
me. I f  he thinks I  have forgotten that 
he Is mistaken. Ha Iovm this girl, but 
ho shall never marry her. ? loss her"— 
hoar his dark ayes flamed—‘ and I  «wear 
aha shall be my wife!”

CH APTER VICI.
The story that Audrey heard from her 

mother’s lips was a abort aod pitiful one 
—a story full of a woman’s misery, a 
man’s treachery, and a husband's broken

Tsars before, when Constance Cas­
coline waa a girl of nineteen, and had
Just made her debut In the world, she remewiDer toe seory or toe winu
went to atay with a’ balf aister of her the sun and their contest oyer the 
mother's, down in a Anal I country vil- m* n with the cloak, don’t you?”  asked 
lags. The aunt with whom Constance the Inncber with the scholarly air. 
stayed— Lady Anstrntber—had taro sons, I “ la It a new one?”  inquired the com- 
oae following no occupation, the other merclal Individual In the tan walst- 
a young officer In a crack dragoon regl- - j  told you about the Irish

S  3  S n £ 5  S S S y X t ? “  ' £ * ' " ' ” * * *  and the yellow dog,

more than usual fervor. Constan« waa
in his eyea the most beautiful, the sweet- the scholarly air. “ I remember. It  waa
eat, the dearest woman in all the world. pretty good. It waa one of my grand
For a month the lovers lived In a para­
dise; when suddenly an abrupt end in*
«m e  to the all too brief "halcyon time.
Frank’s regiment was ordered to Bur­
nish ; they were to leave in e fortnight.
— What waa to be done? Lady Ant- 
trnther, already an Invalid, wad dis­
traught at the thought of losing her 
youngest and beet-beloved son. Her 
heart’s beet lore was given to Frank, 
although by no outward sign did aha ever 
allow the world to gut»» that be Was * «tout man sitting there; a stout man 
dearer to her than her eldest, Roderick, with a red neck and a corrugated brow. 
She was in no condition to be worried, i He looked as i f  he wasn’t exactly aat- 
and that there would be no end of worry : lafled with the way the world waa 
connected with their engagement the treating him, and when William hand­
over. knew full well. Sir Edwin 0 »  „  M  the bll, of fare ^  aaked |f
coigne would never consent to his dangb- ---- ... .... ^  i„  „#
ter*, marriage with a man who had noth- °De a~ und *
lug to depend upon except hie pay, and tlme *» take hl* order. William said, 
who was, moreover, the son of a im d  , ‘ le ta r , certainty, air; right away.' 
whom Sir Edward had always hated. It j  “  ‘Hustle ’em up,' said my fat friend, 
waa not a moment for delay, and Frank, ‘ I get cramped If I alt more than an 
fall of eager desire to biqd hie darling to hour In one place.’ 
him, determined to make her his w ife, ~ »Ip j uat a moment, sir,’ says Will-
before the day of his departure ctme. I lam

“ When one« we are married, my dear-, •
eat,” he had urged, “not all the ohjec | “The stout man frowned and began 
lions in the worjd can part us for ten*.1 to beat a devil's tattoo on the table- 
You do not mind roughing It with me,' cloth with his thick fingers. In abont 
I  know, and if Sir Edwin is very, very * s minute he bellowed Co ft passing 
angry, you can stay with mother till I waiter: ‘Here, yout Can’t you take
hare made all my arrangements for you order?* 
to follow me out to Bunnah." . . . .  . . . ,  . , ..

H i. entreaties, hi. passionate plead Not t* bte’ * r - tb*  » alter'
ings won the day, and Constat»« con- and hurried off.
sented to become hie wife. They would “  ‘By gosh!’ says the stout man, in

I  addressed the man in English, 
And he answered in the same, 

Though he spoke it la a fashion 
That I thought a little lame; 

For tho aspirato waa mlasing 
Where the letter should hare 1 

But where’er It wasn't wanted.

When I spoke with admiration 
Of Bt. Peter’s mighty dome,

He remarked : “  T ie  really nothing 
To tho sights we 'are at 'ooe !”  

And declared opon hie honor— 
Though, of cours», 'twee very V 

That he doubted If the Romans 
'Ad the hart of making beer!

Then we talked of other countries, 
And be said that he had beard 

That hAmericana spoke h English, 
But he deemed it quite habeurd; 

Yet he felt the deepest (»interest 
In the missionary work.

And would like to know |f Georgia 
Waa in Boston or New York I

When I left the man in gaiters. 
Bo was grumbling, o’er his gta. 

At the chargee of the hosts«
Of that famous Flemish inn; 

And he looked a very Briton 
(Bo, »bethinks. 1 aw him mill). 

As he pocketed the «nd le 
That wee mentioned in the hill I 

—John Q. Saxe.

my existen« that bis feelings for you
are not anything approaching dislike.”  

“You are so. much alike in face, and 
yet you are so different in nature,”  Con­
stance often said, gaming with admiring 
eyes at her lover.

The two men were, indeed, strangely

FIGHTING BULLS ON THE PRAIRIE.

THE CHARITY GIRL
By ErriE A. ROWLANDS

CHAPTER V II.
Sheila Fraser waa a lil’le perturbed 

du- >n* the week that followed as to the 
rery apparent change that had come over 
sack Glendurwood. He «m e  to Dingle- 
Wood Marly every day, hut in an almost 
pointed manner he gave her t> understand 
that his visits were to Mrs. Ftaaar, and 
not to hereelf.

Sue racked her brain to And the real 
Teamen. Waa It Jealousy of Beverley 
Bocluort, with whom she cettaioly had 
flirted, though rery mildly, s in « he had 
coir.« on the scene; or eras It caused by 
the knowledge that, as day after day 
weut by. the poor Marquis of Irene's 
coi ditioa grew wore*, and be, John Glen­
durwood, would ha to a certainty la the 
deal man’s p ie «  and heir to 'he dukedom 
before many months had elapsed?

The thhught of this approa -hing event, 
k  need hardly be said, whetted Sheila’s 
eagerness and intense desire to become 
Lord John's acknowledged fiancee. She 
might worry and think until she was 
tired, bat she would never flow  the real 
reaved of this change, never dream that 
It was her unwomanly cruelty and Indif- 
fern.ee to Audrey that had opened Jack’s 
eyre tc her true character, an<* planted 
the first seeds of contempt iu his breast 
towsrd her.

He had got the whole story from Mar­
shall. who gleaned It from >udrey, and 
«rsainly Miss Fraser’s conduct did not 
sound well when her furious temper and 
hei virulent abuse of a poor, nervous, 
naturally shy creature waa 'letslied in a 
calm, collected manner.

Mrs. Fraser knew nothing about her 
new maid until Marshall. * «in g  her so 
mur>. better, ventured to tell her, and was 
more than repaid for her kind action at 
the pleasure her mistress expressed la 
having the girl about Mr.

As for Audrey hereelf, she seemed to 
be in om  long, pleasant dream. Mrs. 
Fraser’s sweet, low voice and del irate 
beauty, her gently attend thanks and 
consideration for the comfort of those 
about her was a new and a delightful sen­
sation . Marshall's patience and ready 
will, more than pleasant, and her life so 
peaceful and happy that aae c uld hardly 
realise it was hereelf who lived It and not 
another.

Mrs. Fraser made no further remark 
abo^t Audrey’s eyes, nor did she seem to 
reccgnise that vague, curious likeness 
that had so startled her. She waa still 
confined to her room. Bnt she was not 
dull; she had plenty of visitors. Miss 
Freser came first thing m the morning 
and chatted in a desultory fashion with 
her stepmother, and after her came Mrs. 
Thorngate. who was welcomed eagerly by 
the invalid.

Audrey waa never in the room when 
the rector’s wife «lied , oat she always 
*»ol:<ed how tenderly Mrs. Fraser spoke 
to her when Mrs. Thorngate had gone 
•way again, and what a flashed, eager 
look there was on the wci face. At 
first Audrey had been afraid to meet Miss 
Y r te t , but beyond a frown ard a sharp 
gtanre at the girl Sheila said nothing; 
she knew better than to object to any 
arrangement her stepmother might make. 
One afternoon, toward uie end of the 
week, Mrs. Fraser sent the girl out for a 
walk.

“You have sat long enough over that 
sewing; a brisk walk will do you good; 
besides, I expect my lawyer down from 
London on—on important business.”

“ Are you happy with aie, my child?”  
she asked in low tones, a .sob sounding 
as if it were behind her voice.

“Oh! ao—so happy!”  Arurey cried, 
kneeling beside her. “ I wrote and told 
Jean how good you were to me, and I 
heard from her this morning. She says 
you most be an angel, and so I think 
you are.”

“ Kiss me,”  murmured f'-mbtanee Fra* 
ar, gasing up into the lover girlish f a «  
aim oat hungrily, certainly passionately.

Audrey laid her cool lips on tho« of 
the older woman.

“ I love you,” she whispered, involun­
tarily.

“ My dear! My dear!”
Mrs. Fraser dung to her for a mom­

ent, then with another tiaa and a ten­
der smile waved har oa.

“ It must be true, I feel It he«,”  she 
■aid to hereelf, as ahe was alone, and 
she pressed her hand to her heart. “Oh. 
heaven! I f  thia com« to me, bow ehall 
I  thank Thee for Thy gooTneae?*’

Audrey soon equipped nevself. She no 
too per wore the hideous b'.ack bonnet, 
but s smaller one, with a bright crimson 
ribbon as s relief to her dart locks. Mrs. 
Fraser had sent Marshall Into the vil­
lage. and had bought *he girl many gar­
ments, which provoked wonder and in­
tense pleasure in Audrey’s breast. She 
could not bring herself to realise that 
they were all for her.

It was a bitterly cold day, bnt Audrey 
Aid not seem to feel it; she planted her 
hands In her warm muff, and danced 
along, singing gayly to hereelf from very 
rxuberan« of spirit. The world was 
beaatifuL. after all—so her a'mple, child­
ish heart determined. She was quite 
rich, far she had four good friends— 
there was har sweat mlst/Ms, and dear 
Mrs. Thorngate, and Marshall, and King 
Arthur! She did not know which she 
(Iked beat. She walked down one of the 
secluded paths, and shrank, so aba 
thought, out of sight as she se% a party 
af people coming np from the lake, where 
skating waa in high swing. Sheila, la 
a magnificent sealskin, with a rap to 
match, on her ruddy hair, waa walking 
beside Beverley Rochfort. She looked 
bored, as indeed she waa, and crow, too, 
Into tho bargain, for there was Jack 
still chatting to plain Loaiaa Everett, 
and he had not boon near her all the 
afternoon.

Sheila did not catch sight of Audrey** 
lovely fare in aarang the trash« and 
trees, but Beverley did, sad his heart 
leaped with peoaionato admiration as ho 
gased. Ho had seen her about three or 
four fiasco, and his pula« thrilled to 
madness whan ha even thought of her. 
Ho 1st his eyes linger on tier now, and 

ho grew ashen whits to
son Audrey, 
the

toward her. It was John Glendurwood.
He touched Bheila’a area; he had soon 

fathomed her and her intentions. It 
gave him pleasure to tea « her, especial­
ly s in « ho discovered that her money 
would never be shared by him.

“Glendurwood has good taste,”  ho said, 
curtly, with a disagreeable smile.

“ I always knew that girl was no good 1” 
she exclaimed angrily. “ What business 
has she to talk to—my—our guests in 
this wayj It is disgraceful!”

“Yon should blame lbs guests, not 
her. Glendurwood sought her del'borate- 
ly: that I ran vouch for myself. She 
is rery beautiful!”

“ I do not « r e  to discuss tbs appear­
ance of my servants, Mr. Rochfort,”  waa 
Sheila’s spiteful remark. ^

“No, nor any other person, servant or 
no servant, wbti they hav* a fact lika 
this girt,”  thought Beverley to himself.

Jack waa only asking after Mrs. Fra­
ser, bat he made no haste to Join tho 
others when he had receive! an answer. 
Instead, he turned and walked braid« the 
girl as she moved on warn.

“ Have you nothing to aay, Audrey?" 
he asked, after a long pause.

8be looked at him in a ahy, »untied 
yet inexpressibly sweet way.

“ I don’t know, my lord, ’ she said, 
timidly.

They were going away from the beaten 
track into a lonely and wider bit of the 
grounds. Jack felt that every scrap of 
moral courage and worldly wisdom In 
which he had bran trying to infold him­
self ever s in « that night in the avenna 
was fast vanishing. He had not allow­
ed himself to dwell much on Audreys 
beauty and unfathomable c»anns, and 
yet, despite himeelf, he had done nothing 
elae bnt think of her, sad u a ,  at thia 
first opportunity of being alone with her, 
he forgot the wide differenre mat lay be­
tween them; forgot all bat that be loved 
her. She was ao young, ao fresh, ao 
innocent; her beauty of mind wae no less 
than her loveliness of fam ard form.

“Audrey!”  be mid. He put out both 
hie hands and held them toward her, the 
muff dropped to the ground and her email 
fingers nestle into his. “ Audrey !” How 
sweet her eye« were, bow fcrfl.lanf! He 
ebook off the intoxlration that waa steal­
ing over him. “ My darling, my little 
child!”  he mid, huskily.

She drew nearer to him and gave a lit­
tle glad cry.

“Ah! You love me,” she whispered,
“you r  _______________

“Yea, I, my dearest, dearest o m ! Did 
yon not know it before, Audrey?"

“I knew you were my triend,”  ehe fal­
tered— for something in hie eyes, bent on 
her, made her heart beat and the blood 
mount to her checks

“ Friend and lover, aye, little om , your 
lover till I die. Are you frightened, ■ 
Aodrey?"

She smiled timidly,. and her head 
drooped so that he had to catch her 
whisper.

“ Not frightened, only happy.’*
With an exclamation or joy he drew 

her to him, folded hia arms about her 
and sought her lips.

He kissed her long and silently, hold­
ing her small form close to hia heart; 
then he lifted his head and smiled down 
at her.

“ Audrey, do you love me?”
She looked at him out nf her blue eye*. 

There seemed to be heaven ilsel* mir­
rored in their depths, but she made no 
answer. Her speech was gone, she was 
like om  bewildered, yet no very, very 
happy. No words «o ld  come, only as 
he repeated his question she c.nng to him 
with a passionate gesture and buried her 
f a «  on hia rough coat. A clock chiming 
five roused them.

“1 must go I”  Audrey cried in surprise 
and dismay.

Jack langbed at her eagerness.
“ Never mind, we shall soon alter that, 

yonng lady, when yon belong to me al­
together. What, you will go? Well,
then, yon must give me another Use— 
another! Oh, darling, darling! How 
have I lived without you ao long? I 
shall «m e  early to-morrow, my sweet 
one, and we will confess all tP Mrs. Fra­
ser, who will give ns her h*»ip, I know. 
Heaven Mem you, my deerest! Bless 
and guard you!”

Audrey smiled through toe tears that 
would «m e, and then, turning, ran firef­
ly away.

Jack Glendnrwood stood gnting tender­
ly after her, all ignorant that a stealthy 
figure in the background waa creeping 
after him as he walked tbreugh the 
hushes. A »mile was hovering on his lips 
when suddenly above hia bead swung a 
heavy, loaded stick, and as it came down 
crash on bia akull Jack gave s sobbing 
cry and fell insensible to the earth.

" I  said I ’d be even with you. my 
lord, and I ’ve kept my word,” mattered 
Henry Downs to himself; then, with 
many backward glances, he rifled the coat 
pockets of all they contained, shuddered 
as he m w  the blood trickling down the 
white, still fa « ,  and dived In among the 
bashes and left his victim to hi* fate.

• • * «  * e «
Monntberry rang with r * * 'P  the fol­

lowing day. * Lord John Glendurwood 
had been found in the Dingle wood 
grenade, robbed end half mmdered, end 
Audrey Maxes—a charity girl, who had 
come to Dinglewood H on « as maid to 
Miss Fraser—had turned out to be a 
indy born, and neoe other than the daugh­
ter of Mrs. Fraser by a p'uvloua mar­
riage.

This extraordinary p ie « of news seem­
ed to give good Mrs. Thorngate anlimlted 
satisfaction, and she poured out the whole 
story to her nephew ns they ant togethet 
in her cony drawing room.

Then was a smile and look of eager­
ness on Beverley'* hand no me fa «  ns he 
listened.

“Ah!”  he Mid to himeelf, ^nothing 
could bo better. I  most see -fcoee lawyei 
chape to-morrow, and aea I  think 1 
ehall have everything cut nod dried tot 
my piano. I don’t think Lord Jack Glen­
durwood will stand much ehe nr* against 
me in tae future. I hold trump cards, 
and I  menu to bold them. Ho has kick- 
ad me Into tae dtoj, and put hia foot oa

have taken Roderick into their confidence ferocious tones. ’Something’» going to 
had he given them the opportunity ;~bnt happen In this place pretty soon i f  I 
Frank’s brother had gone away almost ain’t fed. I wonder where the proprie- 
immediately on Constance’* arrivai— tor la. He must be a canary bird. Ir«rr ¡sr'-ss'isr <c « rs
,U n c  had M l Y.ri.11 » t a »  I '* *  1 * « ° " »  to *“

“ I  am afraid Roderick d o « not dike bere *u day and not raise my voire In. 
me,”  ehe had Mid to her lover; hot Frank protest I came In here to ea t by Jingo, 
langhed the idea to scorn. I and I ’m going to eat or know the rea-

“ Roderick is a queer, odd sort of son why.’
l_ “He snorted and roared to another 
man with a pile o f dishes, who was 
going by: ‘ Say, yon tell the proprietor 
o f thia place I want to talk with hfcn.’ 

“  ‘I ’m afraid he didn’t hear von,’ 1 
remarked, as the man with the tray 
pased on. ‘Your voice is too low.’

------ ----- — ---------------------» — , “  ‘I ’ll make ’em bear me,’ be Mid
dear eklM. and eyra of the deepest, rar- „  waa draw,n f ,n a deep breath pre- 
eat bine. There was barely a year be- i 
tween them, and in height figure and 
general bearing they were the fac-simil* 
of each other.

They were married quietly om  morn­
ing, the only witneaa to the ceremony 
being Marshall and the village clerk, and 
then, efter a week of mingled ecstasy 
and nnntterable pain at the thought of 
their forthcoming separation, the yonng 
couple parted, Constance to return home 
to her father’» house, her wedding ring 
suspended round her neck till the moment 
was opportune for speaking out her story, 
and Frank to make hia final arrange­
ments.

They bad one farewell meeting, in 
which Frank sought to cheer and con »ole 
hi» young wife by every means in hia 
power. He told her be had written fall 
particulars of their marriage to Roder­
ick, and begged her to «nflde in his 
brother, who had promised to do all. in 
hia power to araiet them.

“ Bear np, my darling,”  he had entreat­
ed ; “ in six month* from to-day, p l«se 
heaven, yon will be with me, and never 
leave my side again as long as life lasts.
I f  your father le obgdnrate—well, we 
most do without his forgiveness. Kias 
me o n « more, my wife, my heart’s be­
loved, and remember, dearest, whatever 
comes, trust in Roderick.”

(To be continued.)

peratory to letting ont •  war whoop 
when our waiter came up» He waa a 
little squirrel-faced, blonde young man 
with a deprecating manner.

"  ‘Where have you been?* demanded 
the kicker. “Taking yonr vacation? 
Did you loae your way and have to ap­
ply to the p o l l «?  Bay, do you know I 
want something to eat?*

“The waiter stood at attention aqd 
never let anr eyelash flicker.

“ ’Bring me a porterhouse steak, 
French fried p o ta to « and a half-liter 
stein o f draught,’ M id the stout man, 
aoowling at him, ‘and bring ’am quick.’

“  ‘Yea, sir,’ M id the waiter.
“  ‘Well, get a move on you,’ « i d  the 

stout man.
“The waiter banded me the bill. I 

gave him my order and he weak to the 
next table

“ ‘Weil, I f  that wouldn’t Jar you-’ 
u id  the stout man. ‘He’a going to take 
half a doxen more orders, and here 
have I  been------ W alter!’

“ Our little man finished what he waa 
writing and then came back to ua 
’Did you «11 me?’ he asked the »tout 
man. ,,

“ ‘Did I  « n  you? I  think I  did. 
Did you understand that I  wanted my 
order got to the kicheifl In a burry? 
Now----- ’

“ ’Bee here.’ « I d  the little waiter. 
*what you want to do i f  you want your 
order Is to keep that big mouth o f 
yours quiet You don’t own this res­
taurant— a « ? "
_  “  ‘You bring the proprietor to me.’ 
M id the stout man.

“  ‘Sure thing,’ M id the waiter, and 
brought him. The proprietor listened 
civilly  to th« complaint the blustering 
person made and then told hhn that 
be would be obliged I f  he would trans­
fer his custom to some other restau­
rant

“ As the stout man went out I  beck­
oned to the waiter, and with an en­
gaging smile and in a so ft  pleading 
undertone I informed him that I  was 
In a hurry to keep an Important ap­
pointment and therefore begged him 
as an especial favor to bring me my 
Hungarian goulash as speedily as be 
could without inconveniencing himself. 
Now mark the difference. Inside o f 
twenty minute« my order was smoking 
on the table before me.”

“ What was that story you were going 
to tell about the man with the new 
overcoat?" Inquired the commercial In­
dividual In the tan waistcoat after a 
pause.— Chicago Dally News.

VSA/VSA/VWW
Tke Ceekaey.

It was in my foreign travel.
At a famous Flemish inn.

That I met a stoutish person 
With a rery ruddy skin;

And hia hair was something mndy, 
I And was done in knotty curia,
. And wae parted In the middle,

In the manner of a girl’s

He waa dad in checkered trouaera. 
And hia « a t  eras of a sort 

To suggest a scanty pattern.
It waa bobbed ao very short |

And hie « p  waa very little,
Buck as eoldlera often o m ; v 

And he wore a pair of gaiters,
And extremely kMvy

Jmmt L ike a
“ John,”  M id M rs Stubbs, “ suppose 

you were sitting In s car and should 
see a poor, tottering woman collapse 
because she had been bolding a strap 
for twenty blocks, what would you 
d o r

“ Why,”  replied Mr. Btubbs, “ I  am 
so fender hearted I think I should hide
my f a « . ”

“ Ah, In g r le f r  
“ No, in a newspaper.”

B eh in d  th e  S cen e«.
“I positively cannot sing to night,”  

M id the soubrette.
“ At last!”  exclaimed the manager. 
“ A t last w h a tr  queried the self- 

styled footilgbt favorite.
“ You have found out that you « n ’t 

sing,”  replied the manager.
And that’s how the trouble began.

Oyer— Mr. and Mrs. DeStyle would be 
only too glad to have a skeleton in 
their family closet 

Myer— You don’t nay!
Gyer— F a ct They had one, but It 

got out last week. ,

D e n t in *  In  ■
Shortlelgb— Bay, old man, can you 

lend me $100? I ’m going to be mar­
ried.

Longun— What security can you give?
Shortlelgh— 111 tell yon tae asm*, e l  

the g ir l’s father.

Never Silent.
Dolly— Do you believe this world la 

a otage?
Dick— Yes, and every woman had a 

speaking part

Constant completata 
the German.

Sri pity.

A  “ ROSA BONHEUR”  BY TH E  CAMERA.
A  fortunate photographer on a ranch In the State o f Wyoming baa con­

trived with hia camera to emulate the art o f Rosa Bonheqr, the great French 
animal painter. Tw o bulla, eluding the cowboys’ vigilance, were engaged in 
a fierce combat The cowboy», with their stockwhips. Intervened In vain, and 
conld only bet on the issue o f the combat staking their week’s wagea, their 
Mddlm, or even their breeches.— The photograph la by Walker, Cheyenne, 
Wyoming.

p l a n t  y i e l d s  L n r a r  f i b e r .

W eed  that G r e w »  l a  N ra a ll
Goods o f  V a r tm u  G ra d « « .

A  new plant known as “canhamo bra- 
xlllenals perinl”  or “ braslllan linen" 
and named for its discoverer, Dr. Vic­
toria De Perinl, Is now being devel­
oped under the patronage o f the Brasil­
ian government upon several experi­
mental plantation! and has reached a 
point where It la predicted that Its In­
fluence must be fe lt at o n «  In the fab­
ric world o f commerce and Industry,

The ptant la virtually a weed, grow­
ing from 12 to 18 feet high In four or 
live months and resemble« the hemp.

Among the. claims for it are that It 
(e absolutely" hardy, resisting the dry 
and rainy eeaaona alike; that It is not 
a prey to Insects or mildew; that It 
requires no special attention after 
planting; that It matures ao rapidly 
that three crops a y « r  can be had u >  
on comparatively waste land 'and  at 
small outlay; that the fiber has all the 
qualities for high-clam nee. and that 
every portion o f the plant can be used 
for some industrial purpose.

The fiber runs generally Into throe 
grades, the Unset corresponding to the 
beet linen, the second to coaroe linen 
and the third to European hemp. The 
residue o f the plant la composed of 
high-grade «lln lo s , « I d  to be spec ia l­
ly suitable for the manufacture o f fine 
writing paper, the demand for which 
w ill be steady, as at present all but

coarse wrapping paper Is Imported to 
the amount of $3,000,000 a year.

Present plana contemplate only the 
production of the raw fiber for export, 
but the ultimate result may be a great 
manufacturing enterprise when labor 
and commercial conditions In Bnull 
will Justify the venture.

•for la  a  T r e a t 's  Life.
I  have never emphasized sufficiently 

the tramp's disgust at having “ to do 
time”  in June. From May till Novem­
ber la hia natural roving time, hia box­
car vacation; in winter, jail, even the 
workhoUae, is often more o f a boon 
than otherwlM. The Rome Jail conse­
quently harbored very unwilling guests 
in the persona o f the few tramps lodg­
ed there. However, even thirty sum­
mer days, precious as they are on the 
“outside,”  para away sooner than one 
at first expects them to, and then 
c o m « that glorious moment— thunder, 
lightning, not even a pouring rain can 
mar It— when the freed one la again 
hia own master. There may be other 
experlenc« in life  more ecitatlc than 
this one, but I  would willingly trade 
them all temporarily for that first gasp 
in the open air, and that unfettered 
tread on the ground, which the dis­
charged prisoner enjoys,— Joetah Flynt 
In “ Buccew Magazine.”

• P rte a lih le .
A ruddy drop of manly blood 

The surging m  outweighs;
The world uncertain com*

The lover rooted stay*
I fancied he was fled—

And after many a year 
Glowed unexhausted kindliness,

Like dally annriae there.
My careful heart was free again;

Oh, friend, my bosom mid.
Through thee alone the sky la arched. 

Through thee the row is red;
All things through t h «  take nobler form. 

And look bejonji the M rth ; _
The mill-round of oar fate appears 

A sun path in thy worth.
Me, too, thy nobleness has taught 

He master aay despair:
The fountains of my hidden life 

Are through thy friendship fair.
—Ralph Waldo Emerson.

orxaATiifo a Moron boat.
Any telephone exchange using band 

generators for ringing np aubecrlbera. 
w ill find a water motor much more 
convenient, as the operator only needs 
to press the foot lever to ring np and 
the bell will continue ringing as long 
as the lever is held down. Another ad­
vantage le that the motor and generator 
may be placed at some distance from 
the switch board, tbna doing away with 
all n o t«.— Ona g. Hannas in Popular 
Mechanics.

Many a man thinka he’s putting np a 
strong argument when In reality ha is 
only making a loud noise.

L a w rr 'a  A v ia ry .
Lampy has rerently made several ad­

ditions to hia collection o f staffed birds. 
Among the most valuable are :

1. The Red-Beaked PUT —  a rare 
specimen— the diet o f this bird d o «  not 
grow In Cambridge.

2. The Rerelpted Pade-BIIl—ex­
tremely rare.

8. The H u rtlem  Deone— a large and 
Imposing-looking bird o f the owl fam­
ily.

A  The Crtmaon Heelah— this bird 
w ill probably be extinct in a few 
years, owing to the fact that It c o ta «  
under the Jurisdiction o f tae Publie 
Nutoance law.

S. The White-Winged Brook »-Spar­
row (rellgloeum mnetum)— a bird o f
prar- ’ “

8. The Crafftoy Fox bird (mmnage- 
rtalum Candida turn)—also a bird o f 
prey.

7. The Green Frawah— «  small and 
harm lam bird, the common diet o f tho 
Fosblrd.— Harvard Lampoon.

Oped ter B ril.
There are soma people who tarn 

gray, but do not grow hoary; w h o «  
faces are furrowed, but not wrinkled; 
w h o «  hearts are sorely wounded In 
many places, but are not dead. There 
Is a youth that bids d e flan « to old 
age, and there Is a klndnem which 
laughs at tba world’s usage. T h e «  are 
thay who have returned good for evil. 
Whom the gods love die yonng, and 
thay die young becauM thay never grow 
old. Sel* tod.
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