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- CHAPTER X1.—(Continged.)
Ab. good moruing. You nre Jessie's

goveruess, | presume,” she sid, bowing | ha

distantly, and pretending not to notice
the hand which Maddy involuntarily ex-
tended townrd her. “Jowsie wpeaks well
of you. and | am very glad you suit her.
You huve had a pleasant time, 1 trust?”

Her voles was o cold and her manner
80 distant that Maddy's eyes for an in-
stant filled with tears, but she snswered
elvilly that she had been very happy, and
everybody was very kind. 1t was harder
work to put down Maddy Clyde than Ag-
Bes had expected. Bummoning all her
courage, Agnes began :

“Excuse me, Miss Clyde, but your own
good sonse, of which | am sure you have
an abundance, must tell you that vow
Mr. Remington and myself are st homs,
Your lotercourss with our family must
be mther limited. Mind 1 am finding
w0 fault with you. It is all quite right,”
alie continued, as whe saw the strange look
of terror and surprise visible on Maddy's
face. “The past |8 right, but in future
it will be a little different, 1 am willing
to accord to a governess all the priviloges
possible. ‘They are human as well as
myself, but wsoclety makes & diforence,
Don't you know It dous?"

“Yes—no—I don't know. Ob, pray
tell me what | am to do!” Maddy gasp-
wd, her fuce as whita as ashes, and ber
ayes wenring as yot only a scared, uncer
tain look, )

“You are not, of course, to go to Mr,
Remington, It In my matter, and does
not coneern him. What 1 wish s this:
You are to come to the parlor only when
fnvited, and are not to intrude upon us
at any time, particularly when company
is hero, such ss—well, such as Dr, Haol
brook, If you please. As you eannot be
with Jessle all the while, you will, when
your labors as governess are over, sit
in your own room, or the school room, or
walk in the back yard, just as the bigher
worvants do. By feilowing these dirve
tionw you will, 1 think, give entire satis
faction.”

When Mes. Agnes bad finished this,
Maddy began to understand her position,
and into her white face the hot blood
pourad Indignantly, Wholly loexperiencs
od, she haud never dreamed that & gov-
ernoss was not worthy to sit at the same
table with her employer, that she must
uever enter the parlors unbidden, or in-
trude hersell in any way. Bht the angry
words trembling on her tongue were re
pressad as she remembersd her grand-
father's teachings; and with n bow as
baughty ns any Mrs. Agnes could have
made, and a look on her face which could
not eanlly be forgotten, she leftthe room,
and in a kind of stunned bewilderment
sought the garden,

Ouee alone, the torrent burst forth,
and burying her face In the soft grass,
aha wept bitterly, naver hearing the step
coming near, and not at first heeding the
volce which asked what was the matter.
Gay Remington, too, had come out ntoe
the garden, aceldentally wandering that
way, and so stumbling apon the litle
figure erying in the grass, He koew [t
wan Maddy, and greatly surprised to find
ber thus, asked what was the matter,
Then, ns she did ot hear him, he ladd hin
hand gently upon her shoulder, compelling
ber to look up. Io all her imaginings of
Guy, sho hnd never associnted him with
the man who hnd so puzeled nod confused
ber, ang now she did not for a time sus
peet the truth.  SBhe only thought him a
guest At Alkenslds ; someons oome with
Guy, and her degradation seenwd greater
than before, Bhe was not surprised when
he ealled bhor by name; of course be re
membered her, jost as she did him; but
ahe did wonder n little what Mes. Agnes
would wny, could she know how kindly he
spoke to her, lilting ber from the grass
and leading her to a rustie seat at npo
great distanee from them.

“Now, tell me why you wre erying so?"
he said, brushing from her silk apron the
spot of dirt which had settled upon Ir
“Are you homesick?" he continued, and
Maddy borst out again.

O, sir, T was so happy here till they
entne home, Mes, Remington and Mr, Guy
I never thought it was a disgrace to be
& governess; never heard it was so con
sidered, or that | was not good enough to
cat with them, till she told me this, Oh,
dear, dear!” and choked with tears Mad-
dy stopped & moment to take breath,

Bhe did not look up at the young man
bewide ber. and it was well she did not,
for the dark expression of his face would
bave frightened her. Half guessing the
eruth, and Lupatient to heir more, he sald
to her:

“fi0 on,” w0 sternly that she started,
and replied:

“She told me now they had come home
It would be different, that only when
Invited must 1 ecome to the parlor. or
anywlhere, but must stay In the servants’
phrt, sind eat with Mra. Noah and Sarmh
1'd Just as soon do that. 1 am no better
than they, only, only—the way she tald
me made me foel 5o mean, as if 1 was not
anybody, when | am.” and here Maddy's
pride hegan to rise, “['m just as good
as she, I grandpa ls poor, and [ won't
ptay here to be treated like this by her
and Mr. Guy. 1 liked him w0 much, too,
beenuse he wan kind to graadis and to
me when | was sick, Yos, 1 did like him
[ TN
“And bow s it pow?” Guy asked, won.
dering who in the world she thought he
win, “How is it pow?”

“1 s'pose It's wicked to feel such things
on Sunday, but, somehow, what she sxld
kieps making me so bad that 1 know |
hute her, and 1 guess I hate Mr. Guy "

This was Maddy's answer, spoken de
Hberntely, while she Jooked up at the
young man, who, with a comical expres.
sion about his mouth, replied

“1 am Mr. Guy.”

“You, yon! Oh, 1 ean’t hear it! 1
will die 1" and Maddy sprang up as quick-
Iy as If feeling nn eloctric shock.

But Guy's arm was interposad to stop
her, and Guy's arm beld her back, while
he asked her whers she was going

“Apywhere out of sight where you mn
never sce me agnin” Maddy sobbed wve-
hemently, "It In bad enough to have yon
think me a fool, as you must; but now,
oh, what do you think of me?”

“Nothing bad, 1 nssture you," Guy sald,
otill holding her wrist to keep her there.
“f gupposed you knew who I was, bt
as you did not, | forgive you for hating
me so cordially. 1f you thought 1 sane
tioned what Mre. Remington has sald to

on, you had cause to dislike me, but,

{ss Ulyde, T do not, and this is the frst
intimation | have bad that yon were to be
treated other than as a lady, [ am mas
tor of Alkenside, not Mre. Agnes, who
shall be made to understand it"

“Oh, please don't quarrel about me, Let
me go home, and then all :hlilt be "“‘t.
Maddy cried, feeling, at Eamety
more averse 15 Jeaving Alkenside than she

L
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|eould have thought It possible,

“We shall not quarrel, but I ehall
ve my way ; meanwhile g0 to your room
and stay thers untl told that | have
seut for you™

They went to the house together, Hut
separated in the hall; Maddy rephlring
to ber room, while Guy sought Mrs. Ag-
ues. The moment she suw his face she
knew u storm was coming, but was not
prepared for the biting sarcasm aud bit-
ter reproaches heaped upon her by one
:‘ﬁ whet roused, was & perfect hurri-

d -~

Mayhe she had forgotten what she was
when hin father married her, he said,
but he had not, and he remembersd well
the wonder sxpressed by many that his
futher should stoop to warey a poor
school teacher, “Yes, that's what you
were, madam, much sy you desplse Maddy
Olyda for hoing o Fovarness : yay weee
one onee yourself, and befors that time
mercy knows what you were—a hired
girl, perhape—your present airs would
seem to warrant as much "

Giuy was in a sad passion by this time,
and fulled to note the effect his last
words had on Agones, who turned livid
with rage and terror, but wmothering ber
wrath, said beseechingly :

“Pray, Guy, do not be angry; I know
I am foolish nbout some things, and
proud peaple who ‘come up,’ as you say,
nlways are, I guess, | know that marry-
ing your father made meg what | am, but
everybody does not know It, and It Is not
necessary they shonld 1 don't remember
exactly what | did say to this Clyde girl,
but 1 thought it would be pleasauter for
you, pleasanter for us all, not to have
her always around ; It seems she has pre-
sided at the table when Dr, Holbrook was
here to tea, and even you can't think that
quite right.”

“I don’t know why," and at mention of
Dr. Holbrook Guy's temper burst out
agnin. “Agnes, you ean't decelve ma; 1
know the secret of your abominable treat-
ment of Maddy is Jealousy.”

“Guy—jenlous, 1 Jenlous of that child?
And Agues’ volce was expressive of the
utmost consternation.

“Yen, jealous of that child; you think
that because the doctor has been kind to
her, perhaps he wants her some time lor
his wife. 1 hope he docs; [ mean to help
It on: I'Il tell him to have her, and If he
don't I'll aimost marry her mywelf ! and
Guy paced up and down the parlor, chaf-
ing and foaming like a young lion.

Agnes was congquered and quite as much
bowildersd as Maddy had beon ; she heard
only In part how Maddy Clyde was hence-
forth to be treated.

“Yesu, yeu" she gnsped at last, as Guy
talked on, “stop now for mercy's sake,
and I'll do anything, only not this morn-
ing, my head aches o | cannot go to the
breakfnst table; 1| must be excused,” and
holding her temples, which were throbbing
with pain Indaesd by strong excitement,
Agnes hurrléd to her own room.

The breakfast bell had rung twiee
whila Guy was holding that imterview
with Agnes, and at Iast Mrs, Nonh came
up herself to learn the cause of the de-
Iny: standiog in the hall, she heard a
part of what was transpiring in the par-
lnr. Hianding back 1o let Agnes pass,
ship waited n moment, and then, as If she
hud just come up, presented bersslf e
fore Giny, asking If he wereSready for
brreak fuant,

“You, call Miss Clyde; tell hor 1 mont
for her,” was Guy's answer, and forth-
with Mrs, Noah ropaired to Maddy's
room, finding her still sobbing bitterly,

“1 ennnot go down,” she said; “my face
Ix mll stains, and it's so dreadfol, happen-
ing on Sunday, teo. What would grand-
pa way "

“You can wash off the staine. Come.™
Mra, Noah sald, pouring water Inio the
howl, and bidding Maddy hurry, "an Mr,
Guy wasn walting breakfast for her,”

“Rut [ am not to eat with them,” Mad
dy begun, when M Noah stopped her
by explaining how Guy ruled thet houwe,
and Agnes had been completely routed,
This did not guiet Maddy partienlarly,
and her henrt beat painfully as she de
scended to the parlor, where Guy was
still walking up atid down,

“Come, Miss Clyde, Jessia s  nearly
famished,” be sald pleasantly, as Maddy
appeared, and without the slightest refer-
ence to what had passed he drew Maddy's
arm within his own, and giving a hand
to Jesale, wha had just come in, he went
to the breakflast room, where Middy was
told to preside.

Guy watched her elosely without seem-
ing to do wo, mentally deciding that she
wan nelther vulgar nor awkward. On the
vontrary, he thought her very pretiy, and
yery graceful for onhe so unaceustomed to
wociety, Nothing wis said of Agnes, who
kept her room the entire day, and did not
join the family until eveniog. when Guy
sut upon the piaxea with Jessie In hie lap,
while Maddy was not very far away,
At first there was much constraing be-
tween Agnes and Maddy, but with Guy
to mannge, It soon wore away, and Agnes
folt hersolf exceedingly amiable when she
reflectedd bow gracious she had been to
her rival,

But Maddy conld not so soon forget.
All through the day the conviction bhad
been settling upon bher that she could not
stny At Alkenside, and o on the following
morning, just after bhreakfast was over,
she sumimoned cournge to ask Mr. Guy If
she might talk with him. Leading the
way (o the library, he waited for her to
commenes, She could not bear to lears
a biad Impressian on his mind, so the frst
worids she sald to him were

“Me. Wemington, 1 can't stay hers af-
ter all that has happened, [t woudd not
be pleasant for me or Mrs. Agnes, wo |
am going home, but 1 want you to for
got what 1 sald about hating you yester
day. 1 did not then know who you were.
1 don't hate you. 1 like you, and 1 want
youi te like me r

8he dig not Jook at him, for her eyelids
were cnst down, and her Inshea wers wet
with tears she could scarcely heep from
shedding. Guy had mever known much
abont girla of Maddy's age. and thers was
something extremely fancinating in the
artloss simplicity of this half ehlld, balf
woman, sitting there before him, and nak-
ing him so demurely to like her.

“I am much obliged for your liking
me,” he said, n dittle mischlevausly, “You
surely have not much reawon so to do
when you recall the Incidents of our fArst
fnterview. Maddy—Misa Clyde—1 have
come to the conclusion that | knew lews
than you did, and l,.:;. your pardon for
annoying you so ferridiy.

1\2‘»“:\;, Guy expiained to her bow
it all happened, blaming himself far more
than he did the doctor, who, he said, bad
repented bitterly.

?-'l';'..gmau. Misa Clyde, when you
were so sick, 1 half believe be would have
teit it his duty to die ales. He likes you

L

very much: more indeed thas

tieat | ever kitow him to lnve," and Ouy's
eyrs glatveed curiously at Maddy 0 wite
fnem Lhe effect bis words mighy have upon
ber, Hur Mibdy morely nnsworsd :

"Yeu, | think be docs like we, and 1
know I Hke bim."

- Mentally chiding himself for trying to
Und in Madidy's bead un ides which evi-
| dently oever wis thire, he began to speak
of her prososition to leave, saying be
| should pot suller It, Jessde tond  hor und
|-l_|a must stay. B4% was pot 10 sind the
disnerecable things Mre Momington had
said.  Then, as bo saw signs of yielding
in Maddy's face, he continoed :

“How would you like to turn scholar
for a short time each dny, | being your
teacher? Time often hangs heavily upon
my bands, and I fancy the novelty of the
thing would suit me. | bave books |
will appoint your lessons und the hour for
recitation.™

Giuy's face was soarlet by the time he
had finished spoaking, for suddenly be
remembered to bave heard or read of a
similar instance which resulted in the
marr of the teacher and pupil; be
wides that, it would subject him to s
much remurk, when it was known that he,
the fasbionable and fastidious Guy, was
teaching n  pretty, sttractive girl like
Maddy Clyde, and he sincercly boped she
would deeline, Hut Maddy had no such
Intention. With her beautiful eyes full
of tears, which shone like diamonds, as
sie lifted them to Guy's face, whe sald :

“Oh, 1 thank you so much. You could
not make me happier, and ['1l try so hard
to learn, They don't tench such things
at the district schoal; and when there
was & high school in Honedale 1 ecould
not go, for it was three dollars a quarter,
Unele Joseph peeded belp, and so | stayed
at home. When may | begin "

“An woon as I am rested froem my jour-
ney, or soomer, | you likk; aud now tell
me, please, who is this Unecle Joseph of
whom you wpeak ¥

“Uncle Joseph s grandma’s youngest
brother,” Maddy aoswered. “and he has
been In the asylum for years. As long
asx hin little property Insted, hin bills
were paid, but now they keep him from
charity, only grandpa belps all he can,
and buys some little nice things which
he wants wo badly, and sometimes cries
for, they say. 1 picked berries all last
summer, and sold them to buy him & thin
cost and pants. We should have mare to
spend than we do, If it were not for Un-
cle Joseph,” and Maddy's face wore a
thoughtful expression as she recalled all
the shifts and turns she'd seen made at
home that the poor man might be more
comfortable,

(To be continued.)

} TRACK OF THE STORM.

Blghty-oue years ngo on the 28th of
August occurred the terrifle storm and
lnudalide In the Crawford Notch which
swept the Willey family out of exist-
gnce. Every one who has been over
the raliroad which runs along the steep
mountalnside hus looked dowu the deup
villey to the little white house which
mnrks the scene of the catastrophe, but
the scars of that night's work are cov-
ered now, aud the green slopes suggest
no teagedy, It takes the written words
of one who was uutvlly Involved In
the stress of the storm to lnpress upon
the mind of to-day the reulity of that
long-pust horror. The New Hawmpshire
Historlcal Soclety bhos published an ne:
count of the storm, writien by obe who

“=r pa- |

the old man that old man's retrospect of a 1ife well apent,
such as has allowed thousands the death made Deautitus
by Bryant: “Like one that wraps the drapery of his
couch about bim and lles down o plensast dreams”

WARNING AGAINST FEDERALISM.
By Alton B. Parker.

The Btates and the people undertook by the
constitution to fix the boundaries of each of
the great departwents of goverument, beyoud
which nelther could pass. Upon the executive
no legislative or judiclal power was conferred,
but he was charged to “take care that the
jaws be faithfully executed” and to “protect
and defend the constliution of the United
States” By what process of reasoning the ex-
ecutive has reached the conclusion that for the various
departments of the federal government to selze power
not granted by the States and the people la “to protect
and defend the constitution™ | know pot.

With equal frankness those of us who bave widely
different views, who love the coustitubivt sud reéveid
not alone the memory but the wisdom of its frumers,
who belleve that the powers ure wisely distributed be
tween the States and the federal government, and deem
that all pest history proves {t—should speak.

Many of the people have not found time to study the
history and the geneals of the constitution, If, then,
there were oo lmmedinte danger of an effective selzure
of powera, we ahould, to protect the future, meet the
assanlt of the new Tederalists with an equal vigor. They
are wieadlly at work teaching and preaching the doctrines
of thelr sect,

S0 those opposed to thelr views should sacrifice any
party feellng and Interest and enter the lists as open
champlons of our constitutional aystem In Its lotegrity.
The time to do it Is now, Bome other year—aye, even
next year—may be too late

THE UNEQUALED AMERICAN PAY ROLL,
By Secretary Cortelyou.

Victorles of commuerce call for high
cournge—courage to plan broadly for
the future, courage to stick to a plan
steadfastly to the end. Pluck and per-
sistence ure the lospiring attributes of
Awerican manhood, and they are typl-
fled in the American merchant,

No road Is too hard for the Ameri-
ean business man to travel, no ob-
stacle grent enough to stop him so long
a8 he sees ahead something to be done,
Hack of him, sharing In his successes
v, and not envying him his just rewnrds,

stand the thousands of smployes—the
grent army of Amerlcan wageearners, the best pald body
of men and women in the world,

We have much to show the world as evidence af Ameri-
en's material greatness, but I venturs to say thers la
nothing In that respect that we ahould regard with as
much pride aa the American pay roll. It has no equal
anywhere, In a large sense It has made the American
pome, the American school and the American savings
hank the envy of the world, tempting thousands to our
shores every day, to shure our prosperity and our con-

CHINA'S DOOR MUST BE XEP opry.

By Secretary Talt.

Our merclauly ure belng roused to
the LmpOrtits of 1he (hinese trade,
und they wedd view with deep con
oern any B all joiitienl obstucion to
ts maliteiass sl axpansion. This
eeling Is lksly 16 And expression in

e actlon of the Asmerlcan govern-
uent

AmericBn manofacturers to-day do
aot take the trouble to pack their
goods properiy er send them out In the
sizes desired by the Chinese, but this stif-vecked lack
of business sense s disappearisg sowly, und cur mer
chants are becoming aroused to the |mportunce of lis
trade, which has grown without government encournge
ment and which has a great foture

There la no resson to complils of this governmental
Indifference. The United Stales ang the otler powers
favor the open door, mud If Lhey are wise they will en-
courage the emplre W take losg sops lo administrative
and governmental reform. the development of the re
sources of China, and the lmprévement of the welfare of
the jeople.

To do this will add to Chima's strenugth and posl-
tion as a self.-respecting goverimes! apd wid her In pre
paring to resist possible forelgn aggresslon In the seek-
Ing of undue und exclusive propristury privilegea. Thus
no foreign ald will be required to euforce the open door
and the policy of equal opportunity for all

EVERY MAN I8 FOR RENT,
By John A Howland,
Never befors in the history of the United
States as a natlon las It been more AiMeult to
fAnd recrults of Arst grade for those llnes of
buman endeavor where the love of dolng and
the recompenses of & slmple, earnest life are
stimulus and reward In one for such a life
“What ls there in It?" has become the one
set question of the young man beginning the
— world, and that young man asking the ques
tion expects the answer to be In dollars, No other an
swer than that which cnrrles the dollar sign with 1t |s
consldered. Efforts which are not worth the dollar mens-
ure are efforts not worth sxpending.  Somebody made s
millllon dollars In a certaln Hoe of work—that 18 worth
while! Bome one sise has a salary of $100,000 u year
to show for his progress—what are the chances there?
To him there Is o chanee 1 lfe that I not measured by
the possibllities of moncy above the nocessitles of slmple
living.

Andrew Carnegle 18 an example of the world's master
of milllons. Caruegle will not allow the mention of denth
In bis presence If he cun eseape It You young men
who have fixed your hopes In life for the accumulation of
a million dollars—have you any lden of how mauy mil
lons this man Uarnegle might give you In exchange for
your youth merely?

What ean it wenn when the master of men and mil
llons In lils old age will not suffer & reference to death

. In his presence® Klmply that in this old age Lie is con
fossing to the frultiessness of his past life. It s & con-
fesslon of his fallure in fnding those things In life

BRLMETARY TANE,

0k0, B CORTRLYO

There In & sllver lining
“Well, what good e
that? 1 haven't got sn almship™—
Pick-Me-Up.

Howeili—Tou woollh v (Diue ihat S
will lose If 1T muke the Investment
Powell—My boy, It In just like l@iors
ing a note for a friend.—Brooklyn Life,
Friend—8o that s your little boy?
He looks very latelligent. Proud Muama
—Just as | waa nt his age. My daugh-
ter, now, ls more llke ber father. -
Nos Lolsirs

“Youngiing is golng to marry the
widow Henpeck™ “Why, sha's twice
an old as he " “Oh, well, he'll nge
fast enough after the wedding"—
Town and Country,

*That fsherman s always thiking
about the whoppers he caught™ “le
doesn't eateh them,” answered Mise
Cayenne. “He ongy tells them ™
Washington Star,
Boarder—Yoo

*Cheer op!
o every cload ™

divide a chirken
with mwatbelmatical accuracy, M,
Hashington. Mrs. Hashington—IMvid-
Ing It Is easy enough. 1 wish 1 could
multiply 1t—Phlladelphia Togquirer
“Mamman,” sald Jamle, mysteriousiy,
“4id | ever have a little brother that
fel]l Into the well ¥ “No," sald mumma,
“Whyt* “Why, when I looked down
In the well 1 saw & little boy some-
thing llke me."

“Miss Pechis® sald Mr, Timmid. at
the other end of the sofa, “If 1 were to
throw you a kise I wonder what you'd
say.” “Well," replied Miss IPechis, “I'd
say you were the laelest man 1 ever
saw. " —Philadelphia Press

Tom—But perhaps she doesn’t love
you. Jack—Oh, yes, she does! Tom
How do you know? Jack—When [ told
her that I had no money to get married
on she offered to borrow some from her
father —Philadelphia Inquirer,

“Dear we, Johin, this ts dreadfol with
hot weather on us nnd no money tn go
anywhere, Haven't you any country
relations you can seare up?  “That's
the trouble. 1've seared all I've got
alrendy.”~—Baltimore American,

“Yea" sald the young man, pensive-
Iy. *a dog I once had saved my Hie™
“Tell me about It." sald the young
woman, with eager Interest. °1 sold
him for $4." sald the young man, “when
I was nearly starving —Tir-Bits

“Whnt made Hrown marry that
widow?" *“DiA yop ever drop a peany
in a welghing machine and then find
the thing won't work?" “Yea™ “That's
the renson”™ “What do you mean®
Couldn't get a welgh"—Denver Post,

Wife (during the quarrel)—1 don't
believe you ever did a charitable net
In your lfe. Husband—1 did one. at
lenst, that 1 have lived to pegret. Wile
—Indesd! What was 11, pray? Tlow
pand—1 saved you from dylng an old
mald. —1lustrated Bits

which should have ripeoed him, mellowed him and glven | tentment.
Saaaa sttt e e adde g ARCTIC POLE HUNTER TO USE POLAR BEARS
CIRCUS LESSONS. i
P e e e e ]
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Diseipline s otie of the spokes In the

battled with I

The 25th of August witnessed the
most remarkable good of rain ever
known o the viglulty, Our camp was
on the side of Mount Washington. For
severn! days showers had been fre
quent, but on that morning, about G,
the raln desconded In torrents,

Cllmblng & goarled vak a few rods
from the camp, during a temporary
suspension of the storm, I could see
the trees and shraobbery bent in every
Hirection aod the bare rocks smoking,
us It were, from the vielence of the
tempest. The very suminit of the moun
tadn seemed to shuke

It becnme (mpossible to keep up fires,
and st 4 In the afternoon we left the
camp.,  After grest exertions we ar-|
rived at Crawford's a littie before 0.
It was the wost dreadful ralbstorm 1
over withessed., The very earth seemed
to shike under my feel. At midoight
the tempest suddenly ceased. In the
muorning we could sce the great devas
tatlon. Entire crops were ruined,
bulldings were carried awny, trees
were down, and great excavations torn
in the ground,

Long slides were noticed on the
mountaln sides.  Ope had the appear-
ance of having passed over the camp
we had Just left., We went down the
Noteh, and there our most vivid n'nrtl!!
could not palot the scene more awful
than was the reality. Eonormous mass-
es of granite were torn from thelr
foundation, crags had fallen, and thoy-
sat@e of treos were Jown,

A traveler, Barker, brought the pnews
of the Willey trugedy. He was passing
dowa the road and potleed the bhouse. |
The doors belng open, he entersd, but
cold find no one, The coverings of the
beade were thrown off, and the apparel
of the family wan lylng about. Heddid
not know thelr fate, but he rould guess
tHe eame on to Crawford's and told
what he fenred,

A sonreh was Immediately Instituted,

wnd the bodles of the unfortunate fam-
Ny discoversd. If they bad remalned
in the house they would have éseaped,
The avalanche separated just before It
renched the dwelllng, passed on each |
side of It, and came together agaln,
leaving that the only untouched spot

Two Monihs' Abhsenece,

“RBut. my poor man” sald the kind
housewife, who had given the tramp
somne statlonery and 4 stamp to weite |
to friends In the East, “why do you
state 'If not deliversd return after six.
ty days to wrlter'? Surely It won't
take sixty days for the letter to Jour
ney to New York®

The tramp smiled

“No, Wndy,” he confided, “If won't
take sixty days to get to New York,
but It will be sixty days before I will
be able to recelve It. You see, mungl
mtopullwmommmdlwur.

-

house.

The Fassy Hachelor.
“Women,” growlsd the fusey
bachelor, “remind me of egga”
=Must be handled with care—is that
the answer?" queried the very young

TNo,” rejoined the f. 0. b, “one cap
pever tall thelr age by their looka™

old

elrons systom wheel, says o sriter
the Cosmopolltan, In the modern €lr
cus no swearing s nllowesd, as women
and chlldren way henr it Cands dlis
and deink are probibited. This Is vo
the conception which the puablle holds
concerning clreus poople, but sirength
and steady nerves are peede] for b
cus fents, and dlssipation of any kind
would soon leave the performers with
out a profession,

When a blg Amerlenn  elrous
abrond the German Kmperor chine o
night Incognlto and waiched them an
lond the fat enrs, Thelr system 80 im
pregsed him that he had some of the
oMcers of the German army see It and
wdopt some of thelr methods

In Innding the clreuns outdt the fArst
man there s the “layeront.” e gen
ernlly decides In about ten minubes
whete his tents are to bhe plassd A
the bullding of the white elty provesds
evervthing seems to be in confysion
tangled mass. Men are running ever
way ; wagons seem to he dumplog thelr
londa promiscucusly ; but every Wi
I8 lettered or numbered, so ls every hox

wne

CAPT. AMUNDSEN,

Capt, Roald Amuandsen, greatest of Arctie mariners, galbed renown by
salling a aloop through the Northwest passage from the North Atiantle to

or trunk. and all have thelr proper | the North Pacific Ocenn and locating the magnetic North Pols while on
pinces, This great jumble of Wagans { Lils way
groaning nnd creaking In the woft furf In 1010, the eaptain says, be 18 going to undertdke a trip to the geo-

graphlenl North I'ole. Other explorers, he says, have falled because they
have not given tlme enough to the tosk. 1le will dovote slx years to It

The enptaln tells a pleturesqie story about using tralosd polar bears to
pull the siedges when he goes to the pole, He says:

“T am having some polar bears trained by Carl Hagenbeck, the animal
Thess benrs, when properly tralned, are as tractable as oxen and
They are at iome In the cold of the arctie and ean be
When near enough to the pole It Is
There will be slx of them

and men shouting and singlng % o
working as one great whole to an #nd
Rut although they all work toeetl
each man Is tatght To think for him
self, and when s o shows abllity, he
s soon notleed. One Instapoe of 1l
wone afforded by n young man who Wis
studying medicine In the winter, snd

tealner
cun pull sielges well
easfly cared for and fod with seal meat
thought & season In the fresh air wonld | my intention to use these bears to make o dash.
barden him for hils next winter's work | and they will haul three sledges.™

The only job he conld get was san enn | o

But he wan able to ok forl - py 9oy gKNOW YOUR GROCER?

——
tomers I they called every day to mar

YA® man.

himself, and promotion soon -'M'I-‘: ket. Twothirds of ocur trade Is se
Fhe MANY S S b :.I::‘:Ipr-.:: He HNeapeets the Woman Who Is tured etther by telephone or by sollelt-

blows, but by kindness and | HMard (o Pleass, Ing, and the women pever come to the

and the clrcus mansgement insists thar |
every child shall go to school 1o Win. |
ter,

store except when they happen to be
passing on some other errand, or when
there I8 some mintake In the blll. Yet
It takes half our clerks to walt on the
one third of the trade-

Under the title, "I You Enow Your
Groeer?" the wdltor of Woman's Home
Companion makes this comment

“There are # few of the lntimate de
tnlls of his business [1fe which our | remainiog

Why Seotland's Sell Is Thin. |
An English goifer on a Scottish Hinks

hit the turf ten thmes for e¥eEy OTonl o, grocer does not wish you to | women who come here every day, and
[that he struck the ball i eaddic] oo ™" nd that is why he sends 4 so- | who wante our time picking over goods,
ventared on a sarcastle pemon8irRns leitor to your kitchen door every | changlng thelr minds, walting for

“Ha' peety on auld Seotipmd, #iF norning, why he assures you that J'uurl"hl'lllkﬂ dedlding between this brand
snid he,  “She's wuffersd ower e Bildeen will be served as honestly and | and that'

at the haumds o yer countryien

the past that ye sud treat Der sae Bei
el tiw

promptly as yourself, and why Le s ““Then you do not eare for the wom-
dghly elated when you put in a tele- | an who want to see what she buys for

the day. TIt the ba’, man, an' ohone and Jolo his st of teleplione | her family to eat¥
grun ‘slane” ustomern “The man had A saving sense of hu-
“Confound Secotland!” shouted the “I'he telephone and the order clerk | mor, and replied:

“1 ean't say that we renily eare for
| ber—but I dont mind adding that we
respect her'”™

flinging down hils
whnt D

Wit

v solleltor have probmbly dotia mote
o kil the housewifely Instinet In
women und further the ends of care
can Or unserupilious grocers than any
ther Iabor-saving houusehold lostity Riges—You dun't seem to be paring
on of the century. Even 1hflln'-'7 | pw uch attentlon o Miss Glggleton ns
impetent of houselieepers can RIWOFS | o, a4 ailll she's such n popular lady,
find one thing more to do Wt home—| _  yesat's the matter?
snd when the solleltor takes such 8| ouoge 1 got enough. 1 dldn't mind
triendly Intercst In her needs and what | ouinrity s0 moch, but [ be
her family lken, or the telephone can | . .q 1t I'll stand for mimeograph
'™ | e used without changing from the | | ve letters with my name flled (e
an' watter in Scotland —cof MmOUntRine |, ek to a street sult, she Is very | o o ooy fomale on  earth !—Toledc
an' lochs that r mm; '"af“ '“""."‘ apt to drop the habit of marketing A | gy

I ir truth that the so 5! tablished one year
an' IU's a sa o there's si¢ 8 ban New York grocer o renidonce dis “Does dentists go 10 heaven, wln'.*
verra M Ye | In & new and l"’m" ™ Th,- lets 'em In so's
tle o Engliah bodles comes tae Scor med up his trade; Rure they kin

~ trict thus suti ut gold crowns on the angela”—Den

land tae play gawt"—Glaagow TImew | Lo, et make special appeal for | P20 S0
of & letter, the GoWSD’t | cyune our Store and SIAN of clerks is| Why should & tax collector have o

o “.' “wmpmn-m high opislon of human cature?

exnsperntead golfer
club I a rage.  “"lt's jJust
Johnson describesd  lt—"8lone,
and n little earth. ™

“Sae the docther snld that, 4id hey
inquired the caddie. |

“He Aid, und he was A Tory Wis
man, let me tell you," soapped the Eu
glishman.

“1 belleve ye,” retorted the caddie
“Nae doot the docther was a Yern
wise man, for there I8 muckle o *iane

The Limit.

Friend—1 am afrald your hosband

———e————————| has a very bad cold; he's contiuually

sneezing. 1t guite palnful to hear
bim. Why don't you ask a doctor to
oo Bim? Mutron—Woll, I'm wairing
Just & few days becnuse (8 mmnses baby
#0 to s his father specze—TI0 N

‘You may not romembter e, Mise
Summers,” ho sald, "but | was eoguged
to you opce.” “lodeed? the summer
glel eepliod coldly, “you have quite o
memory for faces, ‘No™ he riegel bl
glancing at her fale band, “but | have
for the rings 1 buy. —Phlludelphin
I'ress,

“ut, protested the writer,
“nerbups you could use thls prifele IF 1
were to boll it down?" “Nothing doing,™
pejolned the wan bebind the bloe
¢il. “If you were o take n gillon of
witer and boll It down to a pint, It
woulll still be water."—Chlengo Dully
News,

“Well, anghow.,” sald Cassidy, “the

Spnce

-

pew il s Otted up Boe. Share, every-
thing's In (ts right place.” “Not at all™
replied Casey, “whin 1 wint throngh

resd
'y,
INNE

there th' other day [ seen o ol o
buckets marked ‘Foar Fire Ouly
falx, there wis wither lu thim ™
ndelphin Pross

Friend—O0ne of your elerks tells e
you ralsed his salary and told him to

get married, under panalty of ilin-
charge, Buniness Man—Yes; | do that
to Wil my clerks whet they got il
enough to marry I don't want any
of your independint, concelied  men
About my place.—Tit-1Bits

Landiady (to new boarder who I8

rather stout), | mm gind to bear thag
one of my former hoarders recommend-
ed you to my hiotise,  Btout Boarder
Yea he spoke very highiy of 1. After
telling blm that 1 had tried all khivis
of antifat without success he Advissd a
| whort wtay here.—Ally Eloper.
Mistress—~Norah, | told you to glve
that man with the band organ o quie
ter to go down to the next blok und
grind his mochine In front of M,
L'ppsTart's house aod be's ont here
on the sidewalk ngain!  Norah—Yis
mum, He says th" ledidy o (e next
block gave “lm half a dollar to come
back bere, mum—hicago Tribune,

Liiernry § hirkens.

An Indiana novellst with a love for
the simple life moved to 4 farm, says a
writer In Lipplucott's Magnzine, and
hegan ralaing chickens. When he hind

| some hatehed out, he son not)osd that
| they were Ianguishing o thelr coops
nund appareatiy sbout to die. e cun-
sulted & neighbor

“What do you feed them ¥ asked the
nelghbor.

“Feodd them " axcinimed the novelist
“Sehy, [ don't feod them angthing

“Then how do you suppose they are
going to llve?

"1 presumed.” replled the novelist,
with dignity, “that the old bens bad
milk enough for them now.™

MHow He Gat Inm,

*How dld you get luto this conntry ¥
asked A reporter of 8 Chlnaman “Wae
it through the open door?*

*No; through a chink,” replled the
Mongollan tersely —Judge.

If at the age of 0 & gIr] hasn't meg
her idenl man she tries o idealiss
some map she bhas mel




