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ACT THE FOURTH.—(CoxTINUED )

Rising he approached a bell to sammon
assistance, but the duke waved him back,
saying hoarsely :

“‘ Be seated ; if you were worth it I would
challenge you a=d shoot you likea dog for
your insulte.”
~ ¢ Marder may be in your line,” was the
biting retort. *‘I am content to ficht yon
with ordinary weapons, those the law pro-
vide ; remember your whole life wiil be
probed, your every secret laid bare ; be warn
ed betore it is toolate 1"

“ Why does not he face me!” he almost
hissed,

‘¢ Not because he lacks courage, duke.
A man who could live in Siberian captivity
for seventeen years, and suffer, though in-
nocent, is no coward, Ileis in my hands—
if to-morrow he met yov, 'twonld be your
life or his.”

““This is Intimidation "

‘‘ Place any construction yon like on mv
words. Will you accede to my demand I”

“* Ne, a thousand times no. I hate him
stil). the base born hound ; he dared to think
his 1gnoble blood good emough to mix with
that of my house., Curse kim !” and the
speaker foamed at the mouth, so intense was
his wrath. -

At last he had met a foeman worthy of
his steel, a man who could give him thruost
for thrust, and strike home,

““Tia a matter of jusrior, nmot ancestry,
duke. I think, if you trace back his ances-
try, you will find it as noble as yours, The
first Duke of Brittany married a farmer’s
daughter, one of the bourgeoisie.”

If a look conld have stricken the bold not-
ary dead, such would have been his doom at
that moment,

“* Haa no member of your ducal house
ever committed that unpardonable crime of
mesalliapca iy’ Plerre Verlon contiuued,

““ You, my peble duke, can best answer
that queation.”

“* Fiend, you go too far,” he said, hoarsely

“t | will go even further in a court of jus-
tice. Do youthink I am ignorant of your
antecedents? I know all—your secretmar-
riage to an Eoglish-womap, your intrigues,
You would do well not to defy ma,”

“‘(Go, lest I be tempted to do you a mis-
chief, Go\”

““ When I come into a woll's den, I carry
arme,” was the quiet retort, “I ge, but
when I think of it, you will receive a cication
-to appear befere the courts. Adieu monseis
gneur, and permit me to sabscribe mwvaalf
your very obedient, humble, eervant,” he
said, as he bowed cynically aud 1eft the pre-
sence of the man he had torturad.

““ Am 1 fallen 8o lowv a8 to be thus insulted
in my own mansion i’ gasped the infuriated
man, ‘‘ He shall smart for this—he little
knows whom he 18 defying |”

Sounding a silver bell, he said to the ser-
vant who answered its sEummons :

“Send Dapont to me instantly |”

Whilst waiting his comiog, the dake paced
the apartment with a quick, panther like
strike, as if he were preparicg to make a
spring.

*¢ T care nob for the law, He dared to ally
himself to my {amily, one of the most an-
cient in France, by stealth! Are princea
nothing ? must they be judged Mke the com-
mon herd? He bes felt my talona already,
next time they shall pisic» bis skulking

heart,” he mutiered, apgrily.

“*This notary is the most dangerous cf the
two, and might be silenced. Her child Is
living ; well, she shall be abducted, her ple
/beinn father will be stabbed in his very
heart's affections threugh her.”

Tho workings of his face weres something
terrible—concentrated hate, malice, revengs,
all converged there, Charles, Duke ot Brit-
tany, evidently inherited all the bitter black
blood that flowed ix the veins of his ances-
tors.

The look of Satanic hase thereon depioted
was enhanced by she V.-shaped mark—each
-mole stood out distinet, as if embossed, of a
blood-red colour, and the veins of his neck
swelled till they looked like veiled whip-
-cord.

His dark plercing eyes glowed and ecintil-
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had left the place, and was traced to London,
but on going to Chelsea, Jacques found him
gone, no one knew whither,”

‘1 leave for Eagland to-night, Dapont.”

I'ne man bowed with deep respect ; these
hurried jeurneys cansed him no surprisa.

* You will net accompany me, ner do I
need Jacqaes at present. You will both be
bettar employed in looking af:er this fellow,
one Plerre Verlen,a notary—this iz his card.”

“ You want informatien, yonr grace 1"

““ More! I must have his private papers,
and if this Pierre Verlon was to be =suddea-
ly missed, I would be pleased. Soare no
money in acoomplishing this object, Dapont.
I have few secrets from you, My siseer’s
husband has escaped from Siberia, and is in
Eaogland.™

‘ This is sad, your gracs ; they may mest.”

“‘Yew, if T delay mach Jonger it may be
too late, This photograph will be of great
service to me., LHRemember the mnotary—
this time there must be no bungling. Eech
blow that I strike must go straight home.”

‘¢ Consider the notary 1emoved from your
grace’s path—but, oh, my dear master, don’s
be offended if I speak a word of warning.
You are going to England to meet that
man ; beware of his vengeance, Remember
what he said after he was condemned—he
would live to be reveoged,’ the old man
pleaded carnestly with teara in his eyee.

““Tash! Ido not fear him, Dapont : age
is nonerving you,” said his masver, contemp-
tuously,

* I havs grown grey in the service of your
grece's family, have nunrsed you, watched
you grow up, and now yeou tell me to remain
bebind when dapger threatens you. As we
grow old and we get near the confines of the
other world as 1 am, Heaven vouchsafes us
{ warnings denied to younger psople. I am
roubled abeut your grace ;—give up this
jonrney, or let me go with you, to watch
you, o guard you.”

And going on his knees, the old man
seizad his hands supplicatingly,

*“ Rise, Dapont ; it would take more than
a dream to bar my purposes, He sent that
notary to threaten me; the witnessss in his
trial are ready to swear I bribad them ;
his innocenoe will be eatablished on the
foundation of my diegrace. Marie's fortune
will be wrested from me, aLd the worat con-
gtruction put on my conduct : it will be eaid
I placed her in a convent because I coveted
her money and gave out a repord of her
death. I am going into the enemy’s camp
to strike a blow for dear life's sake,”

““Would that you had » son to aid yon,
some one to guard the hooour and nafety of
ths house of Brittany,” the old man said,
with a grievous aigh.

“I have a son, my faithfnl oid frisnd;
'tia for him I heve bsen fighting all these
years,"” the duke said, exuluogly—*‘ a noble
youth whom I leve dearer than life.”

““Thank Heaven |” was fervently ejsea.
lated : ““ my old eyes will cloge in peace
new,

‘““You shall gee him, Dapont; I will bring
him back with mo when I have crushed this
canallle. I hated my sister’'s paramour (I
shall never acknowladge the sacred e be-
tween them epenly) from the first, and now
I feel Lhat the samwe earth cannot contain us
both, Marie will fiad that I can be impla-
cable ; her escape enly makes me the more
bistar agamnst him.”

“‘Have patienoce with me, master,” pleadad
the old man ; ‘“‘shis family feund could be
healed. May I speak ?”

[Che duke gave a gesture of assent,

““ Her ah.!fd lives—the phetograph is a
speakiog witness to that; yoa have a sou—
a marriage. Oh, your Grace, do net be se
angry, do not kniv your brews ; a blood feud
18 hateful to Heaven! Let the dead pasi
bury its dead in the happiness of the liv-
m -!1'

i‘!*lf I did not esteem you se highly,
Dapont, I could be mere than angry. lgl
son of mine could ever love their chlld ; he
oan and will learm %0 hase—deaplse her.
Now go; let everything be ready fer my
deparsurs, and remember the netary.”

Seme little while later, the Duke of

Iated like those of & venomous serpent, and | Brittany left she sheves fof France fer Eag

his stiff, iron-grey hair seemed to bristle like
the spines of a wild boar when prepariog for
a deadly rush,

Pride and greed made him the man he wos,
or rather tranafarmed him from a man inte
a fimmd, 'I'was no wonder that Myrtle's
father feared na well as haved him mortally,
mote on accoust of her snke than his own,

Perbaps, after all, it weuld have been
better il the netary had not braved this
wolf in hisa cwna lsir, for in doing so he had
goaded him to desperation.

''was hardafter twenty years of acsured
victory, to learn that his victim had escaped
from the meshes of the deadly net he had
thrown about him, and was free to attack
him in return—shat there was some fene
liviog too, who could, and meant to, claim
h's 11ster’s celossal fersune,

It must be a deash struggle now, a fisal
batile meaniog annihilatien to one of the
foemen,

The Doke wad shewa no mercy to hia
sister, the gilapring of the rame mother,
who had 8 hisa childheod’s sporte, and

had been ever gentle and loving to him,

Was it likely, mew that years had harden-
»1 his heart, ne would releny and spare
Myrtle ?

“Dapont, why bave you delayed attend.
ing my summona " the duke asked fierosly,
giad 1o fiad romeemwe on whem to vent his
e,

“A messenger has just arrived frem
Eogland, your grsoe,” sald the wan
quietly ; these oxhibimens «f #1108r on
the part of his mastee were of tce
frequent occurrancs. e upset hi equanimity,

“ Well, another \Vill-e-the- Wisp affair,
1 rurpose 1" waa the acrimonious resort.

*“ No your graocs, she waas traced to Raok
Head, a village oa the Eaglish cosst, an
from thence to Lenden—berc j& a phovegraph
of a girl—it ressmbles ber closely,” sald
Duopont, bandlog 1t o him.

“Tha likeocsa o » marvellons one, cer-
tainly,” motrered tho duke, eyeing Myrtle's

com
the :ime for sction had arrived.
child is shet"”

# Sho was brought up by a fistherman and
bis wife at firrt ; but ¥we years swee she was

land to carry on his merciless vendetta,

AO¥ THE FIFTH.

When Myrtle lefd Miss Pride, she went
ptralght te her father, who was waiting her
return in an apeny ef apprehcosien, He
had guarded his desgerens secret no well, aa
he thought, enly to fimd that It wns dias-
govered by meana he mever dreams of,

He knew, as a man of the world, what
that world weunld think of a returned oen-
vict flannsng In peaceck’s featherr, glving
princely entertainments o men and womes,
who would, when they learnt the trusb,
resemt it as a libet¥y—a lasting insals,

He would poee ns an impester, no¥ a
martyr ; and psor Myrtle, who bad endured
so much in her earliest yoars, would sbero
hie digrace. Ha had riches, 1t is treo 5 bud
what would they aveil him # homan sym-
 pathy were wan !

Jt was no wender that Bertram looked

with bivser anguiwh oa the crisie that had
overtaken him—a thuwderbelt frem ous a
summer alty. Myrtle nrped dellanes, be
canse she lneked axperiomes., She had net
miogied with she werld, mer did ske kmow
i kmwrr, whichk, ke theee of tha Meden aad
Parelans, wers wmaléershia, Ba feund ens
in anyshusg dizoraliwbie, and pgosd.Dys »
the gesd o of the werld, eapecially
Iﬁhi'l demain ; and ixis ke kauw all tee
woll,
{ It i pes %o be woemdered &t shnt while
asrniting his dexghise’s revmrn h- ashould
have werked himeelf up e a 2vave of [eve:-
ish ewwltement, whick burat fecth Inve sne
impetaens yueetien en secing her :

““* Well 1"

‘* She wishes % ses you, My werst fears
are verified, paps ; sbe has ecrred your
srady, and kmems all.”

“ thiok ahe is merosuary, Myrtlet”
be saked Uiokenly,

““ Yea ; bet ambisieus more than all. Yen

sun piciure, critically, and rapidly ing | must Izl‘hh papa—play with her aa you
' ure, now ihlI.E this news told him | weald
‘ W hese

a fish : m her cu she will
overreach herself, See her 2% 2aoce, bafore
she has Wme o plot and schsns, Semoiblog
tells mas shaal we are on Sbe eve o » orisis

claiz~d by her father, your grace,”
F And be is?” .
“L'nar Jacques Rouge cenld nerdircover,’
22 Tonapt. with & sigh ; ** the fisherman

which we matt surmenny o be omshed.”

““ Weat hare I doue ¥ e aver Woos pecse-
outad ! na gresmsd, fallimg late a chadr,
and ae kia face wita bis kaule. “‘iler-
ciful Hearen! give ms poace—pirce!

’

‘“ Courage, darling papa |” she cried,
uncovering hia face and kissing bim tenderly
while ber hand wandered among his hair,
slready plentifully sprinkled with snow.
‘I am at your side to console and aid you.
They can psint at me—call me the conviot's
daughter—soarn me ; but make me ashamed
of yor, never !"

“] used %o dream of yor, my pet—my
angel child |" he said, softly, a smile chatin
away +he eorrow which a moment before hn.ﬁ
been depicted there. “‘Often In the night,
when only the sentry’'s heavy tread broke
the silence, have I lain as in a trance, and
you have come and kissed me and smiled,
and placed your little hand in mine and
called me father ; then, tor a time, all too
brief, I furf:t my chains, the laeh of a
hearviess taskmaater, and wept for very joy.
Pierre—my friend, my more than brother—
used to send me leiters about you ; and when
I knew you lived, and were well and etrong,
I used to sing in my lonely cell for very joy,
while other prisoners wept or blasphemed,
You have been my one lodestar, and are now
my only joy. Oh, Myrtle! if I lost you I
should go and kill myself |"”

She let him talk cn—this man, her noble
father, who had conserted with felons for
years—for she jadged that it wounld reliave
his overchargea hear*, and oalm his fevered
brow.

She sat on his knea and drew his head
down, and with sweot kissev, tender caress-
ef, and loving words, soothed his troubled
spirit, and mingled her tears with his, It
was a touching picture—one that might
have softened even the hardest heart,

He tapped at the door of Becky’s sitting-
room, and entered when she answered,
“Come in.”

She gave one swift glance at his face te
read therein some augury of her chances,of
guccesn ; bat that of a sphinx conld not be
more impassive than waa his,

“*Yon wish to see me, Miss Pride!” he
said, quietly, as he seated himself,

‘*Your daughter broached a subject which
I did not care to discuss with her, and ocon-
cerns you alone,” she said, falieringly at
fira*, bat gaining firmness as she prooseded, |

He merely bowed assantingly ; her per-
fidy had go etung him that he was afraid he
might lose all control ever his temper if be
attempted to argue with her, or tell ber
that Myrtle was te bs implicitly trustsd
with anything pertaining to his interests,

His silence somowhat disconcerted her.
Sho was at a loes how to allude to her visit
to his study—whether to plunge into it at
onca, or lead up to it gradually.

“ M~ Deae, I owe & duty to myael’,” she
said, half-timidly, “My living, my very
bread depends npon the respectablity (par-
don the term) of the family in which I am
employed. For instance——" '

“‘ Please do not minoe matbere. I under-
stand. No one would employ youn if they
know youn had been companion #o the daugh-
ter of an eecaped couvict—a condamned
felon. Is not that what yon mean ?”

*“ One cannot—especially in my dependeat
poeitien—ignore the copinione or laws of
society,” she observed, glad thas he had
broken the ice for her; ‘‘ nor, though you
are rich, would you bs visited or reveived
into society if the truth were known. Mr,
Dane, 1 may believe you innocent ; bul you
have to convince the world of thai, not
ma. "’

“‘In all you bave said vou are quise right,”
ho aszsented. *f May I ask if anyone firss
arouzed your suspicions about my unhappy
powition 1"

““No ove, Mr. Dene. I mysel! saw there
wes & mysvery from the very hrat. Your
daughter s education had besn wefully nesg-
lacted. I can understand wbhy. You your-
salf were never visited by even your mneigh.
bours; your very ecopulence was another
thing, quibte out of keeping with your dangh.
tec’s uutrained deportment and msnners,
especially whea contrasted with your own

lished manpers, When I found your keys

could nobt resiet the tempiation of trying
to solve the mystery. I sucoreded, and now
find that I am csmpanion to she daughser of
a convict—a by ne means enviable position,
you must admit I

Ho wea forced, re far, to admit the cogepoy .
of her sgumente, aud said, frankty :

“‘Iiss Pride, L owe you a most humble
apelegy. DBelleve ma, I have every reasendo
hope that I will be able to esiablish my in-
necence, Seciety has no charms for me; |
‘vwas for my daughter’s sake nlons #hat I |
remained in Eugland. How can I compen- ¢
pate you for ibe unintentional wrong I inflios.

ed n you {”

"Fflumnu: your frankness, which stampn
yeo ag a gentleman,” she snkd, with one of
her wonted seraphic smiles ; ‘‘but, still, it
is a dangerous escret for me ts carry aboud
in my breast, The civime for which yeu
were oendemned was n most heinsus one
—avbsmpead murder or sssassination—
which, st the time (I romember it well).
onllad upon iss pe #ors the jusk repro-
bation of the whole civiliazsd world, Psople
wonld not expoct to fiad one of tha wounld.
ga aasaesins mixiog In the first set in Len-

om.”

He winced ab these home thruosts, whiok,
howaver, he csuld not rebut, end telt very
bitter agninat his enemy for having placed
him in guch a $errible position.

‘] am compelled to bring all this before
§ﬁu, Mr., Dene, in self.defence : for l—and

freely admit 1t—waas gnilty of a breaoh of
trust ; but you now see my dilemme and
why I counld not disouas g0 delicase a matter
with Myrtle, a mere child. I am not only
her cempaaion, bont her chaperen, and
through me she haa been admittad %o the
very creme de la crame of society, Nething
oan compensate me fer having been led inte
the pesitton under what tte world wounld
term false preteneces.”

At this potut ehe borst indo tears, which
grestly diztreased eand embarrassed him.,

‘U desr Miss Prde,” he said, g=ntly,
is theve no wey ia which I can make amenda
for the tmjery you have sosiainad ' I am
rich, and g io reasen——"'

‘*“ If anyene else but yon had epoken such
mards v~ me, | wonld have teken them sa a
de="# Sav'e | ehe sald,with well-simulated

Liguation, and dryiog her teara. *‘ Chere
is ne disygrrce in earning money—even
Rayaly dosza that ; bat to & bribe of
that sert would diagrace me for ever in mry
own eyes and yours, I could share the
secres with you in one ey, and in one only,”

Her bosom heaved and fell fast—her
breashing was laLore? and her heart pal-
sated madly, fer ehie bhud rrsonsd a orucial
point—~a few micues vw.oold soffioe either
to give her a covetsad porition ~r mer her
well plaoned sclicans o Ts

“l;nﬂ—h what way ! he asked, dazad
by ber werds, of the bwuere of which his
miad had a falnt conssprion.

“* By breemiug your wife !" she answered,
gnickly. ‘[ acmire, respect you, and can
uesy guard your dangercus seeret by thas
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position. - I wounld be a mother to Myrtle,
and a true friend to you. You etand on
the edge of a precipice, and want someone
at your side to steady and sopport you.
We counld abroad for a time until the
incident of your escape was gquite forgotten.
De not despise me for my apparent bold-
Dess—my g unwemanliness; I am
willing, as your wife, to share your secret,
and any attaching thereto.”

He could not but feal grateful for her
words, which implied a devotion_he bad no
claim npon.

Myrtie had adjudged her mercenary as
well as ambitions: that she waz nof the
former she had given him convinecing proofs.
From first 4o laat she had put herself in the
right—he, himse!f, in the wrong—and
had then effered to connect hersslf with his
disgrace by a close, indissoluble tie—that of
wifedom !

After sll, he might do worse than close
with her effer, She was highly cducated,
refined, and well bred—a woman who would
do the honors of his home with] credit to
him and herself.

‘¢ Miss Pride,” he said, ‘I cannot fiad
words to express my gratitude for this con-
vincing mork of your devotion to my in-
terests. My heart is too seared ever again
to feel tha love of a husband., It was
baried in the grave of my young martyr
wife. Give me time to think ; it waunld be
wrong to acoept youroffer atonce—you might
regret iv hereafter; bezider, I must consult
Myrtle.”

“Cenaunlt a mere child " she thought,
eomewhat angrily, but said :

“ 'I'was affection for her that had some-
thing to“do with my offer. The Paytons
ceme of & proud smci—one whisper would
break eff the intended match, I have done
my dusy ; the issue is in your hands.”

““You hnve coms ocut of a trying ordeal
nobly, my dear Miss Pride,” he said quietly.
Whatsver my diclsion may prove to be, you
will always sake a place in my heart as a
true friend.”

“‘Consunlt har? Lebkiaa | If she thinks T,
upsn whose life there has not fallen o slagle
stain, am not good enough to be the wife of
her convick-fathsr, then let her look to if,
for she will receive scant mercy from mel.”

(0 BE CONTIRUED.)
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BISTORICAL NOYES.

The use of firearms in war in Eagland was

introduoed as early as vhe reign’ of Edward
IIL (1327).
Windmilla wers not known in Eogland

ab the cenquest, but were introduced in lesa
than a censury afterward.

A trade with Norway is known to have
been carried om by tle doetch in the begin-
ing of the thirteenth cemiury.

The ooast of Connecsicnt was _firab ex-
plered by one of the early Datch navigators,
Adrinn Block, who, in 1614, was the first
Earopean to sail through Holl Gate,

Tae principal legialative acts in the reign
of Heary I1[, of Eagland. are his confirma.
wion of the great charter and of the charter
of the forest. Fhere are alzo some addition-
al laws of thls king wet extant which much
polished the commoa law.

lovex appear to have been wvery rare
among the Anglo.Sexens, Among the ra-
presentations of male figures they are never
wsod with, bot frem a law of Ethelred the
Usazready it may be inferred thauv at the close
of the tenth or the beginning of the eleventh
century vhey -were great rarities, fivoe pairs
forming a considerable- part of the duty
paid by a society of German merchants for
the protectien of their trade.

The Beston port bill, alaw passed by Kog-
land t# closs she pert of Boston, weat inwn
effsct June 11774, The day was observed
in Haveferd, Cean., a2 & day of pablic
meurning, Whe town bheuse was hung with
black, a copy of the bhill wa: posted
on i, and bells were toiled all day.
ven ss far off p»a Viegioia the houes of
burgeases astended & sslemn religious scrvics
on the ccoasion, and heard n patriotic eec-
mon from the chaglain.

W¥0 two colondew formed by colonists who
came ont under Gev, Jehn Winthrop, the
Plyacath and Messashusetts bay, were for
many yoars fjmd ent of one anebpber ;
but the Plymeuta celeny, though the older
of the twe, grow fer mere slowly than the
other, and was at lest unived with it in 1692
noder the namo of Massachuseetts, the name
being taken frem ome of the tribes of Indiana
iohabiting ke sell, [ he meaning of the word
is said to be ** Blne Hills,”

The Artot Milking.

Sabarbaa Resident—*""Yes, I want a use-
fal miam absos my country-place, Can you
milk T’

A{;glﬁqmi}—“‘fﬂi, gor.”’

““‘W hich gide of u cow do you ei% on when
n.ﬁlhw !!T

“ Wull, sor, (i niver milked but wan cow,
an’, bedad, a goed dalo av tho toim Ol was
on voth se1da av her, por.”

e

A Niee Plarching for Children.

Mrs, Bendbex—‘‘You eaid the train I
shouldtake leavea n¥l0:30, dida’c you "

QNckes Ageat—*‘Y e, madam ; and [ think
1've told you that sbeud ten times already.’

Mrs, Bandbax—*‘Yer, I know you have ;
bat my little bey says he likes to hear yon
talk.”

Not Superstitious Herself,

“ S you woukla't move into your new
honee yesterdey beoanse it was 'riday ? Fia,
fie, Mrs, Baldeta | [ thought you were
raperter to such litstle sup=rotedons.”

** | know it wea feolish in me, Mra. Ram-
bo, batwe all have our weakneesss, you
knaw."”

“Bet that's such a ridiculons notion, The
idea shat theres can be awything in the
mere—why, Mra, Baldwin | That's an awfal
looking wart oa your nuckie, Why don't
your rub it with & plece of ham rind and
then bury the rind under a epons and walk
avway from it backwards ? I've taken off
dozens of them that way."

Sympathy.

Capw'n (to stowaway)—*"8o, you young
rasonl, ran away frem home, you 1
Yon eught vo be shraahed for lenving howe,
sud threshed again fer getting aboard » ship
w.theul parmissien,”

Swowaway—'‘ Ploaze, Sir, my rister coms
menced takin' muosc leesons an’ practicin’
zcales em the pisoer, an’ [ thought there
woulda'i be o piannscs en ships—"

Ospamn—‘Comie tomy arm-, my son, I
had a musical slater once myself.”

r
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DAMMING THEE ARCTIC CURRENT.

ARcheme to Temper the Climate of *-
foundland amd Labrader.

The announcement that E, J. Bender nas’

sacceeded in making arrangements in Lon-
don for the purchase of ths Qasbse & Mons.
real railway and its extension to the Straits
of Belle Isle revives the prepeosal of Gen, Sir
Selby Smyth, laid before the Dominion
goverement In 1879, for diverting the
Arctic current from the Gulf of Sy, Lawrence
by filling in the Straits of Balle Isle, which
would serve as a bridge ocennecting New-
foundland with the mainland for railway
purposes, Gen, Smyth’sidea of constructing
& dam acroes the straits doea not appear to
hava boon original with that gentleman, as
Lieut. Maury, it is anderstoed, laid a similar
proposal befere the British government over
thirty years ago. In his repert to the Dom-
inion government Gen, Smyth draws atten.
tion to the fact that the Straits of Bella Iale
are open to the northeasy, thus receiving
the dircet low of the polar current down
Baffin's bay. This icy etream, at from two
to four milcs an hounr, pours {ts way into the
Gulf of St. Lawrence, overcoming by its
greater density the warm gulf stream from
the southern latitndea, The oold stream, he
say#, divides into two branchss near Cape
L’'Amour-—one runnlog weatward un the
guif and the other scutheastward, dizcharg-
ing into the ocsan again batween Newfonnd-
and and Caps Bretean, The general cxplains
that this branch thou sweeps a'ong the eaat-
ern coast of Nuva Soatia and shoulders off
the warm water furcher outto sea, which
would otherwise tiad its way along the
shores of the continent and Into the gulf,
If, thercfora, the pelar current ocould be ex-

cluded and deflsoted eastward of Newfound-

land into the open ocean the climatic effects,
by the exchange of warm water, would be
very marked in the gulf and adjacent ehores,
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The Onlv Basis of Trade With Her.

He was ansngent, with a big basket of goods
on his arm, and he had just rapped on the
door of a country farmhause, An old lady of
forbidding aspect opened the door and siz:d
him up before he had a chancs to open his
mouth and said savagely: “Don’t want any-
thing ter-day.”

“Bat, madam,” he replied,with a weary at-
tempt at a emile, as he mopped the perspira-
tion from his brow with his coattail, “allow
me to ehow you the goods, please. I have
washiog sods at two ocnws a peuad, silver
tea spoone ab ten cents per dozen and the
finest ten at twenty ocents pound, with a tea.
cup and saucer thrown in; thls alone is
worth—"'

“Don’t want auything ter day,” she re.
peated, still more savagely.

“Madam,” he replied, a¢ he slowly return-
ed the goods to thebasket, **if I were to offer
you the whole business for; ten cents would
you take it."”

“No, 1 wouldn't, I don't want your old,
Btnln; shop-worn stuff, at any price; so clear
out.’

“‘Madam,” he continued sadiy, *‘if there
ia anything in the world that you would
buy just let me know, and I will bring it to
you vn my next trip.”

“All right, you perelatent puppy,” she
replied. ‘‘I'he next time you ocme bring
a dozan genuine ten-dallar bills for a dollar
andczan and [ will talze the lot. Now, get
out, and gzo and load up with someching
paleable before yon show that red unose of
yours here sgain,”

Barzains in Crape and No Deaths.

Mr, Younglove—** Why, my dear, what
makes you look 80 miserable ? Is there any
bad news in the paper 7’

Mrs. Younglove—**N-pno, not exactly
bad news ; buv oh, George, don't you know
of any of our relatives who are in poor
health? I never saw such bargains in crape
in all my born days.”

Genunine Frankness,

¢ Miss Gladys,” eald old Moneybags,
“1f my suttis not agreeable to you say so
frankly, but do not, I beg of yon. tell me
that old, old stocy that you will always
look upou me as a brother,”

*¢ Sir,” replied the lovely malden, as her
eyo liv up with the deathless flame of a pure
young heart's devotion, ** I do not love you
wall enough for a brother, but I have no
objection to taking you as a husband.”

- He Jommezced When Young.

Mre. Razzle —*f \What a tarrible wreck
young Derkins ts, to ba eure, 1t s ead to see
guch a dissipated man,”

Mrs, Dszzteo—**Yes, indeed, but you muay
remember tnat he was admitted to the bar
ot & very early age.”

A Tramp £cheme.

“QOh, tut ! That's a tramp scheme,”

“Teamp scheme ? YWhat the deuce do you
mesn by a tramp scheme 7"

“Oh, it won't work.”

Anomalonas,

Cholly—*‘Secms to me the actions of tall-
ors are very contradictory,”

Wally—'* Why 2"

¢ No matter how good your credit is
with them they aro always ready to serve
you with a euit,”

Bis Health Was Very Delicate.

Bogars—** I tell you, sir, when the Chick-
asaw Bank presesd poor old Jenes for settle-
ment it eigued his death-warrant |"

Williams—"** You don't say so |
it affsct him eo seriousiy 3"

““He had taken a heavy co'd, and the
draft from the bank brought on pnanmonia,”
—[Boston Times.

why did

—_—

The fane ‘Lhing,

Jones—** What ia Pensenby's businesal”
S nith—** He's a oontracvor now, '
Jones—** What did he used to pe1”
Smith—** A corset maker.”

J ones —** Wull, L dou's seomuch diffsreace.

Tha Tale of a Kiss.

I stole » wee kiss—
Lscuil neer nteal another,
To o iravspork of hlles
T rtale o wee kiss ;
bat ihe pretty young misa

Hed s protty big brother,
1 stole n wee kiss—

" srall ne'er steal another,
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