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UNPROFESSIONAL.
Powers.—I'm sorry you lost your law. .

wenty-tive fine butterflies and-
' 3 dozen traps for moths, to be
2ed when we came back next day.
1 lunched under a grove of pep-
% when I saw what I afterwards
better, but what then I had never
*lagnificent specimen of Vanes-
%¢r than Erckhardt’s, and, as I

-l rightly, wholly new. I
lva led to the boys that they were
‘v the place, and started after

«:sed tramp ke led me, up hill
i un]xb:me. - Hot! oh, how hot it
: lhs here, pepper trees there,
16 bananas, palm trees—now In
™ 1OW in the sun, and this
'o h ;‘;tk'l'lll;(, ﬂuttering flutterer
o, “ With the wiles and wit of
oro it Oread combined, But I
eh for him, < After an hour 1
Splendig creaturg—there he is
aud under glass,

{0 my men, -

ba 1 h
. “U;’.“]‘"d them there would have

v.thout their poultry. Itis easy to dress
when you have not undressed, and it
waB scarcely 6 o’clock when I found
myself, not at table, for we were all on
the ground, but at breakfast, with a
larger company than the night before.
The fare was much what it was then.
There were plenty of bananas, muech-
finer than the newsboy ever sold me on
The resistance-plece was a
platter of rice, with boiled chicken and
butter, all together.
jointed so that one could take hold of
any piece he wished. For we ate as
Adam and Eve did—if, indeed, they had
come as far 88 kabobs of chicken.

As I bent forward to take a side-bone
which looked attractive, a flne old fel-
low in a white nightgown happened to
see, hanging from my watch-chain, an
old, very old, silver shilling. It was a
shilling of Charles I in perfect condi-
tion, which I dug up several years be-
fore in our orchard when - I was setting
t-out some quince trees.
man saw this he bent over eagerly and
begged me to show 1t to him that he
might examine it.
The tr perfeotly courtcous.
¢ Woor| nymph‘ig;,:afh:h;:n:{ thought-Tooked my-last on my shilling.

The chicken was

His manner was
But I confess I

0 :’1"'"{“&1 the brooks and the
Bren 't'“‘rylhing ran the wrong
ek, ' BUR In the heavens,
y ”;“‘( 8t all, shone in the wrong
o of the time the sky was
i ghine - 10 Poor sun himselt
ny o 168l And how wae 1
g [ there in the kingdom
yiig s OF Lower, {f the sun
tped ot know hig? I tramped
. At ad lost my own traqks

| last T vame t6 & path |~

e rivoooten, and it brought me

o in sight of the smoke-
"]_llﬂms Beatrice? Nota

A1), oo B0t me out on the

'ua-“nalur
¥ mo Y or Beventy huts
LI
Yo gont; L 788 frightened, for-
Bu;[l In telllng tales out of
UL not say T was not,
lying. The sun,
Well near setting,

world. But wampum does not. How | accurate, before books, paper, and ink

did this necklace—it was not a belt—
come here? -

I expressed by every sign-sby rais-
ing of the eyebrows, holding up of my
open palms, and radiant smiles—my in-
terest, curiosity and surprise, I might
s8s8y puzzled - amazement. Then I
handed back the two necklaces, re-
spectfully, to Redgown. Then the
ceremony continued. More mats were
withdrawn from the basket. Another
parcel was reached, larger than the
first. This was carefully opened, with
sundry prostrations, and a knook or two
of the forehead upon it. When all was
opened it proved to 'bé a.bound book,
which was handed to me reverently. I
opened it at the title page, to find & per-
fect English Bible. For an instant I
thought it was a waif from Mungo
Park’s - equipment. No, it was of a
date much earlier than he. “Cum
Privilegio, London, 1642, Published by
the King's Printer.” .

How, when or why, by what agency
of church, state or trade, had these
things found their way here? :

OHAPTER 11

I did not choose to abate the rever-
ence with which I saw this book was ré-
garded. I am as little given to bibli-
olatry as .any man. But in this case I
made no scruple. I bowed aslow as
Redgown had bowed, and touched my
forehead to the volume. Then I com-
manded silence. I opened at the Ser-
mon onr the Mount, I read the first
three beatitudes and the Lord's prayer
aloud,as solemnly and with such dignity
as I could express. By & signal I made

| thein &1l bow thelr heads. --Ard, with

all my heart,-I am sure, on my knees, 1
said, "Father in heaven, tell me whatto
do, what to say, and how to lead these
people.” I -am sure they understcod

| German working people to the nationaf

came in.

‘What happened then I do not know.
But it is clear enough that Telega and
bis neighbors were not used to being
slaves, and that they led the Portu-
guese a wretched life. They knocked
them down, they jumped overboard,
they set the barracoons on fire, and at
the last the Portuguese captain was
glad enough to trade Telega off to a man
whose language he could not under-
stand, who had been blown south from
Balles, a Boorish port where he was
trading. 'Fhis inan of the unknown lan-
guage was no other than Nathan Gib-
bons, a master who had sailed out of
Boston, in a ship rigged as a brigantine,
whose name I do not know. He looked
ardound him in the Bight of Benin,
he picked up some cotton and some
palm-oil and a little gold-dust, he
watered his vessel and went back to
Lisbon with her. What happened then
I do not know. I do know that, four or
flve months after the wedding was
broken up, Master Telega, the pride-
groom, was landed at Gibbons' Whart
in Bodton. I know that Gibbons’ uncle
was selling off the cargo, and that Tele-
ga was advertised by poster and by
town-crier, to be sold, as a hearty,
strong, negro boy, just arrived from
Africa.

[ro BE conTiINUED.}

National Insurance ia Germangy,
The cowmpulgory contributiong of the

fusurance funds have grown In a few
Tyears to enormous sums. The last re
ports show that the fund for Insurancs
against accident was 94,300,000 marks
at the cnd of 1894; that for insurance

prayer.

I gave hack the book to the curlous
and dignified  old oblef, who was, 1
think, & prieat of some kind. I care~
tully waiohed the folding of it In mats,
and the businessof taking it away with
the necklace, Then I began a Beries of -

sigus, and such interrogatories as can- |

time I had the skill of Harle

| of of Columbine, in trapslatin

“AgAINSE MMTiices, 116,640,000, and that for |
fnsurance, against tnvalldlsm and old
age, 303,670,000 marks, The sum tota)
of 601,000,000 marks, or more thag
$125,000,000, 18 80 great that the-Ger
AN government Is embarrassed to find
satisfactory tnvestment for it, T)
-mopey-as-cannovt be onr-renl-estate
shall be used to.bulld

i into the open air,
Bhwed me the sun, which was By

. £
" workingmen, which shall be let at low
-eontat-to influatrial workers. -

.| ontn who gats peld fortelling

suit.

Bowers.—Well, T ought to have known
that my attorney was no good. .

Powers.—Why ,

Bowers.—The very first time the case
was called he told the - judge he was
ready to go on with it. .

BY NOSE-SIGHT.

MMr. Summer Borde. —Mrs. Skantfayre,
don’t they sav man should learn wisdom
from the ant?

Mrs. Skantfayre. —Yes: don’t you think
he should? ’ .-

Mr. Summer Borde.—No; & blind.
folded man wouldu't walk into butter like
that. ’

LOVE'S ECCENTRICITIES.
She—Darling husband. look at our
sweet baby; ain't be sweet? Which do
you ’spose be loves most, his papa or his
mamma 3 ..
He—Why. his mamma, to be sure.
She--No, he don't: he likes his Ppaps
best. . J X
He—Well, have it your own way; }
xeally think he does myself. .
It was then the trouble began,

WICKED WASTE.

“*There,” said tlie proud father, point.
fng to-a large picture that hung in the
'gulor, “‘there i3 the greatest product of

y son’s brush. How does it strike you!
Fine, isn’t it?”

*‘Yes,' the visitor absently replied,
“but why dido't he use the canvas to
‘practise on some morg ¥ .

HOW THE BAVING 18 EFFECIED.. ..

Walker—Your claim, that you sava:
from 60 cents to 31 car fare every day Is
simply ridiculous. You never averaged

‘Wheeler—My dear boy. you don't un.
Merstand. Every time I go outommy
[@heel—and' that ¢jmes to ten to twenty
{imes—I just imaglue that I would bave
taken a car,

LUOIDLY EXPRESSED..,

Tommy—Pop, whal's A critics T

ammy's Pop--—A my

ow they ought to do thiugs. that he
“h tdn't possiblv do himselt,

. .

otec poople .




