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CHAPTER XXVII1.—(Continnad.)

"My daughter, be said, “1 bade you
Ieave even your duty in my keeping, Now
I summon you to fulfill it. Yoar duty
lies yonder, by your husband's side fu
his of death”

“Itmn“lwbunnd.wlium
Iy moving to pronounce the words, so stilf

and distinet under my gaze.
The poor, miserable face! the restless,
dreary, dring eyes!

very
“sbe is my wife, Monslear le Cure.”
“Yes," 1 sobbed, “I am your wife,
Richard.™

"Dolhrhuritr'kukd. in o whis-
per.
“We hear It," answered Tardif,

an old physician, and feel at home with
discases and contagion. But we cannot
allow you to remaln id this unhealthy vil-
lage; that is out of the guestion. 1 am
come to carry you away, (o spite of this
old cure™

Monsicur Laurentie was listening eag
erly, and watehing De. Senior's lips, as it
he could cateh the meaning of his words
by sight, it not by hearing.

“But where am 1 to go?" 1 asked, 1
bara no money, and cannot get any until
I have written to Melbogy

A0 answy
-

or, cordially. *1 have

iready spoken of your affairs to an old
friend of mine, who is an execllent law-
yer, I am come to offer myself (o you
in place of your guardians on the other
sile of the world.™

I moved a little uearer to Monsicur
Laurentie, and put my hand through h's
arm.  He folded his own thin, brown
hand over it caressingly, and looked down
at we, with something like tears glisten-
ing In his eyes.

“Is it all settled?" he asked, “is mon-
siear come to rob me of my Maglish
daughter? She will go away now to her
own sland, and forget Ville-en-bois and

i | her poor old French father!

“Never! pever™ | answered vehement-
Iy, *1 shall pot forget you as long as |
live. Besides, I mean to come back very

i | often; every year if 1 can. | almost wish

1 could stay here altogether; but you
know that Is impossible, monsicur, s it
oot quite impossible®”

“Quite Impossible!™ he repeated. some-
what sadly, “madame is too rich now:;
she will have many good friends.”

A mrangs, spusmolic smile fitied
across his ghastly face, a look of triumph

fingers tightened over
and T left it passively in thelr

elaap.

“Mine!" he murmured.

“Olivia,” be said, after a long pause,
and in a stronger voice, “you always
spoke the truth to me. This priest and
his follower have been trying to frighten
me into repentance, an if I were an old

“Richard,” T sald, “it is troe”

His lips closed after a cry, and seemed
an It they wonld never open again, He
shut his eyes weariedly. Feebly and fit-
fully eame his gasps for breath, and be
moaned at times. But still his Hogers
held me fast, though the slightest effort
of mine would have set me free. 1 loft
my hand In his cold grasp, and spoke to
him whenever he moaned,

in the
Monsleur Laurentie and
Tnrdif stood at the foot of the bed, look-
ing down upon us both, but I only saw
their shudows falling acroas us. My eyes
were fastened upon the face | should
soon #ee mo more. The little light there
was seemed to be fading away from it,
teaving it all dark and blank.

“Olivia!" he cried, once again, in a
tone of mingled anger and entreaty,

“I am here,” 1 answered, laying my
other bund upon bis, which was at lust
rilaxing its hold und falling away help-
lessly. But where was he? Where was
the volee which half 4 minute ago called
Olivia? Where was the life gone that
had grasped my hand? He had not heard
my answer, or felt wy touch upon his
cold

Tardit lifted me gently from my place
beside him, and carried me away into the
open air, under the overshadowing eaves,

CHAPTER XXIX.

The unbroken monotony of Ville-gn-
bols closed over me agaln. A week has
glided by—a full week. I um sented at
the window of the sxlon, gasping in s
breath of fresh alr—such u cool, balmy
breese as blows over the summer sen
to the cliffs of Bark. Monsienr Laoren-
tie, under the shelter of a buge red um-
brella, is choosing the ripest cluster of
grapes for our supper this evening, All
the street is an still ax st midnight, Sud-
denly there breaks upon us the harsh,
metallic clang of well-shod horse hoofs
upon the stony rondway—the cracking
of a postillion's whip—the clatter of an
approaching carringe,

lerre, who has been basking Idiy un-
der the window, jumps to his fect, shout-
ing, “It is Monsieur the Bishop!" Min-
ima claps her hands snd cries, “The
Prince, Aunt Nelly, the Prince!”

Monsiear Laurentie walks slowly down
to the gate, his cotton umbrella spread
over him like a giant fangos, |t |y cer-
talnly not the Prince; for an elderly,
white-haired man, older than Monsleur
Laurentie, bat with a more Imposing and
stately presence, steps out of (he car
ringe, and they n!gk one nntter with

eat ceremony. ey entered the house
came directly to the sulon. 1 was

my escape by another door, when
Laurentie culled to me,
A Ida friend “Euiﬁ; :udnme," he
sald, “a friend from . Monsleur,
‘this Is my beloved Euglish child,"
: "‘!al.gp oot know who I am, my
doar?™ The English volce and words
o 1 atawered, but
{ t you are come
" "Hhhu-:g. ?ogr.:i;'rei
; id, “I am end's
obm Senior's father. Martin
on. He wished Misy Jo-

“Not one better than you,” | said, “not
one more dear than you. Yes, | am rich:
and 1 have been planning something to do
for Ville-en-bols. Would you like the
church enlarged and beautitied, Monsicur
le Cure?"

“It is large ensugh and fine enough al-
ready,” he answered,

“8hall 1 put some painted windows and
marbie images into it?” 1 asked,

“No, no, madame,” he replied, “let jt
remain us it is during wy short litetfme.”

“I thought s0,” I said, “but 1 believe
I have discovered what Monsiour Je Cure
would approve. It is truly English.
There is no sentiment, no romance sbout
it. Cannot you guess what it ls, my wise
and learned monsienr?"’

“No, no, madame,” he noswered, smil-
ing in spite of his sndness,

“Listen, dear monsiear,” I continu
“If this village Is unhealthy for me, it is
unhealthy for you and your people. [ir.
Martin told Tardif there would ulways be
fever here, as long as there ure no driaing
and 6o pure water. Very well; now [ am
rich 1 shall have it drained, procisely like
the best English towns: and there shall
be a fountain in the middle of the villnge
where all the people can go to draw good
witer, 1 shall come back next year to
see how it bas boen doue. There is my
secret plan for Ville-en-bois,"”

The next morning 1 took u last solitnry
walk till 1 came upon a grave, It wan
my farewell to the wrecked romance of
my married life. Monsleur Laurentle ac.
compnanied us on our journey, s far na
the cross at the entrance to the valley,
He parted with us there; and when 1
stood up In the carriage to look back
once more at him, I saw his black-robed
figure kneeling on the white stepn of the
Calvary, and the sun shining upon his
silvery bead.

- - - L] - L] L]

For the third time I landed in England,
When I set foot upon fts shores first |
was worse than frieudless, with foes of
my own household surrounding me; the
wecond time I wan utterly nlone, in daiiy
terror, in poverty, with o dreary litelong
future stretching before me. Now overy
want of mive was antivipated, every step
directed, as if 1 were a child again, and
my father himself was caring for mae,
How many friends, good and tried and
true, could I count! All the rough puths
were made smooth for me,

I soon learned to laugh at the divmpy
which bad filled me upon my entrapce
Into my new sphere, It would have been
dificult to resist the cordinlity with which
I was adopted into the household, Dr,
Benior treated me as his duughter; Dr,
John was an much at home with me s
it I had been his sister. Minima, (oo, be-
came perfectly reconciled to her pew o=
gition.

I saw little of Martin. He had been
afrald I should feel myself bound to him:
and the very fact that be had onee told
me be loved me had made it more dim-
cult to him to say so u second time, He
would pot bave any love from me as o
duty. If I did not love him filly, with
wy whole heart, choosing him after
knowing others with whom I eould coim-
pare him, he would not receive any lesser
gift from me,

“What will you do, Olivia?" asked Dr,
Jobn one day,

“What cun I do?" I sald,

“Go to bim,” he urged; “he [ alone,
I saw him n moment ago, looking out
ut us from the drawing room window,
God bless himl Olivig, my dear girl, go
to him."

“Oh, Jack!” I erled, “I cannot.”

"1 don't mee why you cannot” he yn:
swered gally. “You are trembling, and
your face goes from white to red, gnd
then white again; but you have not lost

use of your limbs, or your tongue, |¢

*lt to croes the lawn. Come: he Is vhe
bost fellow living, and worth walking a
doren yardy for.”

1 believe 1 should have run away, but 1
heard Minima's volce bebind we, calling
shrilly to Dr, John, and | could not bear
to face him again. Taking my courage
i both hamds, 1 stepped quickly across
the foor, for it 1 had hesitated longer
my beart would have failed me. Scarvely
A womeat had passed since Jack left me,
aad Martin bad not turned bis bead, yet
it seemed an age.

“Martin” | whispered, as | stood close
behind hiw, “bow could you be so toolish
as to send De. Jobn to me?

L] - - - - . -

We were murried as soon as the season
Was over. when Martin's fashionable pa:
tients were all golng away from town,
Ours was u very quiet wedding, for 1 had
6o friends on my side, and Martin's
cousin Julia conld not come, for she had
a baby very young, and Captain Unrey
coull mot leave them. Johauna Uarey
and Minima were my bridesmalds, and
Jack was Martin's QU

On oup m L -

y , stage of our
A Journey was Guernsey, Mar
tin was welcomed with almost a5 much
cathusinsm in St. Peter-port as | had
been in little Ville-en-baols,

My eyes were duzsled with the sun-
shine, and dim with tears, whea | first
caught sight of the little cottage of Tar-
dif, who was stretehing out bis nets on
the stone causeway under the windows
Martin called to bim, and he flung down
his tots and ran to meet us

“We are come to spend the day with
you, Tardit,” | eried, wheo he waa with:
in hearing of my volce,

"It will be a day Crom heaven.” he said,
taking off his fisherman's cap, and look
ing round at the blue sky with its suu-
fleckedd clouds, and the sea with ite scat-
tered isleta,

It was like a duy from heaven. We
watdered about the cliffs, visiting every
spot which was most memorable to either
of us, and Tardit rowed us In his bout
past the entrance of the Gouliot Caves
He wus very quiet, bat be listened to our
free talk together, for | could not think
of good old Tanlit as any strunger; and
be seemed to wateh us both, with & far-
off, faithful, quiet look upon his face
Sowetimes 1 fancied he Jdid wot bear
what we were saying, and again his oyes
would brighten with a sudden gleam, as
it his whole soul and heart shone through
them upon us. It was the last day of our
holiday, for in the morning we should re
turn to Loadon and to work; but it was
such & perfect day as | bad never known
lwefore,

“You are quite happy, Mrs. Martin
Dobree?* said Tardif to me, when we
Were parting from bim,

“I did not know 1 could ever be so hap:
py." | answered,

We saw him to the last moment stand-
ing on the cliff, anl waving his hat o us
high above his head. Now and then
there came a shout across the water, Be-

heard Tardifs voice calllng swid fhe
splashing of the waves:

“Giod be with you, my fricnds. Adieu,
man zelle!™
{The end.)

Favors Showa Its Employes by a New
York Bank,

It seems to be certain that ere long

soul,” will be sent into lmbe, One Inel-
dent to help the cynieal remark tha
Way, suys the New York Times, devel-

“'wﬂ‘ I ansmnc ==

you t}h my arm, it will not be very di.

{ cwsewst im ANGAGE Decanse |
in all cases of lung trouble It Is Impur}
tant for the sulferer to Induige In exer- |
clse by which the chest Is In part filled |
by and emptied of air, for the exerelui
I8 strengthening to the throat, lungs
and muscles of the chest. Reading|
nloud can be practiced by all, and can
be a pleasure and profit to both rudu|
and hearers. In this treatment It In/
recommended that the rending be dellb-'
etate, without belng allowed to drag,|
that the enunclation be clear, the body|
be held in an ensy, ungtrained, upright
position, g0 that the chest shall have
free piny, and that the breathing be as
deep as possible, without undue effort,

Regarded as an Evil In Austria.

As a result of a report submitted to
the Austrian council of agriculture, wot-
ting forth that suits cannot be brought
to recover lowses [n transnctions for the
future delivery of grain, the council has
unanimously declared itself In favor of
prohibiting altogether transactions in |
grain for future dellvery. ‘Tlis fofor |
mation I8 conyveyed In n communion.
tlon to the State Department from
Unlted States Consul Warner at Lelp-
zlg, Germany. Mr. Warner states that
the councll has petitioned the govern.
ment o use Its Influence to Ruppress
thils practice altogether in Austro-Hun-
gary.

Chances Increased.

A boy baby s month old ean expect
but 42 years of life. If, however, lis
lives to b years his chances of Hving
have Increased to 01 years and ¢
months,. =

Regulation of Price of Medlcine,
The price of medlcine In Prussin in
reguluted by the state,

The girls who are awny at achool
will return In a few weeks, with new
Ideas about dolng up thelr halr,

fore we were quite beyond earshot, we

A CORPORATION WITH A SOUL |

the saying, “Corporations have no

DANGER‘)US TOLA[EGI:[_ his son, Mﬂl Grant, for an tnstant.

ROYAL ATTENDANTS MUST COM.
MAND THEIR FEATURES.

Oficer of the Crar Lost 12,000
Year and Migh Position on Account
of Inopportane Mirth-Kaiser Also
Is Touchy In This Regard,

It was awkwand for the Osar's confl.
dential adviser, Baron Enidoff, & few
weeks ago, that be bad not a Quicker
contral over his features, for a laugh
at the wrong moment lost him his high
Position aud £12,000 a year.

While the royal sulte was at Com.
plegue, soon after the arrival, the Caar
was tired, and a little irritable, L
effects of the low 3 PN =

OIThkin mat
¥ on the bighly polished foor,

made & wild attempt to save himself,

and clutehed at one of his attendauts.

He nearly brought himself and his
standby to the ground, but he Just man.
aged to avold a fall, The spectacle was
rather ludicrous, especially in such a
stately personage; and when the rather
irritated monarch turned round he
found his favorite Enidoff Indulging In
% grin of amusement, which be could
0ot suppreas.,

The Czar, who detests levity on atate
occaslons, spoke very sharply to the
culprit, who, next day, was dlsminsed
his post, and relegated to an assistant
secretaryship, with plenty of hard
work to do, and wherein he never sees
the Czar at all. Although wealthy and
of the oldest nobility, the baron dared
uot refuse the minor service, His fop-
mer stipend was £12,000 a year.

But the Kalser, ou the whole, Is the
most dangeérous person to laugh at, or
before, and more than one person has
“done for" himself In this way, So did
the unfortunate Gough Milbanke find
{t—the clever but bluff Scottish colonial
wdministrator. It was he who used to
sommand the Sultan Abon DIn's troops
md manage the Arablan fanances.

The Kalser took Wlm up, four years
R0, a8 n goest, with a view to mak-
Ing use of him In the new “expansion”
polley of the Germar Empire, and had
Jecided to give him a fine position In
the East, to guard German lnterests in
China, at a princely remuneration, of
course. The Kalser seea to these things
himself, and anybody who becomes one
Of his right-hand men Is pretty well set
up for lfe.

At one of the audlences glven him
at Potsdam, Mllbanke was giving the
Emperor the benefit of bis experience
and receiving bis orders, when the Kal-
ser made a rather absurd suggestion
a8 to eastern diplomacy, proposing to
win the confidence of the Japanese and
Kurile Islanders with presents,

Milbanke, bursting Into & guffaw,
asked the Kalser if he thought the
Japanese were Congo niggers, who
could be bought over with a few glass
beads and a flint lock gun? The Kalser
froze at once, wished Milbanke good-
night, and never reopened relations
with him.

The moral is, when you are chatting
with & king don't forget be is a king,

ol dig bim o the ribs. A sthll more
musing case of this kind was the mis-
tke of another Scottish adminlstrator,
uncan McVea, who was, next to Me-
«#avy Brown, of Coren, the most fa-
1ous of “wandering” governors, 8cot-
ind, by the way, supplies 80 per eent
f the world's ploneer ndminlstrators,
s well as Its englnesrs.

MeVen was dealing with that pleas.
nt but touchy wonarch, the King of
‘ortugal, who had proposed to pul the
ather shaky government of the Cope
“erde Islunds Into his bands, to get
hings golng and pull the tinances to-
rether, This would have been a blg
tep, and meant some £25,000 o year to
he famous adventurer; but be had too
aech of what Scotehmen nre supposed
» Inck—sense of humor, At nny rate, it
‘a8 the ruln of the Buest prospect b
ver had.

The king became a little exelted el

“itated ot the varlous common-sense

Jectlons that McVen, knowing what

 was talking about, opposed to some

the monarch’s plans, and though the

ug speiks ndwmirable English as g

ile, when excited It bhecomes a very

Id mizture Indeed. This, fnally, so
orked on McVen's feellngs that he
nlled audibly, with the result that he
as promptly ordered away, and the
ape Verdes still lack a Scottish goy-
mor to look after thelr afalrs,~Lon.
n Answers,

GEN. GRANT AND HI8 FATHER.

Elder Gentleman, Visiting His Bon,
Was Entertained by Gen, Dickle,

On the authority of the late Judge
Dickle, for some time chlef Justice of
Illinois, and durlng the Clvil War chlef
of cavalry under Genernl Grang while
Grant had his bheadquarters at Mem-
phis, the Chlcago Times-Herald tells &
remarkable story. It shows how (en.
eral Grant once fulfilled Lis sense of
honor 1o & matter [n which he belleved
his own father was improperly concern-
ed, without burting his father's feel.
ings.

While at Memphls Grant had ro.
celved word that hls father was
ecoming to visit him. His stafr
might have percelved that the Pros-
pect of thls vt did not please
him, but it passed without comment,
One night very soon before the date set
for bis father's visit, General Grant
summoned General Dickle to bim, and
sald:

“I have nent for you as a personnl
friend. My father Is coming to visit
me, and what I have got to tell you
about that visit 1s not pleasing to me;
but something must be done. Bome of
the money sharks and cotton #specula-
tors have galned an unwarrantabile [p.
fluence over hilin, and he (s really com-
Ing down here to use his Influence over
me to galn favors for them.

“This cannot be. 1 do not wislh to
wound Lis feellngs, 1 do not wish him
to know that I understand the object
of his visit. 1 have prepared & plun of
actlon which 1 wish you to ald me In
carrylng out.” '

He then relleved General Dickie of
duty as commander of the eq valry, nnd
told him to devote himself wholly 1o
Mr. Jesse Orant duving hils stay—io
tuke him to his own tent nnd enterialy

The general's fathor arrivid, and was
vory much pleased to aceept General
Dickle's hospltality, not knowing what
It lnvolvd,

General Dickle entertaloed him most
hospltably, but stuck to him very close.
Iy. If the elder Grant found bimself
alone and hastened to seo iy so, there
he found General Dickle,

Four or ive days pussed, and he had
grlned no opportunity for a private lu.
terview, and no chance to force obe.

For nearly ten days he kept up the
Attempt, but bad to go awny at last
without having sccomplished his er
mod. When he was gone Dickle was
restored to bis cavalry duty. The sub-
Ject was vever agaln referred to be-
tween G but General
| death, told
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They Evideatly MHave g
Treating Thelr Wounds,

That wild blrds and anlmals po
& knowledge of surgery or something
that answers the purpose (s well kuown
to those who are Intimate with thelr
bablts,

An example of this tn small birds was
noted by an amateur naturalist las
winter. He shot a speclinen of the
horned lark. On golng to plek up the
bird he was very much annoyed to find,
48 be thought, that he had shot off ouw
of Its legs. But on closer Inspection it
waa developed that the loss was an old
one, the right leg belng off from the
Jolnt.  The skin seemod to have been
drawn over the end of the stump and
had healed perfectly. The loss of this
leg must have Inconvenlenced the blrd
conslderably while on the ground feed
Ing. but It certalnly did not hinder (s
fying ability, for It was bowling along
In good shape when shot.

That a bied of this size should suryive
theshock and the attendant loss of blood
of such an Injury In nothing short of
marvelous. And there 18 no acocunting
for It, except that they have wotme
means of treating such Injurles,

Aunother case bearing on this wias
that of a three-legged deer on Long sk
ond.  He had been known by his track
for several years before his death
(which, according to report, oecureed
Inst season, although It Is only rumor.
o), and many of the hunters ind made
speclal attempts to kill this buck, The
loan of the Hmb AId ot seem to Intee
fere In any way with his flectness of
foot, for be seemed able to distance the
beat dogs on the Island.

No one seemed to know how he had
lost bils leg, but lost It he had, and any
one with even & crude knowledge of
inatomy must know that without treat.
ment of some kind to stop the flow the
animal would bave bled to death,

It all goes to show, ways the New
York Tiwen, that our feathered and
furred friends of the woods have an of
ficlent Red Cross system of thelr own

Sagacious Cats,

Bouth of Fulton street, In New York
Clty, the cat Is not a pet but & busl-
Less Investment, an lnsurdnce polley
dgalnst the river rats. Yot, wild as
some of these animals are, there Ia
one man, says the Tribune, whom they

weat man,

“I don't know all of them,” he sy
“No man could; and, besldes, there nro
changes all the thoe, Bot If | doo

last eat of them,

“And they're wise: cata nre as wise
A8 wny beast thar Mves,
the block runs to meet me, but they
ate always on thelr good behavior,

“Now, here's a plice where | leave
meat for slx eats. They all follow me
In when 1 glve It to the porter. They
ure the eats that belong here, and all
the rest of the cits ape witlting peace
ably for e th come out, Now, see
those four cats van ahead and Into the
next plaee; they're the ents that belong
there, undd they Hue up to weet me

dom of these ents, Flve mornlugs (0
the week T get nround my beat b
tween seven und elght o'clock, bt on
Haturdnys T am always Inte, and never
reach this block before nine, Well,
on Saturday mornlugs the cats know
that I'm late, and they don't put thelr
hends outslde the doors untll (¢ tncks
only a litle of nine.

“You see there nre calondurs lang
Ing up In every oMee to tell the day of
the week, and cloeks, too, and there's
nothing to hlonder the catw from con.
sulting them. If they don't find ot
that way, how do they know when It's
olue o'clock Baturday mornings

Dowry of Brides.

lu nlmost every country hut Americn
there are restrictive conditions In foree
with regard to the marrlage of narmy
officers. In Russln especially In this
to be found, ar po elrcumstances will
permit the martlage of an ofleer undey
the age of 28, and not even between
that and 28 years, unless the brlde's
dowry 1s & sum suficlent to allow i
to keep his money for his personn] use.
The limit of this dowry Is fixed by
the government,

In the Austro-Hungarian nrmy the
number of officers authorlzed to marry
s Hmlted by a xed proportion fn onely
grade, and  when  these totals nee
renched further marrlages are prohilb.
nted untll vacancles occur In the mar
ried vanks. The Nallan army regula-
tlons fix the limit of a bride's dowry,
but the Inw Is frequently broken, for
It hns been recently  estimnted  thag
only ahout one-elghth of the wmar
ringes have oceurred under the proper
conditions, The other seven-elghths aro
attended with all the Inconvenlencles
of A murrige not recognized by the
elvil law,

In the Billville Districe.

“Who's that thundering down the
road yonder?"
“It's Johnson—coming with his shot.
gun, Run and meet bim half-way ang
tell him that his man's elected!"—A¢.
lIanta Constltution,

To Baleot From,
Bhe—The angels sent me ma two twin
bablen lnst night.
He—Has she plcked out the one she
wants yet?

The more reasons there aro why 5
man shouldl save woney, the Jess likely
he In to save |t

bl there, and above all 1o prevent the

old gentlenan from belng alone with !

You Just naturally bnte to bave some
people “sell you.

regard with approval. That I8 the cal's

know them they all know we, every |

Every cat on |

"Bt that ¢ a small part of the wis |

'SUPPOSE WE SMILE.

HUMOROUS PARAGRAPHS FROM
THE COMIC PAPERS,

| Pleasant lacidents Oeenrring  the
World Over—Saylngs that Are Cheer
ful to OId or Younyg - Funny Heleg
tons that Everybody Will Eujoy.

“John," ahe suldd, “do you think you
ean afford n new gown for me ™

He looked at her sharply,

“Have you orderdd 1Y be asked

“Y“."

"Then," bhe sald, with a slgh of realy:
oatlon, “I can aford "~ Chicago Post.
Amblguous,

Bella~But why did you refuse lilw
If you loved NMwm?
Dora—Well, you wsev, he sald ho
Idn't live without me, and It arousid
fosity !~ Puck,
ntoe and a Promlse,
itee this goods not to

fade

" ]
sell you n
changed color,

l'n-in-!

floes we will
pately  the
Lews,

3

“In your tamlly prominest In (he
{ nelghiborhood ¥

“Well, I guess! My father's In Jall,
me lttle sister broke bher arm, an’ | got
de mumps,”

Glving Him the Turn-Down,
He-Now, don't bother to Lielp we on
with my cont.
Bhe--1's o bother. It'sn pleasure.
Town Toples.

Two Hurry Calls,

Little Freddie Please, Mr, Druggist,
Papa wanis n bottle of lolment, and
mwumma wants a bottle of ching ce
went, right away.

Droggist—All right. What's wrong?

Freddie- Mamma it Papa with the
sugar bowl - HMaltimore American.

His Experience,

Hin  Frieud - Aud You can't get
woheyed wen to consider the mutiee?

The Promoter- No. Money talks, bt
I've found It & mighty poor listener,—
| Puck,
| S

Drew the Line at the Haole.

They were admiring the rattlesnake
10 the zoo, and bad been Inforisd that
It was much In need of Hve puts,

“WIN he swallow n et wholot" ques
Honed one,

“No," growled the keeper, “we have
to tuke ‘em out of the boles firsg. ™
Struy Stories.

| Distinction Defined,
May—Do you (hink one should marry
for love or for money ¥
Chaperon- My dear, love Iy an excuse
| for marrlage, but money Is a Justifion
thon, —Stray Stories.

Faslly Pleused,

[ “Daughter, 8 your husband nrla
| bley"

| “"Well, ma, hie's just exnctly ke pa;
Woen he gets his own way about every
thing he's Just perfectly lovely," ~1lel
| tere Welt,

| lucompetent,

I

Blie (at the railrond stution)-1y this
the burenu of Information?

Clork—Yon, uilus,

Blho—Well, can you tell meo where |
ean buy pink corded silk out o the
blan?

Clerk—1 eannot,

Blie—Well, do you know where Marte
Bmith Hves? I've lost her addvess, 1
Illmlk lier father s In the plekle hust-
nesy,

Clerk—1 don't know,

Bhe—~Well, what do You know? 1'n
have you reportod to the president of
the rond—this very day, so thore|

Froved He Wan an Expert,
Cyellss—You wumt be an oxpert rlider
by this time?
Pedall—=Well,
Kuocked 0 man
to-dany,
Uycliss—Well? I don't moe the polnt,
Pedall-Donw't yout 17 1 hadn't heon
&1 expert rider I should hnve Jout my
nerve and dlumuuulurl.-mru: Hiories,

I rather fancy | am,
down at the cromslug

Not Collaterai,

Bhe—-Why do beople borrow trouble
80 much?

He—-0, beenuse they nevor have to
Put up nny securlty, [ Nuppose,

Ridiculouw,

Cholly—8he called mp o erank,

Mins Pepprey—The Ieal Thatg py.
dlculous, A eeank Iy usually n person
with one Idm.—l‘hllmlelphln Frogs,

Life Not One Grand Bweet Bong,

Parson—Why, John, what ars Jou do-
Ing there?

John—1It be too wot to work, zur,

Parson—Well, I 1t's too wel to work,
why don't you go home?

John—~Well, my old ‘oman, e do
law sol—Punch,

Hin Tum Done,

"“That  missionary,” remorked the
king of the Cannon Ball Eslunds s he
pollshed off the last Fib, “In what 1
would call a Anlshed scholur.”

A Landmark,

Cltiman— Yes, I'll be glad to run out
anid see you sometlme. What's your
i ber?

Subbube—Why—er-the  hounes  (n
REwmphurst wre not numbersd yor

Cltiman ~Well, how will 1 o you?

Subbubs Torn to the left from the
stition, apd walk dovwn the rond until
You come to the second blg puddie. My
house s directly oppostte < Philadel
phin Press ]

The Spelling Fad,
Kind Lady—What s your name, Hitle

Kirl?

Little  Girl-My vame Is  Mome-
Mo y-meo,

Kind Lady-Aud the name of your
dog?

Little Girl-1is name s Fido 1" by
ough!- Columbus Jourunl,

Her Flrst Footbull Game,

She 1t v u rough game, lsn't 1t?

He—Why, yes; but you didi't expect
to wee It sottled by arbiteation, did you?
~1*uck,

Precedent Established.

“What makes you think she will wur-
ry you?t™

“She has married other men,"

Pollte to Thom.

"1 understund thnt potatoes are very
high In price.” sald Gummey,
“1oshould say  they are,” replied

“My boarding house keeper
Is them anything eme Lt
de torre now,"

Bure to Come Down,

B—=Yos, we had quirreled, but |
lotermined to see her,

Divk—How did you munage 117

to may It wan n soclety reporter who
wanted to see her - Phtladelphin Press

In New York,

“In he rich 1

"Merey, no! 1 dot't suppose the poor
wan could serape up more thay two or
threee milllon to save bis e, —Chlcags
Record: Herald,

Her ldea.

Hally Gay- What s your ldea of a
hero?

Dally Swift
any mistlotoe "

A man whao doesn't need
Puck,
Very Appropriate,
“What il he get $300 baok penslon
for®
"Oh, he wus sliot n the back.”~The
Smart Sot

The I‘H;'r.mm-l Bahy,

Bobiby— DIl bie eome from Benven,
mnmmn

Mother- Yes, Roliby,

Bobby— What's the watter; did he
make o much nolse up thers?

The Usunl l'.r.mmhn.
“Whit Is the usual procedure tn mie
rylng no belress

i
r

. - Y.

M1 hivve been kept o the hopse for
three days," sald Feltt, “with i felon
on one of my Nnge,”

“I know n man with fourteen hun-
dreed felons on his honds, angd they do
not bother him mueh,” sald Hatt,

“Fourtesnn  hundred felons on
innds? Who Is hoe''

"The warden at the State privon,”

hin

Brother Dokoy's Philosophy.

In'dis day en thne nobody s ln favor
er gwine ter heaven n g cherryoot er
fire; but some o dom ') go de yuthoer
wity hollerin' for a refeigerntor,

Adnm wuzn't so fond op apples, Do
ttouble wuz his experlence In de frule
business wug Hinlted,

When do devil enlls o someg Folks
dey feels In duty boun' ter put on dey
bes' cloge an return de vigit,

Ef you'd only tiptos sometimos yon
could rench heaven en welte yo titles
clene wid & quitl pen Pam o nngel's
wing,

Ef doy wuz ter lonve hell out do Bibla
what In de worl' would some er do
good folks do fer consolatlon ?—Atlnn.
tn Constitutlon,

Oldest Trado Processos,

The two oldest goctet trado Processes
now o existence ary connlderad to he
the manufuciare of Chinese red, or
vermillon, nud that method of InlnyIng
the burdest steol with gold ang mllver,
which seems to bitve been practiced
At Datinscus sges ago, and s known
only to thoe Syrian smiths ang thelr
pupils even to thik day,

Being dnugliters of Wye, young ladies

are of course partinl to twilight.

Tom—When 1 ealled 1 told the mald l

“Tell the lady bow much you love

/
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