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CHAPTER XII.

When the doctor had gons upstairs,
Philip went into the dining-room Lo
eat something, only to find that food
was repugnant to him; he could scarce-
ly swallow a mouthful. To some eX-
tent, however, he supplied its place by
wine. of which he drank seve ral glasses.
Then. drawn by a strange fascination
he went back into the little study. and
remembering the will, hethought him-
self that it might be as well to gecure
#. In taking it off the table, however,
a folded and much erased sheet of man-
uscript was disclosed. Recognizing
Bellamy's writing, he took it up and
commenced to read the draft, for it
was nothing else. Its substance was a3
follows :

The document began by ctating that
the testator's former will was declared
null and void on account of the “treach-
erous and dishonorable conduct of his
son, Philip.”” Kt then, in brief, but
sweeping terms bequeathed and devis-
od to trustees, of whom Philip was not
one. the unentailed property and per-

sonality to be held by them: firstly. for |

tha beneiit of any son that might be
born to the said disinherited Philip by
his wife Hilda—the question of daught-
ers, being, probably by accident, passed
over in silence—and failing such 1ssue,
then to the testator’'s nephew, George
Caresfoot, absolutely,i subject, howev-
er to the following curious condition :
Should the said George Caresfoot, either
by deed of gift or will, attempt to me-
convey the estate to his cousin Philip,
or to descendants of the said Philip,
then the gift over to the said George
was to be of no effect, and the whole
was to pass to some distant rousins
of the testator's who lived in Scot-
land. Then followed several legacies
and one charge on the estate to the
extent of £1.000 a year payable to the
separate use of the aforesaid Hilda
Caresfoot for life, and reverting at
death to the holder of the estate.

In plain Enghsh Philip was, unler
this draft, totally disinherited, first in
favor of his own male issue, by his wile
Hilda, all mention of daughters being
omitted. and failing such issue, in fav-
or of his hated cousin Geoige, who, as
though to add insult to injury was pro-
hibited irom willing the property back
either to himself or his descendants, by
whom the testator had probably und-
erstood the ochildren of a second mar-
Tinge.

Philip read the document, over twice
careiully.

“hew !" he said, ““that was touch and
go. 'Thank Heaven he had 12 time Lo
carry out his kind intenticns.”

But presedntly a terible thought
siruck him. He rame tie bell hastuy
[t was answered by the foolin, Who,
since he had an heur before aelped to
carry the poor master up-siairvs, had
become guite demoralized. It was sulle
time Lefure Philip could get an answer
to his question as to whether or no
any one had been with his father that
day while he, was out. At last he suc-
ceaded in extracting a reply from the
man that nobody had been except the
yeung lady—*leastways, he begged par-
don, Mrs. Caresfoot, as he was told she
was."

“Never mind her,” said Philip, feeling
as though a iocad hai besn laken from
his breast. "you are sure nobody else
has bLeen "

‘o, sir, nobody, leastways he beg-
ged pardan, nobody excepl Lawyer Bel-
lamy and his clerk, who had been there
all the altzrnoon writing, with a black
bag, and bad sent for Suumons to be
witnessed."

“You can go,” said Philin, in aquis
voice. e saw it all now, he had let
the old man die after he had executed
the fresh will disinheriting him. He
had et him die; he had elfectually and
beyond redemption cut his own Lhroat.
Decubtless, too, Bzllamy had taken the
new will with him; there was no chance
of this being able to destroy it.

B, degrees, however, his fil of brood-
ing gave way lo one of sullen fury
against his wife, himsalf, but most of
ail against his dead father. Drunk
with excitement. rage and baffled av-

arice, he seized a candle and staggered
up to the room where the corpse had

been laid, launching lmprecaticons as he
went at his dead father’s hcad. But
when he came face to face w.th that

dread Presence his passion died, and
a cold sense of the awiul quist and ‘om-
nipotence of death came upon him and
chilled him into fear. En some indis-
tinct way he realized how impotent is
the chafing of the waters of Mortality
against the iron-bound coasts of Death,
To whai purpose did he rail against
that solemn, gquiet thing, that husk and
mask of life which lay in uninoved
mockery of his reviling ¢

His father wans dead, and he, even
he, had killed his father. He was his
father's murderer. And then a terror
of the reckonimg that must one day
be struck between that dead man’s
spirit and his own took possession of
him and a foreknowledge of (he awful
shadow under which he must hence-

forth lie erept fnto his mind and froze

the very marrow in his bones. He
looked again at the face, and, to his
excited imagimntion, it appeared to
have assumed a sardonte smile. The
curse of Cain fell upon him as he looked,
and weighed him down; his hair rose,
and the cold sweat poured f[rom bhis
forehead. At length he could bear it
no longer, but turning, fled out of the
room and oul of the house far into ithe
night. |

When haggard with mental and bodi-~
ly exhaustion, he at length returned,
it was after midnight. He foundk Dr.
Caley waiting for him; he had just

come from the sickroom and wore an
anxious look upon jfis face.

“Your wile has been delivered of a
fine girl,” he said; “but I am bound to
tell you that her comdition is far from
satisfactory. The case is a most com-
plicated and dangerous one.”

“A girl!” groaned Philip, mindful of
the will. “Are your sure that it is a
girl §**

“Df eourse I am sure,”
doctor testify.

«And Hilda ill—I don’t understand

“T,oo0k here, my good fellow, you are
upg&t; take a glﬂsg of h]':ln-.t}' and 48]
to bed. Your wife does not wish to see
you now, but, if necessary, L will send,
for you. Now, do as L tell you, or you
will be down next. Your nerves are
seriously shaken."

Philip® did as he was bid, and, as soon
as he had seen him off to his room,
the doctor returned up-stairs.

In the early morning he sent for two
of his brother practitioners, and they
held a consultation the upshot of which
was that they had come to Lhe con-
clusion that nothingg short of a mir-
acle could save Hilda's life—a conclu-
sion that she herself had arrived al
some hours before,

“Doctor,” she said, I trust you fto
let me know when the end is neail.
[ wish my husband to be present when
I die, but not before.”

““Hush, my child—never talk of dy-
ing yet. Please God, you have many
years of life before you.”

She shook her golden head a little
sadly.

“No, doctor, my sand has run out,
and perhaps it 18 as well. Give mei the
childl—why do you keep the child away
from mef? It is the messenger sent Lo
call me to a happier world. Yes, she
is an angel messenger. ‘When Il am gone
see that you call her ‘Angela,’ sothatl
may know by what name to greet her
when the time comes.”

'During the course of the morning
she expressed a strong desire to see
Maria Lee, who was accordingly sent
sent for.

It will be remembered that old Mr.
Caresfoot had on the previous day, im-
mediately after Hilda had left him, sat
down and written to Maria Lee. In
this note he told her the whole shame-
ful truth, ending with a few words of
 bitter humiliation and self-reproach
that such a thing should have beflallen
her at the hands of one bearing his
name. Over the agony ol shame and
griel thus let loose upen this uanfortun-
ate girl we will draw a veil. it is for-
tunate for the endurance of human rea-
son that life! does not hold many such
hours as that through which she passed
after the receipt of this letter. As
was but natural, noiwithstanding old
Mr. Caresfoot’s brief wvindication of
Hilda's conduct in his letter, Maria was
filled with indignation at whuat to her-
E-Iff-i{ she called her treachery and de-
il

\While she was yet full of these
thoughts a messzngar came galloping
over from Bratham Abbey, bringing a
note from Ur. (aley that told her of
her old friend’s sudden death, and of
Hilda's dangerous condition and her de-
sire to ses her. The receipt o! his news
plunged her into a {resh access of grief,
for she ha gprown fonid of tha o'd man;
nor had the warm affection for Hiida
that had found a p.ace in hLer gentle
heart been altogeiher wrenched away;
and now, that she heard that hep rival
 was face to face. w.th that King of
l'errors before whom all earthly love,
hate, hope and ambition must fa!l down
and cease their troubling, it revived in
all its force; mor did any thought of
her own wrongs come to chill it

WWithin halt an| hour she was at the
door of the Abbey House, where the
doctor met her, and, in answer to her
eager question, told her that, humanly
speaking. 1t was impossible her [riend
could live phrough another twenty-
tour hours, adding an injunction that
.-5'hL: must not stay with her loug.

She entered the sick room with a
‘heavy heart, and there from Hiida’s
dying lips she heard the story of her
marringe and of Philip's perfidy. Their
reconciiiation was as complete as her
friend’s fai.ing voice and sStrength
woeuld allow. At length, she tore her-
sell away, and, turnmg at the door,
took her last, look at Hilda, wkho
raised herself upon her elbow, and was
gazing at her reireating lorm with an
earnestness that was very [touching.
Ihe eyes, Maria felt, were taking thetr
(it ol what they lvoked upon for the
last time in Lhis world, atching her
tearful gaze the dying woman smiled,
and ludung ber hand pointed upward.
I'bus they parte:l.

But Marw couid control hersell no
longer; her own blasted prospects, the
loss of the man she loved, and the alfec-
ting scene through swhich she had just
passed, all belped to break her down.
Hunning down siairs into the dining-
room, she threw herself on a sofa, and
gave [ull passage to her griei. Pre-
sently she became aware that she was
not alone. Fhilip stvod kelore her, or
rather the wreck ol him whom  she
knew as i‘hilip. Indeed it was hard to
recognize in this scared man, with dis-
heveied hair, white and trembling lips,
and eyes ringed round with black, the
bold, handsome youth, whom she had
loved. ‘I'he sight of him stayed her sor-
row, and a sense of her bitter injuries
rushed in upon her

“*Vhat do you want with me?" she
asked.

“*Vant. [ want forgiveness. 1 am
crushed, Maria, crushed—quite crush-
pd,” and bhe put his bhands to his face
and sobbexl.

She answered him with the quiet dig-
nity that good women can command in
moments of emergemcy—dignity of a
very different stamp from
haughty pride, bud pérhaps as impres-
Sitve In 1Ls way.

“You ask forgivenessa of me, and say
that you are crushed. Has it occurred
to you that, without fault of my own,
excepl the faull of trusting you as en-
tirely as I loved you, I oo am crush-
ed? Do you know ghat you have wan-

tonly, or to gain sellish ends, broken
my heart, blighted my name, and driv-

answered the
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en me from my home, for I can live |
Do you understand |

here no more?
that you have done me one of the
greatest injuries one person can do an-
other ¥
Philip Caresfool. and knowing it,
you still ask me to forgive you?
you think
glve

| He had never heard her speak like
this before, and did not remember that
intense feeling is the mother of eloqu-

: ‘ Do
it possible that [ can for-

ence. He gazed at her for a moment in Wiy ;
3 : - L
astonishment; then he dropped his face thrzmgt;lﬁ r:ﬂulrnglm, ?}I‘Entsl}; u:ﬁglrﬁﬂl;n;rgfrﬁ}].

ha'l ip,

langry with you Philip.

B

| peat what she

Hilda's |

I say, do you know all this. |
do |

into his hands again and groaned, mak-
ing no other answer. After waiting
awhile, she went on:

“I am an insignifican! creature, |
know, and perhaps the mite vl my hap-
piness or misery makes little difference
in the scale of things; but to me Lhe gift
of all my love was everything.

it to you, Philip—gave it without a
doubt or murmur, gave it with bholh
hands. I can never have it Ttack Lo

give again! Elow you have treated i
lyou Lest know.” [Here she broke down
13 liitle, and then cont nued: it may
gepm curious, but though my love has
heen so mistakenly given; though you
to whom it was given have dzail S0
i1l with it, yet am 1 anxious thalt on
my side there should be no bitter mem-
all this

ory that, in looking back af

in after years, you should never be able
to dwell upon @ny harsh or unkind
word of mine. it is on that account,

and also because I feel that it is not
for me to judge you, and that you have
already too much to bear, that [ do
as you ask me, and say, '‘Philip, from
my heart I forgive you, as I thrust
that the Almighty may forgive me.'"”

He flung himsell upon his knees be-
fore her and tried to take her hand,
“You do not know how you have hum-
bled me,"” he groaned.

She gazed at him with pity.

] am sorry,” she said; “I did not
wigh to bumble you. I have one word
more to say, and then I must go. 1

have just bid my last earthly farewell
to—your wife. DMy farewell o you
must be as complete as that, as com-
plete as though the grave had already
awallowed one of us. We have done
with each other forever. T do not
think that Ishall come back here. In
my waking momenis your name shall
never willingly pass my lips again, 1
will say it for the last tima now. Philip,
Philip, Philip, whom I chose to love out
of all the world, I pray God that He
will take me or deaden the edge of
what I suffer, and that He may never
lot my feat cross your path or my eyes
fall upon your fsece again.”

In apother second she had passed out
of the room and out of his life.

That night, or rather just hefore
dawn on the following morning, Hilda,
knowing that her end was very ne=ar,
sent. for her husband.

‘(o quickly. doctor,” she said. 4 |
shall die atl dawn.”

The doctor found him seated in the
same spot where Maria Lee had left
him.

“What. more misery !'" the said, when
he had told jhis errand. “I cannot bear
't. There is a curse upon me—death
and wickedness, misery and dealh!”

. "Vou must come if you wish to see
your wife alive.”

“1 will come,” and he rose and fol-
lowed him. .
| a4 saa sight awaited him. The mom-
ent of the gray dawn was drawing
near, and by his wife's request, a win-
dow had been unshuttered that her
dimmed eyes might once more look up-
on the light. On the great bed in the
econter of the room lay Hilda whose
life was now quickly draining from her,
and by her side was placed the sleep-
ing infant. EBhe was raised and sup-
ported on either side by pillows, and
her unbound golden hair fell around
her shoulders, inclosing her face as in a
frame. Her pallid countenance seem-
od tounched with an awful heauty that
had mnot belonged to it in life, whila
in her eves was that dread and presci-
ent gaze which sometimes come LO those
who are about to co've death’s mystery.
- By the side of the bed knelt Mr:.
Fraser, the clergyman of the parish, re-
peating in an earncst tone the prayers
for the dying, while the sad faced at-
tendants  moved with muffled tread
| backward and forward from the ring
lof light around: the bed into the dark
i shadows that lay beyond.
I When Philip came fthe
| cpased praying, and drew back int
| further part of the room, as did Pigott
'and the nurse, the former taking the
baby wtih her.

Hilda motioned to him to come close
|to her. ‘Hi came and bent over and
' kissed her, and she, with an effort,
threw one ivory arm around his neck
and smiled sweetly. After about amin-
ute., during which she was apparently
collecting her thoughts, she spoke in &
i low voice, and in her native tcngue.

! “T have not sent for you before, Phil-
for two reasons—first, because |
wished to spare you pain; and pexti In
order that | might have time to rid
'my mind of angry thoughts against
| you. They are all gone now—gone with
| every other earthly interesi; but I was
And now list-
en to me —for I have not got much
time—and do not forget my words In
fulure years when the story of my
life will seem bmt as a shadow that
once fe!l upon your path. Change youl
ways, Philip dear, alandon deceil, atone
for the past; if you can, make
peace with Maria Lee and marry her—
ah! it is a pity that you did nol do
that at first. and leave me to go my

clergyman

ways—and above a'l humble your
heart beforethe Power that 1 am about
to face. 1 love you, dear, and, nob-

| withstanding all, T am thankful to Lave

been your wife. Please God, we shall
meet again,"’ L \
She paused awhile and then gpoke 1n
English to the astonishment of all in
{he reoom, her voice was sirong and
Glear, and she uttered her words wilth

| an energy that, under the cireumstan-

ces, seemed almost awful.

]l her to bring the child.”

Thers wns no need for Philip to re-
said, for Pigott heard
her, and at once came forward with
the baby, which she laid beside her.

The dying woman placed her hand
upon its tiny head, and, {urning her
eyes upward, with fhe rapt expression
of one who sees a vision, said:

““ May the power of God be about you
to protect you, my motherless babe ]
may angels guard you qand make you
as they are; and may the heavy curse
and everlasting doom of the Almighty
fall upon tlwse who would bring evil
upon you !

! She paused, and then addressed her

| husband.
i " Philip, 1
| inl your charge

(hat you never betray my trust.”

! . 5
' a fainter voice:

L e
: love and care. And now,
| meroy on my soul 1"

i Then came a minute’s silence, brok-
the stifled sobs of those

| en omly by _ ‘
who stood around, till a ray of light

Ll gave |

iﬂlU the 1

VOLLT,

' onlly $76.25 a year, OT 26.35 a month.

ou have heard my words;
1 leave the child; see

Then, turning to Pigott, she said, in

“Thank wyou, for your kindness to
You have a good face, if you can,
stop with mly child, and give her your
may God have

i

touching the heads of mother and child,
illaumiged them as with a glory. 1t pass-
od as quickly as it came, drawing away
with it the mother's life. Suddenly, as
it faded, she spread out her arms, sigh-
ed and smiled. When the doctor reach-
ed Lhe bed, her story was told: she had
failen asleep.

Death had been very gentle with
oaer.
CHAPTER XIIIL
Co, miy neader, if the day 18 dull,

and you feel imclined to moralize—ior
whateyver may be said to the contrary,
there are less useful occupationd—anc
look at your villaga churchyard. What l
do you see before you? A plol of in-
c.osed ground, backel by a gray old
church, a number of tombstones mora
or less decrepit, and a great quantity |
of little oblong mounds covered with
rank grass. If you have any imagina-,
you will

tion amy power of thought, ¥t
gap more than that., First, with the
nstinctive selfishness of human nature, |

vou will recognize your own
habitation ; perhaps your eye will

;lﬂun-:i 4 man
| large boat or scow, roughly built and

! 80I1S.
| the rapids and down the Yukon for 240

SKELETONS LINE THE TRAIL,

snd Gold Dust is Weizhed Like EBags of
Weal on the seales at Bawson City.

Waldo . Curtiss, of Winsted, Conn,,
who 23 od and went tothe
Klondike last July. has sent his father
an aceount of his adventures on the way
and his praspects.

“It is through sheer good luck that
[ amm here to write you now,” he says.
“T fiell in with a party of spven other
fellows and at Lake Linderman we
had constructed a

13 years

who

capable of carrying about & dozen per-
H: offered to take us through

eaah and let us have the privilege of
working our own passage. We were not
long in accepting his offer, so we put
aboard our outfit apd tied it on the

future | best we could, and started on our jour-
mark | ney through the sevepal lakes and rap-

the identical spx rhere » body you | .
he identical spot where Lt 3 d+ ids to and down the Yukon. It was

love must lie through all seasons and|
tweathers,
that will flit so f
erash of doom, It
should think of t :
you shudder. The English churehyard
takes the place of the Egyptian mummy
at the feast, or the slave in the Roman
conqueror’s car—it mocks your vIigor
and whisper of the end of beauly and
strength.

Probably you need some such remind-
er. But, if giving to the inevitable,
the sigh that is its due, you pursue
the vein of thought, it may f[urther
occur to yvou that the plot before you
iq in a sense a summary of the aspira-
tions of humanity. It marks the rea-
lization of humanp hopes, it is the crown
of human ambitions, the grave of hu-
man failures, Here, too, is the end of
man, and here the birth-place of the
wngel or the demon. It is his sure in-
herilance, pme that he never solicits
arnd never squanders; and, last, it 18
the only certain resting-place of sleep-
less, tired mortality.

Here it was that they

is good

brought Hilda

and the old squire, and laid them side |

by side against the coffin of yeoman
Capesfoot, whose fancy it had been 10
s buried in stone, and then, piling
orimroses, and blackthorn blooms up-
on their graves, left them to their chilly

sleep. Farewell to them, they have |
passed, to where, as yel. we may not
follow.

lovely woman,
the portion of you both !
To returm to the living.
of the sudden decease of old Mr. Cares- |
foot - of the discovery of Philip’'s secret
marriage and the death of his wife;
of the terms of the old man’s will, nun-|
der which Hilda being dead and having
and baving only left a daughter behind
her, George inherited all the unentailed
portion of thie property, with the cur-
ipus provision that he was never to |
leave it back to Philip or his children : |
of the sudden departure of Miss. Lea |
and of many other things, that were |
gome of them true and some of them

false, following as they did upon the |
heels of the great dinner-party, an

the announcement made thereat, threw
the country-side into a state of inde-
seribable ferment. When this settled |
down, it lefi a strong and permanent
rosiduum of public indignation and con-
tempt directed against Philip, £the more |
cordially, perhaps, becuse he was no
longer a rich man. Feopnle very rarely |
express contempt or indignation against
1 rich man who happens to be their
neighbor in the country. whatever he
may have done. They keep their virtue
for those who are impoverished, or for
{heir unfortunate relations. But for
Philip it was felt that there was no
oxcuse and no forgiveness; he had lost
both his character and his money, and
must therefore be cut, and from that
day forward he was cut accordingly.

As for Philip himself, he was fortun-
ately, as yet, ignorant of the kind in-
tentions of his friends and neighbors,
who had been so fond of him a week
ago. He had enough upon his shoul-
ders without that—for he had spoken
ao lie when he told Maria Lee that |
he was crushed by the dreadful and re-
peated blows that had fallen upon him,
blows that had robbed him of every-
{hing that had made life worth living,
and given him in return nothing but
an infant who could not inhent, and
who was therefore only an incumb-
o nee.

Who is it that savs, “ After all let
2 had man take what pains he may to
nush it down, a human soul is an aw-

e S S —
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ful, ghostly, unique possession for a
bad man to have?’ During the fime
(hat had elapsed between the death and
burial of his father and wife, Philip
had become thoroughly acquainted with
fhe truth of this remark.

(To Be Continued.)
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ENGLISH SERVANTS WAGES.

The official statistics show that the
general avernge of wages for all class-
ps of domestic servants in DLondon is

Good butiers are paid as much as £ 160
a year. Ladies’ maids come next, and

those who have accomplishments get
very nearly the same wages.

cial statis
for ali of London
housemaids, $81.25;
and !aundresses, $94
ages are drawn from many {housand
individunl cases reported to the bur-
eau of lmbor and statistics by the em-
ployment agencies in London, and may
be regarded as accurate, although they
do not refer to the highest class of
servants, such us are found in the
houges of the nobility and aristocracy.
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FAD FOR MILLIONAIRES.
Millionaire women now have a fad
for wearing diamonds on the finger
pnails. The new fashion decrees that
the women with long bank accounts

<hall have a tiny gold ecap made for B

anch of their fingers. From the cap 18
suspended om the pulerside a big dia-
mond drop, which sparkies most sal-
isfactorily ; there is one large sparkle
for each finger nail. Of course. the
sparkles are not so consoisnous as
they would be if a large niumber of

rings were not worn ab the same tima,

The offi- i
tics show that the average |
is $121.75 a year. The |
average for cooks is $107.75 a year for | la France,”
nursemaids, $89.50, | man plunged into the river, seizel the
These aver=-: hoy, dragged him ac

through the slow fl-qiuries: A Ca
st for you, till the | the journey to the end to save our lives

that you |, T i & b
hat, although it makes sl sllias our oytfit. We ran the 'frhf'
5 | ferent rapids without losing anything

| sand bars,
Violent old man and proud and | facs of the waler in the W hite
rest in peace, il peace hﬂlaﬂ to strike thie bottom of the boat,
: ' which throws it out of course and makes
The news|it exceedingly dangerous for ils occu-

| mosquitoes in Maine which
| half as thick as they are here.

se of hustle from the beginning of

to speak of until we reached the treach-
srous White Horse Rapids. Here we
lost much of our outfit, as we were sub-
merged many times. Among the min-
or things which I prized most highly
was tha logs of my films and developing
materials, as [ had taken many views
all along on the overland trail from
Dyea, Alaska, and through the differ-
ent canons.

“It takes about two anda haif min-
ntes to shoot Miles Canon, but we ran
¥t without accident, although four dif-

| ferent times I came near losing all.

“The journey from Dyea to Klon-
dike 1s

DOTTED WITH STAKES,

marking theinst resting place of those
less fortunate than myself. I also saw
many skeletons and bodies of men, who
had lost their lives in the rapids and
could not be reachel to be puried. We
ran on to piles of wreckage, logs, and
sadns bars, hat the worat are the sharp-
hut theworst arethe sur-
Horse

pants.

“ But I ayn here at Dawson City at
last, in what is supposed to be the
richest mining camp in the word
where dollars are as nickels in the
State and wages are$15 a day, meals
€150 each, and consist,of moose steak
or fried salmon. two pieces of potato,
and a cup of tea or coffee, with a l1t-
tle bread and butter. Whiskey is 50
cents a drink and never saw a still.
Talk about rat poison; it isn’t in it.
Gambling houses are thicker than
are not

‘In order to get a letter you must
begin at one end of the town and take
each gambling hell and saloon in ro-
taticn for you will be as likely to find
your letter in any one of them as at
the Alaska Commercial Company's
store. which is considered the head-
quarters. Everybody brings in let-
ters and they are left promiscuously
about the town. I brought in over a
dozen myself. Every letter costs $1
each. the carrier of which is willingly
paid.

“T have been offered $15 a day of
ten hours at the mines and shall go
up to-morrow and take in the situa-
tion. They claim some of the mines
here are running $300 to 3300 to a
pan. I do not know that gold is being
brought into Pawson in abundance. 1
have seen them throw 1ii on a srale to
weigh in bags like meal. I saw the
first day here what was claimed to be
saveral millions. One man had nearly
a quarter of a million dollars’ worth.
Nearly all dealing is done in gold dust
here."”

-

HAPPY THOUGHT.

saveidl His Life By Shouting ** Vive ELn
France."

An anmusing frontier incident 18 re-
ported by Dalziel from the village of
Schoelbach, in the neighbourhool of
Metz.

A oy who was minding & flock of
sheep on a small island in the river wasd
caught in a violent storm, during which
the rain fell in torrents. The river ross
rapidly and threatened to cover the
island.

The boy shouted for help and his cries
were heard by two German policeman
and several villagers, but none of them

would venture into the swollen stream.
The boy had almost given himsell up
for lost, when he remembered hearing
gome of his playmates say: “1f wou
want a policeman shout 'Vive la
France! "

He immediately
whereupon

began to shout * Vive
the two police-

ross to the main-
land and off to Lhe police station, whers
they charged him with uttering sedi-
tious cries.

i ——

OLD MARRIAGE CUSTOM.

The people of Lithuania believe in
bheing forearmed for emergency. At
least so a curious custom in rezard
to the marriage ceremony would scem
t6 indicate. It is said that before Lhe
marriaze is celebrated the motlher of

I is that if the wife should at

the bride gives her daughter a part-
nr maternal box on the ears in the
prezence of a number of witnes es. The
reazon for this remarxable proceeding
any tims
ghe would
foprce wWAS
anda of

wish to sscure a divorce
have to plead that physical
used to make her enter the b
mabr Loy .




