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LD Aunt Clara sat in her cabin
singing her mistress’ baby to
sleep. She had nursed all of
Squire Howe's children and

was proud of saying that none out of
three girls and one big boy had ever
been ill a day, *’ceptin’, maybe,” as!
she expressed it, “w'en dey Is et some'n ‘
dey ortn't to, lak, maybe, to fill deir-|
se'ves wid green fruit en tek de colie
en hat bad squealin’ dreams en one
thing er nur, but sech as dat might
happen to any nigger mammy."”

She certainiy loved her white charges (

more than she did her own children, as |
every one remarked who witnessed her
&ndent devotion to the former and her |
indifference to the latter. The infant |
In her lap was drowsily closing its eyes |
a8 her lullaby waxed softer and more |
sootling: |
“Oh, taa. baa. black sheep, has you got
any lamb? |
Yes way down in de valley. 1
De buzzards en de flles is er plekin® out 'te |
eves,
En de po’ II'T" thing cries "Mammy!

“Go to sleep, go to sleep,

Go to sleep, 1i'l" baby. ‘

Pappy loves de baby, en mammy loves de |
baby,

En ever'body loves de baby. |

“All dem hosses in dat flel’ i

B'longst to you, i{'l' baby— f

De sorrel en de bay, en de dapple en de |

Bray, |

|

En dey all b'longst to you, II'T" baby
“*Go to sleep ' —

She beard a step on the lawo and |
cautiously looked out, still crooning se-
ductively and keeping ber knees gen-
tly moving. She saw the tall, slender |
figure of her young master, a band-|
some boy of nineteen, pass her door|
and vanish among the fruit trees ﬂmtl
shaded the walk leading to the barn-
yard.

“Some’'n is sho wrong wid dat boy,”
she muttered, as slie fanned the flies
from the baby's face with ber black
bhand. *“He's actin’ mighty curis, en he
dou't seem easy in his win’. Sowmen |
i8 gone wrong. Yo' caru't fool e
He's makin® too many trips to dat barn
whar he ain't Bpt no sign er business. |
I aln’t never seed my young marster|

act dat sneakin® way before, en 'm |
gwine to see fer myse’.”
With the utmost caution she eased

the sleeping infunt down on her bed
and tiptoed to the cabin door.

“Tuskaloosa!” she out in a
stern undertone to a little colored buy
who was fdoating chips in the watering
trough near by. The black urchin rose
and came toward her, wiping his drip-
ping bands on the only gurwent he
wore, a long shirt reaching to the
ground, “Tuskaloosa, y0' go set tat
side er Miss Sally's baby en win’ de
files off’'n ‘er. Ef dat chil' cries one
time while I's lookin' fer wy hen'nest
In de barn I'll give yo' sech er bastin'
¥0' won' know whlich side is up.”

The boy instantly disappeared in the |
cabin, and sbhe turned down the walk
to the barn.

“De do' s shet tight. Now, 1 wonder
whar Marse Melviile could er go 10,"
sbe muttered as she paused before the
barn. Perplexed, she turned and look-
ed over the wide reach of meadow jund
on bher right and then back toward the
great white house, the gable windows
of which could be now seen above the
tree tops. She was on the point of
going to the hayvstacks near Ly when
slhie heard a footstep in the barn. She
crept to the door, put her ear to it and
listened attentively, The noise was re-

called

peated. lower, she peered |
through a crack, anud fn the half dark-
ness within she saw her young master
stealthily filling a with wheat
from a capacious bin.

“My gracious!™ she muttered in a
troubled voice., “Dat boy is sho takin’
his paw's wheat en slippin’ heer onbe
knownst to anyvbody lak er nigger at
er chicken roos’. What dis worl” cow-
in' o

She sat down on the doorstep, tren
bling all over with excitement. For
several miuutes she remained wotion
less, her elbows on Lber kness, her fat
Jaws in her bands, listening fearfully
and startiug at every sound from with
in. Presently she secmued to have de

Stooping

sack

cided upon a course of action, for a
look of determination possession |
of her face, Ler bushy brows rau to |
gether, and her thick lips beeawe firm
and rigid

“Marse Melville!™
volee, her lips close to the
“Marse Melville!™

The sounds within the
The Loy did not answer. A Lalf bushel
measure fell from is hands and ruat-
tled down Into the bin. After that ov
erything was so still that she could
hear the cooing of the plgeons on the
roof of the barn and the cows chewing
bay under the lean-to shed near by
8be applied her eye to the crack again
The boy was standing motlonless in a

took

shie called in a low |
keybole

barn ceased

startled attitude, staring fixedly at the
door.

“Marse Melville,” she
more softly than before, “let me In. 1
srant to speak to yo'”
| For another minute there was no re-
sponse. Then he sald dogeedly

“What do you want?”

“Open de do’, Marse Melville™ she
paid. "It des me, y0' ole mammy
Open de do’ so 1 kin see yo'. Yo' got it

'en on de Inside. Iow vo' spece 1
git throo dese planks? I zin't no
wat ner spider.”

He hesitated another minute

ghe heard his step on the floor and s

repeated, even

Then |

trembling fingers as they put the key |

into the lock. She pushed
open, and be retreated to the bin, avoid
ing her furtive eves, a half rebellions
expression on Lis handsome face.  He
was In his shirt sleeves,

collar, ceat and vest lay on a feed
cutting machine at his side.  They
were covered with chaff, and he was
red. hot and perspiring.

She advanced till her hands touched
the edge of the bin

“Well,” she grunted, taken
aback by her failure to cateh
“dis certney do beat my time.

slightly

the g« T |
| sunter to he'p

H% necktie, |

his eye, |
I know'
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what yo' is up to, II'l' marster. Yo' is
takin' yo' paw’s wheat. What on earth
yo' gwine to do wid all dem full
sacksy”

“Sell iL"” be confessed, a reckless, de-
fiant flame in his eyes. IHis face tush-
ed deeper, and he leaned over the bin
with ill assumed indifference and nerv-
ously chewed a plece of straw.

“Huh! Yo' say yo' Is!" she ejacu-
Intedd nasally as she filled her fat hand
with wheat from one of the bags and
slowly dribbled It back into the bin
whence he had taken it. She glanced
glowly round the room and said:

“LI'T marster, yo' will sho keteh yo
death o’ col’ in dis yere room. Dey ain’t
a speck er fresh alr er stirrin’. 1 don't
see how yo' did mek out to fill all dem
siucks wid de do’ shet so tight. Yo' bet-
ter comwe away en let dis yere wheat

Il alone, 1 seed yo' pony des now a-tromp

in" down yo' maw's roscbushes, Dat
colt got o' Nick in "lin kase he necds
ridin".”

The boy drew bimself up.

“l have as much right to this whenat
as father has,” he sald, half apologet-
feally. *Last summer I worked from
daybreak tlll night overseeing the
hands while be was down at the sngar

plantation. 1 need pocket money, like
other boys, but I have to beg him for
every cent I get. 1 am tired of it
and 1 won't stand it another day. Ev-

ery planter’s son aroumd here has an
allowance except me. 1 am obliged
to get some money right away., We
organized a wmilitary company in town
last week and ordered uniforms. The

suits have coge, but we can't take
them from the store without paying
for them, and every member of the

compsany has taken out his but me. 1
went to father and told him as politely
as I conid what [ wanted, but he cut
me off short. He said he bad too many
other expenses, He wants me
disgraced before them all. Yesterduy
old Johnson asked me if we had any
wheat to sell, and 1"—

The boy's volee broke, and he turndad

to lw

to hide his tearful eves from her
Aunt Clara had been accustomed to
every infleetlon of his volce sinee his

infancy, aud in an Instant she was all

svmpathy. all tenderness,

“Dies like yo' paw, l'l' marster!” she
blurted out impatiently, and then she
grew conservative, 1 wouldn't mind.”
ghe continued soothingly. “lle s got
his han's so full wid business dat he
don’t even w'en ol
er new frock, but yo' paw s er good
man at de bottomd. He's dat proud
er yo', Marse Melville—well! 1 done
seed er heep er men wid boys In wy
titne, but marster certney do count
biz on yo'. I've heerd "im talk en brag
by de hour. Why n't yo' go en ax er

notice miss needs

S ! A

“| have as much vight to this wheeat os

tather has.'

gin, bhoney? It ain't gwine to do no

harm. When I wants anything [ des
keep peggin® away till it come.  Dat
mny style.”

“l have been to hlm for the Just

| time,” answered the boy. “1 am no

beggar. He can keep Lis money.”
Aunt Clara shook her kinky head in
deep perplexity.  She found it hard to

| keep from openly condemning ber mas

ter's treatment of his son, for the boy
wius her particular pride, but she read
ily saw the Inexpediency of encourug
Ing him in his present undertaking.
She was not a great stickler for hon
esty smong ber own ruce, for she ar
gued that lttle better could be expect-
ed of slaves, but she would not have
any of her “white folks™ do the slight-
est thing beneath the highest dignity
of well v and men. Witk
a sudden grant which showed the pres
ence of all the courage she possessod
lifted one of the bLags
of the bLin and

Dan)tr Waorlliesy

she bent down,
of wheat to the ¢dge
etupticad it

“Yo' is gt Dlownld
I marster!” she panted.
lock at him as she shook out the bag
aud laid It on the the bim
“None er de Howe stock er people ain't
never yit sncak to do anything, en |
ain't gwine to let de one 1 pussed up
begin it Yo' is heerd yo' maw (el
about de Sl famlly er white trash
dat begun stealin® from de home folks
tel e fus’ Uing anybody Enowed dey
wuz landed in Jail fur hoss stealin'.
Dat so, yo' Is wuk wmighty hard last
ek er crap, en yo
paw ort to tek dat into cawnsideration
wen he figgerin® up, but even ef pawt
er Jis yere wheat is yourn by rights
it looks lak po' white trash doin's to
slip yer dis away en dirty up yo' nice
ghiut en collar dat Black Lucy tuck so
much trouble to Jdo up.”

She was shaking the last emgpty bag
over the bin as she, out of bresth, cupe

blue In yvo' veins,

She did not

edge of

to a stop. She looked at him steadily
for a moment, but be did not speak
She retlected a little while,  Then, ae

glie Wiped her perspiring face on b
apron, she ashed

“How
pewniform., 1 marster?”

“Twenty-five dollars!” he said gloom
fly. “1 wish I bhadn't inte the
company. I'll simply have to tell them
the truth and resizn”

“Too bayd, too bayd!” Aunt Clara
grunted. 1 Leerd de seeves say you
was p'inted eaptain, de haid one er ‘em
all. Yo' de right one, Ii'l' marster. be
Howes al’ays do git on de top rail er
de fence None er dem ur
boys Is fittin' to lead er army.” For a
moment a certain race instinet caused
her to look down at the wheat with a
covetous glancee, but shie shook Lher head
vigorously, as il a temptation had lodg
ed on it. “No, no!” she said, more to
herself than to Lim. 1 was wonlerin’
ef 1 couldn’t sell dat wheat, but what
is wean fur yo' would be wean fur me,
en ef 1 tried it I'd be reported guick.”
She drew a step wearer to him and said
firmly: “Lock de do’, II'l" marster. en
hang de key on de nail whar it bloncest
Now yo' has my bes' 'viee, en Yo' gwine
gleep better fur it too™

Withont a word or sizn of opposition
he picked up his coat, vest, collar and
necktie and  followed  bher out =i
stood silent, thoughtial and disturbed
as he hung the Key up on the il and
glowly drew on his coat.  She bhrustosd
the chafl from the garment and smooth
ed out the wrinkles with Lier hamd, Al
at once a thought occurrd to her, She
started suddenly and put out her
impulsively to his arm.

“Marse Melville, 1 HIGNey
saved up in wmy Lhouse. 1 reckon 1oz
twenty-tive dollabis in all. Yo' walit

el woney vo! oeed fur dat

=Ue

somehow,

Liaand

IS Zot sonmw

vere., I'll git it fur yo'. 1 ain’t got m
use fur money. I des laid It by, little
by little, fur a rainy day. Dey ain’l

nuffen I could buy w'en marster gives
me all me en de chillun nead.”  le
flushed deeply. His lip curled proudly,
and his figure became more erecet. 1le
scemed on the verge of making an an-
gry retort, but het of expecia
tion disarmed him.

“1 could not take your uwiey, mat-
my,” be said, with emetion. “You are
the best friend 1 have. 1 am zlad you
stopped me just now. 1 Lav

attitnde

never de

ceived father, and 1 never shall. Keep
your money. 1 don’t care for the uni
form."”

' BE CONTINU B

A WONDERFUL ANIMAL.

CASTOFE CLOTHING.

IT PAYS TO SEARCH THE POCKETS
AND THE LININGS.

Hills, toins and Letters Have n Way
owil Hiding Themselves—Experiencea

Who Boys Disearded Gar-

ments—Hinis to the Careless.

of n Man
“One can't buy ea-.off clothing for
ithout  mecting some
temarked ag “old
clothes wan™ the other day as he fum-

many  years w

queer experiences,’”

bl through the pockets of a sult
wlhiich Le hawd just purchased for Ho
veiils “Of course 1 don't expect to
Lud anything - nothing exeept mayhe

sodpee old detters. But it pays to run
hitotn the pockets amd feel the lin-
=, I o mnn who lets his wife sell
] castoll elothes :|II|}‘ knew what

<t in the Hoing of his coat gome
v he wouldn't feel so easy about
riing with them, A man sticks hn
portant letters in his inslde coat pock-
of, and some day when he wants them
there. e hunts uand
arotmd, but the letters don't
turn up. Then he thinks they must
Bave been torn up or burned, and he
the matter.
“Pat fmportant letters don't go that
They turn up some-
mes to acecuse 1 man, They find thelr

ey sire not
Lurgies
furael <

way zenerally.

wayv between the lning of the coat or
vest, and we fellows get hold of them.
IT 1 wanted to go into the blackmail-

ng business I eould make plenty of
P've found letters and papers
i enstoll clothing that would make
protvty startllug reading for some peo-
prle. Of course when we get the clothes
by huoting up the address in the dl-
reclory we ¢ian locate either the writer
or the one receiving It

“1 o't think that, as a rule, women

ell their busbamnds' castoff clothing
any mwore without going through all
thelr pockets. Maybe they've got into
the habit of searching them so that it

s g secold natare to them. So
in the pockets we find things.
they have

£

(t’s in the linlng, where
(ol thelr way gradually.
i kunow how casy it Is for small

< to wark their way through a hole

n the lining of n vest and snuggle
\ the corner of the cloth, Well,
Wi piek ap guite a number of dliimes
d nickels In this way. Usually a

viest Is a small silver mine.  'robably
The Turile Isn a8 Pecullar (renture wife of a man feels something
In Many Hespecis, theeris il thinks it s only a button or
Abnost alon 12 tanl's ¢ itures, | st ¢ suelr thing, or maybe a pepny,
the turtle has bt 3 HF | aud she won't bother in teyving to lish
Lian It does | . . Buat pennies don’t work down
the turtle o th | thiere ne: rly as readily as the dimes do.
thie suriaee ! Foor o 1w “Iu the sge way a bill will get mix-
dows it 1 ] 1 S0 i . the lining of the inside pocket
tin 11l ol arises. 1 < P tinally disappear. The man prob-
neltl g . { s | ls=ses a five or ten dollar bill
tlesh partak 1 " i J ihinks he must have Jost it or
1l thirs Futine s g 1 | spent it foolishily. The watter eseapes
finity with | since for w : : hiis I, the sait is thrown toe one side
h.".,--' he mav Lo hieadod Gn in o 1 | 1 sawne day it is sold to the ‘old
(with the bung outy and emerge nlter | a1t doesn’t escape Uus
bis long fast apparently pone the | We £0 throngh every dnch of “'l" ,”‘“'“li-i
varse for liis euforced abstitience from | I exainine the corners amd inside
;l"‘ll.' :‘l'l‘l[iiilu :;_’!Tl '.:,'-_i-] .ll 11 :. i | SRR The bills we find in the
afr. and, tinally. it way be truly said | o0u of u day will often more than
that of all the higher, warm blooded | P2y us for what we bave glven for ull
organdsws there is none o tenncions J {ihe clothes,
of life a5 the turtle, I can truly sav | \Many wen are extravagant in get-
that I have seen the flesh cleared out | Tins rid of their eastoff clothing. 'l'Iu-:\'
of a turtle shell and bung up on a tree, | bave so mny that they l""""“'f ol i
where for hours the quiverlnz, con | to then.  Sell them to the l.ll"h'l
vulsive movenents of the  wmnscles hoo cotaes along is the easiest
went on Not uily so, bt on one for them to dispose of their 'll“-l.‘-
enslon only (e d G o amd el fi:f'¢ R TR TR T R if the servants don’t
st lid 10 i shell, Same tine hiol thie, we get a fine pick at them,
elansed « Le T Lacd Do ¢ | Por from 50 cents to a dellar you get
out of the cut — LB B | * will when brushed, steam:
|1‘ e i : ' £\ '. feaned amd pressed easily bring
'! } the eXire: s It t young P = The clothes are not “.“F“
||.- ticing that 1l ] 1" ginge | 1|1 1t just soiled and mussad n lit
.T.: 1 i1 mon?l - s | trousers are stretched a little
Iv Inserted ¢ = ¢ " 1 vill bag at the knees when
R L D | oy y Lo few days at a time A man
our slilbmate was two fueves short Loplenty of money won't stand ”“”.'
|T?;.' edpges of the turtle’s Jaw lund t e will order Lis wife or valet to sell
;-}-l-‘-.\l'-'rw:l'n I. : {|-I“.Ir.‘ ll-rl. i ‘- “' r e createst amount 1 ever fonnd
Redi onee ent 2 toethe's head off and B3 AR DS SUL W A
potinl that it lived for twents seversl times T've found l.“-‘“
days without o heand o - or ! dablar bills and '_'m. dollar bills
whose brain e reoved Hved for sis score,  Onee T found o check
months, apparently usconscious that 0, Lut as that was uo Q:""l to
it h.u-!. «LI.:- red  uny loss.—Leslie's I returned it to the owner and re

Muonthly

BALLOON SPIDERS.

They Vosnge nt Great Heights Osver
Sen ns Well as Fandd,

Glven a steady breeze and a free
course, there is practis 1
the distanee which a balloonin L I
may traverse Ihe writ 1 |
orb weavers rou theor snnagw

' der divers sheltering projections at tio
Lhighest attainable point on the
of St Peter's in Rome, whithe ?;.I‘:o
| had donbitless Loeen carried by the wind
when youtngliizs.  One may see Hovks
ol  gossamer float at [t
Lhieigld s, Sealaring folR often note
spider balloons speeding by them al
I Berit o Cntanzled upon vt < parts ol
the vessel I ) v | | is
voyage of the DBeagle,  wl
mitles fooon lined saw great nubers o
smiall spiders with their welis,. When
they first eame in contact with the riz

sing they were seated upon threauds
amd whil banging
1

est breath of air woithl bear them oot

Las 1i,~.-. thr &

of slzht Thus, thonugh so fur 1
land, the wee voyagers were sUll raon
f1gz o over the main

A steamslhup captain tald the wriler
of a like observation made by him
While saillnge along the castorn eoast
of South Amerfea daring the nonth of
Mareh his ship wias coversd innu
merable spider wels 1l was then
more than 200 guiles rome ol abwoat
i miles somth of the equator, The
wiml was Llowing from the continent
“The spiders seemed Hke  elongated
balls,” said the captain, “with a sorl of

themn T ha

and rigzing awl

unmbrelia nbove
settled upon
tinally disappeared as they canps Yon
huow,” Le added, “that it is not an
ustual for bhirds to e bhlown out to sed
How much provid
edd he hias the means to
suspendad in the air”—11. .
LL. Jv, In Harper's Magazine,

1';:]]1-‘._\

It;" sills

easier for a spider,

keop himisoll
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Leading a Doable Life.

“Klymer has a furm a short distance
out in the country, hasu't he?”

“Yes."

*“I'hen what is e practicing medicine
In town for?”

“IIe has to do it to make
enough to pay what he loses by his
farming.”"—Chleago Tribune,

money

r rewand for my Lhonesty.

| ‘1 Laeos tind, however, wis sever:l
|4 < aen. when 1 discoversd a bunch
i ! Teo] coupons Letween the lining

1 fer clotlh of one of these faney
| ts. 1 sappose I mizht have eashed
11 . pons el received  S1G6m for
i ut there wias some risk te such

wiasaling, Ko 1 conchiided to turn
thaot over to the owner and trast to
Lhis zenerosity. e gave me $100 in
[ hills and commended pme for wmy hon
vsty. e had missed the coupons and
| Lzl dvertised  for them.  Later 1
| fonnd that he had offered a reward of
ot for their return, You can bet 1
wias vl then that 1 dido't get wore
for returoing them.

“As for important letters, I mizght
Ay that Ih-'_\ come to us In droves.
Generally we read them and chuek
them in the tire, It's the best way. If
a man has lost o letter which would
| fneriminate him he deesn't like to have
it turn up, It will always worry him a
Hitle, hut he Hves in the hope that it is
l.

st for good and gradually forgets it”

~liingtan Star.

Henlth.

strmnger

Faneranls For the

At o funeral In Glasgow a
who had taken his seat In one of the
mourning evaches excited the curiosity
of the other three occupants, one of
whom at last asked him:

“Ye'll be a brither o' the corp?

“No, I'm no a brither o' the corp!"

“Weel, then, ye'll be his cousin?"'

“No. 'a not that!™

*Then ye'll be at least a frien’ o' the
corp?”’

“Not that either. To tell the truth,
I've no been weel myzel’, and as my
carriage

doctor has ordersd me some
exercise 1 thoelit this wad be the l‘llt';:[i
est way to tak” it."—From *“Reminis-
cences,” by Sir .\rt'hllmld___l__;a-ikie.
Times JHinve Changed.

upon a tine a4 superstition ex-
istodd that a lady onght to blame her
colf if o man whom she did not Intend
1o aceept pru;m‘-n-tl to bher, but that.
shionild such an unpleasant incident oe
cur it was at least not to be made n
subivet of gossip among her acquaint-

Parents thought It Incumbent

{Inoee

TS,

upon them to et a man understand
in time if they did not wish him as a
cor inlaw, It is needless to remark
(it suech  honorable  reticence  and

Eindly prudence are quite out of fash
| fon -~ Londan Staudard,

STAINED GLASS WORK.

An Art Ian Which Methods Have Not
Changed Much In Centuries,
The twentieth century American
stained glass maker follows without
fporiant vaflation the simple meth-
ods of the Neneh monk of cight cen-
turies ago.  The first requisite is the
design.  The artist makes a small wa-
ter color sketeh to show the general
design and color scheme, accompany-
ing it with detailed studies.
two large drawings or cartoons are
made, the exact size of the desired
window. One eartoon shows where the
leads will be placed—the thin strips
of lead, hollowed on both sides and
looking in a transverse section llke the
letter 11, which form the framework
to hind the pivees of glass together,
Anoher drawing gives the size and
shiape of ecach piece of glass. This ecar-
toon is eut fnto its component pieces by
# pair (or triplet)y of three bladed scis-
sars, which leave between their paral-
lel blades a space sutlicient for the
leads.  These cut out patterns are put
together agnin on a large glass easel,
to which they are attached by wax, and
the spaces between are blacked in to

give the effect of the leads,

The easel iz then placed against a
windew where the light ean stream
through it. The artist or his subsiitute
replaces each paper pattern on the easel

by a picee of glass of exactly the same |

size, cut from a sheet of glass of the

color ealled for by the color sketeh.
The sketeh s not followed t‘!:l('l]_\':
experiment with the actual glass will

suggest improvements, To a greater
or lese extent this stained glass s sup-
plemented by painted glass, on whick
the colors are fired as in china palnt-
ing. When all the pieces have been
eit they are transferred to the “lead-
ing" drawing, the ®xible leads are
twisted into shape and soldered at the
Joints and a special cement applied to
nutke the whale water tight, The win-
dow s now complete, ready to be put
in position, where it Is made secure by
fastened to the traus-
Booklovers' Maga-

coppner wWires
verse bars of iron.

zine.

THE CAPE OF GOOD HOPE.
It Was nt l-'lra: hnown as the Cape
of All the Stormmna,

An  earlys  nevigator, Bartolomen
iz, connuissioned by King John 1L

of P'ortugal to continue the work of
Arrican exploration down the west
coust, s=ailled from Lisbon In August,

Pisg, with a small foree and lnunded at
several places, of which he took pos-
session in the nae of hils master.

A= he approached the southern ex-
tremity of the continent he was blown
out to =ea by a tremendous storm and
doubled the Cape without knowing it.
Land was oot again made until the
imonth of the Great Fish river was
sighted, amd the ships eame to anchor
in Algon bay. A council held there de-
cided to return home, and on the way

back the Cape was discovered and
chiristened by the commander, in re-
membranee  of  his  first  experience,

v Tormentoso, or Cabo des Todos
that Is, Cape of All the

Calw
les Tormientos;
Storms,

When the discovery was reported to
the King he innnedintely saw the Im-
mense possibilities of a new road to the
lindies and bestowed upon it the hap-
pier tame of the Cape of Good Hope.
Iy a corruption of its first
was long known to Eng-
us the Cape of Torments,
gl the legend of the “Fiying Duteh-
man” was localized there by a misun-
derstanding of the experiences of this
Portugzuese expedition.

singnlag
title the Cape

lish sewamen

SHOOTING STARS.

They Are
Ston)y

Simply Falling Masses of
or Metallie Matter,
Falling stars are masses of stony or

metallic matter which, woving freely

through spoee, approach so near to the
earth as to penetrate and traverse the
upper regions of our atimosphere, Rals-
ed to white heat by friction with the
air, owing to thelr immense velocelty,
which averages thirty-tive miles a sec-
amd, they become luminous and often
lestve a trail of lght

Several o well defined groups  or
swirms of these badies revolve around
the orbits, which are
periodically encountered by the earth.

Socly are the Lyrids (April 19-22), the

Loonids iNov, 116 and Andromedids

(Nov, Z324h, so called because they

seciin to rdinte from a point within

the consteilations after which they are

I‘v:-!u'o'lj\l'[) naniesd
It is computed fewer than

tWernt) bodies enter

the earth’s atmosphere daily, each one
of which, favorable conditions,
wontild visible.  Oecasion-
ally they reach the earth In solid form,
but slgns of recent fusion of
an outer layer. They vary in weight

from some hundreeds of pounds to a

gingle grain.  Their prineipal chemical

constitoents are ron, magnesium, sili-
con, oxygen, nickel and cobalt,

sun in elliptic

that no
iillions of these
tiler

b distinetly

showing

R —

LOVE IN LAPLAND.

Things n Sultor Must De RBefore He

Wins MHis Bride.

When a lad is fu love with a girl in
Laplund they run a race—not a fair
race, for he Is so heavily bhandieapped
that if she wishes the girl ean get first
to the goal, but if cares for the
yYoung man who iIs trying to win she
lets himm overtake her, because If she
outruns him he cannot propose again,

But even if he wins the race and the
girl at the same time the young lovers
cantuot be married until they have the
consent of the girl's parents. At one
time if a wan married a girl without
this he wuas liable to recelve capital
punishment.

Besides an

she

engagement ring, the
young Laplander semds his future bride
8 gindle and a gunantity of brandy. He
goes as far as the door of her hut, but
remains outside until invited to enter,
when a bumper of brandy s offered to
the girl’'s father. If he drinks it, it
means that be gives his consent to the
marringe, and the happy lover then
pays the father a sum of money and
promises to give the girl some clothes.

What Constitutes Corruption.
“1s he corrupt 7
“Oh. no: I wouldn't call him that.”
“What do you consider corrupt?”
“Why. n# man who sells out to twao
opposing Interests in the same deal, of
course.  Anybody ought to know that.”

From this

WOMAN Aliu FASHION

Little Girl's Frock.

It Is quite buportant that the little
schoolgirl 1« just s correctly fitted out
with her frocks us her big sister. al
though her frocks are fashioned upron
lines of extreme simplicity. Of course
the smart touches which ornament the
adult styles are reproduced in  the
smaller ones, and the little girl has
the exaggerated shoulder line amd the
same quaint features In her frocks, al-
though they are peculiarly her own.
In this model both front and back are
lnld In rather broad plalts, which are

stitched to a long walst line and iflare
prettily, forming a sort of Kilted skirt
effect. The collar may be of lace ol
unmz-ri::l.

A god Idea Is to make the collar of
white and trim with Lias bands of ma
terial like the frock. The style is o
that is suitalble for any kind of ma:a-
terial —=ilk, lightweight woolen or cot
ton. These days we have more to do
with wash materials, and a pretty idea
iIs to make the frock of dotted or fig-
ured pique or galatea, making the col-
lar of white and trimming with bands,
or making of material and trimming
with white bands. X novel trimming
for collars and oue that should Le wore
used, if mothers only knew of its
many advantages, Is the Battenberg
buttons. may be put on in rows,
varying the size of the button, or in
circles or perhaps geometrical desizn,
aml the effect is charming,

Material required, for medium
five and five-eighths yards, twenty-
seven inches wide.

These

slze,

Neeck Fittings,
With cloth oy the most ole
gant nature the little turnover collar,

=1UWHN

which seems a mwsdest detail, is still
worn. Many materials shape the nar
row bamd, which may take as many

forms, aml If 1t is white it freqguently
shows embrofderies 1n the gown color
IFor costumes of silk and dressior tex-
tures—chitffon, net, mousseline—the high
stocks are sometimes finished with o
piping of satin, velvet or panne in o
contrasting color. A twist of white
tulle in turn tops this, and rare is the
elegantly dressed throat that does not
show some bit of this becoming web.

Summer Silkws,

Generally speaking, dark blue. black
and brown are the favorite colors for
summer silks. There is a new shade of
brown ecalled the “paqguin cuic”™ which
is very rich and The old fash
foned pin check is VOPY Smartest
design in silks this se
is preferably in white on a blue, brown

soflt,
the

wson. This cheok

or black ground. In the two toned
silks brown and yellow and blue and
Ereen are the leaders.  Embroidersd
white dots are often introduced iuto

these silks.

A Smart French Froek,

A smart French promenade frock is
here sketched in blue green
whiech is one of the new soft, clinging
fabrics of the season. The skirt is in
three tiered effect and the
stunning evolution of the bolero. The

eollenne,

bodice o

sleeve emplecements give this bodice |

a smart new appearance, aml the

flounce of lace starting just under the |

gide seam fis decidedly novel Laee
trims the deep cuffs and empiecements
also the entire high collar. The hat is
an amazon shape of black rice straw
depending for Its chle on two hand
some blue green plumes,

Shirt Walsts,
Have your ghirt made
sleeves that are of sensible proportions.
finlshed with a neat cuff and the en

wilsts with

tire garment constructed on the neat, |

sensible lines that brought this very
useful bit of feminlne apparel to a
state of perfection several vears ago

Make Yourself Felt.
Let your education be so brone
thorough that, whether you paint piv
tures., write books, sell merchandise,
make contracts or cultivate land, you
will make yourself felt in your com
munity as an all round man of broud

{deas and general culture.—Success.

an!

Smoothing His Path.
Gus—You never had spunk enough to
make a proposal in your life. Why did
you tell Miss Prettie that you were en
guged to two girls? George—So she'd
want to get me geway from them.

[ THE BRITISH SPEAKER.

His Position Is n Hard One, but lIs
Splendidly Rewanrded,

It is doubtless becapse the position
of speuker is so onerous that the re-
wards attached to it are so great. He
Is originally a member of parliament,
like the rest, amd is selected by the
leader of the house, who is not peces-
sarily the prime minister, from among
his own followers for his personal
chiaracter amd dignity and his knowl-
edege of parlinmentary procedure. He
Is usnally elected unanfmously by vote
of the house, and from that moment
Lhe cvases to be a party man, and his
constitueney is divided In its feelings
between the honor of returning the
speaker and the disadvantage of be-
iniz for all practical purposes unrepre-
sented in parlinment,

The speaker of the house of com-
mons is a person enjoying the greatest
official dignity and socigl considera-
tinti.  ITe is the first commoner in the
realm; his invitations to dinner are al-
mest equivalent to a roval command:
court dress is worn by members who
dine with him oflicially; in the house
treated with extreme deference,
receives a salary of £5,000 and
the use of a magnificent house, which
forms part of the palace of Westmin-
Ile retains office though the poli.
tiecs of the ministry may change
thronzh suceessive adiministrations un-
til his health fails or he deems him-
self to have earned retirement. Then
the sovervign bestows a peerage upon
him and the country a munificent pen-
slu.

The house of commoens has been sin-
gularly fortunate in securing for speak-
ers men of great dignity, unfailling
judgment and wnqguestioned fmpartial-
ity. It is a splendid position, and
thongh its intellectual demands are un-
ceasing amnd its wercly physical de-
mands exhausting it Is splendidly re-
witrded.

The position is as exhansting as it is
distinguishiexd. During a large part of
the session the speaker must be in the
chalr from 2 p. w. till after midnight
except during the dinner bour, rom
half past 7 to &, and even when the
house is in committee and the chair-
man of ecommittees is presiding he
must be in official dress in his house,
which communicates direetly with the
lobby behind his chair, ready to appear
at a moment's if summoned
He must, of course, know every mem-
ber by sight and be able to reeall his
name instantly. It is astounding some-
times when from a back bench there
rises some member who is ctterly un-
known by sight to his fellow members,
who seldom attends and hardly ever
speaks amnd has nothing whatever dis-
thnetive In his manner or appearance,
to hiear the speaker say “Mr. Blank™ as
readily as if he were accostomed to
address him every day.—Henry Nor
man in Century.

KOREAN PROVERBS.

Ill' s

amd he

ster,

notice

A man is good when he is old.

A thing is guod when it is new.

e who hath eaten salt drinketh wa-
ter.

When the tiger is gone, the fox is
master,

If one Is npot observing, one
nothing.

Does smoke come out of a fireless
chimney?

The higher the mountain the deeper
the valley,

One knows the face of a man, but
not his interior.

One can paint the fur of the tiger,
byt not his joints.

A family who has no sickness for ten
vears minst be rich,
moon s full It be
gius to grow smaller.

Even the blind man can find his way
through an open door.

When the ox has broken through the

sees

As soon as the

gtall, repairs are first made.
Wanted All of It
“A stranger,” sald an old frontiers-
man, “was traveling once in a very
cheorless section of the great west.
Having pulled up at night at a cheap
and unpremising tavern, he seated

himself at the supper tuble. The waiter
informed him what the ¢ook had in
the way of Among the
viands  enmmerated was wild duck.
‘Wis that "ere bind shot on the wing?
ingquired the stranger.  ‘Yes.” replied
the walter. *‘While trying to fly out
of this forsaken country? The oblig-

eatabiles,

ing waiter thought that might have
beenn the ease. *Well,” concluded the

stranger, ‘1 sympathize with that bird's
miisfortune, but I admire his good judg-
ment. Serve me all of him.""

Irregulnrity In the Fonishment,

There are two boys who manage fo
he rather unruly in school, and thelr
teacher was so exasperated one day
that she ondered them to remain after
aml write their names 1,000
times. She watehed them plunge into
| the task. Some fifteen minutes later
one of them grew uneasy and began to
witeh hils companion in disgrace. Sud
denly the first one burst out with a
roar of despalr and between his sobs
the teacher:

“*Tain't falr, mum! His name's
Bush nnd mine’'s Schluttermeyeir!™—
] Pittsburg Dispateh.

hours

said to

{ The Uncertaln World.

|  *“This Is the most uncertaln worl
| that ever | woz in!™ said the deacon.

| *“Yon think so?”

|  *1 know it. Only the other day the
| parson sighted a harricane fur off an’
f run ter a storm pit an’ pulled the lid
{ on an’—what do you reckon happen-
ed 7

| “The Lord knows"

| “Harricane changed its mind—turn-
ed into a airthquake an' come mighty
pigh swallered him whole!™—Atianta
Coustitution,

| A Faninl Omission.

“1 ean’t for the life of me make out
what my wife Is driving at i{n this let-
ter?”

“Of course you can't, old chap. Domn't
you see that she forgot to add the post-
seript?"—New Orleans Times-Demo-
crat.

] As to Popularity,
| “The man who wants to be popular
mist be a cheerfnt linr.”

“1 don't see why."
‘ “Beeause no man can gain popularity
by telling the people the truth about
themselves.”—Clicage Post.




