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OR THE THIRD TIME

CHAPTER IX.

There was an instant’s dead silence
during which the two gazed steadfast-
ly at each other. Dr. John's pale face
and fearles: gray eyves met the wolf-
ish zlare in the black orbs of Victor
Latour unfiinchingly.

“Sol" eried the latter, hissing his
words. and turning suddenly upon Amy |
—"s0, madam, this is bow you amuse '
yoursgell in my ahsence, is it? You send
worda to your old lovers, and they face
the howling tempests and spend the
long winter eveninzs by yeur side. A
tpousand pities, is it not, that I uhnm'd
cote in at this early bour and spoil
your tete-a-tetef My dear Dr. Ster-
lingz, pray don't burry on my account;
conduct yourself precisely as though
I were still at Major Mallory's."

“1 intend to,” said Dr. John coolly.’
“I was taking my departure, when
you appeared so unceremoniously — 1
shall take it mow. Good-night, Amy,
my mother will be relieved to hear you
are se well."”

1s lLowed to trembling Amy, and
staliged past Victor [.atour, towering
above hima by a head An instant lat-
er the house door closed heavily behind
Mr. and Mrs. Latour were

him
klone.
An artist, wishing te paint a living
embodiment ol terror might well take
Amy for his subject at that moment.
She stood clinging to the back of a
ehair, her face utterless colorless, the
hlue eyes dilated until they were al-
post black, the lips quivering, the
Jlender form trembling from head to
oot. Those wild eyes Were fixed upon
t¢he face of Victor Latour as if fascin-
ated; the white lips strove to speak,
but oo sound came, He: tood confront-
sng her, dark as doom Only for a sec-
i hen, with one sl ride he was be-

ondd:

gide her, grasping her arm in & cruel

K t'i.p. .
‘Fraitress!” he hissed, perjured

L;':.'.l:-.-.:n: .*L[u'l this is Low you kt:t!p

¥ oul aath?’

1 have kept i
s help me, Heaven!
don't! As truly as} live, |
betraved you!

' iJ-.:u-, v hat brings thal meddling in-
How came he

Victor—truly, faith-
Oh! don't,
haves not

fully,

i t o 'ﬂ,l::lt:
algenl

:;I'I.Irj 0

to know 1 was (rom home?
Y ou, madam, sent him word.”
| knew nothing ol his

I|.5|.|_,|,4, worid Hl’.'

r"l" Thik, n.f'l':
pominz—l1 mnever sent

last person | expected to see

woas 1

vo-night.” |
“iyy wished to =ee; ah, Mrs. Latour?

with a sneer “He wa=s a lover of
yours, you know, In the davs gone
by. '

He never w Amy cried, with
spirt “Johm Sterling waa always
h‘m- a bLrother to me, always Iy
good, kinl friend Never anvthing
Mol

[ndesd! And pray whal hroug bt
your good kind friend all the way
from -t Jude's this stormy night? Tell
e the truth, mistress, or it will be
worse for .'I.|.'|I.L.. He had soma ['Ur-
pose in coming What was that
purpose!”

l.{ go my AIm, Victor. You hart |
e,

I will hurt you still more il you
do not answer me alf once, and
truthfuily W hat birought John |
RBterling to Blackwood Grange, to- |

N¢ carthly harm, Victor—I am sure,

of 1t He came Lo see me, ani
) sperimen of o your hand-writ-
ing.’ '
‘My  hand writing!” He dropped )
her arm, and stood staring at her |
A iast My handwriting’ W hat
sould Dr. Sterling want with thati

“He did nol say =ome -|L|¥-»l'tur| of |
'-I"|"I11i[ : | thing, he Iiu';l'l'llll:l-'tl'. |'i_1t:
fhere conld have been no particalar)]
purposs.”’

Couldn't there? Much you know
al:out 1t Did you  gratify  his |
whiim!’ !

Certain'v., Victor. 1 never dream-|
ed that you wou'a eonjecl. There was |

o
a copy of verses in a  Look on Lthe |
table. 1 gave him that'

And bLe kept it, 1'll le ssorn?”

‘He kept it, ] think—yes. -
bad thought you would objeci, Vie-
tor. indeed 1 never would have shown
in."

“You're a
ling is a me
him take cars; I have risked too much |
to lose lightly now. I I find him
prying into my 1 rivate affairs, by Hea-
ven! I'll treat him as I treated—

He stopped short His face was liv-
fd. his eyes blazing. In that moment
he looxed 'ike a madman.

“Don't stand there, gaping like an
idiot!” he ¢ried, turning withsudden
rage upun the aflfrighted d’".r!]_"l-: “don’'t

om =c¢ I'm wet to the skin? Ring
he bell and sumpon your servants;
let. them feteh, mie my ciothes Do you
want mo to get my death? But of
courss you do, you little white-faced
hypoerite; that is the dearest desire
of your beart; and then you might
margy the big, hulking doctor “John
Anderson, my jo Joln'—'your bLroth-
ter!’ your 'good, kind friend” But I'll
baffie you both yet.”

RBurely Victor Latour was mad. His
voice rose to a shrill ery—his eyes
flamed like living coals. Fle strode to-
ward her—then stopped.

His white face turned dark red-—Ile
put his band composadly to his head,
staggered ilindly and fell jrostrate at
her feet.

Meanw hile, Dr. Steriing, in purso-
ance of his resolve, had started on his
jourpey to Framlingbam. He was
not the man, when he had once formed
a plan of action, to let the grass grow
ander Lis feet lefore he put it into

foe!, Amy, and John Ster- |

idlesome knave. Bul 1PI:

 fatal rendezvous with lsalel

| the staflion.

| rather a

| kin, and all Lbelonged to them

''a week, and, when he presentel

! he anticipated.
| at their solitary dinner on Christmas

dence than a mere letter and photo-
graph, which mighy simply be a spite-
ful hoax, and by going straight to
Framlingham, the doubt could be at
once solved. It was the day before
Christmas, and as he bade his mother
good-by he smiled sorrowfully.

“Not a very cheerful task, mother,
for Christmas eve,” he said, “but if
our darling is to be saved, no timeis
to le lost."

“Heaven go with you, and aid you
in vour task. Now don't go and be
too scrupulous in asking queslions.
Leave not a stone unturned to learn
the truth.”

“Trust me, mother,' he said, as he
kissed her at the gate; “I am not
likely to be too nice when there is so
much at stake, however delicate 1 may
feel, where only my own wishes are
concerned. If this Ellen Rossiter is
above ground I will find her and shall
prove her words, or I'll know the rea-
son why." : :

The old lady watched his stalwart
figure striding off in the direction of
the nearest railway station,andsigh-
ed as she thought what a wasted life
his would be were his mission unsuc-
cepsiul.

“I believe the girl loves him in her
inmost heart,” she, mused; “Lut she is
s0 vain and frivelous that she does not
know her own mind. At least she
has had a terrille lesson, and married
life with Mr. Victor Latour ought to
bave awakened her from her silly, ro-
mantic dreams.”

She turned and went into the house,
as her som's figure was lost in the
thickening gloom of the winter's day,
to await his return on the morrow with
faverish anxiety.

Dr. John himself walked briskly
along Lie snow-clad road, and, to tell
the truth, his mind was, first of all,
exercised as to the manner in which
he was too get across the country to
Framlingham. Blackwood Grange was
a goodly distance from any large
town, and he had first Lo get to a
centre whence he could get on to Lan-
cashire, However, it had got to be
done, and he caleulated that he could
catch the train at the little wayside
station. If fortune befriended him, he
thought he could, get to his journey's
end before daylight had quite fled from
tue sky; and then, by pushing his in-
guiries the same night, get home by
midday on Christmas day.

He was very lucky in catching a
train which took him half way along
his route at express speed, and he got
out at the Framlingbam station, as
George Wildair had on that wild
March night, when he went to that
Vance,
but with very different feelings, and
on a very different errand. The talka-
tive little station master, whom we
have met hLeflore, seeing he was a
stranger, touched his hat respectfully
Lo ili.l.t].

“Can you be of service to me!’ re-
sponded Dr. Sterling, to Lis civil ques-
tion. “Well, yes; perhaps you can; Do
vou know anything of a Miss or Mrs,
Ellen Rossiter who lives here? 1wish
very much to see her on a matter
which may be one of life or death”™

The man shook his head.

“Youn are too late, sir,” he said; “the
poor thing died yesterday morning. She
never guile got» over the gshock of loa-
ine Mis: Hordenbrook's money, after
slaving her life out for it as she did.
But if you'll slep down with me, my

missus can tell you all about her, for

¢ has lived with us for the last year
or so since she had to do needle work
for a living"

Dr. Sterling thanked him, and, after
he had given, a few necessary «irec-
tions to Lis suleordinates, he led the
way Lo a mneat little cottage close to
The wife, a pleasant,
comely, woman, but who spoke with
broad, north country ac-
cent, was only too ready to impart all
the information she bad to give, which
thouch not much, was quite enough
Liw :--!l.l*-.'r}r f'l!"I Ft’.:r[in“ ,":r th.l:.' leluinl'-
ness of the letter, and of the truth
o its contents. He Jleft the worthy
couple the richer by a [ive-pound note
for their trouble and kindness, and
withh a promise on their part to give
him access to the dead woman's papers,
if pnecessary. She had meither kith nor
He then
betook himself to the Crown Hotel,
whera the landlord, who was a par-
ticular friend of the lawyer who had
lrawn Miss Hardenbrook's will, and
who was perfectly well acquainted with
all the circumstances connected with
Isabwel Vanee's unhappy conrtskip, con-
firmed nll that the stationmaster’s wife
had =said. That night Dr. Sterling

| slept sounder than he had for many

hint-
his
had

self at home on the following day,
mother saw by his face that he
succeeded.

“l have solved the mystery, I be-
lieve, mother, and to-night shall put
the scoundrel fairly to the test.”

But the end was to come sooner Lhan
The two were seated

day, when a carriage from Blackwood
came over the frozen snow, and stop-
ped at their door. A moment later
and the little maid servant usher-
ed in the mistress of Blackwood
Grange

“Amy, what has happened?"’

Both started uy with the same ques-
tien, for Amy was deadly pale, and Lhe
frichtened exvression that had grown
habitual Lo Ler of late was wild alarm
now, .

“Oh, John! Oh, Mrs. Sterling! Vic-
tor is ill—dying I am afraid."

And then tender-hearted little Amy
sank ina chair nnd burst into hysteri-
cal weeping, and told them, incoher-
ently, how he had fallen in a fit last
night: how fhey had got him to bed;
how they had lrought bhim to after
infinite trouble; and, how his first act
had been to turn every one of them
out of the room and double-lock the
door: how they had listened in fear
and trembling all night, outside his
chamier ¢ r, and heard him raving
in wild delivium, and walking to and
fro, talking insanely (o himself, how
he had raved and walked, all this ]
day. until he had fallen on the

from sheer exhaustion, and la
there like a dead gnan. How, hg
ened almost to death, she Amy,

fled hither for succor from Dr.
John. :

_"Andi n'hi hm ml‘: l.m BIM
'iteously, clasping her hm&n,’ “and

execution. Coo!, tlear-sighted, and

see what you can

1, he saw at once that it would | do for him. I know
B vasiess a crafty vil-|a friend of his, prrf® s, g
lian like Tatour, un! he had more evi-| likes you: but,

to cha

orce the door and

he is dylng,

John, and that he dis-
oh! and

Irn must try and forget the past for
my sake." _

“My poor little Amy,” John said,
with infinite love and compassion, “I
would do far more than that for your
sake. I will go at once, and my moth~
er shall come too; you will need her
services as nurse; think I under-
stand why Victor Latour locked the
chamber -door. Mother, put on your
bonnet and come; I am certain you
will be needed.”

Half an hour later, and the trio
were back ati the lonely old house,
its western windows all
with the yellow wintry sunlight. The
housekeeper met them in the ball.

“He hasn't opened his door yet, ma'-
am,” ghe said. “He lies there like
dead.
mﬂ.‘ll

John called upon the footman, and,
obtaining the necessary tools, forced
| the door. "Stay here an instant,
Amy,” he eaid. “I will call you and
my mother directly.”

He entered and closed the door. Vie-
tor Latour lay upon the bed, still wear-
ing the eame clothes hs had worn at
Major Mallory’s dinner party. The
dark face was burning red, and the

was the very face of Isabel Vance.

Dr. Sterling opened the door a mo-
ment later and cal'led his mother in.

“It is as we suspected,’” he said,
gravely; “Victor Latour is Isabel
Vance. You will ramove her masque-
rade and replae it with suitable gar-
ments. The unfortunate woman is on
the verge of a raging brain fever,
brought on partly by mental excite-
ment, and partly by wetting and ex-
posure, It is ten to one if she ever
ri=es from that bed!"

“Better =0, said his mother, stern-
ly. “And Amy? But Amy knows|"

“No,”” said Dr. John, "that is the
etrangeat part of the story; I don’t be-
lieve she does, Whatever the secret
was she swore tn keep it was not the
secret of this trickster's sex. You will
break the deception that has heen prac-
ticed upon her as gently as you can.
I will go now, and return with the
necessary medicines in an bhour or
two.”

He quitted the room. Amy stood
wa'ting on the landing out:ide. He
tonk both her hands in his, and look-
ed down lovingly into her troubled
fare.

“My own Amy!" he =aid. “My pale
little girl! All will be well with yon
spon now. Trere isa sho'k in slore
for you—bear it like the little hercine
you are. My Amy! to think that pa-
per walls should have held us apart 8o
long! Go in; my mother has something
to tell you."

She lonked after him wonderingly;
then =he opened the chamber door and
went slowly in.

Mrs. Sterling led her to the bedside;
the light was dim, but gradually one
object after ancther became d’scerni-

of her hustand—smooth pale, and mo-
tionless. Slowly the truth dawned
upon her, and, with n strange gaap of
surprise and astonishment intermin-
gled, she sank into Mrs. Sterling’s
arms, burying her face in her bosom.
(To bhe (Continued.)
—i—

DETECTION OF FORGERY.

sizna of Frand That App-ar Only Te Train
e Fyes,

A very curious fact about the philo-
sophy of hamdwriting is this: That a
mwn never writes his name twice in
exactly the sawe way, or, in olher
wiords, wignature is never a [ae
simile of any other. So that, if an
expert finds among some genuine sig-
patures one that corresponds in every
detail witih a disputed signature—and
such a thipz has happened =everal
times—he is absolutely certain, [irst,
that Lhe latter reaily is bogus, and
se-onl. that he has before him the very

;m-h!q*l the forger. All de-

LY T

used by

| tectives of the ink pol agree that the

discovery of two signatures which, on
being superimpoced and held to the
light, are identical, seem as one, 15 &
copclusive proof that there has heen
tracing.

Such are the leading principles of the
expert’s profession How are they ap-
plied ? In some cases they are not
applied at all. The paper itsell, the
stamp, if there i3 coe, may proclaim a
document to be a forgery. Then the
microscope and other uppliances will
sometimes show whether a signature
is fraudulent. Swindlers commonly
write a name in pencil and then ink 1t
over. 1i the expert has reason Lo I~
licve that his method has been detected
—anil it is not difficalt to LlE_Lt'.a'l. Le-
cause, for ome thing, the signalure
looks duller than the other writing=—
he has only to put a drop of acid op
one of the letters, and, presto! the ink
disappear., revealing the glistening
plumbage beneath. But it is practi-
cally impossible to obtain by any mode
of tracing a sign-manual that will suc-
cessfully bear the closest scrutiny. In
collowing the model, whether that be a
fac-simile in pencil or carbon, oF &
genuins signature held to the light,
the pen hesitates, giving the writing a
zigzag appearance, which, although not
visibla to the naked eye, can he L-qu.l_'l ¥
spenn with the aid of a micToscope. The
most useful ally of the expert, however,
is the camera, which has no equal for
for showing signs of erasure, correciion
and pen hesitancy.

In one way or another, then, a docu-
ment may be pronounced @ forgery
without any comparison of writing.

really accomplished professional pen-
man comes to hand. He generally
practices a signature till bhe can imi-
tate it closely enough to decelve any

the foot of a check with greater flu-
ency, perhaps, than could its owner.
In this art Jim the Penman was an
adept—the greatest adept in the an-
nals of crime. No
for him, no rubbing out or touching up;
he wrote at
wanted, imitati
band with af

perfection that were marvelous,

ol R e TE—

AFTER THE MIDNIGHT CALL.
The Doctor—No; I can't cure

‘s s
e e v
The Doctor—There’s notbing the

ablaze

1 verily believe he has gone

[alse mustache was gone and the face

ble till her eyes rested on the fae |

Rarely is this so when the work of a

bunk Cashier, when he dashes if off at

triving or hoggling

onre eXac what was
the tﬁ?mt difficult | an unhol

om, an ease, and a)in my life,

OLUB GURE FOR INSANITY.

A PIECE OF ROUGH SURGERY THAT
SURPRISED THE DOCTORS.

——

Case of & Business Man Whe Was Subjeet to
Attacks of Vielent Iusanity — A Care Ef-
fected by a Keeper Whe Suddenly Lost
His Temper and Cracked His Patlent’s
Skull with a Blaw,

“ During my career as a physician,”
said the man with the white whiskers,
] have ohserved a nmumber of cases
where men apparently hopelessly in-
'sane have recovered their mental bal-
ance by mere accident. About ayear
and a half ago, though, a cure was ef-
fected in the most remarkable fashion
I bave ever heard of, and I have been
studying diseasee of the mind for more
than forty years.

“Jt has been my practice fcr some
time to spend three or four months

out of each year at one of the biggest
'insane asylums. They have about 2,-
500 patients in the institution ,and the
opportunities for studying the various
phases of dementia are unexcelled.
Nearly two years ago I shut up shop
here and made my accustomed trip to
the asylum, which is about 200 miles
from this city and situated on top of
a mountain overlooking some of the
finest scemery. My friend, the Super-
intendent greeted me cordially, and in
response to my inquiry as to whether
he had anything more than usually
int. resting eaid:

“*No, unless Mr. Blank will amuse
' you.'"
| Mr. Blank turned out to be a hand-
some, stalwart man. He was in one of
the pay wards, and was allowed to in-
dulge his slightest whim. He had been
a prosperous man—was, in fact, at that
time wealthy, and the owner of a large
business. Some months before his in-
'carceration in the asylum he had shown
signs of insanity, and had been sent
to a sanitarium. There he was nurs-
ed back into apparent sanity and re-
 sumed life where he left off. In less

| than two months he made an
ATTEMPT TO KILL HIS WIFE
and commitied other acts of violence.
' He was examined by a number of ex-
!;rer:a. who pronounced him hopelessly
‘insane and advised his immediate in-
| carceration in the asylum which lam
. in the hahit of visiting.
“Waell, I found Mr. Blank an exceed-
ingly interesting patient. He had bad
‘spells and gool spells, and when not
| violent was a splendid sabject to study.
. There was apparenily no reason for
| bis ipsanity. Careful examinatoin had
revealed no accident, and invesliga-
tions into his ancestry and his own
mode of life showed nothing to explain
his condition. For a dozen generations
ne member of his famiiy had suffered
' from any menial disorder, and his own
| life was an exemplarv one. He was
addicled to no excesses, and had not
allowed his large business inleresis
-{ to absorb him so as to bhreak him down.
' Plainly, he was not a paretic; in view
~of all of which he was more than in-
teresting.

“ln bhis momentis of violence he was
" one of the worst patients 1 have ever
secn. Strong and powerful, he would
bang the keepers around like so many
ninepins. A siraitjacket would hold

him in, but it was next to imjpossible
' to get one on him. On the other hand,
' he was one of Lhe gentlest, most cul-

tivated men I have ever seen when ra-
tional, I dom’t think Le ever quite rea-
lizel where he was or what was the
' maitter with him, but sometimes you
' could talk to him by the hour on topics
' of the day an! he would discuss them
'mosi intelligently and without asign
'i':'f his trouble.
" " To guard Lthis man the superintend-
"enl of the asylum had assigned akeep-
i er whom I shall call Jack for conveni-
ence. Jack, was a big, good-natured
fellow, who had han iled lunatics for
'ten years and knew his business thor-
oughly. He was fearless and hal re-
| markable control of his temper, a char-
| acteristic which made him an I!Il."l."FI!-
ingly valuable man. In all his experi-
| epce, though, T don't believe Jack had
| ever had to han Ile s0 tough a patient
'as Mr. Blark. Why, Blank would tack-
le him unexpectedly, and witbhout a
word of warning plant a big fist in
his eye or on his nose. Jack used to
quit at night sometimes with

BOTH EYES BLACKENED
and his nose red and swollen. The heat-
ings that man took were something re-
markable, and I used to be sorry for
him. If he could only hit back, there
might have been some happy moments
in the job: but the rule against strik-
ing patients was rigidly enforeed in
the asylum, and not only would a keep-
er who broke it be dischargel, but he
wonld also be prosecuted in court. The
keepers were all armed with hypod-
ermic syringes loaded with a mixture
that would sen'! a‘]-ulie.nt into a trance
in two minuates if properly injected.
This was the only defence they had
against attacks, and sometjmes they
would be horribly m_aula:i before they
got a chance to use it.

“ Well, one day Dr, Wells and 1 went
into Blank's room to see how he was
geiting along. We found Blank sit-
ting in one corner with a sullen ex-
pression on his face, and Jack standing
imer the sink alternately hnth::g his

P

right eye with cold water and ing
blood, which was flownig from his nose,
from his face. Blank had had a fant-
rum, and hal done up his keeper in
short order. While we were standing
there Blank suddenly sneaked up to
Jack and, before we could stop him,
puched him twice in the face with
terrific force. Well, T never saw such
look come into a man's face
as that which came into
the keeper’s at that moment. He gave
a roar of anger, and grahbing a ehair,

the rorner of room,
:r&dm hﬁ: lunatic over the head with

to FILL

Our Btock of DRY LUMRE

jed him over to his bed

“ Honestly,

of the skull as I have ever seen.
took us what seemed an age 1O

a condition. Then Dr. Wells turned
to the keeper, who was still standing
in the corner. ' .
“+Jack,’ he =aid gravely, youve
como mighty near to killing this man.
By your act you have disgraced the asy-
lum and me. I'm sorry for you, but
you'll have to take the comsequences.
' You're suspended for the present, but
don't leave the grounds.”
“Three days after this Blank showed
signs of returning consciousness. It
'was a blessing for poor Jack that his
life was spared, but we coulla’t help
but feel that it would have been & mer=
cy had he died. Now comes the Te-
'markable part of it all. As Blank im-
proved, we noticed a decided change in
' the expression on his face. The oid loo
anf ferocity and the faraway exTession
1“1:1:*]1 Lhe wore aliernately before the
assaull had dizanpeared.
was a puzzled look, but

i NO SIGN OF INSANITY.

One of his first questions when he was

strong enough to speak was:

“*What Las happened to me? Have
I beea ill " :

“We told him that he had met with
an accident, but that he mustn't speak
at all, In good time he would know
everything we said. Then the Super-
intendent and 1 went into another
room.

“‘ Wells,’ said 1, ' do you realize that
a change has come over Blank? I don't
helieve he's insane al all.' The Buperin-
tendent wouldn't commit bimself
that extent but 1 could see he Was
mysiified.

“ Well, Blank recovered rapidly, and
when he was able to sit up he demand-
ed 1o see his wife anl also to know
where he was and why he was there.
We senl for his wife and let ber tell
him everything. Then he sent for Dr.
W—— and me.

“‘So I've been insane, eh?’ he said,
‘and this is an asylum? We howed
and he laughed. ' But, good heavens,
he continued, * you don't think 1'm in-
sane now, do youi”

““No,' said Dr. Wells firmly; "we
don’t, but for your own best interests
you had better spend another month
with us. Insane, you are not a safe
man to be at large. A month will es-
tablish your condition beyonl a doubt.

“ Well, he staved a month and nev-
er showed 1 sign of insanity during
that time. He was closely watched,
but as far as we could see was as
well Lalanced as we were. Meantime
Dr. Wells apd 1 cast about for an ex-
planation of his remarkable recovery.

We had male a careful examination of |
the fracture, and, after a stuly of the |

case from the bheginning, concluded
that Jack's blow was responsible for

the whole thing. Blank's insanity was

due to a clot of bloodl on the brain.
What caused it we never troubled to
find out, hut asl ongas it was there
Blank's insanity was assured. A sur-
gical operation for its removal wonld
have killed him in all probability. But

' when Jack, in his blind rage, picked up |

that chair rung he hanged Blank in
Just the right spot. The blow broke

the clot and tramsformel Blank from
a4 raving maniac inio a well-balanced
man.

“Well, at the proper tisne we told
'Blank how it had all happened., The
man was crazy with joy. He realized
that but for big Jack he would have
died in a madhouse. He gave Jack a
check- of mopumental proportions, took
him away with him, and put him in
his business,

“To-lay Blank is a man of grea
weallh, and occupies a prominent posi-
tion in I.rmjmuninrm world. There isn’t
a cotumercial man here who wouldn’l
know his name if I mentioned it. But
I'm not pgoing to ; so don't get
too curious. As for Jack, he draws
a good salary, an/ the last time Tsaw
Blank he (old me that his old keeper
had develojed into a good husiness man,
and was earning every cenl he .
provision for Jack’s future in case any-
thing happened to him.

“That's the end of my tale.
most remarkable case 1 ever had any-
thing to do with, and I don't think
many medical can tell a more curious
IM,"

A

NEVER SAW A HORSE.

It is said that some of the Vene-
tians—those who have never been to

in all their lives. A showman once
| ht- one to a fair, and call-
ed it a monster, and the factory
| hands paid a lhﬂﬂngnuhh“th

A GOOD REASON.
Mr:. Hoon—Some :

Having Completed our New Factory we are now prepered
| ALL ORDERS PROMPTLY.

We keep in Stock a large quantity of Sash, 3

| Doors, Mouldings, Flooring and the diffs.
ent Kinds of Dressed Lumber for outside sheeting, b

can be filled. ; o
Lumber, Shingles and Lath always\ Jl ¥

In Stoclkk, h
N G &J. McKECHNIE
Wells and I picked Blank ﬂpv;d “‘;‘1—*“ ND TH

1 thought the man was
dead. He had about as bad a fracture

find
his pulse and get him in any kind of

k| the extent

In their place |

got, |

He told me privately that he had made |

It's Lthe |

the mainland—have never seep a | ;

is very Large so that all orderg

OCCAN AND THE WEATMER.

InfBuruce of the Former su (he Laller gy
Important Topic, _

Not the least remarkable and '-
portant of the researclies tinl are now’ X
being conducted by scientific men the
world over are those ol Prol Oute
Pettersson, in association with the
labours of &wedish, Norwegian, Ger-
man, Danish and British oceanograph.
ers, on the reiation existing bhetweeg
the surface temperature of Lie =0 and
simosnherie disturbances
shown 1o bLe mosi
' a comparatively insignifican’ ange
| of temperature in the surfa i lere ‘ '
wheiher in the upward or 1u ' V=
ward scale, alfects Lhe overisny . ng ol
columapos in o most marked mwann r—to

'bis s

intimat Vel

I .}Hll!l'l.'!l, ol | iT0 'y

clonic movemenis. From a larpe num-
ber of ohservalions made in lar
| cases Aand from
portant long-period avers
oblained at Danish, Norweg a wed
ish and British
established almost
where warm oceanic
any cause been brought nu vorth
sea of the
quaniities in autumn, the e of

| the following winter has beco ried

by an nnusually large .

NUMBER OF CYCLO

and accompanying mil

1’1 1 11 I LLi=

codast slatinns if
o M § { it

vl el Lt

Baltic 1n specia rge

| If, on the vonirary, there (s -
plusage of cold fresh v.a
down Ly ihe slreams o Mg
distributed over the seun -~uriax ‘ s
a hard, cold winter, clhaiu ‘
anli-cycolnic conditions, ! )
a displacement wesiwur. o trie
eyclonic movement. The v ol !
| ter of 1804 was preceds T
panied Ly the presence ol
tities of warm occan
North sea: during the nlo
winler of the following ¢ u :
the other band, the =sout +ern - ]
the North Sea was entire y | - y
fresh cold walers, chiefly ¢ [ o e .
| the land.

The importance of these
cannol be oversiated, an!' 1 '
vel remains to lwe

|
Wi 0 A | X : . '1
fore extensive practica s 4 '
made of them, or perhaps '
hypot Lesis established or pro : —y |
18 reason to helieve with Mo . ! . o4
18 reason to believe with v : u 4
son, who has reviewed the o : ' ry, Mo
that hefore long a limited p or ol ' ' nd 1
observations, judicionsly sels ' “ '
| time and place, will ennbla os :
cast with coafidence not the wo # AN ‘
for a dav or a few davs, I ' T
eéral character of a season : \
the winter is to be mild or =r e
possibly also whether Lhe = i
to be '

e —

WET OR WARM ‘ '
| Arrangemnentls are pow e '

pleted for making a most exten

les of o'wervations in differen

of the North Atlantic durin: |

evidence of the interest thuf Ny o
-fﬂh!.n i these researches, s . -
importance that is attached o
it might be stated that in a I

of ten months of the years 1897

ward of 1,600 samjles of surfu

mosi ﬂf the jroduct hroughit

gratuitously by castains anl ol : ”
ficers of vessels interssted in 1. '

had been transmitied to Prof e o H
son for examinalion and ana'y. L
Scieace of oceanogravhy seeni- .

lo enler upon a pew field of vl »f
ness, and it is with gool roasm
scien!isls are loudly adveocatin: w
behall (he study of the ent re o ) 1
surface, but especially that jart ing
which in its varying conditions i
yet least known to us and whio
in the Aretic and Antartic tr.

o —— - mmm =

', | GLOVES. vor
Wash I-Il.d: t-hﬂl‘i-ll.'h]}’ dry your bhao
before placing your gloves on tl

do not have them very tight ul«
L&h palims lm:l wrists: let tlfur'rn 1“
pun}?j: I‘-Il-lnh‘l‘l.li-.t. and in all res
comforiable. taking them off 700 Lord
thew inside out for airing. TI:'H nre

!:llﬂﬂ who !-hiﬂl that gloves who AT -.. | .-
worn at night order to pres @ Britain =
& hﬂdl If :I.'I-I.I.
wish your hands to look faded, w.ur
at night, bu if you wish thom fer into &
preserve their matural characteris- AL Lo

you are not in mated Society

§ite waren

about in sun, the sum of L£38
:'-'d.-- rain, gloves will do you & who are on Siri
—and

v il
Jamin ] :

5
g

conferen ha
of thresjence
meniiers
the couniry i
ghov no ~ign o
I'NFLR
The Merchant
lrlj ru-"-'-"i k. La., '
("ol W D H I.-'
e of Lhe I?.nrq
P anseen, Olido
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