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Qut on the rolling prairivs
It binweth whers Wil

Wl vummmer fitne o iler
hes wind 18 never stlil
gheton by sun or starlight,

T lolters at the mong
R dunee= in the whept fedd
And "muglhs weid = QO
Bometimen Jt varely harres
The farmse ar his st
Whether for ol or blightiog
The wind does never ask
—Bamel e W)
It seirs the
And makos the lund a
And Hll= ihe heart wit
Lomctimes

I---.-. TR T
Qoo
h griet,

whenn witile e

M. roare In solemin glee
WEkile man and beart grow fearful
Th ot detiih i riding fve.

Bur =il 1he
Anad besirs

And greets the groviog fowrp
AR M the time of spring

Boerts 1t with gentle bBlessings,
Pids W to bloom aguin

Toe BH the carth with
ind cheer the hegtts of

The wind bears rain clouds over
The: walilng thirsty tields,

wind is kindly

a healing wins

Ry

men

And ol whut golden harvests

The pralvie planting yields!
heew 8ill the archard

working siill,

Wonider

roving through the vintage

Doth wine of iif= disut!
And il g b the tresses

OF mugldens voung and fale
JL L5 Bem te witchery

Ere o = yet fdware,
q nd, the wind, s wilful

= wath the land, —

And though It £mhte In anger
It hath a bountepus hand!

Thw trees resist, vet woo it
The g rodisdain,

The etreams go laaghing onward
Searce ruMed by his refgn

And all the sihont landscaps
Re Jolces thul =2 folend

Visits it when “tis lonely

A busyant hops 1o lend

And man fall as Incoastant
As winds are wont to he
Watches It deftly turning

Fils tofl to Nberty:

ke the Clad that mades it
now there—
wenty

¥where.

Ant
To Wlow, now hers
That worehip foliow
And peace be ey

BAGRISESS0000A0AMEEEEEAAPANIELALtEINsnttstastndpttn)

§ The Storyette, £

»

THE NATCH OF :
-==THE SEASON. s

IS0 0099 0960099099999 5861 MU 803897999 PSVSSSEFTSIPY

“Bhe Is no daughter of mine: a

madeap, a changeling. an upnbroken
eolt who threatens o kick over the
traces sl any moment.  What have |

@ome that such a m'sfortune should
bofal me?"

Thus lamented Mri.  Gainsborouzh
ever her coffes one sunny winier's

morndng, to her husband, lmmersed In

the dnily news

“BhT what's the matter naw, Mol-
Be?" with easy good nature
‘Latra. wius a model” she sighed,

“uhe mever Eave me a muatent of un-
eazinces from The helle
of her set, she murried advantugoon=-
b' Im her Arst <casan
othy, she could be lead by
shread, Ru:
threw up her hands in horror
the subject beggured description.

“Come, come, Mollie ™ he pleaded
et the child grow up In her
way; they can't all be allke it stunds
% reason.  There god boy in
Teddy, frank, feuarlesa amd hopest o=
the runlight; it would be a gia and a
shame 10 cut. prune and her
down Into a doll af fashion like the
Fest of them.™

“Oh, you men " —in necents of pathos
*What can you know ghout the heart
of & mother, the awful responsibilicy
sesting upon her shoulders, the sacred
gharge entrusted to her hands Al
@spend= upon her coming out, by that
she stands or falle; the verdict 1= Snal
And when [ think how i1l she is pre-
pared for the occasion. willful
sntrained and COTIS -
quences, 1 tremble for future:
and with an ajr of tragedy she re-
surned 1o her breakfast with
apretite,

At that moment the door burst ap o
and & young gll, In rough
cestume, with a4 mane of red halr LUK
B shaggy pony, entered in whirbwind
Sashlen, rosy, panlipng, radiant
seulth, splrit abundant
*a ight to make an old man young

first to last

and as for Dor-
0 KiKen
she

Theodora—" and

us Lthao

own

wus A

pure

how
careless af the

her

reneweld

Krnting

with

mnd vVitaliin

“Jurt in time for breakfast, wnd hut-
gy ¢ A hunter, too. | promise you!"
n ~lear, ringing tones and withou
sremony she seated hersell at the
I hie,

*Ckating at =uch an hour, Theodo-
T protested her mother, In reprov

g lones, “when you should be abed
Peiling your beauly sieep, in preposas
tion for the great event before )

"My besuty cure for el
wis the cireless rotart ‘Mua=t 1 vod
dle mysell all day becaus=e m 1o cone
sut tonight? Conuw -l'l\,“ in =cornful
tovws, “What does [t meun,
@uddy ?™ and she turned to her fathe:
with a leok of hearty comradesiip
and afMection,

“Well, Teddy, with most of you it
mreens beaux and clothe=s, so far 4% 1
snderstand 11 vanlty and vexation of
epirit, and ultimutely marriage, when
e right fellow eomes along.”

“Then 'l have none of L and
with an alr of decisien she turned to
ber Breakfast with the vigor of sev-
mteen.

No mother hen was ever mare dis
mayed al the duckiing in her brood
than thi* punctillous leader of fashlop
8t the daughter now pn her hands to
pdlot through the shouls and quick-
sands of scolely, and at last anchor
mfely in the harbor of matrimony. Yet
phe was but a frank, high-spirited girl
whe despiged forms and conventlons
with all her heart; rebelled at mater-
mal counrel and discipline, turned sen-
timent to ridicule with the careless
mackery of extreme youth. But she
proved u prefty handful to the proud,
wcheming mother, whose aspirations
peared high In the matrimonial line; a
Raotty problem to solve, which would
3z her wits, temper and endurance
Beyond her limit.

Yet her debut promised well,
criticism could find no flaw
t vislon presented to her

oy

must

ANFWaY
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;EE

:

of Titaa

And possible pagcheries, It might be
Mat an odd Mearre character, such s®
woittld go down, In soctal par
lunce, even for & thme credle & Aensa-
| Beyond this she dared not look
matrimanial

cherished
ouse the wiidest anlagonism
fownfall of her faliest hopes

Lnis

Tion
o scheme: one hint of
r¥he

Lit} 1L Fuvn as

cause Lhe

and dre

=o the ssasan sped on, and the gi
Wik caugiit o the corrent of event
and whirled away: in the excitement
af ball, recdplion, theater, opstra, the
Lvukening Knowl«dge of her own poOw -
Ver, she wus gradually chunging day by
duy lnto a striking, If unconventiony)
brure in soctal cirdles.  And Mrs
GuliEborough, thoaogh shooked, star
l|!u] and confounded in & thousund

bwaye by the racy wit and auvdacious
laughter ghe =o little
herself

last

| Treedom af the
d. vongratulated
Lihiit shie was safely launched at
vEpent of & falr and pros
| pelfous Vol g

Where Teddy sat, talkes or wilked
ivid polnt of gayety in &ny
specch wWas  punciu
her dancing robes

comprehends

With evers |

wiE e cer
wasembilage her
ated with laughte
totn to tmtters, The young enthusiasm
| with wihich she entered upun any oc-
il vasion wes an antideie to dullnesas and
| monoteay, a rejuvenasting draught o
the most Jaded heholder.

She sermed to have the gift of un!
versal populiacity; even her rivals liked
and would have copied her f they
could, and with the men she was &
prime favarite, they hovered about he:

| like moths #bout the flame.

materngl eritliciem came In
ed for the future. To the men

s=cted more like a good com-

Jut h

wnd fea

| Teddy

‘; raile than a begutiful girl 1o be wooed
[

and won; a divinity to be worslipped
| Sentiment shrunk from her frank
| presenve and pitiless laughter, and
[ more thin one fooligh swaln had vouse
! to regret the expression of his adini

ration The luver who phessd the
| Hutivon with Peddy musgt needs be a

vallant
Tao thi=

fierald

malden  the
the movt «li-
season, the syn
the for all
wis lerry

the best

free-hearted

stately Massey,
the

all eyes

giblie match of

deure of

larget
bt

and

nmatrimontal darts
a “ielly good fellow
s oLy

hounestly Hked him  was
t. though It

lack of

Sranilest - word and a

ovitifessed that his=

niuss he
]

| #entiment and nonsense

ue shie termed

i, sermed his chief attrection (o her
eyer. And the liking reciprovel
It was many n day since this well-bred
nelble buchelor had

was

gentleman and [nvi

[ reveseled such bntereat fn the it
beauliful debutuntes; many = day
=ihee he had sncouutersd such o re-

freshing Lit of femininky. But
The best-luld plans o' mice an’ men

gang alt ugley
And lesye us naught but grief sad
pain

Fat promised Joy,
Mie, Galnsborough was a wise wo-

man in generuiion, and held her
peace; the time for counsel, seolding or
entricty had pasesd. one scene of the
kirid with her rebellious offepring had
taught her the wikdom of Ellence on
forbldden subjects. Only the moet
winning diplomacy, such ks had ruled
her hourehold for years, could avail,
but this chit of & girl could viude her
influence In the end seemed incred-
ibie,

Time brought {ta changes, and Teddy
nmcurce realized the transformation she
liud undergone In these winter months
that flew by as on winge. Still freuk
and frechearted In thought, word and
act, she had gulned In soclal grace and
tact until she seemed another creature
fram the careleas hoyden of a few
manths ago.

The season was to close with a bal
masque, and then came the Lenten
period of retirement, prior to further
dissipation at mountain or seaside re-
sorts, This was the event of the sea-
son .4 grand finale to the lighter

Mer

anticipation of the coming spectaciein
which beauty, wealth and fashion
would play promiment voles,

!

of novelty, and In & rieh Venatlun con-

tumne of the

No longe
maodern

ldentity in that of another

| the dayghter of proruic
CGotham, she wae a eréature of another
with her pulses
attuned to love and romance, her
heart throbbing with the passionate
Hungarian music that swept through
the cvorridors.

A stately gallant of the sixteenth
century, bravely attired In velvetsllk-
en hose and slodched hat, was her
faithful eavalier throughout the even-
INg T IogEher they dancet, strolied -in
the wondrous galleries of art, plaved
41 sentiment, yet, ax If by tacit con-
preserved the mystery of  the
masquerads.

Hut at last, In the still, 4lm lighted
conservatory, ‘nedath the shelter of the
thadowy palm and trailing vine, with
the low plash of a [lttle fountain in
thelr ears, the gallant lost command
of himself, and epoke to her In a lun-
guage that startled her 1o a sudden
realization of the truth—the lahgugge
of love,

For one breathless moment she lis-
tened =pellbound; then she tore the
mask {rom her face with hasty hond;
her cheeks were aflame, her great dark
eves sparkied with tears

“Thie from you, Jerry?" she protest-
ed, In the sorrow accent=s of “Et tu,
Brute”—“No. no—I1 cannot listen'”

But he would =al be siléenced, andg
unmasking, reveilded a face pale with
& resolution that frightened her. "Ted
dy. child—i= It =0 strange that I should
love you? Have you not divined it in
all theme monihe, when 1 have followe |
as your shadow, Hved-upon your smil
vour wit, the sunshine of vour pres
Another had seen 1t lopg agn’”
sucrh good

caught her

ag= and cli:e,

snt,

enee?
commriades
breath

“"Hut we
Terry,” and she
with a sob

“True. Teddy, and ecan be =till; hat
child though you are, T have fallen
under the spell of your enchantment
become entangled In the net you never
threw. Dear,” caressingly, “have yon
no word of kindness, of pity for me” I
will not ask for love-—<now."

“l—do—not—know,"” she faltered
while her beating heart belied
epeech. It is all 20 strange, ko un-
renl; a part of the hour, the scene,
mask—in a moment 1 shall awak-

wWern

hey

the
“n.*"

“To a reality heantiful
the Trust me, my vchild
t shall be sa"

And, shy In the presence of her new
bhorn fove, Teddy, the careless hoyden,
the scoffer at sentiment, surrendered
to the enemy like the weakest of her
<ieters, while the stirring musle of the
hungarian Czardas fAlled the silénce
withh pieslonate meaning.

When the engagement Was annound-
ed in the spring, to the consternition
of socinl circles, Mrs.
hore herself proudly,
srnall eredit the
nation of the season.

Yot to this day sh= ha= never ynder-
stood how it thi=
Etrangestrange girl made the mateh of
the season, alone and vnalded, It re-
unsolved mys-

than

and

minre

{Hlusion

Galneborough
who took ni
felicitous

for tertul-

came to pass, how

mained to the end an
téry of the bal muasgue

-i-  FRILLS OF FASHION, -

Bay leaves, luurel and oak with gol-
den Boarn are trimming fur
toques, especielly chinehilla,

used for

Shoert skirts of cordurey or velve! In
some neytral ting, lUned with & briga
colored  =ilk, which I made into =

blguss aldg, wre the coltect thiug for
sRating drvsses,

The  latest

AT and

tint In pink i= callxd
exveedingly effective on a
dark welver or fur togue,

EBeautiful welvet Jeaves sre mich
ased in millinery, forming In some in-
stances the enlire crown of & fur
toque, or, reversing the  plan, the
leaves are used for the brim and the
fur for the crown.,

Fine flowern are very much waorn
In the halr for evening dress and if
the color of the halr |s bright a black
chrysanthemum or a blilck rore ix very
efMective. The nine fowers ususiiy Dave
something of the wreath effect.

Some of the funnel blouses for dres.

shade i+

Ky Weidr are more artistie with the
fronts tucked and relleved with an
embroldery through which a narrow

black Lile velvet ribbon 18 threaded,
while on others coaree jace |8 Judi-
clously smployed,

A detdchable lace lining for your
muff, with frilla of edging at either
end, = the latest makeshift, and a
very beautiful one, too, since In a mo-
ment you can transform a plain muff
into a dresey one by using two pins.
White mousseline de sole In exten-
rively ured for evening dresses  this
winter, made with graduated flounces
alternately plaln and spangled, often

with a large bow In the center usuul-
Iy completes the bodice,

One of the latest fancies In hand-
kerchiefs shows & row of fine dotls In
color jus tabove the hem and & mone-
gram In the same tint In one corner.
Bomething still more dainty is the fine
sheer parrow hemmed handkerchief,
with only the monogram done in white
and pale blue or violet.

Blowly But surely the colffure s
shifting ita position from the top of
ibe bead to & point anywhere between

h velvet rosettes of this soft |

met by & decp tunie, A bolerov fastened |

|

olden time, her lovely face |
| hidden ‘neath the mystery of the mask I
B | she had a strange sense of losing het |

The Incarnation

A CONTINUED STORY BY RUYARD KIPLING

Ouce upon & time, and very far from

this lund. lived three men who loved
~arh other so greatly that nelther man
nor woman could come between them.
They were In no sense refined, not to
be admitted to the cuter doorinats of
decent folk, beonuse they hYarcoened to
be private soldiers in her majesty’'s
army: and private soldiers of tnat em-
ploy have small time for self-culture.
Thelr duty 18 to keep themselves and
thelr accoutrements specklessly cleswn,
to refraln from getting drunk  more
wften than I necessary, to obey thelr
fuperiors and to pray for a war. All
these things my friends accomplished
and of their own motion threw In
some fighting work for which the
army regulations did not call. Then
fate ment them to serve In India.which
I#= not & golden country, though poots
have sung otherwise, There men die
with great swifiness, and those who
live suffer many and curious thingw.
I do not think that my friends con-
cerned themselyves much with the so-
clil or political aspects of the East
They attended a not unimporiant war

on our western boundary, and a third
n upper Burma., Then thelr reglmerit
#at still 1o recrult, and the boundless
monotony of cantonment life was thelr
portion. They were dreilled morning
and evening on the rame dusty parode
ground They wandered gp and down
the game siretch of dusty white road,

trended =R and th
sngue gropgshop, o009 slent in the pame

the chureh

mrrack fog
was Mulvaney
the father In the craft, who had sers -
od with various regiments from Ber-
muda to Hallfax, old in war, scarred
resourceful. and In his plous
unequallad soldier. To him

help and comfort six

barn of a
THere

-wished

1wo long years

rii K livss,
houre an

turned for anid

the back of York rallway station. His
name wWas Learoyd, and his chiel vir
tue an unmitigated patience which
helped him to win fights, How Other-
is, n foxterrier of . cockney,
chne o be one of the trio, I8 a mmys=-

ever

tery which even today 1 cannot ex
plain.  "There was always thres a
us,” Mulvaney used [o say. “An° by

the grave of GGod, o long as our sery
joe lasts, three v us theyll be, "Tie
betther w0

They desited no companlonship be-
yond thelr own, and evil It was for
any min of the regiment who attempt-
ed to dispute with them. Physleal ar-
gument wis out of the guestion as re-
garded Mulvapey and the Yorkshire-
man; and assault on Ortheris meant
a combined aftack from thess
—i busxlness which no five men were
anxious 1o have ot thelr hands, There-
fore they flourished, sharing thelr
bacco, drinks, and money; good Juck
uand evil; battle and the chances of
death; life and the chances of happi-
ness fiom Callcul In southern to Pe-
shawur in nerthern India. Through no
meril of my own It was my good for-
tune to be In a4 measure admitted to
thelr friendship—-fankly by Mulvaney
from the beginning, sullenly and with
reluctance by Learoyd, and suspiclous
Iy by Orthetls, who held to It that
no man not o the army could frater-
riize wit ha red-coat, “Like to like™
eald he. “I'm a bloomin' sodger
& blodmin’ clvilian. "Taln't natural—
that's all.”

But that l= not atl. They thawed
progresuively, and in the thawing tald
me more of thelr lves and adventures
than 1 am likely to tind voom for hepe

Omitting &l this tule begins
with the Lamentable Thirst that was
&t the beginning of First Cnuses. Now-
er war such a thirst—Mulvaney told
me 5o, They kicked againet thelr com-
pulsory virtue, but the attempt
only successful In the case of Ortheris,
He, whose talents were muny, went
forth Inte the highways and atole a

twain

el

one, he knew not who.not In the army
Now that civillan was but newly con-
nected by marriage with the colonel
of the regiment, mnd outcry was made
from quarters least anticipated by CGr-
theris, and In the end he was forced,
leat a worse thing should happen, 1o
dispose at riddculously unremunerative
rates of as promising a smull terrie;
as ever graced one end of a leading
string. The purchase money was but
barely suflicient for one small outbreak
which led him to the guard room. [le
escaped, however, with nothing waorse
than a severe reprimand and a few
bours of punishment drill. Not for
nothing had he scquired the reputs-
tlon of being “the best noldler of his
Inches” In the regiment. Mulvaney
bad taught personal cleanliness and
efMciency as the Arst articles of his
companions’ creed. “A dhirty man,”
he was weed to say, In the speech of
his kind, "goes to clink for & weakness
In the knees, an’ is coort-martialed for
& palr av socks missin’; but a clane
man, such as |8 an ornament o his
service—a man whose butions are

gold, whose cont Is wax upon him, an’
whose ‘coutrements are widout a speck
~that man may, spakin' in reason, do
fwhat he likes an’' dhrink from day
to divil. That's the pride av bein’ da-
eint.”

We sat together upon & day, In the
shade of & ravine far from the bar-
racks, where & watercourse used to
run in rainy weather. Behind us was
the scrub jungle, In which jackals,pes-
socks, the gray wolves of the north-
western provinces and occanionally a
tiger eotrayed from Central India, were

the

supposed to dwell. In front lay
white under & glaring

on the porthern frontler, another one

A hadfl feet of slow-moving, heavy- |
footed  Yarkshiramnn, born an the
wilds, bred jn the dales, and sducated
clilefly among Lhe carriers’ curts ol

hes |

was | furiously and sid

of Mulvaney.

sun, and on elther side ran the broad
 road that led to Deihl

It was the serub that suggested to
my mind the wisdom of Mulvaney tak-
Ing & day’'s leave and going upon 8
shooting tour, The peacock 1# 4 holy
bird throughout India, und whaovo Sliy
one Ix in danger of being moblbed by

Tihe nearest villogers; bul on The  Tast

occasion that Miulvaney had Eone
' forth he had contrived, without In the
least offendiug local religlous suscep-
' tibillties. to return with slx beautifol
peacock sRins that he had mold to
proft. It geomed Just possible them—
“But fwhat manner av use fs ut ‘o
me goin' out widout a dhrink?® ‘T'he
ground’s powdher-dhry underfoot, an
Ul gets unto the throat fit to KIS
wallisd Mulvaneys, leoking at wme re-
prodchrfully, “An' a peacock Ik 1ot w
bird ye can cateh the tall sy
ye runi. Can s man run on
—an' jungle wather ton?”
Ortheris had consldersd the question
{In all fis bearings. He spoke, chew-
| Ing his pipestem meditatively all the
while
“Yio forth, return In glory,
To Clusium's royal
An' round these Lloomin' temple ‘ang

onleay
wWathoy

‘ome;

The bloomin® shicids o FHome.'

“You better go. You ain't like to
shoot  yourself —not while there's o
| chanst of liquor. Me an' Learoyd 1)

#tay Al ‘ome an Keep shop—case o
anythin® turnin® up.  Bul you go out
|with & guspipe gun an  Keteh the
"lttle peacockecs or goriethin', You kin
Eel one day's, leave cusy sE winkin
G0 nlong an’ get It, an
| ar something
| “Jock?' gall Mulvaney,
'Learoyd, who was llf
the shadow of the bank.
slowly.,

“Elitha, Mulvaney, go.'
And Mulvaney went
li#s with Trish
revsn paind,
“Tuke note™
won his holifday
in his roughest clothes with
other reghmentul fowling plece in
hind—"take note, Jock, an” vou
ris, I am golr” In the faie ay
| will all for to
doubtl anythin® will cone py prernielons

turting to
adlevp ander
He rousod
said he
vurging his al
fluency and barrack
had
and appeared dressed
the

sald he., when he
unly
his
rh
Ny owr
please  vou I mia
huntin® afther peacockss |t
lanw’; an’ 1 know that | will
nn' wid thirrst Me vaich

a desalit
He dowy

e i

corksen for you, ye laxy soltts—an'
sacrificed by the peasuuthey—1Ugh!”

He waved o huge paw and went
| away.

| At twillght, long before the appolnt.
1 hour, he roturned, empts
much begrimed with dirt,

" Pepcockgos T queried Ortherl= from
the safe rest of a barrack room table

handed

whereon he wis smoking eroes.legged,
Lenroyd tast aslewn on i bench
“Jock,” said Mulvaney without mn

(Ewerlng, as he stlired up the sleoprt
HJock, can ye fght* Wil ye fight?’
Very the Lhe
words connnuntvated ftxelf to the half-
Foused o Iie il
ngatoe—whut might these things meat
Mulvanes

show ]y mesning of

undersioigd

Was rhaking m savagely
Meantive the men iy U
with dolight. There wa
confederncy At  last
breaking of bands,

resrn e jewd
war in the
wur [TRIT | th

Harrack room etiquette (s mrringent

[On the direct challenge must follow
the direct reply. This 12 more binding
than the ties of teied friends) . Len
Lroyd answersd by the ouls mouns in
hig power, and so swiftly thut the
Irishmun hnd barely time to avold the

around lncrensed

The lnughivr
Lasmroyd looked bLewilderod at his big
If!l-‘rul himself A= giontly bewildercd
Ortheris dropped from the table b
cause hivw world was fulllng,

mald And
as the oceupnnte of the burrnck room
prepured joyously

Llrw

“Mume Guiside,”’ Mulvaney

ta follow, hs turned
“There will be nn
fight this night—uniess any wan Ay
you I8 wishful to assist, The
that does, follow on,”

No mun moved.  The three paswed
out into the monlight, Learovd famb.-
ling with the buttons of his cout, The
parade-ground was deserted,  exoept
for the sourrying Juckals, Mulvaney's
impetuous  rush carried LK compedn-
long Far Inlo the open ere lLaswroyd
attempted Lo turn round and continge
the discussion

“Be stll now, ‘Twas my fault for
beginnin' things In the middle av un
end, Jock, | should ha' comminst
wid an explanation; but Jook, denr,
on your sowl ate ye fil, think you
for the finest Mght that [ver ws-
betther than Nghtin' me? Considher
before ye answer.'”

More than ever puzzled, Learoyd
turned round two or three times, folt
an arm, kicked tentatively, and an-
shvered, “Ah'm AL He was acous-
tomed to Aght blindly &t the bidding
of the superior mind.

They nat them down, the men look-
ing on from afar, and Mulvaney un-
tangled himself in mighty worde,

“Following yeur fools' scheme 1
wint out Into the thrackloss desert be-
yond the barricks, An' there I met
s plous Hindoo dhriving a bullock-
kyart. I tuk ut for granted he wud
be delighted for Lo convoy me & plece
“n l ’",N ln__n

"“You long, lasy, biaick-haired swine,
drawled Ortheris, who would have
done the same thing under similar cir-
cumstances,

“"Twas the height av policy. That
naygur man dhruv miles an' miles—
as far as the new rallway lina they're
bulldin’ now back av the Tavl river.
“'Te & kysrt for dhirt only,’ say he
now an' agaln, timoreously, to get
me out av ut. ‘Dhirt I am,’ ses I, ‘an

man

dog from a "clvillen"—videllest, some. |

the dhryest that you lver kvaried

Bt peacooksos |

Dhrive on, me son, an’ glory be wid
[you! Ar that T wiut to siape, an'
tosik no heed till he pulled up on tha
lembupkmint ay the line where the
I'wr:lt-! were pilln' mud  There was &
matther avy two thousund eoolies on
| that line—yon remimber that. Prisintly
'a bell rang, an’' Lthey throops off (o &
big payshed. “Where's the white man
in charge? sez 1 to my Kyart-dhriver,

‘In the shed,' =z he, ‘cngogsl on &
riffe’ "A fwhat®™ wez 1 ‘iKiMe,” »en
he, “You take ticket. He take money.

Tou get nothin'' ‘Oho! ses 1, ‘that's
fwhit the shoperor an cultivated man
calls & raflle, me misbeguided child av
| dirkness an #in.  Taad on 1o that
rafMe, though fwhul the WEchE "o

doln’ so for away from uls home—
which 1# charity bazaar at Christ-
mik, an’ the ecoopel’s wife grinnin®

biehind the tea table—is more than I
know. Wid that 1 wint w the shed
an’ found ‘twas pay-day among the

coplles,  Thelr wuges was on 4 table

[ rortiinst & big, fine. red buck of &
man-—sivin fut high, four fut wide,
an’ three fut thick, wid a fist on him

like u corp-sack He wa= payin® the
voolles falr an” casy, but he wod ask
ench man if he wud raMe that month,
an’ earh man mex, ‘Yes, av course.’
Thin he wud deduct from their wages
accordin', Whin all was pald, he filled
an’ ould clgar box full av gun-wads
an' schattered ut amaong the coolies,
They did not take much joy av that
performance, an' small wondher, A
man clowe to me picks up a black

gunwad an’ sipge out, ‘1 have ut’
‘Good may ut do you wesz I The
coolle wint forward te big, fine, red

man ,who threw a cloth off the most

sumshus, Jooled, enameled, an' vari-

ously bediviled sedan-chair I iver saw,
“Sedan chalr! Put your ‘ead In &

bag. That was a palanquin. Don't

yéer know a palanquin when you ses

I wald Ortheris, with great scorm.

(To be caontinued )

HOW LITTLE IT COSTS,

How little it costs, If we give It &
thought,
To make happy some heart each

day!
Ju=t one kind word of & tender smile,
As we go on our tlil.“)' Wiy,

Pere hunee a ook will kuffics to clear
The cloud from a nelghbor's face,
And the press of a hand in eympathy

A sorrowiul tear #fface

One walke In sunlight, another goes
All weary In the shnde;
Oine treade a path that Is falre
Emadith,
Arnother must pray for ald.
It corts ®o MHrtle! 1 wonder why
We glve It =a little thought;
A wsmlle—kind  wordse—n glance—a
touch!
What roagle with them i wrought.,
Crpwe il Window.

and
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'S QUAINT FEATURES OF LIFE,
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Judge (‘rane tourt in
Hrooklyn granted permission recently
to Mre. James Clurk Hryden Fluzsim-
mong to change her name to Simonds
I;-!rw Februwry 5. 1p I8N she got dn
whaolute divoree from Mre Fltzsimmons
permisEion  to her  malden
Blie hus six clilldren, whom she
ity are held up to ridicule by sachool
refer to theém us the
i contemptaocus
IMNNer sy the children of
Rab™ Fitzsirnmons.  The petitioner
thit mhe understands that Fits-

| Stmmons if 0 pugllis

In the taunty

wnd T

name
children, who
Httle “Flizes” and in

they wre

Ty

A knot of men wag gathered In the
smoking rom ot the club the other
everning, relates the New York Times,
bt =6 coddd outside that
All
exhausted

gpon ncon-
tell the most
tetiarkable story about the fat men or
lean men they had seen, A verl-
table Ananine was awarded firel prize
without & dissenting vote when he an-
sertedd that les had met In his travels
a man #o thin that he could “go thro'
a Mute without siriking A note'”

1t was late
Lo minke
had

vt ereal

hesitnted L move,
ardinery

they finally

they
toplos heen
and
to shre who cogld

the

Elsa (‘ondon, head waltrers at the
Now Grand hotel, Vineennes, Tnd., last
her life wx the resull of injuries to
her spine from a fall in trying to exs-
cute a banter of kicking & tray of
dishes held high by a playful girl com-
tude, Bhe wus unconscious (wenty
hours In a4 room at the hotel and three
doctors falied to save her,

Rev. John J. Eberle of Pottstown,
Pa., a retired Baptist prescher, was
found dead In hix bed a few daya (T
On July 14, 18606, he began the practice
or enting one menl per day, and did
not deviate from that rule to the time
of his death. He took no nourishment
whatever between meals.  From the
ae of 17 to 37 years he wus an lntense
=ufferer from complicated  allments
and adopted the one-meal-a-day meth-
od to effect m cure. His health (m-
pioved under this system of dieting,
and the distressing headnches  with
which he was afMicted disspprared al-
together,

Patrick Tierney, an eccentrie char-
woter lving at Summit, N. 1., Is dead,
For twenty-five yearn he lived alone
in & small cottage, milea away from
the village. His life wus absolutely
thut of & hermit. Tlerney spent prac-
tically all of hin time In reading works
on religion, and untll three years ago
fnever missed 4 service In Et. Theresa's
church. He always |neisted on re-
malning standing with his hand high
above his head during these services,
and this proved such u distraction te
the other worshippers that he finally
discontinued hin attendance,

Dr. John P. Wood, the oldest pras-
ticing physician in the world, celebrat-
ed his 10ist birthday at Coffsyville,
Kan, on January 4. When Kansas
was admitted into statehood he was »
United Btates comminsioner and Joha
Brown was twice brought before him,
onos charged with murder and ones

with harboring fugitive slaves, .
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