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racy of the soil, and no ether town, in the 
great painter's opinion, united so many ad-

-Thro. i. Wk - ». of Ura approoohing — 
marriage of the Grown Prince of Menace .Q Bn extraordinary degree. It ought to be 
with the Duehees of Bicheheu, nee Heine. m%je_ he used to say, the Borne of the Span- 

—It ia announced that Bille. Croiaette is [gh art students.

sœ !ïrz&'ixSF' -*• —
—The shares in what ie called the New 

River, which 
water, yielded

ABOUND THE WORLD-of this disgrace, and to him also it wae a 
grief to lay hie bones among strangers. But 
he could no longer endure to live where every
body had known him, and where an honest 

had been his pride and boast so long. 
Mrs Donne's lawyer had news for her 

when she consulted him about the advisa
bility of parting with the farm.

“ I can And you a tenant in a week.” he 
her. “ But unless I’m mistaken, it 

d muen longer.”
1" cried Mrs. Donne. “ Why

plump thumb and 
has laid out o' it,

top of the house and entered a little bare caU held between hie 
room in Urn «Wo. He glued toned him in Anger. Bn* 
ratte and amassment, seeing nothing but the an’—why—I 
tin. well, end toe door, on whioh mere wee He did not eomplete toe eentone., but he 
e great peteh of wet oorreeponding to «noth took the poker in hie dieengnged hind, tal
er patohin the plseTOrod ceiling. lowed ont the Ala, put the certifiante gently

Wby. whel't torn r" he tolled to the into th. hollow, and hent down the glowing 
coals upon it. As he did so, n 
latest action came into hie mind, 
the burning of the will had made any differ-

Ï-KST

Hnrslv he should hsve had a lawy-r to defend the evidence the wide world could bring 
him. battle .topiditie. had only erreeted lent . d mblwi h^
,__ j hminwt and were bent annar- Blew which fell upon her. one wonia u»
ro”y on Ulor iiog oim a» Utile .hence u token him to her hmee^ nfinhurt ^ 
n tfMihle for the proof of hie transparent in- j-ers of the universe, whilst she

TtamroToI otoinew who bed Jo be trie. For to. tad not mmnly.thonfiht 
made her father’s will, and who still man- him honest, believed him honest she 
.ged fln.h -m.ll le»> oono.ro. to Mr,. D. nne him to b. 1“T= k^d”h, gift
.to .fflioied with. lit.4 thirty mi to »w»y, end Uler Ml. bit troth Wto • lto, non toe gut “ kce.no other l.wy.r. Te. there ol hi. to,. .-tame from which no ,»r. or 
«a* Mr K~*-n bat she did not think well of tears ooold cleanse her. .ÏÏT “L-apirim.lpro-pec.., end .be hed 1 .,11 no, beyond tin. to toll ,00 ho.
Ktoto»e.l Gfrorao to o-ase to as*-elate with bun. she suffered. __... . .ÏZ, weather lew,ere to b-bed, nod en. . Il «todeeidrf. Moro >ta, “"thU mW-
could easily find them But tb-n came the view dosed, tbat there was but one tn u
onction of money Sbeh.,1 heard it.aidem to he dnoewito toe koow edge John Ken 

h*iic*llv iha-- lawers ab»ve all men, de- had acquired -to submit it J®1**?*® 
mand,d that their servîtes should be paid des And so on ^JJ^Jh^uïSSè

“Lîmtc»™. h-m.
brJ°:X“t.L^took the boodle ol note, from their hiding box. end the coward ■ been flood eulb

end .Upped them into ber b -Draob to. in to. eoort. rroedrodITOMI her 
i r. a.ed end eitnnt upon her enlk. The .lory to the megKtr.te For Dentil, nlte 
rowle .ere miry bu the d.y wto bright eoj hie Aret rege, bed Isllen into totb.rgy .nd 

Ireebeoiog -ith rent run.. Bib., uod let her here her wny.net nnder-
.to « rood pedestrian a» alarmer', dengblet -landing th- tala aba told him with ■» mouy 
.huuld b»» and th-* four miles were not much (awuing piteons caresses and sue 
... h-r. ani'm.teJ by.ooh a purporo aa eh. beartbreek. John Kami, to the gmieeMtnto

prise, bad thrown up the case <*rt he defense. 
At tbe edge of the town she eneonntered but eat there in wort 

an noder.ited coaly man in eery hear, end and na.ar onoa looked J™- '« 
dirty flanoel. An, Inly ilrmtg. to too di.- eye. Thie permutent regard drew *■but, 
trict migbt hare been eteneed i( the coaly glance now nod egem Iront O-wg». k“* 
tnao’e enerior he.i deterred bar from eddreei* Jonn’e aspect °®nJ

Bat Ethel eppronohed him with, loelbing in it might have giaooncarted even

•• Why, yis, mise,” said Mr. Bowker. never be known. Dinah heard it, and began 
There’s Mr. Ksen’e office roan’t ie corner to hate her child.

It’s nine or ten houeen up, wi’ » brass plant “ Have you 
„ »• ness, prisoner
you know another lawyer.” she Oheston, ma^istrt 
She had an objection to consulting. JJJe human rat

her
J08«PHJ COAT.
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BY DAVID CHRISTIE MURRAY, 

egistered In accordance with the Copyrlgh 
Act of 1871.1 of India as

sink of the precious metals” appears fro 
official paper recently published in <— 
to be well maintained, notwithstanding 
decline in the importe of silver. It a 
that the net imports of the preoion.i metals 

tbe last twenty-five years - thut is, 
the amount after deducting the quantities ex
torted—have reached the enormous sum of 
1864 millions sterling. Last year the regis

tered imports of gold were nearly eighty per 
cent greater than in the previous year, and 
the largest of any year since 1870 1. T 
considered to indicate a return of prosperity 
and a consequent increased demand among 
the people tor hoarding aud for ornaments.

“ thehis brother’s 
Not that Calcutta••This is the room Jane stop’ in up till 

last Wednesday was a week," tbe woman 
answered with mueh seriousness. "But 
it’s been a rainin so, and the roofs that bad, 
we had to move her bed into the lumber

- Why oeuldn’t you ha’ told me that afore," 
asked George, ‘instead o’ briugin’ 
trapesin’ all the way up here 7 

“ You said come along of me,"
\ keeper answered, and grinned broadly all 

ever her Baek Country countenance as her 
master, growling, led the way dewnetairs 
«gain. The room he n-xt entered wee half 
fl.led with odds and ends of furniture, 
broken chairs, crippled tables, and the top. 
and in one corner stood a high shouldered 
wardrobe, which had once been made part of 

itureof bis brother Joseph’s bed 
When old Joe died, brother George 

had laid hands upon everything, even upon 
those things whioh were of no use to him. 
** Keep a thing long enough and you'll find a 

for it,” was one of George's constantly 
But he had never

Chapter XII. answered her.
won't be a farm much longer.

“ Not a farm : 
not ? I couldn't shear to think of its bein’ 
built over."

largely supplies. London with 
an income last year of 112,000

theGeorge had not long to wait for an oppor 
tuuity to vindicate bims-lf. The petty ses
sions were held tbe morning after his arrest 

A prihon each is rarely luxurious, even 
though a msn b* blessed with mat approv- 
log oonaoienoe which it popoUrl, end mi. 
t-kabiy supposed to mane him quite easy in 
hi- mi-td. It is ea*> to be virtuously indig 
nant about a scoundrel and hi- doings, boi 
harder, much barder to nndeis and him. to 
see things Iron» bis point of view, to o»m- 
p.ebeud hie eef-ju-i flunions, his excuses 
fo my minu, a scoundrel is much to be pitied 
for beinu a scoundrel. His deu-cuou »n ■ 
pni.i-bmeot are good tilings for him. and w- 
#Qu are virtuous may claim for hie on- s 

knots of the whip

ia hie position, or could have 
more than now the destruction of the 
ruure certificate made ; but the two things 
somehow associatfd themselves together. 
The burning of the will had heralded in a 
tenancy of flve-and-twenty years : the de
struction of the certificate might, tor any 
thing he eould tell, be *e good an omen.

Whilst he still stood idly beating at the 
flo+lft with the poker, a Up came to the d >or.

- Come in 1” cried he, aud the housekeeper

—It appears from the account of the Parie 
Jardin dee Plantes that the current prioeof 
elephant is 12 500f.; of a royal tiger. 7.000f. 
of a rhinoceros, lS.OOOf.; of a camel, 2,000.

_ ladies’ four has lately been seen on the 
river at Oxford, in England, manned, or 
rather womanned. by students of the High 
eohool. Among the fair crew ia the daughter 
of one of the professors.

_At a game dinner in Chicago thirty-eight
kinds of wild fowl were served, and the bill 
of fare also included black bear, mountain 

binon, elk, rabbit,

during
•• Well you know, that’s as you like, of 

HOUTM. but 1 tare te; yoa k*ve heard tost 
coal has just been proved on Hilly Piece, and 
that’s as good as proving it at Quarr> moor. 
Mrs. Donne And, in point of fact, the land 
’ll be wor-h five or eix timee what it was 
directly the new pits get well to work. Bent 
it out by all means, since you want to, but 
keep it in your own hands fo» a little time at 
least. If I'm not very much mistaken. 
ihere's a big fortune underneath, • bu 
fur tun than all the Donnes ever got out 
ihe imrfaoe—long as they farmed it!"

“ Do you know of anybody ae ’ll take it 7 
Mrs. Donne.

the house
his is

I to do along o’ Jane, master ?”“ What
she inquired.

Mr. Basbell had forgotten the peccant 
maid, but a flush of virtuous heat touched 
uim at i be mention of her.

baggage pack her things up and 
be off at onoe,” he answered. ‘ I’ll have no

guery i’ this house, if I can help it.”
•• Hei’s e-cryin' fit to split, master, seul 

the housekeeper. “ Her swears her mother 
set her on to it, and
-<“Ssnd her off," said George.

*■ Her's afraid to go home,” the house 
keeper pleaded. “ Beat let her stop, master. 
Her comes cheaper than a bigger geil would, 
an’ I’ll keep a look on her.”

There was a consideration there which 
touched old George. Give him the benefit ol 
the doubt, and say it waa pity.
, .. ru tek a day or two to think it ever, hr 
responded, and the housekeeper 
retire, when abe saw the dee*ybu 
dewed old coat lying on tbe table.

‘•Why, master," she said, 
towards it, '• whatever do you mean b> 
beepin' a rag like that in the parlor, a-makin 
a Utter?”

•• Leave it alone." eried George.
_____  unwilling to show a

to his nature, when he could do it inex 
pensively. " That garminl," he proceeded, 
••ie th’ on’y one thing as ie left in the wall 
wide world of a poor 
eldest brother’s on’y son he was, an 
bis scat I just found. I U keep it.

ihat’d be young Misder Joseph

— the estimate for the German budget for 
embassies and consulates is »660 000. Thie 
includes 27 embse-irs, 12 consulate^ general 
27 oouhulaies, and 5 vice consulates, lu the 
time of Frederick the Great and his father, 
the Prussian Minister in London bad about 
13,000 a year. Now he has 246,000 and 
of the finest mansions there, at a rental 
not less than 27 200 a year. Up to Bismurok's 
time Prussia was not represented by am bas
il adora at any O'-urt. and until Bunsen went 
to London, about 1846, the Prussian Lega
tion was on a modest scale. Prince Bismarck 
bus made a splendid representation abroad a 
n ature of his policy, and hie ambassadors 
now vie in splendor of appointments with 
those of Englahd and France.

ger
of

sheep, buffalo, artelope, 
squirrel, woodchuck and possum.

—Biohard Wagner has left Bayreuth for 
Italy, intending to pass the winter at Salerno 
on account of ill health. Later on be goes to 
Greece to complete the studies for a new 
musical work on a classical subject..

—To the “ literature of cranks" may be 
added some curious statistics recently com 
piled in England, showing the extent of men
ial aberration among the members of various 
professions and trades in that country.

—The Bev A W. Wild, of Leaoham, Yt„ 
replying to a charge of pulpit plagiarism,said 
it had long been his habit, aa of other paetore 
to have clippings from newspapers constantly 
on hand for free use, and he didn’t propose to 
abandon it.

_lo rummaging amongst the prefectoral
archives a departmental functionary hae dis 
•Hivered that Mile. Christine Nilsson waa not 
born in Sweden, as tbe legend says. She was 
born at St. Etienne, in the department of tbe 
Loire, of Swedish parents.

—Silk culture in Louisiana has of late be 
oome a thriving industry, and to-day pro
mises an abundant production. The mulberry 
t ees have escaped injury by frost, and the 
silk worms are increasing in quality and 
oers handsomely. *

—The remark by a venerable member of 
the Trenton, N.J, School Trustee board,that 
married ladies as a rule were the best teach 
„rs, was the means of preventing the adoption

good to see mat tue 
are dra*n t.gnt, and that a stroo 
* m l.y. it ou. Bui we are not with 
out oompaHfion ae he writhes. It i- 
hard measure. Could he bave exercised an 
uoh.Hs.Hl judgm. nit. begin wuh, he would 
probabiy bave cheseu another lot than

tbe torn Mekthe
asked

•• Well, I’m not certain,” said the man of 
, •• but Sir Sydney Cheston has got 
bis head that he’d like to try his 

band at farming, and he hae commissioned 
me to look out for a farm for him. I shall 

offer of Quarry moor, if you’re

says her’lt never do i* 
allays keep a look on her."
.W ** ee.J llnAfiiM

quoted aphorisme, 
dreamed of keeping this old wardrobe lor 
each a use as at length he found in it.

It may go without saying that the dull 
schemer had long ceased to have any remote* 
about young Joe, or the method by which be 
bimeelf had acquired young Joe's fortune. At 
a very little distance of time the cheque he had 
given to his nephew had begun in memory to 
communicate a sense of warmth to hie heart, 
and be thought the gift an almost unex 
ampied stroke of generosity. Lifeless things 
which had once belonged to the brother and 
sister whose hearts he helped to break were 
not likely to touch him very keenly at any 
time, and after these years were scarcely 
lively to remind him at all of their fiait own 
era. He was absolutely unaffected by them, 
and had ne present memory of Joseph and 
Rebecca nor any thought about them.

•‘Turn the things out o’ that theer box, 
said George. “ 1*11 see who’s a thievin’ V 
my house."

There was not much in the box, and if 
anything had been stolen it had certainly not 
been from old George.

“ This ia a nice sort o’ place to hide things 
in,” said he, whilst the housekeeper looeely 
tumbled the things back into the meagre box. 
He went, stepping gingerly between broken 
chairs and the other lumber with which the 
corner was filled, towards the wardrobe. The 
door had long since lost its handle, but he 
clawed it open, and rapped out a good round 

,e bottom of the wardrobe

th..
tint our young criminal was not yet con

ceited to tue wave of wieJom The rat wb 
has made predatory excursions after you 
Mtl id oil is not converted when the avenging 
terrier gets h.m into a o »rner. He -queala 
anu bues if he can, and dies witu tue rat 

Isea of him beating to the tone of despair 
vengeance. George was very angry. He 

anathematised Basbell aud Curlise and th. 
spirit merchant whose half chance call had 
so depleted tbe cash box. Why did nobody 
come near him? Why was not his father 
here to off..r bail until the morrow, and to 
show a little of that fatherly faith which, even 
if misplaced, was surely due to one whoe. 
guilt had not yet been proved ? If tbsy voulu 
not prove what he had, done with the money 
he tried to persuade himself that he might 
yet have a squeak for hlwjty. It <>n{> 
Bushell’e w. rd against file, and he would 

out In hours of extremity you ee. 
in any foolish trifle. There wae n 
why Curtice should talk, and if be 
tongue it was a point in the prison 

#Fs favor. Eibél’s silence, of course, wae 
certain. Not even feminine spite at being 
disgraced could make her false to him. Ihe 
poor wretch did love her, after all, aa well ae he 
knew how to love, and be could not think as 
ill of her ache did of everybody else. If bis bee 
conceptions of her were shameful to hèr —and 
thfj were—he gave her bis best, and it was 
love that created them. Ethel would b«- 
■taunch to him, and would not betray him 
II he were feund guilty, she might send the 
money back secretly to George Basbell, but 
until then she would hold it for him, ana 
keep e still tongue. He did not upbraid him 
self for being a villain and a fool, but he up
braided circumstance for the hard measure 
dealt out to him. Only to have quietly bor 
rowed three hundred pounds, with the most 
upright intentions, and to 
acres of Quarryrooer, home, good name, the 
Baracen. Daniel’s quiet but substantial earn 
inge—the punishment and the offense seemed

Agreeable^ ^ ^ |frs Donne ; “ I’m 
.greeab.e. And it'll be nicer to have a gen- 

won'i mind laying a bit out on thetleman as

“ He’ll be a good tenant,” said the lawyer.
• Old Sir Sydney left him Wonderfully well to 
do, • 11 things considered, and it's been a 
fortune to him to find ooai on the Stafford 
snire property, of coarse. He can afford to 
spends thoaaand,ortwo on high farming if he
WS-n An'yon think there’s coal under Quarry 
moor 7 ” inquired Mrs. Donne 

“ I know there ie,” the lawyer an 
■to well to il I d been there. Hold 
ear or two, Mr, Donne, end toere't a bin 

fortune in it."
This was news indeed, aod now Ethel wae 

really an heiress. It was surprising to set 
now poor young George wae buffeted by the 
■rings of the unattainable. He had this Iasi 
blow yet to feel, but another,almost aa severe

C The great lumber producing regions of 
the Northwest are divided into three distinct 
districts, known as the Mississippi Valley 
district, the Eastern Michigan and Huron 
shore, and the Lake Michigan. The first 
uarned embraces the territory drained by the 
Mississippi, St. Croix, Chippewa, Wisconsin 
and other rivers, produced last year 2,000,*. 
000,000 feet of lumber 
shingles. The second district, including the 
Green Bay shore, «. heboygan. Manistee, Lad- 
mgion, White lake, Muakegan, Grand Haven 
and Wolf river, yielded abo 
amount, while Eastern Michigan, taking in 
the Saginaw Valley and Huron shore, pro
duced about 1,100,000,000 feet. Although 
there hae been an unusual cutting in the 
Saginaw Valley, the gre 
year ie in the Mississippi Valley.

ing him. advancing

°"it tor s and 260 000,000
“I want 

aofteiany question to ask thie wit- 
r 7” Thus said Sir Sydney it." He was

o’ the door 
Do

a-ked.
Mr. Keen.

Mr. Bowker did know of another lawyer, 
aa it happened, and volunteered to show the
WB" I need not trouble, you,” said the girl 
with a sort of sad graeiousnoea.

•* Trouble !” said Mr. Bowker, wit. great 
gallantry. “ It’s no trouble to do a turn for 
a good leekin’ lady. This way, mise, if you

at the same
ia a comer ehrieked. 

a a vile conspiracy !” 
y of indignation from the 

packed court.
•• The child 1 bore !” groaned Dinah 

None heard the words but Bthel ; for Dinah, 
aa the spake them rose beside the witness 
box and stretched out her arms aa if to save 
tbe girl from this last and cruellest blow. 
Ethel turned to embrace her and fainted on 
tbat sheltering bosom.

face it
a poor nevew o’ mine.

There rosea
theMd°bis little crowd in ateet increase thishad already fallen.

It was four o'clock on the afternoon ol hie 
trial, and he was under the hands of a barber 
who wore a belt and carried a bunch of key® 
st it. Another man, who also wore a beli 
with a bunch of keys at it, stood by the while 

- What's the news 7” asked the barber, aa 
George’s well gloomed locks fell beneath his 
shears. . ..

“Well,” said the other ; “ the news is. for 
one thing, aa you owe me two and a tanner.

“ Oh,” said the barber-warder, suspending 
the action of the shears, “ and what might 
that be for 7” „ ,

“ I see a telegram message half an pour 
ago,” said the idle warder. “ Erebus is in 
first, my boy."

“ Well. I m Slowed 1” ree. 
her, pausing to look at his companion before 
he fell to work again. “ I’d ha’ bet my shut 
again’ him.” , , .

“ Well, he's won, whatever you d ha 
bet," said the idle warden with a little laugh. 
You'll see it for yourself in the morning
TI, thie was cruel for George. What 
right had a felon to anything 7 And yet 
he bad fairly won the money which 
would have saved him, and his 
eolations had been sound after all, bat 
for that one abominable accident which hau 
tripped him up and maimed him for ever and 
for ever Wuen the prison chaplain talked 
to George about the enormity of hie offense, 
he found him impenitent and stubborn ; until 
the young man, though more than half by 
accident, adopted a wiser method, and as
sumed a virtue though he had it not, in con
sideration of the chaplain's influence.

Of course, neither Mrs. Donne nor Ethel 
were at this time much in the mood to enjoy 
an accession of fortune, immediate or remote. 
They were driven from home by shame, aud 
bad little care to think about monetary pros- 
nerities. Old Daniel was driven away also ; 
and four people who seemed rooted to the 
soil they were born on, went away together 
and took one and the same goal. Trouble 
bad brought Dinah and E 
and had made them fast friends.

[TO BH OOHTIHUEP.)

AN UNDERTAKER'S SPREE.
Pereonu^^miMM^noeatortbe^lfllerence

“ That is my card, Judge. You will see 
that I am a man ol good standing in the 
community.” It read :

“ Eaekiel Spry - Undertaker.”
Judge Walsh put the card in his pocket for 

future reference, aod then contemplated the 
sprightly individual who stood before him. 
Hi. eheeke were red with the bloom of health, 
there wae a merry twinkle in hie little brown 
eyes and a smile on his face that seemed to 
tell of a disposition cheeiful to the last de
gree. A heavy watch fob dangled from hie 
vest and a diamond ring sparkled on his 
little finger.

“ I’m glad to meet you," said the court, 
perfectly satisfied with the result of its ob
servation : “ How do you find business, Mr.

P“Well,"replied the prisoner, as he twisted 
up the corner of hie left eye, “ you can hard
ly say its blooming. This is a healthy place, 
and that you know. Judge, is bad for busi
ness. Why, when I was down in Jacksonville 
we used to stand on the pier and distribute 
our cards among those who came ashore, 
and we'd be sure to have seme dozen calls in 
a day or two-twenty and sometimes forty in 
a week, Judge.”

V But you appear 
friend,” remarked his Honor.

•• Never say die,” chuckled the prisoner, 
and then he quickly added ; “ No. Judae. I 
fonzot myself : I mean never

y, tnat a oe yuuug «««“ -~r- V
iv from hum when I wæ a g ell, earn 

“More than twenty ’ear
“ Vth

the housekeeper.
**“ Fivt-sn’-twenty," said old George. “ Yes :

go an’ frighten that little 
t. Tell her I’ll ha’ no

era, was me menu» ui ■—---- , 7,
,f a motion requiring the resignation of all 
married lady teachers.

— Although Monday. December 26, has 
a public holiday by the 

.... it will not affect the muni 
mal elections, and the nomination of Candi

da es for office will take place the same as if 
it were not a holiday.

—Superstitious people predict that^ the 
Gambetta Ministry will * *"
France. It was formed

round ^he green
—A great great-grandson of Danton has 

subscribed five florins towards tho monument 
which ie to be erected to his famous an- 
oeeter. This descendant of the member of 
the Convention ie Aloye Emi 
officer in the Austro-Hungarian army.

Karr has written :

same album Alexi 
“ What is duty 7 
others.”

-A Me 
think that there i
after all, for he has oeen onerea *i,vw *»» 
an old clock whioh has lately taken to strik
ing m an unconventional and mysten

—Boston is troubled over the probable 
action of Congress 
is te be presented 
Charlestown N 
for railroad te

upon tue proposition that 
to it, to discontinue the 

avy Yard aud sell the property 
rmim and other commercial 

The Yard, which was established 
than 80 acres of ground, 

and the sale of it would undoubtedly benefit 
Boston

I'll keep it. You 
trollop’s life ou., 
mercy oa her next time if ever her does such 
a thing *ain. I’ll ha’ nobody but upright 
folks i’ my house, Mrs. Balias."

The housekeeper retired, and having 
soothed Jane with promisee of public hang 
ing in case of any renewal of her peccadil 
lose, she mused upon her master.

“ He's hard to get on wi’,’’ she concluded. 
•• But I think he's main true at bottom. An’ 
anyhow he does abhor a thief, an' so do L

b'Hin proclaimed 
Governor-Generalplease.”

Ethel followed perforce, and Mr. Bowker 
led her by intricate ways to the office of a . Chapter XIII.
tfad P“km°ore *to d^rith criSTSitiee Doubt ie not incompatible with belief, 
than I have. Bot he was able to tell her that after all. A man may believe a thing pretty 
Mr. John Keen had undertaken the defense firmly and yet have his misgivings about it. 
ef the prisoner : and so fate seemed to pusti Old George believed that Dinah had lied to 
her towards Mr. John Keen in spiteof herself, him, and having an interest in that belief, he 
Mr. Bowker had waited outside and now led gave it all the nourishment he had to give 
her back again, declining her proffered gra- But he felt like one who walxs on unsafe 
tQjty ground who cannot leave the place, and has

.« pra. take it," said Ethel. no clue to the divination of the moment when
“ No. miss, thank yon," answered William, the mine may burst. A sensation not 

• You do’t look the sort to want to mek a wholly comfortable, as any successful schemer
T.“r;r eon» t-illl,, m?lu> rightful heir w»« committed to lake
with » little blneh. his tri«l, end the wrongful heir wee bound

•■lent very ranch obliged to ton,” ihe eeld. oier to eppeer agirait him. Ethe^leo wae 
■' Not a bit on it,” protected Mr. Bowker. bound over to appear, and waited TO tbe day 

“ I do’t git the chance to tak a walk wi’ a with every hour a dull agony. It came at 
young lady everv day Let alone a nice look last, and Master George following hie own 
ing un.” be added, fearing lest the oompli- wise maxim of in for a penny in for a pound, 
meat might seem feebly expressed, without stuck to his tale of a conspiracy. He was 
that addendum, without defense, crost-exammed no wit-

8ad as she was, she could scarcely thank nesses, but made his simple and despairing 
him with less than a smile William grinned plaint to a jury convinced of his guilt and a 
and ducked responsive jadge whom his hase protestations made

Mr. Keen was at borne and would receive angry. When Ethel had recovered from her 
Miss Donne. He rose when she entered, and swoon in the police court, her depoeition was 
pushed his long hair back with both hands, brought to her to be signed, and the m- 
lookiug at her earnestly and with evident teUigent and active officer whose duty i 
sadness to see that she signed it, guided her

•‘ I think,” he began, “ I can guess the and shaki 
object of your visit."

•• I am told," she answered, “ 
defending Mr. Banks.” John nodded 
erablj. and shifted his papers to and fro 
upon his desk. “ I did net know,” she w 

“ until Ibis moruiag tnat any charge 
n preferred against him. But l saw f 

the newspaper that he had no lawyer, 
came to envage one. Did he send for 

“ No,” said John unwilliogly. “ 
ly We were old eohool fellows, and hie peo
ple seemed to desert l im. and I thought----- "

His voice trailed off, and he left the sen
tence unfinished.

•‘ Thank you. Mr. Keen," said Ethel, rising 
from her chair and impulsively holding on* 
her hand. “ Any one who has known him 
can tell bow ridiculous the accusation is.”

John took tier hand in an embarrassed way, 
and with embarrassment released it.

• We must do our best.” 
dismal attempt at cheerfulness.
11" If I wanted an argument for hia inno 
oence of such a shameful crime,” said Ethel, 
reseating herself—” and I certainly don t 
want anything of the sort—I have it with me

purposes, 
in 1800,oath, for there at the 

lay a score or two of little packages, 
newspaper screws, and on these fell the man 
who had inherited a quarter of a million of 
money and had doubled it. Unfolding 
them one by one, he displayed their con
tents to the housekeeper with a suppressed 
severity of passion worthy of a loftier cause. 
In one was an ounce of cheese, in another a 
little bit of butter, and in a third a table 
spoonful of coffee, in a fourth a pinch or two 
of moist sugar. And as the owner of a half 

sterling opened op to the house 
keeper’s vision this hidden stolen treasure, 
the peccant Jane, who had come into toe 
house by the back way, bounced into the 
room and stood guiltily transfixed before the 
accusing eyes of her master.

•• Mrs. Balias,” said old George, regarding 
the criminal with Rhadamanthine seventy, 
“ fetch a policeman.”

The wretched detected one fell 
knens before him with a countenance of im
ploring agony.

“ It was my mother as axed me 
she declared.

“ Fetch a policeman,” said George again, 
and Mrs. Bullns, with no intention of obey
ing, left the room. The master of the house 
went on opening the little packages, and 
spread them all out before the miserable 
J*ne. ” This is wher my household provi- 

-going to, ie it I Eh ?” said 
withering sarcasm. “ How 

many shillin-worths af my property have you 
at tie ? Answer me that this minute. Wheer’s 
that policeman, Mrs. Bullae 7”

“ D’ye mind coinin’ here a minute. 
Aster?” asked the housekeeper, reap-

coveis more

several important respects. It 
l largely to the taxable property of 

city, and it would render possible tbe 
construction of the long-wished-for bridge to 
East Boston. On the other hand, it would 
inflict some loss upon the social and indust
rial interests of the city and destroy an inter
ring land mark of past generations. Local 
opposition to the sale of the Yard, however, 
will probably be based upon other than sen
timental grounds.

addgreat evil-» to 
13th of the

will cause 
toe. it was iormeu on the 
th, an unlucky day, and when presided 
bv M. Gravy thirteen gentlemen sat 

table.
ded the bar-

lose Ethel, the Chapteb XIV.
If Mr. George Banks had known every

thing, he might have held himself from that 
disgusted cry against the treason of his 
sweetheart. It was that cry which sealed hie 
mother’s lips and kept the simple case of fer 
gery from becoming in its way acaoseoelebre. 
It ia somewhat carious to reflect 
wouM have happened had Dinah 
her eooret in open court. For I have not the 
elightoet doubt that if George had heard the 
story, ke would have struck out for this new 
ark of refuge, and would have sworn through 
thick atxl thin that he had been Aware of hie 
own identity aU along. I was telling George s 
story over a pipe to a distinguished novelist, 
a friend of mine, last Saturday at a 
little convivial gathering, and thediotinguish 
ed novelist -who is also a barrister-was a 
little puzzled at first sight to say what might 
have become of the prisoner had this revela
tion been made. He seemed firmly of opro 
ion, however, that the onus would have 
Uin upon old George, and that he would 
have found it very difficult indeed te prove 
that his grand nephew had not known the 
truth. In any case, it would have altered 
the face of things. II my opinion is of any 
value on a point which ie not altogether 
technical, I venture to offer it. Young 
George would still have be committed to take 
hie trial at the assizes. Old George would 
Have been bound over to appear against him. 
Bail would have been feund tor the criminal, 
a compromise about the fortune would have 

msenbioie io me iwuugs ui vuim v|».«, —— been arrived at, the old man would have for 
be hastened to add: “ I want to gi’e the kited his recognisances, and the younger 
young madam a good fright.” scoundrel would have been shipped abroad

•• Yes. sir.’ said the housekeeper in a loud- somewhere with at least an ample supply of 
er tone ; “ the pleeoeman'U be here in a money in hie pouch.
minute." And all this would have oome to a man

Old George went heavily baek jJo the who had already consented to be a ear, if he 
mber room. The criminal was in a eon- bad only refrained from going soil lower in 

of abject terror, boo booing* on the creation’s scale, and growing downwards into 
Her employer, disregarding her, pass- the similitude of a snake.

But when he cried out that Ethel sJso 
was in the lie against him, even his 
mother who had loved him se wiped him 
dean out of her heart, and left him to bu 
fate. It was bard to do, but it was yet 
more hard to have to doit. For she loved 
him yet, her son—scamp and hound as he 
had proved—still, still he was bone of her 
bone and flesh of her flesh, and be was Joe s 
son, and she had borne him and had gone m 
travail for him. There is but one divine 
being in the world, and it is motherhood 
and toe motherly nature, for they are one.

So he went on hie way, cur-like enough, 
.«J left hearl. behind him to bleed mnl 
suffer after the manner of his tribe.

Ethel, you will remember, fell into Dinah s 
aims at that cruel charge „ her lover brought 
against her. But she heard the words, and 
tbey came to mind again afterwards. “ The 
«bild I bore l" groaned poor Dinah as she 
rose, and Ethel’s mind, too staggered and 
stunned to heed them at the time, recalled 
them later on.

Dinah was middle aged, and had suffered 
a great deal already. She did not faint, 
having still somebody left to endure for, but 
she put Ethel in a four-wheeled hackney 
coach and saw her home. For Mrs. Donne 
had been so enraged at the whole thing that 
she refused to accompany her daughter on that 
terrible journey, or to have any part or lot 
in the matter. It ie the way of women to 

w this curions injustice sometimes, by 
r of set-off to the amazing injustice which 
v often do themselves. The mother

a million
Emile Danton, an

—Apropos of the love of Yorksiremen for 
betting, a Sheffield (Englanu) paper tells the 

>wing story : •* A Sheffield minister noted 
pass in desiring the second, sad the fur bis long sermons was gratified to find two 
in regretting the first.” In the notorious belting men in church three 

Alexander Dumas has written, jayB m succession. Like the policeman 
It is what we exact ol ^e chorus, he could not understand it all 

but he thought it his duty to inquire 
ihe change which had come over one of 
them, who was a parishioner. So he called 

in him, and tound hiui in high spirits. 
JL'he preacher expressed his pleasure at seeing 
uim in church, whereat the parishioner 
laughed heartily, and said be was glad, too, 
for he did a good stroke of business that 
time ! * A good stroke of
pealed tbe puzzled preacher. ‘ What do you 
mean?’ ’ Meau I Why 1 bet Jim-— five 
quid to twenty tuatyon would go on for forty 
minutes every time. Aud yon did.’ ”

—A gentleman was standing the other 
evening m one of the shadowy ai cades of the 
Coliseum at Borne, wben he was somewhat 
bruesquely hustled by a passing figure. With 
a quick instinct, he clapped his hand to his 
watch pocket. His watch was gone ! He 
darted after the thief, who turned sharply 
round, at the same time clutching a watch. 
•• Give me that watch !” A dash - the stolen 
property was recovered. Tue startled robber 
disappeared, and the gentleman went home to 
boast of his adventure and his prowess. What 
was his consternation, on entering his bed
room, to find uia own watch, wuion he had 
forgotton to pat on, staring him in the face 
from the mautlepieoe ! He had been the 
thief, and the other wretched man had stom- 
blid over him iu the daik, and when over
taken and stopped was merely clutching his 
own waich, which he had not the nerve to 
rescue fiom the tourist. That tourist is now 
known to aa admiring circle of friends us the 
Bandit of the Coliseum.

wise man in the East whose 
eon «tant prayer it was tnat he might see to
day with the eyes of to-morrow.

The inspector lent the prisoner brushes and 
Other necessaries in the morning, and even 
gave him a clean shirt, taking George’s in 
return. There was no news from the Sara
cen, and the prisouer dared not send there, 
believing his father’s silence due to Dinah’s 
betrayal of the truth in that unfortunate 
affair of the cash box ; or, at least, having 
fear enough of the the betrayal to keep 
him from making even the «lightest appeal

Ho™eiong tbe night had seemed, and how 
slowiy the shackled feel of the minutes craw
led along in tue morning ! I have talked 
with an Englishman who was led out one 
frosty morning during the Carliat War to be 
shot, and who was standing at the head ol 
the grave which had been dug for him, whno 
he was released and eel at lioerty. He told 

. me, 1 remember, that the only sensation he 
felt wae one of absolute physical emptiness, 
as thonizh the interior of bis trunk were a 
soit*utitic vacuum. He wae a brave man too. 
and had distinguished himself uuder fire 
pretty often. There was something i 
unpleasant sensation in the criminal's 
ivr |when at last a hand was laid upo 
and he was to d to rise and mount a 
corkscrew ste 
waiting chamber of 
self. Toe ball of 
shabby, and Ibère w 
packed into it like

album of autographs Alphonse 
tten : “ The first half of our

,h.
folio

declared ti“in
an ;
intoupon her

an is beginning to 
ithing in spiritualism

hie tinm
theto do it,” 21.000 for

ner, answering, according to an accepted 
code, all manner ef impertinent question® 
which visito e ask it about their future pros
pects and welfare.

—Aourious question in criminal; law has 
woman* who 
the purpose

business 1' ra
ng fingers witn such result that her 

signature looked like that of Guy Fawkes 
after the rack. The judge had read the depo 
sitious aud had seen the signature, and it 
had got somehow into the judicial mind that 
the prisoner was going to marry socially be 
neath him. When therefore, the name of 
Ethel Donne was called aloud, and the girl 
stepped into the witness-box, his lordship 
was very strongly surprised and favorably 
impressed by her appearance. Wben 
sue told anew the story of the false 
trust her lover had invested in her hands, the 
hardened official heart began to discern a 
tragedy unusually terrible even for his exper 
ience. George stuck to hie colors, and pro 
claimed himself once more a maligned and 
persecuted character, the victim of aa un
heard of conspiracy. ihe jury, without 
leaving the box fonud him guilty, and hia 
lordship, frostily remarking tbat if the pris
oner bad set up another sort of defense be 
might have been let off more lightly, in oon- 
eid-ration of his youth, bis social condition, 
and tbe good prospects he had ruined, sen 
tenoed him to two years’ imprisonment. 
There was scare-ly a lighter heart that day in 
Stafford town than old George's. Tne bur • 
den of fear which had lain upon him for 
weeks past fell away and left him free—free 
at least for two years, aud two years give 
time enough even for tbe slowest man to turn 
about in. And apart from that, Dinah's 
silence argued the whole thing a lie. so far as 
her story of the marriage was concerned. 
Beyond the marriage he had no need te 
ble himself, and he began to dismiss even the 
remotest tear of that from his mind.

He dined at the Swan, took his way home 
by train, and for a day or two he lived on in 
the usual way, until a little incident led to 
a big one, aud be began again to be terribly 
afraid—much more afraid, indeed, than 
bei

sions has been a 
he with with been raised in Berlin. A young 

is a confirmed opium-eater, lor 
of obtaining a supply of morphine, copied 
a prescription from a medical book and sign
ed the name of a prominent German physi
cian to it. The question now to be deter 
ed by the coHtta is whether this constitutes 
the crime of forgery, for which she has been 
arraigned.

—In Sardon'e new play there is one scene, 
where two gentlemen from the Archipelago 
are both introduced under the name of the 
Vicomte de Ohatiillon. They regard each other 
furiously, but when they find .that the eyee 
of the company are fixed on them, one finds 
that his bomonyn is the Vicomte de Chattil- 
lon ear Seine, while he is toe Vicomte de 
Ghattillon sur Loire. They are, of course, 
cousine, and they embrace tenderly.

— An extraordinary amount of capital is 
being invested in sheep and cattle raising in 
Cuba. Including the horses and mules owned 
by the planters, it is calculated that the value 
of the cattle of all sorts in the Trinidad Valley 
amounts to 22.000 WO. Great care is being 

upon the breeding, and the imper 
ibeep, cows, and bolls is increasing 

largely, no less than 21,000 head having been 
delivered from England and the United States 
at Oienfnegos alone in a single week.

_About a year ago the Louvre, in Paris,
narrowly escaped being burned down’ in con 
sequence of a lamp having been left too near 
a curtain by a member of one of the house
holds privileged to occupy a portion of the 
buildings. And a few days ago, at the Lux
emburg Palace, about a hundred of the 
choicest pictures were badly damaged by water 
through the stupidity ef a servant girl, who 
bad left a tap turned on, causing the entire 
ceiling and walls of the Salle to be flooded 
with water, and seriously injuring the pic 
lores. It will be several mouths before the 

and its contents can be reopened to the

that yon

bad

and I 
yon 7" 

not exaot-

pettnng. ueorge picaeu uio -»j *“*““*“ 
debris of tbe corner and joined the woman

•• Yo don't r’aly want me to fetch a pleeoe 
man, do you ? ” she asked.

“ Yis, I do,” said George; but no man is 
insensible to the feelings of other people, and 
be hastened to add: “ I want to ja’e the

George picked hia way through the hel close together,

inter 

set of
which led him from tb«- 

into the hall it- 
was small and 
or sixty people

Bps wnion it 
her of justice

were fifty
» it like herrings in "a barrel, 
hundreds more outside eager for 

a look at him, doomed for the present to be 
disappointed. Tne prisoner was a good-look^ 
ing young fellow. *»H- ' “ * *" "*

Ttiers were
he said, with a

ed once more to the wardrobe.
•* Is there anythin’ else you’ve hid here, 

you wicked gel. 7 ” he demanded, poking 
about in the darker corners. " Why, what’s 
this 7 Have you been a-tryin’ to steal a coat 
o’ mine 7 ” The garment he had in hie hand 
was none of hie. as the glance of a moment 
told him. It was old and mildewed, and al
most rotten in places, and it felt moist in hie 
hand. A certain maslv smell with which 
his nostrils had been acquainted ever since 
hie entry to the room, seemed now to be 
chiefly traceable to this shabby and decayed 
old coat.

The blubbering little culprit was for
gotten. George had heard the

sieterein law’s death, and

• prisoner was a goou-mua 
tu* juuttft .«.t,-. toil, straight, and broad 
Shouldered, scrupulously dreused and groom 
ed. He smoothed his silky moustache ner
vously with his ringed band, and stood 
squarely there, at military ease. Nobody at 
firot looking at him thought him likely to be 
guilty. The women who were squeezed in 
with the <#ther spectators were with him

now. Before a man oommite a crime he must 
have a motive for it. George was saving 
money, and had a considerable sum in hie 
possession at the very time when he is said 
to have forged this check." She spoke with 
such an assured and quiet sc im that John 
Keen’s heart ached for her. But he had his 
wits about him, too.

“ Oome,” he said 
“ that is someth!

bestowed 
talion of s

—A well known German manufacturer of 
mica waree, Herr Raphael, of Breslau, now 
makes mica masks for the face, nhioli are 
quite transparent, very light, and affected 
neither by beat nor acids. They afford good 
protection to all workmen who are liable to 
be injured by heat, 
all workers with fire

every one.
The proceedings were formal, and neces

sarily incomplete. George Bu-hvll, eworn, 
made his statement, denying the validity of 
the check, and producing the crumpled scraps 
he had discovered. The bank manager, 
sworn, made his statement, and proved that 
the prisouer had himself cashed the check. 
Ho admitted that he had noticed nothi 
suspicious or pec 

—Nothing.
Mad the prisoner anything to say 

to the charge ? He need say nothing, 
thing he did sav would be taken do 
case could not be dealt with there, 
hâve to go for trial.

George answt
reporter called “ unmoved,” thong 
himself it sounded as if somebody else

brought 
from Mr.

dost or noxious vapors,
, metal, aud glass mel- 

, stone masons, etc. In all kiuds of 
grinding and polishing work the flying frag
ments rebound from tho arched mica plates 
of the mask without injuring them. These 
plates are fixed in a metallic frame, which id 
well isolated by means of asbestos, so as not 
to be attacked by heat or acid. Where the 
mask haedo be worn long it is found desira
ble to add a caoutchouc tube, with mouth
piece, for admission of fresh air ; tho tube 
passes on to the shoulders, where itB funnd 
shaped end, sometimes holding a moivtwned 
sponge is supported.

—A mania of suicides is at present preva" 
lent among both officers and men of tbe Ba
varian army Less than three months ago a
__airy Captain at Nymphenburg put a
bullet through his brains, aud a few weeks 
ago the commanding Colonel of the Sixth 
Infantry Regiment at Am berg fired a pistol 
shot into hie heart. An artillery Lieutonant 
at Munich and a young Lieutenant of the 
Fourteenth Infantry at N urn burg shot them
selves with pistols, and news has just been 
received from Vienna that a bavarian Lieu
tenant-Colonel committed smeiae in a bath
ing establishment, and at Monica a Major 
has just followed this example. At ihe same 
tune suicides are rapidly increasing in num
ber among the rank and file. The night 
sentinels in the Turks’ barnoks at Munich 
shot themselves with their rifles, and three 

lively 
t. A

a little, 
He knew

d, brightening 
ung in his favor.” 

t pretty thoroughly, and thong 
guilty, but there was a chance that his story 
of a conspiracy was true, after all, though 
the chance wae certainly one of the alender-

hia chon
ing
de-culiar in Mr. Banks’s

i t been told of her last word.
It was Joseph’s coat
He held the coat in hie hand, and knew it 

glance. He walked into hie 
own room with it, threw it into a chair, and 
stood staring at it for a full minute. There 
were few men lees likely to be affected by the 
sight of any worthless relic such as this, but 
poeaibly it hit him as it did because it was 
such a trifle, and becau e he had found it 
after such a lapse of j are. A greater 
thing arising sooner might have passed him

in answer “ I can prove it,” said Ethel, quietly. Bhs 
disliked this young man again, but he wa 
not as oertaia of her lover** innocence as she 
was. “ You know already,” she went 
“ that Mr. Banks and I were engaged to 
married." That was a theme about 
whioh on common occasions Ethel would not 
have spokeu to anybody except her mother 
and her lover, but she spoke of it 
as a matter of course, 
confusion. John nodded again, 
pride in George and her certainty of him 
were troublesome to his spirit, for be himself 
was in love with her with all his heart, and 
it waa bitter, to be sure, that she had ev 
much to suffer. “ Looking forward to tbat,” 
she said, "he gave me this money—a 
hundred and ten pounds —to keep for him." 
She laid the bundle of notes upon the table, 
and John reached out for it. Thie cast a 
curious light upon the case, he thought ; but 
when once he had unfolded the notes, he 
fell back in hie official arm chair and looked 
at her with so amazed aud strioke 
tenanoe that she arose to her feet and looked

It happened in this wise. His housekeeper 
brought him every week a list of the house 
ex peu see, and he bad been in tne habit of 
checking thie to the last farthing with hie 
own hand, even whilst he had resigned the 
almost entire care of hia vast business con
cerns to the scoundrel who bad at last forged 
hi" name, She brought in the list now a 
day or two after the trial, and George, sitting 
down to consider it, arrived at the conclusion 
that cheese, candles, tea, coffee, 
other articles of household 
faster than they should do. He was 
more than commonly i 
there was a sum of tw

to be prospering, myalmost at a
"be

public. _ .
— A hitherto unknown portrait of Luther 

has recently been discovered in one of the old 
churches of Leipsio, which is conjectured 
to have oome from the family of Luther's 
eldest son, Paul. It bears on its lower mar
gin the words : “ D. M. Luther, aetat, XLIX. 
1632. Restaurator Libertaiis Evangelii,” and 
in the upper corner two flaming suns, with 
the inscription : Vox dei vera lux.” 
picture is stamped upon gilt leather, 
in an excellent state of preservation, 
said to be both a good likeness ând 
work of art.

—As en instance of the great abundance 
and variety of game and vermine in the vast 
country of New South Wales, Colonies and 
India quotes the shooting list of Mr. Haw 
tborne. one of the best shots in tbe colony, 
who has been striving his utmost to keep down 
the fauna of toe country, whioh are inimical 
to the interest of the equatter*. Mr. Haw
thorn’s bag consisted of 6.872 kangaroos, 
1,418 wallabies, 267 wallarouns, 118 dingoes, 
362 wildcats, bandicoots, and rats, 204 eagle 
hawks, and 167 snakes. The length ef time 
over which his campaign extended is, un 
fortunately, not stated.

—Mr. Crawford, the well-known English 
turfman and husband of the dowager Duch
ess of Montrose, is suffering with a severe 
affection of tbe throat. The Duchess has 
lately insisted that he shall entirely give up 
smokina—no small deprivation, as he has 
rarely ht en seen without a cigar in bis 
month. Mr Crawford possessed one ol the 
largest and finest collections of rare and old 
cigars in the world. These were all sold by 
hie wife in one lot to a well-known tobacco 
Diet in Bond street, London, at £10 per 
hundred, who got rid of them within a week 
to a German prince at £20 a hundred.

— Russell McCoy, Chief Magistrate of Pit
cairn island, is in San Francisco. He aseerta 
that his dot of a country is inhabited by 
ninety-six of the happiest persons in the 
world. The climate is delightful, the growth 
of fruits abundant, and the conditions of life 
generally comfortable. Hie own office is a 
sinecure, for there are no disputes of conse
quence, ami lawlessness ie unknown. Tbe 
people are communistic to a degree, sharing 
their goods freely with tbe needy, and divid
ing the land equitably. He declares that non 
of them would leave the island.

ered in a voice whioh the local 
h tosi ___ _ No, Judge, I

forgot myself"; I mean never despair.”
•* Your name is hardly consistent with your 

business,” ventured the court.
“ My name is Spry," was the response ; 

“ but I’m a regular Uriah Heap when on 
isinees. and I tell you, Judge, I —

aud with no 
Her

i perfectly innocent of the charge 
against me. I received the check 

. Buehell's own hands, and paid the 
mçney over to him on hie return from Lon
don. I am at a lose to understand the accu
sation, unless it has been brought forward 
with the diabolical intention of raining an 
innocent man.”

p wnen on 
have a vel-businées, and I tell yon, Judge, I 

vet feot when I go into toe house of mourn-
bf.butter, and 

use were ** It’s made me feel moist all o’er," said 
he. rubbing the palm of the haqd in whioh he 
had carried it against his own coat, to get rid 
of the feel of the discovered garment. “Eh 
dear I” And he stared at the ooai, and went 
off into reverie. “ I reckon,” he said after 
a time, “ aa he’s been dead these ’ears and 
'ears. It feels aa if he had been."

He seemed reluctant to touch the coat 
again, for he put his hand oat towards it 

■« c twice, and drew it back. But laying 
. of it at last, he took a step to the door, 

us if intending to return it to tbe place from 
which he ;d taken it, bat as he did so 
he stopped short, dropped the garment 
noon the table, and felt a part of it with hie 
hind.”

•• Theer'e somethin’ V the linin',” he said 
slowly. "A bit o’ paper o’ some 
sort.” The lining was so old and rotten that 
he tore it open easily with his fingers, and 
there, sure enough, was a scrap of paper 
George put on his glasses and looked at it. 
No ohange in face or attitude gave notice of 
tbe shock it brought him to read the little 
document he held. Yet it was nothing less 
than a copy of the certificate of marriage be
tween Joseph BusheU, bachelor, and Dinah 
Banks, spinster.

Then, Dinah’s story of the marriage had 
not been a lie, after all 1 Errant Joe had left 
a rightful heir behind him 1

The first conscious and distinct feeling he 
had was of relief that this discovery had not 
been made before George had proved himself 
unworthy. It is always pleasanter to esc*pe 
from being a scoundrel than to be one, and 
now old George was armed in honesty tor 
two years at least. For two years he eould 
be honest and yet hold the nwney. Any 
question of becoming dishonest and still 
uoldiug the money might reasonably be de 
lerred until the time name.

For two years he could be honest and yet 
hold the money And yet he began to 
doubt that postulate. The money had never 
belonged to young George as yet, bat it un
doubtedly did belong now, and oad be 
longed ever since old Joe’s death, to Dinah, 
young Joe’s wedded wile. Well, there was 
some comfort there. She had voluntarily 
resigned it all this time, and had, indeed, 
when she sued for mercy for her eon, ex 
preeely disowned all desire' to elaun it.

“ Her don’t want it." mused old George. 
•* Said so with her own lips. It don’t belong 
to him not till her’s dead, an’ if it belonged 
to him now he’s a felon." He ooold 
well on the side of justice, for he 
“ An’ if he signed his own name, he didn t 
know it, an’ it was a felonious'intention. I’ve 
heard that on the bench many a time. What’s 
to be looked at is the intention. It never 
i‘ my mind for a minute to swindle anybody. 
I gave a hundred pound to my young nevew 
Joseph as I’ve never seen again from that 
day to thie. If he d ha’ 
took everythin’, eould I ha’ said to him : 
‘ Joseph, you owe me a hundred pound 7’ 
Now. con Id 1 ? Ooold I ha’ been so 
to ha’ said it?"

going 
in a

grudging humor, and 
'o hundred pounds to 

be made up somehow by squeezing 
thing or somebody. He rang for his

" Look here, ” he said, when she reap
peared in answer to his eummome ; “ I’m a- 
being robbed right an* left, I am. I shan’t 
stand it. Bullae, an’ yoa*d better mek y 
mind up to that at onoe. Here's two pou 
of butter g< ne since last Saturday, an’ a 
pound an’ a half o’ candles. An' as for tea 
an' coffee, why, you might swim in ’em, to 
look at these here accounts. Now, I’ve been 
done pretty smart a’ready, an’ it’s the fust 
time, an’ it'll be the last—mind what I’m a- 
tellin’ you ”

“ I’m sure sir,” said Mrs. Bolins in so 
wrath, ” as nobody’s got 
against me on that i 
honest
say in’ anythin’ aga

The
It isThe oourt peeped over the bench and 

ticed the prisoner’s Ne. 11 shoes, while
t3nmd:

aho
waySuddenly a heart had found its way into 

e internal vacuum, and it beat 
madly at the prisoner’s side. Could 
the people hear it 7 There was sveh a 
clamor ofjexoited tongues when tbe prisoner 
had made this speech, that the officials eject
ed half a dozen of the spectators and lodged 
them on the packed and crowded stairs before 
silence was restored.

“ That is one of two things 
•aid the magistrate. ” It is 
complete defence, or a very 
it is not true, nothing could 
ily against you than such a defence.”

“ It is true," said the prisoner, and njne 
believed him for the moment.
, said the magistrate, must be re 
ntil Wednesday. In the mean 

ake all enquiry aftei 
in which th»

•• The general public, Judge, don't seem to 
mark the distinction between an undertaker 
on business and an undertaker at leisure. 
They think he should be always funereal in 
hie aspect and demeanor. Now, at the party 
last night I went through the waltz with the 

d was the life of a gay and 
pleasant company. This aft—pardon, this 
afternoon- I am to manage a little job on 
Hill, and I venture to say that by my solemn 
appearance and grave bearing, I will be 
taken for one of the moat deeply afflicted of 
the family.”

“ Have you ever had such an experience ?
“ Why, yes. Judge. I was at a funeral on 

Park avenue one day. The family was poor. 
The minister had been giving tl em some talk 
about being rich in spirit, although poor in 
purse, when a little fat woman whom I had 
never seen before, called me to one side and 
aaid : ” Take it ; take it, and may the Lord 
bring yon more. I’ve owed it to your wife 
for these ten years." It was 230, Judge, 
whioh tbe old lady felt bound to tip up, under 
the inspiration of the funeral sermon.”

Tuat is interesting,” asserted the court.
remarkable

they 
did not.the as you may fancy, offer a 
friendly welcome to the sister of the 
wfio so shamefully wrecked her household 
peace, and had left the first blot upon the 
house she had ever heard of amongst all its 
homely legends. To have had stolen money 
in the house and in her daughter’s hands ! 

ay easily believe it to have been very 
to the yeoman’s widow, who was h 

all her forbears had been, to

very

nig
oatn a ooun

buck at him as if hie sorrow and surprise had 
been an tpidemic, and she in a flash of time 
had caught it.

“ Great heaven !” he gasped, and, rising, 
held out the notes at arm's length. “ Do yon 
tell me, Miss Donne, that George Banks gave 
yen these !”

“ Tee," she answered boldly, though 
amazed. He let them fall to the table, his 
arm dropped heavily to hie side, and he fell 
back into hie seat again limply ; then rising 
on a sadden, he paced the room, and pulled 
at his long hair with both hands. At 
thie she regarded him with increased 
wonder, following him with her eyes until, 
with a final * ranch at his hair, he threw 
nimeelf bodily into the seat he h*d 
just quitted, aud g'ared at her like 
one distraught. “ What ia it, Mr Keen 7 ” 
-be asked, not without a tone of contempt in

“ Mm Donne,” protested the young law 
yer earnestly, “ my heart bleeds for you 1 ” 
She faoed him bravely, without a word, wait 

must tell you what it will 
know."
said steadfastly, seeing

bitter 
est, as 
backbone.

“ We brought
house,” said Dinah sadly, when Ethel was 
pat to bed and she was ready to go away 
•gain. “ But you won’t forbid me to oome 
and see her to morrow will you ? *’

There was something in Dinahs face 
which repressed the tart answer on Mrs.
Donne's tongue.

» You're i' trouble as mueh as we be, my 
dror," tile .ntw.red trorro trouble Itaa 
•e be - «o’ I’m forty lor yoat'my heart.

Drath” broke into tenrt, the flret 
the had shed that heaty day.

•• The ahama ain’t yonrn, bay poor dear 
oreetar,” said ihe yeomon's widow, “ not 
more than it’s corn. But I doubt me an’ mv 
poor geil ’ll be able to live here longer. An'
[did hope to lay my bones i’ Quarrymoor 
oburchyard along of oarn’s.” .....

“ Corn’ -“ oars "-here—waa tbe last John 
Audley Donne, the latest of a long 
and honorable raw ; and she al*o must 
needs weep a little to think that she and 
be might lie wide apart.

“ Oh,” said Dinah, “ 
oome wi’yonl Ne," she emd e 
, later, through her tears, I should 

teen tout trouble en' jour theme i’ your 
mind., eu' I’m beet a»ey. But if you'll let 
me. I'll look iu to-morrow, un’ see how she

i1»? home to ask anybody to oome 
to," said Etbei'e mother. " Bat come if 
you will, an' welcome. How does your lather
"îf U » broke hia heart.” ane.erad Dinah.
“ He'll never hold his hsed up any more.”

«range that Mrs. Donne took 
George’, guilt for grunted ao surly, you may 
remember that she took her cue from hie 
aiater, as she and the rest of tbe world 
supposed Dinah to be. And Dinah bad 
always the affair of the eash box in her mind, 
and that l«ft everything without need of proof.

The two women parted with a kiea.
« Yonrn’s a worse trouble than corn,’ 

said the yeoman’s widow. ** Gad help you 
to bear it I"

“ God bless you I” answered Dinah, and so 
went her way. The Saracen’s doors were
l-A .tSTS ’ÏÏL*°‘DiJ!ïi -The number ol renk mid die rot down in

comparait re kghtu.ro.Jt i^not. «tan*™» making the loud .1-
T ”„“ £mXt gon. out ol the leot.T. rank end »le;ol the Gwrmen army 

üJ^Tudultod w pain. Daniel U7 171, or eieotly lhe.um.roth. eelubtah- 
^"tta’lwro’trouhi grtewuj from\he eo«n. roro« rorod lo, the prorou, yror.

, Mr. Banks,” 
i either a very 
foolish one. 11 
tell more heav

sergeants bave done the same, re»peoi 
at Narnburg, Landau, aud Igoletadi. _ 
telegram trom Munich states tbat another 
officer hae just committed suicide, making 
three cases

—On the let of January next the letting 
of convict labor by contract in the penal in
sulations at California will cease. Wben 
old Gov. Perkin assumed ihe duties of the 
executive office he apt-lieu himself to the 
task of discovering or suggesting proper em 
plvyment for the convicts which should not 
work an injustice ou 
conclusions were embodied in a message to 
the Legislature, and the latter at once made 
appropriations for the erection of buildings 
and the purchase of machinery neoeseary to 
carry out Ihe new plane. The buildi

in. and on Jana-

the
:shame an’ sorrow to this J'1

in

out of ten 

manded u
time, the police would m 
the whereabouts ef

count. I’ve been a 
my days, an’ if you re 
in' me, you’ll have to 

prove your words. For, what though I am 
poor, ain’t aperitives to endure it.”

George was getting to be querulous as he 
ew old, and that matter of the forgery had 
his temper’s teeth on edge so thoroughly 

that small thibgH jarred him.
“ D’ye call this here item right 7” he 

asked, almost fiercely. “ Eight and sixpence 
f.»r tea an’ coffee in a week for three people 
an’ one ou ’em just fetched new out of tne

Mr. Bushel! s maid of all work was but 
newly emancipated from the discipline of the 
Bastille, as they called tbe workhouse in 

parts, and was therefore naturally sop- 
to be able to content herself on a mou-

w ora an allthe notes
cheque had been paid. The bank managei 
had with him a memorandum of the no.es 
and, being again put into the box, swore ti
lts accuracy. The prisoner was removed, no 
bail being offered or demanded. The day’® 
work waa over, and the crowd dispersed. An 
hour later, the news flew through the town 
that more than half toe notes were traced 
Curtice the solicitor had paid them into th« 
bank the day after that on whioh they ha» 
been drawn, and being interrogated, had de 
elared that the prisoner had handed them ti 
him in satisfaction of an account long over

tbe skilled laborer. His

gre
-et

ti“ Truly you must have had
•Xpe£ another occasion, Judge, I was about 
t# tell the crowd to take tbe 1-st fond look 
when a shrivelled up little man, with a muf
fler around his eyes, beckoned me to go over 
to him ’ Share,' says he * never mind the 
meat bill I’U send it in receipted 
Nev-r forget Pat Murphy.’ I didn’t."

- Does your business pay 7” asked the

“ It might. Judge, only people hang up the 
undertaker with much more readiness even 
than they hang up the tailor. Bo I have 
adopted as my motto the following 
dying selection from the Iliad:

To trust ia to bust,
To bust is to 
No trust, no bust,

»- You said, I believe, ’ continued his Hon
or, " tbat you had a little j b to attend to 
this afternoon. Now, knowing that this little 
job merited your attention, why did you be
come intoxicated last night 7"

The undertaker suddenly ceased to smile, 
assumed a very grave east of countenance, 
and said in a Greenwood whisper :

“ Even undertakers, Judge, take a drink
^■^BoTpresnme.” was the reply. ‘‘But 
never become intoxicated when you have boai- 

to attend to. Will you promise 7”
“ By all that is dismal,’’ was the grave 

yardy response, and then Mr. Spry quickly 
vanished around a neighboring corner.— 
Brooklyn Eagle.

up and the macbiu 
ary 1 toe Warden of Ban Quentin will put 
1,600 prisoners te work on tne machinery of 
jute bsggmg and bags, of wbich tnere is an 
immense consomption on the Pacific coast. 
Millions of these bags are imported annually, 
and only an meiguineant number are manu
factured, principally by Chinese labor. Thus, 
under Gov. Perkins’s plan, this industry in 
Ban Queutia will compete with no free white 
labor, while it will supply an article in con
stant and large demand.

Ïmg for him. “ 1 
pain yon terribly to 

“ Tell me,” she 
that he faltered.

“ This ” he said, taking op the bundle of 
the table and dropping it again, 

“ was all that was wanted finally to prove bis 
guilt. The villain 1 ” he scattered, grinding 
ms tieth and starting to his fe»t again.

“ Explain yourseff,” she aonwered stead- 
till. All color had fl *wo from her face 

entv-r cheek, and her

due- to morrow.i popular mind, imprt 
the firmness of tne

Even in tbe 
had been by 
counier-aocneation against his employer, 
George's position began to look fishy

Tbe Straoen stood ail that day with boltid 
doors, shuttered windows, and down blinds 

j Dmah wouid have faiu left tbe hou*e on bet 
own mission, but Daniel, who by this tim» 
knew the disgrace whioh had fallen upon him 
had sterol? f trb.dleu her, and had indeed 
driven her to her room and looked her 
there with unwonted imprecations.

1 do not believe that there is any orimin 
ally minded cur alive who would not deny 
hun-elf his crime, if he ooold see the broo 
lust it is sure to bear.

Even publie goasip, whioh is irreveren 
enough, and even private spite, which is upo 
occasion cruel, spare something, and Elbe 
h ard no word of tne dreadful tidings of h. 
lover’s wickedness. But the daily newepapt- 
zp»res nobody, and in its columns she reav 
the title. And how. will yon ask, did sh 
aooepl the story ? How should she accept i. 
but tike the loyal and true hearted maid sbt 
was, with passionate faith in her lover, anu 
Unmeasured defiance and scorn for his soon 
ear ! It never entered into her heart for a 
fraction of a second to believe him guilty. 
Guilty7 He—her lover? The policeman 
who arrested him, the magistrate who com
mitted him, the 
listened were su

" Well, it does seem a large sum, sir,” the 
houe» ket per admitted.

“ W. y, it couldn't ha’ 
cried tbe old in 
robbed

tom o’ this one way or another 
“ Jane’s

prisoner’s

if you go away, letoo'ea from

come about at all,” 
an, “onltss I was a bein’ 

again. Where’s tbat little nussey of 
? Fetch her here. 1'U get at the bot

—A Londoner bought in Petticoat Lane, 
whioh ie lamous for its tags, rags and bob
tails on sale, a coat in exchange for bis own, 
paying in addition several shillings for the 
bargain. Tue coat not suiting him. he ear
ned it back ami exchanged it on 
additional shillings for an apparent 
er and nicer one whioh titled hi 
On getting home and putting hia hand m the 
pocket, he drew oui s pawnbroker’s ticket. 
It was his own. held against his wateh. The 
uite new coat was the old one which be wore 
there the first time, and which had been 
cleaned, pressed and sold to him again for 
about twice what it was worth. Another of 
these tricks—which every one except those 
on whom tbey are played enjoys so much— 
was recently played on a German innkeeper 
by a peddler who sold him an almanac, and 
then, ona hie wife’s coming in and her hue 
band’s going out, sold her another copy. 
When the husband discovered it he sent the 
porter to the railroad station to tell the ped
dler he wanted to see him on business. “Oh, 
yes,” said the peddler, “ I know, he wants 
one of my almanacs, bot I really can’t miss 
an train for tbat. You can give me a quart
er and take the almanac to him." The 
porter paid tbe money and carried a third 
almanac to the inn keeper.

xoept for one «not on 
fine nostrils were a little dilated, but her eyee 

itv red with a light »b*o i uuder some eir- 
iinstances would have looked dangerous 
“ 1 would as soon be shot as do it,” said 

be qzieerable John ; “ but it has to be done 
fuese are the circumstances. - Mr. Bueheli 
bargee the prisoner with forgery. The pri-

* mer answers that he received the check 
from Mr. Bushel!. 
bank, and paid the

* be ptople at the
umber of all notes paid, out and 

; ^ they supply the police with

gone up to Mrs Bunch's to horror 
There ain’t a si’ fit to use in the 
an’ that’s as true as I’m a stand-

—Tbe Bev. Mr. Frothiogham, the Free 
Religionist, who has recently admitted that be 
can find no consolation or rest in mere nega
tions of religion, is the son of a Boston 
Unitarian clergyman. It is a etranee coin
cidence that Capt. Adams, son of Ihe Bev^ 
Nehemial Adame, of Boston, a strict old 
school orthodox divine, who from his defense 
of slavery twenty five years ago,beoame known 
as “ South Side ” Adams, has renounced all 
his father’s doctrines and publicly proclaimed 
himself as a Col. Bob lugeisoll sort of an 
infidel, who has get tired to death of the old 
doetiinea, and has only found hie happiness 
in getting rid of all theological cramps and

-The monieipality of Granada, in Spain
is soliciting Government aid m the eeUbbsh- 
ment of a magnificent School of Fine Art, 
which i« to carry out a cherished project of 
Fortuny’s. Fortuny* who drew so moofai of 
bis inspiration from the loveliness of Grans 
da was always of the opinion that the city of 
the Alhambra ought to be made the center 
and home of Spanish art. Nowhere else 
ooold a Spanish artist obtain a training so

2 payment of 
enily smooth-a strain», 

wall house, 
in’ here if I should 
an’ toe Lord A

It waa Mrs.

never sp«ak another word 
mighty knows it.”
Bollua’ favorite method of 

warfare to carry the fighting into ihe enemy’s 
itrj in this wise whenever she and her 

master held a dispute together.
“ Hold your tongue, we man, "said George 

savagely. “ An, wben that little trollop 
cornea in again—Here, niver mind waitin’ for 
that. You oome wi’ me, an' I’U have a look 
at her box now ttiie minute, an’ if I find 
anything theer as don’t belong to her, I'U 

her to Stafford jail as sure as I’m alive 
Come along ”

“ Fie for shame, master, ' said Mrs BuUus 
“ I wouldn’t be tbat suspectas like, not to 
have ivery hair o’ my head hung wi’ gold. 
That I wouldn’t"

•* Cerne wi’ me !” said her master, so angri
ly that, privileged as long service had seemed 
to make her, 
tber. George Basbell

If it

eashed it for him ih. argue 
I on-money into his hands, 

bank keep a register of
tbe

that register in this partie»a copy
«r case, »nd of course it becomes the dmy 

of the police to traie the notes and see whose 
h*nde they pass through. Now. here"—he 
banded her a slip of pup. r from a pigeon hole 
in his desk —" here is a copy of the bank 
manager’s memerandi m. Look at the notes 
yourself. Mims Donne—1 hate myself for teU- 
ing you I—and you wi 1 see that you have 
hid put into your innocent hands a portion 
of the forger’s gaina. And now tne murder’s 
out I"

The murder was out indeed. In the face 
of such evidence, faith was useless. There 
was no crevice, in the certainty which pris 
oned her, through whioh the loyaleet doubt

mm

again, an’ ha’

people who looked on and 
nk beneath the lowest reach 

pmooe indignation, not to kuow, 
at a glance, that he was and must

Ana eu, not merely thinking him guiltless, 
hat feeling as pereuaded of hie honor as if 

she herself had held il » her keeping, sh

He felt magnanimously disdainful al the 
thought.

“ Her must ha* been 
sort o’ a woman to ha’ 
all these 'ears for want o’ a scrap like this, 
said the considerate George with the eertifi-

fur-dare answer him 
led tbe foolishway, and the

woman, with ao expression of countenance
a appeared to presage a jeet of 
followed. The old

whioh
walked to the•ort.
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