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CHAPTER V1.—(Continuned.)

We walked home together, We had &
pood deal to talk of during the evening,
and sat ap late. [t wan midnight before
1 found my=4if aléne In my own room.
1 Bad half forgotten the crumpled paper
Ia my walsiceat pocket, but now |
emoothed It out before me and ponlered
over every word, No, there conld not be
# donbt that it referred to Misa Ollivier.
Why should she have wrrayed from
home? That was the question, What
possibile resson could there have been,
strong enough to tmpel a young and dell-
cately nurtured girl 1o ran all the riska
and dangers of a Aight slone and unpre-
tected?

What vaght [ to o with this adver
tisemont, thrus, as it wonld seem, pur
posely under my notice? What was I 1o
do with the clue? | might communicate
st onew with Messrs, Scott and Brown,
giving them the information they had ad-
vertised for six months before. 1 might
sell my knowledge of Miss Ofivier for
firty pounds, In doing so I might rendar
her a great service, by restoring ber to
Lker proper sphere in soclety. But the
recollection of Tardif's description of her
s looking terrified and hunted recursed
vividly to me. The sdvertlsement put

age as twentyone. 1 should not
Buve judged her so old myself, cxpecially
sinee ber hale had been cut short. 1 was
not prepared to dellver her up until 1
knew momething more of both sldes of
the question.

Settled—that It I could wee Messrs,
Beott and Brown and learn somethlng
about Miss Ollivier's friends, 1 might be
then able to decide whether 1| wounid be-
tray her to them: but 1 would mot write,
Also, that | must see her again first, and
once more urge her to have confilence
in me. [If she wonld trost me with her
secret, 1 wounld be aw troe to her as a
friend as | meant to be troe to Julia.

Having come to these conclusions, |1
cut the adrertisement carefully omt of
the crumpled paper, and placed it in my
pocketbook with portraits of my mother
atd Julin. Here woere mementoes of the
thred women 1 cared mos: for in the
world—my mother first, Julia second, and
my mysierious patient third,

CHAPTER VIL

I wan neither in goou spirita nor In
good temper during the pext few duys,
My mother and Julla sppeared astonish
ed at this, for [ was not onlinarily as
toochy and fractioons as [ showed myself
immediately after my sojourn in Sark.

I wus ashamed of it myself, The new
bhouse, which occupled their time and
thoughts so dgreeably, worried me as
It bad not done before, | made every
possible excuse not to be sent to It, or
taken to It, several times a day.

It wos positively necessary that |
should ren over to Sark this week—I1 had
given my word to Milss Ollivier that |
would do so—but | dareldl not mention
such a project st home. My wmother and
Julia would be up In arms at the frst
syllable I uttered.

What If I cotild do two patlents good

"Wea must take care you ate not lama.”
{1 sald, “You must promies me not to
| mel your fool on the ground, or in any
way rest your weight upon It, till I give
| yon leave,”
| "“That means that
come 1o sen e again™
| not very diMeall te come
Guernsey ¥

“Not st gl I answered, "It Is quite
A Lreat to me.”

Her face grew very grave, as If ahe
wan thinkilng of some unpleassnt tople,
Bhe lovked at me earnestly and ques-
tioningly.

“May 1 speak to you with great plain-
noss, Dr. Martin?” she asked,

“Speak precisely what is in your mind
at this monwnt,™ 1 replied.

“You are very, very gond to me,” ahe
suld, balding out her hand to me, “but
I do not want you !o cotmie more often
than |s quite necessary, because | am
very poor. L | wers rich,” ahe went
on horriedly, “1 should like you to come
every dag—it In w0 pleasaat—but 1 can
never pay you sufficiently for that long

yon will have to
sbe sald; e It
aver from

week you were here. Bo please do not
viait me oftener than Is quite necessary.”
My face folt hot, bt I scarcely knew
what to say., [ bungled out an answer,
"I would not take any money (rom
you, and I shall come to sev you as
often as [ ean.™
“You are not offeaded with me, Dr.
Martin T she asked, io & pleading tone.
“No." 1 anaswered; “but you are mis
taken in supposing 8 medicsl man has o
love for his profession apart from its
profits. To see that your arm geta prop-
erly well is part of my doty, and [ sbhall

weok for more., Wans It tos much te
pay ™ .

“Too much!" I anld. “You shonld have
spaken to Tardlt about 1, my poor child,”

"1 eonld not talk to Tardif about his
mother,” she snawered, "Desldes, It
would not have been too much, If 1 had
only had plenty, But it has made e se
anxioun, 1 &l mot know whatever 1
shionld do when {t was all gooe. I do not
kusw now."”

Here was a capltsl opening for & ques
tion about her friends,

“You will be cotipelled to communi
eate with your family,” T sald, “You
have told me bhow poo. you are; cannot
you trust me about your frienda?

“I have no friends” ahe answerwd sar
rowfolly, “If I had any, do you suppose
I should be heore?”

“I am ooe,” 1 said, "and Tardif Is an-
other.”

*Ah, new rriends” she replied; "bhuot 1
mean real old fricods who have known
| you all your lite, like your mozher, Dr,
Martin, or your cousln Julla. 1 want
somiebody to go to who kuows all about
we, and say to them, after telling them
everything, keeping nothing buck at all,
‘Mave | done right? What else ought 1
to have done? No new friend could an-
swer questions |lke thoss"

Was there any reason | conld bring
forward to Increase her conBdence In
me? [ thought there was, and her (riend
Jessneas and helplossness touched me to
the core of my heart. Yot It was with an
| ladefinable reluctance that 1 brought for
ward my Argument,

“Misa Ollivier,™ 1 snid, “I bave no
claim of old ncqualntance or friendship,
yot It Is possible I might answer those
questions, if you conld prevall upon your
sell to tell me the clrenmstances of your
former life. In a foew weekn I shall be in
a ponition to show you more friendship
than I can do now. 1 ahall have a home
of my own, and a wife, who will be your
friend wore fttiugly, perbaps, than my-
welt.”

*1 knew It," she answered, half shyly.
“Tardif told mé yon were going to wmwar-
ry your cousin Julia'

Just them we heanl the foldyard gate
switig to belind some one who was com-
ing to the house,

It was an lmmense rellief to see on'y
Tardit's tall figure vrossing the yurd

At one siroke—kill two birds with one
stone? Captain Carey had a pretty litle
yacht lying ldle lon Bi. Bampson's hur-
bor, and a day’s crojsing would Jdo him
all the good in the world. Why wshould
he not earry mie over to Sark, when !
could visit my opther patient, and unobody
be made miserable by the trip?

“1 will make you up seme of your old
medicine,” 1 sald, “but | strongly rec-
ommend you to have a day out on the
water; seven or elght hours at any raie,
I the weather keeps as fine as it is now,
It will do you a world of gowl.”

It In w0 dreary alone,” he objected,

“If | could manage it.,"" 1 said, delil=|
erating, “1 should be glad to have a day !
with you,”™ |

“Ah! It you could do that!™ he replied
eagerly.

“I'll see about 1" | sall. *“Bhould you
mind where you salled to?” ’

“Not at all, not at all, my boy," he
answered, “so that I get your company.
You shall be skipper or helmsman, or
both, if you like,"

“Well, shen, 1 replied, “you might take
me over to the Havre Gosselin, to wee!
how my patlent’s brollen srm is going on,
It's & bore there belng no resident mml-{
feal man there at this mowent,” |

The tun over was ull that we could
wish, The cockie-shell of & boat b"_l
longing to the yacht bore me to the foot |
of the ladder hanging down the rock st
Huarvre Gosselln. A very few minutes
took me to the top of the cllff, and there
lay the litle thatehed vest-like home of
miy patient. I hastened forwanl engerly, |

All wan silent as ! erossed the uon:l
caunewny of the yard. Not a fave looked !
out from duor or window, Slnm'ul]e‘l[
caseiient stood a Httle way open, and
the breese played with the curtaine, flat-
tering them [ke bauners i o processdon, |
I dared pot try to look in, The house
door was ajur, and I spproached it cau-
tiously, "Thank beaven!” 1| erled within
myself an 1 gazed esgerly fnte the cot-
tage.

Bhe was lying there upon the fern-bad,
half ssleap, ber head fallen back upou
the pillow, and the book she had boon
rendlng dropped from her baod, ‘The
whole lnterior of the cottage formed a
pleture. The old furslture of oak, the
peutral tints of the wall and celiing, und
the deep tune of ber green dresy threw
out into strong rellef the graceful shlp-
Ing head and pale fave,

I suppose she became subtly consclous,
a8 women always are, that somebody's
eyes were fixed upon her, for she awoke
fully nnd looked up as 1 lingered on the
door will,

“Oh, Dr. Martin!" she eriod, “I am o
#“'I'

“1 am come to mee how my work Iy go-
Iog on” I sald, “How s the arm, frst
ot all?*

I almust wishad thut mother Renouf or
Buzunne Turdit had been at hand. But
Mins Ollivior seomed perfectly componsd,
sy much so g8 a child, Bhe looked lke
ous with har eropped hoad of balr, and
frank, open facs. My own momentury
embarrassment pansed away. The arm
was goling on all right, snd so was moth-
or Remout's charge, the spralned ankle,

|

oult te abbreviate Juliag Ju, 1 had callsd
her ln my riudest schoolboy dayw I won-
dered how high Olivin would atand be:
wlde me; for | had pever seen her on her
feet. Julla was not two (nches shisrier
tham mynolf; & tall, wtiff fgore, aelthes
slender enough to be lssome, not well
proportionsd epough to be mujestic Hut
shie wan very good, and hor price wus faF
abave rublea.

I wisited Saprk again In sbour ten duys,
to sot Ollvia free froum wiy embarge aphh
her walklog, 1 allowed her to walk u it
the way along & smooth moesdow path,
leanltg on iy arm; and 1 found that uhe
was a head lower than mymeif - a besu
tiful helght for a woman, 'Thag time
Captaly Carey had wot me down st the
Havre Goneelin, appolating to meet at
the Creax harbor, which was sxactly on
the opposite side of the island In vroas
Ing over to it—a distance of rather wore
tham & mile—=1 encopntered
trlends, Emma and Marla Brovard

“You hore ngain, Martin!" exclnimed
KEmmn,

“Yeu." 1 anawered; “Captnin Carey set
me down at the Havee Gosselin, and Is
gobe round to meet me at the Crene.”

“Yaou have been to see that young per
non ¥ unked Murin.

"Yeu," 1 replind .

"She Is & very slngular young woman,’
nhe continned; “we think hor wiupid. We
cannot make soything of ber. Hut thers
| Is no doubt poor Tarlif means to MArTY

her."

“Nonsense!" | ¢jaculnted hotly; "'l beg
your pardon, Maris, but 1 give Tanlit
eredit for sense epough to know his owa
position."

harbor, lis great cliffa rislog «ll sbout
me, with obly 8 tusnel bored through
| them to form an enirance to the greet
Inlsnd within. My rage had partly Tum
| wd itself away before the yacht camie ln
night.

{To be continged.)

THEY GOT BISMARCK'S CONSENT

But It Was bhxpressed In Lasguage
Altogether Uuconventionak

The doference of the English royal
fanmilly to the oplulons of thelr Gerwan
tousins was pever better hit off thino
by o story wlileh comes frow vie of the
royal louschold, who told It to the
writer,

When Lord Archibald Cempbell was
about to e engaged to Miss Janet Cal-
lender, whowm be eventually martled, he
dutifully wont to his father for his ap
proval, “Dellghted, 'm sure,” sald the
Duke of Avgyll., “She s in overy way

Hinn goond
avvomplishments Bat- er
perhinps you had better let mie speak

ilesirnble wmuney, looks,

Liraliin,

Nan i I||i||( it
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fulfill it without any thought of whether
I shall get paid for it or no,"

“Now,” abe anid, “I most let you know
bow poor | am. Will you please tofetch
me iy box ont of my room?"’

I was anly too glad to obey her. This
seraed to be an openlog to a complute
cotfidence between tus. Now [ came to
think of it, fortute bhad favared me In
thus throwing us together alone,

I lifted the small, Hght box very easily
—there conld not be many treasures in
it—and carried It hack to her, Bhe took
& key out of her pocket and unlocked it
with some difflenlty, but she could not
ralse the lid without my help. . I took
care not to offer any nssistance uotil she
auked it

Yen, there were very few possesslons
In that light trunk, but the first glance
showed me a blue sllk dress and sealskin
jucket and bat. 1 lifted themn out for
ber, and after them a palr of velvet slip-
pers, solled, aa If they bad been throogh
muddy roads. 1 did pot utter a remark.
Benenth these lay o bandsome wateh and
chain, a fine diamond rlog aed five sover-
elgns Iylog loose io the box.

“That s all the money I have in the
workd,"” she sald sadly.

I lnld the five sovercigns io her amall
white band, and shé turned them over,
one after another, with a pitiful look on
her foce. 1 telt Zoollsh emough to cry
over them mywelf,

“Dir, Martin,” was her unszpected
questin after a leng pause, “do  you
kuow what became of my hair?"

“Why v 1 asked, looking st her fin-
gers runping through the aliort curls we
had left her,

“Because that ovght to be wold for
sometling,” she wald. *1 am almost glud
you had It cut off. My halrdresssr told
me once bhe would give five guinean for o
head of bhair llke mipe, It was so long,
and the color wid uncommon, Five
guineas would pot be half enough (o pay
you, though, I know,”

She spoke so simply und quletly that |
did not attempt to remonstrate with her
abeut her sixinty to pay me.”

“Tardlf ban it" 1 sali; “but of course
he will give It you back agaln. Bhall I
well Jt for you, mam'eelle

“Oh, that Is just what I could not ask
youl” she exclaimed, “You ses there s
no oie to buy It here, and I hope It may
b u l;.llit time bifore I go away, [ don't
kpow, thougl; that depends upon wheth-
er I can dispose of my things, There Is
wmy sealskin, it cost twenty-five gulneas
lust yoar, und it onght to be worth some-
thing. And niy witeh—see what a nlce
one It o, 1 should like to sell thew all,
every one. Then [ could stay berve as
loig as the mouey lasted.™

“"How much do you pay bere?" I luquir-
ed, for she had taken me s0 far into
cottnsel thar 1 felt justified lo askiog
that question.

“A pound a week,” she answersd,

“A pound a week!" I repeated, In
amuzement, “Doed Tardif know that?'

“I don't think he does,” she anld,
“Whea I had been bere o week | gave
Mra, Tardit a soveraign, thinking per-
hapu she would glve me a lttle out of it
I am not osed to belog pour, and I did
not ksow how much I ought to pay, But

she kopt It all, and came 1o me every

sowly. [ hailed him, nod he quickensd
his pace, his honest features lighting up
at the sight of me.

“How do you find mam'selle, doctor?*
weore his frat eager words, |

“All right, 1 anid; “going on famansly, |
Sark s enough to cure uny one snd any-
thing of itsalf, Tardif. ‘Thore Is no ale
ke it. 1 should not mind being & little
il here myself.”

“Unptaln Carey is Impatient to be
gone,” he continned, “He sent word by
me that you might be visiting every
house In the island, you hud been away
so long."”

“Not so very long," I said, testily: "hut
I will just run in and way good by, and
ﬂrn I want you to walk with me to the
.

I turted back for o last look and & last
word. No chunce of learnlng her secret
now, The pleture wus an perfect ss
when I had had the first glimpae of ir,
ouly her face had grown, If possibile,
mory charming after my renewed seru-
tiny of It

“Bhall I send you the hulr?" asked Miss
Ol v o,

“To be wure" I auswured, "I shall
iHapuwe of It to advantage, but 1 have
not thme to walt for it pow,"

“And may L write a letter to you ™

"Yoo' wan my reply. | wan to0 pleas
ed 3 eapriean mynelfl more ¢logquently,

“Good-by,"" she naid; “you are & very
good doctor o me”

“Andl friead?" I added.

“And friend," she repeated,

Fur the next few duoys | walted with
ume lnpationce for Misg Ollivier's prom-
Inedd letter, 14 came st last, wad I put it
inta my pocket to read when | was nlune
—why, I could scurcely huve explitined
o mysell, It ran thus:

“Dege De, Martio—1 bave no littls
comuisnion to trouble you with. Tardit
tells me It was quite a mistake, hin mogh-
ef tiking n sovereign from me ench woak.
She does not understand Euglish money;
aod he nays I have pald gulte suMclent
to stay with them a whole yeur lotgor
without peylng any more. | am qulie
content nbout that now, Tardif suys, too,
that he hus a feiend [n Southampton whoe
will boy my balr, and give more than
enybody In Guerusey. So 1 opesd mot
trouble you about i, though 1 am sure
you woold have dooe It for me.

“Giood by, my good dopter. I am try-
lug to do everything you told me exact-
Iy: mod { am getting well again fast. 1
e not balleve I whall be lame; you are
too cleves for that. Your patient,

YOLIVIAYT

Ollvis! 1 looked at the word agaln to
make surs of . Then It was not her
wiirname that was Ollivier, and I was stiil
Iguorant of that, [ saw In a moment
how the mistake bLad wrisem, and how
lonacent ahe was of auy decopilon In the
matter, Bbhe wonld tell Tardif that her
pame was Ollvia, and he thought only
of the Olllvlers he kuow. It waw & mis-
tuke that bad been of use In checklng
curlonity, and I did pot feel bound to put
it right. My mother and Julls appeared
to huve forgotten my patlent ln Sark al-
together.

livin! I thought it a very pretty
vame, and repes It to myself with ite

abbrevistions, Olive, Livy, It was dins-

to Lorne. He may think the Princess
has n right to be copsulted.”

Recognising  the responsibility  of
baving a royal highness for a slster-in
Inw, Lord Archle “walted.” Lord
Lorue, on belug told of the proposed
nlllance, was agreeable to the young
lady as far as he was concerned, but
thronght It only right that the Pringess
should be consulted as to who shiould
enter the fumily., Now Ler royal high
ness in ber frank, lmpulsive way sald

“It Archle lkes ber, ahe sults e
down to the ground. She s handsome
and clever, and has strong opinions of
her own,  All the same [ think T munt
spenk to the Queen first”

Whith she did, Vietorla not only re
mambersd Miss Callonder's prosenta.
tion at court, It griclously approved
Of the match, suying:

“However, Loulse, 1 think I onght to |

coniult my German cousins fArst.”
And the Queen wrote (o Germany

The Kalser remombersd meoting Miss |

Callender and replied to the Queen ap-
provingly, addiug, "But 1 will leave
this letter open for m lust word, for 1
ihauld not care to speak Hnally untl)
I had consulied Blsmarek.”

The Kalser fonnd Bismarck taking
his ense with rye brond, snusnge, heer,
and a long pipe, and told bim of the
mighty alllanee o prospective, When
the Emperor had fulshed Blomarek
took hik long pipe out of his mouth and
repliod:

“Me?

Oh, 1 don't care g d—n."

‘tarned Down.

“It Is true” sald Miss Welloph, “that
I huve a folr lncome, but | have to be
careful of It,"

"Don't you think," sald Mr. Forehen-
Hunt, “that it would be well to marry
someone who wonld halp you to take—"

“Pardon me slie Intervupted, “but
I'm not prepared to ‘husband my re- |
souvrees’ lo that way"—FPhlladelphia
Press,

Literary Chat,

Miss  Mldwood —What
Markbnm written
with the Hoe$

Miss  Flutbush — Why, don't you
know? “How I Came to Write “The
Mun with the Hoe,'" “How [ Cume
Neur Not Writing "I'be Mun with the
Hoo'"™ “How | Came to Write ‘How |
Wrote "“The Man with the Hoe,” ' * ete.
—Rrooklyn Eagle.

has  Edwin
bewlds “The Man

Untracined.

Axcum—It geems strange that yon
and Poplelgh sbould be such good
friends, nnd yet nelther bis wife nop
uny of her relntives ever have o good
word for you.

Teller—No, they slmply hate me, Yon
see Popleigh innisted on naming Lis
first born after wme — Philudelphla
Press,

HBrokeun,

Muaud—I made the worst break last
night 1 ever mude In wmy 1ife,

Muobel-How?

Maud—Hroke off my engagement
with Juck Billlwink. His uncle died
thin morning and left him Independent-
Iy rich, Hadv't you heard!—Ohlcago
Tribune.

Mistalken Grief,
Bultor—Pray, don't cry; [ nssure yon
L will love, cherlsh and protect your
daughter, sir.
Prospective Fathorin-law —0, it Isn't
that; T wm supporting two wonk-ln-lgw
now,—~Ohie Biate Journal

The early cireus catches the small
boy's quarier,

Jitlin'e

I had Balf an hour to walt In the little |

|the asworintion dlstributed to ehiildeen

QUEER AMERICAN RIVERS.

Dae Floeltn Hiver that Feems Unldee
elidbmil Whnt ta The

Byawry varlety of rlver i the warld
FOOIN o hnve o cousdi e oue eollee
tan. What other country on the facs
af the globe aMords such an nesortment
| of wtreatiis for Nkbing svd hoating snd
awilmming nod skating ~bosides hny Ing
Any uumber of sireaos oo which you
oin da potie of 1hese thiinge? e can
paedly tmagine rivers ke that; bt we
haye thew, plunty of them, as you whinll
IR

As for faliing, the Ameriean boy may
eaut Bis fles for salmon I ths Aretie
ctrele, or angle Ffor shiniks under n troge
withont Jedving the
Hitt the

lend wun in Florhila

Ldemaln of the Amerlmn Mg
Mahlug-rivers Ave noet the mosl cnrlons,
por the most fnsieellve as o diversity
of clinnte, soll and that sard of thilng—
physlenl geogimpliy, the teacher cal'n
It.

For lnstance, If you wnnt
good Mden of what tropieal heat
modsture will do For s copntry, slip your
ennoe from a Morlila stenimer Into the
Ovoklawnhn Itlver. Li ts ns odd an (s
natme, sud gppears to be hopolessly un
Aewddodd an to whethior 1 had betler cone
Uaue o the Bxh and alligator and dealn
mige budiness, or devote Itsell 1o ralsing
Hyve-onk il eypress trees, with Spane
Inh moss for mattrosses as & slde prods
uet,

1o this fekleminded state 1 does A
Hitle of all these thlugs, s that when
you are renlly on the river you ihink
you mre Jost In the woods, did when
you actunlly got lost i the woods, You
nre guite confident yonr eanioe 1n nt st
on the tiver, This confusion I8 due 1o
the low, Aat country, and the luxuriabice
| of n troplenl vegetation

To say that such b river overflows (s
banks would hardly bhe correet; for that
| would tmply that It was not behaving
LT [ bnsn't sny bonks
or, at ledst, very few! The fner In, those
poncelil Florkia rivers
proetty much where they Hke over the
pretty peniosnla withoot glviog offinsy;
bt I Jaek Frast takes stich a Hherts
| presto! you shoull see how the peaple
b westher

o et n
andl

besides, |1

ot to wander

gt aftor hilm wll Liulletins
and danger stgunls apl foroadidalile
Sa the teklawabin Hiver amld

of s Kk

amudges,

0 W el ronm throvngh *he

Mus, Frasw Camriy
B Marvill Bires:, Ahnlnn,l.u‘

This lottor oarp

| uu:gou tlon to t'.m
of Silok Women,

] suffored with 'mﬂnrmmun !
falliog of the womb and olhey &
| mgreeable fomale wonlineuses | -

bad wpolls every two weels sy W,
Iast from elght to ten days and o "
have Lo go to bed, 1 also by
nche and backache most of Lhs
and such bearing down paloy | oy
h.ﬂ"" walk across the s mi (11 |
1 doctored noarly all the i, ™
aboul two years anid seemed 10
worse kil the Ume untl] last S piemley
1 was obliged W take my Led and the
dovtors thought an Operntion wa ghe
only thing that woald help e, byt

this 1 refused to have done,
i “Then & triend ndvised me un..,

Pinkham medicine, which 1 4|4
| after using the firnt bottle T begeg g
lmprove, 1 took in all five Vet then of
Lydia K Piokham's Blool Futifier
four boxes of Lydin B Mlokham's ey
Form Compoand, three boxes pf ™
Pills and used three pacloages of Yaen
tive Wash, and | sm as well pow wl
evor wan 1 am more than thakly
every day for my cure.” — Mus Puig
Canxren, 3 Merrill 51, Amesl ury, Mus,
go000p e

I

v M . On
‘ et the Old Man Senty

D, Curom—But 1 don's see why yuy
| will net pay my bil) Vs sald | had
| mude & aow man of you
Mr, Gooph—That's Just It
was the ol man whon Oords

doctar. ¢

wooslsor maghe 1t e the woosds that . el the wisrk
oam  through them -—and Ihe n ~ : = g il e
nys fro: ihe 1 A, AL k i
awnys f 1 the Hve-onk n i ¥ Huolding Wim Guiltlen
press traeis jilok thelr Knees up therough

the watir i the oddent way lngloable
-8t Nleholas

QUIER SRR

There are 3,000 words used allke In
Franeh and Buglish without variation
In spelllng.

10 1570 one person In ench 7400 105
sarvied by British rallways was killed,
|l 15006 anly one o every 100,007 035

The Intest new bullding In New York,
| bewides extending Nfteen  storles lito

[the alr, will bave four storfes uniler
| ground,

The plow of 1800 wis o “crotel deag,”
the plow of the Western bonapen farms
In run Ly steaw aod turns elght foe-
roOwWs al o,

The remnant of the onow great P
Laobseat tribe of 1ndians now iiving on
At Island pear Oldtown, M., bave thelr
|)\l‘tl form of government. At thelr re-
{rent election they chose a Prolibition!st
|"I lof named Mitchell Atvenn, by n vate

of 256 to 23.

The cow bird depoxlis Its egges In s
nests of other nnd wenkor blnds for
them to Ineubnte, Only one eRE In nsn
ally deposlted In the nest.  The dis-
covery of n swmmer thbager's nest @
thort time ago, In which four cow bled
egen reposod besliles one of the pro-
prietors, was considercd a wost uius.
ual cuse by ornitbologists

Cleveland hins a home gurdoning aaso-
vlation which encourdges chilldren to
cultivate fowers at home.  Lust spring

GO0 penny packiges of fower seeds,
accompanled with printed lowtroctions
how o prepare the soll, plant and
wnter. About 70 per cent of the olMorts
of the children were successful,

A monster Iathe hns Just boss made
In Phlladelphia, 1t {s 80 feet long, nnd
It totnl welght Is 185 tons, 11 hps been
coustructed for prepuring the thirty-
two huge grianite plllurs to be veed In
bullding a new eathedrenl, ench pillar
wolghlng 140 tonw. It has vight cutters
and the graulte block s reduced tweir
ty-four Inchea In dinmeter ot one Prine
over its length.

Petarbor, in New Hoampshire, estgh.
lsbied the st free public Wirey |y (he
United Sinten In 1853, aud s early ns
1840 n genernl law authorising taxsution
for library purposes wus passod, Seyen
years ugo such tngatlon was mnie LN e
pulsory und since then every town hns
been oliliged to ralee funds for Hbiasy
support.  The first Btate Nbriry (u the
eountry wis establlnbed by New Hanin-
shilre, grants for that purpowe linving
been made before the Revolutlon.

Honoy in the Holy Land,

In Palestine, “the Jand Howlng with
milk and honey,"” wild bees nre vory
mumerous, especlally 1o the wildernoss
of Judea, nnd the selliug of thelr pros
duce, obtalned from crevices In rocks,
Lollows In treom, and elsew here, Iy with
many of the lnbabltants, u megns of
nubnistence. Mr., Roberts, o bis *Orlen-
tal Ilustrations,” remarks that in the
Eost “the forssts Nterally flow with
hongy, Large combs may b secn hnng-
Ing on the trees an you [y nlong, rull
of honey.”

The moon and & womun's heart ire
constuntly changlng—but ther's al-
Waya & man In them,

He—Have not all my
you that | love you?

Bhe—1"m wore 1 don't know
NiyR you niol mnswersble
actions Harper's Nizar

wetions shown

Papa

nre fur your

Queer Japancse Custom
AU the birth of o Japanes Laky &
Lree |8 planted that must remals us
touched wutll  the  marriage of the
child. When the puptinl hour arrives
the trog In cut down and the wood I
trannformed Ioto furaiture,

A Good Enough Way far Nim,
“I wouldn't cry like that, my lithe
man” Well, you can cry any way you
want to) this ta my way."

How He Did W

Moses—How did vou make your for
tune?

Lovi—Hy horme racing

Moses—Not betting?

Levi—Nno, 1 started a pawnshop Just
outslide the race course for the people
who wanted o get home when the
TRCEN WOre avor,

He Conldn't Connect.

Mrs, Handout—I think o litle water
would do you good

Hardennd Hobbs—80 do |, mum, Bt
folks ain't giving awsy Amalgamsted
Bteel Htock, not much.”

The Intricacles of It
“Why didn’t you study the time table
and then you would not have missed
your traln ™
“That was the troubls, While | waa
trying to traslate the time table the
train pulled out.”

Tireramne.

“I'm 40 tired,” she nighed to the we
mpn negt door
“What dolng?"
“I've been the last four houra at the
photogrupher's huving an (pstapiane
ous pleture of the baby taken.”

A Orest Man

I count him a groat man who Inhak
Its n higher sphers of thought, 1@
which other men rise with labor #
diieuity. He hus but to open bis ey
to ses things in & true lgbt and
large relations, while they must make
palnful corrections and keep o “l“‘":
eye on many sources of error. * *
He s & great muan who I what be I
from nature and who never remit
us of others—Emerson,

Beat the Typewriter. .

“I can take 100 words a mintté,

sald (he shorthand writsr. 0 ofted

take more than that remarked tho

other, in sorrowful accents; * but thed
| have to, Pm wmarrled”

BEST FORTHE

TRADE MARH REGUWTERED

Only one lu;;r_ln ,;_ IR:_:nﬁ;u_lj meRns
anything

| KEEP YOUR BLOOD CLEAY




