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meets many laborers on thelr way to
work, and each man touches Lis hat

and smiles pleasantly on seelng the |
bright, pretty face, for, young Aas she light and beauty.

{s, she has spent many hours helping
with kindly offices and gentle pity
thelr wives and little ones.

Coming home, she passes a house
that stands In its own grounds—a
house with snowy curtains, stretching
verandas and a well rolled
ground attached. It Is far more pre-
tentions than her own cosy house. And

and with a certaln object In view, that,

]
The massive doors
are flung opent the the
flowers floats out on the night alr. The

perfume of

| soft, brillant light from the chande

liers, through curtains of amber satin
and creamy lace, streams forth on the

| street below,

tennis |
| sweet, Imperious grace wholly her own,

8he has recelved them all with a

and 18 walklng away, on a partner's

well 1t may be, for it 1s the boarding | arm, when she looks up anid secs be- |

house of this rustle Httle village.

have fled from the crush and heat of
the eity, and, among
Heynolds,

At the gate a sudden thought strikes

It 18 | fore her a late arrival
filled with fashlonables just now who | olds,

Edgar Reyn-
\

The dark, debonalr face Is handsome

others, Edgar |as of yore, and it brightens as It with

new life when he sees her,

sFlorence—Miss Thorne!” He has

her. The housckeeper's little child is | sprung forward eagerly, and, regard

very {lL
her. No one save the servant can
up yet. Ehe pushes open the gate and
nolselessly flits up the garden path to
the rear of the house,

She necompllshes her mission and Is
returning, when she sees tluttering on
the path before her a sheet of creamy
note paper. She picks It up and
glances around. It must have
from a window left open on retiring.
Yes, there is one directly overhead.

She I8 about to take It to the house-
keeper to return to its owner, when her
eyes chance Lo fall on two words writ-
ten 1o a firm, bold hand, “Florence
Thorne.” It Is but a short letter, and
the girl, forgetting all honor In the [n-
tensity of her surprise, reads every
word of It almost before she knows
what she has done. It runs:

“Dear Will-Expect me on
Thursday. Am tired of rusticating. It
would bave been an unbearable

be

back

bore

| ealm surprise.

blown |

She will go in and inguire for | less of the presence of others, held out

both hands.

Florence Thorne looks up at him In
She does not smile; she
does not ery out. No tinge of the rose
flush dies from her face. The pansy
purple eyes do not droop; the lily hands
do not tremble., 8o she lays her hand
a moment in his, coldly, courteously. |

“flave Yyou back at last—at
last ¥’

wyes, we returned a fortnight ago”

come

[ rings qut the clear, sliver volee. “Cap

were It not for an awfully pretty gif |

flirting with whom has helped to pass
the time. She s the danghter of Allen
Thorne, the millionalre’s brother, you
know. Made a fool of himself
marrying a school teacher's davnghter
years ago. Florence Thorne s a
wild rose—poor, pretty and proud as a
princess—but 1 conldn’t at ord t
iy prospects for her, you know. Much
as I could do to keep from losing my

shy,

heart In earnest
throw over Agatha Vere's
but—pshaw, the bank account carries
the dd}','.
There 18 little
matters, then

thousands,

more relating to bus

the letter closes

Iess
with the h:;:-?.l} scratched Bignature,
"Edgar Reynolds.” -

The girl stands stiff an
bright morning sunlight, a great
tied horror In her eyes
childish beauty dles in the stralr

tenslty of that gaze.

Hark! Is that some one coming?
For & moment she lifts her hand
her head in a confused, helpless way
Then, crushing the letter Into her
bosom, she turns and flles fast as her
leaden welghted feet will bear her
down the path, through the gate, along
the dusty highway —-home

Her uncle eame to her on re t of
Phlllp Howard's letter, stating how
she was, his lonely old heart warming
with love toward his brother's
child. As for Edgar Reynolds, he d
“eard of her {liness with his usual well
bred Indifference,

Poor little thing! Per s
best way It ¢ 1 -
allL" he p - :
himself, " . "
while | far > *
broad Atlantie, a self-t exile f
bome and friends, earried .
of hearts the pleture of a .
ful, girlish face, with shyest pansy pur
pie eyes,

» . . . . . .

Three years afterward James

Therae's palace bome s & bLladd U

by |

y ruin |

Had half a mind to |

tain Arthur, will you take me to the
ballroom ¥

s&he bows a trifle haughtlly to Edgar
Reynolds, and leaves the drawing room
on her partner’s arm.

The night goes by with the ripple of
laughter, the erash of musiec, the tread
of dancing feet.

Everywhere admiring eyes follow
Florence Thorne, and her uncle looks |
fondly on and smiles to see the world

bow down before his darling.
“Such wit, such repartee, such match
less grace!” they say. “She ls the

beauty of the season.”
“One dance, only one,
Revnolds, “for the sake of old times
€he laughs, that clear, happy laugh

" pleads Edgar

| of hers, and leaves him.

He nds where she bas left him
anid looks after her with bot, angry
.-_'.--l,

e has stald single and let Agatha
Vere's bank account slip through his
hands for the sake of this girl and
James Thorne's wealth

Oh, now—now for one hour of the

dd dominion.
| He sees a servant approach her

n

th her bend her haughty

head nnd follow him. |
“1 must have It out with her now.”
itehing Lils

he sa clutching b

Tl ywil, sees

banus flercely

love to-night If

“1 must awake the old

He follows her through the long. gas- |

ol paper.

it room till,

Camera and Dark Room

parting the velvet cur

talns at the end, she enters a cool, diw,
shadowy alcove,

back quickly In

behind
the

her, but
shade of a

Just draws

tall,

who has

for the Iln
dependent uim
sell “1 received a eanll
from an old patient who was afraid she
I responded

Ap anonymous physician

“confessions”

written some

tells this story about

request to

wans tnking scarlet fever

The patient was one of two

at once

1 . -
flower crowned pillar as he sees a man  glderly sigters whom 1 had attended for

turn
farther end of the
he

and

from the marble mantel at the
against which
had been leanlng-—a man bearded
bronzed and travel stained.

“Oh, hilip!™

The girl sprang forward, a gleaming | see her tonge
Hzht in her eyes, a vivid color in ber | ryl tone:

cheeks,

she was o Hitle ehild
up a
hale,™

wittle Flo!™ he says softly.

It was the old pet name for her when
When she grew
“fulr girl with golden
she was “Miss Florence.” Now

gradunte,

the old name sprang first to his lips
Both her slender white hands rest In | gll of my work had been done without

b

I own—not reluctantly pow The

man in the shadow of the welvet por-

tiere
Ah, he recognizes him now
rival of

t

looks on with compressed lips

three yeurs ago.
“Little Flo,” bhe says agaln, and this

me his eyes are susplciously molst

his rustle |

1 greeted her in the sit
nd noted her pulse while in

mANy years.
Ing room a
Le act of shnking bhands with ber

marks 1

Iy
some witty r
make ber laugh,
Then | sald in a play
‘If you will get me a glass

will treat you to some of wmy patent
| ]

goda water.'! She did so. [ put a tab-
let In the water, and she drank it 1|

want you to know that [ take pride in
my original methods, 1 try to educate
my patients to lke, and not to dread

the the doctor. In this case

visits of

contrived to
which enabled me to

ure, but he can not prolong the sessions

beyopd seven yvears. In theory, parlia-

| ment exists only at the will of the sov

the direct knowledge of the patlent,
and 1 felt very good over |t * Ho | bade
my patient good-by with extreme |
cheerfulness, She looked surprised aod
then said “Of course, you wlill come

upstalrs and see my sister?  ‘Not to
day, I sald. ‘Glve her my respects

With a woman's quick perception she | *Why,' she said, looking mystitied and |

sees |t

and withdraws her hands,

For a moment she s a shy girl agaln,

talk!
‘He

strangely  you
‘Why?

startled, ‘how

‘Btrangely ¥ 1 echoed

for shie knows how, In spite of wealthy | eause [ sent for you to pre seribe for

suitors and a «

f:

ountess’ coronet, she has

thfully guarded the love a

thiree years ago—the true love

”'ri!l""[]'l] w ]I' n 1!'-" I-'*]“" i"'\" ‘l:"'l
“Have you no better welcome, Flor

ence—no gift of love? Have [ loved

and walted In
o This lady Is my promised |y

. |
rage, who speaks, but Florence turns

t

o him

vain? Oh, my darling!”

ilence!

4

with ber calmest, sweetest

sinlle,

“You are mistaken, Mr. Reynolds, Al

pretty girl with whom you flirted three

. ri aro helnodatl
'l'"‘||_.||.‘l. Y o

L

for her, you

onuld not

pass the time, but
he was only a shy, wild rose, and you
afford to ruin your prouspects
know."

her

im a sheet of crum

As she spenke she draws from

reast and bands |

pled paper.

Then she turns to the lover of her
childhood, girlthood, womanhood, and
lays her hands in his, and he clasps
the fig in its tra 1g satin robes

54 s strong arms as “lttle Flo"
ries out In alarm

“Oh, Phllip, you have crushed my
e -

And Edgar Reynolds goes forth from

+ rootn and forth from thelr lives,
v r once true love has its royal re
ward. —Waverley

SHADOW PICTURES ON THE WALL.

wakened | It fashed over my mind
that | I had preseribed for the gvrong sister.

my sister and you decline to see her!

1 was entirely too clever.”
Johnnie s Checker Story.

Paw he got th® checkerbonrd

hiers

An' says, “Now, come LN
spread th' pieces on th’ squares
An' show you how it's done™

It 18 _Edgar Meynolds, white with 5:..-] set down, an' he moved first,

*Nen | give him a man
'Nen he jumped me, an’ chuckle 1 out,
“Jest beat Sue ef you can

*Nen | moved « wik that,
An' said tt

Jest then 1 seen a
*Nen jur ped t wr!

My paw-—he rubbed his chit an' thought,
An' says, “Um-m-m, lemme see!”

An' when he mi ved, | saw my jump,
An' that time 1 took three

'Nen paw he moved another man,
An' hitched up to the board

[ took that, too, while maw ked on,
An' maw—asay, she jest roared!

'Nen paw th' king row's where he wants
To get, llke anything

But "fore he knows wh at,
I says, “FPaw, crown -

‘Non 1 jest { the way they do
o v thers at (iriggees store

An’ first thing paw knows he ain't got
No che rs ANY MOre

*Nen paw gits up, an’ slams the board!
[ can't ae st he sald—

*Twas somepin’ ‘bout “smart Aleck kids,”
"Nen he sent me to bed!

—Woman's Home Companions.

Tree Turned Into a Newspaper.

A foreign paper tells of an experi

£y e to see how qQuickly
1 be t el Into a newspa
oy m 8 tres was sawed NEW PIPES FOR SMOKERS.
.. W . t bhad ¢ me from Philippines and Some Use-
. i . ’ nd paper ful for War Clabe.
At I A first printed and The Increase ln the number of tourists
folded ; el i the presa In to the Pullippine Islands bas fAooded
145 s the tree had been turned oo york with various styles of pipes
4 . a r. It w becomes the t are new to local deslers They are |
Tankee 1 beat that record Per! g Ir he maln unlgue and afe more valu
. - beaten, for something of able as oruaments and additions o rol
» sort was done New York several . ions than for the actual satisfaction
s Sgo—Cincyasl Commercial o0 ined from smoking them. Yet plpe
A\ pmokers wiy always are on the lookout
Plainly -ur--d._ tor something novel have grabbed them
Mr. Yer g-~If you = ily mar p and w in't trade an old reed stem
> a e @ 1' ske you s and cobilks bowl for the fnest meep
o] » ] schaut oWl
7 VMias [ie Ter - Never fear! If 1} The large Morro pipe, which |s ntend
decide to marry you I'll mrke you that od to serve as a war club when Dot oth

| =k hlladephla i'ress.

n an lostant, |

ercvign, and a vote for a member Is
merely a franchise granted through the
graciousness of the monarch, and s an
inherent right of the subject.
| I'ie King can refuse to assent to a
bill passed by parliament, though It
| ean be sald that this right has not been
Queen Aunne's relgn,
| when that sovereign  refused t6 sign
| the Scottlsh militia blL
not bound by any act of parliament
unless he Is named therein, and lke-
wige, any proclamation lssued by the
king Is only binding when founded upon
ntd conforming to the common law;
pelther can he create any
‘ The right of the crown to grant let-
ters of denlzation has bedn preserved,
as hns also the valunble power to
grant peerages at will, when not re-
strained by act of parllament, The
right of the king to have supreme com
mwand of the army and navy was con
tested by the long parllament. Tarlia-
ment has not, ns yet, sought to de-
prive the king of his commerclal rights,
which conslst of the colning of money,
regulating welghts and measyres, es-
tablishing markets, falrs and seamarks,
He I8 the sole power In constituting cor-
porations. Some of his prerogatives,
such ns belng the “parent of Infants,
Idiots and lunaties,” are exercised
through ministers and a board of trade.
His Judicial prerogatives proclalm
him to the “Fountaln of Justice.”
A learned commentator has sald that
in belng the “fountain of justice” It
Is not considered that the king is the
author, only the distributer—"not
spring only the reservoir.” As sujreme
judge, the King can appolot all the judl-
clal oMelals (except In ecertaln lower
courts) who act as his lla-;nuihn and, as

exercised since

new offense,

“supreimne  conservitor of the peace”
through the lord lleatenant In coun
tles and the lord chancellor In eltles

and boroughs

The king l& the head of the ehurch,
By virtue of this prerogative he con
venes, dissolves convoeation, nominntes
bishopries and other church pre
ferments. He Is the supreme court In
all eecleslastical affalrs, though this
appellate court Is now vested o a jud

the

ietal committee of the privy counell
with archhishops and bishops as as
sessors. The dean and chapter of the

enthedral cannot

tion of a bishe

» without the king's per
When any benefi-
Vence I8 yacant by the promotion of the
jpcumbent to A hoprie, other than
a col the king has the
l,;l\_],; ge of appointing
new bishoprie I8 created it Is under the
power of an act of parlianment.

It seeins to be as head of the

mission to elect

wulal bishoprie

Whenever a

arch,
says & writer In the New York Times,
that @ king grants licenses to hold In
the right

mortmain, though now ex
tends to lay as well as to eccleslastival

affalrs

| erwise lu uss, 8 by far the most uovel

The ruler Is

proceed to the elee.

the road, and thinking he was after a
rabblt, stopped and lifted the rock up,
and to bis surprise found a half-dollar
uoderneath. He put the money In his
pocket, und the dog followed him home
| The dog appeared to be friendly, and
the man petted him aud gave bim his
supper.

l At night when the famlily retired the
dog was put out of doors, but he kept
| up such a racket that no one on the
| place could sleep, and when the man
opened the deor to drive the animal
| away he rushed Into the bedroom and
| at onee became quiet, He lay down near
[ the foot of the bed and siept there all
night,

Early in the morning, the man sald,
he got up and opened the wiadow, and
the instant he did so the dog selzed his
trousers, and Jumping out the window
fledd with them. The man followed as
soon as he could get his mule,

Of course my friend searched the
pockets of the trousers which the dog
had brought, and there found the half-
dollar.

The Quiet Man In the Corner,

I lingered o'er a checker game a uight
or two ngo;

The one who played against me seemed
to have no ghost of show;

I had a bunch of |I.Ill,.kill‘l that strutted

all about

bullied my opponent’s

dared not veuture out,

‘Way over in a ecorner shrunk a timid
littlea man

Who stald right in his station ever since
the game began,

He watched my erowned heads marching
by with banner and with song,

And seemed to be discouraged over stand-
ing still so long.

But pretty soon an opening occurred two
blocks away,

And not sanother moment did that little
fellow wstay,

He bounded o'er the bourd and took theee
kings In one fell swoop,

Then landed in my king-row with a wild,
vestatie whoop,

And men, who

You've known these quiet fellows that
Just sat around and thought

| And pever made a noise while the others
raged and fought;

The whole community had eome to think
of them an dead,

Or else so very near it that their hope of
fame had fled

The canps with recognition for thele por-
tion pose and strut,

And seem to overlook the man who keeps
his talker shut.

But some {ay, when "most every one is
looking t'other way,

This guiet fellow sees a chance to break

| into the play
{ He reaches out and grabs things that
| the others had ignored;

He puts into the life-game all the energy
he's stored
TThrough all the years of sllence,
you'd better not forget
A still man in the corner, for he'll reach
the king row yet!
Los Angeles Herald,

8o

Goond Figuring.

Scehool teacher, examining the clase,
llghts on the youngest, and s so struck
rn.t!, his Intelligent aspect that be
s him forthwirh;
my little man,
and two make?”
| remalned sflent,

“Well, suppose, now, | were to glve
you five rabbits today aml two more
how many rabbits wou.d

ues

| “Now, what do five

| The | '
I'he little one

to NMTTOW,
ve then?

you

' promptly answered the
Juvenile
| “Eight! Why, how do you make
that out?”

‘Cause 've got one to home al
ready Clpclunatl Enguirer.

The average girl way vot be able to
pame the postmaster general, but sahe
can tell what kind of & marriage serr-
lee I belng used before the miulster

lh.n read balf a discu lnea

blacksmith or —— *“Please, sir, | was
a travellng salesman.”

Constance—1 am golng out In Algy's
lnunch. Penelope—But naphtha launch-
o8 are very dangerous. Constance—I
know It. But Algy gave te the cholee
of elther golng out with him on his
naphtha lnunch or his sallboat

“1 see n erank out West announces
his inventlon of a ‘theater hat for la-
dies that will shut up when the cur-
taln rises.””™  “If he'd only Ilnvent a
bhox party that would do that he'd de-
serve a medal”—Philadelphia Press,

“Here's a letter from Mirandy at col-
lege. Bhe says she's In love with Plog
Pong.” “She Is, hey? Well, she'd bet-
ter give him up. We aln’t goln' ter
stand fer no Chinaman marrying Inter
this family.”—~Woman's Home Com-
panlon,

Mr. Skinner—You'll have to walt a
while for your wages this week. [
can't pay you to-day. Clerk—See here,
now, that won't do, sir. 1l've got to
lve, you know. Mr. Bkinner—Non-
sense! What put that Idea Inte your
head. —Chleago Tribune,

Let (to furniture clerk)—I like the
Louls X1V, and the Louls XVL designs
equally well. It wouldn't do, 1 sup-
pose, to have both chairs in the par
lor? Clerk—Oh, yes, madam; they
| would harmonize well-only two years'
| difference, you see, —Judge.
| Teacher (to class In geography)—
And who knows what the people who
live in Turkey are called? Class (uian-
imously) - Turks! Teacher—Right. Now,
who ecan tell me what those llving In
Austria are called.  Little Boy—FPlease,
mum. | know. Ostriches!—Judge,

Hasty Harry—W'at youse fshin’
here widout any balt for? Don’t youse
know dat fish won't eat a bare hook?
Strenuous Stove (scornfully)—W'at!
Don't youse see dat If de fish don't
bite | aln't got to go to de trouble o

takin' ‘em off'n 4" hook. Where's yes
perfeshlonal Instinet?
“On, maw,” sald the 10 yearold.

bopeful, “do you see how wel my
clothes are? “Yes, young man,”
spoke mamma, sternly, “and you have
been In swimming™ “No, maw'™
“Ihen how did you get wet? “Why,
some boys wanted we to go In swim-
ming, and | ran away so fast 1 per
splred.”

“Young man,” sald the Irish magis-
trate, as & youthful prisoner WwWas
brought before him. 1 would advise
you to make & full confession it yom
want to get off with a light sentence.”
“and If 1 don't confess, then what?*
asked the young man. “Oh, In that
event,” replled the magistrate, "I shall
probably bave to acquit you for want
of evidence.”

The First-Borr: Yes, It took my
wife and me and my wother and my
wife's mother and two sisters and an
old aunt of mine and balf & doren of
our cousins to pull our first baby
through till It was 2 years old.” “And
did the little one become stronger by
that time? “No, we had another by
that time, and came out of the dream.”

Chilcago Record Herald,

Hoom for More lmprovement.
Prison  Director—What, you here
again for burglary? When you left
here three weeks ago you sald that you
had become a much better man,
| Prisoner—Yes, sir, but I want to be-
come better still!—IHelter Welt,

| - ———

| Looated.,

Canvasser—I1 would like to see the
| lady of the house.

Mistress —Certainly. She iy working
back in the Kitchen,

Flahing cnluui-_n?ucm Ladies
will please take notlcn
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