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hen Jack Harden at last steeccecded
$r’(iling his prison bars and Aropping
out of his window into the kindly
shadows of the night, his heart vwas
aglow with exultation. He deternined
to work his way south and buary him-
melf there from the eyes of the 2aw, In
the bygone years when he had termaed
himself a gentleman, before the lares
of Wall street had tempted kxim ixto
the use of other people's mouey , he ¥=2ad
won & wager of & thousund dollus by
crogsing the whole country with ot a
cent in his pocket, and it seemed to
him nmow that he could easilw do w0
agaln.

But he soon found that the maan who
must evade and conceal, who =stili lang
om the fatal stripes, is far, far bechind
the penniless but lucky individwual who
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cail look the world boldly fu the fuce.

When the third nlght came, lie w as
sullen from hunger and pitifully weary
from endless walking and the orael
anxiety of oune who hears daxnge b
every sound. He crawled futo a waay-
side barn and slept exhausteelly. It
was late In the morning wbhenr  he
L awoke, and he then hecaine aware that

‘ & shrill but sweet voice was renlt ng
aloud, steadily and surely. ou t tie fleor
beneath bim.

Parting the wuies of hay. Jaek ook

ed down to rce o clhlld of gpoedha s
gevenl years in a white frock whidh
R admirably sulted her unusuad bezau
Ny ty. Now aud then the long
g 17
o, locks on her shoulders fell on thae pazze
ey e gge,
*‘« but she tossed them aside and renl on

with breathiess futerest,
“And so King Charles, wkio was

ger,” read the volee, “carne at  Imt
8 large barn. Ife slept all night with
nothing to eat, aud nobody kno ws just
what would have become of himif he
had not found an egg, which W de
vour-ed ea-ger-ly."”

As Harden listened a whimsicyl <de-
termination moved him, and, lewring
a littie farther down, he 8aid gently -

“All that i{s very true, except that I
have vot found the egg.”

His musical tones glided so wsily
futo the story that the little reneder
looked up without even a start.  In the
restless and handsome dark eyos gag
fng down on hers and in the Rnes of
the face she saw only the coum tennzace
of the tired Charles. That thae story
bad come to life was nothing woder-
ful.
recognized it properly. She looked up

with feminine irrelevance.
“T am too younyg yet to have it,"sal|

. King OCharles as gravely {u reuru.
b “That was later on, you know.””

‘“The egz couldn't Le there,” olsexy.

ed the reader thouchtfully, ‘“becnuse

we have no hens, but there's a dozen
bought from the store. They ae In
the house, ouly they are bolled hard,
ready for the picnic this afternoon’
por “They will do” returned t¥ie kiug
P anktily. “Bring all of thew, nxad mEnd
‘o you don't say a word to any om, on
account of the Roundheads, you
- . koow®”
. “1 know,” said the reader confilent-
5. fy. She harrled away, leaving £he book
. ©of historfcal tales forgotten on the
- fleor. Had not tbe king himseif step-
ped out of the leaves? It secmed to
the bungry man an age before she re-
. turned, holding up her skirts, in vhich
i’%;cﬁ& - day the promised eggs. He begin to
i eat them with starving haste, the
Dk watching bim crticaly.
2 You de~vour them ca-gerly, just as

iat last agg is stolcing taalf
oyn my throat amd redues to
acther.™ -
Apht the water hurtedy, ve-

that she kud e rew eps to
nistead, gu;,@f“& kiog was nit <if-
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;tu you?
'

cas betitted his rnnk
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at him seriously, dropping her chin on
a supporting hand.
“Why have ym shaved off vour!

pointed beard?"® she ashed gravely ol

Susan while they went to towan, but
Susun had a messuge to come to her
mother's right quick, '‘cause Sammy —
that's ber smallest brother—bhud done
scalded hilsself  bimsel!, 1 wmean—
slicadful,  Bo now there's nohody here
but Just me aud Towner.”

8he mernrabled up on the hay #ain she
spol.e, whife the king promptiy resolv-
ed that e would rummuge the house
for suituble ciotbes, Meanwhile thelr
two hewds bent togethier over the puge,
and the veader delivered ber words
with a lutsored air, troubled by their
undue lewsth:

“Iniug Charles wight have succeed-
ed I ufter life o muking a good king,
for he had msny tuleuts, but he wus
alway = of 2 va-cll-lg ting dis-po-si-tion.”
Now, what does thut Luean ?°’

“It means.” begun the kiog bitterly.
and then &2 suddea lntaltion made Ll
lookh over the edge of the hay. There
stood the two iwen whose presence on
histrack he budguost dreaded and who
met hirx startled gaze wlth cynical
almuserent

“(omwe down!” sald the
curtly. "We don’t waut no nonsense.

The resder saw the color die awny

negrest

vy

from the hing's fuce, leaving a dull
ashen gruy, und she woendered {f so
many eggs hud disagreed with hhn.

She also peered over thie edge,

“"Who are thouse people?’ she de-
wtnunded. “"Are they royulists?’

“Yes,” sald the king guletly. le
tald down the book and made his way
to the toor helow, while the reader
slldafter hin

“You didu't thiuk we'd ftind you,”
grinned the second man, “but we are
old bands ut thls gume, PPut out your
wrlst.  I'll see there aln’'t nuv diverce
"twixt you and Jhiu bere.”

The Wing Leld Lis wrist out silently.
while the wondering reader looked on,
watching them bandeuf bhim to the
man called Juu

“Are those silhver lracelets ”” she ask-
ed perplevedly  Apd do you Hhke him
80 much thiat you let hlm be fastened
I4 1t beenuse be 18 wo loyal to
you? Are you perfly sure everything
ts all right ™ .

"Perfectly sure.” returned the king,
with great gentleness.  “toodby, litle
ruald.  Be certuin 1 will never forget.”

“Nor we " slie nuswered, a 80b cateh-
ingin her thront I hud you for such
a little while, sud now you ure golug

'away golng ioto your kingdow.'

“Yes, Into my kingdom."
Wikl all the people mweet you? - Will

cthey be very glad @ ‘

“They will be glad.”

She saw the three forms pass out of
sight, the hinyg walking betweenn thern,
When they were
utterly goue, shie thought forloruly of
Low shie oust retuty once wore to
Tuele empty pages. A sehse of strong

desslation  smote her, aud, limbing

gl en " up again upon the huy, she cried her- ore the e

sell sottly to sleeps

The Homan Nose,

The Lunan noxe is gn upologetic

quite worn 4ut Wwith travel arad huan: | plmple comnpared with the waguitieent
to

our sense
when contrasted with our
sight and hearimy, singularly  undis
crimtnatihve We can arrange sounds
into seriex; we know IS is between D
and F; we appreciate octaves and har-
mounjes. Nintlarly we can put the col-
ors Into arder, declde upon the amount
of blue in a purple and get almost to
emotion at the sight of &« white star In
the blue of a summer twilight or of
the amber sunlight glinting between
the Diades of gluss.

But  thi=  serial arrungewent, this
sovtingg and selective cholee, Is entlre
1y beyoud our rudimentary senses of
smell.  To us the ldenn of the scent of
the violet belng a richh harmony or the
sugpestion that the frylng of ondons Is

organ of thie horse or dog.
of smell is,

All storles were alive if aneonly | a discord or that patchouli and the new

mown hay are pleaxant things in dif-
ferent times and keys sounds utter
nonsense,  Our noses are entirely too
dull to offect the gnalysis necessary
before seents eann e distinguished as
ocoplex and sorted and recombined so
-q to be uade nn omsthetie pleasure.
L.ondon Globe,

Being n Good Fellow.

The man who hus an inconwe of §10,-
Q00 a year and spends every cent of it
on his wife aud rfamily and friends is
a good fellow und is Lilessed by every-
body cven after Le has died and left
not a cont to keep his children in
school, to save his wife from going to
work four their bread and butter or to
pay his bills scattered around the
town. Ile dies a royual good fellow,
with the reputation of living only for
his family.

The man who takes $1,000 a yeuar off
his wife's back in ciothes and $1,000 a
year off his own back and off his
drinks and cigars and puts it into in-
surance for them against the time
when he is dead and another $1,000 =
year out of other things that male 2
man generous and lovable and puts
that into a bond every twelvemonth
for them and then diea and leaves
them where his childrem cen stay in
school and his wife go om Mving in
comfort—-well, e 8 a cwmudgeon
with & mind not above soxrdid things,
every timel—-New York Preas.

Fconomy,
Monahan—Poor Clancyt
Donegan—-Why, man siive, 'tls great

juck he’s in!

“Phwat! D'ye cudd i imck W lave

the | Wah O yer lcgs cut off ¥

“Av coorme. It'll omly cest hau half
DOW Lor shoes aid PRAN."—
i i “ sl o R A
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play £1 euch coup uutll 1 huve cither
lost 1y £10 or wena stuular tmount of
{1the bLauk. I sbould in all proLal.lity
have to play about 204 coups in order
to do the one or the other. Therefoie
e pereentage aealist e would Lot
e on £10, but on £2un 1r this bank
pereentage were 2 per cent, I shouid
¢ouse juently be puying L for the 1.pbt
to risk £10al even cliances.

I used to hnow long ago oue of e
chlefs of the old Howburg gaus hing
bunh I found L ot Monte Canlo in
the satne position there  fle wan fond
of caleulations, and oue day we aer
aged the stoount stauhed at the tables
ecach divy, and we found that the nnnu-
al gross proit of the hank war alumost
exuctly the percentage on the atnount
staked i the course of the yoar. There
cun be no Lusiness in s Lich the return
{8 tuore certuin or greater Consols re
turu less than 4 per ceul per annuin
A wine that pays o divideund of 100 g
cent ls a PPoetolus, But a coupat Monte
Carlo tnhes g lttle fess than u wminute
The percentage is, If 1 reisember right-
ly, & Litle under 2 per cent, or, in other

Itbe seven and eight of spades, making
“a straight tiush

words, the bauk charges 2 per cent for
money per minute ‘! Lis wust ma ke the
wotth of the verjest usurer water.-
London ‘T'ruth.

A Shot That Made Trouble.

Anodd Indldent huppened fn the then
Danplsh West Indies about u qguarter
of a century ago that nearly caused
serjous internationul complications. An
Amerlesn warksiuniz, paylog o vislt to
Charlotte Aually, amused the goyernor
by an exhibition of his skhill with the
rifle  Bitting on the veranda of the
government house, he said that b
could cut with a hullet the signal hal
yurdr on the fagstaff of the fort and

lower the Danish standard to the
ground  As the lines were alinost -
visible in the distatice the governor

was wllling to bet that e ¢could not do
It The shot rang out, nud the tag fell

Precontly a horscman dasbed up, in
foriniuz the gosernor that somze ovne
had Hiedl on the Hug, There was great
excitemnent The govertuor. none toy
populir. it seems, with the militury,
rufned hisx political future by admit-
ting that the affsir was a4 joke fo
which he connived  Report belng sent
to Copenhagen, hiehly  colored, of
course, by the counmandant, hls excel
lency was sumtuarily removed. - New
York I’ress

Senmations During Hanging.

One question often ashed and which
few living persous are able (o answer
fs, “What are the sensations of 8 man -
who Is bemng straugled with a rope?”
Sowme of the few who have lived to give
un accountof wlut occurred to tliem at
that ermtical moment say  that  after
one fustant of pawn the chief sensation
8 that of a naass of hlaant coiors be-
Bougliton.
who was oue day for himself
what such au evpernnee would be
like, lost lur footing and was aeciden
"Lilly dccovered ned rescued Just as
the List Lont <park of hfe was about
to leave the body  He declared after-
cward that be felt no pain and that the
only rer-aton was that of a tire be-
fore his cyes which finally changed
from a bright blue to o black color,
He smiedl that he had no fear of the
conseque hees and that the colors were
eveu n source of extrewe pleasure.

!
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Mica and Isinglass,

Mica and isingluss ure not at all the
same, though the names are sometimes
confused. Mica is a transparent min-
eral, capable of belng cleaved into elas-

tie plites of extreme thinness, It s
transparent and s used like glags in
lanterns amd the doors of stoves  Its
power of resisting heat makes it much |
better than vlass for stove doors. lsin-
glass Is a substance consisting chiefly
of gelatin. It is prepared from the
sounds of air bluadde rs of ¢certain fresh
water fisbes.  The best «deposits of
mica in the United States are in the
mountang of North Caroling.  In the
Black Hillk of Dakota mica is found
near tin ore, but its presence I8 not an
“Indication of gold,

| —

A Fast Growing Vine,

' The IXudza vine is probably the most
rapid growing plant in the world, It
belongs to the benn family. The leaves
look something like a lima bean and
was once called Dolichos japonicus, It
will grow easily =ixty feet In three
months. It was introduced into Ameri-
ca by the Japanese during the Centen-
nial exhibition. It is said that in its
own couuntry it has flowers llke bunch-
es of wistaria, IFor some reason Amer-
ican summers do not seem long enough

! tor it. It rarely blooms.

An Annoying Question.

Teddy—Mamma, Tommy knocked me
down on the way home from school to-
day. (After a pause.) But I gave him a
bat in the eye!

Mamma-—Before he knocked you
down, Teddy, or afterward?—Somer-
ville Journal.

Naturally.
“Josiah,”"” asked Mrs.
dyrhat is a bucket shop?’
“It's a pince, I suppose,” replied Mr,
Chugwater, loSking. impatiently up
from his newspaper, “where they emp-
ty the water out of stocks.”—Chicago
Tribune,

Chugwater,

Not Sennitive.
Parke—I make a point of always tell-.
thg my wife the truth about myself,
Lane—{ suppose sha is & wennan whe:
't Detrelt §..8

P

GAMBLING BY CONGRESSMEN

Very Little Now Compared With
Olden Times.

As a matter of fact, there Is little
or no gambling now in the caplitul cuta
pared with the conditivus of yeirs ago
There used to be a time when certuln
committee rooms were the rendezvous
for poker players, and the gutues were
generally without it

Muny senators and representatives
do not object to a little game now, but
they pluy in the evening and not at the
capitol. There were poker stories ga-
lore urouud the wapitol In the olden
days. One incident became a clusslc
There was a party iu the room of a
southern congressman, and the -awe
ran high. A western wewber oprened
a jack pot, aud the southeruer, wlo
was upon his left, eame tn, tosether
with two other congrossiaen. T he west-
erner stood pat, whervupon the so=h-
erner dixcard:d two cards.  The Dbet-
ting began and soon Lecgue so swift
that ouly the souther. r and the west-
erner  retuatbed,  Iiaally  the latter
called Lis colleague, and the hands
were showu.,

The westerner had opened the pot on
rour kirgs  As svon as lie stood pat
the southerner broke a pair of sixes
and held the four, five and six of
spades o his hand, boping against hope
to wuake a spade tush  Ile was dealt

The western wember .didu’t say a
word when he learned wtut had hap-
pened, but it was npoticeable that he
didn't touch n card again during tbat
pession.— Washington Post

A Kitten's Intelligence.

A hungry kitten was put into a cage,
the door of which would fall open
when u toop of wire thit hung tn front
of the cayge was pulled down an inch
The hLitteu tried tu squeeze Letween
the Lars, cluwed and bit at them,
thrust its paws out between the burs

and clawed at virrious loose objecis in;
the cage, It clawed the loop several
timeg, but not with enovugh force to,
pull it down, After 160 seconds of such!
petivity, 1t happened to claw the loop!
hard enotugh, and s0 escaped.

After it had eaten the food ovutside,
it was put into the box agaln. There
was a repet.tion of the same activities,
hut the successful movewent came this
thine after thirty seconds. On the next:
trial, general acthvity for ninety svc-!
onds was required before the hitten es
caped.  With repeated triuls the asso-!
clation between the interior of the box
aud the act of cluwiug at the lvop Le-t
cawme nxed, so that tnally the kitten:
would do it in a few seconds- that s,
as svon as put into the box. '

This progress 18 shown in the times

“tuken iu the different trinls. They were

160, 30, 00, GO, 15, 2%, 20, 30, 22, 11, 15,

C00, 12, 10, 14, 10, 8 R, 5, 10,8, 6. 6 and 7

secpnds.  Profossor B L. Thorndike in
International Monthly,

A Scotch Antigolf Lavy, !

Scotland, as everylh dy knows, is the
land w h.re solf originated and the land
where it most flourishies. But if the
law were stiietly onforeed north of the
Tweed ft would o hard with the play-
er« of the royal game tn “Bonnie Scot-
Jand 7 Golf pliyers there may ot
know at, bhot they are hable to a gen

tetne of geath £ thea tnduigence in

their favor fo s s Feo vy, thns
is hteroby Lot [ ot ot Lines,
wlhien Scoaral oL cow otk tar
her scid s 1o . Co e wete
requined e o cestooatch
ory 1 v EET Ul
RO RCFLOLs L toval Gl o s e b atae
that It was o v, g ~ d nnd
made a caperal 1o e Lo uttous
law never nas oo e o eod may
still e 2 »ud on tae stoute book,

There seenis to e Lo ocord, however,
of the law ever lnnvins Leoen enloreed.

Browning's Care I'or Health,
Brownliug never passed a day without
taking one or more long walks. Indeed,
his panacea f+r most ills was exercise,
and the exercise he chiefly advocated
was walking, e wrote:

1 get as nearly angry as it is in me

to biecome with peaple 1 love when they
tritfle with their aealth- that s, with
their life - like children playing with
jewels overa bridee side, jewels which
once in the water how can we, the
poor fookers ou, hope to recover?  You
don't know how absolutely well 1T am
after my walking, not on the moun-

©tains merely, but on the beloved l.ido.

(3o there, if only to stand and be blown

about by the sea wind.” —Century Mag- .

azine,

His Momentary Surprise.
“Your vote in fuvor of this measure,”

" said the lobbyist, “*would be worth mil-

lious to you”—

“Ilardly so much as that!” gasped
Senator Graphter, his fingers working
convulsively.

—“in the consciousness of having
done your duty to your countrymen.”

The eager light died out of the sena-
tor's eyes, and he relapsed into his
former apathy.—Chicago Tribune.

Pleasant For the Caller,

“Mamma is dressing.”

“Why, she needn’'t have dressed just
for me, dearie.”

“She knows that, but she said the
more time she killed in dressing the
less time you'd have to bore her.”—In-
dianapolis News.

An Art Swindle,

Customer—When I bought thias pic-
ture you bhad a placard on it, “Original
by Rubens,” and now I find it is only a
copy.

Dealer—But, my dear sir, the original
is by Rubens, nevertheless, isn’'t it?—
Now York Times.

“When a man says he has his opin-
ion of another man'” says the Mana-
yunk philosopher, “you can put it
down as a mighty peer epialon.”"—Mil-
adephis. Reowd,

‘tted the rise to old man Palons.

LAST
CHANCE

BY GEORGE W, VAN DYKR ....
- ___._......

Copyright, 180}, by
George W. Van Dyke

Old Trinity bad just tolled the hour

of 2 when Joun Pdine aligbted from a
Broadwuy car at Wall street. Walking
slowly drwn the *hlll of wmillions” tc
Willlam street, e entered the counting
rooms of Charles 'ulins & Co., bank-
ers and brokers, and passcd  quickly
througzh the wain otfices to the privite
roumn of the senlor wember of the irm.

Pulue was  private seeretury  to
Charles Pulins, the Wall street finan
cler und wilionaire. He had been in
the tirw's «wploy for tifteen y ears and
bad weorked Lis way from ofiice boy at
83 4 week to private secretary at $3,000
per year.

Yet as he sat in the luxuriously fitted
otfice be wus not the brappy bearted,
“lucky dog' his assocldtes deemned him,
for be wus 1n love-and he told himself
bopelessly - with  bLeautiful AXlargaret
Pulms, daughter and svle helress of his
employer. It was hardly possible that
the millionaire would accept Iais secre
tary as his son fu law, even If Marga.
ret— Jack Pulne’s heart bLeat faster at
the thought—did she luve him?

He koew the Dbapker's dread that
some mun would marry hls Qaughter
for her money. He had told him ip
their confidential relations that no mabn
should ever pay court to Margaret un:
less he could prove his abllity to sup-
port her unaided in the fashion to
which she had bieen accustummed. The
old man hud evidently no suspicion of
the romance that had been going on
under bis very eyes.

It had all taken place during the last
six weeks, whlle Mr. Palus was cob-
fined to his howe on Fifth avenue with

fraetured huee. FIls sﬂ-returyi
brought Lim every noon whatever pa-
pers dewmunded bis persous] attention
sud recelyved furtber lostructions.

During these dally visits Jack found
himself fast succumbing to the young
girl’'s charms  The wore he struggled
the deeper he bLecatne enguifed In the
all absorbing passion. Margaret, too,,
had given him to understaud, asonly a!
woran can, thit she cared for bim, yet
he dared not speak. To galn the covet-
ed prize he must first convinee her fa- .
ther of his tinanclal eapabilities

This secemed jmpossible, for all that.

i he possessed In the world beyond his

salury were a few uceres of nonproduce-
tive Pennsylvania land, which e had
purchased several years Lefore during !
the oil boom

He recalled all this with a sizzh. Then
his faee tlustnsd with neswborn hope as
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HE SAT BPECULATING.

he reread the letter recefved that morn-
ing frem his uucle, Charles Palne, a
South Dukota miae expert.

My Deay N-phew- Forgive haste amd brevity, |
The matter i3 urpeat.  lhe represniatives of an
Enghieli synly at ber tu ewnane the Last
Chance with a view to pounchasivg and operating
it un a large . ule i1 1he experts riport favorably,
1 am convince f {rom a cursery examitaan. jon that
wey Wil ) 8¢ She innee has not been vperated

al.

arely vmoaece ot 0 fin T ameng the Stoeke
nel oty The st ok, Foam tdd, 13 selhing for al-
most hothbaye oo New Yeorh  Now, Jack, my buy,

note bowo tworry a0 howurs
ahral of tur < vlate Just what te « nperts will
repert and wo b Lt vou hnew by wire if favor-
able 1 e e cedk for $16,400, every penny [
posseas, Wi o yeu ate to nvest i Laast ( hance
stuch unme iavdly on receipt of my ware  As for
yonraelt, my by, beg, burrow and  steal every
dollar y«u car: lay your hands on, and buy. buy,
buy Last Coane Your unde, CHARLES,

“Yes!” muttered Jack as he settled
bhimself more comfortably in his easy
chair. “The ftirst thing in the morning
I'll accept Horgan & Eby's offer for
my land. I hate to part with it at that
figure, but it's my last chance.™’

As he sat speculating dreamily on
the hope that the letter had awakened
in his heart a clerk entered and handed
him a telegram. Jack took the yellow
envelope and, hastily tearing it open,
read:

Report 0. K. Buy at any price Sell at no
price. CHARLES PAISE,

“Eureka!” he cried, jumping to his
feet. *If any oue asks for mie, I am
gone for the day.”

Grabbing his hat, he rushed from the
office and hurried up the street.

“There is yet time,’’ he muttered,
glancing up at Trinity's clock as he en-
tered the Drexel bullding, where the
offices of Horgan & Eby were located.
It was just half past 2.

Shortly after 3 o'clock he emerged
(srom the same bullding richer by $10,-
000, but no longer the owner of the
Pennsylvania land. :

The Mining Exchange was startled
the following morning by the wonder-
ful activity of Last Chance, a stock
long considered a “sleeper” "The wild
rumers that fiew about the street cred-
The

T am oo

| yuu bave been dreaming

ang then to 200 per share amid grest
excitement, which increased to frensy
when it became known that Palms’
private secretary was actively engaged
in the deal. At 1 o'clock Last Chance
stood at 3u0.

Bending over the ticker in the private
office of Palms & Co. with stern mesd
haggard face stood Jack P’aine, nerv-
ously running the tape through bhis
fingers. It seemed te say to him over
and over agaln, with {ts r-r-r-r, ti-tick,
ti-tick, tick:

“Last Chance is up, up, up?’ uati
Last Chance eold at 350.

lie stovd for & mwoment as if dazed
by the sudden fortune that was now
his, and then as he thought of Marga-
ret bhe tHew to the outer office, alr
cronded with excited brokers. He
would close his desls. No; there was
ounly an hour more before the exchange
closed. He would walt till morning.
His fortune might then be doutied, for
the syudicate had undoubtedly acted
by this time.

He ordered a hansom.
ry the news to Margaret.

While waiting he recelved the coo-
gratulations of his frlends. Already he
heard himself called a Napoleon of
finance. The hansumn arrived. He cam
to the inner office for his hat. R-r+, do-
tick, ti-tick, tick. He would take one
more look before going. What was that
be saw ?

*Last Chanpce 270!

No; it could not be. His eyes had de-
cveived him—r-r-r-r, tl-tick, ti-tick, tick
—L. C. 250!

Cold persplration stood on his fore-
head. Again that ominous tckimg,
aguin and again, and down, de
down went Last Chance until m
scarcely a rally it broke to T5.

He stood by the ticker Iascinated,
and as the tape ran through his nerve-
less fingers he felt his furtune slipping
through his grasp—ti-tick, ti-tick, tlck.

I.. C. du! A deadly falntness seized
him. L. C. 20! He gasped for breath.
One more point against him and &e
was a ruined man.

B.r-r-r, ti-tick,
the clock struck 3.

“Murguret, my love,” he cried wild-
1y, “l have lost you!"

“Juck,” cried a sweet voice In his eas,

e

He must car-

tick —L. i5—and

C

It was Margaret, and the next mmo-
ment he was telling her of his unpleas-
snt dreams.

“1 am glad that [ was the one tp
wake you,” she whispered. It ouglst
to be a good omen. Papa wanted some
papers from the bank, and as 1 had
some errmnds in the nelghborboed I
volunteered to get them.”

At this Inopportune moment a mes-
senger boy entered.

A telegram, sir.”

Jack tore it opev and read:

We are authorized to offer $300,000 for yew
Peansylvania property  Wire answer
Gowask & Moradim.

He forgot the waiting boy as Whe
caught the girl in his arms, crying:
*We have struck oil!"*

Popular Books Unread.

Some light is thrown on the positioa
which a public lbrary should take im
regard to the hction of the day by the
recent statement of a Loodon Hbrarian
as recorded in 'l he Library World. Ae-
cordiug tu bisx experfence, many of the
boohs Imost consplruously advertised
are In great demand, but are not read.
This one e book, w hich could harddy
be read In-nle o week, war drawa
eleven titmes n a month, and it 8 &
comnmon thing for one of there books
of the moment to he drawn one day

“and returned the next, the consumer

evidently tinding the goods not up te
the advertisemnent. This shows that an
artiticial demand can be created for a
book just as for any other article of
werchandise If sufficient effort and
skill are used In advertising it. But a
public library can well afford to wait a
little and see how much real worth
there i8 in a new novel, and librarians
are more and more coming to this
point of view. The statement that
such and such a novel has been “re-

! je¢ted®” Ly a library is usually an error,
| the truth being slmply that the library

Lias Dot selected it.  No library could
afferd to buy everything, even if it had
the funds.

Strong Monosyllables.
lostructors in the art of literary com-
position usvally condemn a string of
monosyilables, but in the well known
hymn “Lead, Kindly Light” written
by a master of the English language,
you may count thirty consecutive
words of one syllable oniy. They of-
fend neither the eye nor the ear.
Milton often uses a stries of momno-
sylinbles. In the second hook of “Para-
dise l.os*" we have:
The fiend
O'er bog or steep. through strait, rough,
dense or rare,
With head. hands, wings or feet, pursues
his way
And swims or sinks or wades or creeps or
flies.
Such lines are not uncommon in the
book:
Rocks, caves, lakes, fens, bogs, dens and
shades of death,
And again: .
Of neither sea nor shore nor air nor flre.
—Notes and Queries.

Inconsistent,

Brown—It's curious about people's
beliefs. They will give entire credeace
to the most absurd things and put ne
faith whatever in the most obvicgus
truths:

Black—Yes, I've noticed it. There's
Greene, now. He hasp’t the least con-
fidence in hash, but he'll eat all the
_croquettes and mince pie you can set
beforé him.

Convinecing.

“Oh, that’'s a very poor palnting!
exclaimed Aunt Sue at the art gallery.

Eagerly we asked how she knew, for
no one belteved Aunt Sue to be an art
eritic.

“The signature of the ‘artist is we
ymall,”

stock hounded from 25 to 50.to m*;mdgg.

she replle@ convincingly.-
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