S

mmmj@x@y‘t
ILLUSTRATIONS &) RA

COPYR/GAT BY Mgaas:ﬂmﬁ& ooy

CHAPTER XXVI!I—Continued,
s} G

Later, when the others had left
them to themsalves in the music
room, Subron sat in e big chalr by the
op*n  window and Julla Redmond
played to him. The day was warm.
There was o smell of spring flowers
In the afr and the vases were fillod
with girofles and sweet peas, But
Sabron smelled only the violets in
Julla's glridle, Her hands gently wan-
dered over the keys, fding the tune
that Sabron longed to hear. She
played the alr through, and it seemed
a8 though she were nhout to sing the
first verse, She could not do 80, nor
could she spenk,

Sabron rose and came over
whera ghe sat,

There was a low chair near the
plano and he took It, leaning forward,
his hands clasped about his knees,
It had been the life-long dream of this
simple-hearted ofcer that one day he
Would speak out his soul to the wom-
an he loved, The time had come.
She sat before him in her unpreten-
tous dress. He was not worldly
enough to know it cost o great price,
hor to appreciate that she wore no
lewels—nothing except the flowers he
had sent. Her dark hair was clus-
tered about her ears and her beautl
ful eyes lost thelr fire in tenderness,

"When n man has been very cloge
to death, Mademoiselle, he looks about
for the reason of his resurrectlon.
When he returns to the world, he
looks to ses what there Is In this life
to male it worth living, 1 am young
—at the beginning of my career, I
may have before me a long life in
which, with health and frlends, T may
find muech happiness, These things
certainly have thelr worth to a nor-
mal mun—but 1 cannot make them
real before my eyes fust yet. As I
look upon the world to which 1 have
returned, 1 see nothing but a woman
and her love. 1f T eannot win her for
my wife, if I cannot have her love—"
He made an expressive gesture which
more Impreasively than words implied
how completely he lafd down every-
thing else to her love and his,

He sald, not without a certain dig-
nlty: "I am quite poor: 1 have only
my foldier's pay. In Normandy I own
o little property. Tt is upon a il
and looks over the sea, with appls
orchards and wheat fields, There ia o
house. These are my landed estates,
My manhood and my love ure my for-
tune, 1f you ednnol retury my love [
#hall not thank Tremont for bringing
me back from Africa,”

The Amerlean girl lstered to him
with profound’ emotion, She discov.
ﬂretl every second how waell she un
erstood him, and he had much to
say, because It was the first time he
had ever spoken to her of his love.
She had put out both her hands and,
looking at him fully, said mply:

“Why It seems to me yon must
know how | feel—how ean you help
knowlng how [ feel?"
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After o little he told her: of Nor- |
mundy, and how he had spent his
childhood and boyhood In the chateau
overlooking the wide sea, told her
how he had watched the ships and
used to dream of the countries be
yond the horizon, and how the appla
hlogsoms filled the orchards In the
gpring.  He told her how he longed
to go back, and that his wandering
life had made it impossible for years.

Julin whispered: *We shall go there
In the spring, my friend."

He was charming as he sat there
holding her hands closely, his fine
eyes bent upor. her. Sabron told her
things that bad been deep In his
heart and mind, waiting for her here
0 many months, Figally, everything |
merged Into his present 1ife, and the
beauty of what he said dazed her like
an enchanted sea: He was a soldl ¢,
n man of action, yet a dreamer. The
fact that his Hopes wers about to be
realized made him tremble, and as he
talked, everything took lght from this
vietory. Mven his house in Normandy
began to seem a fitting setting for the
beautiful Amerlean,

“It is only a Louis XIII chateau: It
stands very high, surrounded by or-
chards, which In the spring are white
ay snow."”

“We shall go there In the spring,"
she whispered,

Sabron stopped speaking, his rev-
erle was done, and he was silent as
the Intensity of his love for her
surged over him. He lifted her dell:
caté hands to his lMps. “It {s April
now,” he sald, and his volee shook,
“it is spring now, my love,"
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At Julia's slde was a slight touch.
8he cried: “Pitchoune!™ He put his
paws on her knees and looked up into
her face,

“Brunet has brought him here,” said
Sabron, “and that means the good
chap f= attending to his own love
making."

Julia laid her hand on Pitchoune's
hend. “He will love the Normandy
beneh, Charles.”

“He will love the forests,” said
Sabron; “thére are rabbits there™

On the little dog's head the two
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hands met and clasped. “Pitchoune
{8 the only one In the woarld who s
not de trop,” snld Julla gently.

Sabron, Mfting her hand again to
his lps, kissed it long, looking into
her eyes. Betwesn that great mys-
tery of the awakenlng to be fulfilled,
they drew near to each other—nearer.

Piltehioune sat before them, waiting,
He wagged his tall and walted, No
one noticed him. He gave a short
bark that apparently disturbed mno
one,

Pitchoune hnd become ae vy,

He was discreet. With sympathetle
eyes He gnzed on his beloved master
and new mistress, then turned and
(ulétly trotted across the room to the
hearth-rug, sitting thers meditative-
ly for a few minutes blinking at the
empty grate, where on the warm
apring day there was no fire,

Pitehoune lay down before the fire-
laga hearth, his head forward on his
paws, hig beautitul eyes still discreet-
ly turned away from the lovers. He
drew a long contented breath as dogs
do befors settling into' repose. Hig

My Manhood and My Love Are My
Fortune.”

thrilling adventures had come to sn
end. Defors fires on the friendly
hearth of the Louis XIIT chateau,
where hunting dogs were earved in
the stone sbove the chimney, Pit-
choune might continue to drenm In
the diys to come. He would huunt
rabbits in the still forests above the
wheat fields, and live again in the
firelight his great adventures on the

on hig Journey buek to France.

Now he closed his eves, As a faith-
ful friend he rested In the atmos
phere of happiness about him. He
had teen the sole companion of a lone-
ly man, now he had become part of
a family.

THE END,

Explaining His One Little Lapse,
"Bruddren and sistahs,” In trium.
phint tones announced Brother Bogus,
durlpg the recent revival in Ebenezer
chapel, “sinee | was converted and
washed whiter dan snow, two mont's
#go, I has been widout sin, bless de
Lawd! I's sanctified, and ecouldn't
commit sin If I wanted to! I1I—"
“"Hold on a minute, muh brudder!”
Interrupted good old Parson Bagster.
"Yo' mought uli-been washed tollable
white, but I's 'bleeged to eny dat dar
'pears to be a spot or two dat wasn't
touched wid de soap o' salvation. How
"bout dat time Cubnel White filled yo'
pussonality full o' shot in his hen-
houge?"
“Wy—w'y, sah, lemme tell yo'! Dis
is how ‘twuz: Yo' knows how abgent
minded de Cuhnel allus was. Well,
Gali, dat was one o' dem times—he wns
Btudyln® 'bout suppin or nudder, @
dess 'magined 1 was dar!"—Kansas
City Star,

Woman Destroys Bomb,
What might have been a disnstrous
explosion was prevented when Mrs.
Paullne Stege! pleked a bomb, with a
lighted fuse attached, from the doop-
step of the house of her nelghbor,
Mrs, Salvatore Corso, 1621 South
Franklin strest, Philadelphid. Mrs
8legel hurled It Into the street, This
broke the crudely constructed bomb, 4
nnd only a section exploded.
Mre. Slegel saw two men place a
queerdooking package on the step, ap-
ply & match, and run away. She
grasped the packege and hurled it {n- |
to the street.
It contained six sticks of dynamite
ind a large quantity of gunpowder
The copper wires, which had beon
wrapped around the package, broke,
The contenta of the powerful bomb
were scattered In all directions,
Mra. Corso eald her family has no
enemies,

Birds Raid Peach Buds,

Farmers hereabout nre agitated
over the oppearance of a small red-
dlsh-brawn bird, about the size of a
sparrow, which is ravenously devour
Ing the frult buds from the trees in
Ihe large peach orchards of Charles
. Sturkel. The bird, which has a
uetall, stout, broad Db, clears the
limbs of every bud,

An emplovepr on the Stopke!  farm
shot several of the bhirds and s=ent
them to the state agricultural experi-

arder to learn whether or not they are
protected by law. —Egg Harbor (N, J.)
Dispatch to New York Sun,

of the heart
bust and generous sympathies.
teither behind its ange, and ahead of

fend fts march
activity Is a necesslty of ils existence.
It ls no reservolr, but a fountain.—

— . .

True Greatness.
True greatness Grst of all is a thing
It 1s all allve with ro-
It is

it only just so far as to be able to
It eannot slember, ror

HEN E. M. Newman, a travel

lecturer, stirted through the

Holy Land with his camers,

he declared he must get

“something different” In that
much photographed country. He dld,
but he had his troubles, for the Mo-
hammednn despises the camera as an
Instrument of the devil, and a great
many of the Inhubitants of Palestine
are followers of the prophet,

Writing in the New York Sun, Mr.
Newman says of his trip:

Our first experience with the Mo-
hammedans was when we stopped on
& roudeide between Jaffa and Ramleh,
the modern name for Arimathea,
whence came Joseph, who offersd his
tomb at Jerusalem for the burlal of
Jesus (hrist. We saw a man driving
two camels that were dragging o sharp
atlck through the earth and turning
the serubby soil into furrows. It was
4 subject that answered several re-
quirements of the desirable pleture.
It was tpusual enough to offer n cor-
taln human interest. It was artistic.
It was one of the bhest photographs
that T was able to get {llustrating the
survival of anclent manners and cus-
toms In Palestine.

But we found, ns we often found
along the roads of Palestine, that the
gentleman had been spolled for our
purpose by two agencies—his own
people’s superstition and the foreign-
ora with their jingling purses. Too
many tourists have passed slong these
roads taklng It for granted that they
would never pass that way agaln, and
some of them have distributed money
with- a prodignl hane.  The tourist
with a llttle hand camera has top often
tossed the peasant o quarter where n
few cents would“have done as well,

But it wag not the money that
iuged the firet tangle with the fol-

lower of the prophet. We found that
the Christlans of Syria and Pulestine
are usually meekly obliging when
nsked to pose, but we also found that
with a few excoptions In Bethlehem,
Nazareth and Jerusalem they are nol
equally good subjects, We did not
come upon them in occupations as
Interesting; they seemed never to be
80 pleturesque ds their Mohammedan
brethren.
Didn't Know It Was a “Movie."

Now any Mohammedan knows that
to eliek the eamera befors u chmel
testroys the animal's soul. Just ex-
actly what a camel's soul 1s we en-
dedvored to learn, but none of the
men who were certain that [t had one
could enlighten us, When an animal's
goul ls destroyed, however, anything
fs Hkely to happen to it. But after
offers of mueh money—mueh more
than man and etmel would eéarn In a
tay—the driver seemed to forget that
his eamel might ensily thereafter fall
a vietim to the evil eye if he fuiled
to suspend o string of blue beads from
Its neck, Here we found, as we found
afterward, that momey was the best
cire for the cloud of Mobammed hang-
Ing over men's eyes.

The mun swore at us Immediately
we began to bargain for his photo-
graph, howeyer, and we didn't know
at that time about a camel's soul and
the driver wouldn't accept our figire.
He was wise, He knew that to be

photographed one must pose, so he

Waders for Troops.
During their war with Russla, the
Japanese troops were supplied with
waders made of molberry leafl us n
protection ngainst Injury to health
caused by wet feet in the trenches. |
Partleulars now come of an Improved |
form: of wader, of British invention. |
The new wader |8 made of a fibrous
substance much cheaper than mul-

herry leaf. 1t je Hght, warm, water-
proof, antlseptic, and tmpervious to
sttack by Insects. A pair of the

waders made of (his materld] welghs
chout two and onehulf ounces. The
waders are made In two slzes—me-
dlum and large. The wader is kept tn
position by buttons or braces, For
oteaglons like & bayonet oharge, when
the utmost freedom for the leg and
oot 18 necessary, the portion of the |
wader worn over and above the knee
would ba turned down,

Winning the Multitude's Ear, |
Does not exporience prove that in- |
fusnce Gver miens minds I8 galved
only by offering them the difieult,
aay, the imposaible, lo

wment station (o New Brunswick In

Rogswell D, Hitcheook.

bafleve?  Offer only things that sre

perform o | opl

declded to spoil the pletare, and, not
knowing about the clnema camern, he
slarted off and gave his land the fast-
est plowing it had had since the days
of Moses., While I had no way of an-
tictpating this action 1t completely
suited my purpose. One need no long-
er walt for the slow cllcking of a sta-
tionary camera; It Is the day of the
clne and nectlon Is wanted. 8o the
peasant didn't know that he was belng
“Immortalized” as n mighty plowman
in Pulestine for the smusement of
Ameriean audiences—and perhaps he
had never heard of America, except-
ing as n distant country whence eame
Christlan  dogs with cameras that
yourned for the souls of camels,
Trying to Pose “Ruth.”

One day as we were approaching
Bethlehem we looked into a valley of
ripenlng grain and silvery ojive trees.
"There are th flelds of Boaz where
Ruth gleaned,” sald our dragoman, and
perhaps association of {deas caused us
to halt at the roadside, A woman was
sliting on the ground hefore a pile of
wheat and chaff. 8he had been
threshing the litile bundles of grain
that her daughter, an sttractive girl of
perhaps fourteen years, had gleaned
in the large flelds near by, Here was
Ruth of 1814, At least we thought so
and immedintely entered into negotia-
tions with her mother for her to pose.
The glrl was shy and the mother hesl-
tated for a moment, but the Jingle of
two shillings made them think differ.
ently, and the girl consented to be re-
hearsed In the little drama that she
wns to play before the camera—she
was tld to do exnctly s she had
been doing with her little bundles of
wheat, no bigger around than her
wrist. The camera was put Into po-
sitlon on a stone pile and the operator
wns about to begin to turn the handle

SCENE N BETHLEHEM

when our attentlon was attracted by
shrill cries down the romd, A man
was approaching on a Httle donkey,
which he was clubblng and galloping
toward us. Immediately the girl heard
him she squatted beside her mother
tnd seemed to be very much fright.
ened.

The man shouted something at us
in Arable as he jumped from his don-
key and made a gesture toward the
camers, but, seeming to reallze that
ft was the girl we wanted to snap, he
stood in [ront of her us he scolded
her and her mother for their willing-
ness to accommodate v in the mat-
ter of posing.  After she had explained

| to Him the man told'us Ahit she was

his glel wife and that he thanked the
prophet for permitting him to arrlve
In thme to save her from dlsgrice,

"Ten yeare from now,” he sald, "the
peeple of this village may point their
fingers at my wife and say: ‘There s
2 girl who was willing to stand befors
a Christian dog's camera for (wo
france. "

From Bethlehem we went Into the
Judean wilderness to attempt to snap
shepherds with thelr floeks of shesp
and goats, We met with little oppo-
sition from these lonely, halt starved
Inds, who when they were Christinns
thankfully accepted the fee we gave
them wnd when they were Moham-
medans begged for more money and
then cumed us In the name of the
Prophet as we deprrted.
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reagsonable and all the world wiil an-
swer, "We knew as much as (haz"
But enjoin things that are hard, im-
practicabls; poalnt the Deity as ever

WISHED HE WAS A BELGIAN
Man With Missing Button Didn't
Have Heart to Worry Wife Who
Was Knitting for War Victima.
“There goes another button!™ sald
the man who was standing with his
thumb hitehed Inside his walstband.
“Dldo't you know it was loose?"
“Of courss 1 knew it was loosa, 1
knew that my hoslery needs darning,
and that I ought to have a lot of

needle and thread work dong.

“Why don't you tell your wife
about it?"

"I haven't the henrt to worry her,
You know, she's so sympathetlie, she
Isn't happy unless she's knitting
something to send over to Europe.
Honestly, sometimes [ almost wish 1
Was one of those unhappy Belgians.”

Highly Important Occasion,

"You've had that canopy running
from your front door to the eurbstons
for a long time."

“Yes, After my wilo had a party
T told 'em to leave the canopy. The
weather's pretty rough, and I've got
soma people coming to the house that
I want to take the best possible cnre
or”

“Are you going fo glve nnother
party 1

“No.
coal.”

I'm going to put in & ton of

Surprising Himself.

“What you want to do," sald the
physiclan, “Is to take an lee-cold bath
every day."

“I haven't the nerve."

“You won't mind It after the first
plunge.”

“That's what I'm afrald of. It 1
could only manage to take the plunge
unexpectedly I'd be all right. 1 know
what I'll do. I'll get & palr of skates.”

THERE'S A REASON.

Dinks—Why do women stand for
such gowns?

Winks — Because
down,

they can't sit

Gentle Reminder.

“That man has f voleo llke a saw-
mill" sald the woman with a sensl
tive ear.

“I wouldn't say that" roplied her
husband,

"Whait do you know ahout f¢2"

“1 wae in the lamber business for
severnl years, Some saw mills don't
sound so bad.”

Making No Allowances.

“Women are unreasonsble erea-
tures."

"Maybe you are right*

"I'm convinced of it. A woman of
my acqualntance who welghs more
than two hundred pounds has a hus
band who welghs 116, yet she cries
beécatuse he doesn't take her In his
nrms and soothe her Injured feelings
just as he used to do when she was a
slip of o girl"

Sidelight on History,

“But, my dear,” sald the husband,
mildly, "you must admit that the most
patlent person that ever lived was a
man."

“I'll gdmit nothing of the kind," re-
Joined the wife of his bosom. "Old
man Job may have been patient, but
Just think of the patlenca poor Mra.
Job must have had to enable her to
put up with such a husband.”

Certainly Not.

“Basebnll  players anidl newspaper
men seem to fraternize a great deal.”

“Yes, bul there's a declded differ-
enee between a baseball player and a
newspaper man.'

“In what respect "

“A newepaper man {8 never offered
n honus of $10,000 to jump from one
paper to another.'

In Concluslon,
“I gee where another stage beauty
suing a millionaire for ‘heart

Is
balm.

“I' fear you have used the wrong
term."

“Why no?"

“It fsn't really ‘heart balm' that
she's after. She's merely arrived at the
final stage of the trimming process.”

A Bad Example,

“Mother, what's a 'bonehend' 1"

“That's & vulgar word applied to a
stupld person, my son, but you must
never use It. Mother wants her boy to
be refined and speak correctly.”

“All right, mother. 1 wouldn't have
asked you what It meant It [ hadn't
heard you call father a 'bonshead’ lust

armed with thunder; make blood run
before altars, and you will win the |
multitude’'s ear and everybody wilj |
any of you: "He must be right or he
would not go beldly proclalm things |
80 marvelous."—Exclange

Bible s 103 Years Old.

F. Hi Carter of thig city has an old
relle of bygone days !n a Hible, pub-
Hshed In Windeor, Vi, In 1812, by Mer
rifield & Cochran, st “'The Sign of the
Bible”

This book 1% one hundred and throe
years old, It was Lo properts of a
great uncle of Mr Carter, who eyl
dently has made an oxhnustive pludy
of the Bitle as was evidenced by the
coplots marginal notes and references
in old-fashioned handwriting.—Wahpe
ton (N: D) Dispatch to Omala Hee

As a Usual Thing.
“Father, what is (he consensus of
" “Your mother's opinions,
Ve—Bultale Kxpress

my

dight after | left the room."
The Wrong Place,
Lawysr—My cllenl did pot under
stund your honor, u8 he I8 very deaf.
Magletrate—And he has coms to
this court for & hensring
Lawyer—Yes, your honor
Maglstrate—Then tell him he had
hattar go to & specialist

—
Attire to Suly,

“The cashier and his bride wars
coriminly approprintely dressed for
thelir wedding.®

“How &n?" |

“8he wore a changeable silk, apg
he had on o check sult"”

Civie Pride.
Machine Politlelan—! met a man
trom New York today wlo niys poli

tics there I8 more crooked than ever
second Ditto—Oh, he's only blowing
his own hort.—~Philadelphin Ledger,

WENTY-FIVE years ago Great
Britaln traded a patch of 130
acres to Germany for the lsland
of Zanzibar, It Is probable that
King George's govérnment to

dny would be willlng to give several
Zunzibars to get back that bit of land.
Lord Salisbury made the trade and It
was thought at the time to be very ad:

small plece of the earth's surface was
the island of Helgoland and so far In
thia great war it has capably protected
the coast of Germany from attacks
by the Britlsh fleet, An “L" shaped
lsland in the North sea, 26 miles from
the mouths of the Eider, Elbe and
Weser rivers, Helgoland has' come to
be known as the Gibraltar of the
North sea, and the name ls not mis-
applied,

In anclent times Helgoland, then
mora than five times Its presont size,
was sacrod (o the Goddess Hertha, and
was rnown ns Fosgetisland, from the
Frislan Goddess Foseta who had a tem.
ple.on the Island, From the middle of
the tenth century it was an independ:
ent republie, but came into the posses-
slon of the dukes of Schleswig In the
fourteenth century, and was captured
by Denmark In the beginning of the
elghteenth century. The Intter coun-
try ceded the island to Great Britaln
In 1814, and Germany cams Into pos-
sesglon of it In 1890,

In times of peace Helgoland has a
population of about three thousand
Frislans who are supported chiefly by
fishing, by serving s pllots and by
catering to the wants of strangers who
g0 there for the sen bathing,

Germany’s Good Trade.

At the time of the trade with Qer
many Lord Sallsbury’s diplomacy was
praised as a clever coup and the
knlser, just then taking his place In
world politics, was laughed at for a

blg "dummkopl.” Eogland kad been
In possession of the island since the
Napoleonle wars, but had never real-
lzed its strategle Importance,

The Island In 1800 was simply a tri
angular slib of réd marl and sand-
stone, searcely three miles In clreum-
ference; arlalng abruptly 200 feet out
of th2 sea, It was vigibly crumbling
nway. The great storms from the
north were battering It to pleces, and
as one authority wrote at the time,
“In u few generations, or at the most a
few centurles more, Helgoland will be
only a flat, desolate sand dune ke
those of the surrounding sea.”
Instead of crumbling nway the lslund
of Helgoland today Is buttresged on
svery slde with ferroconcrete, Break-
waters have been constructed, a naval
harbor bullt, and from armored caso-
moents and sunken batterles the (m-
menge Krupp guns can sweep the sen
for over ten miles In all directions. It
hag taken milllons of dollars to ne
complish this, but Germuny hoas eheey-
fully expended §1,250,000 nnnually in
protecting the lsland itself from Its
natural enemy, the sen, and In convert.
Ing It Into one of the strongest for-
tresses in the world.

In faet, Helgoland today forms prac.
tically the nucleus around which the
whole naval program of the German
empire revolves,

At the time of the purchase the Klel
canal was nearing completion and the
great navy yards and naval statlons of
the empire were being bullt at Wil
helmshaven, Bremerboaven, Klel and
Cuxhaven,

WHIPPING OUT BEES’ NEST
Old:-Time Fun of Which Boys of the
Present Age Seems to Know
Nothing.
Whut has become of the oldfash:
loned boy who, on @& summer morn:
Ing, armed himeelf with o shingle
paddie and a bunch of ron weeds und,
In company with other boye simiinrly
eulpped, went forth I gearch of bum-
ble bee nestd? HWe roamed the rip-
pling meadow seasn In quest of the
bugzing plrate with a golden doublet,
and on sighting Wm followed him 1|1'
w #tralght course to the hidden lair,
Buoh assaults they were, such spir
Ited ndvances, smeh Ignoble retreats
and utter rovts!  And such laugh-
ter—and sueh pain!
Onee, though not at Aleppo, a grim
pleate In black corselet followed a
smull boy on rapid wing for half a
mile, digging him at every bound, and
Anally, Woping the loop, sailed up the
leg of his collonmade pants.
There was ample room in the rear

half way up for egress, but the pirate

sbowed no quatter, and, golng on up,
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vantageous to the Kngllsh, but that |

ing In times of peace, :
with the great dirigible atation.
submarine base ut Helgoland te
it. ' '
Made Into » M
Slnce 1890 the

ngainst the sea and w
with great granite b
thick and: 240 feet hlgh o
Even the fisoures in its el
filled up and bound
sands of tona of
Krupp guns on
have cost $10,000,000. It s
fathom roadstead which:can
entire German fléet in safety
miles nearer England than &
other of its home stations,
Helgoland mrines

The lsland i connects
many by submarine os
for miles around are henvily
was near Helgoland early. d
that the first naval disaster
the Brllilkh ;rm:::“
was sunk by
staumer Koenlgin Lulss,

It saved the Gm J
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struction when Admiral |

’

Ing to risk hls hattle eruisers among -
the mines und submarines surround-
Ing Helgoland.

Meat in Japan,

It Is only within a recent period that
ment has come to play i part In the
Japanese diet, Fish, flesh and fowl
were once strictly forbidden s artl-
cles of food by the tenataof Buddhism, =y
but gradually one after another came T
to be wllowed as entables, Bven now
meat, although becoming more and
more popular, {8 not ueed In large
quantities at one menl. Chicken,
game, beef, ham and pork may be
found on sale In most large towns and
citles. But beef Is cut into mouthfuls
and sold to Japanese by the ounce:
chickens ara carsfully und minutely
digsected and #old by parts—as the
wing. leg or an ounce or {wo of the
breast. It was & matter of groat sur-
prise to the natives of Mite that the
forelgrers llving there bought & whole
chicken or five or slx pounds of beef
at n time and consumed It all in twe
or three meals.

Inceme Tax Payers,

There nre 23,661 single women whu
pay an income tax, but only 6,642 mar.
rled women, while thers are 52,212
bachelora on the income lax rolls, as
agnlost 272,163 married men.  Alto-
gother, 367,698 persons in the United ‘o
States pay & tax on thelr Incomes.
Or persons who recelve & moderate
income, say from. $2,500 to $5,000,

there are In the entire country only
198,974,

attalned a position of 'vanlage be-
tween the shoulder blades, Here ho
begnn to dig, and as he dug the boy
bogan to shed useless ralment At
the edge of town he wore the romnins
of a hickory straw hat and n hurt
look. However, ho gathered up his
seattered rmiment and returned to the
fray.

Then, too, there was the fat boy
with (he tight pants, and the boy
with the shaven head, who, dlter tak-
Ing refuge on top of & wagen
had to be hauled home, But why:
count?  Those were days of noble
adventurs, and every sunrise brought
the call to soms glorious hazard;
evory sunsel saw some valorous deed
accomplished.  Boys In these deca-
dent days don't even know what bum-
ble-bee honey. tastes like.~New York
Evening Post ™

Goud Rules to Observe.

It Is & good and safe ruls to

lourn In every place ng {1 iun
to spend your life th 18]




