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SISTER'S

CHAPTER 111,
About u wonth alter the marrisage Capt.
rmairong was roturniug one night on
hack from Dartmouth fe the home
of bis wife's family, where be was so-
Journing prior to setting off upon a loug
voyage. He had been to the principal inn
o dine with some officers whose vessels
bad just tonched there from Falmouth,
and Humphrey, who had been preseut,
had felt some doubt about letting bim g0
bowe alone.

botwe in the worning,” he sald, “You
brd better stay,”
“Mind your own bpsiness, upstart,” |

eried the captain;: and ordering his horse,
be mounted and set off with « lurch,
first on one side, and then on the other,
each threstening to send him out of the
saddle.

“He'll be all right, Armstrong.'” said
& jovial-lpoking officer, laughing.

“Perbaps 50" said Humphrey, aloud
Then to himselr, 1 don’t half lke it
though. The rond's bad, and 1 shoaldn't
care for anything to happen 1o him, even
it it is to make me heir to his estate.
1 wish I had not let him go."

He returtied to the room where the
officers were. They had no longor jour-
ney before them than ppstairs to thelr
roums, and there were plenty of servints
to see them safely into bed.

“T've¢ done wrong,” said Homphrey
Armstrong. “He was not fit 1o go howe
alone. It's u long walk, but 1 shull not
feel comfortable unless | see whether he
bas got home safely, Here goes.”

He slipped out of the room, snd, luk-

ing a stout stick which was the compan- |

fon of his hat, he started forth luto the
cool night air, and walked sturdily away
in the direction of his cousin’s hotse.

About half an hour later the drowsy
groom who was sitting up for the cap
tain's return, rose with a sigh of satis
faction, for he heard the clattering of
hoofs in the stable yurd

“At last!” he emed: and, taking a light I
ed lantern, he hurried out, to stand in dis- |
may staring at the ewmpty saddle, at the |
breathing bhard lull i

trembling animal,
shaking its head.

“Why, she's all of a mnek,” muttersd
the man; “sod the captin ar'u’t ou ber
He be fallen off. I'd zwear”

The man stood staring for a few mun
utew, while the borse pawed impaticntly,
as it asking to be admitted to its sta-
ble. Then be opened the door, the weary
benst went in, and the man stood star
ing with true Devan stolidity,

It suddenly occurred to him something
ouglit to be done about the captain, ~nd
he roused up the coachman to spread the
alarm in the house,

“Nay, we'll only scare the poor ladies
to denth” snid the Jehu of the estah-
Bshment, gray hairs haviong broaght bim
wisdom. “Let's zee virst, lad, it there
be anything really bad.”

The horses were quickly saddled, and
the two men servants trotted along the
Dartmouth road till about balf way,
where, in one of the gloomiest parts, their
borses begun to snort and exhibit sigus

of fear. and as they drew up & voice
shonted:

“Help! Whe's thet? Help!™

“Why, it be Mr. Humphrey,” said the

old conchman. and dismounting, he gave
his rein to his companion, snd rap for-
g iy v wrong, 2’

“1'he Muvk hurt,™
reply.

*“1 thooght 2o, zir. Hls horse comed
hotue without him. He's been throwed -
or pudled off,” be added to himself,

“It's shmething worse, I'm afraid.
Here, belp me, and let's got him home.”

The old coachman lent bis aid, and with
some difficulty the captain was placed
across one of the horses, the leutensnt
monnting to hold kim on and support
hin, while the two servants followed
slowly behind.

“Pulled off 7" whispered the groom,

“Mebbe:"” sald the old coschman; and
then to himseif, “"Looks bad for
Humphrey; and if he died, what should
I zay to them as asked how [ fonnd "em ™"

The old man walked slowly on for
balf an hour before he answered his men-
tal qoestion, and his answer wis:

CHplas, was the

“They'd make me dell 'em the truth,|
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Ie bad bardly raised it o the air when
8 tremendous blow fell upon the blade
close to the hilt, the sword suapped ln
two, and the captuin was defeusvless,

“l eive in,”" he crind, backing away 1o

the side of the lane and faciag the two

dimly seen figures in the darkuess; “what
do you want?”
Oue of the men burst into a hoarse
“I've hardiy any mouey,” eried the cap
“a guines or two, [If 1 give you that
will you go ou?™
“Curse your money, Fou
houud?” ericd the second man
“How dare you, dog!" cried the captain
“Day vou kuow who | smn?*
“James Armstrong,” said
“Now, lad, gquick™

cowardly

the sawme
spedker,

“You shall—

The -'u]JI‘:llnhu worda turned into 8 )'“!:
af agony ss he received a violent laow
from i stick weross one arm, numbing i,
and before its ocby rose from the sieep
slope of the hill # secopd and u third
blow fell, which were followed by a show
er, the unfortunate man yelling, beseech
ing and shrieking with agony and Tear
He dropped upou his kioees and begged
piteounly for mercy; but bis tormeotors
laughed and seized the opportunity be
uffered to apply their hiows thore satis-
tuctorily. Back, arms, legs, all in tern,
were belsbored as two men bheat 4 carpst,
till the sictim's eries grew then
faint, and finally ceased, and be lay in
the tramped rosd, erushed almost to a
mummy and unable to stir hand or fout
and then, and then only, did his assail
ants Jease,

“Aln't killed him, have we, Abel,
said the bigger of the two wen,

“Killed” We pever touched his head
It would take & deal to kill a thing like
hitm, Captain!™ be said mockiugly, *What
g cowardly whelp to command wen’”

“What shall we do whiapered
the bigger tman

“Iin! I'm golng te make my mark up
on him, sod then go Bowe”

“Well, you have, lad.”

Ay, with a stick, but I'm going to do
with my knife:” and, as he spoke, the
lissser of the two men drew his kuile from
its dagger-like sheath

“No, us, da that,
good 'un un the head. No knife”

“ Ay, but T will" said the other. hoarse
Iy: wnd, dropping on bis knees, ho ecized
the prostrate man Ly thé ear, while the
trembling wretch attered a sbriek of ag
ony, making his assailapts stam away

“Did you do it, lad™

“Yes; | dope it. I'm satisfied
Let’s go”

“And leave him there?

“Why not? What mercy did be show?
He was only shamming. Let him call for
belp now till someone comes.”

The bigger wan uttered 4 grunt anid
tollowed his companion as he mounted
the steep side of she line, while, faint
exhausted and bleeding now, Uaptain
Jumes Armstrong sank back and fainted
nway.

hanrse,

now *

don’t Give Nim a

nuw

CHAPTER 1V,

“You dare not deny it!" eried Mary
Dell, turiously, as she stood in the door
way of the cottage, facing ber brother
and Bart Wrigley, who sttempted to es
cape, but were prevented by ber barrinz
the way of exit, “You cowards—Iyinz
o wait for an unurmed manl”

“Why, he's got n sword and pistols]
cried Bart,

“There!” strieked Mary,
“you have betrayed yourself, Bart,
perhaps my brave brother will confess
thut he lay in wait in the dark for sn uoe
srined man, and bhelped to beat him pearly
to death.”

“You're a plee fellow to trust, Bart”
said Abel., looking at his compation, " Be
trayed yourself directiy.”

“Gouldo't help " grumbled
“She's ko sharp upou a wan”

“You cowards!" eried Mary again,

“Well, 1 dou't know about heing cow
ards.” suid Abel, sullenly., “He was
mounted and had bis weapons, and we
had ouly two sticks."”

“I'hen you confess it was you?
what & villain to have for a brother!”

“Here, dou't go ou like thut” cried

trinmphantly .
Now

Bart,

Oh!

and It might bring Mr. Humphrey to the | Abel. “See bow he bas served you"

gallows; and it it did, it would be uli

thruongh me."
. L ] L] . » L] L]

After leaving his companions at the inn
Captain Armstrong had descended into a
narrow pass where the road had been
cut down in the hillside, leaving a high
well-gooded bank on either hand, and
bere it was far more dark than out in
the open, and the wmare, after walking
stendily on for some distance with her
well.whod hoofs clinking upon the loose
stones, suddenly shied, stopped short, and
snorted.

“YWhat's the matter with you, stupid?
Can't you stand straight?” cried the cap-
tain, strikiog the beast angrily with his
heels, “Go on™

‘I'he horse, however, backed and swerv-
ed from side to side, makiog as if to turn
sharply and galiop back to Dartmouth;
but Just at that moment therse was a
ruetiing wound beard overhead, where the
rotgl Lushes fringed the bank, and di-
vuctly after a rush and the sound of some
one lenping down into the lane btween
the captain and the town,

Tiis had the effect of startling the
bors¢ more and more, but lostead of mak-
fog now for the way by which they had
come, it willingly obeyed the touch of the
rider’s spur, sdd continued its journey
for halt a dozen wards, Then it stoppod
short ones again, for a dark figure lenped
down into the Iane just In front, and the
captain found himself hemmed in.
“fiapd back, yon scoundrele!” roared
“1'll blow your brains outl”

ugh was the responne, and

“What is that to you?' cried Mary.
fiercely, “If he jilted me and 1 forgive
him, how dare you interfers?’

“Phew!” whistled Bart o
“What & way she bas!”

“Why, any one would think you cared
for him, Polly,” waid Abel, starting, while
Bart whistled softly agsin, and wiinfrl
the heavy dew from his forehead,

“Care for him—1 hate him!" eried
Mary, passionately; “but do you think 1
wanted my own brother to go and take
counsel with his big vagabond compan
jon—"

“Phew!" whistled Bart again, softly,
aw he perspired now profusely, and wip
ed his forehead with his fur cap,

“And then go and beat one of the
king's officern? But you'll both sufler
for it. The constables will be here for
you, and you'll both be punished."

“Not likely—eh, Bart?* said Abel, with
8 lnugh,

“No, lad,” growled that worthy, “Too
dark.”

“Don't you be too sare,” cried Mary.
“You cownrds! and if be dies”—there
wan n hysterieal spasm hore—"if he divs,
you'll both go to the glbbet and swing
in chuins!”

Bart guve his whole body a writhe, ns
it he niready felt the chains about hitm
as he was being made Into a seare weamp,

“Didn't hit bard enough, and never
touched his Lead,” be growled,

“And an tor you,” eried Mery, turning
upon him sharply, “oever you look we in
the face again, You are worse than
Abel; and I believe it wax your mad, in-
solent Jealousy set you persuading my
foulish brother to help in this cowardly
attack."”

“Never mind what she says, Bart, 1ad”
snid Abel; “she’ll thank us nofe day for
Iult"kmln; as big & scamp an ever atep-

“Thank you!" cried Mary, with her
eyes flashing and ber handsome face din:
torted, I hope Lo see you both well pun-

and——"
“Who's that coming?" said Abel, sharp-
Iy, as steps were heard aspproachlng

himself.

As Mary turoed round to lpek, Abei| a losk of stony despondency, for from

caught sight of sometbing over her shoul-
der in the svening light which made hiw
cateh bin compauion by the arm.

“Quick, Bart, lad," be whispered;
“through her roow and squeese out of the
window, The constables!™

He opened the door of bis sister’s little

room, thrust his wate iu, followed, sud |
shut and bulted the door; but as be turned |

then to the windew, s lttle strongly
wade frame which bad once done duty ia
a vessel, Mary's volce was beard speakiog
loudly In conversation with the new ar
rivals in the vuter room, aud then there
was a loud knocking at the door,

“Open—dn the king's neme!”

“Open It yourself”” wuttered Abel,
“when we're zone, OQuick, Bart, lad!”

“Can't,” growled his compapion, “I'm
ketohed just across the hips, aud cao't
move,”

As Abed wsized 3o old sen chest and was
about te drag it Lefore the door, there
was # tremendous Kick, the holt was driv-
et off, the door swuug opes, aud the
Dartmonth coustabie and a couple of wen
rughed forward, and, iu spite of Abel's
resistunce, dragged bim into the other
T,

“Now, Dell, my lad,” said the lead
wan, “'ve got you at last.”

“Bo it seems.” said Abel, who winred
bard at bls sister as be spoke; while she |
stood with her hanils clusped before ber |
and a peculiarly rigid look o aer face, |
sturing wildly back.

“Smugglinug  and  wrecking weren't
enough for you, eh" |

“What do you want bere?” sand Abel
giving his sister a final scowl aud then
faging the head constable

“You, my lad—you,” sald that iudivid- |
usl, with a griu.

“What for?”

“Attemipted murder and robbery on the
king's highway, wy lad.”

“I0s a be!l Who siys 507" cried Abel,
swetting his teeth and lixiug bis sister
apgain with his dark eyes as she gl\rr'
i o voploring look. |

|
|

“Never wind who says so, wmy lad, Io
formation's laid sll regular sgainst you
and Master Bart Wrigley, You'ss
caprured neatly. Here, Low loug are
you goltg to be bringing forward the oth
er T crieil the coustable.

“We can't get him oput,” sbouted =
voice, “He's stuck in the litile window.'

“I'll soon se= to that,” said the consta-|
ble, backing Abel iote the little bedroow
which was darkened by Burt's bedy tll-|
ing up the window, “Here, luy bold of
his legs and give a good jerk.”

There was a sharp jerk, and Bart's
body was susatched out of the imprisoniug
frame so suddenply that Ove wien wWeut
lown oo the Soor together, while the first
to tise was Bart, who kicked himsel! free, |
made for the door io spite of m pistol |
leveled by the head coustable, nod passsd
through, -

“Come
weul,

Abel made a dash to folluw, but Le ouly
struck his face agaiust the muzzie of &
pistol, and the head coustable beld va.
here was a rush after Bart, but it was
ueedless, for the grest, stolid fellow bad
sien the state of affairs, and come back.
“All right, Abel. lad,” be growled: “I
won't leave yoo in the lurch. What's at|
mesu—lock-up 7"

“Yes, my lud, charge of attemipted muor-
der and robbery,” suid the bead cousta-
ble,

Abel was gazing fiercely at hie sister,
who met his angry eyes with au lmploring
ok,

Leest by
Ut

Abell” he shouted sg hel

al,

[ Hartford Couraut with the lute Hobert

| men got down te tlhelr koltting,

“And my own sisteér, too, Bart,” he
said, bitterly, “We fought for ber, lid,’
and she gave information to the police”

“No, oo, no, Abel!” cried Mary, run
piug to bhim to Bing her arms about bis
neck; buz he gave her a rough thrust
which sent her staggering back, and ber
onttetgnce changed un the lustant, for
bor eyes fashed sindictively, and she
stood before him with folded arms,

“Prisoner confessed o the presence of
you all that bhe committed the set” spld
the constable; and his words were receis
od with a mutter of assent, in chorus,

Mary stood with Lher arms folded across |

her breast and her brow wrinkled while
the party moved out Of the cottage. but
the next instant the seepe which folluw-
od made her rush outside and gaze wildly |
with eyes dilated and breast hieaving, o |
her hands now clasped as she
the chiase,

Kor as the lttle party stood outside,
Bart still with his hand vpon his com-
panion's shoulder, Abel said quickly:

“The boat, HRun!”

Bart was, a5 # rule, rather slow of com
prehension; but st that moment the same
idea was filling his mind. That is to say,
it was alresdy charged, and Abel's words
were 8% 80 many spacks struck from steel
tiy fire that charge. Consequently, as the
young fellow struck the coustable to the
left, Bart did the sime to the rigit, and
they dashed off aw one man toward where,
just round the western point of rock
which helped to form the litte bay, they
knew that their boot wax lying. swing-
ing with the tide to & grapoel Ilying on
the sands,

“They'll encape—they’ll escape™ cried
Mary, clapping her hands Jjoyously.
“They'll get to the boat; the sail's in.
and there's a good hreeze, Ohb, if 1 were
only with them!™

A sudden thought struck her, and she
caught up a sun-bonnet from where it lay
on the open window will,

“I'N go” she thought. “They'll #ail
west. 1 could reach Mallow's Cove across
the fields, and signal to them. They'd
come In and would pick me vp, sapd we
conld escape together far, far from here”

Al thie with her cheeks fushing ber
hnndssme eyes sporiling, and her breast

rising and talling In the height of ber |

emotion,

Then a change catie over hes,  Mer
oyes looked heavy: her foreliead wrinkied
ngnin,

" Faeape! Where ™ sald, half
slond, “I'd gladly go—away [rom all

swhe

| blocks of hundreds of acres,

this tortyre: but they think 1 bétruyed
them, and wounld not come In"

The elasticity was gone out of her sten,
as she slowly climbed the fave of the
hnge searped rock which towered above
the eottage—a risky asoeut, but one to
which she was, as It were, born; and,
with her eyes fixed upon the pursiers ald
the fugltives, #he trusted to her hands
#nd feet to tnke her safely to the top,
passing spot after spot where one puused
o climbing would have stopind and tort-
od back, so glddy was the ascent.  High-
or and bigher, pust clinging =y, fern snd
clusters of yellow ragwort, with patches
of purple heath and golden gorse, till the
furtber side of the rocky point was apen-
ed out, with the toat lying like a speck
afloat beyond the line of foam,

Mary paused there with ber sun-bom-
pet in ber hand to watch the result; but
thare was 5o exuliation in her eyes, ouly

where she stood sbe could see now that
the eMort of her brother and his compan-
jom was lu vain,

The pursiers were uow all togetber,
and settled down to & steady trot, which
pace they iucreased as Bart nad Abel
reached the rocke, mnd, instead of goiog
right round, begun to climb over wome
fifty yards from where the water washed
the poiot.

“We're too many for bim this time,
Bart, my lad,” cried Abel. “You weren't
hit, were you?”

“Hh? No,
s mile of me"”

“Then why are you duwsing your Jib
like that?’

“I were a-thinking sbout she, mite”
said Bart, iu a low growl,

“Curse ber for & woman all over!” sald
Abel. “They take to s mus, and the
wore be il uses "em they fight for him
the more.”

“Ay, lad; but to thiuk of her putting
them on to ug! [t dow’t seem like she”

iTo be contipued.)

Shot uever wegt within

AS A TYPESETTER.

BONNER
How the Ledger Man Once Worsted &
“Tourist" Priamter.

“Oue of e old-time compositors who
bolds down 4 case 1y the Governmeut
priuting office once worked ou the

Bonuer when he was ziuceslinger In
that office. He says that one day a tour-
gt ecame sloug, and, after mixing
sround i the compusing room aud do-
ing the punbundiing act to the queen's
taste, aunouucesd that be was about the
swiftest prigter that ever came down
the pike or counted crossties, He sald
be was spolliug for a contest with some
swift, and understood that Bonuer wis
oue of the mwen whe found It pecessary
1o drop water lo bLis space box to pre
vent setting bls cuse on fire.

Mr. Bonuer fiually grew tired of the
tourist’s bluffs, and sald that while be
wis nol 8 bettiog man be would go Lim
@ ten-spot for a llitle irial of speed.
Strunge to say, the tourist produced a
ten, which Bouner coversd, and the two
In
twenty hours and twenty-elght minutes
Alr. Bonner iad set aud corrected 235,000
ews of solid miniou, besides taking
time 10 store sway three pleces of ple
wuid two glasses of milk. “The tourist
wus snowed under Ly more than 4.(00
ems. Mr. Bouner was the frst wman ‘o
suter & typesetting coutest In America,
and it Is & colucldence that Leo Mon
helmer, the last to win one, died within
oue week of Mr. Booner. The greatest
record Mr. Bouner sver made was st
ting and correctiug 33,000 ems lu twen
ty-four hours, an average of about
1.375 ems su hour—Washlngion I'ost

Puys the Farmers Well.
Gardeners aod frult growers,
cially those residing near the larger
ritles of the country, have been eujoy
ing a profitable Lusiness of late years
und the demusnd for thelr products s
still on the locrease, The bandling of
these articles, too, has developed and Is
a great business enterprise, command
ing milllons of doliars of capltal. Al
ready North Amerlea 1s the greatest
frult-growing country In the world,
practicing the most sclentific und pro
gressive methods. The tower-growing
interest s ltsell an importaut source of
national wealth, Where otice we grew
tutnutoes In an Amateurish way as n
garden product, we now grow them In
Sg great
have become the hortlcultural lnterests
In this country that departments of
Lorticnlture huve Dbeen  established
even tn wany small as well as the
lnrge scliools. The generutlon to come
will see the different branches of hortl
culture, eidch o itself a department of
the Institution. The extent to which
these specin] Industries are singled out
afd emphasized messures the lucreas
Ing importance of agriculture as @
whole,

e

Cheap Liviog.

Mexican laboring men work for
twelve ceuts a day, and yet secure the
necessities of life and some of what
they consider its comforts. This may
seem incredible, but It 18 a fact. You
see more copper cents In that country
and more are used, perhaps, than In
any country on the g'obe, It is not un
common to see 8 Mexican woman go to
market and buy a cent's worth of
wood, & cent’s worth of corn or coffee
and a stalk of ~ane. She will make a
fire In the center of ber adobe house
and prepare & meal for the family.
They eat cans as we would an apple.

The Man and His Mesaage.

“Did you see that distinguished look-
ing min who came down the alsle of
the theater and whisperad In Mrs, Gld.
dypate's ear?"

“Yea, I saw him"

“He looked llke a perfect strange
toon."

“(Guess he wan"

“It's astonishing the way that wom
an goes on.  Could you hear what the
nn sald?”

“Yes, | heard IL"”

“What Ad he say?”’

“He sald, ‘Madum, please  remove
your hat! It was the chief usher.”—
Cleveland Plaln Dealer

Valuable Opern Glasses,

One of the most costly palr of opers
glasses (n the world Is owned by Queen
Alexandra, for whom they were sspe
clully wade fo Vienoa. The barrels are
of platinum and set with  dismonids,
supphires and rubles, Various estimiles
hive bLeen made as o 118 prouable
worth, An expert In such matters xes
the valoe of the lorgneite at 205,000,

Neutralizing the Nicotine.

1t is announced that “emlvent Frene
physicians lave discovered a way U
entirely neutralize tbe plcotine In to
bacco.' Dr. Grutler certifies that b
bas smoked “thirty large black cigar
in twelve hours without any bad of
fect, wharess In their unaterilized atut
three make him IlL"”

o .
"-\t‘

|
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ONEW'W WOMAN ON THE FARM.

HERE s conslderabie sigaifi- |
T cance o the fact that this year |

over fifty girls have taken up the
study of scientific farwing ut the Min-
neapolls College of Agriculture and
have thus anuounced their intention 1o
adhere to country life. The college, It
seemns, Las bLeen In existence for the
past decade, but giris have only recent
Iy been admitted. The character of the
instruction avallable to the girl stu
dents s suggestive. The course pre
sented emphasiges the sclences of Lot
any, chewlstry, pbysics and geology
requiring during the freshmen snd s
plivmore years at least two terms’ work
in each of them. Boys and girls work
together, it wseewms, throughout about
two thirds of the entire course. which
Includes study in language, wathemat.
fcw, science, clvics, and considersble
techoical work. In the case of the girls
coocking, laundrylng and sewlug are
substituted for carpentry, blacksmith-
ing and veterluary sclence. The girls,
too, give more atteation tu bouschold
art, home economy and domestle Ly
glene than to the business aspect of
farwing.

It {s bapplly the chilaf purpose of the
college to awaken in Its entire student
body a keen interest in farming, farm
life, the farm house and farm soclety.
Both boys and girls are taught to plan
farm bullliugs aud bow to lay out the
grounds artistically. Considernble at-
teution Is given to the furnlshing of |
housea, to literature, music and w-'lll!
culture, with the general thought “of |
making the furm Lome the most at-
tructive wpot on earth” The result of |
the new movewent s Lelng watched |
with keen {nterest by agriculturists and
educators. It lg evideut that sbould it
prove successful the Inoovation will
spread to otber agricultural States. Its
influence, one readily apprebends, s
apt to be soclal as well as agricultursl |
In character. Heretufore one great
drawback to farming has been the dif- |
ficulty of keeping the farwers’ sons on
the farw, With tralned aod educated
girls enthiusiastically taklog up the pro- |
fesslon of farming, It Is polnted out that
Iife in the country would take on a new |
churw and that the exodus of young
men to citles would he materially les- |
sened. It Is dificult to forecast the
outcome, But it ls pleasant to think |
thut we way be coming close to the
long-sought solutisn of the problem of
citles.—Boston Transeript.

Woman Holds Office in Alabama.

For the first tlue lu lts history w
woman bolds a State office In Alabama.
She s Miss J. Nicholene Bishop, and
3 - - she was recently ap-
’ y poluted o meémber
of the State Exaw
Iinlug Board of
Schoal Teachers
Her selection for
the position causied
conslderable sur
prise and conslder
uhle gratiication,
too, and now that

the fce has been
Lroken It I8 expect |
ed that women of- |
ficeholders In Alibams will seou be
come DULIerous,

The right to bold such office, however,
does not lmwply the right to vote, the
Alabama law apparently belng the
same ay that in Indiana, under which
women may bold any office under the
school laws, but cannot vote for any
publie office. The ouly Btates In the
American Unlon where the full right of
suffirage exists are Colorado, Idsho,
Utah and Wyoming, and there women
can vote for all publlc oMcers, Includ-
ing Presidentlal electors. Indeed |In
Utab and Wyoming woman suffrage Is
a conntitutional provislon.

Where Women May Not Pray.

There is a practically universal pro-
hibition against women praying In Mo-
hammedan countriea, They are not
admitted beyond the thresholds of the
mosques; but, on the other hand, the
horan distinetly encourages women to
pray in private, SBome Hindoo congre-
gutlons deny the privilege of prayer to
thelr woinen altogether. Among the
Alnn, & race supposed to be the abo
rigines of Jupan, women are not per-
mitted to pray or offer sacrifice except
In rare cases as the deputies of thelr
Lisbands,  The reason for this prae
tiee Is thnat the Alwn wotnen nre not
supposed 1o possess souls, and there
fore thelr prayers would be quite un
avalllng. Among thie nutlves of Mad
NEASCRE Wolen nre permitted to pray.
bt only 1o the powers of evil a kind
of lntercessory prayer,  Only wen are
permitted to address prayers directly
to the Supreme Belng

NISS EISHOP.

Bystem In Honsework,

The good housew!fe onkes plans
aover night for the work which must
e done the following day. Probably
n considerable shinre of 1t falls 1o 8
special day In each woek, bhut there
will be a number of things to do whiel
are oul of the regular routine, and for
these she must plan so that she will
not have them all crowding upon ber
nt once and elther helng naglectad be-
cause they are so many or taken [n
Lund and carrjed through at the cost
of health and spirits,

A desire for economy sometimes will

fucite & WoInan o R most foollsl ex-

pruditure of suergy which s really
very bad kiud of exirovagssod For
Inwtuncs, sbe bhas  beed partculardy
busy all duy and is feoling tired, when
o comes n neighbor whe tells Lar of
the great fQuauel sale o & woment
she inks of Uitle Popsy’s Guuuel pet
ticouts—the cLild teally Hust Lave
new ones—and off shy rusies lo s
eure the material aml returus, dellght-
ol to bave got 1t at 4 few peuniie un-
der the usual price \s 4 watter of
fuct that Aannel was n dear pur T LUS
it was lke the proyverblal straw which

broke the camel’s back, for the uext
duy the housewlfy ls sither eping
about, feellng [neapable of wiodrk, or
shie Iy prosirated with o sevele l1ead-

gutie. Planulug would save thle kind
of thing and preven! e « rowdiug 'oto
wue day the work of twe

In planning and estimatiug » dav’s
work sowe allowauve shonld alwaye
be made for luterruptions sud for the
work taking louger than was autic/pat
ed. With too wmany lu the Are”
suich Lipdmnces s n viellor or Laving
to console & erying child in soue lttle
trouble wake it dificult to kesp that

Cliroels

cadin, wweel temper which is necessary

ty the women who |3 not merely the
maluspring of the machinery of the
hiousabold, its good augel, wiho
makes it howe wndeed to all who dwall
there,
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Cooker) 3%
EFCornes
SCOPNEIZ e
Wooden kueading Loarls for Lread
are declarsd unsanitary

Nut and fruit sandwiches should go
Into the school luoeh bhasket

byt

Pour bolllug water over rulaing be
fore seediog them [t vasder

Dates  stuffed with marshmallow
paste pinke s templing dessert

Sugar added to the water used for
bastivg meat adda to the flavor

For quleck Lresds and hatters baking
powder lustead of yeust |s used

Almost any cold vegelably makes a
dellcious salad If atiractively arranged

Cooking adds to the digestibility of
nuts, wnd wany sorts should be ground
before belug esaten,

For an appetizing lunch lLave seal:
loped tomatoes, Leel croguettes, peas,
aud wpple fritters

Orystallized strawbeitios are atmong
the wmost llked frults. Served n lce
creaus they are dell

10Ys

Mushrooms sre sometimes  plekled
only iu brive and sre useful in gravies
ln the winter aml sanetlives (o vioe
Kur

A fine ersuberry Jom calls for onae

quart erapberries, theeequariers of a
pint of water, one pound wlite sugsr.
Bull twenty wilunutes

It you wish dellclons fried balibut
rut the stesk (pto pleces two lnches
wjuhre, sesson with salt and pepper
atid dip In a beaten egg nnd theo Lread
crutnbs; fry n deep fat, draln on psjeer,
ntid glruisb with parsiey and lemon

This Great Mistake,

To the average wormnn her husband’s
work s a black letter hiwk which sle
rurely attempts to open, I §t renders
unto the house and the necessition of
life the things that she Jouks upon an
nes Afnl, wlie Is content. Wley the man
whlits sympathy with n s plans or s
piratdons he is too frequently compell-
ed to go to bis men assoclates—or to
some other woman, | have seen the
rocks poke thelr hends out of an other-
wise pleasant matrimoninl ses solely
for this reason.

The woman looked upon the work
whilch made the man's place in life as
nothlng more than a certain capacity
for a earning meney. To train her
mind to & proper understanding of
that work, to enter into Ity joys and
fallures with unquallfied und wise sym-
pathy, nevar grew (n ber mind as one
of its sweetest dutles. The attitude
At once created a barrier hard to beroak
down, spreading every duy untl each
thought It & necessity

“Men will never talk to women with
the rough frankness which they use
between themselves.  Conversution be
fween e sexes will always be par
tially usineere” says Hwwerton, 1
hope to see the dny when “pever” and
“wlways" can be stricken from these
two sentences and wonian will aim to
be n real comrvade, without Lelng uny
less w0 woman,

How to o Upstaire,

The Wrong way to go upstales, aceord.
Ing to n physical culture teacher, s to
lean over, éotitract the chest, hoop the
shonlders snd bend the whole by for-
ward from the walst. The person whp
goes upwtales In his way will pe ox-
hausted ot the top of wven g short
Might. Yet H'|l|l'-l‘”l.ll'rinu. properly
doue, In conslderad n good exerclse, The
Lead should be erect, the chest expand-
ed, the shoulders back, with no band
whatever of the body at the walst,
With this polse put the whole w
an the ball of the foot and do not toueh
the step with the heel and note the
springiness felt at overy footfall




