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By Belle Trimble Mattson

(Copyrigkl, by Jowph B, Buwles)
Her eyes brightened as  she  #ut ) not answering the sentence he had
nlome In the Alekering frolight The | burely Anluhed
cool greens and s af the room "Dear doctor, 1 am sorry to paln
took on & little and her face |
shared |t you.  You eame for an anawer today,
The next hour would declde her | and 1 must say ‘no'*"
Mie, she was gimbling with Fate, and There is nothiug | can sav? Noth-
there woas o pleasurable exeltement | Ing could change vour deelsion {3
wbeout 1t ¥ill be & deep sorrow 1o me else” He
It matiered little to  her  which [ spokie in o measursd tone, keeping o
eame firet; the colonel could give her | Arm holid on himuwelf
devotion, not (o speak of hin wenlth Nin" she =ald NGO Put, helleve
and poxition me, 1 am sorry
e :."‘.'.-.I,I.”,‘n'l::-l ""‘:':l;‘::‘l"’h" -I I.‘-!H.l ’ -y ""I"'! upy very grave and white
i You will pardom e, It | go at once’
keen and vigorouns Intollect Howlng over b A [ .
Jack did not eount Bhe hngd glven | o : - RS SIS SHIN UK v
. . uring to look In her face, he went
him the rendesvous only thiut whe aul of 1 1 fe !
might complete her revenge He wan -
not really in the ranning | she It unhamed at the relief that
Why shoulll whe Imhrey \Ealn At rame to her, when xhe knew alie. was
all? But then, why not Shis wan not, after all, to be the ductor's wite
Mhe sat, thinking sttl of him, when
Mr. John Fablan Faroham's" ecard
wis brought hes
Show him into the back parlor,
and way that T will pee him prewently
When the servan! had gobe Lo o
this bidding, she rose and stood be
fore n el gluss. Woas her halr right?
'l man must be made to feel her
desirablliity It wust be erowded on
himy, and he must then by made to
foel, what he hod seemed o little
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The Mext Hour Would Decide Her
Life.

young, and widowhood had begun o

pall, It was a lfehablt with her to

rid herself of things when they palled
A servant brought a card, Bo! I
wak to be the colonel.
Ploking from n tall vase one of the

long-stemmed Hileg the colonel had
sent that morping, she went slowly
down, her soft white gown foating
ubhout her and deopening the dusky
shadows In her halr

A great tendernese Alled the heart
of the old mun as she entered the
bright room, with his 11y In hey hand
He came toward her eagerly; with
old-faghlioned courtesy he took her

Land and led her to & chalr

He spoke of the wenther and othor
trivial things She watched him and
Iimtened His step hod not elasticity,
his figure was no longer ths
ring wias gone from his volee, and his
lips

It pleanes me to #see You with my
Iy They reminded me vour Tulr
aweelness when 1 saw them this morn
o, May 1 hape

He stopped ahruptly
turned face 1o hig
flahby llds of his

Hhe {'||‘.i'l| LT
and in & moment
find she had sudd

When he had gone, she went to her
own room agaln. The Ulles oppressod
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her: thelr perfute seemed heavy and
wenlk, She burled her face gratefully
in a huge bowl of vivid red roses,
with ool soft petals and & spley
breath. The docior had thought them
s0 ke her marked persopality and
abund st vitality when he selected
them
She rang
Boend Mary with these
Mrs, Barnand, and take this bowl of
Wi to the Jihrury
B Wils ! ¢ the doetor Waonld
hi athe next henalad i Elve
)iy k nham | COnEe Nre
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She Telt chilled F'he chomistry of
{ fu! Probably that wias his dally
fiet How profi O he was'
It ¢ Heen eoves bohind the spectineles
were Hkely at this moment taking her
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He was not tramping about;
sanding still
the room

Tall,

he was

yery A mbe oame Into

VLY with a thin, keen

dirk,

face, his one beauty was his eves, He |

had seversl years the advantage of
her 20, and he bore heavier traces of
thone that had passed over him

He did not seat himeelf, and his al-
thude seemed to forbld ber dolng &0,
Hreaking resentfully through this im-
pression, she st down, forelng her
sell 1o sny, she tucked a cashion
into just the right spot "9t down,
won't you? It seemg more felendly.
And don't glower ut me, 1 beg, It In-
thkdates me.”

Laughing a little at the Idea of In-

ay

timidation, he hesitated a moment,
then eame quickly to her

“Thank you, yes. 1 will sit down
but I can't, I really can't, rise to

frivolitles In conversation. It tukes o
woman,” he went on, a little bitterly,
o wbsolutely disgulse every feeling”

He sat down before her, he took her
bands, he albmost erushed them, ine
deed ‘Nell, you will come v me?
You do love me? s the love of a life
not worth the taking? 1 have loved
vou always, dear—! think from the
foundation of the world. Can you get

along without a love that needs you
0

Alng! for Jack. There It was—the
oMl masterflness. 8he wonld none
of 1. Could she “get along,” Indeed!

She drew Lack from him. “Thank
you; yes, 1 nm gelting along very
well.”

He only stared at her, still leaning
towurd her
“The

love of a good man is an

honor 1o kny woman—'

“Hosht*™

“But 1 ecannot aceept yours, and
give none In return, ehe went on,
nnheeding hix scornful Interruption
'My hesrt 18 In the grave with Her
bert.'

He and traly T he dpoke slow
Y. B trying to grasp It Do you
mean that Youw—will=not-—marry
LITL

No

1 will sty pood-night.” He spoke
Lhris s e aroee His shoulders

ked yers JUNIY fis own eyes
HETI A il 1 olftness of 4 moment

tim her She
i i ad left the

] ¢ HISIETE Ehe
Wil etiing himsell into his

NOow he w to the door,

She leaped from her enpshlons Sho
At Oh, » " id get out
1 Il LI g n [} LAl

Oh, walt,” she guspoed. He stopped

“Juck, Jack sl panted "Come
FTR' My hesrt =n't In  ths BRI ve
with Herbert st all. It Is golng out ol
the door with you this minute, and
I've Just found It oul

Why Glasses Are Clicked.
In anewer to a correspondent whi
aske, “WII vou finally settle the gues
tlom why glasses are clicked when

people drink & tosst in wine® & Ber
lin paper Y otir question
shonld have ineluded boéer, The anclent
form obgerved with that beverags
asn well as with wine. There are many
but the logical 1s the
which is based on the sypposition
that o good drink s so worthy of re
epoect that In taking it all one's senses

BAYE
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Yersions oAt

one

ehould be employed. Ohe sees the
liguld, thxtes I, smelle ite fragrance
feels Ity ofoct, and the glasses are
clicked so that the sense of hearing

may nlgo have & sbare In the pless

BLe bioke on him almost abruptly, | ure™

“LORDS AND LADIES.”

A Pretty Flower That Is Commen In
tha Fields of England

AN ARTISTIC TOP.

Easlly Made and WIIl Furniah Much
Entertainment,

This s such n gimple and yet intey.
enting Hetle playthiog that It deserves

| to be much more widely known than

| hole

1 wonder how many Umes my Hitle
friends have road these words “Con
peter the Nlew,”" and then have done
ar the great Teacher desired: they
ehovild do Over 1LEBOO yours have
patineyd since He bnde Hin listoners o
conslder the lowly things muade hy
iy Father, and all through thet Jong
spaze of time how few have been they
who have really studied and lovhd
the wayelde Howers

Laok 6t those Lrond spear-shaped
Ien . vs of deep glossy green, from |
which gueer-shaped houds of yel
lowish-grecn utand up Within
theswe hoods Hes hldden one  of
the most marvelous of our wild
fowers, the CuckooPinl, or “Lords
and Ladlen” of the villnge boys and

of England. The botanixt spenks

of It an the Aruu

In the center of the hood stands a
tnll, purple Onger whilch heckons (o &
inadl fy, a lttle ereature whiose Liny
wings are thiekly covered with halra
It way not soe the beckoning Anger,
andd therefore In addition the flower |
onds out a smell Hke that of had
meat, by which the fiy Is attracted as
faut op wings cin boat to the open
hooml Entering, he paxses down a
HArrow  phEkage, soon coming to o

brrrier of sharp bristles, the polinta of

which bend Jdownwards Through

these he goes, and fAnde blmeell st
vnee In o spaclous room along the
floor of which Is spread a fine feast
of honey He has an excellent menl,
and thinking he will pay a visit to
his Indylove living a ghort way down
the lape, he ellinbs the walle of the
room, and enters the narrow passase,
but lo! he cannot pase out, for the
way Il barred by the sharp ends of
the brigtles he passed so easily when
he came in

He tries agnin snd again to make
his way out, but without suceess, and
at last goeg down agaln into the room
below, where be indulges in another

lenst Night comen on, and, saug and
wirm, he dreams perhaps of the glord
ous sunchine. Soon he s awaskened
feeling something ke dry rain
falling on him,
censes, nnd

Kin'S Unce

by

alter a Uttle time 1t
he
uwnkened,

then to sleep agaln
more he is

“Lords and Ladies.”

this time by the sun shining through
the green windows of his room. He
climbe again to the narrow
and, strange to gay, the sharp bristles
are no longer there, the way Is clear,
and out inte the hright fresh May
morning he fles,

HResting on o grisas blade overhang-
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|
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ing n Hitle pool he catehes slght of his |
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e of helge 1

have

of the flowers and removed o portion

of it to show you the litle passage
and the room In which onur tiny friend
dined, explains the writer in the
Quive lHelow the sharp bristies are
wrranged a pumber of small  boxes
with cloge-ftting Hds. These are filled
with ke golden dust, [Helow thoese
boxes there s a ring of halrs which
protect amother and larger ring of
hoxes lower down, containing what
will some day be the seed. The lttle
plant desires that the yellow dust
from another CuckooPint shall fall
tipon the tiny halrs that cover thelr
lidn

The fower provides a room keveral
degrees warmner than the air outside,
wlso n good meal, and It keeps the it
tle fiy a prisoner until the yollow
boxes have emptied themselves of
thelr golden dust, then opens the
door by causing the bristles to shrivel
aud all this trouble and contriv.
ance In aorder to obtain the golden
dust from the boxes of another plant

Doeg pot the lesson of the dear Mae.
ter come home with greater force?
“Thev toll not, nelther do they apin,
tulnk of the wonderful manner In
which they so provide that thelr seedn
shall by stronig and good.

up,

b

It Is
You

fumn

know the Httle tops or “teeto
that you muke by putting mateh
sticke In button molds, and spin with
your finger and thumb, This Is pretty
much the same thing, only it Is made
of lead, One of the Hitle leaden dieks
that dressmnkers put In the edges of
lidles’ Juckets to keep them down s
Make
A hole in the econter of 1t and put In
a puinted stick for it to spln on
Then make two holes near the edge,
opposite each other. The holes can be
dritlod enslly with the point of & pair
of Through one of theae
holes put & stiff bristle from a paint
brush, or & bat brush, and wedge It
Ught with a bIt of mateh stick

The objeet of the other bole Is aim-
ply to bulance the top, tor In borlng &
you swerape away some of the
lead, und If you did this on soa sids

very sultable for your purpose

Bolanors

Showing Construction of Top and Its
Une.

and not on the other one side would
be lig®er thau the other and the top
would not spin well,

The bristle should be a lttle longer
thun the peg, so that it will press hard
on the plate on which the top Ix to
spin This plate Isa smoked over a
candle flame untl] it In black, &nd the
top 18 spun on It, If the top stood In
one spot the bristie would trace a per
fect cirele on the blackened plate and
g0 on tracing the same elrele
over and over. Hut It 18 not the habit
of tops to stay In the same place, and
by tilting the plate you ean make the
little top travel in any directlon, fast
or slow, a8 you please, As It moves,
the peg on which it sping marks out
its path as a white llne and at the
same time the Dristle traces a beautd.
ful geries of rerolls erossing and re-
croesing this path.

The general result, explaing Good
IAtevature, I8 llke the cor. ‘eated
scroll work on bank notes, », in-
feed, ls made In o somewhnt milar
way, though, of course, by machines
that can be gulded more accurately
thun our self-willed Hitle top. You can
obtaln & grest varlety of beantiful pat-
terns by titing the plate this way
and that. If you keep the top moving
wlong at & modernte rate so that the
scrolls do not blend together you can
tell how many times the top has
turned round by counting the scrolls,
for each scroll corresponds to one roe
tation,

If you are of an inquiring turm of
mind you have often wondered, no
doubt, how fast a top of this or any
other sort really spine. Of course,
there are great variatione, At the be.
glnning It spins as fast as you can
make It go, and It topples over when
it ia spinning too slowly to stand up,

AN INTERESBTING EXPERIMENT.

It Will Demonstrate How the Earth

Was Formed from Molten Mass.

Here s an Interesting lttle experi-
ment showing how the earth, once a
great molten muss, attiined Its pres-
ent shape.

Pour water into a glass untl] it Is
one-third full,

Upon this pour slowly some thick
oll, to the depth of not quite one-ha!f
Inch

Lastly, pour In, very
sinall quantity of watler

You now have a layer of oll between

gently, =

The Bail of QIl,

two blankets of water,

Insert & rod in the glass,
rapldly In Emall elreles

Boon you will find that the oll has
gathered around the rod in the form
of o ball, and If you stir fast enough
the ball will flatien at the top and
bottom and bulge at the sldes, taking
the shape of our globe,

and stir

Fact, Not Fancy.

“If you please, ma'am,” =ald the
pervant from Finland, “the cat's had
chickens."

“Nonsenge, Gertrude!"” returned the
mistress of the house “You mean
kittens. Cats don't have chickens.™

Vs them chickens or kittens that
muster brought home last night?"

“CUhickens, of course™

“Well, ma'um, that's

what the

s eat bas had."—Youtlk's Compuanlon,
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“It Ismn't that Herbert s a bad boy,"”
Mre. Cantle was saying, with a wor

fed look on hoer motherly face, “or
that Virginia s disobedlent. They are
simply too =illy for anything. "Muoshy,'

the boys eall them, and the word fits

vory well. Instend of having a good
time with the erowd ne they nlways
did, they prefer to st around by

themseelves ut parties and Vieginia (s
dreamy that you have to
speak jwo or three times before she
realizes she s earth.”
"Oh, well" sauld bher sister,
lngly, “all girin have those spelis. |1
remember how Tob Lane and 1 used
to think our folks cruel and unsympa-
thotle because thoy ruthlessly spolled
cherishad plans vending us
iway to sehool, Vieginla will get over

oan
econgol-

our by

foollshness in gond time and be
able o Juugh at herself, Don't tuke
it to heart so”’

It's wll very well for you to take
that view, for vour girls are too small
to gtlve vou any trouble yet!: but Jugt
wialt & few Yours Virginia's health

and lessons puffer while she 1o moping
around, and I resils
to eut when she and Herbert huve had
noditele tiff, 1 wich they wonld fnll ont
and scrateh oach other's faces os they
did ago. Then maybe this pon-
sensge would come to an end, 1 Always
think of Editha when | see for
ghe moped just ke that when she
wae Virginia's age”

“Editha! The
for her to come
with you, and
Virginia her
It will mean
you will
Bure.”
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Mra. Castle wus
carelesely at the
Cousin Hditha and
vistt them next

In Jegs than a week
sble 1o announcee
dinner table that
her family would
wenk Mrs Handaiph
witched Virginia without seeming
do so, and saw just what ehe expected
in the pretty face of her nlece.

“Consin Editha!™ sald Virginla, with
a pleased look. “1 haven't reen her
since the day | was flower girl at her
wedding. She was just 17 then—as
old ag 1 am now—and 1 was ten, Do
vou remember, mamma, how perfect-
ly beautiful she looked?”

“Yor, she was o lovely bride,” sald
Mra. Castle. “Unless you eat more
supper, Virginia 1 cannot allow you
to go to the lecture this evening.”

“"How many children hrs she?" azk-
od Mr. Castle, “Three or four?

“Three,” answered his wife,
bovs and a baby girl"”

The whole family had been Instruct.
ed aus o bohavior and these plottors
against Virginig determined to do or
die during the weeks to follow, Even
Rob promised to tear himself from the
delights of baseball, If by so doing
“Virginia could be made to act with a
little common sense,” as he expressed
it

A few davs later Consin Editha and
her famlly made thelr appearance.

“Give me the baby, Ede,” &ald a
young man who had conducted two
small boys In dirty lnen suits down
car steps. “The brakeman will
garry your luggage.”

“Ede!" Virginla looked In disgust
at the innocent young man, but her
disgust changed to aslonlshment a
minute later when her mother kissed
the pale young woman with her hat
on one side of her head and told her
how delighted they were to see them
all. Was It possible that this was the
beautiful brlde of seven years ago”
The long train, exquisite well and
white flowers with  whilch Cousln
Editha had always beea investod in
Virginia’s memory faded awny before
this tired, thin woman and her little
family.

“And this Is Virginin?’ sald Cousin
Editha, as goon ss the bovs had been
pacited in the surrey &nd the baby on
Mra, Castle’'s lap, “You're quite a
voung lady, Virginia, and a pretty one,
No, Carlos, mustn’'t whip the
borsie! Jaek, stop pulling at the lines!
Those ehlldren wore olean when we
started, auntle, tut omnly for n few
minutes. 1 suppose 1’11 have to lake
the baby. She's eutting teeth and fear
fully croas. Yes, mamma well as
usunl, hot she alwiys =eems
She helps me o little with the
dren and-—Jack! 1 have spoken to yon
for the last time!
linea again 1'll spank you as soon s
get 1o auntle's™
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VIRGINIA’S LESSON

By Hilda Richmond

Joseph

have to foree her |

narrowly |

B Bowles)

her dalnty white dress, but her moth-
er soon ealled her down to wheel the
baby “while Cousin Editha rests a fow
minutes,” The few minutes proved to
be two hours, for the tired mother
wie not wall, and (he long car ride
had made hoer worse than usual. She
came down to dinner in o white wrap
per thut made her paler than ever, ko
Virginla devoted heraelf to the noisy
thl  bedtime,
“A plenle for me?

hays
It's very nlee of

you, dear, but [ coulin't go," sald
Cousin Editha when Virginla spoke
of the plun she and her mother had

made. I couldn®t be easy a minule
away from Haby, and taking her along
¢ onl of the gquestion. Yon go and
have o good time Virglnia, and don't
worry about me, If I can wear a palr
of elippors and an old wrapper, that is
all | care for these dayse. When the
chiMren grow up I'll go 1 lenics
agaln, bul, I'm afrald, not

{04
before

“Hut we want to do something
pleasant for you,"” satd Virginia, "How
about a party? That wouldn't be tiak-

ing you far from the baby.”

“Ede always saye parties begin too
late for her,” laughed Mr. Raco
has acquired the habit of going to bed
at elght ’

“It always shocks Virgin'a to have
you say 'Ede’, but I tell lher wo
haven't time for long names” sald
Mra. Race. “If she had three chilldren

S|he

every oven'ng

Wheeled the Baby.

erying at once she would noon learn
save time every way she could.
Yes, 1 do go to bed at elght when I'm
home, for I'm always tired out. You'll
And out what good times you're hav-
Ing now, my echild, when they are all
past, | feel old enough to be a grand-
mother sometimes, and I'm only 24."

“That's true,” sald Mr., Race, with
u little Imugh, “Whenever I see Vire
ginla and Herbert reading Tennyson
together I think how [ used to sit by
the hammoek and recite 'Luctlle’ by
the hour for you, Editha. I'll try to re-
member the old name for Virginin's
benefit. 1 don't belleve 1 could eall to
mind three lines now to save my Hife.”

“1 heard you quoting this the other
day wheén we had to walt =0 long at
the hotel for dinner,” sald Mrs, Race,
“But that was only two Hnes:

0

* ‘He may Hve without jove—whnat Ils pas-

slon but pining?

But where I the man that cen live
without dining '

“We never pald attention to those

lines In the old days, did weT" asked
Mr. Race, who had reached the pers
fect good comradeship with his young
wife which few early marriages ever
show, but which Virginia thought hor-
rible. "I remember we used to weep
caplously—that is, you dld—over cer-

|

If you touch those |

Virginla sat silent during the short |

ride. Cousin Editha's husband
walked with Raob, leaving the surrey
for the ladles and children, o Mrs
Race had the whole cure of the llvely
infants. Mrs. Castle sat with her in
the back seat and Virginia had the
two boys with her In front, so there
wius little chance for her joining in
the conversution If ghe had wished to,
Her cousin’s sharp, tred volece grated
unpleasant on her vara as she remems-
bered the soft, low tones that had re
sponded so musically to the momen-
tous questions the day she had been
the fAower girl.

“Ede hasn't been very well lately,
but | think the rost will de her good,”
Mr. Race was saying to Mrs. Randolph
when they drove up to the porch,
“I've got to hurry back to the city to
atrend to some business, but I'm glad
to leave the bables In  such good
hands."

Virginin hastened to her room to
oxamine the extent of the damage
two palirs of dusty shoes had done to

had

tain fictitious herolnes, and the same
paseages now would only enuse you
gsmile.”
Virglnla had slipped away from the
young couple sitting In the midst of
playthings, Httle garments ant
ecrumbs, for a good hard think in her
own room, Consin Edithn's visit came
an end before the Hvely ehildren
wora every one out, and when at last
they went home Virginla gave an fm-
promptu lttle party to celebrate the
event.

The young people who had shunned
tho Castles since the house had 10 be

to

to

perfectly qulet after seven o'clock
every evening, came trooping back,
and once more the big house rang

with lsughter and fun, Virginia was
the guyest of the gay. and once when
Huerbert pressed her hand under cover
of the portlere, she only laughed joy-
ousgly and sald, “Don't be n  goose,
Bert."”

Where Periods Are Dropped.

“The one thing In Americam print
that puzzled me most when 1 first
began to read New York papers was
the punctuation,” sald & man from
Hull. *1 was especlully confused by
the multitude of periods used In ab-
breviating titles, In our papers ut
home most of those dota are omitted
In that connection. Here such abbre-
vintions as Dr., Mr., Mre. and Rev,, for
oxample, are finished off with a dot;
over there we simply write Dr Smith,
Mr Jones, Mre HBrown and Rev Mre
Greon. Naturally, the difference In
the appearance of a whole page of
printed matter In which these words
frequently recur Is striking.”




