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CHAPTER 1V,

Had It beea possible for Winifred to
guess Errol Hastings' real feellngs she
wonld have been forced to confess how
' 5 she had misjudped him. He was
for the first time in his lfe unreasonably,
bewilderingly, in love, and his judgnient
was at war with his passion. Reflection
did not help him, either.

“l have heard,” he thoaght, “of mea
counting the world well lost for a wom-
an's sake, but 1 mever realized the feel
Ing until now, Now 1 feel that T would
give all | possess it T conld raise her to
my position, or sink to hers, She {s onlr
a bright, charming child yet, but what
divine womanhood she will grow lato
when she begins to love. 1 canuot imag
Ine any greater happiness than to leok
into the depths of those beautiful eyes,
and read there. ‘I love you' or to take
those little, slender hands In mine, and
bear the confession from her lips. But
1 could not trust myself to stay here and
see her often; silence wonld be impossi-
Ble. If it were not for our eursed Hast-
Ingas pride T might tell ber now, this very
day, how 1 love her, and marry her If
she would have me. RBut that eannoot be.
Have all my ancestors kept their resolve
In spite of everything until now, and
shall | be the first one to break it by my
weakness or cowardice? No! no! mel”
he thought, passionately—"the homor of
our house first.”

And so Errol made up his mind that be
would see Winifred no more—he would
not yleld to temptation, or expose her to
disappelatment, and when he passed the
pext day with Miss Champion be kept
his face steadily averted from the Farm,
lttle guessing how bitterly the woman
Bbe loved was commenting on his apparent
neglect.

Several dars passed, and the house was
full of guests. Everyone declared that
Hasell Court was the most charming
country house to stay at, and that Mr
Hastings was the perfection of a host
He and Lady Grace Farguhar made the
most delightful arraugements for the gen-
eral smusement; and everybody waa

© amused and pleased in consequence. Miss

Champion and her brother were over at
the Court almost every day, somewhat
to the chagrin of Lady Ulrica 8t. Ego,
who had resolved to do everything in her
power to win Errol Hastings. Her ais-
ter, Lady Aogela, had similar intentions
toward Lord Harold Erskine, who was
almost as rich, though not of nearly such
old family.

One day, when Errol had ordered his
four-in-haad to take the party driviag, be

asked” Miss Champion, who was sitting | F

on the box beside him, which way they
-should go,

“Over the common and up the hill, 1
think is the prettiest,” answered Flora,
with the malicions design of passing the

~ Farm, that Winifred might see them.

Just as they came up to the Farm, Win-
ifred, who had been standing at the gate,
turned and walked away to the house,

*I say!" cried Lord Harold, “what an
elegant woman! Miss Champlon, you
are the great authority in the county—
:?.an tell me who that young beauty

“She is a farmer's daoghter,” said
Flora, coldly; and Errol almost hated her
for saying It

“A farmer's daughter! 1 eould have
sworn, with that figure and tournure, she
pelonged to one of the best families in the
ecounty. 1 was just indulging a bope,

that we should see ber at the
ball. Do you knowy her?"

“Yes," said Errol, gravely, “I hare
that bonor.”

“Could you not invite her?' Lord Har
‘old went on.

“Aunk the ladies,” answered Errol, with
an unwonted tinge of sarcasm, “whether
they would consent to the presence of a
girl who was only a farmer's daughter?

“Indeed, | am sure | would,” eried Miss
Alton, who was too pretty lo be jealous;
but the others remained sllent,

Winifred had turned away from the
gate with a awelling heart,

“He may not care for me,” thought
the poor child; “but he need nmot come
past so often with his aristocratic friends
to show how far nbove me he Is!”

The dsy before the ball, Errol had
retired to his sanctum, after lunch, to
write two or three letters, when there
came a gentle tap at the door,

“Come In!" and Lady Grace appeared

. f the threshold.

“Will you pardon my Intrusion?" she
sald, “I have always wished to see your
haunt, and a request T have to make to
you bas at last given me u falr pre
text.”

“You might have taken my consent for
granted,” he answered, with a pleasant
smile; “but T am quite content that you
should think it necessary (o ask it, since
your scruple brings you here.”

“My request relates in a measnre to one
of the dearest friends I had, poor Winj-
fred Champion."

“Champion?’ said Hastings, interroga-
tively.

“Yes, the daughter of old Bir Howard,"

“1 did not know that there was another
daoghter than Lady Valanton”

“Yes, but she made a wesnllisnce, and
Bir Howard, who Is & drendful tyrant, hag
mever allowed her nnme to be mentioned
wince. 1 was very fond of ber, poor girl,
although she was some years younger
than I was, hut I never saw her afer
she ran away, for | was abroad with my
husband, and before 1 retarned to Eng-
land, she died. Her governess, Madame
e Montolieu, was a very good and charm.
lng person, and T have always kept up o
correspondence with her fror « ‘s to
time, I lnvaded your rvetreat lhls fter
noon on purpose to ask if I may bhuve the
pony carrisge, in order to drive over and
pa: the old lady o visit.,”

Wby mot take the baronche, Lady
Grace? Lady St Bgo and Lady Marion
have declined driving this afternoon, and
the young ladles intend to ride over to
Mra, Champlon's before dinner.”

“I'hank you, I would rather not discon.
eent my old friend by too much state; be-
sides, I have n great fancy to drive your
ponfes.'

Lady Grace Furquhar sarrived, very
quickly at the little cottage, and pre
for n long chat with Madame de

tolien, who wan very glad to see her,
~“] heard,” she sald, “that you bad ar

' pived at the Court. but I scarcely ven

N e

m‘ to expect you until after the festly-
were conclnded.”

#1 ghould have come over long ago,”
) pe anawered, gayly, “but I am

( at the Court as hostess,
#dmlmn!ﬁun
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] “This Mr. Hastlngs,” asked Madame de

Montolien, “do you ke him?"'

“1 think him charming. He is 8o agree-
able, and clever, and well hred.”

“But is he good, and honest, and true?”

Lady Grace looked a little surprised at
this question, the more so as It was put
with an unusunl degree of earnestness,

“I cannot tell, but 1 should think w»o,"
she replied. “It srems to mwe as if his
greatest failing was the horeditary Iast-
Ings pride. Why do you ask?”

“l remember his mother," remarked
Madame de Montolien, checking herself,
“She was very good and amiable.”

“She was, indeed!” sighed Lady Grace.
“l have been golog to ask you, In so
many of my letters, what has become of
poor Winifred's child. She was a bright-
looking, intelligeat Hitle girl."”

“Ah, Lady Grace” sald the oll French
ladyr. sighing, “she gives me the keencst
anxiety."

“How s0? Is she not turning out well ™

“Too well, too well,” ejscolated Mad-
ame de Montolien. with an expressive
shake of the head. “She lu all the fond-
est mother or friend could wish; bean-
tiful, amiable, graceful and accomplish-
ed—a child to be proud of. A, dear Lady
Girace, 1 fear greatly that I have taught
her too much, she ls so far beyond her
father's station; but, indeed, 1 did it all
for the best. I hoped Sir Howard would
have noticed and brought her out, bat
he sternly refuses to have anything to
do with her; and they are all so cruel
and disdainful to the poor child it breaks
my heart."

“It Is just like that detestable old Sir
Howard," eried Lady Grace, with ua-
usual energy. “He always insisted ou
sacrificing everything to his stubborn
pride, Can nothing be done?’

“1 fear not,” replied the old lady; and
thett she proceeded to tell her friend of
Miss Champion's treatment of her cousin,

Lady Grace was highly indignant.

“l can quite believe it.,” she remarked.
“Miss Champion has an air of haughty
superciliousness that offends me greatly.
I cannot understand how It la that Mr.
Hastings seems to admire her 3o much."

At this moment the door opened, and
Winifred entered. She drew back on sce-
Ing a stranger.

“Enter, my loce,” said Madame do
Montolien. “This is Winifred Eyre,” she
added, addressing her visitor.

Lady Grace was fairly astonished at
the sight of such a graceful, elegant crea-
ture,

“Come here, my dear,” she sald, gently,
“II'I.d let me see If you are like your moth-

Lady Grace left the cottage that after
noon perfectly charmed with Winifred,
“I will see if womething cannot be done
to bring her ioto a position for which she
is fitted,” she thought, ms she drove slow-
ly back to the Court. “Ah, if 1 could
only have had such a danghter!™ and poor
childless Lady Grace sighed hearily,

CHAPTER V.

Winifred had just left the Farm op her
way to the coltage, when she met and
was nccosted by Hawking, the gamekeep-
er.

“I beg your pardon, miss, for making
50 free," be sald, taking off his cap re-
spectfully, “but 1 thought maybe you'd
like to see some of the grand doings uwp
at the Court to-morrow.”

Winifred colored painfully, and Haw.
kins, remarkiog it, was terribly concern-
ed.

“l am sure, mlss, | meant no offense—
I hope you won't take what I said as &
liberty." The man looked anxiously st
her.
“Indeed, no,” exclaimed Winifred, re-
covering herself; “I am muoch obliged to
you for thioking of me, Hawkina."

“You see, miss,” said the gamekeeper,
eagerly, VIt was [n this way. 1 says to
myself, why, the doings at the Court to-
morrow will be quite a sight; there's the
baliroom done up In that beautiful way
as "ud be n show In ltself, let alone all
the NIII:II{ fam'lies coming from miles
round. ey tell me an how the master
wonld make everybody promise to be
there by balf-past nine, me thinks I, If
Miss Eyre 'll just step round about ten
o'clock 1 could let her Into the little
garden that the ballroom looks into, and
she could see all the gay dologs without
& soul being the wiser.”

“Thank you, Hawkios,” said Winitred,
gently; “it was very good of you to think
or me."

As Winifred went on her way she was
terribly burt at a proposal so injurfons
to her dignity; but It was impossible for
ber to feel any annoyance with the man,
who bad evidently spoken from sheer
good-will and the wish to sfford her a
pleasure. But the idea of her, Winifred
Ejyre, going to look In surreptitiously at
a window to see the upper classes amus-
ing themselves was & dreadful offense to
her pride. :

But it frequently happens that when
we violently repudiate an idea at first
we are all the more likely to come round
to it afterward. And as Winifred walked
along, insidlous thonghts crept in to un-
dermine the stronghold of her determina-
tion.

“After all,” whispered Curlosity, “why

should 1 feel so bitter at the thought of
belug only a spectator of this grandeur?
I shall never be able to participate In It,
and why should [ refuse an opportunity
I have 5o often coveted, of seeing a really
grand ball?”
" Then she fell into a train of thought.
“If I had only the advautsge of being
8ir Howard's granddanghter, that Flora
Champlon has—if I conld have met Mr.
Hastings in svclety, and ridden snd
danced with him as ane has dope, | think
I could have made him love me; but as a
farmer's daughter, what chance baye 1
with an sdmired, aristocratic beauty?"

Here words fafled her, and she sat
down on the bank in the lonely woods,
and the tears streamed down her face
Bo intent was she on her misery that she
did not bear footsteps approaching her,
and wheo & man's volce sounded tenderly
in bor ears, saylng, “Miss Eyre, are you
in trouble?" she started, blushing, to her

“By all meqns, then,” exclalmed Brrol. | feet.

“"Mr. Hastings," she exclaimed, covered
with confusion and erimson shame; but
somehow the sight of his handsomie face
banished the memory of her sadness, ani
a8 bright smile came Into ber eyes. 1

“l am 0 glad to ses a wmile again”
Brrol sald, with the tenderest inflexion
of his voles, “I could not bear to ses you
in distress."

“When people have not very much to
occupy thelr minds,” Winifred answered,
“they lnﬂl’&ﬂlﬂ subject to fts ;f de-
pression, without adequate canse, I envy
you almost now—70u are s0 busled In «a-

Bo time for regrets.”

"No time for regreta!™ echosd Mr
Hastings: “for the last three weeks wy
life has beva one unceasing, haouating re

et

Winifred looked up Into his face in-
quiringly.

"It is & trouble 1 cannet ask anyone to
share—you least of all" he mald, after &
pause.

Winifred's eyes drooped beneath his
gnae— it was so sad, yet so eager,

A volce was beard calling, “Hastings,
Hastings!”

In an instant he had taken her hand,
kissed it passionately, and was gone
Winitred turded away quickly, and went
on her way to the cotthge. She was trem.
bling, confused, glad, surprised Bhe
searcely Kiew what her real feelings
were, But as MHawking' proposal re
carted to hor mind, abe determined to
aecept it

When she arrived at the cottage, she
found Lady Grace, as has been described,
When she had accompanied her to the
pony carriage, she returned to the Uttle
drawing room. *

“Dear madame,” said Winitred, kneel-
ing beside her old friend, and halt hid-
ing her face. "1 want Yoo to take me to
the Court to-morrow night.”

“The Court!™ exclalmed Madame de
Montollen, fa  overwhelming surprise:
“has Mr. Hastiogs, then, luvited you to
his ball?*

“Ob, noy not that,” Winifred anawered,
quickly, with a deep blush. *To-night,
an | was coming here, Hawking met me,
and waked me if I should like to see the
ball, He sald he would let me lnto the
little garden under the ballroom, and
there would be no one else there, At firmt
I was angry at the idea, but | have chang.
el my wind; and, oh, madume,"” she con-
cluded, carnestly, “1 do so want to go.”

Madame de Montolien looked nt her
with impressible astonishment.
most failed to believe ber senses when

proud Winifred Eyre made such a re !

quest,

“l know It most seem strange to you,
Winitred sald, lmploringly; “you thiak 1
am forgetting my pride, and my selt.
esteem; but | bave a reasov—indeed 1
have.”

“Winifred!” cried Madame de Monto
lien, in & paioed voice, “you are think-
ing too much of this Mr, Hastings."

She ecareased the bhead that lay in her
lap pititully and tenderly while she sald:

“1 will go with you If you wish le."

“1 do wish it; thank you s thousand
times,"

The next evening, shortly before ten
o'clock, Winifred and her cdmpanion,
cloaked and velled, appeared at the littla
garden gate. The faithtul Hawking was
waiting for them, and, true to his prom-
Ixe, not another person was to be seen,
He had placed two chairs for them behlnd
a clump of Ianrels, and as the ballroom
windows were down to the ground they
could see plainly everything that took
place.

Winitred saw Lady Grace Farquhar,
robed in delicate satin and lace, stand-
Ing with other ladies oo a kind of a
velvet dais, receiving the guests as they
entered with stately graclousness, Then
she saw something that made her trem-
ble and torn pale. Mr, Hastings entered
the room, looking more bandsoms and
cotrtly than she had even Imagined, and
ot his arm leant Flora Champlon, with
the proud dignlty of an empress,

A Jealous pang shot through Winl
fred's heart at the sight, and when she
saw Hastings bend down to Flora, and
perceived the smile that was reflected
back in his eyes, she clinched her teeth
over her lips to keep back the tears of
mortifieation. Bhe tarned to Madame
de Montolleu and sald, in quick, gasping
tones: "It Is enough—let us gol"

’ (To be continned.)

LATE PRESIDENT'S SURNAME.

Comes from Gaelic MacFhlonnlalgh,
Menning “Fair Hero,"

The surname of MacKinley or Me-
Kinley (the Intter as spelled by the late
President) Is the same with Finlayson,
both meaning “son of Finlay.” The
name I8 distinetly Beottish, but occurs
also in the north of Ireland among the
descenlants of the settlers of the
“Scots plantation of Ulster,”

The name, unlike wost other Scottish
suruamed begloning with Mae, Is not &
yery common one, and occurs only
sparingly In the public records of the
sjxteenth and seventeenth centuries, ns
MeFindlay, MeFinlay, Mclolay, Me-
Kindlay, McKynlay and McKinley,

In Gaelle orthography, says (ieorge
F. Black In the New York 1'!lmes, the
name 18 MacFhlonnlalgh (with fh s
lent). 8o early as the end of the tenth
century the name Fiolay is found borne
by a powerful earl. Finlale, son of
Ruoaldhrl, Mormaer or earl of Moray, a
province which at that period Included
almost the whole northern Scotland.
The “Icelandlc Baga or History of Olar
Tryggvlsson,” gives his name In a
Norse form, Finnlelk, and states that
he suffered a severe defeat In Calth-
ness at the hands of Siguard, ear] of
the Orkneys, about 085 A. D, In the
year 1020 Finlale was murdered by his
nephews, the sons of his brother Mael-
brigde, and Tighernae, the Irish annal-
Ist, In recording tbe death of his suc-
cessor, calls Finlale BRI Albaln; that is,
“king of Alban,” Jndicating that he
claimed & position of Independence,
both from the earls of Orkney and the
kings of Beotland.

His son was Macbeth, the usurper
and murderer of “Duncan, whose ob-
seure career Shakspears has Invested
with the splendid light of genlus, The
Duan Albanach, an old Irlsh poetical
chronlcles of the kings of Dalriadn,
sald to have been written about the
year 1067, In giving length of Mac-
beth's relgn, says: “A seacht bliadhna
deag mac Flonnlaolch;” lterally that is
“seven years and ten (ruled) the son of
Finlay." The early forms of the pame
glven ahove show ns that It means
“talr hero” (from Gaelle flonn, falr,
white, and laogh, hero), & meaning
which Is quite in accord with the prin.
ciple upon which early Celtic personal
names were compounded,

Effect of Rag-Time

Sunday Bchool Teacher—Now, chil
dren, what did Pharaoh say to Moses?

Children—We don't know,

Teacher—Oh, yes, you do. He told
Moseés to go and do something, Now,
what did he sny?

Olass—Go way back—and sit down!
—Baltimore Amerlean,

This Falee World's Ways,

“Any soclety news out In your su-
burh 1"

“Oh, yes; those folks who moved
there only a month ago are moving
away just when it is thelr turn to give
a garden party,"—Detrolt Fres Press.

The man whom gin ruins writes his

uame ou the margly of defeat

o tectaining and amusing people, you have

bridge construction has veceutly been
enrrisd out upon the seaconst of Conn:
ty Autrim, lu the north of Ireland. At
this point the shore drops precipitously
into the sea, the clifs, which
known ns "Gobaus' CUMs,” belug 200
or 300 feet high,

A Curious Elliptical Bridge

nre |
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4
3
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VIEW SHOWING THE POSITION OF THE BRIDGE ON TIE CLIFFS |

A clever and pecullar examply of |

provided,  The Intervals between the
rocks are spanned by delleate  wud |
splder-looking brldges of lron,  The
length of the walk so far constructed?
in uearly three wiles, and it Is to be
continued  for  Another two  miles, |
which It In antlelpated will be com

| pleted within a fow wonths

The seaconst sconery ls of the wild: | The most notable telmmph of engl
est and withal most beautliful in its | neering In connection with this work
solemn geandeur in the north of lre : s the erection of what Iv kuown  ns
Iand; and to enable visltors and tour  Gobans' bridge, This structure Is ||..'l|-I
Iata to view the spectacie from 1te most ' tinctlve owing to s curlous Jdesign, |

She al §

PECULIAR BRIDGE CONSTRUCTION,

most extrnordinary  manner,

thunder among the rocks, But the
walk has been wost skilifully and clev-
erly designed and constructed.

solld rock, but to Insure perfect safe-
ty to climbers a band rall has been

_

advantageons points, and nlso to gain | being elliptionl 1n shape.

This ploce
of work was rendered pecessary o
span A gap 63 fest In width, giving ae
cess from the mainland o an Isodted

| rock Known as “The Mun-of War"

|site of the bridge, the turbulency of |things for the chilldren and the bouse (o0 oroaety
[ the surt'playing upon the rocks lmme. WHD I and pow 1 want her woney 4o wnd sweotness.

:Ilw bridge on the spot

Owlng to the exposed positlon of the

diantely below, and the strength of the
tdes, It was found hpossible to erect |
Under these
clrvumstances the structure was erects |
od at Helfast and transforesd lntact to
A scow, The Iatter was then towed
to “The Mavnof War” rock and care

| fully brought to, as far as possible, im

« | tached to ench end of the brldge
Access (0 the wany remarkable caves | lolsting operation bad to he earried | Want the woney that wotler sent”
In the viclnity, & walk has been cut|out with extreme care, owing to the
out and built in the face of the clifw | cramped space In which the lifting forty dollams, and consldersd the lucl
This pathway Is ouly from two to|tackle wis operated, atid tv prevent dent elosed.

three feet In width, nud winds along ' the structure.belug thrown by its own | But In the course of snother week
the face and climbs the cliffs In a | swinging wotlon when suspended o the wife remarked, “You have fftemn
which | the alr agalost the fuce of the rocks, dollars left of mother's money, and |
from a short distance Imparts to the | which would bave serlously damaoged belleve U'll take It mow.”

promenade & most perilous appenrnce, (it The structure was, bowever, lifted | "t T gave 1t all to you," he pro
since Immedintely below the waves | to lts position without mistap, 11 wag | tested,

TWIN-SCREW STEAMER “MINNESOTA."

medintely below the spot where It was
o be Wstalled.  Lifting tackle was |
then placed I position upon each slde
of the gap to be spanned at the road
way level, aud the lfting cables at
The

originally Intended to stuy the bridge
when In position with guys, but when

Bteps | the bridge was erccted It was found
are cut roughly and broadly inte the | to be suMclently eighl to disponse with

thess  additional

Star.

supports,—~Montreal

\

THE LARGEST VESSEL EVER BUILT IN AMERICA,
The Minnesota, recently lnunched at the yards of the United Sintes Ship-

bullding Company, New London, Conn., for the Great Northern Rallroad Com:
pany, s the largest vessel ever hullt in Amerien and has the greitest reeight
eapacity of nny ship In the world. She Iy 630 feet long, nearly 74 feet wide and
B8 feet deep. She has nlne decks. The Minnesota will piy between Seattle,
Honolulu and Yokohama, and In order to make these loog trips she hng been
provided with bunker spnee for 6,000 tons of conl, which will be nutomntieally
delivered to the stokers, Iler total carrylog capneity In about H0000 tons
dead weight. The Minnesola will not be an “ocenan greyhound," her spoed
belng only about fourteen knots, but every provision hax been mnde for the
comfort of passengers aud orew, and severnl povel features Introduced in
her coustruction have resulied In a great economy of space. It Is sald that
if the Minnesota shonld prove as successful as In hoped for the purpose for
which she Is intendid sevoral vessels of exactly similar model and slze will

REAL FEMININE INSTINCT.

Jennle Was Bound to Suoceed In Newns
paper Work,

Bhe had a gawky girl with her when
she appeared In the editorlal rooms of
& woman's magnzine,

“My daughter Jennle" she
nounced by way of Introduction.

“A fne looking girl" commented the
editor,

“Yes, and I want to tell you about
her,' sald the woman. “SBhe knows
more about how to do things than any
other gitl living."”

“Bhe doen?"

“Well, ube thinks she does, Bhe can
sit In the parlor and give me advice
better than any one I ever knew."

“Capnble, Is she?"

“With her tongue, she ls. 1 don't
seem to ever do anything Just right
myself, so she tells we. Bbe advises
me about cooking."”

I‘Y“'II

“And I've been eooking since before
she was born, while she vever Las
made aoything but fudges, Bhe tells
me how to make pretty thingw out of
barrel beads and old boxes, too."”

“Moat Important.”

“But 1 don't see that she's able to
make any of the things herself.  And,
say! you ought to hesr the andvice she
gives me on how to be benutiful. Why,
the rules she lays down woulda't
leave & woman time for even sleep!”

“It's & woman's duly to make Ler-
self attractive.”

“But I don't notlce that she's worked
herself over Into nny Venus, And
then there's etlguette—"" -

“But why do you come to us? In
she Inclined to shirk her own duties?
Do you wish us to advise her—"

“Advise pothing!" retorted the wom-
an. "Bhe's sa loaded up. with advice
that I thought you might like to give
her a job. Beams to me that every

an-

wowan who gets Lold of & pen or &

be bullt as soon as possible for the Paclfie trade,
of such enorwous carrying capacity, where there will no abnormal ton
sumption of coal In the effort to get great speed, will be mory we
of operation than any steamships ever bullt.

It I belleved that vessels

onomical

typewriter gets the Iden that she's a
regular mine of wisdom and Is Rpo-
clally ordained to tell other wotnen
bhow to do things. 1 figure that In an-
other ten years half the women m ihe
country will be telllng the other hnlf
what to do and bow to do It, and In
twenty yenrs there wou't be anybody
left to do anything except glve adyles,
That belng the ease, | suppose Jennle
might as well start in now, Al
you've got to do Is to glve her a pen
and a bottle of Ink nnd a poge on
which to spread herself nnd whe'll be
In the front rank mighty soon, She's
got the real feminlne lden."—Brooklyn
Engle,

Yankos Idean Invade Byrin.

For the first time the anclent and
primitive methods of lnbor In the Holy
Land have been disturbed by the lntro-
duction of Western Inventlons. The
natives of Byrin have becen jolted out
of the rut of ages by the boom of the
thrashing machine and the musleal
whirr of the reaping mnchinel

Last sutimer an enterprising Amerl
ean imporied the first reaper and wet
it to cutting the grain In the Byrian
fieldn, He had It sent all the way
from Chicago, Then a litle later a
steam thrasher, the product of an In.
diana foundry, was heard of In Coelo-
Byrin. It created great exeltemeont
umong the native farmers. They were
afrald of it at firat. then later con-
cluded It to be the work of the evll
one and trled to destroy It. They were
with difficulty brovght to wee Its many
ndvantages over the old way of tread-
ing out the graln.

The Amerlean windmill speedily fol-
lowed the thrasher, and s month or
more ago A flour mill, with machin.
ery and oll motor englne complate,
from Indinnapolls, began grinding
wheat In Lebanon.

A helping hand—four aces.—Phila
delpbla Telegraph.

A FEMININE FINANCIER

Chlenge Woman Froves She UHas »
Wilend for Muslness”™

The people who rtashly allege that
women have "no head for business”
will fod 1t bard to malntaln thelr ar
gument n the face of a tale toll by
the Chlchgo Post.  The story bhegan
with the wife. “George” she wilid,
“wother hias senl me a check for forty
dollurs 1o get & new gown™ |

Very thoughtful and kind of her”
e commented, |

“I'w to be spent for nothing else,
ahe wayn"

"Quite right.™
*1 wish you'd put it ln with your bank
account. Ul wsk you for It when |
want It 1 ocan’'t do wmy shopplug Just
now."

That was the fArst chapter of this
fonncial tale, Now we come to the
secundd,

“George," she sald, about & week
Inter, “1 wish wou'd bring wme bome
the money tonlght. I'm golng down
fown to-uorrow.*

He brought the money home and gave
It to ber, and that ended the second
chapter.,  The third contaloed & sur
prime,

“George.” she sald, toward the close
of anuther week, “1 wish you'd bring
me home that forty dollars that moth
er sent,”

“Why, | gave you that last week”
he protested,

O, you gave me forty dollars, of

course,” she ndmitted, “but you "™ ered

member wother sald her woney wis
to be used for & gown and nothing
olse

“Yow"

"Well, T didn't use that for a gown,
w0 the money wase't hora, | got some

for the gown'

"0 ho!™ he excinlmed
appropristed fonds”

“I Al pothivg of the Kind!" abe as
sertesh

"She gave you the woney for a cer
tnln purpose and you expended 1t for
wmething else.” be argued.  “That’s
A clonr cnse of misapproprintion.”

UNot at all" she lnaisted. 12 | had
penit 1t for the gown I would have
been Ber money; but so long as | did
ot It was yours, and | spent It for
your children and your house. Now

“8o you mis

The poor man brought home another

"You gave me forty dollars.” she re
plied, “and | speot twenty-five dollars
of It for a akirt. That was mother's
money, but the other Aftesn dollare
went for the ehildren and the house,
w0 that wasn't mother's  There's Just
though left for a Jacke”

“I'I meet you tomorrow.” he aald,
“nud we'll go together and get that
Jacket. 1 don't belleve | care to take
any wore chances with that money.”

A A

A day v the planet Eros Is 5% houra

On.all Bouth London street rallways
the fare In now one cent,

By the sea San Francisco Is farther
from New York than It s from Liver
pool,

The tubes In the bollers of & lnrge
ship .would reach ten wiles If placed
end to end,

The avernge European 1s 0 feet 0 7-10
Inches high; the average Awerican, 0
feet T8:10, Thelr respective welghts
are 138 and 141 pounds.

Regnreding cockoos, 1t Is sald that the
long tall of these birds ao Interfered
with thelr balancing that they bave
necessarlly developed strong feet with
two toes polnting backward and two
forwnrd, By this arrangement the
cuckoos are able firmly to grasp their
perch. :

It may be the Ogzark rocks and cav:
erns In Arkansas contaln evidence of
a more primitive man than has beon
found elsewhore In the middie Min
alunlppl valley reglon, It Is just pos
alble that they may conialn the evi-
dence, sought by sclentific men for
years, that cave men existed on the
Amerlean contlnenut at the end of the
Innt glacinl epoch,

It s bellaved that the largest mule
In the world Is owned In  Callaway
County, Mo, The aulmal in the prop.
erty of “Mike" Murrny, of Heroford,
aud It stands elghteen hands high and
welgha 1,841 pounds, The mule Is bare
ly three years of age, nud ita owner
expects to have the phenomenon welgh
upward of 2,000 ponnds by the end of
the year. Mr. Murray s not working
the mule, but Is feeding It for exhl
bitlon ut the St. Louls World's Falr
In 1004,

Not Her Only Loas,

The widow Blmonds had appenred be-
fore Bquire Benson with one compluint
after another, Thils time sbe nccuned
one of her nelghbors of stenling two
duckn,

“I missed them from the duck poni
yesterday,” she mnld, pialntively, “an’
this morning, square, I'm Jest an sure
an I'm standing bere that I waw them
In Harm'et Bhaw's yard. They had o
different look from her own ducks,"

"0, nonsensel” unld the squire, “Mra,
Blaw Is an honest an the sun, and you
know It! Why, I've got half a dogen
ducks In my yard this mluute that are
exnctly like yours!"

"Well, square,” mald the widow,
Ingubriously, “these two aren't the
fient nor the only ones U've miswed this
summer, but you know 1 never way ong
to make complaints till I'm sure of my
ground."—=Youth's Companion,

Where No Wheels Can Bo Used.

In the whole of the Madelen Inlnnids
there are no wheeled vehlelos, for the
ronds ure oo rough and wouantainops
There ara o few heavy slodges drawn
hy bullocks, but the favorlte modey of
locomotion nre hnmmocks slung oy
poles and borne by natlves nnd basket
sledges.  The Intter nre used fop il
seending the mountaluy, aud are akl)
fully gulded by a ruuuer behind,

CUTPUT OF TOOTHPICKS,

Miltlone Mawufactured lu Ay
and Mors Vmporied,

There I one article of utnctigy

wo Ll be umed so exteosively by 1), Utk

tesl States that no one bis an 1o, o
the snnunl quentity consimed na iy,
wooden tooflipieks.  Acoording 1y W
export, the number o slnply ooy,
abile  MUlllonm upaon smllllons of 1 \ny
wooden slivers ure turned ot ey
yuur from  Amerioan factorice long
and on top of this tremendous T
cowe Importations from Portugal and
Japan and other countrlea nearly gy
targe as the domestle produet

Most of the American toothploks e
¢eording to the New York Thies olne
from Fraonkln Coamy, la Malne iy
the forest hote of the white bivol, ot

‘of whieh 96 per cent of the Toinmtle

toothpleks nre made, This wood (s spy
and plinbile and of admirable roslstaney

"for the purpose for which It s used

Whale mills lu Maine are devoted 19
supplying the country with ool ke,
and o the Industry is to be found somy

‘of the Nuewt and wost Intricate of gy

vhinery. Bo tremendous v the oulpy
of these mnchines that o n brlef s,
son, durlug the spring, wnough oty
pleks can be made W supply the wae
ketn of the entire country for the jear
o cote.

A further [dea of the eapactiy of the
machines may be had frow the fact (hat

jonly 100 men Are necossary to operate

and run all the mills In Pranklin Cogy.
ty.  Other mille of thils kiod are seat
throughout Peunsylvania  and
Massnchusettsa and westorn Now York,
but the real howe of the toathpick jg
AMulne,

White birch Is not the anly wood yeed
for the domestle twothplek, maple A8
poplar are employed as well, Lut bireh
of relaluing [ts furet

The felliug of toothplek trees s only
Incidontal to the regular lumber work
!nr the Malne foresters. No o especlil
Ill.m: are sent out to hust wp sultable
treew.  But whenever the forvinn of &
gang of woodsimen cotws Acrops o tres
ecapecially adapted to toothpleks be on
ders 1t felled aud  lald  aside. Tue

branches of the tree are then tritnuml\

and only the trunk (teelf Is transported
to the mille There the bark in skinned

aud the naked trunk Is run through & »

machipe which severs It lnto vetorrs,
"Neneers” I the technleal expresslon
for thin strips of wood ne thicker than
A plece of Llotling paper and vo wider
than the length of & toothplck  (nce
the trunk bas beets cut 1nto those slieels
of wood, only one process reinsiins to
turn out the toothpleks ft for packiug
and abipping to market. The venmrs
Are fod Into & second machine supplled
with sharp, rotary kulves that whll at
tremendous high speed, sulpping the
veneers Into toothpleks at the rate of
bundreds of thousands an bhour

It Is only the socallesd “fancy”™ toothe
plek that W not made In this countey,
In Portugal, from where most of tha
ormbgewood plcks are lmported. the
sticks are sharpetied by  young giels
who, In return for turnlog out “ploke®

sharp an needios and smooth as Ivory, »

are pald & centn a day.
The Japanese toothpleks are made of
fine reeds, and are distinet from Thoss
sent to this country by the Portiguese
mannfacturers. A Japanese toothplek
In dellonte and thio as tssue paper, and
nevertlicloas strong and pliable,
Japnnese tothplek-maker eary
lems than his Portuguess fellow ¢
mnn, his remuneration belug o fra
more than 2 centa a day.  In shoet, |
thousand toothplcks may be bought In
Japan for o mucl an It costs to pack
and box BNG of Amerlean make.

“Ikoy, Get OF the Wagon
The qulck wit,of otie of the ushers
atoa redent wedding  averted  what
wight have been un tragedy Following
the Joyous coremony, He hud been the
lite of the lurge house party attending
the wodding, Oue of his stories particu
Iarly pleased the father of the bride
The eateh lne in It wan, “lkey, got off
the wagon" After (he bride and bride
Kroomw had started on thelr honeymoon
A number of the guests weint 1o o thea
ter, then to supper, and it was  Inte
when they drove to the home of thelr
lsont,

The house was dark, aod though a

of the wervants, It was declded for a
Inrk to try to get In, undotocted, through
A window opening on the porch, Delng
I a happy mood the party forgot that
there had been mome talk durlng the
day of the piwsibilition of burglnes mak-
g a try for the valuable wedding pres-
enis,
The window fastening wan not very
secure and n Nitle pressure reloased 1t
Then the usher got bis head foslde the
window. He saw the glint of polished
ateel In the dim Hght at the end of the
hall, and he renllzed his danger of be-
Ing ahot for a burglar. Quick asa Mah
he shouted, “lkey, get off the w »
When the bride's fattier oponed the
door and let them In, he wtill had the
revolver In hils hand, He wald, n lttle
more soberly than he had before, "My
I:;y. that's a great story,"—New York
un,

Unique Indoor Snowstorm,
Nature tells of an Indoor suowstorm
on & very clear, cold evening at s
party given In Stockholm, Swoden
Many people were gathered In a slngle
room, which boeame so wirm as to be

found to be frogen, and a pine of glans
wos smashed out, A cold ale curvent
rushed In, aud At the same lostant
flakes of snow were seen to fall to
the foor In ull parts of the room. The
atmosphere wan w0 muturnted  with
molsture that the sudden fall tn toms
perature produced o snowfull Indoors,
=New York Tribune,
————
Htatue to Loa,

General Fitzhugh Lee, referring ta
Virginta's proposal to place a statue
of Hobert K, Leo In the nationnl Capl-
tol, suyn he (hinks they should honor
Washinglon, the successtul, an weoll ns
Lee, the doefeated,

Door In New Zealand,

The red deer of New Zoalund are o8-
timated to bumber botween 4,000 nnd
6,000 individunls, the offapring of two
Wtags nnd slx hinds that were turned
out In 1808,

When a man pays hin wite more
{ than the usual attention, they say It I8
[& wln who Is about to “henr some

| thing" on him,

ring of the bell wanld have brought one

lusafferable, The window sashes were

!




