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THE GIANTS AT CAMBRIA.

Survival of a Peculiar Custom
— in the North of France.

Fach year, In the middle of August,
the parish feasts at Cambria, In
France, are concluded with the marech
of the glants, The cortege was partle-
ularly fine this year, the Gayant faml-
1y of Doual and Reuse of Dunkirk hav-
ing responded to the Invitation of the
Cambriana,

The varlous programs published at
Cambria have taken ecare to recall to
mind the origin of the institution of
the popular glants of Flanders, It was
‘Charles V., sald some of these, who
wendowed the subjects of the north with
this divertisement, to the end that he
might engage and amuse thease peo-
ple of restless spirit, Others affirm
that the glants arose spontaneously
out of the soul of the people. They
jare the herole warriors who have saved
the city, and of whom the remem-
brance I8 perpetuated under this sym-
bolleal uspect.

However that may he, for the most
part the towns of Flanders, Helglum,
have thelr glant., For instance, there
Hs Grandfather Glant at  Malines;
Druon Antignon at Anvers, who came
o take part In the fetes of Van Dyck;
(Hercules at Louvalne; Ommegan at
‘DPrussels; Liderlc and Phinart at Lille;
IGolath at Ath; Longeman at Hasselt;
IThe Dragon at Mons, and, finally, Gay-
Aant and Reuse at Dunkirk. Each one
‘hns a local history. The date of birth
(bt others ls unknown and uncertaln.
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gaw two men trylng to break Into his
father's safe. The boy got a hachet
and crept up behind the burglars, in-
tending to kill them, but lost heart
and retreated to the next room., There
he made an outery, expecting that the
men would run, but they kept steadlly
at work on the safe. Young Fllsinger
went upstalrs and aroused hlg father,
telling him In the #lgn language what
was  happening. Both went down-
stalra to attack the cracksmen, who
were making a nolsy job of the aafe,
As the Fllsingers entered the room
the burglars saw them end ran for the
window, communieating with each
other by signe, Fllsinger gaw that the
burglars were deaf mutes ke himaelf
and was go surprized that he forgot to
chase them. He notiffed the police,
und this afternson Henry Braven and
John Weber, buth deaf and dumb, were
arrested. They confessed,

Talleat Man In the Philippine Army.

It I perhaps not to be wondere( at
that Aguinaldo's little brown warriors
run when the Colorsdo regiment ap-
pears In thelr vieinlty, for the ecolor-
bearer of that regiment Is the tallest
man In the Phillppine army. In addl-
tlon he 18 n former collage football
player and has distingulshed himself
by acts of bravery on several battle-
flelds. Color-Bergt. Richard Q.
Holmes, of whom all Colorado |8

"They are due probably to the desire

leach village had to make the moat
‘droll, most amusing and most eccen-
‘trie display, in the words of the
learned M. Theophile Denls, to amuse
blg chifldren with big playthings.

The willow mannikin, which repre-
(gents Qayant of Dousl, was construct-
od In the year 1630, to fgure In a relig-
lous procession. Gayant has been re-
paired very often since that time, and
it 1s belleved that there exists little
of the original carcass, His wife dates
caly since 1664. The children followaed
~Jeequot, Fillan and Binbin, Gayant
{8 over 7 yards high, Mme, Gayant §,
Jacquot 4, Fillan 2.5, and Binbin be-
tween 2.6 apd 3. Gayant, the most
beautiful of the giants, who has fig-
ured at Cambria In the procession of
the 16th of August, Is costumed as a
goldler of the sixteenth century.

A Sad Predicument.

From the Dahlonega (Ga,) Nugget:
Arch Anderson, while attending the
Baptist association the other Sunday,
got into & very embarrassing condi-
ticn. At night he went home with
gomeo girls to spend the evenlng with
rn old acqualntance. After chatting
until. a late hour they all retired for
the night. After Arch had gone to bed
it was 80 warm he became restless and
decided to get up and slip out into
the yard and remain o while where it
was conl. He had not landed but a
few minutes before the dog discovered
him, and Arch had to climb & peach
tree in haste in order to escape its
powerful jaws. The dog barked so
long that one of the young ladies came
out to see what It meant, and looklng
up in the tree by the light of the moon
discovered the man resting on a limb
in his night suit,

Dont Mute Burgiars.

Buffalo Bpecial Chleago Chron-
lcle; At 1 o'clock the other morning
the young son of John Fillsinger, a
deat mute, llving at 473 Sherman
atreet, heard & nolse in the shop below
Eis bedrcom. He went downstairs and

proud, stands slx fest slx Inches In
helght and weighs 210 pounds, Just
before the Spanish-American war
broke out he was a student at Lafay-
ette university, from which he grad-
unted. Whlle In college he was for
two years captain of the football team,
Then he removed to Denver and waa
one of the first men in Colorado to
volunteey for service, At the storm-
ing of Malate he was with the leaders
when they reached the helzhis and,
after one man kad bLeen shot down
while attempting to ralse the flag, and
had fallen with fts bloody folds draped
around him, Holmes rushed forward
and, In the face of a storm of bullets,
pulled it to the top of the staff. He Iy
gald to be the moest popular man in
the regiment,

Deovica for Watehlog Letier Carrlors.

The postoffice department in Wash-
Ington is experimenting among the
Washington letter carriers with a de-
vice for keeping tab on carrlers ag they
make their rounds from box to hox,
and It the experiment is declded to be
a success the new system will probably
be adopted for the entire country, The
device 1s founded on the same prinei-
ple as the alarm which night watehmen
pull once an hour, or half-hour, at-
tending to business. It is attached to
the Inside of letter bLoxes, and on re-
turn from his route the carrler de-
posits slips of paper which contain an
accurate reglister of the places he has
visited. If adopted by the department
the device will be Intended as much for
the protectlon of honest, falthful ear-
rlers as for the detection of those who
are inclined to be shiftless and careless,

Buosan's Pooketful of Ordors,

The late Prof, Bunsen thought more
highly of his sclentific discoveries than
he did of the many orders and other
tokens of honor that were showered on
bhim during his long life, He was apt
to forget to put on his erosses and rib-
bons when Invited to ofclal ceremo-

nies, and his housekeeper tried to re-
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mind him of his duty by putting his
varlous orders in the pockets of his
dross-sult trousers, On one occasion,
says the Berlin Borsenscourier, he was
invited with the other Heldelberg pro-
fessors to dine with a Baden prince,
He entered the room late, after the
guests had anesembled, and one of his
colleaguea turned to him and eald:
“Excuse me, Herr Gehelmrath, but
what have you done with your orders?"”*
Bunsen was taken aback: he thought
for a moment and then, plunging his
hand Into his left trousers' pocket,
pulled out a fist full of stars and
crosses, As soon ns they recovered
from thelr astonishment every one be-
gan to laugh, but Bungen sald, good-
naturedly, "Oh, I have a lot more,”
and pulled another handful out of the
right-hand pocket of his trousers,

TWO STORIES FOR ANCLERS.

Tront Canght Twenty-Four Hours Afler
It Took the Fiy.

A well-known Albaay angler had a
unlque experience this summer trout

fishing up in Canada, He was sent out
from camp to eatch a mess for supper.
He was flshing with three flles on o |
single leader. AL the first cast his fiy
wns taken by a good-sized trout that
leaped from the water to grab it.  He
evidently got the leader on a “slack”
before the line was tightened from the
rod, as he snapped it off and went
swimming awny with the two flles
and broken leader tralling behind.
Next doay tho angler revigited the lake,
and as he was looking over the slde of
the bonat he espled In ten or fifteen feet
of water the big trout that had taken
his leader the night before. A closer
examination revealed that his trout-
shlp was safely hltched to the dead
branch of & tree which had fallen Into
the water, In swimming about one of
the two free hooks on the leader had
caught In the branch and that ended
the migrations of the trout still firmly
hooked by the fly he had grabbed,

Rowlng ashore the angler stripped and
dove for his prize. He secured it and |
o pleco of the branch, and to-day has |
the stuffed trout with hook still in his |
Jaw and the other hook embedded In
the broken branch mounted as a pleca-
torial study and souvenir of the Incl-
dent.—Albany Argus.
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PACK MULES

And the Tremoendous Loads They Can
Carry.

New York Mall and Express: The
pack mule |8 quite as much an Insti-
tution as the team mule, and is abso-
lutely Indispensable in the mountalns.
Mule packing Is a fine art, and with a
well-trained animal and a skillful
packer you can safely transport any-
thing from a plano to a bag of oats.
When the packer has finished his job
In an artistic manner the animal may
buck or back, kick or rear, or roll, but
he cannot rid himszlf of his burden,
and he finally glves it up in despair.
After two cr three experiences he will
submit to his destiny and fall into line
with the rest of the train every morn-
ing to receive his load from the packer,
A well-trained pack mule s always
proud of his load, and if by any means
he gets It loose he will step quletly out
of line and walt until the packmaster
comes along to tighten it. The most
gerlous objection to the mule, which
you sometimes find In human beings
algo, 18 the delusion that he can sing.
One who has never heard a mule solo
cannot appreclata the extent of his
mistake; but llke everything else
about a mule, his song s strictly orig-
inal. 1t belongs to no other animal,
No one can describe, and no one can
imlitate It.

Wiahlng Wells.

In Scotland old customsa die hard, es-
pecially in the Highiands, as was evl-
denced the first Sunday In May, when
the time-honored practice of paying a
visit to the wells, the waters of which
are known for their heallng virtues,
was observed by hundreds of porsons, |
Young and old journeyed frem Inver-
ness during the day to St Mary's Well,
which Is situated near to hlasted Cul-
loden Heath, and after drinking the |
water a coln was dropped into the well,
This act Is supposed to be an earnest
of good health and success during the
year. The practice of vislting “wish-
Ing wells" has descended from father
to son, and despite the fact that many
ministers point out that it {s not con-
ducive to keeping the Sabbhath holy,
and (s only fit for superstitious bar-
barians, still the numbers who go to
the well never diminish, Not only
wag the practice observed In parts of
Invernesshive, but In Rosshire also
numbers of people vislted the famous
heallng well of Cragle Howe, deposited
their colns, cod returnsd apparently
satlsfied that trouble and sickness had
effectually been guarded against la the
coming year,

Why Alligators Kept Away,

A naval officer, whose ship was sta-
tloned off the coast of Ceylon, recently
went off for a day's shooting along the
coust, accompanicd by a native attend-
ant who was well acquainted with the
country. Coming to a particuarly In-
viting rilver he resolved to have a
bathe, and asked the native to show
him a place where there were no alll-
gators. The natlve took him to a
pool close to the estuary. The officer
thoroughly enjoyed his dip, and while
drying himself he asked his gulde why
there were never any alligators in that,
pool. “Because, sah,” promptly re-
plied the Cingalese, “they pleaty ‘frald
of shark!"—8pare Moments,

The front steps are a real clow to the

inmates of the house.

THAT TROUT AFFAI

Grimaby sald that ho was perfectly
delighted when Johngon told him over
the tolephone that If he would send
down his office boy he would present
to hia a box of brook trout, John-
son had just returncd the day before
from the Catskiils, where he had
caught the trout,

“Put the box In some cool place till
I start for home,"” Grimsby had sald to
his ofilee boy. DBut Worth streer dry
goods honses
places on midinmmer afternoons, and
when at 5 o'clock the offies boy pro-
doeed the box of trout for the de-
parting Grimsby he added, with a re-
apectful smile: “It wouldn't do no
harm, sir, if you was to sit in the smok
Ing ear on your way out.”

“What do you mean?”
Grimaby.

The ofMce boy sald nothing, but
eniffed rather suggestively In  ne di-
rection of the tront,

“What nonsense!” exclaimed Grima-
by, angrily. ““lhey were caught only
yesterday.” And he thought what a
delightful surprise they would be for
his wife, They would have gome for
supper,

Grimsby lives In New Jersey, and Is
one of that sad-looking band of com-
muters that press to the front of the
ferryhoat and stand each night, wan
and weary, under the rays of the set-
ting sun. But  tonight Grimsby
noticed that the crowd around him
was thin. In faet, it formed &
fairly respectable cirele, and some
people  made {ll-natured remarks
about “giving It air,” Grimsby was
indignant. It was perfectly absurd to
suppose that trout caught only yester-
day could begin to spoll so soon. De-
sides, Johnson had told him that the
fleh were packed In grass, as they
would carry much better that way than
In lce,

All the same, it wos an unpleasant
colncldence, soon after he sat down
in the train and placed the box under
his seat, that two or three old men
near him should rlse, make testy re-
marks of “how close It was,” and throw
the car windows up with a bang,

When Grimsby stepped off the train
he made a rush for a carriage. Livery
stable hacks come high, but he felt
like getting homo quickly.

Cornella was a devoted kife, tut she
sometimes lacked tact. 8he started to
greet her husband with more than
usual cordlality, when she suddenly
stopped and gazed at the box suspl-
clously, Grimsby came to the rescue
at once:

“That contalns a mess of beautiful
brook trout, fresh ecaught. Johnson
was kind enongh to make me a pres-
ent of them,” and Grimsby set the box
down with bustling cheerfulness,

“But they've gone bad, Fred,” she

demanded

A FEW FRESH

TROUT,

blurted out; "you can smell tiem a
mile oft. Why, It's simply horrible.”

urlmsby flushed angrily. "My dear,”
he sald, “you may think you know all
abeut housekeeping, but when It comes
to fish and game, you're nothing but
a baby,” and Grimsby glared at her
indignantly. “Besldes” he added,
“those trout were given to me by one
of my best friends, and we're going to
have them for supper.”

*Very well, mum,” sald Katle, ho.w-
ing her apron to her nose, after Grims.
Ly had gone wp stalrs, “but I'm think-
ing that them poor fish needs an under-
tankes more than they do a cook."

“It has occurred to me,” sald Grims-
by, when he eame down to the table
somewhat mollified by seeing some of
his preclous trout ready for him, “that
it wonld be a nice thing to give itobin-
gon and his new wife a few of the tront,
They get so llttle in the way of the
geason’s delicacies.” And Grimsby sal
down bravely before his fish, They cer-
tninly had a curlous odor, bt then
Grliu;:-.‘.r)' knew that trout were wholly
different from other fish, and he fell to
work,

“My dear,” he eald finally to his
wife, “do you know these trout are
perfectly splendld; but I never cared
for the flavor of brook trout. It 1s a
taste that everyone says has (o be culs
tivated. Robinson, though, I am sure,
appreciates trout. How would it do to
sond him over the whole boxful? 1
Lelleve in belng nelghborly, and they
would be a real treat for Robinson and
his wife"

Right after supper Mrs. Grimsby sent
Katle over to the Robinsons with the
Lox of trout, and a cordial message
from Mr, Grimsby to Roblnson,

“My gosh!" excialmed Robinson, the
moment that the CGrimsby cook was
bevond hearing, “what trick I8 Grims.
by trying to play on me now! When
he starts to gend me diseazed anlmals, |
begin to object.*™

Now, Robinsen's wife had a great
sdmiration for Grimsby, and protested
vehomently that the gift was a moat
gencrons and graclous one. "Of course,
the trout are fresh, and a great rarity.”
ske declared, and hegan eacefully to re-
move the cover of the box,

*“They look lovely,” added Mrs. Rab-
Izzon, when she had falrly got the

- **  of us ha~ ever
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do not abound In ecool |

| “I deciare, they do have a curlous odor,

cared for trout. They are really a cul-l
tivated taste, you know.”

“Umph!™ grunted Robinson,

Soon after the Roblinson's mald
might have heen seen wending her way
through the back yard with a covered
basket In her hands. She was on her
way to the Hilla In the next street,
Ereat friends of the Robinson's,

Mrs, Robinson sent a aweet llttle
note to Mrs, Hill that “a frlend has
Just sent us some Dbeautiful, fresh-
caught trout, But, unfortunately,
neither my husband nor I care for
tront, and we hope that you will ne-
cept them."

“How sweet of her!" exclaimel Mrs.
HIll, but her hushand eyed the basket
vekanee,"Smells more llke a dead cat,”
he blurted out,

“I declare,” sald his wife, who by
this time had put the basket on the
hall table and had taken off the cover,

Why, they are smelllng up the whole
house. We can't stand this,” and she
hurried out again with the preclous
trout and lald the basket on the front
porch,

“Do you know, Jim.” she sald, after
gazing for several moments at the
odor-bearing basket, “1 belleve those
flah are probably all right. The fact is,
we don't know a thing about trout.
We've always llved by the sca, whera
they catch nothing but shad and cod-
fish balls,'

“1 tell you what,” and she clapped
her hands at the thought, “we'll send
the trout over to the Grimsbys. Grims-
Ly Is all the time telling #bout his ele-
gant friends, and we'll tell him that we
have some, too, who shower trout upon
us. The fish are undoubtedly all right,
or Mra, Robinson wouldn’'t have sent
them to us, And the Grimshys will
enjoy them so much. They do 8ot
#uch a poor table ordinariiy!"

It was a littie after 9 o'clock, as
Grimsby and his wife sat on thelr
front porch, when they heard steps ap-
proaching, and almost at once a
strangely famlllar and penetrating
odor was walted to them again,

“A few fresh trout that Mra, HII
begeed you to accept for breakfast to-
morrow,” sald Mrs, Hill'a mald, and
she tonk her departure, depositing the
Journey.worn trout at Grimsby's feet,

There was sllence for the space of
geveral moments, when Mrs, Grimshy
Irreverently remarked: *“Be sure your
sin will find you out,” and Grimshy did
not rebuke her.—New York Tribune.

RICHES OF THE TRANSVAAL.

Bome Idea of What England
to War to Reoure,

Just now, when the eyes of the world
are on the Transvaal and various re-
ports are being put forward as to what
reason exists for plunging that country
into war with Great Britain, a report
furnished thls government by Consul
Macrum at Pretorla is interesting, He
says: “According to a report just pub-
lished the output of diamonds In the
Pretoria district during 1888 amountad
to 11,025 carats, valuled at £8 867 ($48.-
151.25). In December, 1897, the output
was 166 carats, valued at £146 (§710.51)
and for the same month In 1898
the output was 3,100 carats, with a val-
ue of £2,380 (§11,62697). The largest
stone found In 1808 was thirty-eight
and one-half carats. Although the dia-
mond industry ls not developing with
abnormal rapldity, there s every cause
for satisfaction, the first stone having
been discovered at Reltfontein only in
August, 1897, The average value of
stones found in this district §s 61 shill-
Ings (8$3.98) per carat, the average
value of Kimberly dlamonds 26 shill-
ings ($6.33) per carut, and those found
at Jangersfontein, in the Orange Free
State, 34 shillings ($8.27) per carat,
The dianmonds in the Pretoria district
are found In pipes, as on BSchuller's
mine and on Montrose. A simlilar
formation has been found on Iloode-
plaats, on the Plenaars river, and an-
other I8 also reported a: Kameelfonteln
and Buffelsduff. On the De Kroon
farm, about twenty-slx miles west of
Pretorla, dlamonds have been found,
but, according to the state geologlst,
not in a blue ground formation. At
Byrnespoort an alluvial deposit Is be-
ing worked; also one on the adjoining
porticn of the Elandsfontein farm, The
area of dlamondiferous ground s very
extensive, though Its thickness Is not
considerable. The total quantity of
damonds found in 1898 In the Trans-
vaal wns 22,843 carats, valuled at £43,-
780 ($212,512.04). At the alluvial dig-
gings 12,283 carats, valued at £35,228
($171,437.06), were found, while from
the pipes 10,660 carats, valued at £8,-
02 (8$41,874.98), were obtained, The
difference between alluvial and plpe
diamonds conglsts in the fact that river
stones are of a far better quality and
are generally larger.”

Is Golng

Misusdoerstond Kim.,

A lecturer who prolegted against peo-
ple golng to sleep during his alsquisi-
tlons on heathen lanis would, If e
perceived any tendency In that diree-
tion, Introduce some queer or <tartling
statement to revive thelr flagging at-
tention. On one occaslon when his
andlence scemed rather somnoleut he
thundered out: “Ah, you have no fdeg
af the suffering of Engilshn.en In Cen- |
wral Amerlea, on gecount of the enor- l
mous mosquitnes. A great many of
these pests would welgh a penud, and
they will get on the logs an! bark as
the white men are passing.” By thia
time all ears and eyes were wlde open,
and he proceeded to finish his lecture.
The next day be was called upen to ac-
count for his extraordinary statements.
“But ' dldn't say one mosquito would
welgh a pound,” he protested; “I did
say @ great many of them woull, |
think perhaps a million of them might
do s0.” “But you sall they bark at
the missionaries,” persisted his inter-
locutor. *No, no, my dear alr; 1 sail
they would get on the logs and on the
bark. You misundeérstood ma ' —Ex-

ahane

WILD BATTLE.
How & Zoo Keeper Was Noarly Croshed
by Constriewrs

“There's a snake keeper In the Phila-
delphia zoo who won't do It again, Hn
tried to separate two large pythony
who were fighting for the remains o
a half-devoured chlcken and suffered
the proverblal fate of the peacemaker,
There are three pythons in one glass
cage, and there {a always some care
required In feeding them. Each must
recelve his meal at the same moment
as the others, or tronble follows, This
partievlar keeper, whose name |Is
Thompson, opened the door the other
day, and the snakes knew It was din-
ner time, Thoey lifted thelr great, scaly
heads and stood ready., Thompson
threw a newly killed fow! to the big-
gest one, and one each to the others
with the greateat possible expedition,
Then he stood ready for the second
course, Tha biggeat snake was through
first, and promptly got the gecond
fowl. The others, as they finished each
reeelved a second help, Then Thomp-
gon turned to push back the curlous
crowd of observers, and In this brilef
Interval the trouble began. Snake No,
1 had swallowed his second fowl, and
there was no third one ready. But
snake No, 3 still had some of his fow!
protruding unswallowed from his jaws,
Like a lightning stroke snake No, 1
struck for the chicken, and In a twin-
kling the two monsters were writh-
ing In each other's terrible grip.
Thompson knew what this meant.
When pythons fight it i3 to the death,
and the weaker of theze two was bound
to be a dead snake In a few minutes
if they were not separated. The keeper
did not pause, He threw open the
dnor, jumped In, and was soon using
all his strength In desperate efforts to
tear them apart. The crowd surged up
to the glass cage, greatly exclited, After
a struggle he geemed to succeed. Thae
snakes slowly unwound, but before
Thompson could get himself clear of
them and escape they had twined about
him, He tried to free himself, then
gave up the struggle in an attempt to
prevent hls ehest from being erushed

in, The huge snakes wound their
todles around the man's lmbs,
Thompson stood motlonless, The

crowd gazed spellhound at the man,
who was gradunally weakening under
the welght of the reptiles, Other keep-
ers, attracted by the excltement, ar-
rived In the snake house and pushed
through the erowd to the caged man.
Three of them jumped in and beat the
big snekes untl] they freed the captive.,
Thompson was badly crushed, but othe
erwise not Injured,

GOT HIS CLEAN CLOTHES.

He Iiad Ne Money, but Ilad Nerve and
an Easy Chinaman,

That there are more ways than one
to accomplish a thing If a man only
has the necessary nerve Is illustrated
by the experlence of a young man. The
young man tells the story himself, so
there Is no betrayal of confidence In
printing it. It seems that he had a
blg bundle of collars and cuffs and
shirts at a Chinese laundry a night or
two ago, some articles in which he
needed very much. The night was the
furthest In the week from hls pay day,
and he was “broke.” Still he had to
have clean linen in order to keep an
important engagement. *“I dldn't
know what to do,” he sald, In relating
the Incldent. *“I felt sure that the
Chinaman wouldn't extend credit to
me, for It Is a well-known thing that
Chinese laundrymen never ‘trust.’ At
last I hit upon a scheme, Going to my
room, I bundled up all the solled linen
I possessed. Hurrylng around to the
laundryman’s, 1 produced the bundle.
‘Sixty-five cents!" he exclaimed bland-
Iy, holding cut his hand for the coln, 1
plcked up the clean linen and, deposit-
ing the bundle of soiled on his counter,
started for the door as If my life de-
pended on my being half a mile away
within five minutes, ‘That's all right,’
I shouted back In reply. ‘Just mark it
on that bundle and I'll pay you for
both together.! Then I was gone, but
not before [ cansht a glimpse of the
laundryman haszly unwrapping the
bundle 1 had left, as If he was anxlous
to see whether or not the contents
were worth the 65 cents I had ‘hung
him up’ for. He was evidently satis-
fled, for he didn't yell for the police or
miake any commotion, as I was afrald
ne might do, and 1 had all kinds ot
freshly  laundered collars and cuffs
and ghirts to wear that night. And
all on account of a bit of nerve,'—
Philadelphia Inquirer,

CHANGES OF MIND.

A Lancashire Lass Gota Ahead of ap
Unfalthful Lover

A young couple In a Lancaghira vil-
lage had been courtlng for several
years. The young man =ald one day to
the woman: “8al, 1 canna marry thee."
“How's that?" asked she. "I've changed
my mind,” sald he, “Well, I'l! tell you
what  we'll de,” sald she. “If folk
know thgt It's thee as has glyen me up,
I shannp he able to get another chiap,
but If they thlnk that I've given you
un then | ean get anpther chap, So
we'll have bapns published, and when
the wedding day comes ghe parson will

say to thee, "Wlit thou have this wom- &

an to be thy wedded wite? and tha
must say, ‘1 will.” And when he says
to me, “Wilt thou have this man to be
thy wedded husband?' 1 shall say, ‘I
winna,'” The day came, and when th
minlster sald, “Wilt thou have this
woman to be thy wedded wife?' the
man answered: “I wil." Then the
parson sald to the woman: "“WIilt thou
have thls man to be thy wedded hus-
band?"' And she sald: I will.” “Why,"
said the young man, furiously, “yon
sald you would say, ‘I winna,'" "I
know that,” sald the young woman,
‘but I've changed my mingd sinee,'—
London Answers,

'.

=

.l

»




