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darvis selecied a comfortable Tnoking

. pock, lit his pipe and leaned against
the cdliestuut tree,

“This s the loneliest spot In the
nelghliorhood,” he sald, after a medita-
tive pufr. *“It's ms favorlie place to
come alone and think™

The woman rilsed ber eyebrows

quizzically.
“So. sorry If T digturb you,” tran-
quilly, “but an «old bachelor uever

knows when be favored by the pods.
It's useless to cater to his pessimism,
A woman more or doesn't in-
crease his misery to any grest extent

~It was too far for me to come alone,
you see."

“Oh, I don't mind you! Don't take it
to heart.” He fitted bis back more
comfortubly to the tree trunk and
«fized his eyes upon the Llue ridge of
mountalns that ¢ircled around the val-
ley bepeath them. “I get on well
enough with women—If they leave me
out of the pink tea business and don't
expect raptures. TI've pnssed the rap-
turous age.”

Bhe had put some chestnut burs on
the rock In front of her and was
pounding them with a small stone.
Bhe left off long enough to look him
over reflectively.

“One might reasonably wonder if
you ever had been young enough to
rhapsodize—it's hard to asseciate you
with the Idea" She put a plump
chestnut  Dbetween  her  teeth and
crughed it with obvious pleasure. “It
would really be worth one's whille to

¢ effort trying to make you
I'll admit that I also have
uterdown that stoge—most
thirty have—bnt it
Ing to my Llase

less

coat of tin,
et Iy

gonl

flush vi

“You s R (TR, -
Woys win ety aud want-
Ing a man to the fuol generally.

BHE GATHURED THE LAST DBUR WITHIN
HER REACIL
I've only kuown you o month and was
fool enouzlh to think I had found a wo-
man who didn't care for then."
“There 18 no such womnu in exist-

ence, dear man'  She pounded open
mnother bur energeticall “You neced
not ever et on foal you In that’
way, Now, as for me, I have kept you
thinking we sons v for a whole
month. 1 let you t: tbont the isthmi-

an eonditions and the trust problems—
I even flatder mysell that T conversed
intolllgently ¢nough upon the subject
to bold your attentlon—but as for com-
pliments, 1 just love 'em?”

Jarvis turned bhis gaze from the
mountiin back to her anlmated face,

T should have thought you would
have grown tired of them long ago,”
he sald In unconselous tribute,

“That does very well, coming from
& woman hating bachelor, but It might
be improved upon. For lustance, the
flong ago' sounds a bit doubtful."

“There the woman speaks agaln,” he
Erumbled. “She can’t bear the Idea of
any one's even upproximating her nge.
Now, 1 koow you have been a widow
geven years, yet you would probably
be pleased it I refused to believe you
were a day over eighteen.”

Bhe gave a little irrepressible gurgle
of amusement.

“We don't marry quite o young in
our part of the country; but, even so,

It's better than reaching the forlorn |

state you have achieved.”

It 1= ruther an achlevement,” he
sald complacently, “when all one's
relatives aud friends seem
with @ mania for matchmaking”

*Then yoa should not be so—fascinat-
Ing."” she sald, with Impudent saressm.

He sat evect, bracing both hands on
the ground beside him,

“So what?™ he shouted ln a mirth
that sot the rocks echoing.

Bhe beat open another bur pon.
chalantly.

“0h, well, you are rather good looks
Ing, you know. If your manners were
a little Letter you might be—er—a tlcy
bit fascinating. I am not speaking
about your achlevements” hasHly,
“merely your potentialities.”

“'ln. are you trylng the compliment

t;
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9 racket om me?” he demanded
piclously.

affijcted |

*“No, indeed!” A man of more ex-
perience in reading the femalé expres-
eion would have detected too great a

show of innocence in her eves. *“I}

never referred to your looks at all—in
fact, 1 don't know that I should call
you exactly good looking, just strong
and muscular looking.”

This time the flush on his face had
a tinwe of gratification In It

“That's all the looks a man has any
business caring for,”” he aczreed and
felt a speaking desire to tell ber that
he had been the star man on the foot
ball team at colleze and that there
was oot a man at the club now who
cunld brulse him with a boxing glove.

“You see, weo gre all more or less
alll men and women,” She contem-
plated Lim from the corner of lher eve.
“New, 1 have a special wealness for
being told that my hair has a tinge of
reid In it, and yeu like to bhe called
—strong.” She ggain gave a little gur-
gle of merr[mcnt

“Youn onght to have been named De-
Hiah,” he said In diszust; “there was
the very essence of treachery In the
wiy you rounded me up then.”

She climbed up the rocks to reach &
Umb that hung heavy with huge burs.
She hroke them off glngerly, throwing
them one by one at his feet,

“They remind me of old bachelors,”
ghe sald, holding a large prickly one be-
tween her thumb and forefinger, “‘but
with a lttle experience a woman of
{ntelligence can mannge them falrly
well and avold the prickles. I don't
suppose, if I hadn’t been a widow,
with a certaln amount of knowledge
of the characteristies of man, that I
would ever have got you sufiiciently
tame to have been allowed to take
these woodland strolls with you.”

There was a glimmer of admiration
In hLis eyes as she stood on the gray,
moss  coverad rock, her slim figure
reaching up to the deep green of the
chestnut bough. She gathered the last
bur within her reach and threw It at
him enevpgotically.

“That [s for yoo to keep as a souve-
nly" she commenced, but her voice
ke In a gasp of alarm as she lost
| her footing on the messy rock and fell
on the ledze helow.
| Jarvis, hiz' face hnxions and white,
irted her gently, and - her Lead fell on
| Bis shoulder,

[ ¥e gazad helplessty nutil the stillness
of the wopods grew oppressive,

Ay de oly, my dear,” he sald anx-
lously, tng Lis chieck agninst hers,
“IT you v il only open your eyes—
your beantiful eyes.”

The corners of her moath betrayed
her te an involuntary smile. She gave
him one look, then put her head back
on Lis shoulder.

“I'm not hurt—much.” There was a
mixinre of emotions in the mirth of
her voice. “But I do so loveto hear you
gay that, and I told you that neither n
bur nor a bachelor was hard to man-
age—If one kuew how.”

Coming o His Title.

Titles have rarely been conferred up-
on native Americans by European soy-
erecigns, but several have succeeded
to titles by inheritance. One of these
was Sir John Davie, the first town
clerk of Groton, Conn., who was grad-
nated at Harvard in 1681, The story
of his receptlon of the news of his
suceession to o baronetey is told in the
pages of “In Old Connecticut.”

One day Davie was hoeing corn on
the plnins in company with John Pack-
er, a nelghbor, both men in homespun
and barefooted, with thelr sleeves roll-
ed up to thelr elbows and their trousers
up to thelr knegs, when a stranger
clnd in the Intest London fashion ap-
peared and asked the official if he were
John Davie.

“Yeos," was the reply.

“Then I salute yon, Sir John Davie
of Creedy Park, Devon,” suld the vis-
itor.

Tradition says that the new baronet
finished Lis row—he was hoelng on a
ith Lis fellow worker—then he
led his visltor to the brown
homestead, treated him to cake and
wine and Icarned the whole story—
how Lis unecle, 8ir John Davie, Bart.,
had died without male Issune, leaving
lils nephew sole helr,

In a short time the Poquonock farm-
er exchanzed the brown {armbouse for
ann Englisli estute. He never forgot
lls native lund, however, and always
retalned Lis Interest In Groton. He
aided the settlers to build their new
church and when it was finished pre-
sented it with a silver communion set.
He also made gifts to his relatives and
wias one of the early benefactors of
Yale college.

Hunting In Bygcne Days.
What long apprenticeship the would

be buntsmen had to serve in bygone
days! Gaston de Folx considered a be- |
ginning should be made when the ehild |
had reached the age of seven, when It |
should Le placed In the kennels, s

Charles says that to become a perfect
huntsman the young gentilhomme who
Is' intended for the post of veneur
should be taken at the age of twelve.
| He must be healthy and well bullt:

— Y

| he mnst have good sense and especial-
" Iy a gquick and prompt Judgmment, One
| of the prineipal things required is that
| he should Le painstaking. Alas, 150
vears later we have D'Yauville telling
0s that a man needs two years' tuition
;m nualify as a huntsman! It was not
only the pald gentlemem of the hunt-
| Ing establishments, however, who be-
| came real connolsseurs, for their royal
| masters took such persons! Interest in
erarything connected with the chase |
't most of them knew g1 thelr
1 5 by name and on the eve of & {
Gay’s hanting would name each honnd '
hind ——=== ty ha taken ont. Thavy also
puced themseives- on being able to
falre le bols themselves—that is, go !
out with their lymers Iln the moming

and quest for and harbor the stag—  tle, but this must be the last”— | thing at all”

| Pall Msli Gazette. |

Attitude of South Carelina
Them In the Past.

It may be news to some of om
readers, so we will tell in & few
words what the old time people of
Carolina thought about the conduct
of lotteries.

March 4, 1651, a stringent act
was passed forbidding “private” lot-
teries. Again, Sept. 13, 1762, an-
other aet of a like nature was
adopted. .

But by act of March 25, 1784, the
sity council of Charleston was per-
mitted to have a lottery. There
were grave doubts as to the propri-
iy of encouraging any species ol
mbling, but lotteries continued
to be permitted.

Dee, 19, 1813, under act; one ot}
nore lotteries were established, the

| profits to be applied b the erection

of Masonie halls in Columbia and
Uharleston for the grand lodge of
South Carolina, Ancient York Ma-|
sons, and for building a lodge room|
in Georgetown for lodge No. 69, and!
comimisgioners were appointed to
conduet the same. |

Dec. 13, 1871, the trustees of}
Newberry academy were allowed to|
hold a lottery to raise a sum ofl
money not exceeding $5,000. .

Under an act adopted Dee. 20,
1820, $10,000 was the tax to be'
levied upon any person who should
sell lottery tickets for any other
lottery than those authorized by the!
state. |

Dee. 16, 1824, the vestry and
members of St. Peter’s Roman|
Catholic church of Columbia were|
empowered to establish a lottery to|
raise $10,000 for the use, benefit]
and support of the church. .

Dec. 19, 1809, the president and |
trustees of the Second Presbyterian |
church of Chirleston were authoi-|
ized to run a lottery to raise an|
amount not exceeding $20,000, |

Dee. 12, 1795, a lottery was au
thorized to raise funds to remove|
obistructions in Savannah river be-|
tween Vienna and Cambellton and|
Angusta.

From 1800 to 1837 numerous acts!
were passed allowing towns, socie-
lieg, churches, ete., to raise moneys
by way of lotteries, and about 1877
we had the famous Academy of Mu-|
sic lottery in Charleston, in which|
so many goody-goody people bought
tickets with the hope that forfune!
would give them a slice of buttered |
bread, but the majority of whom re-
ceived only a backhanded slap in
the jaw.—DBeaufort (8. C.) Gazette.

Being Good at Church.

A little east side girl went fo
church the other Sunday, having
promised her mother that she would
be good and not talk. She listened
to the music and seemed very well
satisfied with the sermon for some
time. She then began to get rest-
less, but she did not say anything.
The minister was preaching a ser-
mon to his congregation in which
he was admonishing them to always
be on the alert to be good. All at
once he, emphasized the words
“Sleep mot!” The little girl no-
ticed it and at the same time saw a
man asleep. She could restrain her-
self no longer and said to her moth-
er: “The preacher is scolding that
fat man over there for slecping.
Ain’t I better than he is?”—C(Co-
lumbus Dispatch.

Great Men and Their Cats,

That the cat always falls' on her
feet is a proverb, but not many per-
haps have heard that this enviable
Taculty is a miraculous privilege be-
stowed by Mohammed. Richelieu,
it seems, kept twenty cats. Tasso
had the “fancy,” and merely io|
mention Baundelaire, Chateaubriand, |
Victor Hugo, Beranger and Maupas- |
sant one always regrets to learn|
that Petrarch, after so far depariing|
from the spiritual tone of his son-|
nets to Laura as to half cherizh
thoughts of suicide on her death,
finally found consclation in the ca-
resses of & cat, whose skeleton may
still be seen in the museum at Pa-
dua.—London Globe.

As Father Saw It.

He gazed upon her in fond admi-
ration. He loved her to distraction.
Lovers had loved before, lovers
might love again, but no lover
might, conld, would or should love
as he loved Dora. And then Ferdi-|
nand exclaimed with startling sud-
denness:

“What in the world ever induced
you, Dora, to care for a fellow like
me?”? |

“] really don’t: kmow, but pa
threatens to send me to a brain
specialist.”—Stray Stories.

A Fur Lining.

He found his hair was leaving the
top of his head and took his barber |
to task for it. i

“You sold me two botiles of stuff
to make the hair grow.” ~

“It is very strange it won't grow|
again,” interrupted the barber. “I
can’t understand it !

“Well, look here,” zaid the man,
“] don’t mind drinking another bot-

|
i
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Wliwois Has Three That Once Belonged
to St. Louis.

St. Louis has lost three islands,
though the names are as well re-
membered now as when the islands
themselves were actually in exist-
ence. Omne is Bloody island, just
opposite the city. The old timers
used to go there to fight their duels,
and in those days the river channel
ran on the Illincis side of the is-
land, and except in high water there
was only a slongh between St. Louis
and the dueling groand. The gov-
ernment and railroad works pufb
Bloody island on the TIllinois side,
and now a good part of Last St
Louis is built ove® the sand bar that

| was once a thicket of willows.

Arsenal 1sland, too, used to be on
the St. Louis side of the river, and
boys rolled up their trousers and
waded across the narrow slough
from a point a little-south of the
workhouse. The boats went on the
other zide of the island, but the
channel began cutting into the Illi-
nois farms at such a rate that the
government threw up a dike just
across from the arsenal, turned the
river to this side, the island was
joined to the Tllinois shore, was
finally purchased by the state of
Illinois from the city of St. Louis,
and the former bed of the river ig
now covered by farms, ;

Dunecan’s island was a ‘big sand |
bar that began near the foot of

| Lami street and extended north to

Gever avenue. It was purchased by
the Iron Mountain Railroad com-
pany, which wanted to locale iis
yards in that neighborhood and fill-
ed up the site with earfh from Pi-
cot’s hill in Carondelet. The
names still live, for the people of
East St. Louis make a diference he-

tween the *“Yisland” and the main- |

land, just as the farmers in the bof-

tom still talk abomt Arsenal island ! s
in the yards! M

the switchmen
south of Chouteau avenue tell one |
inother that a certain car is down
on Dupean’s island. — St Louis

l Globe-Democrat,

¢ of Good Wiches.

]

sehioolfeacher who i
s admired by ber pu-
pils says ing her firat year
of teaching she received a litile les-
son which tanght her what §t. Paul
probably meant By the “foolislmess
of preaching.”

In the middle of a term one of
her pupils wasz obliged to leave
schiool, as the family was about to
move out of town. When the teach-
er said goodby to the little girl, who
had been an intelligent and well he-
haved pupil, she felf moved to add
a few words of advice.

“If I mever see you again,” she
said, with much earnestness, “I Tiope
you will never forget to do your
best wherever you may be, and
whatever tasks you are called to per-
form I hope you will always be an
honest, upright woman, truthful
and brave.”

“Thank you,” said the little girl,
her round, eager face upturned to
her teacher, “and I hope you'll be
the same.”

2

Nothing Like Praise.

Jack — T'll tell you what's the
matter, George. You don’t praise
your wife enough. Hyen if thing
don’t go right there’s no use grow
ing. Praise her efforts to please
whether they are successful or not.
Women like praize and lots of it.

George—All right. TI'll remem-
ber it.

George (at Jdinner same day)—
My dear, this steak pie is just love-
y. It 18 deli g0 much
Letter than those my moiher used to
make. BShe couldn’t equal that pie
if she tried lor a month.

Georze’s Wile—You made fun of
every pie I ever made, and now—

Georze—But this is lovely.

George's Wife—That came from
the baker’s.—Strand Magazine.

10NE—evyer

Retort of the “Boy Wanted."

A certain prosperous husiness
man posted on his office window a |
notice which read, “Boy wanted
about fourteen years.”

A lad of that age, with little that
was prepossessing in Iiis appearance,
came into the office and stated in a
quiet matter of fact tone that he
had read the advertisement.

“Well, do youn think youn would

With a pat on the curly head, he
rose and left the roomn. Marion fol-
lowed him down the hall, Yy

“He will be awiully disappointed to-

morrow,” she siald doabtfully,
“Don’t belleve It,” laughed Duncan.

i

ok up-h;apurlii
it 1 Tven the

aouncement of Duaean’s mune was
ting, Bt the” Meple oblong of
nrd bore, [ tios

tion to the1

s he ne b
Wits no pen
itennnes—only

» of the eves,

corners of the n
“They 2]l me that no bet-
ter,” he sald as he took Muarion's hand.
S*As you will’ perceive from my card, 1
am a physieian to children
Narion’s face darkened. This, then,
was the meaning of the card. He was
worrled about her brother. For a mo-
ment she was mwinded to renew the old
quarrel, but she needed help and sym-
pathy, and so she laid her head on his
“ghoulder a1nd sohbed out her troubles,
Her fathier had been obliged to go to
Europe on business and had tnken his
wifle with him. Marion had been left
in charge of her nine-year-ohl brother,
and a!moest before the ship had passed
Sandy Hook Tad had come down with
typhoid.

Hizs rohust constitution had thrown
off the ¢ se, but the battle had left
| him w anel Hstless, and even the
gray bearded physician was worried.
| “There is no netnal danger” he ex-
plalned to AMarien, “bot he must be
ronsed from this lethargy or he will go

into & deecline™

He 1 confided the same fear to
Fanry cnn when he ot fhe Intter
| onthe strect and the vonnenr man hed
fnnke Iitt “humn.
nilerstandine.  bhetween

A0 15

Then, e

lie shonld die

t hefore: mother
ek, what shonld T do?" walled

onlila™ advisad Danean
| there Is not going 1o be

v now that the phrsi-
Tron has stepped in. May 1

promptis,

any more w
cinn to chils
geo My PN

Marion 1
Tad's face LEzhte

m 12 the bor's room.

1 as he saw Duncan,

TAD FED THE ELEPHANTSH,

and his fingers twined confidingly
about the man’s frm hand. Dunecan
Wi shocked ot the thinuess of the
fingers, but he gave no sign.

“What's the matter, old chap he
demanded, with n veolee now wonder-
fully gentie. “They tell me you dou't
find the world any good any more.”

“I'm tired,” eald Tad plalatively.

“I'N bet you'd nol be too tired to go
to n circus,” said Duncan,

Tad shook his head. .

“There ain't any,” he sald. *“I was
asking Dr. Stanton. He says It's too
early for them.”

“Circuses are no good if they are
picked before they are ripe,” admlitted
Henry, “but if you don't want too big
a eircus 1 think I ean get one for you."

“T don't want a play cireus,” ex
plained the boy. “I’ve got some play
cireuses. One's In a book, and the oth-
er's In the cupboard.” .

“We ‘EUt him a toy circus and a cir
cus book,” wlhispered Marion. “IIshas
somehow set his mind on a efrcus: It
will be a long time before one comwes.”

“Tlhere are no more cireunses,” reit-
erated Tad sadly. “They've all gone
away.”

“Hats!"laonghed Duncan. “That shows

tike to have the position, my boy2?”
asked the business man.

“Yes,” came the prompt answer
in a meaning tone. “I want the |
place, but 1 don’t know that T can |
promise to keep it for the foll four-
teen years.”—Dundee Advertiser.

So Fatiguing.

“So young Richley Kadd isn’t to
marry Goldie Stiles after all 7?7 |

“No; he got scared.”

“Well, well! And I heard they
had gone-so far as fo rehegrse for |
the wedding.”

“Yes, that was the trouble. They
had rehearsed five times, and Rich-
ley said the preparations for matri-
mony were such hard work he was |
afraill he couldn’ stand the real |
— Catholic Biandard |
Times, |

and

i+ Duncan.

all you know abouot eiremses. Will a
littie clreits do—a resl civeus, only with
one ring "

“Tenl horses, real everything?" de-
manded the boy.

“Everything except the tent nnd the
red lamonnde. You ses, in twinter they
keep circuses in houses, so the elephani
won't get his eara frostbiften. I bot
if you lLad ears as Dizas an elephant’s
you wouldn't like to get your eurs
frostbitten.”

The boy laughed In delight at the
fancy and beat the counterpane with
his fragile hand.

“Then there's the giraffe” swent on
“Nhy, when he starts to
eough it's a full minute befare It wrig-
gles up his throat. So they keep ecir-
cuses in hothonses, just like plants.”

“And there really is circuses?’

“You get rested up and we're golpg
to one tomorrow,” assured Henry.

“Really and truly? .

“Man's word,” declared Henry as he

“You leave it to me. and that boy will
be chumplon serapper of the Llock In
anotber month, I have Stanton’s pers
misslon to assume the cage. He ad-
mits his inability to meet the situation,
Aly fee is very large, though,” he warn.
el. “itls nothing less than a wife by
the name of Marion."

“1 don’t think yop will be kept walt.
ing for the'res” she replied, blushing,
“T'm sprey [ was so mean™

“So am 1" hengreed absently. *That
is,”" qulckly, *1 fhiean L am sorry 1 wis
menn.  1'# be around in the morning

She watched him stride up the street
with his springy step and turned back
into the house greatly comforted,
Seomehow  Heary Duancean always
brought comlort where he came. She
had been so foollsh to allow a petty
misunderstandlng to come between
them!

Tad was sitting up, ready dressed,
when Heury drove up to the door the
next morning. Already the gqueer med-
lcine had commenced to act, for he
was far more like his old self, and n
slight flush of excitement tinged the
eheek‘tha! had threatened to fade Into
the wazen pallor of death,

Dunean wrapped the boy up warmly,
and, with a flourish of the whip, they
were off.- Away out past the town
they went Into the country, not ret
freed from the thraldom of Jnck Frost,
though there was a promise of sprimg
in the soft alr.

It was to a place very unlike a circus
that Duncan drove, a collectlon of
long, low barns and one large, square
building, but when they entered the
latter, behold, there was a real ¢ 3
ring, with n band in one cornew, lubori-
ously going over unfamiliar musle.

A stout man nodded to Henry and
stoopeil to greet Tad.

“You're golng to have a circas nll
to yourself,”” he promised. “Want to
feed the elephant?*

“L haven't any peanuts,” Tad's lp
beznn to gquiver, but Henry drew a bug
from kis pocliet,

e led the way to one of the barns,
whete Tadl feid the olopha and wiy
to go much eclpter to tho
5 eage than he counld at the blg
cireus. Aman etanding by even pivcked
a hair from the lon's tail and present-
ed it to Tad with due ceromony. Then
lhey went back to the big Lnilding and
sat through a long, delightful dress re-
hearsal of the Boston Drothers' Un-
parailgied Rallroad Circus and Menang-
erie. He was even permitted to see thoe

| ears shining in their mew paint and

was permitied personally to talk with
the “clown while Duncan talked with
Manager Boston of the chances of an
early season in the south.

“Good luck to you,” Heury sald as
they shook Lands in parting. Yoo've
gaved one youugster's life, and the sen-
son Ig rot yvet open.”

“He'll be n mascol,” said Boston as
he waved a farewell. “Glad you
brought him out”

Tt wag past supper thine when Dunean
turned a very sleepy little bor over to
his sister. Tad looked up drowsily as
Marlon put him to bed.

“There s clrcuses,” he aunounced,
“reqlly and truly ones like Henry sald.
And T got a lon's tnil,” he andded as
his sleep heavy evelids closod.

Marion ecnme Into the parlor, where
Dunean paced the floor.

“Are you a magic
smilingly, Duncan s k his head.

“T knew Doston was goinz to take
his ghow gouth early this year and got

ian?" she aslhed

permission to bring Tad to the dresa
reliearsal. Huave I earned my Tee?"
“How con yon earn what was al-

ready yours®' demandad Marion as he
drew lier to him,

Saved From Disgrace.

1 onoiol the old families of Charles-
ton, 8. (', w1 enel, thers
Wil an impopti: Jnck, the
butler. Jock disputed with another okl
man, Iarry, the butler of Mrs. ITeney
Izard, the reputation of being the Lest
and most thoronghly trained servant in
town. Irom the judging of the wines
to the arrangement of o siitspeon thoere
was nothing which these withered
brown potentates did not deecide and
maintain. Nothing would have aston-
fshed either more than that master or
mistress should dissent from his ver-
dict.

Jock wans intolerant of anything
which he considered a breach of the
etiquette of the table. Nothing counld
have induced him to serve a gentle-
man before a lady, or a younger before
an elder Lirother, To place frult and
wine ¢n a tablecloth instead. of on
the mahogany was to him a falling
from grace. (n one cccasion he was
much anncyed when a senator from
the up country twice asked for rice
with his fish. To the first request he
simply remalined deaf; at the second
he hent down and whispered ifnto the
senatorial ear. The gealal gentleman
nodded and suoppressed a laugh; bLuat
when the servants had left the room
he burst Into o roar and crled: “Judpe,
you have a treasure! Jack has saved
me from disgrace, from exposing my
iznorance. He whispered, “That
wouldn't do, slr; we never eats rice
with fish.' "™

A Scriptural Bull

Even the Bible Is not free from bulls,
In ehapter thirty-seven of the book of
Isaiah appears the Tollowing confusion
of ideas: “Then the angel of the Lord
went forth, and smote In the camp of
the Assyrians a bundred and four
score and five thousand; and when
they arose early in the mporning, be-
hold, they were all dead corpses."




