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A Story lllustrating
the Horrors
of War

CHAPTER L

“Of course, ‘rare, pale Margaret's’
name will be on the list tomorrow!
Has any one present a single doubt
on the subject?”

The speaker was a lttle red-haired
girl, with a small, prettily-tinted face,
and a palr of curling, disdainful lips,
She was one of a group of girls who
slood In the quadrangle of the Medical
College for Women In the anclent clty
of Bdinburgh. One of the clastes wis
just over, and the students were filing
out.

“Why so positive on the gubject,
Tottle?" asked another student, & tall
end somowhat dellcate-looking girl,
“It isn't always the most likely who

rass.”
“Oh, but Margaret Crawford, you
know!" exclalmed pert littla Tottle,

with an uplifting of her falr eyehrows,
“Why, the professors all think she's
unparalleled in the history of creation!
Md you hear old Cormall yesterday,
when Mary Cunnynghame kicked up
that awful row? ‘Ladles, | am
ashamed of you—ashamed of yon!'"
Miss Tottie nodded her ruddy head In
fmitation of the professor's solemn
and ponderons manner, ' ‘There Is
not one lady whom | can trust in the
whole clags—except, of course, Miva
Crawford.' That of course put the
whole matter In a nutshell, Well, 1
must say 1 shouldn’t like to be held
up ug the model girl of any class or
of any profession!”

“pDon't be afrald, Tot—you'll never
have that to fear!" eried another shrill
young volee. “But, 1 say’—lowering
fts sharp tones-—"haven't you heard,
glirls, that there's something odd—well,
shudy, 1 suppose, Is the words=—about
Miss Crawford’s father?"

“No!" erled halt a dozen eager
volees, “What s it, Minnle Do tell
us! 1 always thought there must be
some reason for Miss Crawford’s nloof-
ness,"” added one of the volces when
the others censed,

“Well, It wns only by accldent |
heard it sald Minnle Whyte, glad of
an opportunity to alr her superior
knowledge. “It was through a friend
of the pater’s—never mind who, He
‘began to speak about the big fallure
of the Western Bank—you remember
At, two years ago. ‘They were all a
‘bad set connected with it sald he,
*‘and the manager of the Glasgow
fbranch was as bad as any of them,
though he got off scot-free. His namo
Is James Crawford, and he's now In
quite an Influontial position In a Lan-
cashire town—Bolton, 1 belleve It 18
Of courge that Migs Crawford's fath—"

“Hush—sh!" ran through the little
group, and the speaker sank into sud-
denly confused ailence,

A girl emerged from the door, and
was now walking nacross the quad-
rangle, close to where tle group of
girls were standing, She looked at
them as she passed and podded, smil-
ing: but there woas something foiced
und unnatural about the smile, and
every girl there felt certain she must
have overbeard what was sald.

“She keard every wo'4,"” gald the lit-
tle red-halred girl In a low tone,
“Waell, we can't help it—it Isn't our
fault. 1 really don't see that a girl
with disreputable connections should
put on the airs that Margaret Craw-
ford does. To see her walk across tho
quadrangle one would think that the
whole college belonged to her!"

It Is wongerful how unjust and un-
charitable women can be to each
other,

For some reason or other Margaret
Crawford was not liked at the college,
and her fellow-students were ready
enough to belleve anything to her dis-
credit, or that of her people, without
making any effort to find out the
truth,

“She thinks at least that Dr, COle-
land belongs to her!" sald Minnle
Whyte, with a llttle laugh. At which
some of the girls frowned, for Dr. Paul
Cleland was one of the outslde lec-
turers, and as he was young and not
unhandsome-—half of the girls were In
love with him,

Meanwhile Margaret Crawford walk-
ed on,

The girl was proud, asa she had been
judged; but at that moment hér proud
heart felt as If It would break in two,
Bhe knew she was disliked and dis-
trusted by her fellows, and why?

Because her position was one which
compalled’ her to keep at a distance
from them, and to avold making any
of those friendships which givlg are
always ready to make, and sometimes
Just #s ready to break. Margaret
Crawford konow the aspersions that
tind been cast on her father's charac-
ter, and, though she belleved that they

wers utterly false—for she loved her
Sather as few children do—yet, In her
proud, Independent way, she resolved
that she would never allow these as-
»ersions to be shared by any one else

4anve only herself,

Bhe walked through the quadrangle

and out Into the broad, level street

It wins & day In April, and balmy and
warm with the breath of newly-ar-
The sun shone warmly
fu Margaret's eyes as she took her
westward way, and for a moment the
girl's heart thrilled with the hope and
living

rived spring.

joy that the mere sense of
brings to all young creatures In spring

8he had gone to the end of Forest
road, and was just turning Int> the
whose budding trees ana
greoning gruss seemed to Margarot the
ever

meadows,
most beautiful thing she had
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hind her, and the next moment u volee
epoke her name,

“You are golng home, Miss Craw-

ford, | see, Is It not a charming day?”

Margaret might be proud and self-

contained, but she was not as com-

plete mistreas of herself as people sup-

posed, else ghe would have been able
to keep back that deep blush that

rughed to her cheeks, and to conguer

the wild, sudden beating of her hearl.

“Yea, It la lovely-——the first really

spring-llke day we have had” she

sald, ng she quietly gave him her hand,

Paul Cleland walked by her side as If

he had a right to do so, and almost in

sllence they went on towards the “Mid-

dle Walk,” as it 1& ealled, of the

Meadowa,

Though Cleland was a tall man,

whose upright figure and long sirldes

were more like those of a soldier than

a student, Margaret was nearly as tall

ug he. Bhe was finely bullt for a wo-

man, and the dignity and grace of her
carriage wore almost queenly. Her

falr, pale face, with its features clear-

Iy eut as & cameo; Its dark-gray cyes,

ghaded by long, stralght, dark |ashes;

its penelled, level eyebrows; Its mouth,

both proud and sweet, was a contrast

to Cleland's dark, strong-featured,

gauare chin and brow-—not exactly a

handsgome face, but the face of a etrong

man,

“S8o you will know all tomorrow?"

he sald at last, as If he were pursuing

a thread of thought. "I suppose you

do not feel at all anxious as to the re-

sult?”

] confess to feellng a llttle anx-

fous,"” Margaret answered, "I have

been expecting to puass; but now | am

begluning to see what a dreadful thing
it would be If 1 dld pot. It Is 20 eapy

to fall sometimes.”

“You wlll not fall. Don't et that

thought worry you,” said Cleland

quickly. He paused a moment; then,

with one swift glance down at the
gracefnl, falr head crowned with fits
dark sailor hat, sald, in a lower and

deeper volee: “This Is a matter of
great importance to you, 1 see. May

1 ask, In the event of your passing,

what youv ere going to do?”

“l am goilng to remain In Edin-
burgh for a time. Dr. Knight has
promised to use his Influence to get me
into ona of the bospitals,” Margaret
answered, readlly enough. “When I
feel that 1 have galned as much knowl-
odge aa | can there, 1 am going back
to Lapcashire—Bolton or Bury, prob-
ably—there to start for myself.”

“And so | am never to see you any
more?" Cleland asked, In a dangerous-
ly qulet volee.

Margaret started a little; the shadow
of a quiver pasged over her lips.

“l don't think that follows, Dr. ('e-
land,” she sald, trying to wpeak as
quletly and as composedly as before,
“As long as 1 am In Edinburgh, I—I
hopa 1 may still see you occarlonally,
You have been very good to me—you
have helped me a great deal, Do not
think I am ungrateful to you for all
your kindness—undeserved and disin-
teregted kindness as It has been."”

“l do not want yov to be ungrate-
ful, and 1 don't waa’t you to think
anything [ did to help you was disin-
terested,” he exclaimed, his volee sud-
denly becoming passionate with emo-
tion, They were In a very quiet part
now—in the narrow lane, with {vy-
covered wall on one side and a ralling
on the other, which led up towards the
terrnce In which Margaret had her
lodgings, He paused, compelling hor
to do the same, faced her, and, sudden-
7y taking both her hands In his, neia
them close, “Margaret, Margaret,
can’t you guess the truth? 1 love you
with all my heart! [ have loved you,
I think, from the first time | saw you.
Do you remember one night two seg-
slons ngo when I had just started lec-
turing? It was a SBunday night, and 1
was at 8t. Giles; there was a famous
vreacher there. By chance, as It
svemed—but It wag not chance, Mar-
gurel—I went Into the very pew In
which you were, 1 had no hymn book,
nnd you offered yours, so gravely, so
swoetly, without any proud reserve or
colduness, 1 remember the hymn, [t
was ‘My Times Are In Thy Hand,” It
has been a favorite with me ever since.
Margaret, I have loved you since then,
with s love that hag grown stronger
and deeper, until it seems ke a part
of my belng which 1 can't tear nway,
There ls no other woman In the world
~—there never will be any other woman
In the world—for me but you, Mar-
guret, do you love me? Can you ever
love me.

The words were poured forth so rap-
idly, so poassionately, that Margaret
was quite unable to stem thelr torront,
She stood quite still, without word or
emotlon, her face very pale; only once
or twice that shadow of & quiver
passed over her lps agaln, When at
last Oleland paused, and looked Into
her face eagerly, searchingly, as if for
his answer, Margaret made an evident
effort to speak. Though Lwice she
opened her lips, no words came,

Her volee was very low when at last
they did come,

“Dr, Cleland, you have done me a
Ereat honor—the greatest honor | ever
expocted to recelve; but | should be
repaylng you badly Indeed If 1 gave
you the answer you ask for. You for-
get what | am. My father's-name has
been dragged through the dust. There
are many people who still believe he
was  gullty, though he has escaped
from the punishment of the law.

“Only today [ overheard my fellow-

.

studenta discussing the point. Whate
ever he Is In truth—and [, his daughs
ter, believa him Innocent of the de
graceful erimes with which he was
charged—in the ayes of the world he
is stlll looked upon as one who only
sscaped publie disgrace by accldent or
nis own ingenuity.”

“sargaret, do you think so littie of
Wy love as to imagine I am not willing
te take upon myself whatever burden
you may have to bear?" demanded
Cleland, In a low volece, "My darling,
It you know him to be innocent, a0 do
I. Listen to me, Margaret; you have
never heard the story of my past. My
father was in business for many yaars
It s now about ten years since he died,
and he died by his own hand.”
Margaret utterad an exclamation,
“He was in difficulties and foresaw
nothing but ruln before him, 1t was
a fearful affair. It killed my mother;
she died soon after, 1 was left, the
eldest of three bhoya. [ was just start-
ing my career then, and the knowl-
edge of my father's fearful end nearly
unnerved me for the future; but | man-
aged to pluck up cournge for the sake
of the others, They are both off my
hands now; but gometimes it waw a
hard struggle.

“l am not a rih man, Margaret, but
I have suffielent to keep my wife in
comlort. My darling, you will not re-
fuse now? | ghall not handicap you,
Margaret: you can pursue your call-
Ing after you come to me If you are
get npon IL [ love you too much, 1
respect you too muck, to sst any re-
strictlons upon you. Only promise to
love me, Lo D8 for me only—as [ will
be for you all the days that we both
shall live—and 1 shall be content.”
Margaret stood silent, with dreop
Ing head; but a soft color had slowly
dawned in her cheeks, Her heart erieq
out to her to yleld. She loved Paul
Cleland—oh, surely never woman be-
fore had loved any man as she did—
and all the womanhood {n her longed
to cast itsell on that strong protecting
tenderness of his, which would guard
her against all the world. To be his,
to have him as her own—It scomed to
Margaret no earthly happiness could
be greater than this,

As he looked down at the downeast
face, and saw the soft color creeping
Into It, Paul Cleland’s hegrst beat high
with hope, and, bending down, he
whispered:

“Margaret, answer me only one
question, and I shall he satisfied mean:
thme. Do you love mo?”

It seemed to both ns If the wes:
wind blew more softly, as If the birds
ceased singing, the leaves paused in
thelr rustle, until her answer came,

It eame at last, a low murmur, hard-
ly more than a breath—"Yes."”

And then Margaret felt those strong,
loving arms about her, and her head
drawn down to that shelter that, it
geemed to her now—or, the pity or 1!
—war to be her resting place forever.
(To be continued.)

WHITE ELEPHANTS.

Every One Stands In s House Gllded

with Gold.
In Burmah, before that country be-
came a dependency of Great Britain,
omly the king was allowed to own a
white elephant, Ralph Flteh, the bold
and enterprising merchant of Good
Queen Bess' day, was the first Eng-
lishman that ever set fool in Burmah.
Mr, J, Horton Ryley, In his most Inter-
esting book ealled “Ralph Fitch, Eng-
land's Ploneer to Indla,” allows the
traveler to tell his own story, and
quaint Indeed Is his account of the
white elephanta, When he was at
Pegu In 15686 the king had four of them
“very strange and rare,” which were
housed In a great state at the royal
palace, When one was brought to the
king, every merchant in Pegu had to
pay the monarch half a ducat, “which
doth comme to a great summe;”™ but
after they had given thelr present they
were free to pee them often ns  they
plesged. The king called himself “the
King of the White Eelephants,” and
would not permit any other king to
own one, even at the risk of war.
“They do very great service,” says
Fiteh, “unto these white elephants;
every one of them standeth in  an
house gllded with golde, and they
do feede In vessels of sliver and gllt,
One of them when he doth go to the
river to be washed, as every day they
do, goeth under a canopy of claihe of
golde or silke, carrled over him by
slx or eight men, and elght or ten men
goe before him playing on drummes
shawmes, or other Instruments; ane
when he Is washed and commeth out
of the river, there Is a8 gentleman that
doth wash his feet In a sllver basin,
which s his office glven him by the
king. There is no such account made
of any black elephant, be he never so
great,”

- —

Warnlngs of Mentnl Fatlgue.

Edward Thorndike says that mental
work 18 not a simple matter of mental
energy or quantity of positive or in-
hibitory nervous discharges, but of
their direction as well. Mental futigu
ia not ke physical fatigue and re-
quires different treatment. Its warning
gigns are more complicated, lesa eMen-
clous, and therefore more often neg-
lectad. The warnings that we do have
ure not measures of the degree of in-
abllity, but indeflulte and at present
ill-understood signs of danger. The
degree of mental fnabillty does not
vary proportionately to the amount
of work done without sufficlent rest,
but increases much less quickly up ro
a certaln amount of mental work, a.d
then may Increase much faster, so that
one straw of mental work may then
break the camel's back.

Clara—What a foollsh young man
that Tom Brown s Maude—Yos,
that's just what I told him when he
sald he was golog to propose to you.

eeen, when & rapld step sounded be-

| Taylor Darrow Who

A MYSTERY NO MORE

AND CLOUD I8 LIFTED FI0OM
INNOCENT MAN.

Has Heen Sought
Far and Near for Ten Years Lately
Discovered as 0 Paralytle at Portland,

Orogon.

Taylor Barrow has been found and
the vell of mystery that enshrouded
his disappearance ten years ago has
been lifted. He llved south of Ham-
iiton, and with two companlons on
June 14, 1890, went to the Oakley races
and was never heard of again, says the
Youngstown Signal.

His family and friends thought that
he had met with foul play, and his
body had been secretly burled to hide
the crime, The mysterious disappear-
ance filled many columns of the news-
papers at the time, but without avail,
He could not be found. But ygster-
day a telegram was recelved by his
famfly from Portland, Ore., stating
that under the name of Chas, Dumont
Taylor Barrow was a paralyzed inmate
of the Clity Hospital and would dle.
The sufferer wished his famlly to
claim his body, When he left home he
waa accompanied by Harry Plitzer and
Hudson Scott, two prominent citizens
living near Sharonville. On the day
of his disappearance it was shown that
be drew $2,800 out of the bank and
this only made the suspicion of foul
pley stronger. His companions left
him in the city and thought nothing
more of him, On Tuesday, June 18,
Mrs, Barrow came to Sharonville and
going to the Victor Hotel, of which
hotel Scott was proprietor, inquired If
he had seen her husband, Scott told
her that Barrow had left them at the

depot and was taken by surprise when
informed that he hod not returned
home, A search was at once Instituted
for Barrow and the news that he was
missing apread Dbroadeast, Days
passed, the missing man was nol heard
from, and ugly susplelons grew apace,
On July 3, 1880, a man named Boyle, a
former schoolmate of Barrow's, arrived
in Cincinnati and stated that he had
met the latter In Chattanooga, Tenn.,
n few days previously, and that the
misging man had assumed the name of
Charles Dumont. Scolt accompanied |
Boyle to the office of a notary and had
this statement sworn to, Scott then
visited Mrs. Barrow and her ‘brathar,]
John Williamson, at the farm, and
displayed the sworn statement, Wil-
linmson stated that he belleved Boyle's
statement, but Mrs. Barrow scouted
the idea, and said that Scott had paid
Boyle to swear falsely. Scott then
went to Chattanooga, and, although
he heard of Taylor Barrow, or Charles
Dumont, the latter had left that elty.
Scott then offered $500 reward for the

discovery of the missing man, and
naws came repeatedly,. He was re-
ported seen at one time ak Kansas Clty,
Mo., later at Ft. Scott, Kan, and in
1883 word came that he had been seen
in Denver, Col, At the time of Bar-
row’s disappearance he was the Butler
county agent for W. H. Hill of Cincln-
natl, Rumor had connected Barrow's
name with that of a grass widow some
time before his disappearance, and It
Is sald that she also disapperaed about
the time that he did. But the coun-
try folks would have none of these
explanations. Taylor Barrow had, In
their opinion, been murdered. In the
meantime Mre, Barrow, the supposed
widow, and her only son lived on the
home farm near BSharonville, amply
provided for by revenues derived from
property owned by the missing hus-
band and father, The B-vear-old son
grew to a stalwart youth, but no mes-
sage ever came from the missing fa-
ther, and the wife and boy mourned
him as dead. A brother, John Bar-
rows. left the home some years ago to
gectire a positlon ag motorman on the
Vine and Clifton electric road, and at
present lives at No. 28313 Falke atreet,
Corryville., A blue-coated messenger
boy stopped Barrow as he was leav-
ing his front gate to go to work and
handed him the dispatch above re-
ferred to, Stopping but a moment to
gather the news It contained, John
Barrow hurried to a telephone and
hastily sent the contents of the mes-
sage 1o his sister-in-law at Sharon-
ville. Then, as he paused, he thought
of Hud Scott. Another turn of the
erank and the telephone exchange was
notified to eall up Mason, Ohio, where
scott now owns a hotel. A few briet
words and the message wns delivered
to Scott, and he took the first train
for Cineinnatl, arriving there about
naon,

Mr. Scott was seen at the Dennison
House In company with Miles Osgood
and Col. Jack Frey, and stated that he
had been relieved of a load he had
been carrying sinee Barrow's disap-
pearance, and that his wife and daugh-
ters had suffered even more than he
from the dreadful clreumstance, He
had acqualnted them of the news lm-
mediately after pecelving it, and he
sobbed as he told of thelr happiness
at hearing It. John Barrow was seen
yasterday, and stated that he kpew
nothing of his brother's wanderings;
nothing, in fact, more than the news
that the long-missing man was dying
in the far weat. He had thought that
the news that e had been located, even
it it were on his deathbed, wonld be as
gweet to Hudson Scott as to the be-
reaved wife and son, and he had wast-
ed no time in letting him know, Mr
Barrow stated that none of the fam-
{ly would go to Portland, Ore., but In
the event of his brother's death, which
the physiclans sald was certain, the
body would be brought to this state for
burlal.
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Name Humanity 3;‘;

According to Wellesley C. Balley, su-
perintendent of the misslon to lepers
in India, there are 1,600,000 lepers in
India and the east.
these aMicted people is terrible and in
many places they are treated with
shockling barbarity.
In China several years ago a man-
darin attempted to stamp out the dis-
ease In an atroclous manner, He in-
vited all the lepers to a great feast, set
fire to the bullding, and all who es-
caped the fire perished by the swords
of the troops surrounding the build-
ing. Within the last few months a
terrible story has reached us from one
offfue missionaries of the Rhenlsh
Missionary soclety of the burning alive
of at least forty lepers Iin Sumatra,
We nre told by lepers from Nepaul
in the Himalayans that to be a leper
there is to incur the death penalty, and
fn arder to avold this fate they some-
times flee into HBritish territory. Even
in some places where the leper I8 not
allowed to be put to death he is treat-
ed with great barbarity. In Japan they
are called “hinim,” which means “not

The condition of '

human.” In Indla they are often

driven out of house and home, some-
times being “stoned away' from their
villages.

After they are driven away from
their village they will wander into
the jungle, where they build them-
gelves a little mat or reed hut and eke
out a terrible existence, living on
roots, or on whatever may chance to be
thrown to them by pnssers-by. They
will sometimes take up their abode in
a cave, or in a hole under some great
rock. It must be borne In mind, too,
that these pitiable objects are some-
times women and childron of tender
years. Sometimes a mother will be
hunted from her home with a babe at
her breast. And If we remember that
fn mpny instances the victims of the
disense are absolutely helpless, having
lost fingers and toes, or even hands
and fest, leaving nothing but useless
stumps which continue to waste and
slough, and thoet the disease will some-
times have robbed them of sight and
almost of the power of speech, it will,
1 think, bhe allowed that such piteous
cases are in themselves the very quint-
eggence of human misery.

Train Robbing Ended

Traln-robbing as a business is now
practieslly a thing of the past, in the
west, says an old deputy United States
marghal, 1 remember not many yecars
ago there were 300 marshals patrolling
the Indian territory and yet scarcely a
day passed without a murder or a rob-
pery. As high as twenty murders were
committed in the terrritory in one day
and in the Chicknsaw nation alone 138
murders werecommitted In one month,
Between 1880 and 1885 forty-nine
tralns were held up; mall clerks and
rapress  IMEsEEngers were killed and
thirty-nine train robhers shot dead
while committing robbery and sixty-
geven captured and convicted, Five
eXPross cars were blown to pleces and
an endless number of safes destroyed
and thelr contents taken, Eleven dis-
tinet gangs have flourished, besides
pumerous lone highwaymen and two
or three handed crowds, The govern-
ment hag spent something like $§500,000
in running down outlaws in Oklahoma
and Indian territory in ten years. One
of the biggest robberies that ever took

place io the Indian territory was at

Adair, on the Misgourl, Kansas & Tex-
as rallway, when the Cook gang car-
ried away SUZ,000 from the express
mesgenger, the malls and passengers.
It was the slichiest haul ever made.
The gang had confoderiates in St Louls,
who told them the government was
BOINE 1o express $125,000 on a certaln
traln, It would reach Muskogee on
April 1, 1884, The gang selected for
the place of hold-up a lonely spot near
the water tank, south of Adalr. When
the traln pulled up for water two men
jumped into the engine anfl covered
the firemnn  and englneer, Another
uncoupled the train, while the engineer
was ordered to pull out, Four men
wont Into the express car and sue-
¢eaded in opening the safe, while six
others attended to the passengers, The
gang had sent a man to Adair to cut
the wires 8o no news of the robbery
conid be sent out. They also broke
tha conpler on the express car 50 as to
de'ny the train, With $142,000 in their
yokets the gang escaped into the
«mods, The money Wwas never recov-

wred, but most of the gang are now
Beal,

COAL PRODUCTION.

United States Now the Greatest Prodaoces
of This Fael,

The scarcity of coal In Europe and
many inquiries about American coal
that this has caused, and the new ex-
port trade to some extent that has
resulted, emphasizes tho fact that this
country Is now the greatest coal pro-
ducer in the world, The production
for 1899 Is estimated by the Englneer-
Ing and Mining Journal to have been
244,581,876 tons. The statisticlan of
the Geological Burvey estimates that
it was 208,689,660 short tons, which
Is an amount far In excesa of the pro-
duction of any previous year, and
probably greater than the production
of Great Britain. In 1889 the produc-
tion of bituminous coal in this coun-
try was 95,686,683 short tons. Ten
years later It had risen to 198,219,266
short tons, In 1888 the anthracite
production was 40,714,721 long tons.
Ten yeara later it was 53,857,406 long
tons, an increase of about 32 per cent,
The value of the production of 1809
Is estimated at $260,000,000, about $51.-
000,000 more than that of the pro-
duction of the preceding year. One of
the encouraging features of this In-
crease of production and the Increase
of trade that it Indicateshoth at home
and abroad, is thes with the exception
of Fennsylvania anthracite, the coal
deposits of the country are practical-
ly ipexhaustible; that the known de-
posita have scarcely been “scratched
on the surface.” Pennsylvanla s still
the leading state not only as the pro-
ducer of anthracite, of which she has
almost & monopoly, but also of bltum-
inous coal. Illinols Is next, West Vir-
ginia is third and Ohio fourth.—In-
dianapolisPress.

"Bread Upon the Waters.”

The reward of a generous deed sel-
dom comes more opportunely than i
did In an Instance reported by the
Cleveland Leader. It appears that a
prominent Clevelander named Cole,
who has recently died, was foreed to
leave Cornell university, at the close
of his sophomore year, for lack of
funds, He went to New York, and be-
gan a canvass of mercantile houses and
offices, In search of a position. Among
many others, he visited the office of a
produce merchant, who seemed greatly
taken with his personality. The re.
sult of the Interview was that the mer-
chant sald to Mr. Cole: “Young man,
go back and finlsh your college course,
and | will foot the bill." Mr, Cole ac-
cepted the offer, completed hls course
with credit to himself and his strange-
ly found friend, and at once entered
upon a business career. It was not
long before he prospered In a business
venture, and found himself able to re-
pay the sum advanced for his educa-
tion. He went to New York, sought
out the ofMice of his friend, and step-
ping up to his desk, laid down seven
hundred dollars. “Mr, Cole,” sald the
old merchant, “it it were not for this
money my credit would have been
dishonored today. Maturing obliga-
tions wonld have gone to protest. You
have saved me.,"—Yonth's Companlon.

The Crafty Ants Bulld & Road.

Something new and Interesting
about ants was learned by a Mount
Alry florist. For a week or 80 he had
been bothered by ants that got Into
hoxes of seeds which rested on a shelf.
To get rid of the ants he put into exe-
cution an old plan, which was to place
a4 meaty bone close by, which the ants
soon covered, deserting the box of
seeds. As soon as the bone became
thickly inhabited by the littie creepers
the florist tossed it into a tub of water.
The ants having been washed off, the
bone was again put in use as a trap.
The florist bethought himgelf that he
would save trouble by placing the
bone In a center of a sheet of fly paper,
believing that the ants would get
caught on the sticky fly paper while
trying to reach the food. But the flor-
Ist was surprised to find that the ants,
upon discovering the nature of the
paper trap, formed a working force
and bullt a path on the paper clear to
the bone. The material for the walk
was sand, secured from a little pile
near by, For hours the ants worked,
and when the path was completed
they made thelr way over its dry sur-
face In couples, as in a march, to the
bone,~Philadelphia Record.

Packing Was Valuable.

“Here's my bonnet, just come home."
sald the publisher's wife. He watched
her open the box, and remove layer
after layer of tissue paper. '"'Gee
whizz!"” he exclaimed, “now I under-
stand why It cost s0 much.” He had
iad some experience with the paper
Lrust hlmself.—Phlladelphia Press,

A Milllopsire Toenclher,

By a decree of the supreme court of
Mexlco the clalm of Mrs, Mary D,
Grace, principal of the Tompkins
schopl, Syracuse, N. Y, to the Vacas
and Blsmarck mines in Durango,
worth $7.000,000, Is affirmed. The de-
cision puts Mrs. Grace in full posses-
glon of the mines, sald to be the rich-
est In Mexico,

Golden Fagle Shot.

Another golden eagle has been shot
by a gamekeoper on the Hill of Rot-
tal, Glen Cove, and sent to Kirrlemuir
to be stuffed. It {8 stated that there
nre only two or three mors of these
birds left in Scotland now,

The Biggest Sturgeon.

The largest sturgeon on record wag
taught in the North sea. It welghed
6256 pounds, but the delight of the fish-
ermen was tempered by the fact that it
did $700 worth of damage to the pets
before it was killed,

It {sn't the man who was born with
a silver spoon In his mouth who makes
the most stir,




