' husklly,

A streteh of azure sky, ehanging to
the opal tints of evenlng; o smiling ex-
panse of gea, with a long Jine of curling
brenkers lashing the sandy beach—
that s what Hosa might have seen as
she stood by the calla lily hedge, with
the falnt breeze stirring the magnolia
blossoms,

Yet it Is doubtful if she saw any-
thing. Her eyes held a dreamy far-

awny look, and the waving gremm
branclies  oullined like lacework
against the evenlng sky, the wind-

ruffled stretoh: of seq and the scent of
the wilderness ol bloom were lost up-
on her.

In her army wag a profusion of 1ll-
ies, spray upon spray, almost more than
her slender arms could carry, for the
morrow was Daster day, Tall and stat-
ely as a iy hersalf, Rosa stood, lost
in meditation, her face scarcely less
falr and pure than the waxen Llosgoms,
and as colorless, save for the scarlet
mouth with ils haughty curves. A
pure, proud face was hers, and cold as
the white mist that, lke a dim
squadron, wes: stealthily marching in
from the gea,

On the gtill, languorous gir, suddenly
a clear, sweel note rang out—the

chimes of the old mission bells, The
sacréd musle reached Rosa's ears,
arouging her from her revorie. Dis-

engaging one Blender hand she made
the slgn of the cross; her lips moved
silently,

There waz & sound neir al hand of
glow, halting footsteps, A miun, young,
but of h: d countenunce, was ap-
proaching under the shadow of the
acacins,

Hut
chimes,

Nearer the man drew until he stood
bumbly before her, his head hared,
Mg shabby hat in his trembling hand,

He raléed his eves, full of dumb wist-
filness th her face. The possionate
love and despalr of & tortnred soul wns
in them. He stood motionless, as on
awpiting his sentence,

Swesl and Nhigh the chimes of the
belle arose and felll Something like
a sob eseaped the man's lips; his thin,
brown fingers worked convulsively,

Rosp only heard the vesper

&n Gagter Btory
By dlisabeth Vore.

From .Sﬁmet

thy suke that T—" he checked himsell
suddenly—, “and the saints alone know
how hard, how unjust," he flashed out,
“hath been my lot, and a man may re-
pent, Roga."

“I saw thee drinking in the plaza
but yesterday,” sghe sald coldly, “Is
that thy repentance?”

“It is killing me, adorado, every
linnd is agninst me. I am weak, un-
worthy, but I can forget in no other
way."

“Thou hasl come hera against my
comminnd—ses that thou dost not re-
peat it," sald Rosa in fcy tones. “And
now g, for I wonlid hnsten to the chiap-
ol to carry my flowers for the chaneal.”

He ralsed His eyes Imploringly to
her face,

‘Madre de Dios. I am in purga-
tory. Thoun art so far above me—Iike
the saints, Mosa! Rosa! I am unfit
to touch thee—yet, I am golng away
forever. Glve me one of thy lilles—
only one, curitn, because they ave, like
thon art, as pure as the angels of God."

He reached out lis hand thmidly, but
Rosa drow back as {f hig touch were
profanation,

"They ara gacred lllies,” she sald,
coldly, *I have none {o spare, They
are for the chancel-—to be placed upon
the altar, A thiel may mnot touch
them,™

He wineed and shrank away., He
could not know thal her hands were
olechiod until the nails made éroel
marks In her {ender palms. He only
saw the stern, accnsing eyes and heard
ho pitiless wordg that fell, like molten
fire, and secorched themselves into his
soul,

As one who had recelved a mortal
gtub, he turnad nnd walked despondent-
Iy away.

It was Taster day in the land of per-
petunl Bloom, where winter is summer
and summer is paradise. In the ecarly
morning, as the gray curtain of foz
rolled back to the sea, and the sun,
n disk of golden flame, hathed sea and
gky in a flood of glory, Rosa wended
her way to the chapel to add the last
touches to the decorationa for the Eas-

ter gervice.

"IN HER ARMS WAS A PROFUSION OF LILIES."

As if from a dream, Hosa started
and turned her somwbre eyes upon him, |
A swift crimson flooded har face and
suddenly. receded, leaving It as white
as the lilies upon her heaving bopsom,

“Diego.”

The name fell involuntarily from her
unwilling 1ips.

“It is I, Rosa mia." fallored the man,

head

pece;

She ralsed her
gtepped bhack w
mouth hardenod

Ha lifted his hand with a swift mo-
tion of paln and urested the unspoken
words upon her lips,

“Nay, spare me, ! beseach thee, ont
ita: it 1s mot jo trouhle thee that I
am here, Only the desire (o gee thee
face to face and ask thy lorgivencss
before 1 go away forever hath lent me
courage, 1 cannot live near thee and
know that I hdve lost thee, Tell me,
adorado, by the love thy didst once bear
me, that thou wilt forgive me, un-
worthy though I am.”

“Thou,” she cried in cold scorn.
“Thou hast dared to come to me after
all thy dishonor and crime. Know I
not—is it not known to all the town—
that oniy thy uncle’s name and money
guved thee from jost punishment in
prison? Andonce I plishted my troth
—1 once believed that I loved such a
one a8 thou”

The man howed h
hands and groansd alond. i

“Dios.” he muttered, “it is mors than
I can bear, [ know that T have been
adjudged gullty of theft, yet, It was for

proudly. and
her Beautiful

Is head on hlﬁl

Down on the beach & crowd had
gathered., Men were running to and
fro. One hastened toward her on his
way to the town. He was hatless and
disheveled, and, ag he drew near, she
sgw thal his face was ghastly,

“It is Diego Bernello,” he sald.
breathlessly, “Thoy have just brought
him in and are camrying him to the
hapel,  The Padre Is with him, but
nothing ean avall him now. He went
ot this morning with the fisliermen,
and, in coming in, the hoal wis over-
turned.  Ah! but Diego ‘was brave
Thonks to his cournge, all were savedl
bhut himeelf. Two llves hath he res
cuedl from death, and I, for ons, declare
that it had blotied out his Uransgres-
slons—"

The spraker Lroke off abruptly and
caught at Rosa’s arm. Her face was
hen, and he thought ghe would have
fallen.

With a bitter ery. she hroke away
from him and eped toward the crowd
on the beach.

In the old chapel a hard battle was
fonght. A hattls for a life by tireless
hands that would not recognize defent;
al last when they wers despairing, a
shudder ran over the prostrate form.

“The Virgin be pralsed. He hath
moved," whispered one near him.

“Diego,” sald a wvolcs, stifled with
sobs,

He opened his eyeg feehly and gazed
abgut him in & vagne béwilderment.
Had some one spoken, or had he
dreamed 1t? Why waa he in the chapel
—the plare sacred to the gaints<he,

as

the outvact, the despised, the heart~
broken?

Suddenly his eyes caught the white
gleam of waxen blossoms upon his
breast; a great awe entered his {ace.

“Jesn Marin,” he murmured. “The
lilies of the chancel.”

“Nay, but thine own, Diego mlo,”
gsobbed Rosa, brokenly. Her arms were
about him, her tears wera upon his
face, “Thine own, adorado,” she whis-
pered tremulously; “all thine—the
lilies of Diego. 1 have robbed the al-
tar for thy dear sake."

“This Is the day of resurrectlon,”
sald the Padre, solemnly.

“Madre de Christo,” the peopls mut-
tered. “It is & miracle.”

And it was—a miracle of love,

R

EASTER AT TH; WHITE HOUSE.

Time Honored Practice of Letting
. the Children of Washington Roll
Eggs on President’s Grounds,

Easter Monday In Washington is an
event in the llyves of the children which
is ahend of any other day in the year
exepting Christmas and Fourth of July,

Why? Because Enster Monday means
egg-rolling. For many years the little
ones of ‘Washington have congre-
giated by fhe hundreds and thousands
to roll egegs Baster Monday in the beay-
tiful grounds surrounding the home of
the President of the nation, There is
no gign to keep off the grass and there
are no restriclions, The children own
the place. The green grass of the
White House lawns Is covered with
children, children innumerable, rolling
eges on the grassy slopes,

If the day is pleasant it Is a gight to

be remembered. The children haye
been looking forward to the festival for
doys and weeks and greal has been
fheir anticipation. Dut genulne is the
sorrow and many the (ears among the
little ones if Easter Sunday should
be cold and raloy with: promise of a
bad Monday, Yet no wenther hag ever
been so bad as to keep everyone away
from the White House grounds on ggg-
rolling day. There are many hLardy
little gpivita who will not be daunted
by snow or cold or rain when it comes
to rolling eggs,
. If the day Is pleasant and the alr
balmy and the turf warm and green,
what g time the children have. Such
games as they invent to play with their
egps—games of Infinite variation con-
talning  infinite amusement, The
grounds Jook more like a juvenile fair
than anything else—an egg fair and
the biddy hens around Washington
must needs have been very diligent
for many days lLefore, If the day is
falr. too, the glorious Marine Band,
the finest band in the country, plays
gweet musie, and the children dance
and gambol to its strains. Truly it s
children's day in Washington,

Wonderfully Colored Eggs.

By ¢ o'clock in the morning the
grounds are actually taken possession
of by the youngsters, litlle kids with
wicker baskets and varl-colored eggs,
wonderful eggs of green and blue and
red and purple and gold and then
eges of lovely combination, and with
beautiful figures, such as would make
a wise hen cock her heand on one slde
and wonder greatly what happened
to her plain white eggs.

All sorts and conditions of children
find their way to the President's
grounds to enjoy Easter Monday, Bome
of the children are beautifully dressed
in silikg and laces and have French
furses to watceh over them and carry
their eggs for them, while other little
ones are dressed in very shablby gar
ments with elbows out and toes peep-
ing from their little shoes. They per-
haps have only three or four plainly

or red calico, No I'rench nufses accomp»
any them, carrying eggs with gilt ple-
ures, hut they can roll their eggs and
themselves on the green grass and soll
their frocks and trousers to thelr
heart's content, and ey will enjoy the
hollday perhaps more than thelr more
fortunate companions, Tsunlly the
motherg of these little men and women
comg with them, tired-faced women
often, looking ag though it had been a
long day gince they had enfoyed such a
time, Here and there are little groyps
of mothers and older sisters, talking to-
gether pleasantly, but keeping watch-
ful eyes to see that the Iittle ones do
not get logt in the crowd or stray too
far away.
Not Afraid of the Policeman,

It 15 a good natured erowd. The blg
palicemen standing around possess no
terror for the little ones on egg-rolling
day, They know that all that big po-
licemen are for on Baster, is to keep
grown up people from Interfering with
the little ones who are rolling eggs.
And when tha little people get lost now
and then, the big policemen are there
to take them in charge and tell them
not to ery until their mothers and sis-
ters find them again, Then there are
great rivalries among the children.
Some of them are regular little gamb-
ers, One lttle fellow gets hold
of & very hard egg and he goes around
picking egge with his neguaintances
or acquaintances he finds, and wins
thelr eggs from them until finally he
strikes some other little fellow who
has a harder egg than his, and then he
loses a lot of egra.

And some of the little raseals gamble
on what is a “sure thing," with a
china egg, sized and paioted to resem-
ble a gennine egg, or with a hen's egg
run full of plaster of parls they will
go around, and, of course win all the
egps they contest for, until gome gharp
little fellow finds out the gume thoy
are playing. As the day advandes and
the ‘children get bungry, the peanut
man and the poptorn man and the can-
dy man at the gates do a thriving bus-
Iness, while at noon, many are the
little groups under the treeg, siiting
aromid on blankets and shawls and eat-
ing lunches, for they are making a
Eegular picnie of it and staying all
ay.

The Children of Presidents,
President Harrison’s two grand chil-
dren witnessed, with great enjoyment,
the ege-rolling from the porch of the
White House facing toward the
Washington monument and looking
past and across the Potomac to Arling.
ton, the former home of General Lee,
but where now are spread the silent
tents of a vast host of the Unlon army
who have passed across to the great
bevond.

Presldent Cleveland's two Uttle girls,
Ruth and Esther, wera real little dem.
ocrats, They took thelr own eggs gnd

colored eggs bolled In a plece of purple |

went out amobg the crowd of happy
ehildren, and they rolled eggs with the
other children, as common clay as thelr
asgoclites, not the childrén of the
President of the United States, but the
children of an Amerienn citizen, Per-
haps a little extra wateh was kept over
them, but they didn't know It and they
thought that Haster Monday was the
happlest day In their Hitle lives,

The Roosevelt children are past the
age of egg-rolling; but they enjoy with
the President and Mra, Roosevelt,
watching the gay throng of young-
sters who romp over the White House
grounds on Euster Mondoys,

There was a time however, when the
children of Washingion did not roll
eges on the President’s grounds: Not
that they dig not roll eges though,Oh
no! The have always rolled eggs on
Baster Monday, But they used to roll
them in the Capltel grounds, down the
steep terrace which was on the west
front of the Capital. Then there came
a time when the Capitol grounds were
changed, and a blg filght of steps bullt
where the terrace used to be, and some
dyspeptie in Congress objected to the
children romping on the smooth grass
of the big sward and rolling their eges.

General Hayes was President {hen,
and he heard of It, and how dissapelnt-
ed the children were because they had
no place to roll thelr eggs that year,
and fhe kindly man sald; “Why let
them rpoll their eggs on the White
House grounds and enjoy themselves.
And thus It has been ever since, from
year to year.

BRAVED DEATH VALLEY.

Nevada Woman Penetrated Fastness
for Wealth—-Was Accompanied by
Only Half Breed,

The weird Funeral Mouutain of
Death Valley, Nevada, are to yield rich
ofterings of copper and gold ores ns &
result of the succegsful prospecting of
Miss Lilllan Malcolm, who It is staled,
disvovered these deposits on o ridge
that towers thres thousand feet In the
air, In making this find she woas ac-
companied only by an Indian half-
breed.

Once Lillian Maleolm, according to
her story, crossed the Chileoot in Al-

MISS LILLIAN MALCOLM.

Alaskan travel In the Chileoot reglon.

pney through the Chileoot, years ago.
“No white person has ever wvisited
the spot where I viewa(d the great cop-
per deposit until T made my way
there,” she gaid in a recent interview,
“1 have never before géen such rugged-
neds In mountains as the Funeral Range
presents, To olimb up almoest per-
pendicular grades means fo slide down
others before the objective point can
be reached. T have been a prospector
for ten yeurs and have passed much of
my time in the mountalns of Alaska,
Colorado and other places where there
i8 gold, The IMunersl Range is the
worst of any. I made up my mind that
[ would genrch for gold and copper in
the foothills of the Funeral Mountains.
[ was compelled to crogs the range to
get where I wished to go, and al-
thongh I had no fear, there were min
ntes when, in diming, I did not dare to
look back, but only kept right on.
“There were many places whete a
misstep meant sure death.  All there
wag to do wus to ga hend, Onee started,
there was no way to stop without con-
fessing defeal. Finally T found what I
was looking for, At first 1 could hardly
believe my eyes. 1 had reached a point
ahout twenty-five miles from the line
of the Clark road and,sixteen miles
from the line of the ‘Borax Smith’'
road, when the ledge loomed up im-
mensely,
“Then 1 wag happy. I have studled
minerology, geology, and other lines
leading to mining, and 1 have gone
assessment, work with my own hands
in deep shafta. In short, my experience
hag besn such that I bellove that I am
compotent to know whether my mine
eral diseoyeries nre valuable,
“The ledge siunds up clearly from
fifty to seventy-five feat, with both
gold and copper In ft—but more copper
than gold, Milljons maybe there in
eagy reach—a quantity that [ helleve
is almost bhevond ordinary compits
tien. If I am not mialnken the dis
covary Iz valuable not only Tor 1
rlehness but alto beeause (b opong n
knowledea of an entirely new copper
belt In the Death Valley
Picturesquencss fs added 1o Miss
Maloowm's trip by the fact that the In
dian halfbreed that she took into the
desert where go many atrong men havae
died is “Bill Kee,” who s “Scotty’s”
friend. This Indlan ig a good gulde,
The next slep that Lillian Malcolin
contemplates {5 that of informing the
railroad bullders, mnow rconstruriing
Hoes Into the mineralized reglons of
Nevada, of the topographical features
of the country to be crossed In order
to bring her copper and gold dis-
soverieg reasonably within transporia
tion facllities, and the place that form:
erly required weeks for her to reach
will soon be made nceessible, when the
present rallronding surveys are carrled
out in rails, Thera iz plonty of timber
in the Panamint Mountaing that ean
ba utilized’ for mining purposes, and
the toot of the steam whistle may yot
he heard In the fearfnl fantnesrss of
degolatlon that have so long appalled
stonchearted man, only to be con-
querad finally by & women {n search of
preclous metals,

aska, alone, In her search for gold.
The rallroad had not been built that
has since minimlzed the difficulties of

Misg Maleolm declares that the tour of
the Funeral Mountains however was
more hazardous than her lonely jour-

.

POMPEL, THE VALIANT,

Story of the Hero of a Hundred
Bad Runaways.

Pompeil, of the New York mounted
pollce squad, and one of the mogl In
telligent wembers of the force, was
reticed from active service the other

hammer put the blg bay out of ser-
vice, he wias saved from the ragmuan’s
part and nlght hawlk cab by the de
votion of nis fifteen-year [riend gnd
comirade, Mounted Pollcemin Redmond
P. Eeresey, of the West 1532d street
police stulion,

Pompeil bhoad spent nearly twenty
years In the service and knew tho
rules of the depuriment better than
many 4 roundaman, He wis the show
horge of the force. Catehing rung-

ties was his dlversion.  He could adi
subtract, divide and multiply, and for
vears had been a source of delight to
the sgihool ebildren along Bevenil
Avenoe, where he was on duly be-
tween 110th and 153d streets,

The children would gither around
Pompeil in the afternoons and talk to
him,

Good at Mental Arithmetic.

When a sum in arithmetic was glven
him Fompeil would lstén attentively
to the figures, ponder over them for
a moment, and then announce the
answer by striking the ground with his
left forefoot. 1 the answer was tne
hall of gomothing Pompeil indiceated i€
by bending his foreleg at the koee
and holdiug it for n moment. Ilia
frionds insist that he could tell time by
looking at a watch and announce the
hour and half hour in the spme wiy
as he dld his sums,

Playing wiih the children was by
no menns the hest part of Pompell's
garvice, The records show that he god
his muster have sloppld more than a
hundreéd munaways in the last fifteen
yenrs. In o ral Ingtances lHves werd
saved, Polleeman Keresey and Pom-
peil have been almost inseparable ever
sinee the Iatter joined the foree. Apmin
and agiln the comrades woero urted for
a short time when Keresey 5 trans-
ferred from one pricinel to anatler,
tut each time the pollceman managed
to have his favorite sent after him,

Hurt While Stopping Runaway.

A shart time before the arrivil of
Prince Henry {n New York, Pompeil
was badly  hurt whilo stopping & vin-
away af Seventh avenue snd 1545th
street,. Two days later, whila acting
ng o uide for the Princa some dirt

gel fn.  Keresay mangaged to got placed
ot reserve duty and gave all his time
ng Pampell back to health, The
police velerinary condemndd the horse
as unfit for duty, but Kencsey tmanhged
to oyade the decision for o few days
Then Pompell mada o spectncular run
alopg the avenue anid stopped o bad
runaway -in sueh style thal nothing
more was sald about rebirément,

The fatal day was only pub ofl;, how-
ever, and last month the big bay was
gald at puction nt the stables of the
West 152d strect station, Koresey was
on hand with $400, all the rendy money
he could sorape together, determined
not to e separated from his'old friend,

Hurt While Stopping Runaway.

enlned (o the ferce prushes he
made with Pompell.
fils right leg was broken in two plices,
and two yeirs ago his meck was
wrenched and hig skull nearly smashed
in. Doth injuries were receivad while

dangerons runaways,

Only one man had the heart to bid
agpinst Keresey so he ransomed his
old friend for $50, about twice what
he was worth said the velerinary,

Then Keresey starteéd on s vocation,
When lost heard from lie was spending
it on g bit of a form ho has at Rye,

Y., and with him went Pompeli,
happy In bis last transfer,
e

The average annual consumption of
popeorn in the United States 18 three
hundred cdarloads,

The flower “ljll_‘;'\-i_" wns not named
aftor the color, but becnpse its edges
were Yploked” or punctured.

The golden<crested wren (s the gmall:
est Kuropean bird., It takes about 72

of these little birds to weigh apound.

Qlass, dating from ancient times,
has exactly the same component puris
a8 that of to-day, while the processes
uged seem to have boen yery simliar,
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“RAGS AND RICHES”

A Romance of Darkes London

BY ARTHUR APPLIN,

The Greatest English Stery of Meders
Times,
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