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Officially reported,
after elaborate com-

petitive tests made
under authority of

Congress by the
Chief Chemist of the
United States Agri-

cultural Department,
Superior to ail

other Baking Pow-
ders in Leaven-in- g

Strength.

liovo me, I shall not bo ungrateful"
Tho mam stood with bent hoad,

overwhelmed.
And Fletcher, do not return to

this house on any pretext whatever,
unless 1 send for j a. What you
want can bo sent after you."

Ho tnrnod away, and tho man
moved liko ouo blind towards tho
door.

Flotchor!
Ho carao back and lifted his head.
John Anderson looked at him

earnestly, then he stretched his
hand, tho man silently wrung it,
and thon. too really overcome to
spaak. retired f ou tho room.

Colonel Anderson went out Into
tho hall and fotehod his hat and 6tlck.

How desolate h w unutterably
dreary looked tho silent hall, heaped
up. with packages ready for do-- I

arturo, tho Impedimenta of a wifo
going forth from tho homo to which
sho had como with such high hopoa
years upon years ago!

Ho glancol up tho stalrcaso, that,
too. w.is deso.-tod- , and no bright
faco looked down at him from above,
thon with that upath which Is tho
courauo of dosperution, ho opened
tho front door and went out
Fletchor. downstairs, in what was
realltho da kest hour o,' his lifo,
hoard tho door 6hut, aul by in-

tuition knew that hU master had
gone and would not return again
till they had all departed.

Mary, tying her bonnot-string- s for
tho last timoin hor dismantled room,
also heard tho iloor eloso, and t .ough

ABSOLUTELY
PURE.

REASONING BV ANALOGY.

llovr a hnrky l'rlconer Figured Khsvt
lie wna Yrnra Old.

Thirty odd yonrs of freedoui have
but little benefited the condi-

tion of the negro, who worked for his
"massa bto' do wall," when 'ak-'- In
a plia slcal sense. Then taken in a men-

tal scuso thero .is still less improve-
ment. A case Illustrative of this ramo
up in tho police court tho other day,
says the Washington Post A negro,
who looked as though ho w-i- itbout
sixty years of age, though much older,
was the defendant in a disorderly case.
Jle was arrested with a crowd of
young bucks in South Washington.
When his uamo was called out he an-

swered in a weak voice, pleading not
gnllty. Slowly lie ambled to the wit-
ness stand to tell hU story. The bent
body, the contracted features, the half
bald head, n few straggling dirty gray
whiskers that had probably received no
cutting for a number of years, all com-binf- d

to give him an aged appearance.
"IIo'w old are youV" asked the prose-

cuting attorney.
"I doan't 'zactly know, yer honah,

but I specs dat it's sonunalre nyar er
hundred an twcnly-llbe.- "

"What! you V2o years old?" asked
the lawyer.

"Yisslr, dat's cr fact."
"How do you make it that much?"
"Well, it am Jlst dls. I'se been mar-

ried, yer honah, seben times, an' by
my fust wifo Pso got er grite-gran'-clill-d.

an' she nm foah yars ob age.
'Cording ter do best ob my rlkollec-6hu- u

I war jlst fifty yars old w'en sho
was boan. She nm foah yars old now,
nu foah times fifty, yer honah, witting-
ly am er hundred an' cr quartah, and

ts Jlst my age."
His calculation of his age amused the

rthole court nnd made everybody laugh,
even to thr judge. The innocent rause
of the mirth was rewarded for his in-

genuity by being released on his per-
sonal bonds.

The most Careful Housewife
will use no other.

ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO., 106 WALL ST.,

dared not display, nnd tho dignity
that the felt it due to hersolf to dis-
play under tho trying circumstances
in which the found herself so un-
expectedly placed.

For Fletcher had taken It cntlroly
for granted, and as a perfect matter
of courso, that she should accom-
pany her mistress to Pigeonwiek;
his duty was to his master, and hers
to Mrs. Anderson, such duties hav-
ing been entered upon years boforo
thero was any question of their
duty to one anotho , if Indeed thero
wcro any, as raarrlago. to Flotchor,
was but a trifling eplsodo in his
carcor.

To break such bonds would only
be another, and indeed It was ou
record that after an especially rous-
ing exchange of personalities,
Fletcher had put on his hat with the
intention of leaving her, and Martha
had promptly put ou her bonnet
aUo with the Intention of leaving'
him. but they had ended by dlvost-in- g

themselves of their head-gea- r

with a solemnity befitting tho abdi-
cation of a crown.

And now for Martha to havo con-

fessed fondness for her natural
cnoray would havo been to confess
herself baton in tho long matri-
monial duel sho and Flotcher had
played, so Martha resolutely re-

strained tho tears that woulJ havo
intensely relieved her, kept a still
upper-lip- and a tonguo in admira-
ble working order, and worked liko
ono possessed at the packing which
Mary was so resolute to havo com-plo- t

d within th3 stipulated time.
If Fletcher felt any socret qualms,

if ho occasionally glanced at tho
prospect of an empty placo hitherto
occupied by a little sharp-voiced- ,

comely woman, and thought with a
man's dismay of possiblo buttonless
shirts and unmended socks, ho gave
no sign, nor did ho seem to concern
himself at w'l as to whether Polly or
cook would bo left behind, though
this matter lay on Martha's mind
night and day. Polly's dimples had
never been raoro aggravatin jly in
cvidenco than during theso last
days, and as sho professed moteover
a wholesome hatred of tho country,
whero areas are unknown. 6hc was
heard openly enough to declare sho
hoped sho would be loft In town to
look after "master."

Martha longed to slap thoso
6aucy cheeks, and glvo tho girl a
plain piece of her mind. Tho cook,
a middlo-ago- woman, was ono of
thoso persons who right through
lifo are strictly neuter in all things

a condition of mind severolv con-
demned by ono of tho sagos, but use-
ful enough for the purposes of ovory-da- y

life. Sho objected to neither
town nor country, and so long as
sho was comfortable ignored tho
surrounding landscape so Martha
was careful to impress on her mis-
tress that Sarah was the very par-
son to see after raastor's" comforts
at llarley street

Only wo want some ono to cook
fer us." 6aid Mary, wearily who was
indeed in no trim for tho miserios of
servant hunting, and not until tho
very night boforo they were depart-
ing, did bhe rou6o herself to 6ay
cook was to remain, and Polly was
to accompany them to Pigeonwlck.

You must manago till we get
another woman." Mary 6aid, and
then Martha went off in triumph to
inform Polly sho was to bo with-
drawn from the admiring eyes of tho
tradesmen's young men, thereby
throwing that young woman into a
fit of weeping, and an ardent long-
ing to bo "even" with Mrs. Fletchor.

"She's jealous of him, that's what
sho is!" wept poor Polly afterwards
in confidence to tho cook. "Jealous
of a bally old imago liko him! You'd
better look out for p'ison or dyna-mit- o

if you aro going to stop hero."
But Sarah, who was slow of

speech, and had a hearty contempt
for tho whole raco of man. thought
she would bo ablo to tako caro of
herself anywhere

Tho lawyers brought tho deed of
separation hot foot, nnd it had been
duly signed and carried away again.
Hitherto, only their own hearts had
divided tho pair, but now the law.

Little JacTt I've close by the stormy soi:
Tho ton of a tlnhennan brjve Is h,
Wfco wilu wmt In a stout old bout,
The bravest and iri:ct ma a afloat

Little Jack trlth his mother stars nt home,
Hut hp loj on tho n ly sh re to ro 101,
And bo th firm to catch ulht
Of his rat hor a boat couiinx back at nl.'Ut

Anil ha the flri, when it comei to lanl,
To rffcr a reaJv h'lpn? hand
And tlioro s n- -t in i tie to n a tad so spr?
la upreadin the loa,' nut waro twill dry.

And he helps th men who have workodall day
Unload tho lish In the merrlt way.
And whn tho car o is uil ashore,
lie runs aheud to tho cottar dJor.

There the mother waits, with the supper spread
Hut sioopu to pnt fondly tho curly head.
For fond and proud of her bov is nhe.
The lad who a Uaherinau brave will bo.

And then he lies down to slumbers 11 rht,
JUi dreams of a bil with sails so whito,
And he BaiU in dreams tar over tho soa.
4ud who so haypr and ay as ho?

Ah. tho daT bo distant wlien from the shore
JluDwiy witch for the boat thut returui no

mi
"When h tin-n- to the cotta 'C with weary tread
And tho mother wuops for the f athor doadl

ilar;)r a Youtu l'oople.

MY JO, JOHN.
BY 1IKLKX IX. MATHERS.

CHAPTER VI Contixceix
Ani Toll was ono of thoso jadess

to whom providence gives dimples,
and nothing else and uncommonly
well do they scorn to thrive on them!

Missus will have to decido that."
the said, after a considerable pause,
"and I shouldn't bo surprised if 6ho
akos Tolly as housemaid,

and cugagos a new cook
to go to the Wick. You
haven't even asked how Molly is?"
she added in an aggrieved voico.
t "How is sho?" said Fletcher, in
whom tho paternal feelings wcro not
at all strongly developed.

"As pretty a paint"
That's all you women think about

How's her temper? That's taoro to
tho point?"

Well," said Martha judiciously,
her temper uin't up to hor looks,

and that s a fact But girls always
tako after their fathers. Hut sho
sleeps well and eats well like you

sho hasn't got brain enough for it
to give her much trouble Now,
there's Master Torn, 6ee how bright
and lively ho is just liko his
mother! Ho don't want g,

and when ho does got. a wife I o

ho 11 know how to behavo to
her!"

"That'll depend on vho he mar-
ries," said Fletchor, still wrestling
with his chamois loathei.

"But como now," said Martha,
who was as really anxious to get at
tho rlght3 of tho matter as Fletcher
was secretly anxious to know what
Mrs. Anderson had been doing up-
stairs all day, "everything was all
right when 1 went down to Molly tho
day beforo yosterday, what has hap-
pened 6ince?"

Things havo como to a p'iut."
said Fletcher oracalarly. "It's been
nag, nag, grumble, grumblo, worrit,
worrit, at that blessed man for
weeks, and yosterday morning at
breakfast, goodness knows for what
or why, ebo right down upsets tho
applecart, and tells him as how sho
it going!"

"You heard?" said Martha, with a
sniffing air, peculiarly offensive.

"I ain't deaf," said Fletcher, with
dignity, "and I don't carry wax in
my pocket to stop my ears with when
individuals talk high, and I was
brushing master's coat and hat out
sido. When ho came out ho was all
trembling, and looked as whlto
and weary as If he'd been a brute
'stead of her, and he went down the
street hardly looking whero ho put
his feet down. Poor thing!" added
Fletcher, with a tremble in his voico
that a wrathful thought soon
steadied.

And would you believe it?" ho
said, holding out a silver fish-e- l ice
as if it were a musket, "that when
he never came homo to dinner, sho
had the faco to wonder where ho was,
and ackshally waltod for him!
Then sho had tho owdacity to
toll mo to ask tho cook if
sho hadn't better keep some-
thing hot for him! Hot! as if sho
hadn't made everything hot enough
for him for ono day! I didn't oven
answer her, Martha, I just walkod
out with indignity!"

And so saying, with an air of
nobility that would havo done crodit
to an Italian prlnco, Fletcher re-
sumed his plebian occupation.

CHAPTER VIL
Tho division of household goot s,

of property that had hitherto boen
supposed to bo common to both hus-
band and wife, had begun, and as
the work went on. tho division too of
memories, of interosts and blended
lives was with fell and almost breath-
less rapidity mado complete

Not one iota of anything belong-
ing to her husband might Mary tako
with her such was tho edict pro-
mulgated by his solicitors, and no
scrap of anything belonging to Mary
might sho leave behind her, or any-
thing belonging to Tom, who was
honccforth to be practically 'father-
less so far as the finality of all pres-
ent arrangements wont All that
was her own, or had been given her
by her husband (and her pride

vigorously at tho taking of
these last) or had bolongod to hor
children Mary took, also her own
portrait painted when sho was a girl
with bright oyes, filled full of hap-
piness for her by "My Jo, John."

Ma-- y felt like a stranger in her
own hotiso as she moved to and fro,
or as if 6ho had died and como back
unrecognlzod to haunt tho place in
which she had beon bo happy, but
was now forgotten, and perhaps tho
unreality of it all helped to koep
her calm, and prevented her proud
heart from giving way. .

How hard, how lnflexlblo she had
grown, only Martha Flotchor know.
Martha, who was going through a
great crista in her own lifo also, and
who was torn betwoen the grief the

They ll7e most who lovo most.

Karl's Clocr Hoot Tes,
Th rrat RlooU uriAT,Kiv f rmlmt-- and rlMirtiMS
U UiO Ciuupleztuu una cufru ointMiiou. 23c.,M:.,fL

Self-deni- al brings us close t Christ.

Cow's C'ongfi nUim
tl th ol! anil bt. . will brtK up ivTold qnleh
er Uuu any tiling eUa, 11 U aiwuya reliable Try lb

ITnngcr never llnds any fault with the table-
cloth.

Hanson's mKle Corn HalT.
WarrantMl to rure or money reXundeU. Auk. your

drui;)ki lor It. 1'rice UceuU.

If you wont to please God, don't let worry
spoil your lite.

It the Baby is Cottlus; Teetfe.
1)6 in re and on that old and remedy, Mrs.

Wwxw's Soothwo Srscr for Children TeetWng.

The sin we keep for a servant will seon be-

come our mastur.
Whenrver you ppoak evil of another ywu are

sure to hurt yourself.

Have used Dr. Thomas' Eclectric Oil
for croup and colds, and declare it a
positive cure. Contributed by Wm.
Kay, 570 Plymouth avenue, liaffalo,
N. Y.

In Germany the Pundesjath, the
upper chamber, consists of fifty-eig-

members, appointed by the govern-
ments of the individual states for each
session of parliament

Fatal neglect is a little short of e.

Tile consequences of a neglected
cold are too well known to need re-
peating. Dr. Wood's Norway Pine
Syrup cures a cough promptly. Sold
by all dealers on a guarantee of satis-
faction.

Elizabeth Lord, once a factory girl,
died recently in Brooklyn, leaving
$13,000 to Mrs. T. DeWitt Talmage,
who had befriended her.

It was at the old court house in
Washington, Ky., that Mrs. Stowe
first saw a negro anctlon and formed
the idea of "Uncle Tom's Cabin."

The silver dinner service which
Mrs. J. W. Mackay has with her In
Europe is worth $196,000. Iler hus-

band furnished 875,000 in weight of
pure liilver and then paid another
$131,000 for the work done upon it.
The above is reckoned as being the
most costly silver set now in use in
the orld.

ASSIST NATURE
a little now and then
in removing offend-
ing matter from the
stomach aud bowels
and you thereby

' avoid a multitude0 I of distressing de-

rangements and dis-
eases, and will have
less frequent need
of your doctor's
service.

Of all known
agents for this pur--

Dr. Tierce's?ose, relicts are
the best. Once
ued, they are al-w-

In favor
Their secondary ef-
fect is to keep the
bowels open and
regular, not to fur-
ther constipate, as
is the case with

other pills. Hence, their great popularity
with sufferers from habitual constipation,
piles and their attendant discomfort and
manifold derangements. The "TeHets"
are purely vegetable and perfectly harmless
in any condition of the system. No care is
required while using them; tlrey do not
interfere with the diet, habits or ccupa-tio- n,

and produce no pain, griping or shock
to the system. They act in a mild, easy and
natnral way and there is no reaction after-
ward. Their help lasts.

The Pellets cure biliousness, side and
bilious headache, dizziness, costiveness, or
constipation, sour stomach, loss of appetite,
coated tongue, indigestion, or dyspepsia,
windy belchings, "heartburn," pmn and
distress after eating, and kindred derange-men- u

of the liver, stomach and bowels.
In proof of their superior excellence, it can
be truth fully said, that tbey are always
adopted as a household remedy after the
first trial. Tut up in sealed, glass vials,
therefore always fresh and reliable. One
little "Pellet" is a laxative, two are tnildy
cathartic. As a "dinner pill," to promote
digestion, or to relieve distress from ever-eatin- g,

take one after dinner. They are
tiny, sugar-coate- d granules; any child will
readily take them.

Accept no snbstltnte that may be recom-
mended to be "just as good." It may be
belter for the dealer, becaaje of paying him
a better profit, but k4 i svot the one who
needs help.

W. N, U.. D XII--4- 2.

Whoa Answering AdvortUwmonU Kindly
Mention thU Paper.

Bruise

Oil
- z

Pigeon and Itlackstnlth.
A pigeon, prouder and handsomer

than its fellows, onco formed a si
attachment for a blacksmith,

whom it followed about like a dog.
tho bird was a jealous guardian of
The 6mlthy, and even pecked at the
hoofs of horses aj they were being
shod. Ono day it tried to turn out
a hen that had ventured to perch
upon the edgo of a pot of pitch, and
In tho struggle both foil In. Mrs.
Hinkson, who told the story of his
curious career, rescuod him and
cleaned his feathors as well as sho
could. Put ono night, after ho had
got the better of tho pitch bath, she
missed him from off tho kitchen fen-
der, whero he was last toen dozing
in front of tho k tohen fire. There,
wa? reason to believe that ho had
fallen a prey to either tho house cat
or to a stray pussy that could not
resist tho temptation of a pigeon
supper.

He Only WAtitoil to Know.
"Papa," 6aid nn inquisitive boy,

don't fishes havo legs?"
They do not," aniwored papa.

"Why don't they, papa?"
"Because fishes swim and don't

require legs."
Tho small boy was silent for a fow

minutes, and papa forgot about his
questions. Then he asked. "Papa,
ducks have legs, don't they?"

"Whv. yes, ducks have legs."
"Hell, ducks swim, don't they?"
"Yes."
"Then why don't fishes have lees

If ducks do? or why don't ducks not
havo any logs If fishes don't?"

Papa gave it up.

A tier n rosltlon.
Japanese Secretary You say you

want to servo us.
American Yes, sire.
"And you aro from tho United

States?"
"I am, sire."
"And you understand military mat-

ters?"
"As a book, sire?"
"What military service have you

seen in America that would make you
valuable to us?"

"I am a pension attorney, 6lrc."

State or Ohio, Citt or Toledo, 1

Iatas Cocntt. fB3,
FnASK J. CnENET mokes oath that he is

tbe f enlor partner of tho firm of F. J. Che-
ney & Co., doing buslnees In the City of
Toledo, County and Ktate aforesaid, and
that raid firm will pay the sum of ONE
HL'XDKKD DOLLARS for each and every
case of Catarrh that can not be cured by
the oe of Hall's Catarrh Crnr..

FRANK J. CHENEY.
Sworn to before me and sulwcribcd in my

presence, this Cth day of December, A. D.

A. W. GLEASON,
I SEAL Notary Public.

nail's Catarrh Cure is taken internally and
acts directly on the blood and mucous sur-

faces of the eytem. Send fr testimon-
ials, free. F. J. CHENEY & CO.,

loieuo, u.
rrnSold by Drnpglsts, 75c.
Hall's Family Pills, 5c.

The salary list of the English
house of lords amounts to 8200,000,
of which the lord chancellor, as speak-
er takes $20,000 and the sergeaut-at-arm- s

37,500.

Some Remark a ni.K Cures of deafness
are recorded of Dr. Thomas' Eclectric
Oil. Jsevcr falls to cure earache.

The highest legislative body in
Portugal is the house of peers, with
100 members appointed by the king
for life, and fifty elective members.

A German deputy, in taunting the
ministry, said, the other day: "Upon
the ministerial benches we hear
nothing nothing but profound
silence."

Stated by ir. P. Cochran, druggist.
Lancaster, Pa. Have guaranteed over
300 boMlcs of Hurdock Mood Hitters
for dj'spepsia, sour stomach, bilious
attacks, liver and kidney trouble.

A recent state paper published la
Berlin shows that Germany ean ha
ten days after rn order to mobilize
the forces is given, place S, 500,000
soldiers in the field. There is treav
ure to the amount of $30,000,000
stored away in gold, for the purpose
of conducting the early stages of a
campaign on a cash basis.

If It's a Sprain, Strain, or

St. Jacobs
Will Cure It --

sho was still firm, still mistress of
ho. self, since tho hurry had been so
groat, and tho timo for ro lection so
short, felt herself quiver at tho
sound.

Sho know that ho had been in tho
house just as ho alwa s knew, also,
when sho was In, though they nover
met. never crossed each other's
paths, o.' mado a slnglo inquiry
about ono another, throughout tho
wholo throo da, a.

Martha came In smiling.
"Oh. ma'am." sho said, "master

savs Fletcher is to como with us
and ho's getting read.' now."

"He wants a freo hand." thought
Mary with curling lip. "Perhaps
hols going t) bring hor horo who
knows. Thcso smart ladies do 6uch
disgraceful things."

"Indeed," she said aloud, drawing
on hor glovos. "Is tho carriage
hero?"

"So, ma'am. Thero's half an hour
boforo starting yet," and, perhaps
feeling her happineis to bo indecent,
Martha turned and fairly ran out of
tho room. Mary smiled bitterly to
herself.

So this jangling, halting, unbeau-tifu- l
chain of marriod lifo was to go

unbroken to the ond, while tho
6ilkon thread with never a knot in
it, that had bound her and John An-

derson togethor, was to snap vio-
lently asunder at tho first tug, to
tho scorn and derision of the world!

She crossed tho room and unlocked
tho dressing-roo- door. Baro and
meager looked tho narrow bed, 6ho
thought, uncarcd for and deserted
tho wholo place, and does not tho
furniture rotloct tho dejected mood
of Its occuplor? and yet Polly had
swept It and Fletcher had tidioi it,
and John Anderson had slopt in it,
for how long? Sho thought it must
bo at least a year.

A thin overcoat was lying on tho
back of a chair, seeming to take the
lines of his gaunt figuro as clothes
do soom to catch tho identity of tho
wearer. Obeying an uncontrollable
impulse, and it was tho first natural
ono sho had known for days, she
stooped down and pressed hor lips to
it. Through tho thin cloth she felt
tho cracklo of paper, and though sho
had never beon ono to pry into any-
thing she instinctively drew the let-
ter out. and stood looking at the
handwriting.

It wa Lady Blanche's and she read
tho contents deliberately.

vi y "oor fellow " it rau to me at
oucc. Cin nathln bo arrancd:"

"Yours ever.
Hi.anche J."

TO BE CONTINUED. J

A Mngnlar Story.
In a public address delivorod in

Tittsburg a few days ago, Bov. Dr.
Sheldrake, of Kentucky, related
these singular stories: "There was
a momber ot tho Kentucky presby-
tery, whom I knew very well, who
frequently went into a sort of walk-
ing sleep. Whllo in this condition
he would preach most eloquent ser-
mons, but when he came out ho
could not remember a word that he
had said. On one occasion a copy of
the French testament was handed to
him to conduct family worship at
tho houso of a well-know- n citizen of
Frankfort Although utterly Ignorant
of tho French language, he read a
chanter and then commented thero-o- n

at length In English. On another
occasion, while in this condition, he
remarked to his frionds that a cer-
tain minister in Nebraska was in
trouble, and that he had just written
a letter to Kentucky detailing the
circumstances. He then proceeded
to glvo tho contents of the letter,
and his words were taken down by
somo ono present. Two days later
tho letter arrlvod from Nebraska,
and it was Identical, word for word,
with the ono the miniate had dic-
tated while in the walking sleep. "
The speaker cited these Instances to
show the lifo of the soul independent
of the body, and argued therefrom
tho immortality of the former.

Another Form of iHnslpattoo.
Timid Littlo Girl What Is it they

come here to buy when a man's been
out late and and been excited,
you know, and feels bad next morn-
ing?

Druggist They usually call for
bromldo or something of that kind.

Timid Little Girl I guess that's
what I want Give me a dime's
worth. Papa was up nearly all
night argnln' about Infant baptism
with the minister.

MUST MARRY OR FORFEIT.

A French Girl's Conditional Leaner
From u Fortune Mude In This
Country.
Komnaso was eclipsed by reality in

tho case heard recently in Paris by tho

Judges of tho second civil chambers.
A Mile. Maqnet put in a claim for $30,

0000, the amount of a legacy bequeath-

ed her by M. Poucaidt, who recently
died in America. Poncault's career
was a strange one. Thirty years ago,

says tho London Telegraph, ho was a
simple shoeblack on the quays of

Havre Disgusted with this humble
and d calling, he went on board
a ship bound for South America and
hid himself ns a stowaway. When
well on the Atlantic he was discovered
and pulled out of his hole by order of
the captain. Luckily for himself, ho
was able to make himself 4isful as a
roustabout and no proceedings were
taken against him when the ship ar-

rived in port. Once on transatlantic
soil, Toncault who had embarked at
Havre without a penny In his pocket
set to work with a will. He was ev-

erything by turns and nothing long.
He roughed it for some time and was
lost to his friends in France until a
few years since, when ho returned a
wealthy man. He died leaving a for-
tune of 0.000,000 francs, or $1,000,000.

Of this sum he bequeathed to Mile.
Maquet but sho was only to receive it
on the day of her marriage. Mile.
Maquet does not appear to be In a hur-
ry to take a husband, for she asked the
court to allow her to receive the money
as a single woman. The Judges were
Inexorable and pointed grimly at the
clause of M. Poncault's will, in which
tho marriage proviso was inserted.
Tho applicant will accordingly hare to
look out for a husband if she wants
to benefit by the bequest of the

THIS WAS MEAN.

Ilovr the Fish Denier Spoiled the
Colonel's Story,

The colonel is nt all times quite testy,
and he is especially sensitive on the
subject of his ability as a fisherman.
Tho other morning he met his friend
the doctor, and he was so red in the
face that the doctor was alarmed, says
the Detroit Free Press.

"Hello, Colonel," he exclaimed,
"what's the matter?"

"Matter enough," replied the colonel;
"but you can't help me."

"Tell me, anyhow."
"You know I went fishing day before

yesterday," said tho colonel, "and I
brought home a nice string of fish. I
showed them to you?"

Tho doctor nodded.
"Well, last night" continued the

colonel, "I was teL'ing some friends f
mine about my catch, when that infer-
nal fish and game dealer who has his
miserable shop right around the corner
from me, and everybody knows him,
came up to me, and right befor all my
listeners stuck a bill before me and
says:

" Excuse me. Colonel, for intruding
on you. but I need the money, nnd If
yon will pay me for them fish you
bought of mo yesterday, it will be a
great favor.'

'Everybody broke out into n laush,
nnd before I could kick the scoundrel
In two, ho had slipped away, and there
I was, feeling like af ool.and looking it
too, I'm sure, and Just because of that
Infernal fish dealer, and he'd been fish-
ing with me too, and knew I hadn't
bought anything from his measly old
stand. I went around thero this morn-
ing, but he couldn't be found. I'll get
him one of these days, though, nnd
when I do he'll wish he had tried to
have fun with a sky full of chain light-
ning."

And the colonel jabbed his cane into
the unoffending pavement and tho doc-

tor didn't dare to smile.

An Expert Opinion.
"Well Bam Wing," oskod the re-

porter, "what Is your opinion concern-
ing tho Chinese-Japanes- e war?"

"Two centee collar, fT cente cuff, 10
ccntee shirt," nld Sam Wing.

Then the reporter went bark to tho
office and wrote up n column interview
"with a prominent Chinese citizen."

or something very liko it. had sun-
dered them, yet it was John Ander-
son's hand, not Mary's, that faltered
on writing the necessary signature.

Had sho wavered once, would tho
issue have boen tho sarao?

But no tremor or shalow of regret,
showed in Mary's calm face as she
wrote tho words that set a 6cal upon
the abdication of all a woman's
dearost most cherished rights.

CHAPTER VI1L
You will go with your mistress,

Fletcher."
"Sir! Str!" 4
"You heard mo. Your wifo and

Polly will accompany Mrs. Anderson
to Pigeonwlck. the cook will remain
hero to look after me I shall only
require broakfast"

"Sir!"
Master and man looked at each

other, seeming to havo changed
places.

It was tho man who was palo,
tim id. appealing. John Anderson,
whoso resolute eyes burned steadily
in his composed face, whllo his voico
had tho authoritativo ring of com-
mand to which, for years, hi regi-
ment had boen accustomod, and
which his men would no moro havo
darod to disobey than did Fletcher
now.

But, sir," he pleaded, almost in
tears, "who will valet you and look
after your clothes and comforts? Pvo
waltod on you these twenty years,
and"

Now your duty ,s to your mis-
tress and your wifo," added John
Anderson, as an afterthought.

And remember that I placo Mrs.
Anderson In yonr care, and shall
most certainly exact an account of
your stewardship. By serving hor
faithfully you serwe me better than
you have ever done before, and bo- -


