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CHAPTER XIlL—(Continued)

Jeany's remarks wore hiterrapt-
od by the loud ratiling of wheels, and the
halloo of many volces Golng to the
door, she and Mary saw coming down
the road at a furfous rate the okl bay
cart, Inden with young people from Ohle-
opes, who had been bereylug in Btur
bridge and were now returning home In
high glee. The horses wore fantastically
trimmed with ferus and evergreets, while
several of the girls were ornamented In
the same way, « Consplenous among the
molay group was Eila Campbell. Heory
Lincola's broad brimmed hat was rest
Ing on her long curle, while her white
sun-bonnet wan tled under HMoney's chin.
The moment Jouny appeared the whole
pariy sl p & sbhout so deafonlng that
the Widow Perkine came out fn & trice
to see “if the O Harry was to pay, or
what” No soouer did Henry Lincoln got
sight of Mary than springing to his feet,
and awinging bis arm around his head, he
scraamed out: “Three cheers for the
schoolma'am and her handsome lover,
Billy! Horeah!"

“Wasn't that smart?" sald  Jenny,
when at last the hay eart disapeared
trom view, and the nolse and dust had
somewhat subsided. Then as she maw
the tears In Mary's eyes she added, “Oh,
1 wouldn't eare If they did teane mo about
Billy Beader, 1'd as lief be teased about
him as not"

“It lan't that" sald Mary, smiling In
wplte of herwelf, at Jeany's frankness. "It
lam't that. 1 didn't ke to hear Ella slong
with your brother, when she must have
known he meant to navoy me."

“That certalnly was wrong,” returned
Jeuny, “but’ Ella lsn't se much to blame
an Heary, who seems to have acquired a
great influence over her durlng the few
weeks be has been at home, You know
she Is eanlly fattered, and 1 dare say
Heary has fully gratified her vanity in
that respect, for he says abhe |s the only
decent looking glel in Chlcopee. But see,
there comtes Mra. Mason; 1 guesa she
wonders what is keepiug you so long.”

The moment Mra. Mason entered the
school room, Jenny commonged talking
nbout Mount Holyoke, her tongue run-
ning so fast that It entirely prevented
nayone else from speaking vntil she stop
ped for & moment to take breath. Then
Mrs. Mason very quietly remarked that
It Mary wished to go to Mount Holyoke
she conld do so, Mary looked wp lnguie

lngly, wondering what wine had opened | should leave school at the closs of the

so waddenly at her feet; but shs received

po explanation uatil Jenny had bidden | where eles

her good-by and gone. Then she learn
od that Mre. Mason had Just recelved ane
hundred dollars from & man in Boston,
who had years before owed it to hor hus

band, and wan onable to pay it sooner. | age” .

“And now," said Mre. Mason, “there s

po reason why you should not go to| Henry, who was studying, or pretending

olyoke, If you wish to."
L ] L ] L] . . L]
“Obh, what a forlern looking place™
exclalmed Rose Lincoln, as from the win-
dows of the crowded vehicle In which
they had come from the cars ahe first ob-
tained & view of the not very bandsome
village of Bouth Hadley.

Mount I
.

Rose was ln the worst of humors, fur | great preparations were Dbelog  made.
by some mischance Mary wun on the ' Rose, knowlng she was not to return,

same seat with bhersell, and consequently
. abe waa very much distressed and crowd-
od. Bhe, however, felt a little afrald of
» At Mabthe, who she saw was inclined
to favor the oMject of her wrath, so she
restealned. her fault-finding spirit wntll
{ahe wrrived at South Hadley, where ev-
erythlng eame in for a share of her dis
pleanare.

“That the wserinary! sald she con
temptuously, as they drew up before the
bullding. “Why, it isn't half as large or
handsome as [ supposed. Oh, horror! [
know 1 shan't stay here long.™

The furniture of the parlor was also
very offensive to the youbg Iady, and
when Miss Lyon came ln to meet them
she, too, was secr. Iy styled “a prim,
tusay, alippery-tongued old mald." Jeany,
however, who always saw the bright alide
of everything, was completely charmed
with the sweet amlle and placld face.
After some conversation between Misa
Lyon and Aunt Marctha it was declded
that Rose and Jenny should room togeth-
er, an A matter of course, and that Mary
should room with Lda. Howe had fully
Intended to room with Ida herself, and
this declulon made her very angry; but
there was no help for It, and she was
obliged to submit,

And now in a few days life at Mount
Holyoke commenced in enrnest, Although
perfectly healthy, Mary looked rather
delicate, and It wan for this ressin, per-
haps, that the sweeplug and dusting of
several rooms were assigned to her, ns
her portion af the Iabor, lda and Rose
fared much worse, and  were greatly
shocked when told that they both belong
ed to the wash elrele!

“1 declare,” sald Rose, “It's ton bad.
1'll walk home before 'l do it and she
glanced at her white hands, to make sure
they were not already discolored by the
dreadful woapands!

Jenny was delighted with her allot-
ment, which was dish-washing.

“I'm glad 1 took a lesson at the poor.
house years ago,” mald she one day to
Rose, who snapplshly replled:

“I'd shut up about the poorbouse, or
they'll think you the pauper instend of
Madam Hownrd."

“Pauper? Who's a posiper?  guked
Laey Downs, eager to hear so desirable
a plece of news,

Ida Belden's large blnck eyes restod
reprovingly uwpon Rose, who nodded to-
ward Mary, and torthwith Miss Downs
departed with the Information, which
was not long In reaching Mary's enra,

“Why, Mary, what's the matter?" unk-
ed Ida, when, toward the cluse of the
day, she found her comptnion weeplng
in her room. Without lfting her head
Mary replied, “It's foolish In me to ery,
1 know, but why need 1 always be re
proached with having been o pauper? |
couldn’t hulp It. I promiwsd mother I
would take enre of Hitle Allie an long as
she lived, and if she went to the poor
house I had to go too.”

“And who was lttle Allie? anked 1da,
taking Mary's bot hands between her
own,

In a few words Mnary related her his-
tory, omitting her nequalntance with
QOearge Morelund, and commencing ot the
night when her mother died, [da was
warm-bearted nnd aectionate, and eared
but litle whether one were rich or poor
It she liked them. From the first she had
been loterested in Mary, nnd now wind-
Ing her arimas about her neck, anid kissing
away ber tearn, she promised (o love her,
aad to be to her us true and falthrul o
friend as Jenny, This promise, which
was never broken, wan of great benefit to
Mary, drawing to her side many of the
best girls In school, who soon learned
to' love her for herself, and not because
the wealthy Misa SBelden seemed so fond
of her.

Boon after Mary went to Mount Hol-
yoke she had recelved n lotter from Billy,
In which he expressed hls pleasure that
whe wan at school, but added (hat the
fact of hor belug thore Interfered gront-
Iy with his plan of edueating ber him-
self. “Mother's ill bealth,” said he, “pre-
vented me from doing anything untll now,

and Jnst as I am inn falr way to accom- | neasn,

|

| or studled as hard an she did during the

L ilay to Lda, who was giving bher a lesson,

formad In bayhood, and which has become
the great object of my Hte"

Mpry  folt perplexsd amd  troubled,
Riily's lotters of Inte had Lovn more like
thowe of a lover than & brothee, and she
vould wot help guesalug the wvatore of
“the plan formed in boyhood." Hhe knew
she should never love him except with a
sister's love, and though she could mot
tell him so her next letter lacked the lone
of affection with which she was accus
tomed to write, and was on the whole &
rather formal affair. Billy, whe readily
perceived the chunge, attributed it to the
right cause, and from that time his let-
ters became tar less cheerful than usual

Mary usually cried ol'Ql:r them, wishiug
more thas once that Billy would trans
fer his affection from herself to Jenuy,
and it was tor this reason, perhaps, that
withont stopplng te conslder the propri-
ely of the matter, she frot asked Jenuy
to write to him, and then sncouraged her
In susweoring his actea, which became
geadually longer and loager, until at last
hin letters were addressed to Jonny, while
the notes they contained were directed to
Mary!

CHAPTER XIIL

Rapidly the days passed on at Mount
Holyoke.  Autumn faded Into winter,
whose foy breath foated for a time over
the mountain tops, and then melted away
at the approach of spring, which, with
Ita swelling buds and early Bowera, gave
way In (ta turn to the loug bright days of
simmer,  And now only & few weeks fe-
malned ere the annual examiination at
which Ida wan to be graduated,

Nelther Rose nor Jenny were to return
the next year, and sothing but Mr, Lin
coln’s Brmness and good sense bad pre-
vented their being sent for when thelr
mother first heard that they had falled
to enter the middle class, Mrs. Lincoln's
mortification was undoubtedly greatly ib-
creased from the fact that the desplasd
Mary had entered In advance of her
daughters, “Things are coming to a pret:
ty pass,” said she. “Yes, a preity pass;
but T might have known better than to
send my children to such a school,”

Bhe losisted vpen sending for Rose
and Jenny, but Mr. Lincola promptly re
pled that they should pot come howme,
Still, as Hose seemed discontented, com-
plalnlng that se much exercise made ber
slide and shoulder ache, and as Jenny
did not wish to remalo apother yoar un-
lews Mary did, he con-ented that they

term, ot condition that they went some-

“] shall never make anything of Hen-
rr.” osakd he, “but my daughters shall
receive every advantage, and perhaps one |
or the other of them will comfort my old

He had spoken truly with regard to

to study, law in the sawe otice with Billy
Bender, Hut his father heard ne favor
abile accounts of him, and from time to
time large bills were presented. Bo It
I no wonder the disappointed father
sighed, and turoed to his danghters for
the comfort his only son refused to give

For the examination at Mount Holyoke

seetned to think all further effort on her
part unnecrssary; and numwercus were the
reprimanids, to say nothing of the black
marks which she recelved, Jenny, on the
contrary, sald sho wished to retrieve her
reputation for lngloess, and leave behiod |
i good lmpression, %o, never befors In
hier whaole life had she behaved so woll,

last few weeks of ber wtay at Mount Hel-
yoke, lda, who was expecting her fath
ef, aunt and cousin to be present at the
anniversary, was so engrossed with her
studies that she did wot obeerve how
sad aod low-apicited Mary seemed, Bhe
had tasted of knowledge and now thirst
ed for more; but It could not be; the
funds were exhausted, and she must leave
the school, never perhaps to return again,

“How mach [ shall miss my musie, and
how muoch [ shall miss you,” she sald oue

“It"s too bud you haven't a plano,” re
turned Lda, “you are so fond of I, and
improve so fast!" Then after a moment,
she added, *1 have a plan to proposs, and
may me well do it now as st any thne,
Next winter you must spend with me In
Boston.  Aunt Martha and 1 arranged it
the last thme | was at home, nod wa even
selected your room, which s next to
mine, and opposite to Aunt  Martha's.
Now, what does your ladyship say to It7*

“She says who san't go,” answered
Mary.

“Can't go!” repeated lda. “Why not?
Jeuny will be in the eity, and you are
nlwnys happy where she is; besldes, you
will have n rare chanee for taking mosie
lessonn of our best teachers: and then,
too, you will be in the same house with
George, nnd that alone ls worth golng to
Boston for, [ think.”

Idn little suspected that ber last argu-
mont was the strongest objectlon to
Mary's golog, for, much as she wished
to meet George ngaln, whe felt that she
would not an nny account go to his home,
lest he shonld think she came on pur
powe to see him, There were other rea:
sons, too, why she did not wish to go,
Henry and Rose Lincoln would both be
in the oity, and she knew that nelther
of them would seraple to do or say any-
thing which they thought would annoy
her.  Mrs, Mason, ton, minsed her, and
longed to have her at home; so she reaist
ed all lda's entreatien, and the next lot-
ter which went to Aunt Martha carried
lier refusul,

In n diby or two Muary recelved two lot-
ters, ope from Billy and one from Mra.
Manon, the latter of which econtuined
money for the pnyment of her bills; but,
on offering It to the prinelpal, how wan
she surprised to learn that her Lills bad
not anly been regularly pald and recelpt
ed, but that ample funds were provided
for the defraying of her expenses during
the eaming year, A falot slckness stole
over Mary, for she Instantly thought of
Billy Beoder, and the obligation she
would now be under to him forever. Then
It oceurred to hor bow Impossible It was
that he should have earned so much in
wo whort & thme; and as soon as she could
trast her volee to speak, she aaked who
it was that had thus befriended her.

The preceptress svas not at lberty to
tell, and with a secret susplelon of Aunt
Muorthn, Mary returned to her room to
rend the other letter, which was still un.
opened.  Her bhead grew digzy, and her
wpirits faint, as she rend the passionate
outpouring of n heart which had cherish-
el hor imoge for years, and which,
thongh fearful of rejection, wounld still
tell her how moch she was beloved. “It
In no sudden fancy,” sall he. “Once,
Mary, 1 belleved my affection for you
retiurned, but now you are changed, Your
letters are brief and cold, and when |
look mround for the caune I am led to
fear thut 1 was decelved in thinking you
ever loved me. If T am mistaken, tell
me go; bat If T am not, If you ean never
be my wife, I will school myself to think
of you as n brother wonld think of an
only and darling alster)

For mevernl days M had not been
waoll, and the excitement prodoced by
Billy's letter tended to increase ber 1l
Durlug the hours ln which she was

plish my objeet someone ¢lse has stepped ; nlone thit day she had ample time for
in before me, But it is nll right, and as  reflection, and before night she wrote a
you do oot aeem to need my services at  lotter to Billy, in which she told him how
present | shall next weel leave Mr. Bel- fmpossible it was for her to bo the wife
den's employment, and go into Mr, Wor-  of one whom she had always loved as an
thington's law oMce an cleck, hoplong that | own nad dear brother, Thin letter enoned
when the proper time arrives | sholl not | Mary se much effort, and so many bitter

be defeated [n mnother plun which was  tears, that for several days she continued

“Most the Nrst thing |

“ ire atier Billy

e :r?h:mm for
langhed,

wlekness so A8 Dot to appoar

where she kuew she could

do hersolf vo credity “but,” sald ahe, “ne

as the examination is svee she'll get

well tast enough and bother us with ber
company at Chlcopes.”

In this Rose was mistakon, for when

to rhde, amd It wan deelded that ahe
should remain a few days notll Mre, Ma
son could come for her. With many tears
lda and Jeuny bads thelr yowng friemi
good-hy, but Rose, when asked 1o go up
and see her, turned away disdaintully,
amusing horsell during thelr abaence by
talking and langhing with tUeorge More
land,

The room lo which Mary lay command
ol & view of the yard amd gateway; awd
after Aunt Martha, lda apl Jenuy had
lott, she arose, aud stealluyg to the win:
dow, looked out upon the company av
they doparted. Sho could readily divine
which was George Morelamd, for Rose
Lincoln‘s shawl and satehol were thrown
over hls srm, while Rose herself walked
closs to hin elbow, apparcitly engrossing
bl whole attention. Ouce he turned
around, but fearful of being  obwerved,
Mury drew back bebiud the winlow cur
talm, amd thos loat & view of his face,
(T be continael.)

Vegetable Charvacieristios

Cortaln plants are bolemlan, wour
fnhing themselves from day to  day
without cure for the unirrow,

Others, on the coulrary, Rre  pro
toundly selfish or  provident—but for
themselves, without sccupying them:
molves with thelr nelghbors.  Boch s,
above all, the case with the potato,
which, so long as 1t s Hvieg, oot only
takos the food mnd water necessary (o
It dally pourlsbment, but uakes
strong provislon, storing - lke the ant-
Its nourlshment for winter ln its tuber
clon. Bo  when It has Jost Its green

leaves, when It stem I8 dey, It can

sleep Iu peaceful hope of renewed
spring, ita capital s put to one side
ready to give new dividends at the
goneral assembly of plants the follow.
lug year. But it works for [iself alone,

On the contrary, the bean is n plant
devoted to ber ebilldren. Koowlug that
she v moon golng to die, she bhurries
to give ber children the nourishment
which 1t will be lmpossitsle for bher to
give Inter, Blhe surrounds them with
o sort of pocket of nourishmwent, which
will permit thet, when they nre sep
arated from ber by wind of by death,
to find thelr own existence. This clus
alfieation of plants Inte bobeminns and
sollish and unselfish s worthy of belog
remarked.

Tulus of the Hallroads.

“Do you kuow what a Zulu 1Y sald
an old rallroad man, The traveling man
who was walting for bis tralo smiled
In & way that was meant to Iodicate
he knew all the spocles of Zulus thal
aver exinted, and told the rallroad wan
nbout the Africans, called Aulun, who
malntained that continent's reputation
for fighting before the Boers stepped
In,

Little was dolng In the rallroad
mau's Hne Just then, so bhe Nstened

“Well, they may be Zulus all righi
enough,” he remarked, “but they are
pot the soit of Zulus that travel o
rallronds, There Is the kind that rum
Into these yards,” and be poloted dowe
the track, where a hox car stood,

A stoue pipe protruded through a
hole in the door. The pipe was al ap
angle of about 24 degrees. A cloud
of smoke was coming frow It Fow
blooded horses and a man were the o¢
cupants of that. The wan wan thy
Zuln, Taking care of valuable stock
en route from one market to anothel
was his business. He was a type of &
class that rallroad men on every line
baey named the Zulus, They O up th
conter of the cars for a nort of living
room, and there ln the midat of thel
animals live ns happlly as the road’
president who passes them. 1o his pri
vate car,—Chleago loter Ocean,

For the Fublic Good,

“If you don't take It," sald the strug
gling young author, with a glenm ol
ferce determination In his eye, “I'l
find somebody who will!

The editor looked the povimn over
agnin,

SWell” he sald, "how will §6 do for
e

“I'Hoake 1L replled the straggling
young author, suppressing his eoger
ness, “When will 1 see it In print?

“You won't see [t nt all, young wan,"
rejolned the editor, handing over ihe
money. “I'm buylng this merely to
guppress It In the nterests of the help
lesa publie.””

A Prombelng Yonng Financler,

Little fsnue, who was barely U years
old, was pald by his mother n ponuy
per dosen for pins pleked up from the
carpet to keep the buby from gettiug
them.

“Nurse,” sald littie Isanc, as bis stock
of pennlen Incrensed, “do you know
what | am golvg to do when | bave 10
cents ¥

“No," apswered the nurse

Y1 am golng to buy & paper of plny
and seatter them all over the floor, and
then plek themn up,” replled the young
financler,—~Jewish World,

P:;._-III for the Tortolee,

“Now, Mary," sald a mintress to het
newly lmported mald, "I'n the kitehen
there Is n pet tortolse, and 1 hope you
will be very kind to It. Do you know
i tortolae when you see one?™

“No, mum. Bhure, and what lolke
In 107"

After having explained It to her the
girl went and brought It forth.

“In that It, mom?"*

llYan

“Bhure, that Is what Ol was using te
break the conls wid,"—Lonon Auswers,

Plea for Conslstency,

“You are a most Inconslstent wom:
an," sald Henpeck, turning at lanst.

YL am, eh!" ahe retorted, “How !

“You Inslst wpon having and using
only the most expensive things, nnd
ral_"‘"

“Wellt You certalnly never ohject
ed to that ¥

“No, but do be conulutent, Don't use
so0 much talk. It's cheap.”"—hilndel
phla Press.

Tampa, Fla, I a0 Cuban elty, a large
proportion of the population belng Cu-
bans engaged In the manufacture of
clgars,
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THE FOURTH,

Wl 1o “Amoriea, tand of the free!™

Huiding her bonars on jawd snd oo seal

uvqldn her “letorties, llul‘l:xl Lrus,

Al lmlhn uame of ““The , White and
ot

Mall to the spirit of Justice apd trylh

‘orn ln Ameriea's spirited youth'

dali to hee euterprise, courage and skl

il 1o ber upright perslstence and whil'

Malt to ber lovalty ' Mall (o her brave,
Deiermined eiidearors het dear Hlates 10

L

Whea ganger ssanlls theu! aud hall with
# chesr

Mer glirtois ohd banuer her sins bold 90

oar!

Mall to aur “Nattonal Moldar'™ Nall!

Fur sever In boarte shall lis Joyousiess Talil

Phal] b bin wdvent, and even 1is nolse,

Rlgee 1 ostlrw o the hearis of our g vie sud
wnr boys

A bl sturdy roverence, aever Lo dle

While America’'s fag waves, for Fourth of

Jug'.
Mary Nrlne, In Chrletlan Work,

The boys had planned such a particw
larly jolly Fourth thar when Mes, Woy
Bolds becnme wo 1l on the very morming
of the 34 and the doctor sternly annouse: |
od it & fArecracker exploded within o |
widle of the house the Loy who shot i1 off |
would be guilty of wmurder there Was
wrathfol (ndignation In the breasts \\lf‘
the junlor patriots. |

“Hay, tellows, what do you think of it
amnyway ¥ dewanded Ned Thursby in &
Tone of feree display |

*“Phink of t!" exclaimed Sam Pro ll'i
tice, shaking his st at the cloud of dust
which envoloped the doctor's antiquated
gl "0 think s 0 miean shine

“What ure we golug to do with oue
frecrackers, 1I'd like 10 know™ W
Hrown aaked angrily, “and the skhyrock
otn and Roman eandlos and the ennnon ¥ |

“Magine take It, anyway,” scowled Jack
Loring, hitting the tree agaitiat whivh
he was lvaning a blow with his elinehod
hand “We might Just an well hase
stayed (n the ey i

“I tell you what, fellows,” Interruptod
Nad. “1 wouldo't mind so much spoiling
the Fourth if it was only My Bawyer,
or any of our wothers, or Miss Hattle
or Mise Isabel, but every kid knows what
Miw, Reynolds be, 1 don't belleve she's
alek ot all*-

“Nor 1" added  Jack  lmpressively
“Rhe's just done it to keep us from hay
lng & good timpe.  Don't you remenber
last summer how she spollt the yacht |
race by tumbling loto the river an-ll
splashing the salle?’

"I wish your Unele George was here
now. He'd toll us what to do, for T don't |
think that other Gearge, the father of |
his countey, cares the least bit that hilm |
little boys ean't have rockets and fire
eravkers,” and Wil luy down npon the
grams and pounded the soft turf with his
vigorous heols

“Or conrne he doean't,” agreed Sam
mournfally, “or he wooldn't have let it
happen. 1 think he's a mighty mean
father, that's what 1 thiak"

“Oh, perhaps it's becanso he's been a
mag for such years aud years that he's
forgotten a1l about ¢hopping the cherry
tree and belng o little boy himself,” ex
plalned Ned magnanimonsly,

“f way, fellows,” Joek bogan exeitedly,
“1 bet you George Washington will help
un yet, Dsn't he the father of hix coun-
try and wonldn't my father or Ned's fath:
ot of uny of our fathers hate o have ns
lone & good tlme? 1 tell you, George
Washington cares as mich about It as
they do, and 1w golog te weite o him
and tell him that we can't shoot off any
firecrackers or canbons orf rockets or tor
pedoes or do anything at all to glve him
a rouning wend-off, just because an old
woman says she's dying"”

“1 don't belleve George Washington
enres auything about un” Bam lnterpos
ol groffiy.

1 dun't belleve he does, either,” sup
plemented WiIL .

SWell,” sald Jack, "1 Intend to write
Wim & regular letter and tell bl Just
how It In. 1 thought 1'd suy that we
came all the way from Chlcago to shoot
off & cannon for him on the Fourth of
July, angd dida’t he feel sorry we conldn’t
do I, becaine Mra, Iteynolds went and
got alek at the last moment and thi doss
tor sald we'd bo haoged It we Jid, And
then 1'd say ‘Good-by, from your sorrows
ful little boys, Juck and Ned and Sgm
and WiL'"

“Ryen If we did welte to him, how
conld we send It, I'd like to know "' yuk-
ed Sam,

The guestion was a bombshell, It ying-
gered Jack,

“1 don't know," he answered blankly.
“I never thought about It, but, suy! 1
have it.  We'll tack the lotter on the
cherry tree I the baek yard, and when
he comen aroond st night to eut It down
with hin little hatehet he'll find It amid
read It and—"

“"How do you know he'll come nrouud
to cut It down?' luterrupied Wil

“How do 1 know It?  Becuuns overy
Pourth of July he's a little boy ngals,
you ninny, and, of course, he'll want to
ge biw little hatehot. Hureah for George

anhiogton!”  and  the enthuslastie
muknmln tombled off the fence o his

orts 10 wake the conntey echoes,

Four pairs of sturdy loge dashed along
the rond with lightning spead and noth-
Ing remalned of the morning's conelaye
but o buttersd rall and & elond of duwts
Phe blotted paper tackod so consplegouply
to the bark of the cherry treo was pa-
thetlenlly comle th the belated teavoler
who discovered It while enjoytng the soll-
tude of the garden,

“Poor llttle chaps,” he tnughed, “tholr
mothers needn’t have feared for thelir
ayes and thelr Hngern, after all.  Cons
foond Mrx, Heynolds, 1t Just ns they
say. ‘Bhe's never slek on Bunday, when
little boys don't mind ht shooting off
eannons,’

"I guens George will have' to come to
the rew.uo after all Ir ho Ixn't ‘the father
=of his couwntry,'  Buat what the diokens
eon we do that won't make o nolee? 1
guess U'd bettor consult Miss Hatile,"
and the biluted teayeler left the blotted
paper on the table, where he had cxrrled

|

! hoplog to indocs Martha 1o comd with

It to exdmine lta contents by wld of the

solitary lamp burnlag ja the farm house,

The suall head peepivg out of the
furm house window at an early hour the
following mornlug raised a shont that
awakenad lustantly the theee remaining
oceupunta of the tiny dormitory,

“Hurrab for George Washington! What
Al T tgll you fellows?  There's the ane
awer, by Jingo!” and Jnck pounded the
floor rapturoukly with his bare fost,

here wan a rash from theee small beds
anid & scamper o the window. A sgoare
white patch conspledously sealed with
scarlet wax adorted the cherey treo In
place of the Iarger sheet the boys had
feft Duttering o the moonlight,

“Let's borry up, kbds, and see who'll
got dressed the Ol and Ned's order
was lustantly obeyed. Ten minutes later
four heads beut engerly over the old
fashioned writing.

"My Dear Boys: | was fust golog to
chop away st your cherry tree and, In
fact, had given (t u single whack, which
badn't umounted to wuch, ns the Wade in
rathor runly, when I discovered your lei
ter tackod to the bark, and 1 auld w my-
selfl "George, you must not osch this
eherey tree with your litle hintehet, for,
behald, L bis tarnsd over o new leat.’ |
Bo 1 Inld nside wy rusty steel amd un- |
tacked the tack which bound It to the
bark and, behold, your misery lay un
folded,

“I've had my own wloge with waonrén,
baws, for the "tutler of his country’ em-
braces all classes, but Uve lvarned my
lesmnon that the widow must ever ") u.-r'
own way, So we'll allow the doetor to!
wanage Mes. Hegnolds and you and | will
have onr Fourth of Jaly la the wools
nlong the edge of the river,

“leave the ennnon belind and the fire

| ernckers atd rockets, for wa'll celebrate

i spite of thom, as you'll see how If you
arrive at the minute of 11 by the suu.

“To Ned, Bam, Will and Jack,

“From the Father of Hin Country,

. Washingron ™

“Ia yon think he really mdans "
nakod Juck, breathlonsly

“Course bo doow” replled Ned, indig
naotly, gasping with nervois sstosisl- |
enl “Didn’t yon know the father o
hin vonutry couldn’t tell p He¥*

Four frightenod lads sitting on a fallen
tree nt the edev of the viver Jumpsd hor
rledly to their feel and hawed norvously
1o the stately personage descending the
bank dressed It the W dod blie unl
Form, with bls white bair tied in 8 quene.

“Good moroing, bays,” salid o dtrangely
famillar volen, “you're troe to 1he min
ute, 1 wee sl'm afrald Vo s Jbtle dute
mymelf, however, 1 wan delayed o irjﬂn.

e, and the father of his coantry peer

el through the trees as it to see If whe  oxplaining bow it happens that the boy | heard Big Hen lo Londom strike thir-
| whe won't get up il & o'clock, it he can
the | help Jt, on & school day, and the boy who [ with having bben sloeping on duty, It

had changed ber mind,
“Martha I my wite, you koow*

figure coutiowed wsmilingly,  “Marths

Washington, the mother of her country. | o'olock in the morning on the Fourth ot |

Hhoe knows you all very well”

The four Iads looked at each other g |
amarement, Ned cleared his thront very |
hard and gased at his boots, but at o |
nudge from Jack whispered woakly: |

“Does she know onr names, fathor of |
your countey ™

“Oh, you, and so do 1. You're Ned
and the tall boy is Jack, and Sam (s the
smallent, thongh he's not very small, and
Will In the other one who was golng to
shoot off the ennnon In wy honor, Too
bad about that, wasn't ity Dot come np
ander the trees where It Is shady until we
get acqualnted with sach other.”

Wianhington threw himselt down on the
gruns and leaned his white hewd against
n huge trank,

St me wer,” consulting bis wateh, “it
In Just five minutes of 12, so wo'd botter
start the bulloon,"

“Oh, are wa really going to have n bals
loon?" naked Ned oxcitedly.

CWell, you wee,” answered Washlugs
ton, “l thooght that cannon had to he
replaced somehow, and nx we eonldn't
make any noise | wanted something o
my honor and wo I declded on a balloon,
They both end In smoke nnyway, There
it Is,"" he added, dragging the huge paper
siruecturs from behind n tree. “len't It
a beauty? Now onch boy take dne slde
of It while 1 get It lghted,"

There was no more forthalily in the
little company. The Inds Inughed aloud
In glee and when the fise capght five and
thy thvene globe slowly salled away over
the tiver ench small volee addid lte shiire
to the refraln started by the general,
“Three cheers for the red, white and
(T

"There!” excluimed Father George with
satisfaction. “Now [ feel duly honored |

was 8 geterdl seamper through the
gulckly follawed by 8 triomphast
from Ned and Sam, w
the dainty feast from sldos,
stiowy tablecloth was upon
ground and held ln place by glisten
pebblen, while on it was Inld overy
ol dellency that vould delight the
of the smal) boy,
: “Hureah!" shouted Ned; "we've found
'-ll

"“True for you," answered the
appearing th the cpeming. “Pat
Martha horselt loft us, | nes. The
Oear girl Iy rathar uervous on the Fourth,
Kat what you like, fellows, Kreary man
Is his own waster,”

They veedod no more urgent Invitation
and soon made sad havee (n the pretty
table arrdogemwnts, (eorge We

*f‘bi

0
-

and latonnd 1o thrilllng tales of ll‘i
wilves and encounters with the Indlaoe
and the sifferlags of the ragged coatl
pentals In wlater quarters ot Valley

Porge.

Towanl the close of the afternces
(leorge cnnght a hurse that was wander: |
Ing at will throogh the woode and, jump: |
ing on hiv buck, davhed impetuonaly
down the rustle steps leading to an abay: |
doned eave, (o exhible practioally the
eacape of Mal Authony Wayne,

“That's how be Jdid It, boys,” exelaim: |

ol the general, slowly momnting agaln | whom be (o thrown. The Chinese Jook
“He Just brandishod his sword aloft and ypon the matter from an entirely dif-
note of the Hritish dared follow, 1 must

léave you now," he added, “for I prom:
Iwed Martha to return st 0. Have you
bad a good Foourth?”

“The best I've ever aspent,” shouted
Ned smphatically

Jack.

“What, without freworkaY' queried
the gonera), lncreduloualy.

“I've learned more patriotism,” an
swered Ned, “than I've ever learsed with
& whole hox of Arecracker,”

“Good!" excialmed the general, “that's
the right sort of & FPonrth of July. Wah
A minnte and I'll row you to the sdge of
the tarm. 1 have a boat down the steeam
anid we'll eall our trip ‘Washington croas
lng the Delaware'"

Heo burcled away and soon retarasd
with a Hght «kiff, which ha propelled
cleverly toward the bank,

“Jump In, boys, aud away we go, Now
sing for all you're worth. M, Ida
can't mind muaie,

And the starapangled banner in trivmph
whinll wave,

O'or the land of the free and the homas of
the lirave,

“Glood-by, boys,™ he added, giving his
hand to each in turn at the farm landing.
“Watch for we next Fourth of July
aroind the cherry tree.”  And the bhrave
general rowed away (o the sunlight to the
echoes of

“Phiree choers for George Washington,
the father of hin country—frst in peacs,
first fn war and frst la the hearts of
hin Htthe boys"

“Why, Uncle George.” exciaimed Ned
in wstonlshwent us the four lade enterwd
the supper room an hoar later, *1 thought
yut weren't coming il next week.™

“Is that why you spent the Fourth
away Crom the house, you raseal? What
have you been dolug, 1'd like to know ¥

Ned looked ot Juek and Jack looked at
his fect. Then he turned to Bam and

|uaw & Wiz bours' march with & beavy
| parture without having broken his fust,

[ment which seconds Iniportance to the

. |
“Me, 100" chimed In Will, Bam ul'

"

The apirit of ecovomy ln the Chinsse
transcends ull that ean be ey
smallest particle of matter

The old, vastoff sccount

book of the merchaut s cut Into ploces
nd olled to serve lnstend of glass in
windows lnntorne. A coolle who

burden will return to bls polnt of de-

In order to save the two cents his
breakfast would have cost away from
home. Nothing Is more corions than to
see them eat, although, with thelr fa-
mous chop-sticks, they do not perform
all the wonderful feats genorally sup-
poned,  They put thelr food In bowls
or maworrs and with the chopeticks
they ruise the ploces of ment or iah to-
the mouth with suficient grace. Each
bas & bowl of riew, which be bolds
near bis lips, and with the nid of the
chopaticks be pushes the contents Into
his mouth., It ls curlons to see them
plek up with thele chopsticka the gralus
of rice that fall on the ground. The
children are taught this art from thelr
earllest yoars; uothing must be lost,
not even the mmnllest grain,
Europeans regard pollivness g8 nn ex-
preasion of those qualities of the beart
whick render the person who desires
fo be polite ngreeable to those with

ferent standpolot, The same sestl

preseryation of digonity regulates his
actions as regards politeness, [lere In
an example of thelr polltoness. A Ohl
nese arrayed In bis most besutiful
costume, who presented himaelf at a
hotise, disturbed a rat which was en-
Joying Limeself In 8 jar of oll, The rat
m his Aight overturned the jur upon
the visltor, whose drvss was ruloed.
While the unfortunste visitor was still
pale with rage bis host entered the
apartment, and after the wsual saluta-
ton the visitor explalned bis misad-
venture: “As | entered your honor
able apartment, 1 had the misfortune
to nlarm your honornble rut, which, In
taking Mght, avertarned your honor-
able Jar of oll upon oy misernble and
Innlgnificant elothing. which explains
the contemptible condition In which
you find me In your honorable pres
’m'll

To determine your conduct when &
Chinese offers you s present Is the
wost difficult thing in the world, Cer-
taln things are not offersd to be ae-
coptind, and others wny not be refused
peremptorily  In a general manner,
nevertheloss, one may sceept, under-
sinnding perfectly that the gift pust
be returned & bundredfold - 8t Louls
Hepublie.

OMENS OF ROYAL DEATHS.

Whan Neils Wing Thirtesn and Phan-
tom Ehlps Agipear,

A grewsowe story enme from London
of the appearsnes of the “phabtom
uarge of the Thames" for three succes-
slve nights preceding the death of the
queen.  This phaptom barge of the
Thawes appears when a mwember, of

Sam asked loudly for butter, while Wil

was closely occupled in  stodying \l}":ul the eolebrated “white Iady of the
NEd | Hohenzollerus™

ehinn.  Seelug vo belp at  Kand
conghed tmshrully sad muitersd quicklys
"We've besn | the woods®

“Had any freworks® contlnuelt Uneles |

Qearge mercilosnly. .

“No.” was the laconie eoply,

“Much  fun?' sapplemented
Uearge

"Nt maeh.”

A* short silence was brokea by Mise
Hamie's downltory remark:

e hora's way s oan hard as the
tranggrissor’s.”

Uncle

Too DiMicalt.

TThere’s no wee wasting time on some
payehologieal problems,” remarked the
man with white whiskers and sllyer-rim-

the royal family s about fo die, just

gives warilng of the
death of & monarch of that family, And
when this phnntom barge appears glid-
Ing through the low-lylng shadows and
nlght mints of the river the great clock
of Westminster, Big Ben, glves thir- |
toen strokes at midnkght Instead of his
ordinary dogen, Just pow any num-
ber af Thames watermen enn be found
who say they have seen the phantom
barge and beard Hig Ben strike his
il numben

There are wellauthenticated In-
stauces of Big Ben haying struck thir
teen at midnlght. Once a soldler on
sentry duty st Windsor was charged

wiml spectacles, “Lam alwayw willing to

cures;, amd relnearnation, snd Kindred
taples,”

“Well, there can't be many mystical
topies that you are atrald of.”

“Only one. | give ap when it comen to

express oplolons on telepathy, and mlnii
{

will be out with n brass cannon at 4

July are ane and the same boy.”—Washe
ington Siar,
Cuare .t Hand,

Doctor—1 am convineed that  your
romdition Is due to worry; tow, tell me
traly, what I8 the entse of 117

Patlent (excitedly)— Movey!
Monpy ! "

Doctor—Ah, | see. Then don't worry
any longer; 1 can relleve you of that,

Muney!

His Pride Hal a Fall

The Inventor-Then, fortunately, the
alr ship caught'on a free and my lite
was saved!

Friend -1 can Imagine how. you felt
when you were falling,

The luventorsel never felt so mortl-
fled In my Hfe!-Puck,

:M the Uimse Musenm,

The Fat Woman-That's the last {ime
I'l ever argue with the India-rubber
man. .

The Living Skeleton - Becaune why?

The Fat Wowan~His arguments aré
0 longdrawn out.

Borry ¢ m looN.
First OMce Boy-Goln' ter dg ball

| games dis seextin?

Hecoid OMel Boy—Naw, de- bhom
knows ['nin'® got enny relashuus ter
gt slekrendle, nor anything—olum-
bus (Ohla;Btate Journal, .

The 'oclety Lunch Connter,
"1 wotder what makes that homely
Clalre Jones 8o populsc?”
“Oh, she rues 0 Welsh-rabbltey.”

with having slept on post and was sen:
tenced to be shot, ruus & story In ‘the
Portsmouth Times. It was charged
that he was aslesp thore at midnight
|ur a certaln night. His defense was
| that be was vot asleep and that he had

Fred—i had & fall last night which
rendered me uncopscious for several
bours. Ed-—Yeu don't medn ItY Where
gmmn Frod—-1 fell asloep ~Tit-

ta

Molly—My little sister's got the
measies. Jimmie—Ob! Bo has mine,
Molly—Well, 1"l bet you my lttle sis.

Mark Twaln likes
HLdfe.

Ou Board 8hip: “Can I bring you up
some luncheon, sir?™ “What! Lunch
already? Why, It doesn’t seem more
than fftesn mioutes since breakfast
came up!"~—Life,

How Bbe Proves I “Maggle says
she's & Daughter of the Revolution.”
“Can she prove ItT “Bure. Her fath:
of runa & merry-go-round,”"—Philadel-
phis Evening Bulletin,

Right Up in Line: “Same old presen.
tation of ‘Uncle Tom's Cabin.' I sup-
pose™ “Not much; we¢'ve worked In
an automobile collision and plantation
rummage sale.”—Detroll Free Presa.

Not an Asylum: Visltor—It must be
very convenlent to bave an asylum
right in the beart of your city. New
York Policeman—Asyium! That |s the
Btock Exchange.—Ohlo State Journal

Btrong-willed: Kind Lady—It must
be hard to get along without working?
Tramp—Indeed it I, ma'nw; yet have
Do ldea bow strong de tem'tation ter
g0 to work Is, sometimes.—Brooklys
Life.

Twolold: Balffs—There Is more sln
In Chirago than any other elty on the
face of the earth. Boulfs—| beg leave
to differ, Balffsa-1 defy you to name
another with more slu o Y Spuffs—
Cinelnnatl.—Ex.

Distingue: “8he comes of a grand
old family, I belleve? “Yes, very! An
ancestor of hers was bebeaded In the
Tower during the relgn of the fourth
Edward!” “How perfectly lovely!"—
Detroit Journal,

“How much does a member of the
Lagislature get 1o this State?" Inquired
the tourist. “His salary,” answered
Farmer Corntossel. “ls three dollars a
dny. Nobody knows bow much he
gets."~Washlugton Star,

Sulted to a Tee: Fox (o bear)—
Come over to-morrow, atd we'll play a
game of golf on the links, Bear—All
right. | don't know what the gnme I,
but If there's any job you can put up-
on the lynx I'm in with you.-- Boston
Hernld, .

His Tralning: “How dil Spodkins
get his appointment as Brigadler-Gen-
eral? 1 pever knew that be was con-
nected with the army ™ “Oh, yes, by
marriage; his  brotherdndaw Is wn
United Btates Benstor.”-Town and
Country.

A Great Preface; Publisher -1 fear
your book le too short; It conwists of
only forty pages. Author—Oh, | ex-
plain all that In the preface. Publisher
—What length Is 1t? Anthor—Five hun-

[toen at the moment be was charged I
was proved that on that night Big
| Ben had struck thirteen and had been |
{beard In Windsor. The man wus par- i
{oned.  This lg n recorded case, but
| the reeord does not say thal any catas.
trophe happensd to the royal family
[the next dny.
[ It ln sald that the phantom barge ap-
[|umml on the Thames at midpight and
Hig Ben struck thirteen on the night
Ihefore the death of the prince consort
[umd that the same things happened the
[ night proceding the death of the Prin-
'coss Allte and of the Duke of Clar-
‘enee, When the phantom barge ap-
{peared on Jan. 18, 1802, the night be-
fore the death of the Duke of Clar-
|ence, anothier boat, pulled by four men,
guve chase, The phantom boat glided
Lawiftly towan! the terrace of the
House of Commons and vanished. The |
pursuing bont dashed agninst the stone
cmbankpwent and was wrocked,

A warnlng which applies to the death
of soverdigns only In the fall of one
Lof the stones at Stonchedge, the great
‘Druld rvelle v Salisbury Plain, A
| tone certainly did fall there on the
{night of the death of the late queen.

Htones In Codfsh,

Among the curlous things connected
with the codfish Is the frequency of
large stones beélog found lu the stom-
nreh. These are of varlovs slzes; some-
times In a lnrge fish welghing many
pounds, It ls a popular bellef among
fishermen that these are takon Just
hefore & starm for the purpose of an
choring thenistlves during the expect
o swells of the sea. Thls supposition
Is cornuSorated by the fact that all the
fikh taken before a storm agree In this
peculiarity, whereas at ordinary times
nothing of the kind can be detected,

The Main Thing

“1 hear you have been selected to de-
llver the valedictory at your commence-
ment."” ‘

“Yes," replied the falr gradunte-to-
be, YRod It's Just worrylog me slek. 1
don't' know what style to adopt.”

“Why. there's only one style about &
valédietory address. 1 should—*

“f@llly! I'm speaking of my gown,"—
Philadelphin Pross, .

. The Cable Tusale,

We all know that England bas the
monopoly of oceaple cabiles, and that
Gertiany I8 making glant steldes In an
effort to overtake her tival, If France
dooa not hurry she will remain eter
nally the tributary of the two.~Parls
Liberte.

American Applos Abroad.
Américan apples bave already, In a
lnrge measure, conquered the markets
of England and Germany,

The women clalm that the men
pever find anything *bat Is lost abom
u house; how about fAudlug the tacks? |

The worst misforfune of & farmer Is

dred pages, sir.—Columbus (Ohlo) State
Journal.

Teacher—Now, Tommy, suppose you
bad two apples, and you gave another
boy his cholee of them, you would tell
him to take the bigger one, wouldn't
you! Tommy—No, wmum. Teachep—
Why? Tommy—"Cos twouldn't be neg-
essary. —Tit-Bita,

Thelr Favorite Diet: “The bulls and
bears in Wall street are all errnlvorous
anlmals,” remarked the horse editor to
the snake editor. “lndeed? “Yes;
they are fond of spring lamb with
Unlted 8tates mint savce.”—Mttsburg
Chronlcle-Telegraph.

Mra. Innocence (finding pokerchips
lu ber husband's pockets)—Dear me!
lsn't George too thoughtful for any-
thing! 1 told bim to buy something to
amuse. the baby, and bere he has
brought home these pretty colored
diska.—Phlladelphia Record,

A Phllosopher: Wife—There's a
burglar down cellar, Henry. Husband
~Well, my dear, we ought to be thank-
ful that we are upstairs, Wife—Bat
|be'll come up hers. Husband—Then
we'll go down cellar, my dear. Surely,
A ten-room house ought to be blg
euough to bold three people without
crowding.—Detrolt Free Press,

The Bllss of Ignhorance: Nagger—
DId you see the President about your
appointment when you were In Wash-
lugton? Noodleman—No, but 1 saw
his Secrotary. He told me that the
Prestdent had remarked when the mat-
'ter of my appolatment came up that
1 was ‘persona mon gratal' Nagger—
And what does that mean? Noodleman
~Why, It's Latin for ‘no-person great-
er,! Ruther high praise, coming from
n man of uis distinetion, eh?-—-Rich-
mond Dispateh,

Body Shorter at Night.

The human body, It bas been found,
I8 shorter at night than o the morning,
due to the welght of the body coms
pressing the Intervertebral cartilages.
During sleep, or while In n recumbent
position, the pressure belng removed,
thelr natural elasticlty enables them
to resume thelr normal size, conses
quently the helght of an Individual will
vary from three-elghths to balf an ineh
betweon morning and night,

A Penalty.
The man who tells the slmple truth
Perhaps is doing right;
Bat all the world will consure him
For being impolite,
—Washington Btar,

A very pitiftul condition exists In
Atchison. An Atehilson woman Is kepd
#0 busy with her bables that she
doesn't find time to read the dolugs of
Mothers' Congresses.

Are you rilsing your boy ns a “pebr”
M you are, you are rulnlug him. Toe
much klnduess will gs stvely spoll eldl
den a% horéasonable grambling, -

A ‘WomAn's sympathies wre aroused
when auy one else on ecarth getd alck,

to have no sons,

except ber dressmaker,




