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ESTRANGEMENT,

When e -mr; al ¥pringtime thirove
In sifes from clondlens M,

The tdlo diver vover dove
Into the smillag sea.

But, fariag on the shining sands,
From vach carvssing wave

Uamerad into his beedioss hunds
The pearls tho oecan gave,

Diver and sea &% still the same;
No change Ity weal has sot,
To show o either when it came,
_Or whot it carun; and yot
Tha Yiver, now into the swirls
Ut waters cold and X
Dives deop in vain, to seok tha Wolirls
That ouce ther gave §) W

“NUMBER TWENTY-NINE”

The vast, mud-colored building
loomed out of the fog as the doctor's
brougham drew up with a jerk under
the portico, Am\rnnt the dark lining
of the corriags the set fee of n man
insido we" visiblo by the light of o
portable lamp, 1t was the face of u
:m:n whose mind is not at case

Sir Kenneth Brandon was vne of the
few London doctors whose names are
famllise abrond. He had made one

big disecovery, he had done a geeat deal |

of useful work, and at 80 e was al-
ready making o big Income. His re-
cont  knightheod was popular—not
only among his patients but among hls
professional brethren—and his dinners
‘wera among the nicest In the town.
And  yet many people—and who

knows? perhaps Sie Kennoth himsel{— |

missed a hostess' smile o woman's
winning phrases, at his brilliant din-
worg Whlo in. Wimpole street.  Somes
times~if he had timo to think—pers
baps the great physicinn might have
regeetted tho protiy, had-tempered,
foolish wife, whom he had scolded and
neglocted in the old days; the ohild—
for she was Iittle riore—who had final-
1y loft thelr dingy suburban villa for
good; the girl he iight have saved be-
fore 't was too Iate—for at last she had
1o, his house alte* one of thelr miser-
able, sordid squabbles, and had gone
back to her tathor, and it was only
after a humilinting: scene with her hus-
band that she had finally disappeared,
and she hud never come back, The
yolice had boen unable o find a trace
of her, boyond that she had first gone
€o Spain with some man who was un-
known to him.
bilank,
his wife wus s one who is dead.
Inside the large hall a lndy was
already waiting for him—a falr, high-

brod laee, with something of the look ' dryly. *but meanwhile—"

of a student modernized by a slightly

bored air, such as is often seen in a | cumbed. She died last night.*

vultivated woman of the world. Lady

Stbthorpe was o widow of leisure, and | each side of the table. A well known
wis lntermittontly intorested In a va- | Q. C. was telling the Intest joke.

viety of questions, Just now, for in-
stance, she wus intorested in the hos-
pital question, and at a dinner party
the night before Sir Kenneth had vol-
unteered to explair the internal work-
ing of the “Whitechapel.” The doctor
never missed an opportunity of being
useful to Lady Sibthorpe; she was just
the woman he wou'd have asked to be
his wife, il only——

Thoy met as pecple mest who are
more than interested In ench other.
For some time past Lady Sibthorpe
had known that he liked her, and tor
some Hmeo past sho had almost made
up ber mind that she might accept |
him. But there was no hurry; thoy
were both of a cer'ain age; they both
had their ooccupations, thelr affaires,
And now thoy turned up the stone
stuir-case togother, on their way to
the woman's wardi. Lady Sibthorpe
paused for an instunt as they passed
the operating thiater. The doors
were closed.,  Outside, two porters
wera walting with & stretcher, * *
Lady Sibthorpe was not emotional, but
«she shivered a little ns she passod on.

In the “Catherine ward” the fifty
blue coverleted beds effnced themselves
in the gloom of the long room.  Here
and thers the firelight lllumined the
bland, unemotional features of n nurss
under hor smooth hair and with cap—
the sexless features of & womun who
has learned to witness suffering with-

| moved Wi 1o th 1
a‘g‘ﬂn o next bed, emiling and

| na they were how dm::c‘r: iﬁiw
ey mat,

~the fashionable physialan and the
pitiablo outcast on I.Ec’h' | 1yl
tress—knew ‘each othet she had now
not the smallest Uoubt. But the three

g 08 they went, Presently Sir
Kenneth Brandon urgod s consultation
at the other end of London at 5 o'clock,
and offered to drive Lady Bibthorpe
back, as she had sent away her oar.
tlago. Thoy ware both rather silegt

A fo nightd bitarw
il by ‘W det, al n dinner. It was &
briltiant party. Sir Kenneth, in fact,
| was delighted, tor he was deputed to
| take Lady Sibthorpe down to dinner.

Sir Kenneth ¥id never realized how

dovoted Yio was to her before. And
Y thore was an expression in Lady
Sibthorpe’s eyes to-night which he had
never seen there, and which he oould
| not quite understand.
[ *1 soo from the papers that you
hinve beon In Parls the last tew duys, ™
sho sald, as they ate their soup,
hope you have saved Europe one of its
exs¢rowned heads? .

“To any one but you I amd profes-
slonally tongue-tied," whispered the
doctod, gallantly. <Her majosty 13
| how out of danger. I was, in fact,
able to leave Parls by tho 11 train—
just In time to dine hore to-night.
But I haven't opened a single lettor or
telogram.”

“And your artioles on  the hos-
pituls?” said the doctor, bending his
head and smiling at the charming
woman at his side, *I hope you're
going to let us down casily."

“Ah! my article will ba on quite

another  question,”  sald Lady
Sibthorpe. I have been curiously
Interestod in & caso which is typical
of one of the great problems of mod-
ern society. 1 have been throo timos
to the ‘Whitechapel' since that day —"
“I wish to heavon you would not
run any such risk! We doctors are
hardened, you know, but there is al-
ways the fear of infectlon for delicate
women,"
But that poor creaturo—No, 29—
“Ah!" sighed Sir Kennoth, frown-
Ing slightly, as he reached out his
hand toward his champagno gluss
“Dear Lady Sibthorpe, those are for-
rible cases. They are cankerous evily,
cating away tho very life of our socinl
system.”

a After that, oll was a | her moss delightful drawl, ‘you for
To all intents and purposes | get what Mr. Lecky says, No. 29, on

out a sigh.

Un secing Sir Kennoth Brandon Sis-
ter Catherine hurried forward ns su-
perintendont of the ward.

The doctor introduced the two wo-
men to each other, and for n while
Lady Sibthorpe, notebook in hand, was
absorhed with statistics. l

“Now take mo around to yonr pa- | volces ns they tralled upstairs. And

tients, Sir Kenneth.” she said when
eha had dono,

like way, and Sir Kenneth, whose
“hospital manner" wuas  proverbial,
addressed the patients in the same

tone he would hay fnve | and Norwegian railroad between Lulea
R erya employed % 80 e Gulf of Bothnis and Luffoden
| on the shores of the North Sea is the most

duchess. His way with womoen was
ona of the things for which he was
Justly famous. They had come to the
end of one line of beds, and wore now
turning up tho other side of the room.

““We have a new patient there, Sir
Kenneth,” said the sister, *Nunber
Twenty-nine. A hopeless case—the
last stage of consumption, aggravated
by want and dirt. They brought her
in lrom one of the common lodging
hotises. - Poor creature, she was in a
terrible stato when she came."

sindeed!" ejuculated the great phy-
sician in his sympathetic voice

All three appronched the bed. The
patient’s back was turned to them, but,
s steps upproached, she toseed over
and lay ou her back, her wenkly,
viclous face, with its flush of color on
each check bone, looking sharply ema-
cinted ngainst the whiteness of the pil-
fow. There wers streaks of gray in
tho dark hair, and the eyes—dull, slaty
eyes, which had once been blue—were
bloadshot and red-lidded.

Sir Kenneth leaned forward, and
tholr eyes met ina long stave. = * *
Tha years seemed to roll away. * * *
The dootor's hoart stood still.  Great
God! Could this horrible wreck of
womanhood be his wife? * * * And
was she going 1o speak?

But No. 20 only laughed—an un.
mirthful, coarse and empty laugh.
«0Oh Lord! Are you here?” she mut-
tered, and tossed over.

The doctor drew a long breath; he
had. grown & littla. paler before he
spoke. ‘Poor creature; she mistakes
ma for someono alse: They often do,
ot the last,” he whispered.

; -;smgr. look after this case special-

| T AGHRSL T SO

. Lady'8ibthorpe sald something gra-
olous and passed on, Not a leature of
tho strunge scene hod csouped her,
It was ovidout that something extraot-
dinary bad happaned, Thatthess two

| desirable, but unrelenting woman had

Bister Catherine moved foward. Ipnmd out of the door, she had also!
They stopped at every bed. Lady Sib- | passed finally out of his life. —London
thorpe nsked questions in & business- | World.

| north than any rallroad in Canada.

*My dear doctor,” urged tho lady in

the contrary, is the martyr of civilza-
tion!"

“Possibly,” replied the physician,
*Meanwhile the woman has suc-
Thoro was & burst of luughter from

In
the pause that followed. Lady Sib-
thorpe studied the menu, and Sir
Kenneth fingered some grapes on his
plate. How much did she know? It
seemed to him an eternity before she
spoke again.

*I have taken ‘No. 20" as a typical
case.  The woman seemed to he what
we ure now agroed to eall a ‘morally
deficient’  person.  Yet.  properly
trained and protected, ‘No. 20' might
now be aslive, well, and a tolerably
usoful member of society. Think of
it! That pitiable woman was burely
'Ol“ty_"

“My dear lady," sald Sir Kenneth
slowly, *you have probably only heard
half her story. “‘Do you really know
nnytling about her?"

“Yes," sald Lady Sibthorpe ab-
ruptly. And, as she looked him
stralght between the eyes, the doctor
knew that she was aware of the whole
story. “I'm not sentimental,” she
addod, with a smlile, *but I've taken
fancy to have the wretoched creature
decently burled—in some little country
churchyard. She shall rest now—for
good. Shall I undertake the necossary
arrangements? or would you perhaps
prefer—?"

The ladies wore rising to go. Bran-
don bowed his head.

“I—=1 think I would rather soe to
this thing myself.”

Nothing more was sald. He sat
down ugain when they were gone,
staring blankly st the fruit-strewn
plates und half-deained glasses. Her
erumpled napkin foll noross his knees,
and, as it fell, he saw with » shudder,
a vision of a stiff, sllent fgure In the
hospital mortuary. He could hecor
the |adies' allken tralns and high-bred

the doctor knew that when that suave,

A Rallroad in the Arctle Clrcle.
In one respect. at lenst, tho Swedish

remarkable engineering achievement
of the present oontury. It has the
unique distinction of being the only
railroad In the world situated wholly
or partially within the Arctie Circle,
it being some 1,200 miles further

An interesting meteorological fact
stated is in relation to this boreal rail-
way, viz: That snow falls much less
frequently alone the line and in far
less quantities than at points on other

EDMUND'S RANCH.
e - & VACATION
2 thut Ray Kingsley

hud taken to the
West changed the
entire coursa of his
life. Charley Ed-
~monda had Leen his

Rollbgb §ha hosord:

ing to promise Rny
cnme visit his
ol sehool mate on
the Elder Edimond’s
ranch in Montana,

Ray beeame in-
fatuated with his
surroundings and eoncluded to give up
the study of law, One night ke un-
bosomed himeelf to the Edmonds family
t»‘y saying that he intended to come

est,

“What do ¥ou want to do?" nshied the
#lder Edmonds;

*“Just what you aré doing. . Iwant {d
go Into the eattlé basiness. | thought
of buying out the Murdock fanch, ad-
Lniuing this, and when 1 am ready,

uild. I shall write to Clifford to-mor-
row and jret 4 statement of what is
coming from my dead mother's estate.
I shall favest all I have in it."

Ray carrled out his pians. There
was no one to “say him nay," and he
had become infatuated with the west
lte found himself the possessor of $10,-
000, besides the home place, which he
did not ecare to sell, He bonght the
Murdock place and invested the rest of
his money in eattle, Frank Edmonds
was enring for n band of his own, and
the two young men were constantly to-
gether, o8 Ray had ardunged to board
with his friends.

Pretty Nell Edmonds was the belle
for many miles nround, snd recelved
marked attention from all the prosper-
ous young ranchmen. butshe showed no
favor to any one until Ray Kingsley
came, when it was observed she really
enjoyed his socloty, and everybody pre-
dicted a speedy marrlage and » happy
couple. Ray was a genecral favorite, as
he quickly “fell in™ with all customs
nnd was at home anywhere. Indeed,us
Frank sald, “Ray was made for o west-
erner.”

Such belnﬁ the case, it wns not
strange that he easily formed tho habit
of drinking when asked. To his sur-
prise and pleasure he found that he
could take a good deal without showing
any visible effect.  With poor Frunk it
was different.

Socinl life was necessarlly resiricted
in such sparsely settled districts, but
the young people rode out o great deal,
and Nell was the best Indy rider in that
|Ia:u't of the eountry. One lovely June
dny Ruy asked Nell to ride, anc they
took thoe road to the Murdock ranch,
which Ray had named *Willow Glen,”

RATY'S DECLARATION.

on account of a beautiful glen with rip-
pling water that ran through the place.

‘They rode to the spot Nell indicated,
and viewaed it from every point, tulking
over plans with great interest, he try-
ing to think of 1.1;(.- best way of telling
her his love nnd she using her vtmost
skill to prevent it. But Ray feit the
time had come to speak, and he finnlly
gave up all effort to be diplomatic and
sald:

“After all, Nell, it will make no alf.
ference to me what sort of s house |
build bere if you are not in it as my
wife. Nell, vou kmow it is my one
thought by day and dream by night to
call you mine! You know | love you,
dear. Do you—can you—love mp well
enongh to marry me?"

Nell's merry face paled, and she sald
faintly:

“Ol, Nav. T onght not to have come
to-day. Tdld not want you to ask me
~—1t0 be your wife! I ean not—marry

on.”

4 Ray was confounded. He had pot
hesitated about declaring his love he-
canse he never doubted Nell's, for he
felt sure she loved him,  What could it
mean?

“What s it. Nell?" he managed to
artienlnte, “Why can't you morry me?
You do love me!"”

Ile made this assertion with his
leading eyes full upon her agitated
ace.

“Oh. Ray, how can you!" she eried, a
great wave of rose color stealing over
her face, “Well, yes, Ray, I can’t deny
it: 1do love you! But—" motioning
him away, "I can't marry you because
—because I will not marry any man
who drinks!"

Ray looked his astonishment. “Why,
Noll, evrrybod; drinks here—your
father, Frank—'

*1 know," she interrupted, “but my
hustaud must not."  She controlled her
voice and went on—

*A man may be able to take consid-
ernble and show it very little, but if he
drinks, he leads others todrink. XNow,
my husband must be free; he must not
he guilty of leading others mnﬁ and
lie must prefer my society to thut of
the men huntgng around saloons. T'roe,
my brother Frank drank before you
eame west, but he is not so strong as
you aud he—he—drinks more since you

roads 1,000 to 2,000 miles further [ S9Me " ey~ bamtily. e
south, the darkness of the long winter ,.."..‘;"u."‘"}‘é::. as u"n.!&‘aie‘;i- none

nights being partly compensated by
the light of the aurora. The object in
view in constructing this ‘North
Pole through line" is to tap the enor-
mous deposits of iron ore In the Gelli-
vara Mountains, the exhaustion of the
ore in the Bilboa flold making it abso.
lutely necessary that the iron-workers
find a new locality if the magnetic
pole itsall has to ba undermined to got
at the precious mineral

The Weight of a Dollar BillL

Do you know how many one-dollar
bills it takes to weilgh as much as a
twenty-dollar gold piece? Driviug out
to White Bear recently, says tho St
Paul Pioneer Press, one of those walk-
ing compondiums of useful information
sprung the above query, and the opin-
lons that it elicited show a remarkable
range. One member of the party,
whose business it is to handle money
In large sums, after profound thought,
suggested that the number would bo
from 1,000 1o 1,200, Others guessed
down the line to 500, but no one less

before, that he was responsible for his
influence.

I had not thought," he began, *'that
I was responsible for any one but my-
gelf: but I see—~try me, Nell. Promise
to be mine and 1 will give up drink,
and try to get Frank to do so."

Nell shook her head.

] enn't do that, either,” she said,
“The man | marry must be his best, self

—not to please me, but becaune his

Maker requires it, and because he nwes
it to himself and to his country. The
man I'm may not be the best man
in the world, but he will be the man I
love. How could I promise to be yours
unless I have the assurance you will be
it | un{ﬂ? Your word will nnt be
Soopln atten fail of getting back what
o often getting
5::" l{..“ lost of manhood and self
eontrol.”,

Ray's face flushed hotly. Who was
Nell Edmonds, that she should nme
to demand more of him than his word !
Why should he be puton trinl! His
prlcfe rose in arms, and even love fled
us he oald—

“[ should not think of any test of
my word, Miss Edmonds, but I sse you
do not love me.  Love does not argue
things ot in that cool fashion. 1ihall
do as I please, and leave you the same
privilege. When it pleases you 1 will
tako you home."

“\Wo will go now, My Kingsley,' nhe
agld. druwing ber alendey fgure yp

b o el Dl o 4 B

its fullest digmity. *'1 Know 1T 18 ne.
customary 10 USE ANy COMINON Senso on
the question of love, but I had a friend
who took a man's simple word. He
meant what he promised, but in spite
of his" Jove and her faith, he brought
untold misery upon her, and was killed
in a drunken row.”

Ray wus subdued by Nell's evident
emotlon, but agaln pride whispered—

M'She doesa’t love you—she puts you
on a level with a eommon drunkard.”

As Fourth of July appronched great
preparations were made for its celebra-
tion at the county-seat. Nell, who was
considered the most groceful and bean-
tiful grirl in the county, was invited to
represent Liberty in the parade.

ay lind been very gay sinee his tally

with Nell st Willow Glen. He unl
Frank had svowed thelr intention o
: o =

=

THEY MET DY CUANCE,
nssiating- the mwlme-n to “paint the
town red” on the Fourth, and ear!
that morning they started off wit
muny jests, and Nell and her father

soon followed. The young men re-
paired to their favorite saloon, and
then ensued a round of treats, after
which n party of eight sat down for o
game of cards. Frank was consider-
ably muddled and soon grew silly, and
hix speeches cnused roars of laughter in
the group.

Soon there eame n sound of musie,
end as It came nearer the young men
became aware that the procession  was
upproaching and would pass the saloon.
Frunk sprang up, excloiming in his
drunken way—

“I'm a-goin’! W'y not? Horse right
out 'ere! Easies' thing to join 'em! C'in
on, fellers!"

They nll langhed and he reeled ont,
They caught sight of him as his horse
reared yround, bewildered by the mus.
fe and his rider's contradictory move-
ments. Nearer came the procession,
the band playing “Hail Columbin.”
The wagon-ioad of girls dressed in
white, with the flag draped,and Liberty
standing in the center, was just oppo-
site the window., The band clashed,
every patriotic spirit responded with
“Three cheers for the red, white and
blue.” There was a commotion, o
scream of horror, a sudden halting
along the line, and Ray, still sitting
at the ecard table, henrd dis-
tinetly: “He's dead! Oh, he's dead!™
in Nell's voice, the usually silvery tones
fraought with grief and terror. Then,
as if in pantomime, he saw the sunny-
haired, golden-crowned Liborty lifted
out of the car of stute and her Autter-
ing flag draperies partially covera pros
trate form some men were carrying into
the next house, Ray and the other
young men, stupefled with drink and a
nameless horror, still sat at the table,
but now Ray srose, steadying himself
by the table, and raising one hand sol-
emnly, he exclaimed:

“With God's help, not another drop
of lignor shall ever pass my lips!”

‘Taking his hat he left the room with

a firm step.

- - . - . . -

The Fourth of July had eome again,
but Ray felt sick whenever he thought
of o demonsteation. e stayed at home
alone, and if retrospection is good for
man, he surely should hnve been bene-
fited, He sat under a tree about four
o'clock in the afternoon, when he heard
hoof beats, and glancing up saw—could
he belleve his eyes!—Nell Edmonds, sit-
ting quictly on her horse, garing at the
spot she had selected for building. Ray
readlly saw she had come because she
believed him to have gone away. From
his position he eould see lher carnest,
sac expression, and nt last saw her clasp
her hands and murmur—

“Oh, Ray, Ray!
cruel?"”

In an instant he was beside her, cry-
ing eageriy—

“But how did T know you could trust

How can you be so

et
And with roses chasing over brow nnd
cheek she said, softly—
“Don't you suppose [ heard of your
Decluration of Independence?”

American Liberty.
Oh, brothers, comme! The breath of heaven
18 here!l
One draught can make the slnve nnd mas-
ter one!
The graon of liherty softens yenr by year,
And iIn a richer food the stroam of life
flows an

; l'ﬂ;_-_ Fat's Standpolnt,

“Well, Pat, how did you like our
Feurth of July celebration?”

Pat (o late arrival}—"Be jabers, .I
think St. Patrick was just as big & man
a8 Mr. Fourth of Julv any day.”

{ Mo Came srom Dupols,

frem D
> ho“r,m'l?u“l-ir::"l.ﬂ-l}ﬂur;- pos
v Put in s pocket o Chilcese rocket,
=the sweeg hy-and-by, *
A camera whick: {s sald to

pha per seoomd i

~ BAT.VERNON IN 1780,

Washington foped to Find Happiness
In Secluslon.

In a letter from Mount Yernon, dated
July 10, 1759, Washington wrote as fol-
lows: “Iam now, 1 believe,
this seat, with an agreeable partner for
life, and I hope to find more happiness
lg retiremnent than 1 ever ex

this wide atid bustling wor

This was no utopiaf Bfeam, trans
Iontly indulged amls the charfhis 5 no®
elty. It was a deliberate p  with
him, the result of innate and énduring
Inclinution. Throughout the whold
course of his career cultural life ap-
eared to huve been the beau ideal of
iis  existence which haunted hit
thoughts, even amid the stern duties of
the field, and to which he recurred with
un trlng' interest, whenever unabls
to indulge his natural bias, Moun?
Vernon was his harbor of re , where
he repentedly furled his sail and fancied
himself anchoted for lifa, No lmpulse
of ambition tefupted him thence, noth
ing but the call of his fountry and his
devotion to the public good. TEU place
was endeared to him by the memory
of this brother, Lawrence, and of the

happy days he had here with that
brother In boyhood; but it was a de-
lightful plnce in itsélf and well calcu-

luted to inspire the rutal feellng. The |
mansion was beautifully situnted on a
swelling height crowned withi

und commanding a magnificent view up |
and down the Potomac. The grounds
immediately about it were laid outl
somewhat in thy English style. '].'lwl
estute was apportioned into separate !
furms devoted to different kinds of
eulture, cach having its allotted labor- |
ers.  Much, however, was still covered
with wild woods, seamed with deep
dells ond running water and indented |
with inlots—haunts of deer, nund
larking place of foxes. The whole
woady region along the Potomac trom |
Mt. Vernon to Belvoir and far beyond, |
with Its range of forest and hills and |
picturesque  promontories, affording |
sport of various kinds and was a noble |
hunting ground. Washington had
hunted thwuqh it with old Lord Fair-|
fax in his stripling days. We do not
wonder that Eln feelings throughout
his life incessantly reverted to it

]

A BTORY WITHOUT WORDS.

7F . Testa of Knowladge,

The Arabs of Northern Africa still
consider themselves the only civilized
nation of the Dark Continent, and one
of their Cairo newspapers deseribes the
barbarous ignorance of the Abyssinian
mountaineers, who “hardly know the
names of two or three ol‘y the thirty
srh:ulpul constellations of the starred

rmament.” It would be interesting
to know that Arabian eritic's comments
on the state of astronomical education
in North Ameries, where, at a very
liberal estimate, perhaps one of forty
thonsand ngers would be gble to
establish the identity of a slagle star—
even Jupiter, the monarch of the plan-
ots, being constantly confounded with
the evening star

‘The Dearth of Events
A Vienna humorist thinks that a
syndicate of European periomcals could

in { pgo—who from the humblest bégin.

A CURIOUS WEDDING PRESENT.

P the Old Merchant Wish to Rebuke
Mis Daughter.

«There was & finé #1¢ gentleman in

this city—he died not maf¥ months

nings made his way steadily up to
commercial fame and immense wealth
all by the manufacture of soap,” said a
New Yorker the other day, *und with
all his wealth and proeperity he never
fottigen how a poor man feels or lost
ary b1 hix donsiderations for the rights
of dthere: Pride nover puffed him up
nor made hind Mshidgmed ol his business
or his early history.

vIlis wife was ns intensely purse
proud ns he was simple, though her
origin wns ns humble as his own, and
her daughter ook after her. This
child married well, as they say; that
Is, a young swell about town proposed
to her on account of the great weanlth
he knew she would inherit. When the
ongagement was settled the daughter
and mother asked the old man what he
was going to do in the way of setting
the young people up in life.

+Here they Mo up against an unex-
pected snag. The old boy would give
nothing in the way of a dowry. He
thought the bridegroom should support
his wife unaided, till her father's will
gavd lier a share of his estate. The
utmost he could be prevailed upon to
do was to give his deughter s wedding
present.  What this would be he stoad-
fastly refused to say just then, On the
wodding day. however, his gilt to the
bride was n deed for a handsome house
in a fushionable strest, completely fur-
hished in costly style from top to bot-
tom. s

*The bridal tour had been arranged,
80 no stop was masde by the happy
pair to examine the new house. All
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T eand on right side of nose, Ewes, \¢TOD
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§ iles
through the honeymoon they talked |snd cf aplit in cach ewr. Hange. thots 8
of the pleasure they would have in go- m;.:_f sl ¥ O i

ing over the house, examining the
pictures and plate snd entertainiog
their friends in it. Great was the de-
light with which they entered their
new home on their return. The ecar-
pets were velvet, the hangings of sllk
and lnce, and the furniture hand-
earved, the pictures old masters, the
linen of the finest, the silver-plate
was everywhere, even in the kitchen.
“The bridegroom was delighted
but the bride's cheeks were crimson,
and her eyes finshed o fire that tears
could not quench. Every where she
looked she saw familiar objects that
filled her with rage. Snatchiog o
heavy silver salver from the table, she
showed to her husband, engraved ou
it minutely but with elaborate detail.
the representation of n bar of soap
with her father's well-known trade-
mark on it

*Thia queer crest was everywhore
nbout the houss, worked into ecarved
furniture, woven in the linen and
hangings, and even painted on the
carringe and stamped on the harness
which were presented with the house
It was the old man's greatest pride
that trade-mark and what it stood for,
but whether he had it put on his
daughter’s things out of sheer simplic-
ity of heart, or whether he intended it
a8 n rebuke to her foolish pride, I
nover found out.”

fohablitants of Cheesn.
Dr. Adametz, n Swiss scholar, has
been taking a census of the inhabit-
ants of 4 cheose. The microscopic ex-
amination of one “gramm" of a tresh
Emmenthaler cheese, such as is sold
in England under the name of Gruyere,
contains no fewer than 940, 000 so-called
microbes. This prodigious encunp-
ment, aflter seventy days, proved to
have increased to a tribe of 800,000,
Another sort of cheese contained with-
in o single “gramm™ board and lodg-
ing for about 2,000,000 microbes,
while in a *gramm" cut from the rind
of the same cheese, Dr. Adametz found
about §,000,000 of these inhabltants,
A plece of cheese upon our tables, of
s fow pounds' weight, may consequent-
ly contain more microbe inhabitants
than there are human inhabitants in
the whole world. —American Rural
Home,

A Gicnerons Banker.

A pretty aneedote comes from Brus-
sels illustrating the generous spirit of
a banker of that city. The banker is
fond of outdoor oxercise. At an ex-
hibition of his skill in skating he
made his autograph on the ice ina
vory arlistic manner. Some gentle-
men having admired the signature,
proceeded to write above it as follows:
*On demand 1 promise to pay for
the henefit of the poor the sum of 5000
{rancs."
They sawed out the block of lee,
and having called a hack. procesded
to the bank and carried the frozen note
of hand—of foot, we mean—to the
cashier's counter. The cold tempera~
ture happily prevented the malting
away of the icy dreaft, and the banker
having been appealed to, ordered it to
be paid.

He Belleved It
Sharpson—+ ‘Do you believe in that
foolish superstition that {f you find a
pleca of money on the street Monday
morning it will bring you luck®
Phlatz— “Um—yes. I found a five-
cont piece on the street one Monday
morning about ten years ago. 1 bought
a paper with it. First thing I saw
was an ad of a merchant that wanted
a business manager. [ applied for the
place and got it.. The merchant was
a woman. [ managed her business
for six months, married her, and in
less than a yeur she sold out and ran
off with another man. It was all ow-
ing to my finding that five-cent pieda.”
+‘And you call that luck?"
*Certainly. Didn't I tell' you she
ran off with another man?'—Chicago
Tribune,
We Live Longer.
Twenty years ngo the average age
of man and womankind at death was
computed at forty-one years. Now it
is placed at 434 years for man and 45§
years for women, being an increase of
¢} years in the average duration of
human life, owing to improved con-
ditions.

A Pure Brine,

afford to Ray e Russian deficis, !

order to relieve the tion of the
news market by another “‘mighty and
merry war.” But judgi recent
indicutions the news famine cannot be
much more on the Danube than in the
valley of the Ohio, The Cincinnati En-
guirer of May 31 devotes two closely-
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nted colwnns of its first tot |
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The water of the Great Salt Lake,
Utah, is one of the purest and strong-
ost brines known, holding in solation
twenty-two per cent. of chloride of
~sodium (pure salt) with but a slight
i mixture of othar salts,

Oregon Haces.
| An Oregon town has been enjoying
gome quesr foot contests. One foo
| race over plowed grousd and anothar

1
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