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THE CHARITY GIRL

By EFFIE A.

ROWLANDS
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CHAPTER L

“And s It redlly good-by, Aodrey, really
and traly geodby? Oh, dearest I am
8o gricved to lot you go. 1 don't know
what my life will be like sow.”
The apeaker was & thin, nervous look:
Ing girl, with lerge gray -<yes, and w
wenk wouth, She stood with her rough-
ened handy clasped tightly together, aud
tears were rulling down her cheek, and
talllug uphecded on her suabby serge
puwn.
Aadrey Muzse also wore un old serge
gown, but somehow the garnnt did ot
weem 10 be an shabby or s ugly aa that
which Jean Thwait had on; her wmall
hands were roughened, too, as with much
work, yet their shape was esquisite, the
fingers slender and straight, mot swollen
and disfigured with chllblaing like poor
Jean's: her litle head was paised proud
ly on her shouldern; she carried hersell
with a regal air, and gave evidence at
this early age of possessing that mos!
rare of gifts, n beautiful (ace.
What a dreary place this Female Or-
phan Asyplum was, to be sure! There
was an alr of gloom in the dirty-gray:
coloted wulle; un unspenkable sense of
sadness and restraint fn the unlovely,
high-walled grouunds, the sovers matron,
the young persons in their d'ngy uniform
of blue serge, with their daster aprons
and thick gray stockings. It was enlled
the Girly Home In Broauborough, and
pever wis apything under the sun so mis
pamed. From morning till night the day
was ane Jong round of Arndgery, good
bard manual labor, lightened by many
prayers, and by one bour's srcalled rec
reation, In which the girla found mauy
odd tasks to performn that were not ex-
sctly In the catogory of ldleuess or pleas-
ure.
he Mayor of Broadboroagh had much
to any in the matter of eleciion into this
asylum, and It was entively through his
influence that Jesn Thwait, granddaugh
ter of oldl Samuel Thwalt, 1he bookseller,
was provided with a home when the old
nian dled snddenly and left bor, n little
child, without a penny or a known rela-
tive In the wide world. Everybody knew
that Ralph Thwait, Jean's father, had
made a bad marringe, but the shop of
Samusl Thwait bad been an lnstitution
In the town, and naturally oat of réspect
to an old inhabitant the Mavor did his
best to get the orphan girl well eared for
In the future, This done, L'ttle Jean
Thwult troubled no one any more; so
Jenn was left to the tender mercles of the
matron, und grew up frem bLibyhood to
girlhood, working In the gioomy routine
of the msylum as hard as though she ||
were of the stronger, not the feebler, | |
wex. Mowt of her companions were cases

with an ocenslonal sant or cousin to
pay them a visit on the day set apart
for this function, and who all with one | t
accord held op their heads and looked
down ou Jean's pet, Audrsy Maxue.
How this latter sver got inro the home
was & miracle to most people, A found-
ling, the wall and steay hiid of & vag
rant woman wha breathed her last in the

h

and never forget your duty to your em-
ployers and to heaven™

eyman and nccepted hls adviee gracefully,
The traln carringe was quite +mpty, and
they were proceeding at a guick, even
pace that had the effect > woothing the
glrl
a sort of lullaby in her eare. She was
very wenary and was soon lost to every-
thing in a deep, dreamicss slamber,

the carriage and sinking on to the sent,
like ber own, all respectaniy connected. | broathless, evidently with baving run
very fast.
gazed ap him In

mud from head to foot, but bis clothes
were perfect in make and fr.
rough riding breeches and dots, and had

laughed and brusbed soms of the mud off

“Think of me always, Jean, dear.
Whatever happens, whatever lios !'ufnu:
us, 1 shai! love you, darling till 1 diel

Then they kissed each other and Aw
drey went swiftly down the stairs seeing
nothing, hearing uothing for the passlon-
ate beat of her heart and the b'ur of sor
row before her aight.

Jean stood with her hanis pressed to
her bremat, and as the wheels of the cab
earried all that was preciogs tu her AWay
from her, porhaps forever, she gave ohd
moan and fell forward on her outstretch:
el arms,

When the asslatant matron came In,
scolding and grumbling, as usual, whe re
celved no reply from Jean Thwalt, and,
bending over the prostrate figure she
saw that the girl had fainted.

CHAPTER 1L

As Audrey found herself alone In the
enb, driving out of the high, Irou gates
of the asylum, she folt she must be in
some extraordipary dream. She had nev-
er driven In any sort of sehlcle before,
and the curious sensation of being car-
ried over the road at a guick pace added
te the vagueniss that seemcd to envelop
her; but the keen esst wind us it rush-
ol In at the window awoke ber, and with
a sigh, she knew it was no dream, but a
reality full of excitement, coufuslon and
unspeakable pain. The tearw ahe had re-
prossed rolled down her chiecks as she
thought of Jean left alone 'n that mis
orable life. 'Then her youag splrit rose
sbove her grief. Bhe was free, and be-
fore very long Jean should be free, too,
and they would go away togetaer, as they
had drenmed and whispers] o often In
the night hours. Mr. Thorngate was
walting at the station and spoke kindly
to the girl
“There Is your ticket, Maxse,” he maid,
“and when you reach Mountberry you
must get out and wait on the platform
till a, lady speaks to you. She s my
wite, and will look after yon. [ should
have taken you down myself, bur | cannot
lenve HBroadborough for another week.
Now, you must be & good, diligent worker,

Audiey thanked the kinl-hearted cler

The rumble of the whiels bussed

She wis awakeood by a sudden open-
ng of the door, by several volces shont-
ng, and by some person jumping Into

It was & young man. Audrey
startied amazement
hrough her vell. He was aplashed with
He wore
hunting crop In his right hand. He

is aleeve with his erop. e pulled out

Broadborough worklouse Infirmary, she | h

3!&..3’ -gw 'H'nl l!u-r--'.ag i:wl!g!l:‘l-n*
for wlection Into the Instliuiion sacred to
the memory of the plous wilow of a rich
Broadborough tradesman.

Audrey’s pride had brought down many
A wery punishment on por bend: her|!
fearless, outspoken disposi'on was enll
ed rebellions ; ber lonate wame of dell
cacy and oeatness became 'nardinate van-
Ity, and bher beauty was (he last straw
to the bheap of objections that the matron | |
and ber neslvtants piled on this girl. K-
ery meann had been tried o orush An
dray's prond spirit. Every possible bar
rier had been thrown in
advancement In education, and sot. In
aplte of all, the girl programed: her bot
pride, her extraordinary will earvied all|?
before her, and to the ehagrin of the mut. !

ron and her other enemles, at the yenal| how 1 eame such & oropper ;: making such

publie examinations, beld o the charnel. |
houne-like schoolroom, beforn the Mayor

and committes, It was Uwaye Aundrey

Maxse who earried off the Mist marks for |
proficlency and genern!l satiafuction,

In il the years she had lived at the
auylum Audrey hnd only ons filend, one
loving beart to sympathize and help her
In her troublos, abd this  was J-ahll
Thwait. Often and often ri night. when
the two young erestures vers plone In
their coid meagerly furiahed bedroom,
they sat and whispers o the dark of the
time when they should be feee fram the
miserabile place they called thelr home,

“We are alone In the world, Joan” |
Audrey would sayi “there is oothing to
stop aa  We muost lene bere when we are
sevenioon—ihe roles of the bame won“
let wa remain longer—and then we will |
Ko away togther, and work fot each oth
er, and be happy! We will leave Eng |
Innd, Jean, and go abroad—| want to s |
forelgn lands, don't you?*

“But you forget, darling: we—mwe Ay
g out to servies before se are fres!™

Aundrey always sbuddersd st the word
The parting was not & thoaght now: [t
wis a reality, & horrible reslity. Three
days before thin one that saw Audrey
engaged in patting her fow (onree clothes
Inte the yellow tin hox, e giris had
beens snmmonad inte the chapel and cate-
thised by a clergrman, who came In plaece
of the ordioary minister. Ile seemed to
find much pleasure In examining Audeey
on eeriain polnts, and the girl's clear,
fresh volee, added to her 'nrslligence and
wonderful face, made a great linpression
ol him

After the girls wers dismissed, he had
8 short ohat with Miss lrons, the matron,
In the course of whivh he told her be
was anxious to find n young woman as
mald for a lady who was one of his par
tahionera

“My wife cun find we one sultable,
Your girls always give yewat sntisfaction ;
and so, If there ls one ready to g0 -m:
to service, | might arrange this”™ be said
e they talked.

Miss lrons gave a cordial sonsent. bat
looked voxed when he suggestod Audrey
as the one to g Bhe bore many s gradge
and spite against the givl and had deter
mined to pul her out (ota e herdost and
beast comfortable situntion a'e could find,
But fate was svidenily agalnet her, for
the board aeerpted the Hev. Mr Thern
gate’s proposal and Andrey was given »
few biack gown, bonnet amd cloak, and
was bid bold berself in readiness to depart
on the morning of the Afth Aap

Jean spent the whole of the long night
that oame befors that #fth day in com-
torting her beloved Priend and herwel!, and
at last had the sntinfaction of seeing An-
drey drop off Inte s deep, troubled slesp
No rost came to ber; her poor joung heart
was torn and blesding, and 8o smive was
ot hand to bheal It

The parting between the two girls was
vory quiet; pelther of them conld speak
the words of farewell, and their eyes were
0o bot aad sching for tears 1 ~ame.

ter,
she miust have slept for something ke
two hours. She drew back a little ner-
vously into her corner, for the young
man had folded his arms nad was gazing

out of & pair of very handwome gray eyes.

durwood was not even awars of what
wan opposite to him,

a good hour's hard ride bask, and then
it will be just & toms-up or wo whether
be way of her | they will not be miles away before | sven
am half-way there. Well, it's worth hav-

In watch and consulted it.
l'_"-.-g;..l (L R T S

Bl e e
an was bewlldarwd to think

ntently at her slénder, black-robed figure

As & mantter of fact, Lord John Glen-

He was bumy mak-

ng o rapld mental ealeulation,
“Ten mioutes to the stavles, and then

ing n shot at anyhow. 1 must get a
wrush-down somewhere. Sheila will have
n fic 11 turn ap ke this. 1 don't know

a Jolly fool of mywelf, too, belore every-

ber hrow, enbaneed the 3"cate paflor

of bor skin, Jack
be hud pever swn anythlag wo P

lovely In bis lifs as the stracghtc

" the red lips the pale, ivory com-
| eson. mw.ﬂnhﬂlﬁ‘“‘“ ;
| wuddy l»ﬂﬂﬂ&""‘"""’- -y
he woven forget ; 4
| miration apd surprise, m.mll ..“1

| spreading over her throat,

recalled him.
| ".\umplnlbdlrm-ln
| Thorngate, may I ask?" be inquired al-

ish,
thur, with his

noner.
KL F R gty o
hought to f, o
:: :fm like a shy, startled ohd when he

asked her that question.

“1 heg your pardon. 1—I bave o right
to nsk you such question,” he stam-
mered, burriedly: “it was ooly h!.lﬂ
Mre Thorngate is s friend of mine

“1 have pever met Mrs. Thorngate,”
she waid In & guiet, respexful manner
“Nor am I ever likely to become her
friond.  You—you have made s mistake,
gir: | am not & lady, 1 am coly & ser-

vant mald.”

Lord Johin felt an Invelantary confu-
wlon In his breast. Audeyy's clear, re-
fined volee, her cart, proud words, roused
his ire against the fates that condemned
wo falr, so young a belag to &
life.

“Siaple will do everyihicg
and there ls 8 train directly,” _
hureiedly. I hope you will reach your
destination safely, and—I will sy good

worning now.

“(iood-by, and thank you. Oh, thank
you !" Audrey snswered him,

Now that be was going, she élung
him as to something and pleas
ant such as ahe bad known be
fore. Inn sort he seemed
almost like a friend and protector
her.
Audrey sighed as she felt hersell being
whirled along to Mountberry. Now that
she was alone again, all her rervousness
returned, and she was quivering
citoment and fear as they reached

destination.
{(To be continued.)
== o ——=
TROUSERS BIG AS A TENT.

Argentine Cowboy's Garb Is Pletur-
esgque in (he Extreme,

Our friend the gaucho ls as much (o
evidence along the llne to the west
us to the south in Argention. He still
sticks to the lnevitable poncho, but he
s discarded the chirpa, a blanket-lke
garment that the southern gaucho
wenrs around his legs, or bombachos,
which Is the nume for absolutely the
lurgest trousers on record,

The bombachos, In the first place,
were, 1 belleve, brought to Argentina
by the Basques The things went
stralght to the heart of the gaucho
and be adopted them nt once. Only
he has steadily Inslsted on amplifying
them, until to-day one leg of a palr
of bombachos will bouse a small fam-
ily. There I8 no particular point of
utllity to be urged for these windbags, |
but they serve to make thelr wearer a
conspleuous figure when he rides Into
town, which Is reason enough for the
gaucho,

The recado, or saddle, used In the

woest Is much the same as
e scsmeiete of = COUPI

pleces of wood to be lald on & blankel
bebing the horse's withers, Over these
wovernl thicknesses of fleece or soft
blankets are strapped, a palr of stir
rups thrown over the whole and the
recado I8 ready for use. This sounds
like a crude srrangement and such it
often is.  Nevertheloss, 1 have beard
a number of Englishmen who have
used It clalm that the recado gives a
knwe grip in the soft blankets that in-
sures a sent more sure than that pos
sible In any saddle of hard leather.

The most luseparable companion of
the gaucho of the west Is his rebenkn,
or whip. This has a beavily loaded
handle about a foot and a half long,
which terminates In a thick single or
double thong of rawhide of the same

:

bright
never
of way

£

Tnnl)‘. I hope poor Hector isa’t badly
lamed, poor old chap! OCan't take him
oat again this week, that's very certain.
Mere we are at Glaston, suother Bve
minutes, and then Belgnton, and then
the wiables Just as fast as 1 know how
to ron.”

The train drew up at a littis station,
and the guard enme ranning down to the
carringe.  He touched his cap with great
respect

"Ope you didn't “art yersef, my lord;
but you know it is deangerons & Jumping
in ik that, when ashe's on the move,
\?-m‘l you chauge earriages, my lord?
This nin't ft for ithe liken cf your lovl

|!|:p W did you Wy, ma'am?T*
‘Am—am | near Mountberry Station,
plense? fallered Audrey, orenking in on
the birle' cotiversation,
“"Mountherry ? Why, we've passed It

& ganrier of an hour pgo. Right, Bill;

Yo" glving a whirill whistle. “Right she
la Now, then, there I
The train moved on. Aadrey looked

about ber ancertainly: she was Cright:
enedl and bewildered, What stould she
Lord John, awually enlled Jack,
glanced at the fgure belore him with
sEne  interest

“Looks llke & widow., Can't be, though,
she's so small and young. Poor ereature:
Khe's vory poor, at any rate, Rbe's evi
dently upset at pasing her stetion.”

Ha leaved forwnnd and sddressed An.
drey in his kind hearted way,

“You enn got avother train back Imme
diately from Belgnton.  Yoa will resch
Mountberry In a very short 1'me. | am
gvtting out at Belgnton myee!f, and [ will
put you In the care of old Staple, the
sation master, unless you know your
way about.”

“._\‘n. ob, no!" she broke nervously,
“This—1 am a stranger. | have never
I::?l 4:: .I:"ln before. T <oh! and 1
. ve kept Mrs i
g g | Thoragate waiting.

“Never been In a train before 1™ repeat-
od Jack Glendurwood In amassment. He
knit his brows and pulled bis handsome
polden-brown mustache. What manner
of creature was this, with ber sweet,
'.hi'uliull voice, her euriously tlack draped
figure In ommbersome cloak and thick
veil: her shyness and her [ynomance? He
Inughed a little eadily, "It must swm
sirange o you. But did | gnderstand
yon to ’
nom.::.yr.ruu werw golug 0 meet Mra

“Yeu: at—at Mountherey, Mr, Thorn
gate told me whe w wal :
e s e, ould be walting for

His volee was a0 kind thar A
irresistibly drawn toward n!n.“m -

"Well, she will not have 1 i \ai
Lord John answered, ha:r::lli;h:.l;d
then be all but whistied sioad, for Aune
drey, with & guick gesturs, had fSang
back her well. and he bebeld ber face
in all its benuty, Tears ware still hang
ing on bher lashes, bus her ayes shone
through them like sapphires: hee raven
Black bhalr, brosbed Vigorousy back from

do?

length as the hamdie. The handle Is
sometimes coversd with Wide or. agaln,
heavily lnlnld with silver. A blow from
the handle of a rebenka will fell a
horse and a eut from its lash will tear
open a gash In the fiank of a tough
skinned mule

The gaucho of the south fghts with
his knife In one hand and his folded
poncho in the other as a shiald. The
western gnucho substitutes the rebenkn
for the potcho and must make 8 far
more formldable opponent. His groat
facon, of kolfe, reposes most of the
thue In his belt; his rebenky never
leaves his hand during the day, and
at night he slesps with the thong of 11
about his wrist.—4"Ittsburg Dispateh,

He Helented,

Restaurant Proprietor— [ere's
wages, [ don’t want such
walter arcqund my place,

Walter—What's the matter?

Restaurant Proprietor—Why, the e
tieman wrdered sirloln and yov served
il porterlionse.

yomr
carelens

Walter— Well, we all minke misateaks
occastonally.

Then the boss  relented — Toledo
Blade.

Whipped Cream,

“Look here,” shouted the Irate nel gh-
bor over the fence, “your youngost
sou has been stonloug my cats and pil-
ferlug my apple trees. He 13 L]
scamp '™

“Dou't talk that way about my soa”
blurted the fond parest "Why, Le's
vonsldered the cream of our famliy,’

“The eream, eh? Well, I'd llke to e
hina whipped,”

Progress. au

“Yea" sald the old man, “my daugh-
ter la still studying French.”

“But she can't ppenk the langunge at
all, esn she? remarked (he friend.

“8be couldn't at first but naw she onn
speak It Just enough to make herself
unintelligible.” —Philadeiphin Ledger,

Sure FProof.

*8ir, the owner of this automoblle
488 mot run away from the couse
quences of the smashup. He s above
susplcton.™

"I know that, because be Is oader
the auto."—Baltimore Ameriean

" Ne Rmpty deke
First Legislator—Are yog going m
vote for the charter of this
company ? 'mm,
Second Legislator— What's
Baltimore Awerican ) s

——

MINING FRAUDS
GREAT mauy wagisines and
rontain alluring
winlog companlies.

|-[,i’
B0 INstuiive ghere |8 bebind these
80 mueh as 4 hole In the i in others old
ot clalms hought for o sung, used wl’ In
WOrking [~/ le from thelr surplus cash,

The wilnes thiar are valuable are
owners. I t1.y yhould be for sale
privately wi0 pe transaction would not
the public uyg it was closed.
offered to the pyplic are not worth so
of thelr stook  They are boomed simply to be
Ol an unsuspecting publie. If any holders of
do not belleve tls statement,
to the cumpanies the stock that they bold, eveu at
discount,

It might b well for a lot of people to have
awskening that syeh a proposition would result fn. I
would certulnly convinee thew that when they started
on the roud 1, “get rich quick” they made a very big
mistake— Wil msport (Pa.) Grit.

e

OUR NEED OF A GREAT NAVY.

“ ihe United States s to maintaln its posi-
lion as & world power & great navy Is nec-
ossary. But n great navy s expensive, and
wony Americans find themselves wishing
now aod then that the country had uot
branched out into world politics

Iyt It 1s useless to regret the Spanish
war und the woquisition of Porto Rico, Hawail and the
Philipplves. We have been forced into a place with
other gront powers t the burly-burly of the world, and
pothing cun ever pestore the qulet and security that were
ours In the lust century. The life of the race is ke the
figures In o kaleldoscope, continually changing the rela-
tive position of its compouents and never by any chance
assuming that shape It showed last week. The United
Btates wuxt hold jts position, however much the charge;
It must be rouly any moment to defend itself wherever
the attack wn come, 8o only may we have peace,

We might s well make up our minds pow to accept
our destiny und prepare o live up to It. Milllons of
dollars will be necessary and much care, but there Is
no escaping the pecessity. We must bulld np a great
navy as a gusraoty of peace. Ounly by It being equipped
for war can we aveld It—Indinnapolls Sun,

THE HABIT OF PROFANITY.
HE common use of profanity ls shoeking not
only to the sense of reverence, which to
some extent |8 & common heritage, but to
the setse of refinement. It is possible to
hesr |u publiec places, along the streets and
In the ars language that Is unfit for use
anywhern, that Is disgusting or distressing

let them offer to sell buck |

feet ou the table. Thus, to bring about re
nothing but recognition of the decent
due to men as well as to women.

Of the loafers who cumber the corners, and by talk
designed to be-widely sudible lnsult everybody near
them, no voluntary reformation Is to be expected. How-
ever, If the Individuals who, with reasons generslly good,
regird themselves us gentlemen, were to abandon the
habit of swearing, they would do much to promote the
moral average, and save anu often Indignant public from
having Its ears assalled.—Philadelphis Lodger.

IMPROVING THE MISSISSIPPI RIVER.

HE upper Mississipp! Improvement Associa-
tion I8 lobbying In Congress for an appro-
pristion of $20,000,000 to lmprove the Mis-
slssippl River from Mloneapolls to Its
mouth. It Is proposed to make the river free-
Iy pavigable at sll tiines, and lobbyists say
that this will reduce the cost of carriage
two cents a bushel on graln, thus suviag the people
$30,000,000 a year,

Buch an lmprovement would be of Immense advantage
to the entire MissisSippl Valley, The States along the
river ralsed in 1900 more than two billlon busbels of
wheat, oats, corn and rye, of which at least two-thirda,
or 1,500,000,000 bushels, were shipped. Cheap transpor-
tatiol would enormously Increase production, and within
n few years the country drained by the Mississippl River,
amounting to st least onesixth of the Uulted States,
would domlinate the world commerclally. Great guan-
titles of products now never leave the farms, and the
amount could be added to Indefinitely. The farm lande
of the Middle West are not cultivated to half of thelr
capacity to-day, With transportation easy and cheap
they could be made to yleld as much as land In Bel-
glum or Holland, which supports a population vastly
greater. Making the Mississippl naviguble would give
n stimulus to farmers all over thé Middle West.—Chi-
ongo Journal,

MORE PIETY WANTED.

HAT America needs more than rallway ex-

tenslon and Western Irrigation and a low
tariff and a bigger wheat crop and a mer-
chant marine and a new navy, Is a revival
of plety, the kind mother and father used
to have—plety that counted It good busi-
ness to stop for dally family prayer before
brenkfast, right In the widdle of the harvest: that quit
fleld work a half-hour early Thursday night, so ns to get
the ehores done and go to prayer meeting; that borrowed
money to pay the preacher’s sulary and prayed fervently
in secret for the salvation of the rich man who looked
with scorn on such unbusiness llke behavior, That's
what we need now to clean this country of the filth of
graft and of greed, petty and big: of worship of fine
houses and blg lands and high office and grand social
runctions,—Wall Street Journal,

MARRIAGE AT A DISCOUNT.
LL the conditions of modern life are such as

s

pecording to the tal construction

many whosa ording

on which to bang sstring of oaths, nnd yet who, know-
ing themselres (0 e In the presence of women, never
would be gullty of meh conduct. They would, In a par-
lor a8 8 family guet, feel no more impulse to swear than

of the unwilling

York Independent,

to discourage men and women from mar-

rylng, aod If they

3ol iy Dyl s A

efxireme disgrace

whjch never should be meuntloned to that of

belng regarded as a standard joke In the
comle papers, a fit subject to be worked up in stage com-
edy and Wiiariously recelved by large audlences—New

do so to make them dis-
has rushed from the

of being oconsidered o

——  ————

— —
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LIONS IN A FIGHT.

PSS PPN

While writing of the nature and dis-
posttion of lions In ber book, “Behind
the Scenes with Wild Anlmals,” Ellen
Velvin describes o battle between &
number of these brutes which took
plice in a showroom at Richmond,
Va. It came off at a rehearsal, so
that the public lost the chance to see
It.  Only one man was concerued In
the fight. That was Captaln Bona-
vitn, who had managed twenty-seven
Hoos at one tiwe. The cause of the
fight was the arrival of newcomers
from their native Jungles

When the arenn was ready for the
relisarsal, Ronavita had considerable
trouble In getting the animals out, and
when the first one finally appeared, It
wis not In the glow, stately manner
in which he usually entered, but in
A qulek, restless way, which showed
that he wns In an excitable state, He
was followed by seventeen others, all
ln the same nerpous condition.

lnstend of getting on the pedestals
In thelr usual way, the llons, with one
exception, o blg, myscular fellow, be
gan to suiff ot the cormers of the
nrena. where the peweomers had been
exerclsing, and evepy moment added
to thelr rage, Thelr flerce natures were
excited by jesionsy, and this soon enl-
minated In roge und passion, so that
when one lion presymed to go over to
8 corner and follow up the snlfing of
another, the first ope turned upon him
and bit bim  wivagely, The other
promptly retalinted, ynd In the twink-
ling of an eye they were fghting
fercely.

The tempor of the pthers fashed up
llke gunpowder, nug almost instantly
seventeen  lons  were engnged In A
wild, free fight

The one big fellow which had ellmb-
ol on his pedesty] when be entersd
st st there, byt at this moment the
remuining wine lione appenred in the
arena, followwd by Banavita,

The anlmals rushe forward into the
buttle: the big lion with an ugly snarl
leaped from his pedegtsl into the thick
of the fray, and iy i Instant twenty-
feven llons were fighting with teeth
and claws  In qne midst of it all
stooll one man, cal, polf v
with every werve and musele at thelr
liighest tension. for he knew better
than any ome else tpat his life bung
In the balanee,

Bonavita vainly 1rjeq to regaln mas
fery  over the fghgine bensts,  The
Hous were no longer the poppets of &
show ; they wers the monarchs of the
forest, wild and savage.
Beelng bis power gope. Bonavita did
his best to save Lis own life.  He suc
ceeded In getting oy, thanks to his
wonderful nerve for he had to Jump
over the backs of the pghting animals,
d I dolng o he peceived & deep
wound. in. the shoul, et

to Jet the lions fight it out, which they
did.  For nearly two hours that aw-
ful battle raged, while [ grew sick and
falut; but, when the llons were ex-
hausted Bonavita, wounded as he was,
went In and drove thew Ianto thelr
CREeA

Many of the llons nfter this terrible
fight were serfously Injured, and had
to be treated for wounds, cuts and
tenrs: but they bad fought themselves
ont, and the next week they went
through thelr performances as mildly
as kittens I

It was Pasteur, the great man of sel-
ence, who, lmmediately after the affect-
ing parting from his daughter, newly
married and departing for a distant
home, was bheard to murmur to him-
self, In tones betokening the dawn of
comfort, “At least, now [ shall be able

to devote myself to typhold fever”™ A
searcely less surprising substitute for
the joys of family Intercourse was that
which solaced a certaln professor of |
archaelogy and Egyptology on the mar-
ringe of the only dnughter, who had
been the mistress of his house since
her very early girlhood,

A week before the wedding a new
mummy, of pecullar loterest, had ar-
rived for the college museum of which
he Luad charge., and owing to the fact
that changes were belng made in the
vullding, had been brought directly to
his bouse. He was eager to study It
but the pervagive excltement and bus-
tle of the wedding preparations so dis
turbed the atmosphere of scholarly
quiet to which he was accustomed that
he found himself upable to concentrate
his thoughts

There wap a close bond between the
father and daughter, who had never
hefore been separated, and although the
young couple were o live under his
roof on thelr return, the parting wo-
went was a trying one. The young
husband essayed comfort.

“After all, It's only a month, sir,” he
ventured.

“Certainly, certninly,” agreed the old
professor, surreptitiously dabbing his
eyes, “and it's all right, John, and I'm
perfectly  contented —perfectly.  The
honeymoon trip s an admirable instl-
tion—admirable! admirable! You'll
have Mary for a month, and I'll have
my mummy, and ['m sure we ought to
be equally happy.”

e 414 not anderstand why John
coughed violently, and Mary flashed
an April smile through her tears, and
everybody was inughing as the earriage
rolletl away.

The Next Step.

“What will you do when yon have

Wtﬁmnmmﬁr
“The next step” answered the ex.

plorer,

| rover

be to turn around and dis
the way back bome.”—Washing

MERITS OF THE CAREY ACT.
Settlers Can Acguire Title to Trris
The people of the enst are as a rule
familiar only with the different Irriga-
tlon enterprises undertaken by the
United States government, says the
World To-Day. But In the west there
is not a little difference of opiunlon as
to the practical merits from the settier's
polnt of view of the federal plan of
reclamation and settlement and the
State plan under the Carey act.

The Ilatter, which Is best Hllustrated
In the Twin Falls project, enpowers
the State to undertake or to contract
for bhuge irrigntion enterprises, permits
the settler to contract for a quarter
section or less, and when the water Is
ready to be delivered In bis ditches
to settle and begin to lmprove and
make a living off the land, He Is then
able to acquire title to his boldings
provided he elears and cultivates at
lenst one-eighth within a year, when
his property becomes taxable and the
community ean begin public Improve-
ments

Under the Newlands act the Federnl
government conducts the enterprise and
the settler must walt five years before
he ean acquire his title and must move
on when he files his clalm, Irrespective
of the prospects of obtaining water,
Taxes cannot be levied, since the prop
erty Is not tnxable. There Is no doubt,
of course, that the Carey act, allowing
of a more flexible method of bringlng
great arens under cultivation and turn-
ing them over to settlers, must be connt-
ed ns a highly Important factor In the
development of the great west. Nor s
there a8 yet danger of huge corporate
holdings. At present the avernge bold-
ing is ninety ncres

a. Contract,

Those who desired to secare Philun-
der Hay's services as a woold-sawyer
were obliged to take him on his own
terma. “I'll saw an® split all you got
here an' tier It up for ye In goad shape
for $1.70 a day,” sald Mr. Hay, sfter
an Inspection of the summer resident’s
shedynrd.

“There are fust three cords of wood
to bhe sawed and split,” sald the sum-
mer resident, briskly. “How much will
you charge for the job1"

“1 don't do work that way,” sald
Phitander, who mirveyed his vietim
with o relentiess gaze,

“If 1 wet out to saw and split by
the job, what with the wear an'
on my saw an’ hatchet an' the |
that has to be put on my back
when you get It all reckoned ont
wouldu't be any money In It,
wouldn't have had a minute
down and see how I was getting
elther.”

i

Il-lc-.:
Parks—1 belleve he lles when he de-
nies being seen there,
Marks— What makes you think so?

“m:

ter.
There was nothing 1o be dowe but

mysalfl —Bostos Trunscript

out with Mra Freeman's

Parks—Because that Is what I'd do

HONORS UMBRELLA AND SHOES

Thelr lmporiance In the Eyes of the
Iudian Native,

Indin Is so vast that different wetl.
queltes prevall In different districts
We bave pno standard etigueite, o
standard dress. We mostly copy Euro
Pean etiquette while with Europeans
Even a Beugall shakes Lands with a
Bengall, speaks In Eoglish for a few
minutes, and then breaks forth into the
vernacular! We shake hands with a
European on parting, but by misiake
agaln touch the hand to the brow In
8 salaam; so we both shake hauds,
salanm and do the lke: and po sober
minded Buropean ever caped for the
unomaly,

The umbrella I8 the emblem of roy-
alty, the slgn of a rajah. 8o natlves
generally fold thelr nmbrellus before a
rujab, and not before auybody else,
however great. It I8 not a part of the
dress, but a protection from the rain
or sun, a necessary appendage, Just ke
the watch and chnln, You might ns
well ask & European te take off his
water-proof coat. A coolle s not bound
to fold his nmbrella when a brigadiee
general rides past. But a wenlal gen-
ernlly closes down the umbrella on see-
Ing bis master, whom he eonsiders hils
“king." But no Indinn, bowever hum-
ble, ought to fold np the wumbrella,
even before a magistrate, because he 18
nelther the master of the hamble pass
er-by nor his superior officer, nor 1s he
bound to salomm hlin, But If bhe does,
no harm, In a word, natives generally
fold the nmbrella before n masier or
& superior officer, and not any other
citlzen, however great-—and this Is no
Insult.

While golng to see a natlve chlef In
his pnlace the native visitor or oficlal
takes off his shoes If the reception
room has a farash and the rajab Is
sitting on his musnud. Bat If be 18
rocelved In the drawlng-room, furnish-
ol after the European style, the shoes
are nllowed. In some states no na-
tives ean go to a rajah without a pu-
gree.  In others the pugree Is taken off
and tossed at the feet of a rafah.—Clvil
and Military Gagzette,

ol
e Reviews.
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“The Heart of Hamlet's Mystery,”
by Kurl Werder, will be published In
translntion. Werder advances the the-
ory that Hamlet's procrastination was
foreed upon him by elreumstances
which were beyond his control.  He de-
nies that weakness of will or any sub-
Jective cnuse paralyzed the [Prince.
Werder bas won over to his polat of
view Furpess, Corson and Hudson and
his book has an introduction by W. J.
Rolfe,

Mary E Wilkins Freeman's new
story I8 based upon a secret marringe
lwhich & young and precipltous minlster
performs, belleving that he Is In that
way saving from disgrace n young lm-

pulslye woman, Desplte the hamilia-
tion of such a marrlage everything goos
wall untll the hmevitable tnkes place In
the wife's falling fn love mn—w....
man, and the husband’s falling 'n love

with another woman. This old four-
some and Its complieations are worked
castomary
skilL

Mark Twaln's blography 18 belog
written by his friend, Albert Bigelow
Palne, an author of eapltal short
storles, and of the Life of Thomas
Nast, the artist, Mr. Paloe resldes
with Mr. Clemens, Is his constant com-
panion, has free access to large stores
of letters and memoranda, so that he
is certain to produce a work of un-
common  Interest, In mid-Jannary,
Mark Twaln In the hiapplest way enter-
talned Miss Helen Keller, the wonder-
ful deaf and blind woman, who henrs
with her hands and has been tanght to
apeak distinetly by lmitating the mo-
tlons of the lips and tongue In speech,
One evenlug Mark gathered together a
few friends, including Richard Watson
Glider, editor of the Century, and Peter
F. Dunne, befter known as “Mr. Doo-
ley.” As Mark told his storles every
word was repeated to Miss Keller by
the swift and sllent fingers of her In-
structor, Mrs, Macy, formerly Miss
Salivan, Ever and anon Miss Keller's
learty laughter showed how keenly she
was enjoying Mark's fun.

The death of Charlotte Dronte's hus-
band does not break the Iast link with
the author. Two of Miss Bronte’s old
school fellows lve still ln Brussels, the
Misses Wheelwright are still as Bays-
water, one of the three curates of
“Shirley” lives at Richmond, and Mrs,
Nioholls of Banagher remembers Char-
lotte when she came to the house on
her honeymoon. Charlotte. Dronte's
busband, whom she describes In “Shir-
ley,” maintalned an unbroken sllence
about the Bromte story for thirty
years, even with his friends.  Some
years age be began to read with Inter-
est the books which although published
for several years, he had lgnored, nws,
for example, Angustine HBirrell’s little
volume on the Bromtea. OF this he
wrote: “1 have read Mr. Birrell's book
with much Interest. [ should wish,
however to disabuse hls mind of the
tmpression that there ever was any
quarrel betwedn Mr. Bronte and my-
self. An unkind or angry word pever
passed between us, We parted as
friends when I left Haworth; my leav-
ing was solely my own act. | was
never driven away by him. 1 always
felt that he was perfectly Justified In
his objections to my unlon with his
daughter.”

Foreed 1o It

“You ought to stop pitylng yourself,”
decinred the doctor to the hysterienl

“Hut, doctor,” she cried, “I can't get

There I8 sdmitted Into a great tnany
pomes every night, with a fire bullt
or It In the parlor, something whose
pond fsther would be afraid o go on
down town.

Every time some people accept a fa-
vor they look for the price mark.

The reaily populsr boy slwars bag o
“nickname."
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