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CHAPTER XV.—(Continued.)

“Was this what you were working
for?" I demanded, with a sudden jeal-
ous suspicion,

“Perhaps 1 was!"” she answered loft- |
Ily. *“I hope she will never be sorry
that she chose wrong.”

“l hope not!"” I assented cordially.

“A real gentleman,” repeated Miss
Woodward—"as free-handed and free-
spoken as a prince—a gentleman who
knowg how to treat a woman, even If
she Is only a servant—a gentleman I'd
work my fingers to the bone for, and so
would a good many more!"

“You did your best for him,” I could
not help saylng., “You have nothing
Lo reproach yourself with,'™

It was true, as Widdrington had
sald, that all the women were fascl-
nated by handsome, dare-devil Charlle.
What wonder that Nona had felt hls |
power? |1 could only be thankful thal
the fascination had not gone deeper,

“No; I've nothing to reproach myself
with,” the maid assented., “And I'll
pray night and day for my young lady,
that she may gee her mistake before it
Is too late”

And with this parting shot the reso-
lute virago marched sternly from the
room without a word of farewel] civil-
ity.

I finished my Interrupted letierz, and
then sought Nona, She met me with a
dismayed face,

“SBuch a strange thing has happened,”
bhe exclaimed, “"Woodward has left at
a moment's notice, 8he would not
glve any explanation of her going, only
sald that she was sorry to inconven-
lence me, but circumstances obliged
her to leave at once; and she has
gone."”

“The most extraordinary proceed-
ing,” chimed In Miss Elmslie, “I told
Nona that she could insist upon Wood-
ward's remaining until she had found
another servant. If it had not hap-
pened that a young girl from the vil-
lage Is at liherty to take her place at
once, It would have been moet incon-
venient and awkward; and Woodward

| relations with Widdrington, for
| conneetion with the office could not be

was such an excellent maid. I suppose

common thief. You will not allow it—
promise me you will not.”

“It will no! be so bad as that,” [ as-
sured her. “Of course he must be
made to surrender the will. However,
we will not talk about him any longer.
This Is my last evening, you know, and
I have a thousand things to say. The
time is too preclous to waste, my dar-
ling."

I left the Rectory on the following
day. The next few months were
passed In a dream of happiness which
left me little thought for Charlle
Branscombe or his concerns, Occa-
glonally, it Is true, 1 was brought into
my

abruptly terminated, and in the matter
of Forest Lea [ felt that | had a special
responsibility to discharge. The de-
tective was actlvely following up clue
after clue as they came into his hands.
His pride and his professional Interest
were thoroughly roused by his first
failure, and he was bent on completing
the case In which he had already
worked so hard. Mr. Charles Brans-
combe had not left England--s0o much
Widdrington was sure of. Probably
want of means had prevented his golng
far from home and the numerous
friends and adherents who were always
ready to help him.

“] shall run him down yet,” Wid-

drington confidently asserted. “He
musgt be starved out sooper or later.”
In the meantime Forest lea was

shut up and deserted, at the Rector's
constant regret; and only a vague Im-
pression of the truth floated about the
nelghborhood, where my darling stlll
remained, under the friendly protec-
tion of Mr. and Mrs. Heatheote,

She had promieed to be mine in the
summer, when the first anniversary of
the good old Colonel's death had come
and gone, Then we were to have a
pretty wedding in the village church—
a wedding all flowers and sunshine,
such as became our hopes and our
happiness,

I was fully occupled in preparing for
that supreme event. I was refurnish-

she has had some quarrel with the
servants—and she never had a good
temper."”

“l wonder,” began Nona, and then
stopped suddenly,

“What do you wonder?" | asked.

“Nothing,” she laughed, “only an
odd idea of mine.”

“Tell me your ideas; 1 like to hear
them all”

“l was wondering whether Tillott's
leaving had anything to do with Wood-
ward’s,. | konow she llked him, and

thought him & great lmprovement on |
then he was so muech |
Of course It was very silly of |

Charles; bul

younger”
me Lo connect the 'wo evenlts.”

“1 domn't know about that. | think
it was very sagacious of you,” | an-
swered

“Then there s something What
are you laughing at? What s t*”

“You arg right, my deares! Waod

ward's and THlotUs departures do hang
together.”

And then, Miss Elmalie having dis
erestly retived, | told Nona the whaole
story from beginning to end, only en
Jolning on her the secrecy whieh the

dear lttle Indiscrest Miss Elmelie
counld never have been trusied o pre
atrye

Nona's astonlshmen! was unboundd

“What a plot!™ ke exelaimed It
fs ke & bouk;, and Woodward, wh
seemed 0 guilel and so  respec abie

was helping it sl And that man TH
Jotl was & detective HMuw strange I
all In! I ftee) an if | were
The will was renlly solen theu o
Jost, and--and pow | vederstanl
poasind me o when you peissied Wi

oA dieam

| B

bad seen me at Moltos, and Cat | hal
taken your bag | was pass vl and
end & litthe ang! ¥y ' —blurth us

“You you weie thoreugh'y o0
folt ™ | sgrend

“Of | @0 bape” sacl Nosa at
map, Wikdringtos, will pever, wevol
Pad Charble - poar Charlle, wha was

my playiellow snd fricnd, and my po
anele's pot and dar'ivg treaied Hie o

ing my newly-acquired home—a lovely
old _house in Kent, amongst the hop-
gardens and woods of the Weald—and
fparing no pains to make it a fitting
| nest for the sweet, gentle dove who
: was to preside over It,

| In such happy occupation, with fre.
| quent visits to the Midshire Rectory,
the months passed quickly away. I
had no personal part in the next act of
the drama which concerned Mr,

he was making etralght for here,” he
explained. *I saw him before me over
the flelds not ten minutes ago, and I'll
swear I hardly lost sight of him. He
mus! be Iin the house; there isn't an-
other place this way—not even a shave
of wood to hide him—and Smith and
Varley would have stopped him further
down. He must be in the house.,”
“Maybe, ye can ask,” retorted the
damsel indifferently, reaching out her
hand towards a group of pods, as if
dismiszing the subject,

The officer went his way, with just
another admiring glance at the pretty
figure In the charming green avenue,
The door at the cottage stood wide
open; a black cat was dozing in the
sun; all was qulet and sleepy; there
was not a sound about the place. The
officer's loud knock brought a stupid
servant-glrl with a snub nose and a
wide-open mouth to answer hils reit-
erated question,

“Where's the—'he young gentleman
who came In here just now? 1 want to
speak to him.”

“Thére's no young gentleman here.
she replied—'"only my master and
migges, and they're both old.”

“Where are they? Tell them Mr.
James Brown wants to speak to them.”
The girl preceded him Into the parlor
at the end of the passage, after knock-
Ing at the door, and gave his message
verbatim-—

“Mr. James Brown wants to speak
to ye.”

A decent old man of the retired
tradesman class, disturbed in his after.
noon nap, looked up with blinking eyes
at the impatient constable, whilst his
comely old partner put down the gtock-
ing she was darning, and prepared to
interview the visitor,

“"Good afternoon, sir,” she sald, clv-
illy. “Won't you take a seat; iU's
warm walking.”

Was It real innocence or only a
sham? Mr. Brown wag not going to be
taken in; these people were probably
allleg of Mr. Charles Branscombe—old
servants or something of that gort.
The old gentleman's yawn was (oo
demonstrative, and he did not mean to
let the old lady's clivility put him off
the scent—he was quite up to that
game. He glanced sharply around the
room, behiud the old man’'s ponderous
arm-chalr, at the cupboard door, even
up the chimney, before he answered in
his most officlal tone—

“A young gent entered this house
about teén minutes or maybe a guarter
of an hour ago, Mr. Charles Brane-
combe by mame, I've got business
with him—very particular business, If
vou'll let bim know.”

“Mr. Charles Branscombe,” echoed
the old man; "he's not here, and hasn't
been, to my knowledge.”

“Then it's without your knowledge,”
retorted Mr, Brown, who was getting
croga. “I'll take my davy he's some-
where on the premises; and, as [ hold
a4 warrant for his apprehension, I shall

have to search for him—with your
leave or without it

“You're an ill-mannered upstart—
that's what you are,” exclaimed Mr.
Walker, very wide awake now, and
starting up to face Mr. Brown. “And

I dare you to search my house—war-
rant or no warrant, I'm an honest man,
and I've nothing to do with vour
scamps; and If [ wae ten yearg younger
I'd kick you out faster than you came
in—that's what 1I'd do"—warming as
he went on.

“Hush, Samue!!” interposged the
dame, laylng her hand upon his arm,
as he shook his fiet In the intruder's
face. “Never mind his manners—it's
only his ignorance. We don't mean to
resist the law; If he's got a warrant, let
him show It, and he's welcome to
search if he llkes. He'll soon see it's
no use, My husband is old, sir'-—aside
to Mr. Brown, as the old gentleman
walked to the window, and wiped his
forehead with his handkerchief—"and
he's apt to be hasty when he's waked
sudden out of his sleep. let us gee
your warrant, If you please, sir."”

(To he continued,)

MAN'S LUNGS SPRUNG A LEAK.

That Is Why the Cleveland Hackman
Was So Greatly Swelled,

From the Cleveland Leader:
not often that a thin man

It 1s
becomesn

Charles Branscombe, and must leave
its chronicle to another pen,
CHAPTER XVI.
A little mald In a blue cotton gown
[and a white muslin cap was picking
peas In a cottage garden, She was
taking her work In lelsurely fashlon,
vitting on a three-legged stopl with her
sk In her lap, and gathering the
ooty pods as they dangled close to
her hand, The vines grew high that
vear, aud the Httle mald as she sat was
almost hidden in the green valley: not
s much hidden. however, but that »
hol and fusiered polipe officer saw her
as he tramped heavily up the path, and
blurted out an abrupt guestion
Where's the young fellow gone 10*"
Fhe loaked up with a palr of trangull
hine eyes growing round with astos
hment, as she repeated after him. In
&7 FPUNE cOURLTY accent
Young fellar® What
mean
¥he lonked asa fresh and »o pretiy
and the yellow fringe which pesped oul
from under her cap was so lnfantile in
e Innocent simplicity tha! My
Mrown fell &4 momeniary lmpulse, in
pite of his Bustiration. 1o chuek her
vider the eonl rounded «hin, and even

ye

perhaps help Bimsell o & kiss from |

her rodd Hps. I Be hadn't heen so hot
s s worried whete Ihe  dickens
ould thatl youhg rip bave got 1a* - ha

would certalnly bave taken advantage |

o his appariuniticos AR 1L was e pur
stiied his Invesligation and resis ed the
templation

‘A young fellar in & ght twed su

young fellar |

Iataes |

alarmingly obese within twenty-four
hours. Thls, however, was the experl.
.. ence of Martin McHugh, who is a hack
driver, and lives at 216 Hamllton street,
| Wednesday morning he was too small
for his clothes, Several hours later he
had a pronounced “bay window.” his
hands, feel, legs and arms were twice
| their natural size, and his cheeks as-
| sumed rotund proportions that sur-
| prised the members of his fumil;. He
did not stop there, but continued o
grow hig. fAnally being compelled o
discard his clothing and take to a bed
Dr, D D Steur was called. Me sald It
was evident that McHugh's lungs were
leaking This according to the phyal-
clan, became more evident when |t was
| seen that with sach breath the rotund
portions rose and fell
the curlous case Dr. Hieur sald
the thill of & wagon. Me felt no im-
mediate effects, but was obllged 1o go
| home later in the day  Kvery portion

wfl hisn sy seemed 10 ache He then
commeniod to bloal, ke biuly swelling
e twlee s patural sl When called

in By the family | saw &l once thal
one of the man's lungs had been In
Jured and was leaking alr. Witk In
N Sone Scotl | decided on an epere

tion  The by was pusciured  ThHe
Al came oul with alarmihyg foree The
disabled lung was '‘hen lald bare I
had been injared & splinier bhaving
proabably entered the aring The
wokiBd wad ceaped and the g rare
fully sened  From las! reparte the pa
et was doing niiely and wil| poun
be al hin wld stand

tu speaking of |
Me- |
Hugh was Injured by belng struck with |

" them at

LI they go o chureh

TALMAGE'S SERMON.

"HEALTH RESORTS,” THE SUB-
JECT LAST-SUNDAY.

“A FPool That I3 Called in the Hebrew
Tongue Bethesda, Having Five Porch-
o8, Where Lay a Great Multltude of
Impotent Folk." Solin v., 2, 3.

Outside the city of Jerusalem there
Wwas a sanative watering-place, the pop-
ular resort for invalids. To this day
there is a dry basin of rock which
shows that there may have been a pool
there three hundred and sixty feet
long, one hundred and thirty feet wide,
and seventy-five feet deep. This pool
was surrounded by five piazzas, or
porches, or bathing houses, where the
patients tarried until the time when
they were to step into the water, So
far as reinvigoration was concerned, It
must have been a Saratoga and a Long
Branch on a small scale; a Leaming-
ton and a Brighton combined-—medical
and therapeutic, Tradition says that
at a certain season of the year there
was an officer of the government who
would go down to that water and pour
in it some healing quality, and after
that the people would come and get
the medication; but I prefer the plain
statement of Scripture, that at a cer-
tain season an angel came down and
stirred up or troubled the water; and
then the people came and got the heal-
ing. That angel of God that stirred
up the Judean watering-place had his
counterpart in the angel of healing,
who, In bur day, steps into the mineral
waters of Congress, or Sharon, or Sul-
phur 8prings, or into the salt sea at
Cape May and Nahant, where multi-
tudes who are worn out with commer-
clal and professional anxieties, as well
a8 those who are afficted with rheu-
matie, neuralgic and splenetic discases,
go and are cured by the thousands,
These blessed Bethesdas are scattered
all up and down our country,

We are at a season of the year when
rall trains are laden with passengers
and baggage on thelr way to the moun-
tains and the lakes and the seashore,
Multitudes of our citizens are away for
a reslorative abgence, The city heats
are pursuing the people with torch and
fear of sunstroke, The long, silent
halls of sumptuous hotels are all abuzz
with excited arrivals. The antlers of
Adlrondack deer rattle under the ghot
of city sportsmen. The trout make
fatal snap at the hook of adroit sports-
men, who toss their spotted brilliance
into the game basket. The baton of
the orchestral leader taps the muslc-
stand on the hotel green, and Ameri-
can life has put on festal array, and
the rumbling of the ten-pin alley, and
the crack of the ivory balls on the
green-baized billiard tables, and the
jolting of the bar-room goblets, and
the explogive uncorking of the cham-
pagne bottles, and the whirl and the
rustle of the ball-room dance, and the
clattering hoofs of the race courses,
and other signs of social dissipation,
attest that the season for the great
American watering-places is in full
play. Music! Flute, and drum, and
corpnet-a-piston, and clapping cymbals
wake the echoes of the mountains.
Glad am 1 that fagged out American
life, for the most part, has an oppor-
tunity to rest, and that nerves racked
and desatroyed will find a Bethesda. 1
belleve in watering-places, They re-
cupeate for active service many who
were worn out with trouble or over-
work. They are national restoratives,
Let not the commercial firm begrudge
the clerk, or the employer the jour-
neyman, ar the patient the physician,
or the church its pastor, a season of
inoceupation.  Luther used to sport
with his children: Edmund Burke used
to caress his favorite horse: Thomas
Chalmers, in the dark hour of the
church’s disruption, played kite for re-
creation—so I was told by his own
daughter—and the busy Christ said to
the busy apostles, "“Come ye apart
awhile Into the desert and rest your-
selves.”” And I have observed that
they who do not know how to rest do
not know how to work. But I have
to declare this truth today, that some
of our fashionable watering-places are
the temporal and the eternal destruc-

number;" uml; amid the congratula-
tions of this season, and the prospect
of the departure of many of you for
the country, | must utter a warning,
plain, earnest and unmistakable.

The Arst temptation that is apt to
hover In this direction to leave your
plety at home. You will send the dog
and cat and canary bird to be well
cared for somewhere else;
temptation will be o leave your reli-
glon in the room with the blinds down
and the door bolted, and then you will
come back In the autumn to find that
s starved and sulfocated Iving
siretehed on the rug. stark dead. There
I8 no surplus of plety at the watering
places | never khew any one to grow
very mmpidly In grace st the Catekill
Mountain house or Bharon Springs. or
the Falls of Montmorency. 11 is gen
erally the case thatl the Jabbath s more
of & carousal than any other day, and

| there are Bunday walks, and Nuynday

rides. and Sunday escursions. Blders
aid deacons and ministers of religion
who are entirely consistent &t home
sumetimes shen the Babbath dawns on

Mountains, take & day o thommelven
s apt to e &
savied paradie, and the discouwrse, In
slead of being & plain taik about the
sunl, be apt b be what s called & craek
serienn  Vhat e scume Ao oaiime pio el
it ol the alusions of the vour an the
one most adapied o encite adminre
thon aid In those churehes Trom the

way the Indies hadd thelr Tass, you

but the |

|

know that they are not so much im-
pressed with the heat as with the pic-
turesqueness of half disclosed features,
Four puny souls stand in the organ
loft and squall a tune that nobody
knows, and worshipers, with two thou-
sand dollars' worth of diamonds on
the right hand, drop a cent into the
poor box, and then the benediction is
pronounced and the farce is endad,
The toughest thing | ever tried to dn
was to be good at a watering-place.
The air is bewitched with the “world,
the flesh and the devil.” There are
Christians who, in three or four weeks
in gnch a place, have had such terrible
rents made in their Christian robe that
they had to keep darning it until
Christmas to get it mended.

The health of a great many people
makes an annual visit to some minera!
spring an absolute necessity; but tnke
vour Bible along with vou, and take an
hour for sccret prayer every day,
though you be surrounded by guffaw
and saturnalia. Keep holy the Sab-
bath, though they deride you as a big-
oted Puritan, Stand off from gam-
bling hells and those other institutions
which propose to Imitate on thig side
the water the iniquities of Baden-Ba-
den. Let your moral and your immor-
tal health keep pace with your physi-
cal recuperation, and remember that
all the sulphur and chalybeate springs
cannot do you so much good as the
healing perennial flood that breaks
forth from the “"Rock of Ages.” This
may be your last summer, If go, make
it a fit vestibule of heaven,

Another temptation hovering around
nearly all our watering-places is the
horse-racing business, We all admire
the horse, but we do not think that its
beauty or speed ovght to he cultured ot
the expense of humnn degradation.
The horse race Is not of such impor-
tance as the human race. The Bible
intimates that a man is better than a
sheep, and | suppose he is better than
a horse, though, like Job's stallion, his
neck be clothed with thunder. Horse
races in olden times were under the
ban of Christian people; and in our
day the same institution has come up
under fictitious names, And it I8 called
a “summer meeting,” almost suggest-
ive of positive religlous exercises. And
it Is called an "agricultural fair,” sug-
gestive of everything that is improving
in the art of farming. But under these
deceptive titles are the same cheating
and the same betting and the same
drunkenness and the same vagabond-
age and the same abomination that
were to be found under the old horse-
racing system.

Long ago the English government
got through looking to the turf for
the dragoon and the light-cavalry
horse. They found out that the turf
depreciates the stock; and it is worse
vet for men, Thomas Hughes,the mem-
ber of parllament and the author
known all the world over, hearing that
4 new turf enterprigse was being start-
ed in this country, wrote a letter in
which he said: *“Heaven help you,
then; for of all the cankers of our
old civilization there is nothing in this
country approaching in unblushing
meanness, in rascality holding its head
high, to this belauded institution of
the British turf.” Another famous
sportsman writes: “How many fine
domains have been shared among
these hosts of rapacious sharks during
the last 200 years; and unless the sys-
tem be altered, how many more are
doomed to fall into the game gulf!”
With the bull fights of Spaln and the
bear-baitings of the pit, may the Lord
God annihilate the infamous and ac-
cursed horse racing of England and
America!

Now, the watering-places are full of
temptations to men and women to tip-
ple. At the close of the ten-pin or bil-
liard game, they tipple. At the close
of the cotillon, they tipple. Seated
on the plazza cooling themselves off,
they tipple. The tinged glasses come
around with bright straws, and they
tipple. First, they take “light wines,”
as they call them; but “light wines”
are heavy enough to debase the appe-
tite. There I8 not a very long road
between champagne at five dollars a
bottle and whisky at ten cents a glass.
Satan has three or four grades down
which he takes men to destruction,

| One man he takes up, and through one
tion of “a multitude that no man can |

spree pitches him into eternal dark-
ness, That is a rare case. Very sel-
dom, Indeed, can you find a man who
will be such a fool as that. Satan will
take another man to a grade, to a de-
scent at an angle about like the Penn-
sylvania coal-chute or the Mount
Washington rall-track, and shove him
off. Hut that Is very rare, When a
man goes down to destruction, Satan
brings him to a plane. [t s almost a
level. The depression is so slight that
you can hardly see it. The man does
not actually know that he s on the
down grade, and it tips only & little to-

" ward total darknesss just a little. And

the first mile it is claret, and the see-
ond mile it s sherry, and the third

| wile it is punch, and the fourth mile
It is ale, and the Afth mile it is whisky, |

Nisgara Falisa or tne While |

and the sisth mile it is bracdy, and
then It gels sieeper and stesper and
steeper, until it s impossible o stap.
“Laok not thou uwpon the wine when
It s red, when it giveth s color in the
cup, when It movelh ltsell aright. Al

the last It biteth like & serpent, and
stingeth like an adder
Whather you tarry a! home- which

will be quite as sale, and perhaps quite
an comiortable —or go lnto the country
arm yoursell sgaipst tlemplation The
grave of Uod s the only sale shelier
whether In town or countiry. There are
walering places acoeasible 1o all of us
You vannol apen & hook of the Dibie
without Anding out some such water
ing place. Pountalns open for sin and
Wi lealRves Wella ! mivation
Mireams from lebanon A Road slruel
il ol the ek by Mosss Fountaing

in the wilderuess digrovered by Hagar.
Water to drink and water to bathe in.
The river of God, which is full of wa-
ter. Water of which {f a man drink
he shall never thirst, Wells of water
in the Valley of Baca. Living foun-
tains of water. A pure river of water
as clear as crystal from under the
throne of God. These are watering-
places accessible to all of us. We do
not have a laborious pscking up before
we sgtart—only the throwing away of
our transgreselons, No expensive ho-
tel bills to pay; it is “without money
and without price.” No long and dusty
travel before we get there; it is only
one step away.

In California, in five minutes, I
walked around and saw ten fountains
all bubbling up, and they were all dif-
ferent; and in five minutes 1 can go
through this Bible parterre and find
you fifty bright, sparkling fountains
bubbling up Into eternal life—healing
and therapeutic, A chemist will go to
one of thege summer watering-places
and take the water, and analyze it, and
tell yon that it contalns so much of
iron, and so much of soda, and so much
of lime, and 8o much of magnesia, 1
come to this Gospel well, this lving
fountain, and analyze the water; and
I find that its ingredients are peace,
pardon, forgiveness, hope, comfort, life,
heaven, “Ho, every one that thirsteth,
come ye' to this watering-place,
Crowd around this Bethegda. O you
sick, you lame, vou troubled, you dy-
ing-—crowd around thiz Bethesda. Btep
in it, oh, step in It, The angel of the
covenant today stirs the water, Why
do you not step In {t? Some of you are
too weak to take a step in that direc-
tion, Then we take you up in the arms
of prayer, and plunge you clear under
the wave, hoping that the cure may
be as sudden and as radical as with
Captain Naaman, who, blotched and
carbuncled, stepped Into the Jordan,
and after the seventh dive came up,
his skin roseate-complexioned as the
flesh of a little child.

A STRONG BABY.

Reglmen on Which One Infant I's Mak-
ing Astonishing Growth.

There I8 a doctor in West Philadel-
phia who has a son one year old, and
this baby is probably the strongest hu-
man being for Its age and welght in
the world, Its father will hold a cane
in his two hands, and the baby, grasp-
ing It, will draw itself up to itz chin
three times, That {8 but one of Its nu-
merous feats of strength, The physi-
cian says that his boy's unusual mus-
cular development is due to a dally
massage treatment. Every morning he
lays the little fellow, naked, on a
olanket, and kneads hig muscles for
thirty minutes, Once a month he
welghs the baby and measures |ts
calves, chest, arms, etc. The monthly
Increase of welght and girth are re-
markable. The baby has mnever had
shoes or gtockings on its feet or a hat
on its head, and In the gummer it wears
only a little gleevelegs dress that comes
to its knees. It gets a cold bath every
morning. “If nothing goes wrong,”
the physiclan often declares, “this
child will be one of the strongest men
the world has ever seen, He will never
get bald and he will never lose a
tcoth, As for his muscles, with mas-
sage and a course of exercise that I
have laid out, they will be big and
supple all over his body, All his flesh
will be, when tense, hard as steel, and
when relaxed as gsoft a& the flesh of a
young girl.”

Loss of Halr Due to Mental Shoek.

In a French medical journal M. Bo!s-
sier relates the following remarkablq
cage, which is an addition to the
group of cases in which sudden lose
of halr or change of ite color followed
mental shock., The subject was a vig-
orous peasant, aged 38 vears, who was
not of a nervous temperament beyond
being slightly emotional. His hair was
abundant, and a dark chestnut col-
or and not even slightly integspersed
with white filaments. One evening, as
he was returning home, preceded by his
mule, on which was mounted hils son,
uged 8 years, the animal slipped, and
the child was thrown off and trampled
on several times. He was only severe-
ly bruised, but the father thought he
was killed, and in endeavoring to save
him was terror-stricken. He trembled,
and had palpitations and & feeling of
cold and tension in the face and head.
On the following day the hairs of the
head, beard and eyebrows commenced
to fall in quantities, so that after eight
days he was absolutely bald. At the
same time the skin of the face and
head become paler, Without delay the
hairs began to grow again in the form
of a4 colorless down. Soon all the af-
fected reglons were covered with finer,
more silky, and a more thinly sown,
completely white halr. The hair of
other reglons was not affected.

Mer Ashes ln the Moriar

An odd monvment was desinvd Ly
an elderly malden who died a fow
weeks ago in Athlone, Ireland She
left a fortune of §134,000 L0 be spent in
the evection of & church, provided that
her body should be converted into
wahes and used in making the mortar
for bullding the ediflve

Just Think of In
FTommy Scroggins - “I'd bate 1o be
dat two-headed boy at de museum.
Jimmie Wigglns "He has lols o' fun
fommy Scroggios "1 know dat, bhut
joa’ tink @ havin' wa fam o
waish Ublo State Journal

Banger

Ihe Pank Presldenl  Are you aware

| ihe cashier has taken & hall-intereal in

o yarbt? The Confldential Adviser -
N Perhaps we had batior st he does
Bol bevome & fall-Redged shipper -~
Indianapalis Juouwrnal
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