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WHAT HAVE WE [
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DONE TO-DAY?

We shnll do se much In the years to coms,
But what have wo done te-day?

We shall give our gold In
) But what did we glve

We sbhall speak the words

We shnll be so kind In the
But whnt have we

Ve shall lift the heart and

a princely sam,
to-day ?

| dry the tear,

of love aud cheer,

Bul what dld we speak to-day?

nfter-a-whlle,

been to-day ¥

We shall bring to sach lonely life a smile,
But what have we brought today?
We shall give to truth a graoder bhirth,
in And to steadfast falth a deeper worth,
We shall feed the hungering souls of earth,

-

Bat whom have we fed to-day?

We shall reap such joys In the by and by,

e 1

But what have we sown to-day?
We shall boild us mansions In the sky,
But what have we bullt to-day?

"Tia sweet In [dle drenms to hask,

But hers and now do we

do our task?

Yes, this Is the thing our soul must ask,
“What have we done to-day?”’

~{hristian Inttlllguncer.

KEEPING DARK
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WANT you to tell me what has
beceme of Colonel Durand,” sald
Lady Waters, about a fortunight

B
Defore Christmas, and her disappoint-
i waa perfectly unmistakable when

expressed my (nabllity to eanlighten

“Inn other person 1 meet 18 ask
h the mame question,” I returned.

*1 ean't understand It In the least,”
sontinued. “I confess 1 beglin to
fmmensely uneasy. 1 even weut

4 for as to call at his house——-"

“Wasn't be at home?”

“A\b al) events, his man admitted he
In Jondon. 1 met him throe

age at dluner at Mrs. Nercutt's,
Be kept us all amused the whole
Nvening. Mre. Norcutt was saylng af-
' that no one could possibly be-
B¢ had a son who must be near-
-
“Wy the bye” | asked, “isn’t Cap-
Durand expected home from In-

r

Apri, [ belleve" sald Lady
bn-. “Yes,” she added, “Colonel

is certainly the youngest-look-
man for bis age In London—and
of the handsomest and pleasant-
But 1 can't understand what has
Gappened to him."
“Oh well” I suggested, “perhaps
Bhas ran down a bit, and prefers to
low.”
1 "He was engaged to dine with me
¥wo days after I met him at Mre. Nor-
jeutt's,” she explained, “and his letter
of excuse didn't seem even to be writ-

by himsell

“A woman's hand———"

*¥e—e0,” she answered, and a short
laflenee followed. "He must be alone
ll.lh suly the servants In hls house”
Aady Waters continued.

“Bet are you certaln he s there at
a7 1 suggestad.

"l not certain of anything,” she

“l feel extremely uncertain.
h one of the most popular men
seeiety, who suddealy puts off all
mt!—ntm to see any-
lm't even write his letters
There's mystery In the face
“ -rnntl; they have evidently
ved special instructions. Now,"”
Rady Waters added, “I want you to
gloar the matter vp.™

i
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“If I conM tell you how I could

prebably act for myself,” she answer-
ledl, “but I bave known Colonel Durand
® good many years, and I can't help
thllnl anxlous, Something," she In
iated, “must be done.”
'" 3 admit a desire to stand well with
‘Rady Waters, although In the present
ease it seemed diflicult to sea how it
‘wras possible to gratify her, As I had
explained, ghe was by no means the
‘ealy person to wonder what had oc
gurred in connectlon with Durand, who
Bad In effoct suudenly disappenred
fyom his friends,

After considerable reflection (he only
'Semuible plan appeared to be & Jour-
‘mey Lo his house In Manchester sireet,
where he had lived alone since his
‘qrife’'s death, over four years ago
‘Where more than once I had been en-
ferinined at his small and very select
‘parties, fhan which none in London
Myere more enjoyable,

“Colene! Durand is not at home, sir,"
mald the butler, nud I placed one foot
over the thresbold.

“Net oul of Londen ¥ [ suggested.

*Ne, sir.”

*1a the eelonel gquits well}”

“Quite well, air.”

Mo decsa't uppeur W bave recelved
ey of Lk (riends very recentiy Y

“INet vory rocoutly, alr™

*] preseuse,” [ peramted, “that, al-

he & ‘0ot ot bome' te visltors,
schuslly v the

“He is not at home to visitors, sir,”
wns the discreet answer, so that I re-
turned to Lady Waters no whit wiser
than I left her.

“You didn't attempt to bribe the but-
ler,” she suggested, whereupon 1 ex-
plained that I dld not eare to bribe
any member of a friend’'s household.
“Besldes," I added, “the butler used
to be one of the colonel's regimental
sarvanis; the two left the army to-
gether, and he I8 absolutely iucorrupt-
ible"

“"Well,” said Lady Waters, “I can't
pretend to be satisfied. One hears of
the strangest things. Why should
Colonel Durand refuse to recelve any-
body? Why doesu’'t he writs his own
letters? No one outside his own house
hns seen him for three weeks, and you
must admit the affalr bas a mysterious
appearance.”

I did not dispute the statement for
an instant, although I had no doubt
the colonel had some excellent reason
for his retirement, In my case, 1 did
not see my way to take any furtler
steps In the matter, and, indeed, beth
Lady Waters and myself were on the
point of leaving London for Chrlst-
mas. It was the second week in Feb-
ruary before we met again, and then
she sent me an urgent summons to her
house.

“Now," she exclalmed, before I had
been a minute In her drawing room, “1
am determined that something must
be done!”

“What about?' I asked, not think
Ing of Durand at the tlme.

“About the colonel.”

“Good graclous!” I eried, “you don't

mean to say that be is still keeping
darck 7"

“As far as | can gather,” she pre.
turned, “no one has seen him. He has
not been to his club * * * | apt
meet & man who has entered his
mm-!t

“Are you certain bhe is there?”

“Absolutely. 1 bave been two or
three times this week. The butler ad-
mits be is in London, but when I ask.
ed to see him | was simply told ‘not
at home.""

“Then,” 1 sald, “there has beeu no
news of Durand for longer than two
months."”

“If 1 don’t arrive at some explana-
tion before this day week.” eried Lads
Waters, In her most deternined mnan

“I received an answer In the same
woman's hand," Lady Waters contln
uwd, “assuring mwe that there wus not
the slightest cause for anxlety, and
that he would ask his son to come to
aee me soon after his arrival next
month."

“Earller than you antleipated?”

"Of course,” sal Lady Waters,
that may be a slip, and Colonel Du-
rand may not bave recelved my let
mr-'i

Hager for Lady Waters' sake ag well
as for Duramd’s to prevent the mistake
of lonforming the police of ber gus-
plcions, 1 thought the mutter over the
sume night with the result that | Qe
tarmined raywelfl to write W the ovlo-

S ¥~ >

- Ino!. Sitting down at once, I made a

clean breast of things, explalning that
his old friends, tormented by anxlety,
bad made up hér mind to communicate
with the authorities unless her nlarm
should be nllayed by the following
Monday. He must have recelved my
letter in due courssa the next morning,
for at 11 o'clock an answer was delly-
ered at my door by hand.

Breaking the seal with oot a lttle
excitement, | #aw that the short note
wis written by a woman—not very
well writien—-to the effect that Colonel
Purand would be happy to sce me al
8 o'clock the same aftéernoon, 1 confess
that I had seldom felt more curious or
more lmpatient for a few hours to pass,
for, tax my Ingenulty as I might, It
seemed difficult to hit upon a probable
explanation of Durnnd's retirement

“Will you walk this way, sir,”" sald
the butler, and, somewhat to my sur-
prise, he led me past the drawing-room
door, up a second flight of stalrs to a
room at the back of the house,

“If you willl walt one moment, sir,”
sald the hutler, as he cautiously open-
ed the door and about 18 Inches fur-
ther In the room I saw a second door
(obviously a recent addition) covered
with black balze, When the servant
invited me to enter the narrow space
between the two 1 confess to uncanny
apprehensions, the more when the outl-
er door was closed and we stood In the
most total darkness. A moment later
I was able to advance within the room,
but this also was In such darkness that
It wns Impossible to dlstinguish the
position of the window. Though the
day was cold, no fire burned In the
grate. [ heard the door shut, and as
sumed that the butler had retired, but
I felt afrald to go further Into the
Llack room, lest I overturn some artl
cles of furniture,

A pecond Inter, however, [ recognized
Durand’'s volce———-

“That you, Marchant®

“Are you there, Durand?"' I ecrled,
and then [ felt a hand on my arm.

“let me lead you to a chale” he
gafd quletly, and presently his hands
were on my shoulders as he pressed
me down,

“But what on earth makes you slt in
the dark 7' I demanded.

“I'm golng to tell you—though 1
should have preferred to tell nobody.
It's & case, however, of saving one's
self from one's friends. You're the
first man 1 have seen since that dinner
at Mrs. Norcutt's early in December.”

“Lady Waters met you therel"

“My eyes had been bothering me,”
he continned, “and I had an appoint-
ment with Ramsay, the ophthaluwle
surgeon, the following day.”

“Good heaven,” [ exclalmed,
have not lost your sight?’

“Not—not yet,” he answered; still in
the same self-controlled voice. “But 1
am golug to lose It. You understand
there I# not the slightest doubt about
it, My blindness is absolutely certaln
—a mers matter of weeks, My—my
boy is on 1's way home. You see, 1
should ke (o see the dear chap's face
once more. [ cross-examined Ramsay.
He sald that if I lived entirely In the
dark, kept quiet, didu't smoke or drink,
I might just manage to hold out.”

“My dear fellow pr

“There are ouly a few weeks more,"”
bhe continued. *“I belleve 1 shall do
i

“Do you mean,” 1 sald, “to tell me
you have been stuck up here in total
darkness since December——"

“A ray of lght” he answered,
“would absolutely destroy my chance
of secing old Donald. It's five years,
you know. We haven't met since his
mother died

“But haven't you tried to basten his
return '

“Oue hates to mnka a fuss,” sald
Durand “And, you understand, I don't
want to see the chap with a long face.
He Is ou the way, and 1 belleve I am
golng to hold out. 8o now you can tell
Lady Waters that there's no need to
seud the pollee. Perhups both she and
you won't mind keeplng It to your-
-u-lv.-.:-._ Now," he added, ns 1 heard

in rise from the chalr, “I am going
o ring for Banks to take you away,"

1 m.ml by hls side, scarcely know-
InEg what to say, until, first the outer
door was opened and shut, then the
et

.t me

“you

gulde you," sald Durand,

| and 1 tarned in the darkoess a moment

i

ner, “1 shall Indormn the police ™

“But of what?" | demanded

“1 am tormented by all Kinds of sus
plelons,” she apswered. "He may have
been murdered’ )

Oh, but

“It is (quite possible, ahe aiiata
“and his servauts may be in &8 2o
spiracy to act In this way to throw
persous off the seent.”

“Duramd might never forgive you Ir!
you eailod publle attention to lils af
foirs,” 1 arved "Ly 1he bye, have
you thought of wrlting to hlm?

"l” COUTE I R \-['“:l'“.‘ ."i" re
torted. “1 have begged him to gee
binted that his triends are aoxloos.'

“Well ¥

ater, grippiog his hand.
How on earth do you get through

¢ dnysa?" I exclaimed, almost in gpite
f myself.

Durand laughed far more cheerfully
than | eould have done.

“"Hloping T shall get a look at old
Donald,"” he answervd.—'l‘ha Bletch.

she “u Going.

Houx-—My wife went out to shop to-
(day and lost a pocketbook contalning
$20.

Joax—Did ghe lose it going to the
stores or coming back ?

Hoax—Golng. 1 sald there was
money in It, didn't 1?—Phlladelphia
Record.

Rookefelles's Oreat Flower Garden.
John D. Rockefeller is to have a
flower garden at one of his summer
bomes which will cost $30,000. The
plans for it were drawn by his son.

'fh(ﬂﬂ*ﬂ»m the more it
rund W pletels and daggers

Wiater now supplies 1,500,000 horse
power for electrical work, about one-
third of It In the United States,

Henry Fuchs, who dled recently at
San Francisco, was the Inventor of
barbed wire, It is sald that he made
n fortune from his Invention, but lost
it ll In Alngka when he went In search
of gold.

Some observers have doubted the
reality of N.rays hecause they have
been unuable to see the brightening of
i phosphorescent screen, Mr. F, E.
Hackett now clalms to have mensurad
the brightening, quantitatively, and
bas found that unannealed giass in-
crenses the brightness 10 per cent and
n sllent tuning-fork 3 per cent.

According to Professor W, 8, Frank-
lin, the most important things to be
considerad fo placing and adjusting a
lightning-rod are a good ground con-
nectlon and a direct path to the
ground. This matter of directnesa of
path Is so vitally neceasary that In
comparison with it the lnsulation of
the rod from the bullding, either by
alr spaces or glass supports, I8 of
small Importance, In fact, Professor
Franklin holdg that “if the path is di-
rect there I8 no need of insulation, and
if the path s ronndabout, effective in-
sulatlon is not practically feasible.”

A curious motor—not lkely to be
put to practical use—haas been devised
by A, Leboyer, a French experimenter,
After careful search he has dlscovered
u stone—called the domite of Auvergne
~—Iin which water rises by capillary nt-
tractlon to a height of four Inches.
Placing two square sheets of this stone
vertically fn a basin of water, he sus-
pends from them pleces of saltpeter-
sonked fungus, and beneath this puts
a little wheel with blotting-paper pad-
dles. Am the water passes from the
stone to the fungus, the latter wets
the bletting-paper on one side of the
wheel, causing that slde to fall. Evap-
oration then lightens the lower part of
the wheel while another portion |s
made heavy by wetting, rotation be-
ing thus set up, the rate varylog with
the state of the atmosphere,

In discussing before the St. Louls
Academy of Science the origin and
evolution of glass lenses as alds to eye-
sight, Dr. O. Barck contradicted some
widely accepted opinions on this sub-
Ject. For instance, he found, as the re-
sult of an examination of historieal
authoritles, that to the Egyptians, the
Greeks und the Romans glasses were
unknown. 7This is In contravention of
the common statement that Nero used
glasses to correct his near-sightedness.
Spectacles, Dr, Barck says, were in-
vented by two Itallans, Armat] and
Spinm, at the end of the thirteenth cen-
tury, At first only convex lenses were
usedd, but after about two centurles
concave ones were employed, Thomas
Young discovered the use of cylindri-
c¢al lenses in 1801, and the astronomer
Alry applled them for the correctlion
of astigmatism In 1827, Blfocal spec-
tacles were Invented and first used by
Benjamin Franklin In 1785,

FRIGHTENED BY UMBRELLA

First Used in the United States Créated
& Sensation in Btreets.

How many persons know that Bal
timore is the American home of the
umbrella; that away back in 1772 (he
first umbrella ever seen in the Unitel
States marched through Baltlmore
town with a man under it; that gow!
old colonial dames ran for thelr lives
at sight of it; that horses hopped
fences and tore wildly from meeting
house posts; that barmalds in ye tav-
ern ran to doors and windows to see
the show, while ye star dipsomanlac
shouted with “much power and great
vigor” that he woull never touch an-
other drop; that smnll boys threw
stones at it, and that the town was In
un up.ru:lr?

Yet such is history. A book in the
clity library says it Is so, hence It must
e so. In fact, there I8 not the sizht-
est doubt of It, for the night wat b
(who was called nlght watceh because
he worked (n the day) sent in a riot
call and re-enforcements were only
prevented turning out because there
was only one night watechman on ihe
force In those good bhut somewhat un-
certain days.

It Is to be regretted that the nm-
brelln was not made here, 1t was n
foreigner, though it was brought by a
Balllmorean on a Baltimore ship from
India.

Imagine the figure the gentleman
must have cut In the eyes of the pop-
ulace as he meandored from the dock
with the village gang at his back and
the village dogs at his heels, There |8
no record to show whether he was
chased out of town on the gquaint old
charge of being posscssed of the devi]
or was taken gently but firmly to thes
ducking pool and dropped In. But
whatever happened to him It {8 a very
good bet that he did not wander
around long witLkout eneountering a
trouble factory of some kind,

Yet If he lived it was to laugh,

He

lived to see others adopt the lmporte )
instrament which at first cavsed a>
wuch appsehension He saw the idea

Paltimore umbrella traveled to FPhila.
delplhia, and soon it was adopied

the guakers with much enthusiasm,
Next it was heard of In New York,

where the Holland Duteh, who had

brought nothing with them from the
other slde bhut (he language they spoke,
marveled nmong themselves, saying,
"“Verily, this I# a good thing to push
along.”

And thus from town to town ths
vmbrella craze spread. The bieycla
mania of later years was nothing cone
pared to it, and the *auto” craze i3 nof
worth mentionlng in the same breatly
Iiverybody serambled for an uribrella,
jables erled for them. They becamg
the fashion

. They became Inseparable '+
from the village sages, who could ' .

think exeept they walked and w
could not walk unless they had thelp
umbrellas under their armd or may.
hap over their heads, The umbrolly
became a badge of rank and dignity,

And all because away back In 1773
a lone man walked through Baltimore
town carrying one, the first umbrella
geen in this part of the world

CLEVELAND AT HOME

Placid Life of the Ex-Presldent 1w
Princeton, N. J.

Lunch at Westland s served at )
o'clock, when the children return from
school, Several hours later, If the
weather is fine, the carrlage Is made
ready, and Mr. Cleveland with Mrs
Cleveland and one or more of the faoy
ily drive about the town or along om
of the many delightful country roads
in the vicinity. The horses are bays
and If not fast, are safe and service
able,

Dinner, the formal meal of the day
at Westland, Is served at 6 o'cloek
During the evening, If the family b
alone, Mr, Cleveland gives his time ty
his children until their retiring-houn
or talks with Mrs, Cleveland. Very
often he reads, The ex-FPresldent I
deeply Interested in works of hlstort
cal or political character, but he ocea
slonally devotes attention to a good
novel or a work of lighter theme,

If guests are visiting the house, Mr,
Cleveland is not averse to a game of
billlards, at which he shows a consid-
ernble amount of sklll

The routine of life at Westland
moves easlly. It is a placid, altogethy
er happy existence. The ex-President
Is & prime favorite among the nelgh-
bors, and the lively Interest he takes
In local affalrs, including politics, has
endeared him to all Princeton. When
he walkes abroad, which he often does,
he is approachable and always ready
for a talk with any one who greete
him.’

Mr,

Cleveland’'s connection with

Princeton University is a source of

considerable enjoyment to him.
though not a regular member of t
faculty, as is generally belleved, the
several lectures he delivers each yenn
In fulfillment of a lectureship bequest
glves him a seml-officlal attachment
He Is on the best possible terms with
the university staff, and the porch at
Westland often contains a gathering
composed of such distingulshed men
ns Professor Frothingham, the eml
nent archaeologist, and Dr, Van Dyck
For the past few years an address te
the students by Mr. Clevelund forms
A regular feature of commencement
exercises at the university,

At these functions the ex-Presidend
conforms to all the rules of college atl-
quette, and appeors in a black gown,
a mortar-board and the gorgeous black-
and-yellow bew of an LL.D. Mrms
Cleveland also tankes great Interest im
college affalrs, and she ls a consplew
ous figure in the audience.—~Woman's
Home Companion,

Deer Ate Up His Turnips.

A farmer at Flbre, In the upper pen
Insula, has a grievance which he has
lald before the Secretary of State, Is
a letter to the department he says:

“1 want to explain to you that tha
deer have eaten all my turnips. 1 had
two acres of turnips and now 1 have
not got a turnip, and they have de
stroyed two acres of my peas. They
uave made a complete sweep of both
and 1 can prove It if necessary, Now,
gentlemen, If you are gentlemen, ns 1
suppose you are, you will act like men
with me and puy me for thelr damage,
I value the peas at $15 an aecre and
the turnips at $20 an acre. Now, gen
tlemen, If you do pot pay me some-
thing for the grain and roots I will pai
an end to more deer than all the huut
ers from the lower penlnsula,
I would like to explaln the matter ts
you, They do not mind a scarecrow
in the least. Now, the game lawa say
deer can not be killed only In Novem-
ber. Do you suppose u man has got

expand and broaden. The fame of the:
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to let his crop be destroyed about It’

Now, I have nothing to feed my hogs"
—Detrolt Tribune,

A Rooter.

“Why does he lead the yells?”

“Because he hopes to become a pro
fessor of languages."

"How will leading the yells hely
him?"

“Why, It's Just another form of es
tracting the roots”—Qleveland Plaiv
Dealer.

It you are mo BArt, apswer thia
Why does & berwe eat grass backward
ad & cow forward




