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PARDONED

AT LASL.

A THRILLING CHRISTMAS STORY, BY “JACK ?'ROST.

ACT THE FOURTH.—(CoNTINUED )

Rising he approached a bell to summon
assistance, Imgﬂu duke waved him back,
saying hoarsely : | '

“ Be scated ?H you were worth it I would
_challenge youaad ahoot you likea dog for
ﬂlll' iﬂlﬂl“;" :

7 s Murder may be in your line,” was the
biting retort. *‘I am content to fight you

with ordinary weapons, those the law pro-
vide; remember your whole life will be

probed, your every
ed betore it istoolate!”

¢ Why does not he face me?!” he almost
hissed.

¢ Not because he lacks ocourage, duke.
A man who could live in Siberian captivity
for seventeen years, and suffer, though in-
nooent, is no coward. He is in my hands—
if to-morrew he met you, 'twould be your
life or his.”

“¢ This is intimidation !” |

“‘ Place construction you like on my
words. Will you accede to my demand !”

4 No, a thousand times no. I hate him
still, the base born hound ; he dared to think
his jgnoble blood good enough to mix with
that of my house. Curse him!” and the
speaker foamed at the mouth, so intense was
his wrath. |

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

% Tis a matter of jus’ice, not ancsstry,
duke. I think, if you trace back his ances-
try, you will find it as noble as yours. The
first Duke of Brittany married a farmer’s

ter, one of the bourgeocisie.”

If a look could have stricken th§ bold not-
ary dead, such would have been his doom at
that moment.

¢ Has no member of your ducal house
ever committed thatunpardonable crime of

Pierre Verlon continuned.

‘¢ You, my poble duke, can beat answer
that question.” ; -

4¢ Fiend, you go too far,” he 8aid, boarsely

¢ | will go even further in a court of jas-
tice. Do you think I am ignorant of your
antecedents? I knowall—your ln;:ml: IAr-
riage to an English-womap, your iatrigues,
¥ ou would do well not to defy me.,” F

¢ Go, less I be tempted to do you a mis-
chief,. Gol™

¢ When I come into a woll’s den, I carry
arms,” was the quiet retort. ‘‘I ge, but
.whea I think of it, you will receive a cisation

- to appear befere tne courts, Adiea monsei-
_ gneur, and permit me to subscribe mvself
. your very obedient, humble, eervant,” he
.said, as he bowed cynically aud teft the pre-
sence of the man he had tortured.

¢« Am 1fallen so0 low as to be thus insulted
in my own mansion {” gasped the infuriated
man, ‘‘ He shall smart for this—he little
knows whom he 1s defying !”

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

¢¢ Send Dopént te me instantly 1”

“Whilst waiting his comirg, the dake paced
-the apartment with a quics, pantherlike
strike, as if he were prepariug to make a
spring. %

*¢ I care no# for the law. He'dared to ally
himself to my family, one of the mostan-
cient in France, by stealth! Are princes
nothing ? muat they be judged like the com-
mon herd? He has felt my talons already,
next tima they shall pierce his skulking

heart,” he mutiered, angrily.

*““This notary is the most dangerous of the
-two, and might be silenced. Her child is
living ; well, she shall be abducted, her ple-
beian father will be stabbed in his very
heart’s affeciions threugh her.”

The workings of his face wera something
terrible—concentrated hate, malice, revenge,

.all converged there. Charles, Duke of Brit-
tany, evidently inberited all the bitter black
blood that flowed ix the veins of his ances-

The look of Satanic base thereon depioted
. wras enhanced by the V-shaped mark—each
~mole stood ous distinct, as if embossed, of a

. blood-red coleur, and she veins of bis neck

swelled till they looked like veiled whip-
His dark piercing eyes glowed and ecintil-
lated like theae of a venomous eerpent, and
his stiff, iron-grey bair seemed to bristle like
the spines of a wild boar when preparing for
a deadly rush.

-Pride and greed made him the man he was,
or rather transfermed him from a man inbe
a fiend. ’Twas me wender -that Myrtle's
father feared as well as hated him mortally,
smore on accoust of her sake than his own.

Perhaps, after all, it weuld have been
better if the metary had not braved this
wolf in his cwa lair, for in doing so he had
goaded him te tion.

’I'was hardafter-twenty years of assured
victory, to learn that his victim had escaped:
from the meshea of the deadly net he had
shrown about him, and was free to attack
him in returm—that there was some [ene
living too, whko ceuld, and meant to, claim
b’s rister’s celossal fertune. |

1t muat be a deash struggle now, a fisal
battle meaning annihilation to one of the

sectet laid bare ; be warn |-

" | service to me. Remember the mnotary—

‘| return in an ageny

foemen, ,
The Doke kwad shewa no mercy to his
sister, the # of the same mother;

-who had shared his childheed’s sperts, and
had been evar genile and loving to him,

Was it likely, new vhat years had harden-
% his heart, he wenld relent and spare
Myvrtle ? |

‘‘Dapont, why- have yeu delayed attend-
ing my summeas ?”’ the duke asked fierosly,
glad to find someewe en whem to vent his
rage.

““A messenger has just arrived frem
England, your graos,” sald the man
aintly ; thess exhibitiens ef #emoer om

part of his master were of tee
frequent occurrenca e upeet hi equanimivy.

- % Well, anosher ill-e-the-Wisp affair,
I suppose ?’ was the acrimenious retert.

% No your gracs, she was traced #o
Head, a village on the E coast,
firom thence to Lenden—here is a photegraph

.gﬂ: zlrt—it- ru:mhluhu losely,” sald
. t, handing it %e him.

‘P;'.in likevnsss is » marvellous one, cer-
tainly,” muttered the duke, eyeing Myrtle’s

sun- picture, critically, and rapidly W

. gomposurs, now thas this newa
the time fur action had arrived.
cb™'A ias phet”

““ Whaeee

¢ She was breught up by a fisherman and
ti» wifs at first ; but twe years age she was

clstzred by her taiher, your graoe.”
-4 And be o ?”’

% Yoat Jaoquea Rouge ceuld nesdiscover,”
-l “:ptl:;‘lﬁ s sigh ; *‘ the fisherman

had left the place, and was traced to London,
bus on geing to Chelsea, Jacques found him
gone,”no one knew whither.” 3
+¢ | leave for England to-night, Dapont.
Ths man bowed with deep respect ; these
hurried journeys caused him no surprise.
¢ You will not accompany me, nor do I
need Jacques at t. You will both be
better employed in looking after this fellow,
one Plerre Verlon,a notary—thia ishis ﬂlﬁ'ﬂ.
¢t You want information, your grace?
¢ More! I muss have his private papers, |
and if this Pierre Verlon was to be sudden-
ly missed, I would be pleased. Spare no
money in scoomplishing this object, Dapont. |
I have few secrsts from you. My sister's
husband has escaped from Siberis, and is in
England.” e :
¢¢ This is sad, your grace ; they may meet.’
‘i Yes, if T delay mzch longer it may be
too late. This pbotograph will be of great

this time there must be no bungling. Each
blow that I strike must go straight home.

¢¢ Consider the notary 1emoved from your
grace’s path—bu$, oh, my dear master, don’c
be cffended if I speak a word of warning.
You are going to England to meeb that
man ; heware of his vengeancs. Remember
what he said after he was condemned—he
would live to be revenged,” the old man

pleaded earnestly with tears in his eyee.

¢Tash! Ido not fear him, Dapont : age
is unnerving you,”, said his masver, contemp-
tuously. '

*¢ T have grown grey in the service of your |
grace’s family, have nursed you, watched
you grow up, aad now you tell me to remain
behind when danger threatens you. As we
grow old and we get near the confines of the
other world as 1 am, Heaven vouchsafes us
warnings denied to younger people. I am
roubled abeut your grace ;—give up this
journey, or let me go with you, to watch
you, to you.”

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

‘¢ Rise, Dapont ; it would take more than
a dream vo bar my pu . He sent that
notary to threaten me; the witnesses in his
trial are ready to awear I bribed them ;
his innocence will be established on the
foundation of my disgraca. Marie's fortune
will be wrested from me, aLd the worst con-
struction put on my conduect : it will be said
I placed her in a convent because I coveted
her money and gave out a repord of her
death. I am going into the ememy’s camp
to strike a blow for dear lifc’s sake,”

““Would that you had a son to aid yonu,
some one to guard the honour and safety of
the house of ﬁ!ritﬁmy," the old man suid,
with a grievous sigh. :

“] have a eon, my faithfal old friend;
’tis for him I have been fightifig all these
years,” the duke said, exultingly—*‘ a noble
yoush whom I love dearer than life.”

““Thenk Heaven !” was fervently ejaca-
lated : ‘“my old eyes will close in peace
now,” :

‘“You shall see him, Dapont; I will bring
him back with me when I have crushed this
canaille. I hated my sistex’s paramour (I
shall never acknowledge the sacred tie be-
tween them openly) from the first, and new |

I feel that the samu earth cannot contain us | was a mysvery from the very frast.

both, Marie will find that I can be impla-
cable ; her escape enly makes me the more
bitser against him.” e

‘‘ Have patience with me, master,” pleaded
the old man ; ‘‘shis family feud ceuld be
healed. May I speak ?” G

I'he duke gave a gesture of assenv. :

¢ Her ch.lfd lives—the phetograph is a
speaking witness to that ; yoa have a son—
a marriage. Oh, yeur Graoce, do not be se
angry, do not knit yeur brows ; a blood feud
1s hateful to Heaven ! Let the dead paat
huq:;ih dead in the nappiness of the liv-

“If I did not esteem you so highly,
Dapont, I could be more than . Ne
son of mine could ever love their d; he
oan and will learm %0 hate—deapise her.
Now go; let ev be ready fer my
departurs, and remember the netarv.”

Sems little while later, the Dake of
Brittany lef¢ the sheres fof France fer Eng

land to carry on his-‘merciless vendetta,

AO® THE FIFTH. I

When Myrtle lefs Miss Pride, she went
straight te her father, whe was walting her
of apprehension. He
had guarded his dangerens scoret so well, as
he theught, enly to fiad that it was dis-
covered by means he mever dreams of,

He knew, as a man bf the world, what
that werld weuld think eof a returmed ocon-
vict flaunting in peacock’s feathers, glving
prinocely sntertainments o men and womes,
whe would, when they learnt the trush,
resent it as a liberty—a lasting insuls,

He would poee as an impester, not a
martyr ; and peer Myrtle, whe had endured |
so much in her earlisst years, would share
his digrace. He had riches, s is true ; bus
what would they
pathy were wan !

It was ne or that Bertram looked
with bliter anguish oa the crisis that had
overtaken him—a thuwderbelt frem out a
summer alry. Myrils urged defianes, be-
ontse she Jasked experfence. She had nest)

'od.with she werld, ner did ske knew
iw , which, ltke thees of the Medes and
Perslans, were mmaiverebis. Be feund eus
in anyshing disoredttubic, sad geed-bye #o
the geed epimiem of the werld, especially
fashiea’s demein ; and this ke kwew all teo
well. oh -
It is pet %0 be wemndered at shat while

led n

avall him if human sym- |

<« Coursge, darl papa !” she oried,
anoovering his face kissing him tenderly
while her hand wand am his balr,

¢ used s dream of , my pet—my
angel child 1” he said, » asmile

of yov, never !”

I used to in my lonely oell for very joy,
while uth::ng prisoners wept or blasphemed.
You have been my one lodestar, and are now
my oaly joy. Ei?l' Hyrt!:ll if I lost you I
should d myself 1”

She El:ﬁ.;lim talk cn—this man, her noble
father, who had consorted with felons for
years—fer she jadged that 1t would relieve
his overchargea heart, and oalm his fevered
brow .

She sat on his knee and drew his head
down, and with sweet kisses, tender caress-

spirit, and mingled her tears with his. It
was & touching picture—one that might
have softened even the hnﬁﬂ:ﬂh e

He tapped at the door yss m.g

room, and entered when she answered,
“Come in.” !
. She gave one swift glance at his face to
read therein some angury of her chancesof
guccess ; but that of a sphinx conld not be
more impassive than was his.

““You wish to see me, Miss Pride?” he
said, quietly, as he seated himself. ;

‘‘Y¥ onr daughter broached a subject which
I did not care to discuss with her, and oon-
cerns you alone,” she sald, falteringly at
firat, but gaining firmness as she prooeeded.

He merely bowed assentingly ; her per-
fidy had so stung him that he waa afraid he
might lose all control over his temper if be
attempted to stgue with her, or tell her
that Myrtle was to be implicitly trustad
with anything pertaining to his interestsa.

His silence somewhat disconocerted her.
She was at a loss how to allude to her visib
to his study—whether to plunge into it at
once, or lead up to it gradually.

¢ M-. De, [ owe a duty to mysel®,” she
said, half-timidly. ‘-My living, my very
bread depends upon the respectablity (par-
don the term) of the family in which I am
employed. - For instance——" '

‘¢ Pleaze do nob minoce matters. I under:
stand. No one would employ you if they
know you had been companion to the daugh-
ter of an ezcaped conviot—a condemned
felon. Is not that what you mean?”

““ One cannot—especially in my dependeat
position—ignore the opinions or laws of
sooiety,” she observed, glad that he had
broken the ice for her; ‘‘ mor, theugh you
are rich, would you be visited or received
Into society if the truth were known. Mr,
Dane, 1 may belleve you innoocent ; but yon
have to convince the world of that, not
me. 3

‘‘In all you have said you are quite righs,”
he assented. ‘‘ May I ask if anyone firas
aroused your suspicions about my unhappy

tion " -

‘“No one, Mr. Dene. I myself gaw there
Your
daughter s education had been wefully neg-
lected. I can understand why. You your-
self were never visited by even your neigh.
bours; your very lence was another
thing, quite out of keeping with your daugh
ter’s untrained deportment and manners,
especially when contrasted with yeur own

lished manners, When I found your keys

could not resist the temptation of trying
to solve the mystery. I suocoseded, and now
find that I am cempanion to the daunghter of
a convict—a by ne means enviable position,
you must admis |’ 5

He was forced, se far, to admit the cogevoy
of bher aguments, and said, frankly : '

““Misa Pride, I owe you a mest humble
apolegy. Believe me, 1 have every ressenito
hope that I will be able to establish my in-
necenoce, has no charma for me:
‘swas for my daughter’s sake alone #hat I
remaised in Eegland. How can I compen.-
sate you for t:n unintentional wrong I inflict-
1 yout” :

‘‘1 henour your frankness, which stamps
you as a gentleman,” she said, with one of
her wented seraphic smiles ; ‘““‘but, still, it
isad secret for me to carry abeut
in my breast. The crime for which yeu
were condemned wss a most heinsus one
—attempted murder or assasrination—

called npon its trators the jush

bation of the whole civiiiasd world. People

would not expect to fiad one of the wounld-

Eq n:uunn mixing in the first set in Lsn-
on.

He winced at these home thrustr, which,
however, he ceuld not rebut, and telt very
bitter againat -his enemy for having placed
him in such a terrible position.

‘I am compelled to bring all this before
you, Mr. Deas, in self-defence ; for I—and
I freely admit it—was guilty of a breach of
trush ; but you now see my dilemmsa and
why I oould nob disouss so delicase a matter
with Myrtle, a mere child. I am nos only
her eempanion, but her chaperen, and
through me she has been admittsd %o the
very creme de la creme of society. Nething
oan compensate me for having been led into
the pesition under what tLe world would
term false pretencea ” ; :

AM this point sbe burst into tears, which
greatly distremsed and ombarrassed him.

“My dear Mies Pride,” he said, gently,
is there no way ia whioh I can make amends
for the bbjury you have sustaived? I am

awaiting his demghees’s retarn he thnuldiﬁ'ﬁlh“‘:;.zt':;?g:‘m——"

have werked himaelf up inde a state of fove:r-
ish exeltemens, which burat fersh inte ene
impetueus yuestion on seelng her :

““ Well?” : _

‘“ She wishes 80 nee you. My werst fears

werds t> we, T wonld have taken them
deadly in-uli i’ she said,-with wm-d::h:;
tadigoation, and ber tears. * There
is ne d in earning

are verified, papa ; she has ensered your
-md,-ndk’.-n ’lll.”

(1 lhlﬂklhﬁhlﬂ&l‘ﬂﬂlﬂ Hﬂﬂl!“
he .mﬁ';u ’ :

bt emblitens s
must tem : y &2
overreach herself. See ber at orce, befere
she has ime w and scheme. Sewetki

_ money—even
Royﬂtyduuthnt:buthmﬁ?%ﬂh’ol
that sort would disgrace me for ever in my
own eyes and yours. I conld share the
secret with you inone way, and in one only.”
Her bosom heaved and fell fasi—her
hruihm;u labored, sn? her heart pul
sabod s for ahe had reacbed a orucial
point—a fow minutes would suffice either
her a coveted vosition or rar her

to
°8 ":g&u‘ schemes fo: -ver, :
!—in what way {” he asked, dszad

by her words, of the import of which his

Pores [ mind had o faint conor

. i ption, , STy
* By beoswming your wife :” she answered
quickly. -“Ilzﬂil,m you, and can
_"""N your seered byt::

I knew you lived, and were well mdltrong,'

ee, and loving words, soothed his troubled { regre

which, at the' time (I remember it well). I'

| 'poiillun. I would be a mother to Myrt

friend to you. You stsnd on

't'ﬂf:d:-“a-wpm? snd. wans Somene

side to steady and support you.

or a timuiun the

inoldens of yoar escape was quite forgotten,

i apparent bold-

De not despiss me Ior my app 3T e

to share your secret,
thereto.”

He could nos but feal grateful for her

words, which implied a devotionhe had no
olaim u |
_uyrtr‘l.ud adjudged her meroenary as
well as ambiticus: that she was not the
fmunhohudqtmhimmnvhﬁpmfm
‘From fired to last she haa put b in the

ht—he, himself, in the ° —and
mthmnﬂamdtu;onnmnﬂu}f th his
d by a close, Indissoluble tie—thab of
edom !

Afver sll, he might do worse than close
with her effer. She waa highly educated,
refined, and well bred—a woman _whn would
do the honors of his home with credit %o
him and herself.

¢ Miss Pride,” he said, ‘I cannob fiad
words to express my gratitude for this con-
vincing mork of your devotion to my in-
terests. My heart is too seared ever again
$o feel the love of a husband. - It was
buried in the grave of my young martyr
wife. Give me time to think ; it wauld be
wrong to acoept your'offer atonce—you might
t is hereafter; besider, I must consalt
H n'ﬂ |

‘y‘rﬂtimnlﬁ a mere nhﬂig %’ she thought,

mewhat angrily, butsaid :
H-}“ ‘T'wos nﬂ'fntifl;n for her that had some-
thing to do with my offer. The Peytons
ceme of a proud stock—one whisper would
break off the intended match. ]f b&:_“ done
‘my duty; the issue is in your hands.”
F H‘Ynghwa come out gf a ordeal

nobly, my dear Miss Pride,’ he said quietly.
Whatever my dicision may prove to be, you
will always take a place in my heart as a
true friend.”

‘‘Ceonsalt her? Let him ! I1f she thinks T,
upen whoss life there has not fallen a single
{ stain, am not good enough to be the wife of
her convict-father, then let her look to if,
for she will receive scans mercy from me:!”

(Y0 BR CONTINUED.)
- -

BISTORICAL NOTES3.

The use of firearms in war in England was
introduced as early as the reign of Edward
IIL (1327)."

Windmills were not known in England
at the cenqaest, but were -introduced in leas
than a censary afterward.

i A trade with Norway is known to have
been carried oa by t.e BSostch in the begin-
ing of the thirteenth century.

- Tke coast of Connecticut was firsd ex-

Adrian Block, who, in 1614, was the first
European to sail through Hell Gate.

Thae principal legislative acts in the reign
| of Henry III. of Eagland are his confirma-
tion of the great charter and of the charter
of the foress. [here are also some addition-
al laws of this king yet extant which much
| peolished the common law. |

loves appear to have been very rare
among the Anglo-Saxens.  Among the re-
presentations of male figures they are never
mes with, but from a law of Ethelred the
Usready it may be inferred thav at the close
| of the tenth or the beginning of tho eleventh
. century they were great rarities, five pairs
forming a oconsiderable part of the duty
paid by a seclety of German merchants for
the protection of their trade. :

Thne Beaton pert bill, a law passed by Eeg-
land te close the pert of Boston, went inun
sffect June 11774, The day was observed
in Harsferd, Cenn., as a day of ‘pablic
mourning. ke town house was hung with
black, a copy of the bill was poated
on it, and bells were toiled all day.
Even se far off sa Virginia the house of
burgesses attended & s Jemn religious scrvics
on the ecoasioa, and beard a patriotic ser-
: mon from the chaplain. -

The two coloniea formed by coloniats who
came out under Gev., John Winthrop, the
Plymouth and Messachusetta bay, were for
meny years ind ent of one anetner ;
« but the Plymeuth celony, thongh the older
| of the twe, grew far mere slowly than the
« other, and was at last united with it in 1692

being taken frem owe of the tribes of Indians

inhabi %o 8eil.[¥ he meaning of the word
is mald to be ¢ BIIHFHIHH." s
l - The Artof Milking.

Subarbaa Residens—*'Yes, I want n.. use-

‘ful ma= abeus my country-place. Can you
milk 1” '

repro- * . Applhﬂﬂi—"rﬂl, lﬂll'.'.”

‘W hich side of a cow do you sit
e y on when

:‘Wuﬂ, gor, Oi niver milked but wan cow,
an’, bedad, a good dale av the toim Oi was

cn poth soids av her, sor.”

A Nice Plarthing: fo: Caildren.
Mra. Bandbex—‘‘Yon gaid the train I

should take leaves «%10:30, dida’t you ?”’

5z Licket Agent—“‘Yer, madam ; and I think
I’ve told you that abeus ten times already.’

bat my little boy says he likes to hear you

Not Superstitious Herself,

‘“ Se you weuldn’'t move into your new
houee yesberday because it was Eridiv ! Fis,
fie, Mrs. Baldwin | I thought you were
superier to such little superstitions.”

* I know it wea feolish in me, Mrs. Ram:
bo, b::'iwu all have our ‘weaknesses, you

“Bat that's such a ridionlous notion, The
idea that there oan be anyshing in the
mere—why, Mrs. Baldwin | That’s an awfal
locking wart on your nuckle, Why don'
your rub it with a plece of ham rind and

shea bury the rind under a stone and walk
away from it backwarda? [’
dozens of them that way,” e
.. Sympathy.- -
Capta'n (to stowaway)—*So, you i
ruont ran away frem home, yﬁﬂy:::g!
Ht?r‘n::: e lhl.‘lﬂhﬂ! for loa home, |
w.thout mw,’ﬁm A

Stowaway—*¢ Pleasr, Si .
mt "“ the planer, aa’ | }m
weuldn’i be 5o planners en ships—"

Osptatn—‘‘Coms to my arms, wmy son, I

. had » musioal sister onos mywself.”

plored by one of the early Datch navigators,

S 1f my

under the name of Massachusetts, the name

_young Perkios s, to be rure. It iseadto®®

Mrs. Bandbex—‘‘Yee, I know you have .

DAMMING THE ARCTIp oo

A ficheme to Temper Ill-n Clin

\R

tha
sacoseded in making
don for the purchase of the Q hl‘lq.
real rallway and ita 'mun'::tt
of Belle Isle revives the propeg] lha,ﬁ
Selby Smyth, lald before 1,
tic current frnmth.(}muta':ﬁ( 4
by filling in the Straite of B, 1.{:'"'

d .4
foundland with the. momy i 1

Gen. Smyth’sides of - Pl
s dam across the straits does pg
have been original with thy; §
Lieut. Maury, it is undumog.fm U
proposal before the British Ewmﬂ:n:
thirty years ago. In his repert 4, han
inion government Gen, Smyth dra Dy
tion to the fact thab the Straits g 1% "
are open to the northeas t];“&]kl*
the direct flaw of the polar Clirren iy
Baffia's bay. This icy 8tream, a h:md“‘
to fonr miles an hocr, poors it Wav i ™
Gulf of St. Lawrence, uvaream[z hm‘i
greater deneity the warm galf lll‘hi by &
the southern latitndes, The cald " It
says, divides into two branch el

SEE TALESETEITYRIINGE,

L’Amour—one running wﬂ;;? Cap was &
gulf and the other southeastwarg i Wy
ing into the ocsan again hetween &H:t!:h“& was in
and and Cape Breten. The gener ‘hI”ﬂ{u- motel
that this branch then BWeeps along ,hﬂpl““ can B
ern coast of Nova Scatia and lhﬂul;] G when
the warm water further ougto m’en‘ & Brazil
would otherwise find its way ﬂmm‘ ence 1
shores of the oontinent and jnt, tlug & Jhad no
If, therefore, the pelar current coqjg huFH' else—]
cluded and deflected eastward of \, oﬂu: wonld
land into the cpen ocean the climtipes.. BT 1
by the exchange of warm wazer, wouli , MR was m
very marked in the gulf and adjacent sho, ﬁ:ld:
e e LEs 8 é no!
The Onlv Basis of Trade With s, I dhia wol
He was anagent, with a big bagket | Sk
on his arm, and he had j:iugt npp.&t.;m; g :{“ﬂnﬂ-r:
door of a country farmhouse, Aq o}3 Idy¢ B tionsl ]
forbid8ing aspect opened the door ang ii [ calar)
him up before he had a chanos 1 opmiis B showed
mouth and said savagely: “Don’t want : 1ad be

thing ter-day.,” 2 : 3 whi
¢Bat, madam,” he raphod.wihhnmu_ : d

tempt av a smile, as he mo the perepin, IF
tion from his brow with h;':ungamn, oy g ;anim
me to show you the goods, plese, Iy ¥ membe:
washing soda at two oente a penad, sie B © Luis wi
tea spoons at ten oents per dozen andty i tastes,
fineat tea at twenty oents pound, with sty more $b
cup and saucer thrown in; thisaloneiy [ = life in ]
worth—" ' be spok
‘*‘Don’t want anything ter.day,” she n that he
peated, still more savagely.
““Madam,” he replied, as heslowlyretun. i
ed the goods to thebasket, “if I weretoofz J§ . belangi:
you the whole business for.: ten centa wu{l§ and ma
you take it.” i ﬂ::
¢No, 1 wouldn’t. I don’t want your o ¥ ‘
stale, shop-worn stuff, at any price;s0 cw i = erature.
out.” : - was to t
‘‘Madam,” he continued sadly, “if tun i uguese,
is anything in the world that yon woli i said, oo
buy just le* me know, and I will bringi:x | - known #
you on my next trip.” ' “The
‘“All right, you persistent puppy,” i Ji§ itself so)
replied. ‘‘Tne next time you -ccms briy i - Weakend
a dozen genuine ten-dellar bills fora dilc i he thoug
adcz:n and [ will take the lot. Now, g« i slipped
out,and go and load up with sometiy [l by some
saleable before you show that red noe o ?;lrdn,
ours here in.” B a8
! 1a.ga. . gimen he
Barzains in Crape and No Deaths :;’::b%
Mr. Yeunglove—** Why, my dear, wix i 5 as he hac
makes you look 8o miserable ? Is therewj i time the
bad news in the paper?’ Iate, I
Mrs. Younglove—* N-no, not exsj B |™a. hiy ¢
bad news ; but oh, George, don't youkus B Shay
‘of any of our relatives who are in px g+
health? I neversaw such bargaintincif B toward 1
in all my born days.” . brother,
— | were sa
Genuine Frankness, 'in Londe

¢ Miss Gladys,” said old Moneybi
suit is not agreeable to you By¥
frankly, but do not, I beg of vou. tell m
that old, old story that you will slwin

Z.
K

sach a dissipated man.” S
. Mrs. Dazzin—*Yes, indeed, bat you¥
remember tnat he was admitted 10

at a very early age.”

e ——

look upon me as a brother,” 3 Lo
' “'Big:':’ | the lovely maiden, a1 b8 ing |
eye liv up with the deathless flame of 8 P7* S T ﬂ
young heart’s devotion, ** I do pot loveJ ges b o sy
wall enough for a brother, but I ‘have ¥ e ok
objection to taking you as a husband. o 13
B
He Gommenoed When Yourt: | bei
Mrs, Razzle— What & terrible v iS5 and
£ L <

3

E:
s

=E2
5'e 8

-
- =

~ A Tramp Scheme. -
Oh, tut ! That's a tramp scheme. -
““Tramp scheme ? What the deace O]
mean by » tramp scheze "
“Oh, it won’t work.”

: E-"f
EHE:

L 5t -'i.'ﬂ_jrl"-.l"ﬁ:.‘-w#"":-r""'

14

L

Anomalons.

Cholly—*Ssems toms the sctiont
ors are very coatradiciory.

Wally—* Why ?” e

** No matter how good you mtulﬂ"
with them they are aiways resdy
you with a sule.”

——

Bis Health Was Very Delist?

B — T tall you sir, when the
uiwgg:nk 5'];m:nu:r ql:i Jmﬂrf.“ w
ment it signed his death-warrant: e i
Williama—** You doun't pay 00!
it affsos him eo seriounely’ 13, aad ¥
. “Hohad taken a heavy © 1
draft from the bank broughvonP

—{ Boston Times.

#

The S8ame Things d

- Jones—** What iz Pensenby ",,
S nith—*¢ He's & contraotol no ﬁr
Jones—*¢ What did he used #75%

. Smith—*% A corset maker. 3 e
J oaes —** \Wuil, I don'o aee g

The Tale of & Kiss

I atole a wee kiss— ;
: I shall ae’er stosl aod¥
In a trazspord oi
¥ 5.c’c p wee kiss; s
Bu: the pretty yorof broth®
Had a pretty big
1 stole a wee kise—

I sh-'1 me'er atoal ﬂ'“

o,



