-
SO0 0C0000P 0000000008 | humored Nrtla push, “I must finleh thiy
® | henneh if 1 am to enjoy my night's rest,
- : but I ean listen to any amount of let-
A t @  tered woes” with n suggestive glance at

. un lana ® | Alinon's hand,

@ :’. “Oh, Aunt DI, how do you find out
@  things w7 siammered Alison; then, as
: The Sunshine ®  though used to oledience, she mo:dod to
. the Fami ® e chalr that was always reserved for
z o b’ ® | Mins Carrington’s vigltors, whom she was
soosocessenetetneseonene Wont to entertain after a fashlon of her
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QUIET, natural home
story, this, but full of
character and interest

for those who delight in domestic
details of life. A young girl
takes charge of a large family in
a motherly fashion that wins re-
gard, and the incidents are all
pleasing and consistent.

This serial will greatly please
home readers, and its influence
cannot help but benefit and en-
noble the mind and the purer
impulses of the heart,

OHAPTER L

There are couflicts In most hves—renl
hand-to-hand combats, that have to be
fought, not with any feshly weapons, but
with the Inner forces of the belng—bat-
tles wherein the victory Is not always to
the strong, whers the young and the
weank and the little ones may be found
ablding nearest to the standards

Boch a conflict had come to Alison
Merle, breaking up the surface of her
smooth outer life, and revealing possible
shoals and quicksands, in which many of
her brightest hopes might be wrecked.

“It iv bard. I do not know that even
it Annt D)i think it right I shall ever
bave the heart to do It,) murmured All-
son, talking to herself In her agltation,
after the manner of older fblk. *“I have
Just rooted myself in this dear place, nnd
the woll suits me. I conld not flourish
anywhers else; and,” finished Alison,
with a quaint little smile, “sickly plants
are worth nothing.”

To any ordinary spectator the Interior
of that lirtle room would have presented
a pleture of perfect serenity and abso-
lute comfort., Kven the young creature
eomfortably seated in a chair by the win-
dow, with an open letter and a cluster
of deep red roses lying among the folds
of her white gown, presented no disturb-
ing image, thongh the cheele had lost its
wonted fresh color, and the dark, dreamy
kyen had a look of doubt that was al-
Most pain In them.

Two years ago—she had been sixteen
then, and, oh, how discontented snd il
and unhappy she had been. It was not
only the loss of her mother, it wan hor
own incapacity for responsibility, her
morbid dislike to her surroundings, that
had fretted all her fine ecolor away,
Chinnge of air would do her good, and
then Aunt Diana had come down upon
them with the freshness of a moorland
breexe,

“You munst glve your eldest girl to me,
Ainslle,” s#he bad said to Allson's father:
“she wants care and cherishing more than
Mixa Leigh has time to give her” And,
of equrse, Aunt IMana had her way.

Instend of the whir of machinery—{for
her father's sawmille were just behind
their house—Alison had now only to
listen to the soft flow of' the river that
glided below the green lawns and shrub-
berien of Moss-side; Instead of wuking
up in the morning to look ncross the dusty
sliruba and trees to the vast wood plles
and masses of unsawn timbiar, that seem-
¢d endlessly between her and the blue
sky, Allssn's oyes hud now the finest
prospect; one shaded garden seemed to
run Into anether, and when the willows
were thinned or bare In winter time, what
a view of the river and green mendows on
the apposite side!

The mora! surreundings were nlmost as
much changed. Instead of Miss Lelgh's
dry method ef Instruction, Aunt Diana
had placed within her reach many a
leasant short cut te knowledge, hind sug-

all serts of enviable accomplish-
} mamey was not stinted. where All-
could be turned to aceount,
pleasant but bracing atmos-
had thriven and grown. She
otill & tal), slim girl, sowmewhat youth-
ful In look, but with plenty of warm life
and energy about her; and though the
dark eyes had stlll thelr old trick of
dreaming, they seemed to dream more
bappily, and the shadow did not lie o
doep in them—not, at least, until the
June afternoon, when Alison sat sighing
and visibly disturbed with her lap full of
rosen. It was evident at last that she
found her thoughts too painful, for after
another half hour's Intense brooding she
suddenly jumped up from her seat, woat.
tering the flowers where they lny unheed-
el on the Indian matting, and walked
abruptly to the door. She had dropped
her letters, too; but she went back and
picked them up, not replacing them In
thelr envelopes, and then she wont out
futo the pas=age,

A dark onk stairease led nto a little
square ball, fitted up with bookeases |Ike
a library, with a harmoninm on one side
& glasn door opened into a conwervatory,
through which one passed into the gar-
den.

Alison turned the handle of a door just
opposite the staircase, and wtood for a
moment besitating on the threshold,

What a pleasant room that was, half
studio and hall drawiong room, full of
croas lights, and artistically littered with
an odd jumhle of medieval and modern
furniture—oak chaim and cabinets, bas
ketwork longes, tiny ten tables, fit for
Litiputian princesses, and hanging cup-
boards of quaint old ching that gave warm
coloring to the whole. Allson's syes were
wtill fixed on a lady who stood with her
back toward her, nting at an easel,

“Well, child, at noaw?" The volce
was nlcely modulated, clear and musical,
but the manner slightly abrupt,

onme forward at once and In-
apected the ploture, “It In very pretty,

own.

“1 wonder how long I am to have pa-
tionce,"” obaerved Miss Carrington, paint-
Ing on Industriously, ns Alison sat with
drooping head, looking at her letters, with
]mlt offering to read them. “1 am quite
surs those are IRudel's straggling charac-
terw ; that boy's handwriting Is a disgrace
to the family ;: It has put him out of my
will forever; fancy one’s nephew being
such n sorry seribe.”

“Ttadel does writsa badly,” returned Al
son, with a falot lttle smile, “but I Jike
hin letters better than Missle’s; thers is
one from Miss Leigh, too; do you admire
bher handwriting, Aunt M7

“No; It Is too thin and angular,” re
turned Misa Carrington, weverely; it
wints froedom and breadth; It reminds
me too mich of Misa Lelgh herselfl.”

“1 do not think we are any of us very
fond of her,” Interrupted Allson. "1 know
she fidgets father dreadfully, and Roger,
too, though he is so good to her."”

“Roger is good te everyone but RYm-
well,” reaponded Miss Carrington; “but
even he, with all his good nature, has
owned to me that Miss Leigh has a very
trying manner, You see, Alison, fussy
people make poor companloms. Misn
Leigh has never lelsure for anything but
her own worrles; she la too overwelghted
for cheerful eonversatlon; If she could
forget Popple’'s misdemeanors, and Mis-
#le's pertness, and Rudel's roughneas,
and the servants’ fallures for about half
an hour at a time, I could quite fancy
Miss Ielgh a pleasing companion; but
now let ma Yiear her letter.”

“It is dreadfully long,” sighed Alison,
ns she reluctantly obeyed. It was evi
dent that she wished Miss Carrington to

»

rend the letters for hermelf, but Aunt
Dinnn held a different opinion.
“My dear Allson,” it began, “1 am

afrald that my weekly account will be
little more cheering than the last: in-
deed, I am arriving slowly at (he con-
vietlon that, unless wome change be made
in the household arrangements, 1 whall
be compelled, however reluctantly, to re
slgn my post."”

“ITnmph ! that looks bad,” from Misy
Carrington.

“I have done all T ean In representing
to your father the mischief that munst
result from hls injudicious treatment of
Mabel: she is becoming so thoroughly
spoiled, so entirely her own mistress, that
no amount of reasoning has nny effect
upont her. 1 do not wish to lay any un-
due stress on her behavior to mysslf;
but her treatment of Mr. Roger, nnd the
bad example that she sets to Poppie, not
to mention the constant bickering that is
alwaya going on beween her and Rudel,
nare quite destroying the harmony of the
houmshold. You way imagine, my denr
Allwon, how trying all this is to a person
of my wmensitlve temperament.

T alwayn said it was n black day for
ne when Miss Carrington took yon away
from The Holma, With all due deferenee
ta your aunt's benevolence and good feel-
ings, T can not help thinking that a
dnnghter's place I8 with her widowed
father. Of course, you will talk the
matter over with your aunt, and perbaps
youu mny be able to assist me to some so-
lution of our difculties,

"PATIENCE LEIGITL"

“Patlence has changed to Impatience,”
muttered Miss Carrington, grimly. “Sen-
sitlve people never own to being out of
temper, but T should have mald myself
that there was a epice of {ll-temper in
that letter. Poor Miss Lelgh in decided-
Iy rufed."

“She never conld manage Minsia: I al-
ways knew that” returned Alison, sor-
rowfully.

“And how old in Mabel, or Missie, as
you call her?”

“Sixtesn Iast birthday, Aunt Diana”
“Humph! there is not n more trouble
some nge."”

“Aunt DI, T have something very seri-
ous to say. ‘These letters eame two or
three days ago, and I have heen thinking
about them ever wince. 1 do believe Miss
Lelgh Is right In what she says, and that
I am shirking my duty.”

“Bince when®" a little deyly,

“Bince 1 got quite well and strong and
happy, about a year ago.” returned All-
won, answering most literally. "I ought
to have gone back then, and not have
stopped on here quietly, taking the good
of everything, and enjoying myself just
as though I had no duties, and no place
in life, 1t In all my favlt if Missie Is
getting the upper hand, and making ev-
ery one uncomfortable. I ought g go
home to father nnd Roger."” »

There was no Immediate answer 1o
this, but In another mownent Mlss Car
rington had walked to her slowly, and
then, standing beside her, her hand strok-
ed the girl's halr with & mute curessing
gosture, “Ido not cory nbout I, Allle”
she sald presently; but her own volee
wins ot quite o clear an usual, “It s
not a thing te be decided In a burry; we
must look at It all aronnd; lmpolee is
never a sure gulde. No one s quite their
own mistress, oven at ecighteen, and 1
nm afrald you will have to ask my leave,
unless yon prefer runniog away."

“Oh, will youn let me go, Aunt DI
with & sudden start of Joy, as though the
knots that her consclence had tied were
suddenly cut through In a most unexpect-
o way,

“My dear, if it be right I will help you
to go,” was the expressive but somewhat
curt answer to this; but as she spoke,
Miss Carrington's hands pressed the girl's
head a little heavily.

“Now," she continuned, with a visible
effort, “we must put all these trouble.
some Lhings away for the present; there
In the dressing bell, and we have only
time to get ready for dinner, and you
know It Is our evening at Fernlelgh, and
wo shall have to be cheerful for My,
Moore's sake."

Aunt DL" she sald, forgetting her own CHAPTER 11,
worries in & moment. "It s one of your An hour and a half later Miss Carring.
best. 1 think I see what you mean, but | ton and ber nlece were walking quickly
to me It 18 all beautiful; that old man— | down one of the garden paths until they
& pensloner, Is he not? and that poor, | came to a little gate set o the hedge; un-
 tired sheep, that seems to haye dropped | latching it, they passed into a nelghbor-
down by the way, left behind by the | ing garden. and then turned their faces
flock, ls so suggestive of the title, ‘Noon: | in the divection of & low whits house,
tide Rest.'" with a veranda running all round t, and
*That Is what I Intended. You are | roses In profusion running over it. As
an lotelligent chilld, Allle; both the man | they did so, the notes of & violln, eyi-
and the sheop must be old; it is not for | dently played by a practiced hand, reach-
to rest at noontide; my | ed them. Miss Carrington's face bright-

~ young crestures
f - pensioner has already boroe the bur
and heat of the duy"

pot hard to read,” re
_ with a swmile, but
the plcture with in-

and

wd, kindly eyes were study
it in

‘v '” -
.__,__&‘

i about 1o

etied, and, making & gesture to her com-
panion to move softly, she stepped up to
6 window aund looked through it. The
room, If it were a drawing room, was al-
mont as heterogenesously furnished ns her
own, but It bore the character of a li-
brary. Two of the walls were lined with

& paird hookeases; & grand plano and a barme-
ing the

nlous oceupled some of the space; there
wan & round table littered with books,
and a superfluity of easy chalrs in every
mdmwmﬂun
| view 1o ease than appesrance. A mearar

"

fmapection would have pointed out esrtaln
bachelor arrangewents—some costly Turk-
Ish pipen; & pair of pistols, splendidly
mounted ; some silver cupm and tankards,
with varioun loseriptions on them, all en.
graved with the name of Greville Moore,
and purporiing to be certnin prizes In
the hall-mile race, the high jump, throw-
Ing the cricket ball and other feats of
prowess, parformed by some yonthful ath.
lete,

An elderly man, with a loos white
beard nod mustache, in & black wvelvet
cont, ent with his back to the light, play-
ing the vielin, His face, seen in reposs,
was elear cut and handsome, In splte of
the deep lines that time and perbaps
many carea had troced upon it; but his
eyra were cast down, as though in deep
meditation, an habitual action, for Mr.
Moore had bLeen blind hall his life

He wan pinying frem meémory an ea
aquisite fngue from Bach. The thin, some
what wrinkled linnd handled the bow with
a precislon, a delicacy, n masterly knowl
edge, that seemed murpeising in his situn:
tion. Apparently he was lost himself in
enjoyment of the sweet sounds that he
bad conjured up In his darkness, for a
samile played round his lips as the har
mony widened and vibrated, and hin foot
softly moved as though in onlson. In &
moment the fugue was ended and the bow
lowered.

“In that you, Bunny? Littls witch
why have yon satolen a march on tix
blind man? Of course, you have flowx
through ths window.”

“Aunt Diana set me the sxumple” re
truned Allson, demurely. “How do yos
do again, Mr, Moore 7'

“Oh, nicely, nleely; time always passe
quickly with me In my own specin) world
Have you glven your aunt her favorit:
chalr? Ilow does the plcture progress
Miss Diana? Sunny tells me It is one o
your best.™

“Would you have me pralss my ow
work 7" returned Miss Carrington, bright
Iy. "I must leave you to Allson's erith
ciem, 1 hope to do romething good be
fore 1 die, and If 1 do not succeed, well,
my life will have been bhappler for tiu
trying."

(To be continued.)

NO NEW MODES FOR KOREANS.

They nare Likely to Rebel (f the Jap=
anese Call For Different Clothes.
It 18 reported that the Japanese pro-

pose to force thelr own style of dress
upon the already rebelllons Koreans.
Such an attempt would probably be fol-
lowed by a repetitfon of the serlous
and In some cases sanguinary resnlts
that arose a few years ago out of the
Japanese nttempt to force the shaving
of the Korean topnot, says the New
York Sun.
It ®eems to be one of the pecullar
twisgts of the Japanese nationanl char-
acter that the first yoke they wonld
Impose on a subject people should be in
the nature of sumptunry laws, Al-
though free themselves to borrow fram
outslde civillzation and adapt to thelr
own purpokes all that they feel neces
anry even down to the plug hat of con-
vention, the Japanese Inglst whenover
they have the chance—and history hins
glven them severn! chanees at Koreans
~that those whom they rule shall fol-
low thelr domestic customs willy ntlly.
Now the Korean holes change for
chango's sake first, and more botterly
will he oppose change when Inltiated
by hls huplienble enemy from ncross
Tsushlma stralts, In the matter of his
dress the Korean belleves that what
hus been good enough for his ancestors
for unnumbered hundreds of years is
good enough for him, ever though
doctors may explain to him that half
the deaths In winter come from the
ridicolously  Inndequate linen lawn
dress that he wears, Ilis garb the senl
of antiguity and that's all the Korean
wants,

The present Korean starched skirt

and horsehalr hat, shaped In  the

semblunee of a fly-sereen to set on a

butter dish, are Just what the Chinese

of the Ming dynasty used to wear about
four hundred years ago, The skirt nud
bagged trousers of the Korean, man
and woman nlike, are white winter and
summer. White Is the mourniug color

all over Mongollan territories, and a

strange story I8 told by the Koreans

themselves to account for thls mourn-

Ing gurb.

It seems that hundreds of years ngo

thore was an epldemic of  polsoings

nmong the royal family. Crown princes,
royal concublnes and helrs of the blood
were dylng with unpleasant regularity.

Fvery time there was a death o the
toynl family all the subjects of the
King were foreed on paln of death to
wear the mournlng eolor for the space
of oue year, The anclent Koreans
erew so wenry of paylng forced respect
to royul ghosts that they became living
ghosts  themselves by donning  the
monrning white for good and all,

That 18 the way this dead land of
the Orlent became peopled with the
white specters that now flit listlessly
out of the path of the conquering
Japanese, woudering tu thelr dull wany
when fortune will turn and they wiil
be rid of the lttle brown pest. The
Koreans will probably contluue to pay
exorbitant taxes to their conquerors, to
stand passlve while their agrarlon and
mineral rights are taken from them,
and to take with humllity what the
Japanese design to allow them: but it
the men from Japan attempt to trifle
with what this spiritless shudow wenrs
on his back or on his head he will sud-
denly waterlalize Into quivering, mili-
tant tesh,

Drugs and the Brain,

Most people believe that drugs af-
fect the braln.  Yet this apparently 1s
not so, according to physiciuns, Drugs
oo more affect the braln  than
does losanity—that Is, not at alll—ex-
vept alcohol, which does Injure the
brain, though not at all on account of
its mental efferts, but for the very
different reason  that  aleohol has a
chemical afinity for the albumen and
fats of the tissues, By this chemical
action it slowly nlters and damnges
braln itssue, but this result in no
wise differs from similar alterations
produced by alcohol In the tissues of
the llver and of the kidoeys. Tobac
co 18 a powerful polson, and yet no
autopsies can show the yeust differ-
ence between the brain of a lifelong
smoker and that of one who never 1t
a clgar, Likewise, the brain of an
oplum flend I8 Indistingulshable from
any other braln, and so on for the
rest. Drugs do affect the mind and
will power, but not the braln substance
itselt.

FACTS IN TABLOID FORM.

point of geographleal elevation

Madrid I8 the highest city In Europe,

Much Canadian lnmber goes to Chinn,
largely for rollrond construction,

A declded reduetlon of tarllt rotes
goes Into effect In Denmark, January 1

The total number of salllng vessels
In the world s double that of steam-
i

The number
through rallwny n¢

of deaths
Ients In Holland

I% one a8 year

Tttt owmsl of the Iast alx
French presidents were found on the
sl of a burglar named Mertlp arcest-
™) in Parls,

portraits

Fwo mifion dollars will be gpent in
Huproveuwnts on the great steel plant
of the United Stutes Steel Corporntlon
nt Emshey, Aln

A Loo-horsepower vertlenl gas ene
gine, sald to Le the largest of s kind,
was recently put Into operation nt Run-
corn, England, dreiving an electrle Evn-
ermtor—Mllwoukee Free Pross,

The proposed American exposition to
be held in London next year has been
thorotighly orgnnlzed and speclal efforts
are belug made to secure exhibits from
the western part of this country,

Although there are only cighteen Nags
used In the Internatlonal ecode of Mlg-
nals whilch is used by warships and
merchant ships all over the world, they
can be made to represent no fewer than
20,000 distinet slgnals,

The Welland eanal, which connects
Lake Erie and Lake Ontarlo, 1 twenty-
seven mlbles long. Il was begun In 1824
nnd completed In 1833, Its orlginal al-
menslons have been greatly enlarged,
and there is now a depth of fourteen
feet.

Prof, Frederick Starr, anthiropologlst
ut the University of Chleago, has been
wade an officer of publie instruction
under the French government. The con-
Bul explained that this was one of the
highest lonors in recognition of his
work In Mexlco,

The winter of 1058 was a lard one
In Europe. " Clarles X. of  Sweden
crossed bn the lce the Little Belt, the
stralt between Funen and the Penlnsula
of Jutland, with his whole army—foot,
horse, baggage and artillery. The riv-
ers In ltly bore hoavy carringes,
Accordlng to the accopted suthoritles
there are 5424 spoken langunges iu the
world today | or, perhaps, it would be
more pecurnte to say diglects. Of this
number 937 are Asiatic, 587 European,
270 Afriean and 1624 Amerloan, By
far the nuiber of these he
long 1o savage and semb-savage tribes
amd natlons 5
Frauee's Soclety for the Prevention
of Cruchty to Anfionls has taken action
madost a clocusitogeaph company  for
an net of unprecodented brutality to a
Lo, In u =erles of pletores ealled
“The Lover's [tevenge,” a carriage

groéngaesl

the edge of o oY and be dashed to
pleves. The pletures had  not been
faked,  On old blind horse harnessed
to o eatrriage was really driven over
the edge of the cliffts near Boulogue to
obtaln them,

The work of compiling a great tech-
uleal dictionary, which was begun un-
der the ausplees of the Association of
Germnn Englneers, has been abandoned
il neeount of the great cost, which, It
wis discovered, would be four times

1
drawn by & horse was soen to raosh over

Wee Elsle had been told,

By some hobgoblin bold,

To hang her stockings neat

And then this verse repeat:

*Twickledes, brickledes, fee fi fo fum,

ing, oh, stocking, much bigger be
coms."

On Christmas Eve, therefors,

Bha said these lines thrice o'er,

Lo! hardly wera they sald,

When right above her head

A pair of stockings were

That surely seemed, to her

A glant to belong—

“Good-night to you," she sald,

And clambered into bed,

Quite sure next day would show

Them filled from top to toe.

*Whoa there! my Jupiter, Gallant and
Gray |
Quletly, relndeer, & moment hore stay.”
And leaving thom his slelgh,
Old Banty made his way
Qulck down the chimney flue
And through the fireplace, too.

*Dear me, what's this I see?

It suraly cannot be—

None but a greedy mims

Wonld hang such things as this (™
L

branches, and behold,
grinning and chuckling.

e

trees were too high for the Boy to
climb,

Other times he and Margy comld go
up together and they would both danes
on the Ilmbs with all their strength,
tl the puts came rattling down in a
Jolly shower,

Sometimes, as the October days grew
colder, they would come home with
teeth chattering and fingers and noses
blue with cold. Then mother would

thaw them out and give them hot lew-
onnde,

And the plle of nuts In the corner of
the garret grew and grew.

You musn't think that pleking up the
nuts was all of the work. Not by any
sort of means. For every vut had a
little green house of its own; and al-
though sometimes the feur little wal
of It fell away at a touch, oftener the
nut gntherers had to try foree.

Two stones would do the business—
one to pound on and the other to pound
with. Fingers and thumbs got pounded,
too, sometimes, and if you want to know
If it hurt or not, just try pounding yeur
own finger sometime when It 18 half
frozen.

But that was part of the affalr, and
mother's arnlca bottle and salve would

6top the ache and dry the tears. Then,
too, it was very interesting to unwind

Iditle Johnny's Resclutions,
“Next Tuesday'll be New Year's day®
Bald Uttls Johnny Lake,
“Home reserlootlons, mom declares,
I really omght to make.
Mom's promised to stop gossipin',
An' so has Bister Sue.
I guesa I'll resolute & bit.
La's see—what shall 1 do?

“I'll resolnts, 1 guess, to quit
A-wsplittin’ kindlin® wood ;

Then pop'll have to do that work,
Like fathers always should,

An' then, while I'm a-dein’ it,
I'll resolute to quit

The Sunday school, fer goin' there
With me don't make no hit.

“I'd like to resolute soma way
To git mymelf a goat;
I want a buttin’ billy ram
With whiskers om his throat
Am' then I'll resoluts, I guess,
To beat up Tommy Hunt;
He's took an' stols my girl frum me,
The doggone little runt!

“I reckon that's enough fer me
Teo resolute flst now;

At any rats, I'll make that do—
It's plenty, anyhow.

Le's see—I start on New Year's day.
‘Well, that aln't very fur.

Won't mom be tickied when she finds
How well I've minded her?”

—Denver Post,

Ohristmes in King Alfred’s

In King Alfred’s time, and
through the middle ages Cnristmas
gan on 8t. Thomas's Day and

i (it Eel it
Which shows that even

our

greater than origioally contemplated.
There Is great need of just such a die- |
tonary as was proposed in all the urts, |
sclenees and eeafts, and the declslon of |
the Gorman englneer will be heard with
regret by workers all over the world.

The Journal of the American Medl-
cal Association has  the followlng:
*Modern clvilization furnlshes no bet-
ter example than this of the possihle
victory over pestilence and disease,
when the warfare I8 enrrled on In the

light of modern sclentific knowledge,
The bullding of the 'annma caoal and
the saultary record of the Japanese in
thelr war with Russia are the two great
object lessons of recent years, demon-
strating thnt men ¢an pelther work nor
fight to the Lest advantage unless pro-
tected from infection and preventable
dlsenses.”

One of the great rallronds to the Pa-
clfie const Is perfecting plans for a for-
est of cuenlyptus trees in Ban Diego
connty, Callf, from which to obtaln a
steady supply of crosstles. A raneh of

purpose, and as na start G0 aeres will
be plantd. It Is esthmated that in
eighteen yenrs the company will be able
to havvest from six to eight tles to =
tree, and keep up the harvest therenlter
continunlly At present  the system
uses about 3,000,000 ties annually. Io
elghteen yoars the company thinks it
will be able to obtaln from Its forest
7,000,000 annually.

Mooey clrenlates In Mexico  from
pocket to pocket.  Almost evemy Mesl
can in professionnl or busloess [ife car-
rles on his person anywhere from $200
to $800. Even the poor lodian In his
blanket can more than lkely produce
a greater sum than the avernge trnvals
er. It waus but A lfew douys ago, accord-
Ing to observers, that one Mexienn of
the middle clxss asked another 1n o cns
usl way If he counld change a 81,000
bill., The other pulled out n wallet
from his Inside pocket and conntind ont
nearly §2.000. Time after thoe this
|1lf|rpﬂlr-‘, and ir s regarded a8 no uine
common thing for a4 Mexlean of the
wlddle elnss to onery betweoen 1,060 nnd
2,000 pesos on his person

What Dr. Sven Hedin regards ns the
Ereatest pachlevement of his recent ex-
plorations (o Indin Is the discovery of
that eomnllnpons mountaln ehaln which,
tnken as o whole, I8 the ost massive
range on the crust of the earth, Its avs

emge helght  above sen  level b 'IrlﬂI
greater thnn that of the M la vas,
A peaks nre 4000 foet to S000  fost

lower than Everest, bt 118 passes v
erage 3000 feet hilgher than the 1lima.
laynn pussos, The costern and westorn
purts were Kuown bhefore, but the cep.
trul amd highest part I8 In Bongba,
which was previovsly unexplored  Not
A tree or 4 bush covers ; therd nre
no deepcut valleys, as o the Lo
layas, for raln is swaily,

8,000 acres has been puechased for tlite |

R A v o et g e e e g e o e

8o Santy sadly took

The stockings from thelr hook,
And in thelr place he put

One meant for smaller foot;
Nor did he leave behind

A gift of any kind,

Next day, at sunrise, a little mald sobbed,

Bitterly erying that she had been robbed,

When right befors her the goblin ap-
peared—

“Greediness robbed you,” he sald, ns he

o
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Murgy
thouglht.

to Vielet Awanda in the kitchen,
« they did not waot to let father and

thought and
I'inally 1ihey

joy and

and

'
thought

Wik

P know. It wos to be a surprise.
This stmns they had planned to
o the spirlt of old 8t. Nicholas In
ir hearts, and there veere to be gifts

i with money of thelr own earn-

[low o earn It was the question.
Vielet Smanda hiad no suggestions to
r, bt Robert, the hired man, had an
Now, to look at Hobert ’w.d
\ lellove e could have an idea

ol away under his black skin and

¥ topknot; but looks are some-
Hies decelving.

‘Ot In de medder,” he sald, slowly,
28 Violet Amanda poursd him a second
up of coffes, “dey's a pow'ful heap
slght ob hilck'ry nuts on dem blg trees,
un' deys mo' In de wood lof. Yo' alls
could git money fo' dem nuts of dey
wuz gadidersd. Doey's jes’ ripe fo' fall-
In' out de shucks.”

“Morgy!" cried the Boy, “it's just
the thing. How much could we get for
a bushel of ‘em, Iobert?"

“1 heerd somebody say,” sald Rob-
ert, ns he wiped his mouth on the back
of lils sleeve, “dat yo' could git two
dollahs fo' dem dis Fall up in de elty.”

“We'll start the minute we've fin.
ished breakfast,” they cried.

Mother's consent to a nutting party
was given without guestion. Bags and
baskets were provided, and a lunch of
bread and butter, with honey sprend
between, and off they started for the
clump of hickary trees (o the sheep pas-
ture

As thay crawled through a hole in
the garden fence they could hear the
trees rustilng In A very gueer way for
& still day, and pretty soon thay espled
somebody in one of the trees, shaking
It vigorously.

“It's a man!* erled Moargy, dismayed.
“It's a thief!" shomnted the Boy.
*Come on!" And from far away® he
pelled : “You thief! Come down out of
our trees|”

Chr

. But before they reached the mpot the

DID YOU RING, GOOD BIR?

Tt 8
fidlga

b

!'f

forefathers

W
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had their troubles.—Cincinnati Post.

the long, narrow rag and show the
wound to father after supper.

All through the nutting season neither
father nor mother asked one single
troublesome question, so that made It
ensy to keep the secret, although both
Margy and the boy were nigh to burst-
ing with the Importance of It

And the nut plle in the corner of the
garret grew and grew.

Every time they added to thelr hoard
the whole was carefully measured till
at last there were three full bushels,
heapad to running over. Uncle Tom
was let Into the secret, and he came
over one day when father and mother
were gone and took away the nuts,
Two days later he came back looking
very important.

“Hullo, children,” he sald, “come out
in the woodshigg with me a minnte.
The old black cat's out there washing
her face."”

Onut there, behind the chip plle they
never looked at the black cat, but Unele
Tom opened his hand and showed them
slx blg round sllver dollars.

“I'here’'s your Christmas money,” he
sald

“We'll divide even,” sald the boy gen-
erously, “even If you are the little-est,
because you worked just as hard. 8o
there's three of 'em for each of ua”

“What a Christmas we'll have,” cried
Margy rapturously.

“The best ever,
things ourselves.”

And so the sweet kindly spirit of good
old SBalnt Nicholas lived agauin, and
grew and grew In th. hearts of Margy
and the boy, just as the nut plle had
grown in the garret.

No, Indeed, the soul of Saint Nicholas
Is not dead, and will never dle so long
as there are hoarts on earth full of gen-
erosity and love.—Portland Oregonian.

It's great fun doing

Christmas Day,

There are no definite allusions in the
writings of any of the Adlsciples of
Christ as to the date of his birth, por
has there ever been produced proof of
any character as to the exact period In
the year when Christ was Born. There
are, very true, occasionnl references to
the event In the BScriptures, Indleating
that the Nativity occurred In the win-
ter season,

The institution of the annlversary
dntes buck to the second century of
Christendom, and it has been sluce unl
formly celebrated by nearly all the
branchies of the Christiun church with
appropriate rejoleings and ceremonles
The frequent and somewhat Deated
controversies, however, relative to the
dnte of Christ's birth early In the
fourth century led Pope Jullus 1 to
order n thorough investigation of the
subject by the learned thecloglans and
historians of that peried, which re
sulted In an agreement upon Dec. 25
and that declsion seemed to have so
sottled all disputes that that date was

umiversally accepted except by the

——— ]

untll Twelfth Night, and was moreover
a8 much a festival for fathers and
mothers as for thelr children. ‘There
wns no pantomime, It Is true; but
there was a Lord of Misrule, elected
In every Important household, at court,
at the universitles and above all, at
the Inns of Court; and it was his busi-
ness to see that there were no lapses
Into serlousness during the Christmas
holldays. He was a very expensive In-
stitutlon, It seems; for in Edward VI's
reign, when It was the business of the
authorities to make the poor little boy-
king forget mll the murders that were
keeping him on the throne, the Christ-
mas revels were partlenlarly costly and
the Lord of Misrule’s costume alone
cost £52 Ba Bd4.—New York Globe.

The Worm Turned.

Mra. Cobwigper—While it's true that
women wear men’s necktles, you surely
couldn’t expect me to appear in publie
in such a monstrosity as this. Where
in the world did you ever get such a
tie?

Cobwigger—My dear, that's the onas
you bought for me last Christmas—
Judge.

A Time of Peril,

Clarlssa—I'm always glad when New
Year's day s safely over.

Fidella—Yes; It 1s saddening anni-
VeTSArY.

Clarlssa—Oh, 1 don't mean that
Clarence and I always have a horrid
quarrel suggesting lmprovements fn
cach other's conduct.

“Jensle Christmnsl’

Little Jessle woke up on Christmas
morning and called to her four-year
old sister Mary:

“Merry Christmas!*

“Jegsle Christmas!"

promptly an-
swered the baby.

Stock om Hand,
Bradds—Golng to make any new res.
olutions this year, Spikes?
Splkes—New ones? I should say not,
I've got a lot of old ones I've peves
usd, by Jove!

DISCOVERED!!
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