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NeWw York hawa Gevinan populntion
of RSO0 jind Clileago has 440,000,

The twenty-five Inrgost Lotden the
aters anit 25000 people and enrn 509,
O o nlght,

Buginml gets aboul $5,000,000 worth
of new gold from Afrviea evory minth
and §7,000,000 worth ont of Australin.

Mis Vida doldsteln, the
entnditiate In Victoris for a sent i the
Commonwealth Bouate, was not elict-
od. but she recelved S1.000 votes

The annual loss froty the burntig of
bulklings In the United Buates Is about
$1A5.000,000, not locluding cost of ln-
surance and the npplinnces for dre pro.
tegthon,

A bore put down st Cesatiock, nonr
Muttiand, tn Sew Bouth Wales, receut-
1y pouoimted, at o depth of 200 feot, a
seam  of coml twenty-seven feet In
thicknosn,

In n divinity essay written by an
English schoolboy appeared the follow-
Ing passage: “Fo ho sed anto Mosars
Cotrie forth; but he come HEh and fost
the Jobb., Marral, GIt up urly.”

Mr. Chamberinin is sald to be a re-
mnrkably proficient political wtage
minnger, apprecinting and  knowling
the value of n dramntic entrance quite
as woll ax Rir Henry Irving or Mr.
Bearbolin Tree

1t Is stated that over 700,000 tons
of dust ejectind from the Boufriery vol-
enano In St Vinecent bave fallen on the
mland of Barbados The dust, contrary
to expoctation, lax been found to have
no fertilizsing walue.

Public revenue of Great Britain
from April 1, 1003, to the Intest date
At hand nmounted to $227.840, 7005, a de
crepss of SAS 0G4 THS from last year.
Expetditures wore $302,785200, a fall-
Ing off of $101714.005 from last year

The value of exports to the Tnlled
Btates from Panama lu the flscal year
1008 amonnted to $1A8,342, of which
$50.767 wan the wvalue of hides, $40,.
P74 Indin rabber, $27,805 cocobwrio nuts,
BIAB08 fvory nota §13.072 deer skins
and $6.008 coffee,

Phonographle records of Eumperor
Willlam's volew, on metal matrices,
will e the fArst depoalts made in the
phonetie archives that are to be kept
at Harvand University, and in the Con-
gresslonal Libeary and the Natlonal
Museums a! Washington,

The Russian government has elabor
ated stnfutes on geneMl (ife losurance
by the winte. Tho business is to be
intrusied to the governmental mavings
banks. All kinde of policies will he
Issued and the Inwured will purticipate
in the profits of the business

Cobma George Balem, an Egyptian,
who entered the Missouri University
last fall und Is taking the four-year
course in sgricuiture, !s so well plensed
with his work thut be has succeeded in
persunding several of his friends in
Egypt and Turkey to come and tnke a
wimilar course In some American col-
lege.

In commoemorution of the Indian
princess Poeahontas, who dled at
Gravesend, England, when about to
mall to Virginia with her husband in
1610, St George's Clhurch, In Wupping,
s to bave a pulpit made of wood
brotight from Yirginia. Pocahontas Is
buried In the chancel of Bt. George's
Cliureh,

The Greco-Roman chariot In  the
Metropolitan Museum of Art, New
York, one of the new exhibits, has ex.
clted great lnterest among artiate and
archasologists. It preservation was
due to the fuct that It was buried by
the ashos of Vesuvioe Many other
treasurcs wore found o the same
poighborhood, some of which Baron
Rothschild bought and presented to
tite Louvre. The clriot in question s
two-whoeled tund s pertaps the rarest
In the world.

Feb, 13 was the centenninl of the
oss of stedm traction on raliroads. It
waa only a five-tofi moving englne run.
nlng over the Merthyr Tyifl course.
Its inventor was Richard Trevithle, a
Cornilshman, It could deaw fifteen tony
st a rate of five miles an hour. 11 Had
an elght-ineh crlindeér and toothed
wheels, which caught In notebed rails
and helped it over hard places in the
track. Only a few trips were made by
It, for the exprriment was not com-
mercinlly profitable,

TALENT HAS DEVELOPED EARLY

Precoclons Youngeters Who Are Mak-
ing Thelr Mark io the World,

At Grand Rapids, Mich., theére s a
precocious chlid who recites selections
from Klpling, Paul Laurence Dunhbar,
Eugene Fleld and James Whitcomb
Riley with apparently ns much appre
clatfon of the demands of the pleces
ih the matter of expression and diglect
as muny a professlonnl elocutionlst

Thia ehild Is Loulse Remington Fay,
8% yenra old, daughter of Mry, Helen
Remlngton Fay, Ele tomes unturally
by ber talent, ns her mother 1 un elo-
cutionlst nnd bas appearsd more or
Jean in public ever slnce she was a fow
years older than ber daughter, He
eontly Lonlse gave readings from Kip.
ling and Dunbir before the Eloculion
Club, and the event has been the talk
of ita wembers ever wince. Hhe han
also uppeared in publie on several oth-
or oceaslond.  The chbld's mind does
pot seews taxed fo the leawt by ber
work.

A youthiful Inventor has just bullt a
wiraless telegraph spparatos which he
has operatod with success in the phys-
feal Inboratory of the Indinaapolls
Mapunl Training High School. He Is
Arthiur Berger, 10 years old, who will
be grodusted wilh the June cluss,

Berjger concelved Lhe ldes four yours
ago of miking a wirelssn telogruph
systomn, Ho gatbered uil the kpowl-
edgo he conld of the Marconl system
frotn sclentific perlodiculs. When fa-
miller with the apparatus sod the
tundaments] princlples Lo begnn hils
frst machines, They were crude af-

falen, but demonstrated (he sounduoess
of the priuciple on which be had bullt

thein.

Last year, during his study of elec-
tricity In advanced physics, Berger be-
gan the conatruction of a second set
of Instruments, with many lwprove
ueats upoa his former svataw.

woluan |

| conld opesate the wachine,

| nfd expocts be pot It ol the mnrkel

The eonsiraciion or & wirslean tole
praph system v b0l the At apparatus
mnde by Berger, 1o has inventod an
nutomntie Jetter-folding wnelilne de
uignil o faclltate the work of the
windling dephrtmonts of lnrge business
firtun.  The wacbine folds the lotters,
puts in any sdvertisiog matier  de
sired, such ae & pelarn postal eard
sinle the Totters amd puts the stamps
on, It Is n simple device, and & ehiid
Terger s
perfecting the latter-folding appiratos

LIl

YTIbhie™ g, & dnughier of Mr, and
Mrs, W, W_Page, of Payson, Utah, 1s
the Ilntest mosleal gentus of Utah
Thougl only 4 years of age, the child
pinys the cello In dince musle and ex
ecuteos diMoult sevompaniments v vio-
lin selections by her futher,

The little gl was born June 27,
1207, and even hefore ahe could walk
wis humming tanes,  After hearing
her father play the vielin ahe woihl
Bum e melody, and when her haonds
were powerful enough to It & Dhow
abe pleked np the kuack of handiing
It, solely by observation. At the end
of a week, having had & few lessons
I the methads of placing the fAingers,
she conld play bass parts by ear with
her father,

Tha chlld practiced untll she was

ONLY THE GARMENT THAT YOU WORE.

Only the garmmedt that you wWore—
No fore—
Lles burie] hers;
“Tla not your bed—
Yo are not dead!
Haply your madlant spivit now
Hovers above e as | bow

O'er this green mound,

thiv sacdred ground!

But oh, the eye of sense doth see

O thee

Nought now, alna!

But ever turns

Tte gnee, that yearna
For thee, upon this grass-grown monsd
That hoils within fts narrow bound
The well woul wore on earth—no more!

—!lnry Norton Bradford.
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abie to play waltses, all by oar, and
now she necampanies bher father th Al |
feult nutbers, Bhe bas been play-|
ing her part In the orchestra during a |
iz months’ tovir of Utah, (daho and
Oregon.  In sddition to her other ac
complishments the Hitle gicl in a clever
dancer and sings well

DIFFICULTIES OF STEPMOTHER

Bome of the Trials Which Heset the
Fath She Must Tread,

Btepmotbers  often have to meet|
many dificulties gquite unknown to lhrl
mother whose children are guite her,
own, with no ane to contradict the re
lntionshipn  And It Is 1o true that|
there are always those who are look- |
Ing for fnwa in the “new mother” who!
hian tnken charge of another womarn's
childrenn, WUl she treat them prop:
erly? WUl slie care for them, and will
they love her? And will shie teach then
to forget thelr own mother? Meddle
somse women nre ontstantly ob  the
lookout for some fault to fAnd with the
stepmother.  Amd yet & woman who
undertakes this nobie mission Is often
us eapable as the own wother might
bave been to rear the roung folk, and
frequently Is very fond of childret,
which trait, after all, 1s balf the battie

One woman who took up the charge
of earing for stepchlidren found that
one little boy wan extremely nervons
and sepsitive. In regard to Lis achool
waork, In particolar, he was very anx
tous, and questions or words of sympa.
thy ouly seemed to tend 1o meke him
feal more worried nntll be would be
1L At last his new mother learned
that be was what Is termod “alow™ in
school, and that Lis teacher was mark
lng his arithmetic lessons below par
princtpally because he 4ld not work
out his preblems after the usunl rules, |
but after a fashion taught Wim by his
new mother, who had methods of her
own, The boy had grown a0 nervous
over his fallures that the stepmother
thought best to take him out of school
for a term, and help him herself by
Individual tesching.

Not belng in toach with e methods
used In this particalar school, she could
ouly point out ts the child the princt-
ples of the work, after which be wnuld_
readly apply the regular school systam
taught In the text book, with good re-
splts, Thls experliment, far from sot-
ting him back In bis school pmmn
placed Llm {n A porition to “akip” a
year's work, and he sventually sntered
high mchool nhead of what would have
been his reguinr thme This through um:
efforts of his stepmother, whom he
loved with all his heart, and which
lova did oot grow dim when he beonme
A Young man and went out to meet
the trinls of the worll—New York'
Sun,

The Man Was Consoled

W, K. Vanderbllt, Jr. I8 an enthu-
slastic motorist. While speeding one |
of his red devils aloog a Toug Isiand |
rond by saw s mean wid A dog far
nbiend of Llm, the dog runulng In and |
out of the byushes,

An ho whizzed past 0 mowment later
the dog darted out abend of the mu-
vhine to bark at it, was run over and
fostantly  killed AMr.  Vanderhit
stopped  bis machine and returned,
“I'movery sorry. old man” he sald
the man. “WIH that make Lt all Fightd™
He Leld out a Bety-doliar B

“it will,” aadd the man, tnking It
Theo. ns the machine Apw awny down
the rond. he looked sympathetically at
the reroulon and mald: “Poor litle
devil. T wonder whose dog it 1a?"

Then Thoere Was Silence.

A wellkrnown Engliali actor wos
onew, while a oung man tourlng
throngh the provinges, Ove night
when Lk ¢ue come he WS Dervous,
nnd on golng upan the stage could
bardly epenk, The audipnee wos great-
Iy Mapleand, and “tlings began to
come Lis way," Hs stood this bom-
bardment for a few minutes uutil a
green head of calibhge sped by his
enr. Btepping to the freat of the stage,
e rulsed bin band ror silence, and ex-
claimed:

"l enme here (o-night determined to
pieane an Interested andlepee, but 1
wlncerely tegret ML apy person bLas |
lowt his bend over the mattee!”

Not Apprecinted.

“Now, Towmy,” sald the fond moths
ur, “when you see people your senlor |
standing sou must ask them (oo mif
down, und they il M you"

“f muked old twan Sparks o st down, '
and be tried to lek me" replled Tom-
iy

“flow wus that)"

“T'he pavemett wus wet and slip
perry.” |
FPrepared for Bhowers,

“ bope,” sald the thrifty old farm-|
er, “that you bhave sowething luld up
for a ralny day."

“Hure thing’ replled hin nephew |
from the city, “1'vo got seveliteen bor-
rowed umbrellas"”

Disorder 1n a politigsl meeling wel
dom begins untl]l afier 1t ia called to
order.

Fortunato s the man who can bors

row euough wouey to pay his debis,

{Toor girl, T wiways think of her and

bt a lndydike looking woman in very

"rough. with her—just an 1 am when

thing home without charge, Luke golng

able. Thiugs were at low ¢bb
with we when | took it up. 1 was wt
my wits' eud for something to do, and
sat nibbling my nnils one day, grumb
ling horribiy

“Don't po on Ilie that, Tom™ sayw
my wife: “things might be worse. ™

“How ¥ 1 salil

“Why, we might hiure Luke at home,
and he I8 dolng well"

Lnke's our boy, you know, spd we
bad got bim luto a merchant's office,
where be sewmed HEkely to siny

"Things can't ba Wworse,” 1 sudd ang
rily; wlien there was a koock at the
divor,

“Come 1o, 1 wald, atid & Collow lidd
ger put In bis bhead,

“Are you good at works, Mr, Smith?
he sild

“Middlng.” 1 sald for 1 was fond of

Ruth’s Father-in-Law.
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CURIOUS trade fo take to, but |
then It has growo to be proft

| ory, Ast pa¥ment,

P4
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"ol your torgue, will youl™ 1 sald
roughly, anil went out luto the aliop to
try nod work It all o,

Luke eame back soop after, looking
very strange, and 1 went to him dl-
roctly.

"Where's the seven atd alx?" T sayws
angrily.

He AAn't niswer but put three halt-
crowns down on the desk, took out the
book, made his ontries—date of dellv-
when the other due,
aud all the rest of —aud waos then
golng Into the honse

SMINAT 1 osays sharply, “those pay-
ments are (o be Kept up to the day,
apd  lomorrow  You go over to the
Rolig's who ew meardy opposite to ‘em

(and el e to Leep an eyw an the

pulling clovks to pleces, and trying to |

Invent,

“1 wish you would come and look st
thls sewing muchine of uilne, for 1
can't get It to go.™

1 got up to leok at it and after about
an hour's fddilng about, 1 begnn o see
8 Wt of reason why. 1 bad some din:
ner with those people, and they forced
half n crown upon we s well, and |
went back fedling Hke n new man, =0
refreshing had Bbeen that bit of work
The very next day the felks from the
next hooke wanted me o look at thelrs,
and then the news spreading, as news
will spread, that there was soinehody
who could cobble and tinker machin-
ery, withont pulting people to the #x
pense  that mukers wounld, the jobs
cnine In &0 fast that § was obliged |u|
get Nles and drills and 8 vise—regular
st of tools by degrevs; and at last ||
was as busy as a lee from morming to
night, and whistiing over my work as
bappy a8 & king. |

Next we got to supplying shuttles
and needlos and machine cotton. Next |
1 bought n machine of & man who wWis
tired of It Next week | bought m-l
other and nnotlier, and sold them; then
got to taking them and money In ex-
change for new ones, and one way and
the other becume a regular big dealer
ar you mee, I've got at lenst 500 on
lh- premises, while If anybody Lad
'told me Ofteen yoars ngo that I sbould |
be doing this, 1 should bave lnughed
at him.

That preity girl showing and ex-
{pluintng the wmnchine to a customer?
That's Ruth, that . No, not mr|
daughter—yet, but she soon will be.

of bread thrown upon the wnters at
the sime time. Curlous (dea, thut, you
will mey, but I'll tell yon why. 1u our
lndw we bave strange people to denl
"with. Most of 'em are poor and ean't
buy & machine right off, but are ready
snd willing to pay so muoch a week, |
That sults them and It solts me, If
they'll ouly keep the payments dp to
the end.

The wey I've been bitten by some |
{folk Las made me that caselardensd |
that sometisies I've wondered wtmhnr_
I've got any heart lert, and the wife's |
had to (ntérfere, telling me I've boen
spolled with prosperity, and grown un-
feeling. It was she mnde we give
away about Huth, for one day, sfter
baring bad my bristles all set up by
fAuding out that three sound muchines,
by best makers, had gone nobody knew
whers, who ahould come nto the aliop

ahnbby widow's weeds, Hbhe wanted
n mechine for bhersel! and daughiter to
Iearn, and sald she had beard [ would
take e money by Installments,. Now
just kalf an hour Lefore, by our shop
clock, 1 had mnde a vow that 1I'd give
up all that part of the trade, and [ wan

I'm cross—and skld. "No."

“Hut you will if tho Indy gives me
eurlty.” sayn my wife, hastily,

The poor woman gave such a wos:
begone look st us that It mnde me ont
of temper more than ever, for I conld
teal that It 1 stopped to consider |
sbotid have to let her have one at ber
own terms. And so It was; for | let
ber bave a Arst-clans mpching, as good
a8 new, slie only paying seven and six
down, and dndertaklng to pay balf w
erown a week, and no more security
thatn nothing!

To make It worse, too, 1 went the
with It, for be was bauek at home now
keeplng my books, biing grown Into a
fine fellow of five-und-twenty,

1 sat down and growled the whole
of the rest of the day, calling mywelf
all the wenk-tinmad idlots under the
win, and telllug the wife that buslness
was golng to the dugs, snd I should be
rulnpd,

“You ought to be ashnwmed of your
self, Tom." she said,

“Bo 1 am,” says 1. “[ didn’t think
I could be wuch u fool™

“Buch n foal nx to do a good kind
action to one who was evidently a Indy
barn, and come down In the world.”

“Yea" [ suys, “to llve in Bonnett's
place, where I've sunk no less than ten
wnehines In Ove yerrs™

“Yeu" suys the wife, “nnd cleared
bundreds of pounde. Torm, I"'mi ushamed
,of you—you a uian with twanty work-
| men busy upktiles, 8 coupls of thous
sand pounds' worth of stock, and In

the bunk a—"

window, of we shall jose another ma-
chine”™

"“You meedo't be nfrald, fatlier” be
suld colidly, “they sve honest enough,
only poor.”

1 wea Just In that humor that |
wanted to quarre! with somebody, and
that &ld i,

“When T ask you for your oplulon,
young man, you gise It o me, and
when | tell you to do a thing, you Jdo
IR 1 snys, I A8 AGVARE K WAY a8 BYer
1 spolie to the lad. “You go over (o
morrow and tell Roily to keop & strict
lovkout ot those people—do you hunre ™

“Eather” he suys loaklttg me full
in the face

1 eouldn't usilt thetn by

"WHERE'S THE SEVEX AND srx?’

doing such a thing,” when, without
another word, bhe wnlked quietly out of
the shiop, leaving me worse than ever.

It was about 8 o'clock that I was
witting by the parlor fite, with the wife
working and very quiet, when Luke
eame in from the worksbop with a
book under his arm, for be bhad been
toting up the men's plecs-work, and
what was due to them, and the sight
of blm made me feel an If 1 wmust
quarrel

He saw 1t, too, ot he sald nolhing,
only put the nccounts away and began
1o read

The wife saw the storm brewing,
and shie know how put out | wan. For
I had not yet Bt my pipe, nar yet had
my evening nap, which | always have
nfter tes. Ho whe Aid what she knew

(w0 well how to do—Alled my pipe,

| forced It Into tny band, and Just as
was golug to dash {t to pleces 1o fie
fsben, she gave ma one of her old
jnoks, kilssed me on the farebiend, aw
with one bLand she pressed me back
Inte my chalr, and then with the otber
whe Mt & spllot and beld It to my
tobacen,

I was done. She always got over
me llke that, and after smoklog in
wilence for balf an hour, 1 was lying
havk, with my eyes closed, dropplng
off to sleap, whan the wife sald (what
hoad gone befors I hadu't heard),—

“Yen, ha's now asleep,”

That, of course, wolte me up, And If
1 dldu't le there shamming and beard
all they sald In » whisper!

“Flow came you to make him more
vexed thau e was, Luke?' mays the
wife, amd he teld ber,

“I eouldu’t do it, mother”™ he sald
exoeltedly. "It was heart-breaking,
She's living [n n wiretehed room there
with her dapghter, and, mother, when
I saw her | felt an If—there! 1 cun't
tell you."

“Gio on, Luke," she aald,

“I'hey re balf starved," he sald, in &
husky way. O, mother, Ity borrible!
Bueh & swoet, beauotiful girl, and the
poor woman herself dying almost with
momne  weelble  disease'  The wire
pighed. “They told me' he went on,
“how bard they hud tried to live by
ordiniry necdlework, snd falled, and
that am n lost cenource they bid tried
to got the machine®”

“Foor things!™ sald the wife; “but
urw you sure the mother wan a Indy 7"

*A clorgyman's widow," sald Luke,
hastily; “thers lsn't & doubt about It
Four girl! and they've got to learn to
use it before it will be of any use'

“Poor girl, Luke!" xays the wife,
woftly; and I saw through my eye
Innhen that she Inld a hand upon his
nrm, and was lookiog ut him carloualy,
when, If he didn't cover lils face with
bis bands, rest his elbows on the tabie,
and give s low groan! Then she got
up, stood behind bis chale ke the tool
Ikl old mother would,

“Motber,” be ways soddealy, “will
you go ond ses them

Bhe dido't snawor for & minute, wnly
stood Jobklag down at LWim, and then
mid softly,—

“They pald you the frst money 1

“No,”" he wsald hotly, “1 hadn't the
boart to take It

“Phen, that
Yo, Luke )

"You, wolhier,” he says slnply, and
those twis looked ote at the other U
the wife bent down and kissed hin,
tiolding his head afterwards, for a fow
wotnmints, between hor hands: for she
always did worship that chap, our anly
ane; and then T clowed my eyes tHght,
and went on breathing heavy  and
thinklng

For womathing iike n new revelation
had come upon me; | koew Linke waws
fiveand twenty, and that | was Aty
four, but he always seomed like n boy
to me, and hers won | waking up o
the faoct thnt he was n grown man,
nid that te was thinking and feellng
a% | Arwt thonght and felt when 1 saw

ey you palil was

hils mother nigh wuwpon twenty-elght
yoirnw ago.
1 Tny back, thinking and telling my

aclf 1 wan very savage wilh him for
decelving me, wod that 1| wonldn't have
bim and his mother Jaying plots to-
gothir agatonnt me, nnd thint 1T woualidn't
wtand by apd see bim make n fool of
Lilaself with the fAest protty gl ha
wot eves on, when he might marry
Marin Turner, the engloesc's dangliter,
and have a nlee BIt of woney with her,
to pul Intis e business, sud then be
Hy. partner

No, 1 osays If rou plot together, T°1
plot dtone, and then 1 protendsl o
wike up, took no notles aoud had my
supper

I kept rather grof the dext morn
g, and mude myself very busy abont
the place, and 1 dake say spoke diore
shirply than usual, but the wife aml

Luks were s gulet ah coubl be, and
abonr 12 1 went ont, with a little ol
ean, abnd two of three tools n (ny
[1-1-‘&1‘1’.

It wan pot far te Dehnott's place
and, o getting o the right bouse, 1
anked for Mra Murbay, apd wae Q1
rectesd to the second floor, where, as |
reachad the door, T could hear the
elicking of my sewing machine, and
whiever was there wan 0o blisy aver
It that she Al oot hear we kaoek, s
I opernad the door saftly, and lnoked In
upon an sed 8 scene K8 | shall ever,
I dare say, see

There In the bare room sat, asleop
I her chatr, the widow lady who came
about the mactioe, aod | conlil see that
in her face wiilch told plainly envugh
thut the pain and suffering she must
hnve been golog through for years
would soon e over; and, situnted ns
sho wan, 1t gave me guite n turn

"it's no business of yourn™ 1 sald
to myself, roughly: apd | turned them
to look at who was bending over my
s lilne,

1 oaulid ses oo face, only s slight
flgure (o rusty bikck: nud & pelr of
bipsy white hands wers Irying very
hard to govern the thing, and to lsarn
how fo use I well,

“Bo that's the gal, Is Y™
wiyself. “All Luke, my
gt to the sllly ealf age,
gy —"

I got no further, for at that moment
the girl started, atd turmed upon me a
timld, wondering face, that made my
heart give a queer throb, and | couldu't
tnkeé wy eyes off her

“Hush!"™ she suld woftly, bholding up
her band; and | saw It was as thin wod
transparent as If she Lnd bwen M1,

“My name’s Emith,' | ssld, taking
dut a serew.driver. "My machine, how
dovs 1t gol Thought I'd come and

Her face 1L up & moment, and she
cacie forward eagerly,

“I am w0 glad you've ocome”
anfd, 1 can't gulte tuanage this"

She pointed to the thread-regulator,
and the next minute | wia showing her
that it wan ton tight, and somehow, In
n gentie, timid way, the lttle witch
quite got over me, and | stopped thers
two hourw helpiug ber, till her syew
sparkied with delight, as sbe found ot
how easlly ahe oould pow mnake the
peedle dart In and out of the lard
materinl,

“To you think you enn do It now?"
I asked.

“Oh, yes, I think »o, I mm wo gind
you eame,"

YSo am LY says 1, grufMy: “it will
muke it all the eanter for you to earn
the money. and pay for 1"

“And T will work o bard," she sald
enrnently

“That you will,b my dear’ T sayws,
lo splte of myself, for [ felt sure It
whasi't e speaking, but something (n
me, “Has she been (1l longT' 1 sald,
nodding townsrd her mother.

“Monthn' she sald, with the tears
siarting in her pretty eyos; “but,” ihe
ndded brighily, “T shall have enough
with thin to buy ber good medicines
and things she ean faney”; and ne 1
ltiket] nr hor, something o me anid,—

“fiod Llese you, my dearl T hopae
you will™; and the next minute I was
goltig down stales, ealllng tiysell a
fiol

They thought I dldn't know at home,
but [ dil; there wans the wife golng
aver and over again to Bennett's plies;
and all sorts of nice things were mads
and taken there, 1 often used to see
them telklng about i, but | took no
noties; snd that artful scoundrel, my
oy Luke, used to pay the half-crown
every wook out of his awn pocket, nfter
going to feteh It from the widow's

And all the time 1 told myself |1
dikda't 1tke it, for T conlid see that Luke
wha chroged, and always thinking of
that girl—a girl not balf good encugh
for him, 1 remembersd belng poor my-
wolf, and I hated poverty, and 1 used
to apenk harshly to Luke und the wite,
anil feel vory bitter,

Al lust enme un aftornoon when 1
know thore wan something wrong, The
wife hnd gone out directly after din-
per, anying sho wis golug to see & alek
womat—1 knew who 1t was, hless you!
—and Luke was Odgoting sbout, not
Wmself; and at lust be took hile Lat
ahd wont out.

“Phey “might have confided In we,”
1 wald bitterly; yet all the tlme [ knew
that 1 wouldn't let them, *They'll be
spending money—throwing It away, 1
know they've epent pounds on them ul-
ready,"”

At lnst I got In such & way Lhat 1
callpd down our foreman, left him In
etinrge and took my but and went nfter
them,

Everything waa very qulet In Ben-
nelt's place, for a couple of dirly, de
Jeoted looking women, one of whomn
was ln arrears to me, bad seat the
children that played ln the court awny,
beciude of the nolse, and were keeDing
guard 8o thit they sbould not eowe

1 axld to
iy, you've
und | dare

alie

back,

1 owent up the stales sofily, and sl
wis vory still only sk | got Bearer (o
the rooms T eonld hear o hitter, willing
ery, wid then 1 opened e dode gently,
mid went in

ke was there, stunding with his
Bead bent by tho sewing maching, he
wife sat b o obnle, mod on her Kiees,
with bee fave burbed o te wife's lop,
wis the poor giel, erying sn i her ity
beart woultl break; whitle on the D),
with all the ok of pain gone olt of
tier face, luy the widow—gone o st
bor hosbatd whers pain spd sorrow
AW 0 Mo,

1 conbitn't see very plainly, for there
Wil nomist Hke befove iy eyes; hut
I koow Luke fushed up as he ook a
step forwand, as i€ to proteet the girl,
and the wife lpoked at mie In g fright
wned way

ot there wan ho nesd, for some
thtng that wastn't we spoke, and that
tn n very gontle way, an 1 stopissd for
waurd, ralsed (e il np, and Kissed hor
pretty face hifore lnying her Hitla hvlp
tonn  bhead  wpon  my  shonlder,  And
smvothing her soft hrown Halre

“Maother.” saya that something from
within me. 1 think themw's rpom Iy
the nest at ome tor this poar, forenken
Hitle Bird  Lake, my boy, will you go
fotel & cab®  Mother, will sae to what
winis dolog here ™

My boy gnve a sob as he canght my
linnd o Wi, nod the nexl momeit he
Al what e hod not done bofore for
yenrs-—kKinned me an the ¢hisek— before
riiuning ont of the room, leaving me
with my darling nestling In my breast

1 sald "y darling,” for she bhaw
i the sunshine of our home over
sinve—a puie, wintry sunshinn, white
the sorrow was fresh, but spriog sand
SURIINer new

Why, hlesw tier! fook st ber. 've felt
nshamed, sometimes, to thlok that she,
a lady by bipth, shouwld come down to
wuch o e, making me—well, no, it's
na pow, for Luke's my partier—no end
of money by her claver ways Mt
ahe's happy, thinking bere hosband that
im to be the Anest fellow ander the
wan: anmd let me tell you thets Is many
n gentienn oof o waell off an my boy
will be, aven if the money haw all eomn
ot of & queer trade —Whaverly Mnagn
i

MERE MATTER OF CURIOSITY,

The Conntryman Ached to Ask Just
One More Unestion,

e wan u long, ok conntrymnn. e
entered the ear aod took hin sent texi
to a0 waoll drossed man of mildidle nge.
who sat evilently abmorbasd 1o bils
wornlug gaper.  Tmedintely e had
sonted hilmself e Degan s rapldl fAre
uf iqoestione ditected ot the geatleman
with the hewsphper

He naked Lim how many milles an
e be theught the tenin conld go st
its full speed; and If e didu’t like the
looke of thw country they wers puss
lig through, and what he thought of
the chatiees for crops down his way,
apd If he Alln't think the frusts wepse
Bleeditig the country, and wasn't b of
e opladot that politdés had gone
the the dogs auyway, and the whale
tand golug to ruln; pbd didn't be think
that Grover Cloveland was the great
eat man that ever Hvad aud what was
hiw optodon In regand (o the Spanbah
war. At last the man with the news
paper grew limpatient,

“My friond.” he suld, “1I've answered
A number of Sour gquestions, and now,
it you have no objectinns, 1I'd ke to
have a chance 1o read my papwr.*

“Sure,” his Interrogator repiied. I
won't bother you nany more; bul
straugoer, there's just one mors gues
tlon 1'd ke to wak. Just Answer me
this one, and 'l shot fAght up. 1 sea
youn've got Just one leg. How'd the
other one rame o L wlf ¥’

“If 1 anawer e, you'll prowmise not
to ask Another quention?”

“Rure,” replled the conntryman, with
an emphatic nod of the hewd,
“Wall, then, U'll tell you,

off.*

e reclplent of (his plece of Infor
mation stared hard st the geatlewan
with the newspaper, but he made no
comment. Finally the sltuation became
unendurable; he shifted restlessly 1o
lilm ment, and his breath came hard. At
length he rose, and started down the
nlnie

“I've given my word for 16" ba sald,
“and I'ta not the man as goes hack oh
hin promise; but I'll be goldarned If |
wonldn't give & pack of the bhost pota-
tops on my place to know what It was
this wide of Perdition that eould have
bit that man's leg off"—Wonman's
Home Companion,

DOLLS OF CLIFF DWELLERS.

Carlons Discovery Hetently Muile In
Prehlstoric Hoases in New Mexico,
Every your lovestigntors are sdding

to the world's store of knowledgs of

thie ¢liff dwallers, who ance Inhalijted
fhe sauthwestern portlon of this don.
tnent.

D, . W, Behoesaler, while explor-
Ing the Puye nnd Suyfinne iy dwell
Inge, n little Jess than thirty miles
porthwest of Banta Fe, mnde o pecy-
liny dlscavery recently, He notlesd a
wpot In the will of different color than
thnt of the tufa srovnd It and inyest)-
guted,  With his pocketknife le dug
Into the moft stops sl discovered o
Bole Aive Inthes In diameter and twelve
Inches desp, partly Nlled withy mud, in
which was miounted a face of obsldinn
that Joaked lke n doll's hivad,

In the samie bole with the doll wan
a mnnll but Lighly polished turquolse,
Dr. Mohuessler  Investigated furtlier.
He found another hole of stmilar char
neter, In which there were also & doll
and a tukgquoise, After further searoh
iwo more of those sealed openings
wern found, ench of which contained a
nll and & turguolse, One of thess
holes contilned a plece of potrifisd

1t was bit

| nunotunceinenin

?

renln, In which tooth marks indicuntos '

that It bad been twed much
chawling gou of to«day Is used, Un-
der pressure from the fugors the resin
powdered (nto dust. The protnbilities

as the |

arm that the doll heads wers Jdols, but |

the signtfcance of burylng themw in the
mien walls and the prewence of the
turqualse are, of course, tnexpileable.

Uan't Tall the INMarenca,

There aro poeople Iu the world who
fall to dlacovor tha difference belween
buving strong convietions and belng
plaly olstingte,

An Inferense.
“Hhe In extremely |ntellectunl™
“Groat Beott! 1 abe as thin as al)
Wat?'—Woman's Homwe Companlon.

new biok OB
will e onlled
will imnka

Menpos'
which
W hlatler ae ! Khew Bl
A volume of aboul M pages, Indlnd
g 100 fullphge plites In colod and
fint,

SHighways and Byways In Huesex'

Muortimer
Wihiatler,

by BV, Locas, bs the Intest addition
to the Macmlllen Comprny's “High-
ways and Nywayw" sevign,  The vol
ame contuins numerons  Hlustrations
by Fredorick L. Griggs

Guy Wetingre Carryl's pow Himor
ous Nary, “Far from the Maddening
vl will appenr fn the  Ladies'
Hotee Journal, with flusteations by
Potar Newall It ells of the sxperd-
sricen of A young bachelor whose sl
In to kesp “ane mile from & wolnan'
and miles pwny from the giris

O, Heniry, who s Bydoney Porter in
real life, bus gone to "I'hs Walrus
and the Onrpenter” far the title of hin
iivel of Cenlenl Ameriea, whirh be
ehlim “Cabliges and Kinga™ This s
Mre. Porler's Orst long story, althipugh
him storles have wop for hlin ons of
the meleorle aneceasos of the past year.

Amaricnns who contribnited several
bitisdred thousand dollars 0 the suf.
ferern from the tudia famine of 1KH)
ey cam lenrn tow fhis money was
distributed In the rellef work hy read-
Ing "o Famine Land” n work written

Iy an Ameripnn missionnry, Tev, J B
Bewtr
Willlam Dans Oreutt, whose ook

tor chlidren, “Vhe Pripecss Kallisto,™
was pulilishied Inst year, has wiitten
A bovel which A O Metlurg & Un
will Bring out. It Is stititled " Haobert
Carveller It s the mmnnee of the
esplorer Hobert Caveller Do La Nulle's
e,

Charies M, Bkiguer,  author  of
“Myths and Jegeoads of Our (hwp
Lagd,' hns ikde arrdngerients with
I Appletan & Ve, to hring oul 8 now
valume, dealing with "Yanis aud Gar
denn™ The nuther will ahow through
feat, photographs and dlagrums how
the smmll ity plot or the back yard
tiny he beautifed

e, Willlam: Nauer, the German eth
nologiel, who hns heon studying the
mouthery tribes In the Intevior of Mex
teo for the Koyal Museum of Eihnois
gy of Derlin, lna complisd nn inter
eating and retnnrkably
cabiolary of the lapgusges splien Ly
the different tribea. The Lapitecin vo
cabulary 1o B000 words, the fullest yot
abitalned,

A love story, written almont whally
In Aalogue, sutitled “A  Waman's
WHL™ s nmong LALte, Heown & Ca's
The suthoer in Anoe
Warner, & freuent coptributor to the
perlodieal press darlug the past few
years, It W a wiory of an unhappy
American wilow's stinmer on the con
tnent. The seenes of the story Inelude
Munteh, Zurich and Locerne

The readers of “The Lettopn of a
Belf-Made Merchant to His Son' and
Ihone Fenders wore many, will welcome
the annoutesiont that Geores 1 Loes
lwer bias another ook ready for pube
Heation. 1t In to be eallod O Gaop-
gon Giraham,” snd s, lke Ite preds
ofssar, In-the form of letters; but the
uaw  lotters tell the self-mnde mers
ehatit's own story aud da ot concern
themnelven with the son

“Children of the Tenements” s one
of the few Doaks of sboet stoples (ilh-
[Ished Innl yenr that reached real pop-
winrity Its genulne biterent
apd lta strong human Appeal were 1o
doubt e cause of the deiunid for
four editfons; bz 1t s alaa true thst
theas nioried by Mr Wiis derive Prom
theelr mltple truthfoluess & stratgs
power to touch the emotlans 16 siillon
and teare  Wholesome and geonlne
tiey mre abave all things; and so |s
thelr anthor, whose autalilography,
“The Making of an Amerloan,” las
given mors real pleasies to s readors
than alimost sty uther blography of re
cunt yearm,

A M of Thavkaray Fun.

The fellowing extract & taken from
ane of Thackerny's Ieiters of Misa Lib
by Strong, # nlece of Mre. Bastor and
an Inmate of the fanitly nt the Hrown
House during both the vislts of thae
novellst to Amefica.  Tho letter with
othets Is published ontiee In the Cen:

rutnipilete Yo

(TR

tury tnder the title, “Thackermy's
Frigndahip with an Amerlean Fam
iy

“Ooms, It & tline to pack up this
note, and trot down te the boat B
pose | wan at New York now. 1 won.
der whether It elug your bieth day |1
ahould be allowsd to—vous comprenss
~fnd It belug my birth dany whether
I ahouldn't be authoriesd o do It all
round: Well now T guess I'd give »
hundred-doiine bill 1o do  It—that's
thirty three 33 conts & pleie 1 pidkon
and one eent over: Mine Libby saps 1
don’t know whit you meinis nbout esiils
but T know you are Wwiking Wreat
deal of noncents. Bo I In, And how
much of [ife s ditte dltteY Walt il
you are five and twenty years oldor
ITke somo people, and then see. 8o 1
nend my love to all of you tn e
brown  house, or whersutsdever tho
Hhade & Lhe Bummer has conyeyml
you, and ao of the 3 young ladios ws-
peclilly the

“respectable old friend
WAL T

Whers Tralning Connte

“Thore,” sald e man with the red
aldikiurns, “in o man who |s known fur
il wide for the pen pletures he las
mjide,"

“Ihat so¥" wild the chap with the
Pratilnent Adaias spple, twisting aboul
tor get w look! “some uoted suthor or
war vorresposdent, 1 suppose

UNo replled the Brest mnn: “ofMetal
phologeapher at u state priso ' —-Cine
Shnst! Thnes Star, i

Bomo Good In dt

DI dat last Job o' yours do youn
nuy good ' waked the fiest buegine

“Well, 1IN dmprove wmy oducation, T
Euisn,  The waen of the house wax n
boak ngent und befoare | gol away he
vinda e buy n eyclopedin-—1"hila-
dedpliln Proww,

A widow says that 0 i:ﬁl—mmt on
rarth |8 worth two in thoe otber plice




