THE CHARITY GIRL

By EFFIE A. ROWLANDS

CITAPTER V1 fond of him to let that last,

The nows of Mres. Fraser's sudden in “You must have a chat with Gus when
erivngs of weakness gud 01 el ponched | he comes buck, and until thon, dear, look
Mrs, Thorngnte the following afternoon, | gpon me as your banker,” she said, gent-
g the vicar's wife was retarming from | iy

some of her parochinl ministerings.

“What is wrong with her?
P'r. Setitanee, anxiously, as she met him

“Iear Aunt Agatha!™ Beverley mur-
mured, pressing her hand, 11is gratitude
wits entirely assamed, sinee he had set-
riding Nomeward. i tied this arrangement in his mind hefore
“1 ponfess she puzales mo,” he answer- | e left Port Elizabeth; but Mrs, Thorn-
. "1 sonunded the heart i never doubted it for a1 mement.
and, except for extremely weak “You will be a rich man spome day,
can trace no de \ Beverley, you are so clever. DBrains like
1 think 1 will go on to Dinglewond | yours always sueceed.”
and wwo her' Mrs, Thornzate said to “They cortainly have servn] me very

she asked

¢ signs of a

hersell, as she was alone azain,  Con- | aell so far,” agreed Mr. Rosbfort. There
stanee Frasor and she wore warm friends. | was a ecurious smile on his face as he
I wsnt to see how that chrld is gettitg | teealisd how often his brains had carried |
o teo dm  through disagrecable and awkward
She was just passing ner own gate as | eriges. U1 must wll you o1l abour my
she thonesht of this, and was saddenly | plans to-morrow, Aunt Agaiha. Are those
nxionished By being eontfronted by | the Lghts of Dinglewood? 1 had an idea
wins man. who procesded 1o fold his | it was much further away, What a

atme nbout her and kiss ber cheek mast | fine property it is!  Miss Fraser is a
vt Hln cky young woman. 1Is sae i ppropriated
“Mell, Aunt Azatha, hors T am onee | yer¥”

Vi on satd o soft, singularly “There I8 no definite enzazement: bt
al vivies, I don't think 1 am far wrong if T say

‘Never eV, my fdiar ‘uv:. 1 How yvou ~Sheila's fa vy leans towaird Lord John
siortled me! Oh, dear!” ind poor Mrs. | Glendurwood. I think yoa met him
Thormeate folely gasped for Lrodthe whea you were here before."

What a shame! A grim look settled on Beverley Roch-
[ thought you | iort’s handsome faee: his lips compressed

saw me. Come in oand sit down. you reelves into a tight, qely Une,

avnr old 1l Whera's [Mnele Gus?" “Yes, 1 kunow Glendurwowl,” was all
Mes, Thorngate allowad herself to he

“Poor Aunt Agathat

I am awfully sarey, dear.

he snid: but a keen listener might have

Ied uy to the rectory by the strong arm. | deteered something hard and stgange in
e surprise was vanishing and only | his veice. “1le s a very deciaed prig, |
pleasure remainsd,.  DBeverloy come home | Ayn® Agntha.™

voazgin ! She could scaréely believe Mrs. Thorngzate made no reply to this,
it. I i . handsome, seape- | Jor, trath to tell, she had a weak spot
ZrAce 8 L nd gone, yot still | 'n her heart for Lord John, and was one
biloved siste Mrs. Thorn- | of s warmest admirers.
sate's ohild-hereft heart slang to this “*1 hate prigs! 1 knew ane ont thera®

—with a comprehensive nod backward at
some unnumed bourne—"1o wiom 1 took

youns man with the tenaery of an ivy
pont,  He was, after her hushand, her
dearest and most treasared possession on | a faney.”  DBeverley langhed softly. “Ie
earth, Onee inside the cozy dining room | was the surliest chap 1 aver ame across,
she vmbroesd him warmly. vut what a plucky one! We knocked
“Let me Jook at you, darling” she | against each other pretty often. [ felt
saud, holding him of at arm's length and | sorry for him, somehow; e seemad al-
feasting her eves on his extremely hand- | wags so glum. He gave me a packet to
some face, with its dark orbs olive skin, | bring lhome to some lawyers here, and
clear-eut  features and  short-cropped | mave me swear [ would hoaestly deliver
beard.  "Oh, my dear! [ am glad to | ir. He called himself John Marsh, but
sce vou onee more,  You oad creature, | 1 aa quite sare that was net his name.
never to have written me a line all thesa | IIe must have been a good-looking fellow
months!  And now yon want something | when he was younger, with eyes as blue
to edt, and there is nothing tecent in the | —well as your large sapphive ring, Aunt
Agzatha, and coal-black haiv. A strange

Lionse”
“You will sit down and take your ease, | conlination! I never saw it before.”
“Why, that's just «what tLat child is

I nave already ransacked the larder, and

! belorging te hlm at the housce the day
before,

Juack looked ant the man. 1le had not
had him long, and did vot partienlarly

care for him. Ile felt thar Downs wos |

Iving at this moment. e whistled to
the dogs sceattered  about, snd  tarned
down the avenue from which his servant
had burried,  He had not gone many
gteps before he eame to  a  standstill
There, just in front of him, ber haunds
pressed elose to her breast, elvhed in the
blaek cloak and veil in which he had first
sttt her, #tood Audrey.

Sie was perfectly erect, a=d held her
woead proud and high. I'ie lght was

tast growing dim, but he coald sce how !

white her face was, and how her eyes
were glowing,

“What are you doing hers alone’ he
exelnimed, almost peremptcily, eoming
close up to her. As he did so he noticed
thai her breath was coming in great
panting sobs, as from some one who had
beer mortally frightencd.  “What is it?

L What is the motier?” hoe asged, horriediy.

“Will you not speak to awe, Sitle frie

1 hive no feiemds,” she sald mon volce
| that was hoarse with agitac’on and ex-
citement : *1—1 am all aloue mothe worll
Ever Jean eannot help me now.”

Jack Glendurwood moved o step near-
er. and his foot kicked agaivst a bng
that was on the gronnd; but he did not
potice it.  “Something has Dappensd.”
lie siid, earnestly and windly. Wil you

tell me what it is?
Audrey gazed before ber i 4 scel, s 1
Melil or so0;

dazed fushion for another m
then she gave a little ey, and pressed
ber two hands before her eyes
“OhIE L conld have ony kitied him "
she said, fiercoly, vot kindly. *How dare

he ! How idare hedl
Lotd Jolin started and nis palses thrill-
toy quesdon her, and

ed. Hp was about
then, like a flash of lightmivg, the truth
| came to him—Ix A staavoering awk-
wardness, the girl's shame and misery.

I’l'll-. man had  evidently usalted  her
1

| peraaps had kissed her! X bot tide of
color surzed to Jack Glendisweod's faee.

=1t shall not ocenr
her. nnd still elasping ber lsrds; “you
| muer not come out here inoche dusk alone
L§f you ean help it; yon are too yonng,
| 100—1t00 pretry, my childh  Now you are
going to be brave, you will nov ery any

sniny” he spothed

mered

tut the toars were fast conrsing one
anoiher down her fair, wnite cheeks.

| am going away,” <he said, as well
as e could speak. “NMiss Fraser won't
keep me any longer, She said I was to
an ot onee. I—I1 know [ am stupid, but
if she would only give me a chanee [
slioule do  better—hiat she won't, aod
now I must go back to the home and
they will seold me, and——"

“Sont yoi away like this— at this time
of mght? Oh, there must Le some mis-
take ! Jack's voics was full of just
ind: znation.

Audiey assured him t eas only too
true. and easeld her sorrowial little heart
by peuring out her disappointment aid
mizery. until saddenly she remembersl,
with a start, thot she was presuming
dresdfully en his kinduoess, ana came to

=10

™ i
+ shall never, nover forget all you

with very gooi resilts, Your cold beef | 1ike " eried the rector's wife,
was {ear aunt.” “What child?"
Mes. it “Miss Fraser's mall, and a protege of
“Iow good it is to s vou in your | Gus! Such a lovely iittle creature, I
olu #** ghe snid, wnderiy.  “How 1 | wisy you could sie her, Beverley."
wosa Gios wns at home” YT pever waste my admadnsion on ssee
“1le will e back ina few Cays, T sup- | vants,” he =said as they reachod the low;
I ' Boverley Hochfort obsorvel eass | wide poreh-like entrance of Dinglewood
after hoavipg learned the reason l TTonse
0l s nnele being awidy., 1o an onlooker Miss Fraser was dispensing tea o her |
night easily hawe been perpeived that [ grace the Duchess of Hatorough and
onng man had no very grent regret [ epe o1 twa other peopls  She received
rector's absence: but Mrs. Thorn- | Mrs, Thorngate in the  wirnh, pretty
not ohserve it fasl.on she always asumed befere Jack's
ind now you 11 mak n sonr mind | matier.
= with us, wil my dearest? “fHow =and of yon ta come! Dear
ssure vou we ape uat very dull | mamma will be so pleased 1o see youl
here, now: we lave (e Duchess of [ Thanks, she is really batter this afternoon
F1arboronzh, witl Mirqg tis of al least 1 hope so, Ol she frightensd
Lol Glendurwand at Craig- | e terribly when she foll down in that
nds.  Th gurs are ot Iungl A | faiptng fit! T Qi not waat her to go,
i Fvorests sortlold in Glascon the | but =he would do it. Mr. Rochifort,
. smart one [ will you enme and sit aere?  Dear gl

mastmn, may I introdiee Mr Beverley

iteclilort to vou? e has jusr come back

camplacently  and

et sitky beard Sinee | from foreign parts, and aall eatertain
n foree im0 wake the | you, T am sure!™
4 lquarters for  at least The duchess moved her apple skirts

s thnt Beverley might =it down.  Lord
John was speaking very plataly and earn-

. h# was not at all
lis aunt's Lews.

#

nm urprisad they should eome | stly
Tare: it is a good country. 1 don®t | wgpoita he said, as he Irew the girl
wnow a better, and [ have traveled apatt from the rest for a moment, “how

roceh a good many in my ‘ime. I sup- | '
vose 1 can get a sort of mount in either| wywpoe man? Ol Mr
Giaston or Montherty ¥ ‘ Wl lie is dear Mrs, Thorngate's nephew,
“No neeid to go so far” smiled Mrs, | :‘1!11';-:.-2 Jack, as if vou dil not know

|

|

cumes that man hers?

Itochfort?

1 hori.gase.  “Your lins r-.\'--l- h':uE- that ™

- A o ztnhlos il he { e indl- g .
SIS Eh !. 1 SLRDMCSH .1 ; _t\ li .ll. o *#1 did not know if, or I should not
nitely obliznl to any one wha Wil have Asked the guestion, T have never

thenrr a little exercise, mor: ---;i.u-r-'.::”_'.'l

seen him down here hefors, and | have

ot u=e them himself. = o
Hn s i Mrs, Thorngaite speak of

aiE A
Would vou like to 2o and anve a look at
thom, my dear boy? Yoo will find ot
I in the stables: in fact, very
vear nnd a half

" T+

never heard
hane."

“Oh, he is her joy and hor Leloved., 1
eall him handsome, don't you? daut. of
no man ever aamires anotber; I

"

2 hoen away. '
mind if 1 do. Bt where are
to*" “Whoever he may bhe, [ anow him as
suards it has

foreat,

rnente explained her reasons | one of the greatest Black

ior ".,'“1.: Dinglewood. ever been my lot to medt,” )
] think I will leare the horses, and fous, Jack, hox """"‘_{T'- and

¢ [ Vi - i Vit Is just as ate 0 "]r-.f"_"\-'li.l'].‘ T .
' Si1le Al ntan-ssiin with the | “Mr. Thorngate has nothing to do
: i5e0 | ) | witli him. T doabt it he wonld ever let
: A " chat -+ suidly i his soft, | i jusi le his house if he Foew as much

| I Lochfort walke:d | 2bout him as 1 do.”

oy the mudidy nes ta Linaelewond Biverley was in the '-I-.: o spirits,
1i- ‘._'1. nboriad o hne 1 dlsrinet 11+ tad earefiilly I'.a?-'rl . hat whisperei
, session on Shela Fraset when he met | 000 at the fre, just as he had

i ohn fddeadarwoml di

I be Lhad no defi- | TO I. -r._l John s o Turwood did
We folt he should | & fe him any greeting, He wis
=50 auch relieved as Sheila came op to them

Ile did not

ndship with this

Lo wiss to renew the

ond treated him to a smile,

"'::."'}‘."].“ \; . T; .._“ tongue | uite understand her exprassion. but he

“-‘..lllh-a'.'v-lr:\"a .l'Jlu'”h'w.‘E' -I::;-';..‘;.'l;r'ul:-.l-.. «d it well and determmed to thik
FIOI (DR R TS RERE v t oser, He was @ most aensi AT,
iy l\lhl % from % %o ohe | he conld tell an anecdote with just enough

_" o 1 'I\ Vi :, , ' 1 :-.._'--,, yn | distezard for the truth as to pcint it well
BEEETE ..‘\. = -‘..j. an nncomfaortable tin | arsg make It more ]J":'”:‘ ilee. His voiee
S _1'..”:‘}. .'-j -‘lr' ',.-‘ .l',:.ll-1 ”| I ..‘--.. . ‘.;r'.‘;--h]l' l wius so pleasant, his beariag so grace
g eaaanicd cor IT‘r\"E -| ful, and his face so hanidsiae, that he

1r, o Jike treadmills. N S
Moze” Mk for it | wop evervbody's heart.

yard in my  life nothing fo < S e
o laughed & ‘Aunt ratha, 1 “Jou must come to Craigiands,” eried
He laugh 1- ety erkets he noohess, with decision,
hizive ooaue il [ miHy p K = . 55 =1 -
\ it = «f over Mrs. Thorn- | Menonwhile Jack slendn=wood WS
glignt =la 151 8. SR < . T .
P strivttie through the chill Fehirmuary afe
= \‘Iu musy not let that las:, Doeverley,” eracon ;s a slight frost and ali of snow
he peplied: then a litle more hurrl prevented the meet that morning,
il ST ] | o+ sl n™ i ' . 3 = Fau .
vl I"'J‘l have jour s 1L 00f of i he felt !i trifle bored,
=™ | v this tim=s he was at ‘he stables,
Cours - _ HE
ws am sorry to say, dear punt, that | and, going in, he examined Speila’s mare
s A &) i ik i s f v.rnl '
my income is 8 thing »f e past. 1| ahaee and gave a word of pruse to the
renlized the capital when I was in Eng- | ¢ groom. Az e ._Way. saunlevio
nd before, 1 had absolute peed of the russ U court _\-'.'l"! e Tan against a
smoney, and there was nothing «cise to do n hurrying o irom 3 e avenue,
Chenshe I told you of this™ which was the servant’s cptrance and
JUgEHL ’ b ] tilih. :
: VMrs. Thorngate uttersd a quiet **No, | exi from Dinglewousd and thy village.
. Orngatl il i jt :
den vou did not,” and smehow 1t “W Lat Downs, You nere. Is Land
Jan "l"h“' misty before aer Rl peen Ieeane ill, or what s the matter?” he
an' g misty f E, S .
s hal dveawlsil 4 ” In med in urprise, as he recognized

e Lhow bard her sister aad s seled to
keep this small amo !

for her boy.
jancd on her &

i1 1 hix own servanft.
Beveriey's indiferent tone Ivwns stammered out some sort of
little, but sue was too | explenation about haviug lef: something

st &y fe

ve dotie For me!™ she saul in low, brok-

en netes, and then she mad lcesenwd her

pol! and was ot of sizht.
e stood gazing after ber, and then,
a. L ongh arael by some wild, aneonsguer-

annig and kiss-

ton bl

alie fmpnlse, he
el 1lie st her
“I loye hep!™ hi

f -

1
lv; yet with a rns! » filkfar his heart.
‘I leve her! My durling! My darlingl”

{To be convinned.)

THE REAL LINCOLN.

Ife Was Neither Unzraceiul, Nor
Awhward, Nor Luly,
For many vyears it lins been  the

fashiion to esll Abrabam Lindoln home-

Iy, sayq o welter. e wis very tall
deep-
patlor,
his hair eoarse, Black and unrealy, Yet
. nar awk-
warid, nor ugly. Ilis features
el his large frame, anl his large
hands and feet were bhot right on a
hody  that  measared  six feot four
inehes,

His was a =ad and thoushtful faee,
anid from hoyvhood he bl carrled a
load of care. It is small wonder that
when alone or absorbed In thoneght the

aml very thin ITis eyes wore

sillow

sunken, his skin of a

hee wias pelther ungraceful

lnrge

faee should take on deep lines, the
oyves appear a8 If secing something be-
vond the viston of other men. and the
shonlders stoop, as thouzh they too
were hearlne a welzht, It in a mo-
ment a1l swonld bhe ehnnged. e deop
eves eonld flash, or twinkle merrily

with hmmor. or look ouat from ander

averhanging brows, #@5 they did upon
the Five Polnts children, In kindliest
gintloness,

Ko, too, in public speaking. When his
tall bwnly rose to its fnll heicht, with
Head the hack and Lis faee teans-|
figirresd the tire nd enrnestness
| of 1 inswier 1 2
[i.:~ | mor that cane
| to i in the heat of t i3
| his [leas so fur out o Hstening
ol

It has been the fashion. too, te say
thit he was z2loven I\. amd ecureless in
liis dress. This also is a misiake. [lis
clothws eonlil not fit smoothly on his
gaunt and beny frame. Ile was no
taflor's fizure of & wan, but from the
first he elothed Wimself as well as his
menns allowed awd g the fashion of
the thwe and plaee.

In the same wav he oarsd little for
the pleasures of the table, He ate
e was thaikful that

1

most sparingiy.

enough for daily needs, bhut he eould

4 more enter Inte the mowl of the

tee it 1s a matter

epleure for whose paln

whether he eats roast
than he
eomtld have counted the gralns of sand

of lmportanece

gaoose  or gollen  pheasant

under the sen,

1 Their Brand.
| “Dild youu know that politiclans have
| a partlenlar kind of sweets to which
! they are partial?”

“1 diin't know It about politiclans
| esprecia What 1= the kind?*

“Candied dates, of course”—Baltl-
more Americit.

food was gool amd wholesome amd’

|

“Nat me," he sald, “You go to a
lawyer an' ask him what he thinks of
it. I got myself In a great mix-up
onee by buttin' In with good advice,
There was a feller name o Brank
come to me once an’ while I was ocut-
tin" his hair he told me about another
LUy name o' Sturgis 'at owed him $3.50
for some paperin’ he'd done for him. 1
don't remember now Jest egsackly how
it was, whether there was any dispute
about the work or not, 1 didn't pay so
much attentlon to It, anyway. But he
cluimed Sturgls owed this $3.50 an’ he
couldn’t git [t out of him,

“*Why don't you sue him? I says,

“*What good 'ud that do me? he
suys, ‘I have to pay a lawyer $10.°

“Why don't you take It out of his
hide? 1 says—jest like you might say
i. I didu't eare nothin® about It one
wiay or nnother, Sturgls uster keop 1
mug with me an® I had bhis tade
stl':ll!}'.

“That's what I'd do I sa-s—Jest
talkin®.  I'd go up to him an’ I'd say,
“You pay me that 3250 you owe me.
doggone you, or I'll take It out o' your
hide™ "

*I've a notion to do it," he says.

Do as yon like about It,) [ says
‘It ain't ng husiness o' mine.’

“Well, sir, right there an' then Stur-
gls comes Into the shop,  As soon as he
seen who was In the chalr he looked
Kind o' abbergasted, but he dido't go
out, as 1 was hopin® he would, He set
down an® pleked uap a paper an' hegin
readin’, Brank seen him In the glass
an' he looked kKind of abbhergansted, too,
but he dida’t say nothin’. 1% most
git throngh with him, but when I seen

MAUNA LOA BELCHES LAVA AND FIRE,
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The barber hushed the last vibrations
of the Spanish fandungo by laying his
hand aeross the strings and shook his
head,

his fiste doublin' up under the cloths 1
begun all over agin, snippin® here an’
there an' steamin' ap. 1 thought I'd
got Sturgis tired out, but he sat there
'sif he had all the time there was, At
last, when there honestly wasn't noth-
In" more I could do, 1 wiped off hls
face an' neck an' Jerked the cloth
off him, At the same time 1 whispered

to him not to make no fu=s In the shop, 4

“1 guess he Jdidn’'t understand what
1t was 1 sald to him, for he dido't walt
to put on his collar. He just walked
up to Sturgis aml he says: ‘You pay
me that S8.050 you owe me, doggone
you, or I'll take [t out o' your hide’

“1 tried to step in between 'em, but
I wasn't quick enough,  Sturgis didn't
sy nothin®; he just hauled off  an’
knocked Brank kerslap Into the mlrror
an' seattered the tonle an'® hnire brushes
an’ razors an' shampoo mixtures all
over the floor an' the next minit they
wis trompin® an’ smashin® 'em Into the
ground. I picked up a ecane chair an'
threw It at Sturgls an' It missed him
an' brought down the mug rack.
gle left off poutidin’ Brank long enough

to return the ehale an’® this time 1t

didn't miss. 1 got it on top o' my head
and I concluded to draw out an’ call
for help, When I got back with the

marshal Sturgis had gone an’ Braok

wis jest comlin’ to his senses,

“Well, T had ‘em both arrested an’
Drank told the justice I'd put up a job
on him an' 1 got fined 810 an' costs for
fneitin’ to a breach of the peace, Then
I sued Sturgis for damages an® lost
out, an’ the result o' that fracas was
I busted up in business an' had to get
out o' town—jest by talkin® a little”

*“Mhat's the trouble with you bar-
bers, " commented the Hstener, *Yon
will talk.”

*It's eured me,” said the barber.”—
Chieago Dally Nows,

Hoiler Live
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tive miles of waste lad

Voleanie eruptions amd lava tlows
been happening since the beginning of

spread g vast curtain of smoke.

every direction.

wonderful spectacle.

HUDSON BAY ROUTE GAINS.

Cnnndinn Transcontinental Lines
Building to Great Arm of Sea,
The use of the [Hudson DBay route o

Europe ean no longer be regiarded a8 4

mere vislonary scheme, All of Cana

la's great rallway systems are push
inin: thelr Hnes in the direction of ports

Inn the shore of the bay. 1t will b

reaelsd from the sonth, the southwest

Lindd the west, The more impotrant lines

will run from the west and the south-

wost, from the wheat fields and the
wittle ranges

The rapid development of Canada’s
great northwest within the last few

‘vears and the assurance of un even

i!lh!’l‘ r:‘”rl-] develapment In the years

to come have hrought about new condi
ttons, The [Tudson bay route I8 open
for four or five months each yeur, It
lis shorter hy from 700 to 1,000 mlles

"than are the present routes hetwaen the

'wheat fields and the markets of Eu-

It offers a saving in freight han

ling. Grain awl eanttle from Manitaba,

Quskatehewan or Alberta will require

mly one transfer on thelr way to En-

rope.  The matter of distance anid of

'wonoral shilpping convenlenes 8 hest re

alized by reference to & map, where
omparison may e made hetween the
lireet rafl routes from Winnipeg or
rnleary or Bdmonton to Fort Churehlill
or York factory and the devions rail,
lake and ecanal routes to Montreal or
ivew York. Churchill and York, llke
\“ York and Mantreal, are practieal-
Iv 2.000 miles from Liverpool,

- There Is little doubt that within the
next few years the Canadlan Paelfie,

and more than one tlow has reacked the seq,
It is moving at the rate of thirty wmiles an hour,
is tifteen feet high and half a mile in width.

are not feared In ITownll.

smoke and Mhaninated the entire heavens,
Dairing the day the appearanee of the outhreak from a dis-
tanee 18 of a great pillar of smoke rislng from the top of the mountain, Ex
cursions from all parts of the islands have been organized to go and see the

OF MAUNA LOA, IN ACTION.
The eruption of lava nnd fire from Mauna Loa, 1 lawail, is Increasing,

A new tlow exteinds over thirty-

They have

the slands.  Outbreaks from Kilauea

and Mauna Lon, the two active voleanos of the islands, are looked on as
safety valves agininst destructive seismle activity.

The present outbrenk began recently, when over the mountaln there
A vast column of Heht reflected against the

It wag visible for many miles in

the Canadian Northern, the
Trunk DPacific amd the Great Northern
will oIl have terminals on Hudson Bay,
So, I all probability, will some of the
smaller roads of eastern Canada linve
thelr terminals on James Doy, which
forms a poeket at the southern end of
the TTadson Diay shore Jine,

This is a matter which le somewliat |

more than lkely to have an lmportant
hearing on the Inferests of American
producers and of Amerlean transporta-
tion lines.—XNew York Sun.

The Actor's Heasen,
At the Players In New York a nnm-
ber of actors were argning about the
meaning of the word “happiness.”

In the midst of the argument ITenry |

E. l'lxl'_\' tl]b[»'.'ll'l'-]. and one of the con-
testants sald:

“Dixey, what Is your idea of happi-
ness*"

AMr. Dixey smiled thoughtfully. Then
he repliml:

“My idena of true happlness s to e
on a couch before a bright fire, smok-
ing n large Iavana clgar given me by
an admirer, while I listen to 8 woman
who worships me reading alond flatter-
Ing press notlees about my acting.”—
New York Tribune,

Cotton Fabrle in Inen Tomhbs,

I'eruvian tombs dating back to the
time of the Incas have been found to
comtain fine specimens of cotton MKl
rics

A steady-going woman Is one who
keeps on the go so steadily that it ls
difficult to find her at home.

Stur- |

Gl |

BTENCIL PERFORATOR.

Device for Quickly Making Perfor-
ated Patterns and Stenells,

An electric muaching for quickly
making perfornted paper patterns nnd
In'tmu'lll has becn Invented by n New
| York man, and ls shown 1o the Hlustroe-
‘tion below, KFormerly this work was
fd@one by hand, the process being very
'slow. In uslug the apparatus several
sheotg of comparatively thin paper are
secured on a plan surface, the upper
shset having a lght teacing In pencll
murk of the design to be perforated,
The machine can be freely  moved
around on the upper sheet, the design
belng followed with the tracing polnt,
which rotates up and down ke the
neadle on a  sewing machine, The
needle perforates the several sheets ot
one time, duplicates belng thus secured

WORKS LIKE A SEWING MACHINE,

One of the stenclls
I8 preserved for use in making more
stenells from a motor, push huttons he-
ing used to regulnte the spisd,  To
prevent the paper sticking to the needls
at each perforation, n guard Is placed
close to the end of the tracing polnt,
the guard stripping the paper from the
neadle asg It ralses up,

at one operation,

$

Ther are few things that rouse the
Swiss inhablitants of Alplne villages to
contemptuous anger so much as the
| spectacle of Ignorant tourists anxiouy

to attack the  unknown lelghts
of dangerous mountains.  These villag-
ers have spent thelr lves among  the
mountains, and reallze  their  perils,
When they see some stupld newcomer
starting out alone on what may be noti-
ing less than 4 sulehdal
the Lomdon Express, they say to each
other, “Another mountain-serateher ™

‘ The sensible tourist never by  any
One doy |

ventiure, sayd

| means purchiases an leeax,
II!'P".I'l'lt a U entor one af tha !-ifl.-r]m',
| e looked at the lee-ases, and finally
bought one,
seriteher would by an lee-nx at 4 toy-
shop™ sald my golde

The next day 1 started out for an
enxy excursion (o the

“No oone bhut a moantiin-

glncler, having
the same gulde with me who had point
v ont the monntain serateher ot the
shop,  He at onee told me that the
“seriatcher™ had alse started for the
glaeler, nnattendivl,

When we began to get on the glacler
the gulde fastened the rope round my
Not hwedng a ellmber, I hind only
my tlpenstock., ‘The gulde's lee-ax was
amiple for the cutting of  necessary
steps.

Iit n short tlme we saw the moun-
taln-serateher, e swas chipping away
with his ax on a hrond slope of lce
thot reached away into Hllmitable dis-
tinee,

Without wasting words the gulde
stopped ne and untled the rope, “Stay
where you are e saul. “That fool 1a
richt In the track of the avalanches, |
must get hilm ont of that pt onee, TIe
may be killed any moment.”

The guide soon cnme near hilg man,
but he was over him, and a doep ere-
vasse separnted them. I saw the goide
thrust his ax forward, but the man's
nerve falled, amwd he did not grasp It.
The gulde saw that he wust aet pronnpt-
Iy, and thrust the point of the ax into
the man’s cont and wwler his leather
.!"'“' 8| ]'ll“"'] It up by shoer foree,

The two eae hack to wlhere | was
wialting.

witlst,

Thoers was a low F1]Il;]||‘|[l'.{
nodse, which grew lowder and londer.
White deifts of moving e eame haret-
| ling down over the slope whers hnt a
fow moments hefore the moan had hooen
standing. We had reached him just in
thue,

A Nasty Knook,

Rev., Modney Swaope, rector of  the
Vanderbllt Church at Asheville, sald
the other night In the course of an nd-
iress:

“These subtle attacks are the most
unexpected and the most  wounding.
You have heard about the clergyman
and his aged parishioner? The parish-
toner said that he thought clergymen
shonld he hetter pahil,

“1 am plensed to hear you &ay that,
Brother Brown,” exclalmed the young
{ man, beaming with good will and hap-
plness. ‘It rejolees my heart to hear
you =ay that.”

“Yes," resumed  the parishioner
thenghtfully ; ‘we'd get a better class
of men, then' "™

A Hnrd Fighter,
“1 always understomd Capt,
had quite a fighting record ¥
“So he has, e always fights flerce-
Iy agalnst any attempt to have him as-
signed to duty In the feld.”—Phlladel-
| phla Press.

Shirk




