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GREAT storm had
raged with una-
bated fury for three
days, but now at
the shutting down |
of twilight the|
elouds were break-
ing, and toward
the sunset there
gleamed a single
spark of blood-red |
light low down |
upon the western mountains, The wind ‘
had chan from the east, and l-h0|
breeze th nned the boylsh brow of
Ralph Trenholme as he paced back and |
forth over the shingly shore, was like
the breath of early June, And It was
the last of October. The sea was still
high, tossing In at Intervals remnants
of the lll-starred ship that had gone Lo |
pleces on Jollet Rock, just outside the
harbor mouth of Portlea. i

How anxious had been the hearts on |
shore for that wretched ship! How
earnestly they Had watched It since
early dawn, when it had appeared in the
ofing-driven “about helpless, at the |
mercy of the winds and waters, and at |
last dashed upon the cruel rocks. They
had deviged vainly among themselves,
those hardy fishermen, ways and means
to save the vessel from her fate. The
proud mistress Trenholme House-—
better known as High Rock—had come
out into the storm, as pale and anxlous
at the rudest fisherman's wife among
them—come out to beg them to do all
that humas' arm could do; to offer them
gold if théy“could save but one poor
Hfe; and those brave, courageous men
had looked at her, and at each other,
sorrowfull¥ and In silence; they knew
by stern experience that no boat could
live an hovr in*a sea like that. And 8o |
the ship was left to go down unaided,

But Ralph Trenholme could not be
quiet. With the daring impulsiveness
of a hoy of fourteen, he had thrice
launched the Sea Foam, his own little |
boat, to go to the aid of the nu!!eren.'l
but as many times had the men of the
coast forced him back. They would
not stand by and see him go to death |
for nought. Ralph fought against
them bravely, but was obliged to yleld,
and restless, and chafing at, his inac-
tivity, which seemed to him almost
cowardly, he _paced the shore, and
looked ont to sea. 1

There came a great wave, He watched
it rising afar off, and saw that it bore
upon ite crest something whiter than
even the foam. He darted down to the
water lipe, and gtood there when lt|
came so near that It drenched him
through, but he caught the precious
freight it bore In his arms, and by the
wan lght he looked into the face of a
little ckld—a girl—perhaps six or seven |
veais old, with pure features, stlller.ll
into calm repose, and long, curling locks |
of gold, floating dripping down, and |
tangled with seaweed. She was dressed |
in white, and around her walst was a
scarf of blue tissue, but the other end |
was lost, torn away, probably, from the |
support to which she had been bound |
by some one who had cared to save her.
Ralph gathered her up with something
like triumph swelling his heart. If
she were only alive he might have the
satisfaction of knowing that he had
saved a life, for if she had been dashed
in upon the shore, the sharp rocks
would have crushed out from that heau-
titul face every semblance of humanity, |
He puts his lips down to hers. There |
wins o faint warmth., He ran up the
steep puth leading to High Rock, bear- |
ing his treasure in his arms, and in to
his mother, who was sittiug before the
greal fire that streamed redly up the
chimney.

“See what the sea has given me!” he
eried, putting her down on the sofa. “A
real Nitle sen nymph' and as beautiful
as an angel’™ N

“Softly, my son,” said Mra. Tren-
holme, with mild dignity, “Run for
Dr. Hudson--perhaps she can be re-
llﬂfa L

Ralph was off instantly, bhut when he
returned with the doctor, the little girl
did not need his ald; she was sitting up, |
and Jooking around her with great, |
wondering oyes, and a flush of scariot |
on elther chook. Hul when they ques- '
tioned her, she could give no satisfae-
tary peply fhe put her hand to her
forehiead, In & confused sort of way,
and wald she could not remember, Al
knowledme of the pasi was hlotted aut. |
It was as i It had snever been Bhe
had forgetten her own name.  Rhe did
nel even remember that she had been
an shipboard, and when they asked her
Abautl her parenis, she kiaked st them
In stich & daged sort of & way 1hal Mrs
Treaholme saw At onee It was Wseles
1o prens the matier. The svere shoek
her eyl aysiem had recelved from
remal o4 long (n the water bt

' vien of the past.

Her oot was Ane and costly, but
{here were Bo irinkets by which any
viue 1@ her parentage could be ablained,
The only (hing that might serve o
Mhentify her was & minute sarlel cvas,
fust belew the shoulder, o8 her arm -

| and his almost chivalrous gense of hon-

| tearing was like that of one who knows
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a mark that had evidently been pricked
Into her skin with some Indelible sub-
stance,

After a few weeks the wonder and
curlosity which this sole survivor of
the wreck had excited died away, and
Mrs. Trenholme, ylelding to the earn-
est solicitations of Ralph, decided to
adopt her, and rear her as her own.
The child was christened Marina, which
means from the sea, and turned over to
the care of Kate Lane, the nurse, who
still had the charge of Agnes, Mrs,
Trenholme's little six years’' old daugh-
Ler,

Marinn was a beautiful child—you
would seldom see a beauty so faultless
a8 hers, KEvery day developed some
new charm, Her golden halr grew
more golden, her eyes bluer and deeper,
and ‘her smile rarer and aweeter, Oc-
caslonally, she would break out Into
snatches of song — old melodles —
strange to all who llstened, something
she must have learned In other lands,
and beneath sunnier skies,

The walf had found a good home, all
the nelghborhood sald. So she had.
High Rock was the manor house of the
vicinity, the Trenholmes the wealthlest
old family In that part of the state.
The lands belonging to the estate were
wide and fertile, the old house was o
romance in itself, albeit n most stately
one, It was bullt far out on a great
peak, closely overhanging the sea—a
masslve structure of gray stone, with
towers and gable windows, and wide
plazzas,

Mr, Trenholme had held many offices
of publie trust, and as a men and a
scholar had stood very high, He had
died suddenly, two years before Lhe
opening of our story. Mrs. Trenholme
had truly and tenderly loved her hus-
band, and patures like hers never for-
get. Her best consolation she found in
the affection she bore her children; and
Ralph and Agnes were worthy of all
the love she gave them, WIith very
little of their mother’s haughty pride,
they hag inherited all her beauty and
gentleness, while to Ralph, along with
his father's fine intellect, had descended
hig earnest heart, his strong affections,

or. Ralph was eight years older than
Agnes, At fourteen he was a tall, hand-
some boy, with a dark, clear com-
plexion, brown eyes, and curling chest-
nut balr. Agnes was of the less Intense
type, with dellcately cut features, dark
hazel eyes, a pale complexion, and a
flush of scarlet on her sweet lips.

These were the children with whom
little Marina was thrown. They grew
up together., The girls loved each other
like sisters; indeed, there was little
chance for them to know the difference,

The children had but few playmates.
The neighborhood was not very select,
and Mrs. Trenholme was very particular,
Lynde Graham, the only child of a poor
fisherman that dwelt at the foot of the
Rock, was with them most frequently.
The proudest mother in the land would
have no objection to Lynde Graham as
a playmate for her children. He was
about Ralph's age, a darling, noble-
souled boy. .

And sometimes from Ireton Lodge-
the stately residence of Judge Ireton—
came Imogene, his daughter, to pay
little visits to the Trenholmes. Some
day Imogene Ireton would make hearts
ache; some day she would be absolntely
magnificent in her beauty. KEven now
she was queenly. Her complexion was
like the creamy petals of a lily; her
hair and eyes were black as night, and
2t times her cheeks flushed like car-
nations, and her volce rang out like
the musie of silver bells. Her whole |
she was born for conquest., She was
haughty, arrogant and selfish.

At sixteen, Ralph Trenholme left
home for college., He remained there
four years, returning home only for a
week or two at vacation time, and then
not always seeing Marina and Agnes,
who were at a bhoarding school for
young misses. After his graduation, he
made the European tour, and four years
olapsed before, bronzed and bearded, he |
again set foot upon his native land,

Meanwhile, Lynde Graham had
fought a hard battle and come off
congquerar, Mon with eyes ke his
seldom fall o accomplish what they
undertake with their whole souls, He
had fitted himself for college, taught
to galn the money requisite to defray
his expenses, and just as Ralph arrived
home, Lynde Graham had come back
10 the flsher's cottage, with the diploma
from Harvard in his pocket. He had
graduated with the very highest hon-
ors. and st onee began studylng medi-
cine with De. Hudson, of Portlea

| business are the watch adjusters,

nast beantiful being 1 ever saw, T
have seen the brunettes of Italy, tha
fair-faced women of Circassia, the
languld Spaniards, with their eyes of
fire, and the orlental seraphs of the
Turk's harem, but none like Marina."”

Something like a shadow [fell over
the face of Mrs. Trenholme. He felt
the change In her volce, slight though
it was, |

“Yes,"” she said, “Marina Is beautiful.
It were a pity that she has no famlly—
no name, even, save what we have
glven her. Her parentage must ever, [
suppose, pemain a secret, Indeed, my |
son, I blush sometimes to think of ft,
but perhaps she was the offspring of
shame, and thus abandoned, You will |
remember, perhaps, that no female
bodles were ever washed up from the
wreck of the vessel. And It Is not cus-
tomary for children like her to be put
on shipboard without a woman's care.”

An angry flush rose to Ralph's cheek.
He sprang up quickly.

“Never, mother! you wrong her! [
would stake my life that Marina s
nobly born, We may never, in all
probability we never shall, know the
secret of her birth, but If we do, mark
me, we shall find her fully our equal!”

Mrs. Trenholme smiled at his earnest-
ness, as she replied:

“I'o change the conversation, lmo- |
gene Ireton |8 coming here tomorrow,
for a visit of indefinite length, I think
Imogene will surprise you. You have |
not seen her since you left home, I |
think?"

“I have not, but I have no doubt she
has developed wonderfully. Imogene
was always magnificent!” ]

“And now she has no peer. | hnnl
never geen one who would compare with
her. But tomerrow you shall judge for |
yourself.”

The conversation closed, and Ralph |
thought no more of it, untll Imogene
Ireton burst upon him, He was amazed. |
He had expected to see a very beantiful |

woman, but, Instead, he touched the
hand of a princess. Three years older
than Marina, at nineteen she was fully
developed, with a form that would have
driven a sculptor mad with ambition
to rival it, She was rather tall, wllhi
that graceful, high-bred ease of man-

ner that came to her so naturally, and |
the volce that In her young girlhood had |
been so sweet, wns now a breath of
musical intoxication, Her complexion
was stil] rarely clear, the cheeks a little
flushed, the mouth a lin. of scarlet, the
hair dark and lustrous'y splendid, and
the eyes!—such eyes are never seen
twice In the world at the same (ime,
Ralph gazed Into their depths, with a
strange feeling of bewllderment, She
fascinated him powerfully, and yet he
felt a sort of coldness creeping round
hig heart—an almost inciplent shudder
shook him, as her soft hand fell like a
snowflake into his.

In the dally Intercourse which fol-
lowed, the feeling somewhat wore away,
and though Miss Ireton, at the end of
a fortnight, had nol succeeded In cap-
turing the heir of Trenholme, it must
be admitied that she had Interested
him. Toward Lynde Graham, who was
at the Rock almost dally, she was cold
and reserved; she never forgot the dis-
tance between Judge Ireton's heiress
and the son of a poor fisherman. And
yet, desplite her coldness, which at
times was almost scorn, before she re-
turned home Lynde Graham had
learned to love her. He kept his un-
fortunate secret to himself; he felt that
it would cause him nothing but pain
and sorrow, should it escape him by
word or deed.

The winter passed quletly. There was
an oceasional pleasure party, but they
were by no means frequent, and it was
not until summer came that the real
round of pleasuring, which was des-
tined to break the calm of the Rock for
the season, began.

(TO BE CONTINUED, )

THiE WATCH ADJUSTER.

He Ta & Man Whose Delicate Work Re- |
quires Large Expericoce and Muoach skill

Perhaps the most highly skilled and
best pald men In the watchmaking
One

|
adjuster in a great factory used to re- |
ceive $10,000 a year, The arl]unt»r'a|
work is one of the important elements
of cost In the making of a fine watch,
and a $10,000 adjuster should be com-
pelent to perfect any watch,whatever
its delicacy and cost. It is the business
of the adjuster to take a new wateh and ]
carefully go over all its purts, fitting
them together so0 that the watch may
be regulated to keep time accurately to
the fraction of a minute & month. Heg-
ulating i a very different process from |
adjusting and much slmpler. A watch
that cannot be regulated so as 1o keop
nceurate time may need the hand of the

ndjuster, and It it s valuable
the owner will be advised 1o
huve It adjusted. There are

witeh adjusters In New York working
on thelr own account and earning very
comfortable incomes. To the adjuster
every waleh that comes under his
hands geta to have a charaeter of Its
own. He knows every wheel and screw
and spindle that help to constitute the
wateh, He kpows s conaltution as

CHAPTER 11

‘lolc. my san. what
do sou think of
your gift from the
weat sald M
Trenholme one day
& few woeks alter
her soa's relurn
Me waa Iying an
A lounge drawn up
alare & soulhera
window, whare (he

late (cinber svn
poured In s gold, Wi head lys !
ing In her lap, har while Angers

Didden among his cheatnut eurls. i
| lsoked up into her eyss, ook her hand
il pressed i slawly e his lips
| ) think, dear mather thal she s (he

A physicla knows that of as old pa
[tlent. Me can say what the waloh needs
| after an acoldent, and can advise as o
| whether 1t is worth adjusting. No pew
| wateh can be deponded upan until i
| s passed through the hands af the
adjuster, for however admirable the in.
dividual parts of the works, their per
fecl balance s (o be oblained oaly by
| wach study and expeoriment s it is the
businedss af the adjaster 16 make The
adinsiog is & alghly skilled wmechani
with wide knawiedge of hin busliess,
and the utmast deliness In s prose: s
tHan
Above Manaheim the Mhine » 10 e
made navipgable & far as Sirssburg
As a canal will be Inadegquate, Lnport
ait changes must be made s the rnj
sl

THE HUMMING TOP.

Translnted from the German of Theobold
Giroma by lilanche Willls Howard.

Count Geierflug, the mightiest min-
ister of the realm, had breathed his
last. His final moments on earth had
left him looking somewhat pale and
worn, but had in no respect diminish
ed his pride and arstocratic elegance
of bearing. Attired in a gold em-
broidered coat, such as men of his dis-
tinction are apt to wear when lving in
tuneral state, he started off on the di-
rect road to heaven.

Marching nlong at & brisk pace, he
pre-ently overtook and passed a little
group, consisting of three mont
wretched beings; & white haired, pal-
sied old pauper woman, ayouth, from
whose neck still dangled the halter
which he had brought with him from
the closing seenvol his lile drama, and
a poor little hump-backed consump-
tive boy, 6 or 8 yenrs old, who, from
time to time, glanced lovingly at a
toy clasped close in his hand,

Count Gelerflug arrived at the gates
of heaven, and politely addressed 8t,
Peter:

“Pardon me,’" he began, 1 would
[nﬂrnl}’ hrg to il"]llll‘l- e e’

But the lormer apostle and present
keeper of the celestinl gates interrupt-
ed him sternly:

“It's not your turn. The three be-
hind there, whom you passed on the
rond, coie first,”’

“Before me? 1 am Count Gelerflug,
the Prime Minister, I have the title
of Excellency, am knight of innumer-
able orders, mémbers  of various
lenrned societies- and——""

“U'p here we recognize neither knight
nor scholgr.”

“Yet your reverence wan a kind of
knight yourselt, and wielded a dash-

| ing blade in the affair with Malchus,”

Peter silently regarded the smiling
spenker.

“And your reverence was nlso a

| quasi scholnr—or author—or—"'

“On earth | was only a poor fisher-
man."

“And yet,” continued the Count,
with a profound bow, *‘your rever
ence's Epistlos ars even more celebrat-
ed than the world-renowned letter of
Mme. de Bevigne,"’

Agnin Peter surveyed the flatterer
in utter gilence, but with so penctrat-
ing o unze that the false courtier eyes
.'lroufn-:l benenth it,

In {Le meantime, the three pilgrims
had arrived.

No sooner did Saint Peter see the
boy’s innocent face and crippled body
than he said kindly:

“Run in, little one. This is the right
place for you."”

The apostle then turned to a thick
book wpon which in golden letters,
stood “Ledger.”

“What i# your name?”’ he asked the
old woman.

“Brigtte Btegmaderin, il you please,
holy Baint Peter,” she repﬁed. with a
courtesy.

“Precisely—Brigitte  Btegmaierin,”
ceplied Baint Peter, pouring over his
leduer. "Then, in & grumbling tone, he
continued:  “Debit: ‘Has a bitter
bad tongue of her own.! While, charg-
ed to her eredit; ‘Bhe is wretchedly
poor. " "

“Poor!” cried the old crone, weeping
and Hinging up her arms; “God is my
witness that is true; and the holy
8aint Peter himself knows that pov-
erty is n gnawing pain,”

“Well, well,” said the apostle gently;
“go in, granny—on in. In there there
is no more poverty or pain.”

The young man with a halter
around his neck stepped torward.

“Your name?"’ demanded St. Peter.

“Veit Kratzern.”

“Stole a cold bracelet,” read the
mpostle, with a frown,

“Item: A purse lull of money.

“Item: The contents of the contri-
bution box of 8t. James' Church."

St. Peter scowled fiercely at the

routh, who shook like a lealin the |

last.
“Credited: ‘He did it all at the in-
stigntion and entreaty of his sweet-

heart.,” H'm! Ihd you love the wom- |
y

an 8o very much?"

“Ah!" inltered the boy, *“l counld
never tell you how much! I"'—
“Knouzh!” broke in St
“Doun't ta'k to me about it,

will you?” out of my =ight."”

“What! In there?’ and the tinef
pointed townrd the gates,

“Well—yes, Only make haste or |
niny reiwnt my weakness."

Thro' the brielly opened portals the
fair forms and pitiful faces of two
shining angels were revenled, One of
them tenderly wiped the tears from
poar old Brigitte's eves, while the oth-
v, murmuring mild and compassion
wte words, removed the rope (vom
Vel Kratzern's neck,

Peter.
Be off,

“Now we mre remdy for you,'" re
mnrked Bumt Peter to the Count,
turn ng over leatl alter leaf of the ledg:

er, nodd suddenly exclaiming m & hor
riliml tene

“T'hat looks promising, indewl! Caol
winn after coltmm of debit itemas while
nothing stands to to your eredit —ab
solutely nothing'™

The Count began pompously

“1 have ndvanced the commerce,
manilnetures and agriculture ol my
vitive land. 1 have protected and
wosoted the arts sl sclences. |
L.uv it churches and schools awd

asylims wnd hospitals and  poor
horiises mind ="'

eace. (ool criel Baint  Peter,
angrily “AL that s chargsd Tast

enoigh, not to yourershit but asainst
youi, hecnie It was done  Trom ambi
thon mivd sel laliness and ostent dtion
wied iy pawriny,

My lite's Cest work,"” continned the
tount, st wore prowdiy, “bhow |
made iy fat herlnmd great and glon
ous beyoind all lamds on varth Lda
ot el Lo mendion, los 1 Jreanine
iy tamie s long age asevnded here

Yonie e, retorted Naint Poter,
with e reasing Indignation, has net

ached us, but the groans o dy g
counthe have rissn to os fraim Yo
Lattle Bebds, and trom demolaie homes
the depair of Mot hers .‘tl LC B
ond | otelyon, weeteh, I have

nothing better than this to urge, you
are g lost man'"”

I'he Count grew still paler, and bad
not & word to say for himsell,

At this moment the little boy, lin-
gering on the threshold of heaven, call-
ed ont:

“Mr, Peter! Mr, Peter!”

“Are you still there, ma,litl.lo man?"’
returned the apostle. “Why do you
not enter?”’

Instead of uplyiT to the question,
the little fellow said:

“Mr. Poter, do 'you see this hum-
ming top.” Baint Peter returned indul-
gently, “'Pray, how came it here?”’

“My mother Iaid it in my grave
with me,”’ answered the child serious-
ly. He then picked up his tog; re-
wound thestring,and extending t mkf
t.emﬁtln.gly toward the apostle, said:

“Mr, Peter, if yon will let the Count
%o in there with me I will let you spin
my top.”

“Do you know the Count, ehild?”

“0Of course, It was the Counc that
gave me the top.”

“Ah! Tell me how that happened,
dear boy."

“Once | was sitting at thedoor, eat-
ing my bread, and when | had finished
I began to cry. Just then the Count
came driving nlong in & beautiful blue
and gold couch, with four grey horses,
And the carriage stopped and the
Count snid:

“‘Are you hunury, little boy?’

“'No,"said 1 'l have juss had my
brend.’'

“And the Count said, “I'nen why
are you erying?

“And then I said, *'I am so lonely,
Father and mother go off Lo work
enrly in the morning, and don’t come
howe till lnte at night, and the chil-
dren won't [nlu.y with me because | am
so wlow.” Then the Count said that
he wonld bring me something to play
with, And in a little while he came
bnek with the top, and we made it
nrlu. the Count and 1 together; alter
that I never eried any more,”

Baint Peter made no reply but bur-
ied his head in his ledger, muttering:

“I knew he's rather old togyish in
hi#s accounts, our old bookkeeper,
Gabriel—still, we have always been
able to rely upon bim—ah, I was sure
of it!"” he exclaimed gnrlully; “here it
i on the very last credit page:

“Gave n day laborer's erippled child
n toy—commonly called a humming.
top—and with great kindness and
gentleness showed the boy how to
#pin it."”

With almost youthful eagerness
Banint Peter seized his red pencil and
drew a broad line through the whole
long ist of sins and offenses, and the

child's hand, entered the kingdom of
heaven.—New York Independent.
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There was o gander-pulling here re
centlv.

it. A large gander is procured and a
grain snc
neck and wings let loose. Mr, Gander
15 hung, head down, to a pole, whick
is placed across a fence, so that 2
man on

comes the laugh,  Any person wishing

three rides,

he passes the gander he catches him
by the neck and pulls his head off, 1, e.,
it be can. Bome friend of the gander
has ¢reaged his neck well with lard,
and it seems that no one can hold on
to it. We had exitra scenes at this
show. First, the horse that John
Davis rode stumbled, thiew Davis

sault. This created a great deal of
sport. The second scene was C. R.
elton riding a mule. When he pass-

neck with both hands, but he could
not pull his head off. He hung on for
dear life. His mule left him, and he
found himself sitting en the ground.
I think everybody laughed until they
eried.
down and sent home as well as usual,
from all appearances.—De Land (Fla.)
News.
— W —

A Bingular Experence.
From the Gorham (N, H.) Mountaineer,
| Miss Hattie Edmonds, of Dalton, has
passed through a singular experience.
Over u # year ago she had several teeth
extracted by a dentist while under the
inflnence of chloroform, and immedi-
Cately afterward she was soized with &
bad cough and grainally wasted and
took lier bed, as it was supposed in cone
sumption.  Several physicians exam-
ined her case, one of whom attributed
lier illness to an ulesr in the throat, and
gave her & remedy,  The medicine re-
silted in n severs paroxysm of congiv
ing, during which she threw out u tooth
that had been lodged in her throat
while she wis ehloroformed, and had
romained, noarly costing her her lifa,
Shie s now rapidly recovering. We
think thiat, while saying her .“M‘J
prayers, she oughl to say the words
the littla girl who, after having & tooth
extrnoted, nsed the expression: “For.

' alw s our debts as we furgive our dens

e

Paper a Protection Agains)
Cold,

From the New York Tines,

It is & well known ‘3ot that paper is
W great proteetion agasst the eold,
| Om the trontier mi s rs and woodsimen

preserve large shevia of wrapping pa
| por and newspapers 1o pul hetween

thie covering oatiketa when there (s an

s Meioncy ol bed covering in the ho
Fiels o canaps, An eavellont protec
tion ol of doars for the chest when
woaring the deess sult, with the low
eul vesl ey posing » ‘uullmll that s
gencrally woll coversd by he lashions
Bl high-cut vost and vest, is a lew lokis
of paper underieath the overcost,
Many roadsters i driving put & lew
tolds of paper avross Lheir chest un
detoenth the oversoal as well as at
the back, and hud «Bectial protection
against the cold winds that 'l"!'." sl
this season.  The paper s like & wall
i vompletely protwting the wearer

next moment the Count, clasping the !

A Cander-Pulling in Florida. |

Perhaps some of your read- :
ers do not know what a gander pull-
ing means. Well, I will try to describe '

is thrown over its body, |

horsebuck can reach and |
take hold of the gander's neck, Now |

to get the gander pays 25 cents for |
He sturts his horse a few |
rods away at a high speed, and when |

over his head, and turned a somer- |

ed the cander he caught him by the

The poor old gander was tak-

Arvesting a Dummy.

When & boy gels o mean that he
will play a joke ou a pour policeman,
he should be shut up in the calaboose,
and kept in duranee vile till he repents.
A voung mnan, the other cvening,

Cgtuffed an old suit of clothes with =
| small beer keg and some straw, and
left the fignre on the bick stepx of

Folsenheld's store. In the ovening
| watchman Drake came arouoid tryiog
the back doors, when he discoverad
the straw man slaeping off o drunken
stupor on the steps.  He told the fel-
low to get up., The stuffedd individual
| failed to nnswer. Drake shouted to
" him but still thers was no reply. The
officer then punched the man in the
ribs with his cane. The hard stomach
of the drunkard aroused Drake's sus-
| pieion, snd he soon discovered the
| joke, The bad young man here ap-
Fpnnrad from behind n box, and the

policeman gave him s cigar Lo smoke.
| Drake then started away, He met
| policeman Long and Walker on & cor
| ner. He told them there was & drunk-

en man on the banek steps of Felson-
| held’s store, and requested them to go
| around and jug him. He excosed
| himself from sssisting in the job, by
' uylnr he bhad pot yet made his
| rounds,

The two officers went to the loeality
‘at the back of the swore. They told
| the man to get up,  He never moved.
i They asked him what he was doing

there. No answer. Walker pul oui
| bis enne and ghve the man & punch in
the ribs,  The end of his cane entered
| the bung-hole of the keg, and Walker's
hadr stood on end, as he thought he
bad run the fellow through, Long
'wtooped down, and taking the dummy
by the arm asked him if he was hurt,
H'he oMicer notieed, by the dim light,
that the straw was protruding from
| the hole in its cont, nud he turned to
| Walker and totd him they were sold
Just then a low, harsh chuckle was
heard behind the boxes, and the younyg
L mn stepped out to receive his cigors

The two policemen then went and
found ofticer John Kelley.,  That in-
dividunl, with visions of an arrest in
his mind, hastoned to the locality of
the dummy.

“Young mon, aruse yourscluf,” he
siid in w grull voice.

The young mann lay there, all un-
heeding of what was said unto him,
|  #Coom! coom! wake kup thor
Whot is yoor name an' whor are yoo
froom?"’ !
| No answer, ;

“Will yoo stir yourseluf, sor. Yoo
, are dronk, mon,"
| The individual addressed did not
deign to reply.

“We woll see if voo will coom,"
quoth [Kelley, and he took the ligure
| by the arm and gave it & jerk. It
| rolled off the steps and lit with a dull
thud on the ground below.

The young man behind the boxes
stepped out and said:

““Ah, ha! I saw you do that. You
have killed the fellow,

“Not by s dom sight,” enied Kelley
,in  consternation. *“The dbrunken
brute drew s razor on me furst.”

When the ofticer descended the
steps, and saw the old suit of clothes
with the beer keg and straw protriud-
ing, he said to the young man:

“Don't ye tell a soel of this. I'll
make it all roight wid ye the pext
toime 1 ecoom arouend.'' —Aurora
Blade.,

]

Faith Healing a Faet.

There can be no question that faith
healing is a fact I'he braio is not
simply the organ of the mind, itis
also the chief center, or series of cen-
ters, of the nervours system by which
the whole body is energized, and its
component parts with their several
funetions are governed and reguluated.
There is no miracle in healing by fuith
whereas it would be a miracle if the
organism, being constitued as it is,
and the laws of life such as they are,
faith healing did not under fuvorable
conditions occur. The fallacy of those
who proelaim faith healing as a religi-
ous function lies in the tuet that they
misunderstand and misinterpret their
own formula,

It is the faith that heals, not the
hypothecated source, or object, of
faith vutside the subject of faith. The
whole process is self-contained. Noth-
ing is done for the beiiever; his act of
believing is the motor foree of his cure.
We all remember the old trick of mnk-
Cing a man ill by persistently telling
{ him he is i1l untill he believes it.  Vue
| conteary of this is making a wan  well
| by indueing him to believe himsell to
| beso. The number of the “*mirscles’
| performed will be the precise number

of the persons who are capuble of being
I thrown into a stute of mind and body
| in whieh **faith’" denominates the or-
gnnle state,  Pathologists  will limit
tte nrea of this process to the provines
of tunctional disense; bul we are no!
sure that they are justitied by wimw
titie fasts  in makimg this limitation.”
It must not be forgotten that fanetion
goos before organism o development,
and that there are large clivsos of
onses in which the disabihibes of o
disensod organ for a fair porlormnnos
of its funetions are muinly  due 1o o
Wil of power or irregularity inaeon,
And it s n fnet in pathoiogy that it
the Tunetion of an orgun be masist doed
or restored, mueh of the destruciive
wetamorphosis due o proliferation of
conneotive Ussue, Tatty  auposit, or
oven vortaln forms of strophio ohaug o
in whieh the nuclel of coll-We wro
rather donuded than destroyed, s
be arrested and to some extent, repair
o, The vie wmecdioalrie wulure % »
very polent faetor in smeboration ol
disnase, if only It be allowsad Tale 1!
An sxervise of “fwth' as g tule s
peuds the operation of adverss (uth
vuoos, aud appeals stroungly through
the conselousness Lo the lnner gl un
deriying faoulty of vital tores, e
e any intractable casos I wyery
| praction whivh wight be “oursd by
‘ b I b woll that thess oo per
sons should e benebibed by
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means, I mattors Hitble whal;, oo :‘

Moy oan be howbed b bath' we aoghs
W b vers glad, and thankiol, bow, 1o
the msinion seal ol thasa wihn, b
g weakominded themselves, make
dupes of other wosk mindad fuik 1
their advantage Phis s o blind load
hug of the blind in which they do

fall imto the diteh, bul, by & happs
nmhu:l.hu of olreum o giros, -lurl,
vacape roand galn ¢~ Nisp
m. — { dnel .




