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CHAPTER IL—(Continued.)
In & moment the kitten, a little the
svorae for wear and tear, was safely in
her mistress’ arms, and o great fuss

&id slie wuke over it. In the midst of
§t, Dick Alymer, knowing that his
fretful horse was dancing about on

1he other side of the house, sald good-
by again and escaped, “And, by Jove!”
sald, ng he turned out of the gates,
“she does not know my name either.
I seem bound to be mysterious today,
gomehow or other, Evidently she mis-
me for Haines—or, rather, she
mistook me for the other in the mats-
ter of names. Ah, well, she's going
away tomorrow, and I don’t suppose
I shall see her again, or that it matters
in the least whether she calls me Har-
rls, or Haines, or Alymer,” and then
he added to the horge, “Get along, old
man, wiil you?"

Hr Iackened

(1
e

took

the pace, however,

wihen he got to the turn of the road
which skirted the sloping meadow In
front of the Hall where “she” lived,
and the horse crawled up the side of
the hill as if it had been an Alpine
hight inetead of a mere bend of the
road. Hut there was no sign of her.
As e passed he canght a glimpse of
the gay flower-beds and a big tabby cat
walking leisurely across the terrace,

Yut Dorothy Strode was not to be seen,
and when Richard Ayimer recognlzed
that fact he gave a jerk to the reins
and #rnt the horse flying along in the
direction of Colchester as fast a3 his
four good legs would carry him,
CHAPTER HJ.

OROTHY STRODE
gald wvery little to
her auni about the
gentleman who had
brought her home
from Lady Jane's
tenniz party. Not
that she voluntar-
ily hkept anything

% back, but in truth
e there was very lit-
tle for her to tell,
very that she could tell. The
language of love ls an eloquent one,
but when you are one of the prinelpal
Ls concerned vou cannot give to
another the history of a pressure of
the hand or a look of the eyes, and still
less of 4 tone of the volce which tells
you all too eloguently of the state of
feelings which you cause in that other
one,

Yet when Miss Dimsdale came home
from Colchester, having been fetched
from Wrabness Station In an ancient
victoria which had seen better days,

Httle

ip" I's

drawn by a palr of cobs which, let
use mercifully hope, would never see
worse than they enjoyved in sleek com-
fart present, she dutifully—ay, and
with plegsure—gave her an animated
description of the party., How Lady

Jane had specially asked for her and
had =ent her dear love to her:; how
sorry =he was, and everyhody else, that
Misg I[Hmedale had had to go and see
that tiresome lawyer on that particular
on; how Lady Jane had tolil
her that her new white frevk was ex-

afterne

quirite, and that she ought always to
wenr {ull sleeves Lecause they became
her g6 weil, and finally how there had
been cne of the officers from Colchester
at t arty and she had been his part-
Tl 1 geveral games of tennis, anid
finally that Lady Jane had sent him to
5 her =afely to the gate. “‘Our gate,
1 mean, Auntie” sald Dorothy, not
wis to convey o false Impression.

David Steven wasn't
the suppose? g ies Dims-
e sipped he A

Dorothy
at iy Jane does
e vid very much.”

hat,” safd Mlss Dimsdale
s00!

On ¢ hole Misz Dimsadale woulil
htiy wed Dorothy to marry David
Stevenson, who was voung and a gooil

non low 1o make a good husband,
He had a well-kept valuable farm of |
fou undred acres a mile or two from
Graveleigh, with  a convenient ani
gpacious house thercon, of which he
Wi nxious to make Darothy
misit But Dorothy had, with 0
sty perversity wld nay over and

over again, and she scemed in no desiee
to chanuge her mind now, Miss Dims-
Inle gave a gigh os she thought of it

for David Stevenson's mother hail
been her dearest friend—but )l  the
da T wWis nol the woman to try
T ¢ the childs Inclination
v Harris asked wme I he might
L {f he might come and soe me,’
sl il i ithy pre Htly after a
ragee
Mz, Harrla! and who s ¥r. Ma
ria® | M Imisdale startisd
0 verk ha Daslid Brey
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of a gallant too easy and pleasant to
him. “Well] we shall see what he !s
like when he comes, if we happen to
be at home,"”

She began then to tell Dorothy all
about her day in Colchester.
lawyer had gald, how she had been to
the bank, and looked in at the sad-
dler’s to say that the harness of the
little eob which ran In the village
cart must be overhauled and generally
looked to,
tima to go in the faney-work shop and
had bought one or two new things m
that line, and last of all how she had
been In to the jeweler's to get a new
witch-key and had there seen a won-
derful belt of gilver coins which some
one had sold for melting down, and
this had been offered to her at such a
reascnable price that she had veen

|lr-m:;h--l to buy It

|
|

| won't tease you ahout It
| on the chimney-shelf.”

“Auntie!"” ¢iied Dorothy.

“Oh, T did not say It was for you,
child,” said Miss Dimsdale promptly.

Dorothy's face fell, and Mlss Dims-
dale laughed, “There, child, there, I
There it is
Aud Dorothy natorally  enough
Jumped up and ran to open the hox in
which the belt was packed, opening it
eagerly, and uttering a cry of delight
when she saw the beautiful ornament
lying within, It was a lovely thing,
and in her pleasure and pride at the
posgession of it Dorothy almost forgot
her new admirer, Mr. Harris.

Not quite though, for when she slip-
ped it on over her preity white dres
and ran to the pler-glass between the
windows of the drawlng-room to gee
the effect of it, she suddenly found
hergelf wondering how he would think
ghe looked in it, and instantly the
swift color flashed into her cheeks, 50
that she hardly lHked to turn back 1o
face the gaze of her aunt's calm, far-
seeing eves.

Miss Dimsdale meanwhile had walk-
ed to the window, and was looking out
into the soft evening dusk.

“Some one is coming along the
drive,” she said. “I think it is David
Stevensgon,"

A gesture of impatience was Dor-
othy's answer, a gesture accompanicd
by an equally impatient gsound, but ghe
never thought of making good use of
her time and escaping out of the room,
as a girl brought up in a town might
have done, No, she left the glass and
went across the room to the table
where her work-basket stood, and
took up an elaborate table-cover which
she had Leen working at in a more
or less desultory fashion for six
months past, and by the i(ime David
Stevenson was shown in  she was
stitching away as Il for dear life, Miss
Dimsdale, on the contrary, did not
move from the window until she heard
the door open, then she went a [ew
steps to meet him,

“Good evening, David,” she sald very
kindly. “How very nice of you to
come in tonight! We have not seen
vou for a long time,"”

“No, I've been drzadfully busy,” he
answered, “and [ am still, for the mat-
ter of that. But I hadn't seen you for
a long time, and I thought I'd come
over and see how you were getting on.”

“That was very good of ven,” said
Miss Dimsdale; then she moved to the

bell and rang It. “We will have a
light; the evenings are closing !+« very
fast.™

“Yes." he answered

Then he went across where alreads

his eves had wandered to  Dorothy,
who was brave'y sewing away in the
dusk

“How are yvou, Dorothy * e asked
“1 amw quite well, thaak you, David,”
she replied, Just letting her hand rest
fowr i moment in his
“1 saw von thls afternoon hie went
on, seating himself on a chalr just in
front of her
Wh Ni's g kil Doroth Yiml Lok
vour hat off to me
He was o flne W goads=lookin
boaw g atid mn i ng. wilh
! unlstakable a {
IWn W |
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B (4 Poape gk e Yoo "
o great irouble b et hing
‘Janet Penbam In trouble* iied

What the |

Then how she had found |

| contrary.

troubie.
CHAPTER IV.

OWEVER, In
face of her aunt’s
distinet command,
ghe had no choice
hut to remaln
where she was, an‘
she took up the
work again and be-
gan a-stitching ve-
hemently as {f she
would fain sew her
vexation Into the

tha

pretty pattern.

David Stevenson, on the contrary,
wias more than well satisfled at the way
in which matters had fallen, and In-
wardly blessed that trouble of Janet
| Benham's as much as Dorothy did the
He jerked his chair an inch
or 8o nearer to hers, and leaned for-
ward with his elbows upon his lknees.
Dorothy sat up very straight indeed,
and kept her attention gtrictly upon
| her work,

“Who was that fellow T aaw you talk-

ing to this afternocon, Dorothy?” be
| asked,

“A man that Lady Jane asked to
gee me home,” answered Dorothy,

promptly.

“0Oh, you have been to Lady Jane'a?"
in a digtinctly modified tone,

“Yes, 1 had been to Lady
returned Dorothy, matelking a
vellow silk with minute gare.
didn't you go?"”

“Because I wasn't asked,” sald he
curtly, “Lady Jane never asks me now
—ghe's taken a disllke to me.”

“Well, I can’t help that,” sald Dor-
othy, indifferently.

Jane's,”
bit of
“Why

| he gald, rather gloomily. *I think you
might if you liked, Not that [ wani
you to trouble about it, or that I care
a gingle brass farthing aboutr Lady
Jane er her parties, In any case, |
should only go because I might meel
you there."”

“Oh, that's a poor enough resson,”
ceried Dorothy, flippantly.

There was very little of the mute
lover about David Stevenson, and
whenever he found that Dorothy was,
in spite of good opportunities, slipping
further and further away from him,
| he always got impatient and angry.

“Well 1 don’t know that you're far
wrong there’ he retorted, in a tone
which he tried with the most Indiffer-
ent success to make cool and slighting,
“However, her ladyship has left off
asking me to her entertainments of
late, and I don’t know that | feel any
the worse man for that., So you met
that fellow there, did you?"

“You don't suppose I picked him up
on the road, do you?”" demanded Dore
othy, who was getting angry, too,

David drew in his horns a little,
“No, no, of course not,” he said sooth-
Lingly., *i had na right to ask any-
thing about him, only everything
vou do and everyone you speak to in-
terests me. 1 wanted to know who he
was, that was all.”

“Then,” said Dorothy, with a very
dignified air, “you had better go and
ask Lady Jane hergelf. She can tell
you, and 1 am sure she will. 1 know
very little about the gentleman—just
| his name and very little besides.”

pPavid Stevenson sat back in his
chalr with a groan; Dorothy Strode
stitched away furiously, and so they
sat until Migs Dimsdale came back
again. "H'm, her thoughts ran,
“quarreling again.”

Dorothy looked up at her aunt and
spoke in her softest volce. “Whit was
the matter with Janet, auntie?” she
asked.

(To be continued.)

HOW EISMARCK BECAME RICH

German  Writer Says the Chancellor
Speculated on State Secrets,
From London Truth: A pamphlet

has recently appeared in Germany en-
titled “Bismarck and Blelehroedoer.” [ts
aunthor I8 a member of the old Junker
party of the name of Diebat Daler, and
It professes to give some curlous dae-

talls in regard to the present fortune
of the ex-chancellor and how it was
acnuired, After the German war of

IST0 the prince recelved from the coun-

| shoulders

try two estates of no great value, which

| coupled with his own paternal estate,
{ brought him in a falr revenue,
[ then left Blelchroeder to look after his
| private monetary alairs, with the re-

e

sult that he now has a fortune amount-
ing to 150,000,000 marks. This, the
author contends, can only have heen

| made by stock exchange speculations,
based on
| prinee derived from his position at

the knowledge that the
the head of the German government,
and which he confided to Blelchroeder,
That, with the cares of empire on his#
he left his monetary affales
in the hands of his banker Is very
possible, and equally possible is it that
his banker dld the best for his eliont,
Bt | should require a good deal more
evidence than s aforded In this pam-
Lelleve that the prinee W peciys

Aledd on state seerets In partnership

with a Hebrew Huancier or that His
for une® i» now nything ke 150.ixk) «
Piwat Posltive
i skl M v 1 Y
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“1 don't know =0 much about that,'"” |

Mutihew 13: 21-31—Golden Text: “Then

Came She and Waorshipped Him, Say-

Me

Matthew 18: 23

Kings 1735,

ng, Lord Help

Eend Matt. 15 and 1,

ection include t Jesi=nn and a
glance wt the precoding verses I |
g reason why Jesus left enstern Ceall
(LT
Flace In the Life of C"hrist.—About the
imkldle @f the third year of his minisiry
he vear of teaching aml working amiid
'r-f-\\ ng  oppasitiaon
Historlies! Setting. —~Time—<Early sum-
mer A D D Bevernl weeks after the
last lesson, Place—=The first miracle was
performed on the harders of the country
of Tyre and Sk forty or Hrfty mliles
wrthwest of the 8ea of Galllee: the oth-
ere. in the reglon of Decapolis, on thie
aouthenstern shore of the Bea of Gall-
je.r (Mark 7; 31) Jesn Nearly 33 years
old, i the third year of his ministry
: “Then Jeaus went thenoe,”' From
lee, *and probably Capernaum (John

M. “And departed.”” Rather withirew,

V.. implyving that the reasons for

lny in the place from which he

rither than In the place to which

golng Into the consts” Not the

#l, but the borders or parts of the
triet adjoining Galilee, "Of Tyre and
Hidon,” Two Nourlshing senports, and
capitals of a narrow, levol distrier along
the shores of the Mediterranean, Hidon
wWiasr twenly miles north of Tyre The
wrney was not long, A« Tyre I8 only
about thirty-five miles, amd SBidon tifty-
five miles, from the Ben of Galiles,

2, "And behold, a woman of Canaan.”
Murk wmays a Greek or Gentlle, bhut a
HEyvro-Phoeniclan by race, that s one he-
longing to “that part of Phoenicia which
belonged to Byria, In distinetion  from
Libo-Phoenleln, or the Carthagenlan dis-

triet in the north of Africn—<huierna-
tHonal Critleal Com, Cansan was  the
older title of the country CCanaan’ de-

aribos her religlon.” —Camb. Bible, *'Cried
unto him,”  Jesus had gone privately into
i Youse, but he could not be hid (Mark
24), the woman n her anxlety
for help had found him. Bhe had doubt-
rd of his miracles of healing In
“Have merey an me."” For her
daughter's trouble was her own, e
Lord, thou Bon of David,'" 8he so ad-
dresaen  Jewuw, because, from
the neighborhood of the Jews, she
familiar with thelr Messianle expecta-
tions, und with the Messlah's title, as well
ns with the Messlasic reputution of Jesus,
Meyer, "My daughter Mary (Mark says
Hitle daughter’” (o the Greek) I8 griev-
ously vexed with a devil:” or demon, Lit.,
badly demonlzed. Mark calls 1t "an un-
clean spirit,”  because It produces un-
cleanness of body and soul,

lens he

Gialllee

Third Obstacle, Seeming Negleet, 23,
“Hut he answered her not a word,” He
appearsd to treat her with neglect and

Indifference, It seems, by what follows,
s If he arose and left the house. Varlous
reasons are glven for this silence, “His
disciples ., . ., besought  him, saying.
Send her away.” Cure her and let her
go. They Interceded for her, but partly
because it was a trial to them to have
her erying after them, “For she crieth
afier us” This touched thelr sympathies
and would be likely to attract attention
and stlll further Interrupt thelr instruc-
tion and culet with Jesus.

2. “Hut he answered,” speaking to the
digciples, and presenting the diffleulty in
the way., The mother may have over-
heard It. "I am not sent but unto the
lost sheep of the house of Isruel.” This
was his present work, and till his death,
It was the best means for finally reach-
Ing the Gentiles,

25 "Then came she amnd  worshiped
By prostrating herself before hlm
in Oriental fashion,

2. “But he answered,” with a com-
parison probably not unfamiliar to her
as expressing the' feellngs of the Jews
toward the Gentlles, It I8 not meet.”
Fitting, proper, “to take (1o take away)
the children’s bread, and to cast it to
dogs'’ (terally, the little dogs, domestic
dogs). The “children” arve the Jews; the
“doge’ are the Gentlles. *“There
some reason lying at the base of the des-
ignation, The heathens around were, in
the masy, exceedingly unclean and feroe-
lous; barking, too, incessantly, at the
true God and true godliness.' —Morlson.
Jesus softens the usual harsh expression
of the proverb into

27, "And (hut) she sald.” “Not all the
gnows of her native Lebanon could
quench the fire of love which was burn-
ing on the altar of her heart, and prompt
as an echo came forth the glorious and
fmmortal answer.”"—Farrar, “Truth,
Lord.,"” The proverlh Is true: but out of
Its very truth she brings an argument
for the granting of her request. “Yer"
Rather, as in R, V., for even, It I8 not
in spite of, but becguse of the truth of
the proverb, that !ﬂl“ argues for haelp
“The dogs eat of the crumbs which fa)l
from thelr masters’ table.” “These were
probably something more than what
would agcldentally fall from the table.
it was the custom during the meal for
the guesis after thrustng their bhands
Into the common dish to wipe them on
the soft white part of the bread, wh

having thus used, they threw to the
dogs." —Cam, Bible,

M, YO woman, great s thy  falih.”
Her falth was great in Ity lov belng
for her daughter. (2 It was great in it
carnestness,  “And  her daughter was
mile whole from that very hour,” As
she found on her return (Mark 7: 2 for

ahe acted upon her faith and went home

1V, “Christ the Healor and Helper of
Man."=Vs 2931, One example of Christ's
work having been given in detail a gen-
eril  pleture I8 presented, massing  his
works together 8o that we MAay ses mors
slearly his character and what he
fo di €. “Jesus departal
thence,”” After no very
the Journeys from chaps. 15 to
pled less than six months~Broadus), go-
Ing north through the territory of Sidon
(Mark 7: 31, then eastward through
Northern Galllee, across the upper Jor-
dan, and down on the east alde of “the
Ben of Galiles.” to the part of Decapolis
(the ten oltles) bordering on that lake
(Murk)h He was thus still out
o' territory “He was In the vicinity

came

was |

living in |
wian |

| Burpasses them all.

long stay (for ull |
15 oceus |

of Her- |

|

| mutton especially were excellent,

breeding place of disfiguring
your blood bad?
blood, if you want it.
blotches, sores and ulcers.
Sarsaparilla.
originating in the blood,

hysician as a blood purifier,
’-..11 boils all over my body.

pad Blood

is a good thing to be rid of, because bad blood is the

You ean have good blood, which is pure
You can be rid of pimples, boils,
How?
It is the radical remedy for all diseases

“DraAyer's Sarsapariila was racommended to me by my

Oas bottle cured me.”
Bosxes Cearr, Wesson, Miss,

Yake Ayep’s Sarsaparinia

and dangerous diseases. Is

By the use of Dr. Ayer’s

When 1 began taking it I

One of the most important nmrn-ra[
that will come before the meeting of |
the Commercial and Industrial aszo |
clation of Alabama, to be held in the |
near future, is the mattey of sr--u::l:g!
an appropriate state exhibit for the |
Trans-Mississippt Exposition. An of- |
fort Is now being made to have the
state authoritles take the matter in!
hand, with the assistance of the gav-
ernor, and provide a fund for the ex-
hibit,

VISITED WESTERN CANADA.

Report of Delogates Sent from Michigan
to Alameda District.

The fol-
i lowing let-
7| ters have

been se-|
Lllectod
el from a
large num-

her of
— s those sent |
by delegates to report on Western

Canada to their friends in Michigan,
and as a result of which hundreds of
people expect to leave thls spring for
the Free Grant Lands of Westera
Canada.
Alameda, N. W, T., Aug. 31, 1897.

Dear Friends of Saglnaw: —Those de-
siring 1o secure a good and sure home
will do well to take our advice, and |
examine the land in the neighborhood |
of Alameda, as we know that every-
one who sees this land will be agree-
ably surprised, Before seeing this
land we were partly in doubt as to
moving here, but after looking It over
We at once decided to make our home
here, and we beg those of our friends
who are desirous of gecuring farms,
not to let this chance slip by, as the |
80l 13 of the best and the water ean
not be excelled. The finest wheat we
ever saw Is also ralsed here,

We shall return home [n haste,

straighten out our affairs, and move
here at once,

Yours truly,
(Blgned) WILLIAM GOTTOWSKI,
ALBERT MATI,
WILLIAM RIEDEL,
Of Saginaw.
Winnipeg, Man., Sept. 10, 1897,
Mr. M. V. McInnes, Chlef Coloniza-
llr}u Agent, Detroit, Mich. Dear Sir:—
We are pleased to state to you that we
have found the country in the vicinity
of Alameda fully up to what you anid
Mr. Keller had represented it to be. It |
i8, In faet, an i{deal location for mixed
farming. The soll is the best we ever
saw, and as the farmers were all busy
at threshing, we had an excellent
chanee to see its productive quality,
which cannot be surpassed anywhere,
The cattle could not be In better con-
dition. We saw two year oll steers
equal to three year old raised in most
places, and these, as are all others
about Alameda, were fed on natlve hay
In winter and herded in summer, As
we had previous to this visited the
Northwestern States in behalf of a
large number of farmers, to loecate
suitable land for mixed farming, we
are now in a position to say that the
Alameda distriet of Western Canada
The country is
equal to that about Thuringen in Ger-
many. We were rather seeptie before
starting, and our intention was to set-
tle in spring, if we were suited, but
we have now decided to move at once;
that i3, as early this fall as we pos-
sibly ecan. ‘We left Mr. Rledel at!
Alameda, and take back his report, and |
we will take his family and effects with |
us when we go. |
Yours sincerely, |
ALBERT MAlL |
FRED GOTTOWSKI.
Ludington, Mich., Nov. 1, 1867, |
M. V. Mcinnes, Esq., Colonization |
Agent, Detroit, Mich., Dear Bir—Wa |
have just returned from the West, and |
were exceedingly well pleased with the |
country. We are golng back to take
up our homesteads In early spring. Wao
recelved $35 per month and board
working for farmers, and the board
wis the hest we ever had—the beef and
The |
fine flavor iy owing to the fine grasses |
which the cattle and sheep feed upon.
The people are very hospltable, and '
treat thelr hired help with much kind-

(3igned)

| Deds.

of Gadara, one of the ten clities “ Amd
went up intoe a (the) mountain The
mountsin rangey running wlong east of
the lake. " —<Hrosdus. “And sat  down.™
The usual posture of & teacher
B UAnME great multitudes camoe.” At
tracted by his teaching and his healing
P W o The hungry go where there s
fosd . the chilly seck the fire And cast |
them dowy Threw them dowr Tl
cAting their sadernvas and hgste Miwd
he healed them
11 The multitude woandered It Ia
& hew erd-lorgn=l ubsjueres the heat het
wortd, pat by Byt by love wl
by autwand means. Sul by 1) manifesia
tham & e pomer fram als Truly
this ¢ LY I rolg
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I'he grain s much heavier than
hoere, wheat being 42 1ba. to the hushel;
oats 4% 1bha, and barley often 45 lba

Any man with a good team and
money enough to buy provislons and

seadl for slx months can bevome rich
there in Ave years. Many peaple whe
artlved there Mfive years ago wilh
tile nothing, are well off now,
ige man 1 met held his whea! from
ast year and was offered $1d.000 for
s year's crap and what he had held
' I } year, awd Is halding at
L ' " W . Wng ek In
of A far b s e farme-
’ 2! hlvh = 1)
| aven seding and hars

At toba & Nurtheeasleras N
| | W r ARy ule b s tor thie
T4 t e ailiy, While we piw hore,
TE w e hewrtully ARIETr  ANY
Jiatioins whileh anpulbe may wiah W

‘il Yaurs truly
Wignids CHMAS HAWLEY.
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DOG SOLVED

THE PROBLEM,

Succeedod In Saving Both Duoks- -ilow
e Did It

A friend of mine, living on New riv-
er, in an adjolning county, was the
fortunate owner of a superb black set-
ter called Don, says a writer In the
Richmond Dispatch, He was a splen-
did dog in the fleld, and by far the best
retriever [ ever shot over, While we

wers hunting one day In the low
grounds near the bank of the river, a
pang of wild ducks allghted In the
| etream ~vithin shooting distance, My

comp-iien at once fired Into them,

 killlng one and wounding another so

that it enuld not . The current was
somovuat rapid, but about 100 yards
beloy: o small island had been formed.
Doz, wha, hy the way, seemed to revel
In we 2, wag at once sent ont foto the
strear o bring the game ashore, But
when ve attempted the task he was
greativ nerplexed. e could not mouth
both of the duckk at one time, for the
woumdea bird would escape from him
every time he attempted to take up tho
other ene. He evidently saw it would
not do to come out with only one and
leave the other.for if be left the wound-
ed one it wonld hide and escape before
he could swim (o the bank and then
retirn for It, and i{f he brought the
wounded duck firet the eurrent would
soon carry the dead duck beyond recov-
ery, He made several Ineffectual ef-
forts, seemingly, to solve the problem
how to save both birds before he suc-
ceeded In accomplishing the task, and
by this time the water had floated the
ducks close to the Island. This was
Don's opportunity, and he grasped the
sitnation at once, Selzing the dead
duck, he swam rapidly to the upper
point of the island and laid it down on
the sand, and then dashed Into the wat-
er agaln in pursuit of the disabled one,
He soon overtook and captured it, and
at once struck out for the bank where
we wore standing. As soon as ho
reach>»d us he went up to his master,
who received the game from him. In-
gtantly, when this was done, he plunged
into the stream again, and, reaching the
fsland, took up the dead duck and
again reached ug with his trophy.

Thomas Tompkins — See  hyar,
Georg Washington Jones, ef yo' paw

' an' maw had er knowed you was

agwine ter grow inter sech an onery,
lyin' nigger ez you is, they'd never
have never desecrated the name of tha
father of our kintry by namin' you
atter him. George Washington Jones
—What you kickin' 'bout? Ez long
ez yo' paw an’ maw didn't make no

sech mistake when dey was namin’.

you, you orter be satisfied—Judge.

Hicks: *I felt so queer last night
after 1 went to bed. My head was
gpinning around awfully.” Wl(-l_(.s:
“You probably slept ‘like a top.'"-—
Boston Transeript.
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} ““A Perfect Type of the Nighest Order of r
y Excellence in Manufacture.'’ E
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4> Delicious,
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