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WHEN LOVE IS DYING.

The Only Thing a Woman Can Do In |
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e Matter, | e QW -
It is nmot umil g map realises that he | Mt" _ . ‘:-"H

is tired of a pir ard we
; s g WY er r{"'lluf '.l“ | :
in Wve with Ger, that he also realises | . e bied .4 TII.“.'
| how III"“"I""'L]-."" he has acted, It amazes 13 B D Lng 1 cap i wundet

lonly sadden both of us! Tell meo
| your plans, Neville:"”

. "My plans:” growled the young
| man.

! “Yes,” paid Jordan, blandly: “D.
 ¥You intend to remain in England?
Ah! I am afraid not. 1 have alwavs
noticed that when a man has taken
o wandering he cannot settle down:
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- said Sylvia, pite | dress while she had been bantering her,
e was a brother to me— | and had caught sight of a faded ribbon
. _ could have done moret | Mttached to a small, flat package which
'Ilﬂll_k of it!” : :.'l---_th-c! under Syivia's bodice.
't.';. ?'“T" agsented -‘ludﬂj. "Ry T}livl‘ Put her hand up to it.
J0u aren’t brother and sister now,” she | I don't know!"™ she said, with sndden
mured, gravity,
s Ivia’s face ':hﬂl:_l't know " echoed
I—1 :'Ill such a mite,” she said, hur- :‘."1';““ shook her head.
Hedly. “And he was so big! Just mow | . 1"" father gave it to me the night he
—Just now—I thought I was up to his | 2¢9" she said. “It is the.story of my
shoulder! Yes, ] must have Erown—al- | birth, Audrey.”
“r_&d 1 l I-;.Ia'll_l_ J?nu_ d.r "
. P - i :I"I-uf. kﬂfr'ﬁ'?
:}Prl-lll.'i'l_lp" lnughed softly. ~ “Ne, .iﬂiii Sylvia. “I was not to open
Yes, and he thought so. He gazed as | '° '°F three years,” and in a low voice
if he could not believe his eyes. He | P* told Audrey how the package had
must have thought it was a vision.” And | given -
ahe drew her haad back in "“."'”"“i“*“”"'! it.
’ﬂl'h_ and looked at the !ovely face ad .i..lu'!r'-'? listened open-eyed
miringly. “Oh, how wonderful it all ia! 'j'n'_l "‘"'_h"r-l do the three years expire?
Thank heaven he has found you! He *hﬂ- “H' in almost awe-tricken tones.
won't go away again! He ean't leave S¥lvia thought for a second, then she
Mo—aistart® | started slightly,
2vivia's face grew searlet, and she cov
#red it with her hands as she remem-
‘hwrt-qll how, on the terrace. she had flown
into his armas Had she kisaed him? She I
did not know. It was likaly. I

“Because we were!”
ously. “Why,
what brother

ew hot, then pale, Audrey.

bird-like fash- i that

Yo MOFrow. shp

emnly,

said, almost sol-

CHAPTER XXXIII.

ordan followed Neville out., He was
" OIS L [}:: ] ] f s Tneet
Audrey put up har band and stroked i m-JJI* “.I,t. f:‘ |:.1r!“.ﬁl 1?'.{} th'. —
the soft wealth of dark hair lovingly. o o ae ¥ -:..’l it with this con-
i ll-h. b W happy you must ha ko r‘::ii“"h".' : .. 1 '.'n.l-tl ming | ch_iltt!l' -Jl.lli.lrl.n
dear'™ ahes w) i‘_-..-;q--:l | Renalon. veville had received his fra-
- — § i 1 14 -] siglid 1
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e | i ' « " 1 1¥, thal Jordan knew he should have to
| 2¢ ewreful how he dealt with him; and
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“T must vo o * lwoKed at the stalwart figure in front
o, f him and

*Wait here for | |
g et 1A bhirieath
am to do, Oh,
§ E¥ 1
dn;l 5 _ & r | dan like a nut,
Amd wit) ILii# pateaila gigEh, that | Lurse him'! | nul <
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R - e ) in such aplendid health.
¥ hat is jt*" :
tone I-F ilarm 1 1Y |
It = ut Nev
dear'™ maid Svivia
'ﬁ""llr he is not
back. Don’ el you "X ou
I my own way."” strength
.‘ulnri'}' I&tened] 10 but holding wastin
both Bylvia's hands
E‘Itw:] &V 1 . m to you,” he
Svivia enme to t iy, and ignoring
O, ther's silene I ! '
“And bhe is not &% I, bt — P igfek . Neville ir i
Merey, his name is Neville e, and we seld I
he is Sir Jo . \
L :.:';! _:I . vivia'a hand o e ; \udrey. She will be your sister
iy e, _ s, I am scre that will be
._JI.. i | . i .I _ I-- -- H .- ; e [ i Lo Yo viud now tell me
rlrllql-.-;ln.-::. in  haw vy NS I' i II.'i" :;:n'l IJ-H:,h Y S8 Whels g,
“Yea, sald Syilvia., “He ia Mr. Neville | ot me—but tell me this: has Fortune
Lyane, of |‘_I nrt NO wonder | lled on you! Have vou coma 1J'|-'|-|:
you are surprised. It all eame upor with your pockets full of gold? ] h;: J
fike n fash of lightning. 1 am dazed | s0o—1 hope 80" fervently, | .
by it «ti ‘ r:, ¢ ”flf“f ol : are :\‘l'l ile foreed himsell to apeak ealmly.
bonrt™ she - L | I cy’s | Ialnr-r T'j;. ,-[kh. are empty,” he said.
M amal B s tha nitlo inil, § Jarda g F i ...I o regise g
| uth sympathetically, a smile of satis
:‘.1Jr!:l" » | sile & . ; on playing for m moment on his thin
."1‘:'- 5 s = G Il'|, I had hoped that vou had re.
But 1 am glad vonu
poor, my dear Neville, and '
hiaps not o sorry for vour ill-luck
should be, for it will give m.
: -_-Ir-ll--r!1:|r::'_-; of proving my affe:
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He knew Neville's temper

t old, and that if he should be sudden-
iraged he could tarn and erush Jor-

asK~d almost 1m0 - ¢ ' .
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ar fellow. ™
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*How thoughtles f me, dear!™ she to see
mmid. ht to have waited untill the
moraine + Lo you with all this
excitement whi tiredd out with | o |
the journey!” L1

. it

rich or
—and per

WVl are

ierey, in a
Liy

| must go back wén on
[ must go by the 1 am afraid from
that wvour

!llli'lh. oy
allow it

tell me at !’ anld Noville
L 1 (] ¥

You wel ight
e T v 1l
to London to-n Fivw,
firet train”

ke back to London! Leave
now!™ exclaimed Svivia, aghast.

"Yea—vis ] must! 1 must!”™
Merey, almost fieres ¥. “Leave
denr " 1 am glad, glad at vour happiness, L RO 1n 1t
You know that, but vet, I am tired, Go
pow, Syivia! i . { good will.”

Hir 1.'--.-'-- was so imploring that =» 5 wked straight
il returned o Awilrey

“Merev ia ill-—very il 1 am afraid,” |, g 83 Iortane 1
ahe snd “] think she searcely | 1"I"':-.-'::1---j Jordan
uu.l-'r-‘.‘----l ofl, 1IE WS '-!'1-'I-IL:'1I-'|:I-"'1. ol | ""I'r
me to disturb her to-night! Aundrey, | “"Well, wel’! 1 ecan
must send for a doector to-morrow.” vour disappointment. But is not

“Certainly we will,” asented Audrey. | BIVED (o all of us to succeed; and on
“Poor Mercy! W histh nurse her '?!: ol us whom Fortane favors (s
BRSE 6 BEGIS :II.. sowed the privilege of hq_‘“lllli'-:
my dear, if you don't go to bed and get 1-"--:' near and dear us. Yo
Iq.-.mu e Y ou are quite feverish, See, “'L:," !'I'-' me he '!Ii.- vou."
1 have almost "ahe had put | : :”' e Btopped short and
on Ber dressing-robe during Sylvia's ab- | 3t MM in the semi-darkness
m must let me help you __1""| offer to help me*" he said
lowely thiz hair of : J'lu_'l.';_ “h“t maore

.L'!'i-:t]]..
ordan, blandly
your manner., my
) mind is recurring--—
me, just Nng our parting Prav
not to do so. If there
8 any .Il].“'!i between us. time an |
absence have softened and dispelled
place, 1 trust—for my
sure—there i the bast
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to her, and the injunction |

shuddered as he swore under |

W wanderera have the i“!"“”l""{" |

Im  Deen out of our th LI‘I“.r.It"_.
ikl when [ say ‘our,’ | especially allude |

we I1~Irl1'-1, when we |

I with wealth as woll as health |

front of | | el
| grimly. “Good night,” and he strode off. | hope that rose in his heart.

looked i

be ‘aams 8 Biaves Tha : think 1 am lost to
. ] of Kinship,
we are  hrot .l"'l'r-"'-
“"Hall brothers,
vill grimls
“Just so, PII.’IIi I eannot forget that
ir lather did you—ves, 1 will say
g0 candidlv—a wrong. You know
that “he—er—did not mention vou in
1 '-'il. . :
Neville's face flushed. Oh, why
1l he J-!'--I!'I.-iull Trale to Keep quiet

ours ! | have ey
ore Apad what o length!
ered her

Svivia hung her head so that the hair
It userd to make hm

fn & whisper. “Ie said that it got in his
aves, amd mto and she
laughed softly.
Audrey laughed
“That was like n
archly. “lI wonder
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she sl
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prddings,
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Waniidnl

hrother!™ ﬂh--
whelher it
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that 1 f{orge:

please,” said Ne-

make him angry now, or if he: woskd il leave the working out of affajrs
even If it did get into . { nstute inspector! Why could.

it he seize this smooth, oily gentle-
man by the shoulder and shake him:
“Yes," said oriann = r

“Why, what have I said?” exelaimed | my best to :ru-.ilu:;-i l-jn:r&;jl.lsrier to De

Aundrey, with mock innoecenee. “How | reconciled to vou—to leave vou ‘1;
petty you look when you blush, and any rate—a competency, but he waa
why, what's this, Sylvin!™ she broke off | inimovable. He would scarcely
to inquire. it me to mention your name.
She had speak of that; it

l"li"'.'-':F: 1

-It‘:“
“Don't!"

audibly.

hirvat hed .:;.".'mi.l.. almost in

been unfastening Sylvia's " we will not ean
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“I did |

E&I‘
ut |

once 4 globe-trotter, always a glob»
 trotter, and I suppose you are al-
' ready thln_l:'.rlnr of starting off for

somewhere?
Neville was silent.

“Bilence gives consent! I feared
that it would be the case! Well, well!
After all, a roaming life has its
charms. But you must let me hela
you. I think I may say without im-
modesty that I have some interest,
vou know—or perhaps vou don’t
know that I am in the Cabinet?"

For the life of him, he eould not
kee » a tone of proud superioriety out
of his smooth voice.

“Oh, ves,” said Neville, grimly. “
know, 1 eaw you one night ecoming
out of Audrey’s house—or the Mar-
lows"—to wour earringe, and hear |
the crowd shout for the great Bir
Jordan Lynne."

“In-deed. Really, now! And vo.
did not come forward and make your-
self known! I am afraid vou are
prond! Beware of pride—"

Neville stopped, restrained himself,
and strode on.
| “"Well, yes, I have some influence,”
| resumed Jordan, little guessing hos
narrow a squeak he had had of being
shaken, “and | must use it. I must
get something for voun, some placs
abroad. A consulate, or something
of that kind. And—er—meanwhile
' You must come and live at the

Couart.”

“Nof" Restless and anxious to ba
on the move already?" said Jordan.
| pleasantly. “Well, well! 1 am sorry.
You must let me make you an allow-
ance—no refusal! You must indeed’

he stopped short and started.

quick ears had heard a foot-
step behind them. He looking
round and saw a man’s figure erouch-
ing stealthily under the shadow of
| the hedge, and his heart leaped a3
recognized Jimm Banks.

Thevy were in the avenue now: tha
ligitta of the village glimmered
the distance. He glanced over his
shoulder stealthily, and was silent
for & moment or two, then he went
on

“Yea, vou must not allow voar
pride to come between us. You must
not forget that I am vour brother.”

he

grimly.

Jordan langhed soltly.

“Son of the same father!™ he safd. *I
cannot forget it, if vou would. I shall
esteem it a favor if von will accept”
he paused. “Shall we say two hundred
a Year?!"

Neville stopped again and looked at
him. This man who had robbed him of
five or six thousand a vear, generously
offered him two hundred! He laughed—
actually laughed—a laugh that made
Jordan shrink away from him.

“Not enough, Neville* [ was afraid of
offering you more; your pride, you see!
| Let us say four! And if vyou have made
up your mind to leave England, we must
sny five; money does not go so far
abroad as it does here. Yes, five! Come!
I will get you a berth in some pleasant
piace in the colonies and allow wou five
hundred a wear. I beg you will not
wound me by refusing!”™

They had reached the lane leading to
the Court, and erossed over to the ]v.nlgr,

Neville ht.||||'|1=1] short.

“You will come in—you will stay at

eagerness,

“No!"™ mad Neville. "You
father }eft me nothing*”

Jordan shook his head,

“I am sorry—very, very sorry, to say

did not.” he replied.

As he spoke he glanced round; the
dimly seen figure had erept closer.

“Anid you offer me four—five hundred
a vear!" said Neville, restraining him-
self with an effort,

“And 1 hope, I earnestly hope,
will accept it!" said Jordan. Neville
| drew a long breath.

“I'l tell you to-morrow,”

sy my

|
,' he

he said,

' Jordun put his hand on the lodge gate
{ and as he dwd 0 he felt a

| arm.

| The shadow that had been following |
Jim |

workman's | Mr. Lynne.
| this=—that

I!r-'r]'u" would be happy with him, I would
resi2a ber without another effort. But |

them stood beside him. [t was
| Banks. He wore a rough
'suit and a fur cap almost entirely con-
| cealed his face.

“Who—who was that? he

hoarsely, looking after Neville,

nsked,

I¥, his breath coming and going in sharp
pants. *“That is my brother, Neville
Lynne."

Lavarick started.

“Him!"™ he said, hoarsely.
ville Lynne?!”
| “Yes,” said Jordan, bending down till
his lips almost touched Lavarick's ears
“That is Neville Lynee.,” His breath came
| fast and hot. “It's—it's a quarter of a
| mile to the village—a lonely road, I—
[ hope you won't do anvthing rash,
Banks. Dut remember your poor daugh-
| ter!™
! With an oath Lavarick left him, and,

“He's Ne-

8till erouching close to the hedze, fal- |

lowed Lhe unconscious :"'\I"I.IE!!I"z Mirilan
stood and watched, his face white, every
limb trembling.

tle saw Neville striding along, and Jim
| Banks following like a shadow. He saw
!H:mlr.:i. gnin on him, and erouch as if
| ready for a spring, something gleaming
in his hand.

“Kill him! Curse him! Kill him!"™
broke from Jordan's white lips; and at
that moment, though he could not have
heard the injunction, Lavarick rose as if
to spring. .

But as he did so, Sir Jerdan saw an-
other figure emerge from the darkness
and join Neville, It waas Trale.

Lavarick saw it, too, and he stopped,
and slunk back into the hedge.

_Jordan waited a moment, watching
Neville and Trale walk off together, then
with a bitter sense of disappointment he
turned in at the lodge gate.

CHAPTER XXXIV.

Neville tossed and rolled through the
night, but, strange to say, it was not
the thought of Jordan's villainy which
kept him from the sleep which knits up
the raveled sleeve of ecare, It was
Bylvia.

“Her brother!™ he thought. “That's
all I am to her. Just her brother, noth-
ing more! She wouldn't have flowa teo
me, and made so much of me, if—if she’d

L

cared for me in any other way. And
why should she care for me jn the way 1

“"Half brother,” said Neville again, |

| he made his wary to the Grange.
entered the avenue he saw Lord lLorri- |
| more in front of him, and soon overtook
| him,

'why I said *dom’t.’
|‘m+n‘., vou to believe that I've good rea- |
son: for asking vou to stay awhile, but |

| short,

you |38 not making her happy, and that—

hand on his |

“That gentleman?” said Jordan, quick- | mistrust you.

Kingdom.
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want? A lovely, radiant creature like

her—she looked like a young priu--usf;
No doubt there ars

—and famous, too!
dozens of men in love with her, belted
earls and swells of that kind.

haps there's one she eares for!"™
thought he clutched his short hair and
groaned, and called himself, for the

twentieth time that night, a fool ever |
“I've lost her |

to have lost sight of her.
now!" ke sighed. “And serves me jolly

well right, too!™ ‘
Nor did Lorrimore at the inn have a

particularly good night, and as he lay

awake thinking of Audrey, he eallad |

himself a fool for staving on at the
whispered suggestion of Neville,

i l’h:‘l'FJH of the three Jorden slept hest,
though his dreams were disturbed by
that spectre of fear which will haunt the
puilty, be they never so bold.

In the ﬂmruing Trale came round to
Mrs. Parsons’, and found Neville pacing
up and down restlessly in front of the
rotiame.

“Mr. Neville,” he said, in an excited
whisper, “I've found him!"

“Found him? What?' said
starting. He was too much eagaced
thinking of “her” to have any room for
an s reflections about a “him."”

“Why, gitld Trale, look-
ing round eautiously.

Neville's eyes flashed, and his intersst
AWOKE,

“Wken—how ¥

“Last night,” said Trale, “One of my
men cnme vpon idmoat an inn ontside
the vulage, where he was drinking hepy-
Ii'l..| and sent me word, He is ki'l'[j.j”:_:'
hi.a in sight.
enough: we'll just see what he means
to do.”

“And loae him'!

l:l-.'l il.:lz'i-.“'l:..

" sald Neville, primly.

“Not this time, gir,” responded Trale, |

:"unf]'sh*nﬂ}', "T've told my men to Knoek
him on the head and handeuff him, if
necessary. No, don't vou be afraid, Mr.
Neville; I've got him this time. If vou
can only manage to keep civil to Sir

| Jordan for a little while longer!"™

“It's a large crder, but I'll try,” said
Neville, doubifelly,

“Do, sir, do!"™ pressed Trale. “I'm
heping to ecateh "em both so tight that
they ~an't shuffle out of it. 1'm off now,
Mr. Neville. Don’'t be surprised to see
ms gL 4y 3

o i T8 hatd Lk B
ani |

Nevllle walked down to the inn to |
spendd the time, but he was told that |
| Lorl Lorrimore had gone out, and after

hanging about still thinking of Svlvia,

Lerrimore looked grave and anxious,
“Mr. Lynne,” he said, almost at once,
“last might when | stated my inten

tion of leaving England immediately, |

yo<1 said ‘don’t.’ Will vou tell me your
reasomn? Excuse the il.!:lHIIIlHi"-'l aof the

' question, but—well, you see how it is

| the Court?!” said Jordan, with feigned | with me.”

"Yes, I do,” sald Neville, "and that's
Lord lorrimore, I

that I cani give them.”
“It is something in connection with—

| Miss Hope:”

“I* ig,” amsented Neville, “Look here,
Lord Lorrimore, anv one can gee that
Audrey is mnot happy, that—that, im
er engagement to my—to Jordan

wll, don't you think it is possible that
it may be broken off?”
Lerrimore’s face lighted up with the

“You think it mav?' he said.

“*Ao, | don't tiunk: I'm eertain,” said
Neville, gravely,

Forrimore nodded.

“I will not ask you another question,
[ will wait. | will only say
if—if I thought

well, T don't like Bir Jordan, and I

whom she was engaged ——

iTe be continued.)
: T
We Lay Us Down to Sleep.

Vo lay us Cown Lo skeep,
And leave w Gl the rosi:

Whether to wake and weap
Or wake no more be best,

Why wvex our souls with care?
The grave & ool and low—

Have we found lfe so fair
That we sbould dresd (o go?

We've kissed love's aweet, red lpe,
Amd lef them swest and red;
The rose the wild bee sip=
Blooms ot when he |s dead,

Bome faithful frienda we've Tound,
Hix they wao love us  bi=sl
When we are under groumsd
Wil laugh on with the rest

Mo (nsk bhave we begun
Hut olher hamds can take:
No work bepesth the sun
For which we need 10 wake.

Then hold ue fast. sweet Daath,
If s0 W socmoth  best

To Him who gave us breath
That we should go Lo rost,

Wa lay ua down %o sleep;
(Hir Woary #vis we oo
Whethar to wake ] weep
Or woke no more, He knowa,
—Loulss Chandler Moulton.
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Neville, !

We'll give him just rope |

As ha | ..
s 48 | tinn of the room, the jru.n-:ill had best e

| on the wing.

Au—Miss |

Now, if it were you to

PAPER-HANGING IN PANELS

Latest Method of Wall Decoration—
Handsome Imported Papers.

The betier sort of wall papers, unport-
ed to help to make the American home
Leauliful, are bung in panels. The ar-
rangement is good (rom an artistic point

of view, presenting a series of framed |
I'he inlinite variety |

decoralive pielures,
Ul decorative efiects Lo be thus obtained
is apparent to the skilled designer, while
the simplicity of execution must eom-
mend itsell even to the awmateur who is
tii-.-hp-ml‘:l Lo l..tiﬁi.ﬂ‘ll.t-ﬁ with the serviees of

Lhe professional decorator.

Ficuen and kogash wall papers, con-
crived and carried out on the lines of the
viagsic decorative periods, are all intend-
ed for use in panel form, being complete
in design, without the necessity of frieze
or border to produce a finished effeet, A
large vuriciyof the forcign wall papers

are matched by linens, taffetas, chintzes |
apd ecrcvionnes, so that an entire room |
| Mmoment w IZ-I"“ the [EI"-I l!.ll;..-t Aroeer In

may be decorated and upholstered with-
out change of pattern or coloring. For
the drawing room are used papers simu
lating a velvet surface, or showing the
avaizu in relef of =ilk flock on & back-
ground of embosed silk or smooth satin,

| With them, sccording to the New York
| Iribuie, are used mouldings of gilded

wood or moulded carton pierre, the wall
Epaces around the panels following in
color the door and the window frumings
or haviug a wetallie treatment in glazed
giumunum or gold leaf,

Dining rooms panclled in French tap
estry or Japanese leather papers may
have the burawood mountings suggest-
ed by the woodwork, while mouldings
in leather effect, showing metallic nail
heads, are sometines cmploved with ex
eellent results.

When a Japanese grass cloth or the
Corean splint eloth is vsed for the sake

of & plain effect on the walle of a lib- |

Fary or a musie room, panel mouldings,
: treatment ol
the bamboo and culored in agreewment
with the wosdwork, are appropriate.
Halls, hung with landscape papers, are

indsexting a conventional

| most effeciive when the panels are short-

ened from the lower ends to give a wain
effect, grass cloth or splint cloth
being used on the larger plaia surface,
Yor the nursery or playroom, as it is
sometines necessary to remove the wall
decorations for the cleansing or renova-

o
LT |

| in the form of detachable {rames,

- i
TIDES AND MOSUITOES.

Drainage DMches a Simple Preven-
tion of Insect Plague.

It is not generally known, says the
New York San, that the responsibility
for the mosquitoes which scourge the
Atiantic coast rests primarily with the
tides, which for a few days each month

| rise to a height considerably above the

normal,
Un these days the sea water enters
inte. numerous  pockets and depressions

| along the edges of the uplands, which

are not reached by the ordinary tides,
and is there trapped to form stagnant
pools undisturbed till the next high
tide. It is in these places that the
salt marsh mosquitoes, Culex solici-
tans, are bred. They may be easily
recognized Ly the black and white rings
on their legs, and they fly long dis-

{ tances,

The eggs are laid in the mud, and
|i"1.-~|n:m|--w! starts with the arrival of
Lite Digh water; ina few days they are
This accounts for their
sudden appearance in hordes,

It is a common error to believe that
they breed all over the salt marshes;
if they did the seashore regions would

| be uninhabitable by man. On the con-

trary, there is no larvacide equal to
fresh sea water; it is vastly cheaper
then kerosene and is automatically ap-
plied. No mosquitoes breed in places
flushed by the daily tides; the eggs and
larvae are washed out and devoured
by the small fish,

It is therefore extremely echeap and
simple to eut ditches into the igher
pools along the uplands, which
cause them to be flushed by the tide
every day. This is the prineiple which
has been followed in the work that has
been done on parts of Long Island and
New Jersey looking toward the exter-
mination of the pest,

Of course, this cannot stop invasions
from outside regions, bnt it serves to
prevent  the invaders breeding in the
neighborheod and vastly iT;I.'lI'I.H-'I the
situation over large territories,

Most farmers whose aeres border on
the malt marshes could stop breeding on

| their places by two or three davs' work
| in entting ditches, y

It is not to be ex-
pected that this simple fact will ever
penetrate their skulle, or that if it does
they will taka the trouble to dig the
ditehes until some enlightened Legis-
ture makes it a misdemeanor for any
one to raintain such a pestiferous nul-
sance as a mosquito hatchery and com-
pels enforcement of the law,

There are many miles on both the
north and south sides of Long Island
and along the Sound, such, for in-
stance, ns the marshes at the mouth of
the Bronx, where mosquitoes are pro-
dueced in large numbers, unhampered by
any attempt at restraint. From these
regions they drift on the light winds
to New York city and other distant
places, as we have  been forcibly re-
minded in the past weeks. 1
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Might Be Advisable,

“ am & r man.”

“When we are married I can learn
o Hld.l- b

% 't you—er—bhetter
tiee,” suggested the thrﬂlh;'i’iuiprt;::
“while your father is yet suppl the
raw material, so to speak 1" —

Herald.

will |

| bim to find that he has gutie »0 far as
| Lo be considered the fiancee of the maid
Lben, vot knowing how 1o get out of
.”‘" taugle, in which he has become in-
| Yolved, he fulls back Upon the unmanly
n!u-lhud of weglecting the girl he has hi-
E.--t-‘r_t._. courted and flattered. True, this
| 1a little more foolish than the former
| recklessness of his conduct, but it causes
a good deal of sufiering to & woman whe
has loved mnocently and is J serving of
better trectment.
A man’s methods are often cowardly
in dealing with the woman for whom
be has ceased Lo care, He trics to force
her ty break with him by giving her
nmplt_a grounds for I:'I:-m[an:iul., but a wo-
nin 1s ustally too generous and too lov-
ing to take advantage of his devices
He!' ery s, “Why are you so changed 1"
She cannot understand why the lover
Who has left her with a fond good -bye
Ciib go away anpd put her out of E‘:in
| mind, She writes him frank, open Jet-
“.'“" 'tlllt'ﬂ pleading imploring ones, beg-
ging all the time that he will tell her
wkat she has done to vex him. He can
not tell her without pultiog all the
blame on himself, without showing that
#n_-.* has not acted a manly part. But even
if be eould and is not disposed to, his
:'n.ndu.!r:r_ should show her that his love
is dying, The signs are unmistakable,
Is there a woman, who. being thus
lrun.tw_}, does not know the truth at the
IH:;.’HHIJH;.:'.' She does; but she will not
admit it. Yer nll the from the

Lime,
| ber mind, she has known it

| IJ[I'HI' fiy |II:II.I.‘:| |.r|.rf. “:lll,‘.‘ to |!|- "l‘lil!'!] .
il'l'l:l.l.l.l-n love 18 dend, and that is to lot
1”'“ go, 1o *win ||.||-L Lia
12 an j|=||”"-'=ii'b:i]_-|1 It s 1
In sfp two

love™ s next
pathetie sight
. people, ope madly in love
| with the other, and the other unable tto
| Teclproeae. And yet, “Try to forget” is
. the only advice that ean be of fered

| .'||. man shows it plainly enough whe
j ased to "L! print
céase to be sacred, he cannot summon up
Jl'nl;r.wp'v to write letters, he is maoods
| and silent, and shows in his manner all
| that his say. If

Ciin el an #Xcuse Lo Fo oll -n--luu-\.-.h-r--
away from his fiancee he seizes hold of
it, and gives her no explanation for his
eondwet,

The signe of a dead love are unmis
takable, und no woman who values s
self-respect will seek to keep a man Ly
her side who eares for her no longer 'I'::.r
| parting will be hard but afterwards she
will be glad that she made her decision
lLH'flln" it was too late.

True love, said Sir Philip Sidney, can
no more be diminished by showers of
evil-bap tham flowers are marred by
timely rains. ‘

]l.' .'a..._lq L

Mien s

tongue refuses (o Le

e

Engineer Also Dressmaker.

W. B. Baldwin, one of the oldest and
best known engincers on the Missouri
Pacifie road, for a number of years has
been not only the bread winner, but the
family “seamstress’ for a family consist-
ing of bis wife and three daughters.

His family is now in California, but
Baldwin still continues to sew for them
and sends their clothes to them in the
far West. He owns a beautiful home in
this city, and it is not through poverty,
but on account of his wife's poor health
and the love of the sewing machine and
his family that he acts as dressmaker.—
Council Grove correspondence Kanseas
City Journal.

Women Makes Pet of Wildcat.

Mrs, G. J. Grommet, one of Alton's
best-known society ladies, has a Mexi-
ean leopard wildeat for a pet.

It is a gift from her husband, who is
in Mexico. The leopard eat, which is a
mixture of leopard and wildeat, is now
four weeks old and is the vize of a
kitten. The animal knows nothing but
captivity. The mother of this kitten and
another was killed that the young could
be taken.

Mrs. Grommet is exhibiting the little
prize to her guests, but says she will be
careful to have a chain or something
else to the animal when it grows up,
fearing it ma
call of the wili—-ﬂt, Louis Republie,

ints sl e—
Kansas Lake of Burning lce.

“Cold?! Then we'll et fire to some e
| and warm ourselves.™

The speaker made with the heel of his
skate a hole in the ice. He applied a
matoh to the hole. The ice blazed wup
inetantly with a hot, bright flame.

“Uh, bow good it feels said the young
girl. She removed her gloves to warm
her glim hands the better, “But jsn't it
rather «dd,” she #aid, “to warm one's
| hands at a fire of jce?”

“You are a stranger to Atchison,” said
the young Kansan, “or you wouldn't
| find it odd. We are used to it here, Al-
 ways when we skate on Lake Doniphan
iwr.r set the ice afire if we are oold.
|

She watched her own little fire.

“What is the explanation of this mir-
int:le'!" she sald.
| “A wvery simple one,” said the young
man. “This lake is full of natural pases,
When it freezes over, gas in the form
of bubbles impregnates the ice, You have
ﬂ[LIJ.' to burst open A bubibie and put
n mateh to it and up shoots a magical

flame."—From the Minneapolis Journal
s o

Reserved Her Verdict.
A gentleman who was longer

voung, and who never was handsome,

no

ents;

“Well, my dear, what do you think of
me "

The little one made no reply, and the
gentleman continued:

“Well, you don"t tell me.
you "

Two little fat hands tucked the ecor-
ners of a pinafore into her mouth, as
she said, archly, in a timid whisper;

“*Cause I dov’t want to be whipped.”
—Philadelphia Inquirer,

—— e

Horns of a Dilemma.

Presidential Possibility ( ).
I would rather be right thlll:rtdh pres-

ident.
ous Friend (quietly, l'blfm
ively )—That's all right; but wouldn’t

ou rather be ident
F—Balttmm me::tl.m s

Economy s the mother of liberty.
Johnsom. o

4 '
iHE ]

sometimes answer the |

| vour father has asked two mmen Lo

said to a child in presence of her par- |

Why won't |

AMr. Cuamrox,
“What & that™

How mof r onndd the wmirls can ap

prove =il heartily of my son-in-logw s
bralen | ng 1s
ed at

Y washengton Star,

| find be 0 terril I.l" Wi

My occasanal }

i
PRLESE dsi™s 10 I il

The Cheaper Way.,

wened on
1 did.™

Wi

.r:l.-'

.l-.'_|| wii® 0 h
Teacher Didn't Know Much.
K VY | \ 1 1t | | IERLE :-II i
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| ITHN | Vissh Wi | _“

LIS R § thitnk she Knows
KOvps asking gues

e Delhineaton
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Through the Green.
Profe N,

ar it . I ' Y
gyt e Vit Wi el
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I'1:'i|||l_ for twa-1hire
Jones (expectanily
I*ri r---t-.--n.. Yem i1
" 1hi Sketeh,
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The Boiler's Reasons.
MR

J |

v =ar pmae Doshamani
||||
1 Jl'II.J:'k..

makes jt leak

Aot bt
LTI

voll see 1m il
bodber has sprung
Jdodirnn

Mot b

1|.'|. | ITTR
Hecause iU's my day at home,
dinner,
pnd the butcher hasn't

Now run and [-1-.|11.,

{ liee ek h:l- bt
come with the meat
Brooklyn Life,

Willie Saw.

BV |

What

When Willie
lirst Lime hi
“Oh, mamma, you should have seen jt!
Flectric ]i;r'h all over the ferns
[I_1]-.|-_'. v isrmient b ' i Ielimvmnd on

.||IH!||. bl T
madd Lo bls oot iy
ang A

One More,

“1 wizh it was time for &
open, mamma,’
“I'm very glad 1t
Willie. 1t shows ve
appreciate what ducation _m
“Naw. "tain”t that. T
won t get home till
I'm waitin Li
Liustin Tty
Plaindealer

!‘.l 0nr vyou sny il
M oare beginning to
i« il
Tubilys
"["‘r.- .l'.r
il te fesr
I [ |..|.'

FNRETLY
"ll'IIl.H.l.I
CricCKE Ll
riecd ngon.

.rt G{ﬂ-i‘.' ErC

P

hll".lll-'l.
Tomims _ river is
analler streams, 1=n't s
lummy's Yop—Yes, my son
Th | that's what
IMuReE I8 oulh winler |'il_!|,|,..|‘..|“:!

Lecord

Tormmy

Erl :"illlf
i Lov—DPap W

i Lhe o¥e o

Indignant.
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I dun't know
& WOarrving me
. W

YWhollv in Vain,

L 1
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rlown iv from Lhe funeral of an acgud.n
Lanee,

“Well” s brighitenins visihly af-
ter a pensod of profound thu;'iﬂ.l"hih
life was & weefui one, after all. He vace

planted a tree™ b

-
il 1

From a Private Colonel.

There once was an old army colonel,
Whose wit was a well spring etolonel :
But for those who would shirk
From their suthorized work,
His language was romething
onel !
—Birdle Baxter Clarke in Army and
Navy Life

infol-

Nl i e S -m.t-.tim.-wmm__‘-—-_—-—*h—'_—-—“__—_ R
i Y = ”'-. g e S L A = ‘ “
- e . St - = < 4 I L ' i A e | O ) . - I -
A - N T ¥ Tl ¥ . } I




