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Cuba is still experiencing those se

rere shooting palins ‘

This thing of lifessring may be cay-
ried oo far. Alfred Austin, poet lanp.
reate, has been rescuad from drowning.

The late shab of Persia bequeathed
his entire harem to his personal friends
Bhal, that's a queer [dea of  friend-
ship.

When Weyler mays the Cubans are |
“hard on the run™ he ought 1o know |
from the difficulty he has to keep safely
in frent.

The Princess de Chimay bas «loped
with a fAddler, but it s not pesitively
settled yet whether she will lature or
elevate the stage

The brilliant series of scandals ai the
Serman court makes Berlin a splendid
place in which to publish & New York
Sunday newspaper.

About one hundred San Franciseo
“ladles” dlsgraced the Fltasimmons
Bbharkey prize fight with thelr presence.
Happlly no real “women™ wene present

Another Philadelphla helrvss  Las
married a “titled foreigner,” and it ap-
pears she was not satisfled with the
matrimonial returns until ahe got an
officlal count.

The Spanish premier says this s “a
nation of shopkeepers and tradesmen,™
Then he nesd not be aurprised if he geen
Cuoba on U'nele Sam's hargain sounter
ane of these days

Ocean pussenger rates from Europe
to New York have just been advanced
§15. Gotham girls who hope to plek ap
mutrimonial titles this season will have
to adyance money for passage. as the
loerease In entes Is practienlly prohib-
itive

A ecostermonger, as legally defined in
London, is a “street seller of perishable
goods.” An itinernmt dealer
anything like crockery, or ol clothes,
or books from a barrow 18 a “piteber.”
It took an afternoon of arguibent iy 4
London pollee gonrt o decide 8
porignt matter

wha sells

Coongressman  Colson  of  kew acky,
while on a traln going o Washington
was foreed to whip an irate parent who
mistook hitn for an accessory an
elopement. Mr. Colson performesd so
creditably and with sueh copvinelng
force that he can be reasonmbly assured
of reapectful attention when he otiters
the broader pugilistic arena in Con
grees.

o

The presence in Chicago of several
hundred Bohemians whowregaid 1o he on
the rerge of starvation, at a time when
the organization of charitable projects
has nearly reached ity perfection, calls
to mind John Boyle (YReilly's cutting
satire:

The organized charity, sorimped and fond, |
In the name of a ecautinus, statistienl
(“hrist

There is 80 remarkable an interrels
tionship of famlilies in Powell County,
Ky.. that on the trial of & case In the
Clreult Court, when ithe Judge asked
the jurymen if any of thet were relat-
od to the plaintiff or defendant, nearly |
the entire panel rose gl left the hox
The Boones, who trace their descent
from rhe great hesr slaver, are among
these families,

e

The soclal game between the Vaoder
bilts and the Astors in London Is grow
ing exciting. The former led off with
two princes and a princess, nnd the Lt
ter have now played a duke, a marquis,
a princess and a few vigeaunts thrown
in for good mearure. All this does po |
harm, while It amuses & good ninny
people and makes business good  for
London tradesmen.

It is coneedod thar the tusk of syish- |
ing the trusts and combines is o Jith- |
cult one, but there I8 no reason to bhe- |
lleve that it In an impossible one, Thers |
are ways to reach them and ecompel |
them to respect the rights of the peo-
ple. The clreumstances under which
they are able to exercine arbitrary and
oppressive power can he changed by
legislation and by the rewolute action

of the courts,

Emperor Willlam's enthusinstic ad-
miration of the German ruler appeams
to be almost matched at last by one of
s admirmls, Yon Hollmann. This
seafaring warrior in a speech in the
Reichatag declared that the anilors of
the wrecked cruiser litls, who went
down to death cheering the Emperor,
were by that act praying to God, as the
Emperor was God's representative. The
dectrine of the divine right of kings
has heen losing its potency In recent
yoars, but this resssertion of |in exim-
the ntnunutl
claims made centuries ago. BEmperor
Witlam should be mightily pleased by
the eplsode, for it austaine his own opin-
lom om the subject, which he bas ex-
preseed, althongh lu more velled lan
gunge, on frequent ooeasions,

e ———
The wonls “starbosrd” and “lar
” as weed In the nautical rocahu

T

Theer twe words sound se moch alfis
that many errers occurred. causing oo
rious acrideats; a0, years ago, an erda
of the British Admiraity discontinued

| the ose of “larboard” and substituted

“port.”

=%

Wheo the comic (llustrated journals
shiowed some years ago how the bas
ball players of the future would supply
the pitcber's pluce with a maortar o
ecannon for throwing tbe ball they dre
hetter than they kuew. The Princeton
tesm will hercafter use m gun to shoot
the ball ut the batter It is evidens
that the rough and tumble success of
foot-ball has stirred the diamond fel-
lows up to lperease the risk of life and
Hmb In thelr game If they surces]
in making It really hazardous we may

| expect 1o see future foot-ball players

with steel spikes Io the toes of thelr

! ahoes and brass knuckles with which

to maim each other

A CUhicago woman who married a
Baltimore wan has been refused a de
cree of divorce under pecullarly dis
tressing clreumstances. 1o ber bill she
alleges that ber spouse showed after
marriage a serious falling of in thosa
courtesies common between man sbd
wife and which add the perfume to
make life worth living. For instanes,
he has been in the habit of preanding
ber In and out of conveyances wiihout
assisting her to enter or leave; e Ald
oot remove his hat when with her in
slevators, and on one pceasion while ha
win asleep he struck her In the face,
All of which proves that the only way
for a Chicago woman to enjoy perfect
married huppiness is 1o warry » Chica-
go wan, for they are never gullty of
sueh breaches of decorum,

e

The original occupation of the lion
taier having become extinet becanse
all the visible supply of lions in enp-
tivity las been pathetically tamed, i
I8 gratifying to note that A pew use hus
been found for the pecullar talents of
thils masterful man.  An inmate of the
Stute prison at Columbus, Ohlo, whore
pleturesque putbumts of violence have
won for him the sabriquet “Tiemon™
Aud four years of clope confinement,
Lias been subjerted to the mollifying 'n
fluence of 4 retired “tamer,” and ia now
able to wingle with his fellow-convicts
il nol bewcome anpleasantly bolster-
ok, The “Demon’s” alworblng prssicn
formerly was to disintegrate people
with any wenpons, either artificial or
naturdl, thut wers most conveulent,
Now he x content te contemplate 1ife
without making an effort 1o extinguieh
The suceess of this lion tamer npens
np a promiging {0 'd for othiers of |
vinss, and perlinpe | atrons will rise
even outside the poison walls
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Arvording to official reporta the popu-
lar use of telephones, as comparad with
tlie nse of the telegraph, s in the ratlo
of 10to 1 In 1RM the number of tele.
graph messages sent i the T['nited
States waa in roand Agures 75,000 00:0,
while the telephone was used 760,000,
M times. The latter, of sourse, Inclndd
“l measegex (n citles and  between
shiort-dimtance points, but the reports of
the companies also show rthat long-dis-
tunee telephony Is growing with amnaz
ing dirfles. The recelpts of the tele
gruph companies are alrendy beginning
tn feel the affect of thia new form of
colnpetition, where the sender and re
reivier of messages have the advantag:
of personsl and direct commumieation
It is reported that a new syndicate has
enfersd the fNeid with the announced
mtention of eompeting with the long

Uilistance company for pubille patronage

Independent  loeal exchanges, whicl
now number pearly 1000, are (o be con

| nected by long-distance wires, and the

surire cpmry moto he furnished with
n o tstwork of arteries for verbal com
atdedtion.  The tecent explration of
thee k. Bell patents and the present
assanits on thie Berliner patest by (e
Lroverment are apparcatly responsihl

for thie prospective competition with
older concern. Pabille Interes:
the development of loung<lstanee el

pliony s centersd o the dosl question
of rates and servioe To become gen
inely populir telephons Service must
be chenpeasd.  This s peretieularly e
of long-distanes servioe, [ whicl e
present rates are practically prohinine-
ey, except for important business mex-
sugea or (0 the cuse of the comparative.
I¥ wenlthy., There is no valld reasan
why these rites should continie in this
ori of development and cheapensd comr
of materinl and coustroction. It com-
petition will brmg long<distanee 1ol

phony within reach of the mases it will
e & distinet public gain

I

The Turtle,

What w strange animal the turtle <!
How strapge thaet Ite skeleton should
cover it instead of belng inalde of |t as
ours sl It ¢an draw all parts of (=
body into this box amd shut It away
from every one, Openings are left in
the front and buck of the box, throul
whicli it throsts ot Ha head, il s
logs,

There are uwo classes of turtles; (i
turtles and water turtles. The land tor
tlas generally go by the name of tor-
tises, They are of more value thau
the others, as many beautiful artlcles

are made from thelr shells, such na

comba, handlea for knives, aml ey
glass rima.

It W supposed that tortolses live (o o
very old age. None of these animale
like cold wemther. The tortolwe hides
away under leaves und loga; some hur-
row down |ato loose, dry earth, where
they sleep, untll warm weather comens.

Green turtles, that live In the ooean,
are consldered very fue sating. Mo
of these green turtles are very lurg:.
weigifing siz or seven hundred ponnds=
Their haads are s Iarge an the head of
a man. 5

Emigration from Irelnu le sabd now

10 bave sunk 1o ita lowest ebb gince the
”" e LSV FAITE Walr e ¥

e o

CHAPTER XVIL-—iContinued.)
Lutoustowe is & place which would ap-
pear a perfect paradise to most young
girla, and that even Susie cannot refrain
from acknowledging is the most beautiful
she hins ever seen. Miss Gennett accom:

penies Lord and Lady Luten, and Susie |

fiods that her mother in established as
housekeeper in the latter place. The
young mintress of Lutonstowe in deter
mined to find out all she can about the
first wife. oo the subject of whom her
hushand has forbidden her to speak to
bhim. She searches Lutonstowe through
from attie to basement to try and find
some mementa or portrait of her prede
eesnor, but without effect. Everythiog
belonging to her has been destroyed.

One day, when her husband had gone
out rabbit shooting with & friend, Susie
gcts old Mra. Gennett all to herself, and
questions her without reserve.

“Why are the fiy leaves of these books
torn out. Mra. Genuett? To whom did
they belong* abe commences, detersmined

to g0 straight to the point. |

“My dear Indy "™ crien the old creature
who is too feeble to do anything but wag
her tongue, “they waa the first Lady
Luten's, te be mure, and his lordship, he
tore ‘em all te pieces in hin rage”

“And 1 suppone it s becnuse he cared
for Lady Luton so much that he was so
RDETY -

“(‘ared for 'er, my lady! 1 should think
he did care-poor laddie! Why, when he
first brought 'er bhome to Lutoustows [
thought "o would "ave eat ‘er vp! They
was never apart, day nor night, And wp
jord would ‘ave shod ‘er feet with gold
it shie could ‘ave walked in 10"

"She wan vory pretiy, wasn't she™”

“Well, she was ‘andsonie like, my lady
—not pretty; bat such a temper [ thooght
we should 'ave 'sd murder in the house
sometimes, ['ve seen ‘er tuke off his
lordship's ‘at and trample it to nothin’
in "er rage. And one day she fung her
wine giass and all, across the table in
‘in face—before the very serviuls, 1y
lady ™

"How could he have bived such 8 wom:
an? She must bave been Lateful!” cries
Susie indignantly.

“Well. he was angry with "er then, and |
I think for the first time, my lady; for
it huort his pride, you see. But, they'd
made it up in half an boor, and was ax |
lovin' am ever. Aod my belief in as '#'d
forgive “er even now if be was 10 (ulue
ncross ‘er” |

Busie gasps for breath. Her eolor |
romes and goes like & flame.  She cau |
resist the impulse that overwhelms her
no louger. She puts ber head down upou
her arm, snd bursts into tears. This,
then, in the end of her dream to make hin
futare such a glory that he should entirely
ignors the past.

“Mra. Gennett,” she saga, presently, 1
wanl to go ioto the roewm that is kept
lecked on the first foor,”

“Well, my lady, | see no reason why
you shouldn't gratify yoorself. It was
‘er room. an doubtless yon knew: sud
lordship have give orderx to me to Keep
it Jocked ever wines: but 1T so be you wish
to see it, you shall,”

She bobhles away, clinking lier bunch
of keyn an nbe speaks. aod totully ignor
ant of the pain ahe has inflicied with
every word, and Bosie follows ber, with a
sinking heart, as if she were going to her
death,

Hhe throws the shutters open, and e
daylight streams into Magdalens's bou
dair.  Susie glgnm-u round ber and furns
mick at heart. She weems ar once o
fathom the distwnee betwesn he love
which Lord Luton bore for the woman
for whom he fitted up this boudoir, and
the love which he bears for herself. It i
a perfect gem. There in only one picture
in the room-—a half-length porteait of
Lord Luton himsell, painted in oils, whicl
occnpies & niche sbove the soln. It in the
work of & Royul Aeademician, and Busie
gazer at it with eyes full of tears

“How like it is 1o him!™ she exclaimn,
enthusiastically. “Oh, I must nsk Lord
Luton if be will not give me this charm-
ing picture for myseif! 1 should s val
ue it. Wore all these Lers 7" asks Susie,
shrinking somewhat from o swall round
table of exquisite Florentine mosaic,
which in piled with contly toys of every
description.

“Yex. my lady. And to think she vauld
run away and leave ‘em alll Heaven help
the poor creature, slie must “ave heen
right off 'er 'head! But it's so i) wind
that blows oo one good, they say: and
you ure the lucky woman as have stepped
into her shoes, my lndy."

“Yes! | am the lucky woman,” repeats
Bosie wmechanically, as Mra, Gennert
locks the door of the boudoir again, and
hobblex down stairs.

Lady Luton thiuks berself a very lucky
woman indeed, as she walks slowly to
her bed-room, hall-blinded by the tears
with which ber eyes are filled.  She
throws hernelf down upon the costly matin

"voverlet of her bed, and shevdn the hitter-
eat tearm her young life hns yet called
forth.

s

OHAPFTER XV,

Poor Bunie lien awnke all pight. and i
sich & picture of pallid woe s the morm-
ing that Lard Luton in ala by the

iden that ahe must be . He urges her
to go out into the vountry,, and get frish
|air. Bhe catches np her hat, and wanders
(away into the woods that encircle Laton-

@?JM&S{ 7(°¢ ag

winke down at the foot of u glant onk, sod |

-~ r:-

begine 10 cry.  Poor little Susie, sbe in
kit & baby yet ip some things, and she
s bitterly disappolnted. Aud so sbhe eries
without restraiut, though not quite so pri
vately am she imagines. For in a few
minutes she hears a very soft and kind
voiew auking her the reason of ber grief,
sudd, wtarting to her feet, inds herselfl con-
fronted by two ladies, who are standing
Ly the tree. Une is & very old womae,
with silvery white bLair, and & wrinkled
face; the other, ou whose arm she leaus,
s younger, though uear middle age, and
she looks as gentle as her friend. Susle
is drawn toward them instantly, sad wish
es she could tell them of ber trouble. The
ladies look startled ua she [ifta her lovely
face to theire. They have seldom seeu
auy one wo perfectly pretty aod innocent
looking Lefore.

“Drear child,” says the older lady, o a
| sympathetic tone, “what is the matter
with you? Have you lost anything, or
done anything wrong? Yonr sobs went
to my heart”

“You are very kind, madam,” replies
Susiv, catching her breath, “and it ia very
foolish of me to bredk down like this in
a public place, but 1 am rather aohappy —
that is all”

“Is it nothing in which we can help
you ¥

“Oth, no, madem, inde 1" says Susie,
blushing crimson, “You «se” ahe con
tiuues, glancing down at ber dreess, which
is richly trimmed with fur, “1 have every
thing 1 could desire, and this pain,”
pressing her hand opon her poor little
heart, “is something in which no oneé can
shiure.”

“Excepl God,” replies the old  Iady
gravely, and then noticing the ungloved
hand which Sesie has paised to ier breast,
ehe wnvn.  “la it possible thel you are a
mwarried swoman st your age

“Yes; | am mareied. 1 have bosn mar
ried eaght months,"
tears well ap again iuto her swollen oyes

‘You are very young to have taken such
n responsibility upon yourself, my dear”
saye the ald lady. “1 have no right even
1o wish to know the reason of your tesrs,
but 1 mayx hope that they have uo serfous
cause 1o How ™

“I *hink It Is n serious und 1
have oo oblection 1o telling it te you,
though | dare say you will call we very
willy.” ways Susie, hoping in hor boart of
hoarts that she will say so; "hut the faet
Is, my husband bins been married befors,
and | fauey be thinks n great dos! mwore of
Lix first wife than he does of me "

The ladies amile. It secws absurd that

replles Suaie, as the

CRTE L LN

| any man could fail to appreciate such «

beauntiful specimen of youug womnnbood

| mn standa before them

“Oh! my dear, that is indeed silly!" ox
claima the former speaker. “Muny wives
bave doubtless thought the same before
you, but it is a great error.  For the luve
and remembrance that & man holds for
the dead nre so different from those be
offers to the living, that they cannot be
comwpared, Bealdes which, it s a sacred
duty to remember those who Lave gone
before ua. Your husband would nut be a
good man if he did not do =0

“But she in not dead” cres Sowie in
ber anxiety to defeud ber own conduet,

“Not dead”” inquire the ladies simul
taneounly,

“No! | wouldn't mind so much if she
was dead —bul she left him and be di-
vorced her.  But he is always thinkiog of
her, though he never snys wnything, and
it maken me wretched, But why should
I tell you all thin® the girl continues,
wildly . “what wonld Philip say if he
knew 1 had spoken of lim in this way 1o
nstrunger? Oh, | pray, pray farget it all,
1 think I must have beon aut of my mind
to sny so woeh,”

The Indies regard sach other significaat
Iy. Then the elder one spowks dgain, in a
Jow. sweet volee

“My dear young Indy: do nor regeot
having placed your contidence o me. |
wswtire: you | shall respect it, nud all the

| more than 1 think | ean guess who you

are, and con say that | am your hos
band s frivad.”

“Do you know my Philip”” cries Nosie,
with sparkling eyes,

“1I know Lard Loton, i e s fas |
guesst your Phillp, but 1 did pot koow
that he had won so iooocent and o
sophisticated u little wife for himself. 1
did not even khow that he had returoed
to Lutonstowe, Tnke heart, Lady Lutoy,
The memory of thut bad womay can geyer
be sllowed to smbitter your life, Philip
I mean Lord Luton - however careloss b
may be—could tever prove as unwortliy
of you s that, Bhe was sssentislly a
bad woman, who made him unbuppy in
every possible way, and if be remembers
her, it ean ouly be with scorn and loath-
ing. And now you must do we a favor in
your turn. D not mention our meeting
to your husband, We have not met for
years. And muy lieswen blenn you, my
denr, and make your way steaight and
plain before you! Good by "

The ladiva turn 1o leave as she spouks,
but Musie detains them,

“Bhull 1 pot see you again, madom?
You have spoken wo kindly to me. |
whould so much like 1o wer you nguin.”

“Poor child! Are you beginning al
ready to be depondent for symputhy on
strangers? 1 canuot tell you If we ahall
meet again. My daughter sometimes
brifige me on fine days to this wond, If
it should happen you are bere also, we
may see each other. Bot I essnot go to
Lutonstowe. Lord Luton has gathered
friendn around him of late years, such as
1 ean peither countenauce por masociate
with, and It has brokeu up our intimacy,
But chasce may yet bring you and me
together again,”

Bo saying the mysterioun old Indy siun-
ters alowly away, leaning on her daugh-
ter's arm, while Busie turos in the oppo-
nite direction, and proceeds home.

As soon as the strangers sre oul of ear-
shot, the younger says to the elder:

“Well, mother! are you not surprised?
It this s Philip's wife, how wonderfully
we have besn deceived! INA not Lady
Mountwarren il you he had married an

, | netress of thirty, who miurdersd English,
\ang paintey toghe ore?
31 ' . ,'Hl‘ - ?:'. -: -

“Bhe did, Margaret, but sllowing fer
little fashionabie exaggeration, ber ac
count was wothipg out of the way. HBut
€1 am surprised, my dear. | sm sull
wore delighted. | pever met & wore wig-
Bing youug creature in my lfe. She ap
pears Lo be simplicity itselfl, aud if she

better life | sball think bLe i lost in
g -

————.

CHAPTER XIX

Mrauwhile the good advice given to her
by the Iadiecs in thie wood Joes not infto
ence Nasie very loug. At first abe in lu
| clived 1o thiuk that she hias bevn foolish
| and gpt to exaggerate har grievanoes, but
a return 1o Lutonstowe apd thy presence
of lier husband brings ack all bor fears
| with redovbiled furce

Lard Luton finds Susie, just at the wane
of au April afternoon, sitting lstlessly un
the hearthrug, with her baods clasped
wgrati her ke,

“Why, how is this, my darliog™ be
exclaims, as e takes a weat beside her
“They tell me you sre 1L Do you feel
any paiu or weskness, Susie®  ls there
anytling really the matter with you?"'

“I you loved me,” eries the girl with a
sob, “1 could be happy anywhere, but
when | kuow that yonr thoughts are sll
wiven to others, 1 foel an if 1 should go
mad or die. "

"Susie," says Lord Lutou gravely, "1
cal wnly answer that you are laboring
uuder some great mistake. How are my
thoughts given 1o others? Have | put
lavished on you as much love as it is 1o
my nature to give & woman® Have 1 pot
endowsl you with sl that | posseas? |
call heaven 1o witiness that there I8 not
& thing which it is in my power 1o give
you which should oot be wours for the
asking.”

“Prove it tome, then,” ories the excited
girl, springing to her feet. “Prove the
waords you have just called heaven 1o wit
LrAR (sive me the picture of yuurself
that hangs in the octagon boudaoir.”

At this reqguest Lord Luton rises as
hastily as herself e looaks as though

i were dnzed by the knuwledge wshe
evinces
“What!  he exclnims, wonderingly

“what s it yuu say? The pictire i the
sitngon houdoie! Who has dared to take
you into that boudoir or show vou that
phcture ¥

“I have dared,” she answers, definntly
“Am I oot Lady Luton, and the imistress
of this bouse® Wha s to order where |
Rt 2o or not to go ™

YT will” says her hushand firmly. “You
are the mistross of this house, bt |
the mastor of the postress, nwod [ forbil

nin

uow, Luton, that there was oot a thiog
which it was in your power 1 gly

which shoald not be mine for the ask

Wall, | ask you for that pleturs I waut
I for my own, Wil you give it to e ™

“1 will not,” he answers, shikiug lis
head  “If you want a portrait of wme, |
will have another painted, twive ax good,

it s pleases you: but | will
you 1hal ane
But giving o to you.”

“What are they ™

“1 ennnot tell you,"”

“But | can tell you,” replies the girl,
with eyes that fBuxh fire upot him “It
i because you had that portrait paioted
for her, the false. wicked woman, who
betrayed your love and your nsme nod
your honor. 1 is beenuse you Keep every
thing thut belonged 1o her locked up io
that very room, and will allow wo other
hunds o tauch them bat vour own. It is
because you love the very memory of the
wife who thought so little of you ur your
prescots that she left them all for the
sake of o man she had only known o
month.  And that is what you call your
lnve for me! You ough! to hnve been
ashnmed 1o offer any hotest woman the
dregs of much a heart. | will not forgive
you," she crien, shrilly; “1 will uever for
Kive you for takitg me away from my
father and wmy profession, and every thing
I loved, for such a fate as this. To be
the substitute [or & wretched womaen who
was uot Ot o it m the smme room wirh
we! To sorve as a distraction from your
thoughts of her! To be your wife, nathing
more, while she still reigns in yonr heart,
wnd clnuns yuuor retmetibirance and tegret!
O, 1 bate you for it! | hste you for 1!

And with this assertion on her
Lady Laiton rashes fromw the roam, leay
ing ber hushund half poealyzesd by (e

not give

ligws

subiemenie ol her reprosihes and  ber
Fage

Susie, neareels vonsemun of the Ierr
ble breench e bclinvior will make e

tween them, bluaders blindly
with the intention of seckiog Ler own
room.  But wn the fiest tdarnioge of the
brond, low stuirense die in confronted by
au appmrition  that  almos biver
breath, The woman once more stunds b
fure hor, and, to Susie’s indignation, bas
apparently issued from her owi slesping
chamber.  There no o mdstaking  her
vimitunt,  Nhe Lo onme in the same whinn
dress, olipging about her liesom hgure
her durk, curling hair clusters aver her
hrow: her pallid face looks corpse like
wn the glonmiog: and her dork ssos bury
like lurid fires, while on her silent byt
ecxprosdve lips hover the satv words as
before: “He is mioe! e bs wine™ But
after the interview that had just o smioed
between Lard Loton and herself, Sosie
s in no meod to take an ineolt goletly
All whie feels s, thut this wemsy, whoe
bas been the eause of their quarrel this
disgraced aud dishapored wife, whe stall
ovenpies bis thoughts, and has ousted ber

the fuwful secupant—from his hener,
has dursd to viter the house wlhivl i
hers-hers by right aud law-—amd thai, ot
all conts, she shall he ejeotin,

Hpmlmirs,

slapis

is

Bhe gives o soream an whe frst oneotii
tirs her rival - w screnm that birings Lard
Lnton, anxiously listening, to the apuen
dnar of the drawing-room; and then she
advinees upon her boldly, but with the
courage of deaperstion.

“"How dare you come hepe?” ahe *x-
elniras loudly; “you bad, insolent woman.
You may occupy my husband's benrt if
you will, but while | am his wife, you
shiall never oceupy his house,"

But still the silenl figure gazes at hor
aud whispers with knitted brows: “}le js
mine!"

“He is not!” ories Busie, Rervely; “he in
mine by vvery law of heaven and earth,
und if you attempt to cross my path to
wesk him, 1 will strike you to the ground.”

“Rusie! Busie! for heaven's sake, to
whom sre you speaking?™ exelaims Lord
Luton, forgetting everything io his na-
tonishment as he rushes ap the staircase
e b e 1 e

0 w am | ing? uhe re

i “to the creature who was your wife.

¢ the woman who has dared, now for
the third time, to Intrude herself upon

my presence, For your sake—to spare

Le

b

f

pour feelinge—« bare Sof tld you tis
before. But she thrust bhersol! into my
routn st S arboreugh, wod egain in Lon.
don, and pow sie has presun 1 o come
to Lutunstows Hut 1 will Lear it ne
longer.  Eitber she leaves this nonse for

| ever, or 1 do."

canool charm my poor Philip back 1o » |

“Susie! what ean you mesn” You are
dreaming! Of whom de you speak?’
says Philip, as bhe tries 0 detuin the ex
cited girl in bis anas

But as be reaches the landing the fig
ure moves slowly backward luto 1the room
from which it emerged—into Lady Lu-
tun's bed-chamber, and the sight drives
Susie wild.

“let me go!™ ahe gasps, struggling in
her busband's arms; “let me go, Philip!
If you permit ber to eoter that room, |
will mever sleep in it more. lHow dare
she® How dare she? And you can stand
by and see her do itY Oh' you are ss
lind as herself, But 1 will eet her face
te fuie, and turn her from the doors with
my owo hands

laord Luton s ouw seriously slarosed
He really believes thut bis wife bas eon
travied some distemper. and s delirious
with disease. Apd si though he bolds

' her all the tighter in his arms, he tries to

southe bier into a caliver state of wind.

“My dear, you are dreaming’ [ do nog
kovw of whotw you speak’”

“Itis vot true. | have 1d you alresdy
| spenk of the wonmn who was your wife,
aod who haunts me wherever | go. You
wust hnve sevn her stavding oo the laed
g in her white dress, with bher dark,
vurly hailr hauging over ber pale face,
and her black eyes glowing like balls of
fire. You saw her | knuw you did; and
It is you who bave brought her here.”

‘Trurk curly hair —poale face vyes like
balls of Bre.” repeste Lord Luton, who,
believing thut! Susie his never even seen
i plintograph of hier prddecessor, in stag
gered by the gevurute desiriptign; “who
van have 1uld you this ™

“I tell you | have seen bher. more than
replies the girl, with w statp of the
‘and that she s in that roem now!
will sou, whd let e gu?

Then he dovs loose her, without further
coiimeent, but it

oo,
foun

| avcisa e

i to rush post hier into
the chatubwer she has indicatsl 1o bhim,

caliing, oan sgitated voios
| "Magduléun ™
[ Ax he slaws the door afier himn, Stxiv,
gnring for g woment wt the plarw where
he hus sappeared, with eyos thut look as
T ould not compass thelr misfor
| tine, gives o low ery of wisery and dis
| wppotntment, and rutin eapid)y diwostalen
@bl wprpmia e dipeaotion
(Ta be continued.)

Fyou entering w room which | have ordered | A mell
T be kept locked up A b sl i deseritwd n Mr. Bar
“Then | lave entored it, and you caanot | 10 Ladobiography e was wtay
uudo what 1 Kave done.  You sald Just

| have my owon rensons fur |

| hiensd o thie principls

| i

g at a oerinin lviel, when one of

the group of wen who were chatting
et ier  progiosed  that they should
ave a raee o on Fegee some hundreesd

Vards away and tha! thee lust man who

ot e should onderga feunity
nal wholly undopusetog) with 1he ptir
chase of chintmpagne

Barnum e ligred 1l colthd ot
run, e cnrried oo wach welght, and

Was Dot lo tralning: bur a woch mors
proniderots old gentlenin declared that
1]

i thervfirs

1 any

and Burnam
thinking that

waonld ey

consented  wlso

rite e could bent (1 winvteen stun
ner.”

Fubky mide o file stnrr. and Bar
o was astonlsbed o find himselr
lending. in splee of welght anid bad con
ditlon.  He continued 1o make play a

length ahead. and suddenly the [CaRIE
Harity of the fuct that he should be
heating young wod active men Nashed
upon bl

I'here st felt, e & trick some
where! renching the rall, In
steadd of toonching i1, he tmirned pound
and warched his various rivaly (o the
i NOo o ol however, wuched
the rafl, and then the wily showman
sawW through the cateh

IF be had touchied 11, be would have
Bovn “the last mas” o do so, as none
of the rest waonld have Pt n hiapd upon
i on any gceonnt

he

iy,

#lsie

Bismarck Gatned His Poine

A wemt drnmatie incdent Is COTADeCL
o with the vislt of Juls Favre to Hin-
Afler
Favre ad
i lneh of
I Turtresses,”™
N ls nseless 1o incuss
CT More
There
el thor door i 4 delegnte of the
Euwiperar Napelean the 'Third, uod T am
o negotlate with him.™  Favre
became  dnnuediately  panie stricken
Whersupon Blswarck followed up his
wdvintages sull kewplug his eye on the
door Cwlidel was prolmbily 4 cupbonndi,
and with such offect thut when be final
Iy arose and put his hand on the kuob,
Favre sprang 1o LK feet No; do pot!™
be lmplorsd; “have all yon ask, but do
oot impose an Franee, after all hor
mwisfortune, the focmsity  of lwing
ubliged 19 endure » Bonuparie”  And
Blsmar ks polnt was Eained

ttek to treat Tor wo armistics

STy i which

s usmion,
.Llll
our sl ot 4 stohie of o
Hismarck snfil
further My

GaVer. you haeve come tao Lk

ibe s

A Traveler's Luck,

A Northers  man traveling through
Missourl on borsebyek urrived mt the
bunk of o river., There was no way o
s i exeept by swimming: s, dis
ointing, e thel his clothes to the
bore pud drove bim ot the river
*wimming after .. Reaching lhn:
other side, he dressd and continued nn
hin way Before golug twenty foet,
bowever, he came to the forks of the
road and looked around for a nign,
There was none. but Just across the
river, near the spot he had entered to
awln across, he saw & bourd nalled on
alree. There was nothing to do but to
Ret in and awlm across again, and read
that sign.  He swam seross, and, after
clmbing up the bank, he resd the fol-
lowlng notkee: “Five dollars fine for

croaming thie bridge faster than a
walk.*

Lefi the Isane W Providenoe,

Izrael Zangwill relates thut when the
notorious Lueger, whose platform was
the extinetion of the Jews of Vienpa,
wWas up for clection aa burgomaster, a
poor Jew took a bribe of a couple of
florins to vote for him, “God will frus-
trate him,” satd the plous Jow; “mean-
time I have bis money "




