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Old irish Warcries, :c
Like £he modern cowboy ¥ell of the

t

western troopa in the Cuban campaign,
the warcries and slogans of the ancient
Irish clens often bad much effect in {n-
epiring fear in the enemy and courage

. a%d enthusiasm in the command.  The
simplest and mcet frequent of old Exin's
warcries was “‘Faire, faire!”” gignifying
*¢watch”’ or *‘look out.’’ It wasa pre-
cautionary signal and was commonly
written “‘Farrah.’’ From it the modern
‘*horrah’’ is supposed to have been de-
rived. Another cry was “A buaidh!”
which meant “‘tn the victory.’’ It was
pronounced *‘aboo’’ and followed theq
name of the clan or leader, according
to circuxnstances, like ‘*O’'Neill aboo,"”
or “Clapn Conail aboo.”” TFrequently
‘*a buaidh’’ is construed  ineurrectly in
modern English to mean “forever.”
That translation applies to ‘*go brath,”
bat not *‘a buaidh. '’ The famons Xrish
cry of “Fag an bealach!’”’ meaning
‘sclear the way,"’ scared the spunk ont
of the French soldiery in the peninsular
war.

A Generous Whin,

The London Daily Mail tells this
pretty story of a kiss sald at anction:
_A fascipating actress, whose name need
not be mentioned, being anxious to as-
sist a certain charity in the provinces,
offered a kiss to be put up at anction.
The bidding was brisk and had advanced
in three leaps from 23 guineas to 380,
when without further parley the round
sam of £300 was offered. There being
no higher bid, the kiss was knocked
down by the auctioneer to a colonel in
one of our line regiments, who came
forward to meet the blushing lady.

But to the surprise of all present, the
colonel introduced a dear little fair
haired boy, explained that it was his
grandson's fifth birthday, and that he
bad acquired the kiss as abirthday gift
for him. Whereupon Miss —— took
the child in her arms and discharged
ber debt with interest. The charity, a
local one, in which the colonel tooka
keen interest, was the richer by £800
for the granddad’s genercns whim.

Brasil Dlsxi\;n;i;-

BY ROBERT BARR
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{Cogyright, 1909, by Robert Baxr.)
Jennie Baxter reached her hotel as
quickly as o fast pair of hormses comld
take her. Sne had succeeded, et a fow
rebellions tears of disappeintment
trickied dovwn her cheekn now that she
was alops in the semidarkneas of the

young, man left standing discomsolately
on the curb, with her glove danglimg
in his hand, and she bitterly yegret&ed
that unkind fortune had made it poessi-
ble for her to meet him only urxder fa3se
protenses. One consolation was that he
had no clew to her identity. and mhe
wad resclved never, never w see bim

human nsture, no sconer was she re-
freshed by this determination than her
tears flowed more freely than ever.

She felt that she was as capable of
enjoying scenes like the function sbhe
had just left as any who were there; as
fitted for them by education, by per-
sonal appearance or by natural gifts of
the mind as the most welcome of the
dnchess’ guests; yet she was barred out
from them as effectually as was the loet
peri at the closed gate. Why had caprxi-
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carriags. She thought of the esgzer!

agein; yet, sach is the contrariness of | Play and work, work and play, each

sapplementing the other, the acts of

4
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' onée_more In Mwﬂlvx : Bt
| | Sgm braciok air acted as & tonic $o bexinot Jeiting- bes incto the mirs
overwrought nerves. All longings atd gt is just the jally ipd of

" somber working garbof-the grub. Witk

regrets Liad been put off with the Parie
made gewn which the maid at that mo-
fnent was carefully packing away. The
order of nature seemed reversed. The
butterfly had abandoned its gorgeons
wings of gauze apd was habited in the

thoald Bave delightet in"
highness, *¢And e, 1f I had knawn,.
I shonld not bhawe ot that unlocky '

{n::tuing in :l\t that Et‘xlqppoﬂum mﬂmﬁ:t»
, as telegrame domt a play. Bug, '
her hands clasped behind her the girll Jepnie, are yon suxe you told 106 every-
paced up and down the room, pouring| shing? A letier cmme from Landon the |
forth words, 200 to the minute and i ‘1yy before wours amrived, amd it be
+ sometimen more, Silently cne stencgra- | wijdered me drosifully at Sxst. Don
pher, tiptoeing in, replaced another, Eéirling, whom E used to Xknow in
who a8 silently departed, and from the’ ashington (a comcelted yonnz follow
adjoining room the subdued, nervous, |hewas then; I beops hie ham improved
rapid click, click, click of the type-]iince), wrote tosmythat he Dad met a
writing machine invaded without dis-| sy} gt the Ducheses of Chiselbrrat’s ball

belegram. It servess you xight, and X am |
glad you bad w Lght. Think of it he

turbing her conscicnsnese. Toward 8
o’¢clock the low drone of the rotaries in

heard. The early edition of the conntry
was being run off. Time was fying—
danced away by nimble feet in the west
end, worked away by nimble fingers in
Fleet street (well named thoroughfare).

the frivolons reccpded by the induw
trious.’

she cellar made itself felt rather than

who had a letter Anviting the Princess
von Stednheimer %o the festivity. He
,thought at frsi =she yeas the princees
(which is very comnplivaentary to each
of us), but found Xater that she wasn’t,
Now, he wants to Xuow, yon know, and
thinks, quita reasombly, that I must
bave some inkling who that gir) was,

+

ete. He isa nice 3roung man, if » trifle
confldent (these young diplomstints

‘think they hold €ho reimaof the uni-

| = st of romance in
think ¥he wands your
vavel (%, 1i seems to be
e 1) difienlt
Cadbnxy Taylo ¥
up at Ber emp
1o in Zer-eye,
- *“Wiall bt sppears {c
and he exproased hirigelt
zgh? mxuch takely with th
| Wehich yom nmraveled thed

and he begs me, bxy ouxr old Lxiendship, |

When a little move than three hours® verse in their handls), and ¥ wonld Mke'
dictating was finished, the voice of tha to oblige him, beat I thonght firat I.
girl, now as hoarse as formerly it had would hear what you had te say about
been musical, ceased. She dropped into it. I am to address Lim care of the em-

deserted desk, closing her wearied eyee.  he's stationed theranow. By the way,
000 and 20,000 words, a number almost merely brag on hiss part? He saya that

cious fate selscted twogirls of probably
equal merit and made omne & princess
while the dther had to-work lard nigeht

Nothing is so ineffectual as the little
word ‘“why;’’ it asks, but never aun-
Swers. ’

With a deep sigh Jennio dried bher
tears as the carriage pulled wup at the
portal of the hotel. The sigh dismissed
all frivolities, all futile *‘why=a' The
girl was now face to face with the real-
ities of lifs, and the eventsshe bad so
recently taken part in would econ blemd
themselves intoadream, ... |

J

and day for the mere right to live!!

¢ when the evening journals came out!

]

!
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equal in quantity to that contained in it is the only clew ko has, and he is go-
many a book which had made anau- {ng to trace you from that, it meems, if

thor's fame and fortune, and all fer 1 do not tell him-weho you are and send |

the ephemeral reading of a day—of & him yoar address. Now, whatam I to
forenoon, more likely—to be forgotten say when I write %08t Petersburg?”
i In reply to this Jenpie sent & some-

Shortly after the typewriter gave its what ipcherent lsttex, Yery different
final click the editor came in. from héx usaal byl of writing, Sha

*I didn't like to disturb you while had not mentined the young men in | T

you were at work, and 8o I kept at m¥ het former compxunication,. she maid,

own task, which was no light one, and becanse ele had e trying to forget i‘)a A

thus I appreciate the enormous siraim the incident in wheich he wam “the cen-

that has been on you. Your accountis tral figure. Inno drcumstamces.conld ' P
the Imploreq | 18 £

magnificent. Mim Baxter; just what I ghe meet him aga¥yn, and

wanted and never hoped to get.'” ! the princess nob toe dlsclonaher
7T am glad you like it,"" sald the tohlmn even bya hint. . She

gaen

explained.

a chair and rested her tired head on the bamy at 8t. Petexrshurg, so I suppose |
She knew she had spoken between 15,- how di@ ho get wour glove, or is that |

It is pot generally remembered that
Brazil was at one time the most im-
portant diamond producing country in

1,854,700 carats were taken out by the

small scale.

40,000 carats a year,
Bahia diamond fields

inclading the

Musical Egotism.

A musician died, and his sleeping
pou] waited at the gate.

Then sald the angel, ‘*Has this muan
sinned?'’

*‘Yes,*’ answered the voices of the
neighbors. *‘IIe has played his own
works all day."’

“What shall be his punishment?”’
asked the angel

‘Lot him hear thuse works forever!”
cried the voices

So the soul was awakened in bell by
the cbanting of its own music.

*‘This must be heaven!" it said —
London Academy.

JEANIE BRXTER: JOURNALIST

BY ROBERT BARR.

11— Duchess of Ghselarst s Bal

*‘Then he bas more confidence in his
eyesight than I have. If such a ques-
tion, like international difficulties, is
to be settled by the embassies, let us
refer it to Austria, who held a long
conversation with the lady in my pres-
- Your excellency,’” he cpntinued

o’

ence.
to the Amstrian embaesador, who was
bhovering near, waiting tospeak to his
host, *‘my lord duke has some doubt
that the lady who has just Qeparteq is
the Princess von Steinhelmer. You
spoke with ber and can therefore decide
with aunthority, for his lordship seems
disinclined to accept my testiznony.”’
‘‘Nottheprincess? Nonsense! I knqw
her very well indeed, 2nd a most chaxm-
ing lady she is. I hope to be her gaest
again before many months are past. *’
“‘There, m7 lord duke, you see every-
thing is as it should be. If you will
give me that stopid telegram, I wrill
make sorme quiet inquiries about it
Meanwhile the less said the better. I
will see the American embassador and

eonvince bhim of his error. And now'l
must make what excuses I can to the
lady for my desertion of her.”’

Placing the paper in his pocket, he
hurried down the stair and out to the
street. There had been some delay
about the coming of the carriage, and
he saw the lady he songht at that mo-

_ment entering it.
¢“Home af once as fast as yon can!"

-

o '] ko i .
Dismissiny; the carriage and wa 8. gir], laughing somewhat dismally at

i
!
|
|
i

he heard ber say to the coachman. She

¢

for him. He sprang forward, thrust his

moxrow!'”’
¢*No, no!” she gasped, shrinking into
" the corner of the carriage.

Yot
" lenst where a letter will reach you. I

%" shall nof release your hand until you|'

jromise.’” .

With a quick movement the gitl
* turned back the gauntlet of her long
glove. The next instant the carriage
was rattling down the street, while a

By Jove!’* he said at last as he fold-
#d it carefully and placed it in the
et of his coat. It is the glove,
bs titne, instead of the miitem!”

had evidently no intention of waiting . brow, *“Well, what success 7"

grm through the carriage window and ; shortly.
Q y.  grasped her hand.
‘ 5 ¢<Princess,”’ he cried, ‘‘yom will not.
E’ 77 leave me like this! I mustsee you to-

briskly throngh the hall, she said to the
night porter.
“Have a hansom at the door for mme

|

the world. Between 1773 and 1843, in 15 minutes.*’

“A hansom. my lady 7°’ gasped the

“Real Extraccao.’’ Since that day min- ! astonished man.

ing has been carried vn exclusively by
__priyate individuals and mostly on a hiehand and ran
The totaT froductiot ot T Ho poreterw
Brazil apto 1880 is estimated by M. vagaries of great ladies. althougb
Garceix at 21y tons. It is impossible to hansom at midnigbt was rather beyom
form an accurate estimate of the pres-, his experience. But if all wornankind
ent prodaction, but t is probablyabout’' tipped so generqualy they might order

“Yes.”' She slipped a sovereign into
_lih‘uy' ]

s WeIl 1

a

an omnibus and welcome, g0 the han-
som was speedily at the door.

i

was sitting up for her.

“Come, " she mid, ‘‘you mnst get ev-
erything packedat once. Lay out my|
ordénary dress and help me off with|
thid "’

“Where is your other glove, my| ¥

lady?"’ asked the maid, buslly uohook-,
ing ard antying.

“Last. Don’t tronbleabount it. When !
everything is packed, get some sleep

"' gily. She fou

| ball.

the croaking seund of her own voice
“] npeed not ask you if yom were
there, for no person bnt one who wee
present and one who knew how to de-
scribe could have produced sach a
vivid account of it all. How did you
get in?”
- 41w op

nd difficulty in keep

q . her mind on what he was saying.

o the Duchess of Chiselhurst's

“Oh, getting in was easy enough; it

| was the getting out that was the trou-
Jenule roused the drowsy maid who  ble

“Like prison, eh?’ suggested the
editor. *‘Now, will you have & little
ne or something stronger?’’
*‘No, no. All I need is rest.”’
“‘Then let me call a cab. I will ses
ou home, if you will permit me.’’
‘I am too tired to go home. I shal}

| remsain bere until morning. "

“‘Nonsense. You must go home and
aleep for a week if you want to. Rouse

and leave word to be called in time for UP! I believe you are talking in your

the 8 o'clock express for Paris
money to pay the Lill and for your fare. |
1t is likely I shall join you at the sta- |
tion; but, if I donot, go to our hotel in

Paris and wait for me there. Say noth- i
ingof our destination to any one and.

Here is 8leep now.’’

*‘Iunderstand perfectly what you are
saying and whatl am doing. I have
work that muost be attended to afB.
Plense leave orders that some one is to
call me at 7 and bring a cup of coffee

answer no quetions regarding me . 88d biscuits or rolls or anything that is
should any one ask.  Are you sureyou ' be bad at that bour. And plesse

anderstand?”’
“Yes, my 1ady."”

don't trouble further. I am very thank-

‘| fal to you, tut will exprees myself bet-

Afew moments later Jennie was in; ter later on.”

the cab. driving through the nearly de- !
serted streets. BShe dismissed bex vehicle:
at Charing Cros, walked down the
Btrand unti] she got another, then pro-
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Stlently one stenographer, tipteeing tnr,
i replaced a?wmer.p ™
ceeded direct to the office of The Daily
Bugle, whote upper windows feormed a
row of lights, all the more brilliant be-

cause of the intense darkness bedow.
She found her shorthand writers
waiting for her. The editor met Yor at
the door of the room reserved for her
and said, with visible anxiety on his

“Complete success,” she answered

“Good!” 'he replied emphatically.
““Now I propose toreadthe typewritten
sheets as they come from the machine,
correct them for obviouns clericak errors
and send them right away to the com-
ipositors. Ygu can perbaps glance over

‘With this the editor »bad to be con-
tent and was shortly on his way to his
own well earned rest. To Jennie it
seemed but a moment after he had gone
that the porter placed coffee and rolls
on the desk beside her, saying, ‘‘Seven
o’clock, miss!”’

The coffeo refreshed the girl, and as
she passed through the editorial rooms
she noted their forlorn, disheveled ap-
pearance, which all places show when
seen at an unaccustomed honr, their
time of activity and bustle past. The
rooms were littered with tornm pa-
pers, wastebaskets -overflowing, silent,
scrappy, abandoned in the gray morn-
ing light, which seermnsd introsive,

usufping the place of the usual artifi-

cial illamination and betraying a bere-
ness which the other concealed. Jennie
recognized a relationehip between her
own up all night fecling and the spirit
of the deserted rooma.

At the railway station she found her
maid waiting for her, surrounded by
luggage,

*<Have you got your ticket?’’

*¢Yes, my lady.”

*¢] haye changed my mind and will

| not go to Paris just now. Ask a porter

to put those trunks in the left lnggage
office and bring me the keya ?Q the
receipt. "’ oy
When this was done and. money mat-
ters had been settled between them,
Jennie gave the girl . £5 more than was
dae to her and saw her info the cay-
riage, well pleased with the reward. A
hansom brought Jennle to her fat, and
so ended the exhausting episodeof the
Duchess of Chiselhurst’s ball. i
Yet an event, like 8 malady, Jeaves
nurnerous conseqaences in its train, ex-
tending-—who shall say how faxt-~into
the futire. The first symptom of these

consequences was a correspondence, -

and, as there is no reading more dreary

than a sories of letters, their substance

merely is herg given. .
‘When Jennio was berself again, she

§

-

the glove opisodo exxactly ae & had bap-
"pened; she was campelled to mcrifice
tho glove to releameber hand. He had
been very kind in helpin% Ler.to escape
from a false. positon, Bui it would be-
too humillating foor her ever To ses him
or epeak with him again. ' ‘
When this lottexs roached %he schloms

don, “fend mee the other glowe,*’
and Jennle sent 3t A fow days later
camo a farther comxmunication from the
princess. A

“I hatro puxxlod cour young-anan quite -
effectunlly, I thindk, clever a= he im

#

agines himself to be. Iwrote hima'

semi-in@ignant lotSerto 8§t Pabers

and sgid Ithought all along be lind :xc
really recognixed xaoat thatnll, in wpide |
of his protestationss ot fixst, Then I saw

how eaxily he was  deluded intothe he& I’

let that | was soooother woxn, and

a’m

lm Tdon'

oot

bavey”
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bl Shaky
wasirresistible. Amlnotagood actrase? ) SF 5 Pt

Iasked him. Iwent on to sy, with
some show of angax, that a quiet firta-
tion in the gallery was all vexy well inJ
ita way, but whon it cameto a yon‘n,g,l
man rushing $n o £xoxy baroheaded in<{
to tho stxest atter s respectable marcied
woman who had jxui got into her car- }
riage and was shomtito drive away it
was too much sltogither, and thumhe
came Into posecssicinof the glove, As
the remaining glovowasof nouse o
me, I had great pRemure In mending %

to bim, bot werned bim that'it the
story of the gloves ever came to the
ears of my busbhandd [ would deny hav-
ing either ownod of worn them, I
shonld like to we Don’s amared look
when the other glove drops ont of wmy
letter, which was m bulky package and
cost ever ;ommuch  in postage. I think

the sending of the slove wanax ipipira-|
tion. I fancy his lordship willbemow| ¢
completely deludeE and that you need | .
Bnding| o o

have no further Temr of b
you.” ' r -
Jennie remd this letterover
twice, and in spite of her frie
ing for the pPrincel thﬂ*s;,‘
thing in the eplitle which: Ja
het, Neverthelemalhowrote snd th
the princems for wheaishre ik
tried to forget aXl abotlh dwarytl
pertaining to the. Wik However
waa not allowed 1o erame all thoughts
of Lord Donal frommher mind, syen i
she could have ucécomplished this tax
unimpeded, Thetes shortly axtivi
brief note from the prin
a lotter the young diplomatist
Petersburg had wrEtn. .- -
$Dear _Princess il xan) 1. ai
much obliged to yoru fox-
&love, as | am thxi &
one and use thy other s
see you not only Jkuow who
terions young lady is,. buf
bave since et hex,or . at 1
been in correspondeics with hi
glove does not lesd me %0
shall pay a visit fo 7y
you will atone fof Fon
by tellingg me whex:
of both glove snd begnd. ™ "
-With regard to £2ils note the prin
bad written: Do Iy mot mﬂﬂt
as I ook him to bes H# roust-hi
proved during the list few ¥
with yom would wirite and tell mea;

+

o

actly what he salits you that evéiing.™ | y

,Bufy ,wité;h thiu'gah Jetinie=d
- comply. She meredly agail
princess never to dEvilge the
For many days Eeénnié hear

o) RIEY

e final ~plocts, which will be ready
lalmost as soon as you have finished,”’
“Very well. ILock closely to the,
spelling of proper mames and verify |
titles. There won't be muach time for
me to go carefullyoverthe Iast proofs.”

“All right. 'You furnish the maaterinl
and I'Il seo thatit’s nsed to the best
advantage.” ) .

Jennis entered the roomy, and there
at a desk mat the waiting stenogzapher-. |
Over hie head huag the bulb of the
electric Hght, its green circulax shade
throwing the white rays dizectly dowm

gixl

on q‘is open notébook. fl'ho %

vas lgivap, and

wrote a Jong letter to the Princess von
Bteinheimer, detailing the particulars
of her impersonntion and begging pay:
don for what she had done, while.giv-
ing her reasons for doing it. . But, per-
hape becatise it did not 6eour to her, she
made not the sightest reference to Lord
Donsl Stirling. Two answers came to
this—ones registered paciket containing

the diamonds which the princess had  jullin a newspaper . dice is

ounly offered: to gg‘, the othe¥ a

ptter frore the prindess’ own hand,.i
The glitter of the diamonds sbowed
Jennis that she hid boen speedil

tle comody, and .
take on in hex thotsgy ‘
reality which. remeoie ey
gather around. thers, She w
or dafly work. to . the.
her empleyers and. " the i
her own bank accomt, .
experience worihy of record oc
her ront¥ne. for wewanl weeke

m&&ﬁmﬂom - ot
e e’ \ 4\': \ n» ,' - =
thie dedk at R ginke

the Ietter carfoborated, Shis, |
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