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CHAPTER XXV fCostistrn g

Presently the object of his gearch en-
1ered. belng no othey than the falry
prince he had admired =0 much from
the first. Seen closely, she was a voung
woman of aboui five-and-twenty, with
hold, black eyes, and a petulant month,
significant of iN<temper.  Dirvetly she
saw him she tossed her head and made
a grimace,

“Bo it {8 you!™ she evied.
you were dead, amd buried.”

1 thought

“And yon did not mourn me?”" re-
turned  Caussidiere, softly, with his
most winning smile.  “Well, 1 have

come 1o ask you to sup with me tonieht
at the Cafe dez Trente Ktolles.™

“1 shall not come? 1 am engaged?”

“Nonsense, Seraphine! You witl
come,”

“Of course ghie will come,” evied the
low comedian, hreaking in. My chil-
dren, live in amity while you can, and
drink of the best, for the Germans are
approaching. Papa Corbert commaiids
you--be merry, my childeen, while you
may. Seraphine, Canssidicre 18 0 King
tonight; you will join him and drink
confugion to the enemies of Franes"”

“Why did yon not come before?” de-
manded Seraphine, sharply. "It 1s a
week sinee T have seen you, Were you
nursing the baby at home?”

“Ah, Caussidiore is a model hus-
band," exclalmedMademoiselleBlanche;

“he rocks the cradle and goes to hed at
ten."”

“Ladies,"” sald Corbert, with mock s0-
lemnity, “I conjure you not to jest «n
such a subject. | am a family man my-
self, a3 youn are aware.
altar! Venerate the houschold! And
since the Germans are approaching

“Hother the Germans!” interrupted
Seraphine, “Let them come and burn
Parls to the ground, 1 should not care,
I tell yon, Canszidiere, I have an en-
Eagement.'”

“Don’t believe
“Seraphine will sup with you.
loves Brunet's oyster pates too well to
deny yon. Think of it., my child! A
little supper for two, with Chambertin

ey
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“It 18 abominabhie Wiy b yon nnt
o what & right, and acknowledge her
aecording 1o the Freoneh law.”

“For g very goml reason here s

gome one | love hetter, a8 vou know,'

Mt the petvess drew herself angrily
Awina
“You love no one You have no love

Leon, 1| am
Thore

In vour heart
sorry for heyg
ig # chiil

I tell yom
and for her chidld,
there pot?"

“Yea," veplied Canssidiere

“Dorg she know, this poor bhetrayed,
what vou hive just told me?”

oy, ik

“Cortadnty not, 1t wondd only - dis-
tress hee'"

“It & infamous'” esclaimed  Sera-
phine

‘Not at all” he sanswered,  “She (s
very hapoy in her jgnoranes. 1 gssure
you When the time comes, and |t
may come when sou plegse, 1 will tell
her the teath and she will guietly Ko
home.™

There war a long pavge Seraphine
contigued to smoke her olgavette and
to glanee from thne 1o time with no
very wlmiring cagerness ot her com-
panion It win that the frank
confession of hir  villainy  had not
radsed him in her esteem,.  Seaing her
eoldness, and anxions to change the
subject, hie rang for the waiter and or-
dered the hill While that document
was being prepared  he apened his
putse and looked into . The

clray

il forgotten
of his cont,

He felt in the pocket
and drew forth a small

| cardboard hox,

Respect the

“1 have something to show vou”
said, emiling.

Seraphine glanced up carclessly.

“SWhat s i, pray?

“It is this,” replied Canssidiere open-
ing the box and showing a gold brace-
let riehly wrought, “Io vou think
it pretty? Stay!

| arm!”

her!™ eried Corbert. |
She |

that has just felt the fire, and cham- |

pagne.”
. . . . . v
An hour later Caussidiere and Made-
maoliselle Seraphine were seated in one

of the cabinets of the Cafe des Trente |

Etolles amlcably discussing their little
supper,

When the meal was done and the
waiter had brought in the coffee, the
palr sat slde by side, and Caussidiere's
arm stole round the lady's waist.

“Take vour arm away,” she cried,
laughing. “What would Madame Cans.
sldiere say If she saw you?"

Caussidiere’'s face darkened,

“Never mind her,” he returned,

“Ah, but T do mind! You are a ba‘l
man, and should be at home with your
wife, Tell me, Caussidiere,” she con-
tinued, watching him keenly, "does ghe
know how vou pass the time?"

“She neither knows nor heeds,” re-
plied Caussidiere. “She is a child, and
stupld, and doecs not concern herself
with what she does not understand.”

Seraphine’s manner changed. The
smile passed from her face, and the cor.
ners of her petulant mouth came down,
Frowning, she lighted a cigarette, and,
leaning back, watched the thin blue
wreaths of smoke as they curled up
toward the celling.

“What are you thinking of?"
Caussidiere, tenderly.

“I am thinking—""

llY“-"

“That you are incorrigible, and nn;
to be trusted; you have given this per-
son your name, and I belleve she is
votr wife after all; and If that s so,
what will become of your promises to
me? 1 am a fool, I belleve, to waete
my time on such a man,"”

“Seraphine!”

“1s she your wife, or I8 she not?™

“She I8 not, my angel.”

“Then you are free! Answer me
truly; no falsehoods, If you please.™

“I will tell you the simple truth
replled Caussldiere, sinking his volce
and nervously glancing toward the

asied

door. "In one sense, look you, I am
married; In another, | am not married
at all”

“What nonsenge you talk!
think I am Insane?"

“I1 think you are an angel.”

“pghaw! Take your arm away,”

“[4sten to me, Seraphine. The affalr
{s very simple, a8 I will show you,”

“Bien! Go on!"

“In a moment of impulse, for reasons
which I need not explaln, I married her
of whom you speak, according to the
English law. It was a foolish match, |
grant you, and I have often repented
it from the moment when I met you."

“Apres?’ murmured Seraphine, with
a contemptuous shrug of her iittle
shoulders,

“Apres? Well, the affalr s clear
enough. I am a French citizen, my
Seraphine!”

He looked at her smilingly, with an
expression of wicked meaning. She
returned the look, laughing petnlant=
Iy,

“What of that?" she asked.

“Do you not perceive? So long as 1
remaln In my mother country, where
no ceremony has taken place, this per-
son is not my wife at all. The law Is
very convenlient, is it not? A marriage
in England with an English subject is
no marriage unless it has been proper-
Iy ratified In France,"

“Oh,but you are traitreux,” she cried,

Do you

So saving, he clasped the hraceler on
Seraphine’s left wrist.  Holding
her arm, she looked at it with assumed
carelessness bt seeret pleasare, for she
wiE a trae danghter of the theater,
and loved ornament of any Kind,

“1 gee,” she sald, glyly, "A little pres.
ent for madiame!™

“Plable! Nuo, it s for you- if yon
will necopt it

“No, thank you.  Please iake it
away. | will not take whut belongs

L to anaother”

“Then |
street!”

At this moment the waiter
with the bill
erable sum. and when Caussidiere had
settled it, and liberally feed the bring-
er, there was very little left in the
purse,

“You will wear the bracelet for my
sake.” sald Caussidiere, softly, as he
pasisted theactress to put on her cloak,

“No, no,” answered Seraphine, but
without attempting to tuke the brace-
let off. “Apropos, Leon, where do yon
get your money?  You do not work
much, 1 think, and yet yvou spend vour
cash, sometimes like an
lor,"

“1 wish 1 were twenty times as rich,
for your sake!” erled Caussidiere, evad-
ing the question.  “Ah, my Seraphine,
1 adore you!"

He drew her toward him and kissed
her on the lips. The present of the

will throw it into

returaed

the sahite patiently: but there was an
expression in her face which showed
that she rated her admiver exactly at
his true worth.

A few minutes luter Caussidiere, with
the actress hanging on his arm, gayly
quitted the cafe,

CHAPTER XXVIII,
) N the morning aft-
l er her strange in-
L~ 4 terview with Mar-
; Jorle, Adele of e
Mouche d'Or,
dressed in the wiid-
Iy extravagant cos-
tume of a petro-
leuse, and holding
a flaming toreh in
her hand, wils
stamding In an ar-
tist's studio—a grimy enough apart-
ment, situated In a back street in the
nelghborhood of the Madeleine,

Ehe was posing for the benefit of tae
artist immediately in front of her, but
her eyes were fixed not upon him, but
upon the figure of a young man who
was working hard at the other end of
the room., Ever since she first came 1o
the studio, just three days before Adcle
had watched the young man very cu-
riously,

His behavior interested her. He
seldom spoke, but worked at his ple-
ture with quiet pertinacity. Fresently
the young fellow dropped his brush and
welked sllently from the room. Adele
turned her eyes upon her companlon,

“Whao {8 your friend, monsieur?” she
acked abruptly.

The artist, deeply engaged in bis
work, falled at first to notice her ques-
tion.

“Who Is he?" she asked again.

“He?"

“Yes: the young man who works al-
ways and never speaks.”

“He Is a friend.”

“Naturally, monsleur, since he shares
your studlo.  But where does he come
from?"”

The artist smiled,

“You gecm curlous about him, made-

I 1imbs,

net !

W ) ) of ¥ 3 |
aeemed 1o romind him of something he | longed to have a peep at it

Let me tey it on your |

out |

the I

It amounted 1o a consid- |

English mi- |

bracelet had prevailedand she sufferod |

'I‘H E RED CLOUD CHIEF. FRIDAY, OCTOBER 15 I}i‘h.

P
{

moiselle” he satd, W hu.- rln you wish
to know concerning him?

The zivl shrugged her shonlders

AWkl to Know ! she excinimed, © Ma
foi! I have no wish to know, mon
sleur 1

rien D don't mind tolling yor, He
& A eouniryman of mine He was
born In o village wear WHe |
born, 1 knew him when he wag n boy;
and when he eume 1o I'avis a few
months sgo, determined to work hard
and comapelled 1o live on slender means,
I offered to share my =tudio with him,
and he ig8 here. There, you have lost
your nnd got guite & tame
Into your eyves,  You see no longer
g wild erenture of the Revolution. You
are also sy, | operesive, Take o few
tuens about the rooms, mademoiselle,
then we will go on”™

he artist walked over to a table 1it-
tered with all Linds of debris, filled &
well-calopod et e-root pipe, and began

w et I

lieree ook

ol

to smowre
He wos Haht in build,
rather good-lopking, hnt very careless-
Iy dressed: when e walled, he did so
with a slight Hmp, though he Jll!p!‘llfl*d1
t have well-keit Hmbs: and when I!r!
spoke reneh, he did =0 with a very
girong  Insnler acdentuation From
BimEell Adete v learned nothing of |
his personnl history
of giving
and at times
than talk
Having reecived permission to rest,
Adele shook herself like 4 young pap:-
ther, and loaped lightly from the ros-
teom, while her emplover, having 1t
pipe, strolled off and left hor in]
posgersion of  the studio, She
for o moment to  streteh her
alrendy  eramped with posing,
then strolled thonghtfully to the fur-
ther end of the studio, where the
vounger of the two mien  had  been
working. There stood the pleture at
whieh he worked so assiduously, cov-
ered with n green fold of balze. Adele
She lis-
peturned 1o the door; there Was
then she ran Hghtly across

al} man

for e woae chary |
kind of Information,

more fneliard 1o work

Ihis
sole

Wt

tenod;
‘no sound:

Lthe room, Nfted the loose baize and
| exposed the pleture to fall view,
| “Holy  Mother! she exelaimed,
I mtarting back with ralsed  eyebrows
and hands,

“You are startled, nunlemoiselle,”

gaid a volee, “Do you consider the
pleture 4 bad one?”
Adele turned and saw
:gmthlg at her from the threshold
the room.
“If von please”’ he eomtinued, ad-
}\anllm: “we will return to our work,
Your fuce has got =ome expression
| now: the rest has done you good."
| Without a word she turned from the
| pleture, mounted her rostrum and fell
Linto her aceustomed pose,
" Por a time the artist worked agaln
| silently, anid Adele, glancing from him
to the picture, seemed deliberating as
|tn what she should do,

her employer
of

Presently she spoke,
“How long has he been in Paris?™
she sald, Indieating by a  sidelong

moevement of her head the person who

usually oconpled the other end of the

| room,

| “Severnl  mouths,

vou,” returned the artist,

ing up from his work,
“Who ig his model?”
“Which one?"

1 “For tha: pleture.”

as 1 Informed
without look.

“No one. He paints from memory.”

“Ah, then, he has known her? He
is o compatriot of madame?”

“0f whom?"
[ “0f the original of that picture—

| Madame Caussidiere.”
|  “Ah, vyou think you trace a likeness
to a friend”

| lmpdence

SWHO MAKETH Al L

1 HE scholar sat In
< his wtndy before his
writing table, but
he did not write, Hi
Tesnt his elhow on
the table nwl his
head on his hand
amd! he was think
ing of Phyills G
away In Ral Pindl
“ with her hosband
Phe table was piled

with books severpl stoot oped invit
ingly = and a fnle white gheet of papel
lay on Mg Wotting.pad - bat he did not
write

Prosently Jakes opened the doo ul
kil There's a young woman, sir,
asking to see you, shall 1 sy youre
engnEed?

“A voung woman, Jake«? queried

the scholar
wonan

“What sort
and from whenee?”

“Waoll, sir,” and Jakes closed the doos
beliind him, 1 dn think she's from the
civeus as Is on the village green”

“From the cirens'™ reprated  the
schoelar.  “What ean she want?”

“She won't give no name nor yet no

| messuge, sly, Shall 1 sny that youre
engaged, sir™
Jakes considered it the “height of

that a hussy from the cirs
eus shonld dure ask to see his master,
and longed to send her about her husi-
ness.  Fine doings indesd for
she to be asking for gentemen, as bold
a5 brass’

The scholar pondered, then he sald,
half to himselt:  “Phyllis wonld ke
me to see hep—she was always Kind,
Jakes, you can #how her in”

Jakes departed, mueh displeased, and
presently ushered a yvoung woman into
the room and shut the door after her
carefully, and in a fashion that sakd as
plainly as possible.  “Well, I wash my
hands of thig foolhardy procesding.”

The yvoung womnn advanced into the
middle of the room and then stood
awkwardly and said nothing.  She was
a tall, slight girl, atthred In o variety
of garments, startling in e, and hav-
Ing apparently no connection with one
another. Her halr was Lrashed about
her forehead and stock out in a series
of large “rolls’” behind, The halr was
eraowned by a hat of portentons slze
adorned by several vather dejected-
looking feathers.  But under the furze-
bush of haly the fuce was oval and al-
mosi beantiful in its regularity of fea-
ture and pure color,

The scholar rose and bowed, then
with old-fushloned courtesy he set n
chalr for her, and having seen her
seated, murmured something shyly s
“to what he was indebted for the pleas-
ure of this visit?”

The girl stared at him with wide
blue eves, then sald abraptly: “1 say,
vou're n knowin' old cove, aren’t you?"

The scholar started a lttle at this
degeription of himself, and waved his
hands In deprecating wise, The girl
went on: “I've 'eard In the villnge as
you are always a-s‘udyin’ old books,
and knows anll sorts of heathenlsh

anch ns

Hngo. now do you know ‘ow to make a
love poshin?”

The scholar gazed at her In speech-
less astonishment,

then he grasped the

“1 do not think 1t monsieur; 1 klinw'
it. 1t Is madame, not as she is now
—ah. no- but ns she must have been’
vears ago, before she married that
ehonan of a Caussidiere!™

(1O BE CONTINURD, )

HhND TO MOUTH,

In America Pooplo Leave Nothing fer
Their Children to Spend.
In Ameriea it Is the custom
vearly the universal custom—for par-)
ents to spend upou the lusuries and
pleasures of the family life the whole
income, sayvs the North American Re-|
view, The ehildren are educated ac-
vording 1o this standard of expenditurs
and are aceustomed to all its privileges, |
No thought 8 taken of the time when
they must set up households for lhnm-|
selves— almost invariably upon a very
different seale from the one to which
they have boen nsed, To the American
parent thiz seems only a natural down- |
fall. They remark cheerfully that they
themselves began in a small way and
it will do the young people no harm to
acquire a similar experience, forgetting
that In most cascs their children have
been educated to & mueh higher stand-
ard of case than that of thelr own early
life. They do not conslder It obligatory
to leave anything to thelr children at
death. They have used all they could ae-
cumulate during thelr own lifetime—
1et their children do the same. The re- '
sults of the system are cyrstallized in
the Amerlcan saying, “Thera are but
three generations from shirt sleeves to
ahirt sleeves.” The man who ucqulru
wealth spends what he makes. His'
children, brought up In luxury, s‘rug- '
gle unsuccessfully against conditions to
which they are unused, and the grand- .
children begin in their shirt sleeves ta |
toll for the wealth diasipated by 1he
two preceding ¢ enerations.

very

Negro Marvel.

J. . Thompson, a negro hoy, 11 years
of nge, living near SBavoyard, Ky., has
alrendy mastered the common schoo!
ridiments of his scholastie education,
and 15 always up in algelra, geome-
try, astronomy, calenlus, and the
higher branches. He s sald to bea |
lightning calculator, and a marvel ip
muny respects

| with Mad'selle

 ward in her chalr,

“CAN YOU MAKE A LOVE POSHIN?"

eodge of his writing-table for support
and stammered: “Do 1 undersiand you
to ask me if I know anything about
love philters?”

“Yes, that's the tieket!" suid the girl
genlally. “I want a love poshin to give
my young man. 'E's been and took up
Leonore, what does the
trials of strength, and I wants to bring
‘im back to me. You give me the per-
skiption and I'll ask the galipot to
make It up. 1 was sure as  you'd
know."”

The scholar felt quite sorry for bher
when he realized the disappointment
he was about to inflict, she smiled so
prettily and looked so pleased. He
shook his head, then he said gently:
“I'm afrald | am quite unable to help
you in this matter. I know nothing
of such things, nelther do | belleve
that they can have the smallest affect,”

“But 1 thought you was always
a-studyin’ anclent days,” sald the girl
in an argumentative voice, leaning for-
“Do think—in some
of them old books” (waving her hand
in the direction of the book-lined
wallg). “Aln't there somethink in some
of them old books?"

“I fear not,” sald the scholar almost
gadly, she was so eager, so much Ia
carnest. The girl drew hergelf up i
ber chalr and sald abruptly:

“I'm a honest girl, I am.”

“That I am sure you are, and there-
fore you need no love philters, Belleve
me, you are quite pretty and good

| enough to Inspire love, un honest love,
| without

recourse to magle.”  The
scholar spoke persuasively, his volee
was very gentle and his manner court-
lyv. The girl winked her wide blue eyes
and made a little swallowing motlon
with her throat, then she conghed and
continued:

“My fagher's brought us up strict, ‘e
‘have, 'E doan't 'old with swearin’ for
women; and If we was light 'e'd lay

A L | I e ¢

of # young !

lhl

woulil, ‘E's clown in our show, ‘e 18"

here wis stlence for o minute in ths |

big Nbrary, then the scholar sald gent.
I¥: “Why do vou want a love philter?

I« the  man vou are engaged to fickie®

Well, ‘e runs after Mad'selle Leon
ore, and 1oopn't wtand i, and 1 rates
im, and e langhs ar ome, and 'm
heastly miserable, | am!’

The mirl's volee  broke, and great
tears rolled down her cheeks, The
seholar wae much distressed. e Was |
aovery learned man, and instructed in

tive best wilsdom of muny Iands, but he |

had adso stadied diligently o hook that
it requires no great erndition to under-
dand, bt only what s quite ar rare,
n hamble heg A certain saying in
that book whiteh runs: “Buat thon linst
merey wpon all, amd winkest at the sins
af men. becanse they should amend.”
came fnto hiy mind, and the tronble of
this poor circus girl was very real to
him.  She wiped her ovea with a gavly
horidered ket -handkerchief, and
| #ald
“Whai would o lidy do?
The scholay pondered for 4 moment
then sald dimdentiy
[ shyness: 1 think that she wonld not
show thut she minded That she
| would try to be always sweet and good

Ih-l1||ll‘l-"1| andd graciony, ahbove all to
| Madam  What's-hev-name.  Don’t  let
| him think himeelf so  precious,  my
| el We all value what 1= hard to
‘u]ﬂi!lll He's too sure of yon or he
| wouldn't tease yon, 1If you are wise,
and if e s worth  having if he's

worthy of vou and of vour good father,
you'll find that all thiz nonsense will
come tooan end as o tale that s told.”

It was a long speech for the scholar
to make; he flushed a Hude as he mude
it and the clveus givl gozed at him ad-
mivingly, exclalming

“You are a knowin® old cove!

The scholar vhook his head and suld
humbiy s 1 fear L am jgnorant in these
matters. | have only known three
women  intlmately in my 1ife my
mother, my wife, and my danghter.”

“la that what your daughter did the
?.\mlllﬂ Hdy us s just married?” she
| nsked engerly |

“I don't know what she did,” an-
swered the geholar gently : and indeed
It wias true, for the engagement had
come upon him us a bolt from the blue
while he was thinking of Phyllis as still
In pinafores,

“Wis she very
disted the giv!

Had Phyilis heen hoard to please? the
scholar asked himself, He did  not
know. 1t had not taken lung to please
her, anyhow; so he suald “1I don't
know if she was hard 1o please, but |
know that whatever she did was right
and sweet and womanly, and you can
do all that yourself my dear.”

“I wish | wan a lidy!"” sighed the cir-
cus girl: “but father says as one can
be ns good a girl in o troupe as If one
wis @ seripture reader, ‘e do. [ see
as you're a sky pllot by yer choker,
What do you say?"

“I quite agree with your father; he
mnst he a most sensible man, and 1
wish | knew him. Believe me, a elr-
cus lady ean be just as useful a lady
as any other if she will only try, and
I am sure you'll try,”*

The girl rose from her seat, so did
the scholar; she held out her hand to
him and he took it, and the old man
and the girl looked into each other's
ey PH,

“Good-bye,” sald the girl;
I came, thongh you are so
about love poshing!"

“I'm very glad you came,"”
scholar heartily: “and, Selieve me, you
need no Clove poshins,’ you are quite
charming enough without!" The girl
flushed up to the roots of the furze-

L1

‘ard to please?

per-

“I'm glad
Ignorant

wald the

brush. Then the scholar sald: “Would
vou lke some roses? The girl sald:
“Please, siv,” in the shyest, smallest

voiee, and the scholar held the door
apen for her to pass out. Then he fol-
lowed her across the hall and through
the open front door, He took his prun-
Ing-knife from his pocket and he cut
her a great bunch of the roses that were
famed throughout the county, then he
walked down the drive with her, and
at the lodge gate he bade her good-hye,

She started down the road, and then
looking back and seeing him still stand.-
ing at the gate, she ran back, saylng
hreathlessly: 1 wish you'd come and
see me ride. 1 can jump through the
‘oops beautifu®, T ean: | should lke 1o
show yer.”

The scholar's eyes were very Kind,
but he shook his heal, sayving: “I'm
getting an old man, my dear; | hardly
ever go out at night.”

“But there's o matines —an afternocon

show"— she cexplaiped,  “this  after-
noon.”
The scholar wavered, then the be-

seeching blue eyes cought his and held
them. “Phyllis would ks me to,” he
murmured; then—"I will come and see
you vide this afternoon,”

*1 shall leok out for you, mind.” said
the girl; “don’t you forget!"
The scholar did not forget

- Windsor Magazine.

he went!

Six Fingered Monkeys.

New York Sun: In several olivs
in Cape Colony and the Orange Free
State of South Africa caves have i.cen
discovered which ylelded hundrds of
mummified remaing of a queer species
of six-fingered monkeys. All of the
full-grown specimens of this remark-
able race have the tall situnted high
up on the back—from three o five
inches higher up than on the modern
monkey—and  other distinguishing
marks, such as two sets of canine
teeth, beards on the male, ete,

A High Death Rate.
Of the thirty-eight sultnng who have

L rnled the Ottoman cmplre since the
conquest of Constantinople by the

Turks thirty-four have died violent
deaths,
o e — -
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‘oree wWip abont our ghoulders, ‘s

LA private nolsanee when Institated for

cnnd with extremao

WHAT THE LAW DECIDES,

A eontrict extending the nonopoly
of a patent to an unpatented and un-
patentabile  artlcle necespary to  the
operation of a paiented machine by @
provision that thig article shall  he
'I||v|!-|-‘u| l‘\l'IIIhI\ri_\' rr.““ lhl" llIll“nh"'
I8 sistained by the United States eonrt,

A patenl of strikers In front of A
factory v held In Vegelahnv ve.
Guntner (Mass) 85 1. R, A, 722, to he

the purpose of interfering with  the
husiness, and it i no justification that
the motive or purpose of the stelkers
18 to secure hoiter wigex

A statute anthorizing the killing of
anlmale found neglected or abandoned,
or which have bhecome iselosn Lo nses
of infuries, disease or age, l& neld, in
Lowsch ve, Koehler (Ind.) 35 1. R AL
G682, to be unconstitutional as deprive
Ing the owner of property withont due
nrocess of lnw so far as [t permits such
killing without notice to him.

The power of a district attorney Lo
enter aonotle progequi after the con-
vietion of the accused Is completod 18
denied, In State, ex rel.  Butler v,
Molse (La)) 45 1., R. A, 701, The an-
| notation carefully annlvzes the authors
Ithes as 1o the power of a public proges
cutor to dismiss a prosecution.

—

The vight of an attachment creditor
to have o prior attachment set aside
becanse It was without legal grounds
and based on a false aMdavit, and was
permitted by the debtor to give a pref-
erence, was denfed in Bluser Bros, vs,
First National bank (Avk.) 86 L. R, A,

W66 But an attachment fssned upon
a debt not due wag held, in Davis ve
H. B Claftin Co, (Ark. 86 L R AL

T8, 1o be subject to attack by a Junior
attaching ereditor, where the statute
did not swuthorize nttachment for debits
not due under the clrenmstances of
that case.  With these cases is a very
extensive note reviewing the declsions
on the right of creditors to question
the valldity of attachment,

Impriconment for more than 21680
days in default of paying fines aggre-
gating $720, for the violation of an or-
dinance respecting trespuss upon pub-
lle parks, 18 held, in State, ex el
| Garvey ve. Whitaker (L) 25 L. R, A,
661, to constitute unusaal and  un-
reasonable punishment, where it ap-
pears that the acensed, npon what was
esgentinlly one complaint, was found
gullty of seventy-two distinet  violu-
tions of the ordinance within 1 hour
and 40 minutes, In the annotation to
this cnse a very great number of de-
clslong on eruel and untisual punishs
ment are reviewed.

EYES ON QUEER PLACES. '

Primitive eyes appear  in
very low In the scale of ife,
remurkable instance  of these  early
organs of sight s in  the jelly-fish,
around whose umbrelli-shaped  body
are certain  littde  cell-like  organs,
which are sald to be radimentary eyes.

The sunil carrles Its eyes  [n tale-
scople watch-towers: this animal Is for
the mogt part nocturnal, and Its vision
fs in o comparatively high grade of
development. The eyes are situated at
the tips of the “horn” or “feeler” and
actunl obgervation has proved that the
tiny creature can note a white ball at
the distance of two feel,

animals
The most

The periopphthalmus, a  fish  of
China, Japan, India, the Malayan arch-
ipelago and eastern Afrlen, Is prob-
ably the oddest of creatures with g
eyes out of place. The poor fish gets
its name from its eves: all the terrible
cognomen means after all a8 round-
eyed, These organs are very large and
prominent, and possess. for o fish, the
rare property of looking around on
all sldes; they are situuted at the top
of the animal’'s head, This fish |=
pecullar also In that it hops out of
water to pursue its prey jerking along
on Its pectoral fing and breathlng the
oxyvgen from quantities of water which
it has stored up in its Immense gill-
cavities,

There is alive today a little creature
which rejolces In a third eye, directly
in the middle of its forehead; It Ig n
Hzard, ¢alled the calotis. A tree lzard
found In the mountains of Kast Ten-
nesses and Kentucky, and called by
the natives the “singing scorpion,” re-
veals a third eye, when It is dissected,
just underneath the skin, showing a
lens, retina and optic nerve.

A Negress Attorney.

Lutie A, Little, a 23-year-old negress,
with bright, round face and Intelligent
eye, entered the ecriminal court at Mem-
phis, Tenn., one day last week, with all
the aplomb of an old practitioner and
presented  her duly authenticated
claims to the privilege of practicing
law In the courts of Tennessee. She
was admitted without a question. She
is the first representative of her sex of
any color to be admitted to the har of
Tennessee, She I8 the only colored
woman In the south licensed to practice
law. She I8 the only living colored
woman in the United States probably
in the world, a member of the bar,

Mutual Benells.

“Did your hushand’s wheel trip do
him good?"
“Yes, and it did me good, too. 1
didn’t have to help him clean his wheel
for three weeks."—Detrolt Free Press,

The Rod of lron.
lnexperienced Malden—But tell me
who really rules the household—yon
or your husband? Experlenced Matron
—Neither, dear—mamina lives with ps,
you known,
-




