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CHAPTER 11.—1Continved.)

A little erumbling path led round the |

rock anud slong the odge of the ravipe
1 chone It becnuse from It 1 could eee
all the fantastic shore, bennding in & armil
elrele towards the Ine of Breckhou, with
tiny, untrodden bays, coversd at this
hour with only glittering ripples, aml
with all the soft and tender shadows of
the head-lands falling across them.

1 wan just giving my last look to them
when the loowe stones on the erumbling
path gave way sader wy tread, and be

fore 1 could recover my fouthold 1 found |

myself slipping down the wimost perpen:

dicular face of the ¢liff, anl vainiy
elotehing at every bramble and toft of

Erasy growing o it clefts,

I lended with & shook far below, and
for some time lay (nsenaible,
as | conld make out, It wonld be high
water in about two hoirs. Tardll had
sel Off at Jow water, but before starting
he bad sild something abont returaing at
high tide, and runniag ap his Boat on the
beach of our litle bay. If he did that
be muse pass close by me.
arday moraing, and he was In the habit
of retuming early on Saturdays, that he
might prepare for the services of the
next day.

At lnst—whether years or hours only
Bad gone by, 1 could not thea have told
you—I heard the regniar and careful beat
of oara npon the water, and presently
the gratisg of & boat's keel upon the shin-
gle. 1 could not turn round or raise iy
hend, but 1 was sture [t was Tardif.

“Tardit™ 1 cried, attempting to shout
but my volee sounded very weak ‘in my
own ears, and the other sounds sbout me
seemued very loud,

He paused then, and stood gquite wtill,
listening. 1 ran the fingers of my right
hand through the loose pebbles abont me,
and his ear caught the slight nolse. In
a momant 1 beard his strong feet coming
across them townrds me,

“Mam'selle,” be exclaimed, “what has
happensd you?'

I tried to mmnile as his honest, brown
face bent over me, full of alarm, It
was s groat a relief (o see a face like
hin after that lng, weary agony.

“I've fallen down the oliff"™
feebly, “and 1 am hure.”

The strong man shook, and his hand
trembled as be stooped down and laid
It under my bead to lift it up a lrtle,
His agitation touched me to the heart.

I waid

“Tardit,” | whispered, “it is not very |

much, and [ might have been killed. |
think my foot in hurt, and I am quite
sure my arm s broken.”

He lifted me In his arms an ensily and
tenderly ma & mother lifts ap ber child,
and carrled me gently up the steep slope
which lod bomewarda. It seemed a long
time before we reached the farmyard
gate. and he ahooted, with a tremendous
volew, to" bls mother to come and apen it

Never. néver ahall | forget thas night
1 could not sleep: but 1 suppose my mind
wandered a little. Hundreds of times 1
felt myself down an the shore. lying help-
less. Then 1 was back again In my own
home in Adelnide, on my tather's sheep
farm, and hé was still alive, gnd with
po thought but how to make eversthing
bright and giadsome for me: and han-
dreds of times | waw the woman who
was afterwards to be my stepmothor,
wtealing up to the door and trying to get
i to him and me.

Twice Tardif brought me a cup of ton,

As nonrly |

It was Ba:-]

| soe but m vers old friend of mive, Tar
dif, of the Havre Gowsclln, is hand

done? RBhe was not llkely to get much
rout LIl the hone was aet,

“"Did you ever take chloraform®* |
asked,

“Not 1 never peeled it," she answarsi.

“Hhould you object to taking "

TAnYthing.” abe ropliod possively,
will do anything von wid.™

I went binck Into the kitchen and open
od the portmantean my father had put
up for me. Nplints and bandages were
thore in abundance, encugh to sot half
the arms In the inland, bhut nelther chlo-
roform nor anything in the shape of an
oplate could I find 1 might ahmost ap
well have come to Sark altogether ab
prepared for wmy ocase,

I stoad for a few minates, desp (n

"

wonse but weather -beaten f(ace betraysd

great. anxiety, My father looked cha

grinesd nmd lrresclute,

“Here's a pretly plece of work, Mar
tion” he anid; *Terdif wante one of us to
g0 back with hMm to Burkl, ta see a
| wom#n who Nan fallen from the coflifs
end brokea her arm, coofonnd it!™
“Iir. Martin,™ eried Tardit excitedly,

“l bog of you to come this Inatant even. |
Sho han been lying in anguinh since mid-
dny yesterday—twenty-four hours now,
sdr, 1 started at dawn this morniug,
| but both wind snd tide were agninst e,
and [ have been waiting here some time
Be quick, doitor! If she should be
dond™

The poor fellow's valoe faltered, and his
eves met mine imploringly. He and |
had been fast friends In my boyhood, snd
aur friendship was still firm and true. |
shook his hand henrtily—a grip which he
returned with his togers of lron till my
| own tingled again,

"l kmew you'd come,” he ganped.

| Ak 'l go, Tardir,”" 1 aaid; “only 1
| must get a snatch of something to eal
| while Dir, Dobree puts np what 1 shall
have need of. I'll be ready In half an
lhone”

The tide was with us, and carried us
erer buoyantly, We anchored at the |
fisherman’s landing place below the cliff |
of the Havre Gosselln, and 1 climbed |
readily ap the rough ladder which Iu-ll|
to the path, Tardif made his boat se
care, and followed me; he prssed me,
and strode on up the steep track to the
summit of the cliff, as if impatient to
reach his bome, It waa then that I|

thought. The Jdaylight was golog, and It
was oeeloss to waste time; yet 1 found
miyself shrinking oddly from the duty be-
fore me.  Tardit conld not Selp but seo
| my chagrin sod hesltation,

“Doctur,” he erlml, “she In not going to

die ¥

“No, no,”" | answered, ealling back my |

wandering thoughts and energies: “there
In not the nmallest danger of that |
must go and set her arm st once, and
then she will sleep.”

I retorned to the room and ralsed her
as gently aond palulesaly an | could, She
toaned, though very softly, and she tried
to smile agaln as her exyen met mine look
ing anxicously at her. That smile made
me fewl ke u child, If she did it ngnin
I knew my bande would be ansteady, and
her pain be tenfold greater,

“I would rather you oried out or shout-
ed,” T wald, “Doa’t try to control your-
pelf when I hurt you. You nesd not be
afrald of sceming lmpatient, and a lowl
screnm o two would do you goed.”

1 felt the ends of the broken bone grat-
Ing together as | deew thewm Into thelr
right places, and thes wsensation  went
through and through me. I had set
scores of brokep lHmbs before with no
feellng like this, which was o near un
nerving me, Al the time the girl's white
fave aud Brmly set lps Isy under my
gase, with the wide open, unMinching
eyes looking stralght at we; a8 mouraful,
silent, appealing face, which betrayed the
paln I made her suflfer tea tites move
than any cries or shrieks could have
done. [ smoothed the coarse pillowa for
ber to lie more comfortably upon them.

e

“HE PAUSED THEN"

gave my first serious thought to the wom-
un whe had met with the accldent. .

“Tardif, Wwho Ia this person that Is
hurt ¥ 1 asked, “and whereabout did she
fall?"

“She fell down yonder,” he snswered,
with an odd quaver in hin volce, as he
pointed to a rough and eather high por-
tion of the cliff romniog inland; “the
wtunes rolled from under her feet 80, he
added. crushing down a quantity of the
loone gravel with his foot, “and she slip-
ped. She lay on the shingle undernesth
for two hours before | found her—two
bours, Dr. Martin™

Tardil's mother came to us a8 we en-

treshly made. | wan very glad when
the first gleam of dagylight shope iate m:‘
room. It seemed to bring clearness to
my braln,

“Mam'zelle,” snid Tardif, coming 1o
my side. I am going to feteh & doctor. ™

“But It is Sunday,” | snwwered faint-
Iy, 1 knew that no bostman put out to
sen willlngly on a Sunday from Sark: and
the last fatul aceldent, belng on & Bun-
dny, had deepened thelr reluctance,

“It will be right. mam'seile,” he ap-
swared, with glowing eyes. “I have no
fear.”

“Da not be long away, Tardit,” 1 sald,
mobbing.

“Not one moment lovger than 1 can
help,” he replled

CHAPTER 111,

I, Martin Dobree, coms Into the
Grange. belonged to Julla; and tully halt
of the yenr's household expensen wers de-
frayed by her. Our practice. which he
story to tell my rematkably share in it
events, Martin, or Doctor Martin, T wan
walled throughout Guerosey. My father
wis Dr, Dobree, He belonged to one of
the oldest famlilen In the siand, but vur
branch of it had been growing poorer in-
stead of richer during the lant three or
four generutions, We had besn gravi
tating stendily dowowards,

My father lived ostvnsibly by his pro-
feaslon, but actunlly wpos the meume of
my cousin, Julla Dobree, who had been
his ward from her chlldbiood. The house
we dwelt o, a plassaut one In  the
mod I shared hetweon o, was not n
lurge one, though for its extent It was
Juerative suongh, But there always in
un lmmenws uuwmber of medical men in
Guerusey in proportion to It population,
wsad the island |s healthy, There was
small chauce far any of ds to make
fortune,

My engagement 1o Julia eama about so
easily and naturally that | was perfect-
Iy contented with It. We had been en-
gaged slnece Christmas, und were to be
mareied in the varly summer,. We wore
to set up bousckeeplong for ourselves; that
wid a polut Julls wam bent upon. A
sultable bouse Lad follen vacant In one
of the higher streets of Bt Peter-port,
whiclh commanded & noble view of the
son and the surrounding islands, We bad
taken it, thovgh it was farther from the
Grapge nod wmy mother them I whould
have' chosen my home to bv. Bhe and
Julls were busy, pleasantly busy, nbout
the foruishing,

That was about the middle of March.
1 had been to vhurch one Sunday morning

L with thess two women, both devoted 1o
me and ceutering nll thelr love hnd hopus
In we, whan, wa we sutered the lbouse
on my roury, I heurd tny tather ullln.{
 “Martin! Martin!" as loudly as he pould
from: his vonsilting room, [ answered
the call (natantly, and whom should |

teped the house. Bhe beckoned me to
follow her into an iboer room. It was
amall, with & ceiling so low, it seemed
to rest upon the four posis of the bed-
wtead. There were of course none of the
littie daloty luxuries about it, with which
1 was famiilar in my mother's bedroom.
A long low window opposite the head of
the bed threw a wtrang lght upon i,
There were check curtaios drawn round
It, and a patchwork quilt, and rough,
bhomespun liven. Everything was clean,
but conrse and fragal, such us I expected
to find about my Sark patient, ln the
home of a fsberman,

But when my eye fell upon the face
resting on the rough pillow [ paused in-
voluntarily, anly just controlling an ex-
clamation of wurprise. There was abso-
lutely nothing in the surroundings teo
mark her as n lady, yet 1 felt (n 4 mo-
moent that slie was one. There lay 4 deli
eate refined faco, white as the linen, with
besutiful lips almost as white; and a
muass of light, shining sllky halr toased
sbout the pillow; and large dark gray
| eyes gazing st me beseechingly, with an
expresslon that made my heart ledp as It
had pever leapt before,

Thut was what [ saw, and could not
forbear sening. [ tried to close tmy eyes
to the puthetic beauty of the face befoce
me; but (b waa altogether In valo, Ir L
had seen bir bufore, or if 1 had been
prepared to ses any one lke her, 1 might
bave succovded; but 1 was completely
thrown off my guard. There the charm-
Ing face Iny: the eyes gleaming, the white
torehead tinted, and the dellcats mouth
coutracting with palon: the bright silky
ourls tonsed abooe in confuston. [ see it
now, just us 1 saw [t then.

CHAPTER 1V.

I wapposs 1 did pot stand still more
than five seconds, yet during that pausé
a host of questions had flasbed through
my braln, Who was this beautiful erea-
ture? Where had sbe como from? How
did it bhappen that she was In Tardif's
house? and »o on. Hut | recalled myself
pharply to my wetses; | wan here as hor
phynlcian, and commeon sense and dJduty
demanded of mo to keep my heao clear,
I advanced te her side and teck the
small, blue-veined hand inte mine, and
felt her pulse with my fiagers,

“You are in very great paln, 1 fear”
I sald, lowering my volen.

“Yen,” her white lipa anewered, and
she tried to wmile a patient though a
dreary smile, an ahe looked up inte my
face: “my arm ls broken. Are you &
doctor?™

“L am Dr, Martin Dobreo,” 1 said,
pasalng my hand softly downm her arm,
The fracture was above the elhow, and
was of & kind to make the setting of it
give Lor sharp, acute pain, 1 could see
she wan scarcely fit to bear any turther

and | spread my eambrie handkerchief In
& double fold between her cheek and the
rough lines—too rough for a soft cheek
like hera

“Lie quite still”® I sald. “Do not atir,
but go to sleep as fast as you can,”

Then T went out to Tasdif.

“The arm in set,” 1 suid, “and now she
must get some sleep. There ls not the
lenst dunger, only we will keep the houss
as quiet as possible.”™
“1 must go and bring In the boat,” he
replied, beatirring himael? s If some spell
was at an end, “There will be a stormn
to-night, und | should aleep the sounder
if she was safe sshore,”

The feeble light eotering by the door.
which [ left open, showed me the old
woman vomfortably asleep in her chalr,
but not so the girl. 1 had told her whes
I laid her down that she must lle quite
stlll, aud sbhe waus obeying me implicitly,
Her cheek still rested upon my bund.
korchlef, and the broken arm remained)
andisturbed upon the plilow which | had
placed under It. But her eyes were wide
opeu and shining la the dimness, and |
fancied 1 could see ber lps moving In-
censantly, though soundiessly,

The gale that Taedif had foretold enms
with great violence about the middle of
the nlght. The wind howled up the long,
narrow ravine like & pack of waolves:
mighty stormns of bull and rein beat in
torrents agalnat the windows, and the
sen litted up lts volee with unmistakahle
enrrgy. Now and agdin & stronger gust
than the others sppeared to threaten to
carry off the thatched roof bodlly, and
leave us exposed to the tempest with
only the thick stone walls about us: and
the Istch of the outer door rattled an if
some one was striving to enter,

The westerly gale, riniug every fow
hours luto n squall, gave me no chance
of leaving Sark the next day, tor for
some days afterwards; but | was not st
all put out by wmy captivity, All my |n-
terests—my whple belug in fact—was b
sorbed ln the care of this girl, stranger
as she was. [ thought snd moved, lived
and breathed, ounly to fight step by wtep
agalust dellrium and desth,

There seemed to me 10 be no pasaibility
of mid. The stormy waters which bew!
agalont that little rock In the sen camn
wwelling and rolilng In fram the wyayt
plalo of the Atlantie and broke in touw-
pestuoun surf mgeimst the island, Tae
dif hlmpelf wan kept a prisonee In the
hoose, except when be wont to look after
bis live stotk. No doubt it would bave
been practicable for me to get se far us
the hotel, but to what good? It waull
be quite deserted, for thore wore no vis-
ftors to Bark ut (hin season. 1 was en-
tirely engrossed in my patient, wud |
learned for the first time whot their tuak
I who hour aftor hour watch the pro-
greas of disense In the person of one dear
to them.

Ou the Tuesday afternvon, in a tem-
perary lull of the hall and wiad, I stare-
ed off on u walk neross the lwlund, ‘U'he
wind was still blowing from the wouth-
west, und fllling nll the narrow ses be
tween us und Guernsey with  bolling
surge. Very angty looked the mikses of
foam whirliag akeut the sunken roefs,
and very omlaons the low-lying, hurd
blocks of clouds ull aleng the bhorlgon, I
atrelled as far an the Coupes, thut giddy
pathway between Great and Little Gark,
where ene can see the secthipg of the
waves ut the feet of the cliffs un botn
wldes throe hundred feet below one, Seme-

sulfering Just then; but what wus Lo be

thing ke a panle selsed we, My nerves

-

————— =S

| pavy and from what | saw a8 week ago

were too fAP nneirung far me 1o veature
aeross the long, narrow Isthmns, | tarn
el abruptly agiln, and borrled ws Fasy
anomy legs would cirry me baok o Tar
dilf's cotinge,

1 il beeh away loss tinn an bhowe, bnt
nu advantage had been taken of my sl
setpee. 1 fould Taedif sontod wt the talile,
with a tangle of sy, shining Lale lylng
before Wim. A tear or two had Fallen
upan It from his eyes, | upderstood at
& glenve what It meant, Mpther Renout,
whoo he bl secured an o nurse, had out
Ooff my patient's protty carls an soon as |
was out of the house, Tardilf's great
hanil carcesed thom tenderly, and 1 drew
oot one long, glossy tress and wonld It
ahout my fAngers, with s heavy heart,

“It In like the pretly fenthers of a
bird that Wan bees wounded,” sald Tar
| dir sorrowfully.

Just then there came o knock st the
| door and & shurp elick aof the lateh, lod
epigh (o peasteate deme Tardit's deat
eary, of to arvise our pativat, A she bhsd
boot sleeplng,  Defors sithee of uw could

young lndles appeared upon the deur sl

ey wort—It Rashwd across te I un
Inntatit—uld school fellows and friends
of Julla's
bad scarcely had obe thonght of Julla (1l
| now. My mother | hud wished fur, to
take her place hy this poor ghri's alde, but
Julln bad hardly crossed my mwind, Whi,
in beaven's name, should the appearancy
| of these frivnds of bves be a0 distasteful
to me Just now? | had kuewn them sl
my lfe, mod Hked them as well an any
gitls 1 knew; but at this momeot the

They stood in the doorway, as much as
tonished and thunderstricken as | was,
glaring at me, so [t seemed to me, with
that soft, bright brown lock of halr curl
ing aud clinging round my finger, Never
had 1 felt wo roolish or gullty,

1To be continued.)
American Coal the Heat

“Ever since | was a boy | buve heen
reminded of the old story about ‘carry-
| Ing codls to Newceastle, whenever |
perforined unbecessary tasks,” wald
Richard Harker of Neweastle-on-Tyne,
England, lo the lobby of the Bhore-
ham last night. “To carry coals to
Newrastle was supposed to be as futile
A nsk as trylng to aweep hack the
wives o the seashiore. 1 have lyed
to see conls carried to Neweastle, how-
ever, and, being an Englishman, It
grieves me to say thar the coals Iin
question came wll the way from Amer
fen,

“Within the Iast few years an enor-

I declare to you hotieatls i}

very night of them wus nunoying |

COATLY CHUROH VESTMENTS, ’

Thowe at B4 P trleks Cpthe lral Vialued
G Ml o Mo Dhailars. I

In B Patrlek’s Oathedeal there are
veatineite valvesd ad balr & in'lion dols
lnre.  ‘P'he eollevtion s the Dokt Iy pny
Cathindial in Aerien, amd oD pares
very favorably with the vestments 1o
many famous eathodrals o Burope,
says the Now York Siun,

Archidshop Corrlgan presented Lo the
cathedenl the only complete set of Holy !
Thurwlay vestmonts in the waorld, Lis
Vilne In S0,000, L the mot are thirteen |
Clhinsubilon, nine tunlos,
wimioes nid

etk delinatios,
two copes podd lnee mlbs,
othor vestuients (o corrvepond o the
Holy Thursday sorvice uloue,

These vestmenis are fur the archie
Plecopal set proper sl ame of the Aingst
lpotted white satin, cmbroitdorsd In |
ol W per vent oo, The priovipal

sheatl awid grapes, cmbroldered In sllks
st golil, emblematic of Woly Woek, |
[ The body of the vestments (8 worked
with sprays of fuchsin
uf the Yesiments o the sathe sl urn]
fitde of the fnest moloo antlgne, Nn-l
brolilered In colored ik and gold 1o
varrespoid,  This mnguificent sot of
vestmeuin was made by the Domindonn
nuts ot Huot's Polut.  'To ewbrolider
the vestment It took fifteses NUNs A1 on
tre yonr, working olight hosirs & day,

e chasublea nre studded with pearis
and rables, The  wrelileplscopnl
worn when the archbishop pontificates
mre of the Anest rod silk velvet. There
e olght sets and they cost $5000 vach
They nre embroldered Tn pure gohl

A fatous old st of vostimetts now In
the cuthedial sacrivty wias n gift to the
Inte Arehbishop Mughos, OB those
vestinents, which are of the fnest gold
elisth, W worked the mrclibishop’s coat
of arme. They nre embrolderad in gold
and Indrustod with jewels. The wel
comprises vestients for twelve priosts,
besides the archbishop. 1t Is valued st
$20,000 und was lmportedd from Lyons
Archibishop Corvignn bas worn those
featments occaslonally

Sl another set of vestments that has
attraeted genern) atteation from  ads
mliers of artistie smbroldery was pre
sefitedd to Archildihop Corelgan, They
are rose color, and are worn on only
two ilnys In the yeur, and are permdtted
to eathidrals and colleglate churches

e pennlisder

{ TL)

mous amount of coal has been shipped
from Norfolk. Va., to various parts of
England. Bome of It went te Ports- |
mputh, te the naval statlon there, nnd |
ANy toms were sent to Newenstle. We
bave better facllities for bandling von)
thers than any other place In  the
United Kivgdom. For many years it
has beeti the center of the conl mining
Industry of oor country apd conse
quently the arrangements and appll
suces for shlpping fuel to varfous purts
of the country are away aliend of those
of other townn

“The conl that cotmes from the wests
erm portion of the State of Virginia—
soft coal, | mean—is the tinest fuel for
steamnships thar & mined apywhere In
the world, The conl seemn to produce
more steam from a small quantity than
any | bave seen. It W now used ex.
tenslvely on the vessels of the Britlsh

In Norfolk nnd Newport News | should
Judge that the shipment must amount
to millions of tons per year' —Waal.
Ingron Times

A German Pleture of the Future,

Bcene—A schoolroom of the twentleth
century.

Teachier (to & vew wscholar)—""Jack,
are you lnoculated against croup?”

Pupll—"Yes, sir™

“Have you been lnoculuted with fhe
cholera bacillus?

“Yeu, uir"

“Have you a writlen certificate thnt
Fou are Immwune as to whooplng cough,
measies aod scarintina ¥

“Yes, sir, 1 have”

“Have you your own drinking cop?"

“Yeos, air."”

“Will you promlse pot te exchange
aponges with your oelghbor, and 1o
use no slate penctl but your own ¥

“Yeou, wir.’

“Will you agree to have your books
fomigated every week with sulphaor,
and to bave your clothes sprinkled with
chloride of lme?"*

“Yeu, sir."”

*Then, Jack, you possess all that
modern hyglene requires; you can step
aver that wire, occupy an tolated seat
made of aluminum, nod begln your
arlthmetle lesson.”

All Named the Same Dave.

Hall—Well, good-by., Cowe and sce
me some time,

Btory—Awrlully sorry, old boy; b
I've got over n bhundred engagements
that day.

Hall—A
Nonsense!

Brory—Fact. Within a few days I've
precelvid over a hundred Invitations to
friends’ houses and In every case “some
time" was the dnte mentlotnoed.—Boston
Transceript,

Looking for Work,

“Yen, ma'am,” sald the ragged fat
man; “I'm lookin' fur work. You ain't
got no udd Jobs o' serabbin’ or washin®
ter be did, have yer?"

#Why, you surely don't do scrubbing
or work of that sort,” sald the house-
koeper,

“Bure not.  J'm lookin' fur work fur
me wife"—-Phlladelphin Record,

hundred  engagements?

’ Oldest Phynlolan,

Gallus Ritter von Hockberger, Im-
perinl and royul counsellor of the Aus
trian court, In belleved to be the oldest
duly qualified physiclan o the world
He was born on Oet 16, 1508, and s
therefore DT years of nge. He has
been practicing for seventy-one years,
und st glves medical adyies,

The wn; “of the lrnnssn;wr oflen
leads to forelgn shores,

only throughout the world, They ars
e broddered In floe gold and artistle
niwsllowork, (hm the chasuble s the
aetinl cross, and the Agures on the cross
and deslgnm on frontisplece arm
worked tn sllk of different colots, gold
atdd sllver, on gold

A vary handsome set of vestments Is
une worn for pontifical requlom mans,
It s of Llack molre antique ailk,

A wet of vestmenis for nuptinl mass
was prepancsd especlally for Archblshop
Corrignn's use. It Is made of white
satin and aroond the outer odge In
worked a vine of forget-menots In ool
ors that blend. Around the cross In the
back of the chasuble are worked gold
wpraye of marguerites ln vine shape. |
In the center of each spray v Inserred |
a pearl. The eross 18 riehly ornament- |
ed In pearls and pluk sea shell emibrotd- |
ery.

Hundreds of persons whe denire to]
examine the vestments visit the cathe:
dral annually, FPermission to ses them
Is granted only to veory fow persons, |

Of late years there hns been & grow-
log sentiment In favor of richer vest-|
menta In the Episcopal church. The
Eplscopal churches In this clty where
the most costly veslmon!is are now are
Bt Ignuatius’, St Mary's, 8. Edward
the Martyr's and the Chureh of (he
Holy Cross,

The late Father Brown, of 8t Mary's |
Church, on 46th street, between Tth and |
Sth aveoves, bnd wsome of the Dpost |
vestmentx In the country. He wore a
cope on the hood of which was embrojd.
ored I gold & figure of the Virgln. The
crown and neckince of the figure wers
of the finest Arst water dlamonds, Ans
gels that were embroldered abont the
figure were also thickly embroldered
with dinwonds. The cmbroldery on this |
cope was of the wost artistie l||ll”|,,‘

and was worked hy the Bisters of 8t
Mary. Father Brown alse wore a ve

handsome stole embroldered with nn-l
gels, the heads of which were worked
In human hair.

Just His Luok,

Inek--1"l1 tell you what's the matter,
George. You don't pridse your wife
erough, Even If things don't go right,
thero's no use growling, Prtlse ber of-
foris to plense, whether they are sue-
cosnful or not. Women llké pralse, nod
lots af 1L,

George—All right.  I'l remember |t

George (nt dinner, same  dayj—My
dedr, thix ple ls Just lovely! It's dells
clons, BEver so much better than those
my wother used to ke, Bhe conldn't
equal this ple If she triod @ month,

Goorge's Wife—Huh! You've made
fun of every ple 1 ever mude, oand
now——

George—Tut this Is lovely,

Gieorge's Wife—That chme from the
confectioner's,

Widows' Flags,

In Bumaten, If a woman Is left
widow, Immedintely after her hus
band's doath she plants o fingstafl qg
tier door, upon Which o flag 18 ralsed,
Ho long ua the Uag remnins untorn by
the wind the etlquette of Sumatea fop-
bids ber to marry, but at the frst rang,
however tiny, she can lny aslde hop
weeds and necopt the first offer alie Ly,
—\Womauhood.

A Mean Barglar.

Thi weanest burglur on record hug
been ot work In Moatreal. He broke
Into i haker's. shop, and, fAnding only
42 ceuts as plonder, took o single bie
aof every ple and enke In the place, thyy
rendering them unglabie,

The best throw wllh_tl‘inica is to

{
B

throw them awny,

Sick Women

Mra. Valontine Tells How
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vogota-
ble DQompound Qured Her,

Mapoiness will go ont of your 1ite
forover, iy aister, Iif lyml hiive any
of the symptoms mentionsd in M
Valentine's  letler, unless g--n aet
womptly.  Procure Lydia . Pinks
am’s Vegetable Compound at onve.
It In absolutely sure o help you, Then
write for advies If there Ix anything
about your case you do pot undes
stand

You need not be afrald to tell the
things yon eould not explain to the
doetopayour lottor will be svon only by
women,  All the persons who seo priv
ate lettors st Mra, Plokcham's Labora
ary, at |..\‘n||, Mass, , arv Woiien All
lertors are confldential nod advice abso-

tiove the duor was thaust open sid twn | OTORIHERTS Are the passion dower, wheat lutely froe

Hlore Is the lettori - "1t Is with
pleasura that | sdd my testimony to
our last, hop-
nig it may in-
tuoe otherm to
avall them
selves of the
botefit of your
valuable rem
edy. Neforw
taking Lydia
E. Pinkham's
Vegetable
Compound 1
felt very bad
Iy wasterritly
norvous, and
thred, had aiek
headaohes, ne [IMRSW P VA TINE.
appetite, ,_.__——;__ui_ —
fn.uﬂuu pain in stomach, pain in wy
ok and right side, and s weak
eoold senrcely stand, 1 was not able
to do anything, Had sharp pains all
through my body., Hefore | had taken
half a bottle of your medicine, 1 found
myself ifmproving. | continued {tx use
unti! [ had taken four bottise, nnd felt
so wall that I did not peed to tike oy
more. | am like & new person, aod
your mediclne shall always bave my
ralne.” — Mua. W. P. Varesrine, 868

rry Avenuve, Camden, N.J,

-

The Poor City Boy,
Oh, the ¢ty boy is bundied
In his heavy overcoat,
With bis costly leather legxings,
With a gilk thiog round his throat,
And he sildes upon the sidewalk
Where the ashes have besn spread,
And Imagioes he is bappy
un

bis
Lright
hw
wled

There's a WD that's bigh and aloplog,
In the eauntry, far AWay,
Where a boy who wasn't bundled
Fit 1o amother used to stray;
With the swiftness of the lightning
Down the gleaming Lill be sped,
Aull no ashes ever grate”
‘Neath
buim
hotwe
made
slew,

Oh, 1 plty the poor city

Boy who never gets berona
The parrow, ashy sidewalk

()¢ some hampered little .pond,
Al, the hill was high and sloping,

Aod the way was clear ahead
Where a couutry boy weul coastiug

Up

LY
hotoe
made
eled

First of the Vandorbilis,

The first of the Vandetbilts In this
pountry was Jan Aertsen Van der Blt
& Holland farmer, who cawe to the new
world In the fret half of the soven-
teenth century, and who seftled in the
nelghborbood of Brookiyn, about 16850,
As the name Indloates, the famlly be-
Jonged origlually to elther the village
of Bilt, & suburb of Utrecht, or the par-
ish of Bily, In Frisia

Peacemaker for the Rallwayns.

Bome yonrm agu obe of the higgest
mllroad corporations of this country
employed a coufidentinl pracemaker,
with the ldea of preventing wults, as
far as possible, for personul dnmages
It bas proved a profitable lnnovation,
and s Lelog taken up by other rall-
v la

It Sursly Was,

He—1I got up sgainst a trolloy ag-
cident coming home this ovening,

She—You don’t say?

He—You. I got n soust,

The Part He Took,

The Don—And what part did you
take in this disgracelul proceading of
holding Mr, Wutors nnl*m' the pump?

_Undergrad (modaestly )—Hiu l6ft log,
Hir.

~ SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES.

HILL

_ A Private
" ¥ =, School

For hoarding and day papils,
Opend Hoples bep .II.' “hr
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