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E his heart of hearts the pletuve ot

&.‘hom'nmmuabhmoh

LOVE’S REWARD

Phillp m mn ar ever %0
long, cmmutmqhqm& in.
e, ross upm child. He dréw her
to school on his ille cart, he tanght

" her to ride whem older, and when her
favor was no lomger to be won by
snowy kittens or sugarad swesimeats
he had Iaid at her fset & man'y
strong love, & Deart that was brave
and loyal and true as steel.

And she—ahe thought of the face
she had seen for the first time bnt
one short month before, the dmrk,
handsoms Iace that had lighted frito
a look of involuntaryadmiration :at
sight of her, the face of the wealthy
city stranger—Xdgar Reynolds.

Only one month ago, and slremdy
the lustrous eyes had learned to
watch for his coming, slready the
giriish heart had learmed to throb at
his voice.

And he? No wom:ar tia was £ns-
cinated hy that fresh young face, and

as the days went b{hho zxnﬂed to ses
lmw the love of oman crept
Into the inpocence of the child, And
80 when Philip Howard asked her
for lovs she had no heart to give
him. 8he told him so with womanly
tenderness and pity, and he had 1eft
her presence a very sad, very silent
man,

~ The following day bBroke fair aml
bright, with golden sunlight on the
hilltops and June time mists in the
v;lley o

‘Along the whlu. winding roed
le;dlng to the village, in the coolnees
of the dewy morning, walked Flor-
ence Thorne.

The birds are singing thefr matins
in the tree tops; the brook is isugh-
ing as it ripples o'er its pabbly bed.
In the midst of all this glorious xyl-
van beauty the elasticity of yonth
reasserts {tself, and the §irl's step
grows lighter, her heart happfer, till
ahe alhmosi forgets her iittle troyble.

In the village she poits her let-
ters and turns to retrace her sieps.
She meets many lsborers on their
way to work, and each man touches
his hat sand smiles pleasantly on
seeing the bright, pretty face, for,
young as she is, she has spent many
hours helping with kindly offices and
gentle pity thelr wives and little
ones.

Coming home, she pasies a house
that stands in its own grounds—a
house with snowy curtalns, stretch-
ing verandas and a well rolled tennis
ground attached, Itis far more pre-
tentfous than her own cosy houme.
And well {t may be, for it s the
boarding house of this rustic village.
It is filled with fashionables just now
who have fled from the crush and
heat of the city, and, among others,
Edgar Reynoids.

At the gate a sudden thought
strikes her. The housekeeper’s little
child iz very 11I. She will go fn and
inquire for her. No one save the
servant ean be up yet. Bhe pushes

open the gate and nolsclessly flits

up the garden path to the rear of the
house.

She accomplishes her mission and
1s returning, when she sees flutter-
ing on the path befare her a sheet Of
<reamy note paper. 8ke plcks It up
and glances around. It must have
blown from a window left open on
vetiring. Yes, there is one directly
overhead.

She 1s about to take it to the
housekeeper to return to ifs owner,
whei heif eyes chance to 1§l on two
words written in a firm, bold hana,
“Florence Thorne.” It ts but a short
letter, and the girl, forgetting all
m in. thd intensity of hcr e

tealls évéry word of it minicwt |
before she knowy what she has done. -
It runs-- -

“Dear Will:—Expect me back-on
Thursday. Am tired of rusticatiig. |
It would have hes#n sn unbearabls

", bore Were it nat fer ax awfuily pret-

‘ty -l irdng with whom has |
belped to pase the time. She % the
.dsughter ot Allen Thorhé; the il-
" Honitre’s brother,: you. Enow.x, Mude -
s fool of himsel? by tr?'.vlnl -
school teacher’s daughter years ig0.
Forence Thorne is & chy. wild rose

~=DOOT, ity @ g & prin-

ﬁ. § “? to ruim
my p hoi' you know.
Much as could do to k-op trom los-

tag ﬂr Béirt &5 eirnet. Hud Hulf
mind to throw over Agstis Vere's
thousands, but—-—-plhgw the b&nk ac-
sount carfies the duy.”

There 1 1ittle uiore matiiu to
business matters, than the lettér
sloses with the haatily, unwﬁ-a

an

- vignature; - "Bdgar

The gir] stahds abift Rud tigid in
tb bright morning sunlight, & great
tled horror in- her syet. All the

, childish beduty dies In the

.W‘ ‘}:0““47 of that gase, .

. Mark! Js (hdt dome ouve. comisg?
& moment she iifis Yer hand to
hnd i1 's confused, helplens -way.
, srushing the letter in her o~

o, she tyrns and files fast as her

lon welghted feet will besr her

i the path, through the guate,
noﬁc the dusty hlgl;way—eloma.

* Her uncle came to her on receipt

g Phlllp Howard’s letter, stating

ii1 she was, his lonely old heart

ng with love tovm:d his

her's orphiin ohild, As f6F Bd-

Reynolds, he had heafd ot her

, mm susl. well bréd In- -

? “Pwr {ittle thlng! Perhnpn it's

best way it could have ended
aiL” he said, md 80, congraty-

iting Limself, he h&d gone back to
wn, while Philip Howard; far out
the bridad Atlantie, & it made
jdle from home &nd frierds, carried

Ioﬂly. wisttul, girlish face, ﬂth
st namsy purple e:res e
. ¢« & s 8

Th;rtc

-CA

afterward ' James

.

fiowars floata out on the night alr.
The soft, brilllagt - light from thel
chandellers, through curtains of ame}
ber satin and creamy Iaw, m
torth on the sireat below.

She has recelved them &l with af
sweet, imperious grace wholly her
‘own, and {3 walking aWwky,. on & parte
ner's arm, when she 100ks up
seés before her a !sto arrival-Bd-
gxr Reynolds,

The dark, debonsir face ls hands}
‘some. a# 6f yors, and 1t brightens asl
‘1f with new life when he sees her.
“Florence—Miss Thorne!” He his
sprung forward ucer!r. and, roard-
less of theq presence of others, Neld
out bhoth hnnds.

~ Florence Thorne looks up at hlm
in calm surprise. She does not amils,
she does not cry out. No tinge of the
rose fiush dles from her face. The
pamsy eyes do not. droop, the liy
hands ‘do not tremble:. So she Inys
her hand a moment {n his, coldly,
courteously.,

“Have you came bmk ut iut-u--tt
last?” :

“Yes, we mr.nmed & fortnight
ago,” rings out -the clear, silvery
volce. *“Captain Arthyr, wil you
take me to the ballroom¥” ..

She Dhows = trifte haughtily to Ed-
gar Reyndlds, and leaves -the draw-|
ing-room on her partner’s arm.

The night goes by with the ripple
of laughter, t! 8 _crash of music, the}
tread of dancing feet.

Fiorence Thorne, and her uscle
looks tondly on and amiles to see
the world bow dovm betoro hix darl-
ing.

“Such. wit, such repartes, such
matchless grace!*’ they say, “She ia
the beauty of the season.”” A

“One dance, -only one,” pleads
Edgar Reynolds, “for the sake of
old {imes,”

She hnghl that clear, g;ppy
laugh of hers, and leaves him.

He stands where she has left him
and looks after with hot, angry eyes.

He has staid single and let Agatha
Vere’s bank acconnt slp through hls |
hands for the sake of this girl and
James Thorne's wesith.

Oh, now—now for one hour of the
old dominion.

He sees a servant approach her in’
the crowd,sees her bend her haughty
head and follow him.

**I myat have it out with her now,”
he says, clutching his hands fleroely.
“I must awake the o;d love to-nizbt
it ever.”

He follows her through the long, !}
gaslit room till, parting the' veivet

shadoy alcave. .- .

Ho is just behind her, ‘but draws
back, quickly io- the shade of a tall,
flower crowned pillar as he sees &
man turn from the marble mantel at.
the farther end of the room, against
which he had been léaning—a man
bearded and bronzed and travel
statped. )

**Qh, Philip!”

‘The girl sprang forward, a gleams
ing light in her eyes, & vivid color ln
ber cheekas.

*“Little Flo!” he says =moftly, ta.k-
ing her hand. o
It was the old pet name. for her
when she was a little child. - When
she grew up a “fair girl graduate,
with golden halr,’ she was “Mim
Florence.” Now the old name sprang
first to his lips.

Both her slender white hlhdl rest
in kis own—not reluctafitly. now,
The man in the shadow of the velvet.
portisre looks on with (:vnip guod
lips. AR, he recognizéd him now—
his rustic rival of thres yesrs ago.
+“Little Flo,” he says again, and
this time his eyes are nupiclouﬂ
molst: With & woman's quick per- |
captioh she sees i and withdraws her
hand.
~ For a moment she fa x shy girl ]
agaln, for abe hcﬁa,,hom*h aipite. of §

| hiya-

{ service, & new
1 The carringe, w
{ posite, has straight stides,

} 1 2 greatly increased air space in the|
| passenger wmpartments. The pas-

wealthy suliors and s conpntess’ coro-

"net, she has faithfully guarded the
o Jdveaiwslahed
{fwe fove. that'
| talew Jove. diwd:

Soahned”

“Have you no b'etto;’rﬁw: come,
Florence—no gift of love?: Havé: 1|

| ldved and walted 1 vain? . O, ‘my

darling!”
“Silence! Tblu !ady !n my prom-
ised wife.”

A pretty girl with whom you Al
i tiree years Pl 1o

time, “but iig%‘:n 4 #hy;, Wi
ross, and you counld not afford:to ruin |
your prospects for her, you know.”
s from her |

-

Crte et
| erumpled piper.

Pl alie-turss to the !om of Re?
chlldhood. girthood, vomnhood,tnd,
“Hor- hands in s, aill: he. cikaps
the figure in its traliing setin robes
close in his strong arms €11 “l[ttlo
Flo” cries ont in alagn,-—

, PRl ip, yon &u‘n cmhu! mr
ﬂoM'

And Ednr Rcynolds zou torth
the room and -fortk from their

{ lives, ané for once trnc love has its

royal renrd.

A !tew ’!ne ‘of Muu M i
T!t-ro ‘has recently been’ completed

for the East Coast Bedteh Xxpress
-of railway conch.

il et
of ths clerestory. type of root, the
new earrfages axe: bufll with silipel.-
cal rools, aBd as they have hesn car-
risd fo the extrems height allowed
by the British jouding guuge, there

senger compartmients are luxurious-

Iy furnished and.  are brifiiantly

ﬂm Sung open; mm:mthh '

- Byerywhers,admiring ‘?“.@0‘6 g

| in & basket, all but the head, which

curtains at the end, she enters & cool, |, _’

e

It is Edgag oﬁf’ white with
rage, who upu ,j‘-t. orsnce turns
to him with lno;t. sweetent |
ymile.

“You are miltakon, Mr. Roynold'. ’
L with.. wireltes  talegraphy. ix. thist=ol |

| eountry barren of trées, but hers-s
| retury may he mnde to the obder | .
 method of employing jointed polés-ar }

‘suggestion the point has been tamde
enes of & Tﬁwﬁéﬂﬁfﬁ” i

- od jreatly ﬁumt’s Wae“k!y* foe

uwntumd Wamw las the

my&ﬂa&. :
Themqnuhdh t»mcmem
c;pm of thono dondly veptilon must

- ineir lves are forfeited. - When the i
~wobra takes np its abods in-the Delgh-
horbood of & dw AL 8 oum-
tomary to send for the Profonsionm)
.anakz charmer. One of them strikes§ .
up & tune near the place where. the,
sumke iz supposed 1o be docated,, Nod

matter what the creature may hesdoing |
it ia at once attracied by the soungd’
“of music. It emerges slowly from ita
hiding place and strikes an. atttude |
in front of t.heﬁperfnmr “‘There. it.1
‘18 keopt engaged with the music while -
the other man dreeps up. bﬁhind i

ent moment, when the. cobra is ‘wtand-
ing motionless, this mn suddenly
throws the dust over the héad and
eyes of the anake. Immediately the.
cuhra falls its length upon the m\md
-and remaing there for one shoOrt aec:
ond—bus the second is efough. With -
‘& movement like ii;htnint the MK
seiae;thebodyotthe tr&taut«- 3
pent just below the h
41;1 gredt anger the eom wing: e
round; agd round ! the '
eaptor, but’ to%o pumom. %ﬁu eg- .
not turn ity head and bite. It thef -
fanpmmwex:mtedntmm& -
captor proases hik thumb oun the
throst of the cobra and thus oomnﬂl o
it to open Its mouth, The fangs are |
| then drawn with & pafr'of pincers. I, |
however, he wishes to keep the suake |
intact for the present the mull g
comes to help him and “foreibly un
winds the colls and places the body '

{s firmiy held by the other man. He'
presses down the 1id to prévent the.
cobra from _escaplag, %bd. suddenly
the captor thrusts ‘the heud in md
bangs the Nd, " . @
A very expert performer c&n o;sp-s
ture the snake single handed, though.
it is highly dangetous. While playlng
with one hand he throws -the dust.
sideways with the other, and. ca,pt.um
the snake with the sams band. The |
whole action must-be like x fiash of |
Hghining, for & bnif secoid’s

the dust-or catching the tntko \l'ou!d :
- prove fum to thé operator- ?; U

Ncw 'fnatmant of anm, e
. A unovel method’ !or mcmiint the' |+
usefulness: of Jumber- has been ¥ B
fected in” Enx!:nd The. mathod ooh- )
sists, {n brief, in rveplacing ths. alr |

and temoving the excess of vrmr

of the process, Mr. Powel]; sttains his | -
object by using a large botler in| =
which the timber to be treated is |-
placed and the beét-sugar solution
pumped in, After theair has all hesn
répiaced by the sdlution the woad is”
kiln drlad. Examination of tht Wood
secms to show that the sugar
sorbed Into the fibre of the wobdy tis-
sue and is not simply held in the
intercellular spaces.

It is clalmed that timbér trentad in
this way {s no longer porous, will not
shrink or warp, and is atronger, heay-
lér. and more durable. Moreover, it
in said that this ‘wood 1% not fisble o |
dry rot; it is hoped that by mixing |
‘ha proper pofsons with . the -sugsr-

th the wood wiil be mtdem;

"

l-‘cftunu !..m on mm.

That grown-up peoplé -xamy.be: i |
ny.nx klm u tma of N‘uuld. w}ggzg
lcunoc tnd u m't., lnifmeuin
efted the 3 of even fortupes .. Nelng |
mnndgr Rway on ‘the. ﬁlm, %

4
h - .
. cm f&i-*"fﬁo emé;{ 2y
© 1t astonishing what & o Tim:
donen havé of Iate yeats:
for the coutitiy; says the 8 ‘
pepers aré full of sdvertisements for|
¢ligible sites or {deal mmﬁrﬂ{? .
while, on the other hand,
pidportioned’ tovm mumiom mna un— o
tenantea S Lo :)5 o A
'i‘mc In vﬁmtm ﬂl 7 rfi‘ﬁn ,
. Otle of the thost intetemn‘ Pivro N
tions’ made recently in comucubﬂ

Aeveioped

i

£ B

ll:jor G. 0. gqnler. c%t the. gmw ey
Army i, Who be ]+ -
ﬂ«m« that ror nxori—duun “raam- .-

mission trees cin be ased as. aubutf

‘ployved. Major Bquier’s plaw i¥ {6 Son.

from which the radistions would bef
emitted. While the tree would tRedly :
be. a5 satisfactory as w, mors perms:
nent arrangement of wires, yet fn 4 |
.military. exmpaign it might aiswer
for ‘many. purposes- where the -ofis-}-
tances were comparatively short, ‘
This, of course, involves & ammuy
where the army is operating in & |

kites or baﬂoont .to raise the.w
‘o conmection with Major Bgiiers |

that the diMiculties of wireless teleg..
raphy 40 trasmitting messages owen]
Ixnd would be increased by the gguo

should this be the case the # utidn L
or wireless {¢lography mey be r«tﬁéﬁ-"

’mw mfmh poswmct. _ﬂrhich m '
w the ‘telegraph- bt‘ivmmot“ the T

MMa music, aad it 1s shrough.
s means um.m mm i; bt |

be  posseased of resharkable: skill -or} e »

with & handful of dust. At & convent-§ |

“or the mereit -bingliig in-throwing |- |

in ‘wood wlth 'S :olution ot beet. augar: e

by a subsequent drying. Theinveitor’ SRR

way |

o the sttacks Of fuhzi and. mum. o [

The Japanese Times of 'fokiml% i

. hel

tites for the aerial wires ususlly: . % I

nect the apparktus by WM"T‘W;:V-
anfls ‘ﬂmmﬂl&bm&ﬂlétm




