It was near noon, and the Kking of
Damascus was in his chamber with
Aboul Cassem. They were talking
about the approaching marriage.

" win three days more,” sald Horam,
«[ ghall claim her for my bride.”

“In truth, sire, it Is as you have
sald,” replied the minister. He spoke
not with the enthusiasm of apprecia-
tion, but as one who would not dispute
his king. “I trust, sire, your hopes
may find their fruition. 1 pray that
Ulin may bear to thee a son, and thus
make bright and promising the even-
ing of your Jite."”

“Good Aboul, I trust in thy words.
¥Hia' what now? Whom have Wwe
here?”’

“8ire, ""spoke a page, "the Israelite,
Judah Is without, and would speak
with thee.”

“How'" cried the king. “Is it the
Judah whom I sent from the Valley of
Lycanlus?®

“*The same, sire.” :

“Then send him to me at once. By
my life, Aboul, he cannot have A&ac-
complished his mission 80 BOWO. I
dare not hope so.”

“Let us hope for the best,” suggest-
od the minister; and belore further
remark could be made Judab stood
fa the royal presence.

“Ha, Judah—do | see thee back so
soon? Have you come to bring me
word of fajlure?”’

“Nay, sire,” replied the Israelite, “1
have come to bring the robber chlef-
taln to Damascus.’

“Have you taken him?*

“Yea, sire.”

“Allvel”

“Yes, alre.”

“And have him here?”

“Ready 1o be brought before you at
aay time”

“He s bound?

“Yea. uira”

“Then bring him at onee, By the
host of Pluto, | would see the fellow.
Bat—hold. He |ls gnarded 7™

“Yes, alre. Osmir and Selilm
with bhim. "~

“Are they all?™

“It meeds no more. The prisoner is
securely bound, and can offer no Te-
slstance.”

“Then et him rome.”

“Yo gods'” uttered Horam, turning
to his minister, after Judah had gone,
~what manner of man shall we be-
hald ™

“I cannot guess, sire.™ -

“A glant, T thipk-—as ugly as a Cy-
lop. Bul he Ia bound, Aboul—he I8
bound.”

In a little while the door opened, and
Judah entered. followed by Osmir and
Belim, who led a bound man between
Them.

“Sire.” spoke Lhe laraelite, “this i
the prisomer. ™

“But where ja Jullan?™ demanded
Horam.

“Thia In Jullan™

“Thia?" criad the monarch, taking
I“m.lﬂﬂlluiltﬂm
face of the bouand man before him

are

youthful face. “This is not Jullan.”

“This s he who hath commanded the
robber band,” sald Judah.

“Aye—and [ am he whom you have
ealled the Reourge of Damascus.” spoke
the prisoner, standing proudly erect
and gasing full into the face of iLhe
king. 1 am Julian, the enemy of
Horam and the avenger of wrongs
done years ago.”

The monarch, as he gased more In-
tently upon those features, and as the
tanes of that volcs fell wpon his ear,
ssemed startled by the memory of
some old dream. And Aboul Cassem
wan not entirely uninterested. The old
minister gased as fitedly and aa earn-
estly upon the face of the young chief-
tain as did his royal master; and he,
too, ssemed puszzled and perplexed.

“Who are you?" asked Horam.

: “] am Julian, the Scourge.”

' *"But what slsa?’

" “You shounid know what slse, most
mighty king. T have tried to make
mymsif felt by you.”

“Bat,” arged Horam, taking no no-
tiea of the robber’s tome, “why have
you sought to harm me? Who are yon
that can have canse for such enmity?”

“] am omé who knows the bitterness
of deepest wrong,” replied Jullan, “Fa-
therless and motherless came [ from

steps of childhood: and 1
oram was the murderer of

“Ha!" erled the king, with a start
"Who were your parents?

" *7 will not speak their names in yonr

Y “Beware, robber! 1 may compel you

1

| o Borrible! Dear Albla, £ know uet

‘| what to do.”

“Conduct this man thither. Plunge
him into the very bowels of the deep-
est caveru, where the doors are of iron,
and the bolts of triple steel, and see
that he is kept safely there until the
morrow. You wili answer for him
with your life.”

“Once more the king gazed into that
youthful face, and then turned away
to a window.

“Sire,” spoke the minlster, after the
prisoner had been conducted away,
“why do you spare that man for even
another hour? Why do you not exe-
cute him at once?

“Because,” replled Horam, starting

up, “I have a curlosity to know who |

he is. There Is some mystery In that
face of his. It Is now near the hour
of the council, and T have not time to
think. I must see him again., Did you
not mark something pecullar In his
look *"

““Yes, sire; there s something in his
face which Is famillar to me; or, at
least, it seems s0."

“By my life, Aboul, it must be s0.
Did you mark that bold front; that
open brow:; that Jove-like sweep of
nose and chin? and did you mark the
deep lustrous eyes, and the gentle curl-
Ing of that sunny hair?”

“Yes, sire.”

“And can you not read Its secret?”

“No. Can your majesty?”’

“Not yet—not yet, Aboul; but I must
[ have a strange curlosity: and it is a
curiosity which has been strangely and
suddenly exclted.”

CHAPTER VIL
At Hassem's House.

Ulin had lost nome of her wondrous
beauty:; but she had become pale, and
the healthy flagsh of the eye wWas gone.
Latr In the evening she sat im her
chamber, with her brow resting upon
ber hand, and ever and anon A deep
slgh eacaped her.

“My dear, good mistress,” spoke Al-
bla, glidiag to the side of the princess,
and resting her hand affectionately
upon her arm, T cannot bear Lo »oo
you suller s0. What Ia 1

“It 's nothing, Albla.” Ulin spoke
without ralaing her head asnd her
volee was low and sad.

“Dod't tell me that,” urged the at-
tendant. Bhe got down upoa her knees,
and gased sarnestly up into Ulin's face.

“Oh, my dear lady, you are misera-
ble and unhappy. Why will you not
pour out your sorrows to me? Perhape
I can help you bear them. You know
[ love you: you know that | will be
faithful. Tell me all, and [ will sulfer
with you If | ean; and | will help you
if there in help to be had. Aa 1 llve at
thia moment, 80, If it should appear 10
me necessary, would 1 lay down my life
for your welfare. Wiil you ot trust
ma "

“iMin leaned her head forward upom
Albia’s shoulder, and burst info tears

“Oh. Albla, you are my friend—you
are my sister. | kmow you jove me;
and [ eannot tell you how grateful |
am.”

“They why will you not Jift the veil
from your sorrow, and allow me lo
feel still more for you? '

“f had almost resolved to tell yom,
Albda."”

“Then make the resolution sure, and
admit me to your fullest confidencs.™

The princess dried her eyea, and
finally 1ifted her head from her com-
panion’s shonider,

“Dear Albla, | know not how to com-
menca. [ am a child—a poor, foollsh
child—an you will say when | have
told you all. You will say that 1 de-
sarve to suffer, and that punishment
should be mine.”™

“Nay, my Iady,” responded the bond-
maiden: “you mast not commence In
that way. Teall me first all the canse
of your sorrow; and leave it for me to
base my own judgment Come—trust
me. and let me give you all my aym-
pathy.”

A few moments the princess was =i-
lent, and them she said, with a low
tremor in her wvolce:

“Dear Albia, when [ eaid that 1
wonld marry with the king I did not
think what [ was doing. That strange
dream, so wonderfully repeatad, led
my father to broach the smbject, and |
did not refuse, When he talked of
my being qneen, and of my giving
birth to a king to & king of Damascus,
I thonght it might be my duty to offer
myself. 1 4id not them know Horam.
But—now-—1 have learned new things.
T dread the fate which 1 have courtad.
1 fear and loathe the man whose wife
1 have promised to become. When [
firat promised to give myself to Horam
I felt that 1 conld perform the duty
without the saerifice of any real vir-
tna or comfort of life. PBut, oh, how
changed it has all become. Not only
does my whole nature shrink from the
sacrifice, but it seema as though a fate
worse than death were involved In the
ordeal, Last night T dreamed that Ho-
ram was my husband, and that he
mennt to ki1l me.  He did not plan. to
drown me, as he 4id poor Helena; but

.| he declarsd that 1 should be thrown

allve into & den of wilds bemita It

“Have you told me all?” whispered
the bondmalden, winding her arm
about her mistress’ neck, and kissing
her upon the brow.

“Have I not told you emough?” re-
turned Ulin, covering her face with her
hands,

“Not If there Is more to tell, dear
lady. You have trusted me this far—
trust me with all. You have told me
that you dread the king; and I do not
wounder at this. You canpot have for-
gotten that I spoke against the union
from the first. It seemed to me un-
natural. But, lady, there is something
more."

“Nothing more which I dare to tell,
Albla. Nay—do not ask me. I have
told you all that [ can tell. And now
I ask you—what can I do? ‘The fatal
hour is nigh at hand In the which I
have promised to give myself to the
king."

“There I8 one thing you can do, my
| mistress—one thing alone, which [ can
mll

“Speak, Albla."

“You can flee.”

“Flee}” repeated Ulin, in a startled
whisper.

“There I8 but ope other course open
to you."

“And that—"

“Marriage with the king.”

“Oh, Albia, this is dreadful! That
game thought of flight has entered my
mind before; but can I leave my fa-
ther?”

“If you become the king's wife, you
must leave him. Think of it, lady.”

“But whither can I flee?”

“] have thought of that,’ sald the
bondmaiden, “and [ think I know
where you could flnd safety. Some
miles from Damascus, among the hills
where the Pharphar winds its water
In a mummuring channel, lives an o!d
hermit, named Ben Hadad. Hlis home
is in ma cave which the hand of nature
has fashioned In the solid rock; and
his life I8 glven to deeds of charity and
good will, 1 bhave sgeen him, and 1
know that he ls good and kind.™

“And how came you to know this
old man?’ asked the princess, wilh
some surprise.

“{ know him through an old woman
named Ezabel, who has been often in
the clty, and who was well acquainted
with your mother. Thia Ezabel used
to eome often to our house, and once
Pen Hadad came with her—a white-
bhaired old man, whose just and tem-
perate life i lengthening out far be-
yond the apan of years usually allotted

|
to man. Your mother gave him money

her, If she ever could find use for his
ald. it should be freely given. [ know
that he will befriend you. If you wish
to fles, 1 will go with you, and to the
| last of my strength and my life I will
help and sustain you. Think of It my
mistress. ™

“1 will think of it, Albia, and on
the morrow my mind shall be made
up. You may retire mow, It it lats,
and we both need rest.™

(To ba continued.)

Gead Reesgh far Fim

Two brothers recently visited the of-
fices of a firm of American machine
agenia in Lomdon. One waa al the
head of an important English manu-
tacturing firm, the second waa an en-
gineer who had lived in Pennaylvania
for some years. The latter pointed
out to his brother machine after ma-
chine that he ought to have “You
know, Tom.,” he at last declarsd em-
phatically, “If I were In your place I'd
throw every bit of your old machinery
on the scrap heap and have an np-to-
date plant right through. You'd double
your output and halve your expenses.™
“Tom” lstened careful'y and put his
hand to hia chin In reflactive fashion.
“Weoll, Dick.,” he sald at length, "you
may be right. [ won't say that you'rs
pot. But why should | change? Thae
old machines were good enough for fa.
ther, and they were good enough for

good enough for me.”

-

Cantnriea af Tmpriesament

To be sentanced to imprisnnment for
the term of one’s natural life |s hard
anough, but to be consigned to a dun-
geon cell for a couple of thousands
years is Indeed harrowing. Yet foreign
judges not infrequently Impose sen-
tencea of several ceninries without It
being considered anything remarkabile.
Not long ago an [tallan advemtnrer
was convieted of 63 distinet lorgeries,
He was sentencad In each case, with
the resnit that he will be free in the
year 2089, A couple of years ago a
young man was arrvested In Vienna,
who, upon his own showing, ghould
have been sentenced to 2500 yaare’ im-
prisonment. A total of 400 charges
waa brought against him, and he was
convicted and sentenced on all of them.
But the judge was a mercifol man and
in passing sentence he threw off 1,000
in consideration of the man’s

youth.

Fiawaer of Eagland.

The flower of England Is the ross,
and this cholee dates back to the Wars
of the Roses, when that branch of the
royal family known as the house of
Lancaster chose a red rose for Its
badgs, and the rival branch, the houss

to be axpended In charity; and he told |

grandfather, so [ am thinking thcr‘ﬂ‘

F

F

GhHe Scourge
of Damascus

%e

CHAPTER VIL—(Continued.)

When the princess was alone, she
trembled beneath the weight of the
new thought that had been wrought
upon her. Flight waa something that
had not made its way to her mind be-
fore, but now that it had been present-
ed, she could not dlsmiss it. She had
reveiled her whole feeling, so far as
the king was concerned, in her speech
to Albla. There may have been other
springs within her soul which she did
pot then dare to touch; but in her own
soul, unsupported and uninfluenced by
other causes than such as spring from
reasen and reflection, had grown a fear
of Horam, and a terror of being his
wife. She had dreamed of poor Helena
until the dead gueen seemed almost
an attendant spirit upon her, sent toO
warn her. The nlght passed, and the
day came; and she had resolved that
she would not marry with the old king
if she could avoid it. When Albia
came, and asked her what she had de-
termined, such was the purport of her
answer,

‘But,” sald the bondmalden, “‘there
{s but one way in which the sacrifice
can be avolded. Are you ready to
flee?”

“Not yet—not yet,
through the day.”

in the afternocon the king made a
visit to the house of his prime minis-
ter and spent a short time with Ulin.
He never looked more repulsive. He
was loud in his words of love, and
made the anpnouncement that fortune
had turned full in his favor. It was
evident enough that he had been tak-
ing more wine than usual. When he
went away, Ulin sank down upon a
low stool, and buried her face in her
bhands.

“Albia.” she sald, when she felt like
speaking, "I can bear no more. [ would
rather die than give myself to that
man. If | should die, my father would
lose me: but If [ flee from Damascus,
[ may at some time return to bhim. If
you can prepare for leaving the city, |
will accompany you this very night.”

The bondmalden promised that she
would do all in her power; and without

Albia. Walt

| walting to waste time In useless words,

she went forth to search for the help
she needed.

Evening came, and Ulin had not
shrunk back from the decision ashe
had made There were (w0 reasons
w7 her home had not power to win
ber back from her resolve. The death
of her mother had taken away the
brightest part of that home; and, fur-
thermore, its character of home was
soon to be changed If she remained.
It could not be her home any more.

CHAPTER VIIL
Hobaddan.

Thus sat Lhe princess, presenting
herself with every avallable reason
that conld favor her in her resolution,
when Albla came In, with a quick
step and a fAuahed cheek.

“My mistresa” sghe smald, when ahe
had assured hersell that they were
alome, “there la a man In the garden
who wishes to speak with you ™

“A man!” erfed Ulin,

“He mayn It Is a case of life or
death—of life or death to an individ-
pal, and of life or death to a ecity.”
pursned the bondmalden, without no-
ticing the interruption. “He galned
entrance to the garden, and hii been
searching for the lady Ulin. He did
not tell me his name; but I know that
he was with the robbers at the Pal-
ace of the Valley, and he saya he Is a
friend of Jullan. [f you will see him
pow, [ can conduct him up without
danger of diacovery.”

“In mercy’s name, Albla what mean
you?’ The princess trembled like an
sapen. “What can he want with me *’

“l think he is an honest man, my
lady; and I think you had better see
bim. 1 only speak my own feelings.”

“Does he say that Jullan sent him?”
asked Ulin, trembling more violently
as that name feil from her lips

“Jullan 4ld not send him,” replled
Albla: “and yet he comes in behalf of
Julian. 1 think the noble young chiet-
tain s in danger, and this man hopes
that yon may be able to render some
assistance.”

“Indeed, Albla, 1 must not do such
p thing. 1t would not be proper. I
st not do It. What is the robber
chieftain to me?”

“i{ kmow not of a verity, my lady,
that such is the man’s hope; but I do
know that he prays most earnestly to
see you, Yet, if you will not see him,
I will earry to him your word.”

“What will he do if | refuse?”

“He will go away, and trouble you
no more.”

“Ara you sure of thia, Albia?

“T am, my lady. He bade me say
anto you that you should act your own
pleasure, He nrges no claim, and will
taka no offense at refusal, but he
prayérfolly aska that you will grant
him aundience.”

The princess was not proof against
the spirit which prompted to the re-
esption of the robber. It was not
wholly cnrioalty which moved hert.
Thers were feelinga working within
her which she could mot have ex-
plained, even to hersell. Bhe told Al-
bia that she might condnct the man
to her apartment.

“You will come with him, Albia;
and you will remain with me while he

‘| Lycanius.
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of the lamp fell upon his face, reveal-
Ing features that were far abgve the
average in their stamp of manhood,
Ulin recoghized him as one whom she
bhad seen with Jullan in the Valley of
He bowed very low as he
entered, and when he saw how the
maiden was affected by his presence,
he proceeded at once to Open his busi-
ness.

“Noble lady.," he sald, in a tome
which might at once have banished all’
fear from the minds of hia listeners,
“f have come to you upon & most
strange business, and I will use as few
words as possible in presenting It to
you, My young master is In danger.”

“Do you speak of Julian?" asked the
princess, with a slight start.

“Yes, my lady,” replied the man,
standing respectfully before her, with
his cap in his hand.

“My name |s Hobaddan, and | am
Jullan's lleutenant. [ have been with
him from the period of his earllest
childhood. Since he was large enough
to lift a lance, I have been his frlend
and companion, He was given Into
my care during his opening youth;
and when he reached the estate of
manhood | was content to serve him.
[ love him as a brother—aye, better
than most brothers love. 1 love him
tenderly and devotedly. And all his
followers love him. A thousand stout
men love and worship him.”

What did all thls mean? Why had
Hobaddan come to tell her this? Ulin
trembled, knowling not wherefore, and
gazed anxiously into the speaker’s
face.

“Lady,” pursued the lleutenant, who
had stopped a moment, as though he
would assure himself that his lan-
guage gave no offense, “my master in
in danger. He is In the hands of his
deadliest enemy. He Is In this city—
cast Into a dark, deep dungeon, and
Horam means to kill him!™

Ulin turned pale as death, aand
clasped her hands upon her bosom
Her look signified that she would ask

how It happened,
“1 will explain,™ continued Hobad -

dan, “how this misfortune befell my
chieftalin. Have you ever secn AD
Isrnelite named Judah?

“f know him well,” sald Albla. “He

ia the king's slave.”
“And two black men, named Oamlr

apd Bellm?®”
“1 kpow them also,” anawered Lhe

hondmalden.

“They came to our eamp.” sald Ho-
baddan, “and told so falr a story that
they were admitted to tellowship, and
the blacks were placed a8 Servanis
near the person of our chieftain. But
the result proved that they were sentl
out by Horam, and that thelir mlaston
was 1o capture the Beourge of Damas-
cus. And this work they have accom:-
pliahed How they did it | eannot tell.
{ only know that we missed our leader,
and that the three copapirators were
missing with him. 1 came al once O
thia city, and have anceeeded 1n dia-
covering what 1 have told you Jullan
is in prison, and of course the fate of
death awaita him. ™~

“fint sir., sald Ulln, struggling to
speak calmly, “what can this mean to
me?’

“Nable lady, | know that the
thought of seeking you Was A wild
one: and perhaps you will say it was
monstrous: but 1 could think of no
other course. 1 know that your father
was prime minister; and that you
were In A position to wield some in-
finence. Thefs I8 not an officer In
Damascus to whom [ would dare to
apply. la there not some way In
which you can help me?”

“How, sir? Help you In what 7

“Im settlng my young master free.”

“Indeed, slr, you have taken a step
most wild. How sheuld 1, the daugh-
ter of Aboul Cassem, dare to step in
between justice and ita vietim?"

“Ah, lady,” returned the lleutenant,
“some of ws think that others higher
than Julian owe more to justice than
does he”

“gtill, sir,” pursned Ulin, “it is moeat
absurd to think that [ comnld help you
in thia”®

Did Ulin appear like omne offended ?
No. Did she treat the name of Julian
as though she deemed him worthy of
the fate which threatemed him? No.
@he seemed rather to be struggling to
put away some feeling of a very dif-
ferent character. The lieutenant evl-
dently read her nature, for he pro-
ceeded earnestly:

“INo not misunderstand me, lady.
Were the work simply to set Jullan
tree. 1 shounld not have visited you.
The work 1 wonld give into your hands
ia the salvation of Damascus, If our
master 18 slain by the king, this city
must suffer terribly. The vengeance of
those who love the chieftain will be
dreadful. 1f Julian falls bemeath the
eword of the king’s executiomer, hia
tollowers will draw more blood from
the life of this people than Polypses
drew when he ravaged the city of the
northern plain. To save all this, no-
ble princess, can you not help meT Ia
there not some way in which you can
remove the bolt from the door of the
chieftain’s prison-house?”

Ulin was trembling more violently |

than before.
“0, sir,” she cried, giving fall scope

, “you find me |

g

cess!”
At this Juncture

" wmore Hko a prisoner than like & peine  © Fig
R
the bondmalden ' iidl

ummmm-nlmrn!m-.-
ward. Her dark eyes sparkled with

pecullar fire, and her falr brow
as though the bain were revolving
mighty thoughts.

“Dear lady,” she sald, addressing
her mistréss, “there 1s but ome Way in
which we can render the assurance

which this man seeks. ;

“Speak, Albla,” satd Ulln, betraying
a suddenness of emotion which l.ull
very plainly how her desire ran. .

“Not mow, my mistress,” return
the girl. *I must have time: If this
man can come to our garden two hours
past midnight, I can tell him more.”

“Js there help?’ asked Hobaddau,
eagerly.

“I cannot tell you now,"” replied Al-
bia. “I can only tell you this! It
there is help, it 18 to be found only
in one quarter. I will look for it
there; and, at the time I have men-
tioned, you shall know the result. 1
will look for it it my lady 1s willing.”

“And 1 am pardoned for my intru-
slon?’ sald Hobaddan.

“yes' returned Ulln. She would
have raid more, but Albia was al-
ready at the door, and the robber bad

turned to follow her.

CHAPTER IX.
The Dark Hour.

“It seemed like a dream tg Ulin
She closed her eyes—and opened them
—and arose—and walked across
chamber—simply to assure herself
that she wae awake, Was It possible
that a member of the robber band had
been to see her—had been within her
chamber—had come, and had gone? A
friend and companion of Julan's
seeking her for ald in behalf of the
chieftaln? Bhe was trylng to make
it appear real, when her bondmalden
returned.

The door was closed, and Albla re-
muarked, as she took a seat:

“He will be in the garden two hours
past midnight, my lady: and If we
can help him, we must do our work as
speedily as possible.”

“Help.” repeated Ulln, gazing Into
her attendant’'s face. “"How can we
help Jullan?

““I'be thing may be possible,” replied
Albla, In a thoughtful mood. “If you
would serve him, [ think a way can
be opened to the arcomplishment.”

The princeas reflected a few mo-
ments, and then sald:

“{f the man who was bere spoke
the truth, it may become my duly to
help him; and certalnly his story
seemed plausible. 1 can very easily
soe how the powerful robber band,
moved 10 Cesperation by the death of
thelr beloved leader, might wrealk
moat lerrible vengeance upon this
city; and surely, If we can be (he
means of averting so digs a calamity,

it la our duly so to 40"
“1 think it is,~ added Albla

“Hut. ' continued Ulln, “if Julian is
in the power of the Ring, he must be
in ome of the strongest dungeons; and
a strict guard must be kept over him.
How can wo reach him ™

“{ can thimk of but one way,™ re-
turnad the bondmalden, laying down
the plan with her fAnger Aa she pro-
cooded. “Osmir and Selim had a band
in capturing the young chieftain; and
it Is pot Impcasible that they may
have a hand In guarding him. 1 jodge
so from the fact \hat the capture of
the robber has nol yet become gen-
erally known (n the city, which would
certalnly have been the case If the
king's oficers had known . Now we
have some clalm upon the gratitude of
tials Oamir, and | think he is, by na-
ture, grateful enough to repay ns. He
ia the man whom we found faint and
dying upon the shore of the lake, and
who muat have died If wea had not
pursed him. You remember the eir-
rumstance ?”

“}e had almnet been killed hy some
glaves of Aleppn.” explained Albia,

(To be continned.)

Evem Family Sseretal
The inquisitorial proceeding=z of In-

come-tax collectors In Austria are a

source of great aanoyance to self-re-
specting citlzens. They pry Into every
family secret, however delicate. Bud
now they do even more than that
They attempt to check the Imcome of
a man by inding out what is sent him
by rail. The inspector of taxes =&t
Myslenice, in order to give the serew
another tarn, has applied to the mil-
way managers for permission to pend
an official to Makow station for a cer-
taln time in order to examine all par-
cela sent there or thence, and find out
to whom or from whom they have
been sent. Of course the purpose of
auch a demand is clear. Proof s re-
quired that certain persons spend
more, and therefore have a greater in-
come than they have declared, thus
ignoring the fact that A man may pos-
gibly live beyond his income. At tho
same time it must be confessed that
there is & great difficuity in getting
people to give truthful declarationa.

Mors Langhtsr, Less Releide.
The physiological benefits of laugh<

tha

worked ' -

L

ter can mot be oOverestimated. Ik %

shakea up the diaphragm, peta tha

pulses beating to a lively measure,.

stimulates the biood corpuscles, en-

fivens the brain, and sometimes pro~ .

ducea dislocation of the jaw when in-

dulged in too heartily by a man with
a large mouth. Used with discretion
langhter iz as inspiring a8 &
breeze, as refreshing =as
shower, Ita moral effect
computation. It has killed mord
roara of unbellet than any ,
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