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Liaw and Tunl vt —=Now, man
N wake a nw ool ol o LR o
alty, and (hen when the law has heen
siolated b can we Ve the ponnity.—

Moy, P S Hoeuso raptist, Boston,
Packsllders, — My experiande proves
At the chur loed ten thowes  as

ganny mesbecss backslidden becuuse of
Bhe camde fod the dotee thian laecanse
Ol the siiooy ey, O, M. Cobern,
\‘I‘lv!hwi:u: LRy L

Veullding— We are bullders of Tody,
ol anwl charaoter whether we will o

al. Our house I8 pelng ballt by ony-
selves, and onr work will be teied amd

passnd upon by the Master bithler

Rev, O, O, Jopew Bplscopalian, At

fantn

Gradation,~Thore nre gradatiols of

X! grafdatlions of happlness

gradatliong of teward. We shall be
Just as haphy as our experionce makes
It posaibie fo be, and thot means ate
tainent.~Rev, E. L. Powell, Baptlist,

Joulsville.

The Chureh—We speal of attemling
whurell as a oty § more desply s it a
privilege and o Deyenmt.  Tue union of
the sl with s God ie the weaning

and purpose of pellgian g the chareh |

O means to that end~—ltev. C. A, Mar-

tin, Roman Catholle, Clevelnml

Danger.—<Phere |8 very great danger
In this country to be foarsd from the
Boclalist, Moclallam s growing, It ia
volllng over the land ke n woave, The
thrent of soclallsm I8 the peril of the
Ameriean  republic.—Itev, N, M. Wa-

ters, Congregationalist, Brooklyn.

Labor.— Labor is not an end In itself,
A man 8 worth more than the work
pnt ¢an be got out of Lim. Kvery man
who tolls neads thoe amd opportunity

podily rest and for mental and

iritual  Improvement.—Rev, W. 8.

, Preshyterian, Phlladelphia.

| Ohristhanity—hiristianity 18 a life,
mot i lot of doctrines or ritual, A life

t covers all business, all pleasure,
A MNfe that flonrlshes not bahind stain-
ed glass windowr, but a life that de-
mands for ltsa expansion the whole
world of actlvitice —Rev. D. F. Howe,

Meothodist, Denver,

' Btagnation.—It 18 a sorry condition,
ghen, that a man is In, that a Chris J
tlan bellever is In, when he says that
he has the same opinlon of Christ that
he had a year ngo. It tells a sad story
of the way the yenr has heen passing
s ith hdm.—Rev, O, 11 Parkhurst, Pres.

bvterian, New York City.

A New Theology.~The principle of
evolutien has overllirown not  the
truthe, bont the stroctural peociples
and the elaborate theory of the old the-
The vow blology hns made nec-
osunry a new theology, and & new the-
okmx 18 already dilfused In the atmos-
of the concoon thought.—Rey, P,
Moxom, Congregutiounlist, Bpring-

ology.

“fleld, Mass.

The Bmpty Tomb.—1t Is the empty
stomb that makes the glory of the cross
pnnlbh. It I8 because of the message

the empty Lo, besause of  the
it arouses and confirus, because
the endless lfe and charncter of

\oh It peaks. that we are abie to sea

o meaning of all In this life which is

ized! In the @oss—~Mtev. O O,

Plorce, Baptist, Loz Angeles, Cal,

= lﬂ.t of moral life and character,

Dallas, Texan.

The Learned Professions,—The so-
© apalled learned professions, Inw, med)-
~ el and the pulpit, have always been
_smttraetive to men beeause they come
blne with the pecemsity for making a
Myving a sense of mialstry to bigher

“things, to the state, to humanity,

sGod, To divorce these asplrations for
 the were winning of & living I8 to pros-
titute these professions to base ends—
Rev. 1. J. Van Ness, Baptist, Nashville,

Tenn.

The Combreiunm Sundanleam,

i habil

The Stmple Truth,

Ha! ba!

Iphia  Press,

THE CHARITY GIRL

By EFFIE A. ROWLANDS

XYVIIL—(Continusd.)
fortunately knew
the dislike and angor she was causing
the atmosphers
vory close, for an awnlog hind Yeen ralsed
on deck that formed an impromptu ball-
room ; and bidding the few around her a [

watching her and was following close be-

Onee outside the awning
8 deep broath. A few coupkes were atroll-
Ing to and fro, but she pamed them and
went swiftly aft.

Had she been less dazed and weary she
might bave wondersd at the sound of a
alight =ry quite clows, but slis wns think-
Ing of Jack, and all else was lost upon

“T will just breathe some nir and then
go bhelow,” she anid to herself,
stifling in there!”

and then turned to
wan soddenly
| blinded, a sonte of horrible fear and help
| lessnes came over her,
smell penetrated to her brain.

wnters for & moment,
go. As she

a strong. sickly
Yimbe lost thelr strangth, her braln realed

~-sho knew no more.
Thete wan gront commotion on beard

1dmnm Lady John Glendnrwond had lost
fnllen overhoard

by a miracle of merey, Bewverley Roch-
fort had been near nt hand,
| Imto the wator, and, at risk of his own
life, had swcoeeded In saving hers,
This was the news that was talegraph-
ed to John Glendurwood wp in Scotland,
and which ecnnsed his checks to
aalisn groy, and
wildly to the station,
south, whils Auvdeey Iny still and white
on her laxurious eabin bed,
watched by Mrs. Wungerford and Lady

en ronte for the

countenancs war pale and perturbed.

*The shock to the nerves has hoen very
great,” mald the dostor, who was anm-
moned hastily ; “but for Mr. Rochfort's
bravery, my dear Lady Daleswnter, her
ladyship would not be alivs now."

In a dim, far-off way Audrer heard all
this and pondered ovor it
ransnck her hraln to account for the ac:
cldont, but in wain.
enme, and she felt his arma holding ber
close to hix beating heart, her memory did
not clear; she conld tell him nothing, for
she knew mothing herself ; it only tron-
bled her to think about it.
the doctor's advice aud refused to allow
auy more questlons,

“She Ix saved,
s nll T care!” he sald,
to his mister, and then,
himself face to face with
went straight up to him,
anld, quietly, “hitherto I haye joudged you
Barshly ; heneaforth 1 will try And amend
I owe my wife's life

Fyen when Jack

8o Jack took

thank heaven, and that
rather brokenly,
when he found
Rochifort, he
*Rochfort," he

for that judgmen®,
Here Ia my hand,
somo day, 1 may be able to show my grat-
ftude to you and to repay you for what
you have done”

Boeverley replied by
;words, It as he was alone,
to the odge of the yacht
across the waters,

“Here ondeth the prologue,” he said
; “now the drumn Is abont to

CHAPTER XTX,
The party on board the Mona was
Auidrey's nerves were shat-
tered for the time, so thut Jack was not
happy until he could remove her from
the yacht to the land.

“What do you say to a shirt honey-
moen all alone with me befare we go baeck
' to Cralglands?" he whispered to her por-
sunsively, and his heart rejoleed at the
smile and blush with which she received

Ohristian Pemocricoy.—The cause of
“the peoples—of oll the peaple, the cause
«of mankind and of every man, specially
“the lowest and the least—Is the cause
.and the only canse of democracy, nud
“4t nlso Is the eause of Him whose er-
~pand was Iberation, nixl who, as the
: dellverer, llves to accomplish
vall mvinctble deores—Rey, David
\Btryker, Presbyterinn, Hamilton, N, Y.
| ‘T'he Issues of Life. - The heart (s the
sent of affectlon. It is the spring of
all of our sctlons wnd purposes, ;2
- “fnamost and wiost essential part of any
tbody or systom I8 the heart. It is the
 ‘wery center of activity. Hence, we see
L great lmportance of having the
' ;n right, for out of it are the lesmes
Lof Iife.—Rev. W. I, Brran, Methodist, '

And so, despite nll Lady Daleswater
eonld say, he onrried hla paint,
dnys aftor hir accident Audrey left the
Mona and went to the quictest and most
solitary part of the lsland that was

She had one brief Interview with Rev-
erley Rochlort, and her voloe trembled as
she tvied to spesk her thanks.
Fullerton was smnding by, and somehow
it palned and angered him to hear her

“Had I been on board I'll stake my
apistence it would never have happened,”
bhe murmared to himsell, not understand.
rIng why wo curlous and strong a doubt
of Rochfort's bravery and honesty whould
cross his mind, bat perfectly assured of
fta existence all the samo. The day they
left the Tsle of Wight Jack seemed full

“Now, 1 wondor if you have the least
{den where you are going to, my lady?
he ohserved, merrily,
London and changed tralns,

“Home to Craiglands, of conrse”

“No, not to Craiglands just yer™

*1 really eannot imagae, then,
with a shy little hlush,
whore it in ms Thng ous you are with

an  they reached

“1—1 don't eare

They smiled and chatted on, happy and
serene, till they veached thelr jousney's

“Now do you know
Jack anked an thoy deove through some
dingy streets in a eab,
at the station confiding hor
her fellow servant,

where yon are?"
lonving Murray

the sucoessor to Hens

' she sald In bewilderment.
been herve before.™

“And yet yon lved here all your life.
This is Broadborough, Audrey,

“And are you golng te take me to sed
Oh, dorling, how can
Hnw ml\ltl you are Ia Il’!l':
Jack, you must thank her, you must be
1 good vo her, for sho was the doarest and
tha best in the world to moe,
1 Oh, how slow this horse s going I
n Lo be jealous of

Jean, dear Jean!
I thavk you?

. The Combretum Sundalewm, from Se-

o s n plunt that Is belng used by

Otluuo government to cure the drey: T wbal) 1..-
Miss Thwait,”
twinkle in his eye.
Lulworth has ndopted her.
. 1T know all about it
been busy writing while you were draam-

m—ulu Wooller tells me  her

pdfather was o real estate convey-

“Then Jean knows 1 am coming?”
arey cried, excitediy,
minute, she bad flown np to n slender,
gay-rabed figure and bad fung her arms
about it with a recklens disregnrd for the
sorvant - maid,

do you Iaugh®  lsn't It

: yes, ith true. Yoo see,
p cart her grandfather drove

gmmm for transporting rea) | Sstoulshment

w the porily, kind-fucod Mayor,
“AM&‘Q my queen 414

Iy upon this: if poople are

h soy af lhn U L to ba
5 " thing they can' o mestihg was no
do it

adequately deseribod.
and stifled longings were swept away
Her Audrey was sot changed; she

All Joan's fears

[gwvas, as gweet,
| beantiful !
Jack, after eardinily groeting hin girl-
wifa's friend, left them to themsslves for
n mamemt . md then, after he had clint-

ted with Me,

mingled awe and
searcely belleving his eyes,

the two girle

"Now, Audrry,
inquirtes, yon
Thenit's trunks are nll pasked and that
we can take onr departure together.”

“Jack"—Androy paused for a moment

~*Jean is to eome buck with me!
Jack! You d-\rhmz

Mr. lLalw nrth
back, but Jean I'--r\u d on with tearfm yot
Joxtn] eyes as Audrey
her hushend's arme and kissed him warm

Iy.

Half an hour Inter n meryy party wan
driving to the Broadhoraugh statlon. Jean
Thwalt lxnrl to pinch hagself to realize
that it wun really » Wersoll whoe was
aitting t‘_-r. opposite
ROTNE YOoung man
Avdrey, 50 lovely

dainty clothes

nimont pretiy,

How they traveled to Mountherry the
uld not have told. They
&0 many exalamn-

two glirls really o
kad so muelh te say,
tiens of dellght
time pagsnd unheedingly,
only renlized she was Linck

be her Rome
alighting she

CHAPTER XX.

This visit of Jean's was the erowning
point of Audrey's happiness,
te wateh them strolling together, arm n
arm, through the grounds.
dreamer, and sho transformod those rwo
Into every hiero and heroine of history or
romance.  Day by day she found some
naw trait to love and admire.

As for Jnck,

cleverness,

Aftor they bad been nt Cralglands n
fortnight thers was a bastle and & con-
fusion. Miss Fruser returtied to Dingle
She brought back with her
nhout half a dozen guests, nmong whom
were Mrs, Fairfax and her davghter, the
Honorable Lancelot Twist, and Beverley
Rochfort, Lady Daloswaisr wea to join
her in n few days, and the eir] nlso prom-
inedd the honor of bhis presence.

“1 suppose wo shall ba having a wed-
ding at Dinglewood before long,”
od Jack, one moraing ar tuncheon,

Audroy was silent for a moment,
he at Dinglewood next

wood House.

“Gladys will
wook. Must wo ask
she poid 2t fengih,

“1 really don't mee why we should.
Gladya wonts to visit
ought to cotws and stay with

knows thnt."

“But Shella asked her first, and wo
ean't quarrel At her for accepting an in-
vitation, can we, Joan?

“Why wnot

pome to Craiglands when her visit ends
at Dinglewood House?"”

timidly,

“You may do as you like,
1 still maintain that Gladys should bhave
. kiss me, darling.
1 am going to ride over to Beighton on

come to ns first;

business.”

Audrey ran to the door with bim, and
savy him mount and ride awny.

“"Now for our visiting, Jean,™
and orderad out the hareuche,
to dress herself for the oceaslon,

They called at a number of houses, at
[ady Grace Huntley's, ot the Lvercsts',
and many others, and ended by alighting
for a few minntes’ chnt with Mrs, Thorn-
gate, who was rather cold teward Audrey,
and thea by driving

House.

Aud wilked inte the drawing room,
n slend®r, gracefnl form, in her gress of
dark green velvet,
and small hat to mateh.
fort, us he roke to met the regal girl,
quickly determined that, beautiful as she
alwuys was, she had never looked more
benutiful than now,

Mrs, Watson was knitting by the fire,
grim as a sentinel, and Mra. Falrfax was
dowing over o novel in the most comfort-
able chair she could find,

“My nlece in aut,
Mrs. Watson, rlsing stilfly; “she is rid-

l“."

“Yes; didn't you know that?
strange!” And Mrm., Falrfax
softly and disagreenbly to herself,

1 don't guite see where the strange-
Beverley Rochfort re-
torted, coolly, ns he handed some tea to
Audrey and Jean,

“I merely meant It was strange that
rour hushand should not have told you he
was gofug to ride owt with Bheila this
afternom, but, ne doubt,
it was necomsary ;

ness comes In"”

“Of course,

he woulid have

quietly, leoking Mrs

face with hep
"I expect It

wos it not, Me.
1 think you

Thwalt," wis

nothing for Mrs, Falrfax's nngry glanees
he saw that he
in both Audreyx's and Jean Thwall's esti
matien, “Tlow are
he anld, coming up to
varsing In a s
Audrey, fesling griateful
his delloate tnet,
thun whe hnd ever address
while Mre. Fnirfax fixe
Jean, and trieg
periinent young person™
o croas words w
“Fir—you are ang
John's, I presume,
"Yeou," Jean nuswere
“You were sduestos
“Yeu" Joan
“Ba you are s elinrity girl,
oheeeved, slowly,
“Pardom mo,

most fwteresting. My fother—>
Bat Mre Fairfax drew back her chalr,
Thin lew-Born erentir
offremlery 80 be lanshing at her
“Yeg—wrally don't think 1 will tron-
ble yom, Misa Theealt”
Jean, an they drovae
» the manners of the
Glve mo plebelan
“hat a horrid woman,
her face thick

¢ netually had the

aristeceacy, are thw?
waxs in future,
iy, hond did you wee

“Kha ln cortplnly very dinagreeable to
Why shoald slie bave sald that about

an denr as over, A

. my dear chila, | Where the bauker a

| Caring mm.:'m r..r othors'

. who gazed with
deforenee on
he turned to fqulred the reason,
was thinking
' to fear him;

, Fairfax is a vul-

Ph, you know the kind I'm thinkiog of--the kind where, In the heat,
You enn seo the leading cithzens out contless on the street ;

4 the preacher venture out befare the thirong

(11 & clean ghirt and saEpendera awmd go sountering along,

soruples, fearing not their neighbors’ scoff,
. met Hhely have thelir couts and weskits off
rWlwn- Yo wear uhnh-n: enls yvon, never dreading scowl or frown—
my overy summer o a shivt-sleove town,

» won't harm yon}
t Iz a unaks, and ha
hen you loast Fxpoct it

. hut I don't think =a.
v trtist to your first im

fung Yiersell Into

Tracitess Tralns Go Everywhere,

Locomotives withos
behind them
apeading over
familiar glghts In Europe,
v west, to Turkey in the east. Un-
“Trackless Tmins Go

it tracks, drawing |
lonz tralns of

from France

A man was sianding ot the foot of a
n white cloth
banner that hung ahove the dlogy deor-
n strip of muslin,

; der tho eaption,
and exquisite

v wan doxd with Joy,
speechless with excitement, and thege emo-
tlons mingled made hor pale, delicate face

Magazine po
fonr-w hioktlod
ckless trolley can
nuthor desgceribes ona
particalsr model, known as the Renard
“This latest prod-
Renard troln,

bore these words:

PEOPLE'S COURSR,

Sixth Entsrtalnment.

“LOENA DOOND.™
You are Welw
s Ynbiime As the man stood there looking
banner, n number of people pnassl up
the stairway.
the poorer class, but were
Therd were men

hy & steam or gasoline locomotive which
travels over couniry
or clty strocts.

roads and town
+ ondinary rallway
train ealls for stecl ralls and a specinl
Itenard traln has no
necesalty for elther of these, but shires
the common highway with the horse-
drawn vehlcle”
Further an,
France the Renard train has been used
for mlilitary service with marked re-
sults,. A convoy so transported ocem-
ples one-elghth the space of one drawn
by mules, or horses, and It travels at
n speed of ten miles per hour.”
Turkey and Persia,
which are noted for thelr baeckward-
ness in most things, have been guick te
take up the new ldens,

snw Lhe earringe,
appainted, walting to receive them,

When ot last she was alons w
huaband, having hersslf deposised Jean.
speachless with admiration, |
hedroom, she hnd no more words left with
whieh to thank him.
up to him, and putting her slender arms
nbowt him, thanked him in & mote way
which touched him inexpressibly.

right-of-wny ;
mnd  women
watcher was gratifled to note that there
were gulte as many men fs women,

Somebody touched his
looked around.
smiling down at him.

“Pardon me,” he sald,
that you are a stranger In our villuge.
If you bave nothing better on hand,
would be glad te have you attend our
little entertalnment.”

*Thank you,"” said the olider mamn *
have nothing better on haml.”

He looked at the tall young man as
he epoke. He was a glender young man,
but he held himself erec
ders wease good.
young man with pronounced
bomes, but his eyes were bright and his
muile pleasant

“Wea are trylng to do the best
cin with our modest little course,” he
explained as they climbed the
"We are up against some ob-
, but none of them
Insurmountable.

She simply went

A tall young man wus

two countries

e cordinlly liked the
pale, Intellectunl-faced girl; she was by
pature & thorongh lady,
gave ovidence of deep thought, that only
raquired culture to blossom ipto great

Simple Pleasores.

The stage-coach
pointed ewt many thiogs of Interest te
his solitary passenger, filcked hls whip
toward a slgn at the foot of a short,
“Happy Brook Fuarm
up there, you sce,” sald he, genlally,
mquired the traveler,
gald the driver, ramina-
. “yes, 1 cal'lnte that's what "tim
«8 an' make butter,
Folks don't hanker much for it after |y
the first try, but I don't know as thate
eltlier hore or there.”

“Where's the brook ?" asked the trav-
eler, eraning his neck,
, the brook 18 off a quar-
ter of a mile or 8o, aml the
lonked apologetionlly a this lare,
I enl'lnte when you nome a place you
can't get everything cut and drled just
An' If you'd seen that
whole family and the outlylng relations
lookIng at that slgn when they first got
, I guesa yon wouldn't have felt
to earp and criticise.

“If ever there wus n fet o' folks well |
themselves, then

and his shonl-

and her mind He was a homely

steep drivewny.

“Stock farm?"

They keep three

The older man noddoed.
short man gml rather stout,
man—plain of face snd plain In dress
r—who would unnoticenble
His blue eyes were keen ¢
he walked with a firm step.

“Onme of these obstucles 1 take to be
your location,”
the youunger
it's much better than
we had last year.
the ground floor,
| proprietor runs a very qulet "l.“""".
They were standing in
the assembly roemn.
| apartment with a little platform
lone end, a room that would
| andience of o honidred, perhaps, with
| standing space for Gty nuwe.
| furnishings were the chalrs and a pi-
The place was almost fllad,
| the tall man passed down the alsle and
| foumnd the stranger n seat well to the

Mountberry she | ng you want it.

That's a saloon on

the dovorway

Jean suggested,

' was Issuing In-

gtructions to his new assistant, a lad

“1t's only by |ooking elosely after the

profit ean be made In these days
close competition,”

o' eame from the hoy.
continued the grocer,

“I'l have to ask you to exense me,'"”
{ he sald. Then he bent a lirtle lower.
“You cun leave at any time, yon kuow,'
“That's n stunding priv-

“For example,”

| he whispered.
“when you plek the flles out

* | Hege with us”
| He smiled and nodded and passing
fumun! disappeared through a door-
wiy at she right gf the stage,
The stout man looked around,
hall was rapidly filling up.
standing room
were working people,
thean, working people who bore a thrif-

them among

Nantarnl Evidence., .
. Katherlpe, your halr s
all mus=ed up,
KEatharine—Yes, dear; you
gtole up and sostched a Jozen
kisses before I could seream.
don't you step
frent of a mirror and rearcange yowr

cloge-fitting  yncket,
Heverley Rooch-

“That's a fine yonug fellow »
| speakin’ to Just now,"”
the stranger's slde.
A white halred old mun with a lttle
was looking up at him.
“I'm a stranger in your vilinge"
“Tell me nbout him."
thut =started
" the old man explainil.
laughed at bim.
shows went
Then the big lads tried to brenk

He wihipped the blggest one
and that settied the rest

e looked aromwnd

do 1t for the world. wrinkled face,

v of irl believ v
none of the girls would believe he kias €5 abosit TIAN.

One Woman's Wisdam,
“1 suppose,” sald Mrs. DeStyle, “that
we may as well send Miss Uppson a
golld sllver teaset for a wedding pres-

“Yes, that would he very nles," re-
joined ber dmughter,
tokl me she didn’t intend to have the
st of presants published In the papers,
na she sousidersd 1t vulgar.”

“That belng the gpse,” continued Mrs,
DeB8tyle, “weMl send ber a set of plated

"By the way, she

Tids is the secomnd year. Lle's renlly a

he did not Maink
after all, they are such
old friends, Lady Jahin, there Is mo nead
for you ta be jenlous."

had wour hushand known
he was to have
Fruser's company during his ride, 4
' Jean ssld, very
FPairfax full in the

» has to glve out tick-
ets bocause of the crowd
In a family cun come,

“But there must be some oxpense?’

you understand,”
our courting days
she anld she would go thromgh any-
g on earth for me.

and now that you are
enjoring wodded bllss has she made

"ameron mills, stnt
"1 have no deubt the lud puts his
s own pocket for a good bit

About the only
thing she goes through s

n'rht, a8 we anuounced ptoour last
meeting, 1 hoped to have Dr. Henry
Slhley talk to us about the Hodson
Bay country, but another engagement
kept Wim away. This |s my only ex-

cuse for remalning on the platform. 1

trust that under the elreumstances you
will excuse me if | make no attempt
to Introduce the spenker of the even-
ing.”

“We all know you," crled a clear
voleo from the rear of the room.
Whereat there was great appiause, that
stopped  Instantly, however, when the
fall young mem held up bis band.

“Miss Jane Patterson will sing for
us an English ballad that s supposed
to date back to about the time af the
Doones,” he sald.

A young woman in the front row
arose and stepped to the plano amd
senting berself sang the ballad In n
sweet and delightfully unaffected mnan-
ner. When she finlshed it the stranger
fonnd himself applanding as vigorously
as any of the people about him, and
Miss Patterson, thus encouraged, sang
anottrer ballad, which ‘was quite as
plensing as (he first one, and wae
equally well recelved,

Then the tall yeung man began his
part of the entertalnment. He talked
well, and while his sentences wepe flimn-
ply worded, they were direct and in-
terest compelling. When he had fin-
ished his brief (ntroduction he showed
them & map of the land of the Doones.
an excellent map o elearly drawn that
all could see 1t. Then he read a chap-
ter from the story and read it eapitally,
giving the different voleoes and the dia-
lect with surprising skill. After this
he told tlu-m abont the nuthor and his

RICHARD ANDEEWS CAME FORWMRD AND
WANMLY GREETED HIM.

retiring habits and bis love of nature,
and the beunatiful Blackmors cottage.
Then he read anotber chapter and still
another, and when be came to the part
of the book, where John RIdd over
comes his old-tlme enemles, he made
It seem so realistic that the applause
that arose when he stopped for breath
was quite deafenling.

The stounger was really sorry when
the tall young man bosved himself from
the plutfora.

“A clever lad,” the old man muor
mured to him,

The stranger nodded,

“What's his nayme?" ho asked.

““Mhomas Gordon. [He's a welgher In
the Cameron mills. He works hard all
day and then works hard seme more
to entertaln us poor folk. He's a rare
lad”

The stranger walted uuntll the peo-
ple had passed out. Fle walted until

e ————rg— ~— o —
THE SHIRT-SLEEVE TOWN.

{ was nurtured In (he conntry, where the barefoot boye are foupd,
soh recurriog summer I would falo be next the ground.
I can stand it In the eity whien the winter's grip s el
Bat jo spring 1 want to wander o'er the mieadow and the Lil,
hes conventionn] when cold snd enow nre here,
putinet Maikes e hate ‘emn all, 1 fear,

U M owhere the tall skyscrapers frown,
But I want to spend the guuymner 1o a ahirt-sloeve town,

hooks that eur people wonld read. This
lkn't A university town, nor a town of
dllettnntes,, It's o town of workery
who haven't much thme to read, and
who shotild be encousiged to read the
bost, 1 have an ldes, too, that 1 could
superintend the crection of just the
practical sort of buildng that would
yleM the best returng, | would want
one entire foor given up to & ball that
would =eat 000 people. There 1T would
earry on the work | have begun here,
And I would want a Mitle fund with
which to seciipe attractlons for our
course—spectn]l attractlong, youn know."

He stopped and lnuehsl, “'m some-
thing of n deanghizman” he added,
“and T've even gone o fdr as o plan

my (deal budlding on paper. Yes, and
I've oven pheked ont twe very lof where
It should .‘-llai Hore it Is now. At
this vaennt corner—class to the homes
of the people we wuut (o specially ben-
eflt.”

They paused aud looked at the sbnd.
owy pince.

“Is the lot In the market?' the
stranger asked.
“Yeu, and eun be bouzlt cheap,” He

lnughed again,  "The pest time 1T hon
that Robert Cameron i« in town I'm
golng to niuster up courage and tell
him about my plans (or the Cameron
librard.”

“Robert Cameron” repeated the
gtranger,

“Ie's the bend of the great steel
gyndlente, you know. lie's done things
of this sort, bul onr town seems to
kave boen overlooked.”

“It might be o gol plan to sece
him,” said the steanger,

The tall young msn launghed,

“Thnt was only my Joke," he sald.
“I wouldn't dare to approach him with
any such begging proposition.  Why,
I'm only a welgher in oue of the small-
est of his mills

The stranger pansed.

“This Is the hotel, lso't (t?" he sald
e put out his hand. “I've enjoyed
both your entertalument and your com-
pany. Good night, Thomas Gerden.”

“Good night, gir,” sald the tall young
mni.

The next morning a boy beought
Thomas Gordon, caged in his little of-
fiee, n note. It was a formal Invita-
tion to call on Richard Androws, that
evening.

Thomns Gordon stared at the Ilnvi
tatlon. Rickard Andrews was the
great man of the village, the man whose
beautitul home adorned the west hill
He knew Richard Andrews well enough
to say “good day” when he met him,
but that was all,

“Any answer!” querled the messen-
ger.

Thomns Gordon ghook off his hesl-
tancy and wrote an acceptance. And
all day thereafter he wondered what it
conld mean,

When he was nshered into the beau-
tiful home on the hill the servant led
Wim to the Hbrary and there Richard
Andrews cnme forward oaml warmly
grested him, At his elbow stood the
gray bearded stranger e had met the
uight before,

*Good evening, Thomas Gordon,™ said
the stravger s he pint out his hand,
“I am glad to renew our acqualnt-
nnee”

Then Thomas  was  Introduced to
Judge Grarling and to Col. Ddward
Ames und to, Flenry  wickham, the
banker. A moment later they went In
to dinner and the gray heamled stran-
ger was seated on the rizht of the host
and Thomas Gordon on the left.

And -r-n-ﬂ-m:y the young mnm real-
jzed that his friend of the nlght before
wis Robert Cameron himself, aad be
turned hot amfl enld at the thought.
I'he conversation buzzed about In a
lively manner. They were all repre
sentatlve men and experienced o din-
lng, and Thomas Gordon, who was
quite unused to dinlng of thiy (deal
sort, did his best to acguit himself
with credit.

When the clgars were finally reach-
1 the host addressed hls guests,

“Our friend, Mr. Canteron, bhas a few
words to say to us,” He sald

The gray bearded man looked around
with Lils cheery, peculine sulle,

“What 1 have to =ay can be sald
Lriefly, Quite by chance I discoversd
thnt you have in your town here n
young man with idenz. Now that isn't
Intended as a slue oo the intellects of
the town In general, bhut this man has
Ideas that are especiinlly worth moting
beranse they are novel and uplifting
and unselfish. 1 refer (o the |deas
dreamed nnd fostersl by our young
friend here, Thomas Gordon, the guest
of bonor at thls bourd to-night. They
turned and looked at Thomas and a
little wave of applaunse ran round the
table. *I lke these lileas from the

the little group that surrounded the | Gordon brakmbox. [ llke themws so wall

tall young man had sald a final good
night. Then he stepped forward.
The young man smiled

that with s help 1 ain going to earry
them out. If he wanis to do #0 he can
wil the coming Hbrary by my nome—

“You didn't take advantage of our | !t was his own suggestion. It will be

liberal rules and slip out,” he sald.
“No," the struuper replied. *On the

a good library. 1 promise him that,
There I8 to bc a hall in It, n modera

contrary, 1 seem to be the last ope to | hall, that will seat 600 poople, and
loave the hall. The fact is, I enjoyed | there will be a Jund set aslde for se-

your tmlk. I enjoyal it all the more

wcuuse my father came from that very

curing populur talont for his lecture
course.  All these detalls will be left

country. You have made me want to | In hls hands on ene cowldition—he 1s to

stop at the nenrest book store and get
i Ony of that story und read It
agaln

The youug mnn laughed,

v stranger noddsl

n great stride “Whnat's his Idea |

Farmer Hardapple
gutamobiling on Sunday, nelghbor.
Yeou koow the way of the transgressor
s nlwiys hard

yorr amimala® P'ays yeou right

Aundrey, and con
winy of his sort,

respondid more warmly .
e tall pouth eame forwurd on tog

form and was warmly recelved

. In this case the
emg 1o be extremely ssft,

who hal darnsd M owent on to speak «

A Flue Link Chaiu,

nnimal and the vege

on valunteered talent. |

n second time.

Frite-Egget, a Swiss cavals |
hus tnvented a mothod eof
horse-shovlng by fastening the shoe to

the boof with melalllic bands

I was, but am no longer.
Would yeu reafly aavs to hear all my fam-
\ly Mistory, mafame? A assure you it b

who will tudis 1o us tTwo weeks from Lo
plght on "The Flylng Machine' Te | working library—afiled with the SOrt of [ carry a tune with Its wssistance,

of the chieap adition of the story It's
ooty 80 wWith every book we have dis
IRVETAU

“1"d 1lke to walk nlong with you
sald the stranger, “snd bave yoo tell
me Just what you are alming at.”

“All right,” laughad the young man
“1'1 be gind 1o have your company.”

Il paat out the Hghts and locked the
.:a-‘lnntl’_\_luzre--r door, aud they went down the

b

| #tairs Wwogelwr

*I have an |dea,” sald the tall =

young wan, “thnt 1 can do this villags

take charge of the entire work, both
ns manager aml likrarian, Aecting on
s wugeestion I have purchased the
lot where the bullding is vo stand. Next

“Ido you know that's one of the | week my srchitect foom the elty will
things I'm ahming to 40" he suld w1 | come here to consnlt with him.. To-
m alming to encournge n taste orrow e will o th his follow
coond Dooks, In this agdience to-nlg | frustoes, Judge i anil Bunkep
[ have no doubt there were fully fifty | A Wickham on formulata his

| tvople who will want to read ‘Lorog | P At the sprov thine e will bezin
Dysane’ 1 tld our village hoolselle v farn the sulhey that | have declded
a week e to get o an omuply suppls y » Bim In en of his wiages as a

welgher at the Caweron mills” e
paused and snlled I trust he will
Aad 1t shows a sathfuctory Inerense
over s present emwolhmment as a welgh
at the some time he mustu't
forget that he s hendling affalrs of
el greater welght.,” e ralsed his

ghiss,  “Uentlamen,” he gravely said,
| “1 want you to drink to the health :N.id.l
praspecity of Thowes Gordon, a young
wan with Ideas!’ Peunsylvania Grit,

The Wise Mother,

wome gogd I's my village—! was . “Her .mu'H--' 4 unli ! .-:', hir daugh-
wirg aod ralsed nnd sehooled bhere. 1 ‘..‘:-111” !.--‘I:;\,i'i :I.:r-;l‘.r.i:h e
ferl as If T owed It something In re s ‘: t}"——i]‘l :, . q._i|.I<”| N f‘lh‘ﬁ!n are
turn,  U'moa drenmer, pechapsy bat 1 DTSREss : ‘_'_'_' ! b, _‘_'"I“‘

v Cugnoings, | don't forget bhard work. Now I've an You ovcusionally sco o girl carrying

e that we nesd & lbrary here—a | & wausle roll who probably eoulda't




