra expense entailed in preserving their 
bodies and returning them to land f ;r decent 
and Christian burial — New York Marine 
Journal.

The Fire Bell*.
Riog out an alarm and it is heedad This 

is to notify you that base substitution is 
practised when tbe gréé* sure-pop corn 
care is asked for. Yutnam’s Painless Corn 
Extractor never fails to take boms .,h. It 
makes no sore spots and gives no pain. Be 
sure and get ” Putnam’s.”

Fame

assnran- I CURE FITS!
ien i > .;re I do R.,t m«u merely to eto,. them for a“ Johnson,” inquired Jones, “ in what re 

edco^ do a bill nod a bill board resemble 
each other ?” “ Both generally pretty 
high,” responded Johnson. “ That isn’i 
exactly tho answer I’d ibought of,” said 
Jooe^, with aeigh, “ tu I guess it fits in 
pretty well, because they ’re both hard to 
jimp.”

Xcur. I have made the .
IV-» SICK NE»» life-long MUdy. I w.rr.M rm re

Eipre#* «nd loetCMco. It coets yaw nothlnr^-i 
tn i 1 will cun rua. téjraNUK.U

Branch Office, 3ï longe St., n«uiito.
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D Ç H.In 40 M,A Fearful LeapMi s Walpole, who resided for so m^z-y 
years in apartments in Hampton C >nrt 
Pal-tec, is dead. Tne Q ;ecn baa ointi: n d 
the u?e oî th? ap^r meuts to,Miss WjI 
pole’s si-t-r, w> o i« 96 yearn of age, RLd 
who has livtd in the palace for. more thsn 
fifty years

Chronology— Old gtu lemau (,u'.tiug a 
few question») : * Now, boys—ah—can any 
of ydu tell me what ocmmandmbLt Adam 
broke when he took tho fcrbildeu fruit?’’ 
Small boy (like a shot) ' “ Please, bir, th’ 
worn'! no commandments then, sir 1 ”

Sôrt.lSîtaff'ewT't'.Sn0™ ÏÏoiïLTtâ O U N N S <formed bow they can n.akv fiom 55 to Ç25 a day M — ^ '
au.I upwaula. Koiim h»vo made e ver $&j jD & B
day- Y u cau do lue work aod live at home Ih M m 

sv<ir you are located. Hotb sexes ; a l a^ep. 
ii is UlW. You are started free Capital not m

EvTryworker D Q til Q p gj

Cbildrt u s frock-j arj shorl-w<*iatcd, * —- ^ ™ M m
loose, wide belied and fall skirted.

—Winkle—Some women are never satis
fied. I declare I’ll never be polite in a 
street car again. Mrs. Winkle—Y/hat has 
happened, dear ? “ You know Mrs. Blink- 
ins, that fleshy lady who comes to our 
church, weighs over 400 pounds, I should 

nd must be most a yard wide?” 
“ Yes, dear.” “ Well, when we jumped up 
and offered her a scat she didn’t act

rcr.
*• Well; wb *t ”

9 Niver >r u uzi «he rind cf a Dutch 
c'jeisï. I 2ays it a knows.”

Eva never for, 02 bis advioe. All■ay, a
ii-R. CHAPTER XIII.

pleased a bit, bnt on the contrary looked 
mad enough to bite os." “ Who do you 
meun by ' we ?' ” " Tbe lix of ui.”

MR. CABDÜ8 0NP. LP8 H18 PLANS

*' Ernest,” said Mr. Gardai on the morn- 
pg following the events described in fhe THE COOK’S BEST FRIEND !
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