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CHAPTER VIIL
OX THE THREBHOLD.

. One thought had been domlnant In
the heart of Beatrice Mercer since the
mmoment that Raymond Marshall's dis-
joovery of her duplicity had crushed her
‘with humiliation. A bitter, cruel re-
olve that, come what might, he should
mever again see the face of the woman
the loved!
=Patience!® her fierce heart had
bbed out. “He loves her yet; he
ows her to be true. He despises me,
but—he Ehall yet love me. I cannot lose
%im. He shall never find or wed Edna
4Deane.”
i Then, calming her fierce, resolute
ature to subtle, sinister regard of ali

e issues in the case in which mingled
Jove and jealousy involved her, Beatrice
3" ercer fell to studying the chances in
4 er favor, :

She knew where Edna had gone; the
hatter that Edpa had only half read,
mid her excitement and anxiety, had
‘been conned over and over again by the
plotting Beatrice.

1ts contents gave her an insight of the
character of the father who had sent
Hor his beloved child, into his secrets as
twell, and she knew that one of two
things would happen when Edna reached
lhome—her father would order her to
forget all friends of the past, or, if any

etter or word was sent to Raymond
‘Marshall, it would be through her
driends.
| As thedays passed by, however, and
o word was received, she grew puz-
gled, disturbed, and finally anxious
The evening preceding that upon which
*Baymond Marshall appeared at the
[Beminary to find her gone, howaver, she
mmade a discovery that startled her into
new train of thought and action, un-
lexpected, vivid, exciting.
| A etudent living at quite a distance
L'eceived regularly the weekly paper
ublished at her home, and glancing
ver this, Beatrice felt the blood rush
om her heart through icy channels, a8
Eie noted an item that told her intui-
ively that she had found a trace of the
missing Edna at last.

It was the record of the death by
drowning of a man and a girl; the ac-
loount of the scene at that broken
ibridge, where the two villagers had
'seen Edna Déane’'s companion plunge
}o his death, and had accredited Edna

erseil with falling & vietim to the

e fate.
' Within an hour, from a careful study
of the item and from a knowledge of
e route taken by Edna and her guide,
eetrice knew that she no longer had a
jval. Edna Deane was dead!
She knewsomething more., Bhe knew
at with the death of these two had
rished a migkty secret—that some-
here—and she knew where, an anx-
ious iather was awaiting the return of
his beloved daughter, to lay at her feet,
¢n atonement for the forced neglect

{ years, a royal fortune.
1 The next morning Beatrice Mercer's
;mind was made up. All night long she
]hs.d lotted and planned. The jealous-
minded school girl of the night previous

ad become in a few brief hours a will-
Jul, wicked siren, immbued with schemes
'as bold and cruel as the hardest heart
lever yet designed.
i She went straight tc the town where
‘Edna and her companion had disap-
ipeared. Within twenty-four hours she
‘was satisfied that both had met their
fate in the turbulent torrent that flowed
beneath the tuoken rustic bridge.

“For wealth—for Raymond Marshall's
‘Jove!” she murmured resolutely, as, a
Yew houre later, she took a train fer the
next station.

: Evening shadows were creeping over
ithe autumnal landscape as Beatrice
Mercer left the littie depot and walked
towards the outskirts of the village.

! In the dim light she made out an
lantique but magnificent mansion, occu-
[;l):'ing elaborate grounds, but surround-
led by great, high walls,

L “So near to home end then to lose
Jdife, fortune, and love!” murmured the
steely hearted siren. “Poor Edna! but
‘1 cannot miss this royal chance.”

Her eyes sparkled as she drew from
‘her pocket a little chain and locket that
{Edna had worn &t school and which she
‘had leit behind her in her hurry to go
‘to seek her father.

She calmed herself, as if for a mighty
ordeal, as she seized the bell-knob at
ithe iron gate and sounded one resonant,
'discordant peal through the gloomy
ptructure heyond,

=Fairly on the threshold!” she breathed
wildly, vet exultantly, as she awaited a
reply to her summmons—"one Lold stroke,
& single resolute assumption, and I
‘shall Le mistress of wealth untold, to
jpave the wuy to the heart of the man

love—Raymond Marshall!”

CHAPTER IX.
BUCCESA

A crabbed-faced man answered the
ring at the iton gate after a lapse of
.several inutes, stared at the veiled
figure without, first penetratingly and
then without suspicion, and asked, un-
Iceremoniously:

“Who are you—what do you want?”

Beatrice Mercer was an actress. BShe
ihad come prepared to feign a part, and
ghe did it well.

All the fire and impetuosity of her
ipusslmmte nature was subdued to the
‘seern.ngiy shrinking timidity of & shy
iyoung girl,

sShe stummered out a frighteced apol-
‘ogy en: c¢lung two the iron gate as il
weary and weak.

*I have come a long ways,” she mur-
imured, “and I reast make no mistake.
'!'I‘hu gentleman who lives here—Mr,
iCaleb Marston.,”

The servant or helper uttered a sharp
'ejaculation of surprise and renewed
sus=picion.

“Who told vou that Mr Caleb Marston
lived here?” hedemanded.

. “I—I—does he not* Then I will go,
if I am in error,” and Beatrico re-
treated,

Quick as a flash the man unlocked the

te, selzed her arm, dragged her inside
e;c{)vdeigrown. l1]ll-ln=.l t garden, and re-
arded her much with t
pf an enemy. 0 BRRTY glace
; “No, youdon't!” he said. “Where did
u get that name—2>Marston? Who told
ou? Speak! Have they guessed his
iding-place again?” the man half mut-
red to himself.
© “T got the name from a Jetler—a let-
» ter from Mr. Marston himself,” explain-
kd Beatrice,

“Oh!™ muttered the man. “I'll guar-
entee he never told you to use that
mame hercabouts, all the same. Rals-
tox, givi! Do you wnderstand? Never
wh sper Marston again, if you're fricuds
of ours,”
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=Can 1see him?™ ~

“Can you see who?"

*Mr., Mar—Mr, Ralston? He sent
for me.”

“He did?”

“Yes, Take me to him, He will tell
¥ou it is all right.”

The man studied a bit, He relocked

the gate and made sure that no one was
lurking about the place. Then teking
:an enormous bunch of keys from his
pocket, he led the way to the house.

A massive, gloomy structure, the care
he manifested in penetrating the doubly
locked portals, indicated & jail or a
castle of defense. 1t was richly fur-
nished within, but the closed and barred
windows and chill pervading each
apartment made the antiguated man-
sion seem somber, gloomy, and uninvit-
ing in the extreme.

“You wait here.”

Beatrice’s guide pointed eurlily toa
chair in a small waiting-room, and dis-
apgearad through a door at its other
end.

There was the low hum of conversa-
tion in the adjoining apartment. Her
eyes glowing like two sinister stars of
light, Beetrice glided noisvlessly to the
threshold of the door]that had just
closed - noisclessly on fer companion.
Her ear bent, she strove to translate
the gruff, e;pianatory accents of the
man, the snarp, querulous, excited
tones of his companion.

When the door agaln opened, how-
ever, with the grace and agility of a
panther ehe had regained the chair.

“Go in," nodded the keeper, and the
door opened and closed after her, usher-
ing her into a roomy apartment, and
leaving her face to face with her fate

Half reclining In an invalld chair was
e thin, white-haired man. She studied
his working face from beneath her veil;
she noted the nervous tension of brain
and body, for he was almost panting
with excitement, his eyss were keenly
slive with unconcealed suepense.

“My steward tells me you come here
with a letter,” spoke the master of the
mansion, in tones searcely audible from
emotion.

“Yes,” murmured Beatrice,

“I have written but one letter—it was
to one I have not ceen for years."

“Your daughter, Alice Edua Ralston?
I am she. Father!"

The plot. the fraud, the false assump-
tion of the fair schemer was revealed at
last. She had determined to personate
her dead friend and schoolmate; and
the stolen letter had well equipped her
for the cruel imposture.

“My child!”

She had sprung forward atthat wild,
yearning cry. Not a heart-throb of
pity for the fond, deluded old man, soul-

ungry for the love and sympathy of his
ong-absent child stirred her heart—
only fierce, covetous joy and triumph.

His real daughter was dead, a knowl-
edge of that fact, in his evident critical
condition of health, might kill him.
Surely, it was a mercy to step into her
place, to eolace the last daye of a dying
man, to benefit by a fortune that, else,
would go to strangers or sordid com-
panions in his inexplicable exile.

Bhe knew she was safe In telling the
story she had framed, and that circum-
stances would carry out her claims. Bhe
showed the letter she had stolen from
Edna; she told how she and her guide
had been overtaken by the storm at the
broken bridge. He had perished, she
had escaped, and ehe showed the newe-
paper containing the account of the
double tragedy, unconsciously portray-
ing what had really -tracspired, little
dreaming that-Edna Deane of the past,
the real Alice Edna Marston, or Ralston,
had not gone down in that weird swirl
ol waters.

But there was muczh to learn. Her
path was yet one of pitfalls, and she
must be secretive, ana yet draw out the
secrets of the unsuspecting old man
who accepted her unreservedly as his
own child, blinded by clever falsehoods,
the changes of years, and her circum-
stantial narration of events he knew to
have happencd as she related them.

“When you euter this house,” he said,
“you close a door on the past never to
be opened. Poor Rodney! he died in
bringing you to me. He was my best
| friepd. All these years, amid my im-

| prisonment, my fugitive wanderings, he

has been true tome, He alone knew
where you had been placed. Now, un-
der a new name, you come to share my
| loncliness, Fear not! it will only be for

a few brief years, Then, mistress of
my fortune, you can go forth into 1he
| worid and enjoy the liberty denied me.”
| *Father, I do not understand,” mur-
| mured the false daughter.

“Do not try to. An innocent man, I
hava yet been called upon to suffer the
penalty of a crime unjustly laid to my*
charge. Even now, I am a fugitive
from justice, Hunted down, & reward
upon my recapture. I sought this se-
cluded spot to die in peace. Here we
will live in quiet contentment, your love
and care the solace of my declining
years, Are you not content with that,
Alice, my child*"

“Yes," murmured Beatrice, ,since you
will It s0.”

Why not? Life here, surrounded by
every luxury, would not be so arduoug
that she could not find some enjoyment
in it, and later on!—her eyes glowed
with sinister triumph,—there was a
farther plot to carry out, there was Ray-
mond Marshall to think qf, the mun she
was determined to win, come what
might.

Imperfectly understanding the vague
mystery surrounding Ralston, she yet
realized that he was in danger of appre-
hension for some entanglement of the
past. Some day she must possess that
secret in full. It would give her added
power to sway him to her will il ever
her imposture were discovered.

Sho could scarcely comprehend the
rare success of her imposture as, later
that evening, she sat in the boudolr of
the suite of rooms apportioned to her in
the old mansion.

Not a breath of suepiclon had been
aroused. Placidly, unequivocally had
old Mr. Ralston accepted her as the
child he had not seen eince infanoy.

Her past, like his own, he would never
eeck to probe or revive. Yesterday was
as dead and gone as the ages past.
Here she could change her own identi-
ty in the undisputed possession o! a
royal fortune. Lalston dead, that for-
tune acquired, and with her youth,
beauty and intelligence, she could go
out into the world and become a queen
among women, tread a velvet path
through life—she, the poor, obscure
teacher on half-pay, the friendless
drudge of Hopedale Seminary.

Yet there was a canker at the heart
of the rose. Conscience did not trouble
her. She even justified her fraudulent
representations. No, all she thought of,
all that disturbed her wus a memory of
the man she loved.

How she loved him still! How the
handsome, animated face of kaymond

Marshall heunted her.

“For his sake 1 did it all!" she mur-
mured, tumultuously, “IHe must benefit
by it nll. How? Ah! patience, my

aager hear! T hold the strings of destiny!
If I make no iisstep, fortune aud love
are both mine in the end.”

Her roomé had been papered for her
with infinite care. They were more than
luxurious, they were elegant, The
steward and a housckeeper were the
sole servants, but they attended like
mute slaves to her every caprice as the
days went by.

Halston was not exacting. He asked
an hour or two of her time each day to
read to him in the garden, or play for
him in the great, somber drawing-room
on the piano. Ever under the shadow
of some greut fear, he never lelt the
walled grounds of the estate, and re-
quested her to confine her long drives
to the unfrequented roads leading away
from the village.

A week passed thus, then the novelty
of her new life began to wear away.
The false Alice Ralston, the real Bea-
trice Mercer, began to grow restless,
anxious, moody.

Then she fell to ploiting. If she
could only drag from that past life the
object of her love, Raymond Marshall,
she would be content.

“You are getting wearled of the lone-
liness here, I fear,” spoke Ralston,
anxiously, one evening.

“No, father.”

“You are deceiving me. I can read it
in your face. I caught you orying yes-
terday. Spesk, my child, if you have
any secret sorrow."

The veiled eyes of the siren glowed
ulumphantly. Tne hour had come for
a master-stroke of finesee.

“Shall I tell you the truth, even if it
disturbs you?" asked Beatrice, in a low,
purring tone.

“Always, my dear.”

“I am happy here, only there is &
chapter in my past that haunts-me,”
pursued the false-hearted Beatrice. “I
have friends whom I love, whom I left
in poverty, trouble. Father, if I had
the means to visit them, to place them
in a position beyond want, I would re-
1:\11'1':1 here satisfied, never to leave you
again.”

You mean this, my daughter?™

“I mean it, father.

“As I understand it, you wish to go to
these friends—to bid them a final fare-
well, and to enrich them?”

-1,eﬁ.”

He led her to a room guarded with an
iron door. With a key he unlocked a
cabinet, It was stored with money—
coin, bank notes, bonds.

“Yours,” he esad generously; “all
yours. . Take what you want. I shall
never ask how much, nor care. Deal as
liberally with your friends as you like,
only—must you go to them?”

“I must, father.”

*Alone?”

“] will be careful—nothing will hap-
ren to me.” -

I shall worry—your absence will tor-
ture me."”

“Not for long. Oh! dear father, you
make me happy in enabling me to make
my dearest friends happy. Letme go
at once—to-night, to-morrow. In a
weck—two, at the farthest, I shall re-
turn. Then I shall forget them—all the
world save you.”

She had carried her point. The fira
important step in the plot of her life
was accomplished.

As the next morning, a little money-
filled sachel in her hand, she left the
mansion bound for Hopedale, her con-
fident heart told her that she would
never return until she had won the man

she loved.
|TO BE OONTINUED |

COTTON_IN_CHINA.

A New Inﬁnntry-lntrudnnad in the Celes-
tial Emplire.

The prospectus of 8 new industry at Shang-~
hai is made the subject of a report to the
State ‘Department b Consul-General Jerni-
gan at that place. 1tis called the 8hanghai
0il Mill Company, which proposes to manu-
facture oil from cotton seed. It 1si the Con-
sul-General suys, the logical resultof the
cotton mills at Shanhal, and the consequent
stimulus given to tke cultivation of cotton
i{n China. Since 1890 there huve been forty-
five new cotton manufacturing establish-

.mentserected in-Bhanghal, and these are now

in successful operation. The belief of those
starting the proposed new industry is that
oil can be extracted at a eaving of fifteen par
cent. over the native system. In this con-
neerion Mr. Jernigan gives an illustration of
the fact that in China the subject of labor
caving has received practical attentlon, and
this proves, he says, fhat the comservative
opposition to improvement is not so flrmly
grounded and can be overcome by well-di-
rected efforts, As the area suitabe for the
cultivation of coston in Chinu is almast as
limitless as the supply of labor. and labor
being very cheap, there can be, Mr. Jernigan
says, no doubt that China will soon be one
of the great cutton-prodncing countries in
the world, and this product will command
serious considaration in all caleulations with
reference to the cotton murket.

There is needed in Shanghai, the report
concludes, a more distinetive Ame;;enu})qs:-
ness. ‘There is too much commereial mixiog
and partopership with other Nationalities,
and, as these generclly predominate, Ameri-
ean identity is too often lost.

MENACED BY MOSQUITOES.

Misfortune Follows the Dwellers Along
the Fraser River.

The Fraser Valley farmers occupying the
low-lying lands in Britlsh Columbia, are aste
ing the gquestion can fate - send them auy
more misfortune before their meager crops
are harvested, First came ruinous floods
which were followed by ascorching drought
whicn burned up the vegetation not ruined
by water. The drought was followed or ac~
companied by forest flres, burning uE
homes and foreing the ranchersto a
their sattlements. .
The farmers are now facing poother diffi-
culty, which {5 8 grave oDe. Mosquietoes
bave been driven to the river by the forest
fires and are hovering over the flelds not
burned or swamped, in some localities €0
dense that men cannot be hired at $5
a day to harvest. In some localities 1o Chil-
liwaok District farmers have been actunlly
driven from their homes by an aggrressive
attack of mvriads of mosquitoes. Farmers
in the valley have called a meeting to decide
whether they should ask the Federal Gov-
ernment to improve the river ata nig cost.
1f the river s not made flood-proof, many
{arms will be abandoned. .
British Columbia is a mining province,
not a farmers’ paradise, and the gold of noy
one of 500 prominent mines could repay 100
times over the heavy losses sustained by the

farmers.
WATER PIPES TO HOLD CONVICTS,

many
andon

¥When They Cut the Pipes, the Water Es-
capes, and the Jailer is Notifled.

A new idea in jail construction bus recent-
ly been succeessiully tested in Boston. Mass,
In brief, the acheme {s to construct the cel's
of hollow pipes and flll them with water.
When & pipe is severed the water escapes,
and by a system of reg.sters in the office of
the iail the fact is made known, as well as
the particular ceil where the pipes have been
attacked.

No attempt is made to have the pipes par-
ticularly hard. Common gus pipe is as good
as uny, nod will answer every purpose. The
water §5 kept under nhigh pressure so that
it will be sure to give the alarm when the
pine is severec.

Under the usual system of jail construc-
tion it is aimed to make the bars so hard
that saws will not effext them; or, nt vest, so
hard that cutting would be a slow process.
But convicts in jail are asclever as the men
who construct jail cells, and metbods bave
been discovered for taking the tomper out of
the hardest steel. Nitrie acid will do it, and
so will common eandle. If the flame of the
latter is kept for several days close agalest a
bar of chilled steel it will be made so soft
that n common steel saw will cut it,  Solld
steel plates huve been euten with acids and
escape made possible. 'I‘hlu flling of 'hollow
pipes with water seems to be a good ideq.

Fire Loes for July.

The fire loss of the United Stntes and
Capada for the month of July amountsto
%9,088,250, ns compured with 29,085,000 for
July, 1895, Tho losssince January 1 has Leen

©77,992,800 against $75,552,600 for the seven
months iast year. N S
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CRETE'’S UPRISING.,

STORY OF THE REVOLUTION
AGAINST TURKEY,

ohristinns Have an Army of 35,000
Men and Seek Independence
—Great Sufterlng in
the Island,

ILLAGE, murder, massacre,
starvation and genersl desti-
tution are words whichrough-
ly describe the conditions that

prevail in the pretty isle of Crete.
Wicked ns are the ways of the Spanish
in Cuba, the balmy island of the Medi-
terranean ie even in sorer straits, for
both oppressor and oppressed are there
the sufferers. Revolution with no
gemblence of system prevails, and
privation from natrral carses is sug-
mented by the desuetnde in things
commercial and agricultural that ever

more fgith in any treaty with the
the Turks, unlees it were - guaranteed
by the Powers of Europe.

This revolution was c¢rganized by
Johonnie Petropoulaki, the Spartan
reprecentative at the Athens Parlia-
ment. His father was a General in
the Creian revolution of 1869. To
his aid came Johannis Eoundouraki, a
scion of one of the best tamilies in
Asphykoe, 8 oity in Crete. Koundour-
aki was educated at the University of
Athens, where he was given the degree
ot LL. D. in 1892, The Turkish Gov-
ernment had made him a Judge in his
own city, and he had served in that
capscity for yearr. The opposition
of his conntrymen induced him to
resign his post and begin the work of
liberating his people from the oppres-
sion of the Musenlman.

The first duty of tbe patriot was to
collect funde with which to earry on
the war. Committees were appointed
in all the cities of the world in which
lived Greeks in any large numbers.

—

GROUP OF CHRISTIAN INSURGENIS IN CRETE.

accompanies the violent overthrow of
rule.

This Cretan revolution is not too
well understood by Americans. People
in the United States think that Chris-
tian Cretans are daily butchered by
the atrocious Turks, who outnamber
them largely. This is nut trne. The
Christian revolutionists have a prefty
well organized army of about 35,000
men, while the Turkish forces do (not

A CRETAN IN NATIVE COSTUME.

count up more than half that number.
The Christians butcher the [urks as
often as they sre butchered by the
Turke, and the Sultan realizes that his
reign in the island is not powerful,
He has sent to Crete provisions snd
money to be divided evenly between
Christians and Turks. But the Cre-

tans want independence, and are de-I

In Cairo and Alexandris, Egypt, $10,-
000 was raised in ome day, and jt is
said that the committees in Egypt
bave succeeded in collecting as much
8s 85000 a day ever since. Contri-
butions poured in from all quarters of
the world. In the United States cities
like New York, Boston, Chicago and
San Francisco gave liberally, and the
ginews of war were furnished for the
patriots. Greeks from all parts of
the world are flocking to the standard
of the revolution, and soon the num-
bers of patriots in the island will be
go great and the revolutionists will be
so powerful se to force the Sublime
Porte into making such concessions as
will satisly the people or into relin-
quishing its hold upon the island and
giving the people their liberty.

The first fighting cameabout in this
way: In the city of Asphykos s
Greek policeman, Dimitri Theodos-
ius offended two Turks. They lay in
wait for him that night and murdered
him. The assassination was so wan-
ton that the people of the city arose
and marched against & Turkish garri-
son of 1200 in the vicinity of the town.
Surprising the Turks, the Cretans
killed 200 of them, drove vut the oth-
ers and captured the fortification, its
supplies and ammunition. Rapidly
did the revolution spread, and soon
two Cretan States, Sphakia and Apo-
korona, were in the hands of the in-
gurgents, At the present time the
Cretan army numbers about 35,000,
They are pretty well equipped, and
are under the command of Generals
Hatzi, Michallis and Rozsnis. The
Turkish army is less than one-half the
gize of that of the insurgents, The
warfare is on the guerrilla order.
The insurgents refuse to fight in the
open country, conienting themselves
with harassing the Tarks from am-
bush. That is the resson why, in the
actions already reported, the Turkish
losses have always exceeded those of
the Cretens. Often the Turks lose
scores of men, while the insurgente

.| the bed of rock by way of the hidder

i

CANEA, THE CAPITAL OF CRETE.

termined to have it at all hazards
They demand autonomy or annexation
to the Kingdom of Grece.

A clesr statement of the status of
the revolution ond the history that
led up to it may eerve to clear up the
confusion. of ideas concerning the
movement that prevails in the minds
of Americans.

The population of Crete is about

300,000—Mussulmnns nod Christians.
Civilization was there first introduced
into Enrope by the Phoenicians and
Egyptians, From aucient times the
island hus been inhabited by Greeks,
and for upward of G0N years it bas
been under the dowination of the
Turks. The proximate esuse of the
present revolution was the cruelty of
Abdullah Pasha, the Turkish Gov-
ernor, who persecuted the Christians
and killed them without the shadow of
justification. In 1880 a treaty was
signed by the Cretans and the Sultan
of Turkey after one year of revolu-
tion. This treaty bas been violated
time and again by the Porte. Finding
that peaceable menns were of no avail
with the throne at Constantinople,
the Cretans deetded that in revolution
alone lay any hope of not only freedom
but of even security in their lives and
homes. 'I'hey determined to throw
off the Turkish yoke and to place no

escape with only a few wonnded. This
sort of thing naturaliy esasperates the
Mussnlmans, who whenever they are
given an opportunity, mutilate the
bodies of the Christinns they kill,
pillage churches, desecrate graves,
naltreat women and children, burn
houses and indalge in cther atrocities
caleulated to incite the wrath of
nentral-peoples and to put the Turkish
autborities in an unfavorable light—
tor many of these outrages are dome
by no order, or agninst the orders of
the Sultan’s officers.

On the Jast Friday in May the Mus-
sulmens in Coanen, the capital, us-
gemuled and demanded that the Gov-
ernor arm them to avenge themselves
ou the Cretans, The Governor refused,
and the mob took possession of the
city. Many Clristians were kilied
end mutilated, snd the Turks slew
Christinus wherever found, sometimes
entering the houses of the Cretans for
their vietims. The Sultan has done
all in his power to bring about peace.
Long ago he deposed Abdullab, the
cruel Governor, and appointed Georgi
Beroviteh, the Prince of Samos and n
Chrietian, iv his stead. This actiou
bas done mueh to quiet the disorder,
but the solution is far from having
been reached ns yet.

All the people in the island, Chris-

tian and Molkammedan, are suffering
from lack of food. The crop of olives,
the chief staple raised on the island,
is ready for garnering, but the trees
are bending under their burden, with
no hands to relieve them of their pre-
cious fruit, If the revolution covld
be delayed long enough to gather the
olive crop the people of the island
could breath once more.—Chicago
Times-Herald.

-

A White Frog Found at Bedrock,

Well diggers made s peculiar find
on the property of W. B. Hartley in
Dauluth, Minn, They were down fif-
teen feet below the surface in an ex-
cavation for a well, and had blasted
through six feet of solid rock, when
they strunck a spring gushing up
through a crevice. Gaily disporting
itself at the mouth of the spring wase
unique member of the frog species,
about an inch long in body and three
inches long from tip ¢f outepread fcre-
foot to tip of ite hind feet. The frog
is of & white and light brown eolor,
and apparently has no mouth, sl
though it is possessed of bright black
eyes. It olimbs mp and down the
emooth sides of the glass jar in which
| it is confined with as much ease a
slong the bottom. Its color prover
that it nas been long since-it has seen
daylight, and in sll probability if
came up 1nto its seeluded retreat ir

epring.—Chicago Times-Herald. '
— e — e
Microscopical Wonders,

. A specimen of a beautiful species of
algs, found in the fresh waters of the
San Diego flume, has been made the
subjeot of investigation and study by
the Bar Diego Microscopicsl Society.
A finely prepared acd mounted speci-
men of oyeclops, a minute fresh water
copepod of the genus cyclopidae, tak-
en from the flume waters, was exhib-
ited by Dr. Gamber. This curious
form of life, as observed through the
sﬁlen_diﬁd insfrument at the rooms of
the society, does not fail to command
the attention of all present at the
meetings of the society. Its kite-
sheped body and tail, cumbersonm an-
tennae, and one eye, makes it as for-
midable an object among microscopi-
cal life as were the one-eyed giants to
the races of men described in the
Homeric legend. A cyclops is eaid to
produce fonr and one-half billion off-
spring annaslly.—Ssn Diego (Cal)
Union,

A Seventh Eve Muscle.

Human beings have six muscles tc
each eye, that they may move il on
either side, but horses, cows, sheep
and other quadrupeds, which habita-
ally inciine their heads to the earth in
search of food, have a muscle by
which their eyelids are suspended and
supported, and which we do not need.
This is & wonderful adaptation to
the circumstance in which the crea
ture is placed. For example, the eyes
of amphibious animale partly agree
with those of fish and quadrupeds.
The cat and tiger, which prow! by
night, have a peculiar power of ex-
panding the pupil.

The eye is adapted to the proper-
ties of light, so that it reflects light
and brings it to a focus on the retina.
Our best and most perfect glases are
by no mesans equal to the human eye.

A Chair That Cost Over $30,000,000.

By long odds the most costly piece
of furniture in the world is the jew-
eled throne of the Shah of Persia,

COSTLIEST CHAIR IN THE WORLD.

The late Shah had his picture taker
in this most remarkable chair only ¢
few days before his death. It 18 madc
largely of gold, beauntifully wrought
snd set with a variety of precioue
stones. Some idea of the splendor of
this regal seat may be gained from the
fact that the jewels in it alone have
been estimated to be worth fully four
million pounds, or twenty million
dollars. Occasionally when this chair
was formerly at Delhi stones of gresat
value were missed and supposed tc
have been stolen, but now that it oe-
cupies s carefnlly-guarded place in
the palace at Teberan no trouble of
this kind is experienced.

At His Merey.

The Villain—‘''Swear to marry me,

or I'll upset the machine!"—Truth. »

HOUSEHOLD HATTERS,

—_—

LEMONADE STAINS REMOVED

To take ount lemonade stains on
black dress nse ammonia diluted with
one-half water. Touch thestains with
a glass rod dipped in the ammonie
Care must be tasken not to drop the
ammonia on the dress or it will stain.

A EITCHEN CONVENIENCE.

A small table not more than a yard
or so scross and supplied with strong
castors is of great convenience in &
kitchen. It can be rolled everywhere,
and it eaves many steps, When & per-
son is frying crullers or cooking grid-
dle cakes, the table can be put near
the range, holding all the articles re-
guired. During the preserving season
suoh a table will be invaluable.:

HOUBEHOLD HINTS,

If youn are doubtful about a piece or
meat being tender, especislly if a
steak, brush it over night with vine-
ger and butter, equal parts, and it
will cook tender next morning.

There are two ways of avoiding the
strong odor which comes from cook-
ing cabbage, and so unpleasantly per-
mesates the whole house. One is to
give it & hard five minutes boil, then
take it from the water and place in
pot full of fresh boiling water. An
other way is to place a crust of bread
sbout the size of an egg in the poi
while cooking.

Your bread jars should be scalded
twice a week to keep mold away ef
fectuslly. .

The following items of cook's meas
urement are always handy:

One pint of liquid equals one pound]

Two gills of liquid make one cupfu

Four teaspoonfuls make one table
spoonful.

Two round tablespoonfals of flou
will make one ounce.

Half a pound of butter will ma
one enp.

Four cups of flour will make on
pound.

Two cups of granulated sugar wi
make s pound.

Two cups and a - half of powdere
sugar will make 2 pound. .

-

KEEP THE OIL-STOVE BRIGHT,
It is important to keep the oil-ato
bright and clean, then it will do eq
isfactory work and not offend
nose of our neighbor. Truly, one
the worst nuisances in summerisa b
smelling stove. >
EKeeping it filled and trimmed
but a small part of the care. Dot
allow the wicks to become black az
stiff with sediment. Wash them .on
in & while to keep them soft
white, While the wicks are dryi
the tank may be emptied of of
washed out, scalded, wiped dry @
set out in the sun. The easiest
to clean the upper portion is
“boil it out.” If the stove is larg
use a wash boiler for the proce
Put in enough cold water to cover
pieces, then stir in s liberal supply
Rood soap powder and one teaspoo
ful of ammonia to each pail of wa
used. Put the pieces 1n while
water is cold, let them boil stead
Bfteen minutes, then take them o
rinse in clear water and if there
any obstinate stains. use sand so
After they are dry, sir thoroughly.
Do not fill the stove too full,
when the wicks are put back-the
msay run over. Be sure the wicks
perfectly dry, else they will sput
when lighted. It isa bad planto
fill the stove while it is lighted. 8¢
who have done so have found it a
dangerous experiment. Never set
stove where a draft will strike it. }
wind will cause the flames to flare
smoke up the ceilings. Keep
stove out of the reach of little ¢
dren. When the wicks become sh]
they may be lengthened very econ
ieally by sewing strips of thick 4
nel or cotton to them, and used t
there remsing but an inch or tw
the original wick, It is a safe pre
tion to cook cereals, custards rice,
in a donble boiler,as these foods scq
go easily.—New Ebngland Homest

—_—

RECIPES.

Cheese Crackers—Allow a
toasted cracker for each peq
Slightly butter it, put it in the o
and lightly brown; put on & laye
any grated cheese, and season th
with salt and cayenne. Do not
much salt, as both butter and
will contain some. Put back
erackers in the oven fo lightly b
and melt the cheese. Serve very,
This is & nice snd simply made sa

Smothered Beef—In a closely
ered bean pot put one pound of
Use no water. Cook in a very
erate oven for two hours, then inc
the heat until the meat is easily pig
bya fork. Pour off gravy, and
to it as much water; season with
and pepper and a little vinegar,
thicken with a little flour and b
rubbed together. Serve the mes
thin slices. Strained tomato ms4
added instead of water.

Fish Salad—Make & custard of
yolk of four eggs and a generous
pint of milk, When it is cold
into it one teaspoonful dry mus
three to four tablespoonfulsof vin
a dash of cayenne pepper and se
taste. In this sauce mix a large
plate full of cold, flaked fish and
ounces of macearoni, cut in
pieces, and broil till tender. It
be nicer 1f permitted to stand {
conple of hours before serving.

Veal Roll—dave one large veall
let cut as evenly as possible, so
it may be evenly thick at all p
Sprinkle with finely
then a layer of fi
monds and & teaspoo
and tie so that it wil
Put in & stewing pan
s slized carrot and
Steam for one hour s
away to cool, and sli
prepsved the Jay befy
use it.

Southern Peach
nweet peaches, quarte
into a preserving ketf
til tender. Add ore |
to each quart of peacl
mer nutil the sirap is
ghort biscuit dough, el
size of o eaucer, cd
peuches on one half, fo
shape of a half moon;
tightly together. Havd
frying pan, nearly full
drop the pies in and fry
Take up on a skimmer, ¢
ond dredge with sugar,



