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HAPTER Vil.—(Continued.)

ave  you traveled gar? wslonl
Linrence,
Shipmate, this old bk s Wl

on her last  erufse,” zaid  a feeble, |
husky voloe,
It 8 Ralston  Glam Ralston!

ronred ‘“l‘ “\"'lt'l'ﬂ LA LLR fiinm®
Tell me where yo boog!'’
“1 am slek—starving
cv-sallor moanod.
Clarence hurried him to Lis house,
whoere a warm supper was hastily pre
paredd for him,
‘Have you  soen

Patl  Miller or

dying! i |

neagd from him sinee yon caine apon |

e in the pass?” was one of first
questiona propouided by Clarvnee
“You." he apsweredd, Uhast | snw o
nim he waz on an feeberg =mlin® out
1 sea, and his onl,
wie a polar boar,”

. L L . "

e

Tl hoow prin s gz

It will be essential at this point ta

roturn to Paul Miller, whom we loft
on an fcebersg floating ot o sea The
swelling flood and  tossinge cakos ol
e between  the odeifting oo and
shore made It anerly Imposs! e Tor |
Wfm to reach lanid. The sharp growl
of the monstor above indloated that a
erisis was coming, which wonlid de |
ermine the rlghts of owner 1o
he mountain of jee |
Through all s nmasfortunes Panl
bad managed  to retiadn s presones
of mind and his riftle, Mo exeentd a
kiftul ook movement, amd, scoiing
i skelf. wag soveral fTood ahove the
bear and not over twenty plces away,

prepared for an assanlt, With nerves

ak steady asg I engaging in the most

cgdinary sport, he levels) hiz o ele at

tye s#lde of the monster's hemd When |
ara of his alm he pollail e vigeer, |
'here followed a =harp report and

the bear dropped on b D hi=

nose in the air.

Paul cockod his ville and tred a
svond shot at the | < hoend, It
jell on the lee amd ator a few apis
modie  kicks  Jay still e sout a
third Into the back of its hewd. but )
it was  wholly  unnescasary, tor thel
aiher bullets had done the work i

With his Knife he removes] e glin

trom the animal, awl. «lmblvz as
igh as he dared, hung it upon one
uf those spircs ol e, in the hope

some sealing schooner o whallng ship
might see It and sewd a bont to his
reftef, When night came he lay down
on the snow and fce, and, notwithe
standing his perilous shiaation,
actually slept.

He was awakened soon alter dawn
by the sound of volves near

“What say ye nou?’ ore scemeld to
say o another,

“1 gay mowt,” was the answer
lie be there find him."”

“Sure, man, ye canniu say as a bhear
ill peel hig own skin from his back.”

“Weel, there's a stiffener,” retnrn-
~ another volice,

Paul roge and mechanically Iaid his
hand on the rifle at his side.  Only
a few hours before he was wishing
he had pnot shot the hear, and thut it
had destroyed him  nstead of  he
shooting it, but now that his life
might probably be fn danger, it grow
suddenly very sweel,

He raised his head a trifle hicher
and listened intently at the volees

“Push alongside and let a ladd
nshore,” sald another volee,

Then he plainly heard the splashiog
of paddles in the water He crept
along on hand amd knees, holding his
rifle In one hand aud a  cocksd  re
volver in the other.

Then he raised his head Jugt a livde
and saw a large canoe in which were
half a geore of darksKinned Indinns,
Surprise and curiosity overcame any
fear he might entertaln of his visitors,
and he arose and zazed ahout on the
“ea and shore.  The glanece filled him
with wonder aud surprise.  The shore
was lined with green trees, sl afar
off he saw & mountain towering
high its peak plerced the light bine
clouds.

He saw chimneys to houses from
which the pale Llue smoke was fssu
Ing, mingling with the atmosphere. 1
was a brisk little village with men,
women and children in i, bt what
brought peace to his troubled mind and
relieved all fear was the Httle white
‘hurch, with its spire, an the hillside,

“There he I8! Theve he I8! ovied o
yvoung man in the canoe, poluting al
Panl. “Ho, my bhrother, you vide ona
strange boat!”

“Who are you?" ashed Panl

“The Metlakahtln," was the answer.

He tried to think where he had
heard the name before, bt was unable
to recollecet it, He was asked to come
down to their ecanoe.  Thoy tossed a
rope to him, which he made fast to
nne of the great enkes of lee and #Hd
down to the boat.  The tall chlef stood
up te cateh him, and as he dropped
into his arms sald:

“Aly hrother, you

have hadgg very dangerous ride”
It is rFuu weel, that hoot ye ride

"It

)

B0

are safe, You

upon,” pidt in auother Indian, with a
strong Beoteh accont.  The men with
the paddles at once  propelled  the

fovott what othied
Facln knows of the il and the moun-

canoe away from the foe tloe, and it
glided out into the bay, stralght for
the village of Metlakahtla. The island
was glven by the United States to a
seanty tribe of British American Ine
diine whom an old Scoteh misslonary

had converted from utter SAvagery

dnto a elvitlzed and Godfearing people. |

When the canoe touched the shore
Paul saw an older’s: white man in the

thiong H® wa4 derased fa e r'h
Oof civilization, and his long, white hait
and beprd cave him a patriarchal ap
frearan e s face was wrave and
Kin®

"My oson,oa kind Providence hns win
rinily preserved vorr. We will 2o (o
Chuveh to roturn thaaks for yonr groat
lelivernnee, and  thon we will hoar
YOour sty

Afer sonss amd prayers Patl wis
twhen o the home of the patriarch
wWhero R mred  sampraonseis . wlten
whivh he nareated his #tranze gdven
tires to the gaod ald miissionney

Sooyon are auother s son, who
s come W dlg gold from ihe oarth
My the frveen nont) Then, taking the

e of the vt e
hotse, amd, poloting to that great old
monntain, which, grim aml gruy, tow
ered tnto the gkivs, anid with his eyes
wildly aitevne, sal I

T mockery, at 1he grim witewany of
AVinshka, wiwers that meuntaln of gold
o which wo white w
e finger

1"l W in smnzemoent
amd began too wotider iF L bl ot st
Ao & race of madmen

How was the colil eiseoys
ek,

It's ot Jiseoyerol

ol i from the

it dares lay

zazed ot

red? e

sitv e by the Ine
dhins and pevhape one other  than
vimrsell,  Bur come Inoand 1 will tell

white man than your:

Tl of sold
When they were seated i the cozy
drsonane the old missionary procesd-

ol to el Paal e story, but they
Were imterrapted by the arrival of
some Indlans with o prisonet The
oty tald by Father anean we Lhiave
eavil betore frome the lips of @lum
tlston. No o s did Father Dun
CAn 2o the eantiv, than he sald
"I one of e two sallors who did
away with the peot captain,’
When Paul sas the prisoner he oxe
T TR S
et biesar ol It is one uf the
e wWho vaptoases) the Ol hersmit in
theee wuteiry!
CHAPTER VI
l;yu.: s Depirtun
Whitle ths iy 2tirving events wore
tropspliving e Nuska,  poor Lanrn
sl was tiving o Hfe of denbt, min.
sllow el Bogne g despatie, al Fresno
I UabBlornia Nt oaw line had she e
ey al trem Paad sitess the lettesy came
that e wie mobibed  amd wonmded
Woas e dewd o wis he sl alive

tiveeting to regain what he had loat?
wiitsperod over the
tovwtr that | anra hash was losing her
Theodor el el wWiLs
wrlieved at the thought
fon b hils seltish o way he loved et
miedly, He wonbd have given worlds
to possess this matehless beauty, who
had wholly captivated his sonl,

At this time g most remarkable
event tianspived- an event that was
more 4 Sirprl=e to Lanrs than any one
elge, A bachelm unele living In Wyo-
ming died and letlt her twelve thou-
sand dollurs—ull he possessed

“This will enable me to procure an
ontfit and go in =ewreh of Paal, © sald
Lanra to Mes. Miller. The widow en-
foldod her in her arme and hegged her
to abandon such a mud doslyn,

In valn she wept, prayed and plead
with her, Laura was so lmpregsed with
the conviction that she must go. She
had her way., Buying here outfit and
socuring the serviee of a faithial,
trusty ninn whe bhad warked for her
father, she prepared for the Journey,

She had made her last teip to Snn
Francisco and returned late one day.
a short time betore her depavtare. On
reaching Frespo she started from the
depot to walk home, It was =0 late
the sun had s=ct, and the shadows of
evening bezan to creep over the land-
seapr.  She heard " footsteps at hor
side and Lackland’s voice sald

“Miss Bush, | have heard a romor
that you are going 1o stave for Alas
ka."

*1 shall’

He walked on bo o stlence for a mo-
moent, while his pale face wore a pen-
sive, sad expression, and hig eyves were
npon the ground.  His determination
to conguer made  him selfish and
sehoming, At last he sald;

“Lanra, yvou do not anderstand
[ am a true frlend to you; yon may
not helievie it, but 1 am. That other
time my passion was hot, | was wrong,
perhaps. in denounving the man yow
loved, bat suvely vou will forgive me.”

She answoered that she was taught
she must forgive in order to be for.
given, As a drowning man clutches
at a straw, he grasped at something
in her words, and wag encournged to
add:

“Lantva, I vou wonld Jet me sympa
thize with vou in this loss, 1 would
freely mingle my tears with yours.
Oh, it yon would only let me be a
prother—more than & brother—— "

“Hilence, M, Lackland,” she quickly
interrupted, T will hoar no more from
you. Here T am at  home:  good
nlght.”

She darted Into the house. guichly
e¢losing the door after her and leaving
him etanding out in the cold, dark
stroct, For a moment he stood gazing
upon the door which had elosed npon
the being he loved, and then turned
slowly about, his thin, white lips com
pressed, and his fineers closed Homly
as it he bad the lockjaw,

As he boarded the midnight train
for San Pran®isco he murmuved, hall
audibily ;

“Something desperate must he done
I shall now play my last trump card.”

Meanwhile Lauran was completing
arrangements for an early departure.
Ben Holton, her father's falthinl do
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mestle, wes the only porson she on
paged to go with her, A party was
forming a1 Seattle, and thither she
went with all ber supplies.  Mis. MIil

ler accompunicd her that far

Here they found another brave wom
an— Kate Willls—ready to brave the
dausers of the Klondyke She was

|
!

forty yonrs of age, 1arge, #trong, and!
had determined o go to Junvau or
Pawson City to #tart a lanndry

The vessel pushed off, and Mrs. Mi
lor gtoewd on the  dock  waving  her
Chandiercllef ar the henve giel antil
diginnce winglod her form with the
others, mndd then burst Into tears,
Theodore  Lackland was & desp

schemoer, and whon he separated from
Lanra Kean hie had by no means aban
doned Rope of winning b

Whils on hils way to San Francisco
he was continually saving

T T herae iy
for her lover!  1s aul dead
dend?  May [t not he only
atter all? He is missing
hint the voung fellow
than a cat. 1 wizh to Heaven 1 know
that he was He started, and,
shuddering, began to thiiuk how degoen:
ernted he had grown,

Then he leancd back in his seat anl
Josed hix eyes, while the groat train,
lke a fiying vulean, rushoid on in the
diarkness until the city of Oakland was
rescheill,  He went abomsd the ferry,
and was transferred to San Franclseo,
and, leaping Into a  cearrviage, was
driven o a cortain hotel, whore ha
secured a roum

It was nearly daylight by this thme
bt notwith=tanding he had =lept none
during the nlght, he summoned a mes
senger, wrote a note, and, sealing it
dispatehed the boy

Two honrs hal passod, and the sun
wis  shinibg throngh  the  window,
when there came a leht tap at his
door, aml he opened )t

Befure him stood o
man with hair that
bt =0 bleached with giay it was a
roan.  TH& nose and eyes were promi-
nent, and his face narrow, choeks v

I8 going t
really
i mistako
that iz sure,

his more lives

st -shved
Wias ance samdy

and stecleray oyes  twinkled  with
something decp aml devilish.  The
neweomer wis o peculiarly nervons

man who had o strange habit of eran
ing his neck and boviing his head ko
an evcentric barlesgue comeadian,

After assuring himsell he was not
being watehed, e elosed s doore soft-
Iy aml in & voier that was soltness it
sedl nskl

“Yon sent for me,” amd eruned his
neck Hhie n chokhed tooster teying to
swallow . morsel oo forge for  its
throat

“Nes, Capt, Falrwepnthor, |
tollh with When
sghip sall for Junean?”

The captain, who was
marine intelligence, sald

“There I the Prestdent” salls (rom
Seattle in three weeks, and the *Oeel-
dent” leaves hove a few davs sooner,”

WL they both arvivee abomt the
e time? .

“Yes, the "Oceldop” a Hole ahead of
the *President,” as she s the fastest

want to

yon s another

well up In

{ hoat”

“That b= just as 1 want 1. Now,
captanin, yon secured men for me he
fore to do some worle in the Klon-
dyvhe——"

Azain the captain craned his neck,
choked and bowed, then  eautlously
glunced about the room to see if he
wus observed bofore answering:

“They got in trouble there.”

“How do you know?"”

“Morris wrote that Beleher was shot
and in the hands of the miners, who
might lynch him,” and Capt. Falr-
weather placed his hamds about his
ueck, as il the very thought gave him

pain.

“MHas he given away anything?”
asked LacKland, with some little un-
ensiness,

“Noo He will die before he does
thnat,”

“Very well,  Falrweather, have yon
heard of the fate of this young fel-
low whe is cansing so mueh troahle®

“Na"

“The girl says he

“Bah'"

“Well, the improssion 18 8o strong
that she has determined to set ont for
Alaska to fimd him, and sails in the
‘President” for Seattle”

“It will e o fool's journey, 1 know
tull well; he can't be alive.”

“Well, 1 have made up my mind to
v to Alaska myselt”

(o he continued. )

lives."

UNIQUE ACTION OF THE TIDE

Reversible Waterfall at St. John, New
Brunswick, Canada.

We have reversible vests, revers-
ible windmills, and all sorts of rever-
gibles nowadays, but St John, in New
Brunswick, Canpda, has the only re-
versible waterfall in the world, In
the mornieg Laere is a fall downstream
of 15 feet, but in the afternoon the
water rmns upstream and falls over
the other way. This phenomenon s
cauged by the sirength of the wonder-
ful tides ot the Bay of Fundy, which
meet and overcome the water from a
river 460 miles long, which empties
into the harbor of 8t John through a
narrow gorge less than 500 feet wide,
Thore is a suspension bridge over the
gorge where this dally marvel occurs,
and bundreds of people go to see it
At half-tide the water is smooth over
the dom and vessels go up and down
in pafety,  The tides of the bay of
Fundy are the heaviest in the world.
I yon are ever in New Brunswick
w105 time for the tide to come in
vou want to make for the bluffs if you
ure pot fond ol the waler,

Vissoels come into St John harbor
and when the thile goes ont the water
runs clear out trom under them and
they geltle down upon the gravel bot-
tom of the slips,.  Wagons are then
driven alongside gnd cargo is trans-
ferred direct It I8 an odd spectacle
o s schooners shiting up high and
dry, with oo water near them, look-
ipg as though the only way for them
to gl to sca would be to fly. Some
writer has remarked that water makoes
an astonishing difference in the ap-
pearance of a river, and it certainly
does make a blg change in the looks
of the 8L Johu water frunt,
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HEARTH AND BOUDOIR

SOME FAGHIONABLE FANCIES
| AND FASHION FRILLS.

Early Fall Coat That Will Socon be a
Necessary Garment—Saome Hints on
the Ccollar—A Paris Novelty-—Feor
Cool September Days.

Swagger Collar.

T:In' eollar is
i enrly
ko, an

LT
TR
wort,

Wi aimemnt
fall eowtipes.  OF conrsse

thipont dreasing
i ulwavs an dmportont maiter in the

treatment of 4 wolnnn's bempernment

ol any

Tea abd honse gowns of the show

poamsE ware on the most ciaborate or
dev, e all manner of handsome mate
tlakly Troan Chie heavy oo the transpae
ont Most of them  refloct empive
though there are n few modoels
tight fittins at the waist
In cashmere or honpletta cloth, Molre
in black, white and delicate shades is
a new anaiecial Tor these gowns, and
whatever (t2 shade, s beantifully
trimmend,  Laee, all Kinds of cinbroid

Aty los

these usnally

understamd tlet this new collar gives
A chanee for arlginal voluminonaness

A deep type of collar in yellow silg
batisie s embrotdersd in black and
ercam sk and has fnsgcots of ecorn
lace odged with yellow =k, 1t adds
distinetion gown  af  tobae
brown pean de sole

Another collar s of hiack silh mous-
guline over hinek thlfern It ix om-
broidersd in white sk and spangled
with tiniest ent jer.  The odges  are
finighed with black silh lace an inch
and u ball wilde loogely ruffed at the
nining

fo @

For Cool September Dayes.
Migs matehod effocts gare pol very
popular this season with swo notable
exceptiops,  One is the covert coat,
tor he worn with skirts of dark bine or
bipck mohalr or serge, aind the other

& the shirt of shepard’s  checked
cheviot to bhe worn with olose fitting
bady coats of dark blue or  black

matching the cheek, In thig eostume
the coloring is hiack aud white, the
b muterfal  belng  bralt  in radiating

tucks, each of which shows a tiny plp-

fng of bluck cloth, and Is silteaed
withh black Cortieelll sith to within
about twelve  dnches of  the  edge,

where it 1s freed o give the fare. The
Hitle close fiiting Eton coat is made
af  the black  cloth and =hows the
tavurite velvet faced cont eollar, The
cevars ure faced with white molre,

wa

and orcomented with a single row
of faney bhrald
A Paris Novelty.

e the taking Parls novelties
It o flattoppod pyeateld bes!d, elther
i one color or in black and white
Two or three fue sk cords outline
the prramld, amd wang

o

nmil her gowns, so the term “collar” as
| perfecily sow bded, apptics to =ome I
thing recently  sprang by fashion
butlders.  This “sometying” In Intest
importations = an exorbitant, bertha
ke affate voar fow in the neeh nnd
worn  roumd the  ghonlders.  in the
front It showes o telutionshlp with
revers amd  felins. Yoo can easl'y

in Parie are  putting the brald 1o
double widthe upon the material, thus
forming squares,  Another brald (s
heavy, wide  basket weave in bril
lant =i, and st auother la a scal-
lop which has decp points In its upper
odee and I=2 bordered on the scallop

[ with a cord and loopedged brald, ‘This

| comes in

fourteen stvivs anid colors,

[and i slzes varying from onefourth

L of an inch 1o an inch

1

l

I

drossmakers |

Seyvtho hrabd In
flve slres, with corded effects, 18 ane
other popmlnr brald for tall, and but-
ton effects in bralds, together with all
the flat brabls of irregular and point
od outlines promise to hold thelr own

the coming scason,

An Early Fall Coat.

The Mrectolre Bton front, arrang
od to be worn open o closed as  the
loxlgenciee of Dame Fashion and  our

coually capricious climate demand, |Is
a specinl feature of many of the coats
of the season, whether long or short
This patty little cont (s an exception:
ally happy examale of this design, It
1a made of satin finished cloth of &

ery, vording,  breald,  rose  achings,
chiffon, monsseline de soie and inser
tions appeayr among the  trimmings,
Kibhon also enters largely Into thelr
makeup, and some are nlternate bands
uf satin ribhon and insertion, while o
uther gowns the ribbon is velvet,
Thiree different shades of chiffon are
used for some Lea gOWne, Thus a
foundation is white, n middle chiffon
1% dellente green and the outside one
s rose plnk.  Fluffy ruffles teim the
bottom of =ach a dress very prettily.,

brilliant dark blue color, all the edges
being finished with a strap of tan
broadcloth, stitched with Corticelll
gpool silK In self color. The coat col-
lar is bordered by a similar strap, buj

the facing of revers is of white molre

antique.  The biattons are very band-
some examples of barogue.
Quite Informal.

A now social fad for the fall season

is the “afternoon surprise.” One
member of a certain set makes It her
business to know wihen a certaln

other member will be at home on an
afternoon.  Then arrangements are
made for the “surprise.” This sur.
prise Is made up from six to twelve
women, all friends of the prospective
surprisad hostess, a tea given by the
guests, aud a gift to the Jady of the
house by those who entertaln her and
themselves on  her premises.  Little
“gurprises” of any jolly social sort
may bo introduced as “varleties,”
Fashlonable Frills.

White mousseline Is banishing the
green vell from the smart hat,

In fall snitings is a sleek and sliky
ghot staff with a nap lke velyet,

The slze of the season’s hat rendors
a parasol a mere accessory of dress.

An lmported  gown  distinetly pre-
sages the return of short gown and
petticont,

Plgue I luss
and crashes

The lace and  embroidery vogue
makes a yoke almost a necossity of
tbe modish zown,

modish than lpena

WOMEN WHO STAKE BETSR.

Are Never Satisfied, and Prove To Be
Remarkably Mard Losers.

A marked fontare of the botiing at
sSaratogn Is that 10 s indulpgea in by
proctically ail the women who attend
the rnces. The commissioners writo
on e sme pages of tholr note ook
the wanes of 4 Vanderbillt and the bhets
of A Vamderhilt  governess,  whils
others  pass from . school teacher ta
lady's madd and dressmaker to mi)
NHonalre's wite, Hstening  regpectfally
atd wridng down the order that thess
falr spoctators give

The time of the commissloners’ lives
comes al evening, when they are set
(ling up and trying to explain what
bets and odds they played and why
the sumg of money that they tarn
over are all that the falr ones are on
titled to, 1 have ween four mon ex
plalnime to a rich woman that the
$18 given to her was all that she had
won, after paying her bets amd paying
back money she had borrowed o het
with,

“Why," she exclpimed, "I bet on
every race and 1 won on two out of
plx, and on one race alons 1 wou
s

“Yeg," was the reply, “but you bor
rowed $13 and have pald it back, and
the agent hnas taken his 10 per cent
commisston, and yon are ahead $187

“Well," she voplicd, “if all you gen
tlemen say it s right, of courae it Ix
but 1 know 1 won over $30."

And that was a woman who would
pay $60 for a hat or $500 for a gown
and think far less of parting with
$1,000 than she would of winning $0
on a horse race.

STEADY WORK IS WHAT COUNTS.

Masterpieces of the World Were Not
Produced in a Hurry.

Anyone can holil out a dumbbell for
a fow weconds, but in a few more sec-
onds the arm sags; it 18 only the
tralned athlete who ean endure even
to the minnte's end, says the Atlantic
Monthly. For Hawthorne to hold the
people of “The Scarlet Letter” stead:
fly in focus from November to Febru.
ary, to say nothing of six years’ pres
liminary brooding, ig surely more of
an artistic feat than to write a short
story between  Tuesday and Friday.
The three years and nine months of
unremitting labor devoted to “Middle-
march” does not in itself afford any
eriterion of the value of the book; but
glven George Bllot's braln power and
artistie Instinet to begin with, and
then concentrate them for that period
upon a single theme, and It is no won-
der that the result Is a masterplece.
“Jan van Eyck wasnever ina hurry,”
gayg Charles Reade of the great Flem-
fgh painter In "The Clolster and the
Hearth—"Jan van Eyck was never in
a hurry, and therefore the world will
not forget him in a hurry.”

————

RANG THE CHURCH
And Sent in Order From Pew Twenty:
One.

A belated tourist from Florida says
that it is almost impossible to under-
stand how great was the rush of vis
ftors at the helght of the season, He
says thal & man came one day to ona
of the big hotels and was told that
thero was not room for him in the
house, but a place to sleep would be
made up for him in the memorial
chapel on the botel grounds. He sald
that would suit him all right. By bed
time he had all that was coming Lo
him In the way of unsolldified refresh.
ments, When he woke up in the morn:
ing he looked for a push button, and
finding none he wandered out into the
vestibule, There he saw the bell rope
and tolled the bell until & man opened
the door and nsked bim what was tho
matter.

“Bring me a cocktail and a sipbon
of carbonle, and bo qulck about it
sald the guest, “and charge it to Pew
zl.ll

BELL

And Father Was Right.

Al a recent moeting of the board ol
charities and corrections one of the
members callsd attention to newspa
per accounts of several deaths that
were Jald at the door of Christian
Selenco, says the Philadelphla Ledger
Dr. John V. Shoemaker, who pas pres
ent, was asked If ho thought it really
posgible that a cure could be effected
by the doctrine, In reply, he told the
story of a boy who encountered a
Christian Scientist and was asked;

“How is your father?”

“Father's feeling bad and complaing
much of his health,” replied the boy.

“Nonsense!” commented the C, 8.
“He only thinks he's ill. Tell him that
the nest time he complaing.  Tell hilm
he only thinks he's 111"

Two or three days later they met
again, and the €. 8. asked:

“How Is your father today?"”

“Father—father thinks he's dead
sir,” replled the boy hesitatingly.

Dogs Like Jellyfish.

“When | was down at Cape May, the
other day,” sald a clergyman, "l saw a
dog run up to a big jellyfish that lay
on the sand aud begin to eat it
greedily. The dog was a collie, a valu
able animal, evidentiy., A life guard
rushed up, and, with a kick, drove It
away from its horrible repast. The
collie departed regretfully, morsels of
the clear-colored jelly elinging to the
edges of its llps. The life guard told
moe that dogs have a great fondness
for jellyfish, and that they frequent
the beach at all hours, looking for
them. He makes I a point to drive
the dogs away, for there are many
varietles of jellyfish that are polson
oug, The guard sald that he knew ol
two good dogs that died this summer
through cating  Jellvfish, and lhe
thought that good dogs ghould not by
allowed on the beach except with mus
#los that will prevent them from cat
fng."—Philadelphin Record,
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