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CITAPTER XX. that ordalned the obliteratnon of just
Mr. Mailett did not get much sleep | the first two lerters of the surname, and

while awalting Senor Cnstellan's return.
His mind was too busy digesting what
he had just heard. Putting two and two
together, bearing In mind the fact that
the senor's description of hls beautiful
customer tallied exactly with that glven
of the so-called Pauline Malling by Jack
Dornton, and that the photograph taken
by Custellan was afterward found In that
lady's possession, bus belief in the Im-
posture was uaturally strengthened, and
his fmpatience to visit the grave and
gea for himself the evidence of his niece's
death inereased every moment, At last

he teard the convent bell strike six,
and, with a feeling of rellef, ha rose
and went downstairs,

e founid the senor waiting below,
locking 1r phaat, but esutious, There
were several loungers about, and Mr.
Mallett auwd Castelian passed through
the room amd out of the house swithout
exchanging a waord

But., once safely outside, the senor,
who was hrimming over with pleasant
self-importunce, papidly  unfolded the
plans which the servant and he had coun-
cocted for Nr. Mualleit's admittance to
the convent burying ground.

“T ghall it ont the gate by wlilch
riossieur will enter, after that, the rest
must depoen ] on monsieur's sagacity and
o the exicttiess with which he carries
out my direciions, The servant would
Lave nothltg to do with you directly; but
she will arrunge mutters so that you can

euler the cetn ory ]'Il' }‘H!I.!‘H‘:f and ob-
tain a view of the tomb. But monsteur
will envelop Limself in my accomplice's
cionk, and f he is seen from the chapel
windows, they will conclude it Is but one
of the ssters crossing the graveyard
to gathier herbs from the garden which
lies heyond.”

Then followsd a list of directions, to
ich Mreo Mallett pnid the closest atten-
¢ and. as the old Spaniard’conclud-
ed, they cnme within sight of the Con-
vent of the [loly Assnmption. A sub-
etantial stone wall elght feet high in-
closed It on all sides, and on the east
front were masaive iron gates bonrded
high abuve the line of sight to shield the
pacred precincts from the wvulgar gaze.
Further on, on the west slde, was a very
small wicket, almost hiddea under the
rasaes of Ivy that hung half way to the
groand. This door was the one used
by the lay slsters when doing their er-
rands, and a covered way led from it into
the main cotrance hall, The main gate
was never opened except for funerals
of the villnge.

The bells were still ringing for veas-
re:‘n as Mr. Mallett reached this half
tidden little gate, and, according to di-
rectiona from Castellan—who was lurk-
Ing among the brushwood—he gave n
low, guick, triple knock three times over,
and then waited with his eyes on his
watch untll five minutes had passed.

The bells ceased ringing. This was
the moment agreed on. and he pushed
the door gently; it yielded, and the next
moment he found himself in the dim light
of a long, nnrrow pasage,

Hea stooped and lifted a sauff colored
garment that lay at his feet. It was a
buge cloak, like n sister's. He wrap-
ped himself In the capacious garment,
carefully drawing the hood well over his
besd. Having taken off his boots, he
went stealth ly along the passage, across
a large stoue flagged entrance hall, and
pansed out of what lia had been told was
the main entrance inte the inclosura he-
yond. He paused here a moment and
looked about him attentively, In a liue
with him stood the chapel on the extreme
right, the door of which was open; and
he saw the backs of the sistera as they
knelt at their devotions, Has caught a
gleam of gorgeous color as the elear
evenlng light fe!ll through the east win-
dow upon the vestments of the prlests
et the high nitar, and a faint odor of
fncense crept out upon the alr, Ie drew
the hood wtill closer over his beard and
crossed the upen space to the other side
of the chapel. Here he had to pass a
whole line of windows, and the profiles
of the nuns were turned toward him. e
now shortened his siride and drooped his
shoulders the hetter to perform the part
he was assuming, and passed on with-
out a glance to the right or to the left.
Ar suon as the windows were passed he
raised his head and leoked round again.
¥le was at the edge of burying
ground, and over in the extreme coruer
under the walls he saw rhe stone he
hiad come in search of He recognized
It tiy the semleircular top—there was
not another lke it in the inclosure
end his ! kenad little as hLe
1-! ked lils way geross the graves,
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The sunset sky had changed from orim-

aon to saffron, from saffron to a clear

pearly gray, # ud still the bhrown clonk

etood motionless before the headstone in

the far corner of the convent grave |
"r..".

Mr. Maullett Lad received a shock that

entirely banished his preconcelved ideas
and the new bellefs that crowded upon
him were =0 conflicting and confusing
thiant for a time he was overwhelmed with
prrplexity

“Pauline Pelling. Died May 20, 18

He read the simple inscription over
and over agnin; the more he pondered
It the less he understow] how it was
that he had been decoyed by fate lato

this fruitless j

Whr should

urney
niece, Prullne Mall-
lng, have a picture of the grave of Pau
line Pelling in her possession?—for he
uo longer doubted that the lady relgu-
Ing at Mallingford PPark was his nlece,
and concluded that this was the grave
of some other person-—presiamably the
wife of his friend, Captain Pelling. He
remembered the captain’s impressive lit-
tie story of his unhappy marrisge and its
premature denouement; and Mr. Mallett
hiad po doubt whatever that he was now
stunding by the grave of that gentieman's
wife. Still the question kept repeating
{taelf: Why should his nlece —of the same
Christian name, tos—treasure up this
pleture of Mrs. Pelling's grave? He

pis

wondered at the insignificance of the
trifle that had drawn him from England
on such a wild goose chase!

The servant, to all appearance busy
aver lier stewpans In the kitchen, was
working herself into a fever of fright.
She expected the exhortation to finish di-
rectly, and then the sisters would wander
all about tlie grounds, and her mysterl-
ous visitor wonld be discoverad. She
gquaked with fear as the consequences
of her conduct presented themselves to
her imagination. She had seen tha brown
cloak flit noiselessly past the half closed
kitchen doar a quarter of an hour be-
fore; but she was sure it had not yet
gona back.

At last, unable to bear the anxlety any
longer, she decided that she must at
all risks go anl warn the man away
before harm came of his dilatoriness.
Catching up a hasker, and muttering a
few warda about garnlshing to the other
busy slsters, she started for tha grave-
yard., Nha huarried nlong, keeping well
out of sight of the sistera at their devo-
tions, ntil she reached the corner.

“Come away at once!l You will be
discovered!”

. Mr. Mallett
ment,

*“You are the woman who helped Clas
tellan to admit me?"”

“Yes; but for pity's sake come away
now, or we shall all be ruined!"

There was no mistaking the terror In
the poor woman's face; and he started at
onee, They walked qulekly over the
grass; but for all his hurry, Mr. Mal-
lett munaged fo ask two questipns and
get two replies beijore they reached the
small door by which ha had entered.

“MWhat sort of a person was that Pau-
line Pelling, who lies buried there?"' he
asked.

“She was a mere babe, only three
months old, 8She was born In the hos-
pital of this town, long since abandoned."
“Merclful  heaven!" exclaimed Mr.
Mullett, gazing at her in blank astonish-
ment.

The woman was hurrying him along

wig startled for & mo-

the narrow passage, for every moment
now might lead to discovery.

“And its mother?' he gasped.

“Was the beautiful fair lady for

whom Senor Castellan took the view of
the grave Jjust before she set out for
England.”
And before Mr. Mallett had recovered
from his last surprise he found himself
outside the door, with hia boots on the
path beside him, his brain in a whir!
of conflicting thoughts,
“Pelling has by some means jumped
to the econclusion, or been led to It in-
tentlonally, perhaps, that his wife died
in this convent and ls burled here, while
In truth it is bis child’'s grave, and his
wife is still living; and, aceording to the
present aspect of affalrs, Pelllng's wife
and Pauline Malling are evidently one!
And sha, Pauline Malllng, or Pelling, or
whatever she 1s, I3 going to be married
to Dornton to-morrow morning, and she
lias one hushand still living ! | wonder if
she knows that he Is stil] alive? After
all, if this turns out true—and it looks
very lilke it—I shall resume my rightful
position at Mallingford, for this girl has
lisoheyel the elause In Paul's will about
marrying without Summers’ consent.
And that provides the motive for her
conduc:, She knew, |f her hushand found
her, she would be compelled to resign
the estate., Well she has played a sue-
cessful game so far; it Is my Inniog
n-l“';u

And that evening Mr. Mallett, who
had not been across a horsa for nearly
twenty sears, rode the twelve mlles of
sxecrable road that lny between Villa
Rilentio and Bassilla, and prepared and
delivered personally several telegrams to
be diapatehiad directly the ofce opened Iu
the morning.

CHAPITER XXI.

The elghteenth of Reptembher was a
damp, comfortless morning, and Malling-
ford Park looked partleularly desolate,
The sky was of a dull gray, and the raln
drizzled steadily all the day through.

Bahette was busy in Miss Malling's
dressing room. It was half past nine
o'elock, and she had just returned from
speing her mistress off by train. None
of the guests were astir yet, and the
house was unnusnally silent, as It was
likely to be for some hors. The ball of
the previous night had heen excesdingly

splrited, and was not cooecluded until
pearly G o'cluek, ®mo that the visitars
wonld not be likely to be astir very
enry.

Baterte was to Join her mistress at
Charing Cross station with the lugguge
at half past 2, and, though her mind
wad full of tormenting Joubts as to the
lay's events, she went ahout her husiness

methodically as though nothing un.

ne
usial had happened, Teuderly and care-
fully she folded up the elaborate gown

uf cream-colored satin, with its draperies
of thirk costly lace, and its saperh hau-
gquets of deep erimson blossoms, in which
Miss Malling deilghted the eyes of her
admirers at the ball. Very circumspect-
ly she placed the magnificent diamonds
and rubles, with which her mistress had
adorned ber shapely throat and arms, in
their cases, and then packed them in a
sinall oaken hox with steel clamps. Then
sha went round the room with her keys
and locked and strapped the traveling
trunks one afrer another. That done,
«he sat down to walt, she kuew not for

.

Captain Pelling received a telegram at
a quarter to 11 that morning which
filled him with surprise and curlosity.
It ran:

“At all risks get to Bishopsgate
church in time to sea a wedding fixed
for this morning, and obtain & good view
of the bride's face™

The telegram had been dlspatched
from Bassillia, and he remembered the
name as that of the nearest railway sta-
tign to the convent where he had found
hig wife's grave. Without knowing why,

gmlled to himself at the freak of fortune

be felt that be must obey the telegram,

and he was just in time to catch the 11
o'clock express for Waterloo, On arrly-
ing at his destination, Captaln Pelling
| ran his eyes rapidly down the eab rank
[ within the station, picked out the smart-
est looking horse, sprang into the cab,
‘ and ealled through the teap to the driver:

“A soverelgn if you rench Blshopsgate
church by twenty minutes to 12"

The horse justified his good oplnion,
and the drive was accomplished in good
time. The church doors were open, and
a four wheeled cab was walting ountside.
He crept in very quletly, and walked up
the nisle, not wishing to disturb the ser-
vice, for he did not know what he was
there for savae to see the hPide's face. He
judged rightly that his future conduct
was to be guided by that Inspectlon.

The church was cold and gloomy this
miserible morning, and a few persons
were scattered here and there among the |
seats, attracted possibly more by curi-
osity than Interest.

An Pelling advanced, he was struck
by the subdued richness of the bride's
costume, and he was not a littls surpris- |
el at the absenca of the usual attend- |
ants—for the old lady standing behind |
tha bride evidently filled the office of |
pew opener, The bride and hridl:gr-.mnl|
wera a fine couple, the man being quite
six feet high, while the lady was also
well proportioned.

Pelling went quletly along the chancel
until he reached the end nearest to the |
altar, and then he waited for the bride
to turn her face toward him. The clar-
grman's volea went on with the service: |

“Wilt thon obey him and serve him,
love, honor and keep him ‘in llcknps!i
and In health, and, forssking all other, |
keep thee only unto him, so long as yo
both shall live?"

Then, for the first time, she turned
toward Pelling. Her expression was one |
of unmixed rapture as she raised her eyes |
to the hridegroom's, and her lips wera
unclosed to speak the words I will."|
when she beeame aware of Pelling's fixed
stare of horror. Ilis gaze attracted, her
Involuntarily, and she looked instinctively |
over Jack's shoulder in his directlon.

Jack, wondering what was the matter
and fearing s'e was going to faint,
prompted her with tha short answer.
She did not speak, but continued to
gaze over hia shoulder at the man who
had go unaceountably riveted her atten-
tion, Her under jaw dropped spasmod-
ically, her eves became as fixed as thoss
she was gazing into, and every vestige of
life and eolor left her face. ‘

The next thing Jack seemed to realize
was that a gentleman wearing a Igiht
aovercoat was speaking quietly to the as- |
tonished elerzyman and suggesting that
the lady sliould bhe taken to the vestry,
as she was evidently very 1l

The scattered congregation looked at
each other in wondering curiosity as the |
bridal party disappeared. They lingered
awhile unt:l the old pew opener returaned
and begged them to depart, as she desired |
to close the church,

Pauline, with dull, dazed despair In
lier eyes, sat in the vestry, lstening to, |
without understanding, the conversation
of the three men grouped around her.

“l am extremely sorry,” Pelling said,
in answer to the clergyman's request for
an explanation: "but it would have been
ceriminal to allow the matter to go fur-
ther, for the lady is my wife.”

“Your wife?' echoed Jack, Ineredu-
I.ouul:. .
“Yes, sir, my wife!” Pelling replied,
with the least touch of hauteur, *I
have helieved her to be dead for the last
six years—in fact, I believed it so thor-
oughly that I should not have bellaved
my eyes this morning If her own conduect

had not betrayed her. It is possible that
she thought 1 was dead, as I have been
In Central Africa for several years; and 1 \
understand the expedition of which 1 was
a member has been three or four times
reported In the newspapers as complete-
ly exterminated.”

“And how came you to present J'our-|
pelf mo opportunely this morning?" asked
the clergyman,

“That !s more than I understund my-
sclf at present; but I think it s due to |
accldental discoveriea mada in Spaln by
a friend of mine who bas gone hither
o1 business of his own. How it happens |
that 1 have been led to believe in my |
wife's denth all thesa years and never
found out my mistake before 1 cannot |
uniderstand.”

“Mis Malling took her mother's name
when she inherlted the estate; perhaps
that may explain matters,” put fn Jack, I

“What estate? asked Pelling sharp-
1
“It Is all too long to discuss now,"
Jack answered: “but no doubt the change
of name accounts for your Ignorance of
your wife's existence,"

(To he eontinued.)

" Must Have Faus.

“If a woman hasn't a fad, ?Ixera'a|
something wrong wlith her,” remarkal
an observer of mankind. "She's in|
love, or out of it, or her llver 1s out of
order.

“American girls are the greatest for
taking up new cults, Now, an English
glrl settles down to dolng ona tl'llns.r
and sticks to it, and nothing short 0f|
an earthgiake or a dynamlite t‘ID10—|
slon wlill turn her out of the way of it.

“But you just suggest to an Amer-
fean glirl that some new physieal ex-
ercise will give her a plminp neck, or
reduce her hips or any other old thing,
and she will he nothing else for—well,
until the novelty wears off ur some-
thing else turns up.

“Just now It's boxing. Every box-
Ing master in town {8 rushed to death
with applications for Instruction from
girls, Boxing, vou know, !s warranted
to do the impossible; consequently they

all want It
“Rut, then, after all, T suppose 1t's
Just that variety and unexpectedness

about the giris aver here which makes
them so attract've. You never know
where thes're golng to hreak out next.”

Bize of Atlantie Waves,

The size of the Atlantic waves has
been earefully measured for the Wash-
ington hydrographic burean. In helght
the waves usually average about 30
feet, but In rough weather they attllnl
from 40 to 48 feet. Durlng storms
they are often from L0 to 800 feet
long, and last 10 or 1] seconds, while
the longest yet known measured half |
a mile and Aid not spend Iitself for 28 |
seconds,

Cultivate health and thus radiate
strength and courage

[pole, the other

The Cross Patceh.

(Ouce on a time there was a witeh,

Wha wasn't poor and wasn't rich;

She wasn't bandsome, that 1 know,

For one day when 1 saw her go

A-riding past 1 said: “Oh, dear!

How can a person look so queer!"

Her back was erooked as the maon,

And as she went I heard her croon

A uilly song that seemed to say:

“The children are all good to-day,

To-morrow maybe 1 will throw

My cross patch clonk o'er Jane and Joe,

And while they whine, ‘Mamma, mam-
ma,’

I'll chuckle to myself, ‘Ha, ha!

And folks will say, “That horrid Jane

Is at her tantrums now again'

And other folks will say they know

They can't do anything with Joe.

Then, lest some wise ones guess my
trick,

I'll puzzle them by being quick.

'l snateh the pated from Jane and Joe,

To east it over Clem and (hlo

The friends in wonder then will say,

Our Jeuny is real good to-day,’

Or “Joseph seems a different boy;

He really is his mother's joy.'

Bt dittle Chilo and Clem beware;

Their nanghtiness s past compare.”

Now, hoys and girls who would escape

This witeh's ugly cross patch eape

Must get the fairy Laughing Fun

To stay close by and never run,

Then when the witelh with dark disgulse

Approaches she, in great surprlse,

Will ind her ¢loak too small hy half

T'v cover hoys and girla who langh.

~Washingron Star,

Leasons in Manners.

A wellknown lawyer {8 tolling a
goud story. about himself, and his of-
forts to correct the manners of his o
five boy.  One morning, not long ngo,
refates the Brooklyn Cltizen, the young
autoerat of the otfce hlew lnto the of-
Hee and, tossing his eap nt a hook, ex-
clafmed:  “Say, Mr. Rlank, there's a
ball game down at the park to-day and
I am going down."

Now the attorney is not a  hard-
hearted man, and was willing the boy
should go, but thought he would teach
Wit a little lesson In good manners.
“dimmde” he suld kindly, “that fsn't
the way to ask a  favor. Now, you
vonne over here amd sit down and 111
show you how to do 16" The boy took
the offfice ¢hindr and his employed plek-
e up bis eap and stepped ontside, He
then opened the door softly and, hold-
ing the cap In bis hand, sald guietly
to the smmall boy In the blg  cehalre:
“Iense, sle, there isoa ball gnme at the
park to-day. If you ecan spare me |
wotld like to get away for the after-
noon.”  In a Hash the boy responded:
“Why, certainly, Jimmie, and here is
70 cents to pay your way in.'

There are no more lessons In man-
uers in that office,

Electro Magnetls,

The famillar horseshoe mngnet s
inade of highly temperasl anid
magnetized so that one el = north
south, perhnns
more conmenly known as p negatlye
nnd a positive,  Onpee magnetized 1t ld
always magnetie unless the power s
drawn from 1t by exposnre to intense
lesnt, Al electro-niagner,
hee made from any serap of soft [ron,
from a pleca of opdinary  telegraph
wire to a glgantle tron shafr.  When
aoenrrent of |-]p-l'1|"l-'|l_\ HH R 1|:|'nlu_{|1
an Insulated wire colled nhout g soft
iron object such as n unll, a8 bholt, or a
rod, that obfect becomes o magnet oy
long #s o current of clectricity 18 pass-
ing through the colls of wire or helix
A coll of wire fn the form of a spiral
spring has o stronger field  than  a
stralght wire enreying the same cur
rent, for ench turn or convohition adds
ita magnetle Aeld to that of the other
turns: awd by having the center of the
coil of lron, which s n maguetie bhody,
the strength of the maguetism s great
|}. In.-rpnﬂul‘ Nt, Nicholas

st

!ll IWevVer,

Piaring Fair.

Wil

stppeese Yo Know,

Teacher—I
He. that In Kecping yon afrer school 1
punigh myself as well as you.

Willle—Yes, m'm: that's why [ don’t

mind 1t.—Chieago Dally News,

turdinnl's Hal Game,
The children heing seated in a elrele
a child who does not take part In the

game whispers to ench of the rest a

nan
cap.” “hilue cap,”

Two players are excepted., one  of
whom 18 ealled “My min John' and
one represents the cardinal.  The lIat-
ter now leaves the room, first placing
in the hands of “John™ a Httle hillet of
wood, bdding him take care of the
cardinal’s hat, which at the same time
he declares to be of some particular
color. as green.  “John™ conceals this
somewhere in the rmom

The child wha went out! then enters,
armed with a cane, and demands the
enrdinal's hat.  “John™ pretends 1o
Lhave forgotten all abont it and asks,
3 hat color was It- green? and so on

“yellow cap” ete,

luntll he guesses the color.

| hionses]

that some one of the group, as, for ex:
ample, “Red Cap,” has stolen 1t
“Red Cap' 1s now asked by the ques-

tloner, * ‘Red Cap,’ did you steal the
cardinal's hat?' He also must pass
on the charge, saying, “No, It was

*White Cap’ " or any other color, If he
omits to do so or numes i color not In-
cluded among the players, he must
pay forfeit.

Meanwhile the questioner becomes
indignant at the numerous denials and
proceeds to extort confesslon by tor-
ture, rapplng with his eane the fingers
of those whom he addresses, If he
aucceeds In obliging any child to con-
fess, the latter must pay forfelt.

At last “My man John" owns the
theft, produces the hat, and the game
{s begun again untll a sufficient nun-
ber of forfeits have been collected.

A Bit of Unt History.

A great many years ago the people
of Egypt, who had many Idols, wor-
shiped the cat, among others. They
thonght she was llke the moon, be-
enuse she was more actlve at night,
and becanse her eyes changed like the
moon, which is sometimes full and at
other times only a Iight crescent, or,
as we say, half moon. So they made
an fdol with a eat's hesd and noned
It Pashit. The same time they gove to
the moon, for the word means the fice

of the moon, The word las  been
changed to “Pas” and “Pus,” and has
come at last to be “1'uss,” the name
the most of us glve to the cat,  Puss

anfl 'ussy ot are pet names for kitty |

auywhere now, DBut few think of the
nane #8 given to her thousands
years ago and of the people who then
bowed down and prayed to ber,

ol

LIFE WOULD BE TOO LONG.

Awkward Renulta of Universnl Lon-
gevity Are Prophesied.

Suppose o man M years old, making

a good Income fron his husiness, wun-l

to declde to lve until he was 100 and
ot to retire untfl he was .

The first consequence would be that
he would have the opportunity of mak-
ing mineh more woney than if he died
at T0: next., that his ehildren would
hiave to walt mneh longer for It Now,
sipposing him to have attained the age
of 4, the more money he takes out of
his busines’d the less there will Lie for
others to take.

His three sons, junior

partners in

the snme fArm. aged 65 downward, and

bis nine grandsons, aged 40 downward,
will find very little to take out of the
buelness between them. ‘The business,
in fact, would not “go round."

Even more distressing would be the
enge of the family In which there was
no business out of which an Income
could be obtained, The old baronet,
aged 100, would still he living at the
family meat, enjoying the income he
hiad Inherited, His son, wearing on
to 80, and possibly still a great trial
to his parents, would be eking oul a
precarfous  existence on  very llttle
more than he was allowed at Oxford,
and for his part quite nnahble to mnke
his sons any allowance at all. much
less to tip his great-grandsons  when
they went back after the holldays to
the rate prn\'ii]tu] gohools,

The sons and grandsong wonld have

to go into business?  Bot Ioto what
husiness conld they go? |
Possibly It might be found neces-

aary to compel B person attalning the
e of 70 to klve up his woney and his
eatate to his son and to Hve on g small
pension allowed him ont of the wealth
he had inherited or acquired: or poss!
Bly there might be a rule that a man
on attaining the age of 10 might claim
cotmplete control of his father's money
and estate, providing that he under
took to house his parents and grand
parents and to wake them a small ul
lownnee

But even then not all the Inconvenl
eiees amd nncertaintios would be end
wd, Even If a man undertook nt the
age of 40 nll those obllgations and Liad
sy, A parent, conple  of
grandparents  and  possibly  two  or
thires great m':lln!;nnr«-nru In a nunmher

H

| of £150 cottages on the famlly estate

P sultable to their respective

allowanees
AR,

and were mnking  them

It

Cwonld yet be almost hevoand his Powes
| to prevent them from reasserting them

selves ghould they desire to dp so. A

man's futher, stll In the prime of life

| at 0, might decide to set up in hnsl

I il

| maore

nld

| .
AitMeulries

ness afresh, in competition ngalust the
business he had just relinguished
e might even, with
M)
then

to his son
A TIre expericnee,
firm T

NE]
ot the
nil the

waonhd
Npeetator

wltogether,
Iisnvenienees

Faovtudon

bl over again
A RHope Sesven

Seotland

WMiles Long.

Giln=gow i< the prowd pos

sessor of the bhiggest rope thal was
ever  made  for hanling  purposes
strangers s lew It nxs  obe of the
“slght<"" of the vity

Mannfactured ta banl ecars through
one of the subways, the rope is seven
imiles longe, four aod fveeighths fnehes
in elrenmferenee, aml weighs
=Ixty It hins b
o jointedd snd Il.ll'-]_r“l'i'-l ]l-ln;;lll uf ot

nearly

1ons mmde In one

| ent erueible steel,

e representing some color, as “red

The forms » irele
nround Glasgow, crossing the Clyde In
Its course, amd s ntended to ran at o

speed of fifteen miles an hour

renjme i'ulu[llo'h'

Hather a Differences,
a Cbibliophile” amd a clittera
teur’ are the same, aren’t they ¥
“Not much A biblophlle 18 most
pleased with first editlons, bhut a 1t
teratenr =truggles to achieve tenth or
twentleth editlons™ Philadelphia
Pross

"8ay,

A beggar will be satistied with half
a dollar, but the insurance grafter
wante the four guarters of the ecarth.

No woman belleves In saving mouey

Being thus reminded, be declares l by buying fewer clothes,

RAM'S HORN BLABTS.

Warning Notes Calling the Wicked te
Repentauce.

I'l‘ is bhetter to

have both feet in
the grave than
one In the pit

Many men are
fit for their own
Heanven.

The more
words the lesa of
the Word.

(Good living
does not make the
good lfe,

There I8 no salvation in Isolatlon,

Sublime aims have substantlal tar-
gets,

Without some facts falth is mere
fancy,

I'rovocation is the parent of
tience,

Life from
Christ,

Double deallng ends in divided divi-
dends,

pa-

Christ glve likeness to

The exclusive church  exeludes
Clirist,
Our seeking always  secures  His
sending

With some people falth depends on
thelr feed.

A8 soon a8 o nntion becomes heart-
less Its case s hopeless,

Codflsh cultare Is never
until consclenee s Killesd,

complete

Bvery time you put out any new life
somie old leaves drop olf,

Rlander is bad hreath; s evidenee
applles only to 18 souree.

The Bible is n time-table, but 1t 1s
by no means a ticket to Heaven,

The house of churncter cannot be
constructed out of negative virtues,

No quantity of prayermecting tragd-
Ing-stamps will purchase paradise,
| If you want to make a rich man un-
derstand you must touch his pocket-
|Imtlk.

I'he only way God can feed some of
our hearts 18 by starving our bank ae-
count,
| Doubtless the deyil thinks he wiil
[he able to enter Heaven as soon as he
can play a harp.

The recording angel knows what
you say when the neighbor's dog gets
Ihuﬁy about 2 /. m,

i The only reason scine men won't go
|

to church I8 hecanusp they are not In-
vited Into the pulpit.

[ Some peaple lilde the Word In thelr
hearts 8o effectively that they never
know where to tind it,

The people wha are too luzy lo pre-
pare always have a lot to say about
the way the prizes are distribnted,

[ Humility is a virtue that seems to
take so mueh time for lts admiration
that none Is left for (s cultivation,

i The sermon s alwnys a  fallure
when the preacher depends on Insplra-
tion to make up what he lancked in en-
Aeavor.

A few preacliers are trying to get
goods for nothing all the week and
then presching on the sins of  game-
bling on Bunday.

ENERGETIC MRS. KIPLING.

An n GIrl She lelped Serubh Floor of
Improsinecd ( horeh,

When Mrs, Rudyard Kipling was n

young ®irl, she went out to Colorado

with her birother, Waleott Italestier,
and Uved with bim at Salida, then a
mountaln raliroad town in the earlier

and rougher stages of its history, Liv-
Ing in the same town was o Me. Thay-
with the man-

er, who was connected
agement  of  the  Denver and  Rie
Grande Road  His wife, Mrs, Emima

Howman Thayer, has published a nom-
ber of books, of which “Willd Flowers
of the Rocklies” nod “Wild Flowers of
the Pacifie Coust”™ nre best known,
says the I'hiladelphla Bulletin.

Their daughter, Miss Thayer, and
Miss Balestier, became great friends,
aml Mrs. Thaver used to tell In later
yeiurs how the two girls secured the
first Episcopal service in Sallda. They
wrate to the lnte Bishop Spalding In
Denver, who replled to them that if
they would secure n place for the ser-
viee he would send a clergyvman.  The
girls canvasgsed the town, hat the only
place they could find that was sunitable
wns o room back of a saloon.

They rentigl this r wraote the
hshop, postd notices ardd ] every-
thing Late
the Saturday afternoon before the im-

i,

to Insure o goml serviee

portant  Sunday Mrs Thayer went
down to the room. It had been eharm-
ingly decorated with wountain wild

Howers, an organ moved in amd every-
thing prepared for the serviee.  But,
alag! the womnn whoe had promised to
seruly the floor had fallisd them, and
stich labor altnost Impossible 1o
goet in the eamp. 8o Miss Thayer and
Miss Balestier, with rags and palls of
hot water secured from the saloon-
keeper's wife, went  down their
knoes and sernblusd the floor

Throngh thelr efforts an Episcopal
church was Liter established in Salida,
and Mlss Thoyer married s clergy-
man, the Rev, J. Wallnes W],

Wiis

nh

Knew Mer Grammnar,

: The judge's Little danghter, althongh

shie had talked several times through

the telephone to her father, had never
gone through the formalities necessary
in enlling him up. The first time she
tried It she took the ricelver off thae
hook. rs she had seen others do,placed

‘|]||-'|- lips to the transmitter, and said;

' “Hello! 1 want to talk to papa.”
“Number, please?” sabd “central ™
“Singular.” she answersd, surprised

iat the question, but proud that she

knew something of the rudiments aof
grammar,




