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RESUME OF LOURDES.

Brief Synopais of the Portion of Zolo's Grent
Story Which Hax Beon Published.
FIHST DAY.

Thie oponing moens of *Lourdes,"

CHAPTER I,

which was ocominenced dn serinl form in Hun-
duy's Bee of April 16, In In & cnre of the “‘white
triin* which cartdes the very  nick pllgrims
from Paris (o Lotirdes, Among the pilgeims s

rie des Cluersaint, A Young woemhn, who, for
"l‘Tlrin. 'r’ms beent bedeidden, She Is ‘:u-r-'mr‘:nﬂlad
w her father and the Abbs Flerre Fromiit,
CHAPTER 11, -The Abbe Plorre was the son
of n ehemiat whi Hved wt Nenllly Living next
thei wers M. de Guersaint and hin family. Little
Marie de Guetsaint and Plérre played toguather,
and finally fell 0 love with each other as they
grew up. Marie recelved an injury which re-
wulted In neatly total paralysis, A8 ahu cauli
never ba his wife, Plepre became A prisst.
CHAPTEIt 111 —The suffering in the trin 18 In-
teninge whon 1L wlops Wt Poltiers hall an hour
for lunch.

CHAPTER 1V.-Sophie tella the story

foot by

Cloutenn
disenend

of the oure nccorded hI” lu;r B e

simply dipping it In the wiler of Lol e
l.Tl‘IKl"[“!-l‘ll V. —Tha Abbe reads the hstory of

Bornadette, and describes the vislons In  the
ott. Am the train rolls fnto the station st
urdes nn unkoown man dled

SECOND DAY, £

CHAPTER I.—A vivid pleture in given o L]
eonfusion when the invallds wre lknded and con-
voyed to the howpital, |
CHAPTEIRR IL—The honsplinl I8 greatly over-
eruwded. At X . m, the procession to the grotio
starts. Father Massals auks the vast congregns
ton to pray for a great iracle, os the bady of
the man who died o the train I8 to be Im-
moraed In the pool in hopes that life will be

restored.

CHAPTER I1.—The Abbe meots his old friend,
Dr. Chassaigne. The ocrowd forces the Abbe to
the pool.  The dewd man |8 brovght in and im-
merned,. No mirncle ocours,  On going out the
Abbe finds that Marle has beon bathed without

eflect,
CHAPTER
the Abba, to

IV, —I¢, Chassalgne accompanies
the Burean of Certflcations,

hud Deen in the Inst stnges .l.lf
comes  rusling  In,  sheuting, 1

whix
eopsumption,
am_ eurcd!"”

CHAPTER V.—The Able vislth Marle, who s
losing her fuith, 1le rends to the invalids, con-
tinuing the story of Beronandette,

B ' THIRD DAY,
CHAPTHR I.—Dlerre discovera thut Mme. Vol-
miar, n devout pligrim, hos come to Lourdes to

meel her lover.
CHAPTEIR 1L —-Plerre and M. de Guersaint
meel Mme, Desagnesux, Mile, Hayvmonde and

M. de FPeyrelongue, to whom Raymonde I8 on-
guged. They visit places of Intereat,
CHAPTER 111 —Marie, |u-runl|Iumlﬂl by her
father and P witches  the magnificent
torchlfght ']irl'm'l Al

CHAPTE 1v.— ree tnkes  Marie to  the
tto to remain throughout the night. Baroh
wire shows Plerre the mitaculous spring,

CHAPTERR V.—Dr, Chassadgne tells about his
nterview  with  Dernadette, atul describes the
efforts of the Abbe Peyramale to bulld a church
at Lourdes,

FOURTH DAY,

CHAPTEIR I.—The dJdeath of Mme Vetu s
plvid) art iy,
CHAPTEIL 11 —There 18 great religlons fervor
shown during the services, In the midst of it
er Isitore  dies.
- CHAPTER 11l.—An Plerre  atunds  besida
Marle's cart he remembers that one of the

hyaicians called in consultntion sald she could
gﬂ cured in a perfectly naturnl way., Swldenly
Marie stands up in her cart. She walks to the
HBureau, and her cure I8 put on record,
CHAPTER IV.—Marle dJdrugs her cart in the
processtion.  Plerre has loat his falth, and by his
wows has lost the vight tu love Marle nuw that

she ean_be o wife,

CHAPTER V.—-Dr., Chassalgne tnkes the Abbe
to Nernadotte's room. He aldo takes him to the
chureh that the Abbe Pevrumale siarted to
bulld. The ambitlions and dreims of the Abbe
Peyrnmale are griphically described,

FIFTH DAY.

CHAPTER L—The abbe It too sgltated to
sleep durlng the lavt night of the pligrimage.
He nervously awalts the retprn of M., de Guer-
salnt from a pleasure trip. Early In the morn-
ing he la summoned to the next room, to find
miready dead an old Indy whose fortune goes to
n orippled boy, who has been bronght to Lourdes
to be cured. The father regards the old lndy'a
death as o divine pecompense for the lnock of a

iracla In healing the boy. Plerre meets Mma,

wimar in the hall leaving her lover's room.
Bhe confessan nll to him,  She hoas no soaner
left than Marie appenrs, full of 1fe and health,

“Lourden’” will be continued In next Sunday's

i

HAPTER 1L —Marle Is grently annoved b
the attention her cure hons ntirncted to hernelf,
With Plerre and her father she mnkes a Nnul
¥isit w the grotto and buys souvenirs. The
money making feature of Lourdea disgusts the
o

CHAPTER IL—Continued,

M. de Guersaint had become disgusted,
little by little—the annoyance of a man who
prm himself on his artistic tastes,

“But this s awful; It s awful, all this
trash!' ho repeated, as he examined each
fresh artiele.

Ho comforted himself by recalling to
?lnrre the ruinous attempt he had made to
revive quml religlons paintings, The remalns
of his ‘fortune had been swallowed up In
. the business, snd what made It even barder
to hear was thls present sight of miserable
things that now filled the shop. Had any
on@ gver seen such hkleous, stupld, preten-
tious or complicated things for sale? The
vulgar {deas and fearful expresslons of the
priests gave rise to a dispute In regard to
thelr manufocture. They looked 1lke fashion
plates—like the tops of candy boxes or the
‘wiax fgures that grace a hairdresser's win-
dow. It was all a false art, horribly child-
Ish, without any human resemblanee of sin-
corlty, And once started the architoct could
not stop, but ulso gave his oplnlons as to
the taste displayed In the bulldings of the
new Lourdes, the pitiable uglhiess of the
grotto, tho monstrogity of the colossal ram-
parts, the disastrous proportions of  the
Church of the Rosary and the basllica--the
Jatter far too heavy, looking lke a corn ex-
ohange, the former possessed of an anaemie
slighitness in bullding, without style an lle-
gltimate In design.

“Ah, really,” he concluded, “‘one has to
love God very truly to get sufficient courage
to adore Him In the midst of such horrors,
They have spoilod everything, at thelr own
will, without any promptings or true emotion,
sincera fulth or natural taste that promote
masterpleces. Thev are all rogues and copy-
fste; not one has glven his bBody or his mind
to It. And what other Insplration can they
ank, If In this land of miracles they have

been  unable to  concelve anything truly
grand!"*
Morre did not answoer, hut he wns sin-

gularly struck by these reflections, and they
explalned to him at least the restless senso-
tions he had pxperlenced ever since he had
arvived at Lourles. This restlessness rose
from the digcord between the modern life and
the falth of past centurles, whivch they tried
o resuscitate. Ho recalled muany ancient
palhedrals where the falth of a natlon still
yvibrated, and he saw aguin all the old re-
Hglous customs, the pletures, the gold and
sliver ware, the salnts In wood and stone,
all strong and beautiful In thelr splendid
oxprogslons. But that was long ago, when
workmen belloved themselves, and gauve Lhelr
own fleah, body and soul, with all the fervor
of thelr emotions, as M. de Gucrsaint had
just expressod it But today architects sim-
ply bullt churches with the same practiesl
tranquility that they put into five-storled
housos—In ke manner all religlous objects,
rosarios, medals, statuettes, were made by
the gross in the most crowded quarters of
Paris, by unbelieving workmien, Aond what
a result of trash, of merdtriclous hardware,
of awful horrors, enough to make one wenp
over the ridiculons sentimentality that caused
thase things to he sold!

. Lourdes was filled by these boys, ravaged,
disfigured to that degreeé that people of any
decent or dellcate taste were incommoded
by them as-they walked along the sireels.
It al} went ugaiust the attempted revival of
4 “lagendy, ceremonies and processions, of

m dead ames, and Plorre realised all at once

that this constituted the soclal and religlous
gondemnation of Lourdes—that [aith is for-
ever dend In the hearts of & natlom when
they nelther practioe It in the churches they
consiruat nov by moans of the rosaries they
manufscturo!

Maris had continued to poke about in the
shop, lke an dmpatient child, hesitating,
and fAnding nothing that appesred to her

worthy of the groat ecstatic dream that she
Intefided to preserve,

SEather, It in getting Inte,  Yob must take
me baok to the hospital. To end it up, 1
ahall sgive this little medal to Blanche, look,
with this silver chaln. It |s the simplest
und prettieat thing 1 see. Qhe oan Woar
them, and it will be a lttle bit of Jowelry.
As for me, I shall take this statnette of
Our Lady of Lourdes, the small one, that is
ko nicely painted, I shall put it In my r-mnrl,
and sufround It with fresh flowers, Din't
you think that will be nloa?"

M. de Guersaint approved of her selections,
and tried to choowe for himself: “‘Graclous,
graclous, I am unable to decide,"”

He examined an ivory penholder, with an
fvory ball at the end, about as large as A
pea, In which were mieroscople photographs,
As he looked into the tiny hole, he gave a

ery of astonishment, “Hullo, the range of
Gavarine! Ah! It ls wonderful; It Is all
there; how can all that colossal range be

held in this small place. T shall cortiinly
take this penholder, It I8 funny, :ulz'd will
recall my excursion to the mountains.

Plerrs had simply selected a picture of
Bernadette, a large photograph that shows
her on her knees, in a black dress, a hani-
kerchief tled over her hair, the only one,
it ia sald, wotunlly taken from life He
hurrled to pay for anll, and the three were
Just leaving when Mme. Majeste came in
and Insisted that she must, absolutely must,
give Marle a little gift, adding that it would
bring luck to the household:

“Here, miss, 1 beg you,
Here, from among these!
has chosen you r;:ll'. will
or it b ood 1uck.
f ;hn rlrh:iwl her valee so much that all the
people, and the shop was full, turned, inter-
ested, to gaze at the young girl with curlous
slLATES, Popularity once more commenced
around her. as she finnlly reached the door,
and the desire to see her even spread into
the street, when the hostess went AR far as
the doorstep and made signe to the shop-
Keppers across the way to apprise them who
Marie was.

“Do let us go,” repested Marle, more and

e embarrassed,

mg‘lrlll'. her father held back still, as he per-
celved a priest come Into the shop,

“ALY AlLbe des Hermolses!'

It was Indeed the beautiful abbe, in hin
fine soutane, smelling very good, his fresh
tace coversd with tender gayety. He had
not notleed his companion of the previous
day, and had gone over quickly to Ap-
poline, taking her aside, and P.erre over-
peard him say to her In a low tone:

“Why aid you fail to fetch me my threa
dozen rosaries this morning?”

Appoline commenced once more her tur-
tle dove cooing lauglh and look=d up at him
from beneath her eyellds maliciously with-
out unswering.

“Tley are for my little penitents at Tou-
Touse. 1 wanted to put them in the bot-
tom of my trunk, and you offered to lelp
me pack my things,'

Sha still Iaugheci. and glanced at him
from the corner of her pretty eyes.

“Now I shall not go till tomarrow. Fetch
them to me tonight, won't you, as soon as
you are free? It ta at the end of the
gtreet, nt Duchenas, The furnished room
on the ground floor. Do be nice and come
yourgalf,'

With her pretty red lips she finally mur-
mured In a joking way, so that he could
not really tell whether she would keep her
promise:

“Certainly, abbe; I will come.™

They were interrupted. M. de Guersaint
had come forward to shake hands with the
priest. At onee they talked about the range
of Garvine; what a delightful party it had
beon, those charming hours that he would
never forget. Then they Joked at the ex-
pense of their two companions, twe rather
poor ecclesiastics, whese Innocent ways had
amused them |lmmensely. The architect
ended by reminding his new friend that he
had promised (o Interest some man at Tou-
louse, ten times o millionaire, in his plans for
mnaking balloons,

A first advance of 100,000 fanes will be
sufficlent,”” he sald.

“Count on me,” declared the Abbe dea
Hermoises., “Yon have not prayed in vain
to the Holy Virgin.”

Plerre, who had held in hig hand the por-
tralt of Bernadette, was now struck by the
extracrdinary likeness that Appoline had
to thp seeress, IL was the same massive
face, the rather large mouth, the same mag-
nificent eyes: and he recollected that Mme.
Majeste had already told him of the singular
resemblance, all the more alltke as Appoline
had passed just such a childhood at Bartres
before her aunt took her to help her keep

take a scapular,
The Virgin, whu
surely repay me

the shop. Bernadette! Appoline!  What
n Blrange resomblance! What ’n
unexpected  reincarpation after more than

thirty years. And now all ‘at once, in com-
pany with the merry-hearted Appoline, who
mada private meetings, and about whom
there circulated sogpe yvery queer atories,
the new Lourdes arose before his eyes—the
conchman, the candle venders, the women
who let rooms, necosting the arrivals at the
hundred furnished rooms in discreet loca-
tiong; the crowd of unocoupled priests, the
passionate members of the hospitality, the
passersby, who merely came here to gratify
helr appetites.,

; ;: lll':luw might be added the desire for
gain that had been set loose by the rain of
money; the entire town given over to the
filthy lucre, shops changing the vtrects into
verltable bazarg, devourlng one another;
hotels subsisting from their profits rrm_u
pligrims, even to the Dlue Sisters, with thelr
tuble Q'hote, and the fathers of the grotto,
whe made money out of their God! What
a wnd and feariul affair, the vigion of Beina-
dette, so pure and lovely, belng the cause of
moving all these crowds, cauiing them o
e after the Hlusion of happiness, bringing
the river of gold which had perocatel overy-
hing ever since, It was enough for super-
stitlon to breathe, to have humanity Munge

into i, to have money brought, and this
honest corner of the worll was corrupted
forevermaore. Where formerly tha white

city of candor fourlshed now grew the
carnal rose, in that new garden of cupldity
and enjoyment,  Sodem had been Lorn of
Hethlelem, since the day on which an in-
nocent child had seen the Viegin,

“ywell! what did 1 tell you?' cried Mme.
Mujoste, when she peracived that Diere
was comparing her nicoc with Hernndette’s
portrait,  “Appoline looika exactly lke her.”

The girl approached with her friendly
smile, flattered at first by the comparison,
Lot us look, let us look.,” sall Abbe dvs
Hermolses, with an alr of great Inteércst.

He took the photograph, eompared it in
turp, and was astonished,

St is prodiglous. The
had not remarked it before.
Hghted,*

“yet,” finally said Appoline. “I do think
hor nose very much thicker.™

Then the ahbe gave a cry of admiration,
“Ob, you are much prettier, very much
prettier; that Is plain. But that makes no
matier, one would take you for two sls-
tors,"

Plerre could not help laughing, he thought
the word so strunge. Ah, poor Bernadette
was veally dead, and she had no &ister, She
could mot live sgaln, it was no Jonger pos-
aible in thin surging country of passion
created by her.

Marle had finally gote off on Wer father's
wrm, and It was agreed that they should
both go to feteh her au the hospital, to be
together ut the station. More than fifty per-
sone woere walting in ecstacy in the street,

same features. 1
I am truly de-

They bowed 1o her, followed her, aud ons
woman mads her erippled  ehild  touch
Marie'n idress, a child Just bLrought back

from the grotto,
CHAPTER 1L

Ever siuce half pust 10 the white traln
that was to leave Lourdes -atl twenly minutes
of 4 had stodd opposite (he station, along
the sccond platform. It had been shunted
on & aide lrack for thres days, made up just
as It had wrrived from Paris, and when It
was brought back to the station white flags
floated on the rallway carriages at the end
and up forward to mark It for the pllgrims,
to whom the ordinary departure was a lehg
and very laboriouws undertaking. Denidos,
the fourtedn other tralos of the pational pil-
grimuge were also to start om the same

Aay. At 10 in the morning the green traln
had gone, then the pink train, then the yel-
low oneo, and after the white tridin would
follow the others—the orange, the gray and
the blue. It was anpther terrible day for
mll the corps of smployes about the starlon
i perfect Jam of tumualt that overwhelmed
them

But the great point of Interest was alwayas
the departure of the white traln, for It car-
rled away the poor invallls who had been
brought, among which werd, of courke, the
beloved of the Tloly Virgin—the elict ones
cured by a miracle. Bo a groat throng gath-
ered under the marquee and obatrueted the
Immense covered walk, about a handred
yards long. Every beneh was ocoupled and
etictmbersd by plgrime and their parcels,
who were already walting to go. AU one
end the small tables from the lunch reom
had been carcled out forelbly, and moen woere

with sada lemonade; and In front of the
door of the messenger's oMes, at the other
end, the streteher boarars ltept the way
clear to ald the rapld transportation of the
Invalids who might soon arrive, There wona
n conseless marching up and down the long
platform, an Incessant promenatde of poor,
sturtled looking people, from priests  run-
ning, to men in thelr froock coats, curlions
and peaceful enotgh, & most mixed crowd,
the most motley assemblage ever collected in
a rallway station,

At 2 o'cloek Baron Sulre wan thore, very
uneasy because there were not  ehotigh
horses, for an unexpected arclval of tourists
had Nired all the earfluges to go to Bareg a,
Cinterets and Gavarine, He preclpitated
himself on  Berthaud and  Gerard, who
finully appeared, having run over the entirs
town to et somo horses, but evervihing
wae going on well, they sald; they had se-
oured the necessary animals, and the tranas-
portation of the invalids would he done un-
der excellent arrangements; Already In the
court yard the equipment. of litter hearers,
with thelr strétehers and bath ohinlrs, were
huddled up agalnst big wagons and vehlcles
of every sort, reerulted for the departure
from the hospital. A reserve of mattresses
and cushlons were heaped at the foot of one

of the lamp posts, Then, as the frst in-
vilidg put In an appearancs Baron Suoire
ngnin  lost his heand, while Berthaud and

Gerard hastened to go oul on the platform
from which the train would start. They
superintended and gave orders in the midst
of the growing crowd,

It was on thig platform thet Father Four-
cade, who was walking down the whole
length of the tralm on the arm of Father
Massals, stopped when he saw Dr. Bonamy
coming,

“Ah, doctor, T am very glad, Father Mas-
aals, who Is just going off, has been telling
me of the extraordinary favor which the Holy
Virgin has shown toward that interesting
youni lady, Mile. Marie de Guersaint, It Is
years sinees w0 wondrous a miracle has taken
place, It is a preelous sign to us all—a
blessing that shonld nourish the frult of our
efforts.  All Christendom will be enlightened,
enriched and congoled by it."

He bramed with happiness, and imme-
diately the doctor, with his shaven face, with
Its peaceful, bl features and round, lazy
eves, likewlse exulted,

“It Is prodigious, prodiglous, my reverend
father! I shall write a pamphlet about It. No
cure was ever 80 clearly accomplished by sv-
pernatural means! Oh, what a commotion it
will make!"

Then, as all three eommenced to walk, he
percelved that Father Fourcade drogged his
leg more than ever and leancd very heavlly
upon his companion’s arm,

“Is your attack of fever more agegravated,
reverend father?" he asked. “You scem to
suffer greatly.”

“Oh, do not speak of it; T eould not elose
my eyes ull nlght, What makes It s0 much
more troublesome Is, this attack only selzed
we the very day I arrived here. T might as
well have waited. There i8 nothing to be
done, s0 do not let us talk about It. I am de-
Hghted with the results of this year.”

“Yis, yes," sald Father Massais In turn.
with a volee trembling with fervor. "We
may be prond. We may go home with hearts
overflowing with enfhuslagsm and gratitude.
Baesldes this young girl there have heen other
marvels, The miracles have be:n without num-
ber—deafl and dumb have been cured,
faces covered with sores have becom: na
smooth ns my hand, while dy.ng conumpt ves
are now eating, dancing, quite restored! It
will no longer be a traln of Invalids, but a
train of those ralsed from the dead—a traln
of glory that 1 take away with me!”

He no longer saw the wreétohes that sur-
rounded him, but was off in full and divine
triumph in the blindness of his falth. Al
three continued thelr slow promenade along
the carrluges, whose compartments were be-
ginning to fill, smiling back at the pllgrims
who bowed, and stopped sometimes to say &
kind word to some sad woman who passed,
pale and trembling, in a litter, They always
sald the patient looked much better and was
sura to get well

The station master, very busy, passed
them, erying in a shrill volce: " Do not block
the platform. Keep the platform clear.”

Then as Berthpud observed that he had
to put down the stretehers before the inva-
lids could get into the carrlages he became
angry. “Look here! 18 that right? Look
over there, that little wagon left right across
the line! 1 expect the train from Toulouse
in a few minutes. Do you wish to, see your
people crushed ?"

And he ran off to place offeial servants to
keep the tracks clear from the focks of
frightened plgrims, who walked anywhere
anid overywhere, Many of the old and sim-
ple ones did not even recognlze the color of
thelr train, and that was the reason they all
wore around their necks cards of a corre-
sponding color, so that they might be di-
rected und put in the train, like some goods
marked and paid for. But what a continual
walehfulness it occasloned! Those fourteen
supplementary trains to start away without
stopping the circulation of ordinary travel!

Plerre, who had arrlved with his valise in
his hand, had some difculty In reaching the
platform. He was alone, as Marle had sig-
uified an ardent wish to kneel onee more at
the grotto, in order that up to the very last
moment her heart might be filled with grati-
tude before the Holy Virgin, So he had left
M. de Guersalnt to take ler there, while he
aoftled pt the hotel. At any rate, as he had
made them promise to take n eab they would
surely be at the station in fifteen minutes,

While he was walting for them to be
through he would go and find their carrlage
and put his valise in It. But that was not
ensy, and he only recognized It finally by the
placard thut had hung on the door for the
past three days, In fine and stormy woather,
a4 thick plece of puper, bearing the names of
Mme. de Jonquisre, Sister Hyacinthe and Sis-
ter Clalre des Anges. 1t was the compart-
ment, and he thought he again saw it filled,
a8 he recollected 1t had been by his traveling
companions, tha cushions already showlng
where Monsieur Sabathler was to sit, while
upon the very bench where Marle  had
suffered so greatly he found a dent in the
wooil, made by the fron part of the eart.
When he put dewn his valise he stood on the
platform, walting patiently, and rather sur-
prised not to find Dr. Chassaigne, who had
promijsed to come and see hlin off,

Now that Marle was about PPlerre had taken
off the stretcher bearer's straps he had wornp,
and he had only the lttle red cross of the
plllgrimage on his soutane, The station,
hitherto seen only in the wretched morning
light on the day of their terrible and painful
arrival, now surprised him by fts vast plat-
forms, large accommodations and bright gay-
ety., One could not see the mountains, but
ot Lhe other side, oppesite the walting rooma,
the green hills rose In a deliclous, charming
wiy, And on that afternoon tha weather wan
perfoctly lovely and soft, down-like looking
olouds velled the sun In a sky that was milh
white, like a fine dust of powdersd pearis!
1t was real young ladies weather, the peas.
ants sald, -

It had uot yet struck 3, and ns  Plerre
was looking at the big clock he saw Mme,
Desagneaux and Mme. Volmar arriving, who
wore followsd by Mme. de Jonqulere and her
duughter. These ladies had come from the
hospital in 4 landau, and were nlsa looking at
once for thelr rallway carrigge. Raymonde
was the first to recognige Lhelr first-class
compartment In which they hiad come.

“Mamma, mamima, this Way, here it sl
Do stay with us awbile, You have plenty of
time to go and arrange your Invallds, for
none of them have come yet.'™

Then Merre found himself face to face
with Mme. Volmar. Thelr eyes met, but he
did mot recognise her, while she meraly
closed her eves. Again she was the woman
dressed o black—elow, Indolent, with a de-
sire for copceslment, bappy ta disappear,
The Nght i her eyss was dead, and only
revived ocoasionally, llke & spark beneath
the wvaell of indiference, the black shadow
that seemed to extinguish them

“Oh, such an awfol headichel” she re-

atod to Mme. Desagneaux, “You see, my
l;our head Ls mot right yet. The journey

drinking beer, while the women wors werved |

givea It to
have It."

More cheery. more pink, mora dishavelled
than ever, the .aber friend fidgeted about

“Well, my dear, Just now 1 have as bad
n hendache ny yon can have! You, 1 folt it
lhi"l morning—u _hend-splitting neuralglu
only'" .‘

She leaned Forwird and continued in a low
voles

“Only T really fhink (t'a all elght, Yo,
thit baby that | want so dreadfully, hut that
will never appede. . T besought the Holy Vie-
gin, and this' ‘morning when 1 wole how
wiok I wan! OR, ‘4wrul siek! At last T have
all the signes: Qan't you ses my hushand’s
face when hecmedts me at Trouville. Won't
he he happy **

Mme. Volmar listened to 1t all very serl-
ously and then  satd, with her quict air:
"Well, my doar, L know some one who did

I'I}l; ., Bvery yoar 1 am sure to

not want to have any more children. Hhe
came here, and since then tone have ap-
poared,”

Gerard and Perthaud had Just pereslved

the ladles and hastened to Join them.
marning the two men had gone to the
pital of Our Ludy of Sorrow, where they
had been recélviil by Mime, Jonqulers In o
small office near the linen room. There, all
In proper form, and excusing him=olf with
amiling good humor for such an apparent
haste, Herthaud had demanded the hand of

That
hos-

Miss Raymonde for his consin G.rard, In-
stuntly every one felt at case. The mother
being somoewhat evercome, saying hut

Lourdes would bring good luck to the young
couple. Bo the marriage was arrangad in hut
u few words, In the midst of general satis-
faction. They hml even agreed to  meet
agnin on Boptember 16 at the Chatcau de
Bernoville, near Caen, a property belonging
to the uncle, the diplomat, whom Berthaud
knew, and to whose house he promissd to
fetch Gerard. Then, calling Raymonde, who
had blushed with pleasure, he placed her two
HELle handd In those of her betrothed hus-
b,

The latter was now very attentive, asking
the younyg girl

"Do you want some plllows for tonight?
Please do not be uncomfortabile, [ ean glve
you plenty, and also to these ladles you are

with."

Raymonde gayly refused:

“No, no; we are not such tender erea-
tures,  You must keep them for the poor In-
valids,™

The other Indies were all talking at the
same time. Mme, de Jonqguiers declared that
she was g0 tired, so tired that she was
scarcely allve; yet she seemed to be very
happy, as she gazed with smiling looks over
at her daughter and the young nen as they
talked together,

But Borthaud could not remain there, for
hig duties ealled him, as well as Gerard, too,
They both sald goodby, attur reminding them
of the meeting. Was It not the 16th of Sep-
tember? Ah! the Chatean de Berneville?
Yes, yos; It was all quite understood! And
thiyn there was more lnughter and hand-
shnkings, while their eyes glanced tholr
ecaresses and teonder meanings that might
not be spoken out loud before all this erowd.

“What!™  cried little Mme, Desagneaux,
“are you going on the 15th to Berneville?
If we stay at Trouville till the 20th, as my
husband wants to, woe will go over and see
you.'

She turned to Mme. Volmar, who was si-
lent,  “You must come, too, It would be
such fin to be there all together.”

But the young woman made n slow ges-
ture, as she answerad in her lazy, indiffer-
ent manner; On! it is all oveér for me,
any fun. T muost go home."

Aguin her eyos sought those of Plerre, who
had remalned hear them, and he fancled he
saw her look troubled for a second, while an
expresslon of Indesceribable sulfering passed
over her <lua11!-lilu‘ loaking face,

The sisters of the Assumption now arrived,
and the ladies Join:d them in front of the
canteen van.  Ferrdnd, who had come in the
cab with the nuns, got in first, and then
helped Sister Saint-francols to climb up the
high step, and he &tood on the sill of tle
door of the vanm that was transformied Into
a kitchen, whire n{:lght be found the pro-
vislons for the journey—bread, soup, milk
and chocolate; 'whereas' Sister Hyaelnthe and
Sister Clajre des’ Anges remalmell on the plat-
form and handed him up his litle pharmacy,
as well as the sthor packages brought with
the luggage,

“Have you got everything?' Sister Hya-
cinthe asked him. © “All right! Now you
only need go (o sleep ' Mm your coriér,” as you
complain 80 much dhat nobody calls upon
you," 1

Ferrand began to laugh softly. ““Bister,
I am going to help Sister Saint-Francois, 1
shall light the oil stove, wash the cups and
carry out the things whenever we stop, ac-
cording (o the list that |s here.  Aund should
you require any medicing you must come and
fetch me.'”

Sister Hyacinthe Hkewlsp began to laugh,

“PBut we do not need medlcine any more,
as all our Invalids are cured.”

Then, looking Into his eyes, she sald, with
her ealm nand fraternal manner, “Goodby,
M. Ferrand." ]

He still smiled, although an ‘Infinite emo-
tlon molstened his eyes. The tremor In his
volee told of the naver-to-be-forgotten jour-
ney, of the Joy of having seen her agnin,
the eternal memory and aivine tenderness
with which it left him. “'Goodbye, sister.”

Mme. de Jonquicre was speaking of going
to her own carrlage with Sister Claire des
Anges andl Sister Hyacinthe, But the lat-
ter assured her there was no hurry, as they
were only just brioging in the invallds, 8o
she left her, taking off the other sister, and
promised to overses everything: she even In-
slsted on taking her ltile bag, sayibg that
she would find it in her seat. So the ladies
were nble to walk up and down, talk among
themselves, on the broad platform where |t
was s0 pleasant,

Plerre, however, with' his eyes on the
great elock, saw the minutes go by. hegan to
fesl surprised not (o see Marie coming with
ber father. He trusted M, de Guersaint had
not lost her on the way. He was wonder-
ing, when he percolved M, Vigneron, exas-
perated, pushing his wife and little Gustave
m front of him furiously.

“Oh, Abbe, 1 beg you do tell us where
Is our curringe, and help us o put in our
luggage and this child, My head s quite
gone and I am quite beside myselr."

Then, just In front of tho second class
compurtment, he burst forth, selzing the
priest's hands at the very moment in which
the latter was about to help up the Httle in-
valld.

«Just fancy! They inslst on my golng;
they have sald that if 1 walt till tomorrow
my return ticket will be worthless. It
was no use telling them all about the ac-
cident. I can tell you It is not so funny to
be left behind with a dead body, to wateh It
and put it in a coflin, and fetch It on to-
morrow, with all tha attendant delays,
Well, they say that it Is not thelr business;
that such large reductions are already given
on the tickets for pllgrimages; that they
cannot enter into the accounts of people who
d‘?\'nnn. Vigneron lstened, trembling, while
Gustave, quite forgoiten and overcome by the
fatigue of using his crutches, lfted up his
poor fuce with agonizing curlosity:

sWell, 1 put ft to fiem In every light, and
sometimes it steflked’m—what do they wish
me to do with the Body? 1 cannot tike it in
my arms today llke o plecs of luggage. 1 am
therefore, forved Lo n-'l{miu Oh, what stupid,

wicked oreaturektherg really are!™ y
“Ilave you a;:—ak‘un'llj the station master?

anked Plerre,

’
“QOh, yes; the wiatlbn master! He ls over

: the crowd, . They could not ind him
:Jll;;or:t“.“ hHm« et ¥ou expect things to he
done properly id'{hé midst of such a tramp-
ling and shoving? But 1 must get hold of
him and tell him“whit I think about it!

Then, percelvi &hh wile, all upsct and

s4a, he added?
m?'t\‘\ell:ill :r»‘ yud"doilri‘thnre’! Get In, that we
may hand you the baggage and the child.”

Then followed & tufmoil. He pushed be;
up and threw in the parcels, while the priest
lifted Gustave in Ius arms. The poul
lttle creature, af¥light as a bird, seemed to
have grown thinoer, und was 80 coversd with
sores, 50 fded with suffering, that he gave o
ary
?‘ﬂh. my darling, @@ T hurt you?"

“No, no, abbe; but I am o shaken up; 1
am very tired this afte rnoon."’

He smiled in his little sad way and leaned
back In the corner, closed his eyes, quite
done up by this mortal voyage, )

“you can understand.’” continued M, Vig-
neron. Mt dogs not amus: me much to re-
maln behind and bore myssif, while my wifs
and son go back to Parls without me. They
must go, for life & no longer bearable at the
hotel, und at any rate | should be obliged to
pay for three tickets I they cannot be
brought to reason I must say my wife hay
not much Asnse, She never will be able to

Gng.""
‘e"i‘r?gin ‘wl.th Liw Ilnst breath, he plied Mmae
Vigueron with the mosi minute inmtroctions
about what she ghould do during the tvip, jus

how she should go Into thelr apartment,
and what to do for Guatave if he had an at-
tack. Very submigsive and somewhat fluws-
tered, she answered to every phrase:

"“Yenr, ven; yea, my dear, Of course,
dear,"

He wan taken suddenly by a Nt of anger:

“Well, it must be kettied Yen or no—
whether It In good or not--my return ticket,
I muxt And the station master.”

e rushed off again into the orowid, but saw
Custave's ernteh Iving on the ground, It was
a frosh disastor, and e held up his arms,
neking heaven and calling npon God to wil
noes If thers over had been such complica-
tiond. And he thraw the cruten to his wile,
running off, confusced, and crying out

Here! you would forget everything!™

Tho Invallds wars begitining to come now,
and, Just as when they arrived, there was a
pushing, shoving crowd the whole length of
the platforin and scrons the lincs
imaginable Hl was there; every kind of ma
ally, and all sorta of different deformitice
flled past once more, without any apparent
dimiinution of either thelr number or the
gravity of the cases, do that the several
ghires must have made but a feeble cfect in
the midat of such n sid, dirkdome gather
Ing. Most were being taken back Just as
they had been brouvght
carried helpless old women, with thide bas-
kets at thelr feet, rattled over the ralls,
On the stretchers were lying awelled  bod-
les, pale faces with glistening eyes, as the
Htters were balanced among the rude push-
Ing of the rabble. It woas all mad haste,
without reason, an Inexpressible confusion,
cailn, gquestions, sudden running—the tuen-
Ing baekwiard of o flogk of sheep who could
no longer find the door of the sheep fold
Fionlly even thoe streteher bearers lonmt their
head, not knowing which way to go, as the
fquick cries of the ofticials frightened the
poople, scattering them 4n their fear,

“Pe  ecareful! Tuke care over there!
Hurry! No, no, do not cross!  The Tous
Iovuse traln,  here  comes  the Toulouse
traln.'”

Plerre, as he came back, saw the lndies
there still, Mme, de Jonquiere and the oth-
ors, who were still thiking guyly. Noar
them he eould hear Herthaud, who had bren
stoppedd by Father Fourcade, who wished to
congratulate him upon the good order that

my

had been maintained throughout the pil-
grimage, The former magistrate bowed,
Hatiered,

“Ia It not a lesson to the republic, my
reverend father? People are  killed  In
Paris, whenever similar crowds celebrate

gome bluoody date in thelr execrable history.
They ought to come here and learn.'’

The Iden of being obnoxlous to the govy-
ernment that had compeliod him to resign
enchanted him. He was never so happy at
Lourdes as during the great gatherings of
the faithful, as when women were almost
crushed. Yot he did not seem satisfied
with the result of the political propaganda

that ke made there for three years every
YOur. He was Impatient; It did not work
fast enough. When would our Lady of

Lourdes bring back a monarchy?

“Look here, father, she only means the
real triumph would be to bring a mass of
workmen lhiere from the clties, 1 can only
drenm of that, or work toward that end.
Ahl! It ome might only ereate a Catholic
demoeracy !’

Fathor Fourcade looked very grave, IMla
fine, Intelllgent eyes glistened at the
thought, and lookgd far ahead into the far
distance, How often he had made this ldea
the object for the creation of o new people!
Dut would it pot require the divine breath
of another Mossiah?

“Yes, yos," he murmured, ‘‘a Catholie
demooracy. Ah! the bhistory of humanity
would begin afreah!™

Father Massals Interrupted him with pas-
slon, sayving that all natlons of the earth
would end by coming:; whereat Dr. Bonumy,
who, perhaps, was aware of a slight cool-
negs In the fervor of the pllgrims, nodded
his head and gave It as hig opinlon that the
falthful members of the gratto must re-
double thelr zenl For his part, he would
gain the greatest success by glving the
grentest possible publicity to the miracles,
And he pretended to learn, laughing coms-
placently, as he pointed to the tumultuous
dine of invalids.

“Look at them! Are they not going Away
in a better condition? Many do not look
curad, who are really carrving off the be-
ginning of a cure, be sure of it. Ah! those
plucky ones. They do more than we for the
glory of Our Lady of Lourdes.'

But he had to stop.  Mme. Dieulafay was
passing in front of them In her silken tufred
hox, They put her down at the door of the
first eclass ecarrlage, where a mald was al-
rendy arranging the luggage., A feeling of
ity  Alled all hearts, for the miserable
woman did not appear to have bren roused
from her stupor during all the three days
spent at Lourdes. Just as they had taken
her down, in the midst of her Juxury, on
the day she arrived, exactly the same she
was about to be Mfted up by the litter
bearers; dressed In  lace, covered with
Jewels, ‘with her dead looking, Sstupid,
mummyMke face that was lignifying. One
might even have sald she was more re-
duced, more shrunken away, more and more
like a child’s frame in the horrible molady,
which, after destroying the bones, was now
emding her Nfe by melting the flabby parts
of the muscles, Her husband and Incon-
solable wister, with red eyes, crushed by
the loss of thelr last hope, followed her
with Abbe Juddine like one follows a body
Lo A cemetery.

“No, no; walt a bit,"” sald the priest to
the porters, as he prevented them from
putting her in. “She will have long enough
time to stay In there. Let her st least
enjoy this fine alr und sky up to the last
moment,"

Then, as he saw Plerre near him, he took
him off a few steps and sald In broken
hearted tones:

“Oh, T am 8o distressed. Up to this
morning 1 still hoped. T had her taken to
the grotto, where 1 sald mass for her, and
came back to pray there til 11 o'clock.
But It avalled not, The Holy Virgin has
not heard me, She liag cured me, a poor,
useless old man, yet 1 have been unable
to procure the heallng of this lovely woman,
g0 young, so rich, whose life ought to be
a continunl fete. Surely the Holy Virgin
knows better than we what she should
do, and I bow, I bless her name. But my
soul Is really filled with fearful sadness,'

He did not tell all, He (id not confess
the thought that so upset him, in his child-
Ilke simpilelty, that nelther passion &or
doubt had ever touched. It was this,
Those poor, sorrowling people, the husband
and the wister possessed too many milllons:
they had brought too many beautiful pres-
ents;  they had given too much  money
to the Basilica. The miracle was not to
be purchased, and the riches of this world
only stand in the way of God.

Undoulitedly the Holy Virgin had  re.
malned deal to thelr entreaties, had shown
herself cold and severs to them only that
she might hear better the fecble voices
of the miserible creatures who came empty
handed, rich alone in their love, showering
down her blessings upon them, overpowor-
ing them with the burning tenderness of
the divine mothor. And these poor rich
people who were not blessed, this sister,
this husband standing so sadly by the poor
frame they were taking home, they feel
themselves to be pariahs in the middle of
thut crowd of humble cured or consoled
ones, and they drew back, overcome by thoir
uncasy feellngs, ashamed to seée that Our

Bvery |

Little wagons that |

Lady of Lourdes had suecored begears white
asha disdained to cast a look on the beauti-
il and powerful Indy who was In agony
amid her Inces,

Pierre suddenly thonght perhaps he had
not seen Marle and M, Ouersnint arrive and
that they might b In the rallway carriage,
e went back to 1, but only found hiw
own villge there on the sent. Sister H¥acin
the nnd Slater Claire des Anges wore set-
tiing themeslves before the Invallds came;
and  when Gerard brought M Satmthier
In a bath chalr Plerre alded to gel him ap

YOUNG CLUB MAN REFORMED

He Doos Not Join a Church, but {8 faved
Nivertheloss,

Good Advice Followed - The Nimenlty I to

Make o Hovse Drink When You Have

A hatd. tnsk tHAU mnde. them: A1l parspire Lo Him e the Winter—
Thoe former professor, with a eruahed air, He Deank Heavily,

yoerL very calm and reslgned, sank dJown and

onees more teok posscesion of his earner —r

‘Thanks, gentlemen At last hore we BAN FRANCIEC -

» 4 ANCISCO, Oal, June-One of

L t i , a :
are. It is not bad 51"“ it only rempine t the best Known young club men In the olty
gel ms out again in Paris :

After covering hiw legs with a blankot | Bus buen reformed. Ho has, ho says, hoen
Mme, , Babathier pot outl  again to stand | saved, and ls nelther ashamod of the dite
outside the open dosr of the carrlage. Bho | of the ocourrence nor the means which
wns chatting with Plerre when sho inter- | brought (v about,
rupted hersell 1o say: i " ' ' i

Why, there Is Mme, Miaze coming back | For “'“1,‘, b h'l.‘l Doun: 8- Hete L
to her plice She canfided In me the other ahout town In 1588 his father, one of the
day, Bho is a very unhappy lttle womun,' | wealthlest men In the oity, diwd, and the

She ealled to hor and obligingly offered | young min Anding himself practically sole
to keep her things,  But the newcomer | gwner of an Immense estate, startod the
enllmd back, I.||.|.|'.I|11n4 and Jumping ke 1 ban roiling ab tpetop spoed, Nothing wns
' mlr -!-I‘T-M;I!‘I 194 N'lt:;u|“l:;-..l| .‘\Irm ”'::“”Eﬂlng. oo good; no company was too tapid for his

._\;’: I-Ir' “" i nn: v:llzn'l';.jlf 1w to | Pace Bot whilst his moeney did not give

A (UL II " B i i N Out, Nis bealth did, and the wild carcer had
mlrll am going, but nut- With: you. NOU| va-skop,  tndeed, am # matter of faet. six
with you | it o o x

months ago thery seomed to by a4 vory small

o i ( i : N ;
ll:'n:ml'.l':-v\”r.:'-I'.l ‘h\:f.]!:‘\r ‘:-:'.?rr};;;:" ln'?rlmlflll:: ! margin  between  himwelf wnild the grave.

183 ' bl ] e His n wlinte Kpke 5
fnded blonde face smiled, she seonisl ten ]1("‘._ !::\Il“] l“;‘“.:.‘:.\-l:..r “'E "Illl] n 1‘ |lr|.mr Char-
years younger and suddenly taken out of X . & wWas  driven  past,

the Infinite sadness of hor previous abandon-
ment. She gave a ory of overwhelming joy.
(To be continued next Sunday.)
.

BACNHELOR HOUSEKEKEEPING,

Hamerville Journal,
He Is 0 Biachelor peo tem,
His wirfe's nwny.
And megnwhile—you can make a moem,.—
Life fsn't play,

He sleeps In all the beds in turn.

Twould make Bis wife's faeoe set and storn
I ahe could are how thipgs are mussed
Since she went off, In placid trust

Thut Ilhltu;.-s would stay where they wire

eft
While her dear huliby was bereft,

The burean deawers are half pulled ont,
With shirts and socks strewn nll aboy”
The fNoor, because he tried one doy

To fimd a shirt she'sd put away,

The parlor hnsn't onoe been swept,

Hig old clgnr stumps he has Kept

Upon the center table, where

There chanced to be o small place bare

Out in the kitchen In a plle

Are the dishes pathered, while

Her Indolent, though loving spouge

Hag been @ hichelor keoping house,

The pile will grow without . doubt

As long as the supply hiolds out,

Then he'll brace up, when nedill confronts,
And wash the whole lot up at onee.

The whole house has a musty alp
OF stale tobncoo; everywhere
Newspapers Hitter up the floor—
And T coulil tell yor of much more
Which, If hin dear wife knew of It,
Would make her fall down fn o 1t

Oh, things have gone to wreck and weick
While she's away,

And you can et when she comes boack
Life won't he play.

~
TEACHING A GIRL TO SWIM.

The Easlest and Qulelest Way for Acguiv-
Ing that Aecomplishment,

If at the sepside many a girl who was
never in the water beforée can quickly ae-
quire this most graceful and servicenble ae-
complishment by a very simple method.

A comfortable flannel bathing suit and a
strong-armed brothir or  other companion
who gwims well are the chlef equipments for
this practical beglnning,

Waile into the water until It Is waist deep,
and then ask your brother te put one arm

soarcely able to sit up, wome orstwhile ¢on-

vival friend would murmur, "Too bad that
Charlie 18 so 1, he was such a good
fellow,'*

Hut that 18 all changed. A couple of
months ago, feellng a little better than
usunl, he strolled out and sal down a few
moments i Unfon  sphare. He wins  the
evnostre of all eyes—weak, sunken oyes
und cheeks, and teembling Hmbe, Presently
an olider mun—one of the men In high
places in the  railroad—who wis pasaing,
saw him ns he was crossing the EquUnre,
anid wont over and joinsd him. ‘The two

chalted for quite a long time, the rallroad
man  apparently getting more carnest all
the thme, They stayed together fully  halt
an hour, and then the young min, leaning
pretty  heavily on the elder man's arm,
walkad over toward the corner of Powell
und Geary streets. 1t wias %o strange a
slght to see the broken down elub man
walking that @« reporter, who had been
walching the proceedings, followed them.
At Geary streot they took a southbound
Powell street car and went to the Market
Btreet teriminus of that lne, Not a word
wis spoken by elther on the way, and in
Etepping ont of the ear the elder man
offercd his arm again, which was gratefully
neeepted. Up  Market street they turned
and when they got opposite @ white build-
Ing almost opposite ifth street, they haltsd.
Then there fow

was a moments  mors
anxlons conversation, The railrond man
wis  evidently trying to  persunde  the
younger to o something he did
not  wish  to, Eventually they turned
and  entorad the white baflding It was
the Tudson Modlenl Tnstitute, 1032 Market
giroct, the woll known institute of San
Francisen, Cal,, and soon the elderly man
appeared  alone,

He was approached by the reporter and
some questions were put 1o him as to the

stute of the Jyoung elubman's
health, “I'vis Just  saved his  life,"
he  sald, “I bave induced him to go
life," he sald, I have induced him to go
to the Hudson Medieal Institute, and the
speoindists there say it Is not too late to
save him, amd I have the fullest eonfidence
in them. I don't think 1 ever koew of a

worsge ecuse than Charlie's,'" he oontinued,
“but I've seen that 'Great Hudyan' of theles
work such milracles that 1 belleved §f 1
conld only get him there all would be yet
well Well he's there, and 1"l chance the
result."

It was some time before Lthe younger man
appeared, and when he did it was only to

under your body about the waist line and pluce
his other hand under your ehin. Uhen lift your
feet off the bottom and move your arms in a
curve from fiee outward,

Have never a bIt of fear, you are well sup-
ported, your fuce Is out of the water, and you
will feel your body lifted up by It as though

| Pushed from beneath,

Now, with your drms and logs strotehed to
their full length, make the first  stroke.
Draw your hands up to your chest, the finger

| tips nearly touching. the palms turned ont.

Then sweep your arms out in half-ciroles |
through the water until they stretch out
gtraight an elther elde from your  body.
Your legs meanwhile must alse be drawn up
until your toes almost touch, then stretch out
quickly, the feet far apart.

When your hands are drawn up against
your chest your knees must be simultune-
ously crooked to bring your feot togetler,
and arms and legs propelled through the
witer at the same moment,

Go throwgh these movements for at least
ten minutes every day in the water, having
some one to hold you up, and resting for
bit every two or three minutes.

By perhaps the fifth morning you will be '
able to be in the water with only your chin
In your brother's hand. You are feeling by
this time how buoyant the waler s, and you
are beginning to trust it,

After that you will feel yoursell moving
along an Inch or two, and anyouc's fore-
finger lightly pressing up will keep your
head above water.

About the tenth morning you will be
to dispense with even a helping finger,
will swim a few feet ot a time,

Afier that the old rule of practies making
perfect must be followed In order that you
may learn to swim twenty yards al a
streteh, whieh is a fine feat for one's first
summer In the water,

To hasten your progress as a beginner try
to remember and follow closely these slhinple
rules, the violation of which greatly returds
one's progress;

When In the witer never open your mouth,

Breathe through your nose.

Never, when learning to swim, go in water
over your walst fn depth.

Never go with anybody but n person wlo
knows how to swim, who I8 Kind and cau-
tlons, and who would not play pranks or
practienl jokes.

Never fall 1o go In every morning regularly,

Never be discouraged.

able
uni

-~
Juck the Hat-smusher.

A well known man about town, otherwise
sane, has taking a fendlsh delight in smosh-
Ing the headwenr of his frionds, says the
Phlladelphia  Record, No tile was sacred,
no hat too Ane for his nim.  Until Friday it

wus this man's proud boast that he hod
smeshed at least thirty hats  &ince  winter.
One partieular acqualntance, a blg, broad-

shonldered, good natured fellow, who had es-
caped the fiend, was just itching to have his
tile erushed. His deslre was granted on
Friday, for the flend swooped down upun and
drove his hat Into o shapelesa moss In-
stantly, however, Lls own hat was off and
the next Instant (o shireds, and himself roll.
ing around the street under o  wpoling
that was not so gentle even as a paving
sweeper, The hat smasher presenled a
worry apectucle when he emerged from the
eyelone, but Its safe hotting that he won't
destroy any moroe headgear.

 this,”
Celgn at the epd of the banquet lLall where,

| motto,
1 my testimonal so that all who want to read

step Into a hack to be driven back to the club,
It wid notiged, however, that he was driven
to the instltute regularly every day for
some time—then he began {o walk there,
and It was evident that he was boeoming
stronger. A month agoe he went to San
Diego, and  last night, in celebratlon of

i hig retorn, he gave n dinner to half a score

of his old friends. He looked the picture
of perfect health ns he sat at the hepd
of the aplendidly appolnted and handsomely
decorated table,

In replylng to a congratilatory speech
made by one of his guests, amongst other

things he =aid: “You all know how de-
banched 1 was—no memory, no courage,
no appetite, and, In o word, no manhood

left," and extending his right hand toward

"the rallroad man, who sat on hin right, he

sald, "This s the friemdl who Induced me
to go where 1 was completely cured, but [
have another friend to thank, and that is
and he pointed to o handsome de-
worked In white
“The

and plok
Girent

roses  was thae
Hudyun." “'I will add

It may go to the [nstitute and get It free.'!
It was nearly miblnight before all the con-
gratulations and speech malking bad beon

vompleted.
—_—

An Outvage.

Washington Star: '"“Why don’t you go to
work?'" asked the woman who came to the
door In response to Meanderting Mike's Knook.
“Madame,"” was the reply, I do work, 1
carne all the way from town here, An' how
did I do 1t? Walked, Lifted up one font an'
set i down an' then done the same with the
other, an’ repeated this opcration over and
over agin,''  “'Dear e exeludmed the wo-

man, catehing her  breath, “Thet's  tha
trouble with mankind, Ieller creatures |8
too much  milsuoderstood, Ef 1 lhedn't

stopped ter enlighten yer mind, 1 don't doubt
ye'd hey gone ter yer dyvin' moment "moginin®
ther guv'ment furnished ug fellers with free
bieyeles.™
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dollars that are now
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Somn of your
vegelnting in s Savings Bunk might ke
to join this proeession.  1f they do, tho
sooner you start them rolling towards

Edgemont, S. D.
Thoy'll coime baok to you,

And $5 0o month is all you

the bhetter,
two for one.
need,

Lot us send you our Pamphiot, Urioe
List, and Plat,  References, o, i you
1k,

The Edgemont Company, Omaha, Neb.
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lent stove and wall

Lty Vtiendint,

.00,
&, 00) to 88,00,
ment,

lest it rebel and the fire
tho TEETH are in proper condition o prepare the fuo
tfood ) for thie stomach,

DR. BAILEY,

PAINLESS DENTIST,
Third Floor, Paxton Block, 16th and Farnam Sts.

H-STOMACH-LIFE

to the Teel consumaod
given off hy the glowing coals

the food
thee stove—uand LIFE s the heat
The stomaeh i an oxcels
mwineh bad Tuel - but, havoe o cave,
Lafod e oxtioguislicd.  Seo that

in

hurn

Consult

Gevainp Npoken, Teloplhione 1TONG,

A full st of teoth, on rubber, $5.00; (L guaranteed,
Toeth extracted without pain, without gus :-i]li

Pure gola illlings 8240 and up.
Bridge teoth 86,00 per tooth and attach-
Nitro oxido gas wod nercotized ale sdminigtored,
Poeth ttlled without pasln.

USE DR, BAILEY'S TOOTH POWDER.

vor li”ill‘-
Ciold erowns, 2:kse.
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