
ai. Tall mr. Psrhana,
SUPrOSE WE SMILE.RUINED BY MOTHER. Ibe larger movementa of the band. It

also explalus the ueovanlty of looking
at a tvU lively fixed point In boxing,
fern-lug- , etc.FF?01VI

witl be my only heir. Sometime I wish
you were here, for it'a lonesome living
alone, but I suppose you're better off

where you are. Do you know anything
of thst girl Sarah? Her cross grained
uncle has never written me a word siuce
he left England. It I live three years

TO PALACE

ttl know I'm 1st.', dear. You sea.
I was detained a couple of hours by an

rriund who tust aot back to town

after a long absence. I bad to tell hint

all I knew.
Kli rnuatmlahlrk I don t ace why

that should have kept you so long- .-
I'blladelphla Press.

Well MciMS-d4-
Mlstrcsa-Y- ou ay you ar well rec

ommended?
Maid-Inde- ed, ma'am, 1 have thirty

nine excellent references.
Mlstresa-A- nd ou have been in oo--

uiesttc service.
Maid-T- wo year, nia'aia.-ulasg- ow

Times.

Averllaa a resa.
You seem very self satisfied

aid Miss Cayenne.
"Ye." answered Willi Wistmigioo,

"but don't let that lunueuee. Every-

body say I've got dreadfully poof
taste," Washington Bur.

t gaddsa.
"That Mlsa Forlyauiuuier la lubject

to fainting 01.'
"I he?"
"I started to ask her to Join ma In a

glass of eoda water the other day, but
whvu I got to the word 'Jolu' o

ed right over lu my rui."-O- blo Stat
Journal

Aatnssalle Raertloa.
PollvWhat I It you Ilk ao much

about croquet Dolly?
Dolly-- Oh, It la auch a lonely, restful

game: tbe atuplder one feel tbe better
on can play.

Obllalac.

" .j'evw--
"Late again, Jane! You ar always

behind time. It' no use talking to you.
I shall have to get another girl."

"I wish you would, mum. Tbere'd be
plenty of work f Mr the two of "'"-Pun- ch.

arprls,
"I want you to come around and lake

a look at that horse you told me th
other day."

"Uood heaven, I tbat animal atlll
aiivtr

A ('banc for Troab'a,
"Throwing an old shoe arter a bride

and groom means that all III feeling I

thus thrown away,"
"Yea, but suppose tbe old shoe should

happen to bit the bride."

Under Control,
The Count-Yo- ur daughter, madam.

ssys abe e pafectly willing to hav me.

The Motber-Y- es. She I very dutiful.

Coaaollaat.
Penclope-l- 'll Just ruin my complex

ion going In bathing so much.
Perdlta- -I wouldn't care. No one will

notice It ,

HaestaL
He Do you suppose w will ever

have enough to get married on?
Sbe-Sur- ely. Why, Jack, we don't

need a million. A couple of hundred
thousand will do to start on.

Ks asperating Aaslablllty.
"Amiable people are often so exas-

perating."
"Yes; I wonder If tbat 1 what make

them feel so a,ulable."

Not Wlthaat Kseltsateat
"You are not addicted to any kind of

athletica, are your
"Athletic? Uracloua, man, I earn a

good living for a family of aeven."

Carried It Tao Far,
"Notiilne that la produced In (hit

country I ever quite good enough for
Mr. Wllloughby," declared Mis

Frock. "Everything must be Import
ed."

That' true," added Mlaa IClttlab.
"Hh even carried her nrelildlce aaalust
domestic good so far a to marry an
Imported husband."

fssrch for Knowledge.
Jinks-Hel- lo! Well, 1 swan! Study-

ing a book of etiquette, eh?
Old Orulf-Y-ep.

Jlukt-Wa-nt to learn how to treat
folks politely, eh?

Old Grult-Na- w. Want to And out
whether folk are treating me politely.
--New York Weekly. ,

Uncle Josh-Pl- du't tbe President
warn Congress agMn' beln' extrava-
gant?

Uncle Silas Yes; but be oughtn't to
have let 'em know there was ao much
money In the Treasury. Puck.

The lUbblt Fired tha Onn, .

"Brer Rabbit" ba beeu outdone In

real life, and a West Virginia rabbit
family ba a hero. The Incident oc-

curred In this wise, according to tbe
Chicago Tribune: ,

Peter Free and bla son Louis went
out rabblt-litintln- g In the wood near
Parkersburg, West Virginia. Tbelr
dog soon chased a cottontail luto a pile
of brush, and Ixmi rushed up to get
blm out. Ho put bla gun on tbe ground,
and taking up a long pole, began to
puna!) In tbe brush-pil- e to dislodge tbe
rabbit

Finally bunny ran out In an unex-

pected place, straight over the gun,
wbleh was cocked. Ills hind font
truck the trigger, sending the charge

of allot Into Louis' leg, and some of It
Into the dog. The lioy yelled, the dog
howled, and In the midst of tbe excite-ine-

bunny got nwny.

A Figure of Speech,
Even when a man says tbat be I bun- -

HUMOROUS PARAGRAPHS FROM
THE COMIO PAPERS.

risaal lacldtat Occarrlaaj tb
World Over-- ttay tag that Ar Cheer-ra- t

te Old or Xoaaj-kiia- ajr

Mas that Kvarybody Will Ksd.
Aa Ktnsnalv Lasary.

"Yes," said the reformed man to an
Impecunious friend, "why don't jotx
glv up some of your expensive luxu
ries? Now, for Instance, look at me.
I gave up smoking about a year ago. I
decided I could do without It. Uit
month I made a calculation aa to how

much. I had saved up to date, and 'It
mounted to a considerable an in, I

then opeued an account In one of th
many New York aavlng bank,
and "

"Could you lend me f 10 " broke In
the other Impetuously. "I'll pay you
back "

"And the bank failed yesterday. Kr
you hnreu't auch a thing aa a cigar
about you. bare you?" Judge.

Retain I tier Back.
Nell-- Do yon thluk that I all ber own

hair?
Helle-- No; port of It la ber sister's.

At least I saw her sister buying sum

Just Ilk Record.

Hound to Kick.
Sharpsott-Y-ou made 113,000 clear

last year, and yet you're complaining
of your bard luck)

l'hlata-We- ll, blame It jook at tbat
13!" Chicago Tribune.

Tksftecret DIvataeL
lie-B-ut you've knows ber all youi

life; bow old la ahe?
Sbe-- ril tell you, but It'a a secret

mind. She la Just at tb age when on

doesn't look It! Life.

HI KsalUt Mission.
Woman of the House You'vs been

here half a doaen tluiea and got noth
ing. You ought to have learned some-
thing by this time. What do you keep
on coming for

Tuffold Kmitt (with Impreaalve dig- -

nltyi I alu't no common tramp,
ma'am. I'm around studyln condl

tlona Chicago Tribune,

II Rata I Thaas,
"That's Ulldcrs. He' made big

pile.1

Yes, and there waa a tlma when h

bad to depend on my brother Jack to
bring up bla children."

"Nonsensel When did tbat happen r
"Often. The klda used to run lu pret

ly frequent to their fatber'a office,
wblcb wa In the bitlldln' where Jack
wa elevator man." Philadelphia
r

Natlslast New.
Th Hog (with paper)-We- Il! well!

Wonder never cease! Human being
are now taking mud baths.

Tbe Gobbler (tbe last of bis Buck- )-
It Isu't at all uncotuinon for human be
ing to make bogs of themselves.
Puck.

Knsrgsacr Ability.
"Women have no orlglnality-- no In

venttve genius,"
"Nonsense; I've teen my stenograph

er make a memorandum with a bat pin
on a rake of soup when abe bad no
paper bandy." Chicago Becordller- -

Id.

Willing to Try aVititaIr,

- ar s bsW1

Mlsa Oldley- -It la too bad that It
takea two for a weddlngi-Megg- en

dorfer Blactter.

Hia Pa Kxp'alns.
Bobby Pa, when does a man get too

old to learn?
Father When be geta too old to mar

ry, my son, Puck.

Of a Certain Kind.
"Skewjaw is quite a recluse, Isn't

be'"
, "O, ye considered ubjectlvely, He
pluy the clarinet." Chicago Tribune,

Lost la tb Crowd.
Tea (meeting Jes on the street)-What- '

the matter? -

Jens I've Just lost lometblng, and I
can't think Just what it Is.

Tess It waau't your
JussO! I know now. It wa that

little Mr. Snlpp, who waa walking with
me.

Teas Then it wa nothing, after all.
-P-hiladelphia Pres.

Why H Consented.
"Kecter say hi wife I doing her

own cooking now."
''That accounts for It. He finally let

trie write him bp a life Insurance policy
this morning." Philadelphia Pre,

Only Tim Ther Are,
"Miss Parntay say she can never get

any shoe to tit her."
"Oh, pshaw! She Just aays they don't

because abe likes to go to the shoe
(tore and ace a young man at her feet."
-P- hiladelphia Bulletin..

May Mllltnary,
"Harold, how do you like my new

foliage bat?"
"Harriet, you must near the truth;

you look like a plant stand." Detroit
Free Preoa.

A Family Ksp-aure- ,

"I never sec you lounging In tbe ham-

mock, Mr. Subb."
"No; these gay, front-porc- h ham-

mocks are for company and for orna-

ment; the old rope thing the folk let
me iwlng In i around lu the back
yard."

WHY THE NEWELL BOYS TURNED
OUT BADLY.

raaahttsy ThalrOTer-Iadsilae- at Mater
that Their Blsttrs DkasM Walt t poa
Ttaeas Lack of AssMiloa Brians Bad

Lack U th raaslly.

"But land of love, Mlas IVrcy, didn't
they hv the saois home and tralulug?
Didn't they have the same sweet moth-
er and upright manly father? Weren't
they surrounded by the same good In-

fluence? Didn't they have the same
godly example? t don't see why the
Newell beys ail turned out auch worth-le- a

fellows, while th girls grew Into
aobl women. There's Lucy, now-o- ur

minister's wife cultivated, sweet-tempere- d

and benevolent. Who ever saw
a lovelier lady than Alice? And Harriet
la all that could be deairvd. I don't un
derstand It Mtsa IVrcy; 1 declare I
dou't. Wa all know Uob and Frank
Newell are Idle and worthless. How la

itr
"Stop a minute, Mrs. Harrison," ro

ponded Miaa rrcy; "did they hare the
same training? 1 know they were
brought up under the aauie-roo- f, but
they were brought up very differently,
I aaaure you. Hob and Frank Newell
were good euough to begin with, but
their doting mother baa rulued them.
Why, Mrs. Harrison, those boys used
to come into the house and throw their
caps and jacketa on the floor for their
mother or sisters to pick up and put
away.

"The mother, you know, was a weak,
good-nature- d woman, who worshiped
her husband and sons, and waa content
to slave and pick up for them, believing
It waa all unselfish devotion. But the
glrla re belled-p- oor things. No wonder!
Thou Mrs. Newell would say, 'Why,
Alice t' or 'Why, Lucyt I'm aurprlaed
at you. Won't yon do that much tor
your dear brotbera? I'm sure It'a a mere
trifle for them to ask of you.' And poor
Lucy or Alice would go back and wait
on the boys, thinking tbey must be
selfish things to grudge this constant
service.

"When Harriet waa a little thing Mr.

Newell died, leaving bla large fortune
to hia wife. They were living in New

York then, and Lucy and Alice were
young ladles begtunlng to enjoy life Id

a large city. Bob and Frank were not
engaged In any business; tbey couldn't
make money. It seemed, though they
could spend fast enough.

"First they tried manufacturing
cloth. They rented a mill and hired a
superintendent. Then they paid brief
dally visits to their office from ten till
two. The superintendent had entire
control of them and the business, and
be managed both to hia own profit
When manufacturing failed, the boys
tried one thing after another, until,
finally, they determined to try farming.

"Their weak, fond mother, whose
faith In ber boys seemed to increase
with their Increasing helplessness, sold
her house In New York and came to
this remote village to live. Harriet waa
a child then to be educated. Lucy and
Alice were enjoying the pleasures and
advantagea of Xew York; but tbey
were not to be couaidered tor a mo-

ment Education, pleasure and friend
ships must be broken off; expenses
must be rut down to the lowest penny

all to belp those precious spendthrift
boys, who bad yet to make tbelr first
sacrifice for either mother or sisters.

"Tbey bought old Lemuel White's
farm, the best place for miles and
miles. But It was the old atory; no
body about the place knew anything
bat themselves, nobody's advice would
tbey take, and everything about the
farm waa expected to look after Itself.
Tbey bought all the patent reapers
and mowers advertised la the county
papers; but when tbe time came to use
them Bob wanted to go to a fair, and
Frank couldn't And tbe bay book. When
the neighboring farmers were planting
corn It waa discovered that the new
patent corn drill waa out of order, or
wouldn't work. Everything about tbe
place went down, except the debts,
wblcb rose higher and higher. Bob and
Frank cursed tbelr luck and took to
drinking; tbe farm bad to tie sold at
teat and poor Mrs. Newell woke up one
morning to find herself homeless.

Lucy and Alice went to New York
and found employment through former
friend of, tbelr father. For five year
they supported tbelr mother; then
Lucy married, and soon after Alice.
Mrs. Newell make ber home with
Alice, yoa know; and Harriet supports
herself. Tbe boys, for whom every one
else was sacrificed, can barely earn a
living, and are poor, shiftless creatures,
who will never rise.

"I tell you, Mrs. Harrison, It wa tbe
difference In tbelr training which made
tbe Newell boys and girls differ. The
girls are taught to be unselfish.
thoughtful and considerate. Tbe boy
were trained to regard tbelr sisters and
mother aa servant and themselves a
superior being, to whose comfort ev
erything must be subservient Natu
rally tbey grew up thinking tbelr ease
of more Importance than the right of
other people Tbelr mother ruined
them."

"Well," ald Mr. Harrison, rising
lowly, "I ahall make my Jack bang up

his cap and jacket when I go borne."
Oood Housekeeping.

WHEN THE EYE DOES NOT SEE.

New Law of Vlaioa Discovered that Ac
counts for Certain Optical Effects,

Two aerie of investigation of far-
reaching Importance to physiological
optics bare been Completed during tbe
past year in tbe psychological labora-
tory of Wealeyan University at Middle-tow-

Conn., by Prof. Raymond Dodge
and student of the university.

Tbe first series definitely established
g new tew of vision, almost revolution
ary in it consequences, It wa proven
that tbe eyes, when In motion, can dis
tinguish nothing In any complex field
of vision over which tbey sweep. In
order to see any object at rest tbe eye
must remain motionless looking st some
definite part of It for an appreciable
length of time. If the eye move, tbey
see nothing for about of
a second. This explain tbe success of
those sleight-of-han- d trick In wblcb
rapid movements of the finger are ab
solutely uuaoen, wblle the eye follow

While tb new law will necessitate a
reinvestigation of many psychological
problem, it baa an especially obvious
bearing on tbe psychology of reading.
Four years ago, tu collaboration with

rof. Rr-nu- Erduiaun, then of the I'm- -

voralty of llatle, l'ruiwla, lrof. Dudge
demonstrated that, contrary to tbe gen-

eral Impression, the eyes do not move
regul&rly over a page aa we read, but
make a series of dlstluot pause aa they
sweep along each line of piiut.

At that time evidence waa made
which to show that the eye
actually saw tb word only during
these pause. That evidence has re-

cently been called tu question by emi-

nent authorities. Tbe new experiments
finally settle the queetlon beyond all
doubt, and justify the psychologically,
a well aa pedagogtcally. Important con

clusion that In reading the true unit of
stimulation Is not the Individual let-

ter, but a more or less extended group
of letters.

The second series waa a quantltaUv
atudy of the eye movements, with par
ticular reference to tbe rapidity of read
ing. This series Involved the Inveutlon
of a unique method of measuring the
movements of the eye and tbe design-
ing of a considerable amount of uew
apparatus, by tbe aid of which tbe first
accurate measurements of tbe eye
movement were affected. These
measurements not only show the
length, number, and velocity of Ibe
movements of tbe eye during reading.
but they also furnish the first exact
data for a study of the of
the eyea and the muscular fatigue of
reading. Chicago Tribune.

A Haadred Year Ago.
Men couldn't steam across the sea.

A hundred year ago,
Aad money wasn't all they thought

worth hsvlng her below;
Tbey had so tiers tors then

To hoist them through th air,
And yet they thought tb poor old guys,
Thst they wsr wonderful and wise.

And that th world was fair.

Men couldn't tslk by telephone.
A hundred year ago;

They sowed and reaped and thrashed by

hsnd.
And when th streams wer low
Tbey had te stop the wills snd wait

For God good rain to fall.
And yt they proudly went about
With hsad asld high and chests pushed

out '

And thought they knew it sll.

Their battleships wer mud of wood,
A hundred yeara ago.

Aad oh, tha weak old ways they had
For laying people low!

They had no lightning train on wbleh
To flit atbwsrt tb scan,

And yet thos poor, benighted men
Supposed that things wer perfect the- n-

Ala! but they wer green!

Men had to load each time they shot,
A hundred years ago,

Aad then, alas! tbey had na gas
To light thugs here below!.

There wars no trolley cars to dodgs,
No horseless things to tsnie.

And yet, poor fools, tbey thought thai
tbey

Hsd all tha blessings. In their dsy,
That men might ever claim!

But they bad pessimists around
A hundred years ago.

Who mourned because their sons could
ns'sr

Obtain a proper show!
And tbey predicted dire thlugs

They thought the end wss nesr;
They fancied that the devil then
Worked overtime in urging men

To start red havoc bsre.

Shabby Earl of Norfolk.
Aa is well known, the Duke of Nor

folk, the premier peer of Kugtaml,
whose title dates back to the earliest
times and whose wealth Is boundless, la

rery careless of his personal appear
ance. No one meeting pirn would take
blm for other than a very ordinary man

a tradesman or mechanic, perlwps.
He, by virtue of the security of Ills title.
Is the marshal of England and at all
royal functions of a public character
acta a marshal of the day. A welt
known woman of quality bad a bouse
near Arundel, and when she and ber
family were removing to Ioudim the
Duke contemplated buying the place as
a bouse for a member of his family.
One morning Mrs. wa In ber bed
room shortly after breakfast, when
servant came) up to tell her tbat a mes
senger bad called from the castle.

Where Is be?" abe asked. "Oh! be'
In the ball, ma am." Knowing the
Duke' habits of activity la the country
lie felt some misgivings and hurried

downstair to And. the Earl-marsh- of
England sitting quite patiently on a ball
chair with hia hat In bis hand. She
overwhelmed blm with apologies, of
course, but tbe Duke wa most amused
and laughingly aald that be delighted Id
an appearance wblcb protected blm
from attentions wblcb wonld make bla

life burdenome,

In a Borry Flight
A Maine family, whose woodpile baa

been mysteriously dwindling of nights,
decided to fill one or two tempting big

tick with gunpowder and see If thus
they could stop these depredation.
Tbey carried out these plan and
watched for tbe shingles to rise on the
cottage where tbe suspects lived. The
wind rose first, however, and upset the
woodpile, and nqw te owner of tbe
wood can't for tbe life of them tell
which (ticks are loaded. In tbe mean-

time every time a (tick of wood I put
in the stove the whole crowd bolt for
the door.

Amateur.
"Amateur I from the French aimer,

to love, I It not?"
"I believe It l."
'The Idea- - being, doubtless, that ama

teur dou't positively hate each other,
aa professionals do." Detroit Journal.

Germany's Population.
In tbe matter of population tiermany

(51,343,000) ranks after European Uus

sin (100,150,000) and the United States
t7C,iiOO,000).

Dream.
"Ah, Miss Clnrlndll may 1 dream tbat

you will return my love?"
"You may, but It won't come true!"

Life,

A real good wife I one who will let
ber husband tell a story without inter
ruptlng blm.. .

HIIOUSE

BY MARY J.

CHAPTER XIX.
The moraine traia bound tor Albany

stood In the depot, waiting Ui signal to

etart and Just before the final "alt
aboard" waa sounded a handsome equip-af-a

drove slowly up, and from it Uht-a- d

Mr. Iincola, bearing in hi anaa hit
daughter, wboat head rested wearily op-a- a

hia shoulder. Accompanying him
waft hia wire, Jenny and a d

an, th family physician. Toother
thay catered the rear car, aad Instantly
there waa a hasty turning of beads, a
ahakang of carls aad low whispers, as
each aoticed aad commented apon the un-

earthly beautx oi Boa, who in her fath-
er's arms lay as if wholly exhausted with
the effort she had made.

Th sight of her, so younf, so fair and
apparently so low, hashed sll selfish feel-lac- s,

and gay bridal party who had
taken possession of the ladies' salooa im-

mediately came forward, offering it to
Mr. Lincoln, who readily accepted it aad
laying Rose apon the lone settee, he made
her- as comfortable as possible with the
aumeroua pillows aad cashions be had
brought with him. As the creaking en- -
giae-- moved slowly out of Boston Rose
asked that tha window might be raised,
aad, leaning upon her elbow, she looked
out upon her attire city, which ahe was

' (earing forerer.
Toward nightfall of the next day they

reached Glen wood, and Rose, more fa
tigued than aha was willing to acknowl
edge, now that aha was so determined to
get well, waa lifted from the carriage
aad carried into the house. Mrs. How
(and hastened forward to recelr her,
and for once Rose forgot to notice wheth-
er tha cut of her cap was of this year's
fashion or last.

"I am, weary," she ssid. "Lay me
where 1 can rest," And with the grand-
mother leading the way, the father car
ried hia child to the chamber prepared
for her with so much care.

"If a worse than I thought 'twas," aald
Mm. Howland, returning to the parlor
below, where her daughter had thrown
herself with a sigh apoa the chlnta-corer-a- d

lounge. "It's a deal worse than I
thought 'twas. Hasn't ahe catched cold,
or been exposed some way?"

"Not ia tha least." returned Mrs. Lin
coln, twirling the golden stopper of her
smelling bottle. The foandathm ( her
aickaess waa laid at Mount Holyoke, and
tha whole faculty ought to be indicted for
manslaughter.

Jenny's dear, truthful eyes turned to-

ward her mother, who frowned darkly,
and continued: "She was aa well as any
on until she went there, and I consider
it my duty tao warn sll parents against
ending their daughters to a puce where

neither health, manners nor anything else
ia attended to except religion and house-
work."

Jenny hsd not quite got orer her child
ish nabit of occasions My setting her moth
er right on some points, and she could
not forbear saying that Dr. Kleber
thought Rose had injured herself by

Mrs, Russell's party.
"Dr. Kleber doesn t know any more

about It thaa I do," returned her mother.
"He's always minding other folks' busi
ness, and so are you. I guess you'd bet
ter go upstairs at once, and see if Rose
doesn't want something.

Jenny obeyed, and as she entered her
sister's chamber, Rose lifted her head
languidly from her pillow, aad pointing to
a window, which had been opened that
ahe might breathe more freely,, said.
"Just listen; don t you hear that horrid
croaking?"

Jenny' laughed aloud, for she knew
Rose hsd. beard "that horrid croaking"
more than a hundred times in Chicopee,
bat in Glenwood everything must neces- -

ssrily assume a goblin form and sound.
Beating herself apon the foot of the bed,
ah said: "Why, that's the frogs. I lore
to hear them dearly. It makes me feel
both sad-an- nappy, Just aa the crickets
do that sing under the hearth in our old
home at Chicopee."

Jenny's whole heart was in the country
and she could not so well sympathize
with her nervous, sensitive sister, who
shrank from country sights and country
sounds. Accidentally spring some tall lo
cust brancaves swinging in the. evening
breeie before the east window, she sgsin
poke to Jenny, telling her to look and

see if the tree leaned lgainst the house.
"for it it does," said she, "and creaks, t
shan't sleep a wink

After assuring her that the tree was all
right, Jenny added: "I lore to bear the

' wind howl through these old trees, and
were It not for you, I should wish it
might blow so that I could lay awake and
hear it'

When it grew darker and the stars be
gan to come out Jenny was told "to close
the shutters."

"Now, Rose," said she, "you are mak
ing half Of this, for you know aa well as
I that grandma s bouse hasn t got sny
shatters.

"Oh! mercy, no more it hasn't, What
shall I dor' said Rose, hslf crying with
relation. ."That coarse muslin stuff
worse than nothing, and ererybody'U be
looking in to see me.'

"They'll hare to Climb to the top of the
trees, then," said Jenny, "for the ground
descends In erery direction, and the road,
too, Jf so far away. Besides thst, who
Is there that waets to see you J"

Rose didn't know. She waa sure there
was somebody, aad when Mrs. Howland

. came up with one of the nicest little sup-

pers on a small tea tray, bow she was
shocked to find the window covered with
her best blankets, which had been packed
awar in the closet adjoining.

"Rose was afraid somebody would look
in and see her." said Jenny, as she read
her grandmother's astonishment In her
face. 's ;

"Look in and see her!! repeated Mrs.
Howland. "I're undressed without cur
tains these forty years, and I'll be bound
nobody erer peeked at me. But come,'
she added, "set up and see if you can't
eat a mouthful or so. Here s some broil
ed chicken, a slice of toast, some currant
Jelly that I mads myself, and the swim
mlnest cup of black tea you erer see.
It'll eenamost besr up an egg.'

"Sweetened with brown sugar, ain't
It?" said Rose, sipping a little of the tea.

In great distress the good old lady re-

plied, that she was out of white sugar,
but some folks lored brown just ss well.

"Ugh! Take It away," said Rose. "It
makes me sick, and 1 dou't beliere I can
at another' mite;" but in spite of her be-

lief, the food rapidly disappeared, while
he alternately made fun of the little

. stiver spoons, her grandmother's bridsl
- gift and found fault because the Jelly

wa not jmt In porcelain jars instead of
the old blue earthen teacup, tied orer

: wl'B a place t paper! .Vv.v
Until a lata hour that night did Rose

keep the whole household on the alert,
deiag the thousand useless things which

longer I shall come to America, and un
til that time, adieu. Your father.

"HEXRY YKMI'l.N.-Ilo- w

short sad cold!" wss Mary's nmt
exclamation, for her Impressions of her
grandfather were not rery agreeable.

"It is like all his letters," snswereu
Mrs. Campbell. "But it was cruel to
make me think Ella was dead, for how
else could I suppose he had lost her?"
Then, as the conriction came over her
that Mary was indeed the child of Ber
wa sister, she wound her arms about her

neck, and kissing her Hps. tuuriuureu.
My child-M- ary. Oh, hsd I known tnis

sooner, you should not hare been so cru-

elly deserted, and little Allie should aev-e- r

hare died ia the almshouse. But you'll

never leave me now, for all that I have
la yours yours and Ella a.

The thought of Ella touched a new
chord, and Mrs. Campbell's teara were
rendered leea bitter bv the knowledge

thst she had cared for, and been a mother
to. one of her sister's orphan children.

I know now. whr. from the Bret, I
felt so drawn toward Ella, and why her
clear, large eyes are so much like my owa

lost darling a, snd area you. Mary
Here Mrs. Csmpbell paused, for proud

as she now waa of Mary, there had been
time when the hanchty lady turned

away from the sober, homely little child,

who begged so piteonsly "to go who
Ella" where there was room and to spare.

All this came up In aad review before
Mrs. Campbell, and aa she recalled the
incidents of her sister's (leata, aa
thought of the noble little Frank, who

often went hungry and cold that his

mother and sinter might be warm and

fed. ahe felt that her heart would ourai
with Its weight of sorrow.

"Oh." ssid the. "to die so Bear me
my only sister, and I never know It

never go near her. I with all my weaita,
aa much hers as mine and she dying of

starvation."
Wininc the hot teara from her own

eyes. Mary strove to comfort her aunt
by telling how affectionately her mother

had always remembered her. "And even

on the night of her death," ssid she, "she

spoke of you, and bade me, it I ever

found yon, lore yoa for ner ease.
Will you, do you tore nief asseu '

Campbell. ,
Man's warm kiss upon her cheea, sou

the loving clasp of her arms around her

aunt's neck, wss a sufficient snswer.
rv waa know auaht of my Anni

Sarahr Mary naked at last; and Mrs,

Campbell replied:
"Nothing definite. From father ws first

heard that ah was la New York, and
then Annt Morris wrote to ber ncle. milk

ing inquiries concerning her. I thiok the

Fletchers were rather peculiar in mm
dispositions, and were probably jealous

t oar family, for the letter was long un-

answered, and when at last Sarah's uncle
wrote, he said, that independent or oio
Temple's aid aha had received a good

edacstioa:" adding further that she had

married and gone West and that be was
Intendinat toon to follow her. He neither
gar the name of her husband nor the
place to which they were going, sua
all nor snbseaoent letters were unanswer
ed, I know not whether ah Is deed or

slire; bat often when I think sow aioue
I am. without a relative in ins wona, i
hare orared and wept that ahe might

come back; for though 1 never aaw ber

that I remember, ahe waa my mothers
child, and I should love her for thst

(To be continued.)

HOW A SAILOR'S PAY GOES.

Jack Tar Ceaally Cqaaa 'ere If isWsass,
tosaatlaaaa br 1'ros.y.

What do tie Jack tars in the nary do

with all their money? baa often been

asked, although most people have an-

swered the question to their own satis
faction beforehand by deciding fbat
they spent It the first chance tbey got
Many of the younger or newer vwt ua

get rid of their cash at the 1rt
bat then they spend it ibeui-selve- s

and get their money's worth, or
what they think or are made to fcelieve

is their money's worth. Those who are
really warm In their following sel lom

take all their wages from the paymas-

ter. They let Win keep It during the
cruise and draw 4 per cent Interest on
it until the cruise is over. Then, of
course, some spend It all before they
go back to the ahlp. They hare a good

time all In a lamp and are satisfied to
wait for extravagant days again nuUI
another cruise la over. These aw the
menwbohareao one except themselves
to case for. While on the insu-of-w-

they need not go abort of anything and
yet not 'use their money.' Moreover,
they will probably attend to their du-

ties better and bare a much finer time
when the cruise Is at an end.

Those who have wives or families or
relatives to care for usually send ibeir
money home regularly and faithfully.
Often,, however, their confidence is
meanly abused. Married men iimke
up this class. Tbey send their wive
comfortable Incomes, and thsit is all
these wives care for them for. Ibexe
are the wives who married simply for
what there was In marriage la a mouey
way, with the additional advantage or
convenience of not bavin? a hibnnd
around much. Unluckily fot women of
this class, not all Jack tars cnu Main

tain wives.. Only chief pvity officer or
first-rat- e petty officers can afford-th-

luxury of marriage, and, even they
have to watch out pretty keenly not to
impair the due te their .better halves,

Many of these better halves are ad
venturesses pure and simple, who
make It a business to get acquainted
with naval men, make an Impression,
get married and then take the money
sent to them and do what they please --

marry someone else at another navy
yard belonging to another ship some
time, and keep track of the cruises of
the vessels.

The older men seem to fall most
easily before the adventuress. And
when they discover their mistake and
have obtained divorces and are free
again usually get back into the same
boat

Still, many a woman Is a tailor's wife
who baa not seen him for years who is

Just aa good and true and, saving as
woman ever waa. She takes car of
baby while he Is away and almost dies
for joy when abe ean meet blm at the
end of a cruise. Sailors, too, In many
case are Just as true to their wives,
although sometimes with them only
two months In three years, Then,
again, others slave simply that a son
or a daughter, a brother or a sister,
may get an education and will not
have to work aa bard a they do, or are
sailors so they can earn enough to keep
an aged parent out of . want. New
York Press.
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her nervous fancy prompted. First the
front door, usually secured with a bit of
whittle-shingl- must be nailed, "or some-

body would break in." Next the windows,
which in theing wind began to rattle,
must be made fast with direr knives,
scissors, combs aad keys; and, lastly, the
old clock must be stopped, for Rose wss
not accustomed to its striking, and it
would keep her awake.

"Dear mer ssid the tired old grand-
mother, when at about midnight she re-

paired to her owa eoay little bedroom,
"how fidgety she Is. I should of s'posed

thst lifin' ia the city so, she'd got used
to noises.''

In a day or so Mr. Lincoln sad Jenny
went back to Boston, bearing with them
a long bat of arttrlea which Rom mast
and would hare. Aa they were tearing
the house Mrs. Howland brought out her
black leathern wallet and, forcing two

bills into Jenny's hsnd, whis-

pered, "Take it to pay for them things.
Your pa hsa need enough for hia money,
and this la some I're eeroed along knit
ting aad selling batter. At first I thought
I wonld get a asw chamber carpet but
the old one answers my turn rery well,
so take it aad bay Rose everything shs
wants.'

All this time the thankless girl upstsirs
waa fretting and muttering about her
grandmother's stinginess in aot having
better carpet "than the eld, faded thing.
which looked aa if manufactured before
tha flood."

CHAPTER XX.
On the same. day when Rose Lincoln

left Boston tor Glenwood Mrs. Campbell
sat in her own room, gloomy and de
pressed. Foe sereral days she had not
been well, and besides that Ella's engage
ment with Henry Lincoln filled her heart
with dark forebodings, for rumor said
that he was unprincipled and dissipat
ed, and before giving her consent Mrs.
Campbell had labored long with Ella,
who insisted that "he wa no worse thsa
other young men most of them drank
occasionally, and Henry did nothing
more."

On this afternoon aha had again con-

versed with Ella, who angrily declared
that ahe would marry him even if
knew .he'd be a drunkard, adding. "But
ha won't be. He lores me better thaa
all the world, and I ahall help him to re
form."

"I don't beliere your sister would mar
ry Urn." coo tinned Mrs. Campbell, who
was becoming much attached to Mars.
' "I don't beliere ahe would either, and

for a good res son, too," returned Ella
pettishly jerkins her long carte. " "Bat t
can't sea why yoa should bring her np.
for ha has narer been more thaa polite
to her, and that he assured me was whol-
ly " 'on my account"

"She Isn't .pleased with your engage--

meat? aald Mrs. Campbell, and Ella
replied:
' "Well, what of that? It's nothing to
her, and I didn't mean she should know

it but Jenny, like a little tattler, must
needs tell her, and so she has read, me
two hours' sermon on the subject She
acted so queer, too, ( didn't know what
to thing of her. and when aha and Henry
are tomther tier look an funny that I al
most beliere ahe wants him herself, but
he can't hare him no, she can't hare

him," and secure In the belief thst she
was the first and only object of Henry's
affection, Ella danced out of the room to
attend to the seamstress who waa doing
her plain sewing.

After ahe waa gone Mrs. Campbell fell
asleep, and for the first time in many a
long year dreamed of her old home in
England. She did not remember it her-

self, but she- - had so often heard it de
scribed by the aunt who adopted her that
now it came riridly before her mind, with
its dark atone walls, its spscious grounds.
terraced gardens, running Tines and
creeping rosea. Something about it too,
reminded her of what Ella had oace said
of her mother's early home, and when
ahe awoke ahe wondered that she hsd
never questioned the child more concern
ing her parents. She was just lying back
again upon her pillow when there waa a
gentle rap st the door, and Mary How-

ard's soft voice asked permission to come
in.

"Tea, do," said Mrs. Campbell. "Per-
haps you can charm away my headache,
which ia dreadful."

"111' try answered Mary. "Shall I
read to yon?" i '

"It you please; but first give me my
salts, Tou'U find them there in that
drawer."

Msry obeyed, but started as she open-

ed the drawer, for there, on the top, lay
a small, miniature of a fair
young child, so nearly resembling Franky
that the tears instantly csme to her eyes.

"What ia itr asked Mrs. Campbell,
and Mary replied:

"This picture so much liks brother
Franky. ' May I look at itr

"Certainly," said Mrs. Campbell "That
is a picture of my sifter.
, For a long time Mary gated at the
sweet childish face, which, with its clus-
tering curls, and soft brown eyes, looked
to her so much like Frsnky, At last
turning to Mr. Campbell, she said, "You
must bare' lored her rery much. What
was her name?" '

"Ella Temple," was Mrs, Campbell's.
reply, and Mary Instantly exclaimed:

"Why, that was my mother's tine."
. "Your mother, Mary! you- - mother?"
ssid Mrs. Campbell, starting up from her
pillow. "But no; it cannot be. Your
mother is lying In Chicopee, and Kilo,
my sister, died in England.

Erery particle of color had left Mary's
face, and her eyes, now black as mid
night stared wildly st Mrs. Campbell
The sad story, which her mother had
once told her, came back to her mind,
bringing with it the thought which, bad
so agitated her companion.

"Yes, she continued, without noticing
what Mrs. Campbell had said, "my moth
er wss Ella Temple, and she hsd two
sisters, one her own, and the other
half-siste- r Sarah Fletcher and Jane
Temple both of whom came to America
many years ago."

"Tell me more tell me all you know,'
whispered Mrs. Campbell, grasping
Mary 'a hand; "and how it came about
that I thought she wss dead my sister."

Upon this point Mary could throw no
light, but of all that she had beard from
her mother she told, and then Mrs. Camp
bell, pointing to her writing desk, said:

."Bring it to me. I must read that let
ter again.

Mary obeyed, and taking out a much-
soiled, blotted letter, Mrs. Campbell ask
ed her to read it aloud. It waa a fol
lows: t

"Daughter Jane I now take this oppor
tunity of Informing yoa that- - I've lost
your sister. Ells, and bar now no child

! saving yourself, who, if yon behave well,

K
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gry enough to eat a horse
know that be will find fault,
case out of ten. If the dinner
exactly right Bouiorvllle Journal.


