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Huhl
The man was suffering with atom 

■eh trouble, and be «ought the advice 
of a doctor.

“Yonil bare to quit drinking." an­
nounced tbe doctor.

- I  can’t do that." argued tbe man.
“Ob. yes you can." replied the doctor. 

“Every time yon feel a craving for a 
drink coming on Juat eat an apple ond 
tbe craving will disappear."

“Bat bow In 8am H ill la a man go­
ing to eat eighty or ninety applqp a 
day?" demanded tbe man

Gob* of Gloom I
Oh. pity tightwad Mr Kin«!

Ho certainly look« pained;
He paid a whole dime for a ahloo 

And then It went and rained.

Here's a Real Sport.
Found.—In orchestra of tbe Liberty 

theater last week, a fourteen karst 
gold link cuff button, with Initial« R 
F. O. I f  previous owner will com 
munlcate I will mntcb blm as to wbo 
gets both Box IBM. Bronx Home 
News.—Ad. In Bronx Houte Newa

Ouohl **'
Thia rime wilt not offend, 1 trust. 

For It’s part of my wares.
But when a man Is blind It must 

Be hard to get up stares

la Joe an loemant
Born, to Mrs. and Mrs. Joseph Crosl 

atto of Bast Brooklyn. Tuesday night 
a Ova pound boy. weighing nine 
pounds.—Exchange.

Do I t  N o w l 
Ton’ll save a lot 

Of time. 1 say. 
I f  you will swat 

That fly today.

Mean Brute I
“I t  says here that an archaeologist 

has unearthed a loaf of bread In some 
ruins In Egypt” said Mrs. Gabb. “The 
loaf la said to be 8.000 years old. and 
it weighs sixty pounds."

“I ’ll bet some bride baked It for her 
husband." growled Mr. Gabb.

Radi
Said a worried young follow named Hyde. 
“I  can tango. M ax im  and frog glyde;

I  eaa dance the what not. -  
The big dip and the tro t

But I  oan't learn the fa ll away a lyder

Names la Names.
R. U. Btralt la county surveyor of 

Muskingum county, O

Se Have I, Iva.
Dear Luke—Do you know that Iva 

Tburat Uvea on Harrison street. Piqua. 
O.T—A Raader.

F irm  and Subdued Is Correct.
Tbe bride was dressed In a blue trav­

eling gown of a firm texture, while tbe 
bridegroom was dressed In a subdued 
gray.— Buffalo News.

---- Thing« to W o rry  About.
Wireless waves travel at a speed of

188,000 miles per hour.

Our Daily Bpeeial.
Every man baa a lot of close friends 

when be tries to make a touch.

Luka McLuke Beys«
One reason why poker la the great

American game to because you do not 
have to wait until tbe next day and get 
g newspaper to see whether you won or

The Ghost 
In a Mirror

Conspiracy io Defraud Nip­
ped by Shrewd Lawyer.

By CLARISSA MACKIE

“Harley A Rogers, attorneys and 
counselors at law."

Bo read tbe sign on the door, but tbe 
Initiated knew that. In addition to be­
ing tRyver young lawyers, tbe mem­
bers of tbe Arm were “private Investi­
gators," and to tbelr astuteness was 
credited the clearing up of many mys­
teries too delicate for tbe police to 
handle.
• One raluy April morning a woman 
stood at tbe door scanning tbe sign. 
She was richly dressed, and down be­
low In tbe street a handsome llmoo 
nine waited for her.

“I t  seems so foolish, yet I must 
know,” ahe murmured, an »he turned 
tbe knob and entered.

A clerk ushered her Into Mr. Har­
ley’s private office, where her card 
bad preceded ber.

Harley, a bright, clean cut- young 
man. placed a chair for ber.

“You wished to see me. Mrs. Blight?*' 
he asked.

She threw back ber veil and reveal 
ed a pale, handsome countenance 
lighted by large gray ayea.

“I t  la so absurd I hardly know 
where to begin Mr. Harley, do you 
believe In ghosts F

Harley laughed.
“Before we became amateur detec­

tives Rogers and 1 didn’t believe In 
tbe supernatural. Now we do to a 
certain degree In our business we 
have to take everything Into consld 
«ration, real and unreal."

"I see.” she nodded. “Then you 
won’t laugh If I tell you that I have 
come to ask you to lay a gboat for 
raeF

"I shall be highly Interested. Please 
fell me about lL"

Mrs. Blight began to apeak slowly.- 
bqj as she went on a certain nervous 
ness dominated ber utterance, and 
when ahe concluded tbe words fairly 
tumbled from ber lips '

“ I am the owner of a bouse In tbfc 
West Eighties.'* she said.. “I t  former­
ly belonged to my great-aunt. Miss 
Emily Winn, wbo died at an advanced 
age ten year» ago.

“By my annt'a will I was left her 
sole betr, and so I continued to occupy 
the bouse until three years ago. when 
It became unbearable. Since that time 
I have occasionally leased it, furnish 
ed. but invariably it  la soon vacated, 
aa no tenant will remain.

“Mr. Harley, the bouse la hauoted!"
“In  what way?"
“Tbe mystery all surrounds a certain 

mirror which used to bang In my 
aunt'a«bedroom. It  la a beautiful thing 
of Heppelwblte design and Is, of 
course, very valuable. The glass la

fond of'ears other. 'She left ner prop­
erty unreservedly .to me. recommend­
ing me to pension her housekeeper. 
Jane Pray, aud several other faithful 
servants. Thia I  did generously."

“And were the beneficiaries sa (totted! 
with what yon gave them?*'

‘Entirely so. with the exception o f 
Jane Pray. Sbe declared that my aunt 
had promised to will the bouse to her. 
put I am sure ahe la wrong, for Aunt 
Emily paid her well and made many 
handsome presents to Jane, ao that the 
_ omao bad no right to expect such a  
valuable legacy aa tbe houae Itself."

“Hardly." inuaed tbe lawyer “W hat 
became of Jnue Pray?"

’I do not know. She took the 82.000
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Miss Blanche Poyson,
Largest Policewoman, at the 

Panama-Pacific Exposition

Women do not keep up with the 
news, but they do tbe beet they can. A 
woman can always tell you on Thurs­
day what was In tbe papers on Monday.

Soma marrlagea result so happily that 
the w ife Judges the" husband's true 
worth by tbe amount of iniurance ha 
carries.

Maybe if a woman would talk leas 
ber husband would talk more and ahe 
wouidu t have to do ao much guessing.

I t  to bard to make some people be­
tter« that a falsehood to aa ornery aa a 
plain lie.

The of love to a grand thing.
But It takas a weekly pay envelops to 
keep tbe pot boiling after you get mar-

The trouble with a lot of the suffra­
gettes to that they carry their platform 
la tbelr faces.

Why to It that when a  man buys a 
mechanical tumblebug on wheels ba 
thinks ba baa to wear a leather cap and 
gloves and a pair of goggles or people 
woukJn”t think he had anything on a 
Vanderbilt cup winner?

Do not complain because tbe lad wbo 
was graduated from college had to 
taka a 812 a week Job selling groceries. 
Ha might have developed Into a genius, 
and then hto family would have bad to 
support him.

I f  the Smithsonian Institute ever In 
tends to make a collectlou uf Am erican  
stuffed idiots It had better get busy 
bow before boom of the state legisla­
tures adjourn and the specimens scat­
ter to their native barnyards.

I f  a man’s Angara are crooked, from 
hard work he to ashamed of them. But 
I f  ha got them crooked playing baseball 
ho Io mighty proud of them.

What has become of the oldest Odd 
Fellow who used to die every now and 
then?

Cheer up! What you consider bad 
luck would ba regarded aa good luck 
by aome people

Even when you Aud a womau button

_____ _ a t  THB DIM MIBBOS, WAS T B S
vadbd aarunoTioit o r aunt m m il i I

blackened and dim with age. but 1 
have not had It replaced. I t  seemed 
to be especially associated with Aunt 
Emily.

“Some tenant removed tbe mirror 
from Aunt Emily’s room, and now It 
hanga in tbe library beside tbe mantel­
piece. Under tbe mirror to an old gate 
legged table on which la a reading 
lamp, and it has been a favorite spot 
of mine until 1 saw ITT '

“When was that?" asked tbe attor 
nay.

“Three years ago. I t  usually appear­
ed In the evening. I would see It  aa 1 
upproached tbe gate legged table to 
read awhile.

“ Involuntarily my eyes would seek 
the mirror, and I shall never forget 
tbe A nt time 1 saw IL I was 111 for 
days afterward.

“There In the dim mirror waa the 
faded redaction of Aunt Emily’s tiny 
figure in her black gown, white lace 
Acini and lace cap with lavender rib 
bona

“She waa leaning on the gold beaded 
ebony cane abe always affected.”

“And whst happened then?"
"8he would slowly shake her bead 

from side to aide disapprovingly, and-w •—— — —— — — w—— — —  — — ----- --------ww
tag her shoe with a hairpin abe will gradually tbe Image would fade away.

I  stood It aa long aa 1 could. I couldn’t 
keep any servants, and Anally I couldn’t

MBA BLIGHT CAST A SURFR18KL LOOK 
AT THB TALL, ANGOLA» WOMAN IN THB 
DBTNCTIVB'S OKAUP

I gave her and muttered something 
about taking boarders "

“ Did ahe make any ibreutaF 
Mrs. Blight fiusbed 
“Merely that If my poor aunt knew 

the facta abe would turn In ber grave " 
“H'm!" ejaculated Harley thought 

fully. “Are you staying there now. 
Mr». B IlghtF

“Yea. but 1 ahall leave tomorrow I 
cannot stand It any longer.”

" If  It to quite conveulept to you Mr.
Rogers aud 1 will call this eveulng 
after dinner."

“Oh. 1 ahall be eo glad if you can do 
someth lug to help me!” abe cried Im­
pulsively. .

“ At 7 o’clock, then." Minlled Harley 
aa be bowed her out

When Rogers came in tbe two men 
held an aulmated discussion of the 
matter aud ail the rest of tbe day they 
dashed In and out. wltU boyish enthusi­
asm In this moat attractive braucb of 
their business.

Promptly at 7 o'clocto» Harley rang 
Mrs. Blight's doorbell To his surprise, 
she answered It In person. -

“I have sent all tbe servants away 
for the evening,” she explained aa she 
ushered blm Into the library.

“Good!”
Quietly. Mrs. Blight explalued more 

definitely about tbe apparition she bad 
seen ao many times.
' “I t  may not appear toirtght,” she said 
nervously.

" It  appeared to your tenants F  be 
asked quickly.

"Always— until they le ft"
Harley busied himself with hto 

thoughts while Mra. Blight nervously 
paced the room, occasionally casting a 
dreaded glance lu the dim gin*» of the 
ancient Heppelwblte mirror.

Suddenly, she paused aud turned a 
stricken fuce to his.

" It 1» here!’’ ahe gus|>ed. uud before 
Harley could reach her aide sbe add 
ed. “Oh, It has vanished again!’’

“It will come back." Harley reaa 
sured her as he resumed his seat.

Au hour ticked away aud then an­
other. It  waa close on lOro’clock when 
Mrs. Blight, wbo had resumed her pac­
ing to and fro. suddenly put ber hand 
to her heart, and without turning her 
head away from the mirror, spoke be­
tween ber motionless lipa

“She Is here Look behind me! Some 
one must lie there, or there would be 
do reAectlon."

“Courage!” whispered Harley. 
“Watch her carefully and tell me what 
you see In tbe mirror."

For several momenta tbe woman held 
ber position, staring, fascinated. Into 
the dimness of the Heppelwblte mirror.

“Ah!" ahe breathed suddenly. “la 
there no one behind me, Mr. Harley? 
Hasn’t tbe door opened and admitted 
a man?

“No? But 1 can see him behind her 
uow. He to tal! and tlilu, gad - hto 
sharp, block eyes look at me orer her
bead. * 7* ■——

•She doe« not see blm. But ba 
means harm to her. Hto bunds have 
goue out and grasped her arms. She 
to frightened. Ah! They have van­
ished! What does It mean?"

Harley .amlled and pushed an Inlaid 
cribbage board across the table.

“If  you will play a game of cribbage 
with me. Mrs. Blight. 1 am sure that 
within a half hour my partner. Rogers, 
will Its here with a full explanation of 
your ghost" ' , , ,x w

While Mrs. Blight amlled and did ber 
best to act the part of a perfect hostess, 
be could see that her mind waa not 
on the game they were playing. But 
time ‘ mnet be killed somehow until 
Roger« arrived.

- At last came ¿he expected ring of 
the doorbell.

“Permit me.’ »«Id Harley aa he left 
the room

In a moment he returned, ushering 
In two men and two women.

“The man I aaw Ip the mirror” ex

__

The Fair “Copitte" and the Midgets.

T
O Mina Blanche Poyson belongs th> honor of being the only real specl/1 

policewomen In the United State«. Her star, bearing the inscription 
“Special Police, Toyland G. U.." Is registered at the city hall In San 
Francisco. Mias Ppyson. who Stands six feet four Inches without her 

boots, maintains law- and order at "Toyland Grown Up." on the Zone, at tbe 
Panama-Pacific International Exposition. Miss Poyson weighs 285 {>oud<1s. 
she la but twenty-four years of age and, despite her official position. Ik as de 
Bghtful a young woman as one will meet In a-long day of sightseeing on the 
Zone. She Is enthusiastic over her wdlfc and keeps wat< h on the great throngs 
which visit Toyland day and night Hiss Poyson has presided with wonderful 
success over crowds of many, thousands of persona. The two midgets beside 
Miss Poyson have taken great fancy to the “copette." and the three have l>» 
co toe fast friends during their off hours at Toyland. _ .......¿„.i. _ x .

Toyland Grown Up. where Miss Poyson reigns. Is one of the largest and 
most costly concessions on the great amusement thoroughfare It was built at 
a coat of 8385,000 and covers fourteen* acres. All the toys of the story books 
read by youngsters sod grownups are to be seen there lu monster proportions, 
and In this laud of romance and enchantmeut. with its glunt toys, tbe giant 
policewoman presides with dignity and efficiency.

your souis'ioruicr housekeeper."
Mrs. Blight cash a surprised look at 

tba tall, angular, grim looking woniac 
In the detective’s graap.

"But Jane Pray had snow white 
bflr. and thia wotnnu'a hair to black.” 
ah® pro tested /*;-

“H air dye," tersely explained Rogers.
Harley resumed bis explanation.
“When Jane Pray left your employ 

abe disappeared, but »be went no far­
ther than the bouse next door. There, 
under an aasntned us me. she has kept 
a fashionable boarding boose.

"PerbajN» you did uot know that Mra. 
Pray bad a daughter who to an ac­
tress Sbe to such a charming young 
wotnnu that I am ashamed to say that 
she ha» turned her cleverness to a 
most Ignoble nee."

Jane Pray'd deep voice tut lu: “ it  
was niy fau lt 8he did H for me."

Harley waved bto hnni toward tbe 
dlmliiutlve replica of Miss Emily 
Winn. lu the gl.ire of the electrics 
tbe rescmblum e was startling, but tbe 
makeup wus pluinly visible. ‘‘Miss 
Amy Pray, character s<tre»»." he an­
nounced.

“It  doesn't seem possible.” murmur­
ed Mrs. Blight, looking from the two 
conspirators to the Hepiwlwhlte mir­
ror aud beck again.

Rogers took up tl»e story.
“It  waa easy to trace Mrs. Pray, and

Dacoy Periscopes.
Such things extot'us’deeoy periscopes 

—short lengths of pipe held upright ou 
a float and looking exactly like the real 
periscope. The submarine sets them 
adrift for you to And—sometimes scat­
ters several of them.

When one to sighted you cannot stop 
to consider whether tbe little object 
dancing on the sea half a mile or so 
distant docs or does not mean 250 
pounds of high explosive coming 
straight at you. Maybe you will see 
an aeroplane maneuvering over it In a 
way that carries conviction that It 
does. You don’t dare to take any 
chances, and so you train all the guua 
at IL

Then the real submarine slinks up 
on the other side of the ship and with 
the swift rush of its torpedo another 
sea tragedy Is enacted.—London Tit 
Bits. . ________

loo  Much onaaow.
"1 don’t seem to be able to raise a 

mustache,"
"W hat’s the trouble?”
"Dunno. Guess tbe plot to too moeb 

shaded by my nose.” — Kansas City 
Journal.

Astronom y.
to the Ptolemaic theory, 

ree the coster of the uni 
was motionless. The eur 

il region waa compoe-
_____  ____  or Armaments,
which revolved around the earth as a 

All the ralmtle* bod 
the earth. This 

shoot BOO B. G. to

remain myself. 8o 1 tried to rent It. ' claimed Mrs. Blight, end then as abe
with deplorable results What shall 1 
do. Mr. llarley r

“Have you ever changed tbe mirror 
to another location F

She laughed ruefully.
“Several times, and somehow or oth

er It Anda lté way beck to tbe library 
ta Its accuetoroed place."

I fD ld  your aunt have any Cense to 
he dtoptoeeed with you, Mra B llg h tr  

1 "No. Indeed. We were devotedly

sew the woman whooe nnn one of the 
men held tightly »be screamed:

“Aunt Emily: What does this mean F  
- '“ It mean» yon are the victim of a 
elumFT <-on»plnicy. Air« Blight.” seid 
Harlev «nntblngly

•Permit me to piweni my law pert- 
m>r, Mr . Ihtuer«. aw well e» Jim Pun- 
«lemon, who I» a v« 11 km»we detective.

“MF* Blight. If pm will regard these 
two lodi«* you will |N>rlut|ie rn-ogutoo

Leather Medals.
Leather medals were originally con-

« . x — — ferred as a genuine murk of honor,her rnotl,, w »  plHln ...ow tb -to  wBen R| J#hn Fr>uce „p lared
,o» Into giving her more mone.v or tbe <( Aglmwjrt w  M

t ward I I I .  of England a ransom of
I was fortunate 8000000 cro„-11M ,o effect hto re- 
a room at . lease he was left without precious

u.e I  J. * «»<*»» ^ r  coins or decoratlou». 8o he
now around < bit end d le v e re d  th a t; „  ne)WW , he „ „
In the room adjoining h l. om- In her lvltil
boo« there wo, ,  etmllnr « . I I  of pen- |coUier w hM  h(, w|iihrf w

. - confer honor on some nobleman. Tbe"In the w .l h  .  gliding panel nod ; of „
b j re.chlng through .  penel behind , • borlMM)lle dbltlBc.
the mirror can be noiselessly pushed
..W e Pnrt oi Ibc ,n k k .llv e r b... «on.-Amerle»n Bojr.. 
been removed Jrmn tbe btwfc of the 
mirror, and n u fm ie  standing In Mra.
Pray'a room may be »een through the 
glass dimly. Tbe slldlug panels were 
quickly operated. Miss Amy here en­
acted the pnrt of disappearing Aunt 
Emily — and there you are, Mra.
B llghtr

“And It was yon I saw come in and 
grasp her nrraaF

"Yes. Comet here and I w ill show 
you."

Of course, the "ghost" waa laid for­
ever. and Hnrlty & Rogers added an­
other leaf to their laurels.

Mra. Blight would not prosecute Jane 
Pray and ber clever daughter, 
permitted them to go. and they 

j vanished from tbe nelghorbood.
But Harley A Rogers were to meet 

beautiful Amy again In the course of 
their Investlgnttona.

The Heppelwblte mirror, restored to 
its original beauty, hangs In their of­
fice. a mute textlntoiital to the grati­
tude of Mrs. Blight, wb«» had already 
expressed herself generously in a 

! check. S jL  J
UnprMWiptaO W retcn.

J “You simply cannot trust anybody!" 
declared the lady. "My maid, whom I 
had the utmost confidence In. left ms 
suddenly yesterday aud took with her 
my l>eautiful |»eorl brooch.”

“Thia afteruoon 
enough to engage 
Pray’a. next door.

Discretion.
“Mother”—Elsie’s eyes wefle round 

with horror—"that little boy next door 
Juat said the awfuleat thlug." -

“Come tell mother, dear."
“Oil. I couldn’t possibly tell you; It 

was too awful."
"Ktole. tell me Instantly."
Elsie backed toward the door. W1 

think I ’d "better run out lu the garden 
and play. 1 feel R coming on’ that I ’m 
going to tell."—Now York Post

Sound Advice.
* “I wish ingotnnr to think only of

“1 would not distract bis thoughts 
too much from business, my dear," 
counseled ber mother. “Remember you 
will need a great many expensive 
thing»."—Louisville Courier Journal

Why He Failed.
“I understand hto marriage was a 

fallore.”
“Yea; be tried to run It tbe way be 

ran hla business."
“How do you mean?"
“H a waa never lu the office."—De­

troit Free Press.

Gentle Gertrude.
Penelope—Gertrude la a gentle crea- 

tore, tent abe? Percival—Yea; Instead
- i t . . ,  „  ,.w j w i . . jw p .u ,b «  tb . *  *” '* *

-W b kd .0M .vv .. H r  , tt.-TwHMfft.WM i v w r . » .friend.
I  “That very pretty one I smuggled 

through last year."-L ife.
I t  belanga to great mao to have gr»M

WHITHER
THOU GO EST ,

—  §
's i o

By E. HOWELL NEUMANN o

_____ _ . ... . .  ' -.’4 _ o
Copyright by Frank A. Munsey Co. 2
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“And thou wilt return to ma, my 
husbandF

“8oul of mine, why dost thou doubt? 
Lorlnka, I go. There remains but the 
night between me and Sakhalin, the 
grave of my country. And we he starv­
ing. little Madonna, and a man’s work 
to a man’s work.

“Why do you tremble ao? I t  to but a 
little mouse gnawing my boot, a bold 
little starveling. 1 will return quickly 
from America and wait for yon in 
Italy, where the Russian police may 
not seek me out aud the sun always

“And If  thou die. my llfe F
“I  cannot die. beautiful child, with­

out thee."
,  “And—and aome one else—Olga, who 
gota with theeF

“Ah. soul of mine. I am thine! My 
body goes unwillingly, and my soul 
ataya with thee. A body without a 
soul, I  wander—a body torn.by the 
separation.

“Ah, Lorlnka. there la bat one thing 
left to me—the mercy of thy letter»— 
but thou must guard well the contents, 
for they will watch thee." —

“I  cannot let thee go."
He wrapped hto great abouba with 

Its warmth of sheepskin about ber. but 
the girl still trembled, yet not with tbe 
deadly cold.

She was a lx?autlful girl and nearly 
as tall as he. Her blue black hair waa 
In great plaits around ber bead

Her wide black eyes, lidded with 
long lashes aud tbe eyebrows arching 
delicately above them, were now wild 
with terror.

Sbe was the bride of a year, aud ber 
husbnjid was fleeing In the night from 
the Itusslun police.

There was a noise outside, the wheels 
of a cart dragging In the mud. and 
above It rung-clearly the silv«n* tones 
of the bells of the drusky. which arches 
from the shaft above the home’s neck.

Lorlnka straightened ber body till It 
was rigid lu suspense.

Before the narrow door of the little 
hut drew up a Siberian horse, white 
aud beautiful ns the snow It stepped 
on, lfrith long, fluwing tall aud mane 
and (he pec u I tor grace of its species.

A girl stepped .down from the loose 
hay she aat on.

She stood half embarrassed, half 
«wiling, ber gbruce lingering over 
every feature of I lk  haei a—the straight 
eveu brows that were drawn, the 
shadows beneath tbe high maxillary 
bones; glancing dowh to hto neck and 
«boulders, which were strong like A 
bull s; seeing eveu on tbe floor at bto 
feet tbe old cap. that be bad worn six 
jreara when a Cossack, fast freezing to 
the ground, and a tiny silver ctohs on 
Its chain ou bto brvaSL^,

Then her laabes drooited as ber eyes 
turned to Loriukn, whose dark bead, 
with Its plaits, rested close to where 
tbe cross lay.

Lorlnka rutoed her head und nodded 
to tbe little woman In the door, wbo 
seemed to ber hs the embodied Instru­
ment of late.

Olgu and she had been rivals.
Olga bad loved Michael long and 

would uow drive tbe tarantaa, tbe 
rough cart—|«erliMi>» w»lk beside It part 
of the way. as driving was freeslng 
work, aud Michael, living, would pass 
as the corpse of ber brother, which 
«be, poor peaxauL wan driving to the 
hurcb—and perhaps be would be a 

i*e«l corpse wbVu the long, weary' HOa ' 
In the cold should be ended.

Who else but some one who loved 
him would venture IL risk liberty and 
help him escape?

Olga would go to America with him. 
for she dared not return, while Irorinka. 
Ida wife, must stay and bide her time

Under tbe urge of Lorinka’s hands, 
like a man In some evil dream, be went 
out to tbe tarantas and laid himself 
flat on Its boards, while she pulled a 
black cover over hto prostrate figure, 
placed a bundle of hay beneath hto 
head and two heavy loaves of ten 
pounds each of black bread done up In 

Jute beside him, with teakettle and 
glasses and an old worn Bible.

The white horse and the tarantas 
drew out into the white still night and 
the vast atepbea.

Michael made a little bole in the 
cover, aud hto eyes watch«sd the slowly 
receding hnt In the snow field.

He wanted to impress her Image In 
hla soul for dark nights In alien lands, 
and he strained hto eyes till her white 
face and arma. luminous In the door, 
seemed frosen there, and be felt that 
he. too. was frozeu In the wntchJng.

Olga drove Into tbe slumbering vll 
lage of Alexundrovska with tbe rein« 
In dne band and crossing herself pious 
ly with the other.

The police watched her go |maL and 
her eyes were ever On the gold cross of 
the domed church at the far end of the 
village *- ‘

A day brought them Into the city of 
Habarovska. where the nearly frozen 
Mk-hnel revived, and they took the 
slow train of the fourth class of the 
Ussnriskl railway, stopping at every, 
little station for hot water for tea, and 
In seventeen dsys they reached Odessa 
and took ship for America.

Always Olga stayed close to Michael 
with her naive little smile, bldtug Iter 
Ime and whiting with the infinite pa- 

lienee of wonton
And ever Michael turned on her dull 

ayes, hto tall figure never relaxing into 
ease, hto black eyes hollow, aa If  hla 
soul bad Indeed stnyed back there In 
the snow and whiteness, close to the 
soul of Lorlnka.

Once he was.gay—aa tbe ship sailed 
Into the harbor of New York and the 
snn flashed Ita welcome from the tow-' 
ering akyacrapera.

Hto alow, plodding soul bad tbe new 
land fixed as refuge, freedom, liberty— 
the peasant’s dream.

Thereafter and for* many days he 
abode as an exile, working on contract 
down In Mulberry street making Rus­
sian cig&rettee tor a Greek Arm.

earulugs to Olga
He bore himself toward her with a 

gentle good will, guarding her from any 
chance of harm, aud tbe blue ejed 
Olga. In ber ItusMlan hloure und with 
a yellow kerchief outlining tbe oval of 
ber face, sold tbe red and blue pris­
matic embroideries that ber busy Un­
gers made.

Slowly, aa all things came to him. 
entered tbe spirit of the new land, m<wt 
marvelous as It opened great sweep­
ing spaces of life und laughter und 
freedom of men. newsistpera without 
tbe columns blotted o a f by the ink 
roller of a Russian censor, gatherings 
at night with old acquaintances. ,

Gradually be learned English, betid­
ing over hto books late Into the night

He saved carefully, sending money 
bock to Lorlnka. -

Days went by without the merry of 
her letters, and Olga became a aoug 
bird for Joy. but ba seemed, aa he bad 
■aid that night on the steppes, a befy 
without a soul.

Then word came that Lorlnka bad 
been sent to prison In Siberia for tbe 
vague reason of aiding her bus bund to 
escape, and during tbe eusulug fever 
Olga tended blm when bto hot parched 
lips called forth In delirium: “Lorlnka! 
Lorlnka! Lluboff motor*

That was tbe only happiness that 
Olfja snatched to her breast—tbe de lr- 
lum of a sick man wbo aaw ber aa tba 
form of bto beloved—and abe waited * 
and watched ever after with tbe mem­
ory of those hours.

She knew Michael Mlchaeiovttcb 
would be hera In tbe cud.

A new gentleness wakened In Michael 
toward her. and Olga's eyas grew aoft

But he brought bto friend Alexander 
Alexaudrovitcb to her. and Olga fled 
with ber heart In her mouth.
•The next day Mh Intel greeted her 

with a rare «utile, and ber heart trem- 
bied within her, y

“O’lgnr O!ga. doragohi!" he «-ailed her.
Ixaluka bn« cMcupcd! She coumm by 

the next ►te.-tn:erf*
Wild with delight that Thurwlsy. 

lUv!i:u l waited down in the big gov 
«-ruiiK-ut ba.! 11;.g i:l Elite Island lu tiia  
room that lu;» l»*cu culled the “kto«ing 
(MK-.t.” where bare walla slid  «up|»orting 
eoluiuu« have been known to gilmnu-r 
and «pinkie.

Tbe mlnuti-M dragged, and Ixirluku 
>lld nut come.

Mlclutcl went from one official tu"au 
other. He saw Mishka, from bto old 
vlllngi* Hlie had l*eeu ou tbe boat 
with 1.1 tu. She iniwt be detained In 
ibr building »utuewherc.

He found In*^ waled ou a Iw-ncb In 
a small room

Her eye» stared Itefore her. but she 
looked up at the sound of footfalls

Swiftly the »"i|l swept pawionately 
into them and she lay In hto arm», 
knowing n«> world hey oud their shelter, 
tier lieart singing

The doctor, a young uiuu with white 
hslr sind a sympathetic voice, put hto 
liaud ou Michasl'e «boulder.

"Her eyes—trachoma." be said soft­
ly. “She must go buck. Perha|«e— 
who can tell?—she may soon be cured 
and then come again.”

Slowly tbe words sank Into the deep 
'Wsters of Michael*» soul.
. His face was heavy, hto straight 
brow’s were drawn.

“She to my wife." He spoke brusque­
ly. hto deep voice tilled with still ps»- 
»ioti ”1 am n citizen, nn American 
cittern"—

“Perhaps -in a year or six moutbsF 
The doctor’s words trickled Into silence.

Michael put hto baud to hto head aud 
glanced round tbe room with the same 
dull glance with which he had gazed 
at the baje hut that night on the 
steppes, and his thoughts were tilery. 
In the bitter cold.

"My very soul! Go back”—
He looked nt her and laughed ft 

wns a hard, strange sound.
He leaned down and drew her mouth 

to Jits - ■ „ -
And gray skle«. the exiatnse of eter­

nal snows, whistling blizzards, tlte
-steppes everlastingly the same with 
their vnstness and loneliness, their un­
dulating waves of lush grass, the pur 
pie voloshki with Its pall of color, the 
-white kashka with Its mushroom 
heads (Jrooplng. the sallow drok and 
tbe silver, timid moon—Sllierla. the 
dungeon—and she!

Lorlnka*» eyes, charged with dreams, 
were on hto.

Suddenly und passionately both hto 
arms shot up In supplication.

"Go back!” he cried. “Da-da Yes. 
yea. I go. I go—If It were to bell! 
Where she goes there go I."

His hands dropped down again In a 
mighty embrace, encircling the wo 
man. and In hto passionate, primitive 
way be took her off ber feet.'

Tbe steppe, that Russian sea. surged 
up before him. but now It cradled them 
in the arms of night, with love like » 
rich and lustrous coat shutting ouj tlw 
«•old. -

“We go together, always togothrv— 
together—together!" he cried lu a '/rufl, 
exultant passion.

The Imre walls echoed again ami 
-tgnln and again, softly. triumpharUy.

"Together!"
Little Olga, standing near by, ttrisd 

her eyes.
She now knew her patient waiting 

had Imen In vain—that she had lost 
Mm forever. ,

People and Horses and Things.
Jen. 1. 1815. people were flve tiroes

as numerous tu tbe United States as 
horses, and horses were five times ns 
numerous as taules. Texas had over* 
twice as many mules (753.000) as Mis­
souri. Its closest competitor. Texas 
nlso led In cattle (5.121,000), having 
uearlv twice ns many swine (8.720.000) 
as lllfitoito. Its closest corupetWor.

TeoL
“They tell me you thiuk hard of me." 
“Well, since jou  ask me. I must say 

I do think yon are a brick.”—Balti­
more American

Vagstebls Leather.
The Japanese grow a plant which

etab
liedIt  Is a pretty shrub called the “mlt- 

Bumata." and Its Inner bark, after go­
ing through certain processes, Is con­
verted Into a substance as” tough as 
French kid, so translucent that one 
can almost see through It and as plia­
ble and soft as calfskin. J

À

A Phony Jeks.
“I bought a phonograph yesterday." 

y - "That’s a good sound InveatmeoL"—He did Fell •  bit of hlBji Boston Transcript.


