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Here, fortunately fcr Signa and
Mrs, Pedswell, the coor opened, and
the gentiemen came in, straggling ana
hesliating, ag tsual, with the regula-
tion smile upcn their faces,

For the life of her, Signa‘could not
belp looking up with an  expectant
8lance. But her eyes fell, and  some-
thing in her heart dropped aleo. The
tall, stalwart figure wae not amongst
them. Hector Warren had not come.

A long, pompous- looking gentleman,
With a yellow mustache, which heiped
Signa idatify him as Sir Frederic,
came first, nis hande thruet Into his
pockets, a consequential air about his
wiiole person. Arcie's description had
been so graphic that Signa could al-
most fancy this gawky individual talk-
ing about “my lands” and “my peo-
people.” Sir Frederic yawns behind his
hand and locks around the room;
then, suddenly the yawn dies away,
and he stares at the unexpected ap-
barition of a beautifu] girl with a
sheepish blueh.

CHAPTER VII.

“Hem,” anaps Lady Rookwell, with
a2 dry chuckle, “number one brought
down at the first shot. Come here, Sir
Frederic, here is somebody vou'd like
to  know"; and  Sir  Frederic,
blushing still more furiously, moves
his long and importaat Person  across
the room.

“My dear.” save Lady Rookwell, her
‘sharp eyes fixed with a sarcastic, un-
merciful smile upon the bhashful Sir
Frederic’s inflamed countenance, “this
is Sir Frederic Blyte, commonly
known in thesc parts as Sir Frederie
the Great-—-"

“He! he!" grins the doctor.

“I say —pome, you know,” expos-
tulates Sir Frederic. *“Really you
Know, eh - 7

“Sir Frederic the Great,” repeats
Lady Rookwell, showing her admir-
ably made ect of teeth. “Because he

- 18 the greatest—I[ should also say the
longest man in the county. Aren't
you, Sir Frederic?”

“"Pon my word,” stammers the great
man, half-vexed, half-pleased, as Lady
Rookwell had intended him to  be.

““And this, Sir Frederic, is Miss
Grenville—what's your other name,
my dear—I didn't cateh .it "

“Signa,” says Signa, very
amuased.

“How do you epell it?" demands her
ladyship. |

Signa aspells it.

“Oh, there’s a ‘g’ in It, is there?
Then what oa earth do you call it
Seenah for?”

“It is an Italian name,” says Signa.

Lady Rookwell grunte. .

v “Oh, I see. I don’t understand It-

alian, and [ don't want to; but I dare
‘eay Sir Frederic does, eh?” and she
gring mischievously at her victim.

“Er—not very well. I've been in
Italy.”

“So has every cother fo—fellow,”
snaps her terrible ladyship.

“You haven't introduced us yet,
TL.ady Rcokwell,” savs Sir  Frederic,
reddening angrily.

“And I'm not going to be hurried,”
retoris her ladyship, delighted at hav-
ing “reused” him. "If yocu can’t wait
my time vou had better go away.”

Sir Frederle bows with his hand up-
on his heart, and Lady Rockwell, ac-
cepting hig submission, resumes.

“The daughter of an old friend of
mine -1 knew him - and fell in love
with him when you were squalling in
Your cradle, Sir Frederic. Now you
know each other.”

“T trust that Miss Grenviile will
permit me to ccntinue the acquaint-
ance so pleasantly begun,”’ sayvs Sir
Frederic, politely, but with a recovery
of hig pempous air.

“Bah!" snaps her ladyship: “fine
speeches are tarown away on this
young lady, Sir Frederic. She has
heard ‘'em all, haven't you, my dear?”

“1 shall be very glad to listen to
any of Sir Frederic's, Lady Rockwell,”
say Signa, pleasantly, feeling for her
victim.

Her ladyship nods with approval.

“Nicely turned, my dear, very nice-
ly. Now, 8ir Frederic, sit down and
coil your long legs under your chair
and amuse us.”

Mentally wishing the terrible old
lady to the deuce, Sir Frederic never-
theless obeys, so far as sitting down
goes, and attemipts that most difficult
of all feats—to be "amusing” to or-
der.

“Do you like this part of tke ccun-
try, Miss Grenvilie?” he asks.

“I haven't ;'seen much of it.” =says
Signa; ‘I have only been here g few
days.”

*“Ah,"” he says. “We must show
you oupr lions. Have you—ah—been
across the bay yet?”

much
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Signa replies in the negative.

“Really! All the pretty part lies
that way. I—ah—have a place over
there. I dare say you have heard of

it—Blyte Park, you know.” .

“1 don’t think I have,” says Signa.

“Indeed!” he exclaims, with an air
of surprise and disappointment. “I
nhope Mrs. Podswell will bring you to
see it. My mother lives there—keeps
house, you know. I should like to
show you round my land. Although I
say it, I think you'll find rather a
jolly place; 1 rather go in for keeping
it up, you know, lock after my people
and—ah —that gort of thing."

l It is as much as Signa can do to
refrain frcm smiling; Archie's imita-
tion was really excellent.

“I shall be very glad,”
murs, vaguely.

“Yes.” he rezumes, stroking his
moustache with immense satisfaction.
“My idea is that when a man has a—
ah—place, he ought to do his duty by
it. My mother will be awfully
pleased to see you. I'll ask Mrs.
Podswell 10 bring you over.”

“lI am afraid my aunt will scarcely
be well enough,” says Signa.

*“Tea?” says Capt. Jenks, in a voice
loud enough to drown all the rest.
“No, thank vou, Mrs. Podswell. Never
drink tea, especially after dinner and
the rectory claret. Begging your
pardeon, I don't reckon it a drink fit
for a man--gocd enough for women—
they like it and it suits 'em. Oh,
yes! When [ was in command of
the Arcthusa i

*Oh, dear!” exclaims TLadv Rook-
well, quite audibly. “Now he's go-
ing to snout out that anecdote about
his tiresome ship. [ wish he was ¢on
board of her now!'”

“So do I, my lady'” retorts the
captain, in th2 same tone, and not at
all offended; he and Lady Rookwell
are old friends. *You might be ina
worse place than on deck ¢f a man-
o' -war."”

“I dare say,” savs her ladyship, sar-
donically, “though it doesn't seem
possible!™

Before the captain can find a re-
tort, and while the rest are laughing,
the door opens, and Mary, scarcely
audible in the merriment, says, *“Mr.
Warren.”

Signa catches the name, and looks
up with a gudden thrill,

A silence fziis upon the companv.
The recior changes color and forces a
feeble smile, and Aunt Podswell near-
ly drops the tea-cup she is holding.
With his calm smile, Hector Warren
comes across the room toward her.He

she mur-
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is in eveningz dress—his erush hat un-
der his arm—his whole appearance so
distinguished locking, that even Signa
feels surprised and startled. What is
the vague something about him that
seems to dwarf all the other men in
the room—that makes Sir Frederic
look moere gawky than before, and his
clothes ill-cut and countrified: whiie
Mr. Jenks, besides the tall, graceful
figure appedrs to have grown more
vuigar and commonplace.

With the easfest deference he
makes his apologies, and Signa hears
the low, musical voice murmuring
something about business, having de-
tained him, his annoyvance, and disap-
pointment, and so on. Aunt Pods-
well, with her nerves all abroad,
stammers that it isn't of any conse-
quence, and with a bow he leaves her
and comes up to the rector. The rest
of the company watch him with the
most intense and almost open curios-
ity—a curiosity which deepens as he
anproaches Signa, and bends over the
hand which ghe extends him.

“I am sorry T am 8o late, Miss
Grenville,” he says, as respectfully
and earnestly as he had addressed
Mrs. Podswell, the hostess, herself.

“Better late than—ahem!—never,”
says the rector, with the air of mak-
ing a most original remark. “No
serious business, I hope.”
Hector Warren shakes his
with a smile.

“Oh. no,” he says, and the rectcr,
feeling that he has been rebuffed, col-
ors, and takes to his heels.

“Let me take your cup,’ says Hec-
tor Warren. *Shall I get you some
more tea?”’ ’

"No, thanks,” says Signa, as she
gives him her cup, and Sir Frederic
feels a pang of regret that iie hada't
thought of bestowing this little atten-
tion.

Hector Warren *takcs the cup to the
table and comes back, standiag before
Signa and the other two as if he were
quite unconscious that every eye in
the room was either ¢penly or covert-
ly regarding him.

“And where is my fricnd Archi=?"
he asks, with a smile.

“In bed,” says Signa, ‘“wiaither Le
has gone with the most poignant dis-
eppointment. If you value your peace

head
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dreadful things to say to vou re-
specting the solemnity of a gentle-
man’'s promise,” and che laughs softly.

“Poor Archie! And was he rzaally
deprived of his almonds and raisins?
1 am very sorry. If I had thougit
they depended so entirely upon me, I
would——"

“Have neglected most important
buriness and been here?’ says Signa,
with a smile.

He is not at all #mbarrassed, though
Lady Rookwell shows all her teeth in
«r appalling grin.

“Yes,” he says, “a promise is a pro-
mise, and sacred. I shall plead guilty,
and throw myself on Archie's mercy.”

“It will be the Dbest course,” sars
Signa.

He stands for a moment, wonrlering
whether the longz-legged gentieman
will rise and give him a chance of
taking his chair, hut Sir Frederic is
too. overcome by the distinginished
presence and easy manners of the
stranger to move, and 3its wiith an
urecasy sense of inferiority.

“Hem,” says Lady Rookwell. “In-
troductions are out of fashion, bu* yon
mar present vour {riend, myv Jar.”’

“Alf. Warren--Lady Rookwell—Lady
Rookwell, Mr. Warren,” says Signa.

Lady Rookwell's sharp eves fik
themselves upon him like neadies.

“\Warren, \Varren,” she says, ‘‘aro
vyou of the Norfolk Warrens?”

I think not,” he savs.,

“Hem! I used to know some \Var-'
rens in Bedfordshire. Perhaps vyeu
are of that family?”

“I'am afraid 1 cannot claim kinship
with any of the proper Warrens,” he
says, with a smile ihat puzzles Lady
Kcokwell.

“Ah, well,” she c<avs, “it doesn't
matter. And are vou staying here?”

“For a time,” he says.

This beautifully .vague reply stag-

gerc her ladyship, and she turns her
zhoulder to him.
. Signa detects a faint smile of amuse-
ment in his eyes, and she wondors
whether Lady Rookwell will return
to the attack; but her ladyship kinows
when she is beaten, and talks to Sir
Frederic.

Then somebody mentionsg tha werd
music, and Mrs. Podswell comes acros;
the room to Signa.

“Ilave you any wmusic with you,
Signa®™’ she says, awkwardly,

tigna shakes her head.

“No,” she says, “I have not.”

“Perhaps Miss Grenville can niay
without music?” hazards Sir Frederie,
with a biush.

lLady Rookwell looks inquiringly at
Lier,

“0Of course she can,” she says, and
Signa rises without any hesitatien and
gces to the piano.

S Frederic is just about thinking
ol accomvanying her, but befors he
Las made up his mind Hector \Warren
has rcached the piano and opened it.
He unserews the music stoo! for her,
arranges the candles and stands ke
a willing, exger slave; ves, one who
kbows how to minister calmly and
eagiiy, and all before Sir Frederic Las
guite made up his mind.

“I wonder what I had better play?”
savs Signa, almost to herself. “[lnwy
long it  seems since I touched .a
riano!” -

“Play just what vou like,” he |avs,
leaning forward so thai she alone can
hear him. “Forget that vou are not
a'one, and please vourself; ona of us,
at least, will be more than satisfied?

She looks up and catches the int-nt
lcok of his dark eyes, and her own
fall for a moment. Then, without
asking him who that cre is, she breaks
irto a Swiss melody, which shz has
often heard the milk girls singing on
tleir way up the hill at sunset. He,
tco, has heard and knows it, and as
he leans against the piano, his arms
folded, his whole mind fixed on her,
l.e thinks—a wild though* cnough—
how sweet it would be if they two
cculd wander through the valley and
up the hill.

“Plays like an artist,” says Lad,v;
Rookwel!, with cool, curt decision. “If!
knew she could. She's her iathers,
dzughter. My dear Amelia, you have !
got a treasure! I wonder wkether |
you krnow it?"

Mrs. Podswell smiles feebly, and
murmurs something about Signa being !
a “'good” girl, whnich makes La.’.:-’i
Rookwell grin till her teeth b2come :
Iike grave-stones,
“Good!” she echoes,
“You might as well say
masterpiece is pretty or nice.
you--hem! she’ll hear me.”

scornfully. i
Raphael’s
I tell

“She has heard every word, unless
she is quite dezf,” says the captain,
with a laugh.

“Ah!” retorts her ladyship, “a Jittle
flattery will be a nleasant changa for
her; you domn't give her too nueh,
Amelia, do you?”’ and she grins again.

“Beautiful, beautiful,” murmurs
Mrs, Plumbe, meekly, as the Swiss
air cemes to an end. *“Qh, don’t ‘et
her leave the piano, please!  Mr.
Fcdswell, please ask her to play azain
—oi° to sing?”

The rector picks his way across tha
room with a bland smile.

“Yeou play very well, my dear, and
with—ahem-— admirable expression.
Expregsion in music js——"

“3ing us something,” comes in Lads
Keokwell's voice.

Signa smiles at the abruptness of the
request, and she glances, half-unin-
tentionally, at the handsome, thought-
ful face above her.

“Do nct sing a note unless you
rlease,” he says, in the low voics in
which he had spoken previously.

She colors, but shakes her head.

“What does it matier?”’ she savs.
“They do not mean to be rude. Will
You see if there is anything in the
czbinet that I remember?”

He goes down on his knee, much to
the amazement of Sir Frederic, who
could not have done such a thing for
fear of being laughed at, and turns
cver the portfolio.

*“‘Come Into the Garden’—no. 'The
Maia of Athens." I wonder when this
portfolio was opened last?” he says.
“I'm: afraid there is cothing here—-"

“Never mind,” she sayvs. “I can
remember something. Let me cee”

She thinks for a moment, then she
sings an ol!d-fash’oncd ballad so sweet-
Iv that, before she knows it, Mrs.
Plumbe feels her eves fill. As for
Lady Rookwell, she looks a little
more ferocious—-as usual when her
feelings are touched.

There was a murmur of admiration
wien Signa finishes the song, but not
a werd from the tall figure beside her.
She looks up at him.

“Don’t you lik: it?” she savs, with
a <mile,

He seems to awake from a dream,
and with ajmost a start looks down
at bLer. ‘

“It isn't a question of likinz,” hLe
arswers, his eves fixed on hers. “Yeur
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seng will haunt me th
through.”

“I hope not,” che says,
“And now ycu must sing for thesy’”
che_adds.

“And not for v0u?" he savs.

“Oh, for me, too,” she assents, with
a faint blush. .

“How do you know I have anv
voice?” he savs. 9 .

She smiles mysterionsly, but shakes
her liead.

“What shall T ¢inz?”" he asks.

“The air from ‘Carmen, ” she an-
swers at once.

He thinlks for a moment with knit-
ted brow, then his face clears.

“Why do you choose that?” he sava.

“Because I know that you can sing
it,” she retorts. I have heard you.
Will you deny it?”

“No,” he sayvs. “I plead guilty. I
had no idea I was disturbing anvon~.
I did not know vou were near. You
mean that night I was trespassing in
the Grange gardens?”

“Yes,” she savs. “Will you sing it
nctv? Shall I play it for you?””

“Oh, I darc not trouble you,” he
says. :

And, to the amazement of the com-
rany, he sits down to thre piano 1s calm-
ly and quietly is if every man could
play, and wita a masterly touci
strikes the opening chords, and in a
voice which Signa remembers in-
stantly, sings the famous air.

“What a lovely voice!” exclaims
Mrs. Plumbe,
“Who is this Mr.—-Mr. Warren®”

asks Sir Frederic, in a whisper, of
Laay Rookwell.’

“Who is he?” repeats the old iady.
“I don’t know, but I ran make a guess.
A man who sits dowa and sings like
that must either be a music mastor or
an opera singer. He isn't a musie,
niaster, because they don't -walk and
talk as he does; ther>fore he must De
tlie other thing; and what on eartk
the rector means by admitting a man
of that sort to his table I ecan®t
imagine.”’

Sir Frederic shakes his head.

“Depend upon it, you're right. It's
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—it’s rather bad form on the rector’s
part, you know."”

“Very good form, I should say,”
retorts hergadyship. “If we all of us
got somebody at our omes to amuse
people as this man is doing it would
be to our credit.”

“But you said just now——"
the bewildered baronet. '

“I said I didn’'t know
rector meant, and I don't. I suppase
he doesn't know. ide’'ll have an
apopleptic fit, and Amelia wiil faint,
v'hen they find out.”

“I think,” says the baronet, glanec-
ing at his watch, ‘‘that— Oh, 1
must be going. Caa 1 order your
laayship's carriage?”

(To be continued.)
— o
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New Apparatus May Aid Tuber-
culosis Diagnosis.

Dr. Glover, 2 French phy=sician, has de-
vised an appartus for internal diagnosis
by which sound wuves Ziven out by hu-
nan organs may be propagated either
through the air in the ordinary manner
of sound waves or through the hones and
tissues of bodies, according to Jawques
Boyer in th: Scientific American. By

Why We Have Two Eyes.

Because wa have two eyes, the
things we see seem solid and not flat,
with the resuit that we can juige their
distance from us with fair correctnesg'
Look through a window at a house

a«x;:ss the street with one eye closed
a then with the other eyve closed.’
The bars of the window frame will
cut across the opposite house in differ-
ent places. The two fields seen with
the eves separately, although in the
main alike differ. When you look at
the housé with both eyes open the two
fields seen by the two eyes are com-
bined znd the house across the street
assumes depth and relief. Although
We see a house with each eve, we see
ounly one house with both e¢ves., This
makes the stereoscope possible—an in-
strument s¢ designed that the two eyes
are made to converge on a single
pcint, and yet to see two different ple-
tures. If these two pictures represent
2 chair as it would appear to the right
and left eyes respectively they are per-
ceived as one solid object.—Popular
Science, Monthly.

Weak, Hnervnﬁs:children
Quickly Gain Strength
Under Following Plan

Nervousness, just like \\'mkm":m, is
a family predisposition. Wwe mhe.rit
tendencies to disease just us we in-
herit  physical resemblances. The
strain of study, social dutie:, work
at Lcome -these all tend to ‘maka
nervous troubles among children.
Ne wonder that St Vitus Dance,
Epilepsy and constant beadaches hava
beceme  alarmingly  common.  Pale,
rervous. listless young people are
niet evervwhere.

it is nothing short of criininal for
parenis to neglect ‘signe ot wuliness

means of the apparatus, it is suid, tho
practitioner will be arforded the POssi-
bility ¢f 2 o doly > Uk LUuvILuiveds
wnd a cluse study oi r ipiratory organs
is ulso practicable. .
Lesertbing Lr. Glover's
Scientilic American Suys:

dapraratus, tne
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ternal mechani=ns,  Or, Gilover 114
devised a gysten: of two reCeivers inser

L

Cu e sceondary coil of the induciion

a;m_ul‘. This is abpropriately uvsed in oox-
amiving pespiration and neast action. it
13 1o pe noted 2lso that tiie galveno-
meter test is cf vaiue when associited
with ordincry feeling of the pulse, for
1t reveals delicacies of the vascular vi-
Erations which would not be scnsible to
the organs of touch.

“inally it is a simple encugh sten tn
attach a recording needle to the galvan-
ometer, sumewhat after tho vlan udont-
ed for the testine of candidates for the
Ireénch aviation service, thus abtaining
a permanent “raphical reeopd. which
be studied ot leizune undes far
orable conditions than those
ating room or the clinie

TiE DOGR TO HEALTH

Is Through the Rich, Red Elood oOr

Williams’ Pink PRillg Actually Nake,

The Dblood iy rcsponsible for  the
health of the body. it it is gnod, dis-
ease cannot exist, It it is bad, the
deor is shut azginst pood healih, dis-
eaze i{s hound to anpear in one form

or another. Gne perzon may be szeized
with rheumatizm or sclatica, anoiher
with anaemia. indigx tion, it pal-

pitation, headaches or bacizachies, un-
Strung nerves, or anv of the m-nv

other forms of ailment ihot comesz
when the bload is weuak and w atery.
There is just cna certuin, speedy cure
—Dr. Willlams® Pink Dilla They muke
new, rich YLiocd, and this goed blood
strengthens the  whole systenn and
brings wosdy health and hanpiness,
Thousands c'\ their  oresint  good
health, some liife, it=elf, 1o the pills.
Miss Deviza lLaliberti, St Jerome,
Que., savs: “Last yeor { scemed
gradually to grow weak and  run
down. I did not sleep well, had a
poor appetite, and grew pals and gen-
erally languid. 1 consulted a doctor
who told nmie I was anaemic, and gave
me a tonic. This I took faithfully
for some time. but it did not help me,
and I appeared to be growing worse,
and finally I was hardly able to go
about the house and almost wholly in- |
capacitated for werk. While in thisi
condition & friend advised me to try'
Dr. Williams' Pink Pills, and 1 got1

i

l

several boxes. It was not long after
1 began their uvse when [ could see
an improvement, which just manifest-
ed itself in an improved appetite and |
better rest at nizht. From this ¢n!
the improvement was rapid and | was |

not long in regaininzg verfect heualth,
I think Dr. Williams' Pink Pills are
a real blessing for all weak girls.”

You can get these pills through any
medicine dealer or by mail at 50 cents
a box or six boxes for $2.50 from The
Dr. Williams Medicine Co., Brock-
ville, Ont.

Bungalows.

A bungalow is primarily never more
than one storey high. In addition to
this, it must be surrounded by veran-
das, and it must be built of either
thatch or tile. The type was intro-

duced into lndia from Bengal, and it
was called a “bangla,” or Bengal
house, because that was the kind of
modest homes the Bengalese erected.
It is co well suited to the climate of
India that it is generally used by even
the better class of British residents.
It is so well suited to the climate of
India that is generally used by even
the bhetter class of British residents.
It is also used by the government for
the accommodation of travellers along
the public roads. Dak bungalows are
erected at intervals of about fifteen
miles. and here any traveler can get
accommodation at 50 cents a day. At
the end of twenty-four hours if his
room is demanded by some later
comer he is compelled to give it up
and move on.—Exchange.

in their children. B8y, ignoring the
“lightest symptom of nersous or
n-(lixtal strain., you may condemn your
child to lifclong  invalilicm. .It any
nember of vour famiiv complains of
Liczdaches, fear of voing into dark
pleces, give them than  wonderful
tenic, “Ferrozone.” Gireng'h of body
and mind, hardy nerves, ability to
ctudy with comfort, 2l the attributes
of hLealth quickly folloy e use of
Ferrozone. 1t establishes  strength,
¢oier. enduranee, vim—does this ' by
{iliing the whole system with 1}0:(r:sh_
ment and tissue-forming mat rit’s.

1Us because we know the enormous
7ood that Ferrozone will «dn. hecause
Wt are sure verv -“hild andl even
crown folks will be permanent'v kene-
Cfited .ilat we nrge von to give it a
U trinl. AN deale=a soll Forrozonoe in 50c.
bteses, <ix for $2.50, ¢ direet by mail
from The Catarrhiczone Co., Wingston,
Ont.

B o am ]

CURivus MEALS.

Elephants Are Gormandizers, and
Caraffes Have Queen Tastes.

Iilephants, at ieast captive eles

phunts, havo queer tastes, says Pear-
son’'s Weeklv, in on cntertaining
articie aboywt ithe peculiarities of four-
lerred rourmets. One naemcrable
day in 1008 Suffa Culli, the mighty
und ropular Indian elephent at  the
00, ate his bed. A tairty-:ix pound
truss ol straw nhod bLeen put down on
he (loor for s cemifort, and when
the keeper went round in ' morming
not e¢ven the bands of the truss re-
mained.
Sutfa Culli follewed it up durinz the
Gay by eating three trucses of hay,
; 159 poune inally some
cne wht a number of Christmaa
puaddinzs 1nto the elepnant house. Suf-
fa Culll swallowed "is pudding with-
cut even opening the caracoard box
that c¢oatained it

A zoo Keeper once kent a tally  of
the number of Lot ¢ross buns an ele-
poant took dowu. For :iX nours on
cnd ene iine Csod Friday it swailow

i cd buns at the rate of 460 an hour!

The averag» giralie leves nothing
better in the world than a Tood square
meal of lowers. 1L has not the «<light-

est idea, however, of the d.fference
between artificial and real flowers.
Some years ago when “zarden hats”
were all the rage the giraff at the
ZOO made a day of it. In that glerious
itwelve hours he accounted for no few-
er than seventeen hats, the majority
cf which were chewed bLevond recog-
niticn before thev could be reccued.
One of the funniest mistakes a gi-
raffe ever made—funny for lockers-
on, that js to sav—was when a peae
cock strolled into the paddock. The
peacock’s tail caught the girati s eve,
and evidently the animal mistook {t
for o gizantic and luxuriant species of
flower. At any rate, before any one
cculd interfere. down came the gir-
affe's long neck, and. seizinz the pea-
cock by the tail. he hoisted it in mid-
air. It was not long before bird and
tail eaid geood-bve to each other, and
the peacock fluttered away, ~rreaming
with indignation. Although a trifle
astonished at the proceedings of the
newly discovered flower, the giraffe
chewed the tail with great gusto.

Chloride-of lime will remove mildew,
but care must be taken not to have so-
Iution so strong that it will burn the
goods. A heaping tablespoonful of the
lime added to pail of water is sufficl-
ent.

Many a man lcees what little repu-
tation he has gambling for a bigger
one, .
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