Fle songht the rond to happiness
Through weary, weary years,
And &l the waye ho traveled o'er

Were sprinkled with his tears,

And gtill the storma of 1ile opposed
And worrow griped his heart.

The whilo he snw his hopes take wing
And one by one depart,

e sought the road to happiness,
The sunny, golden land,

But all in valu antil one day
Love took him by the hand,

And led bhim on past frowning heights
Juto & valley sweet,
Where joy at last repaid Lim for
The lessons of defaat.
~Birmingham Age-FHerald,

A
Captain of the ShipJJ
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The barque Dellversnee was alinosi
ready for sen. The lugt few cases of
cargo were belug swing aboard, the rig

gors were busily bending  the great
sheets of canvas that, ere many honks
were past, would be swelling to the

thrust of the Biscay gales. IHer decks
were littered from stem to stern with
ropes, provision cases, odds and ends of
refuse, and In and between all this
wonglomeration the swenting stevedores
moved nand swore Juently, catehing the
swinglog cases deftly, gulding them to
the open hatehes, bestowing them in
orderly precizlon, ready to stand what-
ever the future might be pleassd to
show in the way of weather.

“I've got something rather linportant
te t211 you, Flaxmnn,” sald Wenlock.
and had the skipper not bheen 50 taken
np with his own lmaginings bhe might
have noticed a trace of nervons exclie-
ment In the owner's volee, "You're not
to bring the Dellverance home again”
He tried to look the skipper In the face
ag ke spoke, but fallel IHis  eyes
dropped of thelr own necord to his feet

“I'll see you d——d first,” snid Flax-
mnan, hotly. “What, throw away my
#hip? If you weren't my owner, 1'd tel
you pretty plainly what I think about
you. BRBelng that you are my owner, |
tell yom to your face that I won't com-
mit barratry for any man under the
sun, not If It meant drowning myseif
first. Aund I'! tell you this Mr. Wen-
lock, that If you so much as put your
hand to pocket and show me the color
of your dirty eash I'll throw It In your
face!”

“It fan't ensh I'm golng to show yon,”
sneored Wenlock., "It'e something else,
Look!" He took out a folded paper ns
he spoke, and opened it Lefore the skip-
per's eyea.

“Rend it,” he commandad, and Flax- |

matn, with horror tightenlug his heart-
strings, read:

“On the 7th of Angust, 1901, I prown-
ise to pay Bamue! Wenlack the sum of
£1,000, value recelved, with interest nt
the rate of 7 per cent per annmm."”

“See the signature? asked the ship-
owner, “That writing ounght to be fa
miliar to you."

“Yes, T see 10" gasped  Flaxman,
hoarsely. He might well gasp, for the
promissory note wns signed by his own
father,

“Nineteen hundred and ma il
Wenlock, musingly. “And now it's '05
Four years overdue, and never o penny
of interest heen pald ever since the be-
ginning. Do yoan know what that
means?"  He bad grown suddenly vi-
clous, as wenk men sometimes do. It
means that I've only to 1t my hand
to have your father thrown Into gnol ns
a debtor. It mweans that I've only to
close my hand as 1 now close it, to
have your father bravded In the sight
of men. Well, on the day T hear the
Dellverance 1s thrown away I'll burn
this; or, better, when you come and
tell me the ship's lost 1'1] glve it to yon
to burn. What do youn think of the af-
Yair now, Capt. Flaxman?'

[ ] [ ] > [ ] - L J -

A hundred times n day Flaxman
went over his parting with the girl he
loved. He conjured up sounl-stirring
vislons of her humld eyes which wet
shone with a Haht of perfect faith
Her parting words sounded in his ears.
above thoe rustling fret of the canvas
and the booming of the Atlantle gnles:
®*1 know (there's something worrsing
you, dear, hut remember that 1
you with all my» sunl, and perhaps that
will help to lHeliten the load."”

one,”

lova

What wonld she (hiyk if she knew
the cause of his worry? He could ple
ture the cold pallor of her cheek, the
proud disdnin of hey wnlul mouth,
and pleturlog e he wrlthed 1n men-

tal agony. Yor vo man pursnes villainy
for villalny's sake

“But It's no
taln to that viglon ti
tn growling ont of the plght: “I've got
to do i, Klsle. It's us much for your
sake as my own, [ ean't lose you, girl,
I can't”

Now that he had wade up his mind
posltively, he felt something of cheer-
fulness onter 1ato Wil He tried to as
sure himself that wis not actually

L it

red the eap-
{4 would persist

cotituitting a erime; the Dellverance
was old, she must come to her end
ahortly, by the more action of Nature
He was forestnlling the Inevitable, that
mwas #ll, And =0 s histled about the
docks, now and ther he sung a rolllng
stave of same b old i #ong; bul
)l was In the # of his own
shrouded eabin that the full horror of
what be purpor;od ne to hilm, and
then he gaw N v to face, with.

ont any pleasyr Teht.

It was then 1! sl me to him,
the vision thot brovght Wi to his feet
with parched Hps and trembling hands,
with a theobbjug heart and an awfal
Jonthing 11 his It wns n vislon of

Elsle Wendoerwa
Would he ever

I, bt sach an Bisie!
¢t the absolute dis

gust depleted o her  lovely  face?
Would ha over forgel the awful turning
away from his appenls, the haughty

contempt shown pleinly in each line of

her dalnty oy Was It possible that

he had fullen =0 low as to earn that
supreme loathinge?

He went on deck wow, big with pur-

. It was o wonderful night | a trop-

feal night, with biaxing stars crowding

fhe velvet dome of heayen. The shp

wna thrusting herself gallantly throngh

An aimost fleckless sen, the stralning

of canvas, the gentle frap-frap of ropes,
mingled soothingly with the plash and
hiss of partsd water under the advan
clng prow. Flazxman drew In deep
draughts of the Invigorating alr, and
squarsd his shouiders with the first
sonse of freedom that he bad known
for a month.

L - L L] L] - -

There was a ahivering groan passed
nlong the whole length of the Dellver-
anee, # resounding crash, n sucking of
angry water, another crash, and thé
thunder of falllpg yards Then n wave
broke over the ship's stern, another fol
lowed it ; she stopped dead and heeled
aver at an ugly angle.

YAll handa to the bhoats; abandon
ship " erfed Flaxman, clearly, and now
was to be seen the resalt of that con
stant tealning of the pust, With beaut!-
ful precision the boats swuog out, the
men  took  thelr places, the steward
hronght food, water and arnis. It was
a enlin night: the men were allowdd to
thke the best of thelr possessions with
them, Flaximan lowerad himself Into
the stern of the Inst bont and gave the

word to shove off fust as the Delly
erance gave that elek  Jureh  which
presagesa the Inevitable end.

L ] L] - L ] - - -

As Capt. Flaxman turned into the
entrance of the bullding where the In.
quiry was to be held, he eannoned full
into Sheerpole, hia late mate. Sheer-
pole grested him with a sinlster sinlle.

IMoxman sald nothing. e turned
nwiny to enter the fMmtefal room, where
the Judzes sat In aunthority. What
wouldl b hig fate when the door closed
on him again?

He stood up to give his account of
the hoppening. but just as he Jdid so
Sheerpole foreed his wiy Into the room.

“Who is this man?' sald the prest
denit of the board of Inquiry, and
Shecrpole answered, grimly: “First
mate of the Deliverance, and I've come
ta tell the truth of the matter.”

Then, without walting »or permissoin,
fe told all he had to tell, Not g single
Aetail waus spared. Sheerpole lHeked his
Toose lips when the tale was teld.

“Is this true?" asked the president
when he enme to i close, s faee wan
very grave, hig lps were tightly com-
IYeusel,

“True, =lr, In every word,” answered
Fiaxman, bravely. “The facts as stated
are absalutely correct.

“Then this Is n cuse for n criminal
court, but before we commit Capt. Flax-

ALL UANDE ABANDON THE SIIF.

muan for trial 1 sllml]rrlllm to hear his
defense,'

In o elenr volee that never faltered,
Flaxmnn told of his desperate tempta-
tion,

“Bat, sie,” he sald, “I repented in
tine. Though the ship was lost, 1
pwenr that 1 was innocent of evil In.
Ltent, On that night when 1 altered the
course, which, so Mr. Sheerpole says,
wis done with the Intentlon of casting
tie ship on the rocks, 1 hind fought a
bitter fzht with myself, but I had won.
1 altered the course to save the ship,
not to lose her, and had the mate heen
a  better npavigator, he would have
known that such was the case. It was
an orror of judgment on my part, not
a eriminal act” And then he walted,
stifening himself to meet whatever was
coming.

A whispered conversation was held
by the board. There was excltement in
the very alr,

“What was your position when you
altered your course, captuln?' asked
one of tho board.

“As near as I could Judge, eir, 1t was
in-- " and he gave the exact gpot on
the sea’s surface where the Dellverance
Iny nt the moment he nltered her course
for anfety

There was a rustle of charts, and the
parallel rulers were Inld earefully on
thie pareliment

“And after that you steered what
ooree ™
“Son'west, sir.  Allowing for wvaria

tlonm and devintlon, it was sonthwest-hy-
south-half-south troe” A shufling of
the ruler, n bending of leads  BExelled
ATgUMEnts amongst the ETOvVe and rev-

erenll eelgnors of the sen. Then the
president spoke.
According to the admirglty echart,

gentlemen, there s no récf or roeck with
in 200 miles of this gpot, An admiral-
ty chart Is supp« Bat
there have been rumors of an unchart-
ed rock In this vicinity, and If Capt.
Flaxman's atory be true, we have am
ple veriflentlon of the rumor Un-
marked, unguarded In any way, there
exlsts o hidden rock, a menace to nuvl
gatlon, and this belng the case, Cupt
Flaxman is gulltleis of evil lntent."
Finxman heasrd, but 14
stand, Tle had

dare; the faot

ged Lo be lawless

under
steelisd Wlmsell to en
that he was blameless
had not pencirated to his understand
But the of the president
came (o him nt Just

not

ing. volon

“You are dischnrged, eaptanln, with o
clean oortl Dojte You were  severely
tempted, perhaps none here knows 1jow
peverely s but you eame through the
temptation bravely, ond I pray that

none of ue may cver have to cope with
a slmllar trial. 1 should ke v ghake
hands with you, eaptaln, if you don't
mlnd.”  And so, with a sentiment that
Is rare amongst men who use the sea,
he grippsl Flaxman's bard hand,

“1 have nothing to do with your own-
er's share, but I think you are fit for
something better than his serviee, and
o I shall make It my business to keap
an eye on you, and [ think | enn prom-
ise you an early command. How would
the Palace sult yout"

The Palace llne! Flaxman reeled un-

cortalnly. They pald thelr eaptalns

£850 n year to commence with!
“Whore are you going, captain?”
aslked the president, as Flaxman made
n bolt for the door.
“Going to telegenph to Blale,” he
stnmmered, with s blush.—Oassell's
Saturday Journal
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SMUGGLING CHINAMEN.

A Dusiness Which Isa Profitable, hut
Not Without Ita Dangers,
Bmuggling Chinamen from Canada
Iuto the United States I8 n bhusineass
which brings large profit but la attend-
ed by many dangere. Quite a number
of men are engaged In it. Perhaps at
no point along the Internationnl boun-
dnry e the business carrled on more vx-
tenxively than at and near Detrojt. The
Detroit and St Clalr rivers are not
brond and all that I8 required at least
for an attenmpt at smuggling an Orl-
ental Into Uncle Bam's territory, is a
rowboat and a dark nlght. For S0
miles there Is not n spot where an at-
tempt ot smuggling may not eannte
wnd from this It ean readlly be seen

that Unele Bam's ngents must be per- |

petually on the job and wide awnke all
the time

The smugglers make the Chiness poy
handsomely—all the wny from §10 to
3100, But the risk s great enough to
warrant the charge. Capture and con-
viction means fine and Imprisonment
for the smuggler and deportation for
the Chinaman,

It costs anywhere from £1.200 up-
ward for a Chinaman to reach the
United States by way of Canada,
Steamer fare from Chink to Vancouver
Is nhont $230. A llke amount must be
pald to the steamer company to protect
It In the event of a man belng cnught
and sent bnek. The Canndinn head tax
18 ®500. Transportation to Windegor and
the pay which the smuggler demnnds
bring the total to the amount nmmed,

One naturally wonders why the
Chinamen, who once here will work In
Intindries at from $10 to $12 per week,
should be willing to pay such sum to
gain admlisslon to the United Stites,
But It 18 worth it to the wealthy men
—Chinese—who put ap  the money.
Onee here, the immigrant 1s virtually
thelr glave until he works out the sum
eepended, together with a  handsome
profit. Even with this handicap the
Celestlals are able In a few years to
snve enough money to ennble them to
ritury to Chinn and lve in comparative
afMuence the balance of thelr lives,

The restriction placed on thelr immi-
graution to the Unlted States Is having
ita effect despite the actlvity of the
smugglers A few yoars ago one or
more Chinamen conld be found in al-
most every American village, conduect-
ing & laundry., Now they are rarely
geen except In the large clties,

ROSTON HAS 3,000 LAWYERS,

Comparisen of Law Oflices of &5
Yenrs Ago with Thoso of To-day.
Thirty-five years ago there were 675

lawyers in Doston; todday the roll of

attorneys contpins more than 3,000

names, gnys the Boston Post.

The old court house in Court square
was ot that time the theater of action,
and the lawyers wers concentrited in
the hmmediate vieloity.

The India bullding. a gloomy four-
story granite structure, on whicnh site
now stands a portion of Young's Hotel,
wae headguarters for many eminent
men, and Barrister's Hall, in Couart
squnre, slnce converted into hotel uses,
alen housed quite a contlngent. The
Niles biock on School street and Clty
Hall avenue, the Seolluy bullding on
Scoliny squore, where the subway sta-
tion now stande, Mrnlshed quarters to
many attorneys, and at a later period
the abumodoned dwelllngs In Pemberton
sguare were invaded. Court street be-
tween Washington street and Scollay
gquare was always a favorite sitos-
tion for lawyers, and the Merchants'
Bank bullding on State street the then
eastern limit

In the old days the oflices even of
the most celebrated lawyers were
cheerless-loolking places. A common
pjain table served ns a desk, and a few

An old iady with a shopping bag In
her hand came Into a drug store near
the rallwny statlon of a good-sized New
England elty. 14 was 8 warm after
noon, and the clerk sat rending a novel
behind the preseription eounter, “Young
man,"” suld the old lady, “may 1 look at
your directory ¥

“Oertninly, moadam.™ The clerk po-
Htely moved the bulky volume along
the counter and retorned to his book,
For a few minutes there was no sound
in the drig store but the turning of the
pages of the directory.

“Now that's funny,” eald the old lary.
presently, “Young man, do you know
Jolin Smithy"

“Severnl times,” replled the elerk,
cheerfully looking up from his novel,

“Ehi"

The clerk got down from hils stool,

“L know several John Smiths' he
expinined. “Hasn't he any middle inl-
tinl

“Well, e used to have," sald the old
Iady, “I've clean forgot . You e,
I used to know his mother, She was
a Martin, A rvight pretty giel, too, And
®o, being In this town, T thought 1'd
surprise Johin by dropping in to see
him.™

“1 wee," aald the clerk.
are o many of him—"

YEh?

*I mean you didu't expect to find o

“And there

many of the sume name in the direc
tory”

“That's It, Did you know, young
mam, that there's a baker's dogen of
John Smitha right here in this direc-
tory 7

“T hndn't  counted ‘em,” sald the
clork, "hnt perhaps T ean help you.

What doea sour John BEmith look 1lke?"

“The Ingt thme 1 saw him he was n
fat boy. Now let me think! Yes, he
wns a fat boy with freckles, amd wore
hig halr pompadonr. But that was ten
yvears ngo. 1 s'pose he's changed some
elnce then'

‘"Vory Ilkoly." The eclork pondered.
He took the directory and looked at the
wames himself, backward and forward,

“Do youn recall anything elge about
him?' nskedd the clerk.

“He used to be very fond of stick
peppermint,  added the old lady,
thoughtfully. “And his mother had an
awful time keeping hlm from going In
swhnming with his clothes on——-"

“I'hat was certainly a pecullarity,”
enld the clerk. “But he has probably
changed his habits, and I'm afeald it
won't help us. You haven't any idea
what his business is?"

“Me used to be great at eollecting
things—toads and snnkes and bugs and
stamps and birds' eggs and—"

The clerk smiled, *“So d1d 1. What
we need, madnm, is that middle Initial
How does A strike you John A, Smith?
Bound natural?™

The old lady shook her head.
clerk again studied the directory,

“What wns bis grandfather’s nnme 7"
he aeked, presently.

“Jolm. Just the same ns his,
was named after his grandfather.'”

“Ah!" The elerk's oyes sparkled.
*“What wng the rest of his grandfuth-
er's nnme?  Jolhn what?”

“Martin™
“Johu M.
trivmphantly.
“That's it cried the old lady.
in  the excess
hr-ughl two
Companlon,

The

e

Smith!" erled the eolerk,
And
of her gratitade she

postage stamps.—Youth's

Hip Pocket No Place for

“I have just been reading one of
these books of Texps lfe go called”
stild a gentleman of this city, who s an
ex-ranger apd has had many dangerous
experiences with “bad men' “T'he hero
wis a Texns cowboy, who wore a plstol
in his hip pocket, Now anybody with
a graln of sense would know that cow-
boys don't go Into hip pockets for thelr
shooting irons, It's clumsy and unsafe.

“Whon a man peeds his gun, he needs
it bad, and so he will keep It in handy
reach, Ile Isn't golng to take any
chances of throwing his coat back or

Inexpensive chafrs completed the out- | having his plstol stick when he tries

fit, which with a bare floor added to
the gloom. The Judges of thirty-five
years ago Tfard little better than their
brethren af the bar. The accommodi-
tions for the Judges were very meuger,

and the guestion of persotnl cowmfort |

was hordly consldered. Plaln but sub-
gtantial furnlture was the llimit of ex
peuditures for the courls, aid (the out-
lay as comparmd with present condl-
tions riking. The “mahogany”
room of the justices of the Suprema
Judielal Court in the new court house
Is as Juxurious ng tho parlors of the
large hotols. Bvery part of the 1niild-
Ing 18 In keeplug with the apjwarance

wWas

of the roows n=ain e the I
of the highest (elbuual of the cowe-
monwealth, and no pablie bullding in

its Interlor arrungemen
present court house of Suffolk County.

The ewoiution of law hus alse been
showsn In the growth of the BSocial
Law library. Originglly starting in a
omparatively small room at Wost
vl of the old court house with a few

the

thousands of volumes, It now ocenples | They

|

to pull it out, lesides, a pistol big
enough to do the work, with a barrel
long enough to insure accuracy of nim,
wouldn't go Into the hip pocket, any-
Way.
“SBome follows curry thelrs fn thelr
right shide of thely

el swing Loy,

holgter, Nxed onsthe

belts, and they let

0 Lhat the plutel hings well down on
the hip. That's well enough bt 1 &l
ways preferred (oo carry mine in oa
holster under my | ‘nrim, stspended
from the shonlds (d o MNtthe to the
front.

“In this way there I8 no yulgar dis
play of the weppon ; when you neasd

witoes | I, nll you hnve to do s to let-your

rielit hamd iy, as If

were golng

fall enrels you
tor tnke lead pencil out of

s can excel the | yout vost pocker, und you are ready for

ooy kind of argument™—8an Auntonio
Exproess.
Cnin nnd Fish,
A sea eaptaln fells of hils salling i
| sonthern seas wheve fying Nsh aboand,

would s nes i thelr flight

nearly the entire front of the second | !n the night come nboard the ship and

floor of the ne

y court Houge and com- | drop on the

deck e had three cats

talns 48,000 volumes. [t has outgrown | that, thoush they were lylng nsleen bo-
its present home, and when the court Tow, would hear the sound whenever n
Dewign fs lelod, additlonal room | fish struck the deck and would rush up

will be provided
Mo L
Jack —Haow did Spylow

ey fouthall 7

Mappeaned,
pet the bum

Bpralned It Just som
bathing peach Wisconain

i

mer at dor

Bphlux,
Quite Dnlightening.
“] plugged on that problém
o’ elock this morning.™
“And then did yon get the ideat”
“Well, it began to dawn upon me*
—~Hnrvard Lawmpoon,

til &b

It's & safe boet that the man who bire
ly escapes being run over by a motor
car does not eall the driver a ohauffeur.

Remember, glrls, that the young man
who writes the best love letters dossn't
necessurily moke the best hosbhamd

This would be a brighter world i
the people who can't sing wouldu't

to gor It, Mhev dlstingnish this from
all ather sound Tl row  teled Lo
mltute 1t In va i wuys, but econld
not decelve the ¢
hose ot Lawst,

“1 B remanrked Mr
Apooder o

s |

Wes, 1 bellove that motorists shogd
b partimlnrly ful not 1o run down
theler  friends gud  nelghbors,” Kan-
san Clty Tunes

The g who has pothing to do

ten't very well satistied with a busy
man, The fdle wun Is always saylng
that the Lusy works himself to
death, und sgueczes o dollar until the

engle BOreanis,

Some men haved't sense enough to
let well enough slone. When one girl
refuses to worry them they ask an-

other,

- — .

Bometimes whem ‘nenth the cares of life
My shoulders geem to bend, and etrifo
Like some mad tempest rages ‘round,
And nowhera Ia o haven found,

I think upon the great Lrom

sren,

Plagued by the storm relantiessly,
by the windy, yet soon s seon
ceful, untroubled annd serenc.

YWhere yestorday the tompest raged,
Today its grief Is all aksuaged,

And from the midst of stress and puln
Emerge surceass and peace again,

oJohn Kendrick Bangs

| e—— =
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“How much is ghe golng 1o pay you®"'
demnanded Mra. Warner.

The color fiamed into Miss Aspasin’s
falr face. “"Why, we conldn't let her
pay anything,” sbhe sald, gently., “FHer
mother was a distant cousln and we
were playmates, And when the mother
dled and Vietorine wrole that she
would ke to vikit us after she finished
achool, of course we teld her to come”

“Well, 1 think youn were very fool.
tsh,"” was Mrs. Warner's unvarnished
statament, ‘A big, strong girl like
that! Why, ehe'll eat you out of house
and home!"

Migs Emmeline looked anxious. She
was as fat as Miss Aspasin was thin,
and her longings were for the flesh.
pots, whila M!ss Aspnsia's were for the
thipgs of the spirit.

“I mppose she will have a preity big
appetite,” she sall

“Of course,” Mre. Warner assertoed,
“and I can't see any reason why you
two shonld be saddled with a boarder
who doesn’t pay anything”

“Oh, we are very glad to have her”
It was Miss Emmeline who emphasized
now, “It will be plegsant to have some
enp young In the house”

But after Mrs. Warner had gone, the
sisters looked at each other doubtfully.
“Suppose she shouldn't be—niee?" fal-
tered Miss Aspasin.

“Huppose she should eal us ont of
bouse and home!"

And they stared at each other with
startled eyes.

Thelr guest wns due af hin!f-past klx.
At glx o'clock Miss Bmmeline put some
delleate linen squares on the mahog-
any table, and set forth n somewhnt
meager supper of thinly sliced bread,
Jam nnd dried bheef,

As  the preparations progressed,
Josephus, the yellow ent, who had Leen
nslesp In his own chalr, waked up and
purred his appreciation

Miss Fmmeline smaothed his head
with a nervons hand. “We ean't ent
down Josephus' cream,'” she sald,
“Whatever elge weo do, we can't ent
down his cream.”

“Of course not!" Miss Aspasin’s tone
wae Impatient. "1 wish you wounlda't
always think about things to eat,
Emmy.," and she tratied npstaira to the
room which they had prepared for Vie-
torine.

It was n bare Ilittle place, although
the furnlture wns of mahogany and
the old prints on the walls of greater
value than thelr owners guessed. But
of girlish decoration there was none,
and after Miss Aspasin had surveyed
it with ‘some dieapprobation, she went
across the hall and brought baeck a
heart.shaped satin enshlon of faded
pink, that yoars ago had been made to
grace her own wedding furniture. And
when her romnnee had ended, the ensh-
fon had been lald away, to be brought
out now for the first time.

Miss Fiumeline puffed heavily up
the stairway and stopped in front of
the door, *“I never supposed youn would
let nny one use that cushion,” she sald,
reprovingly.

“The dresser looked so bare,” replied
Miss Aspasla. “Put [ couldn't stand It
to leave it there If she shouldn't be—
nice.”

“Well, I would wait until sbhe enme,”
was Miss BEmmellne's way of settling it
*“You'd feel porfectly dreadful to have
all kinds of pins stack in It

Migs Aspnsla snatched the preclons
relle to lLer “T'H walt,” she
agreed, and tled to bher room to wrap
it In lE tlssne As alie wont,
Miss Bmmellne anpounced, “I'm golng
down to make the ten Bhe ought to
be here In a fow minutes, and things
wiil be all ready™

IMit she war not there 1o a few min-
utes ; and when seven o'clock had come
andd hinlf-past, the Hitle ladles made
fresh ten, nod ate a little of the sup

Lo,

[T,

pur, reserving ecarcfully the Iargest
ghure for the expected guest. Elght
o'clock struck, and  Josephus curled

Mmself up for the night on his euahb-

fon: nlope o'clock, and Mrs. Wurner
rushed over with n telegram

“I met the boy Just outside,” she
explainad.

“Something's lappened,” sald  Miss
Aspasia, falnthy: byt the telegram
merely announceed that the traln was
late—five hours late.

“Now don't you sit up for her,” Mrs
Warner advised. “Bhe wou't e here
il midsight, and Mr. Warusr oan
meet ber.”

Bul anolbier telegrum from the ap-
progehing ciupe ot len:

el rr delayed Don't wait
up 1\ ik a oeah opl”

A U el L | must ke to
spetl bt Mrs, Warner's
comtuent *wis teleg nnd n cab!
A Yl not pay hay s "

Atd In the fee of withering
gurcgsin the xisters were allen}

But they did not go to bed. They
potdded 1 thelr ehalrvs, and at  mid
plght Miss Fmmelloe sald, wistfully,
a8 she looksd at Victorine's  supper,
atill et forth on the silver tray, “I'm
bungry.”

Miss Aspasia shook her head. *1
wouldn't eat any of I, shoe sald.
“Vietorine may want It when she

comes."

It was two o'clock when they heard
the rattle of the cab on the ewpty
strest

z The Girl Who Came ;
, e

“Ehe's herel” they sald, breathlessly,
and ran to let her in.

Bhe wns paying the man, and her
low Inugh eame to them.

"Oh) oh!" she mald. “Did you sit
np, you bad little ladles? I told you
o go to bed™

Something In her volce made the sls:
ters laugh In responss. They had never
been called “bad lttle Iadles” In that
affectionnte way, and they Ilked it

“Tell him where to put 1t,” sald the
volee agnin, and then they saw that
the cabman was staggering under a
flat trunk, and they made way for him,

And after the cabman came Vietor-
e, radiant, glowing, exquisite. 8he
kizsinl them, and hogged Josephus, and
eried, “Oh, it's lovely to be hers! It
wus perfectly ducky of you to let me
rome 1"

Miss  Aapnsia held the girl's hand
In o loving clasp, while Miss Bmmeline
beamed on her, and sald, “And, now,
my dear, are yon hungry?”

“Mungry ! sald Viectorine.
eat a house "

Miss  Aspasin dropped her hand.
"We—we saved a little supper,” she
salkl.  “Perhaps we should get you
something more.”

Vietorine's qulek eyes caught the
trouble In the old faces, and she re.
membered what her mother had told
her of the eareful management that
hnd kept the two little ladlies from ex-
{reme poverty.

“No, Indead | she said, quickly., “If
you'll just make a cup of ten while I
get Into something comfortable.” Then

“I could

“om, IT'8 SO LOVELY TO mE HExg|"

her arms went round Miss Aspaala
again, “I've been just plning to see
you,” she sald. “Mother has told moe
of (he tlme when you were girls to-
gether, and how Miss Emmeline liked
tarts and you liked to write poetry.
And now that she isn't—here—] felt
that 1 just had to eome to you and
Miss Emmeline—"

“Precious  ohfld!" murmured Miss
Aspasia, and wished that the pink cush-
lon was In place on the mahgonay
dresser,

“Please don't plun anything but the
ten,"” Victorine dirvected, as she went
upstairs. “I have some things fn the
little trunk ; my other trunks will come
up In the morning."

Miss Aspasia followed, taking in,
with fashlon-starved eves, the eut of
the tallored grany suit, the bunch of
violets and lilles-of-the-valley that
brightened the front of If, the trim bhat
with the gray vell,

Victorine, on her knees, lifted out
the tray of the flat trank., “I bought
siich things In New York—the shops
were perfectly Irresistible. T found
this klmono for myself,” and she dis
played one of falnt mauve crape, with
wistaria tralllng over It, “and these |
brought for ysu and Miss Emmellpe.”

“Oh 1™ Miss Aspasia quavered, as sha
gathered up the exqulsite pule blue gar-
ment, all sprinkled with cherry blos
BOINS.

Misa Emmeline's wns a cheerful af-
falr of gray, with a flight of swallows
across It, and o cherry-colored border
of satin,

“Put It on,'" Victorine urged, "und be
comfortable. We wlll monke n nlght
of It, dear Misy Aspasia'

And Miss Awpasin, with her eyes
shining llke a girl's, ran down to B
el lne,

“Oh, the lovely, lovely ehlld, Emme

e

line she sald, with a brenk In her

volee, “Sho has broaght ns these ™"
They put on the Klmonos, surveyling

themgeios alimost stealthily o the mir

ror In the sltting-room
“Wlint Mrs

Miss Aspusia remarked,

blushed at ber charming re

waotilil Warner may?

nimost gulit
Iy, ns she
HIT

1 alon't

Mgz Emmeline, pock!ess)y

thon

enre what ghe'd =ayv,"” suld
“I've never

e wnd
she swopt Into the diniong room to make
the tea.

There she found Victorine in  the
midst of a pleturesque areay of parcels
with brilltant wrapplogs and goay s
bels.  There were boxes of wonderful
bisculis, and {lus of sardines awl
potted things, and bottles of olives and
Jars of gluger, and little cream cheeses
wrapped In tin-foll, and some delectable
litthe glasses whose contents caught

Liegn so comlfortable In my

the light and glowed crimson,

-

Miss Aspnsia dld met answer. She
wns watehing Vietorine, whe wan foad-
ing sardines to the ingratlating Joss
phuw,  Ar she girl meved ber arins, hm
kimono fell back a 1Htle, showing
whont her neck a slender chain, from
which hung a ring with a fashing
Jowel,

Victorine looked up, and canght the
glance of the tender old eyes.

“Ob" she snld, and her hand went
toher neck, “I—I want te show it te
you—It's my engagement ring. Bob
gave It to me and T wouMn't wenr It
at school—1 wanted you te be the first
to wish me happiness—yeu sce, [
haven't mother "

Her volce broke, and she reached out
her hands to them.

“And If you don't mind,” she went
on, “I want to be married frem here.
Just a little gquiet weddlag. But [ am
50 alone—I haven't any mear relatives
—and I toid Bob If yon dew't mind——"

Mind! It seemed to Miss Aspasia
as If her cup of happiness was full
For years she had yearned fer romance.
and here, at last, it had came. Not for
herself, but in the form ef this lovely
proxy !

“You see,” Victorine went on, confid-
ingly, “I have so much monmey I don'g
Just know what to do with i, and I
knew you would enjoy seelug my pretty
clothes, and [ eould have afl the trow-
blesome things, refreshments and all
that, sent out from the elty—but still
It would be a home wedding, and—and
Miss Pmmeline could bake the cake-—*

“I baked your mother's wedding
cake,” sald Miss Emmelime, between
smfles and tears,

“1 know," sald Victorine, and In the
sllence that followed, Miss Aspasia
slipped away, to come baek presently
with her eyes shinlng ke stars.

And when the gray dawn drove
at Iast to bed, Victorine feund on the
old mahogany dresser the heart-shaped
cushion of faded plnk.

“Mother made it for you!” she cried.
“She told me—for your wedding—and
—~—{), Mlss Aspusia, your lover—dled—"

“Yes," Miss Aspasia whispered; and
for n moment the yonng woman with
love for her future and the old one
with love for her past clung together.

Then Vietorine straightened, with a
tremulons lnugh.  “I—I—1 shall never
stlck a pin In it she sakd, “but If you
don’t mind, 'm golng te snip off just
n wee bit of faded ribbon from that
cushlon and send It to—Bob."—
Youth's Companion,
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EUROPEAN WOMEN AHEAD.,
Nearer the Kuffrage than Thelr

American Sisters, Says Mrw, Catt.

“In proportfon to the population the
sentiment for woman suffrage Is
stronger In Europe than in America”
pald Mrs. Carrle Chapman Caiit, who
returned a few days ago frem Rurope,
to n New York Bun writer. *“The rea-
son is, I think, that all ever Europe
agitation of various kinds Is going on
for further extension of suffrage to
men, and the women ceme In on this
movement.

“For Inslance, the Flungarian Dliet
for many centuries was made up of cer-
taln ownery of great estates. A woman
landholder of this class did not sit in
the body, but she was represented by
a male proxy.

“SBhe appointed this proxy: she could
remove him If he did not vote to suit
hier and sha was not obliged to appoint
her husband. Louls Kossuth began his
public career ng a proxy for a woman
in this parllament.

“With the granting of popular wuff-
rage to men In Hungary two years ago
this anclent right of woman was swept
away, and that fact is the most potent
argument In the present agltation for
woman snffrage In Hungary,

“The reports made to the Interna-
tlonnl Suffrage convention by tha wom-
en from New Zealnnd and the slx Aus-
tralinn states of work done In educa-
tlon reform and every line of progresa
wns 8o superlor to any others that gs-
tonishment was marked. And In ench
case the delegute closod her rveport by
saying: *We could not have done this
if we had not ha¥l suffrage.’

*I think the Duich women gave us
the most telllng exnmple of Dutch
theift and generoglty combined,” sald
Mra. Oatt with a swlle. *They enter-
talned us royally; all the arrange-
ments were perfect, nll the social fune-
tlons most splendid. And after it was
all over and they had balanced their
books they found they bad $1,000 left
aver,

“It i1s eurlous to an oubklder to find
that the gueen and her hosband and
mother do not seem to count for any-
thing. No one geems to pay sny atten~
tlon to them or think anything about
them. No one sepaks of them.

“Uollnud 15 at the other extreme
from Epglamd, where the Indorsement
of rovulty 1s so immensely vaioatie to
npy movenient,  Hollapd Is cssentially
I ||||1|Hl n.

“ihe ever-predent horror in IMolland
Is that Germany will swallow them up,
Fhey weom fo think that this conld be
dJone more ensily if they were a4 re-
publie and this seems to be thelr only
roagon for malntaining n wonurchy, I
only one woman who seemed to
have any opinfons about Queen W
ming.,  She sald: ‘It is beautiful the
way the queen effaces berself’ That
soimna to be thelr Klen of & good mon-
arch, one who will afface himself

[let them run the conntry withoot him.

Biw ccsaver saidh dllatan,
Nelghbor—HBertie, your mether s
enlling you. Bertle—Yes'm, I know

Nelghbor—HBut she has

badly.
you seven times already.

*What Is 1 s B '
ourionsly,
Fronch presarve of carracis in
and It's fine with cream aeed
and crackers. Try IL™ e
And Miss Emmeline @id try It and
ol Rl
goone llvers a
oro&ummmﬁmm
eook-books, hut had never seon.
ne

it, but I fancy she don't want me pan

Bertle—Yes,
1 know, but she hasn't called “Albert™S
yet—Philsdelphla Inquiver.
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