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The story na
row York :r. -
“french, a relative of

Long Island near
ere Miss Emily

Ethan Ffrench,
manufacturer of the colebrated “Meor
cury” automoblle, loses har way. The
car has stopped and her cousin, Dick
Ftronch, s 100 muddled with drink 0
direct Il aright. They meetl anothar car
which run by sﬂpr\_-tlam:lomg racer
DA trange. e (Alfer Bxes O
the Ffrench car and dlrects Miss nmxg
how to proceed Lomewand

CHAPTER IL

It was a business consultation that
was belng held In Mr, Ffrench's firelll
library, in spite of the presence of a
tea table and gie young girl behind 1t
A consultation between the two part
ners who composed the Mercury Au
tomobile company, of whom the lesser
was speaking with a certaln anecdotal
welght.

“And he emald he was losing too
much t!me on the turns; s0 the next
round he took the bend at 72 miles
sn hour. He went over, of course
The third car we've lost this year; I'm
glad the season’s closed.”

Emily Ftrench gave an exclamation,
ber velvet eyes widening bebind their
black lashea

“But the driver! Was thes poor
driver hurt, Mr. Balley?"

“He wasn't killed, Misa Emily,” an-
swered Balley, with n tinge of pensive
regret. He was a large, roddy, white
bhaired man, with the slow and care
ful habit of speech somet!mes found

in those who live much with mnutu|

machinery. “No, he wasn't killed; he's
in the hospital. But he wrecked as
good a car as ever was bullt, throvgh
sheer foollshness. It costs money.™

Mr. Ffrench responded to the indl-
rect appeal with more than usual {rri-
tation, his level gray eyebrows conm-
tracting.

“We ought to have better drivers.
Why do you not get better men, Bal- |
ley? You wanted to go imto this rac |
ing business; you sald the cars need |
ed advertising. My brother always at-
tended to that side of the factory af- |
falrs while he lived, with you as his
manager. Now It is altogether in your
hands. Why do you not find a proper
driver™

“Perhaps my hands are not used
to holding so much,” mused Balley un-
resentfully. “A man might be a good
manager, maybe, an! weak as a part-
per. It isn't the same job. But a
first-class driver lsn't easy to get, Mr
Ffrench. There's Delmar killed, and
George tled up with another company,
and Dorian retired, all this last sea-
son; and we don't want a forelgner.
There's only cne man [ likxe—"

“Well, get him. Fay him enough”™

Balley bunched himself together
togethar and crossed his legs.

“Yes, alr. He's beaten our cars—
Aand others—every race lately, with
poorer machines, just by sheer pretty
driving. He drives fust, yet he don’t
knock out his car. Dut there's & lot|
After him-—there's just cne way we
* eould get bim, and get him for keeps.” |

“And that*™

“He's ambitious. He wants to got
into something wmore solld than rac-
ing. If we offered to make him man-|
pger, he'd come and put some new
ideas, maybe, into the factory, and
race our cars wherever we chose to
enter them. | know him pretty well™

The proposition was advanced tenta-
tively, with the hesitation of one ven-
turit:g o unknown places. But Ethan
Ffrench sald nothing, his gray eyes
fixed on the hearth,

“He understands motor construc-
tion and designing, and ha's been with
big forelgn frms"” Balley resumed,
after walting. "“He'd be useful around;
I can't be everywhere. What he'd do
for us in racing would help a whole
lot. [It's very well to make a fine
standard cur, but It needs adverilsing
to Reep people remembering. And
men like to say ‘my mechine Is the
same as Lestrnnge won the cup race
with.! They like 1L"

“l dont know,” gald Mr, Ffreach
slowly, “that It s dignified for the
manager of the Mercury factory to
be a racing driver.”

*The Christine cars are driven by
the son of the man who makes them,”
was the response. "Some drive thelr
own."”

“The son of the man who makes
them,” repeated the other. He turned
his face still more to the guivering
fire, his slways wsevere expression
bardening strangely and bitterly., “The
son—"

The girl ross to draw the crimson
curtains before the windowas and to
push an electrie switeh, flilng the
room with a subdued glow in place of
the late afternoon grayness. Her dell
cute face, nn alie regarded her uncle,
revealed most strongly 1ts characteris
tic overearnostness and a sensitive
reflection of the moods those
around her. Emily Flfrenclhi's child-
hood had been passed In a Canndian
convent, and something of its mystl
elem clung about ber, As the chosr
ful change bad wrought fashed
over the room, Mr. Ffrench held out
his hand In & gesture of summons, 80
that she came across to mit om the
broad arm of his chalr during the rest
of the conference, her soft guze rest-
ing om the third member

“My adopted mon and nephew hav
ing no such talents, we must do the
best we can,” Mr. French stated, with
his most precise ooldness. “Belng
well born and well bred, he bas no
wste for & mechanie's labor or for elr
cun performances with automobiles In
publie. Who 18 your man, Balley?™

“Lestrange, sir You must bave
henrd of him often”

“1 pever rend rclng newn.”

“1 read ours” sald Balley darkly
“We've been licked often enough by
Mm. And be's stralght—he's one of
the few men who'll stop at the grand
stand and loss time reporting s smaah-
up and sending help around. Bvery
wman on the track likes Darling Le
srangs ~

of

]

“Likes whom?™

Bailey flushed brick-red.

*1 didn't mean to call him that, He
slgna himeelf D. Lestrange, and some
|of them wstarted reading it Darling,
Joking because he was such a favorite
and because they llked him anyhow,
It's just & nickname.”

Emily laughed out involuntarily, sur
prised.

“l beg pardon,” she at once apolo
gized, "but It eounded so frivolous.™

“If you try thisa man, you had bet-
ter keep that nickname out of the facr
tory,” Mr. Ffrench asdvised stiffly
“What respect could the workmen feel
for & manager with such a title? If
possible, you would do well to pre
vent them from recogulzing him as
the racing driver.™

Balley, who hnd risen at the chime
of a clock, halted amazed.

“Respect for him!™ he schoed. *“Not
recognize him! Why, there lsnt a
man on the place who wouldnt give
his ears to bo se¢en on the same slde
of the street with Lestrange, let alone
to work under him. They do read the
racing news. That part of It will be
all right, if 1 can have him.”

“If 1t ts necesary—"

*“T1 think it ts, wir.”

Emily moved slightly, pushing back
her yellow-brown curls under the rid-
bon that banded them. On a sudden
impuise her uncle looked up at her.

“What 18 your oplnlon? he ques
tiened. "If Dick had been llstening 1
should have asked his, and | fancy
yours Is fully as valuable. Come, shall
we have this racing manager?

Astonished, she looked from her |

upcle to the other man. And per
bhaps It was the real anxlety and sus
penge of Dafley's expression that drew
ber quick reply.

“Let us, uncle. Since we need him,
let us have him.*

“Very well” sald Mr. Ffrench. “You
hear, Balley.”

termined gray Sves mel, and s0 P>
matned,

“You, and your husband Are you
going to marry & man who can
my place In (his business, i the fao
tory and the model village my brother

name will be At 10 Jo!in with ours and
| 0 in & fashion preserve it here? Will
you walt untll such & one is found
and will you ald me to find Rim? Or
will you too follow wseltish, idle fan
clea of your own?™

“No!* she nuswered, quite pala *1
would not do that! 1 will try to help.®

“You will take up the work the men
of your name refuse, you will provide
& substitute for them?™

Her earncstness sprang to meet hin
strength of will, she leaned nearer In
her enthusiasm of selfabnogation,
soarcely understood.

*“1 will find & substitute or acoept
yours. I, indeed I will try not to tail*

It was characteristic that he offered
nelther pruise nor caress.

“You have relleved my mind," sald
Ethan Ffrench, and turned his face
ance more to the fire.

CHAPTER III,

It was October when the consulta-
tion was bheld In the lbrary of the
old Ffrench house on the Hudson;
December was very near on the sunny
mornlng that Emily drove out to the
factory and sought Balley in bia of-
fice,

“l wanted to talk with you,” she ex-
plalned, as that gentleman rose o
recelve her, “We bave known each
other for a long time, Mr. Balley;
ever since 1 camo from the Sacred
Heart to live with Uncle Ethan, That
is a very long time."”

"It'a a matter of five or six yoars™
agreed the charmed Balley, contem-
plating bher with affectionate pride in
her prottiness and grace. “You used
to drive out here with your pony and
spend many an hour looking on and
ausking questions. You'll excuse me,
Misa Emily, but there was many a
man passed the whisper that you'd
| have made & fine master of the
works.”

She shook her head, folding her
emall gloved hands upon the edge of
the desk at the opposite wsides of

'wl'.'lch they were sented,
“At least I would have tried. 1 am
quite sure | would have tried. Hut [

am only a girl. [ came to ask you
something regnrding that,” she Hfted
her candid eyes to hls, her soft color
rising, "o you Enow-—have you ever

Imet any men who cared and under

here was a long silence after the | stood about such factories as this?

junior partper's withdrawal
“Come where | can see you, Em-

Meén who could take charge of a busi
ness, the manufacturing and recing

O

u)n“rn.s

“He Understands Motor Construction and Designing”

{ly,” her uncle flnally demanded., *I
liked your decided answer a few mo-
ments ago; you can reason, How long
have you been a daughter In my
houneT"

“Six years,” abe responded, obedl
ently moving to a low chalr opposite
"l was ffteen when you took me frowm
the convent—to make me very, very
happy, dear.”

“I sent for you when I sent for Dick,
and for the same remson, | have tried
three times to rear one of my name to
fitnesa to bear It, and each one has
falled except you. [ wish you were a
man, Emily; thers s work for a
Flrench to do.”

“When you say that, | wish | were.
But—I'm not, I'm not." Bhe flung out
her elender, round arms In & gesturse
of helpless resigaation. “I'm not even
& strong'minded woman who might do
instead. Uncle Ethan, may I ask—it
was Mr. Dalley who made me think—
my cousin whom | never saw, will be
never come home?”

He volee faltersd on the Inst words,
frightened at her own daring. But her
uncle answered evenly, if coldly:

“Never”

“He offended you so?t™

“His whole life was an offense.
School, college, &t hamo, In each he
went wrong. At twentyone he left
me und married a woman from the
vandeville wtage. It Ia not of bim
you are to think, Emily, but of & sub-
stitute for him. For that | designed
Dick; once | hoped you would marry
him and sober his Wdleness.™

"Fleass, no,” she refused gently, *1
am fond of Dick, but—please, no,”

“l am not asking It of you. He is
well enough, a good boy, not over
wise, but not what s needed here
Falled, ngaln; 1 am not fortunats.
Thera 12 left only you.”

"“Mer

Her startled dark oyes and Ms do

| edly prompL

T have a

rnd selling, !ke my uncles?
reason for asking ™

“Sure thing.,” sald Balley, unexpaect.
“I've mot one man who
knowe how to hundle this factory bet
ter than [ do, and I've been at It
twelve years. And there he f5—" ha
turned 10 hin revolving chalr and
rolled up the shade covering the glass.
st door into the next room, “my
manager, Lestrange.”

The scene thue suddenly opened Lo
the startied Emily was sufficiently
matterof-fact, yet not lacking in a
certaln sober animation of Ita own,
Around s drafting table central In the
bare, systematie disorder of the apart-
mant beyond, three or four blueshirt
ed men were grouped, bending over
a st of drawlngs, which Lestrange
was explaining. FEaplaining with »
vivid Interest In hig task that sparkied
over his clear face In a ehanging play
of expresslon almost mesmeric in its
command of attentlon, The men
watched and lstenied intently: they
themselves no common laborers, but
the Intelligent workmen who were tn
enrry out the ldean here set forih
Wherever Lestrange bad beep, he was
coatless and the sleoven of hin outing
shirt were rolled back, leaving bare
the arma whose smouoth aymmetry re
venled lttle of the mcing drivers
strength; hia thick bhrown halr was
rumpled Into boylsh waves and ncross
hie foretiend a flne bisck streak
wrate of recent personal ensounter
with things practical

“Oh!" exclaimed Emily faintly. And
after & moment, “"Close the curtaln,
please.”

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Just Before the interest Quickens,

“1 hope your novel ends happlly?™

“Indeed It does. It ends In the mar
riage of the heroine zad hero; does
not go lnto thelr wmairied life st all”

|
G00D SUBST
Wil Be Appreciated,
Those Who Are Not Strict
Vegetarians.

—

and 1 bullt around it; » man whoss This dish culls for two cupfuls of
| thoroughly bolled cold barley, one cups of the latest
ful of finely ground roasted mut&_llllotntuw. !
one cupful of fine bread crumbs, ons ences, the o
teaspoonful of salt aud one saltapoofs mopolitin
ful of white pepper or paprika, one  dary line of v
stlck of celery. two tablespoonfuls of  genlus In 1l

oltve ofl or three of hutter, four table 8o closely are

spoonfuls of browned flour, one lArge

onlon, and vegotables stook or water. thonul communicat!

Make a brown sauce of the ofl, |Ism and the unlversa
flour, and vegotuble stoek to thin to 'lolllgllnuﬁ
the conslatency of thiek cream sauce. soarch for knowivige
Ohop the onlon fue and simmer It mendeu:ly
five minutes 1o a tableapoonful of buts |in the Mutrepeiin

ter, them stir in the barley, then the
peanuts and bread crumbs mized to-
gether with the salt, pepper, and ool
sry. Add the hot brown sauce (left
pver gravy may be used for this).

Mold Into a loaf, mixing all ingred) |

ents well. Grease a roasting pan,
place the loaf In it and cook la & hot
oven ten minutes: then add a table-
spootiful of butter malted in a cupful
of hot water and baste with this every
Ave minutes for onebalf hour,
Remove to a hot platter and make
a oupful of brown gravy In the pan
and serve in a sauceboat. If toma-
toes are in season, garnish the pint-

tor with allees dipped fn  seasoned
flour and fried brown Over all
sprinkle the minesd parstey.

Other cooked coresls or ecombinm-

tlons of corenls wmuy substitute the
barley. A corn and rice mixture
would be good

DESSERT DISHES OF RHUBARB

Sudding, Taploca, or Shortcake, Any
One of Them Makes s De
liclous Confection.

Rhubard Pudding —Mash hall =»
pound of bag or pulled figs, or use
dates or raleine or & mizxture of all
or of two of these fruits. Cover with
bolllng water nnd cook untll water is
nearly absorbed Cut » pound of
rhubarb in Inch pleces, put a layer of
the cooked dried frult, and repeat un-
ti all 18 used. Add o quarter of a
cup of hot wuter and bake in n slow
Oven untll the rhabarb s soft. Serve
cold alons or with cream

Rbhudbard Taploca. —Soak hall & cup
of taploca over night und ccok until
clear In a double boller. Place In &

buttered pu two cups of
rhubarb, cut In small pleces; one eup
of sugnar and a plueh of ginger. Pour
the hot taploca over this, stir In one

teaspoonful of butter, cover and bako
ope hour, Put n meringue on It be
fore serving, {f you llke, or serve it
rold, with plain or whipped cream.
Rhubard Shorteake—Put two cups
rhubarb, cut small, with a scant
cup of sugar in a double boller and
cook unttl rhubarb tender and
augar di=scived Add the fules and
chopped rind of one lemon Make a
shorteake by your favorita recipe, dbut
ut and ke blgeult. When
done, break open, butter them and ar
range on & bot diah. Put the rhubard
In betweon, and when serving pour
the julce over them

of

bake It

SBuccesaful Jelly Making.

Uns good frult which la a Httle un-
der ripe.

so the best granulnted sugar

No not make Iarge quantities of
felly at one cooking.

Heat the sugar in the oven before
adding 1t to the frult juloe.
If the julee must be bolled down,
rays do so before the sugar is

H
H

-
o
the frult ls simmered gontly and not
stirred during cooking

Do not allow the syrup to boll rap-
idly, or eryatala may appear in Jolly

Always makao Jelly on n bright, clear
lay

Wash tha felly glassen In hot water
and set them oo a folded cloth wrung
gt of hot water

et the Jelly In a sunny window for
twenty-four hours, then cover with
melted paraffio and xet in a dry, cool
dMace—~Woman's World

The lell

Cooking Hint,

A housew!fe of many years' expert
enoe, who has mede her "home keep-
Ing” a prominent part of her work,
studying, originating and improving
methods, fnds that sweet potatoes
o0k much more quickly if, after they
wre washed, they are left to stand &
while In cold water lefore they are
put on the stove to cook, Pour bolling
water on them, with salt to properly
season thetn,

Btewed Beetroot,

Bake the beetroot ans hour, when
cold take off the wkin, cut It into
«llcen a gquarter of an loch thick, put
it Into & stewpan with half a pint of
any stock, a maltspoon of salt, the
swamae of popper, onehall a graln of
cayonne, & ehalot chopped, two sprigs
of paraley chopped; slmmer three-
quarters of an hour, add a wineglane
of vinegar and serve,

Bhrinking Cottan.

As cotton materials shrink they
must eithor o shrunk In the plece or
mide & siza larger and luck trusted
that the gnrment may not shrink be
yond mll wearing. In shrinking any-
thing, use bolllug water until 1t is
thoroughly saturated and then wring
out und dry; sprinkie and tron on the
wrong slde with a hot {ron unti]l the
fabric s perfectly dry.

To Press Serge,
This popular fubric Is even more of
a favorite for sults than usual, and
tha only uhjection one can have to the
mnatorinl In Ita proneness to become
whiny. Here la a way to  overcome
this objectlon. If It 1a sponged with
hot vinegnr and pressed In the usual
manner the shiny nppearance will en.
tirely dimappenr. The vinegar doos
not ataln or leave an odor,

8weet Crackers,

Dianolve five conts’ worth of bakers
ammonia In two cups of aweet milk
over nlght. In the mornlng cream
214 eupn of pugnr and one eup of but
ter. Bent two exge nnd add to butter
and sugar. Then add the milk and
threa tablespoons of sny flavor. Then
floar to make a st batter, roll very

ok oven.

as a Change, by In Arts,

ITUTE FOR um;wnms THE WORLD LAGS

Literature and Sclence It 18
Progrewsive—Why Not in

Mumanity T

In the accoptation and appreciation
develppments in the arts,
phillosaphy and the wel
wn workl In truly cos
recosiizesn Mo boun-

pr eationality where

folds reveals itself
various ooluntries
wow bound together throtgh Iuterna
I 3 and commercial
{ dittuston of o
yupetitlon o the
bas been tre
{. tays A writer
Magzzing. o the
itolleet and the senses
and  each
that

the

that

the
In

realm of
emulntion enconrnged

we hlevemant

new diicovery oo
[ promises groalet progress for
Kind (6 halled with impartial enthu
slanin I'he world 1s ready 0 PRy
homage ogunlly o urcond, Lister,
Rodin, he ardt, Tolstol, Loch, Pes

¥y or Amu None will be denled
the acktostodpinent due him becauso
ho wasd Born In one couutey and not

isen

In another, 1t la tha patiehoe, daring.
andurinice, porsistence wisdom and
passion for troth o d kuowledge s
manifested io hisn works that are ac

copted @s the Moensure of hia worth

It Iy only s hen eoonomio and polltical
supremacy s b guestion that the
natlons and races matitain  hideous
and burbarie relations toward one AN
other Then wlvy auaplolon  and
thouehts of mutunl destruction are ars

conted an naturs], logleal and Inevi
table Then 1he world divides ituelf
Iuto armed éa s and grouy alllances
yrit made py wnfegunrnds of one tuin oty
aguin th ther In ¢#verything bul
the ; vital, human essatitial of the
wl 1 | y peopie. Wha kst aln out
of th vurty 1k armamaents b

timen of peis i give of thelr livon

when war s world's rul

emity and

rampant, the
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QUESTION FOR MUSIC LOVERS
lust What Do You Hear When You

Attend a Coccert or Listen to
an Orchestral

ha
mnany under circumalances
that mede it worth more to me thian
a Ml year of Instruction under any
master of the old world or new,
| 1 was coming
Arst symphony

above guestion woas put to me

Yeara N&Ew

yway from one of my

meorts, when | met

my violls teacher. and told him [ had
just heard the greal orchestra g )
that #so?" he remarked. “Well, what

did you hear?
| "0k, the Unfinlshed Symphony and
“Dut you are only telling me what
was on the program. What | asked
was of more lmportanca. 1 wanted
to know what you heard ™
1 started to eay that there were
nearly a bundred musiciana, that they
played nll kindw of instruments, but he
Interrupted agaln. “Yes, | know, but
what did you henr?! Wus It & great
nolse or 4id it say something to you?™

| Now | began to understiand, and of

| themaolven powerfully moved

will be clearer and fner if |

course | hnd no words to express my
foelings. BPut 1 thought about it very
often for some time, and wondered
what music really wna; what other
people heard, whether any one ever
heard what 1 &4, if they over found
Bt w
great climax (o the music; If they pre
ferred 1o g0 (o copeerts nlone and sit
in a dark corner and llsten without
looking In the direction of the stage
And as 1 galned mores experience ne &
Hetoner there were thousands of ques
tlona that arose from that one simple
question What did | bear? What
did you hear when you listened to
good munic?- Kuchange

Ware Not Publle,

nll the larger towns
\thusetta were Lo be
ouly over toll

Roads
A century ngo
m eantern Mass
reached substantinlly
roads, or turnplkes, along which one
pald to pass The reads were bLullt and
owned by corporations chartered by
the commonwenith, and the fares, or
tolle, were tuken up every fow tnlles
at Wil gates, which wore usually es
tabliahed ou the bridges, so that no
one could get by without paying
There were turnplies to Concord, to
Worcanter, to  Dedbam  and  Provhk
dence, to Neponset and Quiney, to
Lyon nnd Balem, and to Newbury-
port. Al the Arst toll gate out of
Salem toward Ioston, $5,300 was
taken In the year (1506, but the day of
greatest travel on the road was June
1, 1813, when 120 siages and hundreds
of enrriages wont over the road that
thelr occupants might got a Klilmpne
from Lilltops of the fght between the
Chestpeaks and the Hhannon, In
which the dying Lawrence uttered his
Imorial words, “Den’t glve up the
ship”

RAussia’s Hunting Bag,
The Lunting seanon ln Husals has
come o an end, and the following
particulars, says a Bt Petersburg
correspondent, relate to  the booLy,
which has far surpassed that of the
preceding year
The Inrgest number of animals
killed are squirrels, which head the
Hst with 4,620,300 vietims, The most
sought after fur ls of coursa black
sable, of which 12,250 waore enught
Last yonr a clear profit of 2,500,000

franca was mads on enblen, which
fetched s much as 1,000 france
aplece.

The remalnder of the "bag" was

componed of 200,000 ermine, 1,600
brown bears, 150,000 wkunk, 100 blye
foxos and 10500 gray wolves,

His Bank.

Whils an Alerleen pawnbiroker
wis endesvoring to disposs of an oid
sllk hat nhe discovered ln the lnlng
bank deposlt recelpts of £400 Varty.
nutely the pnwnbroker knew that the
bhat had belonged to a loocal Kontle
man who had dled three yoars ngo,
and on communieating with kg rep-
resentative sho was  lnformed that
the missing wocurition had been the
subject of prolonged senrch and Iy
gntlon Thelr  dineoverey cleared
the deceascd’s lawsers of a nusplelon
of enrelomnens, The devensed  had
been In the habilt of using bis bat as

thin, eut wilh ecookle cutter, bake in
qui

- hL

JE——
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HE Chloese elomont In Binge-

pore ls so overwhelming thet

it arrests the wttention of the

monst earcviess tourist, but ne

one appreciates the onormous
pumber of the Mongolians in this
elty until be vislts the Chinese and
| Malay distriets at night With a
triend 1 started out one nlght about
elght o'clock, mays a Nlngapore corre
spondetit. 1t was the first night lo
Singapors that one could walk with
any comfort, We went down North
Nridge road, oo of (he great avenuss
on which an wslectrie ecar line runas
Aftor walkiing a hall mile wo struck
off to the right, where the lights were
| bright, Juert as soon se we left the
malt avenue we began 1o seo life as
it ts In Singupore after dark. The
f native streot was duvolad to
small hawkors, who lined both sides

of the parrow thoroughfare, Kach hldlill Invor of s chatge 1o telr
sbout atx feet of spaee, aod each bad | ment, as are
| his name and his numbaer as & leonssd | Hongkong and other coast dite,
The goods wore of every & | thin sentiment s one of (e

vender

seription and of tha choapost Quality L nanute of the rer
amall | The anthusiasm (0 Ringapors e
pat the Chiness ' reform causo 1n Ching was ang

ety in

They had
bozxes, aud on these

brought

morchant and frequently hin wife and | prodouneod than
A fBare or two from cheap | preparations
Pass: | tremendous o

children
put oll Muminated the
fing In froat of these slands was &
constantly moving crowd of Chinase,
Malays and East ladians of many
races, all chaffering and talking at
thy top of thelr volces

sl roct

scenan

intorvals were ton coutitern,

CIIIR QI IRTPTY

AL frequent | pure we saw |

where food was sold, evidently st rery ]

Hanged along on benches

and  various
plplng hot from
charcoal stoves
woman had s vory
cooking apparatus Over

low prices
were mean cating
naws that were takon
kettlon resting

Oone old Chinese
eondonsad

rico

oa

two amall braziers she had two cop |

por pots snch divided Inta four eot-
partments, In each d1farent food
wis cookitg Much of the food was
atrangs o me, especially what looked
ks Jtallan voermicelll that was sorved
with some kind of dark brown sauce
Work Until Late at Night.

Hack of the strest peddlers were
the regular stores, nll of which weore
open and apparently dolng a good
business Ar In Hongkong the Okl
nose workmen labor untll ten or elav
on o'cloek at night, even carpenters
and  basketanskers working a  full
force by the light of gas or electric
ity. The recent evenis In Cllnn had
thelr reflex here. Al the makers of
shirts and clothinig were feveriahly
buay cutting up and sewing the new
fag of the revoletlon. This s of
blue, with a Iarge, white star in the
| contor, or, ke the Nritish Oag, with
n solld body and a biue square in left
upper: cornor and the whils star
| Long lnes of red and blue buntiug
ran up and down thoese reoms, and
each workman was driving his ma
chine ko mnad, turning out a fag ey
ery few minutes, The fronts of most
of thosa wioren wero docorated with
Nagn of the ravolution,

The most eonsplevnus places of
bhustness on those stroots wers the
Inrge rastaurants, whers hundrods of
Chinena wern enting their chow at
nmnll alaes.  The din was terrifie,
and the Mghts fashing on the naked
yollow akins, wot with perspiration,
made a strange spectacle,

Less  numerous wore the oplum
dons, which wore mosttered through

Candid Balseaman,

A trio of young nowspaper men
have a bachelor apartment In a New
York flat bullding.  As they woere soat-
of at broakfast n peddier oama to tha
door with one of thoso now-fanglod
kitchen utennlla that are so useful In
the hands of a demonstrator who
dossn't do any eooking himaelf.

“The lady of the house in?™ inguired
the peddier

“Nope.  Aln't any.” replled the man
who anawered the knock. “You're st
the door of & bachelor Apartment
What's on your mind?*

“Oh, 1 won't show It to you fel
lown,” the poddlar replied with a grin.
“I'm welling n  patent egx beater,
stove lfter, nnd ean opener all In one,
that the women buy ke hot ecakes,
but you fellows wouldn't fall for It
The thing's & fake*

Btrange.,
“Anything remarkable about this
town 1

“Well, wa ain't after & new deopo.”

& bank.—London Standard,

The way to be nothing is to be noth-
lng—Howae,
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all theso wireots The hassty g
drug that enslaves wopy
RUrrow rooms, with & cente
nnd a8 long, low platform oo wa
This platform was made of o
dalwood, and by constagl o
ke old mahogany,

Further along 'n tha GuAMe
onme Wpon sevoral buge loee s
Chibese restaurants, ablass wih
and nolsy with Chlnese ke
wers told thut dinners wan
Bivon and spocchns mads by b
tha victories won by (he
sta The Sinxapore Chilnee
ently Bollevs !l the rumon
come from China, for they &
with the alseharge of )
crackers the falss report that
had fallon into the hands of s
Rormers.  Apparcnily the (i
Singapore aro praciieally

thelr

rountryoe

lutiouary

1 olher it
ity being made iy

alehiration whes e

victory la unnouteed
Waell Policed. |
In sil pur uight ramble el
Chiness and Malay wj._ﬂ."
ol & single B
yut we met only courtedss s
averywhoere, anid nur estiesly
taken as & comnpliment. Siagy
well polleed by varlous reoes
whioh the Sikha and Deagall
tata Afn occanional Malay s

acting as & police oficer, but &
evidont that such work doese st 4
peal to the native of the Malay
On our return to the beld
crossod o entuary wiid |
spanned by varal bridges
wore hundreds of nmiall boats
to the shore, tha homes of
of river poople, This businest o
portation an thi water i ln the
of the Malays, who are mos
boatmen. It 1s a pleasurs ©
o of these mon handie s bsp
hoal. With bis largs oar he wil
rapidly, while his aneistant o

¥

inrge

long pole.
Ons of the sights of Blappe
the botanieal pardens, ahled

about 8% miles from lowi Tﬁ
i along Orchard road snd
rond, two beautiful avenues fhal
fined with comforinhie
Furoponns, nnid wome
mansions of Chitieee

The gardans oacupy B

’ ing the
poaltion overlooking
country, and they have hoen

11 . L]
with much skl The drives
dered with oraar ontal trees e

latids

As poon as ona leaved he F
avehyes of these parllens he
Into a real jungle of acncla
boo and climhing vined F

walking very difficult
n which are

sotting out %
trop

nerviatory |
pinnts ready fof

wild tangls of
which ecould be :-l_-rrnta‘ ﬂ'l'
a machote or nh Bx ”Tnl-‘l"

whols, thess gardens &
tereat becaigae of the many rae
mons of tmpleal Lrood,
flowering shrubs

Deaf Mutes In c"wu
In the frst week of
ths most remarkable con oo
the world has ever soen
Paris, Franco Qevernl 'w‘“ﬂ
mutos, representing almost €7¢
try on earth, were :‘;lh e
to conmlder waya an _
advancement of the i tarents o :
similarly aficted thm‘:’“
world, Bpoeches v;f-nm :
the sign languaees of e
roprosentoed, and dlpeuns '
rlod on which lod to “MM :
of A movement for
unlversal  slin
strange soenes |
an Englishman nnd 0
in distinetive dr--.n:,
and onrnos

::?l:dilnglo pound weré
unoommon,” KAJS the
nld.

the

R
On the M;'; yia ¥

Potter—Why didn't
our hunting tr‘lp?l

Niale—Well, I'm ™
hunter and 1 was 8

o
e

make game of we




