THE CHARITY GIRL

By EFFIE A.

ROWLANDS

IV.— (Continned.)

CITAPTER

e immedintely sent (he girl to a
Parsian school, and then bhe set abow
tryine to foree his way into the ranks
of the upper ten.  His money, his po

litieal views, and his power, as determin.

ed by the fact of his bweing a4 large em-
player of labor, and, theesfore, of con-
trolimeg A lhrge  pereentaze of vores

Bronght about an acquaintance, and then
a friendship, with Sir Edw'n Gascoigne,
an  mnpecanious but  most  aristocratic
Taronet. By Sir Edwin's nid. Mr Fra-
sor was reiurned in the Conservative
cause, and his step planied on the first
1nng of the ladder. He was s decidedly
clever man, and although ko mean anl
viggardly to be altogether popular. he
wias not long in Anding =cme friends.
Among these, however, could not he elass
v Constance  Gasecolgne,« Rir Edward's
stcond and only surviving dewaghter. Miss
Gnsenigne was a very beautifn! girl, but
&he had won the reputation of having a

bitrer and gankind tongue,  Fvery one
Enew that Constance Gascoigne did not
share in her father's infatuarion for Mr.
'rasor, and yet she electritied the whole
sovinl world by suddenly becoming his
wife.  There wps the nine deys' gossip,
and then the Praser marviage became

a thing of the past, althonzh there were
gome of Constanes's friends who
still diseussad the sghjsel.

“There bhas been something mysterions

WOIen

about the girl for the last rwo vears!”
orivd Mrs. Fanfare, the hizzest scandal-
monger of the time, “and 1 tor one al-

ways thought that young Frank Anstro-
ther's sudden death had a great deal to
do with it. Constanpe was :badly in love
with him, poor girl! Well, sbe has done
very well in one sense.  This Fraser man
Is rolling in money—positively rolling,
wy dear!”

In a vague, yot uncertain, way Sheila
foly that it was only through her step-
moither's popularity and undoubted social
position that she was receivad and wel-
comad as the friend of the county fami-
lies around the neighborhood, and pos-
sessed the entres of the Yest houses in
London when they stayed there for the
ecason: and, bearing this in mind, it
wits ouly nataral she should be very care-
ful to keep on good terms with one who
wits so very indispensable to her. Deep
down in the girl's shallow pretense of a
heart there lurked a rankling jealousy
for the delicate, aristocratie, still beau-
tiful woman who had been her father’s
wife  Sheila had never quite understood
Covstanee Fraser, and <he wis just a lit-
tle bit afraid af ber; she knew how bit-
ter the sweet, refined could ring
RO and how coutemptuounsly the
pals lips could curve when oceasion mer-
ited it. She felt vaguely thar Mrs. Fra-
f¢r know lwer at exart worth: and |
Yet the young stepmother ba:l never, by
word or sien, beon anything Lut kind and |
affectionately  considerate o the I|:':-"||
whose guardian she was,

Sheila turned away the mirror
with a frown, and throwing borself on her
Incetrimmed tgain frpk up her |
Yorters.  The frown vanishal ss she read
1
1
1

Ve

'3

her

from

pillow,

e witem and pressing invitations from
wo or three of the best houses around to

heon, diuner, tea, and the like.

“Bah! 1 am a fool!" she said to her-
self, and she laughed shorsly, I was
only Lalf awake just now, and what if
this girl is pretty, how dozs that affect
me? 1 am Miss Fraser. of Dinglowood,
aitd heiress to a good hondssd thousand
pounds. 1 don’t think 1| =eed trouble
my hepd about a gorvant maid’s faee!"

She read throuzh the rest of her letters,
awl then rang her bell sharply, *“Why |
doesn’t the girl come back? | must get |
up, or Jock will be of Lefore 1 have
balf dressed ™

The bell rang sharply In ‘he eorridor
outsi bur Awdrey npeitlier understood |
nor heeded its purpose.  Sha was very

frightencd, and wvery full of pity at that
particilar moment.

had gone direet, as Miss Fraser
had commanded hep, to Mrs. I"rasm"u|
toom ; she knew it, because Bircham had
painted it out to her the avening before;
ghe had knocked gently, and on receiving
an answer, she bad gone tim:dly in, The
room was large, airy and pretty; it was
huug with dainty chintz, and was, com-
par=l to Sheila's magnificent apartment,
shinple beyond deseription; vet Audrey
f71t, in a sudden and indesczibable way,
that she liked It much be . it was =0
fresh and dainty looking, and there was
plenty of room to move ahout. A fire
was burping brightly, and a large bowl
of daffodils and tulips made a spot of
calor in the window., A woman, in a
white mob cap and lnrze apron, was just
and
Hsriansly, saw

Nie

placing a teay by the badside,
drey. raising her syes very

cate, lovely face lsing on the pillow.

o i
“Who is it, Marshall?” faquired Mrs,
Fras:r inv a low, bat singalarly sweet
o,
“If yon please, I—1 am come from
Miss Fraser”

Audrey stammered out rhe message ns
i i she could. She was not exact-
Iy frightened, and yet her bheart was flut-
tering, for she folt rather chin saw that
Mrs. Fraser's eyes were fived upon her.
Muarshall was replying in a brisk yetr re-
spectiul way when her misicess stopped
She stretched out a fragile hand,
white as snow, toward the girl

“Who are you?' she asked In eager,
hurried “Where do yon
from? nearer! (Come close! |
want to see your face, J——"

“1f you please, ma'am, this js Miss
Traser's new maid as Mrs. Thorngate
‘as ot for her,” said Marachall.

Mrs., Fraser had pushed herself up In

bed: her deep blue eyes were shining like

her,

tanes, come

.
Come

stars. and a rush of eolor bad come into
hier white cheeks., Involuatarily” Aundrey
bnd drawn nearer, and bad pot ber small,
work-stained fingers into thase other del-
Mre. Fraser pasaed the girl
P sl

ienle ones

round with her fanee to the Lght,
for &+ instant, and then gave one broken,
soliding cry:

“Morciful heavens! It =—it js—"

She struggled with her nr2ath, stretch

ed out her two hands as though to some
and then

tnseen yel precious proteciar,

gave an iuarticulate moan sod dropped

wek on her pillow insensih’e,  Audrey,
irembling in every limb, hastened to obey
Marshall, as she directed her to bring
wome eau-de-cologne and salts from the
inrge chintz-hung dressing table: she did
not know why, but the «igat of Mrs,
i'raser’s death-like face pained her be-
vond  deseription.  Marshall  eyidently
wis not unused to this sign of weakness
in her mistress,

“She'd one of her bad nights,” Audrey
heard her mutter; “poor lamb! I knew
it when 1 first saw her this morning. Poor
Miss Constance! Poor, pretty Miss Con-
stanee !

She whisked awny a tear while she rub-
hed mome of the scent neross the pale
brow, and held the saits to tbhe delicate
nostrils,

“I've been with her ever sinee she were
1 child,” she said, huskily, to Audrey,
who stood with her hands tightly clasp-
#d together : “and she’ll never be nothing
to me but Miss Constance, poor dear!”

“Is—is she always 17" Why was it
that Aadrey could not con’rol bher voice?

Marshall nodded her hewd, and just
then the bell pealed through the corridor
again, and Mrs, Fraser opencd her thickly
fringed with a start and  looked
blavkly around her, Marshall motioned
Audrey away, Audrey reluttantly with-
drew her gnze from that sweet, suffering
face, and with the memory ol those deep-
bliue eyes clinging to her, <he returned
to her mistress’ room.

“Another fainting fit?" obsorved Sheila,
impatiently, “Dear me, now tiresome!
I suppose she won't be able o go to the
Glaston hunt ball to-night. Maxse, you
seem to me inelined to dawdle. [ ean't
have lazy people about me. Bircham,
my white serge tea gown., I suppose the
breakfast gong has soundedg?”

“"Yes, miss, ten minutes ago: and I
met his lordship a-goin' down as I come
up.  You'll just have rmae to run inoto
Mrs. Fraser's room and *

“I shall have nothing of the kind,”
retorted Sheila stamping her oot im-
patiently, as Audrey's cold Lngers moved
slowly in their task of buttoning her
dainty shos straps. “You must go in
and tell Mrs, Frager 1 will ¢ee her after
breakfast, Rircham, this girl is simply
& clumsy fool! If you can't teach her to
manage better than this she must go!"

Audrey's eyes were blinded with hot
tears. She was doing her very best, but
Sheila had no pity for her awkwardness,
und could willingly have kicked her for
lvoking so beautiful,

LUR UL

CITAPTER V.
“What time do we start?" Sheila Fra-
ser asked Lord Jolin, as oreakfast drew

1 Em‘, her eyes.

to an end,
She

was not alone with the young
man: ao elderly lady, a poor relative
of her mother's, was pres:pt. Ilad

ﬁi!ﬂilil been left to her ewn nclinations,
this quiet, grim, and undoubtedly mid-
dle-vlass Mrs, Watson wounld never have

been given a place in her home; but
Constance Iraser had spoken so direct
and to the point on this subject that

her stepdaughter had given in, aud offered
in as zracious a manner as sho could the
post of housekeeper to this inpeverished
cennection.

“Do you seriously think of golng to-
day:' he laughed, turning to the girl,
who losked very fresh and presty in her
picturesguely draped white serge gown.

“Why not?" demandeid Shaila,

“Remember the ball”

“Oh, the ball!"™ with sn u'ry laugh.
“My dear Lord John, I could follow the
hounds for & week at a time, and then
dunes through two balls.”

“Bheila has excellent health,”
Watson remarked, monotonons'y,

Sheila rose abruptly. How slow their
friendship advanced. Tle wis perfectly
aware that it was his mother's most earn-
est desire to g Sheila Frasar his wife,

Mrs.

| but he was equally well aware that he

had no such desire himself, ITe was in
no hurry to be married, and h: certainly
would never marry for money.

All this, however, he kept n himself,
and althongh he was =o intimate with the
hdiress of Dinglewoold, he had never hy
word or deed given either Shelly or any
one else reason to suppose that he held
any
of an ordinary friend,

Later Sheila had some dinner in her
room, having ascertained that Mrs, Fra-
ser wonld be well enough (o gecompany
ier to the ball; and when the time came
herself in  her
even  gave

magnilicent
“the charity

she arrayed
and

diamonds,

| girl" a smile, as Awlrey, overcomes with
| the

hands
with de-

brilliant spectacle,
together, and exelaimed
lightedd admiration.

put  her
aload

Au- | “Let Maxse sit up for me, Bircham,"
she ordersd, and then she swept away
and joiuned Mrs. Fraser's tail, elegant
figure in the hall Lelow.

“My mistress ought not to have gone
out to-night! It is enough to kill Ler!"
exclni indiguation, *“If

el Marshall in
I had my way, I'd have toud Miss Fra-
ser prerty plain what 1 think of her,
dragging a poor, sick, suffering ereature
out a cold night like this, and al! for her
It's heartless,

selfishness !
I enll iri™
Bircham made no reply, although she
overhieard this speech: but Auvdrey felt
her heart heating with sympathy, too,
How fragile and ill Mrs. Fraser looked !
Surels Miss Fraser could not bave known
how wenk she was!
| *“Now, keep up the fire, and you may

go to sleep, if you like,” Lircham said.

“Sea that Miss Rheila's slippers are
warm, and everything out that she wants.
They'll ring the bell when they come,

but 1 don’t

quife morning.

Aurrey glanced at the elock and sighed
wnearily ; she sat down timid'y on one of
the richly covered ehairs, and dictated to

| hetself that she must not and should not
e Noedless to say, before half
an hour had gone, snothed by 1he warmth,
e luxurious cushions at her back, and

‘ L silvery ticking o! the clock,
slie was fast axleep, dreaming of Jean

| All at ance was awagenced, a bell
wernt ihrough tha <ilent house.

from her cozy nark and rub-

Nearly half past twelve!

pxpect they'll be home till

sleep,

T

ulled by thy

she
pealing
i

Hhie started

deper feeling for the girl than that |

that's what |

They were home early. She stood at at-
tentien, and went to open thoe door fur
Miss Fraser. There seemed to be gome
Hittle confusion, and then Andrey heard a
{rank, determined voice,

“1 tell you I'm going to carry you up-
stairs. 1 will not leave you till I see
vou safe in your room."

|

l

There was some murmured protest, and |

then Audrey  perceived Jack fGlendpr-
woold, coming along as easlly a3 possi-
Lie, carrying Mrs, Fraser's slight form
in his arms. He saw *‘he givl in an In-
stunt

“Which is the room?" he asked, quick
to read and appreciate the sympathy in
her great bhlue eyes,

T

“That friend of yours, Sklllven, Is
certalnly one of the most charitable
men 1 ever met,” remnrked the passen-

She led the wiy and opencd the door. S¢F With the fur-lined overcoat.

Marshall was dozing by ta fire

“l haven't noticed him glving away

“What is it?' she ecried, starting up anything,” sald the passenger with the

hurriedly; then, as she grasped the sit-

nation, “Ah, Miss Uonstauce, 1 knew paper and IJU&'kl‘NI'Ig.lt.

how it would he; yvou weren't fit for it,
my lamb! Bring her hers, my lord. I'm
vighe thankful to you for earrying her
up: she's as weak as an infant, that's
wha* she i

“Don't believe her, Jack,” said Con-
stance Fraser in Ler sweet, freble voice,

She great wide

was lying back m a
chair, beantiful,

looking  inexpressibly

though as white as a ghost, in her long, 'y, speak of.

black velvet dress, with the rich Valen-
ciennes lace about the neck.

Jack Glendurwood folaed his arms and
woked down at her gravely.

leatherine sultcase, folding his news-
“What bap-
pened to touch hls heart?"

“1 don't mean that exactly,” sald the
passenger In the fur-lined overcoat. *“I
don't know whether he’'s easy or tight,
but I know he takes charitable views.”

“That's easy,” commented the man
with the leatherine sultease. “His
Ideas may be libersal, but he lsn't—not
Borrowed hls wheelbar-
row last spring and I happened to
break one of the handles, At lenst, 1
didn't break (t; It was broken already,

“I"romizs to go to bed at onee,” he OF splintered. Well, 1 offered to pay to

said.  “I shall not leave ivpotil I hear

yon are at rest.'”
“At rest?’ A faint, bitter smile flick-

have it repalred, of course, and darned
it he dido't take me up on t!"”
“That was pretty small,” agreed the

ered across the pale lips, aad then Mrs. | man with the fur-lined overcont. “I

Fraser strotchedl out her hand.  “Good-
night my friend. 1leaven bloss you and
thank you for yonr loving (fre of me,
I—1 am not worth it, Jack, dear; I am
not worth it,"”

For answer he bent down and kissed
the white hand, and then Mrs. Fraser
caught sight of Audrey standing behind.

“It was no dream! Tt was no myth!
Come to me, child!  Ah, do not be fright-
ened: I will not harm you. 1 will only
kiss vou, and gaze into your face.”

Jack Glendurwood had turned with a
start, and made way for Awlrey to pass

him, She move slowly aeross to that
tlack-robed form and knelt down. She
was not frightened, only awed and

strangely stirred.

“Lift up your eyers, Ah!" as Audrey
obeyed her. *“Child! Child!
yon? What are you, with your face that
comes up from the past?” She bent for-
ward and touched the girl’'s brow with
her lips; she clung to the girl's hands
and a moan escaped her. Suddenly she
releaged her hold, and her kead dropped
on her hreast,

“Take her away, my 1o !" cried Mar-
shall, bending over her mistress. *“She
has zot something on her mind! She has
don nothing but talk of this child’s face
all day. It's only wenkness, [ fear. Poor

te

Mi: - Constance !
“Come,” said Jack to Audrey, very
gently,

As one in a dream she rose to her feot
and followed him out of the room, and
then, when she was outside, she burst
ity a flood of irrepressible, rervous tears,
ivaning against the wall, peediess of any
ope or anything but the strange, wild tu
mul* and pain in her breast, Jack stond
by in silence, but as her soYs died away
h;- put his hand gently on her shoulder.

“Poor child ! Poor little child " Then,
as she lifted her tear-stained, eloguent
loveliiegs to his face, he lrew botly her
nands in his. “Don't cory, child!" he
said, quickly, “I—I hate to sie you cry.
Yon seem very lonely: you are strange
hore, Come: shall we strike n barguin?
You let me help yon yesterday., vou must
let me help you again, Bholl we b
friends "

*Friends, my lord?" she faltered, “Yon
and 1! Oh, it eannot pel! T am only
a servant, a charity girl, and yoon—"

“Are henceforth the friend ef thas ehar-
ity girl,” was his answer, anl with that
he bent and kissed her hands as he had

just kissed Constance Fraser's and, with |

a tender smile and gentle “good-night™
went slowly down the stairs and ocut of
(e beuse,

(To be continued.)

NATION OF SALT EATERS.

A Darrel n Year Is Consamed for
ivery Three Persons

The United States eonsumes 20,872

700 barrels of salt annually, or a bare-

rel for every three persons In the
Innd, TLast year It went abroad for
only 1,151,132 barrels.  In 1580 635

per cent of the salt used in our coun-
try was of home productlon.  Last year
05.7 per cent of the product consumed
was produced within the borders of
this country. In 1880 tlie consumption
in this country was only 9.384,.263 har-
rels. Thus we see that the people of
the nited States are using anuually
three times as maeh salt as they used
twenty-six years ago.

Only 5061060 barrels  were  pro-
dueed in this conntry In 1880, and the

consumers were foraadd to go abroad
for 2,427.630 barrels Last year the
totn] production at home was & 3

122 harrels.

The chlef salt-prodaci
Michizan nmdl New York, Sitlstlos
rooently gathered by the
ghiow that the combined output of these
two States amounts to more than twa-
thirda of the total production of
I'nited States.

No attempt has ever made tn
ascertnin what per cent of the salt
eonsumed In the nited States is jysoed
tfor cullnary  purposes, The annual
output Is eongumad In the Indastries of
meat-packing. fish euring, dalrying and
the like. The chlorinatlon of gold ores
demands a large gquantlty, and great
quantities of salt In the form of bripe
are used In the manufacture of sola
ash, caustle soda and other salts, Salt
1a cheap. The average price for 1903
wns a little over 23 eents a barre],
which Is lower than that reported In
any previous year. Dry salt, of course,
a higher priee than brine, Tha
last year

iire

government

the

?II"'(""

bhrings
average price for dry salt
was 31.51 cents a harrel.

Sirenunous Joh,
“Has young Dudelelgh any ofcupa-
tion" asked the dear girl's mother.
“Indesd he has,” replied the d g
“He's ralsing 8 mustache.”

don’t wonder you're sore on him."”

“1 don't know that I'm sore, particu-
larly, It was only 25 cents, but It
didn’'t seem  to me very nelghborly.
Kind of a cranky disposition, too."”

*Well, of course, 1 don’t know any-
thing abount that. but I was talking
with bim about old Brackenbury. Talk
about a crank, Brackenburk is one for
your whiskers. Ile's got a grouch
agalnst humanity., Ilanged If 1 ever
knew such n mean old rovster, 1 was
telling this Skilliven about the "way he
acted up all the tlme In his office. 1

 guess there Isn't one of his elerks who

Who are |

wouldn't poison him If he got a4 good
chance. Skilliven, It seems, knew him.

**I believe all that is greatly exag-
gerated," he savs. ‘Of course, he's a
little frrltable at tlmes, but he's suf-
feredd with dyspepsla—a good deal to
my certain knowledge., We must make
allowances. lle's a pretty nice old man,
when you know him.'

“*I know hlm pretty well by repu-
tatlon,' [ sald. ‘Ie's got the reputation
of being the meanest old skinflint that

ever pared cheese with a razor. They
tell me bhe won't have his shoes pol-
ished becanse the friction might wear
them out and that he's had the barber
save the hualr he cuts off him
last thirty years to stuff g4 mattress.’
“*That's nonsense,’
poor old gentleman has been bald for
the Inst thirty years. He's frugal,
know, but don't conslder that a vice.
“Well, then I mentioned the old rat's

love of money and he excused that by o cace.
L

saylng that most old men were niore or
less avariclous.

*Not to the extent of dighonesty,' 1
says. ‘l've heard of things he's done
that ought to have landed him In the
penltentlary.'-

“*Well," says Skilllven, ‘we're all hu-

for the the

lof its glory.
he says. ‘The yo pjke those of to-day, utllizing the fa-

man and we've got our little faults. Iri

It Isn't one thing It's another, and we
don't want to be too hard on people,
especlally old people. 1 don't suppose
Mr, Brackenbury has a great many

ROMANS USED SAFETY PINS.

Collar Button Among the Articles
Found In Anclent Tomhba,

Every now and then It ls discoverad
that some extremely “modern” uven-
tlon is In reallty exceedingly old. For
exumple, the salety pin, tar from belng
u novelty or even of recent orlgin, ls
decldedly anclent—a fuet made certnin
by the finding of a great wany such
pins, foshionéd exactly llke those of to-
day, In old Roman and Etruscan tombs,
dating back te a perlod a good deal
catller than the birth of Christ,

The saiety pin 1o troth was an artl-
cle of common use in Ituly long before
Roman emplre attalned the helght
Nome of them were exact-

wlllar prineiple of colled spring amld
cately, but the materlal of which they
were made seems always to bave been
bronze, They took on a development,
far more remarkable than our
modern safety plos, many of them be-
Ing quite large affalrs, ten Inches or so
In length and hollow, ag If designed to
be attached to the gown In front and
possibly to contain something or other
—concelvably flowers. Not Infrequent-
ly they were ornamented with gems.
Another anclent inventlon was the
collar stad, It ls true that the anclent
Romans dld not use buttons to fasten
thelr garments, but for this very reason
safoty plnswere more urgently required,

more years to live, and I'm sorry for gnq the latter seem to have been sup-

that, because he really 18, when you get
to kuow Nlm, a very nlee old gentle-
man,

and my family thinks the world of

e has some excellent qualitles g,y

plemented by studs of bronze, which
were In shape exactly like those of to-
Of course, people In those times
wore no collars, but the little contrl-

him." Now, I don't care what you 8ay. yanee In question was utilized In other

when a man can talk that way about yeays
a houry old scoundrel ke W. D. Brack- | symption Is not a rash one

enbury, he's mighty charitable,

Indeed the as-
it had in
habit ns

I'robably—aml

that early epoch the same

“Hub!™ efaculated the man with the pow of polling under a plece of furnl-
leatherine sultense contemptuonsly. “I tyre on slight provoeation for the pur-
don't suppose he tald you that his wife pose of eluding observatlon awd pur-

Is Brack's next of kin and that they
expect to come In for the bulk of his
money when he dies. Oh, he's a charit-
able duck, all right. and when it comes
to wheelbarrows
dlog——"

“Well, that wasn't the only thing'"
sald the man with the fur-llned over-
coat. “We talked about other people

with broken hun-’g

sult, with the nsual perversity of Inanl-
mate ohjects.—Selentifie Ameriean.

T ASAAS A N ANAS S ANAS
“MR. EDWARD.”

In 1883 the Prince of Wales was

[oo—you Among them—and he ﬂll“kl—’. much Interested In the ereatlon and

pretty well of yon."

“I don't see any particular reason B London.

|

organization of the College of Musle
He caused It to be Intl-

why he shonldn't,” sald the man with Mmated to the late Sir Henry Irving that

the lentherine sultense. “1 never Lilked

it would show the Interest of another

him out of 25 cents.”—Chicago Dally 4nd allled branch of art in the under-

News,

A process for making rubber from
wheat has been hiventod,
278 (0dd Fellows In
the United States January 1,

There were 1,23

The total nmumber of Immlgrants to

the United States, 1006, was 1,100,735,
Earl Gray, Governor-General of Can-

ada, recelves a salary of 50,000 g
year.

The lower penlnsula of Michigan s

® sald to be entlvely underlald with rock

salt.

The churches are ths Tortuguese
polling places and votes In Portugal
are cast nowhere else.

There are 3063 stock and 234 mutuaal
fire Insurnnee companies in the United
States Jaunary 1, 1907,

Workmes Iin one of the strects of
Muadrid dug up an old walnut-wood
chest contalning 300 gold dotbloons.

Medals of honor for distinguished
gallantry in war in which the "nited
Stiates was engaged are held by 458
Amerleans.

The result of the first six months'
worklng of the Simplon tunnel have
been tabulated, and show that an aver-

lage of 8,000 passengers were carried a

day.

If not absolutely the oldest, the Stora
Kopparberget in Sweden Is the oldest
copper mine of which there are any of-
flclal figures. It has been worked con-
tinuously for nearly 800 years,

The dreaded nun butterfly Is appear-
ing everywhere in Bohemla, threaten-
ing the devastation of the forests. The
neighboring woods of Saxony and Si-
lesln are also threatened. The Minls-
try of Agriculture has named a com-
mission to investigate.

Androw Carnegle’s “hero fund” was
eatablishel In 1904 with 5,000,000 at
its disposal. The commission had
awnarded sixty-three medals ap to Jan.
1, 1907, and dishursed about  §40,000,
aside from about $65,000 glven San
Franclsco and other sufferers from dis-
asters.

Perhaps for concentrated Inaccuracy
of statement nothing c¢an surpass the
tollowing sentence, which oceurred In
an account of a burglary given a short
time back In a paper: “After a fruit-
less search all the money WwWas recov-
ered. except one pair of hoots.”"—T1t-
Bits.

One of the princesses of the Bur-
mese court, & young woman not yet 20,
is sald to be the possessor of the costll-
est dress In the world. It Is a court
costume and worn only on rare ocea-
sglons. It is studded with Jewels re-
puted to be worth in the aggregate not
less than one milllon four hundred
thousand dollars. —Leslie's Weekly.

Reveral New York postmen, accord-
ing to the World, have made foriunes
of more than £200,000. These men, nl-
though Independently wealthy, through
extra effort during lelsure hours, stil]
trudge froin house to house dally with
mailbag and whistle, content to ac
cept & salary of $1,000 a year which

Unele Sam provides for his postmen,
In every ease the fortunes were made
through shrewd Investments In rea] es-
tate.

London now has six  underground
clectrle rallways (tubes) ln operation,
and flve more are under construction
or projected. The railways of London,
underground and surface, carry more
than 600,000,000 persons each year, of
which anderground Jines accommodate
SON0UO,000,  There are nearly GO0 ratl-
wiy stations in Greater London, and
into the trunk line stations alone there
pour anbually more than 300,000 pas-
SeNZers,

A dip Into an ofieia!l return showed
that e 1,204 London ealenen
bhetween the nges of 60 gl 0, 240 he-
twoeen the ages of 70 and 80, while 7
return thelr age between 80 and 00,
One almost  suspocts seven old
patrisrchs of kaving carrled  sedan
chalrs In the pregrowler duys, At al)
events, they are a living sdvert!sement
of London as a health resort, with beef-
steak, overcoat and muffler.— London
Chrouicle,

The name “Polly,” applied to the
parrot, ls salll to have lLeen brought
to the North In an early day by Hut-
hoatmen, who took graln and provis
lons down the Ohio and Misslssippl
rivers to New Orleans. [arrots were
in cages at the doors of many Freneh
shops and the Westerners heard the
French say to the blrd, “Iarlez, par-
lez,” pronounced parley, and meaning
“speak ! speak!”  This word, as they
brought It back, eame to be polly.

there
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DUCKS 1,200 MILES AT SEA.

Birda Clrele Around Steamship, Tak«
ing It for an Islnnd.

The Oceanic Steamship Company's
liner Marlposa, Captaln Lawless, ar-
rived from Tahitl with twenty-three
passengers and a ecargo of  tropleal
products,  Among the passengers was
W. F. Doty, former American consul
at Papeete and recently promoted to
represent ['nele Sam In Persla as Unit-
ed States consul,

The Interests of Amerlen In Persia
have heen represented hitherto by the
secretary of the British legation at Te-
heran, who actel as Unlted States viee
consul whenever necessity arose, This
government, however, recently appolnt-
e three eonsuls for [DPersla, among
them Mr. Doty, whose post will be at
Fabriz. This is In the same Iatitude as
San Franclseo and Is one of the most
Inaceessible consular posts In the world,
In journeying to his new statlon Con-
sul Doty will bave to travel eamel
back for 1,600 miles

On the afternoon of Nov., 9 Captain
Lawless was surpriseill to mee twelve

taking If the dramatle artists would
give a beneflt for the new college. The
prinee even suggested that “Robert Ma-
silre” would do excellently for the oe-
casion, with an all-star cast.

Of course Irving was delighted to
help, and the result was a splendid per-
formance, at which the Prince and
I'rincess of Wales attended, aed a sum
of mwore than one thousand pounds was
turned over to the college—the entire
cocelpts. Teving himself, says Mr. Bram
Stoker In hig "Personal Reminiscences
of Henry lrving,” paid all the expenses,

In the fiest year of its working, when

the class for dratatie study was or-

|

[

| “What

gandzed, Irviug was asked by the diree-
torate to examine it which he did cheer-
fully, and in due thoe mmle his report.
Soon afterward he recelved a letter of
thanks for hls services.

Althougli quite formal, It was a most
genlal and kindly letter, and to the sig-
nature was appended “chalrman”  In
neknowledging It to Rir George Grove,
the director of the college, lrving said
what a pleasure It had been to bl to
he an examiner, and assared Sir George
that he would gladly hold his services
at the disposal of the college. e add-
ed t his letter this postscript:

“Ry the way, who is our genial friend,
Mr, Edward, chalrmian? 1 do not think
I have met him."”

He got a horrified letter sent by mes-
senger from Sir George, explainiug that
the signature was that of “Albert Fal-
ward"—then Prince of Wales, now his
majesty, BEdward VIL

In the Surface {ar,

A fat Irishwoman, bearing a4 number
of bundles, entered a erowided streec
enr. The only semblance of a seat she
could find was a small space at the
right of a smartly dressed youth, Into
thils space, sufficlent ouly for an Indi-
vidual of ordinary size, the Heshy Irish-
womnn squeczed lerself, wuch to the
annoyvanee of the youth,

After a4 moment or so
womnan produced a  cheese
which she procecded to devour
every evidence of relish.

At this the youth gave her g look of
ineMable disgonst and drew the skirts
of his frock cont closer to Lk,
me ™ good-naturedly
said the womnan, “that ye'd prayvferr to
have a glutleman sittin® nixt to ye."

“I  certainly would,” suapped  the
youngster.

“So woulil 1" ealmly responded the
fat person.—Exchange.

the Irish-
sandwich,
with

"1 suppose,

“Deprived of His .‘lf;."

As an example of the ability of the
Juvenlle scholar to evolve an unexpect-
ed meaning from his text, a  corre-
spondent relates that the following
guestlon was put to a history class:
misfortune then happened to
Bighop Odo?" The reply came quite

black and white ducks fiying overhead. { readily, “He went blind." An explana-

They came from the castward, After
elrellng around the Marlposa a num-
ber of times, as If they were wondering
what kind of an Island the liner was,
the ducks wheeled Into llne and re-
sumed their flight, headlng due west.
The ducks were 1,800 mlles from San
Francleen and 1,200 miles from Ha-
wall, the nearest land —San Franclseo
*ali,

011 Palonting of Anclent Days,
Oil painting was an art thoroughly
understood by the anclents, but was
lost slght of and only revived gbout the

end of the thirteenth century, A. D.

 brought up the text hook,

tlon  was demanded, and the genins
“There, sir,”
trinmphantly, “the book says 80" The
sentence Indieated by an Ink stalned
digit read, “Odo was deprived of his

soo " —TLondon Spwotntor,

Firnt lnsuranve (ompany, 1086,

The Society of Assurance for Wli-
owsg and Orphans was the flrst known
life Insurance company and was estab-
lished In London In 1650,

Education Is a great thing, no doubt,
but the best housekecpers didn't get

]lhetr knowledge out of book=.
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