QUEENS COUNTY

Literature.

MARRYING A MILLIGNAIRE.

- Maimie Wrottesley dreaded the inter-
view, yet she would not have foregone it.
Even to hear from Ralph’s lips what she

knew she was going to hear was
—well, a pleasure. But it was danger-
ous.

She was in her own room when her
maid came to tell her that Mr. Ruyton
had called. She was fingering the neck-
lace of pearls that Mr. Donald Ferguson
had sent her last week just as a trifling
birthday present. It had cost hundreds,
said the jeweller to whom her proud
mother-had shown it ‘casually: There
was also the little gold watch with the
monogram M. W. wrought in diamonds
on the back. That had arrived on Christ-
~mas ¥ve, an hour or two before Mr. Fer-
guson himself.

“It’s no good,” sighed Maimie; *‘it has
got to be. Poor Italph must see it.”

hen she went down to “‘poor Ralph.”
‘He was stanaing gazing raptly at Mai-
mie’s latest photograph. Tt wasin a gold
frame, the frame the gift to Mrs. Wrot-
tesley of the inevitable Mr. Ferguson. -

“She deserves to be mounted in gold,
and in gold she shall be mounted if you
will allow me,” Mr. Ferguson had said;

and of course Maimie’s mother had no.

obj=etion. |

“Mr. Ruyton,” Maimie whispered.

He turned and showed her his sadden-
ed face. % ;

“It's got to that, has.it?” he said.
“After being ‘Ralph’ for about a score of
years, too.”

#My dear old boy,” then said Maime,

impulsively, “‘circumstances have gzot to
be-accepted, and it’s no use thinking any-
thing else.” :
*So T suppose. Circumstances embel-
lished by about a million or so sterlinz.”
“**You have no right to reproach me like
that!” |

“No?” Then I reckon no one has that

right. However (Ralph pulled himself
together and looked the gallant fellow he
was) as I have n« intention of surrender-
ing without a murmur, let me say my
little word and depart.” :

“What have you got to say?’ asked
Maimie. Her voice trembled ever so
slightly.

“Why just this, Maimie, if you will
excuse the liberty Itake with your name:
I love you as fondly as man can lovea
woman, and if T do not warry you T sup-
pose I shall go single to the grave.  But
that wouldn't matter much, I expect.
The main thing is this: T've had a lift
in my department and my income is now
eight hundred pounds per annum. On
that. if you would look 6n me with favor

» .

He hesitated. In spite of his restrain-
ed, half ironical humor the ycurning tone
got wito his words.

““It is impossible, Ralph; quite impos-
sible.” E ot g

Ralph shrugged his shoulders.

“So 1 supposed,” he remarked. ‘‘You
may as well bave my scalp, thongh. T've
been, told ladigs enjoy these conquests
when their sere-and-yellow-leaf
comes.”

“You ars cruel,” murmured Maimie,

tearfully.
- “Am I? Then I apologize.
three months ago T was virder the impres-
sion that we were all the world to . each
otherand that a suitable income was the.
only hindrance to me ag an acceptable
suitor for your dear hand.”

“I never said s0.” ;

“No. It was your mother. Therefire
I will infer nothing. Good-by.” -

Maimie's blue eyes had tears in them.
She knew now what this parting meant’
to her as well as to-him. She did ‘not
put her hand iato his for a mowment or
two. She did not even look at him.

It was not without astrong effort that
Ralph kept from taking her in his arms
in spite of everything.
dened him.

“Good-by, Maimie,’
“and good luck.”

“Good-by, Ralph,” she then replied,
with 2 mufiled sob in her throat. His
hand closed upon her’s and held it while
he could have counted ten.”

“I do not despair,” he said, ““for I both
suspeéct and hate my rival.”

There was a rastle of =ilk and in sailed
Mrs. Wottesley. She hud heard these
last words and was angry.

“My daughter will marry Mr. Fergu-
son next month,’” she said with the stoni-
ness of demeanor that must have recon-
ciled her late hasband to his early de-
mise. ‘“There can be no question of
rivalry in this matter,

Mr. Ruyton.
dear.” A :

Ralph Ruyton went back to town both
irritated and depressed Not being a very
original young man he could think of no
more original way of fighting the great
Donald Ferguson, late of Melbourne and
Coolgardie, than of calling in the aid of a
detective.

Mr. James Porter, the detective he
engaged, encouraged him mightily by
uot laughing when he heard all Ralph
had to say.

time

Those tears mad-

’

he said again,

Goad afternoon,
Ring the bell, Maimie,

*“You see,” said Ralph, apologetically,
“there’s nothing really against him that I
know of, but—"

“But there's a very large field of pos-
sibilities. Quite so. When does this
marriage take place?’

“In five or six weeks, I suppose,” said

Until-

Ralph, dismally.

ventions of telegraphy. You wish no ex-

plied Ralph. A

~ “Very good. Then I will be off to the
city immediately. If Me. Ferguson has
any virtues and any failings I shall cer-
tainly hear of them there.,” .

“Then I may really hope?”

“To the extenr of the few hundreds
you can afford to spend “in the matter,
Mr. Ruyton,” said the detective.

In these words there seemed to Ralph,
after the expir.;xﬁion of a week, no encour-
'af_:emeut. ;

Mr. Porter had absclately nothing to
tell bim in derogatich of Mr. Ferguson’s
pocket which had, perhaps, naturally ap-
peared his only assailable side. '
said the detective, ‘“‘that
my credit was as good as'this Aunstralian
gentleman’s.  Folks smack. their lips
when they speak of him.”

“Whereat Ralph groaned. :

“We may as well stop, then,” he mur-
mured.

But Mr. Porter waved his
rather a superior manner.

“You just leave it with me,” he said.
“We're not done with him yet. Tl tell
you 'soon enough when it's a hopeless
caves’ o a4l

And so Ralph” went his’ way with a
shoulder shrug and made-all manner of
foolish mistakes at the ofiice, for the near-
er Maime’s wedding day dpproached the
Jess he was able to live like the promis-
ing young man he had been accounted —
before Mr. Dosald Ferguson came on the
scene. o » :

The last week arvived.

The impending marriage had been men-
tioned in the papers and Maimie's wed-
ding gown had been described in two or
three of "the Jadies’ weeklies. = Ralph’s
own particular chums, . who knew how
bard he was hit, had done their best with
him—and failed. ; They ecould not con-
vince him that there were as good fish

“J wish, sir,”

hand in

1 Grimsby market.  Neither could they
persuade hin that Maimsie Wrottesley
was a heartless minx and. worth notrue
man’s ac oration. ATt T

Meanwhile Mr. Porter had not beei
accessibile. :

Ralph had called twice and mot seen
him. He has written and received no
answer, " e o B dah

The truth was that his client icritated
the good detective, who preferred not to
see Ralph until he had hit what he was'
aiming at, or was positive he pever could
hit it. Mr. Portert was, : iy fact, ‘notat
home’ to Mr. Ralph Ruyton. ,

This, 2 Ralph -could bave known it,
would have been yet ene more of those
pleasant srrows which the fates just then
took delight in shooting at him.

As it was, he thought comparatively
little about the dcetective wud all about
Muaimie, :

He had seen her and the Coolgardie
wan driving together (with Mrsl Wret
tesley) in the Row, and he had seen them
tocgether in a Bond stireet shop. If he
could judge by Maimie’s face, she was
prodigiously happy. And he did so
judge. CPEPaR e

Mrs. Wiottesley was wiser, She knew
better. INow that the marringe was only
three days distant this.astate lady felt
sure that nothing  eould keep her [rom
being motbher-in-law mitlidnaire,
Bus instinet told hier =o ivuch that was in
her doughter’s mnind that she longed in-
tensely for the guick and -~ safe transit of
these last three days.

to: a

would have

thoaght if you could have seen the wmar-

Neediess an Xief“{ you

rage ceremony, which was duly celebra-
tedd with all the pomp exacted of the rich
by Dame Fashion.
anywheve. 'True, Maimie was very pale,
and once held her hanid to her heart. But
other brides did the same thing, «aud
were not a whit less hiappy for it as wives.

Then came the breakfast, and soon af-
terward Mr. and Mrs. Ferguson were
earried north.

There was not a hitch

Maimie hankered after the lakes for a
honeymoon, said her mamma, and so Mr.
Ferguson had engazed rooms at a Win-
dermere hotel.

Matters had got thus' far, indeed, ere
Mr. Porter obiruded himself upon the
unhappy Ralph. The latter was at the
ofiice, after an ineffectual luncheon, when
the detective appeared.

“Weill, Mr. Por——" Ralph was be-
ginning with great irony, when the other
stopped him.

‘“There’s no time for talk, sir,” he ex-
claimed, “‘come with me at once.”

“But do you know—-—-"

“l know everything. That confound-
ed ship only came in at eleven o’clock
this morning, and I couldn’t trust my
decuments until then, I've thought it
best to charter a special for us all.”

The detective spoke with unction. He
enjoyed his clients surprise innncasuc-
ably.

“Ull explain it as we go aleng in the
hansom,” he added.
ready at Kuston.”

It Qalph’s turn to feel faiut,
However, Mr. Porter’s subscquent words
were better for him than sal volatilo.,

““There was another
case,” ran Porter’s tale.
from a Melbourne man
arties.

“The others are all

WaS

woman in the
I learned that
who knew the
tHe vowed Terguson was mur-
ried to her eight years ngo. That was
what he had to establish, and it’s taken
some doing, I can tell you, in the time.

Howoever, they're a wide-awake lot in

“Weoe must thank Heaven for the in-!

l

penses spared?” l
“Up to a few huudred, you know,” re- |

i . 1

left in the North Sea as any that reached .
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and thanks auite as- much to

> e (who has a mighty fine
gl st Ferguson) as to your hun--
dreds, Jduyton, everything’s clear.

The wite hersali and her ecldest boy are
Sue has the certificate, and
‘the lad’s face t';'lls.its own _talve. Oh, it’s
just a beautiful bit of piecing throughout,
and all we have uo do isto fix up the

¥

rogue about supper time.”

at Buston.

Balpl’s feelings may be imagined.

Happily there was no  diffienlty about
the train. 1t could be so manaced that
this special arrived ¢ven before the other
carrying Maimie and jthe man ‘w&o ;Wtis
not her husband. »4';?; ’

Oi the journey in both gés pothing
need be said except this: }“;?;’?:Maimie came
near wishing there (:oukf'be a* collision,
with her death as one'of the consequen-
ces. Mr. Ferguson's vencer of refine-
ment was cast ruthlessly aside between
London and Windermere. She was by
no means the conventiomally bappy wife
on ner wedding day when she was invited
to leave the train for the luxuriods car-
rtage that was awaiting them.

But at'the L.t
ager's chagrin.

nitict to the man-
diaaiic occnie had been
prepared for thew.

- The millionaire’s face was wreathed in
smiles as he handed Maimie actoss the
threshold. :

‘At last!” he exclsimed.

The next moment he started and swore.
A wowan and & boy had approached him.

“Donald!” saﬂ‘f;be former and the boy
exclanned "Fathér_l” |

The woman’s eyes were tear-stained
and reproachful. They did not look at

Maimie, however., & - :

: ‘_'Thi.s.'i's,a' plot. Who is in it?”’ then
cried the millionaire.  He glanced at
Maimie, whose agitation was unmistak-
able.  “You don’t believ}ﬁ';this nonsense,
my dear:” 3

‘But Maimie only 100§d at the boy;
that sufticed. " : .

“Pm in it, Mr. Donald Ferguson, at
your service,” ‘theén saig “Mr Porter,
handing the millionaire his card. “‘Fui-
thermore, 1 have to place you under at -
rest.” : ! 2

Ralph  siepped forward, trembling,
with eyes for Maimie And"né; one else.

“Maimie,” he murmured, ‘}‘shall i take
you home?” &

- But for answer the bride
bride could only stammer, “Qf
and faint into his arms. /

When she recovered her se?xlses, Mr.

Ferguson was out of Westmor’l%ld and
she was being cxcellently _cared";iby‘ a
sywmpathetic domestie. b

ho was no
Ralph!”

S

9

v
n

drowned at the Grand Trunk basin. The
woman was sent to penitentiavy for life.

t
1

The next morning Mrs, Wrottesley ap
peared on the scene in a prodigious rage
signation —even  bright resignation-—of
Maimie under this terrible blow.

As for Ralph, he had hurried back to
town in the vight, and was a changed
wan ab the office the next day.

After the formal dissciulivn of the
warriage that was vo marriage even Mrs.
Wrottesley thought her davghter might
as well marry Ralph. i
© And weither Ralph nor Maimie cared
for the shight slur that the Fergason af-
fair had cast upon the 'atice
date for a husbuand.

aso % candi-

There is nothing harder for a yeung
mother than to find herself sulldenly so
placed that she is unable to come and go
[reely, as was ber wont in the early mar-
ried days before the baby cuue, while
the father comes and goes as '
is ot tied down at s 1.~ Thef
be ' very - patient ‘and sympathetic
while the mother adjusts herseif to
this new life of hers, as a sweet wonan
soon’ will learn to do, for if he is thougit-
less here he is planting seeds of failure

ever, anas

# 1cavs 3y .
W’ mMust

which will grow to gigantic proportions.
He must keep in touch with the ‘mother
in these days, that they may walk togeth-

er later, and all through even to the end.
—February Ladies’ Home Journal.

TEMPERANCE COLUMN.

Contributed by the Woman's
Christian Temperance Union
of Hampstead, N. B.

Risaup y2 Women that are at Eaée

SAMPLES OF WHAT THE LIQUOR TRAFTIC
DOES,

T eould tell the Commissioners any
numwber of cases showing the evils of the
use of liquor, but the recital of them would
tane a much longer time than the Com-
missioners can give me. [ will mention,
however, three instances showing  the
evils of liquor. I have been instrumen-
tal in having two men sent to the peni-
tentiary latély, one for conspiracy and
perjury. Liguor brought these parfies to
that position. The next instance I would
mention is that of a4 wan in  prison for
highway robbery. Ligquor brought him
to it. The third man killed another in
the pepitentiary, and he himself was
hanged in the jail at Montreal.
brought him to it.

Liguor

Therve is another case I may mention
where a  woman respectably connected,
became separated from her hushand
torough drink. Ultimately she was sent
to jail, and while there she became ac-
quainted with another who had been
married like herself. On leaving the
prison she visited that wowan one day.
They bad picked her fellow up on the
street. They sent for liguor. The hus-
band of the woman who was living in the

Nor was her rage much abated Ly the ve-T

house went out. The two women and

 columns. To the politician, through the calm and moder-

two papers at the extraordinarily low price given below is

the man then got drinking and a quarrel
ensued.
cut the head off the other and put it in a
trunk.
evidence agninst the wman,

to obtain evidence against him, he would
hikewiseave been sentenced to be hang-
e

been hanged the next mornine. That

A man, his wife and fumily.
were notorious drunkards and they had

which I am speaking,
one day and began to quarvel, and scatter-
ed their clothes and other things over the

A .
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moraing by the neichbors locked in each
other’s arws, apparently as if they had
been trying to keep each other warm,
anid they were frozen to the floor.  They
wei, of course, dead. There was 50 much
ice that the neighbors bad to get warm
water before they could take them from
the floor.  The fatherand wmother were
also lytng on the floor, with their hands
| and feet frozen.

One woman took

and

an axe

We We

except what

arrested her. had no

he could vive.
uitted,

Consgequently he was ac-
1 believe if we bad heen able

d, andrﬁu doubt the two would have

i saw them in the hos-

it | pital; the wmau had his fingers frozen and
erymmorning, at the very tiwme the wo- »

4_ : Some-
il would have been hanged, he was

thie woman had her toes frozen.

in a covner
grocery and she came limping io and got
drink there. She
her drink.— From

time  afterwards I was '’

_ did not care; she had !
Another case I may mention

is that of

the evidence of Chief |
&
Lhe parents

Detective Andrew Cullen of Montreal be-
fore the Royal Cominission.

everal children. They were so poor

hat the corporation ent off their water.
t was very cold weather at this time of

The best treatment for tired feet is a

They got drunk | prolonged nightly foothath in tepid water

2

to which a good sized Inmp of ordinary

|
!
|
l
|
: |
washing soda may be added. A |

handfal

Poorly Fattsned Pouiltry.

-t is impossible to  walk through the
markets at any time without seeciny large
qnantities of poorly fattened turkeys,
it is seldom that one
ttened hog in the market.
1F it pays to stuff with corn a hoe  that
won't net its feeder five cents a pound

fowl and chickens.

sees a poorly i

dressed, why isn’t it good business sense
to use some of that corn to fatten a

that will bring twice as much per pmﬁl

Will the suine corn make twice as nany

pounds of . pork  as poultry? If not, it
would $¢bih Wiser to put the core where
it will do wrdse sood. :

- dirt-gets in the milk, you cannot
strain 1t out or brush it out. 1t is there to
stay, 1o nvike wischief in the milk, taints
ity the '!m.'lclr'. and only a poor quality of
cheese. Tir-every case your products will
brisg lowee sewirns.” Why flen when

. RSN WL OB =ty "
you anow wial tae rest:d vih be, de yon
o

floor. Two children, I believe their ages | of bran in the bathing water will also pernitt div: anywhve in or*about youe
were three and five, were found in  the | make a vestful footlath, ‘ Auivy?
e e A S 3 1 0 . - 0 SRS 0. 1R AR 0 L1 T A G Nt i > 0B, s ¢ et S i
—_—— S A S—————— G i S & . T e e i =
A AT OLIT . il e
\l’\\é a % g O '(N!‘J -'2 s\.«-’ * ‘FJ Bt 00, A s a
- SN A A b oo whes s e . C—
ﬁ s 4 3 <9
3 4 ¥l 4 A / 3% N o ‘1? 5 b 4 £y b 78 ,,‘9 -~
diia o AV neddonsenT A8
s M8 R TARY mr 0 S T o we 2R e 14 T WA f =
mEe e " PRog v S8 % B R4 e W
A g 7’ o L PNy Balt PR R B4 23 e 1% S
; i ‘& f-“J@-,ﬁ' > vl e L N &S N 1-‘ S &n
i

A N E)/T"'H ;_‘5{ ‘,Dt"\f‘am‘ AR V L‘ oL -y N IR EYETH ) %
\ t b/t AT ‘!H...\ o s R LS T L U 2O E TN
]
M TCTUR SRS A ONGLIN b Syl " gt BN
i
PN F PV P pmen, e
§oF | B b 2 3 t i ' 88
$ Al T { : : ¢ o pre—
| ; P 2 St 0y '
reiee | & | R e N A PO M N R ey
Foa LEss THAN .E :1E ';\Ir. 4 § T A L i. L S :I:A ‘6 ﬁrlfwn
Al AND A .. :
Y ¥ Z = ! -t %
s 200 PANE RONK
e oV FAGD o :

T e T L T et .a..-u:.r:&-——?.»-..;g

FIRST, and properly, in making a choice of reading for the howe you select your

be the reading of other papers, there is none thut comoes home so elosaly to
increase this interest by adding to our Iists that
careful to form combinations only where we knew we were tonching safe wround
publications offered. Read carefully every word of this offer for it menna Avaving of

¥}

the foilowing itheral pr

pvsision 18 mwcle to fubszeribors,

LI

However good may
{10
]'. a3

We have been

own heme paper.
w a8 your locni weekiy, to furtlier
and could thoroug!:'y rceommend the

moeneyv to yvou,

anf ?C‘)e AR .

A GREAT METROPOLITAN DAl

-

Y

(V7E are pleased to announce that we have been able to

b make most extraordinarily liberal arrangemoents

the publishers of one of the greatest of Canadien
The Montreal Daily Herald,

g«: Herald has achieved a well-deserved reputation for
the rémarkable value it gives its readers. It iz oue of the 3
most enterprising newspapers in the Dominion, and in
thousands of home circles is welcomed on account of the
great interéstlit manifests in subjects of special interest to
the family. It is admittedly the favorite daily of the
women of Canada. To the farmer and business man, it
appeals through its acenrate market reports and business
columns. To the young men, through the attention it
bestows on clean, manly sport. To the lover of fiction,
through the excellent stories appearing regularly in its

ate tone of its editorial expressions.

The only reason which prompted the publishers of The
Herald to make us the offer, which enables us to club the

their desire to immediately introduce the Daily Herald in
large numbers in this neighborhood. The oifer they now
make will hold good for a limited tiine only.

. It should be mentioned that subseribers to The Herald
during the next few months will enjoy to the fnll the

- Ny ——

« 3
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opportunity which that paper is offering to all readers to
gecure valuable books at merely nominal figures.

N the hest sense of the term this is

S *

A Copy for

Dominion Every
z 0 GE( ﬂ o ok ths‘.:'iber

an ldeal Cook Dook—ideal in being s

practical book—a book which the housewife will want to keep constansly *
by her side and can depend on, because of the simplicity and reliability of
cvery vecipe.  Starting with a chapter on soups, naturally the first conrge,
throughout its three hundred pages and over there are to be found more than
1,050 recipes, winding up with an excellent chapter on sick room coovery.
Following the cookery section there is a department entitled “ The Doector,”
in which are recipes selected from eminent acthorities, and which will be
found invaluable where the doctor is not readily available. The recipes are
numbered throughout the book, and each is prefaced with a list of the ingre-

dients called for by the recipe, rendering it unnecessary for the housewife to

read through the entire recipe and make calculation of what is wanted.

Size of page is 5

inches by 8 inches, bound im

bandsome oilcloth covers. 1t would be a mistake to confuse this book with any papec-bound cook book that would go to

pieces in no time.

-

OUR BIG OFFE]

an Ideal Local Paper, every weel, from the present date
to January 1, 190L.ccccccsocescncarcnacsas sossssansssscse eannee 1 00

THE MONTREAL DAILY HERALD, 0ne Year .....ceee 3 00

Tre DomintoN Coox Boox, over 300 pages and more than

1,000 recipes, bound substantially in white <ilcloth.... 1 00

R

$5 00

R R T N N e N —

&7, ’o,o’c,o’o’.

Wisdom suggests taking advantage of this offer quickly. If you are now a subscriber to either {paper, and your time
bas not yet expired, by taking advantage of cur big offer promptly, your subscription w:ll be extended one year from date of

expiry. Everything will go to you at once. The Herald, during the closing months of 1899, will make some wo

liberal offers to subscribers. The Cook Book is nniled to you promptly on receipt of

order, and coming along Fair Time and

Thanksgiving Day, and later Christmas aud New Year’s, you want this book bewide you. Drop into the office the first time
you are in town, or, if more conveniens, sit down now and write a letter, enclosing amount, and everything will have our
oD

wrompt attontinan,

Address all communications to

Jas. A. Stewart,
Gagetown, N B

nderfully



