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CHAPI'TER XV,
et HEEN Miss
¥, ngton left

Hetlier-
e
that afternoon, she
tottered ke  one
enfesliled by the
sudden oncoming of
e
Cuussidiere was hie-
glide her, It was his
nand which placed
her In her carringe,

Lils Med which bhowed politely asg the had not spoken of the malady as serd-

carriage moved away,  But the lady
Armed nelther to see nor hear. Her
face was desthly pule and her eyes
were fixed; a'io entered the carrlage
mechanically, aud mechanically lay
back among the mollh-eaten cushlons;
but she never cume to hersell untll the
carriage stopped Lefore the door of An-
nundale Castle

The approaching carviage wheels had
been heard by the inmates of the Cas-
tle, go that when the vehlcle stopped
there stood Sandie Sloane ready to as-
<ist his mistreas 1o alight. With her us-
nal erect earriage and firm tread, Miss
Hetherington stepped from the vehicle,
and walked up the stone steps to the

”b,., -

Frenehman's fooms |

|

| eled old
,and thin

castle door, aaving, us she pussed the

old serving man

“Sandle Sloane. come hen wi’ me!”

She walked on, Sandie  folldwing,
They wallked into the great dining-
room, and the door closed upon the
Lwao,

What passed at that interview no one
knew; but half an hour later Sandie
came forth, returned to the Kitchen,
and sat there orviog like a heart broken
vhild,

“Mysie,” sald he to the housekeeper,
“Mysle, woman. !'m turned awa'—oot
on the world  God help me! The
mistress has shown wme the door of An-
nandale Castle.’

It was not till two days later that
Mr. Lorralue, happening to call at the
Castle, heard that Miss Hetherington
could not ses him, for she had taken to
tier bed and was serlously {11, He heard
also from Mysle, who seemed scared
and wild, that her mistress had never
been herself since that night when San-
die Bloane had been driven from his
situation. The clergyman, more
shocked and mystified, asked to be al-
lowed to see the lady, but Mysie re-
fused to permit him to place his foot
inslde the door. After a little persua-
slon, however, she consented to allow
him to remain on the threshold while
she went and informed her mistresa of
his call.

In g short time the woman returned,
and Mr. Lorraine was at once admitied
to the bedside of the mistress of the
house,

Mr. Lorraine began forthwith to ex-
press his regrets at the lady's Uiness,
Lut he was at once stopped,

“prwasna' of myself 1 wanted to
speak,” she sald in her hard, cold tones;
““twas o' something thut concerns you
far more— where jg Marjorfe?"

“Marjorie I8 at the manse,” returned
the clergyman, dreading what the next
question might be,

“At the manse! and wherefore fa she
no at school? She should have gone
Dback ere this"

“Yes; she should have gone, but the
lasgle was not herself, so 1 kept hep
with me. She s troubled In her mind
at what you sald about the French [es-
gons, Misa Hetherington, and she Is
afrald she has annoyed you."

“And she would be sorry?"

“How could ghe fall to be?
been her beat friend."”

There was a great pause, which was
Yroken by Miss Hetherington.

“Mr. Lorralne,” sald she, “I've aye
tried to glve you good advice about
Marjorie. [ kenned weel that twa sil-
1y men llke yersel’ and that fool Solo-
mon Mucklebacklt wanted a woman's
sharp wits and keen eyes to help them
train the lagsale, I've watched her close
and | see what maybe ye dinna aee,
Therefore I advise you agaln—send her
awa' to Bdinburgh for awhlle—"twlill be
for her gude.”

“To Bdinburgh!"

“Ay; do you fear she'll no obey?"

‘Not at all; when I tell her you wish
Jt ghe will go."

Miss Hetherington sat bolt upright,
and stared round the room ke a stag
at bay,

“1 wish 1t!" she exclalmed. "I dinnn
swish it—mind that, Mr. Lorraine, If
anybody daurs say | wish It, ye'll tell
them ‘tis a lee, You wish it; you'll
gend her awa'; ‘'tls for the Dbalrn's
good!"

Mr. Lorraine began to be of opinion
that Miss Hetherington's braln was af-
fected; he conld not account for her ec.
centricity in any other way. Neverthe-
leas her whima had to be attended to;
and as In this case they would cause no
great (nconvenience, he promised lm-
plicit obedience to her will.

“Yes, you are right, Miss Hethering-
tom; ‘twill do the child good, and she
shall go,” he sald, as he rose to take
his leave, .

But the lady called him back.

“Mr. Lorrane,” she sald, “send Mar-
jorie up to me to say good-bye;" and
having agaln promised to obey her, Mr,
Lorraine roetired.

When he reached home he was rathe
relleved to find that his foster child was
out: when she returned, he was buaily
enguged with Solomon, and It was not
indeed until after evening prayers that
the two found themselves alone, Then
Mr. Lorralue informed Marjorle that

You hae
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she was to go to her sister’'s house In

Edinburgh for a time.  The young girl
wius reluetant to leave her home, bt
Hd not dream of disobeying any wish
of her foster-father,

By early the next afternoon all was

doue, and as Marjoric was to start ear- |
Iy on the morrow, she, in obedienesa to |
Monsgleur Mp

Lorralne's wish, put on her bonnaet
and went up to the Castle to wish Miss
Hetherington good-bye,

She had beard from
that the lady

Mr. Lorraine
wig Indisposad, but he

ong, and she was therefore utierly un-
prepared for what she saw,

She was admitted by Mysie, conduct-
ed along the dreary pas=age, and led at

Fonee toward Miss Hotherington's bed-

oM.
"She's waitin® on anld Mysrie;
“she's been waltin® on ye all day.”
Marjorie stepped  into the  room,
looked around, and theen shrank fear-
fully back toward the door. Could this
be Miss Hetherington
woman, with
silvery hair?
Keenly at Marjorte,  then, seeing

) e

the dim cyes
she glanced

| girl shrink away, she hetd forth her

hand and suld

“Come awn’ ben, Marjorie, my bair-
nle; come ben”

“You —you are not well, Miss Heth-
erington,” sald  Marjorte. 1 am so
sorey."

She came forward and stretched forth
her hand, Miss Hetherington took It
held it, and gazed up oo the girl's
face,

“I'm no just mysel’, Marjorie,” she
sald, “but whiles the Lest of us come to
this pass.  Did ve think | was lmmor-
tul, Marjorie Annan, and that the pal-
gied finger o' death couldn’t be pointed
at me as weel g8 at auother?”

“Of death?" sald Muarjorie, instine-

| tively withdrawing her hand from the

“Oh, Mliss
will not

old lady's tremulous grasp.
Hetherington, yYou  surely
die! ™

“Wha can tell?  Surely [ shall die
when my time comes, and wha will
there be to shed & tear?”

For a time there was silenee;
Miss Hetherington spoke:

“What more have you got to say to
me, Murjorie Annan?”

The girl started as if from a dream,
and rose hurrledly from her seat,

“Nothing more,” she sald. “Mr. Lor-
raine thought I had better come and
wish you good-bye. 1 am going away.”

then

“Mr. Lorralne! you didnn  wish It
yoersel "
“Yeu, I—1 wishad jt——

“Aweel, good-bye!™

She held forth her trembling hands
again, and Marjorie placed her warm
fingers Letween them,

“Good-bye, Miss Hetherington

She withdrew her hand and turned
awny, feeling that the good-bye had
heen spoken, and that her presence was
no longer desired by the prowd mistross
of Annandale. She had got half way
to the door when her Sleps were prrest-
ed - a volee called her back.

“Marvjorie!  Marjorle Annan!"

She turned, started, then running
back, fell on Wer Knees beside Miss
Hetherington's  chalr.  For the first

time in her Hfe Marjorle saw her ery-
ing,

“Dear Miss
it?" she sald.

“'"Tls the old tale, the old tale,"” re-
plied the lady, drying her eyes. “Won't
you kiss me, Marjorle, and say only
once that you're sorry to leave me slek-
ening here?"

“l am very sorry,” sald Marjorle;
then she timidly bent forward and
touched the lady's cheek with her
1ips.

Curlously enough, after having soli-
cited the embrace, Miss Hetherington
shrank away.

“Cold and loveless,” she murmured.
“But, Marjorie, my bairn, I'm no blam-
Ing ye for the sins of your forefathers,
Good-bye, lassle, good-hye."

This time Marjorie did leave the room
and the Castle, feeling thoroughly mys-
tifled as to what it could all mean,

CHAPTER XVI.

p— N the outskirts of
the town of Leith,
and on  the direct
i road of communl-
1 cation between
Leith and  Edin-
burgh, stood the
plain abode of the
Rev, Mungo Men-
tefth, minister of
the Free RKirk of
HSeotland,

The Reverend Mr. Menteith had es-
poused late in lfe the only sister of
Mr., Lorraine, a little, timid, clinging
woman, with falr halr and light blue
eyes, who was a8 wax In the bony
hands of her plous husband.

At the house of the pelr one morning
In early summer arrived Marjorie An-
nan, escorted thither in a hired 0y from
Edinburgh by the minlster. It was by
no means her first visit, and the wel-
come she recelved, If a little melancho-
ly, was not altogether devold of sym-
pathy. Her aunt was an affectlonate
creature, though weak and supersti-
and Mr, Mentleth, llke many of
hisg clags, was by no reans as hard as
the doctrines he upheld. They had no
children of thelr own, and the coming
of one 80 pretty and so close of kin was
like n gleam of sunshine,

A week passed away, with one super- |

Hetherington, what s

this Hetle shriv- !

the |

N e e -

naturaly Areary Sabbath, spent In what
miy ba salled, thgratively, walling and
gnashing of teeth

A last there came o day of terrifie
disglpation, when  what is known by
profane Scotehmen as a “tel and cook
fe ghine™ wne glven by one of the eld
ora of the kirk

Harly In the evening Mr
wius called away,
up about nine o'clock Marjorie
Fand her aunt had (o salk home alone

It was o fine moonlight night, and as
| they Jeft the elder's house and lingerad
on the doorstep Marjorle saw standing
in the street o figure which she
soemed 1o know

Ahe started and looked ggain, and the
figure returned her look. In a momen!
[ to hey utter amazement, she recognized
Cunssidiore,

S[tartled and afrald,
whiat to =say or do, she
’ steps to her aunt's side.

As she (il =0 the figure disappeared.

She walked up the street, trombling

and wondering, while Mrs. Menteith
| talked with feeblo rapture of the feast
| they had left and (ts accompunying “ed-
| Ifieation,”
| Marjorle made some wandering re-
|nl_v. for she heard footsteps behind

her. Glancing over her shoulder, she
| naw the figure she had previously no-
| tleed following at a few yards' dis-
tanoce,
She would have paused and walted,
bt she dreaded the observation of her
| compunion, So she simply walked
! tuster, hurrying her aunt along

They parsed from the street, and =04l
ghe heard the feet following behind
| her. At last they reached the gate of
the ministier's house,

Heore Marjorie Hngged, and watching
dewn the road saw the figure pause and
walt.

Mrs. Mentelth pushed opeu the gate,
hastened  across  the  garden, and
knoeked at the door. In a moment the
figure came up rapidly,

“Hush, mademolselle!™ sald a fami-
Har volee in French and simultaneoualy
she felt a plece of paper pressed Into
her hand. She grasped (U involuntarily
and before she could utter a word the
figure flitted away,

Meantime the house door had opencd.

“Marjorie!" crled Mra, Mentelth trom
the threshold

Marjorle hastened in,

“What kKept ye at the gate, and whe
wits yon that passed?”

“A man- u gentleman.”

“DId he speak to you?"'

Without reply, Marjorle passed in.

As soon us possible she hastened up
to her own room, locked the door, and
there with trembling fingers unfolded
the paper and read as follows;

*1 have something Important to say
to you, Meet me tomorrow at noon on
the Edinburgh road. Pray tell no one
that you have received this, or that 1
am here, “Leon Caussidiere,"

Majorle sat down trembling with the
paper In her lap. Her first impulse
was to Inform her aunt of what had
tuken place. A llittle reflection, how-
ever, convinced her that this would be
undesirable,

After all, she thought, she had no
right to assume that Caussidiere's mes-
suge had not a perfectly lnnocent sig-
nificance, Perhaps he had brought her
news from home,

It was not an easy task for Marjorie
to keep her appointment on the fol-
lowing day: indeed, everything seemed
to conspire to keep her at home. To
begin with, the family were much later
than usual; then It seemed to Marjorie
that the prayers were unusually long;
then Mr. Menteith had various lttle
things for her to do; so that the
hands of the clock wandered toward
twelve before she was able to quit the
house,

At last she was fres, and with palpl-
tating heart and trembling hands was
speeding along the road to meet the
Frenchman,

(TO H® CONTINUED.)

Mentelth

iil'll'_‘l‘

ot knowing
descended the

How Ostriches Run.

Conslderable misconception prevalls
48 to the manner In which the ostrich
runs. It seems to be atlll generally
held that when running It spreads out
Its wings, and aided by them skims
lightly over the ground. This is not
correct, When a bird really settles it-
felf to run It holds Its head lower
than usual and a little forward, with a
deep loop In the neck. The neck vi-
brates sinuously, but the head remalns
steady, thus enabling the bird, even at
top speed to look around with unshak-
en glance in any direetfon. The wings
lle along the sldes about on a level
with or a little higher than the back,
and are held loosely, just free of the
plunging “thigh." There s no attempt
to hold them extended or to derive any
agsistance from them as organs of
filght., When an ostrich, after a hard
run, Is very tired its wings sometimes
droop; this I8 due to exhaustion, They
are never, by a running bird exerting
itself to the utmost, held out away
from the sides to lighten ity welght or
increase its pace, But the wings appear
to be of great service In turning, en-
abling the bird to double abruptly even
when going ut top speed.—From the
Zoologlst,

——
A Mattir of Colors.

“Slater Millie wants to know If you
won't let us take your big awnlng?
She's golng to glve a porch party to-
morrow night and wants to have it on
the plazzer.”

“"Wants my awning?"

“Yep. 8She would have borrowed the
Joneses’, but theirs is blue, you know,
and Millle's halr s red."—Cleveland
Plain-Dealer,

“There's not another bit of Airewood
on board,” roared the steamboat en-
gineer. “What's the matter with the
log?" Inquired the landlubber,—Phil-
adelphla North Amerlcan,
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The velobention of the gemi-centons |
ninl, which has Just taken place was
the most important event In (e hise

tory of Mormonism. 1t was something
more than the anniversary of the set
tlement of Uiali by the Latter
Anints wisder Mrigham Young
It marks the Americanization of the
Mormoen chareh and the end of The
for NIy veurs,
visible announcement  thnt prejudices
have disappeared, that Mormon and
Gentile ave one people, hrothers tn fact
and In name. Salt Lake s today one
of the most heautiful eities in Amer-
fea, It has about 50,000 peaple and the
police force nombers about one man
to each 2000 inhabltants,  In the great
cltles of the worlil the ratio Is about
one polleeman to five handeesd people,
Its fine schools are the work of the
Gentlles,
monuments rearml by the Mormons.
That mognificent temple, which was
A quarter of a century o bullding, the
grent tabernacle, seating 14000 peoaple,
I8 one of the wonders of the New
World, and whivh has acongtic proper-
tles thut verge upon the uncanny. In
thig turtle-backed bullding & pin drop-
ped on the platform can he heard 200
fort awny o any pact of the bhullding.
In it, too. s the lnrgest organ In the
world.
The thihing house, that  sqoare of
really nothing more than a great mar-
ket place, the Assembly, the Amelln
palace and the other bubldings which
are a part of the growth of the Latter
Day Salnts (s the next important sight.
The #tory of the exploration of these
people fnto an unknown whderness Is
one of feightful privation and tremend-
oug hoerolsm,  They reached Salt Lake

Valley on July 24, 1847,
Brigham Young declared thart  this
desert wus the home of the Mormon

people and there shonld they remain
and  prosper.  With  this fiftleth an-
nlversury at hand It I8 pleasant to re-
member that the fArst act of the col-
onists wis to raise the American flng
on the highest peak near the present
site of Salt Lake City.

After holsting the stars anid stripes
the leader of thexe sturdy  ploneers
drove four stakes into the ground,
“Here,” he sald, “"we will build our
Temple.,”  And there It was bullt, al-
though
YEArs ugo,

That year Salt Lake City was laid

SHE RESCUED HER CHICKENS,

Heave Deed of a Lighthouse Girl at Mue-
tinleus  Rook.

Severnl of the violent storms that
have whirled over the Matiniens rock
have tried the fortitude of the little
band of falthful watchers upon it, says
the Century Magazine, One of these
watchers, Abby Burpess, has become
fomous in our lighthouse annals, not
only for long service, but also for
Lravery displayed on varlous occas-
fong. Her father was keeper of the
rock from 1803 to 1861, In January,
1856, when she was 17 years of age, he
left her In charge of the lights while
be crossed to Matinleus Islund, His
wife was an Invalld, his son wos away
it a erulse and his other four ehildren

were  little  girls. The follow-
ing day It began o “breeze
up,” the wind Increased to a

gule and soon developed into a storm
almogt ag furloua as that which carrled
awny the tower on Minols ledge in
1851, Before long the sens were sweap-
ing over the rock, Down among the
buwlders was a chleken coop which
Abby feared might be carried away.
On o lonely ocean outpost like Matinl-
cus rock a ehlcken I8 regarded with
affectionate Interest, and Abby solicl-
tous for the anfety of the inmates of
the lttle eoop, walted her chance, and
when the seas fell off a little rushed
kree deop through the awirling water
and rerened all but one of the chick-
ens. She had hardly cloged the door
of the dwelling behind her when a
sea, breaking over rock, brought down
the old cobblestone house with a erush,
While the storm was at Its height the
waves threatened the granite dwelling,
go that the family had to take refuge
in the towers for safety, and there they
remained with no sound to greet

Dy

bitter wacture that has bheen going on |
It I8 the ontward and |

but all other things are the |

Clages and towns,
LI was ever his alm to have the Mor-

one=story binildings amd tents which s

| over the Mormons,

| one else,

it was completed only a few |

them without but the roaring of the

S ———— T, e A e — e ———

o

ot Some of the volonl=as remained
there, bers eetaurned alth Yonng (o
being out those who bl staved e
Tl

They ok with them rations for a
veiur, They were told of the sufferings
they must endnre. Yer they traveled

the Niteen handeed mitles gladly, They
fade thelr homes  in the  repellant
Lond beepnse Breighom Young told them
that thers they wonld theive and bes
come mighty

More  than  any  other  Mormon,
Young has recaived his mesd of prodse.
He was a traly great leader of men
amd one of the greatest colonists the
worll hias ever known,  Hig people he-
Heved In him because they were sire
e recelved  revelations  from  God,
Meighnm Young was alwaye a great
hand ut recelving revelatlons,

Brighom Young was tinloned as a
farmer. It was he who designed and
directed the system of irrigntion which
made the land prodoctive. The Mor-
mons wirested their Hiving from the soll
by madn strength,  Yerlly they made
the desert blossom s the rose,

It was Brelgham Young who ereated
the whole system of Mormonism, who
connselled his people to gather In vil-
It ix pluin now that
the c¢losest

mons  bhonml

together by

| Lles

No sooner weie the first colonlsts
firmly eatabllohed  than  missionaries
were sent forth to gain converts, and
this has been followed to this very
day
the tithing system, which insnred that
the chureh should become rleh beyond
Ty

no fendal lord ever had

| fanatie,

| Of two things only were Mormons
thie praciice of polygamy and
That a cer-
tain percentage of them did practice
ever
[ murdered any one who was false to the
been proved, Nay,

accused
the murder of apostates,
Is true,  Thuat

polygamy they

faith has never

M s

INTERIOR OF MORMON TEMPLE,

but the sea sheeling over the rock, Yet
through it all the lamps were trimmed
and lighted. Even after the storm
abated the reach between the rock and
Matinleus Island was so rough that
Capt Burgess could not return until
four weeks later,

Biggest Pudding Ever Cooked,

In 1718, we are told, Jumes Austin, a
lLondon trader, Invited his customers
to a feast. A pudding was promised,
which was to be bolled fourteen days
instead of seven hours. It welghed 900
pounds. The copper for bolling It
was erected at the Red Lion In South-
wark park, where crowds went to see
it; and when bolled It was to be con-
veved to the Swan tavern, Fish street
hill, to the tune of “What Lumps of
Pudding My Mother Gave Me.” The
place, however, was changed to the
Restoration  gardens in 5t, George's
flelds, In consequence of the numerons
company expected, When the day ar-
rived, the pudding set out in proces-
glon, with banners, streamers, drums,
ete, but on the way a mob attacked it
and made spoll of the whole. 8o near-
Iy half a ton of pudding was distribut-
ed, much against the will of the pro-
prietor, among the London poor.— Iix-
change.

Shaping His Career
“Why did I become a professional™
repeated the contortionist, musingly.
“You s+, my wife had picked out a
flat, and [ wanted to get in shape for
it. After that, of course, It was a mat-
ta of habit.—New York Tribune,

No Reape.

“1 bonght lttle Tommy a trumpet be-
cause he was so lonely, but he did not
soem pleased."

“Well, no; you see his old grand-

wind around the lanterns, and no sight ; mother is stone deal."—Plsk-Me-Up. | say."—Detrot Free Press.
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It was Yonng who provided for

It wis Brigham Young who
made the chareh the dominant foree,
! the veal leader and government,

No ruler of an absolute monarchy,
maonre ]l(l“'l.'l."
over hig anbjects than Brigham Young
And the power and

wealth of the Mormons prove that he
| wis o wise and really great leader,

Hut Brigham Young was an advocaie
| of polygamy uud he practiced what he
| preached to a greater extent than any
It is rather remarknble that
Young wag never accused of belng g

om——
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the thme hus come whon (s chnrge
Iln not believed, ulthongh  storles w
plenty moay be heard

On the other hand, the  Mormons
possessed many  virtaes, They  wers
marvels of indostry, ns they are today

thrifty, zarnest, honest peaple. They
love thele ehoreh with o devotion thal
borders on fanaticism, They care for
thelr poor, of whom these are few
They provided schools In whith the
Mormon  religlon  was  principany
tnaght from the begluning. They gave
a tenth of thelr  possessions  to the
chiurch and still they prospered.

They were tnught and they belleved
that the church was the highest author.
ity. They belleved that polygamy wias
plearing to the Almighty and that He
enjoined e practice upon his peopls
through hig  prophets, How  much
polygamy had to do with the success
of the Mormon church In the early
duys s 0 gquestion yet to be deter-
mined.  The ablest people belleve that
It has always been a curse.  There
can be no doubt that the practice re
sultedd in many horrible things and thal
the women who were gharing a hus
band often suffered, And it I8 true that
often young women wers compelled,
[ muet agalnst their will, to marry men
who already had two or three wivea

On Oct, 6, 1800, came the proclama.
tlon of President Woodrmff, announe
Ing the purpose of the church to ne
longer sanction polygamy, and calling
upon the adherents of the vhurch te
obey the lawg of the United States
This was a bitter law for many mem:
hiers of the church, They belloved o
polygamy with all the ardor of fanat
les,  They belfeved that it was o meant
of grive,

For years polygamy hul bheen dylng
ont. The advance In education among
the Seints themselves and influence of
the Gentiles, particularly the women,
had mueh to do with it It was the
women who broke down the barriera
aldedd by the children of polygamowm
marringes,

It Is rather sirange, in view of th
agitatlon concerning Mormon women
that Mormon women have now th
fullest political privileges. Utah place
men and women on a perfect equality
Dr. Mattle Cannon, a prominent Mor
mon woman and a physician, has thy
honor of being the first woman sens
tor in the world. She had the unigquy
experlence of running on the Demo
cratie ticket, while her husband wm
the Republicar candidate,

tew,
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KEEPS TAB ON THE SMOKER.

Watoh Charm Cigar Cutter Which Regle:
ters the Number.

A new watch charm for gentlemer
Is useful in two ways—as a cigar cut-
ter and ns a register of the number of
clgars cut In a day. Few men who
sgmoke many clgars realize just how
many are consumed In one day until
they keep track of them, This little
charm is of sllver and an ornament to
the watch-guard. One man kept track
of his clgars for three months and
found #fiat he smoked such an alarm-
Ing number that he was endangering
his health, This might be a good
thing for wives to present to their hus-
bands with the Christmas box of
clgars, if not before. Some men might
be Induced to save enough on thelr
elgars to buy a new sealskin for thelr
bétter halves,

It Is a scheme and might prove ar
excellent one,

Sentimental Soul

Wenry Watking—"Funny, but ['ve
been hearin® erickets fer two or three
diays all the time,'

Hungry Higgins—"Yes, they're two
of 'em in my whiskers. Don't they
gound homellke and all that sort of
thing?""—Indlanapolis Journal,

Bikes and Saloons
The Rev. Richard Harcourt, of Phil-
adelphia, weakens his whole argument
agalnst the bleyele by admitting that It
has depopulatea the saloon. That la
gomething that the preacher never sue.
coeded in doing.—Ex.

Alry Flights.

“I'll wager my daughter could run
one of those flying machines,” “Why do
you think s0?" “You just ought to see
hew she soars In her gradusting es-
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