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~ WOMAN RGAINSY WOMA.

BY MRS. M. E. HOLMES.

CHAPTES IVIL Costlmssd {

T awks, there's those two youn
women. he exclaimed, breaking o
his conversation.

“1 maun just go and wake them, 1o
be sure. "

The farmers nodded. snd slouched
away, all but one man, who was rub-
bing down his pony with some hay.

“Hi, landlora!” he cried, stopping
the inn-keeper. *'l want your”

“What is it*" wssked the other
grufty.

"M’r-l yOu say tWO yOUDg women wera
here-" demanded the man in & low
voice.

<1 did." !

The stranger nodded.

“What like?"

“Well, ope's s poor, pale, weak
thing, and the others a bola, black-
eyed wench, good to look at”

Count Jura's brow's met: he thought
for one second. \
*The pale thin one ismy wife”
he suid, boldly, at last, “and the other
is her mald; she has enticed her mis-

tress Lo run away.”

“Lawks. you don'v say!" ejaculated |
the man In astonishment.

*Where did they say
going 10, my good man®”

“Lunnon by the Lrst train.”

they were ‘

“Ah,1 thought so. Now listen to
me. (ro upand wakethem. Letthem
get w the station See here is five

pounds: it shall be vours if youdo as |
ssk. | must zet my wife back, but she
i in the power of that other woman.
When the train is just going to start,
cill the maid back about some mistake
in the bills, and I shall get my wile
safely away. Yoo understand?’

**Aye, sir. quite. I'll help you, snd
most willing. Lawks, to think 1 let
such & bold hussy into my house!™
“He quick. Ishall be st the sta
tion.” ‘

Count Jura led his pony across the |
road to the station. ].t was empty. He
beckoned to & porter,

(e, me acarrisge.” he said, suthor-
ftatively, carrying the dismonds in his
hand, the cloak tHung over his arm:
“and look here, & pale, thin, yellow-
haired lady is coming: bring her wthe
same carriage. She ismy wife.”

©All right, sir.” The porter touched |
his hat and pocketed the fee,

Count Jurs put the diamonds safely
under the sest and sat down peering
behind the curtain to see the two wo-
men enter,

He saw Alice’s slender torm, the
hood drawn over her golden hair. and
behind her Myra's pale, revengeful
face; the landlord foliowing them, de-
taining them in arguing.

Alice shrunk back frightenea. The
engine whistled: Myra motioned her
to go: the porter lifted her into the
earrisge; Myra, white with anger, fol-
lowed: but an arm was thrust out

nst her, she heard Alice s scream
o' terror; she saw Jura's trlumphant
face: there wasa rush of shouting in
her ears: theneame the sound of & loud
report, the sensation of sharp and
aw(lul pain, and Myra sank to the plat-
form insensible, as the train with her
betrayer and his victim steamed awsy.

CHAPTER XVIIL

As the train moved away, Alice
swarted 1o her feet and screamed
wildly.

All that had passed bad been so
swift, she scarcely realized what hap-
g::ed; but the sight of Count Jura's

k 1ace, ana the revolver in bis
band. roused her fear to its utmost.

*Let me go!' she cried wildly. strug-
gling sguinst kis hod *“You have
shot her! Coward! [et me go! 1
will —"

“Be silent!” hissed the man fercely,
Euahlng her down into & corner, and

rawing her cloak across her mouth.
“Another word, and I serve you as |
served her!”

Alices shrank back, cowed hy his
brutal words and grew f{aint, and her
eyes closed.

“Good ! muttered Jura as he watched
ber. “Now lat u8 understand one an-
other. Youaure in my power. [in-
tend to take you abrosd. You cannot
resist me. 1 shall proclaim you as my
wife, no one can deny it. You wear s
ring, If you sttempt to e:;-:nﬂ)e I dhall
say you sre mad. Noone will gainsay
that. You comprehend me?”

Alice made no sigh.

He bent forward, and took her hand.
It was limp and still. Her fear was lost
in a dead (sint.

*S0 much the better,” he muttered.
*“That was cleanly done. Myra will not
trouble me much more, I think. Will
they stop me at Uxton?” He bit his
lip denly. *“Great Heavens! |
never thought of that. They willirap
me like a dog! What shall I do—what
.hﬁue Igueddo?" he wind, h

out of the window astihe

wlg.rhd donﬁg awiftly. ¥ /

& saw they were a a
small village. < sy

In an instant his determination was
taken.

He touched the signal to stop the
train - again: then again,

In a few seconds the train came to s
full stop just bed;uund the few scattered
cot, and snother instaot the

was at the door in slarm.
UMy wile is taken suddealy 11" ex-
Count JP"' atrup{ly. We

Help me to lift
that’s right. We have

| to consent o the r traveling

“Where do you stor next?"" he asked
hurriedly.

Aot unti! we reach Uxton—a good
hour's journey on. sir. Sorry [ cant
stay to help you. Hope yourgood lady
will soon be all right. Good-day, sir.”

The gaurd blew the whistle, Jumped
into his compartment, and once mors
the traln was in motion, and speedlly
lost to sight

Count surs watched it eagerly.

“That was a bold move,” he
tered, ‘ but it was the only thing.
Now. what to do next® et her faint
on: it is the safest thing that could
happen. She will scream, perbaps:
if s, [ must gag her.”

An ugly look pussed over his face.
then, arter bending over Allce once
seuin he stood upright, and scanned
the road.

The village seemed deserted. but
while he wasdebating whether it would

- wise 1o loave the senseless girl
alone with the dismenas while he made
injuiries. his eye caught sightof a
cart coming iu_-iaur-_-.iy along.

It was a miller's dray, drawn by
thrae stout horses, going in the sawme
direction as the train had gons.

Count Jura halled it, snd in & very
few minutes the driver was beside him.

By dint of much sloguence he per-
suaded the man to belisve his talé, and
in the
car: s &r as the nearcst town. and
then lifting Alice easily betweon
them, they ps - ed her on some sacking
#t the bottom of the cart.

Count Juira placed his pre ious dis-
monds beside her, jumped in himself,
and very soon they were lumbering
slong heavily

He watched Alice like a lynx: the
olting motion soon began to rouse her,
and he answered the driver's ques-
tions brifly while he kept his eye on

mut-

| her,

At the first look of returned con-
scigusness, under pretense of making
her comfortable, he bent over hier.

“Seream or utter one word." he
muttered fiercely, “and 1 shoot you
like a aog. ™

Alige shrank away from his fashing
eves: all that she had undergone had
undermined her strength. the fatigue
and walking of the night before made
avery limb ache. she could not make
any resistance to ais cowardly threats:
she had grown as weak as a child, bu
her brain worked wildly.

What was happening?
she going?
aid”

sShe sent up a prayer for help and re-
lease - if need b, for death, rather
than be longer in this man's power.

Seeing her lie so quiet, Count Jurs

ut it down 1o fright, sod was well sat-

fied,

This

} Where was
Would no one come 1o her

irl waa no spitfire, like Myra

heshould be able to manage her well. |

He talked tothe driver leisurely.and
managed to extract the knowledge he
required.

The town they were approaching
was some forty miles from Moretown
sod branched off the line that led to
Uxton. There he could get atrain
that would take him to one of the big
manulacturing towns, lie hidden there
for u day or two, then creep cautiously
to London. and from there abroad,

He reckoned at the rite they wers
going it would be quite mid-<day before
they reached the town, but he waa well
content,

If the stationmaster at Moretown had
telegraphed at once o Uxton to stop
him there it would be an hour and &
ha.f or nearly two hours before the
news that he had escaped would resch
Moretown, and as, he thought con-
temptuously, there would be only one
or two policernen handy. the chances
were the waole thing would get Into a
good muddle. and he would get com-
lortably awav.

Not one shred of pity was in his
heart for the girl he was carrying
away He was lost o everviliing but
love and desire. No woman had ever
inflamed his heart as this fair, lovely,
sender ereature did, and he swore she
should be his. Asfor Myra, the woman
he had ruined. 8 sense of gratification
that she was, perchance, dead was all
her memory brought, He had long
;emrin;d of her, and sought to be rid ol

er.

He sat smoking comfortably asthe
cart jogged along, making his . plans
witn ealm minuteness, while Alice lay
in an sgony of fear, shame, and weak-
ness. Her mind was peopled with
many visions. She seemed W go back
to her childhood, and saw once again
the face of that lovely woman she had
spoken of when Hoy's mother hud
questioned her.

Then all the cruelty, the harshness
of Aunt Martha, then that dark night,
the ghastly murder in the woods, tha
memory of Roy's pale, handsome face,
snd then her hurried .

Then her mind went over all the un-
happiness that followed, and yet
strangely through it all ranthe picture
of her husbana's tender fuce s he
lookeﬁell. her the last night they were

r.

A faiot thrill of happiness wont
through her heart as she recalled his
gentie words: even Valerie's revenge-
ful form melted sway, naught remained
but him: and he was lost now -lost to
her forever! she should never see him
again. Though he might not have
cared for her, though he had been coid
and unjust, she loved him, and would
love him on through all time.

Ny Cous Jare saking BoE rooghlye
urs s or roughly.

“Get up.'" he muttered; ‘‘we ’lﬂ
Now, remember what [ have
sald. Give n:niurh-d. One word

—& murmur, mlmm i
Al.'l.ce_llulgi d to her feet, sud he
drew her and hood carefully
round her.

She was in the maze of fear nnd

weakness ; thedriver, catching &
gllmpes of her white face, exclalmed

mhzmhﬂ-mw
o'

" ghe'll be better directly.

y good man; this way to the

.

| the diamonds tightly.
wife is 1"

“(Oipe just here, sir," the man an-
swered kindly. “‘Shall I give you &
hand? It's only mstep.”

The hotel proved to be up a quisat
court. and Count Jm-lipms- shilling
into the man's hand, put Alice into a
chair while he orderea a room.

“We ure going w0 Borochester," he
said aecisively: ““ahsll only require It
for au hour or 50 fur my wife 1o rest
She is not strong. "’

The landlady and two sympathetic
maids helped Alice upstairs, and he
followed closely in case she should
sjeuk to them.

She made no efort to dothis —indesd,
she had lost all knowledge of what was

“My

passing.

The landlady was loud in her pity.

“You can't move her, sir,” she de
clared; “'she is just done—she is very
11

“I’ooh, nonsense! She is often like
that: in fact —he hesitated an instaut,
then saia boldly, “in fact, she is nod
quite right in her head, so, of course.
she looks strange.”

“Lor’, sir’ you do astonish me!™ ex-
claimed the woman, 50 sweet and
pretiy, too™

“Yes yes. Bring me somothing to
eat, and a ‘Bradshaw., We must pget
to Bornchester by to-night.”

“I'll »end you one st once. but the
rext train, sir, | know docsn't start till
nigh evening.”

Count Juri suppressed the oath he
was ulteming lill she was gone,

“That's devilish unlucky, but it
strikes me she’s just about right in one
thing ~my Lady Alice is going to be
iil. Have I frightened her too much?
It will be & fix if she can't be moved
Anyway, we are safe here until to-mor-
row morning, and then, ill or well, she
must go."

- Ld . L] - L Ld -

Valerie paced her room like a caged
tigress. Sho could have torn her
tongue out for the wild. foolish wor is
she had uttered before (Geoffrey Armi-
stead, und now all was lost. Her re-
venge had feiled; shame. disgrace. dis-
vm'u.-r_Y. lay belore her.

Paul, her brother
thief, & convict —an elernal
tion.

she came suddenly to a standstill
Two of the gang had been taken: who
was the other? Had Jurs been caught”
11 50, what had become of Alice? She
must know all,

She rang her bell, and her maid ap-
peared.

“Bring me some coffce,” she com-
maended, sinking in a languid attitode
on 10 a chair as the womsn came in;
“my nerves areguite npset.”

“I'1 wvreing it st once, miss' an-
swored the mald. I should think you
was upset, miss. The castle seems
turned topsy-tur vy, and it's just horiid
to think of them awful robbers being
kept here!™

“Kept here, Janot!
mean? Valerie started
feigned surprise,

“Why. they are In the treasure-
rooms. mise, with two policemen guard-
ing them.™

“Bring me the coTee at once.™

\'alegﬁz stood upright as tne girl
withdrew.
| *In the tressure-rooms!” she repeat-
ed. I mustget aown. FPsul must es-
cape. | eannot bear the degradation.
Miserable wretch, he has dragged me
deep enough into the mire! And Jura,
I must see If he is there.”

she mused thoughtfully till the maid
returned with the coffee,

“Where is everybody, Janet?' she
asked, indifferently.

My lady is in her room with a
strange gentleman, and the Earl, with
two others and & policeman, has just
ridden away -0 hloremwn. I think L

was below -8
humilia-

What do
with

you
wille

heard say."
“You may go, Janet, Don't come o
me befor: dinper. My head aches. 1

shall try and rest.”

she put down the coffee when alone,
and with swift trembling hands
changed her long gown for a black
walking one

she wound some black lsce round
her head and neck, then, unfastening
ner door, stole vat.

The corridor was silent.
toward the wing in which r Alice
had lived in solitary grandeur. She
con_ectured that in sﬁ probability the
stairease and door down which Alice
had been carried that night would be
unlocked: she could creep down and in
some way get Paul to speak with her.

She was« right. The door was un-
locked —the who.e of the wing was de-
serted. Since Alice had gone no one
had been near her upartments.

She stole down the stepa: the treas-
| ure-rooms were to the right. A door
| leading into them stood at the bottom

of the steps, and here she paused.

Outside 1n the grounds she could
hear the two pollcemen chatting to-

ther, then the prisoners were alone

the room.
|70 BE CONTINUED.]

she turnod

[ lLongevity Among Federal Employes
|

| The longevity statistics of Govern-
| ment employes gathered by the
\ Dockery commission are interesting.
| It seems that there are 1,416 clerks
| 60 years old and over, 41 between
60 and 75 years of age, 371 belween
65 and 70, 182 belween i0and 75, 66
between 75 aod B0, 33 between 850
and &, 6 between K5 and v0, and one
i who 18 past 90. There are 157K
clerks betwect 25 and 30, the numre-
| pus-age class: 2,34 between 30 and
| 55, 2,043 betwesn 35 and 0. Of the
| 17,076 clerks In the departmental
1nervlce N, 7ul are under 40 jears of
age. sSome of the older people have
been many years in the Government
service: ), 034 clerks have served (or
tan years, 1,350 from twenty-five to
forty years and thirty for forty years
or wore. while one bas worked athis
desk sixty years. —Good Government

How *Tommy Atking'’ Got His Name

Iam much oblig 4 to the many
ts who from time to

time enlighten me aato the orgin of
the name -Tommy Atkina” To
save further trouble, however, I may
as well mentiononce for all that I

GRETCHEN aND KATCHEN.

?-—-immmmm—m. I

“-:,-mm ~per 11ghs Sazen ' reids ;
re clad Libe sloters irom howchiel L0

And both have round of forget o DOt
bise > 5p

But Orewcben ‘s In motice fron morping 11l

”I?‘:lnhutll’..lﬂoh.:ump with

While ka ches wom't m ve, oven whet she ls

m‘:m'um;r of ebins and kid

Bald Greteben 10 Katchan, “We're left all
almme

We'll just have & quist good time of our own;

Youll ride 0o your wagon 10 call on Lhe cat,

'h)u::.hlr sote cuerries, sd haie » loug
L

“In the vipscoversd srbor the table we 1L

And load it with cherrias, all shining sndred!

1 U pick out the ripest trow thess on the shrlf,

¥ nhq;f rreu Green-Fyes, wod you, and wy-
.

*I'Tl do all the talking for you and for ber,
bimce you, my poo; Keichen, canuot even
"

b | m’-u eat chorries, 1 (hank you' says sba,
And then therell be tmore for wy Katchen and
mael”

1oy callsd on Frau Grien-kyes, the sleepy old
lm
And grave lttie Katchien rode back ss sbe

cams,
Wi b never & spol on her kid fingar-tips
But gev it le liretcben uad purple stained lips!
—ct. Nie

OVERREACHED.

Ounce in the course of a medical ca-
reer of nearly fifyy vears 1 saved a
patient's Il ¢ In other cases 1 have
my doubts: but that one 1'm eertain
of It You'll take another ¢ parette?
What no? Then tlack coflee!

The patient was a lady—vyoung, and
not unpleasing. That gave me an
interest ln the case  She lived at
Surbiton. 1 had npever seen he: be-
fore 1 was called o for this particular
filpess; but owe day her hustand
came o my house Iin Harley =treet,
and wanted me Lo go down post-haste
with bim to louk at her. He was
particuiarly aoxious toget a first-rute
London specislist's opinion. They
bad a general practitioner down at
their vwn place, he said. but that
wasn't enouxh for him, he distrusted
G. P's  He insisted upon wettiog
the very best advice Tor her

A tall, dark man, the husband,

with keen, deep-sunken eyes He
looked Ilke a Sjaniard, and might
hiave been Grand Ioquisitor.  jut

whut struck me most about him was
the queer lituie fact that, though he
axpressed the g ea est anxievy fand
destre to show the deepest affection.
1 couldn't heip feeling 1L was my
oplnion that he wanted far more than
my uasislance.

He lald great stress upon the point
of my beiog an nndoubted authorivy.
Whatever | thought of the case be
would know 1t was rght  He didn'y
care about the diagousls of these
sulburban docters bhe ddo't trusu
their progoasis: but 1—if 1 tola bim
his wife wouli live, he could be sure
she would recover; and if 1 told him
—well. the worst—why, be knew he
must accepl It with resignation.
(Cambric pocket-handkerchie .)

1 went down with him :und saw

her. nhe was very (Il Indeed A
mast pathetic woman. She aroused |
my keenest sympathy. But it was

the gqueeresl case | ever knew In my |
lite. I could make mothing of ft. [

told her husbana she was seriously |
111; I doubted her recovery, she had

sunk s0 low but I didn't understand

it His eyes had an Inscrutable

gleam io them when I told him that;

but ne answered very anxlously:

*{ go'v you put & name to It’ It
would be satisfactory at lcast to know
what it is that's the matter with her."

“No, 1 can't,"” 1 replied. *'In the
whoie cours: of my experience | ne.er
yet saw anything like IL."

Hia face fell a little  Long medi-
cal pract ce has made me observe the
quick shades of ewotion that pass
over faces

] was in hopes you would have
pnderstood 11" he said, very slowly.
with a bard look Into my eyes, point-
ing earh word with emphasia It
was for that I went to the best Lon-
don authority. I thought these
suburban men might fall to make it
out, but that I was sure of an oplo-
fon frow & great London speclalist
They told me your forte was diag-
nosia”

Clever of him. 1 felt at the time,
to try thus to work upon my profes
sional pride, snd my professlonal
susceptibilities  He fancied he

uld force or cajole me Into glving
it a name. That was decidedly sharp
of him, but it over shot the mark It
gave me the first real clue to the real
nature of her lliness.

Next day, and next again, I went
down to see my patient. Money
was no object, the affectionate hus-
band sald often. All he wanted waa
to be sure his dear wife nad the ben-
efit of the very best m'dical advice
and assistance. The third day I was
puz led: I took my asslstant down
with me without telling him why., I
seny him in tosee her. Wheo he
came out I sald to him:

“Wall, Harvey. what 40 you make
of it:"

*] doo't make aoything of I," he
answered. 1 cun't. It Iooks Lo me
uniqua I don't io the least under-
stand It."

Neither do 1" 1 replied, stroking
my chin.  *That’s why I brougnt
you to ses iL."

We sat and stared at each other in
sllenca for a minute. Then my as
sistaot sald very dublously:

*The fact Is, Sir, Everand, It ap-
pears to me —" {

“Well, go on man. Out witn It”

“Not & ca-eof natural disesss at
all, but a case of polsoning.”

“Precieely my opinion,” 1answered,
giviog s start ‘I brought you here
to confirm it " !

1 went lutw the sick woman's room

1 have o the world I've left by will
%0 dear Archie™ |
That settied the ouestim. [ fels
sure 1 kpew a prescription that would
cure her 1 went down again to the |
dinlog-room. The husband was Lbere,
sitting uneasily by the window. Ho
1o ked at e with an anxiois face
“'Well, I've furmed un opiujon on
the case at last” | said, “aud so liss
Dr. Harvey Liere, but pe haps it mavy
distress you or aonoy you to hear iv”
He glanced neryously sl my as:ist-

ant, then at me in return 1 had
placed myself on purpos o that
both our eyes were upon bl from

every angle He shu ed 1o hils
chalr.

*Oh, I'm prepared for the worst,"”
he answered, with a sickly smite 1
know she can'l recover.”

‘Then do you desive me Lo give
you the honest opinton 1've forwed.”
I asked, ‘at the risk of vflending
you*"

*"Yes, I want your opimion,” he
answered; but his lips  quisered
falotly. *It's that I called you lo
fo.

1 starea straight In bhis eyes |
fl ed him with wioe He couldn's

| avold them without catching Har-

vey's

*“Then my opinion is this" I said,
slowly and distinctly, *‘that If your
wife dies you'll be hanged for it."

He never moved a muscle of h s
Tace, Lut his color went with a rush.
He was white as a ghost In a mo-
meént He rose with an effort.

“This is & wauvaise plaisanterle,
he cried, *at such a timeasths A
mauvaise plaisanterie!”

**Np peasanterie av all™ I an-
swered, very grim, ‘but a simple
astatement of my medical opinion.
Look here, Mr. So-and->o, we are
two, you areone. Now, [ give you
fa r warning. This lady up stairs 18
being slowly poisoned. LUnless she
recovers, we will hold you answer.
able. You wanted the best advice
Well, now you have got it 1lon't
suppose you can decelve me by usiong
a little po.son. 1 won'tlet you mur-
der her. Your wife must recover. 1
Luve my eve nupon vou. If anythiog
ever ha pevs to her, now or hereaf-
ter, 1 shall take wood care there 1s
full inquiry; and <o will Ur. Harvey.
1 say no more than that: and I wish
you a very good worning. To-wor-
row, whe L come, 1 shall expect Lo
see a murked improvement.”

And so [ did. She was dec dedly
better. In three weeks she was well,
In a month she was at Harre-
wate | never undeceived her. >he
loved the creature, and 1 allowed her
togoon loving him  But I con ess I
was relleved when, four vears later,
he providentfally broke his wretched
neck on the Schreckhorn. It un-
Lurdeoed wy mind of the responsi- |
bllity uf watching bim

In othercases 1 have my douhts;
but in that one 1 am confident 1
really saved my patient'slife—and 1
should thiok you sgree with me —
Boston True Flag.

HUMORED OR HUMBUGGED,

|writes Mrs. Hamllwn
| article entitled “Making a Will" in
1 the Ladles' Home Journal

No Amount of Prating Will Make an Ob=
stinate Camel Buige an lnch

'sult

' and held it o your nose:

CHLOROFORM IN EARLY DAYS

4 Madeat’s Expericanss Wik the BNow
O mpound in 1851,

Your npotice of the discoyery eof
chiorutorm In 184; recalls a curlous
experience in my Cambridge unaer-
graduate life, suy & writer In ihe
Landon News Oune evening in Jan-
uary, 1551, | went Into a hemist’s
shop and ordered more photagraphic
chemicals to b seat to my rooins
hard Lv. 1 was lodging on the
parade Seelng sn ounce boitle of
chlioroform on the counter, I towght
it out of coroxity and took it away
with me, leaving the chemicsls to
tollow. In my own rooms sested in
an armchair 1 put four drops o my
handkerchisf, and. carefully placing
the tottle on toe table at ‘ome
distance from me, | soiffed the hand-
kerchief. A pleasant sensaticn and
a sloging In my ears was the only re
~o.shoruly afterward, Loount: d
out elght drops and scted a8 tefore

The next thing I remember Is tind-
jog wysell on the floor oo my back,
my dress undone, my face, etc.. drip-
piog with cold water, and heariog 3
volee, *He's coming to. 1 do belleve."
Yes It was so. | came 1o after hav.
ing been unconscious for Lwo hours
and a half. Next day my doclor,
when out with tne foxhounds, waa
greeted with: -‘Hulloa,doctor 8o you
raised a man from the dead last
night” **You may well say that,"
was the reply. *for 1 had given up all
hopes” 1 was very puzeled on ac-
count of the eflect of wmy carefully
measured dose.  All 1 could gather
from the ser ant was that sbe had
brought me up & parcel from the
chemist, and see ng me asleep, t led
to wake me: then, “indiog 1 was
dead,” ran dowu jnto the shop,call ng
out, ""Mr. M. is dead.” Two Trinity
men were in the shop. One wenl on
to the o pm. chapel, telling every one
of wy sudden death: the other, after
a glance at me, kindly called in Dr
G

Some time after the mystery was
cleared up The ‘*slavey" ga e
warning, and the day she left sne
made the foliowing cunfess on” **You
remember that night you were nearly
dead, sir. Well, you koow, Sir, 1
thought you had fainted, and 1 wee
the bovtle on the tuble ana thought
It was salts, so I touk out the stopper
hnt, as It
didn't do no good, 1 poured a lot of It
out ioto my hand aod rubbed it all
uver your nose and mouth™ 1 told
the doctor the story. He repl ed:
“Well my dear fellow, all I can siuy
In this: If ever you have to undergo
an operation. you can tell your fawily
doctor thiat you can take chloroform "
Thank God, that necessity has never
wrisen.

How to Draw a Wil

The wisdom of havng the will
drawn while in health, when the
pervous and morbid fears engendered
by fliness are absent, and the persoo

[ makiog It Is able Lo order a clear sod
| reasonable distribution of her prop-

— l

erty, should appeal to every ooe,

Mott in an

The fear that the attorney's fee

Camels are nol like borsca, says Lhe | wii] be exorbitant, or even that it

Ashlon liepoter.

him. Lf a camel does not want to do
anything he leaves It undone. No
amount of coaxing, no amount of
cruelty will make him budge. He
a8 the determination of a mule com-
bined with the strength of an ele-
phant. A camel is one of those ag- |
gravating brutes which witl drive a
hot-tempered man W distraction
Nothing will persuade him to llsten |
to rerson. He will upposs vour will
with a passive resistance that s ab-
solutely unc n uerable.

It & horse does |
oot want to do anything we make  cuse nor rea<on for delay

will be lurge, should be npelther ex-
All pro-
fessional work is done on the basls
descrived In the vld saw:

“When you find & fat goose pluck 1t clean,
Aud let toe fa goose ! y th - lean. *

And legal charges are regulated not
only by the amcunt of work done, but
by the abllivy of the ¢livnt to pay.

Go to any rellable attorney and t 11
him that you wish to have your will
drawn, and that you can only afford

|to pay a certaln sum fora fes, 1f

hée has reason to helleve that you

The ooly | have stated your pecuniary position

way Lo treat a camel is to humor (f |truthfully he wiil become your ad.

you caonnt bumbug him. They will |
often lle down If you load them with

the proverbial last straw, aod you |
mw ght beat them todeath or offer up |
all the pleasures of paradise before

they woild get up They are pg-|
headed Ieasta Sometimes when they |
have quite a 1igbt load they turn
nasty and throw themselvea to the
ground. [ug althowgh they are ob-
stinate, they are not cute, and an
Araly by pretending to submit, ecao
generally get the better of the stub-
born beasta The drivers will os:
tentatiously remove thre: or four
packages from the load, and the anl-
mal with an inward cbuckle of satis-
faction, rises at once, without per-|
celving that the parcels have mean- |
while been returned to their forwer

place. As he fiatters himsell he has

shirked some of bis duty he swings

away with a light heart, gratified be- |
yond measure, like a spoiled child,

at having its own way. The camel
18 an unsoclable beast. Jle Is also

habitually dull, except when he Is

sniMing the salt air of the desert. |
When he s treading the sands, with
the burning sun on his back and the
boundless waste before hiw, he feels
himself at home. The immense heat
makes him bubble over with pleasure
and fills his frame wth sublime in-
torication, It has been stated on
the best authority that he can go
nioe duys without water. And If you
had everseen a cawel drink water
when he does geva chance of quench-
ing ns thirsy you would not be sur-
prised at this. They have been kuown
to put away »aven gallons aod & half
at 4 time

Hard to Please.

Susy Is a young lady of five years
and also of a very dificult dispusition.
The other day a visitor at her father's
house found Susy weeping bitterly in
the corner.

“Why, what are you crying about?"’
she was asked.
Rl Ay
| 8 Vv t
. hi why don't bave x
1) | "0 nY
) : you a7y va-

"'Canse—I—1 dow's g0 %0 soh. A

viser no matter how small his recom-
pense Is o be  Letermine in ad.
vance exactly what you w.sh done
with your estate; make careful mem.
oranda of ali the points, the rull
names of all who will appear In the
document, and of anything else which
may seem LW you as of |mportance
Take this data with you o the law-
yer; tell him clearly what you wish
dove Answer without questioning
whatever he may ask you: avold Ir-
relevant remarks, and then leave him

|ty prepare the dacument, after mak-

ing an appointment to return with
your witn sses for signatures, ete

Fretty Romance o1 a Southorn Girl.

Mra Thomas Smales died in Orange,
N. J., Saturday, from the effects of a
bullet which she carried io her skull
sloce eurly lite. Her malden name
was Mis: Frances Dayton, mnd she
was a daughter of weaithy \lrginia

| parcota  Her beauty won for her

many admirers, one o, them, Thomas
Smales, whom she loved above all
others. Among the rejected sultors
was a Southern lad, who, beipg re-
pulsed in his sdvances, shot herin
the head All efforts to locate the
tall proved futile Miss Dayton
studied telegraphy and then took a
course in medicine In order to treat
herself. BShe finished her medlical
studies In Berlin and weot to L:n-
don, England, topractice. Her lover
was still true to her and although his
family had removed to Australia he
kopt up Jecrrespondence with her
He returned at length to the | nited
States and established himself in the
photographic business in Brunswiek,
Ga. He prospered greatly and seot
for his Intended. She crosssd the
water and they were married in 1852
Bhe devoted herself 1o charitable
work and founded the fimt traluing

#'hool for nurses in all the South,
also & howpital av Brunawiok. The
bullet In her head however, siill
troubled and abouts Ko
she u-i l?ul hv‘:u ut
e bor Baalth: Al sBigse Boores

L ]
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