: e e

13 T pErined to Timel thint
s diciimie e woala

W s
bl el wee?l sHerry 8¢
ire. T dtelReepers can only
r what foiw] hey buy on Cae
1% Wi v them Tor rewi
in 1 il Migit 18 VEry ex
] ] nvy irnlile are auf
, ng «ickness. There s
i ' [ horse sickness
fon it wiviees fromm all Britis)
pe At 1 aml are aniformly
] LNl NI LILITEY 1
| jmatich reflugens,
] 4 Fire COurs
1 FMarfontein, have fa
. things. They
|i rmitted Lo wan
‘ 1" |
I <
| LIRS
| LY
|
|
' I
|
|
|
I L
I 4
T
i
i o
A %
LS
W
-~
i |®
Il.r
I'

W |

LN
| AL F
v s

i ey

i

L AN |“'r."*H'\H|':‘

=

I Lh™

: i
{ b== oy s & 1
juarant ine
[** v hospitai
ibE INAECE 8%

d

for the TEETH
Now Size SOZODONT LIQUID .

Large LIQUID and POWDER .

At the Btores or by Mail, postpaid, for the

5::3! I cordially recommend So

for children’s use.”

O7ODONT

and BREATH
. . 20¢c

. 1%¢
Price.

ienic

LEQ:\. ! O?i.g.lou : ““As an antiseptic and h
mou WB.BEB;:EI for the care and mervatign of the tm{t and

ont. I consider it the ideal

[Name of writer upon application. ]
HALL & RUCKEL, MONTREAL

-l
*"-.-",.-'.- LR

-

She threw at him a glance of con-
empt, and turped 25 though to leave
he room. Mr. Sabin, recognizing the
fact thwt the situation was becoming
mmngerous, perm.tted himsell no long-
sr the luxury of displaying his anger.
He was quite bhimsell again, calm,
judicinl, 1ncisive,

‘lon't go away, please.,” he sa'd, “I
i SOrry : hat you have read those re-
ports—more tham sorry that you
Mould have attached any particular
redence [0 them. As you know, Ltheg |
uewspapers always exaggerate; .n
many of the stories which they tell
[ do0 nol bel.eve that there is 2 sin-
gle. word of truth. Bat I will admit
hat Henri has not been altogether
disereet. Yel he is young, and there
Are many excuses (o be made [or |
aim. Apart from that, the whole ques- |
won of his behavior is beside Lhe
quest.on. Your marriage with him |
wias never intended to be one of al-
‘ection. He is well enough in his way,
ol there s mot the stuff in him to
make 2 man worthy ol your love.
Your alliance with him is simply a ne-
assary link im the echain of owr Ereal
ndertaking. Between you, you will
reprisent the twio nr‘\':[t families of
F'rance That s what Is necessar)y
Yemn must marry him, but aflterwards
well, yvou will be a gueen !™

\gain he had erred. She looked at
fim with  bent brows and kindling
i J e,

(b I you are hideously cynieal ') |
e exclalmed. “l may be ambitious,
bt it = for my country's snke., I ]
reign, the Court of France shall be of

new type . we wlll at leaat show
thee world that to be o French-wo
nan e not necessarily to abjure mor

He #hrogeed his shoulders.

That,” he said, "will be nge vyon
. Tou will make your Court
what rou please. Personally, [ be
Wevee that you are right. Suach sentl
ments N you have expressed. pro
perly conveyed to them, woulld make
voure nljec ly hnllf the Ilullrﬂ;HiH i

/
!
|
|
|
|
|

T e as ambitious - as yvou
Mease, but at lenst be sensible. ks
ot think any more of this young
nglhwhman, not at any rate at pre

#1% “othing but harm can come of
£ Il s not the like the men of our
w0 country, who know how to take

all¥'s dismi=sal gracefully.”

Hiee 15, at least, 4 man."

Helene, why should we discuss him 7
He sl come 0 no harm at ms
hands e wize, nml forget him. He
in v nothing whatever to  vou.
fom know that. You are pledged to
greater things,

=t moved back to her place by the
window. Her eyes were suddenly solt,
wer face was sorrowful. =he adid not
aw ik, amd he feared her silence more |
than her indignation. When a knock
6 the door came he was grateful
‘o the interraption—egrateful, that
@, untll he saw who It was upon the
threshuold. Then e started to  his
¢t with a littls exclamation.

lLawedd Wollenden ! You are anearly
A Lioer.

Volfenden smiled grimly, and ad
incedl into the room.

| win<e anxions,"” he said, “to run
o riske of finding vou out. My mission T
# not nltogether a pleasant one

.

CHAITER X XXL
“1 Make No Promise.”’

v\ single glance from Mre. Sabin in
B Wiollfemiden's [ace was salllcient.
mder his breath he swore n small,
ket oath Waollemden's  appearance

wad unlooked for. and almost Iatal,
yet that did not prevent him  from
grevting his visitor with his sl

il se but well-bred courtesy.
vm finishing a late breaklast,”
remarked. “Can [ ofler Vinl Aany

thing a0 glass of claret or Henedie-
%N

Wadlenden searcely heard him, and
were! alteesether at random Hq:

sudilenly  become  aware that
Helene was in the room : she was com
ng towards lum from the window
recesw. with a brilliant smile upon her
L,

How very kind of you to look
"T up so early !'" she exclaimed.

Mr. Sabin smiled grimly as he pour-
! himself out a liguer and lit a cl-

wrette. He was perfectly well aware

Waolfenden's visit was not one
ourtesy ; a single glance into his
faoe hoad told him all that he cared to
_k-'ln'.'. It wns fortunate that Helene
1ad been in the room. Every mo-
ment's reapite he gained was pre-

M1,

Hive yon come to ask me to go !
for w drive in that wonderful vehicle?”
she sald lightly, pointing out of the
window to where his dogeart was
walting. “I should want a step-lad-
@r to mount it!"” \

Wolfenden answered her gravely.

‘I should feel very honored at be-
Ing allowed to take you for a drive
&t any time,” he said, “only I think
that | would rather bring @ more
tomfortable carringe.”

e shruogged her shoulders, and
looked at him significantly.

“The one you were driving yester.
day wonld be a great deal more com-
fortable,” he said: “to-day 1 only
thought of getting here quickly. !
have a little business with Mr. Eﬁ‘hm-'

“Is that a hint for me to go?” she
tabed. “Youn are not agreeable this ]
morning ! What possible business can

'
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o il
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| barrassed. Helene remained
unconscious of anything serious.
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You have with my uncle which does
not include me? | am not inclined to
B0 away ;. I shall stay and listen.”

Mr. Sabin smiled faintly . the girl
was showing her sense now at any-
rate. Wollenden was obviously em-
blandly

"I suppose,” she said, “that vou wanf

| to talk golf again! Golf! Why, one

hears nothing else but golf down here.
Don't you ever shoot or ride, for a
change ?

Wolfenden was sildidenly a=aailed by
i horrible suspicion. He coulid scare
I¥ believe that her U NCOISC LSS
was altogether natural. At the bare
suspicion of her being in league with
this man he stiffened. He answerel
withoat looking at her, ecopscious
though he was that her dark eyes

| were secking his invitingly, and that

ber lips were curving into a smile.
I am not thinking of playing golf

 to-day,” he said. “Unfortunately |
- have less pleasant things to consider.
I you conld give me five minutes, Mr.

Sabin,” he added, 1 should be very
zlad.”

sShe rose immediately with all the
appearance of being genuinely offend.
ed; there was a little flush in her
cheeks and she walked straight to the
door. Wolfenden held it open for her.

1 am excecdingly sorry to have
been in the way for o mowment,” she
said: “pray proceed with your busi
nexss ot onee,”’

Wolfenden did not answer her.  As
she passed through the doorway she
glanced up at him ; he was not even
looking at her. His eves were lixed
upaon Mr. Sabin. "The fingers which
rested upon  the Jdoor knob seemed
twitching with impatience to close it.
she stood quite still for 2 moment | the
rolor left her cheeks, and her eves
grew soft. She was not angry any
longer., Instinctively rome ldea of the
truth flashed in upon her; she passed
out thoughtfully. Wolfenden closed
the door and turned to Mr. Sabin.

“"Youn can easily imagine the nature
of mv business” he sgalid, coldly. "1
have rome to have an  explanation
with you.”

Mr. Sabin lit a fresh eigarette and
smiled on Wollenden thoughtfally.

“ Certainly.,” he sall: “an explana
tion! Exactlvy !

" Well," sald Wollenden, 'suppose |
| from the [irst that she was being

You commence then.”

Mr. Sabin looked puzzled.

“Had yon not Dbetter be a  little
more explicit 7 he sugpested gently.

“1 will be,” Wollenden replied, " as
explicit ns you may choose, My mother

 has given me her whole confidence. T

have come to nsk how you dare to
enter Deringham Hall as a common
burglar attempting to commit a thelt ;
and to demand that woun Instantly
return to me a letter, on which yon
have attempted to levy blackmall, Is
that explicit enough 7

Mr. Sabin’s face did not darken, nor
tlidd he seem In any wavy angry or dis
romposed. He puffed at his elgarette
[or a moment or two, and then looked
blandly across at his visitor.

“You are talking rubbish,” he =ald,
in his nsual ealm. even tones, “but yon
are searcely to blame. Tt is altogether
my own fanlt. Tt & quite trae that
[ was in vour house Inst night. but it
was at vour mother's invitatlon., and
[ should very much have preferred
roming openly at the usaal time, to
sieaking in accordine to her directions
through a window. It was only a very
amall favoar T asked, but T.oudy Dering-
ham persuadoed me that vour father's
mental health  and autipathy 1
atrangers was  such  that he would
never give me the information T de-
qirmd, voluntarily, and it was entirely
at her suggest'on that T adopted the
means T did. T am very corry indeed
that T allowed mysell to be aver per-
anaded and placed in an undoubtedly
false position. Women are alwayvs
nervous and imaginative, and T am
convinesd that il T had gone openly
to vonr father and Iatl mv ease Fefore
him he would have helpsd me”

* He wonldd have done nothing of
the sort '™ Wollenden declared. “Noth-
ing would induce him to show even o
portion of his work to n stranger.”

Mr. Sabin shragged his shonlders
gently, and continued without heeld-
ing the interruptlon.

“ Ag to my Elackmailing Loady Der-
ingham, you have spoken plainly to
me, and yvyon must forgive mo for an-
swering vou In the same fashion. Tt
is a lia! T had letters of hers, which
I voluntarily destroyed in her presence:
they were only a little foolish, or 1
shonlil have destroved them long ago.
T had the misfartune to be once 0
favored suitor for your mother's hand,
and T think T may venture to say-—I
am sare she will not contradict me
—that T was hardly treated. The
only letter I ever had from her likely
to do her the least harm I destroyed
fifteen years ago, when T first em-
barked upon what has been to a cer-
tain extent a ecareer of adventure. 1
told her that it was not in the packet
which we burnt together yesterday.
If she understood from that that it
was still in my possession, and that
[ was retaining it for any purpose
whatever, she was grievously mis-
taken in my words. That is all T have
to say.”

He ind gaid it very well indeed.
Wollenden, listening Intently to every
worid, with his eyes riglily flxed upon
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the man's roummteasnee, ro:il not do- | you o m» the lionor o takr what 1

et o w'ngle fal o pode anywiwese, He

t Was puzzled. Perhap: s mo hor houd

|
|
|
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e nervoasly ex ot awmd hiad mis-

tnkey come sontanes of hia (o= a2 covert |

lthl'E:lt- Yet he thoaght of b r carnest-
1ess, her tereible earnestne:ss. anl =2
=enie of positive bewil lerment erept
over him.

“"We wll leave my nother oat of

the quest'on then,” he caid. “Wa will
deal with this matter lotw ©n  our-
selver, T ghoall I'k> to know sxactly
wWhat part of my fath r's work Vil
Ure 50 anx'oud to avail voarsel! of, and
for what purpose ?

Mr. Bab'n drew a letter [rom his

| pocket, and handed it over to Wollen-

den, It was from the off'ex of one of
thie first Enropenn BRoviews, sl brisf-
Iy containel n request that M- Rubin
would favor then w'th an artisle on
the comparative naval strengths of
Enropean powers, with particnlar rel-
arence to th armoyment anl rcoast
defences of Groat Britain. Wollenden
reaul it carefully and pas ol it back.
The letter was genu'ne : there was no
doubt abtout thot,

It seemed to me,” Mr. Sibin con-
tinued, *“the most natural thing in
the world to consult vour father WO
certain matters concerning which he
18, or has been, a celebrated authority.
In fact 1 had decided to do o at th»
instigation of one of the Tords of yonr
Admiralty, to whom he 1+ personally
well known. 1 had no lden of acting
éxcept in the most open manner, and
I ealled at Deringhiam Hall yesterday
alternoon, and sent in my ecarl in
perfectly ortholox wayv, ns Yl may
have heard. Your mother took
unexpoected view of
the whole affair, owing partly
to your father's unfortunat: state
of health and partly to some extra-
ordinary attempts, which T am Ziven
to understand, have been made to
rob him of his work. 2he was very

v Anxions to help me, hut insisted that

it must be secretly. Last night's busi.
ness was, | admit, a1 ghastly mistake
—only It was nol my mistake ! I
Yielded to Lady Deringham’s proposal
under strong protest. A\s o man, I
think T may suy of some intelligence,
I am ashamed of the whole affair:
at the same time | am guilty only of
an indiscretion which was sanetioned
and instignted by your mother. |
really Jdo not see how | can take any
blame to mysell in the matter.”

“You conld searcely attribute to
Lady Deringham.” Wolfenden remark.
ed, "the injury to the watchman.”

“I ean take but little blame to my-
H?II." Mr. Sabin answered promptly,
“The man was drunk; he had been,
I imagine, made drunk, and | merely
pushed him out of the way. He fell
heavily, but the fault was not mine.
Look at my physique. and remember
that [ was unarmed, and ask yvourself
what mischief 1 could possibly have
done to the fellow.”

Wf!lfﬂulwt rief sectind
: “You appear to be anxions,” he sald,
"to convinee me that vour desire to
gain access to a portion of my
father's papers is a harmless one. [
should like %o ask you why vou have
In your employ a young lady who was
dismissed from Deringham Hall nnder
cirenmstances of etrong suspicion ?"

Mr. Sabin rawsed his evebrows.

“It is the first time 1 have heard
of anything rusplcious conpected with
Miss Merton,” he said. “She caome into
my serviee with exeellent testimoni-
als, and I engaged her at Willing's
bureau. The fact that she had been
employed at Deringham Hall was
merely o coinecldence.'”

“"Was it also a coincidenee,” Wollf-
enden continued, “that in reply to a
letter  attempting to bribe my
father's Secretary, Mr. Blatherwlick,
it was she, Miss Merton, who kept an
appointment with him ?"

“That,” Mr. Babin answered, 1
Know nothing of. If you wish to gues.
tion Miss Merton, you are quite at
liberty to do so; I will send for hep.”

Wolfenden shook his head.

“Miss Merton was far too clever to
commit hersell.” he said; "she knew

watched, and behaved accordingly. If
she was not there as your agent, her
position becomes more extraordinary
still.'

“1 can assure You, Mr. Sabin sald,
with an alr of weariness., “that I am
not the man of mystery you seem to
think me. 1 should never dream of
employing such roundabout means of
galning possession of a few statls.
ties.’

Wollenden was silent. His case was
altogether one of surmises . he could
prove nothing.

“Perhaps,” he said, 1 have been
precipitate. It would appear so. But
i 1 am vnduly saspicious, yon lhave
yvoursell only to blame! You admit
that your name = an assumed one.
You refuse my suit to your niece
without any  reasonable eause. You
are evidently, to be frank, n person
of much more importance than you
la¥ cliim to be. Now be open with
me. Il there s any reason, although
I cannet coneeive an honest one, for
voncealing your identity, why, I will
respect your  confidence absolutely.
Ton may rely upon that. Tell me
who you are, and who your niece ls,
and why vou are travelling about in
this mysterions way.”

Mr. Sabin smiled good-humorediy.

“Well," he eaid, “you must forgive
mk: if T plead guilty to the false lden-
tity—aml preserve it. For certaln
reasons it would not suit me to take
even you into my conlidence, Desides
which, if you will forgive my saying
s, there does not seem to e the
least necessity for it. We are leaving
here during the week, and shall in
all probability zo abroad almost at
once ; #o we are not jikely to meet
again.  Let us part pleasantly, and
nbandon a somewhat proflitless lis-
cns=ion.”"

For a moment Wollenden was stag:
gered. They were leaving Epgland !
Coing away! That meant that he
would see no more of Helene. His in-
dignation against the man, kindled
almost into passionate anger by his
mother’'s story, was lorgotten, over-
shadowed by a keen thrill of personal
disappointment. Il they were real-

well to any chance of winning her
and there were certain words of hers,
certain gestures, which had combined
to fan that little fMame of hope, which
nothing as yet had ever been able
to extinguish. He looked Into Mr.
“abin's quiet [ace, and he was con-
scious of a sense of helplessness. 'The

man was too strong and too wily for |

bim ; it was an anequal contest.
“We  will abandon  the discussion

then, if you will,” Wollenden said slow- |

I¥. 1 will talk with Lady Deringham
again. =he s in an extremely ner-
vous state; it is possible that she
may have misunderstood you."

Mr. Sabin sighed with an alr of gen-
tle relief. Ah! if the men of other
countries were only as easy to de-
lude as these Englishmen! What a
trinmphant
his !

career might yet hel

PSS
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can assure vou is the correct view
of the situilation. 1 Lope Lthat joa
will not horey away ; may 1 ofler rou
N vigarctte T

Widfendlen eat down for dhe [irst
Lo

“Aree You in earnest,” he askeld,
“when you epeak of leavinzg England
#p soon I

“Asured]y ! You w.ll do me tne
ustice to admit that | lmyve never
preten lisd to JiEe yoar country, have
1?7 1 hope: to leave it for several
years, I oot lor ever, within the
course of a few woeeks."

“And your niece, Mr. Sabin "

shenccompanies ma, of course ; sh=
likes this country even less than 1 do.
Perhaps, under the clircumstances, car
departure s the best  thing that
coul! happen . it s at any ralte op
portune.”

I cannot agreec with youn, & Wol-
fenden said: *[or me it iy most i
opjortuns, | need scarcel)d say that |
I have not abandoned my desire w
make vour niece my wile”

“lI ehould have thought,” Mr. =a
bin said, with a fline note of satire®
in_his tone, “that you would have |
pat far away from you all e of |
any connection with such suspuwions
personages.””

*I have never had,” Wollenden said
calmly, "any susplcion at all  con
verning your niece.”

“She would be, | am sure, much flat
tered,” Mr. =abin declared,. " At thie
sivme time 1 can searcely see on what
grounds yvou continue to hope [or an
impo=gibility, My nlece's pefuand
sens to me expliclt enough, especially
when coupled with my own positive
prodii bl tion,”

“Your niece,” Wollenden said, “is
doubtless of age. | should not trouble
about your consent il 1 could gain
hers, and | may as well tell you at
onze that 1 by no means despalr of
dolnge =0

Mr. abin bit his lip, and his dark
eves flashed out with a sudden {ire.

(To be Continoed.)
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A STRANGE PLANT.

One of o Specles That Catehes and |

Faats Insects. g

Nearly every body has read or heard
ol the Venus fly-trap—the Dionaca -
museipula of scientific botany—and of
the extraordinary sensitiveless of 1=
leaves, 0 delleately constructed that
il a fly or insect lights upon one the |
leal closes upon  itsell and so im
prisons the anhappy inseet, killing
am! actually eating it, for that the
insect really nourlshes the plant has
been shown by comparative study. |
Deprived of its insect food iU falls
always to attain its best develop-
ment.

The Venus fly-trap is only one oul
of a number of inscctivorous plants,
a careful study of which has recently
been made by Dre. Fowler, proflessor
of botany in Cuern’s College, Ontario, |
amd which receive even more practicad
illngtration in one of the most intaer- |
esting, from a popular point of view,
of the many ecases of glass flowers i
the Ware collection of Harvard Uni
versity, in Cambridge. This collec-

Ls = ——
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tion, the only one of ils RKind in the |

world, is the work of the famous
Blaschka family, father ad son.
It was begun al the sugeestion of

Dr. Goodale, of the university, to |
whom it first occurred that the skill |
of these remarkable artists counld be |

applied as well Lo [lowers as to the

modlels of marine invertebrates whiczh |
‘(l"l‘l'lllﬂﬂl-"!-l now bearing down uapon

they were then, in 1856, making flor
the museums of Earope, amd secuared
to Harvard through the generosily
of Mrs. Elizabeth €, Ware and Miss
Mary L. Ware, of Boston. The eollec-
tion, growling with each saceeeding |
year, I intended to represent the |
relations of the various flowering

plants of North America, and ooe- |

gquarter of a large case is now de
voted to a typleal colleetion of in
scetivorous plants.

The Venus [ly-trap secretes an

acid fluid that alds the decomposition |

of its victim. The leal on opening is |
found to have lost its treacherouns
sensitiveness. This, however, goon
returns ; yet if the leaf has been
forced to cloge over some object that
cannot nourish the plant, such ns
a particle of earth placed on it for
the sake of experiment, It remains
closed no longer than twenty-four
hours, and upon opening ls H!T.Hll
gensitive and immedintely ready Llor
its delayed meal.

-

l _ F. | ask out of Politeness. I have a per
A feet Horror of the Gentlemen's

C fighing. Yon could not Weaken now,
even if you wanted to. Il you have

"and go It Mind™

o the Links and olbserved that you
| wtood for her Slicing and Pulling and

! shooed away the Intruders whirn

"itsa Duty, but you lacked the Nerve

| to your Singing and

 spipa ks lTor itsell. | have handled this

! e Loy

"any mere Child, s | am going to

| polite Circles to get the Groom
| oxx] and Ory-Eyed

§ .

A Fable by Geo. Ale.
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Theose days belore the Weddinz was
to br Palled Off Capid g1t on a
Mautel in the Bachelor’s Apartmeni
and made a fow Rrmarks to the
goarsl Dridogroon.

“Old Pal, you are in for it," said |
the Rely Poly Maleh Maker. “You l
are Electad by a0 Peungyvivanin Ma- |
Jority., I have gol you toe the *oint |
from which there can b no Craw-

any lingering Doubte as 1o the Wis-
dom of this Jump, pray forget them

“1 have no Doublis or Fears,™ pe-
plied the Bachelor. “I have eantured
the sweetedl Chikd that ever drew
the Breath of Life. The Future ig
to be one long Pleasure Escursion i
a rubber-tired Vehicle over an Ag- |
phalt wad, with Syeingia DBushes
blooming o elther side. The Visia
ig fooded with SBunshine. We count
on listening to the Chicaladee Birds
a® ulfton as convenient, and we have
agreed never to Quarrel.” !

“That's the style of Talk 1 Lke Lo
hear,” said the delighted Cupld. 1
got you into this Mix-Up with my |
little Bow and Arrow and jregtly cele- |
brated Love Philters and I am well |
pleasxd to know that you are going |
o Stick. It wauw 1 who arrangead |
that Firet Mectiog at the Hum::w:-l
iHotel when you Spotied Her in the |

|
|
i

Il Jacket and the Short Skirt. You |
will recall the Fact that ghe did not
wear any Hat. When vou gaw her
with the Treant Locks blowing
around her Eyes and the Dim-
plod Cheeks warmed by a bona-
[ide blash you began o walk side
ways amd Step on your own Feet,
When 1 lured the two of you out to

Doctored her Score, | saw that it
was a Clear [T It was 1 who

you sat beside ber on the Rustle
Bench and gazed at her Foolish Like
and wanted to et your Right Arm do

and feared that it might Queer Mat-
ters, It was your own little Cupid
who [llnally convineed you that yomn
could go ahead and get busy without
causing her Lo Faint or Shriek for
Assistance, I braced you up to taking
the High Hurdle after you had Balk
ed a dozen times and she was begin
ning to think that vouw were a stick.
As Buperintendent of all those Happy
Houre in the Haommock and the Boat
Hides on the Lake, when she listened
pretended to
like Jt, I flatter my=elf that my Work

case to the Queen's Taste, and now
thnt the Mateh has been Clinchied by
an Engraved Invitation and the usual
Newspaper notorlety, | feel that |
am entitled to about Two Weeks' Va

“But you are not going to Quit me |
at this Crisis, are you?' asked the
IHsmayed Bachelor. "Think of the Or-
deal that the Family of the Bride and
olther Officious Friends have mapped
out for us. In the dreadful round of

us, we necd yvou more than evep)
{ “That may be,” veplied Cupid, |
biut about to-morrow Evening this
Giame will begin to be too hot lor

nke to the Deep Woods, 1 want to
gel away before yon glve your Fare
well Kiek-Up to the Best Man and
the Ushers and other Rowdy Friends.
It s now the Practice in our most

aboul twents
four Hours before he Steps O and
then have him keep his Edge until
the whole SBhow ig over and he is
loauded on a Sleeper. \ Bachelor
Dinner with a lot of Broken Glass
ware, the Best Man crying into the
Ollves and some one named Horace

. asleep in the Corner is no Place for |

a tender Infant. I will have to cat
it out. Aml I must pass up the kx
ercises at the Church and the e
ception at the House, Excuse me
from getting packed in with a lot
ol Jay Relatives that you have Lo

{IHE sPLReY 3 B

Dressing Room, where everybody
will be taking Bromo and telling
what time he got out of the Turk
ish Bath. Probably you will be a
Silght, especlally around the Eyes
Our Relations have been so Idyllie
up to thls Stage of the Proceedings
that I could not bear to sees Yyou
approach these INuptinls in a
Trapce. A8 for the Reception, I
lave no desire to be trampled upon
by 235 male and female Indians
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The Sarracenia purpurea, found of- |
ten in the month of Juae in  peat |
bogs, [rom New England to Min-
gefota, Northeast lowa, and south-
ward, east to the Alleghanies, is
known commonly as the side saddle |
flower, the pitcher plant or the |
huntsman’s cup. The latter names
are more descriptive of its appear-
ance, and it is difficalt indeed to see
any resemblance in its purple flow-
er and pitcher shaped green leaves |
to anything nearer o side saddle than |
the pilliong of onr aneestors. But
whatever name it is called it 1s a |
notable example of the carnivorous
plants and is represented by a
striking model in the Harvard collee-

f

A | tlon.—N. Y. Herald.
I¥ leaving England, he might bid fare- |
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Women Riding Astride. I

Riding astride seems to be coming |
into great favor among horsewomen. |
It I8 reported that at the Southern |
winter resort the smart set fond of |
equestrian exercise use this method |
of seating nltogether. The Bullalo
Commercinl approvingly comments
on the growing custom. * No oane
can see women riuling in this natur-
al manner, as & matter of course,
n8 they do in Southern California,
for example, without approving It.
Neatly attired in the habit adapt-
ed to this style of riding a1 woman
is modestly attired, even in the
narrowest conventional sense, ap-
pears to far better advantage than
on a sidesaddle and s insured
agalnst the - injurions effects caused
in many cases by riding on the

“] am very glad,” lhe said, “that slde."

' Detective to watelh the Presents comy |
{in at the Door, Love [flies oot of the
' Window, Cupid cannot operate in a

¢ and promisge to Love, Honor and Obey.

| generally manages to Ring In as a

herded into a Residence built to ae-
commodate about nine.’” :
“It I8 golng T e someLhiing |
Dire,” anld the Pridegroom, with =«
mournfu! shake of the Head, "How
ever, I must see it to o Finish.”

1 suppose you must,” sald Cuapid,
“but when the Florist, the Caterer,
the fussy Female Manager and the |

Crowd. If my gentle Influence counld
Prevall against the Power of Pre
cedent I pever would permit you "T'wo
to stand in front of the Frozen Face

I am for the Whispered Vow in the
Dusky Corner with two Folks sitiing
in a chalr bullt for one, but Nix the
Cirens Performance. [ do not believe |
that Trae Affection should b2 hauled
out to Bhow OIf boeiore a carious
Mob, And when the Gang begins Lo |
crowd up to kiss the Dride, that is
when Cupid wants (o be somewhere
else. I never could see the pocetry in
having a Fink-nnd-White Bride pawed
over by a lot of Uneles and Aunts, to
say nothing of Cousin Charley, who

Practical Joker. I T wers wvou |

| would register n Kiek.”

“I'd like to, but It wouldn't do any |
good,” sald the Bridegroom. “All "“.i
imbeclle Customs must he obsepved.™”

* Yes," continued Cupid. ** After yon i
have tried to crowd a lot of Rich |
Food on n persecuted Stomaech that
looks up and says, ‘Please Don't,’
then you will start for the train. At
this Juncture the Ries Throwing
Comedinn and the Wagp who ties
Whte Batin Ribbons on the Trunks
will get in their Cute Work. 1 sup-

you will be very Jolly on the
Train, with every one On to you!
bigger than a House, Litile Oochkins
will wear her Gray Going Away Gown.
She ht to eall it her Gray Give
Away wn. Whichever way you
tarn you will hear the Stage Whis-

‘--ii'ml I:-‘ v " ¢ i
ONTARIO ARCHIVES
TORONTO

(et one packaze of it
over stops at a package

ROSS' HIGH GRADE
CEYLON TEA

1@ Lhe best valwe [or your mobey.
el the 235 cent packagre.

Nobody

per behind you, ‘Pipe  the Bride !
You certainly have o Hatful of
Hilarious Moments ahead of youa,
I don't imagine. I Cupld had his
Way, every Marriage Service would be
enacted in the still moonlight, with
no $10 Preacher w give the Cuona,
and ouly the Peeping Stars as Wit-
neases. The Young Couple would re-
pair at oneoe 1o a Lodge in some Vash
Wilderness, eight-Tive Miles from a
Hotel Clerk or o Fresh Drommer.
But, a8 1 am telling you, Love has no
Volee during the 80 called Feativie
ties. When you begin to Frost the
Cakos ana hang Smilax on the Chan-
deliersa I fly the Coop.”

“But you will return?" asked the
Groom.

“I will walt untiil you have had your
Fill of running the Gauntlet Ia
Strange Hotels 5ol cowering e
fore Head Waiters,” replied Cuopld.
“You will have 1o stay an your Tour
for at least n Tew weeks, just to
prove that you can afford it. When
you come back aml assume a Lease
and count up your Prosents and begln
lo Bwap duplicats Pieckie Dishes ad
Lamps lor somethiong you can use o
the Kitebes | may look in on you. It
you have wmanagesd to get along
without hawnag any Spats and are
realiy anxious to keep away from
the lmguisitive Public 1 will come
arouml and seratch on the Door and
possibly yYou will perrmit me Lo come
im and take charge of vour real Hon-
evmoon. If 1 can get the co-oper=
ation of a good Coouk | think | may
he able to show you a choice gqual-
ity of Connubial Bliss. Bat | am off
the Coptract until you get through
with this Eplurg: And Cupid faded
away,

Moral: If it were oot for the Pre-
arnts an Elopement would be Pre-
[erable,

e e oo el e el oot b el ol o e

CLOTHES WORN
BY STATUIE

L
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It 18 hard to reclize to=-day, when
pausple choosse thelr own garments as
they please, that once upon a time
the cock of a bonnet the cut of a
cloak, the wildth of a flovnce were
matters decided by law., The king
himsell took a hand im the mattar,
all the Tudors in particolar belng
martinets In regulating the ap
parel of the comwunity, ;

Heary VI pas=ed a law that no
unmarried wowan could wear acap
“*unless she rides or poes ghroad into
the country, on pain of three whil-
lings., four pence.” The married wo-
men were even more rigorously deals
with, for they could not wear any,
gown or petticoatl of =ilk, and wel-
vet for gowns or trimmings, any
French hood, or bonnet of velvet
with edge of goll, pearl or stone, or
chain of gold about the neck unlass
her husband “found and kept a light
horse furnished,” alwaye ready for
the warse. During this period only
#mall raffe were worn, searcely more
than collars, and they went by the
picturesque nam-~ of “round roblns™

In France about the same time-
15350—Henri 1II. opened hostlities
against luxury in dress, and issoed
adiets setting daly forth not only the
Kind and guality., but the color of
gtalfs to by worn by the different
clagscs. Anentive vesture of erimaon
hue was reserved exclusively for
princes and princosscs The nables
were  permil ted lo  diaplay that
royal color in only one article of cos-
tume. The next rank could not use
it at all, while their inferiore had
very little left at thelr digposal buat
black. The same seale existed in silk
and velvete. Protests and lamenta-
tione rose up from all ranks, and the
ladies of France bhanded together *n
a common caus and fought for each
Iinch of gtull and color, for their jew-
el and trinkets.

In Italy luxury hiad greater license,
and the ladies rulfled it in all the
bravery their hearts desired. Holland
and Germany lollowed moderately ln

bt ot
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| the wake.

Just the Qaestion.

A Beottish minster being one day
mgaged In visiting some mem-
bers of his flock came o the doopr of
n house where his gentle tapping
could not be heard for the noise of
contention within.  After wailing a
little he opened the door and walked
in, saying, with an authoritative
voice, “1 should ke to know who is
the head of the house 2 “Weel, sip*
snld the husband and father, “if yeo
it doon a wee we'll mavbe be able
to tell ye, lor we're just trying to
settle that point.”
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