5 ¥
]
R
=
¢l

S AL
(= _'h

&

=

3 .
g
-

Xy

=

i1

" Mrs. Sterling ey
. s tion in mnmm.g:’g:mt 5ur]--ri...“:'

—— = & mammrEw

FOR THE THIRD TIME.

(HAPTER VIIL I|
o . 3 . | he thought. It is a . face not easily
Facing the falling snow and the Mt-i e, opien,  Tloss big black eyes; that
ter blast, with the sturdy deliance of | Jeteriuined chin; that square, Lol
strong, voung manhood, Dr. John Ster- | brow: that compressed mouln. Great |

ling plunged his homeward way i{!-n-.f.-ni it is, tbe. face of Victor|
the drif iatli Theerily. | HALOUT. .

thr?ui;h the drifts, 1+h1:~'.'t1lmg th:.ﬂ:h;.,l John Starling .absolutely r+~--mh'-1|
a Christmas anthem. The red light | from the picture amd his own discov- |
his |ery. But in An dnstant he Lad re-

from the curtsined windows ol
home flared out brightly atbhwart the | Pﬂ,""ill"'rl" t e Vet Lai rf;
- "It canne e Victor, latour. ol
ﬂl}t%ﬂriug ““’?"Eﬁ' $ COULT S0, ot if Yietor Latour Lo
"No place like bome,"” thought Dr.la twin sist:r om earth, this is Ther
John, “particularly on a stormy win- portrait.’ 1 |
ter niglt, and after a hard day's He turned the pisturc over. e
rork 11 L S will the back was written, in a bold,
WOrk. wone none of my patienis Willi g dded hand: * Truly - yours, fsa- |
be &0 mireasonable as to call me out|phel Vance, Framlingbam, May % |
again in this tempest. My good mother 19‘_‘[“ | v ' TdEl v Ve g
has al iven. me up for lost I dare swbel Hamcel . A N Tave
M,f e e b e peated (he young doector. “*1 have
say. heard that name before, too. Ah! I|

He opened the door with his lateh-  yecolioet  Teabel Vance was the young
lady Miss Hardenliroog disinberiled. |

key, and stamped the snow off his boot= . 1 _ od. |
I ‘I b i AN 1 i - i

and overcoat. The parlor door opened,’ . hat does Abo mean by sending nel |
’ : r picture here, anid what does she mean |

and his mother's pale and anxious face |
1

wlso, by being the living image of Amy

looked out. Farle's viilaineas husband$™
“You, John! How late you are He was interrupted DLy his motl-
. . i 3 T —— T
You must b sarly frozen and famish-! ¢! Mrs., Sterling rote up Vel
od.” e nearly fx e pale, and placed the letter n his |
; honds, !

It is o dying wo-|
fear 1t comes

“Read thal, John.
man's warniag, but I
us too late”

John took the letter and looked just
at the signature. It was not “Teabel
Vanee,” but “Ellen Rossiter,” and the
letter ran thus:.

Mrs Sterling—>Madam; Althourh
personally a stranger to you, 1 Kpow
that vou are Lhe guardian and nearest
Earle, of

“Both, mother; and reacy to do wen-
ders among your Chris‘mas dainties
But, what's the matter? Have ¥yuu
seent 6 ghost, that you wear that scar-
ed facel™

“Something very much like it, John,"
bis mother said gravely; “come in.
Oh, you will do as you are! Sit down

R e RN ECE N m— e L

here and gel warm. Did you meet fonula friend of Miss Amy
amy one on your wWay coming  Blackwood Grange, the young lady to
homel" whom Dorothy Hurdenbrook left her|
Y . fortune. It is on Amy Earle’s accouni

: Did I meect] eny m*.:*:‘ And this .00 ™ rite this letter.

Christmas eve! [heres a ques- [ amm a woman lyving on my deatn-
tion! Did I meet whom, moth- ; bed, and before you receive this I shall|
ert” | be in my grave. Accept it as a voice |

| from Lhe grave—a volee raised Lo Warn

"Amy Earle.”  your ward. Pray Heaven it come not
“Mrs. Latour? My dear mother, what oo late.
would brines an invalid out on such o' Dorothy Hardenbrook Laidi adopted a
yvoung relative, a Misy Isabel Vance,
with the resolution of making her her
heiress some years before she died. She

~night?”
“Misery--madpess, perbaps. She has

beer bere.” . took this Isabel Vance off the stage,)
“Mother!" for she was a play actor, and shut her

up in the house ot Framlingham. She

wns very severe with her, and the givi
needed it, fors she was bold, and L
and headstrong and unscrupulous. She

it is quite true; she left not
a dquarter of an hour ago She !
came like a ghost, and vanished like

one.” wis enga fq-;.i to a young wan ".‘.}-" !..:1-1
“ A lonel™ | known in Lo cily, My, George Wildair,
> nd he used to follow her secreily and

Was ever such
Wils

“ Alone, and on foot.
maidness heard off The tyrant
away, for a wonder, dining at
Major Mallory's, and the imprison-,

meot her in the village. Miss karden-
brook hated him, and forbade Isibe!
secing bim on the pain of disinberit-
ance: Isabel promised and disobeyed
—lying came natural to her.

ed slave bhroke her bars and came jim again and again, by night and by | ~
i ' “ | Grange.
here. ' ! stealth. -
“Good Heavens! on such a mnight! It

is encugh, with her constitution, to

glve her her deathl”
I don't think tnat we need to la-"
ment that, il it be so. Deatn 19 =SOIMme-
times a merciful relief. |1 would rath-
er sc¢ her at rest in her eoffin than
that villian's wile.” -
“Mother,, you exazgoerate,
What brought ber heref

Earle.
Isabel's troubles came all at ovnce, 4s
troubles do come. Mr. Wildair jilted
her immediately—it was Ler fortune be
wanted, not herself. He jilted her,
and she left the village and disappear-
I think. ' €2 I{ ever woman looked 1ossessed of
What did- & demon, liabe! Vance did Lhe J:\L.*~~T.I
ahe savi” , time [ saw her. [ knew then she \:.nul-.
“Notbing that I can repeat—all was | do someliing desperate, and I know
incoherent and wild. She wished she  Bhe has d_ﬂ'mi at.. B g
- was dead: it was too late for mutual’ _':!-'Il-l!: _uen:.: lw,..nr o] .11-. sGeor
Hp: ghe was notb th “;i[r_; Hhﬂ had '.-‘ll:i-lld:llr iy AVAS E‘n};ﬂ:ﬂt LU-. A=
- gworn to keep his secret, and dare not Eurle; the next I heard he hid 1'*""‘“
break ker oath. And then she broke foully murdered the night leiore t._Z'T‘
out with a wild storm of hysterical wecalng. Madam, lsabel Vance i
sobbingz and sald she would betray ber- that deed! 1 am dyving and | 83} i
gelf if she lingered ionger, but —Isabel Vance shol her false thnurqwu.t
sbe was already out of sight. John, “[”'IF“IT as il <wha b0 judged. S
Y think misery is turning her brain' nEve not seen her -"“:_l“: SIS OK L
“Heaven forbid!” said her gor. He Lpow AWLACHIMS Lecomi T her; but- L do
kad turned very pale, and sat looking |;_nu-“.' that that l_h. not ]‘I..ru ly Lo le ber
1 y ' first and last crime. Ske will wreak

George

mglzthﬁeglﬂiwu::u;?ﬂi over to Black- | her vingeance on Diiss Earle, too, if
wood G‘I"El:-'l'! 2 tu-ﬁigh't. o~ ' | You do nol L:]I.L':t‘ care. :".:1;:'_I=.:-'|]1'| le as i
"I'mp#ﬂ.tiis:; John in t-h'ﬁ Htﬂr'ﬂ_‘l-“ 'IH"'I‘}"E"HL, cunning ox i 1{1'\.. and un-

y Iy serurulous enough and daringenoagh

*“The storm will not burt me, motn-
er: and 1 would brave ten thousand
h storms for poor Amy’'s sake. How
we know what may have befallen
ber on suchi a night. I will go now
st once."” :
“Not until after supper,” said his
mother, resolutely. “1l will not hear
of it, John: Here, draw up 3.-uurlntiair;5 chractly. snd startiingly the lotte
i . i ite spoiled by AbBTUE e aetier
E-.Ii’ﬂqnuig, Wﬂdy, s R 8 ' closed. Dr. Jobn looked up from 1t
Dr. Sterling obeyed. He had been ' to soe his mother staring at the jie-
hungry enough a moment before, hut ture. much as he bad stared.
pox he menched his toast and drank “Who is it?” she asked with a le-
his ten mechanically. Pale and moody wildered look. *“Surelyt 1 have seen
he sut. What if that litlle, {rail crea- that face before ! John, who 1Is
ture had pever reached home? What if e . :
they shonld find her white and cold “I'ry again, moth ink .
among the pitiless snowdrifts? He, people you kno win icinity. fmo-
pushed away his cup and plate, and ; £10@ that splendid er of hair, cul
Brose. : : I peonle you know' In this viciniiy. Ima-
“Alrendy?" said Mrs, Sterling, re- gine that splendid erop of hair, ent
chfully, “and you said you wero short; lmamne a mustache on that
gry.” . ' :i:-.mt.g upper lip, and I think you will
“Y cannot eat, mother. Good Heaven! | have it ) _
sbe may be lying frozen to death by . Mrs. Stering dropped the picture, as
- the wayside while I lviter here. Poor . if it burnt her, and staggered bnck-
ohild! Poor Amy! I wish Victor La- | ward with a loud, cry. iy :
tour had frozem to an icicle in “Tt is Victor Latour. Isabel Vanee is

the wintersitonm the night 1 first|Victor Latourl®o .t ~o :
 brought him to Blackwood Grange.” |  “Good gracious, mother!" exclaimed
~ He seized his overcoat savagely, | the doctor, startled by a supposition
"' that had nmever, struck him. “what a

; . on. T sting his | : o
end: put it . om hrusting o reposterous ideal Jor Victor lLatour

l A ; tﬂ. . l tj | w
bands into lis pocke st n,._i and Isabe! Vance to be one and the

for any deed under heaven: I sendd
vou her pieture, that you may recog-
nize Lerif you ever meet, and there is
a specimen of her handwriling on the
reverse.  Beware of her! [ say it
solemnly and warningly— a dying wo-
man—beware of Isabel Vance,
Ellen Rossiter.

hink over the

. L4 ]
| dom in which she was held by

| invested,

| nnd self-sacrificing natures wi

| roul.

! to whom in a

-:""'!.III T I "n.'f]l:lt- rir'p'_:_]f!

Aisy Hardenbrook discovered |, He r"-""fhh'”,l his destination ':’f':
it. and the result was she disinherite | ter "about an hour's disagreeable rid-
. ; e s g . ing. A footman answered his thunder- |

sabel. and left her fortun= Lo Amv] .
Isabel, and left her | ¥} ing knock.

e — e T————

“Give me this picture. I will go -lr
once Lo Blackwood and endeavor to see
Amy. Heaven grant she may have
reached homs in salety. Once Lhere,
1 will know what to do. Don't sit
up for me, mother, [ may return
late." x

“Ag if 1 ecoutd sleep. And John, for
[Teaven's sake, take careof trat wreteh.
If Victor Latour or Isabel Vance sus-
pects that youw kpow the secrat ol her
life, wour life wiil not be worth an
hour's parchase, You will be found
like poor George Wildair."

“1 “am not afraid of Victor La-
toar,” sail Dr.Jobn, coally; * lore-
warned is [orearmed; good-by, moth-
er; | beg you will npbt =it up for
me.’’

Dr. Sterline mounted his nag and
set off. As may be imagined, Lbe
youngs doctor's rellections were nol of |
the most lively description as he rode
anlong through the night air. He could
not helpn feeling that he had twice
1ol the heiress throuzh hLis own over-
scropulous sense of honor; and he wns
not at all ecertain that he would be
able to win and wear her-after ol

He had a sort of misgiving witiin
himse!f that, even should he e success-
ful in reseuning Amy from the thral-
1 Lthe Ly-|
ranny of Victor Latour, afler all the
romance with which her life had been
P ‘l.'ll'_" “.r'l:qf l'lll'l."'i.'l'r'l' ] li.Iti."ni
prosaic and common-

witli him too
prlaoe

His was one Ol Lhose gLrong, cheig,
i'\-'-:l. W l:l
do what ronscience dictates as Lhe
I'J.'_']|I1J"'l.'|-|1 at the Hli't'ijli-'v‘.-!’thl‘ lenr=
est wishes of the beart, and he was now
more than ever determined to dowhal
ha considered his duly both to Amy
and to bimsell,

His love for her was all-absorbiog,
and would last his whole lile long, but
it wns undemonstrative and in perlect
accord with the rest of his character
Until he could see that she returned
it he had made up his mind that nol
one word of passion should escape his
| 17184,

sut there was ore Lhing be had re-
solved with all his heart and all hi:

ed to the vile tyranny of the scoundrel
moment of infatuation,

<ha had linked her fate forever. Mr.

| Vietor Latonr would, no doubt, he as

raleptless a foe as he had proved him-
sell o  worthless hushand,
what may, the truth should be dragged
from him, and the whole myslery of
his life be rendered as clear as the
noonday sun. Dr. Sterling compress-
ol his lips firmly as he thought of
{be daily—nay, bourly—torture his
darling was suffering, and invol-
untarily put spurs to his horse, as
if the action would quicken her re-
lease,

He bad fully determined on the imor-
rov: to malke his way over Lo Fruomlinz-
ha.n and probe the affair of the letter
io the Lottom; but first he must Lry
ba done at Blackwood

s your mistress at bome, Hun-

tert”

“Yes, sir: just arrived out of the
storm. Come in, Dr. Sterling, Missus
is in tbe drawing-room.”

Je threw open' the door of the cosy,
crimson-draped
cosy after the wild tempest without
Carpet, curtains, sofas, chairs, all were
of rich, glowing crimson, Upxi w ol
the firelizht glowed with flashing
brightness,

sented on a low footstopl, crouch-
ol over the [ire, in 0o strange. diztort-
ed attitude of misery, was the little
mistress of all this splendor. Her hood
had fallen back, her pale yellow
hung loose and disheveled, and the {ace
turned to the fire was colorless as the
winter snow.

3Ihe started up at sight of her visitor
with a  ery.
| “py. Sterling!
Mr. Latour.”

I thought it was

to still its tumultuous bealing. Dr.
John advanced, and took both her
hands in bis, and looked down with in-
finite tenderness and compassion oD
thal poor, thin face,

“My pale little Amy!
er than the drilts outside this stormy
night. Thank Heaven, 1 find you here
anfe! What madness {or you, Amy, Lo
face this bitter storm!

She covered her face with her hands
and tearless sobs shool her from head
to foot. -

“1 wng so miserable, so
wolate, so forsaken, so heari-broken
O, John! You don't know. You can't
inow! I am the most wretched, crea-
ture in al! this wide earth.”

“Vietor Latour id a villain, a cold-
plooded tyrant and villain; but it is
not too late to save you from him vet
Amy., | think 1 know the secret of his

lonely, so de-

keep.”

=he looked up
specchless terror.

“It is impossible” she said slowly.
“No creature on this earth knows it
but himself and me, and 1 have not
broxen my oath.™

“ Wa will see,” said Dr. John. "You
would be glad to have your chains brok-
en. would you not? To be freed from
this horrible uniont"

“Glad!”  Her who'e face It up at the

at him in &

: 0 ) love, h th : 1 S,
: i?mrf:tr s N onght - for | same person is the wildest of awild rm-
No! 1 qaite t this. A let- | possibilities!” : e

h;-j%:r vou, o tlve: {?IED = 2 “1 don't ecare!” cried Mrs. Sterling,

in her lap. hysterically: “it may be impossible, but
it is true. Oh, my- poor little dove! ia

t.ll:fn uln.ws‘;:ﬂmt, @:HI nnqlqrﬂtn_}ul.
- 4 's hand, and an tpnownd All NOWS & ‘gaid she was not lus wile.
muhtu“ ;ﬁmrsmmiﬂﬁ melfﬂu.-m:g. | That is the secret he made her swear
Why. John, that is the Lancashire vil- | 'to hnp:im had to t—ﬂhﬁ!, and mladt'.
lage where Miss Dorothy Harden- her swear not to letray him. b.

i v n John, he wi u- mﬂtﬂﬁf’ﬂlﬂﬂhddl‘

hom. can it

Jettar

threw the
the superscrip-

with an awful blank face. 1t seemed

mh'-*?.ﬂ&.‘w

1it ".' i,

" a™ove letter with ithe gentleman's|L¥: | |
“ picture inclosad therein ""igfah:___." Jwretch's fa ;,'h
.‘#‘;#‘:ﬂ = -.-"-I:::.- E - '-w o i e .-.; T .... ey 1*“..:.#‘ ¥

' Dr. John stood guzing at hiy mother
tion, such an utter-

thought. It would be new life— it
would Le bheaven on earth.

cannct help.” : g
Dr. John stared at her bewildered.

his wild ition only a wild
sion alteralll ~— + -

& closely written : ﬂ t to d -;'*m|T - 7““’]}:{{-_' :ﬂﬁ..wi he = 5,
Ka s ! B ght ol | ‘presenlly. o (T P P e ey
e e siooped e s AU Miajor Mallory's; be as mot ve

 doOTway in a
| Jon awheeled round

She should no longer le subject-

bat, come !

room = unmtterably '

hair |

She laid her band on her heart, as il |

You are whit-

life—the secret he made you sweear Lo

blamk, !

But it is!high as English
itnrossible; T am his wife; ecannot
desert him for swhat is bis misfortune,
not hix fanlt. - No human law wnuldi
sive me o divorce for an infirmity he

What did she mean? *“His wife!" “In-
firmity he could not heip!” Surely, they

m 7.090,000 to 9,000,000

“led. Egypt was probably never so pros-

script verses. It was Tennyson's |
“Break, Break,” beautifully written;
and Dr. John started at =ight of the
faultiess chirography, as if it bhad been
u death's-head. It was the bandwriting
of Isabel Vance.

“You will permit mre to retain this,
Amy? Thank Heaven! Your fresdom
13 near at han-dl™

He folded the paper and put it in his
pocket. Amy gazed at him in wan-
der—hr was pale even to the lips. He
startad up to go, holding out s
hand.

up a good heart, I think your trou-
bles are almost over."

Amy's answer waz 2 low cry of ter-
ror. Her eryes were fixed npon the
wild, dilated stare. lir
) and confronted
Victor Latour

iContinued.)
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IRON HORSE IN SOUIH AFRICA. |

Great Strides In Eailway BEaildinz Il.wI
*=ai Few Years,

Railway activity in South AfTica is
of COJTI N rilll.'r*:}' modern origia, but in
thiz course of a few short years it has
hevn pushed on with almost feverish .
haste, so that at the present Lime Ll |
PBul- |

iron horse has actually entered

Sash

Having Comyp

Factory.

and Door
: e (),

1cted our New Factory we are now prepared

+o FILL ALL ORDERS PROMPTLY.

“"Good by, Amy..and good night. Keep | We keep in Stock a; ].a:rge quantity Of S&Sh;

Doors, Mouldings, Flooring and the differ-

ent Kinds of Dressed Lumber for outside sheeting.

Our Stock of DRY LUMRE 1s very Large so that all orders
can be filled.

Lumber, Shingles and Lath always

T Stocli

M. G &J. McKECHNIE
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| vehicles, the whirling send as it came Harold Ames was proud and bapp¥ | {o see? 1T think vour « :
adown Lhe breege, the scanly Provis- : L
: 1 . ¥ . - W e ?‘rr I[ i ' i - ALEeT oL ¥ i ] hen hie w iy
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' Meanitime the agrizullural di-tricls | ghe needed. Harold's mother wa= a "Yon are entire Y,
|of the Cape Coloay bad been opened| . . v and ba was ) on! hild I sinid W L
g Wil o T a3 her only child M S must e
jap. thanks mainly to the pressure : , : e : = cer alfad
| which the farmers brought to bea” on Five weeks had Harold kept his place, -, 0
! the poveriume il of the day, and in 1290 | and [ve gquarters rattled 1n i maoney S : . . L
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| 11.:: hk:ﬂ‘." l'if I..-.ti:" ".}Hl‘rl 1Nes :I'. :hf‘ II_ d_ . : - u wi Il."l|_l ._' i 1 % - e ¥
cape pass through very beautiful scen- | fo0d and clothes—when a ternible triali . ., .5t for be |
{ . " : E - | " - i LPg [
| ery, such as those which run through | befell the boy. Subscribers complain-  juoric ™ -
| Lho IfH}"-'"TT" slopes of Wynberg, and | ed that their papers were not left regu-| 7 don’t want apything, sir
Irl:l:‘alrlrt tﬁhj *';.h‘i":}jl‘:.r‘n. il"”;]:”::lr:j ::'u'ta larly, and ope man even scol word, too glad to be cleared.”
T — 1 F i, i . —_— E ¥ - L o - o il e —— M —
for cranlenr few in the wor)diewn e | that®hough paid for, his paper had Lhe HOFE: BEid you were saving-S
i { EI .l-l' ll LLr '-"' jn..‘ e- “Iu: . ""m-T . - - = T Tm’n‘dt f“l“ mjnﬁ.- 1 R T iw =i g T
| piirs With the raliway whish climbs| not come for's whole week past.  Of| o514 " TS e T BN e
i - e - & .. T @ + ad 84 gL bl i
| tle barrier range of the Hex Iliver| course, Harry was sent for and repri- "Gh notiine sir for me

| Mountains. The line ascends by won-
!th-rﬁll curves agrl zig-zags, giving the
| passemgrers fearsome views of lhe
depths below, with the npestling farms
anid vineyards of the fertile valley.
Capped with sapw, the surrounding
mountain peaks, some of them 6,000 feet
high, preseat u grand appearance;
aml engiorering  skill  has pierced
through porpeniicular rocks by means
of cuttings and tunnels. The history
of Tailway exteabsion in South Africa
| is ossurediy a romance of real life.

- = e i ——

EGYFT'S PROSPERITY.

An American’s Opinion of dritish Rulr in
v pl.
' Hon. Frederic C. Penfisld, late Unit-
| ed States iglomatic Agent and (Con-
| sul General in Egypt, furnishes in the
‘, vorih American Review an articleon
| “England’s Absorption of Egypt.” 1t
is in every respect a clear, comprehen-

| sive, authoritative view—{rom an Am-
| erican standpoint—oi what England
| has doae to lift the land of the Phar-
! aohs from the slough of despond 1o
| the heights ol prosperity. :

“ Are the people of Egypt materially |
bepefited by English rulef?” he asks. |

“1Tnquestionably they are. Unpopu-
is with nearly every class in

lar as 1t

Egypt. and condemned )
Europe, the occupation bas aone viest

throuwg hout 1

| good. No [air investigalor can witness
the present condtion of ths Egyptian

Egypt has fairly bristled with prosper-
ity.
gence from practical bankraptey, un-
til its secnrities are quoted umnr!r as
consols, reads like a
romance; and there s no

administrative reform, than -1s° pre-
sented by Egypt uader liritish. rale.

vSecurily is assured o persan and
property; slavery has been legally ahol-

known: furced labor for public work

-were at cross p The secret|is no longer permitted. and nalive
he knew, or ' he knew, was not | courts have Dow more than a sem-
the seeret she to keep. Was | blance of justice. Hygienie matters

have been so carefully looked . alter
that the population has i from

| more. T.and taxes have bean lowersad

it and equalized and are _uj'::ll;uqn.t ically |
eollected and scientific irrigation i%80 | i
1{ generally employed that the cultiva- |~

{ ble area has been considerably extend-

perous as at the present.”

- »

follahven. knowing what 1l was hefore |

The story of that country’s emer- |

-

bet ter  ax- |
ample of economical Progress, throagh F

ished: official corruption is alm@st un-! gh e

in a decade urj_‘

~
th

want to pel mother a dress
“Ah, Ve 1 wont Ko
‘:fHW ;_!.}l1 -'I.l!" :-.:. "" o

valuable service by ciearmnp 1

manded, but he could only say,
estly, “Please, sir; |
the papers al every house.'’

Carh=-

alwavs did leave

And the nnawer was, “Den't make tle affair”
matters worse by telling a lie.™ That evening a knock came
! q't.l'.l:l-"'-_. Aimire i a Juel T .I Ve il

He was pol dismissed, bt
bave a week's grace,

wWiis Lo | . - .
ri"'t“"ll i E!_..r:" o IOt e

tainad a

wautifo

Poor Harry! Tears ol indignatiun | Rover.”
welled into his ~Yyas, A% Lo Lthe miss-
ing popers, he knew mothing about | S el -
I CURIOSITY OF MONKEY=,

them. It was a mystery, and it was
o mystery that continued. He left che
papers regularly in Mortimer
yet again people called at the
and said they had never got them. At
the end of Lhe week the Loy wascalled
wp and dismissed.

Streel (@me Vikhe Wige Ingulshiove In Regavd 1o

e Bome-BEreived Lle,
ollice | . :
C o Luriosaty safms 1o

ure, or virtus, of

e LDe EIvs
monkevs., - A &

L] F - - a B
told of an Engiishman who had

In vain Harry's mother pleaded for, AfaScRnimwitiey  Whch i
her etild, & good oy, with a good witli him around the world. W Le=n "
character for honesty wherever be bachelor days were over he ool
bad been in u place, it was of no ?.mlu{ wile Lo @ lovely old manor .
ahel n the somth ol lagland, and

manlike, kopt several barrels ol ¢
“home-brewed™ ale in the ce
iromm c<hurch oa San
moropinr. ne notioad that the
-_i-.-ur was opén. agd slarted on
investigation. As he went dow:
steps Jenny., the monkey, rusi
apd be found that shs had se
spigots running. The door hac
inadvertentiy left open, apd .'eno)
doubtless, want prying into the sew
lighted place. Turniog one '
produred cuch a rushing stresmw

she tried the others also, much
waste of thoe hquor. It may b«

Poor Harry was sobhing f-ﬁ!h*l‘":_;.' nl
bome, vben Mr. S, the photogzrapher
roand Lhe corner, knocked at the door
to ask Mrs. Ames to send his wash
home : httle earlier. He was sarpris-
ed Ltosee Harry in tears, and asked
the reson. Mrs. Ames explained.
‘J.oci bere,'’ the young man said,
"I'm mad of mysteries; 1'11 take the
10§," md the pholographer laughed.
" Chee l:ﬂ,‘;ﬂht said to Harry. *“Come
ad wo r me, and we'll [
tiis sddle.” g

e lgew Muyry, knew jiw for a
§ days later Mr. S

retursine

N x ’ called at thst when the I * e =
J““'.“"l“'“t. of the English without con- ' the Bpaper office, appeared und nx::frl: -::?11:2: S Dy e
"Elil.nl_-‘.' this. For haif a dozen Years P é:ﬂ‘f rUEULﬂrIF since you din- Jr‘j;]‘.‘l}' rot suck a f:'L ol ;.u:‘:i-u- Il 0o

ningd Founy .'\.u_wnrr- 1|tt' asked. she wis at onoe sent to the socig
i .]:“-t of :I.:t.. Worse "ﬁm‘-‘f:inlﬂl but [ﬂ'ir"ﬂ mmn:li wrjet v to be Jous
ialeer,'’ was tht.Fujlilj'. {in the wmonkey house of the London
| r}?ﬁ"’-“"-"l'."- said Mr. S, and| Boological Gardengs, :
s E‘E ‘he got up very early """"li
wal p and down Mortiner street. | =
. _'II.EMHHBI' was dropping Lhe ! SOLID
& papers on every doorstep. Mr. - e
against the portico of No,  Merriti—Doe you
:d, keeping an eye on the ©ares for me?
at. Then h'l!- went bowne. Little *]'H.I.ﬂﬂ}'—l'ri rather bet A
el g and staring hard at No. ¥ money on Lhe olher voung man that
i the door stood open Lo air calls
e lbuse.  You could do that in this
q

thigk your sister

Merritt—What makes you think he
has a belter chance than | have
has a better clance than I bave’
Littie Jobmny—Ma told me neer to
gonear Lthe parlor whenever he cailed.

sced Harry if No. 8 bad ever

coifiniged of his papers coming irre-

_' ¥ at H.ll'l']’ shook his head.

§ £ was too il he said, * They

ofht he was dying last week. The
i L # m_.l‘l'

they keep a  cat?” he asked.

UNAVOIDABLE DELAY.

ry stared. “They keep a »! It's threequarters of jur sis

. Iy one;. it can dﬂlﬂiﬂm I.nﬁn Tﬁdththﬂ. . ““:n::- f.:

i B "”J’M"ﬂdﬂtﬂ.ﬂ ' t “h'i.i.hiﬂ oh=

:*. o; = Y a | Bequic ow, but ¢ _"_:. don= 1olke
3 AL . _ : cape, sab, an’ dey bad to, chise
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