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CHAPTER XXX

*Hogh, my Iad!™ =aid
stretching out his hands

I wadad throngh the water till 1 came |
close to Mm, So loud was the thunder
on évery side of vs, that we had to shout
at each other in oprder to ba heand; and
eren our shouts sounded like mere whis
pera, though we were so close together.

I took & light from my hat, and reach-
od out of the water, looking Inta the
young wmaster's face, It was ghastly |
pula, but there was a mark on tho tem-
ple, as of bload. [ put my hand upon
s heart, and discoverad that It was
faintly beating

“Lie Jives stilL™ T snid; then, withont
more parley, | disengaged myself froam
the rope. and proceeded to make it fast
to the sanseless man  As 1 did so, the
water almost swept me away. but 1 held
on to the rock and kept my place. When
the rope was femly socured under
Bedeuth's armpits,
and, o my )oy,
tially recoveriing frowm his torpor

Then 1 touched the rog
upward, making
be |‘1.",\\ n ap
understand; but,

wy

Gienrge

1 sbook him shar

he opened his eyes, pat

w and pointed

RiENs 14A 141 was
He seenwd
hfting him In my A
I placed him in position, and then tu |
threa limes, as a wigual for the wen Lo
haul in

There was 8 momentary paogss; then
the ropa tightened, and the light body
bogan slowiy to ascend. Still, walst-deep
fn the sen, I watched it journey upward
—lax and loosa as 3 dead thing, now |
rasping agaiust the damp walls, now |
quiveritg and turning vound aud round, |
¢l it passed the first platform. [Par, far
ebore i1, | saw the [aint gleam from the
spot where the men were gathered. Al
last it disappearsd from sight, and I
knew that, if life lasted, George Redruth
was saved!

Then 1 clamberad on the ladge beside
my uncle, who was still lying jo the same
position, with his bead leaning back
eagninst the dripping wall. 1 took his
hands in mine, and pressed them esgerly
As | did so, | aaw, to my horror, that
the breast of bhis mining shirt was satur
ater with blood, that Lis face was ghast
by white, and that there was an his lips
a light stain of red.

“Are you hurt?™ 1 said, with my lips
close 1o his ear

“I doubt my back be broke. A lump
o rock fell on me as | weare earrying|
young master here.”

Gently and tenderly, 1 secured the
rope around him, but he moansd with|
pain as | raised him to launch him up-
ward. As the rope tightened, he uttered
a ery of agony. However, it was too
Iate to ayvoid the risk, and it was the last
chance.

Bupporting him in my arma as long
a8 poasible, | caw bim deawn upward.
When his full weight fell upon the rope
his agony grew terrible, and [ think he
fainted away. for he hung in the air'
bike a dead man. I waiched him rise
slowly

The ropa atoond the test,
drawn safely up the abysa
Interval, daring which | waited in sick-
ening terror, with the waters thunder
tug and the rocks quaking around me,
the rope again descesded, 1 secured It
under my arm-pita, and, giving the sig
al, was drawn upward |
aWildly and joyfully, the men surround-

, Almost kissing me in their rapture at |
my reappearance. 1 Jooked around for |
George Redruth. IHe had recoversd from |
his faintness, they said, and had
belped by twoe of the men up to the
enouth. of the mine. But lying on the
.ll'l’l_lrnl, his head I'li‘ipnrh-d on Miclinel
Peumaur's knee, was my uncle, white
and bleeding, like » man whose time had
ume

I kuelt by Lis slde, and took his hand.
He looked up imte my face; and [ saw
that his eyes were filmy and dim. The
alr of the mine, evenu up thers, was fetid
and foul, and 1 saw hrenth o4
with diMculey

*Hugh, my lad!™ he
*Come close—] want to wi
Can you forgive me?”

“Forgive you?' 1 eried,
“Whal have | to forgiv

“Listen, Ind, and 1°ll

“Yes." 1 nnawered,

searcely 10

A

and he was|
After n long

e n

that he

said faintly

Isper o e

greatly moved

¥
tell ‘el

irly sobhbing

“Put down your head and listen, 1 he
Bylng, sure enough, and safore [ die [
wanl te¢ ha" your forgivenesa They

would hs' hang ‘ee, lad, for what 1
“Pwas | that killed the overseer!™
I bad guessed as much, but when the

didd

truth come frome my uncle's own lipw, |
I started in borror. He clutehed my |
band, ss if fearing that | would sheink
BWaAY,

T were all on account o' my Anaie,
my poor Jittle lass. We mwet sut on the
elilf beyunt the mine, and he wald sum
mat that made me murdering mad. He
#ald she wore had: and afors [ had time
1o Lhink, | struck at "un wi' my knife!
Then he staggerod back * * ¢
on the very

‘Lwere
edge of the otng * * *
and the earth seemed to give way
Bim, and he Ver—screnming
wenl o'er to hin death, ot the rocks be
fow. That was how it eam' about! |
didn't mean to kill "un, but "twere done
Bike a fAnnh o' lighting—and the next
piarning * * @ the next maring
&« * % hey found "un lying, dend aud

wder

wenl! i

bloody., on the shore.” |

“May God forgive you!™
slill hending over him

Hia eyes were fixed on vacancy
hands clutchod mine like a vies
Iy he leant lorward, drew Lils hand from
miine, and pointed

“Soa thore!™ he eried. " "Tin bisselfl
ell bloody, and beckoning wi' hin finger
And wha be that standing by 'un, all in
whitec? Aunole!  Annle, myg lass! speak
to father! apeak to—spoak to—father!”

The lust word died away In his throat,
where It met (e death rattle; thers wan
» struggle, a last convalsion, and he fell
back ke a lump of lead.

L] L] L] . L -

f think I too must have lost my senses
for n thme., ‘The next thing | remember
was standing In the open air, nud sag-
goering Nke s drunken man, with kindly
arms sipporting me ob elther side. An
esciled crowd of women and men sur-
pounded me; und close by, the dead bod
of my uncle Iny in the sunlight, wit
Annle and my sunt bending over It and
billerly weeping.

I sank down upon & rock, and hid my

uncie, |
| near me, and with them Madeline.

| of sorrow,

| speak of thewn is to open them again,

| the mother’s death, an event which filled
t my darling with no lttle distress

Irn-l fallen apon her san

I murmuored, |

hin |
5,1,“_,,,.‘l'l'rvlnwn»:_ Ensq., as projector and ehlef

MASTER OF THE MINE {

Buchanan. !

face. Whem 1 looked up agaln, T saw
tivorge Hedruth and his mother standing

“Trelawney,” the young master said,
“this In & sad a@ale., Well, 1 owe you
my life"

“No, sl 1 replled, “You ows your
life to the poor martyr lying yooder, and

you know best what cause bhe had fto
love wyou!"

With an lmpatient exclamation, he
turned away. |

“Coms, mother! Come, Madeline! You
see how thia fellow hates me. [ would
gladly own my debt to him, but it i wre-
less. Perhaps, when he s cooler, he will
permit me
ot

to be of service to him, 1!

why, 1 cannot help it! Come!"

Mother and son walked slowly away,
but Madeline did nor stir. She remained
where she had been, with her gentle eves
fixed on me, George Redruth turned and
raw hor

“LFome,

Madeline,” he

not wanted here.”

cried: "we are

I think 1 am wanted,” she replied,
“Mr. Trelawney, shall 1 go”

And as she spoke she held out both
her bands to me with a loving gesture, 1
lowked nt her in wonder. Then suddenly
the whole meaning of her attitude dawn-
ad upon me, and taking her bands with a
joyful ery, 1 drew her to my bosom

Pale and trembling, George Redruth
returned and confronted us

“Madeline, what does this mean T’

“It weans that 1 have found my love
where you found your life, lo the armus
of this brave man!"

CHAPTER XXXI.

Thus it came to pass that I, Hugh
Trelawney, a man of the people, became
the accepted lover of Madeline Graham
Looking back at it all now, aftor a lnpse
of so0 many years, it still seemsn an in
credible thing, unreal and visionary; buot
raising my eyes from the paper whereon
these lives are written, | see beside me
the swee{ assurance that it is true.

Love I8 hy nature selfish; and In the
first flush of my new Joy [ almost forgot
the sorrow in my poor home. But when
I quitted my darling, and joined the Iittle
procession which followed my poor uncle
across the heath, 1 reproached myself for
having felt so happy

The miners had procured & rude
stretcher, often wsed when aecidents took
place In the mine, and the dead body wan
Inid upon it, with a cloak thrown lightly
over It, to hide the piteous disfigured
face set In its xad gray bair; but one
hand hung uncoversed, and this hand An
nie held, as we walked slowly homewanrd,
four of the men carrying the Joad. 1 fol-
lowed, helping my aunt, who was simply
heartbroken.

"God has taken him!™ [ said, solemn-
ly. “He Is happy sow.”

"Ay, happy wi' God,” sobbed my aunt,
“Forty year we ha' dwelt together I' this
house, and he ne'er gave me angry look
or crass worsl. He be gawn, whers ['ll
soon gang too. Walt for me, my bonnie
man, walt for me—wait for her that
loves "ee, and ls coming to "ee soan!™

Why sbould 1 linger over this scene
why should 1 turn to other
scenes which followed 117 Time and
Death have healed all those wounds; to

A year after the flooding of the mine

and the death of John Pendragon, 1 mar-
ried Madsline irabham The ceremany
took place quistly In London, whither
we had gone together: and when it was |
over we apent & brief honeymoon abroad. |
Une spring morning, In a hotel by the
lake of Geneyn, | read in the paper an
aanouncement that Alled my heart with
surprise and pain, It was an advertise
matt of the approaching sale by agction !

of Redruth House, 8t. Gurlott’s, Corn- |
wall

A short time befors this the mining
sompany had passed loto lHguidation
and | knew that (George Redruth was a
raied man Lictle or no cOminunication
had passed between the ecoumins, but,
when the crash fame, .\[a-iv:::.--_ with Iy
full cousent amd symipathy, had wr.-n-n|

to her aunt, offering her a considerable |
portion of her fortune for George Hed
ruth's gse and benofit, Thisn offer had

boen refused. The next thing we had
heard wra that mother aond son  wer
living together in Loodon, and elosely

following on that had come the news of

To the
Just Mrs, Redreuth had refused to forgive |
her the nnjustly held re
aponsible for all the misfortunes which

niece, whom

1 showed my darling the newspaper,
and we forthwith determined to journey
lown to Cormwall Thas It bhappened
that, about & week later, we arrived in

Ht. Gurlott's, whers we found ‘Annie and
my asunt pdy to reckive uys &t the old
ewttage, [ then pscertaloed that George
Redruth had left Eogland for Americn,
where he Intended to remunin, Annle, who
wnn my Info nt, told me that before
leaving the village he had sought her out
to say farewell

“And, oh, Hugh,” she
for my lorgiveness, and | forgave Lim,
with my henrt I think, if 1 had
wished It, he would have taken me with
him an hie wife.”

“You did not wish it?

Blhe shook her head sadly

Withia another year a fredh company
wan formed for the with Hugh

eried, “he anked

mine,

pwner; large sums were expended in the
improvements  which, If carried out,
woulll long before bhave saved the con
eera; the sea wias gently persuaded to
yield up powsession; and bhefore long the
uld mine was Bourishlig prosperously, a
source of prosperity to all eoncerned in
it, and of blessing to the whoele popula:
tion,

Another fact remalos to be ehronicled.
We bought RRedruth House, and It be
oame our home. There my aunt and
Annle Jolned us, dwelling happlly with
un, tHL In due season, tiy sunt died. An-
nle lived on, and wstill livea, a peoalve,
gracions woman, full of one overshadow-
Ing memory, and devoted to our chlil
dron. The last time she heard of George
Redruth, he was a well4odo merchant,
living In the West.

Thus, throngh the goodoess of God,
remained In the old bome, able to help

thoso whe o time of need had helped

me. Ry Gurlott's s naw a happy, thriv
log place; my dear wife s olised by
the shmple peaple: and 1, In the fullness
of my fortunate deys, am the muster of
the wine,
(The end.)
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SOME COSTLY SAWS.

Those Used in Pennaxivania WNiate
Quarries Have NMamsnds in Them,
Probably the nost expensive saws in

e anywhers In the world are those

In the factories of Peonsylvania,

where various articlea are manufaes |

tared of slate, In one of these (ac
torles there are 300 horlgontal saws,
twelve feel In length, each of which 1s
furnished with seventy-five cutting
dinmonds, each saw  belng worth
£5.000. The slate land which furnishes |
the material for these costly saws to
work mpon was once so lttle valued
that the tract upon which the famous |
Chapman guarry o Pennsylvania s

sltuated was sold for a pint of whln-!

k¥, Its subsequent owners have |
taken milllons of dollars from the |
lund.

The most valuable slate deposita in|
the world are found I the central and |
eastern partz of Pennsylvania, In the
nelghborhood of the Pennsylvania
quarries there are houses *whose walls

are entirely of slates  The blocks of §
which they are mmde are smoothly
mawed, aund are certninly most substan
tinl,. When siate 1s biastsd In the

quarries the rough slabs are taken to
the shantles of the “splitters.” The
stone forws naturally the layers, and
the “spiftter,” following the gralo or
“ribbon” with bis large chisel, separ-
ates the blocks luto streips. Then these
strips are passed through a trimming
machine, where by the blows of a
heavy knife they are vut into rectangu. |
Inr “shingles.” Then they are plied
up into “squares,” ready to be usad for
roofing purposes.

When slate {s cut up for use In othee
wiys the procedure differs. The huge
harlgontal saw, with lts scores of dla-|
monds, n the factory, 1s called loto
play; it I8 lowered upon one of the
blocks of slate by 5 ratchet at the rate |
of & quarter of an lnch a minute. The
saw would cut through lron or steel at
the same rate. The workien play a
stream of water upon the siste to keep |
it cool, and wash the dust from the|
cit.  After the sawing the block s
planed by being moved back and forth
by machinery under & flrmly fAxed
chisel, It is afierward polished, much
as marble and granite are The value
of the sinte quarries runs into the mill
lons.—Phllsdelphla Ledger.

Animal Charavieristios.

“Most animals are afrald of Are, and
will fly from It in terTor,” says 4 nem-
ber of the five department. “To othars
there 18 a fascloation about a fAame,
and they will walk Iuto It, even though
tortured by the heat. Some of the men |
were tulking the other day about the
conduct of anlmals during a fire "M
horse In A burning stable, they agreed, |
was wild with fear, but a dog was g8
cool It a fire an at any other time. A
dog keeps his nose down to the floor,
where the alr Is purest, and sets him-
self calmly to Onding hils way out. Cats
in fires howl plteously. They hide
thelr faces from the light and crouch
In corners. When thelr rescuer lift
them they are, a8 a rule, quite doclle
and subduesd, never hiting or sernteh- |
Ing. Birds seem to be hypnotized by
fire and keep perfectly still; even the
loguaclous parrot 1o a fire has nothing
to say. Cows, llke dogs, do not show
alarm, 'They are easy to lead forth,
and often fiud thelr way oot them-
slvem. Rodents never to have
any difficulty In escaping from fres.”
—Washington Star.

B

Body Acts as a Magnet.
Professor Muranl, a distingulshed

ftallan sclentist, says that certaln per

HONN DOSsess | sirange magnetic opf

electrld Influence, which produoces curl
ous results, A few days ago while at
work on electrienl experiment,
one of hiv friewds suddeuly entered
the room, nnd at the same moment the

B

needle of his galvanoweter moved to
nnd fro very rapldly. He
that his friend hid In one of his pock
ets elther a or wsome other
eleetrical Instruoment, and In order to
convinee him that he was mistaken |
his friend removed oll hls clothes, To
the professor's surprise the galvano-
meter continoed W pet Just as if a
powerful magnet was near it, and the
closer hiln friend spproached the more
marked Ity action became

WK sure

Ingueg

Moreover, |

the front of the body neted sn it in the |

sime manner a8 the positive pole of o |
mungnet and the negative
pole,

back as &

A Brisk Correspondonos,

Mrs. Lameson wis saylug un affec-
tionate and tearful farewell to her
husband, as shie was about to start for
a month's viglt to her old home,

{Wind and

'JAPANESE CARRYING THE RUSSIAN POSITION AT

KIN-CHAU, WHICH HAD BEEN DEEMED IMPREGNABLE.

foremost wmiltary people of the world

hile

from the trenches and sending them
London Newa,

SAILING
wave and gold washed weath
er,
Wind Ming loose and wave set free;
She and 1 aloue together
Salllug on & sapphire sea

Clang and clamor of the crowded
City street s hear! no more,

Ouly blllows, foam enshrouded
Freighting wusic to the shore!

Sail full own and sloop prow flnging
Floods of song on either alde;

White gulls in the wide blus winging—
Gipsies of the roving tide!

Peaks afar that know the aplendor
(f the sunset's wante of wine;
I'wilight aky grown strangely tender
Like the eyes that lvok iz mine.

Leslle's Monthly.
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A New Cinderella i

-
P S e RS g

her as he was going to the office

after lunch., He frequently eanght
sight of her, but this was the extent
of thelr acqualntance, He had groan
od more than once to think convention
ality forbade a more eitended
She was pot the kind of a girl with
whom one might scrape up & bowing
recognition, to be later elnborated inte
an lnterchange of commonuplnces that
wilght colminate ln permisslon to call.
[ndeed, 1f she bad been, 1t s safe 1o
conclude Berensen wounid not bave
troubled bis head about her, for he
had a soclal position to maintaln, =
good deal of personal pride and more

JA(_TK BERKASON caught sght of

one

| than “the average sense of exclusive

ness

“Hallo!™ he sald, suddenly. and stop
pad short,

The girl ahead had paused. She was
evidently in some predicament, for she
stooped as though to extricate herself
ar to plek up an article dropped. Al
moat a1 the same Instant, however, A
tremendous dry, plled with boxes,
bore down upon her, and at the shout
of the driver, who was astriving to
reln o Wis huge Percherona, ahe
sprang toward safety and reached the
sidewnlk

Herenson let the deay pass, Looking

|down directly on the wpot where the

girl had besitated, be saw that which
had arrested her, and bending quickly,
hie pulled out of the thick, black, sticky
mud an absurdly small rabber, with
it wrinkles holding the arch of a high
Httle instep.

“Well!" he ejaculated, “here's luck!™

He felt ridlculously elated. 8o
pleased did he look, In fact, that &
friend Jostlog him as he reached the
opposite sidewalk remarked bis satia

| faction.

“Whent gone up, Berenson?”

"No—rubber!” laughed Berenson,
And bis friend walked off, wondering
what there was in fishing footwear out
of the mire o muke a fellow look wso
Idlotienlly pleased.

“It was mighty

muoddy, too!" he

“Now, my dear,” sald Mr, Lamson, H'“‘“"“’““d disgustedly.

in a pleasant but firm tone, I wish
yon would try not to ask me for mohey
every tlme you write"” J

“Well, 1T wlll try oot 10" sald Mra.
Lamson, wiping her oyes, “but you-—
you know, Henry, that menns I shall
have to write even oftener than
usunl.”

Curlous Burgloal Operations.

The repoart of n curlovs surgleal
operation comes from Dresden, where
n young girl lost the third finger on
her left hand. A surgeon removed A
toe from her left foot and transplanted
it to her hand, where it has grown,
nnd she usen It ke n finger. Rhe will
probnbly be brought to this country
soon, and will play the plano In large
concerts nt 85 a minute, and all Amer-
lea will go to hear her,

No Autos There.

The eantons of Valals, Url and Grls
wons, Bwitzerland, have prohibited
automebiling within thelr territories

This nceusation conld not be made
against it an hour later, cleansed and
podshed to the highest posaible degree
by the man whbo kept the shoestand in
the office bullding where Berenson had
a sulte. He took Ms price upstalres,
and deposited It, wrapped In tiesue pa-
per, on the top of his desk.

Then he sauntersd to the window
to look over at the skyseraper noross
the way, where at a certaln window,
in a certaln tler, he bhad often seen a

certain hend, It was a sbhapely head,
ringleted as close as a baby's with
sunny brown curls, Indeed, so fre

quently of iate had be gone to his own
casement to dscover If that particu-
jar bonnle head and roseleaf face
were within range of hla vislon that
bis business Degan to suffer from such
erratic absences.

Not that Jack Berenson was bolher-
Ing himself about buainess. During
those minutes he atood, ahsorbed in
day dreams, staring apparently at the
palnteresting wall of an uninteresting

A BPLENIMD FEAT OF ARMS
One of the most splendid feats of arma in the present war In the East was the battie of KinChau, In which
e Japanese charged and captured the helghts held by the Russlans, thereby establishing thelr place among the

carcled thom
\u guick retreat toward Port Arthur

l bullding, he was thinking for the most I

part how strange it was that be, who

had come gally up the road of life,
| hoart whole and fancy free, untll he
| bad reached his thirtieth milestone,
| ahould wll at once be heaet by the
most chimerieal hopes, the most fu-
tile dealres, the most glorious of cha
ote Imagininga

It was lunacy, he told himself
stark, staring lunacy—that he ahould
go on his way with a bounding bheart
and a feeling of the most sense)oss
exhilaration, Just because he had pass
ed a girllah Agure oh the sldewnlk,
mat the Indifferent glance of violet,
black-lmahed eyes, looking forth from
betionth & white hrow, or eaught the
falnl, elusive perfume of her demure
garments,. And the worst of It was
that he conld not being himself to be
Indgnant with himself for belng such
a fool!

“You llke to be a fool!™ he told him
self angrily, "You're hugging your fol
Iy! And moch good It will do you!
You've not got enough sense, Jack He
renson, to last a crasy man Uil break-
fast time!”

With which fAinal shol hie was apt to
troak away from his vigil, return
sternly to his desk and plunge lnte
work until—until he began to wonder
It ahe might have returned to her chalr
in the window, or by any chance be
golng ont, Though whethier out or In,
there hind seomed wlight chance of
making her acqualntance before Fate,
In the gulse of a treacheroua street
crosaing, had piaced a belonging of
hers 1o his posseasion

But when he had milled forth with
his prize his courage almost falled
bim, And when the elevator man jet
him off at the elghth floor, as bidden,
It was &n insane desire to make his lm-
mediate escape by way of the atalr
cnse that overwhelmed him. But he
pulled bimself together and went to
ward the sulte of doctor's offices,
which he knew oceupled that particu
lar angle of the big buliding. Rome of
the physicians whose names wers in
seribad on the tablet In the corridor
were frienda of his

“Hope 1 don’t run inta Norton, or

Schriener, or Muclntyre,” bhe sald
“Hope 1| don't"
Hut he dld—all thrée of them. They

and a few of their professional uwo-
“ates had met In the reception room
previous to attending s medical con
vention In a body. It seemed to poor
Herenson, standing helplossly In the
doorway with his package In his hand,
that the place wan packed with eyes
curious, Inquisitive, mocking eyos!
But a few volees called ont pleasant
ly enough, ~sanllo—how d'ye do, Be
renson?'  And Maclutyre came for
witrd with a smile that made his ugly
ponntensanee guite charming.
“Your—the young lady " stammer-
ed Jack. He beld out the package
much an though It were a letter of in

troduction, “‘Bhe lost this, and "
“Oh, 1 kee!! The doctor turned hast-
iy, “Miss Meradith!" he called

A girl—the girl—ecame from an ad
joining mom, Rhe looked loveller than
ever without her hat and cont. Fler
poft, green gown Nitted her am Its
sheath fits a fower, And the pretty,
bewildered ook In her eyes made
them look more than ever llke violet
stars,

Berenson knew then how a man felt
who performs a deed of daring In the
cannon's mouth,

“1 was bebind you this noon,” he be-
gau, "and when yon lost thiv-

“Oh, thank youl" ahe Interrupted,
comprehending at ones, and taking the
offered bundle. “You were very kind
to bring It to me!”

"Vern," Macintire sald, “let me In
troduce to you Mr. Berenson, You
have often heard Allce mention him, 1
am sure, Jack—this la Mins Meredith,
my wife's siater!” And then as they
howed he went by way of expianation,
“Yera has been looking after callers
At the ofMicen here during the Inst six
months, Bhe would work—you know
what girls arel”

Jack dldn't know, but he mentally
decided to remaln ignorant no longer,

The helghts were strongly fortified and were deemed practioally lmpregos-
Neveriheloss the Japanese, after sllencing artillery fire,

by the bayonet, driving the Rusaians

Our Hustration (s from the [Uustrated

He would remedy his deficlencles In
this respect as soan as possible, at
lenat an far as this one bewitching
| malden wan concerned, And hs vowed
| that be had never before guessed what
s thoroughly delightful chap Macln
tyre was untll he heard the Intter say-
lng before he went off with his friends:
‘ O, 1 say, Beretnon! Come o dine
ner to-morrow nlght-—quite Informal,
you know. BHix o'clock, Alice will be
| mighty giad to see you!"
Jack looked doubtfully Into the vio-

| let eyen
| There was a emlle In them, theugh
the lips were sweetly serious
| “I'll come ™ promised Jack fervently,
He wrung his friend's hand vigorously
in the ardor of hia friendship. “Lord,
yea, I'H come!™

And he sald to bimself as he strode
back to the oMee, with his head In a
whirl, that It might not be quite so
romantie to find a rubber (n Ohicago
| mud as a slipper on a ballroom fBoor,
but that 1t has s possibilities! It
would serve!—8an Franciaco Call

WOMEN MAKE PAPER MONEY.

Even Guides at Buresu of Bugraving
wnd Printiong are Glirls,

The government and the banks, and
even Lhe postofMices, would be In »
hole for a time If all the women In
the bureau of engraving and printing
{should drop dead all st onee. That
shop would have to close up pretiy
|auick.  Why, you can't even go over
thers and look around without & wom.
an to show you, All the guldes 1o the
bureau for the bensfit of tourists and
‘..t.lmr Ignorant people—which lncludes
(all Washington peopls, for Washing.
{ton people are the most ignorant peo
ple oo sarth about Washington Inastitn:
tions —all the guldes, and thers are
seven of them, are women, young wom-
len and pretty woten at that

And how the people do vialt thers!
Three thousand a week, mid & gulde.
|Hu!'n BN a day. And that's one a
minute for every working hour of tha

‘.Iny Pretty constant stream of onllers
that

Not a0 many years ago three decroplt
ol men were the guldes, Now the
seven are women, which In significant,
and one that typifies the work done 'n
the bureau, for here, of the B000 em-
ployes, more than half are of the fem-
Inlne persuasion,

These young and good-looking guldes
will explaln how American money s
printed on the back, then put in cold
atorage, whers It goes through a dry-
Ing process; then sorted and the Im-
perfect sheets thrown out; then print.
#d on the face, and then perforated and
put up in packages to be sent to the
treasury for the government seal.

They generally tell how usslons 1t
would be for any one to try to rob
the wagon contalning this money. In
the first place, because six guarda ale
ways accompany It and, In the see.
ond place, because the mousy st this
wtnge of Its manufacture wouldn't be
any good, anyway,

"It In seven days after a bill ls print.
ed on Ita back before It s printed on
the face” sald this visitor's guide. *It
tnkea thirty days to make a silver deol-
Inr bill, and forty 10 make a gold one.
The gold one is printed three times,
twice on one aide, because H has to
have the word ‘gold’ and a little aploteh
of gold on this side before the face can
ba printed.”

Then she led the visltor to the
framed dollar billa fastened to one of
the walls In the hall, and showod thess
billa, ealling special attention to the
gold certificate, and then led the way
back to the front door and sald adlen.
It was all 0.9 In ten minutes.—Wash
ington Post.

A Pennsylvania fAsherman has dls-
coversd that bullfrogs aet s sentries
to fish, and that It 1s useless to try te

onteh bass when a deep-voleed bellows
ing frog Is watching,

Women live Eu.-r than men
they have wo ons to talk them fta
death, ;
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