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: that lay spread before her.

| and told of his approach, which may

‘| been impossible to rouse her. In

— | eling of those clear cut features.

{ her shoulders, a fit settin

| The great violet eyes—her chief

i was it into the something

| white marble faintly marked with
1 blue, her wedding ring the one dis-

{'fire and the faint ticking of the

| forward.
: :mmly more than whispered. Then

{ ohair by the fire. She had only
| heard a sound.

= he waited, hoping for another 8o

= + “ At last he came over to the nurse

_ '%ﬂ;ﬁon. -
. t did it mean, DUrse:

©-0-0-0-00-0-0-0- o__o__z |
|

Her Secr

_Hushed in an awful quiet was the
big house, for its mistress lay sick |
unto death. Strange that she should |
be summoned when there were oth- |
ers, sorrow marked and stricken in |
years, who waited for the call and !
prayed it might come quickly, yet
waited and prayed in vain! There |
were others, too, not old or grny‘
before their time, who might have !
alipped away into the unknown al- |
most unnoticed, while this woman
had so many ties to bind her to earth |
~—her husband, her child, her rela-
tions, her legion of friends.

It was hard she should be called
away 5o early from the rich banquet

Yet the angel of death was ex-
ted. His emissaries had arrived

not be stayed—nay, nor even long
delayed.

The doctor, who knew too well
the signs of these fateful envoys,
shook his head gravely in reply to
the anxious queries of those who |
loved her best—her sisters, her
mother, her husband—but he guv0|
no gleam of hope, for she lay in a
deagly lethargy from which it had

vain her mother spoke to her as she
had done in days long gone by, when
ghe was yei a child. In vain her
husband stood by her side and fook
her hand and called her by every
endearment she knew go well. In
vain her child clutched her breast
and cried for her mother to look at
her and talk to her again,

Burely if it were possible to bring
her back from the edge of the grave
these dear ones could do it. But
thiere she lay, stonily impassive, with
her great eyes staring into aﬁace,
cold and unheeding as the sphinx.
She gave no sign of life, and the
hours fraught with hope sped slowly
on, and each one registered a step
nearer the grave.

One by one they withdrew from
the chamber of death, the husband
being the last to obey the doctor’s
orders, and now none was left in the
room but the physician ‘and the
nurse—her old servant, the one up-
on whose knee she had climbed twen-
t 8 and more ago.
ym glowly the hours passed for
the watchers, and yet surely they

d too quickly! Just so many
undred more vibrations of the pen-
dulum, just a few strikings of the
hotir, and all would be over for her,
go richly endowed with all that
ghould make life worth living.

The doctor mever left her side.
He sat there with his keen, observ-
ant eye fixed upon her, ready to note
any change, but there she lay im-
pasgive, and the watcher could
“gearcely see that she breathed.

Her beauty seemed even more per-
fect now than he had thought it.

Absolutely faultless was the chis-

Her dark hair waved loosely around
her Qrecian brow and trailed across
for the

marvelous whiteness of her face.

glory—were wide open, staring with
forrible fixity into nothingness, or
beyond ?
‘'Her lips had lost their vivid color,
but thlilg was scarcely a fault; her
bands were outside the coverlet,

“gordant note.
" For long there had been no sound

in the room save the crackling of the

clock.

denly the doctor bent eagerl
o JrHer lips moved. 5:‘.’1]!

he listened, “Linley,” she

was gilence again.
.u’i‘hu nurse ra:f hurriedly from hez

The doctor raised his hand, and
she resumed her seat. Long, !

of returning consciousness, but none

“Did you hear her?” ;
“What did she sey, sir?”
“One word only—Linley.

The nurse suppressed an involup-

| she cried;

der.”

The nurse’s eyes were fixed on the |
fire. She seemed to be seeking guid- |
ance from the flimes. At last her |
courage failed her, and in distress'

“Oh, heaven! What ghall I do?
I dare not.”

The doctor moved up to her,

“Nuree,” said he, “one thing you
must do. You must tell me what
you know, If you do not, your life
will be made hideous and unbearable
by the memory of tonight. Cannot
you trust me? You know she looks
upon me a8 & friend. The secret, if
secret there be, is as safe with me as
with you. You must tell me. What
did she mean by Linley? Is it &
man’s name

“Yﬂ.ﬂ.”

The doctor glanced involuntarily
at the bed. No, she could not hear;
he need not have lowered his voice.

“Her lover "

lii’eﬂ.”

The clock struck, and the woman
on the bed was one step nearer the
unknown.

“Is this an old affair? I mean is
it in the past?”

‘iNo‘,’

The doctor sighed. He had
brought the woman into the world,
and he loved her as his own child,

“What are we to do, sir?”

“What indeed, nurse?”

He rose and paced the room in his
perplexity.

Linley! Who was he? Pshaw!
What did it matter? The woman
would most surely die -unless she
could be roused from her lethargy.
This Linley might do it, for he was
in her mind. He must be sent for if
her life was to be saved. Her [i[e[|
What would it be worth after that?
Better death than dishonor. Let her
FD down to the grave leaving a spot-

eas name, let her mother sorrow for
her, let her child treasure the mem-
ory of a good mother, let her hus-
band mourn the loss of his faithful
wife. Aye, let her die. Yet dare he
take this responsibility upon him-
gell? 1le could save her. Of this
he was confident. What had he to
do with others? Saving life was his
business. She must be saved. This
Linley,. whoever he was, must be
sent for, and at once.

“Nurse, we must send for him.”

But the nurse on.lﬂy shook her head. [

“Or she will die.

“Better so, sir.”

And-the doctor wavered.

“Belter so; aye, better so indeed.
The price is too great to pay, even
for life, a life of agony and dishonor,
To be held in scorn by those who
admired her before, To be seoffed
at by those whose attentions she had
not deigned to accept. To lose her
mother, husband and child at one
blow, and gain—what? No, a thon-
pand times, no. Let her die.”

The doctor wi
agony from his brow ss he signed }
her death warrant.

“You are right, nurse. It is best
she should die.”

He threw himself into a chair, and
the nurse took his place at the bed-
side.

“Doctor,” she called out at length.

He stood beside her and noted the
change.

“Call them, nurse. Bhe will not
live the hour out.”

Aguin they stood by the side of the
woman, speechless with grief. How
beautiful ehe looked! How utter
lovely! Oh, the pity of it she must
die, so young and so loved| the
irony that love which should have
chained her to life had been her
doom.

The elock struck once again. The
visitor was come, the woman
bresthed her last in her husband’s’

Arms.
. . . . . . .

“Linley! Linley!” muttered the
doctor on his way home, “I wonder
who he is. I should like to let him

know his villainy is known, to thrash | |

the life out of llnhb - to
break bone in Y.
““? Nurse will have to hl

me who he is”’
But the nurse kept her secret and

did not tell him.
For it was the doctor’s own son.

Company.
A Pardonable Mistaks.
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Labor Is &%
Indispensable

OWEVER strange and unkind it may seem that I, who

§ live in luxury, allow myself to advise others to con-

tinue to live in want, I do it boldly, because I do not

doubt for a moment that your life is & good one—good

before your conscience, before God, and thergfore it

is essential and MOST USEFUL TO MANKIND—

and that my activity, however useful it may seem to some peopls,

loses, I hope not all, but certainly the greatest portion of its signifi-

cance, through not showing the most important sign of the SINCER-
ITY of what I preach.

A short time ago a clever and religions American, William Jen-
nings Bryan, was in my house, and asked me why I consider common
manual labor indispensable. I told him that, firstly, it is a sign of
sincers. RECOGNITION OF THE EQUALITY OF MEN; sec
ondly, that it brings us nearer to the majority of the working peopls,
from whom we are fenced off by a wall, if we profit by their need;
thirdly, that it gives us the highest bliss and pesce of conscience,
which no sincere man utilizing the work of slaves has or can ever
have,

In edueation, physicsl as well as mental, I suppose that the most
important thing is not to FORCE anything on children; all the more
is this necessary when it comes to the most important subject—re-
ligious education. ]

Just as it is useless and harmful to feed a child when it does not
want to eat or to force a child to study subjeets which do not interest
it and which are unnecessary to it, s0 it is even more harmful to teach
children religious sonceptions about which they do not ask, and in most
cases formulate them crudely and thus DESTROY THAT RE-
LIGIOUS ATTITUDE toward life which at this time may perhaps
unconscionsly develop and establish itself in the child. All that is
necessary, it seems to me, is to answer, but to answer TRUTHFULLY,
the questions asked by a ¢hild. It seems very simple to answer truth-
fully the religious questions of a ehild—but in reality only he can do
it who has answéred to himself truthfully religious questions—about

God, life, death, good and evil, those very questions which children

always ask so clearly and definitely. :

AND HERE COMES TRUE THAT WHICH | HAVE ALWAYS
THOUGHT REGARDING EDUCATION—THAT THE ESSENCE OF EDU-
CATING CHILDREN CONSISTS IN EDUCATING ONESELF. HOWRVER
STRANGE THAT MAY SEEM, THIS EDUCATION OF BELF 18 THE
MOST POWERFUL TOOL OF THE PARENTY INFLUENCE OVER
THEIR CHILDREN.

WHAT JAPAN'S SUGGESS WILL MEAN

_ By Rev. WASHINGTON QLADDEN of Columbua, 0.

YHE success of Japan means the forward march of eiv-
WILL BE BUILT AROUND CHINA and the

{lization in the east and the of China.

y If Russia wins, the reverse will be trus, and A WALL

-& adjoining territory whish will not be to the advantage
- of civilization.

I believe that the cser was in earnest when be advocated the |

beliove he is OPPOSED to the war which he was foreed to deslare
and fs now on. 2 - .

HE 18 IN A ) PREDICAMENT, HOWEVER, AND 18 CON-
TROLLED BY THE RUSHAN BUREAU, WHICH, IT APPEARS, 19
ALWAYS ANXIOUS FOR WAR. : _

The success of Japas means mueh to the civilized world. If Ja-
PORTS, LIBERALISM AND PROG-
RESS, and as the powers are favorable to this and America bas

rights in Manchuria, I believe our country will be called upon to

The Men Who Are Needed

¥ -

_In the Philippines|x

EFFECT OF COLOR.

Women Hhould Find ihe Shade That
Sulta Them and Stlek to It,
olor bas & marked [nfluence on a
highly sensitive nature. It Is more
than a simplé matter of taste, which
menns that one color Is liked better
than another. There are some people
who feel real physieal discomfort
when looking at a ceolor théy dislike.
Uncongenlal combinations of color af.
fect we In that way. 1 could not sit
comfortably In a room where a com-
bipation of purple and pink stared me
in the fuce any more than If 1 were
tete-n-tete with an unocongenlal person,
Why Is it that one day our friend
looks charmingly pretty and the next
would be considered quite plain? Usu-
ally it is all a question of color. Really
there A very few women who are
faithful to the color or few colors that
snft them, Unless a woman is a thor
oughly nondescript type, there will be
one shade that sults her to perfection.
Two or three others ean be worn with
Indiiference, and the great majority
should be eschewed. By the way, it
is thoughbt that blue I8 ex-

clusively for falr people. Pink enjo
the same degree of favor with
peties; but the truth is, nothing can be
more charming for n dark person with
a clear skin than bloe, If the correct
pale shade Is chosen.—Exchange.

TO SAVE THE HANDS.

Use Mittena Made of Canton Flannel
While Sweeping, Bte.

To protect the hands while sweeping
I have never fonnd anything else half
80 entisfactory as a palr of loose mit-
tens minde of extra heavy canton flan-
in, The strong poluts
ttens are, first, the ma-
ch they are made, un-
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It I estimated that 200,000 duckiings | &

are aonually batehed on the duek|

ranches of Long Island. R |
Eel grass, found in the bottom of the | §
creeks on Long lsland, seems to be &
natural food for ducks,

COracked oyster shells

the ducklings
ey are put in the brooder
Twisted

It s doubtful whether  better all

round fowl ean be produced than thel:
Rhode Island Whites, says J. H. Joecoy
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