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PEK
1 Jocelin’s Penance „„

ESS SUM

uuring Richard's reign there was no I names, save John O'Dice’s eontemv-
law which necessitated an Abbot be
ing a Churchman, and as soon as 
Prince John discovered this he decided 
to give the Abbey to Geoffrey. This 
determination was a blow to the Prior, 
as it menaced his plans; for should 
the Prince appoint the ruler of the 
Abbey, custodians wouM be sent thith
er, and he would have to give a strict 
account of all treasure listed on the 
Abbey books. After some discussion, 
the bishop spoke to Prince John, stat
ing that the Prior protested against 
an appointed Abbot, and demanded the 
right of electing one of their own 
number. John at once broke forth in 
a rage. “God's blood! thou pope-holy 
monk; dost beard me? Geoffrey, and 
none other, shall nave St.. Edmunds, 
and a merry life he’ll lead Ills sons. 
Geoffrey, Abbas Dominus?” and the 
idea of the dissipated courtier as a 
father abbot so amused the volatile 
Prince that he laughed. Then the 
Prior ventured to beg that he speak 
with him. The Prince motioned Geof- 
fery and the bishop to leave the dais, 
and conversed for some time with 
him, his face darkening at the Prior's 
Words and then approving, he nod
ded his head, and at last, smiting his 
knee, exclaimed, “By my halidame, 
*tis the thing! A fair damsel, a great 
fief, and a chance to spite my brother 
Richard—I mean to reward my broth
er Geoffrey.

In short, this was what the subtle 
Prior whispered. Adam de Cokefield, 
Chief Advocate of the Abbey, had been 
slain in the crusade against Palestine. 
He left his daughter Rohese and a 
rich fief to the guardianship of the 
Abbot of Bury. Now De Cokefeld’s bro
ther Advocates would refuse to accept 
as guardian of these riches any Ab
bot of the hated Regent’s appoint
ing; and by electing one of thair own 
number Abbot, the monks would fur
nish a guardian satisfactory to them, 
and, at some future time, the Abbot 
could privately transfer the ward and 
her fortune to whomsoever the Prince 
should designate.

“Is this Lacy Rohese fair, Prior?"
“Truly, so they say," answered the 

Prior so primly that the Prince laugh
ed again, and was in high good hum- 
o.l with himself and all the world. He 
motioned his favorite to him.

“Here, Geff," he said, “the worthy 
Prior offers in exchange for a worm-

tuous grunt as the name of Gilbert 
was read. In silence the monks 
bowed their heads, as the Prior re
peated the oath binding them to vote 
fairly Then, one by one, they wrote 
a name on a slip of parchment, all 
but Richard, the butcher, and John, 
who was unequal to their task, delegat
ed it to the Prior. Roger then read 
aloud the names. He had received the 
greater number of votes; a few for 
Samson, and one for Gilbert (presum
ably cast by that worthy lilmself), 
completed the toll. The face of Sam
son was unperturbed, but Jocelin paled 
with disappointment.

"My brethren," the thin voice of 
Roger broke the silence, "I grow old 
and weary of service, and I tell 
ye now that I shall soon bid farewell 
to our Alma Mater and away to the 
Holy City to pass my days in prayer 
and fasting."

“Wantoning and feasting," murmur
ed the Medicus spitefully, having in 
mind a slip of Roger’s long before he 
had gained the Priorship; to which 
Walter aspired.

“So, mez fils, T give you thanks, 
and tell you that T cannot be recorded I 
St. Edmund's Abbot."

After some show of astonishment at 
this news, they fell into a lengthy dis
cussion of it. A set of childish, simple 
men were the<e, unlearned in thé Ways 
of the world, but half men at best, as 
men went in these times; they babbled 
on to no purpose, finally hailing Sam
son’s suggestion that they ballot 
again on the two remaining names. 
This they did; and, save Gilbert’s vote 
for himself, the parchments bore the 
name of “Samson, Sacristan.’’ The 
Prior nodded his head, and Tocelin’s 
eyes beamed with delight. Samson 
rose and made obeisance to his breth
ren. "I thank ye," he said, his rug
ged features unchanged, and two by 
two the monks filed Into the banquet 
hall, where the Prior made known the 
Council's choice. The Prince did not 
lay down the lark’s leg he was gnaw
ing, nor did lie pause to wipe his 
greasy mouth uppn Ms gold fringed 
napkin—VI do as ye desire. Confirm
ing the Council, I salute thee, Samson, 
Domtnus-Abbas of Bury. -Our Lord 
Bishop I appoint to install thee at 
thine own appointed time. Prior, re-

of which was faced by the chapel and 
soldiers’ quarters, backed by walls of 
great height and thickness.

At Sir Adam's death, the household 
of Lady Rohese vainly urged her to 
seek asylum In the nunnery near St. 
Edmunds But her first grief past, 
she set the keep in order and spent 
the year of mourning in receiving tier 
father’s soldiers, who came straggling 
back, a few at a time from the un
successful siege of Jerusalem. With 
the aid of her seneschal, Gilbert 
O’Dlce, she collected her rents and 
governed her people well. Though 
her chief vassals and tenants were 
much scandalized when on the day of 
judgment they assembled in the castle 
hall, and found the slim figure of 
their lady in the great Judgment 
chair, with her maids behind her and 
old Gilbert at her side, wringing his 
hands that a woman should dare to 
sit in the seat, whence the long line 
of De Cokefelds bad governed t*> well. 
But the maiden judge went calmly 
about her business, and settled a dis
pute between two grange-holders in 
a way that none could demur.

Thereafter she had gone on, some
what laughed at by her father’s broth
er'knights and a great scandal and 
horror In the eyes of their ladles. 
"She can read," Bishop Riddel’s sis
ter Alicia exclaimed to her friend and 
gossip, the Lady of Clare. "An* 
Latin, too. like a monk, bv my 
troth!" answered the oilier.

"The maid will come to no good 
end. God ne'er Intended woman to 
aspire to the intellects of man." And 
they nodded their herds sagely over 
their posset cups, for they often spent 
the night together when the good 
bishop was away on some expedition 
with my Lord of Clare.

But the maiden holder of the keep 
went on her way, oblivious of praise 
or blame, a just ruler of her people; 
loved by all and worshipped by her 
soldiers;though her maids often whis
pered to each other that their lady 
had never smiled since the news of 
Sir Adam’s death.

"But, ’tis not all from mourning our 
Lord," said Mary, eldest and favorite 
of the attendants, as they sat In the 
lady’s bower one rainy autumn morn
ing. "I have lived with Lady Ro- 
bese since we two were babes togeth
er, for is she not my foster sister? 
And well I know what page It was 
who played oftenest in our bower. 
Henry Leicester, Sir Adam's ward, 
would leave many a hawk unflown to 
play the lute as we sat at our needles:

| and, growing older—a gallant squire, 
he still wore her glove in his cap. An’ 
by our Lady! maids, did I not go with 
Sir Adam and Lady Rohese to St. 
Edmunds, whore two years ago they j 
fixed their spurs upon young Henry, 
and she gave him his helmet with her 
colors in the crest? Then Sir Adam 
laughed, as the two looked long upon 
each other; an’ blushing, looked 
again, as if they could not cease, and 
said to my Lord Abbot,—‘Dominie 
there will be nuptials in St. Edmunds 
when this popinjay comes back from 
the wars, and takes up his inheri
tance.' An’ then, maids ye should 
have seen Henry’s face, and how he 
kissed our lady's hand, an' how she 
polled me away; until we ran into 
the sacristy, that the knights and 
monks should net see how her bosom 
heaved and her eyes filled. Then 
she fell on mv neck and murmured, 
‘O girl. I love him: T love him!'"

"And to this dav has she never 
spoken of him?" asked Eunice, young
est of the maids, her round blue eyes 
moist with sympathy.

"Never, poppet. When news came 
of Sir Adam’s death, she turned white 
and sat for a moment, very still. Then 
she asked, ‘And what news of Henry 
of Leicester?'

" ‘Tis thought, that he died defend
ing his lord,' was the answer.

"An’ 'twas then our Lady cried 
‘Ah!’ as if an arrow had struck home, 
and pressing her hand to her heart 
fell back In mv arms in a swoon—the 
flirt of her life."

" ’Tis like some tale of Arthur's 
court." sighed Anne, who was very 
sentimental, and fancied herself pin
ing with love for a certain burly 
horseman, who knew not whether her 
hair was white or brown, and would 
give any maid in Christendom for one 
pot of nut-brown ale.

While thus the maidens gossiped 
softly over their embroidery imme, 
the mistress sat sadly looking out on 
the dreary rain-soaked balium. Her 
purple robe, with its loose wide 
sleeves, was unadorned, though her 
white veil feU from a purple velvet 
dress, richly bejeweled with rubies 
and diamonds. As she sat musing 
with her cheek on her white 
hand, the fair maids their bit 
of gossip done, had a laughing jibe or 
two at the expense of a fair-haired 
youth, clad richly in minstrel's garb, 
who sat idly strumming his harp in 
vexation, that his Lady did not bid 
him begin his new ballad.

But Lady ltohcsc was In no mo xl for 
minstrelsy. For a long, weary year
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, member De Cokefeld's fief, and thou- 
eaten convent, rat-ridden and wrapped i Abbot SamB0I1| gee that thou govern 
in debt, with droning, sniveling I we^ an(j gnatch thine Abbey from the
monks, the fairest fief in the realm,) jews- clutches," spitting as he spoke| had eased her oching heart by at-
and a maid, Rohese by name- a name j tQ GXpre8s bt8 Christian abhorrence of ; tending upon the hard duties of her
that brings to mind, a red, red rose. ( the rarp ..for if tbou faîî j wjll be 1 volition, but now that she had learned

hou slialt pluck this red rose, Geff, j ljr)on thee like the wolf upon the fold ’ : thoroughly the routine, had svstema-
aud pull the tassel of its golden purse, j Samson kigaed the poyal hand Btm tized all the household workings (to

holding the lark's leg. then he bless lhe ,llRmuV of th* servants), and had 
ed the audience, and heading his «moored the details and management 
monks with a stern glance at uv ; ^1(:r lro,n the collecting of
Prince, which somewhat disconcerted | '"’dnge-nmnvvs maid yearly to the 
him, lie marched from the hall to the' îx..nt’s ^choquer) to the nvall drib- 
chorus of the fifty-first psalm, “Miser- ! of the rep taxes into her own;
ere mei Deus," leaving the .chagrined 1 10: foun:1 ^n?t- heavy on her hands,
Prince to exclaim, “By the true eye 

i of God! Me thinks that one will gov-

Wilt give up being an abbot for war 
nier temporal blessings r'

"Aye, that I will; a fair maid, a 
fair fief, and leave to serve my Prince, 
what more could a poor courtier ask?
Thou are great and generous, niy 
brother," and Geoffrey knelt to kiss 
John’s hand.

"Away, then to the Council, Sir 
Prior; marshal thy black flock before. ., ... - vr„thee; and thou, my Lord Bishop, at- ! ern the A!,bcy wel1' 
tend us to the banquet hall, for be- 
shrew me. If my stomach lieth not it 
is time to sup."

The Prior and monks followed the 
Seneschal to a nearby chamber; that
worthy waving his baton with' ponder- j courtyard, usually thronged by beard- 
ous condescension, as it It were some j ed foot soldiers In gleaming, clanking 
fairy wand with which he could be- lnail- or lonS leathern jackets and 
stow the Abbey and lands as he would, buskins, playing at quoits among 

When they were seated at the great
carved oak table, and the tapers had 
been lit In the sconces, no one spoke 
until Samson said, In a voice of com
mand, “Produce the names." Already Place 
the man of power stepped forward to an ox

he found time heavy 
j and many a dreary hour in which to 
1 brood over the lost father and lover, 
j She was no lily maid—this Lr.dv Ro-

The keep of Sir Adam de Cokcfeld I „ Pnrly t'vUh','Ut, a T0.th,T'
H 1 alotie with the servitors in her father s

keep, his companion at hunt and 
heard; tutored by the master of Ely's 
schools, who twice a week rode be
tween the castle and the town, to teach 
the little maid who reigned supreme in 
Sir Adam's hall and heart.

So she had grown learned for a wo- 
man of her time and age. Straight, 

, „ . ... | tall, and lithe as a wiilo.v wand; her
grooms were feeding and rubbing , s.nall auburnod crowned head set wel!

rtood on a wooded plateau with the 
River Lark nearly surrounding it, a 
natural moat for the castle. Its port- 
eullised drawbridge led to a paved

down.
In the castle 

great 
whole.

yard yawned 
enough to

i fire- 
roast

upon her tower-like neck—she was 
formed in classic mould; taper of 
limb and struight of feature, with al-

assume the leadership. Jocelin opened ; hung with lron-aplked clubs, heavy 
Ms scrip and gave the parchment to . maces and sheaves of quarrels, with 
ue 1 Hor. With elaborate care he their cross-bows. This hall was the 
".sealed it, and read in his high, sing-i entrance to the don-jon, or keep, 

i- nz voire- | wbere were gtored the arms and

and its walls were j mond shaped eyes of deepest gray, and

"Roger, Prior, 
Gilbert, Sub Prior, 
Samson, Sacristan." 

Vuere was no comment

visions, used during sieges; and from 
| the keep an iron barred doorway led 

into the living apartments, which r<- 
upou the ened upon a turfed balium, one side

n generous scarlet mouth opening on 
teeth as white as the carved ivory 
necklace her father had brought her 
from eastern countries. Her skin was 
of that itear, creamy tint (just tfmred 
rn the rounded cheeks with oink), 
nroly beheld, save in some perfect 
flower.

Rohese recalled herself with a start.

and looking toward tho minstrel, said 
kindly, "Now, Raoul, let us hear thy 
ballad. Mav, move my chair to the 
frame, and I will bestir my sluggard 
self." and taking up tier position in 
the midst of her maids, she began to 
ply a skilful needle, as Raoul, his pet
ulance banished by her smile, struck 
the chords of his harp and sang to a 
plaintive air:

' There dwelt a Page in Castle Clare,
And O he loved his Lady so,

And yet she moved co nroipl and fair— 
She d«d not cam—she did not know. 
She did net care, nor know.

It was one morning bright and fair, 
The Lady hawking rode that day, 

Anri by n dark and ievp mill stream 
Her retin’c took their way—their 

way.
Her retin'e took their way.

All gaily decked in cloth of goM 
The Laxly rode and cried,

"Unhood the hawk at yon mill race-'* 
To the leal page at her side—her 

side,
To the leal page at her side.

But when her favorite hawlc sunk 
down,

All wounded in tho Race—
"AIsr"—-she cried—‘my goshawk save" 

Whilst tears ran down her face—her 
face—

Whilst tears ran down her fac.x

Thru into the deep water sprang 
Fir page, her hawk to nave.

But never rose he from the stream— 
The mill rac2 was his grave—his 

grave.
The mill race was his grave.

The Lady she shod manv a tear— 
“That page I’ll ne’er fofget.

But tell me. Steward, did he save 
For me my precious pet—my pet,
For me my previous pet""

There dwelt a Page In Castle Clare,
And O he loved his Lady so.

And yet she moved ro proud and fair— 
She did not care, she did not know— 
She did not care, nor know.”

When the Inst, note rinnied away. 
Raoul rat expectant of a word of 
praise from Lady Rohese (while the 
molds exclaimed at the pitiful fate of 
the page, and the indifference of the 
lady): but the minstrel was doomed to 
disappointment, for as Rohese lifted 
h*r hKod from the ombrot lery frame to 
thank him for his song, the door open
ed and Gilbert -O’Dlce entered, his mea 
gre little frame drawn to its full 
height, and his weazened face porten
tous. He was followed hv a young 
monk, and announced in a loud voice, 
os he bowed before his Isdv, "A mes
senger from our Lord, iho Abbot."

CHAPTER VII.
The minstrel withdrew as the monk 

advanced, and the maids turned again 
to their embroidery. Buxom, brown- 
haired Mary; slender, sharp-featured 
Bertha, with flaxen rinplfts and paper 
white skin; Anne, swart and tall (a j 
Spanish father's blood showing in 
dusky fare and *yos), and lit do child
ish Eunice, gentian blue of eye. with 
one long plait of the palest brown hair 
falling to hor knees. Dressed in dork, 
close girdlr-d robes, grouped about 
their Indy like so many pretty garden 
flowers around a r^gal rose, they 
formed a blooming background to Ro- 
liose, as she ( trnightened herself to 
receive the Abbot's messenger The 
messenger. Jocelin of Brakclond, 
paused before them, dumfounded, with 
a missive half expended, gazing at 
them with chlld-likc wonder and de
light. Save for the wenches of llury 
town, he had seen no other woman, 
and his mother, long since dead, was 
the onlv lady he had ever known. Ro
hese, though Impressed with his ap
pearance. was too accvvtomed to the 
young «ml handsome nrbles who visit
ed her father's castle, to bo moved bv 
even such beautv as Urn young monk 
nossersed, and she could but smile at 
his evident confusion.

Ac he looked at her. as if tor eneour 
ngement. their eyes met, the sparkling 
gray of the maid and the sombre 
brown of the monk; for n second the 
gray eyes twinkled with amusement, 
but their long lashes flickered and foil, 
and a blush crept over the maid's face, 
for the monk s gaze seemed beat on 
piercing to lier very soul; then bin 
look took fire; in a flash it changed to 

| one of devouring, appealing wooing;
| latent passion, smouldering unex':rcls- 
I ed. had flashed into flame. Nature 
j had completed her work. This dois- 

1er-bred youth hnd found his mnnl.v 
heritage. The recognition of sex had 
r- nv to him, and the man, a sworn 
celibate, loved.

Of course, there was no analv?; .•:? 
Ibis in Rohes^’s mind; yet she felt an 
Intuitive alarm and resentment at tlu> 
monk’s long gaze, and modesty (ever 
like those timid little Ib.ards that 
tremble at the shadow' of a leaf) un
furled her banners on the girl’s brow 
and .'h'-ek. But ouiek ns it came the 
blush faded, and sh» spoke with cour
teous dignity:

"Wlmt is the will of our Lord, Sir
Monk?”

Jocelin started at the sound of her 
voice, like one awakonod from a plea
sant dreom

"Ladv, l bring thee a message from 
our father, Abbot. Samson."

"Samson, say’st thou? T have but 
j returned from a atav in Norfolk, and 

knew- not of a new Abbot."
"Hugo la long eince adad Madam,

and our Abbas Domiv.ua, Bamaon, haa
for many felicitous montha ruled over 
our Abbey wisely and woll, adding to 
our number one hundred and fifty 
brethren from Normandy.”

"Thau art welcome, air—what call
they thecî"

iTo be Continued.)

I British Army,
Past, Present

The nucleus of the British arm;' was 
formed as far back as before the Nor
man Conquest, when all freeman be- 
twene the ages of fifteen and sixty 
were bound to bear arms as one of 
the conditions of holding lajid. No 
bodv of men, however, was required 
to serve out of its owu county except 
in case of invasion, when It might be 
sent to any part of England, but not 
out of It. After 1066 the feudalized 
military system of the Normans was 
introduced, each earl and baron being 
required to arm and horse their re
tainers at their own expense for the 
King’s service. In the time of Henry 
L a law waa made which enabled a 
man to provide knights to take his 
place in time of war so that hs might 
be excused from personal ser/ice,and 
In the reign of Henry II. a money 
contribution was allowed in Jieu of 
military service, all moneys so re
ceived being used to pay hired mer
cenaries who were willing to fight 
out of England if required.

As time went on, the system gradu
ally obtained of having only a part of 
the abled-bodled men in each county 
give military service, the rest pro
viding for their upkeep, though cer
tain men were selected to serve in 
person at the expense of the county 
tho famous, "Trained Bands" of the 
seventeenth century. It was not, how
ever, until the Restoration, in 1660, 
that the standing army was per
manently established.

In 1640 all compulsory service was 
abolished, and impressing into ser
vice henceforth, was only resorted to 
in case of certain persons of "un
settled mode of life" and in especial 
cases.

The English military force now be* 
came divided Into the regular army 
and the militia for recruits, from 
which the standing army has been 
largely formed. From 1820 to 1817 
ihe term of enlistment was usually for 
life; subsequently Enlistment Acts 
were passed limiting the time to ten 
or twelve years, with opportunity of 
re-enlistment, that of 1870 providing 
thal a man should serve so long on 
the colors and so long as a reserve. 
In this way a large reserve was 
created. Up to 1881 the infantry was 
numbered and known as Regiments of 
Foot, but after that year each regi
ment (two or more battalions) re
ceived a territorial title and was 
allotted to a territory area, one bat
talion of the territory being on for
eign service as required, and the other 
at home to act. as a feeder to it.

In 1663 the “Trained Bands," ex
cept in the city of London, were dis
banded and tho militia organized in 
their place. In 1810 the last Militia 
Ballot was held, although the Govern
ment may still use it if necessary- 
in 1852, by a bill introduced by Lord 
Dei by, the system of voluntary en
listment was established. The militia, 
it may be noted, when raised, was 
liable to servo in any part of tho 
United Kingdom, but not out of it. In 
1908, however, all the units of militia 
were taken over as special reserve, 
divided into two sections, one con
sisting of 4,000 men liable to service 
in any part of the world, the other 
section, liable for service anywhere, 
but only to be called up for service by 
rcyal proclamation in case of great 
emergency.

At first volunteers were accepted 
individually in aid of the ballot for 
the militia, but later whole companies 
grew up as part of the militia. Be
sides these military volunteer com
panies, other volunteer corps were 
raised, chiefly in Scotland, known as 
“Fencibles," which, on condition of 
having rendered assistance, were ex
empt from service in the militia, hut 
paid at regular army rates. In 1S02, 
when Napoleon threatened England 
with invasion, another act. was passed 
to authorize tho raising of volunteer 
and yeomanry regiments. Under this 
act the yeomanry, then a force of 
\olunteer cavalry, served up to 1901.

By an act passed in 1901 the yeo
manry were practically placed upon 
the same footing of the militia, and 
in 1907 and 1908 both yeomanry and 
volunteers became merged In the 
territorial forces, although the volun
teer cavalry still retain their title of 
Yeomanry.

Home
Jam-Makers
This hint may 
Save your Jam J
No matter how fresh your 
berries, nor how thoroughly tho 
Jam Is cooked, nor how clean 
the Jars arc, preserves are 
absolutely sure to spoil If the 
sugar used contains organlo 
matter,—impurities—and many 
sugars do—
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profit by the experience of 
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IN CASE OP SNAKE BITE.

Poisonous Varieties in Most Coses 
Make But Two Punctures.

If you should be so unfortunate a» 
to be bitten by a snake and were not 
quite certain what sort of a snake it 
was, whether poisonous or o. the so- 
called harmless variety look at the 
Injury. If there are four punctures, or 
even three, the chances are that It 
waa not a venomous snake; bu; It 
there are only two punctures it is prob
able you have been bitten by an ex
tremely poisonius snake. While this 
does not always hold good, a non-poi- 
sonous snake may have had an oppor
tunity to make only two incisions with 
his four biting teeth, It is best to take 
no chances at all.

The poisonous snake has but two 
deadly fangs—generally in the upper 
jaw, but no matter what sort of a 
snake should, wherever possible, be 
kept for Identification if, as la gen
erally tho case, the bite is on the ex
tremity, tie one cr more ligatures—- 
preferably of broad rubber bands—■ 
above the injury, Incise deeply, cut
ting across the puncture for at least 
one Inch, and well beyond the depth 
reached by the fang Next, wash In 
running water, manipulating the part 
to promite free bleeding. If running 
w ater is not available, suck the wound, 
then rince the mouth thoroughly with 
a solution of potassium permanganate. 
Now wash the wound well, and use In 
and around If the potassium perman
ganate solution; or Inject a 1 to 100 
solution of chromis acid, being careful 
to Infiltrate completely, not only the 
wound, but also the surrounding tis
sues.

Do not give ammonia. Stimulate 
with small doses of whisky, It Indi
cated, but do not overdose, as more 
persons have been kill'd by taking 
large quantities of whisky than by 
snake bite. When positively certain 
the poison has been removed from the 
wound, loosen cautiously the llbatures, 
that nearest the heart first, but do not 
remove them, so they may be again 
tightened If symptoms occur. In all 
cases the victim must have the best 
surgical care. Tt,e wound should be 
packed with an antiseptic gauze.

Sand Hills of Bergen.
I Bergen is so called doubtless from 
; sand hills w hich at this point of 
: tne coast of Holland are unusually 
• conspicuous, and give the name of 
: “Little Switzerland" to the nolghbor- 
■ l.ood. These dunes are the scene of 
! very interesting experiments in fir 
I planting with a view to keeping them 
I stationary and preparing the valuable 
j land behind them from sand drift. 
; This slow afforestation at Bergen, ori 
j which some thousands of pounds an» 

event annually, was Initialed by a 
eery remarkable private asaoclatlon.

Bo you drink?
That’s my business!
Have you any other business?

Neighborhood Melody.
•Please, ma’am," sau the little ghl ’he Netherlands Health Society, wMch"

Porting In a quiet way twentv-flve 
rrors ago, now employs from its head- 
• v.arters In Utreeht an arm» of work-

next door, "mother wants to know It 
you will lend her your nsw mechanical 
tunc player this afternoon." 

i “Wnat an extraordinary idea! Ia she 
• going to give a dance?"

"No. ma’am- We’re tlrod or dandni 
i to It. She wants to keep it «ulet for ^ 
; couple of hours so that the habv can 
i sleep."—Washington Star.

™<i turns over some € 80,000 nn- 
dally In lta Improvements. I .on don 

Standard.

She that always complains ia never 1 w1StrawJ ahow whioh ”nv tho wind 
pitied, ""Plains is never blow», but that Isn’t why drowntnr

mon clutch at them.
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