ecret of the Plundered Safe
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CHAPTER X,

Raou! shook Prosper's hand, closed the
foor after him and hureled up the streel, |
leaving 'rosper standing immovable and
overcome by disappointment. e wan
aroused from his gloomy reverie by hear
log the red-whiskered man say, n a ban
tering tone:

“8]o these are your frienda?”

“Yoeu ' said Prosper, with Ditterness
"Yoa heard bhim oller me half of his
fortune ¥

“Thut was very stingy on his
why did he not offer the whole? Ofers
cost nothing, although 1 have no deubt
that this sweal youth wonli cheerfully
give ten thotsand Cranes to put the ccenn
between yon end hho"

“For what reason™

part:

*"Who knows? FPerhaps for the same
ceanon that he has not set foor fu hi
pncle's house for o mmopth,™

“1Tut that is the truth, monsieur, [ am

Bure of 1t
“Xoaturally,” said M

provoking smile Buot." o tirned
with a seriuns =air we lhiave devoted
enough time to thisa Adonls ANow, be
good enough to change your dress, and |
woe will go and eall on M. Fauvel 1t is

DOCESSATY ; You muast have
coufidence, put on a brave face”

Prosper hed bardly passed into his
bedeoom when the bell rang agaln, M
Verduret opensd the door. 1t was the
porter, who handed him a thick letter,
and said;

“This lotter was left this morning for
M. Bartomy. 1 wax so flurried when he |
came that I forgot to hand it to him. It
It a wery odd-looking letter, Is it not,
master

It was, indesd, a most pecullar mis-
gva. The address was pot written, but
formed of printed letters, carefully ecut
from a book, aud pasied on the envelope
M. Verduret went into the next room and
clowed the door belind him !

“Here Is a letter for you," said M
Verduret.

Prosper at onee tord open the envelope
Bome hank notes drapped ont; he connied
them; there were ten. His face turned
purple. The letter, like the address, was
composed of printed words eut out and
pasted on 4 sheet of paper. It was short
but explieit:

“My Dear Prosper—A frlend, who
kuows the horror of your situation, sends
thin. There I8 one heart, be assured,
that shares your sufferings. Go away;
leave France; you are young; the future
Is before you. Go, and may this money
bring you happiness!™

“Eversbody wisheas me to go away.”
eried Prosper; “then there must be & eon-
piracy aguinst me ™

"Now," said M. Verduret, “we munst |
take ndvantage of this evidence, gained
by the improdence of onr enemies, with- |
oot delay. We will begin with the ;mr-'!

s come ah

ter.”

He opetted the door and ealled out
The porter entered. looklng very much |
surprised at the suthority exercised over |
his lodger by this stranger. .

“Who gave you this letter?’ sald M.
Verduret. ‘

“A messetger, who sald he was pald
for bringing it. He is the errand runner
who stands ut the corner of the Rue Pi- |
galle.”

“Go and bring him here”

After the porter had gone M, Verduret
rend the letter over several times, scan-
plag the wentences and welghing every
word.

“Eridently this letiar was composed
by a woman,” he finally sald, *“Never
woald one man doing another a service.
snd sending lim money, use the word
‘happluess’ Now let us see If we ean
fiscover wlence the printed words were
taken to compone this letter.”

He approsched the window and bhegan
to study the pasted words with all the
scrupulous attention which an antigua-
rian would devote to an old pallmsest

“Bmall type,” sald he, “very slender
and elear: the paper is thin and glossy |
1 have It" he eried: “now | have it !
Mhess words are all eut from o prayer
book. We will look, at least, and then |
we shall bs certain™

He molstened one of the words paxted
on the puper with his tongue, and whan |
It wan sufclently softened he detack o |
It with a pin, On the other side of this]
word was printed a devout Latin word
Dons

WAL, ha" he sald, with a little langh
of satisfaction, *1 knew It But |'!l.'l'\

|

hns become nf the muatilated peayer book-
Can it hays been burned? No, because
& heavy bound book Iv not ensliy burued,
It tn thrown In some corner.

M. Verdurat was iutermpted by the
porter, who returned with the messen:
ger.

“Ah, hoara you are,” he mald, encour-
agingly. Then he showed the envelope
of the letter and sald

“Iio you remember bringing this Jrnnrr
bere thin morning?" I

“Pearfectly, monsienr, I took partien
Iar notles aof the directlons; we don't
ofteti wee noything Hie ic."

“Who told you to bring It, & gentle
man or & lady?”

"Nolther, monsieur; it
I have pever seen him bhefare

Very well; 1 will glve you ten france
a day If you will walk about ths strects |
and look for parter
this letter. Kvery evening nt elght o'clock
come o the Archangel, on the Qunay
Balut Michel, give moa a report of your
search and recelve your pay Ank for
M. Yerduret, If you find the man I will
glye you fifty franes. Don't loss a min
ute. Start off!"”

“Monsleur," sald Prosper, when the
porter had Jeft the mom, “do you atill
think you ses u woman's haud in this
affnir?"

“More than ever, and a plous womnn,
ton, who hes twao prayer books, since she
conld cut up one to write ta you, Are
you ready o go to M. Fauvel's? Ye?
Caome on, then, we have certaluly earned
our broaktfust to<day.”

WAR A porter

the whao bLrought

CHAPTER XI.

The vlsit to M, Fuuvel was very stifl
and formal. Ouly o few wonds waere ex-
chinngal between the banker ond M
Vordurst, who was introduced as x rela-
tive of Prosper, and then the twa lefy
the oMee,

“L hope you are satlsfied, monsieur,”

| bheed It, but continged, with ipereased hit

| year

they reached tha street, “yon exactod
this painful step, and 1 could only ae
Have | galoed asoything by
adding this humillat'>sn to the
which | have sulfered)”

“You have not, but 1 have,” replied
M. Venduret, *“l could finl no way of
gaining access to M. Fauvel, save
Hirough you; apd now | have found ont
what | wanted to know, | am convineesd
that M. Fauvel had nothing to do with
the '4-‘-h'[wt“_\.-b

uiesce

others

Prosper and his companion had stop
ped to talk more at thelr ease near the
ner of tha Rue Lafitte Al Verdurst
d to be anxions, and was constant

I¥ looking around as If he expected rime

we. He soon attersd an exclamatle
watisfaction At the other end
vacan! spnee he saw Cavalllon, who was

saredeaded and maning. He was an ox

1 that e 4 even stop 1o shnke

"rosper, bat darted ap v M

r They
Ao’
it to Jos
note be had
written some bours before at Prosper's
honee

“Here, zend him this, and then return

At oties o yonr desk: you might be miss-
ed. It was vory rosh in you to come ouat
without your hat”

Cavaillon ran off as quickiy as he had
come, Prosper was stupefied.

“What!" bhe “You
Cavuillon”™

“So It seamn”

exelalmed, know
niswered M. Verduret,
with a swile; “but we have no time to
talk: come on, hurry!™ And he wet the
example by striding rapidly towand the |
Rue Lafayette. He saddenly stopped |
before a door bhearing the pumber 81,

“We are going in here,” he said to
Prosper; “come."

They went up the steps, and stopped |
oti the serond floor, before s door over
which was a large sign, “Fashlonable |
Diressmaker.” A haudsome bellrope hogg
on the wall, but M. Venluret did not
topeh it. He tapped with the knuckles
in & pecullar way, and the door instantly
opened as if some one had been watching
for his signal on the other side, The
door was opensd by a unently dressed
woman of about forty, She quietly nah-
ered M. Verduret and [Prosper into a
neat dialbg rooth with several doors
opening into it. M. Verduret asked, In
a low tome, pointing to ane of the doors:

“In thers?’

“No,"” sald the woman, fn the same
tone, “over there, in the little parlor.”

M. Verduret opened the door pointed
ont, and pushed Prosper into the little
parlor, whispering an he did so:

“Go in, and keep your preseure of
mind.”

But this lnjonction was useless, The
instunt ha east his eyes around the room
fnto which he had so unceremoniously
been pushed without any warning, Pros
per exclaimed, io a startled veice:

“Madelelne!™

It was indeed M, Fauvel's nlece, look-
ing mors beautiful than ever. Standing
in the middle of the room, near a table
povered with wsilks and satins, she was
arranging & skirt of red velvet emhroid-
ered In gold. At sght of Prosper all
the blood rushed to her face, and her
tisautitul syes half closed, as If she were
ulout to felnt, She recoversd from her
momentary weakness, and the soft ex-
pression of her eyes changed to ona of
huughty resentment. o an offended tone
she sald:

“You promised me upon your honor,
monsleur, that you would never agaiu
seek my pressnce. Is this the way you
keep your word?"

“1 did promise, mademolselle, but so
many thiogs have happened since that
terrible day that I think I am execusa-
ble in forgetting, for one honr, an oath
torn from me in a moment of blind wenk-
ness, It is to chaues, ut beast to another
will than my own, that 1 am indebtad
tor the hmappiness of once mors finding
myself near you. Alas! the lnstant 1
saw you my lheart bounded with joy 1
did pot think—mno, 1 ecould not think—
that you would prove more pitiless than

strungers have been, nnd cast ma off
when | am so miserable and henrt
broken."

“You koow me well etough, Prosper

to be sure that no blow can strike yon
without reaching ma at the same time
You suffer, | saffer with you; [ plty yon
s & sinter would pity a beloved Lrother.”

“A wister!” suid  Prosper, Dbitterls.
“Yes, that wns the word you nsed the
dny you banished ma from your pres
ence, A slster! Then why doring three
years dld you delude me with valn
hopes? Was [ n brother 1o you the day
when, at the foot of the altar, we swore
to love each other forever, and you
fastensd around my neek a holy rells,
and sald, "Wear this nlwuyn for my snke,
never part from It, and it will bring you
gll-u, fortunal

Mudelelne attompted to luterrapt him
by a supplicating gesture; he would not

Lerneas

“Oue month ufter that happy day-—n
nEw YOou gEave me T.’I,‘l"\‘ lll)' lbl"lﬂl
told nie 10 conslder myself Cree from
| engagement, und nevar to oome near
yius ngain It 1 could have discoversd
it what 1 hinve offended you! HPut
no, you refused to explain. You told me
that an loavioelble ohstacle had nrisen
hetwesn us apd | belleved yon, fool that
I was! The obstacle was your own
heart, Madelelnae, I have always worn
the mednl, bhut It has not brought me
happiness or good fortune™

Wiy

CHAPTER XII.

An white and motionlena ax n stathe,
Madelelne stood with howed head before
the wiorm of passionate reproach,

“"Prosper, my brother, my friend, If
you only knew-—"

“l know but one thing, Madelelne, nnd
that is that you wo longer love me, and
that I love you more madly than ever
Oh, Madeleine, heaven only knows how
I love youl"

He wan silent. Ha haped for an an-
swer. None came.  But suddenly the sl
lence wian broken by a atifled sob. It
wis Madelelue's mald, who, sented o
cortnr, won weeping bitterly. e turned
lu surprize, and looked at the weeping
wotnan; this neatly dressed waiting wald

|

Prosper sald, jo & gloomy tove, when

was Nioa Gypay.

Proaper was o startied that be became

perfectly dumb, He stood there with '

ashy lips, and » chilly sensation cresping
theough hls velus, Meanwhile Madoleine
had weeeeded In rvecoveriug her usual
calmness, Slowly and almost uncouscl-
ously she had.put ou her bonnet mnd
shawl, lylng on the sofa. Then she wp-
proached Prosper und sald:

“T wish to tell you that 1 have fur
gottenn nothing, Bat, oh! let not this
kuowledge give you nny hope, the future
is blank for us; but if you love mw you
will ive. You will pot. 1 know, add to
my already heavy burden of sorrow, the
ngony of mourning your death. For wmy
sake live; live the life of a good man,
and perhaps the day will come when |
can justity myself in your eyes. And
pow, oh, my brother, oh, my only friend,
adlen! adlen!™

She pressed a kisa upon his brow, and
rished from the room, followed by Nina
Giypay. Proaper was alone, o seemed
to be awaking from a tronhled drewm
He trisl to think over whnt had }
happened, and awked bimself if he w
osing hin mhsd or whether he hnd reslly

spoken to Madeleine,
He was CAALY

and seen Grypsy?

obliged to

the mysterious power of th

whom he had sean (or the Hrst Lime Hal
Y ory Ing, and who had enters] the
lttle pacvior

I thank son for your past serylees
monslonr,” sald Prosper to him, “nod de

e thew for the futire, sx | haxe hn
weed of them, 1 1 attemapted to defend
ny hotibr anil my Nee It was heontise |
hoped that Madvlelue would be teston
to be | bave been conviges] to-day 1
nil Is #t an end between us; relire from

the struggle. and care not what becomes
of me now.”

Prosper was so dechded that M
duret seemed alarmed,

"You must be mul,” he Avally sald

“Ng, unfortunately 1 am not.  Mnde

Yor

{ Telne han ceascd to love we, aud of what
| importatee I8 anything else?

“INo you suspest nothing? you did not

| wee what was lidden beneath her words?

Perliapa It was not a delicste thing o
do, bot as long as the object la good we
nend not look too closely at the moans
1 listened, and I nm glad that 1 did4,
becanses uow I ean say to you, *“Take
courage, Prosper: Madeleins loves you!
she has gever ceased to love youn”

like &« man who, feeling bimnelf at
the polnt of death, puts faith in the o
tor's promises, Prosper saw a ray of

hope In M

*Oh," he marmursd, suddeoly ealmed,
“it 1 eould only belleve—"

“Relleve me. | am oot mistnken, Ah
you have not guessed, as 1 dld, the sut
terings of this generous glel, strogsling
between her love aud what she helirves
to be her duty Did not yonr heart bound
at her words of farewell? Bhe s not
tree. 1o recalling her promise to you
she oheyed a superior, {erealstible wlill
Rhe sacrificed herself, for whom? We
stinll soon know, and the sacret of her
self-mncrifice will revenl to us the secret
of the plot of which yon are the wictim.™

{To be continued.r

Yerdnrel's positive asserions

ORTHOGRAPHY 18 FAULTY.

Old-Fashloned Hpelling Hees Would
Be an Good Thing.

There 18 miuch compleint that the

rising weneration can't spell, says thﬁ|

Albany Argus, True, thers whs 0Owm-
plaint that some of the Cforefathers
could not spell. George Washington
Andrew Jackson and other men eml
pent lo our history conducted a wpeil
as-you-plenss. Anclent wen of letters
were poor spéllers, ln many lostances
Stil), the average has gone downhlll,
it appears. [erbaps the memory of
the tingling cheeks, and the ready
birch in the teacher's hand, which ne-
companied a “spell-down” makes us
chlldren of an older growth think that
we learned to spell better than do |
these youngsters, nowadays, Usuoally,
with the old methods, it did not pay
to miss the same word twice.

“Why s It," the question used to
go. “that all the bad spellers become
sign palnters?’ Is it because of the
strict unlon rules, nowadnys, that the
bad spellers bave deserted sign palnt.
ing and overflowed into the other oe
capations? Have modern methods of
tenching overlooked the desirabllity of
tenching the boys and girls spelling
and the three Ha, Io order to erawm
thelr HHttle beads with ornstnental ae-
complishments?

There has Leen a widespread hellef
that the restoration of the old-fashion
e wpelling-bhees, up and apell
iflown.” wouid be n good thing. ‘The
Brooklyn Euagle thinks so to such an
extent that it has offered prizes, on
condition that the publle schoosl prin-
cipals will let thelr puplis take part
In & nerles of spelling matches, But
without success. The princlpais do
not take kindly to the notlee. The
Engle says:

“The nub of the matter Is just this:
The publlie school ebildesn ecannot
spell.  The princlpals of the high
srhools know that they cannot .ppi]l
nw does everyhody else who has ocens
slon to recelve letlers from them, If
n serien of competitions were held this
maost fact of the school
pituntion to those on the loslde might |
be revenled to the grent body of par
ents and taxpayers, Then there might
arise such & bue and ¢ry for common
seune nnd the fundementals of educh-
tiog s would annoy the suthorities
who now make out our sclentifie and

troublenoing

plllosophical cotirse of study, which |

slights spelling for genernl informa-
tlon about everybody from Confuclus
and Buddba down o Admiral Togo. !

It the school should oncée hegln to |

make tme enough for fundamentala,
of which spelling is easlly frst, there
in no twlling how many fads and feilly
would bave to be cut out to find the
Ume for essontin)s,'"
Righting a Wrong.

“Naw." snnpped the marble-hearted
“1 nlo't got nothin® ecoked fer
enuy low.down trimp."

“Yousa hey got de wrang dope sheot,
mubam,” replied the hungey bobe, “I'm
er tramp, all rvight, all pight, but 1
't no low-down ane.  'moat de hoad
uy me professhun, Bee?"

fomnly,

A rlnn' and cheor‘rul bouse makes »
happy hotue,

] TO MY MOTHER.

[Deal geotly with her, Time; thess many
years

Of lite have bronght more smdles with

| theim than tears,

Lay vot thy hand too harshly on her

| now,

tot trace deciine s alowly on her brow

That (ke the suunset of the Northern

| elime,

Whers the twilight lingers In the sum-
mer  thme,

And fades at last Into the sllont anlght,

Kre one may note the passlng of the

Ught),

I!“un may ahé pusg—sdoce ‘tls the common
bt~

As one who, restlug, sleops and koows It
not,

John Allan Werth ln the Century.

ARG S S S e R Y

16 Intercession of he: GhId.

L i R R o = o

cenees,

N e e T

luck, Make?"*

NY
A Bhe Jooked up with a foresd

siile as hor Busband entersd
their-—studio, they termed 1t, byt ns
v mntiot of fact 11 wan thelr garted
o e only room they had
He wlini Wis head wenrlly as he
vl the eanvises on the tnlile
The dealers are Tull  up, awod 0
hnven't solid one.™
UNever mdod” she answered, tender
ly~*"luck must change woon.*

“HMeaven only koows that
beet black eoough sinee we marrisd.”

“Denrest,™ malil, reproachfully
and she gathersd closer to her hreast
the sleeplug child, whose face was so
dear to her, with the blue eyes of hor
bhusband and s hale of fale, curling
locks, “there s Httle Ruth.”

Murtnadike Softon gnamd
Ititv the Nre His thoughts
from pleasant ones
ngo he hiad

feollng of want

s has

sl

moodily
far
Untll four years
that drend
s futher, Bir Mar
mwnduke Sefton, a very wealthy mon
him Not on
wish rensninmd unsatisted, sl Bis al
lowanes was 4 princely one

Ihls bringing up had the usual re
sult. ke mnde up his mind that be
wius anourtist and pothing would shake
lifm

Wore

never known

hndl completely spolled

n this connection

Not the threat of bis father's
dire disploasure would
te throw down hils hrush

Fhere Is oo doult that in tlme 8ir
Murmaduke would have relented and
have countenanced hils son In his wre
tistie ambitdon, bhut as leek would have
It, Duke went into the conntry to palnt
There he met Ruth, hls
wife, the donghter of the vicar, and at
olee procecdsd to miake love, A few
wivks afterwand he proposed to ber

“yen

persunide hilm

B senes

nnil was un'm-ptld
Sir Marmadoke did
the engngetent

not rage when

was  anuounesd Lo

by, e wrote a fow lines,
“Maorry this girl and 1 have done
|n'|itl: you, Not a sou will you have,

The choles retonine with you"

Duke did make Wi clolee sl more
tied.  The Inevitable occeurred and Hit
fle Muth was the crownlug hiessing to
n huppy marcinge. Not for two yeurs
iid they bogin to feel the plnch of
jpaverty, The ready mobey which hw
lind ntid the realization of his Jewelry
kept thems golug for that length of
But the Inst six months  had
bevn n wenry Nght with starvation

Thelr “"studio” cost four shill
Hogn & week-—an attle off the Gray's
Iny road—and thelr fuod cost them of
ten loss, Thelr thln faces and wearied

e

them

| willes were wpeaking evidence of thelr

It  Bot Hitle Roth's bonny face bore
slgna of 0 mother's love and enre

“I'here Is ploaty of lard and pota
toem, It us fry thewm,” Ruth sald,
cheerfully, as she placed the child on
hier  Lixd

The next morning they wers awnk
ened by the ohlld's chatter
shinlug brilliantly
windows of the roof,

“L will go the rounds ngain® he
anlil, ns he took up his ennviases i |
wlll be haok soon with your breakfast
I hope Giood-bye, Hitle one *

The sun
through the

Wan

darling

I

o o ———— e —— — e

" END OF THE STRAW HAT SEASON.

I'eregrination Pele

winter. —Olnclnnall Post

“Marm'duke Sefion”
proudly, and then
with the pain

A fow minntes luter Blr Marmaduke
Sefton was ciadled to the telephone

“Hallos!™

“SWhat"

“A child Injured?
phone me? * * * Father's
Marmaduke Am 1
n the worldY * * * The nanie
I certalnly an unCOm@on one, an you |
Aay."

Iin wtery
tnent

|
l‘l"l“l‘l'

erled aud moaned

Why do yon tele
nnmn

Befton? the only

ane

fnce softened for a o

'l come round,” he sald, at

“Yos,

| Innt

|
|

A qgquarter of an hour afterward he
His face
Into  the

entered the children's ward

turned white a8 he gozed

child's blue eyes
“Private ward, please,

" e sald, curt

Iy, and at the milbonaire's word the
lHtde one was taken loto another
Fo=0EL

While little Ruth slept Sir Marma
duke stuyed by her side looking wedl
tatively at her face

Duke Befton returned In about an
hour to his honse, There wan & slle
on hls fuce i be sntersd

“Une soversigu, We shall
bust, darling."

But his wife was lylug In a falnt on
Quickly

hnye a

the floor he brovght wiater

! for ber, but when she etie round she
| begnn to shrick wildly,

Fhere were tenrs I LN eyes us he |

lennsd to kiva Lis Httle glrl

His wifie stond joolklug st the open
doorway, through
hidd disappenred

which bher husband
Then, with a algh,
she started clonning thelr room

The little one looked on for s while
In a few moments she grew tired nnd
wandersd 1o the landing She
walked down o few stepa.

Her mother went on with her work,
now and then stopping for a moment
to dash the strenming tenrs from her
VPN,

Littles Ruth renched the strept,

“Which way dld dad go? she Hsped
to herself,

Alfter 4 moment's
turned to the left. A hundred ynrda
ahend she reached Theolnld's  rond
| nnd toddled along in the direction ‘of
(hxford street

“1 find Wim soon—dad, dear dad. e
s crylng, poor dail,” sbe murmured

A sudden ran to eross the street, a
shirlek, the pulllng vp of horses, apd
ths Hitle obe Iny motlonless o tha
nrmws of o kindly pollesman. A quar-
ter of un hour nfterwurd she was bhe-
Ing atended to by the house surgoeon
of # nelghboring hosplieal,

“A slmple frocture of the arm,"” he
| rorunrked to the nurse, “It was =
'prm‘lrh-hllni encnpe”

SWhat's your nnmae, lttle one?’ he
nuloed,

“Huth
diently

“Where do youn llve? was his next
||lumllnt|.

“Far awny, up high' she replied,
pointing with her hand to the celling,
“What 1a the name of the sireet 7'

“Ruth doesn't koow,” sho answered
docidedly,

“What Is  your father's
anked (be nurse ot a hozard,

lend

hesitatlon whe

Befton,” she answersd, ol

nawme

| Jounh nsked to be Laken to the mon-

“Litrle Ruth has gone,” was sl she
could say

Then euwusd twonty four hours of |
ngony to the distructed parents. 1In
the morning a policeman eame and
told them where the child was

They rushed round to the hosplital
but when they were recelved with the
utmont respect and taken to a private
wird they wondered excedingly.

With a tearful ory Roth ran to her
child and crooned over her ke
knelt by the other side of the bed

“lLook! erlsd Httle Kuth
thiat he in your dad,
kiss him?'

A tall Agure stepped from the corner
of the roon.

“Irmake, forgive me,” Rir Marmaduke
broke In, eagerly, and
in his Lunal
wonider

I'or m moment there was sllence,

“Kiss him, dad,” the ehild eried

And the two men's bands met

“Nle anys
Why don't you

LT
made

Wihns n

T Yuloe hils won

in n

hearty grasp, while the mother's toars
fell over the child's pillow. «Lllustrn ted

|
Hits, |
|

JONAH AND THE WHALE,

cialls of His Experlence from Hab-

binlcal Legends.

When Joth went 1o Joppa he found
no ship, for the vessel on which he Iy
tendid taking passage had salled two
days before his arrival; but  God
mused a contrary wind to arise amd
the stlp was driven back to port. In
his Joy Jonah pakd hls passnge money
In ndvance, conteary o the usunl cus
tom, which ald not require payment
untl] the copeluslion of the voyage., Ao
cording to some, he pald even the full
vilue of the ahip, amounting to 4,000
gold denarll, When the storm uross
the kind-hearted sallors, evidently re
specting the rieh passenger, st low

erd Jonali only far enough for the
witter o reach his knees, Heelpg thut
the atorm sobslded, they drew  him

bk Into the ship, wherenpon the sea
Wt onee arose again, The sallora re
pentad the operation severial times with
the sate réesult, ench Ume  lowerlng
him desper and deeper, untll Hnally
they threw him into the sen,

The fish which swallowed Jonanh wan
erented In the very beglnnlng of the
worlil for that apecial purpose. There
fore this fsh had so large o mouth and
thront that Jonsh found It as easy to
pass lntd Its bolly as he would have
found it to enter the portals of a very
\griEe synagogue. It had eyios swhich
wers o4 lirge o8 windows and lamps
It up its lnterlor.  According to anath
er opiolon, a grent pearl suspended In
the entralls of the fsh enubled Jonuh
to sise adl that was in the sen and in the
abyss, The Osh Informod Jonnh that
he was o be devoured by  Leviathan,

These will oo in bandy whon | go Bouth for the

ster, when he would save Both his own
e and thet of the fish, Meeting 1o
viathan, he exhiblted the “seal of Abra-

b whereupon the mongter  shiot
iwny n distance of two days. To re
ward blin for this seryiee  the fish

owed Jonah sil the wondrous things
the path of the Is
molites across the Red Sea; the pillars
upon whilech the earth rests), Thus he
three days and three nights In
elly of the fsh, but would not

Gaod then resolved to pul Wm
nte pnother fsh where he woulll be
tomifortable,  Cramped for room
pod otherwise made miserible, Jonah
finally prayed, acknowledging the fa-
ity af his elforts o escnpe Trom Cod
(b exxxixo,—From voluoe 8 of
Jowlsh Encyelopedia, just publishoed by
the Funk & Wagnalls Company.

i the ocean (e g2,
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MAILS IN TIME OF WAR.

Pureling Questions Halsed by Necent
Acte of Hussla,

Fhe present war bida falr to lead to
sotie fTuller understanding roncerming
the status of the malls In thioe of war,
miys the New York ‘Tribune. Russis
ntnd Japan are both apparently scting
upon the theory that all malls consign
ol to a belligerent port are Mubject to
selgure as contraband of wag, or at
lensl to detention and search. Japan
B contented hersell with the selzure

of malls sent out from Port Arthue
Hussia has goue mmeh farther than
thnt In stopplng Dritish and German

shilps In the Ked Bea and tking from
them 1o bulk all mall sacks marked for
Jdupan,

I'tte wtatus of the malls In tloe of
war has boan the subject of mueh con-
troversy, but has not been clearly de-
fined In treaties or In works on lntep
natlonal law. [lostlle dlspatches, mild
ey orders and the ke, excepting the
e ges of ambassadors, have been
recognized  as  contraband  and, of
course, subject to selzure. Nolb only Is
the transportation of them equivalent
ta the carrying of cobtraband goods,
byt the feaudolent transportation of
thew i regnrded as a peculinrely bhostila
net, dubjecting thie offending veswel o
the severest penalty of conflscation.
Ruch In the argument of Nir Willlam
Seott, Bat a regular mallcarrying vos-
wel, which recelves such dispatches In
the ordinary course of mall carrying,
In lgnorancs of their character, I8 not,
according to HNautefeullls, subject to
jrennlly The principles apply., of
sourss, otly to hoallie 1|il]llll'!ll'l r
dipary malis of commedelal, personsl
orf  other pon-belligerent charncter
showld certalnly enjoy 4 different stat
us and would seemn to be entitled te
oxemption from selzure when under a
neutral fag

Mr. Boward long ago expresssd tha
American view of the oase when he
sald that “there I8 no recognixzed sane
ton of the principle that a bona Ade,
authentieated apd sealed publie mall
of a frlendly or neutral power, found
on & mmimercinl vessel navigating be-
tween two neutral ports, oan be vie
lated lawfully, elther by n naval offleer
ar & prize court, mersly bhecnuse the
venuel op which it s found s searched
and selzed ws contraband.’

A Monkey's Intalligencas,

An extraordipney lnstance of the Ine
telligence of 0 monkey in the Royal
Park, Melbonrne, Ausiealla, bhas bogn
ehroniciod, A monkey Io o Iarge cage
was Weylng to reach & nat which had
been thrown down on the gravel path.
Putting Its arm through the bars and
streteblng ss far ns pessible, {t found
that the nut was Just béyond hix reach,
Thoere was straw on the foor of tha
cage, and golng to the back, whers It
seidently expected o And the straw
lown damaged, It teated straw  after
wiraw, dlsenrding them one by one, not
thinking them wstrong enough for the
purpose, AL lasl It found a satlsfac-
tory one, returned with It to the front
offthe cage, and vory gulekly, with this
alil, hooked the nut close enongh to bha
ploked up,

Ol pegple sometimes complnin he-
et they nre left nlone so mnel, bt
the teuth Is that they wouldl e bored
to death If the youog people tried to
entgrtaln them,




