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CHAPITER XV.—{Cantinued.)

“Oh, Mabel, my poor dear!" And All-
rot knelt down by her., She bhad not
noticed how helplessty the Ieft nrm bhung
down, and how Misie would not let hey
tonch it.

“It T8 all brolsed and eut,” whe waid, |
her forehead contracting heavily with |
pinin.  *““The doctor must seo it presently,
when he bhas fuished in the other roowm;
not now, Oh, Alison, where are you
going? You shall not dizturh them, What
does it matter? 1If only——" Buat hemw
her fast whitening lips cefused to wtter
her fear.

“Let me go, darling.” returned Alison,
anxious!y: "I will not disturh them, you
may quite truost me."  Awnd witbhout wail-
lng for Mabel's answer she slipped away.

As she entered the dressing room. the
stranget, a durk, grave-lodking  young
man, came out of her father's room. He
listened to Alison's account, and promised
to attend to ber slaler as soon us possl
ble,

“We must finleh the sxamination.” he
said, dismissing her, “but | will come
as goon as 1 can. [ thought there was
something wrong, bat she deceived us by
hiding her arm onder her mantle. She
was brulsed, that was all, she told s
Kerp her quiet, and 1 will be with you
direetly.”

Missie wa= leaning bark in ber chair,
with her eyes closed, but as Allson en-
tered she opened them full on her sister,
and the blank miserable look in them con-
vinoed Alison that she was dreading the
worst,

“Po nat

stPosenessRne,

look so, Muabel dacling,” =he
miid, kissing her softly. *“Indeed we do
not know: they have toll me nothing.
Idear papa is in God's hands; we must
loave him there, and hope for the best.”

A low groan broke from Mabel's lips.

“Oh, it is easy for you: eéven if the
worst comes, you can bear it; you have
nothing with which to reprosch yourself,
If he dies, 1 abull bave killed him. How
am I to go on living, and know that?”
And here she burst out into hoarse soba

“Muobel, my poor dear, oh! how am | to
comfort you?" exclaimid Alison, wunabie
to restrain ber own tears at the sight of
her sister's nnguish

“You can not comfort me” returned
the unhappy girl.  “What is the pain of
my broken arm and my bruises compared
to what 1 shall feel If he dies, and I
am not able even to fell him that 1 am
sorry for my deceit nnd disobedience? and
1 would not say so, because he was angry.
Oh, papa, papa. and 1 loved you so!"
And the poor child hid her face on All-
son's shouldsr. It seemed a relief to her
to pour out her feelings. [e had been
so angry, snd she would vot own herself
in the wrong, and then the horrible acci-
dent had happened., and she thonght at
first her father was killed. “When they
said he was slive, nod they must bring
him home, and see what could be done, I
thought T would not add to the trouble,
and so I mannged to hide my broken
arm,” But here she broke off, as Mr,
Cameron entered the room.

“Papn?" she said, faintly, as he came
up ta her.

“Hix consciousness i=
shall know

returning ; we
wore to-morrow. It i not
the bhead. ns we feared,” he said, evas-
fvely; “bot now | must look at your
arm, plense. Your friend Dr. Greenwood
will be here directly, and we will soon
put it right.” But, in spite of his cheer
ful words, “Poor child " came pityingly
from his lips as the hiackened shoulder
was revesled to hisn view. Missie must
have suffered exquisite pain during the
drive home. The arm was broken, and
the shoulder dislocated, nnd the bruised
conditlon of the Hesh filled Alison with
bhorror,

It was & painful ordeal for Alison,
but shie bore It ns bravely as she could.
Roger bad remained with his father:
Miss l#igh was not in a condition to
render any assistance ; the sodden con-
fusion had brought on necession of pain,
and she could ouly lay her throbbing
hodAd on the pillow, and lie thers §n ut-
ter helplessness. There was no one but
herself to wait upon the doctors mond re-
celve their directions, the very exigency
of the case made her helpful. Her one
thought was that sbe must pot hindsr
thelr work; there was little for ber to do.
At the first touch of lher wounded arm
Mabel had fainted again. Alison eould
pol have borne to witness the poor child's
sulferings. Verhaps Dr. Greenwood knew
this, for be sontrived gome errand that
detained her for a few minotes out of the
rooimn. When she returned (he worst
seemod over, bat the faintoess continued,
aud It was only slowly and Ly degress
thar Alison, with Baruk’s belp, could as-
mist bher to undress and lie down, after
which a sedative wos to be administered,
ay the poin of the braises and the misery

of her wind would efectually binder
sirep.
As soon ps she ocould leave her In

Baral's chorge, Allson stole inte her fath-
er's dressing room. Dr. Greeowood come
to her Al onee,

“My dear,” be sald, taking bher hand,
for he bad known her from an infant,
“ihis In a snd buslness, but, thank God,
things nre pnot so bad ns they seemed at
first. Your fatber oust have received a
bhiow : he was stunsed, but conscionsness
has retarned, and be han spoken, What we
fenr now Ig something difforent. He seoms
upable to move; but this may be due
to the shoek and temporary exhaustion.
There are sympioms that make us hope-
ful that the full extent of mischief may
pot be realized. We shall know more in
a few days; but he will require the
greatest care. Towmorrow I shall send
in & nurse from the infirmary. Do you
thisk you and your brother can manage
to-uight 1

“Ol, yes,"” returned Allson, with a
painful eateh in her breath | it seemed to
ber an though she were passing through
somwe hideous nlghtmare; the very borror
seomed to pumb her sensibilities. Bhe
upderstood that night bow people could
live through terrible scenes: the very in-
tenuity of pain deadened the muguivh,

Dr, Gresnwood thought ber » wery )

CRENNENNENONTRENNRNNES |linave ol Bhe listened quletly to his A1
® | rections,

. bt he took her hand once, and
felt her pulss, and then he kindly bade

@ hor take some food and wine hefors she

went Into her father's room, and ae Roger
tame out that moment he repeated the
charge to him, :

“Come, Allis” said Roger, taking her
arm.  “Dr, Greenwood will siay with
father antll we come back.”  And he lod
hor away.

Alison natloed with some sarprise that
there was i wort of meal laid in the din-
ing room: she had forgotten the early
supper had been placed thers a couple of
hours ago in preparation for her father.
oger cnrved some chicken and brought
it o her,

“You mnst try and eat, Allie, and 1
will do the same,” he said, with some at-
tempt at cheerfulness, “We have a long
pight before ux, and we must husband
otr strength.”

Allson felt the force of hin argament !
neveriheless, the food remained on her
plate,

“Roger, how bad yon look!” she said
suddenly : “but [ do not wonder at It
Oh! what n dreadful evening we have
had: and I can pot imaging how it hap-
proed.”

“Dir. Cameron was there, and he told
mie,” peturned Roger, shading his face
from the light, as though it hurt him.
“It was not a collision: something must
have given way—the coupling chain, they
think—and they were going down a steep
jucline at expresa speed. Dr. Cameron
gavs some of the carringes womt over the
suthankment, and were complelaly wreck:
ad: ons of two were turnsd entirely over.
Ile was in the same compartment with
father and Mabel. They felt a jolting
sensstion, and the next moment they were
thrown from their seats, the carringe shde
wis complotely smashed, nnd they were
all Aung in a heap. Dir. Cameron Was on
the top, and was happily unhurt, with the
exeeption of a few bruises; father was

underneath him:  Mnbel struggled up
somehow uphnel, and came to [ather,
sl no one kpew she wax much hurt.

(T

“Oh. Roger, how terrible!

“Yoa. it does not do to talk of it, and
hardly to think of it Now, Allie, if you
have findshed, we will go upstairs. By
the way, where is Mixs Lwigh?'

“Oh, 1 eught to kave gone to her,” ex-
claimed Alikon, “How dreadful for her
ta lie therr, and not to be able fo help
as! She has been suffering from one of
her sick NHendaches, and, of course, all
this will make it worse. Wait for me a
mioment, dear. 1 will just speak to her.*

“is that you, Alison?" asked the gov-
erness, in o feeble voice, as the girl enme
to her bedside. *1 know all about Iit,
dear. Eliza bas told me. TFoor ehiildren,
poor children! and 1 ean not help you"

“Roger is good aud thoughtful; we
shill manage nieely to-night. and Sarnh
will wateh Mabel. You must not trou-
ble, dear Miss Leigh: to-morrow you will
be hetter and then we shall be sure of
your help.”

“You must not stay now. Thank you
for coming. my dear, but you must go
to your father.” And Alison was thank-
ful to be dismissed ;

In another moment she was leaning
over her father. He uncloxed his eyes
ax Le heard her light footsteps, and a
faint smile came to his lips,

wHow is vour sister™ he whispered,

“Dear papa,” she returned, tenderly,
“how happy Mabel will be to know you
asked after her! She is Iying quite nuiet-
Iy, the sedative Is lulling her, but she is
not nslesp.”

“Poor ohild!” was all his reply, and
then he closed his eves agnin, but as Ali-
son withdrew into the shadow of the eur-
tnin tears of thankfulness came to ber
aves - there was po bitterness in her [ath-
v"‘t heart agninst poor Mabel, “Aw a
[aiber pitieth his clitidren,” the wards
cnme to “her mind, al! “so might their
lieevehly Father have pity on them."

® . CHAPTER XVI,

The dreary night watching was a new
experience In Alison’s life, for she had
been too young at the time of her moth-
er's lust illness to share in the long and
tedious nursing: the silence and innction
muade the hours drag heavily. Roger, fa-
rigued with his day’s work, was sleeping
hesvily with his head ngainst the wall,
Alison pitied his weary position. and
fotehed & pillow from the ‘other room and
put it gently bebind his hend.

Onoce or twice she went across the pas
sage to look at Miusie, She was glad to
find her slesping, Sarah was at her post,
gitting blot -upright and nodding. Now
and then her father spokes a few words;
onee ke nsked what the doctors had said.
Alison was thankful that they bad not
informed him of thelr feam,

wihey do nol seem 10 Know, papn,”
she returned, gently: “they think you
have m great shock. and you are suffer-
ing from nervous exhaustion, They will
tell beiter by and by."

“There weems something wrong with
my limbs,"” he muttered uneasily; “yon

are sure you do not koow what they
think 7"
#Quite sure, dear papa,” she replied,

so earpestly that he could not disbelieve
ber. “hut 1 hope sand trust,” ler  lips
quivering a little, “that you may soot be
better,”

“You are a good giel, Alison; your
mother nlways waid so, and if 1 am
spred—"  Ile gighed heavily, and turn-
wid hils fuece away; and Allson, remember-
ing the doctor's ivjunction, dared not may
any more, lest it should inerense his ngle
tation : she only took hisv hand and softly
Inid heor chesk agninst it, o8 thoogh she
wotld show by this sction a ohild's love
and devotion, Her touch seemed 1o guiet
Lim, and by and by he dozed a little,

Morning came at last, and Hoger
roased himselt with difficulty.

Alison felt weak and jaded; the strain
was beginning to tell even on ber vigor-
ous vitality, She was glad the night's
inaction was over, but ahe felt too weary
for the day's work, Buat Roger had not
forgotien her; he came back presently
with a refreshed look on his face, and
told her that bremkfust was all ready io
the dressing room.

“A strong cup of coffer has made me
s different wan,” bhe maid, cheerfully ;
“you must try my recipe, Allie” And
Alison found the benefit of his prescrip-
tlon.

Her bands were soon full of business,
Ir. Greenwood eame early, bringing the
new nygrse with him, and Allson bad to
mnke arrangements for the stranger's
comfort, Bhe seemed n plensant, eapable
womnn, with & neat figure, and a bright
face that orepomscssed Allson o ber fa-

v took pomsession at once of her
patient, after a feshle protiat on hin part
that he ohjocted te nurses, but after the
fimt { v minutes he conned to grumble.
Iir. Greonwood sson convinesd him that
Roger was (oo |-

foung for sueh a responsiblity @ besldes,
the chlef care of her sister must develye
on her, "

Missle'n sloop had not refreahed her as
they Nope; the paln of her brolsos was
making ber feverizsh, Bhe could not thrn
in hor bed withont sulfering, and hor
anxioty for ber father added to her dis
comfor~  Allson tried to console her, and
Miss Lelgh, who was mufficlently recov:
ered tn wit In hor ronm. spoke Thmskur-
ing words to hee: but It was evident that
Missie could tuke po comfort: only when
Allsin wnn alone with her, miseranle,
soll-ncens ng words eame to ber Hps,

“Indesd, dearest, there is no need Tor
yoir te gpenk #0,” Allson sald to her ones
with n mrong yvearning te comsole her.
“Iear papn asked aftor yon the first mo-
ment he saw me. You sheuld have heard
how tenileriy he =aid ‘Poor childi*”

ot In because my arm in broken,
and he knows T am suffering soch pain,
If. any one hatad me they would pity
me now,” rvturned Missie, in a stifind
yohoe

“Np, nn: vou must not take it in that
wiy.” eoxclmimed Allson, quite shocked,
ns she smoothed Missie's falr hair. She
Josked so pale and pretty, and the hine
eyes had such a pathetic look in them.
Alison had parted the soft frinee, and
the soft eurly ends lay guice smooth and
ghowed the broad white forshond. A dif-
feront Mabel lay there. with the poor
wounded arm folded on her bréast, and
all the little wanities Inid aside. As
Alison stood looking at her, Missie rals-
ed her uninjured arm with a sudden
movement townrd Alison, nnd in another
moment the sisters were clasping ench
other closs,

“Oh, my poor dear, my poor dear!”
whispered Alison, in the softest, most
pitying volce. Misgie kisned hor hastlly,
and then seemed ns though she woul)
push her awny, oaly Alison held her
still.

“No, T don't deserve it; please don’t
be so good to me. 1 have been altogether
horrld ever sines yon came home."”

“Never mind all thar now, dear™

“Yes, but 1 most mind it" turning resm
leasly mnway and then nttering o low
groan. *“Oh, this pain, Alison ! Shall 1
avee be able to move again witheut it?
I did not want yon (0 eome home: 1
thotght yon wonld be in my Way. and
that made me eross, | was jealous of
you, aml 1 ditd not want the others to
eare for you. Roger was never fond of
me as he was of youn. and T wanted him
to be fond of me. And oh! how horrid
and small it sil seems now " finishgl
pour Missie, reading ber past conduct
under a new light. In the dark hours
when one’s strength is low, gousclence
sometimes fings = vivid toreh into the
recpases of one's being, bringing hidden
faulis to light

“Diear Mabel, we will forget all that
now.” returned Alison, gently: “we will
try and love each other more.”

“(yhy, It s ensy for you to love people,”
retorted Missie, almost pettishly: “every
one 1% so fond of you, and you are never
cross and disngreenble as [ am.  Hoger
makes vou his tompanion, and Radel in
lisx rough when yon are in the room, and
now papa will love ¥ou best.™

w[Hush, dear: what nonsense !

“It Ix not nonsense,” she retorned, in
a despairing tone. “1 lave forfaited his
love. He will never forgive we now. He
iold me that he hated decelt: that he
whould pever be able to think the same
He said 1 should never see Hya
pguin if be could heip it. Oh, he was
so nngry, so nnlike himself: 1 suphose
my obstinney vexed Wim, for 1 would not
say. 1 was sorry, [He ook hatd of my
arm and almost shook me to make me
speak, but 1 think 1 was like that wug
who bad a damb spiri."

('I'c be continnsd. )

of me.

HER FACE WAS NOT FAIR.
But There Was One to Whom She
Would Alwnys He Heantifal.
The Blind boy raised @ rapt face (o

the Heht.

sAud my mother?” he sald question-
ihgly. “Tell me how ghe looks again.
I shal! soon be able to =ee, and 1 kuow
1 shall find one more beautiful than adl
ihe rest and cry: ‘Motber, mother!
Why do you not speak? "

His sensltlve face was turned re-
proachfully toward his father, “You
have always told me how lovely she I8,
Bhe Is little—not taller than my shoul-
der—I know that”

The old man id his arm over the
lud's shoulders.

“YTou must, know now what your
blindness would have kept you frol
knowing,” he sald.  “Your mother s
not falr aud besutiful in face, but ber
goul s what God made for a mother,
When you con see, ook for the face
which bolds the grestest love.  You
will not e mistaken, It wili be your
mother's.”

The great surgeon looked for n mo
ment or two into the sightiess eyes nnd
ihen turned and lald his hand oo the
father's trembiing arm.

“Only God cqan moke bhlm see, my
frieml,” he sald  Rindly. “Your boy
was born blind, and bumen skill enne-
not help him™

The bilnd boy was the first 1o gpealk,
and bé Jald his arm around the sud-
dently aged form of his father,

w(gme,” he sald, “let us go back to
mother. She will always be beautifal
to me now,"” and they turned and guve
place to the others.

The Natural Inference,

“Ma, dldu't the heathens have a god
for everything?"

“Yes, my child"

“Well, who was the god that ruled
over kitchens?’

“1 don't remember, but I think it
was the grent god Pan”-—Ban Fraoe
clsco Dulletin,

The Next Guestion,
“The ltupudent thing wanted me fo
marry him."
“When Is the wedding golng to bet™
~Nashville Amerfean,

o I
@(@[@NEM
e s e
" Moy of the House,
ITe was & bay of the house, you know,
A Jolly and rolllcking Jal,

He was nover tired, nnd never sick,
And nothing couldl muke him s,

If bhe started to play at sunrise
Not @ pest wonlll he toke Al noof |
No day was so long from begibniag to
|
But his bedbime came (oo soon,
DId wome one urge that he make less
nivine,
e would sy with o saucy grin,
“Why, one boy alone down’t make much
utip——
I'm sorry 1 lsn’t a twinl!”
“There's two of twing—Oh, it must be
fun
To go double at evervthing |
To holler by twos, and to run hy fwos,
To whistle hy twos, atd to sing !

i langh was something to ke yon
glad,
Bo brimfal was It of Joy.
A cousclence he bad, porhaps, in  his
hreast,
Hut it wever troubled the boy,

You met him oyt in the garden path,
With the terrier at bis heeis:
You knew by the shont he hailed yom
with
How happy a youngster feels

The maiden auntie was half Jistranght
At hin tricke as the days went by,
“The most mischlevors ohild In  the

world "
She wald, with a shrug and a sigh,

His father owped that her words were
fruas
And his mother declared each day
Wias putting wrinkles Into her face,
And wax turning Ler brown haie goay

Ilis grown.up sigter referred to him
As #n trouble, a trial, a grief,
“Phe way be lgnord sl rales,”
“Was something beyond bellef

whe sald,

"

But It never troubled the boy of the
hotgpse,
He reveled in clatter and din,
And had ooly one regret in the world—
That he hadn't been dorn a twin,

—Jean Blewstt,

* A Tin Cap Trick.

This Httle trick, performed in a par-
lor, will wake you appenr giite a ma-
gleian.

Get beforehinnd two perfectly plain
tin cups, without handles and with the
bottoms =unk sbout s quarter of an
Inch, and stralght sldes.  On the sank
hottom of each pat some glue, and over
It drop some hird's seod, so thiat 1t looks
as If the eup were full, whereas Jt s
renlly standing opelde down and the
tayer of weed Is glued to the outshde
bt o,

When yon are ready to perform the
teick have a bag of the same kind of

MAGIO FOR THE PARLOR

sedl, und, standing off from yvoor ag-
dienes, hold the enps 8o that they ean
s they are empty, but don't allow any
ope to approach you.

Now take one cup and dip It Into
the bag of seed, but lustend of fling
It torn It ppside down, ko that when
you take it out the seed glued to the
bottom wlll show, nand everyone will
think it Is fall.

Place the apparently full cup of seed
under o hat, but In dolng so dexter-
ously urn it s that (the empty cup s
upright and the glued seed at the bot-
tom. Dou't Jet your sodience see this
turn.

Now take the otlier ¢up, which |Is
empty, and let thew see you put It
under another hat, but also turn this
one s that they do not see you do It
This brings the sel Lo the top and
looks an If the cup were full, and when
you remove the hat, after prosouncing
some magle words, It will loak as If
the cups had changed ploces.

Remove the cups before anyone has
a chanee to examine them.

The Value of Geme,

There I1s u popular beller that the
diamond 18 the most valuable of pre-
clous stones, but the bellef '8 & mis
taken one, under ordinary clpeum-
stnnces.  The relative commerelal yalpe
of the fAner stones 1s about as follows:
Rating an emernid of a certuin size as
worth $100; o dismond of the same slza
would be worth $150, o sapphire $300
and a riuby $460. You see, therefore,
that the sapphire snd the ruby are both
more valuable than the dlamond. Por.
haps It might Interest the boys and
girls to know of what the prineipal pre-
elous stones are composed. The dia-
mond, as they already know, I8 pure
carbon, erystallized, Sappblires—which
term Includes the troe sapphire and
the orfental ruby, emerald, topax apd

The opal, e red amethysts ands the
agates ape alllea.  Among the agates
are Inclmled the earnelian, he chal
eodony, the ouyx, the sardouys and the
Iloodetone, !
troe topax, which ure diffetent froth
the orlental emerald and the orlental
topax, tre formed partly of «nlumina
ad partly of stilon,  The temn “or-
eninl” a& applied to procious stones,
does not refor to the east, but Is only
n technieal word, meaning “very fOne"

Camel and Tohueeo Smoke,

A newspaper correspondent wmade n
curlons discovery about eamels during
the Sondan campnlgn, several  yeam
ago. 1o was In the hablt of going Into
the enclosure where the beasia were
kopt at nlght, Wik object bising 10 make
a wtudy of their habie,  He was o
great smoker, and he woon found that
the eamels were very fond of the smoke
from his pipe. One old member of the
lierd sermed to ke It partieninrly well.
The correspondent notlesd that  the
enmel approached him the mipute he
entered the euclosiure—provided he wan
amoking, and he upsuslly was—and al
ways put Its nose closa to the pipe o
aw to inbiale the fames, When It had
tiken # good whiff it wonld th=ow beek
[t# head, turn up s eyes. and swallow
the smoke with o great sigh of delight,

Watching the Splder.

A ming who 18 Interested In splders
witw one erawling up his cont-sleeve one
day, and he watched to seé what It win
golng to do. When It reached the high-
est attnlnable polut, It ralsed Its spin
naret ond threw out a thread, Grado-
ally the thresd grew longer, and as It
grew, It foatied wiralght up In the atr,
which showed, of course, thal it wWas
Hghter than the ale. The thread eon-
tinued to get lenger and longer, or
rathier higher and higher; until it rose
to n helght of about three fedl, And
what do you suppose happened thend
The Hitle worker, nfter ronning a short
distance np the thread that he Blmsslf
hnd spun—It reminds one of 8 man's
It ing himself by ks boolstraps—anlled
away through the nle an eastly  and
grucefully as you pleass,

IT LOOKED LIKE FATE

A Badly Weitten Vigure 8 the Canae
of n Man's Denth,

“Romet Idng happensd 10 front of my
house recontly that set moe to think-
g siuld n New York man of buslpess
the other day to n Sun reporter,

“I rent wid oceupy o home on Sth
stroet.  The frout yard I8 helosed by
an lron fence with an lron gate which
had been broken and not yet repaired

“Golog home o lunch one day | was
stirprised to find a workinag engnged
in repalring the gute, As T had not
notitied the owner | was soiew hat surs
prised at his unwonted zenl In making
unnclloited repales, 1 deked the work-
wan who gent him to do the work and
he replied :

“iMr. Brown, who owns the house.'

“u,” sald 1, he doesn't own It It
In owned by Mr. Bmith, and 1 reut it
uf him)'

" pol”
e bowpse
und 1 do all
n postal Le sen

anld be, *Mr. Brown owns
e owns o il of bhouss
blg fron work. Here |=
e telling me o go
pand repale o broken Iroe gale gt No,

Sth streel. There can't e any
wilstn ke,

I expmiped the sard carefully.. The
number of the honse wiys the snme ns
it mud ot fest glones the streed o
peared o be Sth steeet, but upon eloser
seruliny I osaw that it was Oth street.

“l explalued the matter to the work-
met, but as be had balf-completed e
Job T told him to go abead and tolsh
It and I would pay him.  He did so
and went awny

“In the ecoursde of his work he had
been obliged Lo tnke up some of the
bricks fu the walk, and when he relnid
them there was ol o birlek left over
and nob needed.  This be bad {ossed
Into the street.

“That evenlng two boys catue racing
down the street on bleycles, They were
moving st o rapld rote, Shnultapeous
ly the clergymnn of a nearby church
sinrted to eross the street,

“When he wns balf-way across and
in frout of my house he saw the boys
besirlog down upon him ke a whirl
wind. e did what any person of good
Judgment and strong werve would do,
He stopped and walted for them to
s,

“AS they appronched they divided,
one golng a little to the right and the
other a lttle to the left.  Just s thoy
ware directly opposite him the bhieyole
of ane of the oys struck the plece of
brick the workman had (ossed futo the
siroet and (he boy was thrown npon
the ¢lorgymun with such force as to
knock the lutter down. His skull was
feactured and Le was dend before e
coulld be removed (o his home.

“An | bave sald, the affalr set me
to thinking. Here was o man bronght
o an unthinely death bhocause  some
other man whom  he had never seén
and of whom he lud never heard In
writing the figure ‘' made It look 1ike
the figure 'S’ And | wondered Af thers
might not be somwewhere in the world
some unknown one who held wy fate
in his hands and who even then with

n siroke of his pen might not be sign- |

Ing my death warrant,
“It made me feel real ereopy
oral days." ' M ™

Just the Thing.

Leading Man-—Thin 1s tough lock, old
man.

Wnow scene, and here they have made

mothyste-aré purd  Alomioe ot |
pred by the rust of  diffecént metaln, |

The teae emerald and the!

We orderod cut-up puper for the |
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10521—Martln 1, o
oated, N oy

1620-—1'he Pligrly “
. I "
Babbuth |y |h.|

fent. .

lm—l'hllip i o I‘r e
favar of s :N‘Mr JI
1TT0~Gen, Muq{. - 1
leading  nnsuocesstel 3
Awerican foree ol
Petinnylvania _ .
lition of Nlavery wag er 3
1T70—The Relvigy
on the h&lu-'" ' N
1777—The Amer e b
sk in tlltl-vﬁ:t.
1T83—Bank of Nosth Atherle
Institution of itw kind .
opennl in Piiladelpile, ate
1811-—More than 1M pe A
the burning of n thester i
Ya. -
1S20—A party of Choetas
camp of Osage Inding
mndinn rlver and § *'Ft"ﬂ )
mamber, ,[?u"d.. ’_".L"NI:'T_
Ihed treation with the lsdiss
gave (o tha Unlied § "
neres of land, .. & Choin
Bogota to frawe g i
Colowbin. . .. Gen, G
the prosidency of Metl,
TRO0-— i ous dﬂtmm <

manufacturing divteits sl |
Introduction of labor sy

ery,

IRAR—Presidest  Van i
Americans not to al i
revalt,

1858 8hip Stafordshire
comat of Nove Seoth with be
173 lives. ... The Eaaptid
Great Repnblic, bumt o b o
In New York, ey

1S54 Alblon (Mich.) oellagy perth
strayvd hy fire, E ‘

1850-—A  commereial
Routhwestern m'fl

'v—l.'q

Oritans. o '
1801—Banks In New York, Do
other cities suspendsd )
ment, i --
1862—Pattle of My oo o
with Indeclelve i '
1883 Confedernte foroe sltndd|
field, Mo, T A

1805—The custam house anl Bax
buildings ot Indiaools; |
dentroyed by fire. .. Lool L
pointed governor
e e e Upited Bigtes il
Augusta, Me,, destmge

Congress censured the
peinoving Gen, Sherldas 0
IST2-—Co), James Fisk, Je, shet
Grand Coutral hotel, Nee St
Fdward 8. Stokes, and sl
Inter, ows V0
1877-<"The Preaident and Mes Hamd
ehirated their silver b |
White Honse !
1R&5—Archbishop Tyen of P
fuvestad with the ' in,
(eveland, Presidsates
the governorship “’-
1800—A vew desien
Biates novy Sg
1803 Prondorgast, (b
Harrison of
ani sentenesd to

1504—"The Globe 1
dostroyed by fire,

1805— 1" roperty o valig
stroyed by fire i

1R00=-Creil  Tthodes
mierhip of Cape Lol

Onturlo. g
1800—TLord Carson of &8
the viceroyalty of Tub
Hooseyelt was | ‘
of New York.
1003-—Gen. James ¥ B8
sin was appointed 4 8
i Phitlppine ;11 " '
dred liven Jo b -
guols thonter In w
1900~ Fx-Goy, Bieaneiiin ;
aasainate] by n GXARSSEEAE

100T—Andrew ("‘arnegle ik
fome of Bureat B S5y
liew fn Washingtol
church and staty
promalimted- i
1008—Nlght riders L
mhigv disiriets B8
Nineteen Huws
the charge 00
the Dowager ¥

A mistake snd sent up bisck paper,
Manager—Oh, don't let that worry
you, sport.  'We'll just bill it as &
soene o Pittsburg. Wl




