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How Delicious”

Such is the opinion of all who have once tasted

| "SALADA"

CEYLON TEA
Packed only in sealed lead packets to preserve
its many excellent qualities.

shades of evening

1 have not settled about Mona's visit.”
“I just leave it to herself.”
"“Jhat. do you say, Mona?” turning to

AWAY.
I

her.

“I think, dear,
trouble about it.

ou had better not
do not care about
| going to you when jyou have a party;
‘and I do not like leave my uncle, so
I shall wait till you and Lord Finistoun
are alone, then I)mll spend a day with
» you, if you will have me.” ™
“This is sheer nonsense. Finistoun
charged me to secure you. Bertie is com-

lmund:ubulmwtm&mmdp,ud.

40 and 50c per Ib. At all Grocers. Highest Award St. Louis, 1904
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“She is a douce weel-eddieated bairn.” v ed off in the hollow you would keep to

said Unele Sandy, when Mona lighted hia |

candle and earried it for him to his room
—a little attention he always looked for
—*“and you are wiselike to find so bon
nie, weel-behaved a girlie to mak’ freends
wi' —nane of your upsetting taupies wi’
neither braina in their heids nor hearta
in their bodies. She can bide as long as
you like, and sing for me every eveming.
Mak' them gang to bed, dearie; it’s lang
burning the hights.”

“My dear Mary, you are a complete |

auccesal” cried Mona, when she returned
to the drawing-room, and found her and
Kenenth standing very close together
in the window. “I do not know when my
I:- wor unele seemed a0 happy and content.
She will cut me out, Kenneth,”

“Ah! that she naver will! Nor wonld
she wish it. It was a lucky hour for us
when | met you, Cousin Mona.,”

“l am glad you think =0, Kenneth,
Now we are not to sit up burning lights,”
continued Mona. langhing.

ﬂl"‘:-'.'r'-'a ||1,]']I'IIIE||1 nle-rI:IEI_"EIT..

which

eosts nothing,” returned Kemneth. “Let |

us blow out the candles and have a little
talk before we go to bed; we have scarce
had a word together _'L'L-‘..”

The W-"‘i!i‘t-.ﬁ-erF-I trio aat for some
time talking softly in the silvery rad-
ianes of the moon, the delicious perfwme
of the pine trees breathing on the cool
night breeze—and then erept quietly to
their respective chambers,

Lisle proved a trae prophet. The day
but one after his visit, Uncle Sandy and
his guesta had asembled in the library
to their five o'clock tea. Thisa was a
serious meal, with bannocks and seones,
eoonkies, bread and butter, preserves, and
toast.

It served to support natnure till eight
o'elock supper, after which came prayers
and bed. Mr. Craig had just “asked a
blessing,” when the sound of an ap-
proaching carriage interrupted his attack
on the toast and newly-made straw-
berry jam.

It ia anither visitor,” he said. “Why,
one might as weel be in Edinburgh or
London.”

“We had not many
don " abserved Mona.

is she =]|.:]n..-=i Jeasie. the _1.‘-~!1'1?5f1ll
housemalid, came hastily into the room.

“There ia a leddy speerin’ for you, Miaa
Craig!” she exelaimed, “a braw leddy,
In a chaise wi "twh pownies."”

“It be Lady Finistoun said
Moma, may bring her in,

uncle*

visitors in l.on-

st

rising. “1

Surely. Aak her ta tak’ a cup
1": Lan. .

Mona hasteped to door, bheforae
whirh, in a light basket earriage drawn
by two wicked-looking dun ponies, sat
Lady Finistoun, and beside her an elder-
by ndy made up in the most youthful

the

style

b AR! my dear Mona!
hame. 1 am so glad.” She gave the reina
to a smart diminutive groom, and step-
ped out quickly, embracing Mona with
effusion. Lady Finistoun continued, “I
was so delighetd to hear Yyou
within reach. I have brought Misa Mor-
ton with me. You know \iss Morton?
No! Oh, well, you ought; r-vfr:,'gnp
knows her.”

“Then I must be no one,” said Mona,
laughing. “1 am very glad to see you,
Evelyn. You must come in: we are ak
trﬂ;'mr unele begs vou will join us.”

Descending the steps, she courteously
invited Misa Morton to alight.

‘Certainly, with pleasure,”
lady.
by both mew arrivals, Mona led the way
to the library.

\fiss Morton was very tall, and rather
bonvy: her long neck was surmounted by
o small head and a face short and broad
for its size, rather of the pug order, with
small, keen, light-brown eyei. Her com-
lexion seemed to have anffersd a good
deal from exposure to weatiber, and was
considerably and undoubtedly 'Eh‘JWi!t‘l‘E-].
Ehe wore a Very maaculine-looking over-
{ light tweed with a round cape,
a small deer-stalker ecap. and o
white gauze veil tied round 1it,
which at present wWias tu E" l.!l.l
back with a enrions effeet. Lady Finis-
toun wore a heather-colored costume, ex-
quisitely draped and fitting admirably
- trit'r}r!::inﬂ'. buttors, f_ﬂﬂ‘h‘i_‘?. hat with a
pheasant’s wing. al] matching to perfec-
tion. and admirably becoming

aajid that

CoOAt

the left, though I said it must be to the
right. No, thanks, no preserves; 1 hate
aweets. | will take some cream scones
and one lump of sugar, please.”

“l wa= so pleased to find Mona was
here,” resumed Lady Finistoun, as soon
as her wants had Leen attended to. “I
knew von lived here, Mr .Craig, for 1
have often heard Mona speak of Unele
Sandy"—a fascinating smile and upward
glance—“but she is such a bad corres-
pondent, she pever let me know she was
here, and”if St. John Lisle had not come
cver to dine, we should not have found
you out for ages, You take g"l"ll.Hl care
of her, Mr. Craig. I never saw her look
s0 well—not even when you came out,
Mona." _

“There i= a remarkable fine air here;
it’s better than what vou have over in
Strathairlie,” he returned. “You see, we
are sheltered frae the north, an’ we get
mair sun—forbye the porridge. 1 have
just. insisted on her takin’ porridge to
her breakfast.”

“Porridge is exceedingly indigestible,

ip_r:r{ bad for the (‘!vl'r'l'H]lIF!iﬁ'l‘L." galdl Misa
| Morton, between the mouthfuls of cream

S0 you are at |

Woere |

with much deeision, and, followed

| Miss Morton, with a harsh lau h. “Now, awfully angry.
to the . Macalister, the room is rather warm; heaps of things she always has to do, 20

{ Lady

SCOnes.

“You're wrang!” cried Unele Sandy.
“Jnst look at the men at the men and
women are reared on porridge! There's
no their equals to be tound on earth!™ |

“My dear sir, I don't imzgine you have
seen much of earth hn:tm;’f your native
land."”

“You're wrang there again, mem. I've
just come back from over a year's wan-
dering wi' my niece about the continent
of Europe; and there's little I saw . there
that 1'd care to tak' awa’,”

“Ah, I see you are one of the large
class who think their geese swans.”

“I'm much obleeged for your high
opeenion, mem; but I am mo such a fule
body. 1 have the maist intelligent men
of all times on my side.”

“Miss Morton has an intellectual love
of argument,” said Lady Finistoun,
soothingly, and is generally in opposi-
tion to the foeman she considers most
worthy of her steel. But I am anxious
to see vour charming rardens, if there is
time after tea. Sir St. John Lisle telis
me it is a gem of a place.”

“Weel, T hope you will eome as often
as you like to look at it,” returned Uncle
Sandy.

“It 15 admirably situated. A family
place, 1 suppose? asked Miss Morton,
!II'.I.‘!-"-iII{_.f up her cup.

“Naw!” exclaimed Unele Sandoy. “1
bought it with my ain hard-earned
money.” |

“Oh, you lucky man! Of all powers,
the one I envy most is the power of
making money.”

“You have quite emough, dear,” said
Finistoun. “Now, my dear Mr.
Craig, 1 want you to gpare my cousin to
me for a few days. It is so long since

i we were together, and as we have rather
' a pleasant party, and the change—"

“She’s no your econsin,” said Unele
Sandy, hastily; “she has no kin except
me. Hear gr.;uulﬂ'lu‘! her's kin fell from her
when she most needed them.”

“But she is indeed my cousin; and
through her I elaim you, too, my dear
Mr, Craig, as a kinsman, if you will per-
mit the claim.”

“It would be hard to say ve nay,” be
returned, a sivile puckering up his selt-
satisfied face. “Mona may please her-
self.”

“Do vou alwavs wear the kilt?” sald
Miss Morton, abruptly, to Kenneth,

“Mostly, when 1I'm amang the heath-
er.”

“It's very bhecoming,” said she, with
an admiring glance. “I do not wonder
at Highland gentlemen wearing it, but
you are all very conceited.” '

“] am sorry you think so.”

“Don't you admit it?” 1

“l am not sure.” :

“Ah! that is the cautious Seot all over,
Tell me, are you his nephew?” nodding
in the direction of Mr. Craig. ;

“1 am.” |

“And Miss Craic’s brother?”

“No: my name is Kenneth Macalister.”

“Ah! Highland to the backbone. Then
is this young lady your s:ster?”

Kenneth and Mary blushed simulane-
ously.

“1 see.

No, certainly not,” returned’

pretty brunette fact and dainty figwre ,...n yon a shrubbery or a garden, or
) nt

of the wearer. +.4
“['ncie, let me introduce Lady Finis-

toun and Miss Morton to
!i!'ur‘:l.

“] am sure I am verra p
ony friends o' my niece,
SQandy, rising after two

ang smiling on the visitors. Like most

| something to show mel

:.-uu." said |

leased to see

I don't care to
git here any longer.”

Kenneth rose reluctantly.

“Oh, yes; 1 can take you for a stroll.”

“| am going to look at the grounds.”

“Ay niece will—" began Uncle Sandy,

b I 1
Seghchmen, he was much mollified by the " gyt ifiss Morton promptly interrupted

sight of a prett¥ tfm.
and tak’ & cup of tea or &
after your drive. Here, Jessie, #et &

.= for the leddy by me, and bring
;h;:rln:irp!u;s. Where'll the ither leddy

ot ? Kenneth, mak’ room "‘twixt you and

Mona.”

“Thank you, :
Finistoun, i her soft. sweet tones; "“a

of tea will be most refreshing after
z::: long drive: for 1 !tnﬂdlj' lost m{

way, ::fl my grooum is & ndoner.
for guidance to Miss Morton,

trusted
who thought she kmew the
“1 did know the way,
drawing

Mr. Craig” said Lady,

_ but—"

“Ye'll ait doon jim.
lass of vineI

«Oh, no, thank you; I don't want any

-oung ladies: a Highlander is enough for
me"l:gn.nd she wiﬁd off, followed some-

what sheepishly by Kenneth.

“Milly
women,” explained

laughing.
"gii,lll'l the

Lady

pity,”
dryly, *‘!Er I'm ﬂkhg few men wou

like her!
“] assure you y

ing, too, and Lord Arthur Winton, and
St. John Lisle. They will all be so pleas-
ed to see you."

“[t sounds very ungracious, but I
really have not the least wish to see
them.”

“Yes; it is most ungracious; is it not,
Mr. Craig?”

“Eh, T am no judge. Mona knows her
own mind."”

“We'l, Mona, you cannot refuse to
come to me next Thur:dn!vl, the twenty-
first. It is my boy's birthday. He will
be a whole year old. You must come!”

“No, I cannot refuse, On that day
I will dine with you. I want to see the
dear baby again.”

“Thank voun, dear Mona! He has grown
such a darling! Is there any use in try-
ing to persuade you to join- us,” Mr.
Craig?” she added, insinuatingly.

“Not the least. I should nue be com-
pany for a set o' gay callants! 1 am
a thoughtful mon and puir frail body.”

“[ think it would do you good to come
to us, However, 1 shall hope Finistoun
may succeed in persuading you. Now,
where has Miss Morton wandered to
with that good-looking Highlander? It
will be dark before we can get home.”

“I think they went round by the big
oak,” snid Mona. *“I will go and look
for them.”

When found, Miss Morton proposed—
as it was only three miles to the Lodge
over the hill—to walk back under Ken-
neth’s escort, a suggestion which evi-
dently alarmed him.

This Lady Finistoun decidedly nega-
tived.

“Don't talk such nonsense, my dear.
Mr. Macalister would not get back till
midnight. and you would be too late for
dinner, Three miles over a hill-top are
equal to six on a flat road. Come, let us
be going.”

“You are a
Morton,

“Will you walk with me to the gate,
Mona, while they are bringing round the
ponies? 1 am sure Mr. Macalister will
come so far with Miss Morton."

“With pleasure!"” eried Mona.

Having bid a cordial farewell to Unele
€andy, and a eivil good-by~ to Mary,
Lady Finistoun slipped her arm through
Mona's, and they walked slowly down the
approeach,

“I bave
n nmdred
cxelpimer.
tensely

little tyrant,” said Misa

dying to ask you
dear!”  she

drofl, im-
Seoteh Seotchman
YOur {m;;hv js! Ouite a character. 1 am
sure he is very rich. Has he adopted
you? Is he going to leave you all his
money 7 Ia ‘young L.ochinvar’ a lovar,
or a rival near the throne ! Tell me
everything.”

Mona laughed, and gave Lady Finis-
toun a slight sketech of the situation,
in which that interesting young peer-
ess was immensely interested.

“The ‘braw Hielandman' is no doubt
an excellent person,” she said; “but I
should like to see you sole heir to yonr
uncle’s wealth, I suppose he is very
rich "

“Not acording to your standard, |
imagine,” returned Mona, “though 1 be-
lieve he could make Kenneth independ-
ent. and me, too; for 1 have found that

been
aquestions,
“What a

'woman wants but little here below to

make her bhappy. Money can not buay
what is most essential”

“Oh, of course not! Still on® wants
a few necessaries. 1 often wonder how
poor Geraldine will get on,  She will not
hear of the horrors which wait on pov-
1.-rt:.'."

“May 1.,” began Mona, with a slight
hesitation, “may I send my love to your
mother ¥ 1 am so fond of her. Amnd
you know she has a right to be angry
with me, I did not behave well to—"

“To poor Leslie Waring!” put in Lady
Finistoun, as she hesitated. “XNo, you
did not! Now, I dare say you are sorry
for it

“] am very sorry [ pained him, but 1
am very glad 1 did not marry him. It
would have been bad for both of us.”

“Perhaps so. At any rate he is gone
to the bad, so some one was telling me.
He lost heaps of money on horses and
at Monte Carlo: and he got into an aw-
fully fast set; then he disappeared. They
say he was last seen plowing or break-
ing horses, or some such thing, in Texas,
So, after all, he might bave ruined you
as well as himself if you had married
him."”

Mona was silent, Some voice in her
heart teld her that had she been hia
wife, the tender consideration he had
always shown for her would liave kept
him straight. But she answered the sug-
gestion by the old counter question, “Am
I my brother’s keeper?”

“1t grieves me to hear such an account
of him,” she said, after a few momentl's
silence, “He was kind and generous, and
deserved a better woman than I am.”

“Oh, you were always good! | am
sure we were all fond of you. My moth-
er took your refusal to marry Mr. war-
ing dreadfuily to heart; but Sir Robert
would not let her write to you. He was
Then you know what

I suppose she gradually forgot.”

Mona was silent. While Lady Mary
Everard forgot, she might have starved
though she acknowledged that she bad
no elaim on Sir Robert Everard and s
wife. Thank (iod! there were true souis

said Unele . :0 the resolute sphmster to her chaper- - i
distinet efforts, ' n. “with Mr. Macalister.” to;be fownd MMk hearis. ARE Joemoyien,

“You know, Mona, you are really
lucky,” Bady Finistcun was saying, when
Mona listened again. “As soon as you
threw away one fortune, vou picked up
another. 1 can see that the dear umcie

is very fond of you, so—but,” interrupt-
,ing herself, “1 hear the carriage,
orton professes mot to like and I protest Milly Morton has entrap-
Finisteun, ped

so far with her,
said Unecle Sandy, can't live without it, in fact! She makes
such a fool of herself sometimes.”

Yes!
the handsome Highlander to come
She is an awful flirt—

Then came leave-taking, and the visit-

do. She is T!TT.u'rl drove off as the ‘soft gloom of um

ular, and has endless offers—to gutumnal night began to deepen in the
Epm-, she has a

q-ub fortune.”

|

died away when another caught Mona’'s
ear and seemed to-gain upon her. In
spite of her assertion that “there was

A distance of more than three Mthair 1
nothing to fear,” she felt an odd uneasi-

tres still separated them from

ness that, though not absolutely fear, :::’;_m“ bome when it commenced 10
extended

was unpleasant; nor was she surprised | g;

: | . ignora Susanna looked up,
when a volce behind ‘ker.snid; “Goog: ev- | her arm and received the first drops on
ening, Miss Craig! I did not hope to se€ | 130 10k of her hand and on her face.
you so far afield.” Then she wasobligad § qy 0 che said to her nephew, & boy of
to pause and turn and greet Lisle, who |y oro "o oo and fifteen years of

soon overtook her. He carried a gun on “Ferrucio, jump over quick to old

his shoulder, and was followed by a gil- . :
reply from Balmuir.” s g iahf:rth:. and see if she can’t let us have

an umbrella for awhile,

“This is a piece of Iuck! 1 was shoot-
ing in this direction, so thought of tak-
ing Craigdarroch on my my way back,
to tell
reply from aBlmuir.”

ona was anoved at this rencontre.
She wanted to walk back alone in undis-
turbed thought. The report of Waring
she had just heard had affected her.
She was so sorry for him! And now
came Lisle to stir up the less worthy
side of her nature—for Moma was by no
means an angel all round. She bad de-
Wated with herself how sho should treat
him; mnot with resemtment—that, she
told herself, she had no right to fee!;
not with cold avoidance, which was her
natural inelination, and which he would
interpet an expression of displeasure;
but with friendly, good humored indif-
ference. If , as he seemed disposed to do,
he again tried to amuse a passing heur
by making love to her, she would ae-
cept it in a spirt of fun which should
show out at intervals. He should never
flatter himself again that he made any
serious impression omn her,

“Can I not take the message for you,”
she said, loeking up, with a demure
smile, “It is a steep read to climb af-
ter your day's tramp over the moor.”

(fo be wvuntinued.)

MOTHER'S ANXIETY.

The summer months are an anxious
{(jmg  for mothers because they pre
the most dangerous months of the
yvear for young children. Stomach
and Bowel troubles come  quickly
during the kot weather and  almost
before the mother realizes that there
{s danger the little one may be be-
yond mid. Baby's Own Tablets will
prevent summer complaints if given
occasionally, because they keep the
stomagh amd bowels free from of-
fending matter. And the Tablets
will cure these troubles if they come
suddenly. You may save  your
child's life by keeping a box of
Baby’s Own Tablets on hand to give
promptly. Mrs. Frank Moore, of
Northfield. N. 8., says: “l do nmot
know any medicine that can equal
Beby's Own Tablets for euring stom-
ach and bowel troubles, I always keep
them on hand in case of emergency.”
Sold by all medicine dealers or by mail
at 25 cents &8 box from The Dd. Williams

Medicine Ca, Frockrille, Unt.
e A -

FIRE WALKING,

A Strenuous Form of Worship and Devil
Driving in India,

A large Bench 18 deg i froat of the shrine
—about thirty or forty feel long and ten
feet broad smd twe ef three leel deep. Dus-
ing the maraing e i» {{lled with logs of
wood and Mgots, whiok are o 4w fire by
the cvenimg bocome s mass of gRw)ng, red-
hot cmbere. After dark the pegple essembla
with torches and tom-toms asd music, I-l]llll
then thirty of ferly geople prepare o walk
Jengthwise over the wmbers. Thoy are work-
el Up to & great state of Zxcllement by th:
tom-toms send shouts of the crowd, and then
the whole thirty or ferty walk berefooted,
guite slowly, acd deliberately, lo single file,
headed by ene of the 'pujaia’

This cuskem of fire welking ls quite com-
mon in Malabar, Kooriche, three miles from
Tellchery, in the direction of the French
seltlegent of Mabe, is a locality reputed for
fire walking. Here a famobs “pujari’’ by
the name pf Occhaila dwells. He actually
gits on a heap of [rs & &D apnual fes-
tival, but is sald to bae protected by the
bart of the arecs uui, which s known to
be a bad conducter of beal. 44 the Villnge
of Putipam, llﬂt‘i.;utﬂ e fram Tellleh-
ery, in the Kaval Tal North Malabar, a
weird ceregmony is perfermed aunually, at
midoight, o conoection with the worship of
the village deity, when the “'pujarl,” who
goes by the name of Chasmendy, throws him-
galf locessantly oo a heap of fire, about six
feat high and fifteen feet broad, until he
is able to knock every fagot down and laval
the whols heap with the ground. Une end
of & rope is feetened to his arms, while the
other end is seized by two Mayall low caste
men, who pull the ~"pujari’” away each tima
he rusLes on the heap of f{ilre. Two womaon
at the same time, with broocins briog the
fagots togetber as they are knocked down
by the *“‘pujarl’’ and endeavor to restore the
heap of fire &5 It iz belog dismantled by
bim. The wood is the “puum,” a hard jungle
wood of the Malabar forests. When the
whole heap is levelled with the ground the
“gujarl’ brings the ceremony to a close,

Khaza Prabhu, a pepper merchant of Tel-
lichery., who died a few years ago, and who+n
memaory 18 still green, had o great pame
bere for curing people Woo we ¢ ..o i
of the devil, and was & great fire oaba
to boot. He belleved he waa often sum-
moned to the Bri Lakshmi Narasimba temple
by the diety of this shrine to cure peopie
troubled with the devll., here he was wont
to incarcerate many devils that was troubl-
ing the people of Tellichery, and every loose
stone one notlces in the temples precinets
represents one such devil driven out of the
human body and impriscned by lm. These
atones are granite slabs, are generully three
to five feet long and rest mgslost a wall or
tree.

In the temples of Malabar there are sev-
oral deities, but the number mus: never ex-
ceed thirty-nine each. At Audalvor village,
three and a half miles from Tellichery, one
of the village deitlcs. Devatha Issuman by
npame, committed atroclous sine and the
other deities pulled out his tongue, and An-
garakaram and Bappuran, two warrlor dei-
deities, drove out the other delties from tha
temple, allowing only any number less Lhan
forty to dwell In any one shrine. From this
dats Angarakaran, the warrior, carries a
long sword, while Bappuran bears a sword
and a shield as well, and they are the pria-
ciple deities worshipped during the cere-
mony of fire walking. Some of the minor
deities are Muthupendalvyam Khandhakar-
nan and Kuttichathan, but all such are not
propitiated excepting Vassurymara, the small-
pox mod: Chamandy, who puts devils inte
human bodies, and IIHl and Makal—the mo-
ther and her two children of the junglos—
who smite people with jungle fever.—From
he Madraz Diocesan Ma na.

i i
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your uncle that I have had nu\rn"

jare the wiser, nevertheless,

You stay here,
Cecelia. Now, be careful you dom't get
the mud all over you."

S0 saying, Bignora Susanna opened
little umbrella and said to her
daughter:

“Come under my umbrella until Fer-
rucie gets back. It will not do you much
good, but it will keep off a little of the
rain.”

“No, mamma,” returned Cecelia, “it
is no use for two to try to get under
that tiny umbrella.”

Ferrucio was not long in reappearing,
breathlessly followed at a distance of
several feet by a woman who carried
g hnge nmbralla under her arm.

“Would yon not rather stop over at
my house for a little while " inguired
the newcomer politely. “A shower like
this ean't last very long, 1 am sure. 1
think that would be best, signora, Dut
if you prefer to go at once 1 brought
you this umbrella. It is a poor umbreit-
ln, Lecause we are poor pegple ourselves,
but it is the only one 1 have”

“Thank you, Martha,” answered Sig-
nora Sussanna cordially, “I should be
glad to stay at your house; but it 18
late and dinoer is waiting for us, 1
will take your umbrella and let you
have it back scon, Thawk you, thank
}.Du‘ll

Ferrucio and Cecelia exchanged smiles
as they regarded the large umbrella of
the woman whose wings seemed caleul-
ated to give shelter to an entire family.

“Everybody arm-in-arm! Everybody
arm-in-arm?!” exclaimed the girl, eclap-
ping her hands.

“What are you thinking of, child " re-
torted her mother. “You take my para-
sol and Ferrueio will hold the large um-
brella and be my gentleman.”

This arrangement by no means suited
the two cousins, whose faces elongated
geveral centimetres but the signora did
not observe it because at that moment
her attention happened to be drawn
away by the noise of an approaching
carriage,

It was the buggy of Dr. Lonzi,

“Signora Mellini,” eried t he doector,
stopping his horse and putting out his
head from the buggy, *'J]u yvou want to
come into my carriage ¥ I have a place
for you here.”

“Reallyt” answered Signora Busanna,
“If you assurée me that you will not go
out of your way on my account I will
accept your kind offer.”

“Not at all. I am going in your diree-
tion. And at all events, I would not
leave you out in the rain that way. 1
am only sorry that I cannot accommo-
date the young lady and the young gen-
tleman,”

“The young lady and the young gen-
tleman have no objection to walking on
foot,” said Ceceilia, with a smile of con-
tentment.

And, returning her mother's parasol,
she plunged vnder the ample firmament
of the red umbrella,

“This girl will remain a child until ex-
treme old age,” remarked her mother,
as she wns Lelped into the carriage by
the doetor, anll, turning to the young
eouple, she added: “Now, don't fool
around, but go straight home, Ferruecio,
you are the younger of the two, but you
Take care
of your cousin, 1 intrust her to you.”

Dr. Lonzi shook the reins over his
horse's neck and be started off on a
run |

“Djd you hear? said Ferrucio, with
an air 6f importance, “You are in-
trusted to my care. Now, then, respect
and awe in the presence of your super-
ior! Do you understand ¥

“Oh! ‘exelaimed Cecelia, “what a
formidable cavalier. 1 cam pueh you
into tbat ditch with one turn of my
hand."”

“I should like to see it,”" answerad
Feruchio, irritated at this reflection on
his manly strength.

“Will yvou attempt to deny, perhaps,
that 1 am at least two inches taller than
you aret”

“That is a calumny, We haven't
measured ourselves this fall”

“No, not this fall, but last fall.”

grown in that year and you have not,
at least not in height.”

This allusion to the anatomy of his
ecousin seemed to him such a stupendouns
oiece of audacity that lie regretted it
before it was well out of his mouth, and
he blushed and lowered his eyes,

¥or a moment the girl remained in
doubt as to whether she would laugh or
grow angry, so she contented herscf
with murmuring between her teeth,
“M.lb}'!“

“Well, we will settle this account
swome other year,” said Ferrucio, satis-
fied at having come out 50 casily drom
this embarrasement,

“Wkat account !

“What, that about my stature.”

“You will get to be a regular Goliath,
I dare say. Now here, you stupid fel-
low, ean you or ¢an you not hold that
famous umbrella decently.”

It was an undenmiable fact that Ferru-
cio managed the umbrella rather awk-
wardly, constrained as he was to walk
on his tip-toes in order not to appear
smaler than his cousin. To make mat-
ters worse, the wind was so strong that
at every gust the umbrella was carried
now on one side, now on the other,

“I am getting a shower bath on my
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right side,” remarked Cecelia,

“And I on my left,” remarked Fer-
Tuein,
M“Will you let me try?” said the young

¥

“Let you have the umbrella?”

“Yes, for five minutes.” ,

“T guess I won't.”

“Come, be a tleman.”

“I tell you I won't.”
" But Cecelia, who wase obstinate by
pature, did not wish to yield, and at-
tempted to conquer by foree what she
could not do by kind words. She began
to pull it one way amnd another until

the umbrella, which did not have a very

solid spring, closed up all of a sudden,
satching the heads of the two contest-

ants as in a trap, .
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“Ihere iz the rub. You see, | have |

When finally suoceeded in re-

it, his hat cocked
on one side, while Cecelia was altogether
in a state of disarraugement. They were
both dripping wet, almost as i they
had just come out of a bath.

“It is your fault:” cried the girl, “you
aa L

:liﬁl my fault, isn’t it? Was jt not
you who——"

At this point, however, the humor of
the situation overtook them, and the
two cousins looked each other in the
face and laughed with all their might.

“That was & fine blow you got on
your head.”

“] ghould say =0. 1 guess I must have
’ h:::]: on my forehead.”

- I, too, here.”

“My poor little Cecelia!” ecried Fer-
ruecio,

“Don't laugh so,” said Ceeelia, strik-
ing up a comie attitude of alarm. "I
you shake the umbrella too much it will
start its funny tricks again and will
ghat up.” \

“0Oh, horrors! After all, Cecelia, when
I come to think of it, it wasn't such a
bad triek the umbrella played on us,
was it?”

Again Ferrucio thought that he al-
lowed bhimeelf to speak too rashly an®
he flushed red.

Cecelia darted him a glanee in whioh
there was a world of unconscious co-
quetry. Then disposing herself to reso-
lute mood she eaid: “Come now, let us
walk the rest of the way like reaspectable
people.”

She passed her arm through that
of her cavalier and drew herseld up
against him as closely as possible, “That
is the way,” she said. “Now 1 will have
my whole body under cover.”

Ferrucio felt a kind of uneasiness, a
discomfort that he had never expen-
enced before; but that discomfort was =o
delicious that at that moment he would
not have exchanged it for anything eise
in the world.

And Cecelia, inclining her pretty head
toward him, spoke to him as she never
had spoken to him before until that day,
as one speaks not to a boy or playmate,
but to & young man who can be taken
into one's confidence, to a friend,

Beeing himself finally treated as an
equal by a young lady almost fifteen
and a half yvears old and so very pretty,
Ferrucdo was beside himself with joy.
At first he was confused and embar-
rassed, but gradually his tongue was un-
loosened and he began to speak with
warmth and an unusual emphasis.

How many things the two cousins said
to each other under that umbrella! They
recalled the time of their infancy when
they lived in the same city and passed
many hours together every day, quarrel-
ing frequently, m-cn.iiunuﬂ;,' also pulling
ench other's hair, but never able to re-
main separated, Later the families went
to live in different places, and Cecelia
and Ferrucio remembered how bitterly
they wept on the day of their separa-
tion.

Yes, they wept and wept, and swore
that they would write each other, but in-
asmuch as they were then scarcely able
to make strokes with their pens thene
was no possibility of keeping their prom-
ise, But in the fall Ferrueio came to
pass his vacation with his unele and
aunt, and continued to do so svery year,
For Cecclia this was the pleasanthest
season of the year.

1t was true that there was an interval
of congiderable cooling down when Ue.
oelin seemed to be bent on becoming a
steeple, while Ferrucio evidently had
made up his mind to stop growing. Then
gshe really looked down at him. Bastal
But now all this humiliation was at an
end, and Ceeelin faithfully recognized
that Ferrucio would not cut a bad fagure
at her gide, But what a pity it was that
[they could not Walk arm-in-arm the
whole ye~r rpungd} :

'The Tivo Husine pmﬁ-mj into pathos,
Who knew what the future had:.in re-
serve for them? A series of disillusion-
ments, perhaps premature death. Brrl
The very thought of it made their blood
freeze in their veins.

“Don't even say it, Cecelial™ e)acu-
lated Ferrucio,

“You would really be grieved if 1
died 1™

“Oh, what terrible language!” he an-
swered turning his humid eyes uponm
her.

In answer she pressed his hand gently.

This sentimental conversation was in-
terrupted by the sound of a voice,

“Eh, children, why dom’t you hurry?”

It was Signoria Susamma, who waited
for them at the gate of the villa, where
they had arrived at without noticing it.

“Ard now,” eontinued Eignoria Susan-
na, “do me the kindness to explain why
yvou keep the umbrella open. It is twen-
ty minutes since it stcpoad raining.”

“It bas stopped rainmg:" exclaimed
Cecelia and Ferrucio in great surprise,

“Yes, of conrse, Have you been wan-
dering in the clouds? T am not surpriced
at Ceeelia, she never knows where her
head is; but von, Ferruclo, shame on
you! And in what a horrid condfiion
you are! All muddy from top to bot-
tom,

“Walk up quick and change your
dress, and then come down at once to
the table. You, Ferrucio, give this um-
brella to Menico and let him return it
to old Martha at onee. For all the good
it has done vou might as well have done
without it.”

“No, mamma, believe me, it was very
nice under this umbrella,” said Oecelin,
as she entered the house,

“You little rogue!”™ whispered Ferru-
clo in her ear, as he caught up beside
her at the door.—From the Italian of
Parieo Castelnuovo in Curremt Litera-
ture,

—————

Plays Whist at 100,

Mrs. Luey Ripley, of West Wrentham
Mass.,, is visiting her nephew, Ed!ri;
Cook, of Social street, Woonsoeket, Mrs,
Ripley is a remarkable woman. She is
100 years old, having attained that
on June B, and still retainsg all her facul.
ties.

Mrs. Ripley went to Woonsocket last
Saturday, making the trip alone on the
electrie cars from West Wrentham, Last
Bntur&n;}tlghthnplrtruf!nurlh
played whist without the aid of glasses,
and in other ways impressed those pre-

She refused to talk about herself

sent.
eaying that a woman as young as she

feels has no right to be distinguished
above others.—Providence Tribume.

Eixty-two suicides a momth in New
York City. Suicide is bad, but then liv-
ing in New York is mo joke, either,

—_—— - —

“Advertising is the backbone of all
spocessful trade.,” So Mr. F. Hunter, of
Galt, told master bakers' eonven-
tion. “Get the best machinery,” said he,
“twrn out good products, end tell the
people about it in the new spapers.” Mr,

the

Hunter is not only a good baker; he's
i ],IIL'I|.1H-H|r]|l':|‘.
B ——
Prof. Behring is about to plac
R ITH
fulase, in the hands of the elinicians.

does pot think that i

discovery for cure of tuberculosis,
has been si
ciently tested, but much is hoped from

' antitoxine

Bohring's success with

oreat, and mach interesi will be felt in
the new discovery.
— i
British Postoffice Savings DBank
positors hold about S130,000[KN o

de-
g
per cent. consols and terminable annui-
ties, besides 520,000,000 of other secur-
{iez. That takes mo account of the S150,
000000 in Trustee Savings Danks, and
all the other savings institutions cf the
United Kingdom. Your Driton is a thri-
ty fellow,

D e
While we hear so much derogats
to the Doukhobors in the MNorthws
it is pleasant to be told that thes
some good points, Mr. F. W, Moare, tsen-
eral Manager of the Grand Trunk Paci
fic, who has just returned from a trp
west, says that there are about eig
hundred of these people employed ou 1
G. T. P. and that they make ideal wor
men. They are principally teamstiers, are
verv fond of their horses, and treat them
with the utmost kindness, 1ally one 1ol
the Douk.

i el i——

'“II' ]-1.-i-|r---|{ I..H.;i‘. 41'...:'.]”-
Great Dritain and Spain js lea L
newspapers to comment on the |
such an alliance would be to Drita

that the use ol

would be invaluable to her duri
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But with whom s she Lo fight
King has made friends with ]
Austria, IPortugal, Denmark and
and he has just now given Lhe §
to Emperor Wiilan, Iluss
for fizht. Turkey 13 oul
question, and no other nat
looking for trouble

R

1_|||-.' h!.li.i_ 11

mood

L.llI|I

Dine of |}
N W 1|I.--.

murder case s told in the
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cop el @t A Nite
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chorus ',.'I::- for a lark
studio and findi

10 say that Mrs.

called. The
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flowers

we are 1 that counsel 1
erate millionaire-murderer
i he story ol thiis
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Thaw will be freed. 1 am ab
{fident that Thaw can never
.--! . .l.-c‘ :"'E_'

1L 10O murder,

anyviiinge
easy Lhe pat

But, unfortunately, the L. S
Viery |1'.'||r'T'_'.!l'l. (1] !I:;I':-ilj WL i}
to excuse 1it.
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iis are '.-'.*!'.11'1'-:. an
rows of houscs have |
JooKine the other., It 1s re
mercial eapital of Chali. The latest cen-
#lls leturns give Iis populaton as 122-

447,
| K
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Santiago s the ecapital of
Deautiful ety

laid out, and the pre-
valling style of architecture is Spanish,

imhabitants, well

several small towns are reported as
a.most obliterated, and it may well be
coneeived that if mearly 400 carthguake
shocks, some of great violence, have been
endured within three or four days, the
destruction must have bean great, Bei-
entists incline to the beliel that South
America was once the scene of a cata-
ciysm: that suddenly wiped out a greas
people of a high degree of civilization,
some of whose works still remain to pro-
voke admiration, There are evidences
that more than one locality has suffered
!n::m disturbances of an overwhelming
character, and the disaster in Ohili way
be anothe




