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Liad
I"rancisco,
1r emplovment from

{: sunrise o sunset, Ill‘ had
Léen ont of thehospltal only a few days,
and when he pansed before an evil-

framped over
unsuocessinl-

1y seck

looking eating house on the waterfront,
e Teli :un spent and disheartened to
onter, HExuctly twenty cents stoml be-
tween him and starvation. Me jingled
it mechanically and watched a dissi-
pated: lopking cat making Hs toilet in
an angle of the wall, The heaviest [og
of the geason hang aver the
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o lgtle, amd be Hogos

il he diew the notice ol the surly pro-

revived It

ll.‘i‘ 0r.

“Reo here, follow.” =aid that
roughly, “yon'd better
il ’l'us:- aln’t any Salvation
bharrackes., We don't give lodgin’
ten-cent show-down."”

Normwood wondered bitterly it there
‘#\'L re lower depihs he had not sounded,
as he pald his struck out
aimiessly through the fog. When the
crent ferry bullding loomed up jn front
of him e was shilvering again and he
vntered the Saunsalito walting room. A
sign conspicuously pested assuved him
that 1oafers would not be tolerated, so
hes fnvested his remaining caplial in a
tieket, and, fortified by thiz badge of
pespeetabillty, assumed a position near
a heater.

The foghorn still elamored, although
the mist hnd cleared o lttle, Neorwood
reflected that about the middle of the
iy, when the wet decks were empty,
he conld siip oVer the side and out of
existenee as easily as though he had
never telt that 1ife had a great deal to
offer him. In the meantlme he still
craved warinth, and he followed the
cwd into {he eabin and found o cor-
per near the doot,
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score and

A moment Iafter two women, one
chder] thie other young, goold looking
td with an air of quiet distinetion,
|t {lipmsaelyves ORPOSITE. "o timoe

{u time snatehes of their conversation
reached the young man, The elder was

nervous at the prospect of crossing in
{1ie fog—ihe younger tried (o veassure
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When the giavied, the girl
moved {o look out of the window, and
her purse, that after the careless fash-
ion of women, she held in her lap, slid
to the floor. Norwood restored It
she locked at him keenly, evidently
afruck by the econmrast betweoen Lis
mauner and his unkempt and hageard
appearance, IHe wondered dudly what
she wounld do it she could realize that
her well-filled purse held the price of
i buman life. A momentary Impulse
to tell her so aid throw Limself on her
generesity stroggled threuglh Dis mind.

in the level glinee of the

lhoat

Brown exes told him It svould not be in
| vain. Buat when pride pushes itself
lulo fhe place of the intellect, it is apt
to degonerste into obstinaey, so Now-

woorl held his peace
mess of hig life
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Daring his
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W HlI'!i abide by the

On edrcit 8 fon-

lagt nicht

demned man may wercitfully lose cons
selousuness, Norwood must have dozed
for a mwoment. Ile was awakened by

n shock that threw him vielently for-
ward on his knees, and seemed to lift
the Doat out of the water. IFlinging
out hiz hamds 1o save himself, he
clutehedd o soft leathern object, and
still grasping i, Inrehed to his feet as
1 white-faced deckhand ran through
the cabin erying, “There’'s been a col-
ligslon! The beat's sinking!”

Instanily the wildest panie prevailed,
The vencer of civilization, more or less
thin, eracked: cowardice, brutality and
wealkness appearell. Struggling men
blocked the entrances; they gashed
hands en the windows; they even piled
up against the p;n'litinns like trapped
and savage animals. Shrieking women
aml children ran from gide to side of
the eabin, An jmmense negro, jammed
halt in, half out, a shattered window,
conlributed the element of grotesque-
ness, as he gesticulated frantically,
filllng the air with alternate prayers
and enrges.

With death at hand, Norwood ceased
to desive it, Springing toward an exit,
he remembered the two women and re-
turned. The girl, who was trying to
ralsn the elderly woman to her feet,
locked at him appealingly. My moth-

1 e g2id hurriedly,

g heart s weak,"
“I'he =hoek hing brought on an attack—

I eanu’t move lu’-'!'--‘
“Just a moment.” ceried Norwood.
“Non't stir froim here, and 1'11 see what
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When he gained the sl
nil order

ippery deck he
coming out of clinos,

through the nerve of the officers and
the calmness fml' game of the passengers.
Boats were Iowered, Lt gnly to plek
up a few progressive spivlis whoe in the
first pavie bad seized life preservers
and thrown theinselves into the water,
Lines |..! 1 hean cast from one stenmer
to the other, lashinz them tozethoer:
and men, workine like fmadmen—or
heroos quickly passing the
women and children o salety over the
rail.

were

Norwoad rap hack. A= the 2 fatnad
hew white face v toward him he
felt a glow of adimlration for Loy self-

Ccollfol.
AN rvights eucouragingly.
“There's no danger.  Arve yon stron
enoigh to help ipe U £
She nodded,
the almost vneonseions
wis nodight weizht,
still weak, but tley

leading, half

ft her
and togetlhier they roised
woma, She
and Norwood was
suceredad in hald
earrying  ber on deck.
The doonied was  rapldly
settling, and (e water was runping
into the eabin when they left It. Nor-
wouod shouted to the deckhands who
weoere heginning to enst off the lines,
and a dozen brawny arms lifted the
women ro the opposite deck.

The men followed, and almost imme-
diately the beat they had lefi plunged,
how first, and with a rush through the
bluckness, digappenved.

As the girl had been drawn over the
s I'l after her mother, there was a ery

“Why, Dovothy! Dorothy Moore!™
ll:;-‘l.‘ll;!i_\' the {wo wore the centre of an
excited and solicitious group, and Nor-
wond went below.

He wras among the fivst to lJand when
the Doat entered the slin, but he lin-
gered on the ontskirts of
nntil the face he looked for appeared.
Althongh weecupied with her mother,
the girl's eyes mere than once roved
eagerly over the ¢rowd, and with a
quickened beating of his heart, Nor-
wood felt instinetively that she
searched for him. The idea cheered
him—he folt less friendless; yet he
Kept out of sight until they entered
carriage aml were driven away.

The events of the past few hours had
added no brillianey to Norwood's pros-
pecis; nevertheloss, ag lhe turned to-
ward Mavkeg e no longer felt
life 1o be an unprofilable eplsode dis-
turbing the blessed ealm of non-exist-
ence, ke exulted in the mere faet that
his wiMl controlled his movements—
that he was not a thing for ithe sport
of the waves; and, squiariag his shoul-
ders to the wind, he thrust his hands
deeply Info his shabby pockets.  With
an astonished staroe he drow them out
again. Dangling io one finged by a
giittering chain was a little purse of
gray suede—the kind wowmen affeet.
For a mowment he looked at it in be-
wilderment—the memory stung him,
I1e had twice picked it np, onee (o ve-
store it to s rvightfal ow:
ond time to pocket it himsell, In the
cxcliement Iie had forgotten it. Opened,
it revealed the unaecustomed glittor of

*n'I and sii

stioqyey

streetf,

r—fthe sece-

zed Hm\ famished he was,
Fle 11 errad =ome of the
a breast pocket, replaced the
and baasded an un-town ciar.

Sone wntriged, fod
couforted, he sat down in a
room 1 made an inventory. The
purse contained $40 in gold,
ver and attached fo a bit of ribbon, n
little silver Iilipino coin. A card In-
seribed with Miss Moore's name in full
and a number en California street of-
fered every facility for the retury of
treasure trove.

That night the young
worn ount for reflection, but
breakfast the next morning he resolved
to break a commandiment—and the
cold—clothe himself decently, make a
fresh start in life, and in time liguidnte
his indebtedness to DMiss Dorothy
AMoore,

Perhaps his lune had neared a turn,
for a féw days afterward he secnred a
smal} elerkship in a wholesale house;
but so very small was the clerkship
that several months had elapsed before
the purse assumed its former comforta.
Lle proporilons,

In the meantime.
aguinst the necessities
youth reasserted Hself,
with the never satistied
the happiness It claims as Iis

w (|,n|

stiver (o
parse

atd

doeecont

Ihours latey,

some sll-

man was too
over his

with scenrity
of the hour,
and guickened
longing after
birth-

right. Am illnsory picture—born of aj
dream and shaped by fancy—in which |
Doroithy Moore was the central figus ;
coupied much of his thoughts, He as-|
sured himsgell’ that some reason was |

due her for the detention of h
erty for so long a period, and wasted

conslderable tlme and stationery in

' il!‘l\!."

attemipting to give one
gonsclons wish to gt ln“' !'-‘!;::1 ttion
or awaken her inl--rl-su his few umn-

signed words of tha aud explaia-

LIRS

the throng

tion yet revealed more of his darkest
Bour than be was aware. In them
were suflicient food for curlosity and
sympithy—sworn enemies to forgetful-
ness, Or lls reason for retaining the
little I'ilipino coin he gave no hint.

A week Jater a chance paragraph
I a mewspaper informed him  that
Dorothy and her other had gone to
New York, and might shortly sall for
LEuarope, '

In the three years that fellowed, Nor-
wood's success pointed the
tlie 'i'm"i“ \

“There is

i

words of

r tide in the affnirs of men
1, 1 akthe Hood, Teads on to |
Forinne,.” [
In the turnings of lnne |
he made many acquaintances :;n;:1 1
few friends, whooeeasionally drew i, |
unwillingly enonzh, ouf of the routine '
of Dbusiness Into the seelal pleasuves |
of hisage and kind. So it chanced that
otie evening, watching his opportunity
good night to his hostess and
escape  fromy a crowded dance, he
Inoked peross the shoulders of tho
ibhrong and intercepted the level glance
of a pair of brown eyes, Norwood
[-n--rln-":v changed his farewell to a
petition, and five minuies later he wa
sayving o the owner of the eyes: I.(‘L |
me take yeu out of this erush. There |
is o corner near that window where |
|

viariouns

10 say

air is a possibility*
“I know Nor-
wood,” saill Darothy Moore. ousin
Jack has so often mentioned you In his
I»-I'e-L" f
ack and I were old college friends,” |
“bui I had lived here two |
years before T ran across him again.” \

name well, Mr.

“n

your

he :-"::if_ul_

“What puzzias me,” the girl went on,
“is that your face is familiar, too. 1t
struels mo when T first saw you a few
momenis ago—and yet I kiow we have
never met before™

“Onee,”” he said,

“three years ago."

“Why, I—is it possible? T Jdidn’t
know——"
“That at our first meeting I was

1 you—andd later on
property :n|
stole

I-"‘::I-]wl to beg fr
did worse—applied your
my own needs—or, to be plain,
from you®" questioned Norwood.

She made a movement of astonishe-
ment, aid her fan siid tfrom her lap
As the young man beng to restore It,
somelliing in his ottltnde or gesmre
brought recolleetion in a flued. Dorothy

paled, then flusbed erimson.
“1t eau't be true,”” she began, then
stopped, watching with fascinated eyes

while e took from his breast pocket
and held out his hand. On the |
palm lay a little silver Kilipino coin, |
“And you are really that poor boy?” |
she eried, mpuisively. *“No wonder
yvour face haunted me. Oh, why iiill[
|

|

|

|

o GEHLSe,

you never let us know—when we owed
you go much?

Norwaod's eves roved from her eazer
fiace to the Bit of silver, “1 should like
(o return it to you,” he said,
Iv. *“Iv has been o veritalhle masgot, |
yet at times o zburce of shurp misery.” |

“Why do you say that? It sounds

dreadiully like a riddle, and I was
never omd #it guessing them,” -'"tiil the
aivh, inlding out her hand for ithe coih,

As her soft fiuzers .-.n'_--nm] Nor-

cood’s palm his own elosed (:\"-1- them. '
-.,ll e renlied, “Because it might have
been the zift of o
“Friend?" she supplemenied «
Iy, as he hesifated.
He tightened his
e the gift of a —lover,
“Oh, hush!” murmured Dorothy, ris-
ing. “Rome one Is looking.” Then she
added, “Buat come and see us (o-mor-
row—anid don't forget to bring the—
coin,"—Ledger Monthly. i
“Lunnon' Iikes It “ ot |

It may be that the guality of tmn;:l-j

|

i
|
lemure- |
|
clasp. It eould
I Insisted.

nation was lacking in the Boston and
Salem merchants who altempted, In
1842 to inireduce American ice into
London. One of them iried to aftain |
this end by demonsirating the merits
of Ameriesn iced drinks, He hired
a hall-—as the story goes—and trained
1 number of men to mix the cool bever- |
dages of his native land. The members
of the Fishmongers' Association—pre-
sumably as fond of turtle ag aldermen
themselves—were the guests. The wait-
ers made an imposing entry—but alas!
the first sound that met the ear of the |
American  “promoler expeeting n
chorug of :!1![1]'._1\"1], was that of an
Englizh voice ealling for hot water,
and saying, “I prefer it. all in nll."i
The Amerioa 28 the story: 4
made a dead rash for the

ilny x,-:;i-nl my bils in Lo took |
‘or Liverpool and the stedmer for

clear loss of

] ‘.l'::'li.:'
door, next

wlon,

i1

Boston, and counted up
$1200."—Atlan

An observant man may foreet a ot
that be beays i€ he ouly remembers all
lie soes.

jected themn to indignities,

"LIKE THIRTY CENTS

ow a Current Slang Phrase Started om
Its Yravels.

The origin of slaug hag aiways been
a puzzle to plhilologists, hut onve in @
while a curtent
to its =ource.
feel like
pansenslieal. but it is
mostr foreoful

phrase can be traced
The colloquallism “To
thirty cents” Is apparently
certainly the
cxpress on of the day

: ali, mean and

for denoilngz anyth

contamptible in onn's one sight, Its
arizin is thus explained by o Plilatel-
phla Inwyer, who siinettiaes practices

in New York:

*Thore s a vagrant [aw
ander which 2 person having no visinle
means of support may be plaeced in
duranee, 1€ has also heen decided in
that State that a person having so
small & sum as thiriv eenls in his pos-
gession has ‘visible moeans of support.”
Now, there is no law in New York ex-
cept the vazrant vy under which pool
sellers :11:|! gambiers of that sort may
be held. Shortly after the decision
just mentioned was formaulated 1wo
gnmblers were captured in a raid and
taken to the Tenderloin station house.
They sent for a Iawyer, who came and

in New Yorls

had a talle with them, ‘It will never
do to make any show of money here,”
be said. “Give me your rolls.," They

handed {heir wads over to lim, and
cave each of thiem a quarfer and a
ckel, with Instructions to praduace the
oing when he asked them to do so in
COlrt.

“When their cnses were called the
Inwyer got them ofl on the plea that
they were not vasranis, v:uh having
the lezal amount of funids in his pos-
session. Just as the decvision was reén-
dered in favor of his clients. a messen-
oer entered the court room and re-
auired the lawyer's presence af the Su-
preme Court, Iie left without seeing
his clients, and they wended thelr way
to the nearest saloon.

‘“How do you fepl? said one.

“4 feel like thirty cents,” said the
other, ‘amd probably will until I get
my roll baek, or what's left of it.*

“And that’'s how that phrase
sfn ln'-l on its travels"—New
Aail and IExpress.

Whittlos Fiddles.

Mercer County has a number of fine
whiitlers. turn their skill to
entiing vp numberiess pine or cedar
sticks in front of the court house on
sgpring and summer davs, while others
employ their talent to better advan-
faze. But the king of them all is a
sixteen-year-old boy at McAflee. With
an old knife that looks as though it
wauld searcely eut tobaceo or hot but-
ter Walker Parsons turns out violins
n& perfect in all details as ever a noted
maker put on the market, He takes the
wood direetly from n sozar tree and
with no other tools than his knife he
bas made six fiddles in the past three
months, The last one he mnde camn-
plete—hbox, bow all—in four and
one-hall days for Dre. Powell Lapsley.
The jpstrument is perfect in shape and

of fine ~-Harrodsbm'y He
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Lord Alvanley's Advice,

A arent deal of varied advice has
heen given to the subaiterns in the
what they might have
their senfor comirades sub-
From fists
to teeth, from canes to pistols, have
ranged the weapons with which they
fure told they should wage war upon
“pageing.”  In the midst of so many
bellicose enjoinings, one recalls with
something like gratitude the quiet
counse] given by Lord Alvaney (the
present Earl Russell’'s father) to a
young friend whe came to him Tor ad-

viee, saving, "Somebody has threat-
ened to kick me—what am I to do ir
e comes into the roomn?” *Sit down,™
snid Lord Alvanley curtly.—London
Chronicle.

guards as to

done when

A Lint Story.

A particularly good rat story is told
in 2 Belgian paper.

A gardener had planted 250 tulip
bulbs; the following day, when about
to complete the number., the man no-
ticed that the bmlbs had disappeared
mysterfously. He was told that per-
haps rats had been at work, and looked
for thelr hole.

This he found, and dug doswn into the
carth until a subterranean chamber
was disclosed, where the whole of the
250 bulbs packed neatly
in rows one nhove :'.'." other,
Lay gl dead
y, showing that the rats had
elaborate preparations for
senson.—London Express
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made most
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heing wind up
“Big & the geeal clock In the Brit-
ish House of Parllament, by clectrical
power instead of by hand,
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