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i- Therb&ctor's Dilemma
¢

CHAPTER XXVIL (Coantinined.)

“Hast thou hronght a doctor with thee,
my broihere?" she nakod

1 have bhrought no doctar exeept thy
brothor, my sister,” nnswered Monsiear
Laurentie, “alas n treasare which 1
found at the root of the Calvary down
yonder "

He had alighted whilst saying this, and
the rest of the conversation was earried
on In whispers. Thers was some one ill
i the house, and oar aerival was il
timed, that was quite clear, Whoover
the worian was that had come to the
fAoor, she did vot advance to apenk to
me. Lot retreated as soon as the conver
pathon was over,

“Pardon, niadams,"” ha said, approach-
g o, Cbut my sister {8 top much occu:

fod with n wick person to do herself the
Eul].ll' of attending npon you."

Fle 0id not conduet us through the open
door. bt led us round the angle of thn
proshytiny to a ymall ont-house opening
on to the conrt, and with no other en
teance. 1t was a building Iying between
the porel and belfry of the church and
Rix own dwelling place.  But it looked
eomfortable and fnviting. A tire had been
hastily Kindled on an open hearth, and o
henp of wood lay beside it. Mwo beds
woere in this room; one with hangings over
the hoend and a large tall eross at the
goot Loard; the other a low, narrow pal:
let, Iving along the foot of it. A cruci
fix hung upon the wall, und the wood
swork of the high window also formed a
eross, It seemed o strange gon! to reach
alfter one day's wanderings,

Monsieur Laurentic put the lnmp down
on the table, and drew the logs of wood |
together on the hearth, He was an old
ninn, as [ then thought, over sixty, He
Yooked round upon us with a bemevolent
sinktle.

“Madame,” he said, “our hospitality
I8 rude and simple, but you ave vory wel
come gueats, My sluter in desolnted that
ghe must leave you to my cares, But if
there be anything you have need of, tell
me, | pray you."

“There is nothing, monsleur,” T an-
awerad; "you are too good Lo us—too
'00('."

“Np, no, madame,” he sald, “he con
tent. To-morrow T will send yon to Gran
ville under the charge of my good Jean,
Bleep well, my children, and fear noth
ing. The good God will protect yon.”

Minima had thrown herself upon the
low pallet bed. 1 took off her damp
elothes, and laid her down comfortably
to rest. It wae not long before 1 also
was sleaping soundly. Once or twloe a
vague impression foveed itself upon me
that Minima was talking n great deal in
her dreams. It was the clang of the
bell for mating which fully ronsed me at
fast, but It was a minute or two hefore
I could make ont where 1 wns,  Then
Minima began to talk,

“How funny that is!" she said, “there
the boys run, and 1 can't cateh one of
them. Father, Temple Secundus is pull
tng faces at me, and all the hoys ave
laughing. Well! it doesn’t mntter, does
1?7 Only we are 4o poor, Aunt Nelly
and all.  We're so  poor—se  pook =0
poor!" !

Her voice fell into g murmie too 1w
for me Lo hear what she wos saying, |
though she went on tnlldng vapidly il
oghing nml sobbing at tins 1 enlled |
to her, but she dill pot answer

What could ail the ehild? 1 wont o'l
her, nnd took her hands fn mine=burning :
tittle hands, 1 said, “Minimal’ and she
turned to me with a caressing g atiiee, |
raising hor hot fingers to srroke my race,

“Yes, Aunt Nelly.  How poor we nre. |
you and 1! 1 am so tiredd, el the prinoe |
never comes!”

There wis havdly room for me an the
parrow bed, hut 1T managed to e lown
beside her, and took her into mg avis
woothe hoer, N pested thees guietd
epough: but her wingd wis witinlering
and all her whispored eliatter was alwl
the hoss, and the dowdnie, e fth e ol
the happy duys at hoie i the sehon! in

Epping Fovest. As soon as it wis Tl Lo

drossed myself in hiaste, and opeped oy |
door to see if L conld fimd ang o 1o nil
to Monsicur Launrentie |
The frst person b osaw was (IVITTEITE
coming in my divection. 1 bad unt fiuirly |
looked at him before, for 1 lid seen him
only by twilight and fivelight i cus
lD‘Ek was old ||I'||] threndbare, and lids hot !
brown. His haiy fell in ruther long locks
below his hat, and wis beantifally wihite,
His face wis healthy looking, fike that |

of & man who lved wuch ont of doors, |

and hiz eclenr, quick eyes shonp wilth !
kindly light, T van fmpnisively to mest
him, with outstretohod hands, whieh h

“Oh, come, monsieur,” 1 eried: "make
paste! She is M, my poor Minimal”

The smile faded away from his face
an instant, and he did pol utter 8 word,
He followed we quickly to the side of
the little bod, laid his hand =oftly on
the child's torehead, awd Felt hee puls
He litted up her head gently, and opening
her mounth, looked at bher tongoe  and
throat. He shook his head as he turnel
to me with & grave and perplexed oxpres
slon, and he spoke with a low, solemn
cent,

“Madame,” he said, it is the fever?”

He left me, and | sunk down on n
chair, half stupefied by this new disaster
It would be necessary to stay whore we
were until Minima recovered: vot T bl
no moeaus (o pay these people for the
trouble we should ghve thew M
pense we should be to them. 1 hnd naot
time to decide upon any conrse hawever,
befors he returned snd brought with hiw
bis sister.

Mademoiselle Dierese was a (all, plain
elderly woman, but with the snme ploas
snt oxpression of open fricndliness as
that of her brother. Bhe went throngh
| ¥ dsely the same examination of Min:
ima ns he had done.

“iphe fever!! she ejaculated, In much
the sae tone As hin, They looked =lg-
pificantly at each other, and then held a
burried consultation together outside the
door, after which the cure roturmed alone,

“Madame,” he said, “this child is not
your own, as I supposcd last night. My
slater says you are too young 1o be her
mother, ls she your sister?’

e e

“No, monsicur,” 1 answered

“pL ealled you madame because  you
wore traveling slone,' he continued, smil-
ing: “French demoisellon never travel
alone,  You are mademolselle, no doubt "

“No, monsieur,” T said frankly, *'1 am
married,"

“Where, then, s yonr huabund ?" he in
anired,

e ik in London,” 1 answered. “Mon
wiour, It is difienlt for me to explain It
I cannot speak  your language well
enongh, 1 think in Eoglish, and 1 ean
not find the right French words, | am
very unhappy, bt 1 am not wicked.”

“YGood,” he said, smiling again, “very
good, my child; 1 helieve you. Yon will
learn tny lnugnage auickly; then you shall
toll me all, it you remain with ws. Buol
you said the mignonne s nol your s
ter."

“Na, she is nor my relative st all”™ |1
veplied; “we wers both i o Y
Noironn, the school of Mounsieur Hmile
Parrler. Perhaps you know it, mun-
wionr 7"

cCortndnly, madnme,” he =aid,

W1 hnx failed, and run away,” 1 con
tinned: “all the pupils are Aispersed
Minima and 1 were relnrning through
(irnnville."

ST understand, madame,” he respond
ad. “but it is villainous, thls  affair!
Lieten, my child. 1 have much to way fo
yor, Do 1 speak gently and  slowly
cnough for yon®"

“Yos,"' 1 answered, 1 underaiand you
perfectly.”

“\We have had the fever in Ville-en
hois for some weeks,” he went ong it is

|
: . |
and & thin, speciral figare atanding in the ' | §
witle within bt liﬂln‘\ﬂ]u s rross lhﬁ bUl'l'USE \VE Shlllj_l!‘.
| moldering doaraill as long ax | remalined
| 0 dight.  In another winute Pierre hind
disliod back for me, aad desagged me
awny with all his boyish strength and HUMOROUS PARAGRAPHS FROM
| onergy THE COMIC PAPERS,
| Madame,” he sabd, in mhgry remon
| mirnnce, Yyoan are disoheying Monsieur It
i Utire."
|

Plessant Incidents
World Over Bayingsthat Are Lheer:
ful 1o Old or Young Fuany Selec

tions that Kverybody Will Enjoy.

“Buat who lives there?' | anked

“I'hey dre very wicked people,” he an-
swered emphatically: “ne one govs near
them, exevpt Monsleur le Cuare.  They
beenme wicked before my time, and
Monsienr e Cure has forbidden ns to
speak of them with ranconr, »o we do
not #peak of them at all”

Who were these pariahs, whose name | 51
even wis banished from every tongue? YA uhor—"Home

A few doye after this the whole com-
munity was thrown into a tumult by the
news that their cure was about to un

1V Auher—1hin I8 the landseape 1
mantesl vou 1o sugeest o il Toy,
Critteek— H'm!  Hather impreasion
Why not eall it “Home?"
Whyt

ke (1 Philndeiphin Press

dertake the perils of a voynge to Kng Tie Two Dear Froeala,
land, and wonld be ahsent n whale for Nell While 1 was ont walking with
night. He said it was to ohtain some | hy poge dog toaday I mer M. Jdollyer,

information as to the Eoglish sysiem of | ipg e sobd: “Aht
drainage in agrlenltural districts, which
might make their own valley O , o i 3 -
healthy and less Hable to fever, But it Belle—The ideat Why, | don't con
utruck me that he wns about 1o make Hier pug dogs At all henutifal, Phila
gome inquiries concerning my  hushand, leiphiin Record
and perhaps abont Minima, whose desn io Bnddeil
Inte position hnd touchod him deeply. |
ventured to tell him what danger might
arvise to mo i€ any elue (o my hiding place
fell into Eichard Foster's hands

The aficrnoon of that duy was unusu
ally sultry aml oppressive.  The hlue nf
the sky wue almost livid, 1 was weary
with & long walk in the morning, and
after our mid-day meal | stole away
trom mademolselle and Minlma and be
tonk myself (o the eonl shelter of the
chureh

I sat down npon s bench just within
thee door. ‘There was o foint scent yel
of the incense which hud been burned ot
the miks celebriated before the cure's
departure. I leaned my head npiinst the
wall anid closed wy exes, with a pleasant
sinse of sleep coming softly towards me,
when suddenly a hand was Inid upon my
arm. with n firm, sllent grip

(Ta he cantinned.)

‘Menanty and  the

past !

now bad, very bad. Yesterday I went 10
Nolvesu to seek a doctor, but T conld only
hear of ong, who is in Parls at present,
and eannot come immediately, At pres
ent we have made my house into a hos-
pital for the alek. My people hring their
slek to me, and we do our best, and put
our trust in God, But this little house
has bheem kept free from all infection,
and you wonld be safe hore for one night,
so I hoped. The mignonne must hnve
canght the fever some ddays ago. Now
I must carey her Into my little hospital,
But you, madame, what am I to do with
vou? Do you wish to go on fo Giran-
ville, amd leave the mignomne with med
We will tnke eare of her aw s little nngel
of Giod, What shall 1 do with yon, my
ehild®”

safonsieinr,” 1 exelaimoed, pagerly, “take
me into your hospital too,  Liet nie 1ake
eave of Minima and your other sick pos-
ple, L omn very slvosg, and in good
heatlth: 1 am never illonefoer, never, 1
will do all vou say to me. Lol me stay,
dear monsienr.’”

STt vonr hnshand, your friends —"
he said

“1 have no feiends" Linterrapted, “and
my htishand does not lave me. If | have
the taver and die—good! vory good! [ am
wil wicked: | amoa Christian, 1 hope,
Only let e stay with Minia, and do nll
I can in the hospital”

SRe content, me chibil,” he saul, “yon
shall stay with e’

1 felt n sudden sense of conlentment
for hore was work for me to do, /s well
ns a refuge Nefrher «lionld 1 be com
pedled o leave Minimn I owrapped
upe warmly n the hlankets, md Monsiene
anventie Uered hey earvefally and ten

Nie s Turkish Customs,
1t ix sald by a ecorrespondent of the
London Telegraph that the habits of

He (mokingi—Would you llke 1o see
the Turkish ladies In Constantinople | i make a ring?

are wonderfully fastidious. When they Aflss Hopeless - Ob! George, this Is so
wash their hands at a tap from which | gudden.

water runs Into a marble basin, they
let the water run till a servant shuts it
off. us to do this themselves would
mnake them unclean, They cannot open
ar ghut a door, ax the handle would be
unclean, .

One of these fastidlous Iadies was
talking te a small nlece the other day,
who hiad Just recelved a present of #
doll from Paris. By and by the child Seared O
lnid the doll on the lady's lnp. B8he Tiimy Roade—Why didn’t you go up
wik hovelfied, and ordered the child to to thnt big houss and get & handout?
tale Il away. Hungry Hawkes—Why, | started 1er,

Ak the little girl would not move it. | but & minlsterdookin’ guy gimme a tip
and no gervant was near, and the lady | not ter.
wonld he defiled by touching a doll that He sex: “Tuarn frum  yer present
had been bronght from abrond, the only | pith,” mez he, 'yer goin’ ter de dogs.""—
thing she conld think of was to jumpg | Phlladelphia Press,
up and let the dotl fall. 11 broke In
pleces. >

The same lady will not open & letter
coming hy post, but a gervalt opens
and holds it near for her to rend. If
her handkerchief falls to the gronnd It
1« immedintely destroyed or glven
away, 8o that she may not agaln use it
Among the men this curlous =tnte of
things does not exist.

How It Happemed,

Falith— You say you wers once In
great dunger while rhootlifg in Georgia?
[ suppose you wounded a bear or some
other dangerous anlmal?
(holly—Nope! 1 wounded a dog that
the guide thought more of than he did
of his mother!—Puck,

Tastes Differ.

Grandma—And Olnderelln’s faiiy god
mother tonched the pumpkin with her
wand and inrned It into a handsome
coach.
Jolinny ~Huh!  If It°d been e 1'd
rather she turned It into & hundred
pumpking and then turned the pomp
kins Info pumpkin pie!l—Tuck,

- - Almost Past HBelief,
Pope on Woman's Clothes. “tow bald-headed Uncle Henry is,
The P'ope has recently manifested a | pn!” exelaimed Wille Boerum.
preference In regard to Indies’ apparel | “Yes” responded Mr, Boerum impres-

derly Crom the low il Hhee told me 1o |
pocompnny hiny, snd oswve crossed the courl
v e e Pl ioneses by e o I had
wien the night hofore, A stairoase led
e b i long, law voom, which hwd bwen
frarned it o sl eeed uge fover ward
for women sl elildien 'heve wopre
aleeady nioe Dods i, of diiieient sizes,

ronght with the pationts Whn moaw oceue
faped them Bt o of 1hese was empiy
1o this homelike waed 1 took tp my
WATK fs =

N, <iil Monsieur Laourentie,

i maontiime, the cighth thot 1 Tl T
im the T
ol take o piotennile yesterday,”

Cresmirten vibbnge®. ")'-\ll iltil

“Nob yesterday. mopsiene”

Ny the oy before yesterday ? "l
-III'.I"{["1

No, omonsienr b amswered; L dar
ol legve Mintma I fesr she 1s going
Liviliee

Moosienr Lanventie ralsed me gently

feomy iy low  ehaiv, amd senred himsoelf
woon i, with w o smile ns he looked ap at
i

SMadame,” he sald, L promise not to
qiit the chamber till yon ramun My wis
ter has o Htle comaingion ol o do
Cophde the mignonne (o me. and make
ol prome i in Ry 1t is nees
anry. madames yon mnst obey e’

' comission for madenmiselle was

3 Lo eoery some food and medicine (o«
took into his own with u pleasani il

cottuge lower down U ey and
Joan's elideat son, Plerre, wis appoinied
to he my gubde,  Boh the cure and his
| siater gave we a stifet clintge as 1o what
wio were o dos nelther of s was (puen
WNy  Reconnt to g0 Near or onter the
dwelling: but after the bhasket was dopos
itedl npon a Mot stone, which Plerre was
Ifn point ol o me, e Was o ing R
[ smnall hnnd bell which he carried with
Wity for that purpose.  Then we were 1o
‘nnu onr breks and begin our reireat,
before any persen came ot of the In
fected house
I set ont with Piecre, s solewm loeking
hoy of ahont twelve years of age. W
passod down the village streel, with {is
closely packed  honses forming s very
west for fever, anul we vedched the road
| hy whivh 1 had fist enteved Villecen-hois
Atove the tops of the [roes appeared

1!.-1!' chimmes, and & sudden turn i the
l1._\ romd we had taken brought os full n
|
]

sight of n small cotton mill, bullt en the
banks of the noisy  sirenm A mne
| motrntally
“eel

In the yard sdjoiming this deserted] fa
tory stood a miserable cottage with u

dilupidated place 1 had pever
1

mildewed thutehed roof.  The place hore
the aspoel of & pest bhonwe,  Piervve led
we barge fnt stone, pud 1 Indd down
mr basket upon It Then bhe rang s

honil-bell nolsily, and the nexl nstant
wis seampering back along the road
But 1 conld nol run away I'he deso
late plague-sivicken place hiad a digmal
fascination for me I wonidered what
manner of persons could dwell o fr; und
a8 I lingered 1 saw the low door opened,

|

LA |
|..|'»
]

over and ahove the strict regulation In glvely,” 1o look at him yuu would never
regard to ladies who are received hy | suppose that your Uncle Henry wane
the holy father at the Vatican. A nlece | oree o famous football playes.” —RBrook
af the Pope was ahbout to be married, | 1yn FEagle.

and her distinguished relative took sO (et RestmblARcE

gront an interest In her (roussent a8 1o Gxo skl Mr. Meddergrass to the
stipulate that the young tady should | coginuennt man. “No, I'll not say your
ouly have white, hlie or hlack gowns,
afdding thnt these were the three col-
ors most becoming too yYonung girls.
cgiray and  brown” remarkeill  his
HMoliness, are  only suitable for old
winien, and 1 do not ke any other cols

ple ix jest llke mother used to ke,
bue N say this, i's puet’ nleh as orusty
'l_-... chs nEedd tn b';.l.” Baltimore Amerl
L,

Waitera' Aviihmetic

Possibly the 1'ape preseribed white
| yocnuse it is the symhol of purity, blue
Choeause itois the volos dediented 1o the
FVTrein Mary, and binck hecause It s
the tmehonored hue of dress for ont-
door wear for paln and 1taly.*~Lou-
don Pall Mall Gazette,

tmproved Met hods in Surgery.

1t was in Boston that the first ad-
inlnistration of ether for annesthellzing
the patient under the surgeon’s knlife,
and n Boston physicinn, Dr. W B. Hid-
den. has perfected an appllance with
which the surgeon operating secures
the full effects of ether and chloroform
without any waste, while the lusensible
eubject hreathes in the same nmount of
pure alr with ench inspiration As
rhough not using the anaekthetle, The
blood is thus kept oxldized. and the pa-
tient is left in the best possible condl-
tlen for reaction and recovery,

‘ SWiaiter, 1 find 1 have just enough
The Speed ot the Blood. oney to pay for the diuner, but 1 have
| 1t Bk been valeulated that, assuming “"II'.I"K in the way of a tip for your-
{he buman heart to beat sixty-nine self

times a minute at ordinary heart pres- L.et me add up the bill again, sir.”
sure, the blood goes al thie rate of 207 | Moonshine. =

vards in a miuute, or seven miles & The Exception,

;iu}'. and 61,320 miles a year . If & man Father—My sonu, 1o man aver aecom-
«4 vears of age could have one gingle | pli=hed mneh who inlked at his work,
corpuscle floating tn his blood all his s How ahout a lawyer, dad?-Tid-
iife it would have teaveled In that time
aver B, 150,000 mlles.

=

Hushi's Only Rival,

b vour vermiform appendix,” the
wirgoon told him after the operation
“we found, strange to say, a
il bieass fack,

{hat proves | was right,” feebly an
orval the slck man, “when 1 sald it

Fqual to the Ovearion,
Liveried Menlal-"Me lud, the car
| riage walls W fiheut"

Hs Lordship—Without what?
“Without horses, me lud; ‘tis an au-

WIS DV,

| tomobile,”—Tit-Iits, ds someihing 1 had eaten in miue
- = “Chilcagoe Record-E ald.
| Historic Britsh Regiments. Ll __‘_ri__]en
The names of no fewer than 1056 bat. stratgh: trom the Shounlder.
| 1les nre smblnzoned on the banners of < And, pray, ste,” said the prospective
|1l|.- virrlous regiments which form the | i er in-daw, “what do Yol expect to
British army o ule oy daughrer and what wre
" ) - 57 = vou golng 1o live on?"

Fish of the Nile. ‘Wil vedolned  the matwer-of-fact

The Nlle I8 noted for the varliety of its
fish. An expedition sent by the British
] Museum brought howe 2,200 specimens,

it h 1 Intenid 1o seitle myself on
vour daughter and 1 am going 1o live
n oyoul, Seet'—Chicngo News,

Critterk Because thern's oo place

e e ——————

A Bumeiesy Mok
\iss Mighupp—1 think Miss Glohe-
fratt onght 1o he ashamed of lherself.
sl snyw ahe found the puiblings of the
Wil s sters dreadinlly stupld
AMiss Wayupp—8So do many olhers,
Ming Highupp—Yes, hut ghe says 8o.-=
I New York Weekly,

Occurving the |

Lonking Akentd.

Manimeset—1f her parents didn ob
Jeet, then why did they elope
L Whitestone—Oh, 11 was a siuart
move on his part to get out of having
[te have hie pleture mken lnter stand-
ing up with het In  their wedding
clothes, -Brooklyn Fagle,

Ruiny Yeanon.

Nephew —Uncle John, this s your sed.
l”“" vikit 1o the besch. 1 remember
last time the tide was way oul

Uucle John—Gorry! 11 must er rainee
'Iamm- moren | ecale'lated!
Ayvconnting for Tt

Blanclie—11 ien't ensy to Aud anything
new in weldding presents,

May —No, %o many people have heey
marreied. —Mack,

A Waste of Lffort.
He—-Sixty thousand coples of my litst
hook were sold befora publication
Slie—How nies! Of conrse your pub-
lishers didn't wasie time trying to sell
any after publication.—Judge.

An Usnecsssary locnmbrance.
Daisy—I1 have made up my mind to
enter society.
Hardhead —Wliat hae your mind go
to do with It? —The Smart Bet,

Hrief Heapites,
“Poes your daughter sing ‘Always?
asked the guest.
“No; she stops for her menls”" replied
the long-suffeving pmirent I"hiladelphin
Hecord,

W herein [t Failed,

“Why didn’t the tenor sing to-night?
Fle has such a sympathetic volee.”

“Wall, the reason he didn’t sing wan
that his volce wasn't sympathetie
enough to touch the nwnager for a
waok's salary overdue.’ I'hiladelphiy
Bulletin,

Nat Required.
Hamlatt—Has Wright's new play #
villain in ity
Bgghert—No. The play tiself s
villainous that a villain wonld bhe miper-
fluoue, —Chicago Newe.

fhe Wounld Hare Had More.
Wife-Seems (o me that since we
were married yon might at least have
douhled youwr incowme.
“What good would that have done?”

The Finisk .-_t Hamnmd.

“1 doo'r vhink I'H ever iny any mors
wgys."”

“Why not 7"

“The cook's laring for me."”

She Woew ALl Abont Tt

He You have never known what
really meane ty be loved, have you? Te
have ull the fervent. passionate, nay,
feongied, ardor of a man laviehed vpor
you?

She—Yes, | Luve, dear, for | cannol
decelve you. | wan once enguged to »
man over 70 ysars old.

A Polite Fefunal,
Willia—1 c¢an't (uke thie guartec
Inele Jake, Mutnmue won't [er me,
U'nele Jake— Wiy no?
“Nhe saye in the eod it will cost hey
4 good el more than 1t's worth.”

comomy.

siteh chewp abicla for? They are tha
most expensive in the end, They're all
worn oil after you bhuve had  therw
washed half & dozen Hines.

Mr. Chugwater —"hen they oauly cos
me 0 cents for washing, aud thet's 1
big saving, You go on whth your frul|
eanning. You cau't teach me snything
ahout buring shirte.— Chleago Tribune

In the Other Life,

“Haven't mada much progrees mncs
veaterday, have you?' remarked the
hare. "'Gee whize, but you're slow.”

“Yes," replivd the tortoise, Ianguldiy;
“that's so. | suppose If there's anything
in that transmigration rtheory 1 must
have been & messenger boy at one
time.”— Philadeiphia 'ress,

Perfectly Safe Then.
“1 haven't heard of any of your

- | guides being shot by hunters this year,'

remarked the amateur sporisman,

“That's easily explained.” replled the
wise gulde. “You see, when we go Into
the woode we attach antlers to our
hends and make up 10 look like deer, -
'hiladelphia ress,

A Generous Honteas,

oOur cook didn't break a dish while
she lived with us; but we bhad te buy
new ones when ahe left’

“ITow was ithat?!

“Oh, we think that every thme any of
her friends visited her she gave thew
aourenirs'—Datralt Froe Pross.

Queer Vellow,

“Very fomd of dress, isn't he”’

o, and o that respect he's 1
L most peculine fellow [ know, most re
marknble, In fact”

“Don't say?’

cAotunlly, Why, he doesn't even kick
when he lias (o speud his good money
for & new palr of suspenders.”—FPhila
delphia Ioat

NOODLAND HYMN CF PRAISE,

Morning Founds Cansed the Organiag
to Foarget the Hunt,

Some years ago, during a vigit 1o
triomds at Sudeley Castle, Gloncester
ghire, the late Sir John Stalper, ihe
famons organisi and composer, Jolnimi
In 4 badger hunt which had @ most un
expectod ending, one thitl was utdouit
edly wholegome both for the badger
anl his hunters,

The manager of this estate nmMAsed
himself by nightly meets at certamn
wooldls where the badgers enrvibed, and
Dr. Sialner—he had not  then  boen
kulghted—having been told that therya
wag ta be o meet at a place ealled
Pianock CLff, an extenslve woodland
in the Cotswold, expressed a desire to
tnke part in it

At midnlght, accordingly, in compiily
with the manager, the Rev. Rohert
Browne, who was then curnte of Sude
ley, and a few others, Dr. sStafner start.
el to tramp to the rendezyons, which
was about four miles away, 'The beat-
ers were left at a certain point with
instructions to plve them theie half-
hour's start.  This heing efected, they
were quletly walting the appearinea
of the badger, who, disturbed on L]
rambles by the beaters’ dogs, would
probably ere long charge al the earths,
While they walied, the appronch ot
morning was hevalded by that mystery
ous Heht which at that thing of year
it was June—bheging to e seen abour 2
o'clock.

It was one of the finest mornings
possible to lmagine. ‘There wias no
wind. the sky was clear, and the small
patchies of detnchied  mist obliguely
creeping up toward the etherenl blua
overhead Irregistibly snggested celestial
belngs winging thelr npward way.

The hirds soon hegan thelr morning
songe—first the skylark with his trill-
ing notes, then In the far distance tha
enckoo, the wood pigeon, and the dova
coolng to hizs mate, and then the hosts
lnf other birds, one after another, nn-
111 all the woodlnnd resounded with
gong,  For a few momenis the fittla
party stood in sllence; then Dr, Stnlner,
ralelng his hands, exclnlimed:

“All that have life amnd breath sing
to the Lord! the opening words of
Mendelssolin's “liymn of Prajse”

The manager caught at it in an In-
stant, and hummed the trombone part

“Do you know it?" asked the doctor,

The mansger nodded,

“Let s have the first chorus,” said
Dr. Stainer.

And so they sung from menory, as
well as they could, the flrst chorus
from “The Hymn of Praise,” Dr. Btiln-
er taking the treble, M. Browne the
alto, the manager the tenor, and anoth-
e the hass,

Nuturally they did not get the badger,
Never was badger in this humor woo-
ed, and it is easy io lmagine the dazsd
beast, who never conld have heard
such sounds In all his previons exist-
ence, giving hix envih o wide herth.

Lord Chatham’s Farewell

No parliameninry farewell was ever
po impressive as that of Lord Chatham,
when fu a final burst of clognence, ha
denounesd the ill-fated poliey of the
North  adwminisiration. A contempo
rary writer tells us thal “he was not
like himeelf; his speech faliered, hin
sentences were broken, and Lis mind
was ot wister of itself, bl as he pro
cosded hig faonltles regnined some of
their oild cledginess, his volee some of
| its ald power."
‘ 1t was a waonderful example of the
power of the spirft hattling with el
overcoming the feeblences of the fran,
aud the Honse listened o a solemn
gilenee akin (o nwe, as the old orator
ralsing one fechle hand feom his eriitel,
aind tarlng his eyes 1o beaven, spokd
his csimple and pathetie farewetls 1
i old and Iotivue. 1 lave ane Fot

|nmrv than one foot—in the grave. 1 am

risen from my bed to stawd up in the
canise of iy country, perhaps wever Lo
|upa1n spenk in this Thonese™

Within the hony the aged peer, the
noblest orator, the ablest statesmnn of

Mrs. Chugwater—What do you buy his time, was oarried in the arms of

bis friends from the House he had so
often shaken with the thanders of hia
elogquence, never o return Ny seenuy
more dramantie, more impressive,  hine
ever heen witnessall  In the “Gilded

Chamber” of the Lorids.

On Another Line,

| A porier at o certain station on (b
Unledontan Hallway lsd heon granted
leave for the purpose of goiug (o Edine
burgh to be murried.  In addition, he
wag given the customury return rall
WHY ries,

During his absence s new ticket cols
Tt oy Ll by ‘IIII ol who o Ben-
edick’'s return, demuided his tleket,

Benedick, who had put bhoth pass i
marringe certiticate in the same pocket,

thy anistake tendered the lanter.

Mg collector opeaed  wnd
seanned the

gravely

“Hoes,”  then returned

\ .
then with a slow headshake, und:
E SPh, eli, mon, 1t'e 5 teeket for a vera

lang vide, but nae on the Caledoning
Mnilway Y—london Rpare Moments.
Imitution Leather from Wool,

L., Schwarzhiuber of 'urkersdor?f, Aus
trin, has discovered o process for 1he
wunufacture of o leather- ke substaned
from woidl venesrs, applicable for houl
"moles  and  othier  purposes starch
powder or crushied potintoes jgre bo Jed
under pressure in an nlkall lye \
 gelatinous browi, glue like Hguld Is ol
lnined, Tuto whiteh the veneers are e
E.rmlluw'—d and stesm pressure applisd,
(the process vendering the veneers soff
nial flexible

3

_ - -
e Main Point,

He—1 am afrald wy religious views
are not the same as yours, (dear
' She—That need uot necessurlly makd
any difference. We both belong to the
sie golf elul,

t sgda

!



