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IN THE BEAUTIFUL MORNING.
Tbe Storm and the darkness-the desolate

night!
But the ship saileth sure, and the harbor's

in sight;
And 4 melody swells
Prom the chime o' the bells:

e"ome in the beautiful morning!"

0. long was the sea-way, with billows to
breast;

But we dreamed on those billows of havens
of Rest;

O'er the ocean's sad knells
Still the chime o' the bells:

"Home in the beautiful morning!"

'Mid the wrecks that were tossed of the
storm and the strife

"We had drifted so far from the Love that
is Life!

But the bells o'er the foam!
Ever sintaing of Home-

"Home in the beautiful morning!"

0, storm! and black billows!-not hopeless
we roam,

U'r Love guides the ship. to the white
shores of Home!

And the melody swells
Prom the jubilant bells:"Home In the beautiful morning!'

-- Atlanta Constitution.

,A Leap Year
Proposal a.0

Ur WMANR OLL.ND

H, PEGGY, have you heard Capt.
V Neely's offer?" was screeched

by a bevy of veranda beauties as Mar-
garet Randall joined them.

"Offer of what?"
"Oh, graieous, girls, tell her!"
t'Why, the captain has offered-,"

began one of the damsels.
"You mistake, my dear young lady,"

iaterrupted the captain, "I offer noth-
ing. But I have signifed my willing-
aess to consider any or all offers made
me. You see, Miss Peggy," said he,
turning toward the late arrival, who,
although far from being beautiful,
ruled them by right of her brightness,
her wit and her inexhaustible re-
sources as an entertainer. "I am dis-
gusted with the way you young ladies
are neglecting your leap year advan-
tages, and I.will wager that not one
of you has made an offer of marriage
this year. Have you, how?"

"Nothing but the awful dread of be-
iag refused has deterred us, captain,"
answered Miss Randall. "Think of
our feelings, when, after laying our
hearts and fortunes at your feet you
refuse to listen."

"That's just the contingency I have
been providing for. The very point we
'were diseussing when 'you joined us

TOU ACCEPT WHATEVER OFFERS
TO-NIGHT, CAPTAIN."

grad I said that to every girl I refused
this year I would give a Jersey cow.
I've a fine drove of them, you know,
and it's" no more than right that there

shouid be some little consolation prize
eofered."

"That's not so bad; but, great heav-
Vs, 3.ptainl" exclaimed one of

she younger men, "have you the
least idea of what you are liable to get

"Oh, I don't think Jim will be out so

,many eoOs; because he is sure to snap

up the first thing that offers," said the

handsomest man among the summer
idlers. "You don't expect to have the

refusal of all this .magnificent assort-

spent, do you?" and his smile mag-
eanimously swept over the girls col-

, e-ted on the veranda.
"Oh, I don't know," the audacious

,aptain made answer. "I give these

young ladies credit for the possession
of good Judgment and I fancy there

will be a great demand for me. I ad-
.ise you~ t wome reari to avoid the
ruha Mls g ." ' And he brought a
turkey red eusiolD n and placed it for

_ er
"Thank, {yon, Capt. Neely, but as I

aever -drink nilk, you see your consola-
tion prise is no object to me. and you

eurely cannot expect one to risk a

broken heart without some balm."
"Oh, Peggy," protested her nearest

and dearest friend among the girls.

.I think it too bad that you should

be left out. of the race. Captain, can't

you make a concession in 'her favor?"

The captain demurred. They all
would want.concessions, but as Peggy

insisted that she would not even con-
alder. the cow he finally consented to

think the thing over "just to please the

ether girls," he said, for .iL Randall

Swas one of those rare women whoan

.opuiar with their own sex as well as

Ith the other.
The group on the veranda broke up

ad Peggy, together with a half dozen

.f the- young people, went outside to

arrange for the theatricals, leaving to

the rest the discussion of the eccentric
a e.' 8 latest.

Capt. Neely, who was nearly 5
years of age, was anything but a eow
ventional ladies' man, but no one
doubted his ability to keep things alive
for a party of summer ladies and his
standing offer, which he announced
was good for 364 days only, created
great excitement among the girls.
They declared that the captain was
either impossible to suit or that he
must be suffering from an unrequited
affection, or was absolutely heartless
because he flatly refused all offers un-
til broken hearts became as common
as candidates for legislative honors.

The end of the season came and
found him still open to engagements
and he confided to one of the young
ladies that he was thinking seriously
of settling down lest he might make
the mistake of walking clear through
the wood and then at last picking up a
crooked stick.

"You accept whatever offers to-
night, captain," said she, mischievous-
ly. It was the night of the last dance
of the season.

Capt. Neely, who was not a dancing
man, promenaded the veranda with a
combination of blond hair and pink
muslin on his arm, and as they joined
a group of dancers who had come out-
side for air, she who had advised him
to make up his vacillating mind on this
very occasion, demanded to know if
he had made that concession in Peg-
gy's favor. The captain replied that
with the full consent of those whom he
had already refused he had done so,
and that the consolation in this in-
stance was to be a fancy saddle horse.

"Well, Peggy, such a horsewoman as
you certainly cannot afford to ignore
such a chance. You would better
speak now or 'forever after hold your
peace,'" laughed this irrepressible
meddler.

"How can I propose now?" asked
Peggy. "Whoever heard of a ballroom
proposal where there wasn't a conser-
vatory?"

"Couldn't we 'unconsciously drift
apart from the others?'" asked the
candidate for matrimonial nomina-
tion.

"That might do," answered Peggy.
and she drew the tall captain's arm
through her own, and together they
strolled among the lantern-lit trees.

The irrepressible meddler looked
after them, and thinking that Peggy
never appeared lovelier than she did
to-night in her pure white gown with
field daisies in her hair, she wondered
if the captain would remember her
joking advice. The lights grew fewer
and farther between.

"Well, Peggy, why don't you begin;
surely you have heard this thing done
times enough to know how?"

She had dropped his arm and the
joke as soon as they were outof sight
of the group on the veranda, but he
insisted on keeping up the conversa-
tion as it had started out.

Miss Randall was generally regarded
as a young woman without a vulner-
able point; stony-hearted, in fact. In
reality she was a girl of unusually
high ideals and probably because she
had so much to give she expected much
in return. Not perfection, but her
ideal of manhood was a noble one;
and Capt. Neely at times seemed to
her to more nearly fulfill it than any
man she had yet known.
It always seemed to her that she

never appeared to such poor advan-
tage as when with him, for then all the
ability as a conversationaliT• with
which she was credited seemed to de-
sert her and she felt that to him she
must appear a most uninteresting
person.

Now she dared not let him see that
she was afraid to go on with the farce,
so in the gayest manner she began
again just as they came upon a seat
among the trees, into which the cap-
tain deliberately threw himself, learv
ing her standing: "My adorable James
-tsn't that the way they usually be,
gin?"

"Very good," was the answer, "but
I positively refuse to listen to any pro.
posal unless the suitor gets down na
her knees."

"You base man, you evidently meah
to luxuriate in the situation, but 3
can't go down on my knees here. I'll
soil my dress."

Capt. Neely gravely spread his
pocket handkerchief on the ground in
front of him and imperatively mo-
tioned her to lneel, and that she did,
and in the most approved voice of sup-
pressed emotion began:

"My adorable James; while deeply
conscious of my great unworthi.
ness-"

"Don't mention it."
"--I anust utter the words that have

so long trembled upon my lips--I-
I-,"

"Well, utter them."
"-May I dare believe that the fes*

ing I entertain for you is in a meas-
ure reciprocated, and that atno di.-
tant time I may have the unutterable
happiness of calling my own one
whose welfare so entirely fills my
soul and whose slightest wish will
ever be my law?"

"You may," gravely answered the
beloved one, and he bent forward to
raise the accepted suitor from her
knees.

"Oh, you promised you would re-
fuse," and Peggy looked as though a
cold shower bath had suddenly de-
scended upon her.

"Promised! I promised nothing of
the kind. I merely said what I would
do in case I refused. But, you see, I
do not refuse. I accept."

Twoeuld Be a Good Move.
Jiggers-I understand that there it

going to be a matrimonial end
hitched on to the patent ofice.

Wiggers-What for?
"So that the various patents of no-

bllity may be registered for the bene-
fit of American heiresses."-Judge

Weuldl e Scriptural.
Now cometh the plow trust. iden-

tlemen with diamond-studded swords,
says the Chicago Tribune, here is your
chance to turn them into plowsbart*

A DOULLAR FOR FOOD.

Row the Chinese Live on That
Amount for a Month.

Vegetables of the Coarsest Kind,

Sauce and Salt Give Variety to
a Diet of Rice and Sweet

Potatoes.

[Special Hinghua (China) Letter.]
IKE the Israelites of old, the
Chinese are fond of "the leeks,
the onions and the garlic."

These make the standard flavors for
many dishes.

Their onions are small and inferior.
Large onions are imported for the for-
eign community, but for some reason
the gardeners of Foochow have not
yet succeeded in producing a first-class
article.

Garlic is eaten in quantities. Youdo
not have to be told this if you pass
along a residence street during the
hour supper is being prepared. Un-
less the law is laid down very plain
and as inexorable as that of the Medes
and Persians, your house will often
be filled with its odor from your own
kitchen. The cook is preparing a
bowl of refreshment at your fire. You
are fortunate if he is not using your
stewpan as well. If he is you will
know it when he brings on the next
meal. Radishes are grown by the
field. Not the tender little roots we
have in America, but a foot or more
long, coarse and fibrous, white, and
growing three or four inches out of
the ground. The trouble with the for-
eign radish, for the Chinese taste, is
it is not "filling." Quantity is the
main thing with the Mongolian. And
he has it in his radishes. They are
salted and kept the year round.

The caltbage of South China would
not be marketable in America. It is
soft and green. The gardeners some-
times tie a string around it to make
it head. But even that does not male
it solid. They eat every part of it.
We are trying to raise foreign cab-
bage in our garden with fair success,
and the way the natives eagerly accept
the leaves or any part of it indicates
that the foreign variety in time will
be substituted for the native, if it can
be. kept from deteriorating in this
climate.

With the radish tops, and leaves of
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SALT WORKS ON COAST OF SOUTH CHINA.

all this class of vegetables the Chinese
make a kind of sauer kraut. They
make it after the manner of the peas-
antry of the Fatherland, according to
our nursery lore; they '"Tramp it
with their feet, To make it nice and
sweet."

The only people who bruise the
vegetables in any other way are the
bound-footed women. They use their
hands. The mass of leaves or tops is
spread out upon a brick or stone pave-
ment, and the tramper is far more
careful to wash his feet after the
process than before it.

I have asked several, and invariably
the reply is:

"We always wash the salt vegetables
before eating, so it makes no differ-
ence if they are tramped upon the
dirty pavement with dirty feet."

This comforting view of it is thor-
oughly oriental, and distinctively Chi-
nese.

The Chinese compass sea and land
to obtain food for their teeming mil-
lions. Even seaweed is a delicacy. It
brings as high a price per pound as
pork. It is highly prized by vegetari-
ans. The reason it is so expensive
even upon the sea coast is that it is
found in quantities only in one lo-
cality, where the sea isshallow enough
for the people to gather it. They have
no diving suits.

A peculiar kind of vegetable is grown
without soil, of green peas put in
large open jars, and sprouted. The
sprouts look a little like potato
sprouts grown in a cellar. They are
cheap and quite palatable.

Bamboo grows upon the mountains
in limitless quantity. At the base of
the cane is a sprout like a sucker, cone-
shaped and solid, the inside white like
a cabbage center. These are a stand-
ard vegetable and make a very good
ingredient for soup.

Their celery is in the last stage of
degeneration, green from top to root.
It is not cultivated by hilling, as in
America, and no attempt is made to
bleach it. This degeneration is due in
part, no doubt, to the semitropical cli-
mate, but more to the lack of intelli-
gent cultivation.

Vegetable oils are used largely in
cooking. Lard is used to a limitdd ex-
tent; it is more expensive. Peanut oil
is the favorite. Peanuts are grown in
great quantities; the oil .pressed out
for light and food and the pulp used
for fertilizer. Beans are utiized na
the same way in north China where
peanuts are not raised. But the oil is
such inferior. h oweVer, there is an

oil made from beaus by * process of
salting them that is unique and agree-
able to the taste, used as a sauce. It
is called "soi" (pronounced sawy). It
looks like worcestershire sauce, and
for some purposes is better than that
supreme and only sauce used in Eng-
land.

There is a Chinese cook in Foochow
who has a way of broiling beefsteak,
using soi for flavor, that one who once
tastes it will not soon forget. If this
man were at Delmonico's, "beefsteak
a la soi" would soon become a popu-
lar item of their nenu.

Sol costs here only about five cents
a pint, and coujd be made a profitable
article of commerce, no doubt, if it
were properly introduced into the
American market. We have it upon our
table in preference to any foreign
sauce, and many families out here do
the same.

Salt is a great government monopo.
ly. It is produced from sea water by
evaporation in pans of sand and mud.
These salt flats are very extensive on
this Hinghua coast. Much of the salt
is very dirty, of a dull gray color, be.
cause of the sand and mud in it. gut
when one watches them scrape up the
salt from this wet mud he wonders
how it is kept so clean. Some of it is
white. It depends a good deal upon
the locality or the character of the soil

But, clean or dirty, it is invariably
in large coarse crystals. It is salty, at
least; and the Chinese do not mind the
coarseness, as it is only used in
pickling, preserving and cooking, and
it is all dissolved anyway. We get our
table salt from America; the natives
use none. They have soi upon the
table instead.

The price varies from five cents per
man load of 133 pounds at the salt
works to five dollars per load, depend.
ing upon the distance it has to be car.
ried overland upon men's shoulders
and the number of Peking officials who
have had their "squeeze" off of it. One
of the reasons that population is
sparse in the interior, say, 100 miles
from water communication, is the
enormous price of this necessity of life.

The Chinese say that such a place is
not populated "because the salt can.
not get in."

Of course everybody knows about the
bird's-nest soup that the rich Celes-
tial serves to his delighted guests, and
the shark's fins, that cost such fabu-
lous sums. I do not go into details
about these articles because my pue.

pose is to give a description of the ev-
eryday life of the common people, and
these luxuries do not enter into our
subject.

The great mass of Chinese are poor,
very poor, and have to live upon a diet
that costs less than two silver dollars
a month, or one gold dollar, and more
live on half that than there are who
spend more than one American dollar
per month for food. It is plain that to
live so cheaply requires a largely vege-
table diet, and that, too, of vegetables
of the cheapest kind, as a supplement
to rice or sweet potatoes.

WILLIAM N. BREWSTEDI

betriended by an Emperor.

While Emperor Francis Joseph of
Austria was residing at Budapest not
long ago, his attention was attracted
to a small boy who always awaited
the imperial carriage at a particular
spot in the Albrecht road, and en-
thusiastically waved his cap as the
vehicle passed by. The aged emper.
or became so accustomed to the fer-
vent loyalty of his little subject that
he always looked for him at the
same point. It happened one day
that the police formed a cordon
down this street and the boy was
backed into the crowd. The emperor
noticed his absence, and even looked
up to the windows of the house
above, in the vain hope of seeing the
little fellow. The next day a hand-
some equipage stopped at this house
and ani official sent by the emperor
inquired concerning the ' child's
whereabouts. It was learned that
the boy's mother was the pensioned
widow of an officer, and that no evil
had befallen the youngster. The boy
is now a pupil in the government
military academy at Vienna.

This Way to the Homey.
One of the African birds does a

very pleasant duty, as its name of
honey guide shows. They lead the na-
tives to the bee ' nests in the woods
and elsewhere, the hope that they
may be allowed mot only a share of the
hoivey, but also full freedom to feed
on the larvae, or grubs, and eggs in the
nests. Some folks have accused them
of being wicked enough to guide men
not to the honey, but to the dens of
savage beasts. This is, however, total-
ly untrue; although the birds have,
like the cuckoo, the bad habit of laying
their eggs in other nests than their
own, giving the strangers the trouble
of hatching them and searing the
chicks.

WHERE ANGER HAS NO PART.I

W"he a Woman Is "Hurt" She Is NOt
Necessastl Cross, Says 'Tais

Autherity.

When a woman is smarting an&
more from some slight or hurt, is
there anything more exasperating
than .to have a thick-skinned man to
say to her: "0, you're cross and ill-

tempered." There is a wide differ-
ence between that "hurt feeling" and
anger, which it seems to be difficult
to understand. Are the men always
either angry or good-tempered? asks
the Springfield Union.

Do they never feel like creeping
away to nura• and- cure~. some stab
which has been given them, without
feeling a particle of indignation to-
ward the offender? Have they no con-
ception of that pride which keeps a
woman from acknowledging that she
is hurt, that makes her almost deny
that anyone hsag* e power to hurt
her?

There is m a t.ime when a wom-
hn feels almost.e same sense of pain

as if physicalU.y nded, and she has
no more of a f g of anger than if
she had rece' .a physical wound.
She has no i a 'retaliating,-of ven-
geance, of b~Iing disagreeable.

She is mer. suffering and wants-
to be let-alone to recover. Sometimes-
she finds the hurt was not so deep
after all, sometimes it seems as if it
would never heal over, as if it would
never cease to break out afresh, but
she has only an emotion of grief,
surprise and disappointment against
the cause of it all.

She has no desire to pour out a
tirade of reproach, she does not wish
to wait her turn to stab back, she
only earnestly longs for the time
when the affair will no longer cease

to trouble her. She cannot act cier
natural self under such circum-
stances; she cannot appear as if she
gloried in living and was as light-
hearted as a child; she cannot chat-
ter on when she is weighed down
by this mental pain. And then the

man says, without a particle of un-

derstanding of the case: "You're
cross."
She will not confess What is the

trouble, for fear he will say it is a

small thing to trouble over and she
does not care to let him know how

deeply she feels over the "small
thing." After she has caught' her
breath a little and thought the affair
over it may appear to her also a

small thing, but in the meanwhile,
before she can bring all her analyz-
ing powers to bear on it, she is suf-

fering keenly and she must bear the

added burden of being called "cross."
If a man has no conception of an

emotion between anger and joy, -let
him take a woman's word for it that

there is an emotion where anger has

no part and a desire to heal a hurt

quickly is uppermost, and let him re-

spect it.

DUKE OF U YORK'S CIGARS.

King E
d w r d

's Son Is a Great Smoker

uan. Ii Perfectos Cost a

Pretty Price.

The duke of Cornwall and York, the
next heir to the British throne, who is

visiting Canada, is a tremendous
smoker. The royal yacht Ophir, on
which the duke and his suite are trav-

eling, was not considered iarge enough
to convey a sufficient supply of I
"smokes," and so special shipments of
the choicest cigars have been following
from port to port to replenish the de-
pleted stock. Many of these, like the
wines similarly shipped, have und'oubt-
e4ly been used in entertaining visitors,
bit it is stated that the duke him-
self has burned up an astonishingly
large number of the fragrant perfec-
tos. -

News dispatches recently contained
the intelligence that among the cargo
lost on the wrecked steamer Lusita-

ala, which ran on the rocks on the
east coast of Newfoundland, were 10,-
000 of the highest class cigars, which
had been shipped from London for the
duke of York's use in Canada. These
were packed in hermetically sealed
eases, and were consigned to the cita-
del at Quebe, there to await the ar-
rival of the Ophir. Each cigar was
valued at three shillings-73 cents.

It is now stated, in private advices,
that some 7,000, of these costly cigars
have been rescued from the hull of the
Lusitania and will be saved. So choice
were the cigars that the cases in which
they were packed had been stored in
the extreme, stern of the ship and
bolted in behind heavy planking.

Divers were at work searching for
the cigars for upward of ten weeks be-
fore they were discovered. About 3,000
were said to have been washed out of
the wreck and lost. Those recovered
are said to have been in almost perfect
condition, with such care had-they been
sealed in their cases. Meanwhile, how-
ever, says the New York Times, the
duke's cigar order has been duplicated
In iondon, so the Canadian guests of
the royal highness may soon expect to
fairly revel in smokes. at three shil-
lings apiece.

The King's Precautions.
Among the works which are taking

place at Windsor castle is the pulling
up of all the foors-which have not
been touched since the beginning of
the last reign; -some not for a cen-
tury. They are to be completely re-
laid on modern principles and are to
be rendered fireproof. Since the
burning of Sandringham the king has
always had a great dread of fire and
he is taking advantage of the present
opportunity of rendering the castle
more secure against the devouring,
element.--Tattler.

A Throrughbed.
She-Is it true, dear, that wlen you

proposed to me you didn't know wheth-
er I was worth a penny?

He-Absolutely. But I dlways was
willing to take chances.-Detroit .Free
Press.

p 44l ittle swttl..

"i 'I epatint who is wonderpnlrs,
ederate of my interts, mid a promnemtl

in. ately "A few weeksN4h i hed
i d prescribed quinine r him,

he•-im efarin ca p sleo, that he
ta•e • t•iu without discomfort.

e came out of his. attack, and a
days later alled to ee me at my o
Judge of my surprise when be enlbbite
the empty capsules and said: 'Doc,
thought you, mi oght ke the little bottlesk
I saved them and brougt thabe•l ac .
had eamptied each four-grai dose of thei
bitter powder, and thea meyed the e rat- • r
hopeless task of washing it down with wa'
tr. I couldn't do otherise • than~ take
the 'little bottles' from him witho ut ord
aad next tiZme I e" imld tinine o n,-.
ether form."--hil adP ui ubi ,

Best fer the Bowels.

ancer, you will never t well until your
bowels are put right. Casosrethelp natur
cure you without a gripe or pain produce
easy, natural movements, cost you just 10
cents to start getting your heal btack
Cascrets Candy. Cathartic, the A put
up in metal boxes, every tablet 0a U.C.C
stamped on it. Beware of imitations.

The UluuIeio ld.

At considerable length the superintendent
sf the Sunday school had net forth the e al-
pability-of the slugard, who, he said, need-
d only the spr a. mottievtb

come a useful member of societ. "Now
then, boys," he asked, in a more
mnn er, "what ie the matter with•tIe e

oeu•" , tyeleled the boys, as

whne he trj tIl nre in
eanshorus - entrol omear. t. ' a

Piesideut South End ess
no, t C11 b, Ave.ag, b
Compound After the $eDee .
tremdFiled To HuiSca.e

5DZAZM. Pnqh : -Icauthatk
0on for pfect health to~i-da• .L

looen o. dark to e a yea- fro te
agio. I had corta pasins, aims
welled, I had diy spells•,

MISS LAURA< HOWARD, CXfiOL.
knew one day how I would fqel tie
next. I was nevu n a d
petite, neither could-I sleep U

etable oompound, used , .oal .
junction with your Sanative Waba did'
more for me than all the medc
and' the skill of thedootors, fi `eight t -

months I hasve n iot&peet ia l-tb :
I verily believe that most of the do-
tors are guessing and experiiesti ng
when they try to cure a womIwt

an assortmento f eomplications, ,ak s
mine; but you do not guessa. owI .

Wish all suffering women could- only
know of your remedy; there wold iesufi. I: k:-e

less suffering I know."-l• _oW--::• '::•
Ann, 113 Newberry Ave., Ill .EJU
.-45000 forfeit If hove tatlasfe.Ia

I P hnksam invites allow-
men who are ill to write hotare-
advice. Address- Lynn, Kerna

giving full psrticulai.
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