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SHEPHERDESS OF SHEEP.

A SERIOUS AFFAIR.

It is always an Inscrutable mystery
$e everybody why other people guar-
wel. For our own little argument there
I always, of course, good, sound and
sufficlent reason: for the disputes of
#ther folk, the excuse appears ever al-
ourdly Inadequate. Why, for Instance,
young Urelg and Miss Elsle Norwan,
both returning from India on the Bun-
gsal, should break off with aniaxing
suddenness their engagement just ss
ihe Bengal was nearing the Bay of
Biacay it was not easy to see.

But they did.

“And [ suppose,” mid young Greig,
with a face that looked less bronassd
iban usual, “that pothling I cam say
will alter your declslon? Your mind
s quite made up?”

*“It always is,” declared Miss Nor-
man.

Bbe held tightly to the brass rall and
Jooked away at the spot In the distance
which represented Bpaln. It ls best
when quarreling with anyone you bave
rared for not to look at thelir eyes.

“I particularly wish that, for the time
thatwe shall bave to travel together,
we shall see an little of each other as
pessible. We can easlly say ‘good-by’
af Plymounth."

*“It will not be easy for me,” mald
Heary Grelg. “I am pot used to saylng
good-by to anyone that I—that 1
have—"

“You should be glad of & new experi-
ence, Mr. Grelg. It's a precioua thing
powadays”

“You're not yourself this morning,
Misde."

“1 wish 1 were not!” sbe exclaimed
wilh a sudden change of manner. “If
1 were some one else 1 sbouldn't be
se unhappy. Here lo Mrs. Renton. She
musta't see my eyes. This la the last
time we shall speak to each other.
Hood-by™

“But, 1
means—'"'

Elale Norman beld out ber band
€irelg pressed It and she turned and
went below. Mrs. Renton sank Iato
ber deck chair carefully, as stout la-
dies do, and seemed gratified when the
deck chair only creaked complainingly
and did pot give way.

“Mr. Grelg, pray come bere at once,
Misa Norman monopolizes your time to
#sorh an extent that we poor women see
nothing of you. Bit here at once and
tell me all sbout yourself.”

“It's an uninteresting subject,” sald
tirelg, pulling another deck chalr to
the side of Mra. Renton,

“Tell me a pecret, then, I'm eXxceed:
ingly fond of pecrets. When are you
golng to marry Miss Norman?™

“Never.”

“Never! Of course, you're beth
young; but that seeioe & long time to
wail, doesn't Y Mr. Yan Biraaten
mld—"

‘Yan Biraaten is au old foal of the
kind they make io Germany. 1 sball
have 1o ank Van Btraaten not to Inter-
fere with my affaire.”

“His pervant Hans Is & queer youth,
He looks after the diamond samples,
| roppese.”

“1 haven't seen Hans, but Van Btraa-
ten in the sort of old mulsance that
ought to be Jabeled, like some of the
Juggage, ‘Not wanted on voyage.'"

“He always apeaks very bhighly of
Mise Norman,” remarked Mrs. Ren-
ton, thoughtfully.

“Why shouldn't be?"

“Precisely. Bhe's very charming, no
doubt. But you should remember that
she is only a girl after all.”

“That fact bhus not escaped notice,
Mra. Renton.”

Mrs. Renton Jooked complacently
deown the undulating scene that her
plomp figure furnished and lifted first
ene amall foot and then ihe other from
under 1he hem of ler akirt. The num-
ey appeared to be correct, for M,
Renton, having mentally audited thein,
sighed with matinfaction.

“There Is such a thing," said the
widow, confidentially, “as common
senme.

“1 know,
and—"

“No, no. Sense, B-epee”

“} wonder where, Mra, Renton?"

“It |n mot for me to tell you where,”
snawered Mra. Renton, modestly, “all
that | can sap s that you dom't find
jt with young girls. At the age of,
sy, 0 something, now, you often find
4 girl-or, perbaps, 1 should my a
woman—admimbly fitted to be & com-
panfon to & sensible man.”

“The populsr prejudice” remarked

my, flen't there some
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looked up. “What In the werld's the
matter with Van Straaten?"

The old German, with his pince-nes
awry pinching the end of his nose, was
coming excitedly up the gangway.

“Vere la the captain? be screamed.
“I insist. Pring me all at once the
captain*

The captain of the Bengal hurried
up. In a few words of mangled En-
glish Mr. Van Btraaten explained. A
group of Interested passengers stood
around

“l talk to Miss Nerman for leddle
time,” cried Mr. Van Btraaten. “1 ge
then to my gabin; I ind there my
brecious diamonds—vanished™

“They can’t bave gone far, sir,” said
the captain.

“They have no need to go at all
Eight tousand bounds’ vorth all gome.
1 must know now quickly who has
stolen them alretty.”

“Any suspicion? asked the captala.

“l am pot 8o sure. | am pot so sure.”

“Anybody on board seen themT'

“Von person only. Mr. Grelg, If yeu
please come bere, 1 show you my
brecious dlamonds, ain't It, two days
after we leave Caleutta?”

“That Is s0," sald Greig cheerfully.
“And very magunificent dlamonds they
were. | remember telling you that |
wished one or two were mine then, so
that 1 might give them to—"

He stopped.

“1 suppose we shall have to search
the cabina," sald the captain of the
Bangal. “It's a fearful nuisance, la-
dies and gentlemen, but It can't be
belped. May wo begin with yours,
Mr. Grelg?”

“l really don't know,” protested
Grelg, “why I should bave my eabin
upeet and turned out just because—"

“l desire that Mr. Greig’'s eabin
should be searched,” mald Mr. Van
Btraaten insistently.

“That settles it, then” sald Henry
Grelg, carelesaly. “Fire away. I'll
come down with you.”

The crowd went below and stood In
the corridor, whils the examination was
progressing. Elsle Norman, hearing
the nolse, left her aunt and, rather
red at eyes, came forward. The cap-
tain, Mr. Van Straaten, the chief stew-
ard and Henry Grelg reappeared at the
door of the cabin. The old German
hore a leather case very carefully In
his arma.

“The dlamonds have been found.”
answered the captain of the Bengal,
serfously. “We shall not have to trou-
ble you, ladies and gentlemen.”

They were only ordinary folk, rether.

bored by the tediousness of the four
ney from Calcutta and they could pot
belp showing a certaln relish over the
diversion.

“Most painful, really.”

“Case found under the pillow in the
berth.”

“Seemed such an honest fellow, too.”

“My dear,” sald Mrs. Renton, bitter
ly, “it doesn'’t do to trust anyone now-
adays. You mever knew who's who.”

“Baut you'd think really on a P. & O.
steamahip—"

“I'm sorry for that poor Miss Nor-
man. Bhe was engaged to him, you
know.”

“Oh, that's broken off quite definite-
ly. 1 heard her telling the old GGerman
0. The old fellow asked her what waa
the matter and sahe told him. He was
a partner of her Tathers, you koow,
and he seemed much concerned about
it. You see, dear, 1 waan't exactly
listening, bot—""

“But you heard, dear—that's the
maln point. Come Into my cabin and
see Iny new serge dresa”

They went aft, leaving Greig at the
door of his cabin. -~ He waa bholding the
sides to prevent himself from falling.
Other passengers went past his cabin,
keeping carefully to the other side of
the narrow corridor. Not one of them
spoke to him, but they all spoke to
each other,

“What does this mean?’ cried Henry
Greig. “Do they all suspect me of —"

“Harry!"

A soft, white hand was lald on his
arm with a kindly pressure. He turned
and seized It gladly.

“Klale! Aren't you, too, golng to
follow them "

“Tell me first what It all means.”

It did not take long to put the girl
into possesnion of the facta. Her face
famed red with Indignation.

“And they dare to think that you
would do a thing like that?"’

“Well,” sald Grelg, uneaally, “they
found the things there, you see, It's
circumetantial evidence of rather an
awkward kind. But I needn’t tell you,
Misa Norman—"

“My name is still Elgie."

“My dear girl! 1 needn't tell you 1
should not dream of taking poor okl
Van Eirzaten's diamonds, or anybody
’I"'..”

“1 am quite sure of that, Harry. 1
wust see him about IL." Bhe repinned
ber straw hat with a decided alr. "We
two must stand together now, what-
ever bappens.”

“Elsie, badn’t you better let me fight
It out alone? The truth is nearly sure
to come out sooner or later, and—"

“In the meantime, dear, you will
bave to forget our stupld quarrel of this
this morning. 1 was quite wrong."

“Bo was 1" sald Grelg, promptly.

mitting the crime. Neverthelesa, If It
is at any time to be pardoned It was lo
the instance at present in question

“But.” said the astonished Mra Ren-
ton to her companion, “I thought yon
said, my dear, that their engagement
was all off.”

“She certainly sald so. Why she
should be 80 affectionate with him now,
after this scandalous affalr, gooduess
ounly knows."

o my dear! Girls are queer crea-
tures.”

There were a few bours of mized
feelings for Mr. Greig of the Eastern
Bank. It waa terrible to feel this sus-
picion banging over him; to watch the
looks cast at him by the passengers,
to ebeerve Mr. Van Btraaten's almost
comie appearance of Injury; oa the
otber hand, It was delightful to feel
that close to him In this time of stresa.
a3 be sat on the deck or strolled up and
down, was a cheerful young person In
her very best spirita. The bay mean-
while sympathetically behaved In a
manner quite exemplary,

“l am astonished, my dear” sald
Mr. Van SBtraaten, severely, “that you
should be friendly with Mr. Grieg after
what has habbened alretty. I strengly
advise you gif him up, You dold me
you had decided—"

“I've chapged my miod.,” she sald
definitely. “Women folks are not good
at a lot of things, but we do know how
to change our minds."

Mr. Van Straaten lifted his hat and
turued away. The old gentleman when
he was a few paces off seemed agitated
—a0 much so that he had to pat his
eyes geutly with his scariet handker-
chief. He called to one of the sallors:

“Dell my man Hans to come up ln-
stantly.”

Much commotion soon after the ap-
pearance of the stolid-faced Hans. A
rush toward that part of the chip hy all
the passengers on deck. Bwift talking
in German. Considerable temper on
the part of Mr. Van Straaten; peni-
tent words from Hans.

“Mr. Greig,” cried the old German,
“come here dl-rectly. And Miss Nor-
man. Listen to thia borreeble man of
mine. [ hat lost also my bathox; [ ask
him where it Is, and he replies that he
think he place it by mistake In Mr.
Greig's gabln. 1s it not so, Hana?'

Borrowful acknowledgment from the
profusely penitent Hans. Mr. Van
Btraaten raised his volce—

“Then I say to him, ‘Is it possible
that you gareless schoundre! you blace
also by mistake the diamond-box Ia
Mr. Greilg's gabin? And he mid
tru‘! L)

Quite & noisy cheering from the as-
sambled passengers. A presaing for-
ward to congratulate Grelg. He, de-
lighted beyond expression, turned to
Kilsle Norman.

“You don't repent being counsel for
my defense, young Portia 1"

“You are just the client I like.”

“And respecting this merning,” sald
Grelg.

“Sir! 1 do not respect thls morning.
Let's look forward.”

They walked forward.

“Dot was a good drick of mine,” sald
Mr. Van Straaten, as he watched them.
He wiped his glasses carefully, “I
koew It would answer. 1 was once, a
long time ago, in love mineself."—8t.
Jamea Budget.

The Present Armenian Troubles,

The original aggressors probably
were the Kurds, a tribe of wild moun-
taineers who are accustomed to harass
the Armenian villages. They made
several forays and got the Armenians
excited. Then the Armenlans in Con-
stantinople tried to petition the Bultan
to protect thelr compatriots at home;
being forbidden to approach the Sultan,
they caused a riot in Coostantinople
which became soon & race war In that
city. The Turks and Kurds continued
to slaughter the Armenians in Armenis,
angered by the troubles In Constanti-
pople. Then the Kuropean powers
made & pretense of Interfering to pro-
tect the Armenlans, but they were too
Jeslous of one another to do those un-
fortunates any good. Meantime the
Bultan did pot care to protect the Ar-
menians, and could not have done so.
anyway; so the slaughter has gone on.
The Turks and Kurds are Mobammed-
ans, the Armenisns ure Christians: so
the troubles bhave religion sa well an
race for thelr origin. Now that the
powers hinve oblained permiusion to
bave ench two small warships at ('on
stantinople, It is reported that they
will let the Armenlan matter take care
of Itself,

Two Little Indians.

At Antlers, 1. T, two Choctaw youths,
12 and 18 years old, have lately taken
the war path and revided the war-
ke traditiona of thelr tribe.
They lay Iin wait for aud shot a white
man named Lee Crum, leaving him
where be lay wounded, but pot slain,
ed with the voice of a centaur, "Throw
scalp him, cut off his ears, gouged out
his eyes, and at last cut his throat.
Kaneas City Btar,

They Were Not Miracies.
M. Littre, of Paris, who recently In-

| and sooner or later you will bave 1o

- | celve your neighbor, and rob him of his

* | ehamplon of every man ea this sarth

RELIGIOUS COLUMN.

ITEMS OF INTEREST TO ALL DE
NOMINATIONS.

Wies Words of Esckisl—" They that
Be With Us Are Mere than They that
Be With Them"—-False and Melan-
chely Flaint of Lifa

God's Army Is Never Defeated,

- HE army of Ged
always fights om
the side of the man
who does right. The
prince of evil mass-
e his battalions
against him, and
tries bard to ever-
come him, but the
angel of the Lord
is encampedaround
him, and no real
disaster can befall
him. When we are
where God would
have us to be, ev-
erything the devil does agalnst us is
sure to help us, for whoever walks
with God takes no step that ls mot for
his own good. The hotter the fire the
purer the gold. The most important,
then, of all questions to every Chris-
tian is: “Am I living In harmony with
God? Am I submitting mywself to his
will In all things, and would I rather
bave his will prevaill In my life, than
my own? Would I rather please God
than please myselfT' As these gues-
tions present themselves to our minds,
we shall have confidence toward God
according to the way we answer them.
To know that we are all for him will
quickly give us faith, to belleve that he
is for us, and to know that he ia for us,
Is to be mssured that mo power can
stand against us. The important thing,
therefore, is to keep ourseives In an at-
titude of glad submission to the will of
God, and it will then become easy to
form the habit of living by falth In-
stead of trying to walk by sight. “He
will not suffer thy foot to be moved:
he that keepeth thee will not slumber.”

”

Aunt Hansah's Farewsll

80, yo's ergwine erway, bhonay,
Frum ole Pin Osk?

Ine glald yo's foun' Gawd's faith, an’ teck
De Mostak's yoke;

Faith lif's y' up, sho's yo' git sad
In dat big town,

An’ sho's y' gettin' proud, de yobe
‘Il keep y' down;

Yo' sees de wisdom dah, Mos' Press,
Ob de gawspel plan;

Jeoa' hol’ t' de teenites ob de rhu'ch,
An' be er man.

Hit seem laik on’y yisday, boney,
De day yo's bawn;

I min's er great big laffia’ stab
Awn a' aldge ob dawn;

Ex hit drap down yo' lestle light
Begin ter shine,

'N' I tuck yo' frum de d'yor Lawd's arms
Right Inter mine;

Yo's done growed up all white, Mos' Press,
Prids ob de lan’;

Jaa' hol' t' de teenites ob de chu'eh,
An' be er man.

Yo's twenty-one terday, honey,
Btronger o' yo' paw,

Yit wid de jaintle eyes she hod—
Y' alngel maw;

Btan’ laik em bofs, fo' good an' right
In all yo' do;

Dab's need fo' stawn an' berrycane
Es well ez jew;

Doan' " yur ter et de worle, Moa' Press,
Know whur yo' stan’;

Jes' hol’ t' de teenites ob de ehn'och,
An' be er man,

An' 8o yo' takes t' de law, boney?
“'N' I hoped ter h'yur

Yo' preachin’ f'in de good ole book
Fo' many er yur;

Yit, of dah's need o' gawapel grace
W'y, hit's raight dah

VWhen er Christyan membah raises up
Afo' de bah,

Kase laws of heab’m an’ arf, Mos, Fress,
Jines han'-in-han’;

Jea' hal' t' de teenites ob de chu'ch,
An' be sr man.

M-m! y's gwine erway, houey,
Frum ole Pin Oak!

"N' I wuzn® dat sho' ob yo', my healit
‘) be plum’ broke;

But min’ - yo' her er wuek ter do,
Bpeak loud wo’ sirong;

Min® 0’ put de no, jes lajk de yen,
Wh'ur hit helong:

Keep raight "n de norrah way, Mos' I'rean,
Wid de posnle bnn’;

Jon' hol' ' de toenites ob de chu'ch,
An' be er man,
Chicagn Hecord,

Nothing Hidden from (od,

The sinner Is the only one who trav.
els In the dark. and the Christian the
only one who may always walk In the
light. When darkncoss coverad Egypt,
the children of Israel had plenty of
light in their dwellings. The wicked
man thinke his plans are unknown,
but he forgels that there I One who
can see where no other aye can look,
and that even lils moat secret thoughts
are a9 well known to God &r were the
plans of the king of 8yria to the prophet
Elisha. Bear thiz In mind, friend,
when you undertake to do that which
you know Ia not right. You may de-

rights, but you cannot decelve his Go,

reatore all, even te the uttermost farth.
ing, for God has made himself the

To make any kind of a plan for lifs
and leave God out of it is to make the
greatest poasible mistake. “The face of
the Lord is against them that do evil,
to cut off the remembrance of them
from the earth” Evil shall slay the
wicked, and they that hate the right-
eous shall be desolate.” “The pecret of
the Lord is with them that fear him."

Threugh All the Agea.

Through all ages men have regarded
themselves as being only that they
might dle. That has always been the
great melancholy plaint of life; that
bas been the distress which has always
lain on the soul, even in its moments of
bhappiness. This being so, is there not
something great and stirring 18 the
fact that Jesus takes up this word of
death and turns it luto an assurance of
victory? Jesus takes the dirge and
turns it Into & pean; makes it the very
assertion of the glory of His existence
on earth.

“l was born,” we hear Him say, “for
& great, & noble and a splendid purpose,
that I might through death destroy him
who hath the power of death—that s,
the devil” There la something noble
In the way In which Christ thus takes
these words, “We are born to dle,” so
full of distress and paln on our lips,
and turns them Into the psalms that
ring through the ages and glorify the
world; in the way In which He takea
the very tears and lamentations of our
bhuman life, and shows how at the very
heart of them are victory and joy.—
Phillips Brooks.

Endurance.

“The pine i tralned to need nothing
and to endure everything. It is re
solvedly whole, self-contalned, desir-
Ing nothing but rightecusness, content
with restricted completion. Tall or
short, it will be straight Bmall or
large, It will be round. It may be per-
mitted to these soft lowland trees that
they should make themselves gay with
show of blossom and glad with pretty
charities of fruitfulness. We bullders
with the sword have harder work to
do for man, and must do 1t In closeat
troops. To stay the sliding of the
mountain snows, which would bury
him; to hold in divided drops, at our
sword plints, the raln, which would
sweep away him and ifs treasure fields;
to nurse In shade among our brown
fallen leaves the tricklings that feed
the brooks In drought; to give manaive
shield against the winter wind, which
shrieks through the bare branches of
the plain—such service must we do him
steadfastly while we live, Our baflles
also are at his service, softer than the
bodles of other trees, though our toll
is harder than theire."—John Roskin,

Feor Light.

Oh, God, I cannot always ses Thy way

In the sharp turnings of my earthly path;

At times It shines before me clear aa day,

And then with eager steps I hasten on,

To find that suddenly the light is gone,

And I, In darkness, fearful of Thy wrath,

Btand trembling, walting, hoping for some
nign,

Botne light or vision of Thy face benign,

To warn me, lest my erring feet have
strayed;

To bid me, “Btill presa on, be not afraid.”

1 do not mak that Thou shouldst make for
me

The path an easier, smoothier une 1o tread;

Nor that my burden weigh lens heavily,

Nor that the biting stones hurt pot my
feet—

My expiation else were incomplete—

But breathe upon my wearied. grief
bowed bead

Bome whispered word of guldance, that
Thy child,

Made new of heart, may stem the torrent
wild,

THl once beyond, 1 lay my burdes down,
To find what seemed a Cross to be »
Crown.

—John Heary Dick.

Justifying Faith,

True faith Is no mere Intellectual ex-
ercise, The falth by which we are jus
tifled is a living faith, and faith with-
out works In dead. Belden compares
faith and works to light and heat:
“T'hough In my intellect I may divide
them, just as In the candle I know
there Ia both light and heat; yet put out
the candle and both are gone.”

Chaflf and Wheat.

tirowth i always the result of life
Innlde,

I'eople who think 100 Hitle are sure
1o 1alk too mueh

A Tace without n smile & lke u lan-
tern withont a light.

What a man Iy, slways depends npon
what he belleves God in

Difficulties overcome beeome horses
which draw our chariots

A lagy man does hix hardest werk
koking for an casy place,

Hin may sometimes hide Ha head, but
it can never cover up s iracks,

(ireat victorlex are not always won
on ficlds where greatl armies fight.

Man's plan of salvation always he-
glun and ends with his own work.

The man who wopkdn't be honest It
he didn’t have to In a thief at heart.
There are still sote people who only
follow Christ for the loaves and Sahies.

When a Christian begine to neglect
his Bible, he has begun to forget his
God.
The Blble speaks of the boltomless
pit, to show that all lost sinners will
fall to the same depth,

Untll the dovil aan find
that will hert & Chriotas, be will saves

ksow the meaning of rest.
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A FAULTY RULL

Is This Case Inventor Pouad thet
It w Not Werk,

There Is & citisen 1o this town whe
bas always experienced the grvatest
difficulty In fting thelr proper names
and ldentity to scquaintances wWhes
faces he knows perfectly well Be
warked is this falling that be has eftan
been placed In exceedinglv awkward
situations, even with friends whom he
bas koown for seversl yearn Sogme
time ago bhe hit npon what be consld-
ered a rather ingenious plan for And
ing out the name of the man to whess
bo was talking. Affer ene or twe mafy-
Iy commonplace remarks upen 1he
weather or any not too personal tophs,
be would ask in an apparently casusl
manner:

“Well, how ls business with you, new
—pretty falr?

It almost Invariably bappened ibat
his unsuspecting companion weuld =y
something in reply which weuld »e
veal the nature of his occupativn. That
was all Mr. A—— wanted. As soon a0
be knew this particular, be knew his
man. Many successful experiments
with this method scon gave himh a fatal
amount of confidence in his infallibll
ity. Fearless of detection, be put the
same inquiry unoblushingly om every
occasion which found him unable te
ldentify an acquaintance. Last weeh
tbolhoctmmc.lnﬂm'hhm
is sadly shaken by what he admits was
A conspicuous fallure,

Dropping Into & seat In the cable oar
one morning hie found himself bealde
gentleman who greeted him familiarly,
and proceeded to make Inquiries -
garding hia family, which shewed him
to be & comparatively intimate friend.
Mr A— knowing his face, but em
I:Inlyullo-fnrhhnlnu, merely
Gwalted a good opportunity:

“And how is busivess with you oW
—brisk 7’

His companion stared s moment, thes.
laughed,

“l guess you don't know me, Mr.
A—; now admit it

“Well-I—why,” stammered the otk-
er, Inwardly cursing his wretched mem-
ory, “you are—"

“Bishop I— 1 think my busipess
is about as lively as usual, you know.”
—New York Tribune,

Btory of a Dog.

Men who lke dogs are naterally gis-
€ to praising them, and perhaps to ex-
aggerstiug their intelligence and othep
good qualities. But a bright dog I
sometimes very bright indeed, and
often displays a knowledge which sup-
prises even his master, It is Impossd-
ble to live long with such an amimal
without becoming satisfied that he
understands no Inconsiderable part of
what is said in his presence. The New
York Bun lately printed this story:

In the fiush days of steamboa
before the war, the captain of a Missle-
sipp! River boat had a dog that comld
distinguish between the passengers M
once he had heard their names, The
matter was mentioned one night in the
saloon, and a pussenger sneered at the
Idea.

“Bet you $500 the dog can't do M
once In three times,” be sald.

“Done,"” rejoined the Captain. “Write
& note to your wife and | will write
one to mine. Both are In the ladies
cabin, We will give the notes to Balp
at the same time, and if be falls to @e-
liver them properly the money I

his

yours."

The passenger wrote
wife's pet pame inside a alip of paper,
which he folded and addressed. The
Captain's minsive ran:

“Dear Wife: Bend me word at onee
what Bnip does when be comen Into the

He delivered both slips to i3 dog,
saying as he handed over the passen-
ger's note: “Bnip, this la for Mra. M.,
who sat beside me at supper. Glve it
to her, then take thls other note to your
Miss Catherine.”

Boip ran away. The men sat smoking
and chatting. Very soon a walter
brought a scrap of paper to the passen-
ger. His wife had written:

“What does it mean, you sending me
a note by this little dog?™

Bhortly aftér came this from the Oap-
tain's wife:

“Snlp came in and ran about sniffing
at all of un, then Jumped In Mrs. M.'s
lap, dropped a bit of paper there, amd
came to me with the other one.”

The passenger offered $1,000 for Baip,
saying luck could not go against bim if
he owned so wise a beast. But the
Captain would not part with Bnip, whe
Vived and died a river dog.

Viliage of the fAtone Age.

On the Inland of Pantellaria, midway
vetween Biclly and the African eoasd,
Dr. Orsl hias discovered a prehistorie
village of the prehistoric age, surround-
ed by a colossal wall made of stome
heaped together. He has also found
ont that the atrange bulldings ealled
Bes| are dome-shaped prehistoric tombs,
and has identified the remains of &
small Greek temple. The lsland lise
completely out of the way of tavel, and
is used by the government as & conviet
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