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- *“And spoken to him?"
‘"

NLY A FARMER'S
DAUGHTER.

By

MRS. FORRESTER,

~

CHAPTER XI.—(Continued.)

The morning afrer Me, Hastings' visit,
& letter came to Mr. Claytoa, announcing
that one of his bailiffs was supposed to
bave robbed him to a considerable ex-

he was suspected. Francls Clayton was
beside himself; he vowed vengeance
against the delinguent—he would convict

would get hln transported—his
wife and childres should be reduced to

1 shall have to go back to Eng-
he his wife, “1 shall leave
return for you ln a week
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to his request,
Four wife,” she sald, In
“that at nine o'clock this evening |
to call for ber to
opera and afterward to !
given by the Duchess de Beau- !

the
Clayton bent over her
and kissed it in & manner that
have edified and astonished ma-
his wite. Then he returned to the
the message to Fee, bade '
, and kissing her coldly, jump-
braugham, which was in at-
convey him to the station, |
dame de 8St. Geran called for Mrs.
at the appointed time, and they
two houra very pleasantly at the
during which several gentlemen
acquaintance dropped in to see
and paid their court to either lady,
aste or diplomacy suggested. Once
wice Freachwoman looked curi-
at her lovely companion, who for
was as bright and sparkling as In
olden days. |
," she thought, “for
fferent to a creature so

seen enough of the opera, anil
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to-night to my heart's
It he were here he would not

The dance was u;r. and !ib;ey ':x:i.
wandering together through magni-
ficent conservatories that led from the
baliroom. Suoddenly Mr. Hastings feit

bis companion’s hand tremble violently |

on his arm, und be looked down quickly |
into ber face. It was crimson with
blushes. The words, “Are you IlI?" were
on his lips, but at that moment he caught
slght of Col. d'Aguilar advancing, and
was discreetly silent. A quick glance,
an undecided bow, passed between them,
and they both moved on. When Mrs,
Clayton returned to find Madame de St.
Geran, Col. d'Aguilar formed one of the
knot of men who stood talking with her,
were obliged to speak then; and
her better judgment, ngainst her
resolve, she went back to the ball-
on his arm. They were perfectly
thelr conversation was simply
the merest acquaintances might
the danger was in the fancl-
of each had for the
with him any
r. Hastlngs: but
roached ber-
bad spent in
er gave a sln-
Hastings.,

s before Mr. Clayton
for his wife, and dur-
met Col. d'Aguilar al-

her duty—wanted
It Franeis Clayton
d and forbearing to
have suffered a
to him, But he
suspicious and
m., Now
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put to fight the
entrance of her husband, "
ex

clalmed, rising and

d not expect
I am almost
an cold as death,

:
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What
do? If she told him, he was
very violent; it she conceal-

he became aware of it, the
consequenced might be terrible. *I¢ I
better to get it off my mind at once,” she
s,

. Hastings was here this morning,
dear. He came to wish me good-by,"
"I-” anticipation of my return, I sup-
“Really, Francls, 1 have scarcely com-
mon patlence with you. What a poor
opinion you must have of yourself to hw |
%0 suspicious! Mr, Hastlogs ls golng to
gland on business, and Col, d'Agullar

g with him."
Agullar!” eried Francls Clayton,

_?uhu met him?"

u!

that, trembling, frightened, as she was,
her ladigoation was greater. She walked
straight up to him,

“How dare you use such words to mel™
she cried. “How dare you utter your
base-minded suspleions before me! 1
wounld aot lower myself so much in my
own eyes as o attempt to justify my
condact. You are a poor, miserable
tyrant, with whom it is impossible for
A woman to live and retaln her solf-ve-
spect. | will not stop under the same
roof with yon another hour, From this
moment | leave you” and she swept to-
wanrd the door. But he was there before
her, snd stood with his back against it,
to prevent her egress,

“1 torbid you to leave this house!™

"Henceforwand you have no anthority
over my actions,” his wife replled, coldly.
“I leave Paris to-night”

“Then you go without wservants or
“Be it so! 1 eare not how, but go 1
'ﬂL"

He saw that she was resolved, and he
was afraid of her. He tried to justify
himself—to make up the quarrel; she
would not hear a word. Then he apolo-
gized, humbly, abjectly; and at last she
consented to recelve bls amende, Their
misery waa sealed from that bour, How
conld & man with a mind like Clayton's
ever pandon a woman who bad so hu-
mibuted him?

L] L] L] . - L L]

The Champions were perhaps not the
most united family in the world. Mr.
Champlon wea proverbially indifferent to
his wite; Sir Howard and bis grand-
children had perpetual altercations; and.
latterly, Mrs. Champlon and her daugh-
ter scemed far less nttached to each oth-
er than formerly. Flora Champion was

| unhappy and discontented, Her aim In

life was to make a brilllant marriage, and
she failed.

Beenes between her and Sir Howard
were of frequent occurrence, She qua.
reled constantly with ber brother, and the
last and erowning part of her mortifica-
tion was that he had fallen desperately
in love with Winitred Eyre, When Mr,
Eyre died, Sir Howard had gone to the
Farm and offered to take Wiaifred to the
Manor. But she refused—not bitterly,
not aogrily, bat firmly. “Thank you,™
she waid, “1 am sure you mean kindly,
You despised and slighted my dear, dear
father when he was alive, and | will not
nccept anything at your hands now.” And
Sir Howard, instead of being displeased
and offended, was rather gratified by an
independence of spirit which he consider-
ed due to the blue blood she inherited
from the Champions.

Meantime Winifred very gratefully ac-
cepted another offer that was made to
her. The moment kind Lady Grace board
of her young friend's trouble she came to
ber and wanted to take her away to En-
don Vale at once. But no persuasion
counld induce Winifred to leave the Farm
until after the funeral, and even then she
clung to ber old friend, Madame de Mon-
tolien, and could mot bear the thought
of lesving ber. But Lady Grace was
bent on having the girl, whom she had
come to care for very dearly. S0 she
Baally persuaded Madame de Montolieu
to give up her cottage and go with Wini-
fred to Endon Vale.

To return to Flors Champlon. The
retribution which her conduet toward Mr.
Vane deserved had overtaken her, He
was Lord Lancing now; his father had
been dead six months, sod be was as
indifferent to her as she had formerly
been to him. And, worse than all, thelir
positions were reversed, and she was In
love with him, to her own bitterness ani
mortification. Bhe tried first to win him
back, and when that failed, she strove,
with all her strength of will, to master
her unrequitted attachment. Lord Lan-
cing never slighted her—he wan far too
generous miuded for that; he pald her the
same attention in publie that he had al-
ways done. But he never, as long ay he
lived, uttered another word of love to her.
He was kind and tender to her, for the
sake of olden times, but a brave, gener-
ons heart like his could never again love
& woman who had been capable of cold-
ness and cruoelty.

“l will marry!” Flora vowed to her-
self, “and marry well. 1 shall never love
any one but Evelyn, and he does not care
for me now. If & man an old as my grand-
futher anks me to be hls wife, and he has
rank and wealth, [ will tuke him. Byrely
1 have still beauty enough to buy love!"
and Flora Champion looked proudly lato
the long mirror befors which she wus
standing.

CHAPTER XIL

Winifred was no longer unhappy. Bhe
had not forgotten the old tie that had
been sunpped so rudely, but others had
wound themselves round her. Bhe had
two mothers now—her dear old madame
and kind Lady Grace; each seemed to vie
with the other in tenderness and care for
her,

It was a bright, treacherous morning
In early April, and she hod just come in
from ber round of visits to the conserva-
tory and hothouses, laden with cholee
flowers. Bhe lnid them carefully on the
long table by the window, and proceeded
to make selections. Bhe was bending
over & cut erystal vase, her hands filled
with delicate ferns, when the door was
thrown open and & servant anoounced
“Mr. Hastings." He wan In the room be-
fore she had time to turn. A quick thrill
of pleasure danced through ber veius,
then she drew herself up into haughty
coldness—memory and pride had come Lo
her ald. Mr. Hastings was certainly
nelther bashful nor nervous, but on find:
Ing himself thus alone with the girl whom
he had loved, he felt & very pardopable
awkwardoess. He chose to face It brave
ly, though. He went quickly toward her,
uttering her name In a low volce, She
drew back n step or two, and looked at
bim with proud colduess. He stopped
suddenly, looked at her, aud turned away
deeply mortified,

“I will tell Lady Grace,” Winifred sald,
quletly, and would have left the rooin,
but Mr. Hastings confronted her,

“Do not go yot,” he exclaimed, “listen
to me for A moment first, WIill you never
forgive me?—will you not let me atone
to you?"

"l will never forgive you," she cried,
the passlonate tears welllag into her
eyes, and she swept past him and left
the room.

o pload pulty te that s
plead guiity to that also,” nnswere
i ‘to speak gayly. Bhe was ac-
violent outbursts from ber
the te violence he
oceaslon surpassed
the had witnessed,

such terrible thivgs to ber,

Mr. Hastings stamped with futile anger
on the ground,

“How could 1 be such a fool 7' he mut-
tered between his teeth. *I1 have lost all
hope of this girl, whom I would rather
bave for my wife than the proudest prin-
cesw o Europe,”

His reflections were all cut short by

1
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the entrance of Laly Grace She waa
very glad to see him: asked him why
he had not been over before, and a thou-
sand questions abount his travels, They
had bern talking some (wenly minuntes
when the door opened, amd to bls sar
prise Miss Eyre etitered, with sn alr of
perfect unooneera.  Lady Grace, evident-
v not koowing they had seon cach other
that day, iatroduced them. They bowed
culdly,

“Though 1 thivk you have met bhefore”
her ladyship remarked, laterrogatively.

“Mr, Hastings called onee at the Farm
to see my father about somethivg, We
did pot meet as equals,” and she gave
him a deflant fash of her prand eyes,

Her ladsship pressed Mr. Hastivgs to
Moe sud stax the night at Endon Vale,
but he plesded an engagement at home,
She insisted, however, on his taking lnvch
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Then and Now,
“When 1 was courting wmy wite™
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Reminder of O'd Times,
A rich man who has  Joined  the

betore departing, and to that he consent- rald the sad-faced man, “we were two | multitude In New York sinee his quick |
led. During luach his hostess discussed souls with but a single thought.*

her projects for the coming svasod.

“1 am about te appear o & hew role”
she sald, with # Klud glance at Winifrel;
“that of chaperon. 1 am goiug to bring
ount my adopted danghter, snd | trust
she will not disappoint my eypectations™ |

“Miss Eyre will, [ Jonbt not, more than
realizse the fondest anticipations,” sald
Mr. Hastings. |

“Sir Clavton has taken 8 house
Eaton Square for the season” she cens
tinned; “we propose (o commence occls
pying it in a fortnight. | hope we shall
see yon constantly, Mr, Hastings"

“1 shall be very glad” assented Errol.
“1 propose to be in town & good deal,
and have taken a set of rooms lo Plece-
dilly.”

Sir Clayton's volee made [tself beard
at this juncture, almost for the first time. |

“Are you going back to the Uourt this
afternoon, Hastinga™

Errol answered lo the afirmative, |

“Then Miss Eyre and 1 will bear you
company part of the way, We have or
dersd the horses for three o'cleck.” !

Winifred bit her lip with vesation; and
Mr. Hastlugs saw i, and would have ex-
cused himself had it boen possible,

The horses came round; he offered to
mouat her, |
“No, thaok you,” she said, coldiy; “1
like to be put up by some ote whose skill |

1 have tested.”

Rhe seemed to delight in wonnding him.
Bhe kept persistently on the other side
of Sir Clayton, and scarcely spoke. Pres’
ently they came to a gate, from which
the two top raliings bad been broken.

“Come, Winifred,” said Rir Clayton,
“there is a capital plece of practice for
you" The groom had gope up to unme
fastea it. “Dhoa’t open it, Mason!™ lhuut-i
ed the baronet. “'Miss Eyre is going to]
leap it.” |

And Winitred immediately put  hop|
horse at It, aud was over in a moment, |

“Does she sit well 7° Sir Clayton asked, |
teinmpbantly, tarning to his companion. |
“Harold Erskine taught hee to ride” [

Eerol's reply was less enthusiastic than
it would have been If the last seatence
had been unspoken. But, nevertheless, |
bhe admired the graceful figure Sefore!
him very arlently and genvinely, When
they parted, Sir Clayton pressed him to,
dine there the following week, Refors'
he answered, he looked at Winifred,
whose gaze was fixed blankly i the dis |
tance,

“I will make her love me!” he vowed,
impuatieatly, and he accepted the lovita-
tion,

(To be continned.)

PORTUGUESE HOTEL CLOCKS

Their Irritating 's laence Upon Stran.
gers Trying to ~eep.

It Is the fashlomn for Portuguese clocks
to strike the hour twice over. Heaven
only knuws why, for certulnly the peo
ple are not so keen about the profitable
use of thelr time that they requlre to be
réeminded thus of Its Alght. The habt
Is apt 1o be Irritating, especially In the
nlght, when your bed (like euough a
Straw mattress and a bran  pillow)
chances to be near one of these mon-
sters, which rings Its four and twenty
strokes at midnight, with a pause be
tween the dozens which merely stimu-
lates expectation. If there are five
clocks In the estabilshment, all with
sonorous works (and the supposition
is reasonable), they wlill, of course, dif:
fer widely, so that twenty-four may be
striking with Intervals, during & mad-
denlng half-hour.

You may happen to want to know
badly which of the monsters (s the least
mendacious, and the bells at your bed
head communieate with two servants,
one & Gallego and the other a Portu-
gese. In such & case ring for the
despised stranger without hesitation,
He will be with you In & minute, fresh
and smiling, though half-naked, and,|

If be distrusts his own judgment about &

the clocks, he will not mind saying o,
and will basten to awaken the landlord
himself rather than that you should
remaln [n doubt. 1 regret to add that
his more concelted fellow servant will
more probably say whatever first comen

| —_— —

"How about you at the present weit
Ing? asked the Inguisitive youh,

“We still have but a single thought.”
replied the proprietor of the sad vis
age. “"We both thiuk we wade fools

of ourselves.”
Fate of the Moderns,

-

"Tommy, where do people
decelve their fellowmen?™
“To Europe."

g0 who

From Wed to Worse,

Doctor—1l those powders 1 gave
you have the desired effect?

Patlent—No; wy Insotnla & worse
than ever.

Doctor—1s that so?

Patlent—Yes, why, 1 ean't even go
to sleep now when It Is thue to get up.

A Phllosopher,
“Wouldn't you like to be able to
write a great novel?”
“And lose all my pleasure lo reading
novels? 1 should say vot!”

AIDING THE
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Now there arose a quarrel among the little baud of captives, who were

surrounded by the hungry cannibals,

of thelr number to offer blimself as a sncrifice,

“Let them take you," sald one of

tough that they will break thelr teeth on you, and give the rest of us a

chance to escape.'
“Bir!" sald the captive addressed.
“Take the freah one,” commanded

fortune came o him wis entertalning
friends at duver the other night. The |
| #ervice was magnificent aud so \nli
the dinner, The wife, gurgeously clad,
relgned over the table.  During a lull
L sonversation the rich man wnwhrdl
| & servaut who was dexterously remov-
Ing crumbs from the table, Then he |
looked down the glistening table st
hiis Jowelod wife and remuarked:

“Badle, remember when you used to
shake the tablecloth out of the back
door to the hens

He Walted for the Finlah.

“Hefore n man s wareled,” sald the
humorous lecturer, “he s only half a
wan"

“There,” sald the mald of uncertaln
[Mge an sho nudged her escort, “did |
you henr thatt"

*Aud after warriage,” continned the |
lecturer, “be loses lils ldeutity entire- |
[ 1y
| “Yes" anawered the escort
sald, “1 heard that"

Rigns in the Windows,

e—They say the eyes are the win
dows of the heart. Now, when 1 look
at your eyes—— .

Bhe—1 hope you notlce the signe In
the windows.

He—Slgns? What slgua?

Bhe—"No admittance except om busi
ness.'—Phlladelphla Press,

afore

SELECTION.

————— e ——

They were trylog to loduce some one

the captives to another. “You are se

“You are very fresh, I must say."”
the chlef of the canuibals

Her Bpecialty,

He iat the receptionj—And
pelther sing vor play?

Bhe—No,

He—Then [ suppose you elther read
or palnt?

Bhe—No; my speclalty In glving lml-
fatlona of the soclety young man.

He—How's that?

8he—I merely sit around and try to
look Intelligent.

you

Not Going,

to hlx tongue, mare heedful of his own |
comfort than of your desires. Thus Is|
the Installation of the Gallego walter
In Portugal justified, as that of the Ger- |
manSwiss with us.—Chambers' Jour-
nal.

The Wandering Bhade.

As | wandered down the street I no-
ticed that the sald street was paved
with divers and many bowlders which
doubtiess were the remalns of some
anclent fortificatlon. They were rough
and full of seams and ridges and val-
leys, and | marveled greatly hew the
people of this otherwise progresalva
modern city stood for It !

Just then a passing veblcle uullat'
my fancy.

“Gadzooks and by dern!" thought I,
“but methinks | will bave a ride; for
not sioce the dunys when we rode In!
sedan chalrs and  uwpon  Joggly mtrI
horses have | ridden save on the wings [
of a thin mist, i

Bo | climbed upon the wagon and
smiled a ghostly smile of rare content.
ihent.

"By castor and Jing!" quoth 1,
this s the real thing)”

Just then, however, we struck another
of the bowldered places, and, alas! my
spectral spine was driven lnto my an. |
cient and honorable skull so that [ was
foreed to fade away swiftly and reos
ganlze,

For, by my halldom! nothing of the
days of yore was ever so soul-degtroy.
ing as the things | snag upon In this
modern clty,—San Franclsco Bulletin

“but

Ralnse Pay of Employes.
The New Zealand government Is rals-
Ing the wages of Its rallway employes
to the extent of $100,000.

The average saviugs bank deposit i
this country Is more than $400; in al

European countries It ls sbout §100

“No, Jimmle, I am not golng to Mag-
gle Mulligan's party! The Mulllgans
ain't In our set, an' [ don't like Mag-
gle, an’ I've got nuthin' to wear, an'
besides 1 alo't been Invited, anyhow!"

Another Varlatlon,
Ethel—There, I've forgotten to at-
tend a function to which I was lovited
How careless.
George—You ahould bave an engage-
ment calendar,
Ethel—Oh, George, this Is so sudden.

idered ss an Investment,

“Do you think your Oying machine Is
safe?"

“Bafel” exclaimed the Inventor, *1
should say so! Why, my lectures are
peyiog me 60 or 70 per cent on my
original investment."— Washington
Btar,

Funny Part,

City Nephew—Wouldn't it be funny,
Uncle Nicodemus, to pull the old
mule’s tall?

Uncle Nick—1 can't say about th’'
fonmy part av it, but It "ud be dinged
apt to be fatal.—Baltimore American.

Apt to Be Charitable.

“The impromptu speaker may be all
right In his way,” sald Deacon Jemss,
“but as for me, give me the mimieoer
who writes his sermons every tima"

“Why?" asked Deacon Bmlith,

“He Is more likely to realize thelr
length,” was the significant reply,

Popular Phrases,
“What Is a sharp Intake of (the
breath 1"
“It generally precedes a rapld output
of talk”

Btanding by the Contract.

“"When [ went to work for you," pro-
tested the salesman, “you sald I might
sty bere as long as I lked.”

“Ba you may," replied the merchant.
“But after next week your salary will |
stop,”

This Bhould Be Consldered.

“It's no busiuess of the publle's,”
sald the beantiful belress, “whother |
an American girl chooses to buy an
automoblle, m dog or an earl.”

"Oh, but you forget,” replisd the
man, “that we are In the automobile
and dog busiuess ourselves.”

Friendly Tip,
Miss Screecher—Papn In thinking of
glving my volce a trial.
Mr. Bluntlelgh—Well, T hope for
your sake he'll not select a Jury from
smong your nelghbors,

Not Used to Walting,

Mra. Wickerby (to new girli—Eunive,
you will be expected, of course, to walt
on the table.

New Girl—I've generally ett when
the rest of the fam'ly did, ma'am.

Protected Hersslf,
“Why does Manners take his wife
with bhim everywhere that he goes?"
“80 that he won't have to explain to
her where he has been If he leaves her
at home,"

As Others See Us,

“You ulways say the wrong thing at
the right tlme, Henry,” sald Mrs, |
Packem, “Now, I always think twice
before I spenk.”

“Yes, my dear,” replied the moek and
lowly Henry, “but you are one of those
rapid-fire thinkers,"

Too Btronuous & Life,

A well-dreswed lad, the som of
wealthy parents, recently decided it
would be quite manly to earn a few
coppers for himself by selling dally
papers. Ho stopped a tattered news |
boy In the street, and sald to him:

Do you think I should be able to
earn money as you do It I bought!
some papers and came to thls corner
to mell them?"

"Why do you want to sell papers?"

“I'm tired of belng Idle.” |

“Well," sald the philosophie Iitile
oewsboy, with a serious alr, "d'yer
think you can bold thirty-six papers In
one hand, lick three or four boys big-
gerun yerself with the other hand,
while yer keeps two more off with yer
feet, and yells ‘Evenln' News' all the
e 7'

*No-o, 1 don't”
dreased boy.

“Then ye are no good In the news
boy bis," replied the tattered philoso-
pher. “You'd better get yer people te
'prentice yer to somethin’ light!"

Heated Gloves for Motormen.
Electrically heated gloves and shoes

replied the well

are proposed for motormen, |

THE WORD FULLY i’)(PtMNED‘

When Me Understood T, “Meslines™
Gave the (M0 Man & Now ldra,

Rack from the day's hard work in
e wheat feld the discontented par
ent st down to lnterview the young
man who was home from college In
quest of w brlef vacatlon apd more
cash

“I do not comprebend the meaulug
of wany words which have appeared
In your lotters,” complained the par
ent. “For lnstance, In your lust letter
you wrote this:  ‘Floaovclal besltzes
are on the blink again’ [ compre
bend “the blink;' that s what yeur
edication s on up to date, but ‘be
sitgve’ v Doyond mwe,  Explain™

The young wan smiled a superior
suille wnd gracefully Ughted a tinied
elgnrette.  He sald:

““Hosltzen’ 18 n new word th the lan
Runge and can be used as u substitute
for all the other words or, rather, It
I8 n word which may be used to ex
presa the universe In s Indoite eo
tiroty and In minute detall; anything
and everyihing, separately or together
I8 ‘besltaes’ The purpose of 'bhesitees’
s to relleve monotony of diction In
the classics of the future.

"“Thus the reformer will protest
apninet the ‘besitees’ of political abuse;
historians will sllude to the wnclent
Rownn ‘besitees’ of Jullus Caesar; the
poet will sing the sweet ‘bealtzes’ of
the springtide; even the parson will
minister to the spiritunl ‘besltees' of
his fock—all the varlous entities In
literature, sclence, religlon, and art
will be known an the Intellectual "be
sitzoa’ Mot that s wot all”

“You don't say!"

" ‘Healtzes' are also  people and
things. For lnstance, in your distin
gulshed person you represeutl wy own
parentsl ‘besitzes Ha! bal!*

“Tdeed !

“And you are ‘besitzes’ In & geveral
ense”

“Am I

“You eat ‘bealizes’ drink ‘bLesltzes'
and enguge In ‘besitzes’ Maorely ‘be
sitzes’ comprises all the ‘bealtzes; and
It s very odd ‘besitees’ that you should
be the ‘besitzes’ under the remarknble
‘besiteen’”  Ha! ha!"

The young man lnughed uproarious
Iy, for he wan tickled by We fun he
wus baving with the old man. As the

Intter rose to suswer the dloner bell |

he remarked:

“You needu't go back to that college.
1 don't belleve you are Just cut out for
the clasaical ‘besitaes’ You cun re
port for more appropriate ‘Lesltzes’ In
the wheat feld with the rest of us at
fa m toworrow."—Kansas Clty Star.

Worships a Big Rag Doil,
Carrylng In his arms & buge rag
doll. dressed In the clothing of hia
dead wife, “Jerry” Mooney, n farmer

living near the village of Montague, |

Lowls county, N. Y, goes to his work
In the Aelds each day.

For fiftecn years, ever slnce lile wife,
Molly, died of paralysls, Moouey has
earcled this dummy about with hhp
He refuses to belleve his wife Is dend
After ber burtal he mide & rag woman
and dressed It o his wite's clothes

He often places the Agure In the fay
orite chalr of his wife and spends
long evenlugs before the fre talking
to I At meal time ho draws the
chalr contnining the Ngure up to the
table and helpa It 1o food. On Bundays
e dresses the figure In  the best
clothes his wife had at her death, gets
out all of her Jewelry and pluces It
about the neck aud on the bands of the
doll

Week days when he goos to the field
the rag doll ls carrfed by Wim and
placed under the sheltor of a tree In
summer or o some protected spot 1o
cold wenther., Ho always eareles luuch
eon for Wlmself and the doll and pever
eats the Intter's portlon.

Mooney and his wife eame from
Londonderry, I the norh of Iredund,
In the early '00's and settled on a
nmall farm,  They wore rigll Cave

'nunters upd, baving no eblldren, My

ed by themselvew,  When bis wife
died In 1888, nelghbors, not seelng he
about, called at the house and foun
her dead In bed and ber hashand i
ting by the slde of the body talking
to her.

Mooney will perinit no one to enter
his house. The existence of the rig
woman was discovercd by peraous wh
watehed the house and saw him onr
rylug It back and forth from the felds
On all other wubjects Mootiey ls ta
tlonal,

Age of Oriminality.

With reference to New York's apecial
pollce court for chlldish ofenders, |t
Is noteworthy that both Britlsh and
American law fix the same age of
criminality,  In deflance of theology
the legal codes of all natlons regard
man an sloless by birth, Before at.
talning a certaln age be s regarded an
Incapable of crime.

In England and Ameriea thin age is
T years, and befors thia a ehild can.
not be prosecuted. After Itn Tth bisth.

[duy & child In necountable for Ity deeds,

but If under 14 the prosecution must
show that he was acting with erim.
Inal lntent. The same age of criwl
pality Is held In Russia and Portugal,
In France and Belglum a child must
be 8 years old before belug prosecuted.
In Italy and Spaln a further year of
grace I accorded.

In Norwny, Greece, Austela, Ten.
mark, Holland and Kwitzerland, snyy
tho London Chronlele, the nge Ix 10,
The llttle German can play pranks
with Immunity untll 12 years o}y,
while In Bweden no ponceution [x )
lowed when the offender Is under 10,

Tho Pleasant Way,

Tens—Yes, Mr. Trotter wan on my
card for one dnnce last night ang |
enjoyed It very wuoch,

Jess—Nonseuse! He's ns clumsy nn
an elephunt,

Tens—1 knew thit, so I nduced bim
to it It out.—Philadelphin Pross,

Comets Lighter Than Alr,
Professor Dabluet Lan proved thay
comets, [nstead of huving a sallg body
with & gascous tall, are much lightey
in welght than our afr. Kyen If 4
comet were to strike the earth It would

bardly penetrate |ta atmosphere,

What England's Navy Costs,
The navy which glves' England tli,
supremncy of the sean cowts $100,000,
000 n year, or a little more (hay i),
Unlted States pays In penslons.

‘ Mr

Morley's “Gladstone™ In prom.
Iseid for Oet, & A uumber of portinite
will mecompuuy the text
I Jacoh A Hilm  has  wirliteu "The
Pertl and the Prescisation of  the
Home™ It s to be pubilshed by
George W. Jacobs & Uoo of Phillndel

phila

The Nve connplenous novels lAst sea-
son weore written by Gertride Ather
tow, Edith Wharton, Charles  Muajor,
Frank Stockton and Mary Jolaston,
They were nll fve historiond In subject
aud nll Bve weltten by Amerlenns

Turkey Is “looking up™ ns the pros
vider of Meratvre  Postry, short sto.
res and vovels are comdng out o rapld
succesalon aond some of these woi ke
are to be travsiated ot Froneh, Achs
et Midhat Is meationed as the wost
popular novellst

Webster's Spelling Mook holids the
sle record,  Ju the thivly Bve years
during which I Appleton & Ue. puib-
liahedd this book 31,180,000 coples wore
sold, and Ineane year, Just after the
emapcipation of the slaves, 150k 000
coples were sold

The forthcoming yoluthe of MeMaw
ter's "History of the Awerican Peo-
ple,” which D Appleton & Co. will
Insue I the fall, bos ap hoportant
:mulmguph on Prestdent Jacksou, for-
'tfed with many letters and hitherto
| unpublished winternl
| The prevulent luterest In the race
problem bas this seasor added three
| hovels to the st of negro books - *“The

Leopard's Rpots," “Hanndien pped
l.lmml‘ the Free" aud "“The Inevita.
| ble” The three authors tuke varylng

views und palut thelr pleturos In vivid

tolore

Houghton, Mifin & o, are to pubs
lab “T'hie Flower Beantiful.” belhg an
llustrated volume by Clarence Moores

Weed, 1t 1o sald to be the Nrst book
deallug purely with the decorntive use
Cof fowers, ai et o which, necording
to the author, the Jupancss linve beou
plotigars.
| How Metjodinm may e sald to hnve
| begun In Susanna Wesley's uursery,
| rather than in the Unilversity of Ox-
| tord. wo ofton called its birthplace, 18
:onl of the fresh and luteresting polnte
| made by Professor O T Wincliester In
| bis papers on “Johin Wesley,” printed
|l the Century Magnalue

F. Hopkinson Smith styles his tew
book “The Under Dog” It counists of
| thirteen stortes, chlefly of mon and wo-
men who have been milsunderstood
The Seribners say that in fashlonlng
them the author's sense of the dram-
atle and the pletiresgie 1o unitisd with
an ldenlized Justice and & serlous purs
pose.

The Just tesued index, edited by 8id.
ney Loe, of the motnmental “INetions
ary of Natlonal Rlography,” s not only
an Index-—It summnrizes briefly the
wenlth of Iformation glven I this
vast work, so that leading facts way
be found In a moment, while precise
references to volame nnd page gulde
the reader gquickly to the fountaln hsad
of detalls

“The Call of the W™ tn the title
of Juck Loudon's Klondlke story, 1o be
lentied by the Macmillan company. It
o sald to show & long advapce over

even the best of Mr. Losdon's pres
rious work and to combine human Iy
terost and adventure 1t ln the sime
story an Eroest Seton Thompson's Bl

ogrnphy of n Girlzaly." excopt that hu.
man belngs enler inte It wops lnrgely
s actors In the diama.

David Gray 1o his "Gallops" estab-
lished the horse na & member of mo-
clety. In Wis “The Heaybrook Haby's
Godmother™ one of the Ceatury's many
storles, even the bnby who Kivow title
to the tale plays n purt suliordinate to
the foxes and the drags wlhoss wronge
& charming New York womnn teles to
right. For Miss Cuslilng, never having
Vislted n mienagerte, (hought of deags
as snll nndmals needing o champlon
to mave them from cruel fox-hunters:
(and David Gray's story tolls the ludl-
| eroun adventures into which Lee Ime
porfect knowledge nug righteous zoal
Ied & houneful of guesis,

Where Pulgue Is Drank,

“The pulguerles of the Cliy of Mexhk
o are a unlque fentore of the lite of
that country that never fall to enlch
the eye of the tourist and attract the
attention  of visltors” wyld A, A
Chewning, of El Pamo, Tex., to [
Washington Btar wan.  “Iliere are
nearly a thousand wuch places, avd
they dinpenne many carlondy of pulque
every dany. These pulque shops nre
open every day ln the year, and sure
Iy present a pletaresgue Appenrance,
The walls nre decornted witl the most
extraordinary  pleturas, represent ing
bull Aghite and prize Nghts

“The extrnetlon of the pulque from
the steme of enctl Is done by hiollowlng
out n sort of eup I one end wgd Intting
the mnp Mow Into It, which It does very
quickly.  Then It In emptied Into &
wourd, which In earrled 10 the pulque
dealer, A plant will yleld from three
to ten gallons.  Bvoery pulgue shop In
the City of Mexleo haw n name peculs
Inrly o own, wuch nn ‘Delights of
Lite! “The Bmlle,” “The Clinpmer,' *Pha
Hope' "The Ralubiow, “The Imnge of
Jeaun' “The Inspiratlon’ nnd a lot of
others of a shwllar natore, Pulque
when taken In lirge quaniities Is |n-
toxleatlng, It forma the prineipal
drink of the Moxleans, and Iy g thin,
whitlsh fluld, wiih the odir of mour
k"

The Automobile Out Wost,

Tourlat—1I suppose Belwstoye Ike hns
killed his minn,

Nitive (witheringly) 14 "man?"
Why, lke hns got flve fileks In the
steerin"handle of Ny nitomoblle ule
I‘OILIK—JI.IIJH.’I'.

—
Women Olorks in Germany,
Women elerks employed |y the Ciee.
min state rallway ofices are not ale
lowed to work liter thay 10 p. m, or
beglu earlier than o g 1,

When we go oul to divner we lke to
el nnd run,

Ny

#



