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CHAPTER 1V.—1Countloued.}

With the utmokt care Elln arranged ber  Kaight,
long curls, and thea, trivg ever her blnek
Arpss the only white apron which sbho ing bideously: “What s Y
-! many such here?”

ponsessed, alie tarted for Mre. Cnmgp

bell's.

hor awn ebill,

Ing her to
her: then, causing

side, she minntely examined ber foa-
titres, questioning her meantime concern-
Ing her mother and her home In Engiand.

Of the latter Ella counld only tell her that

thes lived in n clty, and that her mother | was very

The pesemblance between hernelf
and Blla Campbell was Indeed so strik- |
ing that bat for the dress the mother | pever hurt anybody In hee Hfe
might oasily Nave belleved [t to have beon | now, lot me shaw you to the averseer.”
As It wan, sho started up
whon the little girl appearsd, and, draw- |
her side, Involuntarily kissed
ber to sit down by her | thom children [ was tellin’

e e

dow pane.  lo terror Mary elung to Mr.
and whispersd, ns she polnted
toward the feure, which was now laugh:
Are there

“Don't be afeerd,” sall Mr. Knlghts
“that's pobody but foollsh Patay: she
Cone.

And he led beor toward the red-whisker
| od man, who stood in the door.
“Hero, Parker,” sald bis, “I've brought
yom about,
You've room for "em, [ a'pose?”

“Why, yees, we oan work it so's to
make room."

They now entered the kitchen. Mary
tired with holding Allow wa

long, and, sinking into a chair vear the

bad once taken her to a large, handsome
window, she would bave crivd; but there

house in the country, which she sald was
ber old home, | wan a tighttiess (n ber throat, and & pres
¥rom this Mes, Campbell Inferred that | sure abount her hoad nnd oyon which kept
Ella's faniily must have been ml-‘-r(nr| the tears from Oowing. She prossed her
to most of the English who emigrate 10 | hands tightly and said, "Oh, 1 hope 1
this conntry, and after a few more quess | shan't faint.”
tlons abe decidod to take ber for a time | “To be sure you won't, sald a oud,
at leant: so with anothier kiss she diamies- ! Barsh voice, and Instantly large drops of
od her. telling ber she would come for | water were thrown in her face, while
her soon. Meanthne arrangements were | the same volee continued: *“You don't
making for Mary and Alice, and on the | have such spells often, 1 bope. fur Lorl
same day in which Mrs. Campbell was| knows | don’t want any more Hity ones
to call for Bliln Mr. Knight, one of the | hers”
saalvetmen,” whose husiness it was to WNo, ma'am,” ssld Mary, meekly: and
ook after the town's poor, alss came 10 | loking up, she saw before her = tall,
the cotthge. After learning that Ella | square-backed. maseuline looking wom:
was provided for, he turned to Mars, | an, who wore a very sbort dress, and a
asking, “how ald she was, and what ghe | rery high-crowued cap, fasteusd under
conld o saving that his wife was in | her chin with bows of sky-blue ribhbon.
want of just sueh n girl to do “chores,” | Mary secretly hoped she wonld not prove
and It she wis willing to be separated | 1o be Mra. Parker, the wife of the over
trom Alice he would give her a home with | seer. She was soon relioved of her fears
him, by the overseer himself, who said, “Polly,
But Mary anly bogesd her sister closer | T dop’t seo nuy other way but you'll have
to her bosomn as she replied, “I'd rather | o take these children into the room next
go with Alice. 1 promised mother to to yourn. The baby worries a good deal,
take care of her.” Iuml such things trooble my wife, now
“Yeory woll,” said the man. “1'm golog | she's sick.”
ta North Chicopes, but shall be back In The person addressed as “Polly™ gave
two hotirs, 80 you mwust bave your things | her shonlders an sngry Jerk, nnd stick-
ull ready,” ing the pin on the wilst of her dress,

aaylhg "Como here, little danghter, and
lot me touch you with the tep of my
tonrth foger."

Abant noott the elomds broke away,
while hore and thers n pat b of hiight
blue aky was to B seen,

L, which made the dlaner dishps so
hard to wash, and which mads hor ory
| when told that all the Knives and forka
| mnat e sconred, the teakettle wWipsd angd
[ wot with It nove porth, o what Mry,

Urandy enlled  the “Pouy  Hole,™ wuid

which proved proved to be a place ander
the stalrs, where pots, Kettles and [ron
wire geterally were Kopst.

AN thinges have an end, and s did the
seonring. o splite of Macs's Dears to the
contrary, and then wautehing & time when
Mes, Grundy dll wot wee her, she stole
awny apstalre.  Taking Allce on her lup
sho wat down by the open windew whete
the damp alr cooled and molstensd her
fushed face. The rmain was over, and
neross the meadow the sun was shining
throngh the tall trees, making the drops
aof water which hang wpon the leaves
sparkie and flash in the wunlight lke so
many tluy rainbows, Mary watched them
for u tine, and then looking into the
road, she saw directly opposite the house
Rilly Bender and with him Alice's cradie.
I 4 moment Mary's arms wers thrown
wround his veck as tightly as If  whe
thought he had the power and was come
1o take her away,

“Oh, Rilly, Billy,”" sald she. 1 was
afrald you would not come, and |t made
me w0 wnhappy.”

As Rilly relonsed ber he was wtartled
at hearing some one call out, “Bravo!
That, | conclude, i» » country hug. |
hope she won't try It on mel"

Tutnlng about he saw before him a
white-faced boy, nearly of his own nge.
whose dress and appenrance indiested
that he belonged to a higher grady, as far
as wenlth was concerned. 1t was Henry
Lincolu, notorions both for pride and in-
solence. Rilly, who had worked for Mr
Lincaln, had been insalted by Heary
many a time. nnd now he longed to
avenge It, Dut native politeness taught
bim that in the presence of Mary 'twould
not be proper, so withont a wond to Hen-
ry he whispered to the little girl, “That
tellow lives near here, and if he ever
gives you tronble just lot me know"

“Kissed her then, didn't youY' sneer
ingly asked Henry, retreating gt the same
time, for tHere was something o Billy's
eyes which he feared.

“Cote iuto: the bouse,™ sald  Mary,
“orhore he can't s uws,” and leading the
way she cotdicted bl np te her own
rosm, where there was tio fear of being
interrapted.

“Don't ory so, Mars,” whinpered Billy, | replind, "Bo, I «'pose it's no matter if
when he saw how fast her tears werd | 'm keépt awake all nlght., and worried |
faiting. “T'I come 10 see you every week, | to death. Bat 1 guess soa'd find there'd |
snid when | am older, and have mones, || be queer doin's here If 1 should be tiken
will take you from the pourhouse, and | gway. 1 wish the British would stay to
Allew, too.” bum, and not lag their yotung ones here

Just then Mrs. Campbell's carviage | for us fo take care of. Uoms, child, 1
frove gp. She had been takiong her after | will show youn where you are going to

noon ride, and now, on her way home,
had stopped for Ella, who In ber delighi
at going with so handsome n woman, for-
got the dreary home which swaited her
sinter. While she was gotting resiy
Mr. Knight retamed, and. driving his
old-faxhioned yellow wagon up by the
side of Mrs. Camplell’s strlish earringe.
he entered the house, paying, “Come, gnl,
you're ready, I hope. The old mare don't
want to staad, snd I'm in & desput har-
¢y, too. I ort 1o be to hum this minute,
(nstead of driving over that stony FPart-
gpog rond. [ hope you don’t mean to
sarry that ar’ thing.” he continued, point-
ing with his whip toward Alice’s eradle,
which stood mear Mary's box of clothes.

The tears came into Mary's eyes, and
she answered, “Allce has always slept
in it, and I didn't kpow bot—""

Here she stopped and. running up to
Eiln, hid her face lo her lap and sobbed,
*1 don't want to go. Oh! I don't want
to go: eun't | wtay with you?"

Billy's yellow hapdierchief was sl
denly brought Into requisition, and Mrs,
Bender, who, with all her imaginary
aches and pains, was a kind-hearted
womnn, made vigorons attacks upon her
souffbox, while Mra. Campbell patted
Mary's head, saying. “Poor child, I can’t
take you both, but yon shall see your sis-
ter often,'

Ella was too much pleased with Mra
Campbell and the thonghts of the fine
bome to which she was going ta weep.
but her chin guivered when Mary beld
up the baby for her to kiss, and waid,
“Porhiaps you will never see little Allie
agnin.”

When all was resdy Mr, Knight walk-
od around his wagon, and, after trying
to adjust the numerous urticles it con-
tained, said: “I don't wee how in the
world I ean carcy that cradle; my wagob
is chuck full now. Jiere Is & case of
shoes for the gals to stiteh, and a piller-
case of four for Miss Smith, and forty
"leven other trups, so 1 guess you'll have
to leave It. Mebby you can find one
there, und If not, why, she'll soon get
used 1o golng without ™

Before Mary could reply Billy whisper-
od In her ear, “Never mind, Mary; you
know that little cart that | draw moth-
er's wood ln; the cradle will just it Qt,
and to-morrow afternoon ' bring It to
you, it It dossu’t rain”

Mary knew that he meant what he
sunid, wnd, smiling on blm through her
tears, climbed joto the rickety wagon,
which was miows a step, and, taking
Alice into her arma, shie was soon moving
awny. In striking conteast to this Kila,
about five minutes afterward, wak onre
fully lifted into Mrs. Campbell's hand-
wome carciage, and reviining npon sort
cushiions was driven rapldly toward her
pew home,

Will their pathe In life always continue
thus different? Who can tell?

CHAPTER V.

flow long snd tiregome that ride was,
with no one for n companlon except My,
Knight, who, though a kind-heartad man,
knew nothing about making himselt
agr =abite ittle girls, 50 he remaioed
perfectly tacituro,  Alloe soon fell asleep,
and thongh the little arms which held
her cohid sadly, there was no complalat,

‘Only Mury's tenrs gushed forth, and
falling upon the baby's face awoke ber.
Fler nup was not holf out, hnd setting up
& loud ery she cantipued wevenming un-
til thoy drove op to the very door of the

pa«hquu.
wifar the land's sake,” sald Mr. Koight,
as he helped Mary from the wagon,
Sewhint n racket; can't you coutrive to
ity you'll have Sal Furbush In your
ir, for she don't Hke » nolse."
Mary glanced nervaisly round in quest
of the goblin Bal but abo saw nothing

sleep:” at the same time she canght up
Allee, who, not liking ber handling. kick-
ed s0 rigoroualy that she was soon drop.
ped. Polly remarking that “she was
mighty stroog in ber legs for a wick
baby.”

After passing up a dark stairway they
came & a door, which opened nnder the
garret stairs, and Mary was startled by
u volee which seemed to be almost over
her hesd, and which, between & soeer
and a hiss, callod out, “See where the
immaculate Miss Grundy comes!™ Mary

sprang in terror to Polly's side. '
“(oh, what Is it?™ sbhe sald. “Is it
Patsy ¥’

“Putay!” was the tart reply. “ 8he piv-
er is saucy like that. [t's Bal Farbush.”
Mary ssked who Sal Furbush waa,
and was told she was one of the poor
insane inmates. She subsequently learn-
ol that Bal was perfectly harmless, and
siruck up quite a friendship with her.
At present Mary followed her guide antil
they came to 8 longer and lighter hall,
or “spaceway,” as It Is frequently ealled
in New Enpglund., On each side of this
there were dosrs opening into small sleep-
ing rooms, and into one of these Polly
led her enmpanion, smying, as she did o,
“This is your room, and it's a great fa-
vor Lo you to be w0 near me. Bur mind,
that eohild musto’t ery and Keep me
awinke nights, for if she doos, maybe
you'll have to move into that other spoace,
where we heaprd the lawgh™

Mary thonght she would rather do any-
thing than that. Bhe also felt a great
curlosity to know who her companion
wan, so she at last ventured to ask, Do
you live bere, Miss Polly ¥

“Why, yen, 'm stayiog here for n
spell pow; kind of seeing things, My
pame len't Polly. It's Mary Grundy, and
somehow folks have got to nlekoaming
me Polly. bot it'll look more mannerly
in you to call me M. Grondy: but what
sm 1 thinking of? The folks must bhave
their supper.”

That night Allee, who missed her cra.
dle, wis uvnusnally vestless, and Mary,
remembering Mes, Grundy's threat, car
ried her o ber arms until after midnight.
Then, without undressing, she threw her
self upot the bed, und for the first time
in muny weeks dreamed of George anl
his parting promise to see ber agaln, The
pext morting when she awoke, the clonds
were pouring min, “Hilly won't come
to-day,” was her first thought, and,
throwing herself upon the Soor, she burst
inta tears, wishing, as she had onee
done before, that she had divd with her
maother,

In the midst of her grief the door was
pushed bastily open. and Mrw, Grundy's
harsh volee exclnlmed, “Wall, 80 you are
wp &t last, hey? [ dido’t know but you
was goig’ to take it upon you to aleep
aver, but that don't answer here. Do you
think we's golo' to support you in idhe-
nesa?"

Here, touched perhaps by the pale,
tesrfol face, uplifted to hers, Mrs. Gran-
dy's volee softened, and in & milder tone
she gdded, *We won't mind about it, seo-
in' it's the first morning: bot, come—
yoit must be hungry by this time.”

Muary glanead at Allee. Bhe was aleep-
jug sweetly, and, though there seemed to
be tio reason, she still lingered,

“What are you waltlug for?" anked
Mrs. Grundy, snd Mary, with some hesl-,
‘tation, answered, “1 haven't sald wy
prayers yet."

A change passed suddenly over Mm.
Qrundy's face, and she furned away
without n word. When she was gone
Mary foll on her knees, and though the
words she uttervd wers addressed more
to her wother than to God, she felt com-
forted, and, rising up, started for the
kitohen, It was a motley gronp which
she found assemmbled around the break-
fast table, snd ns she eutered the room

guve an ldiotie face with buoshy, tangled
hair, nud nose Battened against the win-

.

Allee wan first carefully Axed in her
cradle, and thea kneeling down at Billy's
witle, andd laying her nrms across Win lap,
AMary tald him of everything which had
happened, and Baished by askiog. “how
long she must stay bere?”

Had Bllly's purse bewn as lurge as his
heart, that guestion wonld have snsily
hesn answersd. Now he could only shake
his bead in reply, while Mary next ssk-
ed If he hud sevns Ella,

“1 have uot seen hier,” retorned he, “hut
I"ve heard that rainy as it was thls morn-
ing. Mrs. Campbell's mald wan out select-
ing muslins and jacouets for her, and
they sy she |s not to wear black, as Mrs,
Campbell thinks ber too young." 'l

Rut the ronils |
were ab mabldy that Mury Bad Bo hope |
of Billy's éoming, sud this it was, per |

CHRISTIAN SCIENCE

‘SPRERDINO RAPIDLY OVER THE
- CWILIZED WORLD,

e Milllon Members im Amerlon—
| ihe Poaton Moolely Mas the Lavi et I
Comgregation i the Waorld-Has 20,

GO Members.

The spikesimen of some of the Yending
denominatlons  have been nitacking
Cliclitlan SBelente, and they have nol
o] mntters in deallng with | I
Parkburst for the Presbyteciaus, D
Jathes M, Ruckley for the Methdisty
tev. Dr. Alfeed €. Lawsun for the Bap
st and Rev, Dr. Dayid G, Bareell for
the Reformsd, myve by n vigorous e
sonlt upon the new falth made plain the
line of netion whoeh these powerful bl
lex will pursae 1o the attempt to rnsh
it oout of existence, These genilemeh
declare that thelr respective churches
have pot suffersd 1o wmembership by the
tateoduetion of the propugandn. ot ws:
ot thnt (s rapld growth has come
feom that great body oot aMilsted with
any of the churches. Dre. Lawsoi says
Chrtstinn Sclence In bound 1o bring &
sad barvest of corroption. Rev, Mr
Pyckley thinks It ridicdnlons ndd Jide
cont and that 1t shonld be sporned by
everywhere. Dr

with belng the

pwopie
charges It

respecinble
'nrktiurst

grontest delusion of the age (o that its
tollowers are the blggest dupes of s
wickedness, Dr. Burrell says he re

MHS MANY DAKKw o, ETVDY.
Whe Businded @ bristiun talsno= in 148 snd wh
ciwime that that milgh e b el
e fonile will e thye Gumlnant wvhs ol
e mueldd in ffty yrars,

poreilig s,

pards 1t ax a dangerons delusion. .‘*uI
far from belng o forus of Christianity, 11
Is, In his Judgment. bWlasphemy agninst
God the Father, in deoying bis person
allty; aguinst God, the Son, In denying
his divinity and the reality of his ateoe
ment for sio, and against the Holy
Ghost, In asserting that Christian Sl
ensee itsell 18 the Spirlt of God. There
are undoubtedly Christian people in the
elrele of the Ohristinn Scientists, bul

Mary did not speak for sothe time, but
her head dropped on Billy’s knee, and they labor, hie says, under a delusion of
ahe seemed (to be fntently thinking. At |'the most dungerous sort, and as to thelr
last, brushing » the hair whieh had | jouders, they are deliberate enemles of
tallen over her forebend, WBilly wald: |, yp religion and wilful decelvers of
“What are you thinking about?* th ho' follow them

] was wondering it Ella woulds't for- | 1" “"" ; v # :"l Y

. =l s Wonterfu o
SN0 Rnb ke o cha'lh Fiekond oy The growth of Clristian Sclence hiax

ing to be a lndy."”
Billy had thought the same thing, and heet marvelous, the more becapse (s
bave been drawn fromn  the

litting the little girl in his lap, he replied; followers

“:t'd "::r‘“'- 1 ::'" ;ﬂ::"hlﬂd lhenmhelrlfh and comfortable classes. [t was
v agaln how w wan older! founded by Mra. Mary Haker Eddy o
and had money be would take her from | Bogton i 1800, but it did ot begin to
:::‘w‘;h:h“::ﬁ?,::, ”::t:: :.h;::r:':‘: attmet general attentivn untll“1800 and
& lady as Ella the beginning of the erection of the
(To be cuntinned.) | splendid temples found In the large

citles was updertaken within the past
five yenrs. In New York Clty alone
| there mre three chirebes compleied or
Fair-Mindel MenAre OftenDecelve 1 by | o the way to lt—the aggregate value
__ Clrcumstantinl Kvidence, = _ |of which Is $1,500.000. The Firat Churcl
As to clrcumstantial evidence, I8 B g470,000 aud the Second §500.000.
queer thing, = sald the man in the Both are pald for. In sdditlon there
brown sult. “Five or alx yeam ago 1 ' dre six more socletien lu Greater New
was In a town In ludians f?‘. & night York, In Boston, e mother church,
::::";‘ ;‘?::mm':m‘&’;:“ﬁ:“;; | bullt At a cost of §500,000 and dedicated
? in 1804, has the greatest number of

being contended that I was seen \dling members of any church in the world
In froot of the bank and erlde‘ntl:r At | o e of whom 4000 were added last
Ing as sentinel for those within. rhm'yenr. Chiengo has three bandsomne
different persons ldentiféd me an the .\, pes ervected within four years.
man and the fourth claimed to NAYE | po o penns take to It strongly, espe-
secn e enter the botel at a late hour | elnlly tn Memphis, where twa Aoarish.
by way of @ shed and a window. |lug churchies have been establised
was locked ap for examination, with n1 within two years with 1500 folluwers,
chance of things going hard with 8 | philadeiphia bas four churches  and
when evidence beguu Lo come torward | 0 pellevers, Bufalo in o stronghold
on my side. The lundlord annerted and of the cult and Denver is preparing o

NOT CONCLUSIVE OF GUILT.

wwore that [ was sitting in the office nt
10 o'clock p. m. Two servants awore Lo
seeing me go to my room half an hour
Inter. A man baviog rooms oppogite
the hotel swore that he saw e smok-
ing at my window nat midnight. A guest
of the hotel who had a room next to
mine gwore that my snores disturbod
him from midvight till 2 o'clock and
that be henrd me turn over in bed at
3 nnd so 1 was bonorably discharged
from custody.”

“But about it's being queer?' was
anked.

*“Why, all the people on both sides
were mistaken, [ was not outside the
bank nt the time montioned and nelther
was 1 io the hotel.”

“But you were somew here,”

“On, of course. Fact Is [ got mashed
on the landlord's danghter and we sat
up all night on a baleony and squose
pands and talked love and looked at
the woonlight and slapped mosquitoes.
Yen, ulr, sat there all night like a couple
of Idiots, and though [ declared 1 would
die for ber nod she sald she only want-
ed me and g humble cottnge she wis
married to a red-headed buteher within
n year and 1 was sued by 8 spub-nosed
widow for broach of promine. 1 wna
simply observing, you know, that cir-
cumstantial evidence I8 o queer thing,
and I wish to add that a fJurywan
shouldn't be [ufnenced too much by
" —Washingtou Post.

There 13 no distinetion of purts of

recoguition of the principle _ot (nfee-

‘ameallml Uncle Peter wmiled on her,

tion.

specch ln the Chinese lnnguage, aoad no | gu

| temple to cost $250,000 to. further s
principles. Boston, bowever, Is (he
fender n winuing followers. From 20
members In 1880 the church there has
now & membership of more than 20,000,
Altogethor In Amerlon the Scientins
have 828 ehurch societles, with a wmen-
bership of 1,000,000, und with churches
toy the value of $12.000,000.

Abroad the eult Is taking wonderful-
Iy, pspecinlly in Greal Britaln, London
has & flourlshing churcl, as have Dub-
\in, Liverpool. Manchestor, Blrming.
nam and Leamington, Amotg the En-
glish converts enuurerated are the Earl
of Dunmore and the Barl of Tauker-
ville, Mrs, Henry Montagne Batler,
wife of the master of Trinity College,
Cambridge, and Mra. Charles Binith,
wite of the bead master of Hidney Sus-
sex College, Cumbridge. 1t Is sald that
King Edward, while [n no way waver
Ing In his alleglance to Aunglicism, s
well disposed toward Clirlstlan Sclence,
| The churches, or temples. are open
every day, and In some of tha!r features
and appointments are puggestive of
elub houses rathes than places of wor-
whip. This bas dome much to popular-
fze the Institution, eupecially In large
citles, and to wean sway members of
other Christian denominations.

RESTAURANT ROMANOCE,

with Tears Along the Kdiges ¢nd
Bmiles nt the End,

Bue entered the lunchroom on Mick!:
i avenue so softly she was nlmost
unnotived, Bhe ghve the |mpression of

absent, droimy fook, appesied to dwell !
with the mwemory of o past, AL a glnee |
ont Wonlil say that ths pure Boaptry
ale hud blessed ey onriier yeaes, il
imparted the soft bloom to hee ehooks,
now losing It Freshiness Hier ddross,
pinin, but serupilonsly clea, 1ol the
wtory of o slvagein, (o dppenr (R TUEHE
able,  But natfve tesuty which glives
woelnrin where nll else Calls aldid bhor
Were, for her fentures would have it
Hghted ap actiet,  Amd ber beasty Wes
helghtonid by the pathos of the ea-
prosslin.  She walked 10 n table fon
cornir whore tona other snt, nnd proes
ently n walter brought her a cip of
volfes. She touk from an inslde pockol
of ber coat n sl papor pareel o
unwrapped a couple of  thin butier
snndwiches. ‘Then, leaning bee elbow
o the tablg, she bowed her hoad nind
prayed,  She dallled over her el ke
pie who hns Do appetite, gueing hefore
hor #a If some scone enthrlled her,
Hplrit and bady secnned wide apark

Khae bl come to this Toanel voom For
months, It wan sald, ariving ulwn)ni
about the same tlme, ntter the rish of
the noon hour,  She hnd Anlshed her
rrogal pienl, and ax slie rned (o gooa |
dupper young man entered and utnrwl|
at her In amagement,  Rho Mnum-rml.l
and all color lert her face. The young
man  weemed too sarprised to mulml'
e emotiops.  Nbe timidly pout out an
yiting hand, hot be, sphinxlike, wos |
transfixed to the spot.  Her hend sanhk,
and shie moved towapd the door Intemd
Ing to paes llm, At the same woment
e HMillan stopped with his plane o
the street, and began winding off Men
delasohn's wedding march. The young
wottin stood ervet, nid ns she rialnsl
hir hands to her head hor ayes Wan
dered wildly, An  involuntary suille
Mitted neroes her foce, then her eyes
closes) with & paluful exprvasion, sl
tenrs hegun (o fow,

Wi, Bert,' she epled In ngony, “that
wiocking  mosde'” and woold  have
tallen, but the young tinh was instant
Iy at her wde, aod caught ber in his
armn, where he helil her whille sho wept
without restening

“Come, oy dneliog” he sald tender
ly, “and we will begin ull over agnin
Giod konows 1 love you™

Then he led her away
Hress,

|

Petroit Free

Adr Ship Is Promising.
Mechnnles have not yet despalred of
votustructing a ship that will pavigate
the ale, but are constantly st work e
viloping bew lileas or Haproving s
olil ones. A new type of sach erafl bhas
beeth tried with soie suevess ot the
Crystal palnee, London, the design be
Ing the lnvention of Auguste Claudron
nad Cecll Barth
The contrivance {s ruther an ale ship
than & fying machine proper, from the
fact that it depends for (s support o
an A clgarshapsd balloon  seventesn
feet lu longih by three feet o dinmeter,
holding about 100 cuble feet of hydro-
gen, The ideal Oylng mnehloe, of

cal power upart from any balloon, Be |
pedth the balloon In gquestion are fxed
platforms, certain of these contalning |
a motor and Tan te supply the propul

sive power, the center platform |w|mz|
reserved for they aeronsut who there
vottrals the steering gear, During the
trinl the machine bolinved vory satis

any given angle and apswerlng rend:
ily to the madder, On a windless dny
{he Inventors hope to attaln wiherd
of thirty mlles an hour and bave In
vontempintion A maching o aecommoe
dnte five people. The bulloon of such
an apparatas would have to he 100
foet long and thirty feet In diameter
and would require four motors, each of
ten horse power. ‘The ballson would
e made for safety’s sake In compart.
ments and would require 120,000 cuble
feet of hydrogen to Infnte i,

Mustaches Fad mm HEoglaml

A humorous tesult of Ewpernr Wil
awm's recent visit to Eogland Iy evi
dept o the mustaches of e Mbabl
tnnts of the west end of London, That
upward and outward 1wist so asso
clnted with the Kalser's mustiche bhas
heen axtensively ndopted, espectally Ly
those having pretensions to millltary
appearance.  Interviews with west-ond
Barbers revenl the trouble they are on
winteting  In  transforming lifelong
droops Into upwarnl curls,

The Pope's Fons,

The Popie does his private writing
with s gold pen, but s pontifeal wig-
pature s slways given with o white
feathered guill which s believed to
come from the wing of o dove, aithough
pprmliu who hayve seen It say It most
hnve come from a larger bied, The
same quill tus been in use for more
thun forty years, It serves ounly for
fmportant signatures, and la kept In an
Ivory cuse.

“Alps on Alps Arise.™

Pirst Poet—1've read that it took
Gruy seven years to write his “Blegy."

Seconid Poet—Yoes, Say, wouldn't it
been & shoek to bl If, when he had
finnlly got it written, he had sold it to
o magnzine, and then found out that
they pald on publleation - Brooklyn
Life.

Cogent Reasoning.
Lana—1 didu't thiok you would let a
man kiss you on stuch shoft sequaint.

ance,

sMuude—Well, he thoronghly con
vineed me that 1t was all my own fanlt
fhat 1 hado't met him sooner.~8Smart
Bet,

A Bevere Critie
She (turning from the plano)—There,
how do you Hke that refrain?
Ho—Bplendid—and the more you re
traln the betrer Ilike It

About all & boy Is good for uutll he
Is fifteen \s to run ervands, sud est up

oue alone in the world, and, from her

ihe last plece of ple.

tactorily, ascending nnd descending al |

Pon Ploture for Women.

ST mm w0 nopvous, there In nok & well
fneh bnowy whole body, 1 o so wenk
Ay stomach, and fmro lndigention
hoeribly, and palpitation of the hewrt,
wad 1 oaen losiag |'§m-l|. Thin hoendnolie
wnd bawliache nonrly kil me, and you
tardoy [ noarly lisd hyntorions; tliore
in n walght la the lower part of my
bawaels bearing down all the thme, and
piuins fn my ;iruhm wnd thighs | cune.
not sloap, wille op wit, and 1 belleve |
am dlwnsdd all over; no one ever
suTerad us 1 o™

hid dn n desoription of thousands of
oases whivh vome to M. Makham's
laboratory foradvies  An infamed and

Mua, Jons Winirass,

nloorated conditlon of the neck of the
womb can peoduce all of thess aymp-
towgs, and no woman should allow
hersolf w roach such a perfection of
misery when thers s absolutely ne
noed of 1L The subjest of our por-
trwlt In this sketoh, Mra Williams of
Eaoglishtown, NI, has beon entirvely
cured of wueh [llness and misery by
Lydia K. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound,

No othor medicine has such & record
for absolute enres, anil no other moedf.
aloe In * just as good.”  Women who
want a cure should insist npon getting
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegwetable Com-
pound whon they ask for It st a store,

Berlin's Fashion Exhibit
Germany will
ywern el of Torm and pglnss «
fon. " Beelin will wonn sew
exhibit by hopesl thut
speeind lushions for Geripan women
will b estalifishied Fhe managing
witl include menitbers of
Ll Diigghienst mows ot y

ita
1 fu\lt-

fanhion

rndenvir o b

ot e

Me

T b re W hat
revolutions of the earth?®

Little Bobby—=Centrul Amerion

Knew

the daily

CALLRON

An Art Oppertunity,
“0Oh, Tommy, what made you
weint thut poor kitten green and yel-
Llh T

“Well, ma, I had » lot o' Easter

. wige dye left—an' you allus told r“
conrae, In to aupport (twelf by mechanl | oo N gaae novhin®, ' .

Mis Just Reward.

“Nover did have any look,'" com-
I\Iuilml 8i Engrone, “I'm always
oft out in the cold.”’

“Never mind," replied Job Benm-
fiter, “'you won't be in the next
world, "’

Cleanliness,
“Waiter, this water is very dirty '’
“1 am vaire sorry, ‘but ve ean not
| be expect 1o wish g water, zam, '

| Welsh Language May Die.

While there is a strong movemant
in Ireland for the revival of the anciant
Innguage, it is different in Wales, A
poll taken at Cardif¥ on the question
whether the ehildren in the board
sohools slwnld be tunght the Welsh
lunguuge bus resulted in & majority of
670 votes against it,

Estimates for Artle Esxpiditon

Captain Bernier ostimates the cost
of his proposed Arctic expedition b
$130,000,  He hus applied to the Oa-
nadinn government for o grant  and
hus also opened submeriptions in the
principal Canadinn citios,

Apt llustration

Teachor—Of course you understand
the difference betweon liking and loy-
ing?

Pupil—=Yos, miss; I like my father
and mother, but I love upple pie,

Were Not  Efficaclous
Muammu—Now suy your priayers.
Tommy—No; 1 don't b'lieve it does

i Kl good.
amma—What ¥

Tommy—No; I'm jes' gilin' dis-
gusted I bin prayin’ all th ime to
mitks little brother Jack a boy,

and ho's just ad bad and sellish ss

ever,

Pewer Southern Tenant Farmers.

The old fashioned "plantations™ in
the South have about pussed into his-
tory. ‘The wverage sizo of Iarm  has
been grently reduced and the number
of farmoers who own the farma they
onlivate his wonderfully ingrensed,

g ——ii—

Nis Lendth of Service,

Visitor to Country Town (who has
been shown over the ehurch)—And
how long his your present vicsr been
hera? J

Boxton—Mr. Molo, sir, has beon
the imoumbrance hore, sir, for nigh
on forty years, sir!

Mutual Consideration.

“My wife is very considerate,'’ suid
the newly married man.  ““Bhe is
nlways buying meo nocktios and ool-
orod ahirts, '’

"And 1 suppose you are considerate
and generous in your turnt*’

“Yes, I wouldn't hurt her leelings
for the world, 1 weur 'em,"




