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WITH DISCRETION
AND DESPATCH.

j Bulpett pettishly 
prevent it ?

| “Well, to begin with, I will keep 
I I you in sight rnyseii as much as pos-

Hercules Bulpett, of Bulpett’s Pri- f sible, and try to discover who it is 
vale Detective Agency, opened the , who uses your pockets in this un
door of his private house in Belsize j prccedcnted fashion. You don’t 
Square with his latchkey, and hung suspect anybody ?"

JSld the y°unff man 1 "There'* something for you two 
firmly. Miss kitty must aoJL be j God bless you !" said
annoyed by the misplaced wit of John Mervin and Kitty read the 
eome eourso practical joker.- ! enclos*! letter together 7

Exactly, exactly, John !’ said "As I thought that if you two
'but how can we

his hat up on the wall on its 'ac
customed peg. He had had a pro
fitable day, and felt at peace with 
all the world.

A widower of four-and-fifty, Her
cules Bulpett, stout, ruddy of face, 
and comfortable in appearance, look
ed entirely unlike the popularly-im
agined detective, with hatchet face, 
and long slim hands. He looked 
upon his business as a trade, and 
he himself looked far more like a 
respectable tradesman than like the 
man of mysteries he was.

Things had gone very well with 
Bulpett, and he was blessed with a 
no inconsiderable portion of this 
world 2 goods. He was blessed, too. 
witii a charming daughter—Kitty— 
and as that daughter came dancing 
down the hall, and put her sweet 
face up for her father's kiss anyone 
who saw the two might have boon 
disposed to envy Mr. Bulpett his 
daughter, far more even than his 
money.

“Dinner ready, Kitten ?" he asked 
for Hercules was a man of regular 
hours, and liked to sit down to his 
meals at stated times.

“Yes, father, dinner’s quite ready,
and--------- Oli, here's a letter, which
has dropped out of your overcoat." 

'Something 1 forgot to post ? No,
it’s addressed 
don’t know the 
ever can it be ?"

“Suppose you 
laughed Kitten.

to me. H'm ! 1
handwriting. What

open it, father- ?" 
“Dinner's on the 

table, and the soup is getting cold." 
And, with one hand on his prutty 
daughter’s shoulder, and the letter 
in the other, Hercules Bulpett went 
in to dine.

Kitty Bulpett was a charming 
blonde of twenty. Fair-haired and 
blue-eyed, merry as the kitten her 
father loved to call her, Kate had 

"always tried to replace, and had 
thoroughly succeeded in replacing, 
that gentle, blue-eyed mother whom 
she scarce remembered, and Hercules 
Bulpett, in his home-life, as in his 
business, had much reason to be 
grateful.

“What I should do without you at 
home. Kitten, and John Mervin in 
the office, I really do not know,’’ 
was a favorite phrase of Bulpett’s 
after dinner, as he sat in his capa
cious armchair by the fire-side, sip
ping his coffee, and playing with his 
daughter’s golden hair.

“Oh, John Mervin !’’ Kitten Would 
retort, with a mutinous toss of her 
pretty head. 'I’m tired of hearing 
of the virtues of John Mervin."

“John will be Bulpett’s Agency 
some day, my dear," was the in
variable answer ; and there the 
matter usually dropped.

John Mervin, at the time of our 
story, a man of thirty-three, had 
been nine years with Bulpett. and 
had made himself quite indispens
able. In fact, he was the real direc
tor of the agency, for—of late years, 
at) all events—its success in many 
intricate pieces of business» had 
been entirely due to his unaided acu
men and industry.

Kitty liked John, but she never 
said so to her father. The old man 
was by no means unselfish, and was 
disposed to frown at ally youths 
who came to see Miss Kitty. The 
fact of the matter was, that he be
gun to dread the time when another 
love must fill her father’s place 
her young heart, and he trembled to 
think of a bachelor existence, when 
Kitty should have a husband of her 
own, for whom to exercise her house
keeping powers.

While they were waging for the 
fish Bulpett opened his letter. His 
face as he read it. might have stood 
for a model of amazement to any 
painter.

“Read this !’’ he gasped, handing 
it to his daughter across the tabic. 
And this—written with a typewriter, 
on blue commercial paper—is what 
Kitty Bulpett read aloud :

".Sir." said the letter. “1 love 
youi daughter, and intend to marry 
her. Do not worry about the mut
ter, and do not try to find me out. 
in good time J shall tell you my i 
nuino and position ; but then it will , 
be too late to interfere." There was . 
no signature of any kind.

Kitty broke into peals of silvery j 
laughter, and blushed a little.

"Why, it’s a joke, father !" she 
cried.

"A joke ? it will prove a poor I 
joke for the writer, I can tell you ! i 
One of those boys you met at Mrs. 1 
Hewlett’s, 1 suppose, who sent you 
flowers afterwards, i—I’ll trace him 
out and—and ruin him !’’ shouted 
Bulpett, growing very angry is he 
thought that the overcoat of Her
cules Bulpett, private detective, had 
been made a post-office for so ri
diculous a communication. "And 
anonymous, too !” he added, as 
though that made it worse.

"Well, finish your dinner, father, 
and then think it over," said Kitty, 
laughing still. "He won’t marry 
me before dessert."

And, laughing at his daughter’s 
point of view, Bulpett managed to 
dine about, as well as usual, and 
next morning had almost forgotten 
111-3 impudent letter of the 'evening 
before.

II.

No
"Nobody at home, or in the 

office ?"
“No, John—no. Don’t cross-ex

amine me, man ! I’m not a client!"
“Excuse me, Mr. Bulpett, you are 

a client in this case, and I have 
quite made up my mind to save you 
from the annoyance this ill-mannered 
fellow is causing you, and to bring 
him to justice,"

"Thank you, Mervin-—thank you. 
You are very good. Excuse my ir
ritation. It is very natural, you 
must admit."

"Of course it is," said Mervin, 
smiling ; "but do not let it inter
fere with business, sir. Inspector 
Clitheroe is here from Scotland 
Yard, and wants to see you about 
that murder down at Harveston. 
1 told him that you had some pre
vious knowledge of Lady Ver- 
leigh's jewels through another mat
ter."

"Quite right—quite right, my 
boy. Our own troubles must not be 
allowed to interfere with those of 
the public. Show the inspector in."

That evening, although John Mer
vin walked home with his employer, 
and dined with him and Kitty, the 
following note was found ,under Bul- 
pett's napkin when they wont to 
tablet :

“You fool ! Do you think a mere 
whipper-snapper like Mervin will 
prevent me from carrying out my 
plans ? I will marry your daughter, 
in spite of you, and in spite of him, 
the more so as I suspect that he has 
designs on her heart and hand him
self, presumptuous upstart that he 
is ! Tell Miss Kitty that the bou
quet which will be handed in at the 
back-door at nine this evening is 
from me."

did not marry I might lose you 
both, I myself wrote those myste
rious letters which were always 
turning up. I was not going to be 
foiled in my most cherished scheme. 
Now I shall not lose eithur of you. 
Cheque enclosed to be spent during 
honeymoon.

Hercules Bulpett." 
'Nor will he ?” they said.

PERSONAL POINTEES.

Notes of Interest About 
Great People.

Some

The late Empress Frederick was 
always an admirable artist. At 
Windsor one room is entirely hung

Bulpett grew purple with rage. He 
could talk of nothing but the letter 
during dinner ; and when, after go
ing together to the kitchen door 
just before nine, to try and catch a 
glimpse of the messenger, and lay 
forcible hands on him if they could. 
Kitty and John Mervin returned 
with a bouquet of splendid pink 
carnations, and ti line, typewritten 
as before, saying : “Did you think 
I would wait for your spies, you 
idiot ?"

Days grew into weeks, and weeks 
into a month, and no trace of the 
anonymous disturber of Hercules 
Bulpett’s peace* of mind had yet been 
found. At length, after five weeks of 
constant annoyance, there came a 
letter saying that the unknown in
tended "to marry Kitten within a 
fortnight." This was the climax.

John Mervin was away from town 
on the evening of its arrival, but 
he was summoned to his employer’s 
private office immediately on his 
return, and Bulpett spoke as fol-

" John, I am determined to put an 
end to this. You see this letter ? 
The—scoundrel says that he will 
marry Kitten—he dares to call my 
daughter Kitten, the scoundrel !— 
within a fortnight, and 1—I believe 
he will do it."

"Absurd ! How ?" said Mervin, 
laughing. "Anonymous letters and 
presents are well enough, but he can 
hardly marry your daughter without 
her knowing it."

“No ; you arc quite right. But I 
believe lie will, somehow The no
tion of this ill-mannered brute quite 
haunts me. He makes me feel so— 
so helpless in his hands. No, John, 
there's only one way to prevent his 
carrying out his threat, and that 
must be our way of circumventing 
him. You must marry Kitten your
self before the fortnight expires.”

John Mervin grew pale, and then 
(lushed rosy red under the tan of his 
clean-shaven, manly face.

"If this is a joke, Mr. Bulpett," 
he said, ‘ it is a very unkind one."

"It is not a joke, my boy. I 
really mean it. And—a net I have 
spoken to Kitten."

"■What did she say ?" asked Mar
vin eagerly.

"She made a little fuss at first, of 
course ; but ultimately she consent
ed. She's always been a good daugh
ter, has my Kitty."

"Well, Mr. Bulpett," said John 
Mcivin, flushing again, “this is all 
very extraordinary, arid very un
expected. Are my future prospects
such us to warrant Miss Kitty------"

i "You shall become my partner on 
the wedding day, John."

I Then I accept, sir. The more so,
! J may add, that I have long wor- 
! shipped your daughter from a dis
tance ; although, of course, I should 
never have------"

i "Of course, John—of course. Well, 
take her, my boy, and be happy. I 
hoped not to have had to part from 
Kitty for some time : but. under
the circumstances------ ’’ And, with a
sigh, Bulpett immersed himself once 

1 more in the letters he had been 
reading when John Mervin had come

PEEP AT EOYAL YACHTS.

King Edward’s Yachts Are Neith
er Speedy Nor Luxurious 

Although King Edward VII. has a 
passion for the sea, it takes rather 
the form of skimming swiftly over it 
in a racing yacht, preferably with 
himself at the helm, than of sitting 
placidly on a deck-chair on the deck 
of even the fastest and most luxur
ious of steam yachts.

The building of the Victoria and 
Albert takes us back to very ancient 
history in ship construction; al
though she Was considered a wonder
ful vessel of her day, when she was 
launched at Pembroke Dock, forty- 
six years ago, or five years before 
sucli obsolete and antiquated men-of- 
war as the Black Prince and the De
fiance were christened.

The Victoria and Albert is a wood
en paddle steam yacht of 2,470 tons; 
she is slightly over 336 feet long 
and 40 feet wide, and cost the rather 
remarkable sum of $682,000. Since 
she was launched a further sum of 
about $220,000 has been spent on re
pairs, so that her total cost is some
thing like $007.000.

Although she has long been out of 
date it is doubtful whether any suc
cessor, however modern and sump
tuous, will supplant the Victoria and 
Albert in the favor of the King and 
his brother and sisters, for many of 
their happiest earlier memories are 
connected with it. When the King 
took his first trip on her he was a 
boy of thirteen, his sister, the Em
press Frederick, Was only fifteen, and 
the Duke of Connaught had not long 
passed his fifth birthday.

Compared with many of the mag
nificent private yachts of to-day, the

VICTORIA AND ALBERT 
is almost Spartan in its equipment 
and furnishing, although there is no 
more homely and comfortable vessel 
afloat.

Queen Victoria’s bedroom is a very 
simple apartment, furnished with a 
plain iron bedstead, a few ordinary 
chairs, a common-place washstand. 
and a few pictures; and the Prince 
Consort’s room, which is still ex
actly as he left it at the close of the 
last voyage, is even plainer in its 
appointments. But although these 
rooms, and. in fact, all the looms 
in the yacht, are of a striking simpli
city, their decoration of white and 
gold and the rose and green hang
ings of the Queen’s bed are exceed
ingly pretty.

Other rooms bear the names of 
Royal Princesses and Princes, in
cluding the Prince of Wales and the 
Princess Royal, and all arc equally 
simple, if comfortable und tasteful.

The drawing-room which is more 
elaborately furnished, but by no 
means luxuriously, is a spacious 
room 26 feet long and 18£ feet wide, 
and the dining and other 'ooms are 
all both comfortable and commod
ious. but with a marked avoidance 
of the luxurious and ostentatious 
Although she rarely leaves her an
chorage she has nearly 200 officers 
and men attached to her, under the 
command of a rear-admiral.

Compared with the Victoria and 
Albert, the Osborne, although thirty' 
one years old, is quite a modern 
boat. Although she is smaller she 
carries powerful engines of 3,000 
horse power; while for building and 
repairs a sum of nearly $700,000 
has already been spent on her.

The lately built Royal yacht, called 
also Victoria and Albert, is an im
posing ship of 4,700 tons, carrying 
engines of 11,000 horse-power, and 
capable of steaming, under normal 
conditions, twenty knots an hour. 
When the alterations are complete 
the King will have a yacht worthy 
alike of himself and the country he

-------♦-------
BOTH WERE TAUGHT SOMF

PAN-AMERICAN DAIRY TEST.

The Canadian Cows Are Making a 
Good Record.

The Canadian cows, as a whole, 
are making a good record at the 
Pan-American, and are a much finer
lot of cows than their competitors ... ------- -- ----- —j
and they will all give a good ac-1 exquisite water-colors done by
count of themselves by the time the1 hei.’ and at a charity bazaar two
test is closed l Paintings done by her sold for $5,-

There are four prizes given in this ! apiece.
,or mos’- profit on estimât- I M. Santos-Dumont. the young Era- 

rorr ft, hrTaled ^ ,the Bnb- zilian aeronaut, whose flying-machine 
cock Ust, the butter valued at 25c. j is creating such a sensation in Paris 
per nr; one prize for most butter by was born at Rio de Janeiro in 1873 
the churn test ; one prize for total, He is the youngest of a family of 
ewlids ill milk valued at 9 cts. per ten sons, and his father is a coffee- 
rb., and one prize for total solids planter in San Paulo He is now 
plus the gain or loss in flesh of the probably the largest coffee farmer in
COTVSpVfi^ at 3 C\b{ Pc,;hm I th% world' He owns four million

The fiist is creating the greatest coffee plants, employs 6 000 labor- 
interest and is the one on whith ; ers, and has forty miles of light rail- 
the profits, so far, have been based way on his own estate. lie is known 
and published. The churn test is not as the Coffee King 
considered to be at all reliable on! M. n,
account of only one day's milk from ' ,1 ' Lhoate» the American Ambas-
euch herd per week being separated s, or . to GrÇa.t Britain, paid a 
and churned, the result for the week compliment to his wife the
being estimated from that one day’s ot , , day* H<? w.as asked whom he 
churning. There are so many con- bke to be if hc wcl*c not liiin-
tingcncies which might and do arise SC A , as he ran through the 
to affect tlic product of one par- James °/ *he great ones of the earth 
ticular day that the result can only > *C?e fe uP°n his wife and hc hes- 
be approximate at best. The prize ltat, , now ionger. "Mrs. Choate’s 
for total solids is based on the value ®econd husband, he said. Equally 
of the whole milk as food, estimated ! happ;v Wasiihis remark as hc looked 
from the wholesale price for city de- * YP a ?alI?r,y ful1 °* ladies “Now 
livery, and in this the sugar of the1 1 undcrstand,’ he said, "wl 
milk figures very largely,

what the
forming Bible means when it says. Thou 
v ♦ madest man a littleabout 33 per cent, of " the total I macIt;Kt, man a little lower than the 

solids. janffels-
In the making of cheese the great- The King of the Belgians is said 

er part of the sugar passes off in to be the most -scholarly monarch in
the whey and comprises about 70 j Europe. His tastes are of the sim
per cent, of the solids in whey and. Plest. He prefers a favorite briar 
of which no account would be taken Pipe to the best cigar manufactured, 
if a cheese tost hod been used as a1 and every morning a quaint tobacco- 
basis for a prize but in this test for jar in the shape of an elephant, 
total solids a pound of milk sugar \ which stands on the mantelshelf of 
figures the same as a pound of, his smoking-room at Laeken is filled 
casein or a pound of milk fat. with a certain brand of English

In the comi>etiiion for this prize bird’s-eye tobacco. A curious fact 
the order of the herds is completely, *s Hiat the country possesses no 
changed and at the present writing crown> consequently there is never a 
they stand as follDWs : r.ornn»t«nn th*» •««—*— —

Hoi steins................................$173.91 profit
Ayrshire®.......................... . 162.55
Brown Swiss .................  145.12^. M
Shorthorn...........................  145.08 "
Guernsey ...........................  143.35
Red Polls............................ 142.00 '*
Jerseys............................. . 138.36 "
French Canadian ........ 124.76
Polled Jersey................... 103.79 "
Dutch Belted ................. 96.76

Standing of the herds in the but
ter fat contest for the week ending 
August 20th :—
Guernsey......................................$8.66 profit

Ayrshire®.....................
Red Polled.................
Brown Swiss..........
Holstein......................
Polled Jersey..........
French Canadian ,
Shorthorn................
Dutch Belted..........

3.10
7.62
7.37
6.97
6.82
6.47
6.17
5.93
5.06

SHE

WERE TAUGHT 
THING.

NOT EXACTLY WHAT 
WANTED.

A teacher was instructing a class 
of infants in the Sunday school, and 
was letting the children finish her 
sentences to make sure that they un
derstood.

The idol had eyes, she said, but it 
couldn’t------

See, cried the children.
It had ears, but it couldn’t------
Hear, said the class.
It had lips, but it couldn’t------
Speak, said the children.
It had a nose, but it couldn’t------
Wipe it! shouted the little ones, 

and the teacher had to pause in her 
lesson in order to recover her com
posure.

South Australia, sixteen times as 
big as England, has a population 
only equal to that of Leeds.

There are to-day 756,557 farm- 
laborers in the United Kingdom, 
against 830,452 ten years ago.

Wheat, rye and turnip crops are de
creasing in England; barley, onto 
and potatoes increasing.

Out of 322 millions of savings, 
English people have deposited 
£130,600,000 in the savings bank

Italy’s convictions arc 230 per 
100.000 population, a w.orld's re
cord. Singapore comes next with 
228.

Great Britain has twenty-six trade 
unions, which have each more than 
.£20,000 fumls, or 20,000 members."

Britain’s colonics, including India, 
have 256 million people, six times 
the population of the United King-

Norway, Servi a, Greece, and Bul
garia are the only European nations

The master of a sailing vessel who 
prided himself on his good manners 
and delighted to teach politeness to 
his crew, and one day at the wheel 
a man who, though an old and ex
perienced seaman, was a new hand 
cm board this ship. Going up to 
him the master asked:

How’s her head? . . ,
Nor’ by nor'-east, answered the old ; which have but one house of parlia- 

tar. very gruffly. jment-
My man, sauvely expostulated the j Out of 68,128 books published last 

master, on this craft when one of i year by thirteen principal countries, 
the crew speaks to me he gives me a 11,361 were educational, 7.948 were 
title of respect. Don’t you think j novels, and only 181 on sport,
you ought to do so. too? Now, | 
how’s her head?

coronation, the King merely taking 
an oath to protect the constitution.

Baron Takasaki, chief of the poets’ 
bureau in the Imperial Palace of To- 
kio, says that the Emperor of Ja
pan’s love of poetry increases with 
years. Scarcely an evening passes 
that His Majesty does not compose 
from twenty-seven to thirty-one syl
labled couplet^ called “wa-ka.” 
These are handed to Baron Takasaki 
for examination. Baron Takasaki 
has held his present position since 
1892, and he declares that the num
ber of couplets composed by His Ma
jesty up to thd* end of last March 
was 37,000.

Life on $90 a year was tbs experi
ence of Mr. A. M. Torrance, chair
man of the London County Council, 
when at the age of sixteen, his ca
reer began in Glasgow. Mr. Tor
rance made the $90 meet all his 
needs, and he bought a book or two 
besides, which hc almost learned by 
heart. He admires punctuality, 
loves a Scotch song above all things 
and tells a Scotch story with no end 
of “pawky” humor. Every week-day 
morning for the last twenty-seven 
years he has caught the same ’bus 
from Highbury and he always reach
es his office by nine o’clock.

The Cattle King of Australia is 
Samuel M’Caughev, an irishman, 
who went to Australia in* 1856 with 
practically nothing. He did not suc
ceed well at first, but started again 
with a small flock, and from year 
to year has added to his holdings, 
until now he has move sheep than 
any other man in the world. He has 
more acres of land than sheep, and 
his possessions are in the best parts 
of Australia. One of his farms on 
the Darling Downs is thirty-six miles 
long and forty miles wide. Altogeth
er he owns more than a million acres 
and leases about a million or so

The Dutch antiquarian, Peter van 
Meuvs, gives some information about 
the De Wet family. It appears that 
the most eminent predecessor of the 
famous military leader iti the South 
African “Orange-Vrystatt” was a 
painter of considerable note in his 
day. Jacobus Willems De Wet lived 
in Haarlem at the end of the six
teenth century and the beginning of 
the seventeenth. The name of the 
artist stands first in the family re
gisters of the old Kaapland families. 
A Jacobus I)e Wet, his descendant 
and namesake, settled on the River 
Liesbcck, in South Africa, where he 
married a Josina Prctowus, and died 
there in 1711, leaving five children.

Lord Kelvin, who is seventy-seven 
years of age, has the distinction of 
having occupied a University Chair 
for a longer consecutive period than 
any other University professor now 
living. In his ’Varsity days, though

SmTMBMVïüTlOU,

,i sp.na Tl
Lives in Mad Houses Who 

Are Quite Sane.

It will probably be a shock to 
and many others, said the s„°Iou 
tendent of a well-known lunatic ,2" 
lum, to learn that there are 
and even hundreds of people IT 
spend their lives within the walls ^ 
mad-houscs who are every hi,
SkT “;VOU °r I. and the remark 
able thing is that maav of h?" 
could be free to-morrow f o 
would. " th«y

In n certain asylum I know t|lcr. 
is to-day a gentlewoman who ,2 
more than twenty years has vol„„ 
tarily immured herself as a luaati! 
and all for the sake of ,ove wk 
she was a young and beautiful 
one of the most charming girls i 
ever saw in my life, she was engaged 
to be married to a young doctor^ 
who. unhappily, developed homicidal 
mania, and had to be confined in i „ 
asylum. e

As his mania was incurable and 
there was no prospect oP marrying 
him the devoted girl, who was an or 
phun and an heiress, determined to 
share his imprisonment, and sought 
admission to the asylum, where she 
leads precisely the same life as the 
lunatics, so that she might see and 
meet him occasionally and brighten 
his captivity a little.

In the same asylum there is nr. 
other lady who might be at libertv 
any clay, for she is perfectly saw? 
Her reason for entering the asylum 
was that she felt an unaccountable 
impulse to poison her husband, and 
was so horrified at the possibility 
that she insisted on placing her
self under control. Her husband died 
many years ago; but she has got so 
used to her life in an asylum, and 
shrinks so much from returning to 
the world and a possible repetition 
of her fancied homicidal impulse, 
that she elects to spend the rest of 
her days

IN A MADHOUSE
Another inmate of the same asy

lum is a clergyman who, a few years 
ago, was widely known for his elo
quence and zeal. Although he was, 
and is, a very devout man, he de
clared that whenever he was preach
ing he always heard the devil 
prompting him t,o blaspheme. No 
doubt it was a case of unstrung 
nerves; but the Tear of disgracing 
himself before his congregation so 
preyed on his mind that he deter
mined to give up his ministry, and 
retire from the world and tempta
tion within the walls of an asylum.

All this happened many years ago; 
but, although the morbid fancy has 
long left him, he prefers to remain 
where lie is rather than return to tv 
world where, as he says, he is for
gotten. and where he might have to 
face the old trouble again.

Another asylum patient (if I may 
call him so) is a lawyer who was 
once of some eminence in his pro
fession. He had an only son whom 
he almost idolized, and when the 
boy developed symptoms of insanity 
and it was necessary to cunline him, 
the father elected to accompany him 
and for years he has watched over 
him with a tenderness that is very 
touching.

Of course in all these cases the pa
tients are people of means, who can 
afford to pay for being asylum in-

In another case a female patient, 
when she had recovered her sanity, 
refused to leave the asylum. She 
had, it appeared, fallen violently in 
love with a handsome male patient, 
who is as “mad as a hatter.” and. I 
fear, always will be : and as hc 
could not accompany her into free
dom she preferred to stay under the 
same roof with him.

There are also many sane patients 
who, is spite of the stringent laws 
that regulate admission, are sent 
there by relatives who wish to get 
them out of the way. As you know, 
before a patient can be admitted to 
an asylum hc must be

CERTIFIED INSANE 
by two medical men unconnected 
with asylums.

The medical profession, -unfortun
ately, has its share of black sheep, 
and it thus happens that it is quite 
possible to procure two doctors who 
will certify that a man is insane 
even when he is perhaps more sane 
than they are. I have known cases 
where a dozen doctors have ljcen 
tried before the necessary certificate 
has been procured, and where the 

j potential patient has been trappee 
‘ in moments of excitement deliberate-

Unfortunately for the dele 
peace of mind, his unknown
pondent had no intention of allow
ing himself to be fotgotten. During 
the next tiny or two anonymous let
ters simply rained on him. Ho 
found them in his pockets, on , his 
desk at the office, on his hull-table 
ut home, and in his letter-box.

Every day lie received two or more 
of them, all couched in the same 
strain as the first, and all expressing 
the writer’s intention of marrying 
the detentive’s pretty daughter, and 
his certainty of succeeding in so 
doing. The thing became « perfect 
nightmare to him ; and finally, after 
receiving seven letters in one day, 
he determined to consult John Mer
vin on the matter

"We must track him out, and stop looking envelope.

During the preparations for the 
wedding, the typewritten letters be
came less frequent, and the presents 
ceased entirely. One letter, however, ! 
was repeated at half-daily intervals, ; 
and bore the following words :

1 shall be at the wedding. J. not 
Mervin, intend to be the bride- ! 
groom !”

••How does the scoundrel know 
what we are doing muttered Her- j 
rules Bulpett, in perplexity.

The wedding day arrived, and al- j 
though the whole of Bulpett’s staff : 
were in the church, no stranger v.as 
discovered, either there or at the ;

We have foiled him, John, at 
last. God bless and keep you, Mrs. 
Mervin !” said the father of the 
blushing bride, folding his daughter 
to his heart, and kissing her af
fectionately. . , . , !

“We have indeed, sir, said John 
Mervin.

just as ll-.e train which was carry
ing the happy couple away on their 
honeymoon began to move, Hercules 

| Bulpett handed his son-in-law a fut-

j Nor’ by nor’-east. I tell ycr!
| shouted the tar, displaying not a 
j little irritation.
j Come, I’m afraid you don’t quite
understand me. responded the master 
kindly. Let me relieve you at the 
wheel, and then you take my place 
and ask the question. I will then 
show you how it should be answered.

They changed places.
’Ow’s ’er 'cod? roared the tar.
Nor’ by nov-east, sir, replied the 

captain, with a gentle emphasis on 
the sir.

Then keep her so. my man, while I 
goes fovrard and has a smoke, was 
the rejoinder.

WORLD’S WHEAT CONSUMPTION.

Twenty-three hundred million bush
els of wheat are required annually 
by the 517,000,000 bread-eaters of 
tiic world. We each consume a bar
rel of flour (4£ bushels) a year. 
Great Britain eats in thirteen weeks 
all the 73,000,000 bushels of wheat 
which it grows, and to have bread 
during the rest of the year must 
give $100,000,000 to the United 
States and smaller sums to India

100 English houses hold 532 peo
ple on an average.

the fact is forgotten. Lord Kelvin hv brought on by those who seek tc 
was an athlete of much more than ! confine him
ordinary prowess, and at Cam- ()f coursc> this is not done on anv 
bridge, in spite of the work whichij 1M liUc t,ic samc scale as former 
won for him the proud position of] Jy. £,t that it can still be done, anc

ften is done, I give you my word. 
Then again some of the men whe 

successfully plead insanity wlt-ei 
^charged with murder are really •'i: 

, . , , , , ., , • Wa‘r 1 sane as the counsel who defend them
I created a baron, held the chair of ,llthuUg|, ti,e crjme Imw doubt les: 

The world’s greatest monument is Natural Philosophy in Glasgow Uni-; h.ivc bcen committed when in a stat» 
the Gizek pyramid, which is 450 versity from 1846 till 1899 and I of cxcitemvrtt amounting to temper 
feet high, covers 13 acres, and took with exception of Sir G. G. Stokes)! rv jnsiu,itv
seven million men to build it. | he‘is/the oldest Fellow of the Royal j * jf ^Iicm c is any plausible grount

England has 91 joint-stock banks, 
with 3,179 branches ; Scotland 10. 
with 1.019 branches : Ireland 9, 
with 513 branches.

Second Wrangler, he found time to { 
win the “silver sculls.” A native ! 1 
of Belfast, Sir William Thomso 
the eminent inventor and electrician | ] 
was known until 1892, when he

a baron, held the chair of 
Philosophy in Glasgow 
from 1846 till 189Î

Berlin passed a law in 1871 that 
all milk should be sterilised. As a 

i result infant mortality in that city 
! has fallen from 30 per cent, to 23 
j per cent, in thirty years.
! Mr. Fortune Hunter—Ah. my dear 
Miss Snobhill, speak the word that 

j will make me the happiest of mor- 
; tals. Miss Snobhill—Money.

Pearl—Did you ever meet such a 
j jealous woman as the wife of the 
i captain of the Moss Rose? Ruby— 
| Never. Why, she is actually jealous 
i when lie hugs the shore.
| Clarence—Why do you say the wed- 
riling was patriotic? Algernon—Well, 
j the bride was red, the groom was 
white, and her father, who had all 

| the bills to pay, was blue.
I Collector—This is the fifth time, 
j sir, I’ve brought you this bill. Cus
tomer-Well, haven’t 1 always re
ceived you affably? Collector—I 
don’t want affability, sir, 1 wart

Society.

IIIS OPINION OF COUNSEL.
Prisoners at the assizes have occa

sionally but little failli in the abili
ty of counsel assigned for their de
fence. Not long ago a prisoner was 
informed by the judge that his de
fence would be undertaken by Mr. X. 
and, added his lordship, that will 
cost you nothing.

The prisoner, however, held a dif
ferent view, and was heard to re
mark that his lordship hadn’t done 
the straight thing by him at all.

What do you mean? asked the 
judge.

Well, said the prisoner, you said as 
the Court would provide counsel, and i 

was a-goin’ to cost me nothing, j

for concluding that a man was in 
j sane when ho committed the ac; 
! both judge and jury are not slow U 
j give the prisoner the benefit of anj 
1 doubt there may be. and he is com 
: milted to an asylum instead of t( 
j the gallows. Many of these mei 
: spend the rest of their lives unde» 
! quite comfortable conditions 11 
• Broadmoor, Without showing mb 
! recurrence of the insanity that senl 
them there.

REASSURED.
They claim that women arc trying 

to dominate the entire species, »<> 
marked Mr. Meek ton.

Well, women arc becoming very 
gressivc.

It seems so. But when I nin 
home and Henrietta is out lecturinf

al

If that’s my counsel, he continued, j ---------------- --. . , inll,
indicating the rather diminutive 1 get my book of choice se 
gentleman who had been set apart | and read, The liar.d that roc v 
for the defence, I can see it’s n-goin’ cradle rules the world. An 
to cost me ten years, and no less, i feel perfectly content»»


