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CHAPTER VilL —i{"ogy
Eageaie said aotbing, and reised her

eyes fo heaven Her geoemias iastinets,
80 long repressed und dormant, Lad Leen
suddenly awakened and every kindly
thought had besu harshly checked as it
had arisen.  Ourwardly this  evening
passed just as thousands of others lad
passed in their moustonous lives, bat for
the rwo women it was the most peinful
that they had ever spent. Euagvnie sew-
ed without raising her Lead: she took
Bonotice of the work bux which Charles
Lsd looked ar sa searnfuly]l  vesterday
evening  Muwe Grander koitts] away st
her cuffs Grandet sat twirling bis
thumbs, ahsoriusd in  schemes  wlhich
should one day bring about results that
would startie Saumur. Nanon was spin-
ning; the whirr of her wheel was the
only sound in the great room benesth the
gray-paiuted rafters

“Our tongues don’t go very fast," she
said, showiug her large teeth, white as
blanched diswonds.

“There is no call for them to go,” an-
swered Grandet, roused from his caley-
litions,

He beheld a vision of the future—he
Aaw eight millions in three years' time
—he had set forth on a long vorsge upon
. goliden sea.

“Tet us go to bed. 1 will go up and
vish my nephew a good night from you
pil, and see if he wants kuythiog ™

Mme. Grandet stayed on the landing
outside her room door to hear what ber
worthy husband might say 1o Charles
Eugenie, bolder than her mother, went o
atep or two up the secoud Bight

“Well, neplew, you sre feeling un
hoppy? Yes, cry, it is only watural, @
gather is a father. But we maust bear
our troubles patiestly. Whilst yon have

n crying | have been thinking for you; |

am a kind gnele, you see. Come, « ]
lose henrt. But you are all in the durk,”
Grandet went on.  “That's had—that's
bad. One ought to see what one is Jo
jug. What, a wax candle! Where huve
they fished that from? [ believe the
wenches would pull up the floor of iy

ouse to conk éggs for that boy.”

Mother and daughter, Learing these
words, fled to thelr rooms and crept into
their beds like frightensd mice.

“Mme, Gravdet. you have a lot of
money somewhere, it ssema,” waid the
wine grower, wilkitg into his wife's
ToOLIA,

“l am maying my prayers, dear,” fal
tered the poor mother

“Yery woll. Good plght. To-m®row
morning 1 shall kuve sometling to siy to
Jom.”

|

[

CHAPTER 1X.

Mme. Grandet betook herself to sloap

e R schoolioy who kas got lesrued lils
essoun nmd sees bLefure him the npgrs
uce of the mastes when he wakes Sheer
térror led ber to wreap the sbeets about
“ier hend, but just at that moment xhe |
elt & kiss on her forehead. It was Eu-
enle, who had slipped into the romn in
he darkuess and stood there barefooted
o her niglitdress,

“Oh, mother—wy kind mother!” she
said, *] shall tel] bim tomarrow morn-
fuz that it was all my dolog.™ |

“No, doo't. If you do, he will send
ﬁm away to Noyers. Let me manage it

e will pot eat me, after all.”

“Oh, mamma, do you hear? He is
erring still" |

“Go back to bed, dear. The floor is|
damp: it will strike cold to your feer.” I

Bo ended the solemn day, whicli had
brought for the poor wealthy heiress nl
Hfelong horden of sormee  Nover ugain

vuld Evgenie Grandet sleep as soundly

r as lightly as heretofore.
! The trouble and excitement of the day
disturbed her rest; she woke agnin nnd |
again to listen for auy sound frowm Her
cousin'y room, thioking that she still
heard the monun that all day long had |
vihrated through her heart. Somethnes
she peemed to see him lying up there, dy-
Jag of grief; sometimoes she dreamed that
# was being starved to death. Toward

L]

roing she distinctly hearl a8 terrible
. Bhe dressed lierself at once, and in |
E: dim light of the dawn fled lll.nseli-u-].y'
p the stairs to ber cousin’s romn. The
oor stood open, the wix engdle hml
arned itself down to the sockst. Nature
bad amserted Lerself: Charles, still dress- |
, wan sleeping in the srmolinir, with
Is head fallen forward on the bad: hel
had been dresming as famisiied people
dream. Eugenie nduired the fuir young
fare. It wis Ouslic]l nnd tear-stained;
the eyelidn wers swollen with weeping: |
}o seemed to be still crying in his =leeq, |
aund Eugenie's own tenrs fell fast. Some
im feeling that his consin was pressnt
wakened Charles: he opeped Lis eyea
d saw her distress.
“Pardon me, cousin,” he said, dream-
. Evideutly he had lost all reckon-
g of time, and did oot kuow where he
*'ll.
“There are hearta here that feel for
cousin, and we thooght that you
might perliaps want something. You
should go to bed: you will tire yourselr
put If you sleep like that.”
“Yes,” he said, “that is true.™
“Good-by,” she maid, aud fled, haif in
slon, half glad that she hiad come.
. An hour Iater she went to Ler mother's
poom to help her to dress, as she always
did. Then the two women went down-
statrs and waited for Grandet's coming
in the anxiety which freexes or burns.
Mhe cooper came downstairs, spoke in
pa absent-minded way to his wife, kissed
%ml.n. and mat down to table. He
pemed to have forgotten last wight's
rea‘ts,
“What han become of my nephaw ? The
hild fa Dot mnech (o the way.”
“He is anleep, sir,” said Nanon.

ISER'S DAUGHTER

By HONRE DE BALZAC

tivhend o 1

| ars the lerbs and the

miratiog of Saumur

Duaring the night this excelient man's
ieas had taken an entis ¥ oew [ury
hence bis uuusual mildness  He had
been weaving a web to entsugle them in
Paris; be would envelop them in his toils,
they should be as clay in his hands; they
shionld hope and tremble, come and go.
toll wnd swear, aud all for his amuse-
ment, wll for the ald cooper v the dingy
room at the head of the worm cuten
staircase in the old house at Saumur, it |
tickled his sense of humor

He had been thinking sbout his
anephew. He wanted to save his dead
brother's oame from dishonor in 8 way
that should not cost w penny either to
Lis nephew or to himself. Fle was about
to invest his money for three vesrs, his |
mind was quite at leisore from bis own |
sffairs; he really peeded some outlet for
his malicious energy, sand here was sn
opportunity supplied by his  brotlier's
failure, The claws were [dle, be had

| nothing to squeeze between them, sn he

would pound the Parisians for Chuories®
benafit, and exhibit himwself in the hight
of an exseellent bhrother st 8 very cheup
riate. A8 & mutter of fact, the honor of |

the family name copnted for very little |

with him in thie wmatter: ke ml ot it
from the purely impersopal point of view
of the gambler, who likes to see n game
well played although it s po affalr of
his. The Cruchots were pocessues to |
Him, bat he did not mean 1 go in senrch

of them; théy skonld come to i, That |
very evening the comeds should hegin,
the main ontlines were decided upon al
readr, to-morrow he would be bLeld LY
as nan abject of gdmirstive all oveér the
town, and his gensrpsity should not cost
him & farthing!

He retarnsd in
mieal, whirh Lie tool
keeper. who had o
promised reward, appenred from Froid-
fond, bringing with him a lare, some
partridges shot lu the park, a few opls,
and a couple of pike sent by bim from
the miller's,

“Aha! g0 here I8 old On
come just when sou nre wi
fish in Lent, Come, Na .
Just take this, it will deo for dinner to-
duy; the twoe Cruchots are coming

Nanon opened bLer eves with nmaze
ment, and stared Grst ut one il then ut
nnnther

"Oh! ludesd." she sald: “and wheps
baconu to come

LT

time for the wmidday

fing Fhea the

¥t rovivivind bis

niller: you
like wanlt

loonk alive!

from?”

“Wire” said Grandet, “lot Nanon have
six fraues"

“Well, then, M. Grander,” the game
keeper began (he wished to see the gues
tion of his salary properiy settled, and
was duly primed with a spesch) “M.
Grandet——"

“Tut, tut, tut,” said Graadet, “I know
what yon nre going to say. yoa are a
gowd fellow, we will see nhont that w
morrow, | am very bnsy to-day.  Give
him five froncs, wife,” he addad, and
with that he beat a retreat. The poor
woman was only too happs 16 purclinse
peace gt the price of eleven franes. She
knew by experience that Orandet nsn:
ally Eept quiet for a fortrught after e
had made her dishurse coly by coin the
money which he had given Ler,

“There, Cornoiller,” she sgid nx she
slipped ten frunes iuto his hand: “we
will repay you for your services one of
these days."

“Madawe,” sald Nanon, who by this
time had a basket on her arm, “three
franes will he quite enough: keep the
rest, [ shall maunge just as well with
three."

"It us have a good dinner, Nanon,
my ecousin is coming downstairs."” said
Engenin,

“There is something very extesordi-
nary going on, I am sore” sald Mime
Grandet.  “This makes the third time
since we were msrried that your father
has asked any one here 1o dinner.”

It was nearly 4 o'vlock in the after
noon: Fogenie and hier mother had laid
the cloth and set the table for six per-
sopns, Charles came hito the dining room
looking white sud sad; there wis o pa
thetie charm nhout his gestures, his faeo.
biis lnoks, the tones of his voiee: his sor-
row had given him the interesting look
that women like so well, and Eugenle
only loved him the more becaise his fou-
tures were worn with pais.  Perhaps
ton, hiz tronble bad bronght them near
er in other ways, Charles was no long
er the rich and handsome young man
who lived io a sphere far beyend Lo
ken: hé wns in deep and terrible dis
tress, and sorrow is a great leveler.

("harles and Eungenie understond ench
other without a word being spoken on
#ither side, The poor dundy of yester
day, fallen from his high estate, to-day
was an orphan, who sat in a eorper of
the room, quiet, compoged sod prond, hut
from time fo time he met hLis cousin’s
eyes, her kind snd affectionate glanes
rested on him, and ecompelled him to
shake off his dark and somber broodings,
and to look forward with her to a futnre
full of hope, in which she loved to think
that shie might share,

The news of Grandet's dinner party
enused even greater excitement in San-
mur than the sale of his vintage, al
though this latter procecding had leen
a crime of the hlackest dye, an nct of
high treason sgaiost the vine grov ery
interest.

It was not long before the den (irns
sins heard of Guillaume Grandet’s violent
end and impending bapkruptey. Thes
determined to pay a visit to their client
that evening, to condole with him in his
affliction, and to show a friendly inter
eat, while they endemvered W discover
the motives which could bave led Gran
det to invite the Cruchots to dinner ar
such & time.

Precisely at 5 o'clock President C, du
Bonfons and his uucle the notary arriv-
ed, dressed up to the nines this time
The Yuests seated themselves at table,

| Mnning away with it

and began by their dinoer with
remarkably good appetites. Grandet was
solemn, Charles wes allent, Eugenie was
dumb, and Mme. Grandet said no more
thap uswal; if it had been a funeral re-
rn.heuldutwdlhnhulku
vely, When they ross from the table,
Charles oddressed hia sunt and uncle;
“Will you permit me to withdraw? 1|
un’-hnulmnlumm

*

all means, nophow.”

When Misries had left the pem. and |

roreintite comid faarly asss

e
varshol, Grraude gave

Lhat bve Was outl of
fos wife d sinister glapee

“Mue., Graudet, what we are going te
say will be Greek 1o you

i oelgek A Yy

it ote hald puast
vught to be off 1o bed by

Good night. my doughtor ™
He kissosl Eugenie, amd mother and
daughter Jeft the roum.

this time

CHAVFTER X

Naw, if ever in his life, Girander dis-
plaged wll the shirewduess which be had
hegrired in the course of his loug expe-
ienee of men and busioess, and all the
cunuing which had guised him the uick
name of “old fox™ swong those who had
felt his teeth w little too sharply.

“Mean-mousieur e P-ppresident, you
were sssaying that b-b-bankruptey——"

Here the trick of stammering which
it had pleased the vine grower to sssume
s long age that every one believed it
to be natural o him, grew po unbearabily
tedivus for the Cruchot pair, that as
they strove to cateh the uyllables they
made uncouscious grimaces, maoving their
lips as if they would fain finish the
wonds i which the cooper eptungled
both hitwself and them at his plessure

The present business required ore
deafness, wore statmering, more of the
mazy circumlocutions In which (randet
was woot to involve himwself, thon any
previous transaction in bis lite; for, in
the first place, he wished to throw the
respousibility of Lis ideas on sowe one

| else” some one else wak to saggest his

owtl sehemes 1o him, while he waos to
kesp himsilf o Simself, aud leave pvery
wbie b the dark as to bis real intentions,

“Mou-siear de B-B-Boufons, sou were
FS-asaring thoat in certain cases pg-pe

procesdings in b-b-baukruptey might hQ‘

"

S n-Semtoppasd bedesbe by

AL the instanee of & Tribuon) of Com-
meree, Ihut is done evers day of the
Fear,” sabl M. O e Hoofons, puessing,
as he thought, ut old Graodet’s idea, and
“Listen! lie sald,
il Tn the most amiabile way be prepared
to exploin hinnsedr

I g lstenlng, ' replied the older man
meelly, and his face pssumed a demure
expressing. He looked like some small
boy whe is Ingghing in his sleeve at his
sehoolinaster while sppesriug to pay the
st pespectful attention

“When soxbisds who is in a large way
of busipess ated Is mueh looked up to,
like your Inte brother in Paris, for in-
siance, j& likely W fiud himsell fusol-
Vel 2

“lus-s-solvent, do they eall it ™

“Yin When his fallure i fmiminent,
the Tribunal of Commence, to which he
is nmennble hns power by o judgment to

appoint i

duwtors to wind up the hoasi-

nese,  Liguldation i= pot hankruptey, do
you understunad ¥ Tt v a dicgmmeetnl thing
Lo be a bankrapt, hut s liguidation re

HBects no diseredit on 8 man.™

it is quite a d«f-different thing, If
only It d-d-does not cost auy more,” said
Gironder

Y e But n liguidation ean he pri-
viately arrung t having recourse
to the Tribmoal of Commerce.” said the

president. “How is 8 woen declired
bankragpr ¥’
"Yes—how?" inquited Grandet. I

"

hWare n-nenever thought nbwout it

“In the first place, he way himselt
file a petition and leave his sehiedule with
the clerk of the econrt; the debtor himself
draws it up or anthorizes some one else
to dis so, and it Is duly registered. Or,
in the second place, his ereditors may
make him a bankrupt.  But supposing
the debtor does not file a petition, and
noue of hils creditors make spplicntion to
the court for a judgment declaring him
baukmpt—uow let us see what happens
then'™

“Yes—let un ms-wes.”

“In that case, the fainlly of the decedn
ed, or his represemtatives, or his rexido-
ary legutee, or the man himself, if he in
not dead, or bis friends for him, liquidate
his affalrs. Now, possibly, von may In-
tend to Ao this ln eoe ier's Sang ¥
inquired the president,

“Oh, Grandet!” exclsimed the notary.
“That would be neting very handsomely!
We In the provinees have our uotions of
honor. If you saved your name from dis-
honor—for it is your name—you would
he——"*

“Bublime!" eried the president, inters
rupting his ancle,

(To be continned.)

FIRET PAPER EVER MADE

Early New England Journal Cuts Its
Circulation to Conform to Supply,
Zenos Crave  was the first paper-

maker In the United Stutes, and it is

recorided fn the archives of Massachu-
sefts that he spent hils first night in

Berkshilre at a lttle wayvside Inn, with-

in n stone’s throw of where the bhand-

some residesces and tiriviog mills of
his descendants now stand and almost
on the identleal spot where his grand-
son, formerly Governor of Massachue
setts, superintends the vast maclinery
of the fawous mill where all the paper
for the United States money [s mano-
factured.  But the ploneer, weary from
the long Journey on horsebuwck and
withiout any eapltal save bealns and an
independent spirit, conld scarcely have
propliesled the proportlons to which
the seed be was about to plant would
grow, In fact, it was not untll two
years later that the money was ralsed

vl partners secursd with which to

start a IHtle one-vat miil.

At the time the extablishment of &
nanufactory In any part of America
was conslilered a bold and dangerous
xperiment and bhalled by press and
weople a8 a patriotle aet. Bkilled work-
men were rare aml It was more JiM-
cult to reach a market a few miles dis-
tant than it now s to encircle the
zlobe. There were only a few paper
milis and these were obliged to shut
down frequently for lack of operitors
or of raw muterial. There was no sys-
tematic method of collecting rags and
much of the product of the mills was
carted about the country and ex-
“hanged for rags and a little money.
While the colonjas were under English
rule it was the policy to repress colo-
uial manufactures. The few that grew
up were forced to their full eapacity
durlng the revolutionary war and
threatened with extinction when the
peace of 1783 permitted the Importa-
tion of foreign goods.

About six months after the ceremony
& bride begins to wonder If her bhus
band Is really the man she married

Higher Education.
Silas—80 you sent your two daugh.
lors to different colleges?
Cyrus—Yean, I sent Malel to a col-
lge that bad a cooking school attach-

e an’ I sent Molly to one that was |

famous for its gymnasium. When Ma
hel comes home on vacation she cun
20 g the kitchen an' Molly can turn
e grindstone an® beat the carpeta,

Waye and Meanas,

My good man” sald ihe traveling
reformer, “why In the worlil do you
wWelr such & pireposterons revolver as
that*’

“Fer the s
swh a

* PeHsOl a8 YOu Wour

purposterons  plug Lat onlly

U Dnady to take g collectlons with,"”

Chilengo Tribgne

Fatal (iversight.
| “Young Watkins and bis bride have
| alrendy guarreled.” remarked the so
| olety reporter, “although they have
oniy heen married two weeks "
“What's the trouble?' asked the
spoerting editor

"It sems” pencll

explalpsl  the
shover, “that the wedding presents
were at the bottom of 1. He wanted
to tuke two or three of them to lis
office and ahe n1|jﬂ‘l’l“lh
“Serves em right
sportiug  editor “They
signed gn ngresment as to the divis
fon of the gute receipts before the
wateh was pulled off ™

growled the
should beve

Sure (Cure.
| Chliagtbropist —What sre you ory
| ing about, my Hitle mun®
Little Man—A hig ¢
pidd Knocked me off the shlewnlk Tuto
[ the gutter

ellow onme nlong

Flllnpthropist—1 can’t  benl  yout
brulses, bt 1 oenn Kiock some othieg
vy into the gutio

Little Man Mnnk Yol €lr 1
conildn't ask for nopyihing more thniely
to relleve e of oy praln [T

I'tutiseript
Just for Himself,
Lkl Yo umlerstand Brogg to = ¥
Caton & Lo, were printing bis auio

Lebivizran peliy 7

‘Yon
“Fur gomdness” sake! Who oonld b
| sutficiently Interosted in Wis autoldog
rapliy ta pey for i
“Prugg apparentiy’ Puiidedpbiin
I'ross

A WIDE-AWAKE SERMON.

Rev, Sapmson Pogmdet—Well
Salibutly opened the eyes of de congts

Sieter Nappor-—Yassir! 1o’ de
wihe de seben sleepers!

He Wusn't Dungerous.

“Yeu " sald the peotty girl, “ma I8
awfully particular about the yonug
men who eall on e

“But she doesn't object 1o me, |
hope ™ remarked the youth who wis
holding u chalr down in the parior

O, ne” answered the falr one
“Mu says youn are one of those harm-
less crentures that 1t lsn't
to muzzle”

:]1-:1--.-‘1:"\'

Cause nnd Effect.

oleks
I wonder

notice  the

“Iw you
danghter Susie has lately ?
Alat causes it

“I suppose you bave falled to totloe

rowy

bat her best  fellow

B

I ralsing n

Court Jemting.

“Your majesty,” sald the prime min.
Ister, leading the eulprit forward, “this
I% thie puge who has been so loose n
luls hinlilis "

“Ala!” exclaimed the
must be brought to book."

“Tebee!” glggled the page: “n royal
Jest, 'l be bouml—<Catbolle Stnil-
urd and Times

king, “hLe

The Objectionuble Part,
“He's forever bullding alr castlies.”
“I wouldn't mind his bullding them
If he weren't forever talklng sbout
them."
“I w»ee; you object to hin hot-alr
castlen,"—Philadelphia Ledger.

As Others Bee Us.
Palette—Brushlelgh Is painting an
angel and hisn wife Is posing as uis
model,
De Auber—That's just like Brush-
leigh. He always was a hypocrite,

mistal

PHInK  aaly serpon  Inst

Napper, 1

s blom o lirnde Lt
Lord, ¥o" pounded dut desk hared nefl to

| Faoventeie,

Rarnes—Yes, Charley's o good sort
of fellow, but e I8 8o eecentrie, you
htiaw!

Howes—1 never theught him to he
S i what way

Barnes
i e, e

Pivase?

Oh, In lots of ways, for in
ulways has ten for brenk
fast atil niways vats brenkfast food at
tew—Boston Trunsoript

Modern Improvements,
Iay—1 find there s o $2.500 mort
gige on the property you o seld o e,

)] | You never spli) anyiliing about |1,

L Gay—Cortalnly 1 Md Dildnt I i
tmetly tell yon it bad all modern -

provewents T —New Yorker.

iplomacy.

Henderson tells me vou in

varlehly glve in th your wife in argu-
| ment with her,
| Bings —That's a1l right: that's diplo
| macy, you know. 1t is the only way |
minpge 1o huve the last word —ios
ton Tranuseript.

Rungs

What Would Happen,
i dones—Wonder whint would hnppen
I politicians always ol the truth,
Browt —There wonldn't e any polis
Hhfans, —Boston Transeript

Popular Helief.
Toachor—Willie, what I8 the mean
Ing of Easter Sunday
Willie—1t's the Llrthday of spring

huts, —Detrolt Free |'ress

Prescription Specinlint,

“Naw”" sl the Incortigihle youlh
“I ain't goin’ ter Wnke ho mores writ|y
lessons. 1 don't nesd weithn' i i
buslness. "

“What buslyess do vou expect to en
gnpe In?" asked the teschor.

“U'm goln' e be o doctor,” roglfed
the future preseription u;m-lnlfn.

Cnnwe und Effect,

Hungry Hawking—I got de waorstes|
hesdnche wot s

Weary  Walker—Mebbe yous slep
too long.

Hungry Hawkins—Dat's wot. 1
dreqoed dat 1 wuz workin' un' I wys
orirald ter wake up fer foar It wuz
true,

Why Bhe Was in It.

Phyllis—Charlie Bhort told me the
other day that he preferred bLlonde
giria,

Insbel—You must be mistaken, e
projposed to me lnst week and [ am g
decided brunette,

Pliyllin—True, dear, but then yor
Lave a falr income.

WOMEN IN SLEEPING CARS

Not Take 0 T hewe omovale
el with Gowd Larece,
r Lisg

ar shie Caperiences

ney o
enves of Tray
“When A Wollag posses he

oht in a alesping ¢ P

Hinidity that fx most dissgreealie,

: . of the gentier sk

Her tirst
b entire

srhed & member
i ravels poptdera iy
wiss I o remaln 0

| rogcties she
chit, but as latuness app

mes 8o futigued and ber eyes grow
that she decides o retire,
ifter draw-
oy re-

el
- !n'!l\.\
e gowss to ber beorth nnd
ng The curtains care fully. starts
aove her clothing. Fearing that some
of the othier passetngers il I able
o penetrate with their Inguisitive vyes
wrh the dim {lumination of the car
il also the curtains, she beconies
wryons with slarm

*Ihoughts of train robbers kew ise
$1t through her mind, amd she lLiesi-
ates again and again about turning
W Nature at last conguers nnd sbe
wpoves a few more of her wraps,
it still refrains from uodressing and
dimbe beneath the binnket I'hen
wines the terrifying thought that
wmeone might by mistake enter her
aelf, apd renlly her mind s thrown
1 g state bordering ugeon by sterice.
juiees down and gradually
talad the
ght Wt the first

strek of dnwe and bureisdly replace

At lust she
Pallv tnta g troulile]  doxe

GUPHENS MAKE BLACK LOAM,

Tudusteions Little Awinal heeps the
Boil Tharonghly Mised,

i1 ! oF TiU |
Jiro b Ll 1 s,
Jriy 4
uf i Agr U il
fder brr. (0 1 !
} 1 W 1,
| bt g1 am
(! i i 1 ne
' ¢ i A 1
} ‘ e N i f
' A Yo
] K I .
| . " a
breet f line te «f )
1 Wl ' y
" L In | i
I rih in Ma ] i
ry ' | '
ol exeendid
I L]
bbri) it got "
I Is thoroughly wlxesd witly the upywer
for i1l ol foer X %
Plinre I8 wo doalst. Uhes Hint iy the
e of wuithiwors this e s
f i b ninlgibeer ol sivschiom o Lngps
Inge andanks, but by far the 1o wt
sportant of these wre the Geomy de,
Or  pociel-gopliors
Giophiers ate found ln the whole of
the veglon woest af (e MIsklelivg il

ey, a8 far us the Frivesitie ronst, south
well tnto Mexioo, and bt

L
e Suskatehewan Iu other words,
thelr distelbutlon s gen o ral over I Liey
whole region thyt |8 witha It ourthe
waorimes, thotigh it s not kel thnt 1he
rodents Lad to do with this | et i,
Ernest Thotipson Seton lg the o e
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VIRST MATCHES.
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The first sulphiur matihes
Ward of o century ol
BwWkward
Ivns  of
llunl“ ns

npeenr vigy
aveording e am
COnveivpoe, wore
“spunks”  and viarbsl g
ougth from tive 1o HEVED chios: These
were generally pioeksd 1o ldies of g
Bozen, Ued togother with DIEs of straw
The mnicles Hitstrnted berowiin -....;-;
wade In 188, and nre preseryinl g
York Museum, Bnglind They werg
wen less sntisfactory (han they aps

pLE sinee the sulphire rofused to oy Ly
fire,

todern
They

Franz Abe ng Dinney,

Severnl letters wefttoy by Franz ane,
e fumous TOmMproser,  were recently
tiseoverml, and |n one of them the ol
lowing Rory was found; Ay e wae
HMralllng home ong afternonn Al g
V friend, who sald to Lim: “You sepny
very happy, dear follow, Have yoy
leanl any good pewss “Oh, no; 1've
lust taken dlnner,” wux  {he r.'f.-:nly
“You evidently enjoyed I Whgy |Ilci
you have to ent? continued the friend,
CAturkey,” replied A “And hove
?mny Were At tlable? asked (e ot hiy,
There were only two of 08" mald Ah"
“Who was your companion 7 humlr.w‘l-
the relend, “The turkey," roplied Ay,

—
The Incubator relloves the old Yeg
o lot of responsibility, ]
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