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The new sewnge disposal scheme of
a Germaon chemist, Erich Spriogborn,
I8 the conversion of the solld matter
into blocks for fuel. This fuel is re-
ported 10 be smokeless and to burn
without disagreeable odor, nml the cost
of the process would be covered by the
sale of the blocks at o woderate price
for barting wider stenig bollerss, The
sewage s »o thoronghly sterilized that
the Hguld portlon ean be safely dls-
charged into any river.

Bome  Interesting additions  to our
knowledge, not only of geography but
of anthropology, may be expected from
the expedition of W. Fitzhugh White-
bouse, st Amerlein, and Lord Hindlip,
an Englishman, loto Abyssinia aond the
reglons of the Upper Nile, Among the
curlous pliaces to be explored I8 the idis-
trict of Walnmo, reputed to be lufested
with deviis, Mr. Whitehouse Intends
to spend pomonth In Walnme with the
Inteation of discovering the repson
why the patives of the country belleve
thut 1t Is possessed by demons,

Futher Schrelber, of the Haynald Ob
servatory, at Kalocsa, Hungary, has
lnvented an electric apparatus for re-
cording distant thunder storms. An
electric wave, set in motion by & Oash
of lghtnlug, 18 reglstered by a detector
resetobling In its action that used in
the Marconl telegraph system, The
Impulse I communicated to & pen cou-
nected with a disk moved by clock-
work, and when the pen makes its rec
ord a bell Is rung whose vibration re-
sels the coheher. Storus raging Invis-
{bly twenty miles awey are thus re
corded, ond on one occasion, on A
bright day, the apparatus made known
the prevalence of a violent storm In
Budapest, sixty-elght miles distant.

An example of the dramatic effecty
in wlich unture geems sometimes to
indulge |8 furnighed by Professor Hugo
De Vrles' description, In a recent lec-
tire on the mutation of species, of the
appesrance sometimes presented by
the large-dowered evenlng primrose in
Holland. This plant was Introduced
Iute Holland from America abont a
Lundred years ago, and has now es
caped from cultivation. The plant at-
talny o helght of five feet or more, and
Is thiekly covered with flowers, whose
slze and brilllant color attract hnme
Jdinte dttention, éven from a distance.
Tuhe Howers open shortly before sun
set, “und this a0 suddeuly,” says Pro
fessor De Vreles, “that It svetmns o8 If o
mwagic wand had tonched the lind and
covered It with a golden sheet!”

The Liclogienl statlous of the New
Englnnd coast has solved the protilem
of lobster culture,  Beveral thousand
of the young fry are put futo a cylin-
drieal serim bag about three feet In
dinmeter and four feet deep, nnd the
water In the submerged bag s con
stuntly agitated by o dasber driven by
This prevents the
ey frow smothering or devouring one
atotber, ot the same time Reeping theh
food of soft clam fraogments within
rencli.  In olne to sixteen days from
the eges the ereatures are able to tnke
this stage belng
reached by sixteen to more than forty
per cent of the try, sithougin doe e
vieus vxperiment bad one per cent of
survivors,  The fish  hateheries  onn
now save the lobster fndostry,
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care of themselves,

STARTING A NEW FAD.

Girl Just Feturned from Kurope Car-
ried 8 Nutmeg.

She had Just returned from Europe,
bedecked with sany mumber of little
teinkets e wouldn't have
of wearlng before tuking o telp abiroad
Iu sl tuls wealth of strange sdorn-
ment there was olle orpament that ap
pealed with especial foree to the curl
oslty of the visltor. This unlque dee-
orntion was a8 little ball, oblong In
shape  and  graylsh-brown 1o coloy,
It was partinlly Ineased o gold i
gree work and was woern suspended
from the belt by o tiny gobl chal,
There wis n gold pln at one end ot

Min chaln, and every lttle while the
girl from Europe would upharness the
trinket and apply It to her nostrils with
deep whiffs of satisfaction. The vis-
Itor wutched this puntomime for sev-
ernl minutes with growing Interest,
and fioally, after an unususlly pro-
longed [nhalatlon, she sald:

“1 do wish you'd tell me what that
thing 18"

Tue glrl from Europe langhed. *1
wis looking for you to nsk that,” she
wald “1 was trying to arouse your
curloslty, Hete, take n whiff yourself
and see If you recognlze the perfume,”

The visitor ralsed the little ball to
the tip of her own nose and drew sey-
ernl long breaths.  “Why" she sald,
“|¢ smells for all the world like a nut
mu‘u
“And that's Just what It I8 snid the
girl from Europe.

The visitor mat down In a state of
collapge.  “You don’t mean to say."”
she Interroguted, “that they nre wear
Ing nutmegs over In Europe '

wwWell, uo."” returned the girl from
Europe. “They're not exaetly wear:
ing tbem in londs, Lut they do have
them, They are rather exclusive nw
yet. The fact Is I am reviving an ol
custom. I always did have n knnek,
you koow, of doing odd things. When
I go Into strange places I don't go
mooning around In a sleepy kind of
way, but I keep my eyen and eurs
open, and the consequence Is 1 wee and
bear & good many things In the course
of n week that other people wouldn't
find out in & lfetime. One of the
things I discovered In England wans
the old putmeg custom. There are &
number of them In museums thet wWare
used by fine ladles of past geners-
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tlons. Those nutmegs were Incased
in gold, just like this, but the casings
were ket with Jewels und were natural-
Iy very expensive.

*1 haven't the jewels, but I've got
the nutmeg and the gold filigree for a
starter, and when [ go around taking
refreshing whiffs at this fragrant lit-
tle koob | feel as if 1 had been just
resurrected  from a seventeenth-cen
tury mausoleum and was tickling my
senges with the odor of n nutmeg of
long ago. 1 always did like the smell
of nutmeg, anyway, even In custards
and apple ple. 1 knew a number of
people In England this summer who
followed my lead by coming lLome
with gold nutmegs.™

The visltor returned the gold case
with its S<cent ball of perfume.
YWell," she sald, “of all the fads |
ever hieurd of that 18 the most ridieu-
lous. Do you suppose It will take?”

“Quite lkely,” snld the girl from
Europe, according to the New York
Times. “History has slready repent-
el herselfl In all other customs, and
' dolng all 1 ean to push the put-
meg craze along."

LIPTON'S FAITHFUL SALEBMAN.

His Persistency in Making a Bale Was
Suitably Rewarded,

8ir Thomuas Lipton, the famous
yachtsman, nnd head of what is prob-
nbly the Jurgest retall provislon busi-
uess in Gireat Britaaln, 18 one of those
wen who belleve lo personally keeping
an eye on thelr employes,

To this end, when In London, he oft-
en pays a surprise visit to one or an-
othier of his large establishments, and
departments, notlelng everything but
suylog very little,

As mlght be expected, among the
many thousands of men and women
whom le employs there are some who,
never baving seen the head of the
firm, possess but a very bazy notion
of his persopal appesrunce,

Rir Thomas cbhanced upon one of
these 1 week or two ago, and fyr a
few minutes the bystanders enjoyed
a little qulet fun.

This particolar clerk was in chiarge
of one of the chigese-counters at one of
Liptou's huge establlshments in the
city. Beelng a gentleman about  to
leave the shop without having mude n
purchase, bhe Immedintely selzed upon
the supposed customer and began to
extol the virtues of “Liptou's cheese.”
Slr Thomas, for It was no other than
Le, listened  with well-concenled
tusement for 8 few moments and
eveu went the length of tasting sey-
erini samples, Then he tried to shake
off the naslstunt by saylng that he was
not rejquiring any cheese “just at pres-
ent.”

But the clerk was not to be got rid
af su easily; and, before his employer
quite renlized what bad happened, he
had puald for a pound of his own
cheese, and the assistont was lnguir
Ing to what ndidress it should be sent,
The young wan's amoszement, when he
reallzed the ldenthty of his customer,
mnde his fellow nssistants roar with
lnughter. But a few days luter the
lnugh wos on the other side, for Sir
Thomas, ever quick to recognize and
reward merlt, lostructed the cashler
fo give the persistent clerk a substan-
tial Incrense In salary —Satnrday even
ing ['ust,

“A Poor Helation,”

Jolin Kellerd, well known to dra-
mutle faaoe, was once pIAYIng an en-
eagement with the late Bol Smith Rus.
sell I “The Tale of o Cont.” In the
play Kellerd had ocenslon to wear n
Linndsome frock cont whicl for its cloth
and ot was the adiiration of the com-
pany, lncluding the star-manager,

Noon afterward Russell made a re-
vival of “A Poor Relation,” and sbout
that tie occurred the death of Bonel
cault, the writer. Hossell was fnvited
to e one of the pallbegrers at the fu-
neril, and as he bappened not to have
w #ultable eoat for the occaslon with
L, aodd there was not sutfelent the
1o have one made, e sent o pote w Kel
lerd explnining bis need nnd asking for
the use of his frock cont. A postseript
to the request read: "By the way, you
peedn’t mwention the fact that 'm wear-
Ing your cour”

Kellerd's cont geryed ts purpose, and
was returned t the owner the follow-
tng day with n qualnt note of thanks,
which ended: “And please don't tell
the Tale of your Cont. (Slgned) Sol
Bumith Itussell—A  Poor Relatlon.—
New York Clipper.

Discovered.
“It's n plot,” sald Mr. Blykins, as be
crumpled the puper and threw it on the

door. “IU's apother scheme of monopo-
Iy to fasten Rhe yoke of power on the
peaple.”

“What are you talking about?” asked
his wife.

“This beef monopoly. 1 anve detect-
ed the dnstardly plot. [Us part of o gl-
guntie couspirney. They are golng (o
ke ment so expensive that pobods
cun buy IL"

“Well, denr, we won't starve. We can
et vegetables,”

“There you are, They'll make us all
herbivorous, They'll deny us the nnl-
uinl fosd which mnkes people energetle
and resentfol,  They'll Keep us on a
vegetable diet untll we're so patient
and good natured that we won't kKiek at
nnything they want to do!”—Washing
lon Star.

Plenty of Waork for the Clab,

“What does the soclety which you
have Just Joined And to do?" anked Mrs.
Blazle's husband.,

“A great deal,” was the answer, “Aft
or we get an organization established
the question of other people’s eligibility
to membership glves us all the work
we can possibly attend to."—Washing-
ton Kiar,

A man told three lies this morping to
save a dollar, and then put up the
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The reported marrisge of Mrs, Lucy
Ord Muason of Washlngton, D. C,, to
Walter A. Donaldsou fulfills the ro-
mautle necessities which seems to fol-
low the matrimonial covtracts of the
Ord family. Mrs, Mason Is the daugh-
ter of Gen, Ord of the United States
army, whose retiremuent made way for
Gen. Mlles to become the commander
of the ariny. Her family Is of romantic
origin.

On December 21, 1785, George 1V.,
then Prince of Wales, marned Mrs.
Maria Fitz Herbert, by whom lbe had
three children, the oldest a boy.

The then Prince of Wales was 80
fascinated by the beautiful widow that
he did not go through the left-handed
form of the morganatic marringe. The
British Parllament by solemn act de
elared It lnvalld and declared that the
offspring should in no wise Inherit the
royal dignities of thelr father eveu uu-
der the bar sinister.

The oldest oy was brought to this
couptry and entered at Georgetown
college ns a student. An old Jesult
father was lis guardian and the bey
recelved costly presents from “an il
lustrions Engligshman® on his birthday,
ut Christmas and on other occasions.
He was entered on the rolls of the col-
lege as James €. Ord and afterward
entered the navy amd was then trans-
terred to the army of the United States
He settled in Maryland, married, and
was the father of eleyven sons, Oue of
them, Gen. E. 0. €. Ord, was famous
us an officer durlng the clvil war.

Miss Lucy Ord was & brilliant belle.
She followed the romautic Instinets of
her family and ber tirst marriage to
Lieut. Sanford B. Mason wns & rub-
away match, although the parents on
elther slde were opposed to it

All the Ords have contracted their
marlta] engngements In some vdd man-
ner, The last sclon of the Lhouse waa
that Lieut. Ord who fell on the cresl
of San Juan hill just as the Amerlean
colors were victorlously planted there.

Mrs, Muason's marringe to Walter A.
Donaldson Is delayed because she re
celves a small pension from the govero.
ment and it will cease Immedlately up:
ot her marringe, Iler salary as i clerk
in the War Department wlill also ter-
minate.

Mry. Mason has three daughters by
her first husband, says the New York
World, and notwithstanding the birll-
lant record In the army of her father
and grandfathiers and brother and the
faet that her first hushand lost his life
in the Stoux campaign she recelved
only the plttance of §50 per month on
w!nivh to edueate and rear these girls
She recelved a promotion to $60 per
month the day lLer engagement to Mr.
Donnldson was announced.
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AN INGENIOUS FAN.

Man wastes lots of time and energy
fortifying himself ngainst the powers
of heat. Here 1s an apparatus, the ere-
atlon of some man's Ingenulty, bearing
townrd that end.

It 1% a spring motor attached to A
ehnir, nnd when in operation it pro-
duees a dellghtful cooling breeze; but
Hitle exertion I8 necessary In producing
the breese.

iy fan Lias no conneetlon with any
external motive fores, but s complets
i1 ftself, having a spring motor located

A NEW-FANULED QOOLER,

Inside the casing, which runs the fan
by weans of the endless cable leading
over the pulleys at the Jolut of the ver-
tleal aml borleontal supports, The fan
itself s not very lnrge, but the slight
wovement of alr will serve the purposs
If the person In the chalr I8 keeplng
qulet.

The fan I8 hown attached to n dinlng
clinir, the horizontal arm belng adjost.
ol to throw the breeze In a nearly ver-
tlen] direction, to strike the head and
shonlders of o person sitting In the
chinlr, When the fan is not In use this
e folds over the back and  down
agnlnat the motor casing. Moses Ottens
heltner, of Baltimore, I8 the poatentee.

Mhe Had Meen “Him,™

“By dear, how well and happy you
look; your very walk Is an exaltation
of youth avd health and happliness,™

“Is 1Y smiled the glel,  “Well, it
ought to be; I have just ween him."

“Buat 1 thought Arthur wax now In
Portlnnd,” snld the first spenker, re
ferring (o the givl's affanced,

“Arthur Is In Portland,” returned the
girl, "My wild spirite and exuberant
youth are due to another man's Infly,
ence an me—no, don't look shocied, 1t
you ever wore tight patent leather ties,
you'd know that there's &  certaln
brand of jJoy that only a ehiropodist
can measure out'—-New York Eves

lug Sun, There was # mwvowent oo the part of
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HE had perved herself 1o meet

S Ler father. She glanced in the

mirror, and saw how pale sbhe
was,  Her father would be pale, too,
but how different his pallor from bher
awn—lis pallor like none other in the
world.

A shiver passed over her, Did she
love Ler faiher? Nps guger wentg out
to Wim, not her love. Her love wias for
Juck, and be could pever be anything
to her.  Last night she hiad written to
Jaek and tuld hlm the truth, sod the
truth would sepirate them forever, She
wig the dnughter of & thief!

Whint uselesspess it had been for her
mother to move hundreds of miles from
the old bowme, It had been done for the
husbnod, not for the danghter.  For the
danghter there had been a bhalf year's
residence in the new place, and a lenrn:
lug to lsve o man whom she had last
nlght deelined to marry. Her father
bad wrought this unlinppiness as he
hnd wrought so much more.

What grief had her father mnot
wrought? The day bhe went to prison
for the defaleation in the bank where
e had been cashler and her mother's
father's manager, had not her mother's
fauther fallen dead? The world had
siald the old banker could not stand the
dlsgrace. And what more? Had not
ter mother's wother, always ao lovalld,
been stricken by ber husband's death,
and pever been told of her son-in-law’s
erime? There had been g mass of de-
ception, the poor, feehle woman belng
led to belleve that her daughter's hus-
band, whom she loved as 8 son, had
Kone away on business, and letters
written {n his prison cell bad been read
to her, and they told ber of a great
prosperity Io the West, with a cheerful-
ness that was appalllng.  Yes, the girl
almost hated her father as she thought
uver the events of the past four years.
And yer would she have hated bim save
for Jnck?

She pressed ber hands fiereely 1o her
eyes,

Suddenly she started. There was a
step on the stalrs, Her mother wias
bringing her father up to lier. How
sbould shie meet hlm? Had it not heen
for Juvk she knew how she should have
met bim,  But her father had forced
Jack from her,

The steps  nscending the  stairs
stoppedd,  There was o cough ontslde
the Hbrary door. SBhe knew the sharp
Httle cough. She used to fly to meet
ber father four years back when she
Leard that little cough In the hall in the
dear old home, Now she did not move
froi the chalr she sat in,

She heard a volee outslide the door—
her mother urging her father to enter
the room. Then the handle of the door
turned and her mother led o a strange-
Iy nged man,

The girl arose. Her father stood he
fore her, expecthney written on bis
fuce. She went slowly to him and held
hier forehiead up to his lips. Her moth-
er looked angrily at her, but she went
back to her seat and cought up some
sewing.

“Annle,” snid the mother shneply, “Is
this the way to meer your father? I
you know that all that has oceurved
lins bevn mwore 1o e than to any one
elie o the world?  And yer 1 forgive
beeause 1 love, And you who have a
lovers"

“I hitve no lover," coldly Interrpted
the girl. “1 conldn’t decelve hlm any
longer. 1 wrote him nst ulght, 1 told
b the truth and that I owoull ot
winrry bilo*

“AL!" sald the mother, “vow 1 un
derstumd!™  She turned to ber husband,
“Muork, do not wind, dear. You have
ey, and 1 shall pever fail you. Have 1
ever falled you? What is done |8 done,
It Is all wiped away. It is only remein-
Ll by your daughter, not by e, and
you are nx wich wo me after oll the mis-
thkes and sufferings s the doy when |
stood by your shile amnd vowed to be a
loving and troe wife 1111 God should
pirt s o death, We always spoke of
vou, mother and 1.

“Your wmother,” his dry lps sald,
“where Is she?"

His wife caught his hand.

“Dear,” she sald, “eap yon bLear a
Hitle more?”

He looked nt her.

“Aunnle,” she sald, sternly, "get me
those letters.”

The girl weunt and took from the hook
ciike 0 pucket, which she hrought to her
wmuther,

“My letters to your mother,” the
man's lips seemed to say, “and unop-
ened.”

His wife fondled his hand.

It was only a few months ngo,"” she
salil. “1 could not tell you the truth
any more than I could tell her, The
truth wounld bave mrde you unhappler,
and T wislied to tell you myself, She
ot you ax she loved me, One morn-
ngz one of your letters came, and until
I eonld rend It to her she asked me to
let her hold it An honr Inter we found
her with the Tetter held up to her heart
and =he was very white and qulet,
There had been no struggle whatever,
no paln. We Inld her beslde father,

arm she never eefsed grieving for
il who hind glven her every comfort
n e, even when I am sure he conld
Lnrdly afford the extravagnoees order:
ol by her phystclans, It is all over, and
happlly over for both of them, dear,
il you were alwiys kind and good to
1 hyein,™

A low, long sigh broke from the man.
hen sllence fell, the sound of tram
wils In the street came distinetly to
ot e the tieking of the clock on

w omnntle was sienngely loud.

Annile, Bhe rose and came and kneeled
beside her father's chalr.

“Father," she sald, “you must for-
glve me. I am not very happy. 1 do
not mean 1o be hard, but 1 can't go
back from my reasouing. You have not
only u'nutb--r. but vou have me also, 1
will do what | ecan. | am sure you
know that, and after a while you will
not miss anything in me"”

“Gio back to your sesat)"” commanded
her mother. “Do you know that you
are in the presence of a broken hearo:
Doesa't your futlier aceuse Wimself of
were than yYou accuse him of?  who
are you, with your paltry love troubles,
to come to him jo a thme ke this?”

“Hush, Mary!" said her bwnsband,
“Hush!"

The stlence fell again.

Annle sur tlone. SBhe was apart from
everything. There was no love for her
anymore, Her father had explated his
sin in the eyes of the world. Io her
heart the sin that had been his still
llved. For there was Jack, and she had
glven him up because of her fiather's
gullt. There was a narrowing of the
radlus. No matter for Jack if her
father were only an innocent man.
Love surely created a desire for purity,
for, since sh~ had learned to love Jack,
her father's sin had grown and grown
upon her, and before that the slo had
been tempered by her pitying love aud
her prayers for heaven's forgiveness.

The daughter of a thlef! Oh, why
had she met Jack? Why had she al-
lowed herself to eare for him? Why
had ghe let bherself feel glad when she
knew that he loved her? Why had she
greatly desired thuat he shonld tell her
that he bad glven his heart to her and
demanded ber own in return?

How many sadly confused guestions
did she put to herself as she sat there
in the miserable gilence, her mother
and her futher at a greater distance
from her than they had ever been bw-
fore, wlile she vilnly trled to accuse
her heart, and her danghterly affection
of trapsgressing, even thongh Jack
ealled through the silence that, but for
her father's erime, she might have
clatmed woman’s perfect happliness on
earih,

Her mother and her father apparent-
ly fulledd to redlize how muach she was
golng through, It was enly Ler lack of
response to their love that touched
them, Her adorntion of a man who
might have been her husband  was
merely a foolishness of bers and not to
be placed In the same category with
her duty as a danghter—the daughter
of a thief! Thuat miserable word, that
disgranceful word, would come uppir-
most 1o her. But for Jack would this
liave been so?  The davghter of a
thief?

There cate a tap on the door, and |t
sounded on her ear Hke thunder,

Her wmother went to the door and
oprened 11

“Mark,”" she sald to her hashand, "l
Is cook, She wishes 1o speak to me
about dinver. We are gobng to have gl
the things you wsed to—all the thilngs
vou like.  OF eourse the servants know
nothing, dear. You have been West,
your know,  The servants have only
with ‘us =lnee we wmoved Liere.
Would yoau Hke to come downsinies, or
will you stuy heve in the Hhrary 2

“1 will stay here,” he sald, in his
hushed way, “Here"”

“Yery well" returned his wife. 1
shan’t be gowe lopg.  See, here s oall
the olid furniture, all your books, just
as you used to lke them, and the ple-
tures”

Rle loaned over and Kissed him be-
fore shie wenr out and closed the door
behiind her.

Aurle was alone with her father. She
heard him moving carefully around,
taking up a4 book, only to lay It down
agnin, Before the last pletore he lin-
gered, maklng ne soumd, but leoking
at the face of the pld bank manager
who had fallen dead the day his trost-
o cashier and bis only daughter’s his-
band had gone to serve a sentence In
prison.  Annle could not see hlin, but
ghe knew all that her father did. Her
buck was toward Llm, a8 she leaned
over her sewing, and her heart beat
fast when he turned from the pleture
at last and swiftly crossed the car-
pet,

When his hand was lald upon her
arm, she almost shrleked alond.

“Annle!” sald her father's volee. It
was o grim volce now, no quaver of
doubt n it, and it forced her llke a
command she dared not disobey,

Nhe rome from her seat and faced
him,

Diespite the physical changes In Hlm
she snw before ber his old self—strong,
not unbruve, not disloyal, noy a ¢rlm-
innl.

“You have glven up your lover,” he
wont on rapldly,  “You have given
Ll up because of me, Pay attention
to me. I will ell yon what | lnd
hoped never to tell a Hylng soul on
earth. And 1 must spenk before your
mother comes hnek, for she must never
know. RBut you must koow, and the
man who asked you to be his wife, and
whom you refused on account of e,
1 will go to him and 1 will tell him as 1
tell you, that 1 bave wrecked no lfe,
that I have not wrecked my danghiter's
happiuess. Do you hear me, 1 hnve not
Interfered with your right to be happy
with the man yon love. [ have bwen
adjudged a eriminal. 1 have served a
eriminal’s sentence. But [ am an lnno-
ecent man, and"—he tarned and pointed
to the pleture of his wife's father—
“that man knew It 1 sacrificed not
your mother, not you, but my own

bieen

- I -
& S

" ¥ - . b nd | | Yy
f ) - N
An » - 1
ity 1R Y - p

s

standing In society and the minds of
men for the sake of my wife's father
and his Iovelld wife."

She gasped. She understood him, an®
she trembled from head to foot.

“] would never have told you," he
went on, “only that you gave up your
life’s happiness because of my disgrace.
Your forfeited love for me would pever
have brought this confession, for what
I did was done to save an old man and
an old woman, who had been as &
mother to me. [If nature could not
make your love surmount my shame,
that love I8 of little account. Your
mother’s father's sin made me a pris-
oner. It was be who took the money
and I the blame. [ have proofs of all
this, and I 2m glad I never destroved
them, for I must show these proofs to
the daughter whose lack of love makes
my word of no account.”

“Father!"”

There was & quality In her cry that
told him more than many words, She
sprang to his arms, her heart held
closely to his. He was Innocent; he
was [nnocent; and though her life’s
gredtest love might be over and done,
the man who asked her to marry him
had not loved the daughter of a thief.

There wis some one in the room,
thongh neither of them heeded till the
girl’s name wuas spoken by the new-
comer,

“Jack!" sghe cried out, and elung the
closer to her father. “Jack!"

“You did not hear me knock,” said
he, 1 came to tell you that I refuse to
obey yvour note. You love me as 1 love
you, and you will be my wife. And,
coming in bere, I have heard what your
father sald to you. Your father—wiil
he not let me call him mine?"

Her father's head was ralsed, and he
looked deeply into the young man's
eyes,

“Well, well!" said the bustling voice
of the wife coming Into the llbrary.
“And Jack here! Mark, my dear. An-
nie—Mark, Is thig the happy end of ail
your sadoess and pain?”

“Yes," said the “gullty man,” as he
placed the hand of hils daughter inte
that of the lover., “Yesa''—Spare Mo-
ments,

A DRAMATIC MOMENT.

Painful Ordeal for French Generat
Reviewing Eunglish Troope.

At the close of the Crimean war the
I'uke of Cambridge, who had taken
vomnmiatd In the absence of Lord Rag-
luy, went In person to Marshal Canro-
hert to invite the French officer to re-
view the English troops. It had not
oceurred to his highness that the date
fixedd for the review was June 18, the
munnlversary of Waterloo. Nor, indeed,
did Marshal Canrobert pay any beed to
the dute,

At the time agreed upon Canrobert
wins on the gronnd In full parade uni-
form, accompanied by his staff. The
English army was drawn up o long
file: 1o the right, the Guards, with their
long, halry head-gear; then the High-
landers, with  their  feather-trimmed
caps, thelr gteange costumes and thefr
higpipes, and with  sounds  stranger
still; and Iast the infantry, with their
tufted shitkos and thefr red tunics with
white gimp, The sun was  heaming
hrightly, causing the arms to glisten,
and the fHags waving in the wind were
wll eovered over with names embroid-
erdd in gold. It was a superb spec-
tadle,

Thes ke of Cambridge asked the
fugrshal o take the right of the line of
battle,—it wis the Guards who ocen-
pled (L, —nndd reviewing officers began
to move nlong in front of their ranks.
Huving got level with the first battal-
fon, Canrobert saluted it. At the sume
moment the Aag was lowered to return
his salute, and on the unfolded tissue
hie rend. in large letters:

“Ramillies, Mulplaguet, Les Araplles,
Vittorin, Waterloo.™

Those were precisely the most disas-
trousdaysof the history of I'rance that
Canrobert, a French general, was thus
eonmipelled to salute on the anniversary
of Waterloo, In the midst of English
generyls who had fought there. He was
unabile, do what he could, to repress the
emotion that was choking him during
that second: Cold shivers ran throngh
his body: the hund with which he held
his hat while saluting trembled like a
dead leaf,

Btill, anxions to let nothing of all
that appear, he went on saluting, one
after the other, down to the very last
of them, the colors on which he counld
always read: ‘

“Les Aruplles, Vittorla . . . Water-
]m.“

As may he Imagined, Canrobert's
emotion was all the more powerful
that he was constrained to keep it
down. When it was all over he was
obliged to pull himself together In or-
der to shake hands with the Duke of
Cnmbridge, to tender him thanks, to
affer him congratulations,

Iis highness was far too quick-sight-
ol not o hiave notleed what he had
gone through, and far too tactful to
make the faintest alluslon to it. Bat
from that dny onward whenever
French officers were Invited to review
the English army, the ¢olors remalned
under cover, and nelther Sulnt-Arnaud,
Pellssior, nor Canrobert had In the fu-
ture n simllar ordeal to go through,—
Youth's Companion.

The Place to Show [t

Tess—1 suppose she'll go to the moun-
tnins this summer, a8 ususl?

Jons—0Dh, no, She hax become quite
plump and has developed a good figure,

Ters—Well ¥

Joess—Well, she'll go to the seanhors,
of course,—I"hlladelphin Pross, .

Other ;u»ru—mu' love affairs begin to
look llke warmed over potatoes befops
the engagement in two weekns old.

A woman can kiss 8 woman without

kuocking ber bat off, but a man can't.
¥
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