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CHAPTER XX fCoNTIsten )
“You will oblige me by leaving the
Bouse," he sald, “if vou cannot speak
clvilly. 1 have made this lady my wife,
She belongs now to me and my coun-
ury, and she accompunies me to Parls
tonight.”

“No, not tonight,” said  Marjorie
quickly. “You will not tike me away
“onight, Leon!”

“And why not tonight, Marjorie?”

“Because I have promised Mr, Suth-
erland to go buaek with him to Aunan-
dale to see my
erington. She is i1,
monsleur.”

“I regret it, bt we do not get every-
ding we wish in this world,
leave for Parls withont delay!”

Marjorie hesitated and looked con.
fused, ‘Then Sutherlind spoke, uncon
sciously uttering the thonghts which
had beon In the girl’s mind,

“You can go to Paris,"” he sald, i
vou allow Marjorie to retorn with me."”

The Frenchman gave a smile whleh
was half a sneer,

“You are couslderation itself, mon-
sleur,” he sald. Then, turning to Mar-
jorfe, he added: “What dovs my wife
Ay to that?”

“I~1 don't know,” she stammereid,
“l am so0 sorry for Miss Hetherington,
It would be ounly for a few days, per-
haps, and I could follow yon.”

Caussldiere amiled agaln, this time
lesa agreeably.

“You seem
Marjorie,” he =said,
mysell, Truly, an admirable gpeech to
make to your husband in the fivst finsh
of the honeyvmoon. [ am too foad of
you, however, to lose you guite
soon."

“Then vou will not let moe return?"

“Most assuredly 1 shall not let you
407 what Is Miss Hegherington to ypou
or to me? She is your mother, por
haps, as you say; but in her case, what
does that sacred word ‘mother’ mean?
Merely this: A woman so  hardened
that she could abandon her helpless off.
spring to the mercy of strangers; and
afterward, when she saw her alone and
utterly friendless, had not tenderness
enough to come forward and say: ‘Mar-
jorle, you are not alone in the world;
come to me—your mother!"'"

“Ah, Leon, do not talk so'" exclaim-
ed Marjorie; then, seelng Sutherland
about to speak, she went toward him
with outstretched hands,

“Do not speak,” she whispered, “for
my sake, Bince my husband wishes it,
I must remain. Good-by."”

8he held forth her hand, and he took
it In both of his, and, answering her
prayer, he remalned silent., He Twad
sense enough to see that in the present
Instance the Frenchman had the powar
antirely In his own hands, nnd that he
intended 1o use it. He had noted the
aneers and cruel smiles which had fit-
ted over Caussidiere's face, and he saw
that further Intecference of his might
result In evil for the future of her he
loved.

So, Instead of turniug to the French-

and ahie wants e,

o be

tender-hearied,

®0

man, he kept Marjorie’s hand, and
sald:
“You are sure, Marjorie, that you

aie

wlah to remain?

“Yes," sobbed Marjorie, “quite sure,
Give my love to my dear mother, anid
say that very soon my husbhand will
bring me homoe again.”

He Nfted her hand to his lips and
kissed It agnin and again; then, with-
out another word, he was about to
leave the room, when Caussidlere stop-
ped him,

“Mounsleur,” he sald, “you will also,
It you please, bear a leetle message to
our much esteemed Miss Hetherington
from me. Tell her that, though in the
first days of our married life she hasg
tried to separate my wife from me, |
bear her no ill will; on the contrary, I
shall be glad to hear of her prosperity.
Tell her, also, monsieur,”” added the
Frenchman blandly, “that since Mar-
jorie Annan and 1 are one, we share
the same good or evil fortune; that she
cannot now gratify her malignity by
persecuting Leon Caussidiere without
persecuting her own child!”

C lIJ\l‘ll‘ R XXIV,

N one of the nar-

row Parlslan
streets In the near
nelghborhood of
the SBelne, close Lo
y qUaYS aund ald
bookstalls, fre-
quented by  the
litteratenr out  at
elbows and  the
bibliomanine, thers

is an obscure caba-
rat or bhouse of entertainment, bearing
the name of Mouche d'Or, Besldes the
sanded salon, with Its marble tables
and ita buffet, presided over by a giddy
damsel of forty, there & a  dining-
chamber up stalrs, so low that a tall
man standing upright can almost touch
the celling with his head, and go badiy
lit by a narrow window that a light of
some sort 18 vecessary even by broad
day.

In this upper chamber, one fogey al-
ternoon in autumn, three yoars aftor
the oceurrence of the events deseribed
in the lust chapter, 8 man was seated
tone and busily writing at one of the
wuoden tables.

The man was about forty years of
age, corpulent, with jet-bluck hair and
muastache, but othdfwise clean shaven.

He wrote rapldly, almost furioualy,

““.aimwmmmm,

INT!RNA?IONAL PRESS ASSOCIATION.

to see dear Miss Heth- |

I muat

“to every one bmt |

now and then pausing to  read, balfl
nlond, the matter on the paper, ob-
viously his own composition. As he
did mo, he  smiled, well pleased, or
frowned savagely. Presently he paus-
ed and stamped with hig foot on  the
floor.

In answer to hig snmmons, a younp
woman of about twenty, gaudlly at-
tired,
Jewelry, eame up the narrow stalrs.

“Ah, Adele!™ erled the man, “is the
lioy bhelow "

The woman answerad with a enrlons
nod,

“Glve him these papers 1ot him Ny

with them to the printe Stay! 1A
any one below "

“No oone, Mongieur Ferpnnnd,”

“Death of my life, Cavssidiere |«
fate,” muttered the man. “Bring  me
aome absinthe anid a packet of cigor-
eltes,”

The woman dlsappeared  with  the

and returned al
Learing the things
She had searcely set  them
when o (oot was heard npon the

pateel of manuseript,
moet  inmediately,
ordered,
down,

Lon Wuite, u small salon & bedehamber,

fbut both had the same soft

| Marjorie with all the Hghtness

;huul grown sad and very pale

with a Hberal display of cheap |

stalrs, und our old avqualntance, Caun- |

attived,
ool s,

sldiere, elegantly
less gloves aml
ronm,

“Here you arve!” cried the man, “You
come & little late, mon camarvade, |
should have Hked you to hear the ar-

with
enterml

faul -
thiw

tiele I have Just dispatehod 1o the Hon
Cltoven,”
“It will keep till tomorrow, Huet,”

returned the other, drvly, “when [ shall
bhebold 1t In all the glovy of large type.”
Huet, as the man was namoed, vippsd

out a round oath,
“It & a firebraund,
" he erled

a bombshell,
“The dngger-thrust of
Muarat, with the eplgrum of Victor Hu-
go. 1 have slgued it at full length,
mon camarade-—"Fernand Hoet, Work-
man, Friend of the Poople,” "

Caussldiere langhed and sat down.

“NO man can mateh  you, my deay
Huet, In the great war of —waords,”

“Just so, and In the war of aworls,
too, when the time comes, Nature has
given me the soul of a poet, the heart
of a lion, the strength of Hercules, the
tongue of Apolle. Hehold me! When
herves are wanted, 1 shall be there."

The two men talked for some time
on general subjecis; then Huet, after
regarding his companion with a pro-
longed stare, observed with a coarse
Inugh:

“You are a swell as usual, my Cauna-
aldiere. Parbleu, it Is easlly seen that
you earn not your living, like a good
patriot, by the sweat of your brow!
Who Is the victim, mon camarade!
Who bleeds?"

1 do not waste what 1 lLave."
turned Caussldlere,
linen, that Is all."”

Huet snapped his fingers and laug)-
ed.

“Do you think I am a fool to swallow
that eanard? No, my Cangsldiere. Yon
have money, you have a little nest-ogg
at home. You have a wife, hrave boy;
sghe Is English, and she |5 rich.”

“On the contrary, she is very poop,”

e
ny

re-
“and 1 love clean

answered Canssidiere. “She has not a
wow.”’

“Diable!™

“Nevertheless, 1 will not  disguise

from you that she has wealthy connee-
tlogs, who sometimes assist ug In our
struggle for subsistence, But it 18 not
much that comes to me from that quar-
ter, I assure youn. My correspondence
and my translations are our chief ye-
llanee.*

“Then they pay you like a prinee,
mon camarade!” erled Huet., *“Hut
there, that 18 your affair, not mine,
You are with us, at any rate, heart and
soul?”

*Asguredly.”

Sinking thelr voices, they continued
to converse for some time, At last
Caussldiere rose to go. After a rough
handshake from Huet, and a grutly
murmured “A blentot,”"” he made his
wiy down the narrow stalrs, and found
himself In the sanded entresol of the
cabarer.

Several men In blouses sat at the ta-
ble drinking, waited upon by Adele,

As Caussidiere crossed the room the

glel followed him to the door and
touched him on the shoulder.
“How Is madame?” she asked, In a

low volee. "1 trust much better."

Causgldiere gazed at the questioner
with no very amiable expression.

“Do you say Madame Caussidiere?
How do you know that there is such a
person?”

The girl shrugged her shoulders.

"Your wife or your mistress, it is all
the pame, You know whom [ mean,
monsleur.”

“She I8 better, then,"

“And the little garcon?"

“Quite well,” answered Caussidiere,
pussing out into the gtreet,

Leaving Mouche 4'Or behind him,
and passing along the banks of the
Seine, Caussldlere crossed the river
and reached the nelghborhood of the
Palals Royal. From time to time he
exchanged a nod or a greeting with
some passer-by, generally & person
much more shabbily attired than him-
welf. Lingering among the arches, he
purchased one or two journals from *he
itinerant venders,and then passed slow-
ly on till he reached a narrow back
street, before one of the doors of which
he paused and rang a bell. The door

ing opened by a man in his shirt
aleces, who greeted him with a “bon
solr,” bhe passed up a dingy fight

wi oden stalm ti! fio galned the sscond
ﬂmm which consisted of three rooms

and \\ smaller bedehamber adjolning,

In] the walon  which  was gau-
dily 1 e shatibity  fornished in red |
velvery with mirrors on the wills, ul
youngiwoman was seated sewing, and
[llu,\hu‘ fenr to her wie o ehlild about
a vear and a half ol Both mother
and chlld were very pale and delicate,
featnres,
gentle blae syes and goliden hair,

The wuman was Marjorle Annan-
and
happiness goue out of her face, which
An
Caussldiere entered,  she looked up
eagoerly and greatod him by his Chris-
tlan name. The child paused timidly
in hig play,

“You are late, Leon,” sald Marjo-
rie, In French. "1 have walted in all
day, expecting you to return,”

“I was busy and couldn't
was the reply, ANy

“No, lLeon”

Coussldiere uttered an angry excla-
mation, and threw himself into  an
armehalr,

“The old woman had better take
vare” he cried “Nearly a week has
now passed and she has not replied to
my note thiat la, to yours And we
want money infernally, as yon know."

Marjorie slghed, aud her eyes filled
with tears

“Why are yon erving?” demanded
her husband, sharply. “Hecausa you
lave an unnatural mother, who would
rather see von starve than shara her
wealth with vou, or with the chlld?”

“No, no, It is not that,” answered |
Murlorie,  “Mlss  Hetherington has
heen very good,  She has glven us a
great deal already; but we require so
much, and I am sure she {8 not so rich
ng you suppose,”

“She is o miser, I tell you,” returned
Cansgsgldiere,  “What she has sent you
i# not enfMelent for an ordinary semp-
stress” wage,  She had  better tlkll
care! If she offends me, look vou, |
conlid bring her to shame before all the
worlil,”

At this moment there was a knock
at the room door, and the man who
had admitted Canssidiere entered with
n letter

“A Jetter for madame,'” he sald,

mome,”
lotteps?

Marjorie took the letter, and, while |

the man vetired, opened it with trem-

bHng hands, Her husband watched

her gloomily, but his eye glistened ag

he saw her deaw forth a bank order,
“Well?' he eald.

“It Ig from Miss Il-v!horlugton---rroml

my—mother!  Oh, I8 she not good!
Look, Leon! An order upon the bank
for thirty pounds.'

“Lot me look at It,” said Caussldlore
rising and taking It from his wife's

hand. “Thirty pounds! It Is not
much. Well, what does the old wom-
un say?"”

“1—1 have not read the letter.,”

“Let me read it,” he sald, taking it
from her and suiting the actlon to the
worils,

It was a Jlongish communication.
Caussidiere read it slowly, and his face

darkened, especlally when he came to

the following words:

“If you are unhappy, come back to
me, Remember your home is always
here. Oh, Marjorie! my balrn! nev-
er forget that! It is a mother's heart
that yvearns and walts for you! Come
back, Marjorie, before it I8 broken al-
together,”

Caussidiere tossed the letter on
table,

30 you have been telling her that
vou are unhappy,” he sald with a
anecer, “In the future I must see all
your letters, even Lo the postscripts,
And ghe begs von to go back to Scot-
land! Well, who knows?—It  may
come to that yet!"

1TO BE COSNTISURILD

SALADS AS A DIET.

Mokt Wholesome Food and Should e
Haten l!r_orr Day.

“The beauty and wholesomeness of
the salad should commend it to every
American housekeeper,” writes Mrs, 8.,
T, Rorer in the Ladies' Home Journal.
“1 do not refer to those highly sea-
soned combinatious of hard-bolled eggs
and mustard, but to dainty dinner or

the

luncheon salads made with a dressing |

of olive oll, a few drops of lemon juice
and a light seasoning of sult, garlie and
pepper.

“The salts necessary for the well be-
Ing of our blood are bountifully given
in these green vegetables, Then, too,
it Is & pleasant way of taking fatty
food. All machinery must be well
olled to prevent friction, and the won-
derful human engine s not an excep-
tion to the rule, Look carefully to it
that you take sufficient fatty food,

“The Americans do not use enough
ofl to keep them In perfect health.

ltlw rocks—granfte, basalt,

MOU h']‘Al\ ( LIMBING,

GROWING IN ALL PARTS OF
THE COUNTRY,

Ihangers  Aftending the spart

1's Soi

clmstanee to Gettlog Down Agala

ASved to Leave the Ctonntrey,

BV ahi
A Bt Be o Clhmte L, o L

N

(Special Letiog
i L
dets In Waslhun
ton, Catitormla, and
one  or two other
stuley have  putl o
temporary dampey
on the spieits of Sl
Mazama soclety, »
Western Alplne
vlub, organlacd fop
e purpose “r
wountaln eldmbing,
but there is every repson to belleve thi
the discouragement will be only tem-
porary, for the ermze of mountain-
elimbing 14 suld to e growing, not only
In the west but thronghout the voun
try.

The perile of mountain-elimblog are
by no means despleable.  In the Hest
place. when w dithenlt mountsln is o
be agecnded there v always danger, ot
one point or another, of the travelo
miesing his toothold and gerting a fall
of coursy, the higher precipices  are
a8 for ax possible, avolded by the
elimbers, and only in cages of extyeme
necessity and the impassibiiity of fAnd-
Ing another road will the olmber at.
tempt the slde of o cHIT Tt s o maxim
mmong members of Alpine elubis thin
any preelpice eun be senlod or crossed

e

unless It g aw smopoth as the wall of !

A room, and even in that case passages
have been effected by
into the erevices which here and there
pregent themeelves on the surface, and
using these as #ateps from one polnt to
another. The mountaln ol which
from benenth sceme to be ax smooth
as a wall, upon cloger Inspection pre-
sents  muany  Irregularities.  juttine
points, cracks and ledges by means of
which an experienced climber can of-
feet o passuge, Of courge a fall from
one of these preciplees means [nstant
death, but, during the ascent of an or-
dinary mountaln there are many placcs

dreiving spikes |

huf !n the Ligher portfons of moan.
tainm thut rige sbove the snow line the
difficulty of ¢limbing 18 immensely in-
eroneed Uy manow and lew,
become coversd  with  w eouting
gmooth ws gluss, and even when
apparent’y rure foothold i founit the
climber b« Hable o alip when o jew lo
pressnt, the pock lieing wet, and, thetes
fore, presenting an lesedéinre fooling.
DUt o miny b the ascent, descend.
g s oven more dangerons than goioay
up,

Mountaineering n parties (s the saf-
var methed, for when several ave pros-
ont preconutions can be taken which are
Impossible when the elimber s alone,
e outtit of a moautaineering party
vonslsta of ropes, by which the various
members may be fasiened one to an-
other: of lee pleks, one  end ahuped
aomewhat ke a mattock, the other he

(o sharp-pointed; of provigions, cor-
U dinls, blankets, shoes, the soles of
which are studded with sharp pointed
nalls, a plontitul supply of splkes o
wooden pegs o deive o the erevices
of the rocks, and thas afford a fool
hodd where It otherwise could not be
gatoed, and, above all, abupdant mus.

el nnd never falling nerve,
The United States has many
mountalos, and will undonbtedly pre

sent attractions o ithe Alplne socle
tiew of this conntry when sneh bhecome
more general. We me commonly dig
poged to lgnore the Mpine attractions
of the United States, but there 8 no
countey fn the world which has more
mountutng or more mountains above n
given belght than one own. The high-
ent mountains in the world are those
of Asin, the great peaks of the Roof
of the World towering from 25,000 to
0000 feet pbove sep level, A number
of these hove never been scaled, and

[ there are some mountaing in South
Ameries which, on account of thelr
helght present  Insurmountable  dim-

eultles to cllmbors.  The roof of the
Unlted States s Colorado, and in that
state there are sald to be 180 peaks,
ench more than 10,000 feel above sew
level;  'tnh hax o6 exceeding  that
helght; Wyoming, 44; California, 40;
New Mexico, 30; Novada, 27; Montana,
11; Arlzona, 10, and ldaho, 3, Our new
L terrltory of Alaska s sald to have but
four peaks of greater height than 10-
| 000 feet, but It In probable that when
the territory Iy better known more

A HARD ROAD.
Iot great danger where a slip signifies

a tall of only 16 or 20 feet, & mere trifle |

In comparison with which might hap-
pen, but still sufficlent to disable or
kill outright an incautions climber,
Slips and falls, sprained ankles, broken
Iimbs and necks are of common oceur-

alnbs, but thege are not the only dan-
gers to which such adventurers are ex-
poscd, The tops of mountalns are ele-
vated many thousands of feet above the
level of the sea, and In the upper
regions of the atmosphere the alr is so
rarefled that persons unaccustomed to
mountain-climbing find breathing ex-
ceedingly difficult and active exertion
almost impossible. Men who have the
slightest tendency to heart disease
subject themselves to serlous perll in

taln, for they are llable at any moment
to fall dead from heart fallure,

The upper portions of the Swiss and
Tyrolean Alps, and, to a large extent,
of the Rocky mountalns also, are com-
posed almost altogethesr of the primi-
porphyry
and the like—and these have a ten-
dency to crystallize In columns and
surfaces which, at a distance, appear

While butter I8 gerved In some familles
three times a day, and s better than
no fat, its composition 1s rather against
it a8 compared to o sweet vegetable oll.f
Fats well digested are the salvation of |
consumptives, or those suffering frum:
any form of tuberculosis, For these
reasons a simple snlad composed of any
green vegetuble sud a French dressing |
should be seer n every well-regulated |
table 366 tim«  u year. Those who live !
out of town can obinin from the flelds
gsorrel, long do. ss, dandellons and
lamb's quarters for the cost of pleking.
Where desserts are not used, and I
wigh for health's sake, they might be
abolshed, a salad with a bit of cheesa
and Wwead or wafer or cracker, with
a small cup of coffee, may close the
meal, Where a  dessert {s used the
galad, cheose and wafer are served just
before it, to prick up the appetite that
it may enjoy more fully the sweet, At
a large dinner the salad ls usually
served with the game course™

Courting done on a tandem ought te
result in & double safdty match,

— ——
.

ence among the members of the Alpine |

attempting the ascent of n high moun- |

will be disgovercid. Mount St, Ellus s
belleved to be over 19,000 feet nhowve
sen level, and the other three peake
named In the books are of very consid
erable altitude.

A Famous Olid Irish Abbhey.

The Muckross estate (n  Ireland,
which, according to the London cables,
hag been selected us a site for a royal
resldence, s one of the most charming
spots (n the Emerald Isle. The ques-
tion of o regal seat in lreland has long
been the subject of much discussion,
Her British majesty |s not loved (n
Ireland, and her neglect o vislt the
country, o say nothing of her diserim-
Inatlon against it as o place of resl-
| dence, has not served to soften the
! maperity of Irish sentiment queenward,
The political efirct on the Irish of the
establishment of a regal abode among
| them remains to be seen, The Muck-
ross eatate, {ucluding the famous ab-
Ley, 18, or was, the property of Henry
Arthur Herbert. The grounds about
the anclent ruln are among the most
exquisitely beautiful landscapes In Ire-
land. They touch the Middle Lake of
| the Lakes of Killarney, 1If the queen
decldes 1o bulld there she will be sur-
rounded by the most chiarming scenery
in all her kKiogdom, Mr, Herbert not
| long ago bullt & maodern palace upon

these grounds to replace the old house.
| This bullding eontuing a portralt of the

old Countess of Desmond, whose an-
ceator, Donald MceCarthy, Lord of Des-
mond, founded the abbey as long ago
| as 1440. The abbey became the last
resting place of the O'Sullivans, the
MeGHUeuddys and the O'Donoghues, It
| was restored in 1626 and Ils a favorite
glght of tourints,

Wires a Protection Agalnst Lightning

“People living In clties are prone to
bellove that the Increasing number of
telephione, telegraph and trolley wires
increase the danger from electric
storms,’” writes Edward W. Bok In the
Ladles' Home Journal, “On the con-
trary, the maze «f wires Is a protec-

upooth, but upon closer Inspection are
found to be full of Irregularities, The
Giant's Causeway in North [Ireland,
Lhe basaltie formations along the Irlsh
and Scottish coasts, and at several
points In our Western states, are ex-
cellent iNustrations of this  style of
formation. A basalt clliY, while seam-
Ingly unscalable, Is really easier to as-
cend than a limestons bluff of one-
fifth its height, for the creviees formed
by the crystalllzation of the lnu&u
offep to the climber holds for hand and
foot:which enable the expert to go up
one of these cliffs with surprising ease,

tlon, and lessens the danger, since It is
shown that where the wires attract the
electricity they hold it, and discharge
it only at the end of the wires in the
contral station. The fact is that of the
two hundred lightning aceldents avery
yeur only an average of forty occur In
the citles, The trees in the country are
a far greater danger; they account for
the proportion of four cases In the
country to one In the clty."

Chicago harbors about sixty thou-
sand Hebrewa

e

]AI.ANKAN

for the rocks 1

\

WEATHER.

JAPAN CURRENT PROTECTS IT
FROM EXTREMES.

Midatmimer nve 1ttt Mave No Nhight —

Mury Marnlingse  wiils " tlorioas
Awnkenlng sl SNoon e Fading of
the Clowils

N FILE suarien

o unmber of the e

tury ihere ¢ an ar-
tlele on “The Alas-
ka Teip” by Jolhn
Muidr, the Callfor
e wrtter and nat-
uralist, My Muir
sluys!

The climnie  of

all that portion of
the coast thut is
bathed by the Japan current, extend-
ing from the southern boundary of the
territroy northward and westwad to
the faland of Atoo, a distance of nearly
twenty-five hundred miles, {8 remark-
ably bland, and free from extremes of
heut and cold throughout the year. It
15 rainy, however; but the rain Is of
good quatity, gentle tn ita fall, Alling
the fountaing of the strenms, nnd keep-
ing the whole land fresh and fraitiul,
while anything more delghtful than
the shining weather after the raln -
the grent, round sun-days of  June,
July und August - can hardly be found
elsewhere,  An Alaska midsummer day
i aday without night. In the extrems
northern portion of the territory the
sunt does not set for weeks, anl even
na far wouth as Sitka and Fort Wran-
el At ginks only a few degrees below
the horlzon, so that the rosy colors of
the evening blend with those of the
morning, leaving no gap of darkness
between,  Nevertheless, the full day
opens slowly., At midnight, from the
middle polnt between the gloaming
and the dawn, o low are of Hght Is seen
stealing nlong the horizon, with grad-
ual Increase of helght and sgpan and
Intensity of tone, gecompanied usually
Ly red clonds, which make a striking
advertisement of the sun’s progress
before he appears  above the
mattntain tops

For  several hours  after sunrise
cverything In the landscape secms dull
imnd  uncommunieative,  The clouds
fude, the Islands and the mountains,
with ruffs of mist about them, east {11«
defined shadows, and the whole firma-
ment changes to pale pearl-gray with
Just a trace of purple in it. But
toward noon there & a glorious
awakenlng. The eool haziness of the
alr vanishes, and the richer sunbeams,
pouring from on high, make all the
huys and channels shine, Brightly now
play the round-topped ripples about the
edges of the Islandg, and over many
a plume-ghaped streak between them,
where the water Is stirred hy some
pnssing brecze,

On the mountainsg of the malnland,
and In the high-walled flords that
friuge the conat, still iner I8 the work
of the sunshine, The broad white
Logoma of the glaclers glow like sll-
ver. and thelr erystal fronts, and the
multitide of {cebergs that Hnger abont
them, drifting, swirling, turning their
myriad aogle. to the sun, are Kindled
mto a perfect blaze of Irised light,
The warm alr throbs and wavers, and
makes tsell felt as a life-giving, ener-
glelng ocean embracing all the earth.
Filled with ozone, our pulses bound,
and we are warmed and qulekened in-
to sympathy with everything, taken
hack into the heart of nature, whence
we came, We feel the life and motlon
ubout ug, nand the universal beauty;
the (ldes marching back and forth
with wenrlless Industry, laving the
heantiful shores, and swaying the pur-
ple dulse of the broad meadows of the
sen where the fishes are fed; the wild
streams In rows white with waterfalls,
ever In bioom and ever in song, spread-
ing thelr branches over a thousand
monntains: the vast forests feeding on
the drenching sunbeams, every cell in
n whirl of enjoyment; misty flocks of
ingeets stirring all the air; the wild
sheep and goals on the grassy ridges
ubove the woods, bears In the berry-
tangles, mink and beaver and otter far
buck on many a river and lake: In-
diang and adventurers pursuing thelr
lonely ways; birds tending their young
—everywhere, everywhere beauty and
life, and glad, rejoleing action.

Through the afternoon all the way
down to the west the air seems to
thicken and become soft, without los-
ing Its ineness. The breeze dies away,
and everything settles Into a deep,
conscious repose, ‘Then comes the sun-
get with 1ts purple and gold—not a
narrow arch of calur, but oftentimes
Mlling more than half the sky. The
horigontal elouds that usually bar the
horlgon are fired on the edges, and
the spaces of clear sky belween them
ure filled In with greenlsh yellow and
amber; while the flocks of thin, over-
lapping cloudleta are mostly touched
with erlmson, Hke tne outleaning
sprayvs of 4 maple-grove in the begin-
uing of Indian summer; and a lttle
later n smooth, mellow purple flushes
the sky to the zenith, anu ... we alr,
fairly steeping and transfiguring the
Islands and mountalns, and changlng
all the water to wine,

long

A Little French Trick.

An Englishman recently took a seat
At a cafe table in Paris, A Frenchman
uat on the other side of it, He be-
@& n to play with the lever of a seltzar
syphon, when suddenly, and seeming-
ly by accident, n stream of the aerated
water struck the Eogllshman in  the
face. The Frenchman apologized pro-
fusely and wiped off the water with
his own handkerchief, After the po-
Hte Frenchman had gone the Englishe
man discovered that his purse contain-
lng nearly £500 had also dlsappeared,
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