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LITTLE RCD S4OES.

ey Brought the Tegers thai Poss

silly Saved n Life,

“What dear Nitle red shoes!™ sale
Mz, Garnett, pausiog In front of a
window on the Corso In Rome. *I'm
sure they would Just fit baby.”

“Then 1 think we hod better go In
and  buy them” Mr, Garnett's oyes
twinkled, *for Ellen ought (o have a
palr of shoes, It mist be a whole week
Bince she hud any new ones.”

“Hut these are =0 cunning, Tom!
Think how pretty they wonld look run:
ning roumd the deck of the steamer, 0O
Tom, i=n't It nlee that In two weeks we
shiull be salling?  When | think that
bahy hasn't seen bor native land yet, 1
o hurdly walt to get home  1t's real-
Iy sl not to be born In one’s native
Jame), ™

“Then you are a snhjeot for commis
eration, for after o hill ke that U'm
convinesd Irelamd must be your native
land.™

Mre, Garnett Jolaed 1o her husband’'s
merey lnugh, amd drawing  her  arm
thraugh hls, sald, *Now you must huy
those shoes Just to wake up for poking
fun at me”

It i= impossible to say which enjoyed

aml admired the red shoes the more
that afternocn, baby Ellen or ber moth-
er. The nurse took the child for a

protenade In front of the hotel, and
Mrs. Garnett, ostonsibly vending on the
balcony, witelwl nlmost every step. of
the prowd Hitle fect, go daintily shod in
rod leather,

A fortulght later, nt Naples, Mr. Gar-
nett renderly supported his wile as they
walked up the gangplink ot great
steaner, She leaned heavily on his
arm, and all the gparkle was gone from
ber givlish faee.  List'ess and wan, she
snnk nto o deck ehale, and o8 the boat
Jeft I8 moorings, she Wid her face In
her nrms, anxious to shut away forever
the sight of the Halinn shores, where
Baby  Ellen, stricken with a Geree, sud-
dent fever, lay In Engllsh burying-
grommd,

1 think,” sald the ship's doctor, the
third day onut, when, grmve and worm,

Mr, Garnett came to bhim for advice,
“that I your wife could ery. or give
way in nny anner (o her grlef, she

woiild be botter.  She mwust bhe roused
from Hepr sparhetie e smulitton. 1t is dub-
gorons,"”

Yo, she

B]ih

grows wenker hourly,” an-
swored Mr, Garnett, sadly. e return:

el to Mg, Garnett and telel to rouse
ber interest o some of e
the voyage, ot without suceess,

That evening, wenry and diseouraged,

pvenls of

Mp. Garnett strolled among the sieer-
age possengers, teving to pat away the

feartul dreend of o double sortow Ul
awvas fast growing in his heart. A beau-
tiral, dark-esed baby teddling toward
him with one tiny feot bare and the
other in a worn shoe dod stocking
bronght o Heeting smlle to bis lps,  He
stroked the cloud of soft brown locks,
g0 diferent from Ellen's sunuy eurls,
and the mother, pleased at the atten-
tion, explalned that Annunciote had
lost her shoe on the dock the day they |
snlled, nnd that she insisted upon wear-
Jdng the one she had left,

“Muy 1 borrow your baby for a llttle
while? asked Mr. Garnett, with a tfair
fmitation of the mother's pretiy Neapol-
Atan dinlect; and holding ont his arms
to Annuneinta, she came to him with
sworl confidence

“Pwear,” hie sald, o few. minutes Infer,
stnnding before Mes, Garnett, “here Is
a sinall voynger who nesls a
pair of sboes, Can we fit her out?"

“) Tow!" she crled, and the swilt
fook of pain which caume into her 1'.|~-¢.-|
salimost broke his resolution,

sabiwil | belp vou find o paie?
take little Anpuncintn into
stateroom with us,  Come "

Mres, Garnetl rose and slowly follow-
ed her hushand, e plaged the buby
on the berth and unlocked one of Lhe
steamer trunks,

“lllen's things are here, aren't they,
dear? he nsked, ns citlnly as he eonld ;
iandd Mrs. Garnett koelt down and Hited
the little garments out of the trunk
untll she cawme to 4 pale of shiny red
shoes; then she burst into o passion of
aveeping, so wild and uncontrolled that
Annunciata eried in fright.

For a mouent Mr., Garnett feared
thut the food of sorrow would be too
much tor her, nnd he was sbout to Ly
her when brushed away
her tears and sald, sobling :

Tl put themn on the ehild myself.”

Tellow

We

1] the

to enlm shie

In o winute the bewildered Anunn.
olatn was on ber lap, gnzing rapturons
Iy nt the bright shoes that tremb
fiugrers were (nstening on her e feet

Then two hungey srms held ber o oo

lothg ewmbrave, which, for the sake ol
thee red shioes, perbiaps, Aunnunclata bord
without pronest

“Now ke her to her mother, Foin
s nogEt want hor And, Tom, wh
you edme baek 1 thin L o Lk L
Yuorld ol | DA (T T

M, G Hited  the by
Kissed Wis wlhie's cheek, and the genth
toars  there gave bim uew  hogwe—
Youlh's Congpanion

Chilidboeod’™s Definlilons,

A vcorvespondent of the Manchostor
Gusrdlog gives o good ehiidizh defil
tlon: *1 onee overbeami o Httle oo
tnlk ¢ ta his younger sister.. Al leng*
ITE terrupted Dl withy the guestion
“What 1wkl Hle pansed a few
i | 1l then, his eyves hiriehtemng
lue el *Why, & sl s all o
n! W i & Iy ploes In b
W i stirrised 1o hady that 1o
In OW | S, pand
ln one of our Liverjpool
e ST ] (T |
Wl i1l (LU
11 il . ;I
sharedd his fall 5T
wis turoed oul alio
exelnlmeld, ln awestruck tones, “what
g "oled"

A Falblde.

A Goose opnce mel o Mumber A

they woere nlone and conld sledak pri

vately, the Goose remarked
fawney that we sprang from
Family Tree"

“How do you arrive at
slon?  DBecause we holh
mod a good deal?™

“Na, not that” replled
“hut becguse wiee both
bls"—Taoledo ade,

"1 ratle

the sam

that concly
ket Into th

T

iy

the
hnve such

Misery may love company, but com
pany never loves wisery,

gee.  There Is Dawney. the skipper of
| the Mald of Bamoa, and tiree of his
erew ;  Peterson, the Dutenman—him

Do you know why the sun is bright tony?

Why the fowers tre decked in so fulr areay?

Why all this wide world is so glad and gay?
My dearest 1s coming home!

Did yon hear the mockingbird’™s gladsonie note?
Such o world of Joy from so small a throat!
A message to me his carols float

My denrest Is coming home!

Do you know why the same glnd soug Is mine?

Why my face ls reflecting God's own sunshine?

Why my belng Is filled with a joy divine?
My dourest Is coming home !

He Is coming hotwe,

From the toll and stress,

Coming to cheer all my loneliness,
And to list fo the love that juy lps confess,
My dearest s coming home !

He & coming home (o the arims that walt,
T'o elasp him forever, whate'er his fate,

To guatd him In high

or low estite!

My dearest Is coming home !

OUR
trader's veranda at Madnro, one

men were #eated upon A

i the Marshali T

night was brilllnntly moonlic, and the
hull and spars of a little white brig
thas Jay anchored In the spoon about
a ije dstant from the truler’s hounse
wtood out as eclearly and wistinetly as
it she wore but OO0 yards sway [rom
wlhere they sat.

Three of the men present were vis-

o1 stanes,

ltora—Ned PPackenham, the captaing
Hurvey, the mate, and Denlson, the

superearge of the Indiann.  The fourth
wis the trader himself, a srizzled old
wanderer of pust G0,

It wans long past midoight, and the
old trader’s numerous half-enste family
had turned In to sleep some hours be-
fore, It so happened that the old man
had just been talking aboat a stidwart
gon oi hila, who had died a fex months
previously, and Packenham und Denl-
son, to whom the Ind huad been well
known, asked the fatlicr where the
body had been buried,

“In  there,” replled the old man,
polnting to a small whiteswalled in-
closere about a stone’s throw  from
wlhiere we were sitting. “There's o
gowil many graves there now. Let me

that got a bullet Into him for fooling
fround too much with a plstol In his
hand and cly'lenglug natli#vs to tight
when he was drunk; two or three of
my wife's relatives, who wanted to be
buried In my boneyard becanse they
thought to make me some return for
keeping their families after toey were
dead ; my boy Tom and the white wom-
an.”

“White woman?” sald the muate of
the brig. "Did a white woman dle
here’"”

“I'll tell you all T know, und g very
queer yarn It Is, too. In those doys |
wis the only white man bere. 1 got
on very well with the matives aml was
dolng a bl business,  Thoee
wmany whaleships here then,

witke not
It every

rent, and knew that she must have
run up to the innd from the wostward
before dark porbaps, nmd thiat ag goo0n
ns the brecgo bhad died nwav the cur
rent, which runs about fonr kuots, had
canght her and was now moving her
along, 1 ook ber to be eitber & Yau-
RKee or a British North Amertean,

“Tust fs 1 had nsked Hotan to get
ond of his women te hund up a boat's
erow e sang out @ *Listen, Ted, I hear
a bont”

“In another moment or two | hoard
it myself plaln enough-—edek. elack,
ellek, elnck-—and at the samse time saw
that the ship was heading away from
e Lo,

“I knew the ship was right enough.
dnd conld not get into any canger, ns
the eurreat would take her clear of the
md In another hour or so, so we all
went 1o the point where the
bodt wis coming,

“AS soon s she was within 100 yamis
of the beach I ohatled them to Keep a
bit to starboard, ns there wos o big
coral bowlder right In tront of the spot
thiey were sleering for,

“rAYe. ayel” answerad the mun steer
ing, and be did as 1 told LWim, In an-
other minute or two the nsat shot up
on the beach, amd we crowded roanmd
them.

“UStand back, please,’ says the offi
cor, speaking o o carious, hnerled kind
of way, anid then 1 saw that he had a
pleto! in his left bhand, aad that the
wen with him looked white and sceared,
und seemed to take no notice of ns.

“Two of the men Jjumped out, andd
then we saw that there was another
person in the boat—a woeman, She was
sitting on the bottom hoards, lylog
nguinst the stern shoets, amd seemed
to be either asleep or dead, The offi-
vcer helping them, they lifted her up
und out of the boat and enrrlsl her
ashore. Then the ofiver 1armed to me,
and T suw that, thongh trivd to
spink quietly, he was in a Hurry over
something.

o spe

e

“OWhat’s all this * 1 snld, *“What's
the muoiter? What bave yop got this
pisto!l In your hand for, and what s

the matter with this woman

“Fle put the pistol out of sight pret-
ty quick, and then, speaking so rapld
¥ 1 could hardly follow him, sald that
the Indy was the eaptain’s wife, and
she had been taken i1 vesy suddenly,
and her husband, seeing my house so
close to, bad determmmea 1o send her
nshore, and see If anything could be
done for her.

*That's —— queer,” 1 sail. *Why
didn't he come with her hilmself ? Look
here—1I don’t believe all this. How
did he kKnow, even thongh the house Is
here, that a white man lives in 1t
And 1 want to have a look ot the wom-

an's face.  She might be dead for all
I kuow.' :
“Iy thls thue mwy wife and one of

Rotnn’s wives had gone np to ihe waom
aby, nod T saw that, althoungh she wasn't

disadl, she looked very Hke it, for her
ten monthis or #o o a vessel come here | | ves were elosed and she secmed guite
from Sydney, and I was muking mones | nnconsclous of all that was golug on,
Land over Nst. | Sl was youngz hout 25 ar so—anil
“The house n which T then Jveld | pather prefy
stooll farther awsy towaed the poIL |« plegse take ber to yoar house
In rather a clearer pob thus s, You ivs the offfeer, ‘bl as ] WD K ._.‘.,.
cnn see the pluce from nere and also have towed the gbip out of danger the
gee that o house standing o =ueh o po- tnin will come ashore and see vou.'
sitlon would be vigible not onis I!‘rrll 1ol on!" sovs 1, amd 1 '.fi“l.:lln'l
all parts of the Inside borwehes of thed pin by the arne Do ahan to sny
wgoon, but from the sea &5 well vou're zolng off In s Tshilon withont
“My wife—not the presont one, you Lot e anviling furth Who are
know—was o Bonin fstand  Ladi-brsd el WY T What )5 the ship's
Portuguese womwnn, and ag che gonoepal- | name ‘
Iy tnlked to me In English and had uo Il Besttated Just o second and then
nntive wnys to speak of, we used to | L I'we Inen Prin apt, Broogh
sit outside in the evenings pretty ofton | 4, . But 1 't stay to ok now
nnd wateh our kids and the vl ‘ 'h aptain nsell w | you about
people danclng sl othersise amusing it i th
tiiemselves on the beach | T I could stop him,
“Rotun, the lead chlef of (s Ingoon, | he to el Lo ol rencl fnto
pne night tolil us that a canve nd ome | she hoat, ol the fonr sallors, two of
from Ml an fslamd aboot theee day g whom  woere g SOMIe  #OP
Buil to the leeward or W rs place | cnoves] off. and away 1l yent agzualn
and reported that a slilp bl passed | Well we earrlod minn up o
quite close to thelr Isiand about o woeel the s amd plaoed her In s chalr
belore. il 1Ll wilie ook off the
“Alter we hind sat talking for awhile \ wrapper Uit covered hor head
my wife called the ohildren m and pot | gl shondders she oriod oul that L
then to sleep, and Ratou aod T sl | vils DBlow ranninge din Lo And
his wives siit outslde a bit Jonger amok- | it dido't take me long bn digeover that
ing. It was u moonllght nleht, the  Woma v Py bu
most us bright as it s to-pight, o 1 | waottnud | the 1 | hentd
the gen wis ns stinooth ns 2 mlll poand "We 4 1 Wi v oould
g0 ¥mooth, In fact, that there whs uot | for the poor thing bul =i B Yer re
even g break apon the ===, amd, the | gnlned consclousness, and toward sun
trade wind baving died awny, there | rise she died guiel I'heee was noth
wius not the sound of g leaf stirving In | ing nbout ber clothing to sbow  who
the palin grove. siie Was, but she wore rings such as

“We had been mitting llke this for
atwut hall a&an bhoar, when Nora, my
wife, Just us she was coming out of the
door o Join us, gave & cory.

"o Rullbuke! Look at the ship'

“1 Jumped up and looxed, and there,
sute enough, wos a blg ship just show-
ing round the point, and close in, not
wore than a mile away fromn the reef,

“For a moment 1 wasw a DIt scared,
remembering that there wis not o
breath of wind, and yet seelng ber
meving, Then | rewemberod the cur-

would belong to A WOLushy G S -

sitlon.  That she hud been wurdered |
could uwot doubt, and Wechi]s sote
day, even after all these yenrs, the
erlme may oome o lght”

“Iut what became of the ship? nsk-
el the mate of the Indinas,

“Out of sight by 8§ o'tlock
mornlug. As won ag 1 sny what was
the matter with the woman 1 knew
that we need not expect to s any ope
from the ahip back azaln.

“L wonder whal the true

In thw

slory of

—

tnat woman'e denth was?" sald Packs
enham, thoughtinlly, as Le looked to
ward the place where she was burled.

“Ieaven only knows,” naswersd the
old trader. “Whether 1t was a mutiny
and her husbhand was  murdered, or
whether the officer who came ashore
with her was the captaln himself, and
her husband as well, 1 eanot tell, Any

way, I have since learnxd that there
never wis o ship named the Inca
Prince. I've told the story to every

ship master I've mot sinee that night,
and It was written about o good deal
In the English and Ameri*in newspa-
pers.  Then the affalr was forgotten,
and, llke meny another such thing, the
aoeret may never come ont—London
Chronlele,

AMERICANS BUY POOR LAND.

tCalonisis in Cabn Glve Too Murh At-
tention to Low Prices,

10 msst be reeemberad thnt there (=
o very poor land ax well as much
very good land In Cuaba. o only too
many cnses the buyers eithe: did not
know or did not eare about the quallty
of thair purchages If ony 1he price
wis low enough.  Piowery prospectus-
with plctures of beantitnl tropleal
and lusclons frofts, and most
exteravngant =totements ag (o the pro-
fits ter be derived from the products
of the few eres, wepre-scatteod broad-
opst, espegially in the Unlted Statos,
Large conunlssions were given o can-
and the work was moerely he
gun of unloading worthless oeres that
only £2 or £ on unsaplustionted
tlerks and ratlromd wen ot
roiging nll the way from $I15
ar 820 1o S50 oF ore per ache

Duving the enrly days of risl
b Cuba 1 had the good fortane
fo travel some distance by rail with n
typleal  represeatittive of 8
hinerming elass, the wellto-do Caban
lanter. My friend was ciducated In
France, had teaveled wineh o Kurope,
amd bad restded for many jears in the
States.  Hee wis thoroughly posted on
Caban agricaltore and was Eeenly alive
1o any snggestion ns to the moans by
which existing conditions could be lm-
Py,

e talked entertainingly-and instrge
tively of the conutiey through whicl we
woere passing, pointing out with unery
ng Judgment the best  crne Linds,
olbers that were snitable for tobacco,
v &t others that wers aeful only
for pastarage, Floally, the charaet-
or of the country began to change and
wo came Into a reglon where the seanty
vegetation procinimed ohly too cloarly
the poorness of the soll,

“And what,” I =ail, “do you vonslder
thls langd Is good for®"

“*This." he sald, “so far a=z 1 know,
Is good ﬂ'.ll.\ to sell te Ame=toan ¢alo-
nists.”—World To-day.

DOES WELL IN THIS LAND.
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ITmmigrant Boy Dies, Having Accu=
mulnted 810,000 in Few Years.
Over ot 258 Graham avieato, Brook-

Iyn, an aged father and eother, two

sisters and a brother are bewniling the

aeath of Jakey Kurplan, as he was fn-
millariy Known to pretty nearly all in
the Brownsville sectlon,  About flve
years ngo he left the proviaee of Coor-

Jand in Russin, tnking passage to Amer-

lea with no other asset *uhan a little

redd bundle and an abundanee of en-
ergy nnd pmbltion.

He dld not know a word of English
when he landed at EHis island,  The
Hebreow Ald Society reloased hilm and
gave him a small sum of money.  With
thant bought @ basket and a =muall
of shoestrings, collor Luttons anml
otlier notlons and thus  emipped he
sturtidd o suecesstul  business  onreer,
Within n year he had saved epough to
bring his old father and mother, two
and  brother 1o this  country,
When they caome he rented & house at
206 Grabham avenue, Brookiyn, and It
took every oent be had lelt 1o meet the
first month's rent.  After thot all the
members of the family worked at some-
thing and in a few montns the shop
into which he had turned & poare of the
house was the storehouse "¢ & conshd-
crable stock of dry goods aac notlons,
from whicth his pusheart sad his broth-
er's were supplied,

Business prospered and o friend of
the fambly told a report:r that the
tamily owned SULOU0 in real estate and
other assots, Al this Jakey baid done

fop!
sioel:

slslers

by the thove be was 21, ot tha haed
work told on his strength, and typhoeid
puenmonia ook o fatal hoid on hilm,
ending in hils denth Flie saerornl was
Liedd from the Witle dwelling and both
bsfores nod alter e hooar there was
i stendy stream of fricods  and ae
alntanees, young amd old, who went
to pay thele last tribmte (o Bis wem
o1y

I'he Vieek Plant.

Phere oo plant, 2 uatlve of Borneo,

which s known as the “dlock plant.”
Fhe noiee 18 derlved Trow tie action
of the sun's rays on Lhe leaves, which
are three In pumber, o lurge one ex
tending forward, with two small ones
st Ll Diaso |nr]||' ne sldewnys. T hese,
conting 1o contuet with the rays of the
sin, oecillate ke the pendulom of a
lock, the larger leal moving upwarid
el ddownward, golug full length
exvory fopty-tlve minutes, the smallep
lenves moving toward the lnrger, coni

;1].-!]!{;.: Lhe ddlstnpe o

waril evers

rd and baok-

forty -five minstes, thus re-

sebling the hour o dnate: huinds

of a o

Approprinie v ehicle.
M

villeh Hiveud in

N an expensve
and mxurions lotel ki thnt
willbapraiuted eogul)nge MmNy soris
wire o be Do, wad proposed] 1o sliow
lint =he Knew wiha suitable for

eh oeousion.,

Clhinwl she sald 1o My, Newrloh'a
virlet one nfterin with great dignity,
I am golng to relurm some ealls this
fternionn, aad You g o to the wta
ble and el them to sond ap the best
cartde-vigit they have!

A Counnnling Thought,
Y but the
trusts,™ I e

“Thay
of the
friend,

“Well,™

LN unre

siled

servant
rieproving
amswered Sennlor Sorghum.
“I'he position bos s advatitages, Of
pourae, I's o e the
Bt after all, the servant lsn't the
| ane the gratd Jury gues afltee,”—Wash-
| luglvn Btar.

more agrevahle

THE OLD BARN LOFT.

*Tis thirty years or thereabouts
Sipee 1 usad to roll and play
And turn all kinds of somersanlts

On the fresh and frag-ant hay;
A-jumping and a-tumbling

On the hay so swoet and soft
At my home awny back yonder,

In the old barn loft.

How the pigeons used to futter,
And strut about and cool
And make love to one another,
Like sweothearts used {o do,
While I walked the risky crossbeam,
Or clambored high alofr,
With half intent of falling,
In the old barn lofr.

How 1 uped to frighten sirter,
Who was looking for the eggw,
As 1 dangled there, head downward,

Holding by my litile wgs-
And giving them a swing o1 twe,
I'd strike the hay =0 sofl,

At my hotne awny back sonder,

In the old barn loft.

The twittering of the swallows,
While making homes of mud;
The gleeful game of hideand-seek,
The slip, the sudden thud;
Thes pattering of the rain drops

About the hay so soft,
Are memories still elinging
Of the old barn loft,

WAY OF A WiDOW.

1 DOW
lowsky,
rat

MARYASIIA KUZ-
faly, plump and 30,
before a neat Jittie gro-

W

ory. shop, ber fingera playing 1dly with

he folds of her protty  laee-telmmed
pron, Yot, despite  Ter  falrness,
dumpness sud youth, desplte the plens-
mt lttle skop amd Hs comfortable in-
onte, Mrs, Kozlewsky was not entlroly
anppy.

It could hardly be that the unhap
iness came from the korrow at the
ogs of the lnmented kuzlewsky, For
three years, when a womun s in the
cwentles, more than a  suiliclent
ength of time In which to begome pec-

Ix

GOULE LEVENING, PANT BABLAWHERY.

onciled to such o loss.  Yer Muaryasha's
present state of unhappiness was not
entirely unconnected with that sad o
currence, for she was meditating upon
the dreariness of the single life nll
alone, unalded by the protecting nrm
of n strong man? True, she had all
the comforts she wanted and more, but
how she would bhave lHked to share
them with—with—well, say with——

In answer to her thoughts came with-
in bher vision the tall, handsome figure
of Stenlslnw Baslawsky.

Al, but he was good to look at, this
Stanl=aw. He was proud of bearing
broad shoulilers, black and curly, as to
hale and honest brown as to oyes. It
was certainly a great pity that be had
no one to take proper ¢are of him and
the little ones,  Btany, Jeanlds and
tiny Elisin, Poor, motherless little
ones!  How he managed to keep them
allve was a mystery,

Indesd, do but look a moment st
their frocks, how awry and 1 fitting;
sgee bow untldy thelr tawny halr,  8Still,
what wus to be expected of n man?

S0 ruminated the faulr Maryasha,
whose heart went out In sympathy for
the good-looking young widower and
his sorry-looking walfs, How she would
enjoy lroning their little rrocks-——heaven
knows they needed it—and doing up
thelr straw-colored bale!

“Good evening, Panl Baslawsky, And
how Is It with you, nowaduys? Why
{8 it not to se¢ you any more?' ‘The
round face of the widow lghted up
with o sille,

"Oh, many times  thanks to you,"
stammered Stanislaw and blusbed furl-
ously For, despite Wis mateimoniol
venture, be wis still o noviee in nffalrs
of the heart, e stood In great fear
whett In the presence of the falr sex
and particularly o In the presence of
this plump and pretty swidow,

It must be that he had
more thon once noted the welliroundod
fgure of (e rellet of

CONessed

s quondom
tled nbouat In the lttle shop where ey
erything wins s well ordered.  FHp
woulll compmre It with Wl own four-
roon f1af, where nothiug was ever In
its proper plice, If, Indeed, anything
had auy place at all, where the win-
dows were thick with dist, where the
Hloor seldom felt the cleansing touch of
the serabbing brush-—in shorl, where
conld be recognized in every nook the
s nlsenoe of 0 womun's eare,

1t was at such thmes that he longed
most for the helpfal companionship of
Marynsha.

But heavens! Tlaw ghoulidl he, a poor
man who worked for wages, dare to
uspdre to the hand of Mue amd
woulthy a womon® No, never coulil b
muster nEk ey
heer present  dndependent

L1

CONrage (o o forsake

®iate o as

waomnu, to €ay nothing of se preciogs a
Maryn=ha, So his thonglits

wounld sluk sgain to thelr normal state

Jrrliee a8

of doeep e S d]ult':ll'.\,

One evening as Stanlslow  allghted
from the ¢or on the Divislon street
corner he was not mel, os psunl, by
his three untiily ehernbs,  Immedintely
his heart was flled with alarn, Sarely
onie all of thew must have
crushed under the wheels of o street
enre.  Or perhoaps—idread thought —one
of them liad managed to turn eon the
gan 1o the Hittle fint and the threo moth-
erless ones had boen sufMocated, With
this fear gripping at his heart he wos
rushing past the lttle store of the
Wilow Kuziewsky when an astonishing
slght stopped hilm,

Couid these ronllv be

ot (T

bis ellldren,

friend, Auton Kuzlewsky, as she buys |

these trim, clean Hitle ones, with thelr
snow-white, stiflly starched frocks, slin-
Ing faces and smoothly arranged Lair?

Behind the glasa door Maryasha en.
joyed the surprise of the father. After
nllowing what soemed n proper time to
elapse, she appeared smiling before the
puzsled widower. She herself, by the
wany, was arrayed In a very attractive
dress which did not fall to do justice
to the pleasant lines of her figure. Nor
did the manner In which her halr was
arranged fall to emphaslze the well
shaped bead and the clear-cut features,
And ber smile! Only a lonely widower
ke Stanlslaw  conld appreciate the
warmth of that smile,

“Well, PPanl, how does it come the
father does not know hiz own children?
Well, well!  Such n world "

At these words from the falr widow
something of the truth began to filter
through the slow mascullne mind,

“But the dresses, PPanle, and the
halr! Tlow nlee! Surely——"
“Oh, do but come ln a moment. Eat

you 1 promlse you I will not.,"

Obediently he dld ns he was told,
his mind confused, but one thing fairly
clear—there was something he wanted
to say, but how to say 1t? Well, one
conld but try.

“anle, Panje—"
work he could find!

“Nu, nu, what then?  You ke the
wiy the ehlidren's dresses are froned,
the darlings¥*

“Like 1t? Never would I belleve they
could be #o nlee. And you, you I must
glve thanks for iv.*

Well, well, of trouble It was not at
nll.  Besldes, T Hke It well, the ehil
dron”  The palr of smiling eyes looked
squarcly at Stanisinw, and what would
yon?

“Yon would perhaps like always to
do 113" .

Weall, fortunately no customers dls
turbed them in the moments that fol
lowed.—Chicago Dally News,

If only the next

NEW -ROUTE TO EUROPE.

Cannda Grealn Can Be Sent by Way
of HMudson Day,

Hudson bay 18 destined to become a
new world Maedlterrancan, says J. C,
Eitlot In the Technleal World Maga-
zine, In his artlele entitled “Hudson
Bay—A Now Way to Burope,” he glves
A graphle account of the wonderful
future of Canda as a graln-producing
country, and tells of the tremendous
possibilitles for trade which the new
route through Hudsen bay to Europe
will open for Canndian farmers.

It bus long been koown that Hudson
bay affords a path to Liverpool which
I8 from 700 to L300 miles shorter than
the present route down the great Inkes
nil overland to New York and then to
FEurope: but it was thought that the
short thoe durkng the summer that the
entranve to Hudson bay was free (rom
iee, prevented the shipping of any of
the senson's crops by that route. IRe-
cont expeditions to the bay, however,
have established the fact that Hudson
bay may be used as n traffic route
clear Intp October, whicl, of course,
will nllow time to transport the sea-
gon's wheat crop at least, The result
of this announcement Is that the traflic
situntion of all North America s likely
to be transformed and the wvarlous
rallroad Interests are trying to get a
levernge on the sltuation atd secure
the stentegle point which will briag
them the trade, The Canadinn gov-
ernment has alreidy Issued chirters to
eight  different  rallroad compunies
which propose to extend lnes to this
viust Inland sea from various polots
in the Interior of Canada,

Cloek to Conirol Lights,

Consnol Albert Halstead of Birming
ham reports that an automatic gas con-
troller has been puatented and s now
on sale In England which may materls
ully lessen the cost of publle lighting
In the municipalitles of the United
States If In practlenl operation it ful-
fills the clalms of its owners,

The controller I8 «uld to be adaptable
to any type of lncandescent burner, to
fit any lnmp aud to be Instantaneous
in lts llghting and extinguishing. Tue
mwechanism cousists of a clock which
can be so set a8 to light the gas each
plght and extingulsh It each morning,
B0 A to make an antomatle variation
of the thme of Hghting and extingulsh-
Ing according to the ealemlar, In short,
by means of a chart, the street lghts
are turned on and off, Hghted and ex-
tingulshed at o diferent woment each
day throughout the year, sccording to
the season.

This I8 un advantage, It
Is clnlmed, over nny other countroller
pnow on the marketl, one adjustment a

yyear belpg suliclent.

| B

I8 elnlmed

require

1 thnt the apparatus
wotilil attention  except
winding once n fortulght, sud that once
It would not have to be reset for
n vear, The gis oun be turned on and
off in the orvdlnary way.—Sclentifle
Amerlean,

nn

What, Knocking Willler
The P'all Mall Guzette says: It |s
of conrse hnpossibia to enthuse In these

*days over solitary artlss" “Enthusey

e the heavy duties of tuking onrs
of n brood of stepehlldren,  No, indesd,
It would bie too much W ask of nny '

A villninous word, 1t s oy admirted
to the new Hoglish dietlonury of Dr.,
Murray to he stigmantized s “an Ig-
porant backformalion  from  ‘enthost-

asm' " anid YU, 8 (eollog. or humor-
ous).”  The Pall Mall Gazette |s e
Belled “n paper written by gentlemen

(171 B
Astar,

for gentlemen”
Willlam Wikdor?
merelal

Is owned by
Buffule Qom.

The Negntlve Method,

“I'm ddoing my best to persuade ppo.
ple to vote for you'" sald the Haslst-
nut,

“Naver
the experienced onndid “Just soqnpo
Into not for the other fel-
_Washington Star

mind about me™ answepsd

ite

‘eI voting

low,'
Kidd Guestion Answered,

what did the teeasure of Coptaln
Kidd  amwount wid where wus it
found, PIRATE

The treasure, which was secursd oy
Gardiper’s Islind, with that found with
Kidd on the San Antonlo, amonnted iy
$70,000, —New mrk Advertisee,

When o controto strikes a high note,
it & pitiful.  In every walk In  |ite,
keep within your register,

l"urlumin-.li the man wh-r; k-lm\\'- how
big u fool be cun be without trying,

COLOR LINE A WORLD “.U‘:

s Y £
Succesn of Jdapaness (s Lote *.
Arguses Thinking People, i

The vegro problem In Amerien is bt
A loon) plinee of o world problem. *“The
problem of the twehtleth centory I8
the problem of the eolor line” Many
smile Ineredulowsly at sneh a proposi-
tion, but let us see. 1

The tendency of the geeat notions of
the day Is territorial, politienl and coo-
nomic expangion, but in every ense this
has brought thew in contaet with durk-
or proples. so that we have todny En-
gland, France, Hollnnd, Belgiom, Ttas
Iv. Portugal and the United States in
cloge contuel with brown nnd black
peoples amd Russin amd Austein in con.
tnct with ithe yellow, The aolder Kea
wag that the whites wonld eventunily
displace the native pgees and  inherit
their lands, hat this ded  bas  heen
rudely shekon in the Inerease of Amer-
fean negroes, the experlence of the En-
glish in Afrvies, Indln and the West
Indies and the development of South
Ameries,  The polley of  expunsion
then, slmply meins world problems eof
the color line. The color guestion on-
ters hito Enropean  imperial  pobitics
and floods our continents from Alaska
to Patagonin,

This Is pot all,  Since 732, when
Charles Martel =t back the Sarscens
nt Tours, the white races have had the
hegemony of eivilization—go  far 8o
that “white” and "elvilized™ bave be-
oOme Boonymons moevery day speech
and moen have forgotten where eiviliza-
thon stnrtedd,  For the first thoe in a
thonsamd years o great white natlon
bus mensured arms with a colored na-
tlon ani has been fonnd wanting.

The Russo-Japanecse wiae bas murked
an epoch. The mwagle of the word
“wihlte™ Is nlrendy broken and the color
line In elvilization has been crossed In
modern thines as It was in the great
past, The awnkening of the yellow
roces in certaln,  That the nwakening
of the brown and binek races wil fol-
low In thwe no noprejudiced student of
history con doubit,  Shall the awaken-
Ing of thess sleepy milllons be in e
cordince with and alded by the great
lilenls of white olvilization or in spite
of them nml sgalnst them? This is
the prollem of the color line. Foree
and fenre have hitherto marked  the
white attitude townrd darker races;
whall this continge or be replaced by
frecdom and friendship?—Colller's,

Wanted the Crodit.

Auything In regard to Ethan Allen,
the hero of Ticonderogna, is Interesting,
but some of the anecdotes told of bim
muke pluin the fact that he wos not
wholly free from baman weaknesses,
One s:ory, whether true or not, is often
told of Allen, nnd s recorded in Mr.
Morrlll's “Self-Consclousness of Noted
Porsans.”

Ethan Allon was uot wont to bridle
bix tongue, especially  when  Hushesd
with guceess, 1lis bravery was bot to
e desplsed, but sometimes his words
were even bigger than his deeds. “Had
I but orders | could go to Albany and
be monareh In three weeks, and Pve
half a mind to do 1t he once boasted.

On the Sunday after the capture of
Tleonderogn  P'arson Dewey thanked
God, In his long prayer, for the great
dellvernnee,  The hero of the occusion
wiik one of the congregation,

“Parson Dewey! Parson Dewey!™
wig heard fn on whisper by those sit-
ting uear Ethan Allen.

The clergyman was absorbed in his
own thoughts and contlnned to thank
the Lord.

“Parson Dewey " .

This time the exclamation was haard
all over the chiureh by every one but
the prencher.  Allen could stand it no
longer, and shouted in a  stestorlan
volee, “I'orson Dewey, thank the Lord,
but just mentlon that I was there!™

Odd Sign In Clgar Store. i
In the window of a clgur store in Co-
lumbus avenue sppears in bold black
letters the following siguo:

: No paregorle, postnge stamps, bale
H oll or sonp sold here. H
1 e |

Just why such a sign should appear
tn the window of a tobuceonlst’s shop
mystiles the neighbors.  If the place
fnd a drug store attaclunent there
would be less cominent sbout It and
fower gatherings of carions spectators
In front of the window, hut the pro-
prietor of the lttle shop sells nothing
but tobaceo and odds and ends of artl-
cles closely allled to the fragrant wead.

Yesterday o nelghbor was impelled
to quiz the proprictor and In Jdolhg so
Just for the sake of good fellowship
he purchnsed o clgar.

“Why have you placed that odd sign
In your window?" he asked. The to-
bacco man smiled. *1 guess  you've
fonnd You bought o ¢lgae” he
answered with o smile,  The nelghbor ¥
left iHuminated, The proprietor 18 bhop-
Ing that others may seek to be enlight-
ened in the same manner.  “Make ‘em
cutions und yon've got ‘em” he con-
fersed to the reporter, who also fonnd
out—rfor 10 petts.—New York Globe,

atrsas BEAET AaRAssEReRE

oul.

In the Carvio Hall,
“I's Jast seadalous the way the
warded Lady 18 loading hiwself with
hooze these days,” remnrked the Wild
Min Bornea, Y1 shonld think
he'd be afrald o delirlym tremnens.”
“Oh, no, b vonsiders hitaself !-mfu‘.“
replied the Living Skeleton. “Ho's
married to the SBoanke Charmer, you
uow." =Philadelphin Press,

iUp.

lonk  bad,” sald
Love, “aod 1 feed as bad as 1 look. Yon
poverty knocked at the Jdoop

fronn

Useced
“1 suppose 1 do
o
unil
"And you flow out of the window,"™
put in Hymen.
“You, and I forgoet It was sumbreps
time and the servens werg In"—Philas
delphin 1'ross,

Tun Absirase.

“You are at least the loglen) eandl-
date,” sald the cheery friemnd.

“Yes," nnswered the sintesman, “bot
whut does the nyverage voter care for
the stuly of logle®™ — Washington
Star,

If life 18 a borden to you its & “
bet that you are u burden to your neighs
bors, '

L.



