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>•>1 1, I'm going with you!" he ertz_ 
•M .’’ I stammered, startled by hit 
henience, "are you strong enough!
I be mighty glad to have you, but de
II think you ought? How about it. 
ctor?” 
lenklnson wa smiling with half shut

"H. 
any

qt’s not a bad Idea,” he said, 
eds rest and quiet more than 
Ing else, and he's bound to get a 
>ek of that on the water, which >» 
ire than he'll do here. I can’t keep 
jt brain of his still, wherever he is 
>■,1 worry here, and with you he’ll 
contented. Besides," he added, "Uf 
Lt to be along, for I believe the ex 
Hitton is going to lie successful!” 
I believerl so. too. but 1 recognised Iti 
likiuson’s words that tine optimism 
Hch had done so much to make him 
j great doctor he was. I shook our 
Lor’s hand again in the Joy of hav- 
r him with me. As for him, he seem- 

unlte transformed, and Jenkinson 
L,.(1 at him with a look of quiet 
Lisure.
You'll have to pack,” I said. “Will 

ii need my help?”
Fxo; nurse can do It. with the doctor 
L. to help us out,” be laughed. "You 
ke your own packing to do and odds 
H ends to look after. Besides, nel- 
Lr of us will need much luggage. 
Li t forget to reserve the other berth 
[that stateroom for me.”
fNo," I said and rose. “I'll come for 
L in the morning.”
fAll right; I'll be ready.”
fhe doctor followed me out to give 
la word of caution. Mr. Royce was 
I] far from well; he must not over­
Lt himself; he must be kept cheer- 
| and hopeful. If possible; above all, 
[was not to worry; quiet and sea air 
Juki do the rest.

hurried back to the office to make 
• final report to Mr. Graham and to 
; the abstract which Rogers had 
unlsed to have ready and which was 
(alting me on my desk. Our worthy 
llor was genuinely pleased when he 
fn«l that his junior was going with 
L though our absence would moan a 
it deal of extra work for himself. 
L canvass of the city stables had 
in completed without result, but I 
¡... ted now that Martlgny himself 

hired the carriage and had por­
even acted as driver. Such' an 
and obvious way to baffle our 

«It would
1

hardly hare escaped

some odds and ends of 
had left undone and

ttlnlshed up 
rk which I
Illy bade Mr. Graham goodby and 
rtisl for my rooms. My packing 
■ soon finished, and I sat down for 
Lal smoke and review of the sltua-

Aftr—™ t/Vcr ,, tJVo“ w V*.
taqly have made a great name for h.m 
self but for his untimely death. I had 
heard a hundred stories of him.

"Well, I want you to meet them." 
continued Mr. Graham, looking about 
in all directions. "Ah, here they are!’’ 
And he dragged his partner away to­
ward the bow of the boat. I saw him 
bowlug before a gray haired little lady 
aud a younger and taller one whose 
back was toward me. They laughed 
together for a moment, then the last 
bell rang and the ship's officers began 
to clear the boat. I turned back to the 
pier, but was brought round an instant 
later by Mr. Graham's voice.

"My dear Lester," he cried, "I 
thought we'd lost you. I want to In 
trttduce you to Mrs. Kemball and hoi 
daughter, who are to be your fellow 
voyagers. Mr. Lester's a very In­
genious young tnan,” he added. “Mnke 
him amuse you!" And be hastened 
away to catch the gang plank before It 
should be pulled In.

I bowed to Mrs. Kemball, thinking tc 
myself that I had never seen a sweet 
er, pleasanter face. Then I found my 
self looking into a pair of blue eyes 
that fairly took my breath away.

“We’ll not neglect Mr. Graham's ad 
vice,” said a merry voice. “So pre 
pare for your fate, Mr. Lester!”

There wits a hoarse shouting at the 
gangway behind me, and the eyes look 
ed past me. over my shoulder.

“See," she said, "there's one poor fel­
low who has Just made It.”

I turned, and looked toward the gant 
plank. One etui bad been cast loose, 
but two dock hands were assisting an­
other man to mount it. He seemed 
weak and helpless, and they supported 
hint on either side. An Involuntary cry 
rose to my lips as I looked at him, bu* 
I choked it back. For It was Martlgny. 
risen from his bed to follow us!
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him 
until 
door 
what

i

XIV.
with a kind of 
he disappeared 
of the cabin, i 
it had cost him

I to

WATCIIEIJ 
fascination 
through the 
could guess

drag himself from his bed, what 
agony of apprehension must have been 
upon him to make him take the risk. 
The Jourdains, puzzled nt my not re­
turning, unable to keep silence, sus­
pecting. perhaps. some pi >t against 
themselves, had doubtless gone to the 
hospital and told him of my appear­
ance—there l ed been no way for me 
to guard against that. He had easily 
guessed the rest. He had only to con 
sv.lt the passenger list to assure him­
self that Mr. Royce and I were aboard 
Ar.d he was following us. hoping 
what? What could a man In his con 
ditlon hope to accomplish? What nee' 
was there for us to fear him? Ami yet 
there was something about lilm—some 
thing In the atmosphere of the man-- 
that almost terrified me.

! came back to earth to find that 
Royce and Mrs. Kembnll had drifted 
.away together and that my companion 
was regarding me from under half 
closed lids with a little smile of 
amusement.

“So you're awake again, Mr. Le-> 
ter?” she asked. “Do you often suffer 
attacks of that sort?"

“Pardon me.” I stammenM. “The 
fact Is. I—I”—

"You look's! quite dismayed.” sht 
continued relentlessly. “You seemec 
positively horror stricken. I saw noth 
Ing for::.i.'.able about him.”

“Xo. you don’t know him!" I retor

quiet during tbe

iu the way, Mr. 
low, provoking 
1 awoke to the

him g <ing The doctor tell* me tn at 
he'll probably spend the voyage alte! " 

"S > there'll la* uothhig for ti* to -'o 
after all! Do you i now, I was longing 
to b i-oine a female I.e -<mi!"

"Perhaps you may still have »>•“ 
chance." I said gloomily. "I doubt very 
much wl. •!!;>:• M. phiato will consent 
to remain in.i- live.”

She emptied her bauds aud nodded a 
laugiiiug recognition to oue of the 
l.a---ii>g promet.aders,

“You're r >'ii t' ””r*s, a:' :.'t y ’U, 
kliss Kembau ; ' 1 asked.

"To . ■?"
"We go first to rtretat,” I said aud 

stopped as she leaned, laughing, back

THE AMERICAN THEATER.
lev

a p

>«»uld Not II«- a Toy — It Stv'rM 
lie Mude uu Educator,

claim that the stage, uo matter 
.. improved, could work uu Immedi­

ate revoluti-'U lu tin- manners aud taste 
of our people would be manifestly ab­
surd, but it Is entirely safe to say that 
the theater could, iu the matters which 

wh'cb «’•>•’« so much, be an Imp >r»:tnc 
la tor iu — . Hug at least the ex.e;.. i 
rf ....... ! i!m 1”'. mo.’.::s.
however, that, busy as we are. we 
snould give the theater a more impor­
tant place iu <>ur thoughts aud in our 
scheme of popular islucatlon than that 
nt present allotted to it. Xor Is the 
claim that the theater might be made 
u teacher of Improvement In the minor 
things of life tlie only one that can '-■■ 
made for it. it might be made the me 
«Hum for the elevation of the popular 
taste In all the arts and in literature 
and even for the inculcation of the prin­
ciples of lofty thought nnd right living. 
It may seem strange that a people « ■ 
ciever as we are have neglected this 
potent influence for g ml and have re­
garded it only ns a toy for our amuse­
ment. to be shaped and fashioned by 
the toy merchant solely with a view 
to making It catch the fancy and there­
fore become a salable and profitable 
article of merchandise. But. as we ar > 
a busy aud. on the whole, a self satisfied 
people, beyond our pursuits and ambi­
tions ws look only for the amusements 
which shall be the least burden to us. 
—J. 8. Metcalfe In Atlantic.
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Mi
max

the open,

•IFrm’t poor land»-

he’s Just 
nervous

•■•one.’’ oliservel Mr. Royce, wffn 
f“ .ed llth .iOM. 'tLoc.g'.i It was a «. 
share If MB« Keml.all li t • n't •• 
to us th • ap is wovki have s:rjek u

Mrs. K< .. ' a.I closed hi i -yes v 
giddy little r»- nt the si
words ealleil up. and the officer Hukm 
ed lu chagrin and perplexity. Just thm 
the enptalu came up and the two step 
neil aside for a consultation In volce- 
■in ln«v tb w only an excited word oi 
trench was now nnd then audible, i 
turned to Mis- Keralial), who wu< leai 
I.— • .. „ r„,| „.qy, white
aui «yes large wiui tenor.

"But ft was not au accident, 
Lester,” she whispered. "I saw a 
leaning over the sj nr."

1 lioitded. "I don't doubt It in tin 
least. But don't tell your mother. Il 
will only alarm her needlessly. We'l 
talk It over in the morning.”

She said good night nnd lisl her moth 
er away toward their stateroom. I 
went at once In search of the ship'» 
doctor and met him at the foot of tin. 
saloon staircase.

"How Is Martlgny, doctor?” 1 asked.
"Worse, I fear.” he answered liur 

rieilly. "lie has Just sent for me.”
■’Which room has he?"
"He's In 375, an outside room on th. 

upper deck."
I went forward to the smoking roon. 

and hsiked over the colored plau of tin 
ship posted there. A moment's Inspe. 
tlou of It shown 1 me how easily M“r 
tlgny had eluded pursuit. He had o: 
to walk twenty feet, open n door au 
get Into bed again.

When I sat down next tnornlng b? 
side Miss Kemball she closed her book 
and turned to me with a very deter 
mined air.

"Of1 course, Mr. I.ester," she began 
"If you think any harm can come froic 
telling me, I don’t want you to say <• 
wo:-d, but I really think I'm entitled 
to an explanation."

“So do 1,” I agreed. "You've prove 
yourself a bet er guard than 1. I'd 1 • 
gotten all about Martigny. 1 wa- 
thlnking—well, of something vi ry ri t 
ferent. 1 had no thought of danger.’’

"Xor huJ 1,’ she s.ua quickly. ’Bui 
i chanced to Io ’. up :.:..i ee that .. 
figure beav.ing 
out, really, before I had time to tai

"It was just that
“Yes; bat, oh, I 

ward! I'd only to 
night to see him 
down at us, waitlug his opportunity. 
And then, of course. I puzzled more ot 
less over the whole thing.”

"You shan't puzz.e uuy more," I said. 
Then I laid the case before her, step by 
step. She listened with clasped Lauds 
and intent face, uot speaking till 1 
had finished. Then she leaned back In 
tier chair with a long sigh.

"Why, it’s horrible!” she breathed. 
“But you haven’t given me your ex 
planation yet, Mr. Lester.”

“I haven’t auy explanation,” 1 said 
helplessly. “I've built up half a dozen 
theories, but they've all been kno ked 
to pieces, one lifter the other. I don t 
know what to think, unless Miss Hol­
laday is a victim of hypnotism or de­
mentia of some kind.”

"Sometimes she's nice and at other 
times she’s horrid. It recalls 'Dr. Jekyll 
and Mr. Hyde,' doesn't It?'

"Yes, it does. Only, as 1 ray, such un 
explanation seems absurd."

"Tbere's one theory which might ex­
plain It—part of it. Perhaps It wasn’t 
Miss Holladay at all who returned 
from Washington square with the new 
maid. Perhaps It was the other wom­
an, and th«' barred windows were real­
ly to keep Miss Hollmlay a prisoner."

"But she. wasn't there!" 1 pretested. 
“We saw lier when we> gave her ih< 
money.”

“Yen, lu a darkened room, with u 
bandage about lr r forehead, so hoarse 
she could scarcely speak.”

I stopped a moment to consider.
“Remember, that would explain 

something which admits of no other 
reasonable explanation,” went on my 
companion—“the barred windows ana 
the behavior of th" prisoner.”

“It yvould explain that, certainly,” 1 
admitted, though at first thought th« 
theory did not appeal to me. "You !»• 
lleve, then, that Miss Holladay was 
forcibly aliducted?"

“Undoubtedly. If her mind was go 
Ing to give way at all It would have 
done so at once and not two weeks aft 
er the tragedy.”

“But If she had brooded over It,” I 
objected.

Continued

knew him and Bethune to be rae same 
person. That was my great advantage. 
In any event we were in no dauger 
from him. He was probably following 
us ouly that he might warn his confed­
erate*, should we seem likely to dis­
cover them. Certainly they were In no 
present danger of discovery, and per­
haps might never be. But his following 
us, his disregard of the grave danger 
to himself, gave me a new measure ut 
his savage determination to batlie us. 
1 found myself more and more bog!:' 
ulng to fear him.

baoul ! I inf .rm Mr. Royce of this 
new development? I asked myself. 
Then 1 remembered the doctor's words. 
He must have rest aud 
coming week.

"1 trust that I’m uot 
Lester?" Inquired a 
voice ut my side, and
fact that I had again been guilty ot 
forgetting my companion.

"Miss Kemball," 1 beg in desperately, 
"let me confess that I ni iu au excetx 
ingly vexatious situation. The fa< 
that I can't ask advice makes it wars».

“You can't ask even Mr. Royce 
queried, with raised brows.

"He least of all. You see, 
recovering from a severe 
breakdown.”

“I see," she nodded.
I glanced at her again—at 

candid eyes, the forceful mouth aud 
chin—and I took a sudden resolution.

"Miss KetAball,” I said, "I'm going 
to ask your help—that Is, if I may.”

“Of course you may.”
"Well, then, that man who came on 

noard last is the Inveterate enemy of 
both Mr. Royce und myself. We’re 
trying to unearth a particularly atro­
cious piece of villainy in which he’s 
concerned. I have reason to believe 
him capable of auyttiing and a very 
fiend of cleverness. I don't know what 
be may plot against us, but I'm certain 
he'll plot something. Mr. Royce doesn't 
even know him by sight and shouldn’t 
be worried, but unless he's forewarned 
he may walk right into danger. 1 want 
you to help me keep an eye on him—to 
help me keep him out of danger. Will 
you help me?"

"Why, certainly!” she cried. "So 
we're to have a mystery—Just we two!”

"Just we two," I asseuted.
Slie looked at me doubtfully.
“1 must remember Mr. Graham's 

warning,'' she said. “You haven’t in­
vented this astonishing story just to 
entertain me. Mr. Lester?”

"On my word, no,” I responded a lit­
tle bitterly. "I only wish 1 had!"

"There!" she said contritely. "I 
shouldn’t have doubted. Forgive me, 
Mr. I.ester. Only It seemed so fantas­
tic. so improbable"—

“It is fantastic,” I assented, “but, un­
fortunately. It Is true. We must keep 
au eye on M. Martlgny, or Bethune."

“Which Is bis real name?”
“Those are the only ones I know, 

but I doubt if either is the true one.”
Royce and Mrs. Kemball 

a moment later, nnd we sat 
the low, distant I.ong Island 
til the gong summoned us 
A word to the steward had secured us 
one of the small tables in an alcove at 
the side. Our first meal at sen was 
a merry oue, Mr. Royce seeming In 
such spirits that I was more than ever 
determined not to disturb him with the 
knowledge of Martlgny’» presence.

As the moments passed my fears 
seemed more and more uncalled for. 
It was quite possible. I told myself, 
that I hnd been making n bogy of my. 
own Imaginings. The Frenchman did 
not appear in the saloon, and after­
ward an inquiry of the ship’s doctor i 
developed the fact that he was seri­
ously ill and quite unable to leave his 
stateroom.

I may ns well confess nt once that 1 
was seasick. It came nett morning, 
ten mlnttt's after I had left my berth, 
not a vl >!.'i. s. knesH, but a faintness 
and giddiness that made me long for 
my berth again. ' nt V Royce would 
not hear of it. He gjt u.v out on deck 
and into my chair, with the fresh 
breeze blowing full in my face. There 
was a long line of chairs drawn up 
there, and from the faces of most of 
their occupants I Judged they were far 
more miserable than 1.

After awhile the doctor came down 
the line and looked at each of us, stop­
ping for a moment's chat.

“Won’t you sit down a minute, doc­
tor?” I asked when he came to me, and 
motioned to Mr. Royce's chair.

"Why, you're not sick!” he protest­
ed, laughing.

"It wasn't about myself I wanted to 
talk.” I said. “How’s your other pa­
tient, the one who came aboard last?”

His face sobered In an instant.
"Martigny Is his name,” he said, “and 

he's in very bad shape. He mus< have 
been desperately anxious to get 
to France. Why. ht. might 
dropped over dead there on the 
plank.”

“It’s a disease of the heart?"
“Yes, far advanced. He can’t get 

Well, of course, but be may live on 
tmlefinltely. If he's careful.”

“He's still confined to his bed?"
“Oh. yes. He won’t leave It during 

tli< voyage if he takes my advice. He’s 
got o give bls heart Just as little work 
as poislble or It'll throw up the Job *1- 
togethe.”

I turnod the talk to other things, 
and In a few tn< -nents be went on 
along his rounds.

Joined us 
watching 
shore un- ' 
to lunch.

i
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I 
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“PELE’S HAIR.”

take pttp 
mon f

"Why. what's wrong with 
I demanded, in some astonish

In her chair, 
that?' 
meat.

“Wrong? Oh, nothing. Etretat's a 
most delightful place—only It recallod 
to me an amusing memory of how my 
mother was one day scandalized there 
by some actresses who were bathing 
But It’s hardly the season for Etretat. 
The actresses have not yet arrived. 
You'll find It dull.”

"We will not stay there long,” I said. 
"But tell me about it.”

"Etretat,” said my companion» “Is 
a bohemian resort. It has a beach of 
gravel where people bathe all day long. 
When one’s tired of battling there are 
the cliffs and the downs, and in the 
evening there’s the casino. You know 
French, Mr. I.ester?"

"Oh, I know the phrase made im­
mortal by Mark Twain.”

" ‘Avez-vous du vln?’—yes.”
"And I think I also have a hazy rec­

ollection of the French equivalents for 
bread and butter and cheese and meat. 
We shan’t starve. Besides, I think Mr. 
Royce can help. He's been to France.” 

"Of course—and here he comes to 
claim his chair."

"I won't permit him to claim it if 
you'll use it a little longer,” I protest­
ed.

"Oh, but I must be going.” And she 
RH -e, laughing. "Have I beeu a satis­
factory entertainer':”

"More than satisfactory; I’ll accept 
no other.”

"But you WOu'i ueeu uuy lit all after 
this morning—I don't really believe 
you're 111 now!”

She nodded to Royce and moved 
away without waiting for my answer.

S iturday, Sunday and Monday passed, 
with ' 
them 
but 1 
doing
panion and that he was steadily re­
gaining his normal health, so I felt 
m >re and more at liberty to devote my­
self to Miss Kemball, in such momenta 
as she would permit me, and I found 
her fascination Increasing lu a ratio 
quite geometrical. Martlgny was still 
abed, and, so the ship’s doctor told me, 
was improving very slowly.

It was Tuesday evening that Mrs. 
Kemball and her daughter Joined us on 
the promenade, and we found a seat iu 
the shadow of the 
sat for a long time 
things, watching the 
the water. At last
turn, and Royce aud Mrs. Kemball 
started on ahead.

"Two more days and we’ll be at 
Havre,” I said. “I'll be very sorry.”

"Sorry? I'd never have suspected 
you of such a fondness for the ocean.”

“Oh, It's not the ocean!" I protested, 
and—what with the moonlight and the 
soft night and the opportunity- "fhe 
time and the place and the loved one. 
all together”—would have uttered 1 
know not what folly had she not 
sprung suddeuly forward with a sharp 
•vy of alarm.

"Mr rs-x-M-’" she cried. “Mother!”
They stopped nnd turned towifj hex 

Just as a heavy spar crashed fa tb< 
fleck before them.

only such Incidents to enliven 
as lire common to all voyages, 
saw that quiet and sea air were 
their work well with my com-

, ’ she said quickly. 
lot': up

over tiem, und 1 cries 
». ’’ 

which saved them.' 
could think after­
close my eyes Inst 
there yet, peering

I

A Product of the «.iKaittlc Hawaiian 
Voh-Hno Manna Loa.

Mauna Loa. the gigantic Hawaiian 
volcano, has two craters or openings, 
one of which, Kilauea, Is the largest 
active volcanic crater In the world. 
The mountain Is 14.loo feet high and 
Kilauea Is situated on the eastern slda 
about 4,000 feet above the level of the 
sea. This marvelous crater is really a 
vast lake of boiling lava which rises 
and falls continually by the action of 
subterranean tires. In tossing to and 
fjo like a troubled tea of moltm 
metal the lava Is dashed against the 
cliffs and hardens there in the form of 
long glassy filaments, gigantic knobs, 
miniature trees and In Imitation of 
grass, leaves, etc.

Another form of glassy filament to be 
found along the shores of this fiery lake 
Is in the shape of queer bunches and 
tufts of lava made up of an aggre­
gation of vitreous threads which the 
natives call “Pole's hair," Tele being 
the goddecs to whom the mountain 
Is dedicated. These glassy threads 
appear to be caused by the passage 
of steam through the molten lava. 
In so doing small particles In the 
shape of bubble-like balloons are 
thrown into the air, leaving a tail be­
hind like a comet. When the scene of 
these miuiature steam eruptions Is near 
a rock or shore all solid and eool sur­
faces are found covered with bunches 
of “I’ele's hair.” 
merly 
ules.

This "hair” was for-
used in mystic native ceremo

Canal Lorka In Chinn.
contrivances f >r locks along theThe

Grand canal In China are very simple­
stout boards, with rop s at each end 
of them, being let down edgewise over 
each other through grooves In the stone 
piers. Boats are dragged through and 
up the sluices by means of ropes com­
municating with large windlasses 
worked on the bank, which haul them 
safely, but very slowly. Artificial 
basins were hollowed out in the banks 
of the canal at these locks, tyhere boats 
might anchor securely, 'rhe sluices 
which keep the uceessary level are of 
very rude construction. Soldiers and 
workmen are constantly in attendance 
at these sluices, aud the «larger to boats 
Is diminished by coils of rope hung 
down at the sides to break the force 
of possible blows.—Technical World 
Magazine.

all.
Rut I wm not long

f

«IF

wheelhouse and 
talking of many 
moonlight across 
we arose to re-

back 
have 
gang

of 
Is

for 
looking

' s. *d So 
« through 
»nrt takes

Cl»*«, 
my

-I

1
**[ want t<-

called for Mr. Royce, as we had 
teed, and together we drive down to 
kton s’.eet. He, too. had limited 
| baggage to a single small trunk, 
t secured a deck hand to take them 
P our stateroom, and, after seeing 
pa disposed of, went out on deck to 
|t<-h the last preparations for depar- 
t®. The piet was in that state of

tly burly which may be witnessed 
iy at the sailing of a transatlantic 
rr The last of the freight was 
|ne got aboard with frantic haste: 
P boat and pier were crowded with 
»pie who had com» to bid their 
lends goodby: two tug’ were puffing 
li’ily alongside, ready t» pull us out 
to the stream. My companion sp- 
Sro-1 quite strong amt seemed to 
Boy the bustle and hubbul ns much 
Il did. He flushed with pleasure as 
> caught sight of our senior pushing 
• hmy toward u»
' If'h.v, this 'is kind of you, sir!” he 

hl« hand "I know

Propriety and Clothes.
The ladles of I.amu surpass those of 

all other nations in retiring modesty, 
for they not only bide their faces, but 
walk about under a «nail tent, which 
requires the assisti»‘<* of a servant to 
carry It. It Is rot surprising to hear 
that they have a very bad reputation 
for propriety for in Africa female re­
spectability !■ in inverse ration to the 
quality of clothes worn.—Eliot’s "East 
Africa.”

A Phenomenon.
A handy word much misused is "phe­

nomenon." The London Globs once 
beard a man explaining its meaning to 
a friend. He did ft as follows: ‘'Now, If 
you see a cow In a medder,/ he said 
didactically, 
It’s a pretty animal and w 
It ain't a phlnomeena. A 
a thistle In a medder th 
nomeena. Xor If you s 
medder that ain't a 
a pretty bird and wt 
a phlnomeena. I 
that cow sitting 
singing like that 
phlnomeena." 
saw now.

“that’s not ft plrfnomeena. 
t not, but 
If you see 

ain't a phi-1 
, a lark In the 

lillnomeena. It's 
not but It ain't 

f you was to see 
that thistle and 

rk that would be a 
s friend said, yes, be

i

CHAPTER XV.
T7NDER8TOOD In a final wl it ' id 

happened and sprang up die - dr 
to the upper deck, dewrtalicd to 
have ft out with our enemy nee 

I searotu-d ft over th "mighty 
In and under rhe boats

Cheap .«fedfletne.
The occidental physician Is not with 

out honor In the orient The Calcutta 
Statesman tells how a doctor In a Ben- 
gal hospital had a bearskin doormat. 
In a few day» it was plucked entirely ’ 
bare. Whatever ailment- the patient« 
complalni-l of, they regarded a ’ew 
hairs from the doctor'» mat as more 
•uratlve than the medicines he pre

b/

»Iago 
laVt »*'

Tli<y Hull or Peril!«*.
Perfllus «f Athens Is said to have In­

vented far I’hnlaris, tyrant of Agrigen­
tum. .IZfl B. C., a brazen bull which 
opatied on the side to admit victims / 
who were to be r uiited by the fire 
widrh was built uiiderneath. The dy- 
lug groans of the sufferers resembl'd 
closely the roaring of a mad bull, i’ha- 
larls greatly admired the Invention and 
by waj of test roa'ted the inventor 
first. latter th* populace rose in re­
bellion nud burue<l 1’lialarls - Philadel­
phia Aortti American.

b'lj ff, cnrlng yc 
tient—I lou’t ktc 
BcuMi/ n-’W that

M jket» •V’ 
’■ -lue!»

s.ua

