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SPEECH. it meemed 1o Helen that Ris mingd mted at tI:e abady side at the rﬁu&. mmmﬁaﬁ
—em must be wandering. with their embroldery, seemed an in- Helen tuwned hep |

Falk happiness. The worid is sad
enough

Without your woes No path is whals
ly rough;

ook out for the places that
smooth and clear,

And speak of thupse to rest the wearxy
ear

D2 earth, so hurt by one comtinuous
stxrain

0f human discontent and grief and
pain

Talk faith,
without

Your uttered ignorance and morbid
doubt.

If vou have falth in God, or man,
welt,

Say so: if not, push back upon the
shelf

Of silence all your thoughts till faith
shall come;

No one will grieve because your lips

&

The world is better off

or

are dumb.

Talk health. The dreary, never-chang-
ing tale

Of mortal maladies ts worn apd stale.

You cannot charm, or interest, or
please,

By harping on that mimor cord, dis-
ease.

Say yvu are well, or all t{s well with
you,

And God shall hear ygour words ani
make them trde.
—Ella Wheeler Wilcox.

MR. PH H I l’ BROWN,

Helen Armstroug closed her satchel
and  guthered together the scaltered
velongings that had accumnulated dur-
ng her long trip west, she drew on
1er gloves and rearranged her hat and
reil. for pot the first titme in the last
walf hour. Nbe knew that the tratn
ipeeding on  was. surely. rapidly
winging ber to Cruuson treek: in a
‘ew minutes wore she would be in her
‘ather's embrace.

How she had begged to joln her
‘ather: she had eudenvored to con-
rince him how unhappy sbe was awvay
‘rotn him and how much to their
nutual advantage her presence at the
“rimson Creek mine would be. At
ast she wrung a promise from him
‘hat she should go to bim at the end
»f her course in the school.

John Armstrong svas ever an indul-
gent father and he giave his counsent
0 a plup that colnelded with his own
lesires, but bhe gave it unwillingly.
gnowing how hard the life would be
‘c Helen, who could not realize the
srivations that would be hers in a
imall tuining camp.

The traln slackenmed its speed. the
friendly porter came to help Helen
off with her hand luggage and in a
moment she found herself on the plat-
form Ip front of a miserable- looking
station decorated with the sign “*Crim-
son Creek.”” She gazed around seek-
mg the dear familiar figure she had
pictured all these last few days, but
instead she saw advancing toward
aer a tall, brown-brearded man. He
ifted his hat courteously and sald in
accents which little accorded with
nis rough mining dress: *““Miss Arm-

strong. 1 presume: I am Phllip
Brown.”

*OOh, are you Mr. Brown?’ she
asked, almost rudely. *Where 18 pa-

pa? 1 thought, of course, he would
be here.” lHer voice trembled.

“Call Phillp, Helen, I must speak tox
him.”

She called him, reluctantly.

“Did you wish me, sir?” ¢
“Yes, Phillp, my boy. ! wish you."
His voice was growing weaker each
breath. “I wish you to take care of
my little girl; I am dying andl I can't
leave her alone in the world; she
must have someone whose right it is
to gunard her. You are the only man
to whom 1 conld trust het. Wil you
marry Helen?

“Mr. Armstrong, tear, iind friend

es are my laws, ! will take care of
yvour daughter, always.” Why daid-
n’t he say, **if she will let me.” Baut
his only thought was for the trlend
who lay dying.

Helen knelt down by the bed and
throwing her arms around her fath-
er’s neck burst into tears for the first
time,

“Papa, not that;
marry any one.”

It is my last wish, dear; I must
know yvou have a protector. Go, Phil
{p, bring sotne one to perform the cer-
emony;: my time is getting short”
Indeed, Helen alrendy regretted her
remonstralee as she looked at the
pallil face of her idolized lather, and
during Philip’s brief absente she =aid
po more but caressed him whaose life
long ecare had made her forget that
plie was motherless.

Just as the sun was settingg Philip
and Helen were married at the side
of John Arwstrong’s bed. As tpe
last words were sakl a peaceful. hap-
py smile {luminated the face of the
dying man and grasping 2 hand of
each he said, “God bless you.” and
passwd away.

The mewmory of that hour remalned
with Helen many a day; the utter
strangeness of her surroundings added
to her desolation. FPhilip saw to her
physical comfort, but dared not offer
3 word of cousolation to the glirl,
whose sorrow seemed crushing. She
appeared not to be aware of his ex-.
istence and only answered Im mono-
sy llables any remark he made.

“You will return to New York, I
presuine ' he sald ss8 they walked
back from the lonely grave afle. the
burial.

**Yes,
ed.

In the early spring of the following
year, Helen went to Old Point Coufort
with the mother of her dearest s.hool
friend. l.enda Horton, with v hou she
has made her home since ber father's
death,

Sbe found herself growing brighter
and happier, the cbange and out-door
life doing her much good.

One morning as she was rldiag over
the long briuge that connects Old
Point with the village of Hampton,
she passed a man who looked at her
very steadily for 2 moment. He was
tall, rather dark, clean shaven and
well dressed.

By Jove, it's Helen, as sure ay 1
s alive!” he exclaimed. "I hadn't
hoped to see her so soon,”” he thought:
“my boat has been fu an hour and I
have been putting off the evll moment
of sending up my card; 1 fear she
won't receive me very warmly.”

Suddenly he saw her dismount and
examine her wheel. She loocked about

don't make me

hmmediately.” Helen anpswer.

“1 know it must be very disappoint-
ing. but he couldn’'t come, it was im-
(,maslb\kL he {8 sick.”™

“1 never knew him to be sick be- :
fore.”” she said. half dazed.

“It I8 very sudden. He seemed
guite well up to a day or two ago.
but yesterday worning the atroke
came. I mean, you know-—oh, don't
pe alarmed. Miss Armstrong—I-—we
all hope for the best.”

Philip broke off. feeling utterly
belpless, as he saw the tremulous lip,
and the blue eyes Alling. with tears.
Philip silently helped bher luto the
wagon that was to conduct them to
the mine and it was only after they
had left the desclate station a half-
mile behind that the silence was brok-
en.

“Mpr, Brown, please tell me all
about it Helen sald; her voice
sounded hard and cold, even to her
own ears; she felt stunned and numb
and was conscious of an unreasonable
dislike for this strong, bronzed man
beside her.

Phtlip told her how he had found
Mr. Armstrong lying In an uncon-
scious state the morming before. He
did not mention that he had ridden
miles at a breakneck speed to the tele-
graph station in order to sumen the
doctor in time for the evening train,
nor that all night he had sat by the
bedside of his friemd, watching the
faintest signs of returming consclous.
pess until Just at daybreak, before he
had started to meet Helen, his wigf}
had been rewarded by a féw broken
sentences from the stricken man.

“Helen--Philip—Helen — go before
it’s too ldte; bring my lttle ghl”

When Phillp paused Helen asaked
firmly, though her face was white:

“Is it the end?”

Philip for one moment hesitated
but as he looked dowxn into her gues
tioning eyes he could but answer the
truth.

*1 fear so, but I hope we wih be iIn
time.”

At last Helen kpelt by the side of
her father's bed.

“Pspal!l Papa! Dear daddy!” she
crfed as she kissed her father and
the stek man smiled contentedly at
he answered, "Daugbter.”

Phillp #nd the doctor left the roon
and Helen latd her soft young cheed
against her father’s face and clasped
his hand almoest flercely, as if to holf
him back. He read ber thought an!
answered: “It's no ume, little girl, )

am going; it was only the thougut off

geeing you kept mie liere this long.”
**No no, papa; don't re me!l”
. “Be brave, Helan; "1l lsave you §i
, hands, den. the tmuu hunter
m’t ut you." '

nopelegsly and seemed to be at a loss
{to know what to do. Philip hurried
{ toward her and sald: “May I be of
» any service to you?”

*Qh, thank you, I am afrald I have
punctured one of my tires” she re-
plied, and Philip was surprised at ber
beauty as she turned her face toward
"him. *1 am not an expert wheelwo-
man, | hardly know what to do.”

“Do you carry A& repair ountfit? X
may be able 1o mend It.”

“YWhy, I don’'t know, .aee are lots
of things In that little satchel, per-
haps there I8 a repair outfit.”

r"hilip could scatcely repress a smile
at the woeful ignorance of this young
woman ip regard to bher wheel, but he
looked into the “little satchel™ and
brought to light tools with which to
mend the tire. While he was busying
himself about it, he thought of his
peculiar position, There he was gal-
lantly assisting his own wife. He
saw that she did not recognize him
fn his changed dress and shaven face,
and he was glad that she dld not, as
he felt sure that she would not have
smiled so brightly or talked so pleas-
antly had she known.

“Do you ride much? Don’t you think
you ought to learn what to do i case
of accidents?”

*1 am a beginper and I never go far
from the hotel yet I suppose I onght
{0 learn about my wheel, but I don't
belleve I am a mechsnical gexmiug,”
ghe laughed. °“It's really much nicer
to have some one do it for me.” .

“I hope I may always be so fortun-
atp a8 to appear at the right moment”

Helen drew herself up to hexr. fuli
height of five-feet-four, and replied asg
coldly as she could: *“Thank you very:
much; It is finished, I believe” She
took the wheel from him, and, mount-
1ng, rode back in the direction of the
hotel. As Philip stood, limt in hand,
be reflected that she might be a 1ttld
diticult. He felt to wondering if it
was possible to rent & wwheel, and
about deetded not to make his ltientl-
ty kmown just yet,

Mrs. Horton and Helen were at dln-
ner when Philip stepped into the din.
" ing room, and in followlng the walter
to iz seat he passed thelr table, ¥el:
en inclined her head very slghtly:
she evidently did not comsider het
morning meeting o sufficlent istrodue
tion,

in the afternoon he lit a clgar and
strolted along the piazza. There wad,
something very delightfol in beling
Bback once more amid the comEorts
and ruxuries of the east, after yeurs
of hard work as & minjlag engimeer,
in the roughest parts of the wwest
*The tittle refinements of life ap

that life was very good.
sense of duty had brought himi oast—
the promise to bis friend, the hest
friend the world conld give, had béen taking her hand again, *“rm.. smu
his guiding star the last eight or nine rery )
months, and the time haa come when | I cpm't let you; q
he felt it right to see for himeelf how

that you have been to me, your wish. |«

to him ntronx!y A txoup af sl h,

valusble addition to the scene, and lace toward him,
when he beard a cear, familiar volce ner hanid, said, with
among them he felt more ihan e¢ver he calng and -fopcelal:
Only & you wuat oot spmm.-\t,

s little charge was. Now that he
was here and had seen Helen he fslt
unacfountably happy. “A man must
e some one to live for,” he mused,
d even 1if it's a young girl who, for

all you know, duesn’t care whether

¥ou live or not, it's better taan 4 sel-
fish life”™ His thoughtz were*inter |
rupted by a8 few words that cansg
from the group of ladies: “Yes, 1 love
to ride. Alone? Ob, I don't mind that;
the country is so pretty about here I
could never be lonely.” How clear
and-~child-like was her voice. He
could not hear the words of e others
but her answer was plain: “Not a bit
of it. Why should I be afraid? Noth-
ing ever happenms—| mean, of course, !
that nothking is lkely to happen”
**I'hen you are geing to keep Huar
Little encounter this morning to your-
self.” thought Phillp, **very well, then,
my lsdy, you and | have a secret be-
tween us.”’

After some search Phillp succeeded
in renting a wheel and before he had
been at Old Point twenty-four hou™s
he started for a ride. He wen” Liowiy
over the bridge hoping to find Helen
aud sure enough be soom overtook
tier. Nhe acknowledged his bow and
thus enccuraged he rode along side
of her.

“Your tire is all right, I bhope,” ke
remarked.

“Yes. lndeed, thanks to your dexter
lty, it's as geod as mew,” replied Hel-
en, graciously. and Philip found him-
self thinking that a girl never looked
“It I8 a charming rorning for =&
tide.” sald Phtlip.

“Yes, I am glad It is pleasant as [
am going to the Indian tmlnln,g
school.”

“Why, so am I[,” said Phllip, coming
to a sudden copclusion on the sub-
ject, “may 1 ride with you?'

“Since we are bound for the same
place we may as well go together,”
consented Helen. There was no need
of being priggish, and, besldes, she
thought dolefully, 8 married woman
is always safe.

"Don't your friends worry about
you when you go off alone? Now,
Imstance, since you punctured your:
tire yesterday, won't tuey fear some;
accldent?’ questioned Philip, artful-
ly.

*Oh, no, you see 1 did not tell them
about the tire,” she coloreu slightly,
“tt was such a iittle thing."

“Bo they do not know about it?
Well.” e continued, musingly, “may-
be that is better.” Helen looked at
him tnquiringly, but he rode on stud-
ying the view so Inptently that she
could learn pothing from his face. S8he
felt just what he had meant her to
feel, that their meeting had a cland-
estine element,

‘I'he morning passed quickly and
pleasantly and when they drew near
the botel Philip asked her if he might
accompany her the next morning.

“Yes, if I go out,” she assented
coolly.

**Our acquaintance is a little uncon-
ventional. [ suppose you don't even
know my name, which, by the way, is
Brown.”

**Oh, not Brown,” Helen burst out
impetuously.

“Yes, a8 common a one as that.
Don't you lke 1t

*“It has rather unpleasant associae
tions for me. But, of course, as yon
say, it {8 Dot a rare name, it would be
foolish to allow it to prejudice me.”

These words, uttered with kind in-
tent, had a mos. depressing effect up-
on Philip, who now saw clearly that
Helen had a deep-rooted antipathy for
the Philip Brown of her memory or
imagination, ara he knew that nis

jdentity. He determined to mako the
most of his time before she should §
discover by accldent or otherwise that
he was her husband.

The morning wheel ride became 2
habit with Philip, and@ he and Helen
always met, sometimes by acecident;
gometimes they planneu to do o
Each day Philip became more con-}
vinced that lfe without Helen would}
be flat, stale apa unprofitable. There
were times when she became almost
confidential, but she always checked
herself and withdrew imnto the prim:
agnity that smused Lim immensely,

yourself.” satd Philip, ence wheh' they
hard spin.

about me, having ridden ‘with e
évery morning for the past forthiphi
Ridag & bleycle s 8 gheat tost of d
disposiition, they may™ ans#eréﬂ
Helen,

“I do kunow a great desl about your
disposition, so much that I am &gx-{
fous to kuaow about yofir life,” said
he, looking tenderly at her, “You

have evaded finding it out &t the Hobi
in the hope thit yo would tell 1
yourselt,”

cause"—she paused, and then con
tinued, deflantly-“becsuse I hate i,

dow't ‘ask me why. Plediie go swayl
and leave me—1 am mfserable! Ske|
turhed her face away ana Phfilp fan
cled she was erying. He longed. ta
take the pathetie ifttle figure i bk

Qod that their ammes were the sgine
have Hurt you; I wonla rather. Ok

“than cause you to suffer. X’lmm
ut M !mndt W" A

1hot seemdx him since, and I never une

,her words might seem to Imply, but

gulie so preity as when on a bicycle,

1'0?[

ongy hope of winning her triendship]
was through her ignorance of his real}

“You never told me anythtng about{
were resting fn a ﬂhmy ook after af
“You ought to know & groat dedl}

liive never told me your name and 11

“I haven't told you my nmme, he;

apd it’s the same 38 yours. Pledse|

arms and tell her that he l.hlnked,
but. he _only said: “Forgive me, 1f.1]

e!} K
“But dow't you a@é." “sla B

dowr to mel - ;
am not m” by
Her sokeo trembled, and she. released |Fo:
her hamd from his grasp once more, |
“Please do not make it any harder tow {3
me. 1 am marrled,” She burat Into [N
tears, and Philip felt sltogether goilky 15"
sad uespieahla. “Poor little woman,
poor little woman,” he g, carcas-
Ingly.
“Lam the victim of & marriage thay [TAR:
was forced upon me, I couldn't ve- §
fuse: 1 was not consqlted, My m.r ;
father did what he thought right. The |
man he chose for me thought nothing |
pa me. To him I was & ©hild—a plecn
of property to be taken care of-but
as to my having any feelings on the
subject of my own vnamagee-'»th& »
ever occewrred to hime, 3¢ pnpa had |
(given him o pet dog he woul ‘have
‘taken it in the same way.” T
Phillp wineed, bu* she, presccupted 2
with her wrongs, continued: “I Lkave
derstood till pow how herrible my- -5t
bonunge might becomel!”
Helen blushed as she reglized what
her companion appeared not to notice Bull
‘them, and asked: “Has the man—
your husband--fulfilled his dmy to
you?u
“Yes: he has been unfailing In hix
care for my interests. Ho manages .
+my bustness affaits and writes me |
quite regularly. Mere letters of busi §..%
|ness, of course. He has never forced
:himsel! upon me; I am grateful for:
that."” :
“What will you do when he comea e
to you, &8 he certainly will do}" aszked ‘uoi'
Thilip, almost sternly. " ibles

bsf

that.”
“You must open your eyes'
grasped her wrist. .Helml. !ook. M phin
has come!” :
Helon pulled herself nxvay. and e
ing to her feet sald, with an indeserib.
lable exprossion, “Philipl” :

“The Use of Lorn Pith.
To-day no Amerlean fighting craft lu-
‘deemed complete without its belt op i
! cofferdam of corn-pith cellulose. The }
pith of tha stock Is cut out sud grovind
into a coarse, mealy mass, and then
under pressute molded o blocks of |
, briguettes. In this form it s packed
'into the cells made for it sgainxt -the ¢
| sides of the ship and aboiit whe yeglon

of the twater line. The stulls welg
only a frectional part of & gxm;lar
of water, Now wnen an' enémy's
shot goes tearing through:
plating snd plercos tlhe denulows, it |
water be admited by the roiling
the veisel the cellnlose -at-once
automatically and piugs the hote in YA
fteelf a3 well as in the plating, il
preventing a dangerous admlisiin !l'he
water I tho~ tlckugh rogion of
water line. A curlous virtie of. iy
stuff {s that It does not exert & dim.
aglog pressore As COLM would, darim‘
der like curcumstances, but reats con<1
tent slmply with plugging the - i:oh. -
Of course, this material would ve seaf«{
tered by explosive shell'fire, but aven
then, belng nre-pmted, it wlu nﬁt :
burn.
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The *hardtack” which is suppli
to the ormy~some of it, at least— o
different srticle from the great
wheaten slabs which faéu our, s¥m:
during the war of the re'bmdon. 4
supplied mowadays 1% miaé i 1
oblong bits about the aise:
 ter cracker, but BuATe-corxe
"the esoldier is not obliged to Impe:
his tecth as of yore in bist YO
the “slab,” or, If hi
to dip it in hls coffe
& mouthful. Baked

chow. Bt it will no i
& platier on whléh 1f W fh}:} : _m
~ e P Q’f

demolishilreg the dish.
wholesomes and i put. ] ‘
packages of shape emmmtent tor th
haversack.
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