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CHAPTER X1V,

Two years after the events recomled
In our lnst chupter, there was a Sanday
of & peculiar character held un-
a railway arch, in one of the dark-
streets of a dark nelghborhood lying
Lower Marsh and the York
th. The place of worship,
and the one who preach-
prayed, were all strange together,
‘was much for skindeep plety
against, and for irreveronce 1o
Jeer at. It was only the down-
mestnesa of these fugitive atoms
bere, that put forth its
respect of those who had
of the odd forms in which
assert tself. Amongst the
o turn their backs on church
ox, there are still a few
seck God In some Tash-

of this community it is
or right to inguire too
pages. The preaching
earnestness was manifost,
scemsed forgivenss to slu-
appeal wns for their
the hour was too late.
ost remerkable in the
_, the fact of its being conduct-
woman—a sallow, hollow-eyed

a toneh of fanaticism in her
extravagant gestures and ber high-pitch-
ed valce, aud in the sermon which she
to ragged and unkempt men,

women and children, three-fourths of
whom were full of a grave, deep inter-
est, and the remasining fraction very
, and watching its opportunity to
| & portion of the discourse into ridi-

discontents were huddled togeth-
the door, a grinuing, coughing,
grimacing mob, whilst over their
oceasionally a policeman’s
of perce and order, that
by much horse play and
ment on the proceedings, af-
red.

noisy night at Jennings'
here we resume our
cher had been .more than
ul and the opposition more
only opposed to her; but the
d reaehed its conclusion. From
of the congregation there
suddenly a  tall, well-dressed
oman with her vell down, and
made for her into the inner cir-
and tatters by which Lucy
surrounded.

spesk fo you for a few mo-
vate?" asked the stranger In

was a low breath of astonish-
Luey Jennings surveyed onr
Sarsh Eastbell had certainly
0 years—{or the better, too,
heakthy, handsome young
; but she had not altered cut
of her friends and ne-
There was the same st=ady
the dark cyes: there was
of the same sadness, or depth
expressed upon her face,
pallor had passed away, and
ere was faint rose tinges on the cheeks,
had seen last wasted with o
which she hiad helped to save
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voice,” said Miss
Jenninfis, stolidly, “and | have a ruem-
that does not fail me, 1 am nbove
offense with any living soul, or
uting to any homan being motives
actions which have not been explain-
" said Lucy Jennings; “but 1 cannot,
on the Lord's Day—I will not under any

evote myself to anything
but his service."

Bhe crossed her thin hands spon the
bosom of ber dress, and looked up at
the staived roof of the rallway arch, over
which a heary Sounthwestern train was
rumbling at the moment.

“T will eall on you temorrow, if you
will give me your address,” said Sarah |
Eastbell.

1

-
]

2

Lucy Jennings hesitated before she sn-
swered, an though an insnperable abjee-
tion to renew their acquaintance assert-
ed itself too strongly to be resisted: then
she said:

“1 shall be In Hope strest to-merrow |
at eleven, [ will wnit for you there.”

Lucy Jennings moved her head slight-
Iy. and Burnh Eastbell left her surronnd-
ed by her vonverts,

As Sarnh went out of the place one
of the unconverted picked her poeckat of
& eambric hundkerchief, and was disap-
ted at not finding her purse, which
she bad left st home,

Barah Eastbell was disturbed greatly
by this meeting with Lucy Jenuings.
Her reception had not been what she
had anticipated; there bad been & wold-
ness, almost & repulse, in llew of that
welcome which stie had expected at hor
hands. Still the young lady from Sedge
Hill, Worcester, wan of a nature not to
be easily daunted, and she had come to
London fn hot haste, and only attended
by her maid, oo o misslon of importance.

The next day at eleven she was in
Hope street, where she had been the day

ore making Inquiries, and finding cut

oisfiser g
great perseverence,

bad changed more than her-
Suxe-Gotha Gardens were

wo rows of small brick

rail archies crossing the

in place of the house of Jen-
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of countenance which dannt-
Fastbell lnst night.that she
the outstretched hand of

wae taken ulmost
uctsnge, and afterwards dropped

i

not detain me very
Eastbell,'” sald Lucy, “as 1
calls to make this
walk Myatt's Fields
W to save time—fur time in
to me—what is your first ques-

153

if

o restraint In the reply,

8 deepening of eolor In
.ﬁmhll snid eng-

question, next your

frank answer; “why
You have sean him?—
g will et me know w he in?”

do that T shall,”. said Lucy
ng the matter, “whuen
g, It was his wish that you

know—what has become of
gm friends! You have
o to make a guarrel,” said

Lucy Jennings, "but there was a bitter
parting between us, and | never care to
see him again.”

"1 am sorry to hear this. Why does
he keep away from us? Has the loss of
his father's money set him against those
who wish to help him? Has he altered
very much? He was so good-hearted. so
good-tempered, g0 affectionate a man.”

“He tried hard to be—and failed—
When misfortune came—and it came
heavily to him. and In more shapes than
one—he gave up, as cowanrds do."

“I'll not believe it criad Sarah East-
bell indignantly; “he was never a cow-
ard, there was nothing In his natuve 1o
make him one. He was the bravest and
best of wen!™

“In your idea of what s best and bray. | the first time for six monthe. Rhe pauses |OF BCUHCrators, of the leaf cells. Long

est, possibly,” replied Miss Jennings, “but
that man is & coward who turns his faee
from hearen because trouble has come
to him—who grows rebellious, fiscontent-
ed, angry—who will not accept trial as
his due—who goes from bad to worse in
sheer deflance—who believes o himsolf,
and his own miserable errors’

“But you muost not think, Luey. he-
cause he will not listen to your doetrine,
that he is altered for the worse, If he
never wis a religious man—I don't know,
1 can’t say whether he was or not—still
he was always kind and true. Tell we
where he Is" sald Sarah impatiently:
“he is In distress, and you keep me talk-
lug here. If you have parted from him,
still you know of Lis misfortunes. How
is that ¥

“Why should 1 explain to you?" said
Lucy tetchily; “yog belong to the old set
from which | am apart. 1 am atterly
alone."

“Your brother John—he—"

“He is afraid of me—the poor wreteh
ran away from me long ago.”

“I wish to be of service to you, sl
to Reuben Culwick, and to vour berother
John—the three nssoclated with wy Lap-
py days b Hope street”

“Happy days!" sald Luey mockinzly:
“and You look back at them cheerfully,
of course, from the grand honse which
belongs, by right. to Reuben Culwick."

“Which I wish that 1 conld give him."

“Is that true?"

“Yes,”" answered Sarah, returning the
steady gaze into her eyes, “as 1 hope to
live,” .

“Thero's a deal of gratitude left still,
Sarah Eastbell—riches have not spoiled
Fyou yet, as they may presently. 1 wish,
now."” she added, “that you came to wy
Spoday services,™

Bhe strode away from Sarah Eastbeil,
leaving her motionless for a while, till
Barnh recollected that the meeting had
been all In vain, and ran after her.

“You—you have not told me where
Reuben Culwick lives,” Saral gasped
forth as she came np with her,

“And 1 never will. You ean do po
good—zon are a foolish child whe will
only make him worse,” she said, turning
awny again.

“It is you, then, that yould kesp him
poor. It is you who hate him, Lucy Jun-
nings,"” cried Sarah, ivdignant at lest.

Lucy hurried on withont paying hewd
to Sarah Eastbell's repronches. Bhe was
very white, but very firm. The interview
had terribly disturbed her; the old world,
even yet, was not to be regarded with the
stoicism of a pure soul apart from it: but
o good conld arise from this weak young
woman's meeting with Reoben Cnlwick,
she was sure,

“Better as it is," she muttered; “Le
snld that he would never see her in Lis
poverty.”

It was at this Juncture that a white.
faced man, perfectly destitute of eve-
brows and eyelnshes, and seadily attired,
turned the corner of the hedge rows that
were still green and luxuriant, and faced
Miss Jennings.

He was engaged in smoking, but his
short pipe dropped from his month at the
sight of her, and he stepped into the road
to allow her to pass, and looked sheep-
Ishly away,

“John,” she said sharply, “a little fur-
ther nlong that rond you will find Sarah
Eastbell. 8he wants her cousin Reabon's
address. Give it to her, [t shan't be
said that I stood in his way,” she mut-
tered.

CHAPTER XV.

John Jennings ran bis bhardest aftr
Barnh Eastbell. He ran hurriedly post
her, for In his mind's eye he could only
see the lank poorly elad glel of two years
ago—he was even looking out for a strip-
@l cotton dress the worse for wear snd
tear. He would have run fairly out of
sight of ber, If a female voice had not
called out “John," and stopped him. Then
be looked back, open-mouthed, and walt-
ed for Sarah to approsch.

“You—you were running after :ne—
your sister sent you. Are you offended
with me too, John, that you will not
shake hands 7"

“I—I beg your pardon. I hardly liked
to—I—I didn't know yon, miss,” And
then, weak, flabby John Jenings burst cut
erying, and put his right cout sleeve Le-
fore hin eyes,

A little gloved hand touched his arin
and lowered It.

“Ian't this rather childish, John?" said
Sarsh, In a kind reproof.

“I know it ls, but 1 can't help it,” an-
swered John, brushing his tears awny
with a mutliated hand; "I'm not what 1
used to be—and seeing you has floored
me. There have been so many changes.”

“And you are 8 lndy!—that's the won-
derfilest part of it." .

“Now, John Jennings,” she sald coax-
logly, “before another word is spoken,
tell me where my cousin Reuben lives,
please, 1 ank it as a favor from un old
m.nd.“

“He Nves In Drury Lane—No. TH0—
at the ironmopger's.”

An empty eab passed at this moment,
nd Barah Eastbell raised ber parasol.
The vehicle stopped, and Barah and John
Jennings, the Iatter with evident reluc-
tines, got Into it

“Now, what has happened?” sald
Barah, after the cabman had beeu told
his destinatlon and had driven on; “it is
u long story, but pray get it over before
we reach Reuben's house."

It's a short story,” said John, “pnd
soon told. After you left Hope stroet
luck left it, too. The Baxe-Cotha Gur-
dens Lurst up, and let me In for n lot of
money; we were all in trouble and In a
mnddle, nnd the brokers were in, when
Reuben thought of the pleture which his
futher wanted to buy."

“Ah!'l remember,” erfed Saruh.

“He got an artist friend tu see it, and
he mnid that it wes worth two hundred
pounds ns It wns, and might be worth
more If restored—and he would bring n
purchoner io three days’ time, We were
nll in high spirits, though Lucy and 1
hnd a terrible row as to what we should
do with the money—but on the very day
the purchaser was coming we blew up, [
wis mixing materinl when, bang! we
were all in the street or the back yard,
and everything left in the house wos
burned or blown to cinders! Tle pietare

—

|
| —Reuben"s bocks and papers, fumiture— | |

everrthing elean gone to smash, and not
a furthing of Insurnoce anywhere.”

“And Reubea?” ssked Surah sobiclt
vialy,

“He was out—whon he came back the
lace was a ruln. ANl his papers were
gune, the money that he had the novel
that he was writing—but he came to seo
me in the hospital that night, just as if
nothing had happencd. The worst came
after the blow-up. 1 had horrowed monay
oft the strength of selling the picture,
nnd Reuben had becowe my secarity; and
when | couldn’t pay. he was droppad on,
and he has boen working off my loan as
well as his own ever since—killing him-
well with work, poor boy,” and Jennings
began to weep agaln,

“There, there, the worst Is over, now
that | have come to help you,™ abe said

"We will change all this.”
l “He changed by degrees—he became
moere discontented and aggravating like,
after his awful bad luck. Then Lucy
| wenit raving mad—had her “eall,’ she says
—and took to preaching, and bullled Reu-
bea and me about our souls, till one day
Renben gave her & plece of his mind—
atd we wll went different ways after that.
She spoke to me this morning—it was

| we like dirt—ahe—-""

“There, don't
Sarsh adjured; *1 am sorry, but it wight
| have been worse. 1'm very glad that 1
came to Loudon, to lead the way to bet-
ter times!"

John remained silent till the eab stop-
ped in the dingy thoroughfare of Drury
Lane, before a small ironmonger's shop,
#s shabby and rusty i its exterior as the
Jew-bolstered theaters for which the par
Ish Is famous,

“Here!™ said Sargh In a low whisver,

“He Is close to his work—he saves
omufbus hire and shoe leather—but Le
loses the country air and cheerful society
of Hope street,” explained John Jennings
with a sigh.

The cabman was dismissed, and John
Jennings paused on the curbstone and
pointed to an open door on the left-hand
side of the shop.

“You go in there, and up to the very
top of nll the stuirs, aud s the back
room, Miss Eastbell”

“Stop one moment,” cried Sarah, as
John was about to beat a precipitate
retreat.  “You will not mind this. You
are not proud, and [ am indebted to yon
—you are poor, and 1 am a friend with
too much money. Pray do” she sald
very hurriedly, then a bank oote was
thrast into his hand, and she disappeased
in the murky passage of the house, whith-
er he had not the courage to follow ber,

“What a dreadful place!” she muttered
to herself as she went up the dirty, un-
covered winirs, glancing throngh the
lunding window as she passed at the
wilderness of houseroofs stretching be-
youd it. Two years of afuence had set
her old life wonderfully apart from her.
She resched the top of the bouse, nnd
went with slow, drageing steps to the
baek poom door, on the panels of which
she knocked.

“Not inl” she whispered to hers:!f as
she knocked again, and again the deep
silence in the room beyond her warned
hier of the froitiess sequel to her expedic
tivn.  She trivd the handle of the door,
which she found unlocked; there wan un-
other panse, then she opendd the door and
entered the room with vacillating steps,
risolvid to wait till he came buck, us,
under diferent circumstances, and with
lier it distress, he wonld have waited Lalf
u lifetime.

I'To be continued.)

LIVES LIKE A REAL SATYR.

Eccentric Existence of an American
Millionaire in the Far East,

In a paper on defeetives read by Dr.
Martin W, Barr, chlef physician of
the 'enosylvania school for feeble
minded children, before the summer
schoul of phllanthropy, recently, a re-
markable Instance was wmentloned by
bifm of degeneracy that has caused
comment In Londen and continental
sclentitic cireles. It was the case of
the multi-millionalre, who Is at present
living In fur eastern countries, and
leading a life of such satyrilke excess
as to be almost Incredible. Attempts
to learn the |dentity of this degenerate
Amerlean bave been frultiess, and Dr.
Barr has tnken the greatest palns to
coticenl 1t from the publlc for the
wisest possible reasons.

Acvording to Dr, Barr, this man s &
nearotle. It Is estimated that his for-
tune is In the neighhorbhood of $10,-
000,000, but no attempt has been made
to have him declared an Incompetent;
he is left free to run his course. His
famlly are reflned, soclally prominent.
Whenever they speak of the son's
course, they refer to It as lis “ner-
vousuess,” They will not admit that
he has o deranged intellect, though he
has left friends and position here to
tuke up a |ife nmong the “hanins,” the
gravediggers and soclal outcasts of the
fur enst.

“Ha was a physiclan, rich, handsome,
cultured, of esthetle tastes,” sald Dr,
Barr In his paper, “a gradoate of one
of the most prominent medical col-
leges In Amerfea and A& man who had
made a pronounced hit as a speclal-
lat.”

His fortune enahled him to securs
every medical appliance known to scl-
ence, and for some years he enjoyed
phenomenal success. Wine and wom-
en proved hils bune. He sank lower
and lower. His excesses no longer tol
erated at home, he drifted from capl-
tal to capital of Europe, and finally ea-
tablished himself In Japan with a
harem. With an appetite still unsatis-
fled, he exhiblted new phases of moral
degeneration, causing his body to be
tattoced with wonderful skill, every
pleture a work of art. Hls back bore
& huge dragon, the shading of every
scale showing perfection of detall,
This, on re-visiting Amerlea, with ut-
most vanity he shamelessly expowed,
He was turned out of the clubs, Re-
turning to Japan, be bought a per
forwing bear and wandered from place
to place clad In the garb of a hanin,
exhibiting himself, his bear and hin
harem and distributing photographs of
ench and all In endlesy variety,

“This past master of vice,” sald Dr,
Barr, “shocking both Europe and
America, and astounding even Japan,
next hires n squad of Japanese hoys,
practically buylog them outright from
their parents, who, attired Iu full unl
form, are traloed In milltary exorplses,
To these are opposed an equal number
of monkeys dressed as Chinose o).
dlers, and the war of Chins and Japan
Is constantly renewed for the enter
tainment of himself and Wis harem,
who watch Inan ecstasy of delight
the suffering of the poor brules, [Jte
wards are offered and the more bloody
the contest and the greater the atyoc)
tlon the more Intense I8 the gratiflen
tlon."—New York Commerclal Advey
| ﬂlll'.

e o ik b

begin o ery again™ |

= M
A vention
| N

I In the course of some dgging opern
tlons in & guedes st Haslomere, Eu-
|gland, o gardetee uncarthed A num
ber of anclent vessels of  peculine
|ahn|n'. together with a quantity of cal
vined human bones, at a depth  of
about two feet below the surface The
British musenm suthorities, who have
sxamined the Mscovery, prononnce the
vessels (0 belong to the late Celtie
age, about B O 100 Only three o
four vessels were found to be in o
perfect condition. He computed that
twenty-two urns and pots were orlgl
nally Interred nt the spot.

Bright colors assumed by maples,
sumace and awmpelopsts durlng the aw-
tun monthe are the result of the oxi-
dizing of the color compounds, or col-

protemcted cool weather I8 most favor
able to the production of autumn tints
and slight frosts that are wel severe
enough to kill the cells bhasten the dis-
play of benuty by producing an enzy-
me that brings forth the bright pur-
plos, oranges and reds Leaves con-
talning much tannie acld never give
bright autumn tints, while those con-
talning sugar give the very prettiest

An Itallan sclentist clalms to bhave
eatnblished that electric tramways are
great mediums o the disinfection of
towns. He polots out that the eles
tric spark, which s #o frequent an oc
currence to the overhead trolley, and
the emisalon of lght from the car
wheel when the mil Is used for the
return current trausform the oxygen
of the air luto osone which has a purl-
fying and disdnfecting Influence. The
high discharges, he says, are froguent
enough to influence greatly the atmos:
pherle constituents, especially where
the lue passes through narrow thor-
ounghfares. They become antiseptic
ngenta,

Ballors visiting the Island of Lay-
san, ln the Hawallan group, are great-
Iy amused by the curlous antles of the
Laysan nlbatross, or gony. These birds
sometimes perform, In pales, & kind of
dance, or, as the sallors call It, “cake-
walk” Two albatrosses approach one
auother, nodding and making profound
bowa, croas thelr bills, produce soap-
ping and groaniug sounds, rise on
thelr toes, puff out thielr breasts, and
finally part with more nodding and
bowing, only to come together agaln
and repeat the performance. Oceanton-
ally three engage at once In this slngu-
lar amusement. The spectators nre al-
ways lmpreased with the extreme “po-
liteneas™ of the birds.

Bil Oliver Lodge, eminent by his dis
coveries about electricity, belleves that
he Las found a method of electrifying
the atmosphere oo a large scale, and
that in this manner dangerous fogs
over rivers and harbors waey be dlaxl-
pated. In some experiments st Liver
pool he was able to ¢lear a space more
than 100 yards wide In a dense fog.
He also thinks It possible that reln
may be produced by the electrification
of clonds, At a recent mesting of the
Physical Soclety In London he demon:
strated his method. Electriclty de
rived from a high frequency nlternator
Is most effective, but It must first ba
turned Into & stralghtaway current,
and Professor Lodge employs for this
purpose the Cooper Hewltt mercury
vapor-lamp, which possesses the pow.
er to rectify an alternating current.

BOY HAD PLENTY OF NERVE

Was Not Discouraged by the Mad
Nush of Infurlated Hulle,

Thers was an accldent shortly after
the close of a noviliada at the Plaza
Mexico that came near resulting lo the
death of a few young hopefuls who
took It Into thelr heads that they would
ke to Joln In the national sport.

Bhortly after the crowd left the ring
a half dogen young boys of ages rang-
ing from 12 to 15 years got down lnto
the bull fog to play bull fAght. Onpe
of the number thought the game was
.00 alow, so while the ring attendants
ware busy about other work he entersd
the pen where the bulls were confined
and slyly let one of them Into the
ring.

With n mad rush the big black bull
entered the ring. One of the little
boys had been uslng Lis plush luen
cape for o capa In hix plays with the
other boys and he was near the door
when the bull entersd.  Although one
of the opposite gites was open the hull
made no effort to get away, but rushed
nt the boy with the cape,

There was but one thing for the boy
to do, and he did It With all the
knowledge which he had gulned by
watclilng the matadors In the ring he
let the bull charge the cape. But his
arms were too short and the bull
struck bim a hard blow, knocking the
little fellow fully fifty feet and tearing
his shoulder with his born, The angry
bull then turned his attention to the
red cape.

When the other boys saw the bull
charging them they fled for the fence
and climbed to safety, where they
watched the bull tearing tha cape,
Finally it occurred to one of the older
boys that by all charging for the bull
he might posaibly be scared away
from the prostrate body of the Injured
lad. Bo with clubs and bonrds they
drove the bull from the ring. They
gave thelr attentlon to the bull none
too quickly, for he had tired of pawink
the cape and was making for the boy.

When the doctors got In thelr work
on the little fellow, whose name |
Angel Morelos, they found that the
wound was the ouly thing of conse-
quence, and that although the boy was
senseless from the blow there was
nothing of a really dangerous nature to
fear from the accldent, ns the hurt
was a flesh wound.—Mexlcan Herald

CAIRO BTREET CRIES.

Boumds and Volces that Travelers
Henr in the | gyptian Cliy,

Take a chair outslde n busy enfo
near the market place nnd tram center
and watch street life. There are uo
bungry meny no starving, plnched
chlld faces, no fNnger-worn mothers,
for this s the land of plenty, and the
people's wants are few and slmple,
Thus sunshine and lnughter spray n

witleowe Iragmnee ovor the novelly
and romanee of the Eny oity's strveetn

Hetw I8 0 sireet welodist Iwanging
a wmenstrous onestelnged Csomething,”
and pevompanied by a noseringed giel,
who taps deftly on u spocies of taf
Boncise, while  bystaoders  eJacnlnte
CANh! Allah!™—the Ammble word for
applause. 1 wot guite tn accord gith
your prejodices coneerning musie, well,
visallaly (nover mlud), It Is not nearly
s distracting as a street  cornet ot
home, and they will go away If you
tell them to.  The baboon, the donkey
and boy are In evidence, with a score
of performing tricks that ure very ovig
Inal and certalnly funny, and you con-
sole yourself with the hope of a mini
wnm of cruelty (o the tralning.

A frult weller, basket on head,. with
lusclous grapes and fgs, saunters by
stuging In a gualnt minor; O grapes,
O kweet grapes, that are larger than
dovew' eggs nnd aweeler than  new
cream! O angels’ food, deliclous figs,
bursting  with  boney, restorers of
henlith!"

There is a drink seller, bent under
the welght of the odd-ahnped Jar slung
over bis shonlder, a lump of lee pro-
Jecting from ts mouth, conjurlng cus-
tom In g slullne stealn, s he struts
up and down, making the alr resound
with the rythmical clapclap of two
brasen saucers; O refreahment of the
weary! O quencher of parched lipal
O blesalng of beaven!™

Another streot cry which may be
heanl in the malo street of Abbassleh,
n suburb, contalns the following en-
tleing announcement: “To-morrow, O
people, 1 am golng to kil & camel
The doctor wsays It s young and
healthy, Ob, its flesh will be tender
as the gquall and Juley as lamb. [ts
price s but 14 plasters (T conts) a
pound. Do you love the sweet fesh
of the camel, then come early and be
antisfed ®

Not the lenst plcturesque fOgures In
the strects are the city pollice In thelr
neat white drill aud red tarbouches
In summer and blue serge lu winter.—
London Traveler,

BKIMMED MILK IN PAINT,

It Must Be Mined with Comant to
Froduce the Hest Mesults.

A use to which skim milk, sour milk,
buttermilk or even whole sweet wmilk
Is not often put ls palut-making, yet
this product of the dalry makes possl-
bly one of the wost enduring, preserva-
tUve, respectable nud luexpensive paints
for barns and outbulldiogs. [t coats
little more than whitewash, provided
no great value is attached to the wmilk,
and It Is & question whether for all
kinds of rough work It doss not serve

all the purposes and more of the ready

mixed paint or even prime lead and

palut mixed In the best linseed oll. |

It s wade as follows, and no moare

should be mixed than Ia to used that |

day: Stir futo A gallon of milk about
three pounds of Portland cement and
add sufMelent Venetlan red palnt pow-
der (costing 8 cents per pound) to im-
part a good color.  Any other colored
paint powder may be ms wel| used.
The milk wil bold the paint ln sus
pension, brt the cement, being very
heavy, will slnk to the bottom, so that
It becomes uecessary to keep the wmix
ture well stirred with a paddie,

This fenture of the stirring is the
only drawback to the palnt, and as (s
efMelency dependa upon adiinistering
n good conting of coment it Is not safe
to leave s applleation to  untrust
worthy or cnrelesa help, Blx hours
after painting this patot will be as Im-
movable and uvoaffected by water as
monthold palnt. 1 have heard of
bulldings twenty years old painted In
this manner In which the wood was
woll preserved. My own experience
dates back nine years, when I painted
a small barn with this mixture, and
the wood today—secoud growth Vie-
ginln  yellow plne—abows no algn
whatever of decay or dry rot

petrify the surface of the wood, Whole
milk is better than bottermilk or skim
milk, as It contalne wore oll, and this
Is the constituens which sets the ce-
ment. 1f mixed with water Instead of
milk the wash ruba and sonks off read:
fy. This mixture, with a little extra
af the cement from the bottom of the
bucket doubed on, makes the  best
possible palnt for trecs where large
Hmhs have been pruned or sawed off.
—Rgientitle Amerienn,

Housekooping in Franoe,

In o tolk by Misse Marle  Darlon
on Freneh Lousekeeping, she sald that
weonomy and patience were two strong
tealta of the French housckeeper, Many
Ineconvenionces  and  condittons  un-
konown to Amerlean housewlves have
to e overcome, but, notwithstanding
thix, the Froneh home ls a model of
neatness and comfort outside of, per-
haps, the one point orature,
for in France the qﬂ fuel s
an fmportant one, eeol to Mins
Parlon, ¥rench cookery 14 not compll- |
ented, as Is generally supponed; for ex-
ample, the usual French hroakfast con-

'I‘hn|
offect of such coating seems to be to |

LANGUAGE OF ANIMALS. ’

Roms of the Lower Crestures Able lo
Tmitatle Rounde. |

The erlos of animais are a species
of natural Leogunge, aeconling o A
wrller . Forest and Stream.  The
olier gramimarians, 1 remaiber, tnught
us that eryhng, weeping, laughlng ete,
wero expmploa of uaturl  JRIEUARY,
1|||-1' were 1'!\1llt'nnl\u of fenling
natural to wen And were undeestosd
by all utultively. The orlgih of spoken
or artificial language, as It s enbled,
1% 0 Inrge subject and 1 do not propose
to enter upon It but 1 presumie that
all forms of nuturnl language, luglud
Ing the erles of boasts sod birds, are,
ns the terin lmplies, natural to thom,
that ls, born with them; and the wpe
elle cry of any specios must be ile
termined by some peculiarities of the
voonl organs In that species, For ex
ample, o crow croaks and a rooster
crows, because by  the pecnline
structure of thelr voeal arrangements,
they enn utter those sounds wore read:
fly thap any other.  Yet, by tralning
and effort, some of the lower ¢reation
become able to hmttate wod reprdice
other sounds than thome most natural
to them, Just as the fiest naturl out
erles of the lufant give way through
culture to the myriad uiterinces of
artificinl lnngonge, <

The bawling of a cow and the roar
of a lon are quite "different sounds
Andd, as things stand pow, the sound
uttered by one of these aulinals would

bo qulite lmpossible to the other; yel,
we 1 oreand Darwin, elther of these ont.
crles might In e come to be the
natural cry of the other. If the Im:l
specites of antinals could be brought
to live peacefully together and to the
Hon 1t should become apparent that the
yolte of the cow would be of great
value to him, say in the matter of
securing hin food, there Is oo reason |
to doubt that he might in the course |
of thpe, from effort tranvmitted from
gvuerntion to gencration, come llt|
length to possess the duicet notes of the
W,

If the girafMe, which was orglnally
| only a large antelope, Lias developed bils
| high forequarters, Lis elopgated neck

and his long, flexible upper Up, from
| bils efforts to browse on the higher
branches of the trees, and 1If  the
flounder, which when youung has its
eyes ou the opposite sides of ita heai
un any well-regulated flah would b ex-
pected to have, I able through long
continued effort to tramafer the eye
that rests dlangreeably on the sands
around to the other alde of Its head,
where It may be of sotme service, there
Is bo telling what varietles or modinl
eations of volee or shape may be
wrought In uature o the course of the
nges,

But let us have no meandering. A
kitten crles out, beeause In common
with nearly all animals, It s furnished
with a certaln vocal apparatus, and its
ory tnkea the pecullarity of a mew,
because that sound best responds to
Ita speclal voenl apparntus.  Henee,
and especially 1o view of the Hitle in
cident wilileh 1 bhave reluted, | nmg led
to Delleve that the young of any anl
mal utters the same cry as (e mother
and not from lmitatlon. 1 thiok a
young rooster crows and a young hen
cackles, not in tmitation of thelr eldors,
but, ke the poet who “lsped In num-
bers,” because “the numbers eame”
Tmagine {f Robinson Crascs had landed
oo hin solitary island® with a good,
freabi lald hon's egg In his pocket, and
he bad put It to bateh under his pet
parrot, the rooster, If such had come
forth, would bave crowed out lustiiy
of a summer morning, and never would
linve learned to say “Poor Poll!" n the
world.

CONVERTIBLE TABLE DESK.
Article of Furnltore Embraclug Ad-
vantage of Two Pleces
An Ingenloua pleceof furniture Is that
Just patented by an Indiana man which
comprisea a desk and tabla A8 s
|shown In the pleture, the transforma.
tlon from one to the other (s enally and
quiekly  accomplished  through the
uilque arcangement of the several

parts,

As n table n smooth rectangulnr sur
| face Is presented which way be used

|
|
|

THE TABLE-DESK,

wists of & cup of coffee or chocolate
without crenm and a silee of bread or
roll, and high seasonings of food are
unknown, herbs and vegetables being
used In preference to splces.  This
statement of the situntlon Is contrary
to the genernl bellef, and certainly 1t
we aceept It an liternlly true, the high-
ly-seasoned dishes we obtaln In Amer]-
onn lurge clties must be originated by
others than Frenchmen,

Big and Little Purchases.
“0 Rudolph, you must get an auto-
tabille,™
“I ean get the automoblle on cred-'
It, nll right, but how long would your
grocer trust us for the gasoline?—
Fllegende Blaetter, |

Giant of the Equine Race, | VUMUM" was the reply,

The greatest slze a horse has been
known to grow In 204 bands high,
This I the record of a Clydesduls
whilch wan on exhibition In 1880,

|

Hacred Concerts, |
Yormouth, England, corporution for.
bids smoking on HBundays In Its pnew
plet pavillon, as the band plays sa-
ered musle,

Thete nre some women who never

piny the pluno In uny othet way than |

na if trylog a plece for the first time,

When you observe some one's fault,
see If you ean't find a virtue, too,

It In better to encape through a iittle
hole than not at all, !

for nuy of those purposed o which e
drawlng-roon  table |a usully put.
Rows of denwers, duluty lockers wnd
shelves line the sldes of the nffair, Con-
verted Into a desk, the user hay the
ndvantage of A smooth writlng surface,
plgeonholen for the writing materiul
nnd paraphernalia and an ninply upper
ledge or shelf for such use un he nuy
 Ueslre. Taken all in all, this In one of
the most complete and hnndy contriy.
(ances of the kind that has been Eranted
patent rights recontly,

Beaconsfleld's “'Don'ig,

An Inquiring and aspiring  person
once naked Deconsfield to tal] b, tha
socret of soclal muccesw,  “Nover dis-
cuss the authorship of the Letters of

Beaconsfield’s Iutest blogrn e .
feid Moynell, addw uunmt:m: m:ul‘l‘;r\’rlu
to this witty negative role for getting
on in the world, A dlatingulsieq mom.
ber-of Parllanient begged the Vietorian
statesman to tell his Young son some-
thing to remember; something  that
wonld help to make him an ngreem e
ind popular meniber of soclety,

Benconsfleld hedged, “Model your-
rptlll' after your father," he fnld to the
nd.

Thin wns not entlvely mulnfiie
and the M. P, Inslsted upon ::-!::]lr:::
rule of conduet,

"Well, my boy," wald Boaconstiolq
“be amusing,  Nover tell  unking
Atories, Above all, never tel) long
vues,"

| Nghter

o @
“Wall Uy

America’s  mess ge rertuin
South Amerioan Repubille:
fombia ™'~ Funech

“He got the stage fright™  “He
How ™ “Marcled the howellest girl
i the company.'” Town Topls

“Your sywptoms, madam, tdleite
Janndiee ™ “Jaundice?  Hut, doctor |
baven't a sultable dross for that!
Fliegonde Biatter

“What's In bere?” asked the tour
ist.  “Hemwains o be seon,” responded
the gulde, an he led the way lido the
worgne. — Columbla Jester

A Dollar Earned  Judge (sarcantie
allyh~INd you ever eart a dollar in
your lfe? Vugrant—Oh, yes; | vored
for your honor once! Puck

Dolly Swift1le ealled me Lis dear

Utthe lamb,  Bally Gay-—What thent
Dolly Swift-Oh, then he gathered
we Intw the fold. -~ Swurt Net,

Tourlst -Bome pecople  from  the
Eust might wot lke 1t out here,  West
oo Well,  steanger,  they'd  fpd

tratus raannin® both ways - Ex

“Whar you reckon de happy lan' (a1
I ‘way back yander, st de place yoy
passed wo long ago, en QAL Know you
wue st I Atlanta Constitutlon

Adorlng Bride Jack, datiing, s thia
Wednesdny  or  Thursday?  Dotlng
Groomw 1 think s 'vlday, denrcst
Adoring Bride—OF this week? - Life
Bobby, have you been fight
Ing? Wobby —Ouly w Hle Bt Maa

How did that happen?  Bobby ik,
the boy | Heked wasn't moch of a
Uhleagn News

“Grace, can you tell me what Is
meant by a cuble yard?' 1 dou't
know exactly, but | guess It's n yard
that the Cuban children play n" -
Boston Christian Adsocnte

Experlence:  Mra Frienderly— Rut,
houestly, what was your real reasoh
for refusing ber dinoer invitation?
Mes. Charplor—Expertence. | used (o
have her cook - Brooklyn Life

Kisle—There's & mun st the door,
P, who says he wants (o “see the boss
of the house” PFather Teoll your
mother. Mother (ealitug down slairs)

Tell Bridget, —Philadelphin Press,

A Critlenl SButmmary: “What do you
think of that writer's work? "Ob*
mpnwered Miss Cayenne, “he bhas sald
two or three clever thlogs, aud severnl
thousand other " —Washilogton Stai

Wife—You don't wean to tell we
that Professor Addle Las been struck
dumb ¥ Huosband -~ Yes, lnst uight And
master of seven Inngunges, Wife - ls
It posaibile that s wan strick domb o
all seven?

darrold—What 44 that  dlwmond
cost that you geve Dolly for Clirist-
wine?  Harold—Well, | gave S0 for
the stone, and F10 to the clerk to tell
Dolly It cost 8200 If shie brought It
back to price 1tl

“Really,” sald Mrs, Oldeantle, "gour
Httlo dinner Inst night was quite re-
cherche.”  “Oh, dear,” her  hostoss
groaned, “1 fust knew that new cook
would make a boteh of It some why,”

Chlengo lecord Horald,

Little Amel (who lins an guiring
mindy—Unele Thorod, whnt's a boimn-
m? Farmer Neckwlilskers (palnfully
exporienced)—A bonwnas, dury 14, Is &
hole ln the ground, owned by a larl
That's what a botnanea 1! Ex,

Ernle—1 saw you automobiling with
Fred yesterday. You looked as though
your heart was In your poth Ll —
No wonder. The nutono! s was golng
slxty miles an hour and Vrod was pro-

Matin

posing at the mme time —Clhleago
Nowa.
Unendurable: “Deal loy, e 1t true

that you have dischnrgod sour valet?*
“Yuas, the doosld seoundrel wis too
freah! When 1 took him out with we
he mannged to make poaple think he
waa the mastab and | wap the man,
baw Jove!"—Chleago Tribune,

Perdith It dossn't wattor It this s
the third tustallment of the story, The
synopsis In prioted telling how  the
Arat chapters went; so you can start
reading It from here.  Ponelope—Yes;
but how stupld of thew pot te hsve
the synopsls tell how It endsl—Judge.

“DId you have n pleasant voydge ™
“No," slghed the beautitul Awerlean
holrean. It wan one of the snddest
experiences of my life, “Ihere were
two counts and a duke wbonrd, bit
the wonther wan mo rough that ey
never came out of their roome,"- Chi-
cago Record Hernld,

Reporter—How were you tmpressed
by the European cltles you vinited?
Distingulshed Traveler—'They nie mur-
veln of cleanliness, wir. "I's return to
one of our cltles after belug abrond s
llke coming back to n ling-pen,  Res
porter—May | ask what hogpen did
you start from tChleagy Lributie,

"How In It business lins so much -
proved in the side show " galed the
man from the main tent, '} sfarted
the “living akeleton’ to smoking clgar-
otten,” replled the hustiing manngor,
"l don't meo why that should draw
poople” “Yon; overy mother takes Lot
boy In nnd polnte out the hareible ex
ample.”—Philadelphin Hecord,

Giving evidence of charncter for a
man charged at North London, n wits
nesa declared that he ‘was becontric.
Mr. Fordham—Con you glye ng o
#tance of Nk eccenttlelty? The Wit
ness—Well, yeu, 1 cun; during the four
teen yeura I hnve known him Lo Ly
never been n minute Inte In gotting to
hiw work, Mr. Fordham—And you eall
that belng eccentric? The Witness-—
Yes, certalnly, for worklugmun, —
Hxchange,

Carlous Affect of Light,

A curlous effect of Hght 1e weor T
the fuct that Asb which live In doep
witers, where the lght cnnnot peune
trite, nre usunlly dull in color, while
those ving In whallow water, to whieh

the munlight lnn froo access, are bilght
of hue, R

Moan tho Same.
Industry and prosperity are spelled
diferently, but they mean nbdut (lie
mame thing,

But l'tll:—!llu noed of horrlble exan
ples mnny 0 mans usefulueas woud

uever be properly listed,

-

wit s



