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‘ CHAPTER XIX,

It ‘was the night before the onue np
pul for the bridal, and In the solitude
of chamher ¥ yoling girl wept in the
utter hopelensnsas of despalr. At the
morrpw's early dawn he would be there
to elnim hor as his bride, xod though he
was noble and goed, there was In her
heart no answaring thord of iove, und
sho knew thut withoul such luve “helr
union wonld ba unholy. On the table at
her aide lay her bridal droma, the gift of
Richard Delafield, who, without a shad.
ow oti his brow, or a wavering In the
tones of his voles, hind asked lsr to ac-
cept 4t as & token of -the esteemn ha should
evor foel for her. Alas! poor Rown, s
your tears fell like rain upon the orange
wreath which ssemed to mock your woue,
how little did you dream of the anguld
It cost the donor to say to you the words
he did, or that your sorrow was nasght
compnred to his

Slowly the hours of night wore away,
and as the moon rose higher and higher
in the heavens, her rays fell upon the
bowed fotm of Wosa, who, with elasped
hands and bleodless chesks, sat praylng,
weeping, thinking, and praying wsgnlu,
until at last there came over her trou-
bled spirit a_calm which are long reaoly-
ed itself Into m fixed deetrmination,
“She would tell him all—how she loved
Richard Delafield, and how, though that
love were hopeloas, sha conld not eall an:
other her husband.” And he would re-
leasa. her—ahe knew he would.

It was strange how calm this resolu-
tion made her, Rining up from the
crouching postore she had spsumcd in
the fiest abandonment of her gricf, she
wilked to the open window, where she
stood gaelng out upon the starry sky,
until' at last, wick mod falut. with the
aweet perfume of the night air, she vurn-
ed away, and shuddering, she knew not
why, sought her pillow. It was now
the first of June, #nd in that Southern
elime the air was always hot, sultry and
Inden with disease. Foi two weeks a
fearful epidemie, whose nature the uldost
physicians did not understund, had been
ragiug in the towns adjoining, and many
who In the morning rose up full of life
and vigor, were in the evening no long-
er nuowbered wmong the living, so rapid
was the work of death. In great nlarm
the terrified inhablitants had fed from
place to plaee, but the destroyed was
on thelr track, and the “brain fover,”
af it was termed, clalmed them for ite
vietims,

As yot there had been no cuses in
Chester, but the people were in daily
dread of its arrival, Mre, Liansing, on
the econtrary, though usnally alarmed,
dven nt the mention of & contaglous dis-
ound, exprested no féar, and went on
with the preparations for the party, un-
conscious of the dark cloud hovering
near., But when on the mornlng suceeed-
Ing the night of which we have spoken,
she heard, in passing Rosa's door, the
sound of some ons talking incoherently,
while at the same tims & negro girl cama
rushing out, exclaiming: "Young niea
has now got the brain fever, and gone
ravin' mad!". she fled in wild alarm to
the furthest extremity of the bullding,
and’ gathering her frightenéd children to-
géther, with Ada, wround her, ll'_:i called
to the terrified servants from the win-
dow, bidding thoﬁ: go for her bLrother
and tell him as he ¥al his life not
to venture near the Infected room, but
to hasten with all' speed to her. And
there, trembling, weeping, and wringing
hér handa in fear, the selfish, cold-hesrt-
el woman stayed, while, parched with
fever and thirst, the suffering girl lay
moaning in her paln; now asking for
water to cool her burning brain, and
again clasping her thin white hands con-
vulsively upon her brow, as If to still its
agonized throbbings.

But onegt! was who did not forget.
In her exc ent Mra, Lansing failed to
motice the absence of Httle Jesale, who
golng fearlessly to the bedside of her
deloved teacher, tly bathed the sching
head, and administered the cooling
draught, while with childish love wshe
‘kissed the ashen lips, and smoothed buck
the long tresses which floated over the
pillow,
the sound of footsteps, and the hride-
groom's voice was heard, asking for his
bride, but his cheek blanched to a mar-
ble whitenes when told that she was dy-
lug in the chamber above,

Rosa—dying—dylng—he belleved, for ho,
too, had heard of the strange disease, and
Iie thought there was no hope. With a

bitter ery he bent over the uucomsclous | lead her In green pastuves, and beside the
girl, who knew him not, for the light of | still waters of the better Innd.

renson wis obscured and darkness wus
upon her vision,
“Can nothing be done?

she laid her soft, white hand on Rosa'’s | alone in that far South land—many miles
forehend, “Ged can help her, and -n.\:.-m-.|

I mean to go for Liw;"
and gliding nolselessly from the soom,

Unecle Dick ean,

W Broqk

In the hall below thero was |

In a moment | white, thin fact of the teacher, wept her
he had her in his arms—hls precious last adleu.

Is there no
help?' he exclaimed wildly; and little | tenrs burst forth afresh, for not till then
Jessle, awed by his grief, answered, ps | had he thonght how he must leave her
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fover, and there In nobody to help her.”

With a firm atep and composed mander
he weant with Jeasle to Cedur Grove,
going Immediately te Roan's chamber,
whore, for o moment, he stood appulled
at the scene before him, B8be had fear-
fully changed since last he saw her, for
the disease had advanced with rapid
strides, and now utterly Insensible, and
white as the wintry snow, she luy with
her head thrown back, and her lips apart,
while her hands nervously pleked at the
bedclothes around her! Many a time
had Dr. Clayton heard that this was a
sure omen of death, and though he had
ever laughed at It as an old wowman's
whim, he shuddered now as he saw !t in
hor, and bowing his head upon the plllow
Lo wept lUke a child. For a moment
Richard Delafiald stood gazing upom the
apparently dylng girl and the weaping
man, who seamed wholly Incapable of
action; then rousing himeelf, ke want in
queat of the blagk women, pommanding
them in & voice they dare pot disobey to
come at once to the sick room. He had
heard that nothing but violent and con-
tinual perspiration had as yet been of
any avell In such extreme cawes, and
calmly giving orders te that efect, lLe
hilmseelf awsisted while the hemlock and
the bottles of hot water weee applied,
then, administering a powerful tonle, ha
bld Jessle go to her mother, while he took
lis station at the bedslde to watch the
result,

Quicted lu n measure by the cool de-
meanor of his companion, Dr. Clayten,
too, arose, and after hurriedly pacing the
room, those two men, the one with his
fulr, handsome face stained with tears,
praying enrnestly that she might live;
while the other, with dark, lowering
countennnce and wrinkled brow, stood
with folded arms and firinly compressed
lips, struggling to subdue the avil pas-
slon which whlspered, “Let her die!
There will be a' 'comfort In weeping over
her grave, and knowing that she s not
the bride of another."

In the meantime Jessie had been miss-
ed, and a gervant dispatehed to find her.
But this the woman faniled to do, as she
was then at Magnolla Grove, and Mrs.
Lansing was about venturing to go In
quest of her, when she appeared saying
“she knew Miss Lee was dying, she look-
ed wo dreadfully.”

“Janmie—child!" sereamed the affright
ed Mrs, Lansing, shrinking from the lit.
tle girl as If she had been a loathsome
thing. “Have you been there—in the
room?"

Without any attempt at concealment,
Jessle told what she had done, and when
her mother exclaimed, “You are a (dend
child," she answered, foarlessly, "1 um
not afraid to die.”

Just then the negro who had been sent
to the village for the family physiclan
veturned, bringing the news that the
fever bad broken out there the night be-
fore, and that in one family two were
already dead, while n third was thought
to be dying. In the utmost dismay, Mrs.
Liansing now anoounced her intention of
leaving the place at once and fleelng for
unfety to her brother's plantation, which
was digtant abgut twelve miles.

“And leave iss Lee nlone? Oh,
mother!" sald Jessie, beginning to cry
at the unfeellng desertion.

But Mre. Lansing was  determined.
“She couldn't help ber at all if wshe
stuyed,'” she said. “And the volorad

women wonld do all that was necessary:
it wasn't like leaving her alone with
Dir. Clayton, for there were a dozen able-
bodied females In the house to walt upon
her."

“And If she dies?" suggested Jeanle;
but her mother would not hear to resson,
and urged on by Adn, who wos no less
frightened than herself, she ordercd out
the traveling carringe, which soon stood
before the door. g

She would faln have had her brother
accompany her, but she knew it was use-
less to propose it,  Btill, she would see
him before she went, and her waiting
mald was sent to bring him.

I "I'll go, Let me go,” sald Jessie; and
ere her mother could detnin her, she was
half way there.

Entering the room on tiptoe, she gave
{her uncle her mother's message, und
then stealing up to Rosa, wound her
| arma round her neck, and laylng ber
soft, warm cheek caressingly ngninst the

They would never, never
| meet again, for ere the summer Howers
wera faded, one would be safely in the
bosom of the Good Shepherd, who would

“HBuary her ander the tall maguolia,
a little ways from father. was Jessla's
Inst injuneotdion to Dr. Clayton, whose

; Boon, however, eantl g thia thought aside
L na unworthy of him, he anld, "“Look up,
Dr. Clarion; she ' better,  Bha may
live. Ho|" and lifting the damp huir
from her brow, he pointed to the dewy
| drops: which stood thiekly upon It
[ “Thank benven!” was Dr. Cluyton's
exclamation, and bending down, he sald,
“Ross, my preclous Rosa! Bhe will live,
and you have saved her, he continued,
advanclng toward the dark status, whosa
hand he pressed to his Hps. "To you
the credit s due, for you worked when
despalr had rendered me powerlems to
do Ity but. pow I am strong, 1 am my-
solf ngaln, and if 1 hdve any skill it
shall be exerted In her behalf.”
‘All that day and night they stood over
her, applying the remedies srid to be
most efficiont In cases of the kind, and
when the next meornlug came she wan
unguestionably better, though still o
great danger from a tandency of the
disense to the lungs, which, however, was
lewn to be feared than Its return to the
braln. Very carefully and tenderly thoy
watched her, and had not Mr. Delafeld
been blinded by her supposed love for
another, he must have seen how iauch
more readily she took things from him
than from Dr. Clayton, following bhim
with her eyes whenever he moved nwny,
and seeming much more gulet when he
was at ber side. By the close of the
third day she was nearly free from the
brain fever, but much fear was felt hy
Dr. Clayton lest it should assume the
typhold form, which it did ere long, and
then for three weeks sle raved In wild
delirinm, driving Richard Delafield from
her presence, shuddering when be came
noeur, and begging of Dr. Clayton, wham
she called Ler brother Charlie, “to wend
the bluck man with his ugly face away."”
This state of affalrs was amost intol-
ernble to Richard, who, If he had loved
Rosa before, felt that she was tenfold
denrer to bim now, and so, though he
dared pot come in her sight when awake,
he watcéhied by Her when she slept, atand-
Ing over her hour after hour, &nd endyr-
ing with almost superhuman strangth
the care which Dr. Clayton could hardly
he sald to whare, so absorbed was he In
grlef at the thought of loaing her at last,
Thuse the days wore on until her frensy
abated, and she sunk into a state of ap-
athy from which nething could rouse,
not even the sight of Richard Delafield,
from whom she no longer abhrank, but for
whom she seemed to have concelved a
kind of pity, asking him sometimes “If
he hated her because she did not love
him, and telling him how hard she had
trled to do so, but counld not, and that
lie must go away and leave her mlonel!"
And all this while it never occurred to
him that she fancled he was Dr. Olay-
ton, thouglh he dld marvel at her never
mentioning her aManced huabsnd, In
whows arma she would fall asleap, and
whose hands she would kiss, ealllng him
Charlls, and asklog f he had come te
carry her bome,
Matters were in this state when one
dry, toward the dusk of evening, he was
surprisad by the appearance of Ealbert,
who sald tbat the cholera had broken
out &t The Pines, and he must come {m-
medlately, adding further, that his' moth-
or and Ada had both had it; that several
of the blacks were dend; and that the
man who two days before had been sent
to Cedar Grove, had died upon the road.
Greatly nlsrmed for the safety of his
people, Mr. Delafield started at once for
Tue Ploes.

CHAPTER XX,
The house which Mrs, Lanaing termed
her country resldence—for she always
spoke of her brother's possessions as her
own—wnas a large double log bullding,
containing nothing very elegant in the
way of furniture, but still presenting nn
air of ventness and comfort; for Auut
Dinah, who had charge of it, prided bLer-
self upon keeping it neat and cleun, us
ler master was likely to come upon her
at any time without warning, and she
liked to Impress him with her rare quali-
fications as housekeeper. With Mrx. Lan-
sing, however, she was less pleased; hut
atill, ne the wister of “Mars'r Richard,"
she was entitled to caunsideration, and in
high turban and all the dignity of her
position, the old lady bustled about from
room to room, jingling her keys, kick-
ing the dogs, cuting the woolly pate of
any lunckless wight who chanced to be in
her way. nnd oceaslonally stooping down
to kiss little Jessie, who, being of rather
n domestie turn, followed her from plucs
to place, herself assisting in spreading
the supper table. which, with its snowy
cloth, corn cake, ieed wmilk, hot collee and
wmoking stenks, soon presented w most
Inviting aspect.
Relieved of their fears and #hinking
themselves beyond the reach of danger,
Mrs. Lansing and Ada gave themselves
up to the enjoyment of the hour, ralking
and laughing gayly, without a thought of
the slek girl they had left behind, and
who that night was to have been a bride.
Onee, indesd, when after sunset they
were assembled upon the rude piasza,
Ada spoke of her, wondering If she were
dead, and how long it wounld be ere Dr.
Clayton would marry another, Such ls
the world, to which Ada formed no ex-
ception, for how often do wea livar the
future companion of a broken-hearted
man selected even bofore the wife of his
bosom I8 remaved forever from his slght,

wwny from her native hills, and that te
him would be denled the solave of weep
ing over her early grave.

she was soon on her way to Magnolia . . . . . . .

Grove, looking, with her golden
floating over her bare white shouldecs
as If she were indeed an angel of wervey
. . . . . . .
Alone in his library sat Richard Dela
field, his arms resting upon the table,
and his face burled in his hands. Al
the night long he had sat there thus, mus-
ing #adly of the future when she would
be gone and he should be alope. Why
nnidl she crossed his path—that ltt],
humble girl? sod why had he bsen per-
mitted to love her so madly, or to droam
of a dme when he could call Lier “his
own, his Rosn, his wifa?" Again sod
agnin he repeated those wordas to hlmaelf,
and then as he thought whose she wounld
be when another sun should have set,
he grouned aloud. and in despairing tonos
erled out, “How can 1 give her up?"
he sun bad risen, and, struggling
throngh tho richly curtained window, fell
ppon his bowed hend; but he did not
peed it. He was sleeping at last, and in
his dreams snother than Dr, Olayton
had elajimed Mosa for his beide, even
Denth, and without a tear he laid her In
her cofMn, and boried her where the soft
slehing cedar und the whispering plue
wouil overshndow her grave., From that
deiitn he was roused by Jessle, who
gholoked In his ear, “Wake, Uncle Dick,

carls

It was in vain that Mr. Delafield at.
o tempted to dissuade his sistor from go-
R|he would not listen, for their lives,
she sald, were all endangered by remiin-
ing In town, and as several other fami-
lies were going to leave, she should fol
low thele example—then Wddlug him

| g,

hasten to them the moment Roga was
dead, she entered bher carrvipge and was
delven rapidly away, followed by Hal
bert and two or three negroes on horse-
buck, Unfeeling as this procecding seom-
al o Richard, he atill experienced g sen
satlon of velief at the absence of the

finily, and thinking they would proba
bly be safer ut The Plnes than ar Celar
Girove, he returned to the chamber above,
whoere Hosa still lay, In the same denth-
lke uneconsclousness, perfectly still anve
when o movement of the head or a faint
monn told how she sulfered.

The clock In the hall struck the hour
of eleven, and then, with a feeble moan,
the slek glel withdrew her hand f(rom
bueneath the covering, and when the atern
wan took It within his own he forewd
back an exclamation of joy, for It was
mulst with persplration, There was
hope, and his first impulse was to tell
the good news to his companion; but the
demon, which all the morning Le had
hugsed to his bosom, whispered, ‘“‘not

wid come.  Miss Lee s dylng with the

now-—let hlu_a sulfer yet a lttle longer!"

s

For a long time Mrs, Lansing sat there
with Ada and her childven, talking on in-
different subjects and ocedslonnlly ¢on-
gratulating herself that Chey werpe hayond
reach of the fever, unless, indeed, Jessle
had conteacted it by her foolish eareless
ness, On her lap reated the livtle golilen
head of the child, who wax humining
ststehes of ““The Happy Land,” & favor-
ite song which her unele lad tanght her,
and which she had often sung with her
tencher, asking numoerous questions con-
cerning the better world,

Very natueally now her thoughts re-
verted 1o her governess, and ns she list
ened to the whispering wind sighing
through the trees, she fancied it was the
volece of Rosa bidding her “comne to the
happy land."” Sweet little Jessip, it was
the volees of angel children which un
heard thus ealling through the pines: for
from thelr shining ennks one beateous
form was missing, and they wonld fain
allure it back to ita native sky,

Come 1 now to the saddest part of my
story, Beneath the evergreona of the
sunny South Is a little mound, over whieh
the shining stars keep watch, and the
oypress spreads its long green boughs,
while the children of the plantation,
dark-browed though they are, tread soft-
Iy nesr that grave, which they dajl
strew with flowers, speaking in low tones
of “the Angel of The 'ines,'” as they
terma the falr young girl who passed o
snddenly from their midst, It was 10w
neaely five weeks since Mrs, Lansing had
led from the pestilence which walked at
voonday, and though it had In & meas
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ure sbated In the village,

Ave deeme t aafe to return, even
typhoid h-\rt-r.'whlgh she feared nearly
as much, had oot been In her own houns,
Bo there wan nd! altertntive but to stey,
uncomfortable ¢ ough she was, for the
wenther was Int nsely hot, and she miss-
ed many of the duxnries of her bome,
Btill, It was healthy there, and this in &
maensure reconclled her to remaln.  Ocen-
sionally, It is true, she heard rnmors of
the cholera on some distant plantation,
but It seldom visited the plne reglohs—
it would not come there; she was sure of
that; and secure In this bellef, ahe rested
In comparative quiet, while ench dany the
hent became more and more Intense, The
sun came up red, fiery, and heated like
u furnace; the clouds gave forth no rain;
the brooks were drled up; the leaves
withered upon the trees, while the alr
wan full of humming Insects, which at
night fed upon their helpless, sleeping
victims,

(To be continned.)

WEDDING PASSERS-BY ENJOYEE.

Children Cheered nas a Hridesmaid
Waved Rosen In the Alr.

A wedding gave great joy one day
this week to many who were not direct
participants In the affalr. The bride's
home was In A blg apartment house
pot far from Madlson square, The cer-
emony was to take place n a
uear-by church late in the afternoon.
half an hour before the bridal party
was ready half a dozen carriages were
driven up to the apartment louse.
One of them was drawn by a team of
smart littla plebald nags; the driver
flourished a whip from which waved
n knot of white satin ribbon. As soon
a8 the passers-by saw thls emblem of
festivity they halted and in almost no
time & lane of peering, smilling wo-
men, girls and men formed from the
entrance to the curb.

It was through this lane of faces
that the bride passed presently. Bhe
wns all In white with a long white
vell, aud carried a big bunch of the
customary lillea of the valley. A
falnt murmur of admiration aroge from
the crowd as she tripped Dbare-
headed across the broad sidewalk and
was assisted Into the carriage oy a
gray-halred man. Bhe was dignitied
but consclous withal; her escort wasa
vislbly embarrassed; the two Dbell-
boys who kept the lane clear bristled
with Importance. When the bride's
carriage had driven away the rest of
the wedding party filled the other car
riages and the procession moved to the
ehurch,

But as a concesslon to the hundreds
of smiling people, says the New York
Msail and Hxpress, one of the brides-
malds—a roguuish miss yet in her
tesna—waved a big bunch of roses
from the carriage window as she was
whirled away. Thelr fragrance float-
ed through the alr and there was a
chorus of “Oh's!" and wurreptitious
cheers from the children. And then
the pageant having disappeared, the
crowd melted Into the dusk.

THE FACE AND THE COLLAR.

Easy Means by Which a Stont Mas

May Make Himuself Look Thin.
Men who do not want % look any
fatter In the face than they can help
have an easy meaups of accomplishing
their purpose. Not all of them are
aware of the effect that may be cre-
ated by the form of a collar or cra-
vat.

“I'he stout man who wagts to look
as thin as he can,'” sald the haber
dasher's clerk, "ought to wear a tle
of the kind known as a four-in-hand.
Preferably it should be dark In color
and drawn tight. That carries down
the line of the face and lengthens It
to a degree that tends to make the
face look thinner.

“Another ald to mak!ng & man look
thin is s the height of hila collar,
Bome stout men who want to look thin
should wear high collars and closed
ones. Any collar that opens In front
makes one look stouter under nearly
every clreumstance.  Such collars are
becoming to thin men.

*“The fat man should avold the kind
of tle that has a horizontal effect,
This will add pounds to his appear-
ance—in his face at least,

“On the contrary, this eross effect
will make the thin man look stout.
The broad plastron scarfs, ag they are
called, have little effect on a man's
looks one way or the other. When
he wears them It I8 the collar that
makes the difference.

“Ie should therefore see that he
wenrs & high one that does not open,
If he wants to look as thin as possi-
hle, whoereas If he wante to scem
stouter, an open collar will produce
that effoct for him."—New York Sun.

An Egotistical View,

She (after the stolen kiss)—How dare
you!

He—Now don't get angry. You en-
cournged me by puckering up your
lips.

She—1 was going to whistle,

He—1or help?

She—N-no; for luck.

He—Well, what better luck eould yon
ask?

Oats Were Hisctrocuted,

The town of Winchester, Mass., I8
now almest entlrely bereft of cats.
The superiotendent of the state fowl
hatehery, fiading that the animnls
wronght great havoe among his ponl-
try, fixed up wires and at night rin a
powerful eleetrle current . through
them, During the past two yenrs over
200 cats have been electrocuted,

Very Generous,

Father (vialling wson at collegei-—-
Pretty good cigars you smoke, my boy;
I can't afford cigars like these,

Son—Fill your case, dad; il your
eane.—Harvard Lampoon,

Let your boy kmow that fru think he
will never amount to anything and he

will not disappeint you.

thera m'
atill frequen or, nod she would
" gl .;i_f.ll_.? L. {

since the building of the Willilamsburg
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The University of Z8vich fs ‘abobit to
establish a chalr of fournallsm,

A flock of ostriches at FPhoenlx,
Arls., now numbers more than 1,000
birds,

The United Btates has 78,000 post-
ooffices, Germany Is next with 45,-
028, and Great Britain third with 23,
400,

Golden engles are Increasing In the
Beottish highlands, owing to the ef-
forts made by large landowners for
thelr preservation.

Flower growers In the South of
France and other favored climes find
it profitable to send the products of
thelr skill to British markets,

The navy, which glves Hngland the
supremacy of the seans, costs $156,-
000,000 a year, or a little more than
the United Btates pays In penslons.

Berlin has now a “bachelors' club”
divided Into small flats, with smok-
Ing and dining-rooms In common,
where single men can live at moderate
rates,

The number of theologloal students
jn Germany has diminished gradually
from 4,267 In 1880, to 2,140, or less
than half, although the population has
dounbled since 1830.

Oregon spends for the education of
childreuw $12 a year per caplta; Col-
orado, $11; Illinols, $11; California,
$10; while Kentucky expends only
$3.92; Bouth Carolina, $1.30; Missls-
sippl, $2.00.

The Patron—Your picture lsn't bad,
but the drawing's a bit off, lsn't It?
The Artist—How's that? The Patron
—~Why, the clock says ten past ten,
and the right time now Is a quarter
to four.—Plck-Me-Up,

The United States Is almost a gomt-
less country compared with others,
and the lmportations of goatskins,
young and old, aggregate $3,5600,000 a
year—which represents the slaughter
of 17,000,000 goate and kids.

Urill lately children under fourteen
used to pay half fare on the Vienna
tramways, but the rule has been alter-
od s0 that any child above three feet
and one and one-half Inches In helght
will In future bave to pay the full
fare,

King Leopold of Belgium never
wears gloves, He 8 very proud of
Liis bands, which are perfect in shape
and appearance, aund om which he
spends & great deal of time. His
beard also comes In for a large share
of attentlon.

That low lying territory of the Mls-
sisslppl should at times be overflow-
ed 18 not surprising If one considers
that the “Fathers of Waters" draws
supplies from twenty-elght BStates,
draining one-third of the area of the
Unlted Btates

as one of the wonders of the world

steel bridge, a mlle farther up the
Bast river, and the bridge now bulld-
ing to Blackwell's 1sland will be more
wonderful than elther.

Captivity changes animal's nature.
A llon captured when It Is full grown
will always be trescherous, but llons,
tigers, leopards or other oarnlvorous
animals that have been born in cap-
tivity can be tamed till they are as
gentle and affectionate and safe as
poodle dogs.

There are in New York Olty to-day

1,820 milllonaires, as agalpst 204
twenty years ago and twenty five in
1854, There were no millionalres In
the eity 100 years ago. The first per-
gon to reach that distinetlon was John
Jacob Astor, who became a milllon-
alre about the year 1820,
' Breaking away from a wagon at
‘Rheims, France, a horse dashed ins
a passing motor car, and leaped into
the back seats. The chaunffeur was
struck by Its forelegs and thrown
into the road. Passers-by were trent-
ed to the novel gpectacle of a horse
driving alone In an automobile.

The Berlin newspapers tell of a
wonderful baby giant which was re-
cently brought by his parents before

The Brooklyn bridge has lost place |

the medleal faculty of that clty for
examination, He |s the son of a |
baker at Drievers, and, although only
elghteen months old, stands three and
A half feet high. He measures thirty
six 'nches round the chest,

The ditheculty In damaging a war |
balloon In mlidair was recently shown |
by teats made In Austria. The experi- |
menters ‘anchored a ballbon at i
helght of 7,000 feet and had gunners, |
who had not been given the distanes,
to try to disable It It reguired
twenty-two shots to find the mnge,
even approximately, and not potll the |
slxty-fourth round was the balloon hit,

That each ring on a rattlesnake's
mattle represents a year of the Nmk--'st
life Is & popular hut an erroneous be- |
As a matter of facty 4 new
ring develops every two  or tllrﬂ.‘-l
months, and the snake, by the time [t
died, would have sixty or seventy |
rings at least, were It not for the|
fact that when the rattle becomes
unduly long, aceldent breaks It off,
either wholly or In purt.

NO DIAMONDS, NO FIXIN'S,
This Helress Had no Use for Anything
but « Home,

They sat crowded Into a narrow seat
& Wabash avenue grip car. He was

tired-looking man with a babe In his
«rms; she was g tired-looking little wo-
ITRIN

“Aln't you glad we'rve goln' to get it,

lGeorge? she sald, with more enthu-

slasm than any one would aver
suspected her of having stored am\
in her apnaemic-looking body. "“Ala't!
you glad we're goln' to get it1" she
wont on. ‘Just think, $3,000, George
and {t'1l all be our own."

George grunted,

“Aln't It grand, $3,0007" she repeat-
ed.

“1 can fix up the barber shop a little
now, 1 guess, and you ean get a dia-
mond If you want It)" the husband
sald, as he shifted the sleeplug babe
from one arm to the other.

“No, we don't fix up no barber shopa
and we don't wear wno diamonda,
We're golng to hang on to that $3,000
like It was all the money In the world."

“l know, but 1 could make a lot
more money If the shop bad a few of
those factory fixin's. Fixin's draws
trade.”

“Yes, but George, you don’'t get any
fixin's with my money. It wias my pa
that dled, and he dldn't leave no $3-
000 ror barber fixin's, and TI'll be
thinkin' a long time afore I say buy
any fixin's with my $8,000. I'm goln’
to buy us a home, and there won't be
any fancy fixin's. I want just a plain
little home."

“Aln't you even goln' to buy a dia-
mond 7" asked the husband in astonlsh-
ment.

“No, 1 ain't a goln' to buy no dia-
mond." _

“Well, you're the funniest woman I
ever saw. Now that we're rich you|
don't want to do a thing with the,
money. 1 wish your pa had never died
and left us anything."

The wife sald something as the two
go off the car. It was somethling about
diamonds, but she sald it In a way
to let those who heard her know that
she dldn't hanker much after any of
Kimberly's gems, — Chlcago Inter
Ocean.

It Was True, After All

The penalties of being ‘“too smart”
are sure and always unpleasant. Stray,
Storles glves a new Instance. The
clever young man was wandering up
and down the platform of an Englls
rallway statlon, Intent on finding an
empty carriage In the express which’
wae almost due to start.

His search was In valn. An ldea,
which he consldered very clever, oc-
curred to bim, and assuming an offi-
c¢ial ale, he stalked up to the last
carrlage and cried In a stemtorian voles,
“All change here! This carriage Is
not going!"

There were exclamations, low but
deep, from the occupants of the crowd-
ed compartments; but nevertheless
they scurried out of the earriage, and
packed themselves away in other parts
of the traln.

The smile on the face of the young
man was childlike and bland as hel
gettled himself comfortably In a coru}
ner of the empty carriage and lighted'
a clgar. '

“Ab,” he murmured, “it's a 8‘300!
thing for me that I was born clever
I wish they'd hurry up and start."

Presently the station-master put his
head in at the window and sald:

“] g'pose you're the smart young fel-
low who told the people this carrlage
wasn't golng?*

“Yes," sald the clever one.
smiled.

“Well,"” sald the station master, with
a grin, “you were right; It isn't go-
fng, The porter heard you telllng the
people, and so he uncoupled It. He
thought you were a director."

And he

Girl Miller of Perkiomen.

On the Perklomen River, near Val-
ley Forge, is a flour mild which has
the distinetion of belmg owned and op-
erated personally by the only woman
miller In the United States, She s
hardly even a “woman miller,” for she
Is only 17. Mlss Ballle Freichler, the
girl miller, Is her own master entire-
ly. makes her own rules, does her own
business, keeps her own books and car-
ries on her own correspondence, obey-
Ing nobody's orders but those of her
customers,

She played in the mill as a child, and
as she grew up helped her daddy, and,
half unconsciously and half with
thought of the future, learned the
miller’'s business thoroughly. When
he dled there was no one else to car-
Iy It on, so Miss Sallie took his place.

For two years now she has oper
ated the will entirely alone, only calld
ing In assislance when thers Is w
heavy load of rye to be taken In op
o large Involee of flour to be shlpped.‘
Hhe Is at work before sunrise In win-
ter aml Keeps hard at It all day,

And she seems to llke the respon-
sibliity and the clean dollars her work
brings In. She caters to one of the
vichest farming communitles In Penn-
sylvania and the community llkes hep
and helps her to get along.

Besides belng a thoroughly capable
mlller, Miss Ballle has won another
sort of reputation In the last year and
a half, The farmers round about, con-
slder her an expert on rye in all ite

stages, from the seed to the ground
product,

Friendly (‘rillcl.u-_

Critlcus—Sany, what was your idea
of painting that pleture of a fried eRg
in o hayloft?

De Aube—Why, you idiot, that ple-
ture represents a sunset in the Rocky
AMountains,

Criticus—Well, 1 don't think much
of the sunset, but the mountains are
cerinlnly the rocklest ever,

An J\cqum
Mrs, Gramercy—Do you think it was
an Intentlonal slight on the rt
Mrs. Newrlch? it
Mrs. Park—Why, no, my dear, Bhe

hasn't been a lady long enough
know how to be rude.—Puck, -

The blindness of justice should pre-

vent her from winking at her favor
les,

e




