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He missed his keys, whish Beoky had kept
ia her pocket, ‘that she would be
able to put back the before hie returned.
But Skinner’s unexpected attack rend-
ered that impossible,

*“ Have you seen my keys, Myrtle?” he
asked, anxiously, the second morning follow-
ing the burglary,

*‘No, papa, have you lost them ?”

““Yes | I wouldn’v care so much if the

etpecially when it became known

assanlied

bunch did not contain the keys of my atudy. |

I must ask the servants about them.”

Poor Myrtle had been so upsst by recent
eventa that she had qaite forgotton the fact
of picking up the diary in the drawing-room
abt Miss Pride’s feat, Her lover's state,
tnough not critical, was suffiziently grave,
teo, to cause her anxiety. Shehad to receive
visitors, anxious and curious about the
recent events, and to answer numerous

letters of condolance and inqairy. Bat the |

keys brought the circumstance to her recol-
lection, and she said ;: _

‘¢ Have yon missed any of your private

pers or books, papa ?”’

‘‘ I cannot tell whatias missing until I find
my keye,'”’ he said, fretfully. °‘These con.
stant upsets are really too bad.”

“ Wait a minute I" she replied, with
a strange on, as a light to
dawn upon her. *‘I think I know where
your keys are.” Going atraight to Becky's
room, she said, quietly : ¢ Did you find a
bunch of keys ?—papa has missed his.”

A guilty flash came into her face, as she
answered :

¢ Yes, I put them in my pocket; they
were on the drawing-room table, dear,”

¢¢ Thanks,” said Myrtle, somewhsv coldly,
and returned to her father, to whom she
gave the keys, sayicg, '* Misa Pride found
them, papa.” :

'] am very much obliged to her, 1'm sure,”
he remarked, greatly relieved, and would
have dismissed tho incident from his mind
if Myrtle had not said, as she placed the
diary in his hand, ‘¢ That is yours, papa—is
itoot 7’ _

He flushed, and then turned as white as
marble, on recongizing the book.

“ I found 1¢ in the drawing-room, lying at
Miss Pride’s feet on the night cf the burg-
lary,” she continued, speaking very gravely.
¢ She mus: have been reading it.”

Henodded, for his rage was too great to
find vent in words : every secret- of his life
was lsid bare to a deeigning woman—a
traitoress—who, by this time knew that he
was an escaped convict.

The sams relentless fate that had sent him

$o S:beria still pursued him implacably—

ruthlesaly.

Was he never to fiad rest or peace? Was
he to be hunted like a wild beast, and find
no haven where he could hide until bis

innacence was made olear ?

Myrtle read all'this in the workings of his

face, and if she ever hated a woman it was
Pe :ky Pride. .

L ying her haad geatly on his arm, she
sai1, fn accents of tender solicitude :

¢ Papa, you appear vexsd—grieved. Is
thers anything compromising in that book ?”

¢ Yes—it tells of my being an esvaped
convict I’ he moaned, a piteous look in his
eyes that cut her to the hears.

¢ Dafy her—charge her with her treachery
—with theft! Your nameis noi to it, sure-
ly ; and even if it is, you can tell her thas it
was only the outline of a plot you had
written for a novel. If you will permit me,
I will dismies her on the instant.”

¢ Shs has suspected someshing for some
time past ; the atory she told us, as related by
Lady Rose, proves that much. IfI dis-
miss her, I cannot muzz'e her tongue, child.
The Dake would hear of it, and frustrate all
the plans I have weaved to establish my
innocence.”

" Why should you fear that man, papsa?
**T'is he who ought to tremble, to think that
you have escaped—that you are alive to
srack him down—te exscba terrible ven.
geance for all the wrengs he has ioflicted
upon your innocent head. Ohb, that I were
s man, inztead of a weak woman ! I would
soon force him to do yeu justice. As fu:
this woman, she must aad shall be orushed !

«I do not fear bim beocause of any further
injury he could inflict upon me, My liberty
is not in jeopardy. In Ism, and
can remain, a free man—there is no extra-
dition treaty for such a cass as mine ; but
I do tremble lest he should learn ef your

Already he bas beea tryiag to
discover you.”
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“hf‘nnhhr
promise to
word— a single reproach—escape me. Per-
haps she will give me some ek
motive, and prepare you to come to some

"% Yes; I will trust » Myrtle,
this delicate 7Y
: ;:E;'.MH tact—far beyond your
at such a thin

yrtle nodded, and hastened to
this battle, woman to woman.

admiration

prudent, not to let oae angry

insightinio her | I m@:d m.%;&n soble duke,,
ment, | **He wants monsy,” the duke =nsered:
with| ““Pish! he is almost as ¢ ] :
negotiation. You have shown a | will be wealthier when he rom yos «
his wife’s fortune.  If youn ave you will ¢
oonoiliate him, not dely.”

*¢ What is it you want?” he asked, grimd--
ing his teeth with impotent rage,

* A written confession of his innooence.” -

¢t That he shall never receive from me,” -

Make her no offer—do not even hint
: merely probe her purpase,

o

fame of her noble father was ab stake, and | he cried, revengefuily, :

for it she would fight like a tigress robbed| ¢ As you please, I give you an opporium-—

of ite j’ﬂll!ﬁ. : | ity of hushing this grave scandal up. Ir
Miss Pride lay on the couch in her room, | may transpire that younot only mpiog

& prey, nob to remorse, but fear, false witnesses co swear away his life, x
She bad eaten the bread and salt of these | ki ped his wife, murda:rox her perhaps,’”” ™

people, had been treated loyally, generous- | said

ly, as

chought not of the treachery she had been
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e g

make
tear.

instead Myrtle came, her face sho
index of the

“Papa
his keys,” she said, with a smilo; ‘he has
a lot of valuablez in his study.

hlmlng];;la burglar did not fiad them 17

| Miss Becky gave her a searching glance ;
but she did nov flinch under it. Ib was
| woman te woman—cunning opposed te

craft,

gervice to him, dear,” she purred.
times one hides away thiogs they would net
let others see for the world.”

‘‘Papa has no secrets from me that I am
aware of,” Myrtle replied, soitly.
if anyone had ventured into his study their ¢ done, leave it on *he
search would not have availed them much.”

‘‘Perhaps not, dear ; he knows best,” she
said, looking Myrtle straight in the eyes.

“Of conrse ; 1 have seen everything—even
to the face in the cormer; did you, Mies
Pride 1 S

¢*¢]—— Surely you don't think I would be

tv of such conduct, Miss Dane ?*

““We dun’t merely think—we are sure you
entered the room,” remarked Myrtle, plea--
e

at your curiosity.
Benrdv'u

¢] tell you, I did net—-"'
¢‘Come, dear, there's no occasion to fence

e notary, with imperturbable oalme- -
neas c¢f manner and speech, and keeping hin-.
eyes fixed on his face.

Every drop of blood left the dukes face, .

a friend—not a d nbt ; yet she

ﬂunnnlt—-—all solf—and wanted to | which became he oolour of marble, and for-

eane wed her, not from love, but | the moment
expected a visio from him ; bat | dying. :
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passion that was consuming her. - 2
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anks you for taking such care of Ga.:rving the Christmas Turkey-

If the family be small and the turkey is #c:~
be served for a second dinner,carve frome
the side nearest you. L'hen the turkey will be
lefc with one-half entire, and if od in
a clean platter with the cat side nearest the

carver and garnished with parsley, will
gent near'y as fine an appaarann; tn;llm

the carver as when first served.
- The second or third ssrving of a turkey
depends very much upon the care takem
in putbing it away. Do not, as ia so often
platter just aa it came
from the table, but putjthe crombs of stuff--
ing baok into the body, put the slices of cub
meat together and cover] them with the-
skin to protect them from the air so they -
will not become hard. Shonld there be -
nothing left, apparently, but the bones, dp--
not let them become dry by being exposed
to the air, but scrape off every particle of
the meat and stuffiog as once. Cover the
meab until you areready to use it, and put .
the bones on to boil for soup or gravy...
Oiten from a seemingly bare carcass o
| may be obtained to make a sav dish ofc
scalloped meat sufficient for another meal
An esgential aid to easy ¢ , aund one .

it ﬂ:m nuhry thought ‘he was-

What a |

‘**Y am s0 pleased I have beea of

¢Some-

““Even

“He is not a bit angry, only amuse

You found it a Blune
chamber, perhaps ?*

srving,
with the matter. I found a book lying ab | often overlooked, is that the platter be Iarge~

your feet, entitled *“My Diary.” Ih on
found it amusing reading ?’ ey

Finding forther prevarication useless,
Becky

“It was théstory of a life.”

‘‘Exactly ; but not papa’s.
himself by writing a novel which, for thrill-
ing interest. will astoaish the readers of
fictien; Would you object to acting as hls
amanuensia?”’

“] have a perfect right to pat |
conefruction on the mastter,” she sald, shifs-
ing her eyes uneasily under Myrtle's keen

3

eat.”

*¢ Certainly there can be mo
in his granting that, - Msss Pride—he is no$
easily captivated or intimidated. I will
tell him of your wish,” said Myr#le, with
playful ireny, as she left the apariment.

To

that we have warmed in eur besom, how I
deteat, scorn you !
tible for bate even |
—youor 11" ; :

- The moat magnificent bouse in Paris was
that of Charles, Dake of Brittany. It was
a palatial and elegan$ mansion in the Rae
de Lille, with a noble garden, groves of

forest

its rear.

Furnished regardless of exprense, it stoed
premier among
homes of that
fizured above the portico, and- the ducal
uraaii im eia&mbhfznrnad on avaryl:hl_ , be-

aklag pride of ancestry as well asiavish
display. o |

Theduoke was well known in political as
well as fashionable circles, and as well dis-
liked. He was a creature ef intrizume, ot
unbridled ; _
gessed, too, of an inflaxible, unyislding

out

will,

- He was seated in the grand salon, filled
with objoots of virtu—pictures, vases, price-
less purcelain and innumerable treasures

from

every
irreproachable dross—an Adeais of fifty|

¢Pierre Verlon, Notary, Paris,” was in-
scribed on the card.

¢‘Show him in here,” was the hanghty re-
sponse, acoompani
hand on which rare

Enter Plerre Verlon in
stooping figure, bristling grey eyebrows
surmeunting eyes of piercing blacknsss—not l
by any means a
refined
& man of
. “*Monasiear,
hardly d

*It is important emcugh for you to put
down yeur paper and attend to it, mon-

¢‘You are uncouth,” was the diadainful

“‘Bant why shounld yon netaccépt my defini- |
tion, dear Miss Pride ?"” Myitle asked, half-
mockingly.
ulterior motive in :
I decline to discnss the matter further
now, Miss Dene,” she said, snappishiy. *“If
Mr. Dsne will favour mo with a private
interview, I will gratify
oplnions.

enough to hold the portions of mea$ as they -
are carved, as well as the whole fowl. The-:
persistency with which some honsekeepers .
cling to a small dish for fear the fowl will
look lost ona larger one, often makes sue-

He isamusing | cessfal carving impossible, and inward dis- —
gust abundant’ : The platber should be placed
near the carver that he may easily reach-.
any part of tne fowl without turning the-
fowl around. The carver may atand orsia
as suite his convenience.

A very important matter iz the qualiiy and’
condition of the knife. It should be made.
from the best steel, and have a narrow, thsn~.
pointed blade, and a handle easy te grasp,..
and be of a size adapted to the article 20 be
carved and to the person using it, Be as par-
tiocular to keep it sbarp as to have it bright
and clesn, and never allow it to be to |
cut bread or for any other than its legitimate- - [
1 B purpose. There should be a crook or goazd -
_ him wita my | on the end of the handle to enable the carves
I think be will, in his own inter- | to grasp it more securely and use all the-
strength necessary. The handle should be-.
long enough to reach from the tip of the -
fore fioger to an inch beyond the back side -
of the hand, so that the edge of the hand,.
about an inch above the wrist, reats
the handle of the knife. In dividing » diffi~

cult jeint the manipulations sbould be made,
not oy

turnipg the band, but tarning- :

the knife withgtha fingers. In tht;i way the

position of the point of the blade can bpe

more easily changed aa the joins may

require, : ' : | :
1'he fork should have two slender, ;

tines about three-eights of an inch apart ' 2

two and one-balf inches long, and ahould. .

have a guard,

- S
! Woman and the Franchise. ,
Naw Yurl:ﬂfllu: Miss Kate Field has~
written an article npon wnmupol.llhh:‘
in which she denounces them as unpractl
and unfit for the management of affaira
‘¢ Hysterical sentimentaliste,’’ she calls them,

who thus far in our have exerted a -
baleful icfluence upon

Pride said, significantly :

my ewn

“Sarely, voa ocan ha

Yo Do J
ow ?’

great danger

herself she almost hissed, ¢ Viper

You are tee contemp-
We shall ses who wias

‘trees, and a wide expanse of lawn in

the many luxarious
period. The ducal arms

history

coming in the same week that the gradua-- *
ates in the normal school protested against the (2
appointment of two women as school com- e B
missioners, is, to say the least, startling. fghR
Theae faots do not show much, perhaps, ex- : o g
cept thay the woman suffragists who clamor el o
so londly for equal rights with mankind only 2
represent themselves, Wemankind js pretty - -
well satisfied with her sphere as it is now

passion and stubborn pride, pos-

clime—reading the Monitexr in

wants, Woman will settle the qnestion her-
self in the quiet but effective way that the
sex sebtles everything, and will snd by get- ' .
-ting just what she wants, : - R

A Finished Artist

Wife—John, you're drunk again) =

Hubby—No, m' dear, only .rehearshin’g
I’m goin’ on amateur shtage ash drunken S E
| man, zaa¥’s all, : el A5 B

Wife—Well, Jehn, you don’t want %o Fis B

waste your talents on an amateur stage any iy
longer. You want to seek a professional em- :
gagement at oroe, '

- = -
The Weigh of the Wiocked.

ed by a dignifiad wave of a
gems glistened.
black: a

person in keeping with the
ings of the apartment, but
for all thas,

your pleasure !” sald the duke,

eigning to losk ap from his paper.

,”” was the calm reply..

reply. Coal Dealer—I have investigated your
¢*Bat a lover of trauth ; one who holds | complaint and find you f:t your full son of 5
veur honour and fame in his hands,” was| coal. That's the way it is- ' !
ths bold reply. i Customer—Arse you really sure that there i
“My lacqueys thall show yon the door,” | are no two weighs about it. : L
wa3a the angry retort. 2 - ' :
- “What matbera?” came oool reply, accom-} T}, Race is SBometimes to the Strong.

panied by a shrog. *‘All Paris shall ring
with thal;-rﬁ:lg l.':‘l: the noble Dake of B:is-
T

tany.

¢Yon dare this?’

$+Y ¢es—3our victim, the husband of your
sister, has escapzd from Siberia, and his
child lives and is with him.” :

 'Tis false |” hisses the duke,

*«You only believe what suits you, mon-

““That rival of yours seems to'bein a falr-

way to cuy you out, He'sa Tetty athletic
fellow. Are you not afraid of hinr?’

] ? Oa no ; bus her father is, so he bas a-
batter show than 1 have.”

e e e

New in the Business.
0ld Lady—**Ds you keep balsam of fir,,

tell you truths,”

seigneur. .
. “Well, what of that }—he is stlll & crim® | young man?” i
inal."” :]’u:hcmhgnply.' - New. Clerk—*“No, ma'am, the fur-

“Not so—s martyr, aad you knew it. | store istwo doors dewn the strpst.

Dsn’s knis yeur hrows ; I ‘care
your aager

' 8 fer e T o
> A.Frmhmhm%' y Parifiess the: brexth, and pressrves {hs-
red duks. Bo|teeth Adamy’ Tasti Frul Gam, Seld by
m are known | s1I druggists and o8, O celsta.

-

/




