it smelt d good.
smelt very sayory and g

« 8o itis near dinner time, is it 7" said
Misa Thrale, sil and the |-

, sitting down ”dn%
smallest sobolar on her lap. * Is Kitty hun-
gry for her dinner ?”

Kitty hnnghnhud,mﬂ]mlhuﬂnwin
her mouth.

« Fie, Kitty | BSpeak to_the lady,” said
Maria; but Lucy kissed the baby snd
laughed, and gave her her little watoh to hold.

Beo was examining the big scholars in
the alphabet.

« T'don’t see Anastagia Perry here, !lnh."'
said Luey suddenly. * Ihope her mother i8
not beginning to drink again 2"

 Oh, no, miss | The ohild is ailing ; and
Dootor March says she is net to come among
the others until he gives me leave.”

+ Doctor M %

Both the young ladies looked up, starting
at thename. Lucyturned alittle pale.

# How did Doctor March happen to 8ee
her?” she asked hurriedly. * I had no idea
he ever came here "

Maria explained that the Docter had sev-
eral patients in Primrose Alley, and that she
herself had once been under his care.

Lucy and Bee exchanged glances. But,
while Bee langhed and looked comioal, Luey
appeared decidedly uneasy.

“ Lpt us go now, Bee,” she whispered, ris-
ing, and putting little Kitty gently down. “It
is getting late.”

1 Oh, let us stop and see the children at
dinner | There is bread and soup to-day—
80 Belina Jones tells me.”

“Yes! BSoup with carrots in it ! We seen
vem 1" cried the children in a chorus.

“ No ; let us go, if you don't mind,” urged
Luoy. * Perhaps—perhaps Dootor March
might come in.”

« We will go if you wish, dear,
said Bee, wondering. ‘* But why need
oare tor Dootor March.?”

1 don’t know—no, of course not ! an-
swered Lucy incoherently. * But I want to

of course,”
we

“ Now, children,” said Bee, a8 they said
good bye, ** remember Ohristmas is coming.
And sometimes at Christmas trees have dolls
and sugar plums growing out of the branches.
But only very good children can &ee them !
You ask Maria to tell you about Christmas
trees ; and who knows but one of these days
you might find one in this very room ?"

The girls hastened down stairs, and into
the pony carriage, which they had left at the
corner of the street.

 Lucy,”" Bee asked abruptly, as they drove
towards the south end of the town, * why
didn’t you want to eee Doctor March ?”

Lucy colored furiously.

«I—1 don't know,” she stammered.
« T was afraid he might talk about our
school.”

« Not if we asked him to keep it secret,”
Bee protested, more and more surprised.
« You don't dislike him, do you ?"

« 1 have only seen him once,”
« How could I dislike him ?”

« He has often seen you, though ! Only
today I met him as 1 was driving to
King's Road, and he was talking about you.'

« About me ! Luey looked frightened.

«Yes. He told me to adyise you not to
walk to Green Knowe =0 late. Do you ever go

—simply.

* sl
laughter, in which, after a rueful stare and &
whi remonsirance, poor Lucy was com-
pelled to join.
« Oh, Loy,

evening and told hi

sohiool. oourse he wanted to

and I could not Then I offered to
golndlhy'ilhold aunt Doreas in Wales ;
and while we were ing and I was doing
my best to keep my seoret, on Ada's secount,
in wal himself, and blurted
it all out 1"

« He was evidently in earnest.”

« I suppose he was. i

to uncle Robert that his feelings

gone a change, and asked him

consent to his marriage with me 1"

« They believed you at last then, I dare

“ Yes ; but"—with 8 sigh—* it was too
late. Unele Robert said some dreadful things
about me—poor Uncle Robert he was so fond
of Ada! and he sent me back to school next
d:{. ‘Aunt Letitia would not see me at all
before I went away. So Miller toek me fo
the convent ; and even she Was very rude, I
remember, becanse she said she had no pity
for a young lady who did not know on whiock
side her bread was buttered.”

¢ And Ada 1"

« Ada was as sweet and gentle
She pleaded with her father to let me
stay at home ; but it was of no use. And
she told me that she had reselved some time
Lord Meldrum from his en-

ag over, Bee.

gagement,

in his 'y

pleased than otherwise that she had been
spared the necessity of taking the initiative
in the rupture. And so I went back to the
dear old Sacred Heart and stayed there for &
year.”

+ Well, it is a strange story,” said Bee,with
a sigh. ** It seems almost ineredible that they
should all have been so blind.”

+ But you believe me?” plesded Lucy anx-
jously. * Indeed it all happened exactly as
I have told you. There is no story at all,
you see—it is all quite stupid snd sorrowful.”

Without a word kissed the child's
candid brow, and Lucy was content.

« Have you heard anything gince of Lord
Meldrum ¢’ Miss Throgmorton began again
presently. Lucy shook her head.

« He went away at onoe, I believe, without
seeing Ada again. He was very poor, you
know — that is, poer for & lord—though, when
somebody dies—I don’t remember who—- he
will be enormously rich, and people said that,
if he did net marry & rich wife, he could not
live in England any longer. I suppose he is
abroad somewhere now.”

« Then I like him for falling in love with

from m;
”:'l.‘dl"e’rhd

B ]
E

1 yo. which makes i sl the mors

a4 blushing Luoy for
and made s grave nod; then
went back anxiously, to Bee.
«To begin, you are to see her safe home
this evening.” 4
« Oh, no—really I couldn't " put in Luey,
treased. * Please Bee—"
Boopntherﬁngurlohetlig
« And then you are to be her big brother
ever after, as you sre mine.”
She handed Ted his cup, and he took her
hand s well into his big palm.
« You are better?’ he said ; but Bee blushed
and drew her hand away.
« Nonsense I" she cried. * How can I be
better when I have not been ill * Luey,”—
with & rapid change of the subject—* may 1
tell Ted sbout Primrose Alley? He is so
horribly rich, and we want & few contribu-
tions, you know, towards the Ohristmas i
'and shook her chestnut head.

Luoy blushed

“You need not think that he will tell.
Talkative as he is, he can a seoret. Or
are you thinking that 1t wo! d make it too
muoh of & charity, you wise little thing?”

« Yes,” said Luoy, simply. * That would
spoil everything.”

+Well, but all children have things given
to them &% Christmas. And just $hink of
Anastasia’s eyes and Kitty's open mouth at
sight of the tree! Ted, you may give us
something if you like for onr iittle scholars.
We have the funniest little gohool you ever
gaw. Oh, never mind Luoy’s frowns! I am
the oldest, and I won't be snubbed at Christ-
mas time.”

Mr. Ackroyd prod
gold and silver from

uced a handful of loose
his pooket, and held it
out to Miss Throgmorton on his open palm.

«1It is a temptatien,” sighed Bee, * when
one thinks of all the blankets it would buy
and the fires it woald set blazing through the
lomg bleak winter months. However, I will
be sternly virtuous, snd take only one sov-
ereign. Thank you, Ted ; you are our first
contributor:”

The young man turned towards Miss
Thrale, and held out the money to her also.

1t does add,” said the
inspired

o

pealing
+, Png

she eaid very gently.

among these people

{eeling in . <

“I ocsnt’ understand that” George
answered naturedly. * ButIthink Jack
might find more wholesome reading.”

« 1 haven's asked for your in the
matter that I know of,” retorted Jack, color-
ing fariously.

“Tt is at your service all the same,”
his old friend quietly; and, looking round,
added, ** How preity you al oontrive
make your rooms look,
imagine how you

to

time, I re

more than onoe this 'intF A"
florist, who will take no den! al, attends
for me, and never sends me i his bill.”

«] ean't imagine who my good fairy can
be,” continued Ada, holding & sereen between
her face and the fire, “Ihave accused Bes,
but she denies it stoutly ; and only just now
was vainly trying to sound Mr. Jack on the
subjeot.”

« And did he confess ?”

« Not & word—or even blush. Iam afraid
I am not too anxious to penetrate the mys-
tery, do you know ?" she laughed prettily,
and put her lips to the roses she wore in her
bosom. ** Flowers are my greatest delight,
and I tremble st the thought of having to say
« Please don’t send me suny more,’ "

«+ The command would be quite useless, 1
should say,” said Jack, rising and standing
with his broad young shoulders against the
mantelpiece. ** Aund, as you have confessed
tosuch a weakness for flowers, allow me,
Miss Ludlow, to send you s bouguet. 1 should
like o show you what our hothouses are cap-

able of.”
«Don't tempt me!” Mies Ludlow held up
an arch white finger, * You know I always

like to appear in my best light before Dootor

5

The congregation small
A with tﬂh: table was u-pa.r:-mud
“ No,” eried Luoy, ing up the
and thrustingjthem into &
it striking two ? w.-hllb:

Iate.
i

PATTENING A BRIDE.
The Tragic Fate of a Pretty Widow In-
tefided for & Prinoce.

A Paris leter states thata
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g

the
mind, Luoy
a8 if some

niged him ;

him soross at Edgar Bryer, an

at her book,
o8 any
**Ah, she
thought the

no use of hci playing nuncon

home to night.”
George ;isroh. for whom Sunday was not
day of rest by any means,

any more.

a
the sermon,
Wl

his
one of these days "
Thrale lifted :n head suddenly, | forta)
one

had
looked him straight in
flushed and grew troubl

inly did invade the solitnde
evening closed in ; but
now,

roy: &!:);l'l‘:n forth the bass

an r notes being supplied

charming picture she made | with one finger on the piano, 88 mb,
pew ; and Georgeé | Miss Throgmorton’s

buret of laughter over some horrible

may, the door open

for some mor‘on and his son William,

b his

codlaongdt

her name, and | not g little
them of &
shabby who clung to
and seemed half inclined to run away.
« Papa,” #aid Miss Throgmorton, risin|
from the piano-stool and drawing
bling child within her arm,
little friend Lumey. William
Miss Thrale before 7’

in the heart of man old o

and instantly sh
from whioh she did not raise her

ses's that she is deteoted "
Dootor scornfally, * But it is of
soious innoocence
speak to her before 1 go

you have met
' It was not
and, be‘l:o‘rin many miuutes had passed
Tal » during new restraint had worn away, and
bout the léttl:

and forgot all;, al
he

where

up, allowing every
the same | ish muffled -g‘
newed

until Miss

Sent | 1ast of all, bolding up
$o it | gown and shivering 8
jacket

She passed by both the young men without

vouchsafing
could see th

1 | gloves that held
with a professional e

warmly eno
she was lost
prepared to

« Halloa Doetor !" said young Bryer,
ing and coloring as the light

gate fell on

Didn't know you ever wen!
Jolly old church, i
“ But & good def
returned the Doctor.
« Oh, anything for 8 change,
Are you going my way | 444
I am

« No
e
An eager

and he was
If.

* Good ni
heel ;

g
started and

q hose

to outwit. But, when
he | his slumbers by the oheerful bustle that fol-
lowed the preacher’s peroration, he was re-
minded of her by secing Edgar B
past him and take up his position
hestood, with his coat collar &

and he was just in time to ope
reen wooden door

the fact that there wae a traitress and
ocogette of the deepest dye in their midst.

As for Luey,
approbation, she was reading
opinion that had been
new friends in the kindly
and the encouraging words

he was roused from

ryer hasten
at the door,
urned’

one to pass him and van-
mthe m m:llt outside,
e &p) most _the
the skirt of her black

little in her well worn

in the warmth of rescuing hands
of happy lights and

the friendly fireside talk

2 ither of thom & glance. George the Tower House ; and she too joined in th
e mended tipa of the listle brown
her hymn book, and noted
ye that she was not clad
ugh for such & bitter night ; then
in the outside darkness,and he
follow her.

very well, making sober
smile more than once wi
her words and ways.

start-

of alamp at the

George's face. “Is that you ?

t to St Mark's.

ﬂn" it?”

al out of your way surely?”

you know. | 416 ought not to go on living as she is
ith the

going to see Miss Thrale with the Lindiows

look flashed into the lad’s face,

about to speak, but checked him-

the young man quietly.
* Oh, not just yet
under his anxious gray eyes.
over my dei
afraid it will no

BOY MURDERER.

gon his
n the
for the young lady, who
h confused, and

ght,” said George, turnin

looked very muo!

t, young dominion
in splendid siyle. | o armmed.-es-Sadok i o gallant Prince. Ho
ool g‘ sens for the pretty widow, and found her so
Y | nice that he immedhmm her a de-

Thcyhldqniulmo-twunhmm in s
false

then, to Lucy's secret dis-
ed to admit Mr. Throg-
whose little wife
was siill away with baby and grandmamma.
The il tered, com-

ent
at sight of Bee's 'glorlou- fire, and
surprised

d
by the vision that met
follow all the neocessary
ty chestnut-haired girl in al;
confusedly in order o please her new

the trem-

“ rupted
h;"::'nvl:l’m starch and the like, Anybody else would
N have become enorfhous in sime tnder this

young, to resist such a face as Lucy Thrale'’s,

, the
Bee's little
party were all 'sughing and talking _in the

hungry as usual for love and

good
formed of her by her
glances she met
she heard, under
which she was reviving, like & hlllhoAlnen bird

sorts
dimplesand emiles were
brightened on her sweet face as she listened to
of which she had so
often dreamed in the empty drawing room &t

conversation in her turn, and held her own
Tom Throgmorton
th the shy naivete of

« Some of these days, Ted. I

- 1 want yo\‘:lr
have often thought Y

that she would make such a sweet little gov- tenths and hundredths, indicated exaotly the

erness for Pamola and Dotsie ; and 1 am sure

iving

 When shall I speak to my mother " said

]"—bl“")f"lmm;“l:ﬂ: favorite sultana of a Bey who loves enly fat

ar old darling firet ; and I am
t be easy. 1 will tell you when.

has just

J;. demi-miondaines of France,
who onoe her hour of oelebrity in our
faraous city abeut two ;ﬂl‘ﬂ. ago. One fine

day she in com with
one of her -uo":.'ﬂ very
after his arrival out there. A few
Bey

da;
s an inconsolable Parisienne. Now

Inrnodﬂnlthmminh’i:

sirable position in his , with an ex-
tremely satisfacto “You are &
little thin,” eaid e (for the Turkisian's idea
of beauty is gross fatness.) “ You are a little
thin; but can be fattened!”  They
conducted new favorite into & mag-
nificent apariment. She was so P

that she already oeased to regret her
ofunct friend, and felt hersell ready to
rules for huenhag
without making m{ resistance, she re-
signed herself to swallow all_sorts of farina~
oceous food. Each repast was an uninter
aj succession of pohlou.\;unu‘lomila.

treatment. But she had apparently a nature
op| to embonpoint, for at the end of
three months she was almost as thin as ever.
She had not seen Mahammedes Sadok during

T

« Am dis a sympathetic kentry, or am Wwe
a race of inconsistents ?” asked the old
as he slowly unfolded his legs and stood
erect. ' As soon a8 & murderer am sentenced
to be hung a sheer of de public begin to weep
- :'s‘."“‘f..ao.."" ey lovgutta o widdae
, entirely in' de wi
an’ ohill'en of de m.argh” do you call
dat? Grant had two terms, a big salary, an’
Zm good lhm:;d an’ while 1%[1000 orfuns ﬁ:
erica wan public sympal
raised a quarter of a millyon of dollars fura
man already rollin’ in wealth ?
oall dat ? A General who neber won a ba
am presented wid $2,000 worf of silver war’
trew public sympathy. while 20,000 private
sojers, and wounded fur life, have to
fight de hull kentry fura paltry penshun ?
What dmon call dat? A good husband an’
a kind or am killed ebery hour in de di
in dis kentry, sn'a man would have &
d:{'l work to colleet a fund_of two dollars to
help to bury him. & t am wounded,
an’ men tumble over each odder in de strug-
gle to make up & puree of $250,000. What
do you b:nll dat ? If Vanderbilt or Gould
4 hod up & bod.

war T,

would suggest @& testimonial of &
millyon dollars. 1f twenty honest but
"poor men war ~smashed up nex’ day
it would be nip an' tuck to raise &
fund large 'nuff to pay far de coffins. We am
fust horrified at a murder, an’ den turn aroun’
an' weep ober de murderer. We sen’ men to
prison to punish 'em, an’ de judge sn’' jury
turn aroun’ an’ sign & petishun fur pahdon.
We make laws one day, an’ seek to upsot 'em

all this time. The farinaceous food being of
no avail, the Bey’s physicians held a solemn
ocounsel and decided to gul her on & diet of
dog—not & dog's diet, It seems that dog
flesh is @ sovereign remedy for creating
umpness. The r adalisque, therefore,

{ og—dog , deg stew, roast dog,

boiled dog, fried dog, fricassed dog. A% the
end of the second three months she had de-
voured & whole pack of hounds, but she had

bat little flesh. The diet had profi

her but little. She was absolutely an honor-
ary sultana. ?ou became urgent—ex-
tremely urgent. new consultation of royal
physicians was l:eld Tney re.mlved to em-

de nex’. De man who commits a great orime
to.dav am spoken of as a frien' to-morrer.
Arter slespin’ on it one night we oall him »
Junatic an’ fin’ excuses for him, Public sym-
pathy has abolished de gallus, an' yet it will
suffer women an’ children o starve an’ freeze
to death. Men rob our banks an'am pur-
sued, not to be pupished, but to be given &
commission on deir stealins. Public saympa-
thy, as I see 1t, am a sort o' jar filled wid
buttermilk, bones, hash, buttons, scrap iron,
beer stops an’ wilted boquets. 1 doan’ want
any of it. It breaks de law I want de penal-
ty enforced. If I meet wid misfortune 1 want
to borry instead of h‘eg It I dieI want no
or

o | Ploy & new recently by s
famous Tunisian fattener, and which was
nothing less than a mechanical fattener. Its
mode of operation was the simplest in the
world. The operator placed in the mouth of
the patient the extremity of along rubber tube,

1 am so happy,” whispered Miss Throg-
Lt s sok Ko Tofn, | S whe SR iy g

dark and trae and tender, was radiant with
contentment.,
am going to agk you to do me & greatfavor.
Ted nodded.

« It is about Lucy, I meau.
mother to like her.

grasshoppers and locusts, eto. This delectable
substance was immediately forced by pneu-
matie pressure through the rubber sube and
found its way into the stomach of the subjeot
under treatment. A dial, marked off in units,

of nourishment absorbed by the
patient. Nothing, you see, could be more
practical. Evidently this manner of break-
{asting and diniog is not altogether an agree~
able one, but then it is so eaey, and to what
would one not submit in order to become the

quantity

women? The heroine of this sad tale grew
rapidly stouter, and all would have gone well
if love—fatal love—had not intervened in
the business. Before entering the harem,
and during the last days of her friend, the

! on my on my
failins.”

ELHOTION.
Sir Isaac Walpele donned his cocked hat,
shook out his coat tails, and passed the bean
box in & manner to win the warmest admira-
¢ion. The following is the score: Elder
Jamback White, Bonaparte Davis, Homer
Green, Roscoe Conkling Temple, Rev. John
Ward, Kyneezer Jones, Babylon Highvolt,
Henry Masters, Wherefore Tinkham and
Judge Ohewso Allen.

A SIOK MEMBER.

Trustee Pullback, Chairman ef the Com:
mittee on Local Cramps and Pains, reported
that Moscow Smith had been lying ill at his
residence for the last four days and desired
the treasurer to forward him financial aid and
relief. He had not seen the patient, but
made the report on the authority of the
member’s wife,

« In order to relieve any terrible anxiety
dat may possess ds sixty four busums befo’
me I will 'splain de case of Brudder Smith's,”
said the President, ** He got a leetle windfall
from Oanads de odder day—about §25 in cash

there, dear ?" i

Again Lucy colored painfully,
head.

« It is & quiet place,” ghe gaid. * I did not
think there was any harm in going there.
I get so tired of King's Road ; and there
is a station quite close to -our house, you
know."

Bee looked at her,puzzl
agitation.

« Uf course I know you woald nos do any-
thing you believed to be wrong,” she said, in
her sincere voice. **Bat I think you had
bebter not venture so far from home again.
Doctor March says 8o ; and he knows what is
best always.”

 Very well,” returned Lucy meekly ; and
the rest of the drive was passed in absolute
silence. Then, as they turned into Upper
Brunswick street and drew near the house,
ey added suddenly, as if she -had but that
moment spoken, ** At least, I will goonly once
more, and then I will promise you to walk
somewhere else.”~

CHAPTER XXI.

Bee and Lucy had luncheon together—a
true schoolgirls’ luncheon, with all manner of
incongruouns sweets and danties ohosen by
shemselves from good Mrz. Jorum's domain ;
and afterwazds Miss Throgmorton took her
friend all over the big house, so' that she
mught feel at home in it when she came again.
Then, having challenged her to a game of
billiards, in which Lucy was ignominiously
beaten, they prepared to setile down in the
comfortable brown room for the rest of the
afternoon.

« We shall have it all fo otirselves,” said
Bee, installing her friend in the easiest of
easy chairs. * We will sing and play and do
just whatever you like best. Baut, first, I am
going to remind you of & promise you made
me on the day when we first met. 1 don't
eount the night you arrived, when I was 8o
horribly rade, but the first day we spoke to
each other.”

+ I made you & promise?”
dering. I don't remember, Bee ;
oourse I will keep it.”

« Tt was about Lord Meldrum, You said
you would tell me how all that trouble be-

March. He is go strong himself, he has no
meroy on other people’s weaknesees.”

A silent contest ensued between the two
young men 88 to whioh shouid sit the. other
out; and, when this had lasted as long as was
at all seamly, she Doctor said quietly—

« You need not wait for me, Jack, old fel-
low. I have tosee my patient when she
wakes, and I want to say & few words to Miss
Ludlow as well.”

« Mamma first, you know, always,” she
said gently. ** Only for that, not even Doctor
Mareh should indulge in such broad hints.”

Trial and Conviction of the Lad Lemai- future odalisque had made the acquaintance
tre, Who Cut Up the Body of & Ohild of a young European, whom her sudden
n Paris, disappearance had driven almost orazy. He

Panis, July 18.—The Court of Assizes met segrohed for her, found where she was, bribed

yesterday to try one of the most horrible and tne guard, bought the compliaity of

remarkable murder oases on record. the ohief eunuch who worked the
murderer, named Lemaitre, is a mere lad of feeding “j‘,d““e; and one day—Dblessed day—

16, and the victim a little boy of 6, called in him in his s at

Schaonen. Without any other apparent the foroe pump, I snall not attempt to paint

motive than a hideously morbid wish to get the love soene which ensued, when t‘hny met,

talked of in the papers, Lemaitre one day All at once the lovers heard a noise! “‘(‘Ju\uk
last February inveigled Bchaenen, whom he to the pump, to conceal your game ! mur-
had never seen before, into & bed room, and mured the culpable odalisque. At the mo
there ripped opon his stomach and cut his ment she seized the mouthpiece of the rubber

h 5 th hi tube, while her disguised lover, whom the
:mli?:; Lg;silr:ninsl:i:ede(:;s? I:B;l;':d) ‘;l:i eunuch had trained to the work, rushed to the

he committed the crime under the influence pedal and set the machine in operation. The
of an irresistible impulse, but the court re- naike which had so frightened them quc_pth-
fused to take his statement into considera- ing of any importance. But what terrible
tion and sentenced him to twenty years' hard consequences | The young man was 80 BX°

d ’ i cited he saw double.  Thoneedle on the dal
!32:) grhlen s !ugvlelllmoeh:)y lpe‘po.l danced before his eyes so that the unfortunate

under 16, wretch took the tenths for one hundredths,
On the 25th of February, at 9 o'clock in the and so on. The pedal worked, the piston

i il in oharg i pumped with prodigious force, and, there was
evetiiog, ihe colowt 48 p ol the golos heard & lamentable sound | 'Twas the explo-

::::1‘41):& ::; :l:l: sl:pmnu o oz: ‘DI;B:I. yl:‘:" ;:; sion of the unfortunate loved one, who burst

who made this statement at the desk: ‘ My like & bomb ! . ;

name is Felix Lemaitre. Iwas born in Paris ‘ozh-; a lemu!m 3?”,’,,'-"{ ‘u;i; e;d gives
1856, ioe. . e Parisian ladies who mig m p!

on May 2, 1856. I am an apprentice 1 sur %ipi b )

render myself to justice for the murder of & — s
have killed with & knife at THE MEMORY OF ANTS.
tha

0 D i, e mmitasy gave
6 00! ary, gave
orders for the detention of Lemaitre and went | o 'l;t‘fm hM P b s Tod 5 7 axh
in person to see if there was any truth in .h"'m‘:’:" ks, ind o) Syl
B o e room No. 43 of the Hotel | 10 will tsers 0 i st iy
de Doubs he found that an abominable mar- more o less direct line from her nest, oon
dor had been committed. On the bed lay the stitutes ample proof that the ant remembera
naked body ot 8 ohild, .gugued and boand. her way to her store of food. Itis of interest
The throat was cut ; the body ripped open. to note that the nature of this insect memory
The coverlet of yellow weol was clotted with Sopems w‘be id;%"“l with wﬂnt 0f bsiocy
bleod. On the bolster were marks of the as- = 3’:;:; 4 ‘:"h’ I e i b°°°ms‘?“
sassin’s fingers which had been carefully lJmpm b‘:)‘:’" 5 5 Al destogr h"
wiped. On she ground was a knife, The John Lubbock found it necessary fo teach the
commisgary searohed the ohild’s clothes and insects, by a repetmog of several lessons,
found in them a school copy book arked 1 their way to treasure, if that way were long
the corner with a name, ** John Shoanen, No. or unusual. With regard to the duration of
17 Rue Caille.” M. de Teule ordered the l'\oy‘s memory in anty, it does not appear $hat any
body to be “keﬂo the morgue. His parente direcs 'expenmentn have been made ; but the
learned of the murder through the shouts of following observation by Mr. Belt on ite
an excited mob. They Were poor rag pickers apparent duration in the leaf ouum? ant
and Jean was their only child, At the polic may here be stated : [n June, 1859, he
garden invaded by these ants, and

—an' de fust move he made was to invest a
gheer of it in cokernute, peanuts, ioe cream,
watermellyonns, popeora balls, taffy an*
lemons, De fam’ly den sou down to feast,
an’ gorge an’_stuff an’ fill up. When I met
Moscow de odder day he had a banana in one
han’, a piece of mellyon in de odder, wid a
lot of raisins in his hind pocket an’ his jaws
war' workin’ 160 strokes to de minit. He
won't git no relief from dis club. 1f any of
you happen aroun’ dat way you might recom-
mend mustard plaster wid a stick in it, but
doan’ go outer your way. A man who has
swallered seven shingle nails an’ & brass ring
on & bet of ten oents can't be kept in bed wid
anythin’ less'n small pox.”
THE AMESDE HONOBABLE.

would have shat it in his face without thank
ing him for his trouble.

% One moment, Miss Thrale,” said the
young man coldly as he laid his hand on the
jock. * I'have come to see you safely into
the house.”

+tQh, vo, pray |” ori
« Please don’t come in
March. I did not know
Mark’s; snd .

“I think
aware of the dangers t
the unlimited freedom you seem
Miss Thrale.”

and hung her | you,” said Bee contritely. ** He could mot |« Qh, no, thank you!" ghe cried, blushing
have been such & very bad fellow if he was | gnd putting her bands behind her. ** You
willing to marry such & little chureh mouse 88 | have been kind enough already, Mr. Ackroyd.”
you are, when he might have had Ada and Ted did not take y his hand.

her fortune.” . “You see how yﬁuqen are itching!"

«« He was not bad at sll,” Luey admitted | jqughed Bee. * SHe is obliged $o put them
temperately, ‘ except in being deceitful 10 | out of reach of temptation I”

Ada ; but he was awful stupid 1" «Oh, Bee!" aried the child.

* Romember, he was in love, Luoy.” « Well, just think of the chair we saw that

« Oh, in love!” repeated Miss Thrale, with | would be such a rest to r Maria's bones.
unaffected disdain. ** Then lords in love | Have we any right to let her poor back go on
must be sillier than anybody else ; and I hope | aohing when Ted is willing o mend it for
no one will ever fall in love with me again. | her? Tell me that, miss !” >
Do you know, Bee, in spite of all you heard | Luoy hesitated. Ted still held out his | _“ Have you been quarrelling with Jack oo,
about * race’ and *blood,’ and 8o forth, Lord | pand, and he was watohing her with & very Doctor, as well as w!;h Bee ?" she asked when " . oty il
Meldrum had the very biggest feet I eyer mu;, look indeed in his gray eyee. the boy had gone, with & slam of the door | . I don’t understand you"—Lucy was ﬂdl
saw!” T am afraid not,” she said reluctantly ; which sent Miss Ludlow on anxious tip toes to frightened and panting to be gone—* and I

« Poor Lord Meldrum! Had he no good | gnd she was about to take one of the halt. | the curtains between the iwo rooms. I | think it is very rude of you to interfere. I
point?” crowns; but Ted, seeing her intention, separ- begin to think,” she sdded, coming back with dOP t want any one to take care of me.

« Yes, oh, yes,” said Luey dabiously—** he | gted tke coins, le'.yi“ only the sovereigns on a relieved face, ‘* that it is a way Barlaston Ly ¢ nm“afrmd youdo,” returned theé lzooto;
had perfect manners! He always betaved a8 | his open pﬂm'. Loy took one of these at people have of showing their regard for each gravely, * after W}}ﬂ 1 have seen to night an
if he thought & woman was a being of super- | Jgst, blushing more vosily atill. other. I must really take lessons in the art at l(‘}reen Knowe. i
jor order, the very hem of whose gown he was «'Thank you, Miss Thrale,” he said quietly; At Green Knowe?"—Lucy Was
unworthy to touch. I am quite sure he did | and then the two girls roeo to go up-stairs. “,f"d a8 8 damask rose. d a
not think so, but he behaved as if he did, and « Ted,” whispered Bee, ruaning baock from Yes; L see that yonldun er:_l:: m:;
it was almost a8 Bad the door as soon as Lucy was outside it, and And I n&: suredyou would not lil ml:_ 4

« Almost " said Bee, m;iling. & speaking ip an eager whisper, **do you shi ?ﬁ::u:g ber:a ;a:ul‘c;w k:)l;] zc;t‘u- cousin ~whiol

« T nover talked to & nobleman until I met i i heartl i M=y %
him, Bee ; and whenever Isaw him I could ::11‘ “D.,, mok:g ons gizl, s they say she Ih;l gll_:l. :ir:.hn:ogtem )ﬂa?ilo t ato‘ “:l::; ld;-;:
not help thinking of what old Pepys says in Ackro; is own broad palm | Desting & A b 5
bis dinry— O P e 1 | v e P et wae Ik ! palm | ;2" his mind wbout ki boy. o huade in_thee' shabby, glove, * Nover
admire thema with all the duty possible, yet | gont.aleeve, and with & gaze of infinite ten- Ada looke] at him, evidently startled. speak of me at al won't Wi re any

iders and observes them, | derness looked down into Bee's eager dark « Oh, Doctor Maroh,” she said—and there | MOTe: and—and I must not stay talking o
was & tone of gentle reproach in her voice— you hete. T must go in !
such jests I” sho fiew

the more a man oou!
¥ Linoy Thrale s a tramp!" he said. it is not 1ike you o make g

od the girl, terrified.
with me, Doctor
you went to St

led by her continued

Mrs. Ludlow should be made
here may be for you in
to enjoy,

Giveadam Jones here secured the floor and
stated that he desired to render justice to an
innocent man who had been dwelling under &
cloud of suspioion for the past weak. 1t had
been hiuted around that the Hon. Burdook
Cantelope, scting 8¢ janitor during the ab-
sence of Samuel Shin at Long Branch, had
embezaled » large sum of money. His aoe
count, as handed the Becretary for approval,
read as follows :

1

anxiety on his aceount.” N
And then, quite ubmugui.‘md without any
beating around the bush, spoke what was

... 188118

1t appeared from the above that the Hon.
(o] 1 had used up $1,881 for which he
could render no aecount, and the Committee
on Finance were ordered to investigate and
empowered to send for persons and papers.
After a long wrestle with the mystery it was
discovered tuat the Janitor had added the
year to his expense account and thus made
himself a seeming embezzler. The investi
gation had cleared his character as white as
bleached cotton at fifteen cents & yard, and
the Finance Cemmittee had given him a vote
of confidence.

g  KINDER NEUTBAL.”
T has received a letter from the interior
of de Stait,” eaid the President, as he ad-
justed his spectacles, ‘‘axin’ what part dis
Lime Kiln elub will take in de comin’ Eman-
cipashun Proclamashun celebrashun, to be
held hesh in a few weeks, I 'spect dat we

.

the less he finds of difference between them
and other men.’”

«1 have never read Pepys's diary,” esid
Bee, laughing at thuquougn. o1 will ask
my mother if I may.”

“There is nothing wrong in it!” eried
o Ty e e

i in i & ces’s y t wil wi

is so funny and 2o interesting to read about m’n:m:’.ﬁ ml mmd o
those old times. I think our lancheon to-day There was much sickness about just then ;
was something like one of Popys's - | and it happened shat Mrs, Ludlow, who had
ners, when they had s dish of marrow- been ailing & good deal sinoe the oold weather
and & leg of mutton and & loin of veal, fow), | get in, was again under his care. 1t certainly
pullets, a dozen of larks all in & dish, a great | geemed as if circumstances were oonspiring to
tart, a neat's tongue, & dish of anchovies, 8 | bring him and Miss Ludlow together. They
dish of— il s naturally saw o great deal of each other dur-

“ Luoy, have meroy !” cried Bee, putting | ing her mother’s illness ; snd Mary Throg-
her hands to her ears. * T}le Very mens is | morton rejoiced in secret over the probable
enough to give one a fit of indigestion.” sucoess of, her plan,

+Oh, on other days he was content with | Mrs. Ludlow was as eager in

their rapid s
steps to the door,
shoulders he said to himself—
+ She could gog:l:ny illk And Gh;t- is the
to me !” pleaded the young lad. girl my dear ol has taken into her inno-
L qﬂui’gnﬂnya goog cent heart! Bo it is all true about her, after
y to eash other all! She is hardly worth troubling oneself
»__gho let her | about, except for her couein’s gake.”

Omaprer XXIIL -
Beo did not rest contented with the one
« put | favorable verdiot she had gained for her
nd, and to the first pleasant afternoon in
own room, where Ted Ackreyd had
been 80 completely won over to her side, she
contrived to add more than one stolen holi-
day for Lucy during Mrs. Throgmorton’s re

?. 4
pray don’t speak of * impertinence’

hands fall into her la)
dismay—*1 am ol
mother I"

said Lucy, won- enough to
but of

said George, smiling
his perverted taste Wwill evident!
permit him to see it. No, Miss Ludlow,
take my advice—dootors seeall sorts of things,
you know—and cure that lad of his lo::lx be-

gan.”
« There is very little to tell”—hanging her i
% 2. 8 bt praines of fore it is too late. I take it for granted you

head. * It was a great misfortune ; but I
oceuld not help it indeed."”

« How did it come about, Luoy? I don't
ask from mere idle curiosity, my dear,but be-
cause 1 want my mother and the Docior and
everybody to love you as well ag Ido; and I
must tell them the truth about that unlucky
affair before I can expect them to do so.”

I hardly know how it came about,” Luey
answered sadly. ‘* You sece, when I came
back from the convent, I used to be a great
desl by myself in the house in Prince’s Gate,
because uncle Robert was always away at the
bank, and Ada and Aunt Letitia were 80 often
out driving in the day time, and at balls and
dinners in the evening. Generally Lord
Meldrum went to the same bouses, or came
to Aunt Letitia's dinners ; 80 I sometimes saw
him for a fow minutes, you know, though I
was not out ; and he used to stare at me, and
make me feel yery uncomfortable.”

Well 2"

« Well, one day, guite early, when I was
reading in the library, all by myself, he came
in."”

+ To see you "

« 1 don't know. I thought, of course that
he came to see Ada, and I told him she was
at Mrs, Grant's breakfast at Richmond But
even then he did not go; and you may laugh
if you like, Bee, but I really did not know
what to do—I1 mean whether il would be
polite to agk him to go away"—Bee smiled in
spite of herself—** or to go out of the room
mysell. He was keeping me from reading my
book, and he was very stupid. But he sat on
and on, and did not attempt to go until it was
nearly' time for Ada and aunt Letitia to come

« And did you tell them he had ealled and
waited so long 1"

+ Yes; and Ada seemed pleased. Of course
she thought—and so did I then—that he was
80 eager to see her that he would not go.
But, do you know, Bee, after that he kept
calling and calling when he knew that Ada
was out ; and it lass it began to frighten me
g0 that I used to run and lock myself up in
my room when I heard his knoock.”

“Oouldn’t you have told the servants nob
to agmit him, Lucy, when your sunt was
out "

«I did—indeed I did |” eried Lucy eageily.
« But somehow they didn't mind what I said.

mgm&hqmdedhimbwmnhom a8

Bee smiled again. g

« And, after you began to lock yourself in
your room, what did he do

« It was worse than ever | Then he used
to meet me in Kensington Gardens, when 1
went to walk there with my aunt's maid, and
say that he had been sent so look for me. I
spoke to Miller about it; but she only
laughed. So there we used to march along—
we three—I not saying 8 word, and Lord
Meldrum staring at we so hard that he used
to trip over the reots of the trees and the
children’s hoops. It was absurd !”

« But did you never tell all this to Mrs.
Ludlow or Ada ?”

«Often and often, Bee! Bui they would
not believe me. They said that I was a silly
child, and that gentlemen meant nothing by
toasing little girls like me. Bee, I was six
teen, and as tall as I am now, and—and
somehow I knew tnat Lord Meldrum did not
consider me a little girl.”

« But your uncle ? Surely he—"

« I think, Bee, that poor uncle Robert was
afraid to offend Lord Meldrum by remon-
strating with him—they were all so anxious
about the marriage, and Lord Meldrum was
getting so careless, and putting it off—and
Ada only smiled and ssid, * Rupert is 8o good

d!' whenI lained of her lover’s

bread and cheese,” said Luey demurely—** I
suppose when he had an economical fit on
him, like the time when he ‘did give his
wife's brother ten shillings and s coat that he
had by him;' and he explains the coat was
trimmed with & gold edging that was the lace
of his wife's best petticoat when he married

er."”

“ What a liberal soul |"” oried Bee. *' What
made you tink of reading such a book ?”

“(Qh, don’t you remember Count van
Rosen, in the Strange Adventures of &
Phaeton, tells how he studied his English
from it ? And his ‘ I do think’ and ‘you do
talk’ was so pretty that I wanted to see where
he got it.”’

« And were you contented to sit at home
andread while Ada went out everywhere?
You must have been very dull.”

« Oh, no, indeed 1""—eagerly. * I oannot
imagine any one being dull in London !
Why, the very name of the streets are ro-
mances in themselvea | I remember giving
quite a little gasp when 1 first drove
throagh Queen street, Mayfair for instance.
Ilooked for Ethel Newcome's * black hair
and solemn eyebrows’ on all the little cano-
pied balconies, and expected to see the Mar-
quis of Farintosh's big cab horse looking in
at the seoond floor windows, or poor Clive

Dootor March as ever her friend could be,
and it was somehow growing to be looked
upon aé & settled thing that the yonng man
was & very warm friend of Mies Ludlow's, into
whose feelings toward him however no in
sight could be gained.

Ada’s inued cal and
were indeed very agreeable to the Dootor,
who was beginning to be of opinion that
friendship was possible L a young man
and a young woman, and who considered
Miss Ludlow superior to_the ordinary weak-
ness of young ladyhood. Only one thing
puzzled him, and that was the apparent en-
couragement she gave Jack Throgmorton o
dangle about the villa at all hours, when he
ought to have been at the office or at home,
and the blindness which she displayed to
ward his growing infatuation.

« It is quite evident the young lady is un-
conseious of the mischief shie may be doing,”
George would say fo himself. * I suppose
that, feeling herself under obligations to the
lad’s family, she is unwilling to provoke &

see, that you do not return his boyish devo-

“ Thank you," said the young lady sim-
ply-

 Of course he is quite dependent on his
father ; and I am sorry to say that he has
more than once given cause for uneaginess at
home—I mean by his headstrong ways and
extravagance. Do you know, Miss Ludlow, I
think Jack Throgmorton is your good fairy of
the flowers ?"

“Youdo? Oh,but he denied it emphati-
ocally I" Ada cried, startled again, but with &
charming air of conviction ;
serious eyes met George's with m
frankness, * Iam afraid I ehould be very
angry with him if I thought he had deceived
s

« 1 thought you would not mind me giving
you & hint.”

« T am grateful to you for doing 80" —im-
pulsively extending her hand. * I feel that
it would be a very bad return for all Mrs.
Y rton’s kind to us to allow her

soene. But she may carry her for
too far.”

Perhaps the Dootor,who had so many more
serious things to think of, might hardly have
noticed the state of affairs between Miss
Ludlow and Jack if it had not been for Mrs.
Th Foa's .

walking away moodily from the
Not at home' that had greeted him at Lady
Kew's door.”

w1 should never have remembered ithe
name,” said Bes. ‘' Are books so real toyou
as that "

« Some books"—blushing and smiling.
« But there are real live stories going on all
round you in London too. Jast think of all
the famous people—authors and artists and
beauties—that you see in the park, and the
gorgeons dresses on drawing room days, and
the old fat coachmen with bouquets stuok in
their coats, and the gentlemen dressed for
the Levees, and the girls en horseback, and
the dngoi Oh, it was all so bright and
pretty, s

+ Tiyen the fa$ coachmen ?” said prosaio

st herself.

play me something ! What &

lovely lot of musio I"—and she got up and
ran $o the piano.

“ What sort of music do you like 1" asked
Bee, following.

« All sorts,” declared Luoy éandidly, as
she turned over the scores gnd loose music
with which the piano was “laden—" from &
Moore and Burgess ballad uj s! Oh,
here is Faust | Do you play me some of the
lovely little bits that are not hackneyed—the
two soraps of quartet in the garden ; don't
you remember ?  Or Marguerite at the win-
dow. How delightful it will be to hear it
again! And thenI ‘want a little bit of Tann-
hauser, please—' O du mein helder Abend
stern I' Did you ever hear Maarel sing it ?
And then that little French song of Chan-
mont's, snd—"

« ] am afraid,” interrupted Bee,
“ that our conoert, as

will be of the Pepys order.”
« Only that I could never have an indiges-
tion of music. Now I am going to shut my
eyes and

as our luncheon,

is gowng
little music now.
Give me one of those pinafores ; I can listen

Throg d dietress about her
boy's want of steadiness and extravagant
habits. -When George found her as he often
did of late, with the traces of tears on her
kind face, he could not help trying to comfort
her ; and then she would tell him of mauny
unpleasant soenes between her kind Tom and
his youngest son, which filled her tender

heart with grief and terror.
 There is nothing 7" asked George,
do not know of any-

othing,
But I wish you would speak p¢
:gr what lnﬂnegu you always have

the R
And then Doctor March would promise to
speak to Jack,only to find ‘his bretherly advice
received with visible impatience ; and still
poor Mary Throgmorton’s eyes had that trick
of looking red and of avoiding the light when
he went $o smoke his cigarette in the brown

reom.

« More love troubles 1”7 growled George
as he walked away from Upper Brunswick
street one evening.

It was Sunday; Bee and Jack were at
afternoon churoh, and the Doctor’s friend had
been confiding his trouble to him as usual.

« T believe the boy is spoons on Miss Lud-
low, and that is the eause of all his ri

son to continue in—in such an error, if he is
really so foolish as you suspect him of beiog,
Dooctor Mareh. Yo think of his sending me
flowers fit for a duchess to wear with my little
cheap gowns | I am 80 Vi and so disap
and lowering her voice—* that they were gent
by such different hands.”

« I might have—known indeed Iam sure—
that you, of all women in the world, were in-
capable of
sense, Miss Ludlow.”
dially, not di
her last words. *“ Good night! Don't dis-
turb your mother. l{ visis this evening was
meant for you, and I will see her esrly
to morrow.”’

« That's what 1 call a nice girl now,
thought the Dootor as he walked down. the
little drive to the green door. * No nonssase
about her | I think master Jack will rective
a gentle hint before long that will bring him
to his senses. Ol this love, this love, what &
queer power it mast
topsy-turvy, and causing
ronble! A man gains

all doub, the first
saw, a8 he shut
him and

was
about gl!a ueu of

was
For an instans, as
a face,

Of course she is not at all likely to smile on

him, and he is unhappy about it naturally.
Well, Miss Ludlow is & _sensible girl. Wh;

shouldn’t I speak plai to

she is innocently causing his

eddle

Iaughing, | yora‘and then to the villa in King's Boad, | o PYOC "0 Pory gig

and * have it out,” as he putit, with Miss

surprised to find young Throg
in the flower scented back

y
her, and show | ©

ﬂuhoduwuhimo(thomnmuﬁm

Enowe, and what he had scen at the
oe.

« He is waiting for Miss Thrale again,” he
ghought. * Why the deuce am 1 always mak

3

peated visit

« Mamma only stipulated,
« that she was not able to be asked to meet
Lucy ; and,
letter than to the spirit of my

old dsrling

and will acknowledge that it was well done.”
Miss Throgmorton had, in fact, resolved,
from the day when &l

know Lucy
ston should
knowledge,
to love the 1
loved. And

$8, hae ;’3 determined to begi

Her father was too busy to remember all
the nnpleasant things W
about Migs Thrale,
Ada Lndlow would not prevent him—as his

daughter fell

the fact—from

mother, 80

need to be coaxed by artful degrees into be

lieving that
little strang

It was drawing near Christmas,

8] mome

t in preparations for the children's frec

in Primrose

N iod "' — f excuse to Bee for bringing Luoy again to the
pointed ! I had fancied hall turning away |\ o oom,
ean work 80
," she declared.
that Ada will

" we
there,”

afr!
Road ; and

deliberately encoursging suh BN | gls? We could not
i laying with them ourselves,

uey !”

s to Ureome. station, L {3 who in

i

": loupd his

" the yirl argued, | sallow,
age, mads & full confession

erime. ** On the 15th of the month,

of
if T have acted rather up to the
promise, my

{ these days, | of the Kue d’Aboukir. I spent the

will forgive me one o

the theater and in pl

thin and somewhat “tall for his
i8

" he said gy . g
“ s ) | carbolic acid. The maurauding parties were
1 stole 2001, from my employer, M. Biraut, | ¢ oo drawn off from the garden 0 meet

money at
Yes t!xe danlger at home,

o g up their paths heé found their
nest about & hundred yards distant. He
ured down their burrows a_pint of dilated

while in the burrows
tusi led

he had first learnt to
Thrale, that every one in Barlas-
sooner or later share in that
and should sooner or later learn
onely child as she deserved to be
, wisely enough, the young lady
n with the men.

hich had been said
and his sincere liking for
thout being able to explain | explain what led me to commit the deed.
liking Luoy too ; while her
d aod tender hearted, would

t wi
kin

there might

e some good in the
er after all. '

outside the prison, Lemaitre seemed to
and every | elated. * After all,”” said he, “‘the guillotin:
nt of thie two girle’ time was
am too young for the scaffold.”
Alley, which served as & capital —_————————
AN INHUMAN WRETCH.

much  betber
« We are always
pop in upon us in King's
what should we do with all the
very well pretend to be
you kunow,

Sister and Then Kills Her Husband.

tf]xday. finding myself penniless, I saw every-

thing in red’ (ja'i va tout en rouge), and sud- rea %

denly 81.18 thonfht o{] yll::g a child homm to ll_’::.g':gd“ p;;’;‘z:; :ﬂ:::y'?ush?' :2‘1“::1;

me. Chance brought into_my way the - poor ;

little boy whom I killed. Finding him in the {f‘;"&r el ow ik distant. These,

street, 1 showed him a steel chain and prom- \:m on' repositories ; for in @ few days

ised thvvhhe sgwnld have it if be would follow bothp o‘;y .ngo new : Y

me. en he was in my 1oom I tied his

l’;‘lnds behind l.\;; back a8 though in sport. deserted, %o that he supposed all the ants to
hen I undressed him and twice plunged my : f

o B, i T o | L e B B i
is tongue and then his throat. I eannot | . i piished themselves in a now nest.

}_‘:g;:]ﬁ:&“g ol’: ‘:v:;'n:n:e Iu;:tnientgle;:::ln garden, and again he treated them to a strong
tion.” The statement was made with perfect
coolness, When the crowd began to clamor

has been sbolished, and even if it were not, I

A South Carolina Oripple Outrages His

Fromexce, 8. C., July 23.— Yesterday
morning the Larry Hyman plantation, about
95 miles from here was the soene of a series
of sickening and diabolical crimes, ending in

t

the great p
Next day he found the ants busily engaged in

to be intended only as
burrows was entirely
have died. Subsequently, however, he found

nd there
Twelve
months later the ants again invaded his

dose of earbolic acid. The ante, as on the
revious occasion, were at onoce withdrawn
from his garden, and two days afterward he
found * all the survivors at work on one
track that led directly to the old nest of the
year before, where they were busily em
ployed in making new excavations, It was
 wholesale and entire migration.” Mr. Belt
adds, “I do not doubt that uome.c‘:l the

L)

shall take & kinder neutral posishun. If de
cull’d folkses of Michigan, or any part dar'off
feel dat de anniversary of dat occashun calls
for a splurge, let 'em eplurge. As fur me, I
reckon dat de black man who chaws up
chickens on Thankegivin', hangs up his stock-
in' on Christmas, gorges himself on New
Year's, parades on Washington’s birthday,
feels bad on Decorashun day, and busta de
glory outer di# kintery on de Fo'th ob July,
has "bont all de bizness on han’ he kin man-
ago on an income ranging from $8 to $7 per
week, We will lend 'em our flag an' water
pail, an’ keep Paradise Hall open all day fur
do weary, but dey needn't look fur anything
furder.”

The O

18 1T GAMBLING ?

ittee on Agricul 1 R
d that it had in igated the query:
« Is buying * futures ' in wheat gambling ?"”
and were ready to report:
« De committee sos down in the shade of &
big wheat elevator an’ gin de subjeck a car'-
ful curycombin’ from all stan'pints. If Give-
adam Jones bets Waydown Bebee & dollar
that a sartin animal up a free am & coon, an’
it turns out to be a woodehnck, am dat gam-
blin’ ? If Samuel Shin bets dat de Common
Council will act like gentlemen at a sartin
gession fo' weeks ahead, an’ he loses, am dat

blin’? If Trustes Pullback bets

leading minds in $his for

the nest of the year before, and directed the

migration to it.”
—  ———————

WHO NEXT?

a wanton murder under circumstances not | The :mf"z:‘i’n;’ymﬁ; i
li inent ‘svis, Ont., ! 3

PP

“

onl
wi—I

1did not mean somebod

soid Miss

“Well, your
trust you to
likely to see
now.”

+ Bee"—Luey turned a little pale—* what
do you mean "
That we are losing time,

“

Put on your

already applied
leave of absence.”
~hich Lucy

Upon

presty roagh hair, and to change her gray
gown for her black
Beo watched the
post silence for some moments ; then she oried
1 )! but d i

not,” d Lucy
—¢ Only what "
always afraid somebody will pop

.

; | only horrible but The pi
figure in this affair is Samuel White, a

who has lost the use of both his legs

Bee opened her

Ryland Thomas, an honest and
« Pell me of whom

mer. Yesterday morning, while
away, White,
himself i the family

pular far

y,” eried mansion,
« 1 meant anybody, Bee,”
Throgmorton  drily.
cousin need not be sfraid to
me to.day. You arenot atall
+ anybody ' ; he is too busy just

committed a rape
the scoundrel
strength

tortions, moving along

Miss Thrale.
hat, there's a good girl. I have
formally, on your behalf, for

Ha sister,

active than the majority of men.

desperate

began to smooth ber | man brother overcamo her.

eripple,
below
the knees. White's sister is the wife of o
OmMAs WAS
eripple, hwving secroted
went into
Mrs. Thomas' room, and locking the door,
on the person of his own
sister. Although without the use of his legs,

possesses almost ineredible
in the arms, and is able to wabble
his body about the greund in snake-like con-
with wonderful rapid-
it{.l and armed with s crutoh, by means of 15th of January,
which he raises himself, he is really far more

s large and well formed woman, made &
fight for her honor, but the inhu-
After the com-
misesion of the deed be began to fear the

H. 8. Raymond, who paid Riegel & Robinson,
clothiers of Buffalo, $20 for a suit of olothes
the 10th Jsuuary, fud who according to
detective Custin’s theory may be the
man found in the river below the falls two
weeks ago with & _rope around his neck and a
pistol shot inhis head is, from information
received from an officer of the Ontario police
foroe here, believed to be still alive and doing
a four years' contract for the Canadian Gov-
ernment at the Kingston Penitentiary. After
Raymond left Buffalo he came to Oanada, and
aving perpetrated several forgeries in Wel-
land county, was apprehended hero on the
found gmlty and sentenced
His right name is Isaac
Secord ; but he was arrested under his alias
of H. 8. Raymond. He told the officer about
having deposited $20 on & suit of olothes in
uffalo. When Raymond was arrested he
had s large sum of money on his person.
B July 22.—A letter has been re-

to four years.

vengeance of the
brother-in-law, and he
get him out of the way.
the. farm yi

one.
simple toilet in perfect

« Luoy,

getting yourself
ik gy
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now
ten:

swoet and
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boy doing here ? She would
daring as to make an intment at
door of her aunt's We
Miss Thrale’s flirtations are of no
; but, for Bee's
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eourse

have & new gown—you shall eee I”
w] will see! There,

when are yo1 going %0 think about

&m&y in that odd little garment”’ —
brown hands and kissing the pursed up
Ob, some time!” said Luey, laughing,
me when I sm with you, Bee! The

i

don’

Thomas, who returned last night. ‘White
from his ambush in the road, sent a
nine buckshot into the

head. Se close was he fo
ehot tore the head into unrecognizableshreds,

a new gown? Not,” she
“hat you do net look very

o two fresh white cheeks between
leaves of the surrounding sa|
the commission of the last act White orawled
off to the woods. This morning several
posses of citizens went in search of him, and
12 o'clock he was found hidden
nd un some whortleberry
bushes. Being called to surrender he laughed
back defisnce, and threatened to kill the first
man who laid hands on him. As the officers
advanced he began to fire, and emptied the
six chambers of his revolver, but without
effect. He was then eaptared, but not with-
out great tronble. He is now in the Marion

a8 red as her accuser. * Nobody

your sealskin jacket covers us

not keep us both warm,child,”

+ Now, Luey—I am not

in that way want to

if youare to have any new

ter ; because, if not, 1 shall
sbout it —there !”

filled with tears.

—1
1

his

therefore decided to
He went down to

ard gate and laid in wait for
load of
man’

his vietim that the nopnds with that of

and scattered the brains about upon the
plings.  After

ceived by Chief of Police Boyle, of Niagara
Falls, from Dalton, Ohio, stating that David
Dow, of that place, left his home for Lynn,
Mass,, expecting to stop over at the Falls.
The description of the body found, and sup-
posed for a time to be that of Rowell, corre-
Dow ; the right eye of the

ter was glass.

F

—1It is reported that one of the diamond
mines which were included under the oele-
brated name of Goloonds isin & econdition
again to be worked with profit, and _that the
industry which once made Central India
famous is about to be revived, Near the
modern town of Hyberadad are the ruins of
the hill fort and city of Goleconds where lived
three centuries ago an independent prince who
ruled a vast territory. The diamonds were
not found in the immediate neighborhood of
his capital, ied thither from vil-
Iages in the Kistna valley to be cut and pol-

jail, but there is great of hi
White's crime is the more atrocious from the
fact that for the past six years he has been
supported by his sister and brother-in-law.

1" ghe smd, all the ecolor
her face. ** Poor Ada eannot

perfeotly dressed mnﬁll "
She has & ¢ many things e —
A.Id—zrl am going to | —Aud now they say that cider will pro-
duee inssnity. Let us see: Tobacoo—pars-
I 3 —caneer ; oni ial o8-
tracism and drowsiness ; whiskey—jim-jam® ;
cucumbers—colic ; what may & man
njoy ?

come along ! Is that
Thanks! What is all this
had come upon some lcose
under the work with which

ished in its It is not known just
when this famous industry began to deeline,
nor why the dismond mines were finally aban-
doned. If they had been exhausted modern
i enterprise will not be of much avail, but if, as
is possible, hostile invasions put a etop to the
king of them, the neighborhood of Go
conda may be & second time famous.
— The St.Catharines chief jof police has

two shillin' wid Pickles Bmith  dat
when he gite home de ole woman
will be singin’, “ Who's Nigger Baby am
You Toteing,’ an’ he diskivers dat she am
dead gone on Daddy Stevens Rode a Maule,
am dat gamblin’? 1f I hold to de opinyun
dat wheat will be & dollar a bushel in Decom-
ber, an’ de Rev. Penstock cutely emagines dat
it will be worf ten shillen’s, dat’s simply &
difference of opinyun. If I agree to deliber
him 1,000 bushels an’ wheat goes down to 95
cents, I'm ahead. If she goes up fo $1.80,
I'm stuck. We each had our judgment, an”
de man wid de poorest judgment am gwine to
bo left. When you marry & WOman you runs
yer chances. When you buys & hoss he may
make a tgptter, or he ma, fall dead lame.
When you take de kiver kyars for Toledo
you may git dar or you may be left in de
ditch. De committee am darfo angured dat
dealin’ in wheat am simply takin’ de chances,
but at do same time we feel 2 leettle bik
gorry fur de woodchucks who buy on a fall
an’ see de market climb to de top of de
pole.”
THE WEATHER.

The report was accepted and filed, and the
Chairman of the Weather Bureau reported
the following probabilities for the coming
week :
Sunday—Purty hot.
Monday—Purty hotter.
Tuesday—No more signs of snow than yes-
terday.
Wednesday—Lemonade with & stick in it.
Tharsdsy—Cut on the bias and ornamented
with forty-eix bultous.
Friday —Rather small tailish, bui good
enough for common folks.
Saturday—Thunder showers in the morn-
ing to strengthen the taste of onions, and

rhaps a tornado in the Missouri Valley.
g‘;nh will bite well in the Lower Lake Region,
ica leaving Duluth
f a barrel of lemon-
The day closes cool
potatoes down to

and Sunday school pion:
ghould carry an average o
ade to every fat woman.
and beantiful, with new
forty cents a bushel.
HIS ODE.
Waydown Bebee then arose and presented
the club with the following original ode :
DE WATERWELEYON.
Oblong an' luseious,
Black seeds or white’;
Lemme devour you
Outer my sight.
Mottled or speckled,
Thick rind or thin ;
Devoid of all cramps,
Colic an' sin.

Georgia or Jarsey,
Speckled orspotted ;
de ko 'em

prohibited the sale of cigars on Sunday.

Dose who doan’ like
Orter be shotted,




