SHADOW GF A BN

Adventurer's Ancient Vigor, [
gited by a Glimpse of Hezaven,
Seeks Its Lost Might.

|
By B. J. PEARSALL.

It was i strange thing,

Jonns Flint waa
work, and the old, fsmilier troes onst
thely famillar shindows far abesd of
hlm, and the bivds eang the saime
songk. and Lhe breeze fanned bils fore-
head in the same comforting way, and
thers was thoe sume little houre st the
ond of the path, and the suime smiling l
foce to meot hlm,

Y&t there was something altogeiher
different, and when he enme to con
glder onrnostly what It was, he found
that, curlously, he was not himsell]
that he was gutside of himself, and re-
garding himself from a distance, and
a very groat distance, too. This reals
fratlon dlsturbed Jonns very mucl,
and he atrove (o recover pussession of
himeelf, as It were, hut could not.

The effort cnused him confusion and
Indistinotness of viglon, so he deslstod,
and contented Wimpelf with watching
this man who was, and yel who wias
not, himaelf. Thus resling, he was ¢
abled to eome eluser, and, 1 not to |
rogaln his Identlity, at léast to enter
into mome of the thouzhits snd feellng
of his double

Jonas wan n well set-up man, some
whore around thirty. He had elean
cut features end o eguare faw, and
was dresedd In the garh of the better
clags of Amerloan workmen.

Af hoouppronclied the house p pretty
face sppearsd In the window and ns
quickly dissppeared, and his wite, who
bad been the sweethenrt of his school
doys, stood (n the door.

“What do you think?" she hegan,
and then her lips were checked by
the wifely groeting thnt made Jonas
Flint's heart beat faster, “What do
you think? See here”

She led him through the house—n
short anough passnge It was-—and out
through the buck door; and thers wore
a dozen Nuffy little chickens presided
aover by an lmportant, jealous-eyed old
hen. “They just hatehed this after
noon. Aren't they cute?

They wers cule, bul far more at-

coming home from

| n girl of ninetoen,

tractive to Fiint's ¢ves was the lithe
figure of his young wife:

“Dut you must e hungry.” she gaid,
and trdd,  And supper’s ready.”

And supper was ready—the finest |
supper spread on a teastuble Just big |
enough for twal ln o pretty etle din |
Ing-foom just big enough for the o |
table. Jongs, eltting with his wife |
neross the board, felt that he was the
happleat man in all the warld.

“1 was tred. But | couldn't stay
tired here. Nelly, this |s home."

“You lke this place better than
othor places, then?” she inguired
naively, knowlng hls answer before-
hand.

“Other placee! Let me forget them
Here, Iu this louse, with you, It 18
Heaven. | have wundered for years,
Nelly, but | never really knew a happy
hour. No, nor a happy moment.”

Bupper over, they sat on the poreh,
the gewing, he blowing great rings of
smoke into the alr,

He grew drowsy, his head fell for
ward, his eéyes closed, then opened.
then elosed agaln,

He wei nsleep,

He woke.
The sun Wwas shinlhg fercely in
through the hole In  the wall (hat

served ns n window for the miserabls |
lttla room In whiel he had slept.

His ears were vexod by the jabber
Ing of the natlve women, Through the
half:open door he could seo them pass
and re-pass,

They were almont Wack, their fea
tures  were those of negroes; they
wore dressed In horeible deshabille

Thers was an Indeserlbably dirty
oldor un the kir

So vivid bad been his dream  thet
he could not for the moment roallze
that It hayl been g divnm, and that this
was Teplity.  When he did, be rose,
wursing volubly,

Ho took o long draft from an evile
swielllug vesiel and made his short
tallel,  Drensed In white trousers and
the thinneat of andershirts, he left the
room, and, In company with ball a
Jogen people, one negro, one “ehitgo”
womnn, and the rest natives, he date
breakfast,

Dried flsh and pol composed the
meal. 1t was sorved In  half-clean
liahes; still, he ale heartily. Years of
nsage nccustom one o anything, and
p dream {8 but a deoam,

Bulll, Jonas could not get this out
of hig mind, though he tried hard,

After breakinst, he went down-town,
as was his usoal custom.

He had not had the feollug for
years, but when he walked through
the rows of aqualld shucks that formed
the quarter In which hie lved, all dirty,
dllapidated, and suggestive of name
lens things, disgust fNlled him,

He strove to qulet his memories, bat
eould hot.  His old home o the Stales.
Indlnn summer, the walks with Nelly
0 the quiet, swectsmelllng lane, the
=kias. A virgln kiss Be hud known
t to be, flled with the matehless
splendor of a young glrl's first love,

The next day ho bad lelt her, He had
awnkened o great love, and thon left
it to die. And so, wronglug her, he
had rulned himself, He waw It now—
gulte plalnly.

Ha thought of the dream agaln—or,
was it a dream? He bad not lHved for
rears {n the Hast for nothing.

“So that was what | might have
bagn!™ He stembled blindly over o
paked ohild, who cried sbrill-toned
surges after him, “Another chance!”

o

And at thyt movment, do strange 1o
this world, he enw her.

He was just on the margin of the '

Chinosn businoss distriet, and thoe onr:
ringe iy which she wal giuted, o com-
pany with another and older woman
P awittly o front of him, acrosi
the stroot, and was gone.  But be rec
pgukead her In that glanes,

T, had | ‘ehanged much
When he had seen her last she was
pho wna #
woman of twenty-five. She bad de
voloped with the yoirs, growy more
beautiful, That was lo have been ex-
pseted, bul what strprised blm was

the,

now

this, that, though she was not the
Nolly of his remoembrance, she wad
g0 wnmletakably the Nelly of his

dréam,

Then-—it may have beon a halluel
niation—there appeired tn front of him
the Image of the man of whom ho bad
dreamed The fOgure—his own—np
proached rapidly. Ma eyes were fixed
on Flint's. Thoy wonrchod his soul,
they questioned, they pleaded,

The Thing seemed to make an ef-
fort to apenk, 1t apread out ite hands
with an fmploring gesture, and then
pugsed on,  When Jonas turped Lo
look at It, It was gone

“It wasn't a man'" he sald hall
aloud, "“The shadow of a man—ol my:
splf?  No, It wasn't even that, |1 1w
aglned It That wos all”

But he couldn't malo himuell te
leve that, The dream, the unexpocted
gllmpke of Nelly, and the apparition
svemied wll too closely connected for
noy one te be lightly explained away.

An explnnatton fashed upon him

He had prayed for snother chabce. |

Had the dream
whint
might

Woa he to have t?
meant to show him,
might have Ubeen but what
still be?

He stralghteneda himself, and his
#tep quleckened. Then he relapsed Ins
to his old, slouchihg gait. Then the
roused white that stll remained in
him asserted itself.

Hls jaw set firmly, and there came
a light Into his eyes that had not been
there for years. He saw Ah Foo, n
wealthy Chinaman who owned a large
maecaronl fnctory, approaching. The
Orlental was nbout 10 pass with a
bland nod of recognition; but Flint
neting upon the spur of the moment,
stopped,

"Nice day.”

“Helly nloe.”

“Ah Poo, 1 want job. Understand?

hoan nol

I want trabajur, Sabe? You give me
Jol "
The Chinaman's smlle grew maore

bland, even cheerful, He recalled sev-
eral friendly Mttlo gomes he had hal
with Flint In which Chinese duplicity
lind not avalled agalnst white shrewd:
ness, “Wantee work? You bloke!?
I'oosted, eh?"”

He passed on, every feature express-
lug hls enjoyment of the sltuation,

Flint glared after the salipsbod g
ure, but after & moment turfied to go
on his way. But a white man, who
had  overheard the conversation,
stopped hlm,

“Hey, there; walt a minute. |
heard what you aeked of that heathen.
What ean you do?”

"Warl."

"Well, It's a hard graft, working
with these gugus. But a white man
for me every time, If | can get one.
My name Is Hawkins, 1 run the Hon-
aliulu steel milla. Come down tomor-
row morning at seven o'clock, and 1’1l
glve you a Job, It I have to fire a dozen
Knnnkas, You know where It &7

"You, sir"

Jomas Flint walked on ungeeing, Al
that day he strugeled with himself.
Was ft worth while? he axked a thou:
stthd thmes. Tut he slept 16 & strange
bed that night, and al seven reported
to the milla for work.

Whey the gquittiog hour catme, he
asked for and recelved hls pay—two
doliars for the day's work, He walked
ot of the mille as though he weore es
caping from an infernn. Work ls the
real test of & man.

A volee halled him.

“Why, Flnt, where's you been?
And what've you been doing? You
gure look done up. Come, lot's have
A drink."”

Flint drank once,
agnin and ngalin.

Then, arm In arm with hlg frlend,
ha started homeward, toward un-
washed Palama

A couple of women were walklng
alead. Pasalng on the outside, Flint
brushed agninst one of them, and,
leaning over, leered drunkenly at her.

Bhe shrank away with a [rightened
face, and the leer roze upon his fea
fures, for it was Nelly,

There was n nofse bohind him, and
a vigorous fist knocked him from the
dldewalk luto the diteh. Lying flat
on his back, ho met the lrate eyes of
his late employer.

“You puppy!” Hawking erled. Then
he turned to the two lndies,
“Leot us go on,” sald he.

lan't worth noticing.”

Another and younger man, who had
come up with Hawking, gave Nelly his
arm, and the two couples walked off.

Jouas Flint got up—hls companion
had vanished—and tottered up the
street alone

The mixed crowd that had gathered
round feered Wim In all languages, but
he did not hear it

The shadow of a man—or himself—
floated before him.

For the moment it seemad as if it
were the réal man—he, the shadow,
the remnant, the ruin—-and he under
tood.

He tried to avold its burning eyes,
but Ye could not.

“Murdorer,” it whispered: then that
which might have been disappeared
furever.

But that night he drank heavily of
"swipes," and by morning had for
gottan,

Then he drank

“This dog

Party Frocks for Little Girls

HE threa slmple dresses pletured |

here, worn by little malds from
Slx 1o nine yeurs old, set forth the
most approved lines on which frocks
for children are made. They are of
fabrios most in demand for ovensionnl
wear. They are madé In the same de
signs as the glmple clothes for dally |
wedr, but show more latitude In the |
matter of decoration,

At the left of the picture the little |
miss {8 arranged in a party froek of
messaline. It could hardly be more
almiply cut if ft were a gingham school
dress. It ta & plain slip with parallel
tucks running lengthwise st the front
and back. They, with the shaplng of
the underarm seums, provide the
feunt fullness of the skirt. At the |
termination of the tucks small ros
ottes of velvet ribbon are uged as a |
finlshing touch. The neck and sleaves
aro ornamented with an applique of
heavy lace.

At the right a plain elesefitting slip
fuatena gt the left slde. It |5 made of
a flgured erepe, in white, finlshed with
a gallor collar and bow in black eat
In and & sash of black satin ribbon.
The sleeves are very short and orna-
mented with four narrow tucks at the
bottom and finlshed with a piping of
bluck satin. The fastening is man.
aged with small crochet buttona and
buttonholes above the walst lne, He
low thla the hem In the material is |
stitched down. Very long black stock-

ings and low slppers with straps

ara worn with this gomewhat abbrevl
ated garment. A lttle grenter length
and amplitude would improve the
skirt,

Fine plaln organdle or dimity or
the best grivied In lawn are suited to
the dress shown In the middle of the
pleture. It is mlso a oneplece siip,
with the fullness provided for by deep
plnits lald over the shoulders in the
buck and front. The skirt Is bor-
dered with a wide band at the bot-
tom, of printed organdle, showing
Moin and figured stripes alternating,
and the sleeves are finished with one
plain and one figured stripe of the
sume material, The figures appearing
In the border are caleulated to captl-
vitte the childish fancy, Conventlonal
Hgures, ke snow crystals and much-
conventionallzed Httle doges und birds
intergpersed among them charaetor-
jze this bit of decoration, only suited
to a young child, The sleeves In thls
dreds nre elbow length, The neck is
finished with a band of the Agured fab-
ric. A round collar of princess lace
forms the finlshing touch for this 11t
tle dressauip affalr. Halflength socks
and low canvas shoes are worn with
this as with almost all olher summer
iresses.

In adapting these dosigns to Amerl-
can children they are {mproved by
cutting them knee length and allow-
Ing glightly more fullness at the bot-
tom of the skirt.

JULIA BOTTOMLEY.

Simple Coiffure for Any Occasion

7

NE of the loveliest of the new colf-

fures is pletured hore, It ls shown
decornted with an extravagant orna-
ment of paradise feathers, for eve
ning wear, The style |8 not claborate
and might be adopted as one suited to
all oceaslons,

There 18 o small pompadour of un-
waved but fluffy halr extending from
temple to temple across the forehead,
with n very light fringe as a finish.
The mass of the hair Is parted in the
middle of the back and combed for-
ward at each side. It Is held loosely
ind bralded in two braids, which be- |
gin at a point just above the ecars,
I'hese two bralds requlre all the halr |
sxcopting the ends of that portidm
#hich covers the pompadour. ’rheae-.l
mids are sprend over the crown of
e bead ut the back, concealing the
surt, and pinned down to be concealed
)y the brafds,

The bralds are brought ncross the
wack of the head and are pinned to
Mace. In hair of averagd length the

end of one brald will extend to the
beginning of the other, the two form-
Ing & double brald across the back of
the head. But the arrangement of the
bralds must depend upon the length of
the hair, If it |5 very long they will
be eoiled and planed down at the back
of the head or wrapped about it. Tha
featura to ba noted in this colffure
eapecially 1s the fact that the halr
fa brought forwiard go that the bralds
begin above the ears,

To dress the halr In this way suc-
cessfully requires that it be first made
flufly, A small support Is pesded to
kevp the pompadour in place. A
scanl supply of natural hair may be
dressed in this way by using twn short
switches In the bralds at the aldes.

JULIA BOTTOMLEY.
Bridle of Pearls.

One of the dainty new evening capes

Iz made of lace, wired to stand out

OLIVE TREE AN INSTITUTION

about the face and fastened under the |
chin with o bLridle of pearls, l

As Important In 8yria as In the Cow
to People of the Countries
of the Weat.
The trees In o SByrlan garden are
an lmportant and practically neces
gary part of the nutrition of the poos

ple. Combined with grialn In the
form of conrse bread, the tree-prod:
ucts muke o balnnced and wholesome
ratlon.  For lurge elemonts of the
population, ot least one meal o day
I8 commonly compoasd of bread and
walnuts, The walnut {8 rich In both
proteln and fat, so that thls combing.
tlon virtually duplicates In nutrition
our oecldental sandwich of bread, but-
tar and meat. The ofl to which the
soriptural writers so lovingly referred
1a still important In that land, and the
olive treo that produces it is almost
ag useful to the Syrian as the cow Is
to the Amerfean, The cow glves byt
ter and drink, and the ollve tree glves
butter and food. Whon the workman
on the Mediterranean goes from Lome
for a day's Inbor, he often tukes g
pocketful of olives and a plece of
bread for his lunch, Remove butter,
breakfast bacon, and fat meal from
our voeabulary, put olive ol o thely
place, and we ghall begin to think the
thoughts of Mediterranenn ecoks
Onee cooks and palates nro educatod
the blood does not know the diler
ence between the rich globules of fal
that come fo . 1L Is fa1 thot the
human system wants, and |t malcos e
final dfference whether ft comes froim
butter, bncon, lard, ollve
goose, or hear, Fat Is fat, onee 1t s
In our bland. Tha source from which
we slall got this fundamental of nu.
tritlon depends In part upon our bring:
ingup, but eventunlly our getting it
depends upon the ense of winning it
from our environment.—J. Russell
Smith, in the Atlantic,

CORcHNUL 1

———

Whe Discavered the Kangaroo?

Mr, W. B. Alexander of the Westarn
Australlan museum at Perth, W. A,
has recently corrected n popular mis-
tuke In the history of natural history.
The discovery of the kangaroo fnmily
I8 generally credited to Sir Jageph
Banks, and 15 supnosed to have oo
curred during Captain Cook's firs: VOy.
nge In 1776, This date, it appears, is
nearly one hundred and fifty years too
late, When the Dutch Hast India
company’s ship, the Batavin, under
command of Captaln Peleart, wae
wrecked on the Abrothos fslands in
1629, the survivors encounterad among
other etranges things the Dama Walla-
by, tho first member of the kKangaroo
family known to Europeans. Captain
Pelsart describod (t as a specles of cat
about the elza of a hare, noted its ro-
marknble hind legs, and deseribed in
considerable detall tho abdominal
pouch for the young and the use of 1t,

———
Services on the Roof.

Efforts to malntaln religious wor-
ship through the summer manths on
the plane of comfort and fraadom from
oppressive heat liave resulted In two
churches here holding Sunday evening
Bervices on the roof gardens of thelr
parlsh houses. In both ecases the ex-
perlment was a success, and (4 was de-
termlaed to contlnue the Innovation
during the hot weather, Wa hear
other towns complalning that they
havo no chureh roof gardens; but serv-

fces In some pluces hava been held
with success and in comfort on chiureh
lawns, and very impressive and benu-
ttul many of them must have bean,|
Whether the roof or the lawn Is the |
place, the plan to sirround warshipers
with more comfort than the chuieh
Itself admits & an exeollent one, do-
serving of emulation—New York
Press,

Ramance of Old Clothes,

Flovence Hull Winterburn, author
of the recently published "Principles
of Correct Dress, belloves that the
American woman who does not cire
for dress Is not only unfeminine but
“unpatriotie.” A particular tenderness
for old gowns s shown In eVETy sin.
tion of life, declares Mrs. Howe,
"From the daughter of the million.
alre, who has & gentiment for the
Doucet gown she wore when John first
admired her, down through the social
gcale 1o the old West Virginian moun-
talneer #ho musingly whispered, gs
she hung the mnte to her ono other
calico frock on the clothes-line, 1 al-
lers liked this un better'n any frook I
bavé'—that undercurrent of esteem
for garments, ss intimate partakers
of one's life, obtalns in the minds of
our woman."

e il
Her Only Fear.

SIr Thomas Lipton tella thig story
of a lady and her hushand who were
crossing the Atlantic for the first time.
Thelr steamer encountered terribly
rough weather, and they wers both
very unwell. As they lay In thelr
bertha watching the luggage rolling
about on the floor of the cabin and
listening to the bangs and bumpe and
the shonted orders on deck, they
thought thelr Inst hour had come, Sud-
denly, from the wite's COTMAr, came &
feebla volee just mudible above tha
nolse “John,” she eald, “John, dg you
think the people at home know whepe
our llfe Insurence policles are?”

To Get Eenefit From Vacatlon,

Good health beging in the heart.
The ozone of the sea may make the
blood tingle with new life, but the
wurf never reaches the spirit except as
a translent stimulant. The peaceful
mind, lke a ghip swinging to an
snchor dropped into the deeper soa,
ls Immune from the greater dangers.
When you go nwar on vour vacation
iake that feverieh mind with you, and
the spirit that needs the divine Bun-
shine.

START OF ARKANSAS FIGHT

Fort Scott Man Resents the Remark
of Stranger That He Wag Ralsed
In a Barn,

A Fort Scolt man walked out of a
bullding the other day and left the
Bereen door open, A Etfanger sat Ine
side and he looked st the open door
with & sworm of Mes coming in.
“Shut the door,” he shouted in his
loudest and roughest totes, “"Were
you raleed In 2 barn?"

The Fort SBeotter meokly closed the

door, then a tenr irickled down his
cheek. The man on the [hside felt
sorry, He walked up to the local man
and put his hand on his shoulder.
“What's the mntter, hrother?" he
neked In symputlietic tones, “Did T

hurt your feellngs?

The Fort Beott man wiped his eves
gently. “No” he replled, "1 was
rafsed In & barn wnd évery time I hear
n mule brny | always think of home."

It was right there that o Httle boy
yellod “Fight!"—Fort Scott Tribune,

OUR ILLS,

“"Most of our {lls are piurely Imagin-
ary."

"Yes, But when you eat mushrooms
and develop toadstool symptoms there
i usually something more than Im-
ngination to be reckoned with.,”

A Rural Solomon,

“The court has taken your case intg
congideration, Mr. Slthers," sald the
Judge at Slithers' trial for violating the
motor ordlnances at Crickett's Cor-
ners, “and In view of whal ye've sald.
and with gome truth, about the bod-
ness of our ronds hereabouts in your
sworn testimony, I've decided not to
fine yo §00, as the law permits.”

"That's very squire of you, judge,”
sald Blithers.

“We try to be square, Mr, 8lithers.*
gald the judge; “and, Instend of the
$50 fine, we're goln’ to sentence ye to
worlk on them ronds for ten days, in
the hope thut your sooperior wisdom
ad & road expert will make ‘em con-
ald'rably better."—Harper's Weelkly,

Political Laureln.

A palatial touting oar had attract-
ed the attention of a visitor to Boston,
nnd he asked his friend:

“Who f&8 the man seated
large car?”’

The Bostonlan glanced In the direc-
tlon indicated and replied: “That s
the poet-lnureate of & wellknown bis-
cuit factory,"—Everybody's.

S e e T
An Unwarrantable |nsult,

"I call It un unwarrantable (nsult”
sald the company promoter, angrily.

“Why, whnt's wrong?" asked his
partner, In surprise.

“Did you see what that old scoun-
drel did?" roared the company pro-
moter. “He carefully counted each of
his fingers after I shook hands with
him."

in that

Nothing to Send.

The stenmer rolled and pltched in
the mountainous waves, and Algy was
very seasick, “Deah boy." he groaned,
“promise me you will Eend my re
malns to my people.” An hour passed,
“Deah boy," feebly moaned Algy, “yolf™
needu't bother about sending my re-
malns home—there won't be any,”

Proof Positive,
Patlence—They eay she's an nwiul
flirt.
Patrice—So  I've heard, |
think sho's capuble of loving,
“Oh, yes &he 1s. She's got g dog,
you know!"

don't

Between MHugs,

“Oh, Claral" exclaimed the young
man on the sofa, "you have broken
thoss two cigars 1 bad In my vest
pockel”

"Too bad, George,” sald the sweet
young thing, “but why dou't you buy
strouger cigars?"




