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THE GLIMPSE.

How often I have seen in city streots
Some woman's face, with eyes so like the
One looks to see o bivd's wing brush the

With lips arched like the veries
) And hair that falls a glory "roun

sky
hlue,
t bow of love,
d her brow;

And yet within, beneath, behing jt all,

Have spied, with that intenser sight,
Buch hungry longings feeding on Lhenr
As would shome Famine—o'er the |
Of wheels and hoofs, have honrd

my soul,
15elvey

ron fong
with spirit ear,

Undeafened by an Instant sympathy,
The tears of ull the mothers of the worlg,

b ton Transeript.
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A VERYTHING  seemed  quite
q pleasant; it was a magnificent
) gpring afternoon, the park was
jts best anid I had met Mrs. Veutry,
b it must be explained, was one of
oldest and most Iutelligent triends,
g bad an elaborate French poodle
uh ber, and both were attired with
«glte tnste.  The three of us were
ling quletly along.
st anil 1 wulk every afternoon
the benefit of our health,” she ex-
ed, “The vietoria will pick us up
¢ few minutes, so you must just
sme & full account of your doings.
fat an age you've been away! Tell
the scheme.,” .
“Dear lady, I've been attempting to

ot the llon In his own country, I
we been slaying the wild pig in Mor-
o, 1 have—"

0, the usual kil expedition!” she
peeupted.  “That doesn't Interest me
the lenst. You know, Hugh, it's al-
st preposterous!  Here you are, an
gelligent wnn of 32, more than com-
ably rieh, and you have never yet
e to me with ah Interesting love
slande!"

o will make amends now," 1 said,
sely.

‘Tell me!" she cried, eagerly.

%), 1t bappened on my way home. 1
putting in n few days at Monte

irlo.  You know La Turble, the liftle
e on the hillside, behind the prinei-
ity?" She podded. “Well, T was

mggllng up there by the road, with
pie lea of enjoying the view, when,
sut half way, a earriage passed. In
were two ladies, presumably mother

il dsughter.”

“And the younger one?* cried Mrs.

ttry,

‘Was gloriously pretty! They were
of sight In a minute, but when I
hed the place I found the earriage

inding ontslile the inn, empty. |1
dered round and caught sight of

R Indles again, The girl was elimb-
& rocky piece of ground In order to

4 better view. Jove, If you could

aie seen her!"

“Tes, yes!” orled Mrs. Ventry, Im-

tiently. “She was adorable, made a

ity pleture; but please go on, There

is something else "

“Yes, there was something else,” 1

il “In moving quickly her foot

ipped on the rocky sufface and she'

. I went quickly to her asslstance.

ttumed out to be a badly spralned

dile, and, as she couldn’t walk, 1

“ped Ler to the Inn, escorted hy

Anma.  There she fainted from the

n. I was agaln of assistance, and

il she came to, I—well, you knosw,

Ieln, T studied for a doctor until an

peentrie relative's will made me a pro-
eslonal Joafer,”

“How romuntle!

e with her?"
"Head over ears! If you could have

her volee, seen her——"
“Ankle?” put in Mrs, Ventry inno-
tntly, |

“Her eyes!™ I finished, with n severe

fuce, “0, her whole personality was
ling!"

And you fell In

“And it was the beginning of an at-
Shment? Do tell me how It pro-
essed '

“It didn't progress,” 1 sald gloomily.
0 the excitement of the affulr 1 for-
f 1o give them my card, and, after
Banking me gud agking me to call,
Uy drove off without leaving me
Uelr address, 1 spent an entive week
®irching, hut without suceess. I had
llen In love withy g divinity, but only
..hm" her the next moment!”

Poor alg Hugh!" sald Mrs, Ventry,
Mipathetically,

Her victorin drew up close to the
‘“:13 i she moved toward It.

Bive to go on to those tiresome

Hons now,” ghe sald with a sigh,

* ROL in, and 1 lifted the French
I¢ up on to the seat beside her.

“ontinued my stroll, and had not

n:;]wr_r far when I caught sight of

« handsome, bronzed young man

3 g toward me,
ki’th, liere you ave, Skefr, old man!"
L tried, shaking me warmly by the

“l Leard you were back, got

o your rooms, and-your man
e I might ind youn in the park,

e along at once,”
oy Dennis Gorlson was & nlece
-.‘l Irishman, lieutenant in & regl-
tlately returned from South Afri-

e
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ca.  He was another
friends,

"0, I'mi In such & mess, Skeff—and T
want your help!” he exclaimed, de-
spondently.

"Go ahead—let's hear the latest!” 1
sald, with a sigh,

“Well, before I went to the front,
two years ago, I was a Younger man,"
he began, hesitatingly,

“The argument geems sound,* 1 sald
thoughtfully,

"0, you know what I mean, Skeff] I
Wis  much  younger—a sllly young
fool!™  He paused, “Well, to cut the
story short, I fell In love with an
actress—0, not the popular idea, Skefr!
She was pretty and refined, and taking
a small part in 4 comedy, 1 was very
much in love, and If I hadn’t been sent
out at the thme 1 should have married
her.”

“I bhave always held that even the
war office occasionally betrays Intelli-
gence,” T murmured.

“It saved me just in time. A mar-
riage of that type is altogether impos-

of my oldest

BIIE WAB THE LADY OF THE TURBILE,

gible for me. You know the state of
our family finances."

“But if the war office saved you,
where's the trouble? [ asked,

“On my return the mater pleked ont
a wealthy Ameriean girl for me. I was
on the polnt of proposing, when sud-
denly 1 am threatened with the conse-
quences of my early Indiscretion.”

“The little actress?”

“She wrote to me when I returned,
but I could not see my way to answer,
so (idn't. This seems to have made
lier very angry, and she says she Is
golng to bring a breach-of-promise ne-
tlon.  And she'll win hands down!" he
added, with & groan, She has simply
packets of my letters, aud all as loving
as you ean make em!

“You're a man of the world, Skefl,
and—pardon my way of putting it—
you've got the gift of gab. [ want yon
to go to her and talk her ount of it.
Draw a pleture of my belng foreed
against my will Inte a hateful mar-
riage, tell Ler that I've only consented
so that the honor of the Southbrook
pame may be saved. You ean do It
Skelr—you will do [t?" he finished, im-
ploringly.

The Soutithrook carrfage had drawn
up near us, and her ladyship was leas-
ing forward.

“How do you do, Mr. Bkeflington?
ghe sald, distantly. A proper recognl-
tion of my sterling worth liad m'\'n-.r
been a feature of her ladyship’s atri-
taude townrd ne,

“Dennis, 1 want youn partienlavy. 1
will deive you back™ she added; in
tone that admitted of no denlal,

The voung scamp turned (o me for a
ﬁ(‘t'lllldlllllll slipped a hand Iul_'t the in-
ner pocket of his frock coat. ‘I'ie next
moment he bad smuggled to me a
crumpled envelope, "

“Her address—I rely on you!" he
whispered.  And, with a final appeal-
Ing glance, he sprang In beside .11[5
mother, and the carriage drove away.

I smoothed out the on\'olope." and
glanced at the address. [ read: “Miss
EfMe Brenan, 5 “".estburr Manslons,

rk, West.
Hﬁot::r c'annrter of an hour, nnd. 1
was standing before the door of No.
5 Westbury Mansions. A trim servant
a red on the threshold.

“lsg Miss Brenan dlsengaged?’ 1

asked, handing in my card, “I've called
on 8 matter of business, and, if she

could spare me a few minutes' conver- \

satlon, 1 should feel grateful.”

The door opened and a Young Jlady
entered.

I rose to my feet, and. as my eyes
fell on her face, 1 dropped back a pace,
In amazement. She was the lady of
La Turbie—my lost divinity! ’

80 yon have actually found us out
at last?' she exclalmed. *You enn't
think how sorry mother was that she
forgot to give your our address. It
was unpardonable!"

L pulled inyself together with an
effort,

“To be perfectly honest, It is a sheer
aceldent. 1 had not the slightest ldea
that Miss Effie Brenan was youl"

I saw a slightly pozzled look creep
over her face. [ hesitated for & mo-
ment, then plunged into the ohject of
my visit,

“It's rather a delicate matter., hut,
perhaps, T had better begin by explain-
ing that I'm the oldest friend of Lord
Dennis Gorlson.” I paused. “And [
came at his requestas—well, shall we
say, & medintor?”

“A medintor—Is one necessiry ¥’ she
sald,

"We are hoplng go. You see, Dennls
has toll me everything, poor boy! How
Lie fell very much In love with you be-
fore he went out to the war.'"”

“Did he tell you that?' she said,
quietly,

“Yes, And, by the way, he gave me
i very accuriate description of you," I
continued, with a glance at her. *“He
sald you were a charming, refined, {al-
ented young actress playing comedy
parts in a highly artistic manner.”

“His present attitude would geem to
suggest that he has changed his mind,”

I explained the sacrifice he was mak-
Ing, pleaded eloquently in his defense,
drew a touching pleture of hls aged
parents, to whom this marriage meant
80 much, She listened slently, with
her face turned away from me.

“Aud the Amerlean glvl—does Le
love her?' ghe asked, In a subdoed
voice, nt the concluslon.

“He'll marry her, be good to her. but
he can never love her! It is just the
usual vulgar exchange of dollars for
title, bratal but necessary, and vital 1o
the honor of the Southbrook name
There, I've put the whole case before
yoi. He has had to make his sacrifice,
I ask you to be generous, make one
yourself, give him back his letters, let
him off!"

“But it was a very good chanea for
me,"” she sald, doubtfully.

“0, yon will have others; you simply
can't help ot!" I sald, eagerly,

“You think so?" she said, with a 1t
tle blush, She looked perfectly ray-
ishing, and for the moment 1 forgot
myself,

“Why, to convince you,"” 1
rn—"

I just snved myself in time, 8he was
utterly charming, and of courae, my
lost divinity, and I was as much in
love with her as ever; but, still, 1
hadn't quite acenstomed mysalf to the
breach-of-promise Idey,

“Well, to convince me, what?*' she
asked with a smile. "

I hedged.

“(, that before many years pass you
will have one,” 1 sald vaguely. *Come,
what do you say—will you be gener-
ous and let him off ¥

She gave a lttle lnugh and held out
her hand, “Very well, I promise—he
shall beq ulte free as far as 1 am con-
cerned.”

Her cool, firm little hand pressed
mine, and I felt a thrill go through me,

I drew up just in time agnin. You
gee, I had been looking into ner eyes,
and, as I had told Mre Ventry, they
woere wonderful. But again the breach-
of-promise scheme loomed np before
me.

“Well, now you have found us, you
will come again, say, to-morrow, for
tea? +Mother does so want to thank
youl”

I tore mysell away and walked back
to my rooms. I had plenty of food for
reflectlon on the way.

“After all, a divinity Is a divinity,
whetlier she threatens to bring breach-
of-promise nctions or not,” [ solllo-
quized. *“And she didn’t really mean
it. Directly I pointed out the nature
of the cnse she was generosity [tself,
1t was perfectly natural, too, her being
angry. Any girl would have done the
snme—yes, any girl!" 1 repeated, reas-
suringly.

1 reached my rooms and found a tel
egrim awalting me. 1 tore it open, It
was from Dennis.

“Porbeaven's sake,don’t go; In flurry
eiave you address of Amerlean Instead
of netress—Gorigson”

“Jove!" T gasped, as the whole sig-
pifieance of the thing dawned on me.
v&lhe discovered the mistake almost
jmmediately, aod kept It up.  What
art!”

1 thought hard for a few moments,
then came to a decision, I hurrled out,
and in a foew minutes was bick at
Westbury Mansions.

1 was agaln shown In, and the yonng
person recelved me with her eyes twin-
kling with merriment.

“here has been a terrible mistake,”
1 began lamely, showing her Denny's
wire, “You see, he was trylng not to
let his mother notlee him glving we
the address,” I added, in explanation,

“RBe merciful!” I implored, bumbly.

eried,

There was a pause.
You are going to do?*

| “I have kept my word,
left, 1 sent a letter to him by hand. 1
don’t think he will eall agaln,” she
 added, meaningly,

! “Is  there absolutely no help for
| bim¥* T sald, with an attempt to re-
| press the guiver of excitement In my
Tone,

declded me.  And, somehow, 1 foel
that, as you said, I shall never pogret
it. 1 must just walt in patience until
that other man comes along,” she add-
ed demurely.
[ ] . L] . L - Ll
For an example of sheer, base in-
gratitude, however, 1 would just men-
tion the sad ease of Lord Dennls vior!-
son, He habitually refers to me as 2
“blundering idiot.,” and lhas expressoed
an opinion that he wonld not care two
straws if he never saw me again,
And Lady Southbrook cuts me deal.
But it docsn't watter, bless you! 1
have found my divinity, sud the other
evening she whispered to me, quite pri-
vittely, that T mlght keep her alto-
gether.—London Sketch,

FAST BECOMING EXTINCT.

Bald Eagles Being Sacrificed to the
Milliners of the Country.

“Our white-headed or buld eagle Is
becoming rarer every year, for our na-
tional bird is being sacrificed to milli-
ners.  Before long that may be lts only
habitat,” sald an attendant at the zoo
to & Washington Star man.

“When on gome wild coast we see
one of these birds rise from a eliff and
begin to circle upward, then his mate,
larger even than himself, and finully
two full-sized brown-heanded birds of
the year follow their parents, the sight
Is worth walting mauy years or golng
1 long distanee to sce, We follow them
with our eyes until they become tiny
motes, then just the trace of one comes
to onr straining sight, and—they van-
ish and are lost from view.

“In Washington, however, we may
see the ‘courtship gallop’ of the bald
eagle, wateh Its nest-bullding and ob-
serve the domestle economy of this bird
—the male on guard and the female
brooding her white eggs. The first your
in which the eagles nested in the zoo-
logieal park the female showed great
mexperionce In her housekeeping. 1In
the large flying cage where they spemd
the winter in company with’ crows and
magpies they collected a quantity of
stlcks and grass around a small hollow
in the ground, and after lining the
cavity with moss the nest was consid-
ered finlghed, .

“Both birds took part In Its constrie-
tlon, and, from the continual chuckling
and sereamiong, are presumed to have
thoroughly enjoyed thelr work. Eagles
often nest In trees, and these birds
plueed the nesting material round the
roots of several saplings, the stems of
which, protruding through the sticks
and moss, looked not unlike the top
branches of n tall free. Nhturally the
next thing to be thought of was eggs,
but this palr of blrds had original ideas
and Intended, for o time, at least, mere-
Iy to play at housekeeping. A good-
sized stone was brought In the talons
of the female from another part of the
eage aud placed In the nest and the
work of hatehing began., The males and
female sat on the nest on  alternate
days nnd the bird not so engaged wus
alwaya perched on a log near by on
guird. The followlng yvear two eggs
were lald, blulsh-white In color and
about three Inches In length.

“The temperament of these birds un.
dergoes n complete chapge at the tlme
of the nesting season. At other times
they are easlly caught In a net pod nre
not difficule to overpower, selzing every
opportunity of making thelr escape.
But when they begin to plan for their
nest one eannot approach within twen-
ty feet without belng attacked by one
or both eagles, When they rush for-

benk and uplifted feet, it 18 no easy
mutter to escape unharmed, as 1 found
when frying to photograph them, thelr
talonsg reaching the skin every tlme,
clothing or shoes nffording little or no
protection.”

Turbines,

The idea of the stenm turbine Is
quite gimple, and 1s slmilar to that of
the water turbine or Impulse wheel.
The practienl difficulty which has
prevented the development of  good
steam turbines les in the high velocity
which stenm enan Impart to itself in ex-
pansion, and the diffienlty In efficiently
transferring this motion 1o the wheels
nt epeeds practicable for construction
or practical use, Steam expanding
from one hundred and Afty pounds
gauge pressure a square inch into the
atmosphere Is capable of Imparting to
ftself o speed of nearly three thousand
feet second, and If it Is expanded from
one hundred and fifty pounds gauge
pressure Into  twenty-elght Inch
vacunm, it ean attain a veloclty of four
thousand feet a second. The spout-
Ing velocity of water discharged from
a nozzle from one hundred foot head
s elghty feet a second, which shows
the radleal difference in the conditions
to be met in stenm and hydraulle tur-
bines.

nothing unless placed In circulation.

“1 wonder “‘Ilatl

“What T have done,” she corrected,
Directly you!

“Noi the actress episode has qnite

|
ward, one on each &lde, and strike with |

Secrets are llke money—good forl

Lemon Dumplings.

Hulf a pound of grated bread
ermubs, quarter pound of chopped suet,
half & pound of molst sugar, two egus,
one large lemon, a pinch of salt. Mince
the lemon peel very finely. Put all the
dry ingredients In a basin, and mix
well,  Molsten with the eggs and the
strained juice of the lemon, Stir well
und put the mixture into small but-
tered cups or moulds. Cover with but-
tered paper. Set them in a kettle of
bolling water, and let them stenm for
two and a half hours. Turn them out

in a dish, and strew sifted sugar over
them,

Salted Almonds.

Blanch the nlmonds In bolling hot
water, Melt a tablespoonful of butter,
and let the almonds stand In It an
hour. Put a tablespoonful of salt Into
n dish, stir In the nuts until all are
lightly covered with salt, spread on a
shallow tin and set In & warm oven
to brown delleately. More or less salt
may be used, according to taste, Pea-
nuts are salted In the same way, ex-
aept that they do not nesd hianching,
us the brown hull comes off easily,

Chocolate Custards.

To two cups of milk add two well-
beaten eggs, two slightly rounding tea-
spoonfuls of cocoa, three lgvel table-
spoonfuls of sugar, and one-half ten-
spoonuful of vanilla flavoring, The co-
con should be mixed with the sugar
and dissolved in half of the milk
heated, and when this has cooled a
little ndd the other Ingredients and
ponr Into cups. Set the cups in a pan
of bolling water and bake in a moder-
ate oven.

Pepper Bandwiches.

Remove all the seeds from a green
pepper, chop fine and simmer ten min-
utes in a tablespoonful of butter. Do
not allow it to brown. Add a dash
of salt, and when cold sprend between
thin slices of bread minus the erust.
Grated Ameriean cream cheese may be
placed on the top of the pepper layer
with happy results. These plquant lit-
tle sandwiches are sald to be especial-
Iy nice with cold meat.

Cranberry Fritters,

Beat one egg thoroughly and stir it
into one and a half cups of milk, add
one tablespoonful of sugar nnd one cup
of flour in which has been sifted one
teaspoonful of baking powder. When
well mixed stir in one cup of thick,
rich cranberry sauce, and drop In
gpoonfuls on a hot, buttered gridiron,
Brown very lightly and serve with but-
ter and powdered sugar.—Good House-
keeping. >

Creamed Uynteras,

Put one quart of oysters, with the
broth, Into a stewpan, and let the oy-
sters heat through., When the edges
of the oysters curl, take them out and
add two cups of milk and two table-
spooninls of butter to the broth, When
bolling, add two tablespoonfuls of flour
which has been stirred smooth In a
little cold milk, with salt aud pepper.
When thickened, add the oysters, and
serve at once on slices of toast.

Apples with Cream.

Peel, core and quarter six large tart
apples; boll In a rich sugar syrup till
tender, but not broken. Place in n
glass dish, boll the syrup a little long-
er, and then pour over the apples,
When cold cover with a thin lnyer of
red carrant jelly, and over all pour a
thick layer of whipped crenm sweet-
ened with sugar.

Ham Toast.

Mix some pounded cold ham with a
beaten egg, season with pepper and
lny on buttered toast; put In the oven
untll It gets thoroughly heated, A nice
way of uslng up small pleces of ham.

To Make Dried Beef.

Make a plain brine of four gallons
water, slx pounds salt, one ounce salt-
peter. Cover the meat with this, and
leave it In three weeks, then bhang up
to dry.

Balen at Fairs,

Bules at falrs bave long been a fen-
ture of the Engllsh eattle shows. In
fact, they have become so general that
many of the English shows are really
market duys and nre held at frequent
Intervals, Hnles have played a more
or less Important part whih Amerlean
exhibltors, but have always bien made
privately, and fale officluls buve tuken
little or no Interest In encournging
them.  There would seem to be an op-
portunity in this country for advance
ment In this direction, 1 sale classes
are armanged for and o cevtaln purt of
the day set aslde for apuctlon sales of
cattle or other produce both the falr
management, exhibitors and  genernl
publle might be betelited thoreby, It
would help the farmer out at the spot
where he I8 weakest—that 1=, In mar-
keting what he grows—American
Agrienlturist,

Elnplu;mmt nad hardships prevent
melancholy —Johnson,




