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Will IU Glad to Hear Tt,

ttlnhlnv-- 1 see there' a movement oilsequence. Impart to th left aid of IL'MOIt OF THE WEEKk tn the path of my iuty. Go, and I? VCTI TIME TO MARK 1 .

The Doctor'

By Hcsba

the body the preponderance over tne
right one, a condition styled left hand-

edness. In close connection thereto la

the hnlilt of most persou
to sloop on the left lde lu the uucou- -

cloua endeavor to relieve lh right
half of their brain, which I mr
charged with blood during the day.
For rlglit-tmude- d persoti the position,

on the right side I the tutrmal one for
the same reason.

ffvention
Tyndall says 60,000 typhus germs

will thrive In the small elremnforeuee
of a plnhead or visible globule.

The most wonderful astronomical
photograph lu the world I that which
has recently been prepared by Loudou,
Berlin and Parisian astronomer. It
show at least tivS.000.QOO star.

Plants with white blossoms have a
larger proportion of fragrant apevles
than any others; next come red, then
yellow and blue, after which, and In

the same order, may be reckoned vio-

let, green, orange, brown aud black.
Dr. G. L. Johnson, whoso studies of

the eyes of mammals have recently
been published lu the Philosophical
Transactions, call attontlou to the fact
thnt men aud monkey alono posses
parallel and couvergout vision of the
two eyes. Ou the other baud, the low
er mammal possess divergent and con
sequently very widely extended vision,
Squirrels, for Instance, aud probably
hare aud rabbit a well, are able to
see an cucmy approachlug directly from
behind without turning the head.

The Itcv. John M. Bacon, the Eng
lish balloon expert. Insist that light-bouse-

should have warning bell un
der as well as above water, because lu

storm sound travels farther under
water than through the air, aud exper-
iments both In Kuglnnd aud America
have proved that a bell struck under
water can be heard at a long distance
In Ihe hold of a ship, Mr. Bacon I ex-

ploring the air over Loudon with bal
loons, and be has made some Interest
Ing observations on the best methods
of signaling by sound. By applying a
parabolic reflector to a speaking trum
pet he Is able to tend the waves of
sound la a straight, compact beam, re-

sembling In Its directness a ray of light
It Is reported that an attempt I about

to be uiado by the aid of Dr. Isaac
Roberts' celebrated photograph to de-

termine whether Internal movemeuts
occur lu the spiral nebulae. Mis Dor
othea Kluuipke, of the Purls Observa
tory, will conduct the examination ot
the photographs, her experience iu the
measurement of the plates for tho In
teroatlonnl photographic chart of the
heavens having given her special fitness
for the work. Some of Dr. Roberts'
photographs were made 10 or 12 years
ago, aud by comparing these with In

ter pictures of the same objects, It Is
hoped that any changes that bave oc
curred la the shapes of the nebulae
may tie delected. The discovery of
such chnngoa would pui great In
terest and Importance for astronomer.

The astronomical Instrument that
were seized and carried away by the
Germans after the capture of I'ckln
by the allied European, Japanese aud
American force ranked as great sci
entific curiosities. There were two sets
of them, placed on and at the foot of
the wnll of the Tartar City. One act
of Chluese manufacture, consisted of
old armlllnry spheres, and other out-

Instruments, of great size and
strangely mounted on bronze dragons.
The other set comprised a large azi
muth, aud other similar Instruments,
together with a celestial globe of bronze
covered with stars of gold. These Inst
were made under the direction of the
Dutch Jesuit Verblest, who was ofll
clnl astonomer for the Chinese empe
ror In the seventeenth century. Some
of the Instruments were presents from
Louis XIV.

Walters Who Speculate.
.Stories of the successful speculation

of waiters In popular resorts on "tips'
received from the patrons are often
true; but there Is the other side that
of losses. Said Philippe at Deltuonlco's
."If one of our waiters constantly

speculates on 'tips' loss and failure are
certain to come sooner or later. As In
the case of Beau Brummel's neckties,
one never bears of the unsuccessful.
and their losses. It generally happen
that a waiter Is successful at first 1

be puts the money be makes Into real
estate he prospers; but let him continue
to speculate and he generally loses Ms
all. I have bad some good winnings,
but prefer Investment In real estate,

"Stock speculation really distracts a
waiter," continued the Philippe, ac
cording to the New York Times, "and
he cannot properly attend to business
As soon as we find a waiter getting too
engrossed In speculation we discharge
him, as be cannot keep away from th
ticker, and confuses bis orders. One
poor fellow nearly went crazy here Inst
winter In consequence of his stock spec
ulatlons. He would forget bis order
and call for 'one Western Union,' when
he should have said 'one steak under
done,' and so on, until we had to (lis
charge him. I do not know what lm
become of hi in, but expect to hear b

has landed In the Insane asylum."

Miner Nonsene.
Joaklcy Queer thing about that tnll

man over there. All bis Intimate friends
call him "Short."

Coakley Just because he Is so tall,
eh?

Joakley No, because that's his name,
-- Philadelphia Press.

They Didn't Dare to Notion It.
Although the late ameer of Afghan

stan was bow-legge- nobody dared to
allude to the fnet until after be was of
ficlally declared dead.

This shows what It Is to be a success
ful autocrat Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Tho Clash of Brains.
The man of staid and studious turn
Will struggle day and night to learn;
And rival seers will try to show
That all his knowledge Isn't so.
Washington Star.

Every man bides his deformity.
We are all caught oftener thu'j we

Imagine.

fulfill your."
Fur three days, morning after morning,
hilst th dew lay still upon the gra,s

I went down, with a heavy and forebod
ing heart, to the place where t could J

at.h the cottage, through the long sul
try hours of the summer day.

Here in the open sunshine, w ith the
hot walls of the mill casting it r)sl
back again, the heat was intense; though '

the white cap I wore protected my head
from it. my eye were dasalcd. and 1 felt

ady to faiut. No wonder if Monsieur
Laurentie should have sunk under It. and
the long .train upon ins energies, "nun

ould have overtaxed s younger and
stronger man. I had passed the mvisi- -

ble Hue which his will had drawn about
the place, and had halt crossed the court,

hen I heard footsteps close teninj me,
and a large, brown, rough han.t siutiieniy
caught uuue.

Maui'selle!" cried von I knew, "la
this ou?"

Oh. Tardif. Tardif !" I exolalnwd. I
rested my beating head agaiust him, and
sobbed violently, whilst he surrounded
me with his stroug arm, and laid his

and upon my head, a it to assure me of
is help and protection.

Hush, hush! mam sell, he said, "it
Is Tardif. your friend, my little mam
aelle; your servant, you know. 1 am
here. What shall I do for you I is there
any person iu yonder house who fright- -

ns vou, my poor little mam seller leu
me whaj to do."

He had drawn me back into the green

shade of the trees, and placed me upon

the felled tree where l had been sitting
before. I told him all quickly, briefly

II that had happened siuce I had written
to him. I saw the tears atart to Lis

eves.
Thank God I am here. He said. "I

lost no time, maui'selle. after your letter
reached me. 1 will save Monsieur le

lire; I will save them both, it I can.
He la a good man, this cure, and w

must not let him perish. He has no au-

thority over me, and I will go this mo-

ment and force my way in, if the door
is fastened. Adieu, my dear little main'- -

selle.".
He was gone before t could speak a

word, striding with quick, energetic tread
across the court. The closed door under
the eaves opened readily. In an instant
the white head of Monsieur Laurent:
passed the casement, and I could bear
the hum of an earnest altercation, al
though I could not catch a syllable ot it
But presently Tardif appeared again in
the doqrway, waving bis cap in token of
having gaiued his point.

It seemed to me almost a if time had
been standing still since that first morn'
ing when Monsieur Laurentie had left
my side., and passed out of my sight to
seek for my husband in the fever-auiitte- n

dwelling. Yet it was the tenth day af-

ter that when, as I took up my weary
watch soon after day break, I saw him
crossing the court again and coming to
wards me.

What had he to say? W hat could lm
pel him to break through the strict rule
which had interdicted nil dangerous con-

tact with himself? His face was pale,
and his eyes were heavy as it with want
of rest, but they looked into mine a if
they could read my inmost souL

(To be continued.)

DON'TS FOR FATHERS.

Some of th Best Wajra to Treat Grow
Ing Box.

Do not expect your son to keap per
fectly quiet for any length of time. You

could not do It when you were a boy,

writes Mrs. M. E. R. Alger.
Do not expect your son to confide and

trust in I9H!LJ0U t' uot u'ni

Remember there Is no one on earth
who ha a keener sense of right and
wrong tlinn your boy. Remember, also,
that naughty, mischievous boys are us
ually very clever and have the making
of smart, reliable men

Always keep your promises. If yon
threaten to punish a lioy the next time
be offends or disobeys, be sure to do It,

Remember your wife had had the
care of the children all day. Few men
realize the responsibility and unceas
ing labor In the care of children, the
long, weary hours with the babies, the
constant attention, the everlasting pa
tlence necessaty. Help her in the even- -

lug with the boys,
I am a firm believer In "early to bed"

for children.
Do not spoil your children with lux

uries. Plain food, plain clothes, are
what they should have. Silk dresses,
diamond rings, trips to the theater and
opera In the evening take the zest away
from your daughters when they become
young women

Visits to your club, and the keeping
of late boars, do not tend to make your
song either healthy or wise. They will
know an about lire nerore they are
grown up. Keep Dotn your (laughters
and sous amused and Interested In
childish things as long as possible;
time enough for the care of life later
on.

Why We Need Hobbies.
Business Is not Inseparable from

higher things. Men may be born gro
cers, but need not live only as grocers.
Solon and Thales, wise men of the
Greeks, were merchants; Pluto peddled
oil; Spinoza, the philosopher, mended
spectacles. Linnaeus was a cobbler as
well as a botanist, fttiaitspe&i-- prided
himself more upon bis success as a
stage manager than as a dramatist.
Spenser was a sheriff. It might require
a rather stroug wrench of the Imagina-
tion to Imaglue sheriffs of y writing

another "Faerie Queen" but why?
Milton taught school, as have almost all
great men. Walter Scott, the wizard of
the North, was circuit clerk and prac-
tical man of affairs; Grote was a Lon-

don banker, Rleardo a stock Jobber and
Sir Isaac Newton master of the English
mint. Paul was a tent-mak- and the
Great Gentleman an apprentice at a
carpenter's bench.

"I practice law simply to support my-

self," said one of the greatest of 8t,
Louis attorneys an attorney-at-la-

not an attorney-at-polltlc- s "but ..my
real life Is at home In my library."
Thoroughly practical people need the
help of hobbles to keep Bhem from
shriveling up. St. Louis Globe-Democr-

High-Price- d Book. -

The biggest price ever paid for a book
was $44,500, given for an original copy
of the Psalterium, published by Faust
in 1439. It was bought by' Bernard

" 'Quaritch.

Tasmania's Mineral Wealth.
Tasmania, in proportion to Its area,

Is the richest in Australasia's colonies
In mineral wealth.

Some women are so humble that they
think every woman who bus mors
money than they liuve, good looking;.

foot to coin half cent plecea.

ui..i.i,Tlit will be good news ror

the ieopl who have lieeit putting pen- -

tile In th collection basset every mm- -

day for many year.-Philadelp- hia

Record.

Th
"For dveu-lal- underground, double- -

dyed contrary tueanue give ui a

woman."
"GHMliie-w- ht do you mean?
ti,v ! in to cleaning hou

l,..f whim m man I thinking of going
nhliig."-Cblc- ago Times Herald.

Tb Point of View,
nrltsnula rule th wave In war,"

w said to the Boer patriot.
"Indeed? I tnougui nntanum

w.iv.,1 ruloa in war." responded be,

with aoiti bitterness manifest lu bla
peoch.-Baltim- ore American.

Waa itUapnolntwI.
"He said he would kill himself If I

wouldn't marry him."
"Well?"
"II didn't do It; tb mean thing."

A Tl-- .ly Hlut.
Th women should quit wearing

whits fathra In their hair. No on
admires tht white feather, even wbeo
It la shown In a wulin of fsuioo- .-
Atchlson Q lobe. '

Too Had.
"Do vou know. Mis Friable." said

the Urge-heade- d youug author, "my
moat brilliant thoughts com to me Is
my sleep?"

it s a treat oitv that you are trou
bled with Insomnia," added tb young
lady.-Detr- oit Free 1'reaa. '

Free Mathlnar.
Did vou notice. Weary, dat soma

English doctor says we bathe too
freely?"

I'm afraid dat bits at. Lltupy. I
never paid a cent for bath lu all my,
llfe,"-Uevol- and Plain Dealer.

No Ootf.
The pastor said thl morning that

w thould go to church, no matter bow
bad th weather la."

"Why, that la the only time ! ran go.

Then there's nothing els to do."

Poor "offsrerl
Philadelphia Man Can you do some

thing for me, doctor? I am dreadfully
troubled with Insomnia.

Physician- -1 am sorry to bear It
Philadelphia Man-Y- ea, aom night

I cannot get to deep after 0 o'clock.

Somerrllle Journal
Qood Taste.

"It Is bad form to dip your bread In
the grsvy."

"Yes, but It's good taste, mamma." v

A Belter Way. i
Dramatist In my new play the hio

gets killed lu tb last act
Manager-Th- at's a mistake.
Dramatlst-Wb- y?

Manager-- !! ought to be killed In
the first act, ,

Competitive Kaaaaiaattoa.
Mr. llopk!n-W- ht would you do If

a Boston girl quoted Emerson at you?
Mr. Simpson I'd ask ber to name the

Presidents of tb United States-Detr- oit

Free Press.

Unci Kph'M Crush a Doubter.
"For all your pretending to be so

wise, Uncle Ephrslin," said tb colonel,
who dwelt in the big bouse on the bill,
"you don't know how to bring up chil-

dren,. Look at that youug rapscallion
of yours that' always robbing my or-

chard."
"Dat don't make no dlff'eiice 'bout a

man's wlsd'm, cunnel," ald Uucle
Eph'm, austerely,- "how be done brung
up bla chlllun. King Solomon hlsso'f
raised a boy dnt turned bad.
Tribune.

Both Klni.
A Boston "funeral director" display

In front of hi establishment sign
which reads: "Undertaking wholesale
aud retail."

Why Not?
Judge-Y- ou say tb defendant turned

and whistled to tb dog. Wbat follow-

ed?
Intelligent witness. The dog. Stray

Stories.

Mr Dear! Friend.
May-Ja- ck wa saved by bullet

striking my picture, which be carried
In the breast pocket of bis tunic. ,

Lucy-- Is that so? Well, I should stvf
your picture would stop a four-Inc-

hell. Stray Stories.

To the Astronomsr.
Still survey th heavens ,

For all that you ar worth,
We may hav to bunt planet

Wheu th trust own all th earth.
Washington Star.

Man's Urea $HO a Year.
Mrs. Theodore Roosevelt' statement

that a woman can dreis well on $300 a
year caused a tailor the other day to
discuss the annual cost of man's
dress.

The average man, be said, had two
suits, a winter and a summer one, that
last him at least two years, and two
overcoats, one for fall and one tor win-
ter, that last him three years. The
suits, at 30 each, divided by twtj (the
number of years of their endurance),
and the coats at a similar figure divid-

ed by three, would cost f50. Two pairs
of shoes would cost $10, two hats $7,
aud a moderate amount of linen and
underwear about $30 more. That makes
the grand total of tbe average man'
annual expenditure for dress only $80,
and the tailor said be thought many
persons got through on oven less.

Tbe rich man .who goes out a good
deal will spend often $1,000 or more a
year on bis clothes, and the tailor men-

tioned, says tbe Philadelphia Record,
tbe names of two young millionaires
who each lavish from $2,600 to $3,000
annually on their wardrobes. '

Some smiles look as though tbey had,
bean soaked In vinegar,

WHEN A REASONABLY COMFORT
ABLE HOME IS ASSURED,

Modern Young People Walt I'ntU Too
Late in l.tfe-Nc.- rly All '8clf-Md- "

Men bedded on 1,000 Year or

Why should lovers defer their nr- -
, , . tlwe WUeu.

""
-

.........,.i. discern the
....i.i.ruture, the prospect m a

botue U reasonably assured? asks t.- -

rus C. Adam lu Aluslee's. It la ene- -

t,,8S 0 walLfor tho coming or amuciu
tjllvSi 'Their lives should be united,
and each In Ills way should help to
bring about the advent of easier times
If they are ever to come. It Is as fool

ish to wait for a larger Income than la

really rvo,ulrod a It Is for parent to
slave and drudge that their chlldreu
may eujoy a degree of atllueuce they
have uever known. This 1 the rocs
upon wb'ch the French nation baa
split. They are a frugal "d a thrifty
people. It Is Interesting to know that
many of the tasteful, artistic and cost-

ly products of France are made almost
exclusively for the foreign trade. Two--

thirds of the best chlnaware of Limo-

ges, for example, comes to the United
States. A well-to-d- Frenchwoman 1

likely to use a preparation of rice flour
as a cosmetic, leaving the delicate per
fumes and other toilet articles of Part
tor ber American and British sister
who are willing to seiid more money
for such thing. But the rich father,
unfortunately, coucelve It to be bis
duty to leave his children richer than
himself; If. on the other baud, he be a
poor tiller of the soil. It Is disgraceful
not to educate ul sou to a trade or a
profession so that the family name
may have a higher place In the social
scale. This deplorable ambition Axes
upon the family a burden almost too
great to be borne, and parents deliber
ately restrict the number of their chll
dreu. In large districts, particularly lu
Northern France, families or more
than two chlldreu are rare. Many ot
the young people, seeing the hard lives
their parents lead, defer their own
marriages In order to better their for
tunes, tlil at last even the desire to
marry :s extinguished. Parents and
children ot all lands may well heed the
lesson In sociology that France Is now
teaching.

Nearly all our self made mefi, lead
ers In the professions and In business.
married young and on very moderate
Incomes. Many assumed, without the
slightest trepidation, the responsibility
of supporting a wife on fl.UH) a year
or less. These men usually have very
pronounced views on the Inadequuto
knowledge of the value of money and
how to take care of It possessed by the
majority of young men and women
The views of these young persons as
to the amount of Income upon which
they may prudently marry vary, of
course, according to the circumstances
in which tbey have lived. Many an
Intelligent girl who works lu . New
York kitchens has no doubt whatever
that she and the steady. Industrious
fellow sue Intends to marry will have
a comfortable home ou $12 to $14
week. A penniless German school
teacher wtvj cnme to Philadelphia
when a young man and who In bis old
age lives in New York ou the rentals
it apartment bouses bought with $.'100,

) he earned slowly in manufacturing
assorted thi other day that $1,000 to
$1,500 a year In New York would give
to young married couples of refinement
n comfortable home, books, music and
amusements and everything they
might need for the rational enjoyment
of life. This gentleman has tho Ger
man Ideas of thrift There Is scarcely
any doubt that any man and wife, gift
ed with an ability to disburse dollars
to the very bjst advantage; would be
able to realize bis Idea of comfortable
married life on a smalt income.

LEFT AND RIGHT HANDEDNESS

Explained by Anatomical Reason for
Hume Quality in Eye.

It is a fact that the
stronger activity of the nerve of the
right half of the body (for not only tho
band Is concerned) must be ascribed
to a preponderance of the left sldo of
the brain, whose finer development, es
pecially as the seat of the center of
speech, Is a matter of common knowl
edge, says the Loudon Optician.

In a paper by Dr. Ludduckens In the
Allemelnes Journal der L'tirmachef-
kunst valuable Information regarding
the causes of the unequal working of
the two hemispheres of the brain Is fur-

nished. A sketch touching on the his
tory of evolution leads from the orig
inal symmetry of the organism to
subsequent dlsymmctrlcal arrangement
of the heart and the large blood ves
sels, from which It follows quite nat
urally that the two halves of the head
are not placed on an equal footing as
regards the distribution of the blood,
and consequently of the blood pressure,
and that, on the contrary, there must
be, under normal conditions, a stron
ger pressure on the arteries of the left
side of the bead.

This theory Is borne out by well
known experiences of anatomists and
pathologists and a scries of Interesting
observations. Of especial Interest Is
the effect of the higher blood pressure
upon the left eye. Dr. Luddeckens
found In the latter, as compared with
the right one, In a surprisingly large
number of cases, a narrower pupil in
consequence of a more flllcd-u- p con
dltlon of the vessels of the Iris, and
upon closer examination a shorter con
struction of the eyeball. This furnishes
reason for the fact that in a large tium
ber of persons the left eye Is the bet-

ter one. Thus the Oner development
of the left half of the brain Is explain
cd very simply by the fact that It Is
better supplied with the blood, and the
question why ft Is the seat of the con
ter of speech, and why most peopl
are right-hande- Is solved la the most
natural manner.

It Is striking bow true a reflection of
the conditions described Is afforded b,

the examlnatlop of d persons,

In many cases-- redder color was
on tht right side of the face

the right eyol was built shorter, Its
pupil narrow; In short, everything
points to a be Iter blood supply on the
rlgtit sldt f Hie brain, which, In cou

STORIES TOLD BY FUNNY MEN

OF THE PRESS.

Odd, Curious and l.auuhaliU Phase
of Human Nairn- - Uraphlt-all- Por-

trayed by Kmlnent Word ArtUU of
Our Owa Ijr-- A lludget of ran.

Yeast-- 1 see a Philadelphia compos

er ha written a quickstep.
frlinsoiibenk-Y- e. and I bear they
re using It In Chicago for a funeral

uinrch. Yonker Kliitesumn,

Juat Itraun.
Mr. Flgglt-A- re you almost through

willing that letter?
Mr. Fltglt-De- ar in, no! Why I

have only got to tho postscript-Oh- io

Slate Journal.

Kqulty.
The uncle (who has Just bought a

picture)-No- w, Hilly, How about tm
pastel-w- ill It Inst?

Well, Vucle Tom, It will lat longer
than the chevk you gave me for It!"

Life.

Ill Price.

Judge So you voted twice! What
did you do that for?

Erustiia-F- o' a dollah, Jedge.

Th Other View.
It leems to tne," said the lady with

a severe glance, "that the newspaper
print some dreadful thing."

'Yea," auswered the reKrter; "It of-

teu make me sad to think that peopl

Insist on doing shocking thing aud
cou. polling us to write about them."
Washington Star.

Violent Case.
Golhamlte (referring to Stock El

change broker doing business) What
do yuu think of them, uncle?

Pncle (from Poduuk)-W- ort I ever
oe! here dew they lock em up

nlght?-Puc- k.

II Wondered,
Mr. Whyto-Sl- ie learned to speak

French In six week.
Mr. Why to- -1 wonder bow lung It

will take the folk over In France to
learn to understand her. Somerrllle
Journal.

Mllcd Breed.
X.-T- hat dog Is a pointer. Isn't be?
Y. Gad, no! He' a dlaappoluter!

Ilnd No ( hum for Fear,
Her Father He claim to love you

and yet I afraid to speak to me. What
sort of a goose Is be? I was uot afraid
to ask for your aiother.

She-Y-es, I know. BuL-but-- see,
lm did not linv the uimo sort of a

father I bave.

Just About.
L'ucle Jasou tat the seaside hotel)

What' the difference between the
A merlin n and European plan, John?

Galey Oh. about the same different'
as between embezzlement and robbery
-P- uck.

Huso till 1st lea ted.
Jack-T- hat little girl I'm In lore with

now Is a perfect little wild flower
fresh as a daisy, Why, she's uever eren
been waltzed with.

George-W-ell! well!
Jack That's true. Never been any-

thing but engaged a few tlmes.-N- ew

York Weekly.

Afraid to Look.

Jill
"Are you looking for work?
"I,ookliig! I should say so! In dees

troublous times a fuller has to keep bis
eyes peeled for work or he'll run right
Into It."

The Uealred Heault.
First Chluese Diplomat The for

elgn diplomats are holding another con
Terence

Second Chtneso Statesman WeU, let
us hope they will reach a mlsuuder
sta tiding, Puck.

Bhe Would Do th Following Then.
"I could follow your footsteps all my

lire long, uearesti"
"Oh, yes; you say that; but when we

are married no doubt you'll always
walk about teu feet ahead of me, Just
like all other husbands." Stroy Sto
ries.

Barred Out.
"I have decided to be a hospital

nurse," said Amy. "I saw It stated
that 75 per cent of the unmarried men
fall In love and tironose marrls
the women thnt nurse them through
severe Illnesses."

"I saw that statement, too," added
Mabel; "but my recollection Is thnt
said pretty nurses." Stray Stories,

A Bald Assertion.
Barber Your hair will be gray If

keeps on.
Scautylocks-Wc- ll, I hope It will keep

on. Baltimore world. ,

Effect on Different Face.
Mrs. Myles Thut hat make your

face look very short
Mrs. Styles That's funny. It made

my husband's face look long. Stray
clones, i

A Fomlllur Illustration.
"Now, Johnny," said the Sunday

school teacher, "you may tell ui what
a prophet Is."

"Why," replied Johnny, "It's a fellpw
that's always lookln' for a dance to
ay 'I tola you so.'

Press.

pemma n
Strctton

and I ran to him, caught it in both
mine, bent down my face upon it. and

into a passion of weeping, is spite
myself.

"Come, come, madame!" he said, his
voice faltering a little; "I am here,

child; behold me! There Is no place
fear now; I am king in

it not so, my good Jean?"
"Monsieur le Cure, you are emperor,"

replied Jean.
is the case," he continued.
perfectly secure in my castle.

I ask me what brines me back
n. But I will tell you, mail

At Xoireau. the proprietor of the
omnibus to Granville told me that an
Englishman had gone that morning to

my little parish, Good! We do not
that honor every day. I ask him to
the gooduess to tell me the Kuglish-man- 's

name. It is written in the book
the bureau. Monieur Foster. I re-

member that name well, very well. That
the name of the husband of my little

English daughter. Fostcre! I see in a

moment it will not do to proceed on my
voyage."
xu ii presence uii"

the same roof, gave me a sense of
security. When the chirping of the birds
awoke me iu the moruiug, I could not at

believe that the erents of the day
before were not themselves a dream.
Matins were ended, and the villager
were scattering about their farms and
households, when I noticed Pierre loiter-

ing stealthily about the presbytery, as
anxious not to be seen. He made me
sign to follow him out of sight, round

corner of the church.
"I know a secret, madame." he said, in
troubled tone, "that monsieur who came

MY ENEMY.'

yesteraay has not terr tne Valley. I fol
lowed monsienr your enemy. He did not

far away.
"But where is he then?" I asked. look

ing down the street, with a thrill of fear.
"Madame," whispered Pierre, "he is a

stranger to this place, and the people
wouiu not receive mm into their bousei

not one of them. My father onlv said
'He 1 an enemy to our dear Enelish
madame,' and all the women turned the
back upon him. I stole after him, be
hind tne trees and the hedges. II
marched very slowly, like a man very
weary, till he came In sight of the fac
tory of the late fineaux. He turned
aside into the court there. I saw him
knock at the door of the house, try to lift
the latch, and peep through the windows
After that he goe into the factory; there

a door from it into the bouse. He
passed through. 1 dared not follow him.
but in one short half-hou- r I saw smoke
coming out of the chimney. The smoke

there, the Englishman has sojourn
ed tnere all the nignt.

"But, Pierre," I said, shivering, though
me sun was already shining hotly-"Pier-

the house is like a lazaretto. N
one has been in it since Mademoiselle Pi
nean died. Monsieur le Cure locked I
up, and brought away the key."

"That is true, madame," answered the
boy; "no one in the village would go near
the accursed place, but I never thought
of that. Perhaps monsieur your enemv
win take tne rever and perish.

'Run, Pierre, run: I cried; "Monsieu
Laurentie is in the sacristy with the
stange vicaire. Tell him I must sneSk

him this very moment. There is no
time to be lost!"

I dragged myself to the seot under the
sycamore tree, and hid my face in my
bands, while shudder after shudder qui v
ered through me. I seemed to be watch
ing him again, as he strode weariedly
down the street, leaning wnh bent shoul
ders on his stick, and turned away from
every door at which he asked for rest
and shelter for the night. Oh! that the
time could but come back again, that I
might send Jean to find some safe place
for him where he could sleep! Back to
my memory rushed the old days, when he
screened me from the unkindness of my

r, and when he seemed to lov
me. For the sake of those times, would
to heaven the evening that was gone,
and the sultry, breathless night, could
only come back again!

I felt as if I had passed through an
immeasurable spell, both of memory an
anguish, before Monsieur Laurentie
came, though he had responded to my
summons immediately. I then told him
in hurried, broken sentences, what Pierre
bad confessed to me. His face grew
overcast and troubled, and he at once
started for the factory. He returned af
ter a long, long suspense.

"My child," he suid, "monsieur is ill

attacked, I am afraid, by the fever,
shall remain with him all this day. You
must bring us what we have need of, end
leave it on the stone there, as it used to
be."

"But cannot he be removed at once?'
I asked.

"My dear," he answered, "what can
do? The village is free from sickness
now; how can I run the risk of carrying
the fever there again? It is too far to
send monsieur to Nolreau. Obey me, my
child, and leave him to me and to God,

Cannot you confide in me yetr"
"Yes," I said, weeping, "I trust you

with all mv heart."
"Go, then, and do what I bid you," he

replied. "Tell my sister and Jean, tell
all my people, that no one must intrude
upon me, no one must come nearer this
house than the appointed place. You
must think of me as one absent, yet close
at band; that is the difference. 1 am

CHAPTER XXVIII. me,
I do not know why terror always strike of

me dumb and motionless. I did not stir burst
or speak, but looked steadily, with a of
fascinated ease, into my husband's face

a worn, white, emaciated face, with own
yes peering cruelly into mine. It was my

an awful look; one of dark triumph, of for
sneering, cunning exultation. Neither of Is
ns spoke.

He sank down on the seat beside me,
with an air of exhaustion, yet with a
low, fiendish laugh which soind,Hl bide
ously loud in my ears... M
still about a"- ---

fawn
...TTOce

rwwptration, and his
eme and went fitfully. I thought visit

I could even hear the heavy throbbing of have
his heart have

"I've found yon," he said, his hand
tightening its hold and at the first sound at
of his voice the spell which bound me
snapped "I've tracked you out at last is
to this cursed hole. The game is up. my
little lady. By heaven! you'll repent of
this. You are mine, and no man shall
come between, ns." .

"I don't understand yon," I muttered. der
He had spoken in an undertone, and I
could not raise my voice above whis-
per, so parched and dry was my throat. first

"Understand!" he said, with a shrug of
his shoulders. "I know all about Dr.
Martin Dobree. You understand that
well enough. I am here to take charge
ot yon, to carry yon home with me as
my wife, and neither man nor woman if
can Interfere with me in that. It will be a
best for yon to come with me quietly." the

"I will not go with you," I answered.
In the same hoarse whisper; "I am liv-- a

"THIS MAN IS

ins here m tne presbyter?. mi r v- -
not force me away. I will not go."

"The silly raving ot an ignorant girl!"' go
he sneered. "The law will compel you
to return to me. I will take the law
into my own hands, and compel you to go ,

with me at once. If there is no convey-

ance to be hired in this confounded hole, '

we will walk down the road together,
like two lovers, and wait for the omni- - j

bus. Come, Olivia."
Our voice had not risen much above

their undertone yet, but these last words
he spoke more loudly. Jean opened the
door of the sacristy and looked out, and
Pierre came down to the corner of the
transept to' see who was speaking. I
lifted the hand Richard was not holding,
and beckoned Jean.

"Jean." I said, in a low tone still, "this
man Is my enemy. Monsieur 'le Cure is
knows all about him; but he is not here.
Ion must protect me."

"Certslnly, madame," he replied. "Mon-
sieur, have the goodness to release ma-
dam."

is

"She 1 my wife," retorted Richard
Foster. '

"I hav told all to Monsieur le Cure,"
I said.

"Monsieur le Cure is gone to England;
It is necessary to wait till his return-- .

Monsieur Englishman."
"Fool!" said Richard in a passion; "she

la my wife, I tell yon."
"Ah!" he replied phlegmatlcally, "but

it is my affair to protect madame. There
is no resource but to wait till Monsieur
1 Cure returns from his voyage. If
madam does not say, This is my hus-

band,' how can I believe you? She says, to
'He Is my enemy.' I cannot confide her
to a stranger."

"I will not leave her," he exclaimed.
"Good! very good! Pardon, monsieur,"

responded Jean, laying his iron fingers
aoa the hand that held me, and loosen- -

X its grip a easily as if it had been
hand of a child. "Madame, you are

jte. Leave Monsieur the Englishman
""'to me, and go away into the bouse, if yuu

please."
I did not wait to hear any further al-

tercation, but fled as quickly as I could
Into the presbytery. Up into my own
chamber I ran, drew a heavy chest
against the door and fell down trembling
and nerveless upon the lloor beside it.

But there was no time to lose in wom-

anish terrors; my difficulty and danger
were too great Why should I not write
to Tardif? He had promised to come to
my help whenever and wherever I might
summon him. I ran down to Mademoi-
selle Therese for the materials for a let-

ter, and in a few minutes it was written,
and on the way to Sark.

The night fell while I was still alone.
Suddenly there was the noisy rattle of
wheel over the rough pavement the
baying of dogs an indistinct shout. A
horrible dread took hold of me. Was it
possible that he had returned, with some
force which should drag me away from
my refuge and give me up to him?

I heard hurried footsteps and joyous
voices. A minute or two afterward, Min-
ima beat against my barricaded door,
and shouted gleefully through the key
hole.

"Come down, Aunt Nelly," she cried
"Monsieur Laurentie is come home
again!"

I felt as If some strong hand had lifted
me out of a whirl of troubled waters and
set me safely upon a rock. I ran down
Into the salon, where Monsieur Lauren
tie was seated, a tranquilly as if he
had never been away, in his d

armchair, smiling quietly at Minimi's
gambols of delight. Jean stool just with
in the door, hi hands behind hi back,
holding hi white cotton cap la them; he
bad been making his report of the day's

vents. 'Monsieur held cut his hand to


