* SLINGS AND ARROWS
' By HUGH CONWAY.

Awihor of “Catled Back) “Dark Day
L& Famity Aftie» e

“Julian,” bossdd, “in ords: to understand
my action in the matter, you must frst of
all boar inmind the truth which you guesssd
intaitively when first wo mot, Iloved Viola
with all the strength of my uoature. 1 had
lovel bor for yoars, and [ was vull.l.nq in
tho bops that some day she wonld be mina,
It was & bitter blow to return homs and flad
that anothar man was about to marry har.
1t peedod all my power of will to hide my
foelings from ber, and do what [ eould to
insure ber happinos "

He sighod and was silent for awhils,

“However," ho continuel, “sharp as the

was b the time, it is now a thing of
m'put I bave congoored mysalf. My
love now for Viola 15 that of a brother toa
dear wister.  You will believs this, Lor

ainel

I podded. He resumad in a lighter ma n-
mer:

“You I have conquersd ik I think I
mow puur all my love into my books  But
at that time I worshipad hor, [ would
Lave given my lifo to save he: from griel.
Har was to me a command, Hor
smallost mquest an obligation to be dis
charge] atall cont.  Leaving this out of

hor mother confided her to
why 1 did not tall ber I
orosl mysslf to walt until
215 then it was 100 lats,”
| glanced at his face,
Ita expromion was ons of actunl pain, If
Eustaos Grant had conquerel his bopilas
the momory of It was wtill keon,

“Romambar also,” be weant on, "1 mis
trusted you. 1 hesitated long belora I made
up my mind not to interfara. Your ro
mantio suppreston of your froe name and

tion 1 accountable for the mistrust [

t. Holstart with two strong emotions
to sway mo— ove for Viols, and mistrust of
the man who was to marry ber, Do you
underitand

“Yua; but, for marey's saks, lo ms hear
what "

“On Viola's twenty-flrst birthday,"” he

No; L will not give his story in his own
words 1 should be bound to broak it
a boudrel time by the inwortion of my
efncnlatdons anl expressions of  wonder
met, When ended, Jt Jolt ma as completely
o the dark as letore. If 10 cloared Viola
from the sccusation of vulzar infidelity, It
plungod me in tenfold paplexity ai to the
moblvs whica loduexd her (o iy from ma
Thils briofly s what Graut told me; Upon
roaching the solicitor s, according to a
polutin nt, he found that Viola bad ulm;f;
oreived, an! was waltng for him in the
roo Intn whivh T was afterwand shown,
Grani exchangsd o fow words with ber,
fhon wene baek Go Mr. Mook and spoke
nbout details of Lusinsss Everything was
in order and ready for my lospection when
I should arrive; so Grant rejoined my wife,
Ho lind mwuch by wishod to sy to ber, many
quoitions to ask, and, as he hoped, eon-
gratulations Lo offer,

8bo n itrange, absant-minded and
oppriesed.  Ho thought shs must be IIL
Buddenly, to his bawildormant, sho fall at
his foot, and In a passlonate way besought
him to taks bor away at onoo. Take ber
any whore. Hide her from her busband.
Lot bim never know whers she was; never
soe hor ngaln, At once—this moment—
before he arrived, she must go, and leave
no ftracel All this she prayed Grant to
do—bmought It absolutely on her knees.

The man's blood boilsd, Here, a fort-
night after hor marringe, was the woman
whom he loved bogging him, n wild se
oouts, tonave her from her husband. He
could Jumpat obly one conelusfon, 1 had in
nome way mnltrentad her, 1 wasan uiter vils
lain! My wife had found out my trus naturs,
and bor only refuge was flight, Was it for
the man who loved ber to urgs ber return to
what, from bor wild and despairing prayers,
he gathersd must be alwolute miseryl  No,
Bho besought his sid, Lot lim fing pro-
denos to the wind, amd do hor bidding with-
out B why ar wherefore, Thoro was
no tme to spare for questions, Viols
soomnid in an agony of fear. At any mio-
maont my slep wizhe be hoard,  Geant, who
belioved that 1 haed, in the eowro of & few
daye, turned my wite's love into Late, felt
no inclination to show mo suy merey. Ho
radsad Viola, and promised to save hor, Ha
lodd bor out through the door which opansd
to ths outer world, called a cab, placed my
wifv n ity and drove off, without troubl ing
6% to direckion. Her only wish at the
moment wis to avald mesting me.

Ouca withiu the cal, Grant trisd to in-
duce Viola to tulk rationally; to give soma
ronsons Justifying tho rash stap,  His ofs
forts wore unavailing,  All shs would say
was that nover could sho meot me again,
Bho must fly—go far away. If Grant
would not aid ber, she must go alone
Findiog bar wo firm, and not doubting but
that my conduct il brought all this about,
bo consented to do ns whe wished, They
drovs stralght to Charing Cross and took
the first train to Folkestone.  Hore he loft
hor for the night at a quiet hotel, roluryed
fo town, mnde his proparations, and had
tha cnocountor, which 1 have alrealy
doworibad, with ma.  "Lhe next morning, as
my spy luformed me, the fugitivos orossed
to Boulogne, At this point Bustace Grant
finishod his tals, As 1 have said, it in.
croann | mg intonity tenfold, Untidl ths
momont whon Grant made what we both
thoughta dying avowal of his (nnocence,
Viola's Dight admitted of a natural, if
shamoful, explanation, Now that the ele-
ments of falthlnssnoss aml criminal Jove
wore removed the matter was simply in.
explicable.  Eustaco Groant might have
thought, might even now think, that my
fll-srontmant of my wite had foreed hor
m:n my aklo; but I knew belter—asho know

or,

But Grant had not revealod all “Go
oo 1sald) “toll me mora"

T hove told you alillc:n. Julian, 1 havs

the part which, rightly or wrot
Iy, Lactsd. 1 promised uuti!ﬁngymum" W

“Tull me whare she Is, that 1 HAY Won
her, and learn all from ber own lps"

Y800 s with good friends, who love ber.
I oan say no morn."

“'Is shio bappyl Tell mo the truth,*

Ho besitatod, *1 dars not say she ia
happy,” bo answerad; ““Lut 1 balleve she is
un:wpy ne .:I: onn b fn this world,”

cor unsatisfactory nuswoers were simp!
maddoning, / B

“Grantl" Isabl, florcely, “for some reascn
you are concealing the truth from me |
cannob force [t frem you, Until I know it
Teannot say wheihor that reason fs right
or wrong) Lot I will work unsil I tind ous
sverything. But tell ma this: Do you now
bellewve that my wite left me on sccount of
wrongs which Idid her!  Spank!”

Hs mado a panw, T cannot nuswer that
question,” ho sald.  “Doing so would lead
fo othars. 1 bave already sald too much

“You bave answerod 11" I cried tef
umphantly, “You answered it when you
threw that plstol away; you answer it every
time you take my hand—every time you
speak a word of [rlendship to ma"

“8o bo I," be sald, waarily,

“And now, knowing, as you do, all, tell
if you of Viola's leaving me -
who lovel her above the worif—ihe
band who worshiped her; tell ms this?”

I A Waary, worn
ms to my room."
We ed for the night. As
my hand bo ook mwe straight in
“Jalian,” he sail, Yo wiss, and
ark no mors  Loavs this place, anl forgst
Viola. ‘there b no bope.  All this conceal-
mant—all that bas been done—is for your
sake. Good-night
CHAPIER IX
A FAREWELL

I went to my room, and threw mysalf
into a chalr. Here, unill duwn, | sat pus
gling over Grant's wardy and trying to
turn them into a key which migat unlook
sbe socret door which stool hetween my
wife and mysell. My offorts were uselos.
I momed like one surcounded by stons
walls, through which toere waa no escape,
Each way | turnsd, | was mot with some
impervious obstacle

“For my sukal" This concealment was
for my save! I am plunged into despair, [
am told tiofe is no hope Yet all this iy
for wy onnsakel The riddle grew more
and mora difficalt of solution.  Grant coald
donbtless solve it if be cliose, but weald be
do «of

Not he, The next day I onca more at
tacked him. I imoplored, commandod, even
threntoned ; not one word would he speak,
I was on the varge of quarreling with bim;
but as [ fancisd 1t was oniy by his direct or
indirect aid 1 could find Viols, I restrained
my very natural wrath, and on the subjce
Of Viols u sullen silence succosded my use-
ls questions,

I lingered on at the farm long after
Eustace Grant was well enough to dispanss
with my services. Where else could 1 gol
From whom but Grant bad 1 chance of
ascortaining my wile's presont abodel I
must wait unl wateh, A chance word, a
lotter, anything, might put me oo the track
Maoreover, 1 hau n prosentiment that Viola
was not far nway, People, when driven to
Sbeir wits’ end, put n vast amount of faith
In presenciments

Much as 1had lsarned to love him, severa
ns were the Lwinges of remorse still folt for
my murderous act, 1t was all 1ocould do to
force mysolf to beliove that Grant was sin-
gle- bearted in his detormination of kesping
mi In the dark respecting my wife, The
more 80, a8 it was my conviction that,
could 1 once meet her, my pleading
would be sloquent enough to bring her
back to me, 10 begin once more the nappy
life so strangaly cut short, Only let mo see
ber oncs more, tuke Ler by the hand, gags
into ber eyes, eall up the msmory of fhose
fow short days when we were all the world
to vach o' ber; suraiy I must then be told
the truth, and conqu r.

Ouo morning E iitace seemsd distractad
and (1l ut oasa  He answered my questions
absmtly, FPresently be sard: “Do you minl
mnking a short journey for mof

“Cartalnly not. Whuere ol

“l want soveral things not procurable
bere. Wil you go to L'Orisut for mef

HOf course I will. But how sm 1 to get
bhorel  Tha diligence does not run to-dny.”

“Joan could drive you in the light wagon,
but thar would be tedious. T will try nnd
Lorrow a burss,”

I favored the borse. Twenty miles in old
Bonlay's wagon was not a tempting pros
pect,  So the borse was procured, and 1 de-
clded to stay at L'Orient for the night, and
ridy back the next day. My purchases
could Le ssut by diligence,

Grant gave me a list of the articles he
wishad bought. Bwume of them, it struck
ma, momed superfluous and trivial, and ull
might have bean ordered by letter. Then |
mounted and rode along the tableland,
down the hill, through the slespy little vil-
lags, up tha other hill and away on the
dusty road to L) Orlent.

It was a blazing hot day, so hot that 1
blamed myself for not having started on
my ride sithor earlier in the morning or
Inter on, when the power of the sun began
to wanoe, | wondered that Grane had not
au the Iatter course.

b wonder came coupled with another
thought, s thought which made my beart
beat. | remembered how anxious ho had
been that I should maks the journsy to-
duy, and contrasted that anxiety with the
importance of the errand.  Conld it be that
ba was for some purpose sending me out of
the warl | rode slowly on, giving this
question full consideration; and the more 1
considered it the more I lecame convinesd
that my erfand to L'Orlent wax a russ
Having determined this, my mind was at
onee madn up, 1 halted at the next farm.
house, and stating that the horse was lame
lott him in charge of the good people until
Loould send for him. Then rapidiy 1 re
traced my stops, until [ renchod the top of
the ¢liff from which once before 1 had
ghzo | at the bouse which held the man on
whom 1 bal come to wrenk vengennce, |
throw mysell on the turf, and for hours
Kopt my eyos om the house or on the road
which ied to ft.

If saw nothing to gpofirm my suspicions
I could regain my horsn and rids to L Orlont
after nightfall, There would bs m moon,
and 1 could no doubt find my way,

Bo, with eager oyor, | watohed and
watched, until at last Isaw, struggliog up
the hill opposite to me, & earrings, which
must bave passd through Bt Seurin, |
saw it appoar and disappenr, according to
the bonds of the road, thon emergeon to the
table land, and floally stop in frout of the
farmbouss. My heart leaped with dellght

I saw Graal come out anl assist some
dark figures tonlight, 1 saw them enter
the bouss, | saw the carriage and horses
taken to the stables at the baok of the farm,
Then I ross and went to meet what fute had
in atare for me,

I descended the one hill, climbed the
otber, and walked briskly toward the farm.
1 folt atire that the carriage sson by mo had
brought Viola to my temporary homo
Grant knew that she was coming;: hones the
errand on which I had beon sent. I ohafod
at (ho thought of bow nearly I had fallen
into the trap.

About a hundred yards from the houss
Isaw on my left hand, seated on a largs
stone on the odge of the cliff, the form of
woman, My beart boat s violently
l::ﬂat for & moment 1 was forced to stand
'l

Changed as was har dress, nufamiliar hor
attitude, 1 should bave known ber among a
thousand. At last, after an intorval of

two yoars, lsaw Violal She was clothed in

-,
After an interval of two years [ saw Viola,
black —sha, who formerly detested the som.
ber hual She was sitting with her bands
clasped round her kneo; her head bent for

ward in a sad thoughitul atziiude Bhe

coma, what should 1dol Cover
| Coldly demand an

my lovel my
cried, “why do you fly from mel”
Bhe made no reply, but struggled to fres

bersolf,
“Spank] look at me, dearest!” I pleaded,

ing save vhat you love mal”

Bhe looked st mo; her eyes were full of
foar. ‘Lot mo go," she sald hoarsely, “or I
shall disl”

“Novar!" 1uaid, ‘until youn havs told me
all. What doos it mean! What am I to
thinkr

Bhe laughedl wildly. “Think? Think
that [ am fulse to you—that I love another
—that | bate youl But let me go. Julian,
Iot ms go'" P

Her voles sank to piteous entrealy as she
spoke the last words,

“Nover!” Irepoated I wound my arms
round ber, and kissed ber passiooataly. She
trembled in overy fiber of her body, and
when once more bar eyes mat mine, thelook
in them positively frightened wa

Suddenly, by & suprems effort, she tore
barsell from my arms and fal repuly
toward the farm. I was on the point of

uing hor, when & great revulsion of
woling came Lo ma, hat bad I done that
this woman should shrink from my touch—
should regard with dread and horror!
I had lavished love upon har; | was willing
to take her to my arms without s word of
explapation, or an entroaty for on tor
the misery soe had caused ma Yot sbo flad
from mo as if I were soms noxious reptile
However deeply ani blindly a man may
love, thers must be a Hmit to his self-abase-
ment; 50, as | strode into the houss, to find,
not her, but Bustacs Grant, my hsart was
full of black and bitter thoughts against
the woman | loved,

I entored Grant's sitting-room without
eithor knock or warning of any sort, Ha
was seatad, and, apparently, in earnest con-
vorsation with a pale, swest-faced woman,
some fen years his seuior, and who way
dresssd us s Bister of Chlril:{. He starie |
to his feet, and looked at ms like one nston.
lshed.

*You here, Loraine!" be erled

*“You; Idid not get so far as L'Orsnt”

Graot movad toward the door, '"Excuse
wa,* be said; “1 shall bs back in & womsat
This fs my sister.” The lady bowsl, and
smilad pleaantly,

“You are too late Grant," T said, some-
what coldly, “You caunot prevent the
mesting; 10 has takon place."

“Poor girll" he ssid. Then turning to
his slater, lpnkln{rln French, “You had
Letter go and find Viola"”

Bha ross, and left the room. Grant and
I wore alone.

“Welll" bhe said, calmly. *“You bave
swen her ("

**Yeu, in spits of your subter -

“1 actad gﬁ for tha best, r;‘t‘:u only
this morning I knew they were coming.
Bome absurd report of my recent iilnass
bad reached my sister, Not having heard
from me for weeks and weeks, she came to
Isarn the truth”

“Came from wherer

“From Nantea. She i the superior of a
sistorhood there She 19 my half sister
Her mother was a Frenchwoman,"

“But Violal Why is Viola with ber”

‘Hhe has beon in her charge over since
lha‘lo(l you It was to my sister [ took
bor"

A thought cromsed ma.  “Surely,” I said,
“Vigla, & marrisd woman, ean bind herslt
by no vows! 8he s not ono of the sister
bood

“The sistorhood is a purely charitabla
one, Persons can leave it at disoretion,
Vivla has been my sister's guest, thatis ail”

“Grant" 1 said, “1 am now under tha
saws roof as my wife. Bhe shall not leave
it until L know everything. From her lips
I will loarn ths meaning of har conduct.
Go a o send har to ms,”

Ho said nothing. Ha laft ths room, anl
in & fow minutes returned, leading my wife,
Bhbo wank wearily upon a chair, with her fin-
gord nervously moving ona against the
other, 1 had now timo to notice what
changes the two years had made in hor
Bosutiful as she still was, it was not the
girlish boauty which had won my bheart; it
wiis tho sad, swoot boauty of a young wo-
man who has sufforel. Youth was atill
there, but the gayety and exuberancs of
youth were missing. Viola's chook wus
paler than of old; ber figure looked slighter;
altogetber she was more ethurel—mors
fragils looking. For a while she kept her
oyos away from mo; thon, fluding I did not
sponk, she looked at ms Her eyes were
full of tears

“Eustace tells mo you want to speak to
ma," she said.  “Will you not spare me,
Jullan! Iam vory unhappy."

“Unbappy! Spare youl How have you
sparad mel Think what my lifa bas been
from the day you left we—think of it, and
]l‘t]’ me!"

Sho pressod hor hands to her brows, and
I heard her sobbing. I could not bear to
witness her grief. 1 kneeled at her sida

“Viola," I whispered, “tall me all. Lat
me know what black cloud lies batweasa us,
Tell ma why you laft mal’

“I cannot! | cannot!" she walled.

Hoelless of Grant, who was still with vs,
I besought ber, implorad ber to enlighten

or ut least to say that she loveld me
still; that, pow we have mot, we should
part no more. In vaiol ain and agaln
ber lips formed ths and yet frm refusal, At
Inst sho said: “Ask me no move, Jolian; i
ia for your suko that 1 am silent.”

For mysakel Grant's parrot ory! I rose
in bittor anger and turnel to Grant,

“Toll ber," 1 said—"toll this wo who
bears my name, and Who is still my wife,
that nothing can maks lifs more terribls o
me than this concsaiment, Tell her in
what frames of mind | mst you. Bid ber
speak. You have power over her. She
will ligten to you, if not to ma"

“Viola," said Grant, in a steangaly
solemn volos, “be I+ right; Woare wrong
Ho must kmow the truth"

She raised ber while face. “Never—
never!” she moanel

“It must ba," continned Grant “Ha s a
man; andif thers s a burden to be born®,
:'LE" a right to bear ix Hes must know

She stretehod oat har arms Iniploringly,
“Eustace.” sbe gaspad, “think of the
borror! Let him hate my, curis me, go
away and forget mal’

“*He wats bo told," sid Grast, firmly.

Sbe pressy] hor bands to her ayes, and
wiy silent for somy mingter  1swelyd my
hlf!, and noither IPO.I noe mj.
althoagh | saw the tears tricklisg through
ber closed fngera

Peesntly aha spote: “Not unti] T have

E: : not until thy "
Fonn mhto-lm 1hln baisuied

“Tell ma all—I can forgivel Tell me noth- gl

S8T. KILDA.

A Community In Which the Most Primitive
Maoners Still Provall,
The methods by which tha inhabit-
snts of St Kilda were recently com-
to communieate with the main-
land, sending the news of their needy
condition in a little boat cut from a
block of wood, has brought out many
desoriptions of the island. Hirt, as the
patives call it, may be regarded us the
Dltima Thule of the Hebrides. Thbough
s part of North Britain, it is only in
yery clear weather, and then from a
considerable beight, that it can be
sighted like a dim cloud in the waste
of waters beyond. Sallors sometimes
notice it in formless outline on the
horizon. But its cow; he?rnl a bad
utation, and the cautious helmsmun
“Pm its skerries and wave-lashed eliffs
a8 wide a berth as he conveniently ean.
When the skipper out of h's reckoning
hears through the fog & boom of break-
ors, and high above the roar of its
waves the discordantscream of sea
fowl, be instantly sheers from a local-
ity so dangerous. For, romantic though
8t. Kilda may be for fair weather mar-
iners, the Captain who is not desirous
of having an uncomfortablo interview
with Mr. Rothery prefers to leave his
curosity ungratified.
Onee ashore, at the nnl{ landin
lace, the visitor has diffioulty in real-
s'ng the fact that he Is still within the
limits of the realm. The people are
courteous, and though they possess the
usunl Celtic characteristics they are
polike the Highlanders whom be
bas left in Uist or Eigg, or
Harrls or Skye; and even to one
familiar with Gaelic their dialect
resents certain philological difficulties.
lI,'l:e island, which is barely seven miles
in circumference, is surrounded by
beetling cliffs, attaining in some places
a height of twelve hundred feet, and
the moderately level ground fit for
growing & patch or two of oats or po-
tatoes, or capable of aflording grazing
for a few sheep, is extremely seanty,
The huts, some nineteon in number,
are almost prohistoric in structure, the
locks being made of wood and fastened
with 8 wooden key, though so honest
are the people that even Lhis precaution
of e'.vi\imtion is unnecessary. The
population does not number more than
seventy or eighty and has been gradu-
ally decressing since 1897, when it
amounted to one hundred and eighty.
The law is represented by a “cate-
chist," who combines in his person the
functions of minister, schoolmaster and
magistrate, and who, though an ad-
mirable person according to his lights,
rather puritanical in his idens of what
is for his subjects, When Mr.
Sands lived under his jurisdiction. the
thres greatest men in the world,
were, in the opinion of the
St. Kildans, Prince Bismarck. Mr.
Gladstone and Dr. Begg, though it
ought to be remarked that it was only
the eoclesinstical side of their char-
acter that found favor in the
eyes of the islanders, The inhab-
itants were at one time addioted
to playing the jewsharp and to dancing,
and used to greet the coming of the
seafowls with s strange song, calling
to mind the verses with which the
Rhodian Greeks weleomed the return-
ing swallow. All such carnal pleas-
ures are now eschewed. To walk on
Sunday is a s'n; to speak above their
breath an offense against the eanon
law; and, as the worthy minister is, or
was, the only man in possession of a
wiateh, or capable of speaking English,
no one ventures to dispute his dieta
Formerly, the islanders used to dress
in sheepsking and wear shoes made of
the heads and necks of Solan geese.
Nowadays they weave cloth out of the
wool of their dwarf sheep, and manu-
fucture *‘rullions' or moccasins out of
their hides.

Fishing and fowling are slmost their
sole occupations. Men and women
climb the cliffs like goats in search of
the eggs of the sen fowls, on which they
subsist during the winter, and even the
dogs are trained to capture the puffing
and gannets. The women work harder
than the men, undertuking most of the
labor which horses perform elsewhere;
but the men make all the clothes. not
only for themselves; but for the other
gex  also. Children are hard to
rear, and the entire populs-
tion is necessarily intermarried
through and through. There are
nearly twice as many women as men,
and only six surnames in the whole
island, an adjective being  usually
added for the better definition of the
person nddressed, Thos, for example,
thero is Callum Beag (Little Malcolm),
or Donnell Og (Young Donald). Quar-
rels are unknown, in so small & com-
munity everybody belng  mortally
afraid of oftending his neighbors; and
the direction of public affairs is dis-
cussed by a sort of island parliament,
which meets every morning in front of
the cottages. By and by the St Kil-
dans will become extinet. A few have
emigrated, though on the voyage to
Australia they conld only be kept in
perfect health by an occasional meal of
tho rank eggs and dried puflins they
carried with them. They sre, more-
over, greatly attached to the island.
snd are anxious to return to it if a day
or two absent in “Scotland.” The
owner of this lonely spot is a gentle-
man who, by one of those enrious con-
trasts in which civilization delights,
was, until recently, Secretary of the
Science and Art Departmont. Per-
haps—who knowsP—amid the perusal
of the dreary minutes of *my lords”
and the caloulation of “payment by re-
sults” ho mav have sometimes heard
the wavea dashing on distant Dunve-
gan or the seream of the sea mews as
they eireled around his faroff lordship
of St. Kilda. — London Standard,

———————

~In 1851, when Louis Napoleon was
President of France, somo coins were
struck with his head upon them. He

examined them, said they wers all
right, and told the mintmaster to go
ahead with them. A little Iater he no-
tioed & stiM-looking lock of hair over
his temple, such as we call a cow-lick,
and ordered » new drill made. That
was done, but in the meantime twenty-
three of the |Iil‘!m had gone into 0!’1“
culat'on, one of which is said to be in
the possess on of Qusen Vietoria. One
thonsand dollars apieco has been of-
fered for these rare ovins, without
takers

e ———————l L e

NOBLE DANES.

The Cliaracteristios of & Valuable and
Preclous Mace of Dogs.

Just here, where the hurrying throng
is the busiest, & modest little #ign at-
tracts the attention of the passer by.
It represents an English mastifl lying
down waiting for its master. Under
this is the following:

DR, RAFPEPORT, o

Phyaleian and Surgeon for Dog mun?.

Inside the modest office aits & wide-
jawed, gray-bearded, blue-eyed man,

about forty years of age. From the
pictures and trappings that are dis-
played, a visitor would naturally infer
that the occupant was s dog doctor. A
filobe reporter found sue
case when he called there, one day last
week, to find out about the nature of
the so-called Russian blocdhound,

*There is no such thing as a Russinn
bloodhound,” said the Doctor, **What
is eallsd the Siberian or Russian blood-
hound is the same kind ot a dog as the
English bloodbound, only she British
have the better kind of dogs. Like the
Russian fox-terriers, their bloodhounds
are mongrels, part pure blood and part
curs. They frequently get good prices
for them, however—all the way from
one hundred to five hundred dollars—
and it generally happens that the
greatest mongrel brings the biggest

rice. I was born and brought up in

ussis, and have practised in England,
and know what [ am talking about.”

“Do you mean to say,' asked the re-
porter, “that the Czar's dog and Bis-
marck's big dog are mongrels?™

“No, no, no,"" replied the excited
Doctor, gesticulating wildly and fall-
ing into dialict in his anxietys **I zay no
such thing, Ze dog of Bismarck, he
no bloodhound, he much too big for
any bloodhound; he Noble Dane.’

“What kind of s dog is a Noble
Dane? Describe it."

“He is about three and a balf feet
tall and long for his height. Hig hair
is short and smooth and varies in col-
or from white down to mouse color
His ears are not near so long as the
English bloodhound, but his neck is
thicker and stronger, being Iirmlﬂ
placed upon a pair of mammot
shoulders thut look eapable of great
power. He weighs from one hundred
sod twenty-five to two hundred and
twenty-five pounds, usually exceeding
two hundred, making him the largoest
dog in existence."

*How much is a Noble Dane worth?"

“How much is a man worth? How
much will you take for your dearest
friend? My deah sir, the Noble Dane
is priceless. It takes the whole estatos
of & rich nobleman to buy one, and the
biggest King on earth can not aflord to
purchase two. In fact, they can not
be bought. They are keptin perfect
ralaces in the imperial kennels at St
l‘tnmbur . and the Uzar gives them to

owerful Kngs and Princes on whom

@ wishes to bestow marks of his
special favor. Twenty years ago he
gave one to the Sultan, and when that
one died he gave him another. Bis-
marck's famous dog was also a pres-
ent from the same source. The Chan-
cellor thinks more of that dog than he
does of sany luman being on earth,
The dog follows him everywhere he
goes, and has been present at more
momentous discussions regarding na-
tional affars than any living map ex-
cept Bismarck himself,

“In some respects the Noble Dane is
superior to all the breeds of blood-
hounde or any other kind of dog. Most
dogs ¢an be made to like and follow
other people by feeding them and treat-
ing them well, The Noble Dane will
take to one person and follow him all
his life, no matter how much heis
abused and starved or how well other
people use him. The Noble Dane can
not be bought.*'—Hoston Globe

—_— e

HE OBEYED ORDERS.

An Incident Iustrative of the Motropolltan
Reporter’s Cheni,

Each newspaper in New York, of
course, had a big foree at the Grant
funeral. Well, it took so many men
that some of comparatively little ex-
perience had to be given pretty im-
portant assignments.

Among these wos a young man on
the World, who had been in the news.
paper business sbout a month, alto.
gother,  He was told to go to the Fifth
Avenue Hotel in the morning and
never lose sight of the Grant famuly till
night.

Up he went, bright and early, and
stayed till the procession was about to
start. Then he was in a quandary.
He never could keep the Grants in
sight if he went on foot through the
multitude. Besides, it was about six
miles to the park,

A happy idea struck him. Alon
Twenty-third street was a long row o
carriages to be used by the Grants and
prominent people who were stopping
at the hotel. So, very quietly, this
young but enterprising journalist threw
away his cigar, straightened his hat,
and walked out.  He stood & moment
on the steps, and then motioned to the
driver of the best-looking carringe.

Jebu drove up quickly, and the re-
porter got in.

* What number are you?" he asked.

The driver told him.

“Yes: that's right, Now, do you
know where you come inp"

The driver did not

*Wall, you follow the Grant car-
riage that stands by the door now."

he driver supposed it was all right,
naturally, and as soon as the proces-
sion started he pulled in behind Colonel
Fred Grant, Mrs. Sartoris and the
others.

And that fellow rode in state. and
alone, all the wuy to Riverside Purk.
Talk ubout nerve!—N, Y. Cor. Trou

Times.
—t .

—A little school girl asked her
tencher what all the folks meant when
they spoke of “Mrs, Grundy.” “Why,
my dear,” replied the teacher, “hy
‘Mrs. Grundy' they mean the world."
A day or two afterward the same
teacher asked the geo phy class to
which this inhmiloﬁ:u of promise be-
longed“whnt wis meant by the term
“zoue.”" After some hesitation, the
little one spoke up, with a deal of assur.
auce and confidence, “I know, teacher:
its the belt around Mg Gﬂllld]'l‘

walst."'—Ezchange,

to be the|P

—Senators shllmm, E'm i
Hoar are cousine.—XN. ¥, Tripypy
e widom, . il e o
pon's widow, is s vin

ville, Tenn, & At Kug,
—President Richards, of th !
politan Horse Railroad of H:,g:h'
quoted 88 saying, after & study of .'I'_
trie motors, that the day of horees
PM!. i
—dJubal A, Earlyis deseribed wal
venerable appearing man, hjs lw,:
white beard reaching to his wais, wl
his bent figure indicating the rapiq g
vano®of extreme old age.
—M. Pasteur has his theor

iness. “True happiness,™ '{:“I

PERSONAL AND LITERa

sappears to me in “the form of g
of science devoting his days and o
to penctrating the secrots of
and discovering new truths. '

—Parson John Jupur. the fy
golored preacher of Richmond, olaimg
that he bas recently been soliciteg
go to England on a lecturing tour, ug
that a man offered him four hundedg
dollars to deliver his ad lecnu-.‘
“The S8un Do Move," in & Northyy
oity.

—It is said that the wife of P,
Adams contributed largely to the Siyy
papers of her honorable and dig,
guished spouse, and that Mrs,

son was often usefal in moderating gy
temperament of the addresses wiis
her husband wrote during his temy
office.—Chicago Herald, ]
—“Mr. Parnell," sayss writer jy
the Chicago Tribume, *‘is & bachelgy
and lives the simaplest sort of |
lodgings, asa rule taking his dinngy
at & hotel.  His babits are so quiet thy
he and his sister Anna were gnmq‘
the same hotel for weeks without knoy.
ing that they were under one roof,"

—Mre. Baneroft, the wife of thehi.]
torian. is said to be preparing s veh
nme of her reminiscences and e
ences, and as she was a belle at Wagh,
ington sixty vears ago and hay sen the
best Seoplu and places ot home ﬁ

nbroad, she ecan not fail to favor
ublic with an uncommonly interesting
ook,

—An attempthas recenly beenm
in Switzerlund to adopt & uniform Ges
man orthography for that country,
conference wus lnrgely attended |
printers and bookscllers. A propo
tion to adopt the Prussian-Bav
orthography was opposed by the voly
of & large majority, and it was deej
to refer the matter to a conferency of
delegates from all the German states |

—dJohn B. Gough re-appeared on thy
lecture platform at Melrose, Mass,
few evenings ago and introduced hin
self by nxpﬁﬁning the eause of his long|
silence, I appear to-night," he & i
“for the first time in three months, ss
for the first time in my life with aet
of erockery in my mouth. T haw
dreaded greatly appearing befors th|
public, not under false pretenses, b
under false teeth." Reports sy thi
Mr. Gough spoke “‘with ‘all of his o
eloguence and vigor."
-

HUMOROUS.

—They say those artificial eggs o
not bo beaten.— Pittsburgh Chronicle. |

~—Jones must have been pretty ses
aiukhgaing to Europe when he I.hrwl
up his engagement with his girl—!
ngcu t’,'iu'f:':E g {

—Snid an Alabama mother: +Ne
wonld [ call a boy of mine Alias, if
had a hundred to name. Men by
name is allus cuttin' up capers.”

—Papa, what isa loxury? Father
It is something, my son, that we o
do without. Eo;-.r;i('u! boy—What a ln
ury a mosquito must be. —Golden

—From the prompt and safe way
which horse-thieves ars hung out Wi
it looks us if that portion of our
loved country was under the rule of i
hemp-ern.—N. ¥, Ledger.

—A French shopkeeper of Paris
ed his will by this: *I desire my bod
to be placed in the hands of men
scionce, and that it may be carcfuld
disseoted, for I am detormined to kng
the cause of my death.”

—“Why didn't yon come when
rang?" said a Texas Indy to a dome
tie. “Because I didn't heah the bell
“Heroafter when you don't hear
bell you must come and tell me sa

“Yes, mum."" = Toras Siftings. |
s &

|
i
|

—uénerar L. H. segle, of Linco
County, N. C., disd recently, agd
ninety years. Twenty yeuars ago M
laid aside his gpeotacles, having be
visited with his ‘‘second sight," sl
from then to the hour of his death
never had use for his glasses, his ey
sight being clear and keen.— Ballimo
Nun,

PURELY VEGETABLE

| Are You Bilious? &
, 1

¥ oo o purmsdi oy, g B

Bilious Attacks or Disease caused by a &

wrr state of the Liver,
Kansas Crry, Mo, W. R. BERNARD.

Do You Want Good Digestion?

Tangrered | with Pull Stomach, Heod
ache, efe. A neighbor, who hod fakem
Liver Regulator, told me it was o sure cure /¥ ™
tr The first dose | fook relieved w8
weuch, and iy one week's fime | was os umz'
}m;umnmb'namwm
eper speprin,
Ricimonn, Va. . G. CRENSHAW.

Do You Suffer from Constipation!
Testimony of Hinan Wannsn, Chiel-Justiz
Ga.: "1 have uved Simmons Liver Regulatof
Constipation of o}n ﬂﬂl:d“ nm by l: 1:3:::1
i 1 ver, the last
four years, and always with decided benefil®

Have Yon Malaria ?

1 have had ex; with Simmans Liver %
lotor since 1965, and regand it aa the grewte®

medicine of tha {aomars pecw
liar to m%ml“m’.‘ d; gocd o I
cine deserves universal ion,

REV. M. B. WHARTON,
Cor, See'y Scuthern Baplist Theclogics! Semira'®

Safer and Better than Calomel!
T have been subjed to severe spelly of Congest!
g‘ul-bt Liver, and szbu:n in thc :ahil ar:‘;;j‘a
DIM] b L
me Ul:sﬁ:‘: m: four days, L:ely‘; have bet

taking Simmons Liver meiuhi:h r,:::'.:.’..'

Lef, sedthout
ll:uumc:, : ‘f HUGG-

J. H. Zeilin & Co., Philadelphia, P&

PRICE, $1.00.




