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EUROPEAN ARMIES ST ARVING THE SCHOOLS.
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upon you again. You have blasted my | eon.” The man. looking stupefied, quiv
hopes, you have destroyed my affection | ted the presence of his imperious mls
for you, you cease (o be my son.” tress, whe sat down to write with &

""Hm“!" cried ]-lugh- In suzh # tone sregdy hand and a ecurlous scorufal

of commmand that his mother obeved. | ®ulle on her lips.
“You must and shall hear me. Pray Mrs. Saville’s som did nol come 0
sit down. ) have a good deal to say.” | luncheon, and Mr. Rawson's pariner
He resumed his walk for a moment, | #rote his regrets that the head of the
while he strove to collect himself. Mry, | firin had left the offi - before Mrs, Sa-
Baville was silent, watching him with | ville's note had arrived, and they &id
cruel, glittering eyes. not know when he would return, hut
“You have a right to be angry’ |that the writer would walt on Mra

Hugh began, throwing himself into a 1 Saville at once if she wished, and

chair near his mother's. “You have p YouWld telegraph.

- been a good mother 1o me, and you So the obdurate mother's intentlon

yvou—hut knowing that yvon would do ine moment frustrated.  She therelove |

your best to forbid or prevent the mar sidered the carvinge, amd, aforr paving
rlage, even to the length of writing |® Tound of visits, took a long drive,
cruelly to Kate, | determined to say | FFoching home just In time to see At

nothing till the deed was accomplish- kins Inspeeting a pile of luggage being
ed. Now hear me. | Arst met the Hil plivced on a eab. He hustled the men
who were asslsting out of his Indy's
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lanthroplats, the body of a Viee Fresk
dent, and now that of one who had'
been Presldent of the matlon.
Here is the tomb of Aaron Bure °

| and adjolning it the grave of Jonatham: "
Edwarda. Here, also, are the
of Richard Btockton, & son of %
the s'gners of the Declaration of In- *

CHAPTER 11.
ensuing days were full of
“ﬂ"ﬂﬂﬁlll‘"‘lI't!ﬂﬁﬂl‘ﬂhll! exeliement—
to Mre. Saville. Iler keen eves shone
with a hard glitter as she thouzht that
her som was probably saved from com-

WHAT EUROPEAN POWERS SPEND FOR MILITARIEM AND FOR EDUCATION.

as she does on the intellectual training of her children.
Germany glves to educational purposes one-thivd of the

when tie Twikish sollicrs in Asia Minor sack and
burn (e scaoels people are horritied at their sad lack

- e e o

mitting some dangerous folly, and | tons in Naples nearly Iwo years ago, s !
Jsunched afresh on a carcer which | When I was with the Mediterraneon | WaY: saying officiously, as ne did "“‘l of clivilizuticn, but & Freneh writer comes forward to re- | amount she devotes to milifary purposes. In Austria dependence and himself & distiné "
promised honor and promotlon. In | squadron. My uncle Everton wag| ‘We have ncarly cleared away every |, .4 yy just at this time that the so-called clvilized na- | aud Russia the proportion between school and emserne | ..i.1oq gtatesman and jurist. Near |

thing. Just one or two boxes are left tlons are robbing the schoo's (o support thelr soldiers, | expenditure is as two to nine. Italy spends upon her by Is the grave of Commodore w

there, and 1 had leave now and agaln
while we lay off Sicily: You know |
never bother about vomen, mother;

F. Stockton, of the United Btatew ' =

truth, Mrs. Saville's hopes and ambi-
Navy, the man who constructed the 1

tlong were centered on her second son.

army nine times as much as she devotes to public edu-

for to-morrow. [ (did not like to take
cation. Belgium s exemplary in that her military and

(hem %o late into a private house, and which comes to about the same thing. If a man spent
® i i [ ,.

five times as much for guns us for his children’s school-

Her eldest was an apathetic, well-bred,
briefless barrister, of dileitante tastes,
Elven to writing clegantly-expressed
papers In the more exalied periodicals
on obscure passages In Shakespeare,
and latterly in Browning, on the deri
vation of obsolete words, and other
such lopics, Iin which ordinary mortals
ook not the slightest Interest,

Mrsa. Saville was the only child and
sole heiress of an exceedingly wealthy
SBhefleld manufacturer. She had mar-
ried the aceomplished, amiable, distin-
guished-looking younger brother of the
Earl of Everton, an lmpecuniouns peer
whose sole means of existence was de-
rived from the rent of the family man
slon and domaina. Mri. Saville was
an éxtremely ambitiouns woman; she
had & keen desire for personal distine
tion, and In her own mind had re
solved that as her eldest son must In
the order of things succeeed hls uncle
and become Harl of Everton, so Hugh
must marry a woman of rank amd lor
tune, and thus she would e (ree 10
give the bulk of her belongings to
support the title which would devolve
epon her eldest son. He was a stead
Irreproachable young man, but her
heart, her pride, ceutered In her Den
jamin.

Mra. Baville's love was a somewhali
oncrous obligation; she had a very
tough, Inexorable wil!, and a profound
bellef that she could manage overy
one’s affairs conslderably betier thao
they could themnselves—a doctrine in
which her sounger son rarely agreed
Hia mother's greed for power was
Ereally developed by her early widow
hood., though the deceased [lonorable
her hoshand was a peaceloving soul
who rarely contradicted her. Such wan
the condition of things at the begin
alng of this narrative

Recelving no reply to her telegram,
Mra. SBaville sat up lale on (he follow
Ing Wednesdany, hoping her son might
arrive, and retlired to rest weary with
unfulflled expectation

When mer mald broaght her early
cup of tea, the following morning. she
announced that “"Mr Hugh arrived
ahout half an hour ago, and has gone
e his room. "

Whereupon Mre Haville ordered her
breakfast to be hrought 1o her In her
own apartment, that she migh! not de
ay her som's refreshment, and pre
pared lelaurvly to meet him In  hor
morning-room.  Ahe wan already there
to grevt him when he came upatairs

“Well, my dear Hugh' | am mlad
te see you. My best congratulations
Have you read the Recreiary's letier®
1 told Atkina to give It to you ™

“¥Yea, he 4" mald Hugh, shortly:
then he himsed hia mother's hrow and
stood looking at her with a troublesd
FLpreadlon,

He waa a falr, sunburnt man of per
hapas six or sevenmand iweniy, rather
abave middie height, hroad-abouldered

and eeermiing shorfer than he  really
- aa Hia featnres were poww]l. and a
pair of large handsome brown erea

lighted up his face. which was synare
and strong. hiz hair and thick mouns
tarheza were light brown, with & red
diah tinge

“"Whr, Hogh, rom are looking 111 and
worn. Yom do not seem like yourself
Whyr A4 vom not arrive last night*

“V came a= qnickly az | conld; the
tralna at this season are Inconvenl
ent,” he returned, otill in an absent
tone, He had a pleazant., deep chested
vgice, and, though he had never glven
much time ta lie rallivatlon, eould
ging a pooed second

“If yom had started oan Monday night
after you had mv telegram. yom might
have been herea yesterdar.”™

“1 comld nat, mother™ And he he
gan to pace the room In quarterdeck
style.

“Why?" perzisted Mra Sarille, with
vagne nneasinesa

“Necause | had a rather partienlar
engazement on Tueadar moming.™

“What do vom mean?

“1 had arranged to be married on
Tuoeaday morning, and | eould not 4le
appoint the parson and the ronsul, te
gay nothing of mvy Rance=" he retnrn
o, with a grim smile. and pausinz In
his walk opposite hiz mother

“Aarried’”™ she repeated, growine
whita amd grasping the armsz of her
chair. “Hngh, thia is a supid, vaicar
jest.™

“It I= not, mother 1 am married
a8 fazt a=s charch and state ran hind
me. If I look haggard and seedy vom
need not wonder, for it fsn’t pleasant
tn leave vomr bhride almmst at  the
charch door, | ean tell von™

“Madman'™ she hizsed thromeh her
pet teeth, while ner keemn black eves
flazshed with fury. “To what adventur
geza have vom fallen a victim™

“"Hu=sh.” he esaid with some dig
nity; “yon mnst not speak disrespect

| ing, and looking steadily at hia moth

on yom. ™

her,

but before 1 knew Kate Hilton a.week,
[ was fathoms deep, 1 don't Know
whether other people think her benutl
ful or not, to me she Is the best and
loveliest " Mrs. Savile made a
motion of the hands expressive of dis
gust and repulsion, while & contemp-
tuous smile curled her thin lps
“There, 1 will not trouble you with de-
tails,” continued Hugh, grimly. *“She
sang—well, like a prima donna, and
she used to let me sing with her, but
the more | showed her—well, the feel
ings | could not repress, the colder and
more distant ghe grew. She drove me
half mad. Then | was ashore, as you
know, and went off wandering abroad.
hoping to meet her, as [ did. Sl
she kept me at arms"length, but some
thing told me that she wasn't as In
different as she seemed.”

“No doubt!” ejaculated Mrs. Saville.

“About silx weeks ago, 1 went lo
Niee, and found old Hilton wvery 11—
s0 bad that | could searce get speech
of Kate. Thev were lodging In the
outskirts of the town. Then he died
very suddenly at the last, and Kate
unperved with watching and grief for
the old man, who, theugh by no means
a good father, was never actively un
kind, broke down and clung to me
She was (rlendless, peuniless, helpless
| ook the command and losisted on
her marrving me.™

“Have you done yet*™
mal her, harshily,

“Nearly. Mave a little patience. As
A woman | ask you what opinlon vou
would have of A man who rould have
deserted the girl he loved with all his
heart and moul In such desolation?
Conld | have helpwd her, given het
money, prolection, anvihing, save ar a
hnsband? Hhe was not  her wusual
proad sell, or she would have seen
through the thin excuses with which
| velled yvour silepre. Now, mother, he
tetider, womanly —ay, and reasonahle
Make up your mind to the Ilnevitable
Kote ln my wife Bee her before you
rondemn me, before Yyou banlash  me
Ulve her the protecilon | vannotl slay
o glye
old Frenchwoman In whose houase hes
father died. | dared nol endanger my
rarver, my repuiation, by lowing an

asked hle

hour. so, lor her sake a# well an my
aown | tore mreell away 1 don’t
think | ever asked you a favor: npow

| pray you, If yom ever laved me, take
my wife 1o your heart: et her live
near you. glve her a chanee of win
ning vour good opinion, your - 3
A scornful lauvah Interrapies) him
“e yom Imagine | am as weak a fool
as my son® surh an ahjert weakling®
No, | shall have mnothing to do with
you or your wife Go, | ahall! not see
vou agaln  Youn have never paked mw
A faver® Have | not pabld voar debhis?
Yee, at Haweon'a renyueat. ot mine
nor ahouald | have Incurred (hem had
mr allowance been measared by the
and habita with which | had
d rou ever lovr
rom are an hardened
lave of your son's

e e
lwen hrough! np
my father. that
arainst the Arsd
life ™"

‘I had a proper affecrtion for my
hashand, but | shomld never have for
gotten my=elf for any man. | repeat
il, yom cease (o be my son from this
homr. Yom shall have the quarter’s al
wwanere now due to vou, but after this=
not a peanr moare See how vom will
get on with the begaarly pitiance yom
derive from yomr father. Tomeorrow |
shall se¢ Rawsom about altering my
will. Whal wilfe will rompenzate von
for a lHie of poverty and obacurity™
“Poor we mar be, but ahacare, If |
live, we shall not be.” sald Hngh, ris

er, while he spoke very ecalmily. I
may deserve some cenaure for not In
forming yom of my plane, but this
treatment | do not deserve. And yet
I belleve yom have a heart, thomgh =0
ralked and coated with worldliness
that ita nataral Impulse= are hopeless
Iy deadened. vour natural good sense
hiinded to the relative value of thinga
What wounld the wealth of a kincdom
be to me, If | knew the woman [ love
was groping her way painfally, with a
hralaed =zpirit and bleeding (ot
throngh the rmgmed wavz of life with
outl a hand to help her? No. mother
vour son ia man enough to riak every
thing ralther than that. | will obhey
von and go Good-by. God be with
vom. | will never see your face again
antil vou ask me and my wile to visit
vow, =

Then It ta farewell forever™ =ald
Mrz Saville, sternly. “Take my thanks
for thizs repavyment of all the care and
thowght and affection [ have lavished

Hugh stood half a minate gazing at
then, turning sharply, left the
room withont another word. Mra Sa

I have left her with the kind |

it's u poodish siep to Porchester Ter

ruace,

“I what you like,” aald Mrs. Fa
ville, coldly: “do not trouble me.”
And she passed through the
thinking. angrily, “%o that weak-mind-
ed man Rawson ig giving that misera-
amd encouragement' 1 will call him
to account for this"™

It was a wreltched evening. Mrs.
Saville was 1o dine with a distingulsh:
ed dowarer, and, with Spartan conr

went forth to smile and ulter bland

pel off In good time, about his good
fortune In belng appointed to the flag
ship, and many more things about her

inventlons with which she valnly
hoped to throw dust in the world's
ghrewid eves,

Next day detectlon took the wings
of the morning and came fiving In the
shame of Lady Olivia Lumley, news
papers in hand. Breathless, excited,
she arrived before mid-day, a mark of

unauthorlzed familiarity.
“(3h, my dear Mra. Saville, my dear

newspapers? | came off at once. |
could not bear that any one should
break It to yvou but myself.” And she
held out the paper doubled down at
the anpouncement among the mar
riapgen,

“No, | have not,” eried Mm Saville,
wavagely, snatching the papet, crush
ing 11, and throwing It irom bher, “butl
i heard all about evervihing yester
day morning I have disowned and
banished my soti. | will never see him
agaln, Dut if you have come here Lo
gloat over my rage and disiresa, you
will be disappolnted. | have merely cut
off an offlending membar. lle s nod
worth regretting I you ever dare Lo
mention the subject again, | shall de
cline to hold any communibeation with
voua orf lo give a reason for culling
you, The world can All up the blanka™
iTe b conlinned b

Freasrmnee af ( hinaiones s Yoaw He=
Erded ma Desirakls,

When the earthguake of April, 1904,
was followed by the fAre which de
atroved Man Franciseo, Ita  clitizens
rongratulates]! themeaelves that "1 hine
the Nohemian rayn

alter so roloasal

fown Wan gone,
It seeme odd hat
A ralpztrophe, o irivial an eplaads
ahonld engroas the minds of men Dul
for many dave the disapperarance of
(‘hinatown Agared pot only in familiar
romveraation. but in (he mewapapers
as wrll

“Well. at least, Chinntown la gone ™
wne g romiman remark, f(ollowed by
“Tr'a an IN wind that blowas nobody
grvwd © The gratifeation of the citlh
rena nver the destractlon of (China-
tnwnm when their amn property  had
Alsn heen dectroved seema  peruliar
now, when seen in the perspective of
three teare Theer rongratnlalions
were cran=ed. of conrse., by the fact
that &8an Franciern'a old Chinatown
war nnisome and insanitaryr. It wan
wn malodorons that it affected the
valwe of property aromnnd jts hordera
It was in the heart of the city. too
Hence the propomal fo prevent the ra
tnrm of the Chinese to their old quar
ter waa npanimoenzly approved

At RAret. that l=  Roon there dewel
oped opposition  Vany Chinese awned

the land on which their buildings
gt When they heard that thers
was oppo=ition to their rebuilding

they complained to their rconal-gen-
eral. He threatened to make the mat
ter an International one, a= beiag an
invasion of treaty righta Then. (o,
the white landlords rearned after thele
farmer Chinese tenanta. They threat-
sned legal procerdines if those tenants
were prevented from retarning.  Put
o hat wazs ma=t effective of all was the
keen rivalry that =prang ap for the
pr=sesaian of Zan Franclaen's Chiness
rolomy. Loa Angeles, with 200 AW and
Dakland, with 2008 fnhabhitanta
strongly desired to add San Francie
roe AN Chinese to their popala-
tlon. After the dizaster Oakland A4,
for a time. honse them all PFat l.om
Angelea hegan hidding for them. San
Franciaern comremplated the arction
with mingled feeling:. She was quita
willing to dlepen=e with what waz not
wanted, but when she found that her
former nndesirahles ronstituted an
asset whicrh was semght for hy twa
rival rities, ahe concluoded she wanted
them herself.

The Yean Thine.
“But whyv does a horse have to Wear
Minders, Me. Speedy? | think they
are horrid and cover up the eves™

hall,

Me, unzrateful dupe, my son, shelter

pze, arraved herself In her best and

nothiings about her dear boy's haste (o

mingled regret and satlsfactlon—polite

Ellzabeth. have you seen what is In the

AN ASSET TO SAN FRANCIZOO, |

says:

| — ] ey i

THE STRUGGLE.

Ray net. the strogghe uwanzht availeth,

| The Laibo} and the wonmds are vain,

The cuemy faints not, wor fatleti, =
And us things have been they rems

If hopes wore dupes, frars may be liam;
Lt may be, in yvou smoke concenled,
Your comrades chawe #en now the flers.
Aud but for you possess the field
For wil'e the tired waves, valnly break-
JTHS
Recm here po painfol inch to zain,
I Far Linck, through ereeks and inlers mak
ing.
Comes ni'ent, fluoding in, the main,

And not by eastern windows only,
When daylight comes, comen in
ligh ;
o front, ihe sun cllmba. bow slowly,
it westwaril, look, the land is bright.

~—Arthur Hugh Clough.
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“| averbeard the offer my [albher
made you You think the device ia

worth more?

“Yery much mere”™

“I have some money lying idle, Mr.
Andrus, money | would be glad to
Invest It Is my own, left me by
my Urandfather Atwood Wil you

“seldl wWE AmmUT 177

wait, please —let me bmy an interest

in your deviee™
The young man's face fOushed.

He stared at her

“You are quite in esarnest about
this¥™ he murmured

“"Your question 8 mot compliment-

ary.” aald the girl. 1 am In earnest.
however, and assure yow that the in
veatigation conduocted by my lawyer
will bea a painstaking one. lwez thatl
meet with your approvalT
“Thoroughly.” he quickly anawered
“Bat la It possible that you really
mean all thia?™

“At 10 o'clork to-moarrow morning
you will be at the law office of John
ialafield, In the Cranston bullding
Mr. Imalafleld is my adviser and holds
my legacy In trust far me I =il
notify him of your coming. Is that
understood ¥

Bhe watched him narrowly

"Yea,”™ he anawered, "nnleses | wake
ap and fnd this = all a dream.™

1 troat” gravely =1id. "tha:
yom will Aot rorget eur verhbal under
standing. Il yoor devire can be ghown
ap o the {ull satisfaction of my ad
vizer yom are to sell me a hall in
in the Andras transmitter for
Iz this your onderstand-

afe

ferest
$_0 M) cash
ing?”

ile was qui'e overxhelmed hy her
dirertnesa,

“Tkat 13 my anderstanding.” he an-
awered. “Shall | put It on paper?”
She shoak her pretty head

“Thia s a test tramsaction,™ ahe
gafid. “Yem have falth In youor device
and [ have faith In youn.”

It was a year later and Everett
Carter aat before the blazing hearth
log Bnt the rheumatie leg was no

| ing he would be constiaered o lunatie or a desperado,
yet it appeurs thit this is precisely what the powers
of Furope are doing. The Paris review, Mon Dimanche.

“France spends about five times as much on her army

Sniaarin ST
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“Didn't 1Y

“I'm quite sure you didn't”™

He laughed.

“Perhmps the humble pie | ate to-
day spolled my appetite.”

“Humple ple, daddy?’

*] guesas that's what they eall jIL"

“Tell me about IL.”

He laughed again.

“It doesn’'t pul your daddy ln a very
Hattering light. But I'll tell you about
it. 1 bad an appolotment this after
noon with a certaln parly at your old
friend Delafeld’s. [ was a little early
in getting there—1 wanted to ask Del-
afleld some goestlons.”

“Yen, daddy.”

“"Well, the certain party—"

“The man you were Lo meelT”

“Yes He's a young man. His name
is Andrus.”™

“"Andrua™

“That's It. Hobert Andrus. He

wasn'L theéere when | arrived, and that
gave Lelafleld an opportunity to tell
me aboul him. If Delafeld s right,
he's a remarkable worthy young [lel
low-— siralght, hones! and Ane as sllk
What's the matler, dearle™

“The fre makes my [ace burn, dad-
dy. U'll move a litile buck.”

“Perhajpa you doen’'t care
slory ™

Uk, yes, daddy, go on.”

"Well, the funny part of Il I that
I once turmed (his same young [el
low down cold It happened one day
when | waa home here wilh Lhe mis
ery In my leg. And ithere | was In
Delafeld’'s office. heeplng an appolat.
ment with the very same youngwler.”

"Wie on, daddy.”

“The boy had perfecied a valuable

for Lha

deviee, & transmllier of & remark
ably Ingenloua tyjpe. lle broaght It o
mae le thought (he Carter Molor

Company rould wae It. | knew I was
A good thing the Insiant | looked al
It. Bwut you hnow, daddy lan't sxactly
himeell when (he rheumatiam nips
him

“I know, daddr ”

“"Well, | gave him o wundersiand
that we didan't wanil hia device. Nul
1 offered to buy It from him and de
atray It. He woulda't s«ll BRomehow
1 fell aure he would come bharck and
acvepd my offer. | was pouitive he
roulda’t get the raplial he nesded o
piart & plant and manufartare the
ithing and that's where | wasa wrong
Bomebody el him have (ha maney ™

“Wha was W, daddy ™

“1 don’t hpow.  Rat the plant was
built and proved a good (hing from
the very starl. The boy found a mar
ket for hia Iinvenllon almest immed)
ately. and the Jittle factary has been
warking right ap ta Its limit. It got
me sared some (ime ago And |
zan #tlll more scared when | heard
that the Natlonal Engine Company
wanied the factory’s entire ountput
The Carter Moter Company coulda“t
stand by and let that happen. And
an | was there In your old friends
office, prepared to arrange a deal with
thia gified youngster. Well, he rame
in presently- a fine looking Iad. man-
Iy and serupuloualy polite. Ha really
seemed glad to e me whirh might
be wondered at. Well, | made np my
mind In leaa than no time that there

—

education budget stand as elght to four,
ception (o thia rule of priority In military expendjture
s Bwitzerland, which devotes lwice as much to the ed-
ucation of her children as she lays oul on the purchase
of powder and shot and the pay of her defenders

The ounly ex-

=

READY FOR BUSINESS

- =

was nothing to be galned by beating
about the bush, and so 1 came right
eut and offered him §$200,000 for his
plant and hls patents, and, o addl-
tlon to this, the position of manager of
our works with a $10,000 salary.”

The girl suddenly laughed.

“Why, that was fine, daddy. Aud
what did the gifted young man doT”

“The gifted young man never turn-
ed a halr. If he was surprised at
my offer he carefully concealed the
fact. He thanked me, but added that
he wodld be gulded eatirely by his
partner, who owns a hall Inlerest In
the factory and patents. He prom-
ised to let me know his partner's de-
cislon very soon, and | had to bé
salisfled with this promise. And that,
dearle, is what | ecall eating humble
ple—and lots of It.”

There nas a little silence.

“Daddy.” sald the girl, “1 want your
advice™

“"But | know npnothing aboutl hals or
Eowns. "

Hhe softly laughed.

“It's & money matier Lhis time, dad-
ry. | bought a half loterest In a
manufacturing plant a year ago and
I've beem offered 400 per reanl profit
on my lnvestment If | sell out”

The old man stared down al har.

“That sounds good ‘What's tLhe
plant called T

The girl healtated.

“It's the Andrus Tranamilter Com-
pany, daddy.”

“What!"

“Yea, daddy. I'm the pariner whe
must be consulted ™

“You!"™

“Yeouo, daddy. What do you advies
me o de?T

“let me gol my breath, you rms
ral'”™

“All right, daddy. Taks your lime ™
Hhe looked loward (he door. "“"NHob
erl'” sha called. And Robert Andrus
entared the room. “Here la my part
ner, daddy. ™

Tha old man stared at the meawoom
#r.

“Well, weoll,” be muttered

“And. daddy. HRobert's pricea bas
gone ap. - | foand It sut this afler
noon. e wanis me, toa'”

The ald man stared from Rokeet in
the girl. MHer arm siole around his
ek

“Say s all right, daddy ~

He sank back with n sigh of reslg
natlon

“"More humble ple”™ ha murmured

Clevaland Plaln realer.
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Mia ™Wadsl,

Many a youlh s taken with the As
alre to write. (Mien he dosm pot hnow
exactly what
but the iteh for the pen o strong The
Mellman tells the story of an ambil
thous young man whe called upon
Chirage publiaher

He Informed the publisher that hl-

had decided to write a book.

“May 1 venture to Inquire as 1o the
naturs of tha book yow proposs e
write™ asked the publisher, very

politely
“Oh,” eame In an offhand way from

the aspirant ta lterary fama, “T think |

of Aoing something on the line of 'Lan
Miserahlea' omly liveller, yom know "~

= e e e e —
— —r ——

he wishes 1o compose, |

| Princeton, the first steam  wessel im0l
our own or any navy, and who, Im 0% e
1847, with a small force, conquered = . "=
California. A

Consplcuous among the tomba
the Bayard lot Is that of George
shiel Bayard, a brigadier
volunteers during the civil
who, at the time of his death,
youngest brigadier in the Un
lce and regarded as one of
brilllant of its young cavalry

Near the tomb of the vallant
officer s that of Charles Hodge
ecaplain of the staff of Major General
Hancock, and who died In 1884 af
City Point, Va. Here, alse, Is the
monument of Albert B. Dod, 8. T. D,
a most brilllant mathematiclan and
professor of mathematics In the
lege from 1830 to hls death In
Just acrosa the path ls the
“John Berrien, Eag., one of the
of the Bupreme Court of J
| the provinece of New Jersey.”
in 1772. Near by Ia a
Captain James Moore, a
of militia In the Revolu
first man who forced
Nassau Hall while
| British at the battle of

In what Is known as

glesp Princelon’'s many
long line of slabs, discolored
and many of them mulllated
ssokers, covers Lhelr remalns
tially obliteratad latin
| recount thelr virtnes,

The tomb of Aaromn Barr
much mutilatad by rellc han
cording to & wish many
Ipﬂ-l be lles at the fest
Mmther.
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The woman who uses a liguid

enamal that seitles on (he fase
streaks on & hot day shouldm't
in a dark reom

Thars »  somelhing
straloed about the amile of &
amenially sullen woman
maraly o azhibil a choak
The Bmart-Aler girl with the
Iing of uncannlly sophisticaled
satlon sxpertences about the
feunity in snagxing a husband
| suirtad “goeod fellow.™

The woman who aniMiy says, “ '
‘dend I'd Just like to entch myssll ol
ing my bhuaband svery INMile thing!™
generally has a hushband whe dessn)
eare & hang omly she dossn't knaw L

When abhe talla you, oa pour tired

is

T

el
T

g

evening that she'll roms to bed “Just
as soen as sha's Aaished reading this
| movel” abhe maver has any mors (had
2% pagss or so of the savel lefl o
raad

Ever find yoursell growing a bt
irrilatad whem, the wesk's washing
il amounting lo §585, you hear hev
sxcialm: "My, lea't that cheap for
such nice work-— jost loak how beawt)

Maybe, too, whan you Imagine thai .
she ls brooding wpom the sorrows of
little childrem and all ke that, she
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stabling for 200 horses
buliding = the great sisnghter
more than 300 feet In length
fest In width and equipped
mo=t modern machinery.
stalls for kflling 59 animals,
ted with holsting apparatus

alsn a large doubls 1ift, with a
ty of 2,000 pounda, for convaying
meat to the cooling house, [Last

20,225 horses weare slanghtered In
anma for food. Moat of it I
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ville had risen to wutter her last sen.
tenres, and now walked to the fireplace
ta ring sharply.

“Tall one of the men to be ready In
| ten minntes. | want to send a note to

longer resting on the cushioned stool.
A soft footfall drew his attention.
“Come In, Florenes,” he ealled.
The girl came and sat by his aide
on the low atool

Mally of my wife, To-morrow or next
day you will see full particulars in the
newspapers.”

“What'” she almost screamed, “are
yon In snch haste to hlazen your dis

“The =ame thingz may be =aid o
the hat vou are wearing, madam.™—
Houston Post.

Yery Abhrapt.

ace to the world?” Mr. Rawson. [t requires an answer,” : - .
l"-"I may as well let yon know at | ahe sald to the butler, “And, Atkina | DRFTNE 1 =~ SN, MG, L. TS B}I;I: !::nt::d::r ;::i:md against “samet”
once.” he continued, not heeding her | I shail not want you any mors to-day; | APOU ser! ettt s arm.
Imterruption. "My wife was Miss HI. | yon had better assist Mr. Hugh. He i» frate. Bttor—Well, (hen, suppes ~Well ) Asarie ™
ton, daughter of the late Captain Hil- | pretted for time. [ wish everything yon just right-about-face and head for e h'ud Iuvf;t;l el e e
ton, an old cavalryman, of good fam | belonging to him In tll; house to be | the door? natr. X
Ny, 1 believe; but that I don’t care »a | packed and removed to-morrow | - A Het One. g prett
rap about.” evening at the furthest. Yom usder | 1y, Book Agent—Madam, at least I _:‘:ﬂ::“m_r o S

stand me,” safd his mistress, sternly; | 4.1 to be & gentleman.
“averything must be removed. And Miss Cayenne—That's all right—se
in her wrath. “Some Inner voice lold | Atkins, telagraph to Mr. Saville 1§20 o5 you're not required to prove It
me evil would come of your long, un- | think he has returned to his aham | -

irlendly thought is the purest gift

sccountable stay In that vile pisce. | bers: he was to be away only a week. | . A
Now leave me. Never let me oot ayes | Say I want him to come here to lumeh- | can afford to man—Carlyla

“No twingesT"

“Not for a long time.™

They watched the erackling blase.
“You didn’t ast muech dinner, dad-

dr.”

"1 expected this' sald Mra. Saville,
in a low, concentratad tons, and rising

~—fit. Louis Star,
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