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“0 dear, 1 wish I had a homa!"
glghed pratty lttle Mrs. Garrett, stand-
Ing disconsolately In the center of her
little room In the Grand Natlonil hotel
ut Loulsport.

There were four trunks in the lttle
room, and Dorls, the lttle girl, was
seated forlornly upon the top of the
plle, staring as disconsolately as her
mother at the ecrowded cuble feet
which were (o be thelr home for the
next few days.

A knock at the door; an elderly lady
und o younger one, verging upon mid-
dle nge, entered,

“Well, Molly, home agaln!® re-
mirked the young one with unpleasant
emphasis In her tones

“Yes," sighed Molly Oarrett

"And John off agaln, ns usual, 1 sup
posel”

“Kansas Clty!" sald Molly, slmost
weaplng.

“Well, you'd better come to un until
he returos,” sald the elder womun,
who was her stepmother. “1 don't
know why my bouse should be upset
In this way with your comings and go
Ings, but since you would marry a
travellng man I'll have to bear with
{ g

Little Mrs, Carrett began lo ery.
She was completely under the thumb
of her stepmother and stepslster,
Amella,  Bhe had never had much in-
dependence of will; perhaps that was
why she had married a drummer dur-
Ing her stepmother's abaence, She
knew that lier family did vot look with
favor upon John Garrett.

For the past seven years they had
Hved maimly in hotels, John, who was
fond of his wife, had taken her every-
where with him. The little gin was
born in a hotel In Missourl, She had
been baptized In Omuha, and Her edu-
cation, which bnd been begun In MIl-
wankes, waa to be continued in Louls-
port, Mrs, Garreit's home clty, That
wag why John bad brought his wife
nnd daughter there three hours befors,
bidden them o lasty farewell, and
glarted for Kansas City with a heavy
heart. Ho wus 80 Inconsequential; he
thought that so long as he pald the
billa 1t dido't matter where hig wife
lived.

Estitbllshed In ker stepmother's
home a8 a paylng guest, little Mrs.

|

“My What?" Cried Mally.

Garrett lstened to a daily tirade
ngninst her husband,

"It 1sn't any lUfe to ask a woman to
share, deeclared  her  stepmother,
“Molly, 1 warhed you not o marry
that man, Who knows what ho's do-
fug when he's away from you? Those
salesmen are n bud lot™

Little Molly Garrett began to ery
nguln,  She loved John dearly, but
she wad easlly upsel and rendered mis-
erable, and the suggestion worked up-
ot her mind,

Two weeka later John Carrett
popped into his stepmaother's house,
breezy, Jolly, gtout, rublound and mid-
dlo aged. The women recelved him
coldly, They did not like that type of
man, They moved In the best circles
of the limited society of Loulsport and
looked down on John.

Molly, back for the firat time In two
or three yenrs, began to renew wmc-
qualntance with the fashlonable folks
of her home town. After John's de-
parture she felt an unnccustomed
songe of rellef, She percelved what
the years of travel had made her for-
got. John was not exactly a gentle-
man, His  bolsterous, good-natured
manners, his effuse (riendliness were
singularly at varfaoee with the calm
repose of Loulaport'sa four hundred.
All her old friends tad marelod and
were doing well, 8he looked at thelr
comfortable Hitle homes, and o sense
of bittarneas bogun Lo stir in her heart

And Sayles, her old sweetheart, was
gtill ynmarried, He was manager of
the local bank now, and was reputed
to have been slated for the command

of the metropontan head office. He
had an awtomoblle and often took
Molly out driving. Her stepmoather,
who hated John with a cold, implaca-
ble hatred, geemed to approve of thia
frieydly interest on Sayles' part, as
did her stepalster,

“Mamme,” sald the lttle girl one
afternoon, “is Mr. Bayles golng to be
my new papa?”

Molly, startled at the childish query,
turned upon the little girl sharply.

“What nonsensc!” she exclaimed.
“Why do you ask me guch a thing?

“Because," answered the child, “1
heard stepmother talking with the
Indies at the tea yesterday about your
divores.”

“My what?" erled Molly.

“lsn't that the right word, mamma?
They sald you were golng to get a di-
voree and that Mr. Sayles was golng
to be my new papn. And I won't have
bim," she continued, stamping her lit-
tle foot. “1 want my old papa.”

Molly looked at her aghnst. But be-
foré she had time to collect her wits
Mr, Sayles drove up in bis automobile
and the two went out along the streets
and Into the country,

Bayles turned and saw that Maolly
was erying into her handkerchief,

“Why, Mrs., Garrett!” he exclaimed.
“What {s the matter?™

That was too much for Molly. She
felt that she had always been neglect
ed and misunderstood. She told him
the c¢hild’s remarks. Sayles llstened,
and, when she had ended, he put his
arm about her and drew her head
down upon his shoulder.

“] guess the chilld had about the
hang of (t, didn't she, Molly?” he
ngked,

“You mean—"

“Why, dear, everybody knows that
Jolin Garrett lsn't worthy to blacken
your shogs. You've had a misersble
Iife since you marrled him, and—and
I've always loved you, Molly. Now let
me tell you something, 1 have &
chance to open a branch of the firm
out Weat. It lsn't as good as some-
thing else [ have my eye on, but 1 can
walt slx months while you're getting
the tegal prellminaries gettled. Come
out with me, and you can get the di-
vorce afterward.”

He took her In bis arms, and Molly
ftankly abandoned hergell to this new
love that had coma Into her heart,

She waa to tell her family that John
had sent for her to Kansas City. They
would never know. Then she was to
alip off to New York and meet Saylea
there. Thers wos only a week of waits
Ing before he could wind up hls af-
fulrs, But on the ffth day Dorls de-
veloped a feverish cold, on the alxth
she wns down with pneumonia, and on
the seventh she was apparéntly dylng.

“I want my papal" moaned the little
glirl ns ghe fought for breath

Molly telegraphed for John Bayles
wig a constant visitor at the house,
When Dorls' llness developed into
pneumonia he scemed llke a man dis-
tructed. He could not bear the thought
af postponement. He cdme Into the
slekroom and stood looklng at Dorls,
who was delirious.

"Molly, !s this—golng to keep us
apart? he asked,

“On, 1 can't leave her now,” Molly
answered.

“Hut why not?" the man peralsied.
"You can do no good and you are only
welrlng yourself out. Your stepmoth-
er will take care of the child, and after
she 18 well she can come on to us"

Molly looked dully at him, Her heart
was torn between lova of the child,
newly awakened In her, and Sayles,
She did not think at all of the man
who just then came luto the slckroom
—John,

He gat down at the bedside and took
Doris' hand In his, The chlld knew
him, she smiled at him. Presently she
waa fast asleep. For hours John Gar-
rott gat at her side;, holding the bhot
little hand in his, und never stirred.
His presence seemed Lo Infuse o new
atmosphere into the room.

Sayles bhad gone long ago. Molly
sat upon the other side of the bed.
The presence of John always awak-
ened In her heart sentimenta that she
was locapable of aoalysing, Dimly
she felt that John was a good mun, in
spite of his vulgarity, in spite of his
nolsiness; She was thinking now as
she hud never thought before,

Sho saw hersell aguin, with the
tyrantous stepmother who had taken
the place of her own mother, now only
n dim figure In the migts of her childs
hood. She saw how the two womeén
lind always tyranplzed over her, how
she had been a pliant tool in thelr
suppls hands, She remewbered her
courtahlp, ‘how John had taken her
away, thelr honeymoon together, the
long years before her stepmother had
forgiven hor. Would John have acted
a8 Sayles had done? Molly folt in
stinetively that she could net pleture
Jobn In such & role, and her bearl
went out to him In a sudden outpour
ing of love,

Presently John looked up.

“Molly,” ne sald,

*John 2"

“Frotty tired of this sort of life,
aren’t you? Say, | wanted to tell you
some time ago, but | was walting un.
til things seemed more sure, Do you
remember that Lttle place down by
Haston you slways wished you could
live In? Well, I've bought it. I'm off
the road for good now—got a position
In Easton at seventyfive that looks
like a sticker. We'll have a home to-
gether after all, and 1t's all ready and
furtished with that style of furniture
you liked, as soon as Dorls gets well.”

“John!™ erted his wife. “But-—-but—
the doctor suld she—"

“She wasn't golug to get wellt Why,

of course she'll get well. She's vetter
wlroady, Say, do you suppose | came
all the way from Kansas City to let!

her dle?”
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IN THE OPEN DAZAAR,

N HIS travels through Asiatic | made, On this road the Chinese jug

Russia, the land of Cossack and

Kirghiz, Stephen Gralam found

mich ol Interest, atid in Country

Life he thus tells gome of Lls ex-
pariences:

1 izsued forth from Kopal on a broad
moorlund  road, nnd alfter several
hours' upland tramping came to the
Cossack village of Amzan—a typical
willowsshoded settlement with irriga~
tion strenmlets rushing along the
channels between the roadway and the
coltages, In the pleasant coolness of
five o'clock sunshine 1 passed out at
the other end of the only street of the
village and climbed up into the hills
bevond, 1 turned u neck in the moun-
talng, descended by Hitle green gorges
into strange valleys snd climbed out
of them to high ridges and cold, wind-
swept helghts. All ébout me grew
desolate and rugged, It was touching
to lonk boek at the little collection
of homes I had left—the compact little
Islund of trees In the ocern of moor
land below me and behind me—asnd
to look forward to the pass where all
sopmed dreadful and forbldding in
front of me, In such a view I spread
my bed and slept.

Next morning, with great difficulty
I collected roots and withered grass
enough to boll a pot and make my
morning ten. While sitting there, the
large raindrops came, and they made
deep black spots in the dust of the
rond, the lightnlng fAashed across my
knlfe, the thunder rolled bowlders
about the mountalng and I sped to &
cave to avold a drenching shower.

In a Celebrated District.

I wus in n somewhnt celebrated dis-
trict, The Pags and Gorge of Abakum
are among the eights of Seven Rivers
land and are visited by Russian holl
day-makers and plenickers, All the
rocks are serawled with the names of
bygone visitors, and by that fact alone
you know the place has a naume and 18
accounted beautiful, When the raln
censed and | ventured out of the cave
agnln Daow i Ruesian at work writing
hils name. He had a stiek dipped in
the piteh with which the axles of his
eart wers olled, and the wheels of
the onrt were nearly off for him to get
It. For the firat tlme 1 saw how these
Intensely blnck scrawls were written
on the rocks.

It was a pleasant noontlde along
the narrow rodd between erumbling
indigo rocks and heaped debris. The
stony slopes waere maln-waghed, the
nip fresh, and all along the way were
dwarf rose bushes, very thorny but
coverod with scores of bright yellow
blossoms on little red stems. The
jagged highway c¢limbed agnin high
up—to the gky, and gave ma a vigion
of a new land, the vast dead plain
of Northern Semiretchie and of South-
ern Siberla, Northward to the horizon
lny denerts, salt marshes and vast
Inkes with uninhabited shores, with-
sred mooras and wilted lowlands,

From that helght, which was evi-
deptly the famous pass, 1 descended
Into the pretty gorge of Abakum, The
rosd wag steep and narrow, the cliffs
on ench side sheer. A little foaming
siresm runs down from the ollifs, over
rabbish heaps of rooks, and accom-
punies the highwave in an artifielally
Jdevigad channel. A strange gateway
s been formed in a thin partition
of rock, and through this runs the
stteam below and the telegraph wire
overhead—thera Is a footway, but
oarts are obliged to make s detour.
At this gateway 1 saw the first inti
mation of Siberin and a refiedtion of
tho American spirit. Commerclal trav-
clers had serawled: BUY PROVOD-
NIK CALOSHES AT OMSK and
BUY INDIAN TEA AND GET RICH.

On the Road to Sarkand.

It I8 a green and Joyous road from
Abakum eastward to Sarkand, keep-
ing to the mountain slopes and not
faring forth upon the scorched plain
that les away northward, 1 did not
répent that the croseroads tempted
me to go eastwanrd, hugging the moun-
talns, Long green grass waved on
ench side of the road, and in the
grass blue larkspur and immense yel-
low hollyhocks, 1 was in the land
where the Kirghiz has his summer
pasture, and often 1 came upon whole
clang that had Just pitched thelr tents.
It was » many-colored pleture of
camels, bills and horses, of sheep
swarming among children, of kittens
playing with one atothers talls, of
tenits whose framework only was as
yet put up, of heaps of felt carpst
on the grazs, of ol wooden chests
and antediluvian pots and jugs of sag
ging leather lying promiscuously to
gother while the new home was not

glers overtook me and camped vory
near where 1 slept one night, 1 was
amused to ses the old conjurer who
had jugzled the steaming zamovar out
of thin ale hunting mournfully for bits
of wood and roots to make that saime
samovar boll In real earnest.

Next day 1 came to the village of
Jalman Terektl and its remarkable
scenery, ‘The River Baskau flows be
tween extraordinary banks, great bare
rocks nll squared and architectural In
appenrance giving the impression °
Immenke anclent fortresses over the
stream, These squared and shelved
rocks are characteristie of the eountry-
Slde and the geologi:nl formations,
nnd they glve much grandeur to what
othierwlse are quiet corners,

Among the Cossacks.

Lepsingk Is what the Russians eall a
medveghy ugolok, 8 bear's corner, a
place where In winter the wolves

KirgHiZ GRANDMOTHER
ropm the maln streeta ag if they did
not distinguish it from their peculiar
haunts. It s by post rond 945 miles
from Tashkent on the one hand and
1,040 miles from Omek on the other—
roughly, 1,000 miles from a rallway
station. Tt Is high up on the moun
tning on the Mongolinn frontier, and
IIves a lle of Its own—almast com
pletely unaware of what {8 happen
inz in Russin and In Europe—a win
dow on to Mongolia, a local wit has
ealled It—a ground-glags window,

Lepsingk {8 & Cossack settlement
All the young men are horsemen
have to serve their term in war and
are llable to military service withou
any exemption or exception, All Cos
sack fmilles and Cossack villages
are brought up on these terms. The
children ride barebrok as soon as they
can wialk and Jump., The little boy:
get thelr elder brothers' uniforme
cut down to wear,

I spent many hours with the Cos
encks in the Lepsa valley, calllng at
cottnges for food, A feckless folk you
would call them, by the sight of theh
homes, The women are very lazy and
zo to sleep after dinner, leaving all
the dirty dishes on the table for B0,
000 fiies to fuster arvoutid.

Next day 1 went deep into the
desert, Into o land of sonkes, eagles
siipe and lzards, 1 got my noonday
meal of koumiss in a Kirghlz yurt
borrowed & horse with which to get
ncross the diificult fords, ono of biack
réod-grown mud, the other of swift
flowing water. All day 1 plowed
through ankie-deep sand, and but for
tho fact that the sun was obscured
by clouds 1 ghould have suffered much
from heat. As it was, the dust and
sandladen wind wos very trying.
Early in the evening I resolved to stop
for the day, and found shelter in one
of twenty tents all pitched beside one
another in a pleasant green pasture
land which lay between two bends ol
the river—a veritable oasis.

It was a good resting place, An
old man spread for me carpets and
rugs and bade me sleep, and I lay
down for an hour. In the meantime
ten was made for me from some chips
of Mongollan brick tea. The old Kir
ghiz took a black block of this golldl
flied téa dust and cut It with an old
razor,

After tea 1 went out and sat on a
mound among the cattle, and watched
the children drive In sheep and goats
und cows, and the wives milk them
all. It was & scene of gayety and
beauty,

X-Rays, It Has Been Ascertained,
Have a Commercial Importance
Not Hitherto Recognized.

X-rays promlse to have busy use in
ghops In the near future, for it has
lately bLeen discovered that they will,
under some conditions, detect hidden
flaws in steel and other metals, says
the Saturday Evening Post. An Amer
lcan research laboratory has already
successfully applied them to this task,
and the investigators are confident
that, with a little more study, practical
methods for dally service can be
worked out.

In these times, when steel enters so
much into ordinary living and a fAaw
In & plece of steel may cost muany
lives and great damage, a flaw de-
tector is a great need. For instance,
two years ago a large number of rail-
road wrecks were blamed on faulty
ralls, which had been made from steel
ingots that had flaws. Steel Ingots al-
ways have a flaw at the, top end; so
the end plece Is discarded for this rea-
Bon,

The guestion always Is as to the
length of the piece off the end which
should be disearded In order to muke
sure that no flaws have been left In
the block of steel to be used. The re-
eearchers are confident that the X-rays
will be able to answer this question,

In the experimental cagse o sheet of
gteel half an Inch thick was photo-
graphed by X-rays, The raya come in
different kinds—hard and soft—and
each kind bhas its own preference as to
what material 1t will go through, Ac-
cordingly rays were used that would
nearly go through half an inch of steel
—but not quite.

The photographs of the steel sheet
showed that the X-rays did go through
at some mpots, which Indicated that
there were flaws at those places. When
the steel was out through at those
partg holes were found near the cen-
ter—Jjust a8 the Xorays had indicated.

Spring on the Farm.

Heére are some marvels we saw
the other day. Harly in the morning
myrinds of stars shone in the henv-
eng, well worth seeing once In a while,
Then the stars puled, the dawn came
rogy In the enst, the birds awoke and
began to sing. Thers was the robin,
the dove, the song sparrow and oth-
ers—truly o heavenly cholr,

Before the sun had quite peered
above the horizon flelds the farmer
and his sons were astir. Spring s
here and there is much to do. With
whistling and good cheer they donned
their clothes—and were off to the
gtables to care for the horses. Smaoke
curled up from the kitchen chimney
meanwhile, and a goodly smell of
ham nnd eggs, Breakfast was a
cheery meal, the happy housewife re-
lating how many new chicks she had
found, and sonny tells how many palls
of milk he got. Corn cakes, ham,
eggs, mllk, cofee—surely that break-
fast ought to stay a man until noon.

Then it was to the flelds with teams
to work:. The glory of the sunlight,
the feel of the soft, rich earth under
ona as ha plows or fita the land!
Meanwhile miracles are happening
all around. Buds swell on trees and
shrubs, and flowers burst into bloom.
Truly the farm Is a wonderland these
days, and fortunate {8 he who can
llve and work thereon and find that
happlness so often denied the town
folk—Breeder's Gazette.

According to Hoyle,

The first author of books dealing
with card gomes was Edmund Hoyle
who died In London, aged ninety-
geven, In 1770. His treatise on whist,
piquet and other gnmes of chance aro
still avthorities, and “According to
Hoyle" has become a proverb. Hoyle
has been called the Inventor of whist,
which I an error, slthough he was
the first to popularize the game and
place it on a sclentific and exact foot-
ing. Hoyle was n lawyer by profes-
glon, but he derived & good income
from his books. For his treatise on
whist he recelved $5000, and the work
was 8o popular that it ran through
live pirated editions. Hoyle gave in-
structions In whist to parties of Indies
and gentlemen, charging each five
dollars per lesson, For gome years
he held an officinl court positlon in
Ireland which pald him $3,000 per
year, Hoyle's book on whist was
first published In 1743, and Its clreu-
Iation eince then hag probably run
into the milllons of coples.

Belligerent Grocers,

Lord Kitchener's message, pro-
claimed by the secretary of the Brit-
ish Grocers’ federation, that “the gov-
ernment wants more men, and among
other places wants them out of
grocers’ shops,” recalls the fact that
in olden times this trade played a
useful part in natlonal defense, The
Grocers’ company was commanded in
1567 to furnish 60 men for “the re-
slatance of such Iniguitous attempts
a8 muy be made by foreign enemies.”
Further demands of the same kind
werp satisfled in successive years, and
in 1588 the company supplied 600 men
to resist the Spanieh armada, Au-
thority was granted to press men Into
the service, and apprenticea and jour-
neymen were called upon to leave the
counter for the battlefield, Sir John
Philpot, an early master of the Gro-
cers’ company, cleared the North sea
of & horde of Scottlsh pirates by
means of & fleet equipped entirely at
hia own cost.

Endless Demonstrations.
“Then you are not golng to buy a
carf™
“Why should 1 buy a car? Enough
salesmen are after me to keep me
suppliad with rides all the coming
jummer,”

FIND HIDDEN FLAWS IN STEEL | GREATEST OF SPORTS

GOOD REASONS FOR THE POPU-
LARITY OF BASEBALL,

Men Love It for the Opportunities It
Gives Them to Disport In the
Limelight, and Young Women
Just Dote on It

Daseball 18 the most dangerous
game known to history. When {t
comes to mortality lists, baseball
leaves football & lap behind in a six-
furlong race on & mile track. Statis
ticlans have fgured It out that it Is
430 times as destructive to human life
as & Mexiean revolution, and almost
as deadly ns Mexiean chill. Annual-
Iy it kills off 80 muny aurts, uncles
and grandparents that thinking peo-
ple wonder how the undertakers can
gtand the steady work. For exanmple,
in the course of ona thrilling pennant
race, our office boy lost seven grand-
motheri,

For all that, we love baseball. Even
in spite of the grandstand humorlst,
we love it. It Is our national game,
We feel that, since this country was
to givo ns baseball, our Revolutionary
gites did not bleed and die in vain.

Men have much reason to love base-
ball. 1t gives them the chance to nd-
mire skill, speed, strength, nerve,
coutage and determination, and to
learn the latest slang and most pep-
ful repartee. It gives them the
ecoanee to boldly sbuse and insult
other men without fear of conase-
quenceg and to exhiblt their wit ba-
fore large crowds. It glves them the
chance to set up real heroea and bow
down to them, Stategmen pre cor-
rupt, generuls fight from thelr tents,
literary llons are pale, weak bodies.
But basehall heroes are real heroes.
And lt—baseball—also gives men the
opportunity to be asg loud and sllly
and Joyously unrepressed ag they
want to be, without belng laughed at.

Young women ke baseball, too, and
gsome of them understand It remark-
ubly woll, Some of them are sald to
know the difference betwesn the
piteher and the umpire, There I8 a
legend that once there was a young
woman who could watch a whole
gnme without nsking: ‘“What nra
they dolng now?" and tell which side
won ut the end. But that is belleved
to have been written by Grimm.
Young women do not care sp much
for baschall if they have to buy thelr
own tickets, But If you suggest tok-
Ing one, she just dotes on the gamae,
A women always gels gsome enloy-
ment out of seeing her escort spend
money for her, no matter what it ls
for.

It 18 not always wise to take a
young woman to the ball game, no
matter how she dotes on it. She may
not notiee the differsnce when they
stop balting up fMles and begln the
game, 8le may think the pitcher
and catcher are playing againgt ench
other, and complain because one of
them does not quit and give that cute
fellow with such a Jaunty alr a turn.
Bhe may miktike the catcher s breast
protector for & porous plaster. But
ghe will notlee, with an evergrowing
admiration, the grace, sureness and
swiftneds of the well-conditioned men
on the fleld. After which she is like-
Iy to size you up and decide you
won't do,

A lot of fine points about health,
happiness and wsuccess might be
gained from baseball—if most of us
weren't g0 good at mufing them.—
Judge.

A Queen’s Bympathy.

A kindly little act that shows some-
thing of the quick wit and ready sym-
pathy of Queen Helenw of Italy I8 re-
corded by Touche a Tout. Some years
ngo the coral fighers of Torre del
Greco, near Naples, were in hard
stralts, The value of coral had fallen
g0 low that they were no longer able
to find purchasers for their harvest.
At last In thelr despair they besought
the queen to come to thelr aid.

At the first great court ball that was
held that year at the Quirinal, the
queen, to the surprise of ull beholders,
wore about her neck a collay compoged
of six rows of coral instead of her
superl collar of pearls, and her bluck
halr was cfowned with o diadem of
coral and brilllants, From that eve-
ning the mode changed. Old coral or
natments that had been hidden awuay
for years and years woere agaln dis-
played aut the jewelers’, and were
gnapped up by eager purchasers.
Queen Helena's object was attained,
and that court ball marked the begine
ning of more progperous daya for the
coral fishers of Torre del Greco.

Boudolr Scenes,

Had I a young daughter, and did 1
wish to pick out those pleces which I
deemed eminently safe, proper and
fitting for her to see, 1 should make it
a regular practice to recommend to
ber ouly such plays as had at least
ong of their gots laid in a bedroom.
When the curtain goes up on an Amer-
fean play or on a forelgn play adapted
for the American stage, and reveals a
lady's boudoir, one may be guite cer-
tain that nothing will happen that @
very young glrl should not see—par
ticularly If the time of the action ls
night. On the American stage a Indy's
bedroom may be described as a room
in which the gudlence gleeps.—George
Jean Nathan, In Smart Set,

Cenfident Prediction,
“Bo you honestly think you have
the smartest boy on earth."
“Maybe he lsn't yet; but he will
be If he keeps on making me answer

all the questions he can think up.”




