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r many years. Shall we raise his

- X"'eyer!' said M. de Maupigny, shoot.
àgan. evil look at the other. 'Tbat

Mwuld be the saine as our paying our-
ýUlres the money we have loat.'

do 'Then eall it ail paid. There are
t thousand four hundred francs in the

dsiid lpons lse utten thousand
fôtir huindredfrns'seedMe

I 'hpigny. 'Be should count himself
,ky that 1 did not send him to prison!'"he years rolled on, my friends, and
st last the year 1907 came around-"ý

1 t.Why, that is this year!" said the

"0f course," said the artist. «'And
thig week Mny story had its finish. On
ISaturday last I had gone to the house
ofDe Maupigny & Horsdoeuvre, for my
Cousin is a clerk there, and of course I
knew ail about this romance. While I
was there, tbe 'salaries were paid, and
Aphonse, taking twenty francs, went in
to make the last payment.

"M. de Maupigny was at bis desk when
Spoor fellow went in. Oh, but AI-

ealled upon Alphonse to risc and receive
the purse that bis friends liad nmade
up. Alphonse rose to bis feet, clasped
bis banda to bis heart, and was just
on the point of saying sometbing full
of feeling, wben be uttered an ejacula-
tion.

"'What is it?' cried Heloise, perceiving
that aometbing bad happened.

"'Wbat is in this pocket?' gasped Al-
phonse, clutcbing at the inside pocket
of his coat of alpaca.

"Al looked at him with wide opent
eyes as be drew forth a bank-book.

"-There, before us ail, be opened it,
and will. you believe it, my friends?
There were the twenty thousand eiglit
Iîundred francs that lie had been sent
to deposit! Whoever had assauited bim
had failed to get the money, a.nd by a
curiolla fatality Aphonse had neyer once
thought to look in that pocket."

The artist drew out his watch.
"Al *t is almost the hour. Farewell!"

4Mlare you going 1" cried both
the otbèrs.

"To the ýwedding of that fortumate
couple, Alphonse and Heloise."

'What is ini this Pocket?"

phonse looked flfty-eight instead of
t4irty-eight! He said:

"'Sir, here are the last twenty francs.'
'Drop tbern in the box,' said M. de

Maupigny sternly.
"There was just room for them to go

inside the big tin box, now entirely filled.
So my cousin told nie.

"'Oood day, sir,' said Alphonse, turn-
ing to leave.

"'Wait!' said M. de Maupigny in a
tone of thunder. XVe wbo were outside
eould hear plainly every word.

"'Wlîat is itV asked Alphonse, feeling
as if he w'ould welcorne deatb.

"'The interest! XVere is the interest
On the tweîîty thousand eight hundred
francs?'"

"Pool- Aiphonse felI to the floor.
"But at t1iis -M. Horsdoeuvre, who was

Sitting in t.he next cornpartment, roared
through the partition:

"'De L\Ilupi,,ny, you are a disgrace to
France! 1 wiîî pay the interest myself.
Let this poor fellow go!'

"At flie %vords, Alphonse rose up like
afeatlier, and 'made bis way out of

the ellici., to bc greeted by ail the clerks,
who ]lnlIands witb bim and asked
him to joilu thein at dinner at Marguery's.
I Waps aiso iîîvited, and you may be
Bure I lojok good care to be there,
for I Ilnderstootî that the fellows were
going to mnake up a purse, that theirW1VCs 'W«.le to ceaîe, and that the

*faitlill I1 eois was to be there.
"TI ii,, îijjer took place last nigbt.

Be1i.~:01Alphonse came together-heý
in thIl m coat of *alpaca, site in a
dress, u adl been dyed and redyedandP1hd lîntil it was like a quiit
Inadf-, ,n&ls grandmotîîer. Shie was
StilI 'okn, although twenty sor-
ber. -. o Alphonse, be Iooked te!î

rowf arshave left their mark on
foe. -, han he had the day be-

a fille dinner, the head cashier

Wbat is the difference between a gar-
dener, a billiard player, a gentleman, and
a sexton? The first minda bis peas,
the second minds bis cues, the third
minds his p's and q's, the fourth minds
his keys and pews.-Tbe Catbolic Fort-
nightly Review.

A well-known professor on the medical
side of one of the Engiisb universities
was a short , tne ago bonored by a
royal appointment. With a flush of
pardonable pride lie w rote on a black-
board in bis laboratory-

"Professor - in forms lis students
that he lias this day been appointed
honorary phîysician to the King."

After the class nssembled be bad
occasion to leave the -roomn for a few
min utes% and on bis returit found that
some wag had added the words, "Cod
Save the King!"

"WVhy are ail those people flocking
down to Hiramn Hardapple's barn ?" ask-
ed the old fanmer on the bay wagon.

"Hi's got a curiosity down thar,"
cbuckied the village constable.

-That s0? Wbat kind of a curiosity
is it?"

cow, the otlier nigIht the old critter had
the coiic and Iii- went down with his
lantern to give ber a dose of cow medi-
cine. Biamed if be didn't make a nis-
take and give lier a pint of gasqDlirue."

-Do tell! Didn't kili ber, did it y'
"No, by beck, it bad a fu:omy effeet.

Now, instçad of going 'Moo, moo,' like
any other sensible cow, s.be goes Iotik,
hsnk!' like one of tbemn thar bianued
automsbiles."
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« 'DONE UP-
Salter the§day's work?
',CAMP' COFFEE will.
à lter that in a tick-wîýth,
next to no trouble or,
expense. Just 'Camp-
boiling water'-milk ahdý
sugar-that's ail.

Get a boutle from yaur gracer on your way borne.
Sok Mahm .n R. Pa*anom& So, LiI., Col..SP#dlage4am a
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PERFECT
That is what you get when you bý

* BRUGGER ' PURE JAMS
ANDS ORANGE MAR-MALADE.

Have you' tried Brigger's New
Stralwberry Jam ?

a~ I 1- S DELICIQUS.
Absolute Purity Guaranteed.

t

Ibo ùc .Se i*
of deliclous Chood

JOHN P. MOTT&CO.*HAUfAX CM

Made from ar New Fabrlc of a Superlor Quallty.,

EXCELDA
HANDKEROHIEFS

One-third the price of sil1k or linen. Two GoId Medals awarded
for. EXCéEÏbk llandkerchlefs. Sold by the Retail Stores ail
over eie Dominion.

Mlease ask for EXCELDA Klandkerchiefs, and insist upoa
seeing the Dame. A genuine article at a popular price.

YOU NEED NOTHING BETTER.
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