A MILLION

By D. C. Murray
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CHAFTER I1L.—(Continued.)

“The carringe Is ready, dear,” wmaid An-
qll. Iaylug & hand upon her uncle’s arm.
Fraser bowed with & flourish, and she
mt'l'id scarcely do less than respond.

Oue of thowe Home Role fellows?”
ta_lnl. the major, as be took up the reins
.‘ll-:l.l'll like ‘em. Traitors, the lot of
The groom and his master sat side by
side, and Maskelyne and Angela had the
Ial:l'lor of the carriage to themselves,

It in & real pleasure to be here,” said
ths young man as the carringe rolled
along, with wood on ene aide and river
ou the other. He looked about him on
the landscape, which seemed to dowe In
the warm light, but his glance returned
to Aongeln. “I was afrald that | shouldn't
be able to cone, for my lawyers cabled
to me twioe (o eall me bome ngain, but
I mavaged to get the business throu;
without crossing. 1 wouldn't have missad
comiog for all the lawyers in New York "

“You will fiud ns & little dull here,”
said Angeln. “The flshing is very fine,
and you will find plenty of work for your
onmern, but the evenings are very loug,
even In this beautiful weather.”

Just at this moment the major's whip
swiihed in the air with an angry wound,
and the horses, which had been going at
& steady trot, dashed for a minute into o
gallop,

“Burely,” cried Maskolyns, “that wis
Dobiroskl whom we passed just now.” An
Evla raised her eysbrows a little, and held
up a warning hand,

“Ah" sald the major, who bad pulled
the horses hack Into their wettled pace
ngnin, and now turned upon his seat with
o wrathful face, “You know that fellow,
do you, Maskelyne? Where did you meet
hilm 1" :

“I met him In the States,” returned
Maskelyne, “Tlore and thers. He oxelted
n mod denl of notice there two years
ago.”

“Plonse do not spenk of him in my
uncle's hearing,” Angela said, in a low
tone.  “] will tell you why later on”

No later on than that evening she told
him, and he sa wquite clenrly that it
could searcely be politie to mention Do-
broski to Major Butler if he desired to
#or  that excellent gentleman keep hin
temper.

“Mr. Dobroski,” sald Angela, “escaped
from St Potershurg in & very romantie
way more than thirty years apo, alter
the welsurm of his wife and childeen hy
the government, He went to Fngland,
and my father heard his story there and
found him out and was a help to him in
muny wayn. My father was an arndent
sympathizor with the Poles, and Mr., Do-
brosk| was known ns & really ardent and
sellwncrificing patriot.  People sometimes
speak of him as a Russian, and that
groatly nngers him, for ho has nothing
but Polish blood in his veine”

“He looks Jewish,” sald Maskelyne,
“not commonplaces Jewlsh, but heroie Jew-
ishi. A modern Jereminh, and full of la-
metntations,"

“He became passionately attached to
my father,” the girl went on, “and | do

—Jﬂ- Mﬁv? without osaggeration, he
would have lald down

hin life (0 morve
him, Wheg my father died he transler
red hin affections to me, and 1 know he
loves me dearly.”

“Mat,” sald the young Ameriean to
himself, “In not &  purprising  clireum-
stance.,”  Buat he kept silence,

“1 could pever tell you.” said Angela,
with an earnestness which seemed 1o the
listener very preity and  engaging, “a
tithe of the things he has dane to prove
his gratitude to my father and his nFee-
tlon for me. He has been most devorad
and most dell-sacrificing. Dot he tinges
everything with a sort of fanaticism, and
an idea once seizged s immovable with
him. My uncle intrusted some funds of
mine, as my trustes, to 0 hosiness enter-
prive of some kind which falled, and Mr,
Dobroskl thought for some wild reason—
or no reasoh—that my uncle had profited
by my loss, and had actuslly attemptod
to rob me, Nothing—not even the fact
that befors my uncle heard this accown.
tion he had restored the lost money to
my account, and had taken the whole lows
upon his own shoulders—could or ean
persuade Mr, Dobroskl that this mon
strous fancy Is not true, They quareeled
desporately, and 1 have tried for rwo or
three yoars to reconclle them, but with
no result, My uncle will never forgive
Mr. Dobroski, and Mr. Dobroski will not
abandon hin ridiculous faney. It s hard
for me sometimes to keep my place be-
tween the two"

“You meot Mr. Dobroski still?" wsked

Maskelyne
“(h, yes, | meet him still, and my
uncle makes no objections to my meet

ing him. But we had oo idea he was liv
ing near here when my uncle declded to
buy this house, [ find my place between
them ditficult, though they both deserve
to have it sald that they do their best
under the conditions to make it ensy.™

My, Maskelyne had taken, a year or
two ago, an attitude toward Angeln which
made him  pee whatever she did and
thought in the most favorable light, and
vet the econtiouation of her frieadship
with Dabroski struck him as belng a little
curions in the clreumstances, l‘l'fh.“
she saw this. for she hastened on:

“1 do not think that | could give you
any idea of poor Mr. Dobroski’s devotion.
My uncle understands how hard it would
be to separnte mysell from bim. | never
seek bim, but when we mest [ cannot
treat bim coldly.  And, indeed, until he
formed these dreadful fancies, there was
no one in the world | loved so weoll ™

“Bxeuse me, Miss Butler,” sald Manke
Iyne, “but s Dobroski quite— 1
wouldn't say anything te snpoy you for
the world., Bat s be quite—how shall |
put jt¥—quite muster of his own fan-
<l T

“No,” she answerad, frankly, “he is not.
Nut here comes my uncle. Let us say no
wore about him"

CHAPTER 111

When Fraser had seen his luggnge tak-
en from the wvam and bestowed (n the
small omnibus which met the train he
walked leisurely toward the hotel, guided
by the glit sign which gleamed high above
the surrounding village houses.

Coming suddenly, as be had done, out
of the golden glory of the evening sun-
light Into a shadowed chamber, he did
not &t first make out the things about
him with any great distinctness, but he
could see that & man and & woman wsat
at the far end of & table, and he bowed
to them.

“Hillo, Fraser!” sald a voles, “That
you?! Are you holiday making over
here

Fraser advanced, shading bis eyes with
hin band

“That you, Farley?" be returned. “Tlow
are ye! 1'm & troyfls short-soyted—and |

Deloyted to mest Mre. Farley once more
Are ye here for long ™

He bowed and shook hands and waved
a4 royal condescending pardoning sort of
refusal to the chalr Farley pushed to-
ward him,

“We have been here & month,” said the
novelist, “and we intend staying ou untll
the crowd comes, Then we run away.
o you stay for any length of time?”

“l can't say how Jong 1 may stop.”
returned Fraser, with a smile. ““The man
wonld like to know my secretn” sald the

smile. “I'Nl be having » companion in a
by or two,” be added. “O'Hourke's com-
ng over."

“Ah!™ mald the othor, carelewsly, *1
.'3?20!. t's asetting near the Whnauntide
recenss,"

The landlady, seelng her new guest In
conversation, had withdrmwn, but at this
noment she pre-entored, in conversation
with an older vialtor, She sermed to have
cansiderable difficulty in making him un-
lorstand what she had to say, for she sald
the same thing three or four tines over,
ind bhe looked nt bher with n pussied face
it an occasional shake of the headl.

It Is a pity. monsicar,” sald the land:
lady at last, turning upon Farley, “that
thers is no one here to talk the language
of monsieur,”

The new arrival understood the tenof
of this speech, for a wagged Lis head at
the povelist and spoke, ‘English not"
he said, “Fronch, so leetel-—ver loetusl,
GrecY Ab, yen, Deutsch? Yes"

“"Me speaks Gorman, madam,” sald
Fraser, splendidly, “Allow me to trans
Inte for you." Then, addressing the new-
comer, “If I can werve you 1 shail be
pleased.”

The new arrival smiled, and put a gues
tiom about the postal arrangements of the
town, Fraser got the required Informa-
tlon from the landiady, and transferead |t,
The other was profuse in (hanks, and
ducked Ingratintingly at his magoificent
interpreter,

“I've never been ahle to got 1o like that
fellow.” said Farley, as the man sat down
ut the dining tible, after the manner of
the place, to write his letter, “He came
hore shortly after our arrival, aond we
have been hers together ever since. Ile
is nlways very elvil, and he smiles an if
by elock work, hut lis eyes are a good
deal too closs together for my fancy ; his
forvhend wlopes bnck too much' for my
liking ; he han a stenlthy way of walking ;
b In my beau ldenl of what a spy should
.

“Ye do expoct a wpy 1o understand the
Inopguage of the land he lives o, don't
yo " asked Fraser.

“Weill, yes," Farley admlitted, langh-
ingly. 1 suppose ithat's oesdful. But |
shoyldu't be in the wast surprised to learn
that he did understand, | shoulin't be
in the least surprised If Le understood
what 1 am saying now."

“Parhaps he might
“He'd not be plensed, anyway.'

The mun at the table went on with his
lotter.  While Farley and Fraser still
talked about him, standing at the window,
he arose and walked to the end of the
room, where stood a table spread with
writiog materials. Taking from this a
little porcelaln jae of sand, he sprinkled
a part of lts contents on the shee! of pa-
per he bhad Just written, and they, turn
lug with the paper o both hands, s stood
wilting the fue sand 1o and fro in an ab-
sent way, regarding meanwhile the two
men at the window, At that moment the
expression of his Tace was sinisier, but
as Farloy turoed in speaking bils face
cleared, and when their eyos met bhe was
smiling, and he gave that lttle half-nod
wherehy wome people always recogniae a
glunce of which they are conscious from
a man thoy kopow. Just then Maskelyne
oming o,

""This is me young friend, Mr, George
Maskelyne, from New York,” sald Fraser.
“He's Just doying to know ye, Farley."

wald Fraser,

i,

"I buve desired o know you, sir™
sald Muaskelyne, It his solomn, gootle
way, “for n year or two past. aud 1o

thunk you for all the pleasure you lave
given me. It may please you to know,
sir, that you have as large and ax af
fectionate n circle of renders ou our side
ua on your own”

and bowing. The young Awerionn threw
un extra but unintentiounl heartiness ioto
the shake of Farley's hand,

“1 am la sort an ambassdor,”
spid Maskelyne, “An Euglish gentleman,
Major Butler, and his olece are residents
in the neighborbood, and will be grealls
pleaned if you wllow me to take back a
permission 1o themw to call upon you,
ke the negualntasce Mra. Fuarisy
and yourself Misa Butler and | bad an
acvidental meeting with Mra. Fariey this
morning.”

Farley saw a period of loneliness lor
hin wife xince he bhad begun 1o work
again, and he wus disposed to welcoige
the advent of pleisant people who would
break the mwototony r retirement
There would be time enough to make

and

of he

ox
cuses for himself bereafter,

O'Rourke came the next day. Mra
Farley leaned smilingly betwoen the flow
er pots on the window lodge to hid the

arrival welcome, and he, with his redidish
wavy bhair bathed In sunshine, und &«
brighter light in his gray-blue syes, stood
langhing and nodding back to her

O'Roorke hind the pleasantest facs
pleasantest volce, and the
manper ln the world 1
heand, square and sagacions, gray b

the
pleusantext
o] laha

full of expression and wnar & toes
with a squarish plateau on "
& good deal of flne modeling o ihe
nostrils, & handsome beard | u =
tache of the ruddiest gold . 1
it once lithe and stundy aal
lmpression of the pleasant . whas
ever a stranger, attracted by |1, looked at
him.

“How did you come bherq Mr
O'Rourke " asked Luecy, “Nobody eame

by the train but the engineman and the |

"1 eame by diligenee,” mald O Rourks
“1 managed to get Into the wrong traln
at Namur. The people of the bouss tel
me that Fraser ls staying bere. You
bhave seen him, of course?"

“‘He hus gons to ses Dobroski™ wmid |
Austin,

O’Rourke turned In his own ewify, |

way.
“Ah" he mald, "Dohrosk| s wayping
hore.”  The tone was half guestioning,
half affirmative, |
“You know he ia" returned Austin,

laughing. U Rourke laughed also, |

didn’t make y'out at first. How are ye!

e . R N B A I

——

“Hello! There's Fraser In the road
Whe's that with him? Is that Dod
rosk i ™

“That s Dobrosk].*
('Kourke raised his hat with an sie of

n & low and softened voles, with bis
farw wtill turned away.

“That's the vne Indomitable beart (n
FEurape, Farley.
him,” he added In his customary tone,
and left the garden at a brisk pace. Pros-
ently Farley saw him in the street ad-
vavclog toward the Cheval Hiane
ront of which stood Fraser and Dobroskl.
("Rourke sbook hands with Froser,
then stood barehended in talk with the old
Anarchist. It was mot until Dobroskl
had several times motioned to hlm that
b replaced his bat.

*“Chis is ma [riend and collemgue, Mr.
(’Rourke, Mr. Dobroski,” said Fraser,
' Rourke's attitude and expression were
almost reverential.

“1 have long boped to have the honor
of meeting Mr. Dobroski,” Le sald. “The
smallest drummer boy has o right to wish
to wee his genemnl, There s not a patriot
in Ireland, wir, who does not envy Mr.
Fraser and mywself this honor.”

“] wm honored In your pressnce hers”
Dhobruski suawered, with digaifed sim-
plicity.

“We are not charged with any formal
mission,” seid O'Rourke; “and you will
understand how impolitic It would be to
allow ourselves to be taxed with such a
mission by our opponeuts In the House
of Commouns. But we are charged with
the private wnd persoual grestings of a
hupdred men who are animated by your
own spirit or by some reflection of it
We bring sou, sir, the profound aod
passionate sympathy of every true Irish-
man, and their thanks for the part you
huve played. The mere speciacie of one
unconguerable and uwapurchasable patriot
i* m help to true men the wide world
over,”

He spoke in a low tone, but with »
wanner and accent of great eartestnoss,

l

“Sir." anid Dobroskl, in an unsteady
voles, “1 thank you, let us say no more
of thin"

“Hauo!™ cried Frasor, who gave no
sign of being at all overwhelmed by any
of the sentiments of veneration which

appearad to influence O'Nourke, “Hlere's
Farley's spy. Have ye seen  Farley,
("Hourke? He's steeing at the wmane

hotel with me."”

“I have seen him” said O'Rourke.

“What do vou mean by Farley's spy
“Oh," returned Fraser, with his smile

of nllowanse for human weakoons, “poor

Fariey got It Into his head that this fel-

low that's going down the strest was wpy-

Ing on Mr. Dobroskl. The deloytful part

of the buwiness Is that the man doesu’t

wpeak & word of Franch or of English
either. But ye know Farley "

(To be continued.)

HER LESSON.

She Came Very Near to Wreeking
Her Little Son's Falth in Her,
“My mother's golug to call for wme

to-dny " erled Elsle, Jumping up and

down while the that grade teacher
triedd 1o put her wabbly nrwos into the
ridlculously tlny conl-sleeves, “Doesn’t

involuntary homage, and turned his face |
away from Farley. By and by be spoke [g helps a wun to 1

I must go sod speak 10 | But woe ls me that I

in | On
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o send Lis foes teht | ?JJ-Iat the most elaborate firoworks dis-
Up where the grest u_.lt-.,,._ | Mlay that the lirtle village bhad ever
where the woolDIB® oy, Urvamed of.
shodg . [, The general's precty  daughter and
It dide’t work that waf "'"‘\ Bousekeeper now loft her seat on the

And this is how It wak Y0l
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fensral, and be turned on te the maln
Mrent and hureied to the pyrotechaie sup

e | piying Porves.

Half-pust 7 o'clock that evening found
:h" President’s Own assembled upon the
“fres of the geneml, helping bim te

Vinkza nod, Jeining the President’s Owa
U0 the terrace, invited them to the din-
6% rootn to complete thelr oslobration
there, This invitation produced a lively

NOT«AIN' DOIN' ON THE FOURTH.

July @ Was the Daie ou Which T
dependence Was Declared,
The government has published a book
showing that the Fourth of July ought
10 cotne on the 24 of the month. The
book s entitled “The Story of the Do
Iaration of lpdependence,” and the nuthor
Is Col. Wm, 1, Michasl, who has coarges
of that historic document and the price-
lean archives which go with it. The brief
account glven in the preface of the adop-
tion of the Declaration of ludapendence
shows that Cougress passed the resolo-

Ol
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Old Times, Gid Frlouds, 0id Love

here are oo dayw like the good old dayws
The days when we were youthfal !

When humankind were pure of mind,

And speech aud deeds wers truthial;

Before a love of sordid gold

and | That I'd he just the

tled in my mi
freest o the ke,

pendsut kind;

1'd have my way all thronahey g
mntter what shoul

And that is why face doWBll, L
my daddy’s [afh |

And that fs why Lerr, "Obggp o\,
lays on the straik

He told me just at brenkte g
help him feed the cOW

And when | said | wonldst gpy 0|
prettiest of rows.

Bnt 1 was firm, for 1 WA by

Just as he said 1 ought 10 b

And then 1 skipped. Abs Wil gy

1 stayed away the lirelong dy

And then there wan the dewns 1o pay,

For when | got back Bome the aiop

My daddy's wrath waw Ut o sighy

He wouldn't hear word from gy

Alout the glories of the fny

Bnt slmply put nie ob BN uey

And gave it to me—otf, TWe theey

From which T judge that whik jog o1 .0

That independence has 00 jeg

For nations fond of lbertie,

It doesn’t do for tamilies,

Else pop hna gone and ehntm biy oing

Or mine wan uot the PrOP Lsd,

—Harper's Busar,
—————==m

B A DAL SN NAPo oy

A DILEMMA OF
THE FOURTH

By Mary Caroline lyge

A

81z boys aged about 14 wd 15, had
formed a club enlid The President’s
Own.  Originally, the cléh room had
beent the upper story of & brick stable,
and the boys had woured the use of It
free of rent,

For several wesks the clob had been
saving money for a glorlow Fourth of
July celebrution, Sky rockets, Roman
candles and even Sowdr baskots were to
be bought with the ten dollar and thirty-
two cents they had collected for this pur-
pose and were to be st off from a huge
rock above the villagy Where all could
wee the dlaplay.

James Porter, the keeper of the largest
grocery In the village, went to New
York for the fireworks which the P'resi-
deat's Own had ordered ; the weekly pa-
per apnounced the prrotechnie treat In
store for Dogberry, sed nll was lo trim
for the most patriotie Fourth the little
town had ever known.

your wother ever call for yon, Phillp¥”
e asked of the small boy who was
bunting for his cap among the riilliu'fi-l

“Oh, yex, somesdmes,” bo dnswered, |
with felgned Indiference,

“Yog suld she promised to come to-
fny,” continued bis tormentor,

This remark was recelved In silence,
nnidl the next mowent Elsle’s muaibma
arrived. After a klss and a hug and |
h few words with the teacher they
went merelly off together.

Pulllp looked lotesomely after them.
nnd kult his tluy brows us he sald to

The Fourth wan due on Saturday and
all Friday the Presidint’s Own fdgetad
through their |emons, and 4 o'clock had

whispering among the boys of the elub,
snd they followed their howt and hostess
':J the dinlng room. Hefore partaking of
the temptiog refreshments, Muzwell Feun
fose to make & little spoech.

] “It has been unanimously deeided,
Gen. Bradbury,” he waid, “that you shall
be nsked to become m member of the
President's Own, The club has now ex-
Inted two years, and this ls the first ocon-
sion upon which we have extended the
right hand of owship to a fellow not
Gur own age. Wa shall be glad to have
you belong.”

With choekn vory red, he sat down and
dug deep Into bis mound of lee cream.
"Thank you, my boys" answered the

welivind,

waviug Lk } f lamotads
N Like ghlims  wl beliGDe e,

document.,
By an error In the Journnl a note was

pleased to become what might be termed
n seepiog partner of the President’s
Own.”

The cheers that followsd this pithy ae-
ceplance were only quieted when Miss
Bradbury held up her dalnty hand and
anked for m moment's attention,
“My father,” whe sald, “has told me
of the club’s pecuniary loss, and 1 have
thought that if they would be mso good
s to allow me te vieit thelr elub room,
that well-——" and she stopped and look-
#d up at her father an if he were to com
plete her meaning,

on which & majority of the people’s rep-
resentatives formally and legally express-
ed their lntent.

gress, the original of which s on N,
nothing actually bappened on the Fourth
of July.,
Btates, was made unanimous by the ad-
ditlon of New York, which bad not be

So this date might be celebrated If It
wore desired to commemorate the date of

If it were desired to commemornts the
doy when the
Aug. 2 might be selected, as on that day
the members of Congross began to attach
“I am bighly honored and shall be very ' their signatures to the formally drafied

made on the 1th of July to this effect !
the fourth) be falrly sngrossed on parch-
ment,

jon on July 2. That is really the date

According to the journal of that Con-
On the th of July the vote, by
ore beem authorized to take thin rourwse.

he complete adoption of the resolution.

declaration was signed,

‘Ordered that the declarstion ( passed on

with the title and style of “The
Unanimous Declaration of the Thirteen
United States of Amerlen,” It s evi-
dent that the journal should have read
“passed on the 24" for that was the day
when HRichurd Henry Leoe's resolution
commanded & majority of the voles On
that day the resolution recelved the votes
of all of New England, New Jersey,

{

no more than sounded than they ran pell
mell to the club rom, where they bad
agreed to meel, six streng.
“I saw Jim Porter thls afternceon,”
announced Mazwel J’wm of the
olub, “and he sald he
all right Suppose we go right away
and get them."
“Ihat’s the iden,” mid Alfred War
ren, leading the way, “Cowe on. There's
no time lo wpare.”
The boys started whistling and doing a

hbmself, “1 wish nother would ever
comie ; tut of course,” he nddeod, loynlly,
“ube has g great many places to go,"

At bedtloe, ns be suuggled into her
Inp, b nsked for ot least the
time sinee school began, “Mother, won't

repented prowmlse, “Yes, dear, If you'll

" L
rlght 1o sleep,

be i good boy nud go

The next day, In spite of former dis
uppelotments, he watehod door
engerly, but his bead droppssl when
nurse walked In as usual.  From tlme

e

long penclls, which never appeared on |
Phillp's desk.

“Never mind, Philp ™ r

sl Elsle ang

*"Twould please him more,” sald the Shw
dolicata-hided Fraser, “if the Yankees | MOTHINE. “VI lend sou sy tong pencil. |
wouldn't stenl his copyrighes" | T guess yonr mother doesa't tell the
“Mr. Fraser,” sald  Avstin, “bhas  a | truth very mueh,”
kunck of ln:lluu the right uail on the “Dou't you say that!™ he shot bhaok
h‘»u.-l'. T':\.’t;':“’ thut, but !u; always hite | flercely, “1 don't want your pencll
] T the righi moment, and, as Charies | a— i
Reade snys, ho does It with a polished l”‘ :..F.I PTSE S OIS Jour way |«
batiner.” ngnin! But all the same he blushied
“Ye fatter me,” cried Fraser, smiling |"'“I felt choked.

That night, when his mother !---h-‘n :
him Into ber lap and read him a story, | B00IDE nobe, =
e felp thut be mwast vindlegte ber 1o “What's to be dooe Sl
some way to lmself and to  thows noe. "
rendful children. "You ought to rnn'-

“Motler, Elale says 1t'8 the stme as ":\ 011'. IH‘]I:-]%; jt do 1o say nothing
nol wlien you promise vou will and 'll(\ll‘l“';t. ]o-nr:ghr and (@MOTTOW We can
then don't, but It Bt In 112" he neked. | Jook again,” suggested Alred

(g up (o ber blue eyes wAgreed ! orled he ﬂ':lrl'l. w0 they

Why, ves, I sappose s0." she an iﬁll‘li out of the club w: ll]iml':ln" “
wered, o little absontly, “Soon no. | With the greatest - ::;wf f. ﬂ"’“l:i-

1y mild belleve your word.” to go home with ver) g of

N f 1 say I'll pick up my play gloomy h"r:r.n”.-i'mﬂ" Fourth was o

g~ imd go on never dolng It 1t Iso't lu::; d,“:l‘::h"ﬂ] d:r. and the President’s
¢ o profested Own convenad early &t the elub room. as

Just about the same, T think.* they had agroed. A Search, how-

Ihere sewmed to be wanll satisfac: |ever, was as dlsappointios As the first

" heartod six wtood

ton for hlim, ¥t he felt that somehow

tenth | and get it if you've forgotten jp,"

you cull for me tomorrow [nstend of  and retursed to the club room, moving In
purse? and agnls be beard the oft |8 body on the closet, whers the money
| was honrded in an old lsather wgllet. The

opposite, and the boys searched every
nook and corner without finding the wal-
let,

wae demanded of Muxwell

to_time there were rulers promised n:..|| |

here on this shelf under the baseball cnps,
but
| enough.”

and again they fumbled smong the eaps
on the shelf, and among the bats, golf

the clonat,
found and they turn

bad been, and a heavy”
about the club table &

double shulle down the path, when Clar-

ence Itichmond called out, “Whe's got the

money for the ‘technlon?”

“Ihat's wo!" answered the rest, stop-
ping short. “Guess we'd better go back

['pon this The President’s Dwn wheeled

loset was well lighted by the window

“Where did you keep 'j_!. anyway 1
onn,
didn't keep It anywhere: [ gave It to
Nnrence,” growled Marwell,
“1 know where | kept It well enough,”
etorted Clarence. “1 kept it right up
there now;  that's sure

It aln't

The President's Own groaned, Agaln

Jubs and tennis racquets oD the floor of
The mensy WAS not to be
o] awny looking into

yne mnother's faces for explanation, but

our fireworks

NEA

JONN NANCOUK,
THOR, JEFFEREON,

RICHARD HENRY LEE
JOUN ADAMS,

“Do come! We shall be glnd to show

you our room,” the boys eried ln one
roloe,
g Ho that Is how it happened that the
next Monday afterncon. after school
bours, Mises Bradbury was escorted by
her father to the club room of the Prosi-
dent's Own, and she soomed much ioter-
exted 1o all she saw,

“doo what a nice, big closst the club
has,” said the general, pointlng to a door
which was ajar, disclosing the parapher-
nalis of athletie boys.

“May 1 look inside fust once?" she
asked, exchanging a glance with her
Iather,

“Oh, do!" they answered,
And It was then that, reaching up te
the shelf ot which the baseball caps were

ing abstracted-

“MAT | LOOK INstoe Jusr oxce?”

tossed, the girl felt under them and drew
out the loat wallet, its contents undis-
turbed.

The President's Own wstared at Mis

Georgia.
vania voted ngalost it
delegntes were uninstructed, and refraio-
ed from voting. The oext day, July 3,
Cwsar Rodney of Delnware cams elghty
miles on horseback, as hard as the beast
could go, to add his vote for Indepondence,
and thus Delaware was swung into line,
It was several days later that ennsyls
vianla and New York oame wabbling
along.

The first celebeatlon of Independence
day was at Philadelphia, on July K, when
the sheriff of that city read a copy of
the original declaration, passed on the 24,
The man who drafted the resolution pass-
ed on the 24 of July, which consisted of
a short parngraph sufficient to voice the
sentiment of each State for or agminst
the proposed war for Independonce, was
Rirhard Henry Lee. The man who wsup-
ported the resolution on the Hoor, and
led In the debate which preceded the vots,
wias John Adams. The man who after
ward drafted the formal declaration to
the outside warld, embodying the sentl-
ment of the lee resolution, was Thos
Jeffopson, The man who presided over
the eonvention where the resclution wos
ndopted wan John Hancoek

Making Calored VI
Ta produece colored fire, m filings
are adided to the gunpowder ¢ witlon
steel filings for hreilllunt Hre or onst lroo
flings for Cllnese fire Copper flings

give m greenlsh tint to fame; slno fillngs
givea n fine blus color, powdersd magne
winm a desxling white light | amber, colo-
phony or common salt affords s yellow
fire, Lampblack produces a very red
color, with gunpowder, and & pink with
altre In excess, and It ls used for making
golden showern,  Verdigrin imparin a pale
green ; mal ammoniec, & palm tree green |
barium salta, & grass green, potassium
pierate, A whistling sound | eamphor, &
very white flame and sromatic fumes

They could bake and brew, and

There are no boys

When

YWhen

Maryland, Virginia, North Carolioa and
South Carollon and Pennsyl
The Ihlawnre
vote was evenly divided; tha New York

Becae man's ruling passlon,

Aund before each dame aud mald became

Slave to the tyraut Fasbion !

Thire are wo girls lke the good old

girle
Agninst the world 1I'd stake ‘em !

As busom and smart and clean of beart

An the Lord knew bow to make ‘em!

They were rich In spirit and common

senan

And '|IIIIJ'. all supportin’;
had

taught school, toa,
And they made such likely courtin’

like the good old

hoaew

Whent we were boys together !

Wheo the grass wus sweot to the brown,

bare feet
That dimpied the laughing heather
the pewee sang to the swnmer
dawn

Of the bee In the billowy clover,
Ir down by the mill the whip-poor-will
Cchoed Ita night song over,

There Is no love llke the good old love =

The love that mother gave us!

We are old, old men, yet we ploe asain

For that precious grace—God save un!

S0 we dream and dream of the good oid

timen,

And our bearts grow tenderer, fonder,
As those desr old dreams bring soothing
glenms

Of heaven away off youder,

~—Fugenes Fileld

Sarvey ithe
Croas.™

When 1 survey the wondrous cross

On which the Prince of Glory died,

My richest guin | count but loes,

And pour cootempt on all my pride

i Wondrons

Forbld 1t, Lord, that 1 should boast,
Bave in the death of Clygist, my Godg
All the valn things that cBarm me most,
I sacrifion them to His blood,

See, from His head, Flis hands, His feet,
Borrow and love flow mingled down |
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet,

Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

Were the whale realm of Nature mine,
That were o present far too suall
Love no amazing, so divine,

Demands my soul, my life, my all,
— Llsmac Watts,

FAIRY TALE OF FINANCE

Investment of Forty-four Cents
Brought a Vortuns,

None of the five orgnnizers of the
Wireless Telegraph Company of Amers
fea was rich, nnd so they set about ta
find a man with eapital. Firth found
the man, This man was Abraloin
White, a young man #ho hnd come o
New York fromn Texas a few years bhe
fore, and had risen to fame over oleht
by elearing up $100,000 oo an Invest-
ment of 44 centa.  From the day he
first set foot ln New York, White's one
nmbitlon was to make o fortune, e
had the mouey-making Instinet. To his
first years In New York he speculsted
In real estite,

When the Clevelund popular bond Is-
sue was made, [ 1806, to replenish the
Treasury gold reserve, White, who hnd
lost In the panle years of 1804 and
1804 most of the money he bhad mads
in  real estate, concelved the bald
scheme of bldding for a bIg bloek of
bomds, on the chance that they woukl
sell nt A premiwm us soon a8 the awards
were made. The Government's eall for
bids Aid not ask for any money wilh
the bids. White made weveral bids,
amounting 'n all to $7.000,000, and sent
them on to Waslington by registered
mail, His total outlay was &4 cents
When the allotments were mnde, §1.-
0,000 bonds were set down to Abra-
ham White, New York., The bowdn
were lmmedintely gquoted at & preminm
In open market, and young White scar-
ried around to flud the money to pay
the Government for 4ls bonds.  lie
went to Russell Sagey, #ha was always
ready to put his poney Intog n sure
thing, and had no trouble b getting
the money leoder to finance his bhd,
Sage pald the Governinent for the
honds, resold them in the market and
turned over to White EI00M0 profit
Ever wince then White has thousht In

milNons, and has been a gambler for
Ibig wtakes—Frunk Fayant, ln Success

the Natlon.

Magnzine

Grenter thas
There In & certaln Congressman who,
whatever authority he may bold In the
pounclls of stite, Is of comparatively
minor importance in his own house-
bold  Iodesd, |t haa beon unkindly In-
timated that hisg wife Is “the whaole
thing” In thelr establishment.

Representative and Mra. Blank had
heen to Baltimore one afternocon. When
thay left the train at Washington, on

e s . .

3 .'."ht be diferemt with grown ly upos M. Readbury as If she wore a magician, but : . . thelr return, Mm  Rlank discoversd

. Hut. mothe Rnkw W “ft's hard on old Porter, too,” ob | ahe only smiled and told them that she Juvenlle Logle, that her umbrella, which had been in-

s e be wobbed werved one of them. had mistrusted that It was thers ever Teacher—Why do we celebrats  the | trusted to the care of her husband, wan
hrowing his arms round her neck, “it “Oh,  bis fAreworks! keep til] nu'E sl her [ather had told her about Iits Fourth of July? el

su't the same, oh, It lsn't when you say yoar, when we'll be able to buy them, |ann, Kmall Boy—Ta show our gratitude to “Where's my umbrella? she de
rou'll enll for nw and don't!™ sald anotber. . Hhad “A woman's ﬂn;rr;_" uh; lddhi; “are | yhe Chinese. d " A P

It seemed an bowr before she could door, the o owa much better for finding things than & Tencher—Oratitnde to the Chinese e "
spenl, %o cuany things flashed in upon .Iol:rkt;'u'tnlb:hﬂ main et looking At | poy's—that Is, the boys of The Prosldent’s fmnll Boy—Yes, ma'am. Gratitude IT nfr:‘lfi .: ::’:::':l;?‘:“:: my
ol b " o lh b ,bo ' fireworks Thus they whiled | ywn,” and she smiled archiy at them. for Inventing fAreworks dear.” meekly ‘“ g ‘l..-.
' a tiew [ight—the forgotten |other ¥ y bhest they conld ol 4 The elub did not argue the polnt. Tt : _ man. *It must still be in the train
Bwag the a5 A8 The Unexpeeted. “In the teain!" snorted the lady.

the bhroken prowlses. What had

S b o ‘andering
she done to this ehild of lers, sobbing :I:ilw:w:‘ ::" l‘m' face 10 fncw with | the racket. and Immedintely voted the
her arnm? Yet she had meant no Gen [!",iq_,ur.: the summet cottnger of | chyeming girl the one and only feminine
ng Iiere was but oneway now wlu;!n all I'":'!*r" whs ;rf'w_:.l membar of The President’s Own De-
wever—the way of truth at last. no “flalloa, boys!” rie :I '|\ glord trolt Free Press,
atter what he might think of ber, ous dny for your (‘flir\hrﬂ\‘_r-- ‘.r!f evuu e . —s ———
are to give ts something it fo-Right.” FOURTH OF JUL

“Dearest,” she sald, “It wasn't meant
for u Jle, but T think It was just the
Can you forgive mother? And
It 1 know I, Phillp, I'll never tell you
auotler.™

“And will youn eall for me to-mor
row ¥ he asked, full of falth still

“Yom, overy day for a week™

A weok Inter, as she paused with her
hand on the schoolhouse door, a feel
Ing of shame brought the blush to her
cheok, yot the feeling of satisfaction
was gppermaont as she heard Phillp an
nounce to the ehildren, triomphantly

“My mother's the best mother In this
school!  Ehe sald she'd enll for me
every day for a week, and ahe's done
it]"—Youth's Companion.

e

the boys blurted ont,
the mon's lost somebo®

sympathetically, mod
*The men about
stolen It and the
at the realisation
tionally sxpressed !

to blame someone tIl
pose
ing.

Beartily, then

ot mme# o apnother

Glancing hastlly f

7" the oo
b surprised

.a.urrﬂi Clarenes.

“What! How

.

“iWe don't kmow.'

he baxy Mspiciong,
In
you're #ure |
you come up to my BoUse this eyen
and It thers are
found in the tows w¢

“We will" mid ""._m

gome ﬂ"'ntll. i
hem, put—_=~

1) wend them o =

Porter's ot
were going to take !

“O, ywi |

|4r;'-|l"ljlt ";.-m‘ "

-'Thnl'l all up now
eral demanded,
the sable Might have
n be stopped, fushing

that be bad uninten.

ds. don't be qulek
Snp-

any (reworks 1o be
President’s Own
tingly, “Jim
We

“ Ia e

whistled, stamped, cheered apologieed for

e bonght a buge cracker as hig as & rall,
To be used at poar Tahliy's espones
The cat ran away with the far aff ber tall,

While Willie flew over the fence
Judgm,

“And to think that the affalrs of the
atlon are Intrusted to A& man who
oesn't know enough to take care of a

tmbrells M—Succeas Maga-

n
A
woman's

Y ENTHUSIASTS.

sine,

Carloslty,
An Irishman saw an anchor lying on
the ground In a ship yard, He houng
about the place all day, and when night
eame & watchmon st the yard asked
him what he was there for. “Degorry,
I'm waltin' to ses the man what ecan
use that plek,” answered Pat

Our Opporianitiss,

In every avenue of life great oppor-
tonities are constantly confronting us
Who are ready for them? Whe will
Ail the positions? It is the prepared
men, those who are equal to the pincea,
who geserally get thewm. —Bucress Mugs
(VI Y

-




