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begin to count the notes, rescived to ae-
onpt what | stand in absolite need of |D¢West seusation among (he uitra-
and ho more. They seem to be all twea- LADArL set (s the polson ring.
P — tydive rouble notes. 1 separste four| Not that the swell matrons are con-
from the balk. tewmplating any “Lucresia Borgia” sct
L CHAPTER X1V.~(Continued ) wich 8 womas! Drave and troe. Yo | “Thess will more than sufSce” 1 . nor are they followers in the footsteps |
Well™ says Yerack, at length, “thou | rack, bat for whom | sbould wot be ju Dolding the remainder towand him. "It of the Medicl, but the polson ring is
art good enough to show lu & earavan | the land of the living, for | owe wy lite 1 well for thes, my friend, that thy |y req) affuir fust the ssme,
&t the fulr of Nishi-Novgorod. Thou art | to her as | owe It also to thee!™ head is firmly fastened on thy shouldert | 7y, oy way started by Mrs. Grao-

u big man, brother, and what with the
long gown and high cap of the priest,
thon lookest glgautie.”

He takes me by the arm and twists me
shout, viewlng me from all sides, and
his countenance grows even more grave.

"“Tha priestly garb ls & mistake,” he
multers, “it adds 1o the heolght, which
Ia already consplevons encugh. All eyes
will dwell on thee. Not that It matters,”
he adds quickly. "“Bo that thou art easy
and composed they may stars thelr flL
Thy own mother might stare at thes un-
til she grew blind, she would never know
thes to be her son!"

“That she would not!" endorses Ka-
lateh,

Now Yerack leads the trolka Into the
middle of the road and unyokes the ad-
vance horse, which he tles with a hal-
ter to the back of the eart.

"It looks not usual for a trolks to be
drawing a cart of this kind,"™ he ex-
plaloa.  “I'hus It will appear an If the
beast were belng led for sale, Now wa
slinll do. We are traders journeying
to the falr at Vilns, and thon art n
priest who has honored us by accepting
A lift, We procesd leisurely, for we have
no haste; the falr only begins to-mor-
row. Al the same time, brother, so im-
posing In thy appearance, that thou look-
est out of place In & cart with trading
Cossacks, and therefore at Borllich we
had better part company and thou wilt
proceed with the post™

“But, my good friend, this will coat
money, and | am without & copec!™ 1
ery.

“1 have snough and to spare!™

"“Yernck, how cau I take so much
from thee 7' | exclaim, deeply moved by
the Cossack’s generosity. “Thy devo-
tion 1 can pever repay, but the mouey
thou art laying out on me | may some
day be able to refund. Glive me some
address to which | may send it. Burely
In time | shall work for the means to pay
my just debta”™

“Hak! Keop thy mind easy and make
pot a mountaln of a mole hilll What
are & few roubles to me?¥ 1 have neither
kith por kin, and what shall 1 do with
superflulty ? Let me put a trifle of It to
A good use, | have taken a fancy to
thee, my won, | beg thee, lot a lonely
man have his whim!"

Yerack's volee shakes a little as he
wpeaks. His face Is averted. What can
1 reply to thin? Nothing. My trembling
lips refuse to form even a word of
thanks, Bllently | wring my benefac-
tor's hand.

It is still very, very early when we
reach the town, yet before we arrive
at the Inn where Yerack halta wa have
encountered many people, but all of the
lowest orders. 1 have had to respond to
many greetings, and am made thorough-
Iy uncomfortabls by the obvious sensa-
tion | create. 1 feel relleved to anter
the dark fore-place of the Inn, with Its
small, dirty windows, and | hear Yerack
give vent to & sigh which 1 know s of
rellef.

The Innkeeper comes yawning to mesl
us, from an looer room, putting up his
blouse. He stops with one arm above
his hend an he wsees Yerack, and his
brows go up. They are evidently old
frieuds, thess two,

“Yen, It s myself, Thoma Fedorel
vitch,” says Yerack, grinning from ear
to ear, “And | want to drop a wond
In thy ear, lttle father.” With this he
takes the man art and whispers to
him, during which the listener glances re-
peatedly In my direction, hin small eyes
begluniog to twinkle, and his mouth wid-
ening to & grin, Bometimes he puts a
Question,

At length the confabulation comes to
an end, and the Innkeoper, after signiug
to us, leads the way through n passage,
and opens the door of a small, dingy
room at the back of the bullding. We
enter, and he leaves us, shutting the
door,

“Thoma Fedorelvitch s a safe man,”
olwerves Yerack, knowingly. “That
kind of man s always safe so long as
you grease his palm. Thoma and 1 have
tiad our little transactions together.'

The landlord returns bearing a tray
with breakfast. ‘The repast consisis of
raw salt herring, preserved mushrooms,
and white bread.

“Ah, I am as hungry an 8 hawk!" says
Yorack, taking up a herring by the tail
to hold it over his mouth and crunch it
up.
pl take the opportunity to ask for writ-

fng materials, and If it Is to be had, a

stamp, as [t Is still too early for the

postofice to be open,

“Certainly, Holy Father,” rosponds
the landlord, with a twiokle In his beady
eye, "1 can furnixh your Holiness with
all”

Another burst of laughter from the
Cossncks, while the speaker crosses his
fands on his breast and bows low before
me ere he goes, He brings me the pa-
per in his dirty fluger and thumb, It Ia
greaned and soiled, the pen splutters and
the ink is of the consistency and color
of mud, but they suflice me to write
these lines:

“On recelving thls, lose not an hour
{n procuring thy passport, but travel
day and ulght. I hope to precede thee,
and will awalt the arrival of all traina
from Konlgaberg. Should I be deterred,
seek our brother, Conrad Rosen, Biein

 $trasse, No, 79, who will advise and
anslst thee, If possible, send warning,
indirectly, to Ivan and Pavel. All'ls
known aund searching Inquiries will be
made. 1 am safe and with friends.

Thine untll death.—V."

1 read over what I have written. It
s sufclently expliclt and I have no fear
but that Maruscha will obey my Instrue-
tions to the letter, if she can!

An I am folding and sddressing It,
Yerack comes behind me and looks over
my shoulder,

“Humph!"” ha grunts.
thought as much."

I turn on him wrathfully, with an an.
gry retort leaping to my lips, which,
however, | check, remembering how
much 1 owe to this brave fellow. I even
summon up a smlle, '

“Yen, a woman, thou old mysogynist,
who yet art the son of a mother. And

“A woman; 1

“Well, well, If that be so, 1 grant
thee, there are—there may be different
sorte,  Though, for my part, 1 bave
known but the coe—the cat-like sort,
slovk and fawnlog and false, sirokies
you with velvet paws In which sharp
claws are hldden wherewith to tear you
anaware. | like not the felive tribe”

Having apoken, he protrudes his up-
per lip, making hin bristly mustache
stand out. He looks very ferce and bit-
ter, and though | anawer nothing, 1
think, “Assuredly thou hast had some
crusl experience, my friend.”

in & few moments, however, hia face
reassumes Its habltual expression of
complaceney, and he says to me, “Now,
my son, get thee something o eal and
let us to business.”

He places food before me; standing by
apd watching, with over-satisfaction,
while | make It disappear.

“Thou hast done well,” he observes,
when 1 have eaten my il and pushed the
plate from ma,

CHAPTER XV,

Yerack draws a chalr to the table,
close to my elbow, and with slow delib-
eration, and an expression of supreme
sutisfaction, takes from his tunle a large,
bloated-looking pocketbook, vul of which
he abstracts a folded paper.

“Now, Nikor Andrelviteh Techerevin,"
ha says, mouthing his words with an upe-
tuous intonation. “la reply to your ap-
peal for permission of leave of absence
o the plea of iUl health, 1 bave the pleas-
ure to hand over to you from the Arch-
imandrite of your diocese this paper,
which you will percelve, entitles you to a
mouth’s sojourn abroad.”

1 take the paper he holds toward me,
apd unfold it Bure enough, there ls the
occlesinstion]l seal, the wavering slgna-
ture of the aged church digultary, and
on seauning it | find that bere indeed Is
& formal leave of absence to: "My ailing
son, the Heverend aud Holy Father
Nikor Audrelvitch Teheravin, extending
over a period of ote mouth, to eunble
him, by medical advice, to drink the wat-
ers of Kisslngen.” 1| suppose 1 look
my amasement, for Yerack, watching
me, begios to grin. Kalateh, who has
come up behind my chalr, spells it out
slowly and excinlms:

“Tell us apout It
procured it 1

“Yes; how? Who Is Nikor Andrei
viteh?' | manage to stammer,

This seems tovo much for Yerack. He
throws himself back and indulges lo one
of his mighty roars.

“He kuows not his own name!" he
echoes. “Ah, Nikor Andreiviteh! my
poor Kikov; It Is indeed time something
was done for thy health.”

Ere 1| have time for further guestion,
he produces a familiar looking little
greenback, the sight of which makes my
heart jump; and this time, without any
previous speech, he puts it into my hand,

It proves to be a passport made out
in the nawe of this same Nikor Andrei-
vitch, traveling to Germany. 1 read the
description of myself as 1 now appear,
in a sort of stupefuction. [ cannot take
in my good fortune all at once.

Age—thirty.

Height—above average.

Eyes—~brown,

Halr and beard—brown and curled.

Complexion—ifnir and fresh colored.

Nose—aquilive.

Grasping the precious tallsman, and
realising what it means to me, my ex-
cltement becomes so great that | ean
no longer sit stlll, 1 rise precipitately
pud fall to pacing the floor, while | vain.
ly struggle for speech. Joy and grati-
tude strike me dumb, and like a woman
the tears rush to my eyes and flow down
my cheeks,

At length 1 go up to Yerack, and plac-

How hast thou

ing my hands on each of his shoulders,
I look down into his broad, jovial face.
There comes a strunge stir in It, but in

an instaut he jumps to his feet and
lnughs boisterously.

“Ha, ha, ha! Come, friend Nikor, if
thou wouldst catch the evening express
in Vilna, thou must bestir thyself.,”

Meanwhile 1 have sufficiently mastered
my emotion to say:

“Yerack, my friend—my noble friend!
Thou wouldst escape my thanks. And
the gratitude of my life long Is all I may
give thee. Geuverous Yerack; she, too
~how she will bless thee for what thou
hast done for us! Would that she were
here to thank thee in her sweet, gracious
way!"

“Let be, let be, Thon canst not im-
agine how I have enjoyed this escapade.
To have tricked them so cleverly! Abh,
only to have seen the face of that warder
this morning when he entered the cell!
Ho, ho! That skinny little prefect. How
small he would look when they told him
of the tragedyl! How he would fume
and stamp! Oh, It ix splendid, splendid!"

“But 1 want to know how thou camest
by the documents, and In so short a
time, too?' Interrupts Kalateh, impa-
tiently.

Yorack given a contemptuous snort.
“What a fuss thou makest about mso
small a matter!" he responds. “One
would think thou hadst been born and
bred a thousand miles from Russla, and
knew naught of the customs of the coun-
try. Roubles—roubles—roubles! What
is there in Russia that cannot be bought
with Russian roubles? 1 rustle a hand-
ful of dirty rouble notes, and without
a word of persuasion a government clerk
writes out the passport to my dictation,
A Holy Father prepares the other docu-
ment from oune he has In his possession
and hands it to me with a ‘Bleas thes,
my sonl' And never a remonstrance save
when 1 pressed a little token of my grat-
itade into his palm."

“Thon must have spent a fortune over
me, Yerack,” I may remorsefully. The
welght of so many obligations oppresses

me.

“And If thou hadst knocked the life
out of me that time, as 1 deserved, what
nse would my money have been to me
then? Moreover, I nssure thee, that 1
spenk truth when I say I have more thau
1 need. Trust Yerack for looking after
himselt, He knows how far he can jzo.

or thow wouldst certainly give it awny."

1 try to smile st him as 1 spesk, but
my trembling lips render the attempt &
Iailnre.

His reply Is to snatch all the notes
from me with comienl Berceness,
them up, and stuff them into the inside
pocket of my kaftan,

“Kuough of this fooling!™ be exclalma
“Not another word will 1 hear on
paltry & subject. What Is more to the
purposs, let us settle what is to be done
next. It will be best that we part here.
Thou wilt go oo foot loto the town—
stralght up this street, takiog the first
turn to the right, and In the market lo
hoth the postoffice and the posting sta-
tlon. Arrived at Vilua, drive direct to
the rallway station. With moderate driv-
ing thou wilt be there in time to cateh
the evening express. And let me remind
thee who thom art, Forget not thy
priestly dignity. Keep also a bold front,
for thou art secure, The pasmsport will
asstredly be enough, but hesitate not to
show the leave of absence. The twe
together will at ospce put to flight the
leant shadow of doubt. There is just the
fact of thy having no luggage that might
arouse suspicion. Here, too, thou eanst
ensily hoodwink them, Thou wilt de-
seribe It—go to the luggage van for the
purpose of ldentifying it—excite thyself,
get into a towering rage because it is not
there; threaten to lodge & complaint
agninst the rallway servants for thelr
neglect In pot putting it in the traim
when It is addressed and properly label-
od; make a great.stir, and give special
orders as to the forwarding of It with-
out loss of time."

“I promise thee to use my utmost abll-
ity, brother,” 1 respond. “Nor am I &
novice. 1 have had gome acting to do In
my tme."

“Another thing I wonld mention,” re-
snmes the Cossack. I fain would hear
of thy safe arrival. One line will be
enough—'Arrived safe!' ‘Al well,' what
thoun wilt. Only address it not to me, 1
am too well known for a scamp; more-
over, | am under survelllanee of the po-
Hee,” he chockles, shutting up his Jeft
eye. “Let me see,” he continves, with
siudden gravity. “From Vilna we pro-
cved 1o Minsk, on our way to the East.
Arrived at the Province of the Don,
where | e & native, we will pause until
I have disposed of certain properties,
Our final destination will be the Kirg-
her Bteppen. There we will pitch our
tent. They will searcely follow us there
Rend, therefore, thy communieation to
Minsk. 1 can always induce some sleek
government clerk to eall for It at the
postofice and fetch it to me.”

Hereupon he takes up the pen, and
with great solemnity, forming each letter
with kis lips the while, he writes on one
of the sheets of paper. It is a slow and
laborions task. 1 mei;z the paper and
read: “dimitri petrovitch hersen Minsk
post restaute.”

Yerack sticks out his lips and watehes
me, whilst 1 read it

“Thou canst make it out? Yes?' he
inquires,

“With perfect ease.
tinet.

“Now embrace me, my son, and go thy
way.”

We kiss each other on both cheeks
and he relenses me. The same ceremony
is gone through with Kalateh. 1 thank
him for the service he han rendered me,
to which be will not listen.

“l was glad of a reason for pitching
up the accursed job" he says. "1 could
not have stood it much longer."

The Cossacks accompany me to the |
outer door. 1 shake hands with both in
sllence, fervently pressing the hand of
Yerack, and hurry away into the town.

It is very dis

roll | of quaint and orfental jewelry,

|small sums if you wish any peace.

The rings first appeared at a dance,
and Immediately Mrs. Willlam Pelrson
Hamilton, who is kunown for her love
became
4 follower of the fad,

Mre. Hamlilton's love of quaint de-
sigoa in jewelry became known most

and J, Plerpont Morgan pald $475 duty
in order to avold its seisure and the
publicity of an auction sale.

The other beautiful soclety matrons
who are wearing the polson rings on
thelr falr fingers are Mrs. Arthur E
Grannis and Mra, Heory Trevor,

Mrs. Trevor's ring is historical and
#sald to have belonged to a member of
the house of Richelleun. The ring Is
of exquisite workmanship and ls set
with a sapphire hedged with alternat-
ing diamonds and topazes,

Now, In spite of the fact that these
Interesting rings are causing the more
conservative of soclety to ralse thelr
eyebrows, there Is a little secret about
them that robs them of part of their
romance, They do not contaln a sln-
gle drop of polson,

The Hitle chamber that used to con-
tain the deadly polson which brought
swift and sudden death on desired oc-
caslons In those days of sudden mur
der and secret plotting, now holda only
a tiny bit of rich and powerful smell-
ing salts,

Mrs, Trevor's ring Is made so that
pressure on A spring In one side of
the hoop distila a microscople drop of
liquld through one of the surrounding
stones. This Is necessarily holiow, but
the aperture is so small as to be im-
perceptible except on the closest ex-
amination,

The rings, which have given soclety
something to talk about, are extremely
rare, for all are relles of anclent
houses and have been for
their new owners only after careful
search. Modern rings are ' made In this
form, and the pew soclety fad indi-
cates that up to date jewelers will
bhenceforth offer rings that dispense
sweet perfume and smeiling salts, but
the old historic rings, with their clus-
tering memories of sudden death, are
the ones the women of the “500™ covet
for their bejeweled fingers.

TOURISTS PESTS IN ROME

Tip-Seekers, Beggars and Venders
Fleece the Foreligaers.

One hears & great deal about the
“Association to Facllitate the Move-
ment of Forelgners” In Italy, but of
the good accomplished by these well-
meaning persons, says the London Pail
Mall Gazette, one hears much lesa

There Is no doubt that there Is a
erylng evll lu the peuninsula, which
to some people overbalances her un-
doubted attractions—that of the con-
tinual necessity to pay out money In

Take, for instance, the trip from Na-
ples to Sorrento and Caprl. When you

Thanks to Yerack's puxs and letter, 1
am able to continne my journey without |
molestation. 1 pass the frontier in rafe- |
ty, and, nt last 1 am out of Russia, a
free man,

(To bes continned.)

A Raw Hecruit.

Major General Henry C. Corbin, who
Is to succeed General Tuft In the Phil-
ipplnes, was reared on a farm in Obio,
and takes a great Interest In recrults,
particularly If they be from his own
State.

“They are amusing and pathetic, the
mw recrults from the farms and vil-
lages of the West," sald General l.‘ar-l
bin recently, “And they make, In the
end, tha best goldiers In the world

“But at first they are too Ingenuous,
too boylsh, too nalve. For lnstance:

“An Ohlo lad was doing his first sen-
try duty. To and fro he paced., The
landscape was fertlle and lonely and
qulet, and the young recrult, as he re-
gurded the green flelds, fell Into a rvev-
erle. Hls pleasant Inland home rose
up befors him. He thought of his fath-
er and mother, his school days, hls
sweetheart.

“In the midst of his dream the ma-
Jor passed, and the youth forgot to
salute.

*“‘Don't you know ‘who I am, sir?
he sald in a terrible volee,

“iNo,) sald the recrult, softly, and,
thinking it was a friend from home—
some friend of hls family—he asked in
a gentle volee:

‘Do you know me? "

On the Inside,

“No,” sald Furmer Corntossel to the
summer boarder, "I don't believe all I
see In the newspapers.”

“Why not?"

“Well, you see, I've advertised all]
the comforts of home a few times my-
self."—Washington Star,

Necessary Adjunct,
Passenger (on ocean liner of the fu-
ture)—Will you please direct me to my
stateroom? It's No, 727,
Clerk—It's about half a mile aft
Take trolley car on starboard prom-

return you are shorn of perhaps 3 lire.
not more, but the giving of that 3 lire
hag been such a weariness to the flesh
that yon feel that you have given
thousands. First you fall into the
hands of the boatman to go on board;
getting down to Capri there are fresh
payments and on visiting the grotto
there are further disbursements, with
innumerable tips to odd people and
beggars, while lllustrated post cards
and coral venders make life a burden.
And this is only one example of what
the press aptly calls the “hunt of the
forelgners.” It {s argued that this
wounll be avolded If the tourist paid
something more for his round ticket
and had not to disburse these small
sums,

The Swiss and Germans are no lesa
anxlous to make money out of travel
ers, but so marvelous ls their organ-
lgation that the victim ls to some ex-
tent unaware of the fact and pays
cheerfully whatever Ia asked. This
belng 8o, it 18 proposed to invite the
above-mentioned soclety to move In
the subject and see if they cannot
Justify their existence.

Statistics show that the number of
beggars along the beaten track of trav-
elers has very much decreased and
that those who do exist are much less
importunate and although the “Soclety
for Forelgners" clalms the credit, It
s more due to the "Assoclation
Agalnat Begging” and still more to the
chiefs of police.

No Wonder They Lose.

“ls them the Senators?’ asked the
low-browed and aquare-jawed Individ-
ual who surveyed the scene from the
gallery at the opening of Congress.

“Yea," answered the friend.

“Well,” was the response after some
eritical examination, “it ailn't no won-
der every other club in the league
beats 'em."—Washington Poat,

Idille,
A glel had & hat chenills,
With ornaments made of cut stille,
And she wore on her back
An elegant sack,
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The battle of Lundy’s Lane brought
Beott Into action agaln. Although hLe
was wounded early in the engagempnt,
he fought on, gallantly charging the
enemy as they advanced,

War after war followed in the ca-
reer of the soldler untfl finally the
Mexican war brooght to him his great-
est glory. It was one of the most ple-
turesque campalgns of history, daring
in coneeption and excution, J
Despite his years, Gen. Scott served
in the Civil War until be was no long-
er able to bear the bardships of the
camp and the fleld. Few men can
siiow such a long record of service for
their country ns can he. He served
from 1812 unti] November, 1581,

His entire life was devoted to the
cause and the welfare of the United
Statea, In defense against foreign In-
vaders, In advances into the enemy's
country, In protection of the frontiers,
in the struggle to preserve the Unlon,
Winfleld Beott was ever ready to do
all in his power for the sake of the
country be loved.—Chicago Journal,

CRATER OF VESUVIUS,

View Looking Directly Down Into the
Great Beething Cone.
The lllustration gives a view of the
crater of Vesuvins looking directly
into its seething core, Itz recent erup-
tion brings this great v into the
public view again and recalls the fact
that since the overwhelming of Pom-
pell, A, D, 79, there have been sixty
tremendous convulsions of the na

LOOKING INTO VESUVIUS' ORATER.

monster, These upheavals have taken
place with remarkable regularity, at
intervals averaging thirty years. In
spite of the well understood habit of
the peak to cause widespread destruc
tion on these tumultuous ocecasions,
there Is such a fasclpation about the
region that during the periods of quiet
many persons are attracted to the base
of the mountaln, and others, still more
venturesome, bulld houses upon the
gldes of the smoking wonder,

the littie clty of Freudenstadt, with
about seven thousand Iinhabitants, a
busy Industrial place with iron and
chemieal” works of some importance.

Small as It Is, Freudenstadt Is a
full-fledged city, with a mayor, alder-
men, half a doszen policemen and a
fire engine. The public business I8 con-
ducted on an economical basis, and
the total expenses do not exceed twen-
ty-four thousand dollars in a year.

Freudepgtadt has the distinetion of
belng the only city in Germany, and
perhaps in the world, which does not
tax the citizens a shilling for munici-
pal expenses. The yearly net revenue
from the public property covers all the
expenditure, '
_This property consists of about six
thousand acrea of fine forest, whijch,
being managed under the best forestry
methods, |s & permanent source of In-
come, One or more trees are planted
for every one that is cut down, No
tree I8 cut till it can yleld the maxi-
mum profit.

After deducting all the expenses of
the Industry the annual profit to the
acre I8 about five dollars.

Balvation with Food

iug in elementary physiology, wus
questioned by her parents as to what
she had learned.

“Papa,” she complained, “I don't

tion to us to-day, and she sald we had
to mix salvation with every mouthful
of food."—Harper's Weeklr.

Bome men belleve in long engnge-

enade, i

And of course it was made out of sille
_Mmm L]

ments, but the average girl Is willing
to take chances on any kind
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The right to a writ of quo warrante
to prevent a rallroad company from
making uniawful charges for services
rendered Is denled, in State, Crow, va.
Atchison, T. & 8. F. R. Co. (Mo.),
L. B A T6l, where the Lagisiature

An agreement by a
county, in response to a
from a person residing in
ty, that he would honor a draft for
amount In

THT

In case of the fraudulent confusion
goods,

Mean with Long Hair.

Matthew of Wesiminster tells us
that In 1127 Henry 1. ordered all the
soldiers of England to cut their hair a
proper length and not wear It like
women. This custom of wearing bair
like women rose, according to Willlam
of Malmsbury, In the reign of Wil

llam the red king. Young men, he
City Without Tazes says, then endeavored to rival women
In the Black Forest of Germany i8|in delicacy of person, to mince thelr

galt, to walk with loose gesture and
half naked.

Anselm in 1102 epacted that clerka
who had long hair should be compelled
to have It cropped so as to show part
of the ears and the eyes. William of
Malmesbury does not mention the edict
of Henry L, but he relates that in 1128
a certain knight who prided himself
on the luxuriancy of his tresses, hav-
ing dreamed that he was strangled by
them, cut them off immediately on
waking.

This example, he adds, spread
throughout kngland, and almost all
military men allowed their hair to be
cropped a proper length. But, alas,
this decency did not continue long, for
gearcely a year expired ere all' who
thought themselves courtly lapsed into
their former folly, and those who had
no natural curls put on false ones—
London Standard.

Fossssaion.
He used to send me books and flowers
And candy. And every day
He would write me how the weary hours
Dragged when he was kept away,

Fourteen-yeur-old Emma, who had|  What he forgot the night “
come home from her first day’s school- H} mu?.l't :.Il .nd:;d MM'

think I llke physlology." 1 dide't think [t would be this way.
“Why not, my dear?’ —New Orleans Picayune..
“Well, teacher was explaining diges- A Crusher,




