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OR, THE

plot for jpugfoa Court
CHAPTER LX.

THE TELL-TALE NOTE.

"Heavenpermitting, that hour shall never 
\ come !” said Mr. Urquhart to Alba. “Yon 

shall never stand beside him at the altar !”
If Alba felt surprised at his earnestness 

i there was nochance to express herselt 
! Madame Juliette was leaving Mrs. Urqu­

hart, and the next moméct bent her p rond, 
, dusky head in a smiling good-night to Alba 
and her companion.

A general good-night followed her depar- 
I'tnre. .

Precisely at eight o’clock, on the e vening 
^ following that of his parting with Alba, 
Craig Grabame stood in his sitting-room 

i reading for the second time the following 
letter :

“Craig, Craig ! before I sleep I mupt write 
|i to von. Oh, Craig, in memory of. the old 
. time—in memory of the love yon Mar me— 
; meet me to-morrow afternoon, bet ween six 
and seven o’clock, at the Black G'len Lake, 

f Think me not nnmaidenly, Craig, bi it believe 
that I am driven to this request byl the most 

I terrible straits. Oh, Craig, I am miserable, 
' so miserable ! Yon said to-night that there 

was some mystery. Craig, there is—a terrible 
I mystery ! a frightful mystery ! You said I 
Xwee being wronged, deceived. My eyes have 
I beep, au jàeoly opened. I am. I-am ! Ob, 
Cesig, meet me and receive tin,, confidence 

j yon entreated. I dare not, cannot tell you 
' here ; but at the lake we ehal 1 be pecure 
from observation and interruptio n.

“ As you love me, destroy this as soon as 
read. Itrnstyou. * Alba.”

Rr

Lighting a match he burnt th/e sheet to the 
, last particle, and then carefully stirred it to 

an impalpable powder m tho heart of the 
ashes.

That done he took out hia watch, cast a 
hurried glance at its face, and then, crossing, 
the room to his writing tabi/e, caught up a 
slip of paper and hastily scratched a few 
words.

Folding it in as small a compass as possible 1 
' he thrust it into his vest pocket and left the [ 

house.
Somewhat later he- ran ep the terrace at/ 

Alhambra Court, and directly after appeared, 
unannounced as usual, in the Court' of Des 
lights.

As be anticipated. Dr. Ronald was them, 
and returned his cold, cpurteous greeting 
with an angry gleam of thjb black eyes which 
Craig understood well as a fierce, defiant 
threat.

A deep red flush was the only sign of 
emotion which escaped Alba as she took his 
proffered hand.

By a little art he snccoeded in seating him­
self at her side, and slipped into her hand/ the 
piece of paper which he had folded and 
placed in h a vest before leaving honft.

Bnt quickly and d*tly as it was tione, 
Ronaid Chaiilie saw is. He also saiw Alba 
hastily drop her hand to her pockelt, her 
face aglow with pain and embarrassment.

Half beside bimselt witb rage, be lingered 
in the court a moment to cool his passkon.

As his eye angrily followed Alba it was 
caught by a small, white object swep t along 
by her dress till it rested against the edge of 

. one of tne costly rugs. With tigeri/ ih swift­
ness and ferocity he darted noiselessly for­
ward.

It was the folded paper which Craig had 
jnst slipped into Alba's hand, and which 
Alba imagined safe in her pocket.

In a moment he iiad mastered its contents. 
“By Heaven!" be muttered, bis face 

paling to a deathly whiteness.
Gr shing the paper into his pexeket more 

carefully ihan Alba had done, hit mode for 
the drawing-rodm with all hasty, bat Ids 
fears were needless as Craig and Alba were 
quite apart, and the former waa just taking 
his leave.

With a grim smile Chaiilie drew back till 
he had gone.

No sooner had Chaiilie got Albal to himself, 
than he took her gentiy by ni shoulders 
and ooked gravely and piercingly down into 
her eyes.

“ I thought,” he said, in slow, sad, re­
proachful tones—“I-thought my promised 
wife was to be true to me at lease. ’’

“ I have hardly deserved that oovert ac­
cusation. Dr. Ronald," she rejoiped proudly.

Chaiilie made but one repiy. He drew 
Craig’s note from his pocket, a/nd placed it 
silently in her baud.

She read it, and then looked silently np at 
Chaiilie, whe took the slip of pjaper from ner 
hand, and read it aloud.

“ • Have been from home lall day, dear 
Alba. Only received yours afiSp.m: Wi.l 
meet you to-morrow at the place and hour 
named. Command me to tme uttermost. 
You ought to know that I would give my 
life to spare yen pain. j Craig.”’

“ You ought to know how this happens to 
be in my possession. Notiqmg a twist of 
paper lying by one of the ruJgs, I indolently 
picked it up, and as iudolentUy unfolded and 
read it, without a thought of jits being of any 
wot th till I reached the signature. ”

For the first tftne Alba associated tbe note 
ip Chaiilie’e band with the mote she had re­
ceived from Craig. In a moment she com­
prehended, and in a momsnt had taken it 
from Chaiilie and torn it in do a dozen pieces.

“Since it was meant for , me, 1 have the 
right to destroy it,” she uin hastily thrust­
ing the fragments into her pocket.

“ Certainly, I do not disante your right.” 
“Yon accuse me of writiti*a letter that—” 
“ My darling,” be said7 ‘Tl do not weenie 

ygu. Your accuser is thege.r pointing to her 
pocket. I J

“Dr. Ronald,” she slidj “Mr. Grabame 
has been most insolently! deceived. The let- 

Cbaiilie caught her hafndj to his iips. 
ter, to which the note fuel have jnst read is 
the answer was never wjridten byme.”
-“My darling,” hecritd/passionately, “for- 

gfWhik How couldI l condemn you un­
heard ? I might have kn/own my pure-heart­
ed darting would never/—f 

Alba suddenly inteVnjpted him.
“ You will not—” 1 J 
She paused, shrinleidg with natural deli­

cacy from uttering tile /entreaty trembling on 
her lips. Her rapidly/ changing colour told 
Ronald plainly whaowna in her mind. Quick­
ly anticipating the Wining words he pressed 
her band tenderly iJd cried :

“ Have no fears/dor Mr, Grabame, sweet. 
He will sooner or farter discover that he has 
been victimized by/ eoinfe waggish friend, and 
that will be the /Wnd of the matter. But 
Albe, I have an/ entreaty to make on my 
side. Yon will Mot communicate with Mr. 
Grahame in regaff m to this note, I trust. You 
will receive ana Lot ask explanations 1 hope, 
dearest t” jj

“Ob, how céoldI ever voluntarily do so?" 
exclaimed Alda J her cheeks flushing again at 
the supposition.

“ Enough, Amy darling !”
It was pail teen o'clock when he left Alham­

bra Court, /Hie galloped back to Arnhtim 
Cottage at jtofc speed.

As Wint/ir# took his foaming horse he said
signiflcaot& -

•Hold yverything in readiness."
I CHAPTER LXL

THE STRATAGEM.

Towarfl four o’clock the next afternoon 
Mis. Pensibnbys front door opened, and 
Craig Grahame stepped out.

At tee moment that he had opened the 
door uf old man bad advanced to the steps 
with a/partially loosened paper handle. Ob- 

' frantic and awkward attempts to 
i iU Craig said kindly : 

bt Je help yon, my good man. ”
ee, thankee!” exclaimed the old 
ling aside with * sigh of relief. 

, » infest contrarieome bundle.”
i, and the next minute restored 

ft desdyJtoMed and tied.
The oil fellow ejaculated another thankee, 
i thee trudged after him with a rapidity 

At remarkable for hie years.
■directed hie steps to the depot 

To tU/at point tbe old man directed his also.

But as he saw Craig enter he came to a
stop.

“ Walks it from the station,” he muttered 
to himself.

With those words he turned swiftly about 
and drew ont a handsome watch.

“Yes,” he muttered again—“yes, I have 
ample time to mail the letter and take the 
the same train in my own pSSeon. I guqss 
Mr. Chaiilie won’t eat bis heart out to-night, 
or if he does, it will be from exultation. ” 

Craig left the train at a half-way station 
between Alhambra Court and Boston. From 
that puint he rapidly made hia way to the 
Black Glen and the lake.

Six o’clock had come and passed—half­
past six—seven.

“She said between six and seven,” he 
mattered, straining his eyes over hit watch ; 
“and nowit is just eight. She will not come 
et this late hour, bnt still I’ll wait. It—”

He checked himself, listening to*» sound 
which had caught hia ear. The next moment 
he exclaimed gladly :

“ She has come. Thank Heaven I waited.” 
The rapid beat of hoofs upon the highway 

drew nearer and nearer, and presently came 
thundering np the glen.

“ How recklessly she rides !” cried Craig 
seized by a new alarm.

As he spoke the words he rushed from the 
lake to the rude toad. He had soarcely 
reached it when the rider dashed to the spot,, 
and on the instand dismounted end confront­
ed him.

It was Ronald Chaiilie.
For a moment the two men stood absolute­

ly motionless.
The next, amazed, confounded though he 

was, Craig turned away with haughty self- 
poeseeeion, vouchsafing neither word or ges­
ture.

“ Hold, if yon please, ifr. Grahame," he 
criedvwith mocking politeness. “ One word : 
Miss Urquhart has deputed me to meet you 
here------

Craig Grahame interrupted him with a 
single fierce, contemptuous ejaculation.

“ Liar !” he thundered.
•• So?”
“Liar and villain !” returned Craig in his 

| former thunderingetones, as tnat soft, hissing 
reply met his ear—“ Liar and villain !" he 

, repeated. “ Ont of my patn, lest I should 
be tempted to suily my hand -by sinking you 
to the earth !"

Chaiilie pressed a silver whistle to his lips. 
The next instant he had sonnded a clear, soft 
call, which was answered by a wild rash and 
trampling of fset. Before Craig understood 
that be was threatened four men had hurled 
themselves upod him with overwhelming im­
petuosity.

Chaiilie lazily moved to bis horse, and 
lazily threw an arm over its arched neck. In 
that attitude of negligent grace he issued his 
commands.

“ Handcuff him, ” he said carelessly.
“So you play the dastardly part of brigand 

too ?” panted Craig hoarsely.
Justat that instant Craig had wrenched his 

right hand free, and sent one of hie captors 
backward by a well-aimed blow in the fore­
head.

“ Yon should have been on the lookout for 
that, Winters !” Chaiilie cried, a litt e sharp­
ly.

And then, bending bis eye on Craig again, 
he added, in his former lazy way :

“It’s a useless expenditure of strength, 
mon brave. Take it easy. 1 provided iour 
men, so as to spare yonr splendid muscle.!’

“Coward! Dastardly coward!” shouted 
Craig, enraged to the last degree. “Yon 
shall—1"

At that opprobrious epithet Chaiilie non­
chalantly shrugged bis shoulders again, and 
interposed his next command.

“ Gag him,” he directed, indolently.
It v as done.
“Blindfold him.” .
That aiso was done.
“ Now bind him securely,”
Securely be was hound."
•‘Good. Now lift him.’*
Tbe men obeyed.
Suddenly one of them spoke.
'hAa li! he quavered, in the feeble tone* of 

an eged man. “ Ah, its a most contrartoome 
bundle.”

Tbe men dro- ped their burden with a sup­
pressed shout of laughter, the only sound that 
bad passed their lips since their first appear­
ance.

Had Craig desired any additional proof 
that he had been systematically trapped, 
those words would have furnished it.

“Thatwill do, Terry,” exclaimed Chaiilie 
bursting irresistibly into his low, mellow 
laugh. “Get him along now. It is quite 
dark and safe enough. Besides, you know—” 
Ah,” he suddenly broke off, “Mr. Grahame’s 
mind may be set at rest on that point. ’’

He approached Craig, signing the men to 
stand him on his feet.

“Mr. Grahame,” he said, with mocking 
courtliness, “ give yourself no uneasieess in 
regard to Mrs. and Miss Ponsonby, I entreat 
yon. In one hour from this they will receive 
a note from yon stating that the • old friend’ 
has persuaded you to start on yonr delayed 
trip to California. The note will, of coarse, 
hive been written in all haste at the depot, 
and the messenger dispatched from that 
place with a cor oborative story as the train 
leaves. In addition to the statement, you 
will request your trunk sent to a certain 
point," where my good Terry here will cap­
ture it.”

• Chaiilie drew back, and the men agaip 
lifted Craig in their arms.

As they did so Chaiilie suddenly lifted his 
head with a low—

“ Hist ! Hist !”
“ It’s only the waggon, sir,” said Terry, 

“Winter’s wife was to bring it yon know.”
“Ah, true!” exclaimed Chaiilie. "The 

first arrangement keeps crowding the second 
and better ene oat of my mind.”

With these word he mounted his horse and 
followed the men to the highway.

Tbe waggon was there.
A few minutes sufficed to place Craig on 

tbe straw.
Chaiilie waited to see it done, and then 

galloped off, late as it was, for Alhambra 
Court.

CHAPTER LXIL
THE MIDNIGHT CRY.

On reaching Alhambra Court, Ronald Chail 
lie found Alba and Madame Juliette alone in 
tbe drawing-room.

He tenderly questioned Alba about her 
mother ; his white, etiapelv fingers genl 
toy ng the while with the little flasks in bis 
medicine case.

Presently he ceased, and leaning his bead 
thoughtfully on his otner hand, he gazed at a 
flask he had just taken up. After a little he 
put it slowly back and took up another, snak­
ing ont the contents in the same dreamy way. 
As he finished the task he roused himself.

“One to night and one to-morrow morn­
ing." he said pushing three or lour powders 
toward Aiba, and closing bis case.

Madame Juliette dropped her eyes and 
clenched tbe white hands lying idly in her 
lap.

“Has he done it?” she breathed. “Has 
he done it at last ?”

When he finally rose to go, Alba, for the 
first time in his experience of her, manifested 
a desire to remain wiA him (Qthe last mo­
ment.

She accompanied him to the portico.
Even Madame Juliette was roused to an 

apxious surprise.
In an instant the tide of her thoughts was 

turned.
She moved to the table, took one of'the 

powders and went immediately to her sitting- 
room.

As Chaiilie and Alba reached the portico 
steps, the latter said quickly, abruptly :

“ Dr. Ronald, I wish to tell yon that I 
have heard from Mr. Graham^ He writes 
that he discovered this mornioj? that the 
letter purporting to come from me waa pen­
ned by a mutu.il friend ae a huge joke. Mr. 
Grahame ilso bid- me farewell. He—he leit 
for California tbie evening. He will sail for 
Europe from the Pacific coast.”

Having performed what she considered her 
duty the girl drew back.

Konald stopped her.
“ Thank you, dearest, for your noble con­

fidence, ” he said, in low, gentle tones, adding 
passionately the oext moment ; "My darling, 
I have been unfortunate enough to covet the 
place which you wou.j gladly have given to

another man ; bnt let me here swear that I 
shall make it the business of my life tbst be 
could have loved you no better—that he 
could have devoted himself no more to your 
happiness than I shall do.”

His deep voice failed to a husky murmur, 
and without giving Alba time to reply he 
caught her hand, pressed it with a smothered 
farewell, and hastily left her.

The girl watched him through the dneky 
gloom, and then turned, and brushing away 
the tears which had gathered on her long 
lashes, went back to the drawing-room.

Finding that Madame Juliette had already 
retired, she gathered up the powders and 
ascended to Mrs. Urquhart’s chamber.

Mrs. Urquhart was in a deep, dreamless 
slumber.

Leaving her to its reiterative effects, the 
girl proceeded to her own dressing-room. 
Forgetful of the hurrying moments, she set 
till aroused by a single stroke from the hall 
clock.

Surprised at the lateneee of the hou», she 
hastily rose.

As she did so she Was suddenly frozen into 
a breatbleee stillness.

A smothered voice, in the very extremity 
of terror, had broken through the iweet 
silence of the night in » thrilling cry.

‘•Oh, Lor’ 1 Oh, Lor’ !” it rose piteously 
to her ears.

This time it loosened the chains which 
bound her.

‘“Galen. Great Heavens 1 Galen !" she 
wildly, chokingly pantel. “ Papa. Papa— 
and Richard Blackwood in Boston. Can it be 
he?"

Once in the hall ehe flew with winged feet 
to her father’s apartments.

“Papa, papa,” she whispered, the very 
eilenoe and darkness adding to her terrors. 
“ Papa, papa 1”

No voice answered.
She groped her’ way to the bed. It was 

empty. It had not been need.
With her hand on the broad balustrade, 

«he flew down the etepe at headlong speed. 
In a trice she was at the door. It waa fasten­
ed as Brutus had left it. With a «mothered 
cry of relief ehe made her way to itas swiftly 
as the darknçsa would permit

“Thank heaven. He is in the grounds !” 
She breathed those fervent worde and ran 
out •

She had gone but a few yards when ehe 
suddenly halted.

Leaning against the stem of a luxuriant, 
drooping acacia, she tried to collect her 
thoughts, to fix upon some deiioite course of 
action.

The next instant Galen shot past, almost 
brushing against her garments. As he did so 
he broke into another terrified cry.

“Oh, Lor’. Oh, Lor'!" he panted.
While the girl stood rooted to the spot in 

a dumb, helpless horror, another figure sped 
by—a iean, lithe figure springing forward 
with the noiseless, ferocious velocity of a 
wild beast of the forest.

The girl leaned out from her oovert in a 
hushed amazement, a hushed fear. Her 
very heart stood still 

“ Uncle Ashland !”
The girl’s stiff iips formed those words with­

out a sound,
The next moment with deer-like speed she 

darted from the spot
CHAPTER LXIIL

THE ALARM.
Oh retiring to bis apartments Mr. Urqu­

hart had at ouce seated himself at his writing- 
table. But he did not long occupy himself 
there. e

More than forty-eight hours had passed 
since he had seen anything of Martin tiisby, 
though it had been agreed that they should 
meet in the grounds every night between 
eleven and twelve o’clock.

Determined to make another effort to see 
Mart n, he extinguished the lights as soon as 
he left his writing-table.

Aware that Udy was nightlv Dfowling 
about the grounds like a beast of prey, he 
opened and closed kis door with the greatest 
caution.

Am he dropped the beqdle of the lock 
another door opened, and a ewift cat-like 
tread advanced and Mr. Udy pa led him.

He had heard the door leading to the ser­
vants’ ball quietly open and close.

“He has gone oat by the servants' en­
trance,” he whispered. “ I am safe thus 
far. ”

A few minutes liter he alio left the house, 
stealing through one of the breakfast-room 
casements.

Carefully closing the shutter behind him he 
threaded his way to a sheltered arbour near 
the lodge gates when a cricket’s pleasant 
chirp scanned cheerily through tbe giooin.

Mr. Urquhart answered it by another, and 
started to his feet.

Grasping the man'e arm, he whispered ex­
citedly :

“ Martin ! Martin ! whv—”
The man’s face was black. *
Bnt Martin’s voice the next moment re­

assured him.
“Lord ! its only a mask—a black silk 

mask,Mr. Urquhart,” he explained in cautions 
tones. “ I don’t show myself in white with 
Dick Blackwood oosing around here !” he ex­
claimed, sententionsly.

“Ah !” breathed Mr. Urquhart,
“ Yes ! and what plaguey imp has kept 

him about these gonads nobody knows but 
bimself. He's lea me a life of it since I law 
you on Thursday evening ! I’ve been popping 
about like a shuttle-cock ever since, confound 
him ! But thank heaven ! he has hasn’t laid 
an eye on Martin Bisoy yet /’’

“And Galen?” asked Mr. Urquhart, 
hurrying on the subject of hie keenest anil 
ieties.

Martin took off his hat and scratched hia 
head uneasily.

“I knew you’d be worrying about Galen, ” 
he directly answered, planting bis hat on his 
head again ; “ and, conioûnd it! I’m worried 
too ! If the Devil's Hold had only been fur­
nished with a good lock I'd fasten him in as 
sure as you live. Well, sir, ” he said. • ‘ Galen 
was conducting him.ielf like a well-bred 
coloured gentleman till this plaguey night, 
and now he’s all agog ! You see, a queer 
thing occurred at the glen about dark ; and 
Galen, perched like a big, black toed in e 
tree, right over the spot where it happened, 
saw a deal more thau was good for hia whole- 
aome. A monstrous queer thing it waa ! That 
lordly.Spanish-looking fellow that comes here 
so much had four men bidden at the lake, 
and while he looked on they captured another 
fellow he called Graham—’’

“ What !”
Mr. Urquhart ottered that astounded éjacu­

lation, at the same moment starting for­
ward and aeizing Martin breathlessly by the 
arm.

“ Then you know them both ?" cried 
Martiu with a new and vivid interest in his 
voice.

“ Yes ! yes ! Go oh !"
Martin quickly related all that he had 

heard fromxlulen concerning the scene at the 
lake.

“And,” he presently concluded, “I was 
lucky enough to get to tbe glen just in time 
to see something for myself. With Dick 
Blackwood forever on my mind I’ve gat to 
stealing aronnd like a murderer, and m that 
way sneaked upon the fellows just as they 
were hustling their prisoner into a waggon.

“ While I was comfortably looking on, it 
all at once struck me that I might laudably 
follow the enterprising kidnappers. I resolved 
to do it. Making a—"

Martin’s narrativewas brought to an abrupt 
close by the alarming sound of rushing foot­
steps. evidently making etraight for the 
arbour.

The next instant a cautious, terror-striken 
voice panted, breathlessly :

“Mr. Ea-ton. Mr. Easton !’’
It was Alba’s voice that had spoken. 
“Papa, napa,” ehe gasped. “Galen— 

Uncle Ashland n chasing him.”
“ That villainous work at the glen to­

night !” buret out Martin, ‘frantically. “ He 
is hunting yon. He swore the fellow was 
being taken to the diamond mines. Great 
Heavens! hurry, Miss, hurry."

Scarcely hearing Martin’s words, Mr. Urqu­
hart placed a shaking hand on the girl'l 
shoulder. In a voice almost inaudible in its 
hoarse, uneven accent!, be cried hurriedir :

“Quick, child. Wnich way did they go? 
Where did you see them ?”

The girl told him in a half-dozen words.
“ He’ll have the wit to make for the glen,

think Heaven !” cried Martin. “I'll dash 
for him in thst direction. You follow the 
trail, Mr. Urquhart.” .With thoee words 
Martin was off like an arrow from the bow.

I must see you into the houee. ” cried 
Mr. Urquhart seizing the girl’s hand and 
starting to run. “This is no place for yon 
at euoh an hour, ” V

“Let me go by myself, papa. Yon are 
losing t me.”

“Imust eee you safe.”
They soon reacned the borne, and the In­

stant the door closed upon her Mr. Urquhart 
dashed away at headlong speed, spurred by 
maddening anxiety recklessly from cover to 
cover, only to meet with repeated disappoint­
ments.

At last breathless, ; anguished, despairing, 
he came to a full stop. -

“ Where shall I go ? What do next ! Ah, 
the Roee Garden!” :n -i '

He had scarcely leaped a dozen paces when 
he was suddenly brought tola horrified stand­
still. i

chapter txrv.
THE RESCUE.

A cry, loud, shrill, and hopeless, had crash­
ed through the silenoe. -•

“Greet Heavens, he'ii there !” groaned 
Mr. Urquhart.

As he spoke the words the bonds of /horror 
which for a moment had held him fell asund­
er. Like a whirlwind he crashed under the 
rose-fringed arch.

Ashland Udy’s terrible Voice—the negro’s 
stifled, guttural cries—led him eurely and 
swiftly to the spot.

The sight that met his eyes curdled tbe 
blood in his veins. 1

Lost to all the instincts of humanity, Udy 
held his victim by the throat, shaking him 
ferociously back and forth while he fumbled, 
with defetaing haste, for the dirk-kuife in 
bis pocket. In a moment it was drawn forth 
with cry a of exultation. In a twinkling of an 
eye, as it seemed to Mr. Urquhart, it was 
raised high in the air. At that supreme 
moment Mr. Urquhart reached him.

“ Monster I” he cried, “ do you forget that 
ti\e Almighty still reigns ?”

Mr. Udy’s lips parted in the enragéd cry 
of a wild beast.

His hand forced ftom the negro’s throat, 
every blood-thirsty design was turned against 
the negro’s preserver.

“Ah, Ralph Urqnhart !” he hissed fiercely 
squirming under the iron grasp that had 
pinned his murderous hands behind him. 
“ Ab, Ralph Urquhart. So you have dared 
this, have you ? Oh, I know your voice, das- 

etardly murderer and robber, tnough you do 
keep like a coward behind me. I know you. 
I know you !”

Heedless of hie worde. Mr. Urquhart ad­
dressed Galen, who had dropped in a gibber­
ing, eronebing heap at their feet

Up, up, nw boy,” he said cheerily, in as 
even tones as he could command. “ Up and 
away. You’ve nothing to fear."

Galen rose and pressed timorously to his 
side.

“ Off with you,” cried Mr. Urquhart, more 
loudly an4 eommandingly as Mr. Udv fierce­
ly Struve to free himself. “Back to your 
home and hide yourself. Remember the dia­
mond mines of Brazil.”

With a howl and a bound the "negro 
fled. * 6

At the instant that he did so another actor 
dashed upon the scene, bis careiully felted 
feet noiseless as they were swift.

It was Martin Biabv, who leaped lightly 
behind Mr. Urquhart, esught him by the 
shoulder and pressed his lips close to his ear :

1 ! 1 his won’t do,” he whispered as rapidly 
aa Udy’s furious and blaaohemoua oscillations 
would permit. *tii>u are dressed ae Mr. 
Easton. He has heard your voice—he must 
not see you. Galen’s safe. Back to the 
house for your—dauo.utkr’s sake. Watch 
your moment. Remember Dick Blackwood 
may he around.”, y

With those hurried wqrds he stole softly 
away, a minute later noisily re-appearing in 
front of Mr. Udy. 6

“ Hep ? ÿliy-UdgriTiHe blustered, kfi- 
proemng close to the struggling man, and 
ostentatiously rolling np his sleeves. “ A 
prisoner, attacked under your own vine and 
fig-tree. Monstrous ! Look to me, sir, I’m 
yonr man. A good dig in vour assailant’s 
eyes and you are free. Here goes !”

Loftily he posed himself, menacingly he 
advanced a step nearer.

The next moment his hands dropped limp 
and helpless against his sidçs.

“Ra-l-ph Ur-r-quhart! Lord! Ra-l-ph 
Urquhart !”

Suddeuly, and with' the swiftness of a 
beagle, he bounded forward and seized Udy by 
the coilar.

“You dog,” he breathed, shaking him ex­
citedly.

The first word had barely passed hia lips 
when Mr. Urquhart loosened his grasp.

In a moment he had cleared the apace to a 
thicket of roses. A moment more and he 
was fleeing to the house with all the haste 
and cautibn which Martin could have de­
sired.

By artfully addressing himself to Mr. Urqu­
hart’s paternal affection, Martin had advanced 
his most powerful argument in the direction 
of his wishes.

Bnt for that canning reminder Mr. Urqu­
hart would, at every risk, have assured him­
self that Galen was safe at the Devil’s Hold 
before returning to the house.

Martin Bisby, left alone with hie whilom 
employer, poured out for a few minutes a 
continuous stream of abuse.

Mr. Udy listened in a gloomy, spiritless 
lilence.

“ Galen free,” he thought, his chin resting 
on his breast “ Ralph Urquhart alive, and 
Bisby—”

He broke off, the next moment adding 
•loud : 8

“ Everything against me. Everything 
against me !”

.‘•Yes, youmurderonswretch,’’cried Bisby 
“and things ’ll be worse against you if I 
catch you haressing your poor victim. You 
just let him alone. I don’t want to hang 
you. seeing I don’t believe in capital punish­
ment, but mind, I tell you, I'll do it if you 
lay a finger on a hair of his head. Mind 
you !”

Mr. Udy all at once burst in upon his un­
easy meditations.

“How do you happen to be here?” he 
•eked hurshiy, with a sadden flash of spirit.

Martin recovered his cheerfulness on the 
instant

“ Yon see, Mr. Udy,” he said tapping hie 
fingers impressively on toe wretched man’s 
clammy bend as he held him firmly by the 
wrist—“ you see I’ve been keeping an eye on 
you now and tnen. That’s how I haopen to 
be here. And now another thing. I expect 
from this nig it, to keep a still closer_ffratch 
upon you, and I—”

At this point Martin’s confidences were 
brought to a sudden close by an occurrence 
«•startling as it was unexpected.

To be continued. I

WOMAN’S KINGDOM.

Money Musk.
In a shirt of cheek, and tallowed hair.
The fiddler sits in the bulrush chair 
Like Moses' basket, stranded there 

On the brink of Father Nile.
He feels the fiddle's slender neck.
Picks ont the notes with thrum and check,
And times the tune with nod and beck,
.A»d thinks it a weary while.
All ready?! Now he gives the call,
Cries. “ Honour to the ladies !” Ail 
The jolly tide of laughter fall

And ebb In a happy smile.
Ro-w-n comes the bow on every string,

F irst couple-join right hands and swing !”
Ae light as any olueoird’s wing,

, , “Swing once a half times round.”
Whirls Mary Martin, all in blue—
Calico gown and stockings new.
And tinted eyes that tell you true.

Dance all to the dancing sound.
She flits about big Mosee Brown,
. “? ., . her hands to keep her down.
And thinks her hair a golden crown.

And hie heart turns once over !
His cheek with Mary's breath is wet—
H gives a second somerset I 
He means to win the maden yet,

Alas, for the awkward dunce I
!!^Par e10®8 hoot has crushed my toe r 
. Ï- rather dance with one-legged Joe !”

You clumsy fellow !” “ Pass below J”
_. , And the first pair dance apart.
Then Forward six ! advance, retreat.
Like midgets gay in sunbeam street.
11s Money Musk by merry feet.

And the Money Musk by heart !
‘*?Threc quarters round your partner swing 1” 
‘Across the eet !” The rafters ring.

The girls and boys have taken wing
And have brought their roees out !

Tia F, rward six t” with rustic grace.
Ah, rarer far than—** Swing to place !”—
Than golden clouds of old point-lace 

They briqg the dance about
Then clashing hands all—“ Right and left V 
All swiftly weave the loving debt 
Across tbe woof in loving weft.

And the Money Musk is done !
Oh. dancers of the rustling husk,
Oood-night, sweethearts I tis growing dusk. 
Good-night for age to Money Musk,

For the heavy march begun 1

Fashion Notes,
Ladies are wearing leggings.
Frtnqji modistes combine matelasse with 

velveteen.
Hand-painted ribbons are much used on 

ball toilets.
Twenty buttons is the correct length for 

gloves lor fail evening dress.
The most curious novelties in jewellery are 

flowers made of precious stunes.
Portia fans, suspended at the side by a 

ribbon, are worn for evening dress.
Crushed orange, a pale shade of yellow, is 

reported as among coming colours.
Brooches are coming into fashion with the 

disappearance of large cravat bows.
Letters from abroad say that Pekin stripes 

in velvet are to be worn next spring.
A singular hat, but in the prevailing taste, 

has the brim wide and flaring in front.
English girls are wearing, patent leather 

shoes, with uppers made of pale yellow kid.
Bead necklaces are again fashionable—pro­

vided the beads are handsome and odd-look­
ing or quaint.

Fancy mufis, or “finger cosies,” as they 
are called, are made of the plumage of birds 
to match the bonnet. X

Neck chains are altogether out of fashion, 
and ladies who have handsome ones are cod- 
verting them into bracelets.

French and English women are wearing 
lace cape for deini-toilet in tne afternoon and 
evening, bat, like breakfast caps, they are 
worn only by married women.

Queen Anne work-bags are made of silk, 
velvet, satin, sateen, or anything pretty, lined 
with a coiour and drawn with a string, leav­
ing a large trill lor heading.

A novel and very elegant apron drapery 
for a costume of silk and velvet is composed 
of velvet ribbons woven together, over one 
and under one in checker-board pattern.

Pioah is coming «tcothly burnt Into rêveur. 
Worth has juat made a dreaa for the Princess 
of Wales, and another for tbe Queen of Por­
tugal, both of them trimmed with plush.

Paris letters say that for morning wear 
skirts are invariably made short, hot after­
noon, visiting, and evening toilets are worn 
longer than formerly, just resting on the 
floor.

Fancy buttons and clasps are again in high 
favour. In the former we have a round cop­
per disc, with a dull gilt back.rouud. on 
which is painted in relief the head of a Ger­
man “Edelirau” of the fifteenth century.

Fur is the wear th s winter. Everything is 
trimmed with it—Newmarkets, surtouts, 
walking dresses, house robes, opera toilets, 
hats, caps, and quite frequently this season a 
bit is to be seen peeping over the tops of the 
boots a la Hutee.

Gloves are not worn so loosely wrinkled on 
the arm as they have been. Light tan col­
oured Sueae gloves are most used, cream 
white are next in favour, and black gloves 
•re worn with evening toilets by those who 
like striking effects.

Handsome Fans.
Handsome new fans in oval shape have ap­

peared. One is made wholly of downy white 
feathers, pure as snow, and in the centre of 
the fan ii snugged a large trophical bird, 
whose brilliantly-coloured feathers in soariet, 
green, aud cold, show most effectively against 
the milk-white ones. Oh the heart of another 
white feather fan is set a bird's nest made of 
gold wire, intricately woven, and inside the 
nest are three tiny pearl eggs. The pearl 
handle at the top is tied with long loops and 
ends of white satin ribbon. A less expensive 
fan, made of black feathers with ebdey han­
dle, is finished in; the centre with a large 
cluster of scarlet velvet japonicas.

Fashion In Dees.

A year ago it was considered the thing for 
a young lady to carry around in her walks 
•broad a pug dog or a Skye terrier. Nothing 
could better illustrate tbe devotion to “style, 
for the eake of which so many people sacrifice 
themselves. It can scarce y be an easy task 
for a young girl to carry 1Ô or 15 pounds of 
dog in her arms tor a mile or two, aud surely 
a more curious addition to the toilet can 
hardly be imagined. The fashion has changed 
lately somewhat, and the Fifth avenue belle 
is seen accompanied by a sleek greyhound or 
stately mastiff. Under her left arm she carries 
a whip with a long lash—not for use, but as 
an accompaniment to the dog. The rage at 
present is for live ornaments or for ornaments 
which simulate live objects in a realistic man­
ner. Young ladies who would be terrSkd at 
a real spider delight in wearing ferocious- 
looking tarantulas and similar reptiles artfully 
imitated in metal.

Epps’s Cocoa.—Grateful anp comfort­
ing.—“By a thorough Knowledge of the 
natural laws which govern the operations of 
digestion and nutrition and by a careful ap­
plication of the fine properties of well-selected 
Cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided our breakfast 
tables with a delicately flavoured beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctor's bills. 
It is by the judicious use of such articles of 
diet tuat a constitution may be gradually 
built up until strong enough to resist every 
tende.ioy to disease. Hundreds of siibtfe 
maladies are floating around ns ready to 
attack wherever there ii a weak point. We 
may escape many a fatal shaft by keeping 
ourselves well fortified with pure blood and a 
properly nourished frame.”—Civil Service 
Gazette.—Made simply with boiling water or 
milk. Sold oniy in Packets and Tine (j lb. 
and lb. 1 by Grocers, labelled—“James Epps 
Jt Co., Homeopathic Chemists, London." 26

Tolman Wheeler, of Chicago, who has 
already made a number of valuable bequests 
to the’ Epiaoopal Cuurch, has deeded the 
Church a valuable tract of land in the west­
ern division of that city, and advanced $200,- 
000 toward the erection of a church prepara­
tory school. - The design is to be after that 
of Oxford, a prominent feature of the strue- 
tu e being a chapel and a library of 10,000 
volumes.

Irish Poplins,
The Irish poplins, so long waiting their 

turn in England for preference by faahiop, 
have at last been adopted oy the tickle god­
dess, whe, of course, can allow nothing to 
exiat in its natural state, and therefore in­
sists on having them made in checked and 
plaided patterns, instead of the bright, rich, 
glossy tints for which they have always 
been so much id mi red. The new patterns, 
which have come fresh from France (after hav­
ing been sent thither from Dublin, no doubt), 
•re all cross-barred with light bars upon a 
dark ground, such as gold upon darlc green, 
white upon dark blue, and so on. Worth 
has deemed that nothing but Irish poplins 
can accomplish his purpose, that of making 
the dress fall softly and with grace from the 
waist downward, and rendering the waist 
small by inference from the volume of p/ait- 
iug gathered above the hips. The squares 
are immense, but the inconvenience thus pro­
duced in the c|se of women of diminutive 
figure is obviated by the mingling of the 
stripes in the chaos of folds and gathers below 
the waist

Koskln on Femli Ine Beauty.
I may say, in defence of my own oonstant 

praise of beauty, that I do not attsch half the 
real importance to it which is assumed in ordi­
nary fiction ; above all, in the pages of the pe­
riodical which best represents, as a whole, the 
public mind of England. Ae a role, through- 
out the whole eeveoty-volnme series of Punch 
—first by Leech and then by Du Msurier—all

nice "girls are represented ae pretty ; all 
nice women ae both pretty and well- 
dreeeed ; and -if the reader will compare a 
sufficient number of examples extending over 
a series of y^a s, he will find the moral lesion 
more and more enforced by tliie most popular 
authority, that all real ugliness in either sex 
means some kind of hardness of heart or vul­
garity of education. The ugliest man, for all 
in ail, in Punch is Sir Gorgiue Midas—the 
ugliest women, those who are unwilling to be 
old. Genera ly speaking, indped. Punch ii 
cruel to women above a certain age ; but this 
ie the expression of real truth in modern 
England, that the ordinary habite of life and 
modes of education produce great plainest of 
mind in middle-aged women.

Girl Hunters of Californie.
A eolitary sportsman, roaming over tbe Al­

varado maiahes on Sunday last in pursuit of 
the ducks, which were few and far between, 
bethought himaelf of an artesian well in the 
distance where he might slake his thirst. 
When he reached the desired spot he saw two 
girls seated on the margin, dressed in a pecu­
liar and striking costume. They wore tunics 
extending to the knees, long rubber boots, 
hunting coats and cape, and were provided 
with an excellent brace of breech-loading shot 
guns. Beside them lay a pile of teal, widgeon, 
and rail, ample testimony to their skill in the 
use of their weapons. The hunter raised, bis 
hat, and presuming on the fraternity of yxirt 
inquired if the iadies had good luck. They 
pointed triumphantly to their hi ds, and 
then glanced sympathetically at their interro­
gator’s flaccid game bag. Both were unusually 
pretty girls, their cheeks brown from exposure, 
showing that it was not their first excursion, 
•nd the hands with which they dabbed tbe 
cool water upon their heated faces were white 
•nd dimpled. They confessed that the oddity 
of their costume made them shun the male 
hunter, though the sportsman confessed that 
he had never believed that rubber boots colfid 
look so canning, Jnst then a bunch of teal 
came Mown the wind with lightning speed, 
and both girls squatted on the marsh in a 
moment. Along swept the birds, bang went 
both guns, and three birds fell to the ground. 
They picked them up, and with a generosity 
altogether unknown to the male sportsman, 
offered him a brace of tbe birds, as he had 
the courtesy to allow them to do the shoot­
ing. They explained how they came to be 
hunters. One was extremely delicate, and 
after graduating at a well known seminary 
in Almeda county was recommended outdoor 
exercise by the doctors as the only escape 
from consumption. Tired of objectless stroll­
ing. the girl, u der the kindly tutorship of 
her uncle, lea ned to shoot, converted a com­
panion to the sport, and both are now pas­
sionately attached to hunting. They visit 
the beat duck passes in Almeda county, 
where snipe are to be found, the good quail 
covers, and seldom return without generous 
bags. _____

His Heart's Desire.
“ Give me a pledge of thy love, my dear,

A curl from thy fair, white brow.
My lonely hours t’will help to cheer—

So give me this token now.
And when I wander atar from thee,

I can gaze on this ringlet bright.
And dream thht your dear, bow'd head I see. 

And 1 stand once more in your sight,”
“Nay, nay.’she moaned, and the bitter tears 

Flowed down her fair sweet face,
“ I may recall the vanished years.

But this curl 1 can ne er rep/ace.
So. fare the i well, my wooer oold,

Your desire I cannot grant ;
For this seif-same curl of glossy gold 

Belonged to my dear, dead aunt.”

AGRICULl

Charm I ne Winter Costumes,
Midwinter fashions are very handsome this 

year. So many materials are used, and so 
many different styles are fashionable, tnat no 
one can complain of not being able to dress 
becomingly. There are the rich Persian 
mixtures in silks and woollen goods for ladies 
of nondescript complexion and the clear blues, 
greens, crimsons and old gold for the blondes 
and brunettes. Then, tailor-made dre-ses are 
becoming to almost everyone, whether tall or 
short, Mont.or tnin. In evening dresses any. 
■st*le is permitsible as long as the dress ie 
made with a train, and a corsage cut low, 
either décollette, square-pointed or triangu­
lar.

Fur of all kinds is used extensively on 
walking costumes, whether of aiik, velvet or 
woollen goous. The idea now seems to be to­
ward rich and plain dresses rather than to­
ward showy ones—that is, for street wear- 
while tne more bizarre a ball dress, the more 
fashionable. One of the most striking toil­
ets worn at the Vanderbilt ball had a long 
square train of crimson velvet, hand-em­
broidered in deep double violets and lined 
throughout with golden satin. The petticoat, 
which was entirely separate from the train, 
was of -deep garnet satin, raffled to the waist 
with flounces of duchesse lace and caught up 
with clusters of natural violets. The bodice, 
of the velvet, was cut low and made entirely 
without sleeves, the arms, neck, and shoulders 
being bare, This was not the only dress cut 
in this style, and even New York people were 
greatly shocked at the fashion.

Tne many yonng ladies wbo have made 
their debut this season have ail been attired in 
dresses of white tulle, worn over either white 
silk or satin. This dress must be worn or 
society will be shocked. After the first re­
ception or bail the debutante can appear in 
paie pink or blue, bnt she mast never show 
herself in bright scarlets or yellows during 
her first season. Her flowers also must be 
of delicate tints, and tulle must form a part 
of every ball dress. Pearls, sapphires, and 
similar jewels must be worn in preference to 
diamonds.

One of the prettiest debutante dresses made 
this winter was worn on Friday by a very 
pretty girl with brown eyes and yellow hair. 
It had a long train and bodice of white water­
ed silk, which was covered with quantities of 
white tulle caught up by lar.e pearl beads to 
represent roses. The front of the dress was 
composed of puffings of tulle, each puff being 
separated by a striog of pearls, while a long 
white satin ribbon, tied at the lowest corsage, 
fell in a bow to the floor. A tope of pearls 
was twisted In her hair, and a single string 
of them clasped close about her neck.

A very pretty yet simple reception bonnet 
can be made out of a yard of white lace urns 
inches wide. Gather the lace in a circle and 
sew on to a frame made of white satin or 
silesia, leaving tne edge of the iaoe to fall 
prett ly on the hair. Place a cluster of nar­
row white satin ribbon on the crown where 
the lace is joined and tie with strings of white 
satin ribbon or of lace.

Scarlet jerseys beaded all over with bright 
scarlet beads are very fashionable for hoirm 
wear, v*/rn over a crimson skirt of silk <# 
cashmere.

Slippers with pointed and turned-np toes 
are popular. Those of calf-skin with the 
hair on are pretty and warm, but are only 
worn in the house.

The newest handkerchiefs have tiny plaited 
raffles about the edge, embroidered in flowers 
in their natural tints. Many of them have 
tucks inside the ruffle or bands of embroidery. 
Some of tne handkerchiefs have two ruffles, 
with tucks in between.

The newest silk hose are of the gray known 
as ardoise, and are in open work, in a lace 
pattern, all np the front

The Original Mormon Bible.
A Washington official who has lately been 

travelling in the west savs that the manu­
script of the Mormon Bible is in the posses­
sion of an old livery stable keeper at Rich­
mond, Mo. It is yellow with age, but the 
writing is bright and perfectly legible. It is 
well written aud well spelied, and it covers a 
pile of foolscap paper half a foot thick. The 
old gentleman who owns it is a Mormon, but 
he did not go off with the church on the 
question of polygamy, and he says that in 
the original Bible this doctrine is not taught. 
His name is Witner, and he came with Joe 
Smith to Missouri as a Mormon convert from 
New Y’ork. His brother-in-law waa the great 
prophet’s amanuensis, and through him he 
obtained possession of the Bible. The 
church in Utah is very anxious to get hold of 
it, and not long ago Elder Pratt and a dele­
gation of many-wived Mormone came to 
Richmond and offered Witner a large amount 
of money for the manuscript. They »i«p 
proposed to take him to Utah and to keep 
him in eaee for the rest of his day*. But he 
would have none of them, and denounced 
them for corrupting the faith. They depart­
ed leaving the Bible with him.

We will always be pie 
of enquiry from farms- 
ing agricultmal into 
given as soon t~ ~"

i-jz-.-w To eleinse the Skin,
ii/i-lh Scalp, end Blood of Itch­

ing. Scaly, Pimply, Scro­
fulous. Inherited, and 
Contagious Humors, 
Blood Poisons, Ulcers. 
Abscesses, and Infantile 
Skin Tortures, the Cun- 
cura Remedies are in- 
fallible. Cuticüra Ré­
solvent, the new Blood 
Purifier. Diuretic and 
Aperient, expels disease 

irerms from the blood and 
perspiration, n>« uius removes the cane . 
cura, the great Skin Cure, instantly ellsyw 
ing and Inflammation, clears the Skin snd L— 
heals Ulcers and Sores, restores the Complexion. 
Cuticüra Soap, ah exquisite Skin Beautiticr 
and Toilet Requisite, is indiepenrsble in treating 
skin diseases, and for rough, chapped, or greasy 
skin, blackheads, blotches, and baby humors. 
Cuticura Remedies are the only infallible 
blood pmriflers and skin beautiflere.

rhas. Houghton, Msq., lawyer, 28 State 
street, Boston, reports n cnee of Salt Rheum 
under his observation for ten years, which 
covered the patient’s body and limbs, and to 
which nil known methods of treatment had 
been applied without benefit, which was com­
pletely cured solely by the Cuticura Remedies, 
leaving a clean ana healthy skin. 

Mr. and Mrs, Everett <tebblns. Belcher- 
town, Mass., writes :—Our little bo> was terribly 
afflicted with Scrofula, Salt Rheum, and Fry- 
sipelas ever since he was born, and nothing we 
could give him helped him until we tried CuTt- 
Cura Remedies, which gradually cured him. 
until he to now as fair as any child.

H. E. Carpenter, Henderson, N.Y„ cored of 
Psoriasis or Leprosy, of twenty years’ standing, 
by Cuticura Remedies. The most wonderful 
cure on record. A dustpan full of scales fell from 
him daily. Physicians and his friends thought 
he must die. Cure sworn to before a Justice of 
the Peace «nd Henderson’» most prominent 
citizens.

Hob, Wm. Tnylor, Health Commissioner, 
Boston, says:—After three months' nse of the

Suticura Rembdibr, and twelve yearn of as 
instant suffering from Scrofulous Humor of 
the face. neck, and seal» as was ever endured. I 

can say that I am cured, and pronounce my case
the most remarkable en record.________________
—Sold by ail druggists. Cuticura. 50 cents : Ré­
solvent, $1: Soap, 25 cents. Potter Drug 
and Chemical Co.. Boston, Mass.

Send for •• How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 
NORTHROP & LYMAN, Toronto, Dominion 

Agenta. .___________________ _____________

1882.1.0 0cakes. Sold everywhere.

SOME HEW BIBLE QUESÏIOE,

■Entertaining Employment for the Long Win­
ter Evenings for Both Old and Young-

Toronto Truth is trying to interest its 
readers in the study oi the Bible, and has 
given a number of very valuable feoid and 
silver watches, chains, lockets, rings, etc., 
already tuis winter to these who have cor­
rectly answeied certain difficult Bible ques­
tions. The names of the prize winners in 
the last competition, which closed on the 1st 
of January, will be found in Truth for Janu­
ary 5th.

Here is what is propounded for the next 
competition, which is open to everybody :— 

1st. How many times to tne word Lord 
found in the Bible ? 2nd. How many times 
is tbe word Jehovah found in the Bible? 
3rd. Are there two * chapters alike in the 
Bible? If so, where are they ? The follow- 
ing are the prizes, which will be promptly 
given to the first fifteen persons who rend 
correct answers to each of those questions 
given above.

B ar in mind that if you send correct an­
swers to vyo and the third one be incorrect 
yon will not get a prize. Everyone com­
peting must send two dollars for one year’s 

ie.. -subscription t.. Truth, which will be sent to. 
- any desired address, postage prepaid!

1st Prize.—One Gold Hunting Case 
Watch, American movement, case finely en­
graved, retailed about $90.

2nd. —Ladies’ Gold Hunting Case Watch, 
elegantly engraved cases, retail, $60.

3kd.—Lady’s Coin silver Hunting Case 
Watch, good value at $25.

4th.—Gentlemen’s Coin Silver Hunting 
Case Watch, retail, $20.

5th.—Gentlemen’s Coin Silver Hunting 
Case Watch, retail, $17.

6th.—Gentlemen’s Coin Silver Hunting 
Case Watch, retail, $13.

7th.—Aluminium Gold Hunting Case 
Watch, retail, $10. e 

8th.—Gentlemen’s Nickel Silver Hunting 
Case Watch, American style movement, re­
tail, $9.

9th.—1 Dozen Triple Silver Plated Dinner 
Knives, extra good vaine, packed in neat 
case, retail, $8.50. *

10th.—1 Dozen Triple Silver Plated Coun­
tess Dessert opoons. $8.00.

11th.—Gentlemen's Open . Face Nickel 
Watch, same style movement, retail $7.50.

12th.—1 Dozen Triple Silver Plated Tea 
Knives, extra good value, packed in neat 
case, retail $6.50.

13th.—Beautiful Imitation DiatriBnd Ring, 
gold setting, retail $6.50.

14th.—Fine Gold Gem Ring, retail $6.00. 
15th.—1 Dozen Triple Silver Plated Coun­

tess Tea Spoons, $5.00.
Now don’t delay if yon want to take 

advantage of this liberal offer. It only re­
mains open till the 30th of January. The 
names and addresses of the prize winners will 
be given in Truth for the 2nd of February. 
Yon will find, if yon don’t succeed in getting 
a prize, that you have made the best $2 in­
vestment you ever did m yoar life, as Truth 
is one of the few papers we can most heartily 
endorse for family reading. Every issue 
contains 28 pages of choice reading for every 
member ot the household. It contains in 
each issue 2 full size pages of newest music ; 
two or three very fascinating serial stories ; a 
short story ; short, pointed, pithy editorial 
paragraphs on current events : illustrations of 
the latest English and American fashions, 
with letter press descriptions ; a Young 
Folks’ Department ; Health Department ; 
Ladies’ Department ; Temperance Depart­
ment ; besides a lot of Miscellaneous reading. 
Yearly subscription $2. Single copies 5 cents. 
Address publisher Truth, Toronto, Canada.

Burdock

ACTS tTPON
THE BOWELS, LIVER, KIDNEYS 

AND THE BLOOD.
CUTLER’S POCKET INHALER

AND
\Carbotate or Iodine
, INHALANT.

A cure for Catarrh, 
Bronchitis, Asthma, 
and all diseases of the

----  Throat and lunes—
even c nnsnmptinn—if taken in season. It 
will break up a Cold at once. It to the King of 
Cough Jleilietnes. A few inhalations wili cor­
rect the most offensive Breath. Jt wiU r i ve 
Sore Throat and Hoaroencse sometimes in a few 
piinutes. For pubiio speakers and siugem it is 
invaluable. Hundreds of clergymen He it. 
Nilsson, Kellogg. Kustaphieve, and other distin­
guished vocalists commend it for clearing the 
voice in hoarseness or irritation, as indispensable.

It may be carried as handily as a penknife, and 
tojguaranteed.to accomplish ail that, to claimed tor

This Inhaler, since its introduction to the pub­
lic, has been in greater demand and,has a more 
extensive sale than any Medical Instrument ever 
invented. %

It Is approved by physicians of every school, 
and indorsed by the leading medical journals of 
the world.

— Over 300,000 1b nee.

lice on

’ G RANDY*.—“ Pleaae | 
on horses.”

Apply with care sma 
na-y mercurial ointmed 
tobacco, about one ou no1

WARTS ON|

CoBDEN. —11 What 
horse? I have a mare tl 
inches m diameter anP 
has been cut and doctorj 
spread.11 It is back of 1

Caustic potash is a î 
quires to be used the grl 
numbers of The Weeb 
remedies.

RINGWORM

LrrroBD.—“ Please 
your valuable paper whl 
or a white scruri on the | 
some with it round th| 
get a remedy.

An observant farmel 
perience, says the simpl 
app ied with a brush, i 
The lime sbopid be 
cream, atid if app ied ini 
apohcation will be snffi<| 
quire* to be kept dry ixr 
rub oSo

WEAK KN El

Michigan.—•• I havd 
the knees, and I tear shl 
She is IS months old, ae 
stock. Could you, thf 
paper,ted me of some sal 
strengthen her knees ?:,|

Allow tbe coit to run | 
see that the feet are kel 
and apply to the knea 
third day a liniment col 
camphor, four ounces, zl 
six ounces. Apply aboj 
time, and rub it well 
sprine apply a cantharal 
it ceases to act turn thd

HORSE F0|

F ESHER VILLE. — “ I 
foundered in the breast] 
becam lame in front m 
first, the joint and the I 
vou give me, in Th/ 
cure ? ”

Your horse’s ailmenl 
feet. Remove tne shod 
ately down, and ]ÿ>ulti| 
days—during day-tim< 
turnip poultice. Then! 
for four inches above i 
cantharadine blister, 
to act pouitice the feet^ 
then shoe carefully.

UO Michigan street, Buffalo. N.X.

MILK GLANDS

Morris.—“I have a | 
years old who, has sti 
vember 10th. About thl 
milk glands swelled, ad 
ed forward on her beUyl 
inches. It is nhrd, aboT 
ten inches wide on the [ 
around the yard, and g j 
of hyposulpnite of so 
the swelling nearly diifl 
ther for over a week naf 
her out, and the swellg 
evej. She and
35 miles Irom a vetél 
be much obliged if yo 
tiona for cure.”

Apply compound io 
largement every thii 
hyposulphite of soda fl

poultry]

Langshans.—41! nl 
Mail of December 2g 
poultry, and it is therf 
shans are the best brec 
Wiil you kindly infôri^ 
channel where I can ] 
cock of this "breed, 
what price

Probably some of I 
answer ttfe above by 
in our columns.

Hamilton.—14 Won 
know through This 1 
work on poultry-raisl 
some journal that deva

Lewis' Practical Pd 
by the Western Run 
is a good book. Or 
Lang, Concord, Kv.,J 
Years in the Poultry

Caledonia.—64 ( 
the columns of your i 
red clover seed is li§ 
would it be advisab < 
or wait until spring.! 
section of country is a | 
of the midge.”

The price of cloveil 
advance much, as therf 
be learned, in the 
demand. Should shid 
the European markets! 
but present indication 
ing a demand fron 
scarcity of the crop ini 
will not m .terialiy atll 
has been stated to th/ 
There is one thing ce| 
value ;will not déclin 
spring you will not loi 
interest on the money| 
selling at present.

THE BUTTE&I
—1

MtdHitrst—“I hav 
giving milk all winter} 
mg plenty of butter fl 
last month. Reccntl/ 
butter, add since theil 
butter no matter bowl 
you please tell me wlT 
what to do and yd 
much ?”

There is frequently 
season of the year in | 
owing, in many cases) 
kept in too low a temjj 
kept in a dairy that ] 
cold, is dashed in i 
duced by churning wj 
cream to foam, and 
globules. The returd 
bring with it butter fl 
The woman who boq 
nothing to d«> with tfa 
died out long ago.

FR'JZEM

Manitoba.—“I,' 
neighbours, have a ql 
Would it be safe to i 
If yon have ever knl 
you kindly give the :

We have received i 
quiries ot late, and < 
hope of being able tol 
We would not recoif 
seed, but the chano 
kernels wonld spron j 
ever, being regu at 
pertinents are now] 
practical agricu.tur 
and when he has


