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A WOMANS CRIME
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BY AN EX-DETECTIVE.

Published by permission of the owners of the
Copyright.

(COSTINUED.)

““ As I grew colder, my mother taught
me pever to speak of the voyage acroes
the ceean, and of the foreign lands that
seo ned like tae recollectivns of a dream.
1 must be an American. I was never

rmitted to speak of that other home we

ad known for a little time. I was
nature fea:less, eurious, ani difficuls to
e¢eal with; and I know that my poor
mother's wrongs had made her morbadly
sensitive. She had the Italisn exaggera-
tion of language &nd in exhorting ae to
, to caution, and to obedieces,
in my younger days, she alluded to her
past 1n such vague, mysterious languags
and s ith such a look in her ayes, that I
became possessed ; haunted, by a vague
terror. And there iz no terror like that
which we can not comprehend. I knew
tha: we werp exiles frow some other land,
and I b:ganto believe, «s I grow up, that
because of some orime oc treason, oo the
part ot my fasher, we hud been compelled
o flee the eountry. My wother tanght
no that we were in constant denger and
she desouibed to me the man Jason Brad-
wardine, imploring me to be ever watoch-
ful, ever cautivus, and 'o fear this man
always, becau:e h - sought my life

““When she believed hersdlf dying, my
mother called me to her, and told me that
I would soon be alone and surrounded by
danger ; that men, strong and high in
power, sought my destruction; that I
stood between one of these men and the
position that he longed for, and that my
lile would be sacrificed if I ever fell into
his hands. That I was, to the other of
these men, a hated thing, a symbol of
his own misery and downfall. She told
me that to escape from these men and
from d to both of us, she had
brought me serces the sea. She said that
even there, these enemies might be aware
of our hiding place, and waiting only a
saitable time to spring upon us, or upon
me. ‘Fear curicsity; fear = &
my mother said. “If they set out to find
&:: they wili move earth and heaven.

of these men, Jason Bradwardine,
arossed the ocean once to destroy you,
¥you are growing to womanhood now, and
will be doubly dangercus in his :Eau.
Live retired; batfle all inquiries; shun
large public uwssemblies, and beware of
detectives ; they are the means often em-
ployed l:-'y bad men to hunt down their
victima.
: *“1 implored Li“ tiu tﬁ]l me all, nu:hl{:
eave me in the dark, concerning
shadow upon my life, and she replied
shas to tell me would only increase my
danger, that ignorance was my best and
only sall

“*As her last hour drew near, she ex-
acted from me a vow of the most solemn
nature. | was to conceal all that I knew
of my past; never to examine the papers
she lefs behind, unless some movement
on the part ol my enemies revealed to me
mYy identity an1 made further enlighten-
ment necessary. [ was never to leave
Americs, unless the time should come
when [ was assured that my foes were
powerlesa o harm me, and ever and al-
ways " was to aveid inguiry, t shun and
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sve. or investigator of any sort, and
pever, Ly any act, to bring myself for
ward conspicuously =0 as to become a
marked personage in any community.
she wished that [ should leave Fairlie,
after her death; sho belisved I would be
safer among strangers.

‘*Last, ahe had left all her papers, and
the control of her little fortune, in the
hands of Doctor Aunstin. He i3 the only
being my mother fu'ly trusted. She left
with him, oo, a lettor, which was to be
placed in my hands on my twenty-fifth
birthday ; hlut. if I ever stood in purili‘ ﬁ
any great danger menaced me, or fe
upuns:a —lnjnigl::nﬂ'l!r which I could not
avert or avoid, because I could not com-
prehend it—then | was to have the letter
sooner: have it at the time of need.

“Well, I have learned through others

who I am and what it was that my mo-| P

sher fearsad, and Mr. Ferrars tells me that
all her life she has been laboring under a
sad, sad du}uiunﬁdﬁh; had married Etﬁﬂ
only son of Sir Hi Massinger. o
h:ili:vad herseuf nhnmmnnd that
they, my father and or, would
mE to steal me irom her. For years she
trusted Jason Bradwardine; he was her
only adviser, and of course, he contrived
to keep her from any kmowledge of her
husband, or how it far.d with hum. But
after we came to America—which she did
against his will—she found him out. He
rent an emissary over from England to
shbeal me away. Then m} mother, who,
g s oy L o
i m everyone who Sir Hi

i s harﬁn learned to think him
stern, bitter, implacable, and always her
snemy, believed that this old man so
hated her and her child that he had
bought over Jasom Bradwardine. She
knew that my father could not set him-
self free and marry again, if he would,
and she knew that Jason Bradwardine
was the next of kin, and she believed
that he hoped to outlive my father, and
suoceed to the Massinger title and the
estates.”

Her h;::im broke and she paused %o re-
gain O posTre.

“From Mr. Ferrars I learn that my
father died years ago,” she resumed, in a
wemulous tone. *‘That he waas deluded
and betrayed, not by his father, but by
Jason Bradwardine. Sir Hillary received
an ancnymous letter telling him of his
son's marriage; he went to the place
where the letter said he should find that
son. He did not find him, but he found
my mother, and they had a stormy inter-
view. My father was absent; he did not
return at the time appointed. And then
same Jason Bradwardine with a false tale.
My father had returned to Hillary Hall,
he said; he had deserted his wife and
shild. 1 suppose my mother nearly went
mad then ; she fled from her home, that
bad been so happy, and no one, save Jason
Bradwardine, knew where she went.
When my father came back we were

#; his wife, his child. He searched
us, fruitlessly ; he would not be recon-
eiled to his father—and—finally—he died.
His life wasted ; himself & vigtim. And
:{mmhar—thn died, belisving him false.
, heavens! to think of these two blight-
ed lives, and then to» think that Jason
Bradwardine, the man who wrought all
this misery, still walks the earth. Mr.
- Bathurst,” turning suddenly toward Neil,
and ing as suddenly her look and
sone, ‘‘I wish he had moved that da
when I held his own pistol at his head.
It was a startling climax to her sad re-
eital, and it seemed to arouse her hearers
from “:hn mrr:f‘r[tll silence caused by this
pitiful story of past wrongs and mis-
takes. It brought that past %ght
down to the present, where action was
poasible.
CHAPTER LIL—BRADWARDINE'S FATE.

“ Mrs. Arteveldt, we have found Le-
nore Armyn."

These words, spoken by Neil Bathurst,
by t Mrs. Arteveldt %o her feet as if
A by a bugle blast. She was sit-
ting in the drawing-room with Kate Sea-
ton pear her, and the detective and Mr.
Iale had just presented themselves. She
had been prepared for a visit from Mr.
Hale, but she had not expected this news,
jor Kate Seaton had been mute on the
subject, and there was no one else to en-
lighten her.

** At last!" she cried. her eyes flashing
with excitement ; ** at last my poor boy
will be avenged." :

“ At last.” replied fﬂail hﬁtﬁuhm;,
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him. That man is an assassin. He tried

to murder Miss Armyn.” J |

Miss Arteveldt started back 1n surprise
and some confusion.

“Who %o0.d you about him ?" she
asked. ‘' How do you know 7"

“1 have many ways of finding out
things,” replied he, smiling slightly.
** Are you ready to hear my statement
now, madame ?'

“Yes. Goon!" |

“ Mr. Hale here knows everything ; he
will give you all the particulars. My

duty 18 simply to state the truth concern-

g Miss Armyn."

“* The trush !" bitterly. ** Well, tell
me tho truth about this murderess.”

‘* The truth ing Miss Armyn is
briefly this,” said Neil, not noticing her
sarcasm. ‘‘ She went from your son's
house in the mysterious carriage that
drove away just at thetime of her disap-
pearance, and that could never be traced,
tor the simple reason that it was driven
by mo hireling, but by Dr. Austin, the
guardian of Miss Armyn. Locior Austin
took her straight to the asylum of Doctor
Burton, and there, as you know,she re-
mained until my visit scared her away.
Now, there was a secret in her life, and
in the life of her mother, and on her
death bed that mother had exacted & pro-
mise, & vow, that she, Lenore, would
guard her own life carefully, and guard
this secrot as well; to this end she must
promise to avoid all detectives and curi-
ous persons, and most of all, this villain,
who tells you that I rescued the girl from
his+ hands.

* Your son pointed me out to her, and
she knew that I was & detective. I be-
lisved myself unknown to her and so visi-
ted the hospital without disguise, thus
defeating myself. She saw me, 1
me, and ted from me. At this time, Mrs.
Arteveldt, she did not even know that
yvour son was dead."

“What !" oried Mrs. Arteveldt. '' Dare
you say that to me, sir?" If you wish to
be heard do not advocate the cause of my
son's murderess. Ah! her witch-like
beauty has turned your head, as it did
the head of my poor boy.”

‘** Madame !" he said sternly, and
bénding upon her a leok that caused
her to lower her own orbs,
““allow me to say what I wish to
say; after which [ will listen to any
comments you may choose to make. |
repeat that Lenore Armyn's strange con-
duct, that looked sv much like guiit, was
not guilt. sShe fled from me because she
had promised her mother to avoid all
pursuers, and she had strong reason to
tear pursuit. Innocent of any crime, she
has been doubly hunted, doubly wronged.
I repeat it, until aiter she fled from the
ssylum she did not know that your son
was dead. She had teared me, and all
detectives ; she had feared your informer
Jason Bradwardine, and most of all, she
feared your son. She is a woman in a
thousand ; or when she suddenly came
upon the paper containing the account
ol the murder, publishing her as the
murderess, and setting a price upon her
head, she wust have gone mad.”

AMrs. Arteveldt had with difficulty con-
trolled herself thus far; now she fairly
shricked :

“So you are all combined against me.
You would let this murderess go. Do you
think 1 will permit it? No, my son, we
shall be avenged ; his murderess shall ex-
piate her crime !

“Mrs. Arteveldt,” it was Mr. Hale's
coul voice that interposed. “*Your sorle
murdereas wi'' expiate her crime; she is
now & prisonér.”

Mrs. Arteveldt reeled as if about to fall
and finaily sank back in her chair, mur-
muring laintly : **What !—what are you
tellivg me ; why talk of her innocence

Hate Seaton came quietly to her side,
and piaced & cool hand on her throbbing
forehead.

“Madame,” she said, softly, “you do
not understand, the murderess is found,
bat it 18 not Lenore Armyn.”

AMrs. Arteveldt started. She turned her
eyes again toward Neil Bathurst.

“What does it mean—what are you
trying to do ¥ she gusped. **Oh, you said
you wo find the creature who killed
my boy."”

“And I have found her, madane,” said
MNeil, more gently than he had previously
spoken. *‘>he was arrested last night.
You must compose yourself; you must

repara yourselt fur a t shock. Your
son's bride did not shed his blood. Shall
1 tell you who did »

“Yes," faintly.

“Your son was murdered by the wo
ﬂ?.:.-.-a have all known as Aura Dur-
“‘Hear him ! fairly shrieked the frantic
woman, turni woward the lawyer.
‘“*Hear whom he accouses; ah, who will
tell me the truth ?”

“I wul!"™ replied the lawyer, firmly.

‘““Madame, if you do not listen and con-
trol yourself, we must lsave you to find
this out from the daily papers. I tell you
that Aura Durand is the murderess—she
has confessed her crime.”
_ Slowly and with eycs that seemed start-
ing from their scckets, Mrs. Arteveldt
arvse to her feet. Then with a sudden
and piercing shriek, she threw out her
hands and tell at the very feet of the de-
teotive. He lifted her from the floor and
carried her to a soft coush in the rear
drawing-room. Then Kate and the house-
keeper applied restoratives, but when
Mrs, Arteveldt recovered from her swoon,
she turned her face toward Neil Bathurst
and then broke out in a wviolent fit of
hysterios.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

Economy.

In every mouth the word ** economy
finds & place these days, and in almost
every home the need is felt for certain re-
trenchment, therefore it behooves the
thoughtful to consider what kind of econ-
omy 18 practical and of lasting walue.
There are certain kinds of economy that
degenerate into petty meanness unlese
wutched with eagle eye and staying hand.
It is not ecomomy to discharge the one
servant and then slave yourself to death
to make up for her absence. It is never
economy to overtax ome's strength, for
what 18 saved at one end must of neces-
#ity be expended at the other, either for
coctors’ bills or the expenses of a trip to
recuperate after the double strain. It is
not economy to shop all day and never
stop for & bite of luncheon, or to walk
squares out of your way in order to save
car fare. Retrench, if you must, in those
parts of the domestic economy that are
not vital. Pinch where the surface is
WHgE:;T and can stand it best; but do
not me miserly in the ing out
of your commendable ambition. Be eco-
nomical of health, of s , but never
vconomical of sleep. Steal a nap, if need
be, from the busy hours of the day; it
will return you compound interest of re-
freshing ability to go on with the labor
mapped out for you. Economize in the
number of your garments, but not in

their quality. A good bit of cloth wears
ten times
at half price. Bring judgm

longer than its sleazy neighbor
] ent to bear
E...m your a-mn::l;m:u, and the result will

satisfactory, but without keen sense
and diserimination economy degenerates
into a foolish watchfulness over certain
things while others are allowed to take
their own course, unproductive of ant
other result than chaotic eutanglement
that will need dollars and much thought
to straighten out.

Do You Know 1
That & white felt hat may be cleaned
It should be applied with

That fine woollen shirts, which have

wn too short from washing
?‘iﬂiﬁﬂnﬂﬂ and at the same ﬁ:&uﬁnﬁ

y adding a deep frill of woven lace.
may also be taken off the

That the chafing dish naadn;:rdn.l
new

care to keep it looking nice
enough for the table.
not be put in water when washed, butthe
water put in them, and the nickel
earefully wiped and polished with a
cbamois. If pa~sicles of whatever has
baen cooked in it adhere to the pan Aean

he pans should
surface

thew off with grease and salt, then wash
with clean, hot soap suds, rinse and dry
thoroughly. -
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COMIN’ THRO’ THE RYE.

BY HELEX B. MATHERS.

BEED-TIME.

CHAPTER 1.

T is the adwirer of himself, and not
the admirer of wvirtus, that thinks
himsalf superior to others."

**Poor Martha Snell, her's & AWAY ;
Her would if her could. bmnr Cﬁ.'lfin‘t Blay;

Her'd two sore lega and a baddish cough,
But her laga it was as carried her off!”

That's mine. Have you anything to-
day, Alice ¥
*““Nothing," says our lovely sister, lift-
ing her head from ‘‘Paley’s Evidences,”
““but Nell has."

“Bring it out, then !’ says Jack, rap-
]}il::'t:?' the table smartly with his ruler.

appy Jack! who is det:rred from

amusing himself by no such considera-
tions concerning Scripture oxercises and
the like as lie heavy upon the rest of us;
he is home for the holidays, and, as his

soul is supposed to be well weeded and

watered by his pastors and masters while
he i3 away, it is left in peace while it is
at home.
‘““It is & little vulgar, 1 admit, " looking
round, “‘but then you know you all like
vilgar jokes. Not that this isa joke—far
from it, it is a veriiable, properly authen-
ticated family—"
“Buosiness 18 business,” says Jack, in-
terrupting, “‘gives us the epitaph first
and yvour remarks after.”
¢ Here Hes the body of Boetsy Blumn,

W ho wes 8o very pure within,

Shae bust this outar shell of aln,
And hatched herselfl & chenblm 1" "™

“There ! burst, not bust,? says Jack,
reprovingly; don't expose your ignorance,
Nell.”

“It is not," I say, stoutly; ‘‘burst is
quite a leisurely way of doing things.
Hust gives you an idea of eracking all
over like a chr, salis and flying straight
up through the air, as Betsy did.’

“‘1 don't think it's as good as Thomas
Woodhen," says Alico, gravely. ‘‘His
widow showed so much sense in adapting
herself to circumstances.”

“Or that one,” says Milly, locking up:
“* Poor Martha Kitchen! her days wers spent

She klcked up her hecls aud away she went, "'

I like the baby's best,” says Jack;
“‘that cne un an infunt three months old,
you know :

**Since I am 80 guick done for,
I wonder what [ was begun for #*"

1

‘‘Nurse told me of « ne yesterday," says
Alilly, resting her elbows on a Pinnock,
‘‘that she saw with her very own eyes:

“*Here lies the anworthy son of a worthy
father.’

The stone was erected by the father.”
“That 1= nasty,” said Alice; *‘the oth-
ers only show extraordinary levity., I
wonder what the people were like who
made them ap
“Shaky as to their grammar," says
J;-mki: “‘and sadly in want of a dicticn-

u?:"'-'h'uuld ou like a grammatical vne "
I ask, * & prope:ly spelt one ? I don't
s8ay it 15 a particularly good one."

“Good heavens!" says Jack, leaning
furward. ‘‘Nell is—yes— no—yes, she 18
positively blushing.™

“I am not !" [ say, lookivg at them all
standily. “No one ever accused me of
such a thing before.”

““Then to what,' asks Alice, laughing,
“may wo ascribe this sudden access ol
eolor ? Heat, modesty, shame or pride
at having madea rhyme? for I do be-
lieve you have.”

“Heat !" I say, shortly ; ““how weshali
broil in church !

“*Now then,” says Jack, “wo must n:t
parmit the first literary effort of the fam-
ily to die for want of air; let's have it.”

“‘It is not much of it," 1 say, apologet-
ically, ““but our riddles and epitaphs
were running so low that I thought it was
bigh time some new cnes were iInvented,
and anything is bettor than nothing, you
know., Hereitis:

#* Hare lHes the body of
Helen Adalr,
Cruelly slaln in the Flowar of, her
z:'unth and Beauty, by
Amberley s Nags,

F 3.—Amberley's Nags wers the only horses
visible at her funeral, tor she died a pauper.’ ™

“Ha! ha! ha!" goes Jack. ' 'Youti
and beauty,’ first rate, that "

“And Amberley does nag at Nell sham-
fully,” says Alice.

““And you all say,” I put in, standing
up for my bantling, ‘‘that my extrava-
gant tastes will hﬂﬁ me to want some
day,do you not? Only I don't see how
I can ever be very lavish on nothing.”

““The governor tells ue every day that
%o shall come to the—union,” says Milly.
“I wonder if it is vary bad /"

‘“They separate the sexes,” I say, look-
ing fondly at Jack, who is wh ttling away
at a pencil in utter ignorance of my atfec-
tionate glance, “‘and I should never like
that."

“What's the matter with Amberley ?"
Le asks, looking up. “‘Has she got
spasms "

“Bidous,” Isay, nodding. ‘“‘She calls
it sick-headache, but I know better. She
won't be able to get up till to-morrow;
therefore, can’t harass our already too
highly cultivated brains with Paley and
Pinnock. [ wonder why Sunday is called
a day of rest? It is not to us.”

“] wish tho holidays would come,"
says Milly, sighing. “Why should we
have them in July instead of June? It
can't make any ditference.”

“‘Amberiey i8 pot going away for her
holidays,” says Alice; "*her brother, who
ia gixty, has got the measles. Did 1 tell
you about her boots yesterday ?"

“No; what wes it?"

“wYou kmow we welked into Silver-
bridge? Woell, she went into Summniers’
to buy a pair ¢f boots, and she managed
to squeeze her feet into a pair much too
gmall for her, then said to the old man,
who was standing by with his mouth
serewed up on one sice: ‘1 think these
will do, though they may hurt me a lit-
tle at first." * Lor, miss,” said cld Sum-
mers, ‘' that don't siggerly, that ain't of
no account, but I know they'll bust " "

“ A fter that delicate warning, did she
take them ?" asks Jack.

““She did !"

‘Let us hope, then,"” says Milly, “*that
she will not wear them in one of our
breathless scampers behind the governor,
or she will come back without them !

“I have done my exercise,” says Dolly,
speaking for the first time, “‘and sc has
Alan.”

“0Of course you have,” says Jack, ‘‘did
either of you ever do anything without
the other? You eat, drink, weep, wipe
up the blots from your copy-books with
your noses, and, I believe, snore simul-
taneously ! ]

L wﬂuﬂ‘.,mi how soon ttlLamhﬁ]l! ;nll
strike up !" 1 say, window
and lmEing out inmshmd, peacelul
fairness of the Sabbath morning. There
is no sound of work or voices abroad, the
court is very still save for the voeice of a
thrush in the yew-tree yonder, who sings
as gayly and loudly as though it were
not Sunday at all, but common, homely
week-day. The shrill bark of the grass-
hoppers sounds quite plainly from the
lawn, the flowers are ruflled gently by the
soft light wind ; they have not changed
their lovely garments or put on a differ-
ent color because it is Sunday, happier in
this than we mortals who make ita point
of honor to smarten ourselves up for the
Lord’s day, and yet never emulate those
dainty blossoms in their delicate, heaven-
dved tints. The cocks and hens pass
gravely by, dirty and disreputable as on
any other day. and I look at them with
attention, wondering whether either of
them has laid an egg—a practice in very
great disfavor among the tribe—and am
inclined to think, from the sidelong strut
and complacency of a youthful maiden
pecies, that she has done
her duty in that state of life to which it
has pleased Providence to call her.

“T shall kill that pair of black Ham-
b to-morrow,” says Jack, nodding to-
two s i wretches (why are
g ) who are scra

in blessed unconsciousness of the Neme-
sis of impecuniosity that walks behind

them, “I want three . and I

#onlt» know any other way of gﬁtl:ing it."”

| to pay for

“Mamma won't buy any more of you,"
I say, with conviction, ‘‘the last were so
stingy end thin that she said she dared
not ; the governor would ecall on the poul-
-woman, and it would all come out.”
“If he only kvew,” said Milly, ‘“t! at
after feadiug their bodies in life he had
eir carc sses in death, how
ﬂimh]ﬂ it would be to his feelings !
every morning, regularly, he says
their hoags shall be sut ot befose night "
‘““And they deserve it,” says Jack, with
unusual viciousness, ‘“‘for, of all the ill-
behaved brutes I ever came neross, they
are the worst. They never lay eggs, or
grow fat, or do any of the things all oth-
31- well-regulated fowls are supposed to
0."

“Mr. and Mrs. Skipworth are coming
to dinper,” says Alice, ‘‘to their quarter-
ly festival, you knuw, and, thauk good-
ness, we shall no: be expected to ta]i. I
wonder," she adds, with the gay laugh
that never degenerates into a bellow like
Juck's, or a cackle like mine, *‘whether
she will wear her purple satin gown.”

“I hope so," says Jack, unkindly;
‘“for, sooper or later, I am certain that
she will blow up in it, as Betsy Binn did,
and sit calm and smiling in the midst of
the purple ruins. Why should not the
w;.l nt take plf-.nl;iu t.~day, indeed #"

i ! ding-dong ! goes a squeak
litttle ﬁn]fud h;‘;d i:ﬁ tﬁu vuic:q of ﬁi{
verbridgo church, summoning its dock to
worship. We are so near the church-
vard that from our windows we can
throw a pebble at the railings that close
in the vault of cur ancestors, by whose
side we must all lie some day (if there is
room), everyone. ‘There are so many of
us though, that some will have to lis in
state, and some simply, a3 poor folks do;
those who go first will have the bast

| place, those who go last the lower one,

We do not pause to put away our books,
but set off aown the long passage, and up
the stairs, and down more steps, and up
u;,han, for t-i:m Manor Hu;.muh iaf};:ilt with
the especial purpose of breaki the
uuuku,f:;a and arms of the inhaﬁmm
thereof, and though we from acquaint-
ance escape scot-iree, so do not stranger
servaLts, who usually pitch head fore
most down one or other of the many pit-
falls, and come heavily to grief. Our
bedrooms are low and wide, vpening one
out of the other inconveniently encugh,
and they have latticed casements,
through which the queen of flowers her-
slf nods gayly in, reflecting herself in
myriad shapes of crimson, yellow, white,
pink. Uut of her beautiiul breast drop
those ugly parasites, the earwigs, and
make themselves wvery much at home
among vur hair-brushes and the simple
appointments of our dres:ing tables. As
vot thess latter are primitive envugh ;
they hold a glass of flowers, a pincus .-
iun, & fow trinkot-cases, a ribbon or two,
and that 1s all. We have no powder, or
cosmetics, or appliances for painting the
lily, but look in our glasses and see our
faces, protty or ugly, Just as God made
thom. Alice's mirror gives back a dainty
picture cnough as she stands before it,
tying the brown strings of the Quakerish
brown bonnet, that is just the color of the
love-locks that le rich and smooth be-
neath. | wish you could see her as she
is at this moment, with the freshuess of
a wild-rose in her exquisite chceeks, with
the bloom of porfect health in her blue-
¢ves, with the lovely severity of & sculp-
tured Venus in the low white brow, and
curved lips, and perfectly-inodeled cleft
chin, and slkoder neck. We are
vry proud of our sixtesn-year-oli
sister, our eldest and sour only
beauty ; we are not & bad-looking family,
poople say, but none of us come withiu &
miile of Alice. Milly is handsome, after a
sturdy, square, determined fashion, wiik
a fine pair of dark-blue eyes, black-lashed
aud a shock of lightish hair that sets
straight out from her head in every direc-
tion. Now, if there is one thiug for
which we uwe geatitude to the governor,
it i for providing the family with such
reel, good, blue eyes. Reckoning his own
and mother's, we npumber just twelve
pairs among us; and by blue I do not
mean that mixture ot slate and gray, or
grecn, so commonly misnamed blue, but
& color as pure and vivid as the tint of &
flower, from o clear, saucy blue of the
forget-me-not to the deep purple that
lurks in the heart of the viglet., We are
eleven, boys and girls altogether, and I
have said that we number twelve pairs of
eyes of one color, 8o, it is plain there
must be one exception to the general rale
and that is me. My eyes were n from
the day of wmy birth, and will g:ea en to
tho hour of my death ; mamma calls them
gray, but where one's personal appear-
ance i concerned it is always safer to be-
liove oue's enemies than one's friends,
[TO BE CONTINUED. |

Who Lost the Nausage?

A lady went marketing. On her way
home she went along waiting for a car 1o
overtake her. “’lfﬁe crossing the stroet
she almoat stepped on a small, nisely-
wrapped parcel and pioked it up. She
tore off a bit of the paper and found that
the package contained a quanti.y of
sausages. Her marketing had included
the purcha:e of some sausages, and she
felt chat there wou.d be no need of any
more of tho:e delicacivs at her home;
but she didn’t like the id. a of leaving the
meat there in the street.

She looked about her and saw that she
wha standing direcily in front of the
bhouse of & woman who, at times, did some
wn&hing for her. *“I'l just tell Mrs.
Blank,” said the lady, and she laid the
packige down in the street again and
went to the door of the washerwoman's
house. When the lavndress came out
the lady told her that the package lying
cut in the street contained some very
nios sausages which ske might as well
have. The woman thanked her, went
out and picked the sausages vp, and they,
in due time, were devoured.

The lady arrived home betimes, and
pretty scon the but ber's boy came with
the supply of meat, but there was one
package missing, and it contained saus-
ages. The case wis plain envugh. The
butcher had lost the sausages which the
ludy had found and so kindly turned over
to ths poor woman, and now there is a
vory nice question at law standing for
the difference between the l.dy and her
butocher. Who is to be respomsible for
the loss of the sausages, the butcher who
lost them, the lady who found them arnd
told the laundress where she might pick
them up or the latter, whose lamily ate
the sausage ?

GEN. LEW WALLACE'S IRE

Stirred by an Inoldent In & Canadlan
Traln.

General Lew Wallace proposes to make
somebody sweat be¢ause he was not com-
pelled to pay duty at the Detroit custom
house on a copy of “Ben Hur," which he
bought on a train in Canada while on his
v ay to Detroit. Among a pile of books
which the train butcher threw down be-
side him he found a paper eovered volume
of his work, which the boy offered to him
for 25 cents. As the book cannot be pur-
chased in the United States for less than
$1.50, owing to the copyright, the Gener-
al was ruffled. His displeasure increased
when he examined the book, for he found
the Canadian pirate had altered the sub-
title of the work, inserted a aco,
changed the headings of the chapters,
omitted portions of the story and in other
ways mutilated the preduction. General
Wallace bought the book and placed it in
his satchel where it would be sure to meet
the eye of the customs officers, for the
purpose of finding out if travelers who
purchased the book were allowed to bring
them in free of duty and in violation of
the copyright law.

Inspector J. D. Lungl went.through the
satchel of General Wallace at the station
but passed the volume without asking for
duty. The General called his attention
to it particularly, and asked if it was the
custom to admit free cheap Canadian
editions of copyrighted books.. General
‘Wallace announced his intention of tak-
ing the matter to Washington. He says
that although *‘Ben Huar'" has been trans-
lated into almost every tongue he has
only received filteen ocents royalty from
foreign publishers, L ey
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Every life has u hed towers~"”
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MISCELLANEOUS READING.
FOR OLD AND YOUNG.

Hagnelnes us well s Dally Papers Con=
tribnte to Make thia Department of
Onr Paper of General Interest.

The Teacher's Mistake.

The teacher m ma don't see things Just the sane;

There's plots on which we never ean agree;

Fur wheos thera's funm be thinks that 1'in to
blame,

And always Inys ths racket right t9 me,

O'conrse, | ‘apoas [ gen'ly malke my shara;
I aln't the quietest faller ever wuz 3

Buf; then, don'i seem 10 me 113 bardly fair
To wallup me fur what my seatmata does,

Yoo see, "twas just like this: Jim bent a pin
And stuecit in the back of teacher's chalr :

I knaw if, but | didn 't dare £ grin,

For fear the teachor W think | rut it there,

And Jim, he kep' a figeerin’ away
As thougo i:l_' thouzht twas wrosg to play in
B3
Ha's an in‘eent lookin’ culcken eve ry day )
You'd never think that he would bres . o rale]

But somehow all my thoughts were out of jlat;
I'he tencher "splained ot suthin' protty clear,
And when he asked me if I saw tie piit

I eald, "Yes, I kin see it clear fram nere.”

And then I kinder anjekered whe I thousht
That maybe he wounld find It pretty qoiek;
[ nevaor stopped to think I migat be canglt
And i[ﬁjiﬂ]:-:d. bocause I kuew Jim played the
FICK,

You know our teacher, he I8 kinder proud,
And when I saw vim bound up off the chinlr,
Ha looked 8o queer { snorted right cut loud,
Aund ‘eoursa the hoys all thougnt I put it there,

And that is why T don't fesl very well.

Of course the thing was all the fault of Jim.
The teacher never know, 1 would not teil—
Jimeald I cught to've studied, jost like him

Alms In Life.

Many people waste their lives trying to
find some great aim in the pursuit of
which tospend theirdiys, ‘They are cor-
tainly more deserving of credit than their
jallows who are not even so much us con-
cerned to sce the emptiness of an aimless
existence. But how much happier aud
how much more usefui ore those who seo
the need that is nearest at hand and sup-
ply it, who have an aim, yes a great aim,
to brighten the life of their fellows, not by
gri‘u.t deeds of prowess, not ir}' gu_-ing ott
to foreign lands w convert Hindoos, or
even by preaching at home, but by & kind
word here and u thoughtlul, helpful ac-
tion there. ‘These indeed are the poople
whose aims bring content aud happiness,
who hike the im:ortal poet finds “*Ser-
mons i: stones, books in the running
brooks and good in everything.”

SONGS THEY sING.
How theé Hee mod the Katydld Make
Thelr Maesle.

Many insects make a noise of 2ome sort,
at least mo=t of themn do. And as this
noise 18 of diderent kinds in diferent api-
mals, so it is produced 1o dillerent ways.
Scarcely any two insect2 make their mu-
aie in the same manper.

There ia the little katydnl. You all
know the karydid, of course, It is in
color & light green, it wiDgs v gauzy
and beautiful. Just where the wings of
the ketydid joins the body there is athick
ridge, and another ridge corresponding to
it on the wing. On these ridges is
stretched & thin but strong skin, which
makes a sort of dramhbead. It is she
rubbing together of theae two ridges or
drumherds which makes the gueer nolse
we hear from the kstydid, Itislond and
distinet, but not very musical. and the
next time we hear the sound “Raty-did ! |

S

katydid 1% ruiri-mg the ]'i1jg‘+.'ﬁ- of her body
together and perhups «nloying doing it.
The moment it i3 dark she and all ber
fr.ends begin. Ferhaps some of them
rest sometunes, but if they do thete are
plenty more to take up the mesie,
Then there is the bee. Lhe bees huw
comes {rom under its wicgs too, but is
produced in o Jdifercat way. L is the air
drawing in and out of the air tubes in the
bee's quick flight which makes the hum-
ming.
he hums., Darting back acd furth he
hums busily, because he can’t heip 1t,
vntil presently he lights on a flower or
even a fence, and all at once he is still

again.

Teachers' Respoasibllities.
A Sunday school teacher way not ap-
clate the responsibility that rests on
im because it may scem of so small un-
rtapee if one solitary class of scholars
18 indifferently treated, among so many.
But when it 18 remembered that there are
n the United States nearly 10,000, AK)
children who go to sunday school, whose
lives are In a qargc measure t0 be influ-
enced for bad or gued by the training they
receive in the Sunday school, it becomes
a matter not only of duty to God, but of
patriotism and humanity to see that the
lives of these children who are in time to
come to be citizens and perhaps rual-
ers are brought into the proper grooves.
Apropos it 13 noticeable from statistics
that while the scholars are numercus as
stated sbove, the teachers number only
sumething over 1,500,040, so that on an
average there are more than nins pupils
to & clasa.

 Emancipation " of Woman.

Time wes when divorced people were a
rarity in society ; now they ere a stand:
ing featurc in social life. People are
married, divoreed, end married again
“‘while wvou wait.”" These lightning
matrimonial changes are calculated to
cause confusion in keeping one's visiting
List straight. You tome back to town
after several yoars' absence, and you will
find your friend Browne, who was wilda.
that tume about p:etty Miss Jones, ha:
mairied her, gotten a Dakote divoree,
aud married plain Miss Smith. The
funny feature of the whole business is to
sce how little society bothers itself about
the merits of the gquarrels which separate
ople. As a rule, it is only necessary
or & man to have the reputation of hav-
ing been unhappily married, or recently
divorced, for scciety to take him up and
make & lion of him if he gives goo: din-
ners. He may have been the veriest brute
who ever bullied & woman, aud may rich-
ly deserve killing. but hisn s.de of the
story will be believed, and ho will get an
amount of maudlin eympathy from the
silly women aud tuft-bunting men iu-
credible to see. The divorced woman
often gains more notoriety from the fact
of beingdivorced ard is more sought after
and admired thau if she had remained
plain Mrs. Blank and eontinued to be an
exemplary wife and mother. The ordi-
nary wives are like militia—they have
pever been in battle—but the divorced
woman hns received her “‘baptism of
fire" and is o voeteran. The man who
tackles her must be brave, indeed. If she
has come out of the fight with an un-
smirched reputation and plenty of ali-
mony, she is more than a match in gain-
ing admiration for any widow or rosabud
that ever fluttered & fan. Men's sympa-
thies are generally with the divoreed wo-
man. Sometimes they are mistaken,
however, and their sympathy 18 wasted.
It is safe to presume, as a general rule,
that many of the diverces might have been
reven by a little common sense and
orbearance on both sides. The so-called
“emancipation” of woman has, perhaps,
had as much to do with fostering o spirit
of insubordination among women as any-
thing else. They seem to be rapidly get-
ting to that point when even auglgmt.imm
from their husbands, fathers and broth-
ers a8 to what they should do under
eritica: circumstances are considercd im-
pertinent. The divo ce wave may in time
spend its force, and we may return o a
sumpler and healthier condition of life.
At present, however, divorce, which once
meant almost social ostracism, 18 now

only an episode in the busineas of life.

A Mean Fellow.

“There goes a big brute of & man,”
said one of the saleswomen in the house-
furnishing department to her friend in
crockery counter.

“What did he do ?" asked the crockery

irl, as ghe took s look at the departing
uwre of the male customer.

“Do? Why, he asked me to show him

the largest coal scuttle we had, and when

I showed it to him he said he wanted a

bigger «ne; big he took it. He said he
wanted it I‘-r' t for his wifa, and

Katy-dido't!” you may koow that this |

The laster a be - fl.es the louder |

he wanted it big, so she would not have
to go down to the cellar s oiten.”

"he girl at the crockery counter agreed
with her friend that a man who would
make his wife a present of a coal scuttle
was & ‘‘brute.”

Soul Hunger.

The Christian Epdeavor topic for the
week is “Soul Hunger and Soul Food,”
and the soripture lesson is :aken from the
beautiful psalm entitled ‘*Quam Delecta™
commencing, ‘“‘How amiable are Thy
dwellings, oh, L:rd of Hosts." The
theme is suggested by the Sunday school
lesson, or more strictly speaking, 18
spiritual application of the lesson alle-
gury. There are few more encouraging
passages than this one which might be
summed up in the words of one of the
beatitudes, Blessed are they who hunger
and thirst for righteousness sake, for they
shall be filled. The thought was the con-
tinual burden of Christ's teachings and
pervades his utterances throughout the
New Testament.

Grand Duke Goorge, the Czarewitch,
the bruther of the reigning Czar, who is
passing toe winter at Livadia, in the
Crimeas, is daily growing worse from the
pulmonary disease with which he iz af-
flicted. The unusually severe weather
has hed a bad effect up i the royal sul-
{orar.
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For NERVOUS PROSTRATION, BRAIN EX-
HAUS 10X, and DEPRESSION OF SPIRITS
resulting from undue Strain
upon the Mental or Phy-
sical Knergies.

IVIALTINE

e W I T H

(C0COA WINE

A XMost Effective Nutirient Tonic and
Stimulant.

In this Prepa- ation are combined the nutrient
and digestdve propertles of MarTiNg with the
wweriul tooie and stimulant action of Cocoa
CHY THEOXYLON., The preparation bas becw
very largely and sucBessfully used for reief of
morbld conditions due to nervous exhavsiion,
and depression of spirivs resulting from undoe
straln upon the mental or physical energies

It will be found a valuable recuperative sgront
in convalescence from wasting discascs, improv-
ing the appetite and prometing digesion—kud
belng very pa ntable is meceplable to the most
senaitive stamach,

FOR SALE BY ALL DHUGGINTS=.

TO THE PEOPLE!

vlT E {_}RE’ Nature's Blood Puri-

distuvered by i rulees r Noel, Geologist, of Lhi-
cogo, 12 a Magnet:e Mmeral Kook, haud g2 sda-

i t, mified oy blasoong irom the bowels of | he
enrth, whe beeomning oxydized. aud aiter many
Lertd, peological s chhemical, the Prodess or,
e cwl 1IE Erohl Curallve propcrtics, il

| combyong setence with cxperience, [repared it

frn tlie peveral furme kuown a8 W, 0, Elixyr. V., O
Palls, ¥ O, suppoeitorics, V. O, Ozo-Bacteracide
piead W, 00 Drainonis. I lese geveral prepnration 8
from the flxed, onecbab ging and Doable
Compousd Uxy gen nature of the Ore be
Cornes Mapture's ow i most ellicecious Life-
giving Antiscpile, Germ-Kiliing Consti-
taitlopnl Inwvigorating ‘Tonle ever bafore

known to man, virlehing the blocd (life's foun-
twing ), ennbong the vital organs (liver, Kidne. s,
Bromach, ete ) tw perfurm  thelr functions, thus

making e pleasarabic and waorth Uving.
1.' IT.F - ORE :s-r{.-p--rhl:i-.-'l'w Cure P:'.IIJ.'I_.T]'I..

[ e e S I i TR {:litihl.tllll tion,
will cure Diputheria while there 18 life in the
body : cures nll Throat Liscases, Burns, Scalds,
Ol ®ares « § every description, Dy sentery, Cho-
Pern Morbus, IMarchme, Camps, Piles, Deafoess,
Fomale Weakness and nll Female Compdrints,
Dyspgepsia, Bheumatiem, Norveoas  Debiliny,
5 eeplesgiess, ele,

11" 3 7 eufflelent tomako one guard
‘" 1.2 _ORE of the Elixir sent safely
scaled to any part of the globe by mail, postace
pabd, on receipt of price, 831040 each package,
or Lhree for B2.50.

4 LGENT WANTED in upreprescnted lo-
A ——— cAlltles. Send stamp
for partiviinrs.  No aitention given to postala.
iLI.Jn-A-'. FHED. MOEL. Geologlist, Turonto.

LAKEHURST
SANITARIUM,

et
T

OQARVILLE, ONTARIO.

For the treatment and cure of
ALCOHOLISM,
THE MORPHINE.HADIIT,
TOBACCDOD HARBIT.
AND NERYOUSDISHASLSE

LThe system employed at this institution
is the famous Double Chloride of Gold
System. Through its agency cver 23,
(0 Slaves to the use of these poisons
have been emancipated in the last four
teon yoars. Lakehuorst Sanitarium is the
oldest institution of its kind in Canada,
and has a well-earned reputation
maintain in this line of medicine. In ite
whole bistory there is not an instance ol
any aftor ill-effects from the treatment,
BHundred of bappy homes in ali parts of
the Dominion bear eloquent witness to the
eificacy of a course of treatment with us
tor terms and all informetion write

THE SECRETARY,
@5 Bank of Commerce Chambenas,
Toronto, Ont.

—amen = e e e e

Do fiving

Want
See our Catalogue e 9 d s
or write us .. . . 2
All anquiries answared, I

The Steele, Briggs, MarconSeed Co,

{Mention this paper) T’“%EE IO,

Nota—All enterprising merchants In evary town
in Canada sall oor seeds,

Get them sutre or send direct to us.

A. H. OANNING,

Wholesale Grocer

57 Front St. East. Toronto.

Sells goods direct to consumers ana he pays thy
reight to your nearcst rallvway siation. Bend
B2.50 for a Ten Pound Cad of his 285¢.
Tem. It will please you and he will pay the
freight.

ARMSTRONG’S
CROUP|sayzs cumprexs vives

Bronehitls end all throat and
SYH UP lung diseases. Price, 25 centa,

ASK YOUR DEALER FOR IT.

mtﬂ- Hapan KarT
C: F.-mhnl\-..n-ﬂlr.iﬂﬂ ::
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PETE SIMONS & COMPANY,

416 George St., Opposite the Examiner Book Store-

Pate will be hapy o have his old friends and customers call
orders for their

FALL SUITS AND OVERCOATS.

Come and sce oyr stock before purchasing elsewhere.

Bran New fiades, Styles and Patterns in
Trowserings.

NO OLD STOCK. Everything bran new and fresh from the mills.

on him and leave their

Suitings, Overcoatings,

Don't forget the place—
PETE SIMONS & CO. - 416 George St

Something nice in Gent's Furnishings always in stock.

=

—

T. H BRYANS

Tonsorial Artist.

ParLon—Kin s et
B Kalls banlk. Bet., Hu]hmk. ﬂplmilﬂ

Shaving, Haire ting, Shampoolngand e
.L_‘hl-jflg else in the hanmﬁlu.l t:ihupt:ijl.mfll;.lﬂﬁ' aLl.‘c;ﬁ
: a¥,

GENERAL STORE. |

Try orr Tw pty-five cect Tia, best
valae I+ owr giso our Rom Lal’'s pure
Iadian I . a Fifiy cents.

WM. LANG.

e —— ==

J GILLOT & SON

Undertakers and Practical
Embalmers.

T 2fr-Best i Tetimonials can b
given.

We keep constantly on hand & large
tock jof Furpiture of all kind Ou
stock is well assorted and displayed;
three large show rooms. No trouble
show goods. We are also maunnfac-
curers of the Exeslsior Washing Ma-
chine., Pet in the Market.

SO T I .

THE PEOPLES’

g gy e

Butcher Shop

We take this means of in-
forming the people of Millbrook
(which pcrhaps, 5. generally
known! that we have always
on hand a choice lot of meats.
1f vou wisii a special cat let us
know and we will supply you.

ALL ORDERS PROMPTLY DELIVERED
TO ANY PART OF THE TOWN.

Nattrass & Dunford

The Dominion Mutual Fire Insurance
Bssociation.

CITY BARBER SHOP LARMER’S LIVERY !

MILBROOK,

If you want a firstclass horse, a

good rig, or turn-out of any descrip
tion, don’t fail to call at this stable.

WASTED—Good young team of black

T. W. LARMER.

Zable and office on Tupper street.

drivera.

floor Studio.

all branches.

prioule’s
PHOTOGRAPHS

ARE THE BEST

TRUEST,

AndMost Axtistic

R

His Enlarged Portrails in thl
or Water Colors, India Ink,
Sepia or Crayons have no super-
ior on this Continent. All
work imperishable.
150 Charlotte-st., Peterboro'.
No stairs to climb.

1 &
o

—

REMEMBER

SCHNEIDER’S [ilcn

FlREannnuﬁnununn {

Jewellery, Elc.

own for Diamonds, I atches
H{fﬁﬂfﬂﬂf 1%
All work puar-

THE BEST AND CHEAPEST FOR FARNERS | anfeed.

It Iz the only com v lssueing Four Year
Blanket Policy.

F. S. SCHNEIDER,

Rates are only about one halt| \Watchmaker and Jeweller

of that charged by stock
companies.

For further information apply to

A.C.MAYCOCK, .
L Y |
“s50x 394, Baillaboro. Ont

Mi'ls Bros.

HAVE UHE NEWEST LINES LN
FALL AND WINTER HATS.

Mills Bros.

HAVE THE BEST QUALITIES IN

FURS

OF EVERY DEsSCRIPYTION. CALL ON
THEM.

MILLS BROS.
CEORCE STREET PETERBOROUCH

Meredith

THE FASAIONABLE TAILOR,

Heae the newest lines in _E'uitinuli, Overcoat
ings and all lines of

Fall and Winter Tweeds, Wopst-
eds and Friezes.

Price and fit guaranteed. Full lines of
Gent's Furnishings.

389 Ceorge-St., Peterhoro.

12-3m

—: DEALER 1IN :—
Boots and Shoes,
PETERBORO".

WE BUY FOR CASH

—AND—

SELL FCR CASH,
The Buyer Reaps the Benefit

CALL WHEN IN TOWN.
2364 GEORGEST.

“ Brownies ”
HAVE ARRIVED.

CALL AND SEE THEM AT

MISS. E. MELVILLES,

424 GEORGE STREET,
PETERBOROUGH.

. &

S3M Men or woman mAke Three chl'htﬂ
B5 s day mlling thess .
Wornderful Christy Enlves. Knives for $1
Agents wanted Writefor Tnding Bread, Carving
parritory at once. [I'Tmﬁrm;lmm
CHRISTY KNIFE CO. Sent anywhere, post.
30 WELLINGTON ST. EAST paid, oo receipt of
T : price.
Sl
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AT,
A ALY
H};"-‘rt-.n:r'-r_ the Northein P ces College, Owen
Coamh Do, loyas wanse Sa ¢ 1= tanglitin our
Busir: UL S i r Annual Ans

& lzming, Prin?

A

YETERBOROUGH,

381 George Etreet,

UNTARLD

Millbrook, -

IF

YOU
WANT

A

Nobhy Sur

G. H. WALLIS, -

FAEHIONABLE TAILOK,

PONTYPOOL,

(iraduate of the Cleveland School of Cutting,
CAn guarantee satisfaction.

Competition.

We Defy City

G. H. WALLIS,

PONTYPOOL.

Wood & Kelis-,
BANKERS,

Ontario,

Transact a ﬁﬂﬂ:lul Basking business, in

cluding collecting and discounting Far
mer's Notes for any time during
twelve months.

Deposits received and interest allowed at

highesi current rates.

Drafts issued and ecollections made at all

points on most favorable terms.

A Pail or Tub

v/ Of Fibreware will ont-

& last anv other kind
s .
% four to one.

nTs

Py Besides, they are

77 much lighter and have *

¢ no hoops™ to; rust o
E{ drop off. |
X7

e E B. EDDY'S

Indurated Fibrew -

have demonsmirated thiz water motor o -
modt coonomical agent kuown for
Power from & &y slom of walerworl
& pressure of 30 pounds and upw ard
for infamation sate the water
ey to nee and the class of w
arn :f wllljhal.w ensed tampg-h I TLIN
regarding the size motor the snec]
Lo drlve anv kind of machin I

A¥Ss 3 TYWEST ART :.(If RIALS KEP
T e e
= ‘l , .

{ 'A\._ =4

KEB-B WATER MOTOR, from on -cighth

totwenty horse power, Comparative Lests
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