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bushes on the righ, % ‘ Seme one inside !" oried one man, as he

ODDS AND ENDS.

A GREAT SECRET.

Gerald gave the old t out with under the partly shattered cover.
0 the whip, and, at t the animal| ‘' He is hurt | * He is still I" * He !; A HUNDRED YEARS.
began to quicken his p whistle was | dead !"” cried different voices, as men an A hundred years and it will be the same,
, abo 1
S'H A L L I T B E D O N E' :(:::cu, hesrd from Hon of the :z'o:mr:d.apm“.hh“ aad pespiag, sbost As though youhx::?:r.dum my pathway came

Then & voice rose in authoritative tone And grow my sun.

‘“Hullo !" said G \
o :lhy‘;"gxln‘g above the rest : ‘‘ Stand back, keep off the

CHAPTER XIL at his companion, w A hundred years and i will matter not

toward the younger with almost a sigh of

) " ; . intimate that he hea: ang over the | #améns. If the man is breathing still, he We met t) part,
As Peggy Berestord’s little elfin face dis- | relief. *‘ It is not a gracious task to have to : ng ill not breath h if you crowd “Twill all be over then—this earthly lot,
ap) behind the hood of the carriole, | SPeak against the man whose guest one has front of the carriole dom of aosion | W' DGR DIeath mHOL OngE ¥ 0 loving heart !

.| over him like herrings and keep off the air.”
Aund two or three strongsrmed workmen
forced back the foremos¥ of the growing

in case of emer
changing a word on
had prepared, during

Gerald instinctively reined in the fat old
horse, which he had been at seme pains to
worry into abnormal speed. But Mr. Shaw,

been within the hour, to another man who
is his guest still. But since half-truths are
dangerous, and you are by your position

But ‘“‘then and there” i« e'en so distant, dear —
Be dim and far—
While “*hereand now,” with needs so urgent, olear

. : is | for foul play of some As the carriolq | °roWd, while the man wh had first spoken, Frets at each bar.
lp: lu;npﬂhh, touched the lad's arm re- | deepl 'l'z:ltrmlud in the ¢ .uuftgr _ol this was drawn rapidly shadew of the | didedby another inablouse, opened t!:o doqr
ving man, you my opinion : it is, that of the carriole and gently drew out Gerald’s O years, roll swiftly in your onward flight

tangled branshes, th

r man tighten-
ed his hold on the

‘‘She {ud good reason for what she says, ced round at

Mr. Beresford, philosopher and philan-
you may be sare. Drive fast. Perhaps her

thropist, is nothing but a selfish hypochon-

Till woe shall cease ;

t K
At the firs Till, with eternity's uLchangiug light,

prostrate and senseless y.

et i sight of the hankerchief with which he was : !
words were a message. At uny rate 1 have , with just sense enough to get himself :i:wf"md' i thets B GRw iuat gfggod, now wet and blood-stained, and of SHSE THE B
no time to loose.” well served, and to knoy that the less he | = There is sometk I am sure | the cords which bound his arms, murmurs )
Gerald's face grew suddenly hot, and he | 8ays and does himself, Rnd the more he of it. Shall we :‘" : and exclamations broke from the nearest on- | 1t is stated that the cuible car system is

whipped up the horse with great emergy.
This valiant attempt to cover an emotion
which his companion had not even noticed

leaves tu his clever clerk, the better it will

. ‘ | sieut city of
lookers ; their cries were taken up by those | about to be introduced in the ancieut city o
be both for his interests and his reputation.

““No. It is too latd behind, till the road was in an uproar ; n.en, Rome. Many streets there have sidewalks

Again Gerald dre hip sharply over

The clerk knows this as well as the employor

of stone steps, but no waggon ever rattles

was the more unnecessary as it was already and profits by it, no doubt; he robnbly' the horse's oW steangsl nks. There was :::\::'n:;l: c".ﬂi{:;’;ﬁ}?“ﬁ;ﬁ?ﬁ:}m over the pavements, and the only means of
dark—not with the darkness of night, but | has a good deal of business on his hands of something in front ofgR, some dark ob- view of the backs of those persons who had | getting from oae part of the city to another

with the gloom of the cloudy clese of & sun-
Tnere was no moon, but they
oould see the light-colored sdndy road which

less day.

which his paralytic employer knows noth

ing; bat, rogue as I believe him to be, I
confess I prefer his audacious knavery to

ject crouching by th
the right hand, ne
young man sat.
caught sight of it w

of the road, on
pside where the

been lucky enough or muscular enough to
get close to the wrecked carriage, some to
meet the police, who were hurrying to the

is by walking.
A fellow who got out of a Michigan gaol
with a pair of shackles on his uwukles made

\ lay for some discance straight before them, |the cold-blooded cynicism of the other.” t. an Indiana woman believe that he was the
with flat bare fields on either side,” and ’ ‘“What do you know about Smith? h°“dh,‘8“gg ! d knvev‘:thul:.‘ the “ There has been a crime !"” *“ It is & mur- | victim of a private insane asylum, and she
thing but an oocasional clump of [‘..ﬁﬁ. What have you oundronc " asked Gerald :;):;“mg;)“{e;t n'b he mm.;{;: der 1" were the whispers, the cries that ran | helped him get rid of the irous. While she
poplars or & tangle of dead bushes to break | deeply interested. ‘‘ You must know some- y Pos, like wildfire from mouth to mouth, while

the monotonous stretch of uminteresting

landscape between one group of cot
and the next.

Gerald would have liked to

thing to speak like that.”
‘“ Well, yes, I do.

L learned by chance
while in Paris that this trustworthy Mr.
talk, but the preoccupied manner of the Smith is making private bargains of his own

whip ia his hand

the butt-end ready
for defence, w

ly he felt the shock
ith force on to the
d a roaring furnace

those about the senseless man cut the cords
which bound him, and did their best to re-
vive the not yet extinoct lifs within him.

was crying over his wrongs he stole her
husband's watch off its hook.

A man has been found in New York who
is a ** fenee” for dog-stealers, and he deals

: . ot had b nized, i
et o ad o e reepctd, o b i withy o of b emplyerscleaa? ™" | reis sgnont el hle b gurlog | o 'L, e v ropsted Wt 7% | Ty o Hel ot noing, et s
zd :ﬂoltl mq::mu'l; :ld'hluh i. .I Wiy Lhe timle :: ;f:o;}})lg !BWho ok & with 1* :(::l:lnb;r.oSh:""l lo -. of «} el!; !". ™ | doubled sympathy for him, with re-|it, ;owapd ls offered and selis them if it
tl:‘e lllcnrooL T:h &e latter . wdb did| “M tL«mh d° B““nii'l ! O He was only j he turned, to teconbled liceene &b fha: oxime of which holjy;'¢  And they do ssy he mukes & very
. y . e Breteuil ! One of our best e, &8 » 0| had been the victim. For Gerald Staunton, | ;¢ Jitsle income out ot his out of his jodd

upon the very subject which, in spite of the
mysteries about his father and about the

i i an he had on his
recent robbery that had filled his mind all | You only know enough to bring yourself | White fangs, and ref@right eyes shone in |pe had f rsonal acquaintances g | . Mr. Pullman ventured all fr
day, was at the moment first in (ierald'’s | into d.lﬁnce with both of them ;ylor Mr, | the darkness. He &l springing “ﬁ to help t):e f:cbo:‘;, is good-hu(}nored face and his ﬁ"," sleeping car, b"";““. he “lﬁ.'h if 1 l::il G
thoughts. Beresford would believe nothing against | him, when he felt tffforse, which had been builv an ¥8,000 car others woua ave 8

‘“An odd little girl,” Mr. Shaw said

slow

perfectly well who the odd little girl was.
‘‘ Miss Beresford. It isn’t a woman, and

ly.
L &id ! Who?” asked Gerald, knowing

it isn’t a child, and it ien’t a demon—at

least, I don’t think so ; but it is a little of
all three, and—I like it.”

‘“Why do you say ‘it’'?’ asked Gerald
aléyly, not liking to show that he was
offended, though his whole heart was in
arms.

‘‘ Because to say ‘she’ would be to do
the queer little caricature of humanity great
injustice.”

** Caricature I" exclaimed Gerald indig-
nantly. ‘‘ Why, she’s very pretty.”

“Ye-es, in a way. Butit is a wild weird

: : dyspepaia for a number
sort of prettiness that made her, in my |out of your head—" upon his chest, mfiting, with horrible, in-| ¢thing ~ but ‘stared silently at the green sutfered sorely from dyspeps b ;
opinion, look ten times better when she| ¢ No, Mr. Shaw,” Gerald broke in, very voluntary steading, the steady gaze of the | oyrtains of the bed on which he had g{"y'::::’ c:l‘:a(: l:"h;:l:dofm:.l:l dOIfr‘ie:dl:ulT:vro

dashed into the'salon all over mud, with her
hair half down behind and falling into her
eyes in front, then when she walked soberly
in, all washed and combed like Miss Brown
or Miss Robingon, and tried her hardest to
be exactly uxe-m{uﬁe [ AR

‘“ Well, Fthonglit 8o too,” Gerald admit-
ted with hesit ““But ¥ didn’t expect
you to say %o, My ‘S8tmw: ¥ thought you
liked girlsio bd: what:is called well behav-:
ed, with thair :hair donibed away in front,
you know,-dmd votled-into a little knob like

clients. I must tell Mr. Be—" é
‘“ You will do nothing of the kind—yet.

his confidential clerk without strong proof.
And all [ can tell you at Pruent is, that I

second call at M. de Bre

's hotel, heard
the qpen-faced little Smte

Y, &8 he and

didn’t matter much, and would not intorfere
with their agreement.’ And they both
seemed to enjoy the joke immensely.”

“I wish you hadn’t told me. It has
made me feel so jolly uncomfortable,” said
Gerald, after a pause.

‘“And a good thing too. I don't want
you to be comfortable here; I don't want
you to stay here. You must come back to
your old friends in England, and we’ll soon
put mysteries and knaveries and elfin girl

decidedly. ‘‘It's awfally kind of you, and
Iknow it seems beastly ungrateful of me to
say no. Buat I do mean tc stay in this
country for more than one reason. The
first is, of course, that I must discover how
snd by whom my father was murdered.
The second—" The second reason was not
80 easily explained, tor the young man
stopped.

Mr. Shaw nodded disapprovingly.
course—tae elfin girl !”

“It's not exactly that,” said Gerald,

[ Of

myself, when [ toooup:;I.BlAlr on his

the millionaire passed me on the stabrg, that | Whom even in th
‘a bargain made with anold paradwtic|see to be »

see his frien
by the jaws of a

checked by the a
Mr. Shaw, stop
carriole tell back
Gerald was thro
into the interior of

and by the fall ot
; the two-wheeled
a jerk, and just as
pkward over the seat
vehicle he saw a man,
pid glance he could
nd very slim, spring
toward him. A mo-
nned by the violence
in falling, had struck
of the carriole, Gerald

: ary
from the horse's h
ment later, as, ha
with which his he
against tha back
was trying to s
friend, he felt a
throat, and look
even in the darkn
ant. Only for

ling breath and
ess, with a hand

hp ho saw quite plainly,
the face of his assail-
pment ; as, with strug-
rting eyes he lay help-
his throat and a knee

ved to be his murderer,
t every feature, freezing
of the pitiless eyes, he
v blinded, then gagged,
ill with the cries of his
in his ears, still making
t free.

e had no hope of escape ;
g cold hands were quick
and skilful, and $hat the infinite torture
he was suffering »8 he lay blindfold, expect-
ing every momert to feel the muzzle of a

noting on the ius
under the frigidi
felt himeelf sudd
and lastly bound.
ol friend ringing
frantic efforts to

and the gig, and the fat horse were well
known in Calais and St. Pierre; and though

evident disgust at the turn-out he drove had
made him a familiar and popular feature of
the neighborhood.

At the first sign he gave of returning con-
sciousness, he was, on the suggestion of one
of the workmen from the factory who hap-
pened to be among the throug, earried on'an
impromptu stretcher straight into the town
of Calais, and to the house of M. Fournier,
where the strange story caused the utmost |
con-ternation among the family, who were |
at dinner when the unconscious guest arriv-
ed.

He was taken nF to Victor's own room,
where motherly Madame Fournier tended
him herself, while Louise, after being refus-
ed permission to see him, went into hysterics
in the dining-room. When the young mun
opened his eyes he at first remembered no-

been placed, and smiled at the kind face
of the lady bending over him. It was
not until he caught sight of Victor, who was
standing behind his mother looking very
ave and anxious that Gerald's face clouded

business.

they could have improved on it, But when
they saw the maguiticence of the Pioneer
and that iv cost me §18,000, everyone gave
up the idea of entering into eompetition
with me.”

A Hartford youngster goes to church
where the concluding amen of the prayer is
sung by the choir. I'he other night, after
he had ssid his prayers, he produced a
harmonica from his pillow and astonished
his mother by blowing a blast where the
amen came in, remarking, ‘* That'sthe way
we do in church.”

S
Drinkin; Before Meals.
An acquaintance of the writer who has

recommended for her relief, hands us the
following article from the AMedical News
with the request that it be printed in the
Scientific American. Our dyspeptic friend
has found great relief in following the di-

with dull pain and perplexity. The young
Frenchman could not restrain his eager soli-
citude : at this first gleam of iutellit:ncn in
his friend's eyes he leaned over the bedside,
and asked impetuously :

“ Geratd, who was it atackad you?,’
The young fellow suddenly sprang up cn

rections, and it is hoped others may be also
benefited.

| *“In the morning the stomach contains a
{ considerable quanuty of mucus spread over
| and adherent to 1us walis. 1f food entera at
| this time the tenacious mucus will interfere,
! to some extent, with the direct con-

& shell beling—like Mise Brown or Miss |apologetically. ‘At least, not—not in | revolver against Hfis temples, was the work |the bed, with fire in his eyes. ‘' He has i . )
Robinson, i fwet.”™ - .. tge ;suy yoyu mean. But,' you see, the | of very fev%.minziea ; bl?t the sense of his| —bhasen murdered ! he cri«-x hoarsely. "f‘“ between the lfodt;ud .:l;:eat:nmr;h l;i_
““So I &0y in’'Most ts the ‘or-|poor little thing has got no friends, | own danger was deadened by a strong con-| Madame Fournier fell back in bewilder. | CCssary g f\mTD $ £ : e on bo:‘ore
dlpa. Welldeombsd - 'girl is infinitely ! and her father doesn’'t seem to care for| viction tﬁst he wms only a secondary victim, | ment and horror ; Victor pressed past hei, :)”" luf'ce' glass :h : b the stomsch
Mis Berestood™s'.supetior. But you can |her much, while—while she and I, you|that however i¥ might fare with him, it|and supported the young fellow in his arms. reakfast, ll’l‘_""‘ e roug danote hid
admire a wild ross as well ax dav | knaw saam to get vary wall togeth Wﬂw ‘m Wi '%h %{ Shaw. Aswell| ¢ Who—who has been murdered, Gier- I* ¢ the smell intestines in co'b distends
/ rose, thou'h theoné has a commercial value | n ;ﬁ e —like spoons, you now—no% ngh as ,"T0Y Phe han e,cm:; Wwhich was | ald T* he asked, in tones almost as hoarse . ~rupted flow. ) It partly disten

and the other hasn't.| Awud while I admit I lile that, but more like chums, you know. | tied tightly a his mouth, he made | as those of the injured man. TSN il L0 somne ex

should be posty:for the persons to whom
this youngdady $toodiin the relation of wife,
housekeeper,. or mother, and I doubt wheth-
er she will:ever.bs even tamed down into an
agreeable hostess, yet she is shrewd and
amusing eldete ta ets, and when left to her-
self she is -pioturesque. As she made that
sensatio
like a socereccow, !she looked half like
a fancy pictars of the north wind. I
wonder what i the world that unlucky
young Frenchmsp will do with her I”

“ Unluaky;!: Wictor 17 stammered Gerald,
amazed and: inogutious; * Why, he ought to
be standing on his head with delight.”

““If he indulgaed in agth pranks as that he
would be s hettenmatch for her, certainly,”
said Mr. @bam rbably ; ‘“ and their

household, wouddemt Jenst -be lively,  As it
is, I can’t fhey stand s paor
chance of happinessy ag far as ane can see,” .

“If—if I thought that—" began Gerald,

in a low husky voice.

But he did not say what he should do if
he thought that ; Mr. Shaw turned to look
at him, iut did not ask him to finish his
sentence ;-and there was silence for some
time, until they passed & man who was
coming in the opposite direction. A lean
and bent 0o}d man he was, dressed in the blue
blouse of the working class ; he was walking
quickly, abd did not glance up as the trav-
ellers passed. Gerald leaned out of the
carriole t3' look after him ; there was not
light enough to see much, but the man’s
shuffling, halting gait was unmistakable.

‘““ Why, ,it's old Monnier !” cried the
young fellow. ‘‘He has been into Calais
to-day, I suppose. Then Smith didn’t find
him at his coﬁ?e. 8o of course that's why
he turned, into the cabaret, as he's too fond

Msnlq:r.—lia who manages to so dispose ) @
of doing. I wish he had come with us ; he's | continue' to do sg, and, above all, that he| Fer the voice was that of Mr. Shaw, and | of it without the knowledge of the owners | A weeping rose tree in a garden at Koos-
80 jolly clevert and so popular everywhere, [should not wany’a Dresden figure for his | the cry was “ Murder I” thereof. teren, Holland, iu so large that thirty per-

comfortahly if he had said a word or two to
the {and the station-master. He can
neanly always manage a side of the carria
to himsell, no matter how crowded the tr

”

that yonF_‘yould have travelled twice as

*““That was 1.wt altogether an advantage
last night,” suggested Mr. Shaw, thought-

though she looked hatl!

|

She isn’t stiff, like other girls, at least not
with me—I mean,” he corrected himself
hastily, ‘“she's only stiff before strangers,,
you know.”
‘“And how long is it since you were a
stranger to her?"”
“Well, of course—er—two days isn't
really a long acquaintance ; but then when
p{e meet firsv in a rather unccremonious
r:lohion, without having” ardybody to intro-
duce them to each other, why, I think they
seem to know each other quicker.”
““I have no doubt they do.”
‘I don't see the use of such a lot of fuss
about formal introduction myazelf. It seems
to set up a barrier at once between you and
the person you're introduced to ; just as if
the introducer said, ‘I know I am doing a
risky thing in introducing $o you such a
bad character as this; but there—I'll hold

myself responsible for his decent behavior.”

If Mr. Beresford had formally presented me
to his daughter, as M. Fournier did to
Louise, I should have looked vpon her as I
do upon the Dresden figures in the cabinet
in the drawing-room, pretty, silly things,
too fragile to play with, and whose value I
don’t understand. But when you first meet a
1 curled up in a chair like a kitten, with
er head hanging downover one side,and her
iittle feet stuck up in front of her on a level
with her shoulders, you—you—er—why,
ou feel she isn't china. And—and that's
ow I feel about Peg— Miss Beresford.”

‘““Well, I think its a great pity Peax—
Miss Beresford, wasn't tormally presented
to you by her papa. It'sa mistake in the
long-run for & lad to see so few young
women that he looks upon them as china;
but when once he has got to look upon
them in that light, it is better he should

own cabinet.”

*But, Mr. Shaw, you're not & bachelor.”
“ No, my boy, butno right-minded martyr
would wish to send others to the stake.”

““ And yesterday you said if I came to
England you would find me a nice wife.”
‘“Yes, but not the promised wife of an-
other man, Gerald, take care what you're

as came first, in the agony of his heart.
‘‘For God's sake—don't hurt him —don't
hurt the other man ! He—MWe is my best
friend —he is goodness iteelf. If you arein
want, he’ll help you—I know he will, I
swear it. For God's sake-—don't—don’t
touch him, don’t, I say—-"
But the man never paused in his work,
never spoke. Having bound Gerald's arms
to bisside, his feet to each other, he leapt
down to the und, as the youog fellow
knew from the tilting forward of the
carriole. For » few seconds, whether there
was silence or whether he was partly stun-
ned by this last rough jerk, Genld’ heard
nothing. Then Mr. Shaw’s voice, clear,
loud, and strong, rang out in tones that the
young man never forgot.
“I know you !”
Then followed a sharp crack of the whip,
which the assailant had wrested from Ger-
ald as he attacked him; and the carriole
went jolting and jerking over the rough road
at a speed it had never travelled before,
the scared horse galloping on in the dark,
while Gerald in vain tried to free his hands
from the cord which bound them, and reas-
sure the horse by the tones of his voice,
which were, Lowever, changed and muflled
gy the handkerchief tied across his mouth.
he carriole had been dragged some hundred
yards before Gerald heard any further
sound but the shud of the galloping horse’s
hoofs and the creaking and bumping of the
vehicle. Then above all these monotonous
noises his straining ears caught a cry that
froze his blood and checked his breath, and
made his shuddering body cold and wet as
he fell back again, inert and despairing, on
to the floor of the carriage.

On went the carriole, rumbling and rock-
ing ; the old horse, his flesh still quivering
from the unmerciful and unacoustomed lash,

lloped along the well-known road toward

’alais, with foam-covered bit and steam!

flanks, The road was straight, flat, an
little frequented ; there was no obstacle to
turn aside the frightened animal, no solitary

broken entreaties, gasping out such words

eyes grew dull and gentle again. ‘* Who 1"
he reveated, trying to rouse himself ; *“ why
—why, it was my father ! No one will pe-
lieve it, I know ; but they did murder hym.
Can't you let me sleep now * I will telliyou
the whole story in the morning.” 4

Victor laid him dowr, and turned fo his
frightened mother.

** Poor fellow ! His head is not quite clear
yet,” he whispered.

He was retreating from the reom, when
his mother rushed toward him and seizsd
his arm. y

‘“ Where are you going, Victor ?  What
are you going to do ?”

“I am going to ride to ‘Les Bouleaux’ to
inquire into this.”

“No no; you*must nov go to-night—while
there are robbers, murderers about,” said
she excitedly, clinging to him.

He disengaged himself by a deft move-
ment, and addressed her from the passage
with a more dramasically valiant air than an
Englishman would have thought necessary,
but with earnestness and fire.

“What one man can dare another can,
mother. I will not rest until 1 have done
what I can to discover who committed this
crime !”

Before she could utter one word more, he
had shut the door and hurried down the
stairs.

(TO BE CONTINUER.)

A Dictionary of Modern Times.

Bank.—Anciently an establishment for
the sa‘e custody of monev ; but now used
for the unsafest disposal of the same.

Cashier.—So called (on the principle of
lucus a non lucendo ; just as a locket is wo
called because it does not lock), because he
cannot cash.

Director.—A vague term with a variety
of meanings. Usually as indefinable as he
is unfindable—when wanted.

endeavors to

But Gerald’s head sank wearily, and hid

ov- OLWterating, the rugw ; {4 and
yvuhei out most of the tenacious mucus ;
it increases she fulaoss of the capillaries of
the stomach, directly if the waber is warm,
and indirectly in a reactionary way if it is
cold ; it causes peristalsis of the alimentary
tract, wakes up (so to speak), and gives it a
morning exsrcise aad washing. Care must
be taken not to give cold waber when the
virculation, either local or general, is so fee-
ble as to make reaction improbable. We
should not risk it in advanced age, nor in
the feeble, whether old or young, nor should
it be given in local trouhles, like chronic
gastric catarrh.  In these cuses it is bess to
give warm or hot water. The addition of
salt is very benefioisl. Sach a timehonored
custom a8 drinking soup at the beginning of
a meal could only nave been so persistently
adhered to bec use of its havingbeen found by
experience to be the most app.opriate time.
It does exactly what warm or hot water,
with the addition of salt does, and more, in
that it is nutritive and excites the flow of
gastric juice,"”

il

The Litte Seed.

A little sead lay in the carter's path ;

A little shoot bowed in the strong wiad's wrath :
A little shrub grew, by its roots held fast ;
Then a stout t.ee braved all the wiater's blast.

A little cough started—'twas only light ;

A little chiil shivered the hours of night ;

A little pain came and began to grow,

Then consumption laid all his brave strength low.

Be wise in time. Check the little cough,
cure the little chill, dispel the little pain,
ere the little ailment becomes the strong,
unconquerable giant of disease. Dr. Pierce's
Golden Medical Discovery, tuken id time,
is a remedy for these ills,

formers lately gave a concert under its
branches. It is 65 feet in circumferance,
and it has been estimated that it had 10,000
roses at the time of the performance.

‘* Just Hear That Child Cry!”
said Mrs. Smith to her sister, Mrs. Davis,
as thesound of a child’s shrieks came across
the gardén from a neighber's house. ** What

Liquidator.—One who

fully.  “On the -whole, I am glad Mr, |doing ; for, if you interfere ,"'“h Mr. Beres- | foot to stop him until he drew ‘led milk oi % ‘ “kind of’ h f

Smith b ot gome.” ford’s plans, you will find— near b0 the turaing on the right hand which | B**He 3P "’ﬁﬁ)mm‘ iy o "‘*“’d",lk ey lollptmeng el fy-didb e gl

& ““ Don't. ike him? Mr, Beresford | He sto] , and peered out from the|led into the town of Calais. Here the canal | Creditors.—Those who ory over milk or deed,” replied Mrs. Davis. ‘¢ Sh 2

i " £ rriole. Gerald's gl fol other liquids thus spilled ) FOP 8. &Javis. e is one of

% thinks v lﬁ‘m him. hood of the carviole. Gerald's glance fol- | runs alongside the road, from it i g the most tender mothers in existence. Bus

i “Yes, { could seethat.” p lowed in the same direction, but he saw by & wooden fence and a strip of rough| B8tock.—Similar to space or time. The you see she believes in the old-fashioned
Somet 'k‘,"nr, Shaw’s tone puzzled the | nothing except a bit ofs ling hedge that ground. A group of loitering gamins shout- | ignorant think it is infinite and exists every- | yovies of doctoring. When a child noeds

young felg wwgookod curiously at him | bordered the roadside for alittle way, up to | ed and yelled at the horse, attracting the | where. The wise know it exists only in the
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find out how clever he is ;
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he is Mr, Ber- |th

the rough wall of a dilapldated and deserted
cottage some hundred yards in front of
em. .
“What was it?’ The circumstances of
the drive, the subject of their thoughts,
were just gloomy enough for, both men to
feel a futerest in every animate
object about them.
“1 ht I saw running on
46 of those brambles.”
“ A rabbit, I expect; the nd all
round here is combed with holes,”
“ It was & rabbit four "loot high, then.”

ll‘

attention of some workmen on the bridge

carriole, as it came swa

ling, hooting flock, the horse, whose
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over the camal, two of whom ocame running

descried the gray-covered top of the old
and shaking
toward them. As the gamins followed in a

-l';-wl:: exhaustion, msld,lo::.: ovp
last tic effort, up to posed
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mind.
Broker.—He who has broken a bank.

Credit.—An extinct variety of an antedi-
luvian bird of prey. The only proofs of its
existence are &o fossil remains of those it
fed on.

Debit.—A voracious omnivorous animal,
to have caused the death and exy
tinotion of the bird of prey above mentiony
ed.—Grip, v

It is an ancient custom to put soents in
olothes. John McCullough once bought a
gold embroidered jacket from a Persian ba-
goar in Paris. It gave a lasting odor to

trunk in h he it. One
day he looked it over and found a lump of
musk and another of ambergris, stitc
into the lining. ltwucvaol‘pmnt.

physic, she fills a speon with some nuuseous
dose, lays the little victim flat on her Jap,
holds his nose until he is furced to open his
mouth tor bresth, when down gues the
droadful mess. Then comes the yells.” *‘ No
wonder,” said Mrs. Smith, *“ Why doesn't
she use Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pargative Pel-
lets? They are effective without being
harsh, and are as easy to takeas sugar plums.
I dv?u give them to my children.” ** And
so do 1,” said Mrs, Davis,

Quill toohtpicks come from France. The
largest factory in the world is near Paris,
where there is an annual produot of 20,000,-
000 quills. The factory was started to make
quill pens, but when /these went out of use
it was turned into a toothpick mill.

The ol , an o and h
qualities of Dr, 's “C:z“trh Fmod.;lg
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