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HE operating theater was packed
with lookers-on.

Mr. Menzies' operations were
far-famed. Pending the arrival of the
patient from the anaesthetie room on
the other side of the passage, the sreat
surgeon stood washing his hands and
talking to his dressers,

An enthuslast himself, e alwayvs In-
splred his subordinates with enthusi-
asm and his daring and success ns an
aperator made him the envy amd ad-
wiration of all his junlors.

His fine but stern face relaxed into a
smlle over the naive remarks of one of
the students, and a little laugh even
broke from his lips. 1t was unusual
for Mr. Menzies to laugh: he was
Kouown 48 a grave, silent man, and the
lineg of his face were severs, though
there was a great kindliness in hls.l:wu
gray eyes, and his rare smile was par-
ticularly charming, The world In which
he moved knew well enough what it
whg that bad earved the sternness into
what had been so pleasant and bright
a face, knew what had caused the look
i hls eyes whieh pever wholly lefi
them.,

The world had been loud in its com-
miseration, a year before, when Mr.
Menzies' wile had left bim and their
d-yedar-olil daughter for another man;
who had been the great  surgeoun's
friend.  Kaually loud in Its expressed
sympathy, but the surgeon had made
all eneh expressgions an hmpossibility,

To no living sonl had he ever spoken
of the blow which had rumed his hap-
nnd wo living soul had even
ventured to touch upon the subject to
L.

He faced life sternly now, Ingiead of

swilingly as before, that was all: and
he flung Limself, heart and mind. into
lilg profession, giving apparently no
1 bhought to anything beyond it, except
to his small daughter,
" The child went with him  every-
where, and was even now sitting In
the carringe, in the hospltal conrtyard,
gravely and intently seanning the peo-
ple who passed to and fro in the full
sunshine,

There was a sudden hushing of the
busy talk In the operating theater, as
the patient was wheeled in and Uited
upon the wable, and the surgeon moved
forward.

"Patlent quite ready, sie,” sald the
bouse surgeon respectinlly,

The surgeon did not even glanes at
the face of the man upon the table, L
procecded to examine the seat of the
injury, asking a few terse questious as
e did so,

“Cnme ju
sny

"*Yes, sir, only just consclons enough
to fell us he was run over.”

“"Poor fellow! well it Is quife obvi-
ous what must be dons. It Is u case
of life or death. The only chance of
saving him I8 to operate at once,”

The  elear, decided volee could he
heard all over the theater; the strong,
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sty hands were walched eagerly
from every corner as they began thelr
work with no hesitatiou, no uncer-
tainty of touch.

Fora quarter of an hour Mre. Menzies
worked on iu silence, broken ouly by |
an oecasionnl short word to the dresser
beside him,

A% usual be was absorbed in the task
before him, every other thought for the
wmowent relegated o the back of his
wind, Outside, In the courtyard, his
ittle daughter sat in the earelage
watehing the pigeons stratting 1o and
fro lu the spnshine, aud the people who
passed in and out of the great doors,
witehed over herself by the conchiman,
who adored every bhalr of the curly
Lead, and worshiped the ground that
wias walked upon by her tiny feet
There was nothing the small girl en-
soyed more than coming to the hospital
“lo walt for father;” It gave her a de
lightful sensation of belng grown t.[a.J
added to the delight of the long drive
sitting beside father, and holdiug his
hand and chatting te him upon the
winny and varled incidents of the route,

Bhe glanced up at the windows nnd
wondered where father was just that
very mionte, and whether he woulid
come goon, Then she turned her eyes
back again to the pigeons in the sun-
shine, strutting boldly up amd down
underneath the feet of the passers-bY.

Upstairs, o the theater, there was a
bireathless sllence.

The most critical moment of the
operation had been reached, when the
surgeon  paused for a4 moment to
glance up the table at the face of the
patlent, and to ask & question of the
house surgeon,

But the questlon was only half ut-
tered, his words broke off suddenly,
nnd a student, more observant than
his fellows, noticed what a curious
grayness overspread his face.

“Something gone wrong over the an-
aesthetic,” the thought flashed through
the student's brain, but even as the
finsh of thought came, he saw Mr.

| Zible again as the steady fingers went

| had hiad a big pink one at her beir:; and

Menzies pull bhimself together with a
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straoge, jerky wmovement, and heuari
Lim say quietly:

“Patient all right, Lettesidale?”

“Quite right, The house sur-
geon's voice was brisk and confident,
The student wondered idly what lad
mude the usually calm Mr. Menz es
break off in that sudden, lrrélevant
manner, then his wonderings wepe for-
gotten in the absorbing lnterest of the
operation.

The surgeon had turned quletly back
to his work, aml, with steady Hngers
that never faltered or waversd, was
golng on with his task. But his soul
wis o a tumult; his brain was on tire,
The helpless man lying before him—the
it whose life lay in his hands Wits |
the friend who one short year before |
hadl stolen from hind his wife and his!
happiness, the friend who had been |
worse than an open enemy, Some long-
forgotten words swung through his
brain us his Hngers moved mechanicnl-
Iy in thelr work,

“LE It had Been an open enemy that
Iz done wme this dishonor, 1 conld have
borne It.  Bur it was even thou, mine |
own Famillar feiend.”

“Mine own famillar rfelend!”” A ueer
wuk . Haslicd Ints the
ralsed them suddenly and ghinewd |
again at the patient's white face, 1t
Wils 8o very white that, except for 1he
falnt breathing that was just andible.
you might have supposed that the one |
I¥ing upon the table was dead. Dead?

sir."

oy paves: he |

the word sprung into Me Menzies' |
mind, following quickly upon  those

words, “Mine own famiflar friend.”

Dead—well, it the patient were dead,
there would be one villaln less in tle
world; the wrong would have been re-
venged—if—if the patient who lay so
st and white were still forever in
death.

The surgeon’s eyes went bick to their
work; his stendy fingers never relaxed
thelr task; there was no ontward slgn
of the tumult within his soul, save a
certaln tightening of Lis lips,

“Dead!" The word surged to and fro
in bis brain, until he could see [t aetnul-
ly danecing before his eves, The man
whom he had cursed so bitterly—the
wan who had vanished from his life a
year ago—was belpess in his hands,
absolutely at his wmerey, and, if the
knife slipped, ever o little, by the frie

tion of a hair's breadtl, the raint
breathing would cense—and—the e
that bad ruioed his life’s happloess

would go down Into silence,

L was 50 easy, too—=o absurdly eisy!
The operation one  of extreme
delicacy, I It failed, no one would
ever blume the surgeon! Few wen be-
slides himself would even have under-
taken I, still fewer would have been
fhle to carry it to a suceessful terming-
tion,

To fall meant sneh a tiny, tiny shift-
ing of the instrument he handled with
such skill and care. The most eritical
moment of the whole operation was ap-
proaching, There was n breathless si-
lence in the theater, and across it the
whisper of one student to another wis
distinetly aundible,

“By Jove, be lhas got a tongh Joh
there!™

Then the stillness became almost tan-

wWias

on with their work,

As though It had been yesterday, In-
stead of a year ago, there roge 'In-rurv:
Mr. Menzles' eyes a sudden vision of |
the last day on which he and the pa- |
tlent had met. He saw his wife's draw- |
ing-rooms, flooded with the sunshine, |
and hix wife smiling up nto his faee,
with laughing eyes. The fragrance of
roses pervaded evervthing: she  had
nlways loved roses; and a vivid recol-
lectlon eame to him of great toses upon
the tables, A mass of gorgeous red
ones had canght the Hashing sunlight
and shone blood-red in its gleams, Sge
she  had lheld out to bl a dainty
orange-colored bud, “1Mor your button-
hole, dear,” she had said sortly.

Beslde ber stood the man who now
lay unconsvlous under his hands, sl
their two lnughing faces rose up aud
mocked him with thelr falsepess,

Such a little slip of the hand, 20 easily
compassed, and the Hle of tae man e
fore hlm would slip forever nto s enee
aud revenge wins sweer,

His lips tightened, his
hard,

“Wrong? absurd!" Thers wng no
wrong in avenging your honor. Henv-
en had thrown this man in his way, the |
vengeance was meant to be, 1t was
childish, rvidiculous, to deaw back pow,
when the game was in his hands,

His lps had tightened till they looked
ke a thin mand of steel, lils vyes were
for the moment devilish.

For what seemed to him like a cen-
tury, but what was In reallty a quarter
of a second, his hand stayed It work,
and the patient’s life hung in the bal-
ance. Then all at once the tense_ look
on his face relaxed, his hand moved
on steadlily, firmly, surely and ouly that
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| hee father's white face and tived eyed. |

| worth more than three hundpeed pounds,

U bmpattiently

agaln gne student more observant than

Loe rest, noticed that he was witite tc
the very lips.

“Strain teo much for him," wasx the
thought in the young man's mind; “u
wonder he feels bad; that was a vasty
moment, a slip of a hair's breadth, and
good-by to the patient,”

“Never saw anything like it ane
other student muarmurel; “the finest
bit of operating anybody could wish
to see.  That fellow ought to be grase
ful to Mengles."

Perlzips there was a litle surpeise in
the minds of all those In the thea:ct
that day, that Mr, Menzies d.d not lm-
prove the occasion by a lecture upon
the case. Indeed e uttered no syllable
durving the remainder of the operation.
apd never once again did he raise his
eyes to the face of the patient

“Get Mr, Stiles to see the case now,"
he sald briefiy; “1—I shall not be able
Lo come down to-morrow.'”

Outside, in the June sunshine. lUls
Hitle daughter awaited him as he came
down the hospital steps, and  d4s Lo
stepped joto his carviage she sl pped |
bher hand into his,

“Are you tired, daddy dear:” sl
Sl “xon are ever so white. !

“"Véry tived, wmy darling,” he sa’d
mechanically, and hiz volee shook,

“Andd you're cold” the ¢hild went on |
“I Telt you shiver, though the sun s ias
hot—as hot—!1" i

Another shiver ran through the sur |
geon's frame,

“Yes, I thiok |
Perhaps s

He broke off abruptly, *1 have—lad |
o bard time” he finlshed after a pause

“I'oor d LA LR vhild
Her soft band held hiz move .‘]n.-l'l_\.!
gl her ligtle forebead puckered itselr |
into anxious lues as she looked fntol

am ecold,”™ e said

the

whilspierey)

Loving little soud! All the way home |
she wondered what could have mady
her rather so tereibly unlike himselt|
that = afterncon; ‘all' the  evenlng|
she  watehed Wim  with tender, anx-|
lous eyds, pondering the problem still

| But perliaps she wondered most of gll

when, as was her wount, she sild hei |
prayers beside bl aod at the end of
the Lord’s Prayer he whispored, in a
strangely broken volcoe:

USay again, ‘Deliver us from evil.
say lt—for—for all who are tempted.”
And the golden curls foll over Lis trem
bling hand as she whispered, soflly:
"Dellver us from eviL"—The Argosy.

Moking Fires for n Living.

The trades of London are wany, and
sonte of them seem very strange to an
American.  Oune oceupation by which
A sceore of Britons ave said to enrn their
livellbood Is that of “moking tires'" 1t
Is thus deseribed by a London  ex.
change, and whitever else iy be
thought ot (he story. it gpeaks well for
the Jews of England as faithiful keep
ers of their law.

By the Rabbinieal law, no Jew is al
lowed to kindle or mend any tire on
the Sabbath: and fn certain places in
England, where Jows nre VEry numer
ous, this prohibition makes it necessary
that persons shall be employed from
sunset on Friday to the same hour on
Saturday, n golng from house to Louse
lghting tives and lamps, and iuttending
1o then.

One woman n the East Bud of Lon
tdon ofteén hus as many s ity honses
tevaittend to, and deaws small Tees frowm
cuch of them. It Is not long since a
e “five-polier™ In that quarter died

wliieh e had saved out of hils CRrninges,

It often bnppens ot the' Bast Kod thiat
a striet Jew goes out fnto the street and
VR [0 Chiristing - passer-by,
“Would you be so kind as to come in- |
doors and lght my lmp ¥
poker' hins falled me,”

Many n tip do the police constililes |
get for services ol this kind,  Onpe or |
them sald that he higd recelved scores |
of small preseuts for putting kettles |
on the fire,

Ko

The tire

The Secret of Succeess,

An anecdote of Blshop Thomis W.
Dudley reveals, 1o bis own words, the
secrels of his success: When It was
tirst known in the city In which he was
settled that he was to go to Kentueky,
sotne of hig friends were disposail to be
critleal.  “You are vot golug to Ken. |
tueky, are you?" asked one. “Yes, lwe |
deed.”

“Do yon know what Kind of g State
that Is? I saw In the puper that one
tinn Killed apother in a Kentveky town
for treading on a dog'  The bishop
suid nothing, aud the mon continmed
“Whit are yon golug to
do n a plaece Hke that 27
Ing w vead on the
el reply.

“1"ty ot 70~

dog«!" was the

1
Peat Fibre in Textiles,
mannfuctore of  testiles from |
Hhwer b Deen  Introdacesd o |
The fibers, prodogeed rr.-m!
peat by o mechanieal process, onn he
mixed in the proportion ot 75 per -'!'lll.l
with pure wool for tve manufacture of
yarn similar ln appesrance 1o common

woolen yarn.

ge |
I "l'

peitt

Bwaeden,

Nothing to Critivise. |

Wise—"They'll never get women 14|
Joln the armyg."

Mis, Wike—"Indeed! And why not?

Wise—"The nniforms are all alike! <
Puck. o

No professlonal man lives so muay
from Land to wouth as the deptist

| lamp, and a pistol to be fired to at-

THE UNLUCKIEST WOMAN.

Fickle Fortune Frowns Upon La Belle
Brooks-Vincent,

The unlucklest woman In the world {8
believed to be La Belle Brooks-Vincent,
who has returned from the Klondike to
Seattle, Wash, During the past six
years she has seen more fiuctuations of
fortune and undergone more hardships
than usually rall to the share of most
people during a long life. Disappolnt-
went and fallure seem to follow her in
every undertaking, but she shows no
discourngement and  bravely adapts
hersell to changes of clircumstances.
She was born o luxury and highly edu-
cated. During her senlor year at Ypsi-
lntl College, Miehigan, she met Bey-
Jamin Munson, a wealthy retired mer-
chant, old enoogh to be her father, and
murvied him.  The marviage was an
unlappy one, and after a few years the
Young wife was granted a divorce and
given ¢4 custody of her yYoung son.
The husband slgned contracts giving
large sums of mouey instead of ali-

LA BELLE BROOKR-VIKCENT.

mony nnd settled $24.000 on the boy.
Subsequently La Belle married L., O,
Vincent, a wusielun and song wreiter
This secomd marviage was also a fail-
ure, and a short thme after the couple
geparited, Vineent died, Mrs, Vine
cent then indulged fn speculation and
lost heavily on her investments, She
soltd her property in Michigan for $18,-
U and ent to SBeattle, The gold fdver
selzed ¥, She plunged into speewla-
ton agaln and took the lurgest stock of
staples and machinery evep transport
o to Alaska In u single veuture. She
there fell Into the hands of a sharp
treader, who through misrepresentuation,
beat her out of everything that she [os-
sessed and who then Inelted a strike
wmong her former employes, whose
wirges had not been paiil. Many sulis
for wages and other debts wepe begun
agninst her and her counsel ndyised
her to avold them by returning to the
States,  With 8200, all that remalned
of  her fortune. she commeneed 1lje
Jonrney on a dog sleigh, ber only com-
panion being an Indian who could not
speak English, Her ereditors Iearning
of her departure sent officers nrter her,
She was brought back to Dawson City
and placed In jall. Through the ald of
ft friend she was released from prison
and enabled to return to Reattle, wlhere
she arvived friendless and penniless,

Life-SBaving Suits,

There is abways a faselnutlon abouot
life-saving clothes, for (here I8, some-
how, a Iatent feeling of HErvousnesa
and a desire to be provided agalinst pos-
sible emergencles among most people
who “go down to the sen In ships.”

The lntest of these sults, intended to
be used In the event o fu shipwreck,
conslsts of a very simple though in
many ways lberally appointed cos-
tume., A palr of watertight trousers
of india rubber, Hped with wool, make
up the lower garment, which Is joined
near the walst by a bladder of rubber,
and when Inflated surrounds the whole
of the upper part of the body uearly to |
the shoulders.

What Its proportions are can be gath-
ered from the fact that at the highest
part the diameter Is over slx feet. This
Indin rubber 15 covered with some |
waterproof material, and the umwr‘
part ls fastened round the chest by
weans of a strap.

There are several pockets In this |
outer covering, In which are placed n]
convenlent spirit flask, as well as re-
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Don’t complain If you lose your tem-
per. You are probably better off with-
out It

Some people have so much patlence
with themselves that they never suc-
ced In anything,

Jdinks—There's one good thing about
spolled children. Binks—What's that?
Jinks—One uever has them In one's
own house.

"1 don’t see what you like about this
flat, Clara.” “Well, Clarence, it is the
ouly one we've looked at that fits eur
Navajo rug."—Chicago Record,

A false front: “Pa, our new dog Is
awful d'eeitful” “How, Tommy?”
"Why, when he barks at people he
wags his guil.”"—Chlcago Record.

Teacher (susplclously)=Who wrote
your coniposition, Johnfy? Johnny—
My father. Teacher—Whaty all of it?
Jolinny—No'mi; I helped him.—Truth,

Fair Painter—I Lope you don’t mind
my sketching in your fleld? Farmer—
Lord, no, missle! You keep the birda
off the peas better'n a’' ordinary scare-
Crow.

“Sure, Pat, and why are yeo wearin®
yer coat buttoned up lolke that on a
wirm day loike this?" “Failth, yer riv-
erence 1o holde the shirt Ol haven't got
on."—=Punch.

“Now honeetly, Mand, dido’'t Jack
propose [ast evening?' “Why, y-e-e-8!
But how did you guess?' 1 noticed
that you dida't have that worrled look
this morning,"

Real Cruelty: “Oh, mummy, do come
and spenk to Johnny; he's tweading on
nll the worms In the garden.” “Heow
unkind!  “Yes, and he woun't let me
twead on any.”—The King,

Visitor—What was the matter with
the tan they just brought in? Doctor—
Stuck his head through a pane of glass.
Visitor—How did he look? Doctor—HIs
face wore an lojured expression,

Curlons Villager—Ay, Sandy, an’ ye
wis wounded at Magersfonteln? Whit
wis ye struck wi'? Sandy (tired of an-
swering questions)—1 was struck wi'
wonder when 1 keut 1 wisna killed.

Evidence: riend-1 suppose
baby 18 fond of you? Papa—KFond of
me? Why, he sleeps all day when I'm
not at home, and stays up all night just
to enjoy my soclety!'—Brooklyn Life,

Magistrate—Do you menn to say such
. physical wreck as hie s gave yon
that black eye? Complaining Wife—
Shure, yer worship, he wasn't a physi-
enl wreck till be gnve me th' black
eye.

“apa,” sald Willle, “why dld yon
buy a golf cont?" “To play golf in, my
son," suld Me. Willls, “Did you need
it? "Of course 1 did.,” *“Then I need
i topcoat to play tops In. 1 seen "em
ndvertised,"

Teacher (endeavoriug to explain the
meaning of the word “haroess”)—Whnt
toes  your father put on the horse?
Bmall Boy (his face brightening)—
Plense, sir, 'e puts on all ‘e can if ‘e
thinks Il win.

At the Summer Hotel: “Who 18 that
good-looking young walter who I8 toss-
Ing the plates across the room? 1s he
a student, too?" “Yes, He holds the
vecord in Harvale for discus-throwing,"
—~Cleveland Plain Denler,

A Natural Renction: “Hi Tragedy—
I understand the audience st nlght
was very cold? Lowe Comerdy—They
were at first, but when they began to
recolleet that they had pald good money
to see the show they got hot.—Philadel-
pliln Press,

Earmarks of Literary Abllity: “Did
that eritle write any favorable com-
went on your novel, Belinda ¥ O, yes:
he sald my father had once met the
Prince of Wales and that we had al-
ways moved in the best soclety.”—In-
dlanapolls Journal,

A Femlniue Butter: “And now, chil-

dren,” sald the teacher, who had been ™

lalking about military fortifications,
"ean any of you tell me what Is a but-
tress " “Please, ma’am,” cried little
Willle, snapplng his fogers, “It's a
panny-goat!"—DPhlladelphia Pregs,

Mrs. Brown—I must be going back to
the ¢ity at onee; I've bhad three letters
froon my husband in two days. Mrs.
Gray—Why, you poor dear! 1 know
Just how you feel; two would be suspl-
clotisly attentive—but three! [ really
am afriald be has been dolng somethin
very reprehensible.—Brooklyn Life,

The following birth notice recently
appenred in the columns of a Kansas
paper: “Born, to the wife of Jim Jon
a boy. The boy favors his old dad In
several ways, viz.: He Is bald, has a

ceptacles for biscults and chocolates, a \wed nose, tnkes to a bottle llke & bum-

triact the attention of a passing vessel, E
and also an alr pump—like that used
for inflating tires—by which thesuitis
filled with alr and given its necessury
buoyancy.~London Answers,

A woman works hard cleaning up |
the house all day, and all the dfference |

an unappreclative husband sees |s that |

the sewing machine steods where the
organ used to be. l

blebee to a lump of sugar, and makes a
lot of nolse about nothing, Selah!"—
Exchange.

The Virtuous Clerk: ""8ign your name
here,” sald the chlef conspirator, “and
the money will be pald you at opce.”
“Sooner than let my good right hand
slgn that inlquitous document,” said
the virtuous government clerk, *“1
would cut It off! But, fortunately, [
am left-handeéd.” And he signed [t—
Cleveland Plaln Dealer, .
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