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He was very ill. The doctor had been and dispiriting,
and all the patient's to cheer him had been in vainl
The doctor had advised of all earthly affairs, and the

had persisted in of next 1 There is
no good in with a man like that, so the doctor took up his
hat and left. He was an old friend,and he called out as he closed the
door, "All right, old man, stick to your belief, it may pull you
through. I'll send you in the and then he went away
and there was quiet, and the sick man was at peace to think his
long happy thoughts. It was nine now and she would be here
at eleven! .

She had never come near him, and he had been inexpressibly
To be sure there was no reason why she would come;

in iact, very much the She was someone else's wife,
but the someone else had grown tired of her years ago, and she
didn't even know if he still existed. But she said she loved him,
and in the of a little street off the Rue Pasquier,
love comes before church services I

So it had gone on for three years. Julie had loved and tidied
and petted him, had darned and cooked for htm, then suddenly,
for she was a thing of moods, she had seemed to tire of it all.
She gave him up almost altogether. That was a very black sum-
mer for him. He heard that an "English lady," a good
had got hold of Julie; she went no more to the cafe, was a very
trisle Julie when he did meet her, but this was and it
became rarer still as the summer went on. Then he fell sick, and
he ongid for her more than ever, but pride prevented

So September came, and one day he saw her go past his
window, and the old pain gave a hurt and so he wrote to
h.r: "Would she come? Just oncel And was she ill, she looked
s. white?"

In the morning there was a letter from Julie. "At eleven,
mon ami, a toi, Julie!" So she would come! And now it was
nearly one, and only ten hours more. He hoped it would be a
fine day; he had a foolish fancy that the door would open and she
would come in, as it were, on a

It was ten o'clock, and he must get up to be ready for Julie.
Ah! was there ever a September morning like this before! And
now he would recover. But for a sharp little pain where his heart
used to be (only Julie had it now) and he would feel quite well, at
least, quite well while he lay quiet.

He. gave the woman who him his two sous
to fetch him some flowers for Julie :pink flowersjulie loves pjnks.
Then he her coming in, a little shy with the soft little
look in her eyes he knew so well (Julie had not a Frenchwoman's
eyes at all), and she would have a little wrinkle at the corner of
her mouth, and then he would know that it had hurt her, too.
And she would smooth his hair and say he was an boy,"
and dust the room, and ah, ciell he had not seen her for so long.
He didn t know now how he had lived these months.

Then he got and the window wider. He
would watch the corner of the street but no, that was
She would never come if he and he smiled to himself.

Eleven and a fiacre dashed down the street.
and he half opened his arms, but it Then a
boy came around the corner, and the boy had a letter in his hand.
His heart stood still. He leant out of the and watched
in a still sort of agony. Yes, the toy was in. A moment
more, and he had the letter in his hand:

: "Very sorry. I cannot come.
Ahl God. Was there a God, the God of his childhood?

And he had waited so long, and been so long, and been so sure.
Half an hour afterwards Julie came, very tired and very sad.

They had told her it was so she had tried not to come to
him, but her feet her against her will, only she was half
an hour too late. She found a crumpled heap near the
with the sun on the clothes and the pink flowers.
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and the

Simon Pure in the New Orient says:

"Ths sultan of Jolo is merriment( alarm, grief.conster-natio- n

and constitutional in the United States. The new

woman, who wjuld be accused of being out of a job were she a

man, has leveled h.r linguistic shaf.s at the unoffending sultan.
Politicians, who have put on robes of sanctity, made from

linen washed in the waters of conversion, are horrified
with the violation of the constitution. Antiquated statesmen who
thrive on the moral pap of second are tremblingly pro-

testing threatened ignominy of and polygamy, and
finally the writers for the crnic papers are jokes,
obtaining to pay the washwoman. Thty have all
out and if I add my voice to the din, I won't bj heard, but
as every one is with the sound of his own voice, I will
pJnt out a danger, the sultan's pardon beforehand.

The in America maki ibc sultan's
a trifle anomalous. Still, as he is swallowed, we will have
to abide by the result. That indigestion has ensued is not his
fault, or the fault of on whom onj may put one's finger.
The salient fact that he is indigestible has to do with the
danger I wish Jo point out. He is a nobleman, a titled
of more or less divine origin. The title which he holds is of

rank to restrain the curious from into his past or
his antecedents. In this there is no doubt a gret deal of luck for
the sultan.

The United States Army.

The army, from the days of Washington, has been practically
on the frontier the vanguard of civilization. It penetrated the
forests, crossed the plains, and scaled the mountains, carrying the
flag of its country before the hardy the miner, the hunter
and the home-builde- rs, who have spread civilization over the vast

of America. In the great wars in which the Govern-
ment has been involved its fortitude, patriotism and have
gilded the pages of In the long series of engagements

a savage foe it has endured all the hardships, the priva-
tions and exposure incident to such where no mercy is

by those who are so unfortunate as to fall into the hands
of the enemy. While there are certain features with
the life which those in the service to
hardships and even sufferings, yet there is a charm in
one's country and representing such a nationality as ours, that is
the boast and pride of all true Americans; and it is a to
be in the service of a free and enlightened

During all these years, notwithstanding that at times there
may have been certain to dim the lustre of the
service which would seem to be not for the best in-

terests either of the army.or the nation yet, in the main, the army
has maintained a code of morals and a high sense of honor and
integrity that are most commendable. to the welfare of
one's country is as sacred as life itself to those who are
in its service. Undoubtedly the army received its greatest inspir-
ation from the high of Washington who
it with the noble of his grand Its achieve-
ments will in history as long as noble deeds shall be honored and
revered. Its purpose has been to maintain the institutions vouch-
safed to us by the to force back the of savage

to give protection to the weak and innocent, to guard the
welfare of the people of this Republic in every quarter of this vast
territory, and to sustain and support the civil government. It has
been a tower of to the citadel of law and order, and a
bulwark to the liberties of our people.

life is one of constant labor, study, and rigid and
faithful application to duty, and I have such unbounded confidence
in the of the army that I feet sure in the future it will
maintain the same principles and loyalty that it has manifested
during the century now Major-Gener- al Nelson A. Miles,
i Frank. Leslie's Popular for February.
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