.~ fmsT PUBLISHED,] * (ALl RigETs RESERVED.] Mr. had to give the same expla. Buldnlai was the belle of the place, and | under her sister’s wing. The arrangement
. [Now tion m many ple. Mr, Belfieid ml;n y from the Governor-General'down- | relieved him of all trouble, and Helen seem-

\ | was feritated by iy was _svawedly in love with her. | ed happy. Poople complimented him:];lnn'
| . ' : “ Deuce take the fellow, what a lot of | Poor young Stroud hung on to her and was m”‘*ﬁ“bﬂ“ﬂ“m” € dovepted their
. e | trouble he has given us,” he said angrily ; | savage with every man she spoke to. One | praises as a kind of tribute to himself;

“ I{e ought to have come te see the horse’s | night at the Governor-General's ball, she | pleased to show the world how careless he
performance, although he had parted with | came out in a blaze of diamonds. One of | could afford to be about a wife whom every-

By M. . BR his interest in him, He has got a good deal | us chaffed the major about his wife’s jewell- | body adored, secure in his unbounded
y E | ADDON, ot money on the race, anyhow.” ery : but he took it as easily as ible. dnm?ininn over her, able to neglect her if he
snor of “LADY AUDLEY'S SECRET,” * WYLLARD'S WEED, ' Erc., Eroc. The great day and the great race came. | She had hired them from Facet, the great | chose and yet to defy all rivalry.
Au - The Knavesmire was a scene of life and | Calcutta jeweller, he told us. ‘I sappose s (TO BE CONTINUED.)
movement, of vivid colour and ceaseless ani- | I shall have to pay pretty stiffiy for the e
~AAPTER XXV.—PisT Cure. enough of race-meetings by the end of thi |mation, a scene of universal gladness, one |use of them,” he said, but if she likes | . l"""
.+ pelfied was content to cherish and | year, and that he will sober down to a more would suppose, taking the picture as a whole, | to cut a dash in borrowed plumes, 1 can’t Frank Millet's Ruse. :
07 of her daughter-in-law without | jomestic life. That pretty Japanese draw- But in devail there was a good deal of disap- | complain. It'll be a duced long time I'm | Roorvhody has heard of Frank Millet.
~aE8 MU aWkWErd qﬂ.Eﬂtiﬂnﬂu There was iﬂg-rﬂﬂm of yours ﬂ“ght not to be ﬂlmy! Pﬂlnt‘mant. It was ﬂﬂi? the liilillt-ﬁl‘ﬂ:lh‘.‘d afraid before she'll hﬂ‘hlﬂtqﬂhﬂ'wﬂdhmﬂnd He pﬁiﬂh picttll‘ﬂ and writes mina
b Ef remonstrance from Valentine, | empty.” , lookers-on, the frivalous people who go to | necklace of her own.’ ” | articles in times of peace, but when a war
 lgcter ¢ be supposed that he took | Helen did not reply. Her head bent lower | race meetings to eat and drink and stare| The speaker stopped to light a fresh cig- | is * on ” he becoms a ** war correspondent,”

0 it migh
garefore 18 n:ﬂghig wife’s absence ; and 80 | over the group of poppies in crewel-stitch | about them in the sunshine, the clodhoppers | arette, and then went on lazily dropping out | and is likel i
»0jeeHO8 TN Early hours, fresh air, | which she carried about with her in a basket | and bumpkins, who stand beside the rails | his sentences between puffs ufrtuhiggnu.lg Trausvasl o E: Balkacis, %:tmtn;;h:

» &  prominept
ryr 5k “’i ciety, would no doubt soon exer- | all day long, and which seemed to. make no and gaze at the scene as at the figuresin a ‘“ Baddeley is a big, good-natured, self- | time when he was not known, He sent

ﬂt]?, and his wrg'

urchyard by , eassll 2% Helen's health and ) kaleid it is only for these that the - - 4 B -
favas: W fluence upon Helen's health and | more progress than Penelope’s web. g ¥ oscope—it 1s only Ior these reé | indulgent ass, but I don't know that he's turea to exhibitions,-
was then !Enriﬁeeﬂ_l“n a2 Em%rlinghtuﬂn would return to the f_s.:r Within two or three days after this little | 13 qu_bitte: in the cup of pleasure, no fly in anything m;ﬂ than that. We all laughed E;L" but no ne ;;md“’a.nt; :ﬂ:;?u'l:: if;ﬁ
son of Fechter, tp, -ulj'fage. and reviving health would bring | conversation, Sir Adrian was surprised by the ointment. 2 . . | ot his story of tha hired diamonds, and six | tion to them or said anything about them.
his bruthepin.].,:“ weog. e ame of mind. a subtle change in his sister-in-law’s spiritas. Postcard, after a magnificent lead, which | months afterwards when young Stroud broke | One day he conoceived an idea. He painted

shapplet iably to all her ed happier than be. | lated all his backers, skut up—in Mr. Bel- | for ] g : :

. formed very amiably It was not that she seemed happier than be e AN e for gix and twenty fho most of it | a picture of a lad black sitting om
%Ei?iziw‘a arrangements. She went to | fore; but she was certainly less listless, leas field’s parlance—like a telescope. He was a [ money borrowed fgm Calcutta J ews, we all l:an%]‘J ht red sofa aiil;iing against a viﬁdl
90" soon after ten o’clock afer{ night, | despondent. She had an air of suppressed ex- | powerful horse, and would have pulled | knew that Mrs, Baddeley’s diamonds count- | yellow background. The effect was just a

eqﬁgﬂniﬂt‘!u Iﬁi] chi il
18 eye through ¢, 4

6ria 8tood he W 97 there were .visitors ; but she " gitement, whichshoweditselfin forced gaiety. splendidly through heavy ground, but the | ¢ for something, and Mrs, Baddsley’s little trifle startling, Friends who saw,it in process
e head of ahi?;? 5 3R ﬁﬂpﬁ;ﬁ:& ample latitude as to her habits She talked a great deal more, laughed at the ' weather had been peerless, and the course caprices for something more ir the lad’s en- | of production expostulated with hiui:, and
0d spoke to jt, lf::“, . morning, and rarely appeared until.gmallest jokes, and she suddenly took it ‘;1“2? and hard, so the lighter horses had | tanglements. We were all very sorry for | asked what he was going to do ‘with it.
of the eyes ang 8 iy 2" eakfast. She walked and drove with | into her head to Pln-f tennis violently with thﬂ_ vantage. Beeching and Belfield ate | him, Brompton was said to be a martinet, | They were simply astounded when he an. -
3s understood, B ':;,1 Belfield, and took afternoon tea with - Jack Freemantle. 1o Adrian it seemed as : eir lunch in moody silence, and drank |gand the young man went about Calcutta | nounced that he was going to send it to the
rifle, as describe Ay ifield’s friends. She did rot care to | if she was impelled by some hidden agita- | tWice a8 Ceeply as they would have done to | looking as white asa ghost for a week or | exhibition. They labored with him, but in
. a soldier ca: d, hae “eor to play tennis, and those amusements | tion which found relief in movement and oc- “E‘?i,u i; m“ml:'ih:f | - : two, while he was trying to make terms with | vain. Tney told him that the critics would
h a new smoke] . 2 . ot pressed upon her either by Adrian | cupation of any kind. ~ |in thi h 1 1,,'1 spend f‘nuﬁh“ night | his creditors. Then one morning in bar- ! ¢ wipejthe floor ” with him, *¢ can’tdo
erces a brick o Bowder ﬂ*];in mother. 1t might be that all she | Looking back at the events of the pre-!1R 118 f““f"i ole,” said Valentine, when | racks there was a great scare. Young | that without mentioning me,” said Frank,
) yards wall eighfiy * ed was rest. Adrian watched her at-| vious day, he remembered that she thf‘dﬂF 8 racing was over. Stroud had shot himself half an hour after | quietly, *‘ and they’'ve never even done that
‘ ior without seeming to watch, full of | been wandering about the Park-alone in the ‘Oh, you'd better see it out. 1've got | morning parade. He had left two letters | yet.” To the exhibition the picture went,

een decorated for bray “'jﬁgé knew now but too well how weak | afternoon for two or three hours. She had |the rooms for the week, don’t you know, | on his table, one addressed to his father, | It killed everything within twenty feet ou

e Society for the Prey jar. hich he had i ided drivi and I shall have to ifily £ », : : ’ :

: - Preveg@ll .4 this was upon which he had once} for the first time, avoided driving out with have to pay pretty stlilly Ior | the other to Mrs. Baddeley. either side of it. You couldn’t hel loohnﬁ
f‘immﬂ“ in Paris. (), ﬁfd:alihe happiness of his own life, Lady Belfield, on the ground that the after. | them, and I've l:;fdarqdy dinner. You may| ¢ How did the lady 't;a.kya it?” at it. It simply knocked you ﬂEwn an
child fr burglar, ang ty @l *}i/" R sckstone and the Freemantles were | noon was oppressively warm ; and then soon | Just a2 well stay.” - - “I suppose she was rather sorry. She | held you there. The critics got into a tow-

rom dro ' nent visitors in thelong sum-| after luncheon she had taken a book land ‘Make it Yorkshire if you grudge your | naver showed herself in Calcn“ta after the ering passion over it, They wrote wholq

e most f e 2
» Hyde Park 0OTDEr 1o ,-;1;?11:;5: ﬁpping in at all hours, sitting | atrolled out into the garden. He had missed | money, and when you come back to town catastrophs. The regimental d.cbur wiih? columns about it. They exhausted the

12 and 1 in the aftergo Bl . the lawn with Lady. Belfield and her | her later on, and had met her two hours | I'll square up,” retorted Valentine, sulkily, | to see her every da d the M.jor told in abtisln
girls that pass have the; H:u;n-iueging all the news of the parish, and | afterwards returning!from the Italian terrace | *‘I'm tired of the whole business, Your | gveryone tha.trraha 2:: IlIn.inui Eu igh low Eﬁﬁa}hﬁm; tha.t; pgrﬁthghl?mﬂﬁ
Ir eyebrows and eyelashs i’}’:’m;ﬂg the more stirring though les3 in- | by the river, that cypress walk where he stable has never brought me luck. Good | fever, and that the climate was iilling her. | bung, They had squibs and gibes about it,

ir lips reddened, - iny news of the outer world. | had received the proof of her inconstancy. night ! She went back to England a month or so i i 4
the principal veterip; ﬂ-:ﬂétgimea the Miss Treduceys came in,| He felt that there was an evil jnﬂ_uam:e at| 1t was ﬂﬂl_? balf-past ﬁ_“‘ o'clock ; the sun | after Stroud’s death, End she carried the Eﬁiﬁﬁﬁ?ﬁ%ﬁﬂpﬁ: sfd&“?am
tish army, has discoverss E},;gr hafore afternoon tea, just in time | work, and he feared that the evil influence Wﬂ_h'Eh still, but sloping westward, and spoils of war with her and has worn them | the best-known artist in town, Somebody,
mes from an impedimenQil] irs double set at tennis, with Adrian ““_dﬁ was St, Aurtell s : “?"“E“ and foot people were moving out | gver since.” | because of the stir it had made, bought the
- can be removed by Ly Freemantle, who was less sheep-faced | He had seen enough while he was in Lon- | © _f%hf great grecn- valley in vast masses of | ¢ Apg you think the younger sister is | picture at a good price, and removed it to
8 eured several horses ol od 2 good deal prettier at twenty than she | don to inspire him with grave doubts as to shifting lights and colours. A prettyscene; | as bad?” said the other man thoughtfully. | the seclusion of his own’home. When the
. been at eighteen. ) . the relations between his ruther’s‘qlfe and | but far'frmn %aamh to the jaundiced eyeof | There was no malevolence in either of | next exhibition came off Frank had another
lard says in the Berliglll <he was a tall, fair girl, with light brown | that nobleman. St. Austell's position and | Valentine Belfield. them. They were only discussing one of the | picture'ready, one of a very different sort,
that the man who uir and clear blue eyes—eyes In which the | St. Austell’s reputation were alike danger-| He got into a cab, drove to the hotel, | problems of modern society. "~ | and very good, but no better than others

piaune e . : irlhood ; f Helen’ bundled his things intobag and portmantea o ) . - Iy
ge to the south it of candid and innocent girlhood | ous, and that light nature of Helens was g8l po Bty I don’t know about that. I believe she | which had been exhibited before. The
he director of tham Y :ﬂ;:r +o smile and sparkle. She was a not formed for resistance in the hour of | and had them carried to the adjacentstation | has more heart than Mrs. Baddeley; and | critics had much to say about it, ard “‘noted

rvato ; A d, bright, industrious girl, | temptation. Adrian remembered the scene | just in time for one of the specials which | that she is over head and ears i i i easure i 2
Lma.n: T 555, i;é%ig-e}?:i?eg:ther-ufd mother in all their | on I.?ady Kildare’s terrace and the morning | Were ta@mg the racing men hack'tnandun. St. Austell. They have bee: .l:ai:;?n:‘ntg ::::l r Miﬂetﬂ;l:.dm::a.kda: ;iﬁ?:ﬂ:‘;ﬁin
s felt in Manchester as 1l 2bice and all their plans, and ruling her | ride in the Park, both open to suspicion ; He got into a '-"“'1“:“ ﬁﬂgﬂl cméa%]hmmalf all the season, and I wonder they haven’t | as they modestly put it, ‘‘of the value of
r. Spurgeon will do. F@lwy inferior brother with affectionate | and his heart was ill at ease for the woman jup dm a cnr:::ler, ml:l o tﬁ.e ustand t gﬁla_re, bolted before now.” criticism, even though severe, to a young
‘0 return to the Baptifllsacry. There could have been no greater | who was to have been his wife. : ol s L S et 1 L ﬁY“’E ¢ My dcar fellow, nobody bolts nowadays. | artist.” And the majority of them never

P hat between Lucy Freemantle across the country, past those broad fields | Elopements are out of tashion. There is no- | saw that Frank had simply compelled their

y form a confederation ¢ garrast than t - = - :
o dert = and freshness of her girlhood e o O it ' where the corn was still standing, low hills | ¢thi : .
which share his views, offll=o¢ ugm;.;;éleldl'in el Spar Eﬂﬁ' g 2| CHAPTER XXVL—Orexixe His EYES. | where lights and shadows:ééme 6 i hing further from the thoughts of a | attention by a clever trick.
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hew denominatiod. ;i-i;i?ingpirits, || While Helen was pacing the cypress |the softening atmosphere of evening, he fell ufuﬂcmzldmﬁ:ﬁﬁnﬂ las ErT ;i‘ﬁj;'n Daring Engineering Feat—Renewing
Polls the K . B ""Wpat a very sad change in yonr pretty | walk in the long August afternoon, Valen- fast asleep, and alﬁt for nearly a couple of | We love and we ride away. St. Austell is & g rng xeat—iene

ey I"..E nell of Parti ipghter-in-law,” said Mrs. Freemantle to | tine'was at York, where the summer meeting hours, sleeping off that extra bottle of cham- | man of the world, and a man of the time. the ngm _E“anm Bridge.

Day. v Belfield. ** She looks as if she were | was in full swing. Interest as well as|pagne which he had drunk almost unawares | Here we are, old chap. My trap is to meet | The Niagara Falls railway suspension
id to have been introdusill .- into a declice.” leasure had led him to the northern city. |in his disappointment and exasperation, us here.” . bridge carried successfully a heavy traffic
y William the Conquero ’"Dh, we won't allow her to dothat. She | He was not, as his mother had been told, a| It was dark qhgn hn'nwnka, black ni Ii't They took up their sticks, hats, and over- tor 26 years ; it was then found that some
it was ordained, under <o ; 1ere to bz cured,” Constance replied, | partner in fhe ‘St. Austell and Beeching | outside the carriage “mﬂP“’H“d_ Wik coats, and left the carriage before Valentine | repairs to the cable were required at the
en the curfew bell rang s :h.:.E;fuﬂjr. stable, but his interests were deeply involv- only the dim light of the lamp, which was| Belfield’s brain had recovered from the shock | anchorage. These repairs were made, and
rening all lights and fire@ll 3¢ did not want to have Helen pitied snd | ed in their succeases, and he had mixed him- almost o by wvobacco smoke, of a sudden revelation. the nnchorage was substantially reinforced.
uished. There are thosgll ixired about by bhalf the county. gself up in their turf speculations in a man- There were very few passengers in the| [He started to his feet as they went out, | At the same time it was found that the wood-
g wae mer:ly the enfercing ‘fPeuplﬁ told me she was quite the rage | ner which might result in a t coup or |8pacious Carriage, and of those few, three | .glled out to the man he knew, followed to | e suspended superstructure was in bad

 very common police rezfll [ ondon when I was there in June,” said | a great disaster. One of their horses was) were asleep, sprawling in unrestrainad re- | the door just as the porter slammed it, and | condition, and this was entirely removed and
:ct. The absolute probiflly..iida Treducey. *‘I met her at two or | entered for the Great Ebor, and stood pret- | pose upon the morocco cushions, worn out | thq train moved on. He hardly knew what | replaced by a structure of iron, built and ad-
er the ringing of the cur@ll +:c parties, but she was always so sur- | ty high in the betting ; another ranin a with open air, sun, dust and drink. Two | he meant to do. Whether he would have | Justed in such a manner as to secure the best

shed by Henry L,inth mdﬂﬂ that I couldn’t get a word with | smaller race, and there were three of the | men sat in the an le f'f the in 8 | called the slanderer to account, caned him, | possible results. For some time it had
practice of tolling a belfl.... .nd I hope, dear Lady Belfield, you | stud entered for aelhnﬁ stakes. line with Mr. Belfield’s corner, those: challenged him. He stood by.the door of the | been noticed that the stone towers which
he evening was continuedill .. foo] offended if I own that I don’tlike| Valentine had backed Postcard rather two were talking confidentially between the | syife] moving , dazed, bewildered, | supported the great cables of the b
atill extant in some placesill iy Baddeley, and that I rather avoided | heavily for the Great Ebor, and he knew | lazy consumption of their ¢ ttes, talk- that idle he had overheard | thowed- evidences of disintegration at

the curfew of medizvallly; epcounter with her.” that Beeching and St. Austell had both laid | ing in those undertones which are some | f.om the darkness of his corner yonder, won- | surface, and a careful engineering exam-
he common hour was Ea.dy Belfield was silent, She, too, had | their mnnul;g pretty freely, and that both | times more distinctly audible than the | jering how much or how Iittlurtruth’thm ination in 1885 showed that those towers
s. gradually advauced w3y im0 Vs, Baddeley, and was | believed in the horse, To Beeching, losing | brawl and babble of loud voices. was in it all. were in a really dangerous condition.
hees to O o’clock ; indeedll . i 1i0d to take up the cudgels in that | or winning was a matter of very little con- I tell you, my dear fellow, am;]vboﬂr About Mrs. Baddeley, his wife’s sister? | The reason for this was that the saddles
lock was not an unusislllii: behalf albeit she inwardly resented | sequence ; but like most millionaires he was | knew all about it except: the. émAD | .yell there might be some .foundation for | over which the cables pass on the top of
7 was a regu..tlon MOSER i, Traducey’s impertinence. very intent upon making his stable pay, and | most goncerned, I_Il‘iid ;ﬂﬂ. *and whether | 3oandal there, perhaps. Hehad long known | the towers had not the freedom of mo-
ly days, when it was Ml Theq,08 went by peacefully and pleasantly | was very savage when the luck went against | he was wilfully blind, is an open question. | ¢} ot she was a coquette, and a clever co- | tion which was required for the action of
he fire ina hole in thBlyych but there was no revival of Helen's | him. St. Austell was by no means rich, and | I don’t like the man, and I should be willing | ;yette, who knew how to lead her admirers | the cables, caused by differences of tem-
, under an opening 10 DR vy " Country air and country hours were | to him Postcard's success must be a matter | 0 think nn:y!:hmg 'i]’:"i of hmi but he’s a: on, and how to keep them at bay. He | perature and by passing loads. '
escape of smoke. Whe iding her some good, perhaps. She wasa a lit- | of oonsiderable importance, The value of good bred un, any ﬂ;; En'l L We | knew that Beeching had ministered pretty A most interesting and successful feat
for the night, thefr@ill:, o "Co hd pale than she had been on | the horse would be qurdrupled if he won ““Eht to give him t%:u ?tgﬁf the doubt.” | gee]y to the lady's caprices: and he had | was accomplished in the substitution of
by covering it up; henc wrarrival, but Adrian’s calm watchfulness | this great race, to say nothing of his owner’s He was DAy t with her,” returned always looked upon St. Austell as the lady’s iron towers for these stone towers, with-
u, or curfew. The regu ' the other man, *‘she went everywhere with | f.vonred admirer, and the man for whom | out intarrnpﬁng the traffic across the
a3

! ceivedno i tin hermoral being. | bets. - A
vlilueah]lilz in ubligl;gtﬁh i]}g :mliltz:]?ﬂ;?: ﬁ?g was evidently fn Under theze circumstances, Mr. Belfield her sister, and we all know what the sis- she was in some danger of compromising bridge. This been accomplished
their houses, an :

M - When she talked there was the same | was surprised at not finding St. Austell at | ter is.” : herself. very recently by building a skeleton iron
rawlsin the sireet. 1V1MG ¢ o0 snt  If he came upon her sud- | King’s Cross when he arrived on the plat-| * A very ﬂhﬁl’?iﬂga:&M" dlﬂiﬂ his " The of young Stroud’s futile passion | tower outside of the stone tower, and
o historical nut.hm:ltj'i inly in the drawing-room or the gudan, it | form just in time for the special. It had fﬂﬂnﬂHWl}h & lﬂﬂﬂh: ) a :ﬂf? angerous | ¢or his Major's wife, and of costly jewellery transferring the cables from the stone to
on that the severity ““Bllw cenerally to find her sitting in listless | been arranged a week before that he, Beech- | one. She's about the cleverest F;m::lfmt' 1| given at a time when Lord Brompton’s heir | the iron tower by a most ingenious ar-

ueror, in enforcing OC’RRine. with the air of one for whom life | ing and St. Austell were to travel together think, for without com ;““'E kﬂ Very | was already deeply in debt, was not alto. | rangement of hydraulic jacks. The stone
w, Was most partic % reither pleasure nor interest. by this train, which left London at eight in | seriously she has contrivec to ma FT:E“ gether new to him. He had heard some | towers were ¢ removed. Thus, by

the English from asseT\l Th, oo oF thinos want on for more than | the morning on the first day of the races, of her lﬂmil‘mhfi‘:;“n“?ﬁ “‘“‘t: “]‘1 I. | vague hints in the past; but men had been | the remewal of its suspended structur
lan schemes of reballiolill, ..} " 1o o e middle of August, and | and were to occupy a suite of rooms to-|She muss have If uing: to the iune of shy of alluding to that old story in his | and the replacing. of its towers, the bridge
an lords. % weather was sultrier than it had been in | gether at the hotel till the meeting was over. | & ‘:I‘ﬂﬁ“ lm;: i:n?i » eaid presence. . ' has been given a new lease of life and is in
Ay, Mra, Baddeley was astonishing the | Mr, Béechin had charged himself—or had uthe?&mﬂm"ﬂl:lfnﬂ ::it:dﬁ‘mu’ hin Tﬁ: He had known that his sister-in-law had | €xcellent condition to day.

s Even Again. tier visitors at a Scarborough hotel, and | been charged—with the duty of engaging| o 3 y been talked about ; . but no man had ever | This N railway suspension bridge
f each other, very; an “ighting her train of ,athandnﬁu, whu‘ ‘had | the rooms, and of securing & coupe for the kind of pigeon “i.i! m:::ﬂ to ::j plucked ; | 3..0d to insinuate that she was anything has been #o long in lucoaﬂfu:l operation that
pEionch ot5 ' quarrelled@ill \ied to that point from various shooting- | journey. Hmabn? Bm]]l hing R mhnrn{ “ﬁ'dh““]* worse than a clever woman, and perfectly | it is difficult now to appreciate the general
o Vitwp. HecalJllie on the Yorkshire moors. Valentine | Mr. Beeching was on the platform, with | Xobody W' S¥r A . O 5% | capable of taking care of hersel. disbeliet in the possibility of its succese as a
oA AS % oing to and fro over the earth fike the | his valet in attendance upon him., The|the commerc ntellect fully developed. | i1 pack Mrs. Baddeley and her le | railway bridge, when it was undertaken.

t her father’'s housé—"

an on business, of cour®
ring at the _dﬂ'ﬂf'hﬁ

fiss——, .1 believe.

n 7"’ s Hﬂ'l -!ir:“ she re

in at present. DoV

5l Oge, in his j Fing f e race- | coupe was engaged, and a pic-nic basket, You may dedend he keeps a close account of Lueretis and her r.” hehad | It was projected and executed by the late
s s el avowr | o s Seasbose e, & Sicen, s | s v pas, e e s, tod | Mhed g g anewgh? . the i | o A Roblng, " tors £ s Stk
£ bis wife with a few hurried lines from a | a couple of bottles of . H. Mumm's extra _lllﬂh ke, Hld wﬂlm f ar what they smoking room, and it seemed to his | Robert Stephenson said to him, ¢ If your

but there was no St, | cost him, an never exceed the limits of | . ewhat cynical temper that his wife could | bridge succeeds, mine [the Victoria tubular

¥ovincial hotel, telling her his whereabouts. | dry, was in the rack ; A il idg .
e ?P‘E“E'i thoroughly to approve of Auatell. “!E:. plgnialdﬁ?lﬁ attention was fully awak- not be safer than with a thoroughly worldly hndgo at Montreal] is a cent blun-

e Van. mits, B = fesidence at the Abbe ised 1 *“What does that fellow mean by being teld woman, a woman who knew every knot | der.” The Niagara bridge did succeed.—
el i e Do, i St s Voo i 12| e S, e, | ol i oy e e | S e -
nge, It [his, 8o far as it t, seemed well, or | and Beec en their ' . : . . —
it pr Ll 0, et eemed S, | e war Sing cappad o 1 song o g 30, lteag wich l e migh, | "5acSe At e wieusdmirers They| - Sruck tho Biht ot
ud'y he called after k \Ifian was not altogether satisfied. line of carriages. A o ke m‘;ﬂ d thoArgts, slightly; the other not two head over earsin love with each other ! | Lady (to country editor). **I called, sir,
:1:, 8 step, ‘bt ¥ “ldon't like Valentine's passion for the| **St. Austell ? He’s not coming. s all rgus, sightly; Never for one instant had such a possibility | to learn something in regard to the condi-
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