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CHAPTER 1V,

1 wust summsarize as briefly as pos-
aible the events that took place the
f\M‘et*fl. following ILola's flight, not be-
cause I find them lacking in interest,
for, indeed, these were the happiest
days I have ever spent, but because
the lengthy gescription would unduly
refard the progress of {le history 1
bave sei myself to narrate.

Un tite moraing of the 15th,
was made foi' Lola.
the bouse. A little after midday, one
of the kespers sent out to explore the

1
-

seareh |

Abbey woods and park, reported that !

he had seen the fugitive
tsiion, about hzif a mile
Alhey, \t gight of him
“seudtled” gway like a
Le. bedient lo

bt
Lllb ecd | l or.

in the fir plan
from the
she had
youngz deer,
orders, had not

“IU's tue smeil of the pines as drawed
Ler there,” said the Judge: “she was
Liorn amongst ‘em, she has lived
amongst 'em, ard she loves ’em more
than laces and satins, and picters, and
sich lKe: and it's more nat'ral for the
little cuss 1o &sleep on the brown
needies than in feathers. There's no
tamin' her. 1It’s instine’, en, like foul
weeds in a fair pasture, there's no
getiin' it out of her. Leave her alone,
i, and she'll conmte in when
Langrr, and then I will larn her
izie aity of ongrartitude!”

in the afternocon we went in a brake
B r_io;:i‘nampmu uhi\il very i-onlg
tiooungn the woods, with the possibiii
Leing seen b,v I o!a, who ‘u.ould un-
1a'niy then bave followed us. but we
™ nothing of her, At Southampton
v Lought decent clothes, and spent
same time in the hairdresser’s, I had
1y beard shaveil off, and we reiurned
15 th2 Abbey very much ailtered for
iie betier in appearance.

Miss Lascelles was much distressed
ruotut Lola, who was still 2bsent.
Drace's explanation of her leaving the
AbLbey seemed a reasonable one, but
hov antipathy to Miss Lascelles which
I=1 her to destroy the things she Liad
g€iven her, was to me a mystery, to
3i/ss Lascelles, aiso, I believe, and a
Yooy painful one. She seemeod to feel
Liersell in some inserutable way re-
eonsibie for the girl's action.

Sir Edmund returned in the evening
f:rom London,

“Now, indeed, you look yourself—a
gontleman,” he said, shaking my hand
coviially, He had made inquiries re-
suecting a lapidary, and learned that
most expert kuown to the trade
‘ras a man named Carvalho, then occu-
diod at Madrid., With our sanction he
wrote at onee offering this man his
owit terms to come to the Abbey and
cul the Great Hesper.

At night the door Ly which Lola was
sepposad 1o have eseaped frow the
ALber was left open, and a night light
was placed in Ler Ledroom,

The next morning the dairymaid said
tiial some one had been at her milk
pans in the night; there was no other
oeviiance of Lola Lhaving entered the
Louse., After breakfast I determined
'3 go through the woods myself in
seaveh of her. Miss Lascelles wished
1o accompany me. I ounght to have
rointed put to her that ber company
Iescened the chaunces of Lola suffering
1c= to approach her, but I could not de-
prive myself the pleasure of having
#uh & sweet companion. We saw
I.oia at the edge of a clearing on the
i:ill side. She watched us as we drew
nzar. I called to her, but she shook

the
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I'er head, and turning her back upon
us guickly disappeared among the
pines, 'The forlorn condition of the

gir], ber gesture, which seemed full of
sadness; the silent fall of leaves; the
iristness of the autumn woods, over-
came Miss Lascelles, and as she
walked silently beside me, with her
Liead bent, I saw that she was erying.
T'his episode made a deep impression
upon me; yet while my heart ached
with sympathy for the poor little sar-
rge wandering alone in those silent,
£iiil woods, an indescribable happiness
ktole over 1my senses. It was the
awakening of love.

Sivr Edmund had a basket of food
ploced in the dairy, and the doors again
[ef? opon.

Gn the 17th we learned that some
bread and fruit had been taken from

v dairy in the night, Sir Edmund
and I walked through the woods; we
7% nothing of Lola. Our conversa-
ticu turned upon his daughter, and he
toll me how she had consoled him for
12 loss of his wife.

He spoke with natural pride of her
aweet and loyal disposition. Later on,
falliug upon the subject of the great
titamond, Lie asked me Lhow [ came to
I:2 v miner, I told him of my loss by
the failure of the Imperial, of the im-
possibility of my getting my living as
a clerk, ete. Incidentally I referred
10wy mother’'s family, and the name
leading him to make furiber inquiries,
iz discovared the curious fact that oy
otber must bave been his wife's cou-
~n. How often do we tind large cir-
«les of friends linked together in this
wayl T thought that Miss Lasceiles
was greatly pleased with the discov-
ery of the distant relatlonship exist-
(g eelween ug; we wemnd less remole
Lrow ench arher,

_ burisg our ubseuce Miss Lascelies
ol devoted herself entirely to Vap

Lo-h; Ler

she's |

She was not in ]

anid the bitter

able effect upon this sirange man,

When I took him up to his room to
dress for dinner, he asked me to open
the windows, and place him where he
might feel the air. He sat before the
open window: the setting sun was re-
flected upon Lis sightless eyes. 1 be.
lieve he beeame unconscious of my
presence, and I stoond there watching
the play 0° his feaiures. His nostrils
dilated, hisa Drows creased together,
his lips parted. showing his teeth
closely set, the whole expression of his
face indicating extreme dread; then
the muscles relaxed, for a moment his
cadaverous checks were tinged with
color, the eyes closed, and ihe lips
trembled as if in eestasy. Again his
lids rose, and the look of dread re-
turned to his face. Ile shrank back
in his chair, and blinked his eyes as
though struggling to give them light;
then suddenly he flung out his arms
wildly, and with a smothered cry of
impotent rage buried his face im his
hands, his long, thin fingers pressing
the throbbing veins which stood out
Enotted and hard upon lhis temples.

**What is ihe matter, old man?’ I
asked, putting my hand on his shoul.
der,

He siaried,
tiently:

“Nothing. nothing—a dream”
then he asked savagely:
¥ou in the night?”

“Thiz is nat the night.,” I replied,
faneying he was yet but half awake,

“Isn’t it?"” he asked, turning his eyres
from one side to ihe other: then
stretching out his hands, as if to
heaven, he ecried: *Then what is the
night:”’

Poor wreieh, all was indeed night {o
him. [ tried fo engage him in conver-
sation, but he waved his hand impa-
tiently, and getting up, felt his way to
ll!f.- washstand.

“Go down,” he said: “Miss Lascelles
is more pleasing to the eye than I am;
she must be beautiful. for her voice is
music, her touch is like the petal of
the rose. Where do you keep the dia-
wond~is 1t safe?”

I told him that I now Kkept it in a
belt buckled to my waist.

“8trap it to your wrist again; it is
safer; and then bending his head aside,
he listened attenlively for a mowment
and continued in a lower voice: “They
are talking together down there. Creep
down and listen. I tell you we are
not safe here—I see that through my
blindness. I have faculties in place
of that I have lost. Do you hear them?
Come closer, Thorne; there is a con-
spiracy in this house—a plot to rob us
of our treasure, and turn us beggars
agalu upon the street. If I could trust
yvou I'd tell you more. But every one
is a thief who has the power to steal.”

It was not the first time I had heard
him talk in thig vein. At Natal, on
the ship, he Lad Leen in constant dread
of being robbed. I was glad to get
away from him. As I passed the head
of the stairs in going to my room, I
distinguished the sound—too distant
before to tell upon my dall ear—of Sir
Edmund’s voice and the Judge's: they
were in the library below, After dress-
ing I joined them, and found Sir Ed-
mund greatly interested in Brace's
description of gold mining in Califor-
nia—a subject upon whiech he could
be elogquent by the hour together.

On the 18th Sir Edmund, Miss Las-
celles and I rode over to Southampton,
Miss Lascelles was in her gayest, hap-
plest mood, and in lher riding habit
looked more charming than ever,

In returning we met a friend of Sir
Edmund’s; he accepted the invitation
to take lunch at the Abbey, and rode
beside the baronet, ahead of us. We
two took the hill so slowly that, com-
ing to the cross roads, we could not see
Sir Edmund and his friend. There
were two ways to the Abbey. After a
litile dellberation, Miss Lascelles cou-
senfed to take the longoer one.

The merning was superb; the woods
were glorions. The rich warm tinis
of the reddening folinge were reflect-
ad on my beautiful companion’s cheek:
her eves seemed to catch the glitier of
the dew that still hung oh the gossa-
mers. I forget what we talked about,
but she was full of mirth, and now and
then the still woods rang with the mu-

.Ja1 cadence of her laugh. But sud-
denly the smile died from her face,
and she said:

“We forget poor little Lola.”™

And then, as if the words had con-
jured up her presence, the girl ap-
peared, swiftly speeding between the
red boles-of the fir trees. We stopped,
and I called:

“Lola, dear, come and speak to me.”

She stood still, and looked as if ir-
resolute whether or not to respond to
my appeal.

“Y will stay bhere.
Miss Lascelles softly.

But, as if she had divined my iuten-
tion. Lola shook her head mournfully,
a= she had done before, and going her
way. was presentiy hid by the tall
brake. As we crossed the opening
where we had previously seen her, I
looked back, and perceived her stand-
ing in the same place gazing after us.
It was easy fo conceive her misery,
feelings of her heari.
She was upaltered, but I was no long-
ev the rough teiler grateful for a tin
of water fatelied from the streap, All

and answered impa-

And
“Who watches

Go to her,” said

sympathy bad a remark- |

that was past. I was no Ionger hea
companion. I should never, never,
never more shave her hard fare. and
look to her to lessen the hardships of
existence, '

On the 19th we went again into the
woods, but on foof, Miss Lascelles and
I, straying thither without purpogs
from the garden where we met. W
came to a stream bridged by a singhé
plank supported in the middle. Thel'e
had been a handrail, but it had fulle‘
away in decay. I gave her my hand
the fear of falling made her clasp my
fingers tightliy. She seemed to enjoy
the little danger; it animated her face
and eyes with the prettiest expression
imaginable. Her hand seemed to com-
munieate the quickened pulsation of
her heart., But it was pot fear—it was
intoxication that agitated me; and
when she put her foot in safety on the
bank, and looked up into*my face with
bright laughter, 1 lost my head com-
pletely; I kept her hand In mine, and
when she tried to withdraw it, 1
forced it to my lips and pressed my
lips upon it. The color left her cheek,
and in a tone of reproach she ex-
claimed, *Oh, Mr. Thorne!” and I was
ashamed. We walked home and were
very silent on the way. I sought Sir
Edhund at once, and finding him
alone, told him that I wished {o make
his daughter my wife. He was thun-
derstruck by this sudden and unex-
pected aunouncement,

“I love your daughter,” I said, “and
I cannot stay in this house keeping my
passion a secret.”

“Well,” he sald, with rather rueful
pleasantry, “you have lost no time,
Mr. Thorne, but it would have been a
peor compliment to my daughter had
you failed to perceive her charms.”

We talked for some time, and final-
I¥ he said, with emotion:

“I must give up my dear child sooner
or later, Her happiness is dearer to
me than anything; and I can wish Ler
no greater blessing than to find a good
and worthy husband.”

At that moment Edith opened the
doov, but, secing us, she stopped iu the
entrance.

“Come here, Edith,” said Sir Id-
mund; and, taking her hand, h%® con-
tinued: “Mpr. Thorne wishes you 1o
be his wife; is that your wish also¥”

She buried her burning face in her
father's shoulder; she could uneither
§aF¥ yes nor no.

“It is a question tbat should not be
decided hastily,” the Baromnet contin-
ued; “take time, my dear. Meanwhile,
1 se¢ no reason for your leaving the
house,” he added, addressing me,

“Unless—" I faltered.

“Unless Idith wishes it,”” the Bar-
onet said, helping me out. “True.
Shall you feel more at ease, dear, if
Mr. Thorne goes away—for a certain
time? say. Shall he go?”’

Still sereening her face, Edith sbhook
herr head, snd then I knew that I had
won a freasure greater than the IHes-
per diamond.

In the afterncon of the 20th Sir Ed
mund said:

“I have been looking at your engage-
ment, Bernard, from a practical point
of view, and a fact occucs to me that,
at such a time as {his, wouhl probab-
Iy escape you, That agreement of
vours must be altered. You will see
that, for Edith's sake, what I call the
tontine clause—a clause conferring up-
on the survivor a deceased partne:’'s
share in the Great Hesper—should be
abrogated. It entails a risk which she
must not be exposed to—yrou under-
stand me?”

I understood what be said perfecily,
and agreed with bhim that the clause
must be altered.

“Consult with your partners,” he
said, “as to what change is advisable.
I expect my lawyer here on the 24th,
and he can then draw up a legal agree-
ment in actordance with our general
wish.”

I took the Judge irto Van Hoeck’s
room, and there told him of my en-
gagement to Miss Lascelles. Yan
Hoeck was visibly alarmed when he
heard this; and when I went on fo say
that 8ir Edmund wished the clause
altered by his lawyer on the 24th he
sald quiekly, in a low voice:

“Phe crafty old tox! What does he
meun by that?”

“His meaning is obvious enough,” 1
replied; “if I juarry Miss Lascelles,
and die, she wiil b2 dispossessed of
my share of the diamonu.
Ler only a legacy of debt.”

“Yes. end thet ain't all on it,” said
the Judge, dragging his wiry chin tuft
through his hand and bending bhis
brow. “Thet ain't all by a lump.
We're playing with a marked card in
the pack—a card as migat tempt eer
a one on us to foul play.”

“What on earth do you mean? Bpeak
plainly if you can,” said Van Hoeck,
in angry impatience.

“Well, I mean this 'ere,” answered
the Judge, with slow impressiveness,
“that if one of my pardners wasn't a
gentleman, and t'other wasn't Lielpless
blind, I'm jiggered if T'd go to bed
witheut a six-shooter under my piller,
and my finger on the trigger. I don’t
allude to one any more’'n another, but
we'll just take Israel's word for gos-
pel, that every one is a thief if you
give him a chance of thievin’; end, at
any rate, I'm just as likely as not to
murder my two pardners, end git the
whole of thet diamond to myself, Con-
sequently, you will allow thet the
Squire has a double reason for wantin’
thet agreement altered; fur it ain’t
only the money he's got to seciire on
to his daughter, but her husband’s life
likewise. Time enough for the young
lady to be a widder in the nat'ral or-
der of things in gen’l.”

To be Continued.
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“Gracious,” sighed Mr. De Spepsey.
“I wish I could acquire an appetite.”
“I'or goodness’ sake!” exclaimed bis
wife, *what do you waut with aa ap-

petite? It would orly give ¥ou inore
dyspepsia.”—Philadelphia Press.
oS -y oo - En b, =

Ccanadian Roads.
NITED  STATES Consul

Seyfert, at Btratford. On-

tario, has rgfused an inter-

esting repolt regarding the

methods being adopted in

that vicinity to accomplish
»ublic road improvement, from which
the following is iaken:

The Province of Ontario has sixiy
thousanfl miles of country road main-
tained by townshlp and couniy coun-
cils. Since the beginning of the moves
ment for betier roads there is a radi-
zal improvement in the econdition of
the roads. The old way of road im-
provement by statute labor, which has
existed for nearly a century, and did
much during pioneer days 1o open
highways, has been largely superseded
by a more modern system of a direst
tax rate and clozer supervision.
Township countrol is universal in road
construction, while at the same time
county councils have undertaken the
management of a system of main roads
within the county. The work of the
county eouncil is devoted chiefly to
legislative functions, and the actual
oversight of work om the grounds is
left to road foremen or overseers, The
county system is aided by the pro-
vincial government to the extent of
one-third of the entire cost of construec.
tion. During the years of 1903-04
1624 miles of main roads were im-
proved at an expenditure of $500,000,
through proviuelal aid. Modern road
machinery. such as grading machines,
stone crushers, is in general wuse
throughout the provinee, Nataral
gravel beds ar2 numerous, and care is
faken to select the best gravel in {he
pit., which, under the modern system,
is placed on the roads affer the earth
is consolidaied with the rvoller. Bridges
are now all being built with steel
superstructures, concrete abutments
and concrete floors.

The maiter of drainage is given the
greatest attention, Where underdrain-
age is needed tiles are used, with fre-
quent outlets that will lead {o natural
watercourses. Breakers, once so coni-
mon for carrying the water from one
side of the road to the other, are eun-
tirely abandoned. Concrete culverts
bhave taken {heir place, and on the
sieep hillg, where such surface drain-
age is necessary, the road bed, with its
high centre crown, is as smooth as on
the level, In the older parvis of Ontsa-
rio road copsiruction has long since
passed the early temporary stage. and
all improvemenis are made with a view
of durability. Perth County, of which
Stratford is the county seat, has 1502
miles of country highways; of this 672
miles are gravelled and are as fine per-
manent roads as can be found in any
country,

A source of much trouble sand ex-
pense to keep country roads open is
thig latitude ror several months of the
winler is the enormous amount of
snowfall., Snow fences, similar 1o
those used by railroads, are employed,
but wire fences are much cheaper and
give better satisfaction, In the early
part of the winter snow plows are
used. but later in the season they can-
not cope with the drifts, and many of
the roads become absolutely impassa-
ble. To overcoms some of the difficul-
tiex on snow roads the last provincial
legislature adopted a measure in pass-
ing an act the first section of which
provides that: “On and after the com-
ing into force of this section no person
shall use on any public highway ex.
cept within the limits of any city any
gleigh or other vehicle upon runners
drawn by horses or other animals (ex-
cept culfers) manufactured after the
first day of December, 1906, unless {lhe
same is so constructed that the dis-
tance befween the onter edge of such
runuers at the Lottom s not less than
four feet.” The object of this act—to
have a uniform width of sleigh runuers
—is to get a wider track for double
teains, i

Roadway Repairing.

In a letter to the celectmen of the
towns throughout the State of Connec-
ticut, James H, Macdonald, State
Highway Commissioner, gives some
practical poiuts om repairing roadways
ag follows:

“All culveris and gutters should be
cleaned out and all shoulders on the
roads should be pared down so that
they shall be bLelow ihe fraveled por-
tion of the highway. This will permi
of the water running off into the gut-
ter. Gravel roads should have a lit-
tle gravel placed on the marks in
the centre of the road and in the rats.
If this is not done at this season no
good will result. All loose stones
should be removed from macadam
roads with the back of a rake, not the
teeth, Loose stones injure a road as
much as any one thing, because they
are driven into the surface and break
the bond.

“Where the sione is beginning to
show though a litfle splinters or chips
of stone should be applied to form a
cushion., This eushion should not be
more than three-fourthe of an inech
thick. No sprinkling or rolling is nee-
essary. A fon of splinters will suffice
for from 250 to 300 square feet. An
ordinary farm voller, weighted down
and run afer tLe road after loose stones
are removed, will improve it, It iz not
necessary to use sereenings on g stone
road. 28 they only furnish dust in dry
weather. If tbe road is watched, a
new surface will not be necessary, as
it will not Iiave the chance to get in
bad Londmon

Swedish sahool chiidren, under the
gunidance of their teachers, dnnually
plant aboyt 6N trees,

TOWERING BIRDS

After Being Shot in Flight They Ascend
and Die in the Alr.

Why is it that a mallard, a grouse, a
guail, and, for the matter of thal per-
haps, any bird when wounded in the
head during flight will frequently tow-
er or mount upward at an acuate angle,
oftentimes to die in midair and drop
dead to the eartli like a plummet or
setting its wings, come to earth at a
long, sloping angle?

I remember a curious ecase of this
kind in connection with a sharp-tail
grouse, We were walking through
praivie grass well above our knees
when a long distance ahead upon a
knoll on the prairie we espied a sharp-
tail grouse, an old cock bird, standing
erect in a sort of oasis of short, vel-
vely grass pot more than a couple of
yards in diameter.

We walked guietly along, taking ¢are
not to stamp our feet upon the ground
any move than necessary. The bird
seemingly was engrossed with some-
thing, for with its back to us it paid
no attention to us whatsoever until we
had advanced within about eighty
vards of it. Turning iis head it sized
us up and then began to show symp-
toms of restlessness. first standing on
one ieg and then upon the other. The
earlv afternoon sun was shining bright-

vy, and the beantiful bird, with neck
nnd head erect and body distended
upon itz restless feet, made an attraci-
ive and unique pictuie.

The wary bird evidently thought we
were close enough when, with a spring
and a coo coo he darted up in the air.
My friend, slightly in advance of me,
took the shot. The bird did not seem
to change its course or alter its flight
in any way. Up, up, up almost in a
straight line, the bird towered, its
wings beating the air and propelling it
skyward. We waiched the towering
bird until we thought it wonld go out
of =ight, when its wings ceased (o beit
and Dbecame seot, as when alighting
upen the ground.

Down, down it came, slowly at first
and then more rapidly at an angle di-
recily tgward us, finally falling stone
dead at our teet. Picking the bird up
and carefully examining it we found
a singie shot bad penetrated its head.
Presumably the nerves of direction in
the brain were paralyvzed and the bird,
vet full of life and vigor, beat the air
and ascended npward. 1 have seen a
mallard do this same thing in the tow-
ering line, likewlise a quail. What is
the explanation?—Charles Cristadoyo,
in Forest and Stream.

Futare Magunates.

Patrick and Timothy were both em-
ployed by the rity, and had the abund-
ant leisure for comversation which
comes to thos2 engaged in such muni-
cipal affairs. _

“Well, now, if 1 had a million cowme
to me I know well how I'd be spending
ii.” said Patrick one day, rvesting his
pick againsi a convenient wall and
looking at it with great distaste.

“How wonld you be doing it?”
quired Timothy.

“I'd go to the Waldoffed Liestoria o
some o' thim high-toned hotels” said
Patrick, “and I'd tell the D'y at the
desk, ‘Have me called «t 6 o'¢lock to-
mworrow morning!” Then I'd go to me
rooms and shut the blinds, and whin
first they called me I'd not answer. and
whin they called me louder I'd give a
great sounding gape, and I'd say be-
tween me yYawns, ‘Go away wid yez!
I'm not obliged to be working! I've
got money." "

“Aw!” remarked Timothy,
more began work.

“Well, what{ would you do if you had
the million?" demanded Patrick.

“Me?" said Timothy, looking back
over his shoulder. “I'd have a half-fut
more Jen'th to this pick handle and
8&ve me poor back.”

in-

as he once

Hussian Riddlea.

What walks upside down overhead?
A fiy.

There are four brothers under one
hat. T.egs of table,

1 have four legs and feathers, but
am neither beast nor brd. Feather
bed.

Four brothers run gide by side, but

never cateh up with one another. Cart
wheels.
A pack of wolves ran by: one was

shot, how many remained? The dead

one,

I am Dlind, but show others the way,
deaf and dumb, but know how to
conut. Milestone,

People pray for me and ong for my
company, but dirvectly 1 appear _t_!xe}‘
hide themselves, Rain,

A Mexican ¥arm.
Don Luis Terrazas, 4 great friend
of President Diaz, has a farm in Chi-

huahua of about 8,000.000 acres. Don
Luis is thought io owp moure than
1,000,000 cattle. His stable consisis

of gome 190,000 lorses, his sheepiold
of 700,000 shieep. From 200.000 to 300,
000 calves are branded with his Drand
every spring, More than 1000 cow-
boys keep his cattle, At hiz slaughier
and packing houses near Chibuahua
City 250,000 cattle, as many sheep, and
hogs innumerable are killed, and away
they go in his own refrigerator cars.
Some 40,00 persaons dwell on his es-
tate.—Kansas Cily Jmuna! i

Tou Tall for :trength.

In tall men, ag a rule, the hody is
out of proportion to the lower limbs,
with the natural result that such men
are unable to bear fatizue ov tn com-
pefe in the siroggles of life with their
lesser fellows wore harmoniously pro-
portioned, Army experience bears out
these observations. In a long and fa-
tiguing march the tall men usualiy fall
out first. A soldier betwesn five feet
five inches and five feet eight inches or
nine inches is usually the one hest
adapted for hearing exira esertion.

There ate about 16,000,060 of migra-
tory shecyp in Spaim.

Epigrams on Women.

Emil Reich in a recent London lec-
ture said:

“Nations differ in nothing more tham
in their women.

“You wlll never know what a wom-
an is unless you suffer very much.

“Women do not love Napoleons; they
love mere middle-class mediocrities.

“Men who want to found empires do
not want the higher development of
womarn.

“You will in vain search history for
a great man who has not been influ-
enced hy a great woman.

“In America the woman governs the
man absclutely. In a certain sense
the last man that came to America
was Christopher Columbus.”

Co-Operative Housekeeping.

Three young couples who live in the
same apartment house on Washlngton
Heights have had so much trouble with
the servant problem, and the female
members of the families had all got
into such a state of “nerves” over the
inefficiency and general “cussedness”
of the heip they were able to afford.
that finally the men folk got together
a month ago, and decided to take mat-
ters into their own hands.

None of their wives objected to cook-
ing or making beds, but all needed help
when it ecame to washing and ironing,
sweeping and scrubbing. and particu-
larly washing dishes and kitchen unten-
sils, =0 the men decided on a co-opera-
tive scheme that so far has worked
veiry well during {he month it has been
in eperafion.

Instead of each family paying £+ a
week for an incompetent maid of all
work, each subscribes $3 a week io-
ward the wage of a strong, capable
and active German woman, who feels
that for the %9 a week she is sure of
getting she can afford to do a day's
work every day. On Monday she does
Mrs, A.'s washingand ironing, on Tues.
day Mrs. B.s washing and ironing. on
Wednesday Mrs. C.'s. On the other
three work days each aparitment in
turn receives a thorough serubbing and
cleaning. All the dishes that are dirtied
in each apaftment are piled by the mis-
tress into a big pan. and in the evening
are sent via the dumbwaiter to the
apartment where Lena happens to be
principally engaged on that day. She
washes and polishes them all, and dis.
iributes them back to their owners
before leaving for the night.

All concerned are delighted with the
plan thus far, and declare they wonid
not go back to the old way for any-

thing.—New York Globe. \E
.'I'he Baby Daughter.

TWhen the baby girl arrives, let it be
remembered that there are new things
to be considered in her reception.
Once the hope of the mother was in
having a daughter who would be near-
er to her than any son could possibly
be. And the fond papa’s delight was in
the picture of some day having at-
tached to himself something which
would be the envy of other men and
which he could take pride in living up
fo financially like any other table lux-
ary.

But the baby girl of now comes
with the right of being considered an
investment. For each of those families
where the son is pointed out as o
model and considered the best and
most deserving voung man in town be-
ecanse he takes care of his mother and
sisters, who does not know another in
which the girl is doing the same thing?

Who doesn’t remember the daughter
who is the burden bearer when re-

verses come when the brother is going
gaily off after things matrimonial? And
who does not know the father with
whom things went backward instead
of forward who has the pretty, pro-
tecting good-fellowship of the daugh-
ter, who is helping out at home with
a little salary of her ooyn?

When it comes to the little embryo
that she is, for brilliant possibilities
the Dbaby girl is the one whko will
thrill most the heart of the man who
has the gambler's instinct for chances.
However, the boy must be counted
on not to go any higher than
the level that has been reached
hy his progeeiiors, even allowing
for new combinaiions. But the
father whom you see in the ear with
the four-vear-old, of peachy skin and
brilliant orbs and penciled eyebrows
and evelashes, sitiing with grave dig-
nity under the Greenaway hat, has
that beside him whose power no maun
can measure. Practically endless ave
the tricks of combination which good
charm with which it is her role to at-
tach good things to herself. And to-
day’'s baby «irl wnose futuie opens up
to her with independence and brainz
as well as a chance of waking double
pair reyels in getiing there, which are
debarred her small brother.

Don't mistake the possibilities. There
is no need to make excuses for her not

being a boy.

——————— L
Gloves Tell Charnclers.
The girl near the exchange desk
cavefully folded a pair of dogskin
gloves.

*1 sometimes think,” “that

all fortune fellers must have served an
apprenticeship as glove saleswomen
before going inte the prophgsying busi-
ness. It is generally conceded that the
chief stock in trade of the professional
seer is a wide knowledge of human
naiure, and surely there iz no better
school for gaining that particular kind

she said,

a big store. T think I counld give up
my job here now and go ont and coin
money by telling people what I have
found out about them, with their hands
for a text-book. I would not proceed
on the principles of palmisiry, either.
'The lines of the hand mean nothing
to me. I would judge character solely
by fthe way my patrons hold their
hands when having their gloves fitted.

“Now, look at that woman down at
the lower end of the counter. She
holds her hand out, palm upward, a3
stiff as a ramrod, and no matter how
much the clerk may turn or twist
that uwnruly member and caution it
owner to loosen the tension a bit, it is
bound to straighten out into just that
position.

“I am glad that woman Is not a cus.
tomer of mine. I'd be sure to have a
row with her before she got away. |1
always bave trouble with those stiff-
handed wonien. They are very hard
to suit. Their wills are inst as inflexi-
ble as iheir hands, and if T have trou-
ble in getting their gioves to set well
the first time they put all ike blamne on
me, whereas their own stubboraness
lies at the root of the difficulty.

“In conirast to this {ype is the limp-
handed woman. Honestly, we meot
some hands that flop around just Hke
jelly fish, They seem to be entively
destitute of bone or muscle. . The palm
is thick and pear-shaped and soft as
putty. It gives me the lomrors 1o
toueh thai kind of n hand. I never
yvet waited on one of those inert crea-
tures who did not wear a sgoiled collar
or neck ribbon and a frayed skirt bind.
ing. If I had to choose hetween tlie
strenuous-handed woman and  the
doughy paliu I'd take the former every
time.

“Then there are the customers of the
grab-all type. They plant their elbows
on the counter and spread their fingers
out at the very widest angle. Natural

I¥, this digital performanece is not at all
conducive to ease in fitfing a pair ot
zloves or io neainess of appearance
once that feat is accomplished. Ex-
perience hias taught me to fight shy of
one of these animated glove siretehers
as a neighbor. Their bump of inquis-
itiveness is ; onormally developed and
the people across the mnall will he in
luck if the broad-fingered folk do not
borrow the very clothes off their back=.

“There are other customers who per-
gist in doubling their fingers into reg-
ular grappling hooks while undergoing
the fitting operation. I have wmy sus-
picions about them, too. They ave sure
to have equally crooked tempers, and
they take a special delight in raising a
row at meal time,

“Of course, I serve hundreds of cus-
tomers who have veduced the fifting
[ of gloves to a fine art. They submit
to the mecessary mauipulations with
the utmost grace and put me to no in-
convenience. Nature has made them
a gift of glove-counter etiquette, aloag
with sincerity £1.d thoughtfulness and
a lot of other admirable qualities, and
it is no hardship to sell gloves to them
day in and day out. You see, what is
born in the bone will come out in the
fingers, and if there is any place on
earth where kinks in character are
bound to come to the surfuce it is at
the glove counter.”—New York Press,

in import-

Overskivts are
ance,

Women are again wearlng jeweled
cuff links.

growing

The bird of paradise is worn as a
coiffure decoration.

A big neckpiece of handsome ostrich
plumes is much desired.

Light sultings in two-{foned effects
are being shown for early spring wear
gnd the Sonth.

The prettiest pink cloih costumes are
of a deen shade; really an old rose or
rather bright tone.

The draped fur stole-lined with a
second fur is one of the great snuc-
cesses of the season.

The new embroidered blouses have
Valenciennes medallions ingerted
among the needlework.

The handsemest hats are seen of lace.
Lace frims any number of criv and
fine Neapolitan straws,

The givl just home from Paris wears
a round drop watch that hangs like
bangle from her bracelet.

Embroidered in dark and light shades
of the same color little pink Dbolero
jackets ave most afiractive.

Pale pink and the delicate shell pink
are pretty for young girls, but have
searcely sufficient character to sutisfy
the present desire for brilllancy and
cffect,

The one shade of piuk that Is
fashionable at the moment is ouly to be
found in cloth and chiffon. There ave
three tones of pink--those bordering on
salmon and the flame color—that are
more popular for evening wear.

ED

Variety in color is a partieular fea-
ture of the mnew siraws and hair
weaves, All the leading series of

shades adapted for the season are rep-
resented, but pariicular prominence is
given to the new moss and spring
greens, and to the lower toned pinks,
to the orchid mauves, sky and paie
hyacinth colors, to the bright light wood
browns, and the lightesi of the teriqy

of education than the glave counter of

, tottas,
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