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CHAPTER VI

A month P ssil Lonis
to leave the chatean at 1}

a month, It went by, but sti
and, as he had no pressing

where, he said to himself t

mer might wear away as Il h as it
places where he might not like so well 1o
stay. Bo he was in uo hurry

Time passed very pleasantly

chatean, A great portion
Ii”-u\l'l'l :II'I-!-'»I"‘-'I in the so

cle and his bBeauntiful

consin
the remainder was spent in
in the pursuit of his favorite
ments. Louis was as fond o
as ever, and nearly e
might have been seen y
neighborhood in search of food for his
pencil, as we have already seen him, r
turning at woon, to display to Mademol
selle Montauban the result of his labor;
though, on the first occasionsof this kind,
it must be allowed at the exhibition
his sketehes was subjected to some slight
reserve, the picture of Rose and her
dwelling being withheld. For what rea-
son, however, he himselr, perhaps, scarce-
ly knew at the time

He had seen Ilose two or three times
since that visit, both at the chatean and
at the cottage, where he had met her
father also. The sdmiration of Louis |
for our pretty heroine certainly was by
no means on the decrease; while Hugh
Lamonte was an enigma to him. The pe
culiarity of this man's appe ¢ and
manners was a mnatte of B 1ttie per
plexity to him as t thers. The gravity
and reserve of Hugh were so many sub

Jects of mystery. But it was a mystery
not likely soon to be solved, Nobody
knew anything concerning him previous
to the time of his coming to occupy his
present abode., His former place of res-
idence was unknown. Conjecture had
done her best, and the mystery remained
a mystery still.

Louis often spoke with his uncle on
this subject. The good marquis could
only shake his head in perplexity.

“He is a strange man, that is all 1
can say, my dear boy,” said he: “and
yet there is something about him which
attracts me. That lofty sternness which
he sometimes wears strikes one most
strangely, 1 never observe it without
thinking ofr—"

“Of what, monsieur?' asked Louis.

“Of my—of Henri—your uncle, my boy.
We quarreled once, he and I, and he
wore just that look and manner after-
ward. You never saw him, Louis.” And
the good marquis sighed.

“What was the reason of the quarrel,
uncle?' asked Louis.

“It is a long story. 1 cannot tell you
now,” was the answer; “but, some day,
perhaps, 1 will relate it to you"

It was no uncommon thing now for
Louis to encounter J.l.l’lll_ll'l Leroux now,
in his usual strolls about the neighbor-
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“My dear + case is impera
tive,” answered the count

“Then, as soon as this affair is trans
acted, youn will return to us? 1 will hear
of no refusal.”

“1 promise you, monsieur, I will re |
turn."”

Helen Montauhan had waited silently
for the decision, She vde no attempt to
irge | s Lo pr ng his stay, & did
not even expr regret at the an
pouncement of his intended departure on
the following day; but a closer observer

| might have seen the emotion which she
felt., And she received the parting kiss

of her handsome cousin with a smile.

“My dear Helen,” he said, frankly, tak-
ing her hands in his, *tell me that yon
are sorry to bid me adieu, or 1 shall not
believe "

“1 do regret your departure, Louis,” she
answered, in a low, elear tone; “but why
should 1 display it? You say your busi-
ness is imperative, and 1 would not detain
you. Besides, you are to return.”

“Yes—I shall return,” he
“Adieu, saweet cousin!”

“Louis,” sald the marquis, as he ac-
companied his nephew to the gate of the
court, “you must mind and come back
as soon as possible, If the plan which
I mentioned the other day succeeds, Rose
will be an inmate of the chatean before
winter. Poor little Rose! one cannot but
wish to see her in such clreumstances as
seem more befitting her. Helen needs
a friend and companion, too, and both
will be benefited. If Hugh Lamonte will
Lonsent to part with her, she shall come,
The first thing that put this plan into my
thoughts was the persecutions of that fel-
low Gasparde. [ wished to remove her
from his way. To be sure, he is not hers
at present, but then there Is no knowing

echoed.
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| “That is well,” said Hugh, quietly, as| pigtalls
he returned the paper, “and speaks ex George Schuvler went to San Fra
q éently for ¥ Mast i But it a1l : ‘ ns
will not be of u se here, 1 am afraid. | vooes he ‘N8 D
Is there nothing else you . Pu L g |
“Oh, yes, monsie answervd Robin R a o
1 3 . . I
‘I like this neighborhood, and 1 have| ® W 1-1.' tw . e I‘.
some fancy for farm work. Doubtless | Francisco stay, but both times Helen
ecould make myselt useful to some of your Ganzevoort was abroad They wrote

| neighbors,™ | to ench other once every three months

“Well, it is a busy time, and there iq'uu.] while there wasn't a line of affec
every chance for one who comes recoms- | tjon In the letters on elther side
mended like you., Extra work-people are
wanted by several of the farmers, There
Antoine Lebrun and Plerre  Martin,
both of whom | know need one or l.'“n!
more men, They live something like a|
mile or two beyond here, Yon will, with-
out doubt, find work among of
them."

“Thank you. [ will try them,” return- |
ed Robin, rising, and taking up his stick
and bundle, which he bhad laid beside him
on the floor,

(To be continned.)
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A BRITON'S IDEA OF FREEDOM.

It Was te RHoll Himself on the White
House Lawn, and He Did It

“1 never go to Washington that 1 de
not think of a young Englishman who
went around the city with me a dozen
years ago,” sald a man who had Just
returned from the inauguration cere-
monles, “We saw everything that there
wias to be seen,  He was pleased with
everything, and he but the

sald so;
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dge the first thing he sald was Jim, alderasd by ltallan Pl ineers e
1 the @& 0 11 that lovel | g
n . f all that's VEely, Wi | gale flows into the Mediterranean near
s your sunbonneted nelghbor with a| g 10rmo, but it Is to be tapped In the
v ¢ llke & ibbling spring and eves hills, and the water taken across to
a e of the girls W Her |, A ¢ watershed to Irrigate the
'S poeimns province of Puglia
L] 1 » by ani 1 . - 3t : .
. Faye Yo Tou must For measur feeble llluminations
— P Wene danghte .
AVO TUD At -'u... 1 Cheney's daug ,.. r like the Zodiacal Light and Gegen
kl A 4 or and rocky a eE W 1 A scheln. M Touchet has devised a spe
tle = on them Mary s his only 3
1 ? al Instrument, resembling a theodo
er 0 » Bt her rough Vi . ;
s N he P iy gh Vas iite In appearance It Is provided with
~ i pod 1ile @ A& lady of her she 1
. a constant flame and a slit regulated
by NAT) 8 iomine gea tit you n width by a screw with divided head,
st 1 ' 0 old man . &
y \ and when the llumination of the feld
~ r coloree lttd d sal :
v e o | b Ane - through the slit exactly equals the
Wi Mt exactly hit Jim 1 must 3
" I Mght to be measured, a reading s ob
I 4 w Enow, but the girl 1 "
\I g e ko' e " talned that is easlly reduced to a
L | L AT noe mista ),
: standard,
Fhat evening Jim Payson asked his
" Although there is a certain area of |
AUrs ¢ wonldn't llke to go over -
und eall on old Cheney. There was no | Sbout three and a half acres on Man
esitaney In falllng In with the pro-|Dattan Island where the density of
s population |s at the rate of &H,000 to
prosal hey found old Cheney on the | ¥ ¢ Davi
t . . ' he t 0 art
porch s Jng s plpe He was & the square mile, yet the city . : L]
\ 1 1 1 fellow f the farmer shows n far greater avernge Aensity
\ , wimitted it was of population than New York, the
wrd wringing & from the stony |fgures for Parls being TOE00 per
Y 3 r 3 rk Clty
{ e, vel he sald he wouldn't | #JuAre mile, and for New York : ¥
\ wuntainside with its ale | proper 40,000 per square mile I'he
rlve [ " it dnsle I It :
ind s v - the bhest vallev land on Average density of London's popula
] 1'lien n..-\.--_-..-,.. huyler ton ls A7.000 per square mile, and that
t Mary Cheney. James Payson did of Berlin 67,000
atroducing.  Schuyler found his| The Finsen lamps are now credited
nntaln fAower all that he had ex-| with ten cures of cancer of the skin
pected from the gllmpse that he had out of twenty-two cases treated, nod
wight of 1ts beauty In the morning. | with cures of obstinate acne and of
Ihe girl was refinement liself, and as| baldnesa due to bacteria. Erysipelas
Schuvler looked at  the old fellow | and minor eruptions have been treated
sitting the porch corner puffing | with good results. At the Finsen In
' diy at his corncob pipe he stitute are rooms for exposing patients |
Wi vrsd VW his slip could have|to electrie-light bhaths and to sun baths,
come from such a parent stem and an exhaustive and promising I
Well, It's better to make It short, | vestigation of the influence of light in
George Schuyler stayed a week and | various nervous diseases and In In

sanity is In progress,
A New York man has invented &

He wrote
to New York that he was enjoying tlm'

then lngered for two more

fishing. ®o he was for about an hour | mirror that can be made translucent
every morning, One day he brought | at will, so that when placed in a show-
Wimself up with a round turn. He | window It at first refloects the faces

thounght of his duty to Helen Ganze-
voort,

He knew In his heart that ke loved
this girl of the mountainside who had
A volee ke one of the veeries that
sing every day at sunset.

That night he went to Mary Cheney
and told her all. He knew somehow
that the girl bad grown to love him
as he had grown to love her. They
gtood on the porch looking down onto One of the winter sights of St Pet-
the faroff valley. It was twilight and ersburg s a aystem of electric trmm-
the veeries and the vesper SpArrows  ways on the lce In the Neva. One
were singlng everywhere, He told | runs from the left shore of the river
ner of lis childhood engagement to (o the Island of Petrowsky, and an-
Helen Ganzevoort., “1 have not lunIQu;.r from the English quay, opposite
her since she was 11 years old” he | the Benate House, to the Island of
sald. “She cares nothing for me; she | Basillo, near the Academy of Flne
cannot.  Bhe doesn’'t even know me. | Arts, Wooden posts solldly embedded
e whole thing was a bit of parental |y, 1he lce support the trolley wirea,
foollshness, but nevertheless there s | Besides these tramways many wooden

of people looking In, but suddenly turns
transparent, whereupon the spectators
see the contents of the window in place
of thelr own reflections. This 1s effect-
ol by means of a thin film on the back
of the glass, whiech, when the back-
ground s dark, reflects the light from
in front llke a mirror, but when the
backgronnd s Illuminated, becomes as
invisible as a pane of clear glass,

hood. They often met; and the young
count, feeling an ioterest in this rough,
but evidently honest-hearted fellow, who
had taken pains to render him a service,
spent many an hour in conversation with
him while reclining on the banks of the
valley stream, engaged in angling, or
roaming over wood and hill, with his be
loved portfolio, for Louls was an unwear-
led artist.

And all this time Gasparde was away.
Hugh and Jacques alone knew where;
for the former, Hugh Lamonte, nneasy |
at a neighborhod so little to be desired,
had dispatehed him to manage the affairs
of that portion of the horde engaged in
the contraband trade, well reasoniog that,
being as far distant as the itself,
he had nothing nupleasant to apprebend
from him. Gasparde, as may be gnessed,

how soom he may return. 1 shall talk
with Hugh—1 shall walk with him; and
Helen will use her influence, too, 1 know,
for she likes Rose. So when you return,
vou may, perhaps, find avother cousin,
Louis.”

“Your plan is an excellent one, my dear
uncle,” returned the young man, “and
1 wish von all success. Depend npon it,
| the endeavors which you and my cousin
muke, for the benefit of Rose, will not be
thrown away.”

The gute of the court closed, the “It'ﬂl
wns gone

Slowly rode master and man down the
valley to the little inn the roadside,
and here Louis dismounted. lmmediate
Iy, as he did there from an
inner room a young man, who, appearing

at the deor, made a respectful obeisance

iy

const WL came
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had a book with him, and opening it, » wait awhile. I wish to transact some pri

engaged its perusal

became decply n vt business with this person Come,
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thing that lmpregsed him most was the
lack of formality and the at e of

HERS,

guards.

“He never tired talking of this and
comparing the simplicity of the ar-
rangements in Washington with the
way the rulers of Europe are guarded.
Particularly be was lmpressed by the
fact that any one who wished was al-
lowed g0 Into the White House
grounds, and wander around without
| showing any passes or credentlals of
]ulr}' kind.

“Well, one day we were wandering
| around and we went up past the White
House, The Englishman stopped and
watched the stream of men and women

Lo

golng Into the grounds

“‘Ry Jove,' he sald, ‘it Is \h-lu!t-rfllll
and po mistake, Why, they let you 'I”i
just as you please. Do yon know, 1|
think that if a fellow wanted to he
f'nul-l go in there and roll over on the

| lawn and there wouldn’t be n person
who would think of speaking to lmul
It Of course, no onhe uullloll
| speak to him about it “Whiat ]
more, If you want to do It I'll stay here |
|

about
I sald.
and If any one does

ind wateh

sy anything about it I'll help you lick

you,

bim.'

| “WiIll you? he snld |
I mean It 1 sakd
“He looked at me for a minute and
wanlked into the White House
s, There was a erowd there, but
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felt that the old marrlaghk arcange-
ment made by the parents still stood.

George Bchuyler was 20 years old,
His Income now was large enough to
Justify him in marrying, and in feel
Ing that he wouldn't bave to go to the
burean drawer every morning to find
WHAS

his wife's purse.  (George golng
back to take a bride that hadn't
seen In nlne years, and It's Just barely
possible that he didn’t feel overly com

he

fortable at the prospect. As a mat

ter of fact, George Schuyler lHked
bachelorhood. No woman ever as yet |
had stirred his pulse. His gun and bis |
rod were mwore to blm than all the |
women In the world. But George had |
been getting letters from  his  aged |

parents, who sald that It was time he
came enast and went to woolng In earn
est. He wrote that he would start |
in a weelk, but that on winy
was to stop for a few days' fishing
with an old friend on the “"ﬂ\'l'flﬂll.l
that ideal trout stream which tumbles |
down the southern slope of the Cats

kills on its way to Delaware,

his he |

George Schuyler took his fly hook |
and his spiit bamboo rod on the first

| he felt

the guestion of my duty. 1 shall leave
for New York the day after to.morrow,
I will see Helen, and upon what she
says and does depends all. 1 may
have done wrong, Mary, In lingering
here, but 1 loved you, and let that
fact plead for me.” He left her stand-
Ing there, Just as the last bled volees

of the day were hushed and the whip- |

poorwill took up his nightly ehant.

Two days later George Schuyler
stood In a Fifth avenue drawing-room
waiting for the ecoming of Helen
Ganzevoort. The lights were bright.
On the wall hung a pleture of Helen
a8 he had Ilast known her nine years
before as a chlld, The eyes secmed
to look at him reproachfully.

There was a light stop behind him.
He turned qulckly For a wmoment
frozen, then the blosd went
through him like a torrent. In front
of him In evenlng dress stood the girl
whom but 45 hours before he had left
on the mountainside. “Mary,” he sald

Something ke a smile came Into the
girl’'s face, “Not Mary, George”
sald, “but Helen,” George Schuyler's
mind was befogged. “1 don’t under
stand,” he stammered

roads, lntended for pedestrians, crossthe
water in various directions.  In sumn-
mer bridges of boats take the place
of the roads on the lce,

The smelting of steel by electrielty
in wtill an attractlve problem. The
two furnaces bullt In Sweden in 1900
'reached a technleal solution by pro-
ducing steel of fine quality, bt the
furnaces were rulned by fire before
commercial success had been attalned.
Another furnace planned by the same

| makers s to hold 2070 pounds, with
a yearly eapacity of 1,000 tons, and Ia
| to recelve the current of A three hun-

dred borse-power  dynamo.  Though
mieroscopleally Wentieal with erucible
wteel, the electrie product Is elalmed to
excell In strength, density, unlformity,
toughness and ease of working when
cold.

ERROR THAT COST DEARLY.

Milllons Might HMave NHeean Maved If
Astor Had Heen Hacked Up,
When, back In 1811, John Jacob As-
tor, with his Pacific Fur Company,
established the trading post of Astorla,
at the mouth of the Columbla, he took

“It's easlly understood, George,” she

langhed.  “You didn't suppose for n|
morning after his arrival at  his| o, on0ne did you, that [ wished to|
friend's wilderness lodge and started marry a man | pever had seen “I"!|
out to whip the wtream for the| 10 | knew was to marry me from |
speckled beauties. He was In wading | y.0r force of duty? Your mother

boots hip high, and down the stream |
be went, dropplng his “coachman” lure
to the surface of pool where
it looked as though a trout might lurk. |
Luck was only falr and the sun was
getting high Trout don't llke the
glare of the midday sun and they keep
awny from the surface, no matter how |
tempting the morsel offered for con |
iuyler was think

every

sumption. George Scl

ing about reeling Inm and golng back
to the lodge, when suddenly at a place
where the Beaverskill broadened he |
saw a country girl, in a calleo dress
and sunbonnet, sitting at the w.h—r'g'
edge She was listening to the song

of a brown thrasher that, tiiting on a
low taop pouring forth Its
me<dley for the benefit of Lls suabon
peted friend

George Schuyler stopped In mid
stream. He did not wish to disturb
the bird's solo, upon which the llsten
ing gir! seemed so intent. He stopped,
but slipped on & round stone and
splashed which was calm
and still just there, The thrasher went
into the thicket llke a flash and
girl turned her head just as quickly
(jeorge Schuyler saw a face under
the shadow of the huge country bon

tree WASs

the water,

the

et that was much more than pretty
and whie md In It that which men
rightly ecall character George's fiah
erman’'s was off 3 an lastant
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v the turnes r at
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slong the trall Indicated When he

told me you were going to stop at the
Beaverk!ll fish, and Mr
whoe Is an old famlily friend

to Paysan,

and Glles,

| who Is an old famlly servant, and who
by the way, made a good farwer, did
the rest™
“Helen, what do yvoun think of me?’
“l think, George, that you fell In
lJove with me for what I am, and™
smiling —*1 think 1 shall ave to take

you for what you are”
ord-Herald

Chirago Ree-

Good Supply.

During the early years of his ca
reer as an evangellst the iate Iy, L.
Moody was not quite the practical |

man of affalrs which he became as h.:

grew older and his judgment ripened. |
A characteristic Incident of this pe-
riod of his life Is vouched for by a
correspondent. e was holding a se
ries of meetings In a small town In
central lllinols, where, with his wife,
bhe enjoyed the hospliality of a prom
Inemt citizen. At dinner one day
fancy was particularly
some cucumber plokies

“I am very fond of pleklea™ he sald,
“and thess are certalnly the finest |
ever tasted. | wish | could get some

his
taken with

a step which, If followed up by the
support that he had & right to expect
from the United Siates government,
would soon have glven this conntry
possession of all the territory on the
Pacific coast up to Husala's colony of
Alaska, which came to us through pur-
chase in 1867, and thus have shut Eng-
land and Canada out of access to the
great ocean.

Denled by President Madison the
alight measure of military ald which
he asked for the defense of his post
om the Pacifi¢ In the war of 1512-16
with England, and with his appeal to
the same Presldent for letters of
margque to equip an armed vessel at
his own expense to defend the mouth
of the Columbia Ignored, Mr. Astor lost
bin post, which was sold by his treach-
erous Britlsh subordinates, who were
temporarily o control, In 1813 to Can-
ada’s Northwest Fur Company for a
third of 1ts value and the place was
eaptured by a Britlsh  war vessel
shortly afterward. Ino the settlement
at the clome of the war the place was
given back to the Americans, but here
again Madison, and subsequently Mon-
roe, denled to Mr, Astor the protection
of the few soldlers which he asked and
he declined to re-establish the post.

This Iack of courage and foresight
on the part of these two Presldents In
this case was fatal to American lnter.
ostn on the Pacific. Here are some of
the few things which would have come

ke them In our market at home." |
“l ean give you all you want to take |

home with you, Mr. Moody™ sald his |
generous hostess |

But | don't want them as & gift. |
w i like 1o buy then |

Well, of course, If you would rather
I that way | an pickie a I.'I

f 1 f r our garden and the

ghbors 1 el sbhand ra L

. ¥ W juantiy Wy 1

i W t?

{1 k & barr would be enough
snld Mr Moody without & moment’'s
henitation Kind me a barrel of

But hers his more practical wife In
terfered, and the order was cut down
to & small keg

As you grow okler, alm to get yows
affairs straightened out, and guleted
down

fo pass had Mr. Astor been sustained
y the government He would easily

have held his ground sgalnst the Brit
sh warship which eaptured the post
n 1813 and the transfer to the Cann
flan rompany wl h took place be
ore 1he aptur woild have been
i dad W Tva re of his
. 1 i ' L
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| foothald there. All the present Cana-
dian terrttory of British Columbla and
Yukon, which are west of the great
mountaln chaln, would have been see
curcd for the United States, And then,
when the transfer of Alaska to us by
and it would have come
1847 iIn  that event—we
would an unbroken stretch of
territory from the northern border of
Mexico up to beyond the arctic cirele.
Laslle’'s Weekly.

Russia came
earlier than
have

NEW STORY OF EBEN HOLDEN.

Little Girl Who Loved a Doll Hetter
Than She Did Herself,

“Wal," sald Uncle Eb, thoughtfally,
“1 'member one year, the day before
Christtuus, my father gin me 2 shill-
n' I walked all the way t' Salem
with It I went In a big store when
I come t' the city. See 8" many things
couldn’'t make up my mind t' buy
nuthin’ I stud there feelln® uv A
palr o' skates. They wuz grand-—all
shiny with new straps an’ buckles—I
did want 'em awful—but I didn't hev

| mough money. Purty soon | see A
leotle bit uv a girl In a red Jacket

lookin' at a lot o' dolls. She wus rag-
I ged an In her shoes
an' she did look awful poor an' sick-
ly. She'd go up put her hand on

thew dresses and whis-

there were holes

an’
one o dolls
per:

| *'SBome day,’ she'll may, ‘some day.’
I' “Then she'd go to another au' fusse
A minnit with Its clothes an' whis-
per ‘some day.' Purty soon she as't
If they had any doll with a blue drese
on fer 3 pennles.

“'No,) says 1 woman, says she, ‘the
lowest price for a doll with a dress
on It Is one shillin'.’

“The little gal she jes looked es If
she wus goln' t' ery. Her lips trem-
bled.

“‘SBome day I'm goln’
sald she.

“1 couldn’t stan’ It, an' so 1 slipped
bought an' put It In her
arms, 1 never'll fergit the look that
come mto her face then. Wal, she
went away an’ set down all by herself,
an’ It come cold an' that night they
found her asleep In a dark alley. She
was holdin' the little doll with a blue
dress on, The girl was half dead with
the cold an’ there was one thing about
it all that made her famous. She hed
took off her red Jacket an' wrapped
it ‘'round the little doll.”

“It's one of those good old storles,™
sald 1. “Of course she dled and went
to heaven.™

“No,” sald he quickly, “she lived an’
went there, Ye dom't hev t' die t' go
to heaven. Ye've crossed the boundary
when ye begin t' love somebody more
‘n ye do yerself, If It aln't nobody bet-
ter 'n a rag doll."—Irving Bacheler, In
Lesllie’'s Monthly,

The Real “Boy" in Fiotion.

It was Miss Yonge who first intro-
duced me to the Boy In Fletlon with
whom 1 played, studled, quarreled, and
made up every day or two of my life,
whose standards of bomor and play L
tried to make my own, whose faults I
had a wholesome aversion to, and who
was one of the strongest formative
influences of my childbood. He stands
out agalnst the romance, the ehivalry,
the high Ideals, and poetle fancy of
Sir Walter Scott as the Intimate com-
panion of everyday life. Into a world
In which falries were already unfold-
fug from the truest realities of ex-
istence into the tradition, the naura
which makes reality a forever budding
prophecy and promise, he brought
censeless nctlvity and the opportunity
to exercise It, a keen love of the rough
and tumble of life, and an equally
keen desive, not for money to buy
beautiful things, but for capacity to
know and eunjoy them.

Miss Yonge's HBoy s not always
clever, and he s never perfect, but
he Is 80 healthlly and sanely allve that
be makes you ashamed not to be the
same,  Then, too, his opportunities are
always at hand-—there Is no need of
abipwrecks and desert Islands, and a
ship convenlently above water with
convenlent supplies untll you have
made friends with your Island and
your man Friday and yourself In your
strunge new life. You might long for-
ever to be Robinson Crusoe In valn,
but you could be Harry May, or Nor-
man, or Heginald, or any one of
score of boys, by just making the most
of your own country and your place in
it —Gunton's Magazine,

t' hev one'

up an' ane

Modern Antiguities

The quest for things antiqgue has
led to systematie forgery and Imita-
tion on the part of denlers, Paris la
the great center of this deceitful -
dustry, says the Natlon. There has
teen discovered in the suburbs a thriv.
ing factory for the fabrieation of Egyp-
tian mummies, cases and all. These
are shipped to Egypt, and In due tima
return as properly antiquated discove
eriem

A funny story Is now current about
a collector of medieval things. A eer-
taln clever workman In stone made to
the order of a deanler In medleval an-
tiquities a Venetlan chimneyplece of
the fifteenth century, and received for
his work some two or three thousand
francs. The dealer shipped the chim-
neyplece to Italy, and had It set up
in a palace near Venles, bringing back
to Paris photographs of the palace and
of the chimneyplece In situ. By means
of these photographs he aroused the
interest of a rich collector, who
his secretary to Venlee to make
that the photographs did not le
on his faverable report, bought the
thing for fifty thousand franes. On
the arrival of the article at his house
[ in Parls, he sent for some workmen
| to open the cases. One of them appear-
| ed to bim to go about the work rather
| rarelessly, and he remonstrated with
the man, who answered, “Have no
fear, sir. | know just how It nesds
1o be opened, for I packed It when It

left Paris.™

The World's Colonies,
The colonial possession In the world
vumber 141 and all of them are trop
1 or subtropleal in Jocation exeept
Canada,  Thelr populations aggregate
IR0 00 0D,

When there ls & bad accident, the
first thing the coroner does is to go
through the pockets of the man re
sponsible for It, to see If & bottle can
he fonnd.

went
sure
and

As a rule, when a man has phenome

nal perve, there s o hing else o hiny
. Fy
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