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1 must have thou

. | seat and see how the communieation

.| Cun ti'tm stop her from followin
1 didn’

to hier hook wa of ﬂnw that
were Lwitching away, st her knittin
neadleu,lnnudoutc!;bigmstoug:

“Hush, Sammy," she sald quite
sweetly; “the poor child means no
harm, and he can easily get out at the
next station. Where are you going to,
loves"

I eould only gape in reply, and she

t1 was , for

she twisted mly cket clean out of my
hand before I knew what she was

* Mosslands, Very good. That's the
next station. I'l see him safe out,
Sammy, dear.,"”

Bammy growled an, inarticulate re-

from under his rugs,
t had nelther

The timid
or stirred. e8at on the same

de as the other two, covered with a
big plaid and a blue woolen veil
tied over her hend. I could make
nothing out except that she seemed to
:Jednalwp in a very uncomfortable atti-

ude,

I sat In the middle, opposite the old
womun, It was so disagreeable find-
ing her sharp eyes dn me while her
needle clicked on just the samej that I
thought I might as well pretend to go

sleep too. So 1 curled myself up
gnd g:;o ung or two nods, and ril;n

r my face on my arm so t

uh:pomudn% see it %
. Presently I heard tho needles going
slower and slower, I pemped, and saw
the big bonnet and sausage curls giv-
ingt;." urch iorlwatd and then back-
w ones, twice; then a snore;
then she was off too, "
'f't ‘I;Etdldn't stl;'tor a minute, for I saw
! “Sammy” was up to something.
He leant forward andp at hes as
if to make sure she was quite asleep;
then eautiously lﬁmpad in theseat be-
#ide her and ha ml;;gt a lttle black
bag. He openal it softly, drew out o
silver-topped flask, and closed it just
a8 i jerk of the train roused the old
lady, Sammy dived back In his cor-
nery and she sat bolt upright, rubbed
her eyes hard, felt suspiciously around
till she found the bag, stowed it away
behind her and resumed her knitting.
Ouly for a few moments, though; with
4 weary groan she let stockings, needles
and all go down with a run, and
dropped back sounder asleep than be-
fore.

Then from Bammy's corner came a
gurgle—soft and low—muny times re-
1muad—thm all was quiet,

Now was my time. I to look
about and think what I should do
first. Whether I dared got up on the

with the guard worked and what

What with the fecling of my own
woman and delight in spi her,
and pity for the poor .'El.uﬁejt as
brave as any fellow, however big,
W Give mo. it 1 aul, potnting to
ve me . pointin
her blue vell. * They won't see yui‘:‘ra
m.l'f I ¢lt here with it tied over my

“Oh, no, no | They'll ki1l yon,"

“Not them! They can't interfere
with me” (I declare, T felt as if
I conld fight Bammy and a dozen
old ladies just then.) *“Quick, now
or never,” ] tied the vell over
my head and lowered the window as
80ftly as possible,  There was no time
to lose, for the train was slackening
specd even then, T unlocked the door,
She gave me one look that made me
feel braver than ever, and inelined to
ory, both at once; and in a second she
wns out on the The train
stopped, I saw her skirt flutter in the
stream of light that fell from our open
earriage door ascross the down line of
rails, and that was all—and I was
huddled down under the bis plaid rug
with the old woman, wide awake,
stan over me,

“Drat the boy. Sammy, eall the
porter; he's got out at the wrong
slda"

* Call-un-yre-self,” answered Sammy,
all in one word,

She pulled the door to and tramped
back to her seat, taking no more notice
of me than if 1 had been a cushion of
the carringe. *“ It don't ma ter if he
has broken his neck t-lhtt:r." she mut-
tered, ¥ perhaps we'd better make no
fuss,” ﬁn truin was off again, I
dared not jump up while ghe was in
i the way, and thought I must take my
chanee at the next station.

"Ol;l" my b(t';nm a.ng' bodyha !"u:ge
groaned, presently. * Oh, what a time
it has been! Sammy!"

No answer,

' “Sammy!” She was up agaln and
I think she hauled him up and shook
him, for something fell with & ‘crash
like n broken bot

- “You idiot,” she screamed, “When
you want all the brains you've Eyt
und more too! To play me this ?
Serve you right if I get out and leave
you at the next station—ugh!”

It sounded as if she were banging
his head against against the carriage.
That and the fresh air seemed to rouse
him. He got up and put his head out
of the window for a short time, and
then replied, slowly and impressively:

“ Now, look here, old woman., None
of your nonsense. When he's wanted,
Samuel Nixon is all there. And no
man alivecan say heisn't,” he went on
solemnly, holding earcfully on to one
word till he was sugs of the next,
“ As to this business, I ask you—is it
mine or isit yours? Now, then #"

“ Yours, T should think; as it's your
wife who Is giving us all this trouble,
I wish I'd left you to fight it out your-
selves.” .

“Stop this," said. S8ammy, who was

would happen if I pulled it. If tho

now and e wonldn't believe him, |
First of all I went to the window to
look out a little, It was pitch dark |
ontside, and all T eould see was the re- |
flection of the carringe and of the lady
in the blue woolen vell. She was sit-
ting up now und looking intently at

were, to be sure!

Ilook round at her directly. Bhe
Wis very young—younger than Loetty,
and she's just seventeen and pretty—
but so thin and frightened-looking that
I felt very unhappy about her.

She fixed her big, bright eyes on me,
and put up her finger. “ Don’t speak,”
she said, in & cleanr whisper. - “Keep
looking out of the window. Can yon
hear what 1 am saying ?'

1 nodded, and ghe went on, lookin
at me, and now and then at the ol
Wornan.

“If they get me to London I am a
dead woman, You are g last chance.
Will you help me¥"

I nodded very hard indeed, and
Iooked at the communieation with the
guard, o shook her hepd.

“No, ‘s no 1 must get
away at the next station. e is na;!;'s
ma?"

't believe I could, might
have thrown a rug o¥er Sammy and
sat on him for & minute or two, but
that old woman was foo mueh for me,
1 felt that direclly she woke she'd see
what I was thinking of, and st
me before I could stir, The ous
minutes wers flying—the were
hurrying put- us in the outside gloom
—the girl's blg woful eyes were fixed

it | on me In desperate appeal.
_ "llmvutrf:i:dlwhowiumumﬂ

I can but get to them," she panted,
.| “Just one minute's chance—only

ong—" S

train stopped I conld make off or say | me, I didn’t want to m
[t was Sammy. He was balf tipsy | ona

me. What an uncomfortable set they |

talking himself sober and uently
savage, “I'll not have it ul upon

er; that
was your dolng, and I d want to
make away with her;  that's your

doing, and if it's a han matter,
I'm not the one to swing ﬂ?.}t."

“Heaven forgive you, Sammy," said
the old woman, evidently horribly
scared, * 't ye talk that way to
. Your poor old mother—don’t, If the
poor creature was only in her right
mind she'd be the first to say her old
nurse was her best friend—the only one
she had in the world when her pa died
and left her.”

Here she sniffled & little, Bammy
gave a sort of derlsive growl. -

“And as to her marrying you; it
stood to reason that she must marry
somebody, sometime, left all alone in
the world with her good looks and her
fortune; and why not my handsome
gon? It was luck for you, Bammy,
though you turn against me now,
Thers you were, just come home from
foreign without & halfpenny in
your et or a notion where to find
one; and thers was she without a re-
lation or friend to interfere with you—
us simple as 8 baby—not & creature to
m her doing as she chose with her-

and her money. It would have

been & sin hnd o shame to lose such a
chance. Of courss, I wanted to see
my handsome lad as good ‘& gentleman
48 the best of them.” The

“ Oh, yes. it's’all my fault, do !
You can uﬁm& white when it
pleases you."
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Ve v t
m-« chosen, liwgn‘t[hm%

cleverness, hatred of that nasty old

one

ways, Don't ba hard
on me, old woman, I'm sure I've given
in handsome to all your plans.”

“ Because you couldn't help yourself,
you fool. Now yousee what it is to
have your poor old mother to turn to,
Your wife talk as much as ghe
plenses now, 'll belleve her when
wa've It written down by two
grand dom doctors that she's as
mad as mad can be? Who's to mind
her talk, or any oneelse's? Aren't we
taking her up to London just for the
good of her health, to a nice safe place
where she will be well looked after and
kept from getting herself and the other
L{ into sny more trouble? Then
Eon and me will dga back, Sammy, and

ve as happy and comfortable as yon
please.”

o leg will treat her like a lady—eh,
mother ¥

“Of course they will; a beautiful
place and the best of living, Bless
{un, she'll be h:‘;ﬂy as the day is long,

t does you credit being so tender-
hearted, Sammy. I knew youcouldn't
ubide seeing her storming and raving
as she did last night, so I just gave her
a little sup of something before we
started, and you see she's sleeping
like a baby ever since. And the gen-
tleman—where she's g you know
—he gave me this bottle; and when we
get to London I've just to glve her a
whiff of it on a handkerchief, and off
fhe goes ns quiet as a lamb. No
sereams or tantrums this time; and he
und his nurses will be on the lookout
for us with his carriage, and before she
knows it there she'll be us snug as you
please,”

This was awful!

What shall T do? Were we ever
gomg to stop? Was there another
station before London? Should I be
dri , dragged off and made away
with? I know if they found me out
it was all over with me. The pattern
of the blue Shetland vefl danced before
my eyes—the noise of the train was as
the sound of the roar of artillery in my
cars. I sat up, ready for a spring and
o struggle,

A jerk! Another! A stop, and the
door flung open.

“Tickets, please,”

I made one plunge. I flung the rug
clear over the old woman, dashed my
arm into Bammy’s face, and tumbled
Leadlong out into the arms of the
aitonished ticket-colleotor. 1 felt him
clutch me, and then the gronnd rose
up, or I went down—down—into an
unfnthomable depth of darkness!

“Hullo! ald fellow, Better now?”
were the first words I heard, Thomp-
son's voice! There he was with a glass
of water in his hand, stooping over me.
Thompson's mother was kneeling be-
gide me, cuddling me up against her
nice, soft sealskin, I wns on the wait-
ing-room sofa, and about a dozen peo-
sle were all standing staring round.

hompson went and telegraphed home
that I was safe, and then he and his
mother took me to the house in Lon-
don where they were staying.

I can'’t remember much after that.
I was ill for many weeks, I believe, 1
tried to tell people what had happened,
but no one would listen. They try
even now to make me believe I dreamt
it in my illness. I've got it told now
thongh, and every word is solemn
truth, Desides, didn't I see and smell
Letty burning the blue Bhetland vell,

I've had no more music lessons
sines, thut's one good thing,

The rallway key? Oh, I left that
sticking in the door,

That's all.—d rgosy.

———TTE
Selence of Perfumes,

By a process known as enfleurage,
which is the exposure of beef fat to
fresh flowers in close boxes until it is
thoroughly permcated and charged
with their 0301'3. the perfumes of six
flowers are obtalned, which could in
no other manner known to sclonce bo

reserved apart from the fresh petals,

hose flowers are violet, jasmin, tube-
rose, rose, orange flower and cassio
(elnnamon flower), From these six
there ure fifty or more combinations
made for the simulation of the olors
of other flowers. Sweet is made
with jasmin and orange flowers, hya-
cinth is ocountorfeited by jasmin
and tuberose; lily of the wval-
lgy by violet and tuberose. But the
resources of the are by no
means conflned to the pomades, as the
seented fats are termed. Heousesm
essential oils, the principal of whic
are sandalwood, bergamot, lemon, rose-
mary, neroli (made from bitter orange
fowers), paschoull and the attar of
roses. It is very difficult to get the
last named in o pure state, Decanse
its great cost tempts to dishonest adul-
Very often rose-geranium
oil is substituted for it. Musk is an-
other Lmportant l(:.lzradlmt, entering na
it does into alm all perfumes, ex-

that sbameful that the whole ooun‘:; 50‘:! m:& Bhwm“w, o yﬁul;
rlda was ringing wiitz it. Yiu m&r " 8 S
and others knew And : “natural "—as, for instane
kg Sy Mr. Sumuel Nizon, if she'd | '€ 0L0pe, fuberose, white rose and
. o ) g of my
w the | There aré forty-three furnnces, roll-
_ . - : ; miills, forges and bloom-
Frapeighae =il oy hgm | s-l :
tokmow?® T R

Skin Grafting.

The patient, a pretti littls g'rl of
eight, was admitted into the amnt
ton ward of St. George's hospital wit
the Mmrz:dm. Lwo years previously,
her dress oaught lire, burning both
legs from the hips to the knees se
verely, a year's treatment the
left thigh kad healed up; butthe t
had never got better, and pre a
terrible nleer, extending
outer side. She was a bright, Intelli-
gent little thing, and her condition
excited much sympathetic interest. For
four months she lay there without any
signs of lmprovement, Though nour-

food, with wine and strength-
ening medicines was freely adminis
and all manner of local remedies
applied, particularly that most excel-
lent dressing, carded oakum, all was in
vain; and when, on the bth of
Muny, the child was brought into the
operating theatre and placed under the
influence of chloroform, jt certainly
appeared to us to be as unlikely a
case to afford a fair eriterion of a new
treatment as could well be imagined.
Two small pieces of skin were then
snipped from the back with a pair of
sharp-pointed scissors, and imbedded—
planted, in fact-—in the ulations
of prond “flesh” of the wound
two tiny atoms, searcely than a
pin's head, and ennsisﬂng‘o ittle more’
than the cuticle or outer skin which®
we raise in blisters by rowing or ex-
posure to a hot sun, Five days later
no change was visible; and by-and-bye
the operation was considered to have
fniled, since the pieces of skin had
disappeared, instead of growing, as
had been expected. DBut twelve days
after the operation two little white
cleatrices appenred where the seeds
had been sown; and in my notes I find
that a week later these were bfs
enough to be dignified as “islands
new tissue” The most wonderful
gart of it is that, not only did these
lands grow and incrense rapidly in
cirenmference, but the fact of their
presence seemed to stimulate the
uleer itself, which forthwith took on a
henling  action around its margin,
cherlﬂ more grafts were implanted
subsequently, including morsels from
Mr. Pollock’s arm, from my own, and
from the shoulder of a negro; the last
producing a white scar-tissue like the
regt. In two months the wound was
healed and the little patient was dis-
charged cured,

Skin grafting is now performed dally
in surgical practice, and a special in-
strument—a combination of knife and
dvissors—has been invented for the
purpose. It is impossible to estimate
the immense benefit of this discovery
tomankind im muany different aspects.
P'oor people, hitherto incapacitated
from labor by “lncurable” uleers, and
for years a hurden on their parish, or
inmates of workhonses and asylums,
will now again resume their p in
the great toiling hive, from whose daily
work is distilled the prosperity of a
nation. Von Grafe's operation of iri-
deotomy, whereby hundreds of people
who were formerly considered irre-
mediably blind, are now restored to
sight by a simple proceeding, is said to
have exercised a very appreci-
uble effect on the poor rates
of the country. Al an
instance of true transplantation, John
Hunter's ocelebrated experiment of
causing n human tooth, to take root
und grow in the comb of a eock is
o well known instance, Dentists now-
adays often remove teeth, and having
exercised diseused portions, replant
them in their sovkets with frequent
though not invariable success ; and
cruel plastic operations have been per-
formed on rats, by which they hav
been jolned like Sinmese twins, or thel
tails caused to grow from thelr shoul-
ders or between their eyes. The Iate
Mr. ¥, Buckland, in his * Curlosities
of Natugal History,” gives an musing
sceount of an action-at-law brought by
M. Triguel, & French nattralist, against
n zougve who had sold him what was
termed a “ trumpet rat * for one hun-
dred franes ; the said * trumpet rat ™
proving to be an ordinary varmint,
with the tip of another rat's tail
planted in its nose and growing there,
—Chambers' Journal,

——— ————
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A Burnlng Lake.

There Is in Russin a fountain of
paphths which has formed u luke four
miles long Ly over amile wide, and
bwo feet deep.  This sheet of inflam-
mable ofl recently took fire, inecluding
tha central fount, and the effect was
most fwposing. The quantity of
paphtha on fire wis estimated at four
snd a half million cuble feet, and jt
wis fisred that the Munes would ex-
plode the subterrunvan sources. Evea
the earth saturated with oll was on
fire, but no exploslon occurred,  The
heat was intolerabils At a dls-
tance of 1,000 yards from wilge of
the fire, and the trees and buall
within three miles of it were ocoatud

with a thiek layer of soot.
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swin s baby
ties ? shawl mm,

for e

two aws, leading es heavily
lndmaq':tth tent, ¢ anid &
falo” robes. A rope tied around
a low'mmm is the ordi-
nary halter and of the Indians,
Thesa want to buy some articla
“w‘k 's shop. They do not go
in, but stare ﬂlmsﬁ ugh the windows fur
five' minutes, The saddler, knowing
thi jan way of dm ) Pays

g
Z%

au y Per uarter of g

a !

h;eﬁqu hdm?'theqndﬂu asky

what they want, If he had noticed

them % first they would haye gone
away t buying. '

A Hunter’s Shot,

The Sants Fe (N, M. ) News tells the
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Sat night he camped at
fi {n of the river, and Ml.
Brignt nnaearly, was ‘again on the

:
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ahead, came running back

in great terror, eqrs and _
eves glaring, making that
mournful sound for which its sp
Is noted, and refusing to be

comforted. Not being able to m
out from the r!ﬁmt of the eonfused
burro just what had happened, Mz
cooked his gun ntllm ﬂ{anaad slowly
and cautiously on the unknown enemy,
Crawling along on his hands and knoes
for abovt a quarter of o mile; ho
length doubled n bend in the river, s
there, standing in full view in
meadow, and not more than 160
away, he saw s huge mw with
three eubs, and, just the bear
and in direct range with ber, an animal
that he at ones recognized as the
songht-for elk. Nedther of the
were nware of his approach, so, quiet
rislng upon one knee and resting his
across the other, which is Mr 8.'s favor-
fte poxition in shooting, he took & de-
liberate alm, Bang went the gun.nm
sped the bullet and down fell two
mals—in fact, three—the bear, the elk
and Mr. 8. himself. The bullet had
et the backbone of the bear com-

letely in two, and ]Mﬁom
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wd lodged in the heart of t 1
the extﬁonlimry task to whieh the
rifle had been suhia:md produced sudh
s violent recoil that the hupter him-
galf was stretolod fiat

the

valy o Lew weeks ol
‘ el in and (nstened e
m"“m'uﬁf‘gc_mg -3

Aot 86,000 bharrols or 360 ca
of salt are weekly shipped W

stic bﬁan': ced neross hh% ders,
Murka'lnﬂlm now—a * huek”
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