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CHAPTER X.—{(Continued.)
In spite of care, tronble and privation | brilliancy, seeming to embody all the life

even were wonderful in their size and

the lady bore the undeninble stamp of
having once been a beauty, and not very
many years ngo either. She was tall
and slender, still graceful, nod in every
movement a thorough lady. Her plain,
chisap attire coald mot conceal the fact | there are toars in your eyes!™ And with
¢hat she had not only seen better days. pa deep-drawn sigh, she ndded: “Ah, 1 un-
but had kept that memory allve in her | dertand; you were speaking of me."

heart, which is more than many, who “My dear child, we are going to save
are forced to descend the ladder, are |you: Dr. Gresham has assured us that—"
wise enongh to do, “Yes," interrapted Claive, “he told me

With a wan smile that gpoke of phy-| yesterday not to despair, but ‘that is the
sleal wenkoess and repressed anxiety, | word they usé when they cannot say
Mre, Burgess crossed the kitehon to Mar- | hope.™
tha and placed the basket in the hands “What folly, Claire!" eried her father,
of her faithful domestic. with & suspiclous teemor in his volee;

“How is Miss Claire?” “why, wy dear, I shonld have gone to the
WOoman, esagerly. dogs loug ago, if I had pot kept & brave

“She seemd to be asleep when I looked | heart in my breast. No, no; have conr
in upon her a moment ago,” replied the | age: brighter days are in store for ns"
lady. “Do you think so, father?" she asked.

“Asleop at this hour!” exelaimed Mar- “1 know so! Am ready to to swear |t
tha. "Then she must have been up writ- | Hark! There is the bell ringing! Who
ing agnin last night!" shall say that it is not Dame Fortune

“1 fear so," rejoined Mrs. Burgess, | nt our door?”
sinking wearily into a chair beside the And an instant later, Martha put her
table: “oh, Martha, Martha, what can | head in the door.
this journal contain that she keeps so “A lady to see you!" she announced,
mysteriously to herself? 1 must know!" “A lady!" exclaimed Philip Burgess,

“8o you shull some day, be sure;" then | gaily; “what did 1 tell you! Bhow her
to turn her thoonghts into another chan-|in here, Martha."
nelfi Mertha added, “but what does this And ere either Claire or her mother
basket comtain?" coull escape, the door was thrown open

“A few trifles for my husband’s break- | to admit a lady, closely veiled.
fast. Open it and see.”

The good womnan removed the lid of
the basket and started back in amage-
ment.

“Oh, what extravagance, ma‘am!” she

which, at her age, she shonld have been
enjoring. At sight of her parents she
pansed a moment; then, advancing o
step, exchimed:

“Why do yon look so sad! Mother,

asked fthe

CHAPTER XI.
The veiled lady was none other than
Sylphide Courtlandt, or Sylphide Coura-

mont, as a cruel fate had decread that
eried; “however could you afford it?" she should henceforth be known: and

“Don't scold me, Martha," answered | she had come to this humble home to
Mra, Burgess, with a wan smile; “it 1s #0 | geo with ber own eyes the womun who
long since my poor hushannd bas had a | was destined to take her place and be-
respectable repast, Men canpot bear | come the mother of her child.
privation as we women can. Besides, So anxious and excited was she to sat-
I wished to surprise him; it is his birth- | lefy herself that Dr. Gresham had not
day." led her Into a trap, that her first move-

In a burst of generous enthusiasm, | ment was to snatch the veil from before
Martha caught her mistress’ hand, and | her face and rivet her oyes upou Claire,
was ‘about to press it fervently to ber lips | A little amazed himself at this strange
when she suddenly recoiled a step as she | proceeding, Philip Burgess advanced and
exciaimed: demanded, politely:

“Your ring, Mistress! Where is it? “May I ssk, madam, to whnt we owe
The one with the pearll—your engage- | the honor of this visit?*
ment ring! Have you sold it?" whis “1 will tell you with pleasure, sir—
pered Marthe, with dismay depicted up-|only I am not well—and so many flights
on every feature. of stairs——"

“No, it is only—only pawned.” “I beg your pardon, madam.,” exclalm-

“Yes, as are your jewels, your silver, | ed the gentleman, quickly offering the
your laces, everything—even to the mat- | most comfortable chalr that the room
tress off your bed! Oh, that miserable | afforded; “will you be seated ¥
pawnbroker N Sylphide bowel and sank into the

“Hush, Martha,” interrupted the lady; | chair, glancing about her with the mental
“speak no i1l of him, for he I8 the only | ejaculation:
friend from whom one can borrow with- “What misery! 1 wish 1T had brought
ot & blush.” five handred dolbars Instend of one!”

“And for whom? eried Martha, for- While Burgess, whose eyes were not
getting ber position in her indignation; | yet bliud to the besutiful, thonght:

*for one who never asks what it has cost “What a remarkahly fine woman!™

you to raise the money, so long as he has “I do not Hve so fayr awny as not to

it to waste! be considered a neighbor, and [ have
In an iostant Mrs, Burgess was upon | often heard your family spoken of—your
ber feet, dignity breathing in every at- | former sffoence and present distress.”

titnde Drawing himself up proudly, Philip
“Martha!" she exclaimed, worningly. | Burgess replied:
“l beg your pardon, Mistress," the “Then you have been informed, mad-
woman returned submissively; “Mr. Bur | am- "

gess has been a good master to me, and
you know that I would die for him, but

it makes me angry to see you so anxious, | Burgess, “and you, also—Mrs. Burgess,

“Of bow nohly you bear this distress'
sakd Byiphide; and with a glance at Mrs

stifiing with mortification, and not untll
she reached the landing was sbe able to
regaln her breath, |

The figure of & man came lightly up
the stairs and confronted her, and, too

late to conceal her identity, she found

herself face to face with Dr. Gresham, |
“You-—here!" he exclalmed, starting
back in surprise. |
“Silence!™ she breathed, passionately;
“1 never witmessed sych pride and mis- |
ery! Rut the girl is dylng—you may

{ safely marry her to my—to Lucian!™

While this brief but sigoificant inter- |
view was taking place upon the stairs
begond the closed door a scene of hyw-|
terienl relief was being enacted, Tha |
moment their routed benefactress had |
ditappeared, Philip Burgess oxclaimed, |
proudiy

“You see! 1 am not such a spendtheift
after all, 1 have kept a dollar by me,
and though It was the last, it hoa saved
us. from & great hamiliation!"

Throwing her arms about his neck,
Claire eried, with a sob in her volee:

“It was your nohle heart, dear father,
that has saved us!" 1

“Go to your rooms, both of you!" ex-
claimed Mr, Burgess; “she muay return, |
and If 8o, she shall not depurt until she
has satiefled my sonspicions!"

Searcely had Claire and her muthﬂl
vanished when the door opened to admit !
e, Gresham. With an exclamation of
surprise and pleasure, Philip Burgess
turhed to the scarcely closed doar, |

“Where are yon going?' demanded
Gresham, abruptly. ‘

“To call the ladies back,” replied Mr,
Burgess: “they have just left me"

“Do nothing of the kind! It is you
whom I wish to see firet of all, upon a|
matter of the utmost lmportance—to
your daughter. 1 have already Informed
you that I fear that all that can be done
for Claire is to render her declining days
ewomfortable. Btay! hear me out, Bhe
requires other quarters than this mis-
erable tenement; she needs luxuries, at-
tention, a carriage, 1 will place them
at your disposal, and you have omnly to
accept them." |

“What do you mean? What must I
do? Command me!"™

“Do you recull a feiend of former days
of the name of Russell Courtlandt?*

“Certainly 1 do; he died some six years
since,"

“leaving n widow and one son. For a
while their property waas depreciated, but
recently it has come Into value, and Lu-
cinn Courtlandt is one of the wealthiest
young men in the eity."

“Well, well—go on!" urged Burgess,
engerly.

“Unfortunately, Luclan hecame fascl
nated by a young woman in the Bouth,
and hastily married her. It now trans
pired that his supposed wife is the dangh-
ter of a slave, I8 no wife at all,  Conse
quently he has come to his senses, and
is looking for n wife in lils own station
in life. He has commissionsd me to ask |
the hand of your daughter In marrcinge. |
It is also understood that unless he hoars
from me within an bhour he will present
himself here during the morning, and|
the wedding can ke arranged to take
plnce within a fortnight.”

Philip Burgess ross llke one rouring
from a daged dream.

“Are you mad, or making sport of
me?" he muttered. “You cannot have
forgotten that even In my abasement 1
am still a gentleman! Do you speak the|
truth? Why does he demand the hand|
of a dylug woman?"

“Because he has a wson who cannot
bear his name, &ince [ts mother s »
slave™

]

“1 understand ! retorted Burgess, with|
withering sarcasm; “wince the present
Mrx, Conrtlandt has the prospect of be
ing freed mome day from slavery th‘
husband does not wish to be too long|
hmnpm-d with a second wife, and he hna:
commissioned you to select a wife for|
him from among your most hopeless pu-|
tients, and you have chosen us because|
we are dylug of hunger, Well, my dear
sir, go to Mr. Courtlandt and tell him

while be remains calm amd indifferent! | [ suppose? And this.ls your daugh-
It s you, Mistress, who bears all the | ter?” ]
burden, Why does not Mr. Burgesa bor “Yen, I am Clalre Bargess,” replied the
row of his frienda?' young girl, with such unwonted firmness
“Because of a sense of pride, Martha, | that her father glanced qulekly at her,
which you cannot understand." “Wlll you be good emough to inform us
Mrs, Burgess laid her hand gently, | whom we buve the honor of receiving?*
oaressingly upon the arm of her faithful “My name s Hastings—Mm Hast
friend, and with tears in her eyes, turn- | ings—1 am connected with & charitable
ol abroptly and left the kitchen. As|institution”
she entered the Httle dining room, where SBhe did not dam to raise hor glanes to
2 snow-white cloth covered the table |the three pairs of eyes that were fixed
which awaited such repast as Chance | upon her ontil the volee of Philip Bur-
might offer, Mra. Burgess found ber hus- | gess broke the silence,
band standing by the window, gazing ab- “Ah! A charitable (nstitution,” he sald:
atractedly down Into the sunlit street, “then | presmnoe you came, madam——"
Phillp Burgess was still a handsome Qulckly opening the silken bag which
man, though wany years the senlor of his | hung upon her arm, Bylphide interropt
wife, and long past the prime of life. He | ed the speaker with
was dressed with that serupulous eare “T am making my usual rounds: 1 have
that bespeaks the gentleman, and there | recelved my share this morning, and am
was pone of the haggard anxiety in his | now distributing it."
cheery face that had prematurely aged “Do 1 understand that you are dis-
bis wife. As she entered be turned, and | tribsting—alus ¥ ioquired the gentle
coming to her, took her hands in his man, & beight gleam dartiog loto his blue
“Your eyes nre red!” he exclaimed, | eyes,
“And you are paler than osusl! When
was Dr, Greshiam here last 7"
“Yemterday, und he agrees with me,

“SBay, rather, amistance,” she snwwer-
ed; "there la an honorable grade of pov
erty which objects to the term-—alms, 1

that 1 am his servant, but that, though
my poor child may be lost to me, sha
is not to be sold!™

“My good friend," mald the dootor,
ealmly, “1 do not doubt you have the
right to condemn yourself to misery, but
I question your justicea In mmlrmhihal
your family to death, [ offer you renew-
ed health for your wife and peace and)
comfort for your daughter, who is al
rendy spent by the privations which she
has suffered.”

HALL of which T rejeet In the name of
my wife and daughter,’” eried the old
man, excitedly: “wtny! here ia my wife—
nuk her If she has the courage to sccopt
the terms!”

(To be continoed.)

The Longest Way Around.

The storms In May In the West did
great Injury to the telegraph wires, |
but the dally papers came out each
morning with the pews of the world,|
and few people outslde of the tele
graph and newspaper offices knew
how It was done or appreciated the

Notwithstanding their low stuture and inferior welght, the Japanese In-

fantry are sald to be irresistible In a
wonderful swiftness in thelr manner

In open order, with Independent firing from the kneeling position, the men
fix bayonets as opportunity offers without walting for n general command,
Buddenly the oMcers spring to the front, the men rise, form In two lines
and rush forward with extraordinary suddenness, a maneuver most trying to

the enemy’'s nerve.
——————————

TO PREVENT RAILWAY HORRORS.

NEW PRESSED STEEL ALL METAL CAR.
New Yorkers who patronize the subway will enjoy the novelty of riding

In all-metal carw.
Transit Company that the company

Foundry Company an order for 200 pressed steel cars, all the furnishings of

which are to be of metal.

“If they don't give satisfaction the people will soon discover It," sald
“If they are a dlsappointment they will soon
They have been ordered In the bellef that they will
add to the safety of traveling In the tunnel.”

one of the company's officinls.
go to the sorap heap.

There are many difficulties to be

experts of the Interborough company express confidence that many of the

most {mportant have been conguered,
ing that the all-steel cars are lkely to

travel, both on the surface and under ground,

The necessity of adopting a car

a8 to make impossible such n dlsaster as occurred in the Parls subway, ia

of paramount {mportance.

A WORLD's FAIR EDIFICE
IN FTORM OF A STAR.

One of the most unigue bulldings at
the Loulsiana Purchase Exposition at
St, Loulsa is that representing the Btate
of Texas. The general plan
edifice is In the form of a five-pointed
star, In commemoration of the fact
that Texas Ia the Lone SBtar State.

Al

JAPANESE IN A BAYONET CHARGE.

It was ofMicially announced by the Interborongh Rapld

of the

{arn darkey and “Cracker” as Mr. KKom-

WHERE LIFE 18 ENJOYABLE

Delightful Habits and Customs of Cer
taln Places and People,

Denmark clalma that there is not a
wingle person in her domaln who can-
not read and write. On the northeast
coast of New Gulnea, the Island of
Kutaba, surrounded by a wall of coral
800 feet high on one alde and from fifty
to 100 feot on the other, malntaing thir
toen villages of natives, to whom war,
erime and poverty have been unknown
since the beginning of their teaditions,
The most peaceful and comfortable
community In Burope is the commune
of the Canton Vaud, In Bwitseriand.
Nearly eaveryone is well off and there
Are No paupers

Finlund is a realm whose inhabitants
are romnrkable for thelr Invielnts in-
tegrity. There are ne banks and no
snfe deposits, for no such security Is
essentinl, Yon may leave your lugguge
anywhore for any length of time and
be quite sure of finding It untouched on
your return, and your purse full of
money would be Just as socure under
slmllar elronmstancos. The Filnns
place thelr money and valuables In
holen In the ground and cover them
with a big leaf. BSuch treasure Is sa-
eredly respected by all who pass It
but, In'the rare event of & man wishing
to borrow of hls nelghbor during his
abasnce, he will take only the smnllest
sum ho requires and place & message In
the hole telling of hisn urgfnt need,
promising to repay the amount on a
speacified dute. And he will invariably
keop hia word, for the lon 1s Invinel-
bie in his indepondence,

Agueta Park, near Delft, in Holland,
is another Utoplan example. A tract
of ten acres has upon it 160 houses,
each with its little garden and with
cortain common bulldings and common
grounds, The houses are occupled by
the employes of a great company, who
form a corporation which owns the
park, Each member owns shares in
the corporation and pays rent for his
house. The surplus, after all expenses
have been pald, comea back to him as
dividend. If he wishes to go AWAY oOr
if he dien his shares are bought up by
the corporation aund sold to the man
who takes his place,

THOUGHT HAM HAUNTED.
Why & Bouthern Negro Woenld Notd
Move the Meat,

“It I8 often curious to observe the
play of superstition In the nature of
the black man,” sald a writer In the
New Orleans Times Democrat; “and
it I really astounding st times to note
the total ignorance of the law of cause
and effect which Is to be found among
members of the hinck ruce, Recently
1 had ocecaslon to observe & mther
striking instance of the point 1 have In
mind, It was during hog-killing time
out In my country home. Part of a
hog bad been left out on a platform
and the thing | have in mind happensd
along Iute In the evoping, Just as the
day was merging Into darkness,

“Now, It s a well-known fact that
the negro, In common with other peo-
ples who balleve In ghosts, associate
these uncanny members with darkness.
One of the negroes of the place was
engaged In taking the meat from the
piatform into the smokehoumse, where
it was belng salted down, Now note
what bappensd. It Is dunk The
shadowy part of the day had set in.
It was bordering on ghost time. When
the negro was on his way to the plat-
form to get the last plece of meat
which bad been left he noticed that
it waa moving restiessly on the piat-
form. IMA he get It? Not much. He
wid not get closs enough to touch It
P | He not only remalned religlously away
from the plece of haunted meat, but

bayonet charge.
of attack.

They are trnined to
Durihg & gradual advance

— —

had placed with the American Car

overcome In an all-steel car, and the

so that they are warranted in prediet.
be the future vehicles used In rallway

which will be absolutely fireproof, so

does It as an accomplishment, not as
an enjoyment. The Japaness have no 5S AoCums puNwvely @ WEYe e

pens and Ink, but they make a very wiite friends, and when they prossed
good shift with a painting brush, The him for an explanation of bis con-
Japanese houses have no chimneys Guot ht‘!old l'hpm just what the matter
and you are never warm enough until was. ‘Bows. be .;“m‘ Iurimul)', 'dat
the house catches fire, The Japanese DA Sutoemly 58 ha'nenc.

have boef and no mutton; the Chiness| 7 COUMe. e’ tionbe: was "
have mutton and no beef, Japanese straightened'out. Theve was 4 cat un?
bells, 1ike Japanese belles, have no der the platform, and the fellne mem-
tongues. Japanese snakes have no pol- ber was pulling away at the meat with
sort; Jupanese music has no harmony, | Y'80r.  The white men explained to
| The Jnpanese nlphabet fs not an alpha the negro that there was no ghost, that
bet, but a selection of seventy umefyl | 't WAS nothing but a cat that had been
ideograms to dispense with the 850,000 | banging around all day. But note the
In nrullnnr)' use ]." the Chiness. - Ql"."f dlrly.l 'kf‘pﬂl"'llll Melbe ", hﬂlﬂ..
Tli“lﬂ‘ About J"l;ﬂn‘ he udd, ‘but 1 hasn't seed de cat' ™

Koep a Borap-look,

Youn may make for yourself an ine
teresting book by constructing a
He understands and appre- scrap-book devoled to one subject,
ielates them both artistically and hy. | One young girl with a strong Interest
manly. Not long ago he was working | In the life of Mary Queen of Scots
In Georgln, "I was aketching,” he said, has collected from  magesines apd

"un aniular Cracker who was Imgm“'oumr sources articles, llustratied or
| for me

Keoemble aud the Ih-mIm—.
No one eise drawns the truly Bouth-

| ble does

S ! ; ) -
that It s not so much & positive liness | holloys.” expedlents devised to get the mes
aa sotie secret griel that s preyiong upon Yo - b | " sages through.

Olalre's mind.” ) W aTe correct, madam,” waa the One night the wirea were down be
b : firm rejoinder .
“A seorvt grief! rejoined the gentle "l ¢ “d‘ to say” faltered Syinkid tween Omaha and Council Bluffs, Just
* T 0 . Mered hide
man; “our poverty, perhape - ¥ ¥ipsiice, ncross the river. An eleotri Haeht

“Nao+ (Malre Is too nobd 1 proud that the amsistance | have to rh-;mnn--

e e e i# not ne great as 1 could wish. Thers tower had been blown down upon
that: It is not for our lost fortune that

are certain oofortunates whose sgffer M. 4 FiRgTrnpulc communication
ahe weeps; n deeper grief weighs upon & gt l o ‘ - - st

bot heart. Our poor echild Is most un-
fortunate, wince sha la In love, and loves
In vain!"

Phillp Burgess started In amszement

“I have divined her secret. [ #hould
have rr—u;n-'h-tl it, had 1 not swwen that
the hopelen tearm she dhisd were short
ening the few -1I‘I)l that remaln to her In
this world. Ble conscrstes almost ev
ery night to writing, and seemas (o take &
Ittle comfort in inseribing ber thoughts,
hopes and fears, [ hava been able to
gain possassion of upe or Ltwo pages of
this mysterions manuseript, written with
a trembling hand, and Llotted with teass
Thus 1 have discoversd,” continued the
Indy, "that Clalre loves, but loves o
vain"

“Loves—whom 7

“I do not know, bt rest assured that
1 ahall discover soon, Hark! she ls com
ing. Not another word.”

The next lostant Claire DBurgess stood
before them. Had It not been for her
axocessive pallor, which the hectic fnsh
upon her wan cheeks heightened, Claire

might bave been counideerd
rarely beautifol giel, To her slender,
stataly fBgure was added an exquisite
grace, while ber face, of a dekeate oval,
was classle ln mould, and shaded by
masas of rich golden-bironge halr, which
were Into & heavy coll st the
Back of her slender neck. Ller full, Yyay

ings | should be glad to relleve”
‘What does ahe mean?”
(lnire, drawing nearer 1o her mother

“And although I am unabide to do so to-

day,” continned Syliphide
painfol repression, I can st leam

",\[.-!}nr'" gasped Claire, In

“You are fulfilling a noble

to coptribute
might hawve

o N
in the pam

"Contribute!” cried Sylphide, recolling

A dlep

“You must see that otr clreamstancos
are somewhat erampsd,” continued the
without heeding ber amase
ment; “yet you mosmt permgit us ts o,
teibute our mite to your collection,” and

grnlisman,

as he spoke he drew from his pocket

one dollar bill, the last cent be possonsed
in the world, and with a courtoous bow,

placed it in the allken bag.

A orimson fAuch dysd Bylphide Coura-
mott's beautiful fsce te the very roots

of her black halr,

“l thank you, sir,” she stammersd,
falntly: and tuming abwuptly, abs left

the room,

Bhe was completsly dumblounded,

breathad

v, Under the saathe

sudden
dismuy, ehecking bor visitor's words; and
as Hylphide turned from oone to the other
In astonishement, I'hlilp Bargess advape

misslon,
madam,” he sald, with haughty prompt
ness, “and we regrot thet we are unable
as liberally an we

with Omaba wan et off
NAEKeNS Iine os
quickly

But they did a lot of traveling to
get noross the river

bt the mess

usonl and almost e

Flrst l!u-) Wirtu
telegraphied from Chieago to 8L Louls,
then to Kansas Clty, from Kansoas City
to Denver, and from Denver back (o
Omabn, making a disiance of 2,000
miles to get across the Missour! river,
This might have been shortenod if the

wires between Omahs and  Kansas
Clty had pot been down also
Recently the connection belweesn

Donver and San Franciseo was hroken,
Dispatehes were sent out from Chlea-
go a8 usual, but could get no farthor
than Denver,

They slmply had to go throtugh

Kanman Olty to Bt Louls, and from
there telegraphed down to Kl 'aso,
where they go on the Bouthern Pa-
eifie gystem, and reached Ban Francls-
co by the way of Los Angeles, They
travelod 2,000 miles out of the way to
got there, but the morning papers had
all the news the next moring.

There could be no ques: | harmony
tlon of thelr lylng over a day or iwo, | giippers and
And | dresnes
a | they went, but by a roundabout way. | apese bosler who did without every.

First they were sont back Hast, via| thing he did not supply bimself-—he

| the work of a forelgn Instructor; she

TEXAS BUILDING AT 8T

LOUIS tlona for over an hour, When | asked

) — | him what | should pay him he replied,
Whon she declared lier Independence | 'Wal 1 reckon n nickel would dol |

from Mexi¢o the flag of the then re- | shwed him the sketehes and ankod him
public of Texan bore a single wtar, and | hin opinlon. ' ‘Poars to me it°s mighty
when ahe entered the American 'nlon |1unddlln' business for a man ter he
the emblem took Its place In her SWite | doin’, But then yew couldn't be throw
seal. The bullding, which Is here- [In' money away |lke (his fer me doin’
with shown, will he very consplenous, | nothin' but standin’ still
being on a ralsed sorface artistically
terraced. In the center the edifice con-
sista of a single great dome. DBrauch-
ing off from this are five great wings,
each running to n point, with CGre-
cinn columna at the enda. Between the
wings of the star nre the entrances,

s | reckon

{1t must pay suthin'' "< Leullo's

Monthly,

Yyew

Laxury in Greenland.

The effect of great wealth In to pro-
Auece a desire for laxurious dlspiny in
every cimate. The fellow tribesmen
. — of Korkoyn of Greenland sre dum

Quesr Customs in Japan, founded at his reckiess extravagance,

Japaness ladies have been known 10| fle lives In a8 wooden house, owns

do without stockings to maintain the | gable and a parafin lamp, and recently
between beantiful  Freneh | 5t g celebration he treated his employ-
magnificent  evening | oy all around to eod liver oll. Such a

1 have beeni served by n Jap- | goane of unrestralned revelry had pey.
er been witbessed In those regions

bhefore.
tind n ahirt, a collar and a tie and soarf

pin and studs, but po trousers, And
the effect of thelr absence was helght
hi . and but 88 per cent of the men taking
ool B e WOATIOE DIRCOS DECAUSC| e civil servive examination are abie
The Japaness do not kiss. If a Jap- to pans it
anese girl knows bow to kiss It shows Many & man, like the moon, shines
with borrowed light

Women Have the Bettor Reoord.

He had stood In varfous pont |nnl, andt bappens, verses, pictures of

bulldings and localitles, and portralta
relating 1o this herolne, and has put
them into a single serap-book, making
a volume In which she takes much
pride. When she cannot obiain a
printed copy of an extract she wishos
to ndd, she does not hesitate to copy
it out neatly upon the pages of her
| book—which Is morely o large “coms
| position book."

The eduentionnl value of such work
is by no means slight, since to know
ons thing well done must peeds learn
| much of many others, Indeed, It han
|lm¢n sald more than onee that to
| know one thing completely we should
have to know all things,

There Is a good suggestion hers.
|'{on will be nurprised, If you begin to

gather material upon some tople, to
| #oe how muech In printed sbout your
favorite subject, One word of eaution,
Do not choose too wide a subject.
Mnks your Umitsa narrow enough to
be within your scope. Your serap-
book need not be upon history or Iit-

Bevonty-seven per cent of the womes | erature, but it should be conesrned

with something worth the time you
mean to spend upon IL—BL Nicholan,

It i cheaper to buy furniture now

Inun it Isto earry on a prolonged

L)




