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The Lady Gwendolyn stamped her
foot and declared, “Dwendolyn willl”

Then she poked her white bonnet out
of the d and listened. They were
still talkir
gan's voi

She could hear Mrs. Rea-

and shrill.
in lave it here,
saying, “and if they's any 1
while yere cut T'll t:L- n
My, but it's fine! "And ¢
Miss Van Tassel. Wel
It could be horne no
Julia R
Re
all the
“Dwendolyn  willl” she announccd

she wis

as she

nes they liked.

acain, and Gwendolyn did.

Along the hall, past Mrs
haif open doer, down the stairs, siep by
step, and so on to th

The Lady Gy
sive person, an
view the trees
she had been told, it
woven hy the r
she had det
but to
of course contr:
established. (
marked down and snatched up by Ellen
at a bargain—her wiite boe t—Aunt
Julia had feund it in a e
ghop, and you couldn’t have told it
from a Sixth avenue—her white mit-
tens and leggings—Dbought a tritle 1
last year with a view te shrinkin
Lady Gwendolyn started on her way.

Both of her ladies in waiting and the
head groom of the chambers were igno-
rant of her desp te venture. Now,
the first lady in waiting was nearly al-
ways in attendance on the Lady Gwen-
dolyn and uvsually planned so that hér
duties as housckeeper fitted in nicely
with the demands of her other position.

The second lady in waiting, having
been promoted from the menial rank
of cash rl in Rush & Hurry's big
Fourteenth street shop to serve in that
firm’s lunchreoom, found her hours a
bit easier and her weekly envelope a
trifle heavier, two things that made
possible even more devotion on her part
to the service of Lady Gwendolyn.

It would take too long to recount the
incident, or acecident, through which
the head groom of the chambers had
arisen to the dignity of a wooden faced
footman. tight booted and befurred of
colinr, who flung hignseif with most
sati ctory reckle c\\ on and from
the seat of Miss Van Tassel's brough-
am.

“IIe’s a star, that kid!” Miss Van
Tassel was wont to exclaim when, in
company with other blond ladies, she
wouid leave the s e door after re-
hearsal.  And Miss Van Tassel, her-
self a star of no mean magnitude,
would enter her-carriaze amid a chorus
of more or less envious assents from
the lesser lights of her constellation.
The coachman would touch the bad
tempered cob and leave the star groom
to alizht beside him after a fiying leap
over the wheel.

Although the head groom of the
chambers had become the fostman of
Miss Violet Van Tassel, who had the
reputation of being the most grace ful
1s well as the biggest hearted
y that a music bhall audience
e\ split its gloves for, still he was
faithful to the house of Ryan, and the
Lacy Gwendolyn could never comblaii

Reagan’s

1£. which was
v precedent ever
1 in her white coat

aver

dmn
W

of disloyalty
Christmas was at band, and Miss
Van Tassel had made known to her

footman a few ideas of her own on the |
subject of Christimas trees In general |

and of one in particular that was in-

tended for the special benefit of the

Lady Gwendolyn.
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the bLrol
in r
the doc
dressed the wound, neati)
her on the shoulder, saic
better run hiome for the r
Youll be all rizht tomor

and a stiff feeling in the palm ef
hurried homeward, thinking that if |
Aunt Julia had been too busy there was
yet time to take the little sister for a
Wi

excited salutatio
again. Yer aunt’s carryin’ on awful.”

She gre
and opened her mouth, but Mamie had |
resumed her headlong flight.

st
the door of their rooms by moans with- |
in .and the sound of Mrs. Reagan’'s |

take on so. Mar
She's a reg'lar detective, I -tell yer.
There, she'll be back in a minute. All
the cops on the beat knows Gwendo-

she muttered to herself.

wrly all her spare time for two !
d wys had been spent in driving from |
shop to shop and the address given

Everything looked stra

unfriendly.
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When EI

coblet
e to the floorwalle
r of Rush & Hurry's big

P Was p

t «)‘i the day. |
|

SofEllen, with her hand in a band

Ruarning up the stairs, she was

bumped into by -Mamie Reagan, who |
was running down at breakneck speed.

“They ain’t found her yet,” was her
“I'm goin’ out

Ellen’s heart secemed to stop beating
ped at Mamie Reagan’'s dress

Ellen tottered up the rest of the

rs, her ears assailed as she neared

voice. |

“There, now,” she was saying, “don’t !
ie Rezgan 'll find her. |

leen.” Then, as she caught sight of El-
len, “Lord, what "Il I do with her?’

“Now it's all right,” she began, shak-
ing a bottle of houschold ammonia at
Ellen. {

Ellen crossed the room to her aunt. |

“YWhen did you miss her?” she n<ke¢

“I just went in Mis’' Reagan’s room,” i
explained Aunt Julia. “I wanted her
to keep the baby carriage Miss Van |
Tassel had sent till Christmas. I had |
my bonnet all on”—

“When did you miss her?” broke in |
the stern young voice.

Aunt Julia sat up and put her hand
to her head.

“It was 3 o'clock or maybe half past.

! small farm on Georgina
| so far true to the traditions of his an-

| ce

| that Paul was escorted to the village
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."m Augustus was of lm- Al uxqum

ad-
n he

lazy, ~l: filess

Asanl
more or less despised by the white
men with whom he came in contact,
but was much too ¥ roing to be dis-
turbed by that. The poss of a
:d, he was

Z ted ln strong drink.

s as to allow Mrs. Sam Augustus
to earn his living for
cheerfully did, reaping
summer time by weaving baskets of
sweet grass and rec for the he ay
seekers who annually visited Beaver-
ton.

Beaverton was the most picturesque
spot on the shores of Lake Simcoe, but
Sam Augustus, on the occasions of his
periedical visits to the mainland, never
stopped to contemplate its various

est in the

| points of interest. There was but one |

attraction in the place for him, and
that, it must be confessed with shame,

‘was the barroom of the Alexandra |
| wealthy Mrs. Vineland is oue cof the

| House.
Sam’s visits to Beaverton, or, to be
more exact, to the Alexandra House,

{ usually terminated in his erawling into

the loft of the hotel stable, there to
sleep off the effects of the potent fire-

water he had imbibed. But on a Satur- |

day night in June he enjoyed a novel
experience.

Paul Wilson had come to the mill
that day with a load of grain and had
converted toe grain not into flour, but
into greasy bits of paper which he
deemed far more useful. Then, as he
was consumed with a great thirst and,
moreover, had the wherewithal to slake
it, he naturally turned his team toward
the Alexandra House. Matters follow-
ing in logical sequence, Paul Wilson
developed ere right ‘into a drunken
bully, with Sam Augustus the especial
object of his hectoring. Sam, indeed,
was in a fair way to get the beating ot
his life when Ed Daleton interfered.

Daleton interfered to such an extent

hospital, while Sam Augustus, re:
by that time to consent to any proposal,
acceded to Daleton's request to go
home with him and in the morning

join the haymakers on the Daleton es-

I remember because our clock had | gate,

struck 7, and it always"— ;
“Had you promised to take her to

any place?” |

“We was goin’ to the park—she’d
been tellin’ me that foolishness ye'd

told her about the snow fairies and"—

Aunt Julia’s voice rose to a sobbing

wail as Ellen turned and left the room
without e

xplanation or comment.
She dashed down the stairs at a
speed that rivaled Mamie Reagan’s

and started on a mad run west.

“She may have found her way there,”

A messenger boy, two newsboys, a
nursemaid with her charge, a man
with a suit case and a pretty young
woman with her hands in a big mufl
formed an unconsciously interestin:y
group about a smal!l solitary figure.
Blue defiant eyes looked out of a white
face from nnder a wide bonnet frill
and two little white mittens were dou- |
bled up by temse baby fists. Ellen '
bore down on this group. Intuition,
instinct, sister heart, all told her that
here was the Lady Gwendolyn. She
pushed aside the newsboys, stepped on 1
the messenger's toes and kuoeked{
against the suit case. |

“Gwendoleen!” |

“Nellen, my Nellen!” came from the
depths of the white bonnet. The Lady
Gwendolyn was caught up into a fierce
embrace and the cut hand, heedless of |
wound and bandage, pressed the little
head close to “Nellen's” heart.

“She ought to be discharged,” sald

for the sending of the parcels.had not the preity young woman.

been Central Park West, but Sm'un\l
avenue. On issning from one of the
ghops, more noticealily the lu_\s‘.m;n‘.

Miss Van Tassel would hold consulta
\ Advice, sug

el d to pass be-

tion with her fool

sestion, description,

tween them, t

and smiles o

s of lhc hat

known to ‘Tom Le heeame to Miss Vin
Tasse! the imuge.of the young brother

who had died a small pauper befc

ever the v ing toes had breag
fome and woalih to his r sister
By dint of § HEN z of vari
ous people wito secmed to be ing in
the right direcetion the Lidy Gwendo
Iyn reached the peek under the chaper
0L ufl Lwo Lurolrelols nursen:
whese chargss were epgzed in making
fices aut ¢ h other n their re

.\]H\'b\l‘!A.l
tinatiocn
one of the benehes o
scene hefore ber with d

The alte

manged to elar

lited eyes.

The tre

snow bla

s, and the grass
most eniirely covered with the white
carpet she had been so anxious to see

forth upheld by a sense of injury and
is | reflected the smile

the novelty of adventure, and It

quite another thing to wend one's way
rd when one's sense of injury

Boniew

has utterly vunished and novelty has

become wmonotony.

The anfterncon sun was not quite so
warm on the bench when the Lady
Gwendolyn made the discovery that
abo bad seen cnough of carpeted grass

sther with many nods |
the part of M Vi

: to Miss Van Tassel she
sigel with a very yellow
it ogarnnents All un-

it

1 ts Arrived ot her des
ther on to
and surveyed the

rrpoon suno was warm, and
vet It hnd not quite melted the snow
1 tle on the shoulders of the big

s wore their
was al

Now. it is one thing to fare boldly

“Gee!” said the messenger boy.
“You'll be in luck if you don't get de
bounce fer dis.”

Ellen looked wonderingly from one
to another. Then it rushed over her—
she was Gwendolyn’s nurse. The baby
sister had been taken for a lady—a real
lady.

“Yes, ma'am,” she said meekly to
the young woman. “I'll be more care-
ful another time.”

Taking a firm hold on the little hand,
she addressed the small figure in clear
and distinctly humble tones.

“Come, Miss Gwendoleen,” she sald.
“Yer aunt will be worryin' about yer.”
The Lady Gwendolyn obedieutly trot-
ted off by her nurse's side.

Half a block away a smart brough-
am was dashing toward them. There
was a glimpse of a sable collar, an
ugly, kind face, and it had stopped.

The footman jumped over the wheel,
the ecarriage door was opened and the
big volce of Miss Van Tassel called:

“Well, if here isn't the little sister
and the big one too! The whole Ryan
family in a bunch! DBundle ’'em in,
Thomas, and we'll drive 'em home.”

Tom “bundled ’‘em in,” closed the
door and sprang to the box. Just at
that proud moment the man with the
suit case and the young woman with
the big muff came into sight,

The Lady Gwendolyn, confidence re-
stored, smiled at them through the
open window, and Ellen, rigid and
erect on the very edge of the cushlons,
speetfully,

1

Two of Them.
“You don’t scem to like Chumpley.”
gaid Tawker. *“What sort of a fellow
is he?” ;

“ITe's toe sort of ‘fellow,””™ replied

Krankley promptly, “who invarially
ealls a n' a ‘feilow.” "—Philadelphia |
1'ress.

the blackness of w

An hour later found Sam tucked into

the most comfortable bed he had ever

known. Ere morning came, however,

the bed was empty. The Indian had

already repented his rash promise to

go to work. Still, he took away noth-
| Ing but himself and his dirty clothes,

wherefore, Daleton argued, he must

! have felt at least half way grateful.

The summer days passed away, and
the autumn shadows lengthened into
inter, but Sam Au-
gustus had not once appeared at the

| Alexandra House since that night in
June. Whatever conjectures the ha- |
bitues of the place might bave h
ed concerning his absence were d
out of mind, however, by a serics of
occurrences which gave the villagers
ample reason for not only much gossip,
but also much alarm.

ird-
ven

Thieves made their presence felt in

that Sleepy Hollow of Canada. One

burglary followed another in rapid

succession. First it was the residence
of the reeve that was visited; then it

was the doctor’s house and next the
real estate office. In every case the
cracksmen went about their work in a
way that proved they were no novices.

©Of all this Sam Augustus was in pro-
found ignorance. lle and Mrs. Sam
were now the only inhabitants of Geor-
gina island, the half dozen other Indl-
ans who comprised the normal popula-
tion being away with some wild west
show. For many moons Sam had re-
mained at home with his wife, fighting
manfully against his lust for drink,
but at last a day came when Sam de-
cided that he must yleld or dle. So
with the setting of the sun he strapped
on his skates and started over the ice
to Beaverton.

He had gone but a few rods in the dl-
rection of the long pier, some six miles
distant, when the brisk, snappy winter
air gave him an insensate desire to
make a circuit of Georgina island be®
fore striking out for the mainland.
Now, it was not such a difficult task
that he had set himself, as Georgina is
but three miles long by two wide,

'This Boy’s Head

a Mass of Sores

For Three Years a great sufferer from
Eczema—Would seream with ageny,

MR. JamEs ScorT, 136 Wright Avenue,
Toronto, states:—*‘My boy Tom, aged ten,
was for nearly three years afflicted with a bad
form of eczema of the scalp, which was very
unsightly, and resisted all kinds of remedies
and doctor’s treatment. His head was in a
terrible state. We had to keep him from

. school, and at times
his head would bleed,
and the child would
scream with agony,
Ve For two and a half
, fy years we battled with

h in vain, but at last
“found a cure in Dr.

«Chase’s Ointment.

About five boxes were
The original
»d up, leaving
in its normal
condition. To say it
is a pleasure to testify to the wonderful merits
of Dr. Chase’s Ointment, is putting it very
mildly.”

Dr. Chase’s Ointment is a positive cure for

eczema, salt rheum, scald head and chafing,
6o cents a box at all dealers, or Edmanson,
Eates and Co., Toronto.
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im, which she |

! t6 a mark on the paper,
e I was telling you about. It

i and the

i in that room

IIL‘ was passing a little cove on that
le of ‘h\' island farthest from his

when he noges
1

commonly like
the wind. This
a bit out of the or¢
b what gave him a di
was secing zht in a log
to his knowlt

and he ¢
that whoever was
no right to be
down, unf: SIS S
them arcund 1 k and, swift ¢
deer, ran to tlie shore of the cove.
tiously he crept over tlx ow until he
stocd behind the ecabin and looked in

Seated at ¢
both keen visa both weli dressed
and both youthful. Overhead hung a
dirty lantern. On the table b
thern was spread out a sheet of
paper, which they were examining with

3

great interest.

“i'his,” Sam heard on

the veran-
da cont

leads st

it into the old man’s roem,
¥ he cenerally has n;t; Iy
sum -lruuud. Farther along here

window to one of the guest chamte
and we may pick up a sparkle cr tv

for a big houre jx
on at Simcoe Lodge just nov: and lln'

guests. The young fellow sleeps in that

| wing over there, so we need have no
| fear of arousing him. Then we'll back

to our iceboat and be under cover again

| before they know we've paid 'em a vis-

A6

Sam opened those little eyes of his
wider. He was not overgifted with an
active brain, but the reference to Sim-
coe Lodge had sharpened his intellect.
For Simcoe Lodge was the home of
Ed Daleton, and had not Ed Daleton—
Well, Sam Augustus drew closer to
the cabin window.

The speaker's companion made no re-
ply for some minutes. When he did
speak, there was a tinge of bitterness
to his words:

“I'm with ye, Rats. I agree with

ye. But when’s the bloomin’ biz to

end? They'll spot our lay soon, never
fear, an’ to my mind we'd better
scoot down to Jackson's Point right
away an” get back to Toronto from
there.”

“Bah!” rejoined the other. “We sim-
ply have got to turn this trick, Spud.
Then I'm for home, Come, it'll be a
good, 'dark night, and we can bag the
game before midnight, for they danced
until 7 this morning and are sure to be
abed early.”

Sam waited to hear no more. The
men were thieves, and they intended
robbing the home of the only white
man who had ever befriended him.
Oh, lazy, shiftless Sam Augustus, why
do you hurry so?

For he was skating across the lake

as he had never skated before. Twenty
miles stretched between him and that
part of the mainland where Simcoe
Lodge stood, and he must be fleet in-
deed to arrive before the boat. He
knew he was getting a good start, but
he knew, too, what an iceboat could
do. Ab, lucky Sam Augustus, to find
the ice smooth as glass instead of be-
ing caked and crusted with snow!

On, on through the night he raced.
In his face blew the first gusts of a
storm, but he plunged through the
crystal flakes, his sinewy legs fairly
flying over the level surface. Now he
could see lights twinkling in the dis-
tance, and his Indian instinct told him
they were from a farmhouse not far
from the Daleton estate. Not a light
could be seen from Simcoe Lodge
itself, for a huge row of fir trees, wind
breakers, screened the house from the
lake blasts.

Sam swung along buoyantly. The
next moment a hissing, whistling
sound came to his ears, and he saw a
flash of white glide past him, to be
swallowed up in the darkness.

It was”the boat. They would beat
him yet. He dug his skatés into the
ice despairingly and hurled himself
forward. But in a minute or two he
became hopeful again. It was yet too
early for the burglars to begin work.
He could easily arrive in time to warn
the houschold.

On, on through the night he raced.
Now he was floundering in snow banks
that had drifted against the lake cliffs,
now he was climbing up these rugged
heights, now he had unstrapped his

skates, and now, still tireless, he was
bounding across the flelds to give the

alarm.

Not pausing to seek the gate into the

Daleton grounds, he leaped the high
fence that paralleled the fir trees only
to alight upon a human body. Next
moment Le was grasped by no tender
hands.

“Here, what's this?” he heard a volce

exclaim. “Turn yer glim on, Rats.
Here's a nice kind o' a party that

comes tumblin’ on to a man without so

much as beg pardin.”

Sam Augustus writhed desperately,
but another pair of brawny hands
seized him, and he was helpless, yet
he kept up the struggle and as he

fought shouted with all the strength of

his red man's lungs:
“Thieves

“Blast lt. stop that!” commanded the

volce. “Ye won't, eh? Then"—

There was a click and a report. Sam
gave a groan and staggered back. Spud

let him slip to the ground.
“I thought I'd stop ye,” he muttered.
“Say, Rats, I"—

Something bright flashed through the
night, The Indian had risen to his
knees. Spud fell, with the toe of a

sgkate In his brain.
*“Thieves!” shouted Sam.
L - L . L . -

In a yard of the old Free kirk at Bea-
verton is a plain white shaft with this

fsiripticn

)

paying by hiding under the seat. This
Bill decided to do, and when the con-
ductor appeared he lay on his back on
the dusty floor quite invisible.

“'hvreulmn the conductor said:
are two tickets.
your l'noud sir?

“Under the seat there,” the actor an-
“I don’t know why he wanted

Yy, peinting

nductor, surprised,
and Bill smiled at him
sheepishly and then crawled awkward-
iy forth.—New York Tribune.
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*Be A%s mnd the Ladder.

“I came into possession of a Hebrew
Library the other day,” said a student,
“and In several of my new books is
, ‘May this volume not be
this day nor for-
ever, until the ass ascends the ladder”
What does that
ascends the ladder?

“Yes, I know,”
dent's preceptor.

answered the stu-
“The phrase is like
that of Petronius, ‘asinus in tegulis’
(an ass on the house top).
impmsibility. a thing that will never
Books preserved, there-
fore, until the ass ascends the ladder
are books forever preserved.”

Curiosities of Color.

‘After any severe shock you will be
very likely to find that you have be-
come temporarily color blind.

Your perception of green light has
probably gone, at least partially. White
objects will then appear to you of a
reddish purple and green objects to be
very much duller in hue than ordi-

Any one can make himself or herself
temporarily color blind by wearing a
glasses. The prolonged
action of red light on the eyes ends by
tiring out the nerves which receive red
Consequently when the glasses
are at last rewoved a rainbow appears
two colors—yellow and

pair of ruby red

T . .
Chase’s Ointmeaat is a certalr

WATER PIPING
AND SEWERAGE.

The undersigned wishes to inform the
public that he is prepared to do work of
this kind in a thorough and workmanlike

Part of our consignment of Pipe, Sinks
and Pipe Fittings is to hand and the bal-

anceexpected every day.
Leave your order and have your work

F. MASSON.

F. H. GOUGH

is still headquatters
for all kinds of

General
BlacRsmith

Carriage work and horse-
shoeing a specialty,

NEW SHCP NEXT DOOFP TO
UNION HOTEL.

Blank Books.

CASH BOOKS,

In various bindings and prices.

Counter Blotters,
300 and 400 pages.

ANSLOW BROS.,

NEWCASTLE.

WANTED—-SFVERAL
PERsons in each state
established eleven years forand with a large
uqula] to call upen merchants nzenls for

to travel for house

/eekly cash anlarv of $18
aml all travelling expenses and hotel bills
advanced in cash

enclosed self addressed envelope.

Steer a Safe Course
The safest course for
delicate skins is to use”
BABY'S OWN
SOAP.
No Other Soap is as Good.
ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO.. Mfrs. Montreai,

if yoii Re (.Llle
eny
Fire

Accident

Life
Plate Giass
or

Guarantee

INSURANCE
CALL ON

J. W. DAVIDSON

ENERAL AGENT

Ofkce 1 the Draisaa <tuilding scyse

CUSTOM
TAILOFING

. Mr. J. R. Mcionald has moved to hie
rooms over J. Demcrs’ grocery etore
where ke will be pleased to see h
customers and friemds

PRESSIKG, CLERRNIAG, REPAIR NG

executed with neatpness ard despatch.

J.R- McDO ALD.

Dunlop
Detachable
Tires

First i 1888— .
Foremost ever since.

To have been “‘first”
merely proves antiquity.
To have remained first
proves merit.

DUNLOP TIRR U,
AIMITED,
TORONTO

R

Gates’

Certain
8 Check

is known everywhere as
the best thing' obtainable
for

Summer Complaint

Diarrhoea, Disentery,.
Cholera Morbus and sim-

iarlar diseases. Children
or adults.

PRICE 25 CTS

Manufactured by

C. Gates, Son & Co.

Middleton, N. 8.

50 YEARS’
EXPERIENCE

TARApE Marxs
Desians
COPYRIGHTS &c.

Anyone sending a sketch and description A
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an.
invention is probably patentable, Communien.
tions strictly confidential. Handbook on Patents
sent free. Oldest agency for s« uring patents,

Patents taken through Munn & Co. recelve
special notice, without charge, in the

Scientific American,

A handsomaly {llustrated weekly. Y.argest oir
culation of any sclentitic 3 urnal. Terms, §3 a
year: four months, $L Bold by all newsdenlors.

MUNN & CG SGIEroadnay. New Yurk

Branch Oftice, 625 ¥ St., Washiongt®™a. D, C




