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CHAPTER XXXVTI.
GOING BACK.
Nessa received a letter. It gave her quite
a flutter of excitement, so monotonous and

dull was her eventless life at this time ; but
her heart beat quicker still when she per-

5 i | Redmond kne
ceived by the postmark that it must he fx'.om | acter of the
Dr. Meredith, She opened it with a feeling |

of hope which ‘it wonld have been impos-
sible for her to explain, having nothing to
hope for, Sweyn enclosed a letter with &
couple of lines : ’

‘“ The enclosed letter,” he wrote, ‘““‘comes
to you by a roundabout route, as you will

Ut our promise | °f the bed—yy,
see.  You have not forgotten your prom cl tray with the remai;

ast, a pile of hair
| 8ome odds and ey
[ “I've showed her
room, said the ]
away

to write to me if you need your doctor and
friend,
“SWEYN MEREDITH,”
The communication was studiously brief,
He could scarcely have written less ;
essa was not disappointed, and in

oo .| dea
pleasure of reading it over and over again |

quite forgot the enclosure. It w.s clear she
must zw!mm\'ludgc the letter, and fcclmg

that she could think of nothing else unti] [ # l“nn_g—

she had written she sat down to the task at
once. She wrote the firsg words that came
from her heart,

‘“ DEAR Dg, MEREDITH : T thank you for

the letter. J think I can never he S0 un- jn_',;.
grateful as to forget Your friendship and! mind :

kindness, B G 1 )
She also esuld not say less than this, and
she dared not Say more, and so with a sigh
of regret, she put up the sheet of paper in
an envelope and addressed it to the doctor ;
after that she went out and posted her let.-
ter with as much care as if the happiness of
her life d¢ pended on it, This mighty busi-
ness, with the flood of conjectures and hit-
ter-sweet. recollections it br ought upon her,
80 engroced her thought that only when she

8ot home to Myrtle Cottage and set herself | right e !
~ s | round iy finger
Just as I said she

resolutely to think of something else she re-
membered the enclosed letter.

It was addressed “ Mijss Viola Dancaster,
Arcadia, West Kensington ;7 ¢ J. Fergus,
Esq., Iutcrn:ntmu;ll, Paris ;” addressed
again, “Careof Dy, Meredith, Graston Road,
Hmnmersmith, London ;” and finally re-
addressed, ¢ [eston Park, Bartam, York.
shire.”

Opening the letter, Nessa, with awaken-
ing curiosity, turned to the signature, and
found with surprise that the writer was
Maud Redmond. Tt was dated 29 Murdock
Square, Euston Road, Tuesday, and ran on
thus :

“My Darving NEssA.—I do not know
whether you are living or dead, For the
last week I have been in Lon:on, seeking
you everywhere in a state of mind perfectly
Indescribable, People turn round and look
after me, thinking I'am mad as [ 8o through
the streets looking in their faces in the hope
of finding your dear features, Indeed, I
think T am mad sometimes, and no wonder,
seeing the awful state of mind 1 have suffer-
ed since ' tiat (Il'czulfulnight, I must have
been mad to runaway as I did; but what
wonder when Fergus told me I had killed
You ! Not only Fergus, but every one else
told me to my face that I had killed you in-
tentionu]ly. I own that the fear of being
publicly accused of murdering my darling
friend, terrified me, and I ran away to save
myself’; but I did not realize that there was
& worse torture than that of being unjustly
accused of a dreadful crime. The torture js
the thought that you may be now lying in-
jured for life, }.elplcss and fx‘iondle.\‘s, in a
hospital, Time, " instead bringing forget-
fulness, only increased my fears, until the
torture became so unendurable that I g
forced to throw up a lucrative engagement
I had obtained jn a Belgian family as 5
teacher of music (where Ié’ was greatly ro-
Spected and treated with the utmost king-
ness), in order to come here and seek you,
For anything I know to the contrary, there
may be a warrant ont for my arrest, and T
may end my miserable days on the scaffold.
But that would he preferable to this terrible
mental torment, which so unfits me for any
occupation, that I am absolutely starving,
and must seek refuge in the workhouse if [
do not meet the demandls of my landlady,
But miserable ag my condition is, I CDllf(l
be bappy if I only knew thag youwere living,
I could then find courage to work, and I
would do anything—the most menial work
—to provide you with an independent
home = and some of these comforts
which you so generously bestowe upon
me when I, alag! was too thought-
less and happy to value them. Yes, T would
work my fingers to the Lone Jjoyfully to give
you relief. I know that my darling Nessa
has no cruel suspicion of my action. You
know, dearest, that Tam gniltlessﬁlm\\'m'er
selfish and unkind I may have seemed at
times—of any wish to do you harm, You
know that, with all my faults, I am gener-
ous at times. Whep | saw that you were
going to lose that race, one of those gener-
ous impulses seized me, and I took the oyt.
side of the course in order that my darling
Vessa should again win. Whatever faults
I may have, no one can say I am a fool, and
only an idiot could have attempted to injure
you in my position I had everything to
lose, and nothipz to gain by it.” For did
You not share all you had with me, and did
I not give up my home, position, and every-
thing else? Byt why should I seek to clear
myself from such a monstrous charge when
I am sure that you would be the last to
harbor an unjust thought or ungenerous
reflection ? No, darling, whether you live
or whether you are in that state when al]
secrets are known, it is all the same ; you
know that I am innocent—you know that I
am 1o be pitied.

“I shall send this letter to Arcadia ia the
last hope that s may be forwarded to you if
you live, And, oh ! far Pity’s sake, write to
me if you receive it and put an end to my
agony. Let me come and lock at your sweet
ace once more—let me slaye for you-— help
You in some Way to show how ¥ love you,
and would repair the chances 1 have lost, Tt
is the last kindness I ask of you, my darling.

Your most unhappy,
“MAUD Repatosp,”

Mrs, Redmond pad not yet risen from hey

bed n ths . seond floor back 2@ Munloek |

‘ni"ﬂl'(’, —it was not yet midday—when hep

‘landlady, entering the room \nthu.u:, cere

mony j7x5g0L1 her shoulder and said, hur
1Y, j¢

riedly:

“Here— get up. The young lady’s come.
Drove up in a hansom..
“Is she alone?” asked Mrs. Redmond,
springisg out of bed with blinking eyes.
‘“Yes. You ain’t goin’to have her up here,
»
are you? i
Mrs. Redmond glanced round the room,

THE BATTLE

and shook her heaq as she huddled on her
ciently wretched and
assion, butthe genera]
esque—not the picture
perienced stage mana-
is audience, and Mys.
ness, and the chay-
girl she had to play tc
a pork pie, a beer
tumbler, the remains
od on the dressin

The place was suff

ger would set before }

with a bottle of hai
bper of rouge, On the
mvenience to the side
amp without a shade, a
18 of the morning’s break -

‘“but sheain’t sent
tterlook sharp, my

r those things on
way when you want
» Iy dear ; they’ll
towel in the watep-

braided jacket ? Ne
Now look about

P the corner of the

“Here it is, my dear—
put any stufl’ on

"replied Mrs, Redmond, as
see stood before the glass wiping her face
ow’ll have to get son

when she came ——
You shall have it
1l you Ican twist her
» and, you see, she's come

» A8suming a woe-by,

» you’re as good as a play,” chuck-

your dress on the
itting-room where N

ie window, Mrs, Redmond
had seen a wrait h,
ps she feel on
ed out her hands with
Nessa went quickly to
her arms round the

was sitting by t}
started asif she
forward a few ste

an impluring cry,
her side and puttin

“Nessa, my darling Ne
dmond, taking the
ering it with kis es,
you forgive me,

ssa,” gasped Mrs,
hand and smoth.-

not mean to hurt m
you yourself must he,”

:1«’\’011&!1]), be
asping her hands,

—think of that,

“I would rather t}
of how, for instance,
I was in greater
It distresses me

iink of anything else—
‘ou stood by me when

& great dezl more to se.
think of your ru

mond allowed herse
» and gradually ¢
of mind less embarry.

Ame round to g state,
assing in its effect upon
“You have give rength,” she said
1 shall be. able to
hollowness of her
voice frightcned Nessa.

> §

“But I had some tex
she murmured, gre
feared it was 50,” said Nessa, “and I

out and get some dinner.

hings I stand in,
from Brussels have be
man of this house for

lothes I brought
n taken by the wo-
rent, and I have

gerly putting her
am quite rich—see,

Mr. Fergus gave me two hundred pounds

CHAPTER XXXVIIL,

ent to see Nessa
reserve, informed
ad gone ont with-

Mrs. Blount, w
Miss Dancaster |
out saying where she w.
she intended to return. On the second oc-
1er was so part
ained that Grace

ly by a better an

t when I called last W
nesday,” she beg,

**You are quite
veplied the old |
and assuming the

right, my dear ; she w:

1 find her a home

to-morrow if [ call #”
“It’s not at all likely,

word that you intend to o
“‘Perhaps these fine

unless yon leave
afternoong tempt her

“You would be
you like your new oe

“I don’t,” said Mrs.

Blount;, emphatical-
“Indeed, I would
»

“Do you mind t
to talking about her?”

‘“Yes, my dear ; Ewill.
mine ; that’s why.
not make a scandal
and comes home, before

me why you object

Its no business of
Miss Viola does
the lleishl)()l']\()oll,
twelve, I do ot
s lengh, of course
foing to bed at
ot Consent to Jet.

should very much prefer
regular l)t)llqs s but I will n
80 out.of the house,
lays may think,

women to liave wnlimited
sure I should be more

sitting up listening to
clock with the dreadtul
in the papers ever

tre ticking 'of the
things you read of

“Viola does not stay

T ———— e — e — e —

out every night without giving you some
reason ?”

“I will not say it is every night, but it is
too often, in my opinion ; and as for Viola,
she never offers one; and, us I eay, it’s no
business of mine to enquire. No, as long as I
live, I shall remember how cruelly Sweyn
scolded me for doing what I considered best
in  the interest of that young lady. T lie
awake and think of hig words now with an
aching heart,”

“ We must not consider our own suffer-
ings, dear, when we bave to choose between
doing our duty and neglecting it. I am sure
you would not hesitate if You saw that you
really ought to interest Yourself in—in ‘my
welfare if T were concerned,

Mrs. Blount resisted this appeal for a
minute, Bitling silent and motionless as a
marble, with her lips pursed up, and inflex-
ible resolution jin her spectacled eyes ; and
then her chin twitched, her lips fell, her
body unbent, and taking the gentle hand
Grace had laid upon her arm she turned to-
ward her with a shake of the head and said,
My love, I'm afraid I'm behind the times
and don’t understand Young people of the
present day. In my time they were easy to
manage.  One only had to be firm with ’em
and they yielded.” But now it seems that
perhaps I have done Just what I wished to
prevent in being firm" with this young girl.
[ do indeed 1”

“I don’t quite understand what it is you
year.”

“My love, I fear that Miss Viola has
found” bad acquaintances, and js being led
astray,”

“Why do you think she has bad acquaint-
ances?’

‘“‘Because she has never told me one word
\bout ‘e, I've made her afraid of me,
that’s what I’ve done ; and she don’t dare to
tell me all, as she might if T had been kind-
er and less stern witl, her. I will not allow,
though, that it’s all my fault, She doesn’t
make any advances; or if she does, they
don’t last, She jsn’t the gentle, patient lit.
tle soul she was when I first nursed her.
She's changed, my love, and is growing im-
patient and hard —wonderfully hard-—for
such a young girl.” ;

““I did not notice any change in her when
we met last,”

‘ No, dearie ; that was three weeks ago.
All the change has taken place since, which
makes me more sure than ever that she’s
zot some wicked companions,”

““Can you tell me when the change first
began 7

*That I can to a day. It began on the
Thursday as you were here on the Wednes.
lay. She 80t a letter that morning—the
first she has ever received, and who it was
from I don’t know no more than the dead.
But as soon as she got it she sat down and
wrote, and then went out again, saying not
a word to me, and looking wonderfully
bappy. Then she came in, and in less than
ten minutes out she went again, and never
came back till the evening. And I remem.
ber quite well, when I put a few questions
to her, she replied in hep old, pleasant way,
“Don’t ask me what has happened for'
cannot tel] you dear,” which of course, put
e out a little, She went out again the
uext day, and didn’t come home tjl] nigh
midnight. And, do you know, love ”——here
Mrs. Blount dropped her voice to a whisper
—“I think she must of had some very strong
excitement, for she was quite wild, almost
as if she had been- -well, T must say it-—ag if
she had been drinking,”

“Oh ! I can’t think that,” said Grace,
greatly shocked,

“Well, T don'’t know, my dear, but ]'ve
seen her frequently since then ‘ike that,
Quite wild with excitement, And the next
morning her eyes red, ag if she had been
erying, and looking ashamed of herself—
ashamed to look me in the face ; than sud-
denly leaving the table and going up to her
room, there continued walking up ar:d down,
as I could hear quite plain ; and then just as
suddenly coming down dressed, and going
out quick without a word.”

Grace sat perplexed, astonished, and
deeply grie\'cd—suckiug some satisfactory
explanation,

Do you think she had found an engage-
ment ?” she asked,

“What, play- acting or hm'seq‘idfng? No,
lovey ! I thought it might he that. Byt it
can’t be ; for some nights she won’t g0 out
at all, and others she comes home quite pe-
speatable. hours, which she couldn’t if ghe
was in a theatre or g sukkus, could she 9

Grace gave up that hope with a shake of
the head. Mys, Blount continued, “No,
dearie ; it’s bad company, I'm sure, Anq |
think she’s been drove to it by having noth-
ing to do, and finding Brixton more lonely
than she, with her lively disposition, could
possibly endure, I've seen her trying to fix
herself oy a book, but the leaves didn’t turn
over ; and she can’t settle down to a bit of
needle-work ; and at last she don t seem able
to bear it any loager, and goes off: whicly
does put me out, my notions being that a
girl ought to scttle down, as [ have hinted
again and again to no purpose,’

Grace assented to this, She began to
understand how the dreary, eventless routine
drove the unhappy girl to temptation,

“Itcan’t goon for long,” Mrs, Blount
pursued ; ““for she's epending her money as
if she had thousands, Always comes home
in a hansom, and as for dress—eome here,
my dear,’

CGrace followed the old lady upstairs into
Nessa’s room with g qualm of conscience,
and looking round, saw many articles of
dress thrown carelessly on the heqd and
chairs, which her woman’s eye saw at a
glance were made with & reckless disregard
to expense,

“Surely these have not all been made
within three weeks,” she saidl

“Every one of ’am, lovey, This, and
that are not a week old. Mnd lwwic at that
hat, and this mantie—- what wonlkitthey have
cost? I always tliought vwu ware 2 Lit the
extravagant in dhress, rayog . but,, lord !
not tosuch a dagree. And Yom at . tihegs
Iittle leather casgs : thay must be. bracelon,
and rings and shings. Thers’s. silk 00’ <.
ings in the dravser—I'] show- yo, L

‘“No, no!” Grace said, »'.'ber:kn'.g her,

“No, that’s a sure thing. But I don’tsee
what you are driving at, dearje,”

“Why, that expluins all. Some one has
fallen in love with her, and she dresses to
please him, and goes out to meet him ;
and ghe may not like to talk about him to
you.”

Grace had her own reasons for joy in this
conclusion, Bug Mrs. Blount discounten-
anced it with a slow shake of the head amd
a depression of the angles of her lips,

‘¢ No, my dear : if she’d got a swectheart,
she wouldn’t ery in the morning—she would
not go out as if she wag forced to it by her
own despair; and ghe wouldn’t be silent
about it.” No girl in love can ever conceal
her pleasure—she must talk about her sweet.-
heart—that, is,” she added, lowering her
voice, ““if her sweetheart jg a good follow,
and she really loves hin,”

There was a terrible suggestiveness in
these words that made Grace shrink with a
nameless feaf for the poor girl.  With that
fear the real truth dawned upon her, and
realizing the truth she recognized the duty
that lay before her.

She left Mrys. Blount, almost .'ﬂyrnyt/ly.
and from the ncarest post-office she despatch-
ed the following telegram to Sweyn: 7

““ Come at once, You are needed, "

(To BE CONTINUED, )

Where the ¢ngh Comes in,

Immigrant Inspector —« We have inform-
ation that you came over here on contract,”

Lord Fitzmud-Fitzmyq (indignantly)—
““ Aw, what-epr er—why, you wude, impud-
ent fellah, I came ovah here to marry Miss
Angelina Goldust of New Yawk,”

Jmmigrant Inspector (triumphantly)—
“Well, what'’s the mattp with yer ; ain’t
marriage a contract ? Youlihave to go back.”
—Life,

Ths Use of the Bell,

*“This bell,” said a \\'ull-mouning sexton,
when showing the belfry on an inter ting
\'illng(: chureh toa party of visitors, ‘* is only
rung in case of a visit from the Lord Bishop
of the diocese, a five, a flood, or any other
such calamities,”

Ready to Dye,

He came into the barber’s in such a dread-
ful state of nervousness that the barber
locked up the razor,

““What’s the m wter ?” he inquired, hold-
ing a whetstone behing him in case of any
outbreuk,

* \\'Ix)',"heunsworm]. in an agitated whis.
per, I have just noticed my hair is turning
gray.”

‘“ Oh, that’s nothing,”

“Yes, not much to You perhaps, but I feel
that bad about it I'm ready to dye.”

“Good Reasons for Selling ,”
Buyer (angrily) —¢¢ See here. You gid
the reason Yyou wanted to sell that store was
because You intended to travel, Well,
since I bought it 1 fing that the owner of
the Iruilding is going to tear it down.”
Seller—«¢ Yes, that’s why I intended to
travel,”

An Amateur Deteotive Agency,

Sweet Girl— ‘“Pa, the house next dool
was robbed last night,”

l’u—“M(:l'c)’! Next door 9

Sweet Girl -“Yes, and the burglars
have been in two or three houses on this
block within a week,”

Pa—“T know it, I know it, It’s terr-
ible!  But what can we do ?”

Sweet Girl—T wag thinking it might he
a good plan for My, Nicefellow and me to
sit up a few nights and watcl, for them,”

A Perpetual Boarder,

““ Have you hoarded long in this house 9
inquired the new boarder ofthe sour, dejected
man sitting next to him,

‘* About ten years,”

“I don’t see how you can stand it, Why
haven’t youleft long ago 7"

““ No other place to £0,” said the other,
dismally, ¢ the landlady’s my wife,”

Most Lnkely,

Wife: ““ What do You suppose baby is
thinking about v

The Brute ; « 8'pose he's thinking what
to cry about to-night.”

A Bad Impediment,

Bridget (in the withess-box): < Diq he
have an impidimint in his speech? Faith,
an’ that he had, for his false teeth wers loose,
an’ kep’ jumpin’ up and down, bitiag the
words in two. Shure it was an impidimint
he had !

Just the Reverse,

Mrs. Pry (to applicant for apartments) ;
““Does your husband stay out lase at
night 7
Applicamt : ¢ He does,”
Mrs, B « Very late

8, very late.”

(with a toss of hor head): «*Ah
belongs to a club I Suppose 7’
A. (calinly) : *“ No, {he club belongs to
him.  Ho's'a policeman »

Times Have Changed,
“Do. you dictate to your type-writer?”
asked Jbbson of a Fleet Street Ii‘.vnn'y man,
“I vmexl to do so, ButI married her, and
now sde-dictates to me,’

Infant Precocity,
Geat (faneies himself poet) : “‘Judge of
my lorror, madam, when I yesterday caught

e —

Once was Enough,

A young gentleman, says the Calgary
Herald, who lately left his home in England,
'having exhausted his credit, telegraphed to
his parents ;

Your son Walter was killed this morning
by a falling chimney. What shall we do
with the remaing ?

Inreply a check was sent for £20, with
the request, « bury them.” The young
gentleman pocketed the money and had an
elaborate spree.  When in a condition for
writing he sent his father the following
note :

I have just learned that an infamous
scoundrel named Barker sent you a ficti-
tious account of my death, and swindled you
out of £20. He ajso borrowed £10 from me
and left the country. I write to inform you
that T am still alive and long to see the
parental roof again. I am in somewhat
reduced ('ircumsmnces, the accumulations
of the last flvo years having been lost-_g
Lisastrous stock operation—and ifyou would
only spare me £2() I would be ever thankfu]
for your favor., tiive my love to all,

A few days later the young man received
the follow ing dignified letter from his out-
raged parent ;

My Dear Sox': I have buried you once,
and that is the end of it. I decline to have
any transactions with a ghost.  Yours in
the flesh, Faragr,

———
The Destraction of Birds in India,

It is the opinion of local authorities that
nothing can save the beautiful birds of India
from complete destruction but a prohibitive
tax upon the export of their skins and
feathers. Such is the demand for ¢ he adorn-
ment of ladjes’ caps, bonnets, and even
dresses in Eiu‘opo, America, and v!::e\\'hcre,
that the time is believed to he ripe for this
decisive remedy if India is not 1o be deprived
of its feathered songsters or the crops of the
ryot lef to the mercy of the insects on
which they feed, In the Punjab, in Bengal,
and in Madras, the harmless paddy bird,
the oreole, the roller, and the little sunbird,
with wings thshing with metallic hues, are
all being exterminated for the sake of their
wings and tails, and birds’ feathers, closely
packed, are going away from Indian ports
in shiploads,

3

Vaccine virus is very dear in Russia, and
for economic reasons the physicians take the
virus from the wounds of vaccinated children
and use it again on the arms of other child-
ren.  One of the most prominent physicians
of St. Petersburg Proposed to the Medica]
Department of the Ministry of the Interior
to prohibit that practice by law. He showed
that, together with that virus, not only the
latent discases of one child are imparted
to the other, but even hcruditnry ills of the
blood and the nerves are transplanted,

A Shoeburyness fisherman nearly lost hig
life early on Sunday morning, A party were
out shooting in the fishing smack Shanghai,
when they heard shouts of distress off Shoe.
buryness Poiut, about amile and a half from
land. They hore down as fast as they could,
but were unable to get near on account of
ths depth of the water. The party fired
8uns every minute, which attracted some
watermen to the spot, and after g search
they found, by means of a lantern, a young
ﬁshcnnansi;mding up to his neck in water,
He had walked over the sands to attenq his
lines, starting at eleven o'clock on the
previous night, and the weather hecuming
thick he lost his way. He was landed at
Southchurch by the smack in an exhausted
state,

Recognizing the truth of the olq adage
‘““union is strength,” the maritime Prohibj.
tion party, the Dominion Alliance, and Can-
ada’s New Party have entered into an alli-
ance for political Purposes. Among other
words of counsel they unite in urging prohi.
bitionist voters to organize at once and at, the
coming election to put forward a candidate
who has the confidence of a]] prohibition yot.-
ersirrespective of party, and whocan becount.
edonactively topmmolcprohihitmninI’elrlia-
ment in entire independence of party allegi-
ance. Shounld this he found impracticable
then let them unite the prohibition vote jn
favor of such trustworthy prohibitionists ag
may be otherwise in the field, or at least
withhold theirvotes from non-prohibitionists
as against prohibitionists, Considered from
the stand point nfpx'nhibition, this alliance g
amove in the right direction and if the rank
and file will only follow the suggestion of
their leaders the prohibition issue will count
for something in the coming Dominion elect
tion. But just here is where doubt comes
in, and where defeat has been experienced
in the past. Many temperance men have
I)ecnﬁrstp;u‘tizuns,:un]af:er\mrds,mnlsmne-
times a long way afterwards, they have been
vémperance men. Whether any consider-
able number of these bave changed in char-
acter during the last two or three years com.
ing events must prove.

— -
A BEp of the Tongue,

Deaf and Duarb Beggar (at unexpectedly
receiving a penny) : ¢‘Oh, thankee, thankee,”
Benevolent Pusser : “Eh ? what does this
mean, sir?  You ean talk 1’
Beggar (in confusion): “Y.e.g gip. Yesee,
sir, I'm only holdin’ this corner for th’ poor
deaf and dumb.man wot belongs here, *?
Benevolent Passer (quickly) : “Where is
he 77 I}cggur (in worse confusion): “He's
—he’s gone to th’ Park t’ hear de music, ”

An Appropriate Melody
In a Western town, the other day, twe
funeral precessions met ‘in a narrow strees,
and the driver of each hearse refused to give
Wway, resalting in a blockade which lasted fop
hours. Meanwhile the somewhat hilarioug

my iittle Otto, aged fhree, in the act of
tearing my newly written poems into frag.

menuts !”
Laay : “What? can the little fellow read
alveady ? Poor child 1”

In Soagol,

ashamed of albwing her cariosity to lead

her so far; *} have seen quite enough.—to,
much.”  Suddenly her eyes in travelling
round the rsom fell on & large |mm|ue’“
She pointed to it with an gxclamation of de
light. :

“‘Oh, yes—that's the third this week,”
said Mrs, Blount; “fowors are very: nice,
but I don’, like to see such bowpots ay those
in a young girl’s room—anyway, a young
girl of her station. I'm surprised it pleases
you,”

“Give me,” said the s hool master, ¢
sentence in which the words ‘burning shame’
are properly applied,’ Immediately the
bright boy at the head/of the class went to
the blackboard and wrqte : “‘It jg a burning

hame to keep us in sdiool on a lovely day
like this,”

The Wicked,
Little T’.ny.~—"l’.lpu, when the preacher
talked about wicked people he didn't Jogk

“But, don’t you see,” said Grace, finding
at last a happy explanatioy, ¢ woman
would peyer Luy such flowery for her-
self?”

at the congregation, he looked up in the air,
Why was that 2"

Papa-—‘“He was Probably looking at the
choir,”

mot 18 passed the time in songs. The
nares of the songs are not given, byt no-
thing could be more appropriate than <<[f a
Body Meet a Body.”

He Filled Teeth,

Captain Jinks—Do you remember, Major,
that infernal in Dr, Toothyanker’s

z—Dot feller vat vag tinkin’
1d be a dent st von day?
Captain—Yes,
Major—He don't know enough to-fil] 4
hole in the ground,
Captain—But he finally succeeded in fil-
ling a whole set, of teeth,

Major -My, my, ish dat so! How it vag?

Captain—He gota job in Snagg's saw-
mill and fell on the buz saw.

Major—Don’t 8ay a vord. Vaiter! swie
lager und a leetle rye bread und sweitzep,




