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THE QUEEN'S TOKEN

LA b o

CHAPTER V1.
The moon was shining brightly over

whe ruins of Kilferran Abbey, and]
Blanche Tredethlvn, gazing out of I'.lwI

window of her own room, in the new

house she had bullt, felt that she had
never thorouaghly appreciated the
beauty of th: scene before. The sol-

emnity of a great change had [allen
apo her. Tredethlyn Castle was no |
onger hers. Sir Bernard died a little

It hai been placed at Blanche's dis-

poaal for an unlimited time, but she |

preferredd o take up her abode at
Kilerran, as :oom as th* new house |
ouk! be got into order: and she,|
Cemma, and Mr Vagghan, now a very
okl man, had just arrived. The lonell- |
nes: of th» place, thh strangeness of
the e there had a charm for Vianche |
in her rorrow, and the slight Tigure
of th» young mistress of Kilferran, in|
its «dim mourning dress, ol fered no dis-
ardant contrast to th: general aspect
of thi scene.

Snece those sunny summer Jdays At
Tredethlyn, a strange alteration
had come over Blanche which made
of rer & belng lonely ami anart. It
was not her [ll-fated love ; ane had
weeepled that ‘o a spirit so humbie. |
a0 loval and so [frank that !t had
not power to embitter her. Nelther
wasa 't her griel lor her [ather.
which, deep and sincere as It was,
snd fall of whe aching void of
lonel ness, was not of a rebellions
and resential k'nd. The change had |
apofher origin, which not even Gem-
ma.though the love sudsisted between
the two. true aml devoted as ever,
ind been able to d'scover. Her smile |
had s [amlliar sweetneas and
theri was the same musieal ring
in her aweet, low yolce : but there
wna o [ar-away look ‘n her eyea
k] ghe spocke and moved somet.mes |
like ome in & dreanm. As true Iin the
discharge of every duty, amnd scrupul-
aaly earerful for Lhiee comflort ol
«verv one aroand her, Miss Tredelh-
lvyn was not of the worlkld she was [n
As sbe had Lived of late amonz the |
neaple at Tredethlyn, so she lved
vmong the fewer amnd ruder peope
at her new home<k'nd, distant, «il-
forent., alone

Blanche atoodd by her w! ndow, which
wpened down to the [loor | the mbon- |
light shone on her face, thinner, more
trausparedt, far hamedscmer than .t
had wsed to be : 't touched the lines
of hert Lgare, clothed In a OOse binck
dress, nnd the lonz tresses of her
fa'r hair, pushed back from her Tace
il falllne over her shoulders Ile
hipd her was the luxarlcns, brighily-
i [..'::.:l"J I
ture of modern [fe and comfort ; be- |
fore lLar W new nlele o k-
ng [ower-garden, amd a Young
plantation thien
Y reensward the
ateaD il
ghastly, barl
maont.gnt

My dre
m reams .

iterpreint]

OWer-sCenied room, 0 fecC

A 1% ]
W henoee
in
=tantiy f
erah an Vi nem tarn (rom
the brighte ght whi~h
br.nea them 1 [ irom the <om
pany¥ of my (r to myv silent com
How Gem
a8 me, Al r. Yyamznan! 1
know they are !look'ng flea~fully for
the fane’ed tracees of mortal dis-
mae : I kEnow thevy th.nk | am not |
to Lve long—the Tredethlyns die
young. I beleve: and it may b g0,
but 1 feel no liness. no pain, aml il
1 do feel wear'ness, it is that whiczh |
eomes of pan tliat is |1-.';.-.'- A9 Il
8. Yes, past, quite past, nivl gohe
for ever. 1 loved him with all my |
fancy, not with all my heart. not ac-
cording to the passion called love
aurely, or 1 ecould not have [org.v
en., not him, but mysell ; 1 could not
now th.nk with mores than composurs
with cheerful hope and pleasure, of
his return, and of their marriage
But [ do ot suller now ; t isa nll
gone, and my dreams are Lere .|
atend, and they never br.ng me any |
pa.n. Perhaps they !eave n mark
on we. when 1 come back [from them
to the I'fe which is not life
28 mark which people See,
and cannot understand aml they
watrh me hecanse of thali. Well, let |
thiemx 1 wonld te!ll wha: my Jdreams
are, but they might jeave me then,
like the fairies 1 used to helleve
in when I was a ehild, who wonld
never appear twice to any mortal
who bhad told of the mysierious
grice done him by the “wee people.”
They, too, might vanish and Jeave
me more than ever lonely. No, no,”
Blapnche mormured, as she waveX
ner small hand shghtly towards
the rain, ns though bidding it adien,
and. dropped the curtain before the
hn leopnied window, 1 cannot tell any
me my (Oreama.”

Blanche retired to rest, aml soon |
thie mombeams, peeEning through |
cliinks in the curtains, elimmered
on her sleeping [aes e white, |
plender hand Inv softly on the coun- |
terpane by her side, but the other
wid hidden in the lace at Lthe LOosGID
of her nightdress, and closed over |
the mysterious and precious jewel
which she always wore. By day or
night, the ruby heart with the tear !
of pearl reated ever in the girla |
bosom, concenled by her piain mourn-
log dress by day, never worn as an |
ornament, but the constans, Insep-
arable companion of Blapche Tre-
dethlyn's life
than ever beautiful and charming,
Aand she was very popilar in the |
pew hom~ to which she had aeccom-
panied her friend, She was very
happy though her lover was absent.
No 'enlons fears, no unworthy (doubts
disturbed her, and even natural anx-
iety on his behall, while It made
the feeling with which she regarded
him very solomn, did not distract
her or make her restiess. Ruthven
Rameay would do his duty, she kpew
#ight well, and she was proud to
know it, and if distinction were %o

earned, he would surely earn It. Al

punion will. thess

ma wakth

letters were conlirmatory of this
fatth, all breathad hope, love, anl as
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surance, and Gemma was happy. With
the quick sympathy of their race, and
tho apprecint.on of beanty aml grace
also patural to them, the people about
Kilferran regarded Gemma with pecu-
linr favor. 't'hey had found out that
ehe came of good bloml, that she was
of the pobles of her own country, who
had had misfortunes, a cireumstanoe
which did but increase thelr import-
ance in the estimation of the impres-
sionable and romantic people, who

. | held the great names of their own
before the completion of the bullding E

of Biancha's hounse at Killerran, u..mlI
the present owner of Tredethlyn was |
fllﬁﬂltﬂ. and had shut up the castle. |

land, all associated with misery and
oppression, in undying reverence.
The peopie about had heard befare
long of “‘the Captain,” amnd many a
knowing look amnd kindly smiie were
directed at Gemma when the postman
had Informed the neighborhood (ns he
always did) that there was “'a thin
letter” for the young lady up at the
Abbey. Thin letters (rom India came

| vomparngively ragey then, but Gemma

received one by every mail, and the
happlest davs of her life were those
on  which these letters arrived, and
were afterwards Jdiscussed with
Blanche, The=e arrivals and discus-
sions had bom for a long time the
source of sore trial to Miss Tredeth-
I¥n, though she had pever Inlled 1o

| welcome the former, and had never

shrunk from the |atter. But all such
trinls had censed now, she {¢lt them
no more. All pain had passed awa), 1t
roemex] to her, and the land which 18

| very far off had in sowme mystarious

wa) glided near to her, and her eyes
were ever directed towards it her
heari ever Yearning. though with no
impatience, 1o reach it, Huthven Ram-
say was beginning to talk of coming
to Engiland ; the last of England’s
enemied in Hindostan had been con-
quersd, of course [OoF ever, his promo-
tion kaving been satisfactory, and his
prospects (u the service being very

| poinl, Bgch were the contents of Ruth-

ver Ram=ay's last letter, which form-
el thoe Huh[tﬂ'l‘. of  discussion Dpelweeil
Blanche and Gemma ope antuma day,
when the leaves were nlling, and the
winide were gighing softly, as a pre
lude to thelr wouter walling, around

| the ruined walls of killerran.

LI

he girle had been out lor some
wours early In the day, accompanied
by Mr. Vaughan, and had been watch-
ing the progress of the workmen en-

| rragrex] In converting the land mme

diately about the new houss jnto orna-

| mental grounds, They were pressing

on the oparations so as to forestall the

| severe weather, in  particalar the

draining of a small but desp pond ; an
nnsightlvy objeet, aml useless for the
purposes= of 1he new honse Elanche
nd come v tired, and was Iving on
a couch, placed close to her [avorite
wirdow, while Gemma =at by her side,
In Gemma's hapd was Roamspyv's let
ter. Blancha's nveR wepre cloaad,
“After all, all re tells me does not
make thipgsy right.” sald Gemma—""ne
must marry o poor girl, and 1 must
be snubbed by his peonle, 1 suppose.”
ARG, OO0 nikl Blanene, “‘they could
naver do tt nm =ure. and Colons!
lam=ay wil rive tham the chiance
[ they wi ], Deslder , Gemma,
viarling—1h though vyor. may not
e whnt WO ™ nil r , ErZllah poo-
ple have sucl iravazxant rotions of
wants to be happy In
L will not be poor
Orbloness, Vil

itat nglv,amnd took
imdl A r-nl"l;i..l.

| ¥ _ risTR [ s I T
feee! un Feor head amnd lookesl at her

“You mean that you will doter
me. No, Blanche, this mnst not be
Buthyen and 1 kpnew voun had this
intention in vyomur mind: we have
glten written abont it but we are
if opne mind ab»hat tha It mus=l
not be !

“Anv why not, Gemmn ? Why am
I not to do what 1 like with my
own—with the money which my
dear fathor It me, i (iEDOse of
at my Ifrec will’

“Becaus: 1t wonld be wrong of you;
hecang® 1t woulid bhe mean and an-

worthy of him and of me. You have |
Ly my nest Irirnod denrest |
Blanche. Think of the comfortless, |
' g0 keer, whilee [ shake 16"

uncongenial, grudging home yvou took
me [from. What sort of home, and
how welcom>» | was there is plain,
I think, consideringg that my anele
has never asked me to return s

| eared that | was living nll this time

upon your bounty Think of the
FTadiils ¥aou have Byl W ever s,
anly' ——

“Giemmia, interrupted Bianche. |

“‘you Are arguing [or, not agninst

e It Is betnn=e vyou hayve no real

| home but this, bocause we are =is
ters in all things, becaose our Jife |

I one, that 1 have n right to ex-
pect you will 1ot m= do s | PR,
My dariipg, what s It all worth to

| me, apart from you?

“Now, 1 know that is =0 w1 i
Gemma ; ““but It will not alwave be
s0. The time must come for me to
leave yvou, amd follow his fortunes,
and then, or belore then, 1 some-
times hope n similar I e, Lt
brigiter in oue sepse—it could Bo!
be brighter In another—wiil hinve
CcOme to  you Yon will I Ery,
Blapche, and then—then — yon will
know that, in commou houo= and
honesty, we conld not let you give
s monpey which wmnst e :-,-1'..,1-- Lingsge
bands. Don't you sec all this, dear-
et Blanche 7 Ruthven has sald it all
to me, and 1 knew the vdmwe would
come when 1 shoald have to say it
to you.' !

Gemma was tow knesling by T

{ Irieral’s cowch, and her arms were

claspad aronnd Blanche's sl-nder fopm.
Ag ghe spoue of the probabl ity that
Blanche would marry, a deep binsh
had suffused the pale faece into which
sl was looking | ot It passed away
quick!y aa Diancive: repiled with o
gmile: f

“T sghall vever marry, Gemma; be
quite sure of that, as sare a8 1 am.
] shall wro g no possible hmsband, no

| fatuare ehi'dren, by what 1 intend to

do,"

“Never marry 7 And why

“DPocause it v rob my voration, not
my destiay, 1 think mine f3the best
and bapplwe fate of auy.” Here rhe
pansrd, aml drew Geamne,  whose
gonthern Lood was chillled by some-
thl:g In her face, closer to her, “Gem-
ma, 1[:1r'.l::-i;. vou do not know thet |
hnve boeow) Cyvprionte baile"

At thls moment a wolse of many
eager, sboutiag voleas, and the troad
of hurrylig feet uwnderneath the win-
dow, cam: suwidendy into the  room,

it the crowd ap-
proached, and Mr. Vaughan saw them,
“What s the matter? Haw any-
thing happened ?"' asked Blanche,
He directed the men to advance to
the door with the burden they car-
w thl.;;' Inid down at Miss
dethlyn's feet o heavy.strangely-
ghaped, object, hlmtken:d. ruﬂqﬁ,
defaced by time, but bearing some
resemblance to a monstrous bird
with teak and claws and out-stretched
wings. The girls looked at it, won-
dering, and the men stood around,
silent now, but also wondering, and
Ll:l:‘ning to Mr. Vaughan's explana-

“ When they had emptled the pond
in the place known as the Friar's
Garden, the men found at the bottom
n quantity of rubbish and srome heavy
stones. Thoey began to remove them,
and found beneath them this strange
objwt. 1believe they tried to knock
it. to pleces with thelr pickaxes at
first ;: but one of them brought me
to the spot where it lay, a mere black-
ened, monstrous-looking lump of metal.
I recognized it, after a brlel examina-
t'on, a8 a lectern of ancient form and
fabric; and T have no doubt that it
i a lectern which belonged to the
old Abbey in il thme of the Domini-
can Friare, and that it was flung
into th* pomnd when the Abbey was
dismantled by Sydnev's tioops. If
this be true, vou are to ve congratu-
late! on the discovervy of so0 valuable
and interesting an object of antiquity
Ol Your property.”’

Blanche auwd Gemma were stooping
over the huge mass, eyeing it with
curiosity, while Mr. Vaughan spoke ;
tmt. the men looked askance, and one
of the fToremost whispered to his
nelghtor :

“ Valuable, is It? Arrah'! sure it's
only a lvmp of ould iron.”

“The Tredethlyn tradition is des-
tined to follow wvou, it seems” sald
Mr. Vaughan : “the relies of the past
turn ap wherever o Tredethivn has
o house.”

The strange-looking object, having
beer: cleaned as far as possible, was
carried Into the house, the men wer?:
liberally rewarded, and Miss ‘Tredetl-
Iyn, Gemmna nnd Mr. Vaughan were
left to examine the lectern, for such
it undoubtedly was. The battered
and blackened surface proved, aflter
muchk rubbing and olling, to be finely-
wrought brass, and the ruby eyes were
still perfect. The girls watched the
process of cleaning the lectern with
much interest, speculating vpon Iits
age, npon how it came into the place
where it had been Tound, apon the
dead-and-gone monks who had read
the sacred Evangels, reverently stand-
ing before it; upon the closed ears
which had heard within the rains
vouder the awlful words of counsel,
compand ond consolaglon. Blancho

was anlmated amd exelted ;. Gemma |

tloclared that she had not seen her so

| with
Fefined miade, from

at the scrolls of
- At Of the aws sad rev:

tuity which Tecords the lves aond

pmmmmmwﬂ:f *

Iniged the [ of the woollen
staff which packet had been
in. and looked at t-h:r. ?‘.IH
, wondering whose were n-
I!'I'l,"ﬂ'llhh had touached it last. Were
they numbered among the bones which
had been reverently re-buried lately,
when the sarth about the Abbey you-
der was tarned up, or were they dust
Inlﬂ;a pudisturbed graves within the
ruin
“Mr. Vaughan, what are the pa-
pers ™
“1 cannot tell yet. It will take me
a long time to decipher them, though
they are uninjured; for the writing
is difficalt, and the language, too ; 1t
Is old French. If, as It seems likely,
thess papers throw a light upon the
past history of .he Abbey, ogor dis-
covery wlill be valuable, indeed.”

CHAPTER VIL

At Mr. Vanghan's request Miss Tre-
deihlyn left him alone to the task, to
which he applied himsell with the
keenest Interest asxd zeal. While slie

remalnad away from the scene ol hi-ﬂJF

labors, Fer thoughts dwelt upon them
unremittingly, and her fancy wove a
thousand romances of the life, so long
extinct, which had onoe animated the

jeene In which she took such dellght.

But no effort of her imagination bad
prepare? her for the communication
which Mr. Vaughan made to her, when
late that night he summonsi her (O
hls presence.

She found Mr, Vanghan standing by
n large table on which the parchment
serolls were laid out, together with
peveral loose sheets ol paper, covered
with notes in his own handwriting.
Strong emotlon was visible in the
okl man's face, and his hands shook
as he advaneed towards her,

“Blanche,” he sald, “we have found
a ireasure!"

“The history of the abbey ?

““No, a real treasure—a treasure in

ik

gold, and jJewels and in a record of !

such romantle interest as could hard-
Iy be surpassed ; a record too, inter-
woven with the story of your own

race in an extroordinary way. Don't | ya Butchered to make a Municipal

look frightened, there is nothing to
fenr, though much to be surprised at,

amnd I will tell you the strapge story
which these parchments reveal™
Blanche obevi] him in sllence,
“Look at the first skin of parch-
ment,” he went on ; 'this ia the pre-
amble to the narrative, and it sets
forth how that a monk of the Order
of St. Dominick did by command of
the Prior of Kilferran, in the year
of grace, 10569, put in writing the
things which had befallen SO
months previou:dly, and his own per

Who Ran for Office and Got
His Leg Pulled.

Once upon a time the King-Pins of
a Great Party decided that the City
Ticket could not be elected, so they
declded to Recognize the Better Ele-
ment. If it had been an airtight
Cinch, the Nominations would have

ne to the Boys who do the Fine

ork.

In a Residence Street which had
Just put in Asphalt and which had a
Cast Iron Deer in nezsly every Front

Yard, as a slight Concession to Art,
there lived a Nice Man who waa in
the Garden Seed Business. He said
“Whom,"” and wore Nose Glasses, and
he was Lost if ho did not have an
Umbrella under Lis Arm. He never
had dallied with the political Buzs-
sSaw, although he had Convictions on
the National Issue, and had written
one or two Open Letters en Muni-
cipal Ownership, signed “Justitia."

By some Chance the Bosses singled
out the Garden Seed Man as the Vie-
tim for the Off Year Sacrifice. They
did no* like to see a Good Fellow
stand In the Breach and take the
Gaff right in the Wish-Bone. I any
one had to be haodled with Hooks,
they preferred that it should be some
upright Outsider, who wore Congress
Gaiters and Yarn Wristlets. The Nice
Man who dealt in Leeks and Early
Peaa scemed to meet all the Require-
ments. He was due wo get the Donu-
ble Cross on General Principles. In
speaking of him they called him The
Stifl.

When they talked it over in a Wine
itoom at the rear of the Pug's Olym-

pus, it was reported that the Garden |

Seed Man was suspected of belng a
Lily White, who seldom stood by the
Straight Ticket, that he carried a
Little Sack of Peppermint Lozenges
and that he had never been known Lo

' pall Anybody by his First Name. S0
' they took a Vote to see if he should

Holiday, and a Low Growl ol Ap-

- - he * ,
Sit here, where 1 have Ywan sittlog, | proval ran around the Tabla

The Committeesien, who carried an
overweight of Jow! and wore Cameos
a little smaller than the Home-Plate,
went up to the Garden Seed Office
and told the Nice Man that the Peo-
pel over Town were sick with Anx-
ety to know would he be thelr Aext
City Clerk.

If he had stopped to Count Up he
would have known that not more

| than 28 Persons had ever heard of

rona!l concern with them, =0 that a |

sacres! trust which he had undertak
en might be fu'fillel in the event of
hig death, and certain jewels of price
b+ preserved for their rightfal own

him. Baut yon can always convince
a Nice Man that he is Trominent,
and if the Olstment is properly ap-
plied and rubbed in so ns to goet all
through the System he will think he

s weal Popular, too.

' ors. You are followilng me. Blanche 7!

mueh #o sinee the day she had '|:r'i"r':

givew the ruby heart, “the happy day
when 1 first raw Huthven,” she whis

' pered. The services of o competent

porson were secured to restore tho |

lctern a8 far as possible, and hy

became apparent. When the restorera
tnsk was complete Mr. Vaughan made
a minute examination of the [fine
L %en pi_‘a Liss T pj'q'.r-l*;l:irt_‘:, thee feath
% on th: eagle's breast, and found
that one of them, which had been very

murhh  beaten in and ‘wns restored |

with aifficulty, concealed a small ori-

| fice, dexterously stopped with an iron

plug. Blanch= ouly was with him when
he made this discovery, and they both
wondered what the meaning of this
hole, which had evidently been -are-
fully made, and as carefully stopped,
‘lrlll-l lFl".

* Porhape  the lectern s hollow,

#alil Blanch> at length: “and that |

mav be a keyhole."
I think you are right,” replied Mr.
Vaughan; "the body of the bird may

‘e n receptacle Tor something —

papers, perhap:s. How wonderful if we

lrhould Tind anyvthing of the kind,
R ITY 1“'“. of conrsns, thry wonld e "“n"u"

Lilee long oo
‘Per haps vot,” sald Blanche. "I don't
think water has ever got inside the

i . i [} " % - i ¥ 1 ¥ "
ecterr. But there was no  sound | v ,0. gliced off just under the eaves. |

wlhegt it was moved,
“wo. but then the orillce was shat.
Put vour ear to it, your hearing I«

Mr. Vauchan shook the brezen bird
whilt Blanchs listened. But she
peard rothing. He ghook it once more,

| and sbe again listenmd, Then she look-
| e} up. “Yes, yes, there's a soujul — a
| fanlrt soumd very far down. I can
| just catch it, but 1t is thtre—it s,

irciaed,
“PThen we will try and fimdl ount
what causes it sabkd Mr. syaughan

|« there’s something that will  open

ther p'ates among my graving tools,"

“Gh 1" saild Blanche, detaining Inm
for s momens, “it makes me (sl 80
strange—it s almost like opening o

coflin.”

“Wo may find a relic thore,”  sald | :
. ' beg anl great muititudes ean gen-

My. Vaughan. I shoukl not  womder
if the friars hid romethicg of greal

price in so secur nind Ingenons o HOE

| ingg place, when the troubies  came |

2 them, and they were driven ont, '
“Let me oall Gomma,'” she soid,
s('all no one, DBlanche, oot we
know what this i5. Let no one but
your and me know anyéhing about it
LY [E™ Trodethiyn wata el Alr.
Vaughan with beeathless IDLETest, s
bee pied some gharp, strorg tools and
coarrivedd to ralse t1wo aof th brazen
platss below the plugged oefise, Ho
mads way buoy slowly, aindl wis say-
ing ho fear:<d he mose have the assist
ancs of a smich, when the point of the
too! e was u=itg ecasughs In an im-
[orreepiibls groove arad il rapadly in
u stralght i from lelt to right,
it Jrgga! evideit’y torchad 5l
gprl ¢ or hinz:, for o piate, vix
leshos In length, fell  open, s
closlner Y luerior of the eagle's
breasy, Jormed of metul of sar-
prising thickoes: Mr. Yoaushan . ung.
el his hand into the orfice, and took
cab with cliicu.ty, so closely wns it
stowed away, n large packet (overed
with some woo len o'wtance, whieh
firll to pleces amd diwlosed 2 roll of
tin or lead, which ngaln contained a
ol of ancleat, dlicoorol prrciment,
This MrgVaurhan opsoel and found
that It co::d.tel of several skins
cowely written over in the uaint
chiraetes of three g weel years ago,
las with all ths care, distinetness,
anl eveaness vwh el ui<b nguished the

mornctie writing of that stad carlier

ner'ods. Ho lall the sercll as'de, and,
pattice his armn dowrn intp the oren
gpace, wvirchel every vosner of It
carefuiy; tms there wus pothing

. “What are thoy 7' askal Blanche,

I " M

| Cogrees the artlstic ‘beauty of the |
| dessbgen. and finlsh of th? workmanship |

“Yes, yes, every word. How wonder-
fa!, how awful it seems !’
iTo be continuned)

TRAI® FOR THE COCKROAUH,

Kavsas Clty Man Invenis a Contriv-
ance to Extermioate Them.

The Iatest h|;_‘|‘i1riﬂﬁ' [or the cock-

| roach is o bug trap. This pesky In

1

|
|
|

|
|

gect Iras progpered and multiplied re- |

song now on the market, cacle of
which is gunranteed to quickly put
all sorte and conditions of bugs out
of circulation. Nearly ever) louse
wifle hins tried some one of Lhese pol
gsons and yet the eockroach tribe in
creases. When people have aboul
come to the conclusion that a club
8 about the only sure Thigg with
which to settle the conckroach ques.
tion up bobs a mvin witly a brand-new
cockroach lden—that of trapping the

| gardless of a multitude of vug pol- |

ingects. Now, In this aze of great |

and little inventions, it Jdoess seem
strange that no one ever thought of
this before, but no one did.

The Committeemen had 11.'{-rkf'11'l.lm:

little Ball in and out of the English
Walouts before shifting to Politics,
and they could it down beside n
trusting, unsophisticated | nitarian

with an Open-Work Mind and copvince |

him that Jled was Yellow,

By the time they were through
Pumping it mto him he was sure
that if he did not accept the Nomi-
nation the Lights would burn Low
all over the city, and the Little Chil.

drenn would moan in  their 'Prundie |
Beds. So he put cm the Corrugnted |

Prow and tried to look like Caesar atl
the Laupercal and sald he would have
to Knock Under to the Universal De-
manid. The Committeemen said they
would need o little Money right
Away to get out some Printing. They
did not say what kind of FPrinting
but they relieved him of enough tois
s . Public Labrary.

His Wile and her Sister nid 1!|+-_

Man who ook care of the Furnace
and his otlux F'riends heard what
hir was up to. They tried to get o

firm: Haoand-Hoeld on his Cont-Tails anmud |

pull him opt of  Dangar, but Lie

| knew better, e sald the Populace

George P. Creliore, o mechanical en- |
gineer with a shop at 423 West Fifth |

gireet, & the Inventor of the bug
trop. He has applied for & pateut

was Calling for him. No one else neard |
the call, It must have come OVeEr s |

'rivate Wire.

The Man who takes the Bit in his |

| Teeth aml starts oat to try the en-

| on it. He ealls it the “pyramid teap,” |

but it looks more like thie rool of a

it I8 foor Inches wide and four inelwes
i

long at the base. The floor aml the |
ends are of wood and the top and |

sides are ol fine wire screen. In one

Vol tler ends 18 a small cirele, in which

is insarted a wire eviinder whiilch ex-
tends inslde to tdy middle of the

trap. A plece of bread is putl in tlke |

trap under the wire eylinder and the
trap is th=n ren iy for th cockroach,
Ths inseet comes prowling nlong and
espying the eholce bit of bread ender
the wire ecylioder and keeping on

soon  steps down inside the Trap. | : i
| fow f[alnt Cries of Fraoud and then |

Tivere is where his career ewmds, for
in his efforts to escape lie endeavors

| 1o climb out through th: wire rool |

anid never once tries tive wire eylin- |

der throurh which he got In.
Yow. ag e cockroach s o sociabie

| erally be toumed in one ploce, the un-

fortunate bur In the trap atiracis
tig: nttention of his associates, who
in thelr effort to  lend assistance
linl thelr way into the trap also.
avin! s0 the pood work goes on untii
thee trap i3 full. Mr. Crebore has put
a #llde in tie bottom of the trap
to enable vou to take the bugs oul.
It i8 loft entleely to your diseretion
as to the best methol of destroying
when you catel a trap full.

Mr. Crefwore Iins not invented his
trap only for the cockroach. 1t s
guarantem! to eatchh  any  medium-
gized bag which is hungzry. The trap
13 not intended for tive breed of In-
soecls diseovered up and down the
walls of the apartments of men who
maks it a practicr to stay out late
at night.—=Kansas City Star.

A Ltile Fable.

A Beautiful young lady, being En-
guged to a Handsomws young man,
rought to Reworm him,

“1 obeerve,” she sall, "that you
are Addlicted to the Foolish Habit of
smoking, Do you not think you should
stop 1t 7 It would b2 s0 much Better
for you {f you id. Besldes, you shoall
save money."

“Yeu, " replied the Handsome
yoang man. “And | Percelve that you
are a Slave to the Chocolate Caramel

Habit, which iz wot only ruinous to

the D n, but Expensive. Don't
yon you should Stop it, also?
Whereupon she wept and sald

THE HUMAN

tire 23 Degrees of Chumpery cal il
wavs [ind plenty of Good Excuses. He

he got into muany a Touch.

It waisa surjpri=is how the Vobters |
ralliocd to Lim. He was swamped wich |

Pledges of Support. When he was
Nominated he thought he had =a

(hance. A Week later he began 1to |
make a List of the Plums to be dis- |

tributéxl. Three Days before Election
it had all the Ear-Marks of n Land-
slide. It was ounly & Question of Ma
joritles. He had the Job nailed down
on four Sides and then clinched un
derneanth. It was All Over except n

beine Sworn in. :
He was, out every Night with a lot

i
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Support and
than an Ox. S5» he was

WTmpHeﬂ who sold him Ticketa to
Piano Movers' Ball reported that
had organized a March Clab
1,500 in th= Fourth W Incident-
, they Pulled his Leg for a
Drum. 'Then, to even up, so that he
would not run with %4 Flat Wheel,
they stretched the other Leg for &
Flag to carry at the Head of the
Line.

Every other Ward was ol'ﬂlllﬂ =
the same Way. Lhe Callpsc.gal sl
mittee gave it to him Haw two
three times a Week. They could get
him into a Back Room at Headguar-
ters and pull down th> Blinds and plag
Cotton in the Kev-Holes and Talk te
him in a Stage Whisper. What they
had to say oould have been talked
through & Megaphone at the BSlreet
Corner without any Harm being done,
lat all d4bis Ho:h Buo:in 83 and the
Bubdued Tones are n part of the
Game. Besides, it was better to have
him in the Back Room s they could
help him to ecount his Money and
work the SBhort Change Racket with-
out any Fear of Police Interference.

Onee or twice h» Bucked a little and
gnld that Inasmuch as 95 per oent.
of the Voters had Declared for him.
he did not see the Necossity of Cough-
ing &0 frequently. They sald It was
for more Printing. He never saw the
Printing, but they rubbed his Shoul-
ders for h'm and assured him it was
All Right.

What he spent on the Jacks and
Billies and their Accomplices would
have got him th® new Sarrey aad re
painted the House and put a new L
on the Kitehen for the Girl's Room
and pald for all ths Works of E. I°.
Roe and T. 8 Arthur, which he wax
very anxious to add to his Library.

As he saw lhis Balance melt he wos
clisered up by the knowledge that he
would get it back several times over
in Salary and fees. and probably be
able to turp a few Tricke on the Slde.

Just before Flection everybody runs
around In a Cirele and kicke up =0
much Dust that no one but a Clair-
voyant ean size up the Situation
Even the Garden Seed Man, who had
kept his Finger on the PPublic Pulse,
could not accurntely estimate his Ma~
joritles. But he had o little Table
that he had made, with a Fountain
I'en and a Ruler, and it showed that
he was merely o few Votes shy of the
I'nanimous. He was expecting that
someone would get up and move to
make him City Clerk by Acclamation.

The Pallots were counted and the
(iarden Seed Man carried one I'recinet
in the Second Ward and two in the

! Seventh., The Legless Man with the

Ringling Show could have Run almost
as well,

At eleven o'clock on Election Night
he gat at Headgquarters, whence all

but him had fled, and tried to figure -

out that 1t wouald require the Official
Count to decide. They had to lead him
Home, He éid not want to faoe ls
Wife, The Oither Man was 17,000
ahead and still Ronning.

Instead of taking it as a Joke, the
same as Other TVeople did, he got Sore

| on Humanity in General and joined a
| Third Party, that was opposed So

anvthine you eould mention.
He never boughit the new Sarrey or
mut the I, on the Kitchen.
Voral=Don't Bank on a Certaln®y
until the Goods are Delivered.—Geo.
Aile"s Modern Fables,

In Place nl'- Waood.

What will we do when the wool
is all gone? Thix auestion has bLeen

' asked from the beginning of the sret-

tlement of this coantry, and Lhe
aquestion has been answeread as rap-
idly as there was the necessity lor
an answer. Wood pussed out as fael,
and coal took its place. Wood e

| ropidly passing out as a bullding
| materinl, and stones and brick and
 gaid the CGampaign woald advertise |
the Garden Sords and bring him intd |
Touch with his Fellow-Man, Later on |

iron are taking its place. Recealtly
il farmers have been asking what
they shali do for permanent lease
= L.

The apswer has come in the dis-
covery (hat st exsellent posts can
e moedsn of sand and Portlaond
ciment, prepared the same as for
sldewalk purposes, and mounlded to
the required form. Before it hardeos
Il may be punched where it 18
desired Lo ipsert wires, or siate
get in, o which boards may ne
nailed. They are no mwore expensive
than cedar posts.

hnowledee and timber shouldn't be
much uwsed tiHl they are seasoned.—

|
Oliver Wendell Holmes.
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BODY

A BUNDLE OF NERVES

—

Without that vital force supplied by the nervous system, the heart,
lungs, stomach, liver, kidneys and bowels are powerless to perform thelr
functioms, and hence it is that weak, starved and exhausted nerves re-

was a hntfll thing, and broks the |

Fo cal Piaiiol] Soe 2
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l-;l:c‘t in such derangements as cause
igestion, nervous dyspe and
headache | tlred, lunguid lﬂdmﬂw
ent feellngs , loss of energy and am-
bition ; fear of venture and Incapa-
city for business ; neriousness, weak-

neas, deb'lity and
o the !" nd grueral break-down
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