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MASTER OF THE MINE n r v

fully dirtlgured. to waa Jem lrcttar,
a colmwal young fellow from lYiitntu'e,
six feet blsh, and weighing over fifteen
stone. The fall had siu.ilied him like
an egg. aud death had bceu Instanta-
neous.

Right under me, flmvling the bottom of
the mine, roared the sea. bulling back mBy Robert Buchanan. LlrutH I I M"HI(ll WHH'HtfH' nn H ward and forward with wild putatitiona
along the shafts aud g.illeriea thnugU
which it had broken in. Prom flic point
where I stood, the Inst ladders had been
entirely washed or broken sway. The

OQO
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reached us frrn without, and the next
moment a wild group surged up and sur-
rounded the kitchen door.

roar was ileafening, but I snouted wttn
all my might. I paused and listened.

Suddenly from the darkness beneath, I
beard a faint voice auswering me. MycnxrTEii xxix.

What haa hapnened?" I cried, run heart stood still.
Who's there?" I called; but the soundning up and facing the terror-stricke- n

men. of my voice waa blown away, and only
the same faint cry came In answer.

"Pn.nsy'a" new book, "lKrl Kar
rami's Vocation," returns to her accus-
tomed Held, the) love affairs of thought-
ful girls. Her latest heroine hits a
good, old fashion! respect for religion
aud Its ministers, but by no means ac-

cepts Milton's views as to the rever-
ence which th woman owes the man,
ays ths New York Times. It la not

tuperfluoua to say that "Pansy" Is Mrs.
U. R Alden, the wife of a well-know- n

Boston minister.
Tha natua of Olive Thorns Miller la

wie which haa become Inseparably
linked with all things delightful In the
open air. Sha haa written the beat
bird books obtainable her stylo com-blnle- g

detailed knowledge of her sub-

jects, coupled with a poetic vision aud
a graceful literary style. "With the

One of tfaeot, Michael Peamaur, a stal
I aelsed the rope, aud, looking up towart fellow of five and twenty, atepped

forward and acted as sawkesuian.

ttiro ( Cim. II. rioU-lHT-, ami linn l'ci'ti iitiMln under M
iHTMonul tHipcrvlHlois for over ( Jiwu. Allow n
to lMclve you la thU. Counterfeit, Imltistlon mid
" JiiNt-aM-iroo- ri" an but ICx pertinent. unl riidnnirer tuo
lienlUi of Children lixperlotte Ktilnt KxperliuenU

What is CASTORIA
Ctorli la linrmles mibstltut for Cttor Oil, Tarf-Rorl- e,

Drop nnd Hoothlnp Hyrup. It Is) IMetumnt. It
contain neither Opium, Morphine nor other Jiitrootlo
BubstHtico. It wro U It fruuruiitee. It deatroy Worni
mid allay Foverlshnea. It cure Dlurrlun mid wliitl
Colic. It relieve Teethlnjr Trouble, cure Constlputlon
nnd Fmtiilencv. It iurdnilite tb Food, retrulnte tho
Htonmch mid llowel. Rlvlntr healthy and natural adeep.
The Children' Panacea Tho Mother' Friend.

The Kind You Have Always Bought

the men above me, pointed downward;
they signaled, and seemed to understand.aat you allays said would happen,

Measter Hush. The main abaft be flood Then 1 secured the rope again under my
ed wl the sea." arm pits, and, rigually to them to glre

way, swung over the platform.Speak, lads!" I cried. "Tell me ev
My instructions to the men had beenerything."

CHAPTER XXVIII.
In a strange, bewildered state of mind I

left Redruth House, but, Instead of go-

ing straight buck to tin cottage, I too
M turn irrom the moor; I knew if I

to tha cottage Id y present state
of agitation I ahould kWraj ray'". I
'must think mat ten otm and com to

Mm definite declalao m to my bjovs-nent- a

in the future. There waa no time
to be lost; la two dajs the wedding
jwould take dace therefore my course of
action mutt b mapped out. I walked

bout pondering for honrt, finally feeling
somewhat calmer, but, hiring srrlved at
no definite conclusion aa to my future
tdans, I 'returned to the cottage. My

luncla, aunt and Annie were all there
moreover, there waa honeat John Kiuld
partaking of my aunt'i tea and hot baked
aconea,

I tried to avoid being alone with Annie
that niffht, for I dreaded to tell her what
iad taken place; but she F over-anx-lou-

and would not let the night paw.
When the house wan quiet, all of ua bar-
ing gone to our rooms, there cauie a gen-jtl- e

tap at mj door, mil Annie herself
Hppeared.

"My .poor Annie!" I laid. Involu-
ntarily.

She iffme.1 to understand all that my

simple. When I tugged once at the rope
they were to lower away, when I tugged
twice they were to stop lowering, when
I tugged three times, sharply, they were
to haul In. The further I descended, the

Bears tho Signature ofgreater grew my peril; for the rope waa SI
Klrds In Maine" tolls about the feath-
ered creatures of a far wider territory
than that suggested by the title. Not
ouly the whole of New England, but

r e iiMssaaaTanot a strong one. aud many of the out- -

jutting points of rock were sharp enough
to sever It by friction, and the long swing
rendered it liable to'brenk should there, MW'U' ' the
be anywhere a weak or rotten strand. ground covered..

When I bad descended some fifteen The craze for sociology and the queer
yards, my feet touched the sea. How- -

of BOi.My women who have trl.nl
ever, I made no sign. but. entering the; ,,,... aro In Uso For Over 30 Years.
tVll fittltlil 111 VM.tl f IV N mtf us, linn, Mlw o'The Singular Misst.,....hi'n th Wro... ti...i I nursed responsible for TMC CSMTSUS MMMMV. VT

amnWAii g ,wiiiiwhi.
tone implied, for, with l pitiful sob, she twice at the rope, and looked about me. Smith," by Florence Morse Klngsley

The apot where I atood formed a sort iMacmlllansl. Miss Smith Is a rich
of submerged shingle, sloping down to young person who, smitten with a no--

the deeper portions of the shafts and ble purpose, plunges Into domestic ser

ank down crying at my feet.
"Don't cry, Annlo; don't cry!" I aaid.

IIe U a scoundrel. II la not worth one
of those tear. y0a must forget him."
i "Forget himr ah sobbed. "Ah. Hugh,
idear, it la not so eny to forget: for I
Jove him so much I never knew how

A I'easlniUtlo View.
"Say, pa." queried little Johnny Hum-- 1

peruickle, "I often read shout poor but

galleries. On every side the sea rushed
and boiled. As I stood there. It surged
up to my breast and extinguished the
lights I carried on my person only those
escaping which were stuck, miner fash

honest people; why don't they eouietlmrt

vice, says the New York Sun. As a
servant girl, she meets and falls In kivo
with a noble mechanic, who la really a
Harvard professor of sociology In tils-guis-e.

In the end thejr marry. It Is
(much till now J uUgh, dear, ahe will not

As Hi plained.
Tlrownovltch Old Plow Us never at-

tends church, does he?
Hmlthlnsky No It Isn't, necessary.
Umwnovltrh Itecans why!
Hmlthlnsky Oh, he's one of thosa

self-mad- meii who are always praising
their maker.

Wolhnrs will find Mrs. Wlnslow's Konttdnf
Syrup the Ut reinedv tons fur Utetr ahlldnia
durtug the teething irio.l.

ion. In my hatmarry mm. will ihr I shouted again, almost despairing of needlessly cruel to nmke the hero an

say rich but honest r
"It would be useless, my son," replied

the old man. "Nobody would bellevs It."

TITO rermsssnujr wnaiorrnuu
f Id nr nruty'suirtr.KaVsUraMhne
tUMlonr. Kenil fi.f KroaS lrtllioHI,(i lrulM
1. K. it. aUlna. Ud.-sa- .' Arcb HI. I'llldiptila, t'a.

Michael Penmaur told. In a few rapid
words, all he knew; that In the course
of the afternoon George Redruth had de-
scended the mine in company with my
uncle for the purpose of Inspecting the
outer galleries; that suddenly, while all
were busy below, the alarm had been
given, and. throwing down their tools,
the men had rushed up the ladders, while
simultaneously they heard a rush and
rt.ar like the sound of the entering sea;
that as they ascended in wild alarm, the
lower ladder broke beneath the weight
of some of the men, who were precipi-
tated with it into the darkness; and that,
finally, when they collected at the mouth
of the mine, they missed, besides several
of their comrades, both George Rudruth
and my uncle.

I rushed to the door. By thia time It
waa quite dark, and It was blowing hard
from the southwest, with hail and rain.
I thought with horror of that submariue
darkness, and of those who were lying
even then within it, alive or dead. My
mind was made up in a moment. I did
not even watt to speak to Annie or my
aunt, but, calling on the men to follow
me, ran right away in the direction of
the mine.

The men followed me In a body. When
we reached the cliffs, we found the wild
newa had spread, and an excited throng
was gathered at the mine-hea- some car-
rying torches, which cast lurid gleams on
the rainy darkness. A heavy sea waa
rolling in on the strand beneath, and the
white billows were flashing and crashing.
Suddenly a light hand was placed upon
my arm, and turning, I saw Madeline;
close to her, like a gaunt specter, Mrs.
Redruth.

"Thank heaven, you are here!" cried
my darling. "Is there any hope?"

I looked into her white face, and saw
in its wild anxiety only love for my rival;
but at that supreme moment I felt no
Jealousy only supreme pity for hint.
Then I glanced at his mother, aud heard
her quick cry of supplication:

"Save him! Save my son!"
I walked to the mouth of the mine, and

threw open the wooden lid. Then, kneel-
ing down, I held my ear over the mouth.

an answer. To my amaze, a voice an Instructor at Harvard, the one cullego
"He means to go on with thie ma-

rriage if he can; but I any find a means
to prevent It. There k time yet. I must swered close by, and. straining my eyes. tMong the grater cues that has given

i ssw, rroucning on a twite oi ms just
flush with the water, two human figures.jthlnk it aver, and see whst can be done.

But don't you worrr rourself. little woto- -

way least to the social science mania.
It has already taken llO.OtW copiesOne sat recumbent, with his headaa. I tell yon ha li not worthy to poa- -

against the wall; the other day senseloes, of Mrs. Wlggln's popular story of "Ho- -

-- . : .. - 1 I t. ... . I ..aeaa one nair of your head."
At breakfast ths neit morning my ua ui urau uu mr mat uuvi i.y. beoea of Sutuiybrook Farm" to supply

the demand for It In America andMore like gnomes or wild beasts the)

I Such Is Kama.
'

Tlker Who is that solemn-lookin-

woman?
Hllow Why. that Is Mrs. Iie.Swymm,

the acknowledged society leader.
Piker Society for the suppression of

i what?

Iletween Friends.
Mrs. Hit I wouldn't like to bs In

your shoes when your htisbuud sees the
bill for your new gowu.

Mrs. lix Of course not, dear. No. 1

shoes would be aw fully uncomfortable on
No. 3 feet.

icle again spoke of in approaching visit
f the young- - master to the mine, and

aeenied in high spirits about It; nay
more, he seemed ouite nroud u think
that he should hare been selected shore

seemed, dripping wet, and covered with
filth and ooze. Hut even in the faint
light I recognized them.

The man sitting was my uncle, John
Pendragon. The man lying senseless was
George Kedruth.

(To be continued.)

LAWS 4500 YEARS OLD.

sill others to take the Dirt of aruide.

Great Britain, aud the steady Interest
In It shows no signs of abating. Aa
the Christian Million of Iituloti says:
"This book has been received with a
remarkable chorus of approval by the
reading community, lxth of F.nglnnd

ind America. It Is such a book as one
meets with only once In a generation,
an. I I. ..mt ( v f fl anil ,1, ll.'ru tlV ttl.l

Soon after breakfast he set out for the
mine, where young Redruth was to Join
tiim. A couple ( bouri later a figure
entered the- - kitchen where I aat runilna
ting, and, Iookiug up, I wis astoniJird to They Did Not KccoBnize Murder aa a.." " - " v
see 3iaaeiune.

Her face was vers pale and aad, but
there was a look of determination about
her eye and mou.Ui which 1 had nerer

rt there before. She w'ked in at the
open door and then itood heit.iting, aa
Jf uncertain what to do. She answered
any aunt's curtesy with a kindly nod sod

mile, and then ahe looked at Annie. 1

thought that the light in her eyes grew

Crime. tsneer xorce oi us iiniuruiut'n mm uiiuj
I.lpht upon the ase'of linmnn laws 'to Ufe- - Moreover, Mrs. Wlggln knows

Is furnished by a slab of black stone how t0 tou'' ,,,,ftJr tl,B "ITlng" within
unearthed at Perm-poll- s last year by!"" of IntiKhter and tears, and never
J. do Morgan, an antiquary working f" to draw out the finer sensibilities
for the French Government, snys the f uf nature." Kvery week bIiico last
Now York World. The m'miimeiit November the circulating department
coutalns a picture of King Hammurabi of the New York Public Library lias

receiving bis laws from the seated sun j reported "Uobecca" either first or sec-go- d

Samas. . and among the books most lu ileum ml.

and listened. A sound like thunder a
horrible ruling and roaring came from
below. I had no doubt uow that the

Boner a sue ghJJ U1WB t p wearT
face of my cousin.

"Mr. Trelawney," she ssid. "I wish to
Ifjinimnriili! hna hwn 4 TiDCi Venn 'On the Now York State Library's listworst had happened.

dead, but his code doesn't seem so old- - of the "best 50' Ixxiks of llMt.1 for a

ishlontd. It recognizes the "widow's small library "Kebecca" holds second
place.thinls" of hir husband's real estate.

speak" to you privately. Can IT
I replied in the affirmative, and aklmy aunt and cousin to Ware u. wbk--

they accordingly did
"Mr. Trel awripr t.J-li- n said.

Thre was only one chance for those
below, if by any possibility they sur-

vived. Some one miwt descend and make
nn inspection, even at the risk of his
life; and, without a moment's hesitation,
I determined to volunteer for the task.

he custom of making wills was al ADOPTED" WHITES.ready established. A man could n ,t
Irectly will bis property out of the
amily. If be wished to benellt a

Jurisdiction of Murprlalng Hwccp Is
Wielded by the Cherokee.

There Is a gisid deal being snldstranger to the bb.oJ" be bad Urst to
lupt li i in.
The husband could leave bis prop- -

about the citizenship of the udopted
whites of the Cherokee nation nnd the
law which gave tberil their citizen-
ship, says the Kansas City Journal.

rty to his wife, and she could leave

"when you paid ,,m ti,it , u,..nh
Jlouse last night I was g. I waa
In a remote and ihad.-- part of the
drawing room. What I wim-aw- d was
too stormy to be my luvid. I want y
to make it clear to me now. I wili JjU
to tell me. if yoa ,) b..!e of jour
cousin's unfortunite story."

I did as ahe requested; no dwelling
too much upon It, but making erery
point clear. When 1 bad tiuistivd. Mad
eline aaid, quietly:

"How long hare you known this story,
Mr. Trelawney'"

"Two or three days. It sms that

It to such of her children as hbe

Stranse to say, my head became quite
cool and clear directly my resolve was
made.

"I,iften. lads!" I eaid. "There's hope
yet. and I'm going down."

I explained my plan. Several of them,
Michael I'eiimaur among the number,
agreed to descend with me to the plat-

form, and to lower me thence down the
bottom sliafi. In less time than it takes
to write these linen, the messengers re-

turned with several coils of rope, and
candles; I stuck several of the latter
about my person. Then I was ready. I

hose, but not to her brothers. More
over, a father could leave a marriage
portion to a daughter vowed to re
ligion, and her brothers bad no cla in v.- -on the property. 7

The law was passed many long years
ago and provided that a white man
who desired to marry a Cherokee wom-

an should first procure a petition sign-

ed by ten citizens wltb bloisl, attest-
ing that he was of good moral char-
acter and would, lu their opinion,
make a good citizen of the Cherokee)
nation. This presented to the district
clerk of any of the nine districts and

The complexity of ths law of mar W..Annie naa given sums iirmie not to bad ret my foot on the first rung of the
ladder, and was about to descend, when

riage settlements points to a state of
civilization like that of modern soci-
ety. Have In exceptional circumstances,
only one wife was legal. .Slavery ex

a payment of $10 would get a licenseisted, but marriage between slaves

Madeline bent over me.
TJod blesn you," she cried, "and bring

you safe back!"
I reached up, and taking her band

pressed it to my lips.

"If he lives," I said, "I'll restore him
to yon, and to his mother. Don't cry,
Miss Graham! There's a chance yet!"

and free women waa recognized; and
If the slave's wife lived undir the roof
of his master, that master acquired no

to wed the Cherokee woman. This
law had two provisions of forfeiture.
One was the resistance of Cherokee
authority In case of criminal prose-

cution and the other was the marriage
to a white woman after the former
marriage to the Cherokee woman.
This was called "marrying out"

rights over her or her property. The
issue of the marriage were apparently
free.

Hcarcely realizing the significance of
what had occurred, I descended rapidly,
followed by Michael and the volunteers. Adopted sons gained rights only to
As I went, the roar from below Increased

betray that man, and (bis promise she
religiously kept"

"You mean to po hlmT Since your
coufin cannot get Justice, do you tnesD
to make her wrongs known V

"No, I have dons all that I caa do.
fTo humiliate him now would be to hu-

miliate you mureorer, It wooid lead to
lils certain death!"

Js death! What do yon meanT
This: That If I pointed him out as

the betrayer of Annls IVndragon, y
uncle would assuredly kill hlro!"

She started and trembled. There was
a long pause. Madeline stood at the
window, garing out with ssd wistful eyes.
Then she turned and rams toward me.

"Mr. Trelawney," she said, "let this
matter rest, and perhaps In UtM ail ay
come well. You think that yew Musis

till lore Mr. IMrulhr
"God help her! Yes."
"Then let us pray that kf lots, snd

11 her patient offering, will ,mt day
be requited."

"I do not nnderstsnd" I ..LI

personal property. Votaries ir vestal
and tbs solid rock on which the ladder The Cherokees up to the abolish
was set seemed to shake aa with earth virgins were allowed to marry by dep-

uty and bad wives' property rights.
.So in Roman law a vestal virgin, In

ment of their courts held Jurisdiction
over the adopted man and even con

quake. In pitch darkness I reached the
first platform. Here I paused, and, strik

order to euable the temple to" receiveing a light, lit the candles on my person victed some few of murder and exe-

cuted thm. This was allowed by

Mrs. Haskell, Worthy Vice Templar. Inde-
pendent Order Good Templars, of Silver
Lake, Mass., tells of her cure by the use of
Lydia E. Pinkhamfs Vegetable Compound.

" Dkar Mrs. Pinkuau: Four years ago I waa nearly dead with Inflam-
mation and ulceration. I endured dally untold agony, and life was a burden
to ma. I had used medicines Mid washes Internally and eiternally until I
made up my mind that there wss no relief for me. Calling at the home of a
friend, 1 noticed a bottle of Lydia V.. IMnkliant'a VctfcUlilo Compound.
My friend endorsed It highly and I decided to glva it a trial to see If it would
help me. It took patience and perseverenca for I was In bad condition, and I
used Lydia I Pink ham 'at cfretable Compound for nearly five roontha
before I was cured, but what a change, frois. despair to happiness, from
misery to the delightful exhilarating feeling health always brings. 1 woulal
not change back; for a thousand dollars, and your Vegetable Compound ia a
grand medicine.

"I wish every sick woman would try It and ba convinced." Mas. IdaTIaskrix, Silver Lake, Mass. Worthy Vice Templar, Independent Order of
Good Templars.

When a medicine hag been successful In more than a million
caaeaj, la It Justice to yourself to aaj, without trying it, "I do not
believe It would help me " ?

Surely you cannot wish to remain weak, and tick and dis-
couraged, exhausted with each day'a work. You have ionsderangement of the feminine organism, and Lydia II IMnkham'tVegetable Compound will help you juat aa aurcly aa it haa others.

firs. TUUe Hart, of Larimore, N. D.t says:

fdy companions did the same. The lurid
light lit up their pale, anxious faces, and

legacies, was assumed to have three
children. Judge Parker of Fort Kmlth, who was

very strenuous, and even the Supremehot faint rays down into the mine. This 4,500-year-ol- code has an elab
Court at Washington did not Interorate law of agency and provisions for
fere. Ho the citizenship was complete

"Now, then, lad!" I cried, descending
the second stage of ladders. Koine of
thesa were very shaky, and I had to use
rreat caution; but I knew the way blind

labor regulations, but did not recog
as to jurisdiction. There was notlinize murder as a crime. It was merely
lng In the Intermarriage law that madea question of damage, payable to thefold, and all my old experience of the
any restrictions on heirship of properrelativesolaoe stood me in good stead."Ni?7 rne yun think more badly of

me than I deserve, though b.avea knows At last, with no harm done to anyone,
wa reached the central platform. Here
the roar was deafening, and the solid

rock seemed splitting with the sound. I

ty at all, but In 1815, Dec. 10, the
council passed an amendment to this
law which provided that no white man
who married a Cherokee woman from

How He G t Ont.
"No," said Woodby, "I don't

l nsT not deserved thst y should
think well of nie. I told yea ones thst

Wiseman at all any more. "HeI was marrying my rnusln bwanss b

wis poor and I wis Hrh Uh.i I told

see
hag

re- -

bent over the abyss, and held down the dropped out of our social set." that date should acquire any rightslight, using my band as a reflector. 8ure "He tells a different story,"enough, several of the ladders had brok to any moneys or to any lands, but
should acquire political rights only;en away. I strained my eyes. Then I
and since that date no one who marbouted but my about waa drowned In

marked Rinnlckson.
"Indeed?"
"Yes, he claims he has climbed ouL"
Catholic Standard and Times,

the subterranean tumult.
On the central platform was a wind

rled a Cherokee woman baa claimed
anything but the right to live In the
country. This Is the law and presentIsss, with a portion of aq old disused

crane. Round this I passed one of the situation. The Dawes commission has
looked upon the adopted white asropes. Instructing the men to hold one

end and gradually give way or draw In
full citizen and so have the officers ofI should direct. Then I took the oth
the government, but the courts haveer end, and fastened it securely under my

Now and Then.
The college youth now forth does go,

His heart with triumph glowing;
He knows that what he. doesn't know

Is scarcely worth the knowing.
But later when the gray hairs show

And fate sad tricks tins played him
He'll know that what he didn't know

Was just the things to aid him.

you I told him; I knew I c.sld nrer
lore hhn. but I wished to hrlp him. ind
I nhould hare done so. I should hare
ensrried him; and oac his wife. I think
nay, I am sure I should have bees able
to do my duty. But tbt i gars Chat
a.romlse to him I believed dim to be
good and honorahla msn. Now ill U
changed. I bellsrs every word of your
story. Mr. Treliwnes, and. Ull.rlng It,
I know I can never be nolt-- d to him!"

Bhe paused for i moment; but I eould
not speak. Presently she continued:

"Mr. Trelawney, I want yon to glre
me your hand fur I moment In token of
your for,riTeri(.,s, Heaven has sot bs--n
merciful to either of ua, and I think It
would hare been better fr u both If
liad newer met I ihall leave Ula place

but 1 shall nr forget U.
and I shall nev,r Urpi tt. (Jod bl
you!

Bhe pressed my hand wartntr In both

not yet passed on Itarm-plt- a.

"It be naw use, Measter Hugh!" cried
Michael I'enmaur. "Dawn't 'ee go. It Mescaline View.

"Leap year," remarked the bachelorbe gawlng to your death!"

"UCAB Mas. i maHAM t I might have been
spared many months of suffering and pain If Ihad known of the efficacy of Lydia l l'Inkliam'a Vegetable Compound a few montha
sooner, for 1 tried many remedies without find-
ing anything which helped ma before I tried thaVegetable Compound. I dreaded tha approach
of tha menstrual period every month, as itmeant much suffering and pain, home montha
the flow was very scanty and others It was pro-
fuse, but after I had used tha Compound for
two months I became regular and natural, and soI continued until I felt perfectly well, and thaparts were strengthened to perform tha work
without assistance and pain. I am Ilka a differ-
ent woman now, where before I did not care to
live, and I am pleased to testify as to the good
your Vegetable Compound haa dona for me.
blneerely yours, Mrs. Tim.ii Habt, Larlmore.N.D.

Be It, therefore), believed by all women
who are 111 that Lydia 10. 1'lnkliam'a Vege-
table Compound la the medicine they
hould take. It haa stood the test of time,

and It hag hund reds of thousands of curesto Its credit. Women should consider Itunwise to use any other medicine.
Mrs. I'lnkham, whose address Is Lynn,Moss, will answt lsMrfnllw nl i I.n.

Hut finding that I was not to be per
tuaded, the brave fellow wrung my band,

and promised to do bis best to help me
Oot Off Kasy.

Knovlskl There goes a consclen
tlous man If there ever wag one.nor were ths others less kindly and sym

warder, "must be a grout comfort to
svery woman."

"Why do you think so?" queried one
(Tho still has hopes.

"Because," explained the b. b., "they
live a whole extra day without adding
to the number of their years on earth."

psthetlc. As they lowered me over the
platform, I partially supported myself
against the slimy rocks; but the next

Askovlch How did you get next?
Knovlskl He's a dentist and the

other day when he pulled out the
wrong tooth for me he didn't chargo
anything for It.

moment I was suspended In air. Hlowly,of hers, and the neit moment sbs wss
csrefully, they let ms down. At last"" vhat folbwed sml to me a

Wild dream. J remained for a time stup-
efieddrunk With n,.UJ S, .IU m,f

some twenty yards down, my foot rested
on a ladder, descending which I reached

Lady Liawson, Church Warden.
In England Lady Lawson has been

appointed a church warden of Aspa-trl- a

Church, In Cumberland.the lowest platform of all. I released Aaother Pool Question.
nusband That youngest childniyselt from tbs rops, and prepared to of

rWj .fIl" ths grasp of my darling'
I, and In uiin,, lll4 hiring at III the sound
of ber loving voles. Then I knew that
my aunt and Annls bsd returned, snd

look around.
Suddenly my foot struck against some Never look absent-minde- d when a

woman wants to tell her troubles, U
you want to remain friends.

thing soft, like a body; and, stoopln

Blank's talks all the time."
Wife Indeed! Is It a boy or girl?"
Husband Oh, fudge! Didn't I just

say It talked all the time?

cost all letters addressed to Iter by sick women. Perhaps she haaJust the knowledge that will help your case try her to-d- ay Ucosts nothing.down, light In band, I say two of th
were qncetlonlni me as to Wsd.lliie'
Wlsit; but their questions were kmiB
aUowsMfd to j (ln SBdrtHUf which (ulnars bring among tbs debris of tbs


