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know Both Sid.* of the Sonh Atlantic 
—A Likely Explanation.

The New York Htrall, July 13, says 
Nothing Jif the way of meteorological mys­
tery can be m-re startling than the move­
ment of a great Arctic air wave reported 
yesterday from both «idee of the North 
Atlantic. In the Briliah Islande anew fell 
on Wednesday,as tar south as London, the 
first.it i* «old, fcvfcf reoorfled there in July ; 
while the peak ot SkiJdaw and other moan 
tains were white with scow., A special 
telegram from BttMehr m, N. H., states that 
the summit of Mount Washington was cov­
ered yesterday with nearly live inches of 
«now, and the mercury fell eight degrees 
below freeling (the lowest record it has ever 
made in July), during a hurricane blowing 
about ninety miles an hour. Toe Herald s 
special weather telegram from St. Johns, 
N. F , shows that the thermometer fell tltere 
Wednesday night Bo 45 degrees Fahrenheit. 
The almost simultaneous surge ot the “ cold 
wave ’ on the Western coasts of Europe 
and the Eastern coasts of America seems 
to indicate a general southerly outflow of 
air from the Arctic Ocean sufficient to 
make itse f felt in the temperate zone of 
both continence.

How to explain so vast a movement of 
cold air from the Arctic area in midsummer, 
and what the phenomenon foreshadows, 
are among the profound problems which 
modern science has not yet attacked. The 
most probable solution is that cold air over 
the icy waters around Labrador, Greenland, 
and Spitsbergen is set in motion to the 
southeastwaru by an indraught from the 
heated interior of the continents, especially 
Europe and Asia, in which the barometric 
pressure is now lower than it is near the 
Arctic circle. The barometer in July has a 
very low average (about 29 60 inches or less) 
over the heart of the Old \V orld, while from 
Nova Z.-mbla to Iceland and South eastern 
Greenland the pressure averages about .20 
of an inch higher. Consequently a cold 
Arctic current not infrequently sets in from 
Iceland toward the Baltic as this period. In 
1867, from July 18 to August 1, this was the 
case, and for five days in S ;otland the temper­
ature stood 10 degrees below the average and 
in some placesdidnot once rise above 54, thus 
almost ruining the wheat and barley crop", 
Soon i)uly 16, 1883, in Great Britain ti 
mercury fell at some points to 43 degree*. 
The greater the sun’s intensity in the inter­
ior of the continent, the greater will be the 
reduction of the atmospheric pressure and 
also the indraught of frosty air from the froz • 
en ocean.

It is not likely, therefore, that the 
present cold movement portends an early 
and sudden collapse of summer. On the 
contrary, it is a sign that the hottest part 
of the season is yet to come in both Europe 
and America. Now that the Polar Basin 
has discharged so much of its cold air into 
our latitudes, we may expect that the 
season will be less disturbed by sudden 
thermal changes, and that the prospects 
of good harvests will brighten. While the 
Western “ hot wave,” which threatened 
us on Thursday, has been partly dissipated 
and its advance checked by the “ cold 
wave,” we may look for an early renewal 
of the summer’s fervour.

THREAD LIFE
OR

SUNSHINE AND SHADE.
CHAPTER XII.—Ths Plan in Exrcn-

Sawdust Turning into Soil.
Did any of the Timberman readers make 

a study of sawdust turning into soil? Doubt­
less many have, in some measure, given the 
idea a passing thought, but have not watch­
ed the action of Nature iu resolving back 
again into its original elements the capital 
she had lent out over a thousand years ago, 
to build up the stock-in-trade of a pine tree. 
The study is one of engrossing interest, and 
its results are well worthy of a brief notice 
in these columns. Twenty five years ago 
Eust Siginaw, Mich., was a scattering ham­
let built here and there among and along 
the edges of swamps and bayous, bordering 
the Saginaw river. The sawdust and debris 
of the mills were used fill to up the 
inequalities, more for the purpose of 
getting rid of the annoying accumulations, 
than for any well defined knowledge if thé 
value of such materiel, or its possible use as 
a future soil. From year to year the work 
went on. The swamps and bayous were 
filled up, and soil was spread on top of the 
sawdust of variable thickness, from sixteen 
inches to two feet. Strange as it may seem, 
there was no settling of the ground, and 
heavy buildings were erected on the soil 
thn* made. These buildings are the best in 
the city, and show no cracked walls. Sewers 
are dug through what was formerly a bed of 
sawdust, and while traces of the original 
material can yet be found, still th.’re is a 
clear evidence of the transformation process 
going on, beheld in each shovel of matter 
thrown out. It would be difficult to fully 
and clearly explain this process. It looks 
as though the exudations rising from beneath 
the over-lying debris are continually acting 
as lis tilling elements, by a hich the granules 
of sawdust gather to themselves earth 
incrustations, and finally become a homo­
geneous conglomeration of original soil 
without undergoing the action of decomposi­
tion. This hypothesis may not be any 
clearer than mud, but it is certain that one 
ai the finest and most substantial cities in 
Michigan rests secured to day on a bed of 
sawdust, which latter has resolved itself 
back into its orignal elements within a 
quarter of a century. Can any one account 
for this ?

PASSING NOTES.
The interinfection of diphtheria between 

man and various lower animals, from pige­
ons and fowls to cats, horses, and sheep, has 
been pretty well established by Dr. George 
Turner, who reports the results of his 
investigations to the British Local Gov­
ernment Board. He found that the “ gapes” 
in chickens was frequently complicated 
with diphtheretlc membraneous growth.

Mr. Beecher's death has occasioned the re­
vival of mar y pleasant things said and done 
by him. Among them is his witty answei 
to a question asked him in connection with 
his Y ale lectures on pgoaching. “ Mr. Beech­
er, how is it, in your epiaion, that there are 
so many short pastorates in these days ? * 
“ Largely of the divine mercy,” was the in­
stant reply. This is one of the mois which 
every one enjoys because of the delightful 
uncertainty of its application. It leaves 
each to find oat for himself whether the di­
vine mercy favors the church or the depart­
ing pastor.

The great curse of India, and one of the 
greatest sources of dan#^r to English in­
fluence and English power, is the insolent, 
arrogant air which the English, as a rule, 
assume to Indians of all classes. They look 
upon them as an inferior race, and even 
when they are not intolerably insolent they 
are in danger of being pityingly patronising 
and calmly and arrogantly condemnatory at 
once of the native religious beliefs and of 
the natives1 daily conduct. As a clast the 
missionaries do not fall into this grievous 
mistake, though sometimes they may not 
conceal their conviction that they are 
speaking to and treating with an inferior 
and somewhat degraded people.

Pasteur has just recommended that all 
dogs not held by a string on the streets of 
Paris be killed by the police.

Under the provisions of the United States 
alien labour law, 66 Canadian labourers Who 
were employed by the Grand Trunk railway 
on the American side of the St. Clair river

Hugh hurried along the dike that bounded 
the salt-marsh meadows seaward, till he 
reached the point in his march up where 
the river narrowed abruptly into a mere 
third-class upland stream. There he jump­
ed in, and swam across, at well as he was 
able in the cold dark water, to the opposite 
bank. Once over, he had still to straggle 
as hett he might through two or three 
swampy fields, and to climb a thickset hedge 
or so—regular bullfinches—before he fairly 
gained the belated little high road. His 
head swam Wet and cold and miser­
able without, he was torn within by 
conflicting passions ; but he walked firm 
and erect now along the winding road 
in the deep gloom, fortunately never meet­
ing a sont in the half-mile or so of lonely 
way that lay between the point where he 
had crossed the stream and the Fisherman’» 
JteM by the bank at Whitestrand. He was 
glad ot that, for it was his cue now to escape 
observation. In his own mind, he felt him­
self a murderer ; and every flicker of the 
wind among the honeysuckle in the hedge, 
every rustle of the leaves on the trees over­
head, every splash of the waves upon the 
distant shore, made his heart flntier, and 
his breath stop short in response, though he 
gave no outer sign of fear or compunction 
in his even tread and erect bearing—the 
even tread and erect bearing of a proud, 
self confident, English gentleman.

How lucky that his rooms at the inn 
happened to be plated on the ground-floor, 
and that they opened by French windows 
down to the ground on to the little garden ! 
How lucky, too, that they lay on tjhe hither 
side of the door and the taproom, where 
men were sitting late over their mug of 
beer, singing and rollicking in vulgar mirth 
with their loud half Danish, East-Anglian 
merriment I He stole through the garden 
ok tiptoe, unperoeived, and glided like a 
ghost into the tiny sitting-room. The 
lamp burned brightly on the parlour table, 
as it had burnt all evening, in readiness for 
his arrival. He slipped quietty, on tiptoe 
still, into the bedroom behind, tossed off a 
stiff glassful of brandy-and-water cold, and 
changed his clothes from head to foot with as 
much speed and noiselessness as ciroom- 
stances permitted. Then, treating more 
easily, he went oat once more with a bold 
front into the other room, flung himself 
down at his ease in the big armchair, took 
up a book, pretending to read, and rang the 
bell with ostentatious clamour for the good 
landlady. His Plan was matured ; he would 
proceed to put it into execution.

The landlady, a plentiful body of about 
fifty, came in with evident surprise 
and hesitation. “ Lord, sir,” she cried 
alond in a slight flurry, “ to think of 
that now I I took it you was out ; an 
them men a-ainging an' ballyin’ like that 
over there in the bar-room ! Stannaway 
he’ll be downright angry when he finds 
you’ve come in an’ all that noise goiu’ on in 
the ’ouse, as is ’ardly respectable. vVe never 
heerd you, nor knowed you was in. I ’ope 
you’ll excuse them, sir, bein’ the fishermen 
from Soade, enjoyin’ thcirselvee their own 
way in the cool o’ the evenin’.”

Hugh made a manful effort to appear un­
concerned. “ I came in an hour ago or 
more,” he replied, smiling—a sugar of-Iead 
smile.—“ But pray, don’t interfere with 
these good people’s merriment for worlds, I 
beg of you. I should be sorry, indeed, il I 
thought I put a stopper upon anybody’s in­
nocent amusement anywhere. I don’t want 
to be considered a regular kill joy. —I rang 
the bell. Mis. Stannaway, for a bottle of 
seltzer.”

It was a simple way of letting them know 
be was rca ly there ; and though the lie 
about the length of time he had been home 
was a fairly audacious one—for somebody 
might have come in meanwhile to trim the 
j«mp, or look if he was about, and so detect 
the falsehood—he saw at once, by Mrs.
S tanna way’s face, that it passed muster with- 
tut rousing the slightest suspicion.

“ Why, William,” he heard her say when 
she went ont, in a hushed voice to her hus­
band in the taproom, “Mr. Massinger, he’s 
bin in his own room all this time, an’ them 
men a-shoutin’ an’ ewearin’ out ’ere like a 
pack of savages.”

Then, they hadn’t noticed his absence, at 
any rate I That was well. He was so far 
safe. If the rest of his plan held water 
equally, sJl might yet come right—and he 
might yet succeed in marrying Winifred.

To save appearances—and marry Wini­
fred ! With Elsie still tossing on the break­
ers of the bar, he had it iu his mind to 
marry Winifred 1

When Mrs. Stannaway brought in the 
seltzer, Hugh Massinger merely looked up 
from the book he was reading with a plea 
sant nod and a murmured “ Thank yon.’ 
’Twae the most he dared. His teeth chat­
tered so he could hardly speak any farther ; 
but he tried with an agonized effort within 
to look as comfortal le under the circum­
stances as possible. As soon as she was gone, 
however, he opened the seltzer, and pouring 
himself out a second strong dose of brandy, 
teased it off at a gulp, almost neat, to steady 
his nerves for serious business. Then he 
opened his blotting book, with a furtive 
giane to right and left, and took out a few 

stray sheets of paper—to write a letter. The 
first sheet had some stanzas of verse scrib­
bled loosefy upon it, with many corrections. 
Hugh’s eves unconsciously fell upon one of 
them. It read to him just then like an act 
of accusation. They were some simple lines 
describing some ideal utopian world—a dream 
of the future—and the stanza on which his 
glance lighted so carelessly ran thus :—

But fairer and purer «till.
True love is the re to behold ;

And none mar letter hit will 
With law or with gold :

And none may sully hie wings 
With the deadly tint of the Inst ;

But freest of all free things 
He soars from the dust

“ With law or with gold,” indeed I Fool ! 
Idiot 1 Jackanapes ! He crumpled the 
verses angrily in his hand as he looked, and 
flung them with clenched teeth into the 
empty fireplace. His own words rose np in 
solemn judgment against him and condemn 
ed him remorselessly by anticipation. He 
had sold Elsie for Winifred’s gold, and the 
Nemesis of his crime was already pursuing 
him like a deadly phantom through all his 
waking moments.

With a set cold look on his handsome dark 
face, he selected another sheet of clean white 
notepaper from the morocco-oovered blot 
ting-book, and then pulled a bundle of 
old, worn-edged letters from his breast-pocket 
—a bundle of letters in a girl’s hand­
writing, secured by an eiastio india rubber 
band, and carefully numbered with red ink 
from one to seventy, in the order they were 
received in. Hugh was nothing, indeed, if 
not methodical. In his own way, he had 
loved Elsie, as well as he was capable of 
loving anybody : he had kept every word 
she ever wrote to him ; and now that she 
was gone—dead and gone 1er ever—her let­
ters were all he had left that belonged to 
her. He laid one do <rn on the table before 
him, and yielding to a momentary impulse 
of ecstasy, he kissed it fint with reverent 
tenderness. It was Elsie’s letter—poor dead 
Elsie «—Elsie dead! He could hardly realize

They would do very we 1 : an excellent itrt 
tation !

Was he going, then, to ctpy Elsies letter 1 
No ; for its first words lead plainly, “ My 
own darling Hugh,” he had allowed her to 
address him in such terms as that ; but still, 
he mutter» d to himself even now, he was 
never engaged to her—never engaged to her. 
I a copying, he omitted the yora “ own.” 
That, he thought, would probably be con­
sidered quite too affectionate for aiy rea- 
sonable'probability. Even in emergencies he 
was cool and collected. But “My darling” was 
just about the proper mean. Girls are always 
stupidly gushing in their expression tf feel­
ing to one another. No doubt Elsie herself 
would have begun, “My darling.”

After that, he turned over the letters with 
careful scrutiny, as if looking down the 
pages one by one for some particular phrase 
or word he wanted. At last he came upon 
the exact thing : “ Mrs. Meysry and Wini­
fred are going out to-morrow.”—“ 1 hat’ll 
do,” he said in his soul to himself : “ a curl 
to the to ”■—and laying the blank sheet once 
more before him, he wrote down boldly, in 
the same free hand, with thick black down- 
strokes. “ My darling Winifred. “

The Plan was shaping itself clearly n his 
mind now. W ord by word he fatted in so, 
copying each direct from Elsie's letters, and 
dovetailing the whole with skilled literary 
craftsmanship into a curious cento of her pet 
phrases, till at last, after an hour's hard and 
anxious work, round drops of sweat stand­
ing meanwhile cold and clammy upon his 
hot forehead, he read it over with unmixed 
approbation to himself—an excellent Utter 
both in design and execution.

Whitbstrand Hall, Sept. 17.
■£1? darlino .Winifred—I can hardly 

make up my mind to write you this letter ; 
and yet I mmst ; I can no longer avoid it. 
I know you1 will think me so wicked, so un­
grateful t I * now Mrs. Meysey will never 
forgive me ; but I (can’t help it. Circum­
stances are too strong for me. By the time 
this reaches you, Igshall have left White- 
strand, I fear for ever. Why lam leaving, I 
can never, never, never tell you. If you try
to find out, you won’t eucceed in discovering 
it. _ I know what you’ll think ; but you’re 
quite mistaken. It’s something about which 
you have never heard ; something that I’ve 
told to nobody anywhere ; something I can 
never, never tell, even to you, darling. I’ve 
written a line to explain to Hugh ; but it’s 
no use either of you trying to trace me. I 
shall write to you some day again to let you 
know how I’m getting on—bat never my 
whereabouts.—Darling, for Heaven e sake, 
do try to hash this up as much as you can. 
To have myself discussed by half the county 
would drive n.e mad with despair and shame. 
Get Mrs. Meysey to say I’ve been called 
away suddenly by private business, and will 
net return. If only you knew all, you 
would forgive me everything.—Good-bye, 
darling. Don’t think too harshly of me. 
Ever your affectionate, but heart-broken

Elsie.
His sonl approved the style and the 

matter. Would it answer his purpose ? he 
wondered, half tremulously. Would they 
really believe Elsie had written it, and 
Elan was gone T How account for her 
never having been seen to quit the grounds 
of the Hall ! For her not Having been ob­
served at Almundham Station ? For no 
trace being left of her by rail or road, by 
by sea or river ? It was a desperate card to 
play, he knew, but he held no other ; and

ribie giddiness from nie long spei 
tinned asphyxia, he raised himself cautiously

low 'thatj^e hadn’t observed its glynmei 
from the outside, was still aught and burn 
lug faintly. He turned it üp just far enough 
to see through the gloom hie way about the 
lx-droom. The door was closed, but not 
locked. He twisted-the key noiselessly with 
dexterous pressait* to as to leave it tnetened 
from,the inside.—That was a clever touch I 
—They would think Elsie hpd climbed out 
of the window.

A few letters and things lay loose abont 
the room. The devH within him was revel­
ling now in hideous suggestions Why not 
make everything clear behind him 7 Hs 
gathered them up and stuck then- in his 
pocket. Elsie’s small black leather bag 
stood on a wooden frame in the far cqrner. 
He pushed into it hastily the nightdress on 
the bed, the brush aqd, comb, and a few 
selected articles of underclothing from the 
chest of drawers by the tiled fireplace. The 
drawers themselves he lift sedulously open. 
It artmed baste, if you choose to play for 
a high stake,^'Ob hiuet play boWly, but you 
must play well. Hugh never for a moment 
concealed from himself the fact that the ad­
versary against whom he was playing now 
was the public hangman, and that his own 
neck was the stake at issue.

If ever it was discovered that Elsie was 
drowned, all the world, including the en­
lightened British jury—twelve butchers and 
bakers and candlestick makers, selected at 
random from the Whites trand rabble, he 
said to himself angrily—Would draw the in­
evitable inference for themselves that Hugh 
had murdered her. His own neck was the 
stake at issue—his own neck, and honour 
and houesty.

He glanced around the room with an ap­
proving eye once more. It was capital 1 
Splendid ! Ever) thing was indeed in most 
admired disorder. The very spot it looked, 
in truth, from which a girl had escaped in a 
breathless hurry. He left the lamp still 
burning at half-height: that fitted Well ; low­
ered the bag by a piece of tape to the garden 
below ; littered a few stray handkerchicfsand 
lace bodices loosely on the floor ; and crawl­
ing out of the window with anxious’eare, tried 
to let himself down hand over hand by a branch 
of the wistaria. The branch snapped short- 
with an ugly crack ; and Hugh found him­
self one second later on the shrubbery be­
low, bruised and shaken.

there is serious trouble among the Skeena 
river Indians. It is stated ’that they mur­
dered Mr. Çlifford, in charge of the Hudson 
Bay station at Hazleton, smd a special con­
stable. “C” Battery has been sent to 
Skeena from Victoria.

It has been discovered that the pretty 
colored imitation India nroalins contain a 
great deal of arsenic and that many kindstf 
cretonne are equally guilty. Several bad 
cases of poisoning were reported in London, 
and an analysis was made, the result being 
what Mr. Joshua Fnllalove would call a 
“ pooty considerable kind of a scare. ’ It 
seems that the blues and greens are compar­
atively innocent this time ; it is the blacks, 
browns and scarlets that make mischief.

are no longer allowed to continue work. ,___
Reports from Victoria, B. C., say that it.—Hie.far» in whirled and a warn with the

manifold emotions of that eventful evening.
But he must brace himself np for his part 
like a man. lie must not be weak. There 
was work to dot he must make haste to do
it. in*

He took a breed-nibbed pen. carefully 
from Ms desk—the broadest he could find— 
and fitted it with pains to his ivory holder, 
Elsie afways used a 1-road nib—poor 
drowned Elsie—dear martyred Elsie 
Then, glancing sideways at her last 
letter, he wrote on the ehpet, fit a large 
flowing angular hand, deep. .And black, 
most unlike Ms otvn, which wee neat and 
small and cramped and ronnfled, *the two 
solitary words, “My darling.” He gazed at 
them when done with evident complacency^

fortune often favour* the brave. How often 
at loo had he stood against all precedent 
upon a hopeless hand, and swept the board 
in the end by some audacious stroke of in­
spired good play, or some strange turn of the 
favouring chances ! He would stand to win 
now in the same spirit on the forged letter.
It was his one good card. Nobody could 
ever prove he wrote it. And perhaps, with 
the unthinking readiness of the world at 
large, they would all accept it without 
further question.

If ever Elsie’s body were recovered ! Ah, 
yes : true : that would indeed be fatal. But 
then, the chances were enormously against 
it. The deep sea holds its own : it yields 
up its dead only to patient and careful 
set rch ; and who would ever dream of 
searching for Elsie ? Except himself, she 
had no one to search for her. The letter 
was vague and uncertain, to be erne ; but 
its very vagueness was infinitely bet .or than 
the most definite lie ; it left open the door 
to so much width of conjecture. Every man 
conld invent his own solution. If he had 
tried to tell a plausible story, it might have 
broken down when confronted with the in­
convenient detail of stern reality ; but he 
had trusted everything to imagination. And 
imagination is such a charmingly elastic fac­
ulty 1 The Meyseys might put their own 
construction upon it. Each, no doubt, 
would put a different one ; and each would 
be convinced that his own was the trueat.

He folded it np and thrust it into an 
envelope. Then he addressed the face bold­
ly, in the same free black hand as the letter 
itself, to “ Miss Meysey, The Hall, White 
strand.” In the corner he stuck the identi 
cal little monogram, E. C-, written with 
strokes crossing each other, that Elsie put 
on all her letters. His power of imitating 
the minutest details of any autograph stood 
him here in good stead. It was a perfect 
fac simile, letter and address ; and tortured 
as he was in his own mind by remorse and 
fear, he smiled to himself an approving smile 
as he gazed et the absolutely undetectable 
forgery. No expert on earth could ever 
detect it. “ That’ll clinch all,” he thought 
serenely. “ They'll never for a moment 
doubt that it comes from Elsie.”

He knew the Meyseys had gone ont to 
dinner at the vicarage that evening, and 
would not return until after the hour at 
which Elsie usually retired. As soon as 
they got back, they would take it for grant­
ed she had gone to bed, as she always did, 
and would in all probability never inquire 
for her. If so, nothing would be known till 
to-morrow at breakfast. He must drop the 
letter into the box nnperceived to-night, 
and then it would be delivered at White- 
strand in due course by the first post to­
morrow.

He shut the front window, put out the 
lamp, and stole quietly into the bedroom 
behind. That done, he opened the little lat­
tice into the back garden, and slipped out, 
closing the window loosely after him, and 
blowing ont the candle. The post-office lay 
just beyond the church. He walked there 
feat, dropped his letter in safety into the 
box, and turned, unseen, into the highroad 
once more in the dusky moonlight.

Wearied and faint ana half delirious as he 
was after hie long immersion, he couldn’t 
even now go back to the inn to rest quietly. 
Elsie’s image haunted him still. A strange 
fascination led him across the fields and 
through the lane to the Hall—to Elsie’s last 
dwelling p’ace. He walked in by the little 
side-gate, the way he usually came to visit 
Elsie, and prowled guiltily to the back of 
the house. The family had evidently re­
turned, and inspected nothing ; no sign of 
bustle or commotion or disturbance 
betrayed itself anywhere ; not a light 
showed from a single window all was 
dark and still from end to end, as if poor 
dead Elue were sleeping calmly in her own 
little bedroom in the main building. It wa» 
close on one in the morning now. Hugh 
skulked and prowled around the east wing

CHAPTER XHL—what success?

At the Meyseys’ next morning, all was 
turmoil and surprise. The servants’ hall 
fluttered with unwonted excitememt. No 
less an event than an elopement was 
sucpected. Miss Elsie had not come down 
to breakfast; and when Miss Winifred went 
up, on the lady’s-maid’s report, to ask what 
was the matter, she bad found the door 
securely locked on the inside, and received 
no answer to her repeated questions. The 
butler, hastily summoned to the rescue, 
broke open the lock ; and Winifred entered, 
to find the lamp still feebly burning at half­
height, and a huddled confusion everywhere 
pervading the disordered room. Clearly, 
some strange thing had occurred. Elsie s 
drawers had been opened and searched ; the 
black bag was gone from the stand in the 
corner ; and the little jewel case with the 
silver shield on the top was missing from its 
accustom d place on the dressing-table. 
With a sudeen cry, Winifred rushed for­
ward, terrified. Her first idea was the usual 
feminine one of robbery and murder. Elsie 
was killed—killed by a burglar. But one 
glance at the bed dispelled that allusion ; it 
had never been slept in. The nightdress 
and the little embroidered nightdress bag in 
red silk were neither of them there in their 
familiar fashion. The brush and comb had 
disappeared from the base of the looking- 
glass. The hairpins even had been removed 
irom the glass hairpin box. Tnese indica 
lions seemed frankly inconsistent with the 
theory of mere intrusive burglar). The 
enterprising burglar doesn't make up 
the bed of the robbed and murdered, 
alter pocketing their watches ; nor 
does he walk off, as a rule, with ordinary 
hairbrushes and embroidered nightdress 
bags. Surprised an i alarmed, Winifred 
rushed to the window ; it was open still ; a 
branch of the wistaria lay broken on the 
ground, and the mark of a falling body 
might be easily observed among the plants 
and soil in the shrubbery border.

By this time, the Squire had appeared 
upon the scene, bringing in his hand a let­
ter for W inifred. With the cool common- 
sense of advancing years, he surveyed the 
room in its littery condition, and gazod over 
his daughter’s shoulder as she read the 
shadowy and incoherent jumble of phrases 
Hugh Massinger had strung together so 
carefully in Elsie’s name last night at the 
Fisherman'» Rest. “ Whew !” he whistled 
to himself in sharp surprise as the state of 
the case dawned slowly upon him. “ Depend 
upon it, there’s a young man at the 
bottom of this. “ C .erchez la femme,” says 
the French proverb. When a young wo­
men’s in the question, “ Cherchez l’homme ” 
comes very much nearer it. The girl's run 
off with somebody. you may be sure. I only 
hope she’s run eff all straight and above­
board, and not gone away with a groom or a 
gamekeeper or married a clergyman.”

“Papal” Winifred cried, laying down 
the letter in haste and bursting into tears, 
“ do you think Mr. Massinger can have 
anything to do with it?”

The Squire had been duly apprised last 
night by Mrs. Meysey—in successive instal­
ments—as to the state of relations between 
Hugh and Winifred ; but his blunt English 
nature cavalierly rejected the suggested ex 
ianation of Elsie's departure, and he 
-rustled it aside at once after the fashion of 

his kind with an easy “ Bless my soul ! no, 
child. The girl’s run off with some fool 
somewhere. It’s always fools who run off 
with women. Do you think a man would 
be idiot enough to ”—he was j ust going 
to say “propose to one woman in the 
morning, and elope with another the even­
ing after ?” bat be checked himself in time, 
betore the faces of the servants, and finished 
his sentence lamely by saying instead, “com­
mit himself so with a girl of that sort ?"

That wasn’t what I meant, papa,” 
Winifred whispered low. “ I meant, could
she have fancied ?----- You understand
me.”

The squire gave a snort in place of No. 
Impossible, impossible ; the young man was 
so well connected. She could never have 
thought he meant to make up to her. Much 
more likely, if it came to that, the girl 
wculd run away with him than from him. 
Young women don’t really run away from 
a man because their hearts are broken. 
They go up to their own bedrooms 
instead, and muse and mope over it, and 
cry their eyes red.

And indeed, toe Squire remarked to him­
self inwardly on the other hand, that il 
Hugh were minded to elope with any one, h= 
would be far more likely to elope with the 
heiress of Whites trand than with a penniless

fell toe night before from Elsie’s window, he 
had braised and shaken himself, already 
fatigued as he was by his desperate swim 
and his long unconsciousness ; and it was 
with a violent effort, goaded on by the 
sense of absolute necessity alone, that he 
picked himself up, black bag and all, and 
staggered home, with one ankle strained, to 
his rooms at Stannaway'e. Once arrived 
there, he locked awey Elsie’s belongings 
cau'iously in a back cupboard—incriminating 
evidence, indeed, if anything should ever 
happen to come out—and flung himself half 
undressed at last in a fever of fatigue upon 
the bed in the corner.

Strange to say, he sltpt—slept soundly. 
Worn out with overwork and exertion and 
faintness, he sit pt on peacefully like a tired 
child, till at nine o’clock Mrs. Stannaway 
rapped hard at the door to rouse him. 
Then he woke with a start from a heavy sleep, 
his head aching, but drowsy still, and with 
feverish pains in all his limbs from his desper­
ate sv.im and hie long immersion. He was 
quite unfit to get up and dress ; but he 
rose for all that, as if all was well, and even 
pretended to eat some breakfast, though a 
cup of tea was the only thing he could 
really gulp down his parched throat in his 
horror and excitement. Last night’s events 
came clearly home to him now in their 
naked ghastliness, nnd with sinking heart 
and throbbing head be realised the full 
extent of his guilt and his danger, the depth 
of his remorse and the profundity of his 
folly.

Elsie was gone—that was his first thought. 
There waz no more an Elsie to reckon with 
in all this world. Her place was blank— 
how blank he could never before have truly 
realised. The whole world itself was blank 
too. What he loved best in it all was gone 
clean out of it.

Elsie, Elsie, poor drowned, lost Elsie ! 
His heart ached as he thought to himself of 
Elsie, gasping and struggling in that cold, 
cold sea, among those fierce wild breakers, 
for one last breath—and knew it was he who 
had driven her, by his baseness and wicked­
ness and cruelty, to that terrible end of a 
sweet young existence. He had darkened 
the sun in heaven for himself henceforth and 
for ever. He had sown the wind, and he 
should reap the whirlwind. He hated him­
self ; he hated Winifred ; he hated every­
body and everything but Elsie. Poor mar­
tyred Elsie 1 Beautiful Elsie ! His own 
sweet, exquisite, noble Elsie I He would 
have given the whole world at that moment 
to bring her back again. But the past was 
irrevocable, quite irrevocable. Tnere was 
nothing for a strong man now to do but to 
brace himself up and face the present.

“If not, what resolution from despair ? ”— 
That was all the comfort his philosophy 
could give him.

Elsie's things were locked up in the cup­
board, If suspicion lighted upon him in any 
way now, it was all up with him. Elsie’s 
bag and jewelcase and clothing in the cup­
board would alone be more than enough to 
hang him. Hang him 1 W hat did he care 
any longer for hanging ? They might hang 
him and welcome, if they chose to try. Fur 
sixpence he would save them the trouble 
and drown himself. He wanted to die. It 
was fate prevented him. Why hadn’t he 
drowned when he might, last night ? An 
ugly proverb that, about the man who is 
bora to be hanged, Ac., Ac. Some of these 
proverbs are downright rude—positively 
vulgar in the coarse simplicity and direct 
ness of their language.

He gulped down the tea with a terrible 
effort : it was scalding hot, and it burnt his 
mouth, but he scarcely noticed it. Then he 
pulled about the sole on his :'ork for a 
moment, to dirty the plate, and boning it 
roughly, gave the flesh to the cat, who aie 
it purring on the rug by the fireplace. He 
waited for a reasonable interval next before 
ringing the bell—it takes a lone man ten 
minutes to breakfast—bat as soon as that 
necessary time had passed, he put on his 
hat, crushing it down on his head, and with 
fiery soul and bursting temples, strolled up, 
with the jauntiest air he cuuld assume, to 
the Meyseya’ after breakfast,

Winifred met him at the front door. His 
new sweetheart was pale and terrified, but 
not now crying. Hugh felt himself afraid to 
presume upon their novel relations and in­
sist upon a kiss—she would expe ct it of him. 
It wat the very first time he had ever kiss 
ed her, and, oh, evil omen, it revolted him 
at last that he had now to do it—with Elsie’s 
body tossed about that very moment by 
the cruel waves upon that angry bar or on 
the celd sea-bottom. It was treason to 
Elsie—to poor dead Elsie—that he should 
ever kiss any other woman. His kisses 
were hers, his heart was hers, for ever and 
ever. But what would you have ? He 
looked on, as he had said, as if from above 
as circumstances wafting his own act­
ions hither and thither wherever thev 
willed—and this was the piss to which they 
had now brought him. He must play out 
the game—play it out to the end, whatever 
it might cost him.

Winifred took the kiss mechanically and 
coldly, and handed him Elsie'a letter—his 
own forged letter—without one word of pre­
face or explanation. Hugh was glad she did 
so at the very first moment—it allowed him 
to relieve himself at once from the terrible 
strain of the affected gayety he was keeping 
up just to save appearances. He couldn’t 
have kept it up much longor. His counten­
ance fell visibly as he read the note—or pre­
tended to read it, for he had no need really 
to glance at its words—every word of them 
all now burnt into the very fibres and fabric 
of his being.

(to be continued )

tiop will be mainly valuable as confirming 
the conclusions already arrived at.—Youth's 
Companion.

Facts Abont the Moon.
A few weeks ago an important address 

was given in London by Sir Robert Bill, 
the Astronomer Royal of Ireland, about the 
moon. In its course he made known the 
most recent conclusions of astronomers as 
to the moon’s composition, its climatic con­
ditions, and the probability of Its being in­
habited.

As our nearest neighbor in the solar eys 
tern, the moon must always be an object of — 
peculiar interest and of ardent investigation at c8..* **®ryou®
to the dwellers upon the earth. Sb much Wholnhlfl Fnllv Mld '

The caterpillar is a beautiful type of fru­
gality, because he neve* has the slightest 
trouble in making both ends meet.

■ANT IMA
. , ----- ------------- , Debilitated,

who in his Folly ana Ignorance has Trt-
nearer is it than either of the planets that 
we can learn more about is, and observe its 
physical features more minutely.

We know that the moon’s diameter is only 
one-fourth of that of oar- globe ; that i-. is 
only two hundred and forty thousand miles 
distant from us ; that if the moon should 
disappear from its orbit as our satellite, a 
most important physical change on the 
earth, tfae cessation of tides, would take 
place ; and that in bulk the moon is 
eighty times less heavy than the earth.

Wo can discern, through powerful 
telescopes, the general formation of that 
half of the moon’s surface which is turned 
toward ns. We are told that there are 
visible two craters of volcanoes sixty milee 
wide ; another, ten thousand feet deep ; 
that one mighty peak rises to a height of 
of twenty four thousand feet ; and that a 
vast basin is visible seventeen thousand 
feet deep and over fifty n ilet wide.

It has long been a warmly debated quest"on 
among astronomers whether it is possible 
that the moon could support vegetation and i 
animal and human life. But a general j 
agreement has now been reached by them J 
that the moon is much older than the earth ; 
that it is “ as dead as a door nail j" that ic 
has neither atmospht re, sûr or water ; that, 
in short, it is “ nothing else but a ball of ex 
tinct volcanic matter, lighted only by the 
rays of the distant sun.”

Nofires ever issue from the great volcanoes 
which are apparent on its surface ; the huge, 
hollowed out craters emit no smoke. A vast 
and eternal silence reigns through all the 
dreary, tree-less, lifeless expanse.

The moon, indeed, “is apparently aband­
oned to death, nourishing no inhabitants, 
producing nothing resemoling trees, fltwers, 
or beautiful things of any kind- useless, in 
short, except as a mass of extinct volcanic 
rubbish, whicn drag, the sea into tides, 
and reflects the sunbeams in moonlight ; 
but whirls, like a corpse in cerements of 
silver cloth and black velvet, round and 
round the earth.”

The astronomers have carefully construct­
ed a geography of the moon, and have 
mapped out its regions, and given names to 
its various features. For instance, they 
have called some of the mountains of 
the moon “ Copernicus,” “ Posidonius,” 
“ Ciavias," after earthly philosophers ; 
others they have christened by the names 
of the famous peaks of the earth ; and the 
dieary valleys and waterless bays and lakes 
i-ave rectived fanciful bat inapposite names, 
such as the “ Bay of Clouds,” the “ Lake of 
Nectar,” and the “Gulf of Rainbows.”

It is doubtful, according to Sir Robert 
Ball, if any increase of the magnifying 
power of telescopes will add any further 
definite knowledge to that which has 
already bien acquired abont the moon. He 
believes ! hat when the moon is brought by 
great lenses to within fifty (instead of, as 
now, two hundred and fifty) miles of the 
earth, as it probably will be in the near 
future, the result of this improved observa-

|y a __
fled away this Vigor Cf BÔdÿ7 Mlnd’ànd 
manhood, causing exhausting drains upon 

Fountains of Life. Headache, Backache, Dreadful Dreams, Weakness 
of Memory, Bashfulneea in Society, 
Pimples upon the Face and all the Effects

Positive Cure, it imparts Youthful 
Vigor restores the Vital Power in old and
young strengthens and invigorates the Brain 
and Nerves, builds up the muscular system 
and arouses into action the whole physical 
energy of the human frame. With our specific 
No. S3 the most obstinate case can be cured in 
three months, and recent ones in less than thirty 
days. Each package contains two weeks treat­
ment. Price $2. Cures Guaranteed. Our speo- 
toe No. 24 is an infallible Cure for all Private 
Diseases no matter of how long stand­
ing. Sold under our written Guarantee to 
effect a Cure. Price 65. Toronto Medicine 
Co., Toronto, Ont

1
OUR ELEGANT PREPARATIONS.

Remember we manufacture and are the sole

- - --------------- --- —Correspondence
strictly confidential. Consultation upon all 
chronic disease invited, NO CHARGE except for 
medicines. All goods sent secure from observa­
tion. Toronto Medicine Co., Toronto* Ont.

Ourr
HAIR COLORING

MM ■ I

that dread terror, a disease so long baffling 
science and the most skilled physicians, who 
knew of nothing to arrest, nothing to allevi­
ate, nothing to cure. Now it is no longer an

brane of "thelmngs. Inflamed and poisoned 
by the ravages of tots fell disease, and pre­
vents the night sweats and rightness across 
the chest which accompany it.

CURES GUARANTEED
Toronto Medicine Co., Toronto, Ont.

Black, Dark Brown, Medium Brown, Chestnut, 
Inght Chestnut, Gold Blonde, Ash or Blonde 
Cendree. Send sample of hair when ordering. 
Price, $2. per bottle. Toronto Medicine Co*

TOILET REQUISITES
In ordering please specify which you require 

we guarantee them to give entire satisfaction. 
No. 8 Imparts to the skin the color and freshness 
of maidenhood; harmless and cannot be detected. 
$1.25. No. 9 Removes wrinkles. $2. No. 10 Re­
moves Liver Spots. $1.25. No. 11 Removes Flesh 
Worms. $1.25. No. 12 Removes Freckles. $1.25. 
No. 13 Removes Pimples. $1.25. No. 14 Removes 
Tan. $1.25. No. 15 Removes Moles. $2. No. 16 
Removes Pockmarks. $2. No. 17 Removes undue

Sration. $1.25. No. 18 An absolute unfailing 
c for the retention development or restor- 
)f the Hair. $1.25. Toronto Medicine Co* 

THE BUST
No. 19 Is a combined internal and external 

treatment which speedily ievelopes or restores 
the female bast to the proportions of voluptuous 
nature. Is entirely harmless and certain in re­
sults. Price $3. Toronto Medicine Co. Toronto, 

WOMEN’S ILLS
No. 20 A certain cure for Leucorrhœa, or Whites 

Falling of the Womb, Ulcerations Painful Men­
struation, “Bearing down Pains” and all Diseases 
and Weaknesses peculiar to females. Endorsed 
by :the highest medical authorities as an “ un­
rivalled” remedy. Price $2 per bottle. Toronto 
Medicine Co., Toronto, Ont.

FRENCH REGULATION PILLS
Far superior to Ergot. Tansy, Pennyroyal or 
Oxide. Endorsed by the thousands of ladies who 
use them MONTHLY. Never fail, Relieve pain. 
INSURE REGULARITY, Pleasant and Effectual. 
Price $2 Toronto Medicine Co., Toronto, Ont

NEURALGIA & RHEUMATISM *
Can be cured by using specific No. 22. Its won­
derful sale is due to the simple fact that it does 
all that is claimed for it. Price $L Toronto 
Medicine Co., Toronto, Ont.

Medicated Electric
■—belt—

Medicated for all diseases of the blood and ner­
vous system. Ladies’ Belt $2 for female com­
plaints it has no equal. Mens’ Belt $3, combined 
Belt and Suspensory $5.

Seminal weakness, 
errors of youth, lost 
manhood, nightly 

emissions, Etc. The only appliances 
giving a direct current of Electric it) to the.parts. can be worn night or da;

CURES

sexual exhaustion, seminal emissions, asthmaheart disease, dyspepsia, constipation erysip­
elas, Indigestion, impotency,, piles, epilepsy, dumb ague and diabetes. Send stamp for 
handsomely illustrated book and health journal. Correspondence strictly confidential. Con 
aultatiou and electrical treatment free. Agents wanted everywhere. l’at. Feb. 26th, 1887

Cures Guaranteed
Medicated Electric Belt Co.. 155 Queen St. West, Toronto, Canada.

THIS SILVER-PLATED 
INSTRUMENT

governess like Elsie Challoner. Elopement 
implies parental opposition. Why the deuce 
should a man take the trouble to ran away 
with an undowered orphan, whom nobody 
on earth desires to prevent him from marry­
ing any day, in the strictly correctes» man­
ner, hy banns or license ct the parish church 
of her own domicile ? The suggestion was 
clearly quite quixotic. -If Elsie had ran 
away with any one, it was neither from nor 
with this young man of Winifred’s, the 
Squire felt sure, but with the gardener’s

on cautious tiptoe, like a convicted burglar, son or with the under-gamekeeper.
s i_________ j ______ .h J..L___ i aun u. <.nAs he passed Elsie's room, Ml dark and 

empty, a mad desire seized upon him all at 
once to look in at the window and see how 
everything lay within there. At first, he 
had no more reason for the act in hie head 
than that : the Plan only developed iieelf 
farther as he thought of it. It wouldn't be 
difficult to climb to the sill by the said of the 
porch and tte clambering wistaria. He hesit­
ated a moment ; then remorse and curiosity 
finally conquered. The romantic suggestion 
came to him, like a dream,in his fevered and

Still, he felt distinctly relieved in his own 
mind when, at half -past ten, Hugh Massing­
er strolled idly in, a rose in his button hole 
and a smile on his face—though a little lame 
of the left leg—all unoonscioue, apparently, 
that-anything out of the common bad hap­
pened since last night at the great house.

Hugh was one of the very finest and most 
finished actors then performing on the stage 
of sofiial England ; but even he had a diffi­
cult part to play that stormy morning, and 
he *{ent through his role, taking it alto-

almost delirious condition ; like a dream, he gethei , with but indifferent success, though 
carried it at once Into effect. Groping and with sufficient candour to float him through 
feeling his way with dumb fingers, dim eyes, unsuspected somehow. The circumstances, 
and head that still reeled and swam in ter- inieed, were terribly against him. When he

Chinese Intolerance.
We regret to see that the industrious 

Chinese residents of this city have begun 
to introduce distinctions among themselves 
on religious grounds. In fact, it looks as 
if they already had a system of religions per­
secution in their social life. For example, 
they are about to hold a big Chinese picnic 
and excursion, and notice has been given of 
the exclusion from the festivities of all

Sunday school Chinamen, ” which is the 
phrase that is used to describe Christianised 
Chinamen. Now, in thus putting a social 
ban, a pagan boycott, a brand of outlawry, 
upon such of their countrymen living here 
ae favor Christianity, the Pagans areblun 
dering. The Pagans have, of coarse, the 
right to exclude then, on account of their 
religion, or because they have renounced 
the custom* of their ancestors, but yet it 
would be proper for the Pagans who enjoy 
freedom here to exercise a large liberality in 
the toleration of religious difference.—[New 
York Sun.

Summer boarder—“ What's that yellow 
stuff you are feeding the chickens ?” Farm 
er—“ That's corn, mister.” “ What is this 
in this bin ?” “ That’s wheat.” “ Humph 1 
What are these other things ?” “ Rye, oats, 
barley—say, mister, what’s your business 
when at home in Chicago ?" “lama grain 
speculator.”

An officer attended by riventy policemen 
entered Queen Natalie’s villa at VViesbaden 
yesterday and seized the young Crown 
Prince, who was at once sent by train to 
Belgrave. The Queen has been advised to 
leave German territory within twently-four 
hours, and is terribly prostrated.

Gentleman—What’s the matter, Uncle 
Rastas, you look sick ? Uncle Rastas—Yes, 
sah, I ate er whole watermelyun last night 
jess ’fore I went ter bed, an’ 1 ain’t feel- 
in’ bery well dis mawnin. Gentleman— 
Are you going to see a doctor ? Uncle 
R*stus—No, sah ; l’se gwine for anudder 
melyun.

When the late Emperor of Germany was 
in London last year he made frequent calls 
on Sir Morell Mackenzie, and often drove 
to the Harley street office in a hansom 
cab. One day his hansom cab was 
stopped in toe Park by a policeman 
in pursuance of the rale which forbids 
any hired vehicle entering the precincts 
devoted to the equipages of fashion. The 
Crown Prince, as he then was, gave his 
name to the officer, bat was laughed at for 
his pains. The London bobby could not 
believe that a son-in-law of Queen Victoria 
would ride in a hansom, so toe future Em­
peror was obliged to turn ‘back. He was 
fond of relating this anecdote afterwards.

The Greatest Discovery ol 
the Age.

Price - - $3.

ORIENTAL
CATARRH IMPOSSIBLE UNDER ITS INFLUENCE

! The only catarrh remedy ever offered to the public on 15 days trial; 
a written guarantee given with each instrument, W. T. Baer & Co., 

j 155 Queen Street West, Toronto, Ont.

ACTINA
THE GREAT EYE AND LUNG RESTORER 

Actina is nota medicine or a digusting lotion or powder ball, but a Self-genera­
ting Vapor, easily and pleasantly applied at all houru, times and places.

Actina No. 2.—Quickly relieves and thoroughly cures all Throat and 
Lung diseases.

Actina No. 3.—Positively cures all diseases of the Eye, Cataract Gran 
ulated Eye-lids, Inflamed Eyes, near and far sightedness The Eye
TREATED WHILE CLOSED.

The Actina is sold under our written guarantee on 15 days 
trial. Enclose stamp for handsomely illustrated book and health 
journal. W. T. BAER & CO., 155 Queen Street West, Toronto, Ont

FACTS FOR MEN OF ALL AGES !
DISEASES 

1Æ. -V. 3L.TTB02STS
CURES

OF MEN.
SPECIFIC 3STo. £

The terrible consequences of Indis­
cretion, Exposure and Overwork#

YOUNG, MIDDLE-AGED, AND OLD MEN
Who are broken down from the effects of abuse will find in No. 8 a radical cure for 
nervous debility, organic weakness, involuntary vital losses, etc.
Symptoms for which No. 8 should he used:—

Want of energy, vertigo, want of purpose, dimness of sight, aversion to society, want of 
confidence, avoidance of conversation, desire Iqr solitude, hstlessness and inability to fix 
the attention on a particular subject, cowardice, depression of spirits, giddiness, loss of 
memory, excitability of temper, spermatorrhoea, or loss of the seminal fluid—the result of 
seif-abuse, or marital excess—impotency, innutrition, emaciation, barrenness, palpitation 
of heart, hysteric feelings in females, trembhng, melancholy, disturbing dreams, etc., 
are all symptoms.of this terrible habit, Oftentimes innocently acquired. Iu.short the 
spring or vital force having lost its. tension, every function wanes in consequence. Scientific 
writers and the superintendents of insane asylums unite in ascribing ta the effects of self- 
abuse the great majority of xyasted lives which come under their notice. If you are 
incompetent for the arduous duties of business, incapacitated for the enjoyments of life, 
No. 8 offers an escape from the effects of'early vice. If you are advanced in years, No. 8 will 
give you full, vigor and strength. If you are broken down, physically and mentally, from 
early indiscretions, the result of ignorance and folly, send your address for Lubon’s 
Treatise, entitled “ Chronique Scandaleuse." an account of follies and vices. This book 
will be sent sealed and secure from observation, upon teceint of two 3c. stamps.

Address all communications to if*. V. Ll BOY,
Wellington St. l ast, Toronto, Ont.

Attbamp,

B09B


