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CHAPTER XXIL J
DID SHE SUCCEED?

At 11 o'elock of the night that ez
and Carlos Monteri had their las. in-
terview, a dark-robed fignre stole out
of the side door of Ravensmere and
stealthily made its way out of the
grounds to the little-used road leading

yast the old haunted house.

As the moon came out from behind
a cloud for an instant, it revealed the
fact that the figure was that of a
woman. After getting beyond sight
of any one who might be near the
grounds, she hastened her steps, never
pausing until she came up to the old
building that contained the girl, of
all others, that she wished out of the
way, and the man by whoss death she

. meant to profit.

As she neared the old, broken- |
down porch, she took a small can from t
beneath a dark cloak which concealed |
her figure, and poured a liguid on the
worm-eaten steps and also on the jamb |
of the door.

Having done that, she took several |
matehes from her pocket and pro- |
ceeded to light one. She then lighted |
one end of something she had in her |

hand, placing the unlighted end on the thinking that, ns there he had lost the |

step. .
Hastily she made her way back, al- |
most flying over the ground, never

By HELEN V. GREYSON.

|
| up,

he had lost his heart, he spoke no idle
words. He had an honest love to spur
him on. And what more powerful in-
centive could he possess?

Without saying a word to his mother
regarding his belief that the girl had
fallen into the hands of enemies, he
left home, merely stating that business
called him away, and that his absence
would be for an indefinite period.

With great cleverness, that would
have done honor to an old and experi-
enced detective, he traced the object
of his devotion to the neighborhood of
Ravensmere. He had not called on
the supposed DBreta Danton since she
nad taken up her residence with her
grandfather, and he told himself that
his time was too preciousto waste in
making calls,

He had ascertained that tha girl had
left the train with a gentleman. So
much he had learned, but where he
took her afterward was a mystery. In-
quire as he would he could learn noth-

! ing further.

But La was not one easily to give
and he felt confident that he
would find her.

As all trace of her had been lost af-
ter she lefi the train, he accordingly
took up his abode at the village hotel,

{ clew, so there he must remain until he | 'no!

could take it up again.
Sitting at the window of his room

ment at the exireme end of tae corri-
dor.

Striking another match, he pro-
ceeded in that direction and eonld
soon see a pale streak of light shining
form beneath the door.

As he approached, he decided to
knock on the panel.

As he did so, a voice, which he re-
membered so well and whichlived con-
tinnally in his dreams, spoke in a
plaintive tone:

*‘Oh, do go away and leave mealone!
I so hate the sight of you that I would
rather be alone forever than to lookon
your face!”

‘It is not he whom you suppose it
tc be, but a friend who has come fo
Telease vou,” answered Eric, in tones
80 earnest and uniike those of Carlos
Monteri that the girl uttered a little
‘gasp of surprise.

““Oh, sir, do you really mean it?"
she eried.

““On my honor as a gentleman, Y do,
Tell me: Has not that man who lefs
here a short while ago locked you in
here against your will?”

““Yes,” she answered. **Oh, sir,
whoever you are, I will bless you for-
ever if you will only rescue me from
that man! You will have to break open
the door. as he has the key “

" Erie pusned hisstrong frameagainst
the door, and for a second time sue-
ceeded in forcing off alock, ‘The door
swung inward, and there before him
stood the girl for whom he had been so

rigorously searching—for whom he
! wonld willingly lay down his life, if
necesaary.
,  ‘“Come!” he said, as he went for-
i 'ward and took her hand in his, *“We
I!muaf. leave here as soon as possible,
| lest that villain return. But first tell
ime: Are you his wife?”

‘“ ‘His wife!’"” she exclaimed. *‘No,

How could you think that?”

. “Thank heaven!” said Eric.” “I
| ifelt certain that you were not that

pausing until she reached Ravensmere | on the day after his arrival, he started | ‘man’s wife, although he told Jock, the
and let herself into thie house by the | as the figure of n man came into view ! |gipsy, so.” '

same door she had used as an exit. |
When she reached her own room, she |

hastened to the window, and for the |

and slowly walked up to the hotel.
‘Where had he seen thatface before?
Something in those restless eyes, of

‘“Jock, the gipsy!’"” she repeated.
| ““Who is he?” .
i  “Do you not remember of being ill

first time since she left it turned her | which he had caught a glimpse, re- | in a gipsy camp?”

eyes in the direction of the haunted | minded him of some one he had seen., |

house.
Did she see a light through the
trees?
Yes.

in the distance. .
‘“Ab, if it only proves successful!”
she murmured. *I'd have nothing
more fo fear then. Time will tell. I
must wait patiently until morning.”
Nervous from excitement, she threw
herself down on her couch, with her'
face turned to the window, that she
might see if the light increased.
“Yes,” she murmured trinmphantly,;
“it is getting brighter. Something
tells me that to-morrow morning
Carlos Monteri and Breta Danton will
be no more. Then T'll trinmph.
Ravensmere will be mine when old

Gerald Danton steps out, and there !

will be no one to dispute my right. T

had sworn to have revenge on me,
and sooner or later he would have |
kept his oath. “But now, by this
time, I hope he has passed in his
cheeks.”

And calmly, as if she had no crimes'
to answer for, she closed her eyes and |
fell into a deep sleep.

““By Jove!" exclasimed Cecil Doni-
phan. ““What does that mean, T won-
der! Out at this hour of the night |
snd creeping into the house like & cat! |
Where has she been? It's too late to
find out now, If I had only seen her
when she went out I would have fol-
lowed her. I'm not half a detective |
to let this important event slip my mo-' !
tice, but in future I'll keep my eyes
open a little wider. I dare say she has
has been out to meet that fellow, I]
wonder what he is to her. Oh, well,
that remains to be found out,” as,
with a yawn, he threw away the re-
mains of his cigar and turned in.

The following morning he was sur- |
prised to hear from one of the servants |

gthat the butcher, who had come by the

haunted house that morning, declared
that nothing remained but a ruined
mass. It must have burned down dur-
ing the night.
what that made his thoughts turn to |

his uncle’s granddaughter? Was there |

s connecting link between that burned
house, which he had seen the so-called
George Bertram enter, and Breta Dan-
ton, his cousin?

No one, however, affected more sur- |

BPhise, when he told her that the old

N

jilice had been hurned.

“““What does it matter,” she said,
since no one resided there? I dare
say the ghost that haunted it set it oni
fire,” with & laugh.

““More likely some live ghost, who !
had an object in wishing it burned,” |
he said, watching her keenly.

But he gained nothing from her ex-
pression, which remained pewectly |

passive. |5 A S o L _ .
B Eioucver: whd 3066 56 Sine ik get | that came from outside. Inside every- ' t.rn you to your friends. But, as yon

ting to the village, to make what in- |
quiries she could concerning the fire. |
Surely some one must have seen it
while it was in progress. So, form-‘

ing an excuse of some small articled |
ugeded, she drove the pony phaeton— ‘
v present from her grandfather—into
he village.
‘““Have they escaped?”’ she asked !
herself. “‘If so, will Carlos Monteri |
ttach the blame to me? Will he sus- |
pect that I was the ome to set the |
ouse on fire?” |
And her common sense told her |
hat he would. But, she told herself,
he couilfd ]r;othp:iove that it was she,’
sven e had eseaped, whi 5
PR eaped, which she
“At all risks, it is worth a trial,”
she murmured; ‘“‘and it is killing two
irds with one stone.”

CHAPTER XXIII,
FOR LOVE'S DEAR SAKE,

When Eric Brentwood said that h
onld solve the mystery that he full
¢.eved surrounded the girl to who

Was it intuition or !

Who was it? And again—how well
his face and figure tallied with the de-

gypsy camp and took the girl

“Aha!” he exclaimed under his
breath. ““If ¥ am not very much mis-
 taken, he is the very man I am look-
‘ing for. I shall watch him, at alf

this quarter of the globe. Ah, Ire-

member!” as a sudden thought struck ! it was very little of the latter that I |

him, ““That is the fellow that I saw

Danton left the park. By the whay, I

wonder what he could have had to say |

' to him?”

1t was getting dark when hesaw the
. man leave the hotel,with a small pack-
{ age in his hand.

Hastily putting on his hat, he de-

. | scended the stair and set out to follow
never felt safe while Carlos Monteri | the man who, he felt assured, w::; the

was in the land of the living, for he !

Not for an instant did he

- believe the story told to the gypsy—
namely, that she was his wife.

Something seemed to tell him that

only find her. He could not believe

come to him if it was not to awaken an
answering passion in her heart.
Keeping a considerable distance

ter an old ivy-covered homse that
seemed to be uninhabited. He could

| do nothing but wait to see what wonld |

the !

transpire. Crouching behind
shrubbery, he waited for nearly an
hour, when the man emerged from the

- house and again went in the direction
| of the hotel. |

But this time FEric
Brentwood didn’'t follow him.

When he had gotten beyond sight
and hearing, Eric arose from his po-
sition and cautionsly moved toward
the house.

do?

house? If so, for what purpose?
‘‘Suppose,” he said to himself,

“‘that after all T am mistaken.

t would be thought of this high-handed |
But, no,” he |

! proceeding on my part?

added, “I am not mistaken. Sheis

in distress and needs such a friend as |

i I shall be toher. I'must first find out
if I ecan gain an entrance withont
| breaking this door open.”

. Examining all the means of exit, he
| found that the door was as easy a way
! as any other, ’

. Placing his strong shoulder against
the door he had little trouble in fore-i

| ing off the loeck, and in another in-|
[ stant he stood within a large hallway.|

This he could tell by the_ little light'

thing seemed to be enveloped in dark-

ness. Pushing the door shut, he.

'struck a match and looked around in |

quest of the stairway.
Yes, there it wae, just ahead of
hi

im.

Placing his hand on the railing, he;
guided himself up the stairs, and|
‘at last stood at the top. He was
about to go on, when a sound struck|
his ear. - !

““What was that?” he murmured
he listened for its repetition,

|
as|

¥  CHAPTER XXIV.
ERIC’S BUCCESS.

As Eric Brentwood paused at the
head of the stairs of the old haunted
house, he listened attentively to hear
the sound repeated.

Ah, yes; there it was again! It
sounded as if some one were sobbing,
and from what he could understand of
the position of the rooms, he sur-
mised that the person who was utter-
ing them wns confined in the apart-

events, aud find out his businessin

one who had lured the delirious girl
{ away.

He thought he could see |
a dim light through a closed blind in |
the second story. 'What should he!
Was the girl confined in that !

What |

“No, sir. 1 wasill, T know, and am
| searcely well yet. See how weak and
i nervoua I am, The least exertion un-

l scription of the man who had called at, | nerves me.”
Although the woodland ob- |the

structed her view, she could see a light | away

| ““Have you had any medical atten-

| tion since you have been here? Has

| that man left you to suffer without the
proper restoratives?”’ asked Erie, as

| he still held her hand close in his.

! **No.

. prisoner here, he did nof lef me want
for either medicine or food, although

| needed. I wonld have attempted to

talking to the butler the day that Miss | escape ere this, but my feeble strength |

. was not equal to breaking down that
door as you have done.
can I thank youn?”

“By telling me where to find your |

| friends.”

| ““Friends!” she said, bitterly.
sometimes wonder if I ever had a

{ friend. If T had X eannot remember.
And, sir, the strangest part of itis I
forget my name. 1If I conld only hear

some one mention it I am sure it |

would all come back to me,”
“‘Come, you can tell me the rest as

| we go along. If you have no friends '
| she was free to be wooed and won,and | I mean to take you to my home.”
he determined to win her if he could !

¢ Taking up the lighted candle which
| was sitting on a table in one corner of

- that such love as surged through his | the room, Eric led the half-bewildered
heart for the unknown girl would : girl along the eorridor and down the

: carpetless stairs. Emerging into the
! mnight air, he placed his arm beneath
| hers to support her as much as possi-

| from the fellow, he followed in his; ble.
 footsteps, and & triumphant light
 leaped into his eyes as he saw him en- | 'Monteri had brought her, Eric Brent-

Over the same rond which Carlos

i wood then condueted her, and reached
| the station just as the train was com-
ing in.
“We will get aboard this frain,”
:said Eric; “‘then yon can tell me all
‘abount yourself.”

| ‘aboard, and, having found an empty

' seat in the rear end of the compart-
ment, he made his charge as comfort-

: ‘able as possible and seated himself be-

side her.

' “Now tell me what yon ecan about

‘yourself,” he said, taking her slender

iwhite hand in his.

““Indeed, sir, I am afraid that it wil
‘not interest you much, because I seem
to have lost my recollection of names.”

. “I am more interested than you

think, little girl,” said Erie,with a ten-

der look.

| “Why are you interested in me?”

she asked euriously, ‘“‘Have you ever

seen me hefore?"
“Yes. T came to see you every day

while you were lying in the gipsy |

camp, and when Jock told me that a

man and woman called and took you 1’

away, something seemed to tell me
that there was foul play, and I defer-
| mined then and therethat I wounld find
| you, and, if, as I suspected, you had
{ fallen into the hands of enemies, that
{ T would rescue you from them and re-

| say you have none, you must come to
! ' my mother and find a home with us.”
|, ‘‘Oh, sir!” she exclaimed. ‘‘How
} good you are to interest yourself in s
' perfect stranger. - What good angel
, prompted you to be a friend to me?”
': “Shall I tell you why?” he began.
| Then—*‘No, not now. Some time,
| when you are better acquainted with
1 me, I will tell you.”

i [To be continued. ]

]
I

The Word “Expediency.”
[ ! So scrupulous wasthe Queen in fak-
| ing care to fully understand every doc-
' ument placedin her hands that Lord
‘Melbourne was reported to have occa-
sionally declared that he would rather
have to deal with ten kings than one
iqueen. Having submitted some act of

‘was proeceeding to urge the expedi-
ency of the measure, when the Queen
stopped him, observing:

taught to judge between what is right
and what is wrong, but ‘expediency’
Yis a word I neither wish to hear nor to
-understand,”—New York Times,

Although he has kept me a |

Oh, sir, how !

“T

As the train paused, he lifted her |

Government for the royal approval, he |

“I havebeen |

- WOMAN'S WORLD. ¢

Decorztions of ¥Fruits, Vegetuableg
Farming Utenasils.

Everybody is cooking for something
old, yet something new, but what
could be more amusing than a corn
nusking? Of course thas requires a
somewhat large place, and also a barn
or a suitable substitute. It really be-
longs to the ount of town hostess, al-
though with a little skill a city home
may be made just as picturesque.

A unique invitation 1s made from
the corn husks., Take the smooth,
white Lusks that lie next to the corn
and cut them about six inches long.
Then with a fine pen and black ink
print some merry liftle invitation in
rhyme, as

Come with a whoop,
Come with a call,
Come with a good will
Or come not at all. o
November thirtieth,
From seven until eleven o'clock.
Corn husking. Colonial dress.

Select slender cornstalks and glue
these little slips around them. Use
narrow strips of the husks instead of
ribbons to tie them with.

The interior of the house should be
a veritable cornfield. A pretty way to
decorate would be to form a border of
stalks all aronnd the room. Then
make a frieze of stripped corn hung
in festoons by their husks. This can
be arranged as to make an extremely
effective frieze. Another room may
have a frieze of the corn silk. Bunches
of this may be tied closely together to
twine, making it a string of uneven
silk, and this may be festooned with
| a most artistic result. When all the
guests shall have arrived it would be
well to invite them out to alarge camp
fire (provided .the evening is not too
cold, otherwise to a large wood fire
within) to roast apples, potatoes and
corn, and also to pop corn. After
passing away some little time in this
manner the corn busking may next
take place. It would be a good
idea to bhave a farmhand stationed
at the door with favors for each one
for the choosing of partners., A sim-
ple and appropriate way to do is to
have two sets of envelopes containing
kernels of! corn—ecorn colored envel-
opes for the ladies and pale green
ones for the gentlemen. The keruels
should be counted, and those holding
corresponding numbers are to be
| husking partners. All being paired

off, they should proceed at once to
| the barn. The interior of the barn
can be decorated in a picturesque
mauner. Bittersweet may be used to
cover the rafters and pillars, while
| earrots, corn, crooked squashes, tur-
nips and all sorts of the smaller farm-
| ing implements, such as rakes, hoes,
scythes, corn knives and snch things,
| may be so arranged as fo present an
| attractive appearance. Rosy apples
piled up here and there will lend a
touch of warmth to the whole affair,
! while the lighting part of it may be
obtained from. the Jack o’ lanterns,
- made from huge pumpkins. '
. In the center of the floor a large
' cienlar space should be piled with
uahusked corn. Just beyond this
should be little piles {rather high) of
sweet, fresh hay, upon which the
busy workers are to sit. When all
are arranged the signoal to begin
shonld be merrily pealed out from a
cowbell, and es each ear ig! husked it
should be accounted for. At the end
of a given time, say twenty minutes,
work should be stopped by another
ring of the cowbell, and the. couple
| husking the greatest number is
| awarded first prize, while that husk-

|
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ing the least number is awarded the
booby prize. Appropriate prizes
| would be for the first an odd basket
and sun hat madeof corn husks, while
| the boobies would be made happy by
twin corncob dolls wearing quaint
! dunce caps. After the merry festivi-
' ties here all could retire to the dining
i room while the floor of the barn was
| being put in order for a dance. Be-
| fore dancing begins, however, the
i busy huskers will be ready for supper.
| One way of making the table atirac-
| tive is to use an unbleached cloth of a

deep shade, on which are placed at

intervals small corn stacks. In the
| centre of the table a large pumpkin
{rests on & mat of glossy corn silk.
| The menn cards may be made from

water color paper, folded double, and
feut and colored to represent pump-
t kins, The menu may be printed 1in-
i side in old-fashioned letters,—San

Francisco Examiner.
i - e

The Medieal Edueation of Women.
| In the first place, no woman ought
to embark on the career of medicine
without a reasonable certainty of hav-
ing sufficient capital, not only to pay
for her iraining and keep her during
at least five years of student life, but
' also to support her for the first few
| years after qualifying. Paid appoint-
 ments for mnewly qualified medical
women are few and far between, To
women who are being sent out under
| the ausgpices of some society o India
or elsewhere, and are certain. of im-
' mediate employment, this does not so
l much apply; but even in these cases it
is very unwise for a girl to start as =
| medical student unless she is sure of
| sufficient money to keep her without
doing outside work and to allow of a

| good yearly holiday during her period

| of study. A medical student in her
student days ought not to have time
to earn anything towards her own sup-
port. She should live well and be
able to take good holidays without
! worry about money matters; otherwise
| ber health will probably break down
==d che will be useless even if she suc-
| ceeds in passing her examinations.
' As regards age, twenty years is quité
young enough to begin the medical
portion of her training. She should
| have a thoroughly good general educa-
tion until sheis eighteen years ci age,
when she ought to be able to paes any

of the preliminary arts examinations
required before she can proceed to her
medical work.—I:ondon Lancet.

The Sister of Ceeil Rhodes. 1

Miss Alice Rhodes has been named |
by both Boer and ilnglish press “‘the |
most interesting woman in Africa.”
The Boer press is extremely loyal to
QOlive Schreiner, novelist and Boer
champion, but it deems Miss Rhodes
the most interesting besanse the mosé
eccentric. '

Cecil Rhodes is a woman hater.
His sister, Miss Alice Rhodes, is an
equally ardent man hater. She has
had many offers, but has refused them
all, and the reason she has given is
that she ‘‘hates the whole tribe of
men.” :

Her appearance is decidedly maseu-
line. Her face is as typiecally florid
as that of the English squire. She
has a voice to match her face and
walk. She has a mascuiine habit of
sitting with feet wide apart,

She lives at Groat Schur, a beanti-
ful country seat near the ecity. She
has a private zoological garden in
which she has collected specimens of
nearly every wild animal in Sonth
Africa. She is versed in polities and
statecraft more thoronghly than many
members of the Colonial Office. She
dislikes the Boers and hates nalive
Africans.

New Veriion of an Old Slory.

New ideas in oddbodicesare alwnys
welcome and one importer shows five
blouses fresh from Paris, which each
have at least one noveity. One is of
white silk striped cross-wise with nar-
row black velvet ribbon. Three large
wafer dots of black velvet, forming a
design by being grounped a few inches
from each other between the velvet
stripes. A satin foulard in a gorgeous
red and blue Persian pattern has a
yoke and stock of white silk striped
narrowly with black chenille with black
wafer dots between the lines. A third
bodice is composed of stripes of crepe
de Chine, embroidered on either side
of the stripe in silken flowers and
stripes of point d’esprit. Bodice four
is of plain satin, striped crosswise at
short intervals by hand-made needle
work of finest thread. The fifth
bodice is composed of insertions of
tucked crepe de chine and white lace
over a color,

Help For Falling Hair.

A tonic for the hair is made by dis-
solving one-half ounce of gum cam-
phor and an ounce of borax ina quart
of boiling water. Another recipepre- |
scribes forty-eight grains of resorein,
one-quarter ounce of glycerine, and
alcobol to fill a two-ounce bottle. If
the hair is oily use forty grains of
resorcin, half an ounce of water, one |
ouncec each of aleohol and witeh hrzel.
Apply to the scalp every night with a
small sponge and gently massace,

Dresses For the Children. :
Children’s dresses have followed the
fashionsof the grown-ups this season, |
Little skirts are xot so fall and tiny
sleoves less puffed. Parisian mothers
call ‘‘the American™ the best style for |
their children, and this is a square or |
round yoke ‘set into the long skirt
above the waist, which gives children
the necessary freedom for running
abonut,

Fashion’s Fada and Fancles. {

Buttons are being much used as a !
trimming.

Buckles are to be found in avery
conceivable size, quality, material and
price.

Ebonized wood is popular for all
kinds of toilet articles and desk ac-
cessories,

Side, Pompadour and Empire
combs are found in real and imitation
tortoise shell and with rhinestones.

The newest Boston bag is s com-
bination of leather and wvelvet, in
shades to match dresses or frimmings.

Many of the winter coats are shceri,
with plain coat sleeves, and are just
long enough to clear the waist be-
neath.

There are turn-down collars on many
of the tailor jackets and redingotes,
but these in standing form =are, as a
rule, very high and flaring. 3

A great novelty will be little short |
boleros of white stamved velvet, un- |
trimmed, without sleeves, to be worn |
at home over a princess robe, or when
trimmed for evening wear,

A pretty bow of velvet for the hair
is more chic and has more styleif a
piping of white satin or silk is stitched
on the edge. A velvet ribbon an inch
and a half wide, with s piped edge, is
very attractive.

Placket buttons and loops come in
nll sizes and shades, and may be had
to match any dress goods or trimming,
Those of metal seem to be the most
popular, especially those in enamel
aud jeweled effects.

New combination pocketbooks,
which accommodate gloves, handker-
chiefs and small articles, are some-
what longer than formerly. They
come in three sizes, the medium be-
ing the most popular, and in dainty
colorings.

A greator diversity in the shape of
pocketbooks is seen this season than
ever before, and more kinds of leather
are employed in their manufacture.
Levant, wild steer, walrus, sea lion
and fancy pressed leathers are among
thie new ones.

Jet is advancing in favor, probably
owing to the great amountof jetted
tunies used this season. The jet Cy-
rano chains, jet buckles for belts and
shoes and jet combs for the hair are
effective with the light and whife cos-
tumes worn this winfer.

A new hat that has gained wide
popularity becanse of its becoming-
ness tc almost every face has appeared
this season in silk and velvet for
street wear. The wide brim is bent
to suit the wearer, and the simple
quii' and sash decorations are re-
placed with elaborate trimzings.

OUR BUDGET OF HUMOR,

LAUCHTER-PROVOKING STORIES FOP
LOVERS OF FUN.

Simple Enzlish—Easily Accompilshel
Cantion ‘Necessary=DReporting Yooz«
yess — The Fashionable Scramble-s
Avoat the Size of It, Ete,, Ete. =
Olttimes when T pat on my gloves
I wonder if ’m sane,

For when I put the rizht one on
The riziat seemns to remain

To be put on—=:hat 1s, *tis left;
Yet if the left I don

The othar one iz left, and the-
I have the right ons on.

Duat still I have the lolt on right;
‘The right one, though, is left

To go right on the left right hand
All right if I am dett.

Easily Acecomplished.
‘“You’ve moved farther uptown,
haven’t you?”
‘““Yes, our street has been renums-
bered.”

Caution Necessary.
““Always send a written proposal to
a girl.”
I‘Why?l!
““It gives yon a chance to forget to
mei] the letter.”

Reporting Progress.
Polies. Captain—*‘Did you ecalch
that murderer last night?”
Detective—**No; but I dreamed
that I had a clue.”"—New York
Weekly.

The Fashionable Seramble.
*“I can't arrange my hair to suil
me.”
““How do you want it, Flossie?”
“I want it to look as if I had been
playing basketball.””—Chicago Reec-

ord.
Abonut the Size of It.
Hixon—*But the law ecan never
make a man honest.”
Dixon—**No; but it can make him
awfaully nncomfortable when he iz dis-
honest.”

A Continuation.

¢“What!
““Naw, dis is de same scrap!”’—Ne
; York Journal. .

Fighting again!”

Une of Nature's Holdups.

*‘I've got the drop on you,” said the

! rain to the seed.

‘““Hold on!" cried the seed, *“‘I'm
liable to shoot up at any moment!”’—
Cleveland Plain Desler.

Inviting T?unule.
“The War Department is buying
balloons.™
““What do they cost?” L ]
“T think they get 'em for ascenk™
—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

EBern Lucky.
“How did you makae out with that
edort to break your uncle’s will?”
‘‘Fine! After it was all settled up
and the lawyers hal the estate I
didn’t owe them = ecent.”—Chicago
Times-Herald.

Her Point of View.
He—““That tall young man daneing
with Miss Dashing was originally in-
tended for the churzh, I understand.”
She—*Indeed! Judging from his
appearance I could eacily imagine that
he had been cut out for the steeple ”

Unavoidahle Egotiam.

“A person can’t help being a iiitle
bit proud of his ancestors.”

“That’s true,” replied the candid
young man. ‘“‘One can’t help a cer-
tain feeling that if they had done no
more than give him a place in the
present generation they womld ="
have something to brag about ”

Only a Woman's Way.

The Young Wife—‘“‘And how much
money a month will you allow me,
dear?”’

The Husband—*“Well, I guessabout
$100.” :

The Young Wife— “Oh, psuaw,
Fred; you earn more than that, don’t
you?’—Yonkers Gazette.

A Sordid Soul.

Bettina—*‘I needed s little money
one day when I was downtown, and
borrowed 81 from Irene Foxy. Itold
her that if I forgot to return it she
must ask me for it.”

(Gwendolen—*‘Yes?” !

Bettina—“Well, it escaped my mind
for a few weeks and the mean thing
asked me for it!”

His Experience.

The servant girl famine was at its
height. p

*Do you think you can do general
work aronund the house?” asked the
mother of the family.

““] guess so, ma’am,” replied the
young man who had applied for the
place. ‘“I've been workin’ in a round-
house for the last year an’ a half.”—
Chieago Tribune.

A Satisfaction.

“What are yon going to deo for
amusement to-day?”

“T think,” answered the hero,
“that I'll go to a dime museunm and
see the armless phenomenon.”

*7T didn’t know you were interested
in curiosities of that kind.”

“I wasn't formeriy. But it will be
a great satisfaction to meet somebody
who I'm dead sure isn’t going to
shake hands with me.’--Washington
Star,

PLPULAR SCIENCE,

At the recent congress ol veterinary
physicians at Bade~ Daden, Ger_ iy,
Dr. Hecker, of dalle, maintained tins
the foot-and-month disease can 0e
transferred to healthy avimais by
birds, flies, efe., a fact which, if sab-
stantiated, will eall for a modilieation
of legislation.

The Department of Azvienlinre an-

smong the birds of this country arn
the goldfinches, the grosheais and
the native sparrows. The destruetion
is effacted by eating the seeds., Tha
English sparrow is too much of a pil-

useful birds,

Roentgen rays is in the study of whas
may be called prehistorie =zogloxy..
Skiagraphs of the mummied animals
in the DBritish Maseum have been
taken on a large scale, for the purpose
of comparing the skeletons of {he se-
‘cred monkeys, ete., with those of ex-
isting species. Several carious re-
semblances and some sitriking differ-
ences have already been made outin
this study, which is of as great inter-
est to the Egyptologist as the zoolo-
gist.

The marvellous effeets that are
sometimes produced by music may
eventually receive asciontific explana-
tion. In a recent lecture at Oxford
University, Professor Me¢Kendrick
said that, while the intricate connec-
tions of the auditory nerves are only
just being unravelled, it iz probabie
that the roots of thqse nerves are
more widely distributed and have
more extensive connections than those
of any other mnerves in the human
body. Researches on the auditory
nerves indicate that there is scarcely
a funetion of the body which may not
be affected by the pulsations and har-
monic combinations of musical tones.

If the sponge as brought up fresh
from the sea-bottom were a familiar
object, says Doctor Lydekker, few
would be in doubt as to its being an
animal. When fresh, it iz a fleshy-
looking substance covered with a firm
skin, and if cat it presents somewhat
the appearaunce of raw- meat. Tts cayi-
ties are filled with a gelatinous sub-
stance called ‘‘milk.” American
sponges, and those of all other parts
of the world, are inferior to the
sponges of the eastern shores of the
Mediterranean. The finest of all
sponges is the Turkey toiiet sponge,
which is cup-shaped. The American
sponge most nearly approaching it in
quality is the West Indian glove
sponge.

A new remedy for tuberculosis has
been reported by Umited States Com-
mercial Agent Atwell at Roubaix,
‘France. Itis a treatment called to
the attention of the academy of medi-
cine by Dr. Mendel, and consists of
the daily injection into the bronchial
tubes of essence of eucalyptus,thyme,
and - c¢innamon, held in solution in
olive oil. The oil in descending
slowly comes into contact with the
walls of the tube and upper lungs.
The gas set free saturates the air in
the lungs, and acts on the mucous
membrane. In sixteen cases ireated,
after one or two weeks, there was in
all a lessening or complete cessation

well as a retura of sleep, appetite and
| strength,

Manila at Night.

Manila at night is very dull. After
10 o’clock the city in dead, and only
the sentries are seen on the sireets.
There is no theatre here, and it has
been several months since the opera
has been on. The soldiers are not
allowed out of quartersafter 10 o’clock
unless on duty; the saloops are closed
and the night life of Manila is behind
closed doors. It is almost impossible
to imagine a great ciiy of 300,000 be-
ing as quiet as Manila is at night.
The Spaniards retire to their homes
and the Americans to their barracks.
The few foreign residents who spend
their evenings at the eclubs return
home long before the small hours.
Most people here go to bed early, be-
cause nearly all the city’s business is
done in the forenoon, and people get
up pretty early to do it. At noon all
the stores are closed for two hours,
and in the afterncon those who can do
so seek refuge from the sun beneath
the spreading balconies of their homes
and do not appear in the escolta un-
less itis necessary. And ifit is neces-
sary, they put it off until to-morrow.
—Correspondence in Chicago Record.

Origin of the Fleur-de-lis.

The fleur-de-lis, the badge of the
French royalists, is of Assyrian or-
igin, and was brought from the far
East by the crusaders. It figured in
the escutcheon of the Knights
Templar, and a similar design is found
on Egyptian and Buddhist monu-
ments. The original device appears
to have been far less dignified and
ideal than that ascribed to it by westi-
ern imagination, which finds in this
Assyrian emblem a resemblance to the
white petals of a flower inclosing a
heart of gold. The two curves are
claimed by archwxologists to repre-
sent the horns of a bull, which the
ancient Assyrians used to nail to trees
for the purpose of keeping away evil
spirits, just as the Neapolitans of to-
day employ the same charm to guard
themselves from the evil eye. 1t is
claimed that the fleur-de-lis on the
early coats of arms of the English
royal family as well as that on the
shield of France were but representa-
tions of a bull’s skull.

A Coming Champion.

As i creator of epigrams a minister
out in Kansasis the coming champiorn.
In a recent sermon this divine said,
*I have noticed that most men go to’
church to close their eyes, and most
women to eye their clothes.”—Albany
Times-Union,
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