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Fifteen years ago, when the Mason-
fc Temple, In Chlcago, was bullt, It
was the tallest bullding In the world.
It still holds Its place as the highest
dusiness structure in Chieago, though
the limit has been outdone many times
In New York. Today such has been
the advance In sky-scraper engineer-
ing that New York has now In course
of construction a bullding that will be
nearly twice as high as the Masonic
Temple. The foundations for this new-
est sky-plercer, which Is to be 625 feet
high above the sldewalk, and has forty-
one storles, are already In, and the
work of plling the structure skyward
has begun.

To concelve a forty-one story bulld-
ing, with Its roof three times as high
in alr as the steeple of Trinity church,
from which visitors formerly viewed
New York, challenges the lmagination.
This sky-scraper “limit” Is being part-
ly remodeled from the fourteen-story
Singer Bullding. and the eleven-story
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journe office building adjoining It on
Liberty street.

Only the Eiffel Tower, of all strue-
tures reared by Ingenlous men, rises
.0 o greater helght than will this forty
one-story bullding. But the openwork
Eiffel Tower Is an englneerlug freak,
while the New York sky-scraper will
be the business home of a mulldtude of
people.

In the very block eon Broadway
where the workmen are beglnning to
rear this colossus, another equally won
derful office bullding Is to rise, more
roomy even than Its companion. In the
Singer bullding alone, nn o y of 100
U00 men could tind easy standing room
m i3 nine and one-half acres of floo:
space.

The drawing reproduced
from the architects’ working plans and
lesigns does not convey, at first glance
an iden of the ambitious seale on which

Lerewith

New  York's sky-scraper “limit" s
being crected, DBut everybody famliliar
with the downtown district of New

York will recognize In the foreground
on the corner of Broadway and Liberty
street, the old Benedlct building. This
Is six stories high. FIfty years ago it
was oue of the tallest und finest bulld
Ings In New York.

It is only by comparing the Benedict
building with the florty-one-story Siug
er and Bourne structures now rising
skyward behind [t that the lmmense
height and capaeity of the latter can
be even faintly realized. Trinity
church Is completely dwarfed, and so
indeed, are most of the famous oflice
beeldings along Broadway, which were
once referred to ans sky-scrapers, but
which are now beginning to preseut a
very shrunken appearance when com-
pared with their lofty neighbors.
Within less than a year the aspect
of Broadway, from Cortlandt street
down to Trinlty church, will be totally
changed, and the finest street vista In
the world will be seen. The greatest
bulldings in the world will by that time
be grouped on these four blocks, tower-
Ing far above everything else in the
clty.

The necesseity for such bulldings in
New York, or the desirability, 13 Indi-
cated hy the fact that the Bourne-
Singer building, If one-story, would cov-
er twenty-nine of the city blocks sur-
rounding it. These blocks, or most of
them, are not large, however. Still, ir
one of the modern buildings requires
such enormous spnce if built low, the
excuse for extreme helght in a cliy
where the sky-scraper district Is llmit-
ed, as In New York, becomes apparent.

The sky-scraper I8 unknown in Eu-
rope, and, furthermore, Is undesired.
In Berlin no bullding may be more
than one-half agaln as high as the
street on which it Is located is wide.
About the same standard, subject to
varions minor modiflcations, prevails
In the other large European citles. [Few
bulldings In London or Paris are more
than six or reven storles high. Farther
east In Europe the standard is even
lower.

BECOMES SISTER OF MERCY.

Countess Cassinl, Chum ef Alice
Roosevell, to Retire from World.
Not In a long time has Washington

soclety been more surprised than by

the report which comes from Paris that

Marguerlte Countess Cassinl Is about

to retire from the world and assume

the black garb of the Sisters of Mercy.

The reason assigned for this remark-

able act on the part of the charmingand

vivaclous countess, aside from newly-
awakened religlous promptings, Is that
she loves and Is loved by a prince of
royal bleod who can never marry her
except morganatically. Such a union
_could not be brooked by the proud beau-
ty whose years of training In the Unl.
ted States, If nothing more, would serve
ta make abhorrent such a “left-hand”
marriage.

¢ Countess Cassinl i3 the niece of

Count Cassinl, for years ambassador to

the United States and now ambassador

to Spain. She was reared in the Ortho-

giu_- reign lo WaskIngton as mistress of
_the Russlan legation and leader of the

-~

~ ultra-fashlonable younger set will not

through the country roads and lanes o/
the contiguous country. She was also
gifted with great histrionle abllity and
bher amateur theatricals were a feature
of Washingten entertainments. Gay al-
most to boldness, free almost to man-
nishness, daring to the uttermost limit
she made Washington gasp on many ap
Jsecaslon.

CANNIBAL WANTS TEACHERS.

King of Gazum Offers Rewards to
Tempt American Educators.
The King of Gazum wants teachers,
preferably young men with college ed-
ucailons, reflnement of manners, pleas-
ant address and a falr knowledge of
medicine and plant life, says the New
York Herald. He wants them as soon
as possible, and be thinks he is ofrer-
ing a golden opportunity to youths with
ambitions to become famous in West
Africa. To these who will join the
monarch's household and seek to in-
struct his adherents the best habitation
in the land of the Gazum, the finest of
the cattle, and, In brief, the best that
can be furnished him, will be given.
The monarch s extremely generous
with his means and the pay will be
very liberal.
The king, however, is a cannibal, and
he is having considerable difficulty In
obtalning men to fill the jobs. Infor
mation about the positions is given
by Charles Kurtzhall of 329 East Wal-
nut lane, Germantown. Mr. Kurtzball
is the secretary of the Sudan United
Misslon and Is thoroughly familiar
with the northern Nigeria country.
Several years ago he met the King of
the Gazum. The king told him that
it was true that he occasionally feast-
ed on human flesh and was surprised
to learn that his favorite dish was
never served at any banquets In the
white man's country.
The king, however, stated that It was
scldom that he ate any young persons,
but always served the aged and sick
persens. There are no cemeteries In
the land of the Gazum. -
“It would be a pity to waste the
meat,” said the king to Mr. Kartzhall,
Thke land of the Caznm Is situated In
the heart of northern Nigeria, which is
now under the domination of the Eng-
lish. He is a powerful menarch ywith-
in his realm, but, excepting his canni-
bal tastes, is sald to be a kindly dis-
posed king.

The Faithful White Mule.
A Georgla man has written the fol-
lowing cn an oak slab which marks &
supposex! grave In a meadow:
“This spot is sacred to the memory
thful animal—a white mule.
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The Rewmedy.—Obedlence to the law
of love and brotberhood is the ouly
remaedy for our tustrial evils.—Rev,

H. W. Pinkham, Baptist, Deaver.

Sinpileity.—The soul that cemes to
its own must come back to the lields
and villages of the simple life.—~Rev.
J. AL Jeakias, Cougregationalist, BDrook-
1y,

Pleasure \Amusement s not the

but it can be made a
all who rightly en-
Congre-

chiel cud in lile,
means ol gr

Joy it.—Rev.

Soudder,

Probing Deeply.—You cannot judge a |
* by lls acts, You must prol
You must determine the spirit
wscertain Its
wrew, Denver,

man soie
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deepor

tuates him and

v. D, Hart, Hel

MTereuce.~—A who

; . an outcast,

but a t 1 3 the sawe sin,

although Lis habits are well koown, is

ved in the best soclety—lev. B, A.
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Without Dogzma—\Whean we rid t!
creed and ritaal, we
rist nature. No |

mind of dogma,
lind the

luterpretation of Ch
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st is so goed as
gma so gramnd as
.. Mason, Scientist

atriotism—I"voblems are appearing
that are putting new tests upon patriot-
ism. Honesty it
In war is pa
peace as well as

-Rev, M.

treason,

peace as well as valor
Corruption in
treachery in war Is

Stmons, Uuaitarian,

riotism,

Cleve!

Frieadship.—We are what our
friemds make us. The strongest of men
are quick to own their indebtedness to
certain potent friendships. Oft times
one friend has been the pivot of anoth-
er's career.—Rev. C. B. Muatchell, Meth-
odist, Cleveland.

Overcontidence.—Phe  world knows
better than to trust a braggart or a
dare devil. Over-confidence in self Is
a road over which many have traveled
to wreck. It leads to the neglect of the
ordluary precanutions and sateguards.—
Rev, L S. Bradley, Methodist, Atlanta,

The Home School.—IHome Is the first
school. There is no education like that
it can give. There Is no influence such
as It can exert. It has its elemeats of
authority. It carries its spleadid sov-
ereignty thronghout Its entire domain.
—Rev. L. AL Clarke, I'resbyterian,
Brooklyn.

IFame.—It is not right for a Ohristian
to look for seltish, worldly fame, neith-
er i= it right for him to look mevely for
fameo In serving God; still, [ think it is
quite proper for a person to know that
fame awaits him providing he serves
God in a proper manner.—Rev. R. B.
Williams, Ipiscopallan, Anaconda,
Mont.

God’s Kingdom—The best men, with
widest spirttual horizon, have never
surveyed In all its extent the kingdom
of God. Often the high spiritual mean-
Ing has been missed and men have said
the words “Thy kingdom come” with
grotesque mental pletures in thelr
thoughts.—Rev. J. T. Bradley, Metho-
dist, Aglanta.

Home Life.—No home can exist ex-
cept by vicarious service upon the parts
of fathers and mothers. There can be
no real home for children who are giv-
en over to the care of servants. The
very rich generally have no homes,
Lence the eonstant rotting off of society
at the top.—Rev. J. H. Harris, Presby-
terian, Lewlisburg, I'a.

Eternity.—The way to strip for eter-
nity Is not to prepure to die, bat to
live; not to prepare to meet God as
though He were approached from a dis- |
tance but to find Him in one's soul '
What we need Is not freedom from the |
body, but freedom from that limitation
of which the body is a symbol.—Rev. B,
F. Mills, Independent, Los Angeles.

Marriage—Perfect marriage s rare |
because perfect mea and women are !
rare. The ideal marriage is, therefore,
a long way off, but happy marriage.
successful from the standpoint of the !
church and the state Is by no means
s0 rare as loeng-haired men and short- 1
haired women would have us bel.cve.—
Rev. J. L. Levy, Hebrew, Pittsburg.

The Home—In the howe there should
be more altars of prayer. Many are |
tumbled down and need repairing.
There is a wonderful power attached
to the earnest prayer of a parent, and
the home that has its altar for family
devotion is apt to be a home of happl-
ness, for God's blessing will rest upon
that home.—Rev. L. M. Zimmerman, |
Lutheran, Baltimore. H

Nature.—Give the old earth time |
enough and she will spin a web of |
green on every muddy quagmire, em- |
boss the oak with tifted lichen, mantle '
the ruined wall with ivy, cover evetyi
wreck with a veil of vines, and work |
and knit and weave away until tbo;
last repulsive object has been trans-
formed into a vision of grace~—Rev.
EFrank Crane, Baptist, Worcester, Mass.

The Divine Nature.—HEvery man has '
e nature which finds its perfect satis- |
faction of life in this world but it Is
not his highest and best nature. For
above and distincet from the natural
mind there Is a natare for which this
world In itself makes no provision. This
Is the nature which lives by every word |
that proceeds oat of the mouth of God. |

—Rev. I. A. King, Swedenborgian |
Cleveland. - |
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\ Bristles.

“Say,” sncered the bulldog, “you
don't know much about scientific fight-|
ing, do you?” i

“Perbaps not,” replied the porca-
pine. “If you want to try a little
bout with me, however, I think Y can
give you a few polnts"—Philadelphia

i

We do not believe there is such &
thing as pulling a tooth without pain.
“I can prove it” a painless dentist

But we were afrald to

| HORNETS NESTED IN THE BELL
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provided Nell would azr
up with h
raliy, S ou off
» bright and e
rnio g Nam put
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| ite objected at first to hurrying the pr
2, but as there were few neiga
) to and her wedding taer
had | sroseveral days she

! 1s not my appearance, but my disap-

| connection with Stevens illustrates his

Came from Sounder anc
toated Wedding Guests.

How a cclony of hornets interrupte
a wedding ceremony and postponed |
1 hours is told by Neil Watson.
who had been looking over ti
Molunkus Lak

Sting»

sever

gulde

mnds between

and Patten,  Watson was preseut an
vouches for the facts, says the Nev
York World correspondent at Macwa
hoe, Me.

was some miles out of Pat
upon the cabin

When he

ten Watson came

Sam Black, another guide, and duri
the evenlng smoke Sam imparted !
nformation that he had been ad

winsome luss named Nellie Turn
ul wus expecting to be marei

In fact, he was simply walti

to provide himsel! with a best ma
w that Watson had turned up s
inely he could see no reason wi

mmony shoulld not be perfo

if San
rict scho
The scho

been used since sprin;

il
wit ar so suitable a plac
1« ‘ol 15 her own home, bu
M Nellie had read of grand churci

s nnd sct her hearc upon get
cluse to the real thing as she

n had no difficulty in gettings Keys
amd at
m  bride, bridegroom,
bors were on hand.
bors had been instructed to
school bell as the couple ap
proached the teacher's desk, now dra
ped with golden-rod for an altar, and
at the appointed time he laid hold of
the dusty rope and pulled with might
vin.

Instead of clarion notes there issued
frem the bell a swarm of yellow jacket
horaets, which sought out their dis-
rs and descended upon the wed
ding party. The parson had just be-
zun the ceremony when the bride-to-be
uttered a yell of pain and ran down the
aisle. ‘The bridegroom foilowed and the
parson legged it a good third. By this
time the audience was leaving by doors
aud windows with the bornets in pur-
suit.

Half a mile down the road the party
gathered, smarting and hot, and bathed
their swollen faces in a brook while
they applled soothing mud to the af-
flicted parts, Then they all adjourned
to the Turnbull cabin, where Miss Nel
lie decided to put off the wedding unti
evening. In the meantimes the guests
bathed themselves wlith olntment and
lotions and eanjoyed an  impromptu
spread provided by Mr. Turnbull. The
ceremony was finally performed at §
o'clock.

JOKES OF THAD STEVENS.

Y I R A
t o'clock in the af

clergrman

One of

A Datceh that Are So Old as to Scem
New Now.

Many a joke is credited to Thaddeus
Stevens, who led the Republicans in
Congress during the Civil War and re-
construction periods.

One of the very keenest of his jests,
which is undoubtedly authentie, IS =o
commonplace in sound that one might
easily be forgiven for falling to take in
its meaning. In his last days David
Reese and John Chauncey, two ewmploy-
es of the House of Representatives, used
to carry him in a large arm chair from
his lodgings across the public grounds,
up the broad stairs of the capltol.

“Who,” he said to them one day,
“will be so good to me, and bear me in

their strong arms, when you two
mighty men are gone?” ]
Such a question Implied nothing

short of a sense of Intellectual humor- |
tality.

When he bhad taken to his bed for
the last time a visitor told him he was
looking well.

*Oh, John,” was the quick reply, “it

pearance that troubles me!”

One day a member of the House of
Representatives who was noted for his
uncertain course on all questions, and
who confessed that he never investl-
gated a polnt uader discussion withoat
finding himself a neutral, asked for
leave of absence.

“Mr. Speaker,” said Stevens, “I do
not rise to object, but to suggest that
the hororable member need not ask this
favor, for he can easily pair off with
himself!”

One anecdote always remembered in

unostentatious charity. A beggar wom-
an met him one morning as he was
{imping to the house,

“Oh, sir,” she said, “I have just lost
all the money I had in the world!"”

“And how much was that?”

“Oh, sir, it was 75 cents.”

“You don't say so!” he replied, put-
ting a § bill in her hand. *“And how
wonderfui it i1s that I should have
found what you lost!"”

No Substantial Satisfaction.
“You can't really be very angry with
young Spendit, for when you scold him
about his extravagance he pays such
close attention.”
“Humph! Then that's all he ever
does pay."—Baltimore American.

Secure.

“Jawkins says that he never gets the
worst of an argument.”

“Certainly. Any one with no more
sense than to argue with a boor like
Jawkins isn't competent to put up a
zood argument.”—Washington Star.

BEquivoeal.

“1 heard, Jorkins, that the girl you
are engaged to leads you around by
the nose.” |

“That story,” returned Jorkins, eva-
sively, “is entirely miss-leading.”—Bal-
timore American.

Owners of British Land.
Fuily one-third of the land in Great
Britain is owned by members of the
House of Lords.
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the plain old Christian ideal of home \\‘uh' God In it o

Not the sentimental God of the chaip-letter writer or
: gious bigot, but the God
t—to hope,
and

the narrow-minded God of the rell
which means all that warms the human hear
to love, to confidence in life and morality; to Joy ‘
heauty and laughter and tears. The God that responds
in us' to every form of lile and ti::";rl\' In us to every
sen<e of rapture and every pang of pain. )

We have wandered far away from the true ideal of
religion and of home, but there are some hopeful lndir:x‘r
tions of a return to quicter ways of living, ehanged pabiie
audacions thought and impious experi

sentigent and less a exp
ment. We are coming back to a willingness to believe
that “God is the breath of life” and that warriage and
home are his divine institutions.
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You, reader-—are you one m?

By Rev. A, A

HOW TO HOLD HUSBAND'S LOVE.
By Carmen Syiva, Queen of Roumania.
Men look for goddesses in women, not weak
creatures who will cling to them for support.
And it happens most unfortunately that
women, who as long as they remain unmasrried
seem perfectly well able to take care of them

The reading publie is quite f{am
the brutal theory credited to Profes
It is to the eflect that the average g
§ the period of usefulness at about 4
Y, age, becomes thereafter a burden y
ty and ought to be disposed of In
similar to that by which a worthld
gotten rid of. While this theory N
most universally condemned, it hag

selves, directly they have taken a busbund
seem to think it incumbent on them to assume
a helpless dependent air. And they forget
that the being from whom they expect guld-
ance and support Is but a weak. erring mortal like them-
selves, whom of their own choice they make into an idol
They have but themselves to blame when the awakeniog
comes, and they step out of their dream into the reality
of life, to find that the being they worshiped and idealized
{s but a mere human creature after all

In that hour of disenchantineuat such poor deluded wom-
en wmay well ask themselves how they could have been
so0 foolish as to give up their cherished independence and
trust to anotler to direct and support thelr steps, instead
of confiding in their own judgment. Most of all will these
reflections force themselves on the mind of the wife who
cannot help being aware that she possesses a more pow-
erful intellect and a stronger wiil than her once adored
busband. 1Is it not hers to remain steadfast in the flercest
throes of moral and plysical pain, to set her teeth firmly

less, emboldened certain men and women who
from a peculiar point of view to adveeate a lig
of the incurably sick in body or mind. And
Bernard Shaw, of unenviable notoriety a3 a
to advocate similar measures for the morally u@tial wil
Icach and all of these advoeates of the lethl
might not
long as the tables were not turned upon the
with that African king whose most delectabls g
in ending the careers of certain of his subjects st be
first to put into effect the conviction of the avelance !
in the edible character of his sweetheart, he bl atler
ed as having his favorite wife served up for hisflgot at

find themselves (n uncongenial cog

The progress of civillzation has been marg

growing sacredness In which life i3 held. 0
away from savagery shows an ever-inereasing
that the issues of life and death should be
hands of him who alone can give life, and wha ¢ them
the moral right to take it away.

THE FLAG GOES BY.
fire.

When

Hats off !

Along the street there comes

A blare of bugles, a ruffle of drums,
A flash of color beneath the sky ;
Hats off !

The flag is passing by!

ke looked back

unheeded. Suddenly

Blue and erimson and white it sbines,
Over the steel-tipped, ordered lines.

Hatus off'!

The colors before us fly:

But more than the flag is passing by.

gesture,
shook.

Sea fizhts and land fights, grim and great,
Fought to make and to save the State;
Weary marches, and sinking <hips; ing ever hurt him.
Cheers of victory on dying lips:

Days of plenty and days of peace;
March of a strong land’s swift increase:
Equal justice, right, and law,

Stately honor and reverend awe ;

Didn't sbe know that?
his shoulders wearily.
care?
Sign of a Nation, great and sircng

To ward her people from foreizn wrong;
Pride and glory and honor, all

Live in the colors to stand or fall. nostrils,

Hats off! ik
Along the street there comes

A blare of bugles, a ruflle of drums:
And loyal hearts are beating high;
Hats off!

The flag is passing by!

—7Youth’s Companion.

homeless,

coSy room.

towards the east to see If It meant a

stood somewhere in the middle of the
room, the tiny white thing at her feet
she dropped on
her knees by the side of a well-worn
arm chair, pulled the smoking jack-t
that had been folded on Its top down-
ward towards her with a wild, flerce
burled her face

It came to the man who watched be-
tween the curtaln and the window sill
that after all these people could feel,
But Reynolds was a lucky man, noth-
The two or three
attempts that had been made directly
against him had been turned as if by
direct Intercession of an unseen power,

What did he
Pretty soon he would see
dark forms stealing through the bushes
and cne would earry a bag from which
a strong olly smell would strike on the

that’s the smell
She'll feel then what It means to be
thrown out into the cold.”
The thought that had given birth to
many a plan seemed scmehow dulled of
its significance in the light from the

The woman hurried away suddeniy,

ed, for the window fram
houses shrink with age and
as do human frames. He
girl, too. [le had scowied «
prise of It when she turned
ward the window. “Marie

But they were talking
have the basket ready, Ma
biggest one, 1 put in everyti
something for Robert’s supp
breakfast. It cught to last
or two.”

“I will soe that it does,

the woman

in it, and

in his brain.

“Marie, when dao you
He shrugged
lord and so weary. “l try
two |ry, but I can do so little to
lieve the suffering. It's all
Her voice sunk Into a piteo

Here was a woman with
with pity! She could see
she could feel. No other

for them!

soaked bag must have prove

er men would say the word

I discover it to them by bits
dren never think, and fathe
shrugged her shoulders sady
was where “little mother” g
that had roused only a vag

end?” the woman's voice 8

ert had used all his ready @

stealing through the bushe

could be stopped to-morrow,
damnable business, if he and

Two of them were coming
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Setebdndntdedtetoofotodoedoderdostofoododododed | Closing the door behind her. Where [er five minutes three faces fiem
b 4 3 |bad she gone? It couldn't matter any- |black-bearded, white nmll ~All
+ - + |how, with another weary shrug of the [ranged along the narrew SR -1l
g g =
EX End Of ‘he Strlke. % | shoulders. the curtain and the windoW Saar?
% ¥ When the deor opened she was not “Listen,” sald Le who had Wne i
i i aiaraRal St TRER i R 3 alone. A young girly with a shawl of |long. he b
e e RO M e e O S8 08 SN0 the vivid stripes loved by his compa- “I expect a box from ho on's
A x

or two, Marie,” Reynolds’ Wighy no

URELY there were horrors ing. “I'll let you know whellave

enough In a large mill in the migd-

dle of winter with all the foreign
labor rioting in a desperate strike.
Madeline Reynolds had thought of then
all, too. The greatest was possible
harm to her husband, which took many
awful forms.

In this great fear, her petty womanly
fears had funk out of sight. That was
probably why she had neglected pull-
ing the curtain low enough ta shut out
all sight of the room In which she sat.
Red shades are cosy things, so are open
fires, and the rocking chair that Rob-
ert had given her on Christmas was
coslest of all

Bending forward she pulled n basket
tawards her, picking out a multitude of
small garments. She folded them slow-
ly in plles, until she came to some-
thing partially finished. Slipping on
her thimble, she threaded a needle with
deft fingers, and rocking placidly to and
fro preceeded to put
stitches to & baby’s dainty dress.

All the time between the curtala and

the finlshing {THERE LURRXD A NORROE IN A HUMAN

by hanging the red

is the baby?

“I gave him the syrup
me, and wrapped him in

girl rose and

her lips.
bless you.
“I shouldn't worry Iif
desr: but you know he i3
and [ love him so.”
opened and closed, and

the street in front.
the men followed.
“Let me carry the

er than she had heard it
“Your friend s a good W0

the windew sill there lurked a horror
in human farm. A beard that has grown
unheeded for weeks, especially If it be
black at midnight, will add an almost
Inhuman ferocity to a man’s face.

He watched because he bad nothing

in the man’s braim.
girl.
wild to-night, and they

where.”
the ralsed curtain.

balf-starved humam beings would join
in about fifteen minutes. The volley
that broke farth In the east talley
seemed %o him to be right en top of

triots followed her Into the room with
a certaln famiHarity in her sorround-
Ings that roused something of wonder

Magdeline pulled a chair towarq the
“1 bad to rum,” she safd, whoen
else to do while he waited. Two ether |2he had ecanght her breath, “They are

But neither glanced toward

“I feared you would not come to-
night, Marle,” the woman sald, as she
leaned agamst the mantel heavily. Ev-
ery word peached the man who watca-

row the strike shall end.

because of it. Is it not s0.
Inle?" The others nod..l«!.
Later, in company with

Madetine Reynolds lad P

lark every-
hours all disturbances €%

to talk about in the long
'Qﬂ-‘-BoctOn Post.

shawl

east window. I think therel
for the children, ol I do hopé
Is lils congh 4o
The eager eyes fastened o8
face told how near her hear
troubles of her little friend

He was asleep when I came$
clasped  the
hands, pressed them again 4
“I must gn now.
Do not be afraid

later a figure stole Iaboriovs
Swifter

mother,” said u well-known

others like her, no doubt, ¥

others, they ate of the substi X
talked far into the night, SO0
each' went a certain wajy

other day the companles had
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