THE CHARITY GIRL

By EFFIE A. ROWLANDS

CHAPTER XII.—(Continuad.)
Next day, about lunch time, the coun
tess, hor children and attendants, arrived.
with much clatter and importance.
Sheila—by aceident, of course —was just
coming down the stairs as Lady Dales-
water was ascending them.

There was a mutual start, and then a
cordial greeting. Sheila was looking won
derfully pretty in her long sealskin man
tle, her ruddy, golden hair making a bhit
of bright color beneath” her neat hat to
match. Lady Daleswater was pleased to
approve of her probable future sister-in-
law

“You here, Misa Fraser!"” she exclaim
ed. “This is quite a delightful surprise.
L pictured you in Mountberry, enjoying
Yourself."

“I was compellad to come to London
on business matters, and,” Sheila added.
with a tiny sigh that did not eseape Lady

Daleswaior's keen cars, “Mountberry is
not particularly lively just now."
“(Can you give me any news of my

brother—is he really so dangerously hurt?
Mamma is such an alarmist, you know.”

Sheila assumed a s=ad, anxious look,
although in reality she was not aware
exnctly how Jack was at that particu-
lar moment, and had never been very
much frightened even at the verdict of
the London doctors.

“I am afraid he is very ill," she said
in a low voice,

Lady Daleswater did not seem much
Inipressaed,

“l hope you are not returning home
Immediately? No? Oh, that is delight-
ful, and still more delightful that you
should he staying here. You must come
In and dine with me to-night. Mrs. Fra-
o is with you?” '

Sheila explaiped that her chaperone
was her cousin, Mrs, Watszon,

“We shall remain in London for a little
while," she said, “and | hope to see a
great denl of you. Perhaps I may be
able to prevail on you to come down to
Daleswater House when [ go back there.
It will be very dull, my dear Sheila;
but——*

But “my dear Sheila” would have glad-
Iy welcomed months of dullness to get
such an invitation as this. Her spirits
rose brilliantly, and she laid herself out
to please Lady Daleswater.

Three days later the Earl of Dales-
waler arrived in London, and immedi-
ately, at his wife's instigation, went
aown to Mountberry to see how matters
were, and the very same afternocon, as
Slieila sat yawning over a novel by the
fire, the door opened and Baverley Roch-
fort was announced. She started up eag-
erly to greet him.

“Where have vou been? I thought yon
were never coming back,” she declared.

*“] have been busy,” he said. *I have
not been wasting time, I assure you. You
wonder what took me out of London?
Well, T will tell you. 1 went down to
soothe (he lnst moments of Roderick Ans-
truther, Yes, it sounds curious, doesn't
it? Buat Fate for some strange reason
broanght this man to our rescue just when
we pesded him."

“How can he help us?" asked Sheila,
inerednlounsly, although her face was
Aushing with excitoment. “More espe-
cially if, as I understand you to infer,
he 8 now dead.”

“You shall Miss Fraser. Ans-
truther met me out in Africa; he then
went under another name. 1 always liked
the man, there was something grim yet
wsonderful about him., When he found
1 was coming to England he gave me a
gncket of papers to bring to his law-
yers: bofore delivering them [ took the
precaation of sounding these lawyers
first, and as easily as possihle 1 soon
discoverad my companion’s real name.

spe,

Neadless to say, I did not deliver the
papers, more especially when 1 found
that Anstruther was in KEngland. and

supposed to be dying—he had evidently
found his end coming, and rushed over
to gee Mrs, Fraser before he died. 1 at
onece traveled off to seek him, and, of
sourse, had to tell a few dozen lies or so
to explain why 1 had done so. Fortu-
mately, the man was too ill to protest
or question much; all he asked, all he
wanted, was to see Constance Fraser, and
confess the truth of his treachery toward
ber and his brother.”

“And you call this helping us,
Rochfort?"

“As Roderick Is dead, and did not eon-
fess to Mrs. Fraser, I certainly do. To
please him 1 drew up a sorc of written
gtatement, to which he managed to serawl
his name just at the very last. [ere is
the document., Shall 1 tell you what it
contnins, Miss Fraser?”

Sheila nodded her head,

“This the dyving ecanfession of
Roderick Anstrather, in which he owns
to having separated his brother from his

in which he also

Mr.

iasr

wifa for sheer
confesses that his brother's child did

and that the girl now living
Is the ¢ of a secret marriage be-
tween himself and gome country woman.”

really dis,

ffapring

“And she is that really 7" Sheiln asked.
“Ng, certainly not. Audrey, according
tn her uncle's dying confeszion, is the

rhild of Frank and Constance Anstruther,
You forgst. I am reading what I wrote,
not what Rederick Anstruther told me to
write.”

“Well 7" the girl said after this, as her
brow cleared.

“Thisn document then goes on to will
tha whole of the dead man's fortune and
possessions (0 this aforesaid child of
%his on one condition, viz., that sha be-
ocome my wife bhefore six months elapse;
if she refuses, she |a to be placed once
more in the Female Orphan Asylum till
gome definite and equally disagreeable
abode is found for her. You will s=e
that | have been very careful and very
explicit, Miss Fraser. 1 have left noth-
ing undone that can possibly help us”

“You forget, she may always refuss’
Rheila ssid, gloomily. *“This is not what
I had expected.”

“{ am not so nervous of fallure” Bey-
erley returned. “Audrey will be a rich

woman If she becomes my wife, and her
lot will set be an enviable ooe If she

vefusen”

Lold the bottle to your hushand’s nose,
]

*There is Mrs. Fraser to be faced.”

"Mrs. Fraser will cease to have any
guardinnship over the girl when this doe-
ument is read.”

“Who will be her guardian?”’ asked
Sheila,

“I am left the one sole and entire
gunrdian of Miss Aundrey Anstruther,
l'v deceive him was easy, to explain to
the lawyers a trifle more difficult; but
t was soon done, When you peruse this
paper earefully you will see that the rea-
Roderick  Anstruther reposes such
trust in me is bocause a few years ago
I saved his life at the risk of my own,
and becanse we were firm and never part-
»1 friends out in Afriea together. 1 give
myself groat ecredit for those two lies,
Miss Fraser; they come In so neatly, and
they earry the day, you see.

Rheila looked at him quietly. She was
muech impressed, yet not quite satisfied.

"Ag you invented so guickly and easily,
why did you not put In some clanse about
her heing forbidden to marry any one but
von '™ she asked.

“The time was so brief; at any mo-
ment the lawyers might have come down.
Considering all things, I have worked
wonders. Remember, I am her sole and
entire guardian, and I, for my part, do
not fear success.”

They were suddenly interrupted by a
sharp knock at the door, the handle was
turned, and Lady Daleswater swept in.

Her face was very white, her lips com-
pressed and pale; in her hand was
crumpled a telegram, Sheila ran to meet
her guickly.

"Dear Lady Daleswater, what is the

matter?"" she cried,
. “This is from my husband. My broth-
er Joln has disgraced himself and his
family. TInstead of lying at the point
of death, he has married your stepmoth-
er's supposed daughter. e has tied
himself and his honorahble name for life
to a wretched charity girl!"

son

CHAPTER XIII

If she lived to be a hundred years,
Audrey wounld never forgst that scene.
Mer mother had come back from Craig-
lands deeply moved and agitated ; and the
girl's great, sorrowfnl eyes had asked the
question her frozen lips could not frame.

Constance Fraser had drawn the slen-
der form to her arms wlthout a word at
first, Words, indeed, were not easy. It
was a strange thing that had happened;
her brain reeled every mow and then as
it all eame back to her. Constance Fra-
ser kissed the sweet, quivering lips.

“Jack “wants you: he wants you to
stay with him always. Do you under-
stand me, my darling?”’

“He wants me to nurse him?” An-
drey said simply, her every limb quiver-
ing with eagerness to be gone,

“To nurse, comfort and love him!"
The mother's hand stroked back the soft
locks,  *“Aundrey, he has asked me to give
vou to him, as his wife.”

A flood of color burned on each pale
cheek, and then the girl paled ashen
white ngain,

“As his wife?"" she repeated, slowly;
and then, more quickly, “Does he want
me now '

“As soon as every arrangement can he
made, my own dearest. Does this fright-
en you. Audrey?”

“No," she said, almost Inaudibly.
ha wishes it, that is right. I am glad
Then, eatching suddenly at the two slen-
ider hands held out to her, “Mother, can
I goo him soon?"

*You shall go to him to-morrow, my
darling. It will not do to exeite him too
much. The marriage ceremony will take
plaee to-morrow, we hope. You, too, must
rest and take care of yourself, my lily
flower, my darling.”

Aundrey sat down as in a stupor. She
did not half renlize what was golng to
happen ; she only knew that in a few
short hours she would see him agnin, her
hero, her ueloved; that was joy enough
to daze her; she could not grasp the full-
ness of it all at once.

It was his hand that clasped hers,
and yet how changed. Aundrey could not
sme the pale, weak, clear face for the
mist of tears that rose before her eyes.
The girl suffered a great shock at sight
af bim she loved lying prostrate on his
pillow, barely able to speak or to smile,
The duchess had kissed Audrey tenderly.

“Qhe ia lovely! DPerfectly beautiful '
she had said to Constance Fraser. *“No
wonder my poor boy loves her so deep-
15."

Alr. Thorngate read the sorvice, and
Mra. Thorngate stood with the others
round the hed.

Dir. Sentance was elose at
wittched his patient narrowly. Certainly
it almost looked as if the small flicker
of life must suddenly go out. The pulse
was very weak, the heart's action uneven,
yot the doctor knew that if human will
would carry a much-desired point, Lord
John Glendurwood would, with the intest
breath, spenk the words that made Au-
drey his wife,

In whispers, weak In volee, strong In

=1t

e

hand: he

purpose, John Glendurwood spoke his
marringe vows,

Audrey repeated the words she was bid
utter in a dim, mechanical fashion.
She woke for an instant as her lover's
feeble hand tried to push the ring over
the little finger, but after that she was
econscious of nothing save that the face
before her grew paler and paler, his
hands weaker in thelr hold. As the rector
pronounced the benediction, the duchess
gaye® a cry.

“He is gone!
Mr boy!"”

The brisk, kind-hearted little doctor
read the conditions in a moment,

“We must not have you fainting, tos,
Lady John,” he smaid, sharply. “Come,

to

He ia ‘ead! My Jack!

ond pass your hand slowly across his

brow, 1 expect you to help me, yon know,
A great deal depends enm you mow. It
‘s paksing. Complete and utter exhauns
tien. Now, Lady John, I want you to

kneel down, so that your hushand can see
you the first thing be opens his eyea”
Audrey obeyed him instantly. The

faintest
drawn, white {ace.

“Bend down and kiss him,’'
ed Dr, SBentance,

A flush spread over the girl's beautiful
face. She did not hesitnte; stooping,
she pressed her fresh, sweet lips to thoss
dry, parched ones. A low cry escaped
the slek man,

“Audrey, it—is you—mno
own darling——-"

Dr, Sentance nodded his hoad again,
nnd then he lifted Audrey from her
knees,

“Now, Lady John,” he said, anthori
atively, “your duty is not nearly ended;
vou are to sit here and wateh your hus
band,
and then moisten his lips with a little
of this liguid. Let him see you and
know you are here, You will be the best
doctor for him, after all.”

So saying, Dr. Sentance moved ont of
the room, and beckoned Mrs, Thorngate
to follow him.

“Well 7 she asked, breathlessly, once
outside.

*1 do not say for certain, but my be-
llef I8 he will live,”” was tha doctors

reply.

commaund-

dream-—my

CHAPTER XIV.

All through the night and late into
the following day, Audrey sat like a
statue heside her husband's bed. Towanl
evening he had sunk into a deep, silent
s.eep,

“It will be his salvation,” declared Dr.
Rentance to the duchess and Constance
Fraser, ag they sat together in peor Lord
Iverne's room. “Nothing could be bet-
ter."

“Oh, Dr. Semtance! Then there
really some hope® cried the poor moth-
er, her haggard face lighting up into
something like its former self.

Two days later the Earl of Dales-
water eame down to Mountberry unes-
poectedly. Tle was a plain, weak, inor-
dipately coneeited man, who was riled
entirely by his wife, and he held forth
on the impropriety of this terrible mar-
ringe in a manner worthy of his wife
horself,

“Now that you are quite finished,
(George,” snid the duchess coldly, “T think
the best thing vou ean do is to return to
London and Gladys as soon as possible.”

“Am I to understand that you turn me
out? he asked furiously. "Do you forget
who 1T am?"

“I think it is T who should ask that
guestion, Lord Daleswater,” the duchess
veplied, rearing her head with dignity.
“You have addressed me in a manner
which I would never tolerate from my
nearest and dearest. You have becn
pleased to pnss censure on my actions,
and vilify a young and lovely young girl
who is my son's wife, and against whom
neither you nor any one else can launch
g single objection save that she has had
an unhappy childhood. and that she is
poor, My daughter Gladys should con-
gratulate herself on the result of her
gchooling; you are an apt pupil, my
lord."”

“Your grace will pleace to nnderstand
that from to-day all intercourse hetween
yourself and my wife is at an end,” the
little man went on, getting quite insolent
in hiz anger.

The duchess made no sign while her
son-in-law ran on In his infuriated and
insolent manner, but as the door opened
and he came to an abrupt end, £he turned
on him.

“The earriage I8 ready, Lord Dales-

is

water: von have really no time to lose.

Lord Daleswater's brows turned purple
with supprossed  fury;  rage, insults
rushed to his lips: hnt somehow the sight
of the tall, ecommanding woman, regal in
bearing and dignity, and the quick sense
that she had eonquerad him, earried the
moment withont a word or sign; he turn-
ed and strode out of the room.

(To he continued.)

Hnrd Hits.

“Have you any felt gloves?" asked
the customer In the blg store.

“IFeit gloves?" replled the polite clerk
—reaching for a green box ; “certalnly,
sir. Here they are”

“Why, those are boxing gloves.
IHaven't you made n mistake’”

“Not at all, slr. Boxing gloves are
felt more than any other kind.”

No Delay.

01d Rameses had just completed the

great canal between the Nile and the
Ited Sea.

“Wonderful achlevement,” exclaimed
the visltors: *what I8 the secret of
your success?”

“Why,” laughed old
landed the man with the spade
beheaded the man with the muck rake.

Rameses, "1
and

"
Sndden Lift,

“How did you get up here?" asked
8t. Peter. “I didn't send for youn.”

The much battered man rubbed the
dust from his eyes,

“. stepped in front of a racing aunto-
mobile and It sent me sky high” he
#ild slmply.

“Admitted!” sald St. Peter. sympa- |

thetieally, as he turned the key.

Willing Vietim,
Mayme—I made an electlon bet with
Jack, and I won,
Edyth—Did he pay up?
Mayme—Yes, Indeed. e pald dou-
ble.
Edyth—Foolish boy!

Don't let him speak, only now |

flicker of life was visibie in the ENGLAND'S NEW #$20,000,000 HOS PITAL FOR DAMAGED WARSHIPS,

PR T LS i

with an entrance direct from the
has been provided with an
used for dry docking men of war.

the enemy.
land's most valuable naval assets,

was about £4.500,000,

ENTRANCHE LOCK TO NEW NAVAL DOCKS
2ngland's new naval works here shown have made Devonport the best
equipped and largest war port in the world. *They Include a fine tidal basin,
Hamoaze,
entrance from
Devonport has now three new docks, which
can take even the biggest men of war, apart from the entrance lock,
hardly be polnted out that the final issue of naval warfare depends to a con-
I giderable extent on the rapldity sith which the opposing nations can refit
and replace on the active 1kt battle ships and other war vessels damaged by
Thus the north extension of the dockyard at Devonport, which
was opened by the Prince of Wales recently, must be reckoned among Eng-
The elosed basin has an area of thirty-five
acres; the extension covers nearly 120 acres.

Y ) e

AT DEVONPORT.

which
can  be

closed basin,
which

and n
the Hamonze,

It need

The total cost of the new work

Conquest « Great
American Desert

of the

The great Rooseveit dam In Arizona
is nearing completion, Within a few
'months this colossal bar of masonry
will choke the gap between the moun-
talns, and the eity bearing the Presi-
I dent's name, 284 feet below It crest,
will gradually be engulfed by the In-
rush of waters which will, when the
huge reservolr Is fllled, form the larz-
| est artificlal lake In the world. More
than 200,000 acres of fertile farm land
will spread out below the lake to re-
place what Is now a desoiate desert ;
thousands of familles wlll prosper In
the midst of plenty, on soil which hith-
erto supported no living thing but sage-
brush and lizards, and genarations of
happy Americans will bless the recla-
mation act which enabled the englneers
to work such wonders in the “land
that God forgot."
| While the government I8 dolng the
work the homesteader will, In time,
pay buack to the government every cent
that Las bLeen expended for him, but
the payments will he extended over 1
period of years and he will be charged
|no Interest. As soon as the frrigation
works are completed and the preclous
| water is avallable for the use of the
11':1rnwrs the land benefited must begin
to make returns, and It is expected that
| ten annual installments from each wa-
ter user will settle the blll.

The irrigation funds glven Into the
hands of the reclamation service by
Congress come first from the sale of
public lands In the arid States, but
after the varlous projects become oper-
ative the annual repayment install-
ments will continne the maintenance
and the construction of mnew water

|plnnts.

| There are twenty-five great Irrigation
projects now under construction, and
when these are developed to thelr full
extent It 15 estimated that no less than
3.108.000 acres of desert will be re-
clnimed. Add to these thirteen other
:prujm‘[ﬂ which are now being held In
abeyance pending the completlon of
some of the first twenty-five, which will
reclalm 3,270,000 peres more, and we
| have a grand total of 6,468,000 acres of
waste chanzed as If by magle to a gar-
den for gods and men.

The twenty-live engineering projects
now under construction will cost 8§60,
000,000 when completed, and will re-
c¢lalm an area of land equal to the cron
acreage of Connecticut, Massachusetts,
New Hawmpshire and Florida, but in-
comparably more fertile than those
states. All told, it is estimated, the

Mayme—Oh, I don't know. We bet newly created farm area will add §232.-
kisses, [ 000,000 to the taxable value of the
states, and will furnish homes for

Beginning of the Trouble. 80,000 familles on farms and In vll-

Mrs. Newed—DId you really mean It
when you sald my ples were just like'
those your mother used to make,

Newed—Yes dear. And youn know 1
ran away from home when I was a
boy.

Easy for Him.,

“What bushy eyelashes Mr. Svmgsl
has!" {
“U'm! ‘That's the reason he gives

"

such sweerping glances,

The Crying Need.
“Those people keep twelve servants™
“Graclous! [ wish they'd tell me

how I conld keep one.”—Houston Post

Mnchine Made.
"What <u pulitival machines manu-
facture, pa?"
“Bolts, Bobby."—Kansas City Times,

Jages and towns, The work of the re-
olamation service has been In progress
only five years, and early In 1908 the
greatest project of the list, the Roose-
velt dam, will be completed.

About all that 1s known of the Roose-
velt dam In the east is that It Is a bar-
rier thrown across the Salt River Can-
yon In Arizona, Some have heard that
the town of Roosevelt, In the wvalley
that Is to become the bed of the great
artificial lake, was bullt there only to

| be destroyed when its usefulness ended,

and that where now are schools and
stores and homes In a few months will
pe found nothing but the element In
which fishes dwelt and which the desert

peede mn mneh This s tHterally truoe.

| As soon as the dam !s finished the resi-

dents of the town wlll move thelr be-

longings, even t{o the houses In which
they live, to other parts and the pow-
erful gates of steel will let the waters
In. Within a few weeks there will be
more than 200 feet depth of water
ahove the dam and the newest form of
blue upon the map of the United
States, the latest lake, wlll stretch Its
length of twenty-five mlles up-stream
and its breadth of two miles between
the giant notch that separates the hills.

Upper Half Only Is Read,
“Did wou ever think,” sald an old
printer, *that we really notlee only the
upper halves of the letters. The lower
halves are In many cases only the
stems, the remalnders of ornamental

flourishes which have been graduoally

reduced In size and length and are now
meaningless,

“Take, for Instance, the heading of
a paper. Cover up with a blank sheat
the lower half of the letters and even
if you did not know what they were
vou would have no difliculty in reading
the words, Now reverse the
anil cover the upper half and If you
did not know the words it would be
Impossible to make out the letters.
This fact 1s even more plainly seen In
the case of the Roman letters used for
headlines, An L might be mistaken
for an I, but nearly all the other lot-
ters are so plainly Indicated by the
shape of the upper half that the lines
may be read without difficulty.

“In their zeal for reform and econo-
my the advocates of the new spelling
might make thls idea useful and In-
stead of abollshing a few letters In a
few words they might cut off the low-
er quarter or half of every lettor and
s0 save 25 per cent.”—S8t. Louls Globe-
Democrat.

Drocess

Agricunltural Axloms,

There's such a thing as planting too |

deep—'speclally when you're planting

the seeds of dlssenslon among your
nelghbors,
God may temper the wind to the

shorn lamb all right, but that ain't
a-going to put the feller what lost the
fleece in any better temper.

The country looks mighty pretty In
the spring to city folks, but It looks
pretty tough sometimes to the man who
I8 just starting to put In a erop on
credit on rented land with a colicky
mule.

Some farmers get up 8o early In the
morning that they burn out more oll
than the extra tlme's worth.

It's all right to sonk your seed some-
times, but It doesu’t pay to soak yonur
plow anitmal for supplies at the store.
—Florlda Times-17nion,

The Childish Volce Too Much.

A good story Is told of Signor Foll.
the famous basso, Once upon a time
he was singing “The Raft," when n
childish volee from somewhere In the
stalls suddenly piped In and attempted

RAM'S HORN BLASTS,

Warning Noten Calllng the Wicked
to Repentance,

Alvohol 18 the
blood of murderod
frult and grain.

Black ngalnst
other black 18 dif-
ferent, but not lm-

pressive,

Take care of
your wheat and
you wlll not be

worrled by weeds,

To back an unpopular opinlon ls the
finest hardlhood In the world,

The man who worships himself al-
ways thinks there ls no God.

It tnkes more grace to do the little
things than to do the great ounes,

The people must be taught to be
brave. A trimmer eannot teach that.

Conduct, of necessity, Is a matter of
balances, and judgment the finest scl-
ence In the world.

The only way to save men Ig to set
them thinking. Salvatlon without sense
and work Is a myth,

Right wins. God's verbs lave only
the present tense, however we Infllet
 them Into other forms.

To see the right of a thing ls pro-
phecy, To get on the right side Is
faith. To stay there s victory.

A pastor ought to be good company
for the weakest of his flock and hlsg
hablts safe to be patterned after.

The moderate geformers are our own
pleckets, far out near the enewy's
lines. Let us not shoot at them,

Light Is the gentlest thing In %he
world. It forces no entrance, but It
!makes no compromises, and gots
there,

Set your heart on the high thing and
all the lesser wlll be served. The ef-
fort willl be full of pleasure and the
pursult will make you strong.

The liquor traflic Is an Industrial
and political trinlty. It gears to the
social system at the saloon, but gets
[its life at the stllihouse and its hope
of perpetulty, at the still church.

5 WITTY PARSONS.
S N NANSSANAS AN N

The old first church of Quincy, Mass,,
had In Its history mwaoy homely detalls
not without interest. Mra Dolores Ba-
con, In *Old New England Churches,”
says that at first this whurch building
rested on two rows of dressed stone.
At that tlme the town declded that
this dressed stone under three walls of
the church was all that appearance de-
manded. This left the east side in a
rough conditionn, and that was the
slde which looked toward Thomas Bax-
ter's house, The Rev, Mr, Wibird, pas-
tor of the church, boarded at Baxter's,
and the rough, unfinlshed slde was con-
tinunlly In his slght, When he learned
of the town's decision to let It stand
thus, he exclalmed, “Why should not
my side be dressed stone, too? It must
be: 1 will pay for It myself.”

There are many lovable generous
things told of thls same preacher. As
he looked over the tax lists from which
his salary was drawn, he now and
agaln would erase a name with the re-
mark, *This man bas been unfortu-
nute,” or “Such an one needs the money
| more than I do,” and would strike out
the name, and thereby reduce his in-
‘come greatls.

Another colonlal church, the pastos
of which s deserlbed ns a “force
man, was the Lexington, Mass,, chu
It is related that when John Mahu -
somewhat sdvanced In years some
the parish wished to have elders o
pointed to assist him with his duti
After listening attentively to the opl
lons of two of the deacons, he said :

“I suppose you will be willing to ac
cept the office yourselves?' They as
sented,

“Do you know what elders nre re-
quired to do?" asked the parson. Tha
deacons answered that they did not,
but would be glad to learn.

“Well, they must groom, saddle and
bridle the minister's horse when he
lwluht-u to ride; bring It to the door
!!llhl hold the stirrup for him to mount ;
land when he goes to other towns on
minlsterial duties, necompany him and
Ipny expenses.”  The deacons withdrew
! the motion,

It

Teeming Millions of India.

According to figures printed in the
British biue and on the
lntest census British India has a popu-
latlon of 204,000,000, "T'his Is 41,000,000
i more than It was twenty years ngo and
"the Increase Is greater than was to have
been expected In view of the high death
| rate, which was partly due to repeated
famines., One hundred and ninety-two

ook [THEE |

to organize an Imprompta doet. Un-| millions of people support themselves
fortunately the next llne of the mlu;:'. by agriculture and live chiefly ou rice,
was: “Hark! What sound Is that which | There are less than 3,000,000 Christlans
breaks upon mine ear? This so tickled ' in Indla, of whom 2,600,000 are natives,
the fancy of the great voealist that he | More than two-thirds of the whole pop-
burst Into a hearty fit of Inughter and  ulation can neither read nor write. In
left the platform, followed hy the plan- ' ten yvears the taxes have increased from
Ist. Twice they came back and at- @ cents per capita to 45 cents,

tempted the song, and finally they had
to give It up In despalr, much to the
amusement of the audlence,

Sure to Be Carefual,

Lady (meeting servaut whom sha
had recommended for a situation)—I
am glad to hear that you are getting
on so well In your new place, Your
employer Is a nlee lady and you cannot

The Camel's l-':ot._

The camel's foot Is a soft cushion pe-|
cullarly well adapted to the stones and
gravel over which It Is constantly walk- do too much for her.
ing. During a single journey through 2 .
the Sahara horses have “.Dmyom th:q:! Servant (innocently)—I1 don't mean

_ : to, ma'am.—London Punch,
sets of ghoes, while the camel’'s feet are
not even sore,

Morse Telegraph Antedated,

The theory of telegraphing by wire
was practically [lusiraled n 1775 by
| Arthur Young, long before Professor
Morse was born,

The yf-)k;! of parental authority never
rests very heavy on the child which is
“reasoned with" a great deal




