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"HOW SHE WON. |

L

G HEARB
D,
I’de':‘ilﬂ _-Li'-_" Mie .I.H T i‘ -!- l]-ﬂ-'t}r i'.'i:hill
oS twice has she knocked and received
I-"I ‘I:hlrdﬁ .I. H.I:IH“EI'1 'J“‘ l‘_l*'.u’l rl.ﬁ Hht’ up'mksl
in's, Nfld., there 1s omly a moment's pausa and
: 't Tom Lthe door is thrown opren. The room is
Bt perfectly dark., and there is the unmis-
| Chlkild !iI *ﬂk I.ll:-l‘fI _"-.u't*._i” -l'il. !u‘ltl‘,-nl:r El‘il].ﬂl-i"hhf‘l_l
| w3 fol- oil.
Saturdayp 'l beg your pardon. your | dyship

| did not know it was vou."”
“Are you ill or hurt V' she questions
Clriously, trying to peer throu-h the

distinctly

repassey,

™%

he shota gioom. and 1l possible to see Lis [nce.
yweh othep Ohino; | am wil right, than : you 1"
- inen why were you shut up Lere in
pavy, saf- the dark. and why did you reiuse to
e ol reng- Come up stawusrt’
rt. sharp, “Lhe Amp bas only just gone out,”
riber can he explains. “and | was feeling a little
| Lireqd
L Mg on Hat Hollo is so ill, and k'ﬂﬂ{}ﬂ' ask-
i A bes. “ ing for vou,”
first J tYoor little fallow I
. ot you come to ham even now I
. e Bhe asks, laken aback by what it seo s
. MV to Ler can only bhe intense selfisiiiess,
was Lir- and yel it is not like him. not like w hait
- e Log shis has proved so often in his churac-
| hem 1t ter. Lo ba thus unmindful of the feal-
3 “ikd B iDE-s Ol othars,
"I you wish i, | will"™
YO course | wish it. or 1 should not
I~ bave come myself, Why did you besi-
1 tile lefore
- - ‘A man na'wraily pauses Iwmlore Lhe
- Fass|ves by his own act to lose all.”
. ,\_T : "Mr. Dare, what do you mean § W hat
: ? - - M all this mystery 7°" questions Lady
0% Leigh. angrily.
nd He hesitates How camn he tell her
"‘ alli And yvet further comcealment is
. finpossiivie. Iim the confusion of the |
L fire he has loat hoth w |_H' nnd HJ;|'-|_-.|¢-L
<y and is al last himsell confessed. He
bad bhoped that perhaps he might suc-
eecid in linding them again at night,
ing when be could steal out and look for
ke Lhein witbhoul the ijear of meeting any
im ome. bal Hollo's 1lineas has made Lhis
o oul of lhe guesstion now, he feels he
- cannol longear refluse Lo go lhe child |
4 5 T ™ .;.-.' shall pot saffer from his
N maad folly it what shall he reply?
’ Lady Leigh settles it for the pres-
n 0
o Lome Lo Hollo first,”” she says, 1m-
- patiently , "afterward 1 shall expect to
rar Dea your axplanalion.”
he And | shall expect a patient hear-
. . ing. " he answers, with a touch of grave
- priie | think thal at least s my
dus; i1l s Lhe due of those who have
ad SO b Ead t e gravast fawitsg—and
1k mina s not Lhat.”
& =1 va her head and tarning, goes
o dp slairs, ha (ollowing mesaXiy unlil
b theéey reach e nurs«rcy. I'hen she
ak- goes in and, slanding under the full
glare of the chandelier, boackons him
to rome 'm and il A
Al St Lhay slapnd [ace (o face, and
though still ignorant of the motive. she
guess s whal s offense has heen. Her
d 1ha fir=! thonght now is [or hear child—that
ais already overs!raln=d noarvesa shou'd
aol e fnrcher taxseil |_:_-, i hie iSOV ery
. that has 30 bewildered her Juick
a3 Lthought, she reaches up and pats
- oLl the [1ghtsa.
itolin, ha 1= here iry Lo go Lo
gleep now a3 you promised.” she whisp-
t I ‘ ar caning over the hoy's bed
- | e hinled stretehes okt his hands
o wilh & glad ery as Colonel Dure comes
. ap. and then sinks back exhausted,
- wil o4ed eyes, only now anid Lheno
4 smiiing conlenlediy as Lhe quandam
tator sooths and comforts him. hold-
ing bis band n & firm yel gentle clasp
- tha while
. By and Ly Hollo [alls aaleep, amd Col-
mel Dare, quietly relessing himself,
- goes doswn agaln (o where ha guesses
: - Lady Leigh 8 wailing She 18 sealed
! in & huge armchair ciose to the tahle,
X on whieh =h» 18 drumming impatiently
nt with her flogers Hev fuce tinshes a
| a itle ax olops!l [amre anlers
Wall? he #says. gquesiioningly,
hardening herself into the nir of
hanteur which ately has bheen dis- |
. carded
Hollo 12 asl@éan s
[ e | did pot rome here Lo ‘K ol my
t son. He has hwen Lhe excuass of your
o presence hers (oo long."”
He winees, amncdl Jues not reply.
Why have you done Lhis Lhing 7
" ahie goes OO Joa<s1onnlaly “Why must
Ib 1 you se/acl me as an object for your

practical joke ! =urely my saiferings
might have made me sacred

"Forgive ma ! " he marmurs. humbly.
4 How can | forgive you?d You do
p 4 pot know how much you are Lo blame.
You made me frust in the goodness of
men oncse mora, only again lo show
me Lhal sweh i-lrl-‘llln'Fl.-t dosas nol sxist
' im any =ingle casa.”
I Fbat I have deceived you et ol
" make my whole asx fals>, All are not
e : like me.™
£ - | trust mol.,” she returns :--||t|:|lll.r
[ | | knpow lLhat [ am guilly |Hrl;||.~!ll,.r
' guilty, in that | deceived where farth
ek : already wus wo weak. | know | deserve
{ your mosl scathing -h‘frrl'l ard yel—
ji and yet—forgive me if you can.”
He 5 ands elore her. tall and strong,
| bat very patient uvnder her rebuke, his
L ; head bowed in shame and only ask-
r ing for forgiveness as a hoon 1o be
' given in mercy, not laimad as a righi
v in reiurm for the bravery he has shown
thali evening He does not even men-
o tfon that he has that and other claims
' apon her gratitude, and sha 18 Loo
. indignant to remember. She turns
- : . a daaf #ar to hiz pleading volce.
,; “You should have thought of that
' -te . belore—befers you held up a defonse-
. lg=s vwoman o LOe world's ridicule and
{ 5 censures.”

“The world will never know;, you
need not fear.”

H an | trus! your word whemn
you hase lied to me 80 often ¥

‘Space me!” he almost groans

“Why should | spare you? Have
. you spared me ! Belore you came we
were happy—Rolio and [ and if | had
pol forgiven my wrongs. 1 had aimost
: forgolten them. [ told you my sad
. story—you., a perfect stranger; and

have been touched them., and very

shame might have kept you from con-

tinuing vour deceitful ecourse when

with that confidencea I had so trusted

houne bt you. But no, you had no shame and
Ly mo pity.”

She bas risen from her seat and con-
fronts him defiantly, her slight form
drawn to its fall height, her glorious
eyes flashing, and her lipa wreathed
in scorn of his misdeads. Looking at
s & them from her point of view, his faults

Ll s ]

, MV ls treblad in magaitude, and she only
ribbaged wonders how it is that the earth does
Ty = B pot open and swallow up such a mons-

ter of inlquity.
“You hare raeither the feeling of a

sarely if you had had a heart, it might

gentleman nor the honor of a soldier!”
she goes on. angrily, lashing herself in-
to greater fury at each word she
speaks. and irritated by his silence.

But this iast insult be does not bear
80 tamely. (olonel Dare is not gener-
ally s0 slow in self-del{ense.

“l was not the oniy one,” be says,
hall-sullenly ; “there were others as
much to blame. only it bhappened you
chose me.”

“Tell me whal you mean ¥ says Lady
Leigh, peremptorily.

"It was a bet that in spite of your
reputed hatred of men you would
choose the bandsomest that presented
himself for your son’s tutor,” he ex-
plains, unwillingly.

30 you made me the subjecti of o
bet-—you and your boon companionsi”
she questions, writhing in the agony
of her wounded pride and suffering as
aniy an intensely-sensilive woman can.

Knowing what is going on in her
mind, he forgives the insolence of her
worids and does not resent them.

“I alone believed that the sentiments
you professed were really felt, and 1
proved the (ruth of my belief. Lady
Leigh, if 1 have injured you 1 am 1n-
deed guilty, for it is through you that
the faith in true womanliness incul-
cated by my dead mother 15 now
slrenglhened and revived.

“A Holand for my Oliver!” answers
Lady Leigh. disdainfully. “Is this a
pretense, too, Colonel Dare "

He shukes his head sadly.

“I have had as little reason to think
| well of vour sex as you have ol mine.
If &« man bhas wrecked your life, the
besl years of mine have Leen laid wasle
by & woman."”

“Wrecked twice,” she murmurs, 1n
| slightly softened mood ; bt the words
were so0 low (hat he does nol catch
Ltheir sense.

“Nolhing that you can say can make
me more ashamed than | already am,
than | have Léen ever since I came,
and sach day more than tha last.”

“Then why did you stay ¥ Why did
you not voluniarily confesa all, and
got”

“I counld not.”

His voice 18 so firm and self-contain-
ed thai., mot guessing the truth, she
gquestions him again in haughty sur-
prise, (empting him to tell what at
present he would keep secrel.

“Why not §

“"Hecause I love—l1 love _'ii".I!H-T. na
cries, fiercely, and claaps her by the

hand. “Belter men than | bave done
worse Lhings for love's sake, Lady
Leigh."

she springa back and {aces him fear-
lassly.

“Your love is like your honor, Col-
onel are — defective. [s 1t o manly
way of proviong either to win youir way
into a lady's house by fraud and re-
main by falsehood If that is love.
Il am thankfal that eighl yvears ago
L renounced l—{forever.”

“lasten to me this once!” he pleads,
passionalely, gazing earnestly into her
ayes and letiing his whole heart hang
upon her reply.

He grasps the table tightly with one
hand to support himself, and with the
other pushes back the hair that in
leaning [orward has fallem over his
(ace

“There 14 pothing [elt to ba =aid,”
she answers, moving away. “Once for
all. | lall you, CUolonel Dare, | doulst
your honor and decline your love.”

'lie words in their icy coldness kill
all hope. and, without an effort to de-
tain her, he lets her go. Then., di-
rectly he is alone, he sinks back in hia
chair, utterly despairing.

It 15 all over ; Lthe game i8 played out,
and there is nothing left for him but
to go. His small portmanteau is soon

- |
packed, and yet for a moment he ling- |

ers still, looking over every hook to
ace il he can find one with her name
1o At

AL inst his scarch 18 rewarded. It is
only a small lessonm book of Rollo'a, but
it has oneca helonged to Rollo's mother.
in it s writien only one word—"Jen-
L ¥ And then, lest spe should add the

criine of thafl to those others of which !
i ahea has accused him, he looasns the

wauleh from his chain and Jleavea if
there with a written slip of paper

"For Rollo, wilh Gervase [Dare s
love."”

Practically, it is of more than equal
value, but i reality he knows the lit-
tle shabby dog s enred book 18 to him
worth a dozen watehes, howeaver anti-
quated and however quaini All his
life he shall prize it as a memento of
the purest, proudest woman he hus ever
known since his mother died ; and when

death comes to him, too, he will oaly |

ask that it may be buried with him.

Yes, it is all over! He naver for a
moment doubts that she has meant all
she saud. and perbhaps he loves hepn hat-
ter {or her indigaation and horror at
his falsehood. She would have been a
little leas perfect had she been able
to condons his faults at once ; he is
almost conlent (o have her shine far
above him, like a star. in cold. unlov-
ing splendor, ralher than by a human
frailty lose one iota of the purity of
her glory Iin his present mood. he
tnkes o savage delight in abasing him-
aelf and exaltinz her.

Hid any one told him that her words
were those of an nngry woman, and
would be repenied of almost as seon
ad uttered, he would have treated the
idea as an accusation. and repelled if
with seorn. To him she appears as a
Justly outraged goddess, an offended
queen, and for all the world he would
not have her otherwise. By and by,
perhaps, he may admit that mercy is
a womanly quality, which it had been
better if she had not lacked, but npow
he only exults in her faultlessness

{mce more he |looks round the room,
his eyes reating regreifully om the
chair on which she sat and the f(oot-
stool where last her delicately slipper-
ed feet were placed. All around is
still fragrant with her presence, and
(Colonel Dare sees that il is an even
erueller wrench than he thought ‘to
banish himself from her vicinity.

. He gives a last look, and then throws
the window wide opem and steps out
into the darkness. The rain is falling
heavily still, and the wind is high, and
it 18 not till early morning that, weary
and wet throngh he reaches Caslle
are.

CHAFTER IX.
Tady Leigh is up early the next
'morn‘ne, looking very pale and with
dark shadows under her eyes, which
tell of the vizil she has kept. Sk Y=
' heen in 'he nursery several timics dur-
;il‘l-'il," the night,

——— [P ——

asleep sach time ; but now he is awake,
and evidemtly refreshed by rest. There

i8 0o fever. and he is only a litile ex-
cited by the stirring event of the ev-

ening before.
“Where is Mr. Dare?' is his first

‘remark,

“You will see him soon, my ¢iil-
ng," is the soothing reply.,; but even
a8 the words are spoken the speaker
knows Lthat it must be for the last time
—that, after what has passed, the tutor
must nol stay.

for saving me "

Lady Leigh starts. She, too, has been
reprehensibly n gligent ; not the slight-
est acknowledgment has she given to
him for risking his life to rescua Lhat
which is dearer to her than her own.
Can it be possible that she has been
20 ungratefui, 20 unwomanly, as never
to offer even a word of thanks?"

What must bhe have thought of her
remissness /| Surely he must have in-
wardly termed her a monster, callons
te her son's danger, and (oo heart!: :a
Lo cares about his safety. Instead of
loading him with abuse, as she had
done, she ought to have fallen at his
feet and almost worshiped him as her
child's preserver.

And now it is she who will have to
plead for pardonm and perhaps he will
be as hard and as vunforgiving as she
was before. Her cheeks ure dyed erim-
son a5 she remembers all the cruel,
insolent things she said, and how meek-
ly be bore them, never reminding her
of the obligation she was under to bim.

She must go to bum at onecs and ape o- |

gize, and if he s she supposes
he must—well, at least there will be
peace belween them.

“1 have nmever thanked him myself
yet, Rollo.” she says bumbly. “ 1 must
go and fimd bhim now."

Catehing up her dress, she rises from
her seat and runs down stairs. She e«
periences a little fright when she fimi~
the door of the schoolroom wide open,
but at first reassures herself with the
idea that perhaps he i3 not up yet,
or, on the other hand, he maw be out
of doors already.

She advances timidly into the room,
and to her fancy it wears a strangely-
deserted appearance. Then she notices
that his bedroom door is open., too,

see Lhat ‘the bed has not been slept in
and his portmantzau is gone.

That he has left is plain, but there |

is the hope that he may return to say
farewell. 1f he loved her as he said
he did he could pot leave her thus:
but surely what she said was sufficient
to kill a passion of even a longer and
stronger growith tham this! Ch! how
she despises herself when she remem-
hers what she said 'o him! How she
wisies she had bitten out her tongue
rather than allowed it to utter such
heartless, meaningless words ! For now,
with a sudden revulsion of feecling, she
decides that he has not desarved the
least of them. He is all that is good,
manly and brave; how could she re-
ward him 3o ill for the patiencs he has
shown her child !

Since his advent Rollo has become
s0 much H.l'k'n]'”;ﬁ['_ und yet more obed-
ient and gentle in his manners; Lhe

has softened toward Lhe new inmate.
Now the old routina will recommence,
and there wi!/l b po break in it : she
realizes at once how much they will
miss him.,

Then she catches sight of the]

wateh, with the penciled words beside
it, and begins to weep—not stormily,
but very, very sadiy, as one who has
| loat o dear friend.
i And Rollo—how is sha to break it
"to him ! Tabitha, enterine, distnrhs her
‘reverie. She looks utterly aghast at
sacing her misatress in lears.

“What is it, my lady—has anyihing
happenad "' she usks, in great con-
| carn. -3
“Mr. Dare has gone,” answers Lady
.]',nip;h, with a stifled sob, and to her
| surprise Tabitha gives a decidad grin
‘of satisfaction.
| I knew how it would be; I knew
| he'd mever like us all crowding round
land thanking him, and be such aquiet
man, too! | thonght as how he'd keep
out of the way for awhile.”

. "It is not that, Tabitha; he's gone
altogether.

| " Not he, my lady; and, beggzing your
| pardon for contradicting you, he istoo
| fond of the young lord to go away
 like that without a word."

“*You don't know all,” saye lady
Leigh, meekly ; * you don't know that
[ never thanked him for saving Rollo,
and last night | was very rude and
saidd things he could never forgive. Al-
ter that he could nol stay."

“* Never thanked him !"—and Tabitha
looks the reliuke she dare not utter,

The silence that ensues 18 &80 condem-
natory that Lady Leigh, with all her
hanghtiness, 18 abashed. She goes back
to Rollo and tells him the had news
and his reproachful comment upon it
erushes her altogether.

i " Mother, how could you let him go "
After this she has no thought harsh
| enough for her conduct and no praise

son she often speaks of him, and always
tenderly and no other tutor eomes to
Leigh Park She will not risk another
advartisement, cnd besides who wonld
hw worthy to take his place?

Two or three months pass. [L was

came, now it is late antumn, and he is
almost forgotten save by one. That one
is wandering listlessly through the
grounds of her estate when she meets
a tall. elderly man, evidently in search
of some one. Curiosity prompts har to
accost him.

“Are yvou looking for any one "’ sha
1sks gracionsiy.

“Yes, | wanted to see his lordship,
if mot inconvenient to him." he says,
iaking off his hat and bhowing low.

“My son is at his lessons, antd ex-
cuse me, but [ cannot think why you
should wish to see him.” is ths bewil-
dered reply.

“I mean his lordship himself s he
ill1” he asks, in sudden fear.

“ My husband is dead,” says Lady
Leigh, and then, secing the surprise
and sorrow wrillen on his fuce, she
adds, quickly, * he has been dead scme
vears.'

“And the young Lord leigh?"

" Is not yet eight years old. [ scarce-
L_\r think you cam have husiness with
im.'

The man raises his hat with a hlunk
stare. .

“"T beg your pardom; T must have
made some mistalke—but I met him in
lh'.' rtﬁll

“Youn mean the tulor that was hera?

The man lanughe in some amusement

and found the child § “There are not meny tutors, mj '’

| spersing his information with praises
., , : of his benefactor, praises which do not

'but find a fervent echo in her heart.

‘first rung of the ladder, amd I shall

| she cannot find him
' help her to forget.

warm enough for Colonel Dare. To her |

the spring when Celonel Dare first |

It is his turn to look puzzled pow. '

e — —

- —

lady, who can afford to give away t!

hundred and twenty pounds a year."

A hundred and twenty pounds a year!
That was the very sum she bad given
as salary. Could it be that-disdain-
ing to take momey from her hands,
he had given it to this man?

“Tell me all about it,”” she says,
quickly. '

He complies at once, keeping back
nothing of their interview, only inter-

““And you have mever seen him
since ' she asks at the conclusion,
longing more than she will admit aven
to herself for news of his well being
and whereabouta,

“ Never. Two months ago 1 had a let-
ter from him inclosing sixty pounds,
six months’ donation in advance. He
said he should forward me the same
sum twice more, and by that time, if
I had the rizht stuff in me, should have
earved out my fortune for myself, and
should need his help no mora.”

i "ﬂrall rn

The man raises his head proudly.
“1 have done so; my foot is om the

not fail pow, having once succesded. [
rsme to tell him this and to thank him,
tut for hia opportune bounty | 511“}“‘1
have remained all my life struggling
for mere hread, with no hope or ambi-
tion for the future—and now | cannot

Sash and Door Pdctry.

Baving Completed our New Factory we are now prepared
to FILL ALL ORDERS PROMPTLY.

We keep in Stock a large quantity of Sash,

Doors, Mouldings, Flooring and the differ-
ent Kinds of Dressed Lumber for outside sheeting.

Our Btook of DRY LUMR'E is very Large so that all orders
can be filled.

Liuumber, Shingles and Lath always

In Stocl,

N_.G &J. McKECHNIE

finil him. You do mot know where bhe
af

She shakes her head e

“Heaven bless him, wherever he is!
is the earnest ajaculation

“Amen.' says Lady Leigh, solemn-

i lv, then, conscious that she has belray-

ed herself to a perfect stranger, she ex-

' plains quietly, * You know he a' el my
i hoy's life.”

| Long after the
' lingers there, thinking of the would-be
. lover whom she had so scorned, aund

man has gone she

whom she now yearns to see again that
she may recompense him for all the in-
sults she has heaped upon him, by

' pleading humbly for forgiveness and
avowing ber mistake. ;
! and wherever he is, she trusts him en-
| tirely, and has all faith in his nobility

: § | of mind, whethaer his lineage
and coming more forward still, she can |

Whoever he is

he high
or not, and if he asked ber again to for-
get all and he his wife, she would not
again say nay.

But a woman Is 8o powerless, ahe
muses. [L may be that she will never
see him aguin—never have the chance
for which she longs. Indeed. unless
he loves herso well that in spite of all
she has said, he i8 constrained to sees
aer again, how can they aver hl::ra to
meat ¥ Her own life i so0 isolated, and
whera he is she does not know,

Then a thought comes inlo Lady
[#igh's head which she resolvea to put
into execution. =he will live in this
seclusion no longer =he will go out
into the world and into society, and if

at least it will
The idex givas a
naw incentive to life, and her step is
as huoyant as it was years ago, belore
trouble came. when she returns to
the house

t  Tabitha is dusting the ornsments in
dreary old house, too, has been per- |

ceptibly brightened, and sven Tabitha | . Lovement

her room when she goes in, and makes
to go, but Lady Leigh
stops her.

“Finirh what you are doing.” she
says graciowsly; “l am only going to
| write an advertisement.”
| “0Obh, my lady! not again!" says
the woman in dismay, for she knows a
little and has guessed more of the his-
tory of the last.

Her misiress blushes

“Not for a tutor. Tabitha; [ nm go-
ing to have a couple of footmen and a
butler.”

“] am sorry if 1 haven't given your
ladyship satisfaction.” is the stifi re-
joindear.

Lady Leigh laughs. and places her
tiny hands on the woman’s shoulders,
meeling her dafiant gaze with a glance
of depracation.

“Don't he stupid, Tabitha: the fact
is, [—I am going into society again
and——=" _

“And vou must keap up your posi-
tiop, of course,” answers the woman,
with quickly-aroused pride.” It would
pnevar do to be behind any of tha other
gentlefolks—you, the flower of them
all. I'll never stand in your light. my
lady ; Dbut if you will just let me wait
on vou when no one is thera——"'
which she does with a reproachful
smile.

“Tabitha, do vou think 1 could part
with you? The main-servants can wuit
on my guesis; but you—you shall al-
ways be my own maid and troest
friead. What shon!'d I do without you
after all the-e years?”

Tabitha bursts out crying and buries
her face in the duster.

“I'm main glad you'ra going out

sobs have subsided; it will do you
good, although I know you are only
doing it for his little lordship's sake.”

Lady Laeigh looks nncomfortable and
turning away. bus=ies herself at the

|
{
| "ArA.
1: She is at a loss how to reply. it
1 hurts her to take the credit for an act
' of self-sacrifice when it is so purely a
' matter of self-consideration, and yet
 how can she even Lo Tabitha, conless
| the motive that is calling ber into the
l world again? .
¢ Womanliness forbids her to tell all
rh--l' thoughis ; honesty prompts her Lo
disown a virtue that in this rase she
Idmr"w nol pos-asa
“There are muny reasons why it will
be test,” she answers evasively.
(To Be Coniinued.)

|
¥ — e e — e e

FEET AND TEETH.

A young woman suffersad agony from
har feet, Standing continuously in a
store had caused callous spots to grow
on her so'es, anl they gave quite as
 much pain as the usunl corn does at

| thines. Pumice-stones was recommend-

pd as a remedy. The bast kept hees
become Lard: it is nature's way of pro-

tecting the foot from the friction of
gole leather., With pumice-stone, used

{ directly after the foot bath, any call-

ous p'a~es may ba quickly and pain-
lessly removed.

Myrrh is an unriva'led dentifrice,
Tincture of myrrh is excellent for a
elean mouth and burd eums, The best
dentifrize shou'd not be ussd more than
three times a week, Even white Cas-
ti'e soan», whith is harmless, will, if
used every day. make the gums sensi
tive. The testh must bhe c'ean. ‘That

Il is Lady leighs turn to interrupt, '

ngain,” she says, present!y, when the |

writing table tearing up sheets of pap-
er and selecting a pen wilth greatest |

ON BOARD . M. 8. FURY.

'SOMETHING ABOUT A TORPEDO-

BOAT DESTROYER.

‘A Short Descripltion ofa Ruu on one of

! The Fastest Crafis in Existenee - Mar-

| vellons speed With scarcely Auy Vibra-
than.

On inquiry at the Chathain
gales us to whether H. M. S, Fury was

']npk i

in the port, [ had the good luck I.phl:

told, " Yes, sir; you will find her down
at the South Lock. It's rather a long
way, sir, and she’s going out this {ore-
noon,” says a writer in Chambers’
Journal.

Within half an hour, and alter =ome
uneasy experiences over dockyard cob-

les, | came within sight of the Fury. |

She certalnly was not pretty; but her
great length and narrow beam gave
me the tmpression that her speed must
be very great, while her sloping fore-
castle, the l2-pounder gun on top of
the fore bridge. her oither guns distri-
buted about the deck, her torpedo
tubes, and, above all, her three large
funnels, filled me with the ides thut
she had power in her Lo strike, il need
be. and that she would be a formidable,
or at least dangerous, !mplement in
the hands of daring offiers and well-
trainad men.

Passing the big after-funnel, I came
on an open space and a couple of blue-
jackets, who were splicing a wire rope,
volunteered the information that this
was whera the f{oremost torpedo Lube
wonld be placed when the ship was us-
ed solely as a torpedo boat., Here I
was joined by the “sub.” who apologiz-
od for his sudden ascent from Lhe
wardroom. and offered to show me
round the rest of the ship, as the Cap-
tain could not yet leave the bhridge for
any tune.

“How many men are {hereon boardi
sadd 1

“Oh. our complement is (ifty-twoall
told : but about thirty of these are
stokers for tralning in the working of
water-tube boilers, and they are chang-
is their mess
shellroom

ed every month. This
deck. ‘The magazine and

for the 12-pounders are under here al- .

20,
“There's not much room for thirty,

is thers I hazarded [. drawing a bow
ul u venture as 1 lell |

somelhing.
L1
“'Weall no, there's not very much.

"o vou know what this i= P be said,
to -‘h:ll.lgﬂ the subject. "IL is a co'lap-
«<ilile Loat. We have two one on each
side, vou see. They are holsted out by

that derrick on the mast, and if we b

to abandon =hip they would take severn-
| tean men each and provisions for them
as well” J

“You see the deck is vovered with a
kind of linolewn : it is found to unswer
' much better than wood in this class of
ships, as also in torpedo boats. IHP-I'II-
are two fG-pounder Hotchkiss guns;
{hese nnd the 12-pounder up there con-
stitute our bow fire. Pretly strong
for so small a ship, isa’t it? You ses,
our ohject is to vvertake und destroy
by our superior gun fire an enemys
torpedo boats . consequently, when
chasing, bow fire would be of great im-~
portance, and 1 think that chap up
there would give a pretty good account
of himself.” He pointed at the gun on
the fore bridge as he spoke. :

“The ship seems vary long.” 1 said,
and, being rither curious on this point,
I added, “What length is she ¥

“Oh. about two hundred feal,” ha an-
swarad.

“And her beam ¥

“That is about nineteen and a half

feet, snd :he draws about six. See here ;
this is the conning tower, wilh our
half-inch of armor on it, -+ Isn't it a
lot ? We can =teer from here and in
bad weather we have to as one would
Le washed away on the bridge

I looked inside, There was just room
for two people to stand up inside and
it was fitted with a compass, steering
wheel, telegraph to the engine room,
and voice pipes to the torpedo tuhbes
and various other parts of the ship.

“You sny this is only bulf an inch
thick?’ I queried. “How thick then,
is the ship's side

“Oh.” said he, laughing, “about an
eighth of an inch;” and hefore I could
quite grasp how much an eighth of an
inch of stea! really is in thickness -he
had disappearel down a ladder at my
feat.

“(‘ome dowan here” he said, looking
up and smiling at my evident hlank
dismay at this last piece of information.
“This is the mess room for the bLiue-
jackets—under the turtle-backed fore-
castle, vou =ee’

means & mouth toi et after every uu!.l One long tahle stood in the cemnire
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and two rows of lockers ran along the
ship’s side. A few men were down
here, one stitching canvas, another
mending his clothes, one reading w»
book. another writing a letter, and one
stretched right forward fast asleap,
uiterly oblivious of evarylhing going
on heside him.

“About twenty men live down here.”
said the “sub.” “These are their ham-
mocks, and that is the capstan engine
—we have a steam capstan.”

He pointed above his heud as he
spoke.

“More storearooms under our feet,
too " he continued. ' We keep the exp'o-
sive warheads for the torpedoess dowa
balow here. We have two elghteen-
inch torpedoss, carried., without the
heads, in the tubes themse!'ves. Now,
let. us go up on the fore hridge."”

I followed him up the little iron lad-
ders till beside the twelve-pounder.

We had inecrensed speed and now we
were well out of the Medway and glid-
ing along through the water so
smoothly that 1 could hardly believe
the rtatement thut our speed was over
twenty-four mile< an hour =lippring
through the water with no viliration at
all, the only indications of speed were
the ripples on the water flving past ua
and the fountuin of sprav rising at our
charp, struight stem sparkling with all
the colors of the rainhow as the sun's
rays flagshad wpon it,

“Well how do yon like it 1" queries
my chum. “Midships. steady.” Steady,
«ir,”" replied the head

“I wi<h I were in your place’ said I,
“You have made a new man of me al-
ready.”

“Oh.” replied he laughing, ‘come out
on o cold, wet night in J: nuary, v hen
a heavy =ea is running. and you have

' to hang on to the rails or the 12-pound-

er here to prevent yoursell being cnr-
ried off vour feet. when the =eus rise
da<hing on the turtle-hack and wash-

' ing all over the upper deck; when vou

are soiked to the skin, nnd clinging on
to something. are shivering and think-
ing of the many thousands ashore who
are fast asleap warm, and snugly tuck-
ad hatween the blankets: when the
blinding spray and sleel is lashing
your face like whipcord in an incessanb
shower, so that you can hardly opem
your eyesasyou vainly struggle to peer
into the darkness to discern the lighls
of tha ve-sel ahead. and when avery-

| thing down below in the wardroom is

should say |

I
r

' go.
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silding about the deck gloriously mix-
ed up. so that if you wish toget aj TR
of meat for supper vou have to hold
the joint with one hand while youw
haokk off a slice with the knife. and
when vou can’t stand up by yoursell—
vou'd =oon change vour mind.”

Walking aft, we went down the sn
gineroom ladder.

“I'm sorry we are only going 280 re-
volutions per minute now.'" says be
“You should see them going at 350.
Thai's the time."

But even as it is, | wonder mightily
to sce thess two engines, with their
many bricht rods {1 :=hing upand dovm
at a spead | can bardly make my bhand
move at, and the cranks whirring
around at the rate of four revolutions
per second are alone enough to make
one pause snd wonder when human in
genuity will reach its limit, and slso
speculate on whit a terrible smash
there would be if anyvthing “hunced Lo
g0 wrong

. W T —

OUR UNSATISFIED WISHES.

Pei Fancies That We May @ herish Through
Life anad Yo Never Reallze,

“l supposs that all of us* said Mr.
H'l||1up.-. ‘Bave some pel awmidiion or
gomne wish that we never realize; Lhal
we carry through life, perhaps quite
unkoown to our [rirnds. and down witl
us to the grave unsatisfied,
these hopes amd fancies om “he part
of our frwends would seem strange eon
ough 1o us if we knew them. im! no
more stronge to us than ours mygl
geeni to them. There are plenty of
steady-going, oard-working, people Lhat,
seem full of business only that reslly
cherishy with all their cecoupatioms, the

most. romapd ic ideas, thougn Lhey may
e indesd aboul the simplest Lhings s
the world.

“Sometimes we hear of them. some-
thing gives occasion for the expression
of them and them (hey come Lo us like
a revelation. We had pever.dreamed
that So-and-S0 had that strain of fancy
im bim. But for the most parl these
ueas are personal guests, which we en-
tertain within our own walls, in whose
company we find pleasure and which
we take with us unnoliced when we

=aine of
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SCHEI'LE TIME.

Mr. Cheapside—I thought you said
you were going to Mrs. Hrick's five
o'vlock tea this afternoon { It's after
five now.

Mrs. Cheajside—There's no hurry.
Her five o'ciock lea isn't likely Lo be
ready hefore seven  She's gol the
girl 1 used to bave.
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