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THE OLD HOME.

An oldl Iane, an old gate, an old houge by n tres,

A wild wood, n wild brook —they

will not let me bej

In boyhood I Kuew them and still they call to me,

Down deep In my heart's core 1 hear them, and my eyes

Through tear mists behold them,
'MId bee boom and rose blossomas

beneath the old thme skies,
and orchard lands, arlse.

1 hear them; and heartslek with longing Is my sonl

To walk there, to drenm there,

Leneath the aky's Hlue bowl;}

Around me, within me, the weary world made whole,

To talk with the wild brook of all the long ago;

) To whisper the wood wind of things we used to know

When we were old companions, before iy heart knew woe,

To walk with the

morning and watech Its rose unfold;

To drowse with the noontide lulled on its Leart of gold;
To lle with the nighttime and dream the dresms of old,

To tell to the old trees, and to each latening leaf,
The longing, the yearning, as In my boyhood brief,

The old hope, the old luve, wonld

euse my heart of grief,

The old lane, the old gate, the old house by the troee,

I'he wild wood, the wild bhrook-

thay will not let me bej

In boyhood I knew them, and atill they call to me,
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THE SACRIFICE OF AMY.
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¥ course, If we accept,” sald
@ Amy slowly, "It slmply means
new dresses for us both”

“But we must pecept!” cried hor sls-
ter Hilda Impatiently, it would be
folly not to! Remember that Mr,
Carslake has had an Invitation, and
particularly asked me If we were go-
lug. You know he has pald me a good
deal of attentlon already, and though
I dare say you think him a bit of n
rough diamond llke most self-made
men, still I don't mind that, [ ecan
polish him up once we are marrled.”

“Oh! don't talk lke that!” saald Amy
in a shocked volee, “you know I don’t
think anything of the kind, [ admire
Mra, Carsluke very much, and am
surg any girl might love him."

“Oh! that's not the polnt!” erled H1)
da, “but think of belng the wife of n
milllonaire! 1 belleve he means to
ask me at this ball; at least, I Intend
to give him a pretty good opportunity.
Amy, 1 am slck of this life, nothing
but pinching and screwing, and 1

mean to go tn this lmll even lf our

!
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“HILDA WAS  THE ACKNOWLEDGED

RELLE."

Bresses eripple the finances for woeeks!"

The two sisters, who were orphans,
Hived in a tiny cottage In Percyvale, a
small village just outside Percytown,
together with an old servant who had
pursed them In infancy, and who now
Jooked after them as a labor of love,
Amy was purse -bearer, and on her fell
the constant struggle of making both
ends meet. IHilda was the beauty, and
was always talking wildly of the
grand marringe she meant to make,
Amy, who was old beyoud her yeurs,
used sometimes sadly to wonder how
It wus to be awccomplished fn the nar-
row soclal clrele In which they Hved,
but now, at lust, the stars seemed to
be fighting for Illda, for at a recop
tion in Percytown a few weeks ago,
Mr. Richard Carslake, the Australian
sulllionaire, had been presented to the
two girls, and had seemed to fall at
once under the spell of Hilda's beaw
ty. Since then, he had asked permis-
slon to call upon them, and it seemed
as If Hilda's ambitlons woere In a falr
way of being realized,

“It does seem hard to have to glye
up Lady Percy's ball for the suke of a
few pounds,” sald Awy, sighing, “but
do you think it really makes all that
differcnce If we go or not? I moan as
far ag Mr. Carslake 18 concerned; be
cause If he is really In love with you,
he can come here and ask you."

Hilda tossed her head!

“Oh, Amy, you dou't understand
anything about men! Nowadays they
want everything to fall like a ripe
plum Into their mouths, And I don't
feel at all sure about Mr, Carslake,
but If I were at the ball, looking love-
Iy In my new frock, I think he might
psk me. But to come here for the ex-
presg purpose—um-—I don't know! It
would take a bold man, or one very
much In Jove, And I don't belleve Mr,
Carslake s capable of belng very
much io love, not at the present mo-

ment, anyway. His thoughts are too
much taken up with searching for that
sister of his."”
Amy's eyes brightened
“Do you know, I think that ls noble
of him! Fancy, she was seven, and
he only twelve when he ran away to
sen, and now he has made this fortune
and has traced her only so far as to
know that for years she must have
been thrown upon the world on
own resources. He told me he would
never glve up. He would spend the
best years of his life in finding her.”
“And ull the while she may be
dead,” sald Hilda, with a shrug of her
shoulders, “or some common girl who
can't even speak properly. I don't
sippose you will neasd to envy me my

suddenly,

her

sister-din-daw,  But never mind that
now, Amy. lat us settle about the
dresses.  Miss Stitchmore will make

them up very cheaply, I know, and it
I overlook her, well, she cun't go far
wrong. Besldes, if the sllk and trim-
wings come to more than we expect,
we needn’t be in such a violent hurry
to pay her.”

"Oh, po,” eried Amy, horrified, “I
wouldn't make her walt for the world!
She's 1l1; she's got a dreadful cougli,
und I'm sure she works a lot too hard
aus It Is. Hilda, I'll glve way and run
in to Percytown at ence, to buy the
materials, If you'll promise to choose
n very cheap sllk, and one that we can
afford.”

“Oh, yes, yes, anything!" erled Hil
da, glad to get her own way, and
springing up and rushing to get ready.
Arrlved In Percytown, she was
quite satlsfled to drag the reluctant
Amy from shop to shop In quest of her
pecullar fancy. When at last she
umde her cholee, the bill was so for-
midable that Amy, as usual, tried to
equalize matters by taking for herseld
n much Inferior sllk, pretending she
preferred the pattern. She was so
nsed to slmilar saerlfices that 1t did
not even enter her head to feel sorry
or envious,

They were back ngain at the cot-
tage by lunch time, and Immedlately
after, Hilda was anxlous to sturt off
and consult with Miss Stitehmore,

“I do hope,” sald Amy, ua  they
stood on the doorstep of the dress
muker's little house, “that she will be
uble to undertake them. There lsn't
much thwe, you know, aml she em-
ploys no one to help her.”

“AlL the better,” sald Hilda, “they
won't run the risk of being spoiled by
an appreoatice.”

Miss Stitchmore ‘answered the door
herself, and nvited them into the 1t
tle sitting-room, putting forward the
best chalr for Amy amd addressing
herself to her oo, But Hilda prompt-
Iy took all explanation upon herself,

“I don't know how I am golug to
promise them for the 17th, miss,” sald
the poor dressmaker, looking nervous
ly from one young lady to the other,
“I have some work still to finish off,
und my cough is so bad, It hinders me
dreadfully.  And the steoping makes
It worse,”

“I nm so sorry,” began Amy, in a
sympathetic volee, but Hilda intep-
rupted.

“But you must promise them, Miss

Stitchmore; don't you vnderstand the
ball Is on the 1Tth?"

“I could do one, I know,"” sald Miss
Stitchmore, with a sigh, “and per
haps If the other one weren't quite
finished off Inside—"

“Oh, that's good enough,” said Hil-
Jdu eagerly, “as long as we can put
thew on, and they don't full to pleces
on us, that will do! But it 18 very
lmportant, you understand. We must
have them.”

congented Miss Stitchwmore,
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As the two glrls walked down the
garden path Hildn remarked, “I ex-
pect 1 shall have 10 keap a sharp look.
out on her, or she will pever let us
have them."”

Amy paussd, “Wult one minute, H!)
da, 1 have forgotten something.”

She ran back and tapped softly nat
the door. There was no answer, She
tnpped agaln, and Miss Stitchmore up
peared,  Amy thonght her syes looked
wet, as If she had hnstlly wiped away
tears, nnd Indeed, thers was a hand-
kerchlef In the hand which she put up
tremblingly to her throat, while her
thin, work-worn fngers played ner-
vously with a mwourning locket set
with pearls, which was tled by a black
ribbon round her neck,

“Ob, | just came to sny,” began
Amy hurrledly, “that If you would
get Miss Flilda's dress done first, 1t
doesu’t matter so much about mine
But It's quite true that hers I8 very
Important, If your cough Is bad,” she
ndded, “"don't worry about mine.”

The girl gave 8 wan smile,

“Thank you, mlss, you're
kind. You're jJust an angel,
thinking of others. But
both done, fear,
not to.”

The tears gathersd In her poor red
eyes nnd Amy, moved by a sudden {m.
pulge, put her urm around her walst
and kissed ber. “Now, remember, |
shan't mind, ' not & bit set on my
dress,” she whilspered,

And feurful lest Hilda's impatience
might lead Lhier to return, she ran off
huarrledly to rejolu her.

A few days luter Hilda entered the
cottage In high glee. "My dress s
nearly fnlshed,” she announced to
Amy, “and It looks sweet, But I'm
afraid,” she added, “shie’s not golng
on us fast as she ought to with yours,
You're to go tomorrow to be fitted,
and do for goosdness’ sake plieh (nto
her about I, and keep her up to the
mark."”

Upon Amy's return the next day,
Hilda eagerly questloned her as to
Miss Stitchwmore's progress, Amy as
sured her sister that her dress (Hil-
da's) wus perfectly fiulshed, and look
ed a dream, but returned evasive an
swers sbout her own, As soon as she
could escape from Hilda she went up
stalrs, and locking the door of her
bedroom, took out the despised frock
of two seasons ago, nnd with lace and
ribbon, which she drew out of a little
parcel hidden under the cover of her
Jacket, trled to freshen It up. “1 am
sorry on Hilda's account," she thought,
“because this old dress will certainly
look rather odd agalnst her new one,
but it can't be helped. Mlss Stiteh-
more has nearly killed herself over
Hilda's frock as it (8. [ must let Hil-
da enter the ballroom first, and hide
behind Mrs., Heath as much ns possl
ble."

The next day, us can be imagined,
poor Ay had a very bad gquarter of
an bour indeed when the box from
Miss Stitehmore arrived, and was
found to contain only Hllda's dress.
There was somethlng to be sald for
Hilda's disappointment, for If her sis
ter looked shabby, half her triuvmph in
her own smartness was spollt.  Amy
attempted to exclte her plty on Miss
Stitchmore's necount, but It was quite
useless, Hilda overwhelmed her with
reprouches, and declared she thought
more of everyone than her own sis-
ter. She was  presently  somewhat
soothed upon seclng the wonders Amy
had wrought upon the old, despised
frock, which even beside Hilda's new
one would now pass muster, and then
an hour later, what a delightful sur-
prise came for both girls. Two lovely
bouquets, a magnificent pink one, tled
with white satin ribbon, and a less
pretentious white one tled up with
pink, and a note from Mr., Curslanke
to anticipute the pleasure of seelng
them that night, and o express the
hope that cach would choose the bou-
guet whiclh best corresponded with ber
dress,

“Isn’t that just like a man?” said
Hilda, taking up first one bonquet and
then another, “pink and white, white
and pink, the colors are  just the
snme,”

“But the flowers themselves are dif.
ferent,” sald Amy; “which do you
like best Hilda?

“Well, I think the
be more in keeping
don't your"

“Yes, Indeed,” sald Amy cordially,
“and 1 would just as soon have the
little white one,"”

Presently a eab rattled up to  the
door; Mrs, Heath had ealled for her
charges, ‘They got in, and much mu
tuil aduiration was exchanged.

very
nlways
I'll get them

never I can't afford

large one would

with my dress,

Does an eagerly antlelpated ball
ever surpass one's wildest  expecta
tlous? Yes, occaslonally! In  any

case, In this [nstance it bid falr to, for
both girls, Hilda was the ncknowl-
edged bell of the evenlog; so much was
she In request that her head seemed
to be a little in danger of getting
turned. At any rate, for the tme be-
ing she seemed to have forgotten her
deslgns on Mr. Ourslake, else how
came It that dance after dance found
him at Amy’s slde? Amy, glancing
timidly at him from time 0 tlme, fan.

“Yery well, Miss, I'll do my best," !

cled that be was watching her slster
b oodily.

Barly o the evening he had clllmod

dances from both the girls, Later, he
conflded to Amy that he was not a
dancing man. Would she sit out with
bim and talk to him of things that io-
terested her?

Here, Indeed, was
which she had longed!
ntes she found lerself pouring
tale of Miss Stitehmore, her work, and
her Hshenith Into Mr l‘llthlukt- H Ay
puthetie, If somewhat astonished eara.

| 1 ounly someone would send her to
| the South of Franee,” she sald, “1 am
lmlrv she would recover™

| “If you thut she should go,”
he sald, smiling, “U'll certainly send
| her to plesse you, And so this ex-
plaings,” he went on, glanelng at her
“why you are not us sumart to-
 night as your sister”

Amy blushed scarlet, alarmed as to
what she wight not have revealed In
her enthusinsm,

“Don’t you like my dress?" she suld
timidly, “I thought men never notlced
such things."

“It 1a quite possible,” sald Richard
carslake, “that they notice wore thau
gome wormen glve them eredit for.'”

Amy felt somehow as If a rebuke
were intended, and was disconsolately
wondering what she could have said

to offend him, when he bent towsrd
her and sald In quite another tone,
“And now tell me, how dld you like
my bouquets? Who chose?”

“We dido't choose,” sald Amy, has
tly, “we Just settled It between our-
selves,"

“And so this s the one you really
preferred ¥ asked Carslake, o a sur
prised volice,

Awy did not answer, All at once as
she sat sllent, her eyes downcast, she
rotlced for the first time a  quaint
mourning locket hanging on his wateh

the chance for
In n few wmlin

wish

| dress,

chaln. Blts of his story came back
to her, and she leaned forward excit
edly.

“Oh, don't ask me!" she eried, “but

let me tell you something else, Let
me look at that locket. Miss Stiteh-
more, the girl 1 was telling you about,
has a locket like that, and she told
me once It had the portrait of her
mother.” Bhe looked up at him hope-
fully, “Do you think—do you think

she might prove to be your sister?”

“Ah!" eried Richard Carslake, in ex-
citemment egqual to her own, “lI am
sure of It, there is not a shadow of
doubt. TLook!"—he pressed open the
locket, and showed a tiny minlature
of a sweet woman's face—"when my
mother died, my father had a locket
made for ench of us In remembrance.
When he died himself a year later,
we were left to the ecare of strangers,
wlhio robbed and (ll-treated us., 1 ran
away to make my fortune and suc-
ceeded. And now, and now, through
you | bave found my sister! How
can | ever repay you for your sweet-
ness and kindness to her, my one tle
in the world! Not the only tie! don't
say It, Amy! I have had a hard life,
sny you will link me to love and hap-
pler times. Amy!" he cried, clasping
her hands, “you have tnught me to
love you with your sweet ways! Could
you learn to love me?"

“Oh, walt, walt, glve me tlme!"
erfed Amy, in the mldst of her happl-
ness, suddenly overcome with a feel.
Ing that all this was the direst treach-
ery to Hilda., “Let us think of your
sister first! And then there s Hilda!
She Is younger than I am, I must
think of her.'

And so Richard Carslake was forced
to possess his soul with what patience

he might, but In a very few weeks
everything had settled itself, He had

carried off his sister, now for the tirst
time made acquainted with her right-
ful name, to the South of IPrance,
where love and cure were already re-
storing her to health and strength, and
it Is certain that the conversations
between the brother and sister only
coutirmed the wmillionaire In his own
previously  formwed  conclusions  and
vhioloe,

Hilda, at first furlous, afterward ae-
cepted the sitnation with much phi-
losophy, and declared It was Just as
well, as she could never have tolep-
ited Miss Stitchmore as a sister-in-
lnw! With the worldly wisdom which
was 80 essentially a part of her na-
ture, she turned her arts and her at-
tentlons upon a rising young barrister,
whom she had met at the ball, and on
whom her brilllance and beauty seem
ed to huve made a great lmpression
When Carslake returned to Amy's slde
to plead his cause, It was to find her,
satisfied now that her sister's future
was assured, ready to acknowledge
she had loved him from the first.—
Home Monthly.

Help the Swallows Along,

During a recent ¢old perlod in Swit-
zerland thousands of swallows fell ex-
hausted and balf frozen. At Lucerne
and Zurich the Birds were collected
and taken care of by the people. When
they had sufficlently recovered they
were shipped by train to Italy and
there set at Hberty to continue the mi-
gration southward.

After & man reuaches 45, he 18 too
old to buy anything on the instalment
plan that It takes wore than slx weeks
to pay for,

Vanity In & woman 18 bad enough,

bnt coucelt In & man 18 worse

the |
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[ KNIFE INSTEAD OF NOOSE.

Edacator Recommends Vivisection
for Condemned Criminals,

Vivisection 18 the alternative whh‘.‘hl
Chanecellor H. Benjamin Andrews, of
the Nebraska State University, would
offer to condemned criminals, He ad-
vocates such a course In the Interests
of medleal and surgionl sclence bew
Heving that the result would be for
the good of lmmanity. Should cone
victa thus submitted to the knife of
the experimental surgeon survive the
ordeal, they would be given their free-
dom. The chance of survival, Andrews
believes, would Induce many condemn~
ed men to take their chances rather
than go to the gnllows.

Many of the problems of medical
sclence require the use of llve sube
Jects, he points out, and in no way
can they be secured unider the presenfl
systerm.  Even when animals of the
lower order are used much protest ie
heard. No human being could be per-
mitted to volunteer under ordinary el
cumstances, but a person whose 1ife 1§
claimed by the law, he belleves, could
ba permitted to accept an alternative
which might offer him a chance to
Hve,

“A body used In that way,” says the
chancellor, "might easlly produce bene-
fit to the race compared with which
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CHANCELLOR E., BENJAMIN ANDREWS,

that of a soldier's death In battle would
seem trifllng. It is a fact that no
further progress in surgleal or medleal
sclence can be made through the study
of the human cadaver. All advance
in anatomy sand physiology for the ads
vancement of medicine and surgery fog
the prevention of disease, pailn and
death, must come from vivisection. One
of the most useful services to humane
ity which a live human body could per-
form would be to allow its use for purs
poses of experlmentation, under an
esthesla or otherwise.

“One would not go so far as to wish
hardened murderers under condemna=
tion forced against their wills to serve
sclence In that way: but, they might
submit In many instances rather tham
face the certain fate of the noose op
the electric chalr. The law demands
tha life of the condemned man and the
sole purpose of the executioner is to
take It as expeditiously as possibla
The object of the surgleal experiments
allsts would be to attain the greal
benefits for science, and would not
necessarily meun the extinetion of life
It is probable that the experimenf
could best be made of advantage to
society in general through observation
during the process of experimentation,
followed by the applleation of the
methods of surgery and medicine fop
the preservation of life in the wounded
body.

“The law could make provision that
the convict surrendering himself for
the benefit of science should have the
advantage of every safeguard for hig
protection against deatheconsonant with
the success of the experiment. Undes
such conditlons It would seem falr to
commute the denth sentence of an ine
corrigible murderer. Soctety would re-
ceive the benefit of the additional
knowledge thus secured and all the de-
terrent effect of the death penalty
would be secured.”

DOGGIE UP TO DATE.

Ladies wuo motor have taken to
dressing thelr dogs in motoring coss
tume. Our pleture shows one of thiese
anlmals with motor goggles, coat with
pocket bhandkerchlef, collar and tle
shoes, and all complete, The outfit is
sald to be very expensive, and 1s made
by expert tailors, the dogs belng meas
ured for the costume just ag human be
iugs would be,

The average woman does love fty

boast of having sat up with the sich

»”
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