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CHAPTER VII.

Richard Saville was not a favorite
with his mother, though ha had never
glven her the least trouble, He was a
tall, slight young man, but there was
wo dignity In his height, for it was
neutralized by a sioop conveving the
fmpression that he had pot strength
enough to hold himeelf upright. Hieg
manners were cold, though gentle, and
he gave a general impression of lan.
guid circulation and extréeme ‘correct
ness. He had Inherited something of
the Saville indifference to evervthing
save his own pecullar tastes or [an
¢les, and a good deal of his uncle Ev-
erton’s oblusenvss aus regarded person
al distipetion., His keen-sighted moth-
er soon percelved that her firat-born
would uever fuldl her ambitious aspl
ratlons, and this ¢antributed to her
#lrong preference for her youonger son,
on whose carcer she Bad built her
hopes, though his che'ce of a profes
slon had greatly anroyed her. Hugh
had inberited all the plebeian energy
which made hils muterval grandfather
a wealthy and uwieflul member of the
community, and he cared little for any
personal distinctlon not earped by
himself. Nature Intended him for a
radical, and the accidents of birth and
early association gave him  certain
aristocratic leanings, which made him
a tolerably round -minded man.

He and his brother were excellent
friends, in splte of the low estimate
each had of the others lastes

The arrival of Richard was, on the
whole, an agreeable change in the rou
tine of life at Iuglefield. He soon dis
coverefl that Hope Desmond was @
sympathet be listener; he therelore con
Aded 10 her the greal acheme he had
coucelved of compiling a book lo con
taln all the English phrases and prov
erba that were distinetly derived from
the Anglo-Baxon, and he soon gErew
sufciently familiar to ask I Mise
Desmaond would be so good as Lo assint
him In hils work, whenever his mother
eould spare her.

“1 will do so with pleasure, Mr. Ha
ville.” abe returnmed. in her Irank, fear
lein way "“"That vom miusl aak Yyour
mother's perpilsslon, and before me
fhe le a person not te be trifled with '’

“1 kmow (hat,” he nald, hastlly, “and
] will 40 s0o an the Arst opporiunity.’
Which he 4id. in a nervons, hesitating
WAY.

“Who cares for Banon phrases?" re
plied Mra Saville, conlemptuoasly
“Misa Desmond would be more aseful
Iy employed making flannel petticoats
for my poor old women llowever, if
she choosea o bestiow some of her
epare half howrs on your Investigation
of soch a dust -heap, | am sare she has
my ronsenl

Mope Ieamond’'s (ime was peeily
well oreupled, for ahe had come to he
sevretary aa well a2 rompanion te her
acllive smaployer., satill, she gave Rich
ard Saville what parings of Ime she
eomld, and, I orrazlonally hared was
mot & Mitle ammaed at the profound Im
portance he allarhed 1o his work,

Put Richard BRarville’'s presence en
falled nther changen Caplain Lamley
found it smited him lo ride aver very
oftem to lancheon, and gometimes 10
dinner, slaving the night. almo=t with
out a distinet Invitatlon from tha hos
fesn, who seemed to think two saeh
fledelinga beneath her notice. Yonne
Luamiey did his best to attract Hope's
notice, and Mattered himsell that she
smiled apon him,

“Bo vou have reallr managed to sur
vive—how long*- filve weeks under mrv
aunt’'s jurisdiction? he =ald., baving
discavered Hope with a bmak In her
hand In one of the shady nookas of the
garden one day after luncheon

“I have, and without any diMenity.”
ghe reinrned, making room for him oan
the seat heside her, an she greeted him
with a kindly smile. He readily ac
cepted the place, thinking he had al
ready made an impression. “"Mra Sa
ville has been very nice and pleasant
I she were not | would net star ™

“Pleasant! Come, thats a litile ton
much. She la an oncommon bright
woman, | know, but it'a In the flash of
lightning style, and lightning some
times kills, you know. ™

“Well, she hasn't killed me.™

“No, 1 fancy you take a great dea)
of killing. Perhaps that’s becanse yon
are so killing yourself.”

“Oh, Captain Lumley! that is a style
of compliment you might affer to »
barmaid. [t is not worthy of a gallant
—what are you—hussar? aaid Hope,
langhing good-humoredly.

“You have taken a leaf out of Mra
Baville's book.” cried Lamley, while he
thought, “What teeth she has—regular
pearia!™ “If yom are as hard om me
as she 18,” he continued, aloud, "1 shall
mot be able to Hve here”

“1 supposs yom are mot obfiged to
stay?”

“Well, no; but I do not like to go
away.”

“Then yom mmust sirike a balanes "
eaid Hope, and rose np as If to retarn
to the house,

“What! Are vyou golng In? It s
ever so much nicer here. May | come?"

“Oh, yvea, if you like.”

“So vou are going to help my couns
fn Richard with his—dictionary—
what da yon call it?™

“1 really do not kmow what & narm»

emsesonnses i sty

“Oh, Indeed!™ said Hope.

“Miss Dacre Is rather pretty for an
helress, and rather a jolly girl. You'll
like her.”

“Very prabable, were 1 to meet her;
but | shall not dine with you™

“No? What a shame!"”

“1 do not see that it is. It would
give me no particular pleasure to join
vour vompany, and 1 shall have that
preclous time to myself.”

“Well the dinner will be all the dull-
er. My aunt will be as black as thun-
der. You know she wanted to marry
Hugh, her second son, to Mary Dacre.
You never met Hugh?'

“Why, | am not yet two months in
Mra. Baville's service.”

“What a very unvarnlshed way of
putting It'” sald Lumley, laughing

“1 mever object to the trath,” re
turned Miss Desmond. “Why should
| not serve Mrs. Baville for the time
being ™"

“I am sure I don't know. Well
Hugh is a capital rellow, but awfully
headstrong; so, alter he was senl
ashore last time, he went wandering
about the Contlnent, and fell in love
with a charming girl, or a girl he
thought eharming, without asking
leave, Rather Imprudent, eh ™’

"It was more,” sald Hope, looking
dreamily far away. It was wrong., A
good mother has a right to be consult

“"Perhaps so; but If a fellow la very
much In love he Is apt to forget these
ihings. Anyhow, Hugh has bean
chivied away from the maternal roof.
It seems my uncle Lord Evertomn In
troduced Hugh to the falr one and her
father, s0 he has been tabooed, oo
but he Is a remarkably plueky old boy,
#0 he came down here to plead Hugh's
cruse, and canght It pretty hard, |
fapey ™

“Yeu. | maw him, and | Imagine he
had a trylog time of It. Pray do you
— I mean your wpecial family —talk af
cach other to every one In (his candid
fashlon?*"

“I do, and why should | not* | may
nothing that every oné doesn’t kpow
and 'alk abwar”

“Moor lLord Everton'™ sald Hope
with a laveh, an If she enjoyed the
recollectlan,  ““lHe did look as I b
were being led to execution when he
was leaving 'he room ™

“Oh, he did, 4id he? He's no end of
fun.”

"1 ean Imagine he la
ing Capialn Lamley.™

“Must you gn?

Good morn

"1 maal I do not know whether
Vire. Raville may wan! me, and 1 bave
no businesa 1o wander about the
cronds with von ™

Frrhape jou may be at  dinner.
alfter all.”

1t In not renbahble, Il Lord Fverton
were 1o be of the party | mighl wlak
te intrude mywell. As |t s —good b
for the present _

With a pleacant nod and emile Mise
Ivwamond Inrned inle a path which Jesd
directly to the honse, and left the gal
lant hus=ar lamenting

fhe l2 hand=oreer than | thonght ™
he mveed “What evea' —and surh a
smile’ Bhe has rather taken to me, |
can se¢ that, but there | something
anflatteringly eelf possessed and frank

about her. Treata me as if | were &
mere bay. [ mmst be verry civil to the
heiresa.  If miy father thinksa 1 am

making any ranning there, | dare sa)
he will pay some of my debts ™
Lumley's wishea were Muifilled, for
Mra Baville, shortly befoare the dress
ing-bell rang. commanded Misa [Des
mond = presence al dinner. That young
lady Whesitaled, and =ald, with her us
nal good humored frankness, “Yon are
alwars so good (o me, that you may
posaibly ask me to dine as a elivilitr,
but | assare you | wounld prefer ihe
evening to mysell.”

“You are quite mistaken. | wish
you lo dine with ua teday. Why, s of
no consequence. | may mot always
ask you, but, when | do, be sure |
mean L7

“Oh, very well. 1 am glad you have
made maitters clear.”

CHAPTER VIII.
It was a small party, and not wvery
itvely. Richard Baville was not an
animated host. Mra Baville was not
talkative. The vicar was a pleasant
well-bred man, and with the help of
Lamiley, who wasa always ready to
talk, kept the party from siagnating.
Lamley har brought with him, by his
aunt’s [nvitation, a young subaltern,
the son of an acqgualintanee, who made
the eighth and balanced the sexen
This youth fell to Hope Desmond’s lot,
much to his satisfaction, for she man
aged to make him talk, and talked to
him easfly snd naturafly, eonfessing |
her Ilgnorance of hunting, shooting

fishing, and sport of every kind, rather

to his amasement. However, ahe
atoned for her deficiencies by listening
with much interest to his desertptions

and explanations. At last he saggest. |
ed glving her riding-lessoma, at which
ahe held up her hands in dismay. Miss

Dacre Interested her more than any

one slss. Bhe had never been In the
society of a great helresa, a proapec
tive peerese In her own right
a

“What
tremendous position for a young
sirt!” thomght Hope, with a curlous
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the difference between a snafllv aid &
curb, “and, consldering her gifts, I am
not surprised that Mprs, Saville would
have YUked her for a daughier-in-law,
How much, according to her estimate,
her son appears to have throws
away!"
Miss Dacre naturally fell into Hope
Desmond’s care. 2
“How charming the conservalory
looks!"” she sald. “Shall we walk
vound t¥ Hope assented, not aware
of the curlosity she excited in the fu
ture Baroness Castleton. That Mre. Sa-
ville should Institute 5 companion was
one souree of astonishment; that any
one so chosen should survive nearly
two months and presenmt a cheeriul,
sell-possessed, composed aspect was
another, “And how nice she looks in
that pretty soft black grenadine and
lace! How snowy white her throat and
hands are! 1 suppose she is in mourn:
ing. Girls never want to be compan:
ions unless all their people die. Poor
thing! 1 think | would rather be a
housemald; at least one might dirt
with the footman; but a companion
" 1 dom't think | ever met you
here before,” she sald, aloud.

“No; | am not quite two months
with Mrs. Saville.”

“Poor Mrs. Baville! she Is looking

e ——

sa 1. They sav she I8 rather a ter-
rifie woman. | always found her very
nlece.”

“Hhe Is a strong woman, but there Ia
a certain grandeur in her character.”

“Yes, and 1 fancy one must be pretty
gtrong to get on with her,” aald Miss
Dacre, and she gave a4 knowing little
nod te her companion, "“Then ehe Is
s0 awfully put out about Hugh. You
came after he had gone.”

Hope bent her head as an affirma
tive,

“He was charming, quite charming
—g0 different from Richard—though I
like Richard, too; but Hugh had a sort
of rough good breeding, I you can un
derstand such a thing; bhe was s0 gen
erous and bright and natural, [ knew
both the brothers &lnce | was quite @
child, so | can sympathize with Mra
Saville. To think of his having mar
rled some designing woman abroad
twice his age, | believe'! fsn't it horri
ble™ ran on the talkatlve young lady

" Horrible,” echoed Hope. 1  Ura#l
she s conscious of all he has sacrificed
for her.”

“Not she,” returned Miss Dacre with
declislon. "These sort of people haven't
an ldea what family and position, and
all that, mean. Do vou think Mra Sa
ville would mind If 1 plucked some of
these lovely wanen blossomasT"

“1 am sure she would not; but you
know her much beiter than | do. Wall
s moment, | will get you the sclssors.’
(To be countlnued. )

WHAT THE BIRDS SAY.

They ANl Viter Wards If You Cas
aly Mear Thems.

Perhaps, In that happy time of yeal
when
ther the mamots lpsids aml weal
Hodwrl aof Lineoln = ielllag ki=s name,
nod everyhody underslomnd hin remarin
antll Willlam Cullen Hryant listeped
and reported them: “Hobolink' Baob
olink! Spiak, spank, spink’'”

Everybody snderstands them now, o
conrse, Indesd, It seeime that Noheo'
lLidnroln e rall lda ;sarrely lesna familia
In Ita Interpretation than that of thy
other (eathered Hobert who proclalow
him==lf o plainly by hi= name. “"Hol
White' Pobh White'™ or that of the
litthe Quaker hnshaund who se persiat
ently summon= hiz shy drab wife Iin 8
lmpdrawn, anxlosa "Phoe e e edw'”

Aol every bird, however, epeaka o
clearly . Many a sweetl apring call sug
Resia wards, bul never, 1o duller eara
auite witers them i) pome one with
the fairy gifl of s0 many old legends—
the gift of waderstanding the speech
of bird aned heast - comies in Interprel
them. Hometimes It s a poet. lom
aften a scientlst, ovvasionally a child
Such an interpreter 12 Miga l=abel
Goodhne, who=e lhpa can ratch and
render Mird-ralie like a bhird. and whaose
quick eare law no hidden message
The red-eved viven, for instance. she
always hbears enconraging his lady-love
te joln In hi= mmsk
“Neary*'™ he comxes melodiously.
“Neary’ Riag ' Try ' Mease dal
Yom know it deary"”
The gav-eoated goldfinch, fAattering
fellow. tells little Mra Finch hiz opin
fom of her charms= eover and aver:
"Hweel, aweel, saweel’ Swret az von
ran ! You're a rhip. chip, chippia'!
Bweel, sweel '

In Maryland there = a dash of
dainty impudence In the fattery of tha
yellowthroata: “Little witeh' Little
witeh! Little witch! You're sweet!™
Iown in Florida the gorgeows car
dinala seem to think that somebody
needs comforting —perhapa a homesick
traveler, perhapa their mates lexs
splendidlv  attired From the thirk
follage speeds a flash of searlet and a

sweet cry: “Dear girl, dear girl, dear
girl! Cheer ap' Cheer uap! Cheer
up'”

Lovetalk among the birds—whe hut
the birds tanght other lavers to hN
and coa?—is nataral emongh; yet
there are bhirds wha do not talk of
leve. Some are more Interested in the
professions. “law' Law'™ croaks the
black-robed crow., with harsh insist.
ence. “Law! Law' O pshaw' Mors
law'™

The song-sparrow, a pert lttle rogne
which one might snppose too frivelows
for plety, criea excitedly between
whisks of hias sancy tail:

“See, nee’ | think, | think. 1 think
I see the preacher'™

And his eousin, the white-throated
spargow, which Is even more heaven-
ly-minded, answers sweetly:
“Peace, peace, he with yon'
you' Be with you'"

Youn may never yet have heard the
birds say any of thess things. Listen

Be with

again with the worda In mind, and you

will ind they say them plainly.

5

|

What's The Use?
When 1 fecl cross, once im & while,

My mamma says, “Dear, try (o
smile!™

And papa says, “Why don’t you laugh?

There's nothing helps s0 much, by
half!"™

Then brother Fred chimes quickly
in:

“Son, don't forget the cheerful grin!”

But when [ tried,~at school one day,

To drive the e¢ross old thonght away,

And smiled too loud, you ought to
B¢

How s'prised the teucher looked at

me!
-—Home Herald.

NIRD FRIENDS.

Have you ever walkened very, very
early in the morning and listeded to
the birds ginging themselves and
their mates awake?® If you have you
know how at first there ls just a
sweet, sleepy litle twitter bere and
there, and how it gradually develops
Into a few sweet notes, then a muffiea
and broken song, and fnally into an
exquisite melody, It Is really in the
morning that the bivds do their best:
you can hear songs then that are sung
Al no other time of day, says the
Children’s Magazine,

Hut you live In a city where there
are po trees to attract birds? Der-
haps you do—but you may hear them,
nevertheless, If you bul take the troo-
ble.

The large parks are fall of them;
the parks are the only places In
citles for the little songstera. Bup-
pose you try, as I have tried, the
following plan: Get some of YyYour
friends, including, Il possible, some
ope who knows about birds, to go
“on a lark” with you. NRise abonl
4 oclock and have a plonle break-
fast, then go to the park where toe
bushes and the tress grow the thick-
est, and listen. You will pot oaly
hear but you will see. If you keep
guite still you will see many fealh-
ered songsters that youn bad mo ldea
of seeing In the city’s heart—as |
saw in Prospect Park In HBrookiva,
early oune mormiog—birds whose
feathers and whose songs Wwere 30
strange (o me that | feit | must be
In the midst of the woods Instead of
in the centre of a city.

AfMer you have onre heard thow
arndes wming (heir sleepy morning
pules: afler you bave heard (bemm
carul their waking lovesongs:. Lhen
you will resolve to yourself; “1 will
try to do something In my power Lo
preserve the somg birdae | will aask
every woman and every girl | know
mot o wear the plamage of a wid
bird In bhor hat. Never will 1 have
the life of a song bird sacrificed if |
oan help 1L

Noaw la (he time to become Ao
quainted with the early
sougiters, wherever you live; lor the
birds' songs are the aweelest whie
they are mating n the spring. And
now s the time for you Lo make up
your mind that a sweel wild somg
bird e better allve and free among
ihe trees than uwsed as a dead dee
oratlom an a hal.

THE LESSON THE MOXKEY
TAVGHT.

hia sougin Joo: In fact, o had been
really balefal to him, and Jom was
mol 10 blame weither. If anything
could make it worse, | waa becanse
Joe wan viziting there; ome shou'ld
surely be courteous to a geesi
Xorman's mother owned a pet mon-
key. It had been brought to bher by
A miagionary (riend from India, and
they had had it only a short time;
so its fomany antlea Were A BDEvET
eeating surprise amd joy to the chik
dren. They had named him Jacko
One day a handorgan with a mon-
key astopped before the house, and,
azs soom as the childrem beard the
organ tune np, owt ihey ram, pelk
mell —Norman, Ollvia, Joe—and Jacko

following

Why, as soon as he saw (he other
monker take off the little red cap
from hias head, and ahow what he

leaped nap on the organ-box, put his
arm= around the strangers meck and
kissed him. Thea they seamed n
talk to each other, and they Bbad ®o
much to say.
The children were delighted ot
thie=. Olivia called “MWother, mother,
do come quick, and see the monkers
tng each other.”
once, and she was delighted also.
“Do yom think, mother™ Norman
asked, "they eomid really be brothers,
and remember each other?’
“No, my son.” mother sald,
hardly possible. 1 dom't think thery |
eoild be even cousine”™ She spoke |
the word “couains” pretly markedly.
“But monkeys seem to ksow how to
be kind, whether they are related or
mok.”
Yorman looked hard at his mother,
She modded. and smiled. Thea Nor-
man went straight ap to Joe, put his
arma around Joe's meck, and kissed
him. “1 guness a boy can do as well
ma & monkey any day,”™ he sald. Nor
man and Joe were quite amall boys,
and mot ashamed to kisa. (The mon-
kay part of this story is true.) —Swn-
daySchool Timea.
]

AN EAST SIDE VERSION,
It waa time for the review part of
the Sundayschool lesson, The "Heal
ing of the Nobleman's Son” had bheen
falthfolly given by £he deaconess

really looked Iike Jacko acted as i
he knew him. He went rizht to him, '

morning

Norman had mnol been wvery kind to

it 8o, 1 will write again

M ther came at

| package came, with a note for Jeany
| saying: “Here ia the pretty dress that
“jt ja | YOU Were expecting, but you casnot

 have it unlesm you have kept the
. other neat and

-

What do you sappose Ja ko giar | o spring whew

ing eyes, whose telllng would be
judgment, and might be her u
Eddle rose from his seat, thrust
hands deep In his pockets,
now serlous eyes on a
e teacher, drew in breath emough
to last till the end, and Im the dialect
of his éenvironment started la:

“Now He was going down by somse
place, an' & man came out by Jesus,
and sald He should come quick hy
his house, an’ Jesus sild, ‘what for,
an’ the man said his little boy waa
slck on him, an Jesus sald, ‘go back
be §s all right, an' the wan sald
wonldn't He hurry up, his boy was
most on dJdyin’, and Jesus sald, ‘go
home, your little boy Is well ak
ready,! ns' the man went back, and
his servants came out by him, an’
sald hia little boy waos most gettin
buried, an’ all to on'ct he didn't have
no fever, an’ now he was out playin’,
an’ the man belleved Jesus an’ made
his fam’'ly do it, too."—Ii. K., im The

Deaconess,

WHAT HAPPEXNED TO PUSS.

wNow, little girl, must amuse your-
gelf a bit while I get dinner,” sald
mother, getting Mabel dowa om the
couch. “Here are your balloon, and
your dolly, and your new picture book
to look at.”

E

had not becm very well: so she le-
gan to cry, “No! no!" and clung to
ber mother's dress.

But mother had to go, for It was
nearly 11 o'clock, and dinner would
not ba ready when {ather came if she
did not begin to get It right away,

When mother went out to the kiteh-
en Mabel eried louder tham ever.
Then, In a naughty it of anger, ahe
threw all the playthings on the HRoor.
The pretly book fell partly open,
erumping the d{resh, clean pages,
while poor dolly went down with a
«rash that came npear breaking her
china head. ‘Ihe balloon boooded
acrosg the fSoor and bumped agniust
kitty’'s pink nose as she lay asleep
on the rug. The cals greem eyes
were wide open ln an instant, staring
at tha big, round red thing lyilng on
the earpet close by, He soon rose lo
get a nearer view, and, walking all
arognd the balloon, sniffed at it daln
tily.

Then he gave i a genlle pal with
bis paw and jumped a Hitle when Lhe
balloon rolled to one side,

Looking at the balloon, with his
bead cannipgly on one side, kit wou'd
pat It Arst with one paw, and then,
bounding after It as It rolled about,
tap U with the other paw. By anl
by h# gave It soch a smart tap thal
hin sharp claw ploreed the rubber,
amd the balloon burst with a loud
pop, Buch a sarprised pusay cal you
nover saw. He aspit and Juwmped lo
ope mide, arching hia back asnd pull-
'img out his tall from f(right. Mabel
jumped, too, just a tiny bt and
' then she laughed so merrily thal ber
. molher peeped in the door o Yee
| what amused her lltle gpirl 30 much,
| While the cat was still puzsling,
, fatber came for dianer. “Well! What
Jlu happy little girl™ sald be —Home
Herald,

FREMNG THE BIRDS,

Here Iin Minnesola the winiers are
very cold oo | Lhe apow in very dean
This winter has been an unuseally
cold and anvwy ofe. On May 1 we
[bad a blizsurd. which lasted thres
idayn. Delore this we bad beenm hav-
;Il: some warm wealber, and the rob
!
|

' ina, ground asparrows, binebirds :n-lJ

some fnches wern heve. A palr o
robins bhad already wailt a mest m
our grape irellis, ani aad egEs 'a
it When this blizaard ecame (hey
were upable o And food, and the rob
laa gave up their nest becanse (he
exge were Troeem and the mother
robia bhad to fAnd abelter and food
Every morning before breakiasl dur
ing the storm Amntie and | wuald o
out and aweep off pieces for the birds
o stand om while they ale the [ood
we gealiered for them. We almo pwl
fond in the wondahed for them and
jeft (ee door open. They had always
i beom rather shy before, eapecially
| the robina, but on acreunt of hunager,
] suppose, and fo get warmih, they
flew back and forih, to and from (he
woodabed, boldly eating the food AT
tey the siorm many hirda were found
dead om the roada becanse an food
or shelter cowld be oblalned. | wiah
my little friends wonid all remember
ta eare for the birda in the alorme
fond s scarce. |
hope this letter will be acceptable;
Esther M.

L.yneh, In the Brooklyn Eagle

JENNY'E NEW DRESS.

Jenny had walted a long (ime fov
her new dress, and when it arrived,
what wma her disappointment o see
an ugly dress that she zaid waan'!
Mt for any girl tn wear,

Sa, one day, she went to the woods
and tore the dresa and threw mod
on it to gt H Airty, and them wemnt
home, Her mother Jooked at the
dresa, but did not say a word. Jenny
wondered at thiss The next day a

clean.”
Jenmy was sa sorry that she tore
the old dresa that she went to her
room And stayed there all day; she
did not want ber mother to sea her.
The mext day she was going to A
party: so she put on the torn dress
and went downstaira.  Jenany's mother
felt s sorry for her that she let her
have the new dresa,

of all violin makers. He worked till
e was 92 yeara of age, and only af

Imagination

R
How a !ilﬂ yo Onoun
Qax Bx Mabpm,

W. Shakespeare, humorist. poet

Mabel was very cross, beciuse she

| land in northern Mexiono and parts

and drama carpenter, s quoted as
saying that the same bvand of bulld
Ing maierial is used In the comsiruc-
tion of men and nightmares. How-
ever, one wollld hardly suspect a per
soli who earns his kopeks by desige-
Ing horse garages of native stone
to erect atmosphere chateanx for his
recreation.

Hut Quills—the golng up young
architect—who draws mechanically
perfect and perfectly mechanical dia-
grams of “South elevations,” etc., |8
equipped with a six-cylinder, triple ex-
pansion imagioation that cam take &
reenforeed concrete fact ha'l the
slze of a pln polnt apd builld ypon
that foundation a fictlonal skyseraper.
The only thing that prevents his rob
bing Mark Twain Clemens of hia
laurel bouguets is that Instead of wnit-
ing fables he passes them across his
favorite bar as irading stamps with
his beer nickels,

“Funnlest thing happened at this
next Joor barber shop the other day,
Rilly *™ After this introduction Quilla
fortifled himself with a deep breath
aind dexterously kpocked the rover
off his glass of “suds.” *I was In
there letting one of the razor sharps
remove my surplus flesh—for it was
Saturday. They had a green painter
lathering the walls of the shop with
a varnish of the same color. He had
ecaffoldiog strung all around (bhe
Joint and | had to stick my dome
up between two boards when the sur-
geon wanled (o rum over my lawn
with the clippers.

“The calcimine artlat was working
on the celling and had Iynched Wi
scultle of green dye o g nall in the
paddle of an overhead fan. Delng
ool day the breeze machine waas
still. XNow keep your eye on that
bucket of paint.

It begine Lo clond up and get
dark. so my barber pauses with the
polnts of the clippers reating on my
neck and says to the megro porter:

“‘Sam,” says bhe, turn om (he
g hin'

“Now, Sam Md jusl come up o

civiization from a lttle burg whers ' ®t Atlantle Yty
the barber shop boy' works the tis- UM of the New York Stale Depart-

swe paper My disturber by pulling | ment of Heallh In reviewing (he sub-
and pashing At a twine string. Nat | Ject refern to the conclesions of the
he knew that one of (he two warts | Hritish Bowage [Nsposal Conmmission.
on the wall waa for the lighia and This rommission, secordieg

the olher for the fams, and be turned i-»l-llnl Jourmm|, concloded

o the one (hat he thongh! ought MIMHH- number of
cembrol the sleciric babble. terie lover are cansed by (e

“The barber had jost advised me | "mption of shellfish which Have

to try a Hitle somethingicide, Mnting + ¢ *posed (o sewage
that If | 4dldn't my balr would drop . an sccurale determination

oul and | might get Joprouy, :lll- number of such coses wod Dol
U rick it sayn |, when we hearr | urally mol possible .
A beehlve sound and something «oft The mowl careful stedios and o
an'ashed over my sealp lochs. hﬂlmlln- of acteal conditions Are
“Sam bad turned on the faps by ' Wecessary before any pasilive S

%
mistake and cor of them wae m‘l-ﬂﬂh‘ or trestworthy ﬁ_*.}_
@ morry gorownd with that pall of UoR of aveter beds can be made.
paist. | Jamps from (be chalr, up  *® Investigation is mow belag
sels the palnter, who wae straddiing | Td on by the Biate board and Sala
one of those boards (hatl was acroay | Ar® being secured an to (ha polie-
ms nerk. In & shower of grasscolon | Hlom of the aireams.
ed raim | Jumps for the hatrack | T, ' the wilers adjoining Lemg
.h'rf my Rhew r.'-,r'-_l -.- h."l-' llt—" .H H.'" I'.-H- .‘h. e
It was In ome of Ihose barmlar proof | Prise the aysier cuitivation awtricis
lock hangers. | makes & hurry towe | I8 (s Biate.

of my comtnme and fAade thal (he The loeation and extent of all
poeked where |'d put the hanger keoy | Bave been mapped oul, visits to 1he
had grown shal  While my (elivw | Peda have heen made and 198

virtima were fahting for the oxitp | Mea of waler and M
I yanked at the roat which waa be | Oreters have been cxamined

ing aprared ae (homgh N had polate | lomically.  The reenita of the
bugs om M In the field and In the laborstory
Well. st vrank ihe sorond helleve | IR Secnrd  bat the work lu ot
me. Ihere wan o ripping aolee and  Iminary and ihe department o
the romt fomes down | beate Il far | Yot prepared in paes jedement,
the done where the aprared sarvivora That waresiricied polintion of
were walling walers of the “tale shouid rense
| starts off down Crand avenne, | Powever, evident. and the pofley of
Readed for 5 lockemith's shop, with | 4o Depariment of Health In preventd
the hat hanger flapping from my rok ! ing In sn far as 1 has the pawer (ba
lar Well. it didat lake long to Ale | Aiecharge of ™mw or Ineflertively
ine decorstlon fromm my collar, but 'treated sewame into thess walers
i ever again | gn Into a smop that L wlll be eonlinued and extended
has those pddiork coat bangers you ettt
ran mix my derhr into a cockiall and PIGEONS Ag MEMMENGERS

M Arink It." and empiying his glass

and weoeds which possesa o©
properties almost ldestical In
with waahing soap. The roots of
of these shrubs are used by the
tive Mexicans to the exclusion
manufactured soap.—New York Bus.

5 g

SEA FOOD AND TYPHOID.
Oyster Beds Being Mapped and Ex-
amined by Btate Board,

Although the earllest outbreak of
typhold fever attributed to the fat-
ing of oysters was reported In 1818
and, especlally since 1880, many oth- il
er cases have beem placed om ree ol
ord, but little Is as vet known posh
tively upomn which a determipation of
the sanitary conditions of shellfsh
can be based.

Nor has there yel been esiablish-
ed a definite relation betwetm ARy
estimated pollation of waler or of
shedifish and the disease producing.
ltability of such polluted walar oF
ahellfsh. The evidence consecting
ihe eating of polluted oyslors wih
outbremks of i(yphold fever ocammol,
however, be questioned '

In the United Sialea the most nold-
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unilla departed throngh the awing:
ing doors, Austiralisn Lighthovess

The hartender, having bila ewrt Fretly plgeons of AmsiraMa earry
onity arowsed, inquired of Ihe bar | PRckages and mersagey batween He
ber abowt the paint story. The lat ' bart and Mastswyker [aland Nght
ter amiled. hoaee, a diatance of abont sevestr-

“He must ‘8’ been affected by (hat | five milen last  Noavember tl-r_r
bunch of poples we had in the win  called a pysician for o lighthouse ot
dow "~ sald the barber man. * We dﬂitm and probably saved hla WMe

g*t the shop painted and the boy | Three birda are IHiberated with mes
turned om the fams while a paint | *axes every taree weeks, and whes
hrash waa ;mmmﬂ'.“-"_-MHiﬂ“mt“ﬂ
Kansaa City Timea Ellﬂhlﬂ birda are set free. Twelve

S birda ' all are need for the ser

POM viea While messsgios have nol al
o ¥ A FERRAN wima wayas reached thelr destination the

The Once Despised Candelitla Now
Warth 5200 or Maors an Acrs,

The Mscovery by Oscar Paclos of
Maontersy of a process for extrarting
wax from the sandalilla weed fa cans
ing the establishment of a new In
dusiry Im Mexicn and Texrns The
candelilla grows sbundantly npon
many mifllone of acren of semiarid

of Texas, Arizoma and New Mexica
Land owners who have this former)s
deapieed weed growing wpom (thelr
holdings Aare now In a falr way to
reap a fortome,

When [ was diseoversed a few
years ago that a good grade of crade
rabber eomld bhe manufactared fror
the gnayvyale shrob experiments began
to be made hy Mr. Paclus and others
with various other kinds of wild vege-
tation to learn if they possessed com-
mercial properties. Mr. Paclos Jound

the ocadelMla contained wax to

s to be. Ves; it [ ean find time i | ort of pity. The young girl was, not. Her Ingrnious Comment. :ﬂl

will do some writing for him.” withstanding, quite girlish, mot pretty, | “Charley, dear,” said young Mra | quality of the work is in the “draw-
“Richard has more sense that || huf far from plain. She was very dark, | Torkine, “did you say ail those men | ing ouwt” after the “pouring n™ has

thought.” with small, sparkiing black eyes, curly | at the baseball game were trying to | been done, asd that the artless an-
“At all events he Is desperately in | black hair, and a high color. She had | reach home?” awers of the ltitle ohea are often

earnest, and that fs slways respect | a neat figura, and carried herself well, | “Vea” more enlightenteg tham  whole

able.” | yet she Incked distinction. “It seems as hard for to gt | “courses of chfid stmly.”

“Exactly; that la jost what be Is.
Miss Dacre Is comiag e dinner, and
e viear and vicaress ™

on the ban feld as
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