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CAN'T stay, an’ won’t! 'Tain’t in
ﬂ humaa natur’,” muttered Ann

Friend. “Always the same! Sun-
ghine for others, shadows for me!”

“Where's the slate, honey? Where's
the slate? piped a quavering voice, as
Ann stepped into the dim kitchen and
began to bustle about energetically.
“We mun cross it off, honey, we mun
eross it off. °Tis the 21st to-day, and
the boy comes home on the 20th, bless
the Lord!"

“Here 'tis, mother-in-law. Bide quiet
@& bit, while I sets the kettle on the
bob.”

“Five days! five days!™ echoed the
ol woman. “We mun be busy, honey,
and get the place set clean, and the
sheets aired; and I'm thinking, Ann,
if you was to put the things ready for
me as I might make the ginger cake he
wused to set such store by, eh?’

“Now, mother-in-law, I'll not have
you messing round and making your
self {IL.” Ann spoke with decision.
“What's good enough for us is good
enough for him.”

“But, Ann—'tis my son John—'tis
your own man, Ann!"

Ann's face grew harder and harder
@as she left the kitchen and went up-
to her bedroom.
can’t stay, nor I won't!” sald Ann
Friend, suddenly, as she stood looking
of the window. “Nobody could ex-
me to stay. BShe won't care so
as she's got him, and he won't
#0 long as he's got his liberty and
& roof over his head.”

Beading down, she drew a box from
under the bed and began to pack into
§t the contents of the one chest of
drawers that stood in the mom.

At the bottom of the last drawer she
eame upon a little bundle of baby's
elothes, and for a moment the hard-
mess of her face softened walle she un-
each tiny garment and exam-
fned it carefully. Then tl'e cloud re-
turned, the clothes were once more
tied into a bundle and rettirned to the
20w empty drawer.

“*Tis well she dled,” she thuught to
“'Tis well she can't be
ashamed of her father. I'll leave them
there; he’'ll like maybe to see how tall
she grew.” ;

Four years ago Ann Friend would
have told you that she was one of the
happlest women In the who'e village,
and the village itself would not have
@ispated the fact. Yet in two short
yoars the happiness fled, the husband
a disgraced man, and Ann, whose
per was proverbial, knew her-
bave changed into a soured,
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flelds to where, standing on a low fire
clad hill, she could look down unper-
celved on the roads below. There were
two roads—the broad, white road from
the distant town that held the prison,
ans which wound its way onward to
the next large town; and the curved,
narrow lane that met it and struck
downward on the left to the little Vil-
lage of Frant, passing the Friends' cot-
tage on its way,

Ann knew that prisoners were re-
leased from Newham jail at 8 o’clock
In the morning. She knew that John
ust come to where the roads crossed.
After one look at the disgraced man
she would bave time ta run home and
start with her box in tke opposite di-
rection before he could reach the cot-
tage, so she stood there and walited,
and was angry with herself for walt-
ing—angry because the minutes went
80 slowly, then angry because they had
gone so fast, when a solitary figure ap-
peared walking In the center of the
road, making it suddenly seem broad.
white, and cheerless.

The man, for it was a man, walked
slowly, hesitatingly. He felt his way
with a stick, as if he was blind.

Yes, it was John; but why did be
walk llke that, instead of swinging
along in his old hearty munner? Per-
haps he felt ashamed. Berve him right
if he was!

He came nearer and nearer, and, as
she saw that he had a green shade over
his eyes, the color left her cheeks, and,
forgetting to hide herself as hitherto,
she went to the extreme edge of the
little hillock and looked down intently,

When the man came to the cross-
roads he stopped and stood facing
down the narrow lane for full five
minutes.

It was a poor, pitiful sight upon
which the sunshine shone—the poor,
malmed face, with lurid small-pox
marks and swollen features. To some
it would have been a repulsive sight;
it brought but a hungry, yearning look
into the eyes looking down upon fit.

And then, slowly, deliberately, the
man turned away from the lane,
stepped again into the center of the
road, and continued his way.

“My God! he is going away—he is not
coming home!” gasped Ann; and, for-
getful alike of her wrongs, her resolu-
tions, she tore down the steep bank,
rushed after the stumbling figure,
caught the man by the arm, and cried:
“John, John, you have taken the
wrong turning! This is the way home,
dear!”

“You see, my lass,} said John Friend,
leaning on his wife's strong arm, “the
doctor told me I was a sad sight, and
I thought perhaps you would not

were a bit better; but you was always
a good wife, lass; and how I should
have got through these two years with-
out knowing as you belleved I baven't
dome it, I don't know. You was al-
ways a good wife, lass, and I'm weary-
ing for home.”

. [ [ ] ] ® L] L]

And the innocence Ann failed to be-

A Formidable Correction,
The proper spelling of Welsh names
s & matter known only to experts, and
it gives much trouble to English post-
office officials, who are able in many

by ;

The postmaster, thinking that

“more than a falr penn’orth” otl
in name, referred it to

surveyor, who wrote back:

“It is. attempt at the name

in Anglesey, but is evidently not

by & Welshman; the spelling is

insorrect, and dbut for the joke of the !
abbreviation—Llan-
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, Who was singing it.”
‘ but doubtless the lady was faint, 1ll, a

1AKES A WOMAN |

To Inmily Another Woman in a Sure,
Effective Way.

“It takes a woman to insult another
woeman,” casuaily remarked the man
with a flower in his coat, “and 1 don't
mean to insult the sex by saying it,

sither. It is simple fact.” *“Oh, very
well”" assented his listener. “But what
do you call it bes.de ‘simple fact’ when
you make such a sweeping charge?”’
CUWell, for instance,” suid this man

with a tflower in bis coat, I was 2t a
reception the other afternoon, where 8
pretty young woman, a loeal =rtisy
was bidden to sing. She happened to
be duffering from a bad cold, but rather
th a disappoint the hostess, who de-
pended on her voice for entertaining
the guests, she began bravely a well-
known Germaa <ong, which she does
usunlly remarkably well. And then |
Was an eyewitness to a scene that illus.
trates my ‘sweeping charge.” Seated
directly in front of the singer were two
ladies who disdained the art that hae
been fostered in a rival clique, and who
were determined to let their vietim see
how despised she was, how bad her
volce, how crude her method: at least
this was all written on their counten-
ances, as I saw them. The lady whe
knew it all signaled the lady whno
knew that she knew It all by
pushing out a Bostom boot and
touching the other's foot. Indescriba-
ble weariness lifted the eyebrow of the
lady who knew it all, ffad the lady who
knew that she knew it all leaned for-
ward, resting her chin in her glove, as
though unable to hold herself erect an
Instant longer. And still the song went
on! And still the ladies rustled and
twisted, fastening their gaze blankly on
the singer, but at last the lady who
knew that she knew it all perceived her
lnsult was not taking effect, and there-
upon she arose, bidding her hostess
g00d-by in the middle of the last verse

, with a great flourish.,” “And you think

this is a nice thing to relate,” cried a
woman, who, happily for her, doesn";
know a note of music.” “No,” said the
man, calmly, “but was it nice of your
sex to try to upset a fellow-creature,
by letting her see how distasteful she
was, not because she couldn't sing, but
because here came a change to pay off
some old scores? Yes, I persist in say-
ing that It takes a woman to insult an-
other woman. I should never have
dreamed of going out in the middle of
& song given at a private drawing-room,
0o matter how much I hated the man
“Perhaps not;

wreck, and emotion was not good for
her. That is the most charitable light
in which to look at any such breach of
$02d manners.”—Boston Herald
b ety i
Curing a Oold.
Mr. Blitkins had a cold, .
It settled in his head.
“Always hits the weakest spot,”
Funny friends all said.

Mr. Blitkins coughed and wheesed
Shivered, sneezed, and shook,
Uistened to bis friends’ advice=

This is what he took:
Box of anti-kamnia,
Douched his nose with brine,
Mustard plaster on his chesg
C:‘mphor balls,

nine,

Bottle Dr. Killem's Cure,
Onivn stew,
aome hlqml.l.,

oarhound tableta,
Tdcorice,
Anti-febrine pills,
Porous plaster on his back,
Bpirits frumenti,
Menthol inbalation tube,
Ginger,
Rock and rye,
Bottle of cough syrup,
Whisky—just a sip,

Matton tallow on his meek,

Box of shti-grip, 7

Vapor bath,

Electric shocks, oy
randy,

Now.lhey say they cured the csbl, *
Bu¢ Mr. Blitkins died.
—Baltimore American,

Little Willie nnd Sister Grace

TALKS ON HANDSHAKING,

Beicatific Custom that Dates Back to
the Beginning of Time.

“It Is said by ancient astrologers that
thaling hands is o scientitie  custom
which dates back to the beginning of
e, There is all the difference in the
world between the varioas modes of
fhiaking the hand of stranger or friepd
4s 1o the resulting impression obtained
by and throngh that operation, con.
telously or nneonsciousiy,” said a so-
elety woman at a selsct 2fternoon tea
yesterday.  *I clalm that the resu'ts
depend upo the vroper position taken
by the two Lands clasped, although a
mere touch will tell much, We shake

bands in order to form a connection
between us which will result in the ex-
chiange of planetary vibrations which
potify us whether we have met a friend

or foe. Few people go into such an ex-
act scientitic analysis of the reusons,
but perhiaps think that they do it be-
eause other people do it that It s the
custom of the country, or becausy the
person met ofers the hand, It remains
an indisputable faei, however, that we
form likes and dislikes upon touching
the hands of strangers, and that fricnd-
ghips or dislikes often start at that

point, whether we realize it or not,
The exchange of Impression Is strong
at the moment of contact of the palm,
It makes us unhappy to touch some
people, and we will not if we can help
it.

“The most effective handshake is not
the close clasp in all cases, although it
may be in many, but varies according
to the sizes and shapes of the twe
hands which clasp each other. [low-
ever they may meet, there is one spot
which is the magnetic center of the en-
tire being—the mount of the sun, speak-
ing from the stapdpoint of palmistry
—which has the most direct nerve con-
tact with the brain and also most di-
rect blood connection with the heart,
and Is, therefore, called the ‘riug fin-
ger'—with the magnetic pole at its
base.

“The physical and mental strength
are there united in the strongest mag-
netic center of the body. If the twe
bhands thus clasped are placed with
thelr magnetic centers In close contact,
no matter where the rest of the palm
may be, I insist that there is a strong
magnetic current established between
these two people.

“It may be intensified in effect if the
mounts at the bases of the other fin-
gers also be brought into as close con-
tact with each other, thus bringing the
minor magnetic poles also together.
Then, if the third, or ‘ring finger,’ curis
around the mount of Venus—astrolog-
fcally situated at the base of the little
finger, above the heart line and trav-
ersed by the marriage line or lines—
and the thumb extends across the back
of each friend's hand to the knuckle
at the base of the ‘ring finger,’ clasp-
Ing those chief magnetic poles the more
closely, the law of magnetics is tarried
out to complete perfection, the effects
are most pronounced, and we enjoy the
pleasurable Interchamge of vibrations,
whether we know the “whys and
wherefores’ or not.

“In all probability, we do not care
why—we only know that we enjoyed
the handclasp."—New York Tribune.

THOUGHT HE HAD A FINE RISK,

Enterprising Insurance Agent Lost o
Day Looking for a Patroa.

“I wish that people wouldn’t try t
be so funny with me!” snapped the life
insurance agent. “Life is a serious
business. That is why I spend so
much of my time trying to impress
upon people that some of my unex-
celled life insurance Is necessary for
their happiness. Here 1 have lost a
wholoduundbunpnnoeon-ldcnbh.
expense, when I might have ased both
to better advantage, and all because
people look upon me as a fit subject for
their practical jokes.

“The other day 1 chanced to step into
& hotel to see what was golng on, and
while there I struck up an acquaint-
ance with a man who looked to be
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They cut pa’s trousers down fer mes A

don't get mothin’ new; |

(hntomrhhdld coats out, his el
100/

suspenders, i
!hht-ndilho:mh't::’-th
s'pose they seme 3
umﬁq'nmb-ilmd'

bein’ away!

Hy sister Grace is twenty-twe
And she can sing and play,

Asd what she wears is always new—
Not stuff that’s thrown away!

She puts.on style, I tell you what!
She dresses out of sight;

Bhe's proud and haughty and she's got
A beau most every night,

I never get new things to wear; 'm juss |

that I handle. He
let that bother me, as 1 bad him

time to see him.’
“‘I'll see him at once,’ T
“Well, I got the address

tor up for me first train out there. I foumd the houme
um.‘v.wnmghu-tl'nm-mm .nn.mm:-::‘u;m A woman
longed to pa— answered me, asked If Mr,
Whea ""‘:’;.‘;‘:‘P ‘:‘.@“::l‘- Blauk’s son was at home,
things - “‘He 1s.’ she answered, locking st
~Ohioape st me rather queerly.
Possibilities in the South. “‘May I seo him? I asked.
If our Bouthern Stats alone were as | “‘Yon may,’ she answered, and lod
settled as Germany would ' fhe way inside. She disappeared for a
have a population of over 190,000,000, | inoment, and then reappeared upon the
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BEES NEVER CARE TO WANDER.

Don't Like to Go More Than Five Miles
After haw Material,

The range of the houey bee is but lit-
tle wvuderstood by the musses, many
suppusing that bees go for wmiles in
quest of nectar, while others think that
they go only a short distance, It way
be curious Lo wany to uunderstand how
any oue can tell bow far the bee may
1y, but this is simple when understoud.

Years ago, when the lalian bees were V7Y

tirst introduced in the United States,
these bees, having marks difterent from
those of common bees, were easily dis
tinguished, and after any bee-Keeper
bad obtained the Italian bees they coule
be observed and their range easily no
ticed. If bloow is plentiful near where
bees are located they will not go very
far, perhaps a mile in range, but it
bloon is scarce they may go Gve miles
Usually about three miles 15 as far as
they may go protitably.

Bees have been known to go as far as
eight miles in a straight line, crossing
a body of water that distance to land.
It is wonderful how the little honey bee
can go so far from its home and ever
find its way back to its own particular
hive. If, while the little bee is out of
its home, or hive, the hive should be
removed some ten or twenty feet, ac
cording to the surroundings, when it
cume back to where its home was first
located it would be hopelessly lost. If
its home wits in an open spuce, with no
ather objects close, it might tind its way
home, but, even should the hive be
mwoved only a few feet, many of the
bees would get lost.

80, to move a hive, If done in winte®
time, It would be all right, but If in the
summer time, it should be done aftet
dark, or when the bees are not flylng,
and even then the bees should be stin
red up some and smoke blown in at the
hive entrauce and a board or some ob-
Ject placed in front of the hive so that
the bees In coming out may mark thele
new location. Bees, no doubt, are guid-
ed by sight, and also by sense of smell.
They are attracted by the color of
bloom, as, if they are at work on a cen
tain kind of bloom, they are not likely
to leave that particular kind of bloom
for any other as long as they can find
that kind. Again, bees are often at-
tracted to sweets by their sense of
smell, for they will go after sweets,
even If in the dark, If close, However,
any kind of sweets may be placed im
glass In plain sight, but if covered, so
as not to emit any smell ,the bees will
take no notice of them.—Baltimore
American,

The Craule of Oyclones.

Imagine yourself on a trim ocean
steamer, gently throbbing along over a
summer sea of indigo blue, rutfied here
and there by little white wavelets. You
are screened by taut-spread awnings
Zrom a tropical sun in a clear sky, and
cooled by a constant breese, which
blows so gently that you feel as I it
might continue unchanged forever. To-
ward the South a long stretch of hori-
gon is hidden by a big island, rising in
tropical green, verdure covered terraces
of plled-up, hazy mountain peaks. More
fascinating than the island itself are
the clouds piled above it, masses upoa
masses of them, rolling and tumbling
and contending among themselves.
Great, dazzling white plles swell high-
er and higher above the peaks, growing
first irridescent with beautiful opal
tints, then an omnious copper color,
and finally seeming to burst asunder
and send up fine white streams far into
the blue of heaven, like volcanic vapor,
Aloug the mountain sides white fleeces
drift like wisps of wool blown against
a wayside hedge, while through the val.
leys dark gray streamers trail like
damp and newly combed halr.

Night comes on, and lurid lightaing
rushes through these clouds, throwing
the moon-lit sea into pale significance,
while from many other places on the
horizon arise fitful flares and flashes
out of small mounds of clouds hanging
over other unseen Iislands. These
lightnings all seem volceless, and still
your ship speeds on through stormless
waters,

The big island is Cuba, and not far
away are the Bahamas. You are im

rush away northward over sea and land

' tn nronaf
for refrigeration
Ler apphcacous buave
contemplated. Thus far, hows
o of these have yet been dee
that Insures a comes
demand for the profinet, and
1 oblem of storing it withaut evaps=
oration is not yet fully solved.

» and

umd Glastiog, Ot

stage

When seda
seaweed a 1'a

ash was obtained from
inn soap boller discovs
ered init the clement of jodin. In the
Lands of Niepee and  Daguerre this
fodin was found to render a silver sur-
fiee sensitive to light. The developed
and tixed impression on the plate gave
the daguerreotype. The French Gov-
purchased  the sceret and
nuide it free to the wordd

ornment

One of the chief governing instinets
smong wild hivds is the sonse of fear,
This feeling of tear is not apparent in
birds until  ten or twelve days aftee
birih.  All perching birds acquire the
instinet of fear at from eight or ten
days after bivth, and this instinet be
comes the controlling factor in the sube
soquent experiences of the bird, being
either lessened or increased by circume-
stances.

In Venezuela, the eastor-oil plant
growing around houses is believed to
keep mosquitoes away. In that country
the plant grows to the size of a tree
and is perennial, whereas in more tems-
perate climates It attains a helght of
only four or five feet. But United
States Consul Plumacher at Maracaibo
thinks the plant would be equally effece
tive aganinst morquitoes anywhere. By
keeping the branches and seeds of the
plant in a room, he says, the pests are
driven away.

At McGlll University, Montreal, exe
periments have recently been made by
Prof. F. D. Aaams which show that
at temperatures of 300 degrees to 400
degrees centigrade, and under a pres-
sure of a hundred tons to the square
inch, marble “fluws"” readily, so that a
solld block can be caused to assume
an entirely new shape without being
cracked or broken. The inference is
that in the depths of the earth mar
ble, h d In by surr ling rock,
flows as In the experiments.

The King of Slam, says our consul at
Bangkok, rides an American bicycle,
and “it Is no uncommon thing to see
the ministers of the government coms
ing and going to thelr duties, and even
to public functions, on theilr wheels.”
Many of the princes of the country bee
long to a bicycle club, and a few
months ago there was a grand bicycle
pageant in the presence of the King
and Queen, in which nearly every
prince of Siam participated. The
American wheels are far in the lead
of all others in the aales.

The deepest hole In France is a well
in the coal mines of Ronchamp, Uppee
8elne, which was completed in Decems-
ber, 1000, Its depth Is 3,080 feet, and
its utilizable diameter Is thirteen feet.
The shaft is walled from top to bottom
and lined with copper. where it trave
erses water-bearing strata. To come
plete it sixty months was required. Af
thirty feet below the surface the teme
perature of the rock Is 50 degrees ¥,
at the bottom the temperature is 117
degrees F., although the highest tem-
perature of the alir In the shaft (withe
out artificial ventilation) Is 88 degrees.

Working on His Pride.
A peddler who was In the habit
visiting the various offices In a
down-town bullding at regular
vals with a patent shoe-polish
making his rounds one day as usual,
when an occupant of one of the rooma
sald to him: i
“Say, you've been coming here Tor
about six years. Twice a year I buy &
box of your polish, and never any of-
tener. 8ix weeks ago you sold me one,
and it will last me nearly five monthe
yet; and still you drop In regularly
every week to ask me if I don’t want
another box. You know 1 don't. WP :
do you do It for?”

HH

“I thought maybe you'd git sort o

‘shamed of usin’ so little shoe-polish
after a while, and *d buy a box now an®
L
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