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How it happens that she is alone with
him here, Jeanne could not explain. E

[he new moon has drawn her to the
terrace, and she has drawn Clarence.

“Rather hot, inside,” he says. “Shall
| zet you & shawl, L.nd, F b

fanne shakes her head.

[ never catch eold,” she says.

“No, 1 remember,” he says; “you are
usedd to the open air. Does your brother |
sail the Nancy DBell now? How lonely he

be."

canne's eyes grew tender.
Clarence had ransacked the
le world for & more engaging sub-
he would not have found one.
¢ i3 not at home.,"” she says, with a
» zigh. “He is at Baden.”
[laden, ia be!” says Clarence. *I've
ther there. 1 wonder whether he
wa him? I'Nl write to him and ask
o look your brother up; he might
wme use, as Hal is fresh to the

* looks around gratefully.
you, very much,” she says;
v= if askine to herself: “Dear old
vems so long since I saw him—

haven't heen home, them ™ Clar-
tures, timidly,
=1vs Jeanne, 1.'11.15.'1"“}', thmking
] 4
+ not been home beennse she
+ Aunt Jean's keen, loving
+ she is afraid that those
through her mask, and
secret of her unhappiness, |
s not been home, she says,
unconsciously as she adds,
r how Regis looks? How long
e | saw the seal™
s Ularence, with eagerness,
v o line of light which has
me defimed in the distance,
£ aaks Jeanne.
" he says, as pleased as if it

v flushed,
e asks, breathless with de-
not Know we were 8o

" he says. *“I'm almost

t, or I should have loat the

- wing Yol And 1 niay
I riot o9

« not hear the question,

run down before
1 near way through |
uldn’t find it alone, |
|
and is about to say |
ierity, ns she would have !
| days, but suddenly re-

1= no longer Jeanne |

+ Marchioness of Fern-

saves, “I need not
iy some of them
|

4, trying to speak !
‘it you would like

v IMorning, as soon as

|

not hear him; all her '
of shimmering, sil- |

|

ind makes her start. 1t

she dors more—ahe turns
w7ics the sone.
" snp SAYS, in a very |

nter the drawine-room, there |
. and every eve is |
Vane standing, almoat !

the piano, hears the
dresa, and looks, too, just
« down on oneée knee to
flower which she has -Jrup-|

Sllenct

stands uprizht as an arrow, !

t flush of ecolor on her face,

n light in her eyex. Jut
called there by the fact

eves are turned on her and
but by the sight of Lady Lu-
ng up with half-closed eyes

¢, ns she plays for him the ac-
niment to the song, which was the
had heard him sing. He has

¢ her marriage, and yet he

y Luceclle, and chooses this

pang shoots through
e  heart. It is searcely
rather wonnded love.
v =uidden, swift smile, that sends
to Clarence’s face, she saya:
| chanzs my mind? [ would like
an to the beach to-morrow if
the way."
e inclinea his head,
> himself to speak. :
hat time*" he asks under his
I= nine too early®™
' sava Jeanne, and she moves
] l.ucelle, the song being
v lond buzx of eager ad-
4 up to her.
Marguis gnihlv'llﬂt“'"'d-
o soon after dinner.
know the song? It is a great
v of mine _-,_._..r}- p—rmt fﬂt‘l}ﬁif!
Il it when we were In :‘CI-PIH""
Y rd Farndala®™
nne, hiding the quiver of her sen-
i¥e lips behind her '}nn. smiles sereme-
ut the words have struck home to
1N e rnsl ..1.-,;:_
sone which he had sung to her In
| house. How often had he sung it
ith this blue-eved, polden-haired wo-
nan, and why did she flaunt it in his

-\.:.--ll 9 i

scarcely

I 8 Prpa

~lie i+ still asking the question when
Vire comes up and leans over her chair.

“Wil you play, Jearme?™ he asks, in
the low,
Ras alwave addressed her. *“The
tess has sent me to ask you.™

“Pra; excuse mel™ says Jeanne; sad,

constrained voice in which he
com-*

g
. L i

'ithllllfhtindiun!hhhndm
L"‘"‘-“ he had received a blow, he
kes her refusal to the countess.

On the

right a rising line of mountain
ﬂ—lﬂ'ﬂ. urple and erimson in the rays

the setting sun; on the left the fringe
of pines, which stand as outposts of
the deep, dark, shadowy . Above,
& blue sky, flecked here and there with
fleecy clouds; below, an undulating val-
ley, brokem by rocky little ravines,
through which runs a noisy, silvery
stream. Altogether, as sweet and ro-
mantic a I:ut: of scen as painter ever
tried to depict or poet to describe—and
failed. So quiet is this secluded spot
that one might fancy oneself in one of
the valleys of Herefordshire: but this is
not England—it is Germany; the fri
of firs in the beginning of the Black
Forest, and the tinkle of the vesper bell
comes from the village of Forbach, which
liea hidden by the valley’s eurve.

It is Heptember—in fact it is the week
of the marquis’ and marchioness’ visit to
Charlie Nngent's, and it is as hot here
i Germany—hotter than in England.

A sublime stillness reigned over the
valley, broken only by the laughter of
the stream as it throws itself playfully
ngainst the stones in its path, by the
occasional call of a bird to its mate
among the pines, by the vesper bell
tinkling melodiously among the Thills,
and by the hum of the innumerable bees.
All this sounds like noise; but it is by
sounds like these that nature symbolizes
silence.

_Suddenly, and yet slowly, a human
figure emerges from the shadow of the
forest, and comes into the red sunlight.

Now, as a matter of stern fact, the
human figure, as it appears in modsru
civilized life, does not improve scenery.
Even the pyramids ean be made to look
smatll and vulezar, if a =core of modern
tourists are seen serambling up their
mathematicaliv correst sides.

But thongh this human biped in the
valley of Forbach wears a suit of che-
viot knickerbockers, and smokes a short
brier, he does not =poil the scene so
muzeh ns he might. For one thing, he
iz voung and good-looking: for another,

| he ja tall and straight, and for the rest,

he possesses the grace of strength and

{ henlth, and is altogether, perhaps, as

pleasant a sight to look upon as the
stream, the trees,or the mountains them-
gelves,

With his hands in his pocket, his pipe
in his mouth, and a cased fishing-rod

| under his arm, he saunters along, wate¢h-

ing the stream and puffing away, as in-
dolently happy as the big kingfisher,
which, perched on a rock, with its head
on one side, eves him curiously.
Presently he finishes his pipe, knocks
ihe azhes out nupon his hand, and noise-
lessly and slowly proceeds to put his rod
together. Five minutes after Lie is whip-
ping the stream, and, as he turma his
face, ons may resornize nn old friend;
it 1= Hal., That bovs should grow is
one of nature’s by-laws; and either
owing to the fact that the Bertrams are

! a tall race, or the olher fact that Hal

ia particularly strong and healthy, Hal
Lad grown excemiingly tall, and Ifmks in
the sunset almost a man. It is only
when one hears him langh—which he
eouldn't do now with all these trout

' about for the world!—that the fact of

his extreme youthfulness becomes pat-
ent. Looking at him, one is reminded
of two things—that few countries ecan
turn ont a better sample of a young
man than the English, and that this
particular sample is a remarkably good
one. _
With that peculiar patience which be-
longs to the fly-fisherman, and to him
alone, Hal whipa the stream, casting the
dainty bait in shallows and depths, and
wiping the Enrspirntiﬂn from his tanned
face with his disengaged hand, never
raizsing his eyes from the clear water
aa it rushes merrily by him.

Every now and then, late as the sea-
son i3, a trout leaps into the sunlight,
like a picee of quicksilver, and presently
Hal has one Iving snugly in the basket

his =ide.
M'“Htm!" he says, taking a peep at it;
“not so bad for Germany. Let's have
wr throw.”
un;:":ww but steadily he works- his wary.
Two, three, four restless pieces of wet
silver kick and flounder beside the first;
and Hal, growing r-.\'ritﬂl. strulﬂ: from
boulder to boulder, oblivions of time or
place, whip-whipping every spot, likely
ikely.
ur;::l impt}nm! oblivions is he of all but
liis work that he makes his way around
ihe ecurve into a spot where the boul-
ders grow less frequent, and the water
s THe is sbout to turn and re-

trace his steps, when he gets a rize, and

| i« fighting skilfully with his fish, walk-

i long as he does so, when his foot
;?fd;.-s iﬁ gome light, diaphanons object.
With an impatient exclamation, he stum-
bles upright, and takes his eyes from

hem upnn = H‘ght
Abe Wuter 0. S55° 5 thf}h not only
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“What ty fellows,” she says;
ught them allt I watched you
ng around the ull-e;, and wondered
what you were doing. Is that little fly
what you caught them witht”
~ “Yes,” says Hal, and he places the fly
in her hand, his shyness vanishing slow-
ly under the charm of her frankness.

“What a little thing to eatch so large
& fish!"

Hal laughs.

“Here are some more!” he says, and
opens his flybook.

As she takes it in her hand, Hal
notices for the first time in his life how
white and small it is. And she, if the
truth must be told, wonders as much at
the brownness of his; from his hand to
his face is no great distance—indeed, it
is very near her own as they both bend
over the flybook—and she looks up,
wondering again at the deep tan which
:;:_temh from ear to ear, forchead to

in.

Quite unconscious of her gaze, Hal
turns over the leaves of his book—
dearer to him, alas! than any volume
ever printed—and points out the various
flies.

“Ah!" she says “is is interesting, this
fishing. Will you not go and catch
some more?”

Luis seoms so remarkably like * You
may go now,” that Hal jumps to his
feet and catches up his basket with a
boyish flush.

“Yes,” he says. “T'

“But not far, please,” she says, with
a naivete which is irresistible. *1I
ghould like to see you catch another.”

“All right!™ says lial, immensely re-
lieved, and, adjusting his line, he goes a
little distance and begircs again.

The girl holds her hands around her
knees, and watches him under her broad,
tilted hat, watches him with the pleased
interest of a child, and yet with o cer-
tain gravity which doea not properly
pertain to her years. Hal gcees on step
by step, and is almost on the way of
forgetting his companion, when suddenly
he hears a ery of pain, and feels his line
caught—Dboth at the same moment,

He turns quickly, and sees the girl
standing a {fow yards behind him, holding
her hand to her arm, in which the hook
has caughi,

“Oh!” says Hal, with dismay,
I had no icea you were so near.”

“I eame up to ser vou eateh a fish,”
ghe says, with a little smile, “and sce! I
am caught mvself.”

And she laughs, as she tries to free
the line.

“Stop! wait!” eries Hal, in alarm.
“Don't pull at it—you’ll fix it firmer.
By George!™

And, with a tronbled face, he dropa
the red and takes hold of her arm.

“Is it fized so tight!” she says, quiet-
ly. “Can 1 pull it ont?”

And she gives the line a little jerk,
and utters a low exclamation of pain
“Stop!—stop!™ says Ifal, holding her
band. “You mustn't pul] it!™

“It's gone right through the sleeve of
my dress and into my arm,” she says,
with a naive smile. “Now I can un®er-
stand. 1'm a very big fish you've caught,
am I not®"

And she laughs.

Put Hal utterly refuses to be merry;
he knows how much easier it is {o pet
a trout-hook, small as it is, into the
fleshy part of the arm, than it is to
pet it out; and he looks grave as a
judge. Taking out his penknife, he cuts
the line, then hesitates—he doesn't like
to pull up the sleeve.

Guessing at what he wants, she pulls
it up for him, and reveals a round, white
arm, in which lies the small hook, which
has already drawn a drop of red blood.

Blushing, Hal takes the arm—how soft
and warmi and smooth it feels in his
Lbrown paw—and feels the treacherous
bit of steel.

“I'm—I1'm afraid it hurts you,” he
savs, himself terribly afraid to touch it.

“No, not much,” she says, smiling.
“What a wicked little thing it is! Why
don't you pull it out?”

Hal shakes his head.

“I ean’t get a hook out by pulling it
—at least, I never did. It would hurt
Fln:u n:arfull}'. Confound the beastly
thing.'

“But I ean't zo hon.e with a hook in
my arm—like a fish,” she says, laugh-
ing. *“You will have to pull it out, or
put me In your basket.”

Hal's face turns flame-like. Put her
in his basket. Ah, if he only could.

“Is there any way of getting it out?”
she asks, naively.

:il.'.!nir by cutting,” says Hal, reluct-
m I‘I E

Bhe gave a little shudder.

“T ean't bear a knife,” she says. “Will
it make much of a cut!”

“No,” says Hal, slowly, “oaly just
there where the barb is. Not mueh”
but while he says it he feels as if he
would rather cut his own lnhghuﬂ than
touch that white arm with knife.

“Well, then, you must do it,” she says,
in her soft, musical English. “Wait
while I shut my eyea.”

now."

“Why,

ah
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No! If it doesn’t hurt you now, it won't
7 Tha i: 11,” she pulling down
“That is well,” she says, ng
her sleeve, but still rubbing her arm.
“Then I needn’t say anything about it.
The senora would make so much—{fuss—
and compel me to ge about like a erip-
ple if I did,” and she laughs. “Well, are
you going to eatch any more fish?”
“No,” says Hal, with rather a rueful
laugh; “I've caught quite enough to-
dl.z. I'm very sorry.” A
It was all my fault,” she says, most
Ifflb]{. “I ought not to have got befliind
shall know better amother time.
ides, it might have been worse. It

t h i :
m!" ave caught in my eye, you

Hal shudders palpably.

“Don’t mention such a thing!™ he says,
staring at her large dark eves. “I shan't
touch a rod for vears without thinking
of this beastly hook. 1 hope it won't
—won't fester.”

{(To be eontinued.)

AGONY AFTER EATING

Dr. Williams Pink Pills Cure (he
Worst Cases of Indigestion.

“I suffered so much with indigestion
that my life had become a burden,” says
Miss Nellie Archibald, of Sheet Harbor,
N.B. “Every time I took even the light-
est meal it eaused me hours of agony.
JThe trouble caused a choking sensation
in the region of my heart, which seri-
ously alarmed me. My inability to pro-
perly digest my food left me so weak
and run down that I could not perform
even the lightest housework, and I would
tire out going up a few steps slowly.
I sought medieal aid, and tried sev-
eral medicines, but without getting the
least benefit. My sister, who lived at a

considerahle distance, an? who had been |

an invalid, wrote us about this time
that she had been cured through using
Dr. Willinms' Pink Piils, and this de-
cided me to give them a fair trial, prae-
tically as a Inet resort. ln the course of
a fow weeks there was a notable change
in my condition, nad 1 began to relish
my meals. From that time on 1 began to
gain new strength, and by the time I
had used seven boxes, all signa of the
trouble had vanislied and 1 was once
more enjoying good health, and 1 have
not sinee had anv return of the trouble,”

Dr. Williams’ Pink Flils cure indiges-
tion, because they make the rich, red
blood that brings tone and strength to
the stomach. Nearly all the common ail-
ments are due to bad blood, and when
the bad blood is turned into good blood
by Dr. Williams' Pink Pills, the trouble
disappears. That is why these pills cure
anaemia, dizziness, heart palpitation,
general debility, kidney trouble, rheu-
matism, sciatica, lumbago, and nervous
troubles, such as neuralgia, paralysis,
and 8t. Vitus’ dance. That is why they
bring ease and comfort at all stages of
womanhood ard girlhood, and cure their
secrot aliments when the blood supply
becomes weak, seanty or irregular. Dut
you must get the genuine pills, Substi-
tutes and imitations wkich some dealers
offer mever cure anything. When ¥ou
buy the pills, see that the full name Dr.
Williams' Pink Pills for Pale People is
printed on the wrapper around each box.
Sold by all dealers or sent by mail at
B0 eents a box, or six boxes for $2.50, by
writing the Dr. Williams Aledicine Co,,
Irockville, Ont.
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CONDENSED TRUTHS.

Epoil your wife, spoil your life.

How happy would he be who should
combine the advantage of wealth with
the compensations of poverty!

A generation seldom makes its own
events; it continues and completes the
past and prepares the future.

We inherit respect, attain respect,
command respeet; we seldom earn it.

“Do mnot make us think; make us
talk,” is the general demand of the
time.

Courage is the quality the world ad-
mires most, for it is the one of which it
has the most need and has the least of.

There is the stupidity of intelligence;
it is stupendous!

Hatred dies out in time;
never. >

The appearance of principle is more
profitable than the pragtice.

Youth is the fortune which the Fates
give to all; it is often so encumbered,
however, that there is little enjoyment to
be hed from it. i

Strengthen as you may the artificial
inequalities, when danger is present the
real inequalities will rize to the surface,

Never lay others under an obligation;
it generally obliges them to detest you.

We are anxious to make a fortune
chiefly to render ourselves less depend-
ent on Fortune,

The trouklca of the poor are seldom
g0 intolerable as are the annoyances of
the rich.

How delightful would woman be were
she all we expeet; and how loathsome
were ¢he all we describe her to be!—The
London Truth.

contempt,

i

Pantheon for Brussels.

In permanent commemoration of the
seventy-fifth annmiversary of Belgian
independence King Leopold intends to
beautify Brussels by erceting a pan-
theon in homor of illustrious Relgians,
1t is to be set up eclose to the “Porte de
Namur” and will be surrounded by an

square decorated with statues, ete.
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 Social Life of

+

Much has been writien about the pletur-
esgueness of Cuba's capital, Its cllmate, Jrs
attractions os & winter resort, but [lttle
bhas been sald =bout its social life, and that
is ratker an {mportant feature In a ci'y
of two bhundred and fifty thousand Inbab-
ftants. ‘Tourists who come to Havana for
& few doys, unless they briog letters of la-
trodection, see nothing of the soclal hife
of the e¢ity, and many complain that the
women here are ceither beautiful nor well
dressed. But that Is from lack of oppor-
tunity for seeing et close raoge the mem-
bers of Havana's best soclety. In New York
would a forcigner be apt to meet the best
people while climblog the Statve of Liber-
ty or in a basty visit to the City Hall, the
Stock )Exchange or various amusement halls
which strangers In town are wont to [re-
guent? Then Deither can the sightseer in
Havana expect to run across the carefolly
guarded Cuban beauties in Eis pligrimage
through the old and Interestlng parts of the

eltw.
But if be cvomes with a letter of Introdoc-

tlen to some prominent family he will be

entertained in s0 charming a maoner that
be will bave bo cause for complaint about
pretty women (n a shorter space of time
thao he could see¢ elsewhere. Cuba bas
been & republic for only three years; the
yoke of Bpaln, always a galling one, was
especially severs on women, but it ia suar-
rielng to =ee how quickly the Cubans

ve responded to American Influence and
hew much the educated Cuban woman
coples ber American sister. Under Bpan-
f#h rule women of position never went out
alone, married women as little as siogle
women; they were glways accompanied
by some member of the family or an oald
gervant, ‘To-day many women pay visits
apd shop mlome, and jo o few years It will
be a common sight to see¢ Cuban women
on the stresls unaccompanled by the pro-
verbial duenna. Girls go out In palirs, and
as families are large and family affect!on
strong. friendships between  sisteérs are
more frequent than with us.  Cuban wo-
men have [ewer smusements than we bhave
in large cities. There are no matiness to
which they can go alone, no art exhibi-
tions, mo falre, few cooDceris, Do card par-
ties, gend po women's clubs.

The most common mode of entertaloing is
tha afternoon or cvenilng day at home.
These occur every week, twice a mooth
or coce -8 mooth. Io the latier case, the
svenlang receplion wusuzlly means & dancs,

seizes with avidity upon each opportunity
to Indulge In the favoriie pastime. Tha
large salar, with their marble floors, ceil-
inga from fifteen to twenty feet In height,
with full leagth windows opening upom Jit-
tle balconlea or wide wverandas, make ex-
cellent ballrooms, and if it is understood
that there will bé no dapelog at a certaino
bouse, the bosts will pot lack for guests.

j Dippers are coofined almost entirely to
the diplomatic set, and dinner dances are
unknown. Cards bold sway oaly at the
men's clubs or in the Ameriean ecoloay,
and no description of the social life in
Cuba of the preséent day would be com-
plete without a mention of the Ameriean
colony. Its prineipal headguarters s In
the Yedado, the pretty modern suburh
by the sea, where the houses are mosily
detached and set In qualnt tropical gad-
dens. It ls caslly reached by trolley from
Havaoa, There J3 & fine ecarriage road
skirting the «f from the Maleccn to the
Cilzecy, with the exzception af a {ew
blocks =till wocompleted. In the Yedzdo
the American infiuvence |z wvery stronc,
Here you see women and girls alones visit-
Ing at the weckly progressive euchres,
bridga parties or at the tennis club. This
club i quite an institution, [tz member-
ghip. including all the young men of social
prominence, who generously offer the fres-
dom of the club to thelr women friends
on Mondays and Fridaye. This winter the
¢lub went In for football, and the games
woere tremendously popular.

The prezence of so many ferelgn Mialz-
tera gives a diplomatic flavor to soclety,
whih is very pleasant. Our Minister, Mr.
Herbert G. Squlers, who came to Coba
from China, where he was First Becretary
of the Legation &t Pekln, has his resldence
at Marlanao. The Legation s st Prado,
1%, altes, or the upper floor of a two storied
housa on the Prado, where all the businsss
is transacted. Mr. Bqulers’ house was for-
merly Lhe summer home of a rich Coban
family. It is ons story in helght with &
patio | nthe centre and a magnificent gar-
den at the rear. ‘The sala exten®s acrozs
the froot of the hcuse agd opens co a wide
plazen, It i3 beautifully furnished, and
contains many objects of art pleked up In
forelgn countries. Dack of the sala Is Mr.
Bguiers’ library. The long corridor leadlog
to the dining room hbhas jis tables nnd
chairs, s pedesials;, bric-a-brac and wvases
of flowers. The dining room epeas on the
garden., and 8 & weéry satately apariment,
The Mizisier and his wife, assisted by
threa attractive daughters, entertaln
charminrcly. They have a weekly reception
duy, and usually gilye_a couple of dances
during the =eascn, Invitatlcns to which are
eagerly sought after. Opposite the bouse
{s the tennls court, and on EBaturday after-
nons friends of the family come out for
a game of tennis or croquet and a cup of
itoa.

Havana s at its apogee fAuring the earni-
val seazon, which not only Includea the
threa days before Ash Wednesday, but the
four following Sundays. There are balls,
processions, the afternoon paseo along the
Prado, when the coaches pass In triple llne
up and down each slde of the broad boule-
vard, rome of the ooccupants im eostums,
some In mask and  domino and others In
rich afternoon  dress, all recelving and
throwing showers of confettl apd rolls of
serpenting.

The regular afternoon pases [3 wall
worth eeeing. Cuban women have lately
adopted the custom of paying calls In the
afternoon, and wusually they take a turn
around the Prado before golng home to
dinner, consequently ooe often sees pretty
women, beautiiully attired, In handsome
private equipages, driving along the AMale-
con betwean [ and 7 o'elock.

The Cuban day, socially, Is short; the
evening long. Coffea is served when you
awake In the morning; breakfast (s from
oleven to twelve: dinner from seven to
elght. In the Ipterval between breakfast
and dinner, the women take thelr siestas,
drees for their afternom drive, and wvisits
or do a little shopping on Oblspo street. As
the dincer hour is late, no one calls in the
evening before balf-past nlne, and on an
evening at home guests frequently come
at ten. No ome ever sses the rising of the
curtaln &t the theatri. The first oct s
played to an empty bhoase, but during the
followlog Intermisslon. the boxes begin io
fill up, and the second act sees npoarly all
of the audience in Its seats.

Cubans are very fond of musle. On re-
treta nizbtz at the Maleron it is slmost
impossible to find & vacant chalr after
half-past elght. Soeclety, however, doss not
mingle with the crowd seatad around the
band stand t drives around and around
tha elrcle at the foot of the Pradoe wh'le
the selections are belng played and tokes
a turn up as far as the Parque Central dur-
lpz the tem minutes Intermission.

The opera reason is always looked forward
to and iz well patronized. It  useally
lasts from four to six weeks, begioning
gither In December or January, and othes

ed on eubscrip-
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for the Cuban s very fond of dancing lnd.1
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i -' Its Pilcturesque Funciions asd Amenitles.

Cuba's Capital. :
i

Hettte

Livcoln de Eayas,

vcoln de

nrtil the Anetneo glves iis
balla,

Thmn‘llu end t-n-t::
popu nees to-day

}:r }:hl natlonal dansom, which
ore

must go
balls at the big

The Cubam Is proverblally courteous. He
places his home and all it contalns at your
disposal.
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How and Why China Boycotts America,

@ince the Boxer wuprising nothing
has happened to :‘ir up the people of
China so0 much as the present agitdtion
against the United States. This is com-
mercial demonstration made in view of

the renewal of tibe treaty between these
two countries the entrance
and residence of Chinese subjects inthe
United States. The present movement
i= one to boyeott nll American trade,
all schools conducted by Americans, and
all American employers in all the ports
of China. It ranges from Emﬂpnm on
ithe south to Tien-Tsin on the north,
and from Shanghai on the east coast
to Ichang in the west, a thousand miles
up the Shanghai River, It jis most viru-
lent at Canton and Shanghai, The pow-
erful Chiness merchant guilds are push-
ing the matter, and as they have
branches in every port city of China
they wield condiderable power. Even
the old Dowager, who probahly bad
never spent a thought before on  the
difficulties of a Canton eoolie

the Golden Gate, has been led to ex-
press her sympathy with her “ill-treat-
ed children.”

The student class who are much con-
cerned in the treaty, have taken up the
movement eagerly and as a result ona
mission school in Shanghal had to close
ita doors, and several other larger insji-
tutions were depleted of a large num-
ber of students because of this boy-
cott. Meetings are held to agitate or
subject and placards are distributed or
posted in conspicuous places.—Che-Fao
correspondence of Leslie's Weekly.
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Shaping Silk Hat Brims,

The nail of his right forefinger was
long, yellow, horny and the {ingertip
had so thickened and hardened that it
seemed to be covered with pale leather.

He was a silk hat maker, and it was
from eurling hat brims that his finger
had changed so strangely. Describing
the process of a silk hat’s manulacture,
he =said:

“The belief that caydboard forms =
gilk hat's foundation is an error. The
hat is first built up of various thick-
nesses of linen—layers of linen soaked
in shellae that, by means oi wooden
moulde and hot iroms weighing twenty

unds apicce are welded one on the
other till a perfect shape, brim and all
complete, is obtained.

“The silk is mext put on. This silk
eogts from £10 to 515 a vard, It looks
like plush in the piece. The hatmaker
cuts it on the bias and moulds it round
the stiff linen foundation. The strips
must be very accurately ent, and great
care is needed in their ironing and o=
menting so s to give'a perfect diagonal
joint. Look at your silk hat's seam the
next time vou wear it. The joint’s per-
fection will perhaps amaze you.

“The brim, up to this point, is {lat.
Now its curling commences. That i»
where my queer forefinger comes in. The
shaping of a hat brim is purely a mat-
ter of hand and éVe ANQ -tasia~ -Jh.
brim, while being shaped, iz heated high-
ly so as to give it pliability. ;

“And, of eourse, working on this hot
material, patting and prodding it, the
forefinger thickens and the mail gets
horny.

“Nevertheless, hat eurling is pleasant,
artistic work. Hat curlers have reputa-
tions, the same as artists. Their work
js distinetive. An expert can tell it at
a glance."—Philadelphiz Bulletin.
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Increased Demand for Colored Glasa.

“Since the fad of having electric light
shades made of colored glass has appear-
ed the manufacture of colored glass haa
taken a big jump,” said C. N. Caspar.
“Many of these shades are expensive, and
the price asked for them seems entirely
out of proportion to their decorative ef-
fect. Yet they are handsome, too, and
make an excelient substituet for the im-

sing and elaborate lamps in use be-
ore the advent of electricity as the
popular light.

“Great quantities of eolored glass are
made at Ottawa, Ill., and this iz sold to
the mills, that turn it into every conoeiv-
able shape and form, from the shades .1
was speaking of to the most artistie
decorative windows you eee in the big
churches., Colored glass is not blown like
the ordinary window pane and bottles,
but is rolled out into huge shects, It is
are gotten into the same piece, and the
pieecs are put together by & lead cem-
ent.

“That is the way the different eolors
are gotten into the same piece, and the
putting of the small pisces together ia
where the artist is needed. The finest
materials sometimes produce a cheap ar-

p- : ticle because the person who puts the bity
. together had no artistic instinet.”—MMil-

waukee Sentinel.
-
Difficult to Say.
(Judy.)

Passenger (traln just emerging from ltun-
pal}—What =& peculiarly sour expression
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