
S o l i t a i r e .
P a tience  ? Yes, th a t ’s th e  w om an 's  gam e, 

T he du ll de ligh t of so litude,
W here ra n k  on ran k  she tr ie s  to  fram e, 

And speech an d  la u g h te r n e ’e r  in tru d e .

N igh t a f te r  n igh t, beside th e  fire,
W hen evening’s lonely  la m p  is lit,

O ppressed w ith  th o u g h ts  th a t  vex an d  tire , 
A m ong th e  ca rd s  h e r  fingers flit.

T h e  w om an’s gam e ! On som e poor king 
T he sequence of h e r  p lay  is b u il t ;

T h e  queen  com es a fte r ,h a p le ss  th in g !
And n ex t th e  knave w ith  g rin n in g  guilt.

T h en  a ll h e r  tre a su re s , one by one,
A re th row n  aw ay to  swell th e  p ile  ;

A t la s t  an d  le a s t ; w hen th a t  is done,
B egin aga in  ; th e  n ig h t beguile.

A w om an’s gam e ; to  s it an d  w ait ;
B uild  an d  rebu ild , though  fa te  destroy .

Shuffle th e  cards, fo r soon or la te  
T he re  com es an  end to  g rief and  joy.

A m a n  m a y  fight, o r sow o r reap ,
D ivide th e  seas, o r tra v e rse  th e  e a rth  ;

She can  b u t  drudge, o r p ray  o r weep,
W h a t is h e r  life  o r l iv in g  w orth  ?

She sits  th e re  w hen th e  day  is dead, 
.Lonely an d  listless. Do you dare

D eny, w hen a ll is done and  said,
T h a t w om an’s gam e is so lita ire  ?

“  P a s to r a l  P o e t r y .”
A m in is te r  m ay  love h is  wife,

F rom  every  ill p ro te c t h e r  ;
B u t love h e r  as  h e  m ay , a las !

A t la s t  h e ’s only  R ector.
—Toledo American.

And th o u g h  she m ay  qu ite  rap id  be,
No race-horse going faste r,

She’ll find, how ever w ild and  free,
T h a t  he  is alw ays P asto r.

—Railway Journal.
T hey stud ied  g ram m er in th e  school 

T ogether o u t in  Carson,
And a fte r  th e y  w ere bo th  m ade one * 

She found  h im  s til l a  P arson .
—Yonkers Statesman.

And th ough  he boasts  he  feels as young 
As w hen he firs t beheld  her,

H is congregation  all asse rt 
T h a t h e  is y e t tb e  E lder.

“ Oh, no, don’t  p ity  me. Everybody has 
hie troubles—th is  is m ine.”

“ O E rnest, bu t you have been u n fo rtu 
nate, and now your sight has gone ; but 
perhaps C ritchett or Couper will be able to 
do som ething for th a t .”

“ All th e  C ritchets and Coupers in the  
w orld will never do any th ing  for it, my 
dear. b u t  you m ust rem em ber th a t, 
where I  only lost my sight, m any others 
lost th e ir  lives, and it  is supposed to be 
better to  lose your sight th an  your life.
Besides, blindness has its  advantages ; it 
gives you so m uch m ore tim e to  th ink , and 
it  hum bles you so. You can have no idea 
w hat it  is like, Doll. Intense, everlasting 
blackness hedging you in like a wall, one 
long, long n ight, even when the  sunlight is 
beating on your face ; and out of the  night, 
voices and the touchings of hands, like the 
voices and touchings of the  departed 
sp irits . Your physical body is as helpless 
and as m uch a t  the  m ercy of th e  world as 
your sp iritual body is in the  hands of the  
Alm ighty. And th ings grow dim  to you 
too ; you begin to  wonder w hat fam iliar 
faces and sights are like, as you wonder 
about the  exact appearance of those who 
died m any years ago, or of places you have 
not seen for years. All of which, my dear 
Doll, is very favorable to  thought. W hen 
next you lie awake for five or six hours in 
th e  n ight, try  to reckon all th e  th ings 
which occupy your brain, then  imagine 
such wakefulness and its  accom panying 
thoughts extended over th e  period of your 
na tu ra l life, and you will get some idea of 
th e  depth and bread th  and height of to tal 
blindness.”

H is words struck  her, and she did not 
know w hat to  answ er, so she only pr 
h is nands in token of her m ute sym pathy.

He understood her m eaning ; th e  facul 
ties of th e  blind are very quick.

“ Do you know, Doll,” he  said, “ coming 
back to  you and to  your gentle kindness, is 
like coming into th e  peace and quiet of 
sheltered harbo r afte r bearing the  full 
b ru n t of th e  storm  ?” J u s t  then  a cloud 
w hich had  obscured th e  sun passed away, 
and its  full light struck  upon his face.
“ T here,” he w ent on, “ i t i s  like th a t. I t  is 
like emerging in to  the  sweet sunshine after 
riding for miles through the  ra in  and m ist.
You bring peace w ith you, m y dear. I  have 
not felt such peace for years as I  feel hold
ing your hand  to-day.”

“ I  am  very glad, dear E rn e s t,” she 
answered ; and  they  walked on in silence.
A t th a t  m om ent, a  little  girl, who was 
trund ling  a  hoop down the  gravel-path, 
stopped her hoop to  look a t the  pair. She 
was very p retty , w ith  large dark  eyes, but 
D orothy noticed th a t  she had  a curious 
m ark  upon h er forehead. P resently  
D orothy saw h er run  back tow ard  an 
extrem ely ta ll and graceful wom an, who 
was sauntering  along, followed a t some dis 
tance by a nurse w ith  a  baby in her arm s, 
and tu rn ing  occasionally to look a t the  beds 
of spring flowers, hyacin ths and  tu lips 
w hich bordered th e  path .

“ О m other,” she heard h er call out 
the  clear voice of childhood, “ there is such 
a nice blind m an  ! H e isn ’t  rold and ugly, 
and he h asn ’t  a dog, and he doesn’t  ask for 
pennies. W hy is he  blind if he h asn ’t  i 
dog ana  doesn’t  ask for pennies?”

Blindness, according to  th is  little  lady’ 
ideas, evidently sprang from  th e  presence 
of a cur and an unsatisfied hunger for 
copper coin. Som etim es it does.

The ta ll, graceful lady looked up 
carelessly, saying, “ H ush, dear !” She 
was quite close to th ea i now, for they were 
walking tow ard  each o ther, and D orothy 
gave a  great gasp, for before her stood E va 
Plowden ! T here w as no doubt about it.
She was paler and haughtier-looking th an  
of yore ; b u t it  w as she. No one who had 
once seen her could m istake th a t  queenly 
beauty. C ertainly D orothy could not m is 
take it.

“  W hat is the  m atter, Doll?” said 
E rnest, carelessly. H e was th ink ing  of 
o ther things.

“ N othing; I  h u r t m yself.” They were 
quite close now.

And E va, too, looked a t them , and she, 
too, saw th e  face she had never thought to 
see again. W ith  all h e r eyes, and w ith her 
lips parted  as though to cry out, she gazed 
a t th e  sight before her—slowly, slowly, 
tak ing  in all it  m eant.

T hey were nearly  level now.
T hen there  leaped up in to  her eyes and 

face—th e  eyes and face which a second 
before had  been so calm  and statue-like, a 
wild light of love, and in tensity  of passion
a te  and jealous desire, such as is not often 
to  be seen on th e  faces of women.

“ E rn est there, and  E rn est blind, and 
being led by th e  hand  of D orothy, and 
looking happy w ith h e r!” How dared she 
touch her love ? How dared he look hapy 
w ith her ? Those were th e  thoughts which 
flashed through  h er troubled m ind.

She m ade a  step tow ard them  as though 
to  address h im , and  th e  blind eyes fell upon 
h er lovely face and wandered over it. I t  
made her m ad. H is eyes were on h er face, 
and  yet he could not see her. О God !

D orothy saw th e  m otion and moved by 
an overm astering instinc t th rew  herself 
between them  in an  a ttitu d e  of protection 
not unm ixed w ith  defiance. And so, for a 
second, th e ir  eyes flashing and the ir  
bosoms heaving w ith  em otion, th e  two 
women stood face to face, and the  blind 
pathetic  eyes wandered uneasily over both, 
feeling a presence they  were unable to 
define.

I t  was a tragic, alm ost a dreadful scene.
T he passions it  revealed were too intense 
for words, as no brush  can justly  pain t a 
landscape m ade vivid by th e  unnatura l 
fierceness of th e  lightning.

“ Well, Doll, w hy do you stop ?” he said, 
im patiently .

H is YQiÇÇ broke th e  sx^ell. E va w ithdrew  Ju s t  as they  were, to

her arm , which was half-outstretched, and 
touched her lips w ith her finger as though 
to  enjoin silence. T hen a deep m isery 
spread itself over h e r flushed face ; her 
head sank low, and she passed thence w ith 
rapid steps. P resen tly  the  nurse v, ith  the 
baby followed her, and  D orothy noticed 
vaguely th a t  th e  child had also a m ark  
upon his forehead. T he whole th ing  had 
not taken forty  seconds.

Doll,” said, w ith a wild voice, and  com 
m encing to trem ble, “ who was th a t  passed 
us ?”

A lady,” was the  answer.
A lady ; yes, I know th a t— w hat 

lady ?”
I  don’t  know—a lady w ith children .” 

I t  was a fib, bu t she could no t tell him  
then  ; an in stinc t w arned her not to  do so.

Oh ! I t  is strange, Doll, strange ; but, 
do you know, I  felt ju st now as though 
E va were very near me ? Come, let us go 
hom e 1”

Ju s t  then  the  cloud got over the  sun 
again, and they  walked hom e in the  
shadow. A pparently, too, all th e ir  ta lk a 
tiveness had  gone th e  way of the  sun. They 
had nothing to say.

C H A P T E R  XXXIX.
IN T R O S P E C T IV E .

Eva Plowden could scarcely be said to be 
a happy woman. A refined woman who 
has deliberately m arried  one m an when she 
loves ano ther is no t as a rule happy  a fte r
ward, unless indeed she is blessed or cursed 
w ith a singularly  callous nature. B u t there 
are degrees and degrees of unhappiness. 
Such a fate as E v a ’s would have killed 
D orothy, and would have driven Florence, 
bad as she m ight otherwise be, to suicide or 
m adness. B ut w ith E va herself it was not 
so ; she w as not sufficiently fine s trung  to 
suffer thus. H ers was not a very happy 
life, and th a t  was all about it. She had 
been m ost m iserable ; bu t when th e  first 
b u rst of her m isery had passed, like the  
raving storm  th a t  som etim es ushers in a 
wet December day, she had m ore or less 
reconciled herself—-like a  sensible wom an— 
to  her position. T he day was always ra th e r  
wet, it  is true, bu t still the  sun peeped out 
now and again, and if life was not exactly a 
joyous thing, it  was a t least endurable.

And yet w ith it all she loved E rn es t in 
her h e a rt as m uch as ever-; h is  m em ory 
was inexpressibly dear to  her, and  her 
regrets were som etim es very b itte r. On the  
whole, however, she had got over it  wonder 
fully, be tter th an  anybody, who could have 
witnessed her agony some years before, 
when Florence told h er th e  whole tru th  
im m ediately after the  wedding would have 
thought possible. T he Sabine women, we 
are told, offered every reasonable resist 
ance to th e ir  outrage by th e  R om ans, but 
before long gave the  strongest proof of 
reconciliation to th e ir  lot. T here was 
som ething of the  Sabine woman about Eva, 
Indeed, the  con trast between h er s ta te  of 
m ind as regarded E rnest, and E rn e s t’s 
s ta te  of m ind as regarded her, would make 
a curious study. They each loved the  
other, and  yet how different had  the  results 
of th a t  love been on the  two natures ! To 
E va it  had  been and was a sorrow, some
tim es a very real one ; to  E rnest, th e  des
truction  of all th a t  m ade life » w orth living. 
The con trast, indeed, was alm ost pitiable, 
it  was so s trik ing  ; so wide a gulf was fixed 
between the  two. T he passion of the  one 
was a w retched th ing  com pared to the 
other. B u t both were real ; it  was m erely 
a difference of degree. If  E va s affection 
was weak when m easured by E rn e s t’s, it  
was because the  soil in w hich it  grew was 
poorer. She gave all she had  to give.

As for Mr. Plowden, he could not bu t 
feel th a t  on th e  whole h is m atrim onial 
speculation had answered very well. H e 
was honestly  fond of h is wife, and as he 
had a righ t to  be, very proud of her 
A t tim es she was cold and capricious and 
a t tim es she was sarcastic ; but, take  it 
altogether, she m ade h im  a good and 
serviceable wife, and lifted h im  up m any 
pegs in the  social scale. Peojple saw th a t  
though Plowden was not a gentlem an, he 
had m anaged to m arry  a lady, and a  very 
lovely lady too; and he was tolerated, 
indeed to a certain  extent courted, for the  
sake of h is wife. I t  was principally  to 
a tta in  th is  end th a t  he had m arried  her, 
he had  every reason to  be satisfied w ith  h is 
bargain, and he was, besides, proud to  be 
the  legal owner of so handsom e a creature.

E va often thought of h er old lover, 
though, except in the  vaguest way, she had 
heard  nothing of h im  for years. Indeed, 
she was, as it happened, th ink ing  of him  
tenderly  enough th a t  very m orning when 
her little  girl had  called h er a tten tion  to 
th e  “ nice blind m an .” A nd when she a t 
last, in a way w hich seemed to  her, little  
short of m iraculous, set eyes again upon 
his face, all her sm oldering passion broke 
into flame, and she felt th a t  she still loved 
h im  w ith all h e r streng th , such as it  was.

A t th a t  m om ent indeed she realized how 
great, how b itte r, how Complete was the 
m istake she had made, and w hat a beauti 
ful th ing  life m ight have been for her, if 
th ings had gone differently. B u t, rem em 
bering how th ings were, she bowed her 
head and passed on, for th e  tim e completely 
crushed.

Presently , however, two points became 
clear in th e  confusion of her m ind, tak ing 
shape and form  as d istinct and indes- 
putable m ental facts, and these were—first, 
th a t  she was wildly jealous of D orothy ; 
second, th a t  it  was her fixed determ ination 
to see E rn est. She regretted  now th a t  she 
had been too overcome to  go up and speak 
to him , for see h im  she m uat and would ; 
indeed, h er sick longing to  look upon his 
face and hear h is voice filled her w ith 
alarm .

Eva reached her home, afte r the  m eeting 
on the  Hoe, ju st before luncheon-tim e. H er 
husband Was now acting  as locum tcnem for 
th e  rector of one of th e  P lym outh  parishes. 
They had moved thus from  place to place 
for years w aiting for th e  K esterwick living 
to  fall vacant, and E va liked th e  roving life 
well enough—it diverted her thoughts.

P resently  she heard h er husband enter, 
bringing somebody else w ith h im , and 
sum m oned up the  sweet smile for which 
she was rem arkable to greet him .

In  ano ther in stan t he was in th e  room, 
followed by a fresh-faced subaltern, whose 
appearance rem inded her of th e  pictures of 
cherubs. M r. Plowden had changed but 
little  since we saw him  last, w ith  the  
exception th a t  h is h a ir  was now streaked 
w ith gray, and th e  whole face ra th er 
stouter. O therwise th e  cold gray eyes 
•were as cold as ever, and th e  countenance 
of Plowden was w hat th e  countenance of 
Plowden had  alw ays been—powerful, in te l
ligent and coarse-looking.

L et me introduce m y friend L ieu tenan t 
Ja sper to  you, m y dear,” he said in h is full, 
strong voice, which was yet unpleasant to 
th e  ear. “ W e m et a t C ap ta in  Johnstone’s, 
and, as it  is a long way to  go to the  
barracks fo r lunch, I  asked h im  to come 
and take pot-luck w ith us.”

T he cherubic Ja sper had  sôrewed an eye
glass into h is round eye, and through it 
was contem plating E va w ith astonished 
ecstasy ; bu t like m ost beautiful women, 
she was used to th a t  sort of thing, and it 
only am used her fain tly . M r. Plowden, 
too, was used to it, and  took it  as a personal 
com plim ent.

“ I  am  delighted,” she m urm ured, and 
held out h e r hand.

T he cherub, suddenly aw aking to the 
fact, dropped h is  eyeglass, and, plunging a t 
it, seized it  as a pike does a  little  fish, and 
shook it  w ith  enthusiasm .

E va smiled again.
“ Shall we go to lunch ?” she said, 

sweetly ; and they  w ent to  lunch, she sa il
ing down in fron t of them  w ith  the  grace of 
a swan.

A t lunch itself th e  conversation flagged 
ra th e r  ; th a t  is, Mr. Plowden talked with 
all the  facility  of an  extem porary preacher ; 
th e  cherub gazed a t th is pale, dark-eyed 
angel ; and E va, fully occupied w ith  her 
own thoughts, contributed a  few apprecia
tive smiles, and a few random  ; rem arks.

her m tënse relief,

nearing th e  conclusion of the  meal, a 
messenger arrived to sum m on Mr. Plowden 
to  christen  a  dying baby. H e got up a t 
once, for he was punctilious in  the  perform 
ance of h is duties, and, m aking excuses to 
h is guest, departed on h is errand, thus 
forcing E va to carry  on th e  conversation.

‘ Have you been in P lym outh  long, Mr. 
Ja sp e r?” she asked.

T he eye-glass dropped spasmodically.
“ P lym outh  ? oh, dear, no, I  only landed 

th is  m orning.”
‘ Landed ? Indeed ! W here from  ? I 

did not know tn a t  any boat was in except 
th e  Conway C astle.”

il W ell, I  came by her, from  th e  Zulu 
W ar, you know. I  was invalided home 
for fever.”  *

T he cherub suddenly became intensely 
interesting  to  E va, for it  had  struck  her 
th a t  E rn est m ust have come from  there.

“ Indeed ! I  hope you had a pleasant 
passage. I t  depends so m uch on your 
fellow-passengers, does it not ?”

“ Oh, yes, we had a very nice lot of men 
on board, wounded officers m ostly. There 
were a couple of very decent civilians, too 
a g iant of a fellow called Jones, and a blind 
baronet, S ir E rn est K ershaw .”

E v a’s bosom heaved.
“ I  once knew a  Mr. E rn est Kershaw 

wonder if it  is the  same ? H e was tall, 
and had  dark  eyes.”

“ T h a t’s th e  m an  ; he only got his title  a 
m onth or two ago. A m elancholy sort of a 
chap, I  thought ; bu t then  he can’t  see now. 
T h a t Jones is a wonderful fellow, though 
—could pull two heavy m en up a t once, 
easily as you would lift a puppy-dog. Saw 
him  do it  myself. I  knew them  both out 
there .”

“ Oh ! W here did you m eet them  ?”
“ Well, it  was ra th er curious. I  suppose 

you heard of th e  great d isaster a t th a t  place 
w ith  an awful nam e. W ell, I  was a t 
beastly  hole called H elp M akaar, when a 
fellow cam e riding like any th ing  from  
Rorke’s D rift, telling us w hat had  happened, 
and th a t  the  Zulus were coming. So we 
all set to and worked like m ad, and ju st as 
we had got th e  place a  little  fit for them , 
somebody shouted th a t  he saw them  coming. 
T h a t was ju s t as it was getting dark, 
ran  to th e  wall to look, and saw, no t the 
Zulus, b u t a great big fellow carry ing a 
dead fellow in h is arm s, followed by 
Kafir leading th ree  horses. A t least I 
thought th e  fellow was dead, b u t he w asn’t  
he had  been struck  by lightning. W e let 
him  in , and such a  sight as there were you 
never saw, all soaked w ith blood from  top 
to  toe I”

“ Ah ! And how did they  come like 
th a t  ?”

“ They were th e  only survivors of a 
volunteer corps called A lston’s Horse. They 
killed all th e  Zulus th a t  were attacking 
them , when the  Zulus had  killed every
body except them . T hen they came away 
and the  blind fellow, th a t  is, S ir E rnest, 
got struck  in  a  storm —fellows often do out 
there .”

E va pu t fu rth e r  questions, and listened 
w ith breathless in terest to the  story of 
E rn e s t’s and Je rem y’s wonderful escape, 
so far as the  details were known to Mr. 
Jasper, quite regardless of the  pitiless fire 
th a t  young gentlem an was keeping on h e r
self through h is eyeglass. A t last, re luc t
antly  enough, he rose to  go.

“ I  m ust be off now, Mrs. Plowden ; ] 
w ant to go and call on S ir E rn est a t  the  
hotel. H e lent me a D erringer pistol to 
practice a t  a bottle w ith, and I  forgot to 
give it  back.”

E va tu rned  th e  full b a tte ry  of her 
beautiful eyes upon him . She saw th a t  the  
young gentlem an was struck , and 
determ ined to m ake use of him . Women 
are unscrupulous when they have an end in 
view. • * t j ’ ; r

“ I  am  so sorry you m ust go, bu t I  hope 
you will come and see m e again, and tell 
me somè m ore about th e  w ar and tiie 
ba ttles.”

“ You are very kind,” he stam m ered 
“ I shall be delighted.”

He did no t th in k  i t  necessary to  add th a t  
he had  not had  the  luck to  see a shot fired 
him self. W hy should he ?

“ By-the-w ay, if y<̂ u are going to see S ir 
E rn est, do you th in k  you could give h im  a 
private  message from  me ? I  have a reason 
for not wishing it  to  be overheard.”

“ Oh, yes, I  dare say I  can. N othing 
would give m e greature pleasure.”

“ You are very good.” A nother glance, 
“ W ill you tell h im  th a t  I wish he would 
take  a fly and come to  see m e? I shall be 
in all th is  afternoon.”

A pang of jealousy shot through  the 
cherubic bosom, b u t he com forted him self 
w ith th e  reflection th a t  a fine woman like 
th a t  could not care for a “ blind fellow.

“ Oh, certain ly , I  will try .”
“ T hank  you,” and she extended her 

hand.
H e took it, and  intoxicated by those 

superb eyes, ventured to  press i t  tenderly, 
A m ild wonder took possession of E v a’s 
m ind, th a t  anybody so very young could 
have developed such an astonishing am ount 
of impudence, bu t she did not resent the  
pressure. W hat did she care about having 
her hand  squeezed when it was a question 
of seeing E rn est ? Poor, deluded cherub !

C H A P T E R  XL. A
A F T E R  MANY D A Y S.

W ith in  an  hour afte r the  departu re  of 
L ieut. Jasper, E va heard  a fly draw  up a t 
the  door. Then cam e an in terval and the  
sound of tw o people walking up th e  steps, 
one of whom stum bled a good deal ; then  a 
ring.

“ Is  Mrs. Plowden a t  home ?” said a clear 
voice, the  well-remembered tones of which 
sent the  blood to  her head and then  back to 
h er h ea rt w ith  a rush.

“ Yes, s ir .” - - ; :
“ Oh ! W ait hère, flyman. Now, my 

good girl, I  m ust ask you to  give me your 
hand, for I  am  not in a condition to find 
m y way about strange places.”

A nother pause, and th e  drawing-room  
door opened, and th e  m aid came in leading 
E rnest, who wore a curious, draw n look 
upon his face.

“  How do you do ?” she said, in a low 
voice, coming and taking h im  by th e  hand 
— “ T h a t will do, Ja n e .’A.

H e did not speak till th e  door closed ; he 
only looked a t h e r  w ith  those searching 
blind eyes.

T hus they  m et again after m any years. 
She led him  to  a sofa and he sa t down.
“ Do not leave go of my h an d ,” he said, 

quickly ; “ I  have no t yet got used to  talk  
ing to  people in th e  dark .”

She sa t down on th e  sofa beside h im  
feeling frightened and yet happy. F o r a 
while they  rem ained silent ; apparently  
they  could find nothing to say, and after 
all silence seemed m ost fitting. She had 
never thought to  s it hand  in hand w ith 
h im  again. She looked a t him  ; there  was 
no need for h er to keep a guard over her 
loving glances, for he was blind. A t length 
she broke th e  silence.

‘W ere you surprised to  get m y m es
sage?” she asked, gently.

“ Yes; i t  was like getting a message from  
th e  dead. I  never expected to see you 
again ; I  thought th a t  you had  quite  passed 
out of m y life.”

“ So you had forgotten me ?”
“ W hy do you say such a th ing  to  me ? 

You m ust know, Eva» th a t  i t  is impossible 
for me to  forget you ; I  alm ost w ish th a t  
it  were possible. I  m ean t th a t  you had 
passed ou t of m y outw ard life, for out of 
m y m ind you can never pass.”

E va hung her head and was silent, and 
yet h is words sent a  th r ill of happiness 
through  her. So she had  no t quite lost him  
after i t  all.

“ L isten, E va,” E rn est w ent on, ga ther
ing him self together, and speaking stern ly  
enough now, and w ith  a suppressed energy 
th a t  frightened her. “ How you came to 
do w hat you have done you best know.”

“ I t  is done ; do not let us speak of it. I  
was not altogether to blam e,” she broke in.

“ I was not going to  speak of it. B u t I  
was going to  say th is, now while I  have the 
chance, because tim e is short, and I  th in k

it right th a t  you should know th e  tru th . I  
was going to tell you first th a t fo r w hat 
you have done I  freely forgive you.”

‘ О E rn est !”
‘ I t  is,” he went on, not heeding her,

“ a question th a t you can settle w ith  your 
conscience and your God. B ut I  wish to 
tell you w hat it is th a t  you have done. You 
have wrecked m y life, and m ade i t  an 
unhappy th ing  ; you have taken th a t  from  
me w hich I  can never have to  give again ; 
you have em bittered m y m ind, and  driven 
m e to  sins of which I  should not otherwise 
have dream ed. I  loved you, and you gave 
me proofs which I  could not doubt th a t  I 
h ad  won your love. You le t m e love you, 
and then  when the hour of tr ia l cam e you 
deserted and m orally destroyed me, and 
the  great and holy affection th a t  should 
have been th e  blessing of m y life has 
become its  curse.”

E va covered her face with h er hands and 
sa t silent.

14 You do not answer me, E va,” he said, 
presently  w ith  a little  laugh. “ Perhaps 
you find w hat I  have to  say difficult to 
answer, or perhaps you th in k  I am  taking 
a liberty .”

“ You are very hard ,” she said in a low 
voice.

“ H ad  you no t be tter w ait till I  have 
aone before you call me hard  ? I f  I  wished 
to  be hard , I  should tell you th a t  I  no 
longer cared for you, th a t  my prevailing 
feeling tow ard  you was one of contem pt. I t  
would perhaps m ortify  you to th in k  th a t  I 
had  shaken off such heavy chains B ut it 
is not th e  tru th , Eva. I  love you now, 
passionately as ever, as I  always have 
loved you, as I  alw ays shall love you. 
hope for nothing, I  ask fo r nothing ; in th is 
business i t  has always been m y p a rt to 
give, not to  receive. I  despise myself for it, 
btit so it is.”

She laid her hand upon h is shoulder. 
“ Spare me, E rn es t,” she whispered.

“ I  have very little  m ore to say, only 
th is  : I  believe all th is  I  have given you 
h as not been given uselessly. I  believe th a t  
th e  love of the  flesh will die w ith the  flesh 
B u t m y love for you has been som ething 
m ore and h igher th an  th a t, or how has it 
lived w ithout hope, and, in spite of its  d is
honor, through so m any years? I t  is of 
th e  sp irit, and I believe its  life will be like 
th a t  of the  sp irit, unending, and th a t  when 
th is  hatefu l life is done w ith I  shall 
some strange way reap its  f ru its  w ith you.” 

“ W hy do you believe th a t, E rn est ?”
“ W hy do I  believe i t ?  I  can not tell 

you. P erhaps it is nothing bu t the 
p han tasy  of a m ind broken down w ith 
brooding on its grief. In  trouble we grow 
tow ard the  light like a p lan t in th e  dark, 
you know. As a crushed flower smells 
sweet, so all th a t is m ost beautiful and 
aspiring in hum an  nature  is called in to  life 
when God lays H is heavy hand upon us 
Heaven is sorrow’s sole am bition. No, E va 
I  do not know why I  believe it, certainly 
you have given me no grounds for faith  
bu t I do believe it, and it  com forts me. By 
the-w ay, how did you know I  was h ere? ’ 

“ I  passed you on the  Hoe th is  m orning 
walking w ith D orothy.”

E rn est started . “ I  felt you pass,” he 
said, “ and asked D orothy who it was. She 
said she did not know.”

“ She knew, bu t I made a sign to her not 
to  say.”

“ Oh !”
“ E rn est, will you prom ise me some 

th ing  ?” asked E va, wildly.
“ W h at is i t? ”
“ N othing. I have changed my m ind — 

nothing a t all.”
The promise th a t  she was about to ask 

was, th a t  he would not m arry  Dorothy, 
bu t her be tter n a tu re  rose in rebellion 
against it. Then they talked awhile of 
E rn e s t’s life abroad.

“ W eil,” said E rnest, rising afte r a pause 
“ good-by, E v a .”
? u I t  is a very cruel w ord,” she m ur 
m ured.

“ Yes, it  is cruel, bu t not m ore cruel than  
£he rest.”
• “ I t  has been a happiness to see you. 
E rn e s t.”

H e shrugged h is shoulders as he 
.answ ered ; “ H as it  ? F o r myself I  am  
not sure if it  h a s  been a happiness or 
m isery. I  m ust have a year or tw o of quiet 
darkness to  th in k  it  over before I  m ake up 
m y m ind. W ill you kindly ring  the  bell 
for the  servant to  take  me away ?”

H alf unconsciously she obeyed him , and 
then  she came and took his hand  and looked 
w ith  all her eyes and all her soul in to  his 
face. I t  was fo rtunate  th a t he could not 
see her.

“ О E rnest, you are blind !” she cried, 
scarcely knowing w hat she said.

H e laughed—a hard  little  laugh. “ Yes, 
E va, I  am  as blind now as you have been 
alw ays.”

“ E rn e s t!  E rnest! how can I  live w ith 
out seeing you ? I love you !” and she fell 
in to  h is arm s.

He kissed her, and then  somehow, he 
never knew how, found th e  s treng th  to put 
h er from  him . P erhaps it was because he 
heard  the  servant coming.

N ext m om ent the  servant came and  led 
him  away.

As soon as he was gone E va flung herself 
on the  sofa and sobbed as though h er heart 
would break.

W hen Dorothy saw a fresh-faced young 
officer, who had come up to  see E rn est 
m ysteriously lead h im  aside, and whisper 
som ething in h is ear, which caused h im  to 
tu rn  first red and then  w hite, she, being a 
shrewd observer, thought it curious. B u t 
when E rn es t asked her to  ring  th e  bell and 
then  ordered a fly to  be brought round a t 
once, th e  idea of E va a t once flashed into 
h er m ind. She and no o ther m ust be a t 
th e  bottom  of th is m ystery . P resen tly  the  
fly was announced, and E rn est went off 
w ithout a word, leaving her to the  tender 
m ercies of th e  cherub, who was contem 
p lating  her w ith  h is round eye as he had 
contem plated Eva, and finding h er also 
charm ing. I t  m ust be rem em bered th a t  he 
had b u t ju st returned from  South Africa, 
and was prepared faut de mieux, to  fall in 
love w ith an apple-woman. How much 
m ore then  would he succumb to  the charm s 
of the  sta te ly  E va and th e  extrem ely 
fascinating Dorothy ! I t  was some 
tim e before the  la tte r  could get rid  of 
h im  and his eye-glass. On an  ordinary 
occasion she would have been glad enough 
to  en terta in  him , for Dorothy liked a little  
m ale society, and th e  cherub, though he 
did look so painfully young, was not ha lf a 
bad fello *v, and after all h is whole soul was 
in h is eyeglass, and h is staring  was m eant 
to  be com plim entary. B u t ju st now she 
had a purpose in lier little  head, and was 
heartily  glad when he departed to  reflect 
over th e  rival a ttrac tions of th e  two 
charm ers.

(To be continued.)

C o m p r o m is in g  W i th  t h e  D a y .
“ No, Bobby,” said h is m other, “ you 

cannot go skating to-day. I t ’s Sunday, you 
know.”

‘ Well, m a,” persisted Bobby, “ can’t  I 
go if I ’ll ju st skate stra igh t ahead and 
»ot try  to  do any fancy work ?”—Puck.

L ife  in  U ta h .
M ormon wife (to husband)—Are you going 

out, dear ?
M ormon husband—Yes : I  have an 

engagement w ith Miss Brigham . She is to 
give me her answer to-night.

The ancient Peruvians used to flatten 
th e ir heads.

In  an old valise belonging to O. O. P u t 
ney, a m iner who was killed by an 
avalanche a t B ay Horse, Idaho, were 
found some faded love le tters, a few bones, 
and a note saying, “ I  w ish these bones 
buried w ith  m e.”

A Dubuque, P rohibition Iowa, under
tak er recently  ordered stock from  a M ichi
gan coffin m anufactory, and added th is 
postscrip t to the  order : “ P u t in one of
the  caskets a  gallon of Old Crow whiskey 
and bill as em balm ing fluid.”

THE- LADIES’ COLUMN.

3ad Fate of Old World Professional 
Beauties.

L A T E S T  P A S H I O N  A N D  O T H E R  G O S S I P

H o w  to  M a k e  G a r m e n ts  “  C lin g .” 

According to  a society w riter, since Miss 
E astlake, th e  actress, m ade her first appear
ance in th is  country  in her soft, clinging 
garm ents, sw aying in harm ony w ith every 
step  of th e  w earer, society lias been on the  
qui vive to  discover the  secret and  gain, if 
possible, a  t ith e  a t least of the  swish and 
sway and ry thm ic  m ovem ent which seemed 
to  m ake th e  garm ent worn by Helle instinct 
w ith life and m otion. T he secret has been 
discovered, and the  reigning belles in t ip 
top circles in New York are m ore cap ti
vating th an  ever before. These picturesque 
gowns are m ade of some soft, clinging 
m aterial, and worn over- divided skirts, 
m aking th e  dress necessarily conform  to 
the  gait of the  w earer. T he secret is said 
to have been discovered by th e  costum er of 
Rosina Vokes and im parted  to a select few 
of h is customers.

T h e  F a t e  o f  P r o f e s s io n a l  B e a u tie s .
Mrs. L angtry , before she disappeared 

from  English  society, had  seen m any o ther 
ladies raised by royal favor to the  now ex
tin c t position of “ professional beau ty .” 
There is hard ly  one of these ladies whose 
fate is not w oithy  of com m iseration and 
whose confessions would not be valuable. 
T heir reigns term inated  in various ways. 
One offended by observing th a t  a certain  
w aist was not so th in  as form erly ; another, 
th a t  a certain  head of h a ir  was not as th ick  
as of yore ; a  th ird , in a festive m om ent, 
poured a teaspoonful of ice-cream down a 
royal sh irt-collar ; a fourth  falsely and 
wickedly sta ted  to her friends th a t  a cer
ta in  bracelet was a royal gift, w hereas in 
tru th  and in fact it  was bought out of the 
hard  earnings of her husband’s brain. Th« 
position of reigning favorite involved untold 
expenses, for to know th e  P rince involved 
knowing his set, who were num erous and 
th irs ty , and for whose accom m odation in 
a house often of the  tin iest the  friends of 
a lifetim e had perforce to be discarded. 
Fulsom e was the  adulation  poured upon 
the  beauty  during  her brief reign, and cruel 
were the  slights and snubs pu t upon her 
when it ended, and when nothing rem ained 
to  rem ind h er of it  bu t shattered  health , an 
alienated husband and an infuriated  father 
in-law. In  such circum stances there  it 
noth ing for lovely women to do bu t to  go 
and w inter on the  R iviera. The fu tu re  of 
such a fallen s ta r  is dark  indeed, unless, of 
course, h e r husband can secure election as 
m em ber of P arliam ent, when she can get 
back in to  society by ano ther door.—London 
Pall Mall Budget.

W h im s  o f  t h e  T o i le t .
Ja p an  ladies gild th e ir  teeth.
The ladies of the  Indies pa in t th e ir  teeth 

red.
Ladies in G reenland used to  color th e ir  

faces blue and yellow.
The ladies of G uzerat sta in  th e ir  tee th  a 

sable color which they th in k  adds to their 
beauty.

T he two best female violinists in the  
S tates are Miss Duke, daughter of General 
Basil Duke, of K entucky, and Miss M aud 
T arleton, of Baltim ore.

According to  the  New York correspon
dents women are considered by publishers 
to  be am ong th e  best judges of m anuscript. 
W hether it  be her critical judgm ent or her 
critical instinct, her conclusion as to 
w hether an em bryo book or magazine 
artic le  will take w ith th e  public or not is 
p re tty  sure to  be correct.

A new departu re in th e  ways of women 
is the  form ation  of a fire brigade. Accord
ing to  th e  London Fireman, th is  has been 
done by a thousand girls employed in a 
Liverpool cigar factory. They are well 
officered and drilled, and a t a  recent blaze 
in th e  factory tu rned  out “ to  a m an ” and 
did m ost effectual work in subduing the  
flames.

A t a recent wedding in New York the  
bride wore a dress m ore th an  a century  
old. I t  was m ade for her m aternal g reat
grandm other in  1778 and worn a t her wed
ding, when A lexander H am ilton  was 
groom sm an and G eneral W ashington and 
his staff were present as guests. I t  was 
worn for the  second tim e by the  bride’s 
m other forty-five years ago.

W om an has no vote in Iowa, b u t she is 
allowed to  hold office if she can be elected. 
According to  th e  official register for 1887 
three counties have Recorders who do not 
belong to  th e  voting sex ; ten  counties 
have women S uperin tendents of Public 
Schools ; a w om an’s nam e stands in the  
executive departm ent of th e  official register ; 
she form s one of the  Board of H onored 
C urato rs of the  S ta te  H o rticu ltu ra l 
Society, and has a seat among th e  E d uca
tional E xam iners in A griculture and 
Medicine. T he Governor has recently 
appointed a woman visitor to th e  Insam e 
H ospital, and two of them  act as trustees 
of th e  reform atories. A ltogether Iowa 
women m ake a p re tty  good showing in 
public life, and th e  m ere fact of not being 
allowed to vote ought not to trouble them  
very much.

T h is  W e e k ’s F a s h io n  N o te s .
The m ost fashionable fabrics for spring 

wear will be of cotton.
The sk irts of alm ost all walking dresses 

are m ade quite  plain, or w ith a  very n a r 
row pleating set underneath  th e  edge.

The stitch ings on th e  backs of the  fash 
ionable four-button  English  gloves grow 
broader and broader and the  buttons con
stan tly  increase in size. T he favorite color 
is a reddish m ahogany shade, w ith the 
stitch ings of black.

L ittle  visites of plush are  worn for a f te r
noon calls and to the  m atinees, and a t night 
to  th e  play. T hey are of a shape to  m atch 
the  costume sometimes, bu t m ore generally 
seal-brown, which goes well w ith any cos
tum e. T hey reach only some two inches 
below the  waist-line behind, and have sling 
sleeves.

Covert coats of ligh t tan  and m astic  liv
ery cloth, and w ith th e  lapped seams, are 
constantly  growing in popularity . They 
are to be found ready m ade in the  big d ry 
goods shops. The collars are very high, 
and m any of them  bu tton  across w ith a 
little  strap  of th e  cloth ; m ost of them  
single-breasted and w ith th ree poekets, one 
of them  high up on the  left breast.

There is in London a  tendency to give a 
h in t of the  Greek sim plicity  and richness 
of drapery in  the  newest costumes—a result 
of th e  Greek plays and tableaux in which 
m any of th e  fashionable women took part, 
водіе charm ing ones have been shown in 
w hite and daffodil-yellow China crapes th a t  
skilfully combine the  beauties of ancient 
and modern dress.

A charm ing travelling costume worn by 
one of the  early departures for E urope had 
a plain sk irt of dark  electric-blue moire, 
draped w ith cashm ere of th e  sam e shade ; 
th e  tigh t, round w aist had  handkerchief 
fronts crossing over a vest of the  moire, and 
full sleeves gathered a t  the  elbow to deep 
m oire cuffs. The w aist was belted with 
w atered ribbon. T he long coat, reaching to 
th e  hem  of the  sk irt, was of heavy blue 
cam el’s h a ir  lined w ith brown fur, and the  
tu rb an  was of the  sam e m aterial trim m ed 
w ith  th e  fur.

N othing is p re ttie r for little  boye th an  
th e  E ton  suits, w ith k ilt, vest and short 
E to n  jacket, which slopes open from  the  
th ro a t to  the  w aist line, is square cornered 
there and crosses to  the  back, where it  is 
slightly pointed. A pointed vest of cor
duroy or pique covers th e  fron t of the  waist 
of th e  k ilt sk irt, is lapped down the  
fro n t and has pearl buttons set closely to 

gether. T h is is p re tty  in brown or blue 
serge and Suede-colored or white vest and 
braid, th e  color of th e  vest around the  
jacket and on the  fron t pleats of the  sk irt. 
B lack silk h a ts  are worn w ith  these.

Dresses for little  girls are m ade w ith 
p lain low, square-necked waists, slightly 
pointed in front, m ade of fine em broidery 
or of cashm ere, or Ind ia  foulards. T iny 
pearl buttons in rows close together trim  
the  revers. A single full sk ir t is worn w ith 
these waists. T he strapped C retchen 
waists, instead of having square openings, 
are m ade in  a  V to th e  w aist in fron t and 
have m erely a low square neck behind ; 
em broidered edges, two inches wide ; is 
tu rned  down around th e  V fron t and  square 
back and is slightly gathered in th e  a rm 
hole.

A feature of the  new bead passem enteries 
is th e  use of open m eshes in th e  nr.dst of 
otherw ise solid designs. P o in ts and long 
leaves w ith one stra igh t edge are th e  newest 
pa tterns in gimps. A great deal of m etal 
cord or gold bullion gim p is shown for wool 
dresses or coats, and there are  cashmere- 
colored bead trim m ings for silks and 
velvets, in dark, quiet colors th a t  will not 
be conspicuous. F o r wool dresses are 
galloons and pointed braids m ade of 
narrow  plaited m ohair b raid  in open de
signs in  one color, or two tones, or in 
con trast.

W hite gloves are  becoming popular for 
evening wear. T an  are  now worn in the 
tw enty-button  lengths only w ith the  darker 
shades of evening dresses. P alest p rim 
rose, lilac and m astic are the  m ost popular, 
and despite th e  frequent announcem ent of 
elbow gloves, well-dressed women continue 
to  w ear them  up to th e  shoulder. To hold 
them  in place upon slim  arm s a little  
elastic is caught to  th e  inside edge of the  
glove w ith a few invisible stitches. I t  is 
best to  add th is  even w hen th e  arm  is 
plum p, as i t  keeps th e  glove sm ooth and 
saves th e  in ju ry  th a t  frequent sm oothing 
and pulling up causes.

L a te s t  NeAvs N o te s .

Rev. M r. Ju d a r, of Medicine H at, will 
be th e  next rector of All S ain ts’ C hurch in 
W innipeg.

The reported excitem ent in Newfound
land over th e  disallowance of th e  B a it Act 
is said to  be greatly  exaggerated.

I t  is proposed to  add a “ V ictoria wing ” 
to th e  Guelph G eneral H ospital in com
m em oration of th e  Queen’s jubilee.

The Boston Globe th inks th e  non-in te r
course Bill will be a good th ing  for Canada 
when th e  im m igration boom commences in 
April.

T he London World says th a t  L ady Rose
bery’s diam onds caused quite a sensation 
a t th e  C alcu tta  S la te  ball la s t m onth , a t 
which were present m any distinguished 
visitors.

I t  is reported th a t  P arliam en t will be 
asked a t the  coming session to authorize an 
increase in th e  N orthw est M ounted Police 
Force, and th a t  each post will be supplied 
w ith a N ordenfeldt gun.

W arning has been given by th e  Im perial 
P rivy  Council th a t  unless the  losses which 
have occurred among anim als carried on 
deck while crossing the  A tlan tic  are reduced, 
th e  carriage of anim als on deck during the  
w inter will probably be prohibited.

An im portan t m otion is being argued a t 
Osgoode H all on behalf of th e  O ntario  & 
S ault Ste. M arie Railw ay Com pany to  re 
stra in  the  Canadian Pacific R ailw ay Com 
pany from  constructing a  branch  line over 
the  plaintiff’s proposed route from  Algoma 
Mills to S au lt Ste. M arie.

D E A T H  O N  R A T S .

H o w  a  W o m a n  S o lv e d  a  V e x a t io u s  P r o b le m  
in  D o m e s tic  L ife .

M rs. B enedict's business is th a t  of a r a t 
catcher, a new profession now fairly  opened 
to  women, and one which M rs. Benedict, a t 
least, has m ade lucrative, says th e  New 
York Star. T he business of ra t  ex term ina
tion  is not stric tly  new, and yet M rs. B ene
dict is fa irly  entitled  to rank  as its  inventor, 
a t least in an  im portan t sense. She has 
raised it  to the  dignity  of a  profession. I t  
has alw ays been easy for housewives who 
were troubled w ith ra ts  so poison them , but 
th e  problem  has been to induce them  to  die 
outside th e ir  haun ts . They have usually 
preferred to re tire  to  th e ir  inaccessible re 
tre a ts  in  th e  walls as soon as they  have 
felt th e  sym ptom s of arsenical poisoning, 
and th e  low sta te  of san ita ry  science p re
vailing in th e ir com m unities is such th a t 
poisoned ra ts  are  never properly buried or 
incinerated by th e ir  associates. T he prob
lem has been how to  kill ra ts  w ithout 
bringing unpleasant odors in to  the  house. 
M rs. Benedict has found out how to  induce 
ra ts  to  die on the  kitchen floor. L ike m any 
inventors, she is som ew hat indebted to 
accident. She was engaged, it  appears, in 
th e  dom estic m anufacture of p laste r casts 
of various kinds. One of her devices was 
to  m ix w heaten flour w ith  her pulverized 
p laste r of P aris, so th a t  th e  gluten of the  
flour m ight m ake the  paste less b rittle . One 
evening she had visitors who rang th e  door 
bell just as she was sifting th e  m ixed p las
te r  and flour for th e  th ird  tim e by way of 
m ixing them  in tim ately , as th e  chem ist 
says. She had already set a dish of w ater 
a t hand, intending to  m ake an experim ental 
cast fit once, and when thedoor-bell rang she 
hastily  removed lier apron and w ent to 
welcome h er guests, leaving h er m aterials 
upon the  kitchen table. H er guests stayed 
un til bed-time, and when they  bade her 
adieu, Mrs. Benedict w ent in bed w ithout 
retu rn ing  to  the kitchen. W hat happened 
in th e  n ight was th is  : A ra t  m ade h is way 
up the  legs of th e  table  to  th e  top, where he 
was speedily joined by o thers. T he dish 
of flour and p laste r was easily reached, and 
the  ra ts  ate freely and hastily  of it, as it  is 
th e ir  custom to  do. I t  was a ra th e r  dry  
supper, and w ater being near each ra t 
tu rned  to drink. T he w ater d runk  first 
wet the  p laste r in the  ra ts ’ stom achs, and 
then , in technical phrase, “ set ” it  ; th a t  
is to  say, th e  p laste r thus m ade in to  paste, 
in stan tly  grew hard  in each r a t’s stom ach 
and pu t an end to any exercise 
of th a t  organ. T he ra ts  decided 
Mr. M allock’s question : “ Is  life w orth 
living ?”  in the  negative w ithout qu itting  
th e  table. T he next m orning th irteen  of 
them  lay  dead in a circle around th e  w ater 
dish. Mrs. Benedict, when she entered the  
kitchen for the  purpose of m aking her fire, 
saw them  and acted—th a t  is to say, she 
screamed and clim bed upon a chair. F rom  
th a t  position she studied the  scene and very 
soon saw the  cause. L ike a wise woman, 
she kept her secret and m ade profit of it. 
She undertook, for a consideration, to  clear 
the  prem ises of lier neighbors of the  pests, 
and succeeded. I t  was not long before the  
town was as free of th is so rt of verm in as if 
th e  pied piper of Ilam elin  had  travelled 
th a t  way.

L a te  N o r th w e s t  N e w s.

A W innipeg despatch says : T he cases 
against Mr. W alker, charged  w ith personat
ing a t  the  Dom inion election contest, and 
Mr. Claugh, accused of forgery in connec
tion  w ith the  Springfield Provincial voters’ 
lists, have fallen through.

A Chicago detective has arrived here to 
seek th e  extradition  of Trim acyco, the  
I ta lia n  m urderer.

Snowslides in the  m ountains have 
tem porarily  in terfered  w ith th e  moving of 
tra in s  in th a t  section.

Coal is selling a t #‘20 a ton a t Macleod, 
though it is only twenty-five m iles from  
th e  G alt m ines. A snow blockade is the  
cause.

The national societies of th is  city  are 
moving w ith  a view to  arranging for the  
proper reception of im m igrants on th e ir  
a rriva l here.

Advices from  M ontreal indicate th a t 
A rchbishop Tache continues in poor health  
and has, in consequence, abandoned liis 
projected tr ip  to Rome.

The tr ia l of “ D ressy M an,” for the  m u r
der of Constable Cowan a t F o rt P i t t  during 
th e  la te  rebellion, was commenced at 
Regina to-day, and resulted in a verdict of 
not guilty.

In  consequence of th e  retirem ent of Mr. 
Brown from  th e  Provincial Cabinet, Mr. 
N orquay will resum e th e  position of P ro 
vincial T reasurer and Mr. L ariv iere will 
again become Provincial Secretary.

Q u e e r  T i l in g s  A b o u t  M o n e y .

A woman who bought an old-fashioned 
bureau a t a second-hand store in C incinnati 
discovered a secret draw er w hich contained 
#1,300 in gold and old bank bills.

Money was so scarce in certain  counties 
of Southw estern Texas during th e  earlier 
p a rt of the  w inter th a t  in some instances 
th e  skins of javelina hogs were used as a 
circulating  m edium , and ’possum skins 
were frequently  offered in liquidation of 
grocery bills.

’Squire Royal, th e  tax-collector of Taylor 
County, Pa., took out a  well-worn overcoat 
to sell to an old clothes m an, a few days 
ago, and found #190 in bills rolled up in ' a 
sheet of notepaper. The ’Squire is confi 
dent th a t  the  money is h is own, bu t he has 
no recollection of having placed it  in the 
pocket.

The pet ca t belonging to M rs. Lucy 
Cain, of H annibal, Mo., brought a  mouse 
in to  the  parlor recently, and w ith it  a 
sm all piece of paper money. M rs. Cain 
thought nothing about th e  occurrence until 
one day last week, when she discovered th a t 
a roll of bills was m issing from  her bureau 
draw er. T hen she p u t two. and two 
together and began a vigorous search of the 
prem ises. T he m issing bills were finally 
unearthed in a corner of th e  cellar, where a 
colony of mice had m ade a nest of them .

F lorida fru it men say th a t  th e  s traw 
berry crop th is  year will nearly double th a t 
of las t year.

F arm ers who raise tu rkeys in Lehigh 
County, P a., drive them  to m arket as they  
would sheep. Som etim es flocks of 200 are 
th u s driven along th e  public roads.

An Albany preacher, w atching some of 
h is flock as they  were having great fun 
tobogganing, was asked by one of them  why 
he did no t take th e  toboggan for a tex t. 
H e said th a t  th a t  was a good idea, and th a t 
next Sunday he’d preach on w inter sports. 
H e was as good as h is word, choosing for 
h is tex t the  last four words o fth e  firs t verse 
o fth e  tw enty-six th  Psalm .

One of several gamecocks th a t  were being 
shipped to Po rtland , Ore.,escaped from  the  
coop and the  baggage car, and all the*efforts 
of the  tra in  hands to catch it  were unavail
ing un til a b righ t brakem an released 
ano ther cock. In  a m om ent the  two had 
engaged in battle , and were easily picked 
up.

A clerk in Louisville invested #50 in pork 
a t  a bucket shop the  o ther day, and 
succeeded in running it  up to #5,000. Then 
he determ ined to m ake it  #10,000 and qu it 
and get m arried. H is #5,000 crept up 
alm ost to th e  desired am ount, and then  the 
m arket took a tu rn  against him  and in a 
few hours he d idn’t  have even the  original 
#50. H e will not m arry  th is  spring.

L a te  R a i lw a y  N ew s.

A conference was held on Tuesday a t 
Owen Sound between th e  Town Council 
and Board of T rade and Mr. W ragge, Chief 
E ngineer of th e  G rand T runk , a t  which 
the  la tte r  gentlem an prom ised to  report 
favorably to  Mr. H ickson on the  proposed 
extension from  T ara  or Allendale to  Owen 
Sound.

W ork will be commenced im m ediately on 
the  railw ay from  W innipeg to the  in te r
national boundary, arrangem ents for con
nection w ith th e  N orthern  Pacific Railway 
at the  boundary having already been made.

An absolute denial is given a t W innipeg 
to the  reported negotiation for the  sale of 
th e  M anitoba & N orthw estern  Road to the 
G rand T runk.

T he pay car of th e  C anadian  Pacific 
Railw ay, which is now out on the  W estern 
division, w as ditched near M edicine H a t on 
Tuesday and was badly damaged.

M r. Pugsley, P resident of th e  Regina & 
Long L ake Railw ay, who arrived a t  W in
nipeg from  th e  E a s t yesterday, said con
struction  operations would be commenced 
as soon as th e  w eather perm its, and th a t  
th e  line will be bu ilt to  the  South S as
katchew an before th e  snow comes next fall.

F o r t u n e 's  F a v o r i t e s
Are those  w ho c o u rt fo r tu n e —those  w ho a re  
alw ays looking o u t fo r an d  in v e s tig a tin g . th e  
o pp o rtu n itie s  th a t  a re  offered. Send your a d 
d ress to  H a lle tt & Co., P o rtla n d , M aine, and  
th e y  w ill m ail you, free, fu ll p a r tic u la rs  ab o u t 
w ork th a t  you can do w hile liv ing  a t  hom e, 
w herever you are  located , and  ea rn  from  $5 to  
$25 p e r  day  an d  upw ards. C ap ita l n o t requ ired . 
You a re  s ta r te d  free. B o th  sexes. All ages. 
Some h ave ea rn e d  over 350 in  a  single day . All 
is hew.

C ustom er (to boy in coal office—“ A ton (of 
stove. How m uch is it  ?” Boy—“ Six- 
fifty, an ’ 25 cents for p u ttin ’it  in .” Custom er 
— “ Well, you will have to  sla te  i t .” Boy— 
“ S late it  ? T h a t coal is half slate now, 
m ister .”—New York Sun.

A  W e d d in g  P r e s e n t  

Of practical im portance would be a bottle 
of th e  only sure-pop corn cure—P u tn am ’s 
Painless Corn E x trac to r— w hich can be 
had a t any drug store. A continuation of 
the  honeymoon and the  rem oval of corns 
both assured by its  use. B ew are of im ita 
tions.

A m aiden lady says th a t  if single life 
is bad it  stands to  reason th a t double life is 
twice as bad. B u t ladies rare ly  understand 
m athem atics.

I had  rheum atism  four years in M ichi
gan, and during  four m onths could not 
move w ithout help. I  spent over #1,000 
w ithout benefit. McCollom’s R heum atic 
R epellant cured me so I  can work hard  and 
enJ°y good health .—G e o r g e  K e t c i j a b a w ,  
B ayham , Ont.

P a id  $5  fo r  a  K is s .
Edouard .B risson, a barber, was fined #5 

yesterday afternoon by the  Recorder for 
assaulting Miss Angers, daughter of Sergt. 
Angers. H e explained to the  Recordeç th a t 
th e  style of the  young lady as he passed her 
on Craig street the  evening previous so fo r
cibly struck h im  th a t  he involuntarily  put 
h is arm  around her w aist and kissed her on 
th e  cheek.—Montreal Star.

Three years ago seventeen bachelors of 
Keystone, Dak., entered in to  a solemn 
com pact never to m arry . Eleven of them  
are already husbands and two of them  are 
soon to  wed.

A Quebec despatch says th e  records of 
th e  Quebec Observatory show th a t  the re  
are actually  108 inches of snow on the  
ground there, an am ount th a t  has not been 
recorded since 1873.

C O N S O M P T I O N .I have a positl vo remedy for the above disease ; by Its Die 
thousands of cases оГ the vorst kiud ami of long etandlmr have been cured. Indead, so strong Is my faith In Ita efficacy, that I wlU send TWO BOTTLES FREE, to*eth«r 

a VALUABLE TREATISE oa this Швам« to any eufferer. Give expresr and P. O. addrew. 7
_  Ä« .DR- A. SLOCUM,
Branch Office, 37 Yongs St., Torwto

D U N N ’S  
B A K I N G
P O W D E RTHE COOK’S BEST FRIEND


