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To-day proves i, Terriile is the strehgth ““ And amiability is her strong point. How the mlghty ‘they’ are ﬂlw“{“ right, but for A tough one, truly.” ; Was Saved.
of the rays that Old So] is flinging broadcast many charms you have discoverad in her of | ©nce they are at fgult,. - f she wants to “ Exactly so,” A plucky four-year-old baby lives in Oska,
ufmn the simmering - earth, ’Ishe tennis | Jate marry me for my title, I'm sorry for her : “ You are wise in your own’ generation,’ | 100sa, Ia. "It is the child of " Mrs, Wilson
players have given in to it, and, confessing | T don’t think you ought to speak of her | firstly, because I'm going to marry some one says he, with a passing smile, And sound | 3nd while playing about the mouth of a
themselves vanquished, have flung their like that,” says the irl, turning upon him else ; and, secoqdly, because if I did marry | . your proverbs,” .| deep well, covered by loose boards, fell in.
rackets to the winds and themselves into | with g little ash in her lovely eyes. ¢ Yoy | her the coveted title would not be hers until * You don’t express much regret, at all | Lhe well is thirty feet deep and contained
farden chairs, orelse prone upon the shaven |shouldn’t criticise her.” her hair was gray, the old boy being about events,” says she, with a shrill laugh, ¢ I | ten feet of water at the time. The mother
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other sides. It is a little dream of a place, |is torn in two by a very passion of despair | about it, George entire thoughts to money. Five hundred s | The mother hurried away andsoon returned
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banjo comes to them, breaking the stillness And my uncle—that old man—he is a perfect made her own of a better match than T am | ment to" her. I fee] she has done wisely | ed a notice from the police office that I
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andsome, re that see ar ; )11 g > wor p , ai ith b ol
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5 ands » persistently. ly. “You despise me ; you think— With the hot water at eight which a man | reaSsure her, She would have gone to’ Lim, “Iam,” said I. Then he asked ¥ ag
.:h she ? ()h-, yes, of course she is, A “I think nuth_iug,g but what is kind of you,” brings him, a veritable bomb-shell, in the ’ but her limbs refused to obey her, and if he and wlvml:ui I “';15 born \\"h.e;lul hlll<el axxl]]g]w('gf
]1):‘111:0% Juno. Too perfect a Juno, per- ?uiyis sfhe, herlvoigc_ t_x'emhl‘n]lg,] but h(il' face shape of a letter, that blows all his intentions :““1 not caught her in his arms she would | ¢q he told me my pu,ﬂs']mrt \\'uuld‘he return-
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g“..Ig]',‘u t'I’}. - s right—when an old title comes to one, it | writes Lord Farnham’s awyer. and has left  sently her charming self again, was any tr’uublc he declined to answer
know that, and that is why I do it,” | should be regarded as a sacred charge ; and | his nephew not only the title, which he “Oh ! how did it happen ?” cries she, rapt- | Still my passport was not returned. Two
says he. ‘:lt 18 so difficult to _resist tempt- You—you meant to do the best you could for | couldn’t keep from him, but his entire for- [ urously, «J prayed for it all last night, but days z;ft}z‘rv tr;lis when I was s‘kx‘tt:in 4 “1,1(:
(Ltlmll, le}d A({‘dn thg wrong th}n Jis always [it. You will be able, in spite of your uncle, | tune, fourteen thousand pounds a year, At i H‘j’"‘«’llﬂw I never '_lild much hope. She has the rink, a un’ifux‘med official ca,me& on
8o pleasant. He is talvkmg idly, scarcely | to keep up the old name— the last the name had been too much for the ' given you up, then ? Really ;4 the ice and told me I was wanted i t
knm\'m;; what he says, his mind full of her : *“Oh, d—n the old name 1” interrupts he, | olq man. He had given his all*for the keep- | “‘Really and traly.” | the mli(ce offic I got th o .U xngl;m <
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onl{\, ;\.‘ml ‘l"lth‘ all the passion of his hature, | spoken very low, certainly—and certainly | revenge, though, if he had known it, he him to gaze into his dear face, the handsom- When we asked why I wuspw:mted n;)hodu
:::;nlf ‘l;.xt_ '¢ 1 engaged to be married to | it seems as tlm}xgh tl'xe word had been forced could hardly have made his nephew more | est i“v“le world to her. seemed to know. When I asked for m;'
. l%' »\lt.)'mun. ; \ : : from_ him against his will, but ])urothy, unhappy than P;v the bestowal of this most “Well, 1t appears she could, ‘[““99“5“.‘7' passport we were sent on another journey to
A handsome woman, the daughter and hearing this terrible speech, grows dumb, unlooked-for gift. i says he, with a happy laugh. ~“You LAy | another police office Here again I aske lyf B
heiress of a cotton me‘rchmn_t-rwhat her own | To so denounce the ““old name !’ She pauses, How is h Miss Morland . | think me good to look at, but when com- ’ D 't Tt'was iffe -)b( eis ke
e y sal]l 64 g o ; : OW 18 he to go to Miss Morland now : my passport. It was a different official this
class would call ““a fine girL,” tall, with 8azing at him as if thunder-struck, and demand his liberty? Wit] he title ' Pared with such a youthful Adonis as my time 1 he told me ver
light eyes; and lighter- hats, $nd distinet] 2 : : ; ; i mand his tberty? With the title P e B y 5 i 2 | time, and he told me very politely and very
: IRl ) 8 y I beg your pardon, says he, moodily. | and the fortune too, in his hands, how | Lord Tottenham, even you must allow that | firmly : « yoy cannot be permitted tosta,
underbred. She had met George Brooke Why hs > taken i X . gk ; ! { Tl e I ht to take a back seat,” in St. P g il ¢ e
some months ago ot the f&,' : 1y has she taken it all so much for rant- | is he to ask her to break off his en- , gt to take a back seat. { . in St. Petersburg, you will be good enough
folnd, &odn :,gu}lm rllL ;I(';ll*ﬂ) n‘ a mutual | oq9° [g there no loop-hole of escape ? If she | gagement? His soul sinks like lead { . ‘Do you mean to tell me,” with growing | toleave insideoftwenty.f”m.hm“.&w “Why,”
nd, ax « rt,m,? ed with a strong desire had cared as much as he does, would she within him. It was such an open arrange. | indignation, ¢ that she has given you up for | gaid I, - ¢ You are a Jew and there is 1;0
to rise out of her cotton surroundings, had have beer eady 4 cknowledge  t} i 9 Lord Tottenham 7" i i " V'
given him very clearly to st o that | 1Y i sn“ ready to Jacknowledge the | ment between them, she to give money, he “Ey S R necessity to further discuss the matter. We
she was willing to . o e o £ claims of the oldlname?” ¢ Do you never i the.title, that now when he finds himself in- «p R 80, My good Cl"“', r cannot permit Jews to remain in St. Peters
oty ucceﬁt e Hn‘f.une \:hi(:;l( w;,: think, Dorothy, says heslowly, ““ of how it dependent of her money it seems impossible | “‘Poof ? She’s a fool ! She's not worth | burg.” "T had seen a great many of my co-re-
enormous, in exchange for the'oly LI P might hs'u'e: hcen‘ 1 —if— ey ‘ to ask her to let him go free from the detest- | Wasting “"““lf‘.’ pon,” says Miss Dene, with ligionists in St. Petersburg, and I came to
must come to him on the de: ath of his uncl ta b n listls vy ift, imperative fomure she | ed bond. Sb“lllgjfﬂl U)“)\ lLLlIOH- k. L 1k % conclusion thet o 1] Sumtel 4 o
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of money Gomin "{;g'%ltll) ttll“~L no‘{)enlny very lips are white ; her large eyes grow seek an iutgerview with Miss Morland after selves,” says he. ) : the way from Montreal to compete for the
y 8 With it, as the uncle let suddenly larger as cruel smarting tears fill ot * Oh, as for that,” says she, turning sud- | world’s championshi this di
the neplhcw know as often as opportunity them. Even as Brooke' gazes at her, two ‘][)fl.‘e'(;;kfilﬂ.t‘nul\ld p"tl the (ﬁsc fu.lrlylbefore her. denly very dismal, and trying to give her hw.rteuing ’Il)‘ht onxl)jy Lhi.lll;e‘l‘:f“w?"s ’:‘
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R t0 fatcet. }’{‘_ § ."“3”1”‘) ha ‘S] 1“0'9 2] “Dorothy,” sayshe, making a movement that u.lonelrg;mins w;lwl))e but a poor com.- I have not been a good friend to you,” with me, and got a little bit angry at the way I
the sin of tﬁc itthe; “!:”;n{] o WOl '1 VISt | toward her. forter. Knowledge of Miss Morland tells | ® 1eaVy sigh, “‘and that's the Srugh. had been treated. A British subject,” he
® § ® 1d on the son, and soon- “No, no. Don’t mind me !” says she ; 1 : ; ““ What am I going to be sorry about ” id, “w sia W
: e : i " g she, . s i 1 .be s * . ] saic who comes to Russia whether Jew or
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the old name, and the(keepi(ngpu; ;)f its IZ: “Xlou 1:':0 il Bl ]'i;l}l))e“lfnirt“/]'m]Y m(yleed,i title and estate, He manages to ask her for Wo"lg b ‘lrezu!,ful to live “on five "hundred match, will be allowed to stay, and you will
: et s » and—-alterward you will beglad that— Yes ; 5§ ; 5 = » pounds a year. stay here until you compete if the British
1t go to the devil. Y oung George would nervbusly, “and besides"" * | & few minutes alone With him before leaving | P/, So it would, with Miss Morland—not e,,,f:vm has m,y i“ﬂug"({e at the court.” H.
fuherit that in spite of him, but it should | % Oh; that will . do.” says he, bitterly the breakfast-room. Something new in her with you,” “l y hi Yl i ut)urt. g e
rub thet) ; Oh, th RO o S s ) = i ! ave me his card, andsent a note to the
I“(";‘l‘(@”f‘r"‘;'r;l‘)hli‘li:i”q‘&r :"t]“'“- hi o “ Why should you trouble youréclf to try fll:'cii":ﬁ"i}el;"?‘;:"‘e:tsri]li:?hir%rxal‘:lzi:]egxnf)}:sor:: “Ah! That isall very well now. But I grefect of police, with instructions to show
eorge steps to as ze his cle rOCONGI > : 2 , A e Vi 2 i ai ing ¢ i @ " le: ree i
wrath %»ut he th(muhl;. Ak L:)Sllm}’lhu lll‘3 ntz"vt; o | 21d reconcile me to my fate? I dare say there but not forcibly. Of late her moods have | %id something about it to father least week | the card  if anybody asked me any ques-
dlemnd ! 2 500 (¢ f‘l oL the | 316 worse things that might befall a man been very variable ——not ‘lhf’llt you andfme, you know, but tions. I was ask ‘d lots of questions, but
time when he should be Lord Farnham with " avi 2 ” veen very variable. { ai g
only five hundred - iy than having to accept a fortune, . “Now ?” asks he. about things generally—and he said that the card seemed to have a magic influence,
He‘\h'ul:h]il:;(l:(llbihg )l{elle tnf )ac hl_s t‘ltfle. “T wish,” says she, in a heart-broken “The | SERSNR e when people without money married other and I was left alone, and even some of them
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money, but when Miss ?\1‘( 5 "‘]" r)'!ltllb }?‘ Vvolce, ‘Ul(l»tr_)n}l would try and be a little shortly. ¢ The library is always vacant at 'PU’_PIC vntl_mut money, - it was “,““1“0-"5- hailed me with a typical expression in Rus-
i\y_, : S Ss Morland, with her | happy about it,” i A Shall We ¢ thena 1" I‘hm rather involved sentence she gives forth sia, “Oh, thou of ngble birth.” Next morninz
undeniable golden charms, flung herself ““Ts there anything else you wish ?” says this hour. Sha, we go there ? with great solemnity I was hoisted out of bed inmy night-gown
athi g WAL . X s B BhY €% ace,” say. e tryi i i TR . it e 28 % ught-gown
.d:f]:“) tllmul, “P{ﬁ P'H’ ’]"”]1?‘1‘ himself to he, pushing off his arm the little friendly c'xhnA\ﬂ;ri)l‘i IHLMLPL:,“.? li)ft]}:lblnltl,‘i\lil:%,it{; \lot(l)k “ What a lot he said !” exclaims' Lord After my late experiences I felt no&thixi’; less
fl(lLi'l)l‘(‘ ]m‘ (tiult;‘ll"m “1;} ,l l]lllllhc”-_ )Mun.v & hand she has placed upon it. “Happy ! after ‘I.:"Li]l‘St his si(l.e 'L‘i‘tll()il 'h it “l'(»u}ﬁl ])(‘:1.(;;“{ Farnham, with affected admiration, ¢ b, | than Siberia was in store for me, Then Baron
It \ms’ u.l;ui? ‘th”tlll)l:;;gé W}[i's‘m;(i‘ti: ‘fb")fl‘_” (;1.(‘1‘ ;lxll," lhl"«‘)\\'ing up‘l‘{is head, with a short i)?);“h" S & ;'-f'-(”' all Ih:f"v‘“'s)t” ”l‘f‘]l“’ ‘“’l”l!'d k“”“'. “'hflt Wolff and two members of the committee
money. - He was heart-who > Wi M.l.gh A hy not ! A *“Look here,” says Miss Moiland ag he |2 Vol ta hous, The red questlon‘vu, told ms to dress immediataly and come to
e whole. He would Wi 9 Y ’ Dorot} hether 1d be ha i E
not do her or any other woman any wrong 'Y not, indeed ¢ closes the library door behind him, ¢ One S oy Teiar you could by PPy -?Enh the office of the prefect of police. Consider-
in marrying her.” He ‘\\'Ul]lll ‘thin‘k "‘xlmut iél‘ TSy even though we both T8I0 POOE ;| ing it was only seven o'clock I thought the
—he hesitated, and fi ally was | ,4; ’()h, darling, what a horrid question ! prefect began business early. The prefect
o ved, and finally was lost. : Don’t you know that if I had ten thousand | yas the wildest looking “man with wire
Miss Morland accept :d ) almly ; we Y i i )
~ Miss ) and accepted him calmly ; wasa “How well you have studied me ! You are : 5 3 J a year’—this seems to be the utmost height whiskers, and at the same time the
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