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OUR DESPISID GRANDMOTHERS' SPLENDID PHYSIQUE.

petitors.

the latter's disadvantage.

Grandmauima was & poor creature, & soft, drooping
thing that shrieked at the alght of a mwouse and fainted at
that of & cow: that exclaimed “La!™ on all occaslons and
was always blushing; that wrote a fine hand and expressed
herself In preclse English, Bhe scarcely knew what lay
beyond ber garden gats, far less traveled by herself half
over the known globa, She became crimson at the mere
mention of men's nether garments, far less put them oh
for bleycling or mountaln climbing purposes. 8he hardly
went for a walk, lot alone a cross country tramp. Bhe
slirieked nt the sight of a gun, and nothlug would have
persuaded her to touch It. A mikl rubber of whist was the
only, game she ever piayed. Bhe knew how to keep house,
but she had never heard of the “higher mathematics” 1
think she would have disapproved of her descendant quite
an markedly ss her descendant desplses ber.

Yet, after nll, when one comes to analyse the two women
from an impartial polnt of view, grandmamma does vot
compare so unfavorably with her stalwart granddanghter
Bhe was not an athlete. But as
far as endurance went, her granddaughter cuts a poor figure
To begin with, grandmamma bad no nerves,

as she s supposed to do,

beslde her.
She did not know what the word meant.

befores her of a “rest cure,” you might just as well have
Her tears and ber faloting fitsa were
merely the weapons in her armory, cunning little grand
Bhe 414 pot waste then on the wrong young man,

Agnin, grandmammna, when she married In her teens or
early twentles, looked forward with peifect equanimity to

been talking Chlonese.

mammal

the bearing of a round dozen of children,

ant, with all the alleviations of modern selence, thinks differ.
ently Is the complaint of President Roovsevell,
chance grandmamma did leave her peaceful lavender and
rose scented garden and went out Into the world, she
emerged after a Journey of half a dozen days and pights
sitting up In a stage coach far more fresh and samiling than
her granddaughter after elght hours In & sleeping car,

MARRYING A MAN TO REFORM HWIM.

anore anclent writer.

It is probably due to this fact, the lack of reason, which
1s part and parcel of love In general, that so many good
women are willing to marry men who have nbsolutely
wallowed in piteh, such as none can touch and not be de
filed, fondly belleving that love for themselves shall chanee
the leopard's spots and wash the black sheep as white or
whiter than any In the flock. In truth, the better and purer
the woman the more ready Ia she to assume the task. So.

We cannot powadays open a newspaper with-
outl hearing of some departmnent of athleties In
which women bave taken part. The plctures
published of women's hockey teams are aboul as
nunerous as thosa of men's ericket elevens, Wowm-
on carry off golf and lnwn tennis ehamplonahips.
perform amazing fests of pedestrianlsm, ride bl
eycles for unusual distances st unbroken records
of speed, swim, shoot, fah farther, faster, betler,
or At auy rate as far, as fusl, an well as most male com-
The tweuntleth century woman
passed into a proverh for strength and setivity,
become the hablt to compare her with her grandmother, to

by Melen Oldrield.

The new ecult which declares love u disease
F/l and counsels its treatment as such I scarcely
{ 1 new. Centerles ago Shakspeare wrote:
merely madness, and | tell you deservos ns well

a dark house and a whip as madmen do; and
the reason why they are not so punished and
cured s that the lunacy s so ordinary that the
whippers are in love, too.”” Moreover, Bhakspeare
Is sald to have borrowed the ldea from a far

By Lady Porbes.

has therefore
Bo It has

Is white.

married.

If you bad talked

That her descend.

If by any

lives,

“Love Is

depends,

| —

of the perches.

the bombarding dropa.

NATURE MAKES US CREATURES OF WABIT.

By Andrew Wilson.

DANGER OF FLOATING MINE&

Instrumenta of Death Deposited by
Rusals May Menace Neutral Bhips.
Naval authorities the world over are

dlscusslng the dangers to which not

©only the war vessela of non-combatant
- nations but merchant ships in all parts
of the world may be subjected to Rus-

#ln's unprecedented and unlawful plac-

ing floating mines In the open sea. To

place mines at the entrance to' a har-

and It ls almost incredible that sane
men ahould add high explosives to the
wreckage, timber, lcebergs and other
drift that are always a menace and
for which seafarers are Incessantly on
the lookout.

What might happen next winter?
The flerce winter monsoon blowing off
the land carries much debris from
Japan and Southern China to the Phil-
ippine Islands and all other parts of
tha eastern islands world from For-
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WARSHIP RUNNING ONTO A MINE FIBLD.

e

bor in case of war, for blockading pur-
pose, s according to the laws of na-
tions, and this is what Japan has done
at Port Arthur, .In retalintion it seems
beyond doubt that Russia placed a
number of floating mines in the open
gen off Port Arthur, in the course fre-
quented by Japanese war vessels, in
the hope of thus entrapping and de
stroying the enemy's ships, It was
one of these floating mines which de-
stroyed the Japanese battleship Hats-
use with several hundred men. BHince
that time newspaper correspondents’
boats have reported seelng mines float-
ing on the high seas, The tremendous
perll which is thus threatened to oth-
ers than participants in the conflict is
apparent, :
Everybody should know, writes Oy-
rus D, Adams, In the New York Times,
that the flotsam and jetsam of the
seas are carrled by currents and winds
inte all the pathways of ocean travelj

mosa and Borneo. Drifting explosives
iIn good condition set afloat in the
nelghborhood of Port Arthur might
bring the same dangers to shipping in
the Hast Indles archipelago that now
seem to threaten life and property in
the more northern waters. Torpedoes
would be just as likely to be carrled
into the channels among the Philippine
Islands as the Aslan debris that now
flats in them to be dashed against the
shore.

But the danger might travel further,
Any floating object from thsse Aslan
coasts may be swept into the great
main stream of the Kuro Biwo, the
wide ocean river that sweeps In a vast
curve across the North Pacifie. The
Great Oircle steaming route followed
by some of the steamuhips between
American Pacific ports and Japan dip
into the southern edge of this stream.
Although the Kuro Siwo gradually
loses the character of a eurrent, it

current.
es the shores of our Alaskan islands.
If explosives get Into the

terrible disaster,

The Lunxury of Debt.

Since the Indlan has laid down his
tomabawk and come.in off the wur-
path, the post trader's store on an In-
dian reservation has become the gen-
ernl gatherlng place where the white
and red man meet on a common level

with a feeling of good fellowship,

With the Indian’s adoption of tho
white man's clvilization has come tho
The proneness
of the white man to purchase beyond
his ability to pay has been speedily
imitated by the red man. If a personal
appeal for credit does not avall, he

adoption of hls evlls,

nusually attempts a written one,

The following is a copy of a letter
written by Mark Long Pumpkin, who
acquired some knowledge of the Eng-
lish language as one of the government
boarding schools which he attended

for n few years:
“Big Turkey Camp, Wososo, 8. Dak.

“My Dear Trader. I shake my hands
You
know I am your honesty friend and
now I would llke to owed you some-
This Is what I owed you for:
A blue pants for $1.50, just one per-
fume 25 cents worth, a coffee for 50
cents and one gum to chew for five |
cents worth, Now for this you can
have charge against me always on
paper, and I pald you when I sold my

with you with a good heart, sir,

things.

cattle, Your truly honesty friend,
“Mr, Mark Long Pumpkin.”

This Was a Boy at the Hub.

Mother—Johnny, do stop teasing
that cat. How would you like to be

also, the professedly penitent rascal who confessed to sins
many and grievous and pleads for & belping hand Iu bebalf
of Jove, has a better chance with the best of women than
he who, while actunlly turning hils back on a diecreditable
past, refuses to acknowisdge his tranagressions or to put
forth his need of saving womanly grace.

Sometimes the venture is succesaful, but rarely.
Iy the trusting wife learns through much tribulation and
many beartaches the all compelling power of old assoeln:
tions, the infinite strength of long established habit. Muck
bas beeu sald and sung of the power of women's Inflnence
over the men who love them; history and romance are full
of it. But the lesson of the ages Is, alas, that it is far
easler to Influence wen for evil than for good. A touch
may be sufficient to send a stone down hill, when the ut-
most strength of a team of oxen will scarcely avall to has!
it slowly up the steep Inecllne.
ence of the huaband over the wife s usually much greater
than that of the wife upon the husband.
overcome evil with good; far easler ls It to condone the
sin of & beloved sinner, to make one's self belleve that blask

Usual-

In polnt of fact, the Influ-

It Is often bard to

The miserable hushand Is the man who cannot bring =
clean blil of moral health to his marriage
to be a better and more unselfish man on the eve of his
marriage than on the eve of his proposal,
chance, with the strongest incentive, of breaking off bad
habits and undesirable, not to say evil, assoclations. Nelth-
or should he, as some men are apt to do, rexard this partial
reformation as merely a temporary sacrifice and look for-
ward to relapsing Into the old ways when once be Is

The lover ought

He has had na

Naturalista, whose business it Is to study the
ways and works of the children of life, have long
recognized the power and Influence of hablt as n
factor In molding the destinles of anlmals and
plants. An excellent {llustration of the adoption
of n peculiar habit Indeed Is that afforded by the
ways of the rifle fish. This fish Is a near relation
In Its own speclal famlly clrele
we find at least two species Included. It has a
short and compressed body, ending forwards in a distinet
“supout,” while the lower jaw projects beyond the upper.
This conformation of mouth bears a distinct relation to
its pecullar mode of life. Modification of structure, in other |
words, bhas followed aiteration in the way of life. We f0d | you should judge its safety for yourself.
here two of a famlily that do not agree In the regulation or | If anything happened, you would be re-
following of existence, The pecullar babit of this fish is
found In Its mode of capturing the Insect prey on which It
It has acquired the power of ejecting drops of water
forelbly from Its mouth agalust the Insects which sett's on
leaves ndjacent to the water, Bo accurate is Its alm that it
rarely falls 4o hit its prey and to bring down the quarry into
the water, where It |s at the merecy of Its caplor.
water pellets may be ejected In a stream‘or siugly. The
particular form of the mouth Is ndjusted to the ejéction of
So that the modification of habit
in respect of what life does has taken place with alteration
of the machinery on which the performance of the habit

The

The “first step” may have commenced by the simple,
almless ejection of water from the mouth; then might have
suceeeded chance shots which had the effect of bringing
down the Insecta to the water. Animal life Is not slow to
take advantage of the fruits of experience, and, as practice
makes perfect, we might thus roughly figure out the be-
ginning and perfecting of markmanship of the rifie fish.
Perhaps also the rising of the fish to the surface may huve
been connected, as In some other flshes, with a necessity
for alr breathing. But this last Is pure conjecture. The
cnse, none the less, {llustrates excellently the difficuities of
acconnting ‘for the beginnings of things.

— e

sets slowly along the coasts of Brit-
tish North America, the United States
and Lower Callfornia, ultimately re-
joining the equatorial current. The
branch that sweeps southward along
our coasts Is known as the California
The northward branch wash-

malin
stream of the Kuro Blwo coastal
steamers between Alaska and Panama
and deepsea wvessels nlong the north-
ern route between the American Pa-
cific and Asia will be llable to meet

By Robert

MASTER OF THE MINE

Buchanan.

| =P ===

| CHAPTER VIL™

| Thos began my knowledge of the mine;
from that day forth my Interest in it
deepened, and It haunted me like s pas
Mon. Its darkness and perils bad a
fascination for me, and 1 was not content
til T had explored every cranny and fa-
miliarized myself with the mining art or
sclence, [ read every book on the sub-
fect that I conld buy or borrow, and in
& short time | could have passed a pretty
stilf examination as an engioeer.

I must now pass over, at one swift
bound, a lapse of elght years. During
that time [ had exchanged the duties of
clerk for that of assirtant overseer, and
then, on the desth of Mr, Redruth, for
those of overseer-in-chief. Behold me,
then, at twenty-two years of age, the
malnstay of the Pendragon household—
rough, robust, full of strength, and its
rude pride. In my twenty-second year
oocurred an event which was destined to
exercise no little influence over my whole
future Mfe,

I was standing one day on the cliffs,
close to the mouth of the mine, when I
saw two figures coming from the diree-
tion of the village, One was my cousin
Annle, now a comely young woman; the
other was young George Redruth, whom
I bad scarcely set eyes upon since the
time of hia father's death,

They were talking earnestly, and did
not seem at first to notice me; but pres-
ently 1 saw Annle give a startled look
In my direction, and afterward they ap-
proached together. He strolled up care-
lensly, swinging his eane and smoking =
clgar,

“Ab, Trelawney,” he said, with & nod;
“your cousin Annle has been telling me
that there are complaints again about
the outlylng whafts of the mine. 8o I'm
golng down to have a look round.”

“Very well, sir,” | replied, wondering
In my own mind why Annie had chosen
to make herself the mouthpiece of the
men,

“I suppose it's safe enough?" he said,
after n moment. “You know, though 1
am a mine owner, 1 don't know much
about the business; I used to leave all
that to the governor.”

“It In only right,” was my reply, “taht

sponsible."

look after themselves. Be good enough
to make all ready, Trelawney, for I'm
going down at once."

grew crimson,

come up from underground.
was delighted,

{-eried,
where the wall be breaking down.”

Presently Redruth came slong, and
followed be Into the office, where sev-
eral woolen costumes were hanging. He
laughed gaily, as he transformed himself
My uncle led the way
down the trap, showing infinite care and
The
earth soon swallowed us, and the only
light we had was the light of the candles

Into & miner,

tenderness for the young master.

stuck in our hats.

reached the central platform.

now very slow,

the act to fall,

master.

nnder the sae,
more, out beyond low water mark.”

“Well, where's the damage?
seems snug enough.”

for two of us to stand abreast.

tinlly fortified with wood and cement.

J.m'n
were streaming in like a fall"

our heads,

which we had come.
his sang froid in a moment.

lawney ' he asked,

thinnest, where you see the wooden plug
not more than three.”

treated mo, do you suppose, If you i, 4he whole mine.

were a cat?

Johnny—In that case I presume I
should have a blas, the same as Kitty
has, but don't you think it quite un-
necessary to suppose anything so fan-

citul, mamma?—Boston Transcript.

Some men seem to have the horse-

Jess brand of horse sense.

Ocecaslonal sflence would Improve

some people’s conversation.

“Isn, 'hutar Jarge,” returned my un

safe as it be"

various unsafe

“For the men, of course; but It's their
living, and no doubt they know how to

I walked off toward the office. Look-
Ing back over my shoulder, I saw him
glance after me, and then, with a con-
temptuous laugh, say romething to Annle.
My blood boiled angrily, and my cheeks
I could have turned back
and struck him in the face. Close to
the ofice I found my uncle, who had just
I told him
the young master was golog down, and he

“He's a brave Iad, Master Jarge,” he
“I'll gaw w!' 'un, and shaw 'un

From ladder to ladder we went, till we
Then
dewn we crept again, till we reached the
Jowest galleries, and became consclous of
the gname-like figures at work in the
sabmarine darkness. My unele still led
the way, stopping from time to time to
pilot Redruth over awkward stones and
dangerous trap-holes. Our progress was
Walking, stooping,
erawling, climbing, descending, we pro-
ceeded; now erossing black abysses, thin-
ly covered with quaking planks; past wild
figures kneeling or lying, and laboring
with short pickaxes at the ore; and as we
went, the roar which had been in our ears
from the beginning deepened, while the
solid rocks above us seemed quaking in

“Where are we now 1" asked the young

“Whar, Muaster Jarge?” repeated my
uncle, with a friendly grin, “right dawn
Twenty fathoms under
the gea level, and three hundred feet, or

It all

“Come this way, Master Jarge!” sald
my uncle, crawling forward, until we
reached a narrow space with just r;n‘rin

u -
denly, we found ourselves ankle deep in
water, and at the same time thick drops
ke heavy rain fell from the rocks above
us, My uncle reached up with his bands,
and touched the roof, which was par-

“I plugg'd this yar last night, Master
e explained; “the salt water

As he spoke, the roar deepened to a
crash, and we could distinctly hear the
sea grinding on the pebbles, right above
It seemed momently as If
the whole fabric of the rock would break
in, under the flux and reflux of the roll-
ing waves, [ saw Redruth start back
and glance toward the gallery down
But he recovered

“How thick is the ceiling here, Tre-
“Six feet at the thickest, eir; at the

Young Redruth looked np again, and
taklng & candle from his person, exam-
fned the rock. It was actually percolat-
ed with sea water oozing through the
solid granitic mass, but through all the
dampness and sliminess the stripes of
pure copper ran In rich bars, forming
part of the finest and most precious lode

“Why, it's almost solid ore,” he sald.

ele, “but us can't go no further this ways
without flooding the shaft. It would be
‘warth thousands o' pounds to gaw on,
‘and "twlll cost a heap to keep tight and |Q

The young master made no further re-
mark just then, but continued his exam-
‘Ination of the other parts of the mine.
In several other places the roof was
dangerons. My uncle polnted out the

portions,

At last we re-ascended to the sunshine,
How bright and dassiing all seemed after
that subagueous darknesa! Redruth
seemed Io & brown study. Not until he
had wasbed himself any reassumed his
ordinary attire, did he find his tongue.
By this time, my uncle had returned to
his labors down below.

“Is there anything else you wish to

need replacing, the la
fact, verything Is In the last stage
cay; and no wonder, secing that scarcely
& penny has been spent on it withis my
memory."”

“You are a pretty fellow, a wryr?nttr
fellow. You want to ruln me, oh
“At any rate, sir," 1 retarned, follow-
lng bim, “you will bave the outer gal
leries filled up, at once? If you
I'll not answer for the consequences,”
“Who askedl you?' he erled. “Your
place is to report, not to advise. As to
eceasing to work the outer galleries, 1 sup-
pose you know that the richest lode of
ore runs there, and that the Inner ;or—
tion of the mine is almost barren? You
seem to rfﬂ mutiny and disaffection
to study of your employer's interests. 1
tell you flatly, I don't intend to listen to
such nonsense; Tnanks to you, the mine
at present ylelds little or no profit, and
I am in a fair way to become a beggar.”
“Then you will do nothing 7"
*“l will do nothing under your advice,
for 1 don't trust youn. A gentleman In
whom 1 have the utmost confidence will
be here to-morrow morning. You will ac-
company him down the mine, and yom
will show him what you have shown me.
I shall then be guided by his advice,
not by yours."
S8oon after sunrise the next morning,
an [ sat In the office, I was visited by the
person to whom young Redruth had al-
luded, He was a thin, spare, sandy-halr-
ed young man of about thirty, with »
mean type of countenance, and an accent
which was a curious compound of Cock-
neyisms and Americanisms. Ha had been
born within the sonnd of Bow Bells; but
having spent a portion of his manhood in
the United Btates, he affected the free
and easy manners of a Yankee citizen,
telling me his name was Ephraim John-
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informed me that he had been lnstructed

ditions,
I treated him as ecivilly as possible,
and we made the tour of Inspection to-
gether,

the open air,
bim:

from mine.

whole.”
lon when you were down below!"

Ing erimson,

here!"

full of malignity and dislike.

door.

very long."

tion.
son for some days.

London.

made a very excellent bargain.
CHAPTER VIIL

house in the neighborhood.

from my former position. I soon

Redruth's confidence, Undet his advice.

as dilapidated as ever.

ing the ore in that direction.

subject—just then.
I had noticed for several weeks tha

way with myself,
- | looking at me, and, when detected, ex

uainted with the whole mystery.

go down the mine, meal over,

got up. and wished them all

son, a civil engineer, from New York., He

by Mr. George Redruth to go down the
mine, and report on its prospects and con-

When we came to the outlying
gallery, above which the sea was thun-
dering, he trembled a good deal and gave
other signs of agitation, and he did not
recover himself until he had regained
Curious to know what he
would say to his employer, I questioned

“Well, Mr. Johnson? Did I exaggerate
when 1 said that the mine was unsafe?”
He answered me sharply and impu-
dently, but averting his small, keen eyes

“Excuse me, young man, I shall report
my opinlon to Mr. George Redruth, not
to you. I don't mind saying, however,
that I guess you did exaggerate, on the

“You didn"t seem to express that opin.
“What do you mean?' he cried, turn-

“I mean that you seemed rather In a
hurry to get back to the terra firma, up

He did not reply, but gave me a look
Then he
walked out of the office, but the next
minute he put his head in again at the

“Yon think yourself smart,”” he sald;
“but you'll have to get up early before
you're a8 smart as me, I mean to do my
duty, young man, and so you'll find afore

He left me with this curious valedie-
I saw neither Redruth nor John-
Then I heard casu-
ally that the Intter had gone back to
About a week after his depart-
ure, 1 saw it publicly announced that ar-
rangements had been made with George
Redruth, Esq., the proprietor, to turn St
Gurlott’s copper mine into a joint stock
company, the said George Redruth, Esq.,
receiving half the purchase money and
retaining the other balf in fully paid-up
shares. Nothing was sald about the pre-
cise amount of commission money which
went into the pocket of Mr. E. B. John-
son, but the name of that worthy was
down on the prospectus as surveyor and
inspecting engineer, and I bhad no doubt
whatever in my own mind that he had

A little after the establishment of the
London company, Johneon came down to
8t. Gurlott's and took lodgings in a farm
Although
the stranger was formally installed as
resident inspector and supervisor, no at-
tempt was made as yet to remove me
BAW
that Johnson was completely in young

nothing whatever was done to amend the
conditlon of affairs in the mine, the fit-
tings and machinery of which remained
On my own re-
sponaibility, however, I closed up the
dangerous outer galleries, and forbade
the men, on pain of dismissal, ffom work-
Although
Johnson heard of this, and doubtless re-
ported it to his superior, neither of them
made any communication to me on the

some lmportant secret communion was
going on between my uncle and sunt.
What it was all about I couldn't guess,
but It was evidently connected In some
1 often caught them

changing glances of Infinite meaning. 1
was begloning to think of ssking for an
explanation, when accident made me ac-

1 had returned home one evening too
late for the ordinary tea, and was sitting
taking mine slone, waited on by Annle,
as 1 had to return to the office again
that night, and might probably have t\;

“Deou't oit up for me™ 1 sid, *T shald)
be late tealght™

“Where are you to, Hugh?™ asl-
wod Anale,

“Back to the I've got to go
down the mioe again, too" o P
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“Yes,” said my aunt, nodding ber hend,
“] ha' waiched "em, and | know Aanle
{:rflﬂuh.ﬂmmh-hvﬂl
“Well, 1 do bope you'm right, Mar
tha,” my uncle returned. “He be & good
lad, and | shall be glad to call him my
son."

1 heard vo more—I felt like a man whe'
had received s knock-down blow, and [
staggered under it a bit. Anale love me?
—the old people planning our marriage?
It was all »o new It took me a time to
recover. But was it true? Were they
right? Did my cousin really care for
7 1 gianced back on all the
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after a lapse of
Madeline made my blood tingle
veins, and my heart beat painfully,
all this the old people knew nothing; th
bad evidently made up their minds
Annie and 1 were exactly suited to
another, and ought to be man and
Before I had time to think very deeply
on the subject, the kitchen door opened,
and Annje herself appeared on the thresh-
old. Bhe wore a long black cloak, which
she folded tightly aronnd her should-
ders; its hood covered her bead.

“l am golng down to the village. I
shan't be long,” I heard her say, in an-
swer to her mother's question.

(To be continued.)

TWO GREAT CITIES.

How Lendon and New York Differ—
Oood and Bad Points of Each.

New York has a great Initinl advan-
tage over London. It puts its best
fac: forward to the visitor. Approach-
ed from the sea, It Is unrivdled. A
few yards from the landing stage and
you are among its stupendous bulld-
ings, in the rush of its busy life. If
New York Is entered by the New York
Central the first impression is equally
favorable, as the visitor {8 put down
in the very heart of the clty, close
allke to the business center and the
residential quarters.

But London, unllke the other great
capltals of the world, puts Its worst
face forward. Whether you come to
It from Liverpool to Euston, or from
Bouthampton to Waterloo, London has
a forbldding aspect. The few who
arrive by the Thames may be Impreass-
ed by the Immensity of the shipping
and the activity In the docks, but the
subsequent rallway journey I8 over the
tops of little gloomy houses inhabited
by the poorest. In East London thers
are miles and miles of these mean
streets of little brick houses, with tiny
courtyards, sometimes relleved by
blocks of model tenement dwellings;
and standing high up above the dead
level are the board schools and the
churches, as beacons of light and lead-
ing in 2 reglon of depressing gloom.

London, unllke New York or Parls,
or Berlin, or almost any other great
clty, does not confine its poor to one
quarter or try fo hide its misery, There
are quick transitions between the poor
guarters and the wealthy and business
districts. The cheerless dark brick
houses, the slatternly women standing
by the doors, tramps lolling about the
street corners, all contribute to the
first bad impression. But the great
clty province Improves on acquaint-
ance. Soon the visitor finds much that
Is picturesque and beautiful among
the streets, but he has to find It. And
he will learn that there Is much refine-
ment and luxury behind the dismal
looking exterlors of the mid-century
grim brick houses In the west central
squaresa and streets.

New York rebullds ltself at a rapid
rate. The system of land tenure In
London deters rebullding unti¥ the end
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when large areas are reconstructed.
This Is happening at present In the
streots between the Strand and  the
Thames, a property belonging to Mr.
Astor, and In Bloomsbury, which Is be-
Ing covered with high class apartment
houses, The only similarity between
houses In London and in New York
is In apartment houses and In suburb~
an residences, and In these cases styles
differ.—The Outlook.

Groat Praise.

“l have always heard It sald that
your wife 1s & woman of her word,"”
t | sald Gazzam to Bickers,

“That's quite right,” added Bickers,
“gquite right. 8he is not only a woman
of her word, but & woman of a good
‘many words.”

The Benefita. b
Opdyke—What's the use of arguing
with & woman? You can never con-

But think of the
pleasure It gives the woman—Town
and Country. =

On many railways cement tles are
displacing wooden ties.

of long periods of forty or more years,




