
fellow, tt must have bees a Wow to lose ed by the fair sex, th saying certain-
ly appears to b Justified by th facts.
Now here, however. Is th lufiueuc of
woman felt to greater extent than to

the church organisation, which, beingLER1CAL LIFE
but th cook, so the cook I esllwl In

for a witness, and th marriage cere-

mony I performed ss well as th Pr
sou ran afford to do It In hi mental
uncertainty a to th matter of fee.
II may get from nothing at all P ti
13; th chnuces r that t.!W will bi

considered about th proper flgur by

the groom, who, artr luqulrluiL wh
out perplexity, what th iJf,?

la going to charge, produce lh7f
h had meutally appropriated for th

purpose, sometime lu quarter snd
halve, from two or three pueksls snd
hands It over, eyeing It the while,

though mentally calculating the oiher

uses In which It couhl mow profitably

b employed.
But all other cheering Iniideuis In

the llf of th parson are thrown luto
th shad by 1 revival In bis church.

The Amenities of Existence in the
Parsonage Preaching Is Some-
times the Least of a Minister's
Trying Duties.

everything in one fell swoop. And yet
what more could w have done than what
we did do? To the half of our kingdom
we offered him. but, as you know, he
would none of u!"

I know all that W have discussed
tt a thousand times.

"The fsce Is, Seaton Is leaving Lng and
forever, and he hss a desire, a longing he
cannot subdue, and, I'm sure, a most
nstnral one, to see his old home before
he iroes."

Well?" says Vera, coldly.
Well," in exactly the same tone, with

a little mockery thrown In. "that's the
whole of it. lie wants to get a last look
at the old place before leaviug tt for-

ever. At least, that is how he puts it.
Can he come? that Is the question. I
really think it would be only decent It
you were to drop him a line and ask him

to a certain extent social lu character,
epend on th female member to so

eouriderabl exteut for effectiveness
that be who said. "If It were not fur
woman. Christianity would die out lu

one ceutury," had no little Justifica
tion for his remark. So far as the
female deputation la concerned, It may

have auy business or no business at
all; that I a secondary matter. The
women hav come to talk, and talk
they will, though th heavens fall. The
preacher knows they are comliig-- of

course they could not keep that fact
to themaelves-a- na Is generally pre-

pared for them; the preparation, lu this

1 -- gi:
it would be me most gracetui wing. aij,tle WUuclls aud respect of the deuom-al- l

events." (nation with which he was connected.
An hour later Gnselda drive back to , . ,,, i.,i,..i ,ha ,,i. -- if

touch of nervousness in her tone. "I
you must know it is impossible that we
should stay here any longer. Our uncle,
who was our guardian, ia gone and"
she hss rise to her feet and is looking
at him ia sore distress"! have wanted
to speak to you about It for a long time;
I thought, perhaps, yon would help ns
to find soother home." He can see that
she suffers terribly in having to throw
herself upon his good nature, to openly

that were to fall from his Hps. To the
man of auotber profession, such an
Incident does nut seem excruciatingly
funny, and uot a few would sympa-ths- e

warmly with the uulucky shep-

herd who found himself suddenly In
presence of his sheep without any-

thing to say to them; but to the preach-

er Brother A.'s predicament furnishes
amusement ouly, for h think that
Brother A. should be ready-witte-

enough to go ahead with a few re-

marks, even If his sermon was mil
away on bis study table.

He tinds himself also able to extract
some degree of amusement from even
the petty Impositions that are dally
practiced on bim or his brethren, for

Is a fact that a
preacher is fair game for everybody to

pluck at, ami every day small swindles

the Friars with the coveted not from
Vera to Seaton tn her hand.

(To be continued.)

BREAD 1,800 YEARS OLD.

Lost that Wer Being Baked When
Pompeii Wa Destroyed,

Sufferers from Indigestion are ad
vised to eat stale bread; the staler th Quauclul way, lu almost auy other call-bette- r,

they are told. Thero Is In the' lug than that which they have chosen,
museum at Naples some bread which and that the same amount of work. In
ought to be stale enough for anybody. some other direction, might have made
It was baked one day In August, 79) them independent ty wealthy. Hut a

'

A. D., In one of the curious oven still preacher should not, and, as a rule,
to be aeen at Pompeii. Uoe not preach merely for the sake

A DONATION PAltTY.

66"rf SHOULD Ilk to get a pine
II with a aooil salary." said a

young preacher seek lug an ap-

pointment to an oltl clergyman high lu

the
salary Is your object you had better go

luto any other vocation thau the min-

istry." The old man was right, for
lu looking over the salaries ami

the talents of th men en-

gaged lu clerical work, It la easy to
see that most of tlicm would probably
be able to succeed much better, lu a

It

of the salary attached to the place he
tills. Of course, he wauts a support,
sud a support lu a style commensurate
with that of the people whom ho
serves, but If he expects to make
money out of preaching he Is destined
to be woefully disappointed, for, at the
best, after the year is ended he finds
himself fortunately situated If his bills
are all paid.

During the year he and his wife have
generally one long ceaseless struggle to
make both ends meet, ami often with
Indifferent success. He must be eco-

nomical where other men am liberal;
he must loaru to go without luxuries
and eveu without many things which
by most persons are regarded as ne-

cessities. He must make his old black
coat do duty for season tfter season.

Zt-i- ; Jj row i

A QUIET MA II K1 AGE

nnd bis wife must retrlin her hat to

make It look like new, and make over
her last winter's dress so as to lie de-

cent In the eyes of her husband's peo-

ple, else they will complain, for it Is a
well understood fact that the preacher,
the preacher's wife, his sou. his daugh
ter, his man servant and his maid st-r- -

vaut. If he Is so fortunate as to have
either, and eveu the t i atiircr within
bis gates, are, severally nnd collective- -

ly, the property of the congregation, to

'

IPREQUESTING. A C0XTBIBCTI05.

criticise and gossip about and backbite
and abuse, from the rising of the sun
unto the going down of the same and
a few hours in the evening. All things
considered, therefore, the preacher's
life Is far from merry. Ills fate Is not
more fortunate thau that of the fa
mous Constables in the t l rates or
Penzance, who, after aligning them
selves on the stage In a rank as nearly
straight as an outline sketch of the big
fiddle, with a roar unanimously declare
that:

Takinn one consideration with another,
The policeman's lot is not a nappy one.

Hut the clergyman's life has Its
bright spots here and there, though, It
may be, none of them are very bright,
and there Is no doubt at nil that they
are eutlrety too few. There would
probably nlso a question arise In the
minds of some persons as to what con-

stituted a bright spot, for the hard-worke- d

preacher has so little in his
life to be merry about that he might
be able to find a good deal of enjoy-
ment lu matters over which others
would scratch their heads In a vain
attempt to discover any humor what-
ever. Besides this, his Interest, like
that of most men of every class, cen-

ters largely In bis own profession and
nnd Ills humor

naturally takes the same turn. To
him It seems a good Joke to hear that
Brother A, went to church last Sunday
morning nnd did uot discover tbat he
had left his sermon at home until the
last hymn had been sung before ser-

mon time, the last cougher had cough-
ed his last cough, preliminary to set-

tling into on attitude of attention, and
the entire congregation had prepared
to hear in silence the words of wisdom

More than eighteen centuries, there
fore, have elapsed since It wa drawn
"all hot" and Indigestible from the
oven. So It may claim to be the old-

est bread In the world. You may see
it In a glass case on the upper floor of
th museum. There are several loaves
of It, one still bearing the impress of
the baker's name.

In shape and size they resemble the
small cottage loaves of England, but
not In appearance, for they are as
black as charcoal, which, In fact, they
closely resemble. This was not their
original color, but they have become
carbonized, and If eaten would proba-
bly remind one of charcoal biscuits.
When new they may have weighed
about a couple of pounds each, and
were most likely raised with leaven,
as Is most of the bread tn oriental
countries at the present time.

The popular Idea, that Fotupell was
destroyed by lava Is a fallacious oue.
If a lava stream bad descended upon
the ctty the bread and everything else
In the place would have been utterly
destroyed. Pompeii was really burled
under ashes and fine cinders, called by
the Italians lapltll. On that dreadful
day In August, when the great erup
tion of Vesuvius took place, showers
of fine ashes fell first upon the doomed
city, then showers of lapllll, then more
ashes and more lapllll, until Pompeii
was covered over to a depth In places
of fifteen and even twenty feet

Other comestibles besides the bread
were preserved, and may now be seen
In the same room In the museum. Thers
are various kinds of grain, fruit, vege
tables and even pieces of meat. Most
Interesting Is a dish of walnuts, some
cracked ready for eating, others whole.
Though carbonized, like all the other
eatables, tbey hare preserved their
characteristic wrinkles and lines.

There are 'figs, too, and pears, the
former rather shriveled, as one would
expect after all these years, the tatter
certainly no longer "Juicy." But per-

haps the most Interesting relic In the
room Is a honeycomb, every cell of
which can be distinctly made out. It
Is so well preserved that It Is bard to
realize that the comb Is no longer wax,
nor the honey, honey.

A piece of the comb seems to hare
been cat out, and one can Imaglns
some young Pompellan having helped
himself to It and sitting down to eat
It, when he had to Jump np and fly for
his life. One cannot help wondering
what became of the piece whether the
young fellow took It with him and ate
It as he ran, or whether he left It on

his plate, Intending to return for It

when the eruption was over.

How a Filipino Die.
The general, in a white hat, was

marching In advance of the firing line,

when the discharge of a rifle was heard
In the yard of the house next to the
road, says Harper's Weekly. Several

soldiers rushed Into the yard, but not
In time to prevent two more shots,

which came whizzing In the direction
of the general. At this moment I came
to a break In the hedge, where I could
see what was going on. A young Fili
pino was about thirty yards off. He
was turning this way and that like an
animal at bay, thoroughly frightened.
He had a rifle tn his hand. It after-
ward turnrd out that this rifle was
choked. The soldiers were breaking
down the high hedge to get In. Sudden
ly the Filipino made a run for life. He
got through the hedge some way and
dashed across an open field. Three
shots followed, all of which took effect.
The wounded man turned, ran side
ways a few paces, lay down on the
ground and a second after was dead.

I got a good sight of the whole Inci
dent and so naturally did the Filipino
stretch himself along the ground and
rest bis head upon his arm that I
thought he was shamming. An exam-

ination a minute later proved that he
was dead. There is this difference be-

tween the manner In which American
and Filipino soldiers die the American
falls In a heap and dies hard; the Fil-

ipino stretches himself out, and when
dead la always found In some easy atti-

tude, generally with his head on his
arms. They die the way a wlld.anlmal
dies In Just such a position as one
finds a deer or an antelope which one
has shot In the woods.

CH.vrTER XIX.
Of that night's fatal work th country-aid- e

remains in complete ignorsnc. Of
Mr. Dyssrt's sodden death it hear th
following Diamine with a feeling of
strong curiostty, but with none of regret.
The funeral that take place on the third
day l small, certainly, yet, considering

alt things the dead man'a open hostility
to his neighbors, and the dearth of hos-

pitality that characterised his sojourn
among them larger than might hare
been expected, and at all events select.
Among others Lord Rlversdal attended

out of eompiment, it was supposed, to
Seaton, as he and th old man had never
so much as seen each other's features.

But it was found Impossible to conceal
the existence of Sedley from the two
girls, reytoa had andertakea to give
them a rather careful account of what
had happened; and in truth, when all
was told, he was almost aa much at sea
about it as they were, as the' stranger re
mained a stranger to him. Sediey had
determined to revest the secret hold he
had had on Mr. Dysart to Seaton, think-
ing the Utter would make good his fath-
er's promises.

It Is in the old uisn's private den that
he does this. Going np to the

bureau he, by a subtle touch, un-

locks the secret spring.
The door falls back, the hodden shelve

and their contents lie all unconcealed.
Seising upon a fast yellowing parchment.
Bed ley draws it out, and overcome by
fatigue and excitement, drops npoa his
knees. Eagerly he opens and scans It,
and then holds it out to Dysart.

"Compare that." says he, In a high
tone of triumph, "with the will of your
grandfather, that left all to Gregory Dy-

sart, cutting out the elder son. Compare
It, I say, and you will see that this was
executed three years later than that oth-

erthat other which is now In force, and
has been these twenty years."

Mechanically Dysart takes it. No word
escapes him. Speech, indeed. Is Impossi-
ble to him, so busy Is his mind trying to
take in all the miserable dishonor of th
story that as yet has but the bald oat-lin-

laid before bim.
"No one knew of It but me," says Sed-

ley, feverishly, yet with an undercurrent
of delicious excitement in the recital.
"But me and Groncb. What she made
out of it no one can tell, as the old chap'a
gone, but she's as knowing a file in my
opinion as you'd meet In a day's walk.
You can see our two signature. Eh,
can't you read 'em? We witnessed It.
We alone knew, and he bought us over.
Well, 'twas worth a quid or two; 'tis a
fine old place."

Dysart makes no answer. He has sup-
ported himself against a table near him,
and is gasing blankly, hopelessly, through
the window at the duU landscape outside.
He sees nothing, heeds nothing, tar th
voice of the man who Is spesking.

" Twss felony, mind you, beside th
fact of having to five up the money, and
property, and all, so I knew I could turn
on the screw as tight as 1 liked. But,"
b laughs, "you see, I couuted without
my host. I nerer dreamed the old man
would show fight like that He took it
hardly, my return guess he bettered me
dead, and resented the breath In me
and I shouldn't wonder if, after all these
years, he hsd got to believe the place,
money and everything, was legslly his

"wn
Still Dyssrt says nothing. He has In-

deed withdrawn hia dull eyes from the
scene without, and Is now stsring with
unseeing eyes at the parchment that tells
him how the property was nerer his teth-
er's, but was left to hi uncle, and how
his father suppressed the will, and kept
the property in spite of law and honor,
and all things thst go to give a sweet
aror to man's life on earth. It hsd never

been his father's, all this huge property.
It nerer would be bis. And If not, whose?
.Vera's? He starts as if shot.
; "Is that all?" he asks.

"Well, no. Not quite, lour face says
very politely that you'd be glad to see my
back, but business first, pleasure after-
ward." He grins. "It is as good for us
to come to terms now as later."

"Terms?" repeats Dysart, gazing at
him darkly.

"Ay, why not? Dy think you'll get
out of It scot free?"

Dysart stares st him as if scarcely
comprehending.

"Want time to think it over like your
respected parent?" with a sneer. "Not
for me, my lad. We'll settle now or nev-
er. You see you're In my power, and
I'm not the one to""Sir, I am in no man's power," says
Dysart, calmly. "I trust I never snail
be. This will," striking it with his hand,
"through which my uncle and his daugh-
ter have been been fraudulently" he

ays the word with difficulty "kept out
of their property for so many years, shall
be at once restored to its proper owner."

A yellow tint overspreads Sedley's fae.
As if entirely overcome, he sinks upon a
chair.

"You'll surrender?" he says with a
gasp. "And your father's memory? How
will you like to hear bim branded aa a
common swindler, whom death alone sav-
ed from the law's grip?"

Dysart blanches. Involuntarily he puts
out his band and seise the chair next
him and clings to It as if for support No,
no, .that he could not endure.

"I will give you 500 the day I see
you on board a steamer sailing for Aus-
tralia," says Dysart with dry lips and a
heart that seems dead within him. "I
am now, comparatively speaking, a poor
man," his words coming from him slowly,
mechanically, In a dull, expressionless
way. "I can offer yon no more."

"Double it," says Sedley, "and I'll
Jeave the country

"I haven't it at this moment, but I
dare aay I ahall be able to manage it,"
says Dysart, In the same wornout, indif-
ferent manner. "In the meantime, while
1 try to get It, I shall require of you that
you stay within this house and hold
speech with no one save Crunch."

"Well, I guess I'll chance it," says Sed
ley after a long glance at the young
man's pale, earnest face.

CHAPTER XX.
With th fatal will clasped In his

and. Dysart goes straight to the small
morning room, where he knows he will
be sum to And Vera, Twtlignt is begin
nine to fall, and already the swift herald
of night Is proclaiming the approach of
his king." She start slightly as he comes

In.
"I am sorry to disturb you," says Dy

lan, with an effort at calmness, "but It
was so neceusry that I should come,

"I am glad yon have come. I, too,

was aaxloos to see von," ssys Vera, a

demand hia assistance. "We must leave
this, and at once," says she, stammering
a little, and with a slight miserable break
ia her voice.

"You will not have to look for another
home," says he; "this is your own
house."

"Oh, so!" drawing back with a haughty
gesture; "I have told you it is Impossi
ble. I shall certainly not stay here.

"Aa yon will," qnite as haughtily. "It
will be In your power for the future to re
side exactly where you plesse, but if the
tear of seeing me here is deciding you
against this place, pray be satisfied on
that point; I have no longer the smallest
claim to consider myself master here.

Warned by a change In his manner,
A era looks at him.

"Something has happened?" ah says.
abruptly.

"Yes; something I find it difficult to ex
plain to you.

8tlli he manages to tell her all and to
show her her grandfather's will the will
which hi father had suppressed all these
year.

"But this is horrible r' she says, faint-
ly, when he had finished. "I won't have
itr She throws out her hsuds ss though
in renunciation. "Why should I deprive
you of your home? Give me enough to
live oa elsewhere with Gnselda, but

' ion are quicx to ran into error, says
he, grimly. "I have begged you already
to try to grasp the situation. It is I,
it appears, I who he hesitate, and
after finding it impossible to speak of
hia father, goes on "who have deprived
you of your home. You must see that I
beg," slowly, "that you will not permit
yourself any further foolish discussion
on this subject"

He turns awsy abruptly. There Is
something so solitary, so utterly alone in
his whole air, that without giving her-
self time for thought she springs to her
feet and calls to him.

"Where are you going? To ait alone?
To brood over all this? Oh, do not.
Why." going swiftly to him and standing
before him with downcast lips and trem-
bling fingers and quickened breath, "why
not stsy here with me for a little while
and let na discuss all this together and
try to se a way out of it?"

"My way Is plain before me; it wants
o discussion," says Dysart, resolutely,

refusing to look at her.
"You mean." tremulously, "thst you

will not stayr One whit hand hanging
at her side closes upon a fold of her soft
black gown and crashes It convulsively.

"I mean," in an uncompromising tone,
"thst I fully understand your mistaken
kindness the sacrifice of your inclina-
tion you would make and decline to
profit by it"

"Yon are disingenuous. What yon
really mean la," in a low tone, "that you
will not forgive."

"There is nothing to forgive, save my
presumption."

He opens the door deliberately and
closes it with a firm hand behind him.
Vera, left stsnding thus rsvalierly in the
middle of the room, with the knowledge
full upon her that she hss been slighted,
spurned, her kind Intentions ruthlessly
flung hack upon her, let the quick, pas-
sionate blood rise upward, until it dyes
cheek and brow. She presses her hand
upon her throbbing heart, and then all at
once it cornea to her that she is no long-
er poor, forlorn, but rich, one of the rich-
est commoners ia England. And with
this comes, too, a sense of deeper deso-
lation than she has as yet known. Drop
ping into a chair, she covers her face
with her hands and cries as if her heart
Is broken.

CHAPTER XXI.
Tbrc months hav come and gone.
Great changes hav these three months

brought. - They have unhoused Se-.t-

Dysart and given his inheritance into the
hands, th most unwilling hsnds, of his
cousin. Hands too small to wield so
larg a scepter.

But Mr. Peyton ha nobly come to ber
rescue. It I to mm tost most of the
innovstlons ow their birth. The hand-
some landau, th pony trap, the single
brougham, all hav been bought by him.
He has perfectly reveled tn the choosing
of them, snd has perforce dragged the re
luctant vera up and down to town, aid-

ed manfully by Grlselda, now his wife,
who has slso been reveling, to view the
several carriages, and give her verdict
thereon.

To-da- y I rich tn storm snd rain. The
heavens seem to hav opened. Down
from their watery bom come the heavy
drops, deluging th gsunt shrubberies,
sod beating Into th sodden earth such
presumptuous snemones snd daffodils as
have dared to show thstr fsce. Vera
has Just ensconced herself cosily before
th leaping lire, book In hand, having
resigned all hope of seeing visitors to--
dsy, when the sound of carriage wheels
on the gravel outalde th window, th
echo of a resounding knock, startle her
out of her contemplated repose.

And now there Is a little quick rush
through th hall, a springing step up th
staircase, th rustle of silken skirts in
th ants-roo- beyond, a voice that m.okes
Vera start eagerly to hsr feet, and pres
ently Mrs. Peyton, looking supremely
hsppy, sad, therefor, charming, flings
herself Into her sister s arms.

"Oh, I am too glad to be surprised,"
ssys Vera, fondly.

"You'r an Improvident person," says
Mrs. Peyton, beaming on her from iut
th masses of furs thst clothe her dafnty
form. "Grace telegraphed for us, to help
her with a dinner party that I to come
off so come we did. And, being
so close to you, I frit I should see you
or die."

"It's selfish, I know, but I'm so glad to
hsve yon. Let m take off your fur.
What a delicious coat! You hadn't that
when I was down with you, eh?"

"No. It's s new one. Tom gar it to
m. He s sbsurder tbsn ever. But I
hsven't brsred th elements to talk
about him. It Is about Beaton I want
to tell yon."

"Seaton? To come out such a day aa
this to talk of Beaton! But why? It
must be something very serious," ssys
vers, changing color perceptibly.

"Vera, I cannot help regarding u you
snd ms as Is part criminals. Poor, dear

are perpetrated on him. for no other
reason thau that he Is a preacher. Not
long ago a clergyman of the ctty re-

ceived au luvltatum from a church
elsewhere to preach tor them on an
especial occasion. He read the Inv-

itation with some dismay, as tt said
uot a word about expenses, and he was
not In a position to Incur additional
obligations. After much hesitation, he
finally accepted the luvltntiuu, went at
bis own expense, delivered two ser-

mons, materially aiding the church
which he visited, and returned, and
still heard not a word about bis ex-

penses. A few days later came let
ter with the postmark of the town he
visited, and he opened the missive with
satisfaction, feollug sure that here, at
last, was a check for the fO he had
expended In aid of his brethren. HI

IN THE PARLOR.

expectations were doomed to dlsnp
poiutment, 'or Instead of a check there
was a request for ft contribution to
help furnish the church he had Just
aided to get rid of Its debt. Nobody
would have thimgTit of Imposing lu this
way on anybody but a preacher, but,
then, a preacher Is everybody's man,

and tha fact that lie can not, or as a
rule does not, complain Is taken to
mean that the skluning process Is to
him rather pleasant than otherwise.

From tils general cheerfulness In ad
verslty a great many people have the
Idea tlint the preacher has a compiira
lively easy time; that lie 1ms nothing
to do but to preach, nml lis lie only
preaches twice on Sunday ami a half
hour each time his labors must ncces-

sarlly bo very light. It Is true tlint
If the preacher did nothing but preacb
lie could uot Justly be considered as
overworking himself, but In must t ier
leal situations the preaching forms the
smallest part of the work. There, fur
lnstance.are the meetings of the nllliial
board of the church to he attended
anu i n is or nst-i- r is no simm nor cany
task, The official board, according to
popular superstition, Is suppum-i- l to
transact the minimus of I lie church; t
meet all Its obligations and loolt after
Its Interests. As a mailer if fact, how
ever, while there are some official
boards that do all these llilngs, nml do
them well, the general run of official
boards consider their duly done when
they have talked over a matter for
three hours without saying anything,
nnd have finally adjourned, leaving Dm

whole thing In the bauds of the preach
er. Often, It must be confessed, he Is

lucky when tbey are satisfied with do-

ing this, for not unfrequoiitly It hap
pens that after placing It In bis hands
two or three of them go off and try
to accomplish it In as many different
ways, giving rise to so many minim

II K FOItflOT HIS SERMON.

derstandlngs that the preacher, on con-

templating the muddle, seriously con-

siders with himself the proprietory of
throwing up his Job as the quickest
and easiest way out of the mess.

But If any one supposes that the
preacher does not earn his money, Just
let the unbeliever take bis stand be-

hind the pastor when a female depu-
tation is to have a hearing. Some
one has said this Is the woman's age,
and to Judge from the Influence wield--

Thl. with Its stirring services, tha
busy preparations wad necessary by ,

frequent sermons and exhortations,
naturally dwarf, almost Into luslgnlfl-cauc-

all the other pleasures thst
com within his sphere. A revival
means Increased membership, thl
mean success; success mesus en-

hanced reputation sud probably oppor-

tunities for wliler usefulness, lu
word, th revival Is th eud for which
he labor all the yesr round, ami with
Its attalument Is realised the highest
measure of satisfaction of which the
clerical heart Is capshle,8t. U

THE MAKING OF PEARLS.

Lustrous Osws Ar Only th Tomb
of Worms.

Pearls ar the product of decay. A

French naturalist ssys. lu Cosmo,
that the free pesrls found lu th com-

mon pearl bearing mollusk are Utile
tombs surrounding the bodies of the
marine worms known as distomes dur-

ing a particular stsge of their life,

lu the month of August certain mob
lusks are found having numerous smut)
reddish-yello- point In the spot win-r- e

pearls usually form. Then ticglii the
Imprisonment of the creature. In the
beginning 'the surface of the ulnw"v
Is sprinkled with tiny grain of mr
donate of lime. These grnuiilnt'ons
grow and take the form of crystal
which group and Interlace In different
patterns, and end by forming calcare-
ous deposit around the creature's body,

which can still be distinguished by Its
yellow tint.

The calcareous deposit takes tm pol-

ish and luster; and at this moment the

SOCIABLE.

nucleus of the young pearl Is seen only
as a little black point, which soon dis
appears. The pearl has now a beautiful
luster, and It keeps on growing in con-

tact with the membranous pouch sur-
rounding the calcareous cyst,

The dlstome remains there until the
following summer. At the beginning
of the season the pearl loses Its polish,
decays and falls to pieces. There may
remain only a gelatinous mass, and
these are known a gelatinous pearls.
The parasite then resumes Its active
life, reproduces Its kind, and the young
distomes become In their turn encysted,
forming new pearls,

There ate pearls that escape their
physiological fate, nnd may grow to
larger size because their distomes aro
dead, killed by another parasite, or be-

cause they are sterile.
So the most beautiful pearl Is noth-

ing but the brilliant tomb of a worm.

"Out of the Months of Babe."
Edward Terry tells of a pretty Inci-

dent which occurred during one of bis
tours: "Do you know what I consider
the most glowing tribute I ever re-

ceived? The compliment came from
a child. There was a crowded bouse-- on

Intent audience and humor had, for
the Instant, given place to pathos. You
might bava beard a pin drop, and 1

felt the tension oft the bouse wa at
breaking point. The Intense silence
was broken by a childish voice a girl's

who, turning to her parent, asked lu
a broken voice: 'Father, Is It real?'

Every druggist knows bow to make
something tbat is better, In his judg-
ment, than tome articles that bava
made fortune,

case, commonly amounting to a deter
mination to do whatever they want
done, and to do It quickly, too, with-

out making th slightest objection.
Therefore, when th femlnlu contin
gent marches In with colors flying,

baud playing and bayonets fixed, th

wise preacher stands up, listens to the
reading of the inevitable preamble and
set of resolutions, declare that the
movement has bis cordial support, that
be will do all b can to forward It.

Then there is eveulng at tha church
sociable. The old brother who sits In

the amen corner Is always there; so Is
the graceless young fellow who has
come ror tne sole purpose or inter-
viewing the old brother's daughter. Old
and young and nil other kinds, how-

ever, are, so to speak, run In the same
mould, or more exactly, sr crowded
Into the same rooms, where they en
dure each other's society with as lit
tle show of Impatient- - as could be ex-

pected until the glad hour of parting
comes, cresting an enthusiasm that
can uot b mistaken. Hut whether
tired or not, whether the sociable Is a
success or a failure, the preacher must
stay to th last. The' socluhl would
not be a sociable without hltn, and
even though young and unmarried, he
must pay Just a much attention to old
Brother llirfklns and to old Sister It (T

kins and toRlffklns'duitgliler Peg. as to
the young and Interesting Miss Flora
Io Luce, who with her rich papa and
fnshlouable inniiiiim, looks In on the
meungerle a moment from the door.

But If the sociable Is a delusion and
a snare, what shall tie suit! of the do
nation party? Not all preachers are
compelled to endure this form of Icgnl- -

A C1IUHCU

Ized robbery, but those who are, after
one Infliction, never cense their suppll-- 1

cations to bo delivered from another.
The principle of the donation party Is

Unit of rendering assistance to the
pastor, tlint Is to say, of assuming a
wonderful amount of generosity by
pretending lo mnke him a preseut of
Unit to which he is Justly entitled;
practically, the benefits are mostly on
the other side. The donators bring a
vuiiety of articles, Including many
which the pastor and his family gen-

erally neither need nor want, cat up a
month's supply of provisions, have as
good a time as they can and depart
with sntlslled consciences, believing
that they have discharged a debt and
a duty ot the same time, and, lu addi-

tion, have conferred material benefits
on their beloved shepherd, They are

people; they think they
are doing right.

The city preacher's life Is enlivened
most brightly when there Is a wed-

ding. It Is true be does not derive
much benefit from the occasion, for by
usage Immemorial all wedding fees go
to the preachor's wife, but according
to the Scriptures the preacher and the
preacher's wife are oue, so after all
the fee Is generally expended where It
will equally benefit both. A "swell"
wedding usually brings In a very band-som- e

return for the outlay of brain
force and labor, but there Is another
variety of knot-tyin- g with which every
parson Is more or less familiar that
of the quiet couple who want no show
or parade, but simply want to bo mar-
ried. So they get a license and go to
the preacher's bouse, and lay the ens
before bim. There Is nobody st boms

Mad It Herself.
"Did you dream on Amy's wedding

cake?"
"Mm yes; I thought It was safer to

put it under my pillow and dream on
It than to eat It and have the night-
mare." Philadelphia Bulletin.

Wm No Hlh Prices.
"They say every man has his price."
"Yes; and how dieap one always feels

when he gets sold. Bul-

letin.

The royal crown of Persia, which
dates back to remote ages, is In the
form of a pot of flowers, surmounted
by an uncut ruby the size of a ben's
egg.

The joys of meeting pay the pangs
of absence; else who could beer It.
Howe. - t
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