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CHAPTER 1V,

Margaret Grantley wat in the oak-phn
marning toom at Felerly Hall, mons
uring oml yarda of unWenched calico
Tho sunlight eame gliuting through the
dlamond-panel orlel window and  fell
uponsher spare, upright figure caseld in
polld Black silk, upon her pale, wmooth
hale, where neter a tress had bren known
to wamler forth from ita appointed place,
and upon the regular, passionless fea:
tures that told of an upright and thoe

onghly well-regulated disposition.

“And they do say, ma'am” said Han
nak Dawson, who stood with yard weas
ure and huge scissors In front of he
mlstress, ready to beglh operations ypon
the creamy fabric: “they do say that
poor misgulded girl was runniog wild
over the felds with this fine city gentle
man, for three whale dars and the hest
part of three nights, when they were
seen In the moanlight by hall the men
sud hoye ot of the village."

“Poor glrl, It Is very sad; we mnst re-
member that she has no mother, and that
her father I8 worse than nothing,”™ sald
Miss Grantiey.

“Far worse, ma'am, with his
tracked head always a runnlug wpon
them horrible beotles and fllex! As o
the mother, poor thing, she wan nothing
to regret—a villuge girl, 50 to speak, not
& lady. by any means”

“A doctor's dauglhter, was she not,
Haunah ¥

“Yea min'am, but what's s village doe-
tor?  You can't expect mueh from that
poor ehild.™

“Neo: we must remember to be charita-
ble. Hannah"™ sald her mistress gravely,

ALl 1 hope i interropted Hanoah,
“that Mr. oy may not get tangled up
there. ['m sure masier would breask bis
heart, and it ain't in no way a suitable
thing for a young gentleman like him.™

A slight frown contracied Margaret
Graatley's smooth brow,

“Thors, that will do, Haoalb” she
sald quickly: “ffiysix yards, dil yon
may? How wany shirts will- that cut
Inte? T think you may take It all away
and measure it out for me: 1 have some
Ietters | ought to write now.*

Bhie dismissed the old servant wlose
topgue was, perliaps, too free at thmes,
The pale yellow heap at her fest was
careied awny, and the oak-pansled roown
Was & shade more somber after it had
vaniabied.

But whea she was left alone Mins
Grantiey did not betake herself to her
writing table; she sat quite still with her
cheek upon her hand and with & cloud
upon her Lrow,

Marguret Grantley had been the mis
treas of her father's house ever since he
had been left a widower, maoy years
ago. Bhe was the eldest of a once large
family whom death had mown down ooe
after the other, until ouly two were left
=—the eldest and the youngest. Mar

ret was 34 and Roy was 200 The dif-

of age botween them did but in-
crease the sdoration, which was more
that of a mother than a sister, with
which she regarded her young brother.
The boy was her |dol—her whole heart
was fixed npon him, every hope and am-
bition of her life was eotered in him.

It was impossible for her idolized boy,
the helr to old Frierly Hall and its lm-
poverished revenues, and to his father's
old name, which somehow must be rajued
from poverty and not dragged further
down by an improdest mateh: lwpowl-
ble that he could be allowed to marry
& half-trained, bhalf-edoeated child who
bhad po name but the reflox of her fath-
er's talent, and no fortune save the very
problemntical savings of kin life of hard
braln labor. Roy must marry for wealth
and for positlon: ke conld not aod shoall
not marey Kitetr Laybourne,

Whilst she was pondering over these
thingn, a shadow darkened the window,
and Itoy came ln from the garden with-
out, His face looked gloomy, he fBung
himaelf down leeitably Into an armichair,
and his pleasant, boyish face Jooked
croms and disappointed,

“Where have you been, Roy ¥ queried
Margarel, gently,

“Ou & wild goose cliase,” ke gnswersd,
fiarcely.

“You have bweu 1o wee Miss Lay-
bourne I

“l have™

“And you have noi seen her?*

“1 have oo™

The auswers wéemed to be wrung from
bim, they were ®o savagely growled
furth, The ghost of 8 smlle plased about
Miss Grastley's thin fips, she farebore to
raise her ayes from sowe teifling object
she had taken from the table at her
elbow,

“The youug lady. my poor bey, has
found other frieads since you have been

poor

away"
“Other friends? What friends—-="
b atarted forward exeitedly, with a

flushed face awl sugry eyes; “dhe has o
friend but wme”

“You poor, silly Hoy! Young ladies
are pever constant.  Your villuge beauty
hiee boan ween about all day in the woods
for doys with & stranger—a hapdsome
wan, I am told. The poor child kuows
nu betier, of course."

“Who dares say so!" thuodered the
boy fariously, “It is wot like you, Mar
garel, Lo repeat a wicked slander against
# fellow watian; | would bot have be-
lleved it of you, that yva could be so
croel, no unebaritable!"

And Margaret, in her stiff prim sllk
gown, cowered and trembled before lilm
Nke o shiriveled Jeaf; ta hear such words
uitered by the voles oue loves best on
earth bs alwost worse thau u deathblow
10 a Wolliat.

“I have pot deserved this from you,™
mhe gasped, shaken al lat oses out of
the guiet decorum of years, Bhe cov-
ered her face with ber hands, O, that
such cruel words should have besn mald
to. her by her boy, for whose good she

!
then Roy's heart, which wan as
warm as his temper, weut out to the
plstor who had been as a mother to him,
In a moment he was down et her feet
armas cast round her walat,
did not mean to burt

£s

; Margaret, 1
a, but what wald :‘u eruel; you
koow Kitten, a you eannot

s or_you would not bhave sald
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“oor,  mlsgulded  Margaret! It wus
not In her 1o take her Loy to her heurt, |
ti mestle his fale, cnrly head In heor avin |
aidl to kiss away the auger out of his
honest gray eyes.

“I must wot glve way,” she sald to
hersell; “if 1 lot him think we weak he
will nover respoct me, or look up ta me
againg 1 should Jose my Infuence with |
him*™ 8o all she sald was:  “Youuw
people are always unjust, oy, but lfl
you are sorry for your wild wonds, 1
will sar wo more. Al | meant was
that it will be better for you to think
lows of Miss Laybourne, who ls In wo
way suitable to be vour wife”

“T eannot think less of her—hecaise
she 1o all the world to me."

“Neither your father nor 1 will ever |
hear of I, It s your evusin Fellcla
whoth you must marry, she s an helr
ein wivd o woman of talent and educa
thon, Your unele is rendy to give her
to you, so that the money atd the bar
onetey may be united. Your father de
mires it wargestly; as to me, It Is the wish
of my heart, Fellela I8 young and hand-
sote mnld elever: she unites all that ean
e wished for In herself—It Is to her that
you wmust ook for a wife™

“As long as | live and as Kitten Lay.
bourne lves," erind the young man pas-
sionately and wildiy, ‘I will have no other
wife but her"

CHAPTER V.

All the flowers wero dashed and drag-
gled, Three days of wind and rain storms
Lhad beaten the hearts out of the roses,
thelr petals lay wcattersd, dank and
rageed upon the sodden earth. The birds
had fgorgotten to sing, the very sunshine,
as it erept out thmidly from behind the
min clonds, loked pale and sickly.

“Aod a woek ago | was happy ™ eried
Kitten nloud, as she leant out of her
vasement window, “A week ngo the
world was all golden, & good place to
live Ti, the days were 80 full and so
short., and now they are empty and, oh,
so long!™

“Kitten, Kitten” cried a volee In the
garden below her, “why will you persist
in shutting yoursell upstairs? Come
down to me Kitten, | want to see you
wo mueh”

Roy Grantley ston] beneath her on the
wel grass, his fair curls wet with the
rain, his face ruddy with the wind, his
Blune eyes shinbng with Jdelight bécause
they had ecaughe sight of Lier at last,

“It s ralning.” sald Kitten without
maoving,

“*No, it has left off; besides you ean,
at least, come into the verandah and talk
to me. Oh, Kitten, It Is more than three
weeks since | have seen you!™

“In (17 It seetun Hke three days ™

Bhe left her window and came down
to him in the verandah, as he bad sald
Ol4 Kezlah was a stickler for propriety,
and would not alieow young Mr, Grant-
ley admittance into the house while her
masier was away,

“Why did you shat yourself up all
these days that I have tried to see you?
What were you dolng? Who were you
writing w1

“To nobody, 1 was turning the ‘Es-
say on Man® into prose.”

“1 don't belleve that; may I wee it}

“I have torn it up. Besldes, you would
not oaderstand . HBoys don't care
nbout that kind of thing.™

1 wish gou would not alwars call me
8 boy, Kitten,” he sald rather sadly. *1
am twenty—one o no longer a child at
my age; | shall soon be twetityone, then
I shall be # man, and | shall come snd
tell yoar father that I love you"

“What would be the good of that?
anid Kitten, calmly pulling a Cape Jes
wamine flower ruthlesaly to pleces with
her tiny fiuger tipa

“You kuow | do love you," Le persist-
ed, bending down to look inta her face.

“I have bheard it very often,” she an-
swered, with cold Indifference,

“You are but a child, dear,” he re-
plimd, very softly and tenderly, “You
do not uoderstand yel what love menns,
but as Fou grow older you will know and
feel it: and then, Kirten, that eold littie
face of yours will light ap when It meets
wine, your heart will glow with Joy when
it hears my fuststeps, will ache when it
Metens lu valn for b, and all the world
will sewis dusolate to you when | am
not there; that Is what you will feel by
and by, Kitten, when you are older.”

Bhe lakd bher hand upon bis sleeve.

“In that what love s like, Roy 7" she
nsked him eagerly. “That eraviog for
wome ote who I not there, that sick long-
ing for the saund of ote volos, the aight
of one face, without which all the sun-
shilne seems gone out of the heavops ¥'

Oy, you koow 1, you know It]" he
eried, clasping her haod ju both  hia
“Iwear Khiten, yes, that In love, and that
Is bow you felt for me when I was
awayt’

“For you—are you mad, Roy?" Ehe
wreached away her hand angrily; “1 feel
that for you! 1 long for you?'

She had no pity, she did not even
guoma thuat she made hilm suffer. He
looked at her blankly.

“But haw, then, do you know jt? Why
shiould you have deseribed these things If
you have pot felt them?  Surwly, surely
you sald that becsuse that ls whut you
thought when | was awny

“Al, can nobody be away but you?"
she eried angrily, and then becanse she
wis but & ebild after all, the tears rosh-
ed in a torrent from her eyes and she
turned away hastily from him to hide
the,

Then Roy began to understand. Thers
wis aoie one else! He retombered bis
slster's words; he had scoffed st them
and disbelieved in them at the time, but
now they came back to his memary, He
turned very white and stood quite still
for a few moments, while the first storm
of the hideous ngony called Joalousy
swept seross his young heart. Then,
presently, be followed ber; she stood at
the other end of the fower-blossoming
verands, stripping the tiny groen leaves
off u long apray of Bapksin roses,

“Kitten, I have been very deuse,” he
sald with forced calmuess. *“I was cer-
talnly told of a wtra who had been
staying here while I have been awa
a frisad of father, who

sbout the garden and the lanms with you

til mow that this chance sequalntanie
eoild be more to you-—more than T—who
—have koown you and loved—you all
your fe—u™

His voles broke n little over the words,
Kitten turnsd away her fave and was
wllent,

"It weenis that T am mlstaken,” he
sald wistfully, Framing the words thst
should have beon wo asserthon  Whieon
welotsly Into a guestion.

No nuswer. Oh, how le longed to heur

affection the charge which he malde
agalont her! Why did she not tury ronm)
engerly and cry: "Oh Roy, Roy, you
are first and dearest always!™  Dut she
snld pothing, only stood with averted
exes, stripping
sho held lo her fingers; the tiny pointed
lvaves dropped to the ground one by one,
Just like Roy's own hopea and longings,
Iylng thers prone, ready to dis and with:
er nt her feot,

“No one will ever love yvon as 1 do”
he sald at luxt, very bitterly; “if he has
Wl yon so—="

She turned away from him and weot
back Into the hovss through the half.
apen window that stood beblnd them.
Roy went away slowly and sorrowlally:
he was unhappr, but he was young, and
consolations come easily to the mind of
a man who has his life before bhim,

Meanwhile, Margaret was not & wam
AN to Jet the grass grow dtder her feot
Whett hee Young brother had made that
passlonate speech to her three days aps
it hail seemied o Miss Grantley that the
tima haid ecome when something must be
done 1o put & cheek upon the headstrong
passion of A boy who was resdy to rush
upon  self - destractlon,

Whett Ray had left she went stralght
late her father's sitting room.  Sir Hogh
Grantley was an o) man, and & very
welfiah old man, When his daughier
knocked at  his libeary door, le wuas

asleep—dozing in his great armehalr by |

the side of the fire, which even In Juow
he caused to be lit upon a damp or
sunless day.

He looked up Ireitably as whe entered.
“Dear ue, Margaret, how you startled
me; what do you want?  Her presence
usinlly betokened some business of an
Afnoying natyre

“Yonu were aslesp, father? 1 am sor
ry. Bat | eams to speak to you about &
serions matter—about Hay, 1le has ex-
pressed to me s very decldgd oplnlon
about that lttle girl of Mr. Laybourne's
at the White Cottage. He says he will
marry her™

mance thele love allalrs are!

good of you, Margaret, If vou ean't stop | obey ™ sl the “love, bonor aml keep'”

It! Women ought to manage theso mat:
ters"

“So 1 ean stop L If you will lst me.
Lt we ask Uncle Gregory and Felicia
down here."

The old man frowned
would not enjoy  hlmself
can't cook for him, He had a French
oook once, his name was Hyaeinth, Cireat
heavens! what a eook

“Your uncle

dream!  Ilis sauces were (noomparable!
Giregory Is used to all that, he's & rich
man, 'm a poor one. How can 1 ank
him down here to be polsaned by Mother
Koox and her heavy-handed experi
menia

"Hat Fellcla, father! Has not Uacle
Gregory sald that he would eonsent to
her marrying Hoy? Think what & fa-
mous thing It wonld be for him. She
will have so moch money, and Roy will

have none. Khe Is handsome and lively, |

he likes her nirendy. If she were 10
stay in the house she could soon put this
village girl out of his head. He ecan't
marry her, can ho?"
“Marry a village girl? What foals
you women are! Oh! send for Cregory's
girl If you llke, but you had better send

your unels, If he comps,
gacel, that you would not worry me in
this way,” he added whinngly. .
“Father. surcly when It is & matter of
Ray's prospects in life you ought to take
some [ntereal” sald Margaret reproach
fully, almont contemptacusly. The feehlo
old man and his aelfishness eallnd forth
no chard of sywmpathy In her cold heart
B . - - . . .
When Hoy came hack three days later,
heart-sore and wounded from his Intec-
view with Kitten, Margaret met him
sinlling on the door step, and sald to bim:
“tio change your wet clothes, Roy, and
coms Iuto the drawing room.  Uscle
Gregory and Felicla are here!™
(Te be continged. )

Fad for Bpurious Goma,
This Is the day of the manufaciured
or lmitation Jewelry, It ls sajd the

sule of genulne Jewelry 'n New York |

has suffered from the trade.  For some
the past 1t has been possible to ob-
tain Imitatlon jewelry in Fravee aud
Eogiand which ls diMeult of detection
by experts, The principal wanufac-
turers deal [n Jowels of their own man-
ufacture, which are extraordinarily fing
lmitatlons of the readl stones and wlill
have a life of twenty yeara, The “dia-
monds™ are a composition of glase, lead
and earbon tpped  with  platinom,
which s harder than gold,

Every real sione except a dinmond Is
trapsparent, Without the tip of platls
num these “diamouds” would also be
trunsparent, but with It they are given
an undetectable rescmblance to the
genulne stone,  These  “gems"  are
mousted o 1-karat gold, nod ko well
that when worn the platinum tipping
cunnot be seen,  Au Infulte varlety of
deslgne, copied from the hest  rea!
models, are shown, and at » price 50
per cent less thun the genulne.  All
the colored stopes—raubles, omeornlds,
sapphires  nnd  tarquolacs-—ate  nlso
manufuctured and sre slwllar in ap-
pearance. The turguolse s so hard
that the surface cnn be flied and no
blemish made ob the stone,

As gennlue peals are the most costiy
of gems, the Imitation pearls take the
lead lo price. They are made of Hah-
skin mod a secret composition. The
manufaciure of some especlally good
fmitation pearls, known as “Venetlan
pearls,” Is a loat art, the process hav-
Ing been Invented by & poor Venetlan.

Harsh Critle,

“Doea that man speak in his offielal
capacity ¥

“Certalnly not," answered HBenator
Borghum. “Ie lnvarlably speaks fn
Mlmom toeapacity."—Washiugton

for a few days; but It uou-w atenck moI

the little green hrnnrll|

Al
ol

nnles
groprintion amd downright

edy Hes o nationn]l supervision.

Insurnnee companles thut It does aver

Ingulry, woulld inidleate that he Isn't

pany, and that he shonld poy

n professlonnl lobbsist.  People have

possible.—Lndianapolls Sun.

Obey In Marriage.

Vlow ls becoming genernl

on the sawe sulject

the word “losve

L] honor ™

‘ The word “obey™ exists In the ol
persios, where the obislivnce was bot only protiised, ot
I mwodern matrimony, although the wom
not
Mes “"”‘l‘htrti the fulftiment of that partioninr promise upon her

|
lowisted upon
[an promises to obwy, It

I usunlly

husband and Jets him do the obeying,

Murrtage b 0 solemn undertoking and the most Import
that man was! ant contract elther n man or 8 woilnan cun enler Into,
His soups were poems, his entrees a [{s well that ts plirsing should be serlously discnssed, and
It would be n great deal better If people who do uotl hon

ently and sincerely lntend te carry out

{buth letter and spleit should not repeat the words as so
tinny sounds without meaning — New York World,

The Value of frivel ty.
HICH s worie—to be too serlous or too friv.
I huve vo doubt about the matter my
T vidunls
though nll extremists sre bores, The perpet-
lively, feather brained,
ereature s almost, 0F not guite, ax freitating
as the deadly serloos [ondividual,
are heavily representesd Just now ln hotels; but, apropos
Islgedd sgninst us thnt an a
nation we are hecoming too frivalous, one canuot help any-

too for snmebody from fown to cook)for fng that we are a great deasl Hveller than we wete o fow
I do wish, Map- Yearw ago, amd for this rellel assursdly we have cauwe

oot
aelf, so far ns

unlly
of the socusation recently

to be thankful,
In conmequence we nre novised of

I L
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The “mav-enter,” a nsine ghven to A
Mangerous bhorse o Rodyand Kipling's
tale of "The Walking elegate,” o
colvdd salutary anid  deservesd treat
went ot the hands, or rather the hoors,
of bis fellow beasts; bat the borse of
which Mr. Kulghton writes In “IPri-
vale Life of an Eastern King"” bad
never expariencsd s superior pawer,
ol therefore his feroclty wan unfom-
pered by fear.

I was driving In a Luggy with a
| frlend through otie of the Onest of
Lucknow's streels, on the way to the
praloce, when we suddenly notleed the
deserted condition of that part of the
| city., No Inhabltant was to be seen in
| any direction. “Bowme execution,” we
| whispersd,

‘ Just then we cnme upon the body of
a womnn which looked an If it had
beet trampled to death on the pave
went, On we went. No eltigen wan
hiaight, and the houses everywhere
were closed.  The next thing we saw
: was the Ogure of 0 youih, lylng dend
upan the rond,  On the top of o nelgh-
boring bouse | apled one of the king's
troopers, totently leoking up the rosd,

“What s the matterY" 1 ealled,

“The man-eater Is loose, Wallab! he
hawn turued,  Look out for your safety,
palills. He Is wild today. ™

I hod Leard of the ferce anlmal
owned by the troopers,

“He s comivg! ‘I'nke enre!” shout-
ed the wan,

Fuar ahead we could see the brute,
n large bny horse, coming townrd us,
He cought sight of the vehicle, and
rushed forward to attack. We turned
vapldly round, and our horss, nlmost
unmanageable from terror, flew over
the rond,

Awny we went In s bad gnllop to-
ward an enclosure with lron guies, As
we spod we could hear the furious
clatter of hoofs growlng nearer and
nearer. Wae galoed the gntes; my com-
paulon leaped from the buggy and
closed them., The monster roshed up
and stood looking savagely, his nos-
trils distended, his glaring eyeballs as
feroclous aw any wild beast's,

Eo saw that he was folled, turned,
kicked the fron bars, and mads for an
archway, where a party of troopers

e R TP AT T A T e T e ™

Not Worth the Monoy,
FIER rending of the wanner o which the
Hguitnbile Lile Assnrance Soclety was conduct
dl the people mre bardly surprised mt the dis
dosures of rottednnoess in the othor Blg oo
The faots of mismaingement, b

Loen wlrendy gleaned throngh the testimony of
the oificers of these big companion show that the only rem-

With the government exercising the same control over

ers woulid be given the follest protection snd, 1t is falr to
et that, with the graft ent ont, thera conld be & very
apprechible reduction [n the cost of Insurance.

The testimony glven by Johin A, MeCall, the $100,000,
[neyear preslitent of the New York Life at the New York

Elther that or he Is deliberntoly throwing away the money
that rightfully belongs o the polley holiders
testithesd, the abaplute muster of the fnances of e cam
o one of the
pients of his compainy SZN000 and nover regulte an ae
Cotiitioge s i inost axtonlshilng statement,

Lass nstonishilug Is the fact that the company employs

bearing about professionn] corraptionlsts smployed by big
corporations, nod even of leginlotors owined by this aor that
corpiration siwl whose sole duly Is to KD legislation hostile
to that corporntion, that they pay little attention to it
Under Federal supervision these things would hardly be

ISUUSKION of the form of the marriage ser

terinn vl the Methodist Epineopal ehinrelios
wre considering thelr marttoge ritunl, and e
the snme time the Freoeh Parllmment through
o OF 1t cominitiees (s Detenlng to srguinonis

All the recognimsd Americnn marringe seryices contaln
" which the French legal cvremiony omits
1The deluite on the Amerlean form s whvther o leaes ont
“Bother these obildren; what & mll<|""‘ wond Yobey™ In the responses gleon by the womnn
What Is the | There are advooates of both formns, the “love, honor and

Il'ull'l' was standlug In RKreat oniliw

It mooins
i

feivolons
leely  balanoed.

for milsslons, thoy
with virility an new
or wirile attacks on

jraft which have

In loon were not o

the antidote to the

banks, polley-hold. | crankiness,

worth the money,

of mora
power

e ls, ns he

legisintive

- Thin critielsin of
officinls 1o the Unit
of nleahol

grown so used Lo

devinee thenmselves

Atorienn pabille ser

Every smployer

Hoth  the Preshy

ot

Journal

1nene

nunture,
nohle wil
“love, cherish

ur

English marringe Hene I
for mers existonce,
that struggle; but
hned the uafortuna

having the opportu

g before she

deliborately suliject
eliw, abd pat aslde
pursults and almas?

I

thelr agreement In | we could only meet

rope, And ran an an

your heart warmer

are  conceried, -
pleasure cragxd

Hoth Lypes per

you not

your fue

having becotne too

was awaltiog him, They skillfully
toosesd  the brote, mnesled blm, and
led hilin mway,

That eeenlng | mentionsd the toel
deat to the king.

“I have often heard of the man ent.
or. e must be » farlons beast.™
“"More savage thau s tiger,

minjesty,"”

YA tger! Good! Me shnll Aght »
tiger. We will see what bnpressipn
Burrhea will make on hilm, -

Burrhen was o Favorite tger, apd
hind never been nllowed to enter 8 con
test In which be vould wot sunger
The next day we wll pssciablod In o |
oourtyard to see the dght.  'he man

Your

ure tade by batiboo mlls.  Rurrhes's
cage was brought, sad the beaunrifol
ereature wan el loose

The mumenter Hxod hils eyes op fhe
tiger, lowered his hewd, snd wilted
The tiger boundid with rapldity, and
Innded on the bhorse's haunches '
went the lron beels, and RBurrhen oy
sprawling.

After thin the tiger was inore can
tious,  Round and round the ouelosyre
e went with entlike tread  For fully
ten minutes he kept up the nm;.]}_
then, gulck as lightinig, speang. The
maneater was ready, sud ducked lils
heid low.  Hurthes leapadd 10 |is
back, and In ou Jostant those toreible
Iron heels wors luslilug up sl dowy

The tlger was thrown helplessly to
the ground, and Iny with broken Jaw,
erying out with poln, “I'he King gave
nowlgnal, the door of the cage wis At
ed, nnd the ®poor, defonted Burrhaa
rushied In and burled hlmself In the
furthest corner, The msn-eater Hloud,
erect and trivmphant,

RAHE ANGORA TOLLIES,

Ounly Thres of These Dogs Are Kuown
o This Country,

Although the dog arlstocrats ave
supposd to have regresontation in the
New York and Boston dog shows,
there Is one specles which Is never
represented, bocause the apeclos iy wo
rare, says the New York Herald. This
In the Angora collle, and there are only
threa of the dogs In this country. Dr,
B, O. Bwiteer of Springfeld, Mang,
owns one of the anlmals and the oth.
er two are in Newburyport, Mass
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to b eeanks on the slightest provocntion

fearful to think what we should become

1t roally keops us sinne.

for something

amount,” ought not the query of the llstener te he

Have you elevated your tastes and pursalis?
more, and have yon grown lu chructer with your qul""
scconnt '~ hilladelphia Ledger,

to me thit we have Just got matters

hiw 14 wh nge whet we sre propaied -

'eople ernve
witllow In plillanthropy, they pounce

religlons, they will phinge nto politios
wothon, soclely, the degenerncy of the

ngo, or anything else that gives them an oppartunity of
mring what they eall thelr views

No surely, If deslpers
enslonally te bo permitisd to us, It s
Our frivollty s

twontisth contury disposition toward
Lomdon Workk

Strong Diink and Immorality.
MAVELENRE In Chlua eall attention to the tre

mendons fellure In
¢inls who are glven over to the use of oplutn,
It produces, so all puthorities ngres, 5 species

moknlity of Ullpese oM.

| Wioey 1 bte wlctlms, destroying thelr
o diseriminntion beiween eght  and

wrong, nidd leaving them a pirey o wanlfold
forma of corraplion.

Chinse may well be turned tpoh those
w] Ktntem who are known to be victime

The wors)l ravages of strang drink sre moere
readly wvolidod than those of opluts wud 1ts products and

more slowly amd afier o groster con

sumption of the polso,

Yot aleobol ln the varfous pleasing forms which it Is
made to mrsime enn beeome quite mn dendly o foe of lndi
vidual, soclal, and publle mormlity, and can oparate guite
us cortalnly to the destraction of the mornl sense In the

vant as oplum with the Chinese adimin

Istentor and functionnry

of labor knows as moch; It remaing

for the publie, greatest of all employers, to awnken to the
The hard delnker In phe pubille seryics shonbil De com-
pelled to sevk other flelde for his Idiosynerasios —Chilcn go

The True Aim of Life, -

ouglit to be room Iln every man‘s lifa
of Méermture, Por rellghm, for
for seme of the higher things and for
ma. It In true that o lamentally grost

praportion of the poptulation of all countriom arm
compelled to spend nearly all thelp energies apd

the struggle fur the nocessnrles of life,
There s & disclpline for chametor in
whers the comditlons litolerably
fe ones are ol 1o bw blamed for net
nity o seck the higher things. Mot

what shall be sald of sducatesd atd woll todo people whe

thiepisedyvins to the lower under of exisl
nll the hlgher abd botter stootlons and
When you hear people say “Well, we

have made groat progress ln recend yours, o few yoars ngo

expennes, and now we oan go to Ko
tomobile, nnd draw o cheek for a lurge
“Is
¥ Have you more Jove of humanity?

The Physical Ills of Temper.
F you would be well, theh cotitral your tem.
Do you know that fits of passion, thie
Riving way to the worst that s In you, does

ohly morml and mental, bt aetual phy-

sleal harmY Temper lunvariably nterferes w»ith
the process of digestion; (8 carves ugly loes on

el L wears upin the tissges, niid leayes

us phiysically and mentally exhausted. as well an worsliy
wenker after each indulgence 8t Louls Post Despateh

of a typleal oollle, It welghs  about
wix poauds lnstead of the thilriy o
mare  which the eollle urllltllﬂl,
welghs, 1t Lss the featherlig on the
legn nnd lu the eara aud s besd is
braad and Intelligent, iut bore all ro
setithlance to the well known  Lirsed

enda for It Ie a duinty, gracetnl dog,

| with all the preity wape of & smnll

e

Ihe, Switeer's dug In named Kpider,
atil ber father and  insther were
bronght to this coubtey from Kpaln
nid taken to Newhnryport, and pow
the mother and  ber  two  chlidren,
Fomile and Rplitor. are the only rep-
ressntatives of the bhreed (o this ootie
tey,  Bplder iinaunlly  beoad
Heasl, big, Intelligent eyes, with L]
uf brown sronnd them: brown marks
lngs on back wnd sldes, slender, grace
ol legs and o cost which |s gleaming
white except fur the moarks of hrown,

The little dog s extremaly affection:
ute, loves to be cuddied and makes an
exesllent lndy's dog, but she Is no toy,
fir she hins dountless cournge and
plock, sl s slways ready to defend
ler righits

Although born In & warm conniry,
ahie slands well the uncertainiies of
the New England ellmate, and Is per-
fectly well In the coldest weather.
Ao o o winall eater and frosh Hipe 1s
i delieacy of whleh she 1s pnrtlcularly
fond, Jumplug Is her especia) delight,
nnd she will take leaps with the ana
of a greghound, Hhe ls an excellent
wialehdog, and will bark uproarionsly
At the sllghtest nolse. Bhe is sepals
tive 1o a degres and grieves sarely
OVEr B cross or roigh wopd,

Livm an

The Dusl Was Abanduned,

An Iriahman travellng in Vrance
wiun challonged by a Frenchinan ta
fight u duel, 0 which he rendily
sonted  nnd  snggestad
wenpons,  “Ihat won't do’ sald the
Fronchman's second. “Aw challonged
party you have the right to chooss the
armn, but chivaley demands that you
should declde upon a weapon with
whieh Frenchmen are familing,”

“Is that so? replied the Irlshman
coolly.  “Very well, we'll fght with
gulliotinea™ ;

There {a this difference: The woman
who smokes hor pipe Is apt to say hee
prayers at night, but the woman whe

The pecullar characterlatle of
uuﬁn.wmum.um“..:::

smokes clgareties lin't

Do you know .

O
shillelnha *
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