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CHAPTER

T think 1 wan as uearly mind an 1 conld
than 1
Three weoks of it|

be: posrer madness, [ believe,
shall sver be ngnin
had driven me ta the very verge of des

peration 1 eannot sny

whe had authority over me were reso

lutely bent upen making me subimit h\l
The econflict had been going | office,”

their will.
on, mure or losa wiclently, for months,;
now [ had cotse vory near the cad of it
1 teft ihat 1 must either yield or go mad,

There was no chapre of my dying: I was

too strong for that

Ii hail Leen taining all the day hmg.
My evin had followed the course of soll-
tary drops ralling down the window paoes
notil my head sehed There was noth
fog within gy roow less dresry iBao
withoul, T was In Londab, but in what
part of London [ d4id pot know.
bouse was situated o a highly respects-
hie, though wot altogether fashionable

quurter; sy I jodged by the gloomy, mo- |

notonouws rows of bulldings which [ conid
#ee from my windows
passed np and down the streets on fue
days wore well-to-do persons, who could
afford 1o wear goed and  bhapdsome
Clothes, The roomns on the thisd fHoor—
my rooms, which | had not bevn allowed
to leave sipoe we entered the honse, three
weeks before—were very badly fornished,
The carpet was pearly thresdbare, and
the curisios of dark red moreen welu
very Jingy. My bedroom opened upon &
dizmal back yvard, where & Jog in s ken-
ool bowled dejectedly from time to time,
&nd ratiled his chinin as If o remind me
that I was & priscaer like himself. 1
had mno hoois, nv work, o music. It
was & dreary place to pass a dreary time
In; and my caly resoarce was to pace to
end fro—to and fro from one end 0 an-
other aof those wretchad rootes,

A very alight sound grated om my ear;
it wan the hateful click of the ker turn-
ing in the lock. A servant entered, car
ryiog io a tray, upon which were g lamp
and my tea—such o medl ss might be
prepared lor a seliool girl in disgrace, She
eatne up to e, as if 10 draw down the
blinda,

“Leave them,” | said; 1 will do it my-
pelf by and by."

“He's not coming home to-night,” wsaid
A woman's voice behind me, in o scofling
ftone.

t1 E\nld se¢ her in the mirrar without
i g round. A bundsome woman,
with bold black eyes, and » rouged face,
which showed coarsely In the ugly look-
ing glasn. Bhe was extravagantly dress-
ed, and pot many years older than my-
self. 1 took no motlce whatever of her,
but continued 1o guze out steadily at the
fit streets and stormy sky.

“It will be no betier for you when he
s at bome,” she sald fiercely, “He hates
you; he swoars 8o 4 bundred tiines & day,
and be In determined to break your proud
spirit. We aliall force yon to kmock un-
der sooner or later. What friends have
you got anywhere to take your side¥ If
you'd made friends with me, my fne lady,
you'd have found it good for yourself;
but you've chosen to make me your en-
emy, and I'll make him your enemy.™

“] set my teeth together and gave no
Indicstion that 1 hnd heard one word
of her taunting specck. My silence gure-
ed to fan her fury.

“Upon my soul, madam™ ske simowt
shrieked, “you sre enough to drive me to
murder! [ could beat yoo, Ay! and 1
would, but for him. So then three weeks
of this hamn't broken you down yet! We
shall try other means to-morrow."”

Blhe eame up to where 1 stood, shook
bher ¢lenched haod in my face and Sung
herself out of the room, pulling the door
violently after her, 1 turned wy head
rond. A thin, fine streak of light, no
thicker than a threéad, shone for an in-
stant. My heart stool still, snd them
beat like n bammer, [ stole very softly
to the door, and discovered that the bolt
had slipped beyond the hoop of the lock.
The door was open for we!l

I had been on the alert for such a
chance ever slbce my lmprisooment he-
gnn. My sealskin bat and jacket lay
ready to my hand iu a drawer. 1 had
mot time to put on thicker boots; apd it
wan perhaps emsential to the snceess of
my flight to steal down the stalen In the
soft velvet slippers | was wearing. |
stepped as lightly as | could. | erept

ast the drawing room door. The beavy

use door opensed with a grating of the
hinges: but 1 stood outaide it In the ahel-
ter of the portico—fres, but with the rain
and wind of a storwy night in October
benting agnlost me,

I darted straighit acrom the muddy road
and then turned sbarply round s corner,
On | ted breathlessly, As | d-ew pearer
to shop windows an omnibus driver, woe-
fng me ran towsrd bim, pulied up his
hoeaps |n expectation of a passenger. |
sprang In, caring very little where it
might carry me, so that | could ger guick-
Iy enongh aod far enough out of the rench
of my pursiers. There had been no time
to Jose; and nowe waa lost.  The omnodbys
drove on agula guickly, sud no trnce of
ma wan left

The omuibus drove into a station yard,
and every passenger, lnslde and out, pre-
pared to alight. I lingered till the lant.
The wind drove across the opea spave in
» sirong gust as 1 ntnﬂsud dewn upon the
pavement. A man had Jost descended
from the roof, and was paying the con-
ductor; a tall, burly man, wearing a thick
waterproof coat. aod s seamsn's hat of
ollakin, with a loug flap lying over the
back of his peck, His race wus brown

‘and weather beaten, but he had kiudly
looking eyes.

“Golog down to Bouthampton? ssid
the conductor to him,

“Ay, and beyond Southampton,” he an-

“You'll have a rough nlght of it sald
the conductor. “Bixpence, If you pleass,
ﬂi.."

1 offersd an Australlun soverelgn, a
pocket plece, which he turned over curi-
ously, asking me if I had so smaller
change. ks grombled whem I snswered

here what bhad
bronght me to this pass, for 1 do wot
know (ot whose hands these pages may
fall; but 1 bud made up my mind o por-
slat in n certain line of conduct which 1
firmly belleved 1o be right, whilst those | hand te hia oliskin

The |

The people who | into my corner seat

| no, and the stranger who had wot pasasd

on, turnsd piedsantiy to me

“You bave no change, wam'welle? he
asked slowly, ns i Enxilsh was not his

apeech “Very wesll are yoo
0 Southampion i’
e8, by the pest train™
declling apon that course without hinita
tion

“So am 1. mam'zeile bie sald, ralsing
cap: “I will pay
| this sixpence. nnd you cab give It me
In;uin when you buy your ticket in the

ordinary
Eni

I noswered,

! smiled giadly but gravely. 1 passed
on into the station. At the ticket office
they chungel my Auastralian gold piece
nnd | eought out my weaman friend to e
turn the sixpence he bud paid for me,

{ I thnnked bim heartily

i He put me ioto a compartment where
there were only two laidies, touched his
hat apd rao away to a wecoad-clase car-
riage.

| In about two honrs or more my fellow

passengers alighted at a large, half-de-

serted station. A porter came up to me

an | leaned my hendd through the window.

“Golog on, misa?™" he anked.

“Oh. yes!” | answered, shrinking back
e remained on
the step whilst the trala moved on At &
slackened pace, and then polied up. Be
fore me lay 8 (dim, dark scene, with little
specks of light twinkling bere and thyre,
but whether ot sea or shore 1 could not
tell. Tmmediately opposite the train
stood the black hully and masts and fun-
nels of two steamers, with a glimmer of
lanterns on their decks, The portes
opened the door for me.

“You've only to go on board, mise,” he

I might be of sutne wervige to yuu™

fresh alr smots wpom me alinest paln-
fully. The sed was towing brighter,
aid glktered here and there 8 epote
whers the s0alight fell upon 1L T stayed
oo déck ln the biting wind, leaning ovir
the wet bulwarks anid gueing across the
desolnte seu 11l my apirits suak like lesd
I was cold, and bungry, aud misershle
How lonely 1 was! how poor! with nelth-
or & howe por & friend In the worldl-
& more eastaway upon the waves of this
troublogs lite!

“Mam'eelle Is & brave salior™ sald a
volea belind me, which [ recognised an
my seamsan of the nlght before; "but we
slinll be in part soon.”

“What port? 1 anked,
| "8t Peterport,” he answered, “Mam’
selle, thon, doos Bot knvw our islends ™'

“Na' 1 osald, "Whers I Br, Peter
p-\ﬂ‘"
"In Guermser.” he replied “If you

ware gong to land at St Peterpory |

I looked wt bim wsteadily His rvolee
'-u & very pleasapnt one, full of tones
that went straight to my heart, His face
was bronzed and weather-benten, hut Lis
deep-not aves had a steadlfast, qulst pow
of (o them, and his mouth bad & pleas
ant curve about it. He looked & middle
aged man to me. e raised his cap s
my oyes looked straigh! [ota his, and a
faint smile ditted across his grave face,

"I want,” 1 ssld suddenly, “to Hnd a
place where | can live very cheaply. |
have pot much moner, and | vust makes
It last & loag time. Can yon tell me of
soch a place ¥’

“Yau wonld want
Indy ¥ be snid
“No," | answered, “I wonld do all my
own work. What sort of a place do you
and your wife live in®™

“My poor lrtle wife in doad.,” he an
swered. “We live in Sark, my mother
and I. T am a fisherman, but 1 have alse
a lirtle farm. It is troe we have one
room to spare, which might do for mam’
selle; but the Island s far saway, and o
the winter Bark is too mournful”

“It will be just th place I want,™ |
said quicklq; "It would suit me exnctly,
Can you let me go rhere at once? Wil
you take me with yoot”

“Mam"-zelle,” ke replied, smiling, “the
room must be made ready for you, and 1

A place Bt for a

must speak to my mother. 1f God senils

wald, “vour loggage will be seen 10 bl |
right.” And he hurrled awsy to open
the doors of other carrisges.

1 stood still, wrterly bewildered, with
the wind tossing my hair about, and the
rain beating in aharp stinging drops upon
my face nnd hands. It mnpst have been
close upou midnight, Eversy obe was
hareying past me. [ begnn almost to re-
peut of the desperate step 1 bad taken,
At the gaugways of the two vessels there
were men shouting hoarsely, “This way
for the Channel Islands!™ “This way for
Havre and Paris!™” To which boat ahould
I trust myself und my fafe?

A mere accldent decided I Near the
fare part of the traiu | saw the broad,
tall figure of mwy new friend, the seaman,
making bis way seross to the bost for
the Channel Ialsuds; wmd I made up my
mind to go ot board the same steatoer,
for 1 had an instinetive feeling thai Le
would prove a real frivnd. | went down
immedintely into the ladies’ eabin, which
was almost emipty, and chose a berth for
mywelf in the darkest corner, It was not
far from the dour, and presently twao
other ladles came down, with a gentle
man and the eaptaln, and bheld ab anxicus
purley close to the,

“1n there aty danger?™ nskod one of
the lndies.

“Well, 1 cannot sty positively there
will be oo dangs:s,' auawered the cap-
tain; “there’s pot danger snough o keep
me nnd the crew Ia port; but It will be
a very dirty night in the Channel, Of
course we shall use extra, eaution, amd
all that sort of thing. Noi | cannot suy
1 expect any great danger.

“Buot it will be awfuily rough?* aaid
the gentleman,

It wan very stormy and dismal 25 soon
an we wers out of Southampton water,
and in the rush and swirl of the Chan-
nel, It did pot alarte e so much aw it
distrncted my thoughts My hasty escape
had been no unexpected, o unhoped for,
that It bad bewildered me, and it wan
almost & pleasure to liv still aod listen
to the din and uproar of the sen. Wan |
myself or no? Was this wortning more
than a very vivid dream, from which [
should awaken by and by t find myself
& prisoner still, a creature as wretched
and friendless ne any that the strevts of
London contalued? '

I watched the dawn break throngh s
little porthole opiniog upon my berth,
which had been wasbed and beaten by
the water all the night long. The stew-
ardess hnd gone away warly in the night:
Ho | wan nlona, with the blending light
of the warly duwn and that of the lamp
burning feebly from the colling. 1 sat
up In my berth and cautiovnly vastitched
the llning of my jmcket. Here, wonths
ago, when | first began to foresee this
emergency, sod whilst 1 was wiill allow-
ed the use of my woney, | had copeenlead
one by one a few BOve-pound notes. |
counted them over, elght of them; forty
ponnds in all, my wole fortune, my anly
means of Uving, Troe, | had & dinmond
ring and & wateh and chaln, but how difti-
enlt and dangercus It would be for me
to aell either of them! Practically my
means ware limited to the eight notes of
five pounds each,

As the light grew | left my berth and
ventured to ¢llmb the cabin steps. The

un fair weathor | will come back 1o St
Peter-port for you in three days, My
name s Tardif. You can ask the propls
In Peter-port what sort of & man Tanlif
of the Havre Giosselin s
“I1 do not want any ote o 161l me what
wort of 4 tman you are,” | sald, holding
out my hund. He took It with ap uir of
triendly protection,

“What is your name, msm'selle?" he
laquired,

“0h! my names In Olivia,” [ eaid

I went below, Inexpeessibly satinfied
and comforted. What It was ln this wap
that won my complete, unquestloning ron
fidence, 1 04 not know; but his very
presence, and the sight of his good, 1rust-
wurthy face, gave me 8 sensr of socurity
such an [ have never felt befare or since.
Surely God bad sent him to we o wmy
great extrewmily.

CHAPTER 11

Looking back upon that time, now | |s
past, and bas “rounded irsolf iuto that
prrect winr I saw oot when | dweli there
" it would be utitroe to represent my-
welf &a in any way unbappy. At times
I winhed earoestly thut [ had been born
among the people with whom 1 Lud pow
come to live

Tardit led = womewhat solltary life
himself. even in this solitary fsland, with
ita weanty populntion. There was uo ugly
vhurch, but Tardif and his mother did
pot frequent it. They belooged to »
little kmot of dinseniers, who met for
worship in a samall room, when Tardic
generally ook the lead. For this reason
s wort of coldoows existed betweon him
and the larger portion of his fellow sl
nonders.

But there was a second and more im-
portunt cause of estrangement. He had
marrled sn Englishwomun many years
ago, much to the dismppointment of his
welghbors; and since her death bLe lind
held himself aloof from all the good wom-
o0 who would have been glad enough to
undertake the task of consoling him fer
her loss, Tardif, therefore, was left
very much to himself o his lsolated cot-
tage; and his mother's deafuess caused
bher awlso to he no very great favorite with
uny of the gousips of the |sland,

I learned afterwards that Tardit kad
snld my nama was Ollivier, and they
jumped to the cenclusion that I belenged
te & family of that uame In Guernwey;
this shielded me from curiesity. | was
wnobody but & poor woman whe was ledg-
log lo the spare room of Tardif's eot-
tage. I set wyselt to grow vaed to thelr
maode of life, and if posslble to become
we useful to them that when my money
was gll spent they might be willing to
keep me with them. Aw the long, dismal
pights of winter wot in, with the wind
sweaplag ncross the inland for weveral
days togethor with x dreary, menotonous
moan which nover coaned, [ genorally wat
by thelr fire; for I had nebody but Tues
dif te talk to, and now amd thea there
aross an urgent oeed within me to listen
to wome friendly voice, snd to hear my
own In repiy.

Mareh cume In with all the sirength
und sweetness of spring. | went out
frequently to the field near the church,
I wau sitting there one moraing. Turdif

[ was golng to Mab, and | had helpad Nim
to puck his basket, 1 coaid mée him get-
timg out of the huebor, and be Dud cavght
a glimpee of o, and stood np lo his
bty bare beaded, bidding e good by, |
begnn to sing before be was gulte ont of
hearing, ror he pasnsed upow bis ones list
ening, und bhad glvoa me & Joyans shout
Al waved hle bt round his bead, wlien
Bo wus sure it was I who was pluging.

By 12 o'clock | kpnew my dinase wonld
e vendy, atnd | hnd Lowen out i the rresh
alr tong voough to be guite tondy for N,
Ol Mes, Tardir would be looking out
for die iipstiontly., that ahe thight get
the mival orer, and the things clearmd
away, abd order restored ln bier dwell
ing. '

{To be continwed.)
s Mianin Is for Clocks,

One of the most Ingealogs mochanies
In the wordd s a Frenchiman ammed L
Houllat, liviog st La Coutaness, who
Bas made Ligsell famous for the cuel-
ous clocks e saufactores, He oan
niake a clovk aut of almost any con
celvable materinl Straw and paper
Are among the raw ateriabs e uses
For twelty yoars be has boon manufdoes
turtng freak ctocks and mwesty French
|mru who want q.-u‘;v!hlng aut of the
contnon In that lne spply 1o Le Boul
int

A while agn he turned p 1ot of news:
papers inte pulp, mixed it with bharden-
Ing substance and carved the clock out
of the compownd Kvea the wheels
and ail Lhe machipery of the ¢lock wers |
made of this material. Notarally this
vurious clock doos not keep very cor
| rect time, but the wonder Is that 1t
| koea at sl The newrpaper clock 1s
one of Mr., Le Boullat's lntest el
tmphis,

Another of his designs appears to be
| merely & collectinn of large agd small
| sticks beld together by wirns, 1t s
only upan close nspection thal one sees
thut i1 I 8 clock constructed on excel
lent principles. 1t keepn very falr tlme,
never varying more thag two wiinutes
In a week

Now and then the clockmaker recelyes
commissions from wealthy Frenchmen
for clooks of unligue deslgn In allver or
gold, decornted with preclous stoues
Some of these clocks are outirely made
of gold, with dlamond-tipped bands,
and rubles, garnets, pearls; opals aod
emeralds to represent the fgures on
the dinl Some of his clocks are bheay-
tHiul works of art and a few of the
most interesting speclmens are among
‘tie smalilest of Hmepleces,

Her Father Was Not a Liar.

There Is a lttle girl In Detrolt whose
passion for the truth under all elrcam:
stances ombarrnssed hor father very
tmoeh the other day. Not long ngo he
lost a high-salaried place ln a Duslness
honse because of s abworption by
trust, and in the evening denounced
all persons connected with trusts as
thileves and robbers. But the trust
found that It needed him, and he wan
soon holding his old place, o sddition
to a good Llock of stock, I was oo |
tleed that the little girl was deeply lin-
pressed with the Ingldent, aml looked
at ber father doubtingly when be wua
bome. ©Coe evening there was com:
papy ot the house, and the bost be-
came invalved In a heated political de-
bate with a peppery gueat.  The fori-
er mnde n statement which the latter!
fintly denled.

“Why, my dear man,” lnughed the |
host, “youn don't moean to call e a)
linr?

“Ng, he don',” declired the little one., |
ax she sprang In front of the vlsitor|
and giared at him with faming eyes,
“and 1 won't have it. My papa Is a|
robiber and a (hlef, but be |8 no Har!™

The explapation Was soon secured
from the child, and the hllarity follow-
Ing the expose was the joy of the eveu-
Ing.—New York Tribune,

Alr Torpedo.

The Bwedlsh government has given
5000 krober ($1.340) to Major W. T.
Unge for the purpose of making fur-
ther experiments with the alr torpede
lnvented by bim. Major Unge's Inven-
tlon I patented under the nams of “the
fiylng torpedo.” Is Intended fo convey
through the alr  large explosive
charges for conslderable distances, snd
Inoks ke an clongated c¢adnon shell
It In propelled through the air in the
shme weaner as a rocket. In a pep-
arate compiurtment the torpedo econ-
tains some kind of wlow-burning chem-
leal composition, the propelling eharge,
which generntos gases In large quan-
titles. In the base of the whell Is &
turbine throogh which these guses es-
cape, thus furnishing the motive pow-
er and onusing the shell to rotate
around lts axia,

Ingenlous,

The most recent triumph of the
French postal adminlstration is an in-
genlous little machine which not only
antomatically welghs lettern nnd sam-
ples, but records ou an ludicator at the
slde the mmount required for stamps,
When the article deposited on the bal-
ance exceeds the regulation welglit, ithe
indlcator promptly holsta the aign,
“Too heavy."

Amevion's First White Child.
The fArst white child born on United
States soll was the granddanughter of
White, the governor of Roanoke Island,
Bhe was christened Virglula Darve, and

her birthday was on Aug. 18, 10687,

Blow bui Not sare.
“Phey atre not engaged yot?
pone he Is slow and sure.
«Well, he's slow, but she lan't at all
sure,"'—Brooklyn Life.

1 sup-

Water for Plants,
Plants need a good deal more water
as the days grow longer and warmer
than they do in midwioter.

Woman may be at the bottom of all
mon's troubles, yet without ber Llife
would wot be worth Uviug.

YOU ARE LOP-SIDED.

FAQTS ABOUT DEFECTS OF THE
‘ HUMAN BODY,

Discrepancies ot ween Like Mombiors
o INWarent Bidea of the Nody <liniy
Vue Pair of diyew in Fifteen Is Vorr
foct— harueioriatics

Twa sides of & face are never nllka
T'he iyow are out of Hne o EWo eaunes
| ottt of fve, and otte eyv Ia stionger than
| the other In seven persais il of ton,

e vlght wur iy nlee, as o Fule, bigher
than e lofi

Oy ane persen o dftesn s paorfoct
eves, e Hirge pereeitage of defective
Hisea provalling sidong falr-bnired peo
ey Bhort wight vl i
Town than agong countey folk, and of
all peaple the Germans have & Tirger

Is morwe

propart boiy of shortsighitml Hrsons

The erystulline lens of the vy Ix one
portion of the hmoan ey which oon
Hitkes to ncrense (i slge thronghow!
ey mnd does ol coase witlh the atinin-
wrent of mptarity,

Ui st iest fntersal of sonind ean be
betier distingnisband with ote ear than
wilh both, e palls of two fogurs
never grow with the sme rapidiry, tuat
of the amildile Muger growlng the fasl
est, whlle Liat of the thumb grows the
wlow st

b &4 ctises out of 100 the Wl log In
The Initivs of
skoleton

stronger than the right
an wyversge bhyvann

welgh twenty pontils; those of 4 wom
AN are alx potiads Hghter 'hat unraly
member, ihe tongue of & woinan, §s also
man, glven n

mnle

stualler than that of »
wing wtd 8 wornn of equal siee and
welght. It way be appolling to reflect,
but It I8 pevertbeless troe, that the
miaselea of the huoman Jow oxort & Foree
of over Jtl potngds

The symmetry which Is the sole in
telligible grovmd for our kea of Deauty,
the propoction betwesn the upper sl
lower hnlf of the humon Lody, exisis
I pearly sl oomles, but s pever foumd
in the female, Amwefican Hmbs are
those wl auy

more sy mmeicleal than
uther people.
The rocklng ehale, accoplitng 1o an

English seloutist, Is reapunsible for the
ererciee which Increases the henuty of
the lowey The push which 1he
foes give to Keep the chalr In motlon,
repented and ropented, thiakes the n
step bigh, the ealf rounid aod fall, and
It kewps misshapen Ueal off the ankle,
wnkiog the ankle dellvate apd slender

British women are sald to average
two luches more (o helght than Amers:
cana, Averages for the helght of won
wn ahiow that those boro lu sumtser and
autumo are taller than thowe bormn In
spring or winter, The tallest girls are
born in August. As far as boys are con-
cerned, those who tirst soe the light
during autumn and winter are not we
tall an those harn In Epring and sfos
mer, Those born In Novemwber are the
shortest; in July, the tallest,

A head of falr balr consists of 143,040
Lalrs, dark 100404, while n red bhead
haw only 20200, Falr-halred people are
becoming loss numerous than formetly.

A person who has ved sevenly yoars
has had pass through Wis heart abont
GI5.020 tons of blood, the whale of e
blood In the body passing through the
heart [0 abaut 82 bents, The henrt beats
on an avernge of 70 tloes & mloute, or
S0, 700000 tlmew In the course of & year,
so that the leart of an ordinary man,
RO yenrs of age, bhne benten T000,000,
00 times., The henrt bents 10 sirokes
a minute less when oue Is lying down
than whoen one Is lo an opright posl
tion,

Gray eyes, however, are of many va-
rietles, There are the sharp, the shrew-
{sh, the splteful, the eold, the pene-
trating, the meditatiog and the intel-
lectual; but the faet remanlos that the
gray represents the head,

“There |s otie yarlety of the groy eyos
of which the lover should beware,” sayns
an export In eyeology, “It Is the soft
eye with a lnrge pupil that contracts
and dllntes with a word, a thought or 8
flash of feeling. An eye that langhs,
that sighs nlmonts that has [ts sunshioe,
fts twilight, Its moonbenms apd s
storms., A wonderful eye that wins
you, whether you will or not, and holds
you after it bus cast you off, no matter
whether the face be falr ar not,”

A hazel-eyed wowmny, according to
thise mame experts you can geternlly
rely on. Bhe never descends to sean-
dal, never talks too much or too 1ittle,
prefers lier bustmnd's camfort to ber
own, aud {e, on the whole, an Intellect.
ual, ngreeable, lovable creature,

Of green eyes i s snid that they be-
token courage, pride nnd enervgy.

Black eyes are sywbolleal of  fire,
firmness and herolam. <Bometimes they
bave 4 trree of dinbollsm In thelr ruys
that have m potent #dttraction over
man's henrts,

Men have llght eyes oftener (han
women; but 1o the lntermedinte grade
of tolor between lght and durk the per-
centage of the two sexes I very noarly,
though not qulte, the same. In this
intermedinte category nre brown und
hagel eyes, nelther pure lght nor gen.
uine blnck,

A prominent or full eye Indicntes
command of langosge, ready and unl
versanl obkervation.

ound-eyed perdona oo much, They
live much {o the senses, but think less,
Deop-aeated eyes recalve Improsslons
more accuritely, definltely and deeply,
Nurrow-oyed persons see logs, but think
more and feel more intensely,

T

HE LOST THE GIRL.

Al Through o Ridlcnlons Mistuks on
) the Part of the Lover,

“A eurlous thing happened to & cer
tain young man up in Mississippl nome
time ago,” remarked u visitor to the
elty yemterdany, “sod the uforesald

young man has never completely recoy.

ared from the Infuenee of the Jolie, |1a
win i beight but tmbd young felinw,
bt hiad thiat inodieum of Yanlty usonlly
Fonnd in young men wha mre just rea

I the perhod 1 W0e when they ey
I the evetlugs fram the bosion of oo
Dhalelnen 1o the oflier wmd while nway
the (lme (i coolng the soft potllngs of
Lhe swatln,  LIe Wan W0 BYRragy yotitg
follow exeept In looks, o thils respec
b was rather above the avernge, o)
recogulusl e el of course.  Thore
| waos W ceraln Young kirl who hagpvned

te be ihe partloilar favorile In e
cotmanity, amnd she deseryed all the

woulng she recelved, ror sbe wan really

w o apletdld young woman, and, o faer,
| bmd sl the charming attgibntes of 4
:r'lnt'r belle In Missivslppl -ligw ko
ropon, chiooks wfier the tint of the peach
Bloswom, profty, white, cvenly set teen,
Fourls, Bod sihvoos curves, nugd all thut
oot of thilng, Mhe was sy a pink
deenin, and thore was  greal Clvalry
nrpang e young fellows who vis (]
f e

i a cortialn evening Inat winter i
yvoung pentlemun who gures g this
tale brashed bis bhale, polished s et
mud  went forth e woo the  rost
Giinen The old genllctoan wns
Mo, T ought to remark st (s podig
that the old mbn was very fomd of
anil he hapd Just purchased o
new  hreechJdoading sholygun,  wd
AR nee evenl Whs s
Hivaly boy sk, The young ady happened
o Aeift ek into the sitting room nisd
fuatiud her fathor explaloing to & felond
the miany ndvantuges of the tow shot
gun, and weiling what be wounld do 10
bls hunting companions on the wes
iy, when they would go olit to e
| luke, The young lady was very enthu
wlantle over the weapan, apd turnlpg to
Ler Cather, she sabd:  “ON (e dear
take the gun Ip aud show it to Mr
Blauk. m sure le'd be delighted 0
wimy 11 Por, yoiul know, he Is so fomd of
hoting,” The old geutleman Betwd on
the stggestion, and, excuasing bliaselt
froin his guest, muade 8 start for e
partor with I his b
He shioved the doae of the parlar opes
nod rushesd o eather hurriedly,

"Well, the young wan rusbhed out
alfter the saie fushion, apnd be left a
niowly polished cane and & hrand:new
bt on the mek. One of Lis rivals had
told Ml that the old gentleman did ot
ke him, and that he serlomnly objocted
to the nttention be was paying 1o the
youug lady. When the old gegtleman
broke ot the parior with a shotigus
the young fellow could hear the lenden
pellets rattling (n his fare, and e broke
the sprintlog record of the eomun iy
He recovered the hat and cane, bal lost
the girl"—Now Orteaos Times:Demo-
Crat.

hunt o,

oYer the

the sholgun

Prooess Too Expensive.

Warts are curtous things, They vomne
and go mysterlously, ulthough thelr go-
Ing W freguently msrked by exaspernt-
Ing delayn, and theros are almost as
wany Infallible enres us there are
warts, the only trouble with these
rures belpg that they are useless when
applied to the particular wart yon hap-
peti ta have. They are enly good for
otlier people’s,

“In my epinion” sald a club wan,
who was discussing the subject with n
friend ote day, “a wart is merely the
outwiard correspondence of some wen-
Il exerescence,  Get rid of that, and It
ROUS nway,

“Lat me give you a bit of my own e3-
perlence,” he continued, “Last year |
went to Hurope. For about three years
I had had & wart on my Mittle fingee, on
which I had tried everything | could
hear of, but without offect. 1t ooly
grew Inrger.

“Well. in the excltement of preparing
for the trip. amd of the journey liself,
I forgot all ahout mwy wart, and when
[ looked for it, about six weeks later,
It had vanished, without leaving the
slightest mark. 1 slmply forgot I1t, and
It had no mental condition to feed on,
I see you have one ot the back of your
hand.  Forget all about it for o few
weeks, and It will go away of Jtwelr,™

“Yes," nald the other club-mnn, shirug-
glong his shoulders, “bot [ can't afford
to take n trip to Burope for the sake
of euring one wart"

A Health Barometes,

“My mustache tells me when | am
ot gulte well, or when 1t s litle
run down, before | feel the altersd con.
ditlon In the ordiosry way,” sald ay
expert on the bale, “and many other
prople can way 1he mame, eithor with
thelr halr or heard, or they vonld do so
If they wok the trouble o watch,

“My mustache gets thilck und un.
ruly. | know what thnt meaus, yot [
am not consclous of nuy deterloration
In henlth or mental strength,  Bue |
always beed the warning, for 1 have
learut by experience that It (s & warn.
Ing. A lady patient of mine hay wavy
hatr.

“When who has boen subjected to
mentel or physienl stealn, ber hale lones
Its waviness and becomes Btruight,
Overdolng It on her eycle, or worry,
will bring about  thin  change, nnd,
though' she feels no particulis wenk-
ness she comprehends that her vitnlity
s been decrensed, and acts nepopd-
Ingly.

“Anger and the other emollons and
setsatlons bave thelr effoct on the Linlr,
more 80 ln some persons than iy ol.h:
ern, 1 admit, but I belleye thut we
might all make *health barometors' of
our bepd-covering If we choge,

Robluson Oruspe's Muskor,

A Phlludelphis itrm of auctlonesrs re-
cently offered nt one of thelr sales Rol-
lison Crusoo's musket, It wawin fine
old fiintlock. Tt was In the possession
of n grundolece of Alexander Relkirk
ﬂli! Its l:“"“u;l’l s tl;ulmeh more nnclond:

ann Iw s the case w
of thin king, 4 Sh i

When & widowor acty like a ben
that Is trying to steal n tha
i neat, that (s &

e s




