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CHAPTER 1.

A Hittle dell in the hoart of & wood was
deliciously dappled with leafy shadows
A loosely clad man, bearded and specta
clodd, and a little on the right side of
forty, sat ou & camp stool bafore & small
tield ennel, and libeled the landscape at
his eame, pausing at his work now and
then and drawing back his bead to survey
It with an alr of charmed appreciation
Near him, on the gnarled trunk of a tree
and in the shadow of & moss grown rock,
st A lady some ten or a dosen years
younger, leisurely torturing thread inte
luce with & hooked peedle

A Itle way down the dell & by wan
elambering among the rocks shrieking
wvery now and then with sostatiec news of
a beetle or a butterfly, e was & sturdy,
blue-eyed, golden haired little fellow of
five, the pleture of health, and he was
risking his limbe and chattering to all anl
mate a delightful
lenn hiead

and inanlmate nature
and all alive from his gu
to s restless feet and tips of his brown
litle Hngers The mother snatched hilm

ta ber arms and covered hlm with kisses

not broken his fast for seven or elght
hours, be had somewhat guickened his
usunl thoughtful pace, when the sound
of a sob reached his ear and he stopped
wuddenly to look sbout him. Within »
yard or two satl the lost child on the
camp stool, with his back agaiust & broad
trew trunk. The old man kunelt on the
grass and looked at the slesping boy. His
straw hat had fallen off and lay beslde
him, his golden halr was tumbled sod
disordered, his long dark lashes were still
wel, and his rosy cheeks were blurred and
solled with the traces of his tears,

"Eh! la, la, 1a?" sald the old fellow,
in n pliying accent, “lost! Did we
sleep In despair, dear little heart? in
lears? lo terror?  And God sendeth a
hand, ere yot It In night time. To the
chlld, rescue, .and to the old man teach
Ing."

Then he took the ehild softly In his
arme, and gathering up the hat and the
vamp stool, entered the whod As he did
faint and distant ery reached his
sars, and he stopped to listen, It was re
twice, falntly and more

jenled once or

| way

| of the

“I"ve knocked about Parle a good deal”
wid Fraser. “! speak Jorman with the
saine facility, though it's probably me
Booteh extraction that gives me that.”

Midwn yhotween Namur and Lusem-
lwsirg the two travelers changed trains
for Janeowe, The englne steamed laxily
through s most lovely country, and the
young American, looking continually out
of window, seemed absorbed o contem-
plntion 01 the landacape. Hut It could
sonrenly Bave besn the landscaps which
half u dosen thmes enlled & drenmy wmile
te bis soft eyes, and once a blush to the
milow pallor of his cheek. When the
train drew up In front of the little red
biriek wiation, s bullding plasned like &
child's tay house and not much bigger,
the blush came to his cheek agaln, and
hla band trembled slightly as it caressed
his black mustache.

“Well, it's good by for & time, old fel-
low,” he said, shaking hands with Fra
ser. “"BHut | will see you agaln to-mor
row or next day, most likely, If you ean
find time to tarn from sfalrs of state”

“Are those your friends " asked Fraser,
looking through the window as the traln
crawled slowly slong the platform. “An
uncommonly pretty gyurl! The ould boy
Inoks llke an army man. He's waving
his band at yeo."

‘Yeu," mnid Maskelyne, with his soft
drawl a little exaggerated. “That ls my
man, Good day, Fraser., Tell (VHourke
I'm down here and that 'l run over and
have a look at him. ™

A minute later he was shaking hands
with the young lady who had excited Mr
Fraser's admiration

“Welcome to the Ardennes, Mr. Maske

lyne,” maid Angela, with frank good ho
mor, “How are all our friends lna New
York 1"

“Thank you, Miss Hutler,” he answre
ed, looking Inte her gray eyes with a
suwille which was all the brighter and the
sweeter because of the usual melancholy
of his countenance . | eannot undertake
to tell you how all your friends In New
York may be, but the few scores of whom
| have heard in oue way or another since
| came to Europs are very well Indeed.
Major Butler, | am charmed to see you
looking so robust, | had pot bhoped to see
you looking so well.”

“Dyspepsian.” said the major. “When
I wrote you | was really UL 1 am all
right But U've been a good deal
worried, when ['m worrled 1 get

{yapepsin, and dyspepsin means d-pnlr.i
for |

'hat your baggage? Got the ticket
T

At this Fraser eame up with
perfect sang frold, rmised his bhat to the
irl and accosted Maskelyoe
ould me what's the
best place to put op at here ™

“Hotel Postea,” said the major
Mr. Fraser ralsed his hat to the major.

et introduce said Maske
lyne, “Major Butler, this Is Mr. Fraser,
a member of your British House of Com

point

‘1 =ay man, tell

den

me Yo 1.”

mons
“Idelighted to meet you !" sald the ma-
jor, but he did not look as If this state-
nent could be accepted
(To

be continued.)

WITHOUT FLOURISH OF TRUMPET

There Are Mewanrds for (harfitable
Work Along YUuiet Lines,

Miss Darrow sedd In ber work and
«l for a moment out of the school
boo e trieeni € Across the sireet
Hoating banners and faring posters on

the exhibition hall anpounced the open-

ik

window

lng of the largest *“bhazaar of the sea-
wO1 She slghed as she

handsomely dresssd wolen

the doors lnto the bullding.

The work she and the other members| ~Ihat's the idea,

School Children's Ald Soclety
were dolng seemed rather a prosale and
dull affalr In contrast to the gayety

'And when my daddy seys & thing it's

It didn't work that way with me,

A MISFIT INDEPENDENCE.
—

Pop sald that Iedependence

greatest thing be kuew,

was the

generally true |

It halps & man te triumph for the right |
nid send his foes

Up where the great Halt river s, up
where the woodbine grows

But wos Is me that It should be;

Anll this Is how It was, you see:

On July Fourth when | got up 1'd set-
tled In my mind

That I'd be just the freest of the inde
pendent kind;

I'd have my way all through the day, no
matter what should hap,

Apd that ls why face down 1 lle across
my daddy’s lap,

And that ls why [ ery, “Ob, my!" as he
lays on the strap

He told me just at breakfast time to
help him feed the cows,

Aod whea | sald | wouldu't we'd the
prettiest of rows

But I was firm, for 1 was free,

Just as he said | ought to be,

And then | skipped. Ab, woe ls me!

1 stayed awany the lvelong day

And then there was the deure to pay,
For when | got bark home that night
My daddy's wrath was out of sight
He wouldn't hear & word from me

watched the
alighting
from thelr earriages and making their
through the curious crowd about

About the glories of the free,

Itut simply put me on his kuee

And gave it to me—one two, three—
From which | judge that while it's clear
| That independence has no peer

Fuor nations fond of lbertiea,

| It doesn’t do for families,

| Else pop has gone and changed his mind
Or mine was vot the proper kind.
~~Harper's Bazar.
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Bix boys, aged about
formed a eclub called
Originally, the

14 and 15, had
The Presideat's

Own. c¢lub room had

general, and he turned on e fhe maln
street and hurrisd to the pyrotechnle sup-
plying Porter,

Half-past T o'+lock that evening f

NOTAIN' DOIN' ON THE FOURTH.'

Date on Which In-

July 2 Was the
d da Was Declared.

the President’s Own assembled upon the

| terrace of the general, belping him to

adjust the most elaborate fireworks dis-

play that the little village bad ever
dreamed of.

The general's pretty daughter and
housekesper now loft her seat on the

plagza and, jJoining the Presideat's Own
on the terrmce, lnvited them to the din-
ing romn to complete thelr celebration
there. This lavitation produced a lively
whispering among the boys of the club,
and they followed their host and hostess
to the dining room. Hefore partaking of
the tempting refreshments, Mazwell Feun
rose to make a little spesch,

“It has been unanimously decided,
Gien. Bradbury,” be said, “that you shall
e nsked to lecome s member of the
President's Own. The club has now ex-
Isted two years, and this ls the flawt ocen-
slon upon which we have extended the
right hand of fellowship to & fellow not
our own age. We shall be glad to bave
you belong.”

With cheeks very red. he sat down and
dug deep into his wound of lee cream.

“Thank you, my boys"™ answered the
general, waving he glass of lemonade.
“I am highly honored and shall be very
pleased to become what might be termed
A sleeping partner of the President's
Own.™

The cheers that followed this pithy ae
ceptance were only quieted when Miss
Bradbury held up bher dalnty hand and
asked for a moment's attention.

“My father,” she sald, “has told me
of the club’'s pecuniary loss, and I bave
thought that i they wauld be so good
as to allow me to visit their club room,
that well——" and she stopped and look-
od up at her father as If he were to com-
plete her meaning

The government has published a book
showing that the Fourth of July ought
to come on the 24 of the menth, The
book s entitled “The Story of the Dee-
Inration of Independence,” and the author
Is Col. Wm. H. Michael, who has charge
of that historic document and the price
lesn archives which go with it. The brief
account given in the preface of the adop-
tion of the Declaration of Independence
shows that Congress passed the resolu-
tion on July 2. That is really the date
on which a majority of the people’s rep-
reseniatives formally and legally express
ed their intent.

Acvording to the journal of that Con-
groesa, the original of which ia on file,
nothing actually happened ou the Fourth
of July. On the Gth of Julr the vote, by
States, was made unanimous by the ad-
dition of New York, which had pot be
fore been authorised to take this course,
Bo this date might be celebrated If It
were desired to commemorate the date of
the complete adoption of the resolution.
It it were desired to commemorate the
day when the declaration was signed,
Aug. 2 might be selected, as on that day
the members of Congress began to attach
their signatures to the formally drafred
document.

By an error in the journal a nots was
made on the 1ith of July to this effect:
“Ordered that the declaration (passed on
the fourth) be falirly engrossed on parch-
ment, with the title and style of “The
UCsanimous Declaration of the Thirteen
Uuoited States of Ameriea™ [t s evi-
dent that the joursal should have read
“passed on the 24." for that was the day
when Richard Henry [ee's resolution
commanded a majority of the votes, On
that day the resolution received the votes
of all of New England, New Jersey,

been the upper story of a brick stable, |
and the boys had secured the use of It |

free of rent.

maving money for a gloricus
July celebration. 8Sky rockets,
eandles and even flower basketa were to
be bought with the ten dollars and thirty-
two cents they had collected for this pur
| pose and were to be set off from a buge
rock above the village, where all could
sce the display.

James Porter, the keeper of the largest
grocery In the village, to
| York for the fireworks which the Presi-
dent’s Own had ordered ; the weekly pa-
per announced the pyrotechnic treat in
store for Dogberry, and all was in trim
for the most patriotic Fourth the little
town had ever known.

The Foarth was due on Saturday and
all Friday the President's Own fidgeted
through their lessons, and 4 o'clock bad
no more than sounded than they ran pell
mell to the club room, where they had
agreed to meet, slx strong.

“l saw Jim Porter this afternoon.”
announced Maxwell Fean, a leader of the
club, “and he said he had our fireworks
all right. Buppose we go right away
and get them.™

went

" mid Alfred War
ren, leading the way. “Come on. There's
po time to spare.”

| The boys started whistling and doing a

| double shufe down the path, when Clar-

| and glitter of the bazaar, where fancy | snee Richmond called out, “Who's got the

Buddenly she looked up, Aushed, half pite | faintly, and then died away He started
ous, with s fash of tears in her eyes anew almost at & run, but he was old
“Austin, | feel afrald. Have | n right | and the lad was unusually solid and well
ta be so happy? Has any one & right 10 | grown for hin years, so that the burden
be so happy? WL It lamt ¥ soott told on hlw, and brought him to a
Who knows? he answered  “lHuman | walk again It was & full mile, from the
Affnirs run in avernges, but then the av | spot to which the child had wandered to
erages are not Individoal. We have had | the Cheval Blanc, and when the little
almost trouble enough In our thme to have | hostel ‘was reached the bearer's back and
pald for a little joy Lot us take It grate | srms were a hing rarely The landiady
fully met blm o the passage with a cry
. netlmes,” she sald, “a shiadow seems “thh, the little Anglails! You have
to full upon It all-—the shadow of & fear.” | found him, monsienr? Jeanoe. run to the
“The shadow of the past —+xperience |.1----I~ and tell them that the child is
The burned child dreads the fire. We are | found.”
burned children, both of ua Five years' | “You know him?™ asked Dobroakl
W s and poverty out of seven years of ‘Who s be? Where does he live?*
(T ] s A large allowance Anad | “He In the ehild of the English at
nl ull, our present ha wa st t phe | the hotel des Postes,” answered the wom
notnenm iy dear, though It Jooks so, We | an standiog on tiptoe toa kiss the boy
hn I h, and we value it beca W He has beon lost this five hours.” Do
) ed It in ture W AR roskl turned into t) sirect, and the
v. sl we u " it doa nan f ywed him talking all the way
. h v s dead e He is the only child of his parents, and
At aug! an - thieir herishied Ilmagine, then, the de
“we | ™ fan and that s all | spalr of the mother, the Inguetude of his
t 1 ter L N W mo ONg | father! They are rich, Bee how the child
. t in In dressed I'here is pothing you might
answer- | not ask for.™
The old man smiled at this, but said |
wheon bas nothing e surrendered his charge at |
Hread, | the hotel, where the boy was recelved
Fall to. | with such nolsy demonstrations of pleas
T i I'nks ire that he awoke Heing awake, and
Al & A . i thet | recognizing his surroundings, he adapted
you } ati Appetite Wha sudden | himsell fo them with an Immediate phil
ahadow | rree phy., and demanded something o eat
\ 2 had Boated S - 43 selyes | A second messenger was dispatched to
il and 8 ok " 1 tali the wood to bring back the party who had
g adew i - gone in search of him
\ * . S ved & His mother kissed him frantieally and
: . I 4 ried over him, but his father set out
b Bl tha davhe - " w the Chesal Blane to thank his res
\ p r He found Dobrosk] seated in a it
with th " s shad In the f ag v with a msanded Hoor, and began
a n. beoke the wa green wh ner his gratitude o broken and
boundsl the dell, and down this footway, |° o4 French
| " i the & er steps of the bhirches and “It was & piece of good fortune to find
th ddish stams of the frs walked a |Bm"™ mid Imabroskl, speaking FEnglish
siun-Densded: snan - with his hesd Sunsnnd |49, e other's great rellef -1 am de
forward and his hands clasped behind him, | ighted that the pleasure was mine
e looked peither to left nor right, but | -1 -‘--I-f. know how to thank you ™
went by as If unconscious of their pres | said the Englishman, a little awkward
iy and In & Bitle while was lost be I!" :\I}:‘JII.‘ & pu from his trousers
hind the thicker growth of trees. As he | Pocket For & moment Dobroski fancied
went out of slehi the sun broks threuzh | the stranger meant to offer him mooey,
the the leafage was Inundated with | but he ‘”..Ihl‘ T.r”‘lh...l! & SarS, “ERaty
lits asnln and the Birds remewed thelr | my name,"” said the Englishman, blun
it ]-Lr ngly “,"."“n, Farley 'pon my
WRaak” ks T whiiasindi e shbdon | '”rl.l. I really don't know how to thank
Bt AP | you
o “What an odd mood this I today ! | M7 #ood good wir" returned Dabre
ski, “what would you have had? What
sald ber huslmupd, smiling at her And 2
|wasn 1 to do? He was sure to be found.
!‘r_“ s the poor old gentleman so dread Inml it was my gowl fortune to have found
u |

‘ut, Austin, do vou know? You can't
have heard, e is known to have hatch
el plots against the Caar ™

“Well, yea. It Is known also that he
has been wifeless and childleas this twen
ty years Ilis wife and his two sons
died in Niberia I'hey went there without
trinl, and people who know him say that
the loss of them in that horrible way
turned his brain Ruppose anybody stole
you and little Austin? Suppose he drove
you on foot through hundreds of miles of

lew and snow? Suppose that he made yon

herd with the human off scourings of the

world, and that you died after three or
four long-drawn, hideous years? It might
be wicked, but surely It would not be

quite without provocation If | blew that
I don’t say that regicide
I don't de

man sky high
Is a thing to be commendad

fend the poor old gentleman's political
opinions, But | do say that buman na
ture i= human nature™

Luncheon over, he retarned
painting, to find the lights all changed
He worked away, however, with great
contentment for an hour or two, while the
wife and the boy wandered beyond the
limits of the dell When they came back
they found that he had packed up his
teaps and was lying at length on the
moss, with his face turned to the sky,

“1 do this better than | paint,” he said,
cocking an ldle eye at his wife from be
neath the soft white felt which rested on
“Shall we get back now 7

to carry something, papa,”™
possessing himself of the
eamp =tool They msauntered on together
tranguilly  through the twinkling lights
which dargled from between the leaves,
nnd seps were nolseless on the
dense car et of fir needies. The boy laid
down his vurden to chase & sulphur-col
ored butterfiy. They had gone a hundred
yards before they missed him, and when
they turned to look for him he was seen
nt the far end of & wooded vista, seated
on the camp stool,

“Look at the little fAgure, Locy,” sald
the father. “lun’t there something lonely
and almost pathetic in t? e looks as
If he were walting for somebody who
would never come a_ figure of deserted
childish patience.™ e hailed the ehild
and turned away agnin.  “He knows the
road ¥ he asked. “There Is no danger of
hin losing himself 7

“He knows the way,™ she answered
“We have been here twice a day for a
month past.”

8o they marched on, well pleased, talk-
Ing of IndifMerent matters, and the little
follow mat on the eamp stool behind them
and held animated talk with Nature.

The gray-bearded man wandersd
through the wood with his chin sunk upon
hin breast and his eyes fized upon the
ground, Tle was tall and gaunt and swar-
thy, and looked as If he had a considera-
ble strain of the Jew in him. His nose
was like an eagle's beak and ascetically
fine. Hin temples were hollowed like
those of a death's-head, and his eyes,
which were large and brown and meurn-
ful to the verge of pathos, were the eyes
of & born dreamer and a fanatie by
ture,

It was already dualy when the old
hilist turned his footsteps into the
and having just remembered that he

o

lll‘ B e
“1 annt

enld the Loy,

their

hin |

|

him."
“You must let his mother come and
thank wir,” wsald Englishman.
“Upon my word 1 really don’t know what
to say to tell you how grateful and oblig
el 1 am His mother has been
grenlest anxiety
and thank you™
“Well, well, Mr. Farley.”™
answered, himsell a lin
er's roncealed smotion

you, the

in the
You must let her come
the elder man
shy at the oth*?

w0 mere an accident worth thanks
body

to any

CIAPTER 11

There was a great crowd of people at
the rallway Namur, and the
Luxembourg train had no seconer steamed
into the station than it was besieged by
the mob, and all the earrianges were taken
hy storm e tourist, who had furnish
ed himself with a first class ticket, and
had shouldered himself through the erowd
to the buffet, was excoedingly
his return to find that the carriage he
had was filled by third-class
excursionists, He spoke French with n
fHuency, and an inaccuracy In combination
with it, which fairly took off his mental
feet the official to whom he a
in & very passiopn and torrent of his ora
tory rippled audibly the accent of Dub
lln. He talked all over, arms and hands,
finger tipm, head, shoulders, and body, He
talked with all his features and with all
hin muscles and with all his might, and at
Inst the official seized his meaning, and
proceeded with inexorable politeness to
turn out all the third-class passengers.
The triumphant tourist stood by, sudden-
Iy smiling and onrufMed He had a
round, smooth face, with a touch of apple
rolof on his cheeks, & nose Inclining some-
what upward, and an expression of self.
satisfaction so complete that it aroused
the lrony of one of the ejected

“He is well Introduced to himself, that
fellow,” maid he, but the tourist did not
hear, or did not care il he heard. He
stood teanquilly by, holding the handle of
the door, until the carringe was cleared,
and was just about to ascend when a
slow, quiet volee spoke behind.

“Glot that through, old man, eh?
The tourist turned wsuddenly,
stretched out a hand to the speaker.
“What? Maskelyne, me boy. Deloyt-

ed. Where are you golog?

“1 am going to Janenns by ril,” sald
the other, accepting the proffered hand
with & hearty shake, once up and once
down, “From thers | go on to a little
place enlled Houfoy, to see wome old
friends of mine.”

“I'm going to Janenne mesell,” maid

stalion at

wroth on

oceupled

and

the Irlshman. “Cap't we ride together?”
"I suppose we can,” returned his
friend. “Baggage Ia reglotered.” He

was Just as calm as the Celt had a min-
ute or two before been eager, and his
voles was distinctly American. He was

aled, and |

costumes, elaborate decorations and
gay music made the scene appear more
of a fashlonable soclal eveut than a
labor of charity.

“h! oh!™ she cried,

“What s 11? asked a friend who
was tylng bundles near her,

“1 thought for an Instant that a 1t-

| tle boy was golug to be run over by an

automoblle, but a policeman saatched
him away Jjust in thoe It gave me a
dreadful fright,” sald Miss Darrow,

| tuning from the window and beginning

*1f you will think |
| the

But pray let us say no more." |

agaln to count out the comfortable 1it-
dresses and sults with which the
soclety clothed the poor children of the
elty who otherwise wounld not
have been able to attend school
Thoroughly engrossed, she did not
notice the éutrance of a polliceman and
a small ragged boy until she heard

one

Ereat

some Ay
“Ask Miss Darrow ; she Is our presi-

dent.™
The

officer touched his helmet re-

: spectfully as Miss Darrow stepped to-

ward him,
“This little chap came pretty near

| belng run down by an auto just now,”

he began.

“Yes, 1| saw you rescue him." she
wald, lncluding both the policeman and
the boy in her pleasant smile,

“Well, when 1 dragged him away
and took a good look at bim, I saw he
wanted a little more covering for this
kind of chilly weather, and I've brought
him here to see what you can do. le
hasn't any folks to buy him clothes,
and he's pretty young yet to make much
selling papers. although he manages to
pay his board at the newsboys' home.

“1 sald to that woman who came so
near fixing bhim by ber careless running
of her auto that he wouldn't ever need
clothes again, that 1 was golng to let
you ladies have a chance to fit him oat.
She told me that she was working for
charity In the bazaar, and she seemed
to think she was dolng somebody a
great favor by selling gewgaws one day
In the year.

“1 auked bher to come In here with me
and see where good people worked hard
one day In every week without any
dancing or flowers or brass bands. But
she wouldo't come. 1 guess she didn't
eare to know what real charity la She
llkea the nolsy kind better.”

“We must each help In our own
way,” mld Miss Darrow, sweetly.

“Yes, maybe #0," was the policeman’s
reply, “but I lilke your steady, qulet
way best myself. FHere, bub, thank the
Iadies for all these nice clothes.”

As he and the beaming child depart.
o1 Miss Darrow looked at her fellow
workers with shining eyes, and sald,
“How great are the rewards for our
service |"—Youth's Companlon.

Franklin—Why did you look towards
the opposite side of the strest when
you passed that saloon? Penn—I was
trying to keep my traln of thought on
the right track,

money for the "technles ™

“That's so!" answered the rest, stop-
ping short. “Guess we'd better go back
and get it, If you've forgotten it."

Upon this The President’s Own wheeled
and returned to the club room, moving in
a body on the closet, where the money

! was hoarded in an old leather wallet. The

closet was well lighted by the window
lnppn-iu-_ and the boys searched every
' nook and corner without finding the wal-
let.

“Where did you keep it, anyway?
was demanded of Maxwell Fenn,
| “1 didn't keep it anywhere; 1 gave It to
| Clarence,” growled Mazwell,
' “1 know where [ kept it well enough,”
retorted Clarence. “1 kept it right up

here on this shelf under the baseball caps, |

but it ain’t there now; that's sure
enough.™

The President’s Own groaned. Agaln
and again they fumbled among the caps
on the shelf, and among the bats, golf
clubs and tennis racquets on the floor of
the closet., The money was not to be
found and they turned away looking into
one another's faces for explanation, but
finding none,

“What's to be done now?" asked Clar
ence,

“You ought to know.”

“Well, 1 don't.”

“Say! How'd it do to say nothing
‘bout it to-night and to-morrow we can
look again,” suggested Alfred,

“Agreed!” cried the others, mo they
filed out of the club room, locking it
with the greatest care, and dishanding,
to go home with very sober faces and
gloamy hearts

The much-anticipated Fourth was a
sunny, delightful day, and the President's
Own convened early at the club room. as
they bad agreed. A second search, how-
ever, was as disappointing as the first
had been, and a heavy-hearted six stood
about the club table, tapping abstracted-
Iy upen It

“It's hard on old Porter,
served one of them.

“Oh, his freworksll keep till next
year, when we'll be able to buy them,™
said another,

Locking the door, the boys walked
slowly down the main street, looking at
other boys' fireworks. Thus they whiled
away the day as best they could till 4
o'clock. Wandering dejectedly along a
side street, they came [ace to face with
Gen, Bradbury, the summer cottager of
whom all Dogberry was so proud,

“IMalloo, boys!" he cried. “A glori-
ous day for your celebration. Hear you
are to give us something fine to-night.”

Glancing hastily from one to another,
the boys blurted out, “That's all up now ;
the mon'‘s lost somehow !

“What! How?" the general demanded
sympathetically, much surprised,

“We don't know,” answered Clarence.
“The men about the stable might have
stolen it,” and then he stopped, Aushing
at the realisation that he had uninten-
tionally expressed the boys’ suspicions.

“Hee here, my Iads, don't be so quick
to blame someone till you're sure! Sup-
pose you come up to my house this even-
Ing, and If there are any fireworks to be
found in the town we'll send them off.”

“We will,” said the Presideat's Own
heartily, then added hesitatingly, “Jim
Porter's got some fireworks, sir. We
were golng to take them, but—*"

too,” ob-

“Oh yeu! | understand,” laughed the

For several weeks the club had been |
Fourth of i
Homan |

New |

JOAN HANCOCK.
THOS. JEFFERSON,

RICHARD HENRY LEE
JOHN ADAMS.

“Ido come! We shall be glad to show
you our room,” the boys cried in one

voice.
R0 that is how it bappened that the
pext Monday afterncon, after wschool

bours, Miss Bradbury was escorted by
her father to the club room of the Presi-
dent's Own, and she seemed much inter-
| ested in all she saw.

“See what a nice, big closet the club
has,” said the general, pointing to a door
which was ajar, disclosing the parapher-
nalia of athletic boys.

“May 1 look inside just once?" she
asked, exchanging a glance with her
father.

“Oh, do!" they answered.

And it was then that, reaching up to
the shelf on which the baseball caps were

i
i

“MAY | LOOK INSIDE JUST oNCE?"
tossed, the gir! felt under them and drew
out the lost wallet, its contents undis-
turbed.

The President's Own stared at Miss
Bradbury as if she were a magician, but
she only smiled and told them that she
had mistrusted that It was there ever
since her father had told her about Its
loss.

“A woman's fingers,” she added, “are
much better for finding things than a
boy's—that is, the boys of The President's
Own,” and she smiled archly at them.

The club did not argue the point. It
whistled, stamped, cheered. apologized for
the macket, and Immediately voted the
charming girl the one and only feminine
member of The President’s Own.—De-
troit Free Press

Maryland, Virgina, North Carolina and
Georgia. South Carolina and Pennsyl-
vania voted agminst it. The Delaware
vote was evenly divided; the New York
Gu'sgates were uninstructed, and refrain-
ed from voting. The next day, July 3,
Cwsar Rodney of Delaware came eighty
miles on horseback, as bard as the beast
could go, to add his vote for independence,
and thus Delaware was swung into line,
It was several days later that Pennsyl-
vania and New York came wabbling
along.

The first celebration of Independence
dar was at Philadelphia, on July 8, when
the sheriff of that city read a copy of
the origina| declaration, passed on the 2d.
The man who drafted the resolution pass-
ed on the 2d of July, which consisted of
a short paragraph sufficient to voice the
sentiment of each State for or against
the proposed war for independence, was

Richard Henry Lee. The man who sup-|

ported the resolution on the floor, and
led In the debate which preceded the vote,
was John Adams. The man who after-
ward drafted the formal declaration to
the outside world, embodying the senti-
ment of the Lee resolution, was Thoa.
Jefferson. The man who presided over
the convention where the resolution was
adopted was John Hancock.

Making Colored Fire.

To produce colored fire, metal filings
are added to the gunpowder composition ;
steel flings for brilliant fire or cast iron
filings for Chinese fire. Copper filings
sive a greenish tint to fame: zine filings
give a fine blue color. powdered magne
sium a daszling white light ; amber, colo-
phony or common salt affords a yellow
fire. Lampblack produces a very red
color, with gunpowder, and a pink with
nitre in excess, and it is used for making
golden showers. Verdigris imparts a pale
green ;: sal ammdniac, a palm tree green;
barium salts, a grass green, potassium
plerate, a whistling sound ; camphor, a
very white flame and aromatic fumes.

Javenile Logle.

Teacher—Why do we celebrate
Fourth of July?

8mall Boy—To show our gratitude to
the Chinese,

Teacher—Gratitude to the Chinese?

Small Boy—Yes, ma'am. Gratitude
for Inventing fireworks.

the

The Unexpected,
He bought a huge cracker as big as a rall,
To be used at poor Tabbhy's expense,
The cat ran away with the for off her tall,
While Willle few over the fence.

—Judge.

—
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And piety all supportin’;

They could bake and brew, and
taught school, too,

And they made such !ikely courtin’.

There are no boys llke the good old
boyw—

When we were boys together!

When the grass was sweet to the brown,
bare feet

That dimpied the lnughlng beather ;

When the pewes sang to the summer
dawn

Of the bee In the billowy clover,

Or down by the mill the whip-poor-will

Echoed its night song over,

There s no love like the good old love—
The love that mother gave us!

We are old, old men, yet we pine agnin
For that precious grace—God save us!
Bo we dream and dream of the good old

times,

And our hearts grow tenderer, fonder,
As those dear old dreams bring scothing

gleams
Of heaven away off yonder.
—Eugene Field
“When I Sarvey the Wendreosa

Cross.™

When [ survey the wondrous cross
On which the Prince of Glory died,
My richest guin [ count but loss,
And pour contempt ou all my pride

Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,
Bave in the death of Christ, my God;
All the valan things that charm me most,
I sacrifice them to His blood.

Bee, from His head, [is hands, Flis feet,
Borrow and love flow mingled down
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

Were the whole realm of Nature mine,
That were a present far too small ;
Love so amaszing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all
—Isasc Watts

FAIRY TALE OF FINANCE

Investment of Forty-four Cenia
Brought a Fortune,

None of the five organizers of the

Wireless Telegraph Company of Amer-
lea was rich, and so they set about to
find a man with capital. Firth found
the man This man was Abraham
White, a young man who had come to
New York from Texas a few years be-
fore, and had risen to fame over night
by clearing up $100,000 on an Invest-
ment of 44 centn. From the day he
first set foot In New York, White's one
ambition was to make a fortune. He
bad the money-making lustinet. In his
first years In New York he speculated
In real estate,
When the Cleveland popular bond Is-
sue was made, In 1806, to replenish the
Treasury gold reserve, White, who had
lost In the panic years of 1803 and
1804 most of the money he had made
in real estate, concelved the bold
scheme of bidding for a big block of
bonds, on the chance that they would
sell at a premium as soon as the awards
were made. The Government's eall for
bids did pot ask for any money with
the bids. White made several bids,
amounting !n all to $7.000,000, and sent
them on to Washington by registered
mall. His total outlay was 44 cents
When the allotments were made, §1.-
500,000 bonds were set down to Abra-
ham White, New York. The bonds
were lmmedlately quoted at a preminm
In open market, and young White scur-
ried around to find the money to pay
the Government for “\is bonds. He
went to Russell Sage, #ho was always
ready to put his p.eney Into a sure
thing. and bhad no trouble In getting
the money lender to finance his bid
Sage pald the Government for the
bonds, resold them In the market and
turned over to White §$100,000 profit.
Ever since then White has thought in
milllons, and has been a gambler for
blg stakes—Frank Fayant, In Success
Magazine.

Greater than the Natlom.

There Is a certuln Congressman whe,
whatever authority he may bold In the
counclls of state, s of comparatively
minor lmportance In his own house-
hold. Indeed, It has been unkindly In-
timated that his wife Is “the whole
thing” In thelr establishment.

Representative and Mra. Blank had
been to Baltimore one afternoon. When
they left the train at Washington, on
thelr return, Mra. Blank discovered
that her umbrella, which had been In-
trusted to the care of her husband, was
missing.
“Where's
manded,
“I'm afrald I've forgotten It. my
dear,” meekly answerad the Congress.
man. “It must still be In the train™
“In the train!™ snorted the lady.
“And to think that the affalrs of the
pation are Intrusied to a man who
doesn't know enough to take care of a
woman's umbrella!”—S8uccess Maga-
tine,

my umbrella?™ sbhe de

Curleslty,

An Irishman saw an anchor lying on
the ground In a ship yard. He bung
about the place all day, and when night
came a watchman at the yard asked
him what he was there for. “Begorry,
I'm waltin' to see the man what can
use that plek,” answered Pat

Our Opportunities,

In every avenue of life great oppor-
tunities are constantly confronting us
Who are ready for them? Who will
fll the positions? It Is the prepared
men, those who are equal to the places,
who geoerally get them.—Success Mag
anlona,




