HER DIAMOND izxm;

An English Actresw's Metlod of e
o Her Attractions. " ‘“h‘ -

The girl with diamonds in her teeth
1s one of the British beauties 'who Jenq
the lustre of their presence to the pee-
formance of “The -8hop  Girl.” Phe

.| to your feelin’s. But the Lord, He—
Yes, as you may say, hg' rules the
world his own way, yes.” :

"I do’'no’ w’ether he doos or not,
Humphrey Lavender ain’t the first of
his people, on the mother’s side, that's
Ven Veside theirselves, an’ he wouldn’t
a’ bem last ef Polly’d ben’ spared.

fering child. She crept round o the
doorstep, and sat there keeping guard.
Pento_had gone off on a_sheep-raid
with Prinde Mather. - The cat came
amncurled Uup on a corner of her

While she sat there the moon went
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Mr. Hodge again_ she felt as though she leaned her head ! that they must mma,lm Such a manner -

no’ how she ever stan’s it ! There they 3
9 on the breast of her Heavenly Father. nforever, or else .

- 80, them fellers—I sgh’d think they'd
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never spoke of it before, so to say; as
it might be thought, yes a little, yes,
a Iittle irreg’lar in a

was awake with wild music. ‘Through

krow the words and can follow the
the clear dark across the water came

mevement. But all the ery now is for

Poses.

At present, however, she 1g S0 much

present ideas and th

general approval orni the part of the
. perience are art vai

bound to have you're own way, I
long-suffering public. Judge Rose has

hort- n the opposite dooryard,
short-gsleeves in t PP ey M K P S

‘with a white face, and black and burn-

A

. ‘ i il o TR Tom deacon. But |the rhythmical rowing of oars; she |taken wit the very thought of ¢

A decided that the running of street cars | irstruction and refinement; and that ing eyes, and a tangle of uncombed [ hev youre ch'iee now between in? - it atol ¢ ; h the idea that Bhe i9 goin e
. on the Lord’s Day not in violation | invaluabl se of proportion, of har- 3 flourishing his great | Brier an’ the piver—Oh, my head ! my | bein® as we was talkin’ kind of inti- Si0le round again in tender fright, but [to have two ad going rying before she is tw
= > » eyt e gfr:;er ;2}1 :39,. his hea.df ringing it | head !’ ’ . mafe—" Humphrey was stil sleéping, A’ dream witkin the nextdtlggn%vleg:: gl o clent to-daptive her 3

: of the law of the land. The Court of

recny, by which alope true advance
iAppeal, as well ‘as Judge' MacMahon

“You can s est w’
is made, is buried under the piled-up AN say Jest w'at you like

of light, rather than light itself, had
here, Mr. Hodge. It won’t nevemgo no

interfused the dusk; it

There was a rap on the door, and

She has now a’di ¢ . least three nights’ s
then a shadow fell through the little a'diamond f the first

3 half a dozen
with all his might ; and a the unfortunate young

grew - with

: { 'n down their i and third incisor y
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confident that whe
young, the union is
great deal happier, t
lerngth reach the alta
ergaged life, and afy
of their life is over.
quite as trying to b

Mather. i, sllver-blue, swelling like the prelude
“I'll be bound ye did !” criedeHum- | “Well, then, as T was a-sayin’, yes, | [0 great music, as if day had never

phrey. “Who's this ascomin’ into folks’ | a-sayin’, it may seem, yes, it may |been before. Everything was dripping
houses ’thout a by your leave !” scem  sing’lar, but ef yon allow the |2nd shaking ang sparkling with dew:
“It's me, Humphrey, it’s—yes—it's|doctrine of free-will, Mis’ Math r, | the bright light breeze went rioting

me,” piped a high, thin voge with | then Humphrey Lavender’s gran’thers | It the leaves of the trees, but no one
n e midway |are responsible; yes, in one way or | Stirred; she had the day as she had

@ the rough and dirty work of the claimed Mrs. Lavender.

werld as refined as the cultured gentle-
n:an of the leisured class, where shall
Wwe look for our seavengers and lighter-
mwen, for our strect-sweepers and
ccalminers?  Talk of the folly of fairy

Weight, and. is larger.than an ordin,

Pea. 1t covers am.o_ﬁ. Wwith its setn:’g'
for it is encircled*with o ring of goid,
the ‘entire front .Bf the tooth, “rao
other stone ig considerably smalier,
Wweighing probably not more than a.r
quarter of a carat. Like its madte, it

ence in preventing a citizen from driv- |
ing a bus on Sunday. The only ob-
stacle in the way of the Street Rail-
way Company running Sunday cars
is the agreement with the city. There
'is a clause to the effect that no car

with a strange hoarseness and thick
articulation. “Come out, come out!
Up with ye! Up with ye! And
then a woman darted out of the house
and skipped up to the horse-block, half

! ’ her
laughing, half erying, and tpzsin& something like ag escapemen

; > apron over her face. . ; another, for h the night, alon £ T
hall n on the Lord’s day until | tales, where everyone is a prince, and | o Tt in’ shame!” | of t's utterance. =~ T, for his, yes, his spells, But : a 3 . fo hersrelf. “The | is encircled wit 4 lcng engagement. I'v
:smb:yr;rv:ce hl: been &Dprgved of b crlgé sl\ﬁs?hﬁx::her}:azsgrg'v:eeims be-| “Oh, Mr. Hodge,” exclaimed Sally, | the reason he don’t kill that baby wien | Lord’s ben g60d to me,” said Sally | 1In conve'rsanv.})lng;)vlﬂh the young wo- sl el g

even cats and birds are nobles in dis-
guise, what is this compared with the
fully of over-refining, over-educating
the rude forefathers and the rough
wrkers—unless, indeed; we have sub-
stitutés for thém ready ‘to hand, and
can either import Chinese coolies, or
kncek up machines that shall “sapply |
their vacated place without delay?
Angé side by side with: this absurdity
Tuns that other of substituting pur-

they ought really to
it on the grounds of
Of course it is very d
an impecunfous yo
swho ingists on being
as he leaves school;
‘scrry to say, it ig the
in the vast majorit
parents are to blame
the case may ‘be, “i
the almost invariabl
rerhaps the very pe
were themselves ma

Lavender. “He's give me a real sea-
son of peace.” ; x
She waited tin Tom Brier came
along whistling to his job, She haad
-ge\;er tal::ed of Eer trouble; but she }
ac sometimes asked help of Tom; and |'we; 7
he brought a ladder r_our?d to the back o ks ok B
of the house and held it and looked
the other way while she found her
Way in at an upper window. Then.
she slipped down the stairs and closed
the bedroom door and noiselessly light-

. by the citizens by a vote taken on

i the question, This agreement is set

- forth in the statutes of Ontario.as a

schedule to the Act of Incorporation.

" We may be wrong,but there is nothing

glving this clause in the agreement

i the foce of law. It is possible its vio-

a lation might to complications
over the whole agreement with the

city, but it is to be remembered that

i v, ol e I |wiping a chair that was clean before | he's a-flourisin’ his axe, or don't- es;

gf)’:lgt sr:zr v?ggh ‘I:-‘Iluml‘:ll'li'ey! gavl:ﬁetr [“Come right 'in. . Only you'll exeuslel :‘!e,’;",‘,‘ Jnay say, p‘;]t s eng to Sally
#: — ¥ s' 5 ? ’

don’t fall dead, poor critter! And-all, ‘ua”—_Humphrey {sn’t—isn’t quite as we! €8, yes, w'en he’s got her by the

hem as ; hair of her head, is that the sperit of
:‘ound rf";lﬁi t%?:&kglfu’duhgvemme‘-. . '!Whp be you,” cried Humphrey, | the Lord is in hlm,’ an’ is, ves, is too
thin’ better to do ’ith youself, Tom | telling him to set down in my house? much for the gran’thers. Yes.”
Brier!” she called. = An’ you ain’t welcome here, a spyi.n Mr. Hodge,” said Mrs. Mathey, l‘?an-
"Ip'rd. Mis’ Mather, ’taint my fault,” | ‘roun, Ivy Hodge, An’ you know it I’ ing forward a llf_tle, breathlessly, ¥“‘you
£ald)\Tom, stopping a moment under| “My dear— Humphrey—I—I really are a good man. i
the pen window to tie his shoe, “She | think you can’t know what—yes, what es—that is to say,” replied Mr.
wants us to, She’s ast us partic’ler. | YOU're a-sayin',”” said Mr. b !Hodge, ﬁ”{f"g gulte red‘%.nd yimy
She says he’s got to be humored w'en | blandly, and the chair. “A|ing for his handkerchief, “1~1 try to

“How came I to do " And do

lﬂ_(e it'? wel, ‘rawther,” Misg Dg
L On‘ne is English, and she broadens
her a’s to a most ‘extent, “It's

this clause was the interpolation of G p-seful employments for mindless he hes the spells, she says. She says ag"ec":ﬁﬂ's welcome—yes—'most any- Tk o e Seneaten with i :ferm;;) rﬂ“;l:’;‘t‘r;:; uﬁe;:nei:ﬁottg, ﬁ:‘& the greatest thing I've struck fr, Amy. Weie slehterss. . And
fanatic counsel who foisted his own famusements, with young people who | it's her cross, an’ his, too. Lord, 'taint |1 “%eef)tin here,” sald Humphrey, look- | phasis, - ¥ washed and refreshed herself, and al. fﬁn' No'btgd” Sver heard of such a parents are wiser
bigoted pharisaical prejudices upon the |&re no longer children. The. craving |our fault. I've got to go an’ bid her tok. o ! But the Selectman and the |lowed herself a long sweet slumber on I gog b(:::k t%ero;m:gx:‘?un:ng{- ‘?m' parents’ parents m

v ing for his stick. ..
city without instructions. He exteed- | for these absolutely unintellectual |10, HOW.” and he ran off posthaste.

ed his duties ag a legal adviser,and it \8ames and pleasures crops up at all

wiger than they and
. grandparents were
yoi ng, why should ng

the lounge. She crept by and by into

pretty widow were discussing fate,
the bedroom,

“How ?, sald Mr, Hodge.
oag freewill, foreknowledge -absolute,” Sal-

now,” cried Humphrey, still “T sald "ceptin’ Hore

An’ I ain’t go- where Humphrey still |

: flourishigg his bell about his blazing

" to th gentlem hat f° eorn S0 pre- a.i&' PUg in* to hev' you exchangin’ looks with | Iy Lavender was following her hus- | slept, although stirring now and then, ou. : ‘
is to the act of this gentleman that f-nfr ers, sometimes with a le 1‘a¢:ei thry’uuglii I all:n l_t"nontelrme stt: that wmnanl:\e vther. She don't belong | band through the by.paths of the | and held o cup of broth to his lips, ib?utl mv;eizt tg seedDrh. Let;gs one day tain that if parents
the citizens of Toronto owe their pre- |térce of dexterity as the softening [ waste. o on her ? e river wood, the viewless feet of fear | her arm under his pillow, and he |, 3, eeth, and he said tome, in a man is really fou

here, no way, thanks be to praise.
I've allus kep’ thin's respectable, an’ ef
you've come  to deal ’ith me as a
church-member, I don’t stand in need
of mone of your dealin’, and so good
day to ye !” And, ‘as Mr. Hodge did
not_go, he strode off himself through
the open doorway.

“Oh, Mr. Hcglge,” ‘exclaimed Sally
breathlessly, “I must go, too—I can’t let

Is—ain’t worth her weight in sawdust
—who ' starts the bidding ? Sally
Lavender, five feet five, as old as her
tongue, and a little older than her
teeth, an’ her tongue's ‘hung’ in the
middle, an’ goes at both ends. Five
cents. Jo Burns, your money’s burn-
ing a hole in yer pocket, go. Do I
hidar ten ? No'sort of aj wife—ten—ten
—ten—fraggile, no account creetur.
Ten, do you say—the price of a drink.
Yes, she ain’t wuth much, but she’s

girl, to spend the rest
o1 earth with her, a
support ‘her, and in o
e:rable, the supposed
"slould not stand in
them fight their bat{
them suffer their disg
enjoy heir pleasures
stake my life on it, th
pler married life th
wait until they hav
of diseretion soured
7 : after a long and un
1 have a whole bushel from gentle- B gement when the
Me as the ‘Princess : their life is past. H

? ugen of Diamon ds,’ readers will say, “It

the ‘Girl with the Diamond Teeth. Wwe are quite willing
They are all ‘mash letters,’ know, scme one would ask
awfully ‘mash,’ and I don't: pay any ‘orly remind-them o
attention to them. But it si . that all things come
shcws that the | walit, but whatever

drenk it without unclosing his eyes, mg,‘,ﬁnzn?;treftyz‘e’é'a;?;“l;z"d:n?:;ﬁ:z

have some diamongs set in them ?*
“That struck mea.sa.xooda;l.?zu-
tion, and I told him I'd have it done, |
SIX weeks ago the stones were set, as
you see them, and since that time I
have haq hundreds of veople come up
to me and ask me all about nooor

gloss, as those fearsome things, ‘Pigs
in Clover,” and ‘Tiddliewinks, and
the like; sometimes as a hand-fo-hand
struggle with fate, as at ‘“patiences’”
like the Fatal Thirteen,” where there
is no play whatever, but a mere turn-
ing up of the cards and arranging
them as they come; sometimes in mere
bawl and noise, as when a set of
boyish men shout themselves hoarse
for the mere joy they find in using
their lungs and vocal chords.
“Examples  might be multiplied, all
showing the same thing—the love men
have for simple distraction—simple
amusements, destitute of all improving
or intellectual quality. We are losing
sight of this need, as we said before.

falling before her, and her tired eyes
full of horror of ghe knew not what, | She gave it to him so twice or thrice
At first Humphrey had not. seemed to | during the day, and piece by piece,
notice her, Then he shouted, “This |slowly, and at lohg intervals, she re-
way now,” and ‘‘come on, come on,” |moved his clothes, and with cautious
and “I'll lead you a dance !” and then lifting and tugging of all her poor lit-
he turned his head, “Oh, it's Sally.” | tle strength had him decently in bed;
he said, and relapsed into silence; and | and she took her own morsel of food,
all the time he maintained his gigan- | and lay down outside and waited,
him off alone.” : tic strides to keep up with which tax- | There was peace in her heart. There
“That’s jest it, ves, T may eay, jest led h::- rum'ung1 e%ogersi 'lt‘h:h wild sn;’l- glﬂs e::nofathdeeg’;-' still z:iy as g:e

1 it,” said the Selectm with his short | lax vines tang er feet, the boughs oug] e grass growing on the

x:t’hdot??éafm nu;? %'e;: % agt‘iltl: dry cough, “T—1 ca“’m to see about, [ he parted flew back and hit her face, little grave where Polly lay—the child
teen for a blamed rag doll 7 I ain’t a- |Ye5. about a—removin of ‘him, as I|a snake slipped hissing under her | for whom she had feared the father's
takin’ ye in—yer know her—ain’t one | May say, to the,ssqu’m V— shoe, the briers caught and tore her | fate, and whom, while her heart half Diamond,’  the ‘Q
redeemin’ trait—temper of the old boy |  “OB, 1o, no, I couldn’t have it !” cried | gown, the thorng scratched her hands | broke with love and longing, she had
—idle — shif’less — you biddin’, Tom | Sally, but under her breath. “It would | and her ankles, her feet were wet |been glad to lay away before  the
Brier ? I'm lettin’ her go for w'at|Preak his heart w’en he come to. He'll | with the boggy places through which trouble could come upon her..
she'll fetch yes I be !' Fifteen—twenty g{omel rou.gd all ;lght in a little while. :l:ley :r?t?lp}le% sli% to,ol_,kt nocuheed ff ot'lgxex gggmv;'?:tagy}’ke‘a:lhemm% ng
D 4 2 e allus does. mustn’t.,” . ¥ O all her tho active only ? . e village
goin’—twenty—am I offered twenty- o8 e gt kept quiet about her door—friemds and

sent plight on a Sunday. There is no-

thing which justified the action of the

Jate departed Mayor and the polics in

their violent interference with Sunday

b cars and busses. No crime was being
committed. Yet is was the sole case

d on record where the late Mayor topk
decisive action. At the most, all that
could be done to prevent Sunday cars
i in Toronto would be an injunction.
: - | - This injunction could Ke obtained only

» d ! upon a resolution of the council author-
| izing the City Solicitor to apply for it.

‘Are there enough men in the council
i of sufficient breadth and Christian_
&pirit to veto such a resolution ? Is it
" possible that even in this hypocritical

y

it

in my teeth

burg, with i = ) “But, Mis’ Lavender—it ain't-—&es, it | to follow her husband and keep him s f y
R e ,:ym;:y TRUPS MU [ The timon avé petiing oo sernest and qoacter 1 Gone” ot tmenty o Horm | &ln’t only you. omy you, I may say, an’ | from doing himself a mischief. Some- | neighbors knew i was Humphrey's G g oy o A ‘ at the dea of so ana
= serious, too heavily laden with facts | UAET " | you can take her now or | BiM. It's, it’s the community, yes, the | times he lingered o moment over a lt:i?gh:fa :é“m'ber 6] t::t-li :h;mr?vl;: 2 bccause you are get!
. : cries- ay; ev.

brown sunlit pool, and she hurried
with all her poor strength. Sometimes
he 'wound his way out of the wood
and threw himself down on the steep

e tram-
ways and on the sidewal ;
quently stopped by pe'rt,k' e ﬂ‘.’
men and women. i
+ “ ‘Bxcuse me,” gaid ‘a lady’
day, as I was leaving the theat

x - | community. Nobody's safe, so to speak,
Ana then ithe, We yes, nobody’s safe with a crazy man
loose”

“Oh, he ain’t érazy !

Our parents as a rule
have their married
80 terrible that they
in time ? No, indeed

and realities for the weaker sort to
bear. And we have to consider the
weaker as well as the stronger. We gre

E ON AMUSEMENTS O DIVERSION.
[ _‘We must amuse ourselves, and it is
i fortunate that in this world- there

hev her lafter !”
man sprang from the block and ran
into the house, as if she could not bear
one moment Jlonger, and the mens

the bees and birds made rowsy
music. When far off in the twilight
the whippowils began to sing, she laid

He’s only jest

| Is varlety of diversion, for the|DOt all Darwins and Newtons, nor a little mite out'n his mind. He brink of the river where a quick |her own weary head upon the pillow, | g f |
R e e e T Buothiveis e S he e . T e e erd hird T e el s motion, @ slipping foot, would end | listened a moment to the deep, mui,vmm,ﬁ,,’i‘;“?;of,‘;“ﬁggg you have dig- R s vy Sond
| come, seems to us that, as or- | slilles’ have their place in the world | {pe jug,” he muttered, as he went in- | tating on the nt of one foot, and . all; and she hurrled again ‘to. sink | breathing beside her, and fell asleep, | diamonds ¢* o ' Are M Y. real tni” tH° Veneratio

down gently in the long grass and the| It was in the dead of the dark that |
nodding daisies beside him, and lay |she awoke with two arms about her,
her hand on his arm, and wonder in |and a rough cheek resting on her own,
& blind way at the indifference of sky | & rough cheek wet with tears, *“Wife,”. smaller cost §28.
and water to her trouble. Then it was | Whispered Humphrey; “wife ! I'm “And don’t yo g :
up again and tramp away. She had |right. Yes, I be. But I kind o fe faced your tee{?xu SRt i
Do joy of the soft waning afternon, |€z though I'd ben  dragged through'| ~pe s aeg my - teeth 7 o
Whose light she had many a time: be- | Scven cities, an’ ez though you'd had Do, L:Orime, wiit 3 replied Mrs.
forc thought like that which shine | a ,0f 1t, too, Sally. Hev I ben |min “why, T havldignant astonish-
Sotos 0, il ot Besstn she i 0O or o Thohers Was s cue | Pt W T hevmC dfseca o
. 2 n’ w'en he’s all himself”— not seen the of the sunset; she ones 2" Fthan: ‘ g : {
Tt e o Depty S LB N0 it gt so aepender, domt now, did not feel the coming of the purple |, And Sally pressed her cheek closer. oy Othais stnney 4t e
“Well,” he said, “perhaps I will. You |don’t'get so, as"T may say, excited! dewy dark, nor hear the wild lamen- | “Ther, there,” she laughed and cried, these. I have already pic g
ain’t nb objec’ now in makin’ way with | He's a-leanin’ onto the gate now, yes, ting of the whippowills; and when, | “’Twarn't nothin’ at all to speak of!” gy
me, so I don’t suppose you've ben a- |duite quiet. Yes, an’ you needn’t, that ‘near midnight, in the hard, cold

: “ 1 - tying on her bonnet hurried by, sun-
E%Tﬂ‘l;el’x‘oeugase.m s Criess T8 hey to sell beam slanting ' through ‘her 'gree.t
# brown -eyes lifted in their mild pitiful

“‘Here, dearie, you take 'this,” salid L .
‘Sally, meeting him with a bowl into | 8PPeal. “He won’t do nobody a harm

: as long’s I'm near, an’ I’'m near every
g}:fgnih& l;.agkl}]lll;tt-rle'dly e o s minute, an’ #t’s most time for this speil

“Don’t be a-dearying me now,” he|to be over, an’ I must take hl‘m his
sald. “It ain’t &' proper thing.” hat—+he’ll be . ﬁo mortified vzlenhl}e
“Well, never. mind all that. Just|cOmes to—an’ le’s the best, oh, -
take this. It's a beef and barley broth, | the very best husban, any woman has

élers of this
ycung marriages shoy
ed, not discouraged.”

Quite a strong pled
frcm one who has trid
afraid statistics are a4
and enthusiastic - frig
erally the early marril
our 'unbapplgyﬁ 'l’lx.t
young people haven’
Scmetimes they don’t
aelve::‘ “:tll ‘eac hoth
goes happily as a rol
time, but the iltusion

“1 told her they certain were,. fo
one of them cost me !g and  the

smaller one of eostmfwyp fwyp

as well as Girton girls and B.X.’s, Be-
twveen the callow prigs who are en-
ccuraged- to give their thoughts and
experiences in the ‘Children’s Page’
of certain periodicals, and the self-
unconscious little dunces who love
fairy tales and hate lessons, we would
rather have the latter as the réot-
wcrk of the future generation: and
between the grave and solemn, studi-
Cus and restrined youths, and those
in whose unregenerate natures lurks

dinarily pictured, we go on doing the
same thing everlastingly. The goody-
goodies may talk as they please, but
there 1is nothing so baleful as the
monotonous. However, that is neither
here nor there with the present sub-
Jeet under discussion, ‘excepting that
@ very clever writer has entered a plea
for mindless amusements, and we
agree with her when she says: “Every
now and then the very- severe and
brosaic start up and have their in-

e I

nings—setting  their faces against |® f8ir share of the old Adam and an : . : Is to say, you needn't worry none. I shining moon, they reached their own HORSELESS CARRIAGES. denti s ment somietimes -com

everything which has not some gravity | 8Pkreciation of pure fun, we hold the g"}‘;{fg ;r;, Ltf no{ﬁn?l;:p?eﬁ: t‘,;’ ht;xre won’t do nothin® ’thout your—your door, she had no other sensation than | — a spztﬁﬁﬁ:‘t sem";'n 'ﬁ'fntl wnéé‘”’"‘ gradual stop. Unfol

ofburpose  in  its  composition | latier as the best for the staple man- [ 8t flust; an ef not : ’ | co-operation !  As long’s you can, yes, that she must walk on ity | T TSteenstien s Wegmon ik de Spge s SHRTE S teeth, and I rather think et e gt o
- | kood of a nation. The studious and re- o vt ” control him”—- : e lighte, e lamp mec] cally. | and. ’ . ' formed until ex e

Some serfousness in its intent, Oh, 1 wouldn't walt for that,” she The fire in the stove was not all gone, | that It Will be as pretty an effect as —

tiuns have both been
‘Who are the greates
meirried women ? WH

“Mostly I can manage,” she said, her
fingers shaking so she could not tie
her bonnet strings. He’s really—really

strained have their value, and are
splendid’ exceptions; but a fair admix-

said, following his restless walk with

The followlﬁg appeared in The Glas~ cne ‘could
get with ten times
the bowl in her hand. : tim, that

gow Herald a short time ago : number of stones used in a differert

‘Thotight is the Sage’s guiding star ;
In twenty years, perhaps in less, the | manner.r . ‘

Her gems alone are worth the finding,’

and the broth she hagd left in the oven

“Sip it while was still warm. The doctor had said,

and your very severe and prosaic folk
are sages to a man. Aught like mind-
less amusement they cannot away with.
Lambs may frisk and play at ‘king‘in
in the castle’ in the meadows, dogs
may have a turn at ‘hare and hounds’

ture of the mindlessness and thought-
lessness and love of mere pledsure na-
turally belonging to youth makes a
better amalgam, all things considered.
And those who have no wild oats at all
to sow have often but a scanty crop
of good grain to reap. Wherefore we

it’s good an’ hot.”

“You're altogether too famillar,”
he said, stopping and drawing himself
up, considerin’ who you be. Tom
Brier’s made a fool of himself—twenty
cents for w'at warn’t wuth anything.
Git out !”

“‘He’s all right,” she said cheerfully.

—oh, oh, he’s fond of me’'—

“Yes, I know, ves,” said Mr. Hodge,
taking up his hat and pouring out the
bandanna to mop his face. “But I
don’t you—yes—don’t you think you
would be happler, as you may say,
safer, that is, yes, easier every way,

she repeated to herself aga!n,\g’l::t he
must be made to eat, she ured
-him out a bowl-full, and he took it
ravenously, while she drank a cupful
herself. 'And he ate the custard pie
she put before him, with no idea what
jit was he ate. his wide and: burning

horse as a draught animal will be a
memory.” The prediction is that of an
cminent French engineer, and the re«
cent developments in petroleum-driven
auto-carts seem to lend it a color of
probability. It is to France that we
owe the awakening of public interest

“Didn’t 1t hurt to
set 7 “Oh, yes ; it hi

Gathered tn by the Polfes,

James Lefell, g middle-aged m

SO sonw,
but I don’t ming g llttlg I’lgl ok

thg results are so gratifying.” —

we have a friendly o
You will graduaily f
women who have bee
eésrly age and to w
thére was no little pi
themselves so young.
ment may be trying,
in more than one se

ef he was took care of ?”’ | eyes, red, it seemed, with the fire in

| & in the subject. There indeed, it has
“Oh! oh! oh!"” suddenly cried the his brain. If only she could make him } ¥

an,”
been seriously claimed that by the in- drunk on Friday

night at York and- King-streets, was

under the sofas and chairs, and kit-

‘“Here I'll take seme of it mysalf,” and
tens may jump after their own tails,

frecm Guelph, got
when she had taken a few spoonfuls

plead again for some indulgence shown hearts of the young

£ : by the matured and cultured to the and hel 5 bowl, | Jittle woman covering her face with~sleep! The dootor had said sleep | vention of the ‘“‘auto-mobile” the prob- - t p Aot characters and if they|

§ but cl;l?dren xfmst not read fairy. tales | e inies of the uncultured and the h:dlocﬁ( gdugtthgrsfarl:ggxi :tﬂ-‘:;g’ swal- | her hands through which the tear§ would be his salvation. But when she | lem of road locomotion has been finally 3&‘;;&?98 godmut Oé, lmfngls,rcmd in- _fovmarry after a close
. Dor play at ‘cupboardy houses’ nor, young—to their need for mindless |lowed the vest spurted. “I can’t beur another word! Lad offered him any of the anodynes | solved. 1In this, as in the above-men. Tybody to drink. P.C. Crowe eral years, one is a
| a Thke dear Lord knows what I've borne it had simply aroused his fury. She will be happy togeth

;ndeed, any game whatsoever which
loes not exercise thei brains, their

4 muscles, or their faculties. To combine :;L:&,for e b
& amusement with instruction may be .
all very well, but amusement without
instruction is not to be thought of.
The kindergarten system teaches the

tioned prophesy, there is perhaps, a
trace of Galic exaggeratioll. The pre-
sent writer, during a’ recent visit to
the Continent, had considerable experi-
ence of the various types of auto-carts
at present in use, and the résult was
to convince him that, great as the pro-
gress
chani

“Yes,” he said. “That tastes good.
Your a master hand at a relish, Sally.
But what you doin’ here?” he added
with a start and a bewildered look.
“You're Tom Brier's woman now.”

“I guess,” she said, ‘“Tom ain't no
place for me yet. An’ you've got to
hev someone to ten’ round, an’ I might

amusements as that which is best
and light

took him into custody At Police Head-
quarters over $800 was found on his
P Shopiting 1 ho!olia &
op! ng 1s the charge registered
against Margaret Lee, 41 Nelson-street.
It is alleged-that she stole some small
articles at T. Eaton & Co.’s store )

Detectiy ? ’
as been in this branch of me- | ¢o ebs'?:;ga 1’:‘"&-&’,‘5%’? t&}:m

such assurance wij
Pecple, who have yet
votion to each othe
through all the dail
irritations which domd
times brings forth. A
referring to the lo

of two people in Tor

aiready—w’en I first found it out—an’ had hated to deceive him; but there
i couldn’t believe it—I thought I was ~was no help for it; she slipped a dose
teched myself, but w'en I'd wake up into the coco, whose own slightly bit-
in the night with is han’s on my rter taste disguised it, But just as he
throat. And the baby, oh, the baby!” | had taken the last of the coca He saw

“By gracious !” cried the startled | her putting the vial out of sight.
Mr. Hodge. And he would havt sald, | “Don’t you come neayr me with that
"By gracious!” again, if he could have | poison stuff ! he shouted. *“I'll pour

4 FAMINE IN EGGS.

Very Few in Stock and Those Held at
‘“Corner” Prices. s

use of the hands and eyes, and so far : es well stop a spell.” , -much still remains to be done. Smith,who is charged with the of - b
is admirable fooling, however useless mg“ﬁig‘;‘;e?s“i}n?&n]f‘)‘}sf),ﬂ’:m’,"‘eﬂl:%"eﬁf {‘Well—jes’ tell he sends for ye.”” :::"deto;‘g d‘(‘}i; nm):gg ]ing ng&s:&e;v };,ee': i&eﬂg‘i"‘m’,’ﬁfng‘;"} t:xvx;ﬁat aexfyygvgydgi :\[rxi!l everytc?rriage :g‘“ ﬁfe:'fd:;e g’“{:‘ $5 from the Aﬂ!fetlo Lﬂu; Pug}ﬁ&h" emnﬁ-f "%’:.,"
the results; but cats’-cradles, and card- |dently determined  to restrict production, Now, you set down an’ lemme brile eygs, and with scarcely a trace of her | And with a stride he had saized (he ege of trying, the . eS8 ° Co:, 114 Bay-street. Smith was ar- celebrated in this resp

examples included , both motor and'
gearing were far from perfect. As
regards the former, for instance, thers

ye this little lamb chop. It’s real ten-
der. An’ here’s a pertater bilin’ hot—"
“No, I ain’t no ecall to eat "——

The result is that there is practically a fa-
On the other
their dignity

rested in Ingersoll yesterday. -
Another Presentation to Mr. Sutherland,

is its excuse, but th
, ccuntry in the world

Vial in one hand and his wife’s chin
in the other, and Ip & minute the
whole bottle full, and death with it,

pancakes, and dancing-dolls scrawled

tears, looked out the door and smiled.
on slates, and all the rest of the mind-

mine in hen fruit here. d
e re His exclamation had restored her self-

hand, Yankee hens are on

less, uninstructive and practically im- [and ‘when the news wyent abroad among | «Aine on control. : , ] ; : Walks of life especia
St it i 4 them that the cold storage people there |, 'AIN't hunery ?” stepping about 1 shall have to leave you to lock | Would have been her portion, for she | SaCrtoh mMuch Aoty &nd gy 1a dan $he Board of Trade rotunda on Saturs " and elopements so
ecile plays in which children indulge, were attempting to o Lo o ket, | briskly. Yes, you be. An’ a mealy starting; and the excessive vibration |day, Mr. J. N. Sutherland of th Canadian
are to these worthies #0. many lets |apparently every hen workes cobrmarieh | pertator, with tob "o pepper, and | up." she zad, turning to Mr. Hodge | could not escape the ' terrinie. grasy ) SLArUnE: and has to pull up, caused |Pacifie, who is about to leave Toronto for Iriends of edrly ma
and hindrances to the future worthy |EIGCk oot the comyne,” <0 Overtime 10 Depper. and plenty of fresh butter’— | ¥ith @ preity dignity, and as i noth- | she could only 1ift her hand and 17 | by the motor continuing to go, Is ex |8t Jolin, N.B., was presented with ¥ igraad the aigument 8l thei
T raatutnre worthy [RURRES Stock 1 Moneyiban 700 cases of | and she was preparing it as she spoke, | g had been sald before. “We was |it on his sﬁmlder In the way of un | tremely unpleasant to one accustomed |31, 8%  The presentation was L4 S Jetarnis tane u

e:ch equidistant fron
X'll wager that thelr
be Lappier than th
union eof callone _t

old caress. shiver ran through hira;
he trembleed at the touch; the vial
suppgd to the floor. “Here !" he cried
CAln’t you the woman I sold to Tom

goin’ to take a walk together, my
husban’ an’ me.”

“Well,” said Mr. Hodge, when he
went Into Mrs. Mather’s fore-room, &

My, 3 th ‘behal:
to the easy seat of a well-built British bu.,mfﬁ:" e:né, “Zi'ipp‘?.’;i olr::teremt :tf 3: 5
carriage. Then, whether the motor is board.. - Mr. Carruthers in handing the
in front or behind, the driving gear {is |purse to My.. Sutherland stated that the

development of the adult. And espe- leggs in stoek In Torontqy yesterday, and
> cially are fairy tales to be abolished in |these were practically sold.” The recéipts of
the nursery. Real history put into sggs are very light and the supply is now

for the table had been laid before the
bell-ringing., and the grid-iron was on

® i the coals.
rawn from a source that has not hitherto members of the board regretted very muchy

words of simple meaning; the micros-
cope where used to be the kaliedoscope;

been considered avallable, Several car
load lots have come here from Morrisburg

“I do’ no’ *bout this,” he said, asthe
smoking chop was slippedron the plate

room resplendent with a picture of

Brier once:? What in nation you here
for, anyway ? Git out o’ this, neck

below the car, the speed being regulat-
ed by an arrangement of cones; and

his departur,
all wished him prosperity and godspeed.

e from amongst them and that

sweet nineteen., It wa
Jucob to walt as lon

and points east of Montreal, T th . “It sm ; t- | Captain Mather’s three-master, the -, : is; t ;
the wonders of sclence brought down |20 DOInts east of Montreal. e Bl }’;f,‘?“;mhi}{l‘uttelr“ed‘mﬁ}’fe,?‘g,gntge“;,‘fm Man of Mull, under full sail and in a [and crop I” and he lifted her ag it o berom o g gy oy Rachel, but it didn'd
to the comprehension of the curlywigs |retailers at from 15 to 17 cents per dozen, try a bite. No! We mustn’t give the | it framt, and with a portrait of the | had been a leaf and sent her flying | /.54 ¢hange the rate of speed. The PASSENGER TRAFFIC, in the end.
clustering about your knees—all these | Pickled eggs are selling in case lots at o 4 3 late Captain himself that looked much | through the door. Then he shot the [~ .. 9 f ¢ i PR . —_—
from 14 to 15 cents per dozen. New-laid | Children’s meat to dogs. You're sure bolt h may be from five to two of these rates I S ahion
-~ e s a b Bt wiven Ja gk’ renally BHing ot 20 oo  New-iaid | Snlldrents Sally v with a wondering | 38 1, the flgure-hesd of his schooner | balt Botne, and stalired’ into. the Ded- | 1% common thing’ being three—say | _~ . _ Rty Yhen wo
come to that queer world of griffins and |the dally raceipts of them ate oot up to the | wigtful look. might have sat for it, lza.nd Wherle the {ﬁgmi,efi"d tumbled as he was upon four, eight, and twelve miles an hour x‘;ﬂw iy e f;
city’s consumptive requirements, The sup- | “‘Sure’s I be of sunrise I And while | Pretty black-eyed mistress always . respectively. The petroleum auto-car 3 > 1

dragons,” and trees bearing precious |
stones for fruits and hung with dia-
monds and caurbucles for our modern
electric lights, and talking birds and
flying horses, then are you filling the.|
callow mind with things pernicious be-
cause untrue, and the end of that sys- ,
tem of education will be surely evil,
“We have lately had an outburst of |
this kind which made one feel sorry
for the children subjected to the rule
of prosaic negation included. Those '
of us who, having been brought up in
the love of fairy tales, feel the en-!
chantment of them even now, know |
what children lose who are denied this |
Pieasant land of innocent fantasy. No |

the dragons, or by the Yellow Dwart
himself, or so disastrously impressed
by belief in the fairies and their pow- |
ers as to neglect endeavor for the sake |
of the! ¢ help. The whole thing

15 so entirely out of the line of every-

day life as be harmless as an in-

'\ﬂuence. It is merely a delightful play

0% imagination,) a kind of animated
loll-land,with the untidy and neglect- |

meanigg to the frosted panes which

| bes

gly”ls now restricted to about twenty cases
aily.

‘I was puzzled to siccount for the recelpt
of eggs from quarters we never liad thein
fore,”” said Willlam Ryan, one of <The
largest egg shippers, “but I now understand
that shipments reaching here from points
east of Montreal are due to the great break
in prices in New York. I don’t think there
will be any great decllne in prices here
until after Lent. The penitential season
always brings a large demand and the
stock here is very small.” )

“So far as Toronto is concerned the mar-
ket is virtually sold out,” sald D, Gunn of
Gunn, Flavelle & Co., another large dealer.
“We cannot get enougn fresh laid eggs to
supply present needs and unless there is a
spell of mild weather that will move the
hens to resume business this condition is
likely to’ prevall through February and
March. Reports from other Ontario points
show that 'where stocks are held they are

age eggs were being frantically offered on

Chicago’s market without finding buyers at

$1.25 a case of thirty dozen. As the duty

is enly 3 cents per dozen and the freigit

rate about 2 cents per dozen thete is g

large margin of profit for an _importer,
Personal,

Mr. John Torrance, Montreal, one of
the Canadian managers of the Domin-
fon 8.8. Line, was in the city yester-
day. Among other things, he reports
that the Dominion Line’s fine new

Parry Sound, where, in company with

Dominion Government+ Engineer Ri-

he was picking the bone like a famish-
ed dog himself, she was tossing a light
large pancake, and covering it with her
peach syrup, and following it with an-
other and another, keeping the great
cup of cocoa filled all the time beside
him. The doctor had said he must be
fed and overfed,

Then he leaned forward, his el&{(v}?
on the table. and stared at the hid
sunny winddw, where a (little jug of
buttercups and clover stood and a bee
buzzed and hummed. And his head
fell between his hands, and she came
and put her arms about it and brought
it forward so that it touched her shoul-
der. *‘You'tle real sleepv,” ghe said.
“You jes’ go into the bedroom an’ lle
down an’ get a nap, an’ I'l] }gver you

“I'd like you to keep you're distance,”
he said, raising his heavy-lidded eyes.
“I know about morals, ef you ain’t no
princerple!” and he rose and moved ma-
Jestically to the calico-covered lounge
under the window. and threw himself
down upon it. “You there again,” he
sald presentlv, as she pulled the cur-
tain acroes the window over him. “No
business here,” dropping off to sleep,
and waking again with a start to mur-

hev ye hung for a witch yet 1"
then the air was sulphuroue w'h ‘a

And |

braided her mats in the afernoons,
“Well, I'm free, yes, free to confess I
never, as you may say.” !
“You may say jest w'at you please,
Mr. Hodge!” cried Mrs. Mather. *“An’
I'll say it after you. For ef ever I see
a sufferin’ saint put upon an’ no way
to hinder an’ enough to make you
doubt the ways of God to man—"
“Or—or woman either, as it were—
yes,” sald Mr. Hodge. 3

“Which is jest w'at' I mean! She’s
done eyerthin’ she knowed how to
keep i tfrom gettin’ out. An’ w'en
he’s right agin, she acts jest’s though
everybody’d forgot it. Forget it ! My
land - I can look right Into their house
an’ w'en ( see him flourishin’ the axe
toun’ that baby a settin’ on the floor
an’ lookin' up an’ laughin’ into his

din’ her head back, an’ she a-lookin’
at him with them great still eyes o’
hern, patient as a dumb critter’s, an’
riothin’ but a spark of the old love
left in the midst of all his fury say-
in’ her from destruction, an’ nohtin’
bein” done.”

“But, Mis’ Mather—yes, Mis Mather,
there’s nothin’ to do, She don’t want
him took up. An’ that’s all, yes, tha's
all the Selec’men,are empowered; yes,
as I may say, empowered, to do. It—

Sally Lavender lay on the,K grass
wkere ghe had fallen, tog tired to pick
Lerself up; too wretched to know that
she was tired. It Was under the thick-
leaved shade of the apple tree where
no dew fell. Before she could gather
what had happened ghe was asleep.

She woke with a start when she had
slept perhaps.an hour, full of terror of
Semething unknown which resolved it-
self almost instantly inte something
too well known. She was icy cold for
half a moment, and then she was
burning in a glow of indignation from
head to foot. But as she wrung her
hands thé touch of her wedding-ring
controlled her like a talisman. “It
ise’t him, it isn’t him ! she sobbed.
“He’d never do it in the world. It’s
the strings all Jangling which ways.

and gentle, an’ Jovin’, w'en he’s all
there. An’ I've said it—though he
slay me, yet will I trust in him—an’
perhaps it's my trial—oh, dear, Lord,
help me to bear the burden; an’ Lord,
Lord, be mereiful to him!”

She rose after a while, and went
tiptoeing round the house; the lamp-
light streamed from the bedroom win-
dow, and climbing on the frellis she
looked in. Her heart * gave
a great plunge of joy—there he was

the Lord can look Sally Lavender in

' the face. Thee—I've gaid it !”

him, and the sleep was too precious.
He might wake at last, as he had done

has also, of course, many- good points
The principal is that it is under per-
fect contro], the starting and running
being regulated by an arrangement of
levers on the right hand of the driver.

Of the efficacy of the ‘horseless car- B s 7

riage,” however, the public may soon
have  ans opportunity of judging for
themselves.  Already several of them
are running in the South of England,
and in the course of a few months
they will probably be as familiar on
our country roads as on those of
France and Belgium.

Mr. George Johnston, whose name is
familiar as the inventor of a me-
chanical tram-car that has attracted
mueh attention in Glasgow, is now
(or has been) running an auto-car in

It should be. explained that Mr.
Johnston’s  ecar is yet more or less
an experimental one, and so it was
deemed advisable to have it, in the
first instance, thoroughly tested when
the streets were clear. In appearance
it resembleg g four-wheeled dogeart
without the shafts, and in general ar-
rangement follows 'the lines of the
majority of the auto-ears to be seen
on the Continent. There is, however,
one important distinction—that while

unlimited period.with one small supply
of water. .The car is seated for three:

on sale.

Texas, Mexico and all
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CALIFORNIA

WILL LEAVE TORONTO AT
10.20 P.M. EVERY FRIDAY

clild of ordinarily healthy brains was i very light.” . up” a it -seizin’ | And, oh B the streets of that cit —the first to ‘ : “th f t
| very S h fzce till he droppe , or a-sgeizin nd, oh, it does seem cruel. ut I y e fir e nature of a my
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