A WOLF IN

[N THE FOLD.

A DOMESTIC STORY WITH A MORAL.

CHAPTER X[, —(CosxTiNvEeDp,)

“I'm guiu' t» mind him,” reaponded ﬂn{
ohild. She passed rapidly and apprehen
aively through she kitchen, but pa
«on the doorstep
to Mrs. \Wiggins,
was not to he propitiated

WAas GRSy, ﬂu’é‘&‘#ﬂ? replied Mra. Wiggins,

‘rendered more pacific by her breaktast,
““Don't you want me to wash up the

dishes and put 'em away! I know how."”

*“Hi'll try yo. Hif ye breaks anythink”
—and the old woman nodded volumes at
the child.

““I'll be back in a minute,” said Jane, A

moment later she met Holeroft carrying two
pails of milk from the barn-yard, He was
about to pass without noticing her, but she
l:gdn secured attention by her usual preface

““say,” when she had a romewhat extended
communication to make,

‘* Come to the dairy.room, Jane, and say

ﬁ‘;} say there,” saild Holcroft, not un.

““ She ain't goin' to cousin Lemuel's,” said
- the %I. from the door.

“**What is she guinF to do.”

‘Rock in the parlor. Say, can't I help
Mrs, Wigginn wash up the dishes and do
the work 1"

““Certainly ; why not !

* Mother says I must sit in the parlor 'n’
learn Commandments 'n’ keep Sunday.”

““Well, Jane, what do you think you
ought to do?”

“¢I think I uug_ht:ar work, and if you and
Mrs. Wiggins will let me, I will work in

:3pite of mother.”

] think that you and your mother both
‘shonld lml? do the necessary work to-day.
There won't be much.”

“If I try and help Mrs. Wiggins mother’ll
bounce out at me, She shook me last night
atter I went upstairs, and she boxed my
ears 'cause I wanted to keep the kitchen
fire up last night.”

“I'll go with you to the kitchen and tell
Mrs, Wiggins to let you help, and I won't
let your mother punish you again unless
you do wrong,

Mrs. Wiggins, relying on Jane’s promise

to help, had sat down to the solace of her |

pipe for a few minutes, but was about to
thrust it hastily away on seeing Holcroft.
He reassured her by saying, good-naturedly,
“ No need of that, my good woman. Sit
atill and enjoy your pipe. I like to smoke
anyself. Jane will help clear away things
and I wish her to, You'll find she’s quite
handy. By the way, have you all the
¢tobacco you want "’

““Vell, now, master, p'raps ye know the
‘lowance down hat the poor-us vasn't sich
as ud keep a body in vat ye'd call satisfyin’
smokin’. Hi never 'ad henough ter keep
down the 'ankerin’.”

““I suppose that's so. You shall have
half of my stock, aud when I go to town
uﬁuiu, I'll get you a good supply. [ guess
'l li&ht my pipe, too, before starting for a
walk."

“ Bleas yer 'art, master, ye makes a body
comf’'terble Vhen hi smokes hi feels more
hat 'ome and kind o' contented like. An
hold 'ooman like me hain't got much left to
comfort "er but 'er pipe.”

“Jane,” called EIP . Mumpson sharply
trom the parlor. As thers-was no answer,
the widow soon appeared in the kitchen
door. Smoking was one of the unpardon-
able sins in Mrs. Mumpson’s eyes; and when
she saw Mrs, Wifg‘iim puffing comfortably
away, and Holeroft lighting his pipe, while
Jane cleared the table, fnnguaga almost
failed her. She managed to articulate,
S‘Jane this atmosphere is not fit for you to
breathe, on this sacred day. I wish you to
ahare my seclusion,”

““ Mrs. Mumpson, I have told her to hel
Mra., Wiggins in the necessary work,” Huﬁ
croft interposed.

““Mr. Holcroft, you don't realize—men
mever do—Jane is my offspring, and”—

“Oh, if you put it that way, I sha'n’t
interfere between mother and child, Butl
supposed you and Jane came here to work,”

“If you will enter the parlor, I will
explain to you fully my views, and"—

““ Oh, please excuse me,” said Holeroft,
hastil ing out, *‘I was juststarting tor
a walk.—I'm bound to have one more day
to myself on the old place,” he muttered, as
he bent his steps toward an upland pasture.

Jane, seeing that her mother was about
to pounce upon her, ran behind Mrs, Wig-
gins, who slowly rose and began a progress
towards the irate window, remarking as
she did so, * Hi'll just shut the door 'twixt
ye and ye're hoffspring, and then ye kin
say ye're prayers hon the tother side,”

rs. Mumpson was so overceme at the
turn affairs had taken on this day which was
to witness such progress in her plans and
hopes, as to feel the absolute necessity of a
prolonged season of thought and soliloquy,

and u%gfﬂ;pmd without protest in the rock-
iu!gvc alr,

CHAPTER XII.—JANE,

Hol 'roft was not long in climbing to a
sunny nook whence he could see not only
his farm and dwelling, but also the Oakville
valley, and the little white spire of the dis-
tant meeting-house. He looked at this last
named object wistfully and very sadly. Mrs,
Mumpson's tirade about worship had been
without effect, but the memories suggested
by the church were bitter-sweet indeed. It
belonged to the Methodist denomination,
and Holcroft had been taken, or had gone
thither, from the time of his earliest recol-
lection. He saw himself sitting between his
father and mother, a round-faced urchin to
whom the sermon was intelligible, but to
whom little Bessie Jones in the next pew
was a fact, not only intelligible, but very
interesting. She would turn around and
atare at him until he smilad, then she would
gigglo until her mother brought her right.
about-face with considerable emphasis,
After this, he saw the little boy—could it
have been himself *—nodding, swaying, and
finally slumbering peacefully, with his head
on his mother’s fnp, until shaken into suf.
ficient consciousness to be half dragged, half
led, to the door. Once in the big, spring.
less farm wagon he was himself again, look.
ing eagerly around to catch another glimpse
of Bessie Jones. Then, he was & big, irrev.
erent boy, shyly and awkwardly bent on
mischief in the same old meeting-house,
Besiie Jonee no longer turned and stared at
him, bat he exultingly discovered that he

to make some overtures
If that austere dame
a line of Eutrun;

s |

Justie was his occasional
b ¥or o sleigh-ride when the long body

of some farm wﬁon was placed on rununers,

AR men and women,
and boysand gir fﬂuﬁalwaﬁwura k-
they lhit’iﬂklt t‘h?ﬂﬁ!f: hﬂﬂumdth[ng Hkmlf-
ed in Uk0,5te Holcroft even now, remem.
berin

how he had allowed his fancy much
latitude at this period, paying attention to
more than one girl besides ie, and pain-
fully undecided which he liked best,

T};an had come the memorable year which
had opened with a protracted meeting, He
and Bessie Jones had passed under convic-
tion at the same time, and on the same
evening had gone forward to the anxious
seat. m the way in which she sobbed,
one might have supposed that the good,
simple-hearted girl had terrible burdens on
her conscience ; but she soon found hope,
and her tears gave place tosmiles. Holeroft,
on the contrary, was terribly cast down and
unable to find relief. He felt that he had
much more to answer for than Bessie; he
accused himself of having been a rather
course, vulgar boy; he had made fun of
sacred things in that very meeting-house
more times than he liked to think of, and
now for some reason could think of nothing
else. He could not shed tears, or get up
much emotion ; neither could he rid him-
self of the dull weight at heart, The min-
ister, the brethren and sisters, prayed for
him and over him, but nothing removed his
terrible inertia, He became a familiar form
on the anxious seat, for there was a dogged

ersistence in his nature which prevented
Eim from giying up; but at the close of
each meeting he went home in a state of
deeper dejection. Sometimes, in returning,
he was Bessie Jones’s escort, and her hnppﬁ-
ness added to his gall and bitterness. One
moonlight night, they stopped under the
shadow of a pine near her father's door, and
talked over the matter a few moments before
parting, Bessie was full of sympathy which
gshe hardly knew how to express. Uncon-
ciously, in her earnestness—how well he
remembered the act !—she laid her hand on
his arm as she said *“ James, I guess I know
what's the trouble with you. In all your
seeking, you are thinking only of yourself
—how bad you've been, and all that. I
wouldn’t think of myself and what I was
any more, if I wasyou, You ain’t so awful
bad, James, that I'd turn a cold shoulder to
you ; but you might think'I was doing just
that if you stayed away from me and kept
saying to yourself, ‘1 ain't fit to speak to
Bessie Jones,' "
‘‘ Her face hud looked sweet and compas-
sionate, and her touch upon his arm had
conveyed the subtile magic of sympathy.
Under her homely logic, the truth had
burst upon him like sunshine. In brief, he
had turned from his own shadow and was
in the light. He remembered how in his
deep feeling he had bowed his head on her
shoulder and murmured, ‘O DBessie, Hea-
ven bless you ! I see it all.”

He no longer went to the anxious seat.
With this young ﬁirl, and many others, he
was taken into the church on probation,
Thereafter his fanoy never wandered again
and there was no other girl in Oakville for
him but Bessie. In due time, he had gone
with her to yonder meeting-house to be
married., It had all seemed to come about
as a matter of course. He scarcely knew
when he became formally engaged. They
‘““kept company” together steadfastly for
a suitable period, and that seemed to settle
it in their own and everybody else’s mind,

There had been no change in Bessie's
uiet, constant soul., After her words under
the shadow of the pine tree she seemed to
find it difticult to speak of religious subjects
even to her husband ; but her simple faith
had been unwavering, and she had entered
into rest without fear or misgiving,

Not 8o her husband, He had his spiritual
ups and downs, but, like herself, was re-
ticent. While she lived, only a hmv}»
storm kept them from ‘‘going to meeting,”
but with Holcroft, worship was often little
more than a form, his mind being on the
farm and its interests. Parents and rela-
tives had died, and the habit of seclusion
from neighborhood and church life had
grown upon them gradually and almost un-
consciously,

For a long time after his wife's death,
Holcroft had felt that he did not wish to
see anyone who would make reference to
his loss. He shrunk from formal condolence
as he would from the touch of a diseased
nerve. When the minister called, he listen-
ed politely but silently to a general exhorta-
tion ; then muttered ; when left alone, *‘It's
all as he says, I suppose ; but somehow his
words are like the medicines Bessle took,—
they don’t do any good.”

He kept up the form of his faith and a
certain vague hope until the night on
which he drove fourth the Irish revelers
from his home. In remembrance of his
rage and profanity on that occasion, he
silently and in dreary misgivings concluded
that he should not, even to hFr:aulf, keep
up the pretence of rsligion any longer.
“I've fallen from grace—that is, if I ever
had any”—was a thought which did much
to rob him of courage to meet his other
trials, Whenever he dwelt on these sub.
jects, doubts, perplexities and resentment
at his misiortunes so thronged his mind
that he was H.I}[;ailed; 80 he strove to oc-
cug}r himself with the immediate present.

‘o-day, however, in recalling the past,
hia thoughts would question the future and
the outcome of his experiences, In accord-
ance with his simple, downright nature, he
muttered, ‘‘1 might as well face the truth
and have done with it. I don't know
whether I'll ever see my wife again or not,
I don’t know whether God is for me or
against me, Sometimes, I half think there
isn’'t any God, I don't know what will be.
me when I die. I'm sure of only

: a4 atill

come o

comfort in working the old place.”

In brief, without ever having heard of the
term, he was an agnostic, but not one of
the self-complacent, superior type who fancy
that they have developed themgelves beyond
the trammels of faith and are ever ready to
make the world aware of their progross,

At last, he recognized that his long revery
wad leading to despondency and weakness ;
he rose, shook himself half angrily, and
strode towards the house. * I'm here, and
here I'm going to stay,” he growled, ‘' As
long as I'm on my own land, it's nobody's
business, what I am or how# I feel, IfI

oan't get decent, sensible women help, I'll

one thing, —while I do live I could take|’

—F
——

olose up my and live here alone. I
certainly can

o enough to support my-
self.”

t him with & summons to dinner,
lu::f:: T;pru;nllﬂli at his stern, ‘I-?“F'f
face. Elrl. Mumpson did not appear. Call
her,” he said curtly.

turned from the parlor
The Htera A ehetically, * She's got a

hank'chifto her eyes and says she don't wan't
no dinner."”

** Very well,” he replied, much relieved,

_Apparently he did pot want muck dinner,
either, for he soon started out agam, Mrs,

Wiggins was not utterly wanting in the in.
tuitions of her sex, and said wothing to
break in upon her master's abstraction,

In the afternoon, Holcroft visited every
nook and corner of his farm, laying out, he
hoped, so much ocoupation for both hands
and thoughts as to render him proof against
domestic tribulations,

He had not been gone long before Mrs.
Mumpeon called in a plaintive _voice,
“ Jane." W ot

The child entered the parlor warily, keep-
ing open A line of retreat to the door.
*“ You need not fear me,"” said her mother,
rocking pathetically. ¢ My feelings are so
hurt and crushed that I can only bemoan
the wronge from which I suffer., You little
know, Jane, you little know a mother's
heart.”

““No,"” assented Jane, ‘I dunno nothin’
about it.”

““ What wonder, then, that I weep, when
eve nmy child is so unnatural "

““I dunno how to be anything else but
what I be,” replied the girl in self-defence.

“If you would only yield more to my
guidance and influence, Jane, the future
might be brighter for us both. If you had
but stored up the Fifth Commandment iu
memory—but I forbear, You canmnot so far
forget your duty as not to tell me how he
behaved at dinner.”

‘““ He looked awful glum and hardly said
a word,"

_ *“ Ah-h 1" exclaimed the widow, ** the spell
is working."

“If you ain’t + workin' to-morrow,
there'll be a worse spell,” the girl remarked,
“ That will do, Jane, that will do. You
little understand—how should you? Please
keep an eye on him and let me know how
he looks and what he is doing and whether
his face still wears a gloomy or a penitent
aspect. Do as I bid you, Jane, and you may
unconsciously secure your own well-being
by obedience."

Watching any one was a far more congeni-
al task of the child than learning the Com-
mandments, and she hastened to comply.
Moreover, she had the strongest curiosity rn
regard to Holcroft herself. She felt that he
was the arbiter of her fate. So untaught
was she, that delicacy and tact were un-
known qualities,. Her one hope of pleasing
was in work. She had no power of gues-
sing that sly espionage would counterbalance
such service. Another round of visiting
was dreaded above all things; she was
therefore exceedingly anxious about the
future.  ** Mother may be right,” she
thought., “* P'raps she can make ﬁim MArry
her, so we necdn’t go away any more, P'raps
she’s taken the right way to bring a man
around and get him hooked, ascousin Lemuel
said. If I was goin' to hook a man though,
I'd try another plan than mother’s. I'd
keep my mouth shut and my eyesopen, I'd
see what he waunted and do it, even ’fore
he spoke. ’Fi's big anuf I bet I could hook
a man quicker’n she can by usin’ her tongue
'stead of her hands.”

Jane's scheme was not so bad a one but
that it might be tried to advantage by those
so disposed. Her matrimonial prospects,
however, being still far in the future, it
behooved her to make her present existence
as tolerable as possible. She knew how
much depended on Holeroft and was un-
aware of any other method of learning his

urﬁom except that of watching him,

oth fearing and fascinated, she dogged his
steps most of the afternoon, but saw nothin
to confirm her mother's view that any spel
was working. She scarcely understood
why he looked so long at field, thicket, and
vada, as if he saw something invisible to
er.

In planning future work and improve-
ments, the farmer had attained a quieter and
more genial frame of mind., When, there-
fore, he sat down and in glancing about saw
Jane crouching behind a low hemlock, he
was more amused than irritated. He had
dwelt on his own interests so long that he
was ready to consider even Jane's for a
while, ** Poor child!” he thought, *‘she
doesn’'t know any better and perhaps has
even been taught to do such things. I
think 1'll aurplglm her and draw her outa
little.
‘¢ Jane, come here,” he called,
The girl sprang to her feet, and hesitated
whether to fly or obey. ‘* Don’t be afraid,”
added Holeroft., “*I' won't scold you.
Come.”
She stole towards him like some amall,
wild, fearful animal in doubt of its reception.
““ 8it down there on that rock,” he said.
She obeyed with a sly, sidelong look, and
he saw that she kept her feet gathered under
her so as to spring away if he made the
slightest hostile movement.
** Jane, do you think it's right to watch
people so " he said grm'aly.

““ She told me to.’
“ Your mother?’
The girl nodded,
*‘ But do you think it's right yourself "
“Dunno. "Tain’t beat if you get caught.”
“ Vell, Jane,” said Holeroft, with some-
thing like a smile lurking in his deep-set
eyes, ““I don't think it's right at all. I
don’t want you to watch me any more, no
matter who tells you to. Will you promise
not to?"
The child nodded. She seemed averse to
speaking when a aiﬁn would answer,

“Can I gonow?!” she asked after a mo-

ment.

““Not yet. I want toask you some ques-
tions, Was any one ever kind to you ¥’

‘*“1 dunno. 1 suppose s0.”

““What would you call being kind to
you ¥ Y

*“ Not scoldin’' or cuffin' me."
“IfI didn't scold or strike you, would
you think I was kind, then?"

She nodded; but after a moment 8 thought,
said *‘ And it you didn't Jook asif you
hated to see me round.”

“ Do you think I've been kind to you "

“Kim{nr‘n anybody else. You sorter look
at me sometimes as if 1 was a rat. 1 don't
a'pose you can help it and I don't mind,
I'd ruther stay here and work than go a
visitin' again,  Why can't I work ont.doora
when there's nothin' for me to do in the
house 1"

‘“ Are you willing to work—do anything
you can 1"

Jane was unot sufficlently polite to v,
Iarge on her desire for honest toil and honest
bread ; she nodded, Holeroft smiled as he
asked, ‘' Why are you so anxious to work 1"

‘“’Cause 1 won't foel like a stray cat in
the house then, I want to be some'ers where
I've a right to be,”

** Wouldn't they let you work down at
Lemuel Weekas's "'

She shook her head

““Why not " he asked,

““They said I wasn't honest ; they said
they couldn't trust me with things, ’cause
when I was hungry I took things to eat.”

'“ Waa that the way you were treated at
other places 1"

i L‘Iﬂl '¥+ll

‘““Jane,” asked Holcroft, very
i dlu.!id any one ;ﬁnr kiss you 1"

‘“‘ Mother u to 'fore le. It allus
made me kinder sick,” o

Holeroft shook his head, as if this child
was & problem beyond him, and for a time
they sat together in silence. At last, he
rose and said, “It'stime to go home. Now,
Jane, don’t follow me; walk openly at my
side, and when you come to call me at any
time, come openly, make a noise, whistle
or sing a8 & child ought. As long as you
are with me, never do anything on the sly
and we'll get along well enough.”

She nodded and walked beside him, At
last, as if emboldened by his words, she
broke out, ‘* Say, if mother married you,
you couldn’t send us away, could you "

‘“Why do you ask such a question 1" said
Holcroft, frowning,

““1 wasa thinkin'"—

““ Well,” he interrupted, sternly, ‘‘ never
think or speak of such thin in."

The child had a miserable sense that she
had angered him ; she was also satisfied that
her mother's schemes would be futile, and
she scarcely spoke again that day,

Holcroft was more than angry; he was
disgusted. That Mrs, Mumpson's design
upon him was so offensively open that even
this ignorant childf understood it and was
expected to further it, caused such a stron
revulsion in his mind that he half rﬂaulveﬁ
to put them both in his market wagon
on the morrow and take them back to their
relatives. His newly awakened sympath
for Jane quickly vanished, If the girl and
her mother had been repulsive from the
first, they were now hideous, in view of
their efforls to fasten themselves upon him

rmanently. Fancy, then, the climax in

is feelings when, as they passed the house,
the front door suddenly opened and Mrs.
Mumpson emerged with clasped hands and
the exclamation, *‘‘Oh, how touching?—
just like father and child !"”

Without noticing the remark, he said
coldly, as he passed, ‘‘Jane, go help Mrs,
Wiggins get supper.”

is anger and disgust grew so strong as
he hastily did his evening work that he re-
solved not to endanger his self-control by
sitting down within earshot of Mrs, Mump-
son. As soon as possible, therefore, he car-
ried the new stove to his room and put it
up. The widow tried to address him as he
Eaaaed in and out, but he paid no heed to
er. At last, he only paused long enovgh
at the kitchen door to say, ‘“Jane, bring
me some supper to my room, Remember,
you only are to bring it.”

Bewildered and abashed, Mrs. Mumpson
rocked nervously, *‘I had looked for re-
lentings this evening, a general softening,”
she murmured, *‘and I don’t understand
his bearing towards me.” Then a happy
thought struck her, “‘I see, I see,” she
cried softly and ecstatically : ** he is strug-
gling with himself ; he finds that he must
either deny himself my society or yield at
once. The end is near.”

A little later she, too, appeared at the
kitchen door and said, with serious sweet-
ness, ‘‘Jane, you can also bring me my
nugrar to the parlor.” :

rs. Wigginsshook with mirth in all her
vast proportions as she remarked, *‘Jane,
ye can bring me my supper from the stove
to the table 'ere, and then vait hon yeself.”

(TO BE CONTINUED,)
e e i —

To Surprise the Natives.

It will be remembered that Mr. Henry
M. Stanley was compelled, a short time ago,
to abandon his lecturing tour to take com-
mand of an expedition in relief of Emin
Pasha, the successor of General Gordon,
who is at present supposed to be beleagured
by hostile Africans near Wadelia, not far
from Lake Albert Nyanza. Before leaving
England he provided himself with one of
Maxim’s automatic machine guns,

The action of the gun is automatic, each
cartridge being discharged by the recoil of
the shot preceding. The cartridges are
placed in a belt, and the empty shells arve
thrown out in front of the gun. The rate
of fire is about 600 times a minute., With
the shorter and smaller cartridges, the rate
of firing would be about 700 shots a minute.
The rapidity of the fire is such that at a
thousand yard range twenty bullets will
strike the target after the gun ceases to fire,
while by giving the gun a very high eleva-
tion, five hundred rounds may be discharged
before the first bullet strikes the ground,

To prevent too great heating a water tank
is provided, from which the water is fed

kindly,

thousand rounds will evaporate more than a
pint of water,

The gun is mounted on a pivot to admit
of considerable latitude of range, and it ma
be turned \"E’rl'[V readily in any direction.
snield is provided as a protection against
arrows and spears.
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Genlus Trivmphs over Phate.

We begin the publication of the Roccay
Mountain Cyclone with some phew diphphi-
culties in the way, The type phounders
phrom whom we bought our outphit phor
this printing ophphice bhailed to supply us
with any ephs or cays, and it will be phour
or phive weex bephore we can getany. The
mistaque was not phound out till a day or
two ago. We have ordered the missing
letters, and will have to get along without
them till they come. We don't lique the
loox ov this varietv ov spelling any better
than our readers, but mistax will happen in
the best regulated phamilies, and iph the
ph's and ¢'s and x's and q's hold out we
shall ceep (sound the ¢ hard) the Cyclone
whirlinP aphter a phashion till the sorts ar.
rive. It's no joque to us—it's a serious aph-
| phair.—Rocky Mountain Cyclone,

* —————

There are too many lawyers and doctors,
and the only way of cutting down the sup.
ply is for people to live virtuously, eat whole.
some, well prepared food, earn all they get
and pay for it in spot cash, and there will
be littlo chance for the lawyer or the doctor
to get in his work.

through the casing around the barrel. A |ton

CURRENT I"ﬂElﬂN ITEMS.

Dr. Axls, she distinguished German oph-

thalmologist, is dead.

In consequence of the ¢ caused by the
earthquakes the hnt&l-h[::m of Nice are
solling out at great sacrifice.

Parisian modistes have pronounced the
doom of the high hat, It is to be succeeded
by the capote bonnet, trimmed with leaves
or small blossoms,

A widespread Nihilistic plot has been dig.
covered in Finland, Numerous studes
and artisans have been arrested in co
tion with the conspiracy.

In the general elections in ﬂurég:l the
returns so far show the election of 108
Government and 38 Opposition deputies,
E':'u Repub.icans have been elected in Lia.

n,

The Athenrum is authority for the state-
ment that the present Tory Government has
cut down the grants to the British Museum
by $50,000. I'he allowance for buying print-
ed books is reduced by $20,000,

The Rome 7'ribune prints a despatch from
Massowah, saying that the King of Abyssin-
ia, at the head of an army, is marching to
Goggiam and that he has summoned a por-
tion of Ras Aloula's troops to join nim,

Sir Charles Dilke is working up the Chel-
sea electorate assiduously, attending all the
vestry meetings, getting names for registra-
tion, and personally talking over voters, A
wise Liberal politician told me last night
that Dilke would be in the House within
two years, and in the Ministry within five,

Itis whispered among the well-informed
in Germany that the Kaiser is about as near
his death as a living man can be, There is
no belief that he can survive the spring,
and it would be no surprise if he did not
live to see his birthday, the 22nd. Few
people get to see him nowadays, and for
obvious electoral reasons the papers do nos
discuss his condition.

In the Central Criminal court a man was
convicted of hiﬂam , although he believed
his first wife when he married the
second. The news of his first wife's death

Y | was, however, gremature. She had rallied

from a decided death ulru,gﬁla long enough
to remain alive until two hours after the
bigamous ceremony, The prisoner’s marital
haste cost him four months with hard labour,

The attack on Mr. Raikeas for misuse of
postoffice patronage ia pressed with greas
energy and some acrimony,
a whole proceeds on lines too broad to be
mistaken. Mr. Raikes has asserted his un-
doubted authority as the parliamentary chief
of a t department, and tite permanent
clerks, who rule the postoffice as they do
every other administrative branch of the
English Government, are in revolt, moving
Heaven and earth to maintain their monopo-
ly. It is a struggle in which Mr, Raikes
ought to win.

Tadema is finishing for the Academy an
exceptionally important and atrikinﬁ work
called ** The Women of Amphissa,” illus-
trating Plutarch’'s account utp the way the
Amphissian women protected the wornous
Thyades, by surrounding them as they sleps
in the market place. There will be many
figures in bold groups, and great study of
architecture in the market place, with
booths, fruit, ete,,” and a showing of open
daylight and richly-coloured draperies, with
classically beautiful faces, and the laurel-
crowned Thyades, some of whom are still in
drunken sleep and others awakening,

—iper —

A Duich Cure for Hydrophobia,

M. Pasteur may well look to his laurels if
the story of the wonderful remedy againss
hydrophobia is true which a Dutch family
at Peize, in Holland, is said to have in its
possession. For over a century the secres
of the drug has been kept, and the Nieuwe
Rotterdamsche Courant has only heard of it
through the garrulity of an old man in the
neighborhood of Peize, who affirms that for
70 years he has never known a single case
of death from hydrophobia. Besides a
large number of human beings, an army of
dogs, cata, sheep, and cattle have been cured
by the mysterious remedy, about which no-
thing more is known than that it hasa calm-
ing influence on raving lunatics of any kind,
and that it is harmless to such a degree that
in a case where a double dose has been ad-
ministered to & man bitten by a mad do
the patient fell into a profound sleep, an
on awakening every symptom of the disease
had disappeared for ever.

Catarrh, Catarrhal Deafess and

Hay Fever.

Bufferers are not generally aware that these diseases
are oontagious, or that they are due to the presence
of livin paruihn in the lining membrane of the noee
and eustachian tubes. Microscopic research, however,
haa gmvad this to be a fact, and the mufthlhul
simple remedy has been formulated whereby catarrh,
catarrhal deafness and hay fever are cured in from
one to three simple n&l;.limﬂann made at home. A
B0 Teosip of staimp by A . Dison & Bon, Bio Hive
stamp . Dixon n
Btreet West Toronto, gmldn. ; 3

Mrs, Llugtrjr'n only desire is to possess &
fortune she has made by her own exertions,

People who are subject to bad breath, foul ocoated

2 ﬁr. rﬁ -hnr ﬁi!lmdnnr of uﬂ:n Et-um;etg.' mﬂ at onoe
e y using Dr. Carson’s mach Bitte

the old and tried remedy. Ask your Druggist. ™

Midwinter visiting costjimes are ot cloth
with vest, panels, skirt trimming, collar and
cuffs of fur, [

Whenever your Stomach 'or Bowels 1 out of or-
der, causing Biliousness, D psin, @& Indigestion,
and their attendant wflu, o at once a dose of Dr,
Carson's Stomach Bittera, Best family medioine.

All Druggists, 60 centa,

The wife of Senator Beck #{enhmhy, is

said to be the nearest living relative of Presi-
dent Washington,

YOUNG MEN muffering from the effects of
evil habits, the result of Igﬁnnnmm mcel T‘oﬁ?-, :h: gg
themselvea weak, nervous and exhaunsted ; also Mip.
DLR-AGED and OLD Max who are broken down from the
e h Commenees o it e eh o
eel the uences of youthful ex send for

READ H.mn'l Treatise on Dinm of Men. The
w0 80, etatmpe. Addirews 2t V. LUBOR. ¢ Webiae
wo stam ress M. V. .
fon 8%, E. Toronto Ont bl

Complaints have been made of the open
violation of the Game Act in the vicinity of
Caszelman on the Canada Atlantic. A large
number of deer have been caught running

upon the crust and are held in caprivity at.

Casselman, while a number of hounds own-
ed there are permitted to run at large and
have slaughtered several deer.

‘Squire Royal, the tax-collector of Taylor
County, Pa., took out a well. worn overcoas
to sell to an old clothes man a few days ago
and found £190 in bills rolled up in a sheet
of note paper. The 'Squire is confideny
that the money is his own, but he has no
recollection of having placed it in the

pocket,
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The dispute as.




