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A Tale of the Blue and the Gray.
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Mrs Daurby, “Meble there's a drop let-
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CHAPTER X1 tContinmned )

Maxwell vemalbned behind: ax< g phy
seinn he was too fumilinr with denth
to be awed by that of & man who had
been almost a stranger to him and
had never possessed his sympathies
Searcely had the tmmodinte relatives
left the room, when, to the magis
trate's horror, he took i =oul close e
side him

“Let me give vou our
thanks,” he sald, In the
tone.  "Now pray order
the dinner to be served,
walter at oneo.”

“No, thank you,” replied the  ald
gentlemun, uneasily, “1 profer to lenve
at once. Mr, Rolund promised 1o let
us return to the city,

“Yes, the carriage will e ot vour
Alaposal In half an hour gt latest. The
young couple, to  whom you  will
doubtless be ready to vield Precedence,
start first; and until then 1 whall
have the honor of entortainlng you,"

Mr. Thompson glanced timlidly  at
hig neighbor's coat-pocket. where he
knew that the revolver wias concenl-
od, but did not venture to deciine the
offered entertainment and vielded to
hig fate, Fortunately he wos mot sul-
Jeeted (o too long a trial

Meanwhile a short  bat  tonehing
seene had occurred In (he slek room,
where Florenee, amid burning tears,
saw her father draw his last breath
He passed away in sleep, without re-
guining  consclonsness. Huarrison's
death broke the chaln which bound his
daughter,

Weak and Irresolute as Florence had
seamed, the inevitable found her calm,
and the congciousness of  the  peril
which every moment’s delay Inereased
for her  hushand  sustalned  her
strength.
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She kpelt to Kiss the dead |
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vierk I bellove e woulid have shot

s th down in vold blood if v

hiiin't performed the coremony,”
CYes d horrible tellow'™ pepeated

Mre Thompson.  “But an origlnal, ve

markable character toa mwnd hee s n
very high regard for e He told we
a0 Three times .

CHAPTER X1
stitset nt the Union camp
Colonel Buarpey had summoned all the
oflicers of the reglment to one of the
Hitle which are often Im-
proviged on the mareh or in enmp

A certain feeling of anxlety per-
vitdedl the group,  Lieutenant Roland,
though expected every minute, had not
yer arcived,  The eolonel il no rea-
son to conesal the fact that he
given the young ofMieer o leave of abe
sence or PUE e T'rue
and risks were everviday ocenrrences
fn this war, people regarded them as

It was

festivities

its

miatters of conrse and woated  few
words over them, it Roland was, ns
his frivnd expresaed it “the darliog |
of the regiment

“1 onght to have vefused the leave’
aafd Colonsl Burney, angrily
the maotter will end badly
to have been hers long apo
ndventiure proved suecessful.”

“We often reconnolter within
enemy's Hoes" one of the oflivers re-

hid the

marked, “Troe. Roland s alone, buat
he 18 lens likely to attrset attention
on that account. The dungers which

threaten him on way

“Are the least,” interrupted the col-
onel, “What | fear is treachery withe-
in the house where he belleves him-
Wi safs. He wonld listen to no coun-
sel, but T had o presentiment of evil
from the beginning.”

“We won't anticipate the worst

f “AH, THERE COMES WILLIAM."

man's brow amd bid  him
nothing now held her to Springfleld.

Meanwhile Willlum, in a low tone,
gave the old servant the necessary or-
ders,

“Relph, we shall leave the care of |

vour dead master in your hands, You
will render him the lust services and

remain here until the funeral is over. |

Then seek us at the place 1 have de-
seribed to you.  Escape s not diti-

eult now, and the romd is not long, |

stee that Bdward Harrison Is not found

and released before an hour has poass- |

o, He {8 gagged and bound, but
there I8 no danger concerning his Hie,
The longes vou can prevent his belng
discovered the greater will be  our
chance of safety. 1f youn are question-
ed, you know no more than the other
servants and had the best
in bringing the message. They can-
pot help Lelieving you, and In three
days we shall expect you™

Plorence had also risen and held out
her hand to the old man

“Farewell till we meet again, Ralph!
1 cannot even attend my father to the
grave, and must leave the lngt offices

to be rendered by the hands of
atrangers: but he will forgive me; he |
knows that my husband’s lfe is at
vtalie, Farewell”

The ecarvinge had rolled up to  the

terrace outslde, They avolded the way
through the ante-room, where all the
servants had assembled, Willlam led
hig wife through the drawlng-room,
where Maxwell Joined them, after tak-
ing a friendly leave of Mr. Thomp-
son and assuring him of his high re-
gard, The young couple antered,
John took the reins from the driv-
er's hands, ordered him to remain and
sprang on the box himself. The car-
ringe dashed off at the horses’ ut-
most speed,

Five minutes later, the magistrate's
face appeared in the open doorway,
and behind bhim the tall figure of his
clerk. Both gozed curiously and tim-
fdly after the carringe. which was no
longer visible,
in the distanes showed that the spir-
fted animalsg wers dolng thelr duty

“There they go!" sald the justlce,
drawing & long breath, *Thank heav-
en! ‘That Doctor Maxwell ls Satun
incarnate!”

“A horrible fellow!" echoed the

farewell; | present,” remarkeq

intentions |

Only a cloud of dost )

another oflicer.
“Roland may be compelled to make a
elreult or wait for the darkness. Doc-
tor Maxwell has not returned, elther,”

“"Maxwell s at the outposts; there
Is no danger in that quarter., 1 am
Klad that my feurs concerning the fe-
ver proved groundless, The doctor
sent me the most reassuring news,”

"Good evening, gentlemen!"” sald a
familiar volee at the door. “Thig sol-
emn assemblage 18 probably an  ac-
vount of the victory of which | heard
on my arrival, It will glve an unex-
pected turn to the campnign.”

“And u fortunuate one' replled the
colonel, beckoning Maxwell to enter,
“Sit down, doctor. We  were  just
speaking of your friend, who has not
yet returned, | am beginning to be
serlonsly anxlous about him."

“Willlam  is  already  here,”"  sald
Maxwell, taking the proffered seat. ‘]
left him five minutes ago,"”

“Thank heaven! So you

met him

fon the way back?”

“No,
together,
“From Springfelad?

We returned from Springfield

Whit were you

| doing there?"

“Very different things —some plegs-
ant, some disagreecable, In the first
place, T had to hring Lieutenant Ro-
land from behind fron bars, then to
secure the worthy Mr, Harrison, who
wished to brand us a= sples; then to
subdue all  Springhield, ipelnding «
Justlse of the peace, and, finally, to
act as best man-—all in a sipgle hour.
I think, gentlemen, | have accomplish-
od the utmost amount pogsible within
this beief time.”

The offlcers glanced fAirst at one an-
other, then at the speaker whose love
of banter they Kknew, and the colonel
snld disapprovingly:

“Don't jeat, doctor, Such things
are no laughing matters, If Roland
I8 reully here, why doesn’t he report
nt onee?”

“Heeatse he 18 escorting
land to hig quarters. One can't blame
# man who his been marcled  only
threa hours, if he cares first for his
voung wife. He will be here  panes
tually at sunset.”

“"His wife? Do you mean Mis:
rison?"”

“Pardon
who has accompanied her

Mrs. Ro-

Har-

hushand. 1

had |

dangers |

“1 fear |
e onght |

the

| should

at |

me, | mean Mrs “ﬂillllll.!

silledd with questions from all sides
Evervholy pressed forward, and  he
found  himeelf vompelled to relate

brieily what had happened

Oy return was accomplished with-
il the teast danger,” he sald, In con
In an elegant carriage and
acvompanted by a lady, we were be
vond the pale of suspicion and reach-
eill the outposts safely, where Lienten-
it Davise received g with the ntmost
courtesy and went
Mrs Holand,  But he I8 right., Wik
Hume 1= a0 dare-devil and Incorrigiber
obstinats, bat we must admit that he

viuglon

Bas good taste. Hig wife Is charm
g
The et remirk seemed to interest

the younger offlcers extremely.
wanted to learn all sorts of partieniars
about Mrs Roland and were greatly
fisuppoluted when Informed that the
voung bride wns very much agitated
by her father's death and probably
would see little of her Husband’s com-
rides for some time,

“Ah, there comes Willlam! ™
clidmod,  Interrupting  himself,
gratiulate him. He wears his
dignity somewhat timldly.”

It wis really Willinm, who hid eome
o report his return, He was warmly
greeted by all,  The colonel especially
rocelved him with great cordinlity.

Waoleome, Lieutenant Roland! Here
vou nre gt Iast!  Doctor Maxwell has
wlrendy wold us the whole adventuare

he ex-
“Con-
new

of which you were the hero.
“Not 1 obut John Maxwell was the
hero,” sald Willinm, holding out his

hand tao hisg friend
cmotion

with il-reprossed
“IMad it not been for him, 1
have Jost happiness and life,
I shall never forget whoat he did to-
day.™
Muxwell
thunks.
“Let thot paks, Will: we  shall
wrinngie agnin at the very next oppor-
tmnity
wivs quarrel, and our armistice won't
lant long. Today | risked my life for
youg tomorrow you will, perhaps, per-

langhingly  refused

I yours for me; so we shall bo quits. |

AL any rate, you returned punctually
0t sunset!™
He pointed toward the window. Tha
sun. wits just sinking below the hori-
con, and 18 Inst beams were fading.
“Yes, | gave my word of honor that
I wonld do g0, sald Willilam, with
the deepest earnestness,  “HBut that |
Kept it--was able to keep it—1 owe
to you alone”
THE END.

STORY OF A STAMP

Worth w Quarter, Then ®1,500, Th
Went Up In Smake,
In the year 1851 a 12-penny blaca

Canadian postage stamp was printed
by the government at Ottawa, The
public did not regard this somber {s-
sie with favor, and few weras lsaned,
One of these stamps was sent 1o the

Hamlilton postoflice, where It was sold !

to an old man, who sald it was a

shume to print the queen's picture on

i stamp that might be handled by pro- |
Tenderly the man put It |

fane hands,
on a parveel, sending it to a friend In
the United States, Here, In the waste
basket, It lny for many a day, till an
errand boy found It and glekly trans-
ferred it to his album,

ver somewhat abating, he sold them to
i dealer. The new dealer, on looking
at the catalogue, found that what he
had pald $56 for was worth $25. Accl-
dentally this stamp was slipped into
a h-cent packet and sent to a dealor
residing In Hamllton. When the lat-
ter opened the packet he was aston-
Ished to find such a valuable stamp,

! and, being honest, wrote his friend to

inform him of what had happenad, of-
fering him $1,200 for it. The offer was
accepted, and the stnmp again changed
hands. By this time the stamp had
Inereased In value, and not a few cane
from a distance to look at the treass
ure,  One day an Engllsh nobleman
who, through a friend, had heurd o1
the stamp, offered $1.600, which offer
wis accepted. The English lord, fal:-
Ing in love with an American helrogs,
and wishing to gain the favor of her
hrother, presented him with the stamp
as u token of his esteem. Hern, In s
new and Jluxurionsg home, It came to a
sad end, for one day the mald by
mistake swept the stamp, which had
accldentally fallen out of the album,
into the fire. In an Instant the stamp,
which thousands had heard of and
longed for, went up in smoke to the
broad. blue sky, leaving not a trave
behind,

LI Hung Chang's Grandaons,

The two grandsons of the Chinese
stutesman LI Hung Chang vigited the
University of Californla by Invitation
of Prof. Fryer, who was acqualnted
with them In China. They arrived on
the steamer Ching on Monday, but were
not able to land untll Tuesday after-
noon. ‘They went to the Oceldental
hotel, and are stuylng there with Mr,
Walter Lambuth, who Is escorting
them to Nashville, where they will per-
hapsa enter Vanderbllt university, The
young men will at first lve in a pri-
vite famlly near the university and
take a course to fit them for entering.
They (dress in American style and have
discarded thelr queues. Although wel)
educated from a Chinege point of view
they have been studying only English
two years with a private tntor st their
home in Nanking and Yangchow, They

have pleasing and unassuming man- |
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A woman never can understand why
her dog doesn't seem ns cute to oth-

!uru a8 to herself.

that morning, amd Jared
to ride with hvin

of tae neighborhood ealled a “reguine

into raptures over |

| B0 boldly and so constantly that all of

They |

his |

Germans and Amerieans al- |

Despairing of |
getting a good collection, and his fe- |

had ridden tnto town with Javed Kent |
because her horse had Tomed Bl

happended T |
e golng o ool B asked the wildow
Jared was what some of the peaple

born ol
weorneg

He bhad flonted and
womanking most of the Ay
yeurs of his Nie, and had openly set
forth his convietion that men were
“hotter off without em than with ‘em.”
particularly when 1t cnmie (o marry
ing of vm e bl hield 1o this con
viction so long amd had procinimed it

i

the match-mukers in the raral nelghs
borhoomd in which he hiverd had given
him up a hopeloss cnse beyond the pide
of their schemes for making & bene:
diet of him

Jared  was
women  haters, o crbbed [ULTCLE
grajined, sneeringly cvnteal man,
which made his celtbuey all the mora
unpurdonable in the eyes of the matehs
mukers

“He'd make a real good hushand (1

not, like most  avoweld

I'VE FORGOTTEN SOMETHING.

he'd try,” they sald, “'Then he has the
nivest farm in the nelghborhood, with
one of Lhe best honses on it and money
out at interest. althaugh he s not a bit

ter for me

The by enme ont 4 moment lnter
with a very large sgquiare white en
velope in one hnd and o =madl blue
einvelope In the other.  Hle grinned as I
he handed them to Mes, Darby,  She |

glanced at the blue envelope and satd
Joxrully

0 here's o letter for Jane, and s
from her doughtor, | know by the post-
mark, MHow glad Jane will be!  And
here well, 1 declare! ™

Hhe burst into o merry langh ns she
Tonked at the g white, embossed ones
velope,  The boy had told the troth
when he had gone back to Wis comrandes
and sabld with o ttter

"She's got a valentine!™

“Who in the lamd ever sent me that
thing?" sutd Mrs. Darby, holding the
envelope out ot arm’s length, 1 didn't
oven know It was Valentine's Day, I
st the grentest e that 1 should
Kot o vinlentine. ™

“1odon’t know why you shonkdn’t,”
snid Javed
O, beeatse Lobat 1 guess  some

child sent

“Muybw not”

“No one olee conld have had so e
gumption'"” said the whlow with an-

other laugh "Mavbe there's one of
these comte valentines inside of It
some ridienlons thing about a whilow

Hkely
“Why don’t you open it and see?
“1 wil™
She burkt into another lnugh as she

drew forth o dainty ereation of love

paper, tnsel and  bright-colured em-

Bossed pletires
“How perfoctly ridienlons! ™ she suld,

“The den of anyone  belng ninny

erough to gend an old woman ke me

W thing Hke that!"™
“NYou're not an old woman."”

“I'm forty-five!"”

“Well, 'm older than that, and 1
don’t call myself an old man. Many a
woman around here would bhe glad to
get o valentine Hke that if the sender
really meant i

“Yew, and I yon were the sender.”

' onot valp enough to think that

mean and stingy,  He'll do his 1ol
share nlways for a nelghbor in distress
1t lsn't becguse he's too stingy o sup-
port her that Jared doesn’t get i
wife.”

It was a elear, erisp morning in Feb-
ruary when Jared rode to the vilkage
with the widow Darby seated beside
him In his  neat  tle eutter, The
glelghing was fine and the ale keen and
exhilarating. 1t guve the widow's
plump cheeks «  bheautiful crimson
glow and made her hlack syesr sparkie
She was in high spirits and her langh
rang out freguently as merry und rip-
pling as the laugh of a child,

But then the widow Darby was pro-
verbinlly cheery. 8She  had  saffered
keenly the loss of her husband and
both of her children, but time had
soltened her grief, and she wag too
wise to spend her life in gloom and
grief over the loss of those who were
bevond all care and sorrow

She had a comfortable little home
und a few acres of land adjoining
Jured Kent's. She bad known Jared
all of her life, but not onee had she
thought of him as o possible successor
to Joel Darby

“Jared will never marry anyone,’”
she had sapd, “He isn't of &8 marry-
ing disposition, Some men are that
wuy. It's all they lack to make ‘ein

what God intended they should bLe,
My husband and | used to talk Jared
over a good deal, and we did our full
share to get him settled for life with
n good wife, We uked to Invite lots of
nice girls, voung and elderly both, to
our house and then have Jared come
over to tea and to play crogquet with
him. He'd be nlee and pleasant and
all that, but he never came any ways
near fulling into any of the trups we
et tor him, We thought once that he
did take a kind of a shine to a nlee,
aweet, real good looking girl of about
30 named Janet Deane from over Shel-
by way, who was visiting us, She'd of
made bim an awfol good wife, and 1
sung her praises all the time, but noth-
ing came of 10"

“It's an elegant morning, lsn't ?”
snld Jared, as he and the widow flew
along over the hills and through long
lnnes in which the snow was drifted
#lmost to the top ralls of Lthe fences,

“Oh, it's lovely!" replied the widow,
“1 ke gnow.”"

“So do 1. You got mach to do In
town?”
“No; 'l be through with all of my

errands In an hour. | can let some-
thing go if you don't want to stay in
town that long"

“Oh, that'll be
me,

none too long for

gowds glore any time yvou say."”

“We'll call 1t 11 o'vlock, then

It was three minutes after 11 when
Jured drove up to the gppointed place
of meeting. ‘The widow had stepped
Into the slelgh and he was tucking the
robes In around her when she sald;

“There, Jured, I'm just like other
women;, I've forgotten something.'”

“What s 1t?”

“1 forgot to go around to the post-
office. 1 know that there's nothing
there for me, because one of the Stone
boys brought my mall out last night,
and there's no mall trains In until
noon; but poor old Jane Care tume'
over just before 1 left and wanted me
to be sure and see if there was a letter
for her, Her daughter I8 very slek out
west, and she hasn't had n letter for
a week, and she's half wild, 1 couldn't
hear to tell her I'd forgotten to go e
the offlee.”

“1'n drive ‘round that
Jared. VIt won't be three
of the way."

Two or three bovs stood 1dling in
front of the postoMee and Jared sald

way," saln
blocks out

Where shall T meet you?" |
“I'll be at Bmith & Henderson's dry |

and not foolish enough to say it 4 |
did think ™
“No, | don't think that you nave,
Jared,  Bat 1o wonder who eonld have
sent e this. The writing on the en-
velope I evidently dlagulged, and—0,
here f8 somoething lnstde!  Let's see
what It gays,
O wilt thon e my valentine
Forever and forever aye,
And wilt thou tuke this heart of mine,
And give me thine today? ™
There was another verse but before
ghe had read I, the widow Darby eried
aut:  “Jared Kent, that's your hand-
writing and you need not try to deny
(| &4l
“I'm not trying to deny it, You'll find
my name signed in full to the next
lwrw on the other page.”
| the next verse
“If ‘yes,” my answer I8 to be,
My heart with joy will #ill,
If 'no,’ 1 yet sghall be your friend
And 1 shall love you still”

the town now. Jured brought
horge to a standstill, and aatd

“lg It yes or no, Lucy "

She looked at him with shining eyes,
and langhing face for g moment, ‘Then
ghe lald one of her mittened handg on
the sleeve of the great fur coat he
wore, and sald:

“1 think It Is yes, Jared."

He turned his horse's head toward
the town.

“Where are you going?"” she asked,

“Hack to the minister's. It's Valen-

be my valentine, I want you today."”
An hour later they stopped at Jane
Carr's gute, She came skurrying out

STOPPED AT JANE CARR'S GATE.
for her letter with her apron over her
head. .1 brought you a lelter, Jane,
and 1 got & valentine,” sald Lucy, hold-
ing up the big, white envelope.

“1 got one also,” sald Jared, as he
put an arm around his wife and Kissed
her,

Rare O1d Bible Found.

A wonderful old Bible has just been
discovered in Venlce, the finder belng
l#o 8, Olschkl, a& well-known antl-
quarien of France, It is in five large
volumes, and was printed in Rome, In
the printing house of Don Pletro Mas-
simo, In 1471 and 1472, Soon after it
came from the press It was purchased
by a patrician family of Venice, and 1t
wias In the archives of this family that
Olgchkl discovered it. The edition of
which It forms a part I8 exceedingly
rare, and very large sums have been
pald for imperfect coples of this Bible.
Olschki pald $1.080 ten yeurs ago for a
copy of which two volumes were miss-
ing, and a Hbrary in Berlin recently
askod $2.600 for a mutilated copy. ‘I'he
copy Jjust discoversd is probably the
finest o the world, and $6.000 was
readily paid for it by a buyer, who 8
supposed ta represent o weanllhy Amer

This wus

They had reached the outskirts of
the

tine's Day, you know, and If you are to

slnce | was Invited to the house of &
aunrgeon who hind Just returned  from
Coylon, to see a feeshly imported ser-
pent of this species. Upon arriving at
the house | found that the doctor wis
absent and that his wife and malds
wervant were the only Inmates

Upon mentioning the nature of my
viglt | wan told that the serpent was
i a large box In the greenhonse, |
wns handed the Key of the box anid
informed that there was no danger In
opening it because the serpenl wWind
helow wire netting  and  therefore |
wonld be  able to see it without the
chanee of 1t making Ity esenpe. 1 ac-
cordingly proceeded to the greenhouse,
unlocked the box and opened the 1.
To my ulter astonishment the snake
was colled up on the top of the wirg
netting, and with  the quickness of
Heghtning darted at me. I hmd Just
time onongh to selze it by the neck,
when It instantly wound Itgelf around
my right arm, and T had not the poweg
to disenguge myself from the grip this
sorpent had upon me. The two wo-
men were horrifled, and nothing would
indnee them to come Lo my aaslstanes.
My only chanes of getting rid of this
powerful  brute was by trying to
strangle him, to do which with both
hands 1 strove my utmost. It appear-
ol to me ut the time that 1 should
not be able to accomplish my efforts
1o wqueeze his 1ife out. The conatant
Incronse of the pressure he put upon
my arm  eansed  me to fear that |0
should entively lose the power of my
vight hand |, as | wus  grasping  the
brute just below the head with all my
strongth,  The time appeared to pnm‘
very slowly withont any visible dim-
Inution  of  ta  extraordinary  grip.
However, | folt some rellef on finding
nfter 4 time that it was slowly relax-
ing  the pressare, and  presently It
gradunlly slid off my arm until its tall
touched the ground, Ho soon as li
found the snake sutlelently digsengnge
from my arm | dropped it into the box,
apparently more dend than alive, Af-
ter this I did not conslder It worth
while to purchnse the reptile, although
I heard from the owner that It was
none the worse for the squeezing |
had glven it

POOR LO IN DECORATIVE ART.

A lIatsn Fad for m ¥ Divan
Corave,

It & no longer customary to cry
! the poor Imdlan,” but lo! the
fine, dashing, decorative Indian, su-
perh in war palnt and feathers, who
siddenly burst upon us in vividly col-
ored prints not many weeks ago and
took the town by storm. They now
hang In “dens,” snnggeries, bachelor
girls' apartments, studlos, and have
even ventured into semi-Oriental cory
corners, which seemingly require that
it of tribal savagery to strike a
henlthy balance, says the New York
Commercial Advertisor.  These prints
have found thelir way In alngle coples,
in saveral fraomed together, or have
been turned into a wall frieze, where
aporting tastes were uppermost. They
may be bought for the small sum of §1.
As they were originally drawn from
life, the reproductions are worth the
money. Far more Interesting are Cal-
thorpe series of reproaduced Indian por-
tralts, dating from 1846 to 1838, and
ordered at that time to be palnted for
the United States government. A fine
reproduction of the originals may be
purchased singly, or In sets, at $1.50
each, The southern Indian tribes fAg-
ure In these prominently, thelr hand-
gome faces and half-clvilized costumes
presenting a fascinating pleturesques
ness in strong contrast to the northern
bloodthirstiness more familiar to us. A
late fad, for Turkish divan corners, is
to have gqueer porcelain men-monsters,
with small smoking tube attachments
at thelr backs and In front a receptacla
for a clgarette, which I8 smoked
through the tube mentioned, as one
smokes a Turkish pipe. They sell for
$2 and $2.50 each, and go off llke hot
cakes,” because of the novelty.

A Visit to » Frison.

Many years ago the queen pald a
vigit to Parkhurst Female Conviet pris-
on. As soun as the entered the wom-
en's great ward, accompanied by Mrs,
Gilgon, the then handsome and stately
superintendent, a great sllence fell
upon the vast assemblage of her suf-
fering and erring sisters, Her majeaty
was greatly affected. And then an in-
describable seene ensued, “The queen!”™
cried the poor convicts; “it's the queen
herself! She'll pardon us; she’'ll set us
free!”  And, screaming and crying,
they prostrated themselves at her feet,
For a few moments the queen lost her
nerve, and begged the attendants to
clear a way for her to an adjoining
room. Half an hour elapsed, Sudden-
ly the door of the great room was
thrown open agaln, and her mujesty,
with supreme dignity, with an unutter-
able fapawayness about her, and every
inch & queen, walked through the wom-
en, now hushed Into awed silence, —
Mainly About People,

tiarbled.

*1 guess,'” sald the sad-eyed editor,
“we'd better take a few days’ vacation,
His asslstant was surprised out of a
week's growth, "1 expect the Rev. Dr,
Thirdly's congregation will mob us It
we don't,” the editor continued. “That
‘personal’ you wrote about him in con-
pection with the water question ap-
pears in the paper thus: ‘The Rew,
Dy. Thirdly of Bethel is an expert on
flirtation.”"—Philadelphia Press,

The man who trusts to lack seldom

l to one of them be chanced to know: i!vml.-—.\'rw York Herald, | pays his bills promptiy,
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