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CHAPTER V. sald Louig, with a smile. “But this sub-
A week after his arrival at the chatean, | joot Is not & pleasunt one—is it? Sop-
Louis stood, one morning, on the terrace | pose | try to banish from your memary,

falr cousin, Helen Montaoban,

evidently prepared for a stroll in
amusement, judging from the
sketeh hook he earrfed.

“Away so eatly, Louis?" asked Made

Montauban,

w0, Helen. 1 am going to spend

converse with Dame Nature,
have so sadly neglected sinee |
that 1 scarcely dare look her
. An hour, and perhaps two;
proportion to the variety of the enter

tainment which 1 find.”

“Then, i that is the case,” returned
Helen, in her calm, silver tones—"if that
in the case, we shall hardly see you again
till night fall, You will find no lack of
amusement, as you may declare yourself,
it you have not forgotten your former
vinits hither: though they have been few
enough, 1 confess”

“0, 1 know there is no neighborhood
more beautiful than this in the country,”
responded is. “But as for extending
my wunderings to the borders of the
that wonld oot be quite to my

1 shall be back here before noon:
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tis well And pray, Lonis” she
with impressible carnestness -
“pray do not go too deep into the forest.
your adventure there not sev-

en days since.”
Lightly be touched his lips to her fair
band, und, turning, descended the sloping
th that wound irregularly down the

night,
fancy.
tide."
“Tha
added,

Hast-
she left the spot, and re-eatering the

. chateau, seated herself in the saloon by

& window, at her embroidery, Here, put-
ting the drapery aside, she could observe
the receding figure of her cousin while
pursulng, with slow and thoughttul fin-
gers, her favorife employment, until
Louis had disa

itself in and ont among the cluster-
leaves expanding into lite
touch. The marquis was
In the library among bis books, lost to
the exterior world, and wrapt in learned
had no companion save her
meditations; but they were sufficient
for one like her.
ted to follow the main road
the chateau past the vil-
onward to where it reached the
off into two distinet
of which woand on
and the other skirted it to the
morning's work was before
Turning his sttention to the beay-
of the quiet scenery about him, Louis
then slong the path, to
sketch to the collec-
in his book, remem-
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Rose.
thought of the wish which
her. The cottage
distance yot; he wished to guin
. Perhaps he
raelf seated at thol
already laid out for
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bastened forward. The turn in the
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ered to him through
where the morning
in 80 softly, one of the prettiest
Rose wan looking
hastened to com-
y Yet 8 nearer view
silently as possible, he
u8 to trace her foa-
distinctly, and at the same time to
disturbing ber. Rapidly, aad with
of toueh that did
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tha and he enjoyed it
minutes was he in completing
ien he advanced with a quiet
tt:w-u to the door.

te was as busy with
th her needle, and she
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for the present, the image of this wicked
pian, and we will talk of something rath-
ef pleasaoter. Tell me who and what
this [« my lttle friend.”

He had opened his portfolio and now,
as he spoke, passed to her the sketch
which be had taken fiftoon minutes pre
viously.

She looked at It, and a bright smile
shobe in her hazel eyes.

“Motsienr,” she said, “it is my own lit«
tle home. How faithfully yon have
sketched it!  There Is the mignonette on
the sill; and my pretey ont, asleep by the
box, in the sunshine; and oue edge of
the book-case, which you can see within,
sud which havgs close beside the wig-
dow. You must, then, have drawn this
before 1 saw you—before 1 heard you
coming just now."

“Yes—exactiy;: before you saw me. But
there s something, Rose, which you
seem to consider of less consaguence than
your cat and the mignovette, since you do
not mention it. 1 wooder it you bave
observed it,  Who s it that sits by the
door sewiag? My cousin Helen

“No, monsieur; it ls not your cousin.
You did not mean it for Mademoiselle
Montauban. It is, | think, Rose La-
monte,"

“You are right. It is Rose Lamonte.
Well, Rose, | took this without your
knowledge, therefore, 1 suppose | should
ask your permission to retain it. But 1
do not anticipate a refusal. 1 do not
know that [ shall heed it, if one s given.”

“In that case, monsienr,” returned the

- | young girl, smiling at his frankness—"in

that case, it woulil be useless either to
give or withhold permission. [t is yours,
however, by right. monsiear.”

“Then 1 will keep it  And now, since
the morning is searly gone, 1 think | can
stay no longer. 1 should like to see your
father, Rose; but since he does not come,
I muost wait until another time."

COUNT LOUIS ON A SKETCHING RXOUR-

“I am sure he would like to see you,"
sald Rose. “And now I think of it; he
bade me thank you, in his name, if [
should meet you again, for your interfer
ence In my behalf the other day,”

“I was glad that T happened to be
near, to chastise the scoundrel,” respond.
ed Louls; “and I shall be well udlﬁ-(
If the lesson proved to be one of lasting
serviee,”

And bidding the young girl adien, he
turned from the spot to retrace his home
ward way.

“How pretty she is, how innocent, how
childlike, how charming!” sald Louls,
mentally. “One cannot but be attracted
towards her.” He walked on, weditating
a5 he went.

“And so that ruffian, Gasparde, s
gone,” he said, again. “Good! It will
be worse for him if he comes into the
neighborbood, and attempts to maolest her
again. Poor little HRose—llttle forest
blosson 1™

Suddenly he heard a merry voice whist-
ling sowe light air, at a distance. [t
aroused him from his reverie, Looking
up. be beheld o man dpproaching him,
who was then, perbaps, fifty yards from
him. This man, as woon as Louis lifged
his head, suddenly broke off the livély
air with which he had been nmuosing -
self, and seemed to regard our hero eppy-
estly., Then as suddenly be recommene-
ed whistling, fixed his glanee in tuey up-
on the earth, and, with bead slightly
bent, advanced.

“Who ean it be?" thought the equnt.
“He seems to recoguize me, Aund It
strikes me that he is endenvoring to con.
ceal his featores.”

And such, truly, appeared to be the
case. Yet it was no one whom Louly re-
membered to have seen bufore. "[his man
wiis drossed In the garb usnal to the peas-
ants of the country, in stature of abont
medium rank, and proportionate size. His
features were purtially concealed, as he
beld his head down. But Louls, ag he
came nearer, Was more eurions to behold
them than be would have been if the man
had not eudeavored, with such evident
studiousness, to pass unnoticed,

As they approsched closer to each oth-
er, the young connt eaught a klimpse of
those fentures. He started, with an In-
voluntury exclamution, and stopping
short, lald his hand on the man's arm.

“My friend,” he sald, *you will oblige
me by pausing one mament, 1 desire to

with you."

What If it should be a mistake after
all? Bot no! The man stopped at this
quiet, yet peremptory summons, ceaswl
whistling, and taking off his large hat,
looked Louls in the face, sayiog, renpect-
fully:

“I nee it is nxeless, mansieur lo compte,
Yon are determined to know me.”

“Your own fault—your own fault,”
laughed the count, with an alr of good
humor. For, In this person, he recog-
tilzed the ove who had appeared to bim
In the forest on the night of that memora-
ble attack, to warn and nrm him sgainst
the approuching danger of the way. The
face, well marked by the assistance of the
lightalog then, had been carefully remem-

L} h

“But how la It that you know me so
well, monsleor?' msked the man. “I
searcely Imagined that you would.”

“You must. be sensible, my good
* retarned the count, “that neither
the place, persons nor oceasion wera
those liable to be ensily forgotten. A
man seldom meets such a dozen times In
the course of his lite. Did I not tell you
remember you?"
dnm'km Btill—"

not often forget faces, espe-
with In times of danger.
the remembrance of past
score of & future reckon-

:

|

Ing. Bur you speak s though you Bad
wishidl me (o forget "

"I wis not overdesirous  that  you
should remember it," gnswered the man.

“And why not? You ure uot sorry for
belping me, 1 trost ¥

"N, monsivur; nor utable or vnwilling
either, for that mattor, to help yon ngatn,
it you should gowd help. Aml my faith!
but I oam afrald yon will aced aid most
sorely, If things prospor as they bave be
gun” bhe added, in a lower aud hall-mus
ing totte,

“What do you meant"
connt, not u little pusaled,

“What do T wean, minsienr? Why,
the fact s it would be hard to tell. How
do 1 know what is to happen?™”

“What was that muttering for. thea?
What is your mame? Tell me that It
cannot harm you,™

“It is Jacques Leronx, monslenr.”

“Jacques Leroux!—well, 1 shall remem-
ber now. But come, sit down on this
bank by the roadside a moment. 1 wish
to talk with you"

“Very well, monsieur. Ouly 1 warn
¥ou, you must not ask too many ques
tions, It Is enough that T was incllned
to help you that night. You must oot
inquire too closely into the why auod
wherefere of the secrecy.”

“Let me ask what 1 please, Jacques.
You are not forced to answer, If you do

queriad  the

not like. In the first place, then, how did |

you cowe to koow all about the allair in
which T was engaged ¥

“That, monsieur, Is one of the questions
which | must decline to answer,”

“Why Jdid you concelve so great an ia-
terest ln me—a ut e?

““That 1 cannot tell, unless It was be-
cause | liked your appearance.”

“You bad seen me before, then ¥

“I had seen you before, monsiour."

“Where—when

“It wonld do you no good to know.”

“You are cool, Jacques. 1 see [ shall
guin oo satisfaction frowm you. But, at
least, let me know to what part of the
country you beloag, and whether 1 shall
ever aee you after this™

“1 am not consclons of belonging any-
where o particular, monsleur, though one
may be apt to see we most generally o
this direction. I dare say we shall meet
very often, It you remsin at the chateau
up there"

“You spoke of my needing nssistamecs
at a future day. Do you think it probable
that [ shall?

“1 do not say. Oue may very often

help, you kmow; especlally when
one has enemles. The old fable of the
lion and the mouse is as useful to-day as
ever it wan"

“Where are my ememies? Who are
they ™

“Yon know best, monsieur, whether you
have gained the ill-will of any one.”

“You mean—but no!  What should you
know concerning that? You—"

“I mean, monsieur, to speak In 30 many
plain words, that ugly cousla of pretty
Rose Lamonte—Gasparde, [ should
hardly dare to utter his name aloud, but
I kmow that he is not within earshot by
a long way."

*You do know, then, that he is my en-
emy ™

“As far as jealouny can make him, mon-
sieur. And though he is away mow, it
does not follow that he may mot harm
you some day. He did not faney your
treatment of him the other day. Bat
now, moasieur, [ have lingered here long

I am goiog to see Hugh La.
m“n‘“

“Ah!" exclaimed the count; “then you
know Hugh?"

“Yes, mousieur. I help him sometimes,
in bis gardes. He wants me this morn-
I'“‘“

The young count pursued his way,
thinking, with some curiosity, and not s
little perplexity, of his new segualat-
ance.

*“That accounts for it," he maid to him-
self. “He learned the story from Hugh,
1 suppose, or overheard something. But
I wonder how bhe became acquainted with
the danger which was awaltiog me that
night? However, I suppose | must not
trouble myself about it."

And Jacques pursued his route to the
dwelling of Hugh Lamonte—of his chiet.
For though Loais had no suspicion of It
at present, this man was comcermed,
though In no very important degree, with
the very gang who bad sent out men to
waylay him io the forest. This wan the
secret of his knowledge respecting their
business.

(T'o be continued.)

The Gum-Chewing Cow,

A farmer In Knox County, Mains,
has been saying mean things sbout a
Itockland shipmaster, and Opinlon re-
ports a few, Quoth the farmer: “If I
had a hired man that made such a
plece of work as he did about that cow
of his, I'd send him off!

“Why, he bought a cow of A man
down my way; good critter—nothin’ the
matter with her. But It seems the cap-
tain's wife one day thought the milk
tasted funny, and suggested that
p'r'aps she'd been eatin' spruce boughs;
suld the milk tasted llke spruce. And
what does he do but go out In the pas-
ture to watch the cow, to see what she
dld eat.

“The cow was layln' down, chawin’
her eud, and he went along and run his
finger in her mouth to see what she
was entin’. Then he was mad. He put
i rope on the cow, and started off with
her.

“'Where are you goln'
cow 7' says n nelghbor,

“*‘Goln' to take her back to the feller
that sold her to me. He's cheated me,
and T won't stand !

“The man wanted to know what was
the matter, and he went on to tell
abant It ‘Bhe wasn't eatin’ bonghs,'
he says, ‘she was chewing gum; that's
what's the matter with the milk and
makes it taste ke spruce, And, he
says, ‘that ain't all. Bhe's o addioted
to the habit that she's worn all her
teeth out. Bhe alo't got an upper tooth
In her head. Back she goes, quick!

“Of course the man told him that It
was all nonsense; that cows never had
no upper tecth. But he dido't belleve
n word of It, and went on and had a
tarnal row with the man that sold him
the cow. Guesa he was never aatls-
fled about It."

with the

A Bystem of Baving,

Ascom~Mr, Beetem tells me be al-
ways gets his groceries In big lots,
Says he fnds It more economical,

Sands (the grocer)—0! be knows how
to economl!ze,

Ascum—But how can that be econ-
omleal? The more he gets the more
lie bas to pay for.

Bands—You don't know him., The
more he gets the more he doean’t pay
for,—Philadelphla Press.

No Profit In Tt
Bhe—He's quile a rising young au-
thor. He ‘fu for realtsm, you
know. wr
He—Yes; but he hasn't realized on
bls writings (o any extent,—Phlladel-
phia Record,

LET US ALL LAUGH.

JOKES FROM THE PENS OF VA.
RIVUS HUMORISTA

Pleasant Tocldents Ocourring the
World Over  Saylugs that Are (heer
fal o Vld or Young -Fuuny Selecs
tivus that You Will Eajoy.
“Henry," whispered the bride of two

hours, *you don't regret marrylng wme,

even yet ¥

“No, dartfhg” replled Henty. “Not
even yei!"

Thy tenln sped on, snd she was hap-
py for another flve minutes,

A Little Ruwse,
Mrs. Witherly -1 bought this rug for
the baby to play on
Witherty — Well, don't lot her know it

Dalng His Xhare, ‘
Angry Fatber—~Young man, you are

sitting up too late with my daugh.
ter.  Last night | beand you kissing
her,

Caperton—Well, sir,
Rgot to,

some one has

No Tittea

Willle Winterman
marey tme?
Mamle Montana - Why, how perfocts

And so you won't

Iy ritteulons you are, Willle,
you're nothing but an American.

Why,

Mhy It Tasted Mitter,

A physielnn had oceaslon to preseribe
Quinine to a patlent, an elderly lady
who was not used to wodern ways of
Adwmlalstering mediclne. The quinine
was ordered ln capsiles—twelve, ench
coutalning four grains. About a woek
later the doctor was called to attend a
daughter of the old lady, and be no-
ticed what he supposed were the qul-
nine capsules he had preseribed. Turn.
Ing to the mother, be asked why she
bad oot taken the medicine.

“Bure, doctor, do you mean that bt
ter powder? Yes, 1 took It. but bad
bard work getting It out of those little
glass things It was put up lo"—Phils-
delphia Ledger.

Freased,
“Why, how rumpled your shirt walst
ls, Edith!"
“Dear me! and It has only Just been
preased, too.”
Edith was quite an self.possessed as
ever. But 8t. John colored deeply.

Fhe Knew Him,
He—When 4ld you beglu to suspect
I wan In love with you?
Bhe—The day you told me I eould
have anything I wanted on the bill of
fare.

Important to Young Men.

A girl would mther huve a  half
pound of 40-cent eandy In a fancy box
with & red ribbon round It than a
pound of 8-cent candy In n paper bag.
~Bowerville Journal,

A Common Aflliction,
“How's he fixed?'
"Oh, he baa the usual strawberry ap-
petite and prune Income.”"—Puck,

Wounld Fix It,

Miss Matllda—Your company s dis
tasteful to me.

Corporal Plnhead—Then I'll reslgn
from it. I don't like being & soldler,
ADyway.

Expensive Luxuriss
Venn Hitone—Will you kewp your
promise and realgn from your club Just
42 5000 as [ become your wife?
Cal U, Mette—I'll have to, Couldn't
alford both, you know.

All Beraps.

Pete—Day tell me dat bully was al-
ways coming around here looking for
scraps. DId yo' accommodate him?

Bam—Bhould say so, Ab hit Mm
wid a bowl ob bash,

The Noxt Beot Thing.
“Polehunter talks about making aa
Arctie trip in an antomobile.”
“Why, couldn't reach the pole
mz 'l’-“
“No, but he could come back and
tell how he dida't”

Behind the Scemes,

Bweet Binger—The tragedian says in
coming through the Rockies on & train
last winter he couldn't see out of the
windows.

Boubrette—Terrible smowstorm, 1
guess.

Bweet Hinger—Box car, more llkaly,

Bad in Bight
Count Vacum—Ah, eot sesms sat zeo
rich American girls are getting searcer
and scarcer for us,
Count Dodo—Yes, monsieur, all ze
‘get-rich-quick’ concerns are recelving
bard blows In America

| Time ta Run.
Sandy-<Why are yer running so fast,
pard?
Cloders—Dere's a lyuchin® mob be
hind me,
| Sandy-Dey dou't want to lyneh yer,
| Qo dey?
Cluders—No,  but  dey  want  dis
clothesdine 1'm wearln ns suspenders
fer de rope.

Echeme That Falled,

“Say," exclalmed the man In a
bomrse whisper, as he met his wife at
Wie depot, “didn't | telegraph you not
to Lring your mothery*

“You." nuswered sho, “but she open-
od the message aud inslsted on coming
alotig to luvestigate"—Ullengo Dally
Nows,

A Uange of Opinlon,

“So they nuwed a clgar after you?'

“Yea" auswered the sportlog man,
In a dublous tone

“Quite & compliment”

"I thonght so till | smoked one of
the clgars. Then I concluded It was a
el ™

Femiuine Charity,

He - Mlss Elderlelgh certulnly has
Yery expressive fuce
She-Yes, Indeed,

money can buy,

One of Many,
Rubberton—Did Jones dle without a
will
br. Quackem—No, Indesd He dled
very wuch against uls will,

Terrible to Contemplate.

LaMontt--1 wes some one has Invent-
od & projectile In the shape of & clgar
that will aunihilate au army.

LaMoyne—You don't sny!
they made It In the shape of a raclug
automobile It would Kl twice
wany,

Qnlte Auother Matter,

“"Before [ glve you my suawer,” sald
the Buffy-halred summer givl, “1 would
Hke to kuow If you are In a position
to keep me In the style to which 1 bave
always been secustomed,”

“Lf the styles dou't chunge too often
I am” replled the wise youth, “Other.
Wike the odds are lo favor of my golug
broke."

A Bevere Teat,

Her Father (protestingly)—You wish
to marry my daughter, eh? Why, she
has only Just graduated!

Sultor (maguanimously)—1 kuow it!
And yet I love hert—Puck.

A Comparison,

Stout Man—Hulle! You look as If
you hud been riding on a barrel.

Bow-Legged Man—You look as If you
had swallowed one.

He Was a Hude Man,

“John," sald the young wife who
prides bersolf on belng sensible right
up to the lmit, “Just notice bow eany-
ftitng wy new shoes are,"

“You, | see,” answered John,

“And Jubn,” she contloued, “do you
know why | slways get my shoes so
large?"

O replled the uogallant other
half of the aketch, "1 suppose It's be
tause you have such big feet"

Her Only Comment,

"Nevertheless, my desr,” snid the
mascullne portlon of the combine,
“there are & number of wen o the
world who are my mental Inferlors.”

“John," rejolnd the wife of his
bosom us sbie looked him square In the
eye, “you were always n confirmed
eynle”

Out st First.

“8ir," began the youug man, I came
to ask your daughter's band In mar-
riage. 1 fuel that I wm not worthy of
her, but—"

“Young man" Interrupted the stern
parent, “I fully ngree with you on that
point, and there In nothing further to
he sald on the subject, Good-evening,
.”‘ll

Bervants,
First Housewlfe--Bome days [ undo
about everything the servant does.
Becond Housewife—Gruclous! How
do you dare?

ot Draft,

Mahoole—Aln't yex th' wan that
towld me ulver to dhrink wather wid:
out bollin'?

Physiclan—Yes, sir,

Mahoole—Thin O1 hov a molnd to
murther yo. Of dhrank bolled wather
awn alinost burned me mouth off,

People Eat Less Broad.
“Well, how's buslness?" asked a re
porter of a wholesale four agent.
“You would be surpriscd” he re
plied, "to kvow that In the time of
{::m prosperity we are selling less
than n bard times, From 1808
to 1808 I sold more flour tham ever be-
fore or since. Business la thriving In
many lines, but the country s too pros-
perous for the flour men aud the bak-
mﬂ
“Why la It? Bimply because the peo-
ple bave money emough to buy other
things than bread. When the country

~—Washington Star,

Power Used In Plano-Playing.
One playing on the plano the muale
for three wougs exerts emough force to
raise 1,000 pounda,

Many of man's mistakes are the re
sult of his letting desire get u strungle

haold on duty,

It's the very best!

I bet If|

—
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W, J. Lamplon, the humorous versi
fer, wrote to & man who had dsked
him for his photograph:
Boy-—1 send you the photograph for
which you ask, It Is such & goud
HUkeness that 1t burts"”

When the late “Tom" Ochlltres first
started out In life he went lute the
practice of law with his father. “Well,
Tom," the senlor partner is sall to
have remarked, “what sbhall we style
the firm ¥ Whereupon Tom Immed!
ately suggested: “Why pot Thomas
P Ochlltrwe & Father?”

To explaln why his tip had proved
0 poor, B commercinl traveler ohoe
write o long neconnt of how the weath
o had affected business In the terrl
tory In which he bad traveled. lu
due tlie he recelvind this reply from
Wis trm: “We got our weather reporia
from Washington.  Don't seid us any
wore; what we wanut Is orders”

It Is wald that Mark Twaln was
standlug o n crowded street car, bang
g to n sienp, the other day. As the
enr swung around a corner the strap
hroke, dumping him luto the lap of a
welldressed  woman,  The humorist
arose and beawed. “Madam,"” sald be,
“thin Is the first thme the sireet car
| company ever couferred & favor on
we."

A strange atory comes from China
of a remwrkable operation for append}
cltls performed by Mra. Willlam I
Lognn, wife of & medical wisslonary
o China.  When living In the far In.
terlor of that vast country, 80O miles
from the nearest doctor, her husband
wis siricken with appenddcitie.  Dr
| Logan saw that his only chance of re-
covery lay ln an operation which he
askked his wife to perfortn according
o ionstructions which he gave hor, A
wore appalling posltion for a human
being to be placed In could scarcely
be lmaglusd, but this herole wotman,
who, might, perhaps, have screamed I
& mouse had run over her feet, placed
ler husband under an anesthetle, and
| With ber nnakllled hand successfully
mmoved his appendix.  Afterward,
when he had rallled suficiently to be
moved, she took hlm 800 milles by
wigon and mll to & physlclan, who
completed Lthe cure.

A farmer named B4 Armstrong was
driving & bunch of cattle along the
road near Balloaa the other day, when
a couple of automoblle enthuslasts
came tearing along at a tremendous
speed.  Armstrong feared that his eat-
tle would become frightened and stam.
pede, 8o he held up his hand and asked
the nutomobilists to walt until be could
g9t his herd in ahape. The men only
laughed at blm, and contlnued golng
at full speed, defying Armstrong to
enteh them. He applled the spurs 1o
lils horse, took down bls rista frow the
saddle, and was swinglug the loap
preparatory to landing 1t over thelr
| hoada, when the cournge of the occn-
pints of the car waned, and the ma-
Chle was brought to a sudden stop
The drivers walted patiently while the
cattleman drove his herd to one side
of the road, and, aftor thanking them
Kindly, he allowed them to pass, with
out even s moch as referring to the
ugly disposition they bhad shown un.
til ho had forced thom to walt

T

BOME FACTS ABOUT MONEY.

Place that Wealth Plays In Fictlon
and ia Real Life Mistory,

These are atrange times In the ae
cumulation of fortulies -stranger than
any fictlon could ever have made
them. Thiuk of it fur n momeni! An-
diew Carnegle, a ennny lttle Seoteh
boy, camo to thls unknown laod a few
doendes ago bare-footed and last year
offered to settle the Venezuelan im-
brogllo between Germany, England,
France und Italy and the Bouth Amer-
lenn republic by loanlng Venezusn
the entire sum of thewe Internationsl
delitn,  And yet a fortune so huge as
to permit of suech offors I8 nn nothing
to the power of snother man,  Mr,
Hockefeller, personnlly a qulet Amer!
eant eltlzen from Clevoland, & slmple
liver, with a few hablts of luxury,
could enslly buy halt & dozen of the
Independent  kingdoms of Europe;
could without feellng It o any great
exteut In his pocketbiook tnke up the
detits of all the republics of Central
nnd Bouth Amerlea.

Agaln, In 1844, Alexander Dumas
published a book enlled “The Count of
Monte Cristo,” the basls of which s
the fabulous wealth of an (ndividual,
The count finds n cave full of almost
priceless Jewels. e buys men's Hven;
he spends money everywhere; he
comes to Parls with a notles from bia
Itallan bankera glviug bim unlimlted
eredit on & Paris bank. There Is no
limit on what he ¢an draw from M.
Danglers. It 1s entirely unprecedent-
ed. Nothing like It was ever known
bofore. e draws 5,000,000 francs
apd rulns the banker and still haw no
complaint from his Roman house, He
rights wrongs; he saves more lves;
he punishes the gullty by the use of
unlimited wealth. And then by and
by he lenves Maximilian on the Island
of Monte Cristo with his bride and
satls away. As Maximillan sees his
ship disappear on the horlzon he finds
Monte Cristo's will leaving him his
whole fortune, This fortune, Dumas
wuggests In two or thres places, was
100,000,000 francs—$§20,000,000. It I
the greatest private fortuns the
Frenchman could econcelve of In 1844
~It s conalderably less than tha In.
comae of Jotn D. Rockefeller In 1008,

Bo you might run on If It did not
tire the braln to concelve more. But,
mont remarkable of all, this one In-
dividual made his unprecedented
wealth with his own bralns.—Harper's
Weckly.

DUTIES OF THE CARDINAL.

High Chureh Digmitaries Must Nave
Soms Exceptional Qualities,

The title of cardinal makes ita first
appearance In history In the fourth
century, and church authorities de-
clare that the name means “princl.
pal”" and that It is also derived from
the Latin “ecardo,” the hinge or pivot

of u doar, lu the eurly daya certatn

“My Lwoar |

kot wn curdisals, and the title of
cardinnl was  sowethives glven (he
chilef pastors that directed them, Te
thin Quy the canobs of the cathedrals
of Milan, Ravenun, Salerpo, Nuplen,
Uretions, Colpostelln aud Barf weas
wentlet robes whlle officiating s the
sunctunry. Pope Plos V. ordered them
to relliguish the Uile of cardinal that
was glven them “by courtesy,” though
they retain thelr robes.

It In n remarkable fact that, though
the oflee of cardivals Is the bighest
i the gift of the church next to that
of ponti, 1t muy be bestowed on any
member of the Catholle cburch, luy-
wian or clerte, Tt does not require that
W oman sball hoave spent bls years In
the priesthood or that he should bave
worny the robes of bishop.  Cardingl
Antonelll, whose opposition to Pope
Leo at one time attracted the atten
tlon of the whole world, wus appoint-
ed while he was yol & lay member
of the church.  But onee the beretta
and enlotta are bestowed It In obll
watary for the rediplent to take holy
orders within a certaln pertind of thine.

I rapk ot court the enrdinal, wheth.
er be be dedcon, priest or bishop, s
eiqunl to a pringe of the blood, And
thils Is one of the things that glve to
the diplomacy of the church much of
ita power. The represcutatives of the
Pope at the courts of Austria and
Hpaln and at Parls hold grave politl-
ol powers and thelr advice ls sought
nlike by the rulers of the patiops and
the lenders of the parllsmentary pars
ties, The Interests of the church In
these countries are so great that the
cardinals appotuted to represont Rome
are nmong the best Informed and wost
astute dignitaries at the command of
the Pope.

At Rome vartous dutles fall to the
lot of the cardinmls, Most of them
hold posts at the head of the varlous
congregntions or bureaus o the ad.
ministration of church afulry. Bo Im-
portant and Bonorsble are the loter
oats connlgued to these ponts that they
wre eagerly sought for by the most
powerful families 1n the church and
the conduct of & congregation Involves
executlve capacily of the highest or
der.

The congregations are the consiaste-
rinl, for the reunion of dissenting
churches, and the inquisition of hely
offico, over which the holy father him-
self presldes. Then come the congre
gntion of bhishops and regulars, of the
councll, the propaganda, the Index, of
rites, of studies and the sacre pent-
tentern. ~ Hrooklyn Eagle.

Book Lover la Sulll Dased.

A uew woman had Just moved Inte
the nelghborhood. Hhe was of the dis
tnet Hternry type. Hooks wers her
habby.

Her nelghbors called. One of them
o particular nesmed to desire to make
an lmprossion. Hhe professed ap ene
thusinsm for new books aud borrowesd
severnl, The books were returned
within a fow days, but always with.
out comment as to thelr contents, yery
much (o the disappointment of the
lender,

Book after book was borrowed and
returned with the same result, Flo.
ally, after two or three weeks, when
the ambitious nelghbor called again,
A new iorocco-bound Hible was lying
ou the parlor stand. The nelghbor
picked It up and glanced through it

“I belleve I'd ko this,” was the
remark, the snime as usual,

"Well take 16" sald the obliging
new nelghbor, “and when you funlsh
It let me koow how you ke It" she
wdded, with the slightest twinkle In
hur eyo and a shade of susplclon in her
volee,

The horrower hesltated for & mo:
ment, took the book, und was gone
with It for over & week,

Flonlly she returned with it, Iald it
where sho hnd found it, nnd, thanking
her obliglug friend, staited 1o go with-
out w word further,

“Well, how did you like LY ealled
the book lover after the other's re
ireating fgure,

“O, T don't know," waw returned;
YIts good 1o places. But e does ol
Iy get her ln the end, don't het'*

The book lover Is silll daged.

Named ARer Depow.

“There s a town ln western Now
York," suys Chuunicey M. Depew, “that
bears my name, and iu this town some
persous by boring tapped a natural
gon well, nnd thereupon formed “The
Depow Natural Gas  Company, Lim.
Ited.” ’

“Mr. Choate and 1 mot shortly after
this ou u public oconslon, when both
were set down for speeches, He had
the last word, After dealing with oth-
or mafters, ho drow from his pooket
the prospectus of the gan company and
read it. Then he looked the company
over, looked at me, and, reading the
title at the liead of the prospectus,
querled with qulet emphaals, ‘Why
lnited? "-~Hoston Post,

Bllonved by the Glare.

Hetty Green recently bought a pan
rot of a bird fancler who warranted
the bird to be m splendid talker, bnt
Mrs, Green found after some months
that it never made a sound approach-
Ing the semblance of n word. Bhe
enlled on the bird fancler and demand.
ed an explnnation.

"Well, ma'am,” sald that worthy,
“that there bird was brought up in my
bunible home, and I expect when It
went to your residence and saw all
the beautiful, luxurious surroundings,
It was struck dumb with surprise, 1
daro may It won't ever talk agaln, but
that nin't oo ways my fault, so I can't
tike It back" y

Why He Bat Down,

Maude Adams says that while st
tending a performance in the Palace
Theater, London, a young dude
ed on standiug up In the pit, to the
grent annoyance of those behind him,

Augry shouts of “8it down!" **Iyen
m oull” ete,, were ralsed, but he still
peraiated In keoping hin position, At
Inst n cockney in the gallery cried out
In n volce of aympathy:

“Let 'im alone; he's only a poor tale
lor vesting 'tmwelf.”

The dude sat down Instantly,

. It In usually the ldlot who rocks the "

bout that lives to regret IL
Thiori 18 1o onrtHly hape for the wan

, Whe bonsts of Lls folluies,

.
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