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Softly t lie against her cheek, - --

Where dimples play at hide ul seefc
And rosy blushes flush and pale.

Im sura that I should never fan
To feel a charm when she would speak;

I'm sure her stances would prevail
And draw me closer to" her cheek. t

If wishes were of seme avail.
But pshaw, they're only vain and weak
An idle dream a childish freak:

And yet. and yet. the thoughts assail
I wish I were my lady's veil.

Chicago Chronicle.

"Come wnere?" The dismay of It
was touching, but Bert laughed.

"To the Bishop,"" he explained.
"The impromptu "

"But I don't want to go there now."
"Why not? f You always intended,

didn't you. to be married by the bish-
op? Why not now?"

Ho laughed triumphantly.' and.
snatching her up in his arms, ran out
into the street and ready under the
great fur robes' of the sleigh was the
hooded cloak.

"How ever did Miss Cordelia
guess?" laughed Bert, as he drew --1

about her, "or did you tell her?"
"You are two wicked plotters." re-

plied Nixie Indignantly. "I shall go
back to that dinner."

But the groom had stepped back
from the horse's head.

"It's great." cried Bert as they
dashed down the street with the soft,
ce.u beat of the snow in their faces.
"And I can't stop the horse unless "

"Well, unless?"
"Unless yon want him stopped.

Nixie."
"Do yon know," asked Nixie demure-

ly, "if either of ns has told the bishop?
Because it would not be respectful ' o
disappoint him."

"But there's one thing. Nixie."
This somewhat later.

"Oh, is there?"
"You haven't your mind at all on

Nellie Carl, have you?"
"Well," said Nixie and softly

laughed, "I don't see why you should
kidnap the wrong girl,"

So they dashed on Toward the bish-
op. San Francisco Call.
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"Whatever possessed you, said
Miss Cordelia, "to quarrel with her?"

"I didn't. It was she who quarreled
with me."

"Don't be an Adam."
Bert ignored the case of Adam. "II

I could see her. alone." he said gently
'alone accidentally."
"Accidentally, of course. That's

where I come in?"
'"Why not?"
"Because I am on her side."
"But bo" radiantly "am L Al-

ways on her side."
"I see. And I don't see any hope

for yon."
"Then I'm sorry to be a nuisance.

Miss Cordelia, but," settling himself
like a rock. "I must stay until she
comes. She comes often, doesn'c
she?"

Miss Cordelia began to laugh.
"Why," she asked, "don't you write to
her?"

'I want to be sure that she cares
before well, one doesn't like to be a
hound for nothing."

"And how will you be made sure?"
"Oh, the minute I see her."
"And then ?" Miss Cordelia leaned

toward him with her own eyes twink-
ling.

"Then I'll kidnap her," cried 1 ert,
and sprang to his feet. "If she cares.
Miss Cordelia, upon my soul I'll kid-
nap her."

"Oh, how young and silly," said
Miss Cordelia, and sighed.

"Listen. It's ouite sensible," Bert
explained joyously. '"The engagement
was talked about you know; every
one discovered it."

"Yes," Miss Cordelia assented and
smiled.

"Now the break is being talked
about And Nixie, poor little cirl,
hates the whole business."

"It's quite likely." Miss, Cordel.a
pu in drily, "that she especially hates
the talk going on about you antTtnat
little flirt Nellie Cart"

"That isn't my fault. Anyway,"
with conviction, "this plan will make
everything right."

"Oh, indeed," repeated Miss Cor-
delia.

Bert gave her a nod. "It's great,"
be cried, and made for the door. "I'll
see the bishop."

"Mercy on us!" protested Miss Cor-
delia; but he only paused to make
a brief request.

"Miss Cordelia "
"Oh. you silly boy."
"Ask her to wear white."
"I dare say."
"I'll tell her the rest myself."
"And when," laughed Miss Cordelia,

"is she to wear white?"
"To-nigh- t, of course. You wouldn't

have me live through another daylike this?"
Miss Cordelia surrendered. "Come

to dinner." she told him. "Come early
and well see."
"It's great." said Bert, and was off.
Miss Cordelia began to feel a little

flattered. She got Nixie on the tele-
phone. Would Nixie come to dinner?
Nixie would be delighted to come.

"And I wish." called Miss Cordelia
next, "that lyou'd wear white, dear.
I I like you In white."

"It's very fortunate then that I've
m new white silk," said Nixie.

Miss Cordielia chuckled. "Come
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MEEK TILL. SCRIPTURE ENDED.

Parson Turned the Other Cheek and
Then Grew Belligerent.

Rev. John Smith, who lately died
in Mexico, Mo., was nearly a centena-
rian. He was the confere and chief
captian of Rev. Alexander Campbellin the establishment of the Reform or
Christian, or "Campbellite" church.
He was a pioneer preacher far back
in the history of Kentucky. In his
young manhood he wore a coonskin
cap, which he retained so long afterit had gone out of style that he was
nicknamed "Raccoon John Smith.
The parson was of that class of mus-
cular Christians who are eminently
capable of taking care of themselves,even in a strenuously belligerent en-
vironment. A country bully ot.e time
picked a quarrel with Parson Smitn
and slapped the parson on the aide ofthe face. -

"Whosoever shall smite thee on thy
right cheek, turn to him the other
also," quoted the parson from the gos-
pel according to St. Matthew, andstilted his action to the text.

The bulljr. thinking he had a "walk-
over," so to speak, smote the parsonon the other cheek also.

"Right thar the scripture stops,"exclaimed the parson, and "lit in" and
gave the bully the dnihhimr u
deserved.'' , .

( New Coal Field In Mexico.
A company composed principally ofBritish and German capitalists hasbeen formed for the purpose of work-

ing a recently discovered coal fieldnear 8abinas, In the state of Coahuila,Mexico. The firincinal ,oin
seven to eight, . feet wide, and underlieskm r An gw c u xo.vw acres, rue new coalfield Is about IV, milea frmn i,can International railway. .
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NEW USE FOR THE CAMERA.

Fitting of Clothes by Tailors Done
With Aid of Pictures.

A new method of measuring for tail-
ors has been patented in Paris, ac-

cording to the St-- James Gazette. The
person to be measured is placed be-
fore a eamera, and between them is
introduced a network that is photo-
graphed at the same time and serves
as a standard. Certain artifices are
necessary to obtain a complete result;
thus, the armpits, etc., must be indi-
cated by objects visible from without;
and, finally, several views must be
taken from various standpoints. The
subject is also fitted 'with a sort of
harness which indicates points of
comparison. .These points may, how-
ever, be marked directly on .the per-
son instead. The relative positions
of the camera, the network and the
subject are carefully adjusted so that
the subject appears always on the
same scale, and then the photograph
is taken from' the various necessary
standpoints. .

Helps Distinguished Husband.
The wife of Camille Flammarion,

the astronomer, never allows anyone
to cut her husband's hair but herself,
and she uses the shorn locks for pil-
lows. Her home in- - Paris la full of
pillows stuffed with such clippings.
Telescopes, heliometers. sextants., as-

trolabes and other astronomical in-
struments are scattered all about
among them. "The Flammarions were
married thirty years ago, taking their
bridal. tour in a balloon. In all the
time since then the wife has been a
veritable helpmeet to her husband.
She not only makes observations and
calculations, bnt measures the dis-
tances of stars for him. - At the ob-

servatory of Jnvtsy. which she helped
him establish, she made studies of the
planet Mars..

hood. We're all going to a a little
impromptu at the Bishop's, and come
back to supper," and then she fled out
of hearing.

Nixie dressed as desired and came
early.

- They went down and found Mr. Jor-
dan waiting. There was a white rose-
bud in his coat and he was rather
white himself, but a kind. of smolder-
ing fire was in his eyes.

"Will you show Nixie my new or-
chids?" suggested Miss Cordelia. "I
must stay here to receive the other
guests. And, Bert, tell her about the
Impromptu the Bishop's impromptu."

"You needn't sulk," she told him. .
Mr. Jordan bowed. Nixie led out

with a graceful nonchalance.
They at once forgot the new orchids

though a whole end of the conserva-
tory was a cascade with their weird,
rainbow bloom. A light swung over
them not an aggressive light. In the
darkness outside they could see the
soft fluttering of the snow against
the glass.

After a silent time Nixie pouted.
"You needn't sulk," she told him.
"I didn't mean to," Bert protested

in hurried meekness. "I was only
anxious about about some roses that
I've ordered."

"Oh. indeed!"
"Yes. I was wondering if they'd

get to the bishop's in time."
. "You and Miss Cordelia," she re-

marked sedately, "seem to have the
Bishop's impromptu quite weighing
on your minds."

"Oh, it's no great matter to her,"
said Bert.

"But a great matter to yon."
"Well, they're bride rose9, yon

see."
"A wedding," cried Nixie alertly.

"Was that what Miss Cordelia meant
a wedding?" .

Yes," he admitted, "that is what
she meant." And he was as white as
his rosebud.

She looked at him and suddenly
the battle was again in her eyes.

"How stupid of me, she said, and
made a low bow to him. "Of course
only the bridegroom sends the bride
roses. Allow me to congratulate
you. You've been breaking it to me
gently I am so much obliged to you

that you are the happy man."
"It is my wedding," said Bert, and

set his teeth. . ' .
But thera came a diversion. The

swish of 'skirts with chatter and
laughter going down to the ball.

Mr. Jordan gravely offered his arm.
The girl's lips quivered. She looked
np at him In swift appeal, in the way
of the days before the quarrel.
- "They'll all know,", she faltered,
that you've been telling me, and they
will try not to stare, and not to smile,
and it will be horrid, horrid."

"Don't go." said Bert.
She gave a nervous laugh and slip-

ped her hand within his arm, but ho
stood still. .

"I think." said Bert, astutely bend-
ing bis head to listen, "that they're
sending for us." Truly a step came
down the hall.

--Oh." gasped Nixie, "so they are!"
"Let'S cut and run." said Bert.
Bat in another Instant they had

whisked out among the stray flakes
of the piazza. She leaned against one
of the pillars. One hand In a hurried
little flatter of excitement went to her
throat. The other Bert held and feit
It trembling.

"Come on." he said, joyously facing
the snowy night;' "come on!"

f Thirty-tw- o years ago the world saw
Che first fruits of international arbi-
tration, in the award of the high com-
mission which settled the
Alabama claims of the United States
against England.

The world has made a strong ad-

vance toward the settlement of inter-
national disputes by the judicial meth-
ods of arbitration since the days of
the Alabama award.
- Differences that before then plunged
nations into war are now considered,
as a matter of course, fit subjects for
the deliberative methods of settlement
embraced by arbitration.

The high court which settled the
Alabama claims was the first of its
kind. The parties to the disputed
claims had long been subject to in-

tensely bitter feelings of resentment
against each other. The United
States charged to England practically
all the damage done her shipping by
confederate ships in the civil war,
while England refused, until this com-
mission sat, to recognize the right of
any nation to question her methods of
maintaining her proclaimed . neutral-
ity.

Long and delicate diplomatic nego-
tiations were neoessary to pave the
way, step by step, for the formation
of the court which was to settle these
claims.

Even after the sessions began . it
appeared for a time as if they would
come to an abrupt and frlutless end-
ing.

After months of deliberation on the
part of the arbitrators a settlement
was reached, however, in which the
principal of international arbitration
was imperishably perpetuated, while
the United States government re-
ceived in settlement of its claims the
substantial sum of $15,500,000.

Russians Drop Alexander. '

It has been a tradition since the
time of Nicholas I. to name the czare-
vitches alternately Alexander and
Nicholas. But the murder of Alexan-
der II. caused his name to be con-
sidered unlucky, so there will be no
more - Alexanders on the Russian
throne, as there will be no more Pauls
or Peters. The czarevitch was there-
fore named Alexis, after the father of
Peter the Great.' He was a powerful
and successful ruler.

DEVICE NOT IN DEMAND.

Some Objections . to Proposed Tele-

phone Attachment.
A man in Portland, Ore., has

a telephone attachment that
will enable 'the person at one end of
the wire to see the face of the one
at the other. He calls this ata Improve-
ment, and seems to think it fills a
long-fel-t want.

If this fiendish device should find
its way into general use the telephone
would become a thing of terror. How
could you express your opinion of
Central with her scornful eyes star-
ing Into yours. How could you tell a
dun that you had gone to Boston if he
could look at your face while you said
it? How could you escape a bore in
the recesses of your club if he could
catch you face to face on a wire?

The world owes something to mod-
ern science, but the inventors of wire-
less telegraphs and portrait telephones
are overdoing things. In the Interest
of the disappearing right of privacy
they ought to be kindly but thorough-
ly suppressed. New York World.

Prof. Rontgen Is Modest.
One of the least of d

m man ia Prof. Ronteen. who
discovered the marvelous rays which
now bear his name. i ne proiessor
has never been interviewed, never
been banqueted, and he has even re-

fused Immense sums of money offer-
ed him by American publishers for a
book on what he himself modestly

! styled "a new kind of ray." Though
60. he carries his years gauanuy ana
1wlra mnra lfkA & man Who haS led

ja healthy outdoor life than one who
has spent the wnoie vji ms naanuou
In investigating strange physical

Excuses the Girls Gave.
"Our outlook for basket ball Isnt

very bright this year," remarked the
captain of the senior basket ball team
of a well known woman's college, as
she held in her hands a number of
resignations from girls who last year
were enthusiastic players.

"Our worst loss is going to be our
center, who doesn't return to college
this year because she is going to get
married. Of course, I can forgive her,
bnt just listen to the excuses the oth-
ers offer:

"One girl writes that she can't play
this year because the game makes her
hands large, and her father- - objects to
that. Another says she can't play be-
cause she always loses her temper
when the umpire calls a foul'on her,
and that her mother is afraid shell
become a regular 'cross, patch.'

" I
did expect something better of our
little goal defender, but here. is her
resignation along with others,' saying
that she met a girl this summer who
had played in that position ct Bryn
Mawr for three years, and she was
such an aggressive, assertive person
that she's afraid if she play goal de-
fender any longer she will become like
the Bryn Mawr woman Philadel-
phia Press.

God's Greatest Gift.
God pity those who know not touch othands

Who dwell from all their fellows far
apart,

Who, isolated in unpeopled lands.
Know not a friend's communion, heartto heart!

Bat pity these ah. pity these the more
Who of the populous town a desert

make,Pent la a solitude upon whose shore
The tides of sweet compassion never

break!
These are the dread Saharas we inclose

About our lives when love we putaway;
Amid life's roses, not a scent of rose;

Amid h blossoming, nothiag but do-ca- y.

But If 'tis love we search for, knowledgecomes.
And love that' passeth knowledge God

is there!
Who seek the love of hearts find in their

homes
Peace at the threshold, angels on the

stair.
Munsey's Magazine.
Had High Opinion of Carleton.

Will Carleton. while traveling re-

cently in a stagecoach among the
Green mountains is said to have fall-
en into a literary conversation with
a prosperous farmer. In the course
of conversation the farmer, who had
no suspicion of the author's identity,
quoted from Mr. Carleton's poems to
illustrate some points he was
trying to make. "Oh, that's from
Carleton!" said the poet, "and I never
have been in the habit of believing
half he said." The farmer eyed him
a moment somewhat contemptuously.
"Well, stranger," he retorted slowly.
"I don't know you nor I don't want to
be uncivil, but if you ever know half
as much as Will Carleton does you'll
know twice as much as you do now."

Little Alfred's Squelcher.
Emma and Alfred, 4 and 5 years

old, respectively, had been kept in
doors several days because of slight
colds, the bey, who was the more
affected, being In bed. They had been
looking forward to a visit from their
Aunt Judith, a favorite with both.
The door bell rang and a visitor was
announced down - stairs. It proved to
be a neighbor. ' When she had gone,
little Emma, half crying1, said: -

"I wish 'at had been Aunt Dudith.;
I'm just dying to see Aunt Dudith."

The boy couldn't brook this rivalry
in affection, for he quickly broke in
with:

"I'm dyinger than yon. 'cause I'm In
bed." . -

Ho Wanted a Rest.
"Yes," says the meek-lookin-g man

at the crowded summer hotel. "I
brought my wife hero for a rest."

Tor a rest." asks the friend who
knows what an excellent home the
man has.

"Yes, and for comfort."
"You came away .from that fine, big

house of yours, with all the wide
spread ot lawn about it, and all these
beautiful flotrers, and coop yourselves
np to a 6x8 room here, and call it rest
and comfort?" - --. .

"Sore," says the meek-lookin- g man.
"Sure. Down here I dont have to
push a lawn mower or sprinkle flower?
all the time." Chicago Tribune.

"Because I am on her side.'
early," she added. "Be or to com
early, and Nixie"

. "Yes."
" "There's quite ' a snow beginning.

Wear that pretty warm cloak of yours,
the long, fur-line- d one, with the


