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t case, since Mr.
bliged person.”
ed person,” repeats Gil

“Assuredly, my dear.” her ladyship
says, yawning. “Mr. Archer was sim-
acting in Mr. Dameg’s place as

t is his duty to do. He is Mr.Damer's
agent, and land-steward, and all that
sort of thing, you know.”
know,” Gillian says brielly, glanc-
at Anne O'Neil sitting at the ta-
}Ilu and crocheting in absorbed si-

Archer was | hounds than

e has, t
Scoteh flr,

The ot

little flat
her words
calm herself by
O’'Nell and her calmneas. “ I !
him a very handsome, powerfully-
built man.”™
‘That’s just it, my dear! You've
expressed it, my dear!" Mr.
Damer reiterates: “‘handsome and
powerfully built,'—ay,
what he is! A fine fellow !
fellow 1"

“So you see, I hope, dearest,” Lady
Er Bays, in tones of cozt

yawning

o your br

ous jin
“why I objected t
worthy but uninteresting per-
in as a topic of conversation ?
ed, to tell you the truth™ and
there is a steely spark of malice and
meaning glinting through her lady-
8hip's pale, long eyelashes, “as [ can-

erence,

The Coming of Gillian

A Pretty Irish Romance.

“My dear child,” she ejaculates,
with a fow Bwugh, as of irrepressi-
ble amusement, though her face cx-
presses consternation, “you surely
id not invite a young man to dine
with you without even a chaperon

You surely are Jesting, dear!

“Imdeed I am not, Lady Damer,”
Liilllian  answers, bravely, though
ke color is mounting to her tem-
ples.  “Mr. Archer had most kindly
Laken the (rouble to order dinner
Bere [or Miss O'Neil aml me, when
b discovered that we shounld be de-
bar vl !"""f__r_'“'__:" few hours until the
Im. was clear, and he kindly called
o see i he could do anyihing more |

lor us, BO '

Oy, 1 osee, dear! Oh! [ quite un-
derstand now,” Lady Damer inter-
ropts, smiling still, but quite In a
dulierent tone—*l quite viderstand
ow. OUne must disregard les con-

veEranees i an extreme Cose
e Lhis, and you did  quite
gight In mo gracefully acknowledg-

ing your obligation to Mr. Archer, |
my love! Quite right! Of course,”
e adds, laughing again as irre-
pressibly at the absardity of the
rieq, it would have been a very |
lifferent matter if Mr. Archer had
oeen ill-bred enough to imagine you

wisthed him to dine with you!”

" Ent. il GOl sk, | ilicd wish |
him to dine with me!" Gilllan per
#Fists mutinously, while she gir.ves
L] nille away Lhe -IJ.-'Iﬁq-.'g.-i'.lrl' ithat |
rmbarrasses her, and the [lash that
deepens in ber cheeks. 1 should
oot have asEed hime if 1 Jdid not 1™

The inguisitive and coldly-rebuk-
ing smile on Lady Damer's patri
eian lace grows colder, and she
remaln LLerly silent, as il In In-
wbillity to mnke a flitting reply to |
MG 0 M

And Gallipn has st arrivesd
liree aspirations equally lervent
Ll nseless, Lhat she had never seen
reland, never seen Georzse Archer
ever seen Lady Damer, when Lhe
wilter enters Lo anpnounce frstly
n wrrival of dinner, and, secondly

e arrival of Mr. Damer.

And lilian wonders excemdingiy

why =0 [lorid and jovial-looking an
Jerly gentieman, with such merry
hilue eyes and hnmorons an expres-

n, should greet her with such n

dtately bow and i coldly-lformal
apecch about being “charmed ¥
ke her aceqoaintance.'

bBul I knew your maother,
1T % enr. ilwenty YiArs g,
he mids, aliter n pause, his manner
glitering vislbly n® he gazes at e
girlish face. “You're very ke her,

only prettier,” aml at the glim-
mer of o supny smile in the bright
Liue eyves, aml the de [erentinl ac-

enl of pleasing Eallantry, Gilllan

annot .orbear Lt Fmiie
brightly in return—the more s0o a8
both =mile and aceent seem so pDleas-
antly Tamiliar in [riendliness.

“Oh, dear me!™" Lady Jeannelte
snve, remonstrating, with frigld
gayety *'an you not B
something leas trite than that to
your belle eousine, Mr. Damer 7 Ever)
girl knows she is rather like her
mother, and every girl considers she
i# rather prettier than her mother !
Dear little Gilllan'—with a caress-

Ing comdescension, as  toward n
gmall, frightened child—" will form
most erroneons opinions, 1 [ear, of
Irish wit aml courtesy, unless she
defer judgment.”

If there be a hidden challenge in
tnis speech, Bingham Laey per-
ceivea it and quietly takes it up.

“There is not the least hope,” he
save, calmly, “that Miss Deans will
te fer judgment. =he has passed
pentence on each one of us Il-lli.'l‘ﬂ"i.‘f-h

How can you tel?” Gillian says
hylyv, but laughing at the languid
hwnelessness ol his tone.

‘By instinet,” he anawers, :-p.nI-
mnly, and Gillian langhs again,
heer heart growing a little lighter,

or spirits rising. for this dreaded
{aptain Bingham Lacy seems mere-
'v a very handsome, pleasant, easy-
tempered young man, and life at
Mouni Ossory seems far less of
formidable destiny than it has ap-
peared hall an hour ago.

“Put sentence can be i1eversed,”
(i.lhan says, archiy.

“] trust mine may,” he responds,
with such very evident meaning
that Gillian blushes as well as
laughs, and glad of a diverasion,
rises quickly as the walter places
the Jast dish on the table, and Miss
'Neil comes forward and stands
hrmbly waiting at the foot.

“Don‘'t formt an opinion of any of
w4 in a hurry, my dear,” Mr. Damer
nrges, graveiy. “You can’'t form a
fair opinion of any one in a hurry,
my dear. Wait until you have heen

2 month or two in Ireland, Giillan, |

before you judge us.”

“1 have formed the highast opin-
ion possible of Irish kindoess and
courtesy already,” Glillan retorts
mischievously, and Captain Lacy
=miles under his moustache, “!"Itl:l
an attentive look in his eyes. “1 am
sorry, Mr. Damer, I must ‘wait a
month or two to have that oplnion
confirmed !

“Oh! My goodness! D'ye hear
that?® Mr. Damer exclaims, with
smch a sudden outbuest of delight-
rd laughier that eveu Captain
Lacy has to join im it. “There’s a bit
+ Saxon keenness for you! Detect-
ings me+ in a ‘ball’ in less than two-
twos' Gillian, my dsar, we must

make an Irtshwoman of you.”
Aot (Camt T.aonw s Jdoe still wiih

not but consider that Mr. Archer—
worthy and respectable a young man
a8 he is"—and the interpolation is
gallingly insolent in Its contemptu-
ous liberality of opinion—"has pre-
sumed on his position in some degree,

& very proud
man, sensitively proud, 1 may say,
where the women of his family are
concerned—I really thonght, Gillian,
my dear”—ihis very slowly, with a
sort of reluctant smile and the mean-
ing glitter through the eyelashes—"1
really thought you had much bettep
leave me to tell my husband of Mr.
Archer's visit, and Mr. Archer's kind-
ness, and your sweet gratitude, you
dear little innocent soul!”

Amd her Iadyship langhs agala, the
prolonged, low, ehrill laugh
tense amneement. and Gilllan erim-
fons painfuliy to the roots

and exelusive

a brighter light in his eyes, answers
with his ecourteous, silght bow and
well-bred deference :
“We must hope that
will ehoose to

Miss Deane ' . L
become an Irishwo- flavor ; “you're
cutspoken

And Gillian, blushing glrlishly, and
shyly, trying to evade
ments she is receiving, glances 1to-
ward Anne O'Neil with a swilt

the compli-

enters the room,
Damer’s glove.
The glove ls found just where her
ladyship has uropped it, and Anne
is darting away again, without rais-
her eyes or addressing Gillian,
when Mr.Damer speaks to her.
“Mind, Anne, you're 1o git inside.
Either Lacy or mysell will sit with
Doyle. Dillon wiill come with the lug-

cannot avold an involuntary
start as she glances, and thus at-
passing attention to
person whom nobody seems to notice.
But when they look there is nothing
(' Nell's deferential
attitude, the pose of her slender tall
drooping head

o she glances at Anne
O"Neil, wondering how she ean en-

dure to sit there pale and composed,
counting her

Lady Damer's eyves follow
and detect her sympathetic glance,
though Anne O'Neil does not. .

“Never mind, love,” her
Says presently to Gillian, a8 she rises
and adjusts her voluminous mantle of
laee and satin over her high., thin
“1 can quite see,”

iracts a

unusnal in Anne ﬂ”"hm:'m"ﬂn..a,
figure, her
anl downeast {ace.

It has come amd gone like a flash.
The flaming wrath of those dark eyes,
in the compressed
feratures,

glighlly

Indyship

[lerea scorn
lips and rigid
linn has seen one moment since; the
flaming wrath,
Anpne O'Nelll's face as she
Bingham Lacy.
* How she must
a throb of
“ It even enrages her to see
3 I wish she
| would not feel go, Mr, Archer seemed
to like Capt. Lacy very well”
the evening Gil-
lian finds fresh causes still for puz-
zlewl gpeculation, and a multitude of
and imaginings
respecting her new associations. The
| friends who have all so Kindly come
Jeagnnetle,
alr. Damer, and Captain Lacy—have
all dinedd with her and Miss O'Neill, at
request;
has been supple-
* dailnty dishes.
Mr. Damer, indeed, has acceepted his
Joumng cousin's
ild cordially

shoulders,
Bye, with her
smile, “that one must guard against
over trustfulness and amiability in
yonr ease, my dear child.”

But somehow the cold little smile
and the pitying, deprecating fecents
mortification

bitter scorn pitying | dering If Mp.

Archer's
something
O'Neil's

e

hate him," Gillian
her gentle
appearance ;

friendly weeping bitterly.

_ Gilllan's
818 rebuked and ashamed, and more
than all, angry with hersell for ex.
periencing either one or
feeling without just cause.

“Anne, will you pleas® come with
me whilst 1 finish dressing "
continues,
mer will order the carringe

but they have hardly left the room
when Mr. Damer enters.

He comes in slowly, with a rather
preoceupied adr,

is your doings!"
ship has said, pallid with rage, all
but the pink stain on
“This is all yonr doings, Anne
You are 0 treacherous,
You connived
Giillian

wondering [ancies

creature |
meeting  between
Deane and George Archer simply be-
had discovered what m)y
real wishes were, and that I
intended they should meet exeept by
accident.™

ungrateful

directly.”
Wi

carnest

little dinuer geented lozenge

mented by sucking
ways carries o =upply of those seent-
ed lozenges—when
across the room, he sddenly discov-
ers that Gillian
& low chalr, gazing into the fire.
“I didn't know, my dear,”
hurriedly, in an
“"that it was Mrpr.
ed dinner lor you., did voun ?" It—it
was rather kind of him., now wasn't
apprehen-
lozenge

Damer,"
instantly

e “*Teels

invitation
Joonlessing
for dinner.”
Damer,
partakes more heartily
mon=-kedgeren,
1 | ehicken,
: ' than hersell, vet
-Ipn.-ﬁi.'uﬁjl._'. of belng

with more well-bred indifference than

ler ladyship.

as he s hall-way it,” her

with scornful
#itting In
the Kind unless yon
You connived, I repeat, at this escap-
nothing else. Mr.
Damer encourages George Arclier
all his insolence and assumption, for
certain reasons peculiarly his own,”
rather wrinkled,
skin tightens over her sharp, well-
untit Lady Damer's
it were cast in
gteel, “and you connive at it for rea-
Jour own, ags I am

of soup, #al- lir SAYS,
undertone,

l caan call it
who ordep-

soulflles,
» ignores the
vulgarly hungry
suddenly
swallowing his
now unnecessary preventive. “What
i the matter, my dear ?" for Gillian
has started up in excited annoyance,
ot [lush
cheeks and the tear-wet eyeleashes,
“Nothing—nothing ! she
most sharply, “only that I think it
was very kind of Mr. Archer to call
me, and
to order dinnepr for me.”
“80 It was—so It was."
Damer, In the same eager, suppressed
tone—"*po It
kind and thoughtful, and :
now wasn't it ™™
indeed,”
warmly, and gazing at
prise. I am glad von think as 1 do.
Mr. Damer. Lady Damer was afraid
yon woulkl not be pleased, I think.”
“Lady Damer wa9 afrall T wouldn't
he plensed,”

and the fine, but

features,
looks as il

CHAPTER

rather informal, has been pleasanter

sons peculiarl
Exnecloed

awiare "

Anne's proud, straight figure seems
shrink as in repressod
thin bhands holding
twiteh nerv-

suddenl v
pain, and her
Lady Damer's bonnet

compliment
yYon on yonr eselection of Jdishes,"”
- Damer says entimsiastically, drinking
| is third glass of sherry, and pour-
| Ingr ot
course ig put on, " Very lew glrls of
your age
an admirably chosen

here on

n&<senl=s Mr.

IMvmer,

Lo order bler tone.

dinner— NANEWErs,
wlhatever
(quickiy,

e erealt
to me,” Gillian
" when Lowly Damer openly lays
her hand on the girl's arm
slgnificant pressure,

“ HMush ! yon modest little girl,” she
siys, sweelly: but the expression of
eyves looking
Gillinn ean
summon

waiter.”
“Didd you not know he was in town
and had actually
ougeh to come
ner for my guest "
her pale
n yellowizh

repents Damer,
excesding dublonsness, as
mueh a2 to gay that that is certainly
an ineredible statement.
gshe ? Now, what was it Lady Damer
was afrald T wouldn't
ahout '

“Alfraid that

mands, ETEY

the cold,
into hers
Ieither

bright-gray “Now, did
understand
courage 1o 1_|J-I'_'.'_
"I dare say,”

pleased | “Though
Lady Jeanette says,
gracious of smiles,
leaning forward to bring the light of
ler approbation
Anne O'Nell at the foot of the table
—"I dare say that Miss O'Neil helped
you with her adviee, Gillian, love.
know that Ann> is a perfect genius
in gastronomic matters.”

Miss O'Nell just
eyes with a flash in their glance,

‘I had nothing '
ordering
Damer,” she says curtly, almost dis-
Liillian, between
astonlshment at her tone and aston-
ishm~nt at Lady Damer's tacit pro-
hibition of any explanation lrom her-
sgelf, remaing sllent until the gentle-
have gone down-stairs to the
nmd coffee

woitkl think Mr.
Archer—=had—had presumed a little”
Gililnn save, rather nleringly, for
ghe feels that her statement cannot
but be disbelleved, “anml that 1
wrong to ask him to dincer with Miss
O'Nell and mysell, Lady Damer was
I am alraid” Gillian
savs. taking heart of grace Lo langh
ar ghe looks up in Mr. Damer's blue

o e—— e g —— o e —— = L0 D TSR DM
a
-

a week
go and escort her, by
some discipline for you, Anue; and
[ have dome both, you see.”

And all the long. narrow, blue-
white teeth gleam In a cruel smile.
Anne’s face grows asly
the large dark eyes blaze as fliercely
ns Lady Damer's

quite shocked,
her black

whatever to do

. She langhs, though she Qs
dinner,

en~! next moment by the lurid light
of emothersd page that
those game blue eyes. Deep, purple-
Archer’s,
though neither so clear nor as steady
ar his,

gleams
respectiully :

Lieorge

Damer —he canonized,”
close-shut teeth,
though he allects to be amused. S0
you slhocked her, my dear, eh ? You
receiving
Archier too graciously, eh? Amd you
thought it was kind and gentlemanly
and attentive of him—now didn’t you,
Giilian 27

: says, through
smokine-room

brought
drinks black,
tiny glass of Chartreax.
“Wretehed liqueur !
say¥s, sippiag her ecollee, however, as
il she likes it very well. “Will youn
Gilllan, dear ?
No? It really is an improvement to
la Ballylord,
you. I do hope you have dined toler-
ably, Gillian dearest ? The dinner was
not very bad. T -
no appetlie whatever,™
“1 enjoyed

the addition of a | shoeked George

compromised
COmmon

Iver ladyship

e

not take indeed,
slmply, but nervously, wishing
Mr. Damer would not
g0 hard and look so pleased at
ANSWer.

“Bo he is—so

cale noir a gtare at her

he is," Lhe goes on,
hmrriedly, his face flushed and radi-
ant with excitement. “Kind and gen-
tlemanly. That's Lim.
some young lellow, too ; isn't he now,
my dear ? You wouldn't see a finer
fellow than George Archer in a da) s
walk. Now would you ?”

“I don't know indeed,” Gillian says,
laughing a little, and wishing afresh
that she could refrain from the silly
fashion of blushiag at anything and
everything, wiich makes her look s0
foolish and smbarrassed. A
“Waell, but now what do you think?
persists Mr. Damer. so earnestly and
excltedly. as he takes her cool little
haud in his hot, strong fingers, that
ows a little alraid of him.
“What g your cardid opinion of him
now, as an lionest, good, sensible girl?
Cowe, now, mF dear,” he urges.
“I th t him a very agreeabl
man,” Gillian says, re-
uctantly, and trying to avoid
Damer's bright, EIFMEEF

g e !

¥ though I ha-

Lil e gl P "F'r‘r
for I was very hungry,” Gillian says
frankly, though

mentally ponders
puzzling questions.
Firstly,

whilst ahe vengefnl as a

lwio more

what sort of
would Lady Damer call “very good''?
| Secondly, how muech would Lady Da-
mer eat when she confessed to “hav-
ing’" an appetite ?

ha< Lurst into

ingenue !"

shrill laugh. o ilguish,
i

ladyship saya, with her
“1 am so pleased !

“And Mr. Damer thought the din-
ner was good,”’ persiats Gillian, in her
innoecent, straightforward way ; “and
I wished to tell him that it was Mr.
Archer who ordered it, Lady Damer ;
but you, I thought, prevented me.’

hrul b‘ﬂ*

delicate,

answers, arching.

line-like ntlemanly
closing
her eyes, as in the langour of indif-
ference. "1 thought you had said
quite enough and more than enough,
before in acknowl'gment of
Archer's services
1 assure you, (i
Is such bad style as effusive gr
noadlags =  *}

is |—80
before.

& SAYE,
“* Gentlemanly,
ed, well-bred, ay, and well-,
And handsome—

@ a8
o e
born, too, Glillan!
didn’'t you think him handsome, my

There's not a4 man in the
nptw heag o botéar bk SfET. O

ho r
then enough e

n, love. Nothing

nttawle

George. Bplendid, limbs
tall and t as a

't he, now ?”
Indeed,” Gilllan says, with a
of breath making

rady, and trying to
t’l'tm nllnglll

A fine [ellow as
you'd find from Carrickfergus to Cape
Clear ! he says, hall inaudibly.
lueky girl who will have George for
i. sweetheart, Gillian, my dear! Eh,
don't you think so "

“Yes, indeed,” Gillian says, laungh-
ing and blushing, 8o foolishily ! Anne
O'Nell does not blush.

But she has hardly uttered her
reply, when ghe gots cause to blush
in good earnest, from mingled ter-
ror and amazement.

“You're a little darling!” Mr.
Damer exclaims, very hoarsely and
shakily, bhall smothering poor Gillian
with a bear-like hug, and two or
three rough kisses, very alcoholie in
a darling, honest,
Hitle girl,k, s0 you
are. And he'll be a lucky lellow who
has you for a sweetheart!"

Amd Gilllan's hot, red-rose blushes
at this eestatle speech have hardly
when Anne O'Neil hurriedly
to look for Lady

“Thank you, Mr. Damer,” slie ans-
wers, with a slight amile, and while
Gilllan looks at her earnestly, won-
Damer knows—knowa

the happy, fortu-

who Is handsome George
sweetheart, she notices
nnusual in Anne
she hag been

accident, Lady
Anne replies, brielly.
ladyship retorts,
promptitude. * There
peen an accldent of
permitted it!

“1 wigh you would not give yoursell
the trouble of disbelieving me, Lady
she urges, in a lower, hum-
“I nssurs you again, 1 knew
nothing of George Archer's lntrntlons
announced by the|

been insolent en

hers and order din-
her ladysghip de-
eves glaring
light. "How dare
he attempt to dely me? How dare
more scornfally.
imagine what pre-
posterous ldeas have impelled you to
iannoy me by such contretemps ever
since you tried to resist my
tion of brlnging Miss Deane to Mount
Ossory ! 1 told yon two months 11%,
thak 1 should bring her, and [ told
that vou should
was of whole-

ns she 1.'H]tlr1'l ts

“"Yer, you have. But 1 chose to go
and fetch her, or 1 should not have
gone. And I have brought her here
ealely. and performed your
fnithfully, and you have no right to
Damer."

“I have the right to ridicule yon as
fool, and a romantie, wimwomanly
would have seriously
hersell only for my
Lady Damer nn-
deliberately, watching the
effect of each word she uttlers, and
enjoying it.
“Ag long as I have those leiters
of yours, and as long as 1 recoliect
a certain scene o a ceriain even-
ing, last December
her ladyship says, with the eruoelest
malicious laughs, whilst
her cold gray eyes are bright and
Iynx—"s0 long, Miss
Anne, ‘gentle Anne,’ lsn't that it?
—I think I must regard your pru-
dence and discretion with doubts and
suspicions
Apd then it iz that Aane O'Nell
that Dbitter it of
weeping—those gasping, hall-stifled
sobs—T{hose burning tears of shame
that have left their
traces when she enters the sitting-
room a lfew minutes after, and tries to
avoid the very sight of Glillian Deane
—Gulion, the fair youag heiress—the
Zisl whose path is ali sunshine and
piasperity.

milk-white [awn

Whe Is all anmeel for a wife,
AwWho has but fed ou the roses

And lain in the iuwes of life!™
The girl who will never know an
ungratified wish that wealth can
buy for her—The wealth that can
buy - for her the dearest, proudest
another woman's blighted

CHAPTER YVIL
“wWhat a curious thinz it is"” Gil-

twelveinonths,"

L

that's just
A fine

Gillian looks up in alarm and sur-
prise at the sound of tears in the
husky voice, at the sight of tears
dimming the excited blue eyes,

“A rnoe fellow!

A

open window ol her reoms at Mount
Osscry is falr enough to il a stern-

the sunhght streams through blinds
and curtains and fills the room with

nnd commences her t<ilet, without

buttored Gilian's boots and gloves,
wwkl rushed her halr, sviepe aselined
to acccwpany her young inistress Lo
an “out-of-theway piace in the

yvoul" I e, Ireland according to Miss
Simms,

| precipices or viewed the surround-
her lady-

ecach cheek-

came them on such oceasions. Thre
desire to leap 1o the earth below has
been well nigh irresistible, and after
Ltheir retura to the level of the earth
i shindder at thelr escape from an
awlul deatlh has passed over them.
somewhat akin to this  impulse is
that which B s nbsolutel) 1o
touch & dangerous oblect. In man)
cigar #tores there are little aunto

fever

milie cutters provided for taking
the Lip off of the clgar by Blinpl s
Pressine Ltie el inte a small
round opening about Lhie slze of
one's linger. It is surprising how

many men will poke Ltheir fingers de-
liberately into  these cuttere, ol
though they are perfectly aware
that they will have a plece of the

flesh nipped off. Any clgar man who
hns oo of these cutters on his case
will tell you stories of soch people
that will surprise you. There seems
Lo b s slrong tendency in the hu-
man race to “monkey with the buzz-
Eaw."

synerasy—as it might b2 called for
want of o better name—has been
developed by the use of electricity
a8 o mechanical foree. Many people
have o desire which they hardly can
coillrel 1o touech electric machinery
or wires, even when they know that
the wires are charged with a deadly
current and that to touch the mach-
e means instant death.

| of this strange impunlse, sayve: *]
have known instances where elee-
tricians actually had te t1arn and
run frony a machine to prevent giv-
ing way 1o this peeuliar influence.
Nol lowg NEe 4o man who was em-
ployed to sit and wateh the switch-
board in one of the London dynamo
siiops Tell a vietim to the influence,
As Le fell the desire growing strong-
er he, woved his chair back from the
boarid.  Instead of getting used to
the work he became more afrald
of il FEack day the desire to
wilk up and touch one of those
switchboards grew stronger. At the
end of two weeks Lhie young man re-
signed his place. He could not stand
the &train. It required all Lis will
power Lo restrain him while on duty
and at night his nervous system was
sa upsel that he eould not sleep. He
realized that to touch any one of the
switehes before bim meant instant
deatli and his only safety lay in get-
ting away from the board alilo-
geLher.

inten-

L)

pale, but

wislies

(roa elecelrie shock are brought about
o this way. In an idle moment a
persot will eateh sight of a switeh,
a wire or some other heavily charged
bit of apparatus and a strange ie-
eire to touch it will come over lLim.
Lu & moment of weakness he gives
way to it and the result is instant
death. We frequently read of ac-
dental deaths from electrie shocks
when there I8 no apparent reason
why the vietim should have toueled
o live wire. I believe that such cases
are attributable direetly to this in-
Muenee,"

enye a writer. The postmaster sends
Lhem to the editor, but the postmas-
ter i not to blame. For instance
there was o man named Tim Short
who sent us three notices to stop
his paper, he didn't want it any
longer. We wondered what was
the matter. Upon investigation of
our subecription list we found Tim
was short $Z.50. He Lhad pever paid
a cent and he stopped the paper as
& matter of economy to us. A few
evenings ago we stepped into a
church and Tim's melodious tenor
rang out clear in that soul-stirring
song, “Jesus Paid Jt AlL" He might
have been mistaken, but his earnpest-
ness impressed us. The next day
we senl him' a receipt in full, beg-
ging his pardon for no' knowing that
he had made an assignment of his
liabilities to the Lord.—Northwest
Magazine.

desolate, sad look through all its
m:wl:l&nnd :I:Illn: here, and
_ my re—poor, dear
Ireland.”
Tears of emotion dim her wistlul,
dark eyes looking on the neglected
beauty—the forlorn loveliness of the
ill-starred country.
For she 18 a sentimental little girl,
this luxuriously-reared, petted heir.
egs, with a8 loving and sympathetic
a heart a8 ever throbbed in
w fair young breast: and the
landseape she sees  for the firt
tiur in the beauty of x summer's
morning, as she gazes out of the

er =ou! than hers wilh mingled sad-
ness and pleasure. Larly in  the
stlll, rilvery light of dawn and the
twitterings of the bLivds in the dew-
wet  trees, Glilian  has  suddenly
awoke from confu.e? and porplexing
dreams of her jouriaey Lhe day be-
for:, and the peopiz wlhom she met
at the end of it, after tossing
abcul restlesely for an hour, unotil

brizhitness, the yousg lady rives
wailing for or snmmogig 1ny one.

She has no mald of hir owan-tLne
Biedg=arian damsel wino has lutherto

middle of that awiul country where
they shool you ns soon as look at

(To D> Continued.)

IMPELLED TO

SEEK DEATH

Those waa have climbed mountain

ing country from the summit of a
lofty observatory or building need no
reminder of the eensations that over-

A phase of this subconscious idio-

Fear the Temptation.
An electrical engineer, in speaking

“1 have no doubt that many deaths

IPaid in Full.
Every editor has received them,

tmﬂmhulﬂ‘
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Fleecing the Chosen;
How Bishops are Bled

Henry W. Luey in the “Strand,”

= — ~. —.

On his instaliation the new Blshop
of London had his experience enlarged
in the field of foes, 1t is a high honon
to be sclected for a geat on the Epls—
copal Bench. The honor bestowed, It
seems Lthe most natural thing in the
world to take the #eal and there am
end on’t. But that s only the begin-
ning of it. A everyone knows, whilst
the gift of a Bishopric rests with the
I'rime Minister, the nomines is elect-
ol by the Bench of Bishops. Virtually,
by command of the Sovereign, the
Crown Office issues a conge d'elipe,
This means money, which has ta
come out of the Bishop's pocket, The
warrant costs £10:; the certificate,
£16 108,; letters patent, £30; the
docquet, 2e. The Lpiscopal Bench’
having dulyv eleeted the nominee of
the I'rime Minigter, return thie name
to the Cpown Office and the Rojyal
assent 8 slpnilied, This involvea
duplication of the charges, with Lha
difference that the cost of the cop-
tiflcate i@ Inereased by 105, Lo make,
It even money,

next follows a process known as
restitution of temporalities, In pur=
suance of this duty the new Eishop
i fined 10 for the warrant, £31 10s.
Gd. for the certificate, 30 for let-
ters patent, and the inevitable o,
far the doeguret, a hardship only par=
Linlly lightened by epelling the word
with a “q"-and a "u.” These sums
disburged, the new Bishop reasonably)
thinks he 'may reure to his palace, 1T
Lbe Bee provides one, Dat the Home

Offiee next &1, on Lhe scene and
demands Lxchequer fecs, The conge
d'elire, alrendy handscomely pald for,
menns anpolher £7 15855 G4d Fgquat

sumse are demamnded fop Ietlers recom-
mendatory, Boyal assent, and reall-

tutlon of temporalitie®, The oath oo
homage s 1hrow: (or 00 Gs, G4,
which the Biblizal knowlsdge of the
Bishep will remind Lim is the number
af the Deast. MNexl oo # the Board
of Green Cloth, demanding £15 Os. Cdeg
(what wns it AMr. Mantallnl  sald
about the coppers 7). being homage
{oeid Lo be digtributed amonz the hep=
alde and the Earl Maprsha

(i 1 lpiw ]h!\-]lll]l Lok an s s II"!'
ihe House of Lords. gentlemen in tha
Lord Great Chamberlain's Office Tob
iy The Cathedral ! rinrFers get
10 10s8. for jubilintina on Lhe Cere-
mony ol enthronisation the cholr bes
ing pald £6 17s 44. On the same

happy occasion the Precentor draws
£10 108. and the chapler clerk £9
148 Bd., this last in addition to £21 Ga.
®il., hig fees on the Lishop's eleclion.
The Archbishop's ollicers fre not
backward in coming forward to cons=
pratulate the new Hishop. The Sec-
retary bringing the Archbizshop's liag
for conflirmation collars £17 108, The'
Vicar-General draws fees on conlirms
ntioen amounting to £31 Os. 10d4., withy
10 5&. to spend on the church wherse
the ceremony takes place, Nine
puineas go to the Depuly-Registramn
ns fees on mandate of induclion, the
customary fee to the REishop's secs’
retaries payable on sucly occasion bes
ing LM 5=s. T™he clerk nt the Crown®
Offies 18 [aln to b satislied with =
humble rrataity of hall a gainea,
Ingg than vou would tip your boy aly
Eton or Harrow It thi=s modera<
tion is only apparent lie pockels
two gulneas for what he calls petts
cxpenses, and when the Dishop takes,
i seat in the louss of Lords heg
clilins no less than L1414

The total awount of fees payable
on entering a bishopric, made up of
these quaint details, s £423 19s. 24.
Curates for whom t(he Eplscopak
Bench s on the distant, peradven=
Lure anapproachable, horizon will re-
cogniza, with secrel pleasare, that
Lhe high estate has its drawbacks. In
parish annals there 8 0 well-known
story of a gifted clerk on the occas
sion of the visit of the Rishop give
lng oul a paraphrased version of tha
hvymn:

Why skip ye so, ve little hills, and
wherefore do ye hop ¢

Is it because you're glad (o see Hig
Grace the Lord [H-shop § .
That is questionable. There can be
no doubt skipping and hopping (fig-
uratively, of course) go on at tha
Crown Office, the Howme OIMfice, ithe
Office of Lthe Lord Greal Chamber-
i, in the Archbishop's offlees, in
Lthis precingts of the Dean and Chap-
ter, and eke at the Hoard of Greeg*
Cloth, when a new Bishop is nomin-
ated. The exercise s more vigors|
ot when an Archhishop comes to the
Lthroae, since in his case the lees are
doibled.
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Man, Moor Man.

He cannot put a pull round his el
bow when his sleeves wear through.
His Iriends would smile il he dis-
guiged a pair of frayed Lrousers witl
graceful little shingle Mounces.

The poor thing must shave every
other day, or puse as an Anarchist.
He has to conteal Lhimsell with
sombre colorings, or ber accused of
disturbing the pence,

He may not wear fiowers or rib-
bone in his hair, uo matier bow bald
he may beoocomoe,

Tne [ecathers.in his cap are as
rothing from a decorative stande
point.

He can't edge s coat sleeve witTh
a fall of lace o hide a scarred op
mwaimed hand.

A pink vell is outl of the questiom,
no matter Low muddy Lls complexion

may become,

Ag for covering up o stain made

by o careless walter with a jabot—
no !

Minard's Linlment Cures Distem-

woman —Phildeigiia Liroura,

ONTARIO ARCHIVES
TORONTO

Moral—=We're giad we're a Lelpless
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