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CHAPTER ( Continued.)

The boy. O Rourke
had expeotod o be hailed with a friendly
Iwisterousness and treated to a free st
on the patriot’s shoulder, had not known
what to make of him under Lis new as
pect, and after walting for some time to
be noticed, had betaken himself to one of
the windows which looked upon the strect,

who at

There he wound himself up in a window |
}

curtain and drew upon the dusty panes
with his forefinger. Ila was still c¢on-
cealed when the spy and his companion
entored,

“Engaged?” said Zeno, with an oddly
foreign gayety which had distinguished
bim for a week past. *“The good Irost
and 1 are a little before our time. We
will wait., We will wait. That is but
Little trouble”

Close on this rang out the boy's clear
ereble in a delighted laugh.

“Mr., Zeno!" he eried, and danced out
from behind s window eurtain,

The spy turned and

stooped with a
horrible threatening f

fuce, both hands
drawn hack and apart, with the fingers
working. The bhoy fell back, frightened
and wondoring. O'Rourke by a mere
impidse seized the spy by the shoulder
and dragged Lim back. Zeno's hand went
ke lightning to his breast pocket and
stayed there, and he fixed an eye like a
serpent’s on ()'KHourke. The patriot drop-
ped his own hand and smiled, Whatever
else he was, he had pever been a coward
in his life.

He glanced at Frost, and saw that
sstimable old acquaintance leaning azainst
the wall with a face made ghastly by
terror, and both hands groping helplessly
outside his coat in the region of his heart.

“My dear little Austin,” said O'Rourke
in his silkiest voice, “come here. You
are frightened.” He sat down and took
the child upon his knee. “What made
you take this gentleman for Mr, Zeno?
Mr. Zeno was a very wicked man, and
this is a very nice gentleman indeed.”

“I don't like him,"” said the boy, shrink-
ing into O'Rourke’s arms. "I liked Mr,
Zeno" -

“This is a very nice gentloman, indeed,”
said O'Rourke. "“What made you think
he was Mr. Zeno, Austin?"

“1 didn't,” eaid little Austin, rubbing

s eves with his knuckles, “I thought I
beard Mr. Zeno spenk.”

“What a funny mistake!" he said. “I
shouldn't tell that to anybody if I were
yoi.. People would think that was quite
silly, wouldn't they?"

“Yes™ assented little Austin.

Uiver the little fellow's innocent golden
head, O'Rourke looked at Frost and Zeno.

“Monsieur,” he eald placidly, speaking
in Freoch that the child might not un-
derstand him, and choosing his phrases to
that end, hecause Austin had mastered a
Yew phrases of the language at Janenne,
“1 have pever met a more striking exam-
ple of infantile perspicacity. I am pro-
digiously indebted to our young friend
and shall probably profit a little by this
brilliant stroke of his.”

Thera were five or ten minutes of blank
gilenee, and then Dohroski, opening the
dewr, Yovked in and nodded smilingly at
his three friends.

*GGood morning, gentlemen, I will join
yon immediately. Come this way, dear
little one. Your father is going away
mow. Let me see, [ think I have some-
where a packet of bonbons.  Lirtle people
like bonbons, ¢h?7 Sometimes old gentle-
men eat bonbons also. 1 do. Ah, yon
find that droll? I will be with you im-
mediately, gentlemen.”

The smiling old man led the child
awny, and closed the door with a bow.

CHAI'TER XXIII.

“Peautiful summer we are havin." said
Mr. Frost, with a ghastly attempt to seem
at e#ase. His lips were blue, and his
eyes were dilated and  curiously pale.
Neither O'RHourke nor Zeno took the
slizghtest notice of him, but each regarded
the other fixedly.

“Yoa are here," said O'Rourke to
Zeno., “to discuss the purcliase of arms
for Ireland?

“That is why I am hsre,” answered
Zenn.

“When that is over we will find a
private place somewhere and discuss an-
other question,” O'Rourke enid quietly.

“Very well.” said Zeno, just as caluily.

Dobroski and O'Rourke diseussed the
business of the morning seriously, and
Yono's aspect of seriousness was eom-
plete. The patriot had never before con-
cerned himelf personally in an enterprise
of this kind, and would
eared for Frost as a colleague sven now
i? e had not felt so sure of his hold
over him. The discovery of the morning
alone would have given him a
whirh Frost would have heen
ro fight against, and even apart from that

Eve knew enough to brenk Lim a score of

searcely have

power

powerless

imes gUer.

When the morning bnsiness was fin-
Ished, and it had been finally arranged
that the whole details of the purchase
whould ba left practically in O'Rourke's
hands, with Frost to act as his interme-
diarv, the three guests took their leave
together,

“Where ean we have that talk I spoke
about ¥ asked O'Rourke, as they came
upon the street.

“You can come to my rooms, if you
pleasa,” responded Zeno, somewhat sul-
lenly.

“On second thought," sald ('Hourke,
=we will find other quarters, Mr. Wro-
blewskof. [ happen to know a very re
spectable and quiet restaurant near your
bhouse, where we can have a private room,
Buppose we drive there?”

“As you please,” returned Zeno,

In a little while the three were sonted
together in qulet. Frost ordered
junch, and iotimated to the waiter that
they wished to be left alone until they
should ring for his further attendance.

“] had not the advantage of knowing
you very intimately at Janenne" gaid
O'Rourke, when they were finally left
alone. “Even if | had had that advan-

cold

tage, [ do mot believe I shouid have ree-
ognised you but for the little mccident
of this morning. We bave & preverdb to

o o A A

| the effect that little pitehers have long
I shall think of that proverb with
respect forever after to day."”

“You choose to be facetions, sir,” said
Zeno, with an air of chagrin. "I will
not pretend not to understand you, but
! your good fertune is less agreeable to me
[ than it is to you. Will you kindly make
a matter of business of our talk, sir?"
“That is just what I wish. [ happen
at this moment to be pressed for eleven

hundred pounds.”

“Ah, sir!" said Zeno, “if 1 should hap-
pen to be pressed for any such sum as
that I am afraid [ should be forced to
quit the country.”

“I am about to transfor the pressurs
from my shoulders to your own,” said
O'Rourka quietly. *“The sum iz small
enough in all consecience. [ merely men-
tion it hecauss | happen to want it now.
It does not leave me a solitary five-pound
note when my immediate necessities are
met.  Your employers will find my hum-
ble charge no more than a flea-bite, Mr,
Wroblewskoff."

"Very well," said Zeno, "1 throw up
my hand and go. That is all. It is not
in my power to find such a sum or any-
thing like such a sum.”

“Will you ring the bell for me, Frost?"
asked O'Rourke.  Froat rang the bell,
making a somewhat crab-like progress
across the room in order to keep an eye
on Zeno. “Bring me a dozen telegraph
forms,” said O'Rourke to the waiter.
There was another pause, and when the
forms wore brpught and they wers agnin
alene ('Rourke handed the sheets to
Frost. *“Go to that table,” he sald, *and
write to my dictation. Are you ready?
Never mind Mr, Wroblawskoff, Froat. 1
will take care of him. Now, if you please,
write: ‘Guard every dock and station.
Wroblewskoff is Zeno,' Repeat that on
every form. Addressa to Bremmer, to
Dobroski, Slater, Hughes, MacAdam,
Joyee; address them from yourself at
your own address, I will give you more
names by and by."

Frost wrote one form after the other,
shooting a shifty, frightened eye at Zeno
every now and then, Zeno leanad back
in his chair, looking from Frost to
(" Rourke with a mischievous, snakyness
of glance, which expressed with tolerable
clearness his own fesling at the turn af-
fairs had taken. O'Rourke, with his
hand on the back of a chair, stood at the
head of the table, and never took his eyes
from Zeno for an instant,

“Write me a telegram, my faithful
Frost,” said Zeno, suddenly. *“Date from
herse, From Angelo. A-n-g-e-l-o, to Dr.
Brun, B-r-u-n, two dots over the u, my
good Frost, if you please. Thirtyeight
[Hollington place, N, W. [lave you that
down? ‘Check book. Immediate.! That
is all.”

“Gzive me the

s,

other forms, Frost, if
you pleage.'" said (O'Rourke. "It will save
trouble to keep them, perhaps. It would
be a pity to haye to rewrite them. Thank
you,"

The telegram wnas dispatched to Der.
Brun, who responded in person, and after
a parley pald O'Rourke the sum demand-
ed.

When O'Rourke and Frost reached the
former's chambers after this  eplsode,
Frost told of his fears for Dobroski.

“1 think,” he said, leaning forward
and speaking in a whisper, “they want
to get the old man away-—spirit him out
o' the country."”

“Daobroski?’

“Ilobroski. Wroblewskoff's in the pay
of the Russian government, and the old
maunu's been in the very middls of all the
plots agninst the Czar and the govern-
ment this fifty year. [t's my notion they
want to get him into RNussia and squeeze
things out of him there. I guess they'll
make it warm for him if ever they do
get him into the Czar's dominions,”

“But he will never be idiot enough to
go there,” said O'Rourke half to himself,
This was horrible if it were to be believ-
¢d, To have left spies at liberty to dog
the old man and frustrate his plans was
had and base enough, since he who did
it, and was paid for doing it, had pro-
feesed to be with him heart and soul, but
to hand him over to his enemies was
| worse. “No, no,” he said; *“Dobroski's
too wily to be canght by any trap of the
Russians, Ile knows better than venture
into any part of the C'zar's dominions."

“They ain't going to ask his leave,™
whispered Frost. “I'm certain about one
thing, anud 1 can average the rest. They're
going to drug him. I'm sure of that,
Zono's been at me—\Wroblewskoff been at
me, 1 mean, ITe's been at me about how
to wive a man a drug over and over again.
Look hers, Le's brand new furnished his
rooms. | caught u chap making shketches
of thie wnlls one day., Ugly as sin the
house was, too, and a fellow there making
pictures of the inside of it. Wait a bit,
You help to hunt this down. [la sent
me down to the railway station with a lot
of packing cases—one lot for Calais and
another for Vienna., His rooms* didn't
stand in want of new furnishin® a hit, and
these yer packin’ cnses came from the
| snme establishment he got his furniture
from. IDo you see anything in all that,
now 1"

“Nothing,"” O'Rourke confessed—"noth-
ing." He hegan to think that Frost was
inventing some sham secret to keep back
what he knew, and ha watched and list-
ened keenly, but with no great appear-
ance of interest,

*Try a bit further,” said Frost, still
leaning forward and spenking in a whis-
per. *“This struck me as being all a lit-
tla bit queer. I wasn't let know much,
and it kind of piqued me, so I took a walk
into the Tottenhiam Court Road, and 1|
got into talk with a warehouseman. 1
wasn't long in finding out what 1'd gueas-
ad to he about the thing before. The
stock for Calais was the same as the stock
for Vienna, and the stock for Vienna was

the same, to a teacup, as had gone to
Zeno's rooms. Anything in all that,
now?" The patriot’s eyes were bent npon

the fioor, and his face was shaded in his
band. “Three sets o rooms furnished
alike to a hair. Calais Is on the way
to Vienna, Vienna's on the way to a
good many places, but 1 reckon the Hus

| slan frontier's on the list, ain't it? Draw-
| ings made of the old walls to have everys
thing put in the spme place, 1 don't lny
out to be soopernatural, but 1T ain’t such
a born woodenbend, | vun't make n guess
as to what all that means.  [t's eute

"o you happen to  know," said
' Rourke, suddenly turning on his com-
panion, and seizing him by the wrist,
[ “if Austin Farley's now novel is on tha
hook stalls yer? Ilis look was triumph-

snt for the moment, and, index], he
thought he had teapped Frost with great
| neatness,  Farley had never written a
beok with the theme of which 'Rourke
had not been made acquainted long befora
its first page had reactied the publie, and
he knew this story perfectly,  Frost did
not look in the least disconcerted. (n
the contrary, his eyes took a new light of
certainty, and he slapped the table em-
phatically with the hand O'Rourke had
left at liberty.

“Austin Farlay?"' be eried, with a voica
of trinmph, “It was him that guessed
that Zeno was a spy. And I couldn’t
make out how it was that he was so
sweet on him in spite of that. Said he
waa a pearl of men, and a man of genius,
Said he'd lova him for a collaborator.
I asked him what set him admiring Far-
ley, and he said it was his native mlent.
1f Farley's done a book like thatr, he's
got hia idea out of it, that's posltive.”

O'Rourke knew I'rost for an unblugh-
ing liar, but it was improbable to hia
mind that Farley's book could be out as
yet.

He dismissed Prost, and wandersd ont
into the streets, striving to banish hia
own thoughts.

Ha walkad on gloomily, not knowing
whither he went, and not caring, and
conscience struck him hot and hard all
the wny. Yet what could he do? Noth-
ing but torment himself until the thing
wag done, And afterward, forever,

CHAPTER XXI1V.

With his hat tilted over his hrows,
'Rourke walked on staring at the pave-
ment. SHuddenly a timid voice breathed
hia name, and looking up with a great
atart, he behald the widuw, who stood
near him with pale face, eyes awollen
with many recent tears, and clasped, pe-
titioning hands.

“HMeotor,” said the widow, in a fright-
ened and appealing voice,

“Julia,” he nnswered. 1le was glad
that Liis own face was pale, and that his
eves wers haggard with troubla, e was
rejoiced that he was defected in mien
and careless in dress,

*I—1 ought not ta apeak to you,'" she
said, flutteringly. “But | couldn’t help
it, Heetor. 1 want vou to tell me the
truth—the real trath”

*Julia,” he said, “I have nothing hut
the truth to tell you” 1le was half re-
pronchful, wholly pitying, and devored
in his looks. '"May | drive home with
you? May [ tell you everything?"

“Yeg," she said, laying both hands
upon her heart, and flurtering painfully.
“Come. Tell me the truth”

“Under any less pressure than this"
he answered, “it would be unmanly to
tell it. But the whole truth is that a
woman's unfounded and unreasonahla
jealouay has parted us and made us both
unhappy.”

“Hector, 1 told her so.
she hated you."

“My darling, snid O'Rourke, with a
lofty and yet tender remonstrance, ‘o
you see how impossible, how eruelly im-
possible, yon made it for me to defend
myself properly in her presence? Don't
you see how still more croelly Impossi-
ble it was for me to defend myself when
Maskeyne appeared? llow ecould T wound
Maskelyne? A man ['ve loved like a
brother this ten years! A muan who has
heapad countless benefits on me! A man
who has acted toward me with a con-
stant kindliness! Julin, 1 swear to you
by all I bold saered that 1 knew Miss
Butler's pradilection for myself hefore
vou and I ever met. If you and 1 had
never met—I| You ask me
for the truth, Julia, nnd youn shall hava
it all without disguise! If you and I
had never met 1 might have hrought my-
solf to look upon Miss Butler as 4 charm-
ing and suitable future wife for me. But
that I ever loved bher, that 1T evir told
her so, or gave her censon to hope so or
believe so, is profoundly false. 1 have
never loved a woman until I met you, I
have never breathed & word of love to
any woman but yourself. You will be-
lisve me some day, 1 ean go awny and

But she =aid

confess it !

wiit. And even if we meet no more, 1
haye a certain prophecy in my own
heart, You will understand me dod de

me justice.”
(To pe continued.)

Saved from Disgrace,

In one of the old familles of (‘harles
ton, South Carolina, writes Mrs. Have
enel, there was an lmportant personage,
Jack. the butler. Jack dispure] with
another olid man, Harry, the butler of
Mrs, Henry [zard, the reputation of
belng the hest ana thornghly
tralned servant in the town. From the
Juilging of the wines to the arrange
ment of o salt-spoon there was noth-
Ing which these withersd Lrown poten-
tatey did not alutaln,
Nothing wonld onished sither
more than that master or mistress
should dissent from hls verdiet.

Jack was Intolerant of .-u;.'h!ng
which he considersd a hreach of the
etiquette of the table. Nothing could
have Induced him to serve a gentleman
before a lady, or a younger befors an
elder brother. To place frult and wine
on A tablecloth instead of upon the
mahogany was to him a falling from
erace, On one ocesslon much
annoyed when a Senstor from the up-
country twiee asked for rlee with his
fish. To the first request he simply re-
malned deaf: at the second he hent
down and whisperad [nto the senatorial
ear. The genial geutleman nodded, and
suppressed a laugh; hut when the ser-
vants had left the mom, he barst into
| a roar, and cried, "Judge, you have a
treasure! Jack has =aved me from dls
grace, from eXposing my ignorance, [Te
whispered, “That wouldn't do, sir: we

most

ileeide il In

have ast

he was

never eats rice with fsh,'™

Up to a few years ngd the dentlsts of
Japan pulled tecth with thelr fingers
Forceps and other Instruwents are now
belng generally used.

Seed Corn Relection,

That pretty ears are not always the
best seed corn has been shown by the
experiments at the Ohlo Station. They
seleoted twenty-four extra fine ears,all
of the same variety. The seed of these
wers planted, each ear (n a row by It
solf, and thinned to three stalks In a
hill, so that each ear had the same
chance as [ts neighbor. One ear out of
the twenty-four ylelded at the rate of
114 bushels per acre, another 112 and
a third 104 bushels, while other ears
made fifty-five, sixty-five and seventy-
seven bushels per acre. The row that
made the smallest yleld had fifty-elght
barren stalks. The row next to the
higheat had fifteen bharren stalks, and
the row that made sixty-Ave bushels
had fifty-two barren stalks. The ears
were all of equal appearance and of
equal germinating quality. The re
sults show very plainly that what we
have been for yenrs Insisting upon, that
the breeding of corn in the fleld, the
removal of dlsturbing Influences about
It, and the working toward an ldeal
plant as a whole, a plant of productive
character rather than big ears, are all
of far more importance than the selec-
tlon of fine ears by the score card
without any knowladge of tha breeding
of the corn, Selectlon of the largest
ears tends towardsingle-earproduction,
for It Is a law of nature that when we
Inerease the size of the Indlvidual fruit
‘of any plant we will decrease the num-
ber of frults, and when we Increase
the number we decrease the slze of
the Indlvidual frults. DBut it has also
been shown that a etalk with two or
more medlum-sized ears of corn will
make more corn than a stalk with one
blg ear. In a test made for the ylald
of graln, ona snmple was from a gin-
gle-eared plant, one from a two-earad
one, one from a thresear~l one and
ona from a four-eared one, and the
quantity of corn sghelled Incrensed ex-
actly with the number of ears on the
plant. The breeding in the field to
hreed out barren stalks is the essentlal
matter In developing the productive
character of the corn, and the best
ears are merely relutive and not by
any meana the Iargest.

ﬂlmnh.n Slanghtering Ontflt.
Figure 1 shows a big galvanized {ron
washtub set upon a few bricks plled up
for the oceasion. A small fire can be

et e —

Fra. 1

TUB FOR HEATING \\'..\1I'.'§%.

pulle beneaih, which witl,of course, melt
off the conting of zine on the bottom
of the tulb, but thils will do no great
harem. Such a tah posts abont 75 cents,
andd ean be purchased anywhere,

Flg. 2 is the tahle and hogshead for

F1G. 2. BLAUGHTERING TARLE AND VAT,
senliding and taking off halr, scraping,

cle,

.\\.\‘ ﬁ'o.
FIG. 3—FRAMEWORK FOR SMOKE OUTFIT.

Fig 3 1: the r-r.lllll".\lal'k on which to
bulld the smoking bhox.

Potntoes for Planting.

In Aigging potatoes, known to he
pure seed and of the same variety, fre-
quent variations may often be notleed.
| Some of these are due only to differ-
' ences of eoll, but others are true
| “sports,” "and wlll reproduce thelr kind

ilf planted another year. If these
“gports” are usually productive and
valuable they =should be carefully

saved for planting. In thirs way some
of the best varletles of potatoes have
been originated, one or two kinds of
late rose being prominent instances,

Eirawberrien.

The strawberry propagates Itself In
two ways—bhy runners and by seed. If
the runners are kept from rooting, the
vine will make an effort to reproduce
Itself from seed (production of herries)
In the gpring, and some horticulturists
Imve given as thelr opinlon that If the
vines are not allowed to throw out run-
ners In the sommer there will be no
losa of vitality hy the old plants, and
the matter Intended to be converted In-
to runners will be stored In the plants
and converted Inte frult when the
proper time arrives. The first thing to
do after harvesting the crop Is to thor-
oughly clean between the rows and
pull out the weeds between the plants
In the rows, so as to give the beds the
benefit of the hoe as much Re posdible.
Moistura {8 always beneflclal to straw-
berry plants, and the ground should be
worked deep at first and then kept
loose on the surface untll late In the
fall, when the vines may be mulched,
Burning the beds should be done when
the ground ls frozen. This, It Is claim-
ed, will enable the plants to begin anew
In the spring, tha old plants being
theraby Invigorated, the ushes provid-
Ing potash, and the seeds of weeds de-
stroyed. Leaves, straw or other ma-
terials may be placed over the plants
hefora winter sets In, to remaln as a
mulch until early In the spring. Fer-
tillzer (s applied both just after har-
veat and early !n the spring. Potted
plants are runners that are grown In
pote, close to the parent plants, each
runner being separated from Its parent
when It {8 well rooted In the pot. It
1§ transplanted from the pot to the
open ground,

Coal Ashens,

In one ton of ashes from bitnminous
coal are 8 pounds of potash, 9 pounds
of phosphorie acld, 38 pounds of lime
and a large proportlon of waste mat-
ter. Coal ashes are sald to ba abont
equal to clay, and are nearly of the
aame composition. They possess llttla
or no value as a fertilizer, but rerve
to assist lght, sandy rolls to retain
molsiure, answering the same purpose
as clay. The percentage of potash and
phosphorie acld contained 18 too small
in quantity to pay for hauling and
sprending eoal ashea on the ground as
a fertilizer., If any benefit I8 derived
It 1s due to the mechanleal effect of the
ashes on the soil and as an absorbent
materinl.

Storing Potatoes,

There is more loss storing potatoas
than in storing any other crop. Barring
all waste from rot, there ls a heavy
shrinkage, both in quantity and weight.
A bin holding 100 bushels will gliow n
shrinkage of nearly one-tenth, besides n
greater loss in welght, A bushel basket
full that will weigh fully sixty pounds
in October, when taken from the soil,
will not weigh s much after bhelng
stored In the cellar during the winter.
The shrinkage In welght I8 nmch less
when kept in plta closely coveredd with
sarth, for there Is then less chance for
evaporation.

IHHorne Breeding.

To a carelul observer It 18 elear that
horses are now hetter elassiied than
l'nr‘!!ml'I_‘;‘, Thus the horse that (g8 hest
adapted to rond purposes 1 placed ot
sueh work, and the horse that 18 sulted
liest to the plow and heavy hauling has
its own proper work assigned.  [Hence
the advantage of hreeiling for a pur-
pose. The man whg makes the hest
sueceza of renring horses (s the one who
clearly understands the sltuation, and
bresds what i8 most deslrable for his
CUSLOMOTS,

Grazing on Rye,

The practice of turning cows on
young rye In the fall Is a good one, but
when the ground s very wet damage
may result, Grazing the rye ennses |t
to stool, and the young rye provides
late green fond ; but, while the rye field
may he naed for cows in the fall, thoy
should not be turned on too early In
the spring. It dosa not do so much
harm for convs to change from grass to
rye, as It does from dry food In the
spring to young rye.

Keep Sheep.

Eyvery farmer should have a few
sheep, In order to save much of the ma-
terinl grown that may be wasted. Sheep
will ent a great many ;-I:anfu which ocat.
tle reject, and they graze closer to the
ground, Young and tender weeds are
delietons to sheep, and they, therefore,
asslst in rldding the fields of such pests,
A small flock of mutton sheep should ba
kept, if for no other purpose than to
supply the family with choice meat.

Heeping Animnls in Condition.

It the anlmals are allowed to run
down In flesh It will be a loss to the
farmer, as he I8 then compelled to re-
store them to thelr original condition
hefore he makes a galn., At the same
time, there Is a waste of many days,
as the animals are below thelr normal
condition, which I8 lost time that can
never he regained,

Feeding Cabbage to Pouliry.

The small and Inferlor cabbages ara
valuable as food for poultry, and will
be highly relished In  winter when
green food Is scarce. They are easlily
handled, as the heads require no cut-
ting, the fowls picking them to pleces
and consuming them down to the

stalks
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TO PASS THE TIMS.

The Ladles Felt 1t Necessury to Nest
Themselves Awhile,

One day BEllen Dow ool Aunt Map-
tha, on a4 ¢ity shopplng Jaupt, neqguired
fnnumerable bulky packoges and two
atring bags full of smallor hundles, By
alternoon they were  eompletely  ex-
haustedd, amd there was still a list of
thimgs yet unpurelused,

“Lonn't walk another step ! exclaim-
ed Aunt Martha at last.  “1 must find
some place to rest and sit still o full
hour,"

“We ean go to some waltlng room,"
suggested Ellen,

“No, that's a waste of tlme; we
gha'n’t be seeing anything while we're
doing that,” responded Aunt Martha,

Suddenly her eye [ell on a slgn pcross
the street:

“Coneert at Three O'Clock

“Now that's the very thing!" she
burst out. “We can go to that concert,
and rest while we're there, and then
finish our errands. What do you say,
Ellen?”

“That will be nlee,” Ellen responded,
“unlesa It I8 too expensive.”

“Oh, It's likely we can get some sort
of seats for fifty or seventy-five cents
I don't mind whera 1 sit."”

"Anything will do for me,” rejoined
Ellen. “I'm never fussy.”

“How much are the seats?' Aunt
Martha asked the doorkeeper, a llttle
tremulously.

“It 13 a free concert to advertlse the

Pollard plane,” repdied the man, “Step
right in."
“Well, If this lsn't luck!™ gasped

Aunt Martha, “And there ls searcely a
person In the hall, elther, so we have
our plek of seats.”

“They alwnys say musie Is better far
off,” suggested Ellen, motloning to some
seats near the back of the hall.

Aunt Martha agreed as she dropped
Into a ehalr, and disposed the bags and
parcels.

“1 don't know,” Ellen sald, after an
Interval, “bmt we've made a mistake;
we can't see much here, Don't you
think we'd better go farther front?"

“Maybe we had.”

They gathersl up thelr packages,
moved down the alsle, and ook posses-
glon of two enid seats. The audience
began to assexuble.

“Let's move to the middle of this
row,” whispered Aunt Martha, *No one
can crawl past all these bundles™

Accordingly they moved to the center
L of the row, and were quiet a few sec-
ondg, when Lllen murmurad:

“It makes me dreadful nervous to ba
packed in among these geats so 1 ean't
get out.  What If there should be a
fire?"

“That's a fact,” assented Aunt Manar-
tha., “"We'd better go nnd slt In thosa
seats by the wull—they're right on an
alsle"”

Again they gathered the bundles and
struggled past the long row of people
to the two seats near the wall

There was a pause, and then Aunt
Martha sald, softly :

“Ellen, I don’t think 1 ean stand sit-
ting here! There's a hot radiator right
by my side.”

They rose once more to search for
other sents, but the hall had flled, and
there were no empty seats left. Even
those they had just vacated were In-
stantly taken,

“I wish we had stayed where we wera
at first!"” anld Aunt Martha petulant-
ly. *We might as well he shopping as
standing up all through this concert.”—
Youth's Companlon.

When Macaulay Spoke,

What can Dbe the matter? Doors
open, membera rush out; members are
tearing past you from all points in one
direction—toward the house, Then
wiga and gowns appear. They tell you
with happy faces thelr connuittees
have adjourned, and then come a third
class, the gentlemen of the press, hil-
arlous, Why, what's the matter? Mat-
ter! Macaulay 18 up. You join the
runpers In a moment, It was an an-
nouncement one hadn't heard for
years, and the passing of the word
“Macaulay's up” emptled committea
rooms now a8 hefore It emptied clubs;
the old volee, the old manners and the
old style—glorlous speaking; well pre-
pared ecarefully elaborated, confessedly
essaylsh, but spoken with perfect art
and  consummiate managenent, the
grand conversation of a man of the
world confiding his learning and his
recollectlons and his logle to a party of
gentleinen atd Just ralsing his voles
enough to be heard through the room.

As the house filledl he got prouder
and more oratorieal, and then he [rour-
el out his speech with rapldity, in-
crensing after every sentence, till it he-
came a torrent of the richest words,
carrylng his hearera with him Into en-
thusiasm and yet not leaving them
time to cheer. The great orator was
trembling when he sat down. The ex-
cltement of a triumph overcame him,
and he had searcely the self-possession
to acknowledge the eager praises which
were offered by the ministers and
others In his nelghborhood.—From
Whitty's “Parllamentary Retrospeet.”

How to Make Eyelets.

There's a new way of making those
troublesome  eyelets, discoversd by a
girl who lg locally famous for Invent-
Ing labor saving ldeas, says the Wash-
Ington Star. It consists of running the
eyelet around and then cutting it from
end to end and buttonholing it, making
the stitches ns deep ns those upon the
usual buttonbole, but reversing the
stitch 8o that the edge stitches back
| upon the material Instead of arouml
the open edge of the eyelet. It is
about onefifth as hard to do as the
 usual way, and the difference In length
- of time Is even more marked.




