CHAPTER XIV.—Continued.

“As to her character, I can hardly
describe it. She lives in an atmosphere

ef her own, an atmosphere that I can-
cannot

not reach, or, at any 7rate c
breathe, But If you can imagine &
womsan whose mind is enriched with

learning as profound as that of the
first classical scholars of the day, and
tinged Wwith an originality all her own,
8 woman whose faith is as steady as
that star and whose love 1s deep as
the sea, and as definite as its lides;
who lives to higher ends than those
we sirive for; whose whole life. indeed,

gives one the idea that it is the shaﬂ- -.
the

ow—imperfect, perhaps, but still
shadow—of an immortal light; then yon
will get some idea of Amgela Caresfoot.
She is a woman intellectually, physic-
elly and spiritually, immeasurably
above the man on whom she has set
ber affections.”

“That eannot be” said Mildred, soft-

gtorm, in order to give Arthur the op-
portunity of performing herolc feais,
and the writer of this history
chance of displaying a profound Enow-
ledge of the names of ropes and spars.
On the contrary, she giided on upon
a gea so still that even Miss Terry was
persuaded to arouse herself from her
torpor, and come wupon deck, till at
last opme morning, the giant peak of
Teneriffe, soaring high above the circl-
ing clouds, broke upon the view of her
passengers.

flere they stopped for a week or so
enjoying themselves very much 1o
their new surroundings, till at Ieng_Lh
Arthur grew tired of the isla nds, ‘_t‘.'hl:.:h
was of course the signal for thelr de-
parture, So they returned, reaching
Maceira after an absence of close upon
a month. As they dropped anchor 1no
the little bay, Mildred came up Lo Ar-
thur, and touching him nith that gen-
| tle deference which she always showed
toward him, asked if he was not glad

Iy “like draws to like; she must have | i, he home again.

found something
part, some affinity of which you know
oothing."”

After this she fell into silence., Pre- |

sently Ladf Bellamy raised her eyes,
hu;t now filled up with the great pup-
Is; and fixed them on Mildred.

“You are thinking,” she said, slowly, |

“that Angela Caresfoot is a formidable
rivel."

Mildred started. |

“MHow can you pretend to read my
gfbhoughts 7"

Bhe laughed a little.

] am an adept at the art. Don't
be down-henrted. I should not be sur-

rised if, after all, the engagement be-
pween Mr. Heigham and Angela Cares-
fool should come to mothing. Of course
I apeak in perfect confidence.”

“0Of course.”

“Well, the marriage is not altogether
egreeable to the father. who would
prefer another and more suitable
mateh. [But. umnfortunately, there is
mo way of shaking the young lady’s
determination.” .

“'Indeed.”

“But I think that, with assistance,
B way might bhe foumd.”

Thelr eyes met., and this time Mildred
ook up the parable.

“Should 1 be wromg, Lady Bellamy,
if I supposed that you -have not come
lo Madeira solely for pleasure?”

‘A wise person always tries to com-
bine business and pleasure.”

“And bn this case the business com-
bioed is in connection with Mr. Heigh-
am’'e engagement ¥ |

"E:aﬂt.ly.“ : -

“"And supposing that 1 were to tel
bim this§" 5

“Had I pot Enown that you would
pn pno account tell Mir. Heigham, I
ehould not have told you.”

"“And how do you know that #

“1 will amewer your question by an-

olher. Did you ever yet know a wom- |
e, who loved a man, willingly help him |

in him, some better |

“Home |”" he said. ‘I have no home."
r “Oh, Arthur!” she answered, “why

do you try to pain me?¢ Is not my

home yours alsof§”
'i So soon as they had landed he start-
'ed off down to Miles' Hotel, to see if
| any letters had come for him during
his abisence. and returned looking very
much put out.

“What is the matter, Arthur "' ask-
ed Miss Terry, ooce again happy at
feeling her feet upon solid soil.

““Why, those idiots at the hotel have
returned a letter sent to me by my
lawyer. They thought that I had ledt
Madeira for good. and the lettfer was
marked, ‘If left, return 1o Messrs. Bor-
ley & Son,” with the addresa. And the
mail went out this afternoon into the
bargain, so it will be a month before
I can get it back again."” |

Had Arthur known that this letter
contained clippings of the newspaper
reporis of the inguest on George Cares-
foot, of whose death even be was 1n
total ignorance, he would have bad
good reason to be put out,

“Never mind, Arthur,” said Mildred’'s
clear voice at bis elbow—she was rare-
ly much further from him than his
shadow; “lawyers' letters are not, ag
a rule very interesting. 1 never yet

and see if your pavilion—isn't that a
grand name—is arranged to your lik-
ing, and then let us go to dinner, for
Agatha here is dying of hunger—she
has to make up for her abstinence at
E‘BEL."

“lI wag alwaye told,” broke in that
lady.” that yachtinig was charming, but
I tell you frankly I have never been
more miserable in my life than I was
on board your Evening Star.”

“Never mind, dear, you shall have
a nice long rest before we start for
the coast of Spain.”

And so Arthur soon setfled down
again into the easy tenor of Madeira
life. Me now scarcely made a pretense

fo the arms of a rival, umless indeed | of living at the hotel, since, during

she wae forced to it 7’ she added, wilh  their cruise

something like a sigh.

1

' vlion which stood in the gardem lux-

Mildred had had a pav-

Mildred Carr's snowy bosom heaved | uriously fitted up for his occupation.

twmultuously., and the rose-leaf hue Here he was

faded from ber cheeks.

happy enough in a dull,
numb way, and, as the days went on,

~ "“"You mean that I am in love with | something of the old light came lack
Artbur Heigham. On what do you base | to his eyes, and his footfall again grew

fRhat belief ¢

“QOp e base as broad as the pyramids
of which you were talliing at dinner.
Public report. not nearly so mislead-
bng a gulde as people think, your face,

.lqu:ic]r. and strong

{:;u:r voite, your eyes, all betray vou. | ended so strangely.

fall in.the corridor of the Abbey House.
Of the past he never spoke, nor did
Mildred ever allude to Angela after
that conversation at sea which bad
She contented

Vhy do you always try to get near  herself with attempting to supplant
bhim to touch him{—angwer me that. her, and to a certain extent she was
I have peen you do it three times this successful, No man could have for very
evening. Opce you handed him a bodk | long rvemained obdurate to such beau-

In order to

ouch his hand beneath it; |ty and such patient devotion, and it

but there is no need Y0 enumerate what | is not wonderful that he grew in a
wou doubtless very well remember. No way to love her.

"mice woman, Mrs. Carr, ever likes to |

continually touch a man unless

Bui there was this peculiarity atout

; € she | the affair—namely, that the affection
loves him. You are always listening | which he bore her

was born more of

for his voice amd step, you are listen- iber stronger will than of his own feel-
kng for them now, Your eyes follow  ings, as was shown by the fact that,

bis face as a dog does his master's—
when you speak to hém, your voice is a
caress im itseld, Shall I go on 7"

“I think that it is unnecessary. Whe-
Rher you be right or not, I will give
Fou the credit of being a close cbserv-
H.lll

“To observe with me is at once a
task and an amusement and the habit
ds one that leads me to accurate con-
clusions, as I think you will admit. The
conclusion I have come to in your case
is that you do not wish to see Arthur
Fﬂiﬁhﬂm married to another woman.

spoke just now of assistance—"

“I have none 1o give, I will give none.
How could I look him in the face ¢

“You hre strangely scrupulous for a
woman In your position.’”

“l bave always tried to behave like
&n honorable woman. Lady Bellamy,
and T do not feel inclinad to do other-
wise now.” ;

“Perhaps you will think differently
when 4 comes to the point. But in
the meanwhile remember, that people
who will not help themselves. cannot
expect to be helped.”
~ “Omce and for all. Lady Bellamy un-
derstand me. I fight for my own hand
with the weapons which nature and for-
tune has given me, and by myself I
will stand or fall. d will join in no
echemes 1o separate Arthur from this
woman. If 1 eannot win him for my-
self by myself, I will &t any rate lose
blm fairly. I will respect what you
have told me, but I will do no more.*

Lady Bellamy smiled as she answer-

“l really admire your courage. It is

quile gquixotic. {Hush here ceme the
gentlemen."”
L L ] L U]
Next morning, when Arthur came

down to breakfast, the Bellamy’s had
sailed. The mail had come in from the
Cape at midnight, and left again at
dawn, taking them with it.

CHAPTER XLVI.

occurred to mar the pros-
‘perity the voyage of the Evening
Btar. That beautiful little vessel de-
olined to sumplidy the ocourse of this
history by going to the bottom with
Lf’i]ﬂrad sad Arthur, as the imagina-
tive roader may have, perhaps, expect-

Nothin

80 long as he was actually with her
and within the circle of her influence,
bher power over him wag predominant;
but the moment that he was out of her
sight his thoughts would fall back
into their original channels, and the
old sores would begin to run. How-
ever much. too, he might be successful

in getting the mastery of his troubles |

by day, at night they would assert
themselves, and from the constant and

 lormenting dreams which they inspir-

ed he could find no means of eascape.

Occasionally. too, he would fall into
a fit of brooding melancholy that would
Inst him for a day or two, and which
Mildred would find it quite lmpossible
to dispel. Indeed, when he got in
that way. she soon discovered that the
only thing to do was to leave him alone,
He was suffering acutely, there was
ne doubt about that. and when any
animal suffers, including man, it is best
left in solitude. A sick or wounded
beast always turne out of the herd to
recover or die.

When Mildred saw him in this state
of mental desolation, she would shake
bher head and sigh for it told her that
she was as far as ever from the gold-
en gate of ber Eldorado. As has been

gaid, A8 ] ! 11l i L
| hers was the gtrungest will, and, ratlerssssn il et Al ety

even M he had not willed it, she could
have married himany day she wished;
bat, odd, as it may seem, she was too
consvientiocus.

She had determined that she would
not marry him unless she was sure
that he loved her, and to this resolu-
tion, as yet, she firmly held. Whatever
ler faults may have been Mildred Carr
had all the noble unselfishness that is
g0 common in her sex. For herseld and
her own reputation she cared. com-
paratively speaking, nothing; whilst for
Arthur's ultimate bappiness she was
very solicitous.

One evening —it was one of Arthur's
black days, when he had got a fit of
what Mildred called "Angela fever’—

they were walking together in the
garden, Arthur in silence with his

hands in his pockets and his pipe in
kis mouth and Mildred humming a lit-
fle tmme by way of amusing herself,
when they came to the wall that edged
the precipice. Arthur leaned over it
and gazed at the deptha Lelow.

“Don't dedr, you will tumble over.”

Bd. Sbe dld not even get into a terrific 4 Baid Mildred, in sooue alarm.

had one that would not keep. Come’

as when it used to |

the l !ﬂlﬁt’!zl".'r.:.jj a,

i
1

e il s s am— s T e
1y : -~ w

o —

“1 think it would Le a good thing if
I did." he aneswered, moodily.

““Are you then, so tired of the world
—and me?

“No, dear, I am not tired of you; for-
give me, Miidred, but 1 am dreadiunlly
I know that it 18 very un-
gracious and nngrateful of me, but it
is the fact.”

“You are thinking of her again, Ar-
thur ¢

“Yes. I have got a fit of it. I sup-
pose that she has not been out of my
mind for an bwar altogether during
the last forty-eight hours. Talk of be-
ing haunted by a dead person, It 13
infinitely worse being bhaunfed by a
living one,

“I am very sorry for you, dear.”

“Do you suppose, Mildred, that this
will go on for all my life, that I shall
always e at the mercy of these bitter
memories and thoughts "

“T don't know, Artbur. I hope not."”

“] wish I were dead—I wish I were
dead !" he broke out, passionately. “She
has destroyed my life; all that was
happy in me is dead, only my body lives
on. I am sure I don’'t know, Mildred,
how you can 80
worthless."

She kissed him. and answered :

“Dearest, I had rather love you as
you are then any other man alive. Time
does wonders; perhaps in time you will
get over it. Oh, Arthur! when I think
of what she has made you, and what
you might have been if you had never
known her, I long to tell that woman
all my mind. But you must be a man,
dear; it is weak to give way to a mad
passion, such as {his 18 now. Try to
think of something else; work at some-
thing."

“] have no heart for i, Mildred, I
don't feel ag though 1 could work; and
if you cannot make me forget, I am
sure [ do not know.-what will.”

Mildred.sighed, and did not answer.
Though she spoke hopefully about it to
him, she had little faith in his getting
over his passion for Apgela now, Eith-
er, she must marry him as he was, or
else let him go altogether; but which ¢
The struggle between her adfection
and her idea of duty was very sore,
and as yet she could come to no con-
elusion.

But, if Mildred still hesitated, Arth-
ur did not. He was very anxious that
they should be married; indeed, he al-
most insisted on It. The position was
one that was far from being agreeahble
to him, for all such intimacies must,
from their very nature, necessitate a
certain amount of false swearning. They
are throughout an acted lie; and when
the lie 1s acted,
spoken.

.

care for anything

o —

CHAPTER XLVIL

As the autumn came on. a4 great
south-west gale burst over Madeira,
and went sweeping away up the Bay
of Biscay. It blew for three days and
nights, and was one of the heaviest
on record, When it f[irst began, the
English mail was due; but when
passed there were still no signs of her,
ind prophets of evil were not wanling
who went to and fro shaking their
heads, and suggesting that she had pro-
bably foundered in the Bay.

Two more days went by, and there
were still no signs of her, though the
telegraph told them that she had left
Southampton Docks at the appointed
time and date. By this time, people
in Madeira could talk of mothing else.

About three o'clock one afternoon
Arthur returned {o the Quinta, baving
lunched on board the Homan. He
found Mildred sitting in her favorite
place cn the museum veranda. §She
was very pale. and if ©e had watched
her, he would have seen that she was
trembling all over, but be did not ob-
serve her pariicularly.

“Really, Mildred, you mystify me. I !stable administration and g _
‘to a considerable extent. This is es-

don't understand you. What can be the
meaning of all Lhis "

She looked at bhim for a few see-
onds, and then answered in a quiet,
tnatter-of-fact voice.

“l forgot, Arthur; here are your
English letters.” And she drew them
from her bosom and gave themn to him.
“Perhaps they will explain things a
little,
thing., Angela Caresfoot's-husband is
dead; indeed, she was never really mar-
ried to him,"
slowly walked toward the entrance of
the museum, In the boudoir, however,

her strength seemed to fail her, and | '’ _
' plicated passions by

| mankind is swayed, callous to the pant-
ing, gasping effects of such microscopie
land supercultured vices as vanity, am-

ehe sunk on a chair.

Arthur took the letter, written by
the woman he loved, and warm f{rom
the breast of the woman he was aboult
to leave, and stood speechless. His
heart stopped for a moment, and then
sent the Llood bounding through his

velns like-a flood of joy. The shock
Jor fied by a childish

wias so'great that for a second or twao,
he staggered and nearly fell, Present-
ly. however, he recovered himself, and
another and very didferent thought ov-
ertook him,

Putting {he letters into his pocket,
he followed Mildred into the boudoir.
She was sitiing, looking very faint, up-
on a chair, her bands hanging down
nelplessly by her side.

He knelt beside her and kissed her,
and then he rose and sent.

But for many a year was he haunted
by that scene of human misery enacted

er could he fonget the sight of Mildred
lying in the sunlight, with the marble
fave of mocking calm loocking down up-
on her, and the mortal frames of thoee
wha, in their day, had suffered as she
euffered, and ages since had found the
rest that she in time would reach, seat-
tered all around—fit emblems of the
fragile vanity of passions which suck
their strength from earth alone.

Arthur read his letter, and his heart
burned with passionate love of the true
woman he had dared to doubt. Then
he flung himself upon the grass, and
looked at the ocean that sparkled and
heaved before him, and tried to think;
but as yet he could not, The engines
of his mind were reversed full speed,
while his mind itself, with guick shud-
ders and confusiom, still forged ahead
upon its former course. He rose, and
cast, wpon the scene around him that
loag look we give to the place where a
great happiness has found us.

The eun wis sinking fast Lehind the
mountaing, turning their slabbed sides

and soaring pippacles fo giant sbiekds.

===

and spears of fire. Beneath thelr mass
shadows—forerunners of the night—
crept over the forests apnd the cregt-
ed rollers, while further from him the
ocean heaved in a rosy glow. Above,
the ever-changing vault of heaven was
of & beauty that no brush could palnt.

He gazed almost in awe, tall t.l.".{P :
jestic sight stilled the tumult of his
heart, and his thoughts went up 4D
thanks to the Creator for the pure love
he had found again, and which bhad not
betrayed him. Then he looked up. and
and there, stately and radiant, stand-
ing out clear against the shadows her
face illumined by that soft yet livid
light, her trembling arms cutstretched
to clasp him—swas his lost Angela.

He saw her muestioning glances fall
upon him, and the red blood waver on

= ———

her cheek; he saw ‘the love-lights gath-
er in her eyes; and then he saw no
more. for she was in his arms, murmur-
ing sweet, broken words.

Happy are those who thus shall find
their Angela, whether it be here or—on
the further shore of yonder solemp
sea |

And Mildred! She lay there before
the stone symbol of inexorable judg-
ment, and sobbed till the darkness cov-
ered her, and her heart broke in the
silence,

THBE END
=
GYPSIES IN EUROPE

They Are Incroasings, RNol Risappearing,
And They Are Not Always Wanderers.
It has been popularly supposed that

the gypsies of Europe, like the Indians

of North America, were becoming an
extinct race, and the conditions of their
existence are not such as would seem
to assure longevity. But a recently
published official report of the Emg-
lish Government shows that the num-
ber of gvpsies in Englamd, so far from

it must sometimes be |

it |

declining, i8 actually on the increase,
and the same is true of some cther
European conntries from which figures
are at hand,

By an autbhentic computation made
recently there are 35,000 gypsies in
Greal Britain, 7,000 more than at the
time of the last previous enumerdiion,
though, perhaps, that may bave been
somewhat imperfect. There are in the
whole of Europe mnearly three-quart-
ers of & million of gypsies, the figures
being : Great Britain. 85,000; Spain, 40,-
000; Russia, 25,000; Germany 45,000, and
Austria, Turkey and the Balkan coun-
tries 200,000 each. Gypsies who are
known as Zingari in Italy, Gitanos in
Spain, Ziguener in Germany, Czigan-
 yok in Hungary, Tzigani in Slavic coun-
!tri-as. Techinganch in Turkey, and Bob-

| emians in France are considered to be
of Asiatic origin, though the name
“gypsies’ is gemerally acknowledged Lo
be a corruption of the word Egyptians,

| Egypliam,
' Minister’” are aware. :
| Btates there are few gypsies, for the

 great :
| which in European countries furnish
'them with their chief revenue—fortune
'telling, divination and soothsaying.
| BEurope, though it is popularly supposed

Meanwhile, I will tell you some- |
; ‘usually good success. The aptitude of

And then she turned and |

'only comprehends the

and in Scotland a gypsy Is called an
as readers of the "Lij:.tle
In the Umited

reason, perhaps, that they meet with
competition: im  the pursulls

In

that they are mere wanderers, the Par-
{ahs of civilization, driven from place
to place as popular senliment Or resent-

their own, malntaining
prospering

'in towns of

pecially true in the districts on or near

' the lower Danube and the gypsy pop-
‘ulation of Transylvania in Hungary,

large, but also 'quite in-

18 not only : ;
Hungarian gypsies have

fluential.

|lﬂng been known everywhere, on ac-

count of their appreciation of music

'and gypsy bands have visited the Un-

Ited States from time to time and with

gypsies in acquiring knowledge of mus-
ic has always been marked and lranz
Liszt bas borne testimony to this qual-

"Ity by saying:

“Indifferent to the minuté and com-
which educated

bition, intrigue and avarice, the gypsy
simplest re-
quirements of a primitive nature. Mus-
ic. dancing, drinking and love diversi-
and humorous de-
light in petty thieving and cheating

constitute his whole repertoire of pas-
'gions, beyond whose limited horizon he
| does not care to look."

The gypsies of England are found
chiefly in the morthern counties.

POWER OF OBSERVATION.
I suppose you acquired a good deal

'of usefu! information while yon were

on a farm last summer.

Yes. I policed that while black hens
lny while egge it never happens that
while hens lay black eggs.

TIMELY INFORMATION.

How do you %Keep that big clock
wound ! asked the rural visitor as he
passed the Govermment Building with
& chance acqualnltance.

tower."

COULDN'T

OVERLOOK IT.

with your sister, old man. .
Mainbrace—So 1 was, but I
home one night and found m
out on the sidewalk and the loc
ed on the front door. I ecould
‘stand that, you know, so I left.

EVIDENCE.

your papa does.
Second Boy—I bet he doesn't.

reaches down to the back of bhas head,

f

They have a winding stairway in the

Harrison—Thought you were living

came

trunk
chang-
not

Firat Boy—My papa knowe more than

Did
you ever see my papat His forehead

B kL
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THE REMARKABLE CASE OF JOHN

i
|

ma- |

|

|

i

spected farmer of

goon be expected.

|

pom Pain to Health.
HENDERSON. OF DESEROETO
JUNCTION.

Almost Mrlpless From Sciptic Rheumatism,

the Effcots of Whish Bhpttored His Con-
stitntion —He Thought Death Not Far 08
YWhen Friendiyv Ald Placed Within Hiz
Reach the Means of Reecovery.

From the Deseronto Tribune.

‘It will be remembered that during
the past winter reference wasS Severs=
al times made in the “Personal col=
umn of the Tribune to the illness of
John Henderson, a well Enown gnd re-
the Gravel Road,
township of Richmoond, aboat balf a
mile from Deseronto Junction. 1t
was said that very little hope was en-
tertfained by his recovery a8 he con-
tinued to steadily sink under the dig-
ease with which he was afflicted. Farm-
ers coming in to Deseronto market,
when asked how he was, shook t.heir_
hends and stated that the worst might
That he should
have subsequently recovered was Lherxe-
fore a cause of joyful surprise {o his
many friends in this district. Hearing
that his tecovery was alleged to bé
due to the use of Dr. Williams Pink
Pills, a reporter of the Tribune patl
out to discover if this rumor could ba
authenticated. Having reached Mr.

Henderson’s residence the ra;m;ta!
found no one at hojme except fﬂe litl-ra':ld

hovy who informed him that
E]Ei'ﬁﬂﬂ had gone with a load nf‘grain
to the [lour mill at Napanee. This Was
evidence in itself that Mr. Henderson
must have greatly improved or he
would not have undertaken such &
lopg drive in the raw weather of
parly spring. The boy having sald
that his master would be back aboub
two o'clock the reporter waited for a
personal interview. In ai short time
the team was observed coming along
the road. When it drew up at the
house, Mr. Henderson being told the
object of the reporter’s mission stated
that the rumont was correet, his re-
covery was undoubtedly due to the use
of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. He said
that about a year before he had been
taken ill and the disease assumed &
formifof sciatic rheumatism of & most
painful and distressing uh:-:.ractqr. Th:
physicians in attendance did their bea
and would for a time succeed in al-
leviating the pain and he would for a
short time regain strength. But the
disease would reassert itself and he
was worse if possible than before. His
whole system seemed to be permeat-
ed with the disease which sapped his
vital energy. He tried ever so many
remedies prescribed by docicrs or sug-
geated by friends and neighbors. All
in vainh—he grew weaker and weaker
and at last despaired of life itsqlt. He
was completely worn out, found it very
difficult to go as far as the l;la,rni_and
was only able to move about 4 ittle
when not confined to his bed. At this
juncture, Mr. Ravin, the station mas-
ter at '‘Deseronto Junction, who no
doubt recalled the wonderful cure of
Mr. Wager by the use of the famous
medicine, as reported some lLime SiOCe
in khe 'Tribune, racummendafl I_tIr.
Henderson to try Dr. Williams' Pink
Pille and volunteered to semnd for a
quantity if Mr. Henderson would per-
mit him. The sick man consented and

| Mr. Ravin procured for him a half -

dozen boxes. He tried a box, but
with iittle discernible effect, He, hc_rw-
ever, kept on using the pills, and after

: | taking six boxes, found that he was
ment may dictate, the fact is that many |
|of the gypsies are permanent!y localed

much improved. He got apother sup-
ply and centinued tolmprove ateaa:llly.
the pain disappeared, he regﬁama&
strength, and, as he expressed it, °
am now able to be about, feel quite
strong, can attend to all depart ents
of mv work as well as ever, and 1 at-
iribute it all to the use of Dr. Wil-
linms' Pink Pills.® To the Tribune
reporter Mr. Henderson appeared 2a
strong, vigorous man, whom to see
wias sufficient proof of the story of his
remarkable recovery.

e

HOW FOOLSCAP GOT ITS NAME.

e
It Was First Made by Ornder of the Bnmp
' Farliament.
“Nearly everybody knows what

foolscap paper is, but there are pro-
bably few people who know just bhow
it came to bear that name,” said a
wholesale stationer, “In order to in-
crease his revenue Cbarles I. of Eng-
Jand granfed certain privileges am-
ounting to monopolies, and ' among
these was the manufacture of writing
paper, the exelusive right of which was
sold to certain parties;, who grew
wealthy and enriched the Government

at the expense of those who were ob-
liged to mse such paper. At that tame-
all English paper bore the royal coat
of arms in water marks, But when
the parliament under Cromwell, came
into power it made sport of this law
in every possible mamner, and among
other indignities to the meémory of
Charles it was ordered that the royal
arms be removed from the paper and
that a fool’s cap and lalls should be
used as a substitute. When' the rump
parliament was prorogued these were
aleo removed, but paper of the size of
the narliamentary journals, which i3
uﬂuﬁﬂ}' seventeen by fourteen inches,
still bears the name of foolscap in Eng-

land."
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THE ARIZONA WAY.

Stranger—Do the officers of the law
here attend striotly to their duties?

Arizona Al—They haf to. Suspended
the Sheriff for lettin’ a hoss thief ege
cape. ;

Stranger—From office {

rizona Al—No—from a tree.

DISPLAY.
She—Some people display & wantb of
manners by laughing in public,
He—And others display a want of
eeth




