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Wolfendan followed close behind.
The feeling which prompied him to
do 20 was a curious one., but it seem
af to him afterward that he had
evem at that time a counvietion that
something unusual was about to hap
pen. The girl stepped lightly across
the carpeted way and entered the
AT Lngre
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Her companion paused in |

‘e doorway to ham! some gllver to |

the ocommissionalre. then he, too,
aning upon his stick. stepped across

¥

‘00 pavement. His foot wad already
upom the earrage step. when sud
denly what Wollenden had been
"aguely  antlelpating happened. A
inrk figure sprang from out of the
Muadows, amnd seized him by the
throat something that glittered

ke & mtreak of silver In the electric
Kt [(lashesd upwnaris The blow
Wi} certainly have f(allsn. but for
o F‘TJ-ZP“ fl- WoiLs 'LLL‘ Oniy 1!1":'_-..I=I;l
00t wholly naprepared for something
M that sort, and he was consequent
¥y ot paralyzed Into inactlon as
vere Lhe others. He was a0 neEnr. Lo,
tiat a single step forward eaabled
him to seize the uplifted arm In o
Ernap of iron. The man who lhad
bean attacked wae the next to re
WOVar s | Falalng hisa stick
he mruck at his ASRaliant vk
NNty The blow 1 L] [1ls
T |, hut K ro L hia temple
and fell upon his shoulder. The man.
raleassd rom Wollenden's Erasp Dy
ks convuledve start. went stagEering
back lnto the roadwa)

1here was a rush then to sccure him
il it waAs Tos l_ﬂ.,hn 'h"l.--:ri'_"l.l!""._-_ ].'L..'
K ting another nttack hind Dot
| Trom the carriage door, and tlhe
Ummisswonalre, though a powerlful
) was Dot awilt L.k A cat the
nan wio had made the attack sprane
WCTOEE BRe roadway, and Intao the gar
lens which [ringed the Embankment
The commissionaire and a lolterer fol-
iowed bim. Just then Wolfenden felt
L &t touch on his shoulder I'he §
Nad opened the earriage dood
wnding at his slda

s anyong hurt 7" she asked qulcek]

w0 one,” he answered [t

ér. The man has run awav.'

Mr. Sabln stooped dow nid brushed
AWAY some grey ash from the front of
s aoat. Then he took a mateh-box
'rom hip ticket-pocket, and re-lit the
veareite which had bween crumpl~l

s Magers Hia hand was perfectis

Seady. The whole affalr had scar
taker thirty seconds

‘AL was probably some
retBArEed motioning to
a. b1, her place In t!]

(I8 Vi

[ a I exceadingls
yonu, =ir Lord Wolle
eve T s i bl i
Bat ler your Interven
night really have bee)
mit me o offer You mjy
that ssme day I may
'].H""FT'.' tv of O P rena |
At preaent vou will e
AT} | am not of )
|l #haAr in nantipat
iyt . rowr T
Hle &t pped
s fTarewell! bow. and
gace. Wolfenden rema
#ar 1t with hi® hat In hi
the embankment belos

'aint sound I hurrvin

CHAPTER 111

warning ki

oupe brougham, with ite [Nash

I lights and noiseless wheels, tar

ol Lthe cormer and disnppeared 1T N
threa young mer remalned standiog
wogether upon the pavement unti] it
wnies ont of =sight Al a rule alter
Fuchh a meeting and supper togeth
'r, ey wonld have adjourned to the
ub, emoked a linal cigar, and in
niged In the Inevitable whiskey and
spoilinarls Harcutt would have
talked srandal and told them storles,
neiam would have lapsed Into the
iabedt art gossip, and Wollenden would
aave supplied the generanl conversa
tion To night not one of them pro
e | Lny such thing. Curiouas]y
soough ali three of them exhiblted a
lewire to be alone. They stood to
getbher a little awkwardly for a mo
= ot ar two Indulging i
Eeteral or somew hiat strained

remarks as to the strange thing which |

ad happened. Then Harcutt muttered
sometblog aboat an engagement, some
prolesslonal work which must nppear
8 the morning paper, and alter a lit-
tie hall-apologetic and wholly unneces-
"mry grumbling as to the exigeancies of |
the Jurnalistic prolession, stepped |
i9to his night cab, ana with a gond- |
bre certalnly less hearty than usual, |
Arove ofl. Densham halled a stray han- |
som, and departed also alter a [are-
wedl epeech, which was almost splteful
You ﬂ-l'-'ﬂ_‘r'ﬂ were o lucky beast,

Wollenden I he exclalmed

Wollenden laughed without repliving
He was thinking that Lis luck, I luck
it was, had seldom so opportunely be- |
friendes] him

“Hemember, though,"” Densham add- )

“l, leaning over the apron of the cab,
it s not always the man who wins
the lirst trick who scores the rome ™
iHis cab drove olf, and Wollenden
wos left alone. He was a little sur-
prised, but on the whole he was glad
“Those fellows must be very lLard
g"' he sald to himsell softly. “I

Jdou may go home, Daw=on." he called
but to his coachman, “I shall walk™

VWollenden wtarted on his war+tbme-
ward, filled with a carlous sense of

having added riohly to his stock of | night 7

Iper ances When he got out on
he Erbankment the rain had censed
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a soft cap pulled down almost over
his eyes, sat ln & corner of the seat
which he was passing. Perhaps It
was the good patur» with which he
was brimming overs, and which would
bave led him to listen just then with
amazing genergsity to any of the
common street tales of trouble or
distress. But after that first cur-
sory glance he knew at once whom
he had found. The opera hat had
been thrown away, and other de-
tails of his dress were changed, but
ns to the man himsellf, Wollanden
never had any doubt.

He knew at once that he was rec-
ognized, and sat up, a bright, red
mark nCross his temales, his
VoS wilil, his  lipe srembling,
They lookedd at one another stead-
ly. It was Wollenden who broke the
Hll&eNnce |

“"Well, you're a nlee sort of fellow
to ask out to supper!” he remark:
. "“"What the mechied wera you
irying to do?

“To keep a vow.” the man on the
sent repled In o low tone. *'1 falledy
as | seem Joommed to (all whenever
[ lift my hand agalnst him! Why do

You not summon a pollceman? 1 am |
walting. | shall not run away this |
Lime

Wollenden hesitated Then he |
ant Jdown on the seat by the glde |
of the man who had glared at him
B rt':"a'i':_‘.'

“Well, 1 don't know that it's any
usiness of mine e Bakd. ""T"he man
whom you went for «dkln't seem to |
care, s0o | don't see why | should
How did you manage to ewCape U he
TR CUFLE] Y

rellx laughed—a dry. bitter, little
augh

Because I dikl not care whether 1
was taken or 1 . 1 SO, he an
AwWersd. 'l hkl bvehind some ghiraha In
the garden vonder. and Jet them go |
blundering by m. Aflterwarda 1
AINe ot Aand sat { e

A Dl WIilAL Are you going 1to o
0w

Fe ralsed his evebrows. His face
Raki ns plainly ns possalble—

“What the des nas that got to |

witli Yo 7
(it i UNUarstos s

(] = he anidd * It 8 NoOE my
LACTIY. and yYet you must
t I am Once riesd In It.
iy guest when the man
the restagrant. IT it had
r my asking you there.
ou mght never have met
too, Uf it had not been |
iriend there woukl have

N, anu you—well, It

DUt vou would doubt

i murderer’

wiy slirugeed his ghoulders
| e sald 1 don't

He spread oot
Ik the back of |

(ML TR you ,-l.:|1.l~l!
with slow B -
tie is po longer o
-here have beep
walred to kill him
yone gaved him
sl out to - him |
. helping hand.
proted ¢ So
Tou will live |
Nnave done il
1 D wigh. a1
na thint you had Jet
Lelore heaven. I say you
ive to regret I
wollenden was sllent Wwas that n
','!""I breeze which had sprung up |
from the riverside flonting along
Amidst the grey mists which rode on
the bosom of the dark #till witers?
He was su ienly cold The blood
had ceased to iravel 80 pleasantly
thirough his veins. The earth wn'H
very solid again beneath his feet. He |
wasa o longer light-heartad - on
the contrary, he woas vaguely dim- |
turbed The man by his p-ri-!;- was |
deeply, passionately in earnest.
“"What I did,"” he saild nlmost apolo-
getically, “I was lorcedd to do |
should have done it lor nny man with
equal readiness ! AR It happens, that
man and 1 are strangers, | have
never seen nim before in my life. 1
may,” he added more slowly, “I may
Dever see lim again.” :
"Il you are a Christian,” Felix sald |
solemnly, “I would say to you, 0
down on your knees there upon  the
#lone pavement and pray to your
Gl that You may never see him
again. Never yet has lived a man
or a woman either who has not been
the worse for knowing lum. He is
like a reptile that creeps about. carp-
r¥ing with it poison for friend and
foe alike.™
Wollenden made an effort to re-
cover himself. The man's earnestness |
was terrible, but his language was
the language of exaggeration. It |
was out of keeping with the place

| and the times. He was probably a |

little mad.

“You excite my curiosity.,” Wollfen-
dem sald, with o faint smile. “Let me
ask you to tell me more abont him.
Who s he 7

“That I shall not tell von!

“The lady, then ?"

“That I do not know ! She la his
companion for the time. That is quite
sufficient for me !

Wollenden was silent for a moment

o two.
ever knew Densham surly before, !

hod the stars were shining. “Yes! |

Ehere was no doubt about it. He
aad obtalned what, to his somewhat
epicarean tarn of mind. was a dis-
tioet and sabtle luxary.

fHle had ac- | him more than they can pay. I have

quired a Dew sensation. As he had |

E: It with regard to Harcutt and |

sham, he was hard hit—hit very
Bhard, Indeedd. For the first time he
feit even the memory of a woman
thrilling. He had drawn color Into
a life which was om the eve of be.

“You are not disposed to be commu-
nicative, T can see,'” he remarked. “I
presume that I should be alloding to
i delicate subject If 1 asked you why
You made that little attempt to-

Felix smilpd carionsly.

“There ' he said, “three (dis-
sdimet and different reasons why |1
should take his life. Three, that Is,
80 far as | personally am concerned.
There are others besides me who owe

not been hls only vietlm, nor is it
a Dew thing for him to stand In
peril of his life. But he bears a
charmed existence, Did you see his
wtick 7"

Wolfenden nodded.

“Yes, | saw that he had a stick.
There was a curious jewel set in the
handle. It looked like a green opal
in the electric light.”

The young man assented gloomily.

“Yes! It was the stic with
wh Firuck me. It was given him

Indian fakir, and he would not
with it for ite welght in gold.

say that so as he ca
any attack."

fries | We can't wall outide hore for an

“They =ay.” Wollenden repeated.
“Who eny so "

Felix shook his head.

“*Never mind." he said. “You are
wiser not knowing—and happier. 1 do
not know very much about you, Lord
Wollenden,” he added. *“We are almost
Frangers, but I am going to give you
the very best advice you ever had
from anyone In your life. Avold that
man as you would the pestilence. Go
away before he ean find you out and
offer you thanks. Take a little tour
on the Continent; stay away [rom
England for a while. Btay away for
ever rather than accept his friendship
or have anything to do with him."

“You must admit,” Wolfenden said
slowly, “‘that such sweeping condem-
nation sounds a little—well, extravas
gant. 1 am an ordinary, matter-of-
fact Engllshman, leading an ordinary
lifa 1T am not a politician, a diplomat=
lst, or a gambler! I am not in the
least llkely to become either of these
three. This man could have no object
in doing me harm, either now or in
the future. I think you sald that you
knew nothing of the lady 7

Felix looked at him keenly.

"“The young lady,” he repeated. “No,
I know nothing of her beyond the fact
that she seems to = his companlon—
for the nonce. That is quite sufficient
for me!"

Wolfenden rose to hils feet.

“Thanks,” he sald: *“I only asked
You for facts, As to your suggestion—
well, you had better not repeat It In
my presence!"

Felix laughed mockingly.

“You are so blind and pig-hended,
You English people,” he sald. [ have
told you something of the man's char-
acter. What sort of a girl, do you sup-
pose, would be supping with him alone
in a publlc restaurant after mild-
nizht 7"

*“1 wish you good-night,” Wollenden
Bald, moving away. 1 will not listen
to another word."

Felix rose up and stood beside him.
Hls fnce looked very frall and eager
in the falnt half-light. He lald his hand
upon the other's arm

“Lord Wollenden,” he sald, “you are

| a decent fellow —remember that It is
L only for your good I speak ! The girl—"

Wwollenden shook him off.
“Il you allude elther directly or In-

| directly to that young lady again,”

he sald, calmly, **1 shall throw you
into the river I

Felix shrugged his shoulders

“At least remember,” he sald, as
Wollenden wolked away, “that |
warned you.'

- L] L] L] [ ] [ ]

Wolflenden walked swiftly home-
wards w hls room In Hall Moon
gtreet. His servant admitted him as

| usnal, and took his coat

“1l beg your pardon, my lord,” he
sald, as Wollenden was turnlng away,
“"but were Yyou expecting—a—young
lady

The man coughed discreetly. Yolfl-
enden looked at him In amagement

“"A—what, Selby T

“A young lady, my lord."

Wollenden {rowned

'‘f course not!" he answered.
“What the mischief do vou mean ™"

Selby proceeded to explaln.

“A young lady arreved here a slhiort

| time ago, my lord, and asked [or you.

Johnson informed her that you would
b home shortly, and she decided to

| walt, Jolinson, rather imprudently, ad-

mitted her, and—ashe's In the etudy, my
lord ™

“A young lady here—at this time of
night " Wollenden exclalmed, Incredu-
lously. “Are vou mad, Selby 7"

“You ware not expecting her, then,
my lord 7" 2elby sald, a little anXious-

| lv. “"She gave Johnson to understand

that you were."
“You are a couple of &silly [fools,
hables, both you and Johnson," Woll-

| enden exclalmed angrily. “Of course |

wnE not i E]rr-rftil!;_: her ! Haven't vou
been long enough In my service 1o
know better than that 7

“I am exceedingly sorry, my lord,"”
Selby gald abjectly. “*“The yvoung lady's
appearance misled me. She is gquietly

:drr--u-h! my lord, and if vou will per-

mit me to sav o, I am sure she |ls—ehe
2 quite a lady. There |18 probably some
mistake "

Wollendeh crossed the hall towards
the study door

“Walt where von are untll I ring,
Selby."” he gald. “1 never thought that
you were such a consummate ass "

He opened the study door, and eclosed
it ngaln. Selby walted [or the bell, mt
it did not ring.

CHAPTER IV
At the Russian Ambassador's

The brougham contalning the man
who had figured in the “*Milan" table
list as Mr. Sabin, and his compauion,
turned Into the Strand and proceeded
wastwards. Closs behind it come Har-

| cutt’'s private cab—only a lfew Fards

awnay followed Densham's hansom. The
procesgion continued in the same order,

| gkirting Trafalgar Square and along

I'all Mall.

Each In a different manner, the
three men were perhaps equally Inter-
ested in these people, Geollry Depsham
was attracted as an artist by the ex-
treme and rare beauty of the girl
Wollenden's interest wak at onge more
renitimental and more personal. Har-
cutt's arose partly out of curlosity,

| partly from Innate love ol adventure.

Coth Densham and Harcutt were ex-
ceadingly Interested as to their prob-
able destination. From it they would
by able to gather =ome ldea as to the
status and socinl position of Mr. Babin
and his companion. Both were

| perhaps a little surprised when

the brougham, which had been mak-
ing ite way into the heart of {ashion-
able London, turned into Belgrave
Square, and pulled up before a great,
porticoed house, brilllantly lit, and
with a erimson drugget and covered
way stretched ont across the pave.
ment. Harcutt sprang out firdt, just
in time to see the two pass through
the open doorway, the man leaning
heavily upon his stick, the girl, with
her daintily gloved fingers just rest-
ing upon his ecoat-sleeve, walking with
that uncommon and graceful Elf-ﬁv
sesslon which had so attracted IDen-
sliam during her passage through the
supper-room at the “Milan" a short
while ago.

Harcutt looked at them, watching
them disappear with a frown upon
his forehead.

“Kather a sell, len't It?” sald a
qulet voice In hls ear.
th turned ul:;npt]r ruum:ll;ﬂ Den-
gham was standing u t pave-
ment by hie side. 5%

“Great Scott!"” he exclaimed tes.
tily. “What are you dolng here ?"

Densham threw away his cigarette
and laughed.

" mlght return the question, 1
suppose,” he remarked. “We both
followed the yo lady and her im-
aginary papa ! ¢ were both anx-
lous to find out where they lived—and
we are both sold [

“Very badly sold,” Harcutt admlt-

hour or two ™
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Densham hesitated,

“No, we caun't do that,” he sald,
“Have you any plan ?"

Harcott shook his head.

“Can't say that I have."

They were both sllent for a mo-
ment. Densham was smiling softly to
himsell. Watchipg him, Hurcutt be-
came quite assured that he had de.
ciced what to do.

“"Iet wus consider the matter to-
-Bether,” he suggested, diplomatically.
“We ought to be able to hit upon
something."

: Hr-narhnm fhook his head doubt.
nllv,

“No,” he sald; “I don't think that
We can run this thing in double har-
Desw.  You see our interests are ma-
terially opposed.”

Harcutt did not sce It in the same
light.

“Pooh! We can travel together by
the same road,” he protested. * The
time to part company has not come
Yet. Wollenden e got a bit ahead of
us to-night. Afver all, though, ¥you
and T may pull level, i{ we help one
anotler. You have a plan, 1 can
s ! What |s it 2"

Densham was sllent lor a moment.

“You know whose house this is?"
he asked. :

Harcutt modded.

“Of course ! It's the Ruasian Am
bassador's ™

Densham drew a square card from
his pocket, and held It out under the
gna-light. From Iit, it appeared that
the Princess Lobenskli desired the
honor of his company at any time that
evening between twelve and two.

“A ecard for to-night, by Jove!"
Harcutt exclalmed.

Densham nodded and replaced ¢ in
his pocket.

“You see, Harcutt,” he sald, I am
bound to take an advantage over
you. I omly got this card by an accl-
dent, and I certalnly .o not know
the Princess well enoogh to present
You. [ shall be compeiled to leave you
here. All that I can pramise ls, that if
I discover anything Interesting 1
will let you know about (¢ to-mor-
row. Good-night.'

through the open door, and then
walked a little way along the pave.
ment, swearing soltly to himeelf. His
flret ldea wos to walt about until
they came out and then follow them
again. By that means he would at
least be sure of thelr address. He
would have galned something for his
time and trouble. He lit a cigarette
and walked slowly to the corner of
the street. Then he turned back and
retraced his steps. As he neared the
crimsom strip of drugget, one of the
servants drew respectfully aslde, as

| man's actlon was like an lasplration
| to him. He glanced down the vista
ol covered roof. A crowd of people
were making thelr way up the broad

sham. After all, why not ? He laugh-
ed soltly to himself and hesitated no
longer. He threw away his clgarette
and walked boldly in. He was doing
a thing for which he well knew that
e deserved to be kicked. At the
Bame time, he lhad made uaup his

Vousniess or want of eavolr faire.
(To be contlnued.)

MAY CHOOSE THEIR TONGUE

Belglum Has a Cholee Between
French and Flemish Languagess

The questlon  whether Flemish or
French shall e the prevalling lan.
guage i Belgium is a4 matter that is
regarded quite sariously thore,

It cannot be agreed, even in  PBel
glum, whather or not Flemish s a
lnnguage.

BSome of th* leading authorities,
among whom are prominent Flemings,
declare that Flemish s nothing but o
corrupt form of Dutch, a dialect spoken

shire v an English  dialect or any
patois a corrupdon of the language

The theory that Flemish 8 a corrup-
tlon of Dutehh 3 consistent with the
history of the country nnd its peopla
and, above all, its literature.

The grammar of the Flemish lan-
guage 5 th* Dutch grammar, the dle-
tionary ls the Dutch dictionary, and
yYet the radieal Flemlish {action has
been clamoring in  the Ssnate and
Chamber for vears to have Flemish
made th> officlal language of Belglum,
when not one-halfl of the inhabitants
of the country understand it.

At present all laws, official rules,
regulations and decrees are printed Lo
both languages, and Iln ~ourt a Flem-
Ing can instst on being Theard in
Flemish if bhe s0 deslres.

Three languages, or rather one lan-
guage und two dialects, namely,
Freneh, Flemish and Walloon, are
spoken in Belglum,

Flemizh W confinad to the north of
the country, including all Flandera:
Walloon prevails in th» south, while
French 18 the officlal and conunercial
language and th: language of choloe
among all the well-edueated classes
and l# spoken throughout the country
generally.

It is suid on good authority that
the purest French s to be heard at
Liege. In fact, the French spoken
Lthere is far superior to that of Parls,
and anyone who has resided in the
Lwu glities will recognize this fact at
onee,

guage of Flanders was formerly
identieal with the Dutch, but that
ufter the separation of Flanders un-
til now the Flemings, no longer be-
ing accustomed to pure Datch, wish
Lo raise the dignity ol théir dialect
by calllng it a language,

Holland has a literature of its own.
There are Duteh poets, novelists and
historlans, whose works bhave been
transiated into nearly every Euaro-
pean tongue.

Flanders, until fifty years ago, had
neither poet, novelist nor historian,
and it was only as recently as 1887
that Hendrik Consclence began to
write for the people of Flanders. He
wrote well and was talented, though
he wrote in the Flemish tongue, in
order that the people might read, for
the Dutch of Flanders had become so
corrupt that the Flemings were un-
able to read their mother tongue,
and so kad no literature for them-
selvel, ™

Others followed In the wake of Con-
eclence, but even now the Flemlings
can boast of but few litterateurs of
merit and can show but a very small
library of Flemish works.—Philadel-
phia Press.

Meon are 8o Tantalizing.

Harcutt watched him disappear | never seem to make mistakes wheon

L:I'l”‘ﬂ.ﬂ'n l'.‘IIH"l".--lﬂlg hun to enter. Thl" Furss that you had any renson Lo

mind to go through with it, and he |
was not the man to fall through ner- |

ln Flanders, just as th» tongus of York- |

ol 1the country where it ls spoken. |

There I8 no doubt that the lan- |
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i A HALF DOZEN |
6OOD STORIES. }

There 1s one story (acocording to
M. A. P) which Mr. Sims Reeves was
very fond of telling. It concerns an
early engagement at Glasgow, which
had been arranged through a met-
ropolitan agency. One of the items
was “Hall, Smiling Morn,” and Mr.
Reeves was paturally eset down for
the solo portion. The chorus consists
of an echo, nixd the London ngent as-
sured the sololat that a satlsfactory
eholr hadd been engaged. The whole
matter was srranged very huorried-
ly, and Mr. Reeves was at first dis-
inclined” to aceept, as his other en-
cagements precloded bim from reach-
ing Glasgow in time for a rehearsal
with the choir. “"Don't worry about
that, my dear sir,"” sald the agent,
“you will flud the choir note per-
fect,) Mr. Reeves was perferce
obliged] to make the best of the
bargain, and he journeyed to Glas-
Fow, hoping everything would turn

out well. The concert was A SUCCrSH, |

land all went merry as a  marriage
| bell until “Hail, Smiling Morn,"” was

In course of performance. When the
8OOt came to the lines demanding

an acho, he delivered them In his |

best manner— At whose bright pre-
sence, Darkness flies away." What
was hls horror to hear Echo repeat-

ing his words In the broadeat Dorle |

‘Fleeea awa’, Mes awa'” Yet Sims

| Reeves averrsd that not a soul in the
 andlance amiled or saw anything in-

stalrcase, and amongst them Den- |

|

r
|
|

;
!
|

|
i
|
|
|
|
|
|
l
|
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congruous. He put the ocase to a
balllie afterwards, who nssured him,
“That's Just nothing at all. You
were wrong a little in your pronun-
ciatlom, and the echo was correct.
1Tou sen, It was n Soottlsh echo”
“Why Is It 1" she asked ““that when
you are playing whist against papa
you make s0 many blunders? You

he isn't In the game. Are yvou awed
by him?

“Well, not exactly that, Misa Rock- |

ingham," he answered “You see, |

found out some time ago that your |

father likes t9 win, and I want him
t> have a kindly feeling for me. 1
hope to—to have a favor to ask of
him one of these days, and—-—"'

He hesitated. She boked up into |

hls face, and then, somehow, hls arm

ot around her, and she whispered : |

“Oh, Edward, how did wyou ever

hope ¥

“"What are your financial pros-
pects i demanded the old gentieman

“I will not decelve you, sir,” re-
plied the honest young man. “I think
they are reasonably good

1 would be glad if you were more
explielt."

“Certainly. If you will accept me
ns a aobn-in-law you will readily un-
derstand that my foture I8 assured.
IT ¥u do not, vour danghter has
promised to elope with me, and we
feel that we may reasonably expect
Your forgiveness Altogether, I
think 1 may safely sany that the out-
7ok I8 quite promising."

“It seems to me voung man,” re-
turned the old geotleman Lhought
fully, *“*a® il you thought you had
1 mortgage on my fortane.”

“That® how it seems to me, too,”
answered the honest young maug.

Metta was o little giel who lived
In a foundling asylum, a place where
homeless children  without relatives
are carad for. A vieitor who often
came to the foundling had taken n
great fancy to MNetia. It was the
birthday of Marlel, the lady's little
girl, and permission was asked for
Setta to take tea with Muarlel.

Ag It was Murlel’s birthday Nella
wishedl to be very nice to her. At
the same time Netta felt she had
an ndvantage over Muriel, for it was
not every one wly lived in a found-
ling hospital

“You were born, Murlel ?* she
asked, .

Muriel podded and smiled.

Up went Nelta's head a little
higher. “It i# e0 comman to be
born,” ehe sald. 1 was founded i

This 18 told of & minister in Eng-
land, who v suld to have had an
irritable temper—The churchyard
was surrounded by a low parapet
wall with a sharp-ridged coping, tio
walk along Which required nlce
balapcing of the body and was one
of the favorite feats of the nelgh-
boring boys. The practice greatly
aonoyed the minister, and one day,
while reading the burial service at
the graveslde, his eye caoght a
chimueysweep walking on the wall.
This cauvsed the eccentric chaplain
by abruptly glving an order to the
beadle to make the following interpo-
latlon in the solemn worde of the

4 funeral service —"And I henard a

| e a—— e
voloe from heaved . . o
that black rascal offdYing—knock

o wall T

Among the curiositio .

s the following, ropd! the law
Hochestor Post-Expross—="' Y+ ¢

At a term of the Ciroul, s ey
one of the up-river counties™
ago, a borse ease wis on uri'h”“"ﬁ
well known “horssman” was ted
as a withess. -

“Well, sir, you saw this I""'-‘I""
sald the defendant’'s counsel.

“You, gir: 1——"

“What did you do 7"

“I Jest opened his mouth to finc
ot how old he was, an’ I =ays te
him, saye 1, 'Old feller, I guess you're
purty good yet'.” :

“Stop I erled the oppising counsel,
“Your homor, 1 object tOo any ©con-
vereatlon carrled on  betwern the
witness and the horse when the
plalntiff was not present.”

The oblection was sustalined,

CAN YOU sING IT7?

“‘GGod Save the Queen® as It Soundsinm
Chinese.

Prolessor Balmone centributes the

foillowing to the London Post—

In 1897 1 devisced and edited &
small publication entitied “The Im-
| perial  Souvenir,” this being the

Translation of third verse of the
| Mational Anthem, meirically reader-
ed into fiflty of the wost important
langunge's &poken in the Queea's
' Empire. In the case of Oriental lan-
guagm the verse was likowise pre-
sented in Homan characters, so that
overy subject of ler Majesty is
thereby  enabled to wsiog, with
heart and volee, "“God Save
the Queen” in the f[ifty languages
reflerred to, It was naturally a huge
task to obtain the transiations of
0 many Eastern languages, but 1
eventually suweceeded. Chinese, how-
| over, proved almost formidable. Nooe
of the Chinese scholars and my col-
lengues at the various colleges felt
capable of undertakiog so ditficalt a
task, owing to the great diver-
gooce of Lhe Chinese language [rom
| anything Western as regards oXx-
prassion, ldiom and metre. At last
| appiled to His Exccliency Sir Chib-
chen Lolengluh, and asked him to
bo pood enough to recommend to
e amne one at the legation who
would ba able to undertake the
work. In reply 1 received the fol-
| lowing letter—

“Dear Professor Salmone,—ln ocon-
formity with the request contalned
in your note of the 2 inst, I
have the pleasure to enclose to you
| the caligraphic copy of my transia-
| tiom of Lthe third verse ol tbhe Brit-
!I.uh Natiooal Anthom.
| *I beg to call your attention to the
| fact that the Chinese version is alee
I

in rhyme, and in the same metre as
the Eanglish original, and the call-
| graphic copy is made in strict ac-
| cardance with the directions enclossd
i in your nota. I huve the honor to be,
| Yours falthlully,

' * Lofenkluh,™

| To say thd least, it was a grace-
| ful act on His Exccliency's part to
| undertake the transintion of * God
| Bave the Queen." I w lew such
men as Sir Chlhchen had the suprems
direction of alfairs in China to-dey
that country could have vied with
| the best state in Euarope.
| 1 subjoin the transliteration of Mr
Chihchen's rendering of the verseln
question, It has been tested and pro-
nounced accurate by =ome of the bast
musicians in Ewropo, as well as by
the leading scholars of Chinese In
Furope and America—ome and all pro-
nounce it as a most excellent render-
ing and a masterly performance. It
| was gndoubtedly a courtly and friead-
| I¥ tribute to the good feeling exlet-
ent between twp of the greatest em-
pires of the Eastern and Western
lwmispheres.

“Chi shan pl yu yu kiang

Shan Te'ang chiang fu fang chang
Wan Shon au chiang

Yung shih Ehen Jen yu yu

Shon fa pao pang yu wu

Kho kung sung teh wel yang
Tien yu Chun Chu."

Unjudicial, But Human.

Not many weeks ago, says the Syd-
ney Bulletin, two Australian judges
—one of Bupreme, the other of Lhe
minor Bemch—settled a little differ-
ence of opinion on a question of
honor in the good old-fashioned way
with bare [lsts. [PPreliminaries wers
fixed up in a few minutes nt a (ash-
ionable club, and the legal luminas-
ies retired with their seconds to a
well-known private boxing  hall,
where they vigorously pounded oae
another for [liteen minutes. The
minor Judge eventually established
his clalm to precedence—probably
for the first time in Australlan his-
tory=by & knock-out blow under
the Supreme Court Jaw.

Daniel Macaleese, member of the
British Howse of Commouns for ilhe
North Monaghan division, is dead.

DR.CHASE MAKES FRIENDS _

OF HOSTS OF WOMEN,

By Curing Their Peculiar llls Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food a Sure
prising Restorative for Pale, Weak, s Women.

Afs a regult of much conflonement
within doors, and the consequent lack
of fresh alr and healthful exercise,
most women not only lose much in
figure and complexion, but also sulfer
more or less from serious bodlly de-
rapgements as the result of thin,
wnm blood and exhausted nervous

More than nine-tenths of the cases
peculiar 4o women are di-

i nerves, I would l

tor at

me from fall nntil epring,
did not help mo. I hufaw'lh
‘five boxew of Ur, Chizse's Nerve I‘nuci
and 1t has done mec more good than
:Ii’r;:ﬁ hnlll.;lra‘i:' a medicine could deo.

eXpresas my gratitods
for the wonderful cure brought abous
by this treatment.” '

“49 Portland Place, Aug. 25. 1897,
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