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The Secret Dispatch

By JAMES GRANT

CHAPTER XV !

The manner xnd voice of Basi]l Miern
wits were siogularly soft and wizniog
7ot he was bold and resolure, and though
8 young man, he bad all the free and
sasy besring of a courtly soldier, blended
with something of the calin severity of a
priest—s manner tha! was very lmpres
sive,

The Polish and Cossack blusd that
mingled in the veins of Apollo Usakof
gave a freer and bolder, perbaps a wild
er, bearing and atyle of language; his
nose was aguiline, and expresseld fierce
pess of disposition; yet his features oth:
erwise were essentially dellcate aud no-
ble. aud his eyes were strangely beautl
ful in color and variety of expression
Fle was 3 grandson of Hermau Mszeppa
—that Pols whaose story In =0 well
known, and who after heing bound paked
oo a wild and maddened horse, wan car-
ried by bLis steed through woods and
wastes, sud herds of wolves and hllrl.l
into the heart of the U'karine, where he
lived to hecome the prince and leader of
those wild Cossacks who dwell upon the
banks of the Duieper. |

Sleeping In a cavern, among rough ml-1
diers, on a bed of dried leaves aud mosas,
bad pot improved either the costume or
the appearance of Nutalie Mierowna.
With pain and sorrow —almost with =3-
ony—~'harlie Balgonie counld perceive
how her once rich dreas of yellow nilk,
with Its trimmings of narrow ertiine, was
faded and wmoiled—even tattered and
worn; her laces and her soft hair alike
disheveled and uncared for; and that al
ready had s bunted and haggand ex-
pression been imparted to her beautiful
ayes and soft, pale, delicute face, Anger
and pride slove remalned, bui boh wers
for a time subdued by the sudden pres-
ance of Balgoole and the jove she was
eompelled to repress, ontwardly st least,
when befoare so many eves, Katinkna, the
sturdy Polish attendant, who loved Na-
talle dearly, slone seemed unlmpaired
by the hardships of & forest life

“Conceruing the secret dispatch of the
woman, Catharine Christianowns, to the
Governor of Sellusselburg,” said Usa-
koff, resuming the subjest of eolversa
ton, “vou; Carl, are perbaps awdre of |
It contents "

“Yeu," roplied Balgonie, and then
pausad.
“Say on, my friend,” said Usakoff.

*We can hear angthing now™

“They ware to the effect that n scliome
had been formed to free the Unknown
Person in Schineselburg and that he was
oot to be permitted to fall nlive into the
bkands of nny one who eame to seek him."”

“Buvage orders, which there cun be
no mistaking.”

“Orders swhich Bernikoff is quite capa-
ble of rulfilling,” added Mierowitz in & |
sad, stern voice, whiie their Lstening
followars burst into low and whispered
but fierce imprecutions sgninst the Em-l
presa.

“Bernikoff is a man without one hu-
man sympathy,” aaid Basil

“And no marvel s it!” exclaimed Usa
koff, while the strange light already dP.-l
peribed gleamed In his dark gray eyves
“His mother, like a trus Tartar woman, |
s said to have anointed her bireast -lni!_\‘i
with blood, as she suckled bim, even as |
Dion tells us the mother of Caligula 'h'l'a
that her child might in manhood be mer- |
clless.” |

“Carl,” sald Basil, taking the hand
of Balgonie, “Natalie han told me all.” |

“And you forgive me?" said Baignniel
sarnestly. !

“1 do—but on this condition—that if |
you do not join us you will at least not|
actively oppose our scheme.”

“T senrcely know what it in”

“Know this, then,” replied the other
emphatically, yet softly, “that on ita sue-
cess depends the success of your love, for
It it fails, then all our lives are lost!"”

*You_ say that you love my eousin, Na- |
talie?' #ald young Usakoff in a some- |
what loftier tone, !

“With all my heart—with all my =oul,
I do!" replied Balgonie, pressing a haund |
of Natalie hetween his own.

“Yet, Carl, if you wvalued generosity
and loved piety—if you loved glory and |
bhonor as & soldier should, youn wounld risk
the loxs even of her—yen, give her
It necessary—nnd join usl’

*What woulidl either life or glory he
after such a sacrifice? Ah, my friend.
505 nover loved se 1 Anl™ penliad Charlie
with some irritution of manner.

“Perhaps. But [ have always thought
how grandly terrible a figure was made
by Mobammed the Great when, on a
stage before his discontented army, he
struck off the head of a favorite sultanna
to convince his soldiers that he preferred
glory to love”

“Qonsin, consin!™ said Nutalie, who
felt all the peril and delicacy of her lov-
er's position. “You talk thus to-day,
when last night yon shed tearm—yea, bit-
ter tearf—fur the loms of your siater.
We weore all tpken prisoners together.
Carl—my poor tather, Mariolixza, and 1.
Bound with cords—nsee the marks are on
me atill,” she ndded, showing her white
wrists, while her dark eyes filled with a
dusky firr—"we were conveyed in a cov-
ered wagon toward Bt. Petersburg, on
the way to which it broke down In a
wood near Paunlovsk, not far from the
outer walls of the imperial gardens.
There in the confusion I was enabled to
sscape by the aid of the gypay girl Olga,
who, hoping some such chance might
eceur, had followed us aroot from Louga;
and through her further knowledge and
ssaistance 1 was enabled to Join my
Srother Basil here.”

“My dear old father—and my soft and

up|

| nationnlity

your consin have deserted from your
posts in Livonis.'

“Thew,” replied Basil Mierowitz, with
Erowing steropess. “we have not ag hour
1o lome. Whoe informed bhim?"

“Lieut. Gen Weymarn, by & special
weseenger, while | was loitering at
Louga.™

“So0, o' We must be prompt in se-
tion. | have eraised thrice round Schius-
selburg disguised ss a Asherman, aod
kuow all the approwchics.”

“Basil, Usakoff, | lmplore you by all
you Lold desr on earth snd sacred in
benven to panse while thers s yet tine—
to sbandon your wild schewme, aud make
your peace, if with the Ewm
presa.”

“You are right to add ‘if possible,” my
friend,” replied the other calmly but bit
terly. “Alreads compromised by deser
tion, my father and betrothed wife chain
ed in a fortress by the Neva, what teres
would Catharige offer us? Carl Ivano
vitch,” he ndded, with a lofty smile, =
do not press you to jolu us, or seek to
lure you into the dangers of an euter
prise the enthusiamm of whick you can-
not share. 1 do not seek even to turn

pu-nﬁ. #

your presence as a trosted staff ofMcer |

in Behlusselburg to account, though it
might further our ohjects, and le the
means, perhaps, by strategy. of saving
many & valuable life. Scll less do 1 de-
sire to turn lo aceount your lutimwey
with the young Ewperor Ivan, though |
euvy you the great privilege. Even in
the love | bear my wsister, 1 leave you
unquestioned and free™

“1 thank you, Basil” wsaid Balgonie,
sadly, and with a beightened color, cans
ed by lrrepressible annoyance at the last
remark of Mierowite

“But we have all sworn before the
altar to devote our lives to the matter in
hund; so retreat s impossibie—adrice
and entreaty alike unaviiling, The blow
once struck, we shall be joined by the
Cossacks of the Ukarine and the Don,
among whom we have many lmpatient
adherents, and by all who hold of the
Houses of Brunswick-Wolfeubuttel, of
Holstein Gottorp, and of nll who hste
Anhalt Zerbst; all Bassiy will soon fol
low, from res of the DBlack Sea
e White—from Revel to the
Utal We have oot forgot
ten the reign of Ellzaleth; how many

the «!

noses weps slit, how many foreheads
were branded Low many enrs cropped
and tongues shortensd, apd how many
eyes were darkeusd forever during the |

time of tyr backs fuyed
by the knout des buuished
to Biberia or drowned in prison vaults
br the swollen waters of the Neva
ng  uow; bt

¥; how muny
oW fany o

we must
revive Hussia—upot as it s ruled by n
waman, but Holy Hussin of Peter the
Gregt-——strong, wvineible, and the terror
allke of the Eastern and Wesiegn world
Lt un save our country from those who
oppress it, and replace upon its throne
the grand duke, the Caar—the Ewmperor
Ivan: for the right given by God and by
inheritonce can never be destrayed !

“Without ciannou, you can uot mesn
to nssanit a place so strong os Selilus-
selburg, fortified as it has been by all
the skill of Todleben?' maid Balgonie,
after a paose

“Ask me not what we mean o do.
Carl; for your own sake, twy dear friend,
the less you know of us, and aof our
plans, the better. We shall come upon
you when yon least expect us, and o that
hour take no heed of what you ase or
Lear. Mix yourself up with it as little
as you cnb; if we fail, we perish in our
fallure; if we triumph, sod lvan in re
placed upon his throne, be mssured that
Basil Misrowitz will not forget the lover
of nix wister—the comrade of many a
brave and happy day with the RHegiment
of Bmolenske Now adies—and come
hither no more, lest your stepa be watch-

|ed."™

Balgonies pressed the hands of his two
friends, whom he viewed as fated and
foredoomed men; he kivsed Natalie with
a tenderuess that was at ouce sorrowful
and despalring, for be trembled in hix
beart lest he should never see her more.
and, in another moment or so, llke one in
a liewildering drenm, he had descended

| the rope ladder nud was traversing the

forest—the Wood of the Honey Tree—
forgetful or oblivious of whetlhier he was
walched or not.

He foresaw but woe and ruin now;
and proceeded mlowiy pack to Mehlussel-
burg, with his mind a prey w doubt,
nnxiety and dread of what might be the
anquel to the impending catastrophe, Ha
felt assured of one thing only—that a
deed, bold, reckless and desperate, would
be the result of his friends’ desertion
from Livonia, their political rapeor, and
personal desire for vengeance on the Em-
press and her favorites.

In that deed, and ita too probable fail-
ure, he foresaw the destruction of his
love, nnd he felt bitterly that rather than
huve known and lost Natalle, it would
have been better had fate drowned him
when the Pulatine ship was bLurued, or
shot him when warring in Bilesial

CHAPTER XVI.

On returning to Behlosselburg, Bal-
gonle found the governor, Colone] Bern|-
koff, in a very bad humor indeed. The
Grand Chancellor had recently seut him
& prisoner, with & note to the effect that
he wrote verses, and was otherwise a
dangerous fellow—to keep him for a
wegk or two, and then get rid of him.
e had thrice sent to the chancellor, to
lenrn under what name the man was to

bern found in the fob of later Peter
111.; and by beating with his cans the
Cossack, Jagouski

“Nicholns Pauloritch, | presuyme”
continged Beruibkof, with
see oo his lips and & croel

‘the same, sir—and what

15 same,
a fierve grim

ey it

Lis cyen,

“"_\-.r" bng, w1 Well, these and

“Are scouring all the rosads between
this and St Petarabarg on one fank, and
hetweet this and North Ladoga on the
wther: 0 the cursed Asiatics capnot es
capes me.”

“Who will betray them to you?” asked |

Balgonie, making a terrible effort to ap-
j=ar caim and npeoncerned, as be played
with his sword knot and the tassels of
bis sash.

“Who?" exclaimed Colone! Beruikof,
grinding bis teeth. “Their own fmends—
their own dear ecowrades—adherents,
which you will. Russia is full of people,
Fea of many pations,
reckon Yer faithful slaves by millious;
vet, when a Husstan hath hLis bat on his
head, its rim coutaios the vanly friend on
whom he ean rely.”

“This in & severe libel on your coun-
try, surely, excellency.”

“*Pia truth though: so Basil Miero-
witz, Usakoff and the rest are all doomed
men
road | thus the soldier who diverges from
the straight line of duty muast spesdily
fiud himself face to face with degrada-
tion mand death. Punishment to those
traitors will be swift and sure! 8o, I
only fear that the Grand Chaneellor will
never give e the pleasure of having
them puder my Judiclous care at Beklus-
selbiurg We have certain old wvaults,
built below the tide mark by Ivan the
Tervitile, for some of those people of
Naovgorad who lengued with the King of
Poland. They are always full of fog:
and 1 am curious to know how loug au
able-hodled prisoner might live there, or
rather how lang lie would be in dying.”

Charlie gladly sought the solitude af-
forded by the stockades and outworks
uf the fortresa on the alde tuwurd the
Lake of Ladoga, There, as elsewlere,
was, of course, a chain of sentinels; but
they did not interrupt his lonely com-
muning with himself,

By his interest iu Natalle, by his deep
love for bher, and more than all, perhapas,
by his recent visit snd mterview, he al
ready felt himself “art and part” with
the rash adhierents of Iven. [f one of
these deserted the couse in which they
had embarked, then wonld their lurking
pluce be at once discoversd, and the story
of his recent visit be revealed

He drended lest Bernikoff and others
suspected hin friendly interest in the
tamily of Mirrowitz, and that more might
et be learned of it thus he would have
experienced tieither shock nor surprise,
had hLe, nt any hoor, Ion thet lapd of
trenchery and espionuge, meen either Cap-
tain Viasfief, Lientenant Tscliekin, or
puy other ufficer of the fortress, advane-
g townrd him, saber in hand, with an
arined party. to detmand Lis sword, to
make him a prisoner

“If£ 1 love Natolie" he wonld say to
himself at times, “why shonld 1 shrink
from sharing all that she saffers now—
nll she may yet epdurw? Yot it would be

wiser to watech well for her sake, and
seek to save, or benr her away; but how
and where to?" was the next bewilder
lng thought.
This was, indeed, n miscrable mond of
mipd in which to pass the ulghts and
days of inactivity—of suspense and anx-

oty In which none could share in that
strong, gunrded aud somewhat  Jonely
fortress, which was washed on one side

by the Nevn snd on the other by the
Luke of Ladogn, the very ripples of
whose wnves sounded hetefully io the
enrs of Balgonie,

“Oh.” thought he, “to be with Natalie
on the side of a green and breezy Beot-
tish mountaln—to be with her there ln
peace and security, far, far from this
lund of suspicion nod ferocions despots
{am, of stute Intrigies and savage pun-
[shments, where every second wan s the
spy and the betrayer of hia fellow ™

Home he might never see more; and
now he found himse!f vaguely speculating
on the prbable comforts and public sen-
timent afforded by Biberia, nnd  those
growing cities of the sorrowing and the
banished—Taobolsk and Irkutsk—on the
banks of the Lower Angara.

o be continued.)
How He Worked and What He Made,

A professor who was caslly irritated
conducted the c¢linle of nervous dis
eases at a medical college, Chicago.
Remarking about the Influence of oo
cupation upon nervous conditions, be
Wustrated by & patient, an swkward
Swede, requesting him to be brief and
securgte In bis replies, as both teach-
er und students were tired out and
time lmited.

“Now, slr, what do you 4o7" he coms
menced.

“Aw am not vern well”

“No! [ say, what do you doT"

“Oh, yas, Aw verk"™

“Yes, | know; but what kind of
work "

"k, eot ees hard verk."

“Yes, but do yon shovel, drive a car,
work &t a machine, or do——"

“Oh, yas, Aw verk at a masheen.”

“Ah! What kind of 2 machine?”’

“Oh, eet ces 8 blg masheen.”

By this time the class waa grinning
broadly, which caused the professor to
be angry, and he xald:

“Now, look here, sir; I want no more
of this, You answer the questions 1
ask you or go home. What do jyou
make on this machine?"

*Oh, now Aw understan’ you', Yo'
vant to know vat Aw mak on the ma-
sheen, Aw mak seventeen cents an
hour.”—Phlladelphia Public Ledger.

No Lova Loat,

Judge (sternly}—Didn't [ tell you
last week 1 never wanted to see you
here again?

Prisoner—Oh, yer honor, I hates the
sight o' you wusser'n you bates the
sight o' ine.—Detrolt Free Press,

Taking Time by the Foreloch

“Will you send a telegram to your
‘old man' If you 'fail In your examina-
ton to-morrow T

“Of course; I bave it already in my

The Empress can |

No one was ever lost on a straight |

To the Tuctless and Outspoken. !
Whenever | Lear a person make a |
tactless speoch it always rewminds me
| of an incldent that happened when |
| first went to keeping house. My moth
{erindnw  was a very eunthuslastio
| bousekesper. and had beanl me ex
(prens o wish for a particuisr klod of
cake tin, so one day, haviug found one
i & sbopplug expedition, she bought
it for me. 1t huppensd that my young
T Sister, a very qulck spoken, unthink
ing girl, came to eall on her that same |
| day. and my Liroughit
| forth the tin, asking If she wonldn't
like to sew y present

My sister, however utnderstond !!in!'
it wus one | had given to ber, lnstesd |
of e other way round, and looking |
at 1t eritically, blurted out, “Well, 1]
don't think that is much of & present
Couldn’t she think of abything better
than that?’

As mothers face began to redden,
my husbahid, who was present, could
1ol regist the lndierousness of It and
ronted, manllke  When hie recoversd
nimself and explsined It wus my wsis
ter's turn to display a bBlush

“Oh! 1 beg vour pardon” she stam
mersd, U0t t's so different—that
way you know, as Mary ls Just begin
ulng housekeeplng”™  Buot the thing
was sald, and my hushand rejolesd 1n
It for many & day. 1t wus a4 Jesson to
my poor alster to somietimes think be
fore slie spoke

There are so many of us that sny
such things unknowingly 1 wonder
sotmetimes 1f are uearly as
much to be feared as is the woman
whao prides bersslf on belng so out
“always saying Just whnt she

We are somewlint [:rq-;-arml
when such a person
‘Pour doenr, you |

motherdn-law

W not

§poken
thinks ™
for i1, however

sympathietically savs

s’ wayings, dulngs and belongings, It

was el o shock 1o me one morning
when | was wearing a cornoolorsd
ribbon stock to nve a man say 1o
e, “Have Yyou a sore throat? 1 s

you have 1t wrapped up It startied
me 80 that 1 replled, “Yos, it foels roal
bl 1 onn laugh dabont B pow, it

then I thought If that was tho effect of |

my new ribbon, 1T would wear 1t no |
more.—Mabwel 3, Flint, In New Eug |
Iand Homestead |

- |
Spring Tallor-Made Gown. |

Ethical Bide of Good Cookery.

The lecturer at n household club
talked to her audience the other day
about the moral side of good cookery,
and told her lisarers that she belleved
the lmmoral side to be found In bak-
ery’ ples, bread and cake, In canned
ments, vegetables and preserves. The
woman who, to galn time for what she
ealls the higher needs of her famlily or
for her own culture, habltually shifts
her cooking to the shoulders of the
grocer, Is robbing bher husband and
children of heaith and strength, and
uslng bher money for household ex-
penses o the most extravagant way,
One may helong to a dozen clubs and
be a bright and shining light therein,
may paint china, sing divinely, and
feed and clothe the heathen; but the
duty that lles neareat her, and the
foundation of all true advancement,
begins with nutritious and sultable
food daintlly served.

Woman's Righta in Rusela.

While the woman's rigbts crusade
seems to be practically at a standstll]
in the United Htates, it seems to be
making considerable strides in up-
looked-for portions of Hurope. It has
penetrated even into Russia, and bids
falr to become one of the more Import-
ant agencies in ushering in the bright-

pr day, which ia surely, It yot slowly,

dawning even upon that country. Al
ready the government has
portant concessions to the womwen.  In
tnauy parts of the ecoantry they have

maide 1m

| been allowed to participate (o the de

lberations of the city and county coun
clis, and the influence which they have
thus been epabled to wield hins proved
lenefiolnl to the ountry. In several
places, especilly o the citles, schools
for young giris bave of late venrs been

| established and bave met with conshl

erable success. The movement for the
higher education of woman has been
especially successful The soclety in
Nt Petershiurg for the lnstruction of
women {n the Wigher branches of o0y
eatlion recently colelirated s twenty
UL aunlversary.

The Kpanish women are also heglo
ning to awake to 8 econsciousness of
their rights.  Unlike Russla the move
ment in Spain Is malaly confinesd to
the humbler clusses like Ger
mAany, largely fallen the

nnd

has lntw

Laneds of the Soecialists

Mra. Saral i, Hadden, a berdine of
thee | tali Indinn wurs, hasx died near
Eplirnim, ["tah, She was one of the

ploneers who crossed the plalns with
the Moarmon expedition from Nauvoo,

Ex Empress Eugenle has  heen
spotling some time in Paris, the scene
of many glories in her past life. Her

Miss Mny W, Charles, of London,
has been wdmitted to wembershlp in
tlie Hoyal lustitute of Hritish Arehl
tecls,  She graduntisd from (e schools

of the Royal Academy aod after being
estubilishn] In husiness €ix years now
lias a fine connection

Miss E L. Chamberlain, president
soclntion, s herself o jobhing garden
or, having thirteen
years,  Bhe recommends women  to
tnke up the work In this way [nstead
of seekitng regular situations

Misy Nellle Burke, the only woman
machinist who ever applied for admlis-

vy Iy husiness

are pot fesllug well today, | know. | SA¥ 1o the French capital seemed to
You are looking so sallow.” or in ! Penefit ber health, though she s quite
speaking of our hantet we hnve eoon feehie
stulze] mo closely for say. “That f8 |  Miss Florence Hayward, special lady
pretty, but not nearly so beooming as | commissioner of the St Louls fair, (s
that lttle one yout wore for so long I New Orleans collecting miaterinl fu.’l
gfler you were marrisd.™ | the hilstorien] exhibit, wlleh will bo |
I find Bt ifest o nwalt develap: | Hmited to watter pertalolng solely to
ments before giving my oplpdon of oth. | the history of the Loulsinnua Territory

HIS FRENZY VANISHED THEN.

Wihen the | ndersized Negro Raw Whe
His (rpponent Wan,

g of streel hauds o

layilng Jub in =ity

sV ite

A hiack g«
saged o o A
Washilngion, were regdilig thar
turing the noun bour o Tew days Agn

s Jim Crow groggery 1o which 1he)
iaypetied tn he handy. (ine of then
ik, aboul O feet 3
ralied uj

. SlEnuii
ol In heelglin,
tervis exhildted arms with uscles
i themn standing out ke buge offu
Jums of resig on the trunk of & pine
(e looked as If It would have Lrwrts 10
rlek st gl for him to hold a barrel o

Jour out at arm's length

Vi

w hioms

bucket dinnes

He was eating lis
when un excited-looking little Llach
aun, carrying his coat on bis arm

pomnded  through the awluging doan
o the groggery, He was aboul ]
: fnehes short, and compared 1o the
Nubinn ginnt at the end of the lar, Iw
ooked something us s shetland mighy
shen moged alongside ® Perchvren
dut whant he lacked lu Iy hies he ap
wareid] 10 mike up D aggressivotess

alnly he had blood lo his eye nnd @
lill_l oti his shoubler

He skated over to the center of the
sar-roons tossed Lis ot ol the floor
Jannpeesd on 1t ol e demamded I8
1 frenzied slirlek

‘Al
el whint beat o i o birothuly nse

wants tih see de colub o Je

lght™

The loungers of the sirect gang 1urte
amd  regurded i
siotee with

the  Dar

urlonsiy andd silently. The

sl Trom

ahilohi they rw wivesd lils definuee seets
the undersized

o o lend rournge [27]
Wiek e jumped on the waddislug
ot @ conple of e Hmes, ;!ufl‘d

wrotmd ity fereels, and again yelled
aithoall his mighn
At waltin' fo! tul b s peek ol
fo annehy, biuegummed coon  whul
oot wp winht brothul at de pahloh so
vl Ilnw” nighti™
en the gignntic Eihiloplan stralled
thee wdddly of the groggery
where the little binek was look
viasl paw o oR
the gianl

wierr o
our

ng Jdefiant Placing n

s bip In an easy artitwde
nelined Wimself forward amd  leaned
fown sa that he conld look (nto the

pnall block's face, aud he =ald o8
ow, ImlifTerent tone
“Ab'm de plgenr whot beat him!™
Al of the aggressiveness sevied te
wriolare oot of the uudeesizmd Biack
i the wighit of the g the frome of
s i, bendd e over hiu 1= #vig
olied and his fentvres twitelisl Then
1w reactied Gown angd jicked Ot Nl
U L 1T I L telle
W ' il \= | shinMonl tew
i" ardd the door he stoppasd otz P A
v ot grinning black ginnt
W y sho' | 06 Wonieh
itheRITNn® himi™
Then he shot through the swinging
loors and ook down the street as 3
1 the anlformed Diesey Foulte chins
srw fn the District of Columbin wers
wfter Lin Washilngton Post,

| of the London Women's Gardening As- |

SIMPLICITY OF THE POPE,

How He Once Prepared Colfee for g
Giuest with His Own Hunds,

One mordng early o frivod of mine

Ty Venotien poblempuan, ealled o im

slofi to a labor unlon, will Le admitted |

[ to the local organization of the Inter

niatlonn]  Muachinists at  Wilkesharre,
Pa. Her appleation has  besn  ap
proved by Prosident O'Connell

Character Iin Walking.

Tiptoe walking symbolizes surprise,
curlosity, discretion or mystery

Turned-In toes are often found with
pre-orcupied, sbsent-minded persons

The miser's walk s represented as
stooping and nolseless, with short, ner-
vous, anxious stepa

Slow steps, whether long or short,
suggest a gentle or reflective state of
mwind, as the case may b

Where n revengaful purpose (s hid-

den under a felgoed smille, the step |

will e slinking and nolseless

The proud step 1§ slow aud meas
ured; the toes are  consplouously
turned out, the legs stralghitened.

The direction of the steps wavering
and foliowing every changing impulise
of the mind Inevitably betrays uncer-
talnty, hesltation and lndeclsion.

Obstinate people, who in argument
rely more on muscularity than on in
tellectunl power. rest the feet fatly
nnd firmly on the ground, wulk heavlly
and slowly, amd stand with the legs
firmly planted and far apart.

Woman's Best Years,

A woman sbhould be at her best in
middle nge. Bhe shonld be more beay-
tifitl at 40 than at 16, If she is not a
vietim to the ravages of disease. Mos|
of the world-famous beauties reached
their zenlth at 40. Helen of Troy was
firat bheard of at that age., Cleopatra
was conslderably more than 30 when
she firet met Antony. Aspasia was 28
when she married Pericles, and was
wtill a brilliant figure twenty years
inter. Anne of Austria wan 88 when
pronounced the most beautiful woman
in Europe. Catherine of Rusala as
cended the throne at 3 and reigned
thirty-ive yearn. Mlle. Recamler was
at her zenith at 40. From 35 to 50
should be the richest and best years of
a woman's life

For (Quilted Banbonneta,

When making qulilted sunbonnets,
have a plece of strong, thin goods
{flour sacks are fine) large enough for
three head pleces; starch with well-
oooked flour starch and when partially
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Muer Sarto bhad sald mass and settled
fown 1o work 1« ol zone
it to mass, or for the houseliold mar
tetlng, wlileh they were dolng ot the
tinlto on August 4, WEG the day of

Eisler

|
wonders in thelr <imple Hife

1
i

“Hus the conunt taken coffee? gk 4
b bigliop

“Well, to tell the truth, no, becyuse
L Disiness was urgent and 1 hnve
o stralght from the rullway stn
fon,” the guest replisl,

No excuse avalled, and Mgr. Sarte
abe and went Into the Kitehen, S the
dshop of doeal Mantun snd bis cuest
alght bave besn dven there  talking
mdd Toughing. while monstignor conxed
Le charcon] with 4 Mack Klteben fan,
he ¢oMee fizzed Inoa tin pot on the

nge, and the connt gor ont enps and
In arder bls istine
pulshed hiost what menial service he
wonld, Then they had coffee togethive
it the Kitchen tabile—Century,

LI TR E 1o AuYe

The Daily Press.

The dally press, us 1 ook at I, (s »
vatidlerful detective, It ean run dowg
niblle opinton and report It marvel
wisly, In this respect |t has an over
videnlng outlook. As a news-gntlierer
5 facliitien perpetuslly astons=}i ma
Che  weapon of publicity It oftes
wvields with andonbted Bug
vheo all is sald is 1t much more thag
t glgantle reporter? Does it really 1o
ftruet and guide? Or does [t “lnply
urnish by the wyrind page the stufl
mit of which the people construct thely
wn fodependent Judgment? | confosy
hat newspapers sesm to me more 4nd
uore to exemplify Gladstone's defing
lon of the orntor—they rocelve “rom
he public as mist what they give bhack
# shower."—Century

oW,

What Was Wrung.ﬁ

A workman, on coming home in the
vening, wan nsked by hig wife 1o ook
it the clock, She complained that the
lock had been silent all dny, and rhe
ould not tell the reason, Her hosbond
ook It down nod examined It eiirefule
Y. Then he took off the hands and
e nud looked At the works with the
Hid of a magnifying glass, Next he
Hew Into It with the bellows, olled)
Le  wheels, nnd then put It Lack
inin.  But still It wonld not strike
Cired and puzsled he went off to hed
Sext morning at breakfast hin  wife
ald to him:

“George, 1 think 1 can tell what i
umims with our clock.”

“Well, what Is It he abarply asked.

“It wants winding up,” said his part-
er,

It Is the law of seif-preservation that
nakes & map wearing a siik bat look
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