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talking fronsense. I'm sure no such

ght has ever entered my mind—or

~ his. Weare just good friends. Cannot
you understand that? I—I believae in
him, and—and because—becanse I be-
lieve in him—well—ho works—and
talks to me about his work, and— Oh,
yous mind runs in a very narrow
grouve.’’

YA groove that has been proved again
and again to bo only a well worn road,
my dear, with experience for a finger
post.*”

It was on the occasion of her next
visit to Richard Felgete's studio that
the lesson was driven home. She had
been admiring o picture of his which
was nearing completion, a picture which
was to show to the world that the old
promise of great things was not dead;
that the man they had given over to ob-
livion and failure had something of tho
quality of more abiding things still in

him. She had spurred him on to the
work; had gloried in the thought that
but for her it would never have been
dong, She sighed happily as she turned
away from it and faced the painter.

* *I islvery good, '’ shesaid softly. I
Inéw that you could take up the old
thread again.’*

““The old thread would never havo
%@A\h taken up but for you,’’ he replied.
““And yet, sometimes I ask myself—
even now—what it is all for. Ah, no—
forgivo me. I don’t ask that—Dbecause
it’s all for you. Every stroke of tho
brush is for you; each moment that I
set myself to something worthier is for
you. I—I want to ask you something,
little friend.’’

He was looking at hor gravely; she
glanced up at him, out of her clear eyes,
and read the something there—read, in
a flash, the full trage iy of it. She wait-
ed, heartsick, helpless.

“You have seen o much of me; yon
came to me when all the world passcd
me by; you stretched out your dear
hands and grasped mo as I floated past
and held me. All my world, all my
life, is with you auzd in you; without
you I am nothing. I thought at fivst it
might Lo your sweet comradeship; I
was so worthless I was grateful even
for that. But now I know that a wom-
an may oniy reach a man through love
—1love of the highest. Had I not Leard
that voice you might have called in
vain. Little Dora, I love you; there is
no hope, ne heaven, 1o life for me with-
out you. Dear, I''—

She got a firm hold of herself at last;
saw that here was a question to be faced ;
a terrible business on which she had
not counted. She had gone into this
matter with the blindness of pity, with
the high and lofty purpose of the cru-
sader. Passion and human nature were
not to be reckoned with in the fight.
But they must be reckoned with now.

““Stop!”’ she cried. *‘You—youn don't
understand. I—I never meant—JI—Alr,
Felgate, it is impossible.’’

There was a dead silence for a mo-
ment. The man stood perfecily still,
with his hands gripping each other be-
hind his back.

“I see,”’ he said at last, in a low
voice. ‘‘Your belief in 1::0 won’t extend
s0 far as that.”’

““Oh, no, no. I do believe in you, in-
deed I do. But’'—

““Well, what is it? Thero is some ono
else, I suppose?’’

She nodded slowly. She did not care
to trust her voice at that moment. Ho
came suddenly toward her and gripped
her by the shounlders and looked down
at her. She thought she had never scen
his eyes so hopelessly weary as they
were then.

““Do you know what you have done?”’
he cried almost harshly. ‘‘Did you
think you could come into a man’s lifo,
as you have come into mine, and then
smilingly wave your hand one day and
pass out of it all and be forgotten, with
only your good deeds left behind? Did
you think that?’’

““I did not know. I—Iwanted to help
you. I have been engaged to this man
since I wasa mero child. Weo knew
each other as children. Heisin India.”’

““‘Does he krow you as I know you—
this man who is to claim you? Have
you done for him what you have done
for me, you sweet little blunderer?’’

‘It was not necessary.’”’ Sho was
shaking and trembling. She had covered
her face with her hands.

““I see,’”’ he said again. “‘He wasn't
on the downward path. He’d something
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He was sttiing alone, with his head i hids
heveds.

to hope for.”” He dropped his hands
from her shoulders and turned away.

“But—Dbat you won’t'’-— sho Logan,
looking up at him.

““What?*!

““Guo back to that old life?”’

“Will you hold me?”’ ho asked,
streteching cut his hands to Lher with »
smile,

“But—for your own suko,”” sha
pleaded.

“A worthless anchorago, ' oy the
reply. “‘Come, dry your oo p Vo
tried your experiment. [t isn't you
fault if you'vo failed af the sy

moment. Goodby.”’

L) e !
She saw the bitter hopelessness of it, !

saw his head down on his hand, in the
old attitude, as she left the place.

Two years went by, and they met
again in qgnite the strangest fashion.
She had been ill—an illuess which
might be attributed to setual sveariness
of the poor comedy of life rathor than
to any spocif wd ]
ruralizi with a poor
and wors nalo relativo
in attenaauce.  She got up very early
one moreing, after a restless night—
long before any one about the plics was
stirring—and went out and rambled
into the cool stillness of a little wood.
And there, suddenly, sho came fuce to
face with Richard Felgate.

They stood still for a long moment,
looking at cach other, and then clasped
hands. “You have been i11," he said at
last.

“Yes. But I am better,” she added.
“T am down here to reervit,”’

“And I—to idle,”’ he said, laughing.

*‘Oh, don’t decry yourself,’’ sho ro-
plied softly. “‘I have hicard of your suc-
cess.”’

*“Aro you here alone?”’ he asked pres-
ently, striving hawd to diz a stons ont
of the path wita his stick. *‘Is—yor¢
busband with yon?"

I am not married,

o looked up at her ¢
the man {rom India?"

*“Has gone back azain, ! sho replied.

He dropped the stic 1l camo at hor
and caught her by the shoulders. ““What
do 7o’ mean?”’ he asked, almost in a
whiszer. “Youwere tor
been cngaged to him for ¥

**Yes, but he Las goue back azain,”

$EWhy?

“Ho would have nothing to do with
me.  Ho had heard of you. I think he
knew something about you. Ife cast 1o
off utterly.'’

“The prig! Well, v hat else?”?

““Then guite a nuw! rof other peanle
cast me off. You sec. he camo of a very
good family.”’

“I s20,” suid Richard Felgate slow-
Iy. **You can’t touch piteh, you knoyw,
ch?”?

S S
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ary him—had

‘I suppose so.  And then I came to
Devonshire.

Thera was a gleam in her oyes that
lit a reflection in his own. He looked
at her steadily, laughed grimly.

“Dora, what is this game you are
playing? I don't understand. 1S it—is
it tho old game of—of rcsene?”’

She nodded.  *““If you like,?’ sho said
gravely.

‘“Ah, the lits is more to you than the
man, the worlk than the worker, Dora, !’
ho said sadly, turning away.

‘It was—oncoe,”” she said. Then quite
suddenly sho stretehed out her hands to
him. ‘‘Richard, I came to Devonshire
to find you.*’

“Yes, outi of pity,” he replied bitter-
Iy as he took her hands. ** You were
afraid that after I had loosed these
hands I should drift again. But the
touch of them was with me still, dear.
I could not go back. !

They were cominz out of the wood
together. All the jovous life of the new
day was waking about them.

“You are the Llunddrer noyw,’’ she
whispered.

““Tell me why.”?

‘Do you know why I camo to Deyvon-
shire?”’

‘“Tell me, '’ he pleaded humbly.

‘‘Because''—

“Well?”

‘““‘Becaunse’’—she clung to him and
hid her face—*‘because I wanted my
scamp.’’

THE END,

How Long Does It Tako to Thin* 7
Professor Richiet says that it takes a
man about one-eleventh of a second to
think out cach note of a musica! scale.
He explains the practice that people
will often follow of bending their heads
in order to catch each minute sound by

the fact that tho smallest intervals of |

sound can be much better distinguished
with one ear than with both. Thus the
separatencss of the clicks of a revolying
toothed wheel were noted by one ob-
server when they did not exceed 60 to
the sccond, but using both ears he could
not distinguish them when they occur-
red oftener than 15 times a second. The
sharp sound of the electric spark from
an induaction coil was distinguished with
one ear when the rate was as high as
500 to the second.

The sight is much less keen. When
revolved at a speed no faster than 24
times a second, a disk, half white and
half black, will appear gray.

Wo also hear more rapidly than weo |

can count. If o clock clicking movement
runs quicker than 10 to the sccond, we
can count four clicks, whilo with 20 to
the sccond we can count only two cof
them.—St. Louis Globe-Dermocrat.

Five Iundred Shells to IKill One Man.

A shell thrown from a 24 ton quick
firing gun rushes through the air at the
velocity of 4,900 feet per second, strik-
ing its object with a force equal to that
of 11,230 tons falling ono foot,
yet, comparatively speaking, it is very
harmless,

Thus, during the one day bombard-
ment of Alexandria by the BEritish flcet
of 12 ships, lasting from 7 a. mu to 4:50
p- m., no less than 8,165 shells were
thrown into the town, and yet not more
than 800 Egyptians were killed—that
is, it took, roaghly speaking, six shells
to kill one man.

Again, during the Franco-German
war the Germans threw 800,000 shells
into Belfort, only killing 60 French-
men, or H00 shells to kill one man.

At Mirassburg, in the samo war, it
took 18 shells to kill every man, and
at the sicaws of Paris 110,000 shells enly
killed 107 and wounded 209.—New
York World.

Her Scheme,

“How does your huastand &) L his

timo in the cvening?’

*Qa, 1 th L seiremos to sperd i6!"?
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LCNG #ISTANCE WMAILS.

Time of Iitlers From New York to ar-
nway Destisations,

kol to San
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travels miles and is delivered
usualiy within 35 davs.
destined for Caleutta gocs by way of
London, traveling 11,120 miles in 29
days/ while mail sent from this city to
Cape Town, goes 125 miles farther in
two days’ less time.

Mail communication between New
York and Hongkong ordinarily con-
sumes cne month of time. The letters
go by way cf San Francisco and covor
10, 600 miles of distance. Toreach 2o l-
bourne, Auvstralia, from this city o 1o -
ter will travel 12,265 miles in abous 82
days, and to reach Sydney a letter will
travel 11,5670 miles in 81 days. The
mail route from New York to Yoko-
hama, via San Franciseo, is 7,348 milcs

in transit. To go to Honolulu from this
city a lettee travels 5,645 miles in 13
days.

Leaving New York on steamer dags,
| mail matter is scheduled to reach Romo
{in about ten davs, Madrid in ten days,
Londen and Liverpool in eight days,
Rotterdam in nine days, St. Petersburg
in 11 days, Vienna in nine days, Paris
in eight days, Berlin in nine days and
Athens and Alexandria in 14 days.
Communication with South American
ports is much slower. It takes 24 days
for a letter to go from New York to Rio
Janciro, which is only about 50 miles
farther from this city than is Alexan-
dria. Mail matter going from New
York to Buenos Ayres, which is 8,045
miles distant, consumes 29 or 30 days.
—New York Times.

YEGETABLE GEMS.

Jamboo Cpals and Cocoanut Pearls Found
In the ¥'hilippines, Though Rarely.
Among other queer things found in

tho Philippines aYe vegetable gems.
There are not many of them, though.
The bamboo is empty normally. One
might cut open a jungle of the giant
grass and find unaltercd hollowness.
But once in a million times or more ac-
cident brings to light in the bamboo
stem o gem.  Nature has molded into a
lump a little of the flinty material
which makes the outer stem so hard.
The nodule usnally presents the appear-
ance of an opal, and several specimens
are in the musenms which reproduce
the characteristioc lines of that gem.
These nodules are known as tabaceer.
It is interesting to note that tho first
chemical and mineralogical examina-
tion of them was made by the James
Smithson whoso munificence establish-
ed the first of the scientific bureaus of
the American government.

In the condition in which the fruit is
known in the United States the milk
in the cocoanut is considered its only
¢« content. The really ripe nut, however,
is filled with a white spongy mass, rich
in the finest oil which the nut produces.
This sponge is exposed to the hot sun
for two or three days in a wooden
trough until thoroughly pulped. The
last of the oil is then extracted by
squeezing the soft sponge in the hands.
Very rarely this careful handling has
developed the presence of small spheres
which have much of the luster of the
pearl.
pearls, all discovered in the Philip-
pines, are treasured in European muse-
ums. They range from the size of a pin-
head to that of a very small pea.—New
York Sun.

The ¥English Flag,

England’s national flag has been
ealled *‘a triplet of crosses,”’ for it is
coripesod of the cross of St. George, the
cross of &6 Arvdrew and the cross of
St. Patrick. Thus: The flag of *‘St.
George for merrie Englund,’’ a red cross
on a white ground, tho red lines drawn
straight from top to bottom and from
side to sido; the flag of St. Andreyw for
Scotland, a white cross on a blue
ground; the flag of St. Patrick for Ire-
land, a red cross on awhite ground, the
narrow red lines drawn from corner to
corner. By placing the cross of St
Georgo on that of St. Andrew we havo
I“tho Jack,”” as ordered in 1606 by
i Jumes I, whoso signature was always
‘‘Jacques;’’ hence thoe expression, ““the
Jack.” By laying tho cross of St. Pat-
rick over that of St. Andrew and then
ipluciu;.: that of St. George over both,
| Wo have ‘‘the union jack,”’ as borao
|
]

since the union with Ireland in 1800, —
Boston Transcript.

True Courtesy.
General Robert E. Lee was in the cars
i going to Richmond ono day and was
| seated at the end farthest from the door,
The other scats wero filled with officers
‘ and soldiers. An old woman, poorly
dressed, entered at oo of the stations,
| and finding no seat, and hayving none of-
| fered to her, approached the end where

rose and gave her his seat.

Instantly there was a gencral rising,
each one offering hisscat to tho general.
| But be calmly said:

*‘No, gentlemen, if thero was no seat
: for the infirm old woman, there can be
none for me.’!

Tho effect was remarked.
another got out of tho car. The seats
secmed to bo too hot for them, and the

general and the old lady soon had the !

car to themselves.

| An Immedinate Necessity.

Mrs. Watts—What is on that button?
| Watts—**Remember the Maine.”

{ Mrs. Watts—Jt would do more im-
moediate good if you would get o button
with “*Den't Forget eries’’ on
it.—Indian:

diag 1is Jov

Origin of Cuba.
15 o native namoe, meaning
us country. The name Cuba
is of native origin, The meaning is un-
known

leng, and about 22 days are consmmod !

Eight or ten of theso cocoanut |

the general was seated. Ho immediately

One after |

MEMORIES. 253303

The heart grows sad sometimes when strangs
hands waken
| A strain, a melody of other days,
And backward through the past the mind goes

straying
on which he

|
|' Till heurtstrings annp in twatin
| plays.

roud, and 1, so
Aly seeret should be known, was silent, cold.

Loacl

Ah, well, the samoe old tale, 80 oft re peated!
I knew not that he loved me—aly, you smileo—
"Twas after years I learned it, Lut he never,
Never kiuew I 1o%ed him all the while,
"  —Rose Van B. Specce.

CHINESE SHOEES.

The Comiort and Healthfulness of Woven
Straw Sandals,

“I may seem to be quarreling with
my bread and buttgr,’’ said an up town
chirepodist to one of his best customers
{ the other day, “‘but in my humble and
somewhat professional opinion, the most
sensible of all men in the matter of foot-
wear is the Chinaman. Did you ever
notice his fect? I don’t believe there is
such a thing as a corn or a buuion in
all Chinn.  Chiropodists would starva
to death there so far as the requircments
of thoe masculine foot are concerned.
Whatever the deformities inflicted on
tho feet of women in Chinamay be, tha
men certainly enjoy sownd and comfort
able understandings.  Look at the Chi.
nese laundrynien hero in Washington.
They stand at their work 18 hours a
day. No class of workingmen I knosw of
spend so many hours on their feet as
they do. Yet they never break dows
there, and, physically, they are a won:
derfully healthy race.

““Simple living and freedom from the
nervous pursuits of ourcivilization may
have something to do with it, but I at:
tribute their excmption from foot wealk.
ness and discase to the kind of house
shoe so universally worn by them. I
have a pair that I have worn for seve
years, and I wouldn’t weer anything
else for genuine indoor comtort. They
aro woven of straw and seawced and
soled with horse hide. There is a rhick
sole of straw above the leather, and
through this the air can circulate free-
ly, keeping the muscles of the under-
part of the foot always cool. The laun-
drymen, you notice, are usually bare-
foot, which is an added advantage in
the matter of healthfulness. There is
about as little material in the uppers as
is consistent with the idea of a shoe,
and this is just enough to keep the
thing on the foot. This upper, too, is
woven loosely of scaweed, so that the air
can have access to the foot. Nowhere
does this shoe pinch or in the least de-
greo press the foot.

*“These are tho indoor shoes of tho
Chinaman, On the street here in the
United States nowadays lie wears very
commonly the leather shoes or boots of
American manufacture. That is one of
the ways in which he is becoming
Americanized. But the outdoor cloth
i shoe of China is a great deal worn also.
That, like the indoor shog, is very thick
and soft in the sole, and the foot is
never pinched or strained by it. The
healthiest footgear ever known proba-
bly was the sandal of the Greeks. It
had no upper, and, as you will see in
statuary, the feot of men and women
were ideally perfect. All the sandal af-
{ forded was a protection from the ground.
‘To him who wears sandals,’ say the
Arabs, ‘it is as if the world were shod
with leather.” The Chinaman seems to
follow out this motto, and his shoes are
nearly soles and nothing more. But the
great secret of tho excellence of his in-
door shoe is the half inch straw sole.’’
— Washington Star.

Neatly Caught,
A certain Greek adventurer some
| years ago undertook to palm off upon
| the public some false copies of the gos-
| pel manuscripts. Many learned men
| were deceived, but not Dr. Coxe, libra-
rian of tho Bodleian library at Oxford.

How he detected the fraud is related in
| his own words in The Spectator:

I never really opened the book, but I
held it in my hand and took ono page
of it between my finger and thumb
while I listened to the rascal’s account
of how he fouud this most interesting
antiquity.

At the end of three or four minutes I
handed it back to him with the short
comment, “Ninctcenth century paper,
my dear sir,”’ aud he took it away in a
hurry and did not come again.

Yes, I was pleased, but I have han-
dled several ancient manuscripts in my
time, and I know the feel of old paper.

Eusily Managed,

Scene—Editor's  sanctum. Printer
(rushing in cxcitedly)—Here's a go!
Johnson, tho murderer, has just been
found innocent, and the government
has telegraphed & pardon. We've got
the wholo account of tho hanging set
up, with illustrations, and the form is
on the press,

Editor (coolly)—Don’t get excited,
man. Just put over the accountin largo
capitals: “‘Johnson Pardoned. Full Ac-
count of What Ho Escaped!’—Pear-
son’'s Weekly.

Couldn't Translate It,

*“Is that your baby?"’ asked the in-
terested party. *“What a cute little
child!  What is Lo saying now?”’

‘I don’t know, "' replied the perplex-
ed father, **You sce, his mother carries
the code book.”’—Philadelphia North
Anerican.

All at Sea.
Absentminded Professor (in the bath
tub)—Well, well, now I have forgotten
what I Lhere for.—Fliegende
Blatter.
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WILGOX STEAM — ==t

LAUNDRY

[mproved Machingry

for doing the Best Work with
the least possible wear and
tear, and with splendid finish.

.

QUICK WORK

A SPECIALTY

+ e FARGO HOUSE
FIRST-CL/}SSJN EVERY RESPECT.
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House’ Newly Remodoled and Paintedt,

_RBLACK-SMITHING - -
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First Door wes 1 Wish to announce that Tam prepared to do all kinda
of of blacksmith work in first-class shape and at prices
Tawud’s Barn. as low as is consistent with good labor and materiak

Horse-Shoeing a Specialty. TOM BATEMAN.
K. J. 1L ANIE,
S DENISON, T.A. |

MUNE MASON, PLASTERER, BRICKLAYER,

WORK GUAT

|

l

ANTEED.

Leave orders at smith's Burber Shop, bond or reference

F J. McQCQORMICK,
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N DEALER

Stock : Cattle : and * Hogs.

HIGHEST MARKET PRICE FOR STOCK HOGS.

HOUSE
MOVING

First=-Class Outfit.

oA

HOUSES AND OTHER BUILDING
MOVLD WITHOUT INJUR

Experlenced Men.

JAMES McCLELLAN -t

Satisfaction Uuaranteed.
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