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CHAIM'ER XIV.—(Continued.)
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“Where are you?"" eried the voiee wboys
Humphrey; but still be could oot vepiy |
His hupds were giving way, and e
that his whole energy moust hie devolind
to the one ¢ffort of clinging to the lost
ere he was plunged down into that awiul
gulf.

But the man who clung to him heard
the hoarsely whispered question, and
broke out Into a wild serles of npprals
for help -for mercy—for pity

“Jor heaven's sake, captain!™ he yollod,
“save me —save me! It was Black Maz

gard! He made me come! Do you hw-ui.":'
Help! 1 can't hold oo longer! T'm (all
fng! HMelp! Curse you -help!”

As these cries thrilled him through nnd
through, Humphrey wis conscions in the
darkness that the bands be heard rust
Ung above him and dislodging stones, ev-
ery full of which brought forth a slirick
from the wretch below, suddenly touch-
ed his, and then, as if spasmodically, leap-
ed to his wrists, round which they fast
ened with n grip like stecl

To Humphrey Armstrong it wos all
uwow like one hideous vightmuare, during
which be suffered, but could do nothing
to free himself. The wreteh's shricks
were growing fainter, and he clong in an
fnert way now, while someone seemed to
be muttering above:

“I can do nothing more! I con do notu-
ing more!” but the grip about IHum-
phrey's wrists tightened, and two arms
rested upon his hands and seemed Lo press
them closer to the stones to which they
clung,

“Captaln—captain! Are you there?”

“Yeu," came from close to Humphrey's
face,

“Forgive me, skipper; and help me up!
I'll be faithful to you! U kill Black
Marzard!”

“I ean do nothing," saild the buccaneer,
hoarsely. “You are beyond my reach.”

“Then go and feteh the lads and a
rope. Don't let me fall into this cursed,
watery grave,"

“If I quit my hold here, man, you will
both go down; unless help comes, noth-
fog can be done”

“Then call bhelpl Call help now, cap-
tain, and I'll be your slave! QCurse him
for leaving me here! Where's Joe
Thorpe ¥

“He was killed by Mazzard with a
blow meant for me,"” sald the buecancer,
slowly.

“Curse him! Curse him!" shricked the
man.  “Oh, captain, save me, and 1'll
kill bim for you. He wants to be skip
per, and I'll kill him for you if you'll
only— Ah!”

He uttered o despairing shriek, for as
he spoke a sharp, tearing sonud was
heard; the cloth he clung to gove way,
and before he conld get a fresh hold he
was haoging suspended by the half-torn-
off garb, He swung to and fro as he
uttered oue ery, und then there wus on
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awful silence, followed by a plupge far
below, .

Agnin sllence and the whispering and
lapping aguingt the sides more faint; then
a gurgling sound, the water beat once
or twice, a falnter echo or two, and then
what sounded like a sigh of relief, and a
silence that was Indeed the silence of
death,

Buddenly the silence In that darkness
wag broken, for a hoarse voice said;

“Climb up!”

“Climb!" excluimed Humphrey, who
seemed to have recovered his voice, wnile
bis frozen energies appeared to expanid.

“Yes, climb, I can hold you thus, but
no more. Try and obtain a foothold."”

Humphrey obeyed ng one obeys who
feels o stronger will acting upon him,

“Can you keep my hands fast? he
anid, “They are numbed.”

“Yes. You shall not slip now, Climb,"

Humphrey obeyed, and placed his foet
upon a projection, strove and stroined,
and how he knew not, found foothold,
drew himself up, and half crawling. halr
dragged by the buccaoeer ns he backed
up the slope, renched the level part of rhe
passage between the entrance and the
doorway of the inner temple, where he
subsided on the stones, panting, exhanst
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ed, and with an ley feeling running
through his nerves.
“Commodore Junk,” he whispered,

hoarsely, as he lay Ip the semi-darknoss,
“vyou have saved my life,"

“As you saved mine,”

Those two lny there In the gloomy s
page listening Lo the solemn whisperings
and lappings of the water. By dogtees,
though, as the heavy lubored panting of
their breasts ceased, and their hearts
censed heating so tumultbously, a more

matter-of-fact way of looking at thebr
position came over them.

Pey it you can walk now,” sald the
buccaneer in n low volee., "You will be

better in your own place,
“Yeg—poon” meplicd Homphaey, ab
ruptly: and once more there was silence,

a silence brokeu st last by the bucen
neer,

“Captain Armstrong.'"” he sald, softly,
at last, “surely we can now be fricnls®

“Friends? No! Why can we?' eried
Humphrey, angrily.

“Because 1 elaim Your life, the M1
that 1 saved, as wmine—because | owi
you mine!"

“No, no! 1 tell yon it is impossible!

Euemles, wir, vnies to the bitter end
You forget why 1 came ont here!™
N0, snid the buecapeer, sadly, *"You

came 10 take my life—to destroy my peo
ple—but Fate sald otherwise, and you
became my prisoner—your life forfelted
o me!l”

“A Jite you dare not take!" eried Hum
phrey, sternly. I am one of the king's
oificers—your king's men."

“1 have no king."

“Nonsense, man! You are a subject of
bis majesty Kiong George."
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The iveanevr sheank back, gazing at
hime wildlly

“Lhint Is what alwags seemed strug-
gling i my brain,” ericd Humphrey, ex
el ly *0Of course, I know you now,
And you woere seut over herc-—a conviet,
nnd vsenpisd,™

The buecanecer hositnted for o fow wo-
ments, with the deep color going and
coming in his face,

“Yes,” he snid, at last. “Abel Dell
vacaped from the dreary plantation where
be Inbored,™ '

“And his sister?

“You remember her story 7

"Memwember!  Yes," cried Humphrey.
“Hhe disappeared from near Dartmouth
years ngo.”

“Yeu."

“What becnme of her poor gitl?" said
Humphrey, earnestly; and the bucen-
ueer's cheeks colored as the words of pity
fedl

“She joined her brother out here."”

“But convict,"

“She helped him to escape.”

“1 woe it wll,” eried Humphrey, eagerly;
“and he became the pirdte—nnd you be-

e wus

atie the pirate—~the buccaneer, Commo
dore Junk,"

“Yes"

“Good heavens!” ejaculated Humphrey,
“And the sister—your sister, man—the

handwome, dark-eyed girl whom my cous
in Oh, hnung Cousin James! What o
scoundeel he could be!”

It wus the sturdy, outspoken exelama-
tion of no honest oglish gentleman, anid
as the buecaneer heard it, Humphrey folt
his hand seized in a firm grip, to be held
for a few moments and then dropped,

“But he's dead," continaed Humphrey,
“Let him rest. But tell me—the sister—
Oh!"

A long look of apology and pity fullow-
el this ejaculation, ns Humphrey reecall-
ed the seene in the temple, the anguish
of the figure on its knees, aud the pas:
slonate words of adjuration and prayer,
It was as if a vell which hid his compan
lon's character from him had been sud-
denly torn aside, and n look of sympathy
beanmed from his eyes as hie stretched out
his hand in a frank, manly fashion,

“I beg your pardon,” he eried, softly.
“I did not know all this. I am sorry I
have been so abrupt in what 1 snid.”

“I have nothing (o forgive,"” sald the
buccancer, warmly, and bhis swarthy
checks glowed ns Humphrey gazed carn-
ently in his eyes,

“And for the sake of brave Old Devon
and home you spared my life and treated
me #s you have?"

“Not for the sake of brave Old Devon,”
suid the buceaneer, gravely, “but for your
own, Now, Captain Humphrey Arm-
dtrong, can we be friends?"

“Yeu!" exclaimed Humphrey, eagerly,
ns he stretehed ont his band.,  **No!"
he eried, letting it fall, “It is impossible,
sir. 1 bave my duty to do to my king
nnd those I've left at home. 1 am your
prisoner; do with me as you plense, for,
ag i gentleman, [ tell you that what yon
sk s lmpesible. We are enemies, snd
I must escape. When 1 do escape my
task begins agaln—to root out your pest
of hornets. So for heaven's sake, for the
suke of what is past the day I escape
provide for your own safety; for my duty
I must do!"

“Then you refuse me your friendship?'

“Yes, | am your eneny, sworn to do a
certaln duty: but T shall eseape when the
time has come. I ean say no more,"”

CHAP'TER XY,

Humphrey  Armstrong  sat  gazing
through the opening of his prison at the
dark forest vistas aod dreamoed of Dug-
lund and its verdant felds and gold-cup
lll‘l‘ IIII';IIiII\\'.‘!.

The whole business connected with the
Dells catne back to him, and with It the
1 of handsome rustie fisher
stunding as it were vividly before b,

and with her his cousin, the cause of ull

gitre the rirl

the suffering.

“How strange it 1s,"” he thought again,
“thut 1 shonld he bronght lnto coutact
with her brather like this! Poor fellow!
more sionned againgt than sinoing: and
vy for hiee "

“Paor girl!"

Fhiere was n slight sound as of some

I vathing hard, and the buccinecr

e

il grnvoly ind held out hia

Flamphrey 300 por take it, and
thiey femmained gazing at each other for
ione few minures in silencee,

“Have you thooght Letter of my Pro-
pusals, Captain Arvmpstrong?' said the
buvcanver at  lost “Are we to be
Ceiends ¥
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“1 ean wolt,” suld the bucesneer ngain
quictiy, as e det Bis eves rest for o few
woments apon his prisoner’s face, an

then vft the roeom,
“Hiupl.lr-_. Rirang up impatieotly, and
was about to pace the chambor like a

wild benst ln o cage when he beard volees
wnud directly after lJlnn}'

in the vorride

|

entered. The man looked tronbled, and
stood llmening, then he stole to the cup-
tain and went down the corrldor, to stay
ARway for quite o guarter of an bour be
flrlt‘ he retinrne |

“He's gone, aor, safe enough, FPuaix,
captain, denr, I fale as if 1 ought to Le
hung."

“Huang, Dinny 2"

hid | ir, for treachery to as good a
triend as I lver had"

“SWhat do vou wmean, Ditny? cried
Humphirey, engorly

“*Mune, sor! Wha that all the grate
min in the wor ., fram Cavaar -!'h\\u to
P'oter Donovan, have had thelr wake
wlde I've got mine, and U'm a fallen
T

“Speak oul plainly,” eried Humpheey,
fluching

“PMhat's just what 'm doing. sor,” said
Dinny, with o eolt smile. “It's nators,

She wis bad enough, and thin you

helped her, Oh, there's no folghting negen
it! It used to be %0 In Otrelund, she
says to the Hitle birds In the spring
vhoose your pariners, darlin's, she soys,

the

und they eliose "em:; and she said
game to human mnn, and he chooses hi's,

“Oh, Dinny, If yon hadn't quite such
n long ¢ eried Humphrey,

“Faix, it's a regular sarpint, sor, for
length, and just as despving; but 15 1
what Natote ln owld
Oirelamd in the spring she says out Lere
in this baste of o counthry, where there's
naythur Hpring, sunimer, autamn, por
winther—nothing but a sort of moshpush
of sunshine and howling thunder storms."

“And will you really help me to es-
cape

“Whisht, gor!

sanall
DHgHe!l

was saying, EHEE ]

What are ye thinking
abhout? Spakiong wloud In a  counthry
where the parrots can talk like Chris
tinns and the threes e full of ugly chaps,
who sit and wateh ye and say nothing,
but howld toight wid their tails, and thin
g0 aml whishper their saycrets to one
another."

“You'll help me?"

*Yis, sir, If ye'll go down on your bend-
ed koees and take an oath,”

“Oath!  What oath?"

“Niver to bethray or take part in anny
hing agen Commodore Junk, the thruest,
bravest boy that iver stepped.”

“You are right, Dinny. e ig a brave
man, and I swear that I will not betrny
ar attack him, come what may., Ger me
my liberty nud the liberty of my men, aod

U'll be content., Stop! I eannot go so
far as that; there are wy men, | swear |
will not attack your captain without
giving him doe notice, that he may es-
cape; but Lthis nest of hornels must be
birned out and my men freed.”

“Ah, well, we won't haggle aliout thri-
tles, sor. Swear this, sor: Ye'll bebnve

to the captain like o gintleman.”

“I swear I will"

“Bedad, then, 'm wid ye; and there's
une more favor 'l be asking ye, sor.'

“What is it?

“Whin we get sufe home ye'll come and
give Misthress Greenleys away.”

“Yes, yes, Dinny. And now, tell me
what will you do?"

“Sure, I'll have an oi on a boat, and
dee that there's gome wather and bish-
kits and a gun in her; and thin, sor, I'll
set light to the magazine, for it'll be a
rale plisure ta blow up that owld gintle-
man as is always leering and grioning at
me as much ns to say, 'Och, Dinuy, 1
know all about the widdy, and first t'me
ye go to see her T'H tell Black Mazzard,
und then, "ware, hawk!"

“But when shall you do this?"

“Firgt toime it seems asy, sor.”

“In the night?"

“Av coorse, sor.”

“And how shall I know

“Hark at that, now! PFaix, ar'n't 1
telling yve, sor, that I'll hlow up the mag-
uzine? Sure, dn' ye dou't pay so much
attention to it when ye go to shleep that
ye won't hear that?"

“Of course 1 shall bear it,” said Fum-
phrey, excitedly. 2

*Thin, that's the signal, sor; and when
it goes fizz, be riddy and wait till T kim
to ye, and thin good-by to the rover's
loife. Whisht!™
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A fortnight passed, during which the
buceaneer visited hbis prisoner twice, ns
if to give him an opportunity to speak,
but ench time in company with Bart,

Both were very quiet aod stern, and
but few words were said. Everything
wis done to make the prisoner's condi-
tion more endurable, but the attentions
now were irksome; aod though Hum-
phrey Armstrong lay listening for foot-
steps with the greatest anxiety, those
which came down the corvidor were not
those he wished to hear,

“One of them might have managed to
come and give me a word."” he sail, frot-
fully, as at last, weary of watching the
seintillations of the fire-fies in a distant
opening, he threw himself upon his conch
to try and sleep, feeling that be would
be wakeful all night, when all ar once,
just ns he felt most troubled, his oyes
closed, and he was deep in a dreamless
gleep, lost to everything bar the terrific

roar which suddenly burst forth, follow-

ing n vivid flash of lghtying, and, s
confused and half stunned, Humphrey
started up, all Wdea of the praposial es
cape secied to have passed away, aml he
snt watching for the next Nash, listening
for the next peal, thinking that this was
a most terdific storm

No flash—no poal—bnt a confused buzz
of volcees and the distant patteringe
feet, while a dense. dank ador of explod
¢d gunpowder penctrated the forest, and
cutered the window close to which thi
prisonet sat,

“Dinny—1he esoppe he eried, excit
edly, as he sprang from his bed, for now
a Hash did come with almost bl Hnwe
foree; U It was & mental ftash, wiih
left him qulvering with excliement T
he sprang to the curtalned corridor and
lstened thiere,

A step! Dinny's Yes, he koew it
wiell! It was coming along the great
stone passpge!
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“Rolght, sor: 1T oiver was more so
Whisht! Arv ve there®

*Yeos, vos," come from down by the side
of o great wall “Oh, Dinny, | was

afraid you were killeg!"

“Kilt! Nay, my darling, there's 3 d2ls
o' lfe ln me yet. Tak’ bowlt o' me hand,

one on vach eide and walk quick aud
shieady, and 0o have ye down by the
wpyehore, whete the boat 18 waltiog, be-
fure ye know where ye are”

Thoy started off at o sharp walk, panose
ing st times to listen to the jorgon of
excited volees behind, bt raplilly sd-
viupclng, on the whole, toward their goal.

o be continuvd,)

PLOWING WITH ELEPHANTS.

Barnum's Keply to Farmer Who Aaked
Mt Wonld Pay,.

It may be suld of P, T, Barnum that
he tae Mujordomo or Lurd of
Laughter sod Fun, the protean bDis-
pessor of Amusement, How well he
hiecaine Lagwin this lTunciion
vurlous ocldent Suine
yeurs betore he died, an obscure per-
son n sowe remote part of Asla wrote
a letter, which be dropped n the post-

wius

thirough

g certitos,

otlice near him, directed to “Mp. Bar
pu, Amweriea,”’ I'he legter reached
lts destination without agp hour's de

lay., The great showman unulfectedly

enjoyed being kunown trom the very

beginning his celebrity; aml when

L found bis celebrity wus o tremend-

ous factor In bis success, he did every-

thing that he could thiuk of 1o extend

the cxploitation of his name, 'Lhils

wus not to nourish valn Imaginings or

because lie felt exdlted; it was to pro- |
wote bhusiness,

Around homes at
Bridgeport, Conn,, he was fond of put-
ting something that suggested n show.
Queerly marked eattle, the sacred cow,
or an elephnnt, were frequently among
the stock to be noticed o hils tields.
On one occasion he had an elephant
engaged in plowing on the sloping hill
where It could plaluly be seen by the
pussengers on the New Haven and
Hartford Railroad, an agricultural ln-
novation that be Koew would get no-
tice of sort In newspaper
In the country. It was even sald thnt
e received leiters from farmers far
aud wide askling how mucbh bny one
clephnnt ate, and If It was more prof-
ltable to plow with an elephant than
with horses or oxen,  His replles were
lnvarviably frank, nod were of this pur-
port: If you bave n lnrge museuwm In
New York, and a great rallway sends
trains full of passengers within eye-
of the performauce, it will pay,
and pay well; but It you have no such
institution, then horses or oxen will
prove more economical.—Century Mag-
nzine,

his suecessive

sole every

slhiot

Had Di charged His Duty.

As an instance of President Hadley's
aptuess o meesting every situation or
replylug to every pertinent or lmper-
tinent question, the following story Is
told.

At a reception given for blm by an
old friend some OO0 wiles from New
Haven, one Indlvidual with a better
memory than tact asked him what he
thought of the recent baseball game,
As Yale had met with a disastrous de-
feat, the subject might be called un-
pleasant.  Without hesltation Presl
dent Hadley sald:

“T'here was a boy living In a village
whose uncle died, The npext day a
man driving along the road was sur-
prised to find the boy working in a
field, Thinking this dld npot show
proper respect to the dead uncle, he
called the lad to him aod sald: *John-
ny, dido’'t you know your uncle was
dead?

“Johnny slowly
drawled out:

“*Yes, 1 know It—I have cried."—
New York Times.

approanched and

Pawnbroker's Three Balls,
The three balls used as a sign by
pawnbrokers were Introduced into En-

gland by the merchants and money
brokers from Lombardy, Italy, who

settled In London in the wmiddle ages,
and they were used by them In re
mwmembrance of the feature In a coat of
arms than which none was more ra-
witllar in thelr native province, that of
the Mediel fnlly. These balls or disks
in the Medicl arms were variously ex-
plained, the wore populir suggestion
belng that they were intended for pills
in playing allusion to the nnme *Me-
diet” (doctors).  Willlam
ever, In his “Life of Lorenzo de Me-
diel” refers their origin to a more
plansible souree, an exploit of Averar-
do de Medlel g commauder under Char-
lemagne.  *“I'his bold warrior slew the

Itoscoe, how-

ghint Mugello. whose c¢lub he bore as
a trophy. This mace or ¢lub had three
iron balls. which the fawily adopted

ns thelr device,”

A Useless Device,

At o suburban aunctlon of household
gootls an active and successfal bldder
wias a Montgomery County  farmer
iz purc¢hases were pilel high in one
corner of the room, and he was still
eager when a4 thermoweter wis offer-
e, There wis no bldding from Huy

guarter, and the auctioneer, reaching it

wut to the farmer, snid:

“Hepre, give we g quarter for It ond
ke it along!™

“Noo Not for me!™ sald the farmer,
backing away.

“Why. that's dirt cheap!™ exclaimed
the auetloneer, “Don’t you wunt a
hermometer?

“Nup!” was the deelded replv. 1
had one 4 your or two azo, and Tooled
around it an' lost tline withont being
able to regulnre It ar all Wiy, 1
coul.n't evea vpen the darned thing!”

His Plain,

PBrown-Whnt was  Jones  kleking
nbast You'd thiink he bhever got whut
i Wil 1<'|1

smith - It's worse (han  that e
siys e never gels  even whit Le
loesi’t Wil

I'ie older every one grows, the moreg
inelined he Is 1o attelbute o ehild's (1
| temper 1o a state of ' health

Oulons are a preventive and often

Lwes a4 cure for waladlal fever.
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Hrightening Our Hamens,

In the winter senson a few cholee
plants in the sitting room windows add
much good cheer to our homes. A nlve
arrangement 18 shown in the cut, It
well to have a4 variety of plants,
for flowers, others for follage.
These may be peadlly procured of any
flurist, or even ordered by mall or ex
piress,

Much satisfaction follows the plant-
Ing of a few bulbs, such as hyacinths,
tulips, Hllies, crocus, ete. These come
into bloom in a few weeks and are ex-
ceedingly pretty, There s a groeat
array of foliage plints that may he
readily  secured, also  having
bright and cholee flowers. The latter
Include geraniums, fuchsias, primrose,
ete. A palm, or two, fern, rubber plant,
ete, add greatly to the ornamentation
of a window filled with plants, or to
the llving room,

There are many styles of shelves that
may be used. A plain, smooth board

s

ROTne

some

A COSY WINDOW,

Is often handy. Above It, on elther
side, brackets may be secrewed to the
window easing, ench containing arms
with a flat, round top, for plants. A
gtand or table in a bay window, may
ofteni be used to advantage, Things of
this Kkind are very common In city
homes as well as in numberless cheer-
ful farm homes, But there are, as o
rule, unone many plants in our
homes. As flowers bring refinement
and elevating thoughts, let us have
more of thew.—I"arm and Home,

Church Work and the Busy Woman.

What will become of chureh work
when women becowme too busy to do it?
This question has not yet come largely
to the front, but it certainly will in
thme if things go on at thelr present
puce., Men have long ago ceased to be
able to attend to clhiurch work, except
when they are regularly salaried to do
it, or when zeal and lelsure mexist,
The church has looked to women for
the unsalaried work that needs doing;
and the women, glad of an outlet for
their energies, have willingly given
thelr best thought and their spare time
to Sunday school teaching, missionary
meetings, the making of altar-cloths
and vestments, and the conduet of
falrs, festivals, church suppers and so
on. In the last generation the busiest
women in eich town were always to
be found foremost in the churches, The
women of 40 and over are still to-day
in church work. DBut how about the
young and busy women?

The Sumday schools begin to notlee
that she does not offer to teach. She
Is as tired, after her week's work, as a
man, and peeds rest on Sunday. She
has no free weelkday afternoons in
which to attend missionary meetings.
She Is making her living, or else she
has clubs and courses of reading to at-
tend, or Is heart and soul at work In a
college  settlement.  In the ehiareh,
morcover, she must work under the
authority and superviglon of the cler-
gy: whereas on hospital boards or in
charitable orgnnizations she has all the
authority and all the recognltion. Nat-
urally, she grows to prefer the latier,
The busy womun is the picked woman,
usunlly, and superior women have been
the strenzth of choreh gullds amd
meetings hitherto,  The eliurel cannot
afford to depend ouly upon the intecior
wonian, surely,
Ing of the s=alarles offerad to Suminy
school teachers in some of our elijes?
The whole question an luteresting
one and may have some bearing PO
the alleged present decline of cliureh
life In Amerlea.—Harper's Bazar.

Is

Changing Views,

| “DIve pictured the man that 'l maeey,"
.

whe said,
When reaching her seventeenth year;
“Phere's only one Rind that 1 ever will
il
And lie must a hero appenr.
Thicg mnan must be able and bawdsome
nid brave
Apollo and Muars all i ons
And if I eno’t eaprivate sneh as 1 ernve
Why, then, T assert, 'l inve nons
“AIl men have thele faults,"” she wos
heurd to excliim
When reaching her twenty-tifih yonr;
vOf course, I o looking for werit
fame,
But much may be Incking, 1 fear,
1'd like to have d Ly, courage nnd
grace
A man who is earmoest T
Who's strong ftor thie bat It
far the raee
But hinlf of th ' l
she ent it d 1 riieth
1ler smiles to 1 ) .t
Tt sabhe had aded i Lo Lig
onr
She watited 1 1 wha | )
Brookivn Eazle
The American el
Whint makes the Ameriean giyl a
mwost attraetive being is her sell-conti
dence, amlablihty and  gowd terpn
Now, 1 nw not o fatrerer, and 1 mupst

say that pretty women ave ns much in

the minority In the Unlted States as (o |
any other couniry, writes Viscount .h-‘

WE

Can this he the mean.

L

RHEAN
Ly
LI Y

Banto Thyrso, In the Smnrt Set. Beao-
ty. ke gold, is searce everywhere. You
can fnd more goid In California than
in Burope:; but even in Californis yoa
certilnly find more dross than gold. Sof
It Is with women., In some places, or
In gome countries, the number of pret-
ty wotnen I8 greater than o others, and
in this branel: of natural produetion
the United States 1s not behind hand.
i'l'lil.'!. however, Is only a forvigners
| view of the Hl”'jl'l". To tell the trath,
[ 1 have never met an American glrl of
20 who 4ld not consider herself fas.
Ii'[lmtillg. thls Is self-confidence, and
for a womnn to belleve she [# beautiful
{18 half way to real beauty. In the first
[place, a plaln woman, who I8 nwilre
of her plnioness, I8 onhappy. Man is
a sellish anhmal, and dsplite what nov-
els =ay about sad women aml the pow-
er of tears, unhappiness |8 as repelinnt
to a healthy ming as diseass to a
healthy Dbody. Then, the conscions
plain woman gives up every thought of
pleasing, and therefore she does noth
ing to make herself attractive. She
does not dress Inoa becoming way, she
does not smlile, she dovs not try to be
attrnetive. She becomes sour or dull,
or both.—Detrolt Free Press.

i

For the Youngz Mother,

It Is a pathetie truth that more chil
dren are spoiled by too much love than
by too litile, or, rather, by love shown
A the wrong way.

So suxlous s a4 young mother to see
her little vne happy, smiling and amus
ed that In quite early days she often
excites it with playlng with It, talking
and tossing, when she had far better
let it rest and sleep, The happlest and
healthlest bables are those accustomed
from the very first to lie on a thick,
warnm rug the floor, and
crowing to themselves, and not expect-
ing to be picked up, nursed, rocked,
tossed and exeltedd,

And later en the happlest ehlldren
are those taught to walt on and “help
mother,” not these perpetually expect-
Ing maoather to put aside her work to
amuse them, It Is neither wise nor
Kind to so walt on a child's pleasure,
and to spend your tlme amusing a lirtle
chlld, pleking up its  ball, bailding
hounses with Its bricks, fetehing and
carrying for It, is to destroy l{s pow-
ers of self-rellance, to make it arow
up masterful and selfish, and unfit It
for a world In which the most helpful
are the most happy.

Childrep managed In the right way
are quite proud and happy to do little
thilngs and walt on others, and this
should be encourages.

all CouInge

Carries Rural Mail,

Mrs. Charles Smith, of Edgerton,
Olijo, earries the mall on a rural free
deliverey route. Her route Is known
as  No, out of
Edgerton. Her home
Is 1 wile nnd a half

from the postoftice,
where she must go
to recelve the mail
before sturting out
on the route, which
Is twenty-sevien
miles long, One hun-
dred and elghteen
famlilles live along

the route and sixty
daily papers are de-
| livered by her, to say nothing of the
| lot of letters and postal cards,  Mrps,
Swmith began to work on the route on
July 1 and has not missed a single
trip. She attends to her household du-
ties before starting from home. She
carries her dinner and feed for her
horse. Mrs, 8mith I8 a womaun of ro-
bust health and has enjoyed many
educational advantages,

MRS, .

aMITH,

Shampooing nt Home,

An egg I8 one of the best cleansers of
the hend and halr that ean be used.
Break the egg and beat it up well, Put
a llttle warm water in @ basin, lean the
head over it and damp the head and
hair all over.  Next dip the fingers in
the beaten egg and rub  thoroughly
with It. Tt will make quite o lather
and bring out the dirt.  Proceed till all
the egg Is used and every portion of
the head has been rmbbed <vith it The
halir must now be thoroughly and care-
fully rinsed, uging plenty of warer. The
water shoulid be poured over the head
When all the eegg

by 0 second person

Is quite rvinsed off and the halr clean
rub the hend vigorously to try it, nnd
| then the long haire  Let it hnne looke

for an honr or so, allowiue the ole to
'|,":1_\ throngh 1t,  Halr will be lmproved

|||'n dryving It in the '-]---."1 wlhiere the sun

IS not advisalile to

witsh-

rt':lll slilne on It It
the hair

ilrioss

oo soon alter
ing

Beauty and Wisdom Wan't Mix,

An Awericnn seientist has come to
the conclusion that the tenden ¥y of too
el education or intelleetinn) -i<'\-‘fl|||-
went in women 18 o muke them lose
thelr hean He Instances the Zaro
vine ool Indin, They nre SUDTeTLe,
ey wWoo the men, coutrol the talrs

the home and the nation, transwie
property, amd leave the wen nothlng to
liv, Pl result s, savs the s lentlse,
at they are the Jdivst women on
artl
i Warld's Most Gorgeons Ihed,
| Anna Countess e Castellane slecps
n the great bed of Madame De Se-

e, than which there Is no flper in

wll the world It Is made of gilded

codne wood Inlald with preclous stopes,

| andd hins ;l:linh‘-l panels by the grentest
s ors of thé seventeenth and eight-
venth centurles.




