¥’

' Hor Chaliing Camgpnnion,
‘Harrls, United States consul nt

R, makes an futoresting report
on conditions In Asin Minor, and In
wegurd to elecirioity, saya: “The city
of Bmyrna, with nenrly 400,000 popu-
Iatlon, hax no eleciric rallway, elor
tric Hghit or teloplione. There are cltics
all over Asin Minor varying In slze
from 20,000 to H0,000 tahatitante whete
ghere are opportunities of getting con
wesslons Tor clectrie Hzght and teae-
tlon. It is strapge for Amerioan elec
‘Arlenl conterns to tuen thelr backs o
Hhila fleld with the exense that noth
‘Ang under a §1,000,000 coucession would
‘attract them.”

Mospital Horror.
First Interne—What a funny Httle ap
pendix that last patient had!

Second Tuterne—Yes;
supplement, 2

reguiar comie

People Tell Each Other Ahout Good
Thingn,

Twelve years ago few people in the world
of such a preparation as a Powder for
Feet. To-day after the genuline tmerit
»f Allen's Foot-Ense nw been told year alter
w by one gratlified person to another,

¢ are milllons who wounld mw soon g0
without & deutifrios as without Allen's Foot.
It & a cleanly, wholesome, healing,
autiseptic powder Lo be shaken Into the shoes,

i

which has given rest and comfort to tired
sand aching feet in all parts of the world. 11
<ures while you walk, Over 30,000 tostl

moniale of cures of smarting, swollen, per
feet. It prevents friction and wear

the stockings and will save in your stock
bill gen times Its cost each year. Imita
dealer a profit, other

Old-Fashioned Stimplieity.
, “Our dads were a lot of mossbacks,
weren't they?”
. “'Deed they were. Why, those old
whaps used to actually think that the
“Black Crook' was Indecent."—Louls-
wille Courier-Journal.

_CASTORIA
~The Kind You Have Always Bought

iy Avgand Lampns,

What 4id Argand do for the lamp?

fEzamine an ordinary lamp In which

«wooal oll s burned. The chimney pro-
Ntects the flame from sudden gusts of
“wind and also creates a draft of alr,
{fust as the fire chimney creates o draft.

JArgand's lamp was the first to have a
<chimney. Look below the chimney and
will see open passages through

. alr may puss upward and find
Ats way to the wick. Notice further

that as this draft of alr passes upward

is so directed that when the lamp

! burning an extra guantity of alr

Dlays directly upon the wick. Before

-Argand, the wick recelved no supply of

lair. Now notice—and this s very lm-

t—thit the wick of our modern

] 1s flat or clreular, but thin. The

+ald in abundance plays upon both sldes

~ wof the thin wick, nnd burns it without

king smoke. Bmoke I8 simply half-
L particles (soot) of a burning
lsubstance. The particles pass off halt
because enoungh atr has not been
lled. Now Argand, by moking the
: sk thin aund by causing plenty of alr
o rush into the fdame, caused all the
: to be burned and thereby caused
th burn with a white flamne.
After the Inventlon of Argand, the
of lamp-making lmproved by leaps
by bounds. More progress wos
mrade In twenty years after 1783 than
been mnde In twenty centuries be
fore, New burners were lnvented, new
and better olls were used, and Letter
wicks made. Dut all the sew kinds of
famps were patterned after the Argand
The lamp you use at home may not
®e a real Argand, but It Is doubtless
made according to the principles of the
famp lovented by the Swiss physician
dn 1783.—8t. Nicholas,

Not the Eternal.

“Dresses and hats! dresses and hata!'
we exciaimed, in an effort to be wittily
philosopbical. "It Is the eternal fewi
mine.”

“No," corrected one exact friend: *§
& ibe external feminine.” —Judge,

: WENT TO TEA

And It Wound ¥:sr Bobbla,

= ' Tea drinking frequently affects poo

~ ®le as badly us coffee, A lady in Salls

-

Mury, Md., says that she was compelled

't mbaudon the use of coffee a good

many years ago, becnuse It throatened

v ruln ber bealth and that she went

o tea drinking, but finally, she

dyspepsia so bad that she had lost

A ~five pounds and po food seemed

sgree with ber.

* Bhe farvtler says: “At this time |

g Induded to take up the famous

ofl drink, Postum, and was 0 much

sod with the results that T bhave

r been without It sinee. 1 com.

eteed to lmprove at once, regolned

r iwenty-five pounds of fesh and went
‘beyond my usanl weight.

_ M1 Know Postum to be good. pure. and

aud there ::mlr 1‘:11’ an a’r‘.l-

. never will be, slleve, that

0 surely tnke the jlace of coffee,

Postum Food Coffee. 'The besuty of

m. a.-& It 18 sutisfylog and won-

! pselaliing. 1 feel um if 1
panld % s pralses wo loud "
ead “The K _%Wﬂlvﬂh"hpﬁu
. i W
Al .

By EFFIE A.

THE CHARITY GIRL

ROWLANDS

CHAPTER IV.<{Continued. )
fle Immedintely sent che girl
Pariciun school, and then he set abou? |
trying to force his way Into the ranks
of the upper ten, Ilis money. his po
Htlcal viewn, and his power, as determin
ed by the fact of his being 2 large Nn-'

woliing o large pereentage of  voles

brought nbout an acquaintance, and then i
a friendship, with Sir Edw'n Gascolgne,

an impecamious but most  aristocratic

baronet. By Sir Fdwin's awid, Mr Fra- [
mor wan returned in the Conservative

eaune, and his step planted un the fimmt

mng of the Indder. He was a decidedly

clever man, and although o mean anl

niggardly to be altogether jopular, he |
wna not long In finding some friends |
Among these, howoewver, could nat he class |
¢d Constnnee Gaseoigne, Rir Edward's

aecond and only surviving dnughter. Mie |
Guascoigne was n very beantifo! girl, but |
ahe hnd won the eeputation of having a |
bitter and unkind topgus. KEvery one
knew that Constance Gascolgne did not
share in her father's infatuntion for Mr
Fraser, and yet she eloctrifivd the whole
social world by suddenly becoming his
wifo. There was the nine dayw’ gosaip,
and then the Fraser mareinge became
a thing of the past, although there wers
some of Constance’s women friends who
still discussed the subject.

“There has been womething mysterions
about the girl for the last 1wo years!"
cried Mra, Fanfare, the biggest scandal-
monger of the time, “and 1 for one al
ways thought that young Frank Anstri-
ther's sudden denth had a great deal to
do with It. Constance was opdly in love
with him, pogr girl!  Well, abe has done
very well in one sense, This Fraser man
s rolling In wmoney—ponitively rolling,
my dear!™

In n vague, yet uncertain, wany Shella
felt that It waa only through her step-
mother's popularity and undonbted soclal
position that she waa reoeived and wel-
comed as the friend of the county fami-
lies around the neighborhood, and pos-
senned the entree of the heat houses in
London when they stayed there for the
senson ; and, bearing thia in mind, It
was only nataral she should be very care’
ful to keep on good terms with one whe
was 8o very Indispensable to her. Deep
down In the girl's shallow pretensa of a
heart there lurked a rankliug Jealousy
for the delicate, =ristocratic, still beau-
tiful woman who had been lier father's
wife. Bheila had never quite understood
Fraser, and she was just a lit-
ttle bit afraid of her: she know how bit-
ter the sweet, refined voice could ring
sometimes, and how contemptuously the
pale lips could curve when ocenslon mer-
jM it. Bhe felt vaguely that Mra. Fra.
ser knew bher at her exact worth; and
yet the young stepmother kad never, by
word or sign, been anything Lut kind and
affectionately considerate ro the girl
whose guardian she was.

Shella turned away from the mirror
with a frown, and throwing berself on her
lnce-trimmed plllow, agaln teok up her
lettere. The frown vanished as she read
the warm and pressing Invitations from
two or three of the best houses around to
luncheon, dinner, tea, and the like.
“Bah! I and a fool!” she said to her-
self, and she Ilnughed shortly, *“I was
only half awake just now, and what if
this girl is pretty, how doas that affect
me? I am Miss Fraser, of Dinglewood,
and heiress to a good hundesd thonsand
pounds, I don't think | =meed trouble
my head about a servant muid’s face!"
Bhe read through the rest of her letters,
and then rang her bell sharply, “Why
doesn't the girl come back? I must get
up, or Jack will be off Lefore I have
balf dressed "

The bell rang sharply In the corrldor
outside, bur Audrey neither understood
nor heeded its purposs. Sha wan very
frightened, and very full of pity at thas
particular moment,

8he bad gone direct, as Miss Veasor
had commanded her, to Mra, Fraser's
room; she knew It, because Blrcham had
pointed it out to her the evening before;
she had knocked gently, and on recelving
an answer, she hnd gone timidly in. The
room was lurge, diry and pretiy ; It wos
hung with dalnty chints, and was, com-
pared to Bheila's magoificent apartment,
wimple beyond deseription ; wvet Audrey
felt, In n sudden and indesccibable way,
that sbe liked It much hetter: it was so
fresh and dainty looklug, and there wns
plenty of room to mewve about. A fire
was burning brightly, and a large bowl
of daffodils and tulips made a spot of
eolor in the window. A woman, In a
white mob eap and Inrge aprsn, was just
placing a tray by the bedaids, and Au-
diey, ralsing her eyes very nervously, saw
& delieate, lovely fuee lying on the pillew,

“Who is it, Murshal!® jaquired Mra.
Fraser in a low, but slngularly sweet
yolee,

“It you please, I—1 am come from
Miss Fraser,”

Audrey stammered out the message as
easily as she could. She was not exact-
Iy frightened, and yet her beart was flut-
tering, for she felt rather than saw that
Mrs, Fraser's eyes were fixed upon her,
Marshall was roplying In a brisk yet re-
spectful way when her mistress stopped
ber. Bhe stretched out a fragile band,
white ns wnow, toward the girl,

“Who are you?' she asked In enger,

hurried tones. “Where ¢o sou come
from? Come nearer! Coms close! |
want to see your face, J——"

“It you please, ma'am, th'y s Miss
Fraser's new mald as Mra, Thorngate
‘as got for her,” suld Marahall,

Mrs, Fraser had pushed herself up In
bed ; her decp blue eyes were shining like
stars, and a rosh of color hul come Into
bher white cheeks, Involuntarily Audrey
had drawn nearer, and bad pot her small,
work-stained fingers Into thow other del
lcate ones. Mrs. Fraser prisaed the gir)
round with her fuce to the lght, pansed
for au Instant, and then gave oue broken,
Lsobbing ery:

“Merelful heavens! It ‘s—It Is

She struggled with her oreath, streteh
#d out her two hands as though to some
pnsoen yet precious protecror, and then
gave an inarticulate moan avd dropjed
biack on her plilow lnsensibd'e,  Audrey,
trembling In every linb, husrened to obey
Mnarshall, as she directsd hor to bpring
pome euu-de-cologne and sdlts from the
large chintz-hung dressing '=ble: she did
oot know why, but the sigat of Xrs.
Froser's doath-like face pained her be-
youd deseription. Marshall  evidently
was not unused to this sian of weakness
In her miniress.

“She'd one of ber Lad nightn"” Audreay
beard her mutter; “poor lamb! 1 knew
It when 1 first saw bor this morning. Poor
Miss Constance! Poor. ~retty Miss Con-
stance !

She whisked away a tear while she rub-

ployer of labor, and, thersfore, of con- |

lrow, and held the saits vo 1he delicats

ta n | nontrile

“I've been with her peer ginon ghe wors
n child,"” she mald, hoskily, 1o Audrey,
who stood with her hande tightly clasp
¢d together: “and ale'll nover be nothing
to me but Miss Constance, poor denr !"

“Io-~in she always 17" Why was it
that Aundrey could not con*ral hey vaice?

Marshinll nodded her head, and Just

then the ball penled through the corridor |
ngnin, and Mea. Frasor openid her thickly |

fringed with a
blankly around her.  Marshall motioned
Audrey away, Audrey relucantly with-
drew ber gaze from that eweet, suffering
favw, and with the memory of thag deep
whe returned

oyes

start and  looked

blue eyos clinging to her,
to her mistrens' room.

“Another fulnting fit ¥ oheorved Sheila,
impatiently,  “Iear me, vwow tiresome !
[ suppose she won't be sble o go to the
tilaston hunt ball to-night. Maxse, you
st o me inelinesd to dawdle, [ ean't
hinve lnzy peopls about me. Bircham,
my white serge tea gown, 1 suppose the
brenkfist gong has sounded¥”

“Yes, miss, ten minutes npo; and I
met his lordship n-goin' down as [ come
up.  You'll just hnve tmie to run into
Mre, Frawer's room und-—"

“1 shall bhave nothing of the kind,"
retorted Shelln  stamping bhee foot Im-
patiently, an Audrey’s cold fingers moved
slowly in thelr task of tuttoning  her
duinty slios straps. “You must go In
nnd tell Mrs, Fraser 1 will vee her after
breakfast, Bircham, this «'rl Is wimply
A clumsy fool! If you ean’t teach her to
manage better than this she must go!™

Audrey's exes were  blinded with hot
tears.  Bhe was dolng her very best, but
Sheila had no pity for her awkwnardness,
nnd could willingly have kicked her for
looking so benutiful,

CHAPTER V.
“What time do we start?" Sheila Fra-
kor asked Lord John, as brenkfast drew
to an end,
8he was not alone with the young
man; an elderly lady, a poor relative
of her mother's, was pressat.  Had
Sheila been left to her swn nclinations,
this quiet, grim, and undonbtedly mid-
dle-class Mrs, Wnrson wonld never have
been given a place in her home: but
Constance Praser had spoken se direct
and to the point on this subject that
her stepdaughter had given iny aud offered
In as graclous a manner as she could the
pest of housekeeper to this impoverished
connection.
“Do you serlously think of golng to-
day?" he laughed, turning te the girl,
who looked very fresh and prorty in her
picturesquely draped white serge gown.
“Why not?' demanded Shaila.
“Remember the ball.”
"Ob, the ball!" with an s'ry Inugh.
“My dear Lord John, I could follow the
hounds for a week at a tlme, and then
dance through two balle."
“Sheila bas excellent health,”
Watson remarked, monotononsly.
Sheila rose abruptly, IHow slow their
friendship advanced. Ile wis perfectly
aware that it was his mother's most earn-
est desire to see SBhella Frassr his wife,
but he was equally well awa=e that he
had no such desire himself. He was in
no hurry to be married, and ha certainly
wonld never marry for monaey.
All this, however, he kept (o himself,
and although he was so intimate with the
heiress of Dinglewood, he had never by
word or deed given either Shella or any
one else reason to suppose (hat he held
ony deper feeling for the girl than that
of an ordinary friend,
Later Sheiln had some dinner In her
room, having ascertnined that Mrs, Fra-
ser would be well snough to sccompany
her to the ball ; and when the time came
she arrayed herself in bhor maguiticent
dinmonds, and even gave “the charity
giel" a smile, as Audrey, overcome with
the brilllunt spectacle, put her hands
together, and exclalmed aload with de-
lighted admiration,

“Let Maxse sit ‘up for me. Birohanm,”
gha ordered; and then she swept awny
and jJolped Mres. Fraser's tall,
figunre in the hall below,

"My mistroas onghit not 1o have gons
out to-nlght! It Is enough to Wil ler ™
excelnimed Marshnll o indigonation.  “Lf
I had my way, 1'd have totd Miss Fru-
wer prerty plain what I think of her,
deagging a poor, sick, sulfeFing creatipe
out a cold night like this, and al! for her
solfishiness!  It's heartless, that's what
I eall it!"™

Mrs,

elegant

Rircham made no reply, although she
overheard this specch; bug Audrey felt
her heart beating with sympathy, too,
How Craglle and 111 Mrs. Fraser looked !
Surely Miss Fraser could not bave known
how weak she was!

“Now, keep up the fire, and you may
g to sleep, If yon like,” Bircham said.
“Nee that Mise Sheila’s  slippers  are
warm, and everything out that she wants.
They'll ring the bell when they come,
but 1 don't expect they'll e home till
quite morning."”

Aurrey glanesd st the clock and sighed
wearily ; sbw sat down timid'y on one of
the richly covered chairs, and dictated to
hersell that she must not and should not
go to wleep, Needless to say, bbfore half
an honr had gone, soothed by 1he warmth,
the luxurions cushioms at bher back, and
lulled by the silvery ticking of the elock,
slie was fast nsleep, dreamlog of Jean.
All ot onee she was awakened, a béil
went pealing through the silent house,
She started from her ecozy nork and rub
bod heor eyes, Nearly hanlf past twelve!
They were home early. She stood at at
tention, and went to open the door for
Miss Fraser. There seomed to bo some
little confusion, and then Audrey heard a
(rank, determined voice.

“1 tell you I'm golug to carry you up-
staien. 1 will not leave you till 1 see
you safe in your room"

There was some murmared protest, and
thon  Audrey persolved Joack Glendur
wood, coming along ns easily as possi-
ble, carrying Mrs, Fraser's slight form
in Wis arms.  He saw the glel in an lo-
S

“"Which Is the room? he paked, guick
to roadd and apprecinte the sy mpathy in
her great blue eyes

Hlie jed the way and opencd the door,
Marshall was dozing by o fire

JWhat s 1tY abe cried, starting up
hireriedly : then, as she grosped the sit
uation, “Ah, Miss Constanes, [ kuew
how it would be; you weren't fit for it,
my lambh! Bring her here, vy lond T
righy thankful to you for emrrying her
up; slie's ax wenk as an Infapkt that's
wha* she ia"

“Don't beliove her, Jack,” watd Con
stance Fraser in her awoeet, fvebhle volire,

She was lying back mm a great wide
chair, looking inespressibly beautiful,
though as white as a ghost, in her long,
black welvet dress, with the rich Valea-

bed some of the scent mcross the pale

clenpes lace about the uock.

Juek Hendurwond fatg=d hin arms and
wokedt down at her gravely,

“Promlse to go to bed at once,” he
sald, I ahall net Jeave votil J hoar
yYou are at rest”

AL rest ™ A faint, bitter amile flick-
ored nerosw the pale lips, aad then Mre
Fraser stretehed out her hapd. “Good-
nighl, my friend. Heaven bliss you and
thank you fc;r your loving tere of e,
I=1 am not “worth it, Jack, dear; 1 am
not worth IL"

! For answer he bhont down and kiswnd
| the white band, and then Mrs. Fraser
cnught sight of Audrey standing behind,

“It was no dream ! Tt was no myth!
Comy to e, ehild!  Ah, 4o ne* be fright-
ened . 1 will ot harm you. 1 will only
kisn yon, und gaze into your face’

Jaek Glendarwood had turned with a
etart, and made way for Aqdrey to paas

Sl move slowly noross to that
adinck-robed form and knelt down, Bhe
wis not frightened, only swed and
sirasigely stirred,

“Lift up your eyes. AW!" as Audrey
obeyed her.  “Child! Child!  Who are
yor?  What are you, with vour face that
She bent for

N

cames up from the past?”
wasl and tonched the girl's brow with
her ligm: she clung to the girl's hands
and a moan eacaped her. Suddenly she
relensed ner hold, and her bLead dropped
on her breast,

Take her awny, my 104" eried Mar-
slinll, bending over hear misiress, “Hhe
has got snmething on her mind ! She has
don» nothing but talk of this child's face

all dny, It's only weakness, | fear. Poor
M Constance "
“Come,” snld Jack to Audrey, very

gently.

A= one In o dream she rosa to her fest
and followed him out of the room, and
then, when she wns outside, she burst
Wity & flood of irreprossible, pervous tears,
waning agninst the wall, -seliess of any
epe ot anything but the st rnﬁ';ra-, wild tu-
mul’ and pain in her breast. Jack stood
by In silonce, but as her sohs died away
e put hie hand gently on her shonlder

“Foor child! ¥Poor little child ! Then,
as she lifted lLer tear-sinined, elogquent
loveliness to his Buce, he lrew both her
hande in his.  “Don’t ecry, child!” he
unld, quickly, “I—1 hate to mee you ery.
Yo seem very lonely; you nre strange
here.  Come; shall we strike n bargain?
You lel me help you yestoerdiy, you must
let me help you agnin, Shall we be
friends ¥ \

“Friends, my lord?" she faltered. “Yon
and 1! Oh, it eannot pe! 1 am only
n servant, a charity girl, and ycu 24

“Are henceforth the friend of that char-
ity girl,” wns his answer, and with that
he bent and kissed her hands as he had
just kissed Constance Fraser's and, with
‘A tender smile and gentle “good-night"
wen' slowly down the stairs and out of
tke bouse,

(To ba continued.) '

NATION OF SALT EATERS.

A Barrel & Year In Consumed for
Every Three Persons,

The United States consnmes 26872,
700 barrels of salt annually, or a bar-
rel for every three persons In  the
land, Last year Il went abroad for
only 1,151,133 barrels, In 1880 63.5
per cent of the salt used In our coun-
try was of home production. Last year
5.7 per cent of the product consumed
was prodaced within the borders of
this country. In 1880 the consumption
in thig country wns only 0,384,263 bar-
rels, Thus we see that the people of
the United States are using annually
three tlies as much salt as they used
twenty-slx years ago.

Only 5061060 barrels were pro-
dueed In this country In 1880, and the
consumers were forced to go abroad
for 3427030 barre's, Last year the
total production at home was 25,006,
122 barrels,

The clhilef salt-producing States are
Mlelhlgnn and New York. Statlsties
recently gathered by the government
show that the combined ontput of these
two States amounts to more than two-
thirds of the total production of the
United States,

Ni attempt has ever been made to
n=eertnin what per cent of the salt
consumed o the nlted States s used
for onlinary  purposes.  The annual
output Js consumed In the Industries of
meat-paoking, fish curlng, dairyving and
the Nike. The chlorination of gold ores
Aemande a Invge quantity, and grent
qunutities of salt In the form of brine
are gased In the manafucture of =oln
nah, eaustic sodp nnd other salts. Salt
& cheap. The average price for 1005
1ttle over 23 bareel,
which Is lower than that reported in
any previous yenr, Dry salt, of course,
brings a higher price than brine, The
avernee price for dry salt last  year
bharrol,

wWns n cents 0

wus SLa1 coents o

Heneath His Diguolry,

Itig a curlons thing, sayvs the Dan-
dee Advertiser, that the officlnls of
Dublin castle have niwavs been conslid-
ored by the Treasury Department as
most extravagant lu coal. As the re
sult of an lnvestigation recently held,
the following amusing notice has boen
Clrenlated winong the various oillcos In
the cuastle:

“Notlve—In order to obviate the
wnste of conl, 1t 18 vequested that
fites should not be mwade up after 8
P m, unless the room is Nkely to be
occupled after 5 p. m. Where offices
nre closed at 2 o'clock on Saturdays
fires should not 'be made uwp after 12
ou those doys"

Some years ago the treasury sent
over one of its highest oflicials to In.
quire nto the extraordinary consump-
tion of coal In the castle. When he
called on the under secretary and told
the object of his visit, that functionary
sald nothing, but rang the bell for the
ecare tnker, “Mary,” sald he to the do-
mestle, “this gentleman hais enlled
and then wnlked out
Buffalo Courler,

ubout the coals”
of the room,

Sure to Jump,

Gunoper—Always Jump out of bed on

time, eh®  Have you a good alarm
clock

Guyer—Oh, 1 have something bettor
than that I have an automobile horn
by my bed that tools by compressid

alr at o oertain bour and then I jump
five feol,

sperh Loving ¥Friends,
Midred—1  womder If  the
knows 1 have
Hleden—Was he attentive 1o you?
Miklrest—Vaery.
Helon—Then be evidently knows

count
mobwy ¥

Strenuors Jub,
“1as young Dudelelgh sny occupa-
tlon " asked the dear girl's mother,
“Indecd he has” replled the 4 g
“He's rulsivg a mustache"”

Oid
Fauvorites

WM
Maldenlinod,
Maiden! with the meek hrown eyes,
In whose orb a shadow les
Like the dusk in evening skies!

Thou whose locks outshine the sun,
Golden tresses wreathed o one,
An the bralded streamlets run!

Bianding, with reluctant fest,
Where the brook and river meet,
Womanliood and ehildbhood fleet!

Cazing, with a timid glance,
On the brooklet's swift advance,
On the river's brond expanss!

Deep and still, that gliding stream
Beautiful to theo must seem
As the river of n dream.

Then why pause with indeclsion,
When bright apgels in thy vision
Beckon thee to fields Elysian?

Beest thon shadows sailing by,
As the dove, with startled eye,
Sees the faleon's shadow fy?

Hear'st thou volees on the shore,
That our ears perceive no more,
Deafened by the cataract’s roar?

O thou child of many pragers!
Life hath quicksands; Life hath soares!
Care and nge come unawares !

Like the swell of some sweet tune,
Morning rises unto noon,
May glides onward into June,

Childhood ix the bough where slumbered
Birds and blossoms many-numbered ;

Age, that bough with snows encumbered !

Gather, then, each flower thiat grows,
When the young heart overilows,
To embalm that tent of snows,

Bear n lily in thy hand;
Gintes of brass cannot withstand
One touch of that magic wand

Bear through sorrow, wrong and ruth,
In thy heart the dew of youth,
On thy lips the smile of truth.

Oh, that dew, like balm, shall steal
Into the wounds that cannot heal,
Even as sleep our eyes doth seal ;

And that emile, like sunshine, dart
Into many a sunless heart,
For a smile of God thou n 2,

Homespun FParents Could Not Mas-
ter Foreign FPronunciation.

International marriages are, in these
days of travel, more common than they
used to be; but they were not unknown
to our ancestors of a century ago, and
were least rare, it seems, o some of
the old seafaring families, Old-time
seq captains made friends in many
lands, and were occaslonally accompan-
fed on board ship by souis adventurous

daughter, eager, llke Lord Bateman of &

the ballad, “far countries for to see.”
One such, who traveled as far as Rus-
sia, did not return; she remained there
a4 the wife of a prosperous Russian
merchant.

Her father's fellow townsmen were
naturally Interested to hear all about
the mateh on his return, but there wus
ope lmportant plece of [nformation
they never obtained—the bride's mar-
rled name,

It was so unpronounceable that the
good eaptalo declined even to attempt
it. He always spoke of his daughter
a8 “my gal who married a furriper;”
Lis mother called her my “my grand-
darter over in Rooshy,” and everybody
else soon fell Into the way of saying
simply—and not at all jocularly—
“Maria Thingumnjlg."

Another old sea captnin had two
sharming girls who accompanied him to
Frapee, both of whomn married French-
men. Fronch lg a less difficult tongue
than Russinn, but the old man's ear
wins not good, and the two brides, on
thelr first visit howe, were somewhat |
chagrined at the havoe he wdde with |
thelr names. |

|
|
|

They had become Madame Carette
andl Madame Le Boutillier; but he in-
troduesd them cheerfully to strangers
ns Mrs. Lee Bottles and Mrs, Carpots,
They gently remonstrated agalnst such
n perverslon of thelr names, but In
valn: be could achileve nothing better
untl] a compromise was reached, n ae-
esorinnee with which he ceased to try
to pronounce them at all,

Therenfter, when an introduction bes
cnme necessiry, he presented “My dar-
ter, Mrs. Nancy B." or “My darter,
Mrs Polly C." adding, genlally, “and

i yo want the full of her name [n
French, she'll tell y¢ on askin'. She
speaks the lupguage”—Youth's Coms.

panion.
BOY LIVED ON CIGARETTES,

Smoked for Two Doys and Then Fell
Senscless,

Having smoked nine packages of
cigarettes in two days and belng with.
out food wud sleep for  three, Harry
Reynolds, a l4-year-old boy, rfell un-
consclous under a street lunch wagon
In South Norwalk, Conun. When taken
to the City Hospltal his body was cold
and for a tlme It seemed that be would
ot revive

“1 knew

those clgarettes would puot

me on the bum,” were the boy's first
words on regaining  strength and, a
reallzation of Lils surroundings  [le
suld that he had pnld fAve cents each
for the packages, each of whlch con-
tnined twenty clguvettes, making 150
clgnrettes o the two Jdnys He told
Dr. J. Milton Coburn  that I L
begged and  borrowed money In the
streots for the clgarettes, withont know

Ing why, as thy smoke n
The doctors say it is prooabile
drugs In the eheap tobaceo affecisd

ade bBim HL

that the

hils

mind, for he had emerged from s
cluded spots during the three davs he
wis away from home, only to borrow
woney of to buy clgaretres. e had
tried to wount e wng nnd
fell, head downward il becune
wodged betweens 1 Wine! and o fence
It I8 probable that e Liad bung there
several hours before he wis faund. Now |
that the boy s out of dauger, he is In
tensely ashawmed of blmsel! for his o

garette “spree”

EXPERT ADVICE ON EATING.

—
Anthorities Tell Us Whnt Foods We
Shonld Consame nnd Avold,

Cleero told us long ago thot we
should eat to live, not live (o eat,
and Prof. Gautler of [Paris nmplilles
that wise prononncement n the eotiras
of n very Interesting article on “low
We Ought to Eat™ The professor Is
the sworn enomy of «ll culinary nrth
fices the object of which 18 to stima
late tuste, excite the appetite and In
duew a man to et without bhunger and
drink wlthout thirst,

Thess, he says, are prejudicial to the
maintenance of health, When one lng
an appetite for plaln bread, vegetahles
or ment unmoditled by any seasoning,
then and then only can one be sald to
e really bungry.  Auother paternal
recommendation which the professor
makes 18 the old advice of our gramd-
mothers, that we should alwnys leave
the table with a slight sensation of
bunger not entirely nppensed

It appenrs that we loge every day
from eighty-five to 100 grams of albu-
minolds, corvesponding to 420 or 550
grams of muscular flesh op analogous
tissue.  An  Inhabltant Paris, for
Instance, recuperates on the avernge
to the extont of 102 or 100 grams a
day.

As a guide to what we should eat
the professor tells us that the best
meat s that of anlmnls fattened on
pasture land—beef and mutton. Then
comes poultry and pork fed on pro-
ducts of a vegetable origin, whether
grain or herbaceous

One should always avold the Aesh
of anlmals fattened to excess on mus-
cular flesh and also, to a certain ex-

of

tent, thut of animals which are too
young. Veal Is not good for elther
gouty or arthritic people. It la not

recommended for people with fragile,
frritable, eruptive skin.

Fish, excellent in itself when It s
quite fresh, Is easy to digest, but It
% not sultable to eczemntous persons
or those who have any other skin dise
ense. Black moats or ganme exclte the
kldneys, predispore to gravel, to hepa-
tie congestions and to arterio-selerosia,
One may live absolutely without meat;
one cannot do withont wegetable all-
ments.

Prof. Gautler deprecates all exng-
gerations nand sums up as follows:
Boll your drinking water when an
epldemic Is raging; boll mllk, cook
beefsteaks sufficlently and sleep peace-
fully. A cup of light and savory
smelling boulllon, a sllee of roast bheef
properly cooked, n small glass of Bor-
deau and even of Burgundy never klll-
ed anyone.

Eat with regularity and In accord-
ance with the demands of hunger such
dishes as have always been regarded
as lnnocuous and remember that, as a
rule, it is neither ments nor boulllon
nor wine nor splees nor coffee which
polson us, but their abusce

Tl T T i e e e VP
FACTS OF THE FAN. §

The Pope lately presented to the Unl-
versity of Pennsylvania a palr of the
gplendld fans carried before him In an
Easter procession. The fan has a dis-
tinct ceremontal position in many coun-
tries, It plays a more dignified part
than in this land, where its presence
suggests heat, flles and mosguitoes. In
the Eastern world it Is an implement
of tradition. A Sanskrit poem attrib-
utes the orgin of the fan to King
Nilag' daughter, who, having charge of
the sacred fire on which her father's
glory and success depended, fauned it
lest the flame should explre.

A Chinese legend makes Lang-sin,
daunghter of a great mandarin, vespon-
sible for the fan. At a feast of lan-
terns, overcome by the bheat, Lang-sin
removed her mask, a daring thing for
a Chinese malden to do, and waved it
rapidly to and fro, near enough to her
fucve to coneeal her features. Her la-
dles gqulekly followed her example, and
tite fan was evolved,

Chinese and Japapese fun etlquette
Is elaborate, In Japan there are fans
for the court, for the Kitchen, for dane-

Ing, for tea and or war. Japanese la-
dles play pretty fan games, One of them !
Is performed while the falr owners are
rowed on the streams in pleasare bouts.
The funs arve tonted on the woter and
a poem must e composed while It |
makes a stated journey,

A Japanese servant st
Lold an open fan his mouth
while recelving orders from n hilgh-
born master. According to true Joap-
anese etiquette, a fan wust never he
used o the presence of cut flowers,

good deal of royal significance has
been given to fans. They were symbols
of authority in Mexleo before the con-
quest. Queen Mary of England re-
celved on New Year's Day, 1556, “T
fannes to keep the hete of the fyre"
Queen Elizabeth favored the custom
that a fan was the ouly present a sov-
ercign could recelve from a subject.

Fans have not always been dainty
trifles, Jean Jde Balzac, n French writer
of the seventeenth century, wrote from
italy, during the reign of Louis XIV,
of the enormons fans in use there, sus-
pended from the celling and worked by
four servants.

He says: 1 bave n fan that mokes
wind enough In my chamber to wrodk

a hh.ll,“

In Old San Francisco.
“You have offerad me a bribe, sip®
thundered the elty offielsl.
The cowerml, “1 nssurs
you, sir” he sald, “that T A not take

such o view of a business transaction,

flwava
hefore

promoter

A mere wniter of paying for ,~.A;|‘|._<‘_._|

1

“tut It out,” broke In the ofMcial
“It'a o bribe, all rvight, but a mighty
ginall one Your'll hove to canmne agnln™

little discussion a
wias it

After o
tory  utderstanding
Isiladelphin Ladger,

sSmtsine

hed—

Less Danger,
Polleempn—Whnt arve you dolng o
at 2 o'vlock in the morning, 1've 4 good
potlog rest you |
Latehoiurs I'd |
i ogoon] denl ratbher D prpees Ko
home at, this Ui |

tralt Freoe PPress,

1s it proper to condole with 4 was
when be falls In business? I

Gio abieid, okl chap,
e than
hour of the nlght

SHARES ALY FARMLESS,

Btill No One Cares 1o Wake "ersonal
Investlaantlon.

In “Questions amd Aunswers” It was
sald that ‘there cnn be no doubt what-
ovor of Lhe existence of sharks that
will nttack men In the water,” and, re-
ferring to the offer of Herpmnn Oel-
richs, some twenty years ago, of, $5600
reward to any person who could clte an
antheutle ense of a mnn being bitten
by n ghark north of Cape Hatteras, It
was sald that “Mr. Oeclrichs recelved
data of thousands of eaxes which hap-
pened In seas not luciuded in the lim-
its e set.”

I woll resnember Mr. Oelrich’s stite-
ment anid offer, ns 1 supported Mm In
the discussion which followed In your
columns, and 1 stlll do, for ln more
than fifty years' sen service—not yet
ended-—In both men-o-war and mer
chantmen, and In the waters of wlmost
evory part of the world and those
where sharks most do congregate, I
Lave yet to learn of an authentlc case
of a shark atacking a buman belng,
and T have Fet to meet & man—whoin
1 consider worthy of beMef—who has
ever witnessed or bad knowiedge—be-
youd a question of doubt—of A person
being Injured by a shork, says a writer
in the New York Sum.

1 Lave seen the waters allve with
human beings and sharks, neither in-
terfering with the other, though fre-
quently In contact,amd [n waters infest-
ed with sharks of every type, breed
and construction. I have known sall-
ors frequently, alone und at all bhours
of the night, to swim long dlstances
from their vessels to the shore, return-
ing by the same means in safety, glorl-
vusly drunk and surrounded by sharks.

Every sallor and every lubber as well
can cite apparently authentic cases of
men belng devoured by sharks, I've
heard them from farmers, but sifted
down they amount simply to: “I heard
of a man who knew 4 man who saw a
mnn,"” ete,

The statement that Seaman Duzlap
of the United States gunboat Elcano,
while using his forefinger as a boat
plug, hind [t bitten off “close to the gar-
board strake,” may be relegated to the
storles that may be “told to the ma-
rines.” Sallors, before taking stock In
it, will demand that the thickness of
that garboard strake and the original
length of that forefinger be specified
and well authentieated. They will then
filrure on about how mwuch finger the
shiark got. In the statement as It
stands there are a few discrepancies
and a dearth of detalls,

But with all this, permit me to ndd
that I am and always have been afraid
of sharks, and have had what T felt
to be at the time several close ealls
and narrow escapes from thewm—
whether Imaginary or not, I didn't
stop to ascertaln. Nor shall T In any
future similar Instance. Notwithstand-
ing my experience with the shark, I
have no abiding personal faith in him
and do not pasert elther that he will
or will not attack a lmman being In
the water, merely thut [ have never
known him to do so, nor have I met
9 man who did, and, llke many others,
I would llke to have the fact estab.
lished.

Kindly Sounl of Lincoln,

“The first time I saw Abraham Lin
coln was in 1852, just fifty-five years
ago,” sald former Governor Willlam
Pitt Kellogg of Louislang recently. “1
had just been admitted to the bar and
was In Springfleld, the capital of 1111
nols. T was young and perhaps rather
timid and for that reason | remember
particularly Mr. Lincoln's kindness to
me.

“He had large black eyes that looked
out on you from deep sockets and seem-
ed to peer down Into your soul. Though
his cheeks were rather sunken and he
had a hungry look, his face was light-
od with Inspiration: yvou felt o his
prescnce that he was o man far above
the ordinary,

“I sat there at the table that morn-
Ing In the court and Mr, Lincoln, who
was then known ns one of the greatest
lawyers of Illinols leaned over and
pleked up a book Just In front of me,
As he did 80 he bowed in a kindly way
without saylng a word, To this day 1
have never forgotten that bow and the
expression on his fuce,

“Four years later in the convention
in which the Republican party was
born 1 sat next to bl as a delegatn,
He represented Sangamon County und
made that great speech In which he
sald: "You can fool all the people some
of the time and some of the I'l"llllﬂ
all the time, but you can't fool all the
people all the time”

“He had the most winning way in
gettlng votes I ever saw, Two years
Inter, In 1858, he was a eandidate for
the Unlted States Senate ngulnst Dou Ha
Ins and made specches from the same
platform on which I spoke. I was a
candldate for the Legislature on his
ticket and he ndvocated my election. In
1860 1 was a presldential elector on the
Lineoln tieket In 11inols

“Only this morning 1 recelved n copy
of 4 paper contaluing the state ticket
of that year and found that I was the
only man whose nune wns on that
tlcket who 15 yet allve. Those were
wonderful days aml they produced won-
derful men. but Lincoln was the great-
est of them nll. 1o was the greatest
man that 1 have known n the fifty five
years that [ have been lu pablic .llh-."

Washington Post

Mintnken Tdentity,
Mrs. Mornlngsyde (showlug Contral
Park to Mrs Struckoyle of Plitsburg)

That monument? O, that Is Cleopu-
tra’'s neadle, 1t cnwme from Egypt, you
kunow, and I8 liternlly with
hierogiyphics.

Mrs, Strockoyle—Goodness graclous !
And basu't the board of health eyvep
tried to exterminate them " —Pyek.

Covered

The Huling Passlon,

Professor (about to commit sylejde)
I nm tired of lfe 1 will dpown my.
golf and then it will be ended. .
walt T |
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Bibies and Candy for Saldiers,
Every German soldler's equipment

includes a Bible nnd o balf-pound cake
of chocolate.
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