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" T args of the Russian Czar's ine

dividual possession of land is greater
than tho entire extant of Frange,

, Statistics bave shown that more
people kill themselves during the de-
pressing duys when winter is merging

.into spring than at other times of the

PEL

The lslund of Tahiti is capuble
of yielding excellent crops of
sugar, coffes and cotton, but the difli.
culty in obtaining labor, the lack of
enterprise and want_of capital pro-
hibit their enlture.

This country is one-third the size ot
the British Empsire, nearly one-half as
large us the Russian Empire, a fourth
emaller than the Clinese Empire, a
foarth larger <han France and all ite
colonigs, twice as lurge as the Turkish
Ewpire, and nearly as large as Brazils

Tle use of retrigeration to preserve
life is a rather novel idea, but a Cuban
doctor says,it works satisfuctorily in
tle case of yellow fever. %If he is
right,” comments the New York Tri-
bune, ‘mo family in extreme southern
latitndes can afford to be without its
own refrigerator.”

Captain Bower, after crossing the
pistean of Thibet at its widest part by
& route new to geography, hasreturned

- 43 Bimla, India. He says he has dis~
covered the highest lake in the world
—Hor-pa-chu—17,930 feet above the
sea. He has explored 2,000 miles of
new'grouml at an average elevation of
15,000 feet, tramping and riding over
# frost-bitten and almost uninhabited
land of successive mountain ranges
and.deep valleys.

A housekeeper in  Philadelphia,
whose table is always well supplied
with appetizing food, says that for
her family of six she expends $10 a
woek, relates the New York Post. Of
this sum eighty cents are spent for
two pounds of coffce, seventy-two
“cents for two dozen eggs, $2 for five
younds of butter, eighty cents for
twenty-five pounds of flour, §1.12 for
twenty-eight quarts of milk, twenty-
five cente for five pounds of sugur.
The remaining $4.20 are spent for
cereale, vegetables, fruit and meat,
and requires a very caveful expendie
ture to make it ansiver.

e ——

It is pleasant to note, confesses the
New York Times, the general expres-
Yion of an opinion that the huge cot-
ton strike which came to an end in
Lancashire, England, recently, has
taught both eides a lesson. Probably
it will be the last of its kind. The
outcome is a practical victory for ths
weavers, who, by a compromise, gat

- only 234 per cent. reduction ir
wages instead of the proposed ten per
cent. But they had to organize the
biggest strike in the history of the
cotton industry and create a damage
aid to be fourfold greater than that
zaused Ly any previous strike, and to
sacrifice nearly 88,000,000 in wages

. to win this victory. Both masters
and “men agree mnow, after twwenty
weeks’ idleness for 125,000 workers,

that 8 strtke is machinery jtoo
cxpensive and deadly to be used for
settling trade disputes. No doubt ex-
perience will hasten forward the Gov-

- ernment proposal for a permanent
“arbitration buerau on satisfactory

»

_—
Our Recklessness of Life,
Railways never would have been
*.- -permitted to exist in England, farites
Mr. Willlam M. Acworth in the En-
" Rineering Magazine, had they been as
reckless of human life and as careléss
of the inconveniende they inflicted
“on individuals as American railways
bave been, and to a yreat extent, still
+- are.: An Englishman can only stare
with astonishment when he sees for
" the first time traios running through
crowded streets of cities such as New
York and Chicago. 1 have a vivid
recollettion,” he says, ‘of watching
g txales of freight cars running
10wp theTenth avenue in New York -
%06 the New York Central's depot, in
“otis of the busiest parts of the city.
.1 looked 1 remembered that our
powerful cowpany. the London
Neorthwestern, tried in vain for
r6as tp obtain possession to
Afupk 8¢ a time by horse
TOW street in g |
of London ii order to
two dlfferent parts

dover Wews. |

-1~ Fhough

-} his chair, he commenced his story,

jeodend
DT OZIAY MIDSUMNRE )
Tuethought “may bo Will-c'-the-Wiap* shoak
. his kness
w-about ‘mid
n amemhtm Sowas the
il

busband
the very

X tyes: 2
dnd thongh gobline and deno w
and the
Arrayed for a ‘13 or & whirl
8o an-d Jcl«ph'limlnq with s senze of disuay,
Anin the dsep darkness that follywed tha day,
He plunped in the blacknéss thal Iay in his way
‘lowurd hotne from seeing his girl.

e ‘reault of that

“Bhe sent t

That chureh in the hollow
paioe )
Caused up and Joseph to wander or chill,
As lamA)y they.stood in the nivht ;
Canged b to unpocket & rusty old blade
Awd pucker his lps ti)? & whistle they ade,
Then man uhrlﬁ blasts bLlow, as though not

he bill
L -

i lost sight of ber for a
1t deiwons came on for & fight. .
Yea, caused him to pray and forget Mollie dear,

For just then he saw & white spocter Appenr
Which waved its white arins a8 1t came to him

the other.
“8he bought a ticke

near
And sesmed to say, “Now I've got you.”
He bowed to the carth in & s aso0n of prayer,
Remenibered the wrongs Lo had done uvery-
where,
Ixpecting to die in his boots then and there,
And feeling conteruptibly blue,

the same place.

made up. i

& very ourious thing.”
“Ah! and what was t!

But Joseyh still lives, for the specter pacesd by,

As st Lis prone figure it heaved a deep sigh

At thinking he'd gone to the sweet by-anu-by,
Hin mothur would never know how.

Then bellowed a voice in lamentable woe,

Which voice 'spite hia frenzy Joeeph seemed to

aged lady with a young
“Now, I am

KOW, .
For seen by 1fe light of the fire-fijes’ glow,
I Le ghost was his mother’s white cow.
Curcace, 11
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A 'DARK MARRIAGE
* -MORN.

“Ah! X thought I sh
before I had finished,*
secretary. a little dryly.

“Permit me to assure

lady. “Now plea<s go

A Romance of Love, Intrigue and “The,
Crimc. - taken t.{x
—_—————

BY MRS. ALICE P. CARRISTON, “Well, as you have

before thLis, some great
die in New Haven, o
a8 he wanted his rela

CHAPTER VIL—(Continued).

The intellectual superiority & Ellis-
ton, refined and insolent as it was, aided
to olind Slyme, showing him evil which
was not only prosperous but was also

dient in g ti For these
reasons he most profouudly admired his
emp'luyer—admired, imitated, snd hated
him!

“It was_delayed by

irectly after
plunged into it full tilt

The magnificent Elliston professed for | 'ele8coped,

him a2d for his solemu airs an uttsr con-
tempt, which he did not always take the
trouble to conceal; and Slyme's limbs
trembled when some burning sarcasm fell
from such a lofty height on the old
would of his vanity—that wound which
was ever sore within him.

What be hated most in his employer
was his easy and insolent trinmph—his
immenge and unmerited fortune—all
those enjoyments which life yielded,
without pain, without teil, without con-
science—peacefully tasted.

Bat what e hated sbove all, was that
this man had thus obta ning these things,
while he, Ogear Rlyme, had vainly striven
for them,

There was yet one thing more: he had
looked upon the :oung wife of the for-
tunate man whose bread he ate, and seen
that she was wondrously, surpassingly
lovely, and, like all who had ever come
within the magic circle of her baneful
influence, he had speedily succambed to
her powers—a)e, the time quickly came
wheu he loved her with a fiesce and mad-
dening passion, when he would gladly
have run any rizk, committed any crime,
te win a single smile of approval irom
her beautifal lips.

Of course Cora wasnot slow to see and
understand the power she had gained
over the secretsry, and that ome word
from her would make bim her willing
slave: but for a time she treated him
coolly, even contemptuously.

But when she wunted an instrument
wherewith 10 reach the heart of the man
who had calmly and deliberately slighted

bankment, where they

“See bere, Slyme,” s

get that cant from the

all well enongh to mak
see fit to do so; but
knowing you as Ido
¥indness to forbear?”

The secretary, with
bowed hnmbly,
the floor.

“Your will is my Inw

at in my hand. 1 th,
lady herself. and
yards away,
a number of the desd

pres

my mind ever since I
80 near each other in

stood there,

sus gected she was.

lady, hastily throwing the paper on the
floor, “and tell me wherein the world you
have been ever since last evening.”

o moment to decl
was her daughter.

Mrs, Elliston,” responded the secretary, nre
quietly seating himself, “been carrying
out your plans and instructions.”

“But, pr y, what has kept youso long?
The girl is dead—at least fo the paper
states,” .

“Ah! to be sure the papers ssy so, and,
thanks to a rapidly conceived plan of
my own, which Emuut Bay I carried out
most -admirably, her husband thinks so,
too; and nowit only rests with you to
8ay whether or no he shall ever be unde-
ceived.”

“Lauding your
again, I see, Slyme;

veyed away, I burned
hat, which I
head, and placed the
and thus, & short |
Cleveland found the
it as that of his wife.”

“Ah!" ejaculated Co
“And what did you d
you took away?”

“I hited a carriage,

wondepful abilities
to the cott

that’s a particularly

bad habit of yours, But no matter—what | Rosbury.” .
do you mean? How does ‘it rest with me: “ And she is there no
Please explain yourself. Tell the-whole “ Yes, ma'am, and

story, and,begin at the beginning, if you
please.”

Slyme flushed painfully at the rebuke
he bad received, and, moving uneasly in
spoak.
ing in's low and rapid tone, bis eyes the
while wandering about the partially
lighted room, and never for more than a
?wment at a time resting on the lady's

ace. -

there a long time.
" Badly,

other injuries.

“It was some time,
could put he
and by that time fever

ten to one she will
' CHAPTER VAL h-ro
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“ Of courge,” the private.secretary be- . ja?"’
gan, “ you know all about the decoy letters, -]S:-J: ::r};d&a:n likel:
nxlelhw %ﬂiey Iv:ere in;e:aded toh accomi “H'm—and the—tne
plish. eil, they worked to a charm. ith d
sent the one add d to the brideg they do withi that?
at about the right moment, and when I
saw he had taken the bait and gone to the
girl on Forty-seventh street, I know hewas
out of the way for some time, and go
thought no ‘more about him, but turnsd
my attention to the bride—ha! hal the
bride of lessthan an hour!”

““Do pray go on with your story, Mr,
Slyme,”
Well, the note I prepared for ker 1
caused to be handed in aloat twenty
minttes later, and it wasn't long be’ore it
produced visibie effeats.
. "From my post of observation I saw
her rash ont of the house, and almoat fly
in the ditection pf -the Fielding girle |

ome. .
“Ah! well done.”
‘I

Slyme, slowly, “and
taken it to Mrs, Cleve

to-morrow, 1
“Ah!" "i‘hen, after
“8Slyme."
“Yes, ma’am.”
“You must attend
“Attend the fun,
good can come of thar
“I should
guests. will

measare, shaps our
ture.”

now, madam, have yo
mands for me?* ¥

mlif_g. ,“ .ejmifgemmad,\-. nicl spring

2.
e

job, and when the lady wes exfq
and the carrisge waq tumu:ia the ogrner, 1.
mounted on the rack bebin

f course, in this way, I never really

Greenwich, and the fact
gmphed back, as.it should have been; so.
rounding 8 curve, we

shattered,
track, and tumbled down a atee

of the depot; and now,

out ot her head now, and the

| Riverside, from whence it
think,*

‘6 usttam" l:,W ber
on .

~{away o it; then. she did
thing 1 could bave wished her
to do. She quéstioned the Irish serviut.
§) .

intervisw was, as

ose, a resolution never

d’'s tace atain.

o girl for & carriage,

was the first to attract her attention
$ ~BiRar.

Ours

insi

moment. As she

entered the waiting-room of the Grand
‘Céntral Depot by one door, I entered by

t for Cos Cob, and

directly afterward 1 bought another for
Then,
keep my eyes on her nntil the trein wae
But, meantime, I had noticed

wae careful to

hat, pray?”

“Bitting pext to her, and evidently
waiting for the same train, was a middle-

girl by her side.

vite sure our friend did
not see this gir) at the time, but I couid
not help eeeing her; and, wonderful to
relate, she was not only about Mrs, Cleve-
land’s own msge, but looked enough like
her to be her twin sister.”

Cora Elliston aroused hersplf
showed » suddcr'y increasing interest.

“Go on." shé said, eagerly.

and

ould interest you
said the private

you I have been

deeply interested ell along,” rejoined the

on.”

“These ladies,” Slyme continued, “went
out to the train at about the same time
Mrs, Cleveland left the room, and I fol-
lowed olosed after them.
found the right car first, and had
eir places before our friend came
in, and she, after s momeént's hesitation,
sat down two seats back of them, while
I, not to lose sight of her, took wup my
station directly opposite.

doubtless learned
man was about to
r further east, and
tives and friends

abont him, a special tinin started with a
number of them from this city.

B80mMe means near

. and our cars were
tors from the
em-

speedily tooi fire.

“By romse wige dispensation of Divine
Providence, I escaped uninjured—-"

uddenly interrupt-

ed Cora, with an ill-concealed sneer, *you

go-called religious

peogle ou meet with aceasionally,
“Doubtless when you are with them it's

e uge of it, if youn
iz my presence—
will you have the

& chagrined look,

and fired his eyes npon

," he said in a low

tone, and then went on, hurriedly:

“How I ever managed to crawl out of
that burning wreek I know not, but I did
do it, and strangely enough, when I
Emnad my feet, I found Mrs. Cleveland's-

en looked aronnd

to see if I could find any traces of the

extly, not a dozen

I discovered her lying among
and dying,

“Now, you ses the wonderful likeness
between these two women,

had occnpied
88w them sitting
the waiting-room
all at once, as I

. It occurred to methat I might
tarn that likeness to good acconnt,
vided the other was dead, as I strongly

pro-

. 1 commenced a thorough scarch, and
with the assistance of a brakeman and
one or two uninjured passengers, soon

her proffered love, here was_one ready to | £0und her body, #o horrible burned snd
harﬁnnd, and she scrapled not to make | disiigured, that it might easily have
use of it. pasged for almost any one’s; but taking

“Take a seat, Mr. Slyme,” said the | 1nto consideration the hair, her height,

build, anq certain features that Wwere un-
injured, and which were common to both,
1 was perfoctly satisfied that Mis, Cleve.
“1 have, 10 the best of my poor ability, [ 1and’s own mother would not hesitate for

that the dead girl

“ But, to make assurance doubly snre,
after having the real Mrs. Cleveland con.

the remains of a

took from the de:d girl's

other by her side,

time after, Eugene
body, and accepted

ra. Then quickly:
© with the woman

and conveyed her

ge You ordered me to fense in

L
likely to remain

® Sbe was injnred, perhaps? "
Her right - arm was
her heai frightfully cut, and she

broken,
received

of course, before I

in charge of & physician,

had set in. " She ig
doctor says

never. recover her

- “She has brain fever, then?”
“§be has by

y.”
other; what diq

“I made inquiries afterward,” gaid

found they had
land’s mother's, at
i8 to be buried

& mowment’s pause:

that funeral.”
oral

?!" “What possible
e to know who the

T e
A at informatj
ars able to gather thers m:;l:no: A

eat
courss for th‘erm-

Iy be there. Apa
u suy further com-

o BATS_ 760 101 me ll 1 ought to |

b

¥
hiv sletér sra’
sbout the libart;
and the fra

other night.
“Pookl let them stir,

far, they'll mu denl{

without bread and butte

It th ton
find th 'g:olvu
r, that's sll.
i

this time is over.”

But, sesing that the secretary still lin.
gored, she thought it wise to bestow uj
on bim a little honey; ao, with her sweet.
est emile. she said: .

“My 1x.end, I am very well pleased with
you. The ardent z6al you splays
in carrying out my plans and wishes
quite won my heart.

A flush of plessure mantled the secre-
tary's face. His lips quivered and his eyes
lighted up with a new fire,
“Mrs. Elliston,” he said, eagerly, but in
trembling tones, “I have—I am proving
to' you, as best I can, that I ask no better
than to be your slave. But even & slave
mav now .end then kiss the hand of his
mistress; you bave not as yet granted me
8o much as this fuvor.™ .

Cors bit her lips with vexation and

suppressed anger, but quickly dissem.
bling, she held out her hard with an-
oth‘;r of her gracious amiles, while she
said: .

"You have, indesd, earned =e pcor a
roward. Continue to be faithful if you
would stand even higher in my regard.”

‘With a low cry of rapturous joy, the in.
fatuated secretary threw himself upon
his knees before the womean, and fervent-
1r pressed her hand to his lips; then, as
she softly whispered: i

“You must go now, my friend, indeed,
you must,” he slowly arose and staggered
from the room as one drunk with wine.

Ah, if he could only have seen that
same womean the next moment! If he
could only have seen her flushed face. her
angry, flashing eyes, her compressed lips,
a8 she rubbed the spot on her hand that
had-come in contact with his lips.

Then if he could only have seen how
she threw from her the delicately em-
broidered handkerchief ghe had used, as
it it had been Bome mnnclean thing, he
might have doubted her sincerity. He
might even have doubted his own great
power of fagcination.

..~ CHAPTER IX.
AN UNBEEN WITNESS,
Oscar Slyme was perfectly right,
Grace Y.ester accepted without question
the poor distigured body, brought to her
the morning after the frightful acecident,
a6 that of her only and well-beloved child.

Her griet was unbeunded; vet, ill and
wholly unprepared though she was, super-
human strength seemed given her tu bear
up under the terrible affliction.

he hour for the funeral arrived, and,
88 was to be expected nnder the strange,
and even dreadful, as well as romantio
circumstances, the little cottage and
grounds about it, were filled with sympa-
thizing or curious friends and neighbors.

The Jonely widow, who now Saemed
heiself childless, and the unbappy hus.
band, with a few intimate friends, among
whom were Roymond Fislding, his sister
Meta, Mr. Henley, and old William Raw-
ley, and his wife, Habnah, occupied a
little room by themselves during the sarv-
ices.

In the crowded parlor, where the elosed
coffin occupied a place in front of the
mantel, Oscar Slyme bhad tazen up his
post of observation,

He had selectod the corner nearsst the
bead of the casket, from whence, withoat
running much risk of being observed
himself, he conld see all that passed in the
T00w, 88 well us note thiough a window
at his elbow all who entered or passed out
through the front door.

The assiduous secretary remained nntil
the sgervices were over, and the funeral
cortege had started for the picturesque
cemetery on the hillside; then, feeling
confident he had learned all hia mistress
would care to know, he took an early
train for New York,

wA

h!” murmured Cors, when he had
made his report, “it is just as I expected; §
that Fielding girl was well enough to be
at the funeral, even if she was too ill to
be at the wedding., I'minclined to believe
that I shall find it ne @83ary to remove
ber also from my path.”-

Oscar Slyme was watching her face in-
tently, snd while he did not catch her
words, fully understood. from ber looks
and tone, that something displeased her
greatly. .

“I huve told yon something ‘hat you
would rather not have heard?” he said,
inquiringly,

She looked up hastily, and regarded him
attentively for a moment,
. Listen, my fricnd,” she at lengtl said.

3 does_noz vleass me that this working
girl—this Meta Fielding, ag yon say she
i8 called, should be an rthing more to my~
husband’s nephew than she i8 at this mo-
ment; and cannot you see that already
sbe and her precious brother are schem-
ing for the place made vacant, as the
fu%gose. by the death of Mildrod Les.
er

“Ah! It does look .like it,”
the private secretary.

“%(ore than that,” Cora went on, hasti-
ly; “unless something is -done, and done
Speedily, they will succeed; for being
more lonely thau ever now, and fuil of
grief, as undoubtedly he i8, naturally he
will tum to them for comfort and syme.
g‘c‘nhy;~ and loving him, a8 T am guze she

088, -it i8 very easy to seobow it willall
end; and it doern’t please me, Mr, S8lyme
—-1 reps t—it doesn't please me at all.”

Tbe secretary looked at her curiously,
mngl?‘}' ::m.st };ve olx; hate this man very

s, be said, with more th;
suspicion in his tone, 2114 trace of
thCora ralledh)_:er beautiful- eyes, and

rew upon him i
il Po: & quick, searcl-;ing
“Have I not alresdy told ay,”
8aid, sharply, “that heyhas mgrtu lyl:f‘;
fended me—that I will-never forgive him
—never, if I can prevent it, allow him a
single moment’s haéapiness on this earth?®
and her looks and tone convinced the
joa_lm;‘s :egregarysfhhar sincerity.

at wouldyou » skod,
bumbly enough.’ ave me 407" he o 9

She threw bhersel? back into the chatr

risen, and resting

f:te‘;mh:‘nléq':l;:: l:a:rdhmd said, after a
o Gon' Koo vt ot m ks ]

oAbl
out of the bank; |

assented

eyl

ne¥caze. No; whatever is done now

“i';;’i:“ uﬂy"' oried
w 3
 from B ohair. And with
] sob she threw herself int
t that, moment the door
h

choose
avents,

“I don’t think, ma’
said-—the o,

) C y 3 ts
with.regard to the 'uf]"'ll ‘inlully openad, :EE": 1
I haves plun 'hﬂowi?f :‘“9 T by Hieht have been the face «
I am sure will in po wi‘:,k' 8ud g oked ontupon the co!nple.“m
you.” o in's a

P

P
p brace,

“Then lot me hear it, b 3
"trih: seorstary, 4‘1’] a d'iﬂi{i:lnlgm.'::"
entisl manner, ‘drew p; 9
neater, and bogan ty 5.0, CBal ¢
rapid tone,
.‘li.shhe continued the |ag 'y
and her eyes suarkied wi
an:iyntis action, e Wil
€8, yes, Slyme,”
“that wil do most ldm;::hl;nY :
indeed & real tronsure, ayq {5 .03
this through as Buccessfylly "M
th: al!ih.lt:x ,or‘xlr reward—.n”  Jo14
nd here she was iy
on the library deor. torrupted iy iy t"
“Come!"” she called, impatie; 4
footman entered wi 25, g
salver.“ 'Qra with & carg o0 1 e
Cora glanced carelegs) o
and then, as every vestiya :(f ;l:lem :
her face, gasped put rat] or thip g
the name of Eugene Clevelanq:
“Cleveland!” “echoed Slyme, iy 4
of consternation. “What can he' .
here at this time? Hg MUGE hiarg g
directly from the depot.”
“I don’t know what he Wants, | (3
sure,” murmured tha |
thoughtfally; “I wish I g7 ™02
“Bhall you see him»*

CHAPTER X.
BUGENE RECEIVES A VIS
Eugene Cleveland left h}s nt
a strange state of mind,
ay dizzy—confuged, 28 thouy,
unk with wine.
He had_promised to spend
th the Ffaldmus. They ha
uyged’ bim to do so, kne
nely gc would be, all by him,
n {esolate home,
But be !e!%ot his promis
nger remembered the dear
orty-seventh street. i
He went directly to his ¢
outs, lot himself in, threw h
p eany chair, and thought |
hom he had loat—not of the
honies that had been perforn
itle New England. villace th:
i her whom he bad just left, t
he F'ifth avenue mangion—he
nclo called wife!
So absorbed was he that he
ight of time, and when thel
n the mantel-ghelf strnck th
hidnight, he awoke, a3 it w
art, and with a guilty feel]
oart, slowly prepared to retin
At length his preparations s

“1 am trying to think what : nd extinguishing the light, t
It I retuse most Jixely ho wil)l!l;,mf“ od; ‘bnt alae, not to sleep.
afraid. If1 see him—— Bg pstaw! 4 In spite of him, all that ha
will see him.” Ang hastily reealling 3 brom the time Ray Fielding ha
footman, who had discreetly Xe&i:sd?.,\, o him the lose of the hundre

said:
“8Bhow the gentleman in here" :
turnin; to the Secretary: “Yop go‘n:u
Mr. E llsion'g private room; it wil Iy

own to that very hour, passec
efore him, like an endless gan
ho xaoner was the last act in .
jibrary paesed, than the firat
fay @prang.up agaeln. —
And now, gradually, he once
an to doubt Cora Elliston—he
pegan to look upon her as the
1l bis misery—as the murde
nre and ipnosent bride, and f

Slyme, whe was of that opi
self, hastened to ret
hardly closed u
was admitted fro

Cora slowly

g 02 hin,
ire, and the door hi
pon him when Eogen §
m the reception-room,
108€ to receive him,

T held b

b ey T DL
reached the table, by ths ¢ig§ is on i is li

of which she was stunding, néppedug D ek oTer, hia lips

Bered, and, ahuddering, slept.
X0 BR CONTINUED.!

regarded her fixedly,
ing. .
For a moment Cora bore his clow§
scrutiny, then, feeling that she coalans
keep her feet avother instant, rapidly ssid
“Please take a reat, sir, and toll m el
what chance I um indebted for the hooy p
of this call,” and, witbout waiting fal
him to accept Ler invitation, shetad
back into her own easy chair, §
Eungene, Lowever, made no mossmea
toward seating himself, but adrantisg;
gnother step and resting his hasd mpow
the table, he calmly srid:
“Mrs, Elliston, I have called to ask oo
if you are now quite satistied with vz
completed work?” .
“8irl I do not understand yon," &
swered the lady, with guivering lips,
“And yet it 'sooms to me I have spotm
quite pf-inly." said &ugen& bittatiy.

y8t without spesk |

The Fire Record.

The Mickle mansion in Borde
bas been partly destroyed
4 Florence Lumb was carri
iremen unconscious from the b

‘The machine shops of Charle
bnd ity contents in Brooklyn X
lestroyed by fire yesterday. Th
aused by the upsetting of a tax
vatch:man.  Loss, $43.000.

The wharf and buildings of
ine 1y New Haven, Coun., were
by fire yesterdar. The steamer
“tarin, which was tied up at th
dnmaged from §5,000 to 310,00
losa ig §23,000.

“From the night of our\interview in thit
very room you have putsued ms vitted
vindictiveness that has never rauled ear;
slept. And now it has come to this: Yeug
have caused the death of my wife, &ai§
not only that, but she, poor vumoced-
child, died, thanks to you, believing mi 3
untaithful to ber; I, who never_mngd
her esen in my inmost thoughts. .
“You have marrjed. then, sicce [ ¥
you, and your wife is dead?” ssid Cor
in & low, questioning tone. 1
“Yes; but I apprebend thers is 20060t 3
gity of telling you abeut it.” }
“And you accuse me of 1our misfortuod
—of ber death?” persisted the lady.

Scehoolboy Shoots a Pri
VIENNA, May 8.—A schoolb
(irueber shot Father Puronka |
with a revolver, and then kille
‘The priest will recover. Puron
terfered in Grueber's love affair
boy was seeking revenge,

Must Restdg in the United
Orravwa, May 8.—It is rep
thay the” War Department w
American war veterags after Jul
to reside in the United States it |

iti " E o continue tu draw pensions
& kIlydo’ most p:)sxtlvelg. iﬂiﬂbﬂxﬂ't l'l'ezLusury. dras pe
rnly, e E
“You do so wrongfully, then: I bam -
3 L bam TAYLOR INDIFFERE

never lifted a finger against you.
not had the heart,” And the wordsm
uttered in 8 mournful, melting tonem{l
spite of himself, thrilled the besrers
wbole being. . ;

He regar%ed the woman with |lpokd.
amazement, . 1

“In that case,” he managed ton!%l:,
lagt, “why did my uncle cause me10
dismissed from the bank? o do 20

“Your uncle is a person vho et
like to have cthers sct up opiniods oA
position to his own. He told yo;is 3
right to tike the hundred dollnlz e ]
offered you, and yet you refuse ) o
garded that refusa] as 8 dlreuu o 3
offered to himself, as well ”'tae binth
donable slight to me, and in 8pl bt
I could say or do, he mmmdb:‘ﬁ' g
ing you turned away from the s

Eugene continued to Yogar i

dly. .

“Then you solemnly deciare i‘zz&ﬁ:
you did not persuade my unkt"‘__
me turned away from the ba&l o 3

“On the contrary, I urgeh e
with tears in my eyes, to jﬂhan st 12
tained in the place. More-

He Does Not Attempt to E
Actions with Mrs. Hi

Hackensack. N. J., May ¢
W. Taylor, of Kingsland, the
alleged to have eloped with t
Dr. Darwin.Hill, of that place, b
to hig boarding house after bei
week., .

He acted as nurse to Mrs, I
ber iflness in the Putnam 1
York, and was there up to the
death. She was sick four d
she notified her husband.

Dr. Hill acknowledged th:
Taylor there, but the latter is
aud does not attempt to cle:
mystery.

Dr. Hill says that he is sat
Taylor did right in attending t
%hen ghe was taken ill; Mrs
Taylor, it is said, met by a
Sixth avenue.

The funeral takes place this af

For a Big Liva Stock SI

R ot
im how hard it m“!- be b g

fg ?xg('!og"t!llle ‘meager salary 301:::“”. Wasursaron, May 8.—A live

ceiving, and b gged him to nsy and blood horse meeting will |

the Bennings. race course fro
June 17 under the auspices of t!

Vestock - asseciation. Horse
sheep: hogs and poultry afe co
all parts of the United States
re already 2,300 entries.

advanced, so that you might
had been accustomed ‘10
youth.™ .
’°§'{,gme was still mcre@ulog;; P
“Mrs, Ellistos,” he said, 80 5,
know, besides yourself. I T8 Tt 5
emy Qu enrth—yo‘ll;;n;
wete my enems, 0
Y:t:r, you wzuld make 'men“::\n u U
of your wrath.. Now. the ovements
me how it i# that all my 1;1
watched up to the honr%
and how, before T bad
hour, I was decoyed ﬁou; s
bi and how sbe ﬂ¢"°.—
roused to jealousy ‘md her
from the man who loved b
hesrt?” ¢ all |}3il

S, g s 2
sl
“since” the.interriew (6 T8t

Jive 8 108 3
tom 167,

Oldest Minister Doad

-Mry 8.—R
was' the old

Woostar, 0.,
Kammerer, who
Member in the mipistry in t
States, is dead at his home in
Ho was in his 91zt year, and 71
his lifo were 8pent a8 a minis
man Lutheran Church. .

Brccesatol Jait Breake
i, Mich,, May 8:—D
¥rank Bonnelly, the fa

Lax

i
-time, very
“Can if




