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CHAPTER XXI—Continued,
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Norine rose, her face nglow with
asw strength, new determinantion. *1

rought you back when you were nll
but gone. I saved you after the others
had given you up, and now you ure
mine to do with ag I please, You he
long to me and T sha'n't consult you,”

She turned, for a Ngure had dork-
ened the door; It was one of her Eng-
lish-speaking convalescents who wus
acting as a sort of orderly.
| “Senorita,” the mnan snll, with a
finsh of white teeth, “we have another
plck man, and you'd never guess who.
It 1s that Ameriean, ¥1 Demonlo—"
! “Is he sick or wounded?' Esteban
Inquired.
| “Shot by a Spaniah bullet,
|at once for our senorita.”

“Of course. TI'll come In an Instant.”
iWhm the messenger had gone Norine
bent and pressed her lips to Estehan’s,
!“Remember. you're mine to do with as
|X please,” she snld; then she fled down
the grassy street.
! Branch was waltlng at Norlne's
*qnnnem a solled figure of dejection.
{(His left arm lay In a sling across his
+Iu'emut. He looked up at her approach,
(but she scarcely recognized him, so
greatly changed was he.

He asked

! “Hello, Norine!" he cried. *“Well,
they got me."
Norine paoused In astonishment.

'“Why, Leslle! 1 wns so frightened!
‘But—you ean’t be badly hurt.”

“Bad enough so that Lopez seat me
in. A fellow gets flyblown If he stays
in the fleld, so T beat it.”

“Hns your arm been dressed?”

“No. I wouldn't let these rough-nml-
tumble doctors touch 1t, They'd ampu-
tate at the shoulder for a bhungnall, I
don’t trust ‘em.”

“Then I'll look at it."”

“It doesn't hurt, really,” he declared.
*“It's only a scratch,”

“Then behave yourself,” Norine
forced the patient Into a chalr and
withdrew his arm from the sling,
Then, desplte his wenk resletance, she |
deftly removed the bandage, From
his expression she felt sure that she
must be hurting him, but when the
fnjury was exposed she looked up In
wonderment,

*“Leslle!" she exclolmed.
the world—"

“What In

ARV

She stepped to the door, only to be-
hold her late compunion muking off
down the villnge street In great haste
nnd evident excltement. Approuaching
between the drunken rows of grass
huts was a litle knot of people, Even
as Norine watched 1 grew into a ¢ons
glderable crowd, for men and women
and children cume hurrying from thelr
tasks, There were three figures in the
lead, & man and two boys, and they
walled slowly, plodidingly, us If weary
from a long march.

“Ligteban!™ Norlne eried in n volee
she searcely recognized, She retrented
into the doorwny with one hand upon
her leaping heart. “Esteban! Look!
They're coming—here! Yes! It's—Iit's
O'Reilly

Young Varona struggled from his
hammock., *Rosa!™ he called, loudly,
“Rosa 1"

‘hare came a shadow, then In the
doorway the figure of a man, a tattered
searecrow of 1 man whose feet were

{ me, Johnnle!

]

bure and whose brown enlves were ex- |
posed through flapping rags. His breast |
wns nnked where thorns had tried to|
stay him; his beard, even his hair,
were matted and unkempt, and the
muid of many tralls lay eaked upon his
garments,

It wans O'Rellly!

Dumb with amazement, blind with
tears, Norine found herself staring up-
ward Into his face, and heard him say-
Ing:

“I told you I would bring her home™

The next instant she lay upon his
bhreast and sobs of Joy were tearing ut
her.

The story of Rosa's resene eame
slowly and In fragments, for the news
of O'Rellly’s return eaused a senga-
tion, s recitnl wos interrupted many
timesa, “As a motter of facl, our get-
nway wns§ ridlenlously easy." he suild,
“for we had luck at every turn—regu-
lar Irish Juck. I made Morin lude-

pendent for Hfe, but it waosn't the
money, it wus Jacket who Induced him J

| back If you so desire.” .

Gomez shook his white hend. *“No!!
You eame to find and save your flancee,
and you volunteered to serve with us

‘W

iy

e

TTUWE pive 2 o By

| SR ——

Branch struggled with himself, he
swallowed hard, then sald: “You ean |
sce now why I dldn't go to a doctor; I |
did It—shot myself. You won't give |
me away?' ]
1 Norine seated herself weakly; she
stared In bewllderment at the unhappy |
speaker. “Afrald? You, El Demonlo!
‘Why, you aren't afrald of anything!"
| “Say! Yon don't belleve all that
atufl, do yonu? I'm afrald of my shadow
and always have heen, I'm not brave
and never was. They told me I was
golng to die nnd It scared me so that
I tried to end things qulckly, I
couldn't bear to dle slowly, to know
that I was dying by Inches. But, Lord!
it scared me even worse to go Into
battle. I was blind with fright all the
time and I never got over It. Why,
the gight of a gun glves me a chill, and
1 Jump every time one goes off. Lord!
how I've suffered! 1 went erazy at our
first engangement—crazy with fear., 1
dldn’t know where I was, or what hap-
pened, or anything. Afterward, when
they halled me as a here,- I thought
they were kidding, that everybody
must know how frightened 1 was,
‘After a time I saw that I'd fooled them,
and that shamed me. Then—I had to
keep It up or become ridiculous, But
it nearly killed me."”

It so happened that the president
and well-nigh the entire provistonei
eabinet were In Cubltas., Lestle and
WNorine went dircetly to the former. He
promptly sent for the minister of jus-
tice, who In turn gallantly put himself
nt Norine's disposnl. In no tlme the
news had spread and thare was syh-
dued excitement throughout the eamp.
Norine was between tears nnd lnughtor
when she ran panting Into Esteban's

It Was O'Reilly!

to bring us clear to Turlguano. NWe
landed us one night, this slde of the
Moron trochn, Since then we've waded
swamps to our armpits, we've fought
the Jungle and chewed bark—but wa're
here, Johnnle heaved a deep sigh of
rellef,

“Where did you get the money to
hire schooners and corrupt enptains?”
Branch Inquired,

t’“i”:} L w:u‘l“d; hea I'J'ntvrl-ol I|iﬂ

cabin, leaving Branch to walt outside,

At sight of her Estebnn uttered a
low ery of happiness. “Denrest! I'yve
been lying In o stupor of delight, The
world has become bright, 1 hear peo-
ple laughing. What a change 1"

“I've arrunged everything! The pres-
fdent and his ecabinet are coming to
witness the ceremony.”

Esteban polsed upon his elbow, his
face wns a study. “What have you ar-
ranged?” he mannged to Inquire,

“Sh-h!" Norine lald a finger upon
his lips, *““Che guest of the republic 1s
to be married today."

“Norine! Oh, my dear—" quaverid
the gick man. “I ean't let you do this
mad thing, Think! I'm ready for the
grave—"

“This will make you well, We're go-

ing away when the very next expedl-

Rlon arrives.”
“I haven't the strength to refuse,”
MEsteban murmured. “And yet, how
can I leave Cubn? What right have I
Ao accept happiness and leave Rosp—"
This was a subject which Norine

dreaded, n question to which she knew |

W0 BOswer,
discuss It, and made no attempt to do
8o, Instead, ghe lald the invalld upon
his pillow, suying:

“Leslle Is walting to wish you joy

She was not In & mood to |

vaolee to a whisper, “We found the
Yarenn treasure,"

Norine uttered a ery.
teban's treasure ™

“Exactly, It was In the well where
young Esteban told us It wns."”

Johnule produced from his pocket a
handful of colns,

Branch’s eyes bulged, he tonched n
gold plece respectfully, welghed 1t cure-
fully, then pressed [t to his lips. He
rubbed it agalnst his cheeks and in hia
hair; he placed It between his teeth
und bit It,

“It's real!” he erled,
look at the Jewels ™

“Rosa has them, She's wearlng them
on her back, Hunched backs are lucky,
you know ; hers is worth a fortune.”

“Not Don 138«

“Now let me

“Why, this beats the ‘Arablan
Nights!"" Norine gasped.
“It bents—" Drunch paused, then

wagged his head warningly at the giel,
“I don't belleve & word of it and you
musin't."

Then Johonlo told the story, When
he had finished there wos n long mo-
ment of sllence. Then Norine quas
{ vered tremulously: “That boy! That
Llessed boy !

YIt's all too welrdly improbable,”
O'Reflly samiled, “Lut ask Rosa or
Jacket—the boy 13 bursting to tell
sowme one, e nearly died beesuse he

and a quick recovery, May I ask him
lny"

couldn’t brag about It to Captalun Mo-

declnred,

esting ceremony this afternoon,” Go-
men
changed the plans?”

short notice.”

the unexpected,
think Miss Varona will have it in her

down the city among the leaves wit-
nessed an unaccustomed scene,

nurse's

but when she was addressed as Senora
O'Rellly she blushed to the roots of

—

him now, 'm afraid he'll tip off the
news nhout that treasure In spite of all
my warnings, Those jewels ure g
temptation I won't rest ensy until
they're safely locked up In some good

viult, Now then, I've told you every- |

thing, but 'm dying for nows, Tell me
ahout yourselves, nbout Esteban, 1 ex-
pected to find him well,  What alls
him?™

“Oh, Johnnie!" Norine began, “He's
very 11, He Isn't getting well,  Help

Help me to get him
home-—-"

"Of course T will. We'll take him
nnd Rosn awny where they enn forgoel
Cuba and nll the misery It has coused
them,  We'll make him well—don't
worry."

O'Rellly snw little of hiz sweetheart
that day, for Norine promptly bore the
girl off to her own quarters and there
attended to her needs, the most press.
Ing of which was clothling.

While O'Mellly was similarly en-
gaged In making himself presentable,
he and Branch talked earnestly, with
the result that they repaired later to
General Gomez. O'Rellly concluded by
saying:

“I've done what T eame to do, sir, but
Miss Varona Is badly shaken by all she
hns been through, She's very nervous
and far from well. Esteban, too, isn't
recovering”

| this misernble tub we found on the
| heneh==""

“I'll risk anything—n raft, even. Is
there an even chance of our getting
| aeross "
“Perhaps,
| weather™
I When morning came O Reilly muade a
[eloser exutninntion of the abandoned
[ hont. The result wius no! encouraging,
{but he deterniined to make use of it,
| and the erazy eraft was luunched, It
Wil necessary to bundle her gingerly,
und when she tonk the water she lenk-
o abominubly,  Buat during the night
<he swelled nud In the moralng 1t was
possible to bull her ovut.

From the polnt of 1onving It wns ner.
haps five miles nerogs the sound to the
fringe of keys which In thig nelghhor-
hiood bordersd the old Bahamue chan-
nel with {14 unplumhbed depths of blne
water, Ilere It was calmm, so the run
wns soon made,

When the constline of Cuba had be-
come a blur astern Rosn erept back
and seated herself bheslde her hushand,
“How much T love you," she whispered,
“But I never can tell you, for we are
never nlone, Was there ever such a
rourtship, such a murringe, and such a
wedding Journey ns ours?”

It proved to be a long, long night, for
the boat, though roomy, was uncom-
| fortable., Daoylight brought an  in-

It ol depends upon the

nnd strong enough and he will hear."
- L] - - - - L]

It wns o month Iater, Quaint old Nus-
“an Iny dozing under an afternoon sun.
Up from the bheseh enme O'Rellly and
his youthful alter ego, Jacket, They
were clad In clean white clothes:
month of rest had done them good,
Jueket wans po longer wizenod ; he was
plump and sleek nnd as full of misehiof
us n eolt, while O'Rellly's leannoss
had disappeared and he filled his gor-
ments ag a man shonld,

They turned In through a pleitet gote
and up a walk, At the end stood n oot-
tage with wide poarches hidden benenth
Jusmiloe und honcysuckle and morning:
| Rlory vines,

“Look, Rosn!" Jacket lifted
heavy string of fish, “We had stu-
pendous luek,” But Rosn was In her
hushand's arms and nelther she nor
O'Rellly had eyes for unything but
each other,

Rosa had vastly changed. She was
clud In a charming Httle muslin dress,
there were dimples In her cheeks, she
wore o heavy Marechal Neil bud at her
breast, O'Mellly held her off and de-
voured her with his eyes,

“Sweetheart, you grow fresher and
more beautiful every hour,” sald he,

Rosn doanced upon her toes, and

the

Genernl Gomez nodded, “Mliss Evans | creased brevze which heeled the bort | tU2Eed at him, “But come quickly and

declares he must have a change, and
we have arranged to send him out of
the country. His sister, poor child,
shonld go, too"

“They should go at once,” O'Mellly
sald, positively. “Tha#s why we came
to see you, Let us—Dranch and me—
tukie all three of them to the Unilted
Stntes."

“But how? 1ITow ecan you take two
women and a sick man—""

"We'll
“It Isn't far acrozs to the
Bohama Banks. Tl agree to come

while you were doing so, We have no

desire to keep any man against his will, |
Some one must escort Miss Evans, who |
In our guest, Why not you two?

“I was looklng forward to an inter-

went on. “Huas your arrival
“Oh no, sir!" O'Rellly sald, quickly.
“I'd ke to make It doubly Interesting,
If Miss Varona will consent to such

“Bravo! You have a way of dolng
Why not? I don't

heart to refuse you anything.”
The old soldler was right. Rosa did
not gainsny her lover, and toward sun-

Rosp, very dalnty In her horrowed
uniform, was round-eved,
timld: she evoked much admiration,

her hair and shrank close to her hus-
band's glde. Branch proved to be a
happy cholce as Esteban's proxy, for
he relleved Norine's anxiety and smoth-
ered her apprehenslons,
When Rosn and O'Rellly returned to
Fatehan's cabln they found Norine
nhend of them. 8he was kneellng he-
glde the sick man's hammock, and
through the doorway came the low, In-
timate murmur of thelr volces, Rosa
drew her husband away, whispering,
happily:

“He will get well. God nnd that won-
derful girl won't let him dle.”

CHAPTER XXII,
The Rainbew's End.

The journey to the econst wes made
by easy stages and Estehan stoond It
falrly well, Jacket, of course, went
along, Upon the announcement of
O'Rellly's Intended depariure for the
States he had promptly abantoned

Cuoba to her fate, He foreswore her
utterly and declared himselt  |gyal
Amerienn eitlzen.

Relying upon the best Inforntlon
obtalnable at Cubltas, O'Ieilly had

counted upon securing a sallbout from
an certaln fisherman whose sympthles
were known to be loyal, but In 15 he
wnas disappointed. The party nroived
at its destinntion, a tiny clearlnry on
an  unfrequented part of the orth
thore, only to find It deserted uid al-
ready grown to weeds, The house was
empty, the boats were gone—ull put
one old hulk, too rotten tp wureant
moving, which lay high up on the sand,
its planks worm-eaten, its senms wide
spread by the sun.

O'Rtellly was 1 a quandary, He
gravely doubted Eeteban's ablliy to
stand the rough retarn journcy, and
when he spoke to Norine of turning
back she was panie-stricken at the gug-
gestion,

“No, no!" she crled, anxlously. “We
must get him away. His hoart (s set on
golng through and It would—kill him
to go back.™

“Then I puess we'll have to go
tLrough,” he smiled, =

For the first time In thelr acouaint-
ance Norine lost control of herself,

“Promlise that you won't go back”
she implored him,

‘rln. and there won't be apy holdlug

manage somehow,” O'Ttellly |

further. Fortunately the haze was not

thick enough to wholly obscure the sun
| and so O'Itellly was enabled to hold his
| course, But he did not lke the lonk
'of things. In time thére cnme u spite-
ful drizzie which completely hid the
sun and lefl po imlication of the course

| except the direction whenece drove the
r

No one epabe now, Fven Betohan Iny
sllent, shivering miserably upon his
soldden bed.  Rosa finally stralghtoned
her aching back and smiled at her hus-
band.

“Are we going down?' she nsked,

“Oh no! This Is merely a squall,” he
told her, with an assumption of confi-
dence he was fur from feellng.

Deliverance enme suddenly, and from
the least-expected quarter. Out of the
mist to starboard there materinllzed a
shape, a schooner driving ahead of the
wind, The refugees descried her slmul-
taneously and stood aukle deep In the
wash, waving their hats and thelr eala-
bashes, and shouting ernzily untll she
saw them and fetched up.

There wus a babble of volee out-
ed questlions, hysterical answers, Itosa
wns weeplng softly; Norlne had lifted
Zsteban and now clutched him tight,
while her tears fell upon his face,

The schooner was a sponger bound
for Nassau; Its blackbird crew spoke
English and they willingly helped the
strungers overside, laughing and shout-
Ing In a childlike display of excitement,
Soon there wns hot food and coffee,
dry beds and blankets for those who
needed them,

Johnnle tucked his bride snugly into
one of the hard berths, then stooped
and klssed her. Rosa’s teeth were
chattering, but she smlled happlly.
“God's hand directed us,” she sald,

BOTH MEN IN RIGHT PLACE

At Least, That Is Likely to Be Ver-
dict of Those Who Tolled Over In-
come-Tax Schedules.

The visitor was being conducted
through a state institution for the
Insane and his gulde wus un affable
young man from the harmless ward
whose keen Intelligence mude the vis-
Itor wonder why he was under re-
straint,

Stopping In front of a padded cell,
they looked at a stout, short individ-
ual with u forelock draped over one
cye and a pose characteristically
Napoleanle,

“Thinks he's the Little Corporal,
eh? the visitor asked of the guide.

“Yes; he's had that ballucination
for tive yenrs,”

Across the corrldor in another cell
was un old man poring over a nuin-
ber of blue prints,

“Whiut's the matter with him?"

“I"oor ehap,” lnughed the guide; “he
thiuks thut he has Invented a subma-
rine-proof ship, The Lull of the ship
% Livnescombed with holes; when the
war-hond of the torpedo strikes, It
BOes {nto one of the holes and is held
fast by Its sides.”

“Iut” objected the visitor, “suppose
the torpedo strikes between the
holes:"

“In that case,” sald the gulde ns he
shook with laughter, *It wouldn't
count und the submurine would be en-
titled to another try."

In the laust cell was & middle-aged
mun ut u high desk. He looked up as
the others pppronched and nodded
sillingly,

“What's the matter with him?"
queried the visltor.

“Him? He's hopeless; he bellevea
thit e {s an autharity on income-tax
legisiution.”

YAL sald the
isn't "

“No, Indeed!” replled the gulde; *I
um the only puthority."—Kunt Slip.

visitor, “and he

These are the times that try men's

“Very well, If you'll consent to risk

s0uls,~Thomaus Falne,

see the surprise we have. I've been
wild for your return, so hurry.” She
led him swiftly up the steps, nnd there,
standing boside a chalr, was Esteban
Varona, "“He dressed himself and
wiallked out here nlone, He's well '™

“Estebun! Really—"

The hrother nodded deelsively,
true, I rebelled ot lnst. Tomorrow 1'11
[ wille to the gute and the negt day we'll
| ko fishing, Ilere's o letter from Leslio,
| by the way, There's one bit of news:
e sayve
erenses and he mny have to return to
Caba as a wur correspondent,

“Intervention! That would be fine,”
Esteban eried,

come, and when Unele Sam takes hold
Cuba will be free”

Norine agreed: “I'm sure of it. And
then—we'll all go bhack to our rain-
bow's end and dig for that pot of gold.”

Esatebun turned adoring eyes upon
the speuker; he took her hand in his.
“I've found my rainbow's end,” sald
he.

“And I've found mine,” O'Rellly as-
serted. *I've guined your futher's trons-
ure, and more—I've found the prize of
nll the Indies,” With his arm about
osa he drew her into the house,

Esteban lowered himself Into his
[ ehair and Norvine rested herself upon
| 1t8 arm. He lay back with eyes clospd,
From the reglons at the rear came the
volee of Jucket, The hoy was In u
declamatory mood. He hnd gathered
an audience, as was his dally custom,
and was addressing them in English:

“I &illed more'n a dozen Spaninrds
at Pino Bravo. It was my day. By
rights I should have becn made a gen
eral, but—"

(TIE END.)
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The French Tricolor,

The Tricolor, the French natlonal
standard of blue, white and red, di-
vided vertically, originated during the
first French revolution, In 1780 the
leaf plucked by Camlille Desmouling
in the garden of the Palals Royal bhe-
came a rallylng sign, and green wns
to be adopted ns the natlonal color;
but, remembering that green was the
color of the hated Prince d'Artols, they
rejected It on the following day,
They at first chose, Instead, blue and
red, the colors of the city of Paris,
and Inter added the white of royalty,
that hind been falthfully preserved by
the nutlonal guurd, This new standard
was adopted with enthusinsm, A few
manths after taking of the Rastile,
Bullly and Lafayette offercd to Louls
XVI the three-colored cocard ns a
budge of reconcilintlon with the king,

Thus the Tricolor orlginated ns the
symbol of the liberty of the French
natlon, and It continned as such even
when afterward the “reconcilintion"
with the klug ended with his decapita-
tion.

This Swindler Up to Date.
Thought readlng was the method
clulmed to have been employed by a
man in Bengal, India, to win Iarge

turned out to he a very Ingenlous form
of swindle. Mnding a man who 18 In-

produces a roll of money, and states
that he won this by his fore-knowl-
edge of the winners on the track, He
then suggests that his friend test his
knowledge, He Induces hls vietlm to
hand him snms of money to be placed
on the horses, and then vanishes, In-
vestigution has proved that this Ben-
gall had swindled a number of peo-
ple of large sums of money in this
way,

Lay of the Last Hen.

“The Lay of the Last Minstrel™ may
have cnused some apprehension in its
day, but were the lay of the lnst hen
to be annonnced In ouvrs there would
cortainly be a panle~Seattle Post In-
talligancer.

.

|
"One only necds to pray long enongh

“Tt's

the tulk of Interventlion in- |

O'Reilly podded, “Oh, iIt's hound to !

sums of money on the race course, It |

terested In rucing, the confidence mun |

LIVE

Many Constantly in a Fever of
Movement.

One of Man's AAireatest Mistakes In o
Allow Himcelf to By Constantly
Under Pressure and Intense

| Nervour strain.

Some of us so trying to llve our
| Hves all ot ovew.  We would eramp the
in!uw development of years into the

coming momh or week ; we wonld coms-
| press the work of an hour into the
L next five minutes, Nuturo-——patient,
tireless, eanning Inhorer thnt she 9=
tdoes not favor this plan. £he tukes her
time—"Decanse 1t jg hers!™ gome one
mukes prompt answer, “She hns coms
mand of nll the thme there 18, She ean
he as delibernte ng «he chooses, We
Pmust make hoaste bhecouse one Ittle
lives are so soon elipped off, The durk-
| ness ton enrly rounds our day,  Our
| work must be pnt through with speed
und under pressure or we shall not fine
- Ish.”
| The hest work even by these feeble
{ mortal hands and wminds of ours Is
done not in a fever but In o enlm. Art
1'(ltlul the excoptlon proves the rule)
nehleves most nobly when it achleves
with tranguility,  The personal clr-
rumstances of the uriist mny be dis-
tressing., e rises nbove them. His
dream translates him to the skies
| mbove his mundane environment., His
passion for the truth leads him to for-
get that he Is poor and hungry and
mlsunderstood, He writes hig book or
puints his picture or composea his
sonata In a land where It 19 alwoys
summer and the skies are blue und
tears nre never shed and none ever
dies. Iy the foree of a ereative Imag-
{ Inatlon, he establishies for himself a
| new Heaven and a new enrth, and hig
| «pirit Is tranquil beenuse it 18 triume-
{ phant over the pinching and gnawing
[ elreumstances,
| Artlst or artlsan, each of us must
lenrn to make the pllgrimage n step at
|_u time. Let not an snxious forecast
corrugnte the brow with the though#
of n morrow sutlicient unto  itsell,
Eplenrean delight Hves for the mo-
ment; a man's more serfons purpose
in exi=ztence would often do well to fol-
"low the example. We enn be siure us
te whnt we wizh to do with our lives;
we can have o great and generous nlm g
" we can appoint a gool and know the
point we wish to rench and the way by
which we are prececding, But the
wiles we measure forward with the
spiritunl eye are not to be o'erleaped
In the pext second. We must plod. We
must be content with o wayside inn to-
night, and the next night, and many
nlghts, perhaps before we reuch our
haven and our honee,

It will not do to disparnge this good-
Iy enrth as a vile of *ears for ull the
sorrow and all the binckness that we
see. The carth 1s full of fallible peo-
ple like ourselves, trying s coming
to grief and rising to give battle ngain
In the inextinguishable hope of vietory.
We are more alike thun we renlize.
We are a marching army, with leaders
whom we must obey, Like good #ole
dlers we must keep the endence with
| the rest. If we grow careless and
. straggle, we dislocate the whole pro-
| eecding, We cume Into this world
hound to he submissive to (s dis-
cipline, To defy the natuarnl laws 18
only to be miserable and to make mis-
ery for others., If war shall teach us
to respond with promptness to @ com-
mand, out of its horrors will be born
a blessing.—~Philadelphla Publie Led-
ger.

Jackiea Ignore Styles.

Fashlons may come und fashlons
may go, but the hablliments of Uncle
Sam's Jnckles never vary. Trained to
face noture In the open, the Jucky 18
invariably ready to meet all sorts of
wenther. He knows how to dress to
meet every conditlon, and the navy
not only hna him sufliclently clad, but
has more clothes In his sca bag and
rendy for use when he needs them.
ilis clothes are eternally blue, the
pattern never changes and tradition
gtill holds her own in thelr making.
Decndes ago when the “old taurs” had
to climb a mast und dangle from the
stretehed-out ends of yardurms to do
thelr reefing, convenlences and cus
‘Inlll mude npecessary the bell-shaped
lower ends of the trousers, And time
Lius not changed them one fotn, The
| stllor slso clings to his bLluck hand-
kerehief, draped about his blue blouse
and tied neross his breast,  Troaditlon
tells that the handkerchlef thus worn
orlginated with the British tar, for the
blncks were onee worn in this fashilon
a8 n mark of mourning for Lord Nel-
son. The custom endures.

Potash From Mill Dust.

Extraction of potush from the dost
from cement munufacture s clalmed
ns a possibility. Jumes D, Rhodes, 8
Pittsburgh manufacturer, made th
discovery, and at his own expense has
arranged to erect a large experlmental
plant adjolning the plant of a cement
company at Castalin, O,, for the pur
pose of experimenting for 120 days.
| Mr. Rhodes said he could extract
| from the dust and waste of the ce
| ment mills large quantities of potash
| for fertilizer that will be of great
| benefit to the country in increasing
‘the supply.

Or He Might Move Here.
“This report claims that In some
parts of Mexlco it only rains once or
[twlce a year."
| “Please keep that report away from
imy husband, He's so pigheaded that
‘he'd go there immediately and start an

Iuwhrl-lla factory.”

ALL TOO FAST




