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Phe corivis in Mra  Wagues  We
rouchiod twr withoat warniug do the
mitdie of u slupld, comuenplave day,

Phere realiy peeme | no pens o why
Mrw Wayier 8ho " Iive been ehosen
uk tho st lor s sitange o 8trono
of the fan-e ol Fitte St differed
wo way (tom thaunnads of uther com
M Bl e mateons oseept'ns that she
warn more gontle and nulecirive thin
are MoNt \ere ag women She we,
o, very siele 1 money bl ot
o it at the seath ol feer brother, 3%
tee Botoe, o well K e aper nlator
Wall Atrect Je rn se fag duto the
ilions oy th beome 4 waight, shoal
sereil 1t by her shaud, oo bt e
weath v her man of ol oars, John
Pasks, Who sapporte ) Ws family hand
oM. v on thee walis whitcls wbe pabd
bim  =he never o aboat s b
v wtrents, but mange ! ta apend the

weome  pleasintiy  and rationndly
enongh
That ory morning sl had been

waopdering how tunid, her gon, would
perd it shnra of 1, whoen she put
1t tato big Bvnds  The tad, as n child,
Nt been fub of nmbition, ot hat
wiected 1o goontu Weat Point  There
was more chanco for adventuro and
Giatinetlon, he sald, in a2 soldtet’s ca-
reor than u any other e had been
& cadot for two vears, upd was nt
home now o a Iarlough-

The (pmily were nt ‘The CIEL on the
Loug lsland coast, which was Mex
Wayno's fnvorite of ail her houses.

That mornmg Daily, ay ho swung
tazhiv In tho hamnock, hud suld: -t
am giad, mothor, thiit you never have
taruwed any of this provnerty, but hnse
oft it all ln thmber. | think if vou
will ghve it to moy T sialt stock the
lokes with troit and presorie tho
game. In two or three years the place
shouid nfford evecllent sport.”™

‘But not oz you. Lavki If you are
ont on the froutlor.”

Pavid bley o lelsurely ring of smnoke
mto the air, nud watehisd it ranish
“Oh, yoi meun whon | am In the
army ? But | awm net golug in tho
armv. ! stuull resign uast yenr. It ts
folly for a man of my wealth to mako
n drwdge of himsolf—eseit by uniferm

*Oh, [ did not know,” sald  Mre
Wayne, feebiy.

Davut fell asleep presentls, amd she
seauned his Inco auslousts over her
took. There was a change u It. 'er-
hapw only 0 motder'a eyo could wer ity
bat, ondoubtasliy, the change awns
there. The featirr, lad grown groes
amyl hoavy, Uere was 1 seugual (droop
1o the thick eyelids, the eyee when e
woke suddenly, wore red and bloated
all the southuul fire had gone out of
them.  Ontv a little whiie ngo her
poy'#t look et herg—gay, sawey, inno-
cont as a girl's Now—

Why had shic been 8o Slow to take
the alarm ? Could it nave been this
tiat oll General CoRe anfellne when he
tallef on hov last week and tal 3
the temptation tr lend ni almiess,
soosual Hifa which beset every Ameri-
can Jail bor t to lnliertt great fortann 2
sho saw it now | He had measit Da.
vid; he was trying to warn her.

The boy T8y ani loanged acrom the
tawnt. What could she du? She stood
up looking after him.

‘The poor Iady weat into the house
with those lncohorent thoughts rush.
ing through her bralu, which aruaily
knew o anxloty greater than that of
& new moun or gown. Her daughter
generally declded these dltficulties for
herst S went to fad her  wow.
Muggy was coot nnd clear-headed and
foved hor brother dearly.

Margarct was scated at her desk, on
which was a plle of Spanish diction-
aries. She bud no talent for langunges
but had already mastered tltreo. She
had David's ambition, but had besidee
o dogged energyv n goining her enils.
e pusheG astde her books, and lle-
tened whilo Mra Wayiie told her story.

“I woadered, Mmother,” she sald,
“that you dld aot see the change n
W before. It hns been long In com-
g
;‘Wbat. can 1o, Maggs. It 1 talked
to him"—

“Talking has no effect. 1 mave ar-
wued and ploaded tiit 1 am tired.” The
girl rose and walked wp aud down the
room, o sio alvava Ad when groatly
oxeltedt “Thete 8 no way to take
hold of Daxid. If to had any incen-
tive, any ambition or hope! But he
has everytAng he wuuts. He ia alm-
ply & vich man whio can buy a8 much
of tho worlil ns hs chooses. He will
ho satislled to llo dowa and becorue
move of an atimnl every day. God
knowd that [ Jovo hiay: but 1 weo no
holp for Wva

“T can pray,” aald M Wayne, un:
der her lmuwium strange Klones

MagRy gavo R Atr .
"Y:,‘i(m can pray,” sho sakl quletly.

Sho et down. Mre. Wayne waited.
wlient for & fow mhmtes. hoping that
Magxy woukl give her mome comfort |
Dot #ho hiad leaned her hezd back and
closed hor ayes aa If sl would shnt out
the matter lovever.

“aho does not underetatd poor ha-
vid 1" her mother thonght, loaking At
her. Thore was no danger that Mar-
garet ever would subside fntn a con-
teated an'mml. &ho bhd little bonuty
umt of youtk aud  euperb
hewnith anl an cagoer, bright courage
which at times gavo to the girl a lock
of oyaltation strangely alluring.

Ane caught her mother's arm as she

“Stop, mmmma. Put David out of
your miad for & minute Think of
»e. bave someothiag to tetl yom.'

“You have acompted him 1

“Him? You mean thp prnce?
body elee wishes 1o to AITY Mm.
oomtse you mean the prince.”

Mrs. Wayne put her arm anont hpe
and looked Wto her pale, agitatod face.

“You know there W some one rise.

accepied thle  Itallan,

fg:._ it sou wiil eoon recelve tor-

1 la from hie father. We
t deckin. You do not )ike him be
Uy he ls & forelgnen You are un.
, mammat You think it la my
ney Yo wante.”’

te.
“You Bve A great deal of moaey.

No-
of

1y Lam not ar hubvoas thit §wny not
be lovel for mawell  OF courme, peaple
Wit vy thst § have old mysell fir n
title . bt 1 did not think ms mather
woull say 4

‘1 st way It But - Mra.
Wayae's eyes Hiled with tears - |
married a poor man for fove, Magzgy
awt 1 thoughis you would da the shme

M Waviee drow ¢oldly awny irom
the soft Wl * Yo ean speik plain
v You mean Joln Broughton  He
neser hay s thd that an wished mo to
be his wife

He s aral of yoar money, s
Mia Wayne with encrey. Yot hnow
that B desed vor o bat e will never
Do ateprnde st o S wife He enn not
ush vo e e et Fanech i Tovie
Woully » gited o heed shop ant
cooh d Waard you ?

Marg eret Bogh st Yoa wonid, voa
denr. remintie Soman ! 1 bilongs to
anotlor geeration 1 hose smbition
1otens o nd hokd o aden e Peme
sl s we meud of i the okl times.
Rowsd g -with a gudden sob— e never
ashet e 1o herd whoep * Sne Klened
Wer mother prsst ety aad loesled
cut of the room

Mrs Wasne mchanenily took up
her embrol ety Mhe alwaya worked
at her embronders wt thiz theo to the
pfternoon But, was ah s to gn on fusk
ing with flos.e mad pstierng when
Maggy was sMiing horsell for o tithe
aryl DAvk) wag golug to ruin. Sho
dropped her siiks and began Lo crg
ani pray. 1 xhe could do naything !
Tho evils were 80 great, 80 terrible,
anel sho was liolpless  She started up,
pate and trembling.

Pray 7 It Ho loved His motlor Mary
o would hear a mother who was try-
ng to sve her childron. flo wonld
hear—Sha went to her own room aud
tocked tho door.

When Mra. Wayne jolned her chil
Aren lu the afternoon, in the lbrary,
there wag a bright expectation in her
M blue eyes  She was 8o sure that
tlo would hear and answer. Tomor-
row would be Thanksgirving. Perhaga
thon Maggy would tell her that she
had ghien up tids mareinge, and Da-
vid would suddenly become agaiw the
gox1 pure LoY he was once God was
all-powertui; o woutd moko thls come
to pass

1t was at this moment thu ! the
great ewent of wer nie happened to
hor [t was a cold, rainy aftorucon.
A\ 1oz fire burned on the neartt. bavidt
and Margarot sat before 1t busy with
tholr newspapers  ard books. Mrs
Wayns moved restiesely ubont takmng
down o solume (rom the shelves, glaa -
Ing luto 1L oand repicing it. Ouo of
thesn waa o dusty old copy of Mon
taigne  Sho opencd i, walked to the
window, her back to the room, aud
atonxi there 60 tong that Margaret
said.

“What nre von puzzling oser, mam
ma? Can U hwip you?

Alrs Wayn~ i not apeak for n
minute or two. Thea she went to the
shieltes ant put Moataigne back in Wite
PRIVHY

-1t 13 sofy slusty—dusty,” ebo sald,
0 a falut volee, Tooking at her hinuds
‘Bat you can uot help mo. Nohady
can help mey walking to the door.

“Mother. are you Hi?" sald David,
aLarting np as b s her face

“117 No, elild  I—1 must wash my
haduds.”

An hour ‘ater Havid raw hor coubo
darve to the door. A cold raln was
falitng  He tobped her in the .
“Why dof ¥y go out bu suclt weather,
mother 2 Ho was alwnys fond and
carelul of her. She caught his hand,
snlilng.

“I must sco Mr Banks. 1 Am golng
fo towa. ’

“f will wire him to come up. Or
can not I attend tu tho busliese 7

‘No, n»; [ muar do it! 1 cun do
somothing now ! Sewd for him to come
at once, David.”

Sho went back to ler room aud did
not retarn Yo thy library uatll the
lawger came. - David and Margaret
wero thore when he arrived.

Whea thr mothor entared they rose.
‘Stay. chlidren,” sho sold. “This is
a thiag that converns you. I want
to know that you thiuk that tam tak-
ing tha et course.t

Mr. Banks looked nt ber. There was
A declsion W her tave that martled

x:w scated haesell and handed him
a yollow papor. ! found that today,”
sho sakl. I did not lose an hour in
sendlug for you. You must #o to work
at once.”

*An old Lili, eh 7 putting on his
spectacles

She did not aunawer, Kl ha rend the
paper In fllonce. Whon le reaa it ho
glanced at hee sharply and then at
tho curioun faces of hwr children, and
turned to it agals. Ho was a keon-
witted man. dlo understood It al-
ready. 1t it wan genulue, it mennt
poserty for hor and hor childron, aud,
la vonsequenre, ruin for hireelf.

‘Whero did you flad this, medam ?”'
ho skt at lae, In & carciess tone-

“Iw a4 olid book of which my broth:
or was fond. It hina probabiy never
Deen opened stnce hia death untit to-
day.” .

‘o vou kyow what It 187" turning
to bavkl. “Hase vou seen (87

“No-""

=1t [ (TPOTLA L0 1Y & letter from your
uncle, Mr. Peter Boyve. to a woman,
Emma Vitry, whom ho had sccretly
marrieds  He speake of thelr child.

The letter apprrently was written,
byt noever ment ‘The women was iv.
Ing wwler an nssutwed nume in Flush-
\ag, New Jorsev.”

“My uncle waa never married i ox.
clainted Margaret.

“Phat s tho grovnd which we shall
staml on certainly,” said Mr. B nks.
“Thi lotter may ho a forgery—patt of
a th's woman who mweans
ta Wackmall the famliy.”

“Oh, no!" maki Mrs. Wayne's gentio
voloe: "It W nit a forgery. That Is
T'oter's writing, and the latter mves
have beeq thore for many years. You
tve o kie of the dustl [ remember
Emma Vitry. &he was my mother's
R, & Coban, and & vory pretty girl.

‘Bte am! tier clittd are probably dead
long ago.” sk the Inwyer, ‘or they
woult have made s claim at the thme
of Mr. Boyce's Jeath—even If there

10U g peophe da i over agell grent
Bl of impeRslbintes, e weld

Yo o ot aoNwer me gucation,
ale ?

towilt anwwer 1t of course Mr
Boyeo foft ooy will  Yuur moether Iu
hetol as th only I ing rolatihve  If
be bl o hegitimste chid, and it Is
ALHE fvin g it 19 tho twlr *

Ta mt of W property 2

Vo all of W propecty. Byt what
o treable vou ars basnz upon uo
thteg! Vi ot serap of webting abont
n hyveothelh al wife and ehitd

Ihe ¢ was an gueasy silence

Yo m ookt Bivo thrown the pager
ettt (e, mammn, T esid May
Laret, wWith onervo ¥ fnael and po
fols worklhav-bona bt tle wiker

Mgy 7 evein mieel baaed

TYar ynter inenly ok, my osop,'
AR M Wayne  We mpast Hind that
beor ohit Me Banke

Yoro o tenhy, metam The vhild
L there ever weal g WD 8 g
it row I {t pay any clatm apon
NOOAT MU 1 Wil press Bt of course,
Thean v fyront pstd apor the cla'm
ant We ptatest fle Cr shed may yot
e bl ta Recp o el a4 contiy ware,
and At wars. we comprom'se. cheapty
enough

T on't quite Totlow you,  sald Mra
Warne, geutiy. il Poter has a Nving
ehild, of eories- | oshail ghvo up the
property io it.”

Nr. Banks lnoghel If these waa
such & chidd it would have ahowed
eetl fong ngee. Lenve the matter to
me, madam  You have dene all that
N nocessury."

Mrg. Wayne was not lstenlag to
hm. “David,” she escinimed, “1 know
who can bolp us!Your Aunt Wayne
lived ta Flurhing for years  Sho kuew
that Vitry glel. Go to %own tomor-
row anl find out what sh> knows **

T will go toaight,”  sakd  bmvia,
gancing at hls watch.  His  hand
shook, |63 features were pinched

“L wish vo li-luek,” satd Mr, Bauks
a8 ho weat ont.

*Wo can do nothing more to night 2"
mald Mrs Wayne.

Maggy walted until her mother had
®one vt * O, ¢onese this 18 all a fool-
i8h 9 -are,” shy enbl. “But—what hase
we, Mr. Braks, which wo dld wot in-
herit irom Unrlo Poter ?°

‘Noth'ar - Well, your motlier has a
‘arm 0 Yieginla which beings her in
two hinvired dollarsn year. ¢ 1a good
groanl, but uever has been pooperiv
culthated.”

‘Two lmndrad dollars o yenre for
three peopte ™ gald Maggy. “How
ridienions i She  foughtad  merriy

copigh Ty ching was but an ety
drenm to her  Was elio not going to
Nome—n princrss—a bel eapeit 2

1t wit tate on tha follawtng after.
00 n whoan Dashd retarned. Mr. Banks
tol! hia wife afterwards that “the boy
had to ehexd no llguor that day, thongh
ho hnus been drinking hensity of Inte
At ths gede thnre 9 1n Bim came ont,
nnt there & goxd  atall 1n thogy
Boyces It never nccutred to him or
10 bis mother to dodgo the issue. They
can bo nothlng elsn but lhoneet. Yet,
Ahink whnt 1t must be to « young fel.
low to givoup o vast lnhoritanes flke
that 1

David went stealzht to the polut
My wews,” o sald, “ls worse ttnin
yon expect. My unt Belle remem-
bors Emma Vitry., Sbo dled years be-
forr Cacle Poter. Rhe Wat a child,
a Jdaughter, whh was ssat to board-
Ing achool. Suddoniy tn Marcly, 1864,
the pavm-nts for her tultion stopped.”

“Thut was witsn your uncie dled,”
sald Mre. Wayoe.

“She loft the school and went to
work in a New York shop,” continued
David. "1 fonad ber there and uaked
it she had any family papers. Shp
had one; and that, the certificate of
marriage botween Lmma Vitry and
Koht Petereon Bogyce. The girl had
nover been called Boyee and dld not
suppoeo thnt this man was her father.
But her taco proves It Bhe Is very
like you, mnther. The case 18 ciear,
to my mind.” Mr. Bauks raturned to
New York that eveuing to consult
higher legal authority.

The lamily sat down to the tradl.
tlonal Thankegiving dinuer, but thie
turkey an! pudding cams aund weunt
vntouched.

“1 fail to seo the onuses for our
thanksglving,” safd Mrggy, bitter!

“Anl I prayel so for them
thought poor Mys. Wayie. * He woukl
wot hear!"

Drenently -aho said* “In this shap-
gIrl In aay sonse o gentie woman, Da-
vVidt f might ask her ap and train
her a fitties
ho s stmply  tmpoasibl:
“Let her alons, mamo

o maid.
L0

Maggy-
“I ought 3% least to sond her to
school, my dear.”

“You do not uaderatand, mother,”
sald David. “You will bo nble to do
nothing for hier. 1t ghe takes anything
front 1u8 eho takes all—aill. I hope this
matter will come out right for us
Bue i It does not, we wiil go down
to your lagt ln Vieginia and 1 will
farm 1t

‘Leasw Wewt Tolut I cried Maggy.

“Uaw't von understand, Margaret?
Mother will e nothlng—tmt  her
boy.” He jmped up n hig old ads
long way winl threw lersell on lile
knees Dbefore h's motlier, looking up
nto her face. Mre. Wayune put her
Uatuds on Ws pale chorke and looked
Wmto his eyce.

A great light and Joy camo lnto her
own. "My bdy hat come back to me !
e sald, too low for him to hear.

The law movew sinwly, aven with
Tonesty Jike that of the Waynes %0
urgo it. But v-hea srring came Miss
Doyoe was in full possession of her
rights, had installsd Mr. Banks as hee
lawyer, and Now York had loat sigie
of Mrs. Wayne and hor chitdeen.

ive yeatw had passed when Mr.
Bauke, wba waa called by business
into Virginla, resoived to “look up
thome pocT Waynocs ari eat his Thanke-
gving divner with them.”

*And a better dimner,” ho tld Me
wife on hia tetury, i vever tasted.
They tmve vory littlo money. T Imag:
jn; but thoy Mave a beautiful home
amd plenty to oat aud read. David

tms married a dangintec of ons of the

Margaeet wis hom's on o vieit Phat
e ally Itahing guso Ler ugpr ay 8o
ay the Jued loat thelr toney, and
Bronghts n=—you  remomber  John 7~
Neard oF thdr miafortone o Tevar and
poRted wn to Vieglua to carrv her
badck with Wim sho was  avilling
euwoagh. | saspiet  Tv wag an okl fuse
altair Browghton 14 doing we'l i
Pesny . Margarst was n ligtls ngeres
1o in hae lmpplees and pride la the
went and loe asbas U and her baby -

Iat Miy Waywe? T asked  Mra
Banks, apvowdy . "8k must be mis
rablo 88 4 foor Woman

On the cadeart, alie ty busy
ager ans oot nted She usesd to e

W o, et uit e reatore. von
fnow Now. what whh her frive
hoe santtee b ochygreds and her e

e Wl 6 Cal ot haggiuess
Comy A dealing man in
o hoot | heQrd every s e e
of W e Wil sonee of o and s
“nergy  Puverty hins brotght out the
man (van thy mmmal AU dHaner 1
sy boarde Mea W ovne aoal enw o
sheowat het o mowitn ool ant de
Paht 1 went theote falt af pty ol
sy matity tor e, it I te!l 5o, Lou
v, b el her In 8pite of the
cheap curtains aned rag carpws, 1 en
vl Der When we feft the table 1
sanl Lo her: “Nobody, madam, has
better righit titan voit to keep ‘Thanks
&by 1

Her eyes Liled. Yoo see,” ghe satd,
‘my girl 14 happy with the man she
lovew. (it has Hited np my boy nnd
mot h's feot on #afe ground There I8
not & «day that dawns which 18 not
Thoukagivlng day to me” And then
she added something which 1 Mld not
quito understand, though no duubt It
had a meaniug to her. “God always
ANSWers our  prayens, she  wald,
“tho1ght In u way thit we know hot—
aimost always ina way that we kinow
not.”

ol

CBLACK B BEAULTIFUL

8 the trat began to pull dut of the
stulon an ofJd, white-hnired negro hur
ried across tha platform and swWung
bimeell on thb rear car. Ho was sery
Plack ani vory dusty, and the Inal
vidnal o vupants of scats lookad o it
tle apprehenslie ns he shalfied aif-
fitently through the car. But he dld
not offer to sit dowa. When hp
reachod the opposite end he taok Lioid
of a mat to ¢t ndv himsell and gazed
arguied curlously, W3 big, wondering
ever rovlag from face to face with
the «ager nteitness of a chitd Evi-
detly h~ wad tired, very tirad, forhs
shoulders bagan to siope aud esers
few miautes he shifted his feot as
thongh they hurt him

Present!y & young man lowered hls
newspaAper.

‘Here's a sert, uncle” o called.
Y01 look tired.”

The nogro sinlfisd lorward engerly

“Yea, mah. t'ank vo'. sal!” ho wald
gratelally, ns he sat down. “Use
plumb  beat. Dope walk  monsTous
fong way dls yer mawnin’. Yo' ree,
as the vouaz man foldad his paper and
alipped 1t into his pockes, “"Marse Heu-
erc an’ Mo 1ib ober in Prince George
county, an' lost week Marso Henery
he wp AR° Ole. Dat lel” me by myse'f.”

‘I mee And yon are golg Sonth
to Imk for work ?”

“No sah! sGoln’ back Jome—goin’
back ter ole Georgy.” luto his eyves
came & look nf enger expectation, and
he stroked the back of the saat softly,
ax though It was his old home in far-
awey Ceargin.

‘1 am't been dar in moa tn bty
year,” hio went on dlowly ; “"not eete
do Linknm met tuk we all's niggers.
Dar war n whole passie ob ‘em, Lut
dey ail doito bruk asvay. Den de Sher.
iff sold do plantation, an' dar wi'nt
nutter: lof’ wa ali but de Norf. We
blacged tar hab money ter 11b."

‘and yort stuck by Mareo Henery

The olid negro looked at him In sur-
prise.

“Ob co'se,” ho anawored, simply. “l'ee
de bady sarbent, an Marso Heunery
conldn’ git Clong ‘thont me. He's a
gewleman, an' ‘petided on bein’ tuk
car’ oh  But I'se bleeged ter be ‘way
In do daytimo, ca'se I'se & cyarpenter
an’ stonesmason, an’ allers hab plenty
wak.”

“What dtd Marse Henery do 2

~“Murse Henery 7 Indignansty
“Wh , he's gea'leman, 1 telis yo! He
aln't do nutten! Houln't nebber learn
do t'lags Ilko common w'lte fo'ke. Hc
hab n'ggers for dat.”

“Yoa don't moan to say that you
haso sappirted him sinco the war 2

The old negro drew himsell up with
unconscions dignity.

‘Yo' gon’ talk like dat, 1 ain't nat.
ten mo’ ' say.”

“1 veg von pardon,” sald the yourg
man, hastily. “Dicass zo on.” The
black face relaxed.

‘Yo' al't know Marse Henery,” com
m'raratingly, 'so yo' don’ nu'stan’. Ob
co'se 1 wak fo' him! Aln't he car’ for
o bo’a’ de wah? What niggers good
fos bat work, 1 ke Enow.”

A Loy came through the car with a
basket of saniwiches. The young man
bought two an! Wanded them to his
companion. The old megro's eyee
glisteaed.

“T'ank yo', masn ! t'ank yo'. sah !
he sacl, geatefulty. I Alda’ hab no
hreakfng’, an’ monoy tov skase ter
huy t'ings on de road. I war ‘lowin
ter Hil up arter I Cone reach Georgy."

A fow m'autex Jater there was o
Might rvipple through the car. Tin
conitietor kad entored and was calling
for tickets.

The young mau produced his and
held It In readiness. The negro fum.
hied anxioualy through several pock-
ete and linnlly remembered that he
had pinned s to his hat linlug.

“Ponp tuk abery cent I could soraye
up tor but dat,” he sid, telumptmatiy,
an he proinced it. “But das all vight!
1 xln wuk, an’ lo’ks don’ nead money
w'en dey's home. Money's for trab.
hin*”

In the seat babiad them waa a shab-

navecnl bundies, And In her arma wan
& white (aced, big-eyed Dady.
the conhictor touchnd her shookler

she started unesslly. '"Ticket, plonse.”

Lom ' Wit s ub the troahue oot )t
tine s of and s tarned Lo the op
poste w at

“hon t do that, e ! 1or Hod s ke
Mot e pat e off, sl foplored e.arse
I5 e ot tego! My hosbae | bae
Wrten for m- to come 16 there was
Lo 1 owoald wage . but hex -l s dy
Mg aal o great Sob roAs to o Bpm
bot waw Eesobutel. ohokel bkl
vy 1o e m ) dowertnx her
et B tles ather pasaengers coetd
not D bt oo Gidu bt W e
etersthnn we Wt wo Die oot e
Ronth, Ay th- iy Lo opdered \nt
WM X W= nomo 1 ey st
Bl raisel o oeoarms Bty apd
Kok W Pu U baek Vit BE Neat

WheTe co ve 1t b g0 ashesd
the cenbutor k owliv

Thomas b, G orrts
2TO Started

Why, et s fuy pltee
et witl take her,
the vo mo nos

moserrs, matine the oowtetor
At a0 € Al Bheaitution.  hat
Uoan du vz Wo e bat one
el Yo s pay o et off L
a4 jor mon mysel! awd (ot s
breahiag th» rales | migh. lose m
attuation  Ticket, please

The pegro hmg s heast

Tao feared soll hab ter put me
o [ too, bosd” ha wavl, hambly  Vse
got sebenty two cents  If dat H oot
for anvt'ing——"'

0:f at tho next atatlon!  broke
W the conductor, harshiy. * We'll he
thero In & coaple of minutes now. 1f
1owasa't 8o near [t ston the tratn
avl put vou off. Th's poor woman
has som> oxcuse, mt vou~bah!” The
¥OHOZ man was about to make a pro
test, vt som thing in s eomp anlon s
face restenlne ! tha

e a*o ths crn fuetor reached the vud
of th, ear bogaa to slacken. Tl old
negro rome.

‘Reckon 1M1 batter be leadln’,” be
sald to ths voiung maun. “T'ank Yo'
astn for de san'wiche, an 1 hopes
30'li ‘'member mo kin'ly. Here, wilssy,”
turti'ng to the woman, who was goz
inx stonily fron, ths whrlow, and drop-
plog his tlcket into hor fap, “here's
vo' ticket [ reckun vo' doue drap
hit " anl beforo she ~ould realigs the
meanng of his action b had gaaff’ed
hall wuy to the door

The yomg man ros« as thongh he
wonll cull b'm back: then he seemed
botter of it for he sat down and
gare ! morilly from the window. Uer,
hape o wag thinking o' his tong jour-
ney ant tha dear oned depending on
W Posslbly lw remembere ] that his
own pocket-hook was ln nearly ne bad
conlitlon as the nexros When the
trala began to mme slowly Irom the
Atat'on in once more unfolded hls news-
paper, bat th woman beldind him sno-
ticet thnt hn wae holding 14 upeldp
down —Cathollc World.
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MERE MAVETER Ot COINCIDUNCE

“Speaking of stengoe coluridences,”
smid ths Lukative man, 1 ran weross
ann thiz mornlug tiee 1 do not thiuk
hay ever Ieer daplieated. 1 wns tak-
Lz funch nop down tawn witfe to-
dav, nnl nt the tabls ueat to me
were scated foue men They avern
astrangers 10 vie mnother, it wader
the apell of what the waiter had et
before them tis sworce talking fitke
old [riends.

Ry Jore ! mtld one of them, swl-
denly, ‘this W my birthiay @
Ry, eaeinimed npother, a0 s it

r

M 109, sld the thied
“snd mine, too, snld the fourth

man.

“They stared at one nnother for o
momeat, and theu the {irst man suld:

“I nm 63 today.”

“*Why, that s my age! exclulmed
another,

“*Mine, tan’ mhb the third mun

©Genthemien,” oaelntmed the fearth
e, ‘that 18 my ngo too!

=\ strange thing about my birth-
day,” =akd the first spenker, ‘Is thnt
1 onee broke my arn wpon that day,
and altice thon v arin always pains
me upon that day.

“What birthday was 1t 7 nsked the
second inan, Ina strange volee

* My 7t answored tho first man.

Marriage is said to be an equal
ahip. Bntmkinddnonems;‘c_lpin{um
P

et
can culy be an equal partuer.
when :hedn!‘ and :xlhuo( mar-

an abeolute cure for all these in Doctoe
Plerce's Favorite Prescription. 1t makes
life a plessure, does away wil
sickness,

th mornis
and makes the baby’s advent

ebout thres. Joure, Savieg

that ime, the doctors -ﬁL'mu ve b0
hrough operation be 1 conld give

Bt e aren wriae Mo, Hanche® B

Rysua, of Pa

i Soui T e

sertisement of

SILENT IPEEOY
16 Mifiions Made and Sold
Always improving,

Never better than now,

Ses the Latest Model,

THE SINGER MANUFACTURING CO,

Eartoryat Montrerl, 0fceealioveethe Bominion.

Sentlemens, satt the first speak

et hiohe ny BT e iy 7th Bieth
div. il ever scwe gpan thnt ey
my arm v ponel e

Eolree ot th snte esper encey”
returnsd e thiet mane
At ato, kbl the fonrth man
Foielt from o ity mon,” gald tho
firat man
cso kil 1L eams feom the thees
10 vole
*otientlome sl (e Nirat apeak
er, it Ineky bat one thing ¢y eomplete
tite strapgze coluridogpee Upon my
bivthday § nbwava Thut mysell unable
to apeak Lho trath’
“1t 8 the 3ama with we,” prompt-
I¥ retnrnad the s<and man.
“tilero too, sakl the third
“ind the fourth man broko  the
apell by asking what 1t would be'—
New York Sna

BOX AND COX IN REAL LIFE.

Joht Ricimrsdson amd Joseph Park-
er camo into Justice Mardtin's court
to iy lookiny Mo victims of & cy-
vlope, el thoy told a atory that
woald have fienisiee] tho fonndation
for a farce vomudy.  Eaceh rhavged the
other with atsnait ant battery, the
o'f'cor In tho cano averred tuat he
fount thm eschanging mighty blows
tn a room ot Cottage Grave aveuue,
avt each had sesern] wittesses pres:
ent to testify to his unbjemished char

acter.

Richardson revontly ronted the room
in wnlch the battte happeued.  He
works niglta, sloeps by day, aml has
been accustomed to reach his home
atout 9 o'clock I the morning. The
lapstiady, belng a thrifty sonl, took
fo Darker (or a roomer some thue
ago, and, (earving that lw worked
by day. geve him th snine room as
that niready rented by Richardson.
Neither men knew of tle existencs
of tho Dther, and the arrungement
might have gono on huiefinitely, to
the great profit of the Innfady, had
not Parker oversiept or yesterday
moralng

Rising about 9 o'clock ite twrried
into hi¥ clothes nud wns abont to
leave tho rgom wiwn 1 atrauger stood
before him. ‘Tis nen giared at each
other for a mecond, and then each went
for the smipposod hurglar with great
ferocity untll the police arrived.
When the story had been elucldated
the two men wont away together with
apologles.—Chicago News,

NOTHINU NEW UNDER THE TENT.

I wandernd $0 the circes, Johm; [
snt Denentth tho tent nucd saw the man
trom Borieo, likewise tis tattooed
went. 1 hea=d tho toothicaa llons howl,
while mon ln spangled ciothee stepped
fearlessly lato their dens nud whazked
them on ti nomo. | saw the sacred
elepbant spout watet through hls
truuk, the safamainder eating leud and
other melted Junk ; [ lward the merry
clowt get off the jokes we weed to
know whon we were bos together,
Johi. some twanty years ngo. The
sume old horses waddied round the
samwe ofd kind of rag: the same old
comte  vocalists proved that they
conidn't sing ; the wuoe old hihpopota.
mus was gruoting with disguet; the
eame old Perglan ox wax kicklng up
1ho tust ; the enno old rhemnatic acro-
Iata crawied palafully around, and the
ossllle! contortivniat was crawling on
the ground, Rud laulles rode barehacked
stewds to mustc sad and slow—the sawe
old girls wa uscd to sce some twenty
jears ago =Minueapolls Meseenger.

AN OLD-TIMER.

A crawd of young men wero seated
v one of tho steamboat offices in the
oty the other afterncon while an oid
steamli o1t setoran regniel them with
storles abiout olil times on the Mivals-
& pp’ an ! Teminlsconcns of oll-timae eitl-

2009,
“DHR Fou know vkl Bl Jones ?** agked
ouo of the men, after the captain had
tintshed relating how lio tau f gauut-
I dkans Swav baek i the forties.
het I Jonor? Well, I gues
1, replied the captain.  “Lets
sne, e died Just ufter the war. He
was a gaxl ald fellaw, too. ¥ know
h'a father Iwfore he was marriel to
Bul's mothor.”

One of the boyx thanght the old man
wan “dap'nx,” and. by way of tripplug
h'm up on 1 datce, asked . “Cap, how
long have yon leen ranning on the
Tiver ¥

“Who, me? Wiy, [ started on the
Miseiseippl when It was nutldn’ dut a
creek.”"=Memphin Scimitar.

Tax Mosr Porotar Prrr.—The
b e s mout popelar seu
ne, ..
Parmeles's Vegelad's Pilla, bocanse
do what It is severied they can do,
are ot pat forward on suy Sebiblons




