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Lounis de Valmont unclasped his
short riding cloak at the throat, and
put his hand into the breast of his
pourpoint. “There is but one such
Jewel in existence,” he said, “and you
must have geen it, for you were pre-
sent at the marriage of the Queen of
Scots with the Damphin.”

Brother Cyprian gave a silent
sign of aasent. “The bridegroom and
the bride each wore a satin shou.der
knot, with a jewel in the middle. Kuch
Jewe! was a balag-ruby, blcol rel and
heart-shaped, whereon.lay a pearl to
Rignify a tear. The cunning
manship is well-nigh as priceless as
the gems, no more than these two
having ever been made. The Queen
Daunhiness prized the ruby
heart, they said, more than
any jewel in her possession, more
highly than even the famous black
pearls, like grapas of Muscadel, whizh
have been rold to th: English Queen
for a thirl of their price, whereat
Madame Cath-rine is incensed, deem-
ing, when onportunity to rob hor
daughter:in-law aro:, that she shoul 1
have had tho preference. But there
was a fate over th: jewel : indeel they
8ay none ever possos<e1 a ruby of size,
but there is a violent deaih at the
end of their days. Th» Queen Dau-
phiness lost it, she nover coull tell
when or how, nor wuas more ever
known than that she wore it at the
jousting in  which King TIlenry re-
ceived his death wournd. Much search

miade for it in vain, and people
said it had fulfilled its ovil reputation
and was accursed. It was never hoard
of more, and whon King Franciy' ill-
ness commence:d, he had a fear of the

fellow jwel, and woul | have it taken |

from the collar in which it was sot,
and Jaid by, Thon th: Queen, who
was always daring, and even thouagh
she did not quite dishelicve them,
nokel at such superstitious fables,
bege ~l the ruby heart at his han s,
and he, being near his end then, \and

not caring to contest anything wiih |

her, gave her the gem. Wien  she
deignad to cause it to be signified to
ne that shy rel'ed o1 me for help in
her evil fortune, the Queen sent me
that token: it couli not be mistaken
or counterfeited, it coulkl come from
noie 'ut her. There is no other like
it in i world.”

While Louis spoke, the hidden hand
hid Joosened from his neck a short
chiin of strong, finely-wrought stceel
links, to which was suspendod a small
purse of the same fabrie, containing
an object about th» size of a walnut,
rollel  up  tightly in a picce of
fite leather. As he ceavedl speaking,
he placed the chain in his brother’s
han 1. Brother Cyprian took it in si-
lenc, and would have opened  the
purse, Louls looking at nim - with a
half smile.

“T cannot find the spring,” he said.

“N¢, the trick is cam ng, and you
aist learn it, for if the token comes
to you it will coma as it is. The third
link to the right slidos, so—and the
purse falls flatly opan.”  Thea Louis
unrolled  the leather covering, and
Brother (3 prian saw the famous gem.
It was a quaint and beautiful objeet,
and the monk look~d at it intently,
but in utter silcnce. It was a fair
balas-ruby, clear and smooth, and red
like rich, erim<on blood from a severed
artery ; heart-shapad, and laid on it,
with a well-feigneld carelessness, wits
one <oftly whits pearl

“You will know that token, brather, |
'

when it reache, yvou!
“1 shall know it,” =aid the monk.
An  hour | r, Lows de Valmont
had left Kilferran, and was windings

his way over thn stony and difficult |

irack which led to the shore, accom-
Panied by his wild-looking guide.

Solemnly rose the voices of the
monks of Kilferran, as they chanted
their evening offies, when the san had
gone down behind the pue d  hills,
and the ocean waters weore tossing
grey and murky under the dull sky.
None could have discerncd  in Bro-
ther Cyprian’s facq, or in any tone of
his volze, that tho day just departed
had differed from any other day of his
evep, uneventful life Composed and
devotional, his keea brown faee looked
out from un:der his cowl, solemunly
mefesii voier  rose  wich
Voives of his brothron, Whan the o
left the cehap * o linzered
knecling in il, and
time bad elaps and the stiliness
solitude  around  wora complide,
aro~c and appr d a small re
on the loft of the al , where the
lig

Upon the rudely~olored wall of this
recess hung several reliquarios me
of precions, othors of bage m ot i
of various : for Kiiforran was a
noield «i e resort of suppli-
ants in tempo wvied spiritunl disteoss.
and many was the ©X voto
there in testimoay to th» granting of
petilions  from  dwollers  uear. and
pilerim: from afap

Broth~r  Cyprian took down  from
the wall one of the least conspienc
Of th se objswts, which had the ori
ary foirm l‘ art, am of
richer than wrousht iron,
nnd hol iing S0 as 1w catch  the
eably izt tha lamp, he
it, and lookei fix Iy upon its inter-
for. It coutaine!l o fair biins-ruby
clesr and sosth, and pod rerimeon
Llood feom a soviped riery, heart-
shape i, and, laid with a wall
fe'pned carclossness, was one roftly
white paarl.
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Ave Maris & a2 pro nobis !”

Some ho! 3 » from the top-
most windows of the abbey, a sall
was visible, on the extreme verge of
the horizon, and Brother Cyprian look-
ed at it with resigned sadness,

“Farewell, my brother !” he mur-
mured. “I shall never see You more,
until we meet in the land which is
very far off, and where sorrow. and
its memory alike have no existence,
The land that is very far off, and
Yet, no man knows how near,
the land that may be close
to all of us, -cioser than the
shore whither that tossing barque,
with her freight oi love and loyalty,
ol hope and daring, is bound.”

The influence of his ealm and men-
otonous life was suwrong upon Broth:r
Cyprian, but yYeo thire was a yearn-
ing look in his eyes as ho gazel over
the sca to the tiny sail, which, even
a8 he 'gazad, disappeared—a yearning
look, which woulki have toll a keen
ohserver that struggle was not yet
quite over in his breast.

That night a terriide storm arose,
and burst in wilklest fury over Kil-
ferran Abbey, making broachss in the
vencrably walls and uprooting several
of the trees which adorned the pre-
cinet of th» monastery. All the night
through the wind howled and raved,
amd down the coast the people said
the furious, c:ascless thundering of the
waves was hoard for miles inland.
Perhaps, in those ol days, when
everythng beyoud one’s acgual oho
was vagae, when parting nlw: lin-
pled utser uncer tinty, and no public
tervice for th> traasmission of in-

neae affe -ting private in ividuals

IR Cstedd, suspense was not  so
heart-sickoni &, 1oy such a gnawing
at the  rosts of life as it is Now.
Brother Cyprian did not cxpeet o
hear tidings of his brother, save hy
chnee : until thy Queen's woken shoul i
| reach h'm, he Cid 1oz look lor any
| sure krowl dg> of his fate: the tre-
| mendous storm, which raged with un-
| ¢ tel violence for three days and
| nights, was in keoving with his feel-
i ings, but he maac no sign. There was
[Uh' schooling of th» cloister,  and
[ there was, before that, the schoolipg
| of unknown, unshare:d sorrows, and
| under th ir Joint restraint Brother
[ Cyprian kept his roul in pati'nce. Soon
):lftcr th> subsidence of the tempest
|
|
i

ol

runiors arose of sh'pwrecks oif th»
southern coast, of many disasters to
Ife and piop rty, and dismal tales
of the ecrimes of {h wreckers were
tolll. But no tilings came to Kilfer-
rar of the loss of th» ship in whi-h
Lou's de Valmont hat sailod. No epar
had drified in, no drowifed sailor or
shatterad, wave-tossed shred of ~hip's
gear, to tell of a vain battle with
the awlul storm army : of swiit, sure
defent. Days Lecame  weeks: the
summer waned, but no intelligence of
Louis de Valmout reached Brother
Cyprian. Th» Gu-en'’s token cnme not.
Such seraps of strageling intelligence
as found their way to Kilferran had
no reference to the escape, the  re-
lease, or any amendmoent in the con-
dition of th: eaptive Quren. Was Louis
dead, or living? Had h? made the
attempt mid fa’led—made it so fool-
hard’ly, beon o pewerless and incon
siderate among Mary’s  friends and
agamst  her  cnemies that he was
Pmerely sot aside. killed, perhaps, o
| that o mention o7 hlm came into the
public gossip? Brothor Cyorian pon-
dere<d much ujon th se th ngs gravely
—not with ancute pain, indead, for the
accidents of  tims had sunk, in  his
mind, to nearly th ir Just insignmii-
cance—but no solut'vn of th m came.
Brother C lookal a good  deal
oller: h' tual gravity decpened ;
and coul! those among whom ho dwelg
have heard the words of prayer mos
frequently upyoa his Iips, they would
have known thom for the solemn
pleadings of th: “De Profundis.”

Sometimns Broth r Cyprian and th-
Prior talked - of the brief visit of Louis
de Valmont, and of the {rust conlided
to thoir kecping, The Prior did
not share  Brother Cyprian’s pre-
VEcatiment,  fast b coming conviction,

1t Louis dv Valmout hoeod prrished,
cicher by shipwreck, or in the a1t
wmpt 1o exocute vrojoct,
xived camn =y, and was
neithor full nos roli 2 when
com™, but the ship was a large
sl and there were certain
b tween her captain and
the const people, and if <he
wrecked, the intellig:
come to them rom. how,  The Prior,
admiring  the patience of  DBroiher
Cyprian, had  ailigent inquiry made
among th: coast 1vople, and found
that thore was o fear among them
that the ship was lost, No, the de-
sign was hald in abeyinee for some
| @ood reason: the timoe was not ripe,
tard Louts held eloof from ali communi-
cation with his broth: r, in ord'r not
"o comuromise hi accomplices or en-
diitigger  their suceees, Ile had told
hi~x brother he should hear of him (s0
argued the Prior) only in a certain
| event—when he should need the gold
tand jewels, and thon, he would bring,
or stad him the Queen’s token.

Soon there arose matters of quite
arother natars e disturb the Drior
of Kilferran  and his community. The
dark and evil days which  had be-
fallen <o many, but had spared them
so long, came upon them now.  ‘The
Lora-Deputy i heard of Kilforean
at last, and despite the remoteness
tiie obscurity of i prace, had
tormined ‘root out” the monks.
~uch rOC i a6 hiel prosviously
taken against other o .
! houses, so contspi uously well-sicu:

4 they  could 1ot be
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hands and wmine placed it, and conccal-
ed with what skill we have; and what
precaution we can take A statement
of the nature, the destination and the
hiding-place of the treasure must be
drawn up by you, my son, and kept
constantly in the n of one or
other of us, so thati the holder, in the
hour of supreme danger, or that of
deash, may have it in his power to
communicate the knowledge to an-
other who in his turn can, if called
upon to do so, fulfil, your brother's in-
tention.”

“Time is passing, father, and I think
the Queen’s token will never come.”

“Even wso, then, some provision must
be made for the restoration,or other
disposition_of this treasure. ?

Then the Prior and Brother Cyprian
studic? the plan of the abbey, a
quaint drawing which had been made
Nearly a century before, and they de-
cided on the spot. in which the trea-
sure should be hiddon. One night, In
the cold, early spring, when all was
silent in the abbey, and only the
dim red lamp, turning forever in
the sanctuiry, intruded on the reign
of night, the Prior came to Brother
Cyprian’s cell and told him he was
ready. Then the two softly descend-
ed to the cellar beneath the buttery,
where the mail which Lou's De Val-
mont had confided to their care
was ‘depoited. When the Prior had
opened the heavy door and they
#tcod  within - the rmall vaunited
chamber, Brother Cyprian stiuck a
light from fiint and’ steel, and light-
ed a small lam), and then they look-
ed around them for a black streak
uzon the wall, which indicated the
Snot where the mail lay hidden wn-
der stardy logs of fire.wool.

"It is here,” said Brother Cyprian,
stooving to remove the logs, and dis-
closing to view the stained and torn
surface of a leathern valie, which
was, however, strongly lined with
iror, “I kiow not the precise nature
por the exact vialuo of the contents,
Lut Louis was rich, and he told me
all his  wealth  was here, except,
doubtiess, an inconsiderable sum
for his maintenance and chargos on
his fatai mision. 1 cannot give any
detail, therefore, of the items of this
treacure. Perhaps there is list of
them inside the mail.”

" * held the lamp, ani Bro-

Cyprian carried the leathern

with mu:h difficulty—for: it
though  small, ver) heavy—
through the passages and up the
winding flight of stone steps  which
led to the oiea cloister adioining the
great doorway. At the top there was
a4 mas.ive door of black ovak, sheeted
with iron and stuidel with heav)
nais. This deor was unbarred, and it
opened no'selessly. The Prior and
Brother Cyprian passed thiough it,
and feund themseives in the cloister,
where some rteageing rays of moor-
light picrced the darkness, tut gave
ouly additionally weird effect to the
glcom.
-

a

. . L] -
Brother Cyprian was the scribe of
the commuity. Little writing was
neces:ary in thoe days to the man-
agement of all human affairs out-
sule dip'omaey in. compariron  with
the preseiit demand for  thoe litera
scripta ;. but certiin matters had to
be transacted in writing, and Bro-
ther Cyprian’s services were to.-
erably constant demand. He ha4
never pas.ed so much oi h's time in
the smull room with bare white
walls, and heavy oiken tibe, whith-
er the lay brother had come to an-
nounce to him the memorable visit
of Louis De Va'mont, as immediately
after the transfer of the tr ure to
4 secure  hiding-place. For many
hours of many days, @xcept in choir
and refectory, the commuanity saw
nothing of Brotlier Cyprian, tut he
was understcol  to be eugagel in
Lusiness for the Prior, and none
inguired farther. Meintime he wrote
in the lalorious, cumbrous, slow cali-
graphy of the time an aciurate re-
cord of all that had occurred in pe-
lation to ks Woth r, inl t, the trust
of whe treasu:e, and he re ‘'ordel ujpon
the dotument his belicf that Louis
de Valmont was dead. In this convie-
tion he addel to the statement that
he, being the only survivor of Louis,
and his natural  heir, bequeathed
the gold and jewe's contained in the
indicated hiding-place to the dwell-
ers in Kiiferran Abbey for their u-e
and absoute disposal. The bequest
was to take effect when it ~hou'd be
necessary to muke the fact of its
existence k:own, owing to the death
of Louis de Valmont being ascertain-
ed, his own death having taken piace,
and the treasure remaining un-
claimed by the Queen ol Scots,
any emissary of hers,
V the production of a token, agroeed
upon by himeelf and his bhroth r, and
‘o be impart dm it of
his deaih o a third erson,who should

in

i hy-i n the

| be chargad, under similar conditions,

with the transmission of tho seerat to
one individunl, pm ferably the Prior of
the community,

This  tack completod, Jrother Cyp-
rian committel the writing: to the
custoly of the I'rior, who piaend them
din safety, and all traces of tie mo-
mentous occurrence which  had  dis-
turbel his Life awhile pass d away.

Vague ramors of the dlscovery  of
conspiracies for the  overihirow of
Elizabeth, for the placinz of Mary
Stuare upon the English throno, and
even for the rescue of the Queen of
Neots withous any  defined ulterior
purpose, had eome to Kilferran: butg
no  tongue syilabixi De Valmont’s
name, and no in mt in the various
sloiles which wore in clieilntipn s em-
&1 to the I'rior or to Brother Cyprian
to have any rf rence to Louis, cither
under his own or under an assumed
name Neither had tidings been re-
ceived of the ship, and tho inquiries
made by tho I'rior now receivoed
sponding answers Erother Cyprian
“ntertataed ne further hope, and not
long after he fell sick. did manful
battle with illnoss for lonz, with the
declining: strength, the waning energy,
the dullpose

de-

and supineness of  mind
which wera daily making
havoe with him; he filled his place in
Chie, in pulpit, in the sanctuary, i
refectory. Flis cloquence was 6 the

tt he had the strengh
to use it bt seldom : he gainmd hearts
within and without t)e community
which he had not previousiy touched
convinced was Drother Cyprian,
over  whom the strange enlighten-
imr influence of appro ching death
assumed  power, that his
brother no longer i that he re-
pirmit the cel-
=Aa requiem for
FErantod

v
bim. which was
With the &

persecution
hanocing over tt

“:ude, the monks

| of Kiiferran assembled for the func.

|
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|

tion of the requem. Their homeo!y
chapel was lLung, tieir uneost]y
aitar was drapad in black. and never
Iad the ktrains of ‘De Pr:-
fundis’ risen with . a more piercing
and mournful wril to heaven  from
out those vonerable awalls. The voice
of Brother Cyprinn was heard a mong
the singers, witih a melody and an

the

agony of suppliq
which many pre
discerned wary
From that da
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w him no
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little world
Abbey, that B
dying. The slow,
later times, prog
part of our enel
were much less
when all the @
tudes of life were
ier. Men dled of f@
of the “black death.” /&8
general a shorter 't.x{k/ 1
people of this epoch in the
history live, and were counted o
men when our contemporaries™ are
reckoned in the middle term of life.
There were unusual and mysterious
symptoms about this mortal sck-
ness of Brother Cyprian, long trances
of seeming unconsciousness, in whick
no sound of any human voice could
80 reach him as to arouse recogni-
tion, and when yet his face wore a

. 8mile as thourzh evokod by some voice

or presence unseen by the watchers
by his bed, patient, unskilful men,
with only goodwill to bring to their
task. Muttered sounds of pleading, of
dread, of remonstrance, for the most
part inarticulate, but awlully ex-
pressive, broke the stillness of night,
and chilled the hearts of the hear-
ers. They had little experience of
minde diseased, and Brother Cy
prian was not to be suspected of a
burdened conscience, a troubled
Boul. And yet in thicse ramblings of
the mind, freeing itself from the fra-
gile, fading body, there was dis-
turbance, agitation; wild vagaries
of memory distracted the dying man;
names -which belonged to another
country. to a phase of history out
of which the world  had passed,
came frequently from his lips. "There
was much coming and going to and
from Kilferran Abbey now, and
troubled consuitations besween the
Prior and the monks and the stran-
gers who brought them confirmation
and warning of their evil Jdays near
at hand. But amid all this, undis-
turbed by the pressing trouble and
danger, occupied by quite other
thoughts, dragged back, by the mys-
terions power which rules the spirits
of the dying, to which he had so
long ago renounced, Brother Cy-
prian lay on his deathbed.

Late one night, when the whole
community had long retired to their
cells, save only the watchers, one
of them came to Prior and told him
that the monk desired to see him.
The Prior instantly complied with
the summons, and entering the cell
found Cyprian awake, quite sensi-
ble and calm, but with a look in his
dark, worn, feeble face which can
never be mistaken by any ong who
has seen it once—the 100k which
tells that immortality is very near.
The monk’s thin transparent hands
were stretched out before him and
clasped, and his eyes were closed ;
but they opened as the Prior ap-
proached, and all the trouble, rest-
lessness, the vague anguish which
had been in them of late, was gone.

“You sent for me, my son,” said
the Prior, advancing to the side of
the rude pallet on which the dying
man lay.

“Yes, father; I want io speak
with you alone. My time is very
short now. Let the community pray
for me, and do you hear my last con
fession.”

For some weeks no such eclear and
coherent words had come from Bro-
ther Cyprian's lips.

“And now,” said
when his confession
silence had prevailed for a little
while, “I will tell you how it is
that my last night on earth is pass-
ing on to the morning.”

“Tell me, my son” said the Prior,
whose habitual composure was se-
verely taxed, for he loved the duti-
ful and zealous monk with wmore
than the perfunctory affection sup-
posed to be inherent in a “super-
ior,” and who had just listened fo
a_ strange and melancholy history.
“You are not suffering, and I am
not leech enough to read the sub-
tle signs of approaching dissolution.
I must summon our brother infirm-
arian.”

“Not yet,

the Jdying man,
was ended, and

Tor little
while.” This, father, is how I know
the truth. It was not quite mid-
night when I awoke from a refresh-
ing sleep and  found my brother
Louis standing beside me.”

(To be Contluued.)
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A penny will buy twenty times as
much nourishment in the shape of
oatmeal as in the form of beef.

Meat has been preserved in a froz-
en state for thirty yen and found
perfectly eatable at the end of that
time.

The sterlet, caught in Siberian ri-
vers, competes  with the pompano,
from the Guif of Mexico, as the most
delicipus fish in the world.

A dompany has been formed to
supply the English market with
reindeer  venison.  Telemarken, in
Norway, is its headguarters. It has
a head of 2,00 deer.

Vermouth is made
flavored with red
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a wonderinl compound !
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iries scientists ha¥

e architecture of the Tower
Babel, but, though many - ingenious
leories have been broachéd and some
villuable facts - have been gathered,
no § authoritative: statement -in. re-
gu to the tamous tower has been
wrfhcoming  until now, when v
fclies us in the form -of an ancient
ek mianuseript, which was recent
iscovered: by M. de Mely, the . uis.
suished Freneh' apehaeotogist. Tho
exafjct date of ‘his
seelfl to -be knowm; but M, ' de Mely
and ¥several of his ¢olleagues ‘of the
Acaglemy of Inscriptions . who' ‘have
exaiflived it are ‘confident . that it is
one ©f the oldest in existence. ' and
that § the facts . contained ‘therein’
may [be accepted as Tistorical. .
‘Iv [the modern - world, this" anciens
docurfent is of value because it cen-
taing' a very clear description‘of the
y¢r of Babel. =~ The "Tower, i says,
eighty-four kilometres distant
Babylon, .and-its—bascment
Ty was 184 metres on.'eacl’
seventy-five feet high. Inithe
middle %5 a sguare tower, _ eon
Structed of-8ix stories,” plated - one
above the other; and at the’ scmmit
was o small sanctuary. e
Thi
metres,
containing
sanctuar)

aud an  exterior stairway,

365 steps, led to | .the

These steps,- of ' which
3805 wore fashioned of, silver ‘and 60
of gold, were designed to represent,
the 365 days of the year. Further:
more, the seven storjes were .intend-
ed to correspond to the seven: day®
of the week, and also to the weeks

of the year, since 363, the number of.

the steps, divided by 7, the number

of the stories, gives us 53, the num-

ber of the weeks in eachyear. ;

Furthermore, a very old

that the various StOI‘ie:
[

were int-
the .-Pa t

been
ravoling to ascertaim the exact
qensions and the other secrets of
of

manuscript does nok,

heipht of these storjes -was 87

legend says |

UNDER-
LIGHT UPON THEM.

Second, 2380 feet each way and 26
feet jn height; third, 188 feet
Square and 15 feet high; fourth,
146 feet square and .15 feet high;
fifth, 104 feet square and 15 feet
high; sixth, 62 feet square and 15
and seventh, 20 feet square

feet’ high, The. beight of the

5. £

thirks « that H;Q

' seventh story.
o!\j:he tower, he say
. ANOW, a comparison of
with'those in the !
will show a._utr{glgl |1
~ 0 i'n'm ' = -2 ‘K
P ¥ ‘haa

‘.wﬂ ".,‘”
isted - " the

zar, But if'the
En%‘uzl‘:‘-’ E‘:‘

\

lars. -
an

'»Ln

dm ed  dats
greater height v
Y R

O, v

furakhad wigs
beltey by

ed 80 as to represe
whieh are SupposEl
days of each weel
story was paint
Saturn’s color :

le over the

® the lowest

;, this being

e was paint-
vof Jupiter; the
red to represend
was of a golden
symbolized in this
fashion ; the fiffh was painted yel-

low in honor of Venus; the sixth was '

blue, this being Mercury’s color, and
the seventh was silver, in honor of
the moon, X

To Americans the discovery of this
old Greek manusgript is of special
interest, for the peason that a
model of the Tower“was eonstracted
in this country some time ago A
was exhibited at the National M9
seum, in Washington. The model was
the work of Mr. Joseph Palmer, who
shaped it in accordance with the
theory of Sir Henry Rawlinson, the
famous Orientalist. Sir Henry, af-
ter long investigation, concluded that
the tower was composed of seven
stages, each of which was an exact
equare, and that on the seventh was
placed the ark, or tabernacle.

The dimensions of the building he
gives as follows: First story, 273
feet each way and 26 feet in height ;

presest: i
g,
height of ‘mound an
feet. Most; of .the:
Lecn excavated [rom ishis’
In cuneiform chefpctorh) el
Nebucliadnazzar, #nd’on .one
is an inscription® which '
former king had:built this.towe
{ had not completéd - tlie > up)
story, and that the, people had
doned th> building ages: ago
Now th> suggestion: has been :
that the dimensions as given in
Greek manuscript’ may  ‘be.

ging

building was practical
Nebuchadnezzar began e
restoration, and it iS hardly
that any authentic description
was handed down from generat
generation, and, in the second
there is internal evidence that
author of the Greek manuscript
referring to the tower or its rf
as they existed in his own time.
Y. Herald.

{ THE BORROWERS

z By Edwin L. Sabin, in
L * What to Eat.”

The first van-lond of goods had just
becn deposited on the premises of our
new home, and my wife and I were
vainly wondering  how many days
it would take us to create n para-
dise out of our chaos, when from
somewhere appeared in our midst a
slip of a girl, scrawny, dirty and
spiritless, who announc:d, in a thin
voire, without any preliminaries:

“Ma wants to borrow your mop.”

Of course the mop was one of the
few thiigs distinguishable in the mass
ol houscho!d mat-rial, so the child
shouldered it and departed, omitting
to say “thank yon.” Defor: entrust-
itg her with it wa had elicite i
information that her moth.r lived
“next door.”

When o we
brounght it back ourse!ves.
really wasn't the same mop,

With ths arrival of the serond van,
arrived again the gir!, who sail that
her moth v de-ize i to be aceommodat-
ed wich a litily salt, This is not
the “exact language, but the import
is similnr, However, we  couldn’t
find the salt, boeaufe we should  re-
azire som» for supj and therefore,
accordiig %o ail tue laws of moving,
It was at tiie very bottom of the
heap, hidden in a coal bucket, -

Thr third last van siimulat-d
our ueighbor to send for matches.
fut the matches were with the salt.

i fizishid the civilities, or hos-
thie first day,

that, just at  supper time,
thas femintie Mereury bor::
o us, with the complim nts of “ma,’
half a loaf of very sog Thae
next day :hg lorrowed whe lear,
much bedter.®But I am anticipatinge,

Th» following day, while we
cating breakfast, 2 knock sound=d on
th kitchen door, and there was the
girl—niore Scrawny, more  dirty
more spiritless than ever, who askod

“ Paowants to know if you'l' 1 him
a litte tobacco—jrs a pipe-full.”

So “pa”  was Joining f&(us
“ni” I do not smokoy »

That morning w I ‘firx

(s,

needed that mop we

But

tiitios: of

b Ve

with

1
(RITAT |

callea for in

and

o'k, one egy
Ol TWo egps  at
clixek.

noon I was foreed (o

pimp handic, lut lotned it
Thencefor<h, for s
day whnoever we wante1 the
handle and the We were

th priviiege of u-ing thny for

instant, and at once th'y went
“next door.”

In th afternoon we got rid of 11
butchor knifo only. Rut we were avwayv
from ¢ thirty until late at npichi,
and th house was well locked, So wags
th~ barn and the wood shed,

During breakfast of th» morning ep+
suing the little girl paid as a call, to
inguire whether  we had any spare

" s s 8 }

eliven o
That
th -

reg

JHicip
1 Pobind

axe |

the !

it

were |

and

cream, because thair supply had soured.

Mrs. Ji, who 18 altogether too Kkind-

earted, gave ber half a pint.

It might be well to state here that
matches, e cream, bread, flour and
other eatablé8 were to be repald to us.
This was a gand theory, but seeined
to lack backbone,

{ The morning . passed ‘uneventfully,
since such matters as lending the
lawn mower and washing machine do

[not count. Just as we were seated

jat dinner, “next door” despatched a
request for soun plates.

The end was drawing near. Unless
we took a firm stand, soon we would
be having our mail addressed ‘“‘next
door,” whoare all our other belongings
wore.

Before the end did come the follow-
Ing commands, petitions or announce-
ments were listened to, and, if I were

I not apout, to stiffon my susceptible

" help-racet, they were granted :

i “Ma wanus to lorrow half a dozen
napkins'  (Granted.)

| *Ma sent me to know if she might

teet a couple of towels” (Granted.)

“Fa wants to us® jour saw a min-
ude, ’ (ikofaeed .

“Ma alw’t got any elean
aid can you sk aend har
(Refused with horror),

We wore gobii.g so destitute that
oue day woe made a raid, and  eol-
!lectad all we coull of what ‘'we had
¢loancd, “Noat door” was rather in-
v ant, but whit could w2 do? The

mop was mucih th® wors» for wear,

and the  washing maichine had not
| boin eleaned ; the pump handle could
tzoe I found : the axe and the butcher
knif® were nicked: the lawn  mower

; haed a erockad blads ; tweo soup plates

P wore missicgs the napking were  not

imn' nap~in:, and th: towcls had been

i utilized to scoure A steve,

| “Next door” dii not stay  “mad”

y lo g, however, for when” Mrs. J. was

clewcing off the  dinner table next

day, “ma” rusiidd in in great haste,
and sail:

2 » have you arcy meoat lefé over?
lot of [olks come unex-
aiit o bite hardly to

shoets

}
! one ?”
i

' Welve got o
prewid, and ¥
fedd ‘e,
Sheospicd the platier, with some
L'rioin  remai on it, destined
a4 savory sew Lo the near fuiure,
ks, withont mors adq, she appropri-
atid, e i dicvu '—in  pass-
aared with her fork a
boie  lving discarded
ither my wifa's or mine.
ch for even the
better half. She
Ing  was a bad
net be encour-
iare row fighuing it with
[ecble power, s B the,
wo have bkeird for g
I girl, swod ORing oy
Lk yesverdny  as my B
wavring the planis  and
that sh? was sorry wa
a’” have the things she
as the noighbors were now
W w.re tos poor to have t
That mad: me iron, ani 7 reso
ston the rald at any cost.
Noyercheless,

nug

g

{§ et |
should

dil

as

I am co .s'lous, w

I write this, that whon 1 g9 0
to draw some water from the we
the pump handle—a new one~~will b
—.one,  And I know where,




