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A MILLION

By D. C. Murray
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CHAPTER VII1— (G
“Woll” maid Mr. Frowt. ot )
‘mow, sirl" L

glum this moruing,” wid O Rourke,

“With Dobroski ¥ et
= urnad the v .
Dobroski has an introduction !ru‘:‘:-
oo Unless he has to know jt—that
My, unless he finds it out by com-
ing bere while you and 1 are together—
. Iao;.m know that we have met to-
A has & plan which will serve our
ln:rml perfectly, With his name behind
think It certaiu that our people

to you,

will accept (™

He sketched Dobroskl's nightmare rap-

w’- and Mer. Frost listened.

sald.  “As a foolt X
“t it won't aeL” mp, it has mﬂ“,

“There sre great advantages to you and

to me In this plan, wild as It looks” re

plied O'Rourke; “but Dobroskl must be

handled with extreme enre. 1 send b
to you In the first place hecanse 1 t'l;:
trust your acuteness and your self-lnter-
est, I want him to be treated with per
foot deference. I want him to be greet-
od with enthusiasm, 1 want at first an
air of consideration for his plan, und
then a fery ncceptance of It. 1 am golag
back to Belglum. I have important busi-
mess there, and I shall be compelled to
loave the matter in your hands, Per
haps If you manage it 10 my satisfaction
I may be of service to you. 1 am not
altogether without influence, and 1 may
have something to do with the nomination
of “Ilbo auditors.”
am at your serviee, Mr, O'Rourke,”
he said, “and 1 will do my best. To tell
the plain truth, there has been a good
::ll l:t- in the business than 1 looked for,
carries a degt]
e goud of danger
“I think we have sald almoat all we
have to say,” O'Rourke said, rising. Fromt
hooked him forward with a beckoning fin-
ger,
“Not all on my side. Listen to this
and don't flare out, now, There's an
empty house ln the Old Kent road. Now.
don't flare out, I'm going to give you
nothing but the number. You'll do your-
self n very considerable wervice with the
British government, and you'll provide
something for the Times to get up and
how! about, and you'll be of the greatest
use to me on the other side of the water.
Come now, My, O'Rourke, It's a eapital
thing all round—good for you, good for
the newspapers, creditable to the police,
and good for me. You stand secure in
the confidence of the government, and
they'll cateh nobody, The stufl’s there
to be weized, and for no other earthly
purpose, 1 ought to know, I reckon. And
we do want a splash of some sort real
bad.”
*Is everytody abtsolutely safe?”
“Absolutely safo, 1 guarantes it."
“Veory well. Good afterncon, Frost."
“Good afterncon. Shall [ wsee you
agnin before you go?"
“l think not. 1 shall probably start
tomarrow. Remembor. The utmost def-
erence and enthusinsm for Dobroski”" Mr,
Frost nodded and took his way., “A wvery
Oaished rascal s Frost,” sald the patriot
to himwelf when the vixitor had been
shown out of the front deor. “But eapa-
ble. It took me & year to fAnod him out,
though | was goided by that shifty sye
of hin. It s surprising to notice how
very few of these fellows think It worth
while to study manner,"

CHAP'TER IX.

There wan only one thing just now that
troubled O'Rourke. He wanted to get
bnck to his heiress hunt, and he did not
want to leave Dobroski in hin lodgings to
bring there any mad theorists and blood-
thirsty dynnmiters who might chooss to
gather about him. But Dobroski himself
saved him from this dilemma.

“You will not think, «ir,” he said on
the second morning of his stay, “that
1 do not walue your hospitality. But
1 shall be more free to move If 1 am
away from you, and shall still, after the
publicity of our Jolnt arrival here, be
able to communicate with you with per-
foct freedom."” '

(FRourke was more than politely re-
gretful at parting from Dobroski, but
he recognized the wisdom of the pro-
posal, and the old man took Indgings
at a guiet hotel much frequented by
Continental people who were not of the
conspiring class, This left O'"Rourke froe
to go back and pursue his wult, and he
had written a hasty looking note to Dlob-
roski to say that be was uoexpectedly
ealled to the Contipent, when a serviog
maid brought up the eard of no less a
person than bis friend Maskelyna,

Ha bhardly knew what to make of the
visit. and could only conjecture that
Maskelyns was here to make some sort
of appeal or protest, with respect to
Angeln. DBut he stood with & look of
friendly expectancy on his face, and held
the door of hisx room back with one hand
while lie renched out the other in welcome
to hin friend,

“Why, Mnaskelyne, old  fellow, what
brings you In London. Come In, old
chap, come in"

Maskelyne  shook hands  cordially
enough, but with extreme gravity, a grav-
Ity unusual even for him.

“Dobroski’s staying with you, I be
lieve ¥ he sald questioningly. “1 have
an lmportant message for him, 1 follow-
od bim to Brussals, but could learna noth-
ing there untll | found out last night
that you and he bad come over together,
and that be was actually staying with
ou.”

“ils wan, until this morning® anld
O'Rourks. "1 wanted to show thess peo-
ple bere that an Irishman isn't afraid
of sympatbizing with him. They ware
talking about our getting into holes and
cotnors at Janeone, and seemed to think
that 1 dare not own the grund old fellow
in London."

“Where Is he stayiog now 7" Maske-
Iyne asked, “I want especially to fnd

m.lO
" w\What?" eried O'Rourke, gayly, sitting
down at his desk (o write the addres

“1s Maskelyne also among the

It "

“No” sald Maskelyne “I'm an out-
sider there as elsawhere.” 1f this wpeech
exprensed any inward bitterness, nelthet
yolce nor mAanner declared It

“You're going
pone 1" sald ('Rourks, in &
ly tone as he wrote. s

wywell, no,” said Maskelyna. 1 h.m
not. Orn-tn-nn-ulwntln

“Oho!" cried the other to ;I:&
egergetioally pplying a blotting

- smilingly

ad iress .uumunud
:.u.trl-ul- -mm-rmml

“What s up
"l came over with Dobroski from Bal-

“There in ability in it, of & sort” he

“1 wtart tonight,” retur .

“1 promised Farley to “M:u(.' l::::’::
e sbire e i e
[ U "

kn. 1;.:" wou‘llr‘ of 0'Rourke
night ™ mald Maskelyne. *
do_:,:; '":1«. oS oo 1{. You'll

we,” returned

lﬂl?a‘ Lo Ml his friend. with

“I'm staying at the Langham.*
kelyne said. “There's a lady mn-m-.:
American 5

~whom [ knew at home. Bhe's
kolng to visit Brossels, and except for
her mald she's alone. Neither she nor
her mald spenks & word of French, and 1
shall be obliged If you'll put yourself at
qu service in cnse she wants snything.”

'‘Certaluly, certainly,” eried O'Rourke.
“Iho 1 know her?™
. "ll think not,” answered Maskelyne,

She's a youngish widow, rather pretty,
and sinfully rich. A Mes, Spry.”

“And what state of riches might & poor
m..n like yourself care to eall sinful®

‘Well," said Maskelyne, with a smile,
“I think two millions may deserve Ir."

“Twe milllons!" O'Hourke whistled
and then langhed. “Dollars?™

“No  Sterling,”

“Two millions sterling? Maskelyne, 1
ask you serlously, am a man of money,
do you think there ix such a sum? To
an Irishman and a journalist it sounds
fubulous.™

“Yes It's largs, lun't it? DBut people
soem to go for all or nothing in our part
of the world, They're not afrald of risk-
ing what they have. They are not afrald
of risking what other people have, either.
The poor girl's husband ooly died wix
months ago.”

In due time O'Rourks sent out for a
eab and drove to the Langham, carrying
his simple baggage with him. Muskelyne
recelved him, and wore his ocustomary
manner with perbaps an extra whade of
gravity,

“And now for the lady” said Maske-
lyne, when the repast was over. *1 must
introduce you,” He rang the bell, and on
the servant's entry, made him convey his
compliments to Mrs, Spry, and to ask if
it would be ngreeable to her to receive
him. *“You may say,” he added. “that
Mr. O'Rourke s with me."

The man came back In a wvery little
while to may that the Indy would be pleas-
od to recelve Mr. Muaskelyne nnd his
friend, and led the way to a handsomely
appointed sitting room, The lady before
whom O'Hourke stood bowing a moment
later whs mmall and plump. and earried
her head on one side with a pensive co-
quetry. She had large eyes, und a rather
coquettish little nose, turning vup at the
tip. When she smiled she showed white,
small and regular teeth.  1Ter hands were
small, delicately white, nnd very helpless
looking.

“Prottyinh 1" sald O'Rourke to himsalf.
“R/le's worth a scors of Miss Butler”
Nut perhaps he saw her through an at-
mosphera of doliars,

“0O)f eourse you know of Mr. O'Rourke
alroady 1" sald Maskelyne, “fle In one
of the notabilities on this side of the
water, and is pretty often board of on
our own."

“] have the pleasurs to know Mr,
O'Rourke alrendy,” said the lady. in her
purring voloe—soft, lunguid, American.
“1 heard him speak at New York. 1 was
very much impressed by your nddress,
Mr. O'Rourke.”

They set out for the rallway station,
where they were joined by the young
widow, who wore a traveling dress of
tweed, cut in such a manner as to dis
play her pretty figure to the best advan:
tage, nnd & wondrously enticing little cap
of tweed to match the costume,

The bustle of departure began to grow
rapld and urgent about them, Maskelyne
shook hands and went his  way, and
' Rourke and the charming widow found
a cartiage, It was empty, and the young
man made no demur about accompanying
the Indy, and the lady gave no signs of
displonsure at being nocompanied,

There was still n soft twilight In the
streets, In which nll objects could be
plainly seen, but the gas was already
alight within the station, and a lamp
purned In the earringe roof.

“I don't think,” snid Mre. Spry, “that
women ought to Be so helpless as they
are. It's the fashion to be helpless, We
ean't get outside the fashion—can we
pow? RBut it'a the tyranny of mankind
that makes it.”

“Dion't you think,” returned O'Rourkes,
with his bright face beaming mnd his
manner at the same time full of gontiest
deferenca, the sweetest good-humored po-
lteness and gayety In  combination—
“don't you think that Indies tyrannise
over us much more than we over them ¥’
“You don't think that” she returned,
setting her little head rather more than
ever on one side, and looking at him out
of her blg, expressive eyen “You don't
really think it, Mr, O'Rourke.”

“I think " declared Mr. O'Rourke,
and at that lnastant the train began to
glide out of the wtation. “Hut for my
owu part I den't object to the tyranny.”

CHAPTER X.
It was night in London, and a sum-
mer rain falling. Mr. George Frost sat
in a diogy apartment Hluminated by n
single candle, by the light of which he
wns scripbling unmeaning phrases on a
dirty sheet of leiter paper.
“No grub, no funds Thirty-seven
pounds dropped last night. 'l never
rouch a card agnin. 1 wonder how often
I've sworn to that? But a man’s luck
must change some time. It can't go on
forever like this."
A knock at the sireet door broke tha
thread of his growlings, but he went
on pacing still, and did not hear a step
which came blundering up the stalronse
and halted outside his door.
“Oome In!" he cried, In startled an-
awer to A mapping on the panel, and a
siatternly servant girl pushed hor bhead
round the edge of the door.
“flere’s somebody for you, Me, Frost.
Gentleman with a portmanteau. He
didn't give no name.”
“I'll come down and bave & look at
him,” returned Mr. Frost, taking up his
Four separate flights of dirty
wooden stairs, unonrpeted, brought him to
the hall. Frost, holding his candle high,
advanced toward the shadowy figure of his
“It's you!" he said, with an odd
“(ome upstairs.”

ment in imitatfon of the deuling of & pack!
of onrds. "laa't It thme you drop
ibat?  Jlaven't yjou lost enough by this
tise? What should yoa bave dene if |
had not turned up¥*

"1 don't know,” Frost answered, oare
lessly enough, “But | was thinking at
the very minute when 1 bheard you knock
at the door. and saying to myself, 1l
drop it' Il tell you the truth, Zeno—"

“Tell me as much of the silid truth as
your constitution will allow, but do not
esll me by that nume, Wroblewskoll will
answer. It's & jawbrenker, but it's very
enny when you come to know it. Well”
said Mre. Zeao, smiling stiil, “this is the
advantage of talking over things. | have
lived In New York a year or two. You
knew me there. You meet me here, Yoo
ktow me (o be & safe man—a man to be

depended upon. You introduce me fo
Dobroskl— Well, at what are you
staring ¥

“I will ses you boiled in oil." returned
Mr. Frost, with extreme slowness: “1
will sse you roasted on u gridiron, 1 will
sea you out up so extremely fine that &
microscope won't find you—and then 1
won't lotroduce you to Dobroskl."

Zeuo got up from bis seat, and kneel-
ing on the floor upstrapped his portman-
teau and took thersfrom A razor case, &
small metal soap bowl and a brand new
shaving brush, Frost watched bim in w-
lence,

Zeno took off his coat and threw it
neross the back of u chnir, tnen producsl
a palr of solssors, and taking a great
handful of his beard, slicod it of before
the glass ; then another, and another, aod
another, until be was close cropped all
ovor the cheeks and rhroat and chin. Next
he uttncked the mustache, aud cropped
thut also so close #s the selssors wonld
%o to the skin. Then pouring a little
hot water into the metal bowl, he began
to lather hilmself with grest energy, und
then to shave. KEven to himsell the
motamorphosis he produced must have
soemed more than a little droll.  Under
the ragor he came out no longer Greek
and sustere in contour, but ehubby, with
fat round cheeks, and a chin very curl-
otsly thrust forward and pointed, and
beneath the lower lip and the base of the
ehin there was a good half inch in length
less than one would have expectad to find,
The change was amazing, and when Mr.
Zeno drew a spectacle rase from a walst-
cont pocket, met the glasses on bls nose,
and, removing & wig, appeared with balf
an inch of sandy natural hair below It
and a forshead an mnch higher thao it bad
been, the disguise looked impenetrable,
e took a haodkerchief from his coat
pocket, rubbed a corner of it on the soap
in his shaving bowl, and applied it vigor-
ously to his lips. The corner of the
hundkerchlef went erimson, and Mr
Zeno's cherry lips grew pallid and dry.
He soaped and molstened apother corner
of the handkerchief, nnd sgrubbed at his
pyebrows. The handkerchiel became
black, and the eyebrows sandy, lke the
hair. Then he resumed his cont, wet the
two candles upon the table, drew a chalr
between them, and sat down.

(To be coutinued.)

THE OPENING DOOR.

Yound that Her Learning Camld
Make Her of Help to Others.
Had any one happened to ask Miss
Simmons —which nobody ever did—
how her passion for study came to her,
shie would have been unuble to explain
it. Her father and wother, and thelr
parents before them, had been plain,

Perhaps the gift came down to et
from some [Ar-away ancestor who,
treniding bis narrow  path of bumble

wome rare Jewel, becatse the eye de-
lighted In Its splendor of color. Of
what It might mean, of the power of

Onee In a while some one for whom
alie served, learning by A chapee ques-
tlon thut she bad taken Chautaugun
courses for ten years, or that she was
nttending an evenlng clnss in French,
wha stirred to brief curlosity.

“What a typleal New Eoglander!”
they generally sald.  And oconsionnlly
they gave her a ticket to something—
and then forgot all about her,

Miss Simmons always accepted the
ticket with a <tiff word of thanks, and
consclentionsly attended the lecture, It
made lUttle difference to her whother
the subject was “Radlum and the The
ory of Evolution” or the Intest popu-
Inr povel. 1t offered an oppartunity
to “Inform her mind," and she listeted
with the same unguestioning patlence |t
with which she read an bour x-n-ry'

ditheult to man

plece of board lulde
and may be gathers

jgnorant of Ita value might treasure suck the jnlces, and

perlments n the et

It to change her life, shie Kuew nothing, | ®r
paris green nt the nt
spoonful to two galles
cobs dipped In counl B
sene emulslon; the splication of the
paris green and the
peated after every bard rain
Septemiber; the cols Were dipped In
conl tar agnin one 1B thees weoks
Al} three of the appheakions seemed to
iittle
something In favor of the rorncobs
as being chenpest gpd Wost convenlent.
The odor of the tar BA% 0o effect on
the Insects, but semetlnes repels the
moth, cnusing her fo 0¥ ber eggs else

Tne New Farmes,

The President’s $8Fess list month
at the Michigun Stale ABTINitural Col-
loge ls so clear a8 Bpresion of the
conditions of mederd Tarm life that
a future historien gy W w it to
read our times All nolonal lesders
have told us that the fdgier s the
backbone of L 3aton-  Washington
and Jeflerson were WIS,
ones  The 1llines Wt beed Lincolu
was one vast fas—tbivage was then
only a swull owh The Presldent of |
ta-day, not bred o farins Hfe, although
b hus Deen o prictieal mochoan, i
the first to espress e Uity between
furm lubor aod all oblser Klods, 'The
farmer to Lim I8 A8 €306 mechanle
and buslness man, whose problens wre
precisely those of the workuau in the
town, who depends for siocess ou -
dustrinl aud socldl @-opemtion.  He
must e an UEEessive par-
tieipant 1o the work of e competing
with the farmer of Burope, lnviting

to hLis workshop of WALy acres the

most skilful youug meb, leamlog from
technical stuients anl the practica) ex-
perience of lLis pelghtors the best that
I8 knowun about bs business, ity
workers, wevting o the friction of
erowded life, have siways learned thelr
craft from oue awther. Tbe [arm-
er Las untll recestly bees o soclal
and business isolation. Now be s a
clitlzen of the word often closer 1n
polnt of time, to the penrest city than
his grandfather was o the farmers of
the adjncent town The diference be-
tween the townsma and the country-
man in educationsl and lutellectual
opportunities nnd b industrial respon-
sibllity s ruphlp dimlnishing. ‘That
means the dimiglsiisg of the old real
or fancled disadvantige of farm Nl
which drove ambitis and lnitiative to
the cliy for ppportuily to show them-
selves. The advamuge remains and
increnses, for no meter bow near to-
gether  modern nents of unity,
the trolley and fehone, bring ity
and country, brondwres still remain
broad, and p % the conditions of
free and  lnd t Ne—~Youth's
Companion.

To D
The grayish

Innerin.
Lt gquash bug o
Gathering the egss

nard-working people content with the il the old ol the spring
very smnll knowledge necessary for the | s laborious but thoroughly
accomplishment of their dally tasks, | done, The bugs wil upon @

g the vines,
eanght. The
use of polsons wiljlofne good In the

| nt consume
any of the polson. Injn series of ex-
Ing the attucks of te
the preventative ®mployed

f water, corn-

be beneficial, with periips a

where.
-t
Weed Cuatter asd Gatherer,

Wedlla are o oomaant
rouble to the gnrdeer

night,

The groat evenls of life often come to
our door c¢lad In bodden-gray. Miss
Slmmons, going to begin o week's sow-
Ing at the Van Dykes and Cretting !u-l

“draggled,” was as far as possible from |
guesaing that the doy was (o be the
greatest ove of her life. At noon,
when Katrina Van Dyke came In from

enuse the bottom of her poor skirt was |

lawn A Mussn

school, she d1d not glance up. Katrina,
however, wia used to commanding sit
uations,

“I've got n borrid exercise to do, :lmll
I'm stuck.” It was llke
look for and usually dlscover what sha |l
wanted wherever she happened to be. !
Miss Stmmons looked up.
“Why, yes—a little," slie answered, !
embarrassod. t
“rhen,” Katrina commanded, “show
me this"

Bhe pulled up & chalr and opened her
ook, Miss Slomumous bent over it, a
porvous colop In ber thin cheeks, Sup-
pose she could not! But shyly and
hesitatingly, then more and more cou-

A bang. “Tnat's nll right, Thavk
you, Miss Simmons,” she said, darting

But left alone,
with a great light dawning In her eyes. |
ghe had pever dreamed that it meant
the power to help other people! Sud-

Miss Bimmons msat|

Youth's Companlon.

Very Likely,

the dark like thia?

e you go back o Janenne?” asked
Maskalves.

s sign of good bealth

weed cutter and gathe?

“Can you read French' she sk, | the pecompany g :
Justable, antl ix opernted by

close o the

Katring to|n lever which t¢ -
The gntherer

woed & pull on !

required to operate the [
js pushed o8 10 the next

lmiplement
js guibered ap by the

spot, the wend
rota and earried 09

fidently, abe did ont the eagse 0 :
Finally Katrina shut the book with | ta lick of plnnt W

off. trimmed,

|ape nssisted.
every fall =y v
Wilatile crop and
wil 1L 18 what may
¢ grilB cTop, ay the
ensted 10 June and
It 1s
green mandrial cTon, or or
{t provid®® A0 abundgnt
N blowsom,
do oot B1IM the boney
pe of the DEDOSt quyjipy

h buckwheat
‘d prevents them
trom growing, and ab It SEA4SS the woi)

Rapid mﬂnummmnun-ww‘“ﬁ;wwm

denly, across the gray of common days, thrives on sandy
she saw the blue of tender skles— |D¢ termed a summé
soed may be broad
the crop harvest
grown as A
Jenks—Is this a monkey trick, to the grain
turn out the lights and leaves us In forage fOF
though some®
Mr Comeup—Indeed, 1 foe] real ner. | therefrom "'pm
vous In this simian darkness—Bait- Belng of ™

NEW WEED CUTTER n

st ration The

utter Is ad
rminates

sindle of the Implemest
% placed In the rear of the cutter, 1o

he cutter AR B palr of small,
front of the 1t will be Been thut after | ONO possible source of Infectlon, This

I.IMwﬂ! Close ta the
he leve® I8 all that is
As the

Ight wheels
winging the lm

Utter

Cave of the Hedge,
When the hedge pisns

i, Thera

Buckwheat is & PN

ed W frnq.

poes Wb

and ‘,“ill“lﬂ\'lﬂl to accomplish the smne when

i of prevent-
unsh vine bor-
were
of balf n tea- | (he

and the kero-

Osele Wie re-
until

MR of
fapplog ap
anleker than he oan il them down,
il solling  the
apperaranee of the

chustts man has
A mvented an Imple-

 stoiming and dig-
gng up the rootw
1= 0 combloed
na shivwn In

'=gin 10 dle
jay SomRtiNES be trgeaq
¥ con- prud,u:!ld. by an Insect pamed Antheroen

Apply wiod aslies freely

Destroying Bardock,

Like all blennials, the burdock ls eas-
lly destroged in cultivated Belds It is
in by-places, such as fence sides, lanes,
corners around the bulldings, pastures,
and the borders of woodlnnds, that bur-
docks give trouble, But even In these
they are not difficult to destroy. Farm-
ers who go over their felds twice &
year will soon bave to burdocks In
cutting them care should be taken to
strike below the crown. Every plant
cut in this way must dle. The cutting
may be done at any time of the year
when the ground Is not frozen, and It
Is, of conrse, much more easily done
when the plants are young, While it
s not difieult to cut off u small tap
root with the knife, it I much more

the root has attalned a dinmeter of
an lnel or wore, ‘T'wo or three years
of persistent cutting will reipove near-
Iy all burdocks from the by-places of
farms,

To Give Pigs a Nath.
The unfortunate plg has always had
the reputation of belug the most un-
oloanly animal In existence. This Is
not  entirely the
fault of the pig,
as his environ-
ment s generally
sccountable for
h | 8 cleanliness,
I"lg  ralsers  sel-
dom  attempt  *0
glve the pigs a
bath, as It Is al-
most lmpossible
to cateh and hold
themw, even for a
minute. Nevertheless & Missourl
stockman tnckled the problem and sue
ceeded In planning an apparatus by
which the plgs are given a good wash-
ing before they are slanghtered, It
should also prove equally as useful at
other times, The construction and op-
eration of the dipping tank, a8 It is
ealled, will be plainly evident by a
glinee At the acoempanying Hlustra-
tion, Resting on the ground 1§ the wa-
ter tank, which ls connected to an in-
clined lnlet and outlet. On the in-
oline of the outlet are tiny stalrs to
nesist the plg In ascending. In prep-

PiG BMATEH.

arntlon for his “monual® the plg is
forced down the Incline lnto the water,
gnd If his common sense does not di- |
rect him on the Incline, he Is prodded
feon bohind with & bar. In fact, In
tinie this deviee may become very
tushionable with pigs, snd It would
not Le surprising to hear of them tak-
ing thelr dally “aip" hereafter.

Vermont's 81,000,000 Sagar Crop.
varlous reports Indiceate that this

ped ranges from 2 to 4 pounds. Last
gear 5000000 trees were tapped, and
an large a number this year.
thousand tons of sugne worth §1,000,

dutles, kuew himsell a citinen of | case of the bugs, 5 Qiey do not eiat | gp0 1s a crop of lhuportance to the |
God's grest universe. the leaves, but fhole  bonks | Green Mountaln State, remarks the
However It was, she held It as one through the outsid 8f the leaf 10| Country Gentlemen, especinlly as the

aitlonal pure food law (which ranks
gecond only to the oleo bill an bring-

direction of common honesty In mer-
cantile transactlons) absolutely forbids
selling as Vermont maple sugar
syrup and product that which I8 not
petually and entirely what it professes
to be.
—
Highway of the Future.

The “future American highway," ac-
cording to an Inventor whose pamph-
let 1s reviewed In Englnoering News
will be a paved rondway 120 feet In
total  width, divided by longitudinal
eurbs Iuto eight separate rondways,
four for passage In each Wirection. He
provides two 16-foot rondways for anl-
mal traction vehicles and n 4-foot
wilk at each side for the stray pe
destrians who may still indolge In the
antlguated method of locomotion that
pature  furnished, The rest of the
width 18 devoled to putomoblle ronds.
As the cost of this remnckable high-
way would amount up to betwesn
£100000 and $2O0000 per mile, the In-
- | yentor does well to eall it & “highway
of the future”™

Cabibnge Mot

meut Intendisd  to

beip Lim solve the Black rot has been very destructive
probilems and Wght- on eabbage and canllflower for weveral
@ 1he labor of Ko RONS, and menns of rellef, even

slight, will be welromed by growers
Roecent investigation by the New York
statlon at Geness show that the germ
of disense may be carried over winter
s | on the dry seed, a fact previously
donbted by scientists, and that these
germs may produce the dlsense when
inoculnted Into the healthy plants It
s | 1s, therefore, a wise precaution to dis-
Infect the eahbage soeds, a8 removing
ean be done very cheaply, easily and
safely by soaking the sopds for fifteen
minutes In corrosive sublimate solu-
tlon of 1 to 1000-strength.
ewila Sk
Among the peculiar products of Man-
echurin, which are becoming better
known to the outside world since the
opening of that country, ju “wild allk,”™

sderable wood renot®! frum  hedge | pernyl, which livea upon the Mongoll-,

Jants every year when the hedpos ype | an oak leaves In southeastorn Mancha-
and this antind loss cunpor | rie,  The mnnual prodaction for a few

he sustalned by TR plsnt® Uilesy they | years past 18 estimated at 15,000,000 co-

coons. 1n Shantung this silk Is many-
factured Into pongee.

The Hest Hog to Ralse,

It is not the large bog that pays, hat
the one that makes the largeat quan-
ity of pork In the shortest time and
on the smallest amount of food. If &
plg comes In during April he has
nearly nine mouths during which to

Wbuloudorthrur. It he
s well bred, and from & stock
ormumuuﬂuumu

bas been the best muple season for
gours, The avernge sugur por tree tap- |

Kive

ing about an immense reform in the |

Saying What You Believe.

.

1 have never regarded my opinions as baving

aclerizes e

sat listening

of tried and

JULIET ¥, STRAUSS,

any special welght in the comppunity.
hive aoquired the fresdom of speech which char-

Indeed, |

through & kuowledge that people

are not golog to pay sny attention to what 1 =ay.

This began In childbood, when 1 soon learned
that my elders were obliged to apologize for e
to the nelghbors upon the broad grounds that e
pody could be held respousible for my remarks
becnuse Lhire Wus pever any telling what 1 was
golng to say.
expressing sentiments untll somebidy else Lad
expressed them and found they were safe.

1 always did, from earliest ohildbood, when [

1 never did quite learn to nvold

to the safe and sane conversation of

the visiting nelghbors who were discussing plati-
tudes in thelr company tone, get dreadfully tired

true sentiment and break out with

some wutinous ldea or disturbing question that
fell llke a bombshell in the camp of the altrn-
respectable Christian family of which 1L was an

unworthy member.
In view of the number of times | was snubbed and punished for thix It

would seem that 1 might have broken myself of the habit; but ne, It stuck

with me, and so, late in life, when 1 boecame

o g member of the commupity, &

housiholder, a person of affalrs, [ was still regarded ns a dangerous individual
for strangers to mect, because, though 1 might conduct myself properly and
talk intelligently, 1 was quite as Hkely to say something unlike what any one

else over sald, and thus cause the lmpression that there was something

about our town,

U

Well do 1 remember numerous vigorous endeavors on the part of sufe
and sune people to understand that 1 wasn't to be taken account of when It
eame to summing up the cultured people of the place, and that they were
never on any account to tuke notice of anythiog 1 snid. This left me free to
say things, because If nobody was golng to notice them one might just as

well experience the rellef of getting rid

of a lot of bottled up sentiment that

seemix] anxfous to get out, So I just sald them.

I sald that 1 didn't think much of

woman's rights; that 1 thought the

pew woman was 4 fake, 1 said I thought soclety Joke and the affectntions
of fashionable women disgusting, 1 sald 1 belleved culture to be stupld when

consclously applied,
I sald women had run to seed In

taught chlldren to be affected and (nsincers,
people’s rellglons meetings auless eonducted by older people.

piceness. 1 sald kindergarten work
I sald 1 was opposed to young
1 sald 1 was

opposed to lesson leaves; that 1 did not ke audible prayer, except as read

{n a formal servien,

I salid | was opposed to revival meetings,

This does not start the things that I sakd, but as nobady pald any attens

tlon to them, It Aid not reslly make any

dlfference. But long years of saying

things with Impunity and not being actually run out of town, or muzzled by
order of the city fathers, has emboldened me, and [ may really do some dam-

age hefore It 1s over.
However, In Inte years people have

taken to leoking with favor upon my

open expressions of opinion, and 1 really belleve It pays In the long run to
hold to your own Idens In spite of the efforts of goclety 1n general to “farm®™

you. Young people are likely to mistake

bluntuess for frankness, and sareasm

for brightness, These mistukes it s well to avold, but If yon have an idea—
a real bellef, nn Instinctive objection to pome popular theory, stlek to It, for
the world Is always coming to grief by stupldity following “popular thought.™
—Jullet V. Strauss, In the Chleago Journal.

——
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RISK FUGITIVES FORGET THEIR

TROUBLES; LEAD GIDDY LIFE

PARIS,

New

Whatever the plans of  (he
York Distrlet Attorney, Willlam Trav-
ers Jerome, may be in refersnce to the
the central

eriminal prosecution of
figures in the great Awmerican lnsur
ance scandal, It Iy patent to all Paris,
writes a correspondent In the French
eapital, that po fear I8 entertalned In
the mind of James Hazen Hyde, former
vice president of the Equitable Life
Assurinee Soclety, or Richard A. M-
Curdy, who was ousted from the pres-
Idency of the Mutual, For more than
a yenr now these two ostracized mill-
fonalre votarles of high finance bave
luxuriatid In the distracting atmos
phere of Paris

Hyde, who Is really better known In
Paris than be was at any time o New
York, i living an easy life. His most
serlons effort at the present time Is to

pecome known as the king of the Parla
| Latin quarter. To this end Hyde In
"spending his money lavishly, nnd the
wide elrele of Bohemian palnters and
Utterntenrs, which he has gntherad
aroumd him, regard him as their pa
tron saint.

Hyde lives in A beautiful and mam-
moth mansion in Avenge Henrl Martin
In the spacious salon of his beautiful
home Hyde gives regular euntertain-
ments, which are the very neme of epl-
curean splendor. His favorite pastime
& to enteriain large parties of his
giddy friends upon automobile excur

slons In the south of France and else
where. Iy these and other means Iyda
has at this time successlvely otted
out, #o far as Paris I8 concernml, the
ostracism which followed his connec-

tlon with the Insurnnce revelations. ie
{8 the hero of the lmpecunious horde
of long-hinired youths of the boulevards,
Hyde particlpates fully In the free and
eany life of the Latin quarter, At the
last artists’ ball, Hyde made a big hit
impersonnting un Arablan gypsy.

Recently Hyde has shown a tendency
to reenter aristocratic French soelety,
and among the fashionables of Parle
his princely wine cellar 18 exciting won-
der and admiration.

Hichard A. MeCurdy's existence In
Paris has been gquite the opposite of
Myde's, though It 1s well jntended to
blot from the memory of the forwmer
Mutunl president the disagreenble ex-
perietces of a year and @ half ago,
MoCurdy's life 1n Parls has amonnted
almost to monastie retirement. He s
surrounded by an exclusive circle of
personal friends, and he I8 desoting
blimself to slmple diversions which enrs
ry with them po distasteful memories
e Is never seen In the gay ceiters of
Puris, ‘and he Is eéntirely unkoown in
soclety. He reads no newspapers.
When an effort was made to Interview
him he sent word thiat he would feel
keenly any further notorlety In conpme
tlon with the Insurance scandal. At
this time it s learned from & personal
friend of MeCurdy's that, while he is
attempting In  every possible way to
eradicate memories of the soandal
which enmesbed him, he fAnds it i
enlt to bave any complete comfort In
his life.

James W, Alexanoder, ousted presi-
dent of the Equitable Life, who was a
third prominent fgure In the Insur-
ance seandals, is on a trip around the
world with a party of friendas,

something like Joshua.

A mountalueer of one of the bark
ecounties of North Carolina was ar
ralgned with several others for (et
distllling. “Defendant,” asked the
court, “what ls your oame?

#Joshua,” was the reply.

“Are you the man who made the sun
stand still?”

Quick as a flash came the answer:
“No, sir; | am the man who made the
movushine."—Harper's Weekly.

— e}
The Fun of It

“Why did you do that?" demanded
the teacher,

»Ohb., Just for fun.” replled Tommy.

“Bot A1dn't you know It was agninst
the rules?”

“Sgre! Dat's whers de fun comes
in"—Puiladelphla Press

Chlldren are natural, but thelr el
ders seem to be ashamed of theuwselved

and their patural instincta



