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Hanlenger's Letierr
ParisgMuy 19 The dissolution of the

A TWENTY DOLLAR BET. |

" Was ﬁrc_-l_.m Vork sate Mur- | Boulangwt comnittes s announced by

der I

Gieneral Bouluoger in & letter he has

Warexrowx, N, Y, May 17, The par- | written from the Island of  Jersey
ticulars have lwon recwived hare con- | The genenal says that he no lougar de-
carning the wurder of Heary Porney by | sires any intermediary homsell and his
William Mouoriel, six miles from Oswe- | followers in France. The letter s puls
gatebis in the Adirondacks, on Wednes- | lishad without comment by DBoulsnist
day morning. Ttappears that the woir- | papers.
dered man's brother, Leoourd Forney,
owed Monone! 820 which he failed 10| The rikols Qver
pay when due. On Wednesduy morn. | oo, [1..1... May 16— he strike at
ingg Monorief loaded his ;:uu. with ‘Ulm mallsabile irop company’s works s
SRS SR A st a8 ot '"jf:sr‘::r;i::rl.,., ::Ti. we who returned

" . L (L i u L] _"“'

m‘m h;h::n m,r:::_i h:lx::;l. tegduy, reported for work this morning.
wanded tosss Leonard. Joseph Forney,
the young man's fsther appesred and
triad to pacify Monorief, who is &y old
man of ungovernable temper, but with
noavail. Upon his falber’s returning

WHEN TRAIN WAS YOUNG,

A& Glimpse of George Francis Whes He
Was a tirnat Farvarite.

Several hundred men |

creepiing up Lo tee 10 Kuow what shie could
do for nurse, sinl every (woor three hours

—
MERLE'S CRUSADE, 5 ez re v

shine (nfo tue room.
she had slways some pleasant thivg te
' el we: w kind inguiry from Mr. Hawiry,
lund some Bowers aud fruit that Mrs,
| Cortish had arranget. & ook from the
| vicar's wife, who bl been vers shocked
| to ear of the accident, and thought |
wapted amuosement: s message from
Bquire Chertton, with s basket of fige
pellow plums that e had pleked himself;

had fascinated me, and I could see it fas- ana, Iater In (Lo evening. A fin of cream

einated Rolf and some new-laid eggzs from Wheeler's
“How | do like that fellow Cassy —what | Farm; that Moliy bl brought herself,

do you eall him®" he excluimed, enthnsi- | I beggel to see Maolly, sl she came up

BY ROSA NAUDCAETTE CAREY.
duthor of “Barbara Healheot's Trial”
fueenie's Whim," “The Searcii
v/ Bawil Lyndhurst."

—_—

CHAFTIE XX —ROLF'S FESITENCE.
From a child that story of Casablanca

asticully, whea I bad finished. 1 callthat | at once, looking very respeciable in her |

plucky, and no mistake, to stick to the BOBGAY OWD and sIraw Lounel, crossea
burning ship. What s brave man be| with yellow ribhons. She shook hands
wonld have made il he hnd lived!™

to do a moan's work in the world —faithful | ness.
aniil death. ‘Faithful jn little, faithfal io “
much,’ Rolf. Casabiates would never | present, Molly, l'lnid. gratefully x
have disobeyed his mother, or thought he | “Oh, please don’t mention it, Miss Fen
kuew best, wonld be*™ | tou: it §s pleasure to me aod father (o

| diwr,

| fu s arms, and his head was bowed down

heartily until 1 winced. with pain, aod | g gk God for that merey: but, Miss Fen-
“Yes, indeed: but be lived long enough then begged my pardon for her carelesa- | o von nave sufersd o his stemi

*Thavk you so much for sonr delicions |

to the house, Heury Forney. one of
Monoriel's best friends in the family
went out and urged him to leuve. Moo-
oriafl then in & fit of rage raised his gun
and discharged it coutents inio Hen-
ry's body causing instant death. Mon-
orief then returned to his home where
he was arrested in the afternoon, le
submitted quietly to the coostables al
though he had numerous lire srins
ready in case of an attack from the For-
veys which he said he bad expected,
The mt rder causes great excitement.
The murdersd man was ubout 27  years
of age and was the pride of his family.

Flead Guaily.

Loxnox, May 17.—8ir Charles Russsl
accompanied by his clisots, Arthur
Newton, solicitor, und Frederick 'nlor-
son, his clerk, charged witii connivance
in 80 altempt W deleat justice by facili-
tating the escape from England of per-
sonk charged with complicily in the re
oent Clevelund sirest scandal, wasin
@urt. Newton plesded guilly. Bir
Charles stated that it wes his client’s
belief thatic doing as he had done he
wis siding to defend men who were
about 1o be blackmailed. e had only
done what lie considered best for 1heir
interesta. The court then announced
that it wonld pass judgment nn Newton
on Tueeday. No evidence having been
adduced 1o identify Talerson with the
alfair ha was discharged.

Denles the Rumor,

B.u.rmnn#n.. May 14 Presulent
Myer of the Bhitimore & Ohio railrond
said: “You miy soy ascoming from me
that there is notruth in the rumor that
negtiations are pendiog letween the
Richmond Termingl or any othor com-
paoy and the Baltimore & Ohio for any
of the stock owned by the city of Balti
monrs or the (iarrett estate. ! other
words, there is no foundation for the
rumor,” )

Given iwoe Days lo Leave Town

Eatox, O, Mry 17.—A white cap no-
tice was last night given Mrs. Elizabeth
J. Nosset to leave town within two deys.
She is the woman Dr.” Hawley men-
tioned in & note 1o the public &8 beng
the cause of his suivide. About lwenty-
fivemen visited the Nossel piemises
last night but Mre. Nosset and her hus
band wers not st home. This fact
doubtless prevented o scene of violence.

ﬂ"lﬁ-;u:'ﬂ‘l..‘anrhl.

New York, May 15—-Mr. Quny has
decided 10 sue the World for libel on ne-
rount of ita recent publication of state
ments affecting hin personal integrity.

An Edlter In Trouble,

Dyrroir, Micn., May 15.—The Herald
says John H. Wallace, sditor und pro-
pristor of Wallace's Monthly, has been
robbed of £:0,000 by & relative named
Robert 1. Wallace, & young man less
than 20 years of age, who was employed
in the office of the elder Wallace. The
young man has fled, but Leslie I, Mac-
Laod, associnte editor of the Monthly,
is locked up at the police headquar-

terson auspicion of complicity in the

thaft.

NHuspendea According to Announcements,

New York, May 16 -The Dorsn &
Wright companies of this city and Bos-
ton, which were separately onpitslized
for 8100000, suspended yesterday ac-
cording to sanouncement. Letters and

Tn 1837, during the Sepoy rebellion
In India, Colooel Greene, the sditor of
the Boston Posf. ook 5 trip 1o Enrope.
o London be fell in with Mr. Tran,
and tolid Yim thar he was
make an application to My, Buehanau,
Who was then the American  Minister
ot the Court of 5t James, to procure
him s tieket of admission to the House
of Commons.  “Itis not necessary,™
saitd Mr. Train; wesides, it will
the ol foal half a lifetime to put, his
wpreea on, and the other ball to procure
the ticket.  Come with 1 e; I know Lhe
Speaker.”  When they avrived st the
vestibile of the Honse Mr. Train sent
his cand to the Speaker. o a few min-
utes an official with a long rod in  his
baml courteously saluted Mr. Train

seals on the floor of the Honse, where
Mr. Train introduced the Colooel
seversl distinguished members, with
whom he secmed on intimate terms.

Alter satisfying his curiosity, the
Colone! wished to withdraw. *Now, "

of the live lions of the British Empire,
Geuerals, Admirals and statesmen. who
ure taking tueir ease in withflrnwin%
rooms, 1o which but few arve admitted.’
Here they found meu of all ages sitting
in groups, at tables, some reading,
others writing and others talking, Mr.
Train introduced the Colonel to lords
anil others of high degree with an ease
and famillarity wiich astonished him.
All wheo remember Colonel Greene
Loow that e was eminentls haondsome,
aliove the middle  beight, well propor-
tionmd und of pleasant address.  He
mwle s favorable impression wherever
he went, and was treated with morked
courtesy by the geatlemen to whom he
was introduced,  An Admiral, who had
secved] on the North Ameriean station,
and who had  visited Boston, invited

entered into conversation with him
avce be had made.  As a conversation-
alist the Colonel had few equals, nnd
in & very liltle time hie aad lllu.- Admiral
were chatting away like old  friends.
Their conversatiou, however, was io-
tevrupted by lond talking at the next
table. My, Train and au old Indian
wore discussing the Sepoy rebellion.
“f teil you, sir,” said Mr. "Train. “'vou
will pever suppress the rebellion with
your preseut tactics. You have mnot
men enongh; your means of transpor-
tation are insuflicient; your Cammane
der-in=chief Is an old man, kept down
the hest part of his life-time, and  be-
fore he gets ready to move his army
will be gobbled up. Your Clives and
Wasleys are names of the past.” The
Indian calmly replied, with a pleasant
sinile;  Why, Mr. Train, you have
Lt & limited knowledge of the vigor
of Siv Colin Camphell, who has served
many yeurs in Tudia, and I thiok s lit-
tle more knowledge of  Indin will lead
you to u different  conclusion,” My
ford,” reloined Mr. Train, with energy,
1 koow all about  lodin, its  history,
resonrees, exstes, eote. 1 studied them
all, for I was three weeks o Caloutta,
I'his drew forth roars of laughter, but
George wus not abashed.  He contend-
o with inereased vehemence that In-
din was lost to England, He nad the
lust word. Colonel Greene feli embar-
rassedd, and whispered to Train that he
Lad o engagement to  meet aod must
be punetnal. At parting Lie gentle-
men shook Mr. Train  cordigy by the
hand, wud some invitee  him to eall at
gheir houses,  He was evideotly a great
favorite with the whole pargy. George
was then young and handsome, had
muaile the  eirenit of the globe, and
seemed to know GVETY Ohe worth knows
g, Where oow is the il‘rrpl'--w:ihl}!.
George?  For years he has been o soli-
tary man, whose principal business in
summer was feeding binds with erumbs
of brewd and amusing childen, and

lect on the whitened stoue which makes
Bideous 1o thie timid the Charles Strest
Inil.—=Loston Heralil,

began pouring into the oflice, 2

wore placed with the Arm. Mr. Will

! =!"Mlodlrud as secrslury
said, some of them were of &
' oharscier (0 maks one weep. Some

" 'ware from brokers whose only resources

lnmane and Effective.

When Dr. i'_\'r_:;a_ Edson, of the board
of benlth. was g medical stilent  he
was, like most medical students, full of

“| life aud fun. suys the N. Y. Herald.

Iama said there were practically no as-

Heo lived with his father in the anpex d

- ——— district, and this story is told on hf”’:
ights of Moner He was much troubletl by the crowing
Dm‘- u;;‘ o of an early rising rooster owned by o

:  May 15.—Every state | goighbor, which used every morning !0

snd territory 18 represented in the na-
tiopal ocoovention of the Knightsof
Howor now in sessloc here, Prominent

amopg the delegates are JudgeR. A

during the past year.
sirikers will Commamise.

Praaur, May 17.—Negotiations look-
ing toward the effecting of & cowpro-
masters and  their
striking worsmen will be renswad hers.,
" The men bave receded from their orig

inal demand, sad sanounce thar readi-
socept & nige hour day with a
) par osat increass of wages as & solu-
 tios ofthe trouble. fbonld en wader-
_ standiag be arrived at the strikers will

m’'se between the

v Lo

' to buy him or
Savage, Maine, who is presiding officer; and every effort to by

Judgs Georgs 8. Hallmark, Pensacols,
Fla,and C. H. MeCurryof San Fran-
cisco. The convention will discuss the
advisabllity of an sssessment to make
up for the drain on the treasury caused
by the unusually large number of deaths

take his pluce unider the young student's
window Ia:nll raise such ‘a racket that
aleep was impossible. :

I'he fowl was a fuvorite of its owner,
got rid

of him i any way was futile. Young

Edson puz
find & way and -
idea. Early one morning, just as
enemy had started his pipes, lis armed
himself with w sharp lancet, crept

beblod  the unsuspecting
sanght him,
ks o el

o see Lhe rooster get up on the fence,

fap his wings
motions of crowing with never u
comiug from his beuk. Dr.

that, though.
The Telephone In America.

uu'yml_llhbuuw.

uhout ta !

take |

sl conducted him and the Colonel to |

o |

said Mr, Truin, 1 will show you some |

the Colonel to take a seat by him, and |

abont several families whose sequalut- |

now lie sheds the radiance of his intels |

2led his brains not a liuig 10
at last struck o bri l!t
in

fowl,
aud in less time than it
it had severcd his vocal

It made the coons laugh thereafter

v mgh all the
B0k sound
Edson

mever had any trouble in nleepiug altes

The sre mkmn 170.00? lt'bichﬁ il:l.
wire i operation in o
m over Irl.ch 1,055,000 mes-

“No, Fenny," iua contrite volee, and ! wend i(, uud father's duty; and there is a

sidling up o we szgain

1 am afrald you can vever
dear!”’

“What do you mean'' —sltting np erent
In bed. with his beantiful eves quite glar
ing at me in the twilight,
sword! 1 shall be Colonel Markham, too,
one of these
Lt d e ™

“You cannot he a soldler unless you |
learn to obey, Rolf: you canpot rule your |

men until yon have submitted to rule
vourself
gentlemen are never cownrds: and 1 eall it
eowanlly, Rolf—quite & mean
ereep into the nursery In my absence
Houor should have kept you from crossiog
the threshold.”

Now Ralf could not endure 10 be called |

a cowkrd, 8o he lost his temper, and, [ am

sorry 1o say, called me a nasty, spiteful | help you to benr it: and He knows what |
old cat, “which yon are, Penuy, you know | paln means.”  And with this homely con- | frets after them, too, and it makes her i1l
And | solation she left me aud went in seurcli of | Do let me come home: there is nothing |

you are, and a great deal worse!"

pair of arms round my neck, his penitence
juflicting on mwe excruciativgtpain,
“here, there, never mind”—hngging
me—*1 don't mean i, You are adear old
thing, Fenny, und | mesan to marry you
when | grow up, You are such a plain

I wesn o be |
asoldier, | tell you, and use my father's |

chicken farteninz that will be all ready
be & soldier, | for eating on Thursday; and there is a pot
or two of cherry jam that [ shall take the
It i just for the |
children and yoursell, ns | shall tell Mirs,

liberty to send with it

Humble™
“Every oue s far too good to me™ [
stammered, apd the tears came into my

doys, unless 1 am Killed o | eyes: for the old squire and Gay had been

so kind, and there were nll those heautiful
Howers aod fruit from the Red Farm, and
now this good creature was overwheliming
me with homely delicacies,

OMcers are geotlemen, and | We with her rough hand, ss though 1 had

been o ehild, and then Kissed me in ber

trick—to | hearly way,

“I'here, there, poor dear; who eonld help
being good 1o you, seeing you lie there ns
helpless as a baby, with your poor arims
all dove up o cotton wool, apd the pain
hard to bear? Never mind, the Lord will

| the next moment he liad thrown a rough | Haooal,
When Gay came to me to see (I wasall |

all comfortuble for the pleht, T asked hor |

rather auxiously if she expected to hear
from Mrs, Mortou in the morning.

She looked ns though she were sorry |
had asked the guestion. “Well, no—the

young woman, as mother suys, that no ope | fact is. | wrote the letter, Merle, but futh-

elne would ask you, so I will."

“Da you think 1 conld marry a L-uwlrd.|

Rolf"
“There you go again’—in a vexed volce

—~*but | shall uever be & coward auy!

more; 1 mean to be a brave boy, like
Cassy—what do you call him?* 1 mean to
mind mother, und pot to forget, and I
will throw my caunoo luto the sea to-mor
row, though | am %o fond of 1t, snd Mr,
Rossiter (Walter I call him, but he does
not mind) gave {ttome, It cost & lot—
fndeed it did, Fenny—but, all the same, it
shall be drownded dead.”

“If thine eye offend thee, pluck 1t out." |
I think thers was something very real in|

that childish sacrifice. It was his treas-
ured plaything, but it had tempted him to
disobedience; he wonld fling It away with
both hands, How few of us repent o
that way! Mea dtlpa, we say, bot we

hug our darling sin ¢lose to us; it {8 not. |
| ke Rolf's cannoon,
| Brave, poor little faulty Rolf, 1 begin to

“drownded  desd.”
have better hopes of you!

So I kissed and comforted Rolf, and he
clung to me quite affectionately, [ asked

him if he had sald his prayers, and he said l

0o, bie had been too unhappy, because ug |
| aud though [ was wenk enough only to

one would forgive him; so we said them
together, aod afterward we had a little

mote talk. I was just golng to leave him, |

when a light crossed the threshold, and
there stood Mre. Markham, with a lamp

| in her hand. She looked very il and un-
happy, aud I am sure she had been shed- |

ding tears.

Rolf sprung up in bed.
do forgive me!” he cried. 1l am sure |
huve been miserable long enough. Fenny
has beeu telling me ahout Cassy—you
know the fellow; apd I mean to be like
him. 1 will drown my dear Hittle cannon
and I will never, never, never disobey you
agnin!™

I think Mrs, Markham was looging in
her heart to forgive him. She had suf
fered as much ns the child. She suldl
nothing, but sat down on the bed and held
out her arm, and Rolf nestled into them,
She kissed him almost passfonately, but s
tear rolled down her face,

*1 think you will break my heart one
day, Rolf, as your—"' She checked hersell,
and did not floish her sentence. Did she
mean Holf's father? Colonel Marklinm
had been n brave officer, T kuew, and had
died o buttle; but he had not maide his
wife happy.

“Oh, o, mather," returned Rolf, *Tam
golng to be o brave man, like father, nnd
fight for everybody. | mean to take care
of you when you are an old, old woman,
Won't that be nice? You won't mind my
murrying Fenny when I am quite grown
up, will you, mother* Because she lssneh

ap old denr—not really old, you kuow, |

but so niee."’

Mrs, Markham smiled faintly at the
boy's nonsense, but she looked at me
pleasautly.

“Phank you for talking to Rolf, Miss
Fenton, aud heljiong him to be good. He
is sorry, I think, and I hope this painful
lesson will teach him to be less mischiev-
ous. But now you look very uunfit to be
up. Yoo have dons us all good service to-
day, and we are all extremely grateful,
Lt me help you back te your room.’

| was very much astonished at this
clvility, but 1'declined her nssistance, and
wished Holf good-night. 1 was still more
surprised when sho hield out her hand.

“You must be cureful of yourself, Misus
Fenton, lor my sister's sake," she sald, so
kindly that [ conld hardly belleve it was
Mrs. Markhnm's volce,

I marveled st her mauner greatly as I
retenced my steps to the night pursery.
she was really gratefnl to me, I could seo
that, Probably she realized that my
prompl ketion bad saved her and her boy
a life-time of regret. To extluguish life
accidentally must be s bitter and sore
retrospect to any human miond, Rolt's
boyhood would have been shadowed if
his little consiu's death had lald at his
door.

1 teied to cheer mysell with these
thouglits as [ lald awake through the
greater part of that long vummer's night.
1 could only sleep Ly sostches, and my
dreams were foll of paln. 1imagined my-
self & martyr at Smithfield, and that the
fagots were lighted sbont my feet. I
could ses the flames curling up ronnd e,
and fesl their scorching breath on my
face, Excruciating palns seemed to tingle
|n my velns; 1 cried out and woke Joyos,
and then the misery of my buras kept me
restless. 1 wus quite 11l the pext day, and
eould uot stir from my bed; but Mm.
Markham and Koll came to see me more
than once, and Reggie played on my

arw seot daily, About 300,000

bed;
sud was 80 dear and good. and Joyoe kept

| feelings,

“0Oh, mother, |

| home to Prince's Gate, that Dr.

| er forgot to post it, and it hes not gone

yet,
clamation of nppoyance, "but it canppot

I am very sorry,” a8 [ ultered un ex-

{ e helped, und it was all father's faalt: e

in 80 careless with letiers; but now Ade-
luide has written 10 say how well Heggie
seema to-day, and both of them shall go
by the same post LO-TNOTROW mOrning,
Benson shall take them."

It was po use saying any more. Gay
was sorry, and it was not her faunlt, #o I
ouly asked her to add n word or two to
explain the delny, and th she promised
todo. She waoted to writeto Aunt Aga-
tha as well, but T wonld not hear of this,
Annt Agaths was very tender-hearted,
nod conld not bear to hear of any suf-
fering that she conld wot remedy, and I
coulld ses wo benefit in harrowing her
I would tell her mysell some
day, )

br. Staples had given me a sedative, so
I slept more that night, but It was three
duys before [ conld leave my bed, and all

| that time we heard uothing of my mis-

tress, On the fourth day [ put on a dress-
ing-gown Giay lent me, with loose hnnging
sleeves, for my arms were still swathed
like mummies, but the pain hadl lessened;

lean buck in an easy-chair and watch the
children at their play, Iliked to be with
them, sud It was pleasant to sit there by
the nursery window and look out on the
terrace aud sun-dixl and the sunny orch-
anrd, with the old white pony grazing as
usnal. 'y

tiny had come np that morning with
rather a troubled face. They had had o
letter from Allek, she said, bt he had not
recelved either her's or Adelaide’s. Violet
Line! seenied so 011 that he hod laken her
Myrtla
might see her. They had left Abergeldia
before their letters had arrived, and he
conld not possibly receive them until the
pext morting, but of course they would
be forwarded at once.

I wans mueh distressed to hear that the
letters hnd miscanrried, and still more that
my misteess was (11, Ivwasdreary taking

| Lier baek tothat great empty honse; but

then Dr. Myrtle paderstond her constitu
thon, and wourlil ¢ » more gosd than e
stranger, 1 begged Gy to tell me what
was the matter, but she did not seewm to
kuow. It wins a collapse, Alick had sald,
a sudden serious fallure of strength; he

| hod written very hurriedly, and secmed

worried and anxious.

“] wish 1 uoed not have tolil you all
this, Merle,"” she finished, "It has mode
vou paler than you were before. Violet
has uever been strong since Reggle was
born, bnt I tlo not see that thers {8 any
need for specinl anxicty.” Bat though
Gay Inslated on takliog ncheerful view of
things, [ could not bring my spirits to her
level, I felt nervons and unaceonntnbly
depressed. T hindd not sufliciently recover-
ed from the effects of the necident to benr
the least suspense with equanimity. In
spite of tay efforts to be gulet and self-
controlled, I grew restless anil irritable:
the lenst noise jarred on me; it was a re-
lief when Hannnh took the children out
nod I bad the nursery to myself, My
nervous fancies haunted my dreams that
night, nod I woke so unrefreshed thut Gay
scolded me for not getting better more
quickly, and pretended to Inugh at my
dismal face when I heard there wns uo
letter from Mr, Morton.

It in nonsense your fretting about those
letters,"” she mald, in her birisk  way.
“Aljck bas them by this time, and we
shall hear from him before evening. Do,
pray, pull yourself together, and I will
ask Doctor Staples if a drive will not <o
you good; your in-door life does not sult
’au.'l

I did not eontradict her, but [ felt there
would be no drive for me that day; perfect
qulet aud rest were nll 1 wanted, and [
knew Dr. Staples would be of my opin-
fon, The aiternoon was showery, so the
children played abont the nursery. 1did
not adnit Rolf, for his nolsy ways would
have been too much for me, but he Was
very good, and promised to stay with Jud-
son [t he might como to me & little in the
evening.

I had gone luto the night nnrsery to lis
down for ad hour when [ heard footsteps
coming down the passage. The uext mo-
mant I heard Mr, Morton's volce speaking
to Gay.

“Yoncan go In and see the children,
Allek," she sald, “and [ will join you di
rectly, when Adelaids Lias finished with
me;” and thea Joyes called out “Fardis,”
aod I conld hear Reggle stumping scross
the floor,

I walted a fow minutes Lefore I made
my appearance. Much as | longed to see

Molly patted | but [ was ot quite myself, liable to be

| she does more every day than her strengtt

Mr. Morton, | thought be would rather
meet his childreen alone, [ almost felt we
though | intended whes 1 opened the
Hanual was not there, and he was
sitting in my rcking-chair with Reggie |

un the little fellow’s shoulder. He started
up when be henrd mie, but | never saw
him look so pale and agitated. | knew
then that he was s man of stroog feelioms,
that his children were more to him thao 1
huasel dreamed.

“Miss Fenton,” he hegao, and then he
bit his Lips and turned away 1o the win
dow. 1saw liecould hardly speak, and
there was Heggie patting his face and
calling him “Fada, fads,” to make him
smile.

“Heggie s quite well,” T snld, feeling
the silence swkward

“Yes, yes," quite abruptly, “I see he is;

You
are looking i1, unplike yourself. What
am | tosay to you? Howam [ to thauk
you"’

“Please do not say anythiog to me™" 1
returved, on the verge of erying. “Deat
little Hegaie is all right, and 1 am ouly
too thankful, Tell me about my mistress
Mr. Morton; we are all so anxious aboul
her,™

I thought he looked a little strangely at
me. He held ont his band without speak
ing. That hearty grasp spoke volumes

Then he cleared his throat sud said. auick
Iy, “She roes pot Kpow: | have oot told

her; she Is very wenk und 1l Doctor
Myrtle says we must take @reat care of
Ler. =he has been overexerting herself. ’

Tomy dismay and his [ burst into tears,

upset by & word.
“(b, she is nlways everexerting herself;

will allow,” 1 cried, slmost hysterically,
“It makes one's hearl ache o see her se
warn ont aod yet so patient. O, My,
Morton, do let me come home apd purse
her; she is never happy without the chil
dreu; it will do her good to see them; she

would not do for her.”

I heard him beg me to be calm. T Wwas
{1l mysell. I heard him say, and oo won-
der; and he looked pityingly at my band
apes."

“Lonly wish you coull come back to us,
Mis< Fenton," he went on, so kindly that
I was nshamed of giving way so. “The
home feels very emmty, and [ thiok it
would do my dear wife good to have the
children's feet pauttering overhead, Sheis
too wenk to have them with her just now,
but it woald be pleasant to koow they
were near.”

I pleaded aguin thet we migziit come
home, and he smiled (ndnlgently.

“You must get well first,” hesaid, gent
Iy, “and then | will come and fetel youo
all back myself. Junst now yon require
pursing, and ure bettér where yon are;
and it {3 4ti1L hot in Eoudou, and the sea
bireezes will benefit the children o little
louger, Come, von will be sensible about
this, Miss Fenton."

And then, ns Gay joined ns, he turned
te lier and reiterated his opinion that |
must stuy ot Marshlands notil T was well.

Of conrse Guy agresd with him, but 1
thought she wus a liftle grayver than us
unl. [ knew Mr. Mortou was right, 1
Was no useé 1o Aoy ooe just now; but, all
the same, [t made me feel very unhappy
to see him go away and leave us behind,

He could not stay apy longer, he said,
for fear of aronsing his wife's suspicions,
He should just tell her he had rou down
to have a peep at the children; that would
please her, he knew. He bade me good-
hye very kindly, and told me to keep up
my courage, and not love heart. 1 could
see he was not vexed with me for giving
way. Nodoubt he attributed it all to
wenkness,

I xat down and had a good cry when he
had Jett us: and t was no denyiog
that | was homesick that night, and want
ed Aunt Agatha, [felt a poor creature
in my own estimation. Perhaps 1T was
impatient; Dr. Staples told me I was, and
his eyes twinkled as he said it; but it
seemed to me T recovered very alowly.
The burns wers healing nlcely; and In »
few more days [ conld put on my dress
and eujoy the country drives; but 1 did
pot resume my usual doties for some
time,

I conld not dress and undress the chil
dren; walking tired me; and my spirits
were smdly varinble. The news (rom
Prince’s Gute did not cheer me; my mis
tress continued in the same unsatisfactory
state, Mr. Morton wrote every day, and
both Mrs. Markham and Gay had gone uy
to town for a few hours. 1 heard more
from Mrs, Murkham than from Gay, She
thought her sister looking very Ill, and
considered there was grave cause for anx
fety., She had au excellent norse, an
her husband was most devoted fu his
uttentions; she had never seen any one
to equal him. Iere Mrs, Markham sigh-
ed; hut her sister looked dull and de
pregsed, and she thought she missed the
children.

The bright September days possed away
very slowly, 1 was growing weary of my
banishment; and yet Marshlands and
Netherton had become very dear to me,
and [ had grown to love the yuoaint old
pursery, I was thankful when my
strength permitted me o resunie our
moraings on the beach and our afternoons
in the orchard. 1 felt leas restless out-of
doors, and I liked to have Roll with me,
I saw very little of Gay; just then she wor
busy with parish work. I heard from he
casunlly one day that Mr. Hawtry had
gone to Italy. 1 s=uppose I looked aston
ished, for she aald, qnickly:

“ile called the other afternoon and ask
ed tosee the children, but Adeluide had¢
tuken you all for a drive, I thought he
seemed o little sorey not Lo say good-bye
to them, as he expected to be away sompy
time, He hoped you were bLetter, Merle
and desired his kind regards. '

*And he has gone to Italy "

*“Yes: n young consin ol his is lying an
geronsly Il at Venlee, aud so this Der
Quixote has started off to see after him
It s just like him:; he Is always dolng
things far other people,” And with thi
speech she left me

I was sort ¥y not to say good-bye to Mr
Hawtry; he had been very kind to us, aud
it seemed anch a pity that wea had missed
him that afternoon. Ioften thought sbou
our visit to the RRed Farm, aud how pleas
ant and hospitable hie had been, It keem
ed rather tantallzing just to make friends
(and he hatl always been so friendly 1
me), atil then not to see them again; but
perhaps next snmmer wa shonld come to
Marshlands again,

(To.ba Continoed,)
An English traveling harpist has been

discovered cheating the railroads by
enrrying his little girl done np in the

green bag with his harp. e had trary-

eled 0 all about England, and has paid

A TOUGH YARN,

Told bz an Ando:né:ll Truthiul
r m

New York Dispatch: “Talking of
life preservers,” suid the truthful mari-
per us he knocked the sshea out of bie
pipe, “you remember the cid steamer
Roust-about that used to run from Buf-
falo to Chicago? 1 was wnate on her the
year befora she wxa lost. Wo were
about sixty miles from Chicago whe=
Mike Lanugan, who was doing som~
thing up on the mast, fell, struck on bis
head on the roof of the catin and houn-
ced clasn out into the lake. Wal!, tae
captain he see him fall an he siopped
and backed that old Livustabout quick-
ern’ you could say ‘scat’ Mike wont
down like & plummat, for o was knock-
od insensible, and [ kuow'd thers was
no use to heeve a life preserver for him,
20 T just hurried up the boys in getting
the boat down, although I didn't expect
it to do much good. Wao had Jim King
on board. Passenger from Chicago.
You remember Jim Fing don't you.

“Can’t ssy 1 do,” remarked a by-
stander,

“Well, Jim wzs champion quoit throw
ar in them days. He's dead bpow, pou
rallow, but Jim was a hosson thrownie
quoita. I tell you quoits were & gren!
game them days. Every village had a
quoit club and the boys on the farms
used to threw hoss-shoes. It was soma-
thing like base ball in these times, al-
though I never could see as much fou
i2 base bail as [ could in & good game of
quaits.

“Oh, come off,” cried the impatient
listener. “Whatdid Jim do,or did he
Ac. anytliog? Did the man drown!"

“Mrwdon'tbe to fly,. Who's tallin’
this yarn?"

“Wel!, you don't seem to be,”

“(30 on! go on!" said the crowd.

“Well, you know, in quoits a ‘ringe:*
was when you put the quoit around the
stake, It counted double. Well, Jim
picks up the round life preserver —it's
like & great big quoit, you koowand &8
the ¢app'n came running aft Jim he sings
out,app'n I'll bet you 85 I'll make e
ringer on that man if he comes withis
the length of this line.”

“Betyou 820 that you ecan't” said
capn'n,

“Take you, said Jim, and just at thas
minit up bobs Mike's head about sixt
feat astern. Jim threw it, and I'll be
durned if that life preserver didan't o2
plump over on Mike's head clear dow=
on his shoulders, and there it stucl
We got down the boat, and when we g%
toMike he hada’t nome to yet, and
dida't for some time afler. He'd been o
goner if ithadn't bin fur that ringer,
nlabovah it took the akin offen his nose.”

“™ | Lthe captain pay the $20"

“Pay it? You jiet bet he did. And

Jim he handed it over to Mile, and Mike
blew it all in when we got to Detroit. I
wish some of it was here now, fur I'm
mighty dry. Thaoks. Don't mind it i
do.”

Leprocy Here and Elsewhere.

Dr. Hansen, the Norwegian disoover-
#r of the bacillus of leprosy, came ovae
tothis country & while ago to trace the
lizory of leper immigrants who ladt
seiMed in Wisconsing, Minnesota an-l
Da'sota, Of 10 original leper immi-
grants he was able to find only 13/mfew
vipre may be living, but nearly 154 are
‘=gd, Of all their deseendants, so far
ns great-grand-children, not one has bo
cume & leper,  In this country the dis-
«use does ot iacrease wor does it ap-

war to be hereditary. The failire to
pread here is thought to be due to the

nproved conditigns of living which the
immigrants are able to secure on this
side of the ocean.

I'he Sanitary Inspecter, in speaking
of & leper lately found at Brentwood,
England, says that many persons be-
lieve that leprosy has entirely disap-
peared from England, yat there has
probably never been u year in which a
score of lepers could not be produced,
and that though Englaud used to have
lepers enough, leprosy has become a
very rare disease since English homes
aud English roads have been kept clean,
—Neience,

Rat Plagues.

The plague which the agriculturists
of England are now suffering from the
ravages of rats is not without precedent
in Canzda. The nearest approach %o
this rat plague is the plague of mice
which visited Prince Edward Island
and Nova Scotia in the early part of
the century. Aslong ago as 1860 the
undue prevalence of mice in Prince Ed-
ward Island, or the Island of 8t. John
as it was then called, was noted by the
French settlers; and in 1774, both on
that island and on the adjacent main
land, & complaint ardse that these ani-
mals were again too numerous and too
familiar. In the latter year the mice
visited the flelds and ate up everything,
including the potatoes, and having fin
ished this dissstrous work they turned
their attention to literature, and con-
sumed the leather binding of the set-
tler= books,—-Ottawa Telegram,

N —smeesAmmITIT
THE REASON WHY,
R way wae i
The minsrs vas o s
He strode within the baron's hall,
Tot 5o ons blamed him for bis gall,

o alvuys found bis welcoms kind—
B kida't call “the wind™ “the wised.”

no fare for the child.



