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TEE not uncommeon uyin’. “You are talking.through
your hat! "

Hustdhave COme from old Korh, where they're quite
adept in

All }hedhcad gur’s telescopic in- the mcient Hermit-~
an

‘And may be shot up at pleasure when you meet a
noble grand.

For a cltl:mmouer it's lowered; even l.hen 'tis mot so
sma

For it's.three feet in diameter and seven inches tall.

"m JMAY KNOW HE 1§ m MOURNING AND MAY STRAIGRT
cwwu L B A
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Say you're walking of a morning in an old Korean
street,
Iu!d a mndly hatted’ mﬂmm you happen for to

ﬂ:ould hla covering be yellow, with a kind of toad-
stool brim,
You mzlmw he is in mourning, and may straight
condole with him.
His may be a récent sorrow, or persistence of an old;
But;: tcalt:fs of buff and amber his bereavement will
e .

i . ]
gpCa ADORNMENT MEANS PROSPERITY AND GRRAT SUCCESS
N "

A 3
Marn a corner and, advancing, you ‘may ses a smiling

face,
eddbz ]a hat bedecked with jewels or set off with
e ace.
It th: eriﬁming'a long and ample and is tied beneath
the chin,
loan of money and the faver hope to

Such adommcnt means prosperity lnd lﬂlt success in
Dr the unu‘u may bc happy and hl'a chosen well
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wa;ﬂ:‘m of gathering shidows and capricious

of sun,
" Brom the hats of certaif persons skirts of piper may

rummthmuunh!fﬁlubﬂamm
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A grpud s rut!eulqu'
WK pot?” You take Bess had give

shuaﬁ”m v t?""’ ﬁ Billy's oo
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LIZ&IETH |

. m«.mﬁﬂm=m
here all day, wasting time with

are “5‘ up our challenge, can we,

| Wit « rrimte *"ufn Efizabeth, 4711 race you,
Rmt > up to ber room she slipped on a riding
skirt, ca a vhip. and was out of doors
and across to Iter lexed brother
could think en, an idea
striking ¢ m md rode Bifly to the
stalﬂke iﬂr ust rh: i %e egu:ﬁlea&;ng ; rnew
bla . \ e day before
Hi: ro y nbling l.utrill, and nervously rest-
o g e Sshast. * What e

you thinking of?  You eannot ride im.~ Father would

not let
“Fzm aﬂdktﬂiflnkedhim."nidthc
spoil . , with & touv of her pretty head.

ny vmu\ru u}rcum w;zAr

POt should she

1

mm on the train,

tion upon
lﬂld‘g:t 50 3reEnﬁy“
ed visit to &
m ﬂlmma one; still
¢ impossible feat of

thought of an :uvol:l&?g

H ranch. was an
even_if' she could accomp!

alighting safely hmﬁa&i of this flying horsé, how .

be out in the midst of a
eai?: of eonveyance back to

much better off w.
desolate pla!n, with no m
her home or any town or
No, the only thing to ﬂo wis to stick where she was;
the horse would in time carry her to some definife
place from which she-could return, and, unless she
coa]d get control of hitf again, it wag (he only thing

Once she Iuned pver, patted the heaving shoulder
softly and spoke a soothi ing word or two but Terry
threw his head back and incrmcd his Too , 80 she de-
cided not to try that again. Frequent looks backward
as well as all about the honxon showed that she and
were the only actors in the drena, and the

Even ’l.uo to break your neck? Here,

Eliuknh," “you take Billy and /I'll take - to do.

€58,

“Besal 1 *i it would be a race to see
who would 1ot Ry 'hu.-r d be no fun in that,
No, 1 iﬁﬂ! and I'Il t yau to the gross-
roads. -

“Elisa dou 'g pie-d«l Ted. “Here, Te
you uln d'ry and we'll have the lon
race

& Ho, h Wﬁ;i derisively, “ you must
be a bad 10:& when would take my very horse
from under me quuu you Jknow he can just leave

on out of u1‘ht. No, no, Teddy, you

:Ily. and Terry and 1 get to the cross-roads

| wait for you; that is, if you are not foo far be-
‘hmd %

With a taunting laugh she one foot on the railed
fence beside her, vaulted lightly into the saddle, and
before she could liu the word Terry was off like an
arrow from the bow.

The swift loping uride did not disturb Eliza
the least.. She had been' used

and so far had never had her confidence in them

trayed. Lifting' her face to the cool air. sha
breathed it in deep ex
then turmed hnl[-way in her sa to wave her lunJ

to Teddy.

She" rull:ed then how fast she waa loin‘ lely
was coming on, urged beyond his usual speed by T
unsparing whip, and yet as she looked she conld m
the distance increasing between them. Turning round
she pulled sharply to slacken her horse’s pace, but the
cffort seemed to gue the opposite effect.
well and catching & turn of t.hs reim
around her hands, she pulled again with lon

r but without avail. ¥His motth was as
nails.

~ A short time before she ﬂd—lpnholl her wrist, nnd
sow the unusual strain began to tell om it.
"Oh pshaw!  she muttered. “ He's just obstinate.
The run can't do him any harm, and I'd better let him
H“ his 6wn way rather than cripple my wrist again.
'l soon tire out at this rate.”
looked back uﬂm. but Billy was uot in sight.
She loosed the reins her eramped fingers, when,
like lightning, Terry threw his head into the air, then
down to his chest, d“g'h;,f the slack of the reins
from her, thep, with the bit between his teeth, he
duhul on with increasing speed.
For a few moments Elizabeth looked grave. She
"u not really alarmed; but the situation was alto-
her a novel one. Never in all her experience had
she been run away with before, Every other horse in
her father's stable knew her voice and loved it; but
!hu ope was a stranger, and if he was accustomed to
handled by men on!y thc souud of her voice
t result in cxcmn( him
¢ continued to run strai
from irb.er;:on?; he had set
stable t e Ccross-
(She hadw't waited for T
with a smile if he would wa

ht, wsth bll'tl{l a swerve
imself when he left the

th had’ been left far behind,
, and Elizabeth wondered
t for her;, and how long’)

On and on and on swept tha horse. |Would his pace
never break! Well, it was uulus to borrow trouble.

keep your pretty -

beth in
to-horses all her Ii!e.‘

iness and long-continued strain began to tell ?ln
her nerves, She would have given'the world for t
opportunity to lean her head on Terry's neck for a
ery, but it wouldn't do. No time for empt
ands or tear-dimymed eyes just now, Pulling herself
erect id the saddle, she put the weakness away from
her. So long as Terry kept on with this long, even
pace she was perfectly safe. It was only a question of
atience. Her father, fortunately, was away from
ome, and would probably mot be home b the
morrow. The thought of poor Ted and his
weakened her most so she decided not to think of b

min until lt was 1 over.
'ﬁ\“ flashed and the quick color ﬂew
h;r choek;. bad reached the top of a gentle

and away aﬁ' in the distance, but straight across
path, she could see the long blue thread of a
wmd.lnf er.  She laughed exultingly., That would
s Waterloo it very truth.

It was thll five miles, or further, away, and if Terry
would just keep u dp the strain of the last fifteen miles,
he would be glad emough to halt and acknowledge
himsell beaten by the time he reached the river bank
and realized he had balfi a mile or more to swim be-
fore he could take up hin ay journey again.

Then she began to E ow she would manafc him
when they reached the river. In all probability he
would give up, and then she would have po trouble;
but there was, of course, the chance that he would not,
and then she would have to make him give up. She
had better stay where she was until Térry came to
some decision. It wouldn't do to allow him a chance
to bolt and leave her there alone. The thing for her
to do was to get that bit hmher blcl: in his mouth
—then everything would easy. ould keep
him pacing for a while, that he mlght n‘g{ cool too
rapidly, then she would let him rest awhile, and then

"~ she would ride back triumphantly—meet Teddy, half.
scared to death, and uonchfl ¥ th

declare to hiny that
the race to the cross-roads h proved so_ridicalously
short that she had gone on to the river instead; and
she langhed again n she thought of thg look that
would be on Teddy’s face.

The river] Why,
fore in all their riding, except on the train; and the
distance would seem more tremendous to Tcddy. who
had been away to school for two rs, than to her
for she had been riding every day. She hoped some of
the river mud would stick to Terry’s feet, so Ted could
see it.

They were close enough to the river now for Eliza-
beth to discover, first with céncern, and then with
satisfaction, that it looked very different from the calm,
smiling river that she had liked to see when she had
cgossed on the trestle above. Now it was tumbling
and foaming, tossing angrily the bits of debris with
which it was urewn. and alwgether acemed so unlike

If you'ye bidden to'a party in the Land of Morning
Calm,

You may proudly bear the missive in your hat of

braided palm.
Thus r;lour o‘t?tun in society is settled once for all,

And you're sure to be invited if Dame.Grundy gives

Hn: 1::5' also serve as bill-bpards, and upon them you

A

Suc:’:" of news or gossip 33 may interest you most.
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4Apon WITH RIBRONED PIGTAIL HANGING, YOU GO WATLESS
ALL YOUR DAYS."™

Scorn a woman in Korea, and the sex your a.i:orn re-
Pl"t 1 .. -
For with ribboned pigtail hanging, you go hatless all
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they had never been that far be-'

it again if he"g*cu the chance, and 1 h‘yﬂ‘*h

the placid stream that Elizabeth remembered, that she
indeed it were the same. Ohb, yes, of him a chance.
course it was. There was the train trestle about a mile There was real comfort in talking and g .
below them. Turbulént as, itfnow appeared, it must to this dumb beast in her loneliness, lnd. 10W,d
beent worse before, for the for a long way his entire subjection and evident depem oﬂ her|
‘the ri ho wed signs ofia ent and sympathy girded her up with
this is a joke on you,” she langhed, = responsibility to new courage, so that it
more. ble T would this' a very cheerful and confident Elizabeth
stream she had cipated, ‘and she up on the track ncar the point where ttil::

Off to

r to lean over lam m venture a little  trestle began to span the river. -

for his state remembered, there had been a little settlement
hiz head again, brokq from the long the river that afforded cheap and ready tramsit to it
eet sank into the sodden earth, and then, every part, or slow and rare intercourse with the ou
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side world. It had vanished; unquestionably,
entirely away by the flood. .

To the west and south were broad rolh:m lands
only the long shining rails of steel to m
from the primitive state, and to the east the great h
trestle stretched from her ver)' feet tmﬂlm

h , mil d th RN
ome lay, miles beyon ¢ horizon rsmetthe w

without an instant's hesitation, plunged into the seeth-
ing waters.

fith a ery of terror Elizabeth reached’ over and
clung !nnuully to his floating mane, and so together
they started.

’I‘yhe horse’s muscles were Jike iron, in spite of the
long, tonlinnom gallop and Elizabeth feared that the
‘cold: plunge, in his heated state, might produce paraly-
sis; &It' e swam monz!r and confidently, evading
with skill the logs and other hea objects that
coursed swiftly on the racing tide. nce Elizabeth,
forgetting herself, nearly lost her hold—a little cradle,
empty, and still rockmg softly in the tumbling waves,
swept by, and after that she noted again and again
many evidences of desolated homes. oroughly un-
nervéd at last she closed her dves and, clinging closely,
trugted to Terry's strength and sagacity.

Presently she realized that he swam _more feebly.
The strong, p ing motion grew slower and more
wearied and she ventured to open her eyes for an in-
stant, ,

The tide bad carried them almost to the trestle
where lou and debris of all sorts were piled in inex-
tricable confusion. If Terry was t in that dread-
ful chaos, there would be no possible chance for either
of them. Conld ¢ hold his own and keep out of it?

Her ed again, and her lips moved prayer-
fully. S mdered nlmty what Ted and her father
would do without her would go back to school
in time, of course, and in a way he would for but
father—! No, she could not think what he would do,
or how he would ever get along without her. They
had always been so neceuary to each-other, she and

Down where its massi brfh
and beams, barrels and de of all aoru,
for.:‘.ht for supremacy like living

proved at firat an ohmdc to many of ¢

objects, and while they halted at the um "
across their path others had hurried bel
m‘ipnlcd with and crowded them, until at
rier had formed that defied the passage of
ing thing except the tossing, foaming water
rushed iovc; and under |ti with a total dm
everything but its own mighty power

Further up the river great trees had torn loose from}
their soil and joined the motley crowd on the =
In the center of the stream one fallen my horn
of its magnificent dignity, lay with its roots
feet kicking ridiculously into the air at e
the waters, and its branches en with
for much of the flotsam and jetsam had u

ment among: them. By 'stéa mhmd
some of the swaying limbs ba‘ da h hef
restlessly moving mass, and one b : '
sleepers of the trestle. There, mmd‘gy

fret against the rail, crushed by the rrmg.bl',
ure bebind it and the unyielding steel before it 2 g

strange manceuver had thrust itself
sectmn had broken off and lay parallel to the

her father. That was why she had never gone away

to schbol like Ted; her father could not spare her, and Ehr.abclh s little scarlet-coated figure, still dripp

lo lla hul kept her home and tanght her himself, and from the river, and Terry at her llu-ﬁ
those happy days when the pretty young living things in this scene of desolation. An

mtim ﬁ:d gone, she had been sweetheart and tyrant
alike to him, as he often uld but now—!

She wondered whether t :'y could manage to get
gshore after all. But it seemed hopeless and she closed

eyes in dread.

A sudden tenseness—a new firmness in the muscles
beneath her sit up llnrply dénd open her
eyes again. Terry was bottom !

Her ndency was gone in 2 flash, and her plan
of action instantly decided upom. She had been on
Terry's back Iou eno Eh and when he reached land
she would slide o

t might be a bit lonely for her for a while, but
or later a train would be along and then she

loneliness surged over her soul, and her W
with the sobs that she stifled.
She had been trained early to habits of &
courage, and looked about her again for
With the instinct that guided Tetu
eyes clung insistently to the east,
as she stood and so that the
limb on the track ed its
tired brain. ltmsdmﬁyiﬂﬂu
bound train and—— |
She turned about. As she
sounded. The train was so n
seen her on the track'
of the waters below, lnd v ne
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would have plenty of com , and, . spite of her : caming!
bei ﬁlh’&l‘ 2!4 she was confident of a Th:f'e was jus
nlx trip home, . « Ina

Terry's feet through the that was  that father
now just above [
mmwmmmm.um the chance

ut Terry had

i h 1 mbli d:oroullb ued.
b m nﬁe said softly, patting him sooth-
mgly. ngI the boys, you're very m for what

you've done; but what good does that do
this side of the river may suit you v 'd],
doesn't suit me at all, and I dor

ing to do about it Wel'l. et u
and see if that will .




