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the lady in, and li holp fi% your whesol whilo 'wife
tonds te lier."

"Maybo 8ho's hurt," said the wife.
"No," 8aid tire nman-"« ne, ma'am. If sire

wae, elle Wouldn't soreecor liko thiat."
And tire two mon pledded out into the dark-

nes ana seon retturned, supperting betwoon thom
a lady, who probably woro upon lier persan more
rufflos, and bows, and ilowora, and streamers, and
bangles and dangles Cenorally than were ever
crowded into tire toilette of one fomale.

Thre oversotting of thre waggou, whiclh, besides
tire passengor, lîa contained a bag of flour and a
keresene oil-eau, had grcatiy dorangedl theso
adorninents.I. Thoe fancifiil hiat wvas more on one side than the
milliner a intended it should be, which was
saying inuai. A cluster ot cifs, whieh ha
supplementodl a very haudsome hcad of roai black
haire was ticd te a button nt the waist. And tire
general effeot wV&5 as of a lady who ha been firet
dipped iute somTithing sticky and thon ha an in-
discriminate lot of ribbon8 ana furbolows thrown
at ber;- add to this a bath ef kerosene oil and a
drcdgiug et fleur, ana you rnay fancy thre affect.

Geed Mrs. Hudson ouly saw thre dietrese, and
could net woudor at it wbeu se mucir good 8ilk
aud ribbon ha beau ruined.

Sire advanced lier Boston roc<ing-caie, and
said, "lPoor thing, what a sbiasn," and bogan
with xnotherly kindneas te wipe the oil from thre
8kirt witir a cloth. And$ CISilvy, maire a cup of
tea," ahe aaid; "treng, tirere's nothing like it for
nervee."

Il 'm sure yen're over se kind, and isn't tis a
stato tc, bo in i Oh 1 that red-headed wretch in
thre waggon. Ho got the wheel off on purpose, 1

no w," said thre lady, 'with faint gasps betwecn
lier worde. "IBut men arc ail alike. Brutes,
every eue of 'om. Oh! 1I ache ail avae and dou't
it seem as if troubles ail corne together ini a henplr Oh 1" Looking ovor lier shouider sire made a
grab at ber back h air. "l'va lest my ourla!"l
said she.

« «No, my dear," ropiied Mre. Hudson. CIHere
tirey be, if aeor I kin geL 'em untangled off your
buttons."

"Ohb. thank yen," criait the stranger again,
wirile Sylvia, 'with au oye on the dlock, hastened
te niake tho tea, ana wondered wviether sire
should ire aie toeoscape maternai vigilance be-
fore it struck nine.

CIAnd how amn I te go ta thre hote] leoking se?
Ana net a change 1 And chi-eh, yen, don't l<uow
wbiat a state my irerves arc ln! and penraps you
eau tell me. l'va cerne down after my husbanci,
Yeu See--"e

CCSiok at the tavern 2"aFked Mra. Hundson),
sympathetically.

IlSicki no," enied tho strangor. IlThre old bey
takes cure ef hie ewn. Tirat kind always pros-
pers. Oh, if 1 catch him, 'won't I scratch his
eyes eut! A wrt-tch 1 but men are ail aliko.

L. Pon't Yeu over marry, xuy dear,"-tli8s te Sylvia,
xiow pouring tire tea jute ene ef tire be*at china
cups. «Neveryenumarry. Itskldsses andswect-
nese when tioy're oeurting yen and abuse after-
wards. But, oh, P'm net ene te ire put down!1
I'm, not eue te bear it as sie wivos do! 1if
more were like me tirere'd bo an end te tirose
capers. Mrii.-Mrs.--"

"Hnudson,>' said tire farmer's wife.
IlYes, Mrs. HJudson. Do yen, know of any-

body by tire naino o! Shaw-Mr. Frank Shaw-
at Bunker's Hetel? "

Sylvia gave a start. A lump of sugar fell i,-
twecn tire spoon ana tire oup, ana crumblcd upen
tire heartir, but sire drepped another into tire cup,
anad handed it to tire woman in tire chair, glad. te
Set it eut of lier own shaking hande. -

"Shaw il, r.peawo mm. Hudm..

yes, thore is a Young man ef tiraI naine nt the
trtverii."

"IThat's m," said the womnan. ccAnd I'vo
corne ateor hini. I'M ii %ifO."

",Lor'! " said ilIrs. Hudson. ifDo tell ! W'e
thougit lie was a Single Young man."

"lNo dloubt," said thre womau. ,"I hourd lie
passedl Iiimacif for single, sud wvae courting a great
fool of a girl, and thaI's wirat fetched me dowu.
Yos, I'm bis misorable wife, and 1 'was a Nwidow
witir ai; geod a business chance lefL me as over
yen ceuld w~ant, by poor, (leur Mr. Bloggs. And
Frank Shaw wvas our bar-tenider, and alter I wA8 a
widow lie carne around me with iris soft locs and
ways, ana i lia iiu-ud i eau tell vol, i
married in hiaste te repent at heisure, for oe.
IIe's squanderiug xny mouey every bow ; auàl if 1
find tirat wlirat l've lra svitten te me je truc-
tirat be's mnaking love te a girl downl lIre, loaving
me te mind tire business-l'Il Icave hlim juBt lite
enougli te gel homo, lirat's ail-Oh!l"

Sylvia listened. The trutir of this vulgar
creature's satiement and tire genuinoness ef bier
wrath were plain. Amid tire sudden pangs ef
rnurderedi love arose a desire for reveuge- a
Suddon leuging te Seo the man Wbo womld have-
trickedl ber se miserably brougbt te soice suob
absurd sert ef grief as this cnragea bit of vulgar-
ity would bring upon hlm if sire met him now.
sheo Stopped ferward.

IlMrs. Shraw," sile said, I think you've been
rightly iuformed. Mr. Shaw je said te go te
Lovel's lane every eveniug te meot a girl. 1
suppose lie le there new, aud l'il show yen tire
Way."

("hy, Sylvia," criedl Mrs. Hudson.
"lOh, lot me but frrd, il is truc," cried Mrs.

Shaw
Ana sire followed Sylvia te tire group of trocs

whichi guardod Lovel's lune.
"4Trey sury sho givos a little chirp like a bird,"

said Sylvia, " thonli hoviistios."
Site gave tire chirp, a Whiisle auswered, and

thon she left Frank Shaw te bis wife's vengeance.
,,Law me," said Mrs. Hudson, wvien sire re-

turned. "WbVy, hew did Yen kuow about that
girl, Sylvia?2"

IlWoil, yen know, people wiil tslk," said Syl vin e
"su aai thought I would risk i.

But sire did net go to tihe deor te sec Frank
Shaw get int tire waggen, vith. bis witc au heur
afterwards; uer did shu sloop at ail that uight.

"Thoy say tIrera was bits et jeweiiery und irait
a shirt collar and seme liair scattercil about down
in Lovel's lane," said. the fanmer, next day on r-e-
turning from tire store, 'whero hoeihsd be-en te buy
groceries, Ilsmd sire jawed him ail nigirt up te tho
taverne ana tire foikas steodc ana listened."

IlSilvy, gal, don't yen sce uew your father was
nigirt wbou ho tola yen tirat was ne aceount of a
chape eh ? "

",Yes Âin't yen glaýu didn't go telcceping
Comipany with hlm?" ' asked tire moIrer. But
neitber ef theni kuew how gla ana yet hew sad
poor Sylvia was, uier bow sire prayedl for tire help
and comfort ne human bud could give lier.

IV: took a year or Iwo te blet tireso meomeries
eut ef tire girles lite, but at; last they were gene
forover. Ana Suias Parieh, bonest ana Constant
and true, bas preved te lber long silice tire werth
ef a geedi mau's love, and tirat a woman eau ho
hrappy even amidst humble, domestic cares if
thora is ono at lier Bide whosa trutir aud tender-
ness never fail lier.

TRA PPING ANTS.

Tirecoalestanudmost auceeseful way IkLnow of
de8troying anto wiih have found a harbeur
anionget planta, is to place inverted flower-pote
whero lh.y uro mn toho@ working s4o the holu

sud aliow train te romain rioveral wccks withont
disturbance, and wlren yort reuneve tiren Yeu wvill
flnd tirem fuil et cartr anrd cggs. It is, howevor,
uecessary tiraI a copions wvaterng ho given i. -,und

tire pets uow and Ilieu, a it is tire dryness and
comntortw~hich tire pets attend wvhicb attracî tire
ante. lu tire opern grounrd, lu sirowcry weatirer,
they soon Mr1 up tire pot, ana if tirese are removed
tlrreo or four zimes durimg tIre suminor, takiug
cane tîrat eggs sud insecte are destroycd, thaere will
be an end tem intl tire couirse et two seseons;
generally spcaking thero are few lft by tire
sutuntu. Tho best lime te lift tIre pots away le
in tIre evorîing, watering around tlrom lu tire after-
ureon, as that drives tire auto in. I 'bave trapped
millions et ants lu tis way and bave neven known'
tis plan te fai). A year or two aga, I ha seine
fruies iadly infcsted ; I coula net use bot water,
as tirey were werking ameoug8t tirs roots et tire
plants. I put dlown thrco or four 24- icli pots,
aud by tire cet ofte suimmer 1 caug ii thent all.
Vcry otten ants gel int box edging, aud they
caunot 'wéîi ha disledgodl, but tire above raethoa
will draw tiren ill ouLijn finie.- The Garden.

A L,41NDL ORD ANI) SA VINOGS BA NKER IN
ONE 1>ERSO.

" Oh, ycs, I have ail kirîds et tenanuts," said a
kiud-faced old gentleman> "lbut lthe one that 1 lire
tIre icst la a child net more than ton years of ago.
A~ few years ago I gel it Chance te btuy a picce of
]and aeu on tIre West Side, arrd did se. i noticed
tirat thrn was liii 01(1 c0oo ef a bouse on it, but 1
raid ne attention te it. Aftor a while a mnan
came te àit aurd wanted te know if I wouid renit

"What do yen want il for?2' says 1.
'To livo iu,' lie roplied.

"'Weil,' I said, ' Yeu eau have il. Puy me
what yen tink it i8 wvorth te yen.'

IThe firat menth lhe brougit nme $2, and thre
second mentir a littho boy, -wio saia ire was tbis
man's son, came witir $3. Aften tiraI, 1 saw the
ian once ini awhiie, but lu tIre course oft ime tire
boy paid tire rouît regnrlariy, sometimes $2 and
sometimes $3. Oute day I asked tire bey what ha
become et huis fatIu,ýr.

Il 1He's dea1, sir' was tire reply.
"' le that se ?' Said I.. ' How long Silice?'
Il'1Mere'n a ycar,' ho utnswered.
If1 took his mnioey, but I made up my mind I

wouhd go ever aud luvestigate, and tire next day
I dreve laver tire. The old aîrei loolcod quite
decont. 1 kiaocked at f-Ie door, sund a littho girl
letoi l. 1 askedl for lier mothtr. she said she
didn't have sny.

'hcre le site?' said 1.
"Wo don't know, air. Sire weut away after

My fathrer died, iud weo've nover accu hier since.'
"Juat thon a littho girl about three years old

came ln, aimd I ienedl tiraI these thîree cbildren
ha beon k-oeping bouse together for a year ana a
hall, tire boy 8upporting bis twe littIe sisters hy
blazkiug boots aud sohhing newspapers,an suhle
eider girl managing tire bouse sud taking cane of
the baby. Wcll, 1 just irad my daugirten ce.»
on thoei, snd We koop au oye on tiren nôw. I
theught I wotildu't distuni tiremwiile they are got-
ting aleng. The rext day tire boy came witir tire
rouit I talked witlt hlm a litle, sud thon i said t

. " My boy, yeu'ro a brick. Yent keep righlt on
as You bave begu, aud yen wiii nover ire sorry.
Eeep yeur litIle sisters togetirer, sud nover leave
tiren. Now, look at tuis.'

-"i sirowed bum a ledger, in wbich i ira enteired
up tire îoney tIraI hoe usd paid me for rente aud
I tala but tIraI iL wss ail bis, witi jtereat. 'Yen
keep right ou,' sa38 1 and l'Il ha yeur banker,
aud when tus ameuuts to a littho more nil see
tirat yen get a bouse semnewhere ef your o'wn.'
That's tire kind of a tenant to, have."ý-Chicag.
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