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CHAPTER X1V.—(Continued.)

Dr. Sentance's hopeful prognostica-
tions were fulfilled, Jack Glendurwood
awoke after that long, heavy sleep a dif-
ferent being. It was evening when the
glumber left him, and at once his gaze
went round the room in search of that
lovely girlish face that had haunted his
dreams so delightfully.

*Audrey " he whispered, faintly, and
some one came hurriedly out of the dusk
and knelt beside the bed.

They said no words, only his hand
clasped itself round her two little ones,
and he lay gazing at her aweet eyes as
‘though they were heaven itself.

“Now you have turned the corner, and
nre going on well, I am going to look
aflter your wife, Lord John," Dr. Sen-
wanece said, cheerily,

“My wife!” What a world of passion-
wte tenderness, even though it was whis-
pered and not spoken, rang in those two
tittle words! Audrey's heart thrilled.

“S[he must rest; she is young, and
needs plenty of sleep, and she has been
fretting over you in a most terrible fash-

jon. (ome, Lady John, you can leave his
lordship with a light heart, for he could
no! possibly be better, The best nurse,
absolutely the best nurse 1 have ever had,
Mrs. Fraser ™ he declared, pleasantly.

Sheila Fraser did not return to Din-
glewood, nor did she vouchsafe to corre-
epond with her stepmother. She remain-
ed on in London, a victim to the most
bitter disappointment and mortification.

For nearly two minutes Sheila and
Beverley were struck speechless as Lady
Daleswater runshed in with her bad news.

The girl had turned ashen white, and
Beverley's hands clinched themselves in-
voluntarily, Lady Daleswater recovered
herself first,

“Who is this gentleman?' she asked
coldly, feeling annoyed that she had be-
trayed her family affairs before a com-
lete stranger.

Beverley answered her at once.

“I am a man to whom this intelli-
gence is more painful than you can pos-
gibly Imagine, Lady Daleswater,” an-
swered Beverley,

“Mr, Beverley Rochfort means that
fe s madly in love with this girl, who
tas flung herself at your brother's head,"
gaid Sheila sullenly. “It will be better
to explain everything to you, dear Lady
Daleswater,”

“The countess listened attentively; she
was so deeply enraged with her mother,
brother and the poor innocent little crea-
ture who had ailied herself to the ducal
family, that every nerve thrilled to be
able to seize upon something, however
£aint, that might be worked upon to bring
alout an annulment of this odious mar-
rrigge. She uttered a sharp exclamation ;
it almost sounded like joy as she listened.

“A1l is not so bad,” she cried. *“Sheila,
don't you understand? Mr. Rochfort,
as this creature’s guardian, cannot only
object to the marriage, but, according to
tho Jetter of the bond he holds, can in-
®ist on the girl living where he wishes.
Mr. Rochfort, that piece of paper must
be in my lawyers' hands to-night; and
unless 1 am very much mistaken, they
wili ratify what I say—that you will
have absolute and entire control over the
girl”

Sheila's cheeks grew a shade rosier
ps she heard Lady Daleswater's clear,
proud tones,

“The countess is right,” she sald to
‘Beverley, as they were alone; “you will
\be able to break this absurd marriage.
You must! You must!"

“There are other ways of disposing of
¥he marriage tie besides simple annul-
ruent,” he said to himself, eynically, and
1+ smiled into the flames. “If that course
fails, as fail it must, for we have not
& leg to stand upon, I don't think I shall
be very disheartened. My wits have nev-
er failed me yet, and my day will come!”

It was quite nine o'clock and the earl
fhad just returncd from Mountberry, and
hiad poured an account of what had oc-
curred between himself and the duchess
into his wife's ears. Lady Daleswater
was simply furions with resentment
aguinst her mother, hut ghe did not dis-
cugs the matter further as Sheila came in.

The legal advisers of the earl and
pountess had answered her ladyship’s
hasty summons promptly, and all they
scaited for was Beverley Rochfort to ap-

IpeAT.

Just when conversation on the vexed
.and important question was in full swing,
.a note was brought in and handed to the
countess, She read it through, and grew
white to the lips with mortification.

“Afr. Rochfort has deserted us and gone
over to the enemy,"” she said, curtly, and
then she handed the letter to her husband
and bid bim read it aloud.

Beverley wrote very clearly and briefly.
§le had already consulted his lawyer,
who had told him promptly that any
«juestion of annulling the marriage was
©s impossible s& absurd ; therefore he beg-
ged Lady Daleswater to accept his de-
cided refusal to join her in this matter.

“] am sure when you are less, and, I
may say, justly, incensed at this mar-
riage,” he wrote, “you will see that as a
man of honor 1 can do nothing but this,
for were I to enforee my guardianship, I
must rob Lady John Glendurwood of the
large fortuns which was bequeathed her
by Mr. Roderick Anstruther on his death-
bed. 1 regret that I can offer your lady-
ship no avail in the matter."”

“It is & good move” he sald, alone in
hia rooms “Of eourse, if that confound-
e4 paper would have stood the light of
day [ would not have scrupled to use it,
Hut it is teo feeble a bridge to carry me
over. This other is a sgafer and a surer
one! Once a friend in John Glendur-
wood's house, the rest will be easy |” and
he laughed softly.

Poor, sweet, young Audrey, how little
did she know the storm clouds that were
gathering over ber—clouds born of Judas-
1ike treachery, envious hate, mean spite,
degraded passion, and other evil buman
wo:lives.

CHAPTER XYV.
The excitement and gossip about Lord
John Glendurwood's remaatls marriage

lingered much longer than the proverblal
nine days,

A month passed away, and a curlous
month it was to Audrey. Hvery day she
sat with her mother studying French
and Italian, and having her first lessons
on the piano and in singing, Audrey
lived iu her dreams and in her studies.
She was so strangely, incomprehensibly
happy. 1o define her condition of mind
would be an impossibility., It secemed to
Ler as though some fairy had suddenly
touched her wich a wand, and everything
wbout ber hud changed to this delightful
existence, In a dim, misty sort of way,
slie recognized that she bhad become a
grand lady, but that was not by any
weans g certainty.

she wrote ofien to Jean Thwait and
reiterated her vows of never-ending love,
Lut somehow Jean's letters pained her
and left a sort of discomfort.

Jean, in fact, was alarmed at all that
had happened to her whilom friend, and
now that Audrey was a grand married
lady she was separated trom her humble
childbood’s companion by a social chasm
they could never bridge over, therefore
Jeun wrote timidly and with much con-
straint, and both girls sighed over the
simple yet strong friendship which bad
lived and now was ended,

March baving come in like a lamb,
wus going out in the most approved leon-
ine tashion. How the wind blew, and
how dreary the gray skies looked above
the tossing trees.

“We shall have a fall of snow, depend
ugon it that is what is coming,” declar-
ed Dr. Sentance, "Take my advice, Lord
John, fold yourself up in as many rugs
as you can find, and flee away south to
the sun and the warm breezes.”

“Where ought 1 to gof” he asked,
wearily.

“Well, I think Florence would be an
excellent spot. Suit both her ladyship
and yourself.,"”

“I—1I am gquite sure that Aud—my wife
will never consent to this arrangement.”

“Pray, why not?"

“She—oh, weil, hang it all, doctor, look
how she neglects me! I might be dead
and buried and she wouldn't care! She
has never been near me for a montbh—
never since 1 was so bad!"

“1t strikes me that you are a very
foolish young man, Lord John, if you
imagine your young wife doesn’'t care
auything about you, and as to her not
coming to see you, well, 1 think if you
reflect a little you will agree with me
tkat so young a girl is apt to be shy and
modest. Modesty is so rare nowadays,
my lord, 1 would not try to do without it
if 1 were you."

The young man's cheeks were guite
healthy in color,

“] dare say I am a fool, but I have
been worrying myself that, perhaps, Au-
drey had married me only out of pity,
when she thought 1 was dying and &l

“And a lot more nonsense of the same
sort, of course,” broke in the old doctor,
cheerily, his eyes twinkling as he spoke.
“You don't seem to realize, my lord,
that you are the hero of a romance, It
is not every one who can boast of such
a marriage as yours, but, though romance
has fits pleasant points, it alse bas its
disagreeable ones, and unless I am very
much mistaken, that sweet little maiden
will be ever so much happier when she
is rescued from the curious and carried
away for a time by her husband.”

Jack Glendurwood nearly shook Dr.
Sentance's hand off.

“\What an idiot I am!"” he exclaimed.

“Most lovers are,” was the dry reply.
“And you will take my advice about this
foreign trip?”

“I will go and find my—my wife this
very moment, and if she agrees we will
start at once.”

CHAPTER XVIL

Audrey had finished her Italian read-
ing and was sitting before the fire on a
low stool, playing with one of Jack's
dogs, who seemed to adopt her as their
mistress while he was ill, when the door
opened slowly behind her.

The duchess had had this little room
arranged for the girl especially; it was
s dainty place, fit nest for so exquisite a
bird.

“I do believe Pat could speak if he
liked, mother dearest,” Audrey laughed
softly, not looking round.

“If any one could make him speak,
you could,” a voice answerad her, softly.

The girl sprang to her feet, while Pat,
a shaggy, rough-haired Dandy Dinmont,
ran forward with a whine of pleasure to
greet his master. Audrey’s face was first
rosy and then white.

“Oh! What have you been doing?"
she eried in deepest anxiety., You—
J'Ou—"—'_"

“1 am walking across the room.,"” Jack
laughed, very gently: “and [ assure you
I feel better every step I take."

Audrey's heart was beating so wildly,
it seemed to send a thrill through all her
Iimbs. She was startled, and was very
shy and nervous. She had no idea he
was so well as this; it was a great shock
to turn round and see him standing there,
smiling with his eyes and lips as he had
smiled that first day of their meeting.

“Well," said Jack, as he came to &
standstill before her, “are you not going
to say something to me, Audrey?”

“I am very glad

There she stopped, for he had sud-
denly thrown his arms sbout her and
drawn her close to his heart.

“My dearest, my sweetest wife!” he
murmured, passionately, while a flood of
color rushed into her cheeks. “My own,
my very own!” and then, before she was
aware of it, he had stooped and kissed
her lips softly, whispering tender words

all the while.

With an almost Inarticulate cry she
buried her face on his breast and clung
to him with a force which was the sweet-
est sensation Jack Glendurwood had ever
experienced. He saw then how wise the
old doctor had been, and was grateful
to the common sense that had prompted
him to end the unsatisfactory condition
of affairs

By and by be sat down in the big

chair, and she nestied en the fleor bealde

him, and bolding and kissing her hands
alternately, Jack unfolded his plan for
taking her away directly.

“Sentance =ays 1 must go," he added,
plaintively, as he waited for her answer.
“It will cure me entirely.”

“Then"—she blushed quietly—"then let
us go at once, my—my darling.”

And so, when Constance Fraser entered
the room a little while later, she found
the two sitting together, and learned that
as soon as everything could be arranged,
the young couple were ready to start.

With smiles and deepest blessings, they
took their departure a few days later.
Audrey bought a present for Jean in ev-
ery foreign town she visited, and when
the senson was over Jack had promised
she should have her poor little school
friend to stay with her for as long as she
liked.

They had not settled where they would
live permanently, but they were both in-
clined to Craiglands, Lord Iverne was
going to be taken abroad by his mother to
some mineral waters, and the poor fel-
low had expressed a wish that his brother
and his bride would make Oraiglands
their home for a time.

“It will be so near mother,” Audrey
had said, and Jack had not told her that
Mrs, Fraser would no longer inhabit Din-
glewood House. He felt that it would
give her so much paln, and, besides, he
was 8o ashamed and angry with Sheila
for her cruel conduct, that he determined
not to discuss her just yet.

There was no need to let Audrey
know how Sheila had behaved, for Mrs.
Fraser would go to Cronberg with the
Duchess of Harborough, and would in
all probability reside abroad for a few
months.

Audrey exclaimed with pleasure as
they drove into the pretty grounds at
Hurlingham, and was so lost in gazing
at them that she was quite unconscious
of the sensation her appearance Wwas
causing the crowd of fashiopables. Of
course, they had done nothing but discuss
the John Glendurwood marriage. and now
the sight of the young man’s handsome
and well-known face revived the curi-
osity and gossip afresh.

“Jack Glendurwood is here with his
wife! THave you seen them? What is
she like? A nurse girl, wasn't she? Of
course she is awful? What hardihood
to bring her out so soon; she must be
raw, however pretty! What will Sheila
Fraser and Lady Gladys Daleswater do?”
These and dozens of quick questions and
remarks of the like sort ran like wildfire
through the throng.

Jack was very calm. He lifted his
darling down and gave a few directions
to the groom, while Audrey looked around
her, & picture of exquisite simplicity and
unsurpassable loveliness in her soft white
silk dress, with a little high white bon-
net crowning her dark locks, She was
not only beautiful, she was that most
desired of all things, “good form.”

“You look as If you'd just eaten a
lemon somebody had handed you," ob-
served the flat dweller to the suburban

householder, *“What's wrong?"
“Everything's wrong," replied the
householder, gloomlly, “Nothing's

right. Bociety I8 rotten to Its core; our
youth s degenerate, our government s
a farce, morality 1s dying, religlon Is
dead, honor Is an ewmpty name, mar-
riage {8 a fallure, life is a hollow mock-
ery. There's nothing to It.”

“That so?" asked the flat dweller,
cheerfully, as he handed his coat to a
walter. “How's the grub to-day?”
| Dend sea frult and gall and bitter-

“Bring me a pint bottle of hyssop,
Willliam, and see if you've got any fun-
|eral baked meats,” said the flat dweller.
“Never mind that order, though. On
conslderationfi you may make It the
usual thing and hand me the bill of
fare. What's the specific trouble?”

“My wife announced this morning
that she Is going to clenn house early
this year and have done with It,” said
the householder. *“You know what that
means,"

] “1 suppose It means house cleaning."

“That’s the size of it, exactly. It's
liable to happen any time mow. I'll go
home some evening and find all the fur-
nlture out on the front porch, fall head-
long over a bucket of paint In the hall

In various rooms of the house, begin-
ning In the children's bedroom and
winding up in the summer kitchen. I
won't be able to sit down on anything
without sticking to the varnish, I shall
taste soapsuds In everything I eat and
get .resh paint over all my clothes. In
the morning 1 shall be aroused from
slumber by the rhythmle whack of the
carpet beater and the drafts from the
open windows will give me the Intiu-
enza, My wife will go about In a dust-
ing cap and a wet gingham apron and
my wearing apparel will be scattered
around from the garret to the base-
ment.”

“It must be pretty bad.”

“Must be pretty bad? You bet It 1s.”

“1 Imagine It Is."

“You Imagine? Don't you know It
1s?"

*Well, not by actnal personal experi-
ence,” replled the fint dweller. *“Only
by hearing unfortunates llke you tell
about it."

“IDo you mean to tell me that your
folks don't clean house?"

“Certainly they don't.”

“You mean to say that you are sensl-
ble enough to let things go In a sane,
orderly way year In and year out with-
out wrecking your happy home just be-
cause the leaves are budding?”

: “1 didn't say that,” sald the flat dwel-
er.

“Then what In nation do yon do?"
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A newly elected-squire In Wisconsin
was much elated by his honors, but was
not sure that he could carry them

From head to foot her attire was per- gracefully, So he baunted the court
fection. Constance Fraser had carefully house for weeks that he might gather
superintended this, and had chosen noth- up crumbs of wisdom from the judicial
Lng but the prettiest and most youthful taple of the higher statlon. Finally

Tesses.
" # he sat In judgment on his first case,
1 sce our mothers,” sald Audrey, tarn- and when the testimony was all In and

Ing to her husband. | ;
“Come along, we will go to them,” re- the argument made, he sald: “The

tarned Jack, who could searcely comceal COUTt takes this case under advisement

a smile as he read the utter amazement until next Wednesday morning, when It

and admiration written on nearly every will render a verdlct In favor of the

face. Audrey walked through the crowd defendant.”

quite easily. The strains of the band E

sounded pleasantly in her ears, and nha‘ Mrs. Rachel Foster Avery, the noted

smiled across to where her mother sat YWOmAD suffrage leader, was talking in
Philadelphin about divorce. “Ill tem-

waiting for her to come. The duchess o
bent toward Constance Fraser. per I8 at the root of dlvorce, Mra.

“My dear,” she said, warmly and ten- ' Avery gaid. *“Men and women are not
derly, “the child has conquered already.'so viclous as some people think. Im-
She is perfect; look at her walk, at her patience causes more divorces than Im-

carriage. Why, there is scarcely & wom-
an here who can hold herself like Audrey
does. I am proud of her!”

Lady Daleswater was standing some
distance away from where her mother was
sitting. 'The rupture between them was
open gossip, so neither tock any precau-
tions about guarding against remarks on
the fact of their not speaking.

Sheila Fraser was with the countess;
in fact, she was staying with the Dales-
waters. There was a younger brother of
the earl’s whom Gladys had destined
should win and use the Fraser thousands
for this reasom, and because she knew
that Sheila was an implacable fos to the
girl who had dared to thwart her plans,
and who she determined in her Imperious
fashion should yet be made to suffer,

(Th ha santinnad.d

Metnllle Proponition.

“When ‘knighthood was In flower,”"”
gald the sultor with the cast-Iron nerve,
“the young man always came to see
the ladye fayre witn plenty of steel.”

“Well?" yawned .se beautiful girl,
Impatlently.

“And now that armor is out of style
I come with plenty of brass, Wil I
sult?”

“No, you had better come with plen-
ty of tin. Those are the kind of young
men that are popular with girls these
days."

With a deep sigh the jiited Romeo
yvanished In the frosty night.

Among the Treen,

Willle Bird—Oh, look, ma, what a
funny-looking bird! What kind Is that,
ma.

Mra. Bird—That's an alrship, Willle.
It Is operated by men.

Willie Bird—But they baven't any
feathers lilke we have, ma,

Mra. Bird—No, my dear, the alrship
men have all been plucked.—Toledo
Blade.

As & Reminder.

«“This tablecloth,” remarked the den-
tal student boarder, “reminds me of
the moon, because it Is so different.”

“How's that?' querled the landiady.

“The moon,” explalned the 4. & b,
#ig subject to an occasional change,
you kuow."”

Too Scientifie.

“Why doesn’t that scientific lecturer
{ntroduce some humor into his popular
lectures 7"

“1 suppose because he bas too much
respect for the attraction of gravity.”
—Baltimore American

Possible Explanation.
Mabel—Oh, no; be hadn't the face
to even try to kiss me
Stella—Perbaps you didn't have the
choek teo tampt him,

| morality. When I was llving In Pitts-
burg I called one day on a certaln mar-
ried woman. At dinner time my hostess
rang for the maid. She sald: ‘Mary,
{s that Mr. Brown dowustalrs; I
 thought I beard him just now.' ‘No'm,’
Mary answered. ‘That wuz the dawg
what wus growlin.'”

Smith had come home later than
usual, and had ready & good explana-
tion, but his wife gave him no chance,
and Immedlately began to tell him what
ghe thought of him. He endured It pa-
tlently all evening, quletly read his
paper, and went to bed. Hlis wife was
still talking. When he was almost
asleep he could hear her still scolding
him unmercifully. He finally dropped
off to sleep, and awoke, after a couple
of hours, only to hear his wife remark :
“1 hope all the married women don’t
have to put up with such conduct as
this” *“Annle,” sald Smith, “are you

talking agaln or yet?”

To the author this decislve utterance
by the no longer patlent lawyer: “But
really, sir, I must Insist that you glve
me some definite idea as to when you
will settle.” The author consented to
lower his eyes and to wave his pipe
languldly. “WiLy, certalnly, slr—
though there seems to me to be a rather
unoecessary commotion about this
trifie,” he drawled. *I will pay the bill
as soon as [ think of It after recelving
the money which a publisher will pay
me In case he accepts the novel which
I will write and send him jJust as soon
as I feel In an energetic mood after a
really good ldea for & plot has occurred
to me!"

Mrs. Clews-Parsons, whose book on
marriage has created so much excite-
ment, sald at a dinner in New York:
“They who are happily married are
shocked at the idea of trial marriages,
but they who are unhapplly linked to-
gether, and are yet too proud 4nd sen-
sitive to get a dlvorce, must see much
in the ldea that Is of value. How many
marriages would be dissolved If the dis-
solution could be accomplished without
shame! How many married people
feel toward each other like a husband
I beard of the other day! He sald to
his wife at breakfast, crustily: ‘I
dreamed about you last night’ ‘What
did you dream? she asked. ‘I dreamed
I caught a chap running away with
you' ‘And what dld you say to him?
she Inquired listlessly. ‘I asked him
what be was running for.'™

Necesslty usually knows a good thing
when It sees It, even If It does fall
'Mlnnhwmmm

As for pineapples, the shipmentsa
from Cuba to thls country grew from |
341,657 crates In 1900 to 878,062 crates
last year.

Cuban tomatoes, in large
quantities near Gulnes, forty milles
from Havana, were commanding $5 a
crate In New York on New Year's day. |
About 400,000 crates have reached the
Unlted States thls year.

Tomato raising |ls a new Idea In
Cuba and has not as yet heen entered
Into very extenslvely, but growers are
devoting more attention to tomatoes
than ever before. They can be ralsed
much more cheaply than any other veg-
etable grown on the island, and thirty-
five acres can be set out at a cost of
less than $100.

Buyers on the island pay 80 cents a
crate and often §1, during the season. |
The duty Is only 10 cents and the
freight 35 cents. The heaviest ship-
ments are made In March and early
April, at a time which Is not Interfered
with by the Florida vegetable.

Early In January the exports of on-
fons began from Cuban ports, and
these proved greatly In demand In New
York, selling for $3.25 a crate, The
stock I8 reported nice and clean, but
exceptionally scarvce.

Untll  recently conditions In Cuba
have been unsettled, becanse the
wealthy Spanlards who have been ad-
vancing the grower money were not
putting any money out for fear there
might be another Insurrection when
the American soldiers withdraw In
June, But this situatlon has been re-
lleved by American |mporters who
have readly advanced what money was
NEeCessary.

The number of growers In Cuba has
multplied over that of a year ago.
More than six hundred cltizens of the
United Btates have acquired lands on
the Island and are settng out orange
groves, sugar and pineapple planta-
tlons, tobacco flelds and the like.

ralsed

BOSTON WAITERS GROW RICH.

Neglected Woman Declares Hausband

Geta Generous Tips Every Week.

A veteran woman In petitioning for a
divorce from her husband, who s a
walter, has caused some little stir by
affirming that her spouse recelves $20
per week In tips while he |s at work.

The woman avers In her petition that
her husband recelved $4 a week In one
place, $15 In another one, and got $26
on the side. Bhe further alleged that
her husband had put away in a proml-
nent bank the sum of $1,200, which she
asks that he shall be enjoined from
drawing out.

Investigation among the walters of |

Boston reveals the fact that a good
walter might make as -nuch as this in
tips, or even more. It all depends upon
where he is, who he ls, what his dispo-
sitlon may be, and what sort of custom-
ers he may happen to walt upon.

For Instance, If he happened to have
a good station !n some one of the big
downtown restaurants he might make
from 84 to §5 extra each day In feea
Of course, he would not make so much
were he In the suburbs or In some of
the cafes that are not patronized by

the weaithy. Take the Whipple Hotels, |

for instance. The head walter at one
of them there says some of his walters
would make $28 or even more In fees
during
aters were running full blast—Bostoa
Post.

t!uwlnttrmmwbenthethe-l

'The poetic ldeal of the sculptor repre-

sents the highest form of feminine
beauty, and all a girl should desire In
the matter of physical loveliness ls to
reach, as far as possible, the exqulsite
proportions of the graven gems which
are sheltered In our sculpture galleries
Physical culture Is against all canons
of true art for women. It was never
intended that a woman should emulate
a man, whose glory lles in his strength

ATR ALWAYS FULL OF DUST.

Particles Not Obaerved Becauase Toe
Small to Reflect Light,

“A most Interesting study.,” a proms
inent government sclentist recently re-
marked, “ls that of what might be
termed the forelgn elements of the at-
mosphere, The earth's atimosphere
contalns an enormous quantity of dust,
and It la everywhere, in the country as
well as In the towns.

“The reason why we do not see It
constantly ls that the particles do not
| reflect emough light to make an Impres-
slon on the retina. A ray of bright
sunlight In a dark room reveals In-
numerable particles, and yet the mll-
llons we see are but a small proportion
of the whole, belng the larger par-

ticles,

l “It Is not at all dificult to collect
! these particles for the purposes of
study. Probably the most successful
way Is that first used by Pasteur, who
'idrt-w a stream of alr through a tobe
contalning nitrated cotton. The cot-
ton was then dissolved by treating It
with ether and the resldue washed and
dried. The particles may be mens-
ured by means of a fine micrometer, a
late perfection of which enables meas-
urements of as little as one-seventy-
milllonth of an Inch to be made,

“How these particles are loosed In
the alr may be readily seen when It
is remembered that all mechanieal ace
tion has a tendency to reduce to a pows
der whatever substance 18 In fraction-
al contact, even the waves beating upon
the shore make a dust. Rain In falling
collects conslderable quantities of this
dust and snow still larger amounts,
This accounts for the ‘red snow’ some-
times heard of, the color being caused
by mineral particles,
| “Of the total weight of the atmos-
pheric dust about 65 to 75 per cent Is
Inorganic matter. This portion is ab-
solutely harmless, but In the 25 to 33
per cent of organic matter are to be
found germs of almost every kind, and
particularly In citles Is this percent-
age dangerous to humanity.

“In the Inorganle portlon have been
found practically all mineral sub-
stances, Including the metals sodium,
! calelum, magneslum, aluminum, nickel,
cobalt and lron. Iron appears In much
greater quantity than any other metal,
‘muctl of that coming from planetary
ispace. The rushing of meteorites
through space causes a frictlon which
gradually reduces them to powder con-
talning much iron, some of which joins
the earth's atmosphere.”

Never Fersed Her.

“Della,” began Mrs. Newllwed, timid-
ly, “1 don’t suppose—er—that . yon
wounld—er—object to my getting an
alarm clock?"

“Not at all, ma'am,” replled the
sleepy cook; “them things never dis-
turb me at all.”—Phlladelphia Press.

Even the bartender has a poor opin-
lon of the man who plays cards lo the
!nlddlo of the day.




