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THE STORY OF THE DOCTOR AND THE DETECTIVE

WRITTEX FOR THE DISPATCH
~BY-

DR. PHILIP WOOLTF,
Author of “Who is Guilty 9"

[Concluded. ]
CHAPTER X.

DETECTIVE EXDS HIS NARBATIVE

I followed him, unmoved by his sneers;
be had been caught at last, and I could un-
derstand his irritation. He put ot a heavy
overcont and a broad-brimmed felt hat, and
then descended the stairs, I following. It
was a cold automn sight, inclined to rain,
and & fierce wind was blowing. In the
open air the dootor pulled the eollar of his
overcost about his eurs, and stopped just
cutside bis own door to sinre out over the
ocean. The action recalled to me the pen-
sive little face that bad peered out ‘rom
under an umbrells on that very day, staring
also ocesnwards, I bad made a good haul
of human fishes in u short timel

“I am waiting, dootor,” I ssid, impatient
st the delay.

The ocean has been waiting longer; but
in good time everything crumbles away
and is swallowed up—the little Lecogs and
the Golinths of Wisdom with equal impar-
tinlity, It is amusing; and 1 am ready."”

We trotted off at a brisk pace; and, to
pave time, 1 plied the dootor with questions,
“You did not expect that Mra. Glaye would
be killed, eh?"

“I did not expect that you wonld try and
make your pri compromise himself,”
be mid, drely. “When 1 bave made up my
mind to speak, my friend, I will speak;
until I do, exercise your gigantic ingenuity
in goessing my thanghts.”

“If you are innocent, why do you refuse
to belp me?”

“If vou think me innocent, why sre you
bolding on to my arm to keep me from fly-
ing awsy from you?"

“It is my duty.”

“It 18 my duty,” he repeated dryly. I
do mot suppose, my friend, that gan ure
capable of apprecuting the act; but just
now I am thinking more of another than of
myself. If this other will be benefited by
mwy words, I will speak; if she will be
barmed, I will be silest. Aod more, il
Lecog Fox stands in her way, Lecoq Fox
will be removed!"

“Your bravado is out of place, doctor.
Mrs. Glave was murdered” —

*A rigid would have said no more
than that Mre. Glave is dead.”

“You believe ghe died from disease?” I
esked, as soberly as I could,

*“I'he Coroner, when he makes the investi-
gation, will discover that she died from

poison, and I believe I eonld even mention
its nsmel!”

“Rhave not the slightest doubt of itl"” I
retoried. “It's a pity, thongh, that you
will oot enjoy the fortune you inherit, even
though vou have placed a rope arcuud the
*little maiden's’ neck.*

“She will live, my friend, and be happy,
or what she calls happy. The murderers
whom you are seeking will be discovered,
and when discovered you will enjoy u hearty
surprise, even il you are dismissed from
your position for incompeteney.™

“When you bave cleared yourself, it is
time enough to g-u.t

“Good. I will be silent till then!”

From that moment he refused to answer
aoy of my questions. It was my iden that
be had not expected thst the erime would
have been discovered so soon, nor would it
have been except for my appointment to
meet the dead woman. It would not other-
wise have been found out before morning,
and, in the meantime, the worthy duetor
and his “iittle maiden™ had the entire night
Before them in which to vanisk from sight.

Reaching the hotel 1 found that rumors of
the tragedy bad leaked out, and sthere was
mnse?uentlyr n great excitement and a con-
tinual treiting about of the curious, who
were anxious to obtain a peep into the fatal
room. Holding the doctor by the arm I
brashed by them, and ascended to the room
of Tone Grande, us I was anxivus to see the
firet weeting between bher and her Iriend.
Policeman Blind was standing guard out-
side the purtially open door, Peeping in I
saw the “little muaiden™ sitting disconso-
ately in o chair, the picture of hopelessness
and misery. At the sigit of the doctor her
fuce brigbtened, avd sbe rushed eagerly
toward him oas il for protection, He placed
his basiry band on her bead, in a fatherly
way.

“I also mm & vietim of the grest L
Fox,” he said, nodding toward me, ‘?::g
we will suflfer together. We wust be care-
ful, my hibehen, not to speak our secrets
aloud, for Iyax ears snd lynx eves are guard-
ing us. Leeoq Fox is ubiguitous.”

1 bad turued to my assistant, and was
listening to his secovnt of his sctions. He
had sesrched most curefully Miss Grande's
room sod trunk, bot, as I expected, bhad
discovered nothing of & compromising na-
ture. I leit him aiter giving him striet
orders that he was to remain in the room
sod keep an unsleeping eve on its two in-
mwates. I then descended the stairs, and
with the assistance of Policeman Grope,
mude n thorough examination of the rooms
ocoupied by Mra Glaye, and looked over
every article in the bureau, but, strangely
enouph, did not discover & scrap of writing;
not even an old leiter, a dressmaker's biil,
memeracdum of expenses. It Jooked as if
articles of this suture bad been deliberately
destroyed. I was thus minute, not on ac-
couvt of my own coavietions, jor I believed
she was murdered, but 10 do justice to the
dootor and his mysterious hint about find-
ing the dead woman's will, I found poth-
iug; or, rather, I fousd everything in the
nuturzl condition they would have been in
if the woman had bees snddenly poisoned
in 1he midst of her orlinary avocations,

Having examined and re-exumined every
square inch of the room, finally the body
was examined, and benesth the bodiee of
the dress an envelope was found. It was
direct=d: *“To him who finds me atter 1
anuibilate mysell. Mrs Glaye's revesge
ou ber tormentor,

The cnvelope was unsealed, and it con-
tuived two papers; one was & legully drawn
upand stisswed will, which, among other
things, suni:  “I give and bequeath all the
mosey that comes to me o my desth towmy
sdopted daughter, Bertha Glayel” The
other was & letter direcied, “To whom it
miay coneern,” and resd as follows: “Tired
of life, I willingly leaye: it by my own haud.
have poisoned wyselt jor the sake of justice
and to escape from v weariness. 1 was to
have met a man who ealled hiwself, *Mr. Do-
reud’s Irieed.” 10 bLe culls he will discover
e, and he will find all I have to tell in the
above sentenece, which I again quote: ‘I
bave poisoned wysel for the sske o! justice
and from weariuess of lifel’ 1 Mr. Burand
has any inormation to give to justice, I
frec his lips and tougue. I am ousof the
resoh of world suger sud scorn, aud, how-
ever I may be judged, I have had oy
triwiuph sod wy revesge. Amelin Glaye,
:;yr:lc"lioulc. eveniug, September 21,

The letter was written in a fine firm hand-
writing without the evidence o/ a tremor in
™ m;ﬂ- letter; the punetustion was pertect,
every I'wus dotted, every t neaty crossed.
Ai noe place she had care ully seratohed ont
Bt uons word. 1 say she, lor the sake
of elecrnesy; but I would ask sny common.
SElSt MED Of womaR il it eomes o tha
whether a3 person who meditutes mld;;
would display so mueh evidencc of delibera-

|

| doue periectly right in showing e the

tion. The letter was too obscure and mys-
terious to be written by a d;in“nm
anxious to enlighten justice, and this flonr-
ish about giving s fortune she did not pos-
sess to ber daughter Bertha had a very sus-
picious air aboutd it. I said as m!uh to the
doctor, who wasstanding Enimly in the room
with his bands clasped behind bim.

“The poor lady must hate been insane as | docto

well as 'don:I conscions,”
fortune she did not possess.

“She did not possess it, my friend, but
she had the right to give it away. The man
who originally owned the money committed
suicide outof love for the useless mass of clay
that lies yonder be'ore you. He wished his
revenye, as she wished hers. Bhe hud swora
that she would be true to the one man who
was killed in u brawl; he tortured her by
writing in the will thst sbe could only in-
herit his money and enjoy it in life by mar-
rying. He killed himself for her sake, and
she retalisted. If she did not marry, the
money was togo to & distant relative, me,
whou she detested; yet witn the following
proviso, that if she deliberately killed her-
self, she might thwart me, the man she de-
tested, by willing the money lying idle to
whom sza pleased, Living unmarried she
could not touch it; dying by ber own hand
she could only toneh it to will it to another.
That is the substance of the vindictive man’s
will, robbed of its bristling legal technieali-
ties. According to the far-seeing detective,
Lecog Fox, 1 bave murdered, or caused to
bs murdered, the very woman whose life
was most precious to me. I hoped to share
the fortupe by marrving ber. Ikill her,
her aud then forge a will in her name that
robs me of everything. My friend, I con-

ratulate you, and conclude by sayiog that
fgive you this information for the sake of
the young woman who trusts in me, and
whom I would not see harmed for a moment
even that I might luugh atyou. Had I
been alone, there would have been s differ-
ent story."”

His manner pettled me, and I said:

"“Granting, for the sake of argument, that
your story is troe, it only partially clears
mutters. Mrs. Glave commilted suicide.
Adamitted; but, having gone so far, I shall
hold you snd Miss Grands until the mys
tery surrounding the death of Ella Constant
is cleared up, unless,” I added, satirically,
*'you ean prove that she commi
suicide.”

“My friend, it is lste, and I am poing
home to my house to sleep. Play the spy
yourself, or send some one of your men to
play the spy on me, if yon wish, but I will
not remain here parleying with you, When
to-morrow gomes, act if you dare. To-night
I am still master of my own sctions!"

Providing he was kept in sight, it made
little difference whetber I kept him a

rinonn; iill l.h:hl;o't:l Gfl' i;‘} lljus own (ti:om

gave him in o oeman Grope,
snd took the opportunity of humiliating
him as much as ble.

From the result of my night-long cogita-
tions, one fact alone was sure—a woman had
been murdered. It she wasnot killed by
the doctor or by Mrs, Glaye or by Cyril
Durand, who was interested enongh to stain
his or ber hands with blood? Berths Gluye,
Otto Morton, or whom? Admitting, for the
sake of argument, that my first suspicions
were wrong, I was completely in a fog, and
morning found me the most pumzled snd
disgusted msn you can imagine, My first
act ufter periorming a hasty toilet was to
pay a visit to the iatal room in which, ns I
learned from my assistant, Bertha had
passed the entire might I found her
kueeling beside ber dead mother, pale,
swollen-eved, but calm.

She banded me & letter, which I eagerly
received and more eagerly read:

“MY DAUGATER—II I bhave not been a
very affectionate mother to  you, forgive me
now, &5 1 torgive you. Iloved you in my
beart, but I neglect.edryou, selfisnly bent on
my own bappiness. The only justice I can
do you und others is to kill myseli, and thus
by wy death bring about the happioess my
life could wot afford. I leave the tortune
that will cofne to me on my death to you,
and vou alone. But I have avother wish
which, even now, I bhave pot couw to
make public in 8 will. I loved Cyril
Durand, but be never loved me; heis weak-
willed, and my wild jealousy erusbed him
into unresistiug obedience, without winning
his beart. His love was always for unother,
and if avarice for & moment conguered his
better natare, he speedily rose to & noble
height. I held bim s my slave, and I
alone am osible for his wesknessea
What I not set down in my will I
trust to you to carry out. Share the fortune
you inherit with hiw; oot by marriage, for
1 know your heart is otherwise en ; but
by surrendering half your wealth to bim
without condition. It is only justice,
and thut justice may be done to him and
you, I kill myself. I love him, sod had he
married me 1 would have lived, He pever
loved me. 1 ean never love another. Iam
forever desolate, and ratbier than that you
should be left penniless sud the money go
toa stranger, I willingly release myself
from & world of which 1 am weary. 1 was
jealous of 8 woman whom I had pever seen,
and I threatened to kill her. Doubtless
Cyril Duraod imagines I nma murderess,
But, my child, faciog eternity I assure you
wy soul is free frow that eriwe; and I kaow
that Cyril is equally guiltless,. He loved
the woman too much to barm her, I1i he
was cruel to her it was only to keep her
sway from me, who bad threateoed to kill
her. If he coufesses his guiit, it is only to
shield me, whom, no doubt, he believes
guilty. It is a consolation to believe that
be thioks of me even to that extent. He is
o weak-willed, but a good man; this is mine,
let it be your judgment. ‘Whoever the
ﬂiltr party may be, it is not I, it is not he.

t that console you. For the rest I go
where time is anoibilated. Waiting will
not seem loog, amd I wait. Farewell,
Bertha, and if you ever think of me, let it
be as the woman who clasped the
child to ber breast, snd wept over it in love
and in desolation.”

Assuring the girl Bertha that she had

't'o give away s

letter, and that [ would guard its contents
as sacredly eonfidential, J trotted u

1o receive the report of Policeman Blind,
who had siood as guardinn outside Miss
Grande’s door all might. The room was
ewpty; the window overlooking the top of
the veranda was opened, and the ‘listle
maiden’ bad flown! No doubt she intended
to take the first traio to the eity, and a8 my
duty imperaiively led me in the direction of
the railway station I trotted over to it st full
speed, lollowed by my assistant. The little
wreich was not there, but the incoming train
brought Cyril Durand with twg officers.

While I was discussing the subject with
the officers 3 quiet voice said: **My hounse
is always at the wervice of ‘Lecoq” Fox, my
friend!"” i,

Turniog io su I faced the smiling
figure ot Dr. Brandt

“By whut authority has Policeman Grope
._no‘i,a you out of his sight?” I asked,
sternly.

*You must ask him when he wakes u
my iriend,” was the calm answer. “He ﬁ
sleeping very soundly just now.”

I wis thinkiog of more important matiers,
and allowed the clownish dgetor to tarn bis
wental somersiuits at leisure. Resching
hie I found Grope jost
waking up from his d sleep, and
read him a pretiy severe lecture on s lack

Ldragged her into the sitting room, During

sn.ln of consolation. What I suffered

eserved. I placed myself in her power. In
& weak moment I coveted her wealth snd
fi the woman whom I loved and to whom
I pledged my faith; both are dead. Whether
I rot in jail, or in the iree air is indifforent
to me now. Ispeak under the supposition
that my words will bring safety to otbers. I
would oot speak them while I thought they
might bring barm to s wretched woman.”’

“‘On a certain night I agreed to meet a
young woman who loved me, who elung to
me in spite of my brutalities; brutalities,
let me bere say, in slight vindication of my-
self, assumed for the sake of keeping ber
out of the reach of an insanely jealous
woman who had threatened to lher, I
did pot meet- Ells Constant,” his voice
trembled st the wora, “but I met a raging
fury, Mrs, Glaye. I wascompelled to listen
to reeriminations which I slready knew by
beart. Ireceived a dagger thrustin the

»

arm.
“Ihad also s taste of it," murmured the

r.
“And I also received the information that
the woman I was waiting for was dead;
killed by the jealous, revengeul Mrs.
Glaye. I parted with her, believing that
this statement was only uttered to torture
me; but when I heard that the dead body of
Ella Constant was found, I only realized
the extent ol my misery. I ran away; oot
to save myself, but tosave the womau who
bad committed a crime out of her love for
me. I was caught, aud accepted all the
blame, This is the truth; whether it is be-
lieved is now a matter of indifference to
me, My desire for life died with Ella Con-
stant. All the rest is indifferent to me
now."”
Daring the conversation I had kept my
eyes and ears open, and I had seen s woman
{n_l'ing the part of eavesdropper in a neigh-
ring room. I now rose, and continued:
“Dr. Brandt, you may blind me once, but
not twice; you may csuse the woman Jone
Grande to escape from Policeman Blind;
but you cannot hide her irom my Iynxeyes."”
With the words I unexpectealy rushed
into the other rodbm, and d the hiding
lone Grande iuto the light. She struggled,
but she was powerless in my grasp,and I

the struggle a wig of black hair fell off her
head, and when I landed her in the center of
the sitting room, she stood a pantig, blush-
ing, laughing blonde-haired young woman!
E was astonished, but Cyril Durand was
amared. He had risen from his seat, but he
stood frozen ms if gazing at a ghost, tremb-
ling in every limb, Then, with a groan, he
staggered lorward snd fell ina faint at
the woman’s feet, She was apeedily koeel-
ing over him, holding his head in her arms,
kissing him and ealling him endearing
names, and murmuring, “'I forgive you, dear-
est,” in the most meaningless wmanner,
What added to the sggravation was that
Dr. Brandt sat silently in his chair, horling
his broad German smile in my &iroction,
with an air of satisfaction that was disgost-

ing.

Assuming all nr dignity, I said: **Can
you give me sn explanation of all this faint-
inE and kissing business?”

I am willipg now to satisfy you. To save
& man to the woman who loved him, and to
win for mysell 8 wife with money, I in-
vented this little plot of murder. Mrs.
Glaye's continual threats to the uowilliog
Durand put the germ of the idea into wmy
head. Istarted the pursuit, and you car-
aad itto tl:jend. In my plot there wl::d‘o

no tragedy, in your stupidity you e
one. I sturted the ery of munri’u’ when no
murder was committdd; a quantity of
bullock’s blood was the “lf ploud shed. In
my efforts I was ably assisted by yonder
blushiog, bappy little maiden, and bad I
risked more than I did risk, I would for her
sake have done what I bave done. Through
ber I got the shoe, the breastpin, the ring
and the hat and veil that were so useful to
a wise detective, Mre, Glaye threatened to
kill Ella Constant. I started the report
that Ella Constant was murdered 1o punish
Cyril Durand for his feebleness, and to
bring him to the arms that hungered for
him, and to bring Mrs. Glaye into the arma
that hun for her money! That I was
p:t comp etely successful is due to & certain
idiot—" t

“Have you done?” I asked angrily.

“One momeut more, my gasconnding Le-
eoq. Let megive you a little more instrue-
tion, that yon may be wiser in your next
case, ' Let me explain to you the actions of
the ‘doubly conscions” Mrs. Glaye. The
dagger which you stole was stained with the
blood of Mr, Durand, and of poor Dr.
Brandt, whom the frenzied woman tried its
point on. She went over to the pond to
wash her baods, for in her abnormal condi-
tion she was canning, The scratches on her
hands were received in her struggles with
me pear the blackberry bushes, She went
over to the deserted house to hide her jewels,
of which fact she was unconscious in her
normal condition. From your blabbing,
my friend, I learnt ol this, andso Idugu
the tin case to obtain certain papers lrnicn
contain family revelations that do not enter
into the case. Abnormally she teared me;
normally she detested me. What I dia I
did to blind you. Bat, my friend, is Ella
CUonstant dead?"”

The man Durand bad recovered, and had
seated himself! on the sofs, where he was
now openly holdiaug the band of the golden-
bai woman, and murmuring every now
and then like & fl.spinglﬁ!h. .

‘*Ella, dear Ellal tell me once sgain that

ou forgiveme. I am unworthy of you,
En; I always loved you, and you alonel”

“You caused the only tragedy, Lecog
Fox, eaused it by your natural stupidity,’
said the doctor.

Il If the political superintendent bhad
only obeyed my orders, if— :

CHAPTER X1
CONCLUDING WORDS BY DE. BRANDT.
1 am a philosopher first and last. If,
through the stupidity of & policeman, I lost
the fair hand and the fair money of an es-
timable diseased and deceased lady, I can
still smile. Am I to blame? Ask the
happy husband of Bertha Glaye, who lives
in luxury on the money that might have
been mine. I plotied for money, but my
nanas snd soul are free from crime and
tr ¥. Can th ds and - millions of
the world's successful ones say as much?
My friend, I bave lost the money I plotted
for, but are you sorry for Mrs. Glaye? Dis-
interested sorrow is eunobling; be sorry,
but rest consoled with the knowledge that
Mre. Glaye escaped much future physical
sgony by her wiid act. The post mortem ex-
smination proved that fact. Living, she
would have dragged on & few years, to be
racked by exerucisting pain. She was bef-
ter dead, although I am sorry to say that
Oyril Durand refused the money ha
him to mecept. But his ioven-
tions proved profitable at and he and
his wiie live in & very happy bome. Heis
still weak-willed encugh to allow his wife
to rule him; but that is the ordinary con-
comitast of marriage, although I am willing
to confess that Ella Joan D uses her
authority with the most gantle acd loving
hand. They have persusded me to live
with them, and when I am not inventing
pew dishes in the kitchen I am playing
with a charming little, blue-eyed,
m.mlﬁ girl, who is nomed Ella ufter
her mother, and who has been tsught o eall
me “‘gran * Am I to bisme? I bhold the
listle child in my arms, I feel her soit little
hands tearing at my spectacles and hair; I
glance toward & happy wife, made happy
through my exertions, sod who has always
a loving smile for me on ber face and a lov-
ing place lor me in her heart, and I am con-

tent

I ean not belp regretting my sad loss now
snd then, but perhaps, after ail, I wus cut
out for a bachelor, and who knows i I had
wealth I might ot have turned iuto & glnt-

Fair Faces and Splendid Forms Aren't
Always Found Together.

PATRIOTIC LESSONS FROM ABROAD

[CORSESPONDENCE OF THE DISPATCH.)

New Yorg, July 19.
UMMER doesa’t
keep all the fash-
ionsble femininity
wut of town. The
belles come in from

the watering places,
and sre objects of
high regard in the
public places. A
strikingly handsome
and stylish girl
paused in the center
of the sidewalk on
Fifth sveoue and
bent her eyes upon
the pavement. Bhe
had evidently drop-
ped something, and
Hhegan to wander
thout in that heed-
less manner common
to people in her pre-
dicament, A district telegraph boy stopped
and joined the girl in her search, and pres-
ently the footman of a carriage that was
standing near strolled up and looked over
the pavement for the missing item. Then
two small boys erossed over from the other
side of the street and joined the company,
after which several gentlemen took part in
the hunt,

The people seemed to now flock from sll
directions, and even those in the passing
omnibuses leaned forward to see what the
search was all about. A grimy old fellow
driving a coal eart got down from his perch
and elbowed his way through the crowd to
discover what the trouble was. By this
time a policeman, who was standing on the
coroer, a block away, sauntered leisurel
ot gty il Lol R e
an n huntin e ewWa
-ume:;'i:?' of value. Eﬁully he stopped
and asked the youog lady what it was that
she had lost. -

SHE BCATTERED THE CROWD.

At his words, spoken somewhat grufily,
the girl gave a nervous start and raised her
lustrous eves from the ground. Seeing the
large sssemblage congregated about her she
reddened like a rose and stammered:

“Oh, it's nothing. Only a sample of—of
edging, that’s all.”

There was a common ejaculation among
the crowd: *'A sample of edging!"” and then
it dispersed as W"R! as & flock of birds.
As the old coal eart driver clembered up to
hig seat be mutiered to himself: “An’ far
hivin’s sake g:.'“" edgin’?"

The girl being left llonui opened her
pocketbook and the troubled look faded in-
stantly from her face. Tocked down inte
the depths of the little leather pocket wasa
slender strip of white lace. The policemnn
standing near would have rebuked the fair
creature for eausing so much trouble over
nothing, but he eaught a peep of the edging
a8 the girl shook it out to satisfy herself it
was safe, and then he looked at her, and he
was reminded of her tender femininity. He
sasuntered away swinging his elob and
whistling “Annie Rooney,” and the girl
hastened down town to match her edging,

FACES AND FIGURES.

Two sprightly and dapper ung men
were walking along the dmf; sl?h of
Broadway, when their impressionable hearts
were gladdened by the sightof 2 figure im-
mediately shead of them, There were, in
facl, two figures, but one was not worth
mentioning, for it was so slender, flat and
generally insignificant. The other filled the
eye as snugly a8 it filled the stylish gown
by which it was enveloped. Seen from be-
hind the lines, the burin& of this feminine
figure was impressive in the extreme.

“‘She’s a quesn from the ground up, I'll
stake my last dollar,” said one of the voung
men. ““We'll have to get a look at her. I
suppose the little old thing with her will
glare at ws, but we can’t help that, I
shonldn’t sleep for a week it I let that face
eseape me.'’

The two hastened their steps and passed
the women., Hurrying on for a moment
they paused to glance into a shop window,
and then torned to inureuf the woman of
the beautiful shape. A close observer might
have seen the faces of both turn pale when
the women passed. The woman of the ele-
gaot figure was so uglv that bher faee hort
the eyes like the sun reflected from a mirror,
Her "eves were askew, her nose was long
enough for two noses and was as red as flan-
nel, and her mouth was & wonstrogity. She
was, moreover, & lady of something near
fifty, and bad more than a suggestion of
moustache. The little creature by her side,
on the countrary, was ns sweet-iaced as one
could wish, with soft, pensive eyes and the
swretest sort of & dimple near the corner of
her mouth.

A BCENE IN THE PARK.

One of the prettiesi life pictures that the
city affords can be seen in Central Park on
afternoons when the meadows are open to
the children, Hundreds of these merry-
hearied crestures are then seattered over the
velvety greensward, or hed on the
rocks, or nested in the low hanging branches
of the trees. Ther are of all ages, all sizes
and pearly nll nationalties, Oharlie and
Hans, Patrick, Francois and Bernardino;
Jennie and Gretchen, Biddy, Lucille an
Ninna hobnob together, inte t each
other's patois unerrinely and evolve a gen-
eral one, including a shade of &ll, that
could scarcely have beem kunown at the
Tower of Babel, The eolored Martha Wash-
ingtons and Abraham Liccolos sre in the
merry troop where all sorts of games are go-
ing on that snvple legs and feet enn master,

Then the babies! Babies in perambuls-
tors, babies that never knew aoy other than
nature’s own, the mother's srms, babies
rolling on the eress, bubies toddliog and
tumbling evervwhere, babies seated on
shawls ruling the whale family—it seems
as if this were a world of babies with no
room left for the old folks, Buot the old
folks ure there. Here is & big brown man
stretohed st fy)l length on the greensward,
while balf a dozen youngsters pelt him with
grass balls, stick straws in bis ears and roll
and tumble all over him, and you ecan see
the happy gurgleof futherly pride ehaking
him like & mold of jelly. re is & buxom
matron ruoning races with her tive boys.
She is fleet of foot, but she néver reaches
the goal first, and her youngsters pever sus-
pect why. They areloud in their trimnﬁ
over her defeat and her eyes sparkle no |
than theirs.

APPRECIATES THE STARS AND STRIPES.

People who saw a certain Murray Hill
residence profusely decorated with flags on
the Fourth need have no doubt of the loy-
alty of its mis even though she has
lived abroad several years, been entertained
by the nobility and presented to the Queen.

ey should bave seen, too, her beach cot-
tage with its great wave of bunting ebbin
and flowing with the aerial tides. In
tjon, they sbould have heard her discourse
when ied on her patriotic display.

“*Nobody truly sporecistes the Stars and
Stripes but the soidier who has fought for it
and the citizen who has Jived abroad,” she
said. “lfound by a life in London snd
Paris that it is not only the most besusiful,
but the most symbolio of noble principles,
of any flag in the world, ¥Yom know we
-:h inside of much dn:ﬂi: ';b.:"l::m;'
to the common tourist, 'f"
stayed the more were we impressed with the
abeurdities of rauk and . 1 think

©. cunning.
“Sit dows, Mr. Duraad,” I said, with |

A

ton. I have others happy. hile
you blame me, remember that faet, and
profit by it in your own wiser way,

il 8 10 s M e Fad A =1

neither of ns kngw how deep the feeling

his head; I gave my tribute in silent tesrs.’
ibe;lcn 1 vuwedlu:n and :her“iu show

¥ love and ] on every ng oCel-
sion, aud mt"i!"'{.; I am doing to-dav.
A great deal is sald about society peonle
turning Eaglish worshipers and little
lovers, Why.” turning to s lovely young
irl who was smiling at her eloguence” ‘my
daughtar shatl not marry either earl or
prince, rich or poor, influential or other-
wise, unless he first renounces titla and
&_l;-il’t: and becomes & simple Ameriean
citizen I

THE LATEST LUNCHEON FAD.

Did you ever hear of a wine-tasting
luncheon? One of those livgly vouog men
that are forever entertaining the youn
ladies gave one the other day. The peculi-
arity of the wine-tasting luncheon i» its ex-
;r:l?a costliness. Aside “itrom that it is ;:t

80 enjoyable as an ordinary repast. The
idea is bjoi“e as many kinds of wines
served as possible, and of each elass of wine
a cheap and osive brand are used. For
instance, & cheap and costly claret is
offered to each guest, and the gam
the guest 1 l.-ie both and choose the
best. There is some interest attached to this,
in consideration of the fact that all fashion-
able people pride themselves npon their
ability to tell wine from bad, snd.
thereiore, those that persistently choose the
ordinary wine are joyously derided by their
vietorious companious.

There was one young creature at this wine-
tusting luncheon the other day who chose
the expensive wine straight through the
list, Asshe was a mere child, with big, in-
nocent syes snd & face as fresh as a flower,
her judgment astounded the entire company.
Bhe was the heroine of the day, and some of
the veterans eyed her with envy, Asked
lor an explanation of her remarkable talent,
she shrugged her pretty shoulders and said
that she was born with & taste 1or the best of
everything. When the luocheon was over
& listener might have overheard a conversa-
tion between the clever girl and her host. I
am oot able to say why, when, how or where
the trick was arranged, but I am sure that
the company at that luncheon still worships
the pretty winetaster as the best connoisseur
in the neighborhood. CrLARA BELLE.

E A BUSY MAN,
How the Great London Physiclan Utllizes
Every Minuto of the Day.

Boston Herald's London Letter.1

It is said in the profession thas no phy-
sician in London receives so many patients
in his consulting room =ss Bir Morell
Mackenzie. They come, npot oaly from
every part of Eogland, but from every part
of the world, and the list includes royalties
and oobles, as well as commoners. Inad-
dition to the patients who call, there are the
patients who must be called upon. And
then yon may say the work is buot begun.
For a man whose working days are very
long, 8ir Morell is an early riser, He has
brnilmd, read his mail and morning
papers, and is out of the house by @
o’clock. He reserves the hour trom 9 to 10
for a few urgent cases which require a timely
morning visit. Retarning home, he receives
prtients in his consultiog room for the next
four . ours. All who call before 3 o’clock
may bave audiences with him. At 3 he
lunches with his family, But there may be
a dogen persons waiting at that hour, and
they must be attended to alter luncheon.
Then he enters his earriage and makes his
round of ealls. Il he reaches home by 7:30
he thinks he has done well. Afler dinner be
ﬁoel through his correspondence, and cror-

aps finishes a scientifio article or adds a
chapter to one of his medical works, He
rarely dismisses bis secretary before 11
o'cloek, and he is generally at his own desk
until midoight,

showed me his “arrangement,” as be ealls
it. His “arrangemeuat * consists of two con-
sulting roows, connected by & narrow pas-

closed at each end by swinging doors.
Dauring “office hours' the reception room is
certain to be filled with patients. The ealler,
in his order of arrival, is shown by a poliie
manservant 1nto one ol the cousulting rooms,
Presently Sir Morell enters, greets his pa-
tient, discusses the “ease,' and, when the
discussion is at an end, touches a hidden sig-
nal, to which an attendant responds, as the
great physician bows cou tecusly to the de-
parting visitor, and then disappears through
his "'private exit”’ to the second consulting
room, where another patient is in waiting.
When this “‘case has been disposed of,” Sir
Morell retreats again to the first room, to
which a third visitor has meanwhile been
admitted, and during this interview a fourth
ealler is shown to an adjoining apartment,
Thus, Bir Morell is never kept io waiting,
and thus he saves his own time, as well as
the time of his patientr, “Like a paoto-
mime, isn't?"” said he, as he gave me a prac-
tical illustration of the efficacy ot his “ar-
rangement.” “I amcontinuully appearing

+and disappearing through doors.” But the

visiting patient sees wo evidence ol the
pressure thut is always upon the genial doc-
tor—the arrangement is so perieat, th:crolin
attendants are so thoroughly trained, and
Bir Morell’s manner is so cordial and atten-
tive, “This little ge savés me at least
an hour snda { every day,” eaid the
famous pysician, with a merry twinkle in
his keen brown cyes.

THE JOCKEY'S MOTHER

ey

Overcome by Excltemest at Monmeuth

While Wantching Her Boy Ride Arab.
New York Sun.)

At Monmouth Park on Saturday a neatly
dressed middle-sged-woman, with a mother-
Iy face, sat just bebind the reporter’s stand.
Bhe watched everything aund everybody
closaly, and seemed to be laboritg under
great excitement. Asthe borses were go-
ing to the post for the sixth race, she stood
up and looked down the track anxiously.
Turning to several men setting behind her
she asked with assomed vomposure, *“Osn
vou tell me what horse the boy Decker is
riding?"

" " replied one of the men.

“Is he a favorite?”’ she asked

“No,"” said the man, “‘Dov you want to
muke a bet.""

*“Oh, vo, I dont eare to make a bet," she
replied, *‘buot I'm interested in the ruce.”

Just then the ery went up “They're off.”
The womun stood on tip-toe and watched
them coming. As they entered the streteh
she clapped her bands and cried, *“Come on,
Arab; como onl Good horse, good horsel"
The horses were nearly at the wire when
her excitement overcame her and she sank
to the fioor. Bhe didn’t swoon, but she
didn’s have any strength left When she
was lifted upon & chair her first guestion
was: “Did Arab win?"

She was told that he was beaten bya
head, Ste was terribly disappointed. As
soon as she had recovered sufficiently she
let the track. A man who said he
knew her said she was the Jockey Decker's
mother. Decker had been s jockey several
years, but that was the first time she had
seen him ride.

A Hindee Doctor Doing a Land Ofice Basi-
urns s Replacing the Momber.

New Castle, Eng. le.l
In an out-oi-the-wuy corner of Indis, in
Kattywar, a Hindoo doctor, Tribbownndas
Motichupd Shab, L. M., bas during the
past six years been carrying on a succession
of operation in rhinoplascy, or the renewing
o! noses, such as probably no other medical
practiouer in the world has ever bad the op-
portupity of attempting, The State of
J uugg% ;:m ur:ue h':-qug opeg—
u ormed, is notorious for
the elﬁnm%i:fom the bme_tlne being
adopted jealous busbands as a

I was muoch smused one day when he

Testimony of Writers of the Early Cem-
turies Completes a Chain

THAT LINKES THE PAST AND PRESENT

[WRITTEX FOE THE DISFATCR]

The center of discussion to-day between
Christians and non-Christians is the person
of Christ. One of the esseatial positions in
this discussion is the relation between the
“Jeans of history” aud the *'Christ of
dogma.” Was Christ really what Chris-
tiaua believe Him to have been?

The answer to this question is wrapped
up in the sothenticity of the gospels. If
these are cotemporary records, ss Chris-
tians hold them to be, then the matter is
settled, for the Christ of the evangelists is
the Christ of the Christian oreed. It is
worth while to notice here (hat the very
first appearance and mention of Christ In
Christian literature coincides with the
Christian  belief in Him, and has no stand-
ing room TYor rationalistic theories about
Him, There is no doubt in the mind
of any scholar as to the gennineness of at
least four of the epistles of St. Psul. But
the Christ of St. Paul is the Chriss of Chris-
tian theology. Herein theseepistles,writien
before a word of, one of the fonr gospels was
set on paper, is the divinity o! Jesus of
Nusareth, held and declared with all the
clearness of the creed. And when we come
to the earliest Christian writers, here is the
same ideaof Christ, There are no Unitarians
among them. They believe and teach about
Him exnetly what we believe and teach to-
day. This is worth thinkiog abouwt. The
Obristisn Church has never in all these cen-
turies wavered in its adherence to the divine

OUTSIDE THE TESTAMENT,

Goback tothe earliest ragmentary remaing
of Christian writing outside of the New
Testiment, to Clemeat of Rome, to Igna-

ti to  Polycar to Justin, and
ooI:‘e down nllp' the long course
of the g past the persecutions

past the manifold endeavors of heretics,
past the varied and persistent attacks of
seeptics from century number one to century
number nioeteen, you will find that Christ-
isn /aith in Christ is s perfectly straight
line, Nothing bhas ever pushed the Church
to one side or the other of it. The assaults
which are being made upon the creed to-day
are nothing new. The Church, by long ex-
perience, hus grown expectant of sttack,
and has always prospered under it. The
besei always iail, and always will fail,
Nothing can destroy truth.

When I say that the relation of the
“"Jesus of history” to the “Christ of dogma™
18 very closely connected with the question
of the authenticity o1 the pels, I would
not be understood to mean t{::theﬂlu'il!hn
religion rests apon any book whatsoever. The
Church in her sermons and her sacramenis
taught the | long before there were
any “‘gos heard of. The Church is the
living witness to the life and a of
Jesus Christ. But the gospels are record
of the Church’s earliest teaching., And they
serve to detect any possible departures from
it. It is of importance that we should
know as nearly us we can who wrota these

s, and when.

It is with this 10 mind that I purpose to
consider in two articles one of the i-:pel.l—
that which bears the name of tthew.
Aud what I want to do to-day is to trace
the history of this gospel as a book, I have
nothing to say about its contents. My con-
sideration is ol the book itself. Here is a
record of the life and deeds of Jesus ol
N . Where did it come lm:;:

Matthew's name is written at
top of these pag but Matthew
did not write it then. & did not sign his

name o it. Nor ia there in the gospel itself
any indication of its authorship. How do
we know that Matthew wrote it? How do
we know when it was written? What is
the history of this history? ~

PRINTED, WRITTEN AND UNWERITTEN,

The history of St. Matthew's gospel falls
into three stages. The period of print, the
period of maouscript, and the period o
patriotic reference. The first two periods
are perfectly plain. The gospel of St
Matthew is in print to-dav, and has been in

rint since the year 1456. In that year

obn Gutenberg, whom some account to
bave been the inventor of printing, pub-
lished an edition of the Bible in Latin. It
contains this same gospel which we read to-

v.

Before the middle of the fifteenth century
the Bible was in manuscript. Nobody could
counot the number of printed New Testa-
ments which are in the world, but the num-
ber ol manuseript New Testamenis which
remain is not so dificult of reckoning.
There are in existence about 1,500 maou-
scripts, most of them written before the year
1456,

These manuscript New Testaments are of
two kinds, some earlier and some more
recent. The diffsrence can be readily seen
by a different fushion of writing. Part of
these manuscripts wers written entirely in
eapital letters and with no spaces between
either the sentences or even the words. Part
of them were written, as we write to-day, in
both capitals and small letters. The manu-
scripts which were written 1n capitals are
called uncials, The manuseripts which
were wrilten in  runpiug baod are
called cursives. The diffurence in the
letters muay be seea by looking at
the omega which 18 painted on
the ceiling of the chancel of Calvary
Church, which is an uncial, and then at the
ome; which is paioted in the chancel
window which is s cursive. The division
in time is about the middle of the teath
century. Manuscripts witten belore that
date were all written in uncials

TORN AND TATTERED FRAGMENTS.

There are great differences among the
uncial mavuseripts. OF these wunuseripts,
written before the year 930 there remain
only about 00, and of these some are but
fragments. A good many of them contain
only a page or two; that is, in the days when
puper was scarce. The ink of St. Mat-
thew’s gospel, for example, might be erased
ss much ss wa: possible, and then some-
thing else written over it, aod all that re-
mains is the dim impression of the old
letters faintly seen under a microsoope;
one is a litile buodle of small
bita of paper found in the binding of
some old book. The binder had cut up a New
Testsment manuscript and used it, likeany
common parchment, in kis trade. - Scholars
ure able to distinguish among these vurions
manuseripts, as to their dates, partly by the
kind of parchment or vellum used, and
partly by the fashion of forming the letters,
which varied from coutury to ceatury.

i these uncial manuseripts of the New
Testament there are three of surpassing
wvalue, Oue, which is ealled the Codex
Alexandrinus (A),isin the British Museow,
It dittes back to the fifth century, The first
part is tors off, so that it begins with the
sizth verse o the twenty-fifth chapter of St
Mutthew. Another (B), which is eslled the
Codex Vaticanus, isin the Vatienn Library at
Rome. The lust partis toro off from this
manuseript, 5o that it comes ubruptly to an
end with the fourteenth verse of the fourth
chapter of the Epistle to the Hebrews, St
Matthew's gospel is here entire. This
manuseript goes back to the fourth centary.
The third (A), which is called the Codex
Sinaiticus, is in the Imperinl Library st St
Petersburg, aod was found by the great
German scholor, Tischendorf, in the ancient
monastery of St. Catherine, whieh has stood
for eenturies amopg the erags of Sinai, This
manuseript includes the entire New Testa-
ment as we have it to-day. The date is the
fourth century.

THE OLDEST YET DISCOVERED.

especial interest attaches to this third

manuseri
Matthew’s gospel which has yet been dis-
covered. In the year 308 began the of

thorough persecation. They were
pagon bonfires,

friend of
Papiaa.

a disciple of St. John. He tells
how diligent he was to inquire about the
sayings of the Aposties.

An Lower
manuvsori In the 381 the Emperor | and the
. M"' -i-f _Bishop Eussbius fo | stalactizes sad

persecutions. The

pagan
Diocletian was determined to destroy our
religion atterly. He paid especial sttention
to the discovery and destruetion of our
sacred books. gnrybod

who had in his
possession any part o_l'

with this persecution,

o

-z

or “‘traitors,” who played the coward and
ﬁ“ up tha Scriptures isto the hands of

e pagans. This will explain the lack of
manuseripts earlier than this long and
on

Here is & space then of three centuries
between the events which are described in
Bt. Matthew’s gospel, and the earliest
maauseript of this gospel which remaios
This is the period of patriotic reference.
That is, we trace the existence of this gospel
during thess obscure centuries Dv noting
what is said about it by the Christisn
writers whose works have survived.

ENOWLEDGE THROUGH REFERENCES.

The relerences to the New Testament in
the writing« of the first three centuries may

be divided into two classes—quotation
and deseription. Bometimes there is
only the takine of a faxt or the

using of an illustration which ean
be referred to the pages of the New Testa-
ment, sod whieh shows that the writer was
sequainted with the Scriptures which we
have in our hands to-day. Concerning these
quotations, it will be enough to say that
they occur to a greater or less extent in every
one of these writers, the amount ol quota-
tion being determined ;nrtly by the literary
habits of the writer and partly by the na-
tare of his subject, exactly us in sermons
and in theologicsl books to-dav. In a
standard work oo “The credibility of the
Gospel History" these quotations £l five
octavo volumes, From the works of Origen,
for example, which were written in the third
century, it is said that nearly the whole of
the New Testament could reproduced.
Ot the works of Justin Martyr, which were
written in the second century, itis said:
“This father introduces into his extant
writings a Jarge number of evangelical
passages, A few of them coincide exaetly
with our eanonieal gospels. A mach larger
number have so close a resemblance that
without referring to the actual text of our
gospels, the variations would not be noticed
by an ordinary reader. Justin Martyr pre-
poses to derive these sayiogs and doings
from writtén documents which he styles
Memoirs of the Apostles, and which (he tells
his heathen readers) are called gospels.”
The most interesting testimonies to the
anthenticity of the New Testament Scripture
eome under the bead, not of quotation but
of deseription.
LEABRNED THROUGH DESCRIPTION
We have seen that the Gospel of St
Matthew was sccepted by the Charch in its
present form in the fourth century, and
can still be read in the very pages
which wers written in the year 331
Athanasius, Euosebius, Cyril, Jerome
and others, all in tbat ssme eceatury
give lists of the New Testament books, with
St. Matthew’s gospel at the head. Origen,
io the wvear 250, gives a similar list,
Irenmus was writing sbout the yeur 200, He
was & pupil of Polycarp, who had beena
disciple of St. John himsell. There was,
aceordingly, only one generation intervea-
fogz between Irenmus and the davs of the
last Apostle, Here is what Irenmus says
about the gospels in his day: “Mutthew,”
he sa < uced his gospel written
among ehrews in their own dial
while Feter and Paal proclaimed the gospe
and founded the church at Rome. Alter
the departure of these, Mark, the disciple
and interpreter of Peter, also trapsmitied to
us in writing what had been preached by
Peter, And Luke, the companion of
Paul, committed to writing the gos
i i. e, Paul
disciple of our
s at lay upon nis breast,
also published the gospel, while he was yet
at Ephesos, in Asm. 1o the year 200,then,
there were four nccepted gospels, exactiy as
there are now, the first of them bearieg the
name of Matthew as its anthor. Inthe year
160 & Christian writer named Tutian com-

x:ud a harmony o! the four gnspels, that i
Bo arr ‘z{aﬁmr eo % T- .

as to make
one continnous narrative. This arrange-
ment he called Diatessaron, which means
four put together, This work, which dates
back to the middle of the second century,
has recently, within the past twenty years,

been discovered. We leara lrom it that in

that day there were four sccepted gospels,
as there are now, and that these four were
essentially the same which we have to-day.
Thus we trace the gospel of St Matthew
back to the year 160,

THE EARLIEST INFORMATION,
In that same vear, or earlier, lived a
the artyr Polyes named
Papias is deseribed by Irenmus as
himself
“When a person
came in my way who had been a follower of

the elders, I would 1nquire about the dis-
coveries of the elders—what was said by An-
drew, or by Peter, or by Philip, or by
Thomas or James, or by John or Matthew,

other of the Lord's disciples.”

or an
“Matthew,” ur Papias, passiog on lrom a
deseription of the composition of Bt. Mark’s

1, “Matthew cowmposed the oraclesin

the Hebrew language, and each one iuoter-
preted them 28 he could.”

This is the earllest mention of the name.

This man, who touches with one hand the
dava ol the Apostles, is acquainted with the
gospel of St. Matthew,

We arrive, then, at this conclusion. That

in the middle of the second ceutury, 50
years after the death of the lust of the spos-
tles,
Christians, one of which bore the name
Matt

there were four gospels known amon,

hew,
Now remember, that was not a day of

books, It was a day of remarkable and
trained memories. To hand down lnets, words
and teachings, without the aid of writing,
from one generation to another was a uni-
versal Hebrew custom, Searcel
was put in writing. All was
safe keeping of a practiced memory. The
Christians ot the middle of the second cen-
tury bad this same traditional remembrance
of the deeds and words of Christ by which to
test these and all other wospels. Christian
aeceptanee of the gospelsis a testimony to
their trath.

anything
et to the

THE APOCRYPHAL GOSPRLS,
It is mot likely, however, that the four

l?ﬁtlﬂ bad auy real rivals. The “apoery-
[
early day are mere foolishuess. The gen-
uine gospels stand asmong them as Plato
and Arnstotle stand among the
obscure philosophers of their day,

gospels™ which we have from that

pelty and
Remember, also, that there was already

heresy in the eburch. Orthodox and here-
ties aiike looked for suthority to the four
goxpels,
States could be altered Ly the Republicans
without dzteckion rom the Democrats al-
most o8 readily og these authetic records of
Christ's lile and teaching could be altered
either byorlhadox or hereties withoat the
kuowiedge "o the other,
there was a ery ngainst the heretio
that e had sliered the gospel of St Luke,

The Constitation of the Ugnited

In the year 140
arcion

Iusuch-s church, und in such a-time,

when Christians were not s many bat
that the afiirs of one parish were known to
all, when men were still

koown the lpmtle; ;ml
when the presence of he like “the
prm!ee of 5:. nﬁcﬁ&:ﬂno—-’fzym‘q‘ time this

of althew was accepled

fr:e"umrd o the deeds i
Christ.

who had
them talk,

m

and words of Jesus
Georce HopGges,

—A.hmunlnllnudw' by

1131—a BOUQUET OF FLOWERS.

1132—ANAGRAM,

Three Words.

I've read about a ha r
Whe dwelt amid sur;:'gl,:':flna falr,
Where all their wints were well
And nothing to them was demed
%‘_l;l u:“ ura:;ll luxury—a food
ch pro ¥ WaAS pretiy

But one which they could d%m
And which they need not care aboat
Yot thiey were tampted In some way,
Juat bow 1t was I need not say,
To eat this food which seemea more sweet

use ‘twas o furbidden treat
1t was a nanghty thing vo do,
And they wero punished for it, too.
Cowvpelled to leave their appy home
They had wide space o’ar which to TOAM,
For population was so sparse
Thal dwelling places ware not scarca,
Expelled from whole they had to toll
And get their living from the soil.
Buch was the penalty decreed,
Though it was not “AN END oFf GREED."

NEISONIAN,
133 —NUMERICAL.

8, 4 D room you'll find,
en the comfmc dawns on your mind.
not 8. 7, L Sdown,
nd “give it up,"” with fretful frown.

B, 4 9and patience will
ft take the place of practiced skiil.
Brrren

§Es

CAn
B.5

1]3-1—90!:1;.-: OBLONG.

First Oblong.—1. To Injore, 2 A kitshen
utensil. 3, The hammer of 3 plledriver. &
?W‘l:hnut. 6 Evil. 6. The center of & target

. Apropos,

Second Oblong.—1, Togive leave. 2 Tokeep
busy. & A small insect. £ A kilafor
bops or malt, & By, 6 Minoral matter. 7.
The sea eagie.

Join with the lstters of a word meaning the
highest, and get those words of saven letters
L A kind of swallow. 2 A rull suit of defen-
give armor. 3 Exnberant. 4 Farthest out-
warl. & (Min) Red ferruginous guartz. 6.
Bomething offensive to the sight 7. An ex-
ample, PARADOX.

1135—CURTAILMENT.

A crusty bachelor will ¢’er affirm

That primal is of tolal bat the germ:

First prime, then fofal—that is all his creedy
But mothers know the difsrence, indeed.

To the true woman, far the sweetest

In the wide world a prime 1s; it does bring,

To her, not fotal; speaks tha: heavenly tongus
Which keeps the world forever fresh and
young, BITTER SWEET.

1136 —~TRANSPORITION.

A priest who wore & first I heara,
When bo explamed the sacred wordy
8o dull he was [ thought such preacher
uite unfit t3 be & teacher.
those who heard him he was classed
olten & last.

As one that's
NELsomIsN,

1137T—DIAMOND.

1. In New York. 2 To beat. . Eog.).
& Thecolor of & diamond. & Diversified with
wave-like linesw & A range of high land. 6
Certain police. 7. Allures, & (Mining), De-
mmmv“mm«ﬂnl. l{nbm} (&h

surgery. (Abbr.
Doayxis,

1138—CHARADE,
FIRST.
I'm useful to the merchant, be
For gulaance often tarns to me;
Whea he consults me I can show
The very thing he waots 1o koow,
Perhaps mmlung that I ase
Is not the that you would chooss,
SECOND.

In foudal timos, 1 may avow,

My nama was oftener heard than now,
Then I deseribed the part of land

On which the owner’s honse did stand,
But here again I grisve to teil

Is evidence of a bad spell,

WHOLE.

A certain kind of skill am I,
A eraft that's full of mystery!
"Twould seem that miracles are wroughs
By tlhiose who In my art are tamght,
It Is my basiuess to deceive;
Iam a humbeg, I believe.
J. MoK

1139—SYNCOPATION.

Last isa bird of swimming kind:
A is what you wish to find,
NELSONIAN,

1140—ENIGMA.

Come, my boy, while you may,
Harve & game of ball to-day;

1 bave no bands nor {set, you see,
Bus back the ball I'll throw to thee,

Only to thm yon mus: agree—

Always to throw first ball to me,

Now, my boy, just guess my name,

And then come on and have a game.
—Mas, J. P. DEYSDALE,

THE JUNE COMPETITION,

Prize wnners: 1. H. C. Barger, Allianes, O,
2 Wm, Huches, Apolio, Pa. & Sadle Harlow,
Pittsburg, Pa.

honer: Eva S, Nelson, John M. Mar-

Roll
lowe, M. T., Triton, Alice T. Ulo Lean
Berustein, J. P. Leathe, Mr. E, Ellice nes,

B. Ingalls, Helen B. Teague, Sphinx Crank, L.
B, P, T. M. Parker, Ida Bnm:&‘.}nhn Foley,
Geo, A. Merlin, 8, P. Roak, L} C. Peabody,
Mrs. A. H Rand P W aterman, n.L
Fetars, R M. V_,LC. P ¥
—_— L

AXSWERS.

112 —MeGinty “a: the bottom of the sea"
11—Blinkard,

1123--Homar, Ilad.
. 1124—Martha W (Mar-thaw-ashe
ing-ton.
1125—Cure, cue.
, Specter,
- o
R AB
CAPES
cCcCoOPIBTS
RAPILLOEHM
CAPILLARIES
BESLAVING
8TORING
BEING
l}ﬂ
11238— Drug-gist.
1129 Eglantine.
1130—A bole.

THE CZAR AND HIS EGGS.

Since He Has Lenroed Thoy Can be Potsoned
Every Precantion is Takes.
Pall Mall Budget. ]
Not long ago a savant made the discovery
that an egg could easily be poisoned by the
insertion of & thin wire that would leave no
mark on the shell, Until then the Czar bad
eaten ezgs with absolute secarity; but now,
a Coantinestal correspondent avars, they are
sent him in all sorts of mysterious recap-
tacles—sometimes in hat boxes—and they
are boiled or converted into omelettes in s
little kitchen econtiguous to the CU=mar's
Here & Parisian cook nsmed Rey-
under the persosal superine
tendence of the Czarins, who goes in
out of the kitehen at all hours, and often
res a dish with her own hands,
The Caar never exts thick soups or thick
muces. His food is meat, boiled or broi
bat the broth or 1!:“ must always be
fectly eolear. vegetatles are
whole, and cut before him with »
ku The sugar he eats with
fruit is also pounded in his sight, and
salt is the common ’ny nalt in
with which it would be 0

H

it

h}nﬁ

table sale

arsenle, as could be done with the fine
3

e
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