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“HE THF\T‘ DOETH THE WILL.”

A B Sk o R e S S

From all valn pompe and shows,
From the pride that overflows,
And the false concelts of men:

From all the

narrow  rules

And subtletios of tongue und pen:

Bewlildered In

Ita wearch,

Bewlldered with the ory:

Lo, here! lo,

thers, the Chureh!
Poor, snd Humanity

Through all the dust and heat
Turns back with bleeding feet,
By the weary road It eame,

UInto the simple thought
By the Great Master taught,
And that remaineth still;

Not he thut repenteth the name,
But ha that doeth the will!
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W Lungfellow,

FOR BABY'’S SAKE

By MADELINE MARTIN
Copyrighted, 1008, by The Authore Publisling Company

AL heart, Charlle Lincoln was not a
had man, only a weak one.
married Ethel Jamison, he fully in-
tended to be true to her. For two
short years all went well, and to him
hia beautiful home was the most at-
tractive gpot on earth.

One evil day the bright eyes of Sy-
bil Gregory attracted him, and on
many succeeding days he found leis.
ure time to tarry by her desk convers.
ing on matters other than relatiug lo
the business of Lincoln & Son. As is
usnal In such cases, the infatuation
of the junior nember of the firm for
the pretty stenographer was the gos-
sip of the town long before it reached
the ears of Mrs. Lincoln.

When the first rumor reflecting on
her husband’'s honor reached Mrs.
Lincoln, she Indignantly silenced her
informant, but suceeeding rumors be-
came too persistent to be lightly ig-
nored, and combined with a noticeable
change in Charlle, the conviction that
his heart was no longer wholly hers
was forced uwpon her,

She resolved to glve him a chance
to vindicate himself, so one evening
she asked him suddenly: *“Charlie,
has your love been stolen from me?”

“Why, Ethel, who put such a silly
notion Into your hiead?" he said, Aush-
ing.

“1 hope and pray it iz only a silly
notion, but so many hints and stories
of your attentlons to Miss Gregory
have come to me, I think it only fair
to tell you, that you may deny them."

“An idle gosaip, Ethel, started un-
doubtedly, by some designing person,
who seecks to tarnish Miss Gregury's
name; pay no attention to it."

“Another thing, Charlie; you do not
seem to care to spend your evenings
with me, as you uscd to; 1 cannot help
seelng that, In a whole mouth you
have not been home more than three
evenings.”

“O! nonsensze,” he replied {rritably,
“a fellow cannot keep up honeymoon
manners all his life. The boys expect
me at the club occaslonally; besides
there are lodge meetings, and some-
tiines business mectings In the office
which require my attendance. 1 real-
Iy looked for better sense from you,
Ethel."”

With this, the subjecet was dropped,
leaving Ethel far from satisflad, Still,
in her secret soul, she cherlshed hope
that the advent of a little stranger
wonld be the meauns of bringing back
the wandering heart to its own,

When his tiny son was placed in
his arms, Charlie Lincoln felt an
earnest desire to be a better man. He
had the grace to feel some remorse
for his past behavior, and formed
many good resolutions for the future.
He would atone to Ethel for his neg-
lect, by being even more Kind and con-
slderate than when they were first
married,

Short lived were his good purposes,
but a few weeks had passed before he
gradoally drifted baek to his old hab-
its, Not only hls evenings were spent
away from home, bul now he was top

He found leisure to tarry by her desk.
busy to come to lunch more than half
the time, and Mrs. Lincoln well knew
with whom he lunched at & downtown
restaurant.

A 7few stormy scenes took place, fol-
‘Jowed by long perlods of stubborn sl
lence, Charlle avoided his wifo's eyes,
‘and she felt too Indignant and hurt to
'make any effort toward reconciliation.
. The pitying glances of acquain-
tances became almost unbearable to
"Ethel’s proud spirit, and often she felt
(tompted to take her baby and go to
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hor parents’ home, without a word of

When he | explanation to her husband.

After many weeks of ecareful con
sideration, she made a sudden resgolve,
She would stake all on one move, and
either win back the devetion which
wag rvightfully hers, or forever aban-
don all claim to it. Her baby was her
only confidant, and into his little ear
she poured her plans,

“Baby, we have a great battle to
fight to-night,” she said, as she busied
herself arraying her treasure in his
daintiest robes, “and we must look
onr hest."

Baby being dressed, she proceeded

“If you so desire, | shall go where you
will never hear of me again.”

to make her own toilet, She selected
a mown that her husband always ad-
mired, and in which sho appeared to
charming advantage. Her hair was
dressed with the utmost care, and
when she surveyed herself in the mir
ror, even her own eritleal eye was
pleased with the reflection, The ex-
citement had lent a glow to her eyes,
which they had lacked for months.

“1 think we will do,"” =he sald, as
Mr. Lincoln't step sounded on the
poreh,

Dinner passed as usual, with almost
no conversation, Charlie conld not
help noticing some Indefinable change
in Ethel's demeanor,

He wondered, also, why she had
troubled to dress so handsomely, but
thelr relations were so stralned he
ventured no comment, When they re.
paired to the sitting room she sur-
prised him by asking If he was going
out,

“Why-
mieraed.,

“"Could yon reach Miss Gregory by
telephone?” she asked,

“f don't know-—that {s—1 think so,"

“l wish you would request her to
come up here this evening.”

“Why—what is the recason?”
aslied, hesitatingly.,

“1 wish it, that is all.”

Without more questioning he come
plied with her request.

Lying In his mother's lap, the baby
had fallen asleep, and Ethel relioved
an awkward situation by carrying him
Into the lbrary adjoining, and layiog
Lim on the conch, When she returned,
her husband was intently reading the
evening paper. Ethel picked up a
book and in sllence bLoth read untll
the doorbell rang.

“1 will open the door; come into the
parlor, Charlie” she sald, and he
oheyed, mechanically, wondering what
was to happen,

“"Good evening, Miss Gregory,” she
sald, quictly showing her guest into
the parlor.

As the two women entered, Charlle
was deeply Impressed by his wife's
beauty, and made mental note of the
stroug contrast between them, Surely
that radlant creature was not the sl
lent, pale, sad-eyed woman who had
sat at the opposite end of his table
for months past.

Sybil Gregory was of that blonde
style of beauty which invariably suf-
fers by comparison with such dark-
eyed, regal beauty as Mrs. Lincoln's.

““Miss Cregory, 1 requested you to
meeat Mr. Lincoln and myself here
this eovening, to discuss a matter
which concerns all three. It is un-
necessary to more than allude to the
rumors which, for a long time, have
coupled your name with that of my
husband, in & manner most painful to
me. | have resolved to end the mat-

-no, I guess not," he stam-

he
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it 18 with that guestion we
musat denl tonight Turning to her
husband, she sald: “"Mr. Lineoln, the
decision as to what my {uture shall be,
restr entirely with you, 1If you so de-
aire, 1 shall take my baby and go
where you will never hear of me
aenin, or Miss Gregory will resign Ver
position at once, and seek omploy-
ment elsewhere. Choose between us”

“1 have no other wish, Ethel, than
that my wife and baby remain with
me."”

Mlss Gregory sald sullemly, 1 pre
sume my resignation Is In order, and
[ will tender it at once."”

Mrs., Lincoln arose, “As you will
no doubt, be busy preparing for your
departure, Miss Grogory,"” she sald,
“we will bid you good night."

Not until the door had closed behind
the stenographer, did the reallzation
come to Ethel, that in winning she
bhad lost; that duty and inclination
were at varlance, and her [dol had
turned to clay.

Again she sought the shrine whence
came her sirength. “For baby's sake,
for baby's sake,” she repeated agaln
and again to herself, and with the
form of the little sleeper clasped
tightly in her arms, she returned to
her husband's prosence.

Humbly he knelt and begged her
forglvencas, and ona more chance to
win back her love and confidence.
Somehow both wife and baby found
thelr way into his outstretced arms,
and the baby's soft cooing made sweet
accompaniment to the vows of twe
hearts reunited.

CHOOSING NAME FOR BABY.
Strange. Customs Iin Vogue In Differ
ent Countries.

In some foreign lands the baby's
name s chosen In stradge ways. The
poor little Chinese girls are thought
of o little importance that they rare-
ly get a name at all as infants, but
are called No. 1, 2, 8 or whatever their
place In the list of daughters may be.
Chinese boys are given a name by
which they are called till they attain
the age of 20; then their father gives

them a new name,

Japanese girls have pretty names,
usually those of some flower, “Mi
mosa,” “Chrysanthemum,” “Cherry
Blossom.” and In some parts of the
country the little Japs do not recelve
a name till they are & years old, when
their father chooses one for them,

Hindoo babies are named when they
are about 12 days old, and It is usual-
Iy the mother who elooses the name,
They, too, are fond of preity flower
names for their little girls.

The Egyptians have an odd way of
choosing a baby's name,
three candles, giving a name to each,
but always call one after some deifled
or exalted person. The baby is called
by the name borne by the candle
which burna the longest.

Mohammedans sometimes  write
suitable names on scparate slips of
paper, whieh thiey insert between the
pages of the Koran,

The first slip drawn out gives the
name to the baby.
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HOTTEST PLACE ON EARTH.
The Aval Islands Enjoy This Distine
tion,

Between Indla and Afriea lies the
hottest place on earth, says Goldea
Penny. The Aval [slands cover a fair
ly extensive arca of the Persian gulf,
Iying off the southwest coast of Per-
sia, and it is the largest of them which
enjoys the doubtful distinetion of lead-
ing all perspiring competitors in the
matter of heat, The mean tempera-
ture of Balrein for the entire year is
99 degrees. July, August and Septem-
ber are unendurable save for the na-
tives. Night allor night, as midnight
comes, the Lhermometer shows 100, By
7 in the morning it is 107 or 108 de-
grees, and by I In the afternoon 140,
It Is stated by veraclous travelers that
75,000 Araba inhabit the Aval group,
fully 25.000 living on Bahrein, in which
connection Sir Henry Layard adds: “It
would seem that a nmau can accustom
himself to anything." The following
are the temperatures at some of Lthe
hottest places In different countries:
Hyderabad, 105 degrees: Lahore, 107
degrees; El Maso, 113 degrees; Mosul,
117 degrees; Agra, 117 degrees; Death
Valley, 122 degrees; Algeria, 127 de-
grees, Fort Yoma, 128 degrees; Jacob-
obad, 122 degrees; Bahreln, 140 des
Erees.
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A Little Pink Shoe.

Only o little pink baby shoe,
That s stained and wrinkled and torn,
With a tiny hole where the little pink
toe
Peeped out in the days that ure gane.
The little
pig™
That to market so often would go,
And over and over the legend was told
An 1 kisred the Hitle pink toe,

pink tos was the “hig little

"Plggle some more,” hee red lps would
Hap,
And the story and kiss were glven
Agaln and again, g0 happy were we
In metherhood's foretaste of heaven.,
But there came a night, wilth
blight,
When death bore my ldal away,
And no little toe ever peecps from
shoe,
To be kisged In the sume old way.

But

desolate

the

my tears have deluged
pink shoe,
And stalned It n deeper staln;
And 1 long for the touch thut would still
me in death
If it gave me my darling again,

the little

80 when I am dead lay the little pink
nhoe
Near my heart that is silent and cold,
And porhlpa up nbova, in the sunlighs
of love,
1 shall Kiss the pink toe as of old

Take Warning,

People grow old by thinking them
selves old. As surely as they thipk
this it will come true, for thought is
creative.

They light

‘ont having their faces seen,
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Algernon  Markidale  Smythe wos
Known locally n Home little
sonse was erodited to g geconnt, tint
his debts van high A prost many
things were unkoown to him, but one
faet stood  out w0 clearly in his
feeble brain that what others  he
chaneed to pdened with were quite
ovorshadowoed

A “noh

There was & woman in Algernon's
town with whom he was well aee
qualoted, This woman  well, even hey

cnemics cald she was heantifal,  Alger-
non loved her with the unreasoning
love that is the love of fools, and
somoetimes of strong mwen,  In her par:
tieular elvele sho was known as o flirt
and coquetto Men who distrosted
thelr ability, along with having a cor
taln regard for thelr peace of mind,
fought shy of her witehing glunees

To chow and emphasize the Insin
eerity of her chuvacter, and its unnt-
tractivenoss, the case of James was
always brought up He was one of
those men—quiet, reserved and In-
tense—who love not often.  He had
met the woman, Lelia, some vears Ine
fore. A serviee he did for her oo
mented ap Ineipient friendship, which
Roon began to ripen into something
more, James wag zlow and method
ical, and he knew somewhat of wom-
en. With women of Lelig's type he
was, however, not so famillar. There
fore it was that he dtudied her long
and carefuily eve he committod him
welf.

After persuading himseif into the
belief that he knew her, he promptly
nsked her to marry him. To his sur-
prise—and hor own as well= she ae-
cepted him on condition that he wait
s0 long a3 she might see fit. No lover
could refuse even such a qualified ae-
ceptance, so they wore engngod,

All went well for a vear, so far as
Lelia was concerned, James was very
docile in his obedienee to her care
Tully velled commands, and was equil-
Iy meck In allowlng her 1o do as she
choge, Then, one day, the heavens
fell, and James was never the
man afterwards,

It came about In a very slmple man-
ner.  Lolin put James off one nignt,
with but the gkeleton of an exouse,
and went 1o the theater with another
man. James took it all in good part,
and sald nothieg, That night, in re-
turning, Lella and her escort passad
& man and a very shabbily deessed
and  wanton-faced woman on  the
streel.  Thoe two strove to pass withs
but they
falled to accomplish this. One swift
glance revealed it all 1o Lelin,. With
a stavtled little ery, she dragged her
escort after her In frenzied haste, and
when ghe arrived home she dismissed
him with o enrt “Good night!"”

The next day James received a very
hot and scornful note, which sent him
wbout his buginess without hope of re-

-

Algernon Barkdale Smythe was
known locally as a snob.

call. He saw how It was, and made
avery effort to galn admittance to her
presence; Lt he was denled. Then
lLelln left the city and was gone for
monthy,  James continued the dreary
routine of hig life, and strove to fors
gt that all the lght and gludness of
it was no more,

When she retnrned James chanced
to pass her on the atreet. She was
with Algernon, and he spoke to them,
but they eut him dead, A great rage
and sorrow flled his heart, so he
passed on without further ado,

Meantime the gossips of Lella's set
had It that she and Algernon were to
be married In the spring. She
laucbed when It came to her ears, but

dpcinle My foet wlong
dewd Ix the night,
coming
for dawn
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her nngh was not to be understood.
Algornon bimself attompted to look
wise when m friend told him, but It
wius a dismal fallure. He was rich,
falr Jooking, descended of n famlily
content to spell s name “Smith,” and
of average character; therefore, It ia
not strange that the rumor was cur-
rently eredited.

It was during @ call that Algernon
muade on her when the heavens fell
for him. He, poor fool, unconsclonsly
knocked out the props himself,

That day he had come upon an ex-
planation of James' behavior the night
on the street. It savored enough of

Even her enemies said she was beau-
tiful.
the disreputable to be a delicious
morsel for his palnte, Besides, he hioad
a seeret fear that the woman had not
yet forgotten James, and he was
ongor to qo poison her mind that her
heare would forever cast out the lke-
ness of the man she had once loved.
| Bo it was that Algernon dug his little
pufuli and coaxed Lella to cross it
“Don't you romember that fellow—
et me s, what was bis name?
Yos, T have it-—-James. Don't you re-
meoember him?"

she flnshed a glance at him that
wonlil have been & warning to a man
of average intelligence, but SBwmythe
did not seo it

“Quite trye,” she said; “there was
What of him?"

“Nothing of interest, nothing at all,
I ehanced to think of him in connec-
tion with something 1 heard to-day?"

"Yes?' with  rlsing  inflection.
“Something yon heard set you fo
thinking of him? That Is fattering.”

“Not at all." denied Algernon, Ignor-
Ing the thrust, “But, don’t you know,
It was something that cast o light on
something he did " he paused ex-
pectantly.

Lella’s face was a mask,
non could not read her
“Bomothing that he djd?"
mented, tentatively,
mean?"

“Don't you Lknow?” he sald despor
ately. O that—that—woman he was
seen with on the street——"

“Oh, yes," she made answer, as i
it all was now clear tu her. {There
was 2uch a woman."

"Hhe wasn'l exactly
know.” he blundered on

1 hewrd s0,” was the disdainmi! g
terruption,

“Bhe was onee of o fulrly respectia.
ble family," pursned Algernon, regain:
Ing confidence, “hut  she—she fell,
Then she left her home, and hor peo-
ple forgot that she had ever llved. Af-
terwards they left their old home and
came to this place. ——"

"Walt & minute,” interrupted Lolia:
“1 ean finigh it for you, They came
to this place, but she had proceded
them, When she knew o1 their arrival
she hunted them up, repented of ber
past misdocds, was resdmitted to the
fold, and now they live happlly and
honorubly. It I8 an old story, and
quite commonplace.”

“But this did not turn out so." Al-
gernon  sald  trinmphantly, ‘It s
worse than that."

“Worse? That Is Impossible,”

“Indeed, no, as you will see. When
Jumes came across ber It was by ac-
cident. She had not repented, but was
continuing her avil ways. That very
night retribution overtook her, and
shé was stricken with some kind of
malady, James took her to his home
and summoned the best medical ald,

and Alger-
thoughts,
she com-
“What can it all

er--nlee, yon

but it was of no avall, In & few
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weels she was dead, James was most
dovoted to her during it all, patd all
the expensces, and had her Interred In
the family burying ground, They say
Lier took It very mueh to hoart.”

Agernon walted with maliclons exe
pectaney, Tor he knew what wns com-s
Ing.

Lolin was too much absorbed in her
thoughts to observe his manner, When
he pansed, she askod:

“What was she to him that he
should do that, and take It 8o to heart,
fns you say?’

“Weoll,” and there was an impress-
lve pause, “‘she was his wife!™

“Mig wife!" erfed Lelia, unable to
check the ery of astonishment. Al
gernon nodded In a satisfied manmcr,
anid then said:

“Yes, she was hin wife. He mar-
ried her when he was a young fedlow.
She had it In her blood, and went to
the bad, Then they parted. Later he
henrd thit she was dead, and did not
Inow bettor until he saw her on the
stroet,”  Algernon sank back in hin
chalr, satigflod that he had dono well,

For some minutes Lella was silent.
The man finally became impationt,
and, o brealk the suspense, asked:

“Well, what do you think of itL?
Pretty rongh on James, fsn't it?™

In reply the woman warose and
opened the door leading to the hall,
Then she turned hor great eyes upon
him In dazzling scorn.

“There!™ she sald, pointing to the
door. “You had better go home, Yon
are a mischlievous lttle cur, and if &
were & man [ would thrash you!"

The man stared In dead consternas
tion, not belleving hisg ears.  Before
he conld compose an anawer, how-
over, he was left alone in the rom,
and the sound of Lella's light steps
camo biack to him as she ascended the
atalrs leading to her room.

That night she wrote a very anlﬂ-
getle little note to James, begging
him to come to see hor next day. And
Jamos came,

HOW LAWSON GOT EVEN.

Boston Millichaire Is a Bad Man to
Antagonize.

Thomus W, Lawson, Boston's cop-
per operator, s a man of very warm
lkes and diglikes, especially dislikes,
a8 many who have come in comiact
with him have reason to remomber.,
Just now they are telllng In m
how he avenged himself on & forist
wha took oceasion to press him for a
bill at a time when he had his hands
full looking out for the clybs of his en-
emles in the stock market, and Inck
dentally swinging a few clubs of his
own,

The florist In question was one with
whom the millionaire had done n great
deal of business In years gone by.
When Amalgamated Copper took its
recent slump ' someone went to the
florist with a straight tp to tha ef-
fect that Lawson was In & bad way
financlally. The florist stralghtway
hied himsell to Lawson’s office with
a demand for his bill. Lawson told
him to keep cool, adding that he would
send a check as soon as the bill was
checked up. The florist, however,
wanted a certified check at once,

The Insistence of the man was re-
warded, and he went on his way re-
Joleing, his joy belng turned to woe a
fow days later by the resignation of
his chief lieutenant, who announhced
that he was to start a store within &
block of the one Iin which he had
worked for many years,

And the knowledge that came later
that Mr. Lawson's money was back of
the magnificent new store did not
make him feel any better, It was
Lawson's way of gelting « square,.—
New York Times.

Across the Hills.
Acrass the hills and far beyond, where
daylight dies anid yet aguin in born,
There e o country wond'rous falr,
Beyond the purple rlim of mist that girds
the valley down below
There les o land 1 Areamed
Inngd 1 longed to know;

atars stood sentinel at
hackaned,

Yel 1 dared not go.

about, a

The dusk and

Acrons thess hilly 4 wandering soul came
to w child and an it grow

It sung & promise of return,

TIT the 1ife's great hope became a ehain
ani the apirit knaw but bitter pain,

IFor its tasks undons were fetters of lead
and o weary life seemed all In vain,

FFor the muster passion would not be stil)

Nor the soul at rest again,

It wans out of bounds in a realm unreal,
am 0 wmmer star in a sliyer sea

That econnterfells Its Jght;

Unesal and hopeless and afar, ¥ate ‘met-
ol It out and gave It me

And bl me aceopt this lonely thing and
smitle on Hie and be free

And light of beart and happy—aye—

For all eternity.

And 1 eried aloud In my hour of grief
for w comfort In my gloom
To frighten douth away,
Across the Lills stole s kindred soul from
the infinite long ago
Al my dream came true st last In yoe
here in the afterglow,
And you led me away neross the blue
Whither 1 longed to go,
Percy ', Montgomery,
amnklng Caompaetition.

At a “smoking cjnh" in Thailfingen
(Bouth Germany) a competition was
held, the object of which was te smoke
a cigar as long as poasible witheut let:
ting it go out. The prize-winner
smoked hisg clgar 74% minutes, while
ipne of the other competitors’ records
was over one hour,

Golden Sande.

Iu twelve months Yarmoulh, Eng.,
derived a revenus of about L2859
from its beach, The sale of sand and
shingle produced £504, and payments
for the right to place stalls om the
beach £700,

Compulsery Vaccination.
Three vaccidations are now compul
sory in France. The first must be
made during the first year of infancy,
the second in the eleventh year, and
the third in the twenty-first year,
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