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CHAPTER XVII—(Continued.)

“Bhe is as like her mother as pos-
“sible,” he mused, as soon as he Avas
clear of the house. ‘It might have
been Hilda herself, only she is twice
a8 beautiful as Hilda was. I shall
Bave another had after this, 1
kmow I shall.

nicht

I dare not remember, and wheneve

iee through me. I wonder if she knows
tne atory of Maria Lee!”

I' must get rid of that |
e1rl =nmehow. I eannot hear her nlmut.|
me; she 18 a daily reminder of things| .
r|
she stares at me with those great eyes |

¢f hers, I feel as though she were look~| 1 q20
i coming down to settle up.

And then dismissing, or trying to!

dismiss, the matter from his mind, he

took his way across the fields to Isle-

worth Hall, a large white brick man-|

sion in the Queen Anna style, about

two miles distant from the abbey, and,

* on arrival, asked for his cousin George,

and was at once shown into that gentle-
man’'s presence.

Years had told upon George more

cthan they had upon Philip, and, though

there were no touches of gray in the

flaming red of his hair, the bloodshot
eves, and the puckered crow’s-feet be-
neath them, to say nothing of the slight
but constamt trembling of the hand,
all showed that he was a man well on

ropes is more than I can tell you, but
<he did work them, &nd toc some pur-
nose,"’

“She is an uncommonly handsome wo-
man."”

“Ah! yes, you're right there, she 1s
A 1; but let us stroll outa little; 1t
is a fine evening for the 30th of April.
To-morrow will be the 1st of May, so
it will, a day meither of us is likely
to forget.”
Philip winced
aid IL‘-'Jt}".iﬂJ-".'-
“By the way,” George went on, "1 am
expecling a visitor, my ward, young
Arthur Heigham, who is just back from
He will he twenty-five in a
few days, when he comes of age, and 1s
- The f:l:‘i‘ 18,
that fen thonsand of his money 1s on
that Jotley property, and both Bellamy
and myself are anxious that it should
stop there for the present, as, if the
mortgage were called in 1t might ne
awkward."

“Is he well off 2"

“Comfortably ; about a thousand a
vear ; comes of an old family, too. Bell-
amy and T knew his father, Captain
Heigham when we were 1n _
His wife, by the way, was a distanl
cousin of ours. They are both dead
now: the captain was wiped out at
Inkerman, and, for some unknown rea-
son, left me the young gentleman’s sole
guardian and joint trustee with a
l.ondon lawyer, a certain Mr. Borley.
[ have never seen him yet—my ward, I
mean—he has always been at LEton, or
Cambridge, or in India, or somewhere.”

Here Philip began to manifest signs

at the allusion, hu

=

in middle=life, and who had lived every | of considerable uneasiness, the cause

day of it.
face Tiore intensely unpleasant and
vulgar-locking than ever. Such Cares-
foot characteristics as it possesed were
year by year, giving place, in an in-
creasingly greater degree, to the Kkit-
chen-maids strain introduced hy
mother.

as Philip certainly did.
“You don’'t seem very well, George.

Time, too, had made l.ha!

the |
In short, George Caresfoot '.
did not even look a gentleman, where-|

I am afraid that your travels have not |

agreed with you.”

“My dear Philip,” answered his cous-
in, in a languid and affected voice, “if
you had lived the life that I have for
the last twenty years, you would look
a little knocked up. 1 have had some
very good times; but the fact is, that
I have been too prodigal of my

strength, not thought enough about the
It is a great mistake, and one |

future.
of the worst results is that I am*ut-
terly blase of everything; even la belle
passion is played out for me. I haven't
seen a woman I care twopence about
for ten‘years.”

“Ah you should sell this place, and
take a house in town; it would suit
yvou much better.”

“I can do that without selling the
place. I don't intend to sell the place
—in fact, nothine would induce me to
&2 s0. Some dav I mav marry, and
want to transmit it t+ some future
Caresfoot; but I confess I adon’t mean
to do that just yet. Marry when you

want a nurse, hut never before; that's
my maxim. Marriage is an excellent
institution for parsons and fools, the
ko classes that Providence has creat-
ed to populate the world; but a wise
man should as soon think of walking
into a spring trap. Take your own
case, for instance, my dear
look what marriage led to.”

“At any rate,” answered his cous-
in, bitterly, “it led to your advantage.”

“Exactly ; and that 18 one of the rea-
sons why I have such a respect for the
institution in the abstract. it has
been my personal benefactor, and I
worship 1{ accordingly-—at a distance.

Philip; |

of which was sufficiently apparent; for
while they were talking, a very large
and savage-looking animal of the sheep-
dog order had emerged from the house,
and was following him up and down,
growling in a low and ominous under-
tone, its nose being the while glued
to his calves as they EIIEI‘H:H.E]}: pre-
sented themselves in his line of vision.

“Would you mild calling off this ani-

mal, George?”’ he said at leng! h.. "He
does not look amiable.” )
“Oh! that's Snarleyow; don't mind

him, he never hites unless you stop.”
Philip instinctively quickened his pace.
“Isn't he a heauty? He's a pure bred

(Thilmt sheep-dog, and I will back him

|

to fight against any animal of his own
weight. He killed two dogs i1n one
morning the other day, and pulled
down a beggar-woman in the evening.
You should have heard her holler.”
At that moment, fortunately for
Philip’s calves, which were beginning
to tingle with an unwholesome excite-
ment, Mr. Snarleyow's atiention was
diverted by the approach of a dog-cart

and he left to enjoy the amusement |

of snapping and barking at the horse.
The cart.pulled up at the door, and
out of it emerged a tall and exlreme-
ly gentlemanly looking young fellow,
followed by a very large red bull-dog.

“Mr. Caresfoot, I believe,” said the
young gentleman to George, taking off
his hat.

“Yes, Mr. Heigham, at your service.
[ am very glad to see you. My cour-
in, Mr. Philip Caresfoot.”

e o —

CHAPITER XVIII.
“I must apologize for having brought

~Aleck, my dog, you know, with me,"”

By the way, talking of marriage re-

minds me of its

legitimate fruits.'

Hellamy tells me that your daughter,

Angela, if T had a daughter I should
call her Diabola, it is more appropriate
for a woman, has grown uncommonly
handsome. ®Bring her to see me; I
adore heauty in all its forms, espec-
tally its female form. Is she really so
handsome 7"

“I am no judge, hut vou will soon
have an opportunity of forming an
opinion—that is, I hope so. I propose
coming with Angela to make a formal
call on you to-morrow.”

“Good. Tell my fair cousin that I
shall be certain to be in, and be pre-
ared, metaphorically, to fall at the
eel of so much loveliness. By the
way, that reminds me, yvou have heard
of Bellamy's, or, rather, Mrs. Bellamy's,
good fortune, I suppose "

”Hﬂ-"

“What—not ¢ Why, he i now Sir
John Bellamy, knight.”

“Indeed! How 1s that ¥

“You remember the hye-election six
months back 7"

“Oh, yes! I was actually badgered
By Mrs. Bellamy into promising to
vote, much against my personal conven-
lence."” <

“Exactly. Well, just at the time
old Prescott died, you may remembher
that Mr. Showers, the member of the
povernment, was unseated on petition
from: some borough or other, and came
down here post-haste to get re-elected.
But he had Sir Percy Vivyan against
him, and, as I know to my cost, this
henighted country is not fond of those
who preach the gospel of progress. Bel-
lnmy, who is a stout Radical, as you
know—chiefly, T fancy, because there is
more to ba got out of that side of poli-
tdes—pot the job as Showers' agent. But

- ==arm

began Arthur Heigham; “but the fact
was that at the very last moment the
man I was going to leave him with had
to go away, and I had no time to find
another place before the frain left. 1
thought that if you objected to dogs
he could easily be sent somewhere into
the village. He is very good-tempered,
though appearances are against him.”

“Oh ! he will be all right, I dare say,”
said George, rather sulkily; for with
the exception of Snarleyow, in whose
fiendish temper he found something re-
freshing wand congenial, he liked no
dogs. *“But you must be careful, or
Snarleyow, my dog, will give him a
hammering. Here, good dog,” and he
attempted to pat Aleck on the head,
but the animal growled savagely and
avolded him.

“I never knew him to do that Lefore,”
ejaculated Arthur, in confusion, and
heartily wishing Aleck somewhere else.
“l suppose he has taken a dishke to
vou. Dogs do somelimes you know."”

Next second it struck him that this
was one of those things that had better
have been left unsaid, and he grew
more uncomfortable than ever. But

| at this very moment the situation was

rendered intensely lively, by the ap-

!Pl"ﬁat'-h_ of the redoubtable Snarleyow
himself, who, having snapped at the

ﬂ

horse's heels all the way to the stables,
had on his return to the front of the
house spotted Aleck from afar. He was
now advancing on tiptoe in full order
of battle, his wicked-looking tieeth
gleaming, and his ecoat and tail stand-
ing out like an angry bear’s.

Arthur, already sufficiently put out
aboutf the dog guestion, thougnt it best
to take no mnotice; and even when he
distinctly heard George quietly “sah”
on his dog as he passed him, he content-
ed himself with giving Aleck a kick by
way of a warning to behave himself,
and entered into some desultory con-
versation with Philip. But presently
a =erieq of growls behind him announc-
ed that an encounter was imminent.

| Looking round, he perceived that Snar-

three days before, it became quite clear

that his cause, cabinel minister or
not, was hopeless. Then it was that
Mrs.—I beg her pardon, Lady—Bellamy
came to the fore.

a private interview with him. Nexti
day she nosted off to old Sir Perey, who
iz a perfect fool of the chivalrous
srhool, was desperaiely fond of her,
and, mirabile dictu, that evening Sir
Percy withdraws on the plea of ill-
health, or some such rubbish, and Show-
arswalks over. Within three months
Mr. pPellamy becomes Sir John Bell-
amy, nominally for his services as town
clerk of Roxham, and 1 hear that old
Biv Percy is now perfectly rampant,
&nd goes about cursing her ladyship

hill and down dale, and declaring
riaat he has been shockingly ftaken in.
Aow our mutual friend worked the

leyow was standing over the bull-dog,
of which he was more than twice the
size, and holding on to the skin of his
neck with his long teeth ; while George
was looking on with scarcely suppressed
amusement.

“I think, Mr. Caresfoot, that you had
helter call your dog off,” said Arthur,
good-temperedly. “"Mine is a peace-
able animal, but is an awkward custom-
e’ when he does fight."” i

“Oh! better let them settle it; gthey
will be much bhetter friends afterward.
Hold bhim, Snarleyow.'

Thus encouraged, the big dog seized
the other and fairly lifted him off the
ground, shaking him violently—a pro-

[ ceeding that had the effect of thorough-

me | ) Just as Showers was | 1y rousing Aleck's temper.
thinking of withdrawing, she demanded | hegan a most

And then
Homeric combat. At
first the bull-dog was dreadfully maul-
ed ; his antagonist's size, weight and
length of leg and jaw, to say mothing
of the thick coat by which he was pro-
tected, all telling against him. But he
took his punishment very quietly, nev-
er so much ks uttering a growl, in
strange contrast to the big dog's voci-
ferous style of deoing husiness. And

at last patience was rewarded hy his

enemy’s fore-paw finding its was into
Aleck's powerful jaw, and remaining
there till Snarleyow’s attentions to the
back of his neck forced him toshift his
hold. From that time forward the
sheep-dog, had to fight on three legs,

business, |

e SIS T E T e e i == LT e —

which he faund demoralizing.
still he had the advantage, and it was
naot until any other dog of Alack’s stze
would have retreated half killed that
the buall-dog’'s superior ecourage and
stamina began to tell. Quite heedless
of his injuries and the blood that pour-
ed into his eyes, he slowly but surely
drove the great sheep-dog, who by this
time would have been glad to stap,
back into an angle of the wall, and then
suddenly pinned him by the throat.
Down tvent Snarleyow on the top of
the bull-dog, and rolled right over him,
but when he staggered to his legs again
his throat was still in its cruel grip.

“Take vour dog off !” shonted George,
cseeine that affairs had taken a turn
he very little expected.

“I fear that is impossible,” Teplied
Arthur, politely, but looking anything
but polite.
~ *If you don't get it off, T will shoot
It

“You will do nothine of the sort, Mr.
(Caresfoot; you set the dog on,and you
must take the consequences. Ahl!l the
alfair is finished.”

As he spoke, the choking Snarleyow
whose black tongue was protruding
from his jaws, gave one last convul-
sive strugele and ceased to breathe.
Satisfied with this result, Aleck let go,
and having sniffed contemptuously at
his dead antagonist, returned to his
master’s side, and, sitting quietly down,

began to lick such of his numerous
wounds as he eould reach.

Genrge, when he *realized that his
favorite was dead, turned upon bis
guest in a perfect fury. His face
loonked like a devil's. But Arthur,

acting with wonderful self-possession
for so young a man, stopped him.

“Remember, Mr. Caresfoot, hefore
vou say anything you may regret,
that neither I nor my dog isto blame
for what has happened. [ am exceed-
ingly sorry that yvour dog should have
heen killed, but it is your own fault
[ am afraid, however, that, after what
has happened, I shall he as unwelcome
here as Aleck: so, if you will kindly
order the eart for me again, I will
move on. Our business can no douht
he finished off by letier.”

Geaorge made no reply; it was evi-
dent that he could not trust himself
to speak, but, turning sullenly on his
heel, walked toward the house.

*Wait a bit, Mr. Heigham,”
Philip, who had been watching
whole scene with secret delight.
are perfectly in the right. T will go
and try to bring my cousin to his
senses. [ am very thankful to vour
dog for killing that accursed brute.”

He was away for about ten minutes,
during which Arthur took Aleck to a
fountain there was in the center of
a grass-plot in front of the house, and

H:'li:]
the
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washed his many wounds, none of
which, however, were, thanks to the
loseness of his hide, verv serious. Just
ns he bhad finished that operation a
gardener arrived with a wheelbarrow
to  fetch away the deceased Snar-
leyow. : .

“Lord, sir.,"”” he said to Arthur “I
am glad to have the job of tucking
up this here brute. He bit my mis-
sus last. week, and killed a whole elutch

W

e

—

of early ducks. T seed the row through
the bushes. That ‘ere dog of vours.
sir, he did fight in proper =siyle; 1
should like to have a dog like he.”

Just then the re-arrival of Philip put
a stop to the conversation. Drawing
Arthur aside, he told him that George
begged (o apoiogize for what had oe-
curred, and hoped that he would not
think of going away.

“But,”” added Philip, with a laugh,
“lI don't pretend that he has taken a
fancy to youn, and, if T mvere you, I
should ent my visit short.”

“That is exactly my view of the case, |
I will leave to-morrow evening.” i

Philip made no further remarks for
a few moments. He was evidently
thinking. Presently he said:

“I see you have a fishing-rod among!
your things; if you find the time heavy |

on your hands to-morrow, or wish
to  keep out of the way, vyou
had hetter come over to Bra-

tham Lake and fish, There are some
very large carp and, perch there, and
pike, too, for the matter of that, but
they are out of season.”

Arthur thanked him, and said that
he should probably come, and having
received instructions as fo the road,
they parted, Arthur to go and shut
up zf}TEﬂk in an cuthouse pointed out
to him by his friend the gardener, and
thence to dress for a , dinner that he
looked forward to with dread, and Phil-
ip to make his way home. As he pass-
ed up through the little flower garden
at the Abbey House, hie came across his
daughter, picking the blight frowr ber
shooting rose-trees.

“Angela,” he said, “I am) sorry if 1
offended your prejudices this after-
noon. [Don’t let us say anything more
about it; but 1 want you to come and
pay a formal call with me at Isleworth
to-morrow. It will only be civil that)
you should do so.” e i}

“1 never paid a call in my life,” !'ihﬂl

answered doubtfully, “and I don’t
want to call on my cousin George."’ |

“Oh! very well,” and he began to|
move on. |

She stopped him.

“1 will go, if you like’

“At three oclock, then. Oh! by the
way, don't be surprised if you see a
young gentleman fishing here to-mor-
TOW.

Angela reflected to herself that she
bad never yel seen a young gentle-
maan to speak to in her life, and then
asked, with undisguised interest, who
he was.

“Well, he is o sort of connection of
your own, throngh the Prestons, who|
are cousins of ours, if any of them are
lett. His mother was a Preston, and
his name 1s Arthur Preston Heigham.
George told me something about him
just now, and, on thinking it over, 1
remember the whole story, He is an
orphan and George's ward."

“What is he like?" asked Angela,in-
genvously

“Really, 1 don’t know; rather tall,
I think,—a gentlemanly fellow. It
really is a relief to speak to a gentle-
man, again. There Lhas been a nice dis-
turbance at Isleworth,” and then he

e e

e

teld his daughter the history of the
greal dog fight.
I should think Mr. Heigham was

perfectly in the right,” and I should
like to see his dog."” was her cromment
on the occurrence.

As Arthur dressed blhimsell for Jdin-
ner that evening, i came to the con-
clusion that he disliked his host more

thur assenied, and Sir John,

than any man e ever saw. and to say

=

the truth, he descended into the din-
ing room with considerable misgivings,
Just as he entered, the opposite door
opened, and Sir John Bellamy was an-
nounced. On seeing him, George
emerged from the sulky silence into
which he was plunged and advanced to
meel him,

“Halloo, Bellamy!
late you wupon  your
rank.”

“Thank you, Caresfoot, thank
replied Mr. Bellamy, who, with
exception that he had grown a size
larger, and beasted a bald spot on
the top of his head that gave him some-
thing of the appearance of a jclly lit-
tle monk, looked very. much the same
as when we lastl saw him as a newly
married man.

“A kind Providence,” he went on,
rubbing his dry hands, and glancing
nervously under the chairs, "has put
this honor into my! hands.”

“A Providence in petiicoats,
mean,”” hroke in George

* Possibly,- my dear Caresfoot:
but [ do not see him. [s it pos-
sible that he is lurking yonder behind
the sofa?"

“Whom on earth do you mean?”’

“lI mean that exceedingly fine dog
of yours, Snarleyow. Snarleyow, where
are you?! Excuse me for taking precau-

[ must congrata-
accession to

you,”
the

VOu

tions, but last {time he pul his
head wuander my chair and hit me |
severely, as 1 dare say vou remem-
|:!:".T.”

Arthur groaned at hearing the sub-
ject thus brought forward.

“Mr. Heigham's dog killed Snarley-
ow this afternoon,” saidi George, in a
savage voice,

At this intelligence Sir John's face
became wreathed in smiles,

“I am deeply delighted — I mean
grieved—to hear it. Poor Snarleyow!
he was a charming doz: and.to think

that such a fate should have overtal-

iy

|
|

|
i

en him, when it was only last week I:h.'lt;

he did the same kind office for Anne's
spaniel. Poor Snarleyow, you should
really have him stuffed. Buf, my dear

Caresfoot, you have not yetintroduc- | black ribbon tied around her wrist.

ed me to the hero of the evening, Mr.
Heigham.
ed to make your acquaintance,” and he
shook hands with Arthur with gentle
enthusiasm, as though he were the last
scion of a tace that he had known and
loved for generations.

Presently dinner was announced, and
the three sat down at*» small round

talle in the centre of the big dining-|

room, on which was placed a shaded
lamp. Tt was not a cheerful dinner.
Greorge, having said grace, relapsed in-
to moody silence, eating and drinking
with gusteo but in moderation, and
savoring every sip of wine and morsel
of fool, as though, he regretted its de-
parture. He was not free from gluat-
tony, but he was a judicious gluat-
ton. For his part, Arthur found a
certain fasecination in watchine his
guardian’'s red head, as he hobbed up
and down opposite to him, and specu-
lating on the thickness of each individ-
ual hair that contributed to give it such
a spiky effect. What had his mother
heen like, he wondered; that she had
started him in life with such an entire-
ly delestable countenance? Meanwhile,
he was replying in monosyllables to Sir
John's gentle babblings, till at last
even that gentleman’s flow of conver-
sation ran dry, and Arthur was left
free to contemnlate the head in
emn silence.
heen cleared away, Georpe suggested
that they had better get to weork. Ar-
smiling
with muech sweelness, remarked pro-
foundly that business was one of
the ills of life, and must be attneded
the ills of life, and must be attended
tis.

“At any rate, it is an ill that has

Mr. Heigham, I am delight- |

RHOST OF CURRAGHMORE.

strange =tory of ihe Haunted Ancesiral
scatof tho eresflord Famlly —The 6hest

Is In the Yorm of 2 Eady.

The marriage of younz Lord Water-
ford to the daughter of the Marquis of
Lansdowne calls attention to the fact
that a ghost is supposed to bhaunt Cur-
raghmore, the ancestral seat of the
Beresford [amily, of which Lord Water-
ford is now the head. The ghost isin
the formof a lady dressed in the garb
of the beginning of tha last century,
with fair bhair and with a broad black
ribbon tied around the wrist of her lef
a.T Il

She is supposed to be the wife of Sir
Tristam Heresforl and the ancestress

of the present Marquis of Waterford.

It seems that as a child =bhe was
brought up with Lord Tyrone in the
doctrines of Tleism. When  thay
reached the wyears of discretion they

became filled with doubts and fears
as to the value of their religious opin-
ions, and made a solemn promise to
one another that whoever of the
two died first should, if permitted by
the Almighty, appear to the survivor
for the purpose of declaring which
form of creed was most acceptable to
the Creator.
THE BLACK RIBBEOWN.

Fifteen years later, Lady Deresiord,
who had married Sir Tristam, came
down one morning for breakfast look-
ing very much agitated, and with a

Her husband asked her if she had
hurt her arm, whereupon she earnestly

"entreated him nof to enquire astothe

|
|

i

20]-|
AS soon as the cloth had |

cause of her wearing the ribbon, say-
ing, “You will never see me again
without it.”” She then eagerly and
anxionsly asked whether any letters
had arrived, and on being guestioned
by her husband remarked thatsheex-
pected to hear of Lord Tyrone’s death
which she declared had ‘taken place on
the previous Tuesday. Her husband
laughed at h>r, but half an hour later
a letter was brought in stating that
Lord Tyrone had died on Tuesday
morning at Dublin. To the astonish-
ment of Sir Tristam, Lady DBeresford,
instead of manifesting grief, showed
feelings of relief and exclaimed, "I can
now give vou a most satisfactory piece
of intelligence; I am going to become
a mother. It will be a bty and an
heir to your estates,” A sofy was born
more than half a year afferwards, who
in course of time, inherited the pro-
perty. :
REVEALI! THE REASON.

Not until her deathbed, fully 40 years
afterwards, did Lady Beregfordreveal
the reasen of her wearing the ribbon.
She told har son and Archbishop King
of Dublin, who was her intimate
friend, of the engagement which she
contracted with Lord Tyrone ".‘-'].'IE{J &
voung girl, and declared that during
the night which preceded %the arrival
of the letter notifying her of the Earl's
death, hz had appeared to her sitting
by the side of her bed.

On her screaming with fright he ex-
claimed, “Have you then forgotten
our promise to each other? 1 died on
Tuesday morning at 4 o'clock. I have

T
o

 been permitted thus to appear to as-

agreed uncommonly well with youn”
growled George. as, rising from the
table, he went to a solid iron =safe|

that stood in the corner of the room,
and, unlocking it with a small key
that he took from his pocket, exiracted
a bundle of documents.
“That 1s an excellent

deed box of

vours, Caresfoot," said Sir John eare-
lessly.

“Yes; that lock would not be wvery
easy to pick. It's made on my own
design.”

But, don't vou find that small
parcels, such as private letters. are
apt to get lost in it ¥ It is so
big.”

“Oh, no. There is a separate com-
partment for them. Now, Mr. Heigh-
am.’’

And, then, with the able and bYenign
nssistance of Sir John, he proceeded
to utterly confuse and mystify Arthur
till stocks, preference shares, consols,
and mortgages were all whirling in his
bewildered brain. Having satisfactor-
ily reduced him to this condition, he
suddenly sprung upon him the propos-
al he had in view with reference tothe
Jotley mortgage, pointing out to him

that it was an excellent investinent,
and strongly advising him '"as 2
friend,"”" to leave the money upon Lhe

land.

Arthur hesitated a little, morelrom
natural eaution than anything he could
urge to the copirary, and George, no-
ticing it. said,

“It is only right that, before you
come to any decision, yeu shounld
see the map of the estate, and a copy

I have hoth in the next
look at

of the deed.
room, if you care to come and
them.”

To Be Continued.
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POOR HERRING CATCH THIS YEAR,

The herring fishery on the Atflantic
coast, has, this year, been almost a
complete failure. 'There were practi-
cally no herrings caught in July, al-
though possibly some good catches may
yel be taken. Last year herringswere
taken as Jate as December, but if the
same conditions prevail this year there
is little lhikelihood that the cateh will
equal that of 18%. Codfishing has
been fairly good. Considercble guan-
tities of Newfoundland fish have heen
landed at Halifax ,as well as
guantities of French fish in bond. Of
late vears the larger proportion of the
Newfoundland catch has been market-
ed in Halifax instead of St. John’'s,
N.F.

large”
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sure yon that the revealed religion is
the ‘true and only one by which we
can be saved. T am alse suffered to
inform you that you will seven months
hence become a mother of a son, who
will marry my heiress, and that you
will die in yvour (8th year.”
THE SHRUNKEN SINEWS.

Lady Beresford continued: “'T begged
him for some convineing sigg or proof
so- that when the morning came
might be able to know that his appear-
ance had been real and not merely the
phantom of my imaginatiov. He there-
upon laid his hand, which was as eold
as marble, on my wrist, and Erh&ra
the fingers touched it th= sinews
shrunk up and the nerves whithered."”

“Now,” gaid he, "let no mortal eye
while vou live ever see that wrist.”

After Lady Beresford’s death, which
ocrurred as had been predicted in her
f8th year, her two children and the
Archbishop untied the bElick ribbon
and found-the wrist exactly as she had
deseribed it, with every sipea'w shrunk.

She lies buried in the Cathedral of
St. Patrick, in Dublin, and periodically
makes her appearance whenever any
family event is about to take place
which touches a birth a d_ealt'l‘l or B
marr age in the Beresford family.

B
SPREADS LEPROSY.
How pleasant is this bift of informa-

tion from the Berlin leprosy confer-
ence. In one sense it relieves the mind

to be told that that horrible malady
is not contagious, and alzo that itis
geradually but surely dying out, bhut
one of the terrors of life is to know
it can be communicated hy the bite
of a mosquito. If one of these insects
has the bad taste to bite a leper, and
happens next to attack a non-infected
person, the latter may become 1nocu-
lated with the germs of the disease.
Therefore, it behooves the authorities
to put an end to the mosquito befora
be bites, for should he be killed in the
very act the danger is angmente | 100
per cent. The day is surely near vwhen
science will make war against this pes-
tiferous insect with a view to his ex-
terminatior. What is the good of the
mosquito, anyhow ¥

GIVING OIM TIME.

Judge—Fifty dollars and costs,

Prisoner—But it is impossible for me
to raise that amount at once, your
honor.

Judge—Then
months.

take vyour time—six



