The Doetor’s Pilemma

By Hesba Stretton -
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very much the same an she
dove that evening when | came re-
ntly to tell her that my heart was
In her keeping, but belonged to an-
wore the same kind of fresh,
dress, with ribbons and lace
h:d she sat near the window,

.
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|

on her lap. A mingled feel-
w, pity and shame prevented
vancing into the room. Bhe
see who was standing in the
3 my appearance there evi-
alarmed and distressed ber,
" she cried.
1 in and apeak to you, Ju-

inguired hur-
feteh me to
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What! had Julia &
mother been arranging between them my
happiness and Olivia's satety that very
afternoon

2

“She has seen  the girl™ continned
Julia, in the same hosky tone, "und whe
| e convinced she s no adveatores, Jo
| banna says the same. They tell me it la
| anreascmable and selfish in me to dosm
| you to the deeadtul loneliness | feel 12
| Aunt Debive asked me to pluck sut my
right eye fust now, | could mot refuse.
It Is something ke that, but 1 have
promised to do It 1 release you from
c;? promise you ever made to me, Mar
t
“Julia!™ 1 cried, cromsing to her and
bending over her with more love and
admiration than | had ever felt before;
“this is verpmoble, very generous”
“No,” she said, bursting into tears; *1
am neither noble nor genorous. [ do it
use | cannot help myself, with aunt’s
looking w0 at me.

Il Dever ste her
years, Aunt says
marrying her
& practice somie
her to be
Fou to have
care for you
have done.”
to consent to

“No,™ she answered, wiplag her eyes
and litting up bher head; "I thought 1 was
geavrous; [ thought | was a Christlan,
but it is not easy to be a Ohristlan when
Ia mortifled, and humbled, and
woanded. | am a great disappoln

E

to

Sark."

ing on ber lap and 1
kinsed It, peelrg on it
vea hev vhen we
did mot Jook at
good-bye, and 1 went out
my tingllng with
Captain Carey
a basket of
his hand. Eie appearsd
much amazed.

“Why, Martin!™ be exclalmed, “eam
sou have been to see Julla?’

“Yea™ 1 anawered.

“Reconciled 7" he sald, arching his eye-
brows, which were still dark and bushy,
way grizaled,

“Not exactly.,” | replied, with a atilf

L3

will you take me across to Sark?" -

“Come, come! nome of that, Martin,"
he said: “you're on honor, you know.
You are pledged to poor Julla not to visit
Sark again.”

“8he has just set me free,” 1 answered;
and out of the fullness of my heart [ told
him all that had just passed between us.
His eyes glistened, though & flm came
acroms them which he had to wipe away.

“She is o noble girl,” he ej ted; “un
fine, npble girl. 1 really thought
she'd Lreak her beart over you at first,
but she will comé round agaln now. We
will have a run over to Sark to-morrow.”

T felt myself lifted Into a third beaven
delight all that evenlng. My mother
and 1 talked of no one but Olivia, The
rapture so completely eclipsed the
sorrow that I forgot how soonm it
would be upon me. 1 remember now that
my mother nelther by word nor slgn suf-
to be reminded of her iliness.
Bhe listened to my rhapsodies, smiling
divine, pathetic amlile. There
no love at all, like that of &

we ran across the next day,
ft wind drifting over the sea

playing upon our faces, and a long

£

pletely deserted. The only sign of life
was & family of hens clucking about the
fold.

The door was not fastened, and 1 en-
tered, but there was mobody there. |
stood In the middle of the kitehen amd
ealled, but there was no answer. Olivia's
door was ajar, and [ pushed it a little
more open, There lay books I bad lent
ber on the table, and ber velvet slippers
were on the floor, as if they bad only
just been taken off. Very worn anid brown
were the little slippers, Lut they reas-
sured me she had been wearing them a
short time ago.

I returned through the fold. All the
place seemed left to iwself,  Tardil's
sheep were browsing along the cliffs, and
his cows were tethersd heére and (here.
At last | caught sight of a head rising
from behiad a ecrag the rongh shock
head of a boy, and | shonted to bim,
making s trumpet with my hauds,

“Where Is neighbor Tardir?" [ enlled,

“Down below there!" he shouted Lack
again, pointing downwards to the Huvre
Gosselin. 1 did not wait for any further
Information, but darted off down the long,
steep gulley to the little strand, where
the peblies were belng lapped laxily by
the ripple of the lowering tide. Tardif's
boat was within a stone’s throw, and 1
saw Olivia sitting in the stern of It 1
shouted again with n vebemence which
made them both start

“Come back, Tardif,” [ cried, “and
take me with yon!"

The boat win too far off for me to see
how my sudden sppearance aflecied
Olivin. Did she turn white or red at the
sound of my volee? By the time It neared
the shore and [ plunged In kneededp to
meet ft, her face was bright with smlles,
and her hands were siretched out to help
me over the boat's side,

It Tardit had not been there I should
bave klssed them boh, As it was, 1
tucked up my wet feet out of reach of her
dress and took an oar, unable to utter a
word of the gladoess [ telt.

“Whe=e are you going to?” 1 asked, ad-
dreasing npeither of them in particulas,

“Tardif was going to row me past the
entrance to the Goullot Caves,” answered
Olivia, “but we will put it off now. We
will return to the shore and hear all your
adventures, Dr. Martin. You come npon
us like s phantom snd take an oar In
ghostly nilence, Are you really, truly

there "
(To be continged.)

Thread Used In Burgery.

The modern surgeon employs in his
work dozens of different kinds of
thread for sewing up cuts and wounda,
Among them are kangaroo tendons,
horsehalr, silk and very fine sllver
wire. Many of these threads are In-
tended to hold for & certain number of
days and then naturally break away.
The short, tough tendons taken from
the kangaroo, which are used for sew-
ing severe wounds, will hold for about
four weeks before they break away,
8ilk thread will remaln much longer,
sometimen six months, while the fine
sflver wire s practically Indestructible,
With the entire outfit a surgeon is
able to select & thread that will last an
long as the wound takes to heal and
will then disappear completely., To
sccommodate this assortment

craned In different segments of a cir-
cle, surgeons use needles shaped like
spears, javellna and bayonet polnts
Bome are as long as bodking, in a point
like a minlature knife biade. Others
have the sharpened end triangular,

Don't say you work like a slave;
slaves do not work very hard.

SHERLOCK HOLMES,JR

| CHICAGO PARODY ON DOYLE'S

! WONDER DETECTIVE

' An Example of His Marvelons Pewers
g of Deduction as They Birike the Mod-

| erm Newapaper Writer—Mistory of
I an Exchanged Umbrella,

| Sherlock Molmes, Jr, was seated at
[ bls desk with his back toward me as i
| entered.
“Good morning,” he wald, writing
{away without turning his head, “that’s
a ne umbrella you're carrylng.”
[ A queer feellug came over e As be
| spoke. Burely, | thought, this wan
| must be in league with utseen powers.
{1 carried the umbrella wider my arm,
| and ewen It T had struck the floor with
{1t, how could bhe have known that It
'wgs not an old, cheap one—or & cane?
| “Sherlock,” I sald, “you cause my
| bair to rise. 1 suppose you will tell
me you know by deduction that I carry
'a fine umbrolla, but that will not satis-
If:l' me. There ls nothing to dduce
| from. 1 cannot account for it only on
| the theory that you have second sight

IRt | or ayes In the back of your head.”

“My dear Whatson,” he sald, smiling

g {and swinging around In his chalr, “you

| are unusually dull this morning, Don't
| you see that 1 have the mirror over
| there hung so that no one can eoter the
| door without passing within the range
| of my vision, even though my back la
(turned? 1 Arranged that all myself.
||\ﬂw but the greatest of all deducers
would ever have thought of It Ah,
| let me examine your umbrella, Yes, it
|ls as 1 sapposed. The wan who ex-
| changed with you Is blind, Poor fel-
Ilow! He hasn't been that way long,
though, Are you golng to return it to
him ¥
Panting with excltement over the
man's wonderful powers, 1 dropped
| into & chalr and stared helplessly at
| hlm for & moment. When I was able
to speak agaln 1 asked:
“How do you know he is blind and
that he has been so but a short thmeT*
“Pardon me, my dear Whatson, If 1
decline to answer those questions just
now., You haven't sald whether you
intend to return the nmbrella or not.”
“How am 1 to return it 1 asked,
*when [ don’t know whose it n."
“That should be easy.” he sald, reach-
ing for It, mod unbuttoning the strap
that held It neatly folded. Then le
half opened It, exclalming: “As | guess-
'ed. Here is a lttle sliver plate with his
name on I."
| 1 was dumfounded at the man's clev-
eTTIOSH,

“Holmes,” I sald, “there Is only one
man in the world who would ever have
thought of doing what you have done.
Oh, it [ could cnly deduce an you can.
But his name alone Is there, you see,

It seema to me that we are as far away
from him as ever. How are we to find
him among tbe hundreds of thousands
of men In this great clty ™

l.i “Walt a moment,” he replied, as he

put on his hat and left the room, Ina
few minutes he returned, saying:

“He lives ut 7643 Paradise road; tele-
phone, West 6300,"

I had risen as be entered, but | stag-
gered back and fell Into a chalr again,
overcome,

“How do you Kknow
gasped,

“There Is a clty directory In the drug
store neross the street,” bhe ealmly re-
plied, “Do you wish to call him up and
tell him that you have his ombrélla?
You can at the same time gek about
his blindoess.”

Alwost overcome by the man's un-
canny alr I permiitted him to conduct
me across the hall Into an office where
there was a telephone that he was per-
mitted to use. It was as he had sald.
The man who owned the umbrells had
suddenly gone blind a lttle while be-
fore, but the doctors were golng to
operate on him and hoped to restore his
sight.

When we bad returned to the great
amateur detective’s room [ sald, almost
shuddering:

“Now, tell me how you knew he was
blind and that he bad lost his sight
only recently.”

He smiled half wearily, half in plty,
as he replled:

“Ah, my dear Whatson, I'm afrald
you'll never become much of & deducer,
If he could have seen he would never
have taken the old umbrella you carry,
mistaking It for his own, And men
who are long blind develop a delicate
sense of feellng that makes 1t poasible
for them to know thelr own by 8 mere
tonch, So it was plain that he was
blind and that be had not been so long
enough to recognize things by feeling
them. Don't bother me any more this
morning, please. I am working on a
very abstruse problem. An Ohlo man
resigned o public office the other day.
I have been commissioned to find ont
what's the matter with him."~Obleago
Record-Ilerald.

SAVED BY HIS WIT,

How One West Foiat Cadet Avolded
Being s “Deficient.”

“There was an officer in the regular
army who Is stationed not a hundred
miles away from Governor's [sland,
thia very day,"” sald a West Pointer yes-
terduy, “who would pever bave gradu-
ated at the acadeny hid it not been for
his cool nerve plus his quick wit on a
trying ocenslon.” And the West Polnt-
er wenl on to tell of the eause and effect
of that nerv: and quick wit,

Tweaty odd years ago, when he was
at West Polot, there was a endet there
who “flunked” In Wis final examion-
tion In his fourth year, He was a pop-
ular fellow and his classmates felt sor-
ry for him. They were all to doff the
gray for the blue In a few days and the
poor fellow—it had leaked out desplte
regulations—would be declared on grad-
uation day “deficlent"—the only one out
of a class of more than 60,

It so happened that a night or two
before graduation day Mr., X.—let him
be called that—was obliged to be on
sentry duty., The officer of the guard
tlhat night got a sudden ldea into his
head; the cadet might be so disheart-
ened that he would be neglectful of his
duty. He would test him—see If he had
“goldler stufl™ In him, even though the
odds were agninst his future,

It was a dark, rainy night. The of-
fleer of the guard suddenly came across
the cadet's post,

all this?™ I

The click of stesl nt the same time
warned the mtruder that the sentry's
oyes wete uponh bim-—at least, that his
quick honring bhad detected the stoalthy
steps on the wet sod, Then came out In
A half mwuffed volee: “Who goes there ™

This was the moment the offleer of
the guard had fized In his wind for
A test of the cadet's soldlerly quall
tles. The answor came guickly to the
sentry's challenge: “Nobody."

To the amazement of the offlcer, the
cadet came to & “right shoulder shife,"
an It was called In those days, paced by
him and sald: "All right, my orders
are to let nobody pass, major,”

The cadet bas recoguized the officer,
His answer, vven If not regular In &
military sease, was correct, but it was
& tough one on the major. The story
waus s0 good It could not keep, and It
wont to Washington,

“To make a long story short,” sald
the West Polnter, “that answer, un-
der the clrcumsinnces, won Influetice
coough for that cadet mot to leave
the academy as ‘deficlent,” but mere-
Iy to be put back for another year's
chance. Result? He graduated with
high honors in the following June and
was my commander In the Phllippines
slx months ago."—New York Journal,

In the Harvest Fleld

Frederic Mistral, the Provencal poet, »

tells & charming story of the first meet-
Ing of his father and wother. Like all
romances It has its llke ln A wore an-
clent legend, suggosting, even to the
seene, the ever-boautiful story of Ruth
and Boax. Mistral was born at Mall-
lane, a village at the foot of the Alpa.
e was the child of a second warringe,
contracted when his father was about
45, a marriage of pure rowance, This
was the meeting of the midile-aged
man and the girl who became his wife,

One yoar, on 8St. John's day, Maitre
Francols Mistral was In the wldat of
his wheat, which a company of bar-
vesters were reaping. A through of
young girle, gleaning, followed the
reapers, and raked up the car that
fell. Maltre Francols, my father, no-
ticed a beautiful girl who remained be-
hind, as If she were ashamed to glean
like the others. He drew near, and sald

I-to her, “My child, whose daughter are

you? What ls your name?"

The young girl replied, “I am the
danghter of Etienne Poulinet, Malre of
Malllane, My name s Delalde”

“What! the daughter of the Maire of
Malllane gleaning?”

“Maltre,” she replied, “our fawmily is
large, six girls and two boys, and al-
though our father Is pretty well-to-do,
as yoy know, when we ask him for
clothes he replies, "Girls, If you want
finery, earn I." And that Is why [ came
to glean.”

Six mounths after this meeting, Maltre
Francols nsked Maltre Poulinst for the
hand of Delalde, and of that marriage
1 was born.

Catching Tigers.

Capturing tigers by a novel mothod
Is mow belng adopted ln Sumatra, and
Is proving almost invarlably success-
ful. As soon as & tger's lair han been
found, natives are emplayed to con-
struct & wooden fence nine feet long
and four feet wide n short distance
away from it, and In this Inclesure Is
then placed as a balt a dog, which Is
tled to one of the fence posts, A nar-
row entrance leads lnto the Inclosure,
and there, deftly copcealed under
carth, leaves and boughs of trees, In
placed a strong steel trap, which Is so
deslgned that any animal that places
its foot on it Is certaln to be held cap-
tive.

This trap I of recent Inventlon, and
conslsts of strong steel plates and
equally strong springs. When It s set
the plates form a sort of platform, and
as soon.ns the tiger which has been
lured thither by the dog sels hia foot
thereon the springs are released, and
the eruel steel grips the leg and holds
It fast.

Powerful as a tiger Is, he eannot free
himself from such bondage, and an
those who have set the trap are never
far away he Is lo a short time elther
killed or securely caged. At the same
time the dog s released, and, Indeed,
he could not be removed from the In-
closure ns long as the trap was set,
since this Instrument, strong as It s,
nevertheless |» 80 delleste that the pres-
sure even of n dog's foot would release
the springs and canse the animal's leg
to be crushed in a twinkling.—~London
Telegraph.

What He Might Do.

The custom of preserving the busl-
ness pame of o firm years after the
founders have passed away or dlsap-
peared finds its reproof In a story re-
Iated by the New York Kvening Post.

A young man who was sent out to
canvass lending lawyers Ip a certaln
intereat entered the office of a Arm of

t prominence nnd mald:

“I should llke lo see Mr. M.”—men-
tloning the first name of the firm.

“Yery norry, slr, but Mr. M. bas been
dead three year," was the answer,

“Well, In that case, I should llke to
wee Mr. N.'—the second name of the
firm.

“Mr. N, retired from the firm over n
year ago,” sald the clerk, with a swmile.

“Indeed; then may 1 see Mr. 0."—the
Inst name of the three,

“Mr. 0." replied the clerk, “salled last
week for Europe, and wen't be back
for o month yet; s there anything |
can do for you?"

“I'iere in," nuswered the canvasser,
with the utmost sunvity; day,
when you have time, you might bring
the flem nnme up to date.”

If In Doubt, Work It Out.
A Cambridge unlversity professor,
who drenms In figures, has done the
following atrocity,

1 times 0 plos 2 equals 11,

12 times © plua 3 equals 111,

128 times B plip 4 equals 1111,

1234 times 9 plos § equale 11111,

12845 times D pltis O equals 111111,

128450 times D plua 7 equals 1112111,

12345687 times B plus 8 equals 11111111,

1240678 times 0 plus 9 equals
11111111

1 times B pius 1 equals O,

12 times B plus 2 equals DS,

123 timen 8 plas 3 equals 87,

1234 times B plus 4 equals BSTG,

12845 times B plus B equals DS705,

123450 times 8 plus 6 equals O8T004,

1284007 times 8 plos 7 equals O8T0548.

12345078 timea B plus 8 equale
08700482,

1284567680
PSTO04021L

times 8 plus O eguals

'OUR BUDGET OF FUN.

| HUMOROUS SAYINGS AND DO-
INGS HERE AND THERE

Jokes and Jokelats that Are Supposed
to Have Been Hecently Horan - dayings
and Dolugs that Are Old, Curions and
Laughabls—-The Week's Humor,
Time, 11:40 p. m.

A sound resembling n distant peal of
thunder Is heard directly overhoad,

“What was that?" asked the young
man as he started up from the parlor
sofa In alarm,

“That ¥ echowd the falpe pride of the
houschold, “Oh, that was only papa
dropping a hint.*

And hastily gathering the hint unto
hlmwelf the young man carried It out
lato the gloomy night,

Btout Gent—1 baven't an appetiie for
anything,

Lean Gent—An' 1 aln’t got anything
for & bloomin' appetite.~Judge.

Palitically Fpraking,

“What we need In politics,” sald the
winn of theorten, “ls a candidate who |s
not afrald to stand up for his party's
prineiples”

“Yen," replled the practieal Tndivids
ual, “but the eandidate who knows how
to lle for hls party's Interests seemms Lo
hold the winning band.”

Hreeny,

“Henry,” sald a young mother to the
old-bachelor  lodger, “what shall we
name the baby?¥ Hubby and 1 can't
agree. We want a name that Is appro-
printe, and odd, and pretiy, and thal
hasn't a horeld nlekonme to I, Can’t
you think of one?*

“Humph! 1 don't have to name ba-
bles, 1 shiould think you would call that
kid Cyclone, though, [It's approprinte,
ar least.”

“Why s

“The house has been full of squalls
ever since he came.”

“Heorrid!"

Bpoke from Fuperience,

Mra. Enpeck—1 learned today that
Bob Smith and Mary Jones wern se-
cretly married ten months ago, Just
think of it} Married nearly a year and
nolady the wiser!

Mr. Enpeck—Oh, | don’t know, I'l
Let Smith was & whole lot wiser be-
fore he bad been married a month,

The Only Time,

"What a great boon halrplns are to
woimen,” observed Pennington,

“And to men,” hastened Moekwood.

“How se?t"

"Why, when o woman (ills ber mouth
with hairpins & man has the chinnge to
get In a few words."

A Polnted Question.

Travellog Dog Fancler—Dao elther of
Fyou two want a cheerful companlon for
the winter?—The Tatler,

Afvwics to Beh'ey,

Admiral Behley—Yes, air; I was at the
battle of Buntlago and took nn active
part In It

The lotervlewor—Good graclons, Ad-
miral, you'd better lhustle home and
read the offielal naval hiwtory of your
conntry,—Cleveland Plaln Dealer,

Two Views of Nlagara,
Overbeard at Niagara Falle: “It
secms a plty to see all this water golng
to waste,” remarked the clerlenl-look-
ing man, with the white tle, “What
good In 1LY anked the man with the Im:
pressionist nose.~Philndelphin Record,

The Kind,
“Writlng love letiers requires a great
meninl effort,” sald Bunting.
“Yon, sentimental," ndded Larkin,

Two Qiris,

“If ten wen ahould ask you to marry
them, what would that be?"

“What would 1t be?”

“A tender.”

“And If one should ask you, what
would that be?”

*I don't know; what?"

“A wonder."—Life,

Fequitar,

De Witt—Yes, my son follows the
medical profession.

Gabbil—=With his black clothes and
white lawn tle, he looks more llke a
minister than a doctor,

De Witt—I didu’t say be was a doc-
t;:;.‘ He's an undertaker,—Philadelphia

—

A Plenlc Inetdent,
“Either that young fellow down thers

with Lils girl 1s @ Mar or P'm sothing.”
remarked the adventurous caterplliag
wi e proceeded o lower Bl f on bis

shikou thread

“What do you mean ¥’
tree tomil.

“I Just heard him tell bhoer that noth
ing, sho might be wsure, would ever
come  between  thow. " —Phlladelphis
Pross.

Inquired the

Hrecuy Undertaking.

Blinks—1 bear you are about to start
A new paper.  What nre you golog to
ol iy

Jinks—1 had thought sertously of call
ng it the Bugle,

Wlinks—Good! Just the thing It you
have fully made up your wind to biow
yourself,

Eancting.

Flest Summer Girl-0Oh! 1 broke off
the cugngement! He was 8o unreasol-
able!

Recond Bummer Girl—Indoed!

First Summer Girk-0h, yes! Why,
he objected on my golng Lo a mounlight
drive with another manl—Puck,

Clrenmstunces Alter Cines
Mrs. Dorcan—What does your bus-
band do during the summer?
Mra Gayboy - That  depends on
whether | stay at homne of go awuey
to the country.—Judge.

Beveral Meals Hohlod.

“Is 1t true,” asked the benevolent
Indy, “that you often bave to go with
out a meal?”

“It s, wa'am” replied Tattered
Thompson, **This breakfast you have
glven me was due on the morlag of
May 7, 1580, " —Lonlle's Weekly.

A Male Uwarr,
Jake—-1lere's & advertisement in th'
papec fer that dog you found. The
wan wot owns him offers n reward,
Jim-"How dy'e know It's 4 man?
Jdake—=Th' paper says “no questions
maked."—New York Weekly.

Two Views

Castletan (to Dashaway)-What do
you think of it? Here's Clubberly, who
I have always thought was u friend of
mine, actually asking we to lend him
25,

Clubberly (later,to Dashaway)—What
do you think of it? Here's Cantigton,
who | have always thought was a
friend of wine, sctoally refusing to
lend me §20,

OF Porfldy Froof Positive

She—-Untros to you, Arthur!
dare you. What proof have you?

He-You are agaly wearing that shiet-
walst that Bobby tGlllum admired so
much last weok,

How

A Beandal Bpolted,

Mins Rhnrpe-—<Mre. Gay Is always de-
Nghted every thne her husband goes
away on a business teip,

Miss Gausslp-Ahn! Do you know 1
thought there was something wrong——

Miss Sharpe—Yes, you see, e always
tnk her with  bim.—Philadelphia
Pross.

Proverh Ante lated,

“T'he pen s mightier than the sword,”
quoted the man who clings to proverbs,

“My dear sir rejolned the modern-
Ist, “it-In no longer n question of pens
and swords. The debate now Is ns to
whether the typesetting machine s
mightler than the Maxim gun.'

A Quiet Tips
“Obtr—er—pardon  we, Miss Mauodle,
but at what age do you think women
should marry? You know the papers
are discusaing the guestion.”
YAt abotit my age, [ think, Mr. Tim-
1, she replied; nweetly.

No Neferred Fayments

“Ia your daughter learning te play by
note?"

“Certaloly not,” answered M, Cum-
rox, a little Indiguantly, “We pay eash
for every lesson, The Idea!”—Washing-
ton Btar.

Fishing Luck, '

Little Willle—I bin' fishin', maw!

Molher—Nousenso!

Little Willle—"Deed I hav', maw! 1
eaught all our goldiish with a pinbook.
—Ohlo Btate Journal,

Crushing,

"1 never was so humillated In me
life as much as | was In New York!"
exclalmed Meandering Mike,

“What Lappened?” lnguired Plodding
Peteo.

“De prosecutin’ attorney necused mo
o' beld' as voprincipled as de pollce:
man dat arrested me."-—Washington
Btar.

=
The Motamorphosis of Hog.

“You ean talk all you wnnt to about
your queer names, but I've got ono
that caps them all” sild a well known
rallrond man who Just returned from
a trip In the southern part of the State.
“I'his man's nawe 0 Thing, avd he's
a_preacher, too. He la called Every
Thing, Any Thing and sometimes any
old thing, but he bears It wll with a
pationt shrug.

“The way he got his name la rather
amusing, He llvés near Zumbrota, In
Goodhue County. When ho was n youth
and his pame wan bhanded to him it
wis ‘Hog'=yen, spelled the same way,
and also pronounced that wny, After
lie engaged upon his minlsterinl duties
he dld not care to be called a hog, s
be nsked that his name be changed.
He appedled to the Diktriet Court, and
the Judge arked him what name he pre-
ferred, He veplled, snylng anything
would do, Therefors, they gave him
the name of Thing, and it is his for
keeps, He Is the pastor of a pretty lit-
tle white church, with green blinds, and
everyone that kunows him says ho la a

good Thing."”—Duluth News-Tribunm ;




