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They were obliged to procure an- ! ing, toward Gertrude.

other, as the wyacht's boat was Dot
large enough to accommodate them
all, and Ned's heart bounded with

new hope, as seizing an oar, he help-
&l to propel the Light « raft toward
the vesse], where his friend Hunting
Wik awailling m, ana w here he b= -
lieved th a'olen treasure would
soon be rescued and restored to his
eI oyers

Thay reached the vacht a little be-
fore midnigl vnd without encoun-
tering anv other boat on their way
and & 1l |

Btalrwnay

Yy stepped upon LO8 LIOD
ading to the deck, Alr

I ' ratling
ad out in a low, anxi-

is everything all

11 rlght.” Ned answered, cheerily,
and In less than two mMinutes the five
newcomers were o}l standing upon the
deck

T he hMalf s0oon made his arrange-
ments for the nig! » wtntioned s
i il n varions portions of T
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i exwnltatica In hils heart.
“ What will vou do ?—go to the city

pagsed the telegram to Mr. Hunting.

“ No: we will send a boat to meet
aim. as he orders; then, when he ar-
rives, we will place him under arrest,
and have our rogues all together,”
the oflicer returned.

“ Who will vou send with the boat
Mr. Hunting asked,

“ Kichols, attended by one of my
mbordinates."”

“Will he not suspect that some-
thing 1s wrong when he sees that the
yacht i3 not ready to sall 7' sald Ned.

“1 don't care what he suspects,
after wo once get eye on our man,”
the officer replied; then he added:
“ And now voa can send word to your
{irm assoon as vou choose. Tell them
to¢ despateh some one armed with
proper authority Iimmediately, and
we'll have this business settled ap at
short notice.”

80 Ned went ashore and sent his
telegram, notifying the officers of
the hank of his whereabouts, and en-
treating them to send some one to
Pim without delay, and one capable
of ldentifying the property belonging
to the bank, in case it should be found,
a# he hoped, or board the Bald Eagie.

He longed to send word to his moth-
er al#o, tut concluded that it wonld
E better to wait a day or two, un-

be should ascertain just hn'lollf
was liable to be detained in Hal

.
His heart also went out, with long-

=

He knew her
address, and was hall tempted to go
to her that very day and explain to
her all the mysterious clrecumsiances
of the last two weeks,

Then he told himsell that It would
b wiser to walt until everything
was settled and he could go 0 her
cleared from all suspicion.

While he was sure that she would
have faith ir lnm and belleve wnat
ever ha #=wmid tell her, Yet he would
not be alwe o prove anything until
the treasn - was found and restored
to those to .vhom it belonged.

Then he conld fave her, proud in his
own Integrity, and feeling that no
one could east a slur upon his Dame.

CHAPTER XLIlIL

But could Ned bhave known the
treachery of which his dear one Wis
about to become the victim, his JO¥
wer the recent congquest which he
had achieved would have been greatly

e¢ven then o message, purporting o
come from him, was being prepared
to lure Gertrude into a miserable
trap, he would have been wretched
L0 e,

Bill Bunting had been greatly cha-
grined by the scornful reception and
re eCtiop w hiiel thie bhegatifal gird had
aceorded his proposals of marriage to
hier. Vowline that he would yYet hia
miliate her haaghty spirit, and at
the sam>® time revenge himsell uapon

“edl he beran from that moment 0 |

plan fer the accomplishment ol his
purpose.

A we hove e, et wWas nssocinted
with Gould, in his arious crimes and
chemes, and it was only with I8 as-
=ixtance thint Lthe o lind heen ablo
to carry ont to a uecessful issue the
Wild robbery of the Bank. UDonge-

' | heen obliged t0 agrom

Lo erertain conditions which Bill named,
vmong: others, thut he should be
allowed to [lee ths Countes L 1 the
vacht with himand that Goul | should
fi 12y n=s]st liir LD ey (rertrud®

quentily ne nns

iboard the vessel, and compel her to |

be the companion of their flight. This
:'1-.5.; T ‘Ll']"_'. PFaEiLy
snld. since the girl was already In
Halifax *he wreteh hoped, by thus
OV T g lier, Lo finml N lorce® er
1O marr il

Gould protested that such a proceed-
ne would be very unwise, if not dan-
rprcts - Lthey would have ent nEeh to do,
he #all to look out for their own
afety, without burdenalng themee] v es
with a woman While. too, with Ned
also on board, the lovers would be
llable to discover the prescnce of aach
other. and make them no end of
trouble

But Bill was obstinate. He said taey
comld drop Ned at the lirst port they
sichted, and he need never suspect
that the girl was oOn b el

Gould knew that I wns In
thee fellow's power, and he did

rief 1S, Liy =M rntn

ny

ctions, though he secret-
it he would get rid of Bl
foreign port they ran
the girl from the

had planned for

know that a little more than
n week after the robbery and disap-
nearance of Ned, Gertrude left for
Halifax with her friend. Mre. Page,

A the following Wednesday Mr.and |
: . | 3 et never questioning the truth i

sirs. Lanemaid sailed for Europe.
Gertrude, ns may e supposed, went
hack feeling very sad and unhappy,
for aside from her anxiety about her
mother's health, she had many mis
rivings regarding the fate of her
over. and she began to grow pale
and hollow-eyved, greatly to AMrs.
Page's uneasiness

ri_1!|_r' L '-! |.|-1_'- LR r:r'-'. 1!1‘[‘?’!'” 10
heer her, and planned many ways tn

keep her mind oceapled, and  prevent :

her [rom brooding over lier troubles.,

During the day while they were
together, she succeeded To 0 certain
sxtent, but when night came and Ger-
trude retired to the solitude of her
own room. the old anxieties would
return, and she spent long hours In
tenrs and sobf

wod and his rlemd, Mr. Hunting,
d their wonderful triampn
aver the crew of the Ball Eagle on
Thursday night, and for Friday Mrs.
Page had planned a little exenrsion
into the country for the beneflit of
hher yYoung clarge.

2he owned a farm o few miles out
of the city, which she rented on
shares, and she thought it might be

pleasant change for Gertrude 1o

spend . day or two there, while she |

hersell had business with the [armer,

which would require her own presenco |

L hiere

But the poor girl had spent such a
wretehed night, that she was not able
to rise from her bed when Friday
morning dawned, so the trip for her
was utterly out of the question.

This wns a great disappointment to
\[rs. Page, who, having promised her
tenant that she would go that day,
to glve rome Jdirections to the carpen-
ters  reearding needed repalrs, felt
‘hat it was absolutely necessary for
her to keep her appointment.

Gortends told her not to mind leav- |

ine her, that she only needed rest,
and would lie quietly in bed and try

. " p { o rleep The LI i e was
to arrest him?” he inguired, as he | o fleep the time away, while she wa

Foale,

fler friend promised that she would
return that day, although ghe could
not reach home until evening, and al-
ter giving orders to the servants to
attend faithfully to the young girl's
comfort, she bade her an affectionate
zood-by and departed.

iertrude slept most of the [orenoon,
for she was literally exhausted with
g0 much grieving, and finally, when
she awoke, feeling greatly refreshed,
she aros> and dressed hersell.

After partaking of a tempting
brenkfagt she sat down to the
plano, thinking to while away an
hour or two in learning a difficult
nocturn which her teacher had re
cently given her.

While thus engaged the door bell
rang a violent peal, and presently a
servant entered the drawlng-room
and handed to her a note, bearing the
local postmark.

It was addressed to her in bold, but
anfamiliar character, and she open-
ed it with no little ecurlosity.

“My dear Gertrude,” the note be-

Ean.

“Why, who in Halifax knows me well
enongh to address me thus?* Ger-
trude exclaimed ; then referring to the
end of the note, she read great
astonlshment and no little excite.
ment, the name «{ “Edward Heath-
arton.”

The name, however, was not like

the other writing. It resembled Ned's

nccomplished, he |

orefore, he appeare] to |

chirography, but looked as II 1% had
been traced with difficulty and with

a trem hand.
Tuml';l:uhok to the beginning of

the note, ahe read with a pale and
startled Tace, the following :

My dear Gertrude,—You will doubt-
less womder at recelving a note from
me, written in a strange hand; but
I am Il and not able to write my-
gell. I am nlso in deep trouble, nas,
of course, you already know, and am

| at present confined to my stateroom

on board a vessel, In which 1 shall
gall to-morrow, Saturday, for a for-
elgn country, and thu= forever sever

. Bvery tie which binds me
| t,;'" my
' & mueh that I would llke to say

native land. There

to you regarding what has recently
occurred, and I feel that I cannot

| go without secing you once more, for

it i& probable that we shall never
meet again. Will you come to me,
Gertrude, for a final farewell ? It is
a bold request, but I dare not go to
you: amd, for the sake of the past, I
entreat you not to fail me in this
my bour of despair. I must also ask
your to observe the utmost secrecy, if
you accede to my request, for my

| personal safety depends upon it A

carriage will be waiting for you at the
corner, near your residence, at eight
o'clock this evening, and a guide will
be with it to attend you, if your
heart has not become 8o hardened
against me that you have no desire

| 10 saea mMe AgaLn

Oh! 1 pray you do not deny me
this last boon, before 1 leave you
to becoms an alien and an outcast,
for all time. As you approach the
carriage speak the world “Eagle” and
1he guide will know that you are th
onée he & to bring Lo me. kEver,
but hopelessly yours, Edward Heath-
erton.

Gertrude was in tears before she
had baif finished this torturing let-
ter, and a feeling of utter despacr
gl 1 lied 11 POl her heart.

The tone of the whole epstle went
to prove that Ned was guilty of the
ireadful erime attributed to him. It
had, in faet, bean cunningly worded
with this intention. It seemed to the

| stricken g.rl thal sha could nol

bear the fresh sorrow, for, in spite of
1ll her loyalty to her lover, and her
repealed assertions (o her father,
that she would never lose faith in
him. #he was now compelled to be-
lieve that he had fallen, and that he
was, indeed, lost to her forever.
She could not marry a felon, and
w hen Ned left the countey, they would
surely be “parted for all time.”
“Oh, 1 eannot have It =0, she
walled, a tempest of agony, of utter
desolation and despalir, sweeping over
her soul. "He seemed so inately noble
and true, | never would have be

| llevedd, but for this, that he could be

gullty of such a crime. How can 1
give him up? What shall I do? How
vap | let him go away Into exile and
never se¢ him agnin? My whole life
s« ruinéd alsa. 1 have loved him with
my¥ whole “eart. 1 love him now, in
spite of all, and to him—or at least
to what 1 belleved him—I must be
true until 1 e

she walked the floor In restless

| wretchedness, tears ralning over her
| face, great, heart-broken sobs burst.

ing from her quivering lips, while
ghe tried to decide whether she would
go to him or not.

“He s ill, poor [lellow,” ghe mur
mured, referring again to the let
ter. “In n moment of temptation he

| has fallen, and now he s reaping the

fruits of his bitter act. Oh! Ned, Ned:
it does not seem as if T could belleve
it. even now, with this terrible evl-
dence bafore me. Who can have writ-
ten this note for him 7 she went on,
ns she stadied the strange writing,

the epistle, since It had that famil

| inr swenature at the end. “Can it

be some accompliee, and are they
both gong to escape to another
country with their booty! 1 am
fraid so! Shall I go to him? May 1
noi, at least, go and appeal to him
to restore what he has taken, and
prasy him. for mey e-..'t]h', never Lo }'il‘ll!
to temptation again "

Her heart said “yes ;" her judgment
told her *“no"—that it would be a
very unwise thing to do; that it
would be far better, i they must
part forever, to avoid a harrowing

| and probably a useless interview.

And yet, he was Lll; he begged for
the “hoon of one last word"—a “final
farewell."

Could ahe b» hard enough to refuse
ii t—could she allow him to feel that
she condemned him and was utterly
ndifferent to his misery f—and he
mus. be suffering keenly since he had
not besn able to write himsell, and
eould hardly trace his signature in
a legible manner.

“Oh, if Mra. Page was only here!”
the deeply tried girl sighed, “1 would
confide in her and ask her advice;
bul she will not be back umtil long
after eight, and thus I am 1t to
aet upon my own responsibility. Papa
forbide m~ to have anything more to
siy to him,” she continued, musing-
ly. “1 suppose he would tell me, if he

| wers here, that it would bs my duaty
| to give h'm up to the authorities,
| but that 1 could not do. Was ever

any one placed in such a trying posi-
tion before i A

Hha threw hersell upon a lounge.
exhausted from the confliet within
her. and trembling with nervous eX-
citement. and utterly unable to0

' think her way out of the perplexing

situation.

She shrank from going out ajone,
oven to meet for the last time the
man she so dearly loved, and [rom
trusting hersell to a strange guide.

All the finer Instincts of her woman- |

Iy nhature revoited against the ar-
rangement.

Am! vet she knew If she refused
this last appeal—if she allowed Ned
to go forever out of her life with-
out a word of kindly farewell, with-
out earnestly entreating him to re
store the money, which she Wwas
forced to believe he had taken, and
strive to live honorably in the fu-
ture, she would always regret It,
and never cease to reproach hersell
Ii.'ur having neglected the opportun-
tyv.

For his heart-broken mother's
sake also she felt as If she owed
him this much, and finally, after
hours of mental gtruggle, she resolv.
ol to brave everything and grant
him the boon he had craved.

ing :

that Mrs. Page was

with her, as a protector, for
believed that she would attend her
in this hour of bitter trial,

[
alwnys feel that she had doomed him

to the wretched fate,

No, If she went at all, she must go
alone: and, finally putting aslde all
personal feeling, she decided that she
would hazard everything for the sake
of comforting Ned and possibly per-
suading him to do what was right.

At half-past seven she went to her
room, telling Mary, the second girl,
that she did not wish to be dis-
turbed again that night ; If Mre. Page
returned to say that she was better,
and hoped to be quite hersell in the
morning.

Then, locking hersell in, she donned a
dark street dress and hat, and tied
a thick, brown veil over her [ace,

alter whic . . vy out of
tich she stole softh 5 t nan, of the Missdon of Our Lady ol lhul

the house without attracting the
attention of any one.

8he had a lateh-key which Mrs. Page
had given to her when she first cnme
to Halifax, therefore she knew that
ghe would have no difficnlty in getting
in agaln, and hoped that no one wonld
ever be the wiser for her night's ad-
venture,

It lacked just five minutes of eight

ax ghe ran lightly down the steps into |

the street.
The night was cloudy. consequently
it wnse darker than usual at that

hour, so that Gertrude did not fear | _
administered coaditional absolution o

being identified by any one.

She sped along to the corner
where she found a carriage sta-
tioned a® she had expected,

The driver was standing by his
horses, as U walting for some oOne,
and when Gertrude uttered the
password * Eagle,” which her note

1
|

directed her to use. he responded, | :
| O, Father.”

respectially @
“Yos, miss; It's all right, and the

gentleman hae gent n wlewnmpless 1O | .
| there is the place for Christ's mercy

keep ¥e company.”

He opensd the door ae he spoke,
and Gertrude caught sight of the
outlines of a woman's f{igure seat
ed within the vehlele.

She was greatly relleved, and felt

that Ned had been very thoughtiul |

—a® he always was—of her comfort,
while she was also very glad that
she had not Dbrought a servant
along, as she had been tempted to
o,

She unhesitatingly entered the
carriage, takings the seat opposite

BERDIG FATHER. BRUSHAN

Work of a Dovoted Pries
Among Fire Victims,

CONSOLATION FOR THE DYING. |

One of the most Impressive and pa- |

They their last moments o

a with me,

" ill;.lgr and splendid were th? Aeeds
of herolsm during this awful scene. I
thank God that it was given to m*e o
earry consolation 1o some of th:dying.
These are the terrible ‘e rgenc les
that produce real heroes,”

Father Brosnan s a native of Ire-
land. He was cdueated in France and
in Rome, and recently came 1o New
York to labor in tho mi-slon.—Catho-
e Transcript.

thetic sights of the dreadful catas
trophe at Hobtoken, N. X., where g0 |
many persons perished by fire, was
the hero'c action of Rev. John DBros- |

Rosary.

Father DBroason was walk.ng
along the Battery when he heard ol
the [ire.

decks were dark forms. o an instantl
he recognized what they were, lie
lorms o4 men dylng, unconse.ous, Hbed
burne! or crushed, or hall drow ned -
the evidence ol a great disaster.
Sending to the Mission for the holy
olls and Viaticum, Father Drosnal

all ou board.

“Are there others?" he asked of a
(lreman.

“Father, there s worsee, [ Yyou
have the nerve te face them. There
aré men burning to death belore one's
eves oa the steamer, but the sight is
too awful to bear. Yoo better not

“My good man,” gnld Father Broe

nan, “if men are suffering and dylng

to go, and the consolat.on of His re
llglon. How cajs 1 get there 7°

»1 will wtake you, Father,” said Cap-
taln Roberts, of the tugboal Mutunl
The. priest steppsd on board, aod the
by tug steam>d over to Lommuiijxsw
flats, where the doomsd vessel was
wlowly settliing to the bottom.

She swung i under the groy shell |

ay close as Captain Hoborts dared 1o
o, The priest, standing in the bow of
the tug, standy, Improssive—a fizure

| to inspire awe in lis simple vestments

her companion, who was of some- |

what capacious proportions. the
aqoor was closad, the driver sprang
upon hie seat, and away they went,
through the darkness, at a lively
Hpeed,

“You are a stewardess,” Gertrude
remarked, after several moments of
oppressive sllence.

‘Yo, marm.” was the briel but
hall-smothered reply.

“ What is the name of the vessel to
which you belong ?"

“Bald Eagle, marm,” in the same
tone as belore,

“ Bald Eagle!" rcpeated Gertrude,
and comprehending now why she had
ween told to use the latter word as
n elgnnl.

“*Yen, marm.

“ The woman 11 not appear inclined
to be very communicative, Gertrude
thought ; but she was 80 pervous and
excited she felt that she must talk to
rome one, 50 she continued har qués
tions.

“ When does the vessel sail 7" she
inquired.

“ To-morrow morning, marm.”

“ What port is she boand for ?"

“ Ahem !—eouldn’'t say, marm, €X-
actly : some—some foreign port, most
likely."

“You have a bad cold, haven t
vou 7' Gertrude gbserve i, for her com-
panion’s tones sounded strangely husky
and unnatural.

‘- Ye—yes, marm,” supplemented by
an embarrassed cough.

The voung girl felt there was not
much satisfaction in trying to ~0rrh
on o conversation with one sO tacl
turn, therelore she gave up thoe at
tempt, and [l Lo musing upol L
approaching interview with her lover
Tie carriage finally stopped, after
a ravid drive of perhaps [iftecn min-
Lisd'E

The moment the door was opened
the stewanless hastened to alight
and Gertrude followed her, but with

a sinking heart and [altering steps. |

down some alre to the water's
edge, where a rowboat. with two
men seated in it., was moored,

“Oh!" the startled girl exclaim-
el, and shrinking back, * have we
to go in a boat?”

“ Yes, marm, but only n short dis
tance,” #akl her companlon, trylng
to speak reassuringly.

“But ‘I thought—I imagined I was
only to g0 aboan]l some steamer
lying at the wharl,” Gertrude re
turned, ns she logked about her anx-
iousiv., and regretting, all too late,
that &he had come at all.

It was so dark, everything about
her was s> dlsmal and uncanny,
while a feellng of dlstrust of her
companions was stealing over Lier.
that she began to be thoroughly
frightened.

Another man now made his ap-
pearance and curtly called out:

“ All aboari! Step right in. marm,
and we'll soon be on the Bald Eagle.”

The stewandess was already seat-
e in the boat and, before Gertrude
harxlly realizel how it was done,
ghe found herselfl sitting beside her
and the light craft spealing over
the dark waters.

{To te Continusd)

Interesting OId Ehhi&ﬁti.

Some of the most interesting oid
churches in the world are said to be
located in Yorkshire, England. At
Adel, for instance, there i8 probably
the one perfect Norman church in
England, with its lion’s head on the
door for sanctuary. At Lastingham
there I8 the wonderful church found-
ed by St. Ceadda, which has a hole
in the aisle, down which one descends
to find oneself in another church
acting as the foundation {or the
pdifice above. At Kirkdale stands
the anclent church built by Brand,
the priest, which was actually re-
stored some years belore the con-
queror set foot on British soll. Among
the other numerous rarities in
echurehes which Yorkshire boasts
may be mentioned the Saxon frescoes
on the walls of the aigle in the parish
church at Plckering.

Just Chafl.

Policeman—What are you loaling
around here for at this hour ? Inebriate
—1I jush ashed a sallor what time tish.
“ Well 7 ** Well, he said he wush goin’
to see.”

Hoax—Poor Jenks! he's In a very

wﬂhﬂﬂnﬁhﬁnﬂ. Joax—Finan-
y trou Hoax—0Oh. no! He's
friends in Kentucky. \

—held up a erucilix belore hHim.

Ag the tug roundx] o under the
etern of the settling vessel, he Baw
right in front of Lhim a human {ace
wearing a look of agony such as the

| old masters were wont to paint on the

pictures they marked “Eees Homo."
It wag the fasd of a young man, bat

it looked lik= the fas> of seveatly, The

bloodshot eves had little of life or in-

tellot Jeft in theon For three hours

the man had bea o agony—three |

| hours—nan eeruity !

| ed his chin. He was o0

. and Ir-
g g e i, Dok

The good pricei’s eyes filled with |

tenrg. Horrors are not his forte, and
wtanding in the prosenc: of one, 1t was
not 8o much the horror as thet pathos

of it, which struck him, though he w:is |

kecnly semsible to the foriner H:
ooked bevond th's ghas'ly spoetac: of
a human being prisoncod beyoud all
hope of eaving, with coolness and [resh
air apd heal:h and happinoss just be
von! his reach, and saw a soul SLRUE-
ling 1o e ree,

He stocd on tiptoe and tried to
reach the crucilix to the ips cf the
dving man. But distance was
ton great. He uttered the sacred
words of peace and benedicilon

The dying man op@=ned his eyes
They lit up with the lUght of ander-
dandkng. He coud not talk Eng-
sh. but he understood the blessing.
wnd with the gnderstanding 1L sefm-
] A= { = Livee 2 [ Lenad nnrl

changed and lost its horrible, re- |

pellant look
The tug passed on. Froam one port

| hole to another it went, pausing long

enough for the prest Lo CArr)
noatiecn o tho5e Withil
1

The jast port hole was empty. Al

the: next to Lthe jast were the [ace |

anl arms of a man of atoutl twenty-
gsoven. The pising water had reach-
weak to
ralse it. He spoke English, and when
the priest began to pray for bim
he cried weak'y:

“wiod bess yvom, Father! 1 saw
what you were duing, and leared you
woudd not reaclt me. Clhirist forgive
me !

Ag th> tug's bow ros» on a swell the
priest renched in and toached the eru
Afix to th man's black lipa. He kissed
it. th n uttered a long slgh. The
erecping water roYe. Now th® brine
reached his lips. He weakly uried

ralse his head above the waves, but |

lacked the strength, and sank out of
sight. Blessed, his last prayer an
swered, the voung man had dled with
faith in his sounl.

It was 3 amt before Father Dros

nan found thre was no further call |

for h's ministrations,

In speaking of th= affalr, Father
Brosnpan aaild: "1 did nol stop o in
dquire whether or not the suflleret
were of my religions faith. I admin-
stered extreme unction o Lhirty

the hospitala
hrought consolatlon to fome of tham.

was Lo way of escaps, Many of wh
1 eaw did not sesm to be frenzied.

CHAFING AND

|

DORSET HUMOR.

| ——

Whea Hanging Was a rFopular
Entertainment.,
(Carnwall Magazine.)

A wldower in a somewhat promineint
position in life had inseriped upon hie
lnte wile's tomb, * The light ol mine
eyes 18 goue from me. Taking unuo
Limself a second wile with remarkablo

==suadenly he saw the [ire boat hew | promptitude, a Dorset yokel scrawled

| Yorker com.pg lnto her pier. On her

ns h's bvomment upon the text se®
| forth upon the tallet, “But Lig BOO0
struck anoth:r mateh.”

v kind-hearted and wealthy man
| who lhad from smali beglinings built
ap a large fortun:, used to aliow the
| pullle to Ireely traverse WO of ha
cstates. He had put up a notice, ask-
ing for good conduct (rogn his visitors,
and stating that “the TwWo ostntes 18
| th* property of Bo-n 1il-20, Ea)" SOMe
humorous passer-ty siruck out theo
word "l and wrote over It “* am."
The owner of the property, seeing theé
| aleration, turned to a (riend who was
with him. and in all Innocence nxked,
CWhich 18 right ?: His companion
rently suggested that it mleht e even
petter U the word “are” was subsii-
tu taxd,

Mr. Francls Fane, who lirst sat for
Dorchesster o 1790, was jesperaely
fond of practical oKing, and traovel-
Iing one day to London inside the
onch  the heav!iv-laden porket in the
oat-tail of thr Dorchester Nrber, Wik
was outside, hung dowa temptingly
ncar th: open window. Mr. Fane could
not res'st the opportunity ol slitting
th» barbers ket and extracting
ta contents, which proved %0 & &
large packet of pank notes. W hooht had
\ ey entrusted Lo th? Larper w e
livar safely in London Wh=n the tar-
It discovers] his loss Lis dismay was
great, and after he had Ueen redaced
o a state of desperation, Mr., Fane
produced the packet of notes, and by
way of amends proposed to give th=
barber a dinner at th: White Horse
Cellar In Londoi. Th: dinner took
place on th: afternoon lixed for the
carber's retura to Dorchoster, and Lhe
| barber, ‘waxiny mellow, plied with
good liguor, Mr. Fane as=lsted him Into
b night coach for Lorclhissier A
Oxford-hire, where (he bewlidered bar-
| ber in th a=ly hours of the morning
eould nel e find his pole nor his Jocal
| landmark, the ‘wwn pump, hard Ly
which was his shop.

T.mes were I|||,_'!I r in thos 1!.".1‘“4
| than now. “Hang ngs” were then
ooked foreard 1O n8 a pleasant
weeak 1n the dulnesa of life. Sakl an
ald  Dorset shephem], politing o
where the glbbet stool oa thi wild
downs near Cranbourne, A linng-
ng wis a pretty sivht when I were
a bov, for the rheres and javelin men
ame a4 horeeback, and they all stop-
ned for refpeshment at the inn pear
hy, as they'd con® a loag way, il
we all hnd a drink *And ail the man
who wir po.0E 1 ' hangel v

nything 7 “Lord! yes. #ir, nf much
strong beer as he LE2d, O il we all

Irank hils health, an t lyen thew
haneed him, and | el him by the
rlihbet "

The gay wit of
{ bhush,. W hem (on
cstablishel 1 18%),
stood for a i1l
oanty Councilior,
OOnent 4 o
th el o h b ehaoaod T™h ARl R b
i } AW LD nr ‘.f--‘-".‘q-' t" |
test, told s won'd-be constitusnts,
s somewhat rhetori=al langnage,
that he “was prepared die  for
them.” In snite of this genercus of-
fer. when the cosatest was over, I8
was fonnd that Lord Allngton had
e retarned by a thump ng ma or-
itv. In his address that evening 10
thes slectors, thankine them for e
elect’'on, Lord  Allngtom humorously
cald that he had no iatention what.-
ever of dying for his constituents,
he meant to live for them and he
thought that they hnd shown, L 4
claetine him, that they considered
that “a live lopd was better thas
a dead parson.”

Chinese Learning.

There I much to be learned after
- the world ecaptures China. Many
selentists belive that the nuclens of
| rreat events 18 mbedded amid the
mvsteries of that great region of
country, which maj not be &0 be-
nlghted as Is generally supposed. The

- | preservation of grapes. to make use

I 1
f one lilustration of Chinese indus-

| try, I8 one of the many things that
| is only known In that country. Mil-
persons before th@y were carr. d o |

ions have beenw spent in eiviliged

| conntries In futlle attempts Lo pre-
“ It seems to me as though 1 had |

sporve this fruit. The Chinese have

:  krown thr secret for many centuries,
Death they knew was certaln. There |

and milllons mare have been valnly
gused in the effort to deag from Lhem
the recipe.

ITCHING SKIN

Exasperated by Summer Heat, Become Intolerable

—Relief is Prompt an

d Cure Certain When

Dr. Chase’s Ointment is Used.

To many f{leshy people summer h!
the time of much misery [rom chafl- |
ing and skin irritation. Some 1-umﬁi
plain particularly of sore feet, caus- |
ed by perspiration while walking.
Others suffer [rom itching gkin dis- |
enses, such as eciema, wmalt rheum,

|
, or hives, |
thee who have tried Dr, Chase's |
Ointment for itching or irritated |
skin are enthuslastic in recommend-
ing it to their friends, because it
is the only preparation which af-
fords instant reliel and epeedily
brings about 2 thorough cure.

As a matter of fact, Dr. Chase's
Ointment has come to be considered
the standard preparation for itching
skin diseases, and has by far the
la gale of any similar remedy.

it when the feet are chafed
and sore with wa m'!'ﬂ' it when

eczema, salt rheum,
form of itching skin dis-

Ont., writes: “I have been troubled
for thirty years with salt rheum. I
used remedies and was treated by
physicians al! that time, but al®
falled to cure me. The doctors said
there was no cure for me, 1 spent
hundreds of dollars trying to get re-
lief, but all in vain. My son brought
me a trinl sample box of Dr. Chise's
Olntment. 1 found great relief, and.
had the first night's rest in years
It siopped the itching lmmediately.
One box cured me. Publish these
facts to lu;lrurlnf humanity.”

writes : “I suffered many years with
chafing, burning and itching of the
skin, and never found anyth e do
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