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A I'HRILLING CHRISTMAS

STORY, BY “JACK FROSL.”

Mr. Dene was seated in his study the day |

prior to the party, which promised to come
off with ¢ ‘‘eclat.™

Not a eingle refusal came to the very
somerous invites which had been sent out,
= Among the expected guests were many
dtled ingividunlu. as well as others disting-
wished in polities, ecience, and art,

“] wonder whether they would sccept my
Toepitality if they knew that I was a return.
ad convict, ' he asked himself with a cynical
osmile. I am wealthy, my daughter is

- beautiful and accomplished ; but my secret,
if once known to the world, might hurl me
beck upon the past, and blight her young
ﬁ!ﬂ i

Ruieing, he paced the narrow confines of
this mysterious room—of which more here.
after—a dark frown on his face, suppreseed
paeeion at his heart, which shone in his
<yes with a light {that was not good to
see,

“‘If it were not for her sake I would feel

a fierce pleasure in telling them to m>rrow
who and what I am—an escaped couvies j
one who had herded with the worst of
eriminals—murderers, and others of that
ilk. My house would soon be emptied, al-
thoogh many of them would, like the Jews
of old, regret the flesh-pota of Ezypt, and
sigh to vhink that such splendid  hospitality
a8 mine should be lost to them for ever.
And yet I swear before Heaven that I was
 guilty of no crime ; chatl suffered inno-
cently,”

His words poured forth ina torrent, asif
addressed to eome uneeen being, while a
savage joy litup Lis features at soma deep
hidden thought that had not as yet found
expression,

He was given to speaking aloud when

. alonn, and continued—

“I must tell Myrtle all before I launch
.her on the world of fashion and pleasure. I
“wish the necessity did not exist, It is o
painfal duty, snd muat be performed. The
leason, if taken to heart, may save her from
much futore misery, and guard her against
the wiles and blandishments of a hollow,
treacherous world,"

He looked around the room with a keen
-aense of pleasure, and yet, beyond a glass
.cabinet in which were jars, each labslled
methodically, and a rack containing some
amrious arms, there was nothiog of interest
apparently.

Indeed, anyone knowing how jaalously he
guarded this spot from iontrusion would

. wonder why he did so, there being nothing
. of value in it to tempt the cupidity of even
. the meanest thief, except it might be the
. arms aforesaid,

“ She must shara all my secrets, or
swhen the hour arrives she would be power-
less to help me or avert danger from herself,”

. he muttered, as he took down from a shelf a
hollow reed, and drawing aside a curtsin,
. which shrouded a corner of the room, dis.
aslosed the life=siz» figure of a man,
i The face moulded in wax was a haodzome
one, but of sinlster expression, and on the

‘‘Are yon better, dear Myrtle !’ he asked
scftly, as her eyes unclosed,

““Better ? Where am I ?’ ghe said, look-
Ing round in terror,

“With me, my darling,’”’ he eaid, caressing
her litcle head fondly. *‘I had no idea the
mere sight of a face mounlded in wax wounld
terrify vou, child.”

““Whoee face ia it 1" ghe asked eagerly.

““The Dake of Brittany's. "

““Thank heaven !" the exclaimed in accents
of j:;%.

**Why do you ask that, child? Sarely
you and he never met—he has not tracked
you down already ?"

“No ; oh, no, papa ! indeed we have not.
I hope wa never shall, for it was a cruel
face.” This with a shudder.

““Aye, crueller than the grave,” he said
moodily. *‘The Dake is your uncle ; your
mother’s brother. "

“Did yon ever idjure him, papa?’ she
asked secretly pleased that he did not ply
her with further questions about her fervid
exclamation of *“*Thank Heaven !" lest he
shonld worm the precious secret from herthat
ehe loved and was beloved.

“*Yes—his pride, Imet your mother in
Parls, where [ was in practice as a phyei-
cian ; we fell in love, and were married
secretly,”

“‘And for that he was so revengeful " she
gaid, almost incredulonsly ; the punishment
was 8o disproportioned to the offence.

“‘His Is the pride of Lucifer, child ; it was
a mortal cffence that I, a commoner, should
have wedded hiasister., I waa wealthy and
well-born, but had no blue blood in mv veins
—an unpardonable offence in his eyes.”

“T cannot underatand auch natures, papa,”
she remarked. ‘'If two people love each
other dearly, are all the world to each other,
why should a mere accident of birth prevent
their being happy 1"

“‘T'o people ot tnat class, child, such reason.
ing is heresy—they would tell you that the
engle does not mate with the sparrow-hawk,
the 'ion with anything less noble. I suffered
for love's sake—Hsaven grant you never
may."

¢+ I feel [ hata that man already, that I
: could crush him under my heel #a I wounld a

viper,"” she oried, with a vehemence of
raszion no one but he would have suspected
her of,

“* The day may come, Myrtle, when you
will be tested by actions, not words,” he
said, slowly, deliberately.

“ You ghall nor find me a coward,” she
answered, with flishing eyes, ** Have I
not suffered through him? Consigned from
early infancy to a loveless life, bareft of
all ties until you claimed me I”

‘¢ Your position was a cruel necessity, I
wag a convict, serving oub my time in
Siberia. Dauaring my exile of seventeen
years my wealth accumulated to colossal
dimensions, until to-day 1 am the proud
possessor of one of the finest fortunes in
Eng¢lend ; and yet I would gladly become
peor again to gain——" he paused, in deep

left cheek were three moles, so placed as u}‘J emotion,

form a letter 'V in outline.

This distinctive feature would enable any-
one to Iindentify the original. Nature had
set its mark indelibly on that face ; it might
be to warn persons of danger, just as it has

__given rattles to the rattleenake and a hood
to the cobra. Be thisas it may, the mark
~was there, and was ineradicable, The same

«xpression that had terrified Myrtle at their |

meeting on Christmas Day reappeared now
a8 he looked at that face., He was livid
~with passion, his eyes bl-z2d with fury, and
had murder in them if ever eyes had,

““You fought me with conning hate—with
fiendish malice,” he hissed ; *‘and I, some
day, for death will not come to either until
we stand face to face, will conquer you with
this reed—a reed only.”

Placing the tube to his lips, he blew, and
oot sped a little dart, striking a frpot in the
gentre of that strangely-formed V.

At first it woald appear as if he were mad
.. or childish, to thus menace the image of his

enemy with a toy resembling a puff and
dart. Buat one loock at his facs pro
claimed the fact that anger, passion,
revenge were stamped on it, not insanity.
. Drawing the curtaln over the figure, he
_ replaced the reed on the shelf, and, battling
- with his emotions, subdued them speedily
a8 only a strong nature could. Half an
hour later he led Myrtle into this B uebeard
chamber, her little heart beating high with
.curicsity, not unmingled with fear.

Dressed in white, with roses in her dark
"hair, she looked the wvery embodiment of
innocence—a sacrifizial wictim about to be

. offered up on the sorine cf—what?

Placing a chair for her, ho said :

**Myrtle, the time has arrived when I
feel it imperative oo me to lift the veil of

the past, and to make you the custodian of
family secrets. To-morrow you enter the
world through golden gates and sorrovnded

by the sweet incense of admiration ; to day |

it will be as well for you to learn that that
world, like another Eden, has a serpent in
it with which you may have to do battle,”

She murmured something, turned pale,
and glanced round the half-darkened room
in fear and trembliog, as if half expecting
to ree some apparition,

Nor waa she disappointed, for he drew
asids the cartain, and she saw that face, at

ScCreai.

“ Panaw, girl, it cannot harm you! Look
. woll at 1%, imprint that face on your memory,
that mark especially "—pointing to the three
moles—** and if ever you meet its owner, in
that hour know that he is your deadly enemy
and mine, that he killed your mother aa
surely as if he had plunged a dagger into her
heart, and consigned me to years ol torture
and suffering—to a living purgatory.”

The face seemed to fascinate her, and It
flashed acrosa her brain that ahe had seen it
somewhere—io s dream, perhaps !

iBat when her thcughts got clearer, her
mind calmer, she recollected it all.

It was the face of the man who had saved
her from death on the river, and to whom all
the love of her fresh young heart had been
freely given—the face without that mark or
sinister expression ; and with a low wail of
anguish she fainted,

*Fool that I am ; I was too rash, too pre.
cipitate |" her father muttered, aa be

kled her faco with water. *'I forget
is only a child yet, and tkat for two

J drove me away from France ; [ found a new

“To gain what?" ehe asked, turning pale.

“ Vengeance | I made that thought my
idol, my almost god; in all these lonely
years it was my companion night and day,
sleeping and waking, and now I only waic
for its consummation.’

** Papa, the world is wide enough for youn
both. You have me to live for now : have
I not been desolate lovg enough? Do you
wish, for the sake of vengeance, to doom me
to a solitary life! You are the only friend
I poesess in the whole wide world. Yon,
too, have suffered a life's marvyrdom ; but
will vengeance* bring back dear mother to
life 7'

“ Myrtle, do you flinch from the task
already 1" he agked, with flashing eyes,

“ No ; all I aek is that you- will not eeek
him ; if he darea to croas your path again,
to csrry on the old vendetta, then crush
him, and I, your daughter, will help you.”

Seeing he hesitated to give up his loog
cherished scheme, she rose, threw her white
arms round his neck, pressed her cheek to
hie, and pleaded :

‘“‘ Papa, I ask, pray, that you will not
rush into danger, for dear mother's sake ;—
to lose you would be to break my heart.”

“Cnild, you will be gnarded by gold.
All my fortune will be yours if 1 die in
puarsuit of the one great objectof my life.”

““What care I for wealth! [ yearn for
love and sympathy ; would you condemn me
to utter solitude—shatter my young life
heedles:ly on its very threshold 1"

“Think of what [ must have suffered. He

hems in Rueeia. He followed me, and
throngh his agency I was falsely accused of
heing concerned in a political plot against the
Czar's life. My life was spared, but I was
condemped to perpetual imprisonment in
| Siberia. While there news reached me of
your mother's death,"”’

““Twas cruel of him ; bnt youn are free
now,” she pleaded ; ‘‘to enjoy a daughter’s
love and devotion, Heaven may have years
of unalloyed happlness in store for you ;
and, remember, Heaven, too, avenges when
| man fails 1"

He couldn’t resist her prayers—her entreat-
ies—which melted his heart, because she

. daughter, child for
aight of which she gave a half-supprezsed |

pleaded for love's sake—a love of father for
parent.
'I'was as it the voica of an angel struggled

! for his sonl’s ealvation and, in struggliog,

corquerad,

Toat evening Myrtla and Miss Beacky
Pride were seated together in tne former's
boudoir chatting over the arrangementa for
next day's reception.

Poor Myrtle longed to get away to the
river, becauss her heart waa there, and the
sweetest music was hia voice.

She wished, too, to put a qunestion to him
about the Duke of Brittany, to whom he
held a moat remarkable likeness,

1f it should turn ont that he was related
to him, loyalty to her father called for only
one course of action—to give him up, al-
theugh the effort might kiil her,

Myrtle's nature was bhardly understood
even by herself, She was full of gentleness
and sweetness—of self-sacrifice ; but under
lviog all was an indomirable will, which, if
thoroughly aronsed, could be as relentlees
as fate,

No wonder she waas pre occupied and
abaent-minded, or thas the thought of her

' first ball gave her not half the pleasnre it

« whole years her life has been unruffled by a had beore thit fateful interview with her
eicgle emotion save that of pleasure and , farher, when the skeleton in the cupboard

content. The thock has been too greas {for
her nervee,"”

was laid bare.
“Now, Myrtle dear, don't be offended il I

1
atk you a qufntiﬂn;’ said her companion, |
after a long chat about dress, &2, things
dear to the feminine heart, accompanying
her words with a beaming smila. **Who ia
the gentleman you 50 frequently meat 1"

Myrtle coloured, and bent her eyes on the
floor aa if studying the pattern of the
carpet, but remained silent.

““You see, dear, youor papa would never
forgive me it you became entangled in any
gerious fashicn. A little harmless flirtation
does no harm, except that sometimes it leads
up to a ‘grands psesion,’ the continued, *‘1
have no wish, dear, to pry into your little
secrets, but ] am responsible to your papa.
You are not offended, dear!”

“Oh, no; but mast I tell papa !’ asked
Myrtle, stealing a furtive glance at her com:
panion, and unconsciosly betraying her
barning secret to this woman of the world,
who smiled behind her fan at the artleas,
childish confeesion.

“Much depends npon what had prased
between you, dear, Has —er—has the
g-ntleman asked you to be his wife?’

“QOh, no; not yet, Ycu see, he saved my
life, and then he used to meet me ; and—

and, we got to like each other very much— | P

and that is all,” said Myrtle, in a state of
blushing confusion, that made her look more
bzautiful then ever.

*‘Well, dear, I think the matter had bat-
ter go no turther; it might develop mto
something you could not control. OI course,
he has told you has name ?”

“0Oh, yes ; Erle Peyton.”

“A very good name, dear ; very good. Is
he & connection of the Glouceatershire Pep-
tons 7"

««x think go ; he is 80 nice. I'm sure you
would like him,” said Myrtle eagerly, at
which her companion laughed sweetly, say-
ing—

“ There i no occasion for my liking him,
dear ; your papa must be consulted, not me,
Has Mr, Peyton sver spoken to you of his
prospects ! Ercuse the question ; bub you
have no mother to advise or counsel you,
dear, and I only wish to take the place of
one for the moment.”

“*He must be well-off, if that s what yon
mean,” remarked Myrtle, somewhat ocoldly.
“‘He lives ot Barnes ; but if he were ever so
poor, and papa would let me, I'd marry him,
Why should a quaestion of money come be-
tweenus? Papa has enough for us both.”

“‘Will yon promisge not to meet him again,
dear, until I have mude a few inquiries?
Your papa may have some preject of his
own ; your are sufficiently wealuay to marry
a title, Iam very, very sorry, this has
h«ppeued ; it may get us both into mis-
chief.”

“I'll take all the blame,” maid Myrtle,
eagerly, “Papa will meet him to.morrow.”

*“Are they on my list, Misa Dene?” she
asked with a quiet aseamption of aunthori:y
that took Myrile gnite aback, and brought
o frown to her face.

“‘T have invited them, and my father ap-
provee,” sha said, icily ; *“‘pray do not con-
tinue the liscuseion, 1 am quite old enough
to take my proper place in my own houss.
hold—please recollect that in future.”

Becky Pride, as Molly insisted on ealling
her, cast down her eyes at this rebuff; her
facs orimsoned. She was quick to perceive
her error. She bad mistaken Myrtle's char-
acter, and thonght deference meant submis-
gion ; but she liked the girl none the better
for putting her right.

¢ Still waters run deep” is an old eaying ;
quiet natures are often slumbering volcanoes,
and buret forth whea least expected.

The governess was playing for high stakes.
Mr. Dane was a widower ; if she could gain
a quiet ascendency over Myrtle, she might
find In her a willing ally in fartherance of
her ambitious scheme to become Mrs Dane.

Her firat move on the bosrd commenced
that evening in questioning her about Mr,
Peyton, and she thought it might lead to a
win until Myrtle had checkmated her.

She saw her supremacy was gone, that in
Myrtle she had a mistress, not a pupil ; but
she was too much the woman of the world
to show resentment.

Thie was ooly a ekirmish, and a defeat in
a minor detail sometimes leads a skilful
general on to victory when forces meet in a
death struggle.

Becky Pride had not been an inmate of
Fairlawn House very long before she per-
ceived that there was a myatery of some sort
attaching to the family.

A wealthy man meed not have lived a
life of seclusion for the sake of having his
danghter's education completed.

That Myrtle's hbad been sadly neglected
ghe saw from thefirst moment of entering
upon her dutiee. This proved conclusively
one of two thinge: either the father's wealth
had come into his possession suddenly, or
he had by eome mischance been separated
from his child.

His manners were those of a man who ab
one period, if notalways, had mixed with
good scclety, the very highest in fact. Why
then should his euild have been so sadly ne.
glected?

His Blue Beard's chamber was another
ertile source of thought to her. Taking
everything Into consideration,she felt aasur-
ed tbat therewas a skeleton in the family
cupbourd; and now that Myrtle had dared
to fllng down the gauntlet of defiance, she
meant vo unearth it as quickly as might be,
snd hold trump cards which, if played at the
right moment ht lead on to fortune.

‘* T apologise, dear Myrtle,"” she said, soft-
ly, like the purr of a cat, whoze talons,
nevertheless,are not sheathed. ‘' When I
said my list I meant only that knowing the
best families, I selected those which would
give moab eclat to your party. Surely, I am
forgiven ?

** Yes, a thousand times,” cried Myrtle,
impulsively, throwiog her arms around her
nezk and kissing her. ** Iam a little irri-
table, I fear. Tnere, dear, we are friends
again, are wenot 1

** Friends. alwayr friends,” purred Miss
Becky. ‘¢ Confide in me, dear ; my exper-
ience may prove of nse to you yet, Youn will
be prudent ? "

“ Yer, not only prudent, but faithfal to
death in papa's intereats,”

¢ There is some secret,” thought Misa
Pride. * Har very words reveal that,
Muoe be the task to discover ii, and then,
Myrtle Dene, I ehall be as exactingas I am
now seemingiy sabmissive,”

(TO BE CONTINUED)
——

John Matthews, a fishmonger at Mile
End, New Town, Middlesex, dropped dead
recently whila in the act of committing
suicide. The medical man who was called
in stated at the ioquest that there was a
knife woand on deceased’s neck, but that it
was not suffiieat to cause death, The face
was ooogesped, and witneas believed that
the man died Instantaveousiy from an
s poplectic fit, while In the very act of cut-
sing his throat

I v ..E!_.-

BRITISHE NEWS.
It is proposed to estsblish direct steam-

ehip communication between Arbroath and
Loadon. '

A Loeeds butcher has been sentenced to
gix weeks' imprisonment for keeping
diseased beef to make potted meat,

The Highland Railway are surveying for
a new line from Muir of Ord, through the
Black Isle, to Fortrose and Cromarty.

The building lands, etc., of fa farm at
Stromness were sold lately for £465. A few
years ago the steading alone cost £1250 to
erect,

Ludgate Hill, going toward St. Paul's,
is being widened. There is one of the
narrowest passages in London's greatest
thoroughfare.

At the college for the blind at Worcester
the pupils play at_football with a basket-ball
ecclosing a bell, and walk on stilts with per-
fect fearlessnesa,

The manager ot the Inverness Tweed Mill
Cempany was fined 563 recently for em-
loying four female workers in the mill
afeer working hours,

A body of a man missing for six months
was found « short time ago cied beneath a
boat in the boat-house of Worcester, the
corpse half eaten by eels.

A curious epidemic known as red water
has caused the deaths of 119 head of cattle
out of 770, on board the steamer Oxenholme
at Liverpool from Boston,

The last session ot the British Parliamen$
was compoeed of 122 sittings, There were

S 540 » hes, the (Government meing up
1 625. Gladstone made 42,

The modern war ships seem to be muach
freer from strokes of lightning than the old
wooden vessels, the modern precautions
belng so much more ¢fTactive,

Daring the excavation for the Manchester
Ship Canal sgome remains of the wild red
deer, with malformed herns, were dug up
near the bed of the river Irwell.

The three new Canadian Pacific steamers
are to babuailt at Barrow in-Farness, There
was great competition among the foremost
contractors to secure the contract,

A farm in Fifeshire, which has been let
for many years at £400 a year, has jus
been re-let at £230, and the proprietor is t
expend aconsiderabls sum in improvements.

The London Lady Guide Association
seems to be fiourishing, It has taken new
and larger rooms, and all its departments,
of which there are several, are eaid to bs
doing well.

A tricycliat named Bidlake has succeeded
in riding a tricycle from the General Post.
cffice, York, to the General Post-office, Lion-
don, a distance of 167 miles, in the unpre-
cedented time of 180, 28 min,

A crow’s nest containing three eggs was
found near Manchline a fortnight ago.
There ars savral rookeries in the neighbor-
hood, but the birds have never before been
known te breed more thanonce a year.

Monaco, to which only Consunle are ac-
credited, has a big diplomatic corps in the
rest of Eorope, and its diplomats display a
profusion of gold lace and titles purely for
the honor of serving the principality gratis,

- Lord Wolseley's Australian brother—the
equatbter who i said to have fashioned an
extraordinary esheep-shearing machine—is
atated to have arranged the flotation of his
invention on the London market, The capi-
tal is fixed av £200,000.

In a parish church a few miles to the east
of Glasgow the elders have struck, At the
Communion on Sunday, the 6:h inst., only
one of the old lot turned up at the tables,
and assistance in dispersing the elements
was obtained from other churches.

A young lady fishing abt Amat, Ross-shire,
a few weeks ngo with anine foot trout rod,
had a"remarkable haul, She had on only
two flies. With one she hooked a salmon
and with the other a sea-troun, and, after a
severe astruggle. landed both fish. The
salmon weighed 11% ibs, and the trout 1 1b,

At arecent meetinz of the London School
Board it was announced that Mr. Couybeare,
M. P., in consequence of his convietion
under the Crimes Act, had consed to be a
memnber of the board. JMr, Conybeare
esayed to address the members several
times, but was roled out of order. After a
scene of considerable excitement he wa
allowed to make a speech *“in his private
capacity,” and the debate was adjourned.

The jam -making industry in I{ent ia mak-
ing rapid strides. As an instance of this
it might be mentioned that three years ago
a jam factory was eatablished near Sitting-
boarpe, and during the season which has
just ended over a thousend tons ot fruit ware
converted into jams, This doubles last year's
output from the same establishment,

The sewage settling basin at the disposal
worka of the city of Southampton, Eag.,
which haa a capacity of about 511,000 cubio
feet, has been divided into two parts, thus
enabling & continuous treatment, one basin
being emptied while the other is filling,
The precipitated matter is led, through
plpre, to a mixing chamher, where it is
mixed with the street sweepiogs by means
of machicery, and is finally sold as fertiliz'ng
material, I'he city's garbage is buarnt in
what is known as a ** deatractor,”

The Whitehaven Board of Guardiaos have
decided by ten votes to nine that ** the boya
in the workhouse school be taught short-
hand," The discusaio= that* arose on the re-
solution wae entertalning. ()16 member, Mr,
Braithwaits, did not approve of the proposal
fearing that they wounld be asked tuv intro-
doce music masters and piano? next, Mr,
Musgrave, another member, confessed that
he bad tried his hand at shorthand ; he had
learned to write it, but could naver learn to
read it. Amid laughter he added that **many
of the ratepayers could not write longhand,
let alone shorthand, and yet they had to pay
the rates.”

Sone Interesting experiments were car-
ried out a short time ago at Aberdare
South Walea, to test the practicability of
firing dynamite shells from ordioary cannon,
The gun used was a G-inch nifle-barrelled
breechloading one, and the shells were 92
pcunds. weighb, the actual charge of dyna-
mite being 10 pounds. The targst wasstrong-
ly constructed of steel ship armoured plates
5 inches in thickness, with a very subatan.
tis] backing of stout cak. The shell complete-
ly demolished the structure, tearing away
the plates in a most censational manner,

Rev. Mr. Muardoch, Free Chu':h Ayr,
in the cjurse of a recent sermoun, tiuk neois
sion to refer to slanders which, 'is aileyed,

some of his congregation and cffi= - .rars
were circulating apeut him, He sa.: that

men who could outwardly act
as frisnds and =it under his m
while at the same timea they nderi
his character, were no better whiten
seplocuhres, and be warned them that if the
slanders were continued, he would no longer
act the part of a minister to them, bak
assert his right as a private gentleman.
While they might criticise his sermons as
they liked, he wonld not submit te his
character being assailed.

———

How to Be Attractive.

The world of women, saya ‘' Selene” in the
Baltimore American, pays too much heed to
its, looking-glass—the mere physical beauty
is gazad upon and thovght of to the negleot
of all else, becanse there is a popular beliet
sfloav that only beautiful women are atirac
tive, Women who are plain beyond all
sﬂuihﬂitjr of ever becoming handsome still

evobe their time to their personal adorment,
nader the impression thas by so dolng they
will become better looking and more charm-
ing, when in reality if they would turn their
backs npon thelr mirrors they might indeed
far outshine the beautiful women around
them. If they would devote the time they
now waste in yain endeavors for physical
impcovement co cultivating their minds,
improving their manners and conversation,
they would find, like the maiden of the fairy
tale, that the mirror was ** a delusion and a
snare,’’

The moat attractive women in society to-
day are mot the acknowledged beanties in
many instances. Olten we see the homelieat
glrl in an assemblage the reciplent of the
most favors, because of her bright manners,
her brilliany conversatlon or her keen wit,
Such a one reigns supreme when the insipid
beauty of the season ia no longer admired.
Beanty Is of itself attractive ; it pleases tho
eye and charms the beholder for a while, but
beauty alone will not make a woman popular,

Women are much like flowersa; the ones
that have beauty and mind, well cultivated,
are like the flowers with beaunty and fra.
grance—they are never-ending sources ot
delight. Others are fair to look upon, but
& close inspection discovera a thorn. The
third kind are like the homely wall Hower,
neither handsome or graceful, but so full of
swestness that to be near them is joy inex-
presgible. So many girls, who are brought

wards him
tions,

0 |. up with the knowledge thav they are gifted
01 with forms and faces of nnusual loveliness,

depend teo much upoo these advantages for
their succesa in life, They never realizs the
neceseity of applying thomeelves to the ac-
quaisition of konowledge; they grow to wo-
manhood with meagre educations, no ac-
complishments, and a much exaggerated
opinion of their charms, The result is that
they enjoy only for a brief time the prestige
for which they are so ambitious.

Some of the plainest women [ ever knew
were the greateat favorites. Their presence
in a room was the signal for good-humored
ep;oyment, Time never flagged when they
wore of the party, The luck of mere facial
symmetry was forgotten when under the
spell of their genial influence. 1t is not un-
usual to see & handsomoe man wedded to a
homely woman, We have all heard, and,
perhaps, made the remark, ** Why, what did
such & good-looking man ever see in that
woman to love?’ Wae are thinking of only
the outward appearance, when, in trath, the
character of such a woman may bo so lovely
and attractive to those who know her that
none would have her different if they counld.
1t is & great pity when a girl allows herself
to grow discontented and unhappy about
her looks., WWhen this is the case iv is time
for her to heed the falry's warning and shun
the mirror by thinkiag lessof appearances
and more of other things,
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A Remarkable Dop.

“ That's a good dog you have there,"” sald
one travelling man to another,

¢ Very gnod, indeed.”

“ Ratter 1"

“ Well, he isn't much on rats, but he’s s
great race dog."

“ A race dog 1"

““Yes, sir, He can come out ahesd of a
rat at any distance.”

HadBean There Bafore.

Dick Tarner, an aged colored geantleman
wall known about Toronto, whose profession
is that of a whivewasher, appoared before
Colonel Denison the other day, charged
with drunkenness and acknowledged the
corn with a deep blush,

“ Were you ever here beforo, Turner 1"

“Yas, sah, but not fo bein’ drunk.”

“ Well, what then?'’

“ Chickens.”

“ Diacharged.” (Lauglter.)

Not P ide, but Caution.

¢ Sweat Girl—** Mothor, Mr, Nicefollow
is coming to teke me ont riding this afser-
noon, 1 may go, mayn't I1"

Mother—** If he drives np with a span of
gpirited horses you can go, but if he comes
with that broken-down old nag he had last
time you sha'n't.”

““ Why, mother, I didn't suppose you
would ever have such foolish pride.”

““ My dear, a young man who comes with
a pair of spirited horses expects to drive
with both hands,”

He Wanted a Fall and Winter Humorist,

Seody-looking individual (b0 managing
editor)—I'd like to get employment as ho-
morist on your paper.

Editor—W here are you from ?

I am from Florida, the land of perpetual
summer, where I have worked on leading
papers,

You won't do, We want a Fall and
Winter humorist who has had some ex.
perience with toboggan and coal dealsr jakes,
Come around next July when the ice-cream
and sammer resort chestnuts are uopacked
and we may beable to do something for you,

How it Occurred.

Black (an expert stenographer): Say, Green
the boy from the ** Journal " cffize ia here
after the transcript of that temperence lec.
ture, Isit mosatfinished ?

Lireen (a novice): All but a short sentence
In nbont the middle of it, and 1'il be hanged
if I can make out from my notes what it s,

Black : Just insert ** great spplause,'’ and
let it go.

Green acte upon suggestion, and the lecture
is sent to the * Jonrnal' office for pablication
with the doctored part reading : ** Friends, I
will detain you but a few momenta longer,”

[Great applaase, ]
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