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CAPITAL and SURPLUS

$3,000,000
Okay Metal Silo

Built settioTially. Simple
and take low freight

rate. The metal used is
rust resisting and made
especially to meet the acidOT attack of ensilage. Write
for ouv catalogue showing
our wices on silos, tanks,M troughs, grain bins, roof- -

lag and buildings.

v O. K. HARRY STEEL COMPANY
2350 Papin Street St. Louis

DORRIS 99

Rebuilt Pleasure' Car bargains and Delivery
Waon Chassis, guaranteed. Also bargains
ia other make of need Pleasure Carsaod
Tracks. Write- for prices and description'.

Dorris Motor Car Company
HTn.of High Grade Pleanire indCommerdilAiuomoDile
Laclede and Sarah StoeMa. St LouioMiwieiira

iienewea

It I better to bo? a rwewed CUKflllawt
than any new ear M the earner price; L
The renewed Oadillae glvea better aervteei L
appreciates leas, eoata leas to mumuwu
M.nA aIwavh looks- rood. Wa Bell ttaed
ofu at eoat and not for Droftt. Prlaee4,
1500' and upward. Write for our monthly L
bulletin ot renewed: oars, It la fives-1-

CADHXAC AUTOMOBILE CO. ol ST. LOOTS'

41l1 Olive St. St. Urate'

IF YOU ARE LOOKINO FOR AN EASY
eellen with repeat orders, get our attractive
proportion. DAVIS SPEARMINT PEPBr
(SUM. High grade goodfe Full box aample 40o.
Atlantic Chewing- - Gtanr Co., Baltimore. Md.

WHY NOT FUTURE GREATNESS

Two. Qualifications Surely Entitled!
Young Mother-t- Fondest Hone

for- Her' Son;.

Occasionally"- these days-- one' finds-- at
servant with' a. servile-attitud- of mlndi
and am adoring, unselfish heart Such,
a nurse maid; was Pansy, and, she lav-

ished alii the devotion of her- - simple
heart on her young charge; Bobby. Om
his first birthday, anniversary, she' sat
looking, at him in admiration, and. after
a long silence she turned; to. her' mis-
tress; .';.'.''' '' "

"Mrs. Blank, do you think. Bobby vrilli
ever be- - president of the United
States?'' ,

The young, mother would noti alto-
gether! pooh-poo-h the- idea of, auohi
glowing, possibilities for- - her son's- - fu-

ture, so she smile,d; and. said.': "Well,,
you never.- can tell, . Pansy. might.
But why did. you ask.that?."',

"Oh," came the ready reply,. "I' was-lus- t

Bittingjooking at him) andi He's 80'
smart and. bright already ; and. besides,
I thought, he'd, make such; a. pretty
president!." Kansas City Star.'

U

SYNOPSIS.

John Valiant, a rich society favorite,
wnddenly discovers that the Valiant cor-
poration, which his father founded and

hlch was the principal source of his
wsailii, had failed. He voluntarily turns
wer his private fortune to the receiver

Itar the corporation. His entire remaining
;flMseaions consist of an old motor car, a
white bull dog and Dumory court, a neg--J
anted estate in Virginia. On the way to

. Ijamory court he meets Shirley Dand- -
ndire, an auburn-haire- d beauty, and de- -
cMes that he is going to like Virginia 1m- -i

aienseiy. Shirley's mother, Mrs. Dand-- "
ridge, and Major Briscow exchange rem- -'

iniaoences during which it is revealed
vtit the major, Valiant's father, and a
'inao named Sassoon were rivals for the

v and of Mrs. Dandridge in her youth.
assoon and Valiant fought a duel on her
ceount in which the former was killed.

"Valiant finds Damory court overgrown
sjlth weeds and creepers and decides to

'Tvhabllttute the place. Valiant saves
vSriirley from the bite of a snake, which
'4!tes him. Knowing the deadliness of the
bite, Shirley sucks the poison from the
wound and saves his life. Valiant learns
for the first time that his father left Vlr-gta-

on account of a duel in which Doe-'t-

6outhall and Major Bristow acted as
l ata father's seconds. Valiant and Shirley

ixwome good friends Mrs. Dandridge
faints when she meets Valiant for the

"Unit time. Valiant discovers that he has
fortune in old walnut trees. The yearly

"tournament, a survival of the jousting of
'Cewidnl times, is held at Damory court. At

' la Inst moment Valiant takes the place
C one of the knights, who is sick, and

enters the lists. Ho wins and chooses
fihlrtey Dandridge as queen of beauty to

' tho dismay of Katherlne Fargo, a former
wellieart. who Is Tlsiting in Virginia.

" Tbe tournament ball at Damory court
draws the elite of the countryside. Shlr- -'

tey ts crowned bv Valiant as queen of
farauty. Valiant tells 8hlrley of his love

nd they become engaged. Katherlne
Ffcrgo determining not to give up Vall--

without a struggle, points out to Bhlr- -
Utf liow terrible It would be for the wom- -
m who caused the duel to meet Valiant.

- w looks so much like his father. Shlr- -'

Ijr, uncertain, hut feeling that her moth- -
mr was In love with the victim of Vall-rif- s

pistol, breaks the engagement. Major
" Bristow Is fatally wounded by Greet
' RSng, a liberated convict, who he had sent
- prison, but before dying Bristow

to Mrs. Dandridge that he had
' Kept a letter Valiant had written to her

r the duel. Valiant decides to leave
IVamory court and writes Shirley that he
win love her always. Mrs. Dandridge

' Soartis from the thirty year-old letter
tomt Valiant expected her to answer the
mtte If she wanted him to return. For It

iiras Valiant she loved. t

XHAPTER XXXIV. Continued.
Shirley's breath stopped. She felt

face tingling and a curious weak-

ness came on her limbs. Why, indeed,
snless and the thought was like a

rildl prayer In her mind she had
aea mistaken In her surmise?
Thoughts came thronging in panic
Saste: the fourteenth of May and the
cape jessamines these might point
no less to Valiant than to Sassoon.
3ut her mother's fainting at the sight
at the son the eager Interest she had
displayed In Shirley's accounts of him,

' from the episode of the rose and the
' iwiildog to the tournament ball

seemed now to stand out in a new
Tight, throbbing and roseate. Could

'ft be? Had she been stumbling along
blind trail, misled by the cunning

dovetailing of circumstance? Her
r ieart was beating stiftingly. If she

ihoulii be mistaken now! She dashed
her hand across her eyes as though to
Mm pel their clearness, and looked

i Again.
i!t was Beauty Valiant's face that

Ay In the locket, and that could mean
tot one thing: it was he, not Sassoon,
.hom 'her mother loved!
"'.The lamplight seemed to grow and

spread to an unbearable radiance.
Shirley thought she cried out with a

' sudden sweet wildness, but she had
aot moved or uttered a sound. The

I Humiliation was all about, her, like
v i spteudid cloud. The impossible had
Happened. The miracle for which she
tysterlcally prayed had been wrought!
" .When she blew out the light, the
shining still remained. That glowing
knowledge, like a vitalizing and phys-
ical presence, passed with her through
the hall to her room. As she stood in

,'tos elfish light of her one candle, the
r mitmaacy of her joy was as sharp as

aer past pain. Later was to come the
wonder how that (tragedy had bent
Scanty Valiant's life to exile and her
father's to unfulfillment, and in time
3he was to know these things, too.

Wut now the one great knowledge blot- -

ficd out all else. She need starve her
fancy no longer! The hours with her
ovor might again sweep across her

c Memory undenied. She felt his arms,
kin kisses, heard his whispers against

' ker oieek and smelled the perfume of
'iaoonna lilies.
dsne drew the curtain and opened

' ihH window noiselessly to the light.
1'trAy a few hours ago she had been

i tinging to her harp in what wretched- -

us! She laughed softly to herself.
'.Che quiet night was full of his voice:
" love you! I want nothing but you!"

fow her pitiful error had tortured
and wrung them both! But tomorrow

A, too, would know that all was well.
A clear sound chimed across the

.".fiHUnce the bell of the court-hous- e

: slock, striking midnight. One! . . .
Vwo! . . . How often lately It had
ffn discordantly across her mood;

. SUCCESS NOT DUE TO LUCK

Photographer Will Not Admit That
' Element of Chance Enters In- -

to Hit Work.

When the Bmateur photographer's
f friend asked him why he looked
; peeved the other was glad to' explain.

'"A friend of ours just asked hie
- to come over and take a picture of
fier baby," he said. "She apologized
tor aksiag, which was unnecessary

I was glad to do it, but she spill-- ,

the beans by giving her reason that
;i had such good luck taking pictures."

"'Well, you do, don't you?" inquired
Yhe Triend. ' '; -

"'There you' go," the photographer
eiwtaimed. "There's no such thing
fuck In my photography. What vexes
rove Is that every one seems to consld
cr'them Inseparable.,

"Photography ti as exact a science
a running a surrey nowadays with

vt&iM who know how to handle a 1

Willi the photometer and expos-nr-o

table, proper developer and a
jinnometar for determining; its

every last element of luck

Writer Tells of the Difficulties En-

countered in "Doing" Naples and
lt Surrounding Attractions am

Points of Interest

Naples. The difficulty of "doing
Naples and its surrounding attractions
and points ot interest within a posi-
tively limited time was demonstrated,
writes a correspondent, when with
a trip to the crater of Vesuvius in
mind, I surveyed the cone from my
window balcony. Thick clouds envel-
oped the truncated cone, and there
was no sign ot a change of wind to
clear away the mist and smoke suffi-
ciently to permit a view of the boil-
ing depths. Sov inasmuch as there
were other things that must be dond
to prepare for the morrow'ssailing for
home, I regretfully postponed my vis-

it to the volcano until some other
time In ' the uncertain future. Per-
haps the bronze pledges given at
Rome will prove effective in insur-
ing a return, and then Vesuvius sure-
ly will be seen.

. But fortune was not altogether un-

favorable, for by a good chance during
the day I Met, at the office of the
American consul, Mr. Jay White, two
scientists from Washington, who bave
crme over for the purpose of studying
the volcanic activities im Italy. Prof.
Arthur I Day of the Carnegie insti-
tution and Prof. Henry Stephens
Washington of the geophysical lab-
oratory. They will spend several
months here and in Sicll'y,( observing
conditions and endeavoring to obtain
specimens of tbe gases emftted from
Vesuvius, Etna and Stromboli, in their
research into the nature of tbe forces
which cause eruptions. It Is to be
hoped that they will have tbe good
fortune te gain Information to aid" in
the evolution of a substantia working
hypothesis explanatory of ttf most
baffling phenomenon now confront-
ing natural science.

Later in the" day (Vesuvius cleared
off finely, a tantalizing trick that matte
the postponement of , the trip- to the
top hard to endure philosophically.
But it is quite well' assured that the
big chimney will! continue t& smoke
for a long time-- to come, an per-ha-ps

when' I come' again it will' be
performing- - more, spectacularly tham
at present As- r write, In the eve-

ning's rosy glow that makes tho Bay

Neapolitani Peasant.

ot Naples indescribably beautiful, it is
smoking away grandly rolling ita
white steam high' aloft before the wind
carries it in a Btreamer off to the
southeast

1 have been devoting, part ot tdia.
last full day In Italy to a study, of
street conditions in' this lively, noisy
Naples. It is a. continuous torment
of temptations. Every cornerr pre-
sents an inviting, prospect of interest-
ing scenes, bub it Is hard to know
whether to turn on go straight ahead.
One street is .mnnhi like another; in
general aspect, same that some are
practicable foe vehicles and others are
not . The latter ascend the precip
itous hillsides la series of stone steps,
which swarm with' humanity. At the
end of one of these "gradoni," or steep
streets, where lit meets a thorough
fare, will often be a group of flower-
stalls, giving ai vivid dashi of color
to the scene. Far above stretches
the steep stone staircase, with th
buildings so close together- that the
clothing hung out ot windows on
sticks and on wires drying, almost on
scure the-- Tiew of the skyi.

Brandy Smuggled In W'ax Baby..
Paris. W. Charles Pechard, former-

ly chief of tbe police anarchist bri
gade, nas founded a museum of crimi
nology. Among Its curious contents
are a hollow wax baby which was
used to smuggle brandy into' Paris
A woman carried a bafty into th city
every day, but as It never grew any
bigger the authorities' examined It and
discovered the frauds - '

Brothers Meet After Many Years.
AQBonia, Conn. William,. Morris

and Prank Glnzel,. brothers,, all ever
seventy, who parted in Nashville,
Tenn., forty-thre-e years ago, met here
for a grand reunion. ,

Mayor Revokes 8aloom License.
Chicago. Mayor Harrison revoked

the saloon license of John' Liang when
be ascertained that a hand book was
operated in the saloon for the bene.
fa. of the fair sex. - ;

. Bar Mackintosh for Bathers.
New York. An ordinance providing

that bathers at Coney Island wear
macElntoshes or wrappers when not In
the water, waa killed by the board of
Rldejraoerv ;"

'f Breaks Neck at Ninety-Nine- .

Fremont O. Ninety-nin-e years old
and never ill a day, Knud Knudson
oMest cltlzn here, Buttered a strok
di d foil downptalrs, breaking bia Beck

now it seemed a clamant watcher,
tolling Joy. Three! . . . Four!
. . . Five . . . Perhaps he was
sleepless, listening, too. Was he In
the old library, thinking of her?
Six! . . . Seven! . . '. Eight!
. . . Nine! ... If she could only
send her message to him on the bells!
Ten! . . . It swelled more loudly
now, more deliberate. Eleven! . . .
Another day was almost gone.
Twelve! . . . "Joy cometh In the
morning" ran the whisper across her
thought. It was morning now.

Thirteen!
She caught a sharp breath. Her

ear had not deceived her the vibra-
tion still palpitated on the air like a
heart of sound. It had struck thir-
teen! A little eery touch crept along
her nerves and a cool dampness broke
on her skin, for she seemed to hear,
quavering through the wondering

the voice of Mad Anthony, as
it had quavered to her ear on the
door-ste- p of the negro cabin, with the
well-swee- throwing its long curved
shadow across the group of laughing
faces:

"Ah sees yo' gwlne 'ter him. Ah
heahs de co'ot-hous- e clock
in de night en yo' gwine. . . .

Don' wait, don' wrflt. 111 mistls, er
de trouble-clou- d gwlne Kyah him
erway f'om yo' . . , When de clock
strike thuhteen when de clock strike
thuhteen " .

She dropped the flowered curtain
and drew back. A weird fancy had
begun to press on her brain. Had not
Mad Anthony foretold truly what had
gone before? What if there were
some cryptic meaning in this, too? To
go to him, at midnight, by a lonely
country road she, a girl? Incredible!
Yet her mind had opened to a vague
growing fear that was swiftly mount-
ing to a thriving anxiety. That innate
superstition, secretly cherished while
derided, which is the heritage of the
Southron-bor- bred from centuries of
contact with a mystical race, had her
in its grip. Yet all the while her
sober actual common-sens- e was crying
out upon her and crying In vain.
Unknown appetences that had lain
darkling in her blood, come down to
her from long generations, were sud-

denly compelling her. The curtain
began to wave in a little wind that
whispered in the silk, and somewhere
in the yard below she could hear Se-li-

nipping the clover.
She was to go or the "trouble-cloud- "

would carry him away!
A strange expression of mingled

fright and resolve grew on her face.
She ran on tiptoe to her wardrobe
and with- frantic haste dragged out a
rough cloak that fell over her soft
house-gow- covering it to the feet. It
had a peaked hood falling from its
collar and into this she thrust the
resentful masses of her hair. Every
few seconds she caught her breath in
a short gasp, and once she paused
with an apprehensive glance over her
shoulder and shivered. She scarcely
knew what she did, nor did she ask
herself what might be the outcome of
such an absurd adventure. She nei-

ther knew nor cared. She was swept
off her feet and whirled away into
some outlandish limbo of shadowy
fear and crying dread.

Slipping off her shoes, she went
swiftly and noiselessly down the stair.
She let herself out of the door and,
shoes on again, ran across the clover
A hound clambered about her, whin-
ing, but she silenced him with a whis-
pered word. Sellm lifted his head and
she patted the snuffling inquiring
muzzle an Instant before, with her
hand on his mane, she led him
through the hedge to the stable. It
was but the work of a moment to
throw on a side-saddl- e and buckle the
girth. Then, mounting, she turned
him into the lane.

He was thoroughbred, and her tense
excitement seemed to communicate
itself to him. He blew the breath
through his delicate flaring nostrils
and flung up his head at her restrain
ing hand on the bridle. Once on the
Red Road, she let him have his will.
The long vacant highway reeled out
behind her to the fierce and lonely
hoot-tatto- She. was scarcely con-

scious of consecutive thought all was
a vague jumble of chaotic impressions
threaded by that necessity, that called
her like an insistent voice.

Copse and hedge flew by, streaks of
distemper on the shifting gloom;
swarthy farmhouse roofs huddled like
giant Indians on the trail, and ponds
in pastures glinted back the pale
glimmering of stars. The faint mist,
tangled In the branches of the trees,
made them look like ghosts gathered
to see her pass. Was this real or
was she dreaming? Was she, Shirley
Dandridge, really galloping down an

removed from exposure and negative
making. The same Is true of the
printing processes. You know In ad-
vance how much light you have and
how much you need; factorial tables
tell you how long to leave a plate in
the developer; every step is timid
with a ntnn watch. And that's whv
It annoys me to have people say thai?
my art is a luck proposition. '

"Before I had taken as many pic-

tures as stand to my record now,
there wag sometimes luck, mostly bad.
Although, as it appears to me at pres-
ent, I got better results than I should
have obtained. : But If a man with a
little experience and the proper out-

fit exercises as much intelligence as
is necessary to boll eggs, photography
Is do longer a matter of luck, and I
thank nobody to call me lucky." .;

Kept Out of Politic.
' In Austria women are forbidden by
law to take an active part In politics
or to Join any political association.
Last spring the chamber of deputies
decided to cancel the prohibiting
clause, and tne political committee of
the upper bouse has now indorsed this

open road at midnight because of the
hare-braine- d maunderings of a half,
mad old negro?

The great Iron gate of Damory court
hung open, and scarcely slackening
her pace, she rode through and up
the long drive. The glooming house- -

front was blank and silent and Its
huge porch columns looked like lonely
gray monoliths in the wan light. Not
a twinkle showed at chink or cranny;
the ponderous shutters were closed.
There was a sense of desertion, of
emptiness about the place that
brought her heart Into her throat with
a sickly horrible feeling of certainty.

She jumped down from the blowing
horse and hurried around the house.
The door of the kitchens was open
and a ladder of dim reddish light fell
from It across the grass. She ran
swiftly and looked In. A huddled fig-

ure sat there, rocking to and fro In
the lamplight.

"Aunt Daph," she called, "what is
the matter?"

The turbaned head turned sharply
toward her. "Dat yo', Miss Shirley?"
the old woman said huskily. "Is yo"
come ter see Mars' John 'fo' he gwlne
away? Yo' too late, honey, too late!
He done gone ter de deepo fo' ter
ketch de th'oo train. En, oh, honey.
Ah knows in man ole ha'at dat Mars'
John ain' nevah gwine come back ter
Dam'ry co'ot no mo'!"

CHAPTER XXXV.

The Song of the Nightingale.
Along the dark turnpike John Val

iant rode with his chin sunk on his
breast. He was wretchedly glad of
the darkness, for it covered a thou-
sand familiar sights he had grown to
love. Yet through the dark came
drifting sounds that caught at him
with clutching hands the bay of a
hound from some far-of- f kennel, the
whirring note of frogs, the impatient
high whinny of a horse across pasture-bar- s

and his nostrils widened to the
wild braided fragrance of the fields
over which the mist was spinning Its
fairy carded wool.

Once on the Red Road, She Let Him
Have His Will.

The preparations for his going bad
been quickly made. He was leaving
behind him all but a single portman-
teau. Uncle Jefferson had already
taken this with Chum to the sta-
tion. The old man had now gone sor-
rowfully afoot to the blockhouse, a
half-mil- e up the track, to bespeak the
stopping of the express. He would go
back on the horse bis master was
riding.

The lonely little depot .flanked a
siding beside a dismal stretch of yel
low clay-ban- k gouged by rains.; Its
windows were dark and the weather-beate- n

plank platform was Illuminated
by a single lantern that bung on a
nail beside the locked door, its, sickly
flame showing bruise-lik- e through
smoky streakings of lamp-blac- At
one Bide, in the shadow, was his bag,
and beside It the tethered bulldog
sole spot of white against the melan-
choly forlornness lying with one
splinted leg, like a swaddled ramrod,
sticking straight out before him.

In the saddle, Valiant struck his
hand hard against his knee. Surely
it was a dream! It could not be that
he was leaving Virginia, leaving Dam
ory court, leaving her! But he knew
that it was not a dream.

Far away, rounding Powhattan
Mountain, he heard the long-draw- n

boot of the coming train flinging Its
g In a host of scampering

echoes. Among them mixed another
sound of a horse, galloping fast and
hard.

His, own fidgeted, flung up wide nos
trils and neighed shrilly. Who was

vote of the deputies, with the explana
tion that "the part taken by women
in associations with political tpn
dencies Is well known, and, under the
circumstances, can scarcely be urn- -
vented." This bill has been sent hank
to the deputies for further cnnnWom
tion. The women of Austria have hnleading an agitation against the rise
ot prices which they, as housekfinnnrs
feel most acutely. Thev
successful In cheapening coal in Vienna
ana muit m urunn. The leaders of the
movement have been elected tn mii
nlclnal committees, and for th
time a woman nas been cut on a com.
mittee of a town council, vlz that of
Housing. :

No Necessity for Stsmna.
In New Zealand the postofflce pro-

vides big firms with machines with
which they stamp their own corre
spondence. A specimen letter re-
ceived bears an oblons "nnta
paid" stamp which is but on by a ma
chine in the business man's office.
Periodically a postal collector rails
round, reads the total "on the. machine
ana collects the money. . "

it rose and swelled exultant to break
and die in a cascade of golden notes.

But in their hearts was the song
that is fadeless, immortal.

THE END.

Comparing Their Husbands.
The girls were talking about their

husbands.
"I have the dearest husband In the

world," said Maude. "If he Jnst
wouldn't play cards and drink so much,
he'd be perfect"

"My husband doesn't gamble, and he
never took a drink in his life," put In
Mabel. "He would be a model man, if
I only could know what he does when
he stays away from home at night" "

"Ah!" smiled Margaret, "my hus-
band is all that yon wish yours could
be: He has no bad habits, he comes
home on schedule, he denies me noth-
ing, there Is no .mystery about htm.
Why, he goes to church every Sunday

or at least he used to."
"Used to!" echoed the chorus. "Ahal

Why doesn't he go to church now?"
"He found that it Interfered with his

golf!" .

Margaret was voted winner of the
prize package. Cleveland- - Plain
Dealer

8tyles and Men.
This is well, let's say amnsing

this dictate of fashion that men must
wear In 1914 clinging garments isn't
it? Because some of us must either
adopt pads or endure the mockery of
the masses while parading in the
guise of human scarecrows or Punch
and Judy 'shows if clinging duds do
master masculinity. And some- of us
will lose one large subject ot conrei"-satlo-

and laughter, for we won't any
longer be able to criticize the gar-
ments of our Bisters, wives and affini-
ties.' If any one consideration can do
more than another to prevent the gen-
eral adoption of tight styles for men
this loss of critical opportunity is- - like-
ly to be the thing, isn't it? It never
will do to give ladies an opportunity to
turn the batteries of laughter on the
masculine half of humanity, will it?
Of course a compromise may be ar
ranged but compromises seldom wear
well, do they? Detroit Free Press

Insatiable.
George A. Birmingham (Canon Han- -

nay), the versatile Irish clergyman,
playwright and novelist, was talking te
a New York reporter about the Ameri-
can business man. i

"I'll tell you a.story," he said;
which hits oft the American business

man well.
"A wife, still young, turned from

the window of her sumptuous ninetee-

nth-story apartment and said to' her
husband:

" 'George, ten years ago you prokn-ise- d

me that when you made a million
you'd retire from business, and then
we'd travel and enjoy life.'

"Here she began to cry. .

"'You've got your million now!' she
sobbed. 'Why do you Still keep on
working?'

"George, as he hurried into his oven- -

coat, growled:
"'Ah, thtt's just like you never

satisfied!"

Another "R" In the 8chool;
Reading, "riting and 'rlthmetic, the'

"three R's" of the schoolma'am In the
little old red schoolhouse on the hill,,
may have to make room' for- another
"R" roads.

The Iowa state highway commission.
Is of the opinion that the child, mind!
is a good place to start "good roads'
just as good as it is to begin the mul-
tiplication table, the first reader .and!
how to write.

The highway commission and the-stat-

superintendent at public In-
struction, A. M. Deyoe are

in the working out of a plan to
use the rural consolidated school
houses in the state to disseminate
good roads gospel to the fathers ami
mothers. '

His Tender Spot.
As a certain young artist of New

York sat upon his stool on day in th
Adirondacks doing at bit of "mountala
stuff" there approached him from the
rear a toatlve, evidently with ideas off
his own touching art

"Did you ever try .photography?
asked the newcomer.

"No," was the curt response ol the
young artist, who. continued his work.

"It's a good deal quicker," suggest-
ed the native.

"I suppose it is," surely assented the
painter, with another dab el the
brush. :

"And," tne native added, with a
dash of malice, "a good deal mere like
the place." ijppincott's.

tained from a piece of white-ho- t wire.
heated by tbe passage of an electric
current The wire must be Inclosed in
a glass bulb from which tbe air has
been exhausted, otherwise it would
quickly be burned up and consumed.
The wire filament Is now made of
tungsten, which resists the flow of
electricity with so much vigor that
the current, in working to get by the
obstruction, heats the wire to incan
descence, hence the name.

. Ship's Dentist
Modern liners have every kind of

luxury, and a ship's dentist is the
most modern innovation. Unlike other
innovations, It did not originate in the
brains of the steamship managers, but
was due to a Parisian dentist Hav-
ing occasion to go on a sea voyage for
his health, be was struck with the
need of a. dentist on. board shin, and
on his retarn be promptly engaged a
suite of rooms in one ot the French
transatlantic- vessels. He, recelv4
many clients, and since that date sev.
eral ' steamship companies have ca
rled a ship's dentist, who can extrat.
ttt aching Ueth of the nasiengers.

coming along that runnelled highway
at such an hour In such breakneck
fashion?

The train was nearer now; be could
hear its low rumbling hum, rising
to a roar, and the click and spring of
the rails. But though he lifted a toot
from the stirrup, he did not dismount
Something in the whirlwind speed of
coming caught and held him motion
less. He had a sudden curious feeling
that all the world beside did not ex
ist; there were only the sweeping
rush of the nearing train impersonal,
unhuman he, sitting his horse In the
gloom, and that unknown rider whose
anguish of speed outstripped the
steam, riding to whom?

The road skirted the track as It
neared the station, and all at once a
white glare from the opened fire-bo- x

flung itself blindingly across the dark,
Illuminating like a flare of summer
lightning the. patch of highway and
the rider. Valiant, staring, had an in-

stant's vision of a streaming cloak, of
a girl's face, set in a tawny swirl of
loosened hair.' With a cry that was
lost In the shriek of escaping steam,
he dragged his plunging horse around
and the white blaze swept him also, as
the rider pulled down at his side.

"You!" he cried. He leaned and
caught the slim hands gripped on the
bridle, shaking now. "You!"

The dazzling brightness bad gone
by, and the air was full of the groan-
ing of the brakes as the long line of
darkened sleepers shuddered (to Its
enforced stop. "John!" He heard
the sweet wild cry pierce through the
jumble of noises, and something in It
set his blood running molten through
his veim. It held an agony of relief,
of shame and of appeal. "John . . .
John!" '

And knowing suddenly, though not
how or why, that all barriers were
swept away, his arms went out and
around her, and In the shadow of the
lonely little station, they two, in their
saddles, clung and swayed together
with clasping hands and broken words,
while the train, breathing heavily for
a resentful second, shrieked itself
away Into the night, and left only the
fragrance from the misty fields, the
crowding silence and the sprinkling
stars.

The breeze had risen and was
blowing the mist away as they went
back along the road. A faint light
was iirting, forerunner of the moon.'
They rode side by side, and to the
slow gait of the horses, touching noses
in low whinnytngs of equine comrade-
ship, by the faint glamour they gazed
into each other's faces. The adorable
tweedy roughness of his shoulder
thrilled her, cheek.

And yon were goinr away.
Yes, yes, I know., It was my fault
l . . . misunderstood. Forgive
me!"

He kissed her hand. "As ff there
were anything to forgive! ' Do you
remember In the woods, sweetheart,
the day it rained? What a brute I
was to fight so! And all the time I
wanted to take you In my arms like a
little hurt child. ..."She turned toward him. "Oh. I
wanted you to fight! Even thongh
it was no use. I had given up, but
your strength comforted me. To have
you surrender, too'

"It was your face in the church
yard," he told her. "How pale and
worn you lookedif It came to me
then for the first time how horribly
selfish it would be to stay how much
easier going would! make it for you."

ina to ininic mat It was
Mad Anthony Did the clock really
smite tmrteen, do you think? Or did

fancy it?"
"Why question it?" he said. "I be

lieve in mysteries. The greatest mys
tery or ail is that you shoutd love
me. I doubt no miracle hereafter.
Dearest, dearest!"

At the entrance of the cherry lane.
he fastened his horse to the hedge,
and noiselessly let down the pasture-bar- s

for her golden chestnut When
he came back to where she stood wait
ing on the edge of the lawn, the late
moon, golden-vesture- was Just show-
ing above the rim of the hills, paint-
ing the deep soft blueness ot the Vir
ginian night with a trans tncence as
pure as prayer. Above the fallen hood
of her cloak her hair shone like a nim
bus, and the loveliness of her face
made him catch his breath for the
wonderfulness of It' As they stood hearened in each
other's arms, heart beating against
heart, and the whole world throbblnK
to joy, the nightingale beyond the ar-
bors hegan to bubble and thrill Its
unimaginable melody. It came to
them like the voice of tlve magical

night itself, set to the
wordless music of the silver leaves.

ARC AND THE INCANDESCENT

Explanation of Entirely Different Prin
ciples unaer wnicn tne Two

Are Employed.

The arc light arid the incar descent
light work on totally different princi-
ples. It was noted many years ago
that when an electric circuit was bro-

ken the current jumped across a slight
gap, producing a brilliant flame. The
shape of this flame was roughly an
arc from one conductor to the other;
thus the word "arc" was adopted. All
aro lamps burn In. the air and not
in vacuum. The light is produced by
the current leaping across a small air
gap between the two electrodes, or car-
bon pencils, and heating the tips of the
carblns white hot' Floating particles
of whote-ho- t carbon also add to the
brilliancy. A mechanism Is necessary
to "feed' In the carbons as fast ' as
they burn away, or otherwise the gap
would Increase until the current could
not jump across and the light would
go out

The Incandescent lamp, common In
1 most, homes and office buildings, la ob

Woman of Mystary-T- he

famous "white lady;" whenever
missed a day of the Dreyfus- trial; has
lust,. died) at: Ilyeres,. Fhtnce, aged '

sixty. About a: month: ago. she ar- -

rivedlat Bormes and complained' to the
mayor that people were endeavoring ...

to abduct Her with the view, of ulti-

mately securing "ler property. As there
was na evidence of any suchi plot the
mayor merely advised her to make a
will, and5 sent a notary. to
but when) he reached, it he found that
the lady had departed' with'. Doctor'
Petit for Hyeres. She toottc the Villa
Mathilde, where she has-Jus- t died Her'
teali name "was Mme. Jnuftroy d'Ab-- .

bans. The procurer of Toulon imme-
diately had seals affixed; and ordered;
a careful; inventory, of the- - objects in.
her traveling bag,, which-- she alwayB.
carried and which is supposed to com
tain, about $50,000 in money and att '

least $150,000 in jewels This, how-

ever, remains to be proveaV

Keep Cool

and

Comfortable

Don't spend so much of
your time cooking during, hot
weather; andfyour famity wul
be healthier without thtbeau y
cooked foods.

Ghra them .

Toasties
They're light and easily

digested and yet nourishing
nd satisfying. No bother In

preparation just pour from
the package and add cream

nd sugat or they're mighty
good with fresh berries or
fruit '; "';.;'

The Memory Lingers"


