The House and the Vine.

AN ANNANSAN

The house is old—its windows racked;
Its doors are falling down}

Where once the dainty tintings were
I3 now & faded brown,

The stepn ure rotting; in the porch
{ireat gaping holes nre seen;

The rool tree's brokan; with thick mo'ld
The boards are faiely green,

And yet abont the erazy door
And round the tollering stoo
Clambers and clings a h»whx’uF\;n»
In many a verdant loop:
And on that vine bright 'n" Y8501 l
['4 Oss0ms giow
_And smile through all the day:
In_-m every dainty flow'r the baes
Sweet burdens bear away.

The yard is filled with weeds an( trash;
The wWalk is crumbling fast;

The trees and shrubs are broken—all
Their beauty-days are past,

The sagging rails tug at their
As though thev

The broken house—a ruined man
With blighted life and ame;
Soul-windows dimmed. a tarnished coat—
A more Lhan tarnished name.

ﬁms!: he olinging vine, a woman's love-=

fain wou.d ¢

rop, Perchance a mem'ry dear
the 1 } I 1 y dear
Aye, all is drear and deso!ate Whose fragrant blossoms hless the world
Fiom foor to chimney top, . Through all the changing years,
; ~8. W, Gillilan, in Los Angeles Flerald,
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STORY O

The Paris Police Case on Which the Novel of
Dumas Snms_ to Have Been Based,
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ARIS, Frante.~The Police
of Paris had it origin in
1667, during the reign of
Louis XIV, From that pe.
| riod dates the systematie
classincation of all official documents
relating to matters over which the po-
licoe had jurlediction, The complete-
ness of this collection has been morve or
ess dislocated by the ravages of po-
litical or revolutionary upheavals, not-
ably duripg the Commune, in 1871,
when through the partial burning of
the Prefecture of Police of Pavis, the
building In which these documents
were housed, many of the more valun-
ble records were destroyed. Fortunately
the various archivists of the pollce
who had charge of these papers had
arranged complete dosslers, each relat.
ing to a particular case, which from
time to time for 200 years weve put
in print and thus preserved from com-
plete annibilation,

Alexander Dumas, Eugene Sue and
others have drawn largely from these
%earce police reports, disguising the
gourée of Insplration with such sklll,
enveloping them in such a cloud of
decorative accessories that the bald
originals were ornamented almost be
yond recogntion,

The narvative which I am ahout to
give Is taken from one of these rare
dossiers of the Police of Parls put to-
gether by an archivist of the Prefee-
ture In office during the carly years of
the last eentury. It will disclose the
possible source from which Alexander
Dumas derlved Insplration in the con-
structlon of his  famous romance,
“Wonte Cristo.”
| In Parls In 1807, Francols Pleaud, of
Nismes, a journeyman cobbler, on a
certaln Sunday set out to ecall upon
bis flancee. On the way he stopped in
the Place Sainte-Opportune at a cafe
conducted by a fellow townsman, This
wan, Giles Loupain, was older than Pi-
caud, a widower with two children.
He was noted for mallce, contempt of
the prejudices of others and intense
Jealousy of his more prosperous or
fortunate neighbors,

When Pleaud arrvived at Loupain's
Le found him with three men, all na-
tives of the district about Nisures,
These were strangers to the cobbler,
nor were their names wade known to
him durlog his brief halt at the cafe.
The gala appearance of Plcaud aroused
the curlosity of Loupain. When It
was learned he was on Lis way to vis
it his fnncee; that she was the rich
Marguerite Vigoureux, and that the
day of the wedding was to be the one
ufter the morrow, the malice and jeal-
ousy of Loupaine were aroused, He
determined forthwWith to thwart the
cobbler and to postpone the wedding,
if not permanently to prevert it. With
this in view, when Picaud had depart-
ed, he consulted with his companions,
and a plan of actlon was agreed upon.
One, however, Allut by name, declined
to join in the conspiracy, He warned
the others that evil consequences
would surely folow and that Picaud
would not fail to seek revenge.

, It was agreed that Loupain should
g0 before a Commissloner of Police
ind denounce the cobbler as a spy In
the empléy of the English, 'I'his he
did two hours later, At that time the
Vendeans were in revolt against the
Government, The Due de Rovige,
then Minister of Police, when the case
was reported to him, was convinced
that in the unfortunate cobbler he had
arrested a spy of the insurgents and
an Important personage,

i Un the very night of the visit to his
Bancoe Picaud was arrested. His cap-
ture was enveloped in such mystery
that no one was a witness to it; no
one saw his departure. From that
day all trace of him was lost.

1 1814 the Emplee had ceased to
exist. On the I15th of April of that
Year thera emerged from the chateau
F prison of Fenestrelle a man bent
with suffering. In seven years he had
clianged as if he had lived for half a
century., No ome would recognize In
him the yYoung and good looking Pl
caud of a few Yyears before,

He had been inearcerated under the
bame of Joseph Lucher. During his
Impritonment he acted as servant to
& rich Milanaise ecclesiastic. The
Prince of the church treated him more
8 a son than as a domestie, and when
ke came to dle, on the 4th of January,
1814, indignant at the little effort of

18 relatives to procure his release, he
2"“'-“".‘""1 to Joseph Lucher, the quon-
tam cobbler, 7,000,000 france on de-
Posit In tie Bank of Amsterdam and
“escribed to him a hiding piace in
::‘r Wwlhere were concealed 1,200,000

"MhCs worth of diamonds and three
Millions of specte, consisting of dueats
'f' Milan, florins of Venice, Spanish
?(‘2'3!1{-!'1_ Frenech louis d'or and Eng-

0 guineas,

v“‘i:nr‘\ Lucher was at last free he
procesded to Milan, found the buried
0‘3 q:l" with which was a multitede
"3‘1;1'91‘ ‘Ii'.i‘ Zems and cameos of great
S b ben at Amsterdam he made
& 18 :.s‘mle to the amount deposited
s lmllnnk. and, baving divided it
mer o Te2 _parts, he distributed the
(¥ fqually among the banks of
0 erdam and Hamburg and of Eng.
nee ATiEr Fexerving for his imwediate
o m-;q “rlmlm franes and all. the dia-
o ;uu the Igalian hiding place,

o8 February 185, 1815, elght years,

day for day, since Pleaud, now Joseph
Lucher, had disappeared, he arrived
in Parls and went forthwith to the
cafe in the Place Miute-Opportune,

Here he found that after mourning

him for two years, his flance had mars
ried the restaurant keeper, Loupain,
and brought him enough money to set
up the finest and best equipped cafe
on the boulevard, Nobody could tell
him the names of the,men who had
caused his undoing, but he was told
that Antoine Allut kivew them and that
he had gone'to live at Nismes. 'To
Nismes Joseph Lucher went #nd
lodged at the well-known Hotel Lux-
cmborg, disgniged as an Itallan priest
~DBaldini,  After much difficulty he
found Allut, got Into Lis confidence,
told him that be had been a fellow po-
ltical prisoner in the Chateau del
Oeuff, at Naples, with a Nismoislan,
Francols Pleaud, who on his deathbed,
In 1814, at about thirty years of age,
had frplored him to find out the nanes
of those who had consigned him to that
living death and expressed confidence
that they were known to Antoine Al-
lut, a fellow townsman of his at Nis
mes, He authorized the priest to glve
to Allut a superb dinmond, which had
been given to him by a noble English
prisoner, if he would disclosé those
names, Then the priest flashed the
dlamond before the eyes of Allut, who
Ylelded to the temptation and gave up
the names when a jeweler had offéred
63,000 franes for the stone, to be paid
In a farm and 50,000 francs in money.
The names weré Gervals Chaubard,
Gullhem Solarl and Gilles Loupaln,
When, four months later, the dlamond
was resold to a4 Turkish merchant for
102,000 francs, the jeweler was mur-
dered and Allut was obliged to take
refuge in Greece, where heé fell into
great poverty.
Picaud went to Parls, and by a clev-
er device, belng unrecognized in a
shabby disgulse, he sgecured employ-
ment as a waiter In the Cafe Loupain
and there found as fellow employes
Gervals Chaubard and Gullhem So-
larl. One day the foriner disappeared,
and at last his body was found by the
other on the Pont des Arts, killed with
a polgnard. Then a superb dog be-
longing to Loupaln was polsoned; then
the favorite paroquet of Madame Lou-
pain; then the pretty daughter of the
family was courted by a reputéd mar-
quis, As he boasted of his enormous
wealth, the Loupains were overjoyed
when he married the girl and ordered
a rich wedding supper at the Cadran
Bleu. But when the guests arrived
they waited {n vain for his coming,
At the dessert a note was found un.
der each plate announcing that. the re-
puted marquls was an escaped con-
viet; that he was in flight and the po-
lice were after him,

Loupain was ruined by a fire in his
cafe. Only a dittance was left to him.
His gon jolued a band of thleves, was
convicted aund sentenced to twemty
yvears' lmprisonment, Only Prosper
(the name by which Plcaud weunt) re-
mained true and worked without pay
in a modest cafe which he had ob-
talned for Loupain from meand fur
nighed by putative friends, and where
Solurl also was employed. One even-
ing Solarl died In frightful couvul-
gjons from polson, b .

One evenlng while Loupain  was
walking in a little frequented path in
the Garden of the Tuileries, he was
killed by a poignard in the hands of
a masked man,

With thig, his last act of vengeance
completed, Picaud was about to leave
the path in the Garden of the Tuller-
jes, when he was seized by the collar
and thrown violently to the ground
and carried away to a place which
socmed to be some recess or cavern of
an abandoned quarry.

Here in the darkness the captor sald:
“Well, Plcaud, what name are you
passing under now? The one assumed
in your release from I"enestrella "’

“Are you still the priest Baldini, or
the walter Prosper? Has not your in-
genious mind invented a fifth? For
;'ml. without doubt, vengeance is but
;l passing amusement, or ia it a furious
‘mania of which you would be ashamed
had you not =old your soul to the de-
vil? You have devoted the last ten
years of your life to the pursuit of
three poor creatures that you ghould
have spared. You bhave committed
porrible erimes, and last, but not least,
you have dragged me to perdition.”

“You, you; who are yout"

“Your goid bas been my undoing.
The cupidity you aroused in me bas
never been quenched. The thirst for
riches has made me mad. I killed him
who cheated me, On account of this
I was obliged to flee with my wife.
S8he died in exile, and I, arrested,
judged and condemned to the gelleys,
have suffered shame and exposure,
dragging for years a ball and chain.
At last, enabled to make my escape,
my sole thought was to reach and pun.
ish the priest, Baldinl. This evening
I was about o speak to Loupain and
warn him of your intentions; but you
anticipated me, and before 1 could in-
terpose you had killed him. However,
after all what does it matter? You are
in my power now and I ecan retaliate
upon you all of the evil yon have done
to others, Do you recoguize mel I

, Antolne Allut, -
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’ “Wow mueh will you pay for Lrea#
and water?"

“I have no money."

“You bave sixteen mWMlions,” repliea
Allut, He then proceeded to tell Pl
caud of the amount of his Investments
In England, Italy, Germany and
France. The information was so ad.
curate that his victim shivered with
apprehension,

"“You are dreaming!"

“And you—dream tbat you are ecat:
ing."

Pleaud was deprived of all nourlsh-
ment for twenty-eight hours, He asked
pity of his jaller,

“Listen,” sald Allut, “These are my
conditions, I will give you something
to eat twleeé a day; but you shall pay
me 25,000 francs for each meal”

The miserable prisoner passed the
rest of the day and nighi in raging
hunger and despair. Hls suflerings
became acute; he was selzed with
spasams; his mind wandered, The
merciless Allut gaw that ho had gone
too far, 1If his vietim dled, ho would
have na certainty of securing his great
fortune, Plcaud evidently divined the
thonghts that were passing in the mlad
of his persecutor. A eynical cuille
lighted for a moment his livi¢ coun
tonancé. This was too much for Allut,
Aroused to fury by the sardonic leer
of his vietim, and by baffled cupldity,
ho thréew himself upon Picaud and
stabbed him until life was extinet,
IP'rora Paris Allut fled to Englaud,
There ih 1828 hé fel! 1l Brought to
a reallzation of his erlmes, he dictated
to an eccleslasti¢ the details given in
this narrative. Allut died repentant
and recelved Christian burial, After
hig death the priest P—— sent to thé
Paris policé the document which re-
cords the strange events here related,
~New York Sun,

Anlinals That Go Insane,
Insanity is not wholly confined to
the humah race. To say hothing of
dogs, that are known to frequently
become, affticted with rables, other
beasts seem to be affectéd at times
with what may be termed “mental
aberration.”” Many casés;, fccording
to Dr, Sneflson, will lead to the perma-
nent loss of self-control, Cattlé driven
from the codntry through a crowded
town will often work themselves into
a frenzy, Horses have gone mad on
the battlefield, At Balaclava an Ara:
blan horse’ turned on its attendant,
threw him down and kneeling on him,
attacked him Mke an infurlated dog,
An instance Is related of a docile horse
suddenly golng mad on a hot day.
Everything that came In its way it
selzed in its teeth and shook as n ters
rles does o rat, A scientist of authors
ity even goes so far as to prove by
what appears to be incontestable evi-
dence that cats, dogs and monkeys
have been observed to have delusions
very similar to those of Insane people

Moros Left-Handed.

To judge Moros by inflexible Ocels
dental standards of motives and mor-
als is to lose at once the key to the
slituatlon, The very structure of their
language differentiates them from our.
selves, Verbs are in the passive volce,
The man who was slashed and killed
provoked the trouble, The under dog
in the fight Is always the aggressor,
The thief I8 not blamed for “finding"
thinzs lying about at loose ends; the
man who lost the property is the real
criminal—besides, he s a fool. If he
were a sensible man he would have exe
ercised vigllance agalnst the approach
of the thief. Moros reverse every-
thing. Like all Orlentals, they vener-
ate the past and thelr folklore, myths
and legends abound in tales not unlike
those of the Arablan Nights entertain.
ment.

They turn to the left of the road, ex-
tend the left hand naturally In greet-
ing, and the scribes write from right
to left, turning the paper sidewise,
as any left-handed man would do,

Viewed na & Pastime,
The man from Chicago looked with
scorn at the Brambleville ticket agent
as he handed out a dollar and pushed
It through the opening,
“You've got a pretty lot of citizens
to allow themselves to be charged at
the rate of five cents a mile from here
down to Bushby on a miserable lttle
crawling one-horse branch road,” be
sald, bitingly.
The ticket agent looked at him with
a calmness which nothing could dis-
turb. !
“I'd like to call your attentlon to one
fact before you go on usin’ any more
language,” he sald mildly, “and that is
that while it may be five cents a mile,
it's only thirty-five cents an hour!’'—
Youth's Companion,

An "O0ld Man's"' Monologue,
There was a ben:fit performance in
New York for a hosplital not long ago,
says the Saturday Evening Post; and
Joseph Jefferson, the veteran actor,
volunteered, His part was to make a
short speech, telling how the funds
realized were to be applied.

Two singing and dancing girls came
from their dressing room. They stopped
to await their call. One of them
thought she would see what was go-
ing on, and peeked out on the stage,
“Who's on new?' her companlon
asked,

“Oh,” sald the Investigator, “it's an
old man doing a monologue, and, say,
he's something flerce, He's been on
ten minutes already, and hasn't bad
a laugh.”

The Rewnard of Virtue,

Both Admiral Togo and Admiral Ya-
mamoto, the Japanese Minister of Ma-
rine, in their dispatches attribute the
recent success before Port Arthur to
the “glorious virtue” or the “illustrious
virtue” of the Mikado, and the phrase
seems to have grievously puzzled and
slightly amused the public. It may be
an Oriental expression of courtesy and
deference to the throne, but it may al-
so be a statement of the deeply rooted
Buddhist bellef that men aceumulate
virtue, and that extreme good fortune
is, in fact, payment for good deeds
committed in this or a formér life.~
London Bpectator.
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The Size of Colombla.
Colombia, exclusive of Papama, is as
large as the two States of California
and Texas combinéd. Three high
mountgin ranges cross the republic
from north to south, making high table.
lands, between where the days the
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gl \WAS rdeuperating onm A
New Mexicah haclenda,
At the deathi of my fdther
I had been left quite a com.

fortable little sum, and 1

jad at oneé started out to see the

world, belng at last ablé to satisfy uiy
craving for travel to its full extent
and baving no parental tles to hold

Ine to any oné particular spot of the

world's cirenmference,

But I had somewhat overdone the
thing, not belng possessdéd of & consatl-
tution that would stand wuch of a
strain, 8o I had settled down at Las
Vegas to take things guletly for' 4
while, before golng further,

It was on the evening of October 12,
1806, that the news was circmlated in
the town that there had been an aw-
ful wreck on the Santa Fe just below
Watrous, A speclal was rapidly made
tip of an enging and twe coaches, and
the call made for volunteers to assist
In any way that thelr services couwld
be of value. I made one of the huom-
ber that promptly responded, and has-
tily eclambering aboard, we started for
the scene,

1 shall never forget that distressing
sight, as, reaching the spot, we leaped
to the ground almost before the traln
had slackened speed sufficlently to
make It pafe to human life and limb to
hlight, There lay a tangled mass of
wood ahd Iren plled It heaps, from
which came moans and crles from the
Imprigsoned passengers and crews, One
of the forward coaches, together with
the mall and express car, was in
flames, While part of the impro-
vised wrecking crews gave thelr atien-
tion to helping the poor unfortunates
in the passenger coaches, others of us
started In to save what part of the
fnail and express ear's valuable con-
tents still remalned out of the reach
of the tongues of the flames rapldly
drawing nearer the end of the ear
farthest from the engine, I wad one
of those who started to work on this
car, and lustily I began to pull out the
sacks of mall and what merchandlsé
could be reached through the tremen:
dous heat from the burning end of the
tar, .

The last sack of mall was net
snatched away in time to prevent half
its length being burned away entire,
I had hold of the leather handles and
gave a fearful tug, for the heat was
now unbearable, IFor a minute the bag
held to some object that welghted it
down, then gave suddenly, landing me
backwards, while a shower of létters
and small packages completely cov-
ered me,

After we had done all we could to
save the contents of the car, and taken
the last wman from the twisted conches,
we started back to Las Vegas with our
maungled, suffering human frelght.

It was after one o'clock when we ar-

tived, and had tenderly carried the suf.
ferers to the nearest point where they
could recelve medical and surglical at-
tention, and, being quite fatigned with
my unusual exertlon, T crawled into
bed and slept soundly until the sun
bad avisen Ligh in the heavens the
next day,
Belng nearly dressed, I reached for
my vest, when something fluttered to
the floor. Picking it up I was sur-
prised to find a half burned photo
graph. Evidently 1t had been caught
in my clothing in some way when the
mall bag scattered fis contemts over
me a8 I lay upon the ground, and,
when I arose to my feet, had slipped
between my vest and shirt, T sald it
Yas a half burned photograpl, but
that does not tell much. It was the
photograph of a beautiful young lady,
perhaps elghteen years of age. Beau-
tiful? The most beautiful, I think, I
had ever seen,
I'sat down in my half dressed state
and stared at it for many long min-
utes. And before I had finished stae-
ing at that beautiful image I had (o
confess to mywself that I was helplessly
in love with the pretty, rounded face,
with its smiling eyes looklng up so
confidemly Into mine, that shapely,
tempting mouth with its saucy, #hrling
lips, that wealth of fastily arranged
bair thrown back over the high fore-
head.
Who was she? 1 cursed the flames
that had totally eaten away the part
of the card that might z\}, glven
some clue as to whom th# photograph.
er had been, or in what ylace the pho.
tograph had been taker, If I could
only know what town oy elty It would
be enough. I would go at once to the
place and search every artist's estab-
lishment until I had fouad some trace
of my iden).
Up to this time I had bothered but
little about women. But here was a
dear little gir] whose eyes looked up
into mine so smilingly, so confidingly, |
80 pleadingly,, that my heart ached to
have them something more than im-
ages on paper, to have those lips open
and speak to me, to have (Jiose dainty
little ears capable of listering while |
meured my story of compiote slavery
into them; ah, 1 was hopelewsly in love,
and I dld not know with whom! With
a photograph! A photogriph, tossed
at my very feet, coming to roe by sueh |
a strange cbangel, fo tesse m' to
agonize mwe, to craze me! s
And then the thought came t6 me
that to every photograph theére must
pecessarlly be two sides. Perhaps the
reverse slde would tell me eomething
a new hope! T beld the pk .uz
and my fingers trembled and my heart
beat furiously, fearing to turn it that
I might be disappointed, At last my
skoking fingers moved af t(helr own
volitiop. Writing! Fembdne writing,
in a neat, small haud.
Apd then my frst love fream re-
eeived its rude abock of awakeglngea
migbty death-blow, & sickening sép-
sation overcame me, I turned sick, and
my eyes blurred as I read the words
which had evidently prededed a sig-
nature, of which the flames had re
moved all trace.
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truly, ‘the wide world over'?”

attempts to push his wares, and treas-

8o greatly that he can bardly be in-
@uced to sell them, although they form
;‘art of his stoek In trade,

fire in manuscript, which the old-fash-
loned Turks esteem more bighly than
print.”
He gives It away—1in return for a pres.
ent of its value In money,

ber in manufacturing, It is digappoint.
Ing to hgve to record a gradus! diminu.
tion In the supply.
been published purporting to show the
total produetion of rubber {g different
parts of the world, and a
these the produetion In the two years
from 1000 to 1002 decreased by some
3500 tons—~that Is to say, whereas the
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right to the bit of pasteboard, seared
and  crumpled by  the devouring
flames?  “Yours'--another's!

I dropped the photograph to the floot!
and, short thongh my If.tle love affalr
had lved;, 14 death burt me much,
and with teaful eyes | Eadly gazed
acroks the spreading plaing Iying be-
fore my window and felt for the first
time all the emptiness and barrenness |

of a‘loveless world,
‘ v “ B » . .

Ton Years have passed. I am no
longer o reckless scapogriace of a fel:
low: The passing years have some:
what sobered nie into 4 recognition of
the fact that the world requires mord
of & man thau simply looking to his
own pleasures and chasing after mir-
ages that bt lead bim & werry dance
and leave him worn out and disaps
polnted at the fiest polnt his maturing
mind shows him the uselessness and
folly of his course,

However, much of the credit for
my ¢hange of nature ghould be given
to another party, a sweet, charming
little woman whom I met here at Vers
sallles and who had quité eaptured my
heart,

And to-night, ns we sat close toe
gether under the flowering trees, with
a falt moon casting pale shadows
about us, I felt how happy 1 was In
having won such a prize, for we were
soon to wed. »

There came a little lull In our coty

vergation and my mind was running
back to my previous little love affalr,
the . teimembratice 6f whicti {teldent
had tever quite feft mé, Then I imnde
n resolution, Tufning to my falf com.
panion, I sald:
“Vera, I must confess to a little de-
coption practiced upon you. Oh, den't
start, It was quite harmless, You re.
member the other evenlng you asked
me If I had ever loved before? A
woman's natural question, and such a
foolish one, | And I answered, a8 most
wicked mer will, and as the question
Justly deserves, perhaps, that I never
had. T have thought upon it slnce, and
feel thuat trath I8 best, whatever be
the consequences, I have loved be«
fore."

Vera gave her breath a Httle Inward
hisg and turned her flashing eyes upon
me i surprise, but sald nothing. 8he
apparvently dwalted my further confese
slon,

“Some ten years ago I come by the
photograph of a young lady in a pe-
cullar way., It was such a dear little
face that, I frankly confess now, I fell
tn love with {t. But my love did not
Itve long, for a few words on the res
verse slde of the card told me much,
She loved another, 1 have carried this
eard with me until now, and to-night,
after having confessed to you, I shall
properly destroy It,"”

I drew the card from my Inne#
pocket where I had carefully guarded
It ever since the night I so strangely
came by it, and not without some
slight feeling of the old passion, placed
my  fingers in position to rend it
asunder. Then Vera asked to see It
I promptly banded it to bher,

She gave a cry of surprise, and turn.
Ing to me, asked hastlly—

“Where did you get that?"

“I found the photograph fn a rall
road wreck in New Mexlco. The flames
from the burning mall car had re-
moved all trace of the name of the
phatographer, or I should have-el,
that s, I—" :

“Or you should have gone {n search
of your {deal, Am I not right?”

“I=I-think so; but—but you see 1
had not met you then,” I stammered
in my confusion, .

“It seems we are old friends. You
wonld have gone in search of yout
Ideal! how long it Las taken you to
find ber!” And, to my utter amage-
ment, Instead of belng angry, as I had
supposed, Vera burst into a hearty
Taugh,

"Ah, but Vera, you know as the time
goes on our fdeal changes.”

“On" pettishly, “does it? That s
too bad, I referred to the particular
Ideal of ten years ngo, not only the one
of to-day."”

Her words mystified me, Bhe saw
my wonderment, and agaln broke into
o hearly daugh,

“You foollsh dunce! Yet how
strange. Have the passing footprints
of time stamped out a)l semblance and
erased the beauty in the orlglnal, the
sibstance, that you admired in the
ehadow? That 18 a photograph 1 had
taken twelve years ago In Han Frane
clsco”

At this revelation of the strange
workings of destiny, I could only =it
and stare like a man bereft of his
kenscs.  Then I remembered the rude
shock 1 had recelved upon turning the
card.  Agaln torments began to rack
my soul,

“And Vera, the—

bk e the wording on the
“You foolish, jealous bo

malled this very eaed to m’y! mlon'::rd,
then in New York City, and that
scrawl was only for her. I had often
;:"."“d"‘-‘d why she falled to recelve

“And now, darling, you are wmine

For answer she nestled closer to me,
~Waverley Magazine,
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Turkish Booksellers, ;

A writer who spent much of his early
life-in Turkey obrerved that Turkish
books and booksellers-were among the
curlous features of the eountry, '"“The

Tugkish bookseller,” he sald, “has a |
soul above trade, He rarely oy never

ures some of his more valuable books

Many of

e books displayed by the bookseller

The Koran he may not sell,

N
; Rubber on the Wane,
With yn ever increasing use of rub-

Some figures have

to

ll
total output Jo 1000 was 57,700 tons,

“Yours, the wide world over.”

year round are scarcely hotter Man
those of a temperate 0ng

.

that of 1902 was only 54,000 tons. This

Mine? Perbaps by right of fhe pos- | decrense I8 ¢ertainly not a large Ghe,
sossion of this bit of eardboard; but i but It Is important as showing the ten.

my beart, bad § that? Had | even the | Geney of the rubber supply to dlminial, |

stretches ont ore leg, then another,
ribs its face, rolls over and stretches
the whole body. The birds do not wake
up and iy as soon as thel¢ eyes are
open; they shake out their wings and
stretch thelr legs—waking up slowly.
This 1a the natural way to wake up.
Don’t jump wp suddenly. Don't be in
such a hurry. But streteh and yawn,
and yawn and streteh, Streteh the
arms and the legs, stretch the whole

ten,

and the bodily functions start off in &
normal, healthful manner,

being more and more highly prized
;o:n:‘ who :ont to be

th because they are sanitary, belng
to easlly cleansed, g
they supply a vety agreeable frietion.

tpakes it possible for women to en-
.;:: the beuefits of massage, aven if
ey eany

snugly over the fingers, and with i
ald all the various manipulations
e pertormed with much greafer .

than by the sole ald of t!l"a

Mother and Teacher,

Many mothers watch the departore
of the echildren overy morniag for
school with a sigh of rellef, and a
feeling that for the greater part of the
day thelr responsibllity 12 regard to
them has been transferred to another.
There will he no chlldish disputes to
gettle, no hurt fingers to bind up, no
faults to correct, But the mother's
fnflnence Is not confined to the home,
and if slie has the best interests of
the children at heart sha can help the
toncher in her efforts to delll and train
them for futare usefuiness, says the
Ladies' World,

The child shotld be taught to obey
the teacher without question, In no
other way ean a teacher matutain the
order that is necessary to produce
good vesults from her twork, Some-
times Johnule comes home telllug how
peverely he has been punished for n
glight offense. Remember, when such
0 story comes from the schoolroom,
that you hear only one, slde of it, and
that evén adults are lkely to pass
over thelr own wrongdoings when they
are telllig the story to others, It
you are suro that the teacher hax
made a mistake in correeting a ehild,
it would be the worst thing you could
do to let him know that you think so,
It something must be done, go to the
teacher kindly and ask her about it
Nine tlmes out of ten she will meet
you courteously and give you all the
inforniation you desive, We ofion
fafl to understand our own children,
How then, can we expect the teacher,
who unever saw  them before this
schoc! term, perhaps,  and who bas
from thirty to fifty restless, mischiov.
o118 little ones In her care, to always
do the best and wisest thing for each
O'HO.
Keep Young,

1f a man's nge 18, a8 we have been
told, merely & matter of his own feel-
Ings, it should stand us all in hand
to feel An yoting as we can, Dr, Madl.
son J. Taylor, In a trecéitly published
article, goes into detall somewhat afnd

the eyes may be subdued and Anally
vemoved by what is called pmwt_uat-
ing, pressure and release with the
finger tips encased in the mitt, while
cireular friction upon the neek and
shouders will fill out hollows and
beautify the skin,

Rubber brushes may also be bad
fitted with adjustable straps, so that
they can be firmly strapped in the
pala of the hand, 2 (4R}

Abyssinian Women's Drers,

“ffor downright gorgeousness there
{8 Jittle that can surpass a family
party of Abyssinian women bound :
from one village to another in festival
time, notably about Easter, for the
Abyssinfans are Christlans* writes
Mr. Broughtou Brandenberg, deserib-
ing the life of the women of Egypt ln
an article m1 Peayson's, v

“A brilliant, bangle-adorned head-
dress {8 bound over the brow and
drawn back to fall down the shoulders,
The upper part of the body is clad In

n blouse of red and white Iiterally

covered with gold and sllver orna-
ments, that are handed down from
gaeration  to  generation. A #hort
skirt in the same style comes below
the knees, #nd the legs are encased in
brillfant-colored strips wound tightly
about like putters, often beaded and
spangled, The feet, ustially bare, are
varlously adorned with toe-rings, ankle
bracelets and other ornaments.'

Thoe Gift of n Mot Temper, &

One of the common complaints of
parent against child is, “He has snelt
a temper!” ‘This {8 not meant to he
a compliment and is not commonly re-
ceived as such, But isn't 1t? '

A child without a temper may be
very sweet and esatisfactory to Its
parents; but it can hardly be a child
of any great force of character, Whe
ever saw or heard of a person with
positive qualities, capable of belng &
strong Influence, that did net have &
high temper? A high temper gong be-
yond control Is an unruly servant and
d hard master, but there are few more

vontures the opinion that men do not
stoop because they are old, but that
they are old because gthey stoop. In
other words, a proper system of exer-
clse, which keeps the upper truncal
muscles and the muscles of the neck
i good order, will also have a benefle.
ial effect upon the Learing, sight, and
cerebration,

Applying the same rule to the other
half of the old eaying, which main-
taing that womnn I8 as old as she looks,
we find a great deal to be sald in fa-
vor of Judiclous cxerclse as 4 beauti
fying agency, If woman wiil properiy
care for her figalth of body and mind,
she, too, may avold growing old; at
auy rate, she may postponé {ridefitiite.
Iy the fears of old age. To the Wonian
who has preserved an attractive sere-
nity of eyé and featur by Fight
thoughts and correct lvitg, old age
bas no terrors any way, for what I&
usually so demominnted 18 really the
crowning glory of life, .

The main thing for us all to remem-
ber 18 that we may keep young in
heart and mind, if we will, and that
we owe It to ourselves to keep not only
our muscles, but also our oplnions and
sympathles both pliable and healthful
to the very last. In this way we shall
be counted young, even in the “sear
and yellow leaf” because we bave not
allowed our hearts to become crusted
with age. ] s

—— —— .

’ Wako Up Naturally,

Don't jump up the first thing your
eyes are open, Remembet that while
You sleep the vital organs dre at rest.
The vitality 1s lowered and the clreu-
Iation 18 not so strong. A sudden
spring out of bed Is a shock to these
organs, especlally to the bheart, as It
starts to pumping the blood suddenly,
gtates the Philadelphla Inquirer,

Take your time Iu getting up, Yawn
and streteh, Wake up slowly. Give

thelr work gradually,

Notlee how a baby es up, It
stretches its arms and , rubs Its
eyes and yawns and wakes up slowly,
Wateh a kitten wake up, First it

y. A good yawn and stretch s
etter even than a cold bath. It will

#et you thoroughly awake, and then [ Producing some very pretty yoke
you will enjoy the bath all the more,

Wake up like the baby, Uke the kit

me thelr work without shock or jar,

Rabber Cm’lul:- Broshes.
Rubber complexion brushes

and also because
A rubber mift recently (gtreduced

not aford the services of a
rofessionnl masseuse, The mitt fits
s

3Yrinkies oo the forebend and

Aol PG

the vital organs a chance to resume | other models.

drawn In by rows of corded sh
in the shape of a corselet or ki b gh
dle, the lines belng highest at the bac
and sloping down toward the
The lowest cord comes just
walst line and an inch of
stuff is left below.

ered ha
Stretch every muscle in your | out and a collar of embroidery
body. Roll over and yawn and streteh | to it, while one
and stratch and yawn, and yo

up feeling wide awake nni the heart | ot the back,
ind the lungs and the stomach will re. | cut open and faced for hooks and

fects by means of the
ndkerchiefs,

u will get | front, one on each shoulder, and

~Linen collars aro very much wi
with tallor gowns., Tbe most fash
able of them are of the turnover styles
to be worn with ribbons. Hewmstitel
ing, embroldered dots, tnd even |
&re | ders of hand embroldery are seen ot
stiff linen nowadays. Oncs or ty
going to the laundry unual nisl
them, so they must be rega

favorable abfiftles {(ban the ability

o get intelligintly angry for good and
Just cause, says the Saturday Evening
Post,

But to be {ll-natured—that's a vastly
different matter. It proves that one
has efther a very small mind or & very
poor digestion—usually both,

-

Narsing and Matrimony, ‘

It appears from the report of tha
Royal Natlonal Peusion Fund for
Nurses, says the London Graphie, that
this way les matrimony, and that,
thongh nurses may not marry as early
in 1ife as some of thelr sisters, suitors
are forthcoming In due course for
most of them. This fs a right and
proper state of things. No doubt thelr
bécoming uniforms are less effective
thau thelr solld qualities In ecaptivat-
ing the male Imagination; but that
does not matter, 1he standard of
solid qualities at the hospitals (= high;
and a pretty nurse {s, ceterls paribus,
likely to make a Detter wife and
mother than the pretty fdler wha en-
traps mankind by what the rude Awmer-
fcans call “parlor tricks."” Wrd

»‘ - .- 5 N ,»ﬂ “.
Inserted bands and wmotifs are still
the vogue for garniture, WET

3 ol

Even the simplest costumes this sea.

son show an elaboration of detall once

considered consistent for only the "
dresslest occasions, ' i

Mitten cuffs formed of lace lnumq.

and joined to large, puffed

sleeves, around which run little frills

or ruches edged with lace are seen on

7

Inset lace I8 more difficult to w

than lace edgings or frillings, |
when Inserted In Intricate
such trimming requires much
patience. The summer models ofte
show a prodigality of this inset lace
work, and the effect Is charming if the
work is well done, w3

s

:
o

The up-to-date blouse is very fuli,

the
Some skiliful hou; dressmakers

pretty embrold-
The i
point

is placed

that ot the back MR
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