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ﬂa woilph‘nd 8 are mms sere,
And flettering through the sir;
Er!n cricket chieps iz mouratul lay
Beneath 2he. window sili;
The buckwheat fReld is turning gray
Upon the distant hill;
(A dreamy silence seems to spread
Q'er the ecuntry side;
@The flowers that blopmed, alas! are
. dead,
Their petals ecattered widae.
Jut ¢’em without such signs as these—
The hills immersed in haze,
The turning leaves upon the trees—
We’d recognize the days;
Wor npow the agilie college ““men,”
With hanks of bair to spare,
Are on the campuses again
And rajeimg hades there;
They’'re holsting flags and
Canes,
And also hazing some,
HMnd elsewhere showing
brains
Continue out of plumb.
—Cleveland Leader.

A PAIR OF SINNERS.

She was the only daughter of a dra.
per who had once been eminent and
was novw retired; he was a young and
Jprosperous barrister. She was of a
aoorbidly poetical temperament, and
*looked at life always through a prism
©of sentiment. He was unimaginative
@and practical.” In a word, each was the
~<complement of the other.

They had been two months married
and buat just returned from the honey.
agoon, and were seated cozily by the
fire one wild wintry evening, when Ma.
‘bel in a languishing mood of sentimen-
=tal melancholy, unburdened herself ol
4 tardy confession.

“Are you sure, Clarence,” she asked
&rim, elghing, “that you really love
me?”’

“Abosolutely, dearest.”

“And you have never loved any on¢
dut me?”

“Never—nsver—never'”

“And you will love me always?”’

“Forever.”’

He yawned and looked at his watch
*They were half expecting a visitor.

“Something might happen to changs
You.” she persisted, dreamingly. )

“What could™

“Suppose I had a secret in my life
~vhich I had never revealed to you?"”

“What sort of a secret?”

“] always used to say, dear, that )
rhad told you all about myself-—every-
thing; that 1 was keeping nothing
back from you. I am so sorry!” He
eyes grew miity witbh reare ‘'l did not
'intend to decelve you There {8 one—
only one—event of my life T have nev.
er mentioned to you. 1 had torgotten
¢t untii lately. It has been my one se
cret—the one page of my life I would
rather no one would read-—

“Well—and what is it? ' he interrupt
-ed, a Httle irrifably.

She sank down on the ryg beside hirr
1in an attitade of supplication and
|clagped her arms about his knees.

‘Don't look at me so coldly, Clar
ance,”” she pleaded. ‘‘Don’t speak s¢
Darshly. Say you will forgive me
dearest. ] know there should be no se.
crets between us, but it is such a little
little secret, and I never meant to——"

“No—no. Well—let me know whai
1t ia.”

“It overwhelmed me with shame. O
rwords cannot tell how deeply it hamil.
iated me.”

“Dont mystify me with all this pre.
amble, Mabel. Tell me the worst, at
-onee.”’

“And you will forgive me, dear, for
not confiding——"

"0, mo doubt It is nothing much
I’ll be bound. You are scarihg us both
‘wlth a bogey of your own making
"What is {t?”

She dArled her eyes, and, reaching up
Jaid a band upon his shoulder caress-
"ingly.

“Did you know, dear, that I onct
used do write poetry?”

"“"Well, many persons do that.
be foolteh, but it is not w cked.”

“I wrote a great deal of it. My sole
ambition then was to be a poetess,
Much of what I wrote was love poetry

"

rushing

that thelr

It may

“Well, well! Yes?~

“And about six years ago, dear, ]
.collected all my poems into a volumu
‘and published them.”

“And the heartless man was the pub
ligher?”’

“No. The publisher was exceeding
‘dy kind. He thought very highly o
my work——""

“Never mind the publisher. 1 an
anxious to get to that heartless man.'

“The book was published, and 1 sav
only one review of {t, afid that—it wa
'in a paper called The Writer—O, Clar
ence, it was cruel—cruel!”

“It that is all!”

“AH! It humiliates me to think o
it oven now. I remember every ham
rowing word of it, but I cannot—ocan:
not bring myself to repeat them.”

“Don’t try to. My dear girl, why o1
earth should you upset yourself lik
ithis over a trivial matter that hap
pened and was forgotten six years agi
by everybody but yourself”™’

“But think how I suffered! Th
publicity — the  disgrace! “Them
poems,” he wrote—O, do not ask m¢
what he said!”

“And yet he may be quite a barm
Jess, inoftensive sort or man, if we onl;
"knew him.”

“] folt as if all the world was laugh
ing at me.”

“You MHttle silly. I don't suppos

even a milionth part of the world'

| new any-thiog about {t. Nobod;
reads reviews of books—except the me;
who write them.”

“l could not regard it so stoically,’
she sighed. “I cannot even now. Y
do not altoggther realize my utter deg
jmadatbon. ““Phese babblings of inci
pleat im'l.)wﬂlty * That was one of hi

-She slivddered at the recollection o
rat.

“By Jowve! Of course the best a
critics are not .ngels. but your maus
ith-'e been a—

Sgartiess, heartless mam!”
1t had been a man’s book-—-"

“Ha ey not have known I was -
“ORn.

‘You sre too esvere. No reviewe
crmctsaaohodkﬂll he has read the ti

my work for

3t ‘Haeart Lonxihn. by ﬁmm Ran~§

som; byt all my fricnds knew, 8o that
reslly fpade no diffprence.”

Hé hkd grown su&dm thoughttal,
and:gpoke absently, - ¢

"?an il forgive me, dil‘lin‘r—-mm‘t
you¥—for deceiving you?™

“Decelying me?” Ko agked.

“Well, for seeminy not to . ~%4e in
Jon untesexrvedly?

Taking the ohildish, pretty fuce be-
tween his bhands, he gazed down inte
her dreamy, blue eyes.”

"Yea-"

“Well, coming to think of if, I re-
member I have a secret which I have
never disclosed to you, So after all we
are each as bad as the other.”

She started and scanned his features
eagerly.

“You?! A secret, Clarence?’

“Only a little one—ifke yours.”

“Only mine was no secret. I had
forgotten it,” she protested. *Besides,
mine was nothing for wmch you could
blame me!”

“Now, I want you to make me #
promiga. If I forgive you, you wil}
forgive me?”

She hesitated.

“Tell me, first, all about it.'

“Do you promise?” he insisted.”

**Yes. yes, dear. I promise!"” sghe
said, desperately. ‘“Whatever it is, I
love you and I must forgive you.”’

She pressed her handkerchiet to her
eyes.

“I won’t keep you in suspense,” eaid
he. “We have both been sinners, and
I was the worst of the two. I must tel)
you, then. Before I was a successful
barrister 1 was a good-for-nothing
young scoundrel, with a very good
opinion of myself and a very bad one
of everybody else. I was a wicked
voung dog and did sgveral scandalous
things that | am ashamed of now.”

She caught her breath and waited in
an agony of expectation.

“They were &ll of the same descrip.
tion, but I am sorry on account of one
in particular.”

“And that?”

“Well, being hard up I used to earn
odd guineas in all manner of odd ways
1 was a flippent, self-satisfled bruie
and " he paused, and putting an
arm about her drew her closer to him
“I have a heart now: you know I have,
sweetheart, don’t you? But once upon

a time—you have promised to forgive
me and not to hate me'—in the days
when you published your book, ! was

* You—you—were'.’
“The heartless man who
it!”"—S8t. Paul's.

reviewed

Jernsey Hasa New Wonder.,

Jacob Gergen. a baker living in Ar.
ington. N. J., has a feathered Wondel'
fn his barn-yard. It was hatched from l
a high priced nesting of Brahma eggs
and ie half rooster and half hen. It &
looked at with awe by all the othel‘
fowls in the barnyard, and they stand’
on one leg and blink at It without mak. ;
ing any remarks in the cachling dia-
lect. The rooster half scratches foi
worms, and announces their discovery
to its better half in the regulation way
and then, the twain having but a sin-
gle head between them. the worm f{s
devoured, the rooster is proud and both
members of the combination satisfy
their appetite without any impoliteness
or greediness having been shown.

In reality the chichea is a bird and
a half, according to the computation
of the New Jersey farmers of the
neighborhood, who can’'t quite figure
two distinct fowls out of four legs
three tails and only one head. The egj
that hatched the freak was evidently
intended for a rooster. and the hen ap-
pendage is annexed iike the wing to a
dwelling house.

The main body has two rooster talls
and the general contour of the barn-
yard monarch. The head is without a
comb. From below the left wing growa
the body of a hen, with a fully devel-
oped npair of legs and a hen's tatl
feathers. Gergen doesn’'t know yel
whether his strange fowl will be in-
cllned to boss the barnyard or show s
dleposition to hatch out a broed of
chickens next spring.

Railroad Mlleage in the I nited States.

There are one hundred and elghty-
two thousand miles of ratiroad in the
United States, capitalized at tem bil-
lion five hundred and sixty-six million
dollare. The opration of this mileage
gave employment last year to an in-
dustrial army of eight hundred and
twenty-six thousand pegple. The num.
ber of passengers carried was five hun-
dred and eleven million; the number
of tons of freight tranapor:ed was sev-
en hundred and sixty-five million; and
the net earnings were over three hun-
dred and seventy-seven miflion dollars
It is significant that out of the five
hundred and eleven million passengers
carried, only one hundred and eighty-
one were killed: but there were eigh-
teen hundred and sixty-ome fatalities
among employes.

Hot House Grapes,

Hot-house grapes are the costliest ol
fruits in the New York market. Thej
are never less than seventy-five centsg
a pound, and when thev are most cosi.
ly, in February and March, they gell
for nine dollars a pound. sometimes go.
ing as high as ten dollars a pound. A
prices ranging up to two dollars a
pound there is a ready sale for them:
at the higher prices they are sold ak
most exclusively for the use of inva.
lids. The next most costly fruit is the
hot-house peach. Hot-house peaches
gell in February at two doilars and fif-
ty cents each. They are used by inva.
lids, but such peaches are alep often
sold for gitts. They are presented as
flowers or as bonbons would be.

In the Press Club.

John Cowley, an English “remit-
tance man,” who worked on the papers
in Chicago some years ago. but i8 now
publishing the Anti-Philistine in Lon-
don, was perennially ‘“‘on his uppers.”
On one such oceasion he wrote a note
to a journalistic friend who had bor-
rowed five dollars from him. The mis-
sive, says the Times-Herald, is still
preserved among the good things :n
the archieves of the Press Club. “My
dear ——,”’ he sald, 1 once heard you
say that you could sit down at ang
time, write a story, and get one hun-
dred doliars for it. Please sit dows
when you get this and write the story
Keep the ninety-five dollars, and sené

me five dollars.”

lTS ABGPT%ON B‘( THE Qﬁiﬂ'lﬁEﬂTﬂ.
GONGRESS. '

Batsy Bess of FPhilndelphia Mada the

| Pirst One—Mnd Fiftaen Stripss at One

Tiws—Aftsrwands Reduced to the Orige
iaal Thirtesn.

Sitting at FPhiladelphin 121 years
ago, the Continental Congress adopted
the recommendation of its committex
and the flag was born, and to-day it
1s the oldest among the flags ol the
nations and is acknowledgdd every-
where to bo the most beautiful flag
that floats. In June,
mittee of congress, with General Wash-

ington as ehairman, was instructed te

design a suitable flag for the united
colonies. The design submitted by the
committee, as designed by General
Washington, was adopted by the Con-
tineatal Congreas June 14th, 1717,
when it was resolved that the flag o}
the thirteen United States, be thirteen
stripeg, alterenate red and whit; that
ths union be thirteen stars, whitain a
blue fleld, representing a new constet-
lation. Betsy Rois of Philadelphia i=
szald to have made the first American
fiag, according to the design sddpted
by congress. The stars in the Union
of the flag were placed in a cirgle. This
fiag continued in use for eighteen
years. Early in the year 1794, in con-
sequence of the admission of @ermont
March 4th, 1791, and Kentucky, June
1st, 1792, an act was passed by con-
gress declaring that from and after
the firat day of May, 1795, the fiag ot
the United States be fiftesn stripes
alternate red and white, and the Union
be fifteen stars, white in a blue fleld.”
The stars were arranged in three rows
of five each. The firat flag of fAfteen
stripes was placed upon the Conastitu-.
tion, the initial ship of the ew TAVy.
It was the flag of history of poetry.
and of victory, and for twenty-three
years it was triumphant in many hard
fought battles on land and sea. It was
of this fiag that the poet Key sang
when he wrote “The Star Spangled
Banner.”

The admission of the States of Ten-
nesses, June ist, 1796; Ohio, Novem-
ber 29th, 1803; Louisianu, April 30th
1812; Indiana, December 1ith,
and Mississippl, December 10th, 1817
compelled a change in the flag, and
congress appointed a committes to in-
quire into the expediency of again al-
| tering it. A bill was reported Janu-
ary 2d, 1817, but was not acted on.
Some time afterwards Capt. Samuel
Reid of Stonington, Conn., famous tor
the defense of the privateer, General
Armstrong, at Fayal, suggested that

e number of stripes be reduced to
thirteen, and the stars increased to the
number of States in the Union, the
whole number of Stars to be formed
tn one large star in a union. The sug-
gestion was acted upon and congress
passed, April 4th, 1818, “An act to es-
tablish the flag of the United States.”
The first section provided that from
and after the fourth day of July next;
the flag of the United States be thir-
teen horizontal stripes, alternate red

and white; that the unica have twonty .
| stars, white in a blue field, while the

second section provided that on the ad-
missfon of every new state in the
Union one star be added to the union
of the flag, and that such addition shall
take effect on the fourth day of July

next succesding such admission. There '
are now forty-five stars in the union.

This is the last legislation on the
subject.

overlooked. At that time the stars
of the flag of the army were arranged
in that manner, while those of the
navy were arranged in lines., Undor
the act of 1818 the stars have been
added under the direction of the Sece
retary of War and the Secretary of
the Navy. At present they are arrang-
ed in six rows. The first, thid and Afth
ows have eight stars each, and the
second, fourth and sixth rows have
seven. The standarad flag for the
army is the garrison flag, and s thirty-
six feet fiy by twenty holst. The union
is one-third the length of the f1f¥ and
seven stripes wide. The corresponding
flag of the navy is ensign No. 1. It is
thirty-six feot fily by nineteen f{eet
hoist. The union is four-tenths the en-
tire length and seven stripes wide. The
firat ¢ime the flag was unfurled above
a foreign port was on January 28th.
1778, when The sloop of war Providence
took possession of one of the Bahams
1slands. The first United States flag
to appear in England was carried by
the good ship Bedford, Captain Moore
from Masgsachusetts. She arrived in
the Downs February 3d, 1783. The
fiag was catled Old Glory for the first
time in February, 1862, at Nashville
Tenn., by Capt. Stephen Driver, an
oid sea captain, who had received a

beautiful American flag while abroad, |

On his return he took up his residence
at Nashville, Opposed to secession, he

was compelled to secrete the flag. He :

sewed it up in a quilt and slept every
aight beneath it to prevent its being

found by the Confederates, When the .

Federal troops arrived in Nashville in

February, 1862, he told them the story |

of Old Glory, brought it out and flung
it to the breeze from the top of the
State House,
ed to float to-day from the top of out
Capitol at Washington,

The Effect of Wind on Lakes.

‘Attention has been called to the very
remarkable effect of the wind on var-
jous i{nland bodies of water,
unusual for the residents in towns un
the shores of lakes to be greatly in.
convenienced, provided a heavy wind

blowing on shoie continues for any:

length of time. In the Baltic sea the
level has been altered for upward of
eight feet, Sometimes the water is
blown out of a channe! leaving it al.
most dry. In one instance a depres-
sfon of six feet occurred on one side of
s body of water with a correspending
rise of six feet on the other.
Erie has been known to alter its lev-
ol a distance of fifteen feet on account
of heavy winds, and Lake Michigan
was at one time the subject of consid.
erable interest from the same eause
The wind was heavy and continuous
and piled the water up on one side
while the ether was so low that pao.
ple walked out upen rocks where:in ;
the memory of iman mo feef had ever-
trodden. - w Y‘ork Ledxer.

1737, - & - com~

1818, .

It was intended in 1850 to.
have fixed by law the arrangement of .
the stars in one large atar, but it was ’

The same flag is suppos- '

It is not .
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Rir & dmmbla thing o m
fault, yot there ape some who
llkatodoitmwmrthcm
ing faunit,

These
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gpeople do not mm to h@

chronic :mlt-ﬂndm and it never ot~ 3

curs to them that ther are,

They would not for the world ba

thought dm;mmle, and but for this
ong trait would be generally very
pleasant companlom.
They did not acquire this hahit at
once; any of their friends will telli.
you that there was & time when thoy
were Rot 80,
They bhegan Wy notlcing very litlle
failing, or ne,
thelr acquaintances, and the habit grew
with them until it appeared xs part of
their natures to notice and condemn
every little fauit, suppased or real,
‘They are very far from being perfect
themselves; in fact, ‘they think so

much zbout the t=perfections of otlie]

ors that they have very likttie time lo
attend to their own.

They would be :rlevcd and hurt
shonld their friends retaliate Ly no-
ticing every little eccentricity of thelrs,
and perhaps had their friends the
courage to do so it might open thelr
eyea to the unpleasantness of fault-
finding.

Everybody has faults of some kind,
and most peopie fully realire how
great or amall they may be, but nobody
cares to be reminded of them overy lit-
tle while, The fault-inders who make
a practice of this will soon find them.
selves with very few friends.

FUNNYGRAPHS,

Ada—Why does Clara spexk of
George as her intended?! Are they
enkaged? Alice—No; but she intends
they shall bhe.—Tit-Bls,

Canibal Chief—The soup tastey
scorched. Chef-—Yes, your royal high-
neas, the bicyclist was scorching when
we caught bim.—HEvening World.

Cholly (seasick and frighteried)—~Oh,
Mr. Captain, are we far from kmd’
Captain—No, not very. It's only about
balf a mile to the bottom here.—Chipa,

Fond Mother—Yes, sir; 1 have a lit.
tle fellow who is only ten, and yst he
writes beautiful poetry, Old BEditor--
Well, there's some hope for ‘em whon
you catch ‘em young; you can whip it
glut of 'em easier then.—Boston Trav-

er.,

Mr. Van Rentshy—That man {g bo.
coming & fearful bore. He comes in
here every day and makes & nulsance
of himself. If he docsn’t let up I will
be forced to move. Caller—-Who i
?’%?k.lr Van Rentshy— My landlord.—

c

“I suppose you've got rid of the girl
in the next room who played the pi.
ano?” “Yes; but the:t¢a a woman in

' there now who Xkewps her husband
awake half the nighi. coaxing him 1or
| & mow bicycle.” Lo you know tha

woman¥* “Yes, she's my wite, "—-Anw |

wers,

Got & Cold Bath,

“Pleago fix me up an ice water
bath,” aaid Dr. FeinLaudez of the City
of Mexloo to Clexa Green of ihe Las
clede Hotel yesterday aiternoon.

“We don't have thom,” said Mr,
Green sympatheticilly, as he noticod
the great boads of perspiration stream.
ing down the Mexican’s face.

“Can I provide an ice water bath mys
self?” fnquirad the Douctor, as he pros
ceeded to mop his face with a fresh
andkerchief.

‘“Ceptainly.”

The Mexican called three bell bays
at once and In short order g huge
chank of ice was afloat in a bathtub
tull of cold water. Iernandes remain-
ed in the bath until the chunk -of fce
was melted.

“Well, dif you enjoy your bath?
mid Green, when Fernandez appeared
et the counter looking as cool as &
' eucumber.

“I¢ was good for a while, but the s
melted and then the water got so hot
1 had ¢o come out,” replied Dr. Fwaal,
dez.~8t. Louis Repubuc,:

-
Without a Light.

A small-hoy cyclist was riding with.
out a light and was stopped by a park
officer, who asked him in gruff tones
where his light was.

“Why, it's here,” exclaimed the ridey
in surprise.

Y “Yes, but it's out,” solemnly asserted
the patrolman.

“Well it was lighted at that lasi
{turn.”

*“Sonny, it's cold; couldn’t have besn
lghted this evening,” trilumphantly
anndunced the officer.

“Huh! That thin metal cools in @
minute, I'll light that lamp and wall
untl] it gets red hot, put it out, then
ride to the next corner and back, and
when [ return it’ll be epid.”

“Al right, try it,” assented the acute
policeman.

The boy lighted ‘the lantern, waited
until it grew red hot, turned it out,
and started, and that kid is going yet
~—Philadelphia Press.

A Matter of Colors.

“Bister 1llfe wants to know if you
won’t let us take your bhig awningi
She's going to give a perch panty to
morrow night and wants to have it on
the piazza.” .
“Wants my awning?”’

., Joneses’, but theirs is blue, you know,
and Millie’s hair I8 red.”

I Petaded.
Weary Watking—Don't Algbamt
mean ‘hers we rest?

Hungry Higgins—That's what
says in the books, and I went down
there to see about it, and them loug
haired,
the keen jump from the time I struck
the State till I got out.”

W
A Test,

“You nedn’t asy woman has no me |

5 chasnieal genius, I can do anvthing«ﬂ!i;~ :
mxsm with oply & hairpin.” ... .

“Ytal “dhaxpen this.

ol B

00K 3

§ For the deedn :rou‘% done and the

‘Been whispering into her e thiat -

Jy flowers was Yrovited,

- tended for a young Iudy.

*“Yep. She would have horrowed the

gun-fuggin’ farmers kep’ me or

: Mw iviile&
onnmnmmnmmm

Oh, Yankee Dewey, 39\1"@ « poach,
A noble, gallaiit tar, wry -~~~
You're “out of sight,” you'm ant ni
veach, ey

We bail you from.afar, aln, 3

We mt you with thres rousiug e‘hgmr |
Far you and your hrave crews,. ai’%‘h

¥or Iﬁk& nmdla Dag; ;1;;“; :

Yankes Dewey, keep it up,
You certainly are handy - [ ("
With men and guns and cruhem too.
Oh, Dewey, you're tndmd :1
(o

ALL A lfSTAKE

mpptn ’}tun -
1%, Isflimh‘ S

.ri‘?»';‘.?,“

As Dr. Aslmm
fiydown the iﬁeplol‘
dence'up town, one wauld have aup |-
powad him to have suddboly fallen-hei
to a rich hncy, Te looked 80 proud ang’
joyous; and good cxuse he had to ax-{.
ult. Swest Eaith Allison. had xz }
the hour given a amiling App
his long and earueat w
sented that the ki
ba o dhta.nt oney Al

in moral lmt mumod *
to oalebrate his great gdod fort

But as he went smiling d
street, a little remembrance
ting through his mind hat P
of diuppo!ntmant and pain :to

heart. Hin precious -Kdith; .
found treesurs, intended golng. thas
night to the opera i vompany wit
tome friends, and owing to ait-enge
ment previously mads with some of
medicul friends, 80 engagament whick-
his duty prompted him to keep, ht
could not accompany her. :

The thought that another would hm
the swoet privilege of Hngering vy
his heart's ido} all the evahing, gme.
he was banished, caused & .ohsatlon o
peculiar bitterness, .d he cast’ aboui;
id his mind .. to what he shoud
Finally & bright ides sirupk him: .

He would send her the layelléat’
quet that could ba prouyurad, an
swost flowers should repéat to l,m*
and over again. the mtovy thiat'he

ing, and with their bright face
ing for him, she couly not
ment loie aigm oﬂ hia g;e:
slonsate love, -

His round-of visits uvaix e hm Yin) .
time to step into & cAr aid: hd trotted
off to where a bouquct f rar ﬁg?«a&

e
bouquet was being mude, hg: managed:
to write on a shp ot pzm L3 *t!l :

words: .
“My Darling:—I ca.imut Be wmx m
this evenins. but let thise ’!mrely-‘ .
érs wperk for me, You)s forever, H.'A,

Carefully twisting thig uttiqqtm&w{
into. the centrs of tha bioquet, where Ji;
should attract her eye, ha Wis -wo0pi{
on his way back to thw ciry, < 027"

he rode along,’ ho remombgred
with some compunctions that, s new
patient of Lis, and a warm persofnl
friend, had requestéd himy €0 cAIl tha:
day, as she thought she nead mdt‘
cal advice, This iady nlko re
the possession of a beautityl d (ughtir‘;
who might have captivated thi ‘
ggkc}; had he never met with the n

His watch told him that n goule!
spare half an hour tor (hiy visl und Y;
the end of that thne he would: A § <
his flowers toBdRh, and b a;vm_ ol
with & fsw minates of-Lop compgmvm s
fore starting. g Rt

Acting on’ this suggeation. he rmt
the bell, and was ushered into. thi]
large, wenallghted ‘phrlor; where: ¥
bright coal fire was burning, rendei‘int
the alr as soft and bainy Aal hat 0
summer, Tt would never fo ta
his flowers into that warm rooif, #¢ Iu A
carefully deposited them {n the. hall: S
and sat down to awailt the comibg o
his patient. Presently the tuitling o
silken garnments told- him- ﬂtﬂte&-au
proach, and before he had time to rig
and greet her she sprapg I ard. an(
caught his hands in both of heis.

“Oh, you dear, kind, thoughtful fel
low! How good of you to think of thi
being my birthday! What a lovel} »
bouguet!” Y

Dr. Ashton’s tewe expressed the m '
ation that his tongue could not speak
and, indeed, the voluble lady gaye hhx
no opportunity to open his lips,

“How pleased my dear husbiznd wﬂ
be with this dellcate aomplimetébuto Hi¥
wife,” she continued, stiil holding Iziu
hands in both her own. ‘

The doctor found his tongue &f Iast,

“It you raein this bouquet-in the
madam, I must say to you that 1_

ashamed to acknowledge tha: %

aware that thls wag your bmh
“Oh, well, it dow't matter, My

doctor,” she replied, smiling swee
upon him. “T kmew whn should’ Hey

them, and sent them right up to

heavens! m&aem, W

you mean? W

my flowers? “or

‘dim nérce%t‘}ou ﬁz

caila;&nity gmnmgf

mind: . ‘
The lady put out both’

lovingly stroked his (ﬁ?'x
“How excited you

“hut 1t {s all Hight

ed Iike A rode when'’

and it you comld- ka% Hed

! confusion, you ’W
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