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Jesn Carrier was a Swiss gulde. He
was rather young for & guide, being
only twenty-two, and many people be-

leved that he did not take sufficiemt .

care In crosaing dangerous places, but

all admitted that he was brave and

that his impulses were ncble. Jean

lived at Chamounix, right in among

the mountains, and loved Clochetts, the
daughter of Antoine Defour, who kept
& litile inn in the valley below. Clo-
thette, a5 sopn as she saw Jean, lived
only for him. They were to be mar-
ried 8a soon as Jean could gceumuinte
5,000 franes. It could not be sconer
because Defour would give his daugh-
ter to no one who possessed less, and
Jean had only 3,000 francs.

One day an Englishman eame to
Chamounix and asked for a gulde.
“There are many guides,” said the per-
son- of whom he inquired, “having dif-
ferent requirements. If you wish one
who will give his awn life for yours in
case of necessity I would recommend
Jean Carrier.” This was enough. Jean
was engaged, and the two started to
climb one of the smaller peaks.

The next day the stranger came back
without Jean and reported that when
they were passing an ualmost perpen-
dicular point Jean had slipped, the rope
had broken and Jean had fallen into
the crevasse. The tourist showed the
rope, which had evidently been broken
midway between him and bis guide.
There was no doubt that it had broken,
for the edge was frayed.

““That was just like .Yean,” every one
said, “to go out with an imperfect rope.
He was always careless. Then, too, he
4did not stop to cut his steps properly.
But he was a good fellow, a brave fel-
low, and if either he or another was
to go into the crevasse be would prefer
to be the one to go.”

F'rom the moment the Englishman
returned without Jean, Clochette was
changed. }le sald he was rich and of-
fered ber a pension. But Clochette
would not bave it. Her father endeav-
ored to perruade her to accept it, but
she still declined, and when her father
asked her to give her reasons she told
bhim that she did not believe the Eng-
fishman’s story. ‘“That is a woman's
reason.” replied ber father. *“What ob-
ject would he lhave in lying? And does
not the frayed end of the rope pliinly
show that it was broken?’ To this
Clochette had no reply, but she would
not accept the pension.

On more than one occasion tourists
came to the valley who tanlked about
the case of the Englishman who had
Jost his guide and spoke of him as be-
coming a marked man in his country.
He was a lord, though he had not trav-
eled as such, and bad married the
doughter of a duke. He was bhonored
for his talents, but since his mishap
in the Alps he had worn a melancholy
mien, aod no one could induce him to
speak of the adventure. Letters cnine
from him from time to time to old De-
four asking if Clochette had not re-
lented and would accept a handsomne
pension, the smount of which grew
with every letter. Still she declined.

Years rolled by. Clochette never mar-
rled. She had other suitors. but her
answer to them all was, *[ am walting
for Jean."” “But you can never bave
Jean in this world. He is dead.” "lle
will come to me to tell me how he met
his death.” At this they would think
the poor girl's brain bad been turned
by her sorrow and press her no fur-
ther. And so Clochette grew to middle
age, and when her father died she kept
the inn.

One spring she heard that at a point
down the valley the glacier had broken
mnd revealed a dead body, perfect as
when it bhad been frozenm in the ice
twenty years before. She threw down
a toasting fork she held in ber band
and started to see this body. When
she sarrived, lying on a block of ice
pear where he was found, she saw the
lost Jean. There was the same lithe
fiure, the same dark wavy halir, the
features of a young man of twenty-
two. And there, too, was something
upon which Clochette kept her eyes
fixed, seemingly without the power to
withdraw them. Around the walist was
the climber's rope, and but twelve
inches from the body the end showed
plainly that {t had been cut.

Those who stood about had not known
Jean and were not aware whose Lody
lay Dbefore them till Clochette told
them. The first thing she did was to
take the rope from the waist, which
ghe kept in her own possession. The
body was laid away, and as there were
very f{ew people near by who had
known Jean its finding attracted little
atten tion.

A week later the tourist who had
been with Jean twenty years before
received a package by express. Open-
iog it, he took out a rope, tied as it
would be about a man's body, one end
of which had been cut with a sharp
knife.

From that day the man, who bhad
been long rising in the governmental
affairs of his country and who was
Jooked upon as one scon to become his

arty's leader, withdrew from publie

e and went into a retirement from
which he was never afterward draywn.

On Jean's body was found a’ letter
which he had recelved and on which,
in rough red letters—his own blood—
was a message:

Sweetheart—I may not dle for hours. He
slipped and pulled me off my feet. Ten
ect below him was level fce. Crevasse

eclow me. We must one or both dfe. I
eut the rope. He will provide for you.
Farewell. JEAN.

Then Clochette knew that the tourist
would not admit that he had permitted
Jean to dle for bim. He had made up
his story and frayed the end of the
rope witk a stone.

ELIZA WHITFIELD.

tant point in photogtaphmg a land
acape is the selection of it; the ehocs-
ing of a bit of ‘scenery . which,. whep
translated.. to biack and white, will
form an interesting plctare. You-must
always bear in mind that the besutiful
colors which you see in natyre and
upon the ground glass will notbe pres-
ent in the photograph, which pinst
rely for its beanty upon form:k and light
and shade, When you wish fo photo-
graph a lapdscape, take plenty of time
to think about it. After yom bave
cbhosen your subjeet, determine the
point of greatest interest and then de-
clde whether the picture will ook best
with this point directly in the center,

to one side or toward the top or bot-

tom.™

1f you live near the spot you intend
to photograph, it will pay you to motice
at what time of year it is most beauti-
ful. Some landscapes look wery com-
monplace in summer, but make stun-
ning pictures when, half buried in the
snow. Waterfalis often look best in
early spring, because there is a greater
volume of water pour g ovet them at
that time than at any o

A most interesting series of plictures
may be made by choesing a benumtiful
bit of landscape and photographing it
from the same point at frequent inter-
vals throughout the year. The first
picture, we will say, is taken when the
ground and frees are covered with
snow, the second when most of the

snow is melted and the rest lles Ip |

patches here and there and the third
when the flelds are flooded with rains.
After these would come pletures show-
ing the trees in bud, {n leaf, in blossom,
with fruit and later dismantled with
the frosts of autump. — Philadelphia
Record.

WHITE HOUSE STABLES.

The

Firat of Them Was Dextroyed
by the British Troopas.

The original White House stable was
located about sixty yards south of the
White House, in which are now the
private grounds of the executive man-

. slon, and was the first thing destroyed

when the British captured the White
House during the war of 1812, Presl-
dents Monroe and Adams kept thelr
horses at a livery stable, and when
General Jackson came to the White
House he had a stable bullt at a point
some distance from the presidentia]
mansion. This stable was also used for
a time by President Van Buaren, but
later he boarded his horses at a livery
stable.

President Plerce kept his horses in a
stable which was erected In the White
House grounds at a polnt comparative-
ly but a short distance from the man-
slon itself. When President Buchanan
came to the White House he had the
stable enlarged, and It was again en-
larged for President Lincoln, who kept
a large number of horses. President
Jobnson also made use of this stable
for his horses and carriages. Up to
Lincéln's time there was no water In
the stable, save the limited s@pply
obtalned from a small well, and It was
customary to take the White House
horses to the Potomac river, fully half
a mile distant, In order that they might
be watered. and frequently the White
House carriages were taken thither to
be washed.—Qutdoor Sport,

A Senatorinl Tilt.

Senator Reagan of Texas when he
was in the senate was one of the men
who strongly objected to being inter-
rupted. On one occasion Henry W.
Blalr, then a senator from New Hamp-
shire, tried to ask Reagan a question
during the latter's speech. ‘1 do not
want to be interrupted,” said Reagan,
“but I will listen to a question.”

“It 18 not exactly a question, but a
statement,” said Blair,

‘“Then I refuse to yield,” sald Rea-
gan

“Well, the senator has missed an op-
portunity of greatly improving his
speech,” remarked Blair as he ambied
toward the cloakroom.

A Bad Time to Confess,

“Here,” according to the Warrens
burg (Mo.) Journal-Demiocrat, “is the
way a Benton county man confessed ut
a revival: He had been pressed to re
pent and finally got up and said, ‘Dear
friends, I feel the spirit moving Im me
to talk and teill what a bad man I have
been, but I can't do it while the grand
jury is in session.’” “The Lord will for-
give!’ shouted the preacher. ‘I gmuess
that’s right,’ sald the penitent, ‘but he
ain’t on the grand jury.”

He Would Be Left.

“Huh,” grumbled Mr. Skinnay, who
was belng uncomfortably crowded by
the jolly looking fat man in the trol-
ley car, “these cars should charge by
weight!”

“Think 807" replied the fat mman.
“Then they wouldn't think it worth
while to stop for you.”—Philadelphia
Ledger.

Well Posted,
Niblick—Solomon was a wise man.
He knew all that there was to know,
Foozle—Naturally a man with his ex.
tensive assortment of wives must bave
heard all that was going on.—Boston
Transcript.

One Advantage,
Knicker~Do you believe in a conege
education? Bocker—Yes. It teaches a
boy's father how to take care of his
money.—Life, )

Once actor meant a person who ecould
act. Now it means an appearance on
the stage.—Baltimore News,

Bryant's “Thanatopsis® is based up
on a passage from Horace,

|

Suzanne n miwm déﬁsl
the exclamations of dismay. '

- 51t might have been worse, md ms _

Cranford can mend it™

-Stie ran into the hall and lexned o¥gy - knoves ¢

the balustrade. A yYoung wan, good to
look upon and evidentiy .fresh. from -
riding, was watching the forists at
work.

“Frank{" .

*“Cousin mine?

“Will you please go'-

“% wil,” responded the young man,
running up the stalrs—-“anywhere you
wigh.”

“Bless you, dear,” said Suzzmne,
dragging - Frank into !;er

room, where # en eyes

i

{
I
!

“FOOTMAN" ORUSHED HIS BRIDING
HAT IN HI8 HANDS

veil. “That must be mended, and only

one woman in town can do such work

—Elsa Cranford. Now, {#'—

“Where does she live?' Frank plcked
up the cloud of lace, yellowed by time,
and leoked at it critically., *1 suppose
that if you were not marrying a lord
you would wear a nice, clean, new vell
that would not tear when you looked
at it, This is rotten.”

Mrs. Lynde was shocked.

“But this is an helrloom. It $an't ev-
ery girl who can be married in the vell
worn by her mother and her grand-
mother before her.”

Frank bit his lips. He wanted to say
that the average girl who married a ti-
tle through the more or less flagrant
mediation of a soclal matrimonial bro-
ker did not care to discuss her grand-
mother., When he had heard in Paris
of his cousin’s engagement to this heir
of an impoverished Lnglish pname, he
had discovered that, even after two
years’ wandering on the face of the
globe, Americanism was strong within
him, and he hated to see the bulk of
the Lynde fortune go to build up a de-
crepit English estate.

“You will ind Miss Cranford at 213
Elmhurst avenue. Tell her she must do
it at once and walt for it. We cannot
take chances at this hour. Pay her any-
thing—everything—but bhave it done.
Tell Forbesno the brougham must meet
the 11:20 train, and the"'—

“Don't apologize, Suzanne,” laughed
her cousin, taking -the package. “If you
bhad a whole racing stable at your com-
mand today every horse would be out.
T'll use my own mount and enjoy the
ride.”

And so he rode away past the stately
manors of Industrial magnates, past
the less pretentious homes of real sub-
urbanites, into a sleepy, counftry-like
lnane lined on either side with small
cottages and gay gardens, At 218 he
tied his horse to the cap of a near
bronze jockey and stalked up the path.
A slender, graceful young woman was
training a climbing rose on the shady
side of the porch. She drew off her
garden gloves as Frank stated his er-
rand and stood in the warm June sun-
light studying the torn veil critically.

“It will take at least an bour,” she
said, turning toward the house. “Will
you walt?”

“Yes, thank you.”

He sat down on the step and removed
his hat. Above him on one side of the
table, strewn with magazines, papers
and sewing materials, sat an elderly
woman with carefully dressed white
bhair. On the opposite side of the table
#a8 a vacant chair. Miss Cranford
paused before it, looked at the uncon-
scious Mr. Lynde with a slight frown
and sat down. After all there was not
such a wide breach between the status
of a footman in a2 millionaire’s house.
hold and a professional mender, Be-
sides, under existing conditions at the
Lynde residence a tired footman might
be forgiven a slight breach of disci-
pline.

She clipped her thread thoughtfully.
Dame Fortune moved in a mysterions
way. There was young Harry Lynde,
brother of the bride, insignificant and
stupid, and here was a footihan molded
on the lines of a Gibson model, with
the easy grace which no end of dancing
Yessons could fmpart to the nntortunate
Harry.

The liitle garden was very quiet, and
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T '-itm 0w, The PApers have
: other news for weeks, Au

. buy with her own’

" months in ol Japan and
"Hne! But that could noteonnt

»usually told by her muasculine relatlves

aepd

fu his
My &e&r. you are s
“Well, mother, dear,

he full of it again w;x i
divorce, It is all 3o ver,
thing that man <an.

mmax

wlthqut S dclmr

mtmts. and when it éqes i e ery

thmg-- Zar, far above titles, mmne'tg,'f 2k

c&st!es and a com&r in the queen‘s
throne room.”
Stlence once more teil upon the mo-

The shining veedle fally flew. Thei .
bright eyes were fixed on ber!;

ghi's
work. The man, pazing thmugh the:
vista of prim gardens and”close crop-:
ped trees, was murmuring ander hin]

breath, “The honegt love of an hpnest ,*

rman.”
‘Would she underatand' the di!tenence
betweén that Httle - aﬂalr of, -thres |

love?* Thex there ha

he had even forgotten her imat namel -3
-1 Miss Cranford /ﬁas folding the pre:)
’ cions vell,

“Perhnp&-—et\-you wonld like to m
the ceremony at the churgh?” |
“Could you'=-

“Fes—1I know«-er-.-whero the carda! .

are Xept?

Mrs. Cranford protestea, ﬁer dmxgh- ‘

ter smiled scornfully,

“They would not mind, mothm 115 28

all a part of the show.”

A tinge of color spread over the “foot.
man’s” face. He paused on the lower
step.

boest.g

- and how-Are m;mmu t

n Ohiny.

"r'm well mm. :ud

“I'll send—I mean I'l bring the card
over this afternoon.”
] L ] | ] ] ] L)

Elsa Cranford In a simple dimity
frock and a flower trimmed lat was
caught in the crush of melintillating

robes. An usher with & gardenin-in hh :

coat was just offering his arm to a
stately dowager when lie dropped |
something:. He bent over, and the dow.

ager was passed on to nuother usher. wlf.
When the first man straightened up, hot Thelt o

extended his arm to Hlap. Bhe gave

one gasp, and all the color faded from

her face; then, with head proudly up--

zilfited, sho sthrted down the ai,llo at his
e

“Please don't ook like that."hewh!as h
“It wos beastly cnddish of me, |
but I do look & bit like Harry's Eng-| be
lishman, and—and-well, I'm glad I: qp

pered.

heard your frank opinion on - 8ut:h
things anyhow.”
They were at the pow doors. - She anp-

ped in without a word, but as she|
ralsed her cyes she caught the pleading_

look in Dhis, and the rose color came
back to her cheeks,

» - N ¢ w - .

The wedding party apd guests had
left the church. Reporterg With note
books and sightseers crowded aroytd
the chagcel. Bisa walked slowly to-
ward the side entrance, Tle vestry
room door opened suddenly, and Frank
Lyunde stepped out. -He bent his -head |

gravely, ¢nd there was no laughter in}

his eyes now.
“Will yon tell your mother, pleaﬁe,

that directly this infeirnal excltement {

Is over I am coming to call poérsonne|
propre? TFor I understand that she and
dad were good friends in the old days,
and—and I want you to think of me,
an honest man.”

But it wns six months before she
would admit the fact, and then she
simply reiterated hor statexnent that
she g'ld not envy the Countéss of Har.
w00

Strength From Proper Sreathing.

The Japanese, although men of very~
small stature, are among the’ strongest.
in the world. Any boy of fourteen or
fifteen who will faithfully practice their
system of producing strength will find
himself at the end of a fow monthy
able to cope in feats of power with the
average man of twenty-ive, and g4l
this without the dangerous practice of
lifting very heavy weights,

1t should always be remembired that
rest must be taken after each exercise,
While resting try deep breathing, Stand
erect, though not in a styained pogition,
and at each breath draw the abdomen
in and throw the chest out. -As the:
breath is exhaled let the chest fall 1o
ward again and the abdomen outward.
From twenty minutes to half ax hour
s a Iong encugh time to devote to jlu-
jitsy, and this includes the time spent |
in breathing during rests, for deep. <ot |
rect breathing 1s in ltself one of the
best exercises possible.
draw the breath " through -either the]

nostrils or the mouth, as preferred, In{f
exhaling always let the bréath eseape | i

through the mouth.-St. Nichols.

Two Views of m Cold.
‘When a swwoman has g bad cold sheis

that It 18 a visitation sent upon her fe'

cause she is imprudent and desérves] ‘s

nothing better. When a man hés

cold he regards it as a curious disperisn- |

tion of Providence visited tigion i,
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