A LOVER'S INVITATION.

0, come to the Sofith, lovel
0, eome there with me!

And I'll hug you to warm you
Bewnide the cold sea.

We'll wander together
Through orange groves fale

Where the jeicles glenm, love,
Like diamonds rare.

And I'll lend you my dnster
To wrap round your feet,
When we sit 'neath the branches,
The “*froeed ' frult to eat.
The clerk of the westher
Has made a fanx pas,
But the fire In our hearta, love,
He can't quench, trala!
-

Joctor Antekirtt

A SEQUEL TO MATHIAS SANDORF.

I3y Jules Verne,

AUTHOR OF “‘JOTHBNEY TO THE ORNTIRE
OF TIE RARTIL ** TRIP TO THE MOON,"
TAROUND THE WORLD IN EIGHTY
DAYS,” ' MICHAEL ETROOOFF,"

Y TWENTY THOCSAND LEAGUES
USDER THE SEA," ETC, EIG
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CHAPTER VIL
THE DOCTOR'S DILEMMA

A quarter of an hour afterwards, Pierre
urived on the quays of Gravosa. Fora
lew minutes he stopped to admire the
whooner, whose burges was lazily flut-
wering from the mainmast-liead

“Whenee comes this Doctor Ante-
tirtt #* he said to himself- *'1 do uot
snow that flag.”

Then addressing himself to a pilot
slo was standing near, he asked :

“ Do you know what flag that is ?”

The pilot did not know. All he could
ry anbout the schooner was that she had
ome from Brindisi, and that her papers
iad been found correei by the harbor-
naster ; and as she was a pleasure yaclit
he authorities had respected her
ncognito,

Pierre Batliory then hired s boat and
#ns rowed off to the Savarenn, while the
Moor, very much surprised, watehed Lum
# hia neared the yacht

lu a few minutes the young man had
wt foot on the schooner's deck and
asked if Doctor Auntekivtt wius on board,
Doubtless the order which denied admit
ance Lo strangers did not apply to L,
for the bostswuin immedintely rephed
that the Doctor was in hisroom. IMierre
presented hig card and asked if he ¢ould
see the Doctor, A sailor took the card
and disappeared down the eompanion
which led to the saloon. A minute
afterwards he returned with the message
that the Doctor wis expecting My, Plerre
Bathory.

The young man was immedintely intro-
duced iuto a saloon where only o Lalf
light found its woay in threongh the onr-
tains overhewl But when he reaschod
the double doors, both of which were
wide open, the light from the glass
rnut('l‘i at the eud shone on him strong
and full.

In the hnlf-shiadow was Doector Ante-
kirtt seatedd on a divan, At the sudden
appearnnea of the son of Stephen Bath-
ory he felt asort of thull go through
him, unuoticed by Pierre, and thesc
words escaped, so to speak, from lis
lips-—

*"Tis ha! ‘tis ha !”

And in truth Pierre Bathory was the
very image of his futher, as the noble
Hungarian had been at his age. There
was the same energy in his eyes, the
same nobleness in his attitude, the same
look prompt at enthusiasm for all that
was good aud troe and beautiful

*Mr. Batbory,” said the Doctor, ris-
ing. *I am very pglad to see you iu
response fo the nvitution coutained iu
my letter.”

And he motioned Pierra to sit down
in the other angle of the saloon,

The Doctor had spoken in Hungavian,
which le kpew was the youug man's
native langiage.

*8ir," said Pierre Bathory, I wonld
Liave come (o retirn Llie visit you mads
1y mother even if you hal not asked
me to come ou bosrd 1 kuow you are
one of those known friends to whom the
memory 18 80 dear of my father and the
two patriots who died with him, 1
thauk you for having kept a place for
them in your remembranoce,

In thus evoking the past, now so far
away, in speaking of his father, and his
friends Mathins Sandor! and Ladislas
Zathmar, Pierre could not hide his
emotion,

“Yorgive me” he said * When 1
think ol these things I cannot help—"

Did he not feel then that Dootor Ante-
kirtt wos more affeeted than he was, und
that 1f he did not reply it was the better
to keep hidden what he folt ?

“alr. Bathory,” he said after a length-
ened pouse. 1 hiave nothing to forgive
in so0 natural a grief. You arve of Huu-
gurian blood, and what cuild of Hungary
would become so denaturnlized as not to
feel Lis heart shirink at such remem-
brances? Atilat tine, fifloen years ngo—
yes, aready fifeen years have passed
you were still young, You ean scarcoly
remember vour futher and ke events in
which he took part.”

“My mother 15 his other seli,”
suswered Perre.  ©She brought me up
in the creed of Liim ghie hud never ceased
to mourn. All that he did, all he tried
to do, all the lfe «f devotion to Lis
people aud his country, I have learned
from Ler. 1 was only eight years old
when my futher died %ut it secms that
be is sti | Living, for Lie lives agalu in my
mother,*

*Xou love yonr mother as she deserves
to b2 loved,” smd the Doctor ; * and we
venernteo her as if she were & martyr's
widow,”

Pisrie conld only thauk the Doctor for
thus expresaing bimsell. His b art beat
loudly us he lstened ; and Le did vot
Boueo he culduess, natwwl or seguired,

I WILL GO,
with which the Doctor spoke, and which
seemed to be characteristic.

“May I ask if you knew my father
personally 7 psked e,

“Yes, Mr. Bathory," was the reply,
not without a certain hesitation ; **but I
knew him ns o student knew a professor
who was one of the most distingnished
men in the Hungurinn universities. 1
stndied medicine and pliysies in your
country. 1 was one of your father's
pupils, for he was only my senior by
twelve yvears. 1 learned to esteem him,
to love him, for I felt that tluough all
his teaching there thriiled all that which
made him later on an ardent patriot, and
I left him only when I went away to
finish the studies I hod begun in Hnn-
gnry.  But shortly afterwords Professor

Stephen Bathory sacrificod his postition |

for the sake of ideas he believed to be
noble and just, and no private interest
could stop him in his path of duty, It
was then that he left Presburg to take
up his residence in Trieste,
mother had sustained him with lher
wdvice and encompassed him with her
thoughtfulness during that time of
anxiety. Bhe possessed ull the virtaes
of & womnan as yonr father had all the
virtues of a man. You will forgive me
for awnkening your sald recollections,
and if I huve done so it is only because
you nre ot one of those that can forget
them "

* No, sir, no,” repliaed the vonngz man
with the enthusiam of his age; **no
more than Hungary can forget the three
men who were speriflecd for her— Ladis-
las Zathmar, Stephen Bathory, and the
boldest of the three, Matlias Sandorf!™”

“If he was the boldest,™ answered
the Doctor, **do not think that Lis two

tion, in sacrifices or in courapa! The
thres are worthy of the same respect!
The three have the same right to be
avenged."

The Doctor paused and then as ked if
Madame Bathory Lud told him the eir-
cumstances under wlhich the chefs of
the conspiracy had been delivered up, if

she Lad told him that treason had been
at work ¥ But the young engincer had
not heard anything.

In faet Madame Bathory hed been
silent on the subject. She shruuk from
instilling hatred into her son's life and
perhaps sending him on a fulse track,
for noone knew the names of Lthe traitors
And the Doctor thought that for the
present Le had better maintain the same
resarve,

What he did not hesitate to say was
thut withont the odions deed of the
Spaniard who had betrayed the fugitives
in the house of Ferrato the fisherman,
Count Sandorf and Stephen Bathory
would prolably lave escaped. And
onea beyoud the Austrian frontier, no

matter in whst country, every door
would be opened to receive them.
“With me,” he concluded, *'they

would have found a refuge which never
would have failed them."”

* In what country, sir?”

*In Ceplalonis, where I then lived.®

““Yes, in the Ionian Islands under the
protection of the Greek flag they would
Linve been safe, and my father would be
still alive,™

For s minute or two the conversation
was broken off with this return to the
past. The Doctor broke the silenoce.

“Qur recollections have taken us far
from the present. Shall we now talk
about it, aud espécially of the future I
niave been thinking of for you?"

“Iam ready,” answered Pierraa  “In
your letter you gave ma to nuderstand
that it might be to my interest—"

“ In short, Mr. Bathory, as I am aware
of your mother's devetion dunng the
childhood of her son, I am also aware
thet you are worthy of her, aud after
the bitter experience you Lave become a
man—"

“A man,” said Pierre bitterly, “‘a
man who Lias not enongh to keep himself,
por to give his mother a retura for what
she has dous for him."

*“That is so!” suswered the Dooctor;
“but the fsult is not yours, I kuow
how difficult it is for auy one to obtain &
position with so many rivals struggling
aguiust yo. You are an enginoeer I

I passed out of the schools with the
title, but I am an eugineer unattached,
and have uo employment from the Htate.
I have been seeking an appolutment
with some mauufscturing company, snd

jup to the prosont I have foun | wollbiug
w0 suit me—ut Inast at Raguse ”

* Aud elsowhore '

SAID PIERRE, CLASPING THE HAND THE DOCTOR HELD OUT TO HIM.

| situnted I Linve strong reasons for not

Your |

| offer you unacceptable,” said the Doctor,

| manngement.
|
|
|
|

[ very glad to hiave been uble to help you

| your father,"
companions were inferior to him in devo- |

* Elsewhera
some hesitation,

“Yes! Was it not about somo busi-
ness of the sort that you weut to Zora o
fow days ago "

“1 had beand of a situnation which a
metallurgical company had vacaut—"

**And this situation 2’

1t was offered to me.™

**And you did not accept it ?”

“1 lind to refuse it beenuse I shonld
have had to setile permauently in
Herzegovinn.”

“‘In Herzegovina * Would not Madame
Bathory have gone with you "

“ My mother would go wherever my
interests required.”

**And why did younot take the place "
!ll'l’hL‘-l-\'tl the Doctor,

Y 8ir," said the young man, **as I nam

replied Pierre, with

leaving Rugnaa.”

And ax lie mado the remark the Doetor
naoticed that he seemed embarrassed.
His voice trembled na he expressed lus
desire— more than his desire—his reso-
Iution not to leave Ragusa. What was
the reason for his refusing the offer that
had been made ?

*That will make what I was going to

* Should I have to go—"

** Yes—to a country where I pm about
commencing some very consideralile
works which I should put under your

1 nm very sorry, but beliave me, that
as I have made tins resolation—"

“1 believe you, and perhaps I regret
it us much as you. 1 should have been

in consideration of my feelings towards

Pierre made no reply. A prey to
internual strife, he showed that he was
suffering acutely. The Dootor felt sure
that Le wished to speak and dared not,
Buatat last an irresistible impulse impel-
led Pierre townrds the muau who had
shown so much sympathy with his
mother and himself.

*Bir—sir,” said he with an emotion
that Le took vo psins to hade, **do not
think it is caprice or obstinacy that
mikes me refuse your offer. You have
spoken like o friend of Stephen Bathory.
You wounld show me all the friendship
you felt for him! 1 feel it, although I
huve only known you a few minutes.
Yeoa, I feel for vou all the affestion that I
should have had for my father !"

« Pierra ! my ohild!" said the Doetor,
seizing the young man's hand.

“Yes! gir!” continued Pierre, “and Y
will tell you all! I am in love witha
young lady in this town ! Between us
fhere is the gnlf which separates poverty
and woslth., But I will not look at the
sbyss, and may bLe she has not seen itl
If oceasionally I can see her in the
street or ot the window it gives me n
happiness I have not strength to
renounce ! At the idea that I must go
away, and go away for long, 1 become
insane | Ah! sir! understand me, and
forgive my refusal 1"

“Yes, Pierre,” answered the Doector,
“1 understand you, and I have nothing
to forgive. You have done well to tell
me s0 {rankly ; and it may lead to some-
thing! Does your mother know of what
you have been telling me 7"

* I have said nothing to her yet. I
have not dared, because in our modest
position she would perhaps have the
wisdom to deprive me of all hope! But
she mav have divined and understood
what I suffer—what I must suffer.”

* Pierre," said the Doctor, ** you have
ponfided in me, and you are right to have
donesa! Is the young lady very rich

“Very richl Too rich! Yes, too
rich for mel”

“Is she worthy of you?®"

“Alsl gir, eould I dream of giving my
mother a daughter that was not worthy
of her®"

“Well, Pierre,” continned the Doetor,
 perhinps the abyyss may be bridged 1*

* Bir," said the voung man, ‘‘do not
encourage me with bLopes that wre
uurealizable |

“Unrealizable "

And the scoent with which the Doctor
uttered the word betruyed such confi-
dence in bimself thut Pierre fiathory |
seemod an it were trausfofimed, as if he
believed himselfl master of the present,

|
|
|
|
|
\

master of the future

“Yes, Pierrd,"” coutinuned the Doetor,
“have confldence in me. When you
think it pud ink the time has come
you will tell me the lady's name " I
_ Wiy should I Lid it sow? It e |

Bava Toronthal”

The effort the Doctor made to koap
enlm as Lie heard the hated pame was as
that of o man who strives to prevent
himself from starting when the lightning
etrikes wt his feet.  An instant-— several
geconds —he remnined motronlesa awnd
minte,

Then in a voice that betrayed not the
slightest emotion hie rempsrked :

“Good ! Pierre, goo It 1 must think
itover! lLetme se¢ "

“1 will go,” mterrupted the yonng
man, clusping the hand which the doo-
tor hield ot to bim, *and allow me to
thauk you as I would hwve thanked my
futhor. "

”" lefs the dostor nle ue in the saloon,
and then gaining the deck he entercd

his Dbont, landed at the guay, asnd
retiirned to Ragusa

Pierre folt vory mucu happier in Lis
mind. At Lust tas heart had been opened !

He found a fnend in whom he could
trust-more than a friend, perhaps. To
liim this Jind Leen one of thoe ey

davs of whiach
this worid,
And |

]-..‘-u—r'-'i

fortune 15 so sting

W o -:l‘-'{ he doubt It
Jone the the
corper of the eurtoin at one of the win
dows of Toronthul's house slowly rise
und suddenly fall!

But the stranger had slso seen tho
movement, and as Plerre turned up the
Rue Maripelln she remained motionless
at the corner.  Then sha hivrmed to the
telogragh office and despalohed s
apge which coutmined but one wozd
thit was

“Come

The address of that monosyllabic mes-
gage was— " Sarcnny ; to be called for ;
Syracuse. Sicily.”

“Ilt n he

Stradone he saw

nes
and

ITO BE CONTINUED,)

. - —
The Eye.

From a lecture by Dr. 1L B,
on “Color Blindness and Other
arities of the Eve:™

There is no cure for color blindness,

The tirst case of color blimdness wus
reportes] in 17775,

Color blindness is due to
of nerve tibers,

—

(irove

exhaustion

Four in every 100 males and one in
every 400 females are eolor blind.

It is no sien that & man iz color blind
because he cannot name every color,
contams from
fifty to 20,000 small eyes, It is I’l';l“_\'

The eye of an insect

composcd of eyes
We do not need light to see ecortain
A sharp blow on the cye often

ssgoe siars,

objicts,
ennses 4 man to

The canses of color blindness, aside
from natural causes, are aleohol, tobace-
co and disease. It is in
hereditary.,

1 onee saw o man who was color blind
take 100 colors amd divide them nto
black, yellow, white and

lll.l'lll_\' Uises

four groups,
bl

It is nonsense to beliove
any particular way to rub the eye. (It
|n:|k(--¢ no \lin'-"l's'l]l'-‘ whether }'nll rilb
from or towards the nose, or up and
down.

The eat, horse and Lirds have a third
--_\'riid. which is used to proteet the eyo
from too much licht.  Man has a thind
eyvelid in the corner of the eye, which is
undeveloped.

The defects of the eye are numerous,
but we are pretty well satisfied with it
Everyone has a blind spot in his ove.
This is proven by shutting one eye anil
looking at an object.  We cannot sce it
fully.

The use of eve cups to change tha
form of the eve in hopes of bettering the
sight is rediculous.  They draw the eye
out of shape and often cuuse blindness.
Thousands of these cups are sold every

that there is

vear.—Buflalo Express,
-
They Took Seats.
Two young Detroiters, who are ao-

quainted « 1 a country schoolmaster
having & school about twelve miles from
the city, were invited out to a spelling-
school a fow nights since, and they took
a horse and buggy and drove out
I'here was a large gathering of farmers,
and an excited contest was looked for,
Just previous to the beginning of the
exercises a young fellow, whose head
would have bumped o six-foot mark,
and whose weight was about 160 pounds,
called one of the Detroiters aside and
asked:

“Are you two fellers going to spell?"

“I guess so."*

“Purty good at jt?"

“I think we ¢an down yon all,"

“You do, eh? Now you look a-here!
I've come here to-night to spell this
school down. My gal is bere to see mo
doit, I hain't no objections to your
spellin' along till we come to the word
«catarrh,” but after thut you can't drop
down any too soon! If either one o
you chaps beat me you'd better have
the wings of & dove to fly out o' this,
for I'll giv ye both the all-firedest lick-
ing two dudes ever got!"

They both stood up with him until all
the others wers down, and then at a
look full of deepest menning both missed
and left him victor. When he had car-
vied off the honors he came around and
sl

“Much obleegod, and [ hope you don't
‘ool hurt,  Shouldn't have cared about
t, but Susan had her heart ot on it, and
Susan's got eighty seres of lund nod
frove of sheep.''—Detroit Free Press.

¢ — - ————

It Is statod that Afteen Jousand elfidren
wnployed In New Jomay factories are oo
wilod to work fourtesn hours & day, and are
lenbod the opportunities of sducstion,

Asbestos cloth has been chosen as the *‘jank-
4" for the Loiler of & new looomutive built for
he Boston and Albsay rallway,  This will sod
duir, aa doos wood, and will relaln more beak

-

Untakill, N. ¥, baa o posnyg lady who s 8

web by tnckes tall

| silk world.

THE SILE-WORM,

How It Works—From the Raw Malerial to
the Finished Work,

The insect is in one sense a lny
manufacturer  himself, tinding his
“raw material'’ ehiefly in the leaf of
the mulberry tree (morus) which
gives name to the common silk-moth
{ Bombuxz mord), the caterpillar of
which is the silk-worm, The tree is
siid by a proverb to be made for tho
worm and the worm for the tree, and
it seems Lo have o tiber peculinrly suit-

abile for textile use, =omeof the Pa-
dfie wlanders making clothing by

macerating the bark of the paper mul-
berry, withoot the mtervention of the
silg-worm. Most of the silk of coms-
merce is made by this one moth from
this one food, yet it ean feed in whole
e in part, upon other leaves, as thoso
of the Osage oranee in this country,

and it has o score of consing or moro
distant relations, ns the Tussah moth
CAnthirie paphia) of India, whach live

upon other trees and produce o
lar malorial.

The moth is about an inch long,
whitiah, with btown <, nnd lays
ab the elose of summer numerons nges
about the slze of o pinhead, attached
singly to the leaf by a kKind of gum,
which, when dry, has o silky appear-
nneo, 'he moths soon die; the errs
1o not hateh antil the next summer,
and can meanwhile be sont around the
world, T'he sale of grain or soed, as
the eges are also ealled, is ol itself &
business, for it brings as much as $4
por ounce, tenfold the price years ngo,
before an eplidemtie swept through the
Each moth lays from four
hundred to seven hundred eges, bub
it tukes over six hundred thonsand to
make a1 pound.  ln obiaining eggs for
breeding, the grower usually places
the moths on cloths in a dark warm
room, where thev contentedly lay
their eges and die.  In tropieal coun-
tries, as southern China and India, the
eges hateh by nataral heat; in others,
artificial warmth is pecessarv; and in

Sk~

siripe

Peculi- | old times hot-binls wern usod, or Lhe

pees were enrried about by women in
little bags in theie bosoms.  The care-
ful grower mnkes ready for the hateh-
ing by providing lutticed trays or bun-
dles of twigs, about which the food of
linely-chopped mulberry loaves is dis-
tribted.
two moals n day; at the end of live
duys he casts his  first skin, on the
ninth day his second; again, on the
lifteenth, twonly-secomd, and thirly-
secomnd  days  he “monlts," becoming
torpid, anid exchanging old skins for
Like his fetlow-worm, man, he
has “seven ages;'" the sixth, whon he
bas nttained the mature age of thirtys

new,

two days, s the spinning, the last the '

breeding period. At the approach of
the spinning age the worms from a
single ounes of epes (nearly forly
thousand eges) will have required

over 1,200 pounds of leaves, amd will !

need whont 1834 square feel space for
their homes,

Enchday's hatehing is kept together,
lest the older ent up the food of the
woenker hrethren, and every care must
be taken to prevent the growth of the
minnte lltllFlls which makes *silk-
worm rot.,"” and to ward off' other
diseases.  In 1867 Europe was swaept
of much of its silken weulth by ong ot
these parasitic disvases, aml one of
Pasteur's oarly triumpus was in dis-
govering its nature,

The worm is conservative, and never
attempts to move from his placoe until
it is thwe to begin spinning.  He then
becomes distended with the silk  juice
and semi-transparent, like o vipoe vel-
low plum, and ean presently be ob-
served lifting  his hewd and looking
sbout for s good site for his cocoon-
building, which hus been furnished by
the cocoon-grower in arches of twigs
or luttice-work, Some of the worms
are lazy, and the twig has to bo ap-
plied.  The spinner, with careful fore-
east, adjusts his body in the best posis=
tion for the cocoon and commences
to throw the floss that forms its outer
conting,

The material of the silk is a gummy
seoraetion in  sericteria, two |=t|'g1!
glunds nlong each gido of the body,
terminating ench in a spinneret in the

mouth; each fiber of the thread proves

on microscople examination to ba
double, one stand coming from esch
spinneret.  What the angler prizes as
“Ygilk-worm gut'' is this sericterinm
soaked in vinegar, stretehed and dried
in the sun.  The worm closes himsalf
in tighter and tighter, the mterior
thread being the finer; he fixes his
body in place with Lis hooked feet,
nnd throws his head hore and there as
Lie spins.

Tho thrend is sometimes 1,800 foot
long without breuk; gooill cocoons
should yield 300 yards; it takes at
loast 2,600 worms to ralse o pound of
silk.  Within tive or six days the spin-
ning is completed, and the moth pres-
ently mukes pru'pnrm.iun to omerge,
by the help of another secrution,
which softens or dissolves the end of
the cocoon, Since in piercing the
covoon the worm bresks the continuity
of the thread, it is usually killed just
before this stage by exposing the
cocoons Lo the sun where the temper-
aturo is above eighty-eight degrees,
or by baking, steasming, or otherwise

heating them varefuily, so that the

fiber is not gummed together by the
heat.—Harper's Mignsine,
-

Gripsack Grabs.

it I8 easier to tell a lie than
catch n fish,

A wowman's bonnet must be ortho-
dox before her prayer-hook is,

Winter sets in when poverly eomes,

Pr neiples, pot pulpits, make a
churuh.

Ihe knife that outs a ecustard pie
mway wlso eut 4 throat,

I'he best litting coat is one that le
paid for.

tiod makes the roses, and the devil
puts the thorns on,

The basd opens when the heart
does.

The sculptured face on a gold coin
may be besutifu, but peither toars
nor smiles ever break s monotony,

Hoarts build religion tor bLralos te
tear down,

Giirls th nk men are all soul; women
koow they are all stemuach,

The prescher wirns young love's
dream into o nighlmare,

Fortuue fecds soup o most mep
with a fork, —Merohunt Traveler,

It Is ta

I'he tiny worm at first ents '

l Arresting a Duommy.

When a bov gets so mean that he

{ will play a joke on a poor policeman,

he should be shut up in the ealaboose,
and kept in durance vile till he repents.
A young man, the other evening,
slulfiv] an old suit of clothes with a
small beer keg nnd some straw, and
left tho figure on the back steps of
Felsenheld’s store. In the evening
watchman Drake eame around trying
the back doors, when he discovered
the straw man sleeping off a drunken
stupor on the steps.  He told the fel-
low to wet up.  The stuffed individual
failed to answer. Drake shouted to
him but still there was no reply, The
officer then punched the man in the
ribs with his cane. The hard stomach
of the drunkard aronzed Drake's sus-
picion, and he soon discovered the
joke. The bad young man here ap-
peared from behind o box, and the
policeman gave him n cigar to smoke.

Drake then started away, He met
policeman Long and Walker on a cor-
ner. He told them there was n drunk-
en man on the baek steps of Felsen-
held's store, and requested them to go
arotnd  and  jug him. He exoused
limself from nssisting in the job, by
gaving he had not yet made his
rounds.

The two oflicers went to the loealisy
at the back of the swore, They told
the man togot up.  He never moved.
Ihey asked him what he was doing
there, No answer, Walker put out
hig eane and gave the man a punch in
the ribs,  The end of his eane entered
the bung-hole of the keg, and Walker's
hair stood on end, as he thought he
had run the fellow through. Long
stooped down, and taking the dummy
by the arm asked him if he was hurt.
Ihe oflicer noticed, by the dim light,
that the straw was protruding from
the hole in its cont, and he turned’ te
Walker and totd him they wers sold.
Just then a low, harsh chueckle was
heard behind the boxes, and the young
man stepped out to receive his eigars.

The two policemen then went and
found oflicer John Kelley,  That in-
dividual, with visions of an arrest in
hismind, hastened to the loeality of
the dummy.

“Young mon, aruse yourseluf, he
sald in a grufl voice.

I'he voung man lay there, all un-
heeding of what was said unto him,

“Coom! coom! wake kup thor
Whot is yoor name an' whor are yoo
froom "

No answer.

“Will yoo stir yourseluf, ser,
are dronk, won.'

The individual
deign to reply.

“We woll seo if voo will coom,'”
quoth Kelley, and he took the fijgure
by the arm and gave it o jerk. Ib
rollod off the steps and lit with a duoll
thud on the ground below,

The young man belind the boxes
stepped out and said:

*Ah, ha! I saw vou do that.

Yoo

addressed did not

Youw

| have killed the fellow.

“Not by a dom sight,” eried Kelley
in consternation.  **The dhrunken
brute drew o razor on me furst.”

| When the ofticer descended the
stops, and saw the old suit of clothes
with the beer keg and straw  protrad-
ing, he said to the young man:

“Don't ve tell a soel of this, 'l
make it all roight wid ye the next
toome 1 coom arouvend."—Aurera
Blade.

Faith Healing & Faet.

Thera can be no guestion that faith
heanling is n fuct. U'he brain is not
simply the organ of the mind, itis
also the chicf center, or series of cen-
rers, of the nervours system by which
the whole body is energized, and its
component parts with their several
functions are governed and regulated.
Thoere is no miracle in healing by faith
whercas it would be & mirncle if the
organism, being constitued as it is,
and the laws of life such as they are,
taith henling did not under fuvorable
conditions veeur. The fullacy of thosa
who proclaim faith healing as » religi-
ous function lies in the faot that the
misunderstand and misinterpret theie
own formula,

It is the faith that heals, not the
hypothecated source, or ul;{ou:, of
fuith outside the subject of faith. The
whole vrocess is self-contained. Noth-
ing is done for the believer; his not of
believing is the motor foree of his cure.
We all vemember the old trick of mak-
ing o mun ill by persistently telling
him he ix ill notill be bolieves it. The
contrnry of ting s making o wan well
by inducing him to believe himself to
beso, The number of the “miracles'™
performed will be the precise number
of the persons whoare capublo of bei
thrown iuto u state of mind and body
in which *fuith"" denom nates the or-
gunio siate,  Puathologists will limit
the area of this proeess Lo the province
of tunctional disease; but we are net
sure that they are justitied by scien-
titic fusts in making this limitation,
It must not be forgotten that function
gous belore organism 1o development,
and that there are large cla-ses of
enses in whieh the disabilities of »
disensed organ for a fuir performance
of its tunctions are main dus to &
want of power or irmgularl{y in netion.
And it s n fact in puthoiogy that if
the function of an organ be mamtsined
or restored, much of the destructive
wetsmorphosis due to prolifgration of
connective tissue, Ially aeposit, or
even cortain forms of sirophic chang e
in which the puclei of vell-life are
rather denuded than destroyed, may
be arrested and to some extent, repair:
el. The vis medicalriz nalure 18 8
very potent fuctor in amelioration of
disease, if only it be allowed fair play,
Au exureise of “faith' as a rule sus-
pends the operation of adverse influ.
ences, and appeals strongly
the consclousuess to the iuner and un-
derlying taculty of vital furee. There
are wany stractable cases in every

ractice which might be “‘euved by
with," It is woll that these poor per-
sons should be benefited by some
means, it matters Little what; sod
they can be *“hoaled be fuith™ we oy
to be very glad, and llmntﬁnl.'t:.
the mistaken sesl of those
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