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CHAPTER 1L

T™rus to hin determination, the doctor

devated the night following his advent
into the little frontler village to tha
investigation of the Quaker preachers
fitness for his use, Ms took Pepesin
with him, the older habitues of the
tavern standing on the porch and amil-
ing ironieally nms they wstarted. The
meeting housa wna one of thoss con-
ventional wenther-boarded bulldings
with which all travelers in the West-
ern Sintes are familiar. The rays of
the tallow candles by which {1 was
lghted were streaming feebly out Into
the night. Tha doors wers open. and
through them were passing meak-
taced, soft-voloed and plain-robed wor-
ahipers,

Keeping oloss togethar, Pepesta light
and graceful, the doctor heavy and
awkward, both of them thoroughly em-
barrassed, they ascended the steps as
& bear and gazells might have walked
the gang-plank Into the ark. They en-
tared unobserved save hy a few of the
younger people who wers staring va-
eantly about the room. and took their
#=ats on the last bench. The Quaker
maldens who caught sight of Papesta
ware visibly excited and began to
preen themselves as turtls doves might
bave done If a bird of paradise had
suddenly flashed among them. One of
them happened to be seated next her
She was dressed In quiet draba and
graya. Her face and person ware per-
vaded and adorned by  slmpletty,
maeekness, davotinn; and the contrast
between the two was so striking as to
render them both melf-conacious and
uneamy In each other's presence.

The viaitors dld not know nat all
what to expoet In  this unfamillar
place, but could not have been aston-
Ished or awed by anything else half
0 much as by the Inexplicable stlence
which prevalled. If the whole nssem .
blage had been dancing or turning
«comersaults, they would not have been
surprised, but the few momenta In
which they thus sat looking stupidly at
the people and then at ench other
meemed to them like a smull eternity
Pepeeta's sensitive nature could 11l on-
dure such & atrain, and she became
nervous.

"Tuke me away,” sha Imploringly
whispered to the doctor, who sat by
her side, Ignorant of the custom which
separnted the pexas

He tried to encourage her in & few
half-suppressed words, took her trem-
bling hand In his great ; w, pressed
It reassuringly, winked humorously.
and Aben looked about him with a sar-
donlc grin.

To Pepeota’s relief, the silence was
Al last broken by an old man who rosc
from his weat, reverently folde! his

his eves and began to apeak. She had
never until this moment listened to a
prayer, and this address to an invisible
Balng wrought In her already agitnted
mind a confused und exelling effect.
bt the praver was long, and guve her
tms to recover her melf-control. The
sllsnce which followed lits closs was
leas painful becanse lems strange than
the other, and she permitted hersel?
10 glance about the room and to won-
der what would happan next. Her con-
Tiosity wna soon satisfied. David Cor-
son, the Young mystic, rose 1o his feot
He wan dressed with exquisite neais
neas In that simple garb which lends
to a noble person a peoulinr anid sert
ous dignity. Standing for a moment
before he began his address, he looked
over the sudlencs with the aelf-pon
meRsion of an mccomplished orator
The attentlon of every person in the
rOOm WwWas n! once arrested.  They all
recalled thelr wandering or preacoy
plod thoughts, lifted thelr howed hends
and fixed thelr eyes upon the com-
manding Agure befors them

This general movement caused Pe-
peoin to turn, and she obeerved a #nd-
den transformation on the countennnos
of the dove-llke Quuker mulden A
fush mantled her puale cheek and »
I"ldlnn-::: beamed In her mild blus cyes
It was a tell-tale ook, and Pepecta
whe divined its meantng, a lled mym-
pathetically

Byt the first word which fell from
the lips of the sponker wWithilrew her

Ritentian from every otherp abect, for
his voics possessed a  quulity with
which she was entirely unfamiline It

would have charmed ana fancinated
the hoarer, oven If it had uttered Inog -
herent worda For Pe preta. It hnd an.
Other and & mare mysterions vaulue It
was the volos of her destiny, nnd rang
In her soul like & beoll. The speech of
the Young Quaker was a smple and
unadorned message of the love of God
to men, and of thelr power 1
W the Divine oall

Karch ehtence had fallen inta the

g respond

for It he can fool tha paople with that
kind of g-g-gibberish, he can certainly
{-f-fool them with the Balm of the B-
B-Bleased Islanda! First time 1 wan
ever b-b-bamboozled in my life. Feels
queer. Our fortune's made, P-p-pepee-
tal"”

His triumph and excitemeént wers 8o
great that he did not notice the sllence
and abstraction of his wirfe. His ar-
dent mind {invariably excavated a
channe! nto which It poured (Its
thoughts, digging ita bed so deep as 1o
flow on unconsclous of everything else
Exulting In the prospect of attaching
to himself & companion so gifted nevar
doubting for a moment that he could
do 80, reveling In the dreams of wenlth
to be gnthered from the increased sales
of his patent medicins, he entered the
hotel and made stralght for the bar-
room, where he told his story with the
moat unbounded delight
Papeeta retired at once to her room,
but her mind was too much excited
and her heart too much agitated for
slumber. Bha moved restlessly about
for a long time and then sat down at
the open window and looked Into the
night. For the first time Iin her iife
the mystery of existsnce really dawned
upon her. She gnzed with & new Awe
at the starry sky. She thought of that
Being of whom David had spoken.
Quentions which had® never before oc-
curred to her knooked at the door of
her mind and !mperatively demanded
an answer. “Who am 17 Whence did
1 come? For whut was 1 ecraated?
Whither did I come? For what was
I cremted? Whither am 1 golng?" she
asked hermelf again and agaln  with
profound astonishment at the nawness
of these questions and her inabllity to
answer them,

For n long tima she sat In the light
of the moon, and reflected on  these
mysteries with all the power of her
untutored mind. But that power was
soon exhausted, and yague, chaotle, ab-
stract conceptions gave place to a
definite image which had been eternal-
Iy impreased upon her inward eyes. It
WARA the figure of the young Quiker,
{deallzed by the Imagination of an ar-

dent and emotional woman whose
heart had been thrilled for the first
time,

She began timidly to ask herselfl
what was the meaning of those feel-
Ings which thia stranger had awakened
in her bosom She knew that they
were different from those which her
huaband Inspired; but how different,
sha did not know, They fNlled her with
& sort of ecatany, and she pave herselfl
up to them. Exhausted at last by
these vivid thoughta and emotions, she
reated her head upon her arms acrosa
thhe window will and fell aaleep. It
must have besn that the young Quiker
followed her Into the lind of dreams,
for when her husband aroused her at
midnight a faint flush could be seen
by the llght of the moon on those
rounded cheeks

CHAPTER 1V.
On the following morning the
prencher-plogman was afleld at break
of day. The horses, rofreshed and
rested by food and aleep, dragged tha
gleaming plowshars through the heavy
sod s I1f It wore Hght snow, and the
finrmer exilted behind thers,
Dnvid tied the reins to the plow han-
dles and stroade across the fresh fur
FOWR Vaulting the fence and leaping
the brook which formed 1ha boundary
line of the farm, he ascended the bank
and approached a earciage am which
a man nnd halled him A® he 414 no
the occupants got out and came to
meet him To his astonishment he
saw the strangers whom he had no
tieed the night before. The man ad
vanced witn a bold, free demoeanor, the
woman’ Uimidly wnd with downcast
eyen.
“Good morning,” sald the doctor.
David returned his greoting with the
oustomary dignity of the Quakers.
"My name Is Dr. Aesculapius®
“Thee 1a welcome.”
I was over to the m-m-meeting
house last night, and henrd YOUr s-m
speech  IMAR't understand a w-w
word, but saw that you e-¢c-can talk
like & United Bintes SBenator™
David howed and blushed.
"1 came over to make you a propo-
sitton. Want you to yoke up with me,
and help me sell the 'B-B-HBalm of the
Blessed lslands’ You can 4o the
t-t-talking and 'l run the b-b-bus
nean; soe? What 40 you s-s-aay ™
Gravely, placidly, the young Quaker
anawered: I thank thee, friend, for
what thes evidently means as a kind
ness, but 1 must decline thy offer ™
“Deciine my offer? Are you c-c-om
ey Why do you d-d-decline my of-

sensitive soul of the firtune telier ke

& pebble Inte u deep wall, She wan
EAsing Al him In asion xhimenl Her
Hpe wers parted hor eyes wore auf
Pused and she was  jons Ing  forward
breaihilomniy

When &t leagth  Davia stopped

speaking, N seetniod to Pepoeta as If &
sudden end bad come 10 "wWervthine
AB I rivers had censed (o ryn and stars
Lo rise and set
breath. slghied and sank back In her
#eal. exhausted by (he nervous tenmion
£o which abe had been subjectied

The effect upon the quack was hard-
Iy less remarkable e too, had e
tened with bresthless attention. Me
tried (o AnAlyss and then to resist this
meaamaric power but svadually sye-
cumbed  He felt an If chalned 1o hia
Seal, and It was 'anly by a freat effort

Ut be pulled himsell together, umul

Pepeoia Ly the arm and drew her out
Inte the vpeu alr

For & tew moments they walked in |

allance, and then
“Popopeeia, |
) i
*Found whom™ ghe asked sharply,
fretiated by the velos which offered
aueh & rasping contrmat (¢ the one still

Ihe doctor sxelaim -

it

acholng In her sars
*Found whem! Am ! you AaNa%t
know! | mean the man of 4-4-des-

Teu-inmily 44 n!
hamboosle me he oau

muy by

Mundeiwiand what he said?™

Wi 1

Bho drew a long, desp |

have found him at |

for ™

Hecauss 1 have no wish to lsave my
hemes and work.™

Although his answer was addressed
to the man, his eves werd directed to
the woman. s reply, slmple and nat-
winl snough, astounded the gquack,

What he excinimed "o you
maan that you p-p-prefer to stay In
thin p-p-plastse of & 10wn (o bacom-
Ing & eltizen of the §-g-great world

"1 40"

"Hut lsten; 1 will pay YOuU more
money in & singls month than you can
earn by d-d-driving your plow through
that b-b-black mud for & whaole yoar™

“I have mo nesd and no dealrs for
more money than | can sarn by dally
el

No need and no dealre for money '
Bb-bah! You are not talhing to snty-
eling old women and orack-b-h-brsin-
ed old men., b4l to a (-f-felier whao
Al sew through s twolnoh plank, and
You cant po-p-pans off wny of your re-
Ligious d-d-drivel on hlm, elther™

Thin contes (nsull went stralght 1o
the soul of the youth Tis blood tin-
#lod ln ble veine  There woas tight -
shing around bis heart of something
which was out of place In the bosom
of & Quaker. A hot reply sprang to
his lips, but died away as he glanced
AL the woman, and saw her faoe tman-
tied with an angry fuah

Calmed by her sllant sympathy, he
quistly replisd: “Fricod, | bave no de

Ihught thal ‘the leve of moner Is the
avik' and balieving sa | do
BRAW AL Lhee Glheiwlos than

“Wall well, rechon you are mere to
pliled than b.b-blamed  Foull of

S
-
-

Taly iike » pop-

—T

bung-hole 1™

plainly as spoken words, "1 too, de-
sire that you should go with ua®

Thia look changed his purpose, and
he paused.

“Listen to me now,” continued the
doctor, obsarving his (rresolution.
“You think you know what life is; but
you d-d-don't! Do you knov  what
E-K-great oftles are?! Do you know
what It Is to p-p-poasess and to spend
the money which you d-d-despise? Do
you know what it s to wear fine
clothes, to see great sights, to go whers
you want to and to do what you p-p-

pleasa ™"
“I do not, nor do I wish to. And
thee must abandon these follles and

sinm, If thee would enter tha Kingdom
of God,” David replied, fixing his eyes
sternly upon the face of the biasphem-
er. -

"Good-bys, Ad-d-Aead man'! 1 have
always hated c-c-corpses’ [ am golng
whera men have red b-b-blood in thelr
velpna™

With these words ha turned on his
heeal and started toward the carriage,
leaving David and Pepesta alone. Nel-
ther of them moved. The gypsy ner-
vously plucked the petals from a dalsy
and the Quaker gazed at her face. Dur-
ing these few moments nature had not
been ldle. In alr and earth and tres
top, following bilnd Instinets, her my®-
iad children were seeking thelr mates.
And here, In the odorous sunshine of
the May morning, these two Young,
impressionable and ardent beings,
ylelding themselvea unconsclously to
the same mysterious attraction which
was uniting other happy couples, wers
drawn together Iin & union which time
could not dissolve and etérnity, per-
hapse, cannot annul,

(Te be continued.)

DOGS AS PASSENGERS

Havl Problem Considered by Intese
State-Commerce (Commission,
Tribulations are besetting the dog.
As a traveler, while he |ls not an out-
cast, he and his owner are subject, on
many steam and electric rallways, to
regulations that amount to crueities,
a Washington correspondent of the

New York Evening Telegram says.

It Is not unlikely that the Interstate
commerce commission In the near fu-
ture may be called upon to provide
uniform regulations for the carrying
of dogs on interstale trains. The rules
governing the transportation of dogs
are merely what each Individual line
proposea to make them and & move-
ment has been begun to bring about
reform regulations that will be falr
to passengers and just to tha dogs.
Some rallroads charge a specified
fare for a dog; others transport the
dog As baggage, and yet others make
no charge, although they differentiate
between little dogs and bIg ones. A
few lines permit the owners of “small
dogs™ to take them Into the passenger
cars with them; other lines relegate
all dogs to the buaggage cars, where
they ara in danger of belng crushed
by falling trunks; and In some {n-
stances the roads require that a dog
shall be crated, whether placed in the
baggage car or carrled by the owner.
In practically every case a permit
must be obtalned.

Commissloner Prouty of the Inter
state commerce commlission, in & let-
ter replying to a recent Inguliry as to
whether the regulation of the Pullman
company that dogs shall not occupy
the car !s a Just and reasonable one,
sald:

“1 am inclined fo think It is and
that the company Is not obliged to
distinguish between a small dog and
A large one, for the reason that it
wouid be impossible to draw the line
if any degs were permitted in the car
“The writer has a doz of his own,
which small and {noffensive and
which he trunsports every year from
Washington to Newport, V. While 1
am cerfain this little dog would In.
convenlence nobody, 1 have always
thought best to submit to the regula
tlon of which you complain.”

is

Poor Mother Eve,

“Dr. Emil Relch |8 now saying that
the Amerlean woman ecan't understand
gonlun. That doesn’t preclude her
from understanding him."

The speaker. a Colonial Club wom
an, frowned

Dr. Releh,” she sald, “fs anything
but & genfus, though adbroad the wom-
en do fawn on himu  Here we treatad
him as a lghtwelght with a slight
gift of humor. He didn't lke It
Hence his sirletures on us 1 admit
that Dr. Releh |s now and then rather
funny. Once, for example, 1 heard
him say at a dinner, apropos of wom-
an's vanity

""Mother Eve must have been terrl-
bly put out not to be able to hold &
small pall waler In front of her
when she stood with her back to &
pool and tried to see {f her halr was
properly done up behind

of

Making the Hesi of ¢,

When the young bhushand reachsd
home from the oMoe he found his wife
in tears

“Oh, John'" ahe sobbed on his
shoulder. "1 had baked a Jovely cake
and I put it out on the back poreh for
the frosting to dry and the dog ate
"™

"Well, don't cry shout It swest-
heart,” he consoled, patiing the pret-
ty. fushed cheek "1 know & man who
will give us another dog!"—Brooklya
Lifa

(rime.

Bhe—1 ean’t bind myself untfl I'm
sure. Give me time to decids, and 12,
six monihs hence, | feel a3 | 40 now,
1 will be yours

Ardent Adorer—I could never walt
that fong. darling.  Besides, the courts
have decided that dealing In futures
without the actual delivery of the
goods, Is gambling pure and simple—
Puck,

A Warthy Greueh,

"To be in the swim | paid §4
mlsslon to hear that uew planist
night*

“Well, do you begrudge 1™

“You 1 40 Me turned out o
fellow |

iT

this seven-by-nine vallay, ke & wan '
in A b-b-barrel looking out of the b-b«

Offended and disgusted, the Quaker
wns about to turn upon his heel; but
he saw in the face of ths man's beau-
tiful companion a look whish sald

o —
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CHAPTER 1V —(Continved.)

Having stalked Indlgnantly onward
for n few paces, the doctor discovered
that his wife had not followed him,
and turning he called savagely: “Fe-
peeta, come! it {s folly to try and p-
p-persuade him. Let us leave the saint
to his prayers! But let him remember
the old p-p-proverb, young saint, old
sinner!" Come!"

He proceeded towards the carriage;
but Pepeeta seemed rooted to the
ground, and David was equally Inca-
pable of motion. While they stood
thus, gazing Into each other's eyes
they saw nothing snd they saw all
That brief glance was freighted with
destiny. A subtle communication had
taken place between them, although
they had not spoken; for the eya has
& language of (ta own.

What was the meaning of that
glance? What was the emotlon that
gave It birth In the soul” He knew!
It told its own story. To their dying
day, the mctors In that silent drama
remembered that glance with rapture
and with palin

Pepeeta spoke first, hurriedly and
anxiously: “What did you say last
night about the ‘light of life? Tall me!
I must know."”

“T sald thers is a light that lighteth
every man that cometh Into the world.”
“And what did you mean? Be quick
There Is only & moment.”

“I meant that there is a light tuat
shinea from the soul ltself and that In
this light we may walk, and he who
walks In 1t, walks safely, He need
never fall!"

“Never? I do not understand: It is
beautiful; but I do not understand!™
“Pepeeta!” called her husband. an-
grily.

She turned away, and David watch-
ed her gliding out of his sight, with an
Irrepressible pain and longlng. “1 sup-
pose she {8 his daughter” he sald to
himself, and upon that natural but
mistaken i(nference his whole destiny
turned. Bomething scemed to draw
him after her. He took A step or two,
halted, sighed and returned to his la-
bor.

But It was to a strangely altered
world that he went. Its glory had van-
ished; 1t was desolate and smpty, or 8o
Rt least It seemed to him, for he con-
founded the outer and the Inner
worlds, as {t was his nature and habit
to do. It was In his soul that the
change had taken place

Thoughts which he had always been
able to expel from his mind before,
like evil birds fluttered again sad
agaln Into the windows of his souml
For this he upbralded himself: but
only to discover that at the very mo-
ment when he regretted that he had
bean tempted at all, he also regrettad
that he nad not been tempted further.
All dny long his agitated spirft alter-
nated between remorse that he had an-
Joyed so much, and regret that he had
enjoyed so little. Never had he expe-
rienced such a tumult in his soul. He
struggled hard, but he could not tell
whether he had eonquered or been de-
feated

He heard agnin the mocking laugh-
ter of the quack, and the stinging
words of his cynleal philosophy once
more rang in his ears. What this
coarse wroteh had sald was true, then!
Much of his youth had already passed
and he had not as yet tasted the only
gubstantial jovs of exlstences— money
pleasure, ambition, love! He felt that
he had been decelved and defrauded
A contempt for his old llife snd ita
surroundings crept upon him. He be-
Ean 1o desplse the simple country peo-
ple among whom he had grown up
and those provincial ideas which thay
cherished In the little, unknown nook
of the worl where they stagnated

During a long time he permitted
himself to be borne upon the current
of *hese thouxhis withort trying to
sterh it, till it seemed us If he would
be swept completely from his moor-
ings. But bis trust had been Armly
anchored, and did not easily let go i1
hold. The convietions of & lifetime be-
gan to reassert themsaelves, They rose
and struggled hercleally for the pos-
session of his spirit

Had the bartle been with the simple

absiraction of philasophie dsubt the
good might have prevalled, but there
obtruded itself Into the Neld the son-
crete form of the gyps The glance

of her lustrous eve, the gleam of her

milk-white teeth, the heaving of her
agitated bosom, the Inscrutabls bat
suggestive expression of her fushed

and eager face, these were foes agninst
which he struggled In vain, A feverish
desire, whose wrue significance hes did

not aliogether understand, tugged ut
hig heart, and he felt himself drawn
by unseen hunds toward this mysters-
ous and beautiful belng She seemed
to bim at that aw ful moment, when Mis
whole world of thought and feeling
was slipping from under Ms feot. the
one only ablding reality She at leas
was not an impalpabls vision, but wxl -
14, substantial, palpitating fesh and |
blowd Like continuously advanclag
waves which msooner or later must un-
dermine & dyke, the passions an LI

piclons of his newly awakened nature
wers sapping the foundations of his
belter,

At intervals he gained a litle cour-
age to withstand them, and at such
moments tried to pray; but the sffart
was futile, for neither would the ac-
custamed ayllables of petition spring
to his lipa. nor the feelings of falth and
devotion arise within his heart

CHAPTER V

Violent emotions. like the lunsr tiden
Smust have thely bbb becuuse they have
thelr Aow The feelings do not =0
imuch advance ke & Tiver, as osclllats
like & pendulum.  Siriding homewsrd
David's determiintion o Joln his for-
tunes 1o those of the (wo adventurers
began 10 wane. He trembled st an
unknown future and hesitated before
sntried patha

Already the sirange snce
through which he had passsd t’::a o
Gseim (o him like & half-forgotten
dream. The reflusatl thoughis and feel-
Ings of his religious e began to s
Mu:umnhrnndmund
L

[

that this whole experlence would have
become a mere incident In his life his-
tory, If his destiny had depended up-
on his personal volition. But how few
af the groat ovents of life are brought
about by our cholce alone!

Just at sunset he crossed the bridge
over the brook which formed the boun-
dary line of the farm, and as he did so
heard a light footstep. Lifting his
eyes, he paw Pepeeta, who at that
very (nstant stepped out of the low
bushes which lined the trail she had
been following,

Her appearance was as sudden as an
apparition and her beauty dazzled him.

| Her face, flushed with exerclae, gleam-

ed against the background of her black
halr with a sort of spiritual radiance.
When she saaw the Quaker, a smile of
ynmistakable delight flashed upon her
features and added to her bewltching
grace. Bhe might have been an Oread
or a Dryad wandering alone through
the gregt forest. What bliss for youth
and beauty to meet thus at the close
of day amid the solitudes of Nature!

Had Nature forgotten hehself, to
permit these two Young and Impres-
slonable belngn to enjoy this pleasure
on & lonely road just &s the day was
dying and the tense energies of the
world were relaxed? There are times
when her Indifference to her own most
Inviolable laws seems anarchlic. There
are moments when she appears wan-
tonly to lure her children to destruc-
tion, "

They gazed Into each other's eyes
they knew not how long, with an in-
comprehenaible and deliclous joy, and
then looked down upon the ground.
Having regained thelr composure by

‘this act, they lifted thelr eyeés and re-

garded each other with frank and
friendly smliles.

“1 thought thee had gone,” sald Da-
vid

“We stayed longer than we expect-
ed,” Pepeeta replied.

“Has thee heen hunting wild flow-
ers? he asked, observing the bouquet
which she held In her hand.

“1 pleked them on the way”™

“Thee does love the wooda?"

“Oh, so0o much! I am & sort of wild
creature and should llke to llve In a
cave."

“I am afrald thee would alwayvs turn
thy face homeward at dusk, as thee |s
doing now,” he sald with & smile,

“Oh, no! I am not afrald! I
because I must.”

The path was wlde enough for two,
and side by side they moved slowly
forward. !

The somber garb in which he was
dressed, and the brilliant colors of her
apparel, afforded a contrast lika that
betwesn a pheasant and a scarlet tanm -
ger. Color, form, motion—all were per-
fect. They fitted Into the scene with-
out a jar or discord, and enhanced
rather than disturbed the harmony o1
the drowsy landscuape,

As they walked onward, they vague-
ly felt the Influence of the repose that
was stealing upon the tired world: the
intellectual and volitional elements o:
their natures becoming gradually gul-
escent, the emotlons were given sull
sway. They felt themselves drawn to-
ward each other by some |rresistible
power, and, elthough they had never
hefore been consclous of any Incom-
pleteness of their lives, they suddenly
discovered affinities whose exist-
ence they had never dreamed. Thelr
two personallties seemed w bhe ah-
sorbied INLo one new mysterious and
indivisible belng. and this |dentity guve
them an incomprehensgible Joy Oiver
them as they walked, Nature brooded.
sphynx-like. Their young and healthy
natures were tuned In untson with m‘o
harmonies of the world ltke perfact In-
struments from which the delicate fin-
gers of the great Musician evoked a
melody of which she never tired, re.
serving her discords for a future day.
On this deliclous evening she permit-
ted them to be thrilled through and
through with joy and hope and she ac-
companied the song thelr hearis were
singing with her own multitudinous
volees, “He happy.” chirped the birds:
‘be happy,"” whispered the ever ing
Yreeze! “be happy.,” murmured he
brook, running along by thélr side and
looking up Into their faces with laugh-
ter. The whole world seemed to re.
sound with the refrain, "He happy!
Be happy! for you mre YOUNE, Are
young:" Pepeeta fArst broke the si-
lence

“1 had never heard of the things
about which you talked.” she sald

"Thee never had? How could thst

g0

of

be? I thought that every one kKnew
them!*™
“1 must have Ilved In & different

world from yours™

‘A’ thes was happy ™

"1 thought s until I heard what you
sald. Bince then I have been full of
care and troubde I wish 1 knew what
you meant! But | have seen that
wonderful lght

"Thee hns seen t°

"Yes, to-day And I followed it: 1

shall siways follow it

When does thee leave the Village*
David asked, fearing the conversation
would lend where he 4'd not want to
KO

“To-morrow.” she sald

"Doea thee think that the doctor
would renew his offer to take me with
him ™

“Do 1 think so?

“Then 1 will go

“You will go? Ok 1| am so happy'
The doctor was very ADETY . he has not
been himaself singe You don't know
bow giad he will be™

"But will not thes be happy, w0
he usked,

“Happler than you eould dream.” e
Answered with sl the frankness of ']
child.

Having reached the edge
wosia where their pathe
they paused

“We must part.” sald David

“Yes; but we shall meet to-mer-

Oh! I am sure”™

of the
sefmrated.

At the touch of thelr hands thelr
YOung hearts were sawaye!l by tender
ARd TUILItuOUs feellngs. A oo lrung
Preasure siartled them, and they loos-

l

In this interview, the entire past of
these two lives seemed to count for
nothing. If Pepesti had never seen
anything of the world; If she had Is-
sued from A nunnery at that very mo-
ment, she could not have acted with a
more utter disregard of every prinel-

le of safety.

s It was the same with Duvid. The
fact that he had been reared & Qua-
ker: that he had been dedicated to
God from his youth; that he had strug-
gled all his days to be prepared for
such & moment as this, did not affect
him to the least degree,

The seasoning of the bow does net
invariably prevent it from snapping.
The drill on the parades ground does
not always Insure courage for the bat-
tle. Nothing ls more terrible than this
futility of the past

Such scenes as the

this discredit

.value of experlence, and attach a ter-

rible reality to the concluaion of Cole-
ridge, that “it Is llke the stern-light
of & vessel—illuminating only the path
over which we have tmaveled.,”

It was to this moment that thelr
consclences traced thelr sorrows; It
was to that act of thelr souls which
permitted them to enjoy that momen-
tary rapture that they attached their
guilt; it was at that moment . ad In
that sllent place that they planted the
seeds of the treea upon which they
weres subsequently crvnified.

(To be continued.)

HUNTING IN CHINA.

Yariety of Game Found Among the
Roymal Tomba,

Four hours by traln southwest of

Pelring lle the Hs! Ling or Western

Tombs, the mausolea of the reigning

dynasty. The tombs lle In a large
parklike Inclosure containing some
gixty square miles of broken, hilly

country In which the Chinese are not
allowed to settle and which may not
be plowed up. In consequence of this
it's a refuge for all kinds of game
and aboul the only sura find for pheas-
ants within easy reach of Peking.

A kind of chamols (the Indian
goral) and spotted deer are found on
the higher hllls and are preyed on by
the panther and the wolf. As soon as
the frost sets In for the winter the
Chinese begin shooting the pheasants,
and although they seem to do thelr
best to exterminate them, a good many
apparently escape and provide the
stock for the following year.

The birds are shot over dogs, some
of which have really good noses,
though In appearance they differ In
no way from the scavengeis of the
village streets. If possible a tame
hawk s also taken out to mark down
birds that are missed or not fired at.
The man with the hawk takes his stand
on a commanding hill and the hunter
with his dog proceeds to draw round
him. If the dog puts up a pheasant
which 1s missed by the Chinaman, or
a brace, only one of which can be fired
at, the hawk I8 &t once loosed and
pheasant and hawk dlsappear together.
The hunter reloads and follows and
finds the hawk by means of A small
bell attached to Its back probably sit
ting on & rock or tree stump.

He then sends hls dog In to put up
the pheasant, which Is Invariably hid-
ing In a thick bit of cover within a
few vards of the hawk. As long as
the hawk Is sitting there the paor bird
will nelther run nor iy, and thua falls
an easy vietlm to the hunter. In this
way a couple of Chinamen with a gun,
a dog, and a hawk make comparative
lv large hags In places where the for-
elgner valnly attempting to walk up
his game with a straggling line of
useleas Chinese beaters will prebably
only get a few shots in a day. and
certalnly never find a pheasant again
which he has onca mlssed.

On the stonlar hills. where thers I8
less cover. chikor are found In con-
slderable quantities and give very fair

Bonny Elolse,

D sweet Ia the vale whe
gently gliden ® Mohawk
On Its clear, winding wiy
And dearer them sl « i q
ecarth besldes,

Is this brignt, =nillng o
Sut sweeter, “aares,
than these,

Who charms where others fall
Is blue-eyed, bonny, bonny Eloiu:
The belle of the Mohawk vale,

to the
.lfﬂlﬂl. om

er to m:
Yen, dearer fy

D sweet are the acenes of
hood's sunny years, -
That bespangle the gay valley o'ar
And dear are the friends geen througy
memory's fond tears,
That have lived In the bLlest days of
yore;
But sweeter, dearer, yes,
than these,
Who charms where others all fall,
s blue-eyed, bonny, bonny Eloise,
The belle of the Mohawk vule,

dearer fq

0O sweet are the moments when dream
ing, I roam
Thro" my loved haunts, now mossy
and gray;
And dearer than all Is my chilg
hallowed home, ey
That s erumbling now slowly away:
But sweeter, dearer, yes, dearer m"
than these,
Who charms where others all faf
Is blue-eyed, bonny, bonny Elolse, s
The belle of the Mohawk vals,
-, W. Eilllott.

In the Starlight,
[n the starlight, in the starlight, lst m
wander gay and free,
For there's nothing In the dayligh
half so dear to you and me;

Like the fairles in the shadows of thy

woods we'll steal along,

And our sweetest lays we'll warble, for
the night was made for song;

When none are by to listen, or to chids
us In our glee;

In the starlight. In the starlight let us
wander gay and free,

In the starlight, In the starlight let y
wander., let us wander;

'n the starlight, In the starlight, 18t us
wander gay and free.

In the starlight, in the starlight, at ths
daylight's dewy close,

When the nightingate is singing hia
last love-song to the rose,

In the calm, clear night of summer
when the breezes softly play,

From the glitter of our dwelling we
will gently steal away;

Where the silv'ry waters murmur, by
the margin of the sea

In the starlight, in the starlight, w
will wander gay and free;

In the starlight. in the starlight, we
will wander In the starlight, I‘*

In the starlight, In the starlight. wse
will wander gay and free
—8Stephen Glover. !

BIG FINDS IN MESSINA RUINS
F

Jewelry and Valuables Worth $20.

000,000 Unclalmed. x

Jewelry and other valuables which
the military authoritles have collected
from the ruins of Messina and for
which no claimants can be found ars
estimated to be worth $20,000,000.

This vast collection of riches 8
heaped up in the subterranean vaults
of the citadel and In wooden shelters,
says & Rome letter, and is intrusted
entirely to the honesty of four officers,
who have not even sufficlent soldlers
to guard the shelters.

In one of these shelters the soldlers
have constructed rough shelves, o
which diamonds and gold are plled In
the most extraordinary manners, A
small cardboard box, the size of
matchbox, contalns a

sport, except for their indefatigable
powers of running uphill; but the'
Chinese keep them still by using a
hawk. Along the streams. ﬁgh!!ngl
hard to keep open In spite of the se-'
vere frost, a few duck and snipe may
ha pleked up, the latter heavier and
plumper birds than regular spring and
autumn visitors.
Give the Children Sugar,
Children may eat too much sugar

And they may also stay too long In
their bath tub, or in the creek when
they go In swimming, or get tanned !
Or a headache from playing too long
In the sun, or chilled by staying too
long in the open air; but {s that any !
sound reason why they should be de!
piived of sweets, sunlight, baths nndI
fiesh alr, or discouraged from ifndalg-
ing in them? All that Is needed, says
Dr, Woods Hutchinson In SBucoess
sMugazine, s a little common sense
reguilation and judleious supervision,
not probibition. or denunciation. Most
of the extraordinary craving for pure
Sagar and candy, which is supposed
tu lead the average child to Inevitably
“founder himself” is left to his own
sweet will and a box of candy, 1s Aue
to » state of artificial and abnormal
sugar starvation, produced by an ‘n
sufficlent amount of this invaluahle
feed in its regular dlet. Children who

a'e given plenty of sugar on their O8Nty of the soldiers. During

mush, bread and bhutter, and puddinga,
A regular allowance of cake and plenty
ol sweel frults, are almost free from
this craze for candy, this tendency
to gorge themselves to surfeit, snd
oAn usually be trusted with both the
cendy box and the sugar bowl

Knew FHim Well.

Bigbee—I1 say, Smallbee, you are
Just the man | want to see. You have
known me now for five years, havea't
you?

Smallbee—Yes

Blgbee—Well, | would like you to
Accommodate me with the loan of two

pounds

Smallbee — Sorry, Bigbes, bui 1
et

Blgbee—Can't! Why not?

pearls valued at over $20,000; betwesn
an old palr of boots and a palir of oan
there (s a single envelope containing
atate bonds of §400,000 made out
bearer,

In another small wooden box lles
A dlamond solitaire, worth a fortuns
which was registered by the soldlen
as & white stone. Further on a petre
‘eumn can contained gold colns amount
ing to $10,000.

There are also safes Innumerabls
filled with hundreds of gold watchs,
rings, chains, bracelets, earriogs
pocketbooks and treasures of all sortd

All these riches have been found =
in the superficial excavations carried ©
on up to the present, while the wealth
lest part of the town—the first and
second floors and the cellars—is st
ntouched.

Sagar in Anclent Times. l

Cane sugar was produced by th
Chinese at a very remote epoch. In
western countries it was a more ™
cent Introduction. The Roman writ
ers, Pliny, Varro and Luclan, st th
beginning of our era, barely mentios
ed It. It was then known Ly the
name of Indlan salt and honey ¥
Asla, Arabla, or India. In 1090, Cro
saders arriving in Syria discoversd
sugar cane, which became a fa -5

following centurles the sugar cane W
introduced into Cyprus, the Nile Deits
the nmorth comst of Africa as far M
Gibraltar, Sicily and the kingdom of
Naples. It reached Spain In the 15t
century and thence was oarried !
Madeira and the Canarfes. [n 184
the French Imported it Into Cusds
loupe and & little later Into

and Loulstana. The Portuguess » J
troduced It into Brazil and the Exp
Hsh into Jamalca.

Her Handlicap.

“Ob, yes. But that §2 gown was 8
awful bad precedent to establish, I'™W

necklace of




