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WOMAN AGAINST WOMA.

BY MRS. M. E. hOLMES.
CHAPTER IX. bent dilizs it while Va

The Fuests were all departes the  giancing =wiltiy &t e ik two sleje
]jh;"i. -.-.\'1.'1,'35—41*.-11.11”' erent  caslie t0 the doid, nidl soft and npolselo=
Was as slient ds death et :

gk tha young Lountess bl rostta, @ w1l ]
howevar. the lamp still borned VL W it o wnl | K

Duvis was =levontly cngasod ut- "' e resm il » I 1
ting sway the gleaming t r thu =i alraid to hoge
youngs .1...;t1 gee il wWors i 4T ) L i Miell =T v
wone, #gppreoached the tabd
the mapaiticent [arrell jowdl the iy Vil nduy some sl AW
ke t e " sippeiared through 11

Liceo, who had bew ns 140 4 AT - to the nd oLy MWEn. s

i Geirlous reveris, WwWox i avr T ) e besdd mid .. v oiured
drasin, ' anteiits of 8 small vinl on W

whe had donned the long white pels giv=sleed plllow She was beek dili
nor um ner masscs ol ' & - o 11t ™ ] s

MUnd over s - i
are Ured o A M st

bed, " sho said kindly - NOW
it away the diwmond-
(1 en s ) "W i A% o L=
L avia looked i bl wlreil " K
Are you U ni* i
lady =" she sl hor puscis il
: JHile,  an-wered Al 1.0 at emalider o |
once—It 1= very lule d now drew Lt from
"l wa- think perhudps it would be the vinl hidden b
botter totake the dimmonds 10 tie k-

ler's room. He aiwhy o has t
with him after oné ¢! the-e
and he sleeps with hils revolver

near at

hand, in ca=e of robbors "’ erv elad if yoo will
“Robbers! lhughed Allee, though a ,-.:.r.‘.--ru.n_'.'.f -

slight fear crossid her mind Why, hier hand to say

who would darc situck the Custle :

Davis® | am not afraid.’ _ Allees put down the candle, and
“Then, good-night, my lady. and pged her hand over her fase

many thanks,™ How close the room is!  Good-

Alice walted till the mald with- pight
drew. then locked the door,
she was nol nervous,

‘\-\'!.-u' a curio. s odor
st n'. m. handkerchief,
although she [ an<orry [ Brougl up it is some
slept in s wing wway from the rest of o powerly ;..g' rn- given ‘me by 8
the Castle. friend from fodla. Do you lke it? f’
She returned to the table and ok She put the handkir hinf to the
up the diamonds. girl's face as she spoke
She gased at cach with a tender “]t is very strong.” murmured Alice
look s she replaced them onthedr vel-  fiml, . fecling strangely stupid,

It is the s¢

vet h";!d:" . : L en wimost too -?.Hrl;'_'. Well, now
“His jewels!™ she murmured.  “His | myst leave you. You look so tired:
hand has touched them, it is really # shame o have roused vou.

sne lifted a bracelet to ber lips 88 God-night
she spoke, then, blushing at the ac “Good-night, ' peplied Allve.
tion, hurriedly put ivio its case. re- She moved with difflenlty after
placed the leather-covered vase in the Yylerja, and closed the door. Her
small iron sufe standing on the 1able, hand wandered to the key. but she
and Jocked It wits too confused to notlce 11 wids gone,
she put down the key. and  walked “How close it 5! she murmured.
W the window. “Where am |- all is durk.”
It was o dark night. no moon =hone; She staggered blindly toward the
yet ta Alice It seemed as §f she wers bl and fell across the };:Ilcm.
gar ]\l:'gl on I}Ielfu.lr-"-;l picture. : There are a lew gasps for broath, a
iy am | s0 happy: she mOP)g)jeht struggle as 1 for air, und the
mured, wandering -.n“l\. up and down. | voune countess lay still and motionless
“Why does my hesrt thrill> He spoke | 3 doath. .
g;m{i;i.:’;: ;t":f’:-‘dl:.'_f::::]“::'.E"’:‘_:LL_'.“&O A few seconds elapsed, then lln.-_a!q-r_n
il.iulil‘ - : :la.- soiftly Itq @ n‘o | un-]l \ru}ll r,;u d-w-!' in.
s . o) G ity e m.i\ll on tiptos 1O The e
t}::"ali::l_dn?.l:|u;;‘r::li: :_.ulul'l‘l. :IJ '\’;ll‘l: ‘Ye a‘. "she muttered: ithas worked
fﬂ-t-?t'. & . “:"ll. She will aloep we Jdl to-night.
“No, 0 it was real -it is resl: he i'r.‘"""l & fripst. o tuis poor puDy
bas asked me 1o meet him to-morrow. | Shings \.am hor: encmy; M "i!f' RS
: : | soon discover to the bitter end.
(h, how long it secms till then! Some- She orest back to the  door. and
thing tells me that his u'l'Jl]tr-ln]r'l. and St “: thont N ith ancdh
SOOFD ate desi-thit he no longer | Decroned without & ‘word 40 Bnoiler
wishes the away. 1f -if it could be | form. ] :
that he is beginning to like me~ nml In an instant Count Jura was in the
that is too sreat a happingss. ALl has | FOOIM. Glanelng anxiously and hur- |
gone well to-night.  His vother kissed riedly round, his ayes fell on the salé
me. and gave me her blessing: every- that  contained L the dismonids He
one was kind—all excent Valerie and O nedd 1t and took ont the case
Count Jura.” she shuddered. “How | . "M-_x—l yim take those?" murmured
dread that man! [fonly | dared had Valerie with knit brows.
told Itoy what he had said! Butit wos He nodded.
ton=00n, 1 tmust be Lrave: and shouid | “HOW ¢lso can we throw shume on
he dave to insnlt me sgain, [ will ap- BOrs Have no fear. ll----;;:'h L s
wal to | ady Darvell for protection, g% you will soon have others from the
l'a.ur"-u ton why does she hute me- 540
She could have married Hoy in the Hier f“'.-" i '“‘h'"i‘_
bygone davs. | have heard her say o Count Juramoved 1o the bedside, anid
w.ifh her l.’“-n lips to her hrotber: sod burnod the inanimste face, lovely 1]: 1_:.-
now. when he ismy—my bushand. <he l’-_"'-“'- round, lifting the lorm gently in
is jealous, and hutes me. 1 donot like Bisafms
her. DBut | am stronger now - now | “You have
know he is kKind and dovs pot despise muttered
e, | will kneel snd thank CGod (or “wWith it kill hee?"
all His voouiness to me,” a low eager whisper.
<he sunk beside her dainty bed, apd He shook his hend, and a wove of
buried her face k 1 . | ctimtempt misscd ovar his faee,
All wassilent, save for the moaning “No z2he will live, but she 15 out of
of the trees in the geontle astur your path foreyer.”
broecse, when, W broak the silones, “What will you db with her?"
there cume wdecided p at the door. “Ask no guestlons,” retorted the
Alice rose surprised. but not fright- man. flercoly, =1 have sorved your
envid; her pruyers always soothed her purpose: leave the rest 10 me.”
she gpewcd the door, and was

“1 want to know pothing, except that
amared to see Valerle Boss in the cop- | 1 am free of her.” Valerie answared
ridor,

with a snocr
“I am sorry Yo disturb vou,” said I will aswer for that
Valerie gently, und smiling kindly, (0 my hanis and cannot
thot [ am rather distressed. | have biiDK.
drooped one of my ruby and digwmond  “Then come qguoickly, Heretake
stars, and | grieve to lose any O thit

given her encugh,” he

asked Valerie in

she will be
cacape e, 1

LN a5 1]
set: it helonged to my mother,” shie planned evervibing. The window

“Can [ he ip you to look for it*"" e fyst De opened. or they wil derect
elaimed Alice in genuine sympathy, the eldoreform. '

She remembored now, in that con- Yhile she Valertle moved
versation with ber brother Valerie swiftly about, then, fiaging the clogk
had mentioned she had no valuahles over the slender form in toe Uount's
left bt these jewels wrms, she lod the way from the room,

SO, thank . My maid ahd 1 have ng the dizmonds,
searchod everywhere: and then she h gentle tread  and bated breath
mldl.lun!_\' remembered that she hedard Thr_\‘ sto v glong the worridor till they
Duvis suy she had picked up an orne-  came to the door Alice had toid the
ment belonging to some one, and | CUount that moriing led w as uoln:
thought she mizht have brought it habited part of the castle,
here." This Valerie pushed ooen, and

“Let us look: it mav e in the guided by the dim Nght of the candle
OO shi carrled, the Connt, clasping  his

Allee at once Ut an extra candle and  precious burden close in his arms de-
Valerie, who was attired in o long. scended carefully the stone steps il
loose poignoir of crimson silk. stood  They reachod s coreidor of stone that

ing at the girlish figure as it moved  led W o door ovening into the gronnds.
rom her with an expression of deepest “Now can you find your way” = whis-
mulignity. pered Valerie, “Keopstralgnt ahead.”

“1 am sure it s not with the Darrell “1 know: my cart I8 concesled there
dismonds, for | put them away my- 1 Paul Has done well”
sell,”™ Alice :nu:ii[].1 shuking back her “Then farewell: but once more be-
masses of hair and prepuring 1w search  fore we part repeat your outh. You
the room. swedr never to let Paul Ross molest me

"How beautiful they are, and how when once once [ sm——
well they become you'! You were ‘Countess of lJnrw!!." finished the

ing: Count quickly. [ swear itl’
Vulerie uttered the words in her  ‘“That he shall not approach me”"

sweelest manner, smiling plessantly, “] swear it he repoated.
Aljce glanced up, and, at the kind

this closk and st It wil f

spoke

“You have more power over Paul
expressdon on the other's face. all her than I imagined human creature to
feelings of dislike disappeared. have if you can do this,” Valerie mut-
*‘Thank you very much,” she said tered.
“I can sppreciste your words  Tho Count laughed sofly.
m&ulﬂnu}.hﬂ feared you “And this lrl shall never come in

did not Hke me." .i
Not like you, my Lady Alice! It ever ¥ my help.  Good-night.
‘ snything We must part now. Give me the dia-

Valerie held the clndle above her
m,wulag head, and nodded s she handed him
the case, The Count took [t and gave

| Homs,

sweat, pnl-- fnce lying on hfd hﬂllt IIARE THe CHILDREN AT l“!('JN"""I

sl Iiu» cothe: belore an- |

N 1 Ou Wil Gave Dung ail priie
sl nd be ut my foot prayicg or |
43T ¥, wihich you will not get Cursa |
these diamon s bow heavy they are!
Hut for Pagl 1 would Jeave Bhom 9-
i, | have the jewel 1 druve; but he
thest Dl Desmmiean hy | vnn
shut Yis OutE ur
4| L -_' 4
- i e ' ]
' ] med ol Tire o ii 3]
J) i w wihist
n nslahls = 06, & [Darn -
| ik
I e Drent o
\ W -
i s Liwe 2 are late: 'l
' il W al iny
1 L] s Fuu ankexd
{ - e digmonds
to the ot har
y s Dl v have nol done much, |
here are only 1hroe « w and a goid
Jrlat |
[t is n lion's den, my rol Panl, so |
feme |y guueded: | have done my best
oy lepd the way tothe cart, my arins

What bave vou got there*"" asked
Munl ssplviously, d seeing the
burden 1n the

L wornsnt”

‘GGeorge, are vou mad?"”

h el '.'“- Siti Lead on. '

‘A woman  What are voo golng to
do with such 8 burden on your hinds?
A wornan' What a oo

Hold  your tongue!" hissea the
Count, suddenly changing his tone!
“hewnrs Im'a.' vou talk tome. You are
forgetting voursell, Paul Ross,

There was & change ut onee in Paul’s
manner

“You -.1r'|rri-m1 me,”" he sald, hur-
rledly. it is not like you. But let's
hiurry: here is the cart

The Count wrapped the cloak round
the girl, and tovether they placed hor
at the bottom of the cart

“Put this over your fine clothes,
George, " sald Paul, Binging his com-
panion & smock frock, “anl draw this
OVer your eyes, in case we meel any-
oneonthe rond. We must say we've
fu-‘: come buck from Nestleytown, we've

weeti Lo sell 8 cow, IU's market day
to-day, =0 that will answer well, But
1 don't think we sha'l be questioned, ™

The Count slipped the loose blouse
aver hisevening dress and donoed the
slouch bat then both men mounted the
cart, and drove siowly out of thelr hid-
ing place w'the lonely country road
that led through a deserted purt tothe
uld abbey ruins, while on the rough
plaiks lay the still form of Roy Dar-
nell’s young wife, ignorant of the

durgniess,

misery (n store for her, wrapped in
decp and dark olilivion.
- - - - - - L 3

Roy. Farl of Darrell, woke early
next morning. A strange delightful
fieling tilled his heart directly hiseyes
openea. What was itY Never in all
nis e had he experineed =0 grest a
happiness as seemed to live withinhim
MW .

A vision of u falr. pure, lovely face
roke 10 his mind and solved the mys-
tery. It waslove, Yes jove had come
to him—love for anhother, and that
otner not the stately handsome Valerie
bt hi= clmple low-born wife,
Lady Alice,

The memory of ber girlish sweet-
nes und manner of the pight  before,
her faltering lps and great, wondrous,
stariike eyes, mude his heart thrill
with a tenderness that amared him.

Now he knew that he had never
loved Valerle, he had admired and
liked her, he had tressured her a8 o
friend, but e had pever loved till
now,

True, he had thought of making her
his wife. but hi= (eclings had been
born ruther of admirstion of her beauty
snd the knowledge that =he would
prove peveptible to his mothes,

For a brief moment a vague passion
fillied his heart for hee, but it had come
from pigqued pride and justice, when
his=  dead friend Fustace Hivers
mi fgned Valerie to him and dissusded
him orom marrying her.

[T BE CONTINUED. |

Men Tigers,

The be lef s very genera!l through-
oot India that men are turned into
tigers by eating of a certaln root. It
Is supposed that tigers who destroy
many human belngs are tuen who
have partaken of this peculiar root

The sarimant, chle! of Deorl, re-
lated to the author of “Rambles and
Leenllectlons” the following ancedo’ e;

“Tne tigers which now infest the
woods from ~agar w6 Deori are nelither
more not less than men turned ioto
tigers—a thing which often “takes
place in the woods of Central India
The anly visitle difference between
the twao is that the mtamorphosed
tiger has no tall. wh le the lora, of
ardinary tiger, has a very long one

“In the Jungle alout Deorl there
{8 a root which if a man eat of he s
converted Intd a tiger on  the spot;
any If in this state he can eat of an-
ather root, he becomes # Wan agaln
When | was a boy a melancholy in-
stance of the root-eating occurred.

My father's washerman, [laghu,
wias, like all washermen, & great
drunkard: and belng seized with a
violent desire to ascertain what a
man felt In the state of a tiger, he
we it one day to the jungle and
brought hote two of Lhese roots, and
desired his wife to stand by with one
of them, and the jpstant she saw
him assume the tiger shape. to thrust
it into his mouth.

*“The washerman ate his root and
lecame instantly & g but his
wife was %o terrified at the sight of
her hustsnd io this form that she
ran off with the antidote In her
hand

“*Pour old I'aghu wok to the woods
and there ate agood many of his old
friends from neighboring villages;
but he was at last shot, and recoa-
nized frhm the circumstance of his
haviog no tall.

“y ou may be qulte sure," conclud-
ed Sarimant, “‘when you hear of 8
tiger w.thout a tail, that It ls some
unfortunate mau who has m of

bhe
vous.”
belleves

| crenm, sata woman, who

| Emoh dav whow boe ghow of the sunset fndes In

the westofn aky
And the wen doms (lred of pluying go trip) lng

§ 1 atend awny oo oy husband as be ot o Qe

onsy < ladr,
And enlol from the opes e ay thelr faces
frosh wist Inr

Adore dn Lhe dear cld botosstesd that aooe was

Tell f LiTe
| Mingtug with giriisl bunghowr, whoing boying
sirife
We'wo xre walliog toguther. mud L aE the
- il we )
Wit tithivum (orem b calle ane [t is mwight
are Llbipe ome
. v I ntly I sl
And 1 sit or ug techle & §
1
Tl td ] wr with hule |
 H e
sod Lonil ¢ ! y hooe lutl
" "
Hou o n sarrow shisll Qb |1 t
Whie honn Ll 1
W . u" Y ot
I anow—y ne are ouxpby that foodly fokid
Atid the wmother bear: within me s altiost
a ed for be
A hirewt) il o vialon b el away on Lle
wl " )
Apd LIRS re Yogethvr, all slono In Tiw
uig
Ty tell | fod ie fuliing. but 1 anils at
(Ao tonrs
A 1s unly back witl the childrin 10 the dear
and pesceful Tears
At 1, ms the sutiper sunset fwics sway 1o
the wosl
And the soo s tired of playiug wo trooping
L ITE Y | r

My hnsbuad esils f “Hay. love

i
And [ anwwar, with “Yos, diar

he: ar= all at
Margaret . Sdtigste

AT THE COUNTY FAIR.

“Hello, Eph. goln' to tiuke fust
prize on somethin’ er otherat the fair
next week:‘"

The s easker lounged up to the
wigon where sut Ephraim 1 ges. his
brown tace matehiog in hue His rough
clothing, his torm slouched in a lazy
SLOO

“Yeu bet"

L UTilengo Enter Opean

em hatieally replied
Mr. Biges. I b'en lookin' over th'
neigtivorbond, an' flow 'at thor' ain’t
4 punkin in th' countrs erbout'at kin
beat mine. This yer's the fust falr
Tal we've helt in C'manche County,
an' 1 maude upmy mind ter take o
fust pri e er stos farpun’, an' the hot
weiather's kinder stunted all o' my
truck, ‘'ceptin' in  thet little ecrick
corner,  where my puoking wers
planted; but they're whoppers, an'
10U Ay count an segln' "'em."’

With a =0 long, Jim!" Ephraim
chriped to his horses, and slowly
drove down the street and out on the
broad country road

Nelther ol the speakers were aware

| that the r brie collguy bad had an

luteresting | stener, but jopshle the
hot Hute shop advertised as the C om-
mwwnche ity lee COream  arlors”
comiurtiabls ating pale-look ing
alter the
wagon had been started upthe street,
sab gacng aft r 1L her face allve
with a downing ideas

A woman of large bone antl spare
flesh she was, with o sun tanned face,
out of which tasbed a pair of black
eyes—nol 4 oretty woman at al. but
yet with 4 wholesome, capable alr
about her.

Her gingham sunbonnet lay on 4
chair beside her, and she had  looos-
ened the white handke chiet about
the neck of her dark calieo dress, as
she sal restiog and regaling herself,

After the wagon had toally passed
out of sight she nodded to herself
and sollloguized

vy g8, tht's yeur way. Eph Biges
Yeu allays want tew e sure uv oa
thing afore yeu gointer it Y eu wuz
sure uv Cilly Farson's comp'ny thet
night Afteen vears ago at the spellin’
achool baeck in Oblo, an' when you
Wiz sure uv I, yeu never stooped at
givin’ e the th’ mitten.  Ye're th'
on'y man ‘at ever treated me S0, an'
1 ain't Hkely tew fergit it. neither.”

She dipped the pewter spoon agaln
into the dish, and o shed her e
cream before shwe resumed her solilo-
quy

Ye've spied all th' punkios in
Lthe country., but yeu overiooked thet
Jittle pateh down on th' second river
bottom on Widdor Morrison's farm,
Jest gz ye've overlooked th! col' fact
‘at thet same Widder Morrlson's g0
buddy el&’'n th' Mellissy Jones 'ag veu
snubbied onet. Yeu've never seen my
face it but ef nothin' bappens aey’
week when th' fair opens, L'l show
you some uv my punkins, an' 'l pay
off what I've been owln' yen so
lone.™

And Widow Moreison. the sole pa.
tron at that hour of the Parlors ™
haviog pald her bill from 4 well-
stocked purse,  tled  her  bounet,
loosened her own stroog team from
its post on  the shad. side of the
street, wounted the seat of her own
farin wagon and started home

The day befure the openiog of  the
oFirst Annual Fair of @ owanehe
County’ was a busy one for the ex-
bibltors and the superintendents of
the divis ons

I'rl ¢ chickens, hair work  Berk-
shire hogs,  potatoes, pateh.work
quilis sweat corn, eard-bourd air.cas-
tles, dnd other exbiiits crowded (o
fast and were laborously cntered,

Farly in the day Ephraon  Blegs
drove up and stopjed at the door of
Exposition Hall, carerully unloaded
hisgold o treasures—Ilve great pump-
kins

As he ostentationsly luuged them
into the hall, & murmur of praise
spread about the rovm.  They were
large pumpkins and no mistake, qulte
dwarfing the other specmens that

had been  cotered.

“P'reviy sizabile, oh?" uestioned
Mr. Biggs, with a carelessly triumph-
ant alr 1 reckon 'at I'll earry hume
opne lov uv yeur blue rlhlons
Ef 1 don't I'll eat my ol' hat" he
coucluded, in a burst of contidence.

From all directions and distarces
wagons came down the winding
prairie rosds the next day—inthers,
mothers, chiléren, and hired belp
bringing s1eat laskets of luncheon
with the Intontion of apendiog a
whole day,

Eporaim wentearly. A number of

ntances were waking exceed- '

m
: on the steps thst led to
"!h -ﬂz‘w vl }mw must eveotuslly go to thn

| chirography of the French,,

As he eame iy, one of them enlled
G, bapleringly

SWell, Kph, veu hetter git ready
lew @at veur of hat, Ter yo'll hev iE
1ew da”

I'his. with the (oud guffaw Lhat
millowed i1, gave Eparal e wnder-
stan | whast had bappensl, and, &ap-
paadled, be rashied withio doors

Lin the lowest of ths b !

tliat had tecn Lulli to bo the <
jalny Ay the smaler putips bs
atwove them the Hyve that
teredd, aod abinve vhem i pr=
O 0 &1 ¢ Lhe carrespondding
low lav e more

A+ he starsd, each shinine
glotw secmed "0 tahe on o leer ol =al
eac tie trlumnh. e stood o ast
ishment, his hat pushed  back, |
knees bentl forwarnd AL last |
e acuinted

“Wal, I vow! Who in th® ot
brung "ewm

“1 i snapped a volee beshile

i

And he turned to see the sSpoagker
who bunoetin hand stood
steadily at him.  For a moment  he
stared Iin slow  recogoition,  then
drawied

W hy, Melissy Jones!™

NG, sir—Mra  Maorrison, Mr
Filegs,™ with an elaborately stiff bow
1 thought 1L wuz @ pritty good way
tew cowe up 'ith yeu fer the oro'ry
wiy yeu treated e th' lay' time |
ever saw ed, an' ] thought vou might
ke tew kpow “al sowe ope else n
C'mie che County cdn raise punkins
‘cept a Blogs "

Anil with head held
passed on

Each day of the falr, Ephraim ling-
ered about the pumpkins, and each
day, meeting the Widow Morrison,
strove to draw her foto conversation;
but her acerbity did nov diminish,

On the last afternoon he met  her
there, lookiog at the string of cot-
tony blue riplon attached to her
largest puilnpkin

Wk ing

high, she

vi'm owelad, Melissy," he began,
awkwardly, *at yeu eot it. 1 did
treat vou ruean thet thme, but t'm

witlin® 1ew rewmldy it now.  've—
abivm - gor a good fann, but it's
pritty well cun down, an' I npeoed
soime one to help me an'—an’—ahem’
el yeu're willin'—ahem!—1
yeu'd e est th' one, an' then 1 ¢'d
look after your farm along ‘ith my
own, an’ I'd be re pairing th' damage
I doune yed onet'

She looked at him for one tneom-
fortabie minute, a spurkle in hber
black eyes, a sardonie smile oo her
Hips

o, Eph Biggs sou wan! tew re
pair the ddmage Ly omakin® we your
hired wirl "ithout wages an' takin'
my farm to run down along "ith your
owt! My furm’s tot run down, an' 1
don’t Intend iv shall be, an' 1 Keep
my own hired girl, an' pay ber out o
my money, an' nex' week my voung-
est sister, who's a widder like my-
se f, Is comin’ West 'ith her two
hlessed child. en, and we're goin' tew
be Lhe happlest fam'ly in  creation.
An' et 1 murry, which alo't prob'lle,
')l not marry a mau ‘st let his
muother die in the poor-house'™  She
knotted her honnet striogs decidedly,
as sne coneluded. “T'bis air a satls-
Iyin' moment fer me, Kph Biggs. |
Lrung them punkins ber® meiely tew
Kind uyv pay lut'rest on th' ole grudice,
an' flnd "at 1 kKin pay th' whole thing
an' return th' mitten you gave me
Hiteon vears aga!’

=he left him then, for there was
reallv nothiog more W be sald, —Fx-
chunge.

Care in DMphtherin

As diphtheria I8 so very sorious o
disedse, whenever a child  seems
languid and wiserable; fretful and
depresged, withoyl apparent cause,
examine the throut caurebully, writes
Ei saboth nobinson Scovil ina very
valuable article on % are o lofeet-
Inus 1hseases” in the Ladies’ Home
dournal. 4 it Is swollen and covered
with patehes of gray membrane looks
o HKe slate-pencll dasy, send for
the doctor. It Is always safest to
have medical advice when the throat
Is afTected

Futl the doctor comes kl'r-]r the
child 1o bed. It the throat is paine
Tul procure a luwp of Hme, pour cold
water upon i when the «fleryesce
ence ~ubsides strain o!ff the elear
wiater and apply It to the throat with
a brush o or swaby, 1T the ehild s ol
enouzht the toroat can be gargled
with the lwe-wiater,  Inhallng the
steam from a poleher of oliing water
sometimes give reliet The neck niay
D rubbed with warm oll and  bound
with lannel

Milk «cither hot or cold, should be
given every twi how's  The eold
iR ey bhave the white o an gy
shaken with each capfull  Strong
Peief-ton can be given daod the dootor
may urder stlmylant.  The strength
must be sup orted by oourishing
Hguid 1o,

Fleld for Typewriters,

The typewriter is eginning 1w
make considerable progress I | ranes
siuys the New York Sun. Tuls is good
news for all the rest of the world,
beeause 1T there Is 4 country under
the sun where 1ypewriters are sadly |
needod, that country 18 France. With
all aue respect for our noble Gallie |
Irlends, we are bound to say that
their handwriting is often the most
alominabile that was ever put on
[

The mieroscopleal maouseript of
the average Frenchman I the hdrror
of other people. A glance at ju is
enough to make one bell ve Lthat the
writers of such are extremely near-
sighted, or, that thelr pens are made
out of the tosnails of mosquitoes
Hut the typewriter is a ratullng re-
former. Let us hope that It will
wipe out of existence the |rize-| u/zle
"Nive In
machine & ecrire, mesaleurs!”

Tue grave oeed never associsto
with the gay unless they choose. Bu?

think |

AT 0N QF INVac -8

Yiiw Pelghitul Eavsges of Wervirin DV sraees

N 8 erarn "

weryousness  hias become the na-
tlonal discase of Awerica Accord-
ing 1o Samuel Wesr Mk hell [
wnt of the Medical Socleiy of § enn
siils. the praportioua of nerve
atiss  has  miitigdied e Lhad
wenity times ln the ast forty  Vears

i sl pre-eny pess iles *as  nUmer

jore  than ope-tourt? of al e
this e opded Ad ths 11‘-I"ul
of 1fe occyrs moiply among

ng profde al Loth =@ (es
While 1l Awerican  elimate 18
¢ responsible for this p'-nhful
nd tion. there a'« Lwo 0L er lorm-

e national b aleh,
Lt duliar e wrd bhe sahool tend,
“ . Fdward Wakefield in Me-

ywon @ The former at-
'3 Lurly mabes, the Jatier
L Lot sescs 4re more or

| Lt e madign influes
t Lot eviis  The tlower of Aweri-
“w mhonl 1s wilted by over-
vure betnre 1 comes foliy  into

|.:. Phe long Hours, the multl-

plicit of stuldies the pumLer of teach-

ors—each striving to get the utmost
gut of the putils—the craving riv-
dlrv o te welbgraded, the all-de-
Vst snbition command &

means of living, the hurried or o
glerted meals, the want of exercise,
and ttie atal irrepularity that It en-
witls, the guawing worry that muor-
ders sleap—it 15 Lhese, and these
gione. Lhat condemns wens of thuu-
satid= of American wemen to a Hteof
misery anil usclessnesss before they
have ceasell tn e children. Dr
Mitenell deliberately maintains that i
for all the best purposes of female so-
ciety, it would be befter that Amerl-
can girls were not educated at all un-
L they are | than that they were
averwroteht, ds they are at present
They stuldy scven or elght hours a
iy, when two or three would be ]
suticient Lo keep their intelligence la i
tralning, and all for what? Tao
spend thelr after years on 4 sofa or
In & sick room, and to be a burden
instesd ©f & help o those who dre g
dearest W theme 1t 0s a trewmendous
saving, [rgm one speaking with au-
thor ty, thit 4= much domestic on-
happiness (g aus=ed o Awmerica by
NervousnessS mong  wolnen 48 by
dram-drinkl Aung  men Yeu
sueh s ir r Mitcheli's verdiet
e nolds lImL:_"r}' girl ought Lo l}
L

examined ds { pervous Lempern.
ment when dbo@l to 2o Lo s hool, and
uu trequent inter s afterward; that
lelsure, exerci=g, and  wholesome
medlsought to balmasted unon; dand
that studies oughtf be compulsar-
iy diminshed, or disontinued alto-
gether, the moment fy e m:il-knawn

lgns of overstrain apga 11 girls
are malutained in nnt-::.nl nervous
condition until they are 'S, they may

study almost us hard as hey please
A tarwirds withoot tmperillog their
woman's Hfe.  Hut let thee e no
mistake about 1t Overwory and san.
natorsl worey from Sop U w1 nw:m-‘l. »
ruip and wretchedness from 17 till
early death
As four the dollar devll, Its power Is
manifested in that wide spread eam-
plaint which physicians call cerchral
exhaustion The werlean male
stands the riucket of *he schoois wuch
Letter than the femile He takes \J
mare exercise an‘l he has not the
troubles of  puberty o contend
peainst Dot he meets his fate very
shortly afterwards,  He goes to busi-
ness tar oo young and be <tralgbt-
wiy consumes  hils vital  energy till
nothiog s left but dust and sshes
Itis oiten pointed out with pride
that Awericn Is the country of young
men: and so 1t i We quite usunlly
s here abors and  responsibilithes
borne by mere boys, which powliere
else would e undertaken by muany
under middle age  That 18 very
srrlnking and interesting to the cas.
wial alserver But what It means o
such obiservers as Dr. Welr Mitehell
i5 that  Amerlea b= the country  of
young invidlds, voune wreeks, young
urug victims, voung lnebrigtes, young
manes, voung suledes  The pre.
At ureness of business N.“ﬂlllll*e“tll.“ly.
the frantic haste to be tieh and pow-
erfal produce o plidn sight what s
nothing short of & frightful xeneral
sovial evil The most appalling cases
of nervous dlsease that the doctor
meets with are those ol young men,
1o the hichesy posts, who entered
buisiness [ite too eariy, and  swidenly
r'tn"vuliT.*'rlrl peclils  of  excesslyve
uxiery and grave responsibility. I3
would buve been a merey o them if
they bmd boen stree-sweepers or coul
porters nstead of rallroad presidents
OF DK latisgers

Chinese Abreviation,

Alady o Hong Kong envaged a
Chinese took. When the Celestlal
came, ameng other things she asked
11ls thdrnaee

oty pame" sald the Chinaman,
smiling, s Wang Hang Ho.”

i, I ecan't remember all that,"
sgid the Lady, -1 wil call you Juhn ™

Neat worning when Jehn cime up
1o get bis orders hie smiled all over,
and looking inqulring'y at his mis
Lress, asked:

“What 18 your namee®”

My name is Mrs. Melville Lan-

"

“Me no memble all that"
John  ‘Chinaman he no savey Mra
Membui Lundon—1 call you Tommy,"
— Buston Globe.

A Cunning Bird,
An intellectusl canary which be-
longs 1o a Nova Scotla damsel, one
day ivund the water in |ts glass too
low to :?ﬁn. and. nﬂ.ﬂd several un- {
succesaful attempta to dri
on Its perch, and sat qﬂhﬁ?‘u‘”ﬁ
minules Suddenly it turned
pulivd & loose feather out of its
and dipped tbe tip into to the wa

L
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