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CHAT'TER XI11I

Grisclln, darting bomeward through
the twilighied garden, after another stol
en mveting with Tom Peyton on the gar
den wall, stops an ahe reaches the supw
mer honse, n faverite resoer of Vern's
potwithstanding the father unplensant
associations contected with (t, and pokes
in her boad 1o find Vera there.

“P'ye come back,” she criex, breath.
tessly, sinking lnto a seat avd looking at
Vern with despalr In her exen. I have
done as you desired me, [ bave said good-
oy to him forever!™

“What did he say? Was he very muoch
gpset 7 with burning loterest.

“He sald be'd manage to mee me (o
gome way or other,” says Griseldn, with
& heavy sigh,

“Oh, well—come now, that's not wso
bad," saya Vern, cheerfully, forgetful of
prudence at sight of her Wister's grief.
YHe seemas [rom all 1 have heand from
you a—a port of & person who would be
diftenlt to bafMe, 1 think 1 should put
faith in that declarstion of his if 1 were
yon"

“Oh, he wald more than that,” crles
Griseldn, “Why, it appears that Tom—
Mr. Peyton—kpows Seston quite well,
and likes him, too. Mr. Peyton says
that be, Seaton, iy engaged to be married
to o Miss Butler, 8 friend of Lady Iiv-
erdale’s.”

IPor a momeot there Is a dead silence,
during which the pretty erimson on
Vera's choek dies out, leaving her singu-
larly pale. No doubt the surprise is
greats

“Is that true? she says. 1 shonid
pot bo surprised, though 1 confess 1 am:
it Is ouly what 1 might have expected
from my first judgment of him. And
one ahould not condemn bim, either: it is
pot his fanit that he calls Uncle Gregury
tather.”

A footstep upom the gravel outside
makes them both furn their beads,

“What s I, Qroach?' Vera calmly
nsks as the housekeeper appears on the
threshold.

“The master withes to see you, Miss
Dysart, in the librury.” There Is an ex-
pression of malignant amusement in the
woman's eyes as she sayn this.

Vera had gone Into the library with a
pule face, but it was with one paler still
she came out of it half an hour later,
white as deatli, and with a strained look
of passivn on =very feature not to be sub-
dued, Bhe might perhaps bave given way
to the blessed relief of tears if she had
had time to escape Griselda; bat as she
finds herself looking ut SBeaton Dysart,
who has ut this moment eutered the in-
ner hall leading to the room she has just
lett, all her being seems to stiffen iuto a
eold horror of contempt.

Bhe stops short and fzes ber heavy
eyes on his,

“80 you betrayed me!™ she soys, in »
Tow tone that vibrates with scorn.

“Betrayed you?' echoes be, starting.

There is that in her face not to be mis- |

taken, aud n presentiment of coming
evil sends a bot flush to his brow.

“You are a bad actor,” says she, with
a palesmile; “you change color, at a
erisin; you have still a last grain of hone
eaty left in you. Yon should see to that;
kill it guolekly, it spoils your otherwise
perfect role.’”

“You mre pleased to be enigmationl”
says he, with a frown. I am, however,
st a losa to know whet you mean.™

“Oh, are you ashamed to keéep It up
—the deception? erics ahe with a sud-
den outhreak of wrath, "“Oh, how could
you do t¥"

“{3reat heaven! how can | convinee you
that 1 have done nothing ¥ exclaims be,
growing pale as berself.

“There was no oue else awake, there
wag no ope to see e, says she, tryiog
to stlfle hor agitation. *What, then, must
1 think but that you were the one to tell |
your futher of that aplocky night when
1 was locked out in the garden™

“ffe haw heard that?' Seaton, as If
thunderstruck, looks blankly at her,

“Why do you compel me to tell you
whiat you mlready know?' snys she, with
a little irrepressibile stomp of ber foot
“1f you will listen to what is aleeady no
pews to you, learn that your futher sont

rwhich [ speak,” says Seaton, his faee |

wow Hrid, “Who? he tepeats, In a low
but tervible volee,

“Grunch,” replien Mr. Dysart, shortly:
somvthing in his son's face warned him
not to gu further

“You beac?' says Seaton, turnlng to
Yern, “It was Grunch who betrayed
you. You are satiatied gow?"

“Omn that point, ses, 1 suppose 1 should
affer you an apology,” says she, idly.
“Hut,” with a swift glance ot his father,
“how can [ be sstistied when—"

Her volee bremks

HRIn"" eries  Seaton,
tather with sudden passion, “why did
yoit spenk to her of this? Why have
you deliberately insulted your bhrother's
child T

“There was no lasult, 1 may have told
her thut if she chooses to do such things
ny soclety disapproves of, she must only
| submit to the consequences and consider
| herself ostracised.”

“ iCompromised,” you sald.”

“Well, it Is as good a word; you are
wolcotoe to it
| “Pehaw!" says Seaton, with a guick
motlon of the hapd, as if Bingiog the
ilea far from him, “let us have e more
of such petty seapdal, You forget,”
| sternly, “that when you seek to compro
mise Vera, vou condemn me, your son.”

Dysart shrugged his shonliers.

““The man s never iy fanlt; so your
waorld rules,” siws he, lightly.

“You persisl, then, in your Iinsult,”
kays Seuton, goiug & slep nearver to him,
the reins swoelling Iy his forehead. “You
still say thut she—"

“| gay that, upd more,” replipd the old
man, undavnted, 4 very demon of ob-
stinacy having now taken possession of
his hreast.  “1 feel even bild enough to
sugivst to her the ndvisability of an lm-
uiedinte warrlage with you, as 0 means
of erushing lo the bud the seamdal that
s sure to arise out of ber lmpradence.”

“Go, Vera; leave the room,” says Sea-
toan, with gredt emotion,

“Why should she go? It seemx to me
you give her bad adviee,” says Mr. Dy-
sart, looking from ope {o the other with
n sutitieally friendly glance, “Let her
pather stay ond discoss with us your
marrisge with ber.”

If be bad been so foolishly blind as to
hope by this bold move to force Vers
into an engugement, his expectations are
now on the lustant destroyed by his son.
“Understand ma, once for all, that 1 shall
not wmarry Vers," says he, white with
anger, and some strong feeling that be is
almost powerless to suppress.  “Were
she to come to me thia moment and lay
ber band in mine, and say she was will-
ing so far to sacrifice herself, I should re-
fuse to lsten to bher.™

Vera, for the first time since her en-
trance, lifta her head to look at him.
Was be thinking of Miss Butler? Waa
he trne at last to her? A Hutde bitter
smile curls ber lip,

*1 thank you," she says, with a slight
Inclination of her head toward her consin,
and with a swift step leaves the room.

CHAPTER XIIT.

Four long days hase crept languldly
into the past, four of the dullest duys
Griselda Diysart his ever yot endured, as
ihe 8 compelled to acknowledige vven to
herself. Blowly, with aimless wteps, sbe
rizses and Afugs aside the moldy valume
she had found In ope of the rooms belaw,
and which abe has been making o fruit-
less effort to read, and looks out upon
the sunless pleasure-ground beneath ber
window, She becomes suddenly swuare
of ab unfamiliar figure that, kueeling on
the grass before one of the beds, seems
o be weeding away for its dear life.

It in certululy the new gardener,  Pogr
ereature, whoever he s, what eould have
induced bim to come here?  Unile Gregs
ory had evidently found oo difieulty o
replacing his former vmploye, Had he
pecured this new gardener on the old
poor terma? Unlappy creatare! poverty
Indeed must have bien his guest before
hie and his clothes came to such a sorry
At this moment the “unhappy

nddressing hin

ately toward ber, and—she finds horsel?
fute to face with Tom Peyton!

for me just now—a long time ago, hours
ogo, 1 think,” putting ber band 1o her
bhend in n little, eonfosed, miserahle way,
Fand neeused me of having spent lhtl
whole night alone with you, purposely, in
the gardon”

“Apd yon think that I—"

“] dop't think,” with a condemnatory
glaooe. “As 1 told you before, 1 know,
Your father bas insoleutly accused wme
of nn lmpomible thing: but even it 1 had
stayed In the gurden with you that night,
of wy own free will, I cannot see where
would He the disgrace be connects with
‘l.."

“You are right, no one could see dis-
grace where you were,” says Bouton,
calmly. “My father ls an old man, he—""

“ls ald enough to know bow to lnsult
a womuan,” coldly, “when,” with o terri-
ble glunce at him, “showo the way, Oh,"
lnying her band upon ber breast In a
paroxysm of grief, "It was sbominable of
you, and you snid—twiee you said It,”
coming closer to him, and lfting aecus-
fng eyes to bis, * Trust me,' 1 remember
it as though you uttered it but now, und
1 belleved you. “Trust me' you sauid."

o1 shonld smy It agaln,'” says Dysurt,
g hundred times again, Come," bie says,
and lends her back again to the library
she has just guitted.

Grogory Dysart still sits in his osual
chair, biy arms on the elbows of it, his
face s set, as though death bhad laid is
eenl on it, save for the marveloualy,
aorribly youthful eyes, so full of fire and

fe.

“Yon will be so good an to explain te
Vern at once,” beging Heaton, in u dan-

s tone, “how it was you learned of

r being in the gurden the other night.”

“What night? She muy have been out
every night, for soght [ know; she tells
me ahe Is fond of wopulight,” replies the
old man, impassively,

A little sharp cry breaks from her; she
stifles It, but turns very pale.

“You! youl" whe says.

“Don't look lke thot!” bhe says, in n
low tope, but sharply. “Would you be-
tray me? Hemembor, it was my only
chunce of getting oear you. Don't faloe,
1 monn, or do anything lke that.”

“{h, hiow could you do wach a thing**
snys she, In a trembling voice, “And—
und bow steange you look, and what
dreadful elothes yoo have on!™

“Well, 1 gave a good deal for them,"
sy he, easting an eloguent glance at lis
trousers; “more—fonr times more—than
I ever yet gave for a sult. ['m sorry you
don't approve of them; but for myself, 1
think them becoming, and powitively
glory in them: 1 would rather have them
than any olothes I've over yot had, and
1 think them right down cheap. It's
rather a sell If you dou't think they suit
my style of hpaoty."

He |a diggracerully unalive to the hor-
ror of his position, He s even elated by
it, nud I plaluly on the point of bubbling
syer with laughter. Given an opportu-
nity indeed, apd It Is certain be will give
mirth away{ Griseldn, however, declines
to help Blm to this opportunity.

“It's horrld of you—I don’t know how
you c¢an laugh," says she, beginning to
ery, "I can’t bear to see you dressed
like that, just like & common man."

“Well—=I think you're a little unkingd,"
says be, regarding her reproachifully, “I
did think you would be glad te  wee me,
I thought, I fancied—I suppose 1 was
wrong—that when we parted on that lust
dny you were norry—that yon would like
to see me aguin,”

“Well, that was all true,” says Gri-
weldn, sobbingly.

“Then what are you orying about*

*1 am uohappy that beconse of e you
must be made wo uncomfartable.”

“1¢ that's wll,"” says he, beaming atresh,

“You understand perfectly the night of

“it's nothing. U'm oot & serap incom:
fortable. 1t steikes we as belog a wort
of n lark=Win—a joke, | mean, 1 feol
nn jolly as a snod woy, and with a tens
der. earnest glanece, “far Jolller, beonuse
1 can pow sev you, "

“Hur how long s It to lnst T snys she,
wervously. "It ean't go on Hke this Tie
ever, anid SBeaton coties Jown here sobine
times, nil hie knows yon"”
| 1 odinre say | owhiall mannge to avold

Wity Though 1 have ofton thoight Tate
Iy thut it would be a gosdd thing e ke
Wi Into oo confidepee”

SO, ws iy Be Tnileed,” evlen she; Yhe
might tell Wis faither, and thea all would
be up with us

"Well, there's my alateor, Qradie—ahe’s
A very gosdonatured woman, and clever,
ton, LF 1 were to tell hee all, she would
tell Beaton, amd bBerween  them  they
might msnage sotething. There's n step!
G away, andd try 1o sed e to-marrow
If you enn.”

They have barely time to separate be
fore the gaunt fguee of Groanch s seen
approaching through the laurvls,

CHAI'I'ER XIV

To-day In wet; n soaking, stemdy down-
pour that commenced at enrly dawn s
still renidering miserable the shrubbery
and gardens,

Vera, depressed by the melancholy of
the duy, has cast her book nside. and,
with n certaluty of meeting nobody ih
the empty rooms and corvidors, wanders
almlessly throughout their dreary length
and breadth, Those rooms are well
known to her. amd presently wearying of
them she turns astde and rather thmbdly
pusbes opon n hoage, faded, balsecoversd
door that leads she senrcely knowns whith
er. Bhe pushes it back and looks eaguerly
inward,

It I8 got an apartment, after all. A
long, low, vanlted passage reveals lself,
only dimly lighted by a painted window
At the lower end, It appenrs to be a
completely bare passage, leading no-
where: bt presently, as dhe ruus her
eyes dlong the enastorn wall, 8 door mdets
them, an old oaken door, (rown<lasped
and Hierally hung with cobwebs,

Curiosity grows strong  within  her.
Catching the ancient hamdle of this door,
n mere brass ring sunk In the woodwork,
she pushes wgaiost it with all her might.
In vain, But bot deterred, she pushes
sgain spd ugain; and st the last trial of
ber streagth a sharp sonnd—a ring of
pomethiog brasen fallivg on a stone foor
—eradhes with a quick, altogetlior s
tounding nolse upon the wmblike silence
that fills the mysterlons pasange,

At the same mowent the deor gives
way, and she, tnexpectedly yleldlug with
it, steps hurriedly forwurd into a dark
and grewsome hole

dimmed her sight, because aftor a little
while & shadow on the opposite wall,
that resolves iteelf lute an opening, be-
comes known to her. It Is not a doer,
ruthor a heavy bempen courtain, and now,
resolutely determioed to go through with
her advetture, sbe advances toward it,
pulls It nside, and Buds berselt face to
face with Gregory Dysart!

He s on his knees, next that peculiar
cabinet described In an earlier chapler,
and as he lifts his hend vpon her en-
trance, n marderons glare, as of one
honted, desperate, comes into his curious
eyes,

The side of the ecabinet in lying wide
open, and, aw he involuntarily moves, the
chink of golden coins falling one npon
anather nlone breaks the loud silence that
oppresses the ntmusphere. o his haod
he Is holdiog ne old and yellow parch-
ment.

“I=I am sorry.” murmurs Vera, terrl
fed: *1 did vot know; 1-—"*

“What brought you here,
where I believed myself safe? Go, go—
there in nothing—onothing, I tell you—
they lied to you if they told you any.
thing—go, | say!"

He hax entirely lost bils solf-possession,
nnd is atill Koeeliug on the toor, now
hugging, now trying te hide beneath him
the paper be holids with his sinewy, oer-
vons fingers. ‘o, go, go!" be whrieks,
beside himself. He s ion o perfect fren-
zv: all dignity In gone; to the girl stand-
ing trembling there it Is a loathsome
wight to see this old man on the brink of
the grave thus vrouching, whased, dishon-
ored.

“1 am going,” rhe says, faiutly. She
is ghastly pale; the sight of him In his
horvible fright, eringing thus upon the
ground, has so unnerved her that she ae-
tondly grasps ot the eurtain for support.

ITos be continuped.)

girl=here

Mutuslly Suiprisced.

There wust have been about four
himdred people at Liake Beunett, writes
Mr. Secretan, In his entertaining hook,
“To Klondyke nnd Back." making four
bundred differept vuricties of death-
dealing conyeyunees, for such hul to
construct hls own boat for descemding
to the Yukon Hiver. The owner of a
Httle wheesy, portable sawmill, which
wis pulling away day snd wight, tear-
Ing spruce logs to pleces for one hun-
drd dollars a thousind fect, was get-
ting rich.

Angthipg that would flont wns at &
premium. Onee In o while you would
Wi something resembling a boat, but
not often.  As a general rule, the sonp-
box and coflin combinntion was the
maost populiar pattern,

Same men could not walt to be sup-
plied by the wheezy sawmill, but went
in for whipsawling on thelr own ae
count. One man stands on top of the
log, snd. the other below, and the saw
14 then pushed up and down slong &
cholk mark.

A story Is told of two *pardners”
who commenced whipsawing. After
working a while, till his tired muscles
almost refused duty, the lower one ex-
cused himself for & moment, snd Bavs
ing hired the first man he met to take
his place In the pit, disappeared, The
sawing proceeded untll the nppermost
“pardner,” all unconsclous that he was
working with an eutire stranger, be-
thought him of a deviee to rest. Mak-
ing wome ordinary explnoation, he got
down from the log and quickly hired
an Indian to take his place ot the saw.

The “pardoers” were mutunlly surs
prised to meet each other shortly after-
ward In ap adjacent saloon.

A Certnin War,
“How ean you tell mushirooms from
toadsiools, Hitle boy "
“Easy! If de guy dat eats 'em In
alive next day deys mushrooms. If
he's shifted off de morial coll den deyn

toadstools.”

The poverty of the light has ;mrlm:lll

THE BROOKLYN'S LOOP

HE much dincussed loop of the
TNMMH_\-!- it the buttle of Santin:
O WK 8 minor matter compirod
with the loops and evolutions of war
| whips propelled by sails in the dinys
prior o stisnm nayigniion, The drawing
glven horewith ik copled by the Toledo
Hlnde from the United States Milary
Magamine, for November, 1840—n perl
odlenl published for & few yours in
| Philadelphin.  Mr. George A, Clinse, of
Poledo, has the boumd volume for TR
|Ill"1 1840 wh'eh ho Kiodly loatsd for
the purposes of this wreticle.

The dagram s of the action betweat
the United Srates frignte Consiiintion,
Commodors Balnbeidge, agd the Drit
i feignte dave. Capt. Lambert. ‘This
flerce sen Bght occurred on Wednesdny,
Decetibet 30, 1812, in the Atlantic, off
the const of Heasil. The wind wos
from the nosthoist, and the arrew In
the dingrnm shows (s direction as to
the vessels, The actlon begnn at
20 po m. The posltion of the two
frigntes wan broadslde on, as tepre
Iwented In the lewer left-hand corner af
the dingen:n,  The courne of each ves-
Inel In shown, and their relative prosle
tiona at the vaclouns eritical polats of
lthe engagement, untll the surrender of
the Javd, at 020 b m, when thelr po
sltlons were ne given at the right-hand
top of the diagram. Of course, In the
|\-nriuun evolutions, the wind was the
pnly motive power,
| This bolug the case, ibe elforts of the
olil-time Dghters wore lnrgely directed
to dostroying the miasts aid salls of
ihe puemy s vessel—which, If the efort
wete siecessful, put ber at the mercy
of the other—and to getting Inte sueh
n position that nll of the guns on one
slde could Lo tralnest on the spemy's
feck from one end, thus raking It from
stems to stern with a ball of tmlssiles,
and disabling more men Wt one birogd:
slde thun could be done In any other
way., The Qlagram shows Lt Baln:
bridge wis the betier sallor, for he
waneuversd the Constitution into such
n position with regard to the Java no
llynn than Ove thmes duting the Dght,
while the British did not secure that
Indyantage even uvnee over the Yankee
ship.

The destructive offect of this raking
fire on ths Java's decks s clearly
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SHIELD FOR WOUNDS.

Tnvention Which Will Likewine Pro-
tect Bolls and Carbuncles,

The purpose of the lovention shown
In the Hlustration {8 to provide a ableld
for attneliment to a surglenl spling or
to be used in conunection with plaster
of parls or other form of bandage for
the trentment and protectionnf wonnds,
and also for the care of bolls, earbun-
cles nnd the like. In the case of & ke
vere flosh wound It is not desirable to re-
move the splints st each treatment. and
It Is the office of this shield to facilitate
necess to the wound direet, With Its

NOT A MARKER FOR THIS.

WAS g

shown by the lonsns on o thee it
b Celte Thipe wore oy kitled, nnd
101 wonnded  ont of 0 erew ol JINA
while the Comstliation tost by et
and 25 wonnded - o the tetr e
I Cominend e Bl br'bdge lhmsed
whio wis shot twlee durisng fhe eignges
went, but plockily kept at s pasl Wi
(1 the victory whas won

The offoct of the Ameriean tire upon
the cliggltgg oF the Java was e lomn rx
wnrkable  Whatt (e Hritieh  coin
mnader stentk Dile g, tils vissel lindl
not a single spoe sfanding. nbd Hontd,
an unmnnag ahle wreck, upon the wea,
The Britikh e damaged (e Consting
tlon's suils very mueh, but forfunntely
none of her spaes wak et The pris
oters and thelr personnl offects wire
removed 0 the Constitution and the
Java wan blown up,
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HOW IT FEELB TO DROWN,

Anything hut M leasant,* Ko Minys One
Who Came Noar 1L

spapawning s a pludsant death®™ la
rotnnek constantly wede by those wii
gover gulped down will water into the
dollenty Ussues of thele lomgs | Wik
it 10 Fough witer on the Bondch of
o waterliig plitve tn Norttietn Praoes
Nwept out to wes, 1 wtrigglod, snnk, boe
gt Timsnsibie, pod was anveld hy the
gotienge wed skl of u gallant Froneh.
s who wreote his nonine thal duy i
iy mother's New Testmment ne & e
mortil of the eewcue, “This was wll, Thn
dlreumatapeos were ordioney. A thon
b el DAY OUeRE every yenr. Vwy
chologlenlly, however, thers dre polite
of Interest which ariee prineipally from
the fuct thet 1 rementber all that bhag-
pened during o period of tline which
may heve been four or Hve minutes,
tut which appeired (o b as many
hours,

Almost  tmmedintely |1 entered the
witer, e much resontding rony of the
wires struck me us desolatiog sud sor.
row il full of forebodings and terror,
Ashinmed of thin fancy, | instinctively,
bl foollslily, fought my way seawnrd
nud was promptly out of my depth; not
Becglise 1 lntended to ruw any riak, for
1 eould uot swim, but  because the
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PROTECTON FOR BOILE AND CARRUNCLES,

ald It s possible to prevent contact of
the sore part with anything llable to
fnjure or brulse It Ip any manner, and
there is no danger aof dinlocating n
wmall plaster or cloth Inid over the
wound, The cut shows the device at-
tnehed to the arm to protect a boll,
with straps to bind it on the arm. The
protecting cover I8 thrown back to ex-
pose the Interlor for trontment. A lnteh
{8 provided to hold the cover In n clowed
position . after treatmant.  In  case
of body wounds the straps may be re
placed by strips of adhbeslve plaster,
which are laced throngh the eyolets
and fastened to the skin. Edward
SBhears, of Lakota, N. D, s the Ip-
ventor,

BHE TOUCHED A CHINAMAN.

Bad lnstend of the ks pected Good Luck
Hewulted from the Encounter,

It Is a very common superstition that
to rub the hump of a cripple’s back Is
sure to bring good luck. In some parts
of the country wamen belleve good for.
tupe may he assured by touchlog
Chinaman while puassing blm on the
wtreet, and the women of New Orleans
seem to have gone daft on the subject.
Of course they eudeavor to ¢renle thi
impression  that they do it playfally,
put they never neglect an opportunity
to touch an orfental as they puss him,
A young girl at one of the rallroad sta
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DIAGRAM OF BATTLE OF CONSTITUTION AND JAVA,

tlons & few evenings ago Ngured In o
rathier  embarrassing  Incldent on ae
voust of her ambition and her effort to
touch n Chinnman. The orlental had
drifted Into the statlon wod woas evl
dently beut on an out-of<town (rip, and
he was golng st & rather rapld rte.
probably fenring that he would milss
hin traln.  As soon as the girl apled him
she Jumped up aod made n quick dort,
evidently for the purpose of crossing
the Chingmgn's path ot g certaln point
and just brushing bim ns he passod.
Iere |s probably where she made o
mistake. At any rate oither the girl or
the Chinaman ernsd. Hoth were walk-
ing rapldly and each seemed to be In-
different to the course of the other. Bhe
tonehied the Chinnman all elght, and |
the good luck locldent to the nct of
touching Is measured by the vigor and
foree of the touch good fortune ought
to shower on her whole fumlly, Tt was
a ferce collislon, The girl was embar
rivssed, and from the capers cut by the
Chinntinn  he  evidently thought a
frelght tradn bnd strock him.  Yow, in
deed, this business of touching n Chinn:
mwan Is o regular fad now, and IFf you
pee a0 girl rushing wildly and almleis.
Iy down the street, wateh her and soe
If she dovsn't brush 1he clothes of &
Mongolinn gently In pasiing.
Too Much for Him,

The other day n yOung wao wns pre
sented to Benntor Honop who winted
a subordinate place o the army, The
Sepator wnw to It that his applieation
wius properly filed. Nothing wos benrd
of the applieation or the young Irish-
mnn for severnl days, until be sent hiw
card through the doorkeeper of the Sen-
ate, Senator Hanoa promptly respoud-
od, and, with his customary demoeratic
frankoess, Inguired:

“Well, bow's everything with you,
Dugnan?"*

“1'm In trouble,” sald the would-be
poldier. 1 got through the physieal
examination kil right, but they've
downed me on the catechiam."—{hi-
ongo Tribune

Suloide in the Fronch Army.

The Freanch Milltulre publishes statls
tes showlug that cases of sulcide are
very frequent o the French army,
more #o perhaps than In any other Eu-
ropean force. Among every LOOD denths
in the army from nll couses, no lems
than an average of 60 (In 1564 exactly
B0, und lu 1807 61) are coused by welr-
destruction; while'ln every 100,000 men
on the rolls of the drmy no less than
an avernge of 27 commit sulelde every
year, Among the colonial troops the
number la even bigher.

Bome people are very Impressive;

they lmpress you as great chumps,

strong curtent hnd scooped out & hol
low 1n the sandy bottom, which had six
foet of witer on the top of it Tumbled
over by the wives, the concentrated
agony of the moment when the water
closed over my hend for the dmt tme
cannot be descriled,

1t was the bitterest point of the strag-
gle,  Cruel and omnlpotent fores, with-
ot warnfug or reason, surroutded me,
| and my frientle and determined eforts

to eacape only Incessed  the  pentup

passion to cotise holiding my breath and
to inhale vnee more. 1 felt Instincétively,
ns 1 writhed In the cold, binck water,
L thst IF onee 1| siecunmbed to the tempti.
|ttt to expel iy breath, which alimost
burst the ribs In my augey ¢foris to
potaln It the éend would come: that |
should e compelled to breithe Inward
| while cavered with the prosslig salt
| water. Al this Hime I must huve givin
P“"" and the drepded strenm  of  alr

Bishibilen pose o the surface.
| A tew weeks before 1 bad watcled
the drowning of a eat In the clear water
of & ruunlog stream. The anfmal wae
tethered (o 4 stone, and  bad  fought
with upturted face for Hberty, When
tha bubiiles rose in a sliver fountaln
from the corners of It mouth, It #tood
|at the bottom swaying In the goentls
current, turtied over, and after one fAnal
srruggle gave up the ghoat, This scene
came vividly before me 1 thought of
thils wretehed ent, and was half amused
to think that my case wus the case of
the ent. There was no fear. The actunl
elreumstance Alled my nttention, and
thie plteous longlong to escape becatog
subordinnted (o the fesllug of intoler
able pain.  Eyes, chest, Hmbs were all
one solld paln.

Just then 1 touched the sandy bottom
with my Ungers and knees, nod hastly
anntehed a bandful of sabd and waler
to thrust in my mouth to end this strug-
gle for nlr. Al 1 wantsd was to end
the pain. No thought of death, except
an nn interesting and mmaterial factor
in the shioation. came over we. It |8
true thut 1 remembered that 1 should
be missed when dinner thione chme, and
I was found missing sud thinking of
the home people. | thoughlit of & blue
te [ had left on & chest of drawers ln
my bedroom, which | had Intended to
put on. Then, suddenly, 1 found sy
| eyes ahove water for s secomd, and I
[ Maw two biurred fingers near. On this |
Lnank again, and was consclous - F reinx-
Nug effort and sluking out of a con-
melons niate to one In which one dream:-
od without knowlmlgs what the drenmes
were,

From this 1 awoke in great paln In
the center of a erowd on the beach,
whithier my rescuer had bortie me. My
tirst thought was oune of Infinite and
unrepsoning shanie, but  the nagsen
ecaustd by swallowlng so muoch salt
waler quickly brought me back to earth
ugain.

A Very Big Boy.

A Indy from the country, who recent-
Iy bad occnsion to send Lo town for a
| sult of boy's clothes, took the nensure:

wents bersell, She recelved the fol
lowing reply

| “Dear Madam: Your favor recelved,
Dut we regret 1o say thot we hinve no
clothens such ns you want, nod we doabt
if they can be found outslde & tdsewin
with n fat boy. Fifty-four Inches round
the chest, twenty-four round the nock,
and wixty round the walst s n Utte out
of ounr line. Possihily you might squiess
the boy down a little, but this would
hardly be ndvisable, for, as you may,
be s only 12, and the chiances nre that
e would grow with ull you might do.
Wa aliould advise you to take the youth
to some wholesale talloring estibilab-
ment. A boy with arms sixty-three
Inchies long and legs Just slx feet to an
ineh 15 a Httle beyond the capabilities
of this estublishment, though we study
to please.”

The lndy han sloce learned that she
usied the wrong slde of the tape moas-
ure.—Pearson’'s Weekly,

Modern Things In Old Manila,

There Is n central welectric lighting
station In Manlln which supplies cor-
rent for 1,200 Incandescent and 2 are
Inmps. There are about 720 miles of tal-
egraph In the Island and 70 wiles of
steam rullways, Manlla his also o tele
phone system.  ‘The conductors are all
ovorhend Mues cmrried on poles with
porcelain Insulntors.

Crune Mr Congratulation.
Drummer—Any mall for me—John H,
Klanwback?
Pottyville Postmnster—Nope!
Drommer—Good! The frm  haso't
fired me yet!l—Puck,

The llml.h_ly dollur cowr_l_l multl

tude of queer trunsactions,
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