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CHAPTER 11. (Continued.)
Abram opened the door upon the child,

And submitted with much composure to an
impetuous kiss and caress.

“Mr. Bartle, I really can only stay a
very little time,” she said, drawing his
armchair to the table; “only time just to
have a little talk. I must be home again
before papa is up and about, or else ”

A light dawned upon Abram as he
caught the ominous compression of the
child's lips. “Why, you don’t mean to
tell me you are at home unbeknown to
papa ”

“Oh, that ham,” cried Lorraine, dis-
appearing' with suspicious promptitude.
“Mr. Bartle,” she explained, regretfully,
when she presently returned with it, “it
is burned; I wish Mrs. Whinnipeg hadn’t
put it down quite so early.” A

“I fear how it is,” he said, in a vexed
tone, yet slipping one arm tenderly round
the slight restless form beside him. “Are
they angry with you at home?”

“Flow cm they be angry when papa
doesn't know? Una would never be an-
gry with me. Only the worst of it is, she
and Miss Shefford are frightened about
it ail the time, worrying like. They won’t
take any enjoyment opt of me; they
will make themselves miserable thinking
they ought to tell papa. It’s not very
much wonder, rhough,” resumed the child,
sagely, “because he hates me to be here,
or to be away from Aunt Farrissey, be-
cause she is to leave her money and ev-
erything to some of us, if she likes me—-
at least, papa thinks so.”

“Papa’s very fond of you,” said Abram,
with supreme confidence, though his hand
fell an instant pityingly on the child’s
head.

“Fond ®f me! Oh, I wish he was 1
I’d give up everything else in the world,
if he would be. I often think it would
be enough happiness to last a year, if he’d
only once look at me as he often and often
looks at Una. Of course, I’m very dif-
ferent from Una; but I’ve seen a father
in London quite as fond of his naughty,
ugly child, as of his good, pretty one.
You see, we are both papa’s own children,
and he might forget the difference be-
tween us, and love me just a little. I
wouldn’t ever ask for such love as he
gives Una, only a little. But he never
will care for me. Nobody ever will but
Una and—you, perhaps, Mr. Bartle.”

“Me, perhaps,” replied Abram, dryly.
The child was close within his arms now,
and could not see his face.

“Una often says,” continued Lorraine,
thoughtfully, “that it is best so. I don’t
exactly know what she means, but I ex-
pect, perhaps, she thinks if anybody loved
me, it would make mischief or uncom-
fortableness. Do you think so, Mr. Bar-
tie?”

“Highly probable, and in that case, of
course, you are better without the love;
so don’t you go and give any away either,
except that enormous quantity you offer
up at Miss Una’s shrine.”

“But, Mr. Bartle, I love you a good
deal, too.”

“I should hope so,” exclaimed the old
man. honestly; "and is that all?”

“I’m afraid so,” replied the child re-
gretfully, “only, Mr. Bartle, I want to
ask you a question. You know Mr.
Rourke Trenham, don't you?”

“Yes.”
“Do you like him?”
“Yes/’ '

“I thought you would,” put in f.or-
raine, appa’ently relieved. “I’m very
glad.”

“Then 1 presume you like him, too?”
he asked, watching with amusement the
gravity of the child’s face.

“Well, you see, I never saw him till
last night, because I’ve been away so
much and so has he. Yes, I like him—-
like him awfully. I shouldn’t mind mar-
rying him.”

“Your intention is to marry, then?”
“Of course; all grown up ladies do.

Oh, Mr. Bartle, I see Mrs. Whinnipeg
coming. Where shall I hide? She will
so scold me.”

“N-'ver mind; you have stood it often
enough for it not to kill you, Gipsy.”

But, before the consolatory speech was
ended, Abram was alone. Lorraine had
disappeared, like the wind, through a
door which led into the back premises,
and Judith came on hastily up the front
garden.

Rourke Trenham on his way to town
caught sight of a small dark object in a
loose haystack, and following up the clew,
he found it to be a half buried head,
crowned quite as thickly with dusty hay
ns with short, ruffled hair. From the
warm grave from which this small ob-
ject protruded, the figure attached to it
rose with a difficulty which took much
from the dignity which it strove to as-
sume at sight of him.

“I say,” began Rourke, offering a
strong helping hand, “you are wanted in
the house.”

The child shrank back from him in-
stantly, a baffled, hunted look in her eyes,
her delicate brows drawn with a sudden
fear.

“Not papa?”
“Not papa.” returned Rourke, encour-

agingly, “though it soon may be; I’d al-
most forgotten that. Look here, Lor-
raine,” he atided, with a look almost of
anxiety on his careless brown face. "Is
it very important that you should not
come across your father?”

“Most important," replied Lorraine,
still keeping at a safe distance from him.

“Lorraine, it is all up, I fear; your
father is here, and has heard you are
about the place. He must have heard it
on hts way; at any rate, he knew it when
he came. Poor old Mr. Bartle is in a
sad state! He is keeping back Mr. Gav-
eston in his search; but, unfortunately,
Judith has instituted one on her own ac-
count. Now. listen."

“A little water, please, Una,” whis-
pered the child, faintly.

They bathed her face; and she was ly-
ing safe, as she fancied, on Una’s bed,
when Miss Shefford, hearing a rap at the
door, started forward to prevent any ser-
vant entering. But she was to be taken
by surprise. When she opened the door,
Mr. Gaveston himself entered his daugh-
ter’s chamber.

Is there any truer saying than that
when the danger from which we have
shrunk in nervous dread and cowardice
meets us face to face at last, an unex-
pected courage comes? As her father ad-
vanced to the bed. Lorraine sat up and
locked calmly into his face, her own most
pale and quiet now.

“What am I to do, papa? must I go
back at once, or may I stay a little—-
just a little time?”

Mr. Gaveston took out his watch and
examined it coolly—his daughter Una in-
herited his slow, graceful languor. “The
London train leaves Atton in twenty min-
utes,” he said; “mind you are ready to
leave here in five; and if ever this occurs
again, you shall be watched, as not fit to
be trusted.”

sncce of the effort, and at four-and>
twenty sue for the patronage of those who
had admired and trusted his dead father.

It seemed as if he were to succeed:
his promptness, his quiet gentleness, his
thoughtful care, won their way; but sud-
denly, just as he had begun to count the
time when be should be able to ray off the
debts contracted during his father’s
lengthened illness, there fell the begin-
ning of that anxiety which had weighed
upon his young head ever since.

As we said, he won his way by care
and straightforwardness and study; but
there had not yet happened that one glo-
rious opportunity of showing his power
to the world, either through accident or
skill, in one brilliant, meteor-like flash.
In the third year of his patient hard
work, the chance that was needed fell
shattered at his feet. The messenger who
vainly sought him at the cottage was sent
to Kumley station to stop him on his
way to London. The man was too late,
but the train which had taken Athol on,
had deposited a stout, middle-aged, pros-
perous looking gentleman, who carefully
gleaned all particulars from the excited
messenger; then, handing him his card,
stepped with confidence into the carriage
which had been sent for Athol. “Dr.
Thorne, F. R. C. 5.,” was on the card,
and from that day Dr. Thorne was in-
deed a sore stumbling block in the way
of poor young Vere.

The patient whom he attended . so
promptly and unsummuned was a man
of standing in the nei, hborhood; the at-
tack was more alarming chan dangerous,
and by this one easy step Dr. Thorne,
with success written plainly on his broad,
sleek face, stepped over Athol’s head.
Under the auspices of his grateful and
wealthy patron, the physician-ad venturer
settled in a pretentious bouse in Kum-
ley, set up a stylish brougham, and, win-
ning his way by storm, was soon to be
met at aristocratic dinner tables from
which Athol Vere, in spite of his connec-
tion with many of the county families,
was excluded.

(To be continued.)

The child’s desolate, yearning eyes were
still fixed wonderingly upon her father’s
face, and she spoke with hot and trem-
bling lips.

“Even if I were good, you would not
like me any better, papa, so what’s the
use of trying? If it made any difference,
I believe I could be good. Oh! papa,
would it make you like me any better?
I would do anything to make you like me
just a little as you like Una.”

“This is not the sort of conduct to win
you esteem or even liking,” said Mr.
Gaveston, coldly, as he turned away. “In
five minutes, recollect, you must be at the
hall door.”

“Don’t cry, dear,” said Una, when her
father had left the room, “he does not
mean anything unkind.”

“Cry!” echoed Lorraine, with no sign
on her cold sad face of the tears which
had started when she first spoke to her
father. “I’m not crying. Why should I
cry? Bid me good-by quickly, Una, I
I may be late. Una, you must lend me a
hat, please.”

Avery hopeless good-by it was, but
still it had not brought the tears. Through
the drive into Atton, and the journey to
London, Lorraine sat beside her father
almost motionless, and he hardly uttered
a word to her until they reached Hamp-
ton House. Leaving the child in the hall,
he went alone into the favorite sitting
room of his widowed sister, and was there
many minutes before Lorraine was sum-
moned. Trembling visibly in the dread
of the punishment which awaited her, she
came timidly forward, not even seeing
Athol Vere as he sat apart in one of
the windows. But suddenly a great joy
overpowered the child; Mrs. Farrissey
was not going to scold her.

KING EDWARD A BUSY MAN.

lint tlie Kataer Occupies Mure Tim*
than He l)i>e< in Dreailng.

Even Theodore, the much occupied, is
a person of leisure compared with Ed-
ward VII. The London correspondent
of Town and Country report? the con-
tents of a note from one of the king’s
equerries, stating that “his majesty’s
engagements do not warrant him in the
disposal of a single hour before Sep-
tember.” And the note was written
early in June.

According to the correspondent, King
Edward puts in more time at real work
than the Emperor of Germany does,
for fuljy a quarter of the emperor’s
time is occupied in his dressing room.
The king seldom changes his clothes
more than three times a day, morning,
afternoon and evening, whereas the
Kaiser has become a veritable Fregoli
in the manner of donning and doffing
his costumes.

The first thing in the morning he is
up in the greenish riding costume of a
German jaeger. A hard hour’s riding
brings him back to his bath, from which
he comes adorned In a plain morning
costume made for business purposes.
An hour or two in this monotonous garb
fully* fits the emperor for something
more elaborate, and if there is no re-
ception he appears in the undress uni-
form of the guards.

This carries him until luncheon time,
after which there are some 300 uni-
forms to select from, and as the Kaiser
usually has two or three functions of
some sort to perform he makes use of
his vast wardrobe regularly and in
proper rotation. It is in the evening
that the Kaiser is less brilliant.

“Mind this, Lorraine,” her aunt said,
stiffly: “next time you get lost in the
London streets and a woman offers to
hike you home, remember home means
here. Don’t give your father’s address
again. I should never have expected you
to be so clumsy. Making me so anxious,
too. Never do it again.”

“Never,” replied Lorraine, shaking her
bead brightly, and glancing for her fath-
er’s approving recognition of her ready
\visdom in so promptly indorsing his ver-
sion of the matter; “no, I shall never do
it again.”

But even this repetition of the proof
of her wisdom failed to elicit an answer-
ing smile. His eyes were on the ground,
and remained so until she was told to go
to her room, when he coldly bent to re-
ceive her kiss, and answer her good-by.

“Lorraine!”
The voice that stopped her on the

stairs was Athol Vere's.
“I am going back with your father, so I

have only time for a word,” he said. “Try
to be brave and true, my little pet,” and
then he left her.

“I think,” mused Lorraine to herself,
as she walked on very slowly up the
stairs, “that if Aunt Farrissey hadn’t
been always so particular in ordering me
to like him, I should like him, very
much; he’s very patient with me. Yes,
he’s very good to me. I wonder”—al-
ready the wayward thoughts had left him
whom, in her humility, she thought was
only “patient with her”—“l wonder how
Mr. Trenham would have said good-by,
if I had seen him at the very last. Would
he have kissed me, and cared about my
being good? I tope so.”

Poor child! By this time Rourke
would have forgotten her very existence,
but for Una’s anxiety about her, and Mr.
Bartle’s regrets that she had ever thought
of coming to see the old man at all.

This is the last glimpse we take of
the child in her childhood’s home. When
we see her again seven years will have
passed over her; and she will be nine-
teen.

He makes a poor show in evening
dress; in fact, as a civilian he is not a
success. His frock coats, according to
the discerning editor of the Tailor and
Cutter, a sartorial expert, hang loosely
and in a most undistinguished manner,
and his evening dress waistcoats are
things only to be worn by German rent-
ers and French mayors.

There is only one fortress during all
these years that King Edward has not
been abie to capture, and that is the
stern determination of public opinion
to resist with all its might the encroach-
ment of the tall white hat. Every sea-
son for years both as king and Prince
of Wales he has attempted to lead the
ration into the realms of white hatdom,
but this is the one thing wherein peo-
ple will not follow their sovereign.

The Hath of the Future,

“The bath of the next century,” says
T. Baron Russell in his book, “A Hun-
dred Years Hence,” “will lave the body
speedily with oxygenated water deliv-
ered with a force that will render rub-
bing unnecessary, and beside it will
stand the drying cupboard, lined with
some quickly moving arrangement of
soft brushes, and fed with a highly des-
iccated air, from which, almost in a
moment, tbte bather will emerge dried
and with a skin gently stimulated and
perhaps electrified, to clothe himself
quickly and pass down the lift to his
breakfast, which he will eat to the ac-
companiment of a summary of the
morning's news read out for the benefit
of the family or whispered into his ear9
by a talking machine.”

The daj’S varied but little through all
the long seven years, but the loneliness of
them deepened year by year. There were
times when she was sent for home, for a
day at a time, and there were times when
her father brought Una to London to visit
her aunt in ceremony, and there were the
days when Athol Vere came from Kum-
ley, and would snatch minutes from his
exacting hostess to tell her .all the scraps
of home news which he had collected to-
gether for her especial benefit; but these
were the only gleams of brightness which
broke the long gloom in which we leave
her.

Long, long letters she wrote to Una—

they were almost like having her nearer,
she said—and she begged for long ones
back, because there was nothing of real
happiness in all her days like reading
Una's words, but Una’s letters—though
they always charmed her younger sister
-—were never long.

“She does not know how really solitary
I am,” Lorraine would sigh, holding the
paper to her lips; “if she did, they
would be longer; they are so soon read, so
soon learned, and then it is all over for
long, long days.”

And so the years passed, and the girl
trod her solitary way; but until we meet
her again can we judge whether the teach-
ing of that time has changed at all the
nature of the child.

Still, though we leave our heroine for
those seven years, we must pause just
twice during their course, to glance at
other characters of our story.

No Lie, Either,

Mrs. McSwnt—Billinger, how did you
like the decorations at the church this
morning?

Mr. McSwat—All the decorations I
could see. Lobelia, were worn by the
young lady in front of me. I liked
the grand sweep of the brim, the floral
display, and the general arrangement
of the ribbons, but I thought the dead
bird looked out of place.”—Chicago
Tribune.

Time, the Wonder Worker.
“Yes,” said Dubley. sentimentally,

“this is a lock of Mabel Browne's hair.
Although she rejected me, I still treas-
ure it.”

“Really?” remarked Xewitt. “By the
way, you haven’t seen Mabel lately,
have you?”

“No. Why?”
“Weil, you had better have that lock

bleached.”—Philadelphia Inquirer.

\eiv Method*.
“You no longer hear about a candi-

date being in the hands of his friends,”
said one delegate.

“No,” answered the other. “Nowa-
days a candidate Is supposed to have
his own grip on everything and every
body in sight!’’—Washington Star.

Idle Hopes.
“Hubby, the janitor of these flats is

unmarried.”
“What of it?”
“I really think he is becoming inter-

ested in our oldest daughter.”
“There you go again with your pipe

dreams! Last week it was a Duke.”

Usual Place.
Sister—Oh. mother, must Marjorie

go to school this afternoon? She say*
she has a pain all over.

Mother—Where do you feel It most,
Marjorie?

Marjorie—ln schooL

“I’m listening with all ray might and
main,” was the quick, muffled answer
from above.

“When they are safely in here. I’ll
close the door and keep them in conver-
sation before I let them come near the
ladder. That's to give you those few
minutes. Can you manage in that time
to escape, and get out of sight on your
way toward home? Una is there expect-
ing yon.”

“I can do it."
“Don’t be rash in your spring, but

don’t waste a moment. Start when you
hear me say your name. I’ll take you
it shall be loud enough to reach you. and
that the door shall be shut at the time.”

Standing ready for action, but draw-
ing back from the chance of observation
from either outlet, the child waited. She
heard Ilourke leave the building below,
and some minutes afterward re-enter it
with others. She heard no sound of the
door being closed, but she never for an
instant doubted his having fulfilled his
word. Presently Rourke spoke, in a tone
tone a little raised.

“Rut. Mr. Gaveston, you surely don't
imagine tnat Lorraine could be here !*’

Without one second’s pause, she gath-
ered her dress about her with both hands,
leaped from the narrow opening of the
loft, and made for home with flying feet.

A soiled, weary, disheveled figure in-
deed it was which entered Lnas sitting
room and fell upon the rug

“Lorraine!” exclaimed Miss Gaveston.
starting to her feet, “where have you
been? Where have you run from with
ao bat and ail this hay in your hair?”

CHAPTER 111.
Between Hohve and Kumley there

stood a low white house, separated from
the high road only by its dozen square
yards of smooth turf, in which, in sum-
mer time, two round beds of scarlet
geraniums glowed like a pair of passion-
ate eyes; and which a straight graveled
path cut exactly in two as it ted directly
from the low painted gate to the glass
door of the cottage. Through all the
summer days it was the habit of this
door to stand wide open, but it is a

March evening on which we first enter
Hohve cottage, and this door is closed
now against the cutting wind.

The train by which Athol Vere and
Mr. Gaveston traveled from London had
reached Atton early in the afternoon, but
Athol had had several patients to call
upon before he felt his day's work over;
and now the turret clock at Hohve was
striking six as he walked rather tiredly
up to the closed glass door. For all the
twenty-eight years of his life this cot-
tage had been Athol’s home. Here he had
taken his father’s place four years before,
hoping that all who had so highly valued
the old physician's attendance would be
willing to transfer their patronage to his
son. For this the young man had studied
hard and ceaselessly all through his fath-
er’s long and wearing illness. For this
he denied himself all holidays and amuse-
menrs. working far on into the night in
his father's sick room, roused every hour
perhaps, while his mother and sister slept
undisturbed and out of hearing. For rhis
he worked, in hope and earnestness, until
the time came when he was to test the

NEW HAIR DRESSING STYLES ARE DIRECTOIRE TOO.
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GREAT TIBIGIL H
THE POLITICAL ARENA

Three-Cornered Controversy Which
Has Aroused Intense Interest

Throughout the Nation.

FORAKER AND HASKELL OUT.

Summary of the Charges and Coun-
ter Charges 'Which Have Been

Made by Eminent Men.

Chicago correspondence:
The controversy between the Presi-

dent, Mr. Bryan and Gov. Haskell has
attained such absorbing violence, and
has opened up so many questions hav-
ing no real relevance to the national is-
sue, that the average man perhaps feels
somewhat bewilderod as he wades
through the reams of language which
the newspapers print because of the
eminence of the persons who use it. The
following summary has been made for
the convenience of renders who may
wish to know what the present uproar,
from Washington even unto Oklahoma
and back, is all about:

1. \\. It. Ilearst of the Independence
party charged that Senator Foraker had
been corruptly influenced in politics and
legislation by money paid him by theStandard Oil Company, citing as proof
certain letters which are said to have*been obtained from that company’s office
files.

-• Senator Foraker explained that $50,-
000 alleged to have been paid him with
corrupt motive's had not, in fact, been
paid to him at all, but was a loan through
him to a man who wanted to buy a lead-
ing Ohio newspaper, and that these nego-
tiations having failed, the money was re-
turned to the lenders. With respect to
other sums referred to in the Standard
Oil letters Senator Foraker was less spe-
cific, giving the general impression that
they were fees for services as legal coun-
sel—services which began before he was
lected to the Senate and which, he said,
ceased before the Standard Oil Company
was attacked by the White House and the
Department of Justice. With that ex-
planation, which many regard as some-
what inadequate. Senator Foraker with-
drew from participation in the national
campaign.

3. Thereupon the President entered the
controversy and endeavored to show that
if some Republicans were wicked some
Democrats were wickeder. He identified
the “one Haskell,” whom it had been al-
leged had made attempts to bribe Frank
S. Monnett, one time Attorney General
of Ohio, 1. : Gov. C. N. Haskell of
Oklahoma, treasure, of the Democratic
national committee.

SOMETHING FOR EVERYBODY

Good beet root sugar yields an aver-
age of 12 per cent of sugar.

Of all the gold in the possession of
man 70 per cent Is in the shape of
coin.

A statue of Liebig is to be erected
in Darmstadt, where he was born in
1803.

British India has 80,912 miles of tel-
egraph and cable tslres, which ar*
worked at a very good profit.

A company has been formed in Eu-
rope for the purpose of erecting and
operating first-class hotels in various
cities aud towns of Greece,

The Molteno (Cape Colony) farmers
have hit upon a novel plan for dealing
with locusts. A farmer has Imported
some eagle kites for the purpose of
scaring locusts from the crops.

Sault Ste. Marie canal traffic for tha
season of 1907 reached a grand total
of 58,217,214 tons, which show? a net
Increase of 12 per cent, or 0,406,134
tons, as compared with that of the sea-
son of 1906.

Maine and Missouri and North Da-
kota are soon to vote upon constitu-
tional amendments embodying the in-
itiative and referendum for State mat-
ters, nnd Maine proposes to extend this
right to municipal corporations.

An acre Is 0,272,040 square inches.
An inch of water on an acre is, there-
fore, C.272,040 cubic inches. That
amount, at 227 cubic inches to the gal-
lon, equals 22.000 gallons, or 220,000
pounds, or -100 tons. An Inch of rain
is, In other words, rain falling at the
rate of 100 tons to the acre.

The area of Maryland Is 12,210
square miles, 2.350 square miles of
which are water. There are seven
States in the Union which have a
smaller area, viz. every New England
State except Maine, and New Jersey
and Delaware. The gross area of none
of these States equals the land area of
Maryland.

4. Thereupon Mr. Bryan challenged the
President to produce proofs that Mr.
Haskell had anything whatever to do
with the attempts to corrupt Monnett or
that Mr. Haskell’s Ohio record was in
any way impeachable.

5. Then the President came back, dis-
cussing at length the alleged malfeasance
of Mr. Haskell in connection with an
Oklahoma ramification of the Standard
Oil Company, in the matter of an Okla-
homa child labor bill, and with respect to
the management of the Oklahoma State
university.

6. Simultaneously Gov. Haskell issued
a manifesto asking how the domestic
affairs of Oklahoma became a national
concern, and showing, as he says, that the
favor he was said to have extended to the
oil company was simply a recognition of
vested rights conferred upon it by the
Secretary of the Interior before Oklahoma
was a State.

7. Next came Gov. Haskell’s resigna-
tion as treasurer of the Democratic na-
tional committee. In his letter of resig-
nation Gov. Haskell denied the charges
made against him. but said he resigned
in order that nothing should be permit-
ted to cloud the real issues in the cam-
paign and because he desired Mr. Bryan’s
election. He declared he would subject
both President Roosevelt and Mr. Hearst
to the “penalties of the law.”

SENDS/
N. or

_

The Hnmline university football team
has established a training camp at Wa-
eonia. Twenty men are in training there
this week.

“I have rowed my last race and next
year I will not defend the title I won
back from Harry Bennett.” This is the
statement made by national champion
amateur sculler, Frank Greer.

Melismde, a 2-year-old chestnut filly
owned by James It. Keene, smashed all
previous records for ,the five and a half
furlong course at the Empire City track
by running that distance in 1:0G2-5.

At Amsterdam, Holland, a race between
Dutch and American dories was won by
the American entry. The winning dory,
the Tautog, was sailed by George Gardi-
qer, and covered the five miles in 52 min-
utes and 10 secqnds.

At Melbourne “Tommy” Burns, the
American heavyweight pugilist, defeated
“Bill” Lang of*. Australia in the sixth
round. Lang was outgeneraled by Burns
in the infighting and after the first two
rounds the American had it all his own
way.

John Loeil, captain of the Eseanaba
baseball team, one of the leading con-
tenders for the Upper Michigan champion-
ship this season, has been tendered and
has accepted the position of athletic direc-
tor at the Northwestern Military Acad-
emy at Highland Park. Chicago, the com-
ing year.

At Sheepshead Bay, James I{. Keene’s
entries ran one, two, in the great Filly
stakes, six furlongs, when the Futurity
winner Maskette won. with Wctkling
Bells second and Lady Bedford third.
Maskette displayed a wonderful turn of
speed. She carried top weight, 127
pounds, and. after being outrun to the
bend, took the lead and won.

For the first decade of the twentieth
century one of Canada’s greatest ac-
complishments will be the completion
of the Dominion's second transconti-
nental railway. The Grand Trunk has
finished its prairie section from Winni-
peg to Edmonton. From Edmonton to
the coast. 700 miles, through the moun-
tains, three years more will be needed.
The work is exceedingly difficult and
expensive.

The wireless telephone Is being

steadily pushed toward commercial
practicability by the inventors. The
work of the French naval lieutenants,
Colin, Joance nnd Mercier, and Mr.
Lee Dc Forest, of this city, seems al-
ready to have opened the ether to wire-
less converse, of an experimental na-
ture, over distances of from 300 to 500
miles, and Mr. Poulsen, of Copenhagen,
has promised a transatlantic wireless
telephone soon.—New York Globe.

A Florida Judge ruled that mullet
were net fish, but birds, because they
had gizzards. The customs officials In
New York ruled that frogs were fish
nnd must pay duty ns such.. A gum*

warden In Maine gained popularity by
declaring oysters were game and so ac-
quired jurisdiction. And now comes a
decision from the custom house that
bagpipes are toys nnd cannot be classed
ns musical instruments for purposes of
taxation. —Florida Times-Uulon.

In 1899 the production of fermented
liquors in the United States upon
which taxes were paid was 30,097,034
barrels, including 110,520 for export.
In 1900 the production had increased
to 54,724,553 barrels, and in 1908 to
58,747,G50 barrels. In 1899 the United'
States internal revenue tax was paid
for consumption on 83,819,314 gallons
of distilled spirits other than fruit
brandy. In the nine years to 1908 the
amount of distilled spirits withdrawn
for consumption had Increased to 119,-
808,402 gallons.

As figured out by London Answers,
the annual cost of “running” a battle-
ship of the Dreadnought class Is $500,-
000 a yeur, of which $200,000 goes to
the officers for salaries and wages.
Ammunition In time of pence costs SOO,-
000 a year, the expense of necessary
target practice being very heavy. Vic-
tualing, fuel, etc., make up the balance.
Estimating the original cost of these
ships at $7,500,000, and allowing a life
of twenty years, the cost from the first
draft plans to the sale of the vessel
ns Junk reaches a total of $17,500,000.

Twenty-four years is a long time for
a ship to be away from its home port,
but that is the record of n whaling
bark that-has Just docked in New Bed-
ford. The vessel left New Bedford in
1884 for a voyage around Cape Horn
and since has been engaged most of tilt
time in whaling in northern latitude#.
The ship brings that the whaling
ships In the Atlantic are generally mnk
ing heavy catches this season The
whaling business seems to have expet)
enced a revival, nnd with this New
Bedford is developing new importance
which presents some likeness to Its old-
time activities as a whaling port.—
Springfield Union.

Basebhl! Is a chronic complaint of
Senator Crane. When he was Govern-
or of Massachusetts lie took Ills entire
staff out for a drive and surprised them
by having the carriages pull up at an
open field and announcing there was to
be a baseball game. Two nines were
chosen and the game began. Pretty

soon somebody came along the road.
“What teams are they?” he asked one
of the drivers. “Why, that man pitch-
ing Is the Governor of Massachusetts,”
the driver replied. “The one catching
is the Lieutenant Governor. The first
baseman is a Congressman, the second
baseman is the Judge Advocate Gen-
eral.” "Say,” interrupted the passer-
by, “perhaps you would like to know
who I am. I am Napoleon Bonaparte.”

Half Sovereign, owned by A. Belmont,
won ibe Ocean handicap at Sheepshead
Bay. The filly stepped the mile in the
fast time of 1:38 .*5-5. Big Chief, closing
strong under a drive, was second, half a
length behind the filly. Restigouche was
third.

A well-earned victory by M. H. Rear-
don's Indianapolis horse. Allen Winter,
at the Readville track, thereby capturing
the largest share of the American
trotting handicap from the field of .’l3
starters, is believed will establish anew
era in the history of the sport. The race
was novel in its conditions which placed
the horses at marks from one-quarter to
three-eighths of a mile behind the usual
starting point, on a handicap based on
their previous performance*.

Pete O'Brien, the Minneapolis Infielder,
was traded for Eddie Wheler of St. Paul,
the idea being an out-and-out exchange
with no cash consideration.

Moses Zangwill, whose death In Je-
rusalem was reported a few days ago,
was the father of Israel, Mark and
Louis Zangwill. He was born in Rus-
sia, but when he was 16 years old went
to England. About ten years ago ho
gave up his home in England and went
to Jerusalem, tvhere he Joined the col-
ony of pious Jews who devote their
lives to prayer and the study of the
ancient law. His biographer says that
during his whole career in England he
at no time p° sst’Bsf‘d meeans which
would have been sufficient to satisfy
the requirements of the present aliens
act As the father of Israel Zangwill
he was a conspicuous figure In the Je-
rusalem colony, where Jacob 11. Schiff,
the New York banker, visited him re-
cently. He died at the Blkur Cholin*
hospital, where a Mows Zangwill bed
will be founded by his* sons.

A man’s oecuj>atlon, as a rule. Is as
uninteresting as washing dishes,
sweeping rooms and making beds.

Nobody Know* bat Mother.
How many buftons are missing to-day?

Nobody knows but mother.
How many playthings are strewn in her

way?
Nobody lenijws but mother.

How many thimbles and spools has she
missed?

How many burns on each fat little fist,
How many bumps to be cuduled and

kissed?
Nobody knows but mother.

How many hats has she hunted to-day?
Nobody knows but mother.

Carelessly hiding themselves in the hay?
Nobody knows but mother.

How many handkerchiefs willfully stray-
eu

How many ribbons for each little maid?
Hew, for her care, can a mother be paid?

Nobody knows but mother.

How many mudd.' shoes all in a row?
Nobody knows but mother.

How meny stockings to darn, do you
know?

Nobody knows but mother.
How many torn little aprons to mend?
llow many hours of toil must she spend?
What is the time when her day’s work

will end?
Nobody knows but mother.

How many lunches for Tommy and Sdm?
Nobody knows but mother.

Cookies and apples and blackberry jam?
Nobody knows but mother.

Nourishing dainties for every “sweet
tooth,”

Toddling Dottie or dignified Ruth,
How much love sweetens the labor, for-

sooth?
Nobody knows but mother.

How many cares does a mother heart
know?

Nobody knows but mother.
How many joys from her mother love

flow?
Nobody knows but mother.

How many prayers by each little white
bed,

How many tears for her babes has she
shed,

bodice and bordering yoke of white eye-
let embroidered silk are edged with
narrow brown velvet ribbon. There
is a baud of white lace at bottom of
yoke matching that used on sleeves.
Girdle of brown velvet ribbon has long
ends finished with brown silk tassels.

Electrical Curling: Iron.
Every young lady should rejoice in

the possession of tin* electrical curling
iron recently invented and patented by

a Missouri man,
vvy especially so as the
g—. present fashion of

£4 hair dressing calls
jr s- n jor numberlesscurls.

I With the ordinary
U hair curler she

must patiently hold
the end of the
iron oTer the Sas

1 flame after making
cukling ikon. each curl to reheat

the iron. The time thus consumed is
eliminated with the use of the electri-
cal curler, as heat is furnished contin-
uously to the curling iron. The neces-
sary heat is obtained by connection
with an * adjacent incandescent lamp
socket, provision naturally being made
to avoid any electric shock. The tool
is simple and handy to operate, with no
complicated mechanism to worry about.
The inventor claims that only one-quar-
ter the time is required to curl the
hair with the electrical curler as com-
pared with the ordinary implement.

New Idea for Packing.
A business woman who makes fre-

quent trips abroad has evolved an ex-
cellent idea for keeping her gown in
good condition. Her plan entails con-
siderable work at first, as she makes
pasteboard packing boards and covers
them with cheap percale. When these
cases are slipped over the board the
ends are sewed up and tapes to fasten
in the gown securely are sewed to the
cover at equal distances on each side

and on the ends, that tie in the center.
The garment is thus held secure. In
laying in the skirt all the plaits, tucks
" cl other fullness are smoothed in
place as it would naturally hang. Each
gown or skirt and shirtwaist has its
pasteboard, , bat has been cut just small
enough to fi\ inside the trunk. With
this arrangen) tit a dress may be taken
from the trunk without disarranging
any of the others.

Too M .eh Hot Water.
Because a thing is good to do or use

under certain circumstances does not
mean that it is the best for all occa-
sions.

We hear much about the benefits of
drinking hot water, therefore everyone
who has a slight indigestion immediate-
ly takes to drinking water as hot as
can be swallowed in immoderate quan-
tities.

This is a mistake. Water too hot
weakens the lining of the stomach. It
should rarely be used at boiling point,
and sipped very slowly at least.

Remember that hot water is an ex-
citant, and in certain cases should be
avoided. It is not especially good for
those who have irritability of the heart,
or for those who are suffering from di-
lated stomachs or sourness of the stom*
acli.

Often cold, but not ice, water acts as
more of a tonic than hot water. The
only way to discover the relative ef-
fects is to try thoroughly both kinds.
Water of some kind and in quantities
is, however, essential to good health.

Home-Made Firehsii Cooker.
According to a woman in New Jersey

there is no necessity for investing in
one of the expensive fireless cookers,
as they can easily be made at h.ine.
The Jersey lady took an old soap box
auu first lined it with oilcloth, making
a tight-fitting top with hinges. A pad
staffed with hay was made to fit i' to
the box. the hex was covered with cloth
for neatness, and loose hay completed
the cooker. The food to be cooked must
first be brought to the boiling point on
the stove, then placed in the cooker,
covered with the hay. the pad pressed
down, the lid closed and liekl tightly
in place, and that is all that there is
to the trick except to take the food out
when needed, and find it ready to eat.

Wearing Five Holtons.
Girls have gone in for many Chinese

fashions, such as the mandarin jacket,
the kimono sleeve, the chrysanthemum
embroidery, but the wearing of five
buttons on the coat of jacket is anew
idea, unknown to the many.

The Chinese wear these five Buttons
to remind them of the five chief moral
virtues which were recommended by
Confucius. These are: Humanity, jus-
tice, order, rectitude and prudence.

3tother’n Preference.
The twins were being congratulated

upon the arrival of a small brother
when the neighbor inquired: “Well,
how did you boys like the boy?” “Oh.”
answered Howard, nonchalantly, “we
thought it was all right; but mamma
would rather have had an automo-
bile.”

A Chancre Will Prove Helpful.
Frequently change the mode of wear-

ing the hair, else falling hair is likely
to result. That portion of the scalp
where the hair is coiled and pinned re-
ceives no sunlight and the coiled hair
no ventilation.

Widow, of Ex-Pre,ldent,.
Mrs. James A. Garfield. Mrs. Benja-

min Harrison and Mrs. Grover Cleve-
land, three widows of ei-Presidents,

are tow living. The Presidents have
usually died before their wives, as the
work of the chief ex.'cutive of the na-
tion generally ust-s most of the vital-
ity of the man engaged in it. Mrs.
Garfield spends much of her time in
Washington, where her sc” lives, and
divides the rest between her old home
in Ohio and Pasadena, Cal. She is a
gentle, sweet woman, always ready to
speak of her husband. Mrs. Garfield
receives a pension of $5,000 a year.
Mrs. Benjamin Harrison married Presi-
dent Harrison after he left the White
house, and she docs not receive a pen-
sion. Mrs. McKinley also received the
$5,000 pension up to the time of her
death.

About Nosea.
If the nose is sharp and turns down-

ward it indicates keen business ability
and a tendency to be both miserly and
sharp-tongued.

A long, straight nose shows a tran-
quil, reserved nature, and a short nose
a propensity to quarrel, combined with
an inborn love of a good time.

The nose that is too deeply indented
at the root shpws a lack of courage
and decision, while a nose sloping di-
rectly out from the forehead with no
such mark between the eyes indicates
a strong sense of power.

Let such a nose show a slight inden-
tation, however, and it will be a cap-
able, self-reliant sort of a girl, who
does everything well and makes no fuss
about it.

Pretty Candlesticks,

“In a bedroom decorated with chintz
it is a pretty idea to make the candle
shades to match.” says Woman’s Home
Companion for September. “Out of
good carboard cut a perfectly round
circle (the size required for the shade),
and in the center of this draw a small
circle. Then, after cutting the larger
circle exactly in half, cut out the top
half circle. Fit the chintz pver the

cardboard, paste down smoothly, and
baste silk seam binding around the
edges and down the open sides. Stitch
on the machine all around the edge of
the binding, and then, holding the sides
together, stitch down twice.”

,

Latest Lingerie Blouse.

It is built of extra sheer nainsook, in
tucks that run up and down and also
across. The divisions are marked with
bands of lace, and three rosettes of
black satin ribbon run down one side.

The finish of the sleeves is odd and
quite pretty, with a band of satin be-
tween two plaitings of muslin.

For Young; Mothers.
A soft sponge should be used for

bathing the baby’s body, limbs and
scalp. There should be a separate
washing cloth for the face. When used
frequently sponges become dirty and
are liable to cause infection of the
eyes. For this reason they should not
be used for washing Jhe face. Anew
sponge should be purchased whenever
the old one does not become wholly
clean when washed in boiling water.

Feminine Economy.
The following letter was received

from his sister by a New Yorker, who
was away from home on a visit:

“I am sending my mail a parcel con-
taining the golf coat you want. As
the brass buttons are heavy, I have
cut them off to save postage. Your
loving sister. J .

“I’. S.—You will find the buttons in
the right-hand pocket of the coat.”—
Judge.

l’e of an Old Umbrella.
Take an old umbrella frame and

wind the wires with white cloth and
suspend by handle from the ceiling
near the range. It will prove excellent
for drying baby’s clothes and other lit-
tle nieces. If handle is not of the hook
kind a hook can easily be bored into a
straight bundle.

For a Dlacolored Neele.
For a discolored neck apply cucum-

bers cut in strips, binding them to the
neck and keeping them on all night In
the morning wash off and rub well with
cold cream; then wipe the neck with
a soft towel. Repeat this treatment
until the discoloration disappears.

The Obliging Urn).
In the parlor there were three:
Girl, the parlor lamp and he.
Two is company, no doubt;
That is why the lamp went out

—Princeton Tiger.

How many kisses for. each curly head?
Nobody knows but mother.

Whnt He Looks At.
Some men can take in all a girl

wears; the average man sees if she be
the kind he likes—or the other kind.

If he can not go into details he can,
however, see whether—

Her shoes are run down at the heels
or any of the buttons are gone.

Her gloves have holes in the tips and
would be better for soap suds or gaso-
line.

She looks “band-boxy” or as if she
had never heard of pressing.

She is spotty or slouchy or neat and
trim.

Men may be impressionists as to col-
ors and materials; they are etchers
when it comes to noticing little things
tLat bespeak slovenliness.

Do not forget, girls, that it is by
such little things that you are judged,
rather than by what you pay for your
clothes or how well you carry them.

Dullness of the Marriage Mart.
Many reasons have been put forward

to account for the decreasing inclina-
tion which the girl of to-day shows
toward marriage, hut it still appears
necessary to warn advisers of those
about, or about not, to marry, that they
are making the path of domestic life
almost too easy. Counselors seem to
take a particular pride in overcoming
the problems that must ultimately con-
front the bride, and in fighting her bat-
tles for her long before they come.
In short, married life is mapped out
for her with the precision which would
normally represent the experience of
more than one lifetime. Is it to be
wondered that the domestic side of
ifiatrimony ceases to possess the fasci-
nation of the unknown, or to offer the
possibilities of triumphant conquest sin-
gle-handed?

Dotted Foulard.

A gown spelling smartness wit? capi-
tal letters is shown in the illustration.
It is white foulard with brown ring
dots and the scallops on ither side of


