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CHAPTER XXX

ey passed throngh Lon o’
fart reached I'aris

on arriving at the station
fund called up a fy, and ordersd It to
drive with the greatest possible speed
to the Hotel Sulsse, o quict establish-
ment ¢lose to the boulevards, Opee
there, he ordered a private room, con-
ducted Misg Hetherington to i, and
proposed that she should walt there
while he went in search of Marjorie

At first shie rebelled, bt she yieldsd
at Inst,

“Yes., 1 will walt) “1 am
feoble, e you ray, Jolmnie Sutherinnd,
and not it to fuee he Al Enow
but you'll bring the bulen o me, for
1 cannot walt long!™

Sagerly glving his promlise, suther-
tand started off, and the old lady, un-
wule to master her excliement, wilked
feebly about the room, preparing Tol
the appearance of her child,

She had the fire piled up; she had
the table ladened with food and wine;
then ghe took her stand by the win-
dow, and eagerly seanned the face of
cvery passer-by. At length, and afte
what seemed to her to be hours of ag-
ony. Sutherland rveturned.

He was alone.

“The balrn: the bairn!”
tottering toward him.

He made one quick step toward her,
and canght her In his arms as he re-
plied:

“Dear
zsone!’

For a moment she did not seem able
to understand him; she stared at him
blankly and repeated:

“Gone! where is she gone?”

“1 do not know; several weeks
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Sutherband had been too much car-
ried awuy by the work he hal in band
tr notlee Adele’s emotion,  He opsned
the paper shie had glven him, and read

the adidress by the aul of  the street
lmmp: then he retaened to the My,
which stomd walting for him at the

vitrhistone He pave s divections to
the deiver, then entered the yvehiele
taking his gent boshde Misgs Hethering-
ton, who sat thore Hke o statae,

The vehiele drove off through o se-
ries of well-populnted strects, theu i
stopped,  Sutherland teaped out, and 1o
his confusion Misg
to follow him.  He made
to oppose her, knowing well that
sueh attempt wonld b

So the two went together up a dark
ened conrt, gl paused before o door
In answer to Sutherland’s knock a lit-
the madd appeared. and he inguired in
as firm o volee as he could command
for Mongieny Canssidiere

Yes, Monsienr Canssidiore was  at
o, she spbd, amd if the gentleman
wonld give his pame she wonld take
it but this Satherland conld not do
e slipped a napoleon ista the girl's
hand, and after o momentary

Wiy

usnloss

| tion she showed the two into the very

she left this place with her ehild, mh!;

ehe has not been seen gince.”

The old woman's agony was pitiful
to see. she moaned, and with her trem-
bling fingers elutched hee thin hair,

“Gone!’ she moaned, “Ah. my God,
she is in the streets, she 18 gtarving!”

Suddenly a new resolution came o
her—with an effort she pulled herselt
together. She wrapped her heavy fur
cloak around her and moved toward
the door,

“Whaere are you going?
Sutherland.

She turned round upon him with liv-
il and death-llke face,

“Going!" she repeated, In a terrible
volee, “I am going to him!—to the
villaln who first learned my secret and
stole my bairn awa'!"

Miss Hetherington spoke firmly,
showing as much by her manner as
by her speech that her determination
was fixed. Sutherland therefore made
no attempt to oppose her; but he called
up a fly, and the two drove to the
lodgings which had been formerly oc-
enpied by Marjorie and Caussidiere,

To Sutherland’s dismay, the rooms
were empty, Causslidiere having disap-
peared and loft no trace behind him.
For a moment he was at a loss what to
1o,

suddenly he

.

demanded

remembered Adele, and
resolved to seek asslstance from hey.
Yet hers again e wos at a loss. It
would be all very well for him to seek
out Adele at the cafe, bt to take
Miss Hetherington there wns another
mutter, He therefore asked hepr to re-
rurn to the hotel and wait quietly there
while he contlnued the search.
This she positively refused to do,

“Come awa', Johnpie Butherland,”
she said, “and take me with you. If
I'm a woman I'm an old one, amd no

matter where T gang | mean to find my
child."”

At seven o'clock that night the ecafe
wag brilliantly Ht and crowded with a
rofgterous company, Adele, fiushed
and triumphant, having sang one of
her most popular songs, was astonished
to seé a man beckoning to her from
the audlence. Looking again, she saw
that the man was none other than the
young artist—Sutherland,

Degeending from her rostrum, she en-
gerly went forward to join him, and
the two passed out of the cafe and

stood confronting each other In  the
street,
“Adele,” sald  Suthorland, eagerly,

geizing her hands, “where 1s that man
—Caussidiere?”

“Caussidiere?” she repeated, staring
a4t him In seeming amazement,

“Yes, Causuidiere! Tell me where he
ie, for God's sake!”’

Agaln  Adele  hesitated—something
had happened, of that she felt sure, for
the man who now stood before her was
certainly not the Sutherland of other
days; there was a look In hls eyes
which had never been there before.

“Monsleur,"” she sald gently, “tall me
first where Is madame, his wige?"

“God knows! [ want to find her, 1
have eome to Paris with her mother
to foree that villain to give her up,
Adele, If ¥ou do not know her where-
abouts, tell me where he |8

She hesitated for a moment, then
drew from her pocket a plece of paper,
seribbled something on it In pencil, and
pressed It into Sutherland's hand

“Magsleur,” she whispered, *ir
find her [=1 may see Ler”® onee
onece again?"

“Yea."

“(dod bless you, monslenr!

She gelzed his hund and eagerly press-
#d It to her lips, then, hastily brush-
ing away o tear, she re-entered the
eafe, and was soon dellghting her
eoarse admirers with another song.

you
unly

| have come to vou,

gelzed

room whepe the Frenchman sat,

He was dresced not In hilg u=gul dan-
dified fashion, but in a seedy morning
cont; his fuce looked haggard, e was
seatedd at a table with piles of papoer
before him,  He looked  up  quietly
when the door opened: then
Miss Hetherington,
first to enter the =com, he started to his
feet.

“Madame!" e
“or shall 1 say
ington?"

“Yesn,” shoe
same tongue,

exclaimed in French,
Mademal=elle Hether-

returned
“Mias

quietly, In the
Hetherington, 1
villufo that you are,
for my child!”

“Your chila?”

“Ay, my danghter
Where is she, tell me?”

Hy this time Caussidiere hnd recov-
ered from his surprize. He was still
rather frightened, tut he conquered
himsell sufficiently to #hrug his shoul-
ders, sueer and reply:

“Really, madume, or mademoiselle,
your violence is unnecessary. [ know
nothing of vour daughter; she left me
of her own free will, and 1 request you
to leave my house,”

But the old lady stood firm,

“1 will not stir,” she exclaimed, “un-
til I have my Marjorle, You took her
from ber home, and brought her here.
What have you done with her? If
harm has eome to her through yon,
look to yourself,”

The Frenchman's face grew |ivid; he
made one step toward her, then e
drew back,

“Leave my house,” he said, pointing
to the door: "the pergon of whom you
speak Is nothing to me.”

“It is fulse; she iz your wife”

my  Marjorje!

“She Is not my wife! ghe was my
migtress, nothing more!”
Searcely had the words passed his

lips when the Frenchiman felt himself
by the throat, and violently |
hurled upon the ground, He leaped to
his feet agnin, and onee more felt
Sutherland’s hard hands gripping his
throat. “Coward as well as |llar,"” eried

the voung Scotchman: “retract what
you have said, or, by God! I'll strangle
\m.l'”

The Frenchman said nothing, but he
struggled hard to free himself from the
other's flerce eluteh, while Miss ileth-
erington stood greimly looking on.

Presently Canssldlere shook himself
free, and sank exhausted into a chaiy,

“You villain!" he hissed; “yon shall
suffer for this. 1 will seek police pro-
tection, 1 will have you vcast intlo
prison. Yes, you shall utterly rue the
day when you dared to lay a finger
upon me."”

put Sutherland pald no heed, Find-
ing that in reallty Caussidiere kpew as
little of Marjorle’s whereabouts as he
knew himself, he at last persuaded
Miss Hetherington to leave the place.

They drove to the prefect of police
to set some inquirieg on foot; thon they
went back to the cafe to make further
inquiries of Adele, On one thing they
wore determined, not to rest night or
¢ey uitil they had found Marjorie
allve or dead,

CHAPTER XXXIII,

HIEN Miss Hether-
" Intgon wns hasten-
ing to confront
Caussidiers, Marjo-
rle, with her child,
was walking weari-
Iy through the
streets of Pavis.

As the daylight
faded away the cold

had inereased; the
snow  was falling
heavily, soaking her through and

through.

Suddenly she remembered what the
milk-woman hnl told her; she would
K0 to the English ambassador—perhaps
he would glve her relief and enable her
1o get home,

She pansed once or twice to aak her
way, but she eonld get no answer, Bhe
was nothing more than a street waif,
and was accordlngly thrust aslde as
such, At last a little gamiu gave her
the information she asked, ‘The place
she sought was three miles off,

Three miles! She was footgsore and

secing |
who had been the |

faint, she !n‘ not a =ou in her pocket:
and her ehilil was (aleting with ecold
and hunger, T seem ol (o her that hee |
Tast hope hadd gone
I'ion stteldanly
v eortaln Misg
lsh wom an, bl
Foris Tor her ol
|he knew the
thon the Heitish Enthassy
ged hiersedl and ebhild e i
Just aultlelont

ahn remerbinred that
waorlthy Eng-
fonitdedd a0 home (0
<PHute countrywomen

wildpess, I

Yovey, n

she dmak

strength 16ft 1o ring the

ell, when she spuk fainting oa  the
thresholil of The dool
When Marjorle sgaln  opened ey

[eyes gho was Iving In o strange bed,

| stronger
Hetheringion rose |
no attemat |

| Rept
[ duys the mistress of the honse thought

and o Jady with a pale, grave face was
stitl bending above her

“Where am 17 she crlel, starting
tp: and then she looked around for her
child.

A\ cold hand was laid npon her fever-
whiy burning forehead, and ghe was
gently Iabd back upon her pillow,

Phe ehild is guite gafe”
pweet volee, "We have put
and he ls sleeping; iy
and when vou wiaken ye
and vou shall hasve

ainhd o low,
him In a
1o sleep,
11 “'l" Iy
the little

col,
Lo,

boy,™
Marjorie ¢l
and spon el
sleop,
Having scelzed hey
Its burning hold,

el her eves and moaued,
into o heavy, feverish

the fever
mid oy many

systeny,

that Marjorie would die;
Iy her constitution

but fortunate-
wie strong; she

| pugsed throngh the ordeal, and one day

hesita- |

she opened her eves on what seemed to
her a new world,
For a time she
abont her, without
without a word

lay quietly looking

@ movement  and
The room in which
she lay was= small, but prettily fitted
up. There wore cruelfixes on the wall,
and dimity enrtains to the bed and the
windows; through the diamond panes
the sun was faintly shining: a cozy fire
filled the grate: on tha hearth sat a
woman, evidently a narse; while on
the hearth-rug wag litle Leon, qulet
ag o mouse, and with his lap full of
toys,

It was so dreamy and so  peaceful
that she could just hear the mormur of
Hite ontside, and the faint erackling of
the fire on the hearth-—that was all,

She lay for a time watehing the two
figures as In a vislon; then the mem-
ory of all that had passed eame back
upon her, and she sobbed, In o mo-
ment the woman rose and came over
to her, while little Leon ran to the
pedside, and took her thin, white hand.
“Mamma,” he sald, “don’t cry!”

For in spite of hersell Marjorie felt
the tears coursing down her cheeks,
The nursge sald nothing, She smoothed
back the hair from her forehead, and
quietly waited until the invalid's grief
had passed away.

Then she sald gently

“Do not grieve, madam. The wors
of your iliness {s over. You will soon ba
well.”

“Have [ been very {11?"
jorle, faintly.

“Yes, very 1L
would dle."”

“And you have nursed me-you have
saved me? Oh! you are very good!
Who—who are you--where am 17"

“You are amongst friends. This
house ig the home of every one who
needs a home. It helongs to Miss Es-
ther Dave. It was she who found you
falnting on our door-step, and took
vou In. When you fell Into o fever she
gave you Into my charge. 1 am one
of the nurses.”

She addod, quietly:

“There, do not ask me
| tions, for vou are wenk, and must he
very careful, Take this, and then, if
you will promise (o soothe yourself,
the Mttle boy ghall stay  bezide you
while van sleep.”

Alarjorie took the foodd that was of-
fered to hep, and gave the promise re-
(]l!i'l'i’il. Indesd,

asked Mare

We thought that you

more ques-

| talk,

\TO BE CONTINEED, )

NAVAL BURIALS.

Regulations Reguire That Christiaon Ta-
terment De Provided,

The chaplain’'s official station In most
ship ceremonies and In time of bittle
Is at the sick bay, where lle the sick,
savs Donahoe's. Discipline and fresh
alr are wonderful preservatives of
health, and a chaplain’s duties to the
slek in times of peace are very light,
At naval hospitals, however, whither
are brought from the ships the very
sick and the reriously wounded, a
chaplain finds ample ficld for the exer-
clse of that tender sympathy which
winus souls to God and for the minlster-
ing of the consolation of religion. It
is also the duty of the chaplain to as-
gist at naval burials. The regulations
vequire that Christian burial be provid-

(ed for all men who die In the service.

If possible, the body is interred with
tho rites of the church to which the
deceased had belonged. When this sad
duty is required at sea the ship is hove
to, the flag diaplayed at half mast,
and the officers and men are mustered
on deck to pay thelr last tribute to the
departed. The funceral services follow
ond the body 1< 1 on consigned to the
deep. A Bun tionor fires three
volleys over 1l ory grave and the
bugler sounds lust “taps"—aad,
mournful notes Le bugle which tell
of the hour of slevp.  If the death oe-
curs at a hospital, an  escort and a
guard of houor from the ship to which
the deceased hoad beon attached me-
company the funeral cortege to the
grave, As the procession enters the
cemotery the bugler proceeds, followed
by the chaplain. This spectacle is al-
ways impressive. It naturally suggests
the prayer that angels, led Ly the angel
guardian, may beur the soul of the de-
ceased before the thrope ol God as
friends bear the bhody to the grave;
that the angel, at the Judgment seat,
may proclaim welcome, joy and glad-
ness as the bugler at the grave recalls
loss, sadoess and regret,

she had |

she felt too woeak g |

|

Wils Nolrer

) Bruin is an expert fisherman, and will
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MARTIN HUNTER IN NY. LEDGER !

In describing the
some of the fur

manner of taling
bearing animals  of
the Hudson Bayv tervitory, the  bear
comes first by it coat being earliest
prime of all other antmals of the north
cununtry

The Indlans, who, sinee the finlehing '
of thelr last year's hont in Juhe have
become tived of a fish diet, are anxlons.
Iy looking forward 1o the 25th of Bep-
tember. Opn and aftey this dute the bear
sking have a market sulue with the
company, and the Tdiins go jnto the
Berry patehes and awamps in quest of |
briin, who s for the past six woeks
been fattening andbatorhed,

vonstderable bravery is shown by the
Indian I Jonting these strong aond 0
roclott= animals ot this time of
Few of them hinve other than a single-
barrel, muzzle<donding gun, and if they
misaa a fatal spor when fring, he re-
sult is to them sertous, if not death

I eaunot do better in these of
hunting <tories than to follow the foot-
stepg of Wa-sa-Kejle. who was one of
our most sueeessful all-aronnd haniers
He had a Hking for the whites In gen-
eral and, from hisg Kindness, for me in
partionlar, At any time when it wns
convenient for me to leave the post he
welcomad my company on hix shooting
and trapping  tonrs Sl bunting
the bear in o fat and dey berry pateh
requives the grentest care amild precan-
tion to make it a day of profit. Wa-Sa-
Kejie lands from his cunoe on the lee-
wurd shde of the patch he 18 going to
reconnoiire amd ascends a large moun-
tain, whose wooded southern side rans
down to the rviver shore;
of thiz he scans the bBurned lands be-
neath him with great minnteness for
severnl seconds, At Tast his face lights
up with satisfaction, for his eye rests
on a lurge black bear ferding to the
windward of a vlump of alders. We-
fore starting to stalk the game,
notes the dllrection of the wind, the
lay of the country and the number of
points of concealments between  him
and his quirey,  All these essentlalg
mentally impressed on hils memory, he
lopds his gun carefully and desconds
the mountain. Wa-Sn-Kejle makes hils
way swiftly from the base for about
a quarter of o mile; after that he pees
with greater care. At last there is on-
ly one Intervening stack of willows bes
tweon him and the bear. From my
vantage point of view 1 notice all his
movements and also that of the bear,

Yoo

AN

which is lazlly feeding on the ripe, full '

berries,
At the extreme left-hand point of the
clump stands an  immenses rock,

brought there, no doubt, at the glacler

1
|
\
|

from the top |

| Sa-Kejiv

| onehird up this drag the ring of the

stid on the low banks and with @
dish of hie fore paw Yamd ont one or
two =l at o stroke,

The Indlan  hunter Kknows  these
crecka and vivers, and It i on thelr
hanks he =ets his traps with  some

tempting balt such as musguiash
or corn with maple
gether,
for M¢
try foy

Wooden trape, or deadfalls, are made
In the same shape o the well-known
figresof-four trap for marien and oth-
o smatl animals, only many thes larg-
e, el the ernshing weleht or Jond o
meh s two strong men condd e

he bt B thed on o o loop of twist-
ed roots, amd the latter s caaght over
the wooden trigger that supports the
loaded eross<bar, wil then on the (wg
nt back of the teap. The bhear, after
drawing In strong v Lilfa of the tempt -
I morsel from the entranee, ventnres
boldly in. The depth of the trap (s
almost equal to the length of his body,
g when he tngs at the bait the middie
aof his body g directly nwler the eross-
by,
welght of the logs aml stones
down on poor old Mus-Kwa,

The Indian prefers nsing the steel
trap, as It I8 more certain, and the bear
keeping alive for several days, the
hanter I8 not required to visit his teaps
s often,

Puring the hot spring days a beay In
a deadfall very soon becomes fly-blown
and rotten, and the meat useless, and
very freguently the skin also,

It is In the spring of the year Wa.
tinkes hig twenty-pound new
bougs trap aml makes his way to a
small vonnecting stream between two
lakes It & the spawning ground of
carp.  Here along the bank s a wells
trodden bear path.  Fishing bears have
fregquented this teall for yenrs, Hera
he buitds an obstruction on two sides
out from the trunk of a large spruce
for a distance of four feet: the opening
In front s about twenty inches wide,
A tempting balt is placed on a forked

meat

nelther of which s It possible
Hear to pass without making

crash

| stick at the back of the inclosure near

the bage of the tree,  He next culs a
sonund, voung bireh seven or ecight feet
long, ddameter at small end five inches,
amil six or seven at the thickest end.
The welght of such a stick In the sap
ig about seventy-five pounds.  About

chain 18 flrmly wedged, and the im-
mense jaws of the trap is opened, A
hollow in the entrance of the house I
made, 8o that when the trap Is placed
the hole I8 pearly on a level with the

ground. A bent root of small tree or

THE MONSTER FALLS PIERCED THROUGH THE HEART,

pc-r.u.l toward this the Indian s
gometimes crawling, at others crouch-
ing; ot last he is safe In its shelter,
with heart beating with excitement,

When he left the mountain top the
bear was feeding toward this very rock,
and had so continued. With gun on the
full cock, Wa-8a-Kejle carefully ad-
vances his head around the bage; In an
jnstant it 18 brought back to cover, for
he has caught sight of bruin not thirty
fect away and busy ealing the lusclous
fruit #till toward the rock.

Wa-Sa-Kejle  walts  five minutes
longer (It appears hours to me as 1
watch), and then, with belt-axe well in
front and gun  seized flrnly In his
hands, steps boldly out from his hid-
Ing place. As usual with bears when
surprised at close quarters. the anl-
mal assures an erect position, and at
the same moment the gun belches forth
Its death-dealing bullet and the mon- |
ster falls plerced through the heart.

That night the Indian's squaw and
children feast on berry-fed bear meat,
and the growing boys listen breathless-
Iy to their father's deacription of how
he killed “Mus-Kwa."

The foregoing Is one wuy of hunting
bear, and the other is by trapping—
elther deadfall or steel traps, This
mode of trapping Is only practiced In
the spring. Bhortly after the bears
come out of thelr dens they resort to
creeks and small vivers, where carp
and small trout spawn at that season,

nhrub nhuul us thick as llw Ilule- !in-
ger Is placed under the palate to make
the trap harder to set off. This Is done
80 that small animals, euch as marten,
fox or flsher, canunot spring the trap
should they be drawn to the balt,

A layer of white moss or that from
about a decayed stump is then placed in
one sheet carefully over the whole trap
and pulverized rotten wood or earth s
then sprinkled over the moss to take
away the newness, #ad the trap Is
ready. Four or five days have passed,
during which time Wa-Sa-Kejle has
been busy getting other traps at differs
ent polnts, and now, aceording to the
slgns, it s time he visits the traps we
suw him set.

He emerges from the forest on n
small hill overlooking the trap-house,
One look, he sees the drag-log is off.
Torn-up ground and bitten twigs <ol
branches mark clearly the way the
Least has gone, Wa-S8a-Kejle rams a
bullet Into his gun and follows the
signs. With a twenty-pound trap and
a drag-log almost as heavy as a man
can earry, it is 8 marvel how far a bear
will travel after being cavght, But [n
this case bruin is not fur off; an ob-
struction of some conglderable strength
has caught the drag, and as he hears
the approach of the huntor he rattles
his chaln and lets out a deflant growl.

Wa-Sa-Kejie draws nearer and secs
he is well caught—i, e, high up the
foreleg. Heds unable to do the trapper
any harm, and the !atter calmly looks

syrup mixed to- |

The loop slips off the peg and the |

on the gru! Iwant fnr a ummont or lwa
before giving him hix quietns,

] Indlons e corry immensge wepshits,

Susprnded by
|
forehead

v leather thong from the
liviis welghing up to three

mmndred poopde they can earey 1n this
WAY nerors woporiage of ket a0 mile
withomt mostinge

Bt WasacKolie ba
| heavier than that

I e pow eyen
o T opened im up
{amd vemoved the pannch and entralls (o
i Hghten his load The tran wan resst
amd the snecessfol unter made Iils Wiy
to the canoe il then to his camp ta
bring smiles and linghter to iz wifa
anmd family,

Some of the poorer Indlans who do
| not possess wteel traps and are too lazy
| to make deadfalls, sometimoes sot annres
LIn the bear ronds, but this mods of
J hunting s not successful as a rule,

COCKTAIL WENT WRONG.

i('iﬂ'lll‘lllpf!'t Mun and Superserviceahl
Walter Plenand the Woman,

There I8 u cortain young man who
I Just at present rominating over the
trudsm that you can never tell about
women, says the New York Tribune
He came to New York a fow years ago
from o woestern oty more noted for (s
plety than anything else and has been
of Tate Mving ot an aptown hotel, Odd-
Iy enough, the early piety institled In
him was not lasting; he had slipped
from grace ot divers tmes and in o
cevtaltt way enltlvated o taste for the
cup that cheers.  There arcivedd at hia
hotel recently a Hitle party from his
home city, The party conslsted of an
old gentleman, his wife and  their
daughter. The old man was a friend
of the young man's father, and the
young man had a slight acqualntancs
with both father and, daughter. The
elderly man asked the younger man to
dine with him In the evening, and the
Invitution was  accepted, When the
dinner hour rolled around the lttle
party strolled into the dining-room.
They found the room filled to over-
flowing and it was impossible to get
four seats together, After some delay
It was arranged that the elderly couple
should sit at one table and the young
man and the daughter sat at another.
Thisx man had acquired a habit of pre-
facing a dinper with a cocktail. He
knew well the feeling of his host on
this subject, but he wanted the cocktall
badly, e knew the walter also, and,
calling him over, told him quletly to
bring a  cockiall In a teacup, The
walter smiled knowlngly and went off.
Shortly he returned with a teacup and
the young man alone knew it contained
a cheering mixture of whisky and bit-
ters. The walter was In his day and
generation a4 wise man, He had seen
this partlcular man drink In the house
under all conditlons, but never by
stealth, He set his glgantic brain to
work and he evolved the ldea that the
secrecy was for the benefit of the girl,
and so he set the cup down directly in
front of her and smiled with s self-
satlsfied smirk at the man, The man
glowered and choked, but could
say nothing. The glrl looked suspi-
clously at the cup, and then plcked
it up and smelled it. Then a great
light came Into her face and she fairly
beamed. She ralsed the cup to her lips
and, pausing, smiled across at the
man and sald softly. “It was so kind
of you! Just what 1 wanted, No one
but you would have thought of it. Pos-
ftively, you are a genlus,” and while
the mellow lquid flowed down the
girl'a throat the man sat and blinked
and Llinked. Now he thinks that the
vounger generation of that village is
not so bad after all, and he Is talking

of making a long-postpoucd visit te
home,
Nol & Misnomer,
Dabbler—"Why do you journalists

always enll & news write-up a ‘story? "
Spacer—"Regard for the truth, my bhoy,
compels me”

THIS AND THAT.

Gambling mania I8 now accepted In
France as a ground for diveree.

Few people In India eal more than
twlce a day, and thousands only once.

The greatest cape In the world is
Cape Horn, a precipitous mountain
over 3,000 feet high.

There are In Indin 200,000 widows
age between ten and fourteen years,
and 80,000 less than nine years old.

The relative slze of the earth as com-
pared with the sun is, approximately,
that of a grain of sand to an orange.

As far as calculations can decide, the
temperature of comets Is belleved to be
2,000 times flercer than thut of red-hot
iron.

A recent inventlon is u cradle that
rocks by means of a clockwork mechan-
Ism, and, at the same time, plays baby
tunes,

She—Isn't Colonel Oldbore the worst
fellow for firing off old saws and say-
ings? He—A regular maxim-gun, eh?
—Brooklyn Life.

Notwithstanding all the efforts of 1n-
ventors, no one has been able to dis-
cover a substitute for leather, For
ghoes, belting, harness and a thousand
other uses, “there’s nothing like leath-
er.”

Toronto hotels have been bothered
by & man who persista in putting six
names on the veglster and ordering six
rooms, although no one accompanies
him and he represents nobody but him-
gelf,

“Didn't you forget something, sir”
asked the walter. “Yes" replied
Glmpy, reaching for his hat, “You
were 80 long bringing my dinner that
1 forgot what I had ordered."—Phila-
delphia North American.

First Pasgengoer—Would you—ah-—
lend me your spectacles a moment,
please? Second Passenger—~QCertalnly,
sir. First Passenger—Ah, thank you;
now, 48 you can nol see to read your
paper, would you mind letting me have
it, please?—TIt-Bits,
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