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CHAPTER XXXVIIL

George had spoken no falsehood when
he said that he felt as though he mu?t
marry Angela or go mad. Indeed, ik
ie a striking proof of how necessary he
thought that step to be to his happLness,
that he had been willing to consent to
his cousin’s Shylock-like terms about
the sale of the property, although they
would in their result degrade him f::um
his position as a large landed propriet- |
or, and make
of himn. The danger or suffering th
could induce a Caresfoot to half ruin

himself with his eyes open had need to say;

] i“ na=- [H]Eﬂtiﬂﬂr
:; be of an extraordinary pressing George’s manmer that alarmed her very
re.

this globe and all much. and she glanced anxiously around
Love's empire is g

¢ | to see if any ome was wiﬁ:;&in call, but
ind; ¥ fined and the most | the place was lonely as grave,
::Bk:ld. t?‘;amnl:i::ut and the most| “There is uo need for you to look
tug'r;-ed, 11 1;];.15 to become his faith- for help—I wish neither to frighten nor
stupid, are a

fu!l subjects. He can alike command the

i pishop and a South |marry me, that is all; you must and
::D};T:uzirmafzta mﬂ:t immaculate | shall promise it—I will take no refusal.

' You were made for me and I for you;
maiden lady, whatever her age, and Tt it is quite useless for you to resist me,
the savage Zulu girl. From the POI®|for you must marry me at last. I love
to the equator, and from the equator

 you—I love you.”
to the further pole, there is no mon-

contiempt

and freezi . :
“I dom’ mﬁndar;t:md you,” she said.

never see you, try haw I will. Per-
baps.” he went on,
quietly, “if you
there is im imy
would not treat me so0.
I am im torture,” and the muscles

went far to confirm his words.
“] do not understand your mean.ng,

emn
thax before,” amswered A .

“You—Ilove—me—you—""
: his foot, |, Yes. I do; and why should you look
arch like Love. (Where he sets his ‘|ad me like that? I canmot help it, you
the rocks bloom with flowers, or the el beautiful; if you knew P
OIS -ilderness according | loveliness, you would understand Ime.
Eard?n h:o.d --‘lla :.:'.I. pleasure, and at I love those gray eyes of yours, even
to his g ‘“1- - : —— when they flash and burn as they do
his whisper all other allegiances now. Ah! they shall look softly at me
away like ropes of sand. He is the real | yet ana those sweet lips that curl so
arbiter of the destinies of the world. Scornfully shall shape themselves 10
+h nature of all the millions | Kiss me. Listen; I loved you when
beneath his sway, Love comes L0 & Isleworth, I loved you more and more
ting guise, to some as an angel messen- ]DTE you to madness. So you see. An-
ger, telling of sympathy and peace, and EEZ. ¥ ‘;‘;Em ATy We $008.
a strange new hope; to ut.he_ra df‘.“eﬂ: “Oh! don't say you won't, for God’s
im sad robes indeed, but still divine. all the time that I was ill, and now I
Thus when he visits such a ope as Ge- f;"]gl don’t say you won't,” said Gefurg'ﬂ
it i tent fiend, W'th a sudden ch of manner from
e Cxumtont, B T g | e ronidat iy the supplicatory. “Look
whose mission is to enter through m 'I beg you aat to, on my knees,” and
lower nature, to torture and destroy; he actually flung himself down on the
to scorch the heart with fearful heats, Erass roadway and groveled before her
and then to erush it, and leave its own- ;;:; ﬂimndnmnt of passion hideous
er's bosom choked with thFE:I‘ dust. ! rShe. t,.ur:ﬂgd very pale, and answered
And, so far as George is concermed, him in a eold, quiet voice, every syllable
there is no doubt but what the work 10£ “'Illliﬂh fell upon him like the stroke
= : : in- ©L a knife,
was done right well, for under the in- “g : : '

: : . ‘ uch a thing would be quite um-
fluence of whak is, witly doubtful PTO" I possible for :mgn:,f reasons, but I need
priety, known as the “tender passion, " only repeat you ome that you are al-
that estimable character was rapidly ready aware of. I am eungaged to Mr.

Heigham.”

fti Aithi easurable dis-
drifting I‘:'ﬂ-l-..-]:m:n e m : The | Bah, that is nothing. I know that;
tance of a lunatic asylum. !h'ut you will not threw awsy stch 8
checks and repulses that he bad |love as I have to offer for the wavering

met with, instead of cooling his a,rdﬂr.:uffectiunr of a boy. We can soon get

had only the effeat of inflaming it to rid of him. Write and tell bim that

t d; degr you have changed your mind. Listen,

o RASENIEVERANTY . S Angeln,” he went on, catching her by
Angela’'s scornful dislike, as water

: |t!1m skirt of her dress, “he is not
thrown upon burning ail, _did but dif- Iri]:ﬁ],l“ e i:aa only got e_nuughli-:-r a har:e:
fuse the flames of hiis passion lhrnuglh- | andﬂg_:ml s;ﬁiﬂahgfa ttuneﬂ t&hqt mﬂgen%ﬁ
out the whole system of his mind, “‘uFmarry & younis MILE;EIIPEL tli]ﬁt' yin
be grew wild with its hﬂf-t and mﬂenc:*a. won't get value for yourself. It will
Her glorious beauty daily took a still /pay you ever so much better to marry

- ™ t ot i1] | we.”
strooger hold upon his imagination, till | o '
. 1 his vervy soul. TFor| 0eorge was convinced from his ex-
iﬁiﬁrcfgiﬁmﬁi ]{Eul:lﬁrﬁﬂtmﬁlmp. for !F‘ﬂ' lence of the 'E.E.Il‘tlhﬂl} every wouman
whole days be would scarcely eat or ttgli‘;iﬁigﬁf bﬁuggtt;ﬁi 221{;&‘}'[;102::1(]}“%2
igiimﬁ;:: ;&‘];Einwgﬁi :.}m}l-i;riide.]'ﬂ“ld n:ut w-eli -h.a.'.: u;eld a worse argu-
The irritation of his mind produced its| EE?: ]-‘iieﬁl- person like Ang?]ad': or tt_me
natural effects upon his conduct, and S5t & Yy Lo excite Uhe indignation
be would burst into fits of the most |Val fear of bfm, together with a cer-
. r 8-

:ﬁ:*&ffrg?ﬁri:fbﬂ L"iﬁfﬁuﬁ’i a::u:l - ness of his suffering, bad hitherto kept
so evil was his reputation among that l afn suppression. She wrenched her dress
class. that be had g‘reaali:. d&ﬂpultg i-n.fiii:irinhil;ua ij:wmg a portion of its

btain) he eir places, * nd.
?ntigﬁrmhfiirtlgd ta. hauavy p{:ﬁ con-| Are you not ashamed ?’ she said, her
taming an azalea-bush at the head of ' voice trembling with indignation and
one of the gardeners, and had to com- her eyes filled with amngry tears; “‘are
promise an action for assault. In | YOU mot ashamed to talk to me like this,
short, the lunatic asylum loomed very YOW. my own father's cousin, and your-
near indeed.. - . 82lf old enough to be my fatber? I tell

For a week or so after the memorable | YOU that my love is already given,which
night of bis interview with Philip, an |:ﬂ“':"flﬂ llirit-]‘ﬂ been a Tuui.f:r:uant—. answer to
imterview, that he, at least, would mev- | ™) gentieman, and you reply by say-
er forget, George, was quite unable, try iﬂi;’hmﬁ ou arub;-f?h?r than the man
a8 he L:DUINL to get a single word with bhirdce ﬂfﬂnii?ﬁmg .-}e: ;-a It;l“hca:':ltﬂa.r“ -:?rmﬁﬂ
‘Ange ' ' ¥ ¥

An;, last, one day, when he was driving, | 3'*,‘31:“ suppose that 1 am t::- ‘b-e bought
by a seldom~-used road, past the fields :L il beast at the market ¢ Get up from
i]{ﬁrht.he Aghe:; House on histhw ay fru?:n fﬂnf;f;l:ld;o fg;e asi.{m:ﬂ }5::1"“&1*1;111&1; ;
tfxﬁtﬁh&t ﬁc'iia}ﬁrtgnm]m; ;I:lp;htlmvn defense, I must tell ydu once and
without success. For, far up a by-lane [oF all that you will gst nothing by

b
she took refuge in am armor of calm

“On the contrary, you unghrntand me
very well. You always avoid me; I can

still talking quite
knew what a hell

theart and brain you
I tell you that

the pallid face twitched in a way that

comp i r man unless, indeed, you are trying to fright-
a aratively poo e T e e o
Poor girl, she 'did not know what else

she was not of a nervous dis-

but there was something about |love lorn Geo

insult you; my suit is .am hnnqra.hla
‘one enough. I wish you to promise to

ed,

tain respect for the evident genuine- |

post, mark you. Well, dear Anne, that

il

that 1 et is eve caught | Eneelng to me. Listen: I would ra-
ed to & turnip-field bis eye caught | o, " .2 than be your wife; rather than
always sece your face about me, I
would pass my life in prison; 1 had
sooner be touched by a snake than by
you. You are quite hateful to me. Now
you have your amswer, and 1 beg that
you will get up and let me e
Drawn up to the full height of her
majestic stature. her face flushed with
emotion, and her clear eyes flashing
scornful fire, whilst in her hand she
still held the bough of sweet honey-
suckle, Angela formed a strange con-
trast to the miserable man crouched
at her feet, swaying himself to and

s.ght of the flutter of a gray dress
van/shing round a corner, something in
the make of which suggested to him
that Angela was its wearer. '

Giving
the reins to the servant, and bidding
him to drive on home, he got out of
the dog-cart. and hurried up the grassy
track. and om turning the corner came
suddenly upon the object of his search.

She was standmg on the bank of the

hedge-row, and struggling with a bough
of honeysuckle from which she wished
to pluck its last remaining autumn
bloorn. Bo emgaged was she that she
did mot hear his step, and it was not

until his bard voice grated on her ear . {ro. and moaning, his bat off, and bis

that she knew that she was trapped.
“Caught at last.
a pretty hunt. Angela.”
The violent start she gave effectually
carried out her purpose as regards the
honeysuckle. which snapped in two un-

der the strain of ber backward jerk, Which had fallen off in his excitement,
and she turned round upon him pant-

ing with fear and exertion, the flow-
ery bough grasped within her hamd.

“Am 1. them, a wild creature, that
you should bunt me so ¥

“Yes. you are the loveliest and the
wildest of creatures, and nmow I have
uu?m_m ou must listen to me.”

“1 will listen to you; you have
nothing to say to me that can inter-
est me. 1 will not listen to you.”

George Jaughed a little—a threaten-
ing. nervous la
“l am accustomed to have my own
and I am not going to
now. You must and tynu
an-

You have given me

face hidden in his trembling hands.
As he would mot, or could not move,
'.Ehﬁ left him there, and slipping through
& neighboring gap vanished from sight.
- When she was fairly gone, he stirred,
and having risen and recovered his hat,

his first action was to shake his fist in

jed, |
'ment of her dress tha : :
| N Bt t he still held in

. "You ‘shall marry me yet, my

| ¥

With interest, my name is not Geor
a L1 ]

¥
]

-
]

man. he

‘crept quite broken in s
itude of her room, “i I only

where you were, I thiink that I
follow you,

There i8 no
are all im
own father.”

CHAPTER XXXIX.

Notwithstanding bis brave threats

ithe direction in which she had vanish-
his next to frantically kiss the frag-

_ fine
| lad{,” he hissed between his teeth; “and

do not repay your gentle words

And then, staggering like1
. made his way home.
Oh, Arthur,” thought Amolu.fu she
irit to the sol-
knew
promise or oald
DO promise.
ome to belp me, no npnu;thgj-
agamst me—even my

and es for Philip be would take no ac-
tive part in the matter. What more

a fresh expedient. Am
idea, he at once dispa

her requesting her to come and see
him at Isleworth on the following
morn: . .

Thn,:lgr g bt very ill for the
rge. Angela’s vigorous
and imaginative expression of her en-
tire loathing of bim bad pierced the
thick hide even of his self-conceit, and
left him sore as w whipped hound al-
together too sore to sleep. When Lady
Bellamy arrived on the following morn-
ing, she found him marching up and
down the dining-room in the worst of
his bad rs, and that was a very
shocking temper, indeed. His light-
blue eyes were angry and bloodshot,
his general appearance slovenly to the
last degree, and a red spot burned up-
on each sallow cheek.

“Well, George, what is the matter?
You don’t look quite as happy as a lov-
er should.”

He grunted by way of answer.

“Has the lady been unkind, failed to
appreciate your advances, eh ¢

“Now look here, Anne,” he answered,
savagely, “if I have to put up with
things from that confounded gir!, I am
not going to stand your jeers, so stop
them once for all.”

“It is wvery evident that
been unkind. Supposing

she has
that in-

stead of abusing me you tell me the
details.

No doubt they are in-
teresting.” and she settled herself in
a low chair and glanced at hiu keen-
ly from under her heavy eye!lids.

Thus admonished, George proceeded
to give her such a version of his mel-
ancholy ta'e as best suited him, need-
less to say not a full one, but his hear-
er's imagination easily supplied the
gaps, and as he proceeded, a slow smile
crept over her face as she conjured
the suppressed details of the scene In
the lane. '

“Curse vou! what are you laughing
at? You came here to listen. not
laugh,” broke out George, furiously,

when e saw it.

She made no answer, and he continu-
ed his thriling tale without comment
on her part.

“Now,” he said, when 1t was
“what is to be done?”

“There is nothing to be done; you
have failed to win her affections, and
there is an end of the matter.”

“Then you mean I must give it up "

“Yes, and a very good thing too, for
the ridiculous arrangement that you
have entered into with Philip would
have half ruined you, and you would
be tired of the gir! in a month.”

“Now, look you here, Anne,”

{inish-

tude, “I have suspected for
that you were playing me false in this
business, and now I am sure of it. You
have put the girl up to treating me
like this, you treacherous snake; you
have struck me from behind, you Red
Indian in petticoats! But, look bere,
I will be square with you: you shall
not have all the laugh on your side.”

“George, you must be mad.”

“You shall see whether I am mad or
not. Did you see what the hrigands
did to a fellow they caught in Greece
the other day for whom they wanted
ransom ? First, they sent his ear to
his friends, then his nose, then his
foot, and, last of all, his head—all by

is just how I am going to pay you out,

You shall have a week to find a fresh’

plan to trap the bird you have fright-
ened, and, if you find none, first I shall
post one of those interesting letters
that I have yonder to your husband
—anonymously, you know—not avery
compromising one, but one that will
pique his curiosity and set him mak-
ing inquiries; then I shall wait an-
other week,"

Lady Bellamy could bear it no long-

| To be really great,

known that I had thrown aside that

poor fig-leaf, virtue—the '““f f:':;
or a 100
ment that marksa coward rly all,

and poverty of spirit restrain them,

t virtue. Why, It .
::up:rlg man 4 that tn?ﬁlll ﬂi
ways have risen, lﬂl} :]:rn‘krthlt oo
man must be vic with discrimina-
tion, and I respect vice accordingly. I}i:'
it is not that I fear. 1 am aira:;_itte—
cause I have & husband whose Bl in{
resentment is justly piling up ilgil-i s
st me from year to year, who on Ft e
in wait for an opportunity to ﬂfiﬂ 1;1“"3;
me. Nor is he my only enemy. n his
skillful hands, the letters you PpOSSess

can, as society is in this country. be

used so as to make me
George, all the good in
mad love 1 bave E“EH
outraged, and ye _
off. aﬁem ﬂ.[ﬂﬂi my strength fails me,
and T am weak as a t‘:hl!.d.. Only the
power to exercise my will, my sense
of command over the dullards round
me, and a yet keener pleasure you do
not know of, are left to me. If these
are taken away, what will my life bel
A void, a waste, a howling wi |lderness,
a place where I will not stay! I hn_Ld
| rather tempt the unknown. Even InD

you 18 hourly

such as mine "’ 4 ,

She paused awhile, as if for an ans-|
wer, and then went on: 1

“And as for you, poor creature that
you are, words cannot tell how I de-|
spise you. You discard me and my de-
votion, to follow a nature, In 1ls Way,!
it is true, greater even than my own,
representing the principle of good, as
I represent the principle of evil; but
one to which yours is utterly abhor- |
rent. Can you mix light with dark-
ness, or filthy oil with water? As
well hope to merge your life, black as
it is, with every wickedness, with that |
of the splendid creature you would
defile. Do you suppose tial a woman
such as she is will ever be really faith-
less to her love, even thouch you trap |
her into marriage? Fool, her heart 1s
as far above ypu as the stars; and
without a heart a woman is a husk |
that none but such miserables as your- |
self would own. But go on—dash your-
self against a white purity that will,
in the end, blind and destroy you. Dree
your own doom! I will find you ex-
pedients ; it is my business to obey you.
You shall marry her, if you will, and
taste of the judgment that will fol-
low. Be still, T will bear no more of
vour insolence to-day.” And she swept
out of the room leaving George looking
somewhat scared.

When Lady Bellamy reached Rew-
tham House she went straight to her
husband’s study. He received her with
much politeness, and asked her to sit
down.

“] have come to consult you on a
matter of some importance,” she said.

“That is. indeed, an unusual occur-
rence.”’ answered Sir John, rubbing his
drv hands and smiling.

“It is not my own affair; listen,”
and she gave him afull, accurate and
~lear a~count of all that had taken
place with reference to George's de-
termination to marry Angela, not

said |
George, in a sort of hiss, and stand- |

H . | ¥ ¥ H [ =
ing over her in a very old bird was Bir John, one for |

threatening atti-|
some time ! whom every

omitting the most trivial detail. Sir
John expressed no surprise; he was a

net was spread in vain,
whether in or out of sight. Nothing
in this world, ;rovided that it did not
affect his own comfort or safety, could
affect his bland and appreciative smile.
He was never surprised. Once or twice
he put a shrewd question to elucidate
some point in the narrative, and that
was all. When his wife had finished,
he said:

“Well, Anne, you have told a very!

doubly so, if you will permit me to
say it, seeing that it is told of George
Caresfoot by Lady Bellamy, but it|
seems that your joint efforts have
failed. What is it that you wish me
to do 7"

“I wish to ask you if you can suggest |
any plan that will not fail. You are|
very cunning in your way, and your !
advice may be good.” !

“Let me see—young Heigham is in'
Madeira, is he not " !

“I am sure I do not know.” |

“But I do.” and he extracted a
nqmlmpk from a drawer. “Let me see
—1I think I have an entry somewhere
here. Ah! here we are—'Arthur P.|
Heigham, Fsq., passenger, per War-

er. She sprung up from her chair,
pale with anger.

“You fiend in human form, what is|
it, I wonder, that has kept me so long |
from destroying vou and myself too?|
Oh! you need not laugh; I
means to do it, if I choose; I have had

them for twenty years.”
George laughed again, hoarsely.

“Quite penny-dreadful, 1 dec'are.
But I don’'t think you will come to
that; you would be afraid, and, if you
do, I don’t care much—I am pretty
reckless, I can tell you.”

"For your threats,’” she
without heeding him, 1 care nothing,
for, as I tell you, I have their anti-
dote at bhand. You have known me
for many years, tell me, did you ever
see my nerve desert mef? Do you sap-
pose that | am a woman who would
bear failure when I could choose death?
No, George, I had rather pass into
eternity on the crest of the wave of
my success, such as it has been, and
let it break and grind me to powder
there, or else bear me to greater
beights. All that should have been a
woman’s better part in the world you
have destroyed in me. 1 do not say
that it was altogether your fault, for
an evil destiny bound me to you, and
It must seem odd to you when I say
that, knowing you for what you are, I
still love you. And to fill ap this
void, to trample down those surging
memories, I have made myself a slave
to my ambition, and the acquisition of
another power that you cannot under-
stand. The man you married me to
is rich and a knight to-day. I made
bhim so0. If I live another twenty years
his wealth shall be colossal and in-
fluence unbounded, and I will be one

wick Castle, to Madeira, June 16.
' (Copied from passenger-list, Western
- Daily News.) His second name is Pres-

powerless. Yes, |
me 18 dead, the '

I capnot shake it~

hell there must be scope Ior ahilitieaii

e wilm

' interesting and amusing little history, | Why? They say he bas 1

have the

went on, |

of the most 1Ilr;nl women in the
kingdom. y suppose that
I so fear your tmlnmyf Do

lthiﬂ; that I should mind its ﬁ:l

—

ton, is it not ? Lucky I kept that. Now,
the thing will be to communicate with |
- Madeira, and see if he is still there.
I can easily do that; I know a man

fhere.”

::H.“'“‘ you formed any plan, then?”

Yes,” answered Sir John, with great
deliberation, “I think I see my Wway.
but I must have time to think of it.
[ will speak to you about it to-morrow.”
When Lady Bellamy had gone
ttle man rose, peeped round to see
that nobody was within hearing, and
then, rubbing his dry hands with in-
finite zest, said aloud, in a voice that

| wWas quite solemn in the intensity of

its satisfartion:
“The_ Lurd_hath delivered mine en-
emles into mine hand.”
To be Continued.

| ———

A NOVEL RAT-TRAP.

_ The :Sci-entific American describes an
invention which it calls “a humane rat-
trap.” The inventor asserts that mot
oniy are ordipary traps cruel, but they
cause they teach rats and mice to be
wary. The new device is a wide-open
trap, which is so arranged that =z rat
entering it is clasped round the body
with a rubber band, which carries hells
and is covered with tufts coated with
phosphorescent paint. The trap does
not imprison the rat, but simply turns
It into a scarecrow. This,
or thinks, would be the most effectual

method of ridding a house of such
pests.
AN INQUIRY.
Marie—Have you seen Miss Passay’s

latest ?
S e ok et o

| s2¢ what a splendid place 115 "

the |

the invent-| i
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MRgs. Tros. McCaxx, Moor
Ont., writes: “‘ | was ln*nbled‘;?. .
bilicusness, headache, and lost R
petite. 1 could not rest g r_h_ M
and was very weak, but alter L.ﬁ
three bottles of B.B.B. my EFR-'T':--
has returned, and I am beter ..
I have been for years. | wou,.

be without Burdock Blood HI:-

It 1s such a sate and good “.n..;:,

that I am giving it to my chiid;.;-:'- "I.

el
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I NURSE'S STORY

Teolls how she was cured of Heari -
MNerve Troubles.

’

e

-\ L]

The onerous duties that fall to the 1o i 11'1”? .
& nurse, the worry, care, loss of g ed sin
irregularity of meals goon tel] o .
nervous gystemn and undermine the he- Last
Mrs. H. L. Menzies, a professional pes T S—
livi at the Corner of Wellington ¢ Lllt]"”
King Btreets, Brantford, Ont., states i il:l}l]l_‘f

the ves

fied wi

I have b
}':':11' il
Custome
ever offe

Hardw
Tinwa

We h:
Two Ua

I-lir-'.l“«i.-'-

last vea
case ae followe: “For the past three ven
I bave suffered from weaknpess, shortnessd
breath and palpitation of the bean
The least excitement would make my hear
flutter, and at night I even found it dithe
to sleep. After I got Milburn's Heart ax
Nerve Pills I experienced grest riie
and on continuing their use the improvw

(] ].'1,._ ':'. ]

Fr Part ]d-ﬁj
bring At

and pet

ment hae been marked until now aithecs { 4
symptoms are gone and 1 am compieis A tin I:Hl
cured,"”

tom. N

for $2.4

Milburn's BHeart and Nerve Pills o
Anaemia, Nervousness, Weakness, Dy
lessness, Palpitation, Throbbing, Tam
EFE]']"!- niﬂinﬂﬂ-ﬂ oDr ANY O ndition Knssf
from Impoverished Dlood, Disordee
Nerves or Weak Heart.

—

Laxa-Liver PillscleanCoated Tongu

Our Co
in the |
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LAUGHLETS

ol |

Wagner is not

anything that can |«
She—Wasn't John (s
manf? He—He musi ve Leel

he reject the doctirin *REB S5
Beth (solicitous that = ea s L2 L

€rs are scattered over

—Papa, oughtn’t son B ——

keep the hens fron
A Readjustment
you really running telun
He—Well, 1 keep mn
drawer of my desk.
bills in the wardrols
The Mystery Explained—Hus
But, Nelly,-how is it they al
BE]_[ you evervthing at les= U
‘A?lf'ﬂ-“i'hj'. ck. ol cous _
afford it when they se!l su’l
Lles,
Conclusion—Sport=mi
ged mothing and is targainibE =o S
hare)—"Seven-and-sixpence’ 1! '
ll.h'!"r }llgh, IHI]_T It 4 ":t:_'- L

=] WP

Your Majesty, said | Consistine
king's chief, there is among 5 ' Sy Li
oners a native of Scotland. WY : CUTTE
plied the dusky monarch = . i an
sizzling from the broiler. 1 D3 O S8 |
wondered what & bot S0 ROBES

. e iy

Not Their Fault.—Old Parts E
here you hoys! Don't you EnO% STOVE
wrong to fight that wa o Cla
May be it is, boss; but its de 0i= ing
we knows. Yer cam’t ceMW® ot Sto
ter be up in de Markey of Querhs -
rules. oty

For the Orphans. —Cousin B : wﬂ‘
Cur fair was perfectly ovely. ¥ , NEwW \
Hﬁhﬁ Aunl-‘.__}'“u |:_‘_'.||_.[-~-.1 THAL .l.i.
large attendance! Cousin EUTSC ° BELL
iously)—No, not so very. W¢ U g
cents at the door, and paps £4°° % BERLI
not to repeat it. - Sto,
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nie, what was the firs! Hnr:;: ';" “ I
tans did when they landed @
mouth rock? Johnnie—The} fr',_;, WaGo:
their knees. Teacher—7Thal® .. rou
Now Tommy, what was the nei’
they did? Tommy—Fell on the & ROOT C
nes. g
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But said the mpeighbor who 4ok fouy

argue over politics, you sured
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want a paternal government. “IE'H !
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