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ote; 1 fear your AlEAPDroval mas o =

SEatiefied,
I'a hate to be an Indlan,
With face and hands all red,
And have myself all painted ap,
And feathers on my head.

Nor would 1 llke to be a little
Frosty Eskimao,

And live away up north where there
Is naught but ice and snow.

1 wouldn't like to be a “Jap”

In far-away Japan,

And so 1 think I'd mather be

A girl just ke I am!

—Datrolt Free Press,
(.‘old-“‘ater_'lln-le.

This Is an old amusement, but only
those who have tried It know how
much melody may lurk in a glass of
water. If you have eight thin tumb-
lers of the same size and shape, you
may make a muslcal scale - easily.
Each tumbler contains a certain
amount of cold water, more or less,
according to the volume of sound re-
quired; this you may find out prac-
tically by dipping your finger in the
water and drawing it briskly round
and round the sharp outer rim of yvour
glass. This produces a musical note.

The fuller the glass the deeper the
mote. The swift motion of the finger
Tound the edge produces a vibration

on the surface of the waler, particu-
Inrly if the edge ia thin and clean cut.

The glnsses, with gradoated amounts
of water, might be placed In regular
scale order on a table covered with
both cloth and table felt. At each
ziass put a performer with a good ear
for musiec and a steady middle finger,

which s the best and strongest to use.
| Each glazz must be held lirmly, near
the bottom, so as not to mar the
sound, with the forefinger and thumb

know how to use your finger to the
best advantage.

About Eye-Glasses,
It I8 hard to realize what our an-

| cestors did without the help of specta-

cles. The first mentioned of them
scems to be towards the end of the
thirteenth centry, when convex spec-
tacles were Invented—it {s supposed—
hy Roger Bason. Concave glasses
were Introduced soon afterward, but
the Spectacle Makers' company of
London was not Incorporated until
1630. It seems that the anclents knew
nothing of these alds of vision; and it
is more than likely that Homer and
even Milton might have been spared
thelr blindness had they understood
the use of powerful lens. Eye-glasses
came in much later, when the spec-
tacles were considered too cumbersome
for fashlonable wear; and longnettes
came even Ilater, when great ladles
wished an ornamental case for thelr
eyve-glasses. The eyeglasses of to-day
fit on the nose with a spring—for-
merly they were held in place with
the hand.

Beliefs Abhont Sneexes,

There Is a quaint old rhyme about
eneezing which runs as follows:
Sneeze on Monday, sneexe for danger,
Eneeze on Tuesday, kiss a stranger,
Bneeze on Wednesday, have a letter,
Sneeze on Thursday, something better,
Sneeze on Friday, anceze for sorrow,
Sneexze on Saturday, see true love to-

mMmorrow.

A sneeze on Sunday meant a visit
from the parson the next day, and
the good old English housewife set
everything in order agalnst his com-
ing.

The sneeze has certaln unfalling tra-
ditions attached to it, especially
among the earller English peasants,
and handed down to our day they have
become superstitions,

g EXCITING FISHING. §

feeding for many weeks upon hippo
potamus steaks, the flesh of elephants
and other coarse food of that nature,
fish of almost any varlety would form
an agreeable and pleasant change.
Such, at all events, was the opinion
of Sir Samuel Baker, who, after a
long march in Africa, through a wild
and dangerous country, arrived upon
the borders of a broad river. He took
his fishing-rod, and wandering up the
strenm, cast his line over the water In
the hope of enticing some beauty of
the deep to take issue with him.

1 put on a large bait, and threw 't
about forty yards into the river, well
up the stream, and allowed the float to
sweep the weater in a half-clrele, ihus
teking the chance of different dis
tances froen the shore.

¥or about half an hour nothing
moved, 1 was just preparing to alter
my position, when out rushed my lins,

Holdlng bhim was out of the gues-
tion. The line flew through my hands
and cut them till the blood flowed, and
I was obliged to let the fish take bis

slead of stralght-away,

I kept gaining line until at length I
ied him Into a shallow bay, and after
& great fAght, Bacheet embraced biw

by falling upon him; and clutching
the monster with hande and knee;,

measured three feet elght inches to
the root of the tall, and two feet threa
inches In glrth of shoulders, and the
head measured one foot ten Inches ia
circumference,

A FPractieal Demonstration,

“The best way Lo study nature is to
£o right to It

“1 suppose s0.”

“Oh, I know 1t. I was onece disposed
to doubt the Industry of the ant, of!
which so much s sald™

“And you learnsd better™

“I did. I had & controversy with a
naturalist over the question, and 1
thought 1 had him beaten until he

| gave me a demonstration.”

“Took you out and showed you the
ant=s at work, did he?"

“Well, not exactly that, but he took
me along on one of his sclentific expa-
ditions and then mallclously pitehed

ants are really and truly Industrious.
They are small, but they made me
move, and some of them went right
along with us to the next camping

Largest Hite on Record,
The largest kite ever made was b0
feot by 40 feet. Its welght, lncluding

tall, sxceeded Lthreequariers of a Lom,

that was the
Him

married and
thelr troubles,

ar.

runner?’ *“No; he owns a grapho
phone. "—8tanford Unlversity Chapar-
ral.

Teacher—Why, what do you cateh fish
with? Tommy—Oh, worms!—Yonkors
Statesman.

“It seems to me that I have ssen
you before.” "“You have, my lord. 1
used to gilve your daughter singing
leasons."
Saturday Journal.

“I have a chance to marry an old
man who has lots of money” “Why
fon’'t you?" “He hasn't any bad hab-
fts, and comes of & long-lived family.”
—Chlcago Record-Herald.

“I'll work no more for that man Do
lan." “An' why? “Shure, ‘tls on
account av a remark he made,” “An'
phwat was that?” “Says he, '‘Casey,
says he, ‘ye're discharged.'"”

The Lady—My ‘usband, slr, 'as sent
me to say ‘e won't be able to come and
do the llttle job you arst 'Im to; 'e's
promised to go round the town with
the unomployed."—M. A. P.

Mrs, Gramercy—1 feel so wretched,
I found a dark halr on the suit my
husband wore last summor, Mrs. Park
Don’t worry, dear, If you remember,
your halr was dark last ysar.—Lippln-
cott's,

An automobile enthusiast proposes
the building of & motor road from the
Atlantie to the Pacifie, with road-
houses and garaged every flve mlles
Why omit hosplials?—New York Even-
ing Post.

“when I grow up
political job.” *“What for?” asked the
man. “So’s | can go to the ball games
every afternoon,” he replled.—Detroltl
Free Press.

Concelited Bridge Player—Come hera
and gt by me, Kittie. You can learn
a good deal by watching my game,
Kittls Qulcktongue—No, thanks I

Blobbs—At the next station we stop
ten minutes for refreshments. Slobbs
—I wonder why trains stop only ten

Elviry. This paper says that
have found In Itallan prisons the pet
rified remains of some of the prison-
ers. His Wife—Do tell! Them mus'
be them hardened criminals we hear
about,——Harper's Weekly.

“Things look rather run down around
hére,” remarked the man who had just
returned after many years to his na-
tive village.” “Run down? 1 should
gay so.” replled the friend of his
youth. ““There's a moiorscar comes
through liere about every three min-
utes."

Mother—Johnny, you sald you'd heen
to Sunday school? Johnny (with a far
away look)—Yes, mamma, Mother—
How does It happen that your banda
smell of fish? Johnny—I carried home
the Sunday school paper, an’ the outl
side page ls all about Jonah and the
whale! —Western Christian Advocute,

Mother (viclously scrubblng her

agaln? Here I have been scrubblng
half an hour and it won't come off,

your lttle boy=uch! I'se Mose, de

owin' everybody!"—London Mall,

| %ou cannet tell What & woman alme
at by what she hiw

She (reading)—And so they were

inst of
(rolto vooe)—
Last, but not least!—Cleveland Lead-

“That man has broken more records
than anyone else I ever heard of." “A

Highland Ferryman (durlng momen-
tary lull In the storm)—I'm theénkin',
sir, I'll just tak yer fare; there's no
sayin' what mlicht bappen tae us.—

“Twenty years."—Cassell's

“Gee!™ sald the observing small hor.[
I'm golng after a)

never could profit by other pmf:rplo'lr
mistakes.—Life.

Boy (between gulps)—I —uch! alo't)
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CHAPTER XX

and then, growing rather whits, ex
clalmed, "Why, it encloses one from
Hugh!" This she read eaxgerly, and
then reperused It

“Ah, If 1 could belleve he cares for
mo!" she =ald, at langth. “Tha latter
s llke himself, tender yet obstinate,
He will be herea nearly as soon aA
this,” she went om, her small, thin
fingers cloalng tightly on the paper.
“He Implores me to let him sce his
mother's face once more—the mother
he has been so near losing. Rawson
has evidently told him of my Iliness
He confeases | had a right to be angry,
but reiterates his conviction that he
has done well and wisely In securing
the sweetest wife man could have.”

“You will ses him, dear Mra. Sa
ville?” crisd Hope, with white, parched
lips. "“You are so good as to think I
was of use to you; If you would amply
repay me, see your son—let him plend
for his wife. They are married, yon
eannot separate them, and If she Is a
true woman it will break her heart to
know she.has parted mother and son
It 1s In your power to confer such
|happinesa.”

“I will recelve my son. As to hias
(wifa, | cannot say what [ shall do. |
gava Hawson directlons to have her
Iwntvhmi; It was & shabby thing to do.
|hul I did It He has had her closely
rhadowed, but ghe has been absolutely
[well conducted. Stlll, It it Is In my
power to confer much happiness, It
iwas In hers to create much milsary,
:nml she did It! Why, Hope, what s

Are you HI?"

the matter?

Hope fell back In her chalr so dead
Iy white and motlonless that Mras Sa
villa waa terrorstruck. She rang vio
lently, and, rushing to the fainting
girl, began to rub her cold hands.

“Bring water, wine! send Jessop!
eall the doctor!™ she erled, In great
angitation, to thes astonished butler,
who had never before seen his Imperl.
ous mistress so moved.

“The doctor has just driven off, 'm;
but I will send Jessop.”

feebly put out her hand.

l “Now she must go to bed."” sald Mra
| Baville, holding the offersd hand In
both her own. "She had better be
carried up-stalrs”

“l ean walk qulite well; at loast in |
& few minutes,” murmured Hope, “M |

Jessop will help me”

Thus Hope was relegated to her own
room. whera Mrg. Saville insisted aha
jmust remuain all the next day. Won
|derful to relate, that lady spent moat
of It at her bedside, reading or knit
|llng. Nelther spoke much, vet they
had a certaln, comfort In the compnn-
‘lonshlp. Mlss: Rawson ealled, and
was admitted during Mra. S8aville's ab
| ence, when she went for a short alr
Ing, which she considered essential for
her own health,

To her Hope explained that she must
for the present refuse her hospitabls
{Invitation. Then they talked long and

It wes now estublished that Miss
Desmond was not to appear till lunch-
son-time, Mrs, Saville belng content to
read the papers herssll. The doctor

apart,
Here the old butler, with a beaming
face, anpounced, “Mr. Hugh, ma'am,’

|and her son entered. How well, how

his strong

distingulshed, he looked!

and trembling from head to foot.

“My dear mother!" ue returned, tan
derly, with the slight hoarsenass of
warm omotjon, and hae clasped her In
hin nrms. kissing ber affectionately.
“Are you Indesd sate and well?”

“My son! you have nearly broken
my heart!” Her tones told him ha
was already half forglven.

“Rawson told me this morning, just
now, that I might venture to call, You
must forgive me, mot.er. 1 know |
deserved your anger, and thin I regrot
1 only want you to let me come and
fee you sometimes, and I will troubis
you no more. | can fight for my own
hand; but you must accept my luno
cent wife, too.™

“It will be a hard task, Hugh. 1 ame
a prejudiced woman, and my preju
dicen are strong against her”

“1 think they will meit when you
gee her, mother.”™

“1 doubt It,” Mrs. Saville was be
glnning, when the door opened, and
Hope Desmond walked slowly Into tha
room, 8he seemed very pale and fra-
glle In her slmpls hiack dress No
soonor had she onught sight of Hugh
than her chesks fHushed, her great
brown eves lit up with a look half joy,
half terror, and her lips parted with
a slight cry

CHAPTER XXII.

Hugh Baville sprang forward, w=a.
cluiming, “My own love; my own dar
ling wife!™ and folded her.in a rap
turous embrace, kissing her halr, her
oves, her lips, forgetful of everything
¢lnn,

Mra. Savills agaln rose from her
chalr, and stood perrified At last Hope
disentangled herself from her hus
band’s arms, and, crossing to where
her mothernlaw stood, sald, broken
ly, "Can you forgive me the decelt |
have practiced? Can you have pa
tlence to hear my explanation?

“1 am bewildered,” oried Mrs, Sa-
ville, looking from one to the other.
“Is Hope Desmond your wife, Hugh:"

to Ilmpose upon me In this way

“I will tell you ull,' Hope began,
when she was Interrupted by A mos
snage which the butlsr brought from
Mr. Rawson requestiag to be admitied.

“Show him up; he in a party to the
fraud,” aald Mrs, Saville, aternly.

Hugh drew his wife clozer to him as
Mr. Rawson entersd looking radlant

“I trust you do not consider me an
intruder.” he sald.

"You come just when you are want
ed. I feal my braln turnin” returned
Mra. Baville

“It you will listen,” urged
with clasped hands.

“Yesa, pray hear Mrs, Hugh Saville™
sald Mr. Rawsaon,

Mra, Saville turned a startled look
upon him, and Hops went on: “When |
came to thls good friend, who offered
me the shelter of his houss g0 soon as
he found I was the nlece of his old

Hopae,

yielded too readlly to the fetuptation
of spending my Ife with him. 1 falt
that I wns the cause of hig troubles,
and | was overwhelmed. | wished that

it, for you ars too slrong to he suspl-
clous, or petty, or nurrow, and | dared
not let myself fear you; ang then—I
Brew to know you had a heart That
s what makes this moment 80 tarrt

your dlapleasure. Now, can you ¥ |
you, forglve met" .

Mrs, Baville was sllent; hop s
waora knit, her ayes downeggly |
Hope dared to take the fine i~
which lay on the arm of (hy g
Mra. Baviile d1d not draw (¢ 4 '
lookerson held thelr brenth 4
she drew Hope's to her, ang
stroked It "1 think,"” she g~ 1,
Iy, “that you are the only creafiysy
evar undetstood me. 1 forgiye
hushand, and accspt you- “hot |
lils dleobedience In pardonably,
eanne, when | onme back |
jnws of death the first sight ghy
My eyos Were yOur tears of joy g
recovery, Yet, had T died fny
you ond your husband woylg
boon far better off than you wijy
and you knew It You aro iy
that has ever glven me what wold
not buy."

meo."

“Perhaps you did,
d14." sald his mother,

Hope had sunk on her kne
kissed the bands which held
then her head foll forwnard, and fg
sprang forward to 1ft her. '

“Bhe Is quite overcome.” he e
ed, almost Indignantly. “Bha n by
ghost of her former self And |
placed her In an ensy-chalr, when
Iny with closed eyea.

“Happiness will be & rapid
tive,” sald Mra. Baville, kindly
what punishment In to be deall ot
you, traltor that you are?" shs
tinued, turning to Mr. Rawson
enter Into & conspiracy agalost
trusting cllent! Shall | degrads
from the high office of my chisf
viser? 1 must hold n council, g
council-board shall be my dinneg
Oring your daughter to dinper
ovening, and we shall settls many
ters. And, Hope, If you feel squs
the task, write to Rilchard, lavil
him to dinner to mest his new
lnlaw. "™

“Vory few fellows have so gl
right toa be proud of o wifs as |
erled Hugh, exultingly. “Our N
val storles of desperate cultingest
plolts are poor somparsd to the
ing courage that upheld Kats, &}
wayn call her, through the long sm
of her bold undertaking”

“She has enlightened ma, st
events,” eald Mra Saville “Now
awny to the drawing-room and
vour talk out. The doctor Insists 8
a completa change I8 necessary
Hope's recovery; so take your
away to-morrow for your longdely
honeymoon. But, remember, w
you are pursuing your professisn
the high seas, 1 claim the com
ship of Mr. Rawson's pleasant
tegon, "™

“Dear Mra Saville, T will be
loving dadoghter so long as you an
have me near you,' eried Hope;
no longer hesltating, shs foldd

I bellove

day to Captaln Barber. port ¢
of tha Btate pllots, about the
condition of the steamboal on
he recently made a trip,

“Four In a room? replled
“That's nothing

"You should have traveled b
days of the gold rush (o CaMrormé
remember one trip out of <ew
wa ecarrled more than 1,000 pa
gers, and {f you put L0 on that
to-dny there'd be a holler that
reach Washington and make U
for somehody. To show YyoR
crowded 1t was and what
really means, throe days out from
York & chap walked up to the old
ntd mnld: }

“‘Captaln, you really must fad
a plaes to sleep

""Where In thunder have you
sleeping untl]l pow? asked the

slek man, but he's getting betler
and won't stand for it much lon
'—8an Franciseo Call,

4

What Troubled Him,

Miss Charming-—Was she #0 &
tul s that? ol
Jinks—Ob, it wasn't she I W
tear mysalf away from; It W&

big dog.—Illustrated Bils ' A




