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1N THE CLUTCHES OF fl GRIFFlNj

was u reul relief, when palm's
IT doctor was gruff and

to say "boar" all to myself.
Hut, perhaps, I diverted my attention
too inneli from what lie was telling in;'
by tills device or lie seared me Into tem-

porary Idiocy by Ills grim demeanor.
At any rale, I was conscious that as .1

nurse I hail cut a poor figure.
It seemeil a special pity that poor

jnpn should have had that illness jiwt
then, when mamma and Isabel were In

italtlinore. Mamma had gone tliere 10

under th; euro of 111, linker, anil she
could not come home, and Isabel could
not leave Her. It we had only hail

old doctor it would have been bet-

ter, but he was In Europe, and papa
had called In this Dr. Urilllii, who, peo-

ple seemed to think, was something
wonderful. It was said that his pra"-llc- e

was reallv something nhenomeu.il
for so young a man ihe was verging on
Hit; l am sure that is not so very young
for any amount of practicei, and I sun-Jios-

he had to economize his forces, but
It made him dreadfully disagreeable.

I w as sitting by papa's bed when he
came In that llrst day. Some people
made .such n hero of hlin that I felt a
little curious to see him, anxious and
troubled us 1 was, and I smiled at him
as nicely as I could as papa said, "My
laughter, ilocior" though ho was lit-

tle less than appalling; extraordinarily
fill and gaunt and awkward, with i
lugged, serious face and a shock of
tawny hair like n lion's mane.

I was about to go, but as ho did not
glance In my direction lie was proba-
bly not aware of my Intention. He
e'lghtly Inclined his head and said:
"Miss Macon will please go out." Which
'Miss Macon did with all due celerity.

That was but the beginning of a se-

ries of shrinkages that 1 underwent
during this Illness of papa's. I am
only 5 feet 4 to start with, but every
Interview with the doctor made nie feel
u foot or two shorter.

When I looked out of the window one
lay mid actually saw iiiiuniiia and Isa-
bel getting out of a carriage at the door
it was ns If a ton weight had been lift-
ed from me. The doctor was with papa
(who, however, was almost well), and I
was In my own room keeping out of his
way. I dashed downstairs like a mad
thing and hung my foot somehow or
caught my dress on a loose screw ,1
lii've never known which), and fell al-

most from the top of the flight to the
bottom. The doctor rushed out of
liapa's room and was nt the foot of the
stairs almost as soon as 1 was. Mnimnn
i:nd Isabel appeared frantically from
t' pposlte direction, papa 'calling
fiom upstairs all the time to know
what It all meant. I was so nshnm.M
of having caused the commotion that I
tried to get up hastily and close the
Incident.

"Oh, It's nothing. I just slipped," I
began, struggling to my feet-a- nd then
a great, palpitating darkness settled
over all. I revived to tlnd myself, as It
were, "In the clutches of n grltlln." (I
liad long applied his naiuo to him In a
distinctly opprobrious sense.)

"What do you mean by tearing altout
the house In that fashion?" he demand-
ed, stopping at the door as he was
leaving.

Hut somehow 1 was not so afraid .if
linn now, and for reply I only laughed
tecbly and Inanely from my station on
the sofa. It was well that my terror
of him had lessened, for that miserable
sprained ankle required his attention
more or Iras throughout that winter.

A strange thing happened soon after
mamma and Isabel camp home. Isabel
Is very pretty and very bright. We
were sitting together after tea when
the bell rang, and who should be ush- -

oreil m but Pr. Orlflln. And with hU
linlr cut which was not at all an

I had thought thatany change would lie. It was so won-d'Tt-

to see him sitting there laughing
and talking, "like folks," as Mammy
Judy used to say. that I could not do
anything but stare at him. And when
-- 'red Cnrey came In 1 wns positively
provoked, nut then 1 never saw Freil
,ulte so stupid and uninteresting.

Not very long after that another re-

markable thing happened. The tlrst
wonderful thing, by the way, began to
Jiappeu pretty frequently after a while.
I think I have n little knack of rhyming,
nud one day a magazine a real niag.t-iln- e

took one of my pieces. Such a
thing had never happened before and
linn never happened since. It was a

eutlnieiital little effusion, which was
not about anything or anybody In par-
ticular, but It seemed to m t.i l. r,r..t.
1.v, and It Bounded as if It meant a good
floni.

I Wit Standing on thn nnrch --.hm I

opened the letter which
tad Just handed to me. I remember it

was a beautiful spring morning, when
my cup of happiness was running over
anyway, and this last drop was almost
too much. I was about to fiy into the
house, as fast us my disabled ankle
would allow, when 1 heard the click of
Hie gate. 1 waved iny letter to lr.
(irillin as he came up the walk, and he
smiled at my absurdly radiant face, it
was almost worth while to be so grim
looking, to be so transformed by
smile. I thought to myself. 1 did not
wait for greetings or iiuestioiis.

"I have got a piece accepted by the
magazine;" 1 said, eagerly.

,Vh. that's good!" hr replied. "And
what are you scribbling about?"

"Oh. it's just lovely!" I said. "Don't
you want me to say It to you?"

"Co ahead, and don't jumble It," he
replied, dropping down upon one of the
scats on the porch.

I clasped my hands behind me and
rattled off my piece. Hushing a little as
1 did it I rum suppressed laughter nt
lay own audacity. And then I looked
at him for applause. There was a blank
silence, and my eyes sank and checks
grew hot with niortilicatlon.

"Humph:" he said at last, getting up
from his seat. "Well, how Is that an-
kle of yours?"

It seemed my fate always to be seen
by Dr. Orlllin at a disadvantage from
the time when he Just saved me from
murdering papa with the wrong medi-
cine on through various misadventures
almost to the present day and I have
tinted hlin afresh every time, as If it
were all his fault. Some people al-

ways see one nt her best he appeared
on the scene Invariably when one was
least desirous of spectators.

I started out with rather a sinking
heart not long after the adventure of
the poem which Incident, by the way,
had rankled not a little in my mind-- to

hunt up a Sunday school pupil who
had dropped off. after an attendance
of a Sunday or two upon my class. He
was said to live on a small street which
I had never heard of, In a remote and
not especially genteel part of the city,
which I had never explored, and I fore-
saw that I should get lost. I stopped
on my way at the house of another
pupil of mine, whom I knew to be 111,

and whom I had been visiting for some
time.

Ills mother received me In a cold,
stuffy little parlor, and entertained me
while Johnnie was being made ready
for company. I listened sympatheti-
cally to a long narrative of the heartless
treatment she had received from her
physician, who really did seem to have
neglected his poor little patient, and
to have been rude and overbearing be-

sides. I had passed him once ns I went
in. and had noticed how red and bloat-
ed his face was, and had thought then
that he was drunk. He was a nlivsi.
clan, I suppose, of no standing. I had
never before heard his name.

"And then," she concluded, "I just
'phoned for Dr. Ciiflln. My husband
said, 'Don't you be farthering Dr. Orif-lln- ;

lie's got more'n he can do 'tcndlne
to the rich people.' Hut he's got time
ti 'tend to poor people, too, as well I
knew. And 1 'phoned and he came.
An' he's an angel In a sick room I"

The comiNirlson struck nie as so
that a smile arose to my face

ocfore I could check It.
"If I was Queen Victoria nud John-

nie was the queen's son he couldn't be
kinder. Now, you can Just walk right
In and see how pert Johnnie's bettln'."

After leaving there I walked on, and
on, as the story books say, and It really
d.d seem that I had emltarkcd upon
one of the vague, nlghtmareish quests
of the Norse tales. The end of my
journey seemed alwavs insr nt ii.m.i
atui sun it lengthened, lengthened, till

could fancy that I was a lovelorn prill-es- s

looking for the t'astle of the
lllcuds. If llonaimrte rinnket lmd llv.
ed east o' the sun and west o' the moon,
or nt any other of the addresses
lu those veracious histories, he could
not. It seemed to me. have been m.v..
tantnllztngly Inaccessible. He took on.
nt last, a character H
my mind, as l could tlnd no trace of
Mm.

liens nud chickens ran snuiiwklnj
across tny path: geese hissed nt m. t,
ny unspeakable discomposure: puddles
or water appeared ou the
mean sidewalks; mrty women and chil-
dren swarmed about the doors, nnd
still Bonaparte riunkett's place of resi-
dence ever receded from me. I begin
to have a distinctly disreputable feel-
ing, as If I were becoming assimilated
to my squalid environments, and a
faint fear arose within me as I realized
that l had not the slightest Idea lu the
world of where I was. Yes, I was lost

I stood still and looked blankly
around me, beginning, as the last

to feel that my ankle wnt

giving o,it. I was just making up my

mind to ask the way to ilie nearest car
line of the next person whom I should
meet, when I saw a buggy coming
down the street. A sudden hope tool;

possession of inc. lie always came
w hen I was In some undignified and
ridiculous plight. And yes!

"Oh. Dr. (Jrillin!" I called out.
He pulled up at that quavering cry.

ami looked nt me for a moment in the;
blankest amazement.

'And what are you doing In Kock

1!. miss?" he demanded, as he helped
me In.

a wild wave of exhilaratin had come
over me when I felt myself safe 111 the
v. hide.

"I was only paying some calls," !

said in an d way. "Aren't the
claims of society burdensome? I am
nally tired."

"rails!" he repeated. "And where
wi re you calling In Rocketts?"

"I was going to the Pluuketts'." I

said. "Hut never mind it isn't their;
day anyway."

I began to repent my nonsense when
he took n little red notebook out of his
pocket, and, utterly ignoring my pros-- !

elice. began to look over It with knitted
I. ions. We drove on in perlect silence
for several blocks, and he manifested
no intention of resuming the con versa-- ;

tion at all. while I. on my part, was
occupied In regretting that I had totally
forgotten that I was "on my dignity,"
a.s my old nurse would say.

"Well, Miss Frances," ho said sud-- !

deuly. without looking up, "have you
lorgiven me?"

"Forgiven you, for what?" I question-- 1

ingly replied, but a reminiscent wave
of mortification swept over inc.

He gave a short laugh, still turning
tne leaves of his book, but did not an- -

swer.
As he sat looking down, with his brow

furrowed ami his rugged face showing
very hard line at its hardest In the;

clear daylight, I stole timid glances:
at him and wondered how I had ever
had the temerity to recite those mis
erable, sentimental verses of mine to
Mm, of all men! I blushed hotly as I
thought of my folly.

The horse had slackened his pace, but
the doctor did not seem to notice it.

"Have you been writing any more
poetry?" lie asked, as If becoming con-
scious of the claims of civility.

"No," I said stiffly.
He made no pretense of Interest In

my answer. Indeed, he was quite evl- -

dently not nt all attending to what. I
mid. "I didn't like that what's its
iiune? sonnet of yours," he remarked.
tapping the horse with the reins.

Ah," I said, as if I had not nlready
been crushed by the snubbing whlca
it had received.

"Do you want to know why I didn't
ilke it?" he went on. He put his book
lown and looked at me with a queer
smile.

Yes," I said, but still with the
bnughtlness born of Inward humilia-
tion.

He took off his lint and looked care
fully Into the crown, frowning as If le;
had that moment remembered leaving
something of the highest value which
seemed to be missing. And then he put
It on again. He cleared his throat and
jerked nt the reins.

"I didn't like to think of your whim
pering nbout some whippersnappeiV
he said, "when I want you myself."

When the trees nnd houses had set
tled back Into their normal places and
the waterfall had ceased rushing an.l
roaring lu my ears I looked nt him anil
saw that he was talking on, but of
what he said I had only the vaguest
lotion. The blankness of mv fare
must have struck him nt last, for he
stopped abruptly.

Wait, don't say anything yet," ho
Mid.

We were drawing near to my own
home, but the horse went very slowly.

"If you could tell me," he began
there was something positively uncan-
ny nnd awful to me In the humility of
his tone "but don't say anything un-
it ss It Is 'yes.' Take time any length
of time."

lime! It seemed to nie that It had;
been 1,000 years already. It was such!
an old. old fact that Dr. lirlflln had ask- -

ed me to marry him that I felt that 1

had been born with the consciousness
of it. 1 tried to remember how tilings
were before It happened, but no, there
ivas nothing before that.

Neither spoke as he helped me out of
the buggy and solemnly walked wph
me up the long green yard. He pause.)
at the porch.

"If," he said, "you could possibly say
'es' don't make me wait."

I ran up the ste without replying.
and opened the door, stopping with mv
hand upon the knob, and looking back!
at him standing upon the walk below,

"Yes." I said, and. banging the door,
I flew upstnlrs to tny own room.

Then 1 peeped at him through the!
rhutters nnd I saw that he had bowed
his head on his hat for a moment, ns
If he were In church.

What a ridiculous couple we will be,'
radles' Home Journal.

Meat, according to exncrlnn.i
should never be washed. It ninv be'
cleansed by rubblug It with wet clothMeat lose flavor If placed la direct
contact with Ice.

0tm
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Fatnl MraHlca and Mumps.
It is reported that n terrible epidemic

nf measles and mumps is raging in
Costa Ulea. One writer says that as
many as ten thousand, children, died of
these diseases in a period of three
weeks. The government suppresses
the facts. It Is well known that
measles Is a much more dangerous dis-
ease lu countries where it has never
oeeu known than in Kurope nnd Amer-
ica. It probably becomes milder by be-n- g

filtered through the bodies or suc-
cessive generations. When measles
first gained a foothold In Fiji It was as
virulent nnd as fatal as cholera.

Urn In and Ml ml.
Great size of head and brain Is In-- tl

cative of extraordinary mental power
enly when "other things are equal,"
that is to say, when the quality of
brain Is fine nnd the vital functions
generally are of a superior order. Pro-
portion to the size and weight of the
entire body Is also to be taken into ac-
count. An Illustration of the fact that
the size of the head Is not a direct and
unvarying measure or Intellectual
greatness is suggested by the remark In
a recent biography of Louis Agassi,
that while Cuvler and Agassi, both
possessed "enormous heads and largely
developed brains, neither Lamarck nor
Darwin was abnormal ns regards the
felze nnd development of the head."

A BIK Chunk of Silver.In a popular history of America pub-
lished many years ago an account Is
given of the discovery of a silver mine
lu Peru by nn Indian, who, while chas-
ing game in the mountains, seized a
shrub for support, nnd the shrub, com-
ing loose in his hands, revealed glitter-
ing masses of silver clinging to Its roots.
This story Is recalled by the recent dis-
covery In Pinal County, Arizona, of a
nugget of native sliver which had been
washed and worn by water no one
knows how long, but which still tvi.ri,a
448 troy ouuees. It is of nn oval form,
nnd Its surface is so marked as to in-
dicate that It consists of crystals of
silver formed in strings, nnd afterward
compacted Into a mass. The nugget
has been placed In the National Mu-
seum in Washington.

8lae of an Knrtliqunke Wave.
Seismologists say that every great

earthquake causes pulsations which ex-
tend for thousands of miles In all di-
rections on the globe, nud Prof. Mllno
likens such pulsations to the long, low
swells that sweep across the ocean
Iteceutly Pror. Charles Davison has at-
tempted to measure the height and
length of the waves of nn earthquake
that occurred In Greece on April 27,
1894, the pulsations of which were per-
ceived by the aid of a specially

pendulum at Birmingham In
Knglaud. The pulsations, or waves
passed through the rocky crust of the
tarth with a velocity of about two miles
n second, nnd each of the largest of
thein, according to Prof. Davison, must
have been about twenty-eigh- t miles In
length, but only half an Inch In height!

The Earth's Anlmnl..
A recent computation places the en-

tire number of species of animals
which up to the present time have beeti
described by naturalists at 360,000
Many new species are added every year
as previously unexplored lands are in-
vaded by students eager to gain dlstlnctlon by adding valuable contributions
to the lists of seleuce. The numberof species already known is so great
that even naturalists are sometimes
troubled to keep track of them, and a
project has Just been set on foot in Ger- -
umny io pumisn a work lu which the
entire animal iwpulntlon of the globe
shall be arranged and described on auniform system. The publication Is tibe begun next year, and a qunr ofa century Is assigned as the pro... ,.lo
period needed for Its completion. Notonly Gorman, but English, French and
American nnturnlists will have a hand
m the work.

The Science of Yenat.
A translation into EnglUh of theWork of the great German mitim-i.- ..

on fermeutntlon, Prof. K. C. Hansen
cnlls attention to the Important ser-
vices which science has recently ren-
dered to the brewers of the "Fatherland." About ten years ago Prof.Hansen experienced much difficulty
aad opposition lu obtaining 0.i,..i '

B "viiiuoaiujito the Old Carlsberg brewery for thepurpose of carrying on researches inlo
the origin and nature of the yeasts on
which the production of beer depends
The brewers were prnctlcallv familiarnith the culture of yeast, and did notbelieve that a scientific professor couldtell them anything new or useful aboutthe subject, although the yeast oftenbehaved In a manner which they couldnot explain and which caused them

much disappointment nnd lo
within a few yours the
discovered facts they had never
ed of, hud taught them u l,ter !'
of cultivating yeast, and had I
their brewery famous tlirou-hn- m

scientific world, on account
pertinents. Various kinds of7

.mo.- uiBeujse m beer, and n, '

has discovered the menu. '

against It. lie has uls,, ivT
... j.icerwug .stock" yeast

It can be kept pure for Veari
transported safely thousands ( j.'

Selecting oToTiT.
"The young man who ,. .,.

given my heart to the I.oi-,- i ,'i J
fore, I urn going to study 'fr ,!le

'

i.nr.v, misses uie entire point",
Dr. Piirkhurst in an article on V
nig u Liireer,- - in the Ladles' n
Journal. "There is no 'th,
it. That Is a pettifogging waj.0,fc
ins u B'cm siiiiaiion. I quote ft,,
letter that I received recently
j ouug lawyer in onto: 'In my Ualh
iinoiii nie criminal courts I lmv
many u sad scene, ami nt i.come totliiitpointtlmtlniiialuKiit
emeu io cast nslile my bright fiitn
law, and enter the service nf ti, i .Jloo
1 answered him that lie was

What he meant by 'H,.
vice of the Lord' was the Christian
isu-y- , aim Hin t is no more n senl,,
the Lord than any other reputable
lug. It Is not what a ninu does t'

makes his service Christian; It gr
ting his career under contribution'
the public weal, instead of limit.
It to his own preferment, that nt
ins servlco Christian. Tliere is a p
lot of small thinking about theseti,
tors and well meaning Imbecility tL

works damaglngly nil around. My.
respondent furthermore wrote tliiit:

had 'learned to distrust the law.' ;
the more reason, then, why lie ski
stay In the law. We cannot lmm.
thing by standing off and 'distrust:::

it, but by jumping In and convertli;
If all the consecration is nut Imm

ministry nud all the brains Into t
oiuer professions neither the pulpit l

tho world will profit. The sum i;

substance of ell of which is that wL

a young man has come out on tntlw
tinct Chrlstin'i ground of nuttliwh:
self under contribution to the pni:

weal, the selection of a career, best sc

ed to himself nnd to the needs of

inanity, Is simply a matter of study::

adaptations, and deciding by what!'
trade, business or profession he i:

subserve thai weal the best."

Pharaoh the Onnressor.
The worst blot on his character :

Us ruthless destruction of the works

his nredeeessors. No doubt. In mirl

time of distress, It would be difficult

supply workmen for public mornnM-bu-

his utter disregard for everrtlii

that went before hlin outdoes even tJ

orgulous father, nud is painfully Inn:

trast to the rnrefnl restoration null

by his artistic grandfather, SetlUI
planted nis funeral temple Just Dec.

the magnificent building of Amenho:-

III., and proceeded to smash up

portable stone, whether statue or ti

let, to throw in for his own foundation

Bnd then reared his walls with the t1

ble blocks of the great temple, u

PVpn ntoln tho vurr Not ftd

with taking what he wanted,!'!

flirthpr ilftfnrwul Tvlmt lwi nmilri not Ufl

and all over Egypt the statues of t
kings may be seen with his naiuerwi
ly cut over their Inscriptions, or

tered with a hnnmier nn the pxauW

ly polished surfnees of the other aw

tircha With llttlft aiii.nn i At tut

or nf fcoltncr bo wna viil not devoid-

nblllty and energy for a difficult w

tlon! nnit thmifh wa mnv not rank hi:

wltl,.. n T .... I n n..ltan..l.,d ID i.Li. ci A.i.jiiu. u iininiii ins. I

lred, yet it would be hard to (leujM
nvmnnn n Vnm.nalnti A Pil l

dlus Gothleus, a Georgt? tne SeeonuVl

a Victor Emmanuel. Century.

A Poet's Gifts to His Little Frlen4l

As we all know, Mr. Field wai
'gentle and tender to the little ones.

they were in any way weak or afllM'

they appealed all the more strongly

the love of which his heart was so ft

His nature was as simple as a chill

and lie loved the children's toys

milch na that, fllrl ITId DT.,innthPtiCt:

Joymeut of their pleasure in any '

toy was a revelation to the every
man or woman. One day I went K

him Into, n Iak ,n,a in rt,.t finme llf-

things for the babies, as he rarely W-- j

home empty-hande- After he badpf
chas.jd several things, he ordered a d

en medium-size- d bisque dolls. I

dored what he was going to do wW'
many, and put the question to him. S

answered: "Oh, I like to have th

and when llttla .viola n to nee '

1 can give them a dolly to take bon

Some time after his death, the fun'- -'

found the box that had contained tt'

ions. There was only one left, l

tlint nna In - J l n hmkK'"" owuit? wuy nan oevu
It was only a few weeks before

life ended that he bought these dollr

o he must have had many visits fn:
his tittle friends. St. NMcholas.

If TAI1I . If.nn . l A 0f'" wvu 1UI&9 BUTn ,

coats and boots all over tiie woodso- -

nave a closet made by putting P '

print curtnlu and pleuty of nails nd

half n . t,A . . . . . nflntfni IUO lop 10 U01U lievtB""
Rfter reading.

Every bad married woman that Tf!

lived had an Indulgent husband.,


