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jjRgCopyright byS. S. McClure 'ME lbreast. He darted an agitated glance at 
her face.

“Is it not so? In this bed I shall die. 
But God knows how many years I dhall 
lie in it.”

Her calm gave him an uncanny siiud-

head to her bosom and pressed her bps 

to his hair.
But he, surprised into indiscretion, mur

mured : "I thought thou wast dying.”
A beautiful light came into the gray 

eyes.
“Thy heart told thee right, Herzel, my 

life. Ï was dying tor a sight of thee.
“But the matron wrote to me pressing- 

ly,” he blurted out.
He felt her breast heave convulsively 

under his face; with her hands she thrust 
him away.

“God's fool that I am—1 should have 
known; today is not visting day. They 
have compassion on me—they see my sol - 
rows—it is public talk.’

IIis pulse seemed to stop. “They have 
talked lo thee of me," he faltered.

“I did not ask their pity. But they j 
saw how I suffered—one cannot hide one s j 
heart.”

AST off among the jabbering at the nurses to shut all the 
M windows. Fresh air she objected to as 

grave, whom ve}icm€ntly as if it were butter or some
Thou remember- ,
est no more: and other heterodox dainty, 
fmm Thy' haii't Hard upon her crooning came bloodcurd- 
Thmi ’lowcbt1*!™ ling sercaine frOTO thc room above, sounds : 

5*1 | \ I Ifl z .dflj HIn dark place». In that reminded the visitor he was not in a 

T ! "I fl ! hard Barnum t’how, that the monstrosities were
1* .II1 lÆj^XrhM‘,d genuine. Pretty Sister Margaret-not yet 

ifi ÉÊÊ A ïhyw'av^-nmü indurated-thrilled with pity, ae before

Ls il)|ii»nr^?
JH VV V — jgg ">=• Th°;; ,™1Vcrmg all the long day in an yRcÉÜi _ abomhiatlonuiito chair, her swollen, jelly-like hands resting

1 am shut on cotton-wool parte, an air pillow between 
' Morlh^ her knee.,' her whole frame racked attire-

— ^ o.ve wa»tet’i away quent intervals by herce updems )^1J »
------------*her only diversion faint.blurred reflections

(Jr?L a'ilyveuwn of episodes of the street in the glass of
Î^ISPL mi, IThéo, O Lorrl. 1 a framed picture; yet mohbidly miypieiou»

, have spread forth T,oiwm in her drink, and cursed
my hands unto" Tllco.*’—Eighty-eighth Psalm. ' . i vi tali tvThere v.a* a retie» air about the Re- with an incurable viUlit>.
luge, in a few of U. ^"^^teneatii her white, in,-

Sta 0»; latest gossip of ike
Ghetto, for the world was still very much ««fac . yf win*’4n(1 faintlybint-
with these abortive lives, avid of sense- .8 ^ Q[- pettiness. She seemed
‘-tons. Je wish to the end. It was an urn ^ popu'lated ward, and, indeed,
pretentious institution—.«■» corner houses wor](, wafi bare for her. Most of her 
knocked together-near the east lung ot ^ ^ b(-eu 6ppnt in ,he Warsaw Ghetto, 
London, supported mainly by toe poor at Rhe w.,d, married at 16, nineften
h penny a week, and scarcely recognized ^ ^ before jfer only surviving son—a 
by the rich, so that paraphlegia and verti- - v tbc English atnvwphere had

spiritual ofî rrom tbe tially sitting up. But gradually expecta-
partroent rdigi ■ . ; f tion died out of her large gray eyes. There
men's, as if these grotesque rums ot «re ^ ^ ^ o£ u]k in t,1lc room-the hy-
.might Stül distract each drocephalou» girl was tlie gay centre of a.

uprightly bydrocepbato™ LMh. ^ ^ , M n, r
had had the chair she inhab ted d neglect of her to their faces; every body-
down into the mens sitting room to be somebody to kiss 6r quarrel with,
guile the moments, and was emihng fasc - tw0 acquaintances opproaehed the
atingly upon the deaf blind man, who had ^ ridden wiic> too, but she would speak 
the Braille Bible at ms fingers ends, a d ^ wor(] too proud to ask after her bus- 
read on as stolidly as St. Anthony Mad aml wincing under the significant
Mo had strolled vacuously into the ladies ^ ocoat,iona]fy cast in lier direction,
ward, and, indifferent to the pretty,white- * . the haxl the reti screen placed
aproned Christian nurses was loitering to , he; ’ bej whidi gave her artificial
the side of a weird, hatchet-faced cnpple, . an(£ a nuasi-privacy. Her husband 

'with a stilettoshaped nose supporting M know wbere to look for her. 
big spectacles. Like most of the patients, . me!” wailed her octogenarian
she was up and dressed. Only a few of , rocking to and fro.
the white pallets ranged along the walls ,<what gjn htt’ve | committed to get such
W “LT^yt ehe'd be quite happy if she grandchildren? You only come to see if

V# IIL thec s
Si jplmdor. foBJgSJ“And till the Holy One, blessed be He, 

takes me, thou wilt live a daily sinner.”
“I am not to blame. God has stricken 

me. I am a young man.” -
“Thou art to blame!” Her eye* flashed 

fire. ‘‘Blasphemer! Life ifi sweet to thee; 
yet -perhaps thou wilt die first.”

His face grew livid.
“I am a young man,” he repeated tremu

lously. A
“Thou dost forger what Rabbi Elieze-r 

said; 'Repent one day before thy death'— 
that is today, for Who knows?”

“What wouldst thou have me do.
“Give up------ ”
“No, no,” he inteiTupted. “It ifi useless. 

' I cannot. I am so lonely ”
up,” elie repeated, inexorably,

m
m s

ty y

X'ISS
her inner vision rose tlie ashen, perej>ir- 

face of the palsied sufferer, who eat aing s; !%

rtei
»

3»M>!
Y-iright to talk,” he mut-“They have- no 

tered, in sulky trepidation.
“They have every right,” she rejoined, 

sharply. “If thou kadst come to see me 
even once—why hast thou not i 

“i—I—have been traveling in the coun
try with cheap jewelry. The tailoring is 
so slack.”

“Look me in the eyes!

“Give 
“thv wife.

“What eayent thou? My wife! But she 
is not my wife. Thou art my'wife.”

“Even so. Give me up. Give me Gett 
(divorce.”)

His breath failed, his heart thumped at 
the suggestion.

“Give thee Gett!” he Whispered.
“Yes. Why didst thou not send me a 

.hill of divorcement when X left thy home 
for this?” „ . , ., ,,

He averted his face. “I thought of it, 
he stammered. “And then ’

“And then?” He seemed to sec a sar
donic glitter in the gray eyes.
, “I—I was afraid.”

“Afaid!” She laughed in grim mirthlcse- 
“Afraid of a bed-ridden woman!”

thy“God Bless Thee, Mrs. Kxetznow,” 
She Said, Gaspinglybitterlay silent, El

56sdays, that flooded the wards with golden j 
mockery. The evening Herzel brougnt |

read ! f/\\\atGett, Sarah could
every word on the parchment plainly it 
her eyes had* not been blinded by tears.

She put out her hand toward her hue-
band, groping for the document he bore. ^ clasp loosened. She dropped his 

He placed it in her burping palm. The ,.){ut no,t tjJ| t1lou arc maiTic:l,” she
fingers closed automatically upon it, then eaU her youth ami freshness,
relaxed, and the paper fluttered to the “Be it so.” moved awkwardly and sheepishly But sue
flood. But Sarah was no longer a wife. “Of course, thou must have a ‘still wed- was beautiful, a buxom, comely couu ry 

Herzel was glad to hide his burning face ding.’ The English Synagougc will not girl from a Russian Village, with a SW c ^ 
by stooping for the fallen bill of divorce- marry thee.” * ing bust and a cheek rosy with heiltti ana
ment. He was long picking it up. Wlieu “The Maggid will marry me.” confusion
his eyes met hens again, she had propped “Tliou will show me her casubah when Sa rail's breast was racked by a t-ousaw

up in her bed. Two big round thou comest next?” needles; but she found breath at let.,
tears trickled down her cheeks, but she “Yes, I will borrow it of her.” “God bless—thee, Mrs. Kretzno»
received the parchment calmly, and thrust \ week passed. He brought the marriage said gaspingly. She took the gills ban . 
it into her bosom. certificate. 1 “How good thou art to come and see a

“Let it lie there,” she said stonily, Outwat-dly she was calm. She glanced I sick creature!”
“there, where thy bead hath lain. Bless- through it. “My husband willed it, the new wife
ed be the true Judge!” “God be thanked!” she said, and handed said, in clumsy deprecation -he H.i a

“Thou art not angry with me Sarah?” ;t back. simple, stupid air that did not teem
“Why should I be angry? She was They chatted of indifferent things, of the i wholly due to the constraint ot the stingo 

right—I am but a dead woman. Only no doings of the neighbors. When he was go-1 situation,
one may say Kaddish for me—no one may ing she said. “Thou wilt come again?” | “THiou wast nght to obey. Be 8<w '
pray for tlie repose of my soul. I am not “Yes, I will come again.” lum, my alnkl Für t]ir*‘l yeilrJ-n|Pr.
angry Herzel. A-wife should light the “Thou art so good to si>end thv- time on i ,m me, when I. lay helplqpa. He tias suier
Sabbath candles, and throw in the fire me thus. But thy wife. Will she not be ! ed much. Be gowl. to him. 
the moreel of dougK But thy house was jealous?” c With an .impulsive movement she dniv
desolate; there was none to do these He stared, bewildered by hcr stiangc, the girl's head down to her and knsed 
things. Here I have all I need. Now eery moments. ’ on he lips. 11'™"‘l' , “ «h Te^ed Z
thou wüt be happy too.” “Jealous of thee!” he mu-mured. ; ot Leave me tor today. she jerkea »

‘‘Thou hast been'a good wife, Sarah,” She took it in its contem .tarns ; blanket over her face and burst mto tean
he murmured, touched , and her white lips twitched. But she en v. She lirard the, enupto moie h<«i^

“Recall not the past Wc are strangers1 said, "Is die-aware tliou nasi c-omn here. , away. The girls beauty snoneha-hi-, ÿ bugged ^shoulder, “Do 1 know?, throu^the «P^X'Sof Abraham, 

"But I may come and see thee-some- 1 have not told her. , ^'Jacob lct me die now! For the

“Would thou reopen my wounds?” There was a pause. Presen ly K - taWie  ̂ pKiyer_ muffled by '

“Farewell, then.” ™“VViU thou not bring her to see me? the bedclothes, was wholly drovmed bv
He put out his hand tinudlj. She seiz- VVil^ knQWn £hat tll0u hast no ear-piercing shrieks from the ward above

ed.it and held passionately. lhen. ^7 , „ ...reams of agony mingled with half arti-
“Yes, yes, Herael! ^ not ^ve me. \ore ^ ^ at a etab After a pain- culate accusations of attempted P«eo™mg

tsssr. » ■* ■"—
others are thoughtless--they «oiget mt es marriage jester. Bring lier to Tbe thrill l«s«ed again through Sister

£££££ to see aiAnwiUd? Margaret. She uplifted her swret, humid

often." K 7- «r *• —* •*1 -
i5 . .ib of P«n- "Sho *11 - -™ " d" 1" h"l

havethe £tThe law of
Moses No; it is a lie. God shall forgive 
thee. Why hast thou not come?”

“I have told thee.”
“Tell that to the Sabbath firewoman! 

Why hast thou not come? Is it s0 very 
much to spare me an hour or two a week? 
If I could go out like some of the pa
tients, I would come to thee. But 1 have 
tired thee out utterly—"’

“No, no, Sarah,” he murmured, uneas-

She came. Sarah stared at 1er for o* 
1 instant with poignant curiosity;'then her 
cvelids dropped to shut out the dazzle or 

Hetcel’a wife

ness.
“I was afraid it would make thee un-

-Then, why------ ” happy.” The sardonic gleam melted into
He was covered with shame and eon- j N0ftneas, then became more ternble than 

fusion. His face was turned away. “I j before.
did not like to come,” he said desperate-1 “And so thou hast made me happy m-

stead!” . -
,r\Vhv 7iotv” Crimson patches came and “Sbaib me not more than I merit. I ui 

went on the white cheeks; her heart heat ; not think people would be cruel enoug- 
madlv 1 to tell thee.

“Surely thou canst understand?” “Thine own lips told me.
“Understand what? I speak of green. ; “Nay, by my soul, he cned; sUrtled.
, , f Vxiiio ” Tlnne wes told me, then,and thou answerest of blue._ , feape<i so," he said, turning them

“I answer as thou askest. “When she-caane into my house.
“Ihou answerest not at ah- • / , , . +0 ^ thee—that wafi
“No answer is also an answer,” he .snarl- ' I-I dared not pto ala-ays

ed, driven to nay. “Tliou understandest . Sarab mv bfe. I feared to look
well enough. Thyself saidst it was pu - , m ^ eye’a. I foresaw they would
lie talk.” - . . , - I,.,,.,:.. ; read the secret in mine—so I was afraid.

“Ah-h-h!' in a stifled shriek of despair. | rUrJd|.. sbe repeated, bitterly. 
Her intuition divined everything me „ ^[raid j would 8cratyh them out! Nay, 
shadowy, sinister suggestions she had so ^ eyes. Have they not seen
long beat liack by foree of will took torn h0art? For twenty years they have

and mine have

ily.

herself
she

ly.

! been my ligftit. Those eyes 
! *een our children die.” 
i Spasmodic \ sobe came thickly now. 

Swallowing them down, she said: “And 
*he—did she not ask thee to give me 
Gett?” /

“Nay, she was willing to go without. 
She said thou wast as one dead—look not 

I thus at me. It is the will of God. It was 
for they sake, too, Sarah, that #?he did not 
become my wife by lawr. She, too, would 
have spared thee the knowledge of her 

“Yee, ye have both tender héarte! »She 
is a mother in Israel, and thou art a spark 
of our father, Abraham. ’

“Thou dost not believe what I say.'
“I can disbelieve it and still remain a 

Jerwees.” Then, satire boiling over into 
passion, she cried, vehemently: V\ e are 
tiireshing empty ears. Thinkst thou I am 
not aware of the judgments—I, the grand
daughter of Reb Sliioumi ! Thinkst thrni 
I am ignorant thou couldet not obtain a1 
Gett ^gainst me—me, who have borne thee | 
children, who have wrought no evil. I; 
speak not of the Beth-Din, for in this im- i 
pious country they are loath to follow the 
judgments, and fmm the English Beth-, 
Din thou wx>uldst find it impossible to oh- j 
tain the Gett in any case, even though, 
thou didst not marry me in this country,, 

according to its laws. I speak of our | 
own Rabbonim—thou k no west even the. 
Maggid would not give thee Gett merely 
because thy wife is bed-ridden. That—that 
is what thou wast afraid 6f.”

«mho. Kat?” Crimson Patches Came -But if thou art willing, he replied,,
Wll went on the Whtte Cheeto; He, SSt^

Heart Beat Madly
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V£ V f£rlm DESPEBATE COURAGE HARD TO SECURE 
Of RUSSIAN REBELS ALDERMEN FOR

MONCTON COUIClL

)
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IN TROUBLE IN MAINE
!
*

m > Charles Dyer Under Arrest on Seri- 
Assault Charge, Though In

jured Man Objects to Prosecution.

Reports of Rebellion in Smaller Cities 
Shows That Boys and Girls Were 
as Active as Their Elders.

ous
Mancton, Jan. 26-(Spccial)-^lloncon'J 

civic election this year ie unique. The* ie » 
not a einglc contest for aldei'nian. tic 

only fight is between Dr. K. L. Botetod 
and Dr. E. 0. Sleeves, who sat as aldr- 

at the board last year, for the mayv-

nor
: at;Y\\

Fort, Fairfield, Me., Jan. 25—Charles Dyer 
Thursday, charged with 

Ie 1-low lumberman,

St. Petersburg, Jan. 28.—Ike uewspa- 
pers publish interesting accounts received 
tty mail of tlie disorders in .the smaller 

the interior during the period

was arrested here 
striking Elias Dobson, a 
over the head with a peavey, a week ago, 

i near Howe Brook station.
/ A

man
ally; It is probably the firet time in tie 
history of the city, in recent years at hi 
k-ents,. that the whole board of 'aldermn 
were elected by acclamation.

Tlie nominations closed this evening ant 
late hour it looked as if then

Do-bson is now cities of
of anned revolt, many of which passed

the in-

salt linon lier wound®. _ .
‘ Tiiou dcsen-cst I should let thee bum in the f“3 erD 

in tbe Invest Gehenna,” she cried. | with a badly fractured

, —and' she—she may leave me to my lone Dobsolj is about thirty-five years old and ore ^ eighty fill up the board. Some citizens who had
the grandmother. ■ n bne^ again.” His voice faltered with sell- D twenty-two. Dobson stated he aggra At SoUsi, , lttcmificd no desire to serve this year at the council,

I “Thou saycet they have compassion on l ness agar hast friends. nureee,lv^d Dyer unto “s temiiar ws. beyo^ h» Cossacks ot the f«r^n who attemptod no tie. ( açcepUng with tbe re-
thee in ^ir talk,” he murmured, at k t ^ ^ ^ True thou — £ the he^. ^Xere 'routed £““tl e^ reiolutionts.s suit that the following were elected by

half deprecatingly, half resentful!}, n e children, but they withered, J Y , point on the peavey crush- pJ.ue wen. xo i u y out. aocHm.ttton: Aldermen-at-large—Chpt. J.

SSus SSSS
“No; thou seest I am not tired of thee, grandfather He ie the man to arrange it ---------- .The tnumph of tlie revolutionaries was day but on account of no. contest for

Sarah, my life. Only-— for thee with his friends. Tell him it is ^ above aespatch received from toe As- ^ d Phoweve fur a torpedo boat aldermen little interest is being taken »
“Wilt thou wash myJkmandnot make ^ „ sociated Pre- {« a mra surest raigh..en^out sho^^^ fr’m Jtatoum and the the election.

wet?” she interrupted, b .. “God sliaU reward thee. H the ‘^“‘7 in toe hospital in this city in a population al the first threat of a bom-
- G» home to her! thank ti.ee for giving thy consenti whorls now^n^ Lrdment hastened to liberate the pris-
“I will not go home. "What else have I to give thee my Her- Tbc Commerciai Thursday morning receiv defiver up tlieir arms as
“Then g'o under like Kora h ’ zel, I who eat the bread of «Gangers? ed word Horn fis ^respondent the funds of the city treasury,
He shuffled out. That night cr Truly says the proverb. When o e „ , charles PcllllnSi 0t that town, with toe as- wbicb bad bcen taken to the mountains, man

hell was made lonelier by the opening ot a bcggar the Herr God laughs. aault. and that the assailant was Charly from Pyatigorsk, in Caucasia, , of Frank Wood. TruemallviUe, met
a peephole into ^adise-a Iiaradtse^of ■ 6end thce the Gett as soon as dmcriW the rise and fall of the “North ^ , verv scri„us accident it few days

Adam and Eve and ioihiddt • , ])0f*>ible. . line shoniy after tho attain, but who, it c*aU(.apjan Republic,# which 3iad a shoit While standing on a sled in the
days she preserved a stony sll< nc^ , | “Thou art right. I am a tnorn in n sepmy| was Capturc<l at tho home of h s - ^ thrilling history of a month. After WOck1s the runner struck a stamp
tlie sympathy of the inmates " ; ! eye Pluck me ont ffmeUy. ter m Port Fahüt^d. f#rmerJy worUod in tlie- revolt of (he reserve battalion gam- , j,, him violently backwards on tiie
avail words against the flames of jcaloin) | i.Tbon mlt not refuse the Gett when Drr ^ d|N>uot beal. a vrv, good repute- ^niug Pyatigorsk the soldiers were join- blades of a double bitted axe the
in which she writhed? ; comes?” lie replied, apprehensively. tlon. ’it is said that ho has a hro.her in tfd ,)v tbp vntirc population of that and , ‘ \vidll, 0f the blade penetrating tlie

He lingered about the passage on the. ..Jfl it not a wife's duty to submit. Naj, the provincial o ta formation not lour neighboring cities. A constituent as- 0f l,is thigh about three
next visiting day, vaguely remorseful; but w „„ fear. Th„u shall have no d ffic.fi-, an ottlcCG «^reldier. «nibly was summoned and a “Revolution- ^ P
she would not see hint. So he went aw y ty jp KCrvlng tlie Gett upon me. 1 w Pcfklns was employed at Howe Brook at ary Army,” consisting of the mutinous ( ,,ntrary to expee
sulkily indignant1, and his new housemate not lbr0iw jt in the messenger s tace. Abc th„ ttme 0f the assault but ”=*= èaid at the soldiers, who were led by a renegade Cos- , vivic contest. Mayor I.owther, wio
comforted him, and he came no more. tbo„ wilt marry her? ! Hospital on Thursday sack officer and several bands of the light- js (|ffcri {m. a second term is opposed

When vou lie on your back all day and "^uredly. People will no longer talk. Ea^t t“(j'J,c>1]llaw<ni 0, Elias nobson had not ing brant.h of the revolutionary orgamza- rx.(_ouncillor C. J. billiker. 1'or coin- 
all night, yon have time to think, espem- And ebe mwt bide with me. It is my one: ,,hanged during the past twenty-tour hour^ tionf| and other irregulars. x R0bb and W. A. Lowed- V >

, ,n_, savage allv if vou do not deep. A situation pre- (kWrc - ; and that there had ncen h^dly a P m0»ll|nK This “army” encountered a column con- t'hc posent councillors, and Janns
They had flashes strang . ■ g M.n(a itseK in many lights from dawn to „u k n)iuc likewise. Thou must atone ; change d {be pbysldan i„ charge sisting of infantry, a battery ot artillery ’Cflrter arp on one ticket, while-J. >',

poetry, the.se erode yet c°mP'cx jd (]wk, and from dusk to dawn. One such aIld „avc thv souk” said the patient was no worse ncKher waa #nd spveral companies ot Cossacks. Tins . ('handler C. Hewson and Alfrei,
Sister Margaret, who was still Kible fl^hod on the paradise and showed H(_ pd< lincertaiidy. I he any better than on XVcdncsday.-Ilan, j cohlmn was loo strong to be resisted and : f opposing them.
be startled, murmured feebly, But it®to „,r w but the portico of purgatory. I „And th dowry?” he slid at last. ' Thou; Cominere..U._________ . j the revolutionary leaders after a hasty | - „ firm ot >[cKeen & Pngslcy, station

“Leave me in peace' with a ciy c. irer busbaud would he .damned m tile next j ^ no[ make flaim for enmipensation ; j council of war, fled. The ^Republic then bavp dissolved, G. L. Horley having
that of a wounded animal . world, even as she was m this. His soul, eBc easj-_x ^arce know wheremy cesw .... n|linpTf||/ RflllT MV came to an end. purchased G. K. MeKeen's interest. Th«

The matron gently touched the nc * would be cut off from among its people. ^ (marriage certificate) is. Mliat need U AUN I K IVIU I Iil I At. X îataka, m the government ot hat {aiu.,. w,b travel tor some western firms
and drew her away. I will write On «lis "thought she brooded till it loom-1 Jiave j of monpy? .Xs thou sayest, I have iLnUllUU I Ul\ IIIU I III name, a band largely composed of school Nov.( Scotia and New Brunswick,

him," she whispered. e,l horrible in her darkness. And at las a)j j ,TOnt j do not even desire to pur- srnftnrm nilTI I ffl ' ll0>s anii tcl°o1 glrls- seized the water - (. r Vickers, superintendent of
Night fell, but sleep fell only lor sonic. Bhfi dic1ated » letter to the matron, n>-| chaop a grave-lying already so long in a PCPflRTI-ll I IM I Mil "orks- which they held for fifteen hours ^ 'D(iminion - Express Company, and P.

Sarah Kretznow tossed in a hell nt lonfi- jng jjPrzei to come and see her. I pbarity grave. The bitterness is over. ElLl Ull I LU IjULLLLU | against a whole battalion ot mtantry. , ^njd(,r superintendent of the C. R.
ness Ah, surely her husband had not- Hp obeyed, and stood ehame-laced at, H shivered. “Thou are very good to, The troops were attacked in the rear by, v> telegraph service, were ih Amhergt
forgotten her; surely she would not lie tous bpr gjde, fidgeting with his jicakod cap-j „ eay_ ■ Good-bye." i tw o companies of revolutionists, who j Yegterdav looking over the new offiiee

° death—that far-off death her strong Her hard face softened momentanly at, d # die drew the bed-1 iw^burg -Ian. 28-Count Witte were finally driven to a fort.hed house. , ■ thpir'a Pnts, Messrs. Douglas Bros,
religions instinct would forbid her hasten- ihe sjght of him. her bosom heaved, sup-- fre„ziedly over her face. Jfc „0efoed a telegram from General This house was captured alter a bombard-
' g' She had gone into the Refuge to prPSSpd sobs swelled her throat. - Kifti mc „0t!” , Rmevitch reporting that all is quiet with ment lasting two hours. Among the kill-
save him the constant sight- of her help- "Thou hast sent me? he murmure - Good-bye, then.-” he stammered, “God, ^ y.anchurian armies. The general al- ed was the colonel commanding the
icssness and the cost of her keep. Mas “Yes; perhaps thou didst again i| -jbc good to thee!” He moved away ; eo reportK that order prevails at Madivo- troops, 
she now to be cut off forever from the I was on my deathbed. she replied, | ..Rprzeit’- had uncovered her iaecifctok where the mutinous sailors ha\t
sight of his strength bitter irony. i „«,,ld have come with a despairing cry. He slouched back ] ^ d»nn«l. ,

The next day he came by special invita- -jt jH not so. Sarah. 1 w°ukI « toward her, jiei-turbcd, dreading she would j lt j,, reported from KuUus in Trans
The day ^ ,.immed with ot myself, only thou wouldst not see my toward -Caucasia that serious eneount ere have j  ̂ ^ ^ ^ ,n the

sensuous. faCe.” _“Do not send it—bring it thyself. Let| taken pk^etoere between the ‘Cio 1>r0vincial potato fleet with 2D,880 bushels
“I have seen it for twenty yen - , lt from thv hand.” 1 ists and tlfetBsips. m which «-ver. 1 ,1 arrived today after being con- needed. Hie vewsel pioceedvd on voyagy

another's inn now." j in his throat. “1 will the latter wefr killed. 1 he anaval , ,d bly ’ delayed by adveree winds. All ! but returned today oil account of wins.
He was ,'tient. , my, brdl ' ^ he said, brokenly. i General Aliklianoff witi, vro,>,« from *‘2 2 Zwl from l'mce Edward j The bottom is injured and probably
“It U t-v.ie all the same. 1 am on m> ; ^.^‘‘éng days of pain drew longer; the, .brought about ^ restoration ol o.dei.l to^Uoon.re cam t 1 vey will be held.

las i tu-nincr -was coming, hartiingered by sunny1 the revolutionists takm0 fligu .

Maine Hospital at Bangor 
skull, and in a unnoticed at the time owing to 

terruption of telegraphic communication^ 

In a number of instances the troops ware

on theHer 'head fell back 
closed.
bending awkwardly 

So sick! So sick!” moaned

and substance, 
pillow, the eyes 

He stayed on,

his sis-l over

her.
“So sick!

!»

w1

the old grandmother j»'t dead yet. So 
So sick! So eick.

Twilight filled the wards. The white 
beds looked ghostly in the darkness The 
last visitor departed. Sarahs husband 

h<wl not to conic.“ “lie is not well, Mrs. Kretznow, bister 
Margaret ventured to say in her best hid- 
dish “Or he is busy working. Work is 
not, so alack any more.” Ajonc in the 
institution she shared barahs ^n°^d 
of the Kretznow scandal. Talk of it di <1 
before her youth and sweetness 
b “He would have written, said Sarah, 
sternlv. “He is wearied of me. i have 
iai„ here a year. Job's curse is on me.

"shall I to him.” Sister Margaret^paus
ed to excogitate the word, ‘ write

"No. He hears me knocking at ms

could walk like you,” «aid Mad Mo, In 
complimentary tonen. "She always save 
Millv walks so beautiful. She says you 
van "walk the whole length of tlie garden. 
Mffly, huddled in her chair, smiled miser-

“You're crying again, Rachel,” protested 
a dark-eyed, bright-faced dwarf, m excel, 
lent English, as she touched her f^nde 
withered hand. “You are m the blues 
again. Why that page is all ^

"No, I feel so nice,” said the sad-eye 
Russian, in her quaint, musica. acccn . 
"You sail not'link I cry because I am no 
floppy. When 1 read sad tings—like my 
life'—den only I am happy.’

Tlie dwarf gave a short laugh that made 
pendant earrings oscillate. I thought 
were brooding over your love affairs,

sick! Amherst News.
young EnglWii-. 

of Sissons, in tlie -cm-
Amherst. Jan. 26—A 

by the name

tat ion there is to be a.

her
> ou
'“MU" cried Rachel. “I lost too young 

leg to be ill love. No, it is Realm 
‘I am afflicted

heart.”

Jxxxviii that. I brood over. , T
and ready to die from my youth up. iet>,
! was only a girl when 1 had- to go to 
Konigsberg to find a doctor to cut oft my 
leg 'Lover and friend hast Ihou put. far 
from mc. and mine acquaintance into dark- arm.
Î1CSS.' ” to

Her fact shone ecstatic.
“Hush!” whispered the dwarf, ™ » 
warning nudge and a slight nod in the 
direction of a nc-ighliormg water-bed, on 
which a pale, rigid, middle-aged woman lay 

with shut, r-leeplees eyes.
“So cannot understand Englis, said the

Russian girl, proudly.
"Don’t be so sure. Look hoiv^the nurees 

here have picked up Yiddish!”
llaehcl shook her head inercduously.

Polis woman,’ she said. "lor 
in England and dey learn

till

Sohr. W. R. Huntley Floated
Digby, N. S.. Jan. 26—The schooner V. 

R. Huntley, E. M. Dixon, L uisbouig, 
owner, which was stranded on Pane Peek, 
Digby Gut, floated off at 11.45 last nigifo 
without assistance. The tug Bear Kivu- 

hand, but her services were nit

Big Shipments of F. E, Island 
Potatoes.L

“daiah is a 
years dey are 
uoiling.”

"leli bin krank! Krank! Krnnk! sud
denly moaned a shriveled Polish grand
mother, a,, if to corroborate the girl s con- 
lent ion. .'he was squatting monkey-like 
oil her bed, every now and then murmur- , 
m| her querulous burden of sickness, and and in its

tion. His face was 
swarthy hair; his under hp was

his head, half veiling the shifty
was on

lie hung

" Sister Margaret ran
Sarah's face sparkled. „

.... the screen!" she murmured, deathbed. -
shelter drew her husband's He started. A pang shot through

to tell his wife.
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