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Charlstsn. There was no spark in bim of

: lv‘\pd I tollowed him mourning to the ker-

ent ocoasionally to wheedle & coin . from
your pocket or to extract a promise ol an
old bat or pair of boots. v _
that be wae &

You felt instinctively

the manheod which veluses to be entirely
degraded. He was a mere piece of sordid
flsh and bone—as sordid as bis dirty
neckerchief, or his greasy ocoat, or bie
battered torn hat, or his boots, purposely
full of holes to attract sympatby. o

‘No,’ eaid be in a (1agic tone, ‘I want
no better life than this. What care I for
life ? Nothing—nothing I’

The fellow was furtively eyeing his
listeper, and already wondering what sort

mnbject he would prove.
wA ’And yet,* he exclaimed, with bis arms

ust out, ‘tis an evil Fate that holds me
toit!* His tone had now descended to
the pathetic. ‘That fate is bere—here—
here !* He tapped his forehead ; he hed
once been ‘super* 1in a small theatre, and
retained some ot ‘the profession‘s‘ man-
nerisms.

‘Me ber-rain is seared by the memory
of me ker-rime 1 Yet it was no ker: rime.

I dip me brother no intentional burt—
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rascal in & tone !

o pride, I was not ill tov |
readily. I ect'das hee
‘acksl. I sang bis praises in every pisce
1 swung the censor of incense ete nally in
“bis face, and Charlie—poor cupe ! o¢
lieved &ll I uttered.

Dick, said he to me one day, I mean to
marry little Nellie Armstrong.

Never ! mid 1.

' 84 JTead be. Hed you penetrsted
me nmost soul you would bave seen there,
weitten large, rage, ‘ate, malice, and all
buncharitableness. I losthed the well.
| groomed fop I* How the rascal sneered!

‘His ' love-making proceeded well.
Everybody felt that it was a most suitable
metch—everybody but me. [ made myselt
plessing and presentable to Nellie. She
never had the slightest idea of the mad-
deaing passion that possessed me—neither
had Cbarlie.

‘He told me of their love-moments, of
the vows they had exchanged, of the hopes
tbey cherished. And I ‘ated—‘ow I ‘ated
bim |—though houtwardly I was all con-
gratulations. .

‘Charlie went one day to see his uncle,
an old man who lived thirty miles away.
and from whom he was expected to inherit
8 fortune. He was to return next day.

‘What a night divided them two

days! No man or woman could remember

another like it. The country seemed a
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consented there came. & crash as though
the very 'eavens bad been . rent asuvander.
We knew it was pot thunder—we koew
that there had been & more materisl cause
than that. Some of us rushed out. The
cause was then made apparent. There,
not & bundred yards before us, the read,
sodden with continuous rain, built on an
uneasy foundation, had disappesred |
“The tbought came wpon me even as I
looked that this was & repetition of the
sucken road at Waterloo. You remem-
ber the incident P Napoleon bad bidden
the flower of his cavairy ‘vrl all that migat
sgainest us. They galloped en ia all
their panoplied fury. They knew not that
the road bad sunk in the night. First one
or two of the vanguard went over, then
tens and twenties, then ‘undrede—until
that gulf was a ‘ideous mass of dead men
and horses—mutilated, ‘opeless, crushed.

*‘What if Charlie hud been riding along

taat road. ‘I'bat was my thought.
‘I looked at Nellie. She was pale as

death, and trembling; the same thought
bad come to her. A mock compsrsion
beamed from my eyes as we exchanged s
glance of sympathy.

¢ I loft the Armetrongs betimes, and my
first care was to walk five miles away to

the ¢ Orange Treo' inn—I knew Charlie

would gallop to ber with all the
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snimal could commend. .

¢ I thought of this speed with 'appy
gratitude. It would mot allow bim to per-
ceive the gull. Over and over he would
®o, sud io my madness [ revelled in the
thougbt ! Oh, in’ bumen me !

All ot once, I stopped paralysed with
fear. What if my letter were tound upon
bie body? It would be mo ewidenc
ageinst me ; but it would shew that, com-
sciously or unconeciously. I had lured bim
to his doom.

I must get that letter. But ‘ow ?

As good luck would bave it, I bad left a
book at the Armetrongs’. I determined to
make that my excuse for going towards
the houee just at the hour when Charlie
would be hurrying thither.

‘I crept to the side of the road. Con
cealed by an over-reaching tree and by
the darkaess of the night, I listened
latentls. It was & moment ol maddening
saspense.

‘Suddenly the sound of ‘orses ‘oois fell
on my banxious hear! I listened more
inleatly. The ‘orseman was coming
towards me at a breakoeck speed. It wae
Cbarlie! He would soon be a ‘uddled
inert mass mingling with mother earth.
And Nellie would be free for me to woo !
Ob, yes, I would win her—of that I felt
certein !

The 'orse was on the very verge of
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Balcony

Cbarlie—for I felt it was be—moaned in
his dyiog anguish. |

I ran my band tbrough his pockets and
seised every scrap of paper. Then I sped,
shouting wildly, to the Arms trongs.’ The
door was thrown open,and there in a flood
of light stood— Cbarlie Davide

What bideons nightmare was this. Had
Cbarlie slready come to accuse me of my
crime P Did bie ghost already menace me.

I stombled and fell, and Cbarlie csught
me. Hie bavds were flesh and blood,there
there was no doubt about that !

Why, I gasped, I thought you were over
the sunken road !

Ob, be replied, with a merry laugh. I
received your note at the Orange Tree,and
gslloped over here while it wae starlight.
I saw the denger in time.

Who, then, was the victim P

‘Ob, I know, old man, he added, seizing
me by the hand. ‘You bad forgotten the

sunken road when you wrote that note, so
you burried wp bere to warn me. I say,
Nellie,* said be torning to bis sweetbeart,
‘it isn*t every fellow who bae & friend like
Dick, is it ? You‘re to be my best man,
old chap. We've decided tbat tonight.*

‘I turned cold at these words, but colder
still at the thought of the poor fellow who
bad gone headlong, shrieking, into that pit
of death. I knew I might have saved bim.

‘But, Charlie, I burriedly asseverated,
‘somebody went over into that tecrible
depth. I heard his shriek. Quick—give
me & lantern !

‘Hushed, walking cautiously, peering
anxiously, with lanterns flashing hither
and thither, we approached the awtul gep.

‘Charhie was the first to reach it; a cry
cameé from him—‘'Dick go the house !
Dick, go awa)!' He was bending over a
body.

‘I cast one glance on that form. I
knelt by it. I knew the victim at once.
It wes my own brother—Jack! It was he
wbo bad gone to his doom !

‘In & moment the full ‘ideouveness of my
crime burst upor me. With a cry I rushed
away blindly through the black fury of the
gale. Somebow I got bome at last, and
in my pocket found the papers I had tsken
from Jick. Ooce was in my fatker’s writ-
ing, and addressed to me.

‘Come, my dear boy, come at once,’ it
ren. ‘Jack will tell ycu more ; your poor

mother cannot Jive through the right. She
bas had a terrible accident. Ccme, my
dear Dick | She is calling for you.’
® & L4 ®

* Well, mothber died, sxd Nellie married
Cbarlie, sxd I—became what [ am!*

¢ Ttarks,’ reid the fellcw a8 mcment later
with 8 grin,es bis glance alighted upon the

coins that bad been slipped into bis band—
‘ thank you kin diy Giasd you liked the
yarn. Ceme agsin, and I'll commit balt o
dozen more murders for the money.
He grisned sn adieu, and once more
took bis stond on the kerb.

‘ Please buy a box of matches to help
me to get a night’s lodging ! I only want
thruppence, gen''men,” ke whispered
pleintively to the firat comer.

A SCIENTIFIC VOICE IMPROVER.
Because of its_strengthening influence up-
on the vocs! chords, Catarrhozone cannot
be too bighly recommended as a worder-
tul voice improver. It almost instantly
removes buskiness or hoarseness, thus in-
suring clearness and brilliancy ot tome.
Catarrhozon; keeps the mucsus suriaces
in perfect condition, snd its regular use
absolutely prevents colds and throat irrit-
ation, thereby removing the singer’s great-
est source of anxiety, uufitness of voice.
The mest eminent speskers and Prima
Donas would not be without Catarrhozone
and credit in no emall gegree their unilorm
strength and brilliancy ot tone to its in-
fluen.e. Tue hard rubber inbaler fits con-
veniently inlo a puree or vest pocket, and
may be used in the cburch, theatre, any

ace or fime. Complete ou'fit $1 00,

msll siz 8 25¢c. Druggist or Pslson &
Co; Kingston, Ont.

Corn Lightniog

That’s Putnam’ Corn Exiractor. Gives
corns tircd feeling in about twenty.iour
bours. They conerquently get out as they
cannot keep up the pain any longer—
makes them weary—it's Putpam’s Painless
Corn Extract that does this. Now don‘t
forget. All druggists.

Ou the Bargsin Counter.

A well known society woman was taking
a drive in the park, says the New York

Eii.mel. ‘Tbe coachman was too lively in

use of the whip, and nearly run it i
another vebicle. & L2 R0
‘James,* said the lady after they bad
returned bome, ‘you were very careless
todsy. What was your head given you
‘I

for it not to use P¢
bad any bead I‘d not be workin* for

[

‘Pardon, mem,‘ replied James.
thirty five dollars a month I
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